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January  3,  1914. 


A  Day  With  The  Gray  Squirrel 

By  LINCOLN  W1LBAR 


THERE  are,  no  doubt,  those  who  will  ques¬ 
tion  whether  one  gray  squirrel,  albeit  a 
large  one,  is  sufficient  reward  for  a  whole 
day  spent  in  the  open — tramping  from  one  wal¬ 
nut  tree  to  another,  visiting  every  chestnut  tree 
within  miles,  and  searching  likely-looking  patches 
of  woodland  with  the  minute  industry  of  him 
who  hunts  the  proverbial  needle  in  a  haystack — 
but  either  they  are  not  sportsmen  or  they  are  the 
sort  that  prefer  to  burden  themselves  with  such 
a  weight  of  spoils  that  all  the  subtler  pleasures 
of  the  day  are  submerged  in  the  weariness  of 
supporting  the  burden  of  success. 

For  myself,  although  I  do  not  object  to  hav¬ 
ing  something  material  in  the  way  of  fur  or 
feather  to  show  for  my  day’s  sport,  I  am  not 
bound  by  any  greedy  traditions  to  find  my  sole 
enjoyment  in  the  size  of  my  bag,  and  I  can  look 
upon  a  single  gray  squirrel  or  a  single  bird  as 
a  generous  bonus  bestowed  on  me  by  a  prodigal 
Nature,  that  has  already  yielded  a  bountiful  re¬ 
turn  in  pleasure  on  my  investment  of  time  and 
energy. 

This  is  a  fortunate  frame  of  mind  for  a  sports¬ 
man  to  be  in  in  these  days,  when  one  does  not 
exactly  find  quail  under  every  bush  or  grays  in 
every  tree,  and  it  is  possible  that  Providence, 
which  fits  the  back  to  the  burden,  also  fits  the 
sporting  desire  somewhat  to  the  means  of  gratify¬ 
ing  it.  At  least,  I  have  noticed  that  men  are 
satisfied  with  less  game  in  districts  where  game 
is  scarce  than  they  are  in  more  generous  locali¬ 
ties.  My  gray  squirrel  shooting  has,  latterly,  been 
done  in  a  section  where  grays  are  not  so  plenti¬ 
ful  as  they  might  be;  and  where  the  ordinary  bag 
is  nil,  one  plump  gray  squirrel  is  a  matter  of  vast 
consequence. 

It  is  generally  an  exceptionally  glorious  au¬ 
tumn  morning  that  tempts  me  to  go  squirrel  hunt¬ 
ing,  and  always  an  exceptional  press  of  work 
that  makes  me  yield  to  the  temptation.  Why  this 
should  be  so  I  cannot  explain.  Whether  it  is 
the  press  of  work  that  makes  me  want  to  go 
hunting,  or  the  desire  to  go  hunting  that,  by 
some  malicious  influence,  causes  the  press  of 
work,  my  philosophy  is  unable  to  decide. 

On  the  occasion  of  which  I  write,  however, 
the  morning  was  too  fine  for  philosophical  medi¬ 
tations,  and  from  the  moment  I  swung  my  leg 
over  the  fence  that  bounded  the  Carver  woods, 
and  dropped  to  the  soft  carpet  of  leaves  on  the 
other  side,  my  mind  was  occupied  only  with  the 
business  in  hand  and  those  sub-conscious  reflec¬ 
tions  which  are  engendered  by  the  beauty  of  the 
Autumn  woods  in  perfect  Autumn  weather. 

Behind  me,  as  I  leaned  for  a  moment  on  the 
ience  that,  originally  outside  the  woods,  was 
now  several  yards  with  the  fringe  of  young 
oaks  and  birches,  lay  the  field  I  had  traversed 
from  the  road,  its  tall,  rough  grass,  heavily 
whitened  with  hoar  frost,  making  it  look  more 
like  a  fairy  forest  than  a  very  ordinary  pasture 
lot.  Ahead  was  a  mixed  growth  of  oak  and  pine, 
still  cool,  damp  duskiness  below,  but  warm  and 
bright  above,  where  the  rising  sun  caught  the 
topmost  boughs  and  caused  them  to  glow  golden 
against  the  sky. 

It  was  pleasanter  to  look  up  than  down,  and 
as  my  eyes  searched  the  cheerful  spaces  above 
for  signs  of  game,  I  reflected  that  one  reason 
why  the  squirrel  is  such  a  light-hearted,  frolic¬ 
some  creature  is  because  it  lives  so  much  aloft. 
It  gets  up  out  of  the  shadows.  And  the  best 
thing  in  squirrel  shooting  is  that  it  also  keeps 
me  looking  up  out  of  the  shadows  at  the  bright 


side.  Looking  up  is  good  both  for  the  mind  and 
the  body,  uplifting  the  spirits  and  expanding  the 
lungs;  and  I  defy  anyone  to  hunt  gray  squirrels 
through  a  whole  season  without  deriving  im¬ 
mense  benefit  therefrom. 

Just  beyond  where  I  stood  the  well-worn 
path  forked — one  path  going  to  the  right,  through 
alternating  swale  and  maple  swamp  to  some  dis¬ 
tant  farmsteads,  where  there  were  numerous  wal¬ 
nut  trees  in  the  neighboring  woods  and  grown-up 
pastures;  the  other  path  turning  to  the  left  and 
following  an  old  Indian  trail  to  the  Fowling 
Pond,  around  which  lay  some  of  the  best  chest¬ 
nut  woods  in  the  state;  The  question  for  an  in¬ 
divisible  man  to  decide,  therefore,  was  which  of 
these  paths  to  follow. 

I  chose  the  right-hand  path,  an  artistic  eye 
being  sufficient  to  disturb  the  perfect  balance  of 
the  sporting  chances.  But  before  I  set  foot  on 
it  I  paused  to  glance  along  the  left-hand  path, 
and  as  I  did  so  a  sudden  tremor  shook  the  top 
of  a  young  oak,  quite  at  the  limit  of  my  vision. 
Was  it  beast  or  bird?  One  or  the  other  it  must 
be,  for  there  was  absolutely  no  wind ;  so,  slipping 
a  cartridge  into  the  chamber  of  my  Stevens,  I 
stole  along  the  carpeted  path  as  silently  as  the 
dusky  braves  whose  moccasined  feet  had  first 
worn  the  pathway. 

After  that  first  violent  shiver  of  the  branches, 
however,  I  saw  no  further  movement;  not  a  twig 
stirred.  But  I  have  noticed  that  on  these  per¬ 
fectly  calm  mornings  the  gray  has  a  trick  of 
“lyin’  low”  in  the  tree-tops  for  some  little  time 
after  it  has  disclosed  its  presence  to  possible 
enemies  by  a  leap,  as  if  it  reasoned  that  the 
shaking  of  a  branch  in  such  circumstances  was 
a  clue  given  to  the  foe.  Accordingly  I  practiced 
patience,  knowing  that  if  a  gray  were  there,  abso¬ 
lute  quietness  would  be  most  likely  to  place  him 
at  my  mercy. 

I  waited  ten  minutes.  Then,  having  neither 
seen  nor  heard  anything  of  the  squirrel,  I  settled 
my  rifle  in  the  crook  of  my  arm  and  prepared  to 
move  on,  convinced  that  some  jay  or  other  bird 
had  caused  the  commotion.  It  was  another  case 
of  human  patience  failing  before  the  animal’s. 
With  an  unexpectedness  that  made  me  jump,  a 
fine  gray  squirrel  whisked  around  the  trunk  of 
the  tree  under  which  I  stood,  chuckled  loudly  at 
my  discomfiture,  and  then  leaped  into  the  under¬ 
brush,  getting  away  through  the  thicket  to  a 
group  of  big  pines,  out  of  which  I  was  unable 
to  stir  it. 

This  surreptitious  surveillance  is  an  old  trick 
of  the  gray,  and  one  which  is  thoroughly  exas¬ 
perating  to  the  hunter.  It  is  bad  enough  to  lose 
your  squirrel  in  the  final  event,  but  to  carry  away 
the  conviction  that  all  the  while  you  were  search¬ 
ing  for  your  quarry,  your  quarry  was  enjoying 
a  malicious  laugh  at  your  expense  from  around 
a  tree  bole  not  three  feet  from  your  head  is  so 
humiliating  to  your  spirit  that  you  are  quite  ready 
to  believe  all  the  evil  you  have  ever  heard  of  the 
squirrel  tribe,  and  to  credit  the  race  with  many 
additional  bad  qualities  conjured  up  by  your  ill 
humor. 

As  grays  were  so  scarce  in  that  neighborhood 
that  ordinarily  it  paid  better  to  put  in  half  a  day 
hunting  for  a  squirrel  that  was  known  to  exist 
than  to  fare  onward  in  quest  of  one  that  was 
only  problematical,  I  spent  so  much  time  looking 
for  squirrel  No.  1  that  when  at  length  I  moved 
in  search  of  squirrel  No.  2  the  breakfast  hour 
of  the  squirrel  family  was  long  past,  and  although 
I  visited  some  extra  choice  spots,  that  seldom 
failed  to  produce  at  least  one  item,  not  a  gray 


hair  did  I  see.  Red  hair  I  saw  in  plenty,  impu¬ 
dent  red  squirrels  frequently  greeting  me  with 
derisive  chatter  as  I  passed  beneath  the  trees ; 
but  the  wished-for  gray  tail  was  not  in  evidence. 

At  last,  however,  in  a  walnut-tree  that  stood 
some  twenty  yards  out  in  a  boulder-strewn  pas¬ 
ture,  where  woodchucks  seemingly  had  taken  the 
place  of  cattle,  for  their  earthworks  were  every¬ 
where,  I  saw  a  gray.  At  least,  I  saw  vanishing 
fragments  of  it  as  it  performed  the  time-honored 
trick  of  keeping  at  least  six  inches  of  solid  wal¬ 
nut  between  itself  and  me.  Artful!  The  only 
reason  that  squirrel  was  not  the  original  Artful 
Dodger  was  because  it  was  a  modern  improve¬ 
ment. 

During  the  half-hour  or  more  that  I  was 
waltzing  around  that  walnut  tree,  my  choicest 
strategy  failed  to  show  me  a  piece  of  gray  fur 
larger  than  a  ten-cent  piece.  And  that  bit  never 
stayed  still  long  enough  for  a  bullet  to  reach  it. 
Had  there  been  two  of  me,  that  squirrel  had 
certainly  been  mine;  but  being  only  a  single  in¬ 
dividual,  with  the  usual  physical  limitations,  I 
was  at  a  disadvantage. 

The  end  was  ignominious.  As  I  sat  for  a 
moment  on  a  boulder  to  rest  and  formulate  a 
better  -plan  of  attack,  I  had  the  inexpressible 
chagrin  of  seeing  my  squirrel  just  disappearing 
into  the  woods.  Taking  advantage  of  my  in¬ 
action,  the  wilv  animal  had  crept  down  the  side 
of  the  tree  away  from  me,  and  keeping  the  trunk 
between  us,  had  almost  reached  safety  when  a 
slight  deflection  in  its  line  of  flight  brought  it 
within  my  view.  I  sent  a  bullet  in  hot  pursuit, 
but  I  saw  no  more  of  that  squirrel. 

It  was  now  mid-morning,  and  I  tramped  the 
woods  till  noon  without  seeing  even  so  much 
as  the  flick  of  a  gray  tail.  I  put  up  several  part¬ 
ridges,  however;  and  as  I  ate  my  lunch  sitting 
on  a  tumbledown  stone  wall  (which  seemed  out 
of  place  in  the  heart  of  the  woods,  until  I  saw 
traces  of  early  Colonial  corn  furrows  rippling 
under  the  brown  carpet  of  pine  needles)  one  of 
these  birds  walked  across  the  cart  path  almost 
under  my  nose,  and  would  certainly  have  paid 
the  penalty  of  its  rashness  if  my  rifle  had  been 
loaded.  As  it  was,  in  my  haste  to  reach  my 
weapon  I  swallowed  so  much  wind  with  the 
mouthful  I  was  chewing  that  I  had  an  uncom¬ 
fortable  lump  in  my  stomach  for  a  full  hour 
afterward. 

All  this  time,  the  weather  having  remained 
perfect,  the  loveliness  of  the  Autumn  woodlands 
had  more  than  compensated  me  for  the  scarcity 
of  squirrels  and  my  ill  success  with  such  as  I  had 
found.  Now,  however,  the  sky  became  overcast, 
a  cold  wind  suddenly  sprang  up,  and  as  I  walked 
across  a  narrow  alder-bordered  causeway  be¬ 
tween  two  picturesque  swales,  which  rejoiced  in 
the  euphonious  name  of  Patty  Ann  meadows,  so 
sharp  a  shower  beat  down  on  me  that  I  was  glad 
to  take  refuge  under  a  giant  hemlock,  whose 
graceful  branches  afforded  perfect  shelter  from 
the  downpour. 

Fortunately  the  shower  was  brief.  But  it  left 
the  woods  uncomfortably  wet,  and  thereafter  I 
found  it  advisable  to  keep  to  the  cart  paths  and 
the  more  open  spaces.  Even  so,  however,  the 
drip  from  the  trees  “hit  me  every  other  time,” 
and  this  and  my  frequent  encounters  with  the 
saturated  undergrowth  speedily  made  me  so  wet 
that  I  could  at  least  sympathize  with  the  French 
rustic  who  leaped  into  the  river  to  avoid  a 
shower. 

It  was  quite  time,  therefore,  that  fate  should 
throw  me  a  sop,  and  of  course  'she  must  needs 
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do  it  so  bountifully  that  most  of  her  effort  was 
wasted.  I  was  just  entering  a  narrow  strip  of 
young  oaks  that  lay  along  a  ribbon  of  dry 
meadow,  with  a  sluggish  brown  brook  on  one 
side  and  a  pine  grove  on  the  other,  when  simul¬ 
taneously  in  three  separate  trees  I  saw  three 
separate  squirrels,  evidently  much  alarmd  at  my 
approach  and  bent  on  making  what  Bill  Nye 
called  an  improvement  in  their  escape. 

With  three  squirrels  in  sight,  one  going  west, 
another  south,  and  a  third  south  by  east,  a  single 
hunter  cannot  sit  down  and  figure  out  which 
one  he  shall  pursue  first.  I  chose  the  right-hand 
squirrel,  though  it  was  farthest  away,  for  the 
other  two  were  between  me  and  the  meadow, 
and  I  thought  that  they  might  be  easily  found 
after  I  had  bagged  their  companion.  In  this, 
however,  I  was  mistaken.  While  I  was  engaged 
elsewhere,  they  must  have  doubled  back  and  hid¬ 
den  thmselves  in  the  heavy  pine  timber,  for  I 
never  saw  them  again. 

Keeping  my  eye  on  the  squirrel  I  was  after, 
I  ran  in  a  half-circle  to  cut  it  off  from  the  larger 
trees  toward  which  it  was  making.  But  the 
gray  reached  there  first,  and  while  I  was  still  too 
far  away  for  a  shot,  I  saw  it  run  along  a  dead 
limb  half-way  up  a  giant  pine,  scurry  up  the 
trunk  to  the  shaggy  top,  and  hide  itself  among 
the  thick  branches. 

How  I  wished  then  for  a  shotgun !  A  charge 
of  No.  6  shot  rattling  through  a  tree-top  is  a 
much  more  stirring  summons  to  a  squirrel  than 
a  single  bullet,  fired  without  particular  aim. 
Bullets  thus  fired  may  kill  a  man  occasionally 
by  accident,  but  they  never  kill  any  game.  So, 
although  I  managed  to  clip  off  some  dead  twigs 
close  to  where  I  thought  the  squirrel  lay,  “there 
was  nothing  doing,”  and  having  no  ammunition  to 
waste  in  bootless  target  practice,  I  presently  de¬ 
sisted. 

At  last,  however,  by  standing-  at  a  distance, 
I  was  able  to  make  out  the  tip  of  a  gray  tail, 
and  at  this  I  fired.  It  was  a  long  shot,  but  at 
the  third  attempt  I  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing 
the  tail  jerked  suddenly  from  sight,  and  the  next 
instant  the  squirrel  ran  nimbly  along  a  large  limb 
and  sprang  for  another  tree,  giving  me  a  fine 
flying  shot.  It  is  not  always  that  I  can  hit  a 
squirrel  on  the  wing,  but  I  did  hit  this  one  fairly 
in  the  stomach  as  it  took  the  leap,  and  down  it 
came  from  its  dizzy  height  with  a  smart  thud 
on  the  fallen  leaves — a  sound  to  gladden  the 
heart  of  any  squirrel  hunter. 

I  next  tried  to  locate  the  other  squirrels, 
and  tramped  back  and  forth  through  the  strip  of 
oaks  and  the  contiguous  woodland  until  the  fail¬ 
ing  light  made  further  search  useless.  I  then 
set  my  face  homeward  through  the  dusky  woods, 
dark  already  beneath  the  pines,  lighter  where  the 
more  open  hardwood  growth  let  one  catch  wide 
glimpses  of  paling  sky.  The  Autumn  scents — 
damp  and  cold  in  the  hollows  as  I  dipped  into 
them  from  the  higher  pine  lands — rose  from  the 
soaked  leaves  beneath  my  feet,  and  it  needed 
but  the  hoot  of  the  owl  in  the  cedar  swamp  off  to 
my  right  to  give  to  time  and  place  a  fitting  finish. 
As  I  climbed  over  the  bars  at  the  rear  of  the 
farmhouse  where  I  was  staying  the  warm  reek 
from  the  cow  shed  smote  my  nostrils,  and  the 
sound  of  milk  streaming  into  foaming  pails  came 
gratefully  to  the  ear  after  a  long  day  in  the 
woods. 

It  had  been  very  pleasant  to  be  alone — to 
interpret  and  appreciate  Nature  under  the  in¬ 
spiration  of  a  sporting  interest.  It  was  pleasant 
now  to  be  in  the  familiar  atmosphere  of  human 
associations,  and  as  I  walked  up  the  path  leading 
to  the  back  door — following  up,  as  it  were,  the 
warm  scent  of  supper — I  realized  how  much  of 
the  pleasure  of  hunting  all  day  lies  in  getting 
back  home  in  the  evening. 


You  Should  Not  Worry 


Cheat  Dull  Care  with  a  Pipeful  of  Tuxedo  Happiness 

MANY  a  man  has  smoked  himself  into  good  humor 
and  a  cheerful  day’s  work.  That’s  the  reason  on  a 
rainy  day,  that  good  old  Tuxedo  sells  in  double  quantities. 

Tuxedo  is  a  mild,  sweet  tobacco  that  will  do  you 
good  through  and  through — it’ll  warm  the  cockles  of 
your  heart  —  clear  your  brain  —  and  put  the  “get-there” 
into  your  job. 

Athletes,  doctors,  thousands  of  prominent  men  of  all 
kinds  tell  us  this;  they  know  what  they  are  talking  about. 


WALTER  JOHNSON 
Walter  Johnson,  famous  Pitcher  of 
the  Washington  American  team,  says : 

“Tuxedo  isthe  one  tobacco  that 
contains  every  desired  element.  It 
is  the  best  tobacco  I  have  ever 
smoked.  ” 


"  The  Perfect  Tobacco  for  Pipe  and  Cigarette 

is  made  just  exactly  right  for  the  man  who  wants  a  soothing  smoke. 
It  is  mild  and  wholly  beneficial.  A  product  of  the  gentle,  mellow, 
sweet-smoking  Old  Kentucky  Burley  leaf. 

You  can  smoke  a  pound  of  it  and  \t 'won't  burn  your  tongue  or 
cause  irritation  in  anyway.  The  original  "Tuxedo  Process”  has 
removed  the  bite  and  sting.  This  secret  process  has  been  imitated, 
of  course.  But  it  was  the  first  in  the  field  — and  is  still  the  best. 

Next  time  the  worry-wolf  starts  chewing  the  Welcome  off  of 
your  doormat,  sic  Tuxedo  on  him.  He’ll  sure  vanish  into  thin  air 
with  the  sweet  cloud  of  smoke. 

YOU  CAN  BUY  TUXEDO  EVERYWHERE 

Convenient  pouch,  inner-tined  C  Famous  green  tin  with  gold  “I  iTk 
with  moisture-proof  paper  -  -  DC  lettering, curvedtof.tpocket  X  \/C 

In  Glass  Humidors,  50c  and  90c 


H.  G.  GIBSON 

II.  B.  Gibson,  Brigadier  General 
U.  S.  A.,  says: 

“ I  take  pleasure  in  recommend¬ 
ing  your  Tuxedo  Tobacco.  It's  the 
best  tobacco  I  have  ever  smoked.  ” 


SAMPLE 
TUXEDO 
FREE  — 


Illustrations  are 
about  one- half  size 
of  real  packages. 


Send  us  2  cents  in 
Stamps  for  postage 
andwewillmailyou 
prepaid 


prepaid  a  souvenir 
tin  of  TUXEDO  to¬ 
bacco  to  any  point 
in  the  United  States 

Address 

TUXEDO 

DEPARTMENT 

111  Fifth  Avenue 
New  York 


HOMER  WARREN 
Homer  Warren.  Postmaster  of 
Detroit,  Mich.,  Presidentof  Detroit’s 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  and  head  of 
the  Warren  MotorCar  Company, says ; 

“Friends  man  come  and  friends 
may  go,  but  Tuxedo  is  a  friend 
forever.  Always  faithful,  always 
constant  and  never  turning  on  you 
and  biting  your  tongue.  ” 


'AVAV^ 


Kipp,  Indian  Fighter,  Dead 

Joe  Kipp,  the  most  conspicuous  figure  in 
northern  Montana  among  those  surviving  the  old 
plains  and  Indian  fighting  days,  is  dead  at  Brown¬ 
ing,  Mont.,  aged  66  years. 

Kipp  was  born  at  Fort  Berthold,  N.  D.,  in 
January,  1847.  He  was  the  son  of  Colonel 
James  Kipp,  who  was  associated  with  Pierre 
Chouteau  in  the  fur  trading  business  from  St. 
Louis  to  Fort  Benton. 

At  the  age  of  16  young  Kipp  was  placed  in 
charge  of  the  Jesuit  priests,  Fathers  DeSmet, 
Imodha  and  Ravalli,  and  went  with  them  in  their 
journeys  to  the  missions  at  Fort  Shaw,  Family 
and  St.  Ignatius.  Later  the  Jesuits  sent  him  to 


an  academy  at  St.  Joseph,  Mo.,  where  he  received 
a  rudimentary  education. 

He  returned  to  northern  Montana  and  en¬ 
gaged  in  the  fur  trading  business  at  Fort  Benton 
and  later  at  Fort  Conrad  on  -the  Marias.  While 
in  this  business  he  assisted  many  of  the  noted 
Indian  fighters,  such  as  Miles,  Cook  and  McGin¬ 
nis,  in  locating  hostile  Indian  camps.  He  was  an 
efficient  scout  and  had  the  confidence  of  the 
soldiers. 

In  1890  he  opened  stores  at  Blackfoot  and 
Browning  and  also  embarked  in  the  stock  busi¬ 
ness.  Two  years  ago  he  was  a  guest  of  the  Out¬ 
ing  Club  in  New  York,  and  while  there  formed 
the  acquaintanceship  of  RposevelL— vsdjo  took  a 
great  liking  to  him,  as  Jiq'bad-;  aTTleaifi tvHj/ knd  was 
a  ready  story  tellen^Tq>  ’ 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  JL'SK 

|  FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES  ^ 

DRY  FLY  T  A  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9|  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  94  feet  .  .  18.00 

••  H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  94  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds,  40  yds. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES.  SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

PerDoz.  INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00  Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7|  feet, 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25  40  cents  each. 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  “CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 

Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 

lyjlgw  />  THOS.  J.  CONROY  28 

^ Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in  ¥  1  O  «  ■ 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE  and  SPORTING  GOODS  °  ? 

tbade  /\  mark.  TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN  TACKLE  INeW  I  Ofk 

$12^ 

..  FOR  .. 

$25— 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 

Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

If  interested ,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  for  out 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


REPAIRING  FACTORY 

RODS  MADE  TO  ORDER  NEWARK,  N,  J. 


c o RT I, A N  dTi1”  5 «  173  Greenwich  Street 


GET  THE  BEST 


Ask  for  Suchard’s 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Preventive 
For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write  for  a 
Sample  and  Booklet  No.  P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


(ESTABLISHED  1  8  6  6) 

J.  E  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


Never  Sick!  Readers  of  the 

Health  Culture  Magazine 

Teaching  the  art  of  building  and  pre- 
servinghealth  without  the  use  of  drugs. 
Edited  by  Elmer  Lee,  M.D.,  one  of  the 
brightestand  mostadva  need  write rson 
the  Art  of  Living,  whose  teachings 
on  the  causes  of  diseases  and 
drugless  methods  of  treatment 
are  attracting  wide  spread  attention. 
The  Relation  to  Health  of  Food, 
Air.  Exercise,  etc..  Is  considered. 
Its  aim  is  io  make  its  readers  better 
Physically,  Mentally  and  Morally,  to 
save  the  lives  of  children,  adding  to  the 
length  of  life  add  the  cure  of  disease  by 
the  use  of  drugless  methods.  Opposed 
to  the  use  of  drugs,  vaccination  and  serums,  and 
needless  surgical  operations.  There  is  no  other  just 
like  it.  $1.00  a  year;  15c.  a  number:  6  months 
“  On  Trial  ”  only  25c.  Money  back  If  desired. 

The  HealthCulture  Co  ,  1 133R  Broadway,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


ami  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds.animals  and 
manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for  prices.  All 
kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  f<*r  furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  "Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“ Heads  and  Horns” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving  Skins. 
Antlers,  etc.  Alsopriees  for  Heads  and  Rugs,  Birds  and 
Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  in  Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishmen  t 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


Forest  and  Stream 


$3  a  Year,  10  Cts.  a  Copy. 
Six  Months,  $1. 50. 
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“Bill  Long,”  King  of  Hunters 

By  DR.  W.  J.  McKNIGHT 


WILLIAM  LONG,  a  son  of  Louis  Long, 
was  born  near  Reading,  Berks  County, 
Pennsylvania,  in  1794.  His  father  and 
mother  were  Germans.  In  the  summer  of  1803, 
Louis  Long,  with  his  family,  moved  into  the 
wilderness  and  settled  in  what  is  now  Jefferson 
County,  Pennsylvania.  Louis  Long’s  family  con¬ 
sisted  of  himself,  wife,  and  eleven  children — nine 
sons  and  two  daughters — William,  the  subject  of 
this  sketch,  being  the  second  child.  The  Barnetts 
were  the  only  neighbors  of  the  Longs.  Louis 
Long  brought  with  him  a  small  “still”  and  six 
flint-lock  guns,  the  only  kind  in  use  at  that  time. 
As  soon  as  Long  had  raised  some  grain  he  com¬ 
menced  to  operate  his  “still”  and  manufacture 
whiskey,  this  being  the  first  manufactured  west 
of  the  mountains  and  east  of  the  Allegheny  River. 

This  part  of  Pennsylvania  was  then  the 
hunting  grounds  of  the  Seneca  Indians — Corn- 
planter  tribe.  The  still-house  of  Long  soon  be¬ 
came  the  resort  for  these  Indians.  Pittsburgh 
was  the  nearest  market  for  pelts,  furs,  etc.,  and 
the  only  place  to  secure  flour  and  other  neces¬ 
saries.  From  the  mouth  of  Red  Bank  Creek 
these  goods  had  to  be  poled  up  in  canoes.  By 
scooping  the  channel,  wading,  and  poking,  a 
round  trip  to  the  mouth  could  be  made  in  from 
one  to  two  weeks.  Although  the  woods  swarmed 
with  Seneca  Indians,  as  a  rule,  they  never  com¬ 
mitted  any  depredations. 

In  the  summer  of  1804,  when  William  was 
ten  years  old,  he  killed  his  first  deer.  One  morn¬ 
ing  his  father  sent  him  into  the  woods  for  the 
cows.  William  carried  with  him  a  flint-lock  gun, 
and  when  a  short  distance  from  the  house,  he 
found  the  cows,  and  a  deer  feeding  with  them. 
This  was  William’s  opportunity.  He  shot  and 
killed  the  deer,  and,  as  a  reward  for  merit,  his 
father  gave  him  a  flint-lock  gun  as  a  present. 
This  circumstance  determined  his  course  in  life, 
for  from  that  day  until  his  death  it  was  his  de¬ 
light  to  roam  in  the  forest  and  pursue  wild  ani¬ 
mals,  and  hunting  became  his  only  business.  He 
was  a  “professional  hunter,”  a  “still  hunter,”  or 
a  man  who  hunted  alone. 

In  the  summer  of  1804  William  went  with  his 
mother  to  Ligonier,  in  Westmoreland  County,  to 
get  some  provisions.  The  only  road  was  an  In¬ 
dian  path,  the  distance  sixty  miles.  They  rode 
through  the  brush  on  a  horse,  and  made  the  trip 
in  about  five  days. 

The  Indians  soon  became  civilized,  as  far 
as  drinking  whiskey  and  getting  drunk  was  an 
evidence.  They  visited  the  still-house  for  de¬ 
bauchery  and  drunken  carnivals.  As  a  safeguard 
to  himself  and  family,  Louis  Long  had  a  strong 
box  made  to  keep  the  guns  and  knives  of  these 
Indians  in  while  these  orgies  were  occurring. 
The  Indians  desired  him  to  do  this.  Long  never 
charged  the  Indians  for  this  whiskey,  although 
they  always  offered  pelts  and  furs  when  they 
sobered  up.  In  consideration  of  this  generosity, 
the  Indians,  in  broken  English,  always  called 
Louis  Long,  “Good  man;  give  Indian  whiskey. 


Indian  fight  pale-face;  Indian  come  one  hundred 
miles  to  give  ‘good  man’  warning.” 

Louis  Long  kept  his  boys  busy  in  the  sum¬ 
mer  months  clearing  land,,  farming,  etc.  The 
boys  had  their  own  time  in  winter.  Then  Will¬ 
iam,  with  his  gun  and  traps,  traversed  the  forest, 
with  no  inlet  or  outlet  but  winding  paths  used  by 
the  deer  when  he  wished  to  slake  his  thirst  in 
the  clear,  sparkling  water  of  the  North  Fork. 

The  boy  hunter,  to  keep  from  being  lost 
while  on  the  trail,  followed  up  one  side  of  this 
creek  and  always  came  down  on  the  opposite. 
When  he  grew  older  he  ventured  farther  and  far¬ 
ther  into  the  wilderness. 

In  his  boyhood  he  frequently  met  and  hunted 
in  company  with  Indians.  The  Indians  were 
friendly  to  him  on  account  of  his  father’s  rela¬ 
tions  to  them,  and  it  was  these  Indians  that  gave 
William  his  first  lessons  in  the  art  of  hunting. 
Young  William  learned  the  trick  of  calling  wolves 
in  this  way.  One  day  his  father  and  he  went  out 
for  a  deer.  William  soon  shot  a  large  one,  and 
while  skinning  this  deer  they  heard  a  pack  of 
wolves  howl.  William  told  his  father  to  lie  down 
and  be  ready  to  shoot,  and  he  would  try  the 
Indian  method  of  “howling”  or  calling  wolves. 
His  father  consented,  and  William  howled  and 
the  wolves  answered.  William  kept  up  the  howls 
and  the  wolves  answered,  coming  closer  and 
closer,  until  his  father  became  scared ;  but  Wil¬ 
liam  wouldn’t  stop  until  the  wolves  got  so  close 
that  he  and  his  father  had  to  fire  on  the  pack, 
killing  two,  when  the  others  took  fright  and  ran 
away.  The  bounty  for  killing  wolves  then  was 
eight  dollars  apiece. 

A  short  time  after  this  William  and  his 
father  went  up  Sandy  to  watch  an  elk-lick,  and 
at  this  point  they  killed  an  elk  and  started  for 
home.  On  the  way  home  they  found  where  a 
pack  of  about  twenty  wolves  had  crossed  their 
path,  near  where  the  town  of  Reynoldsville  now 
is.  Looking  up  the  hill  on  the  right  side  of  Sandy 
they  espied  the  whole  pack,  and,  both  father  and 
son  fired  into  the  pack,  killing  two  wolves.  Wil¬ 
liam  then  commenced  to  “howl,”  and  one  old  wolf 
through  curiosity  came  to  the  top  of  the  hill, 
looking  down  at  the'  hunters.  For  his  bravery 
William  shot  him  through  the  head.  On  their 
return  home  that  day  Joseph  Barnett  treated 
them  both  to  whiskey  and  “tansy,”  for,  said  he, 
“The  wolves  this  day  have  killed  one  of  my 
cows.”  When  Long  was  still  a  young  man,  one 
day  he  went  up  the  North  Fork  to  hunt.  About 
sundown  he  shot  a  deer,  and  when  he  had  it 
dressed  there  came  up  a  heavy  rain.  Being  forced 
to  stay  all  night,  he  took  the  pelt  and  covered 
himself  with  it,  and  lay  down  under  the  bank  to 
sleep.  After  midnight  he  awoke,  and  found  him¬ 
self  covered  with  sticks  and  leaves.  He  knew  at 
once  this  was  the  work  of  a  panther  hunting  food 
for  her  cubs,  and  that  she  would  soon  return.  He 
therefore  prepared  a  pitch-pine  fagot,  lit  it,  and 
hid  the  burning  fagot  under  the  bank  and  await¬ 
ed  the  coming  of  the  panther.  In  a  short  time 


after  this  preparation  was  completed  the  animal 
returned  with  her  cubs,  and  when  she  was  with¬ 
in  about  thirty  feet  of  him,  Long  thrust  his  torch 
up  and  out,  and  when  it  blazed  up  brightly,  the 
panther  gave  a  yell  and  ran  away. 

John  Long  and  William  started  out  one 
morning  to  have  a  bear-hunt,  taking  with  them 
nine  dogs.  William  had  been  sent  out  the  day  be¬ 
fore  with  two  dogs,  and  had  a  skirmish  with  a 
bear.  The  two  brothers  went  to  this  point  and 
found  the  track,  and  chased  the  bear  across  the 
creek  at  Rocky  Bend,  the  bear  making  for  a 
windfall;  but  the  dogs  stopped  him  before  he 
reached  the  windfall  and  commenced  to  fight. 
They  soon  heard  some  of  the.  dogs  giving  death- 
yells.  They  both  hurried  to  the  scene  of  conflict, 
and  the  sight  they  beheld  was  three  favorite  dogs 
stretched  out  dead  and  the  balance  fighting.  Wil¬ 
liam  ran  in  and  placed  the  muzzle  of  his  gun 
against  bruin’s  breast  and  fired.  The  bear  then 
backed  up  to  the  root  of  a  large  hemlock,  sitting 
upright  and  grabbing  for  dogs.  John  and  Wil¬ 
liam  then  fired,  and  both  balls  entered  bruin’s 
head,  not  more  than  an  inch  apart.  In  this  melee 
three  dogs  were  killed  and  the  other  six  badly 
wounded. 

When  William  was  still  a  boy  he  went  up  the 
North  Fork  and  killed  five  deer  in  one  day.  On 
his  way  home  about  dark  he  noticed  a  pole  stick¬ 
ing  in  the  hollow  of  a  tree,  and  carelessly  gave 
this  pole  a  jerk,  when  he  heard  a  noise  in  the 
hole.  The  moon  being  up,  he  saw  a  bear  emerge 
from  his  tree  some  distance  up.  Young  Long  shot 
and  killed  it  before  it  reached  the  earth.  In  that 
same  fall,  William  killed  in  one  day,  on  Mill 
Creek,  nine  deer,  the  largest  number  he  ever 
killed  in  that  space  of  time.  At  that  time  he  kept 
nothing  but  the  pelts,  and  carried  them  home  on 
his  back.  Panthers  often  came  around  Louis 
Long’s  home  at  night,  screaming  and  yelling.  So 
one  morning,  after  three  had  been  prowling 
around  the  house  all  night,  William  induced  his 
brother  John  to  join  him  in  a  hunt  for  them. 
There  was  snow  on  the  ground,  and  they  took 
three  dogs  with  them.  The  dogs  soon  found  the 
“tracks.”  Keeping  the  dogs  back,  they  soon  found 
three  deer  killed  by  the  brutes,  and  then  they  let 
the  dogs  go.  The  dogs  soon  caught  these  three 
panthers  feasting  on  a  fourth  deer  and  treed  two 
of  them.  John  shot  one  and  Billy  the 
other.  The  third  escaped.  The  hunters  then 
camped  for  the  night,  dining  on  deer  and  pan¬ 
ther-meat  roasted,  and  each  concluded  the  pan¬ 
ther-meat  was  the  sweetest  and  the  best. 

In  the  morning  they  pursued  the  third  pan¬ 
ther,  treed  it,  and  killed  it.  These  were  the  first 
panthers  the  Long  boys  ever  killed.  This  stimu¬ 
lated  young  William,  so  he  took  one  of  the  Vast- 
binder  boys  and  started  out  again,  taking  two 
dogs.  They  soon  found  a  panther,  the  dogs  at¬ 
tacking  it.  Young  Vastbinder  fired,  but  missed. 
The  panther  sprang  for  Long,  but  the  dogs 
caught  him  by  the  hams  and  that  saved  young 
Long.  The  panther  broke  loose  from  the  dogs 
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and  ran  up  on  a  high  root.  Long  fired  and  broke 
the  brute’s  back.  The  dogs  then  rushed  in,  but 
the  panther  whipped  them  off.  Then  Long,  to 
save  the  dogs,  ran  in  and  tomahawked  the  crea¬ 
ture.  Long  was  now  about  eighteen  years  of  age. 
At  another  time  a  panther  sprang  from  a  high 
tree  for  Long.  Long  fired  and  killed  the  panther 
before  it  reached  him,  but  the  animal  striking 
Long  on  the  shoulder  the  weight  felled  him  to 
the  earth. 

In  1815  six  brothers  of  Cornplanter’s  tribe  of 


Indians  erected  wigwams  in  the  Beaver  Meadows, 
where  Du  Bois,  Pennsylvania,  now  stands. 

In  1826  Ludwig  Long  moved  to  Ohio,  and 
young  Bill  went  with  the  family.  He  remained 
there  about  twenty  months;  but  finding  little 
game,  concluded  to  return  to  the  mountain-hills 
of  Jefferson  County,  then  the  paradise  of  hunters. 
In  1828,  William  Long  married  Mrs.  Nancy  Bart¬ 
lett,  formerly  Miss  Nancy  Mason,  and  com¬ 
menced  married  life  in  a  log  cabin  on  the  North 
Fork,  three  miles  from  where  Brookville  now 


is.  About  this  time,  game  being  plentiful,  and 
the  scalps,  skins,  and  saddles  being  hard  to  carry, 
Bill  Long  induced  a  colored  man  named  Charles 
Southerland  to  built  a  cabin  near  him.  Long  was 
to  provide  for  Charlie’s  family.  The  cabin  was 
built,  and  Southerland  served  Long  for  about  five 
years.  Charles  never  carried  a  gun.  I  remember 
both  these  characters  well  in  my  childhood,  and 
doctored  Long  and  his  wife  in  my  early  practice 
and  as  late  as  1862.  In  1830,  taking  Charlie, 
Long  started  up  the  North  Fork  for  bears;  it 
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was  on  Sunday.  After  Long  killed  the  first  bear, 
he  called  Charlie  to  come  and  bring  the  dogs. 
When  Charlie  reached  him  he  yelled  out,  “Good 
God,  massa,  hab  you  seed  one?”  They  continued 
the  hunt  that  day,  and  before  dark  had  killed 
seven  bears.  Charlie  had  never  seen  any  bears 
killed  before,  but  after  this  day  was  crazy  to  be 
on  a  hunt,  for,  he  said,  “if  dem  little  niggers  of 
mine  hab  plenty  of  bear-grease  and  venison,  they 
will  fatten  well  enough.”  This  fall  Long  killed 
sixty  deer  and  twenty-five  bears,  all  on  the  North 
Fork,  and  the  bears  were  all  killed  near  and 
around  where  Richardsville  now  is.  This  locality 
was  a  natural  home  for  wild  animals — 

“With  its  woodland  dale  and  dell, 

Rippling  brooks  and  hill-side  springs.” 

“A  life  in  the  forest  deep, 

Where  the  winds  their  revels  keep; 

Like  an  eagle  in  groves  of  pine, 

Long  hunted  with  his  mate.” 

{To  be  continued.) 


[The  western  and  northwestern  portions  of 
Pennsylvania,  comprising  territory  at  present  di¬ 
vided  into  more  than  twenty  counties,  was  ac¬ 
quired  in  the  year  1784  by  a  treaty  made  at  Fort 
Stanwix,  now  Rome,  New  York,  between  the 
Commonwealth  and  the  Six  Nations  of  Iroquois. 
The  State  of  Pennsylvania  soon  after  the  Revolu¬ 
tion  laid  out  large  portions  of  this  territory  in 
the  form  of  donation  lands  allotted  to  the  soldiers 
of  the  Pennsylvania  Line  for  their  services  in  the 
Revolution.  This  incentive  opened  that  portion 
of  the  state  to  civilization ;  but  it  was  many  years 
before  settlement  passed  the  pioneer  stage.  Al- 


NATURALLY  in  course  of  time  warm  rains 
came  and  they,  aided  by  springlike  weather, 
softened  the  ice  so  it  was  no  longer  safe 
or  practicable  to  run  the  sled-boats  from  Glodo’s 
to  the  blind  where,  as  told  in  a  previous  “Talk,” 
the  writer  came  so  near  being  made  crow’s  food; 
besides  other  air  holes  were  opening  and  soon 
Big  Lake  was  dotted  with  them. 

The  local  shooters,  with  one  or  two  excep¬ 
tions,  resembled  that  man  in  Arkansas  whose 
roof  needed  repair.  It  was  too  wet  to  work  when 
it  rained,  and  he  didn’t  care  how  many  holes 
there  were  if  the  weather  stayed  dry.  When 
March  winds  were  blowing  cold  and  ducks  were 
everywhere,  “Shucks,  kaint  stand  such  weather, 
no  how !”  and  they  would  sit  by  the  nearest  fire 
toasting  their  shins  and  telling  what  they  “uster 
do.”  Then  when  the  sun  shone  brightly  and  all 
nature  was  glad,  “Tain’t  no  duck  weather  ter- 
day,  no  use  going  out;  h’its  jest  like  summer,” 
and  the  crowd  of  them  would  loaf  or  sleep  and 
if  they  heard  shooting  say,  “H’its  them  fellers 
at  Glodo’s  a  shootin’  at  the  moon.”  This  enabled 
the  writer  to  steal  another  march  on  them  and 
locate  a  large  air  hole  which  opened  over  night 
within  two  miles  of  camp. 

When  he  and  his  companion,  Fredericks, 
found  it,  one  morning  just  before  sun-up,  so 
many  ducks  got  out,  it  looked  as  if  they  had 
been  sitting  there  piled  two  or  three  deep.  Near 
it  was  a  clump  of  grass  and  buck  brush  large 
enough  to  partly  conceal  the  small  boat. 

Two  large  stakes  which  happened  to  be  in 
the  freighter,  as  Frederick’s  heavy  boat  was 
called,  were  driven,  one  on  each  side  of  the 
little  skiff,  which  was  firmly  lashed  to  them.  Then 
a  short  paddle  was  tied  across  to  the  top  of  the 
stakes  and  a  grass  and  hayblind  built  with  this 


though  the  state  had  bought  the  land  from  the 
Indians,  it  was  not  until  the  decisive  victory  of 
General  Wayne  in  1795  that  there  was  actual 
security  against  occasional  Indian  raids.  The 
northwestern  portion  of  the  state  when  originally 
opened  for  settlement  was  a  game  paradise,  rival¬ 
ling  Kentucky  in  this  particular,  and  from  the 
stories  'that  have  come  down  of  the  prowess  of 
the  hunters  who  preceded  the  settlers,  and  in 
fact  lived  with  them  for  many  years,  the  country 
well  deserved  the  title.  The  Seneca  tribe  of  the 
Iroquois  Confederation,  occupying  a  large  part 
of  northwestern  Pennsylvania,  was  noted  as  one 
of  the  strongest  and  most  advanced  of  the  Six 
Nations.  This  tribe  produced  Cornplanter,  or 
Beautiful  Lake,  who  was  a  party  to  the  treaty 
by  which  northwestern  Pennsylvania  was  trans¬ 
ferred  to  the  Commonwealth;  Red  Jacket,  an¬ 
other  famous  historical  character  was  a  Seneca, 
as  was  also  the  father  of  Tecumseh  and  his  twin 
brother  the  Prophet.  In  the  transfer  of  the 
Pennsylvania  lands  Cornplanter  reserved  a  small 
reservation  for  himself  along  the  northern  bound¬ 
ary.  It  is  not  generally  known  that  Cornplanter 
was  in  fact  half  Indian,  his  father  having  been 
a  white  man  named  John  O’Bail,  a  Mohawk  Val¬ 
ley  trader.  Cornplanter  died  February  18th,  1836, 
at  the  age  of  104  years,  at  Cornplanter  Town, 
Pennsylvania. 

It  was  with  Indians  of  this  character  that 
many  of  the  great  hunters  of  northwestern  Penn¬ 
sylvania  lived,  and  from  whom  they  learned  much 
that  aided  them  in  their  calling.  In  the  series  of 
articles  beginning  this  week  Dr.  McKnight  will 
tell  something  of  their  deeds  and  exploits. — Edi¬ 
tor's  Note.] 


foundation,  the  affair  much  resembling  a  musk 
rat  house.  Brush  and  hay  covered  the  boat’s 
bows  and  natural  cover  hid  the  rest.  This  left 
a  nest-like  place  amidships  where  a  shooter  could 
sit  or  kneel  with  little  chance  of  being  seen  even 
by  high-flying  ducks,  and  the  only  drawback  to 
an  otherwise  perfect  blind  was  the  fact  the  boat 
was  part  of  it  and  could  not  be  moved  without 
tearing  things  to  pieces.  That  made  little  differ¬ 
ence  as  there  was  no  need  chasing  cripples  or 
picking  up  dead  birds.  They  could  remain  until 
Fredericks,  who  was  building  sixty  yards  away, 
came  after  them. 

So  little  open  water  was  around  the  lake  and 
so  many  ducks  anxious  to  use  what  there  was, 
they  began  working  here  even  before  the  writer 
was  ready  for  them,  paying  little  or  no  attention 
to  what  Fredericks  was  doing  next  door.  When 
decoys  were  set  and  it  was  possible  to  keep  down, 
they  just  poured  in.  Deep  water  ducks  of  all 
kinds  from  canvas  to  butter  ball,  and  puddle 
ducks  of  every  variety  from  mallard  to  green¬ 
wing.  They  came  singly,  in  pairs,  in  flocks  of 
fifty,  in  droves  of  five  hundred.  The  Spring 
migration  was  on  and  the  birds  were  moving  by 
companies,  by  regiments,  by  brigades.  They  were 
everywhere  as  far  as  eye  could  reach. 

Fredericks  didn’t  half  complete  his  blind — it 
wasn’t  necessary — and  soon  his  big  8-gauge  added 
its  deep-toned  boom  to  the  sharper  cracks  of 
the  writer’s  twelve,  and  the  celebration  was  on, 
a  regular  fourth  of  July  and  Christmas  com¬ 
bined,  with  a  touch  of  New  Year’s  to  give  it 
color. 

Fredericks  was  a  fine  shot,  but  didn’t  like  to 
waste  eight  drams  of  powder  and  two  ounces  of 
shot  at  any  single  duck,  canvas  and  mallard  ex¬ 
cepted,  so  he  waited  for  flocks.  After  he  got 


started  it  was  nip  and  tuck  between  us  which 
killed  the  most. 

The  writer  would  get  several  singles  and  a 
double  or  so,  then  a  flock  would  come  to  his 
partner  and  it  would  rain  ducks.  Both  were 
firm  believers  in  fine  shot,  and  used  number  seven 
in  the  twelve  gauge  and  a  size  smaller  in  the 
big  gun. 

The  score  ran  on  at  evens  until  quitting  time, 
when  Fredericks  cut  down  eight  from  a  flock  of 
springs,  and  these  added  to  his  previous  kill  put 
him  two  ahead  on  the  day. 

Speaking  of  fine  shot  as  against  coarse,  the 
writer  once  went  into  a  deal  whereby  some  local 
shooters,  all  users  of  coarse  shot,  some  twos, 
others  threes  and  fours,  were  to  pick  and  dress 
his  common  ducks  in  return  for  theii  feathers. 

All  ducks  killed  were  dumped  in  one  pile  at 
the  pick  house,  then  when  dressed  and  ready  to 
be  hung  to  drain  and  cool,  each  shooter  was  given 
his  proper  number.  The  locals  figured  from  the 
long  shots  they  had  seen  the  writer  make  and 
the  few  cripples  he  was  forced  to  chase,  he  must 
be  using  very  heavy  shot,  B.  B.’s  at  the  least. 
They  were  surprised  when  they  came  to  pick  the 
birds,  not  only  at  the  fine  shot,  but  at  its  pene¬ 
tration.  Their  ducks  were  hit  by  only  a  few 
pellets  of  shot,  while  the  writer’s  showed  marks 
of  ten,  fifteen  or  twenty,  and  his  sevens,  unless 
the  bird  had  been  killed  at  long  range,  made  two 
holes,  one  going  in,  one  coming  out,  which  was 
all  their  small  bullets  could  do. 

“It  isn’t  coarse  shot.  It’s  lots  of  powder  you 
want,”  they  were  told.  They  saw.  Bread  and 
butter  depending  on  their  kill  made  them  see. 
All  became  converts  to  the  small  shot  theory  and 
next  day  every  market  shooter  who  could  get 
sevens  was  using  them  and  the  rest  fell  in  line 
as  quickly  as  they  were  able  to  send  in  town  for 
a  supply. 

“Makes  a  difference  of  over  a  dozen  birds 
to  a  hundrd  shots,”  one  said,  when  next  the 
assembly  met  at  the  pick  house.  Twice  that,  the 
writer  thinks  would  be  nearer  the  truth. 

Professional  goose  shooters  in  the  grain  dis¬ 
trict  of  central  California  use  more  sixes  than 
anything  else — certainly  nothing  larger.  Per¬ 
sonally,  out  of  many  hundreds  of  geese  killed,  I 
have  shot  more  with  sevens  than  with  sixes  and 
very  few  with  anything  larger  and  those  when 
young,  before  I  knew  much.  My  preceptor  in 
the  school  of  “knowing  how”  once  said,  “Young 
man,  how  many  single  blackbirds  can  you  kill 
out  of  five  at  thirty-five  yards?” 

“Nearly  all,”  I  promptly  answered. 

“Well,”  he  continued,  “remember  next  time 
you  go  goose  shooting,  how  much  larger  the  head 
and  neck  of  a  goose  is  than  three  blackbirds,  and 
shoot  accordingly,”  which  was  as  good  advice  as 
could  be  given  a  beginner  anxious  to  learn. 

But  let  us  return  to  Big  Lake.  At  sunset 
many  ducks  were  still  in  the  air,  and  we  let  them 
go  their  way  in  peace,  for  we  had  a  job  before 
us  getting  to  camp  over  the  soft  ice.  Together 
in  the  freighter  we  picked  up  decoys  and  dead 
ducks,  stored  the  former  in  the  little  skiff  which 
was  to  be  left  undisturbed,  packed  the  game 
amidships  in  the  big  boat,  and  started  homeward. 
The  ice  was  rotten  and  mush-like  in  its  softness, 
much  worse  than  we  had  thought.  Our  boat  was 
loaded  full.  It  had  aboard  nearly  two  hundred 
ducks,  two  big,  solid  men,  besides  guns  and  am¬ 
munition. 

It  took  plenty  of  muscle  to  get  started.  It 
looked  almost  impossible  to  pull  out  of  the  water 
and  on  the  ice,  but  we  did,  somehow.  For  fifty 
yards  we  moved,  that  was  all,  only  moved,  then 
the  boat  broke  through. 

We  tried  by  shifting  our  load  further  aft  to 
raise  the  bows  and  then  by  running  up  on  the 
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ice  to  break  a  channel.  Each  pushed,  rocked, 
shoved,  puffed  and  sweated.  No  use;  yet  we 
had  no  idea  of  lightening  the  boat  by  leaving  our 
ducks.  No,  indeed;  not  if  it  took  all  night  to 
get  them  to  camp.  When  darkness  had  fully 
settled,  a  few  yards  marked  all  our  gain  toward 
home. 

As  the  air  began  to  chill  and  the  ice  to  stiffen, 
our  hope  increased.  Fredericks  went  forward  and 
stood  a-straddle  of  the  bows  on  the  ice,  then 
lifted  and  tugged  like  a  steam  engine,  while  the 
writer,  well  aft,  pushed  with  his  pike  pole.  There 
was  just  enough  success  in  this  to  encourage 
more  effort.  Several  times  the  boat  was  gotten 
fairly  out  and  went  ahead  a  few  yards,  when 
crunch,  through  it  would  go  again.  Twice  Freder¬ 
icks,  by  quickness,  fell  backward  into  the  boat 
just  saving  himself  from  going  in  all  over.  After 
working  an  hour,  the  gain  amounted  to  only  sixty 
feet  and  both  were  thoroughly  tired,  but  the  ice 
kept  getting  firmer,  so  presently  we  made  a  con¬ 
siderable  run  toward  home,  then  there  was  more 
trouble.  Bits  of  cane  and  pieces  of  smartweed 
kept  getting  under  the  runners,  which  checked 
our  speed  and  held  us  back.  This  made  Freder¬ 
icks  hot,  so,  saying,  “I’ll  show  you,”  he  stepped 
out,  tied  one  end  of  the  painter  around  his  waist 
and  pulled  like  a  drag  horse,  kicking  the  weeds 
to  one  side  as  he  came  to  them.  With  the  writer 
poling  and  his  partner  pulling,  good  headway 
was  made,  but  suddenly  something  broke  and 
Fredericks  went  in  up  to  his  neck.  What  he  said 
should  have  softened  the  ice  and  melted  a  chan¬ 
nel  clear  to  the  home  landing.  It  didn’t,  possibly 
because  his  mouth  was  pointed  high  and  his 
words  overshot  the  mark. 

The  writer  got  him  aboard  and  helped  him 
empty  his  boots  and  wring  out  his  clothes,  then 
both  agreed  assistance  must  be  signalled  for. 

“How  those  home  shooters  will  laugh,”  I 
ventured  to  suggest. 

“Laugh !  let  them  laugh  1”  snapped  the 
drenched  and  half-frozen  Fredericks,  between  his 
chattering  teeth.  “We’ve  got  that  air  hole  cinched 
for  tomorrow,  and  besides  have  killed  more  ducks 
today  than  some  of  those  guys  will  get  all  the 
Spring.  Let  them  laugh  and  be  hanged.” 

Reluctantly  the  distress  signal  was  fired,  two 
shots,  then  one.  When  it  was  repeated,  answer 
came  from  Glodo’s  and  in  half  an  hour  he  and 
his  man  Husky  were  dividing  our  ducks  between 
their  two  boats  and  with  but  little  more  trouble 
we  reached  camp. 

Once  after  this  the  writer  was  in  much  dan¬ 
ger  through  his  fondness  for  air  hole  shooting, 
many  miles  away  from  American  Bottoms 
though..  He  was  shooting  alone  in  a  wide  open 
channel  between  two  frozen  lakes.  The  ice  was 
thick,  hard  and  smooth  as  glass.  When  ready 
to  go  in,  he  couldn’t  get  his  boat  out  of  the 
water.  He  would  row  hard,  run  half  way  up  on 
the  ice  and  slide  back.  It  was  so  deep  his  pole 
would  not  hold  the  skiff  while  he  jumped  out 
and  pulled  it  entirely  up.  A  dozen  times  he 
tried,  always  with  the  same  result.  There  was 
no  help  near,  no  house  within  miles,  and  with 
night  not  far  away,  it  certainly  was  a  bad  fix 
to  be  in.  Then  suddenly  the  body  of  ice  in  the 
South  Lake  broke  loose  and  started,  part  of  it, 
up  the  channel  ahead  of  a  strong  wind,  closing  it 
of  course  completely  as  it  came. 

For  a  time  it  looked  like  the  end,  the  finish 
of  everything,  for  between  the  solid  ice  on  one 
side  and  that  drifting  on  the  other,  there  was  but 
little  chance  of  escape.  The  boat  must  be 
crushed  and  its  fragments,  with  the  man  who  had 
been  it  it.  carried  under,  perhaps  never  to  be  seen 
again.  Getting  excited  and  rattled  was  useless, 
so  the  writer  sat  thinking  what  to  do,  watching 
the  ice  as  it  slowly  advanced.  A  plan  suggested 
itself  and  he  got  as  far  aft  in  his  boat  as  possible, 


moving  everything  in  way  of  ducks,  decoys  and 
such  with  him.  Shifting  its  load  raised  the  skiff’s 
bows  six  inches  or  more  clear  of  the  water  and 
held  steady,  with  a  paddle,  the  drifting  ice  passed 
underneath  and  gently  lifted  the  boat  out  and  up 
where  the  writer  had  been  trying  to  get  for  more 
than  an  hour,  and  in  a  minute  threatened  destruc¬ 
tion  had  become  safety;  but  had  the  ice  struck 
broadside  on,  or  with  bows  low  down,  these  arti¬ 
cles  never  would  have  been  written. 

Besides  being  full  of  game,  the  Bottoms  were 
a  haven  of  refuge  for  many  escaped  criminals 
from  St.  Louis,  Chicago  and  Southern  Illinois. 
The  country  was  a  succession  of  low  land,  marsh, 
swamp  and  little  lakes  from  just  above  Cairo  on 
the  south  to  just  below  St.  Louis  on  the  north 
where  peace  officers,  sheriffs  and  constables  had 
no  friends  among  the  inhabitants  and  where  those 
for  whom  they  might  be  searching  were  given 
every  chance  they  could  expect.  The  writer, 
knowing  several  fugitives  from  justice  were 
camped  near  Big  Lake,  felt  a  little  timid  about 
taking  a  four  mile  walk  through  the  woods,  often 
necessary  to  get  mail  and  money. 

“Just  as  safe  as  if  you  had  a  dozen  policemen 
along,”  Glodo  told  him.  “Those  boys  are  our 
friends  and  they  know  we’re  friends  of  yours, 
so  they’d  as  soon  think  of  holding  one  of  us  up 
as  of  doing  harm  to  you.” 

Comforting,  but - ?  Still  Glodo  spoke  the 

truth  for  when  the  writer  met  them,  he  found 
they  were  no  different  from  the  general  run  of 
humanity.  Treat  them  right  and  they’ll  do  the 
same  by  you.  Rub  their  fur  the  wrong  way  and 
sparks  will  always  fly. 

He  was  introduced  to  four  of  these  swamp 
celebrities,  one  an  escaped  murderer,  two  bank 
robbers  and  a  hold  up  man,  at  a  social  gathering 
at  Glodo’s.  They  behaved  like  gentlemen  and 
when  time  came  to  go,  gave  Fredericks  and  him 
cordial  invitations  to  visit  their  camp,  which  were 
afterward  accepted  and  a  nice  lot  of  fur  bought. 

The  Bottoms  had  other  inhabitants  besides 
market  shooters,  outlaws  and  game.  There  were 
snakes,  millions  of  snakes.  Not  the  kind  a  city 
shooter  once  saw  in  San  Francisco  Bay,  which  js 
a  story  worth  telling,  even  if  in  doing  so,  we  must 
wander  away  from  Big  Lake. 

The  gentleman  in  question,  wealthy,  of  high 
standing  both  in  society  and  his  profession, 
whirled  up  to  a  sportsman’s  hotel  one  morning  in 
his  car  and  bought  wine  for  everybody  in  sight  as 
long  as  the  supply  lasted,  then  switched  to  whis¬ 
key,  gin  and  mixed  drinks.  When  the  writer 
came  in  from  his  day’s  shooting,  the  stranger  was 
so  loaded,  it  was  necessary  to  banish  him  to  his 
room.  There,  with  a  quart  of  whiskey  to  sober 
up  on,  he  was  kept  until  morning,  when  the  scul¬ 
ler  he  had  engaged  to  take  him  out  came. 

It  was  all  sneak  boat  shooting  around  there 
and  the  two  of  them  started  just  ahead  of  the 
writer.  The  morning  was  very  dark  and  still. 
Naturally  the  swish  of  water  against  the  boat’s 
sides  and  its  gentle  rocking,  lulled  the  man  to 
sleep.  He  slept  only  a  short  time,  when  with  a 
jump  that  almost  landed  him  in  the  bay,  he 
awoke,  tore  open  a  box  of  shells,  jammed  two 
in  bis  gun  and  motioned  his  man  to  slow  down, 
whispering  excitedly,  “I  see  them,  I  see  them; 
don’t  get  too  close.” 

The  guide,  using  one  hand  to  shade  his  eyes 
and  peering  into  the  darkness,  responded,  “I 
don’t  see  nothin’.  What  is  it?” 

“Shsss,”  the  man  said,  fiercely;  “see  them. 
Look  at  -their  eyes  shine.  Steady  now  until  I 
get  them  bunched.” 

“What’s  the  matter?”  the  oarsman  asked, 
now  somewhat  alarmed.  “Ain’t  nothin’  there,  an’ 
if  there  was,  you  couldn’t  see  it.  Lay  down  an' 
go  to  sleep.” 

“Yes,  there  is,”  shouted  the  now  frenzied 


hunter,  waving  his  gun  above  his  head.  “See 
them!  Snakes!  SNAKES!!” 

This  was  sufficient.  The  sculler,  a  little  rickety 
himself  from  so  much  drinking  the  day  before, 
grabbed  the  gun,  took  out  its  loads,  threw  them 
overboard,  then  headed  for  home,  where  his 
customer,  now  raving  and  seeing  all  kinds  of 
pink  rats,  blue  mice  and  green  reptiles,  was  held 
in  restraint  until  his  friends  came  and  took  him 
to  the  city  sanitarium. 

No,  these  snakes  around  and  in  the  lake  were 
real.  They  began  to  appear  as  it  warmed  up 
and  soon  were  everywhere.  Not  a  clump  of  buck 
brush,  not  a  floating  log  or  plank,  but  was  cov¬ 
ered  with  them,  particularly  toward  noon  of  a 
sunshiny  day.  They  even  came  into  houses, 
crawled  into  beds  and  sometimes,  along  when 
the  jug  was  nearly  empty,  a  few  of  the  locals 
saw  them  in  their  boats,  or  thought  they  did. 

Glodo’s  house  was  not  bothered.  A  large 
black  gentleman  cat  took  care  none  came  around, 
or  if  one  chanced  that  way,  Thomas  would  send 
him  to  the  place  where  the  wicked  cease  from 
troubling,  with  a  quick  bite  back  of  the  head 
and  a  fierce  shake.  Still,  knowing  how  every 
neighbor  was  annoyed,  there  was  an  uneasy  feel¬ 
ing  at  night  and  once  when  Frederick’s  bare  foot 
touched  a  cold  gun  barrel,  placed  between  his 
blankets  for  a  joke,  he  got  quite  excited  and 
jumped  out  of  bed  with  considerable  noise. 

Once  the  writer,  going  under  full  steam  head, 
was  chasing  a  crippled  blue  wing,  when  from  an 
overhanging  branch,  a  moccasin,  as  large  around 
as  his  wrist  and  nearly  four  feet  long,  fell  with 
a  solid  plunk,  into  the  boat.  If  his  snakeship 
wished  to  run  that  boat,  there  was  no  reason 
to  the  contrary.  Its  owner  was  willing  to  resign 
and  stood  prepared  to  step  out  over  the  stern. 
The  unwelcome  visitor,  however,  raised  his  head, 
took  in  the  situation,  ran  his  ugly  tongue  out  sev¬ 
eral  times,  then  with  eyes  flashing  like  a  gambler’s 
diamonds,  climbed  over  the  bows,  dropped  into 
the  lake  and  disappeared. 

The  water  in  Big  Lake  was  raised  by  spring 
rains  until  it  made  almost  an  inland  sea.  Toward 
the  end  of  the  season,  a  heavy  blow  came  up 
suddenly.  The  writer  and  his  helper  were  caught 
in  it  two  miles  down  Lake  from  Glodo’s.  One 
in  his  little  skiff,  the  other  in  the  freighter. 

The  wind  raised  with  the  sun,  but  as  shoot¬ 
ing  was  good  and  the  boats  were  on  a  sheltered 
point,  its  full  force  wasn’t  realized  until  the  boy 
went  to  pick  up  some  ducks  which  had  drifted 
half  a  mile  or  more.  It  took  a  muscle-straining 
pull  to  get  under  cover  again  and  both  felt  pru¬ 
dence  demanded  a  return  to  camp  as  it  was 
blowing  harder  all  the  time. 

The  two,  in  the  big  boat,  went  to  take  in  the 
decoys.  The  writer,  kneeling  as  far  forward  as 
he  could  get,  winding  up  the  anchor  lines  and 
placing  the  decoys  back  of  him,  and  his  helper 
rowing  against  the  wind ;  which  is  the  only  way 
to  pick  up  in  a  gale,  for  the  oarsman  can  then 
hold  his  boat  steady  insteady  of  drifting,  fouling 
the  lines  and  making  a  general  mess  of  things 
as  would  be  done  if  he  went  with  the  wind. 

It  wasn’t  such  a  very  bad  job,  but  with  both 
of  us,  decoys,  ducks,  guns  and  ammunition,  the 
freighter,  large  as  it  was,  had  more  of  a  load 
than  safety  warranted.  This  made  the  writer 
decide  to  go  in  his  small  skiff,  the  one  he  was 
dumped  out  of  earlier,  as  already  told. 

“  ’Tain’t  safe,”  the  boy  insisted.  “You’ll 
drown  sure.” 

“Never  mind.  I’ll  take  the  chances,”  he  was 
answered.  “Only  you  stand  by  to  help  if  I 
swamp.” 

The  run  home  was  through  the  trough,  ap¬ 
parently  very  dangerous,  but  it  proved  as  fine  a 
ride  as  one  could  wish,  that  is  for  the  little  boat. 

(Continued  on  page  28.) 
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Are  Game  Fish  Increasing  in  the  Adirondacks,  and  Where? 

A  Serious  Question  Confronting  the  Conservation  Commission. 


IN  view  of  the  repeated  utterances  of  the  Con¬ 
servation  Commission  members  and  the  pub¬ 
lic  assurance  of  Governor  Glynn  that  the 
waters  of  this  State  now  contain  a  great  abun¬ 
dance  of  trout  and  other  game  fish,  young  and 
old,  and  that  the  people  are,  therefore,  to  be  con¬ 
gratulated  upon  having  a  supply  of  palatable  and 
nutritious  food  in  these  days  of  high  prices  in 
meat  and  eggs,  it  is  proper  to  ascertain  just 
what  the  facts  are  regarding  the  actual  condition 
of  the  inland  fisheries  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
Hudson  and  St.  Lawrence  watersheds  in  the  Ad¬ 
irondack  region. 

It  may  be  noted  that  the  somewhat  optimistic 
statements  of  these  gentlemen  are  not  based  upon 
reports  of  the  actual  fishing  conditions  in  any 
public  waters  in  that  section  heretofore  stocked 
with  trout  or  bass  by  the  commission,  a  circum¬ 
stance  which  would  add  great  weight  to  their 
opinion,  if  clearly  brought  out,  but  they  assume 
that,  because  so  many  more  millions  of  young  fish 
were  hatched  and  “distributed”  among  applicants 
for  trout  and  bass  this  year  than  the  previous 
year,  that  there  will  be  a  corresponding  increase 
of  game  fish  in  the  public  fishing  waters  of  this 
state. 

It  will  at  once  appear  to  any  person  at  all 
acquainted  with  the  difficulties  of  transporting 
fish  from  the  state  hatcheries  to  the  lakes  and 
streams  of  the  Adirondacks  that  the  mere  rais¬ 
ing  and  sending  out  for  distribution  among  the 
citizens  of  this  state,  is  no  actual  proof  that  any 
considerable  number  of  said  fish  ever  reach  public 
waters  or  that  they  live  or  are  allowed  to  remain 
after  being  placed  there. 

There  is  a  most  important  link  missing  in 
the  chain  between  the  hatchery  and  the  stream 
preventing  a  unity  of  the  complete  line  that 
should  exist  between  these  two  vital  bases.  The 
commission,  having  honorably  and  faithfully  per¬ 
formed  its  work  in  breeding  and  rearing  millions 
of  healthy  brook  trout,  for  example,  sends  these 
fish  without  cost  to  various  parties  who  apply 
for  same  up  to  March,  using  blanks  supplied  to 
them  by  the  commission.  The  young  trout  are 
sent  by  train  to  the  applicants,  the  cans  contain¬ 
ing  them  being  in  charge  of  an  experienced  state 
custodian. 

Let  us  trace  a  shipment  of  1,000  fingerling 
brook  trout  from  the  State  Hatchery  intended 
for  some  stream  in  the  Adirondack  foothills  in 
Essex  County,  New  York,  along  the  line  of  the 
Delaware  and  Hudson  Railway.  The  request  for 
the  young  fish  having  been  granted,  a  telegram 
announcing  when  they  will  probably  reach  the 
nearest  station  to  the  consignee  is  sent.  This 
message  is  received  by  the  operator  in  the  village, 
but  it  often  happens  that  the  stream  for  which 
the  fingerlings  are  intended  lies  eight  or  ten  miles 
in  the  back  hill  country,  and  the  only  way  of 
conveying  the  telegram  to  the  farmer  or  hunter 
who  has  volunteered  to  put  out  the  fish  is  to 
telephone  to  someone  in  the  locality  the  substance 
of  the  message,  who  then  has  to  “send  word”  by 
some  boy  or  neighbor  going  out  that  way  that 
some  fish  are  coming  on  the  train. 

If  the  consignee  had  been  informed  by  mail 
a  week  in  advance,  and  had,  by  request  of  the 
commission,  replied,  using  an  addressed  envelope 
and  blank  enclosed  in  its  letter,  that  he  would  be 
at  the  station  on  that  day,  all  would  have  gone 
well.  In  the  case  just  given,  suppose  from  any 
cause  that  the  farmer  cannot  get  to  the  train  in 


season  to  meet  the  fish.  What  becomes  of  them? 
It  is  a  well-known  fact  that  trout  get  into  the 
hands  of  those  who  have  made  no  application  for 
them  at  such  times,  while  some  consignees  com¬ 
plain  that  their  cans  contain  only  a  dozen  or  so 
of  bass  or  trout  fry  when  delivered  to  them. 

We  will  assume,  however,  that  our  farmer 
receives  his  full  allotment  of  1,000  fingerling 
brook  trout.  These  will  be  contained  in  three  or 
four  large  cans  like  those  used  for  transporting 
milk.  The  fish  will  be  lively  and  the  water  ice 
cold.  The  custodian  will  give  careful  directions 
about  keeping  the  water  cold  or  aerated  by  dip¬ 
ping  it  up  frequently  and  letting  it  run  back  into 
the  cans  while  in  transit.  He  will  also  advise 
the  planter  to  “temper  the  water”  in  the  can  with 
that  of  the  brook  or  stream  before  putting  out 
the  fish,  in  order  to  prevent  injury  to  the  young- 
trout  by  a  too  sudden  change  in  the  temperature 
of  their  element. 

Promising  to  attend  to  those  details,  our 
farmer,  after  feeding  his  tired  horses  under  some 
mill  shed  or  in  the  sun,  starts  on  the  way  up 
hill  to  the  locality  where  the  young  fish  are  to 
make  their  future  home.  If  the  weather  is  cloudy 
and  cool  all  goes  well,  but  if  the  sun  is  very  hot, 
as  is  likely  to  be  the  case  in  early  summer  time 
during  the  afternoon,  with  the  very  best  of  care 
many  fish  will  be  found  dead  and  dying  and  by 
the  time  the  ten-mile  journey  is  over  not  one- 
half  the  consignment  will  be  alive.  Men  who 
reside  all  the  year  around  near  the  best  natural 
trout  waters  are  almost  invariably  small  farmers 
who  cannot  afford  to  keep  help  during  the  year. 
Consequently,  our  man  must  put  away  and  feed 
his  team,  milk  three  or  four  cows,  and  have  his 
supper  before  he  can  think  about  those  trout. 
He  has  no  ice  with  which  to  cool  the  water,  and 
his  available  supply  of  fresh  water  is  perhaps  as 
warm  as  that  in  the  cans.  Well,  after  dusk  per¬ 
haps  he  takes  the  live  trout,  puts  them  into  two 
tin  pails  and  starts  for  the  brook,  which  he 
reaches  after  much  hard  work.  No  wonder  then 
that  the  tired  fellow,  unacquainted  with  the  neces¬ 
sary  details  of  his  most  important  task,  throws 
both  pails  of  young  fish  into  the  nearest  hole  in 
the  stream,  which  may  be  either  very  cold  or 
very  warm,  according-  to  the  character  of  the 
locality  and  weather  prevailing  at  the  time.  Com¬ 
ing  back  home,  he  says  to  his  good  wife.  “Wall, 
I’ve  planted  them  fish.”  This  is  indeed  true; 
but  what  fish  cfilturist  could  properly  estimate 
the  results,  if  any,  of  such  a  careless  distribu¬ 
tion. 

From  the  writer’s  own  knowledge  gained 
from  conversations  with  men  of  this  class,  the 
foregoing  is  a  fair  example  of  what  is  called 
“distribution”  of  young  trout  in  public  waters. 
Work  like  this,  done  substantially  in  the  same 
way  year  after  year,  is  not  likely  to  improve 
trout  fishing  in  any  locality,  and  in  consequence 
we  hear  complaints  about  poor  fishing  as  we 
return  from  city  life  to  our  country  homes. 
“Yes,”  the  guide  will  say,  “there  were  lots  of 
trout  put  out  around  here  by  the  state  two  or 
three  years  ago,  but  no  one  has  caught  any  to 
speak  of.  I  can’t  understand  why  the  fishing  isn’t 
better,  unless  it  is  that  the  little  boys  catch  ’em 
all  out  with  worm  bait.” 

On  the  other  hand,  where  men  acquainted 
with  the  habits  of  trout  and  waters  suitable  to 
contain  them  have  received  fry  or  fingerlings 
from  the  state,  there  has  been  a  marked  increase 


both  in  the  quantity  and  size  of  the  catch.  These 
farmers  or  local  sportsmen  have  been  instructed 
mainly  by  city  anglers  and  hunters  in  the  early 
care  of  the  young  trout,  and  in  many  instances 
the  planting  of  the  state’s  bass  and  trout  has 
been  done  by  city  visitors  personally.  The  writer 
recalls  a  consignment  of  brook  trout  that  came 
to  him  some  years  since,  arriving  about  dusk. 
These  fish,  about  500  in  number,  were  carried  by 
him  in  two  ten-quart  tin  pails  more  than  a  mile 
up  a  most  precipitous  mountain  trail  to  a  fine 
little  pond  under  high  mountain  crags.  The  day 
had  been  intensely  warm,  but  Moore  had  been 
very  careful  and  all  the  fish  were  put  into  my 
hands  lively  and  well,  after  a  ten-mile  journey 
up  from  the  Delaware  and  Hudson  train.  Upon 
reaching  the  pond,  two  or  three  were  carefully 
put  in,  but  they  instantly  died,  on  account  of  the 
warmth  of  the  water.  Search  was  then  made 
for  a  spring  hole  in  an  old  scow-boat,  using  a 
board  for  a  paddle.  There  the  lot  was  distributed 
along  the  rocky  shore  and  under  the  mossy  logs, 
and  I  saw  everyone  swim  off  apparently  in  good 
condition. 

A  sense  of  loneliness  took  possession  of  me 
as  I  finished  the  state’s  work  back  in  that  moun¬ 
tain  tarn,  which  bears  the  name  of  a  rare  fur¬ 
bearing  animal  whose  dark  coat  contains  a  few 
long  white  hairs.  Little  “Cliff,”  my  rabbit  hound, 
.led  the  way  through  the  night  most  unerringly 
down  the  rough  Goose-Neck  Trail  and  was  in¬ 
deed  a  lamp  unto  my  feet  through  the  dense 
forest.  A  lawyer  friend,  whose  office  is  in  the 
New  York  Mutual  Life  Building,  tells  me  that 
as  a  result  of  the  planting  of  that  virgin  lake,  he 
was  surprised  to  find  its  waters  fairiy  alive  with 
rising  brook  trout  of  great  size  during  a  recent 
visit,  and  that  a  local  guide  where  he  stayed  had 
taken  some  trout  there  last  spring  of  three 
pounds  weight,  using  an  angle  worm  and  long- 
cane  pole. 

Away  back  in  the  good  old  days  when  the 
late  A.  Nelson  Cheney  was  fish  culturist,  a  New 
York  newspaper  man  obtained  a  supply  of  brook 
trout  fry  for  two  small  spring  brooks  emptying 
into  Lake  Champlain  at  Ticonderoga,  and  for  the 
large  outlet  of  a  local  mountain  pond. 

At  that  time  Mr.  Cheney  used  to  forward 
the  fry  trout  earlier  in  the  spring  than  they  are 
sent  at  present,  and  for  some  reason  of  his  own 
he  advised  the  planting  of  fry.  He  knew  that 
trout  can  stand  transportation  better  in  cold  than 
in  warm  weather,  and  that  the  little  fish  would 
not  prove  an  attraction  to  short-fish  men  the  com¬ 
ing  spring,  but  would  have  a  full  year  in  which 
to  get  used  to  their  new  home  and  scatter  through 
its  waters. 

At  any  rate,  on  that  spring  day,  many  years 
ago,  when  the  consignment  arrived,  an  old,  re¬ 
tired  attorney  and  his  “sporty”  G.  A.  R.  veteran 
friend  went  after  the  trout  on  a  bob-sled.  The 
fish  required  all  day  to  plant,  as  the  waters  were 
fully  three  miles  apart,  and  four  from  the  Ti¬ 
conderoga  station.  Well,  these  old  sportsmen 
took  pailful  after  pailful  of  water  containing  a 
few  fish  each,  and  trudged  uncomplainingly  from 
one  open  shallow  to  another,  and  to  the  little 
spring  feeders,  until  their  task  was  properly  done, 
returning  to  the  old  homestead  thoroughly  tired 
out  with  their  exertions,  but  full  of  enthusiasm 
at  the  thought  of  enjoying  some  of  those  fish 
when  they  “grew  up.”  And  so  they  did,  for  along 
in  1892  those  waters,  which  had  previously  not 
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returned  more  than  two  or  three  days’  fishing  in 
early  spring,  suddenly  became  filled  with  trout  of 
a  much  greater  size  than  had  previously  been 
taken  there.  This  original  stocking  was  religious¬ 
ly  and  carefully  repeated  each  spring  for  some 
years  by  these  veteran  enthusiasts,  neither  of 
whom  ever  cast,  a  line.  The  G.  A.  R.  man’s 
“giddiness”  only  extended  to  an  occasional  shot 
at  a  predatory  crow  or  hawk  with  the  ’Squire’s 
old  muzzle-loading  musket. 

Now,  a  cub  reporter  on  a  great  New  York 
daily  and  his  Canadian  night  city  editor  visited 
that  section  about  twenty  years  ago  during  the 
early  summer,  and  the  former,  stealing  down  to 
the  little  cold  spring  brook  in  the  horse  pasture 
one  day,  took  in  rapid  sequence  four  of  the  larg¬ 
est  brook  trout  that  were  ever  taken  in  that  town 
from  a  meadow  rivulet.  Their  lengths  were 
exactly  16  inches,  “one  foot  four” ;  15,  12  and  9 
inches,  respectively,  and  the  total  weight  was  up¬ 
wards  of  eight  pounds.  A  true  story  of  this 
capture  was  published  in  this  journal  during  the 
fall  of  1899,  under  the  title,  “A  Trout  Quartette.” 


Stimulated  by  the  example  of  the  ’Squire 
and  Major  O.,  the  then  postmaster  at  Ti.,  brav¬ 
ing  that  same  snowstorm,  took  the  first  consign¬ 
ment  of  young  rainbow  and  brown  trout  to  the 
old  “Grizzly  Ocean,”  a  retired  little  pond  under 
the  shadow  of  old  Mt.  Pharaoh,  assisted  by  his 
friend  Abe,  a  local  farmer  trout  fisher,  at  Chil- 
son.  The  plant  was  drawn  across  Put’s  Pond  on 
handsleds  and  carried  through  deep  snow  to  the 
waters  which  since  have  been  the  Mecca  of  all 
anglers  pursuing  rainbows,  brook  and  brown 
trout.  It  is  said  that  these  brave  fellows  nearly 
perished  with  cold  before  accomplishing  their 
task.  Both  the  Ocean  and  the  streams  referred 
to  have  contained  many  trout  since,  although  the 
fishing  in  the  latter  has  run  down  of  late  years, 
because  few  have  taken  care  to  put  out  a  supply 
of  fingerlings  each  year  to  meet  the  great  amount 
of  fishing.  A  brook  trout  just  a  foot  long  was 
taken  in  August  last  where  the  quartette  lived, 
and  the  mountain  pond  brook  yielded  a  mess  of 
fish  last  June  which  a  local  storekeeper  described 
as  the  “prettiest  basket  of  trout  I  ever  see."  It 


is  worthy  of  note  that  this  early  work  so  care¬ 
fully  done,  and  which  has  since  shown  such  splen¬ 
did  results,  took  place  in  cold  weather,  which 
reduced  the  loss  of  fish  to  nothing.  It  might  be 
well  for  the  Conservation  Commission  to  take 
into  consideration  the  advisability  of  an  early 
distribution  of  fry  or  fingerlings  before  the 
spring  freshets,  so  that  the  young  fish  may  be¬ 
come  used  to  their  homes  and  locate  a  proper 
food  supply  while  the  brooks  are  in  a  quiet  and 
natural  condition.  The  ice  in  the  streams  will 
do  no  harm  to  the  plant,  of  course,  which  only 
dread  hunger  and  warm  water,  somewhat  like 
other  tramps.  Those  interested  in  stocking  pri¬ 
vate  waters  will  have  plenty  of  time  to  attend 
to  the  work,  if  they  can  take  it  up  before  plant¬ 
ing  and  hoeing  begins. 

Whether  fish  put  out  during  the  heat  of  June 
and  early  July  will  do  as  well  as  those  introduced 
into  streams  earlier  in  the  season,  before  the 
snow  water  goes  out,  may  be  decided  by  experts. 
The  writer  is  convinced,  however,  that  in  the  case 
(Continued  on  page  28.) 


About  A  Quinault  Paddle 

By  EL  COMANCHO 


ED  had  strung  his  one  fathom  of  individuality 
along  a  convenient  soft  spot  of  ground, 
lit  his  short  “dudeen”  and  was  flat  on  his 
back  looking  up  at  the  sky.  I  cluttered 
around  camp,  “fixing  up,”  the  way  a  fellow  will 
once  in  a  while  when  things  get  so  mixed  up 
you  can’t  find  your  way  into  the  tent  without  a 
chart  and  compass,  unless  you  do  something- 
desperate  like  this. 

A  cool  breeze  blew  up  stream,  rustling  the 
maple  leaves  into  a  woodland  song  in  which  the 
midday  chirp  of  the  bird  voices  mingled  quietly. 
Swallows  tacked  about,  high  overhead,  like  va¬ 
grant  boats  in  the  clear  air.  Big  white  patches 
of  cloud  drifted  and  expanded  in  the  blue  dome, 
throwing  a  patchwork  of  gray  shadows  on  the 
waving  grain  that  clothed  the  hillside  standing 
across  the  horizon  where  the  river  swept  away 
to  the  east  in  a  great  bend. 

The  canoe  lay  swinging  idly  in  the  gentle 
current  until  such  time  as  we  chose  to  send  its 
curved  prow  against  the  stream  again. 

“Going  to  trim  this  up,  Ed?”  I  asked,  as  I 
picked  up  his  favorite  paddle,  of  Quinault  In¬ 
dian  make,  and  held  it  so  he  could  see  it. 

Its  edges  were  “furred”  from  pushing  on  the 
sandy  bottom  in  a  shallow  water  voyage  of  the 
day  before,  and  needed  trimming  before  using 
again.  Ed  likes  a  paddle  to  slip  in  and  out  of 
the  water  without  a  sound  except  that  “phisht 
of  the  blade  in  steady  motion,  the  song  it  sings 
when  traveling,  so  he  sat  up,  produced  a  huge 
knife  from  some  angular  recess  about  his  per¬ 
son,  and  went  to  work.  Carefully  he  trimmed 
away  the  offending  “fuzz”  and  then  tried  the 
’“spring”  of  the  blade  by  putting  the  point  against 
the  ground  and  bending  the  shaft  a  few  times. 

I  had  seen  the  paddle  many  times  and  knew 
it  to  be  of  Quinault  make,  but  had  never  inquired 
in  particular  about  where  he  got  it,  and  when  I 
saw  Ed  handling  it  with  that  affectionate  way 
we  all  exhibit,  more  or  less,  with  our  favorite 
tackle  which  we  have  tried  and  found  true,  I 
was  prompted  to  ask  where  it  came  from,  and 
why  he  liked  it  better  than  the  rest  of  his  blades. 

“Well,  tell  you,”  said  Ed,  leaning  against  a 
‘convenient  tree  trunk,  and  crossing  his  long  legs, 
■“Injun”  fashion  so  his  elbows  would  have  some¬ 
thing  to  rest  on  in  supporting  his  chin.  A  far¬ 
away  look  came  into  his  kindly  eyes  as  he  gazed 


across  the  rippling  surface  of  the  river  and  con¬ 
tinued,  “R’member  when  you’s  down  ’n  Nebraska 
grindin’  out  newspaper  stuff  ’n  I’s  out’n  th’  Quin¬ 
ault  country  on  th’  coast?” 

“Well,  I  got  ’quainted  with  a  purty  decent 
ole  Siawash  up  there  ’n  th’  river,  name  ’o  ‘Soldier 
John.’  Just  John  I  called  ’im  fur  short.  He’s 
’bout  th’  whitest  Injun,  er  ruther,  th’  best  Injun 
I  ever  see  outside  a  cemetary,  ’n  th’  ole  feller 
took  a  shine  to  me  some  way,  dunno  why,  but 
he  did,  ’n  he  gimme  thet  ole  paddle.  John  was 
purty  old  ’n  this  was  his  best  paddle,  ’n  I  didn  t 
want  to  take  it  ’count  ’o  his  not  bein’  able  to 
make  many  more  good  paddles  ’t  his  age.  When 
I  come  avvay  ole  John  gimme  this  blade  ’n  thet 
big  sea  otter  pelt  I’ve  got  down  ’t  th’  house,  spite 
’o  all  I  c’d  do  er  say. 

“See,  it  was  like  this :  Ole  John  lived  purty 
well  up  th’  river,  good  long  ways  fr’m  th’  nearest 
settlemunt  all  alone  ’cept  fer  a  little  squaw  ’bout 
ten  or  ’leven  years  old  ’t  stayed  ’n  done  his 
cookin’  ’n  one  thing  a-nother  fer  him.  John’s 
squaw  was  dead  ’n  they  only  hed  one  boy,  grow’d 
up,  marri’d,  ’n  then  he  died.  Purty  soon  his 
squaw  follered  suit  ’n  left  this  little  gal  fer  ole 
John  to  take  care  of,  ’n  nach’ly  he  thought  a 
heap  of  her,  thet  is  in  a  Injun  way.  She  was  a 
good  lookin’  little  thing,  too,  fer  a  Injun,  ’n  kind 
’o  shy  like  when  strangers  was  around. 

“I  got  purty  well  a-quainted  with  em  both, 
droppin’  in  to  hev  a  little  wawa  ’ith  ole  John 
once  ’n  a  while.  You  know  my  claim  was  only 
a  couple  ’o  hundrud  yards  fr’m  ole  John’s  shack 
’count  ’o  bein’  in  a  bend  like,  so  we  vis’tud  back 
’n  forth  consid’r’ble  evenin’s,  ’n  wet  days  n  jawed 
a  lot  ’o  Chinook  ’tween  us. 

“Well,  things  run  along  this  way  tub  fall  'n 
a  swish  ’0  snow  cum  down  out  ’0  th  hills  one 
night  ’n  kind  ’o  made  things  sloshy  underfoot  ’n 
nasty  overhead,  you  know  how  it  does  up  there 
’n  them  fir  woods  when  you  can  t  step  n  under 
a  tree  ’ithout  gittin’  a  barrel  er  so  ’o  snow  down 

yer  neck.  , 

“Th’  kid  run  ’round  ’n  got  purty  wet  n  cold, 
same’s  all  them  Siawashes  does  up  there,  ’n  next 
day  ole  John  cum  over  ’n  says,  ‘Nika  bebe  hias 
sick.’  ‘Baby  sick,  is  she,  John?’  I  said,  n  went 
over  t’  his  shack  with  him.  Th’  kid  was  lay  in 
on  a  pile  o’  mats  ’n  stuff,  lookin’  kind  o  flhghty 


’bout  th’  eyes  ’n  burnin’  up  with  fever,  ’n  I  see 
they  was  somethin’  purty  wrong  some  way,  so  I 
told  ole  John  she’d  better  hev  sum  med’sun  right 
quick  er  she’d  sure  go  memaloose. 

“Ole  John  wanted  tu  git  a  tah-mah-na-wis 
man  livin’  ’bout  three  mile  up  th’  river,  ’n  I 
know’d  ’f  he  did  th’  kid ’d  sure  go  over  th’  range; 
so  I  talked  Chinook  purty  swift  fer  a  little  while 
’n  he  fi’n’ly  ’greed  we’d  fix  her  a  bed  ’n  th’  canoe 
’n  take  her  down’t  mouth  o’  th’  river,  where  they 
was  a  doctur  livin’. 

“Thet  was  about  ’leven  o’clock  ’n  th’  mornin’ 
’n  we  got  th’  canoe  out  ’n  put  in  some  mats  ’n 
skins,  ’n  I  got  my  blankets  ’n  tugether  we  fixed 
th’  young  ’un  up  good  ’s  we  c'uld  ’n  started  out 
down  th’  river. 

“Ole  John  was  in  th’  bow  ’ith  a  push  pole 
’n  I  steered  ’ith  this  same  ole  paddle  here.  We 
flew  along  purty  rapid,  fur  th’  river  was  up  ’n 
biled  down  there  like  all  p’sessed,  ’n  tain’t  no 
slow  river  when  it  runs  nat’chel,  so  we  was  purty 
well  out  0’  ’th  worst  of  it  by  night.  We  took 
along  a  snack  ’11  a  camp  outfit,  but  we  didn’t  stop 
tull  near  midnight,  juss  kept  a-shootin’  along 
down  th’  dark  river,  ole  John  standin’  ’n  th’  bow 
like  a  statue,  clearin’  us  ’o  logs  ’n  rocks,  ’n  how 
he  c’d  see  ’em  in  time  is  a  mystery  to  me  yet. 
Seem’d  like  th’  ole  feller  didn’t  know  how  to 
git  tired.  ’Fore  we  got  there  th’  kid  commenced 
to  talk  kind  o’  wild  ’n  ole  John  thought  th’  skalla- 
toots  sure  had  her  ’n  he  was  purty  skeart,  but  I 
told  him  th’  Bos’n  man  ’ud  fix  ’em  plenty,  so  he 
kind  o’  quieted  down  ’n  didn’t  git  rattled  like  I 
was  ’fraid  he  would. 

“’Bout  midnight  we  fetched  th’  settlement  ’n 
packed  th’  kid  up  to  th’  doctur’s  ’n  I  told  him 
what  was  th’  row  ’n  he  went  to  work.  He 
egzamined  her  ’n  sed  it  was  a  bad  case  o  new- 
monya,  but  he  thought  he  c’d  fetch  her  through. 

“Well,  him  ’n  his  wife  nursed  her  ’n  tuk  care 
of  her  ’n  fin’ly  she  got  well  ’n  cum  back  up  river, 
her  ’n  ole  John,  ’n  when  I  left  she  was  bright  ’n 
chipper ’s  ever. 

“Ole  John  thought  th’  Bos’on  med’sun  man 
was  ’bout  right  ’n  told  me  conf’denshul,  he  was 
goin’  to  give  him  a  charm  ’gainst  th’  evil  eye, 
sost  his  kids  wouldn’t  none  0’  ’em  git  sick.  I 
didn’t  ast  him  why  he  didn’t  use  th’  charm  to 
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keep  th’  sicknuss  away  fr’m  his  own  kid,  but  ’f 
I  hed  I  reckon  he’d  a  had  a  answer  o’  some  kind 
ready. 

“Gess  he  thought  I’s  ’bout  right  fer  takin’ 
hi  mdown  there  'n  gimme  his  best  paddle  ’n  a 


THE  fur  trade  industry  has  been  one  of  the 
greatest  features  of  pursuit,  and  produc¬ 
tiveness,  and  fortune-making  the  world 
has  ever  known.  The  United  States  and  Canada 
have  for  time,  practically  immemorial,  supplied 
an  immense  quota  of  furs  for  the  world’s  mar¬ 
ket — Canada  holding  the  banner,  with  the  indus¬ 
try  there  in  its  element,  in  this  day  still  supplying 
the  cream  of  the  most  beautiful  and  most  desir¬ 
able  pelts.  Nor  has  the  United  States  been  far 
behind  in  this  notable  business.  The  encroaching 
of  civilization  has  meant  such  numbers  of  trap¬ 
pers,  and  amateurs,  in  the  profession,  that  the 
fur  supply  is  gradually  being  exhausted,  with 
every  bit  of  wild,  or  near  wild,  territory,  over¬ 
run,  and  taken  into  consideration,  in  some  aspect, 
by  someone,  at  some  time  or  another.  Thus  we 
find  that  in  the  present  day  fur-bearers  stand  in 
need  of  protection,  if  there  shall  be  any  remnant 
of  their  numbers,  left.  Protective  laws  have  been 
greatly  improved  upon,  as  we  note  with  great 
satisfaction,  but  even  at  that,  with  so  many  per¬ 
sistently  trapping,  they  cannot  fulfill  in  their  end, 
the  duty  they  should,  and  their  aim.  Such  high 
priced  furs  as  yielded  by  the  otter,  the  mink,  the 
marten,  the  fisher — are  being  exterminated  so 
fast  that  a  few  years  will  find  them  a  thing  of 
the  past.  The  beaver  (once  almost  as  common 
as  the  muskrat,  if  we  are  to  take  the  word  of  old- 
timers  for  granted),  has  been  depleted  in  num¬ 
bers,  so  that  absolute  protection  has  been  granted. 
As  a  consequence  we  find  that  they  are  increas¬ 
ing,  and  are  quite  undisturbed,  where  the  eye  of 
the  law  is  keen  and  watchful.  The  otter  is  on  the 
verge  of  extinction;  the  fisher  is  only  found  in 
the  remotest  parts,  and  there  followed  persistently, 
unfalteringly,  to  their  lairs  by  the  shrewdest  of 
the  trapping  element.  If  the  white  man  fails, 
along  comes  that  shadow  of  the  north,  the 
Indian,  against  whom  the  keenest  ingenuity  of 
animal  instinct,  or  reasoning,  fails,  ultimately. 
Our  mink  is  so  followed,  so  hounded  about,  that 
but  few  seem  left.  Where  traps  fail  there  is  al¬ 
ways  the  brutalized,  unscrupulous  medium,  of 
pick  and  shovel,  to  make  success  certain,  for  the 
commercialized  viewpoint  of  the  present  day  does 
not  cause  in  human  brains  the  mere,  inconse¬ 
quential  thought,  of  humanity,  where  gold,  even 
in  the  smallest  amount,  may  be  laid  hands  upon. 
Were  humane  men  alone  the  trappers,  all  might 
be  more  bright  for  the  fur-bearing  kindred,  but 
the  fact  that  every  boy,  near  to  any  trapping  ter¬ 
ritory,  has  out  his  traps,  for  pin-money,  means 
not  scarcely  a  fighting  chance  for  the  so  greatly 
imposed  upon.  The  trapper  of  the  past  educated 
himself  in  the  ways  and  means  of  woodcraft  from 
first  hand  knowledge.  To-day  any  boy  with  or¬ 
dinary  bright  intelligence,  and  with  a  knack  for 
putting  two  and  two  together,  reads  his  trapping- 
magazine,  and  his  books  on  trapping,  and  goes 
out  and  “does  likewise,”  with  more  or  less  suc¬ 
cess.  Show  me  a  lad  that  traps,  and  I  will  show 
you  (if  he  has  trapped  for  any  length  of  time), 
a  lad  that  is  as  keen  as  they  make  them.  And 
they  catch  animals  too.  Going  around  here  and 
there  I  have  seen  their  collections,  and  I  have 
seen  that  they  take  the  best  of  care  of  their  pelts, 
in  stretching  and  fleshing  them,  that  they  might 


big  sea  otter  pelt.  Had  to  take  ’em,  too,  er 
quarrel  ’ith  ole  John,  ’n  he  was  a  kind  o’  decent 
feller,  too — fer  a  Injun.” 

Ed  lit  his  pipe  afresh,  patted  the  paddle  a 
little  and  squinted  down  its  length  to  see  if  it 
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get  the  highest  market  value.  But  one  thing  boys 
will  not  realize,  because  by  very  nature  they  can¬ 
not  (being  born  seemingly  ruthless  to  the  mar¬ 
row),  and  that  is  humanity,  and  not  to  trap  be¬ 
fore  the  season  opens.  Thousands  upon  thous¬ 
ands  upon  thousands  of  blue  pelts  flood  the  fur 
marts  of  the  country,  unprime,  and  bringing  the 
lowest  of  the  market  quotations,  coming  as  they 
do  from  the  greedy,  the  boys  especially,  who  can¬ 
not  wait  and  must  be  there  before  his  fellows. 
The  muskrat  is  the  greatest  sufferer  of  the  lot, 
for  they  are  usually  the  most  common,  and  easily 
trapped.  Traps  with  live  muskrats  in  them  I 
have  seen  that  have  been  untended  to  for  days 
at  a  stretch.  The  muskrat  in  a  trap  does  not  (as 
far  as  I  can  understand),  from  experience,  gnaw 
his  leg  off  at  the  closed  jaws,  as  some  believe, 
though  it  is  not  impossible,  but  twists  out.  This 
is  done  by  turning  around,  and  around,  until  the 
sinews  naturally  are  torn  out.  I  have  seen  leg 
sinews  three  inches  in  length  with  a  severed  leg 
in  a  trap.  The  very  cruelty  of  it  is  not  good  to 
rest  your  mind  upon,  especially  if  you  have  seen 
some  exhibitions  of  the  profession,  as  it  really  is, 
•n  cold  reality. 

Before  a  Minnesota  law,  saying  that  you  may 
not  cut  into  a  muskrat  house,  went  into  effect, 
houses  were  destroyed  by  the  thousands  upon 
thousands,  and  the  animals  driven,  starving,  des¬ 
titute,  homeless  into  the  swamps.  In  the  auto¬ 
biography  of  a  muskrat  I  am  engaged  in  writing- 
I  am  giving  some  facts  that  are  pretty  close  to 
the  truth,  as  I  have  carefully  studied  it.  I  do  not 
know  how  well  this  Minnesota  law  is  taken  heed 
of,  but  I  know  there  is  something  like  a  hundred 
dollar  fine  connected  with  the  inhumane  perform¬ 
ance.  It  ought  to  be  one  thousand.  I  know  one 
thing.  Any  house  I  see  broken  into,  frozen  up, 
I  am  going  to  find  that  offender  and  do  some¬ 
thing.  When  a  man,  for  a  few  paltry  red  cents, 
will  open  houses  and  leave  them  to  freeze  solid, 
as  I  have  seen  them  left,  without  thought  or  care, 
1  think  it  is  about  time  that  man  were  given  a  lit¬ 
tle  of  the  law’s  medicine.  I  believe  in  humane 
trapping  (if  trapping  must  be),  which  does  not 
seem  to  be  done  away  with  as  long  as  Milady 
and  Fashion  say  the  word.  It  is  the  ignorant 
wretches  that  cause  suffering  untold  among  the 
ranks  of  the  fur-bearers. 

I  am  heartily  glad  that  the  spear  method,  in 
capturing  muskrats,  has  been  done  away  with,  by 
the  rule  of  the  law,  forbidding  the  cutting  into 
houses.  It  seems  very  queer  that  this  system  was 
allowed  as  long  as  it  was.  Of  course,  I  am 
speaking  for  Minnesota.  I  do  not  know  what 
other  states  have  done  about  the  matter — suffice 
to  say  that  we  have  the  law.  Think  of  driving  a 
spear  into  a  rat,  living,  impaled  upon  that  spear 
for  sometimes  ten  minutes,  before  the  house 
could  be  entered,  and  the  victim  thrown  out. 
Really,  it  is  a  wonder  that  it  is  borne  so  long 
without  a  great  voice,  as  one,  of  protest.  Several 
years  ago  I  wrote  an  article  about  it  to  that  great 
humanitarian  paper,  Our  Dumb  Animals,  but  it 
was  turned  down,  with  request  that  I  submit  it 
to  our  legislators.  Needless  to  say  we  have  a  good 
law  now.  Muskrats  should  not  be  trapped,  save 
in  the  fall,  and  in  the  spring,  when  they  are  prime. 


was  true,  got  up,  and  kicking  the  kinks  out  of 
his  angular  anatomy,  remarked :  “I’d  like  to  see 
ole  John  ’n  th’  kid  again,  but  I  reckon  they’ve 
moved  er  died  by  this  time,  ’speshily  ole  John, 
fer  he  was  purty  old  when  I  know’d  him.” 


And  yet  even  then  we  find  men,  mind  you,  trap¬ 
ping  way  on  into  June,  killing  thousands  and 
thousands  of  rats  that  might  have  been,  murder¬ 
ing  the  progeny  in  the  wombs  of  the  mothers.  No 
muskrat  trapping  should  extend  beyond  the  fif¬ 
teenth  of  April,  for  after  that  date  rat  females 
are  big  with  little  ones,  and  makes  it  a  crime  to 
take  them. 

Thank  the  Lord  also  that  the  season  has  been 
shifted  from,  with  opening  day  on  November 
first,  to  December  first.  This  helped  the  muskrats 
so  greatly  that  we  have  only  to  look  upon  every 
swamp  with  its  many  houses  to  know  that  they 
have  increased.  Now  if  we  can  only  protect  them 
in  the  winter,  I  will  take  chance  with  their  sur¬ 
viving  all,  even  against  civilization’s  great  army 
of  unscrupulous  slaughterers,  and  their  despica¬ 
ble  methods,  that  would  cause  a  true  old  trapper 
to  blush  for  shame  that  they  should  even  be 
called  trappers.  The  muskrat  is  prolific,  and,  as 
a  consequence,  is  able  to  always  replenish  its 
shortened  numbers  by  innumerable  others. 

But  the  same  cannot  be  said  of  the  mink, 
and  the  skunk.  They  are  failing,  and  faltering, 
in  their  ranks.  The  shovel  and  pick  have  been 
their  doom.  In  a  wild  state  a  mink  will  match 
cunning  with  the  wisest,  but  given  not  even  a 
fighting  chance  for  existence,  the  odds  are  all  dis¬ 
mally  against  his  righteous  survival.  Likewise 
the  skunk.  They  have  little,  or  no  keen  intelli¬ 
gence,  or  sharpened  instinct,  whichever  you  will, 
and  fall  blindly  into  a  trap  if  they  happen  around. 
They  are  dug  out,  and  often  as  many  as  fifteen 
are  taken  out  of  one  hole.  It  is  not  uncommon  to 
see  men  digging  them  out  in  the  woods.  The 
work  is  done  up  as  clean  and  slick  as  a  whistle. 
Fashion  beckons :  give  them  to  me.  I  am  cold. 
Instantly  an  army  is  out  on;  duty  service,  and  the 
fur  markets  pile  them  up  like  cordwood  while 
the  bidders  vie  with  each  other  for  their  pur¬ 
chase.  The  present  mild  winter  I  note  with  sur¬ 
prise,  however  well  founded,  that  fur  prices 
have  fallen  almost  to  the  bottom  of  the  ladder. 
For  instance,  I  recently  brought  in  a  small  bunch 
of  furs  to  the  famous  house  of  McMillans  in 
Minneapolis,  co  sell.  In  the  past  I  have  sold 
hundreds  upon  hundreds  of  trapped  pelts  there, 
and  have  always  obtained  good  prices.  This  year 
the  price  stood  twelve  cents,  the  lowest,  and  four¬ 
teen  cents  a  pelt,  the  lowest,  on  muskrats,  where 
last  year,  on  the  same  pelts,  I  could  have  obtained 
forty  cents  straight.  In  fact  an  old  shipper,  in  at 
the  same  time,  refused  fourteen  cents  for  his 
catch,  and  took  them  home,  reflecting  upon  the 
fact  that  it  would  be  a  whole  lot  better  to  have 
them  made  into  a  fur  coat.  I  think  the  winter 
will  allow  the  rats,  and  other  fur-bearers 
throughout  the  country,  to  recuperate,  since  a 
number  will  drop  out  of  the  trapping  ranks. 


Thirty  different  wood  preservatives  are  in 
commercial  use  in  the  United  States;  many  of 
them  utilize  creosote  of  one  sort  or  another; 
others  require  chemical  salts. 

Last  year  the  forest  service  distributed  116,- 
000  basket  willow  cuttings ;  15,000  to  forest 
schools,  20,000  to  agricultural  experiment  sta¬ 
tions,  and  81,000  to  individuals. 
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The  Talking  Pine 

The  Song  of  D’wampsh,  the  River 


«u  AVE  you  finished  your  sleep,  wise  one?” 

I  asked,  as  my  canoe  touched  the  sand, 
and  a  little  ripple  tinkled  along  the 

pebbles,  singing  a  faint  lullabye  in  the  voice  of 
the  Lake  of  the  mountains. 

“Yes,”  answered  the  Talking  Pine;  “and  it 
was  a  good  sleep  for  in  it  I  remembered  things 
that  were  forgotten  but  which  you  will  like  to 
hear,  now  that  they  have  come  again  to  my 

mind.” 

“Tell  me,  wise  one,  what  did  you  see  in  your 
sleep  ?” 

“I  saw  many  things,  wanderer;  many  things 
of  long  ago.  Know  you  T’solo,  these  things  are 
not  dreams,  but  tales  that  were  told  to  me  before 
you  were  born,  and  so  long  ago  that  I  had  not 
thought  of  them  for  many  days.  You  know  we 
talked  of  the  ways  of  the  strange  men  who  lived 
before  we  were  born.  I  will  not  tell  you  of  the 

doings  of  these  men  until  next  you  sit  here  at 

my  feet,  for  I  am  minded  to  tell  you  the  story 
of  the  crooked  river  that  is  always  singing  over 
there  by  the  lodge  of  old  Che-wat-um.  the  one 
who  stays  at  home. 

“It  is  the  song  of  D’wampsh,  this  way: 

“  ‘In  the  country  called  T'set-se-la-litz,  which 
is  the  land  of  the  sundown,  there  is  a  great  high 
mountain  which  is  called  T’komah,  the  one  that 
feeds.  That  is  because  all  the  rivers  that  come 
from  there  are  white  like  milk,  and  the  mountain 
is  white  like  the  breast  of  a  woman,  and  round 
like  a  woman’s  breast,  too ;  so  the  people  gave 
it  this  name,  because  a  woman  feeds  her  children 
from  her  breast  as  T’komah  feeds  the  rivers. 
One  river  is  called  D’wampsh,  the  crooked  one 
that  sings,  and  it  tells  tales  of  the  mountains, 
and  of  the  woods,  to  those  who  know  its  speech. 

“Now,  Wee-wyekee.  the  grandmother,  is  a 
friend  of  the  crooked  one  who  sings  and  is  also 
my  friend,  and  she  knows  all  the  songs  of 
D’wampsh. 

“  ‘Wee-wyekee  told  me  the  song  of  D’wampsh 
like  this : 

“  ‘I  am  the  wild  one,  the  crooked  one  who 
sings,  D’wampsh.  My  father  is  the  snow,  and 
my  mother  is  T’komah.  The  heart  of  my  father 
is  cold,  but  the  heart  of  my  mother  is  warm,  for 
it  is  the  fire  and  I  am  born.  A-a-ah-na !  And  I 
am  born ! 

“‘I  sing,  I  leap,  I  run;  I,  D’wampsh  the 
crooked  one.  And  I  am  happy,  for  I  have  many 
friends. 

“  ‘I  know  T’kope  Mowitch,  the  white  goat, 
and  to  him,  and  his  brother,  the  mountain  sheep,  I 
have  given  many  drinks. 

“  ‘I  know  Mowitch,  the  deer,  and  Moos-moos, 
the  great  elk,  whose  horns  are  like  the  branches 
of  Ka-ki-i-sil-mah,  the  talking  pine. 

“  ‘I  know  Yelth,  the  raven,  the  maker  of  the 
fire,  and  I  am  always  at  war  with  the  fire. 
A-he-e-e-e !  I  am  always  at  war  with  the  fire ! 

“  ‘I  love  the  woods,  who  are  wise,  and  I  love 
the  ferns,  who  are  small,  and  who  shade  my  face 
with  their  fingers. 

“  ‘The  rocks  play  with  me,  and  try  to  hold  me 
back  with  their  big,  hard  fingers,  but  they  can’t ! 
They  can’t!  Ha!  Ha!  They  can’t !  I  leap,  I 
sing  and  I  am  free!  I,  D’wampsh,  the  crooked 
one,  I  sing  and  I  am  free!  A-he-e-e,  Wee- 
wyekee,  the  grandmother,  they  can’t  stop  me,  for 
I  am  going  to  the  council  of  the  great  waters 
that  is  in  the  Illahee  Alki,  the  land  of  the  bye 
and  bye. 

“‘Come  with  me,  Wee-wyekee;  come  in  your 


canim  and  I  will  carry  you  to  the  Illahee  Alki 
and  give  you  the  Al-ki-cheek,  the  shells,  to  wear 
in  your  ears  and  to  trim  moccasins  with,  A-he-e 
Al-ki-cheek  in  plenty ! 

“‘Gold,  too,  if  you  want  it;  for  I  have  the 
gold  that  my  mother  gives  me,  the  yellow  gold 
that  squintum,  the  white  man,  seeks. 

“‘Yes,  I  have  it  plenty,  plenty,  plenty!  But 
I  hide  it  in  my  sand  deep  down,  he!  he! 

“  ‘I  bury  it  deep  down  and  then  I  roar,  and 
foam,  and  sing,  and  squintum  cannot  find  it  and 
it  is  well.  A-he-e  Wee-wyekee,  it  is  well,  for  the 
white  man,  squintum,  is  thirsty  to  kill  when  his 
eyes  shine  with  the  yellow  gold — so  I  hide  it 
and  let  him  hunt,  and  I  sing  on.  It  is  well. 

“  ‘I  sing  to  the  rushes  until  they  sleep  and  I 
give  them  drink  for  their  thirsty  stems. 

“  ‘T’zum,  the  spotted  trout,  lives  in  my  sha¬ 
dow  and  waits  until  his  grandmother,  the  Chinook 
salmon,  comes  from  the  sea,  the  council  of 
waters,  then  he  grows  fat  on  eggs,  A-he-e-e  Wee- 
wyekee;  then  the  cannibal  grows  fat  on  eggs. 

“  ‘I  know  Ena,  the  beaver,  and  Kulakula,  the 
wild  duck ;  and  I  know  Ena-poo,  the  muskrat, 
the  lazy  one  that  sits  in  the  sun.  I  know  many 
more,  Wee-wyekee,  and  they  are  all  my  friends. 

“  ‘Have  you  not  heard  the  song  of  the  lone¬ 
some  one,  Wah-wah-hoo,  the  frog?  Wah-wah- 
hoo  is  my  friend,  too,  and  sings  at  night  for  his 
wife,  Hah-Hah,  who  is  dead.  Did  you  hear  the 
story  of  Wah-wah-hoo  and  how  he  came  to  be 
the  frog,  Wee-wyekee? 

“  ‘Ask  Ka-ki-i-sil-mah,  the  talking  pine,  to  tell 
you,  for  Kla-klack-hah,  the  woman  who  talks, 
told  him  at  the  story  fire  when  he  was  still  young, 
and  it  is  a  good  story. 

“  ‘Now,  grandmother,  1  must  hurry  on  for  I 
hear  the  song  of  Skamson,  the  thunderbird,  and 
soon  the  rain  will  come  and  I  must  dance  then, 
and  carry  it  to  the  sea,  so  klook-wah,  Wee-wye¬ 
kee,  until  another  time.’  ” 

So  ended  the  story  of  D’wampsh,  the  crooked 
one,  as  the  talking  pine  spoke  it. 

“Klook-wah,  wise  one,  I  will  come  again  and 
then  will  you  tell  me  of  the  doings  of  the  magic 
men  ?” 

“A-he-e,  T’solo,  I  will  tell  you  of  Wah-wah- 
hoo,  the  frog,  and  why  he  sings  so  mournfully, 
when  you  come  again,  for  it  is  a  good  story, 
though  one  of  disappointed  hopes.  Now,  wan¬ 
derer,  klatawa,  for  I  hear  the  song  of  the  thun¬ 
der  bird,  and  soon  the  rain  will  fall  and  I  will 
sing  the  rain  song.” 

When  I  got  into  the  canoe  the  wind  was 
hurrying  the  little  waves  along,  and  before  I 
reached  my  lodge  I  was  worn  with  the  work  of 
paddling,  for  the  lake  of  the  mountains  fought 
me  all  the  way  to  my  lodge. 


The  Secrets  of  The  Woods 

By  S.  N.  McADOO 

’Tis  not  that  I  love  to  kill  and  be 
I. ike  a  butcher,  red  with  blood; 

What  the  law  allows  is  enough  for  me, 

Nay,  more,  ’twere  enough  to  watch  and  see 
The  secrets  of  the  wood. 

But  I’d  kill  when  the  larder  lacked  in  fare, 
And  I’d  “whack”  the  rattler’s  head, 

And  follow  the  puma  to  her  lair, 

And  sheath  my  knife  in  the  grizzly  bear; 

.  .  .  I  mean,  were  the  grizzly  dead. 


The  High-Power  Rifle  Question 

Bennington,  Vt.,  Dec.  20. — Editor  Forest  and 
Stream—  Please  permit  me  to  call  the  attention  of 
your  readers  to  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  Peter  Flint 
in  this  week’s  issue  of  Forest  and  Stream  that 
statutes  be  enacted  in  our  Eastern  States  pro¬ 
hibiting  the  use  of  high-power  rifles  in  hunting 
deer.  Undoubtedly  such  weapons  are  required  to 
successfully  capture  the  big  game  of  our  Western 
States  and  Canada,  but  are  they  needed  in  pro¬ 
curing  deer  in  our  eastern  forests?  Also  let  me 
add  some  testimony  to  that  given  by  Mr.  Flint. 

During  our  late  open  season  for  deer  here  in 
Vermont  a  mysterious  and  pathetic  incident  oc¬ 
curred  in  this  county  in  the  small  town  of  Peru. 
John  Wait,  a  well-to-do  farmer  of  that  place, 
drove  out  one  day  to  his  wood-lot,  only  a  short 
distance  from  his  home,  to  get  some  fuel  for 
family  use.  He  was  gone  but  a  very  short  time 
when  his  aged  father,  who  resided  with  him,  saw 
his  son’s  horses  returning  driverless  with  the 
wood  rack  on  his  wagon  less  than  half  filled.  This 
immediately  caused  apprehension  for  Mr.  Wait’s 
safety  and  the  alarm  was  given.  The  father  and 
some  neighbors  went  to  the  wood-lot  and  soon 
discovered  Mr.  Wait’s  dead  body  lying  beside  his 
wood  pile  with  a  bullet  hole  through  his  head. 
Experts  at  once  pronounced  the  death-wound  as 
having  been  made  by  a  small  calibre  bullet  from 
a  high-power  rifle. 

And  what  a  pathetic  scene  it  was  to  see  those 
two  faithful  and  intelligent  horses  returning 
home  and  giving  the  alarm !  Will  our  advanced 
scientists  still  continue  to  inform  us  that  horses, 
dogs  and  other  intelligent  lower  animals  do  not 
have  the  power  of  reason?  I  for  one  shall  never 
believe  them  for  I  have  seen  too  many  acts  by 
such  animals  that  convince  me  to  the  contrary. 
Why  did  those  horses  return  at  once?  They 
were  neither  hungry  nor  cold,  and  had  only  been 
out  a  short  time.  Was  it  instinct  that  told  them 
*of  their  master’s  misfortune  and  what  to  do 
under  the  circumstances? 

Now,  if  you  will  bear  in  mind  that  there  was 
a  number  of  people  in  that  immediate  vicinity 
during  the  time  Mr.  Wait  was  at  work  and  not 
one  of  them  heard  a  gun  shot  anywhere  in  that 
neighborhood,  you  will  readily  appreciate  the  dan¬ 
ger  of  these  high-power  rifles  being  fired  from 
a  distance.  Last  year  we  had  a  case  in  this  state 
of  a  man  being  shot  in  his  home  from  a  stray 
bullet  from  a  high-power  rifle  and  not  a  sound 
of  rifle  firing  was  heard  in  that  section. 

What  is  the  need  of  these  high-power  rifles 
in  our  heavily  wooded  forests  for  deer  hunting? 
It  is  an  absurd  notion  that  deer  cannot  be  cap¬ 
tured  without  such  rifles.  The  statutes  of  both 
Massachusetts  and  New  Hampshire  provide  that 
deer  may  be  taken  with  shotgun  only,  and  yet  the 
number  of  such  animals  taken  annually  in  those 
states  is  very  large.  Besides,  the  ammunition 
manufacturers  now  turn  out  a  loaded  ball-shell 
for  shotguns  which,  at  short  range,  is  decidedly 
more  deadly  than  any  bullet  from  any  rifle  now 
on  the  market;  also,  this  load  is  very  accurate  in 
a  full-choke  12  gauge  shotgun  at  50  to  75  yards, 
as  I  know  from  personal  experience.  In  the  for¬ 
ests  of  our  Eastern  States  one  scarcely  ever  gets 
a  shot  at  a  deer  beyond  such  distances.  A  .38-40 
or  .44-40  calibre  rifle  is  as  good  a  deer  rifle  as 
anyone  can  possibly  desire  in  this  part  of  the 
country. 

It  seems  plain  that  some  action  will  have  to 
be  taken  soon  by  sensible  sportsmen  to  mitigate 
the  horrors  and  fatalities  of  the  annual  open  sea¬ 
son  for  deer,  or  otherwise  that  great  majority 
of  our  citizens  who  are  not  members  of  the  deer¬ 
hunting  fraternity  will  step  in  and  put  an  end  to 
such  sport  altogether.  In  this  emergency,  then,  it 
is  advisable  that  sportsmen  should  take  the  initi¬ 
ative  and  thus  forestall  such  action. 

Henry  Chase. 
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Our  Northwest 


By  CHINOOK 


I  SHALL  always  retain  pleasant  recollections 
of  the  moment  when,  after  a  cruise  of  three 
days  from  Seattle,  we  dropped  our  “mud 
hook”  in  East  Sound  Bay;  in  ten  minutes  we 
were  ashore  on  Orcas  Island,  one  of  the  San 
Juan  group. 

I  think  that  I  can  say  without  exaggeration 
that  there  have  been  more  deer  killed  on  these 
islands  than  on  any  similar  sized  plot  of  ground 
in  the  world,  and  that  there  were  plenty  of  them 
when  we  landed  will  he  shown  in  the  course  of 
my  narrative.  I  should  like  to  say  right  here, 
to  make  excuse  for  our  seemingly  wanton  slaugh¬ 
ter  of  them,  that  they  were  too  thick  for  the 
safety  of  the  ranchers  who  had  orchards  planted, 
and  who  wanted  them  thinned  out  a  little.  Al¬ 
though  killed  by  the  hundred,  I  have  yet  to  hear 
of  the  first  case  (on  good  authority)  of  them 
being  killed  for  their  hides,  newspaper  items  to 
the  contrary,  notwithstanding. 

Our  first  hunt  was  a  “fire”  hunt,  a  very  com¬ 
mon  but  not  always  successful  method  of  hunt¬ 
ing  deer,  as  I  shall  show  before  I  am  done.  An 
old  frying  pan  with  holes  punched  in  the  bottom 
for  draught,  and  the  handle  wired  on  to  a  six- 
foot  pole  called  the  “Jack;”  someone  to  carry 
the  bag  of  pitch  wood  over  his  shoulder  and 
feed  the  fire,  and  we  were  ready  to  start.  We 
waited,  however,  until  about  nine  o’clock,  so  that 
the  game  would  be  astir.  As  we  left  the  house 
Frank  offered  to  carry  in  all  the  deer  that  we 
might  kill  in  the  night  time.  He  said  they  would 
“be  asleep,  and  not  waiting  to  be  killed  by  every 
crank  that  chose  to  wander  around  with  a  ‘bon¬ 
fire’  over  his  shoulder.” 

It  was  a  dark,  damp  night,  and  as  we  fol¬ 
lowed  along  the  trail  we  peered  around  in  all 
directions  for  the  first  “shine.”  Drops  of  water 
were  hanging  to  the  bushes,  and  as  we  passed 
and  they  caught  the  reflection  of  our  “jack,”  they 
sparkled  in  a  manner  not  soothing  to  nerves  that 
were  strung  to  their  utmost  tension,  in  eagerness 
to  behold  the  sparkle  of  a  deer’s  eye. 

Suddenly  our  eyes  were  riveted  on  a  pair 
of  scintillating  points  of  light  that  seemed  almost 
>  emit  sparks  of  cold  blue,  as  they  twinkled  in 
.he  darkness  of  the  overhanging  brush. 

Slowly  raising  my  rifle  I  drew  a  bead  about 
six  inches  under  the  eyes,  which  looked  not  un¬ 
like  two  holes  bored  through  a  dark  cloud,  and 
into  the  bright  moonlight  beyond.  Dropping  still 
a  little  lower  to  make  sure,  I  pulled  the  trigger, 
a  stream  of  fire  flashed  from  the  muzzle,  and 
when  the  smoke  lifted  the  eyes  were  gone. 
Throwing  in  a  fresh  cartridge  from  the  maga¬ 
zine,  we  stepped  over  several  dead  logs  that  lay 
between  us  and  our  prey,  and  with  anxious  eyes 
looked  for  signs  of  a  struggle.  Advancing  to 
where  the  eyes  had  last  been  seen,  we  found  a 
fine  “spike  buck,”  with  just  the  top  of  his  skull 
raised  off  by  the  bullet;  a  half-inch  higher  and 
he  would  have  been  missed  completely.  We  took 
out  the  intestines,  and  Frank,  as  good  as  his 
word,  agreed  to  pack  him  in,  and  as  it  was-  be¬ 
ginning  to  rain  we  did  not  “saddle”  him  up  as 
we  concluded  we  could  carry  him  as  he  was. 


I  helped  Frank  shoulder  him,  and  picking  up 
the  “jack,”  we  started  for  home.  Frank  had  only 
taken  a  few  steps  when  the  deer  seemed  to  give 
a  groan.  Frank  threw  him  down,  jumping  about 
ten  feet  in  the  opposite  direction  with  a  look  of 
startled  bewilderment  that  was  amusing  to  see. 
After  I  had  stopped  laughing,  and  he  had  satis¬ 
fied  himself  that  the  deer  was  really  dead,  and 
that  the  groan  was  only  the  wind  escaping  from 
his  windpipe,  he  shouldered  him  again,  and  car¬ 
ried  him  home,  which  was  only  a  few  hundred 
yards  distant. 

John,  Frank  and  myself,  started  one  morning 
to  get  a  deer,  and  to  try  and  let  Frank  “do  the 
honors,”  as  he  had  never  shot  one  yet.  We  took 
our  dog  Carlo  along  to  drive  the  game  out  of  the 
“thickets,”  and  headed  for  Buck  Mountain. 

I  took  the  dog  and  beat  the  “fern  plots”  and 
“thickets,”  while  John  and  Frank  walked  along 
the  ridges  to  catch  a  shot  as  they  crossed  to  the 
next  valley.  They  were  walking  along  “visiting,” 
and  talking  together,  when  a  shadow  seemed  to 
flit  past  them,  but  the  clatter  of  small  stones 
down  the  side  of  the  gulley  told  them  that  the 
“shadow”  was  a  pretty  substantial  one.  Frank 
took  a  quick  bead  and  pulled  trigger,  but  as  we 
had  been  shooting  at  a  mark  before  we  started, 
and  he  had  failed  to  throw  up  a  cartridge,  the 
deer  probably  never  heard  the  sharp  click  that 
followed  his  exit  into  the  brush  below. 

Stopping  Carlo,  who  was  hot  on  his  trail, 
they  sent  him  back  to  me,  and  the  hunt  went  on. 
I  had  just  climbed  up  a  rocky  wall  about  twenty 
feet  high,  when  I  heard  the  dog  bark  again,  and 
I  stepped  over  to  where  I  could  look  down  the 
slope  of  the  hill,  in  the  direction  of  the  sound. 
There,  coming  up  at  a  half  run,  were  two  half- 
grown  fawns,  and,  I  thought  to  myself,  “now, 
here  is  a  chance  to  take  them  both  at  one  shot.” 
As  they  fell  in  line,  I  held  my  fire  until  they  got 
into  the  required  position.  About  half-way  down 
the  hill  a  narrow  point  of  brush  extended  out 
from  the  woods  for  several  yards,  but  the  two 
fawns  did  not  appear  to  be  making  for  it,  but  for 
the  opening  in  the  brush  where  I  stood. 

I  heard  John  whistle  to  me,  and  turned  my 
eyes  for  about  one  second  in  the  direction  I 
supposed  him  to  be.  But  one  look  was  enough. 
For  when  I  looked  for  my  fawns  again,  they 
were  just  disappearing  in  the  point  of  brush,  and 
all  I  saw  was  two  white  “flags”  waving  gracefully 
in  the  air.  I  almost  felt  mean  enough  to  scold 
Carlo  for  what  had  happened.  I  ran  down  the 
hill  and  intercepted  him  as  he  came  past.  It  was 
of  no  use  to  pursue  them  farther,  as  they  were 
too  far  behind  the  boys  for  them  to  get  a  shot. 

I  started  the  dog  below  me  again,  and  soon 
after  fell  in  with  John  and  told  him  of  my  poor 
luck. 

“Next  time  be  satisfied  with  one  at  a  shot. 
I’ll  have  to  kill  one  myself,  or  we  won’t  get  any, 
the  way  you  and  Frank  are  starting  in,”  was 
all  I  got  by  way  of  consolation.  So,  “resolving” 
to  get  the  next  one,  I  let  John  take  the  “fern 
flat”  ahead  of  us,  and  I  followed  up  the  ridge.  I 
had  almost  reached  the  top,  when  I  heard  his  45 


crack,  and  I  rushed  up  to  the  edge  of  the  bluff 
and  looked  over.  There  was  John  rushing  around 
like  a  madman  in  the  fern  below. 

“Did  you  get  him?”  I  called  out. 

“Yes,  I  saw  him  fall,  but  can’t  find  him. 
Come  on  down  and  see  if  he  ain’t  on  the  hillside 
below  you.  It’s  a  big  buck  and  we  don’t  want 
to  lose  him.” 

I  slid  down  a  “sheep  trail”  and  met  John 
coming  up,  beating  down  the  bushes  and  fern, 
trying  to  find  the  deer. 

“I  saw  him  last,  along  by  that  log  there,  I 
think,  but  he  ain’t  there  now.  I  tell  you  he’s  a 
‘whopper’.” 

We  looked  all  around,  but  could  find  nothing 
of  him,  and  the  longer  we  looked  the  bigger  he 
grew  in  John's  imagination,  until  he  was  about 
the  biggest  buck  on  the  island.  Going  back  to 
where  the  buck  had  disappeared,  I  whistled  for 
Carlo.  As  soon  as  he  came,  I  put  him  on  the 
track,  and  in  two  minutes  he  was  barking  near 
the  log  where  John  said  he  had  seen  his  big  buck 
last. 

When  we  got  there,  Carlo  was  dragging  a 
poor,  little  spotted  fawn  out  from  under  the  log, 
where  it  had  crawled.  It  was  hardly  big  enough 
to  make  a  “patch”  for  the  45  that  had  gone 
through  him.  But  sometimes  they  look  a  great 
deal  larger  than  they  really  are,  as  I  have  ex¬ 
perienced  myself. 

Frank  had  heard  the  shot,  and  running  up, 
walked  almost  over  the  fawn,  in  his  eagerness 
to  see  John’s  buck. 

After  a  hearty  laugh,  in  which  John  joined, 
we  “hung  up”  the  fawn,  and  spread  out,  with 
myself  and  Carlo  in  the  middle,  and  away  we 
went  through  the  brush  and  fern,  a  low  whistle 
from  one  or  the  other  of  us,  serving  as  a  guide, 
and  as  our  course  was  along  the  base  of  a  steep 
hillside,  we  managed  to  keep  about  a  hundred 
yards  or  so  apart. 

I  fancy  I  hear  some  deer  hunter  say,  “They 
must  be  queer  deer.”  Well,  they  are.  I  have 
hunted  deer  in  Michigan,  where  the  least  noise 
would  send  the  game  flying,  but  these  island  deer 
seemed  to  go  by  sight,  and  not  by  sound,  or  scent. 
I  have  crashed  through  the  brush,  and  almost 
fallen  over  them  before  they  saw  me,  and  started 
to  run.  I  have  seen  them  standing  on  some  open 
hillside,  500  yards  away,  when  a  motion  of  the 
hand  would  put  them  on  the  jump.  I  have  stood 
out  in  open  ground,  and  had  the  dog  chase  them 
almost  over  me  before  they  were  aware  of  my 
presence,  and  then  only  when  I  made  a  move¬ 
ment  to  raise  my  rifle  did  they  become  aware  of 
my  presence.  The  more  noise  one  made  in  the 
brush,  when  there  were  several  hunters  on  the 
alert,  the  more  deer  each  one  would  see,  as  they 
would  pass  within  twenty  yards  of  a  half  dozen 
men  and  be  none  the  wiser. 

But  to  return.  Carlo  started  another  one 
off  to  our  left,  but  Frank  did  not  “open  up”  on 
him,  so  we  judged  he  passed  too  far  ahead. 

As  the  flat  we  were  on  drew  to  a  point,  it 
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naturally  brought  us  together,  and  we  concluded 
to  go  over  the  ridge,  and  try  the  gulches  again, 
as  one  could  take  the  dog  along  the  brush  at  the 
bottom,  and  leave  a  man  on  each  side,  on  the 
open  ridges. 

As  we  reached  the  top  of  the  ridge,  a  big 
buck  jumped  out  from  where  he  had  been  lying 
in  a  clump  of  brush,  and  started  down  the  open 
hillside  at  a  tremendous  gait  with  Carlo  not  far 
behind. 

“Don’t  shoot  the  dog!”  “Crack!”  went  John's 
rifle,  followed  by  the  report  of  Frank’s  44,  but 
the  buck  went  on. 

“Watch  me  fetch  him!”  I  yelled,  and  when 
my  rifle  cracked,  he  sprang  into  the  air,  and  fell 
head  over  heels  down  the  hill ;  but  gathering 
himself  up  before  the  dog  got  to  him,  he  jumped 
into  the  brush  like  a  flash,  followed  by  a  bullet 
from  all  three  guns.  Carlo  chased  him  for  nearly 
half  a  mile,  but  came  back  disgusted  at  our  poor 
marksmanship.  The  buck  was  probably  only 
stunned  or  “creased.” 

It  began  to  look  as  though  we  were  either 
very  unlucky,  or  very  poor  hunters,  and  Frank 
in  his  usual  reckless  manner  offered  to  eat  all 
that  we  killed  that  day  at  one  meal,  and  he 
added,  “I  won’t  count  John’s  big  buck  out, 
either.” 

We  “ran”  the  gulch,  but  not  starting  any¬ 
thing,  we  concluded  to  turn  back  and  hunt  toward 
home.  As  we  struck  a  big  “fern  flat”  back  of  a 
ranch,  John  and  Frank  took  the  trail,  and  were 
“visiting”  along  as  usual,  when  the  dog,  who 
was  with  me,  raised  his  nose  and  started  cau¬ 
tiously  working  “across  wind.”  Suddenly  a  buck 
and  a  doe  sprang  out  of  a  little  hollow,  and 
started  to  circle  around  me  at  a  slow  trot. 

Thinking  I  would  take  the  buck  first,  I  jerked 
my  rifle  to  my  shoulder,  and  drawing  down  on 
his  neck,  pulled  the  trigger.  As  he  did  not  drop, 
I  jerked  another  cartridge  into  the  chamber,  and 
fired  again.  Still  he  kept  right  on.  Another  shot 
seemed  to  have  no  effect  on  him,  and  I  got 
desperate,  as  he  was  out  in  the  “open”  and  not 
going  fast,  the  dog  having  chased  the  doe  away 
from  him. 

I  lowered  the  rifle,  and  as  my  eye  caught  the 
sight,  I  understood  what  was  wrong.  Someone 
had  shoved  the  sight  up  to  the  last  notch,  so  that 
I  had  been  shooting  point  blank  with  the  sight 
raised  for  300  yards.  I  lowered  it  as  quickly  as 
possible,  and  just  had  time  for  a  “snap  shot”  as 
his  lordship  entered  the  edge  of  the  brush. 

The  dog  had  followed  the  doe,  which  had 
turned  for  the  mountain,  and  was  out  of  sight. 

I  called  to  Frank  and  John  to  come  and  see  if 
I  had  wounded  the  buck,  but  they  had  gone  on 
down  the  trail,  and  wouldn’t  come  back,  although 
I  told  them  I  thought  I  had  hit  him. 

I  followed  on  after  them  in  a  not  very 
pleasant  mood,  and  when  I  came  in  sight  of  them 
I  called  out : 

“What’s  the  matter  with  you  fellows,  don’t 
you  want  any  deer?  Why  didn’t  you  ‘open  up’ 
on  them  when  they  started?” 

“We  thought  it  was  no  use,  that  you  would 
surely  get  them  both  before  they  got  out  of 
range,  so  we  took  in  the  sport,”  said  Frank. 

“If  I  had  known  you  couldn’t  shoot  I  would 
have  ‘chipped  in.’  ”  said  John,  trying  to  get  even 
for  the  “big  buck.” 

“That’s  all  right,”  I  replied;  “but  if  my  sight 
had  been  all  right,  you  fellows  would  be  carrying 
a  deer  apiece  by  now,  and  no  fawns,  either.” 

“Well,  we  won’t  quarrel  about  it.  I  should 
like  to  suggest  to  the  crowd,  however,  that  we  all 
■go  home  and  practice  up  on  my  barn,  and  if 
we  get  so  any  of  us  can  hit  it  twice  in  three  shots 
at  fifty  feet,  we  will  go  hunting  again,  and — ” 

“Oh,  dry  up,  you  fawn  killer,”  I  interrupted 
him  with.  “You  wait  a  minute  until  I  see  some¬ 


thing  to  shoot  at,”  and  I  looked  around  for  a 
bird.  Presently  I  saw  a  “high-holder,”  or  large 
red-headed  woodpecker,  on  an  old  snag,  about 
a  hundred  and  twenty  yards  down  the  road 
which  we  were  on  by  this  time. 

I  raised  the  rifle  and  took  a  quick  shot  at 
him  in  fun,  but  was  surprised  to  see  him  fall, 
and  upon  getting  up  to  where  he  lay  we  found 
that  the  bullet  had  taken  his  head  off  as  clean 
as  though  done  with  an  axe. 

“And  couldn’t  hit  a  deer  at  fifty  steps?”  said 
John.  “I  guess  you  had  the  ‘buck  fever,’  ”  and 
they  both  laughed.  But  I  resolved  to  make  a 
better  record  in  the  near  future  than  I  had  that 
day. 

We  got  the  fawn  and  went  home  with  it. 
It  was  all  we  had  to  show  for  eight  deer  started, 
and  some  of  them  sighted.  Poor  luck?  Yes; 
but  wait. 

(To  be  continued.) 


The  Book  of  Remington 

We  have  just  received  about  as  clever  a  piece 
of  publicity  as  we  ever  have  seen  put  out.  That 
is — The  History  of  the  Remington  Arms-Union 
Metallic  Cartridge  Company,  prepared  by  the 
Search  Light  Library  of  this  city. 

The  book  gives  the  entire  history  of  the 
Remington  Arms  Company  ante-dating  ballis¬ 
tics,  with  the  naked  savage  and  his  bow  and 
arrow,  the  sling-shot,  and  all  the  interesting  his¬ 
tory  that  goes  therewith. 

The  cover  on  this  number  is  a  reproduction 
of  one  of  the  illustrations  in  this  book. 

Among  many  interesting  chapters  will  be 
found  the  “Romance  of  the  Remington  Arms”  in 
which  is  told  a  story  of  how  a  smith  and  his  son 
were  working  at  their  forge,  when  the  son  asked 
his  father  for  money  to  buy  a  rifle  and  was  re¬ 
fused.  The  father  began  collecting  scrap  iron 
thereon,  and  made  a  gun  barrel.  He  walked  fif¬ 
teen  miles  to  Utica,  had  it  rifled  and  built  a  rifle 
of  which  he  was  proud.  After  a  bit  the  neighbors 
began  to  order  like  weapons  and  the  Remington- 
forge  found  itself  hard  at  work  to  fill  its  orders. 
The  history  goes  on  to  tell  how.  these  two  men  de¬ 
vised  machinery  to  do  the  work  they  were  doing 
by  hand,  and  a  complete  gun  factory  was  the  re¬ 
sult. 

In  1828  the  elder  Remington  met  his  death 
through  accident  in  testing  a  gun  barrel.  The  son 
bought  a  farm  near  the  Erie  Canal,  where  the 
present  Remington-U.  M.  C.  plant  stands.  The 
concern  sent  around  from  farm  to  farm  bargain¬ 
ing  for  broken  plows,  hatchets,  kettles  and  any 
sort  of  odds  and  ends  that  could  be  transformed 
into  a  gun  barrel. 

In  1845  when  the  Mexican  war  broke  out,  the 
United  States  Government  in  looking  about  for 
arms  for  defense  came  in  contact  with  the  Rem¬ 
ington  Company  and  gave  them  an  order  for  car¬ 
bines  previously  invented  by  William  Jencks, 
which  business  made  a  National  institution  of  a 
local  organization. 

The  rest  of  the  story  of  the  U.  M.  C.  devel¬ 
opment  is  more  or  less  a  matter  of  intimate  his¬ 
tory,  excepting  that  it  may  not  be  known  that 
Marcellus  Hartley  some  thirty  years  after  events 
previously  mentioned  became  assistant  book¬ 
keeper  for  Francis  Tomes  and  Sons,  dealers  in 
hardware  and  sporting  goods.  He  worked  into 
the  Gun  Department  and  one  day,  a  little  later, 
in  a  Maiden  Lane  restaurant  he  met  J.  Rutsen 
Schuyler  and  Malcolm  Graham  and  organized  the 
firm  of  Schuyler,  Hartley  and  Graham,  taking 
over  the  trade  of  the  younger  Remington.  From 
this  developed  the  present  concern  of  Reming¬ 
ton-U.  M.  C.  Company. 

The  book  is  replete,  with  tinted  plates,  of  the 
entire  story  of  which  this  is  merely  a  frame-work 


and  is  full  of  interest  to  anyone  acquainted,  in  a 
greater  or  less  degree  with  fire  arms. 

We  do  not  know  under  just  what  conditions 
this  book  may  be  obtained,  but  it  may  be  that  if 
you  would  write  to  the  Remington  Arms-U.  M. 
C.  Company,  you  might  entice  them  into  sending 
you  a  copy. 


Dodging  The  Moonlight 

Sportsmen,  and  others,  accustomed  to  sleep¬ 
ing  out  of  doors,  would  do  well  to  pull  their 
blankets  over  their  heads,  during  their  hours  of 
repose,  if  the  result  of  experiments  with  moon 
beams,  recently  reported  from  Australia,  count 
for  anything.  It  appears  that  an  Australian 
savant  has  made  experiments,  which  prove  to  his 
own  satisfaction,  that  moon  beams  cause  decay, 
and  we  are  all  familiar  with  the  old  belief  that 
sleeping  in  the  moonlight  is  conducive  to  insan¬ 
ity.  The  average  person  is  perfectly  willing  to 
take  the  chances  of  contracting  “moon  beam  in¬ 
sanity,”  so  long  as  he  can  get  to  sleep;  but  now 
comes  the  positive  assertion  by  “The  Lancet,”  the 
well-known  London  medical  authority,  that 
there  is  such  a  thing  as  “moon  blinks,”  and  “that 
it  is  said  to  be  due  to  sleeping  in  the  moonlight 
in  tropical  climates.”  There  is  nothing  particu¬ 
larly  startling  about  this  statement,  as  it  has  long 
been  a  recognized  fact  that  “there  is  an  affliction 
called  moon  blinks,”  but  the  Lancet  goes  on  to 
state  that  certain  recent  experiments,  made  by 
trustworthy  people,  tend  to  prove  that  polarized 
light  exerts  a  peculiar  chemical  influence;  and  as 
moonlight  is  simply  the  reflected  light  of  the  sun, 
and  reflected  light  is  more  or  less  polarized,  the 
Lancet  concludes  that  the  bad  effect  said  to  be  ex¬ 
ercised  by  moon  beams,  may  possibly  be  caused 
by  the  light  from  the  moon.  And  on  top  of  all 
this,  the  Lancet  asserts  that  there  is  good  reason 
for  believing  that  fish  that  have  been  exposed  to 
moon  beams  have  in  certain  instances  produced 
deleterious  effects  on  the  human  system.  A  few 
more  discoveries  of  this  nature,  and  fishermen 
will  begin  to  exercise  their  inventive  genius  with 
a  view  toward  producing  “moon-proof  recepta¬ 
cles,”  for  containing  fish,  and  sportsmen  will  be¬ 
come  afraid  “to  go  to  sleep  in  the  moonlight.” 

Anent  the  subject  of  “Light,”  the  novel,  but 
reprehensible  method  of  shooting  game  with  the 
aid  of  the  powerful  rays  from  the  head  lights  of 
automobiles,  is  being  practiced  by  a  number  of 
huntsmen  in  Indianapolis.  The  mode  of  prosecu¬ 
tion  is  to  first  blind  the  intended  victim  by  the 
dazzling  glare  of  the  light,  and  thereby  get  a  pot 
shot.  But  even  with  the  advantage  gained  by  this 
unsportsmanlike  operation  the  Indianapolis  “pot 
shot  hunters”  have  been  amply  demonstrating 
that  they  can  hit  almost  anything  from  a  horse  to 
a  house;  they  have  killed  live  stock,  and  a  num¬ 
ber  of  farm  houses  have  been  struck  by  their 
random  shots.  As  a  result  of  these  depredations, 
the  farmers  of  Indianapolis  and  the  neighboring 
vicinity,  have  combined  for  the  purpose  of  pre 
venting  further  havoc.  Action  will  probably  be 
taken  on  the  ground  that  as  the  shooting  is  almost 
invariably  done  from  the  road,  it  constitutes  a 
violation  of  the  law  which  forbids  firing  across 
a  public  thoroughfare. 


Hunters  Shot  Many  Rabbits 

Dickinson,  N.  D.,  Dec.  21.- — C.  H.  Merry, 
coal  baron  and  farmer,  too,  is  some  hunter.  This 
week  he  organized  a  jackrabbit  hunt.  The  party 
consisted  of  Mr.  Merry,  Ed  Barry,  of  Hettinger, 
and  Os  Chase.  In  two  days  the  hunters  returned 
with  a  wagon  load  of  white  bunnies,  which  when 
considered  the  biggest  kill  ever  made  in  Hettinger 
County,  if  not  in  the  state,  for  a  two  days’  shoot, 
counted  showed  a  total  of  120  rabbits.  This  is 
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THE  El  ETCH  HETCHY  BILL. 

President  Wilson  has  measured  up  to  ex¬ 
pectations  for  the  most  part,  but  he  has  done  one 
thing  which  passeth  all  understanding.  His  sign¬ 
ing  of  the  Hetch-Hetchy  bill,  which  practically 
gave  to  San  Francisco  a  valuable  part  of 
Yosemite  National  Park,  and  seriously  menaces 
the  irrigated  and  irrigable  lands  of  the  San 
Joaquin  Valley,  is  the  act  to  which  we  refer. 
It  will  become  increasingly  difficult — in  the  face 
of  the  prevalent  sentiment  for  conservation  of 
natural  and  National  resources — for  him  to  jus¬ 
tify  this  grant.  Congress  represents  districts  and 
states,  and  legislation  consists  too  much  in  log¬ 
rolling  and  swapping  support  for  bills.  It  might 
easily  pass  Congress. 

But  the  President  represents  the  Nation  and 
ought  not  to  allow  so  valuable  a  part  of  the  pub¬ 
lic  domain  to  be  diverted'  from  National  uses. 
And  it  was  not  necessary;  other  water  supply 
was  available — but  would  need  to  be  paid  for. 

And  why  should  not  San  Francisco  pay  for 
its  water? 

With  the  fine  things  done  by  this  Adminis¬ 
tration  and  the  President’s  unquestionable  cour¬ 
age  in  maintaining  the  things  he  elects  to  sup¬ 
port,  he  ought  not  to  have  joined  in  this  wretched 
piece  of  work. 


MAINE  DEER  LEGISLATION. 

Walter  I.  Neal,  Game  Commissioner  of  the 
State  of  Maine,  is  in  favor  of  a  bill  prohibiting 
the  shooting  of  all  deer,  save  the  buck.  Mr. 
Neal  thinks  that  the  passage  of  such  a  bill  would 
greatly  decrease  the  rate  of  fatalities,  by  compell¬ 
ing  huntsmen  to  exercise  more  discretion  than 
formerly.  He  had  the  following  to  say  on  the 
matter : 

“I  deeply  regret  the  hunting  accidents  that 
have  taken  place  in  the  woods  this  Fall,  and  it 
is  hard  to  say  just  what  ought  to  be  done  to 
prevent  them,  but  I  believe  that  the  state  should 
adopt  a  law  allowing  only  buck  deer  to  be  shot. 
It  will  be  necessary  for  the  hunters  to  look  and 
see  if  the  animal  has  horns,  which  will  necessitate 
more  care. 

“The  State  Fish  and  Game  Commission  will 
make  an  endeavor  at  the  1915  Legislature  to  have 
a  close  time  on  moose  for  five  years,  just  as  we 
did  at  the  last  session.  It  is  necessary  to  con¬ 
serve  the  moose  of  Maine,  and  nothing  short  of 
a  five-year  close  time  on  them  will  satisfy  the 
commission. 

“The  decrease  of  700  deer  in  Bangor  in  re¬ 
ceipts  compared  with  last  year  I  attribute  to  the 
hard  hunting  conditions,  much  wet  weather  in 
October,  and  lack  of  snow.  In  past  years  there 


has  often  been  as  much  as  16  inches  of  snow  in 
the  woods  at  this  season  of  the  year,  but  now  it 
is  reported  that  there  are  only  five  inches  in  the 
woods,  and  crusty  at  that. 

“On  Jan.  1  the  warden  service  all  over  the 
forest  district  shall  be  started  under  a  new  plan, 
which  has  been  partially  in  force  during  the  past4 
few  months.  It  will  give  almost  entire  power 
to  the  ten  chief  wardens  in  their  respective  dis¬ 
tricts  and  the  administration  of  the  game  laws 
in  those  sections  will  practically  be  left  to  them. 
They  will  not  have  to  refer  as  many  matters  to 
the  commission  as  formerly.” 


FORESTRY  IN  NEIL'  YORK  STATE. 

The  report  of  the  wood-using  industries  of 
New  York  which  will  be  issued  by  the  New  York 
State  College  of  Forestry  at  Syracuse  will  show 
that  New  York  is  truly  the  Empire  State  in  the 
consumption  of  forest  products,  using,  as  it  does, 
over  1,750,000,000  board  feet  per  year.  This  is 
considerably  in  excess  of  the  amount  used  by  any 
other  state  in  the  Lhiion.  During  the  past  year 
foresters  from  the  State  College  of  Forestry  at 
Syracuse  working  in  co-operation  with  experts 
from  the  United  States  Forest  Service,  visited 
many  wood-using  plants  in  New  York,  and  the 
exhaustive  report  prepared  as  the  result  of  field 
studies  shows  many  new  facts  as  to  where  our 
wood  supplies  come  from  and  how  they  are  being 
used. 

The  report  shows  that  in  1850  New  York  led 
all  the  other  states  in  the  production  of  lumber. 
Rapidly  increasing  population  and  tremendous  ad¬ 
vancement  in  the  development  of  the  industries 
using  wood  have  caused  a  very  material  increase 
in  the  consumption  of  all  kinds  of  forest  products 
so  that  today  New  York  has  fallen  from  her  posi¬ 
tion  as  leader  in  the  production  of  lumber  until 
she  is  now  twenty-third  in  the  list  of  timber 
producing  states.  The  field  work  in  preparation 
for  the  report  showed  that  immense  amounts  of 
Douglas  fir,  western  cedar  and  even  California 
redwood  are  being  sent  across  the  country  for 
use  in  our  various  wood-using  industries.  Enor¬ 
mous  quantities  of  yellow  pine  and  southern 
cypress  are  used'  also  in  the  state  in  building 
operations  and  other  industries.  So  rapidly  have 
the  splendid  virgin  white  pine  forests  disappeared 
from  New  York  that  today  we  send  to  Michigan, 
Minnesota  and  Canada  for  our  finer  grades  of 
white  pine  and  other  woods.  Such  substitutes  as 
southern  hard  pine,  cypress  and  western  pine  are 
rapidly  taking  the  place  in  our  markets  of  high- 
class  lumber  produced  earlier  in  this  state. 

New  York  spends  about  $55,000,000  for  wood 
every  year,  and  only  31  per  cent,  of  this  amount 
is  paid  for  wood  produced  within  the  borders  of 
the  state.  With  a  vast  area  of  from  12,000,000 
to  14,000,000  acres  out  of  a  total  of  33,000,000 
acres,  better  suited  to  forest  crops  than  to  any¬ 
thing  else,  the  state  will  produce  practically  all 
of  the  lumber  and  other  forest  products  when  it 
practices  forestry  on  these  forest  lands. 

The  new  report  on  the  wood-using  industries 
of  New  York  will  show  that  its  wood-working 
establishments  turn  out  everything  from  big 
structural  timbers  down  to  the  finest  dowels, 
tooth-picks  and  pegs.  Surprising  quantities  of 
wood  are  being  used  in  such  unusual  articles  as 
wooden  shoes,  wood  fibre  plaster,  toys,  novelties, 
spools,  all  sorts  of  handles,  etc.  One  of  the 
attractive  things  brought  out  by  the  report  is  that 
slabs  and  waste  material  formerly  burned  up  or 
left  to  rot  in  the  woods  are  being  used  in  many 
effective  ways,  such  as  making  of  toys  and  other 
srnall  articles  and  acid  and  other  chemical  prod¬ 
ucts. 

The  State  College  of  Forestry  believes  that 
New  York  will  return  to  her  original  important 
position  as  a  great  producer  of  forest  products. 


It  can  see  no  reason  for  sending  out  to  the 
Pacific  Coast  or  down  to  the  Gulf  States  for 
lumber  and  other  forest  products  when  forests 
can  be  grown  as  well,  if  not  better,  than  in  the 
West,  right  within  the  borders  of  the  Empire 
State.  Producing  our  own  wood  will  keep  more 
than  $20,000,000  a  year  within  the  state,  making 
our  own  people  that  much  the  richer.  Covering 
our  millions  of  acres  of  idle  land  with  producing 
forest  will  not  only  make  these  idle  lands,  now 
unproductive,  bear  their  share  of  the  support  of 
the  state,  but  extensive  forests  mean  more  and 
better  water  in  springs  and  rivers,  more  game 
and  healthier  people  because  every  bit  of  forest 
should  and  will  become  recreation  places  for  city 
people. 


ON  HUNTING  THE  HUNTSMAN. 

A  Philadelphia  correspondent  protests 
against  the  restriction  of  fox  hunting.  His  con¬ 
tentions  are  based  on  the  fact  that  the  fox  is  a 
pretty  good  huntsman  himself,  and  that  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  State  Game  Park  at  Forked  River, 
N.  J.,  the  scarcity  of  rabbits  tells  all  too  plainly 
of  the  skill  with  which  he  operates  when  given 
free  reign  in  his  favorite  occupation.  The  cor¬ 
respondent  concludes  that  one  way  to  limit  the 
number  of  rabbits  that  annually  become  a  portion 
of  Reynard’s  nutrition,  is  to  give  the  fox  hunters 
an  opportunity  to  earn  the  three-dollar  bounty 
offered  for  every  fox  skin.  Following  is  the 
letter : 

Philadelphia,  Dec.  13. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  enclose  a  couple  of  clippings  from  an  Ocean 
Co.,  N.  J.,  paper  that  possibly  may  be  of  interest 
to  you.  As  the  territory  mentioned  by  the  fox 
hunter  is  quite  near  the  finely  appointed  State 
game  farm  at  Forked  River,  where  much  game 
is  supposed  to  be  reared  and  distributed,  it  seems 
to  me  the  State  Game  Commission  is,  to  say  the 
least,  inconsistent  in  having  fox  hunting  gov¬ 
erned  by  so  many  restrictions.  I  know  from 
personal  experience  that  vast  sections  of  that 
part  of  the  state  are  almost  devoid  of  rabbits, 
while  foxes  are  plentiful.  An  orthodox  fox 
hunter  has  no  time  to  trifle  with  rabbits,  and  in 
former  years  it  was  the  custom  to  hunt  foxes 
and  train  young  dogs  while  snow  was  on  the 
ground,  so  no  mistake  could  be  made  in  the  trail. 
As  the  fox  hunts  the  entire  year,  it  would  seem 
that  it  would  be  a  good  economic  policy  to  en¬ 
courage  his  pursuit  and  capture,  even  if  an  occa¬ 
sional  rabbit  were  sacrificed — which  the  fox  gets 
anyway,  as  matters  now  stand.  This  argument 
takes  no  account  of  quail,  introduced  pheasants, 
etc.,  although  we  all  know  the  fox  gets  his  share, 
and  more,  where  he  has  little  or  no  opposition. 
Until  the  theoretical  gives  way  to  practical  com¬ 
mon  sense,  it  is  for  Reynard  to  laugh — and  yet 
there  is  a  bounty  of  $3  paid  on  each  fox  killed. 

W.  H.  Eddy. 


HIGH  POWER  RIFLES. 

Winsted,  Conn.,  Dec.  23. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Mr.  Peter  Flint  is  right.  The  high-power 
rifles  should  be  kept  out  of  the  Adirondacks. 
There  is  no  call  for  them.  Game  is  not  being 
shot  at  a  distance  that  requires  their  use.  I 
speak  from  experience,  for  I  came  near  being 
shot  twice  myself.  I  know  of  a  gentleman  carry¬ 
ing  a  gun  having  two  fingers  shot  off,  but  heard 
no  report  of  the  shot  or  knew  where  it  came 
from.  It  is  bad  enough  to  be  shot  at  by  green¬ 
horns,  who  shoot  at  everything  they  see  move 
without  being  shot  by  high-power  rifles.  It  is 
not  safe  to  go  into  the  woods  during  the  hunt¬ 
ing  season. 

C.  S.  Foster. 
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The  Season  Just  Over 


AS  all  good  and  happy  things  in  this  enig¬ 
matical  life  of  ours  must  leave  us,  so  has 
another  glorious  epoch  in  the  life  of  the 
angler  and  shooter  gone  hence  and  again  the 
long  winter  nights  a  little  later  than  has  been 
the  case  in  late  years,  however,  are  here.  And 
now  while  the  old  Parker  has  been  nicely  cleaned 
up,  oiled  and  laid  away  for,  perhaps,  an  unbroken 
three  months’  rest,  what  better  can  we  do  than 
gather  round  the  open  grate  or  office  stove,  and 
in  joyous  conversation,  live  over  once  more  the 
exhilarating  scenes  and  life-prolonging  excite¬ 
ments,  of  the  days  of  yore;  I  am  pleased  to  say 
that  I  have  accumulated,  this  fall  the  data  for 
many  a  good  hunting  story  to  be  reeled  off  dur¬ 
ing  the  dreary  months  ensuing,  and  I  am  certain 
to  derive  as  much  pleasure  in  the  writing  of  them, 
mayhap,  a  good  deal  more,  than  the  majority  of 
you  will  in  perusing  them. 

It  cannot  be  denied  but  what  the  shooting  for 
the  season  just  closed  has  been  fairly  satisfactory 
as  to  both  wild  fowl  and  chicken,  and  so  it  would 
have  been  on  quail,  also,  if  the  season  had  been 
prolonged  through  the  month  of  November,  but 
we  are  given  only  the  two  first  weeks  of  the 
month  which  is  equivalent  to  eliminating  the  sea¬ 
son  altogether.  It  is  more  than  gratifying  to  be 
able  to  say  that  all  kinds  of  game  has  thrived  un¬ 
usually  well,  not,  however,  by  reason  of  the  new 
Federal  game  laws,  in  any  manner  or  detail,  but 
because  our  state  laws  have  been  ample  and  sen¬ 
sible,  yet  more  extensively  has  this  condition 
been  due  to  natural  causes  and  the  better  preser¬ 
vative  spirit,  which  is  fast  possessing  all  true 
sportsmen.  The  effects  of  the  Federal  , law  will 
come  later.  The  desire  to  wantonly  invade  the 
field  in  advance  of  the  legal  season  is  disappear¬ 
ing  before  the  deep  detestation  of  such  a  culpa¬ 
ble  practice.  We  are  beginning  to  feel  keenly 
the  quality  of  true  sport,  and  savagery  is  fast  be¬ 
coming  a  crime.  This  quality  is  not  ascertained 
by  the  quantity  of  results,  the  bag  plethora,  or 
the  swine  appetite  of  him  who  is  forsooth,  privi¬ 
leged  to  bear  a  gun.  Rather  is  it  determined  by 
the  rare  emotions,  the  sights  and  scenes  of  every 
hour,  the  new  pictures  and  olden  retrospect  of 
earlier  sessions  with  nature  and  its  entertaining 
touch,  the  freshened  vigors  of  manhood,  its  skill, 
its  fascinating  moods  and  tenses  with  the  dog,  the 
gun,  the  rod  and  line. 

These  are  the  signs  of  modern  sportsman¬ 
ship  ;  this  is  the  gentility  afield  which  we  emu¬ 
late;  this  and  its  boon  to  body  and  mind  should 
be  the  bestowal  of  balmy,  life-infusing  spring 


By  SANDY  GRISWOLD 

days,  of  summer  days,  and  those,  too,  of  fall  and 
winter. 

The  chained-to-business  philosopher  who 
never  goes  fishing  or  shooting,  but  who  would 
like  to,  and  who  makes  the  best  of  it  by  perusing 
the  columns  of  the  Forest  and  Stream,  may  find 
in  these  wintry,  indoor  days  a  redundance  of 
reading  for  the  equal  of  which  in  extent,  variety 
and  quality,  he  might  look  the  country  over.  The 
fact  is,  the  Forest  and  Stream,  gives  an  amount 
of  material  interesting  to  the  sportsman  that  few 
other  papers  in  the  west,  or  east,  either  for  that 
matter,  comes  within  hailing  distance.  This  is 
not  said  unfairly,  but  facts  are  facts,  and  only 
good  can  come  by  being  made  familiar  with  them. 

But,  as  I  stated  in  the  start  of  this  article, 
the  shooting  days  of  1913  are  past,  yet  there  is 
still  some  little  excitement  to  be  had  in  this  line, 
for  those  resolute  and  hardy  enough  to  go  after 
it.  While  the  late  cool  winds  hurried  the  last  of 
the  lingering  birds  scurrying  precipitously  off  to 
the  south,  many  of  them  will  return,  especially 
the  enduring  old  mallards  and  cold  loving  Can¬ 
ada  geesp.  ^  with  the  first  thaw  under  the  recur¬ 
rence  of  sunshiny  weather  and  warming  winds. 


Winter  mallard  shooting  along  the  Platte  is 
and  always  has  been  a  theme  worthy  of  more  at¬ 
tention  than  it  receives  and  a  theme  that  will  be 
found  most  refreshingly  interesting  to  all  lovers 
of  wild  fowl  shooting.  But  this  year  the  season 
also  ended  on  December  16th,  as  prescribed  by 
the  new  Federal  law. 

However,  for  the  average  duck  hunter,  as  I 
before  intimated,  the  season  has  been  run  down. 
The  cool  days  of  a  week  ago,  although  they  were 
transient,  clapped  the  lid  on,  and  there  it  will  re¬ 
main  until  the  once  again  fall  days  roll  around. 

It  is  a  well-known  fact  that  many  of  those 
old  red-legged  mallards,  and  sometimes  many 
greenwing  teal,  linger  along  the  frozen  Platte  all 
through  the  winter,  no  matter  how  rigorous  the 
weather,  and  I  myself  five  years  ago,  made  a 
handsome  kill  out  on  Crook’s  island,  below 
Clarks,  during  the  second  week  of  December. 

Every  fall  these  sturdy  birds  seem  loth  to 
leave  so  favored  a  stream,  and  while  they  spend 
most  of  their  time  in  the  barren  corn  and  pasture 
fields,  the  flight  up  and  down  the  ice-fettered  river 
is  quite  a  stirring  one  both  in  the  early  morning 
and  late  in  the  evening,  but  particularly  in  the 
morning.  Shooting  on  the  Platte  in  the  evening 
has  never  been,  that  is  in  the  past  decade,  even 
fairly  good,  save  on  rare  occasions. 


At  this  season  the  birds  are  finer  and  more 
beautiful  than  at  any  other  time.  They  are  al¬ 
most  exclusively  cornfed  and  so  big  and  fat  they 
look  more  like  geese  than  they  do  like  ducks,  and 
in  their  heavy  winter  coat  of  black  velvet,  emer¬ 
ald  and  iridescent  bands  of  blue,  are  indescribably 
beautiful. 

On  the  17th  day  of  December,  which  would 
be  a  date  late  under  the  new  law,  1894,  I  spent 
with  Sam  Richmond,  the  former  sage  of  Clarks, 
but  now  of  Fullerton,  in  a  blind  on  the  famous 
stream,  and  we  killed  twenty-nine  of  the  grand¬ 
est  birds  I  ever  saw,  bagging  the  most  of  them 
before  9  o’clock.  I  shall  never  forget  that  morn¬ 
ing.  It  was  clear  and  bright  and  keen  as  a  razor’s 
edge.  The  air  sparkled  like  champagne  and  the 
experience  alone  was  more  than  sufficient  to  pay 
for  the  trip.  It  wouldn’t  have  mattered  much  if 
we  hadn’t  got  a  feather. 

The  sprawling  and  fretful  old  torrent  gur¬ 
gled  and  rippled  and  rushed  on  her  way  as  if 
under  some  spell  of  enchantment.  The  more  than 
refreshing  southwest  wind  played  over  her  ruffled 
gloss  and  the  splintered  sunlight  kissed  the  rag¬ 
ged  masses  of  floating  ice,  as  the  night  before 
had  been  just  like  April,  and  snow  covered  bars 
in  radiant  smiles. 

But  truly,  as  all  of  you  old  hunters  who  have 
seen  it,  will  bear  me  out,  the  Platte  river  in  the 
early  winter  time  presents  an  enchanting  picture, 
as  it  flows  with  a  mighty  impetuosity  that  the 
most  frigid  weather  sometimes  fails  to  check, 
over  its  shallow  beds,  onward  and  downward, 
through  what  has  become,  in  recent  years,  one  of 
the  grandest  agricultural  regions  in  the  world. 
So  lonely,  just  at  this  season,  yet  so  romantic  in 
its  surrounding  details,  so  impressive  in  its  sweep 
of  grandeur.  As  we  gazed  that  morning  we  saw, 
far  to  the  east,  the  dim  outlines  of  the  barren 
and  windswept  uplands,  with  their  frozen  lacus- 
tral  borders,  where  the  cottonwoods  stood  naked 
and  spectral,  but  gleaming  like  marble  in  the 
wintry  sunshine;  to  the  west  innumerable  tow- 
heads,  and  islands  dark  and  gloomy,  in  the  sha¬ 
dows  reared  the  splotched  outlines.  And  stretch¬ 
ing  before  us,  through  a  net-work  of  moving  ice 
and  snow-laden  floes,  was  the  wild  and  savage 
stream,  a  gleaming,  glittering,  glistening  expanse 
of  rushing  waters,  dim  artery  of  all  the  vast  coun¬ 
try  stretching  away  in  solemn  majesty  to  the  dis¬ 
tant  Black  Hills,  everywhere  offering  an  inviting 
haven  to  laggard  goose  or  mallard,  as  well  as  the 
coyote,  redtail  hawk  and  marauding  skunk. 

From  time  immemorial,  the  grand  old  Platte, 
most  beloved  of  all  my  hunting  grounds, '  has 
been  one  of  the  most  wondrous  roosting  places 
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for  wild  geese  and  ducks,  during  their  vernal  and 
autumn  migrations,  there  is  in  the  whole  world, 
and  along,  both  above  and  below,  the  little  city  of 
Clarks,  there  has  been  no  more  favored  region 
from  its  source  to  its  mouth.  Ask  Sam  Rich¬ 
mond  or  any  of  the  hunters  who  resort  there, 
and  they  will  tell  you  that  there  is  just  as  good 
shooting  on  the  old  grounds  to-day,  in  season,  as 


ABOUT  a  mile  north  of  Memphis  is  a  small 
lake  known  as  the  “Pocket.”  It  is  the  old 
bed  of  the  great  “Father  of  Waters,” 
which,  in  accordance  with  the  fickleness  of  that 
old  gentleman,  has  been  discarded  for  a  new  and 
“younger”  one,  just  as  some  old  men  discard 
their  beds,  and  others  would  like  to.  Well,  when 
we  had  only  an  afternoon  to  spare,  and  not  time 
to  run  over  to  Arkansas  for  a  little  sport  with 
the  ducks,  we  generally  went  to  the  “Pocket.” 
One  afternoon,  or  as  we  say  in  the  south,  evening, 
I  went  to  the  “Pocket.”  I  was  real  sorry  I  went, 
too.  The  reason  is  this: 

It  was  very  cold  and  a  stiff  north  wind  was 
blowing  straight  down  the  lake  without  any  in¬ 
terference  for  more  than  a  mile;  and  as  the 
landing  was  at  the  extreme  southern  end,  I  had 
to  paddle  my  “dug  out”  straight  against  it  to  get 
to  the  willows  that  grew  in  the  north  end,  and 
where  I  expected  to  waylay  the  ducks.  But  I 
wanted  ducks,  and  you  know  what  a  fellow  will 
do,  and  how  much  he  can  stand,  with  that  idea 
in  his  mind,  a  double-barrel  gun  on  his  shoulder, 
and  plenty  of  shells  loaded  with  No.  5s  in  his 
pockets.  So  I  lit  my  pipe,  and  pulled  out. 

I  reached  the  willows  after  a  pretty  hard 
pull,  which,  though  a  little  tiring,  had  the  good 
effect  of  warming  me  up,  and  proceeded  to  pad¬ 
dle  around  quietly  to  see  if  I  could  get  a  duck; 
I  got  one — but  it  was  not  the  kind  I  was  after. 

I  had  gone  way  back  into  the  brush,  and 
was  pulling,  with  my  hands,  my  “dug  out” 
through  the  willows,  as  they  were  so  thick  as  to 
make  the  paddle  useless.  1  had  gone  as  far  as 
I  could  in  that  way  without  seeing  anything,  and 
determined  to  return  and  paddle  over  to  another 
place.  I  accordingly  moved  carefully  to  the 
other  end  of  my  “ship,”  and  was  in  the  act  of 
beginning  to  pull  back,  when  I  glanced  up,  and 
saw  a  duck.  My !  he  was  coming  so  fast  and 
so  close  that  he  seemed  as  big  as  a  turkey.  All 
thought  of  “dug  out,”  water,  cold,  and  anything 
else,  save  that  duck,  and  my  gun,  was  out  of 
my  mind;  so  I  sprang  to  the  other  end,  jerked 
up  my  gun  from  where  I  had  left  it  when  I 
changed  ends,  and  raised  if  to  my  shoulder. 
Bang!  went  the  gun;  on  went  the  duck;  out 
went  the  “dug  out,”  and  down  I  went  on  my 
back.  I  saw  him  laugh  at  me  as  I  fell,  so  I  fired 
the  other  barrel  at  him — I  don’t  think  I  hit  him. 
(I  didn’t  think  then,  it  was  after.)  My!  but 
it  was  cold !  Happily,  the  water  was  only  about 
three  feet  deep,  so  I  didn’t  have  to  swim,  and 
didn’t  lose  my  gun.  Well,  there  I'  was,  in  water 
waist  deep,  almost  frozen — when  I  had  a  chance 
to  think  of  it — and  my  “dug  out”  upside  down. 
The  first  thing  I  did,  of  course,  was  to  fish 
out  my  gun,  “empty”  it,  and  hang  it  on  the  brush 
to  dry— I  was  glad  that  I  hadn’t  taken  my  Win¬ 
chester  “pump,”  for  I  think  more  of  that  than 
most  anything.  I  tried  to  get  my  “dug  out”  right 
side  up,  but,  well,  did  you  ever  try  it?  I  saw  a 
colored  man  out  on  the  lake  in  his  boat,  and 
called  to  him,  and  gave  him  a  quarter,  and  he 


is  to  be  found  anywhere  else  in  the  state.  Just 
how  it  is  out  there  now,  I  am  unable  to  say,  but 
I  was  told  a  day  or  so  ago,  that  there  was  a  good 
chance  for  a  fair  mallard  shot  anywhere  between 
Roger’s  and  Brady’s  islands,  and  if  anyone  wants 
to  venture  out  and  try  it,  I  think  they  will  find 
it  as  reported. 


said :  “Boss,  yo’  better  go  over  to  de  bank  an’ 
buil’  yo’  a  ‘fyar’  an’  kinder  thaw  yo’se’f!”  1 
said,  ‘Gimmeamatch !’  ” 

I  got  to  the  bank,  built  the  fire  and  began 
to  “thaw,”  thinking  surely  I  had  had  enough 
tough  luck  for  that  day.  I  took  off  my  coat  and 
“vest,”  laid  them  on  a  log,  then  took  off  my 
boots,  “emptied”  them ;  took  off  my  socks,  wrung 
a  couple  of  pints  of  water  out  and  hung  them 
up  on  a  stick  over  the  fire  to  dry.  I  then  dried 
out  some  tobacco  and  lit  my  pipe;  arranged  my 
boots,  and  then  my  coat,  etc.,  so  that  they  would 
all  get  dry  as  fast  as  possible.  Then  I  sat  down 
to  have  a  quiet  think  about  how  it  all  happened, 
and  where  the  duck  was,  and  if  he  was  still 
laughing  at  me.  As  I  slowly  puffed  my  pipe  and 
meditated,  my  eyes  glanced  in  the  direction  of 
where  I  had  hung  my  socks — but !  where,  oh, 
where  were  they?  The  fire  had  grown  larger, 
the  heat  had  become  greater,  the  socks  had  be¬ 
come  dryer,  the  flames  had  become  closer  and 
there  was  only  one  thing  that  could  make  matters 
worse,  and  that  happened. 

That  night  I  dreamed  about  that  duck.  His 
face,  with  that  laugh  on  it,  so  pictured  itself  on 
my  mind  that  I'll  know  him  if  I  see  him  again, 
even  though  he  be  among  a  thousand.  I’m  going 
after  him  again.  I'm  going  to  take  my  “pump” 
and  a  raft. 


The  Wolf  and  the  Fox — A  Tale  of  a  Tail 

By  UNCLE  BILL 

A  wolf  and  a  fox  were  walking  in  a  wood 
one  day  when  the  wolf  observed  a  hidden  trap. 
He  induced  the  unsuspecting  fox  to  sit  down  on 
the  spot;  the  latter  complied,  the  trap  was  sprung 
and  the  fox’s  tail  was  cut  off.  The  fox  naturally 
felt  much  humiliated  and  upbraided  the  wolf  for 
his  duplicity.  “Don't  take  this  trifle  so  much  to 
heart,”  said  the  wolf,  “but  come  along  with  me. 
There  is  a  blacksmith  down  there  who  is  a  friend 
of  mine  and  who  will  put  a  new  tail  on  for  you 
so  well  that  no  one  will  be  a  bit  the  wiser.” 

The  fox  hesitated,  but  there  was  nothing  else 
for  him  to  do,  so  he  went  with  his  false  friend 
to  the  blacksmith.  Unfortunately  the  latter  was 
out  of  tails  just  then,  but  he  undertook  to  make 
a  first-rate  imitation  one  of  cast  steel.  He  set  to 
work  at  once  and  turned  out  a  lovely  one.  While 
he  was  waiting  for  the  metal  to  cool,  the  wolf  saw 
his  opportunity  for  still  more  mischief.  He  as¬ 
sured  the  fox  that  that  was  the  best  time  to  fasten 
it  on  and  he  winked  at  the  blacksmith  toward 
whom  he  backed  the  fox.  The  blacksmith  clamped 
the  red  hot  tail  on  the  raw  stump  of  the  poor  fox 
which,  with  a  yell,  bounded  out  of  the  smithy  and 
ran  till  he  was  quite  exhausted  and  the  metal  was 
quite  cool.  He  naturally  felt  very  sore  at  this  and 
mentioned  the  matter  to  his  friends  who  took  it 
up  and  decided  to  cut  the  acquaintance  of  all 
wolves  from  that  date.  Before  that  time,  foxes 
always  carried  their  tails  erect,  while  now  their 
tails  always  hang  down. 


News  of  Legislature 

By  RALEIGH  RAINES 

Washington,  D.  C.,  Dec.  23,  1913. 
EPRESENTATIVE  LITHICUM,  of  Mary¬ 
land,  has  introduced  two  bills  in  the  House 
of  Representatives,  which  he  believes  will 
have  a  salutary  effect  in  preserving  the  food  fish 
of  the  country.  One  of  the  bills  seeks  to  regu¬ 
late,  under  Federal  authority,  over  interstate 
commerce,  the  practice  of  using  food  fish  for 
manufacturing  fertilizer,  and  the  other  bill  would 
give  the  Department  of  Commerce  authority  to 
proclaim  open  and  closed  seasons  for  fishing, 
with  a  view  to  protecting  fish  during  the  propa¬ 
gating  period,  and  also  to  regulate  methods  by 
which  fish  may  be  taken.  “I  am  convinced  that 
what  is  required  to  preserve  fish  is  National 
legislation,”  declared  Mr.  Lithieum,  in  discussing 
his  bills.  “My  investigations  lead  me  to  the  con¬ 
clusion  that  the  depletion  of  our  fish  supply  can 
be  traced  to  two  principal  causes :  First,  the 
deliberate  sacrifice  of  good  fish  by  the  fertilizer 
factories  in  the  manufacture  of  oil  or  fertilizer 
compounds;  second,  the  lack  of  regulations  as 
to  the  time,  manner,  and  place  under  which  fish 
are  taken.  One  of  my  bills  seeks  to  regulate  the 
interstate  transportation  of  fish,  or  products,  or 
compounds  thereof,  when  intended  for  use  as  fer¬ 
tilizer,  or  oil  of  the  manufacture  of  same.  The 
bill  which  I  have  drawn  especially  excepts  men¬ 
haden,  which  in  some  localities  is  also  known  as 
the  porgie,  or  fatback,  or  mosshunker.  It  places 
no  restraint  upon  the  use  of  menhaden  for  fer¬ 
tilizer  purposes,  and  also  permits  the  use  for  the 
same  purpose  of  sharks,  dogfish,  skates,  rays,  sea- 
robins,  and  sculpins,  so  that  it  cannot  be  claimed 
that  this  measure  is  inimical  to  or  would  inflict 
hardships  on  the  fish  fertilizer  industry,  because 
the  men  controlling  such  factories  violently  pro¬ 
test  that  they  use  only  the  menhaden.  The  bill 
merely  seeks  to  prevent  the  deliberate  use  of  food 
fish  for  manufacturing  fertilizers.  In  order  to 
give  the  Department  of  Commerce,  which  would 
have  charge  of  enforcing  this  law,  and  convenient 
means  to  administer  the  same,  my  bill  provides 
that  every  interstate  shipment  of  fertilizers  shall 
bear  a  label  certifying  that  such  shipment  con¬ 
tains  no  fish  except  such  as  is  permitted  under 
this  act.”  The  Lithieum  bill  provides  penalties 
ranging  from  a  $200  fine  to  three  years’  imprison¬ 
ment  for  violations  of  the  proposed  act,  and  the 
Secretary  of  Commerce  is  vested  with  full  pow¬ 
ers  to  make  all  necessary  regulations  for  its 
proper  enforcement.  Representative  Lithieum 
declared  that  although  his  bill  did  not  seek  to 
cripple  the  fish  fertilizer  factories,  they  were, 
nevertheless,  actively  opposing  its  enactment. 
“Year  after  year.”  continued  Mr.  Lithieum,  “our 
National  Bureau  of  Fisheries  has  directed  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  steady  decrease  in  the  catch  of  food 
fish,  pointing  out  the  abuses  that  existed  and 
urging  upon  the  various  states  the  necessity  of 
enacting  remedial  laws.  It  appears  that  these 
warnings  have  been  generally  ignored  and  we 
are  now  about  to  reap  the  reward  of  our  waste¬ 
fulness.  As  an  object  lesson  ofi-The  enormous 
decrease  of  food  fish  in  our  bays  and  rivers 
consider  the  case  of  the  owners  of  probably  the 
largest  seine  in  the  country,  who  operate  this 
immense  fish  net,  7,200  feet  long,  which  requires 
forty-five  men  and  two  steamers  to  operate  it, 
who  report  to  the  Bureau  of  Fisheries  that  their 
entire  catch  on  the  Potomac  River  and  Chesa¬ 
peake  Bay  for  the  two  seasons  of  1912-13  did 
not  equal  more  than  one  day's  catch  in  former 
years.”  “Unfortunately,  our  scandalously  wasteful 
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destruction  of  food  fish  is  not  confined  solely  to 
the  fish  fertilizer  factories.  It  was  to  cover  other 
abuses  that  I  introduced  another  measure  which 
aims  to  give  the  protection  of  the  Federal  Gov¬ 
ernment  to  fish  not  remaining  the  entire  year 
within  the  waters  of  any  state  or  territory,  and 
authorizes  the  Department  of  Commerce  to  de¬ 
fine  the  seasons  and  to  regulate  the  manner  un¬ 
der  which  they  may  be  taken.  It  would  enable 
the  Department  of  Commerce  to  regulate  seining, 
as  well  as  prescribe  open  and  closed  seasons  for 
fishing.  An  important  provision  in  this  bill  speci¬ 
fies  that  it  shall  not  apply  to  fish  when  they  may 
be  in  waters  solely  within  a  state  or  territory, 
which  waters  are  not  the  outlets  of  streams  hav¬ 
ing  their  sources  beyond  the  borders  of  said 
state  or  territory.  In  other  words,  I  have  taken 
care  to  frame  these  measures  so  that  not  the 
least  possible  protest  can  be  made  upon  the 
ground  that  they  infringe  upon  the  rights  of  any 
state.”  Both  bills  were  referred  to  the  House 
Committee  on  Merchant  Marine  and  Fisheries, 
where  hearings  may  be  had  by  any  one  interested 
either  in  approval  of  or  opposition  to  these  meas¬ 
ures.  The  author  of  the  bills  hopes  to  have  the 
measures  favorably  reported  from  the  committee 
and  passed  by  the  House  during  the  present  ses¬ 
sion  of  Congress. 

The  Bureau  of  Fisheries  reports  that  during 
the  present  season  it  has  taken  450,000,000  white 
fish  eggs  in  Lake  Erie,  by  far  the  greatest  number 
ever  taken  at  one  time,  as  the  number  mentioned 
equals  13,000  quarts  of  the  tiny  eggs.  Although 
the  Government  hatching  plant  at  Put-in-Bay, 
on  Lake  Erie,  was  built  to  care  for  only  100,000,- 
000  eggs,  the  bureau  by  farming  the  eggs  out 
among  the  various  state  hatcheries  and  among  its 
own  plants  elsewhere,  is  taking  care  of  this 
year’s  enormous  catch.  The  supply  of  white  fish 
has  been  diminishing  so  rapidly  on  Lake  Erie, 
owing  to  poor  protection,  the  fish  being  under 
four  different  state  and  one  Canadian  province 
jurisdictions,  that  careful  preparations  were  made 
this  year  to  do  as  much  as  possible  to  replenish 
the  supply.  In  other  great  lakes  also  large 
catches  of  whitefish  eggs  are  being  reported, 


Shooting  and  Fishing 

By  W.  R. 

SOME  few  years  since,  September  found  my¬ 
self  and  my  good  pal  George  on  board  a 
twin-screw  steamer  of  a  little  over  forty 
tons,  we,  with  the  master,  being  the  sole  crew, 
steaming  in  Shoal  Bay,  a  small  settlement  on 
Thurlow  Island. 

The  next  day  we  went  on  to  a  small  name¬ 
less  river  in  the  vicinity,  which  is  an  ideal  one 
for  .trout.  It  is  about  four  miles  long  from  the 
sea  to  a  chain  of  large  lakes,  and  abounds  in 
beautiful  sandbars,  pools  and  ripples.  Above  all, 
the  fly  is  the  best  bait;  and  I  have  often  given 
trout  to  Indians  who  were  unable  to  get  them 
on  their  favorite  salmon  roe,  while  I  was  having 
fine  sport  with  the  fly.  The  lowest  pool  is  formed 
only  when  the  tide  is  out,  but  there  is  a  fine, 
clear  beach  to  fish  from — and  it  is  quite  unusual 
to  cast  without  rising  at  least  one  fish.  Several 
times  we  had  trout  on  each  fly,  and  twice  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  landing  the  three,  and  often  landed  two 
at  a  time.  They  run  up  to  three  and  one-half 
pounds,  and  the  largest  we  weighed  this  trip  was 
three  and  three-fourths  pounds;  and  all  very 
game  fish. 

The  best  flies  are  the  Silver  Doctor  and  Jock 
Scott,  but  any  large  sea  trout  or  salmon  flies  do 


170,000,000  having  been  taken  to  date  this  season 
in  Lake  Michigan.  Efforts  are  to  be  made  also 
to  stock  some  of  the  northwestern  lakes  with 
whitefish.  All  of  the  eggs  mentioned  were  on 
their  way  to  market,  and  would  have  been  lost 
but  for  the  arrangements  made  by  the  Bureau  of 
Fisheries  with  the  fishermen  to  allow  the  bureau 
to  have  the  eggs. 

Whether  the  influence  of  President  Wilson 
and  the  'determination  of  the  Canadian  Govern¬ 
ment  not  to  alter  its  stand  in  regard  to  the  inter¬ 
national  fisheries  treaty,  which  has  so  long  been 
in  process  of  negotiation  between  the  two  coun¬ 
tries,  will  prevail  against  the  American  fishing 
interests  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  who  have  so  far 
objected  to  the  ratification  of  the  treaty,  will 
largely  be  determined  at  a  meeting  of  the  Cana¬ 
dian  and  United  States  Commissioners  to  be  held 
in  Ottawa  during  the  coming  week.  Dr.  Hugh 
M.  Smith,  chief  of  the  United  States  Bureau  of 
Fisheries,  who  will  attend  the  meeting,  is  ex¬ 
pected  to  indicate  the  final  position  of  this  coun¬ 
try  in  the  matter,  either  by  adopting  the  present 
provisions  of  the  treaty  as  it  stands,  or  whether 
the  whole  matter  is  to  be  dropped. 

The  Bureau  of  Forestry  is  making  some 
progress  toward  the  extermination  of  predatory 
animals  in  the  National  forests,  according  to  the 
various  forest  officers,  which  show  that  the  total 
number  of  wild  animals  killed  during  the  past 
fiscal  year  was  4.686,  compared  to  6,082  the  previ¬ 
ous  year.  Of  the  number  killed  last  year  there 
were  206  bears,  3,541  coyotes,  133  mountain  lions, 
62  lynxes,  583  wildcats,  64  wolves,  and  97  wolf 
pups.  The  number  of  these  animals  in  the  Na¬ 
tional  forests  grows  less  each  year,  though  they 
still  cause  a  serious  loss  of  livestock.  The  rise 
in  the  price  of  furs  has  attracted  many  profes¬ 
sional  trappers,  which  has  enabled  the  bureau  to 
discontinue  to  a  great  extent  the  assignment  of 
employes  to  kill  these  noxious  animals.  It 
would  appear  unnecessary  for  the  Forestry  Bu¬ 
reau  to  use  its  employes  for  the  special  work  of 
destroying  these  animals  when  sportsmen  might 
well  do  the  same  thing  with  little  actual  cost  to 
themselves. 
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here.  In  fact,  it  is  a  very  good  place  to  use  up 
the  collection  of  old  or  impossible  flies,  which 
often  accumulates,  as  at  times  nothing  comes 
amiss.  Our  first  day  was  112  trout  actually 
creeled,  and  as  this  meant  more  than  twice  that 
number  pricked  and  lost,  it  will  be  seen  the  sport 
was  exceptionally  good. 

Naturally,  a  great  deal  of  time  is  occupied 
in  working  to  the  best  places  in  the  best  way. 
We  used  two  boats  as  the  banks  of  the  river  are 
quite  impassable — dense  brush,  logs,  and  deep 
sloughs  prevailing — and  the  river  is  too  big  to 
wade  except  in  places. 

By  skillful  use  of  boats,  a  large  one  for  the 
first  part  and  a  small  one  which  can  be  packed 
over  log  jams  and  bars,  all  the  good  spots  can 
be  reached,  and  good  shallow  landing  places  ob¬ 
tained.  As  we  never  carried  landing  net  or  gaff, 
these  shallow  landing  places  were  indispensable. 
We  disposed  of  our  fish  at  Shoal  Bay.  Return¬ 
ing  the  next  day  with  a  friend,  we  had  an  easy 
day,  landing  90  trout  for  three  rods,  but  we  did 
not  get  to  the  most  difficult  and  therefore  the 
best  pools.  We  fished  for  some  days  on  this 
river,  the  lightest  bag  being  fifty-four  trout;  but 
this  only  meant  that  we  did  not  fish  so  persistent¬ 


ly  and  that  the  magnitude  of  the  catch  was  lim¬ 
ited  by  our  ability  to  dispose  of  it. 

A  few  days  later,  in  October,  we  steamed 
into  Loughborough  Inlet,  one  of  the  magnificent 
fiords  which  abound  on  the  coast. 

This  used  to  be  a  very  quiet  and  deserted 
place,  and  abounded  in  game,  but  now  had  a  post 
office,  settlers,  and  numerous  logging  camps, 
whose  noisy  engines  awaken  the  echoes  for  miles. 
Today,  for  all  I  know,  it  may  possess  a  picture 
show. 

However,  we  heard  there  were  a  good  many 
bears  about,  so  pushed  on  about  three  or  four 
miles  and  anchored  at  the  mouth  of  a  small 
river  at  the  head.  The  inlet  ends  in  a  fork  into 
each  branch  of  which  flows  a  creek.  We  went 
up  the  right  hand  one,  where,  after  the  mud 
flats,  there  is  a  large,  grassy  swamp,  and  expect¬ 
ing  geese  and  ducks,  took  our  shotguns  with  us. 
We  found  it  too  early  for  much  sport,  as  there 
was  only  one  small  bunch  of  geese — Canada 
geese,  or  “honkers,”  the  largest  wildfowl  in  the 
country.  By  a  careful  stalk  up  a  little  creek,  I 
was  so  fortunate  as  to  get  them  coming  close 
overhead  and  brought  down  two.  I  then  worked 
up  to  where  the  creek  comes  out  of  the  woods, 
and  saw  pal  George  converging  to  the  same  spot. 
I  also  saw  a  fine  black  bear  on  a  bar  ahead  of 
me,  shaking  himself  after  swimming,  and  numer¬ 
ous  signs  of  bear  paths  and  tracks  all  round. 
On  joining  George,  it  appeared  that  another  bear 
had  met  him  as  soon  as  we  landed,  so  we  decided 
not  to  alarm  them  that  evening — having  no  rifles- 
with  us — but  to  be  after  them  next  day,  properly 
equipped.  Accordingly,  armed  with  a  45.90  and 
a  38.75  (Winchesters),  we  rowed  quietly  up  the 
river  next  morning  with  the  flood  tide,  which 
runs  up  for  nearly  two  miles.  The  creek  ends 
in  beaver  meadows  and  swamps,  in  a  deep  valley, 
and  the  banks  are  thickly  clothed  with  trees  and 
a  heavy  undergrowth  of  berry  bushes,  crab  trees 
and  devil’s  club,  through  which  the  bears  have 
numerous  paths,  in  some  places  like  tunnels. 

We  had  scarcely  entered  this  when  we  saw 
a  bear,  which  disappeared  before  we  could  get 
in  a  shot,  but  at  the  next  corner  we  saw  another 
high  up  at  the  base  of  a  small  cliff.  He  started 
climbing  up  a  long  dead  cedar  which  leaned  against 
it,  and  I  got  in  a  long  shot,  which  only  accele¬ 
rated  his  movements,  and  he  disappeared  quickly 
into  the  brush  at  the  top.  George  got  him  after¬ 
ward,  not  far  from  the  same  place,  bringing  him 
down  with  a  shot  through  the  shoulders  and 
heart,  and  we  found  I  had  just  grazed  him,  the 
bullet  having  run  up  his  back  about  two  inches 
under  the  skin.  We  counted  the  first  day,  and 
saw  eight  separate  bears,  but  were  singularly  un¬ 
fortunate,  for  we  lost  two  hard  hit  and  got  one. 
The  next  morning,  however,  we  got  a  nice  one- 
in  a  small  crab  tree,  after  a  careful  stalk,  and 
saw  several  others  in  the  bushes  eating  crab  ap¬ 
ples,  but  they  were  extremely  shy  and  watchful. 
Altogether  we  got  five,  and  if  we  had  been  very 
keen  could  have  added  to  the  number.  But  the 
skins  are  not  very  good  in  October  and  trouble¬ 
some  to  fix  and  take  care  of.  Moreover,  in  such 
a  country  it  is  very  easy  to  wound  and  lose 
them.  The  best  way  is  always  to  take  the  head 
shot,  when  they  collapse  at  once  and  give  no  more 
trouble.  The  next  best  thing  is  to  hit  them 
behind,  as  this  is  their  weak  point,  and  cripples 
them  badly.  The  shoulder  shot  is  not  the  best 
where  the  ground  is  not  open,  unless  you  have 
good  dogs,  when  you  may  eventually  get  your 
animal;  but  it  is  no  joke  crawling  up  tunnels  of 
brush  and  devil’s  club  on  all  fours  after  a 
wounded  bear — experientia  docet — and  they  will 
disappear  from  sight  even  after  the  heart  is  shat¬ 
tered. 

There  were  a  few  grizzly  bears  here  (of 
which  we  got  one)  and  some  brown  or  cinnamon 
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ones,  but  as  trophies  all  have  the  same  drawback 
on  the  coast  at  this  time  of  the  year,  the  fur  is 
not  good.  About  December  it  is  better,  but 
short;  and  in  the  spring,  when  they  come  out  of 
winter  quarters,  it  is  best  of  all,  if  secured  be¬ 
fore  they  begin  to  scratch  and  rub.  This  is  a 


great  chance  as  it  is  usually  cold  and  wet  time 
to  hunt,  and  there  is  great  danger  from  snow 
slides  in  the  inlets  and  deep  valleys.  However, 
there  is  one  great  and  compensating  advantage 
about  this  coast  shooting  and  fishing,  and  that 
is  you  are  absolutely  independent,  viz. :  you  are 


not  at  the  beck  and  call  of  a  professional  guide, 
or  highly  paid  attendants,  who  get  all  the  credit 
for  the  “bag”  plus  a  biggish  wad.  Such  a  trip 
as  the  above  might  be  taken  with  a  rowboat  and 
a  tent,  but  of  course  it  is  vastly  more  convenient 
to  have  a  launch  or  steamer. 


Notes  On  Arrow  Making 


THE  construction  of  a  good  arrow  requires 
attention  to  so  much  minutia  and  detail 
that  it  seems  almost  a  hopeless  task  to 
attempt  to  describe  the  many  operations  in  the 
necessarily  limited  space  allowed  for  this  article. 
It  will  be  understood  in  the  beginning  that  this 
is  not  intended  as  a  lexicon  or  an  archery  dic¬ 
tionary,  and  if  the  weight  of  a  bow  is  mentioned 
as  being  50  pounds  it  does  not  mean  that  that 
bow,  if  laid  upon  the  scales,  would  register  50 
pounds  in  weight.  Likewise,  if  an  arrow  is  re¬ 
ferred  to  as  4-6,  meaning  4  shillings  6  pence,  it 
does  not  refer  to  the  cost  of  the  arrow  but  to  its 
weight.  Where  the  superlative  “best”  appears 
it  does  not  mean  that  the  particular  method  or 
material  referred  to  as  being  best  is  the  best  that 
the  art  or  market  has  ever  afforded,  but  that  it 
is  the  best  within  the  experience  of  the  writer. 
If  the  name  of  a  dealer  in  materials  is  used  it 
is  for  the  'purpose  of  giving  to  the  lovers  of 
archery  the  benefit  of  much  research  in  the  mar¬ 
ket,  and  not  for  the  purpose  of  advertising  any 
particular  firm.  I  trust  the  publishers  will  take 
this  into  consideration  and  not  eliminate  the 
names  of  dealers  because  the  mention  might  in- 
cidently  advertise  them.  One  of  the  difficulties 
met  by  amateurs  in  the  manufacture  of  their 
archery  tackle  is  the  lack  of  information  as  to 
where  materials  may  be  secured.  If  reference  be 
made  to  some  particular  method  adopted  by  com¬ 
mercial  arrow  makers,  it  is  for  the  purpose  of 
comparison  and  not  with  the  spirit  of  finding- 
fault.  I  shall  probably  overlook  many  important 
details,  but  no  suggestion  here  made  can  be 
profitably  omitted. 

Of  the  numerous  books  on  archery  that  I 
have  read,  and  my  reading  has  covered  practical¬ 
ly  the  entire  field,  I  have  yet  to  find  a  single  one 
that  gives  definite  instructions  that  would  be  of 
benefit  to  the  amateur.  They  all  call  attention 
to  most  of  the  requirements  and  then  fail  to  state 
how  to  secure  the  necessary  result.  They  speak 
of  cutting  a  feather  as  though  no  more  skill 
were  required  than  in  clearing  the  back  yard  of 
weeds.  Glue  is  just  glue,  without  information 
as  to  which  kinds  are  best  adapted.  English  deal 
is  referred  to  as  a  particular  kind  of  wood,  but 
so  far  as  I  am  able  to  learn  from  inquiry  of  the 
tradesmen,  deal  is  an  English  expression  denot¬ 
ing  dimension  lumber.  I  might  fill  a  chapter 
with  references  to  the  generalities  used  by  writ¬ 
ers  in  attempting  to  describe  the  making  of  an 
arrow,  but  it  would  be  -to  no  good  purpose.  I 
shall  endeavor  to  set  down  what  information  I 
have  secured  in  a  long  continued  effort  to  learn 
the  mysteries  and  secrets  of  the  old  arrow 
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makers,  which  they  have  apparently  guarded  with 
jealous  care.  I  do  not  wish  to  be  understood 
as  saying  that  the  methods  here  described  are 
the  only  methods  which  will  give  good  results ; 
what  I  do  assert  is,  that  if  the  instructions  are 
followed,  the  product  will  be  an  arrow  of  which 
no  man  need  be  ashamed  in  field  or  tournament. 

Inasmuch  as  there  are  many  points  of  simi¬ 
larity  between  a  target  arrow  and  a  hunting  ar¬ 
row,  I  shall  first  describe  the  method  of  making 
a  target  arrow,  and  then  refer  to  such  changes 
as  are  made  necessary  by  the  difference  in  use  of 
the  target  and  hunting  arrow.  I  make  no  refer¬ 
ence  to  the  weights  of  either  kind,  as  that  de¬ 
pends  upon  the  individual  choice,  and  the  strength 
of  the  bow  used. 

The  material  used  for  the  shaft  of  the  tar¬ 
get  arrow  is  invariably  some  specie  of  pine  with 
a  hard  material  for  a  nock  to  prevent  splitting, 
and  a  wood  harder  and  heavier  than  pine,  for 
the  footing.  In  a  fourteen  years’  search  I  have 
never  been  able  to  secure  a  good  piece  of  pine. 
I  have  tried  hard  pine,  yellow  pine,  western  pine, 
southern  pine,  spruce  and  Oregon  fir.  A  clear 
piece  of  close,  vertical-grain  hard  pine  flooring 
is  fair  material,  but  the  best  American  wood  is 
Oregon  fir.  Care  should  be  taken  to  select 
staves  in  which  the  grain  is  very  fine  and  does 
not  run  out  of  a  %-inch  square  stave  in  a  dis¬ 
tance  of  28  inches.  The  material  is  first  split 
to  get  the  run  of  the  grain  and  is  then  trued  up 
on  the  planer,  or  with  a  hand  plane.  After  that 
it  is  sawed  into  square  staves,  27  inches  in 
length  and  %  of  an  inch  square.  Needless  to 
say,  the  material  should  be  well  seasoned,  but 
not  kiln  dried.  Kiln-dried  lumber  is  as  useless 
for  archery  tackle  as  driftwood.  The  end  of 
the  pine  stave  to  be  footed  is  then  planed  down 
on  two  sides,  a  distance  of  5%  inches  from  the 
forward  end,  and  brought  to  a  feathered  edge 
of  a  thickness  equal  to  the  saw  slot  in  the  footing 
hereafter  mentioned.  This  work  is  best  done  by 
hand,  and  instead  of  placing  the  stave  on  a  bench 
and  planing  it,  the  plane  is  held  in  an  inverted 
position  in  the  vise,  and  the  stave  planed  by 
drawing  it  over  the  plane.  The  pressure  required 
bends  the  thin  edge  of  the  stave,  producing-  a 
result  very  much  like  a  hollow  ground  razor: 
that  is,  the  edges  of  the  wedge  are  not  a  straight 
line,  but  a  curve. 

The  footing  may  be  of  any  hard,  heavy 
wood.  Beefwood  does  not  work  well  under  the 
plane;  the  grain  is  gnarly  like  maple.  Snake- 
wood  makes  a  beautiful  footing,  but  does  not 
hold  the  glue  without  special  treatment.  Lance- 


wood  does  not  give  the  contrast  in  color ;  ma¬ 
hogany  is  too  light;  ebony  is  too  brash;  the 
many  different  kinds  of  rosewood  are  too  light ; 
amaranth  is  best.  It  takes  glue  and  still  works 
perfectly  under  the  plane  or  the  rasp,  or  in  the 
lathe.  It  may  be  secured  from  any  of  the 
hardwood  dealers  in  the  large  cities,  Boston  par¬ 
ticularly.  It  is  usually  sold  by  weight  and  costs 
from  40  cents  to  75  cents  a  pound,  according  to 
the  avarice  of  the  dealer.  The  footing  is  cut  8 
inches  long,  and  %  of  an  inch  square.  It  is 
slotted  from  one  end  a  distance  of  5%  inches. 
The  making  of  the  slot  is  more  or  less  trouble¬ 
some.  It  may  be  done  with  a  hacksaw  in  which 
the  blade  is  set  at  right  angles  with  -the  frame. 
A  backed  saw  will  not  reach  the  depth  of  the 
slot.  A  good  hand  tool  for  cutting  the  slot  is 
made  on  the  order  of  a  Chinese  saw,  which  has 
a  rectangular  shaped  frame  with  the  handle  on 
one  end  and  a  hacksaw  blade  secured  lengthwise 
in  the  rectangle.  This  permits  the  material  to 
pass  up  through  the  frame  without  obstruction. 
If  you  have  power,  a  five-inch  Diston  cabinet¬ 
maker’s  circular  saw  is  the  best.  This  saw  has 
so  set,  being  thicker  at  the  periphery  than  at  the 
center.  It  leaves  the  work  free  from  kurf,  and 
almost  as  smooth  as  if  planed.  If  a  circular 
saw  is  used  the  very  bottom  of  the  slot  must 
be  squared  with  a  few  strokes  of  a  thin  hacksaw 
blade.  The  contact  surfaces  of  the  wedge  and 
the  slot  are  then  covered  with  a  good  glue  and 
the  wedge  forced  into  the  solt,  in  doing  which  the 
footing  is  clamped  in  the  vise  up  to  the  bottom 
end  of  the  slot  to  avoid  splitting.  Before  being 
removed  from  the  vise  clamps  are  applied  and 
set  firm.  No  fewer  than  -three  clamps  for  each 
footing  should  be  used.  More  would  be  better. 
A  very  convenient  and  efficient  clamp  for  this 
purpose  may  be  made  from  bar  steel  bent  into 
the  shape  of  a  U,  provided  with  a  3-16-inch 
stove  bolt  for  a  screw.  The  glue  should  be  per¬ 
mitted  to  dry  at  least  twenty-four  hours.  Any 
good  quality  of  glue  will  do  for  this  purpose  so 
long  as  it  is  well  dissolved  and  in  good  condi¬ 
tion.  While  on  the  subject  of  glue  I  wish  to 
say  that  for  gluing  on  the  footings  LePage’s 
liquid  glue  is  good.  There  are  frequent  delays 
and  adjustments  that  often  permit  hot  glue  to 
become  cold,  and  to  “cheese.”  The  best  glue  I 
have  found  for  this  part  of  the  work  is  a  liquid 
fish  glue  made  by  the  Imperial  Glue  Company  of 
San  Francisco.  With  the  exception  of  a  special 
glue,  which  will  be  hereafter  mentioned  in  con¬ 
nection  with  feathering,  the  Imperial  glue  is  the 
best  I  have  ever  found  for  all  round  archery 
tackle  work. 


January  3,  IQ14. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


21 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  wa7it  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Jan.  21-24. — Pinehurst  (N.  C.)  Country  Club.  Leonard 
Tufts,  Sec’y- 

March  17. — Chapman  (Kans.)  G.  C.  H.  Wadick,  Sec’y. 
May  5-6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  tournament, 
auspices  of  Dodge  City  G.  C.  H.  L.  Hubbard,  Sec’y. 
June  22-24. — Billings,  Mont. — Montana  State  tourna¬ 
ment,  under  auspices  Billings  R.  and  G.  C.  C.  M. 
Ray,  Pres. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  G.  C.  E.  C.  Jones,  Sec. 
July  4. — Roanoke  (Va.)  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter,  Sec’y. 
July  4.— Richmond,  Va. — West  End  G.  C.  M.  D.  Hart, 
Sec’y. 

July  4.— Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters’  Club,  of  Onondaga 
County.  Chas.  H.  Stannard,  Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug.  5. — Gouverneur  (N.  Y.)  R.  and  G.  C.  W.  R.  Pat¬ 
rick,  Sec’y. 

Sent.  7. — Ogdensburg  (N.  Y.)  S.  A.  J.  M.  Morley,  Sec’y. 
Sept.  7-8. — Roanoke,  Va. — Virginia  State  tournament, 
under  auspices  Roanoke  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA  TRAPSHOOTERS’  LEAGUE. 
Jan.  3. — Glen  Willow  at  Meadow  Spring;  Lansdale 
at  Camden;  Highland  at  Clearview,  and  S.  S.  White  at 

Du  Pont. 

Jan.  24. — Lansdale  at  Meadow  Spring;  Du  Pont  at 
Highland;  S.  S.  White  at  Camden,  and  Clearview  at 
Glen  Willow. 

Feb.  7. — Meadow  Spring  at  Highland;  Du  Pont  at 
Lansdale;  S.  S.  White  at  Clearview,  and  Camden  at 
Glen  Willow. 

March  7. — Meadow  Spring  at  Du  Pont;  Highland  at 
Lansdale;  Glen  Willow  at  S.  S.  White,  and  Camden  at 
Clearview. 

Sept.  16-17-18. — Atlantic  City,  N.  J. — “The  Westy 

Plogans,”  Bernard  Elsesser,  Secretary. 

Oct.  6-7. — Medford,  Okla. — Medford  Gun  Club.  I.  V. 
Hardy,  Secretary. 


Evanston  Gun  Club. 

The  usual  crowd  of  enthusiasts  attended  the  Evans¬ 
ton  Gun  Club  on  Dec.  20  and  21,  despite  the  inclemency 
of  Saturday.  On  that  day  Evanston  had  the  pleasure 
of  entertaining  Mr.  Watson  and  fellow  members  at  the 
Hamilton  Club. 

Evanston’s  new  club  house  was  the  subject  of  many 
complimentary  remarks. 

Mr.  Fesler  and  Mr.  Booss  each  won  a  turkey. 

SATURDAY’S  SCORES. 


Phalen  . 

Webster  . 

Closeman  . 

T.  A.  Bell  . 

H.  A.  Newkirk 

Darby  . 

Kirkwood  . 

Watson  . 

H.  D.  Hicks  ... 

Millen  . 

Patterson  . 

Berger  . 

Schieble  . 

Coleman  . 

Van  Petten  ... 


Broke. 


73 

60 


30 

64 

25 

52 

112 

50 

15 

102 

17 

32 

34 

40 

41 


Shot  At. 
100 

100 

75 

125 

5° 

75 

125 

75 

50 

125 

25 

5° 

50 

50 

100 


SUNDAY’S  SCORES. 


Douglass  . 

Webster  . 

Closeman  . 

Morehouse  . 

Millen  . 

Ketcham  . 

Booss  . 

Schieble  . 

Berger  . 

Fesler  . 

Hall  . . 

Miller  . 

Egan  . . 

Waldner  . 

Doubles. 

Webster  . 

Morehouse  . 

Millen  . 

Ketcham  . 

Fesler  . 

Haii  . ;; 

Miller  . 


55 

44 

47 

75 

135 

50 

46 

40 

26 

84 

124 

38 

57 

10 


7 

25 

25 

13 

10 

32 

15 


125 

100 

125 

100 

150 

100 

75 

50 

50 

125 

150 

50 

75 

25 


24 

48 

48 

24 

24 

48 

24 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

The  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  organized  thirty  years 
ago,  has  on  the  rolls  today  about  300  members.  A  few 
enthusiasts,  hunting  for  some  attractive  sport  to  keep 
up  interest  and  bring  members  to  the  club  during  the 
winter  season,  when  the  yachts  are  all  put  away,  put 
up  a  trap  and  started  clay  pigeon  shooting  four  years 


ago.  During  the  first  season  only  some  half-dozen 
participated,  but  each  year  since  more  have  taken  up 
the  sport,  which  has  now  become  very  popular  and  the 
active  shooters  now  number  about  thirty — at  the  regular 
weekly  shoots  for  members  only  there  are  usually  four 
or  five  squads  of  five  men  each  at  the  traps.  The  loca¬ 
tion  on  Harrison  Island  is  ideal  as  the  targets  are 
thrown  over  the  water  against  a  sky  background.  Two 


Still  Unbeaten— Still  Unequalled 

98+%  For  5295  TARGETS  and 
565  “STRAIGHT”  Made  With 

WINCHESTER 


Loaded  Shells  and  Shotguns 

E.  F.  Forsgard’s  record  for  a 
season’s  shooting  of  98+%  on  5295 
targets,  shot  in  Registered  Tourna¬ 
ments,  with  a  Winchester  Repeating 
Shotgun,  and  Winchester  Loaded 
Shells,  is  still  unbeaten — is  still 
unequalled. 

C.  G.  Spencer’s  record  of  565 
straight  targets,  made  in  open  com¬ 
petition,  with  a  Winchester  Repeating 
Shotgun  and  Winchester  Loaded 
Shells  is  still  unbeaten — is  still 
unequalled. 

These  two  records  are  what 
shooters  have  been  trying  to  break 
and,  although  much  wonderful 
shooting  has  been  done  in  the 
endeavor,  these  records  still  stand, 
thereby  showing  plainly  that 


THE  W  BRAND  IS  STILL  SUPREME 
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automatic  traps  were  installed  this  season,  one  with 
shooting  platform  arranged  for  distance,  handicaps  from 
16yds.  to  21yds.  The  latter  platform  is  within  a  few 
feet  of  the  club  house  and  is  well  sheltered  from  pre¬ 
vailing  northwest  winds.  The  regular  weekly  program 
consists  of  100  birds  divided  into  events  as  follows: 
Ten  birds,  scratch;  15  birds,  scratch;  50  birds,  handi¬ 
cap,  for  monthly  cup,  and  25  birds,  sweepstake,  distance 
handicap.  This  program  is  shot  Saturday  afternoons, 
beginning  at  2.30  P.  M.,  and  also  Sunday  mornings,  be¬ 
ginning  at  10.30  A.  M.  Special  events  and  at  least  one 
“take  home”  prize  are  scheduled  for  all  holidays.  The 
shooting  season  begins  about  Nov.  1  and  closes  April  1. 
Team  matches  have  been  arranged  with  several  neigh¬ 
boring  clubs  for  the  present  season.  An  amendment  to 
the  club’s  constitution  was  passed,  which  provides  for 
assooiate  membership  from  Nov.  1  to  April  1,  annual 
dues  to  be  $15.  Associate  members  to  have  the  privilege 
of  becoming  regular  yacht  club  members  by  paying  the 
balance  of  yearly  dues  before  April  1.  Several  new 
members  have  recently  been  elected  and.  other  applica¬ 
tions  are  in  hand.  Among  the  best  shots  in  the  club  are 
A.  B.  Richardson,  G.  F.  Pelham,  John  S.  Thompson, 
Z.  C.  Offutt,  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin,  G.  P.  Granbery,  B.  M. 
Shanley,  Jr..  W.  J.  Brennan,  J.  A.  Henderson,  Alexander 
Chandler  and  J.  P.  Donovan.  B.  R.  Stoddard  is  chair¬ 
man  of  the  trapshooting  committee,  and  G.  P.  Granbery 
is  captain. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  December  25,  1913. 

Ten  men  and  Aliss  Helen  Brown  shot  today  at 
the  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  and  despite  an  easterly 
gale  some  good  scores  were  returned.  B.  R.  Stod¬ 
dard  won  the  ten  and  fifteen  “bird”  scratch  contests, 
and  in  the  match  for  the  Holiday  Cup,  at  50  rocks,  he 
and  A.  C.  Chandler  tied  for  second  place,  with  45. 

A  25  “bird”  handicap  match  was  won  by  D. 
Zuriat,  with  a  full  score,  and  A.  E.  Eldridge  cap¬ 
tured  the  prize  in  a  25  “bird”  scratch  competition  with 
21  breaks.  He  also  won  a  50  “bird”  match,  with  a 
score  of  44,  .in  which  G.  P.  Granbery  was  the  run¬ 
ner  up  with  41.  The  scores: 

Holiday  Cup,  50  Clay  Birds,  (Handicap.) — B.  R. 
Stoddard,  (12,)  48;  H.  PI.  Todd,  (14,)  45;  A.  C.  Chand¬ 
ler,  (6,)  45;  G.  P.  Granbery,  (6,)  44;  C.  A.  Marsland, 
(14,)  44;  J.  P.  Donovan,  (8,)  40;  A.  E.  Eldridge,  (10,) 
39;  Dr.  Martin,  (4,)  37;  D.  Zuriat,  (8,)  35;  A.  E.  Black, 
(12,)  32.  Won  by  B.  R.  Stoddard. 

Trophy  Match,  25  Clay  Birds,  (Handicap.) — D. 
Zuriat,  (-4',)  25;  A.  E.  Eldridge,  (5,)  23;  Dr.  Martin, 
(2,)  23;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  (6,)  22;  G.  P.  Granbery,  (3,) 
20;  H.  H.  Todd,  (7,)  20;  A.  E.  Black,  (6,)  20;  A. 
C.  Chandler,  (3,)  18;  C.  A.  Marsland,  (7,)  17;  Miss 
Brown,  (9,)  17.  Won  by  Zuriat. 


New  Rochelle,  December  28,  1913. 

A.  E.  Eldredge  and  B.  R.  Stoddard  won  legs  on 
the  monthly  cup  at  the  traps  of  the  New  Rochelle 
Yacht  Club  today,  tieing  with  scores  of  42  each  in  a 
handicap  shoot  at  fifty  clay  birds..  Mr.  Eldredge’s 
victory  earned  him  a  tie  for  possession  of  the  trophy 
with  G.  P.  Grenbery,  who  had  won  three  legs  on  the 
cup. 

The  summaries: 

Twenty-Five  Clay  Pigeon  (Scratch). — B.  R.  Stod¬ 
dard,  18;  H.  Todd,  15 ;  H.  M.  Bullock,  15.  Won  by 
Mr.  Stoddard. 

Twenty-Five  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — B.  R.  Stod¬ 
dard,  17;  C.  A.  Marsland,  n;  H.  Todd,  16;  H.  M. 

Bullock,  19.  Won  by  Mr.  Bullock. 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — G.  P.  Granbery,  6; 
A.  E.  Eldredge,  6;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  8;  C.  A.  Mars¬ 

land,  5;  H.  Todd,  4;  H.  M.  Bullock,  6.  Won  by  Mr. 
Stoddard. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — G.  P.  Granbery,  9; 
A.  E.  Eldredge.  5;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  9;  C.  A.  Marsland, 
8;  A.  E.  Black.  5;  H.  Todd,  11;  H.  M.  Bullock,  5. 

Won  by  Mr.  Todd. 

Monthly  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap).— G. 
P.  Granbery  (6),  36;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (10),  42;  B.  R. 

Stoddard  (12),  42;  C.  A.  Marsland  (14),  35;  A.  E.  Black 
(14),  38;  H.  Todd  (10),  37;  L.  H.  Bond  (scratch),  38. 
Legs  on  cup  won  by  Messrs.  Eldredge  and  Stoddard. 

Special — Twenty-Five  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — B.  R. 
Stoddard,  20;  L.  H.  Bond,  16.  Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard. 


December  28,  1913. 

The  ten  men  who  faced  the  New  Rochelle  Yacht 
Club  traps  today  made  some  excellent  scores  in  the 
eight  matches  decided.  The  prizes  were  evenly  divided, 
B  R.  Stoddard,  A.  L.  Burns  and  G.  P.  Krauss  each 
winning  two  contests.  In  the  shoot  for  the  monthly 
cup  Stoddard  won  the  leg  with  a  full  score  of  25.  He 
tied  J.  P.  Donovan,  who  was  not  present,  so  the  tie 
will  be  shot  off  next  week.  Stoddard’s  other  win  was 
a  25-bird  sweepstakes,  with  23  breaks.  A.  L.  Burns 
won  the  10  and  15  bird  scratch  contests  with  full 
scores,  and  G.  P.  Krauss,  after  tieing  Burns  in  a 
distance  shoot  at  25  clay  birds,  won  in  the  shoot-off, 
and  they  divided  the  prize.  Ivrauss  also  won  a  25- 
bird  trophy  match.  J.  H.  Mahlstedt  won  a  trophy 
match  with  a  full  score  of  25,  and  in  the  shoot-off  of 
the  ties  between  G.  P.  Granbery  and  A.  E.  Eldridge 
for  the  monthly  cup  from  Saturday’s  match  Granbery 
won  with  47  breaks  out  of  the  50. 


National  Rifle  Association  Notes. 

The  indoor  shooting  season  has  opened  with  a  rush 
and  roar  which  prestiges  an  exceedingly  busy  season  for 
the  association.  Four  competitions,  divided  into  ten 
classes,  will  soon  be  under  way.  The.  interclub  matches 
will  include  28  clubs  from  the  District  of  Columbia  to 
California  and  from  Maine  to  Louisiana.  Several  clubs 


have  already  sent  in  their  scores  for  the  first  match, 
which  is  scheduled  for  this  week.  In  the  intercollegiate 
matches,  34  colleges  and  universities,  divided  into  three 
classes,  will  keep  things  humming  for  the  college  boys. 
The  public  high  school  league  will  be  represented  by  30 
schools.  In  the  military  school  championship  18  of  the 
most  prominent  schools  and  academies  in  the  United 
States  will  compete.  Taking  all  this  into  consideration, 
it  will  be  seen  that  the  mail,  express  and  telegraph 
companies  will  be  doing  a  flourishing  business  in  the 
office  of  the  N.  R.  A.  for  the  next  two  months. 

The  amount  of  work  entailed  by  these  competitions 
is  a  feature  that  is  not  considered  by  the  laymen,  but 
some  idea  of  the  magnitude  of  same  can  be  arrived  at 
when  it  is  taken  into  consideration  that  27,500  targets 
were  numbered  and  stamped  and  2,200  targets  will  have 
to  be  gone  over  each  week  to  determine  the  official 
score,  in  addition  to  which  four  stories  are  going  to 
the  press  associations  each  week.  The  interclub  report 
will  be  published  in  the  Sunday  papers,  the  intercol¬ 
legiate  report  in  Monday’s  papers,  and  the  high  and 
military  school  reports  -in  Tuesday's  papers. 

Everything  points  to  a  great  gathering  of  those  in¬ 
terested  in  rifle  shooting  and  the  'National  Guard  here 
in  Washington  during  the  second  week  in  January.  A 
meeting  of  the  board  of  directors  of  the  National  Rifle 
Association  is  to  ’be  held  at  the  new  Willard  Hotel  on 
the  evening  of  Wednesday,  Jan.  14.  The  following  day 
the  National  Board  for  the  Promotion  of  Rifle  Practice 
will  assemble.  That  evening  a  convention  of  the  Adju- 
tants-General  of  the  United  States  will  be  held  at  the 
Willard  Hotel,  and  the  following  day  the  National  Mili¬ 
tia  Board  will  hold  its  session. 

The  ancient  and  honorable  bill  for  the  promotion  of 
rifle  practice  which  has  been  before  every  Congress  for 
the  last  ten  years  will  not  be  reintroduced  at  this 
session.  A  paragraph  has  been  inserted  in  the  Army 
appropriation  bill  authorizing  the  Chief  of  Ordnance  to 
issue  arms  and  ammunition  to  rifle  clubs  free.  This 
has  been  one  of  the  principal  features  of  the  N.  R.  A. 
Rifle  Practice  bill.  It  was  found  that  there  was  very 
little  chance  to  get  any  appropriation  from  the  present 
Congress  and  that  it  was  better  to  take  a  half  loaf  if  a 
whole  loaf  was  not  available.  The  issue  of  arms  and 
ammunition  will  do  a  great  deal  to  stimulate  the  organi¬ 
zation  of  new  clubs.  It  is  thought,  however,  that  a 
great  many  clubs  will  prefer  to  purchase  the  new 
Krag  rifle  for  $5  each  rather  than  go  through  the  neces¬ 
sary  red  tape  which  includes  the  giving  of  a  bond  for 
the  loan  of  such  rifles.  The  issue  of  the  ammunition  is 
a  feature  which  would  be  of  material  benefit.  No  doubt 
proper  regulations  will  be  drawn  up  to  insure  to  the 
Government  the  proper  use  of  this  ammunition  which 
will  include  a  report  of  its  expenditure  in  regulation 
range  practice. 

There  are  still  in  the  hands  of  the  N.  R.  A.  two 
prize  checks  of  the  late  international  matches  at  Camp 
Perry  which  have  not  yet  been  distributed  owing  to 
the  fact  that  the  addresses  of  the  competitors  are  not 
on  record.  These  checks  are  for  non-military  shooters 
who  competed  in  the  Grand  International  Match  with 
the  free  rifle.  They  are  C.  Urban  and  A.  Harring.  If 
anyone  knows  who  these  men  are  and  will  send  in  their 
addresses,  the  checks  will  be  forwarded  at  once  to  them. 

Announcement  has  just  been  made  of  the  appoint¬ 
ment  by  the  Secretary  of  War  of  Captain  Henry  C. 
Smither,  General  Staff,  as  a  member  of  the  board  of 
directors  of  the  National  Rifle  Association,  vice  Colonel 
Joseph  Garrard. 

Arrangements  have  been  completed  between  the  N. 
R.  A.  and  the  Boy  Scouts  of  America  whereby  the 
association  may  co-operate  with  the  Boy  Scouts  through¬ 
out  the  country  in  the  training  in  marksmanship  of 
Boy  Scouts.  All  scouts  who  qualify  as  junior  marksmen 
will  receive  a  marksman’s  merit  badge  from  that  organi¬ 
zation.  The  work  is  to  be  carried  on  under  the  aus¬ 
pices  of  the  National  Rifle  Association  and  all  targets 
are  to  be  forwarded  to  the  office  in  Washington  to  have 
the  score  determined.  The  N.  R.  A.  will  also  lay  down 
an  examination  in  marksmanship  for  the  Boy  Scouts. 
In  the  larger  cities,  the  N.  R.  A.  will  appoint  examiners 
in  marksmanship  who  will  co-operate  with  the  local 
Court  of  Honor  in  carrying  on  the  work. 

Official  from  the  National  Rifle  Association  of  Amer¬ 
ica  and  National  Board  Promotion  of  Rifle  Practice,  1025 
■Woodward  Building,  Washington,  D.  C. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

The  White  Plains  Gun  Club  held  a  shoot  at  its  new 
grounds,  Gedney  Farms  Hotel,  near  White  Plains,  on 
Friday  afternoon.  There  were  thirty  shooters  who  faced 
the  firing  line,  but  owing  to  a  breakdown  in  one  of 
the  traps,  the  complete  schedule  could  not  be  carried 
out. 

Z.  C.  Offutt  won  the  high  scratch  prize  and  C.  H. 
Hadlock  the  high  handicap  prize.  Prizes  were  also  won 
by  D.  V.  Burnham,  R.  P.  Day  and  C.  F.  ffealy. 

This  club  will  hold  an  open  shoot  on  Jan.  3  known 
as  "The  Offutt  Shoot,”  and  is  given  in  honor  of  this 
member,  who  expects  to  leave  this  vicinity  to  take  up 
duties  in  Louisville,  Ky.  Several  of  the  neighboring 
clubs  in  and  around  New  York  city  have  been  invited 
to  participate  in  this  shoot  and  we  expect  to  have  at 
least  150  shooters  on  this  date. 

Below  you  will  find  list  of  shooters  with  their  re¬ 
spective  scores: 

Seventy-five  Bird  Handicap.— Hadlock,  handicap  (18), 
total  score,  73;  Schieffelin  (24),  72;  Ray  (24),  72;  Core 
(12),  69;  Donovan  (9),  68;  D.  V.  Burnham  (24),  68; 
Healey  (30),  67;  Offutt  (0),  66;  Guy  Ward  (6),  65;  Brown 
124),  65;  DeMyse  (6),  64;  Hubbell  (12),  65;  Carpenter  (6), 
64;  E.  F.  Ward  (0),  64;  J.  Burnham  (30),  63;  Keller*  (0) 
59;  Martin  Jo),  58;  Townsend  (3),  58;  Cannidy  (21),  58; 
Hammond*  (0),  58;  J.  Burling  (21),  57;  F.  B.  Smith  (12), 
56:  Lawrence  (0),  55;  Betti  (6),  54;  Finch  (0),  54;  Scovel 
127),  53;  Davis*  (0),  42;  Jenney  (8),  23;  Miss  Haughton* 
(0),  10;  Webster  (24),  50.  Professionals. 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  Dec.  20. — Foster  was  in  splendid  shooting 
form  today,  as  he  broke  a  total  of  97  x  100,  thereby 
taking  first  place  honors  of  the  day  for  the  amateurs. 

Kennicott  and  Silver  divided  second  place  honors 
with  a  total  of  95,  while  Goode  scored  a  total  of  90. 

Jay  Graham  broke  his  fifty  straight  in  the  first  event 
and  finished  with  48  out  of  the  last  event,  which  gave 
him  a  total  of  98  x  100. 

Stannard  scored  a  total  of  94. 

Goode  and  Schultz  each  broke  14  x  15  in  the  practice 
event. 


H.  J;  Foster  . 

H.  Kinnicott  . 

E.  Silver  . .' . 

I.  P.  Goode  . 

J.  A.  Schultz  _ 

O.  W.  Crocker  . . 

C.  W.  May  . 

J.  K.  Graham  _ 

W.  D.  Stannard  . 

A.  E.  Rupel  . 

J.  G.  Parker  . 

M.  Goldsmith  _ 

W.  C.  Kennicott 
L.  M.  Fetherston 

Events  No.  3 
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and  No.  4  distance  handicaps. 
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Chicago,  Dec.  21. — The  pleasant  weather  this  after¬ 
noon  did  not  bring  out  a  large  number  of  shooters,  but 
the  scores  of  most  of  those  who  were  here  show  up  well. 

Silver  broke  a  total  of  96  x  100  in  the  two  16yd. 
events;  Wolfe  being  a  close  second  with  a  total  of  95, 
while  Thomas  was  third  with  94. 

In  the  two  handicap  events,  Winkler  was  first  with 
a  total  of  91  x  100  from  20yds.  Hardy  Wolfe  broke  90 
from  18yds.,  scoring  48  out  of  the  last  fifty.  Event  No. 
5  was  shot  from  23yds.,  Winkler  scoring  42  out  of  the 
fifty,  while  Silver  broke  41. 
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E.  Silver  . 

H. 

So 

50 

50 

50 

50 

25 

15 

49 

49 

45 

43 

41 

14 

H.  Wolfe  . 

.  18 

47 

48 

42 

48 

12 

D.  E.  Thomas  . 

48 

46 

39 

39 

36 

II 

A.  H.  Winkler  . 

.  25 

48 

38 

46 

45 

42 

14 

IJ.  J.  Foster  . 

48 

22 

C.  R.  Seeley . 

43 

47 

14 

John  Esk  . 

.  17 

42 

40 

V.  Miller  . 

.  18 

41 

42 

34 

C.  F.  Seeley  . 

36 

42 

9 

K.  ( 1.  Gerhardt  . 

36 

J.  H.  Shrigley  . 

32 

S.  Doran  . 

32 

42 

A.  Frana  . 

31 

15 

F.  E.  Moffett  . 

24 

12 

W.  T.  Grant  . 

17 

8 

F.  Garibaldi  . 

12 

L.  Garibaldi  . 

15 

Events  No.  3,  No.  4  and  No.  5  distance  handicaps 


WILLIAM  F.  MERKLE,  Supt. 


Trap  Shooting  at  Youghiogheny  Country  Club. 

McKeesport,  Pa.,  Dec.  22. — As  there  was  another  trap 
shooting  event  in  Glassport  Saturday  afternoon  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club  made  no  particular  effort 
to  get  men  out  to  their  shoot,  but  having  already  adver¬ 
tised  the  fact  in  the  newspapers,  previous  to  the  Glass- 
port  shoot,  they  held  their  regular  every-other-week 
event. 

First  practice  shoot  of  twenty-five  birds  was  as  fol¬ 


lows: 
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Wilson  .  13  22  15  12  18  17  .. 

Cornelius  .  14  15  16  ••  ••  14  18 

Cooper  .  2  ..  3 . 

Heisey  .  25  15  21  24  20 

Jordan  .  19  n  ••  14 

Moore  .  - .  22  20  19 


In  the  regular  fifty  bird  event,  Dr.  Heisey  was  an 
easy  winner,  getting  23  out  of  each  25  birds,  or  a  total 
of  46  out  of  50;  Moore  coming  second  with  two  19  or  a 
total  of  38  out  of  50;  Cornelius  third,  with  a  16  and  a 
17,  getting  33  out  of  50. 

Total  scores  were  as  follows: 

First  Event.  Second  Event.  Total. 


Dr.  Heisey  . 

•  23 

23 

46 

I.  W.  Wilson  . 

.  II 

14 

25 

C.  F.  Moore  . 

•  19 

19 

38 

William  A.  Cornelius... 

•  17 

l6 

33 

Mr.  W.  S.  Staving  was  present  trying  for  the  first 
time  a  Winchester  automatic  shotgun,  but  did  not  shoot 
through  all  of  the  events,  so  his  scores  are  not  recorded. 

The  next  shoot  at  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club 
will  likely  be  on  Tuesday  afternoon,  Dec.  30.  This  will 
be  an  open  shoot  to  whom  all  are  welcome,  whether 
members  of  the  club  or  not,  and  as  the  mills  will  be 
closed  down  for  their  annual  Christmas  repairs,  it  is 
expected  there  will  be  a  large  number  of  shooters  out. 


Riverside  Gun  Club. 

Red  Bank.  Dec.  25. — A  fifty  clay  bird  handicap  shoot 
for  purses  of  gold  given  by  Thomas  H.  Grant  and 
divided  into  three  purses  of  $25,  $15  and  $10,  was  shot 
under  the  direction  of  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  this  after¬ 
noon.  The  light  was  poor  and  a  stiff  east  wind  was 
blowing,  carrying  the  targets  in  all  directions. 

Summary: 

Dr.  B.  H.  Garrison,  first  (13),  47;  Richard  Apple- 
gate  (7),  46;  Harry  Burrowes  (9),  45.  Other  scores  were: 
John  S.  Aoplegate,  36;  E.  M.  Cooper,  33;  Harry  Camp¬ 
bell,  41:  J.  Wyckoff,  32;  Lester  Eisner,  31;  A.  L.  Ivins 
(scratch),’  44;  George  Bray,  36:  Jacob  Lyster,  38. 


January  3,  1914. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Robin  Hood  Gun  Club. 

Staten  Island,  N.  Y.,  Dec.  25.— Shooters  that  would 
sooner  exterminate  clay  birds  than  turkey  dinners  on 
Christmas  Day  turned  out  in  the  rain.  Ben  Beyersdofr 
was  there  with  his  new  L.  C.  Smith  single  trigger 
stick  and  was  high  man  for  the  Rowley  Cup,  getting 
46  x  50.  That  is  some  score  in  a  high  wind  and  rain 
and  wads  blowing  in  the  shooters’  eyes.  Conelley  was 
close  on  Ben  with  42  x  50.  G.  F.  Hutchings  gave  his 
28-gauge  Sauer  gun  a  try  out  and  said  it  would  do  to 
shoot  humming  birds  with. 

Practice,  twenty-five  Birds. — G.  F.  Hutchings,  23; 
B.  Beyersdofr,  20;  G.  Conelley,  19;  F.  Colton,  17;  J. 
Gargen,  15;  J.  Wittendofr,  15. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  twenty-five  Birds. — G.  F.  Hutch¬ 
ings,  22;  B.  Beyersdofr,  20;  G.  Conelley,  19;  F.  Colton, 
14;  J.  Gargen,  17;  J.  Wittendofr,  18. 

Rowley  Cup,  fifty  Birds. — B.  Beyersdofr,  46  x  50; 
G.  Conelley,  42  x  50;  G.  F.  Hutchings,  41  x  50;  F.  Colton, 
31  x  50;  J."  Gargen,  39  x  50;  J.  Wittendofr,  36  x  50. 

GEORGE  CONELLEY,  Secretary. 


Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

The  sixth  annual  amateur  clay  bird  championship 
of  Long  Island  Sound,  under  the  auspices  of  Manhasset 
Bay  Yacht  Club  will  be  held  Saturday,  Jan.  17,  1914 
Open  to  members  of  all  recognized  clubs,  on  Long  Island 
and  Long  Island  Sound  and  the  waters  thereof.  The 
match  will  be  at  100  targets,  16yds.  The  shoot  will 
start  at  12:30  o’clock.  Two  sets  of  traps  will  be  used. 
Entrance  fee  of  $4,  including  cost  of  birds  and  luncheon. 

There  will  be  live  handsome  trophies  awarded  to  the 
five  high  guns. 

A  trophy  will  be  presented  to  the  club  whose  team 
scores  the  greatest  number  of  points. 

The  five  high  guns  of  each  club  will  'be  considered 
its  teams. 

Those  who  wish  may  engage  sleeping  rooms  the 
night  before  the  shoot,  by  applying  to  the  house  com¬ 
mittee  at  the  clubhouse,  Port  Washington. 

An  optional  $5  sweepstakes  will  be  shot.  The  three 
high  guns  to  participate  as  follows:  60  per  cent,  to 
winner,  20  per  cent,  to  second,  and  10  per  cent,  to  third. 

Shells  of  all  popular  loads  may  be  purchased  at  the 
club  house. 

Trains  leave  New  York  (Penn.  Station),  9:10,  10:15, 
11:15,  12:15. 

Guns  and  ammunition  shipped  in  care  of  the  club, 
by  Long  Island  Express,  prepaid,  will  be  delivered  at 
the  club  house. 

Entries  should  be  sent  to  Trap  .Shooting  Committee, 
at  the  club,  Port  Washington,  L.  I.,  before  noon,  Fri¬ 
day,  Jan.  16,  1914.  No  entries  will  be  received  on 
Saturday  morning  after  ten  squads  are  entered. 

Practice  can  be  had  up  to  12:30  P.  M.  Targets  one 
cent  each. 

Following  the  shoot  there  will  'be  a  beefsteak  dinner. 
The  charge  will  be  $3  per  cover.  Those  who  intend  to 
stay  will  kindly  note  it  on  their  entry. 

TRAP  SHOOTING  COMMITTEE. 


Crescent  Athletic  Club. 

Bay  Ridge,  N.  Y.,  Dec.  25.— Notwithstanding  a  driv¬ 
ing  rain  that  made  it  disagreeable  on  the  firing  line, 
eight  of  the  “regulars”  got  out  today. 

The  feature  was  a  shoot  for  a  take-home  prize  at 
100  targets.  R.  C.  Williams  and  F.  B.  Stephenson  tied 
with  79.  In  the  shoot-off  the  latter  fell  down  to  13. 
The  prize  was  taken  by  Mr.  Williams,  who  had  21  out 
of  25  targets,  shooting  with  an  allowance  of  4. 

F.  B.  Stephenson  was  more  fortunate _  for  President’s 
Cup.  After  tieing  J.  F.  James  in  the  original  shoot,  he 
won  the  shoot-off  by  22  to  17.  Mr.  Stephenson  also  was 
the  winner  of  the  Holidzy  Cup,  with  39.  G.  G.  Stephen¬ 
son,  Jr.,  scored  a  leg  on  the  Stake  Trophy  and  captured 
a  15-target  trophy  shoot.  He  also  divided  another  prize 
with  his  brother.  The  scores: 


Stake  Trophy— 25 

Targets — Handicap. 

H.  T. 

H. 

T. 

G.  E.  Brower . 

4  1 7 

G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  3 

24 

R.  C.  Williams . 

4  17 

C.  R.  James . 

3 

20 

P.  M.  Bainbridge - 

10  16 

J.  F.  Tames . 

19 

F.  B.  "Stephenson . 

18 

Trophy  Shoot — 15 

Targets — Handicap. 

Prize  divided. 

G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr. 

I 

14 

F.  Morris  . 

6  12 

F.  B.  Stephenson . 

14 

G.  E.  Brower . 

2  11 

C.  R.  James . 

I 

13 

P.  M.  Bainbridge - 

2  8 

J.  F.  James . 

13 

R.  C.  Williams . 

2 

12 

Trophy  Shoot — 15 

Targets — Handicap. 

C.  R.  James . 

1  12 

J.  F.  James . 

13 

F.  B.  Stephenson . 

,  .  11 

G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr. 

I 

13 

Shoot-Off 

— 25  Targets — Handicap. 

J.  F.  Tames . 

.  .  19 

G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr. 

3 

24 

President’s  Cup — 50  Targets — Handicap. 

(J.  li.  James . 

6  32 

F.  B.  Stephenson . 

39 

P.  M.  Bainbridge.... 

10  32 

J.  F.  James . 

39 

F.  Morris  . 

10  32 

R.  C.  Williams . 

8 

37 

G.  E.  Brower . 

8  31 

G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr. 

33 

Shoot-Off 

— 25  Targets— Handicap. 

J-  F.  Tames . 

•  -  17 

F.  B.  Stephenson . 

22 

C.  R.  Tames . 

.12  68 

R.  C.  Williams . 

l6 

79 

G.  E.  Brower . . 

.12  66 

F.  B.  Stephenson . 

79 

F.  Morris  . 

■  16  35 

F.  B.  Stephenson _ 

39 

G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  6  34 

R.  'C.  Williams . 

4 

38 

J.  F.  James . . 

•  •  34 

G.  R.  James . 

6 

37 

P.  M.  Bainbridge _ 

.20  62 

G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr. 

12 

78 

F.  Morris  . . 

F.  B.  Stephenson... 

•  •  13 

R.  >C.  Williams . 

4 

21 

Take-Home  Trophy — 100  Targets — Handicap. 
Holiday  Trophy — 50  Targets — Handicap. 
Shoot-Off  for  Take-Home  Trophy — 25  Targets. 


The 

Winners 


S.  A.  Huntley, 
Vancouver,  Wn. 


Barton  Lewis 
Auburn,  Ill. 


To  All  Trapshooters: 


IN  order  to  make  the  contests  for  the  Du  Pont  Long  Run  Trophies  more 
attractive  to  our  friends,  announcement  was  made  early  in  1913  that 
Gold  Watches  would  be  given  at  the  close  of  the  year  to  the  three 
amateurs  having  the  greatest  number  of  Long  Runs  to  their  credit  as 
shown  by  these  Long  Run  Bars.  To  the  professional  shooter  having  the 
greatest  number  of  Long  Run  Bars,  an  additional  award  was  also  promised. 
It  is  now  our  pleasure  to  formally  announce  that  the  winners  of  these 
trophies  are: 

Mr.  S.  A.  Huntley  -  Vancouver.,  Wn. 

Mr.  Barton  Lewis  -  -  Auburn,  Ill 

Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon  -  -  Jewell,  Iowa 

Mr.  W.  H.  Heer  -  -  Guthrie,  Okla. 

COME  changes  in  the  Long  Run  Trophy  conditions  are  being  considered  for  1914. 
^  We  think  the  proposed  innovations  will  make  the  Trophies  more  attractive  than 
ever  to  the  amateur  trapshooters. 


DU  PONT 
POWDERCO.,  / 

Established  1802 

Wilmington,  Delaware. 


W.  S.  Hoon, 
Jewell,  Iowa. 


W.  H.  Heer, 
Guthrie,  Okla. 


Interclub  Rifle  News. 

Washington,  Dec.  27.— The  District  of  Columbia 
Rifle  Association  and  the  Park  Club,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 
>oth  with  a  score  of  992  out  of  a  possible  1,000,  let 
Hass  A  of  the  interclub  rifle  shoot  this  week,  ac 
;ording  to  the  scores  announced  today  by  the  Na 
ional  Rifle  Association.  Scores  follow: 

Class  A. — Engineers'  Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  Cleve 
and,  989,  vs.  First  Wisconsin  Old  Guard  Rifle  Asso 
nation,  Milwaukee,  965;  Bucyrus  (Ohio)  Rifle  Associa 
ion,  983,  vs.  Birmingham  (Ala.)  Athletic  Club  Rifle 
Association,  939;  Dickinson  (N.  D.)  Rifle  Club,  985,  vs 
racoma  (Wash.)  Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  9351  Man 
:hester  (N.  II.)  Rifle  and  Pistol  Club,  966,  vs.  Youngs 
;own  Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  936 J  District  of  Colum 
31a  Rifle  Association,  992,  vs.  Adrian  (Mich.)  Rifle  Club 
,71;  the  Park  Club,  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  992.  vs.  Mil 
vaukee  Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  943  >  Warren  (Pa.) 
Rifle  and  Revolver  Club.  989,  vs.  St.  Paul  (Minn.) 
Rifle  and  Pistol  Club,  966. 

Class  B.— Glendale  Rifle  Club,  Bedford,  Ohio,  945, 
/s.  New  Orleans  Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  921;  Minne- 
ipolis  (Minn.)  Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  943.  vs.  Marion 
f Ohio)  Rifle  Club,  gog;  Stillwater  (Minn.)  Rifle  Club, 
349,  vs.  Citizens’  Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  Rochester, 


N.  Y.,  898;  Boston  Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  939,  vs. 
California  Grays’  Rifle  Club,  SSan  Francisco,  675;  Peters 
Rifle  and  Revolver  Club,  King’s  Mills,  Ohio,  978,  vs. 
North  Park  Rifle  Club,  Walden,  Col.,  935;  Helena 
(Mont.)  Rifle  Club.  859,  vs.  Swiss  Rifle  Club,  Loius- 
ville,  813,  Gisholt  Rifle  Club,  Madison,  Wis.,  934,  vs. 
Hopkins  (Minn.)  Rifle  Club,  917. 


Tl»e  Du  Pont  Gun  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  December  27th,  1913. 

Gentlemen: 

Believing  that  the  name  “Trapshooting  Club”  will 
be  far  more  significant  of  the  real  purpose  for  which 
the  Du  Pont  Club  was  formed,  it  has  been  decided 
to  change  the  Du  Pont  Gun  Club’s  name  to  the  Du 
Pont  Trapshooting  Club,  by  which  title  it  will  be  known 
after  January  1st,  1914. 

While  rifle,  pistol  and  revolver  shooting  have 
always  been  featured  at  the  Du  Pont  Club,  neverthe¬ 
less  the  club’s  activities  have  been  largely  along  trap¬ 
shooting  lines.  More  than  90  per  cent,  of  our  mem¬ 
bership  who  compete  actively  in  the  club’s  events  are 
interested  in  trapshooting,  to  the  entire  exclusion  of 
the  other  guns. 
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We  believe,  also,  that  the  term  “Gun  Club”  is 
often  misleading  and  conveys  little  in  the  way  of  in¬ 
terest  or  information  regarding  the  sport  of  trap¬ 
shooting  to  the  uninitiated.  Certain  it  is,  that  one 

frequently  meets  persons  with  an  extremely  wide 
knowledge  of  every  day  affairs  who  ktjow  absolutely 
nothing  of  trapshooting,  and  we  believe  a  wider  use 

of  the  word  “trapshooting”  as  applied  to  clubs  en¬ 

gaged  in  this  form  of  sport  and  recreation  will  have 
more  than  a  small  amount  ,of  educational  value. 

As  the  “Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club”  we  will  en¬ 
deavor  to  retain  our  high  place  in  the  trapshooting 
world,  and  if  this  change  looks  logical  to  other  clubs 
we  hope  they  will  follow  our  example  and  adopt  names 
or  titles  having  some  specific  reference  to  the  sport 

in  which  they  are  interested. 

Very  truly  yours, 

SECRETARY. 


Telegraph  Matches. 

The  following  clubs  have  signified  their  intention  of 
participating  in  the  telegraphic  trapshooting  matches: 

Independence  Gun  Club,  Independence,  Ore.;  Chicago 
Gun  Club,  Chicago,  Ill.;  Pastime  Gun  Club,  San  Diego. 
Cal. ;  Portland  Gun  Club,  Portland,  Ore.;  Cleveland 
Gun  Club,  Cleveland,  O.;  St.  Louis  Trapshooting  As¬ 
sociation,  St.  Louis,  Mo. ;  San  Jose  Blue  Rock  Club, 
San  Jose,  Cal.;  S.  S.  Whites,  Philadelphia,  Pa.;  Audu¬ 
bon  Gun  Club,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. ;  Little  Falls  Gun  Club, 
Little  Falls,  N.  J. ;  Starved  Rock  Gun  Club,  Utica,  N. 
Y.;  Highland  Shooting  Association,  Philadelphia,  Pa.; 
New  Columbus  Gun  Club,  Columbus,  O.;  Seaside  Gun 
Club,  Bridgeport,  Conn. ;  Soo  Gun  Club,  Sioux  City, 
la.;  The  New  Gun  Club,  Coatesville,  Pa.;  Cincinnati 
Gun  Club,  Cincinnati,  O.;  Lansdale  Gun  Club,  Lans- 
dale.  Pa. ;  Pahquioque  Gun  Club,  Danbury,  Conn. ;  N. 
C  R.  Gun  Club,  Dayton,  O.;  Denver  Rod  &  Gun  Club, 
Denver.  Pa.;  Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club,  Wilmington 
Del.;  Fox  Gun  Club,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

These  matches  will  start  January  1st  and  each  club 
will  shoot  on  its  first  regular  shooting  day  in  the 
month.  The  score  made  in  shooting  at  the  first  25 
sixteen-yard  targets  to  count,  although  if  it  should 
happen  that  some  members  of  any  club  are  shooting 
in  handicap  events  and  do  not  have  an  opportunity  of 
shooting  at  sixteen-yard  targets,  the  score  made  by 
them  in  shooting  at  the  first  25  handicap  targets  can 
be  counted. 

If  a  club  should  be  shooting  a  match  race  or  a 
regular  race  on  some  ground  other  than  its  own,  the 
score  made  on  the  first  25  targets  shot  at  in  such 
matches  will  count  in  the  telegraphic  match. 

The  scores  of  individual  members  of  clubs  who 
may  be  attending  tournaments  away  from  home  can 
not  be  counted;  only  amateurs  are  eligible  to  compete. 

All  scores  to  be  wired  to  E.  R.  Galvin,  592  Du  Pont 
Building,  Wilmington,  Delaware,  on  the  day  of  the 
shoot  and  signed  with  the  name  of  the  club.  The 
messages  to  be  sent  collect  and  to  give  only  the  last 
name  of  the  ten  high  men  and  their  scores,  for  example: 
“Jones  twenty-five.  Smith  twenty-five.  Brown  twenty- 
four,  Harrison  twenty-three,  Johnson  twenty-two,  Olson 
twenty-two,  Jenks  twenty-one,  Grant  twenty,  Jackson 
twenty.  Miller  twenty,  total  two  hundred  and  twenty- 
two.  Sign  name  of  club.” 

Where  a  club  has  two  or  more  members  of  the  same 
name,  the  initials  should  also  be  given,  for  example: 
“John  Jones  twenty-five,  Sam  Jones  twenty-five,  Wm. 
Smith  twenty-three,  F.  Smith  twenty-three,  Miller 
twenty.  Grant  twenty,  Jackson  twenty,  Harrison  twenty. 
John  Brown  twenty,  Earl  Brown  twenty-two.  Total  two 
hundred  and  eighteen.  Sign  name  of  the  club.” 

The  telegraphic  reports  made  by  each  club  should 
be  immediately  confirmed  in  writing.  As  the  scores 
are  received  they  will  be  sent  to  the  sporting  week¬ 
lies  and  other  papers  interested  for  publication. 

In  case  any  club  desires  to  receive  by  wire  the 
scores  made  by  any  or  all  of  the  other  clubs  competing 
in  the  race,  it  is  understood  that  they  will  be  sent 
this  information  by  each  club,  provided  the  club  re¬ 
ceiving  same  is  willing  to  pay  for  the  telegram,  or 
telegrams. 

The  Du  Pont  Powder  Company  has  offered  a  suit¬ 
able  trophy  to  the  club  making  the  highest  aggregate 
score  in  the  five  matches. 

Interstate  Rules  to  govern  all  points  not  covered 
by  the  above. 


Knollwood  Country  Club. 

R.  W.  Henderson,  with  a  handicap  of  ten.  after 
“killing”  85  birds  for  a  total  of  95,  annexed  the  honors 
yesterday  in  the  100-bird  event  at  the  weekly  shoot 
of  the  Knollwood  Country  Club.  W.  W.  Pell,  the 
scratch  man,  was  the  runner-up,  with  a  score  of  85. 
\V.  Crampton,  another  scratch  man,  who  finished  well 
down  the  list  in  the  100-bird  event,  with  a  score  of 
73,  accounted  for  the  Take  Home  Trophy,  with  39 
clean  shots  out  of  a  possible  50.  The  scores  follow: 

100-Bird  Shoot,  Handicap. — Won  by  R.  W.  Hender¬ 
son,  (10,)  85;  W.  W.  Pell,  (scratch.)  8s;  C.  F.  Fox. 
(10,)  82;  F.  F.  Wilcox.  (12,)  81;  W.  H.  Sykes,  (12.) 
76;  F.  M.  Wilson,  (12,)  74;  W.  Crampton.  (scratch.) 
73;  W.  II.  Merrill,  (15,)  67;  A.  Me \vov,  (scratch,)  53. 

Take  Home  Trophy. — Won  by  W.  Crampton,  39. 


Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  December  27,  1913. 

W.  M.  Hammond  has  nailed  the  title  of  champion 
of  Delaware  way  up  on  the  mast  and  all  the  State 
horses  and  all  the  States  men  do  not  seem  able  to  pull 
it  down  again.  He  trailed  around  J.  H.  Minnick  today, 
by  a  score  of  83  to  77.  This  was  the  second  retention  for 
the  title  within  a  couple  of  weeks. 

The  score  at  the  end  of  each  round  of  25  follows: 
Hammond — 21,  21,  20,  21—83;  Minnick — 19,  21,  18,  19 — 77. 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr.,  won  the  Class  B  Cup  front 


Clyde  Leedom,  the  holder,  41  to  28.  Each  man  shot 
at  50  targets. 

The  scores  in  detail  in  the  Connable  Cup  contest 
each  man  shooting  at  25  targets,  follow: 


ITdcp. 

vds. 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  23 

R.  S.  Wood  .  18 

W.  Tomlinson  .  20 

D.  J.  Dougherty  .  20 

H.  Winchester  .  20 

Dr.  Horace  Betts  .  18 

E.  R.  Jenks  .  16 

J  II.  Minnick  .  22 

Victor  duPont  .  20 

E.  E.  duPont  .  22 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr .  18 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  20 

H.  T.  Reed  .  18 

W.  J.  Highfield  . 18 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  22 

J.  T.  Roberson  .  22 

D.  S.  Wood  .  18 

S.  A.  Reis  .  18 

W.  G.  Wood  .  20 

William  Coyne  .  20 

F.  H.  Springer  .  20 

N.  K.  Smith  .  18 

L.  W.  Crawford  .  18 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  .  16 

C.  E.  Springer  .  18 

A.  II.  Lobb  .  22 

E.  M.  Ross  . 18 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  20 

Clyde  Leedom  .  20 

G.  A.  Boulden  .  16 

T.  W.  Mathewson  . 21 

R.  F.  Springer  .  16 

S.  T.  Newman  .  18 

Z.  'IT.  Lofland  .  18 

W.  F.  Jensen  .  18 

I, .  C.  Lyon  .  20 

E.  C.  Ferriday  .  16 

F.  R.  Patzowsky  .  16 

E.  I.  LaBeaume  .  16 

E.  I.  Fenn  .  16 

Karl  Mayer  .  16 

T.  T.  Skelly  .  16 

L.  D.  Willis  .  16 

C.  T.  Martin  .  16 

C.  W.  Tingle  . 16 

T.  E.  Dorentus  .  20 

G.  E.  Brown  .  16 

G.  I.  Sylvester  . 16 

W.  A.  joslyn  .  2c 

C.  C.  Gerow  .  16 

William  Bright  . 16 


Score 

20 

20 

20 

20 

19 

t9 

19 

18 

18 

18 

18 

17 
1 7 
17 
17 
17 
17 

16 

16 

16 

15 

15 

15 

15 
14 
13 
13 
13 
13 
13 

12 

12 

12 

12 

11 
10 
10 

10 
8 
8 
6 

23 

24 

21 

19 

16 

13 
lb 

12 

11 
II 


Knollwood  Country  Club. 

White  Plains,  December  27,  1913. 

Women  will  take  part  in  trapshooting  events  at 
the  Knollwood  Country  Club,  White  Plains,  beginning 
on  Sunday.  In  an  announcement  of  arrangements  for 
the  weekly  reception  to  women,  made  yesterday  by 
Francis  M.  Wilson,  chairman  of  the  club  committee 
on  trapshooting,  three  hours  were  set  apart  for  women’s 
activities  at  the  traps  on  each  Sunday  of  the  season. 
From  nine  until  eleven  o’clock  in  the  morning  and  in 
the  hour  preceding  the  beginning  of  the  club’s  shoot¬ 
ing  fixtures  at  two  o’clock  women  will  assist  in  popu¬ 
larizing  the  sport  by  having  exclusive  use  of  the 
Knollwood  Club’s  new  lodge  and  traps. 

More  than  twenty  fair  enthusiasts  have  welcomed 
the  innovation.  Mrs.  Arthur  Burras,  Mrs.  F.  B. 
Mackay,  Mrs.  J.  G.  Deane,  Mrs.  Foster  Crampton, 
Mrs.  Donald  Brown  and  Miss  K.  Fox  have  been  active 
in  the  preliminary  work  in  behalf  of  women’s  events 
at  the  traps.  The  club  committee  has  suggested  changes 
in  the  operation  of  the  traps  that  will  release  the  clay 
pigeons  with  decreased  speed.  Should  beginners  among 
the  women  wish  it,  the  club  will  provide  a  special 
platform  that  will  bring  the  shooters  nearer  the  traps 
than  the  regulation  distance  of  seventeen  yards. 

In  widening  its  scope  of  activity  the  club  shooting 
committee  has  made  changes  in  the  equipment  of  the 
organization  that  give  splendid  accommodations  to  trap- 
shooters.  A  new  shooting  lodge  has  been  erected  on 
a  hill  near  the  club  house,  and  concrete  traps  have 
been  installed.  The  outlook  for  shooters  is  east  over 
the  hills  to  the  horizon,  and  experts  declare  that  con¬ 
ditions  are  ideal  for  excellent  scores.  A  roof  over  the 
shooting  platform  will  aid  in  defying  weather  condi¬ 
tions. 

In  a  100  clay  pigeon  handicap  event  yesterday  W. 
W.  Pell,  scratch,  tied  with  B.  W.  Henderson,  who  had 
a  handicap  of  to,  each  scoring  83.  Foster  Crampton, 
scratch,  won  the  Take  Home  Trophy,  at  50  birds, 
with  a  score  of  39.  Scores  in  the  100  clay  pigeon  handi¬ 
cap  were: 

R.  W.  Henderson,  10 — 85;  W.  W.  Pell,  10 — 83;  E. 
T.  Fox.  10 — 82;  T.  F.  Wilcox,  12 — 81;  W.  II.  Sykes, 
12 — 76;  Francis  M.  Wilson,  12 — 74:  Foster  Crampton,  0 — 
73;  W.  II.  Merrall,  15 — 67;  Martin  McVoy,  0 — 53. 


Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washington,  L.  I.,  Sunday.— J.  W.  Alker  with 
23  from  scratch  won  special  trophy  and  tied  on  a 
full  from  a  4  disc  draw,  with  E.  A.  Sierck  for  monthly 
cup.  Hazen  Hoyt  won  the  other  two  events  after 
tying  on  a  full  with  H.  Lewis  in  each  event. 

J.  Van  Allen,  a  professional  shooter  broke  100 
straight. 

The  summaries: 

Du  Pont  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds — H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (2),  25;  H.  Lewis  (4),  25; 

D.  E.  Smith  (2),  24;  E.  A.  Sierck  (4),  24;  F.  R.  Long 


(2),  24;  M.  Howland  (6),  22;  . J.  O'Brien  (7),  21;  J. 
W.  Altier  (4),  20;  C.  M.  Gould  (7),  19.  Shoot  off  won. 
by  Mr.  Hoyt,  Jr.  *J.  Van  Allen  (o),  25. 

December  Cup  (Handicap.) — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds 
— H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (2).  25;  T.  H.  Lewis  (4),  25;  E.  A. 
Sierck  (4),  24;  J.  O’Brien  (7),  23;  J.  W.  Alker  (4), 
23;  F.  R.  Long  (2),  22;  M.  Howland  (6),  21;  C.  M. 
Gould  (7),  20.  Shoot  off  won  by  Mr.  Hoyt,  Jr.  *J. 
Van  Allen  (o),  25. 

Yearly  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds 
— J.  W.  Alker  (4),  25;  E.  A.  Sierck  (4),  25;  F.  R. 
Long  (2).  25;  M.  Howland  (6),  24;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr. 
(2),  24;  T.  H.  Lewis  (4),  23;  C.  M.  Gould  (7),  20;  J. 
O’Brien  (7),  17.  *J.  Van  Allen  (o),  25. 

Special  Trophy  (Scratch). — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds 
— *J.  Van  Allen,  25;  J.  W.  Alker,  23;  F.  R.  Long,  21; 

E.  A.  Sierck,  19;  C.  M.  Gould,  16. 

‘Professional. 


Lakanoo  Boat  Club. 

Burlington,  N.  J.,  Dec.  26. — The  Lakanoo  Boat  Club, 
of  Burlington,  N.  J.,  has  lately  taken  up  blue  rock 
shooting  jas  an  additional  winter  sport,  and  find  that 
interest  in  it  is  on  the  increase.  We  held  our  first 
shoot  on  Thanksgiving  Day.  Since  then  we  have  held' 
several  shoots  on  Saturday  afternoons. 

On  Christmas  morning  we  held  the  best  shoot  yet, 
and  I  give  you  below  the  score,  twenty-five  birds  per 
man: 


5 

5 

5 

h. 

M. 

T. 

F.  N.  Thompson  . 

.  3 

3 

5 

4 

20 

5 

25 

Frank  Jones  . 

.  3 

5 

2 

4 

4 

18 

7 

2  5 

Benjamin  F.  Cook  . 

4 

3 

5 

3 

1 6 

9 

2; 

Henry  B.  Fort  . 

.  3 

1 

5 

3 

4 

16 

9 

25 

Lloyd  Jones  . 

.  2 

3 

3 

4 

3 

15 

10 

25 

Raymond  Morris  . 
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1 

1 

2 

6 

19 

25 

Hobart  Wright  . 
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The  Westy  Hogans’  1914  Shoot. 

York,  Pa.,  Dec.  23. — The  Westy  Hogan  shoot  in  1914 
will  be  held  the  week  following  the  Grand’  American 
Handicap.  This  probably  will  be  the  first  time  on  record 
when  the  two  greatest  trapshooting  tournaments  in  the 
country  followed  each  other  so  closely.  The  Westy 
Hogans  were  right  on  the  job  after  the  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation  at  its  recent  annual  meeting  decided  to  hold 
the  G.  A.  H.  in  Dayton,  Ohio,  during  the  week  begin¬ 
ning  Sept.  6,  for  the  Hogans  concluded  to  make  the 
dates  for  their  shoot  Sept.  15,  16,  17,  18  and  19.  They 
did  this  for  obvious  reasons.  The  Westy  Hogan  shoot 
is  always  held  about  the  middle  of  September  and  as 
this  tournament  is  to  the  East  what  the  Grand  American 
Handicap  is  to  the  West,  the  Hogans  believe  that  it 
will  be  about  the  biggest  thing  in  trapshooting  circles 
next  year  to  have  their  shoot  follow  the  G.  A.  H.  with 
only  three  days  intervening.  It  is  the  intention  of  the 
Hogans  to  make  the  program  for  their  1914  tournament 
so  attractive  that  it  will  draw  at  least  a  couple  of  car¬ 
loads  of  contestants  in  the  G.  A.  H.  Therefore  one  of 
the  Westy  Hogan  slogans  from  now  on  will  be:  “A 
Special  Westy  Hogan  Train  from  Dayton  to  Atlantic 
City.”  The  Westy  Hogan  shoot  will  be  bigger  and  bet¬ 
ter  than  ever  in  1914.  A  special  effort  will  be  made  to 
have  the  “grounds”  restored  to  one  of  the  piers  at  the 
famous  New  Jersey  resort.  In  any  event  the  tournament 
will  be  fully  up  to  the  standard  set  by  past  tourna¬ 
ments  of  this  popular  organization. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  Dec.  20. — The  weather  conditions 
were  ideal  at  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club  at  their  weekly 
practice  shoot.  Good  scores  were  made,  Gentry  Hillman 
breaking  97  out  of  his  100.  Professionals  Perry  and 
Leland  participated.  Scores  were  made  as  follows: 

'Shot  At.  Broke. 

Gentry  Hillman  .  100  97 

E.  jM.  Cornwell  .  100  89 

Dick  Leland  .  100  84 

Mrs.  'Garl  .  100  81 

Dr.  I.  J.  Sellers  . 100  80 

C.  J.  Perry  .  100  79 

Dr.  Mortimer  Jourdan .  100  70 

Dr.  W.  M.  Jourdan  .  100  70 

Dr.  A.  A.  Walker .  100  66 

Smith  .  100  65 


The  Shoot  at  Claymont. 

Wilmington,  December  27,  1913. 

Trapshooters  of  Holly  Oak,  Bellevue  and  Clay¬ 
mont  held  a  turkey  shoot  at  'Claymont  today.  After  the 
shoot  a  meeting  was  held  for  the  purpose  of  organizing 
a  gun  club,  and  the  following  officers  of  the  temporary 
organization  were  made:  President,  Percy  E.  Garrett; 
secretary,  George  Bird;  treasurer,  Dick  Dawson. 

A  committee  for  the  selection  of  grounds  was  ap¬ 
pointed  by  President  Garrett.  It  consists  of  W.  G. 
Robelen,  chairman;  O.  Bowman  and  George  “Dad” 
Casey. 

The  meeting  was  an  enthusiastic  one,  and  aftei 
getting  the  concensus  of  opinion,  it  was  decided  that 
each  member  present  constitute  himself  a  committee 
of  one  to  secure  additional  members.  Mr.  Garrett, 
George  Bird  and  others  said  that  the  club’s  member¬ 
ship  would  eventually  reach  the  hundred  mark.  The 
grounds  committee  will  endeavor  to  select  a  suitable 
place  within  easy  reach  of  all  three  places  and  which 
will  be  acceptable  to  all. 


January  3,  1914. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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START  on  your  fall  hunt  supplied  with  Peters  Shells — the  ammunition  that  you  can 
always  depend  on  for  shooting  quality  and  results. 


It  is  not  necessary  to  use  high-priced  ammunition  to  win  success  at  the  traps  or  in  the  field. 


STEEL  WHERE  STEEL  BELONGS” 

SHOT-GUN  SHELLS 


give  real  and  complete  satisfaction,  but  their  cost  is  within  the  reach  of  all.  Barton  Lewis  won  the  U.  S. 
Amateur  Championship  at  Dayton,  O.,  June  17,  1913,  scoring  195  out  of  200  with  Peters  “Target” — 
medium  priced  shell  for  Bulk  Smokeless.  Chas.  A.  Young  won  the  Professional  Championship  of  the 
United  States,  scoring  197  out  of  200  with  Peters  “High  Gun” — medium  priced  Shell  for  Dense  Smokeless. 

Say  PETERS  when  buying  ammunition  for  your  next  tournament  or  hunt. 

Sportsmen’s  Handy  Book,  with  1913  Game  Laws.  FREE  for  the  asking. 

THE  PETERS  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY  CINCINNATI,  OHIO 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  turkey  shoot  was  an  exciting  affair,  and  created 
much  interest.  The  following  scores  were  made: 

Broke.  Shot  At. 

E.  R.  Calvin  .  8  io 

William  Hubbard  .  7  io 

R.  Dawson  .  5  io 

Dr.  Watson  .  6  io 

William  Dawson  .  4  io 

W.  G.  Robelen  .  4  io 

George  Casey  .  4  io 

P.  Garrett  .  4  io 

A.  Baldwin  .  5  io 

George  Bird  .  2  10 

Harry  Guest  .  2  10 

O.  Bowman  .  1  10 

William  Casey  .  1  5 

E.  R.  Calvin,  upon  being  declared  the  winner  put 
the  bird  again  in  competition,  and  another  shoot  for 
it  resulted: 


Broke. 


E.  R.  Calvin  .  5 

R.  Dawson  .  4 

Dr.  Watson  .  4 

Jim  Dawson  .  4 

William  Dawson  .  3 

George  Casey  .  3 

William  Casey  .  3 

W.  G.  Robelen  .  2 

William  Halbert  . 2 

P.  Garrett  .  2 

R.  L.  Baldwin  .  2 

H.  Hemphill  .  2 

O.  Bowman  .  1 

H.  Guest  . : .  1 

R.  Baldwin  .  1 

George  Bird  . 

Young  Halbert  . 


Bill  McCorlev 


Shot  At. 
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Cleveland  Gun  Club. 

Cleveland,  Ohio,  Dec.  21. — The  regular  weekly  club 
shoot  of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club,  held  on  Saturday 
afternoon,  Dec.  20,  at  shooting  park,  Mayfield  Road, 
Stop  10-A,  was  in  keeping  with  the  times,  eighteen 
shooters  taking  part  in  the  contests.  The  day  was  a 
real  one,  with  good  light  and  no  wind,  and  could  not 
have  been  better  if  ordered.  The  high  gun  honor  was 
taken  in  by  Mr.  E.  S.  Rogers,  with  a  score  of  93  out 
of  100.  Mr.  Rogers  had  just  returned  home  from  a 
hunting  trip  from  the  South,  and  some  of  the  boys 
thought  they  had  him,  'but  they  will  have  to  try  again, 
as  the  week  with  the  birds  was  just  what  he  wan-ted, 
and  to  get  away  with  the  bunch  was  just  like  eating 
pie — so  be  good  hereafter,  boys. 

The _  following  are  the  scores: 

Semi-annual  Trophy,  Fifty  Targets. — Rogers,  handi¬ 
cap  16,  46;  Doolittle,  45;  Lincoln,  45;  Dibble,  44;  Brown, 
44;  Grant,  44;  Weeden,  43;  Stevens,  42;  Williams,  40; 
Thorp,  38;  Blakeslee,  38;  Harris,  36;  Tobey,  34;  Rock¬ 
well,  34. 


Annual  Trophy,  Fifty  Targets.— Dibble,  handicap  16, 
48:  Lincoln,  48;  Weeden,  47;  Rogers,  47;  Doolittle,  45; 
Brown,  44;  Stone,  44;  Blakeslee,  43;  Shulters,  43;  Harris, 
42;  Stevens,  41;  Grant,  40;  Rockwell,  39;  Williams,  39; 
Tobey,  38;  Hartman,  36;  Thorp,  34;  ‘  Rosenfelder,  31. 

F.  H.  WALLACE,  Financial  Secretary. 


Bayside  Yacht  Club. 

Bayside,  December  25,  1913. 

Frederick  R.  Long  carried  off  the  honors  at  the 
Christmas  shoot,  winning  all  three  events.  In  each 
of  two  events  he  broke  22  of  25  and  in  the  third 
event  at  25  targets,  he  killed  16.  W.  FI.  Johns  in¬ 
creased  the  ambient  atmosphere  with  the  dust  of  42 
and  his  sixteen-year-old  son  destroyed  50.  John  G. 
Deistler  smashed  46. 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Reading,  Pa.,  Dec.  20. — Summaries: 

James  Wertz  . 

J.  D.  Smith  . 

H.  Trivetts  . 

Lee  Wertz  . 

Frank  Wertz  . 

High  . 

Geist  . 

I.  C.  Young  . 

Fromm  . 

Prutzman  . 

Fred  Wertz  . 

C.  Melot  . 

Marberger  . 

F.  Miller  . 

M.  Kern  . 

Haas  . 


1 1 2022222022 1 02—1 2 
210212220222020 — 1 1 
221220222202022 — 1 2 
221212222022222 — 14 
202222222021222 — 13 
2 1 2202021202222 — 1 2 
222222202222222 — 14 
122212022221222 — 14 
222000220222222—1 1 
2201 02022222022 — 1 1 
0011H102112110 — 11 
001202220120202 —  9 
2022222121 22222 — 14 
220222020222222 — 1 3 
221222222012220— 13 
2022222021 1 1212 — 13 


Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  Dec.  15.— Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 
W.  J.  Holmes,  the  crack  Bon  Air  archer,  and  Dr.  Hertig, 
of  the  Pittsburgh  Athletic  Association,  shot  a  very  close 
team  round  match  on  the  Bon  Air  range  Saturday  after¬ 
noon,  Dec.  13.  Score:  Dr.  Hertig,  94-518;  Mr.  Holmes, 
9I-5I3- 

On  the  morning  of  the  14th  James  S.  Jiles  and  W. 

J.  Holmes,  on  one  side,  defeated  G.  W.  Postgate  and 
Dr.  Hertig  on  the  other,  in  a  team  round  match.  A  high 
wind  lowered  the  score  somewhat,  as  Mr.  Jiles  had  been 
going  at  a  500  clip  for  several  weeks.  Score: 

W.  J.  Holmes .  93-455  0.  L.  Hertig .  91-451 

J.  S.  Jiles .  83-371 G.  W.  Postgate .  72-324 


176-926  163-875 

Total  score  of  team  of  four,  339-1601.  O.  L.  H. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  'City,  N.  J.,  Dec.  23. — The  turkey  and  chicken 
shoot  of  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  was  very  well  at¬ 
tended  considering  the  inclement  weather,  as  the  indi¬ 
cations  were  for  a  stormy  day  early  in  the  morning 
and  at  noon  it  began  to  blow  hard  and  rain  and  kept 
on  blowing  harder  and  raining  harder  until  at  3  P.  M. 
it  was  a  regular  gale  from  the  southeast  and  the  rain 
so  heavy  the  shooters  could  hardly  see  the  targets— and 


these  were  the  conditions  under  which  the  shoot  ended 
at  dark.  Only  ten  had  the  courage  to  shoot  through  the 
entire  program,  and  of  these  L.  Colquitt  was  high  gun 
with  71  per  cent.,  which  will  give  one  some  idea  of 
the  elements  the  shooters  had  to  contend  with.  Al. 
Ivins  won  the  fifty  bird  event  for  a  ten-dollar  gold 
piece.  'Several  professionals  were  in  attendance:  H.  H. 
Stevens,  of  U.  M.  C.  Co.,  had  charge  of  the  office,  as 
has  been  his  custom  for  several  years  past  at  our  poul¬ 
try  shoots.  Neaf  Apgar,  of  Peters  Co.,  Tom  Davis,  of 
Winchester  Co.,  Carl  Von  Lengerke,  of  U.  S.  Cartridge 
Co.,  H.  S.  Welles,  of  Dead  Shot  Powder  Co.,  and  Jack 
Fanning,  of  Du  Pont  Co.,  all  helped  to  keep  things 
moving  when  some  of  the  boys  needed  a  little  coaxing 
to  induce  them  to  get  out  on  the  firing  line.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  A.  Randall  came  over  from  New  York,  and  Mrs. 
Randall  didn’t  mind  the  wind  and  rain,  and  when  some 
of  the  men  cried  enough  she  was  ready  to  take  their 
place  in  the  squad,  and  not  only  took  their  place  but 
shot  as  good  as  the  others  of  her  squad. 
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14 

12 

12 

11 

12 

14 

24 

C.  W.  Billings  . 

15 

IO 

12 

13 

15 

13 

14 

30 

Pratt  . 

7 

IO 

7 

10 

12 

6 

5 

H.  H.  Shannon  . 

..  14 

11 

14 

13 

14 

15 

12 

9 

F.  W.  Kent  . 

12 

9 

12 

13 

13 

7 

J.  Whitley  . 

8 

9 

IO 

IO 

4 

7 

14 

r.  Dukes  . 

14 

12 

13 

1 7 

IO 

M.  Beyersdorf  . 

IO 

8 

15 

9 

II 

13 

J.  Hetherington,  Jr.  .. 

13 

8 

13 

11 

19 

Dr.  Currie  . 

9 

IO 

IO 

11 

C.  T.  Day,  Jr . 

II 

17 

29 

Mrs.  W.  Randall  . 

10 

7 

Williams  . 

9 

5 

12 

W.  Randall  . 

12 

*H.  H.  Stevens  . 

...  17 

18 

17 

14 

14 

II 

10 

12 

30 

*T.  :S.  Fanning . 

..  .  14 

18 

1 6 

14 

14 

16 

13 

13 

‘'Neaf  Apgar  . 

...  17 

18 

14 

l6 

16 

17 

16 

17 

*H.  S.  Wellps  . 

. .  14 

7 

IO 

5 

13 

15 

*T.  Davis  . 

7 

3 

7 

12 

IS 

9 

*C.  Von  Lengerke  .... 

15 

9 

13 

.. 

.. 

‘Professionals. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


January  3,  1914. 


F. 

H. 

Owen  . 

E. 

A. 

Staples  . 

A. 

W. 

Havford  . 

S. 

A. 

Ellis  . 

F. 

Whitney  . 

C. 

p. 

Blinn  . 

L. 

H. 

Davis  . 

T. 

C. 

Adams  . 

F. 

H. 

Richards  .... 

W. 

S. 

Carleton  . . . . 

C. 

F. 

Marden  . 

T. 

L. 

Snow  . 

C. 

B. 

Tucker  . 

P. 

B. 

Heintz  . 

M. 

Ballou  . 

G. 

L. 

Osborn  . 

O. 

R. 

Dickey  . 

F. 

O. 

Williams  .... 

*Ivellar 

W. 

B. 

Farmer  . 

Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside. 

Saturday,  December  20,  1913. 
McCREA  SARGENT  GD.  TOT 


49  -  49  49  •  49  98  .  98 

12  49  37  12  49  74  24  98 

2  48  47  2  49  93  4  97 

7  50  39  7  46  82  15  97 

454  4854  43  4/4  4754  87  9  96 

V- 2  47/4  48  54  48/4  95  I  96 

48  .48  48  .  48  96  .  96 


H’p 

Tot. 

Bk. 

H’p 

Tot. 

Bk. 

7 

50 

42 

7 

49 

85 

49 

49 

49 

98 

12 

49 

37 

12 

49 

74 

2 

48 

47 

2 

49 

93 

7 

50 

39 

7 

46 

82 

4Vz 

4854 

43 

454 

4754 

87 

54 

4754 

48 

54 

4854 

95 

8 

48 

48 

48 

96 

47 

39 

8 

47 

78 

12 

46 

36 

12 

48 

70 

154 

4554 

46 

i54 

475 4 

90 

45 


45 

47 

•  47 

92 

4654 

42 

354  4554 

85 

7 

45 

36 

10  46 

71 

20 

47 

41 

3  44 

85 

6 

4454 

44 

lXA  4554 

87 

3 

44 

42 

•  42 

86 

43 

42 

■  42 

85 

42 

43 

■  43 

85 

4254 

37 

354  4054 

76 

7 

92 


44  -  44  42  .  42  86  .  86 

43-43  42  -  42  85  .  85 

85 

„  . .  ,  83 

Five  Pairs  Doubles— Davis,  6;  Williams,  6;  Marden. 
7;  Osborn,  5;  Ellis,  9;  Tucker,  7;  Dickey,  6;  Snow,  8. 

Winner  of  Take  Home  Trophy— Scratch— E.  A. 
Staples. 

Winner  of  Take  Home  Trophy— Handicap— F.  H. 
Owen. 

Conditions — Perfect. 

*Guest. 

CHARLES  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 
Christmas  Shoot  at  Riverside. 

Thursday,  December  25,  1913. 
McCREA  SARGENT  G  D  TOT 
Bk.  H'p  Tot  B’k  H’plToTot.  Bk.  H’pTot 

E,lis  .  46  2  48  47  2  49  93  4  97 

C-  B.  1  ucker  .  47  354  5054  43  354  46^  90  7  97 

C.  P.  Blinn  .  42  454  4654  45  454  4954  87  9  96 

t  ‘  \r  Rsborn  .  47  VA  48 54  46  ij4  4754  93  3  96 

F  /V  i‘Y,,s  .  46  54  46 54  46  54  4654  92  1  93 

F.  O.  Williams  ....  46  .  46  47  -  47  93  -  93 

I.  .  Adams  .  46  .  46  46  .46  92  92 

F.  Whitney  .  37  754  4454  40  754  4754  77  15  92 

Beer  .  43  •  43  38  -  38  81  .  81 

Shoot-Off. 


23 

24 

25 


1 H 


25 


Ellis  . 

Tucker  .  23 

Special  Trophy. 

Ellis  .  22  25  25 

Whitney  .  20  21  21 

Biinn  .  23  22  20 

Williams  .  24  24 

Davis  . 23  24 

Beer  .  20  25 

Tucker  .  20  21 

Osborn  .  24  24 

Doubles— Five  Pairs.  .Davis,  6;  Williams,  8;  Osborn! 

8;  Blinn,  4;  Ellis,  8;  Tucker,  5;  Beer,  5;  Whitney,  4. 

Winner  of  Take  Home  Trophy— First  prize,  S.  A. 
Ellis;  second  prize,  C.  B.  Tucker. 

Winner  of  Special  Trophy — S.  A.  Ellis. 

Conditions — Dull  and  Fine. 

CHARLES  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 


96 

84 

88 

95 

93 

94 
86 
90 


4 

15 

9 


25 

2434 

100 

99 

97 

95 

94 

94 

93 

93 


S.  Carlton.. 

33  12 

45 

29  1 2 

41 

62  24 

86 

B.  iieintz... 

••35  10 

45 

30  10 

40 

65  20 

85 

J.  Ayer . 

*Guest. 

•33  • 

33 

34  • 

34 

67  • 

67 

'Shoot-off  for  Handicap  Trophy. — Tucker,  25,  0,  25; 
Whitney,  21,  354,  24%. 

Monthly  Cup,  Four  Best  Scores. — Whitney,  19854 ; 
Marden,  19754;  Ellis,  197;  Davis,  19654 ;  Blinn,  19554; 
Owen,  19354;  Osborn,  192;  Tucker,  19154 ;  Adams,  igi. 

Monthly  Doubles  Cup,  Three  Best  Scores. — Ellis,  26 
out  of  30. 

Winner  of  Take-Home  Trophy,  Scratch. — C.  F.  Mar-  • 
den. 

Winner  of  Take-Home  Trophy,  Handicap. — C.  B. 
Tucker. 

Doubles,  Five  Pairs. — Dickey,  9;  Williams,  8;  Mar¬ 
den,  7;  'Snow,  7;  Beer,  7;  Davis,  7;  Osborn,  6;  Staples, 
5;  Owen,  5;  Carlton,  2. 

Conditions. -^Bright.  fine. 

CHARLES  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 


Laurel  House  Gun  Club. 

Lakewood,  iN.  J.,  Dec.  27. — Arthur  E.  Whitney  won 
the  J.  Luther  Bright  silver  trophy  here  this  afternoon 
in  the  first  shoot  on  the  new  Laurel  House  Gun  Club 
grounds.  He  scored  86  in  a  100  clay  bird  shoot.  Other 
scores  were:  C.  U.  Murphy.  84;  E.  J.  Westhall,  82; 
J.  Luther  Bright,  81;  F.  F.  Vanderhoef,  81;  A.  J.  Mc¬ 
Clure,  81;  Dr.  William  G.  Schauffer,  80;  Frederick  A. 
Potts,  80;  Paul  N.  Coburn,  78;  Dr.  Charles  L.  Lindley, 
78;  Dr.  C.  O.  H.  Kayser,  76.  and  John  P.  Haines,  74. 


Montclair  Gun  Club. 

Montclair,  N.  J.,  Dec.  27. — Charles  L.  Bush  won  the 
seventh  leg  in  the  trophy  shoot  at  the  Montclair  Gun 
Club  today,  after  shooting  off  a  tie  with  W.  H.  England 
at  twenty-five  clay  pigeons.  Mr.  Bush  won  by  a  margin 
of  two. 


Marine  and  Field  Club. 

Bath  Beach,  N.  Y.,  Dec.  27. — Results  at  the  Bath 
Beach  traps  of  the  Marine  and  Field  Club  today  were 
as  follows: 

Monthly  Club,  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — G.  G. 
Stephenson,  Jr.  (6),  50;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  46;  S.  P.  Hop¬ 
kins  (4),  44;  F.  S.  Hyatt  (6),  42;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (o), 
39;  IN.  Apgar  (0),  39;  C.  M.  Camp  (12),  38;  J.  F.  James 
(o),  36;  P.  R.  Towne  (5),  33;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  33;  W.  Sykes 
(10),  33;  F.  M.  Wilson  (10),  31. 

Shoot-off  for  December  Cup.  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — G.  G.  'Stephenson,  Jr.  (6),  44;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4), 
40;  P.  R.  Towne  (5),  39. 

President’s  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  (12),  94;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  85; 
S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  84;  'F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  82;  J.  F. 
James  (o),  80;  'C.  M.  Camp  (25),  77;  F.  S.  Hyatt  (12), 
72;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  72;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  71;  W.  Sykes 
(15),  70;  N.  Apgar  (0),  80;  F.  M.  Wilson  (13),  66. 

Take-Home  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap).— iG.  G.  Stephenson.  Jr.  (12),  87;  J.  F.  James  (0),  87; 
N.  Apgar  (0),  85;  E.  H.  Lott  (o),  84;  F.  B.  Stephenson 
(0),  81;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (0),  81;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  79; 
C.  M.  Camp  (25),  79;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  77;  F.  M.  Wilson 
(20).  77;  W.  Sykes  (10),  75;  F.  S.  Hyatt  (12),  72. 

Shoot-off.  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — J.  F.  James 
(0),  46;  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  (6),  45. 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Boston,  Dec.  27. — Summaries  of  the  weekly  shoot  at 
Riverside: 


Grand 

McCrea.  Sargent.  Total. 

B.  H.  T.  B.  H.  T.  B.  H.  T. 

F.  Whitney  . 44  6  50  43  6  49  87  15  100 

C.  B.  Tucker . 48  354  5°  49  354  50  97  7  100 

F.  H.  Owen  .  40  654  4654  43  654  4954  83  13  96 

S.  A.  Ellis .  49  1  50  45  1  46  94  2  96 

C.  F.  Marden . 48  ij4  4954  47  l  54  4854  95  •  95 

C.  P.  Blinn . 47  454  50  39  454  4354  86  9  95 

G.  'L.  Osborn .  48  154  4954  42  i54  4354  90  3  93 

E.  A.  Staples . 46  .  46  46  46  92  .  92 

T.  C.  Adams . 47  .  47  44  .  44  91  .  91 

J.  L.  Snow .  45  .  45  45  45  9°  9° 

F.  O.  Williams...  46  46  44  44  90  .  90 

*Beer  .  46  .  46  44  .  44  90  .  90 

L.  H.  Davis . 47  54  475^  41  54  4i54  88  .  88 

.  W.  B.  Farmer - 40  3A  4354  41  354  4454  81  7  88 

O.  R.  Dickey .  44  44  44  44  88  .  88 


Crescent  Athletic  Club. 

Bay  Ridge,  Dec.  27. — Despite  a  biting  northwest  wind 
that  numbed  their  trigger  fingers  the  trap-shooters  of 
the  (Crescent  Athletic  Club  made  some  fairly  good  scores 
in  their  regular  weekly  shoot  today.  Clinton  R.  James 
won  three  of  the  six  events.  The  scores: 

Take-Home  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap).— C.  R.  James  (12),  22,  15,  15,  15—79;  J-  S.  Lawson 
(12),  16,  18,  14,  13 — 73;  G.  Bingham  (40),  8,  8,  8,  7 — 71 ; 
W.  W.  Pell  (4),  17,  19,  14,  15—69;  E.  Crampton  (16),  14, 
16,  9,  11 — 66;  W.  W.  Marshall  (28),  10,  10,  8,  6 — 62. 

Won  by  C.  R.  James. 

State  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap).— 
C.  R.  James  (3),  25;  T.  P.  Lawson  (4),  20;  W.  W.  Pell 
(2),  19;  G.  Bingham  (10),  18;  F.  Crampton  (4),  18;  W.  W. 
Marshall  (7),  17.  Leg  won  by  C.  R.  James. 

President’s  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — C.  R. 
James  (6),  36;  G.  Bingham  (20),  35;  J.  S.  Lawson  (8), 
35;  W.  W. 'Pell  (4),  32;  F.  Crampton  (8),  28;  W.  W. 
Marshall  (14),  28.  Leg  won  by  C.  R.  James. 

Trophy  Shoot. — Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Handicap).  W. 


Send  for  our 
large  Catalog 
and  see  what  a 
high  grade  gun 
you  can  buy  for 
a  low  price. 


See  how  the  Safety-bar  (No.  4)  when  pushed  back 
over  the  L-shaped  ends  of  the  Sears  (No.  5)  completely  blocks  them,  making  accidental  discharge  absolutely  im¬ 
possible.  Every  Davis  Hammerless  Gun  has  the  Safety  that  “Blocks  the  Sears.  It  is  a  Safe  “Safety. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 


Nine 

Grades 


N/RJDAVIS  &  SONS, 


Lock  Box  707 

Established  1853 


ASSONET,  MASS.,  U.  S.  A. 


W.  Pell  (i),  13;  J.  S.  Lawson  (2),  12;  F.  Crampton  (2), 
12;  W.  W.  Marshall  (4),  n.  Won  by  W.  W.  Pell. 

Trophy  Shoot. — Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — W. 
\\.  Marshall  (4),  12;  C.  R.  James  (1),  12;  J.  S.  Lawson 
(2),  11 ;  G.  Bingham  (6),  10;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  10;  F. 
Crampton  (2),  7. 

Shoot-off,  Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — W.  W. 
Marshall  (4),  15;  C.  R.  James  (1),  9. 

Trophy  Shoot. — Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — W. 
W.  Marshall  (4),  15;  F.  Crampton  (2),  11;  W.  W.  Pell 
(1),  II ;  J.  S.  Lawson  (2),  n;  C.  R.  James  (1),  9.  Won 
by  Marshall. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  Dec.  27. — R.  L.  Spotts  was  high 
scratch  gun  today,  breaking  84  out  of  100.  The  other 
winners  were  A.  W.  Currie,  P.  S.  Sheldon,  C.  De  Quill¬ 
feld,  Conrad  Stein,  E.  R.  De  Wolf  and  D.  L.  Culver. 
Conditions  were  none  too  good,  as  there  was  a  heavy 
breeze  blowing,  which  not  only  deflected  the  clay  birds, 
but  also  chilled  the  marksmen. 

The  summaries  follow: 

Monthly  Handicap. — C.  W.  Billings,  2 — 24;  R.  R. 
Debacher,  0 — 15;  D.  L.  Culver,  2 — 19;  Conrad  Stein, 
4 — 18;  A.  W.  Currie,  6 — 25;  R.  L.  Spotts,  0 — 19;  E.  R. 
De  Wolf,  4 — 23;  C.  J.  Stein,  6 — 17;  G.  J.  Corbett,  3 — 25; 
J.  G.  Batterson,  4 — 24;  F.  A.  Hodgman,  1 — 22;  O.  C. 
Grinnell,  2 — 22;  James  Brite,  5 — 19;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  4 — 22; 
D.  F.  McMahon,  Jr.,  2 — 22;  J.  S.  Brandenburg,  5 — 23;  J. 
H.  Vanderveer,  2 — 21;  W.  B.  Ogden,  2 — 20;  A.  E.  Ran- 
ney,  2 — 18;  C.  De  Quillfeld,  0 — 15;  F.  A.  Baker,  5—15; 
P.  (S.  'Sheldon,  6 — 16;  H.  H.  Duden,  3 — 19;  G.  iF.  Pelham, 

3 —  18.  Winner,  A.  W.  Currie. 

Club  Cup. — C.  W.  Billings,  2 — 20;  R.  R.  Debacher, 

1 —  19;  D.  L.  Culver,  2 — 18;  Conrad  Stein,  3 — 22;  A.  W. 
Currie,  6 — 22;  R.  L.  Spotts,  0 — 21;  E.  R.  De  Wolf,  3 — 24; 
C.  J.  Stein,  6 — 21;  G.  J.  Corbett,  3 — 22;  J.  G.  Batterson, 

4 —  23;  F.  A.  Hodgman,  1 — 14;  O.  C.  Grinnell,  2 — 22; 
James  Brite,  5 — 19;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  3 — 16;  D.  F.  Mc¬ 
Mahon,  0 — 16;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  5 — 24;  J.  H.  Vander¬ 
veer,  1 — 18;  W.  B.  Ogden,  3 — 18;  A.  E.  Ranney,  2 — 21; 
C.  De  Quillfeld,  0 — 19;  F.  A.  Baker,  5 — 21;  P.  S.  Shel¬ 
don,  6 — 25;  H.  H.  Duden,  4 — 21;  G.  F.  Pelham,  3 — 21. 
Winner,  P.  S.  Sheldon. 

Accumulation  Cup. — C.  W.  Billings,  2 — 20;  R.  R.  De¬ 
bacher,  4 — 23;  D.  L.  Culver,  1 — 21;  Conrad  Stein,  1 — 20; 
A.  W.  Currie,  6 — 21;  R.  L.  Spotts,  0 — 22;  E.  R.  De  Wolf, 

2 —  22;  'C.  J.  Stein,  6 — 18;  G.  J.  Corbett,  1 — 18;  J.  G.  Bat¬ 
terson,  4 — 24;  F.  A.  Hodgman,  1 — 22;  O.  C.  Grinnell, 
2 — 20;  James  Brite,  5 — 19;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  3 — 18;  D.  F. 
McMahon,  1 — 16;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  5 — 21;  J.  H.  Vander¬ 
veer,  2 — 19;  W.  B.  Ogden,  2 — 21;  A.  E.  Ranney,  2 — 25;  C. 
De  Quillfeld,  0 — 16;  F.  A.  Baker,  5 — 18;  P.  S.  Sheldon, 
6 — 18;  H.  H.  Duden,  4 — 22;  G.  F.  Pelham,  3 — 22. 

Winner,  C.  De  Quillfeld. 

Travers  Island  Cup. — C.  W.  Billings,  2 — 21;  R.  R. 
Debacher,  4 — 21;  D.  L.  Culver,  1 — 20;  Conrad  Stein,  2—24; 
A.  W.  Currie,  6 — 19;  R.  L.  Spotts,  0 — 22;  E.  R.  De  Wolf, 

2 — 24;  C.  J.  Stein,  6 — 15;  G.  J.  Corbett,  3 — 22;  J.  G. 

Batterson,  4 — 21;  F.  A.  Hodgman,  0 — 20;  O.  C.  Grinnell, 

2—19;  James  Brite,  5 — 18;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  2 — 20;  D.  F. 

McMahon,  0 — 15;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  5 — 22;  J.  H.  Van¬ 
derveer,  2 — 21;  W.  B.  Ogden,  2—20;  A.  E.  Ranney,  2 — 22; 

C.  De  Quillfeld,  o — 22;  F.  A.  Baker,  5 — 21;  P.  ;S.  Shel¬ 
don,  6 — 19;  H.  H.  Duden,  4 — 19;  G.  F.  Pelham,  2 — 24. 

Winner. — Conrad  Stein,  after  shoot-off  with  De  Wolf 
and  Pelham. 

Distance  Cup. — C.  W.  Billings,  18 — 18;  R.  R.  De¬ 
bacher,  16—14;  D.  L.  Culver,  19 — 20;  Conrad  Stein,  19—17; 
A.  W.  Currie,  16 — 17;  R.  L.  Spotts,  21 — 17;  E.  R.  De  Wolf, 
17 — 20;  C.  J.  Stein,  16 — 9;  G.  J.  Corbett,  17 — 15;  J.  G. 
Batterson,  17 — 14;  F.  A.  Hodgman,  18—18;  O.  C.  Grinnell, 
19 — 15;  James  Brite,  16 — 16;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  16—19;  D.  F. 
McMahon,  20 — 12;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  17 — 15;  J.  H.  Van- 
deveer,  19 — 15;  W.  B.  Ogden,  19 — 18;  A.  E.  Ranney, 
19 — 13;  C.  De  Quillfeld,  16—16;  F.  A.  Baker,  16 — 13; 
P.  S.  Sheldon,  16—13;  H.  II.  Duden,  16 — 20;  G.  F.  Pel¬ 
ham,  17 — 17. 

Winner — E.  R.  De  Wolf. 

Variety  Cup. — C.  W.  Billings,  15;  R.  R.  Debacher,  7; 

D.  L.  Culver,  21;  Conrad  Stein,  7;  A.  W.  Currie,  10; 

R.  L.  (Spotts,  13;  E.  R.  De  Wolf,  15;  C.  J.  Stein,  12; 

G.  J.  Corbett,  12;  J.  G.  Batterson,  10;  F.  A.  Hodgman, 

18;  O.  C.  Grinnell,  15;  James  Brite,  13;  D.  F.  McMahon, 
16;  C.  De  Quillfeld,  15. 

Winner — D.  L.  Culver. 

Handicap  Shoot. — C.  W.  Billings,  77  (8),  75;  R.  R. 
Debacher,  66  (12),  78;  D.  L.  Culver,  72  (6),  78;  Conrad 
Stein,  74  (10),  84;  A.  W.  Currie,  63  (24),  87;  R.  L.  Spotts, 
84  (0),  84;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  82  (11),  93;  C.  J.  Stein, 

48  (24),  72;  G.  J.  Corbett,  78  (10),  88;  J.  G.  Batterson, 

75  (16),  91;  F.  A.  Hodgman,  75  (3),  78;  O.  C.  Grinnell, 
75  (8),  83;  James  Brite,  55  (20),  75;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  65 
(12),  77;  D.  F.  McMahon,  66  (3),  69;  J.  I.  Brandenburg, 

69  (20),  89;  J.  H.  Vanderveer,  72  (7),  79;  W.  B.  Ogden, 

70  (9),  79;  A.  E.  Ranney,  78  (8),  86;  C.  De  Quillfeld, 
72  (0),  72;  F.  A.  Baker,  55  (20),  75;  P.  S.  Sheldon  55 
(24),  79;  H.  H.  Duden,  66  (15),  81;  G.  F.  Pelham,  74 
(14),  88. 

Winner — R.  L.  Spotts  (scratch),  E.  R.  De  Wolf 
(handicap). 

Shoot-off  for  monthly  prize  won  by  W.  B.  Ogden, 
2 — 25;  second,  A.  W.  Currie,  6 — 21. 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club, 

Larchmont,  <N.  Y.,  Dec.  28. — Tom  Lenane  broke  fifty- 
three  straight  and  won  three  events  as  well.  The  De¬ 
cember  Cup  became  his  permanent  property.  Ralph  K. 
Spotts  took  his  usual  high  gun.  The  summaries:  _ 

December  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  25;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  25;  T.  J.  Mc- 
Cahill  (3),  25;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (3),  25;  S.  Halstead  (5), 
25;  D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  24;  R.  L.  Spotts  (o),  24;  W.  B. 
Ogden  (2),  23;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3),  23;  O.  C.  Hoyt 
(6),  22;  R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  22;  G.  Lembeck  (2),  22;  W. 
B.  Short  (3),  22;  G.  J.  Corbett  (2),  21;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald 
(5),  20.  Shoot-off  won  by  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  Cup  won  by 
T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  with  two  legs. 

Visitors’  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  25  straight;  T.  J.  McCahill  (s),  25;  H. 
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H.  Duden  (4),  25;  R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  25;  W.  B.  Short  (3), 
25;  G.  J.  Corbett  (2),  25;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (3),  25;  S. 
Halstead  (5),  25;  D.  F.  MoMahon  (0),  24;  O.  C.  Hoyt 
(6),  24;'  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  23;  G.  Lembeck  (2),  23;  A.  W. 
Fitzgerald  (5),  21;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3),  20;  W.  B. 
Ogden  (2),  20;  J.  I.  Brandenberg  (4),  19. 

Take-Home  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (5),  25;  S.  Halstead  (5),  25; 
D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  25;  G.  Lembeck  (2),  25;  T.  Lenane, 
Jr.  (4),  25;  R.  L.  Spotts  (o),  24;  W.  B.  Short  (3),  24; 
W.  E.  Ferguson  (3),  24;  J.  I.  Brandenberg  (4),  24;  T.  j. 
MoCahill  (3),  23;  W.  B.  Ogden  (2),  23;  H.  H.  Duden 
(4),  22;  R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  22;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3),  21; 

G.  J.  Corbett  (0),  20;  0.  C.  Hoyt  (6),  18.  Shoot-off  won 
by  A.  W.  Fitzgerald. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap),  Fifty  Clay  Birds. — T. 
L  MdCahill  (6),  50;  O.  C.  Hoyt  (12),  50;  W.  E.  Fergu¬ 
son  (6),  50;  H.  H.  Duden  (6),  49;  G.  Lembeck  (4),  49; 
A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (10),  47;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (6),  46;  R.  L. 
Spotts  (0),  46;  W.  B.  Short  (6),  46;  G.  J.  Corbett  (4),  46; 
D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  46;  S.  Halstead  (10),  46;  R.  K. 
Spotts  (12),  45;  W.  B.  Ogden  (4),  43;  J.  I.  Brandenburg 
(8),  42;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (6),  37.  Shoot-off  won  by 
T.  J.  MdCahill. 

Handicap  Cup,  One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (17),  125;  T.  J.  MoCahill  (15),  125; 

H.  H.  Duden  (16),  125;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (15),  125;  S. 
Halstead  (25),  121 ;  G.  Lembeck  (10),  119;  D.  F.  McMa¬ 
hon  (5),  1 19 ;  O.  C.  Hoyt  (30),  1 17 ;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  1 17 ; 
W.  B.  Short  (15),  117;  R.  K.  Spotts  (30),  1 16 ;  A.  W. 
Fitzgerald  (25),  113;  G.  J.  Corbett  (8),  112;  W.  B.  Ogden 
(10),  109;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (15),  101.  Shoot-off  won 
by  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 

High  Scratch  Trophy,  One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Clay 
Birds. — R.  L.  Spotts,  141 ;  D.  F.  McMahon,  136;  T.  J. 
MdCahill,  133;  W.  E.  Ferguson,  133;  G.  Lembeck,  132; 
T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  131;  H.  H.  Duden,  129;  G.  J.  Corbett, 
127;  W.  B.  Short,  125;  W.  B.  Ogden,  115;  S.  Halstead, 
112;  R.  K.  Spotts,  107;  O.  C.  Hoyt,  106;  Dr.  E.  R.  De 
Wolfe,  106;  and  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  101. 


The  Queens  Club. 


Queens,  N.  Y.,  Dec.  30.— I  am  enclosing  herewith  the 
score  sheets  of  a  turkey  shoot  which  was  held  at  the 
Queens  Club,  Queens,  Long  Island,  on  Saturday,  Dec. 
27.  There  were  ten  turkeys  given  out  to  the  ten  highest 
gunners,  and  the  following  members  were  victorious: 
Messrs.  McLemore,  Ferrill,  Van  Allen,  Morrell,  Huvgins, 
Kingston,  Schenck,  F.  M.  Lambert,  Guggenheim,  Smith. 
Among  those  present  were  Mr.  II.  A.  Kellar,  J.  Fanning 
and  C.  Von  Lengerke,  professionals. 

Would  like  to  have  you  print  these  scores  and  add 
a  column  of  news. 


By  doing  so  you  will  greatly  oblige, 

Yours  very  truly, 
WILLIAM  T.  BREMER.  Scorer. 


S.  M.  Van  Allen  .  21 

D.  K.  Morrell .  19 

Guggenheim  .  16 

Kingston  .  22 

Von  Boeckman  .  19 

Magnolia  .  12 

Dr.  Martin  .  16 

Chandler  .  18 

Healey  .  13 

C.  F.  Winslow .  20 

H.  A.  Keller .  17 

McVoy  .  14 

H.  H.  Shannon  .  22 

J.  Fanning*  .  16 

Dr.  Schenck  .  :8 

C.  Von  Lengerke*  .  18 

J.  H.  Ferrill  .  20 

Smith  .  19 

Huggins  .  18 

McLemore  .  21 

G.  Covert  .  14 

Litzlen  .  2 

Siefke  .  14 

D.  E.  Smith  .  ig 


‘  2 

3 

4 

Hp.  Total, 

H8 

24 

23 

2 

88 

22 

14 

17 

15 

87 

20 

17 

20 

10 

83 

18 

19 

16 

10 

85 

19 

23 

20 

81 

15 

17 

21 

12 

77 

l6 

17 

16 

6 

71 

15 

16 

19 

10 

78 

II 

5 

5 

20 

54 

21 

11 

22 

8 

82 

18 

18 

9 

63 

20 

16 

15 

1 2 

77 

14 

21 

13 

3 

73 

l8 

17 

23 

74 

20 

19 

18 

10 

85 

20 

17 

14 

69 

20 

15 

23 

12 

90 

10 

14 

15 

14 

82 

17 

16 

20 

15 

86 

23 

20 

18 

8 

90 

l8 

23 

10 

1 2 

77 

I 

5 

1 

20 

39 

II 

16 

14 

20 

75 

20 

19 

13 

5 

76 

W.  Hyland  . 

.  18 

21 

18 

1 7 

8 

81 

N.  [.  Roberts  . 

.  12 

18 

1 7 

11 

15 

73 

F.  M.  Lambert  . 

20 

1 7 

1 2 

15 

85 

Charles  Hudson. 

F.  Rowland  . 

.  18 

19 

37 

P.  H.  Doremus  . 

‘'Professionals. 


Little  Falls  Gun  Club. 

Little  Falls,  N.  J.,  Dec.  25. — The  Little  Falls  Gun 
Club  held  two  successful  shoots  last  week  on  their 
grounds  at  Little  Falls,  N.  J.  We  are  much  encouraged 
to  see  new  shooters  coming  out  each  week;  especially 
so,  as  many  are  handing  'their  applications  in  and  be¬ 
coming  active  members,  so  that  the  future  of  the  club 
looks  very  bright. 

There  will  be  a  shoot  New  Year’s  afternoon,  after 
which  the  club  will  be  closed  until  Jan.  17,  -when  the 
next  regular  shoot  will  be  held. 

On  Christmas  Day  there  were  fifteen  shooters  out, 
and  the  scores  were  good,  considering  the  rain,  which 
fell  the  latter  part  of  the  afternoon.  The  50-bird  event 
in  which  the  club  put  up  six  prizes,  was  won  by  H. 
S.  Sindle,  who  broke  43;  Cleve  Speer  was  second  with 
40,  and  Sam  Comly  third  with  36.  The  last  three  prizes 
went  to  J.  H.  Francisco,  Charles  Hudson  and  E.  L. 
Klotz,  who  broke  35  each.  Following  are  the  scores: 

CHRISTMAS  SHOOT. 


25 

.  18 

H.  S.  Sindle  . 2? 

J.  Van  Sickle  .  17 

B.  Morris .  17 

Cleve  Speer  .  24 

A.  Strange  .  15 

Ed  Smith  .  18 

C.  Canizzaro  .  15 

Sam  Comly  .  24 

Ed  Jacobus  . 

R.  G.  Jacobus  . 

R.  R.  Goodlatte . 

F.  M.  Sindle  . 

J.  H.  Francisco  . 

S.  G.  Francisco  . 

A.  Speight  . 

E.  L.  Klotz  . 

MoCracken  . 

A.  Bunn  . 


3 

50 

39 

39 

46 

35 
23 
39 

27 

33 

28 
42 
38 
21 

27 

36 
32 
4i 
35 

34 


4 

25 


19 


17 

23. 


*Shot  at  30. 

Events  Nos.  1  and  2  practice;  Event  No.  3  prize 
event;  event  No.  4,  leg  of  Du  Pont  Trophy  Shoot. 

JESSE  L.  PLA'SS,  Secretary. 


J.  H.  Francisco  . 

Wm.  Kussmaul  . 

Cleve  Speer  .; .  23 

Charles  Hudson  . 

Sam.  Comly  .  16 

H.  S.  Sindle .  25 

C.  Canizzaro  . 

F.  M.  Sindle  . 

Dave  Hawthorne  . 

R.  Roome  . 

E.  L.  Klotz  . 

C.  E.  Speer  . 

J.  A.  Breakey  .  15 

A.  Speight  . 

James  Madden  . 

On  Saturday  there  were  twenty  taking  part. 

Sindle  again  took  first  prize  with  46  out  of  50,  Sam 
Comly  was  second  with  42,  S.  G.  Francisco  third  with 
41;  Charles  Hudson,  Cleve  Speer  and  P.  H.  Doremus 
were  tied  for  the  next  three  prizes'  with  39  each;  Ed 
Jacobus  was  seventh  with  38,  and  F.  M.  Sindle  with  a 
score  of  36  took  what  was  left.  Following  are  the 
scores: 


25 

25 

50 

25 

19 

35 

14 

14 

21 

33 

14 

23 

23 

40 

21 

18 

35 

17 

l6 

36 

25 

22 

43 

19 

l6 

31 

28 

20 

33 

29 

35 

15 

15 

18 

17 

10 

8 

taking 

part 

H. 

s. 

Point  Breeze  Gun  Club. 

Nine  gunmen  fired  at  ninety  pigeons  yesterday 
afternoon  at  the  Point  Breeze  Gun  Club,  and  of  the 
nine  two  tied  for  high  money  with  nine  kills  each,  they 
being  J.  Young  and  Thomas.  Young  overshot  his  fourth 
bird,  but  got  the  rest  rather  easily,  while  Thomas  had 
a  straight  score  until  he  called  for  his  ninth  pigeon, 
which  escaping  the  shot  fired  at  it  enabled  Young  to 
get  in  the  tie.  Four  men  tied  for  second  coin.  Hall, 
Edwards,  Aiman  and  C.  Young  each  grassing  eight  of 
their  ten  flyers. 

In  the  miss-and-out  event  Aiman,  Thomas  and  C. 
Young  each  grabbed  a  turkey,  the  former  getting  14 
kills,  Thomas  15,  and  Young  11. 

Scores : 


J.  Young  .  30 — 12202  22222 — 9 

Thomas  .  30 — 12222  22202 — 9 

Hall  .  27 — 10121  22101 — 8 

Edwards  .  30 — 12202  01222 — 8 

Aiman  .  30 — 12202  01222—8 

C.  Young  .  28 — 1 1220  02222 — 8 

Davis  .  9 — 21022  02022 — 7 

Muller  .  28 — 10002  22222 — 7 

Hetzler  .  28 — 10020  22222 — 7 


ROSS  .280 

solid  sharp 
point  bullet. 


ROSS  copper  tube  bullet. 


Thediagrams  show howthe. 280 solid  sharp  point  bullet  pierces 
80  inches  of  fine  Canadian  pine  an  d  emerges  practically  intact, 
whereas  the  .280  Ross  Sporting  Copper  tube  bullet,  patented, 
goes  through  only  12  inches,  smashing  a  great  hole  in  the 
wood.  This  explains  the  tremendous  shock  of  the  .280  Sporting 
Cartridge,  with  copper  tube  bullet-(patented)  and  is  the  reason 
why  your  quarry  falls  if  fairly  hit  with  this  bullet.  The  Ross 

High  Velocity  Rifle  increases  your  chances  of  a  successful  hunt. 


The  Ross  High  Velocity,  .280  sells  in  the  U.  S.  at  $55.00  Ross  Sporting  Cartridge  with  copper  tube  bullet,  patented,  at  $ 7.50  per 
100,  bothf.o.b.  Hew  York.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  complete  illustrated  catalogue  to 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.,  Dep* . QUEBEC,  CANADA  OP  POST  &  FLOTO,  14  READE  ST.,  NEW  YORK. 
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(Continued  from  page  10.) 
of  thousands  of  fingerling  trout  delivered  to  peo¬ 
ple  in  the  section  referred  to,  during  the  last 
four  or  five  years,  there  have  been  no  such  re¬ 
sults  as  occurred  from  the  early  stockings  with 
brook  trout  fry.  On  the  contrary,  the  annual 
supply  of  trout  in  these  waters  is  decreasing 
rather  than  otherwise,  a  circumstance  which 
should  be  thoroughly  investigated. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  coming  spring  will  show 
a  great  change  in  the  methods  adopted  by  the 
commission  in  the  all  important  detail  of  actual 
placement  of  young  trout  in  waters  suitable  for 
their  future  existence  and  growth,  and  that  the 
state  will  furnish  a  suitable  number  of  expert 
custodians  to  accompany  the  consignments  of  fish 
to  a  given  locality,  and  direct  the  matter  of  the 
planting  in  an  intelligent  manner  and  without 
expense  to  those  who  apply  for  the  fish  for  stock¬ 
ing  our  brooks  and  creeks.  Surely  the  intelli¬ 
gence  of  our  people,  in  co-operation  with  the 
work  of  our  efficient  Department  of  Inland  Fish¬ 
eries,  can  supply  the  too  often  missing  link  in 
the  chain  from  hatchery  to  trout  brook,  caused 
by  that  last  journey  in  the  farmer’s  wagon  up  the 
hill,  which  has  been  so  often  a  funeral  proces¬ 
sion,  as  far  as  the  young  fish  were  concerned. 

There  has  hitherto  been  too  much  secrecy 
about  the  putting  out  of  the  state’s  fish.  Men 
have  been  in  the  habit  of  receiving  cans  of  trout 
and  never  informing  even  those  who  actually  ap¬ 
plied  for  them  where  they  had  been  planted.  Not 
knowing  where  the  trout  had  gone,  conservative 
citizens  could  throw  no  safeguards  about  the 
young  fish.  The  whole  purpose  of  the  receivers 
of  fish  hitherto  has  been  to  get  all  the  state’s 
fish  into  their  hands  that  they  could,  fingerlings 
always  preferred,  and  place  them  with  the  utmost 
secrecy  in  some  waters  most  convenient  to  their 
homes,  and  to  treat  them  as  their  future  property, 
as  far  as  possible.  As  a  consequence  of  the 
greed  of  such  men,  fish  are  often  placed  in 
streams  which  dry  up  in  summer,  or  in  those 
where  they  cannot  live,  from  other  causes.  There 
have  been  also  cases  where  the  state’s  fish  have 
been  sold  to  the  owners  of  small  private  ponds 
to  be  grown  for  their  sole  benefit. 

This  is  an  age  of  publicity,  and  the  arrival 
of  fish  in  a  locality  from  the  hatchery  should  be 
made  a  rural  event.  The  boys  should  be  invited 
to  help  put  out  the  little  visitors,  and  instructed 
by  their  teachers  and  parents  how  to  protect  them 
in  the  brooks  until  of  full  size.  It  would  be  well 
for  them  to  hear  lectures  on  fish  propagation 


and  planting,  similar  to  those  now  given  on  tree 
planting. 

It  has  been  well  suggested  that  the  Boy 
Scouts  in  any  community  could  handle  this  whole 
question  of  distribution  and  care  of  the  local 
trout  even  better  than  it  is  now  done  by  men. 

PETER  FLINT. 

New  York,  N.  Y.,  Dec.  15,  19x3. 


(Continued  from  page  8.) 

The  freighter  could  not  keep  near  it  and  was  in 
trouble  all  the  way,  making  plenty  of  leeway 
and  but  little  headway.  The  writer,  using  a 
light  paddle  and  kneeling  fairly  well  back,  found 
it  possible  to  handle  his  skiff  perfectly,  and  just 
flew.  He  rode  every  wave  by  throwing  his 
weight  to  leeward,  raising  the  weather  side  and 
letting  the  water  roll  underneath.  It  was  “Rock- 
a-By-Baby”  all  the  way— the  ride  of  a  lifetime — 
not  a  pint  of  water  was  shipped,  and,  old  as  he 
is,  he  would  like  nothing  better  than  to  put  away 
his  work,  and  go  out  and  try  it  over  again  right 
now.  The  large  boat  came  in  half  an  hour  be¬ 
hind,  water  logged  and  almost  sinking. 

Warm  weather  virtually  ended  duck  shooting 
at  American  Bottoms  that  year  before  the  close 
season  came  to  protect  the  game,  and  both  of 
us  were  glad  to  follow  the  birds,  go  North  and 
rest  up  for  the  fall,  having  had  a  shoot  that 
not  only  was  full  of  action  but  profitable  as  well. 


Highland  Gun  Club. 

Philadelphia,  Dec.  27. — Getting  the  target  as  soon  as 
it  left  the  traps,  before  the  keen  wind  could  have  any 
appreciable  effect  on  it,  enabled  Charles  H.  Newcomb 
to  make  a  show  of  his  field  in  ‘the  monthly  shoot  of 
the  Highland  Shooting  Association  yesterday  at  Edge 
Hill  and  gave  him  the  best  score  of  the  day,  95  out  of 
the  scheduled  program  of  100  targets.  In  addition  to 
easily  carrying  off  the  honors,  Newcomb  won  two  of  the 
club  spoons  by  being  high  at  50  and  75  of  the  clay  birds. 
Newcomb  was  the  solitary  shot  who  showed  anything 
like  form,  and  from  the  jump  he  was  on  the  “birds”  as 
soon  as  they  left  the  traps,  while  the  others,  in  many 
cases,  waited  so  long  that  the  wind  played  all  kinds 
of  pranks  with  the  skimmers  and  made  all  work  hard 
for  what  scores  they  made.  Two  24s,  a  straight — the 
only  one  of  the  afternoon — and  finishing  with  22  when 
he  grew  somewhat  careless,  made  up  Newcomb’s  score. 

In  addition  to  Newcomb  the  other  spoon  winners 
were  J.  Frank  Pratt,  who  carried  off  two  dippers  for 
being  the  best  in  Class  B  at  50  and  75,  and  William 
H.  Clegg,  who  added  two  to  his  collection  for  being  the 
real  thing  in  Class  C.  The  spoons  in  Class  D  were 
divided,  Fell  getting  the  prize  on  50  targets  and  C. 
Jones  taking  the  one  for  best  at  75.  There  was  also  a 
spoon  offered  to  the  visitor  making  the  best  score,  and 
this  easily  went  to  Harry  Eyre,  with  a  total  of  only  67. 

Points  toward  the  yearly  trophies  were  made  by  the 
following  members:  Newcomb  and  Pratt,  each  4;  Fell 
and  L.  Jones.  3;  Griffith,  Clegg  and  Houpt,  2,  and  J.  F. 
Meehan,  1.  There  followed  the  regular  program  a  shoot 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Eing-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasauts.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“ EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH 

lam  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F  ”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking  with 
some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our  hatchery,  and 
you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood.  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young  small- 
mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United  States. 
Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  ranging  from  ad¬ 
vanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings  for  stocking  pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 
HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Tv/-»i  if  of  all  ages  for  stocking  brooks 
DrUuK  1  I  UUl  an(j  lakes.  Brook  trout  eggs 
in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered  anywhere  in  fine 
condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


FOR  SALE. — Brook  trout,  fry,  fingerlings  and  yearlings, 
eyed  eggs  in  season.  Hotel  trade  a  specialty.  Address 
N.  F.  HOXIE,  R.  F.  D.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


LIVE  WILD  RABBITS  (Cottontails) 

Please  book  orders  quickly 

E.  B.  WOODWARD,  302  Greenwich  St.,  NEW  YORK 


FOR  SALE. 

All  available  shooting  points  on  one  of  the  best  goose  anl- 
duck  ponds  In  Eastern  Mass.  One  hour  from  Boston  by  raid 
or  auto.  A  splendid  chance  for  a  small  club. 

Reply  Box  “B,”  F.  &  S. 
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Vol.  XIII,  annual  edition  of  Field  Dog  Stud 
Book,  now  ready;  price  $2. 
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tration  Blanks,  furnished  FREE. 

AMERICAN  FIELD  PUB.  CO. 
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Huntingdon  Valley  Gun  Club. 

Jenkintown,  Dec.  27. — Three  Huntingdon  Valley 
Country  Club  marksmen  participated  in  the  final  1913 
target  shoot  on  the  Noble  range  today,  the  program 
consisting  of  three  25-target  events,  in  which  Corbit 
Lovering  starred  by  winning  two  events.  The  third 
event  was  a  tie  at  23  targets  between  Ross  and  Elkins, 
Jr.  The  summaries: 


First  event,  25  targets: 

George  W.  Elkins,  Jr . 

Corbit  Lovering  . 

Second  event,  25  targets: 

Corbit  Lovering  . 

George  W.  Elkins,  Jr . 

W.  L.  Ross  . 

Third  event,  25  targets: 

W.  L.  Ross . 

George  W.  Elkins,  Jr . 

Corbit  Lovering  . 


Broke. 

Hdcp. 

Total. 

19 

3 

22 

22 

2 

24 

19 

4 

23 

l6 

4 

20 

l6 

6 

22 

17 

6 

23 

21 

2 

23 

,  18 

4 

22 

Gloucester  Gun  Club 

Gloucester  City,  N.  J.,  Dec.  27. — The  Gloucester  Gun 
Club  held  its  weekly  shooting  matches  this  afternoon. 
There  were  three  different  events  scheduled;  these  were 
followed  by  an  extra  event  made  up  from  the  two  high¬ 
est  scoring  gunners  in  the  regular  events.  The  first 
event  was  won  by  Thomas  Bronson,  who  hit  twenty- 
three  out  of  a  possible  twenty-five,  while  in  the  second 
event  the  prize  went  'to  James  Williams  on  a  perfect 
score  of  15,  and  in  the  concluding  one  of  the  three 
events  James  Norman  again  demonstrated  his  fine 
marksmanship  by  hitting  twenty-four  out  of  the  twenty- 
five  blue  rocks  he  was  required  to  aim  at. 

First  event,  twenty-five  blue  rocks. — Thomas  Bron¬ 
son  hit  23;  Frank  Herman,  20;  Cheesman,  19;  McHenry, 
19;  -Steele,  18;  Gibbons,  18;  Butler,  17;  Healey,  16;  'Cran- 
mer,  16;  Gallagher,  16;  Anderson,  15. 

Second  event,  fifteen  blue  rocks. — James  Williams 
hit  15;  'Ernest  L.  Hoagland,  14;  Riley,  13;  Cheesman,  13; 
Butler,  13;  Martin,  12;  Donohue,  12;  McGonigle,  12; 
Norman,  12;  and  Herman,  12. 

Third  event,  twenty-five  blue  -rocks. — James  Norman 
hit  24;  Bert  Murta,  22;  McKeown,  21;  Healey,  20;  Un¬ 
derwood,  19:  Bronson,  18;  Pierce,  18;  Hampton,  17; 
Drake,  16;  McColigan,  15;  Peterson,  15;  Wells,  14,  and 
Bennett,  14. 

Winner’s  shoot,  fifteen  blue  rocks,  special  prize.— 
Ernest  L.  Hoagland  hit  15;  Thomas  Bronson,  14;  James 
Norman,  14;  Bert  Murta,  13;  James  Williams,  13,  and 
Frank  Herman,  12. 
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Newark,  Dec.  27.— Few  shooters  took  part  in  the 
regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  -Smith  Gun  Club  yesterday 
afternoon.  Those  who  did  compete  put  up  good  scores. 
Sweepstakes  and  practice  shooting  were  the  popular 
styles. 

The  following  scores  were  made: 

W.  S.  Shepherd,  16,  18,  18,  19,  20;  H.  Hassinger,  17,  14, 
16,  18;  W.  Hassinger,  18,  19,  18,  20;  J.  W.  Reed,  22,  22, 
22,  20;  H.  Higgs,  18,  19,  20,  18;  S.  Castle,  18,  20,  18,  19, 

On  New  Year’s  Day  an  all-day  -shoot  will  be  held 
over  the  traps  at  Wiedenmayer’s  Park.  Starting  in 
the  morning,  practice  and  sweepstake  shooting  Will  be 
had.  In  the  afternoon,  starting  at  1:30  o’clock,  a  100- 
bird  merchandise  prize  event  will  be  shot  off.  This 
event  will  be  open  to  all,  the  entrance  fee  to  be  $2, 
including  birds.  Merchandise  and  poultry  prizes  will 
be  awarded.  The  men  will  handicap  themselves  from 
the  sixteen  to  the  twenty-two-yard  line.  Weather  per¬ 
mitting,  a  record-breaking  crowd  is  expected. 
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Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting; 
thousands  of  ducks:  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


For  a  Winter  trip  go  to 

BEAUTIFUL  BERMUDA 

Climate  mild,  but  invigorating. 
.Superb  drives,  saddle  riding,  golf, 
tennis,  yachting,  sea-bathing.  .  . 

PRINCESS  HOTEL 

situated  directly  on  the  harbor. 
Grill  room,  tiled  swimming  pool 
and  modern  service  throughout. 
Deep  Sea  Fishing  and  British 
Naval  and  Military  Station. 

Opened  December  5  th,  1913 

HOWE  &  TWOROGER 

MANAGERS 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA 


PINE  FOREST  INN} 

Golf,  Hunting,  Riding  and  Driving. 
Baths.  Send  for  Booklet. 


SUMMEKVILLF,  S.  C‘ 

NOW  OPEN 
Every  day  a  Summer  day 
150  Rooms.  80  Private 
Cottages  for  Rent. 


IAMFS  DUFF  archery 

JrtlYlLiU  II,  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BO W 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF’S 
Arrows  won  last  year’s  American  Round  Championship. 
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New  Columbus  Gun  Club. 

Columbus,  Ohio,  Dec.  27. — The  last  Saturday  after¬ 
noon  shoot  for  the  year  1913  was  given  on  the  afternoon 
of  the  27th  of  December,  thereby  closing  the  year’s 
shooting,  with  the  exception  of  a  holiday  tournament 
of  one  day  on  December  30th,  to  which  a  programme 
was  mailed  to  central  Ohio  shooters,  and  it  is  believed 
this  shoot  will  bring  out  a  good  attendance. 

A  series  of  telegraph  matches  will  be  shot  in  the 
beginning  of  the  New  Year  with  a  number  of  promi¬ 
nent  clubs  of  the  country,  and  it  is  hoped  that  the 
Columbus  Gun  Club  will  be  able  to  produce  an  interest¬ 
ing  team  for  this  series  of  events  which  will  undoubt¬ 
edly  prove  very  popular  with  the  different  shooting  clubs 
that  intend  to  participate. 

Several  years  ago  the  Columbus  Gun  Club  team  took 
part  in  a  series  of  matches  with  St.  Louis,  Kansas  City, 
Chicago,  and  other  cities,  and  it  was  the  means  of 
creating  considerable  interest  in  the  contest. 


The  Saturday  scores, 

,  Dec.  27: 
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16 

75  49 

G.  Thompson  . 

4 
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15 

75  40 

Frank  Ford  . 

5 

8 

5 

4 

16 

50  33 

'Curtain  . 

Smith,  C . 

7 

11 

14 

50  32 

The  hrst  telegraph  match  will  be  shot  on  Saturday 
afternoon,  January  3,  and  a  large  attendance  of  club 
members  is  predicted.  Mr.  Carpenter  and  King  Thomp¬ 
son  were  a  tie  in  the  twenty-five  target  match  for  a 
gun  cleaner,  and  will  shoot  it  off  Saturday,  Jan.  3. 

Mr.  Thompson  and  his  brother  are  practically  be¬ 
ginners,  and  did  very  fine  considering  their  inexperi¬ 
ence  at  the  traps.  Carpenter  is  getting  them  located 
nicely.  Our  winter  shooting  promises  to  be  “snappy.” 

FRED  SHATTUCK. 


Eagle  Gun  Club. 

Manoa,  Pa.,  Dec.  27. — A.  A.  Felix  and  Izzy  Hoffman, 
shooting  in  truer  form  than  the  rest  of  the  gunners  who 
participated  in  the  ten-bird  event  of  the  Eagle  Gun 
Club  at  Manoa  yesterday,  shared  up  first  money  offered 
for  the  high  gun,  each  sharpshooter  grassing  9  of  his 
10  birds.  Only  nine  marksmen  shot  over  the  traps,  but 
what  the  field  lacked  in  quantity  was  made  up  'in  qual¬ 
ity,  and  the  shooting  proved  to  be  the  best  of  the  sea¬ 
son.  Felix  after  missing  his  first  bird  gave  a  true 
exhibition  of  clever  shooting  by  running  his  nine  re¬ 
maining  pigeons  into  kills.  Hoffman  killed  four  straight, 
let  the  'fifth  bird  get  clear  away,  but  then  wound  up 
with  five  grasses,  tying  him  with  Felix.  Lamb  and 
Redman  tied  for  second  money  with  eight  kills  apiece. 

In  the  miss  and  out,  which  followed  the  ten-bird 
race,  Hoffman  captured  the  money  with  four  straight. 

Izzy  Hoffman  and  Fred  Coleman  will  each  fire  at 
100  birds  on  flNTew  Year’s  Day  at  Manoa  to  settle  the 
much-mooted  question  as  to  who  is  the  live  bird  cham¬ 
pion  of  the  Keystone  State.  There  are  also  other  claim¬ 
ants  for  the  honor  who  will  probably  challenge  the 
winner  of  this  match. 

Ten-Bird  Event,  Handicap  rise: 


Felix  .  30 — 02222  22222—9 

Lamb  .  30 — 21220  20212 — 8 

Hoffman  .  30—22220  22121— 9 

Redman  .  30—00221  21222—8 

Westurn  .  29—22020  12022—7 

Belmont  .  28—20221  02102—7 

Jones  .  27 — 20220  20121 — 7 

Hall  .  27 — 21022  22020 — 7 

Bickley  .  28 — 21020  12002 — 6 

Miss  and  Out,  Handicap  Rise: 

Redman  .  2120  3 

Hoffman  .  2222—4 

Lamb  .  220—2 

Felix  .  0  — 0 

Westurn  .  20  1 

Belmont  .  20  1 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  Dec.  27.— This  was  a  cold  and  windy 
day  at  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  and  the  scores  were 
all  below  80  per  cent.  Dixon  was  high  for  the  day 
with  78  per  cent,  and  George  Piercy  finished  second 
with  76  per  cent.  Piercy  also  won  the  Du  Pont  leg  with 
24,  counting  handicap.  S.  iM.  Haas  became  3  member 
today  and  shot  at  the  clays  for  the  second  time,  but 


AN  ANGLER’S  REMINISCENCES 


By  Charles  Hallock,  Dean  of  American  Sportsmen  and  Founder  of  Forest  and  Stream 
With  Introductory  Chapter  by  FRED  E.  POND  (“WILL  WILDWOOD”) 

jf  you  are  an  Angler,  you  need  it.  If  you  love  nature,  you  should  have  it.  If  you  are  a  collector  of  books  on  out-door  sport 

YOU  MOST  HAVE 

AW  AMRIER'Q  REMINIQPEMf'EQ  is  written  in  a  style  that  for  grace  and  charm  is  unexcelled  in  sportsmen’s  literature.  It  is 
Mil  MliULCn  0  nEIVI  I  li  I0U  LliULO  the  product  of  the  author’s  best  years,  and  the  fascinating  manner  in  which  he  tells  of  his 
experiences,  in  every  section  of  the  continent,  from  the  Tropical  lagoons  of  the  Everglades  of  Florida  to  the  frozen  seas  of  the  Arctic 
circle,  from  the  pellucid  inland  streams  of  Maine  to  the  rushing,  dashing  tempestuous  waters  of  the  Columbia,  will  hold  you 
spellbound.  You  will  read  every  word  with  avidity,  and  you  will  be  carried  direct  to  nature’s  heart.  Yon  will  find  it  entertaining 
instructive  and  profitable. 

Mr.  Hallock  has  spent  a  lifetime  in  the  open,  and  every  page  of  this  new  book  of  Ills  is  redolent  of  the  odor  of  the  great  outdoors 


AN  ANGLER'S  REMINISCENCES 


is  gotten  up  in  the  handsomest  style  of  the  bookmaker’s  art.  It  is  printed  on  the  best  heavy 
book  paper  profusely  illustrated  and  contains  135  large  pages  9M  x  6M,  in  size. 


It  comes  in  (  Bound  in  silk  cloth  with  gilt  lettering,  at  $  1 .50  ) 
two  styles:  (  or  in  Maroon  leather,  with  limp  covers,  at  2.<> o  ( 

SPORTSMEN’S  REVIEW  PUBLISHING  COMPANY, 


A  de  Luxe  Edition  in  Every  Sense  of  1  he  Word 

15-27  West  Sixth  Street,  CINCINNATI,  OHIO. 


FEED 

SPRATT’S  COD  LIVER 


if  you  want  your  dog  to  have  that  soft, 
silky  coat  so  much  desired  by  owners  of 
toy  dogs. 

Send  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture” 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Breeders,  Exhibitors  and  Owners  with 

DOGS» 

Should  Advertise  Them  in  the  Sunday 

NEW  YORK  HERALD 

The  Best  Dog,  Poultry,  etc..  Page  Published,  containing  each 
week-the  latest  news  and  gossip  written  by  recognized  experts. 
Your  advertisement  on  this  news  page  will  be  read  by  both 
the  Professional  and  Amateur  Dog  Lover  and  Bird  Fancier. 

Advertising  Rate  30  cents  per  Agate  Line. 

Further  inforon  on  request. 

NEW  YORK  HERALD  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 

Dog  Training. — On  best  quail  grounds  South. 

SMITH  and  BURHANS, 
Lamar,  Miss. 


Burhans’  “Worm  Knocker”  35c.  mailed.  Positive 
Cure  Distemper  Formula  50c.  S.  Burhans,  Waterloo, 
Iowa. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

11S  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  Y ork 

FO  R  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

WANTED— -Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  sc.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 


Airedales  of  Quality. 

PUPPIES  and  older  Stock,  by  Champions  Midland 
Royal,  Swiveller,  King  Nobbier  and  other  noted  sires  bred 
to  Champion  stock  bitches. 

White  not  the  best  ?  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

TONKA  KENNELS, 

Security  Bank  Building,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


PpLJn  (Tpep _ True  Chinese  type  —  all 

1  cuuigcac  colors,  all  champion  bred. 
$25  up.  A  Christmas  gift  that  would  be  appre¬ 
ciated.  Full  information  on  request. 

MRS.  H.  A.  BAXTER, 

Phone  95-R  Great  Neck,  L.  I. 


Pekingese  Puppies  For  Sale. — From  4  months  old. 
Male  weighs  pounds — has  won  5  prizes.  Female, 

mate  exceptionally  fine  breeding — one  female  excellent 
$50.  All  housebroken. 

Mrs.  Mooney,  100  West  80th  St., 

Phone — Columbus  4131. 


January  3,  1914- 
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Sportsmen’s  Show 

-AND- 

Outdoor  Trap  Shooting  Tournament 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OF 

Forest  and  Stream 

AT  THE 

New  Grand  Central  Palace,  New  York  City 

March  5th  to  14th,  1914 

This  Show  will  be  held  in  conjunction  with 

THE  THIRD  ANNUAL 

Travel,  Vacation  and  Sportsmen’s  Exhibition 

Organized  and  directed  by 

The  International  Exposition  Company  of  New  York 

Transportation  Lines,  Chambers  of  Commerce,  Hotel  Associations,  Resorts, 
Information  Bureaus  and  Sportsmen’s  Organizations,  Manufacturers  and 
Dealers  have  united  in  a  co-operative  effort  to  make  this  the  greatest  Sports¬ 
men’s  and  Travel  show  ever  held  in  New  York  City. 


For  detailed  information,  address 

W.  J.  GALLAGHER,  Manager  Sportsmen’s  Show 
New  Grand  Central  Palace  New  York  City 


promises  to  show  a  steady  improvement  from  now  on 
as  this  was  no  day  for  a  novice. 

The  scores  follow  in  25  strings: 

E.  L.  Haas,  16,  21,  20,  15,  17,  12,  22;  Engle,  11,  19,  19, 
13,  20;  Piercy,  15,  19,  20,  22,  18,  21,  19;  Metz,  12,  16; 
Kellinger,  12,  10,  10,  n,  16;  S.  M.  Haas,  2,  5,  1,  4;  Dixon, 
16,  17,  19,  21,  22,  23;  Alpers,  12,  15,  16,  12;  Everett,  n, 
18,  17,.  16;  Dr.  Ittner,  14,  19,  16,  17,  18,  14,  22,  12;  Heth- 
erington,  Jr.,  17,  13,  16,  19,  17;  Williams,  15,  10,  14,  14; 
Kearney,  13,  7,  9,  3,  6,  7;  Slater,  12,  15,  19,  16;  Coleman, 
3,  4,  6;  Kelly,  16,  14,  13;  Brown,  10,  8,  9,  9;  Tammy,  6,  6, 
6,  2. 


Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Patapsco  Park,  Md.,  Dec.  25. — The  Rod  and  Gun  Club 
of  Baltimore,  as  the  guests  of  the  Patapsco  Yacht  and 
Gun  Club  of  Maryland,  held  their  Christmas  Day  shoot. 
A  good  number  of  the  members  turned  out,  but  the 
weather  was  very  rainy  and  high  wind  only  caused  a 
few  enthusiasts  to  take  part  in  the  shoot,  which  was 
arranged  from  a  25  to  10  bird  targets. 

Scores: 

Event  No.  1. — William  E.  Bowers,  H.  W.  Williams, 
Dr.  R.  G.  Baker. 


Event  No.  2. — Roger  Nolan,  H.  N.  Williams,  W.  T. 
Turner. 

Event  No.  3.— William  E.  Bowers,  Dr.  R.  G.  Baker, 
William  T.  Turner. 

In  the  team  shooting  30  birds,  Rod  and  Gun  vs. 
Patapsco  Yacht  and  Gun  Club,  the  former  won  by  5 
points.  Capt.  William  A.  White,  referee;  George  Chap¬ 
man,  scorer.  WiM.  MURRAY,  Secretary. 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Frank  E.  Nees,  12  Wyoming 
Ave.,  Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  by  Edmund  vom  Steeg,  Jr.; 
Harry  D.  Gunther,  2980  Marion  Ave.,  Bedford  Park, 
New  York,  N.  Y.,  and  Frank  E.  Barth,  Jr.,  151 
■  Hawthorne  Ave.,  Yonkers,  N.  Y.,  both  by  Frederick 
Grant;  J.  Morrison  Vail,  22  Eastern  Ave.,  Ossining, 
N.  Y.,  by  A.  Rivers  Genet. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Eastern  Division:— 6800,  Ralph  Abercombie,  81  Provi¬ 
dence  St..  Worcester,  Mass. 

Western  Division: — 6S01,  Lucien  Wulsin,  care  of 
Baldwin  Piano  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 


Life  Member. 

Atlantic  Division: — No.  98  (A.  C.  A.  3421)  II.  Aug. 
Reitzenstein,  211  Clinton  St.,  Brooxiyn,  N.  Y. 

Resignations. 

Eastern  Division:— 5398,  E.  V.  Cormerais,  Dedham, 
Mass. 


ARCHERY 


Chicago,  Dec.  14. — Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  The 
very  unseasonable  weather  has  drawn  a  few  archers  to 
the  range.  Weather,  temperature  43  degrees,  light  wind, 


sky  overcast. 

Team  Round. 

H.  S.  Taylor .  24-132  22-106  24-140  23-115  93 — 493 

E.  B.  Weston .  18-94  19-91  19-83  15-  75  7i— 343 

H.  L.  Walker .  20-104  19-  91  21-  89  18-  83  79 — 377 

American  Round. 

H.  W.  Bishop .  27-145  28-166  30-194  85 — 505 


Dec.  13th. 


Arlington  Archers. 

60  yds.  50  yds. 


s. 

W. 

Wilder 

28-l60 

L. 

c. 

Smith  . 

.  21-79 

28-142 

F. 

I. 

Peckham 

.  12-56 

22-  88 

Dec.  3d. 

S. 

W. 

Wilder 

.  27-137 

27-149 

F. 

I. 

Peckham 

.  16-66 

20-  86 

F. 

I. 

Peckham 

.  19-77 

23-107 

Dec.  17th. 

L. 

C. 

Smth  . . . 

28-148 

JUVENILE  ROUND. 

40  yds. 
30-174 
30-196 

29- 167 

30- 182 

26- 100 

27- 129 


Total. 

84-470 

79-417 

63-311 

84-468 

62-272 

69-313 


30-208  82-472 

(24  arrows  at  each  of  the  distances  40,  30  and  25  yds.). 
Dec.  18th.  40  yds.  30  yds.  25  yds.  Total. 

Francis  Wales  .  7-21  13-71  15-  73  35-i65 

Philip  Wilder  .  8-40  10-40  14-82  32-162 

Otis  Stephenson  .  1-3  10-50  12-  50  23-103 

The  work  of  Mr.  Peckham  is  worthy  of  mention. 
He  only  began  shooting  a  little  over  a  month  ago,  but 
is  now  making  over  300  in  his  American. 

In  the  Juvenile  Round  Philip  Wilder  made  one  end 
of  9-7-7-7-7-3—40-  This  is  pretty  good  for  a  twelve 
year  old  boy. 

Yours  truly, 

LOUIS  C.  SMITH,  Secretary. 


Waterville  (Co.  Kerry)  Beagles 

The  above  pack  was  out  on  two  days  last 
week.  On  the  first  day  the  meet  was  at  Bun- 
trusk.  The  day  turned  out  very  rainy,  and  hunt¬ 
ing  was  given  up  early.  No  hares  were  met  with. 

On  the  second  day  the  venue  was  at  Com- 
manes.  The  day  was  fairly  good,  and  scent 
proved  better  than  expected.  A  hare  was  started 
near  Sullivan’s  place.  She  ran  at  once  for  the 
mountain.  The  hounds  pressed  hard  from  the 
start  and  accounted  for  puss  after  a  short  and 
eventful  run.  Soon  afterward  another  hare  was 
put  about  the  center  of  the  townland.  She,  too, 
was  bowled  over  after  a  brief  run. 

On  another  day  the  scene  of  operations  was 
laid  on  the  Knag  country.  A  fine  hare  was 
started  a  little  to  the  east  of  Knag.  She  went 
away  west  over  the  hill  at  a  good  pace  and 
turned  back  in  about  ten  minutes.  Coming  as 
far  as  Knag  on  the  south  side  she  turned  and 
went  away  in  a  southeast  direction,  with  the 
hounds  gaining  rapidly.  The  chase  went  on  in 
this  direction  for  about  five  minutes,  when  the 
hare  turned  and  headed  for  the  hill  on  the  north. 
The  hounds  kept  well  on  the  line  and  were  now 
closing  up.  The  hare  crossed  the  hill  and  went 
directly  down  to  the  River  Inny.  The  hounds 
followed  closely,  though  the  scent  was  now  indif¬ 
ferent,  and  the  hare  had  lots  to  do  to  keep  clear. 
The  hounds  forced  her  to  turn  at  or  close  to 
the  river  bank.  She  then  came  back  to  the  moun¬ 
tain  very  strongly,  but  the  hounds  were  close  up, 
and  evidently  gaining  ground.  The  hare  crossed 
the  hill  and  headed  in  the  Waterville  direction. 
When  the  Tarmons  boundary  was  reached  it  was 
getting  late,  the  hounds  were  called  off,  and 
the  hare  allowed  to  escape. 


The  delegates  of  the  Associated  Canoe  Clubs 
of  the  Hudson  met  at  the  Inwood  Canoe  Club 
last  Friday.  They  elected  the  Hiawatha  Canoe 
Club  to  membership. 

The  associated  Canoe  Clubs  of  the  Hudson 
will  hold  their  dance  at  the  Hudson  Rowing  Club 
on  February  14th,  1914. 


WESTLEY-RICHARDS  il,  SINGLE  BARREL  GUNS 

The  1913  Model  Westley'  Richards  Single  Barrel  Trap  Grade  is  a  perfectly  balanced  and  beautifully  finished  arm.  It  is  built  for 
the  hardest  kind  of  shooting  and  is  absolutely  reliable.  The  special  Westley' Richards  boring  insures  close,  even  "killing”patterns. 

COMPLETE  ASSORTMENT  IN  STOCK 

Top  lever  hammerless  action  double  bolted,  with  or  without  automatic  safety  slide,  ejector,  extra  long  and  thick  fore'end,  with  an  extra 
steadying  loop,  straight  hand,  half-pistol,  or  full  pistol  grip  and  elevated  ventilated  rib.  Length  of  barrels,  30  to  34  inches.  Price,  $175.00  net. 

Double  Guns  at  from  $127.75  to  $595.00 

The  discriminating  gunner  will  appreciate  the  fine  workmanship,  elegant  appearance  and  easy  handling  qualities  of  these  world-renowned  arms.  A  critical 
examination  and  comparison  with  other  makes  is  invited.  The  higher  grades  are  fitted  with  single  triggers  and  hand  detachable  locks.  20,  16  or  12  gauge. 

NEW  YORK  SPORTING  GOODS  COMPANY 

Sole  U.  S.  Agents  for  ‘  ‘MULLERITE  ”  Powder 

15  and  17  Warren  Street  Near  Broadway,  New  York 


A 

REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs  With  Hunter  One  Trigger 


Above  Illustration  is  TRAP  Grade. 

Price  with  Two  Triggers . $55  net 

With  Automatic  Ejector . $66  net 

With  Automatic  Ejector  and  Hunter  One  Trigger.  .$86  net 
Write  for  New  Catalogue  of  New  Designs.  Prices, $25  to  $l,000net. 


HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY 

MAKERS 

776  Hubbard  Street,  Fulton,  N.  Y. 


What  could  be  more  SENSIBLE  (or  an  ANGLER 

than  something  to  serve  him  in  his  hohby?  Rods, 

Reels,  Lines,  etc.,  at  prices  to  ht  all  pocket  hooks. 


FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY 

Our  expert  advice  and  opinion  is  yours  free  of  charge,  if  you  desire  it. 

WILLIAM  MILLS  &-  SON  21  Park  Place  NEW  YORK  CITY 

Catalog  free  upon  request 


Walsrode  and  Wolf 


DENSE 

BULK 


Powders 


ARE  THE  BEST 


Machine  Loaded  Shells  ANY  LOAD  Are  Furnished  By  { 


WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO. 
PETERS  CARTRIDGE  CO. 


SOLE  U.  S.  AGENTS 

Schoverling  Daly  &  Gales 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  ...  NEW  YORK  CITY 
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JANUARY  10,  1914 
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White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

White  Plains,  N.  Y.,  Jan.  3. 

The  farewell  shoot  tendered  to  Z.  C.  Offutt  by  the 
White  Plains  Gun  Club  was  held  on  Saturday,  Jan.  3, 
at  the  Gedney  Farms  Hotel,  White  Plains,  the  new 
home  of  the  gun  club.  It  would  be  difficult  to  imagine 
any  sport  other  than  trap  shooting  being  held  in  the 
whistling  gale  that  swept  over  the  grounds.  But  for 
the  fact  that  devotees  of  the  sport  hold  it  almost  as  a 
tradition  that  clay  pigeon  events  must  never  be  post¬ 
poned  on  account  of  the  weather,  coupled  with  the  fact 
that  it  was  a  farewell  shoot  tendered  to  Mr.  Offutt, 
the  held  captain  of  the  club,  who  leaves  to  engage  in 
business  at  Louisville,  Ky.,  his  former  home,  there 
might  have  been  no  shooting  at  the  traps  yesterday.  In 
spite  of  the  gale,  which  at  times  made  it  difficult  for 
the  shooters  to  hold  their  positions  at  the  traps,  and 
a  cold,  drizzling  rain  that  swept  into  their  faces  and 
almost  cramped  their  trigger  fingers,  thirty  shooters  shot 
the  program  through.  Mostly  all  the  clubs  in  the  Metro¬ 
politan  district  were  represented.  From  the  Queens 
Club,  at  Queens,  L.  I.,  came  Steve  Van  Allen  and  Dan 
Morrell.  From  Bergen  Beach  came  “Johnnie”  Hendrick¬ 
son.  Haywood  Shannon  and  M.  McVey  represented  the 
Jersey  City  Gun  Club,  while  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  and 
E.  L.  Haas  represented  the  Siwanoy  Country  Club.  M. 
Moore,  Joe  Donovan  and  “Cappie”  Chandler  came  over 
from  the  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club.  Percy  Keenan, 
secretary  of  the  New  Haven  Gun  Club,  shot  the  pro¬ 
gram  through  and  extended  to  the  boys  at  White  Plains 
an  invitation  to  send  up  a  team  of  five  or  ten  men  at 
their  earliest  convenience  to  shoot  for  a  trophy,  which 
will  be  arranged  for  at  an  early  date.  The  office  was  in 
charge  of  Harry  Allen,  secretary  of  the  club,  assisted 
by  Tom  Davis,  who  represented  the  Winchester  Repeat¬ 
ing  Arms  Co.  Neat  Apgar,  from  the  Peters  Cartridge 
Co.;  E.  Winslow,  from  the  U.  S.  Cartridge  Co.;  Ward 
Hammond,  from  the  Hercules  Powder  Co. ;  Harry  Welles, 
from  the  Dead  Shot  Co.,  and  Jack  Fanning,  from  the 
Du  Pont  iPowder  Co.,  all  helped  to  make  things  as 
comfortable  as  possible.  At  the  close  of  the  shoot  Mr. 
Scovill,  president  of  the  club,  on  behalf  of  the  members 
presented  Mr.  Offutt  with  a  pair  of  gold  cuff  buttons 
and  stick  pin  to  match,  with  the  club  emblem  on  them. 
Mr.  Offutt,  in  a  very  appropriate  little  speech,  thanked 
the  members  and  their  friends  for  their  kindness  to 
ihim,  and  said  he  appreciated  much  more  than  he  could  ex¬ 
press  the  loyalty  the  boys  showed  in  shooting  on  a  day 
like  Saturday  was.  Mr.  Offutt  hopes  to  get  back  to 
New  York  to  shoot  at  the  various  tournaments  as  one 
■of  the  members  of  the  White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

Dr.  Healy  won  the  handicap  prize  in  the  morning 
shoot,  and  Steve  Van  Allen  the  high  scratch  prize.  Pro¬ 
gram  called  for  50  targets.  Afternoon  program  called 
for  100  targets.  Scores  as  follows: 


IT. 

Total. 

Dr.  Martin  . 

8 

20 

19 

18 

20—77—83 

H.  Welles  . 

* 

l6 

18 

l6 

19 — 69 — 69 

Dr.  Healy . 

40 

15 

15 

10 

14—54—74 

E.  J  .  Haas  . 

10 

l6 

14 

17 

15—62^-67 

T.  '(  .  Offutt  . 

4 

23 

18 

20 

20 — 81 — 85 

H.  Shannon  . 

8 

20 

22 

18 

14—74—82 

<M.  i  McV  oy  . 

l6 

1 6 

18 

15 

1 5 — 64 — 80 

W.  Hammond  . 

* 

21 

16 

14 

18 — 69 — 69 

D.  Morrell  . 

12 

17 

19 

15 

20 — 71 — 8; 

Steve  Van  Allen  . 

4 

19 

24 

21 

20 — 84 — 88 

E.  Winslow  . 

7 

1 6 

18 

10  51  5i 

Neaf  Apgar  . 

* 

21 

20 

15 

17—73—73 

A.  ‘Chandler  . 

8 

16 

20 

15 

16—67—75 

J.  Hendrickson  . 

4 

22 

1 2 

13 

15 — 62 — 66 

E.  F.  Ward  . 

4 

19 

12 

II 

14 — 56 — 60 

E.  Townsend  . 

16 

15 

15 

17 

17 — 64 — 80 

Miss  J.  Thorpe  . 

36 

12 

13 

14 

14  53  89 

P.  Keenan  . 

15 

12 

10 

14— 51— 51 

T.  De  Nyse  . 

12 

17 

10 

17 

10—54 — 66 

Toe  Donovan  . 

l6 

7 

11 

18 

16 — 52—72 

iM.  Moore  . 

32 

16 

15 

l6 

12—59—91 

J.  .Fanning  . 

* 

19 

13 

15 

13 — 60 — 60 

T.  Lawrence  . 

8 

14 

12 

IO 

7— 43— 51 

A.  D.  Scovill  . 

44 

8 

7 

8 

17  35  79 

C.  IT.  Hadlock  . . 

24 

13 

8 

13 

10 — 44 — 68 

R.  P.  Ray  . 

32 

16 

l6 

13 

12—57—89 

H.  O.  Allyn  . 

8 

20 

19 

17 

14—70—78 

Guy  Ward  . 

t 

15 

I  I 

.  . - .  . - 26 

June  Houghton  . 

^Professional. 

tGuest. 

t 

7 

6 

13 

Mr.  Offutt  won  high  scratch 
Mr.  Moore,  high  handicap. 

prize  in  100  bird  event; 

Mount  Kisco  Gun  Club. 

Mount  Kisco,  N.  Y.,  Jan.  5,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  &  Stream,  22  Thames  St.,  N.  Y.  City: 

On  account  of  the  cold  weather  on  New  Year’s  Day, 
only  12  shooters  took  part  at  the  1st  afternoon  shoot 
of  the  season.  George  A.  Wylie,  from  Sawnovay  Gun 
Club,  Mt.  Vernon,  :N.  Y.,  was  the  high  gun,  which  took 
the  first  prize — also  the  special  prize  for  the  high  gun. 
Fifteen  very  fine  prizes  were  on  the  program,  and  every 
shooter  present  received  a  prize. 

A.  BETTI,  Secretary. 


IT. 

25 

25 

25  Shot  At. 

T. 

^George  A.  Wylie  . 

17 

22 

22 

75 

73 

Lester  C.  Remsen . 

...  8 

20 

23 

22 

75 

73 

E.  D.  Brown  . 

17 

23 

20 

75 

72 

*H.  A.  Holmes . 

17 

19 

21 

75 

6q 

Fred.  B.  Smith . 

...  8 

20 

19 

20 

75 

67 

’“G.  E.  Griffin  . 

...  6 

21 

20 

19 

75 

66 

A.  Betti  . 

22 

23 

20 

75 

65 

Charles  H.  Banks  . 

18 

l6 

20 

75 

65 

*W.  M.  Wylie  . 

18 

17 

l6 

75 

62 

V.  Erriconson  . . 

...  30 

9 

15 

l6 

75 

60 

P.  H.  Miller  . 

12 

■  5 

l6 

75 

58 

•*Dr.  H.  S.  Robinson  ... 

...  6 

21 

1 6 

15 

75 

5« 

*Guest. 

Tie  for  first  prize  and  special  prizft  for  high  gun: 
George  A.  Wylie,  handicap  4,  19— zj;  Lester  C.  Rem- 
;sen,  handicap  3,  18 — 21. 

Event  No.  1,  leg  on  Mathieu’s  Trophy,  was  won  by 


A.  Betti. 


■Event  No.  2,  leg  on  Stevens  Trophy,  was  won  by 
E.  iD.  Brown. 

Event  No.  3,  monthly  cup,  won  by  Lester  C.  Rem- 

son. 


Bergen  Beach  Gun  Club. 

Trying  conditions  were  experienced  by  the  gun¬ 
ners  wliu  took  part  in  the  tenth  annual  merchandise 
shoot  ot  the  Bergen  Beach  Gun  Club  over  the  Jamaica 
Bay  traps  of  tne  organization  yesterday.  The  wind, 
was  exceptionally  hign,  whirling  the  bluerocks  into 
impossible  shooting  angles.  The  scores  follow: 


TENTH  ANNUAL  MERCHANDISE 
TARGETS— HANDICAP. 

SHOOT— 50 

Name. 

Handicap. 

Yards. 

Total. 

S.  M.  Van  Allen  .... 

18 

43 

B.  Bayersdorfer  . 

6 

l6 

43 

C.  S.  Medler  . 

4 

18 

42 

1'  He  wens  . T. 

8 

l6 

4 2 

D.  K.  Morrell  . 

7 

l6 

4i 

W.  S.  Roach  . 

. . . .  8 

l6 

41 

A.  Chandler  . 

18 

38 

E.  C.  Weiss  . 

. . .  10 

l6 

38 

A.  R.  Russell  . 

6 

l6 

37 

H.  D.  Tracy  . 

7 

l6 

37 

Mrs.  O.  G.  Randell  . 

10 

l6 

36 

William  Schroeder  ... 

6 

l6 

36 

P.  Kelley  . 

...  ,  6 

l6 

36 

1  .  C.  Van  Valer  .... 

.. . .  5 

l6 

36 

A.  B.  Suydam  . 

3 

18 

35 

Dr.  Martin  . 

18 

35 

T.  P.  Dannefelser  _ 

l6 

35 

Professional  shoot 

(50  targets)- 

-W.  M. 

Hammond, 

38;  T.  A.  Davis,  32; 

J.  Fanning, 

35,  and 

H.  Welles, 

33- 


Lakewood  Gun  Club. 

Lakewood,  N.  J.,  January  1,  1914. — F.  F.  Vanderhoff, 
ot  New  York,  won  the  New  Year’s  Cup  at  the 
Laurel  House  Gun  Club  shoot  here  this  afternoon.  He 
took  a  silver  trophy  with  a  score  of  91  out  of  a 
possible  100.  The  event,  which  marked  the  opening 
of  the  new  trap  shooting  ground,  attracted  a  large 
number  of  holiday  sojourners.  Considering  the  dark 
day  the  scores  turned  in  were  unusually  good. 

Other  scores  were:  A.  J.  McClure,  81;  C.  V. 
Murphy,  81;  Paul  N.  Coburn,  75;  J.  F.  Shanley,  New¬ 
ark,  76;  Dr.  S.  P.  Hopkins,  Brooklyn,  71;  Dr.  C.  O. 
li.  Kayser,  70;  Frederick  A.  Potts,  69;  William 
Schauffter,  69;  Frank  O.  Roe,  New  York,  68. 

On  Saturday  out  of  town  teams  will  compete  with 
the  Laurel  House  and  Lakewood  Country  Club  teams 
for  the  McClure  Cup. 


Knollwood  C.  C. 

Facing  a  strong  east  wind  and  a  driving  rain  half 
a  dozen  shooters  took  part  in  a  100  clay  pigeon  handi¬ 
cap,  score  for  50  blue  rocks  counting  for  the  Take 
Home  Trophy.  Foster  Crampton,  scratch,  won  the 
yearly  handicap.  His  score  of  82  out  of  a  possible 
ioo,  represented  remarkable  shooting  against  clay 
pigeons  that  were  twisted  into  almost  unfathomable 
angles  by  the  strong  wind.  His  score  of  43  was  also 
best  in  the  division  for  the  Take  Home  Trophy.  The 
summary : 

One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — Foster 
Crampton  (o),  82;  Francis  M.  Wilson  (15),  79;  T.  F. 
Wilcox  (8),  77;  Walter  H.  Merrall  (20),  75;  W.  H. 
Sykes  (15),  73;  E.  T.  Fox  (15;,  72. 


Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club. 


Marthasville,  Mo.,  January  3,  1914. 
The  following  scores  were  made  by  members  of 
the  Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club  on  January  1st: 


Shot  At. 

Broke 

Tony  Ahmann  . 

.  45 

36 

E.  E.  Suhre  . 

.  45 

35 

C.  Kite  . 

.  45 

33 

T  Wyatt  . 

.  45 

32 

(  ).  Plempleman  . 

.  45 

32 

TI.  W.  Meyer  . 

.  45 

3i 

F.  II.  Suhre  . 

.  45 

31 

T.  Mutert  . 

.  45 

30 

L.  Struebbe  . 

.  45 

29 

Hy.  Bollmann  . 

.  45 

26 

Geo.  Fortmann  . 

.  45 

24 

Flo.  Mutert  . 

.  30 

19 

F.  Koelling  . 

.  30 

13 

A.  Joliannaber  . 

.  25 

II 

Team  Shoot  at 

Lakewood. 

Lakewood, 

N.  J.,  January 

3,  I9I4- 

While  the  wind  was  blowing  “likell”  out  of  scores 
at  Traver’s  Island,  the  New  York  Athletic  team  was 
“rippingkell”  out  of  everything  at  Laurel  House  Gun 
Club.  Old  reliable  Spotts  was  high  for  the  winners, 
with  84,  and  that  was  “some”  high  with  targets  being 
spliced  on  a  bowline  by  the  gale. 

Marine  and  Field  took  place  with  19  less  than  the 
Mercury  Fort  bunch  with  F.  B.  Stephenson  topping 
with  80.  In  the  fourth  team.  Laurel  House  Gun  Club 
we  find  A.  Irvins  shooting  on  66  per  cent.  This  shows 
how  the  wind  blew. 

The  individual  and  team  scores  follow: 

New  York  A.  C. :— C.  W.  Billings.  66;  D.  L.  Culver, 
84;  G.  T.  Corbett,  76;  D.  F.  McMahon,  77;  R.  L. 
Spotts,  84.  Total,  387. 

Marine  and  Field  Club: — F.  B.  Stephenson,  80;  J. 
F.  James.  73;  Dr.  IC  Sauer,  76;  Dr.  S.  P.  Hopkins, 
62;  E.  H.  Lott,  77.  Total,  368. 

Lakewood  Country  Club: — A.  E.  Whitney,  66;  E. 
Vanderveer,  65;  A.  Bennett,  33;  J.  Creighton,  68;  Frank 
Muidoon,  75.  Total,  307. 

Laurel  House  Gun  Club: — P.  S.  P.  Randolph,  Jr., 
S5;  A.  L.  Irvins,  66:  A.  J.  McClure,  60;  Charles  V. 
Murphy,  62;  Frank  F.  Vanderhoof,  39.  Total,  302. 


Evanston  Gun  Club. 


Evanston,  111.,  January  5,  1914. 

The  annual  shoot  for  the  Director’s  Cup  at  the 
Evanston  Gun  Club,  was  won  by  Mr.  R.  C.  Millen, 
after  an  exciting  shoot  off.  Mr.  Millen  was  tied  by 
Mr.  F.  E.  Booss.  The  shoot  off  was  25  targets,  Mr. 
Millen  scratch  and  Mr.  jiooss  allowed  2  targets.  It 
resulted  in  another  tie,  both  going  perfect.  On  the 
second  shoot  off  both  men  were  on  scratch.  Mr. 
Millen  lost  three  birds  out  of  his  first  six  and  then 
went  straight.  Mr.  Booss  went  straight  his  first  ten 
birds  but  dropped  seven  out  of  his  last  fifteen. 

SCORES. 


Kennicott 
Coleman  . . . 

Phalen  . 

Millen  . 

Adams  . 

Douglas  . . . 

Bocss  . 

Van  Petten 
Schieble 
Carman  . . . 
Scowley  . . . 
DeClercq  . . 

Miller  . 

Hanson 

Doyle  . 

Bristle  . 

Moore  . 


Booss 

Millen 

Boos 

Millen 


Handicap. 

.  4 

.  3 

.  11 

.  I 

.  2 

.  39 

.  1 7 

.  16 

.  8 

.  8 

.  11 

.  19 

.  8 

.  18 

.  8 

.  10 

.  6 

First  Shoot  Off. 
Scores. 
.  2 

Second  Shoot  Off. 


Broke. 

90 

89 

81 


95 

93 

48 

79 

73 

79 

85 

83 

7i 

82 


74 


85 

79 

80 


23 

25 

18 

22 


Score. 

94 
92 

92 
96 

95 

87 

96 

89 
87 

93 

94 

90 
90 

92 

93 
89 
80 


25 

25 

18 

22 


Wayne,  Pa.,  January  4,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream:— 

In  the  summary  of  the  American  Round  Mail 
Matches  the  score  of  James  Jiles  was  omitted.  He 
shot  seven  times  with  a  low  score  of  87-497,  a  high 
score  of  90-360  and  an  average  score  of  88-524. 

ROBERT  P.  ELMER. 


Tri-State  Championship. 

The  eighth  contest  for  the  tri-state  championship 
was  held  on  the  Cincinnati  Gun  Club’s  grounds,  on 
January  1  and  2.  This  event  is  open  to  all,  but  only 
residents  of  Ohio,  Kentucky  and  Indiana  are  eligible 
to  win  the  trophy  and  title.  Entrance  for  the  race 
$12.50,  with  optional  sweeps  of  $5.00  on  the  first  ten, 
$10.00  each  on  the  next  two  twenties,  and  $10.00  in  the 
total  fifty.  The  weather  on  the  first  day  was  cold  and 
raw,  with  more  than  a  hint  of  snow.  On  the  second 
day  it  was  not  quite  so  cold,  but  snow  in  the  morn¬ 
ing  and  a  cold,  drizzling  rain  the  balance  of  the  day, 
made  decidedly  disagreeable  conditions.  This  event  was 
inaugurated  by  the  Northern  Kentucky  Gun  Club  in 
1906  and  was  won  in  that  year  by  Ed  Voris,  of  Craw- 
fordsville,  Ind.  Subsequent  contests  were  won  by  C. 
A.  Young,  Springfield,  Ohio,  1907.  F.  D.  Alkire,  Wil¬ 
liamsport,  Ohio,  1908.  TI.  O.  Bonser,  Hartwell,  Ohio. 
1909.  In  1910  G.  C.  Walker,  Fort  Thomas,  Ky.,  captured 
the  honor  for  his  state;  and  the  title  has  been  held  by 
Blue  Grass  sportsmen  since.  A.  Woody,  of  Cynthiana, 
winning  in  1911,  and  E.  Hammerschmidt,  Covington, 
in  1912.  In  1913  no  contest  was  held,  and  the  Cincin¬ 
nati  Gun  Club,  at  the  request  of  many  sportsmen,  re¬ 
vived  the  event.  On  the  first  day  twenty-three  shooters 
were  entered,  but  not  all  stayed  through  the  last  day 
finding  but  thirteen  on  the  firing  line.  At  the  close  of 
the  first  half  of  the  match  Ed.  Voris,  Hammerschmidt 
(the  winner  of  the  1912  contest),  J.  E.  Schreck  and  IT. 
H.  Gaines,  of  Newtown,  Ky.,  were  tied  at  24  out  of  25. 
The  positions  changed  in  the  last  half.  Plammer- 
schmidt  not  being  present,  and  Voris  losing  his  chance. 
With  only  two  or  three  rounds  to  end  the  contest, 
Schreck.  Judge  T.  G.  Denny  and  Gaines  were  tied  for 
first,  and  V.  Dodge  of  Lexington,  Ky.,  was  doing  good 
work  with  a  fighting  chance  to  win,  or  get  in  a 
tie.  The  last  two  named,  however,  failed  to  keep 
up  their  gait,  and  the  contest  ended  with  Denny 
and  Schreck  tied  at  46.  The  shoot-off  was  won  by 
Denny,  5  to  4,  and  he  was  carried  to  the  club  house  on 
the  shoulders  of  his  friends.  Lexington  sent  three 
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S.  S.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
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Special  Magazine  Offer 


The  House  Beautiful  is  especially  designed  to  meet  the  needs 
of  every  man  and  every  woman  who  is  interested  in  a  home — in 
its  selection,  building,  upkeep  and  administration,  in  its  surroundings, 
its  practical  details,  the  beauty  of  its  decoration,  and  spirit  of  the 
life  in  it. 
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It  pleases  you  with  the  beauty  of 
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4  months  for  50  cents 
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i  Date .  E 
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E  Name  . 
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shooters,  Denny,  J.  H.  Carter  and  V.  Dodge,  and 
they  finished  in  first,  second  and  third  places,  Dodge 
sharing  the  second  place  with  Gaines,  of  Newtown, 
at  45,  and  Carter  third  place  at  44.  with  H.  Rowe  and 
D.  H.  Willey,  local  shooters,  and  Voris,  of  Crawfords- 
ville,  Indiana.  A  feature  of  the  second  day  was  the 
shooting  of  Robert  Hill,  the  nine-year  old  son  of  H.  B 
Hill,  who  scored  straight  in  an  extra  event  shot  after 
the  close  of  the  match.  Hr.  Hill  is  one  of  the  old 
time  shooters,  and  his  boy  is  evidently  a  chip  off  the 
old  block,  and  gives  promise  of  making  a  name  for 
himself  at  the  traps.  The  trophy  was  a  handsome 
bronze  loving  cup  donated  by  the  J.  B.  Thompson  Co. 
and  inscribed:  “The— Old  Jordan— Trophy— Tri-State 
Championship— of— Ohio,  Indiana,  Kentucky— Cincn. 

nati  Gun  Cluo— Jan.  1-2— 1914 — Won  by - .  The  match 

was  finished  about  2  o’clock,  and,  barring  the  weather, 
was  most  successful.  The  balance  of  the  afternoon 
was  devoted  to  extra  events,  of  which  several  were 


pulled  off. 

Tri-State 

Championship. 

T.  G.  Denny  . 

.  23 

23 

46 

T.  E.  Schreck  . 

22 

46 

H.  H.  Gaines  . 

.  24 

21 

45 

V.  Dodge  . 

24 

45 

Ed.  Voris  . 

20 

44 

D.  H.  Willey  . 

22 

44 

T.  H.  Carter  . 

22 

44 

H.  Rowe  . 

23 

44 

T.  Payne  . 

21 

43 

T.  H.  Clay,  Jr . 

22 

42 

G.  C.  Walker  . 

.  19 

23 

42 

Nemo  . 

19 

38 

Dick  . 

.  8 

19 

27 

Richards  . 

21 

T.  E.  Donald  . 

21 

D.  Pohlar  . 

20 

T.  J.  Donald  . 

.  19 

19 

Shoot  off — Denny  5,  Schreck  4. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

The  club  shot  its  first  contest  in  the  series  of 
telegraphic  team  matches  on  January  4  in  a  driving 
snow  storm.  The  conditions  could  hardly  have  been 
worse,  as  the  wind  blew  the  flakes  directly  in  the 
eyes  of  the  shooters  making  it  almost  impossible  to 
get  a  line  on  the  targets,  the  scores  being  in  conse¬ 
quence,  much  below  the  average.  The  storm  also 
cut  down  the  attendance  and  the  club  was  fortunate 
in  having  nine  members  with  the  courage  to  visit  the 
grounds  for  the  purpose  of  shooting  in  the  match. 
Twenty  Guage  was  high  man  on  the  team  with  21  out 
of  25,  his  nearest  competitor  being  Gambell  with  19. 
There  are  twenty-three  teams  entered  in  the  series, 
and  all  parts  of  the  country  from  the  Atlantic  to  the 
Pacific  are  represented.  Five  monthly  matches  are  to 
be  shot  at  25  targets  each.  Each  club  shoots  its  score 
or-  the  first  regular  shooting  day  in  the  month,  and 
may  enter  as  many  members  as  it  can  muster,  the 
first  25  16-yard  targets  to  constitute  the  match,  ana 
the  ten  high  scores  to  count  for  the  team.  At  the 
conclusion  of  the  series  the  club  making  the  highest 
aggregate  score  for  the  five  matches  will  be  awarded 
the  handsome  trophy  donated  by  the  Du  Pont  Powder 
Co.  In  practice  events  Sander  and  Butz  shot  at  100 
each,  the  former  being  high  with  72.  Shooting  at 


doubles  Butz  broke  32 

out 

of  26 

pairs,  and  Sander  25 

Total. 

Butz  . 

18 

17 

16  14 

65 

Davies  . 

18 

18 

Ward  . 

1 7 

9 

26 

Schreck  . 

15 

23 

38 

Dibowski  . 

11 

9 

20 

Sander  . 

15 

19 

21  17 

72 

Hammerschmidt  .... 

21 

24 

45 

Rybolt  . 

18 

19 

37 

Gambell  . 

19 

22 

4i 

Squier  . 

22 

17 

39 

Telegraphic  Team 

Match 

25  Targets. 

Sander  . 

Hammerschmidt  . 

Rvholt  . 

Dibrowski  . 

Schreck  . 

Ward  . . 

Davies  . 

Butz  . 

Gambell  .  ,n 

Total  . 

Official 

Revolver  Scores. 

Washington  January  3,  1914. 

Official  scores-  in  the  third  and  fourth  matches  of 
the  United  States  Revolver  Association  indoor  tourna¬ 
ment  were  announced  today  as  follows: 

Match  No.  3.— Spokane,  1,093,  vs.  St.  Louis  Colonial, 
1,032;  Philadelphia,  1,075,  vs.  Providence,  1,028;  Man¬ 
hattan,  1,125,  vs.  Troop  D  (Syracuse),  853;  Dallas,  1,014, 
vs.  Chicago,  994;  Portland,  1,128,  vs.  Youngstown,  1,055; 
Boston,  1,067,  vs.  Belleville,  1,017;  Olympic,  1,133,  vs. 

Seattle,  1,076;  Engineers  (Cleveland),  - ,  vs.  Citizens, 

832;  Pittsburg,  1,126,  vs.  Shell  Mound,  1,089;  Ports¬ 
mouth,  952,  vs.  Osborn,  979. 

Match  No.  4. — St.  Louis  Colonial,  1,089,  vs.  Provi¬ 
dence,  1,079;  Spokane,  1,009,  vs.  Troop  D,  840;  Man¬ 
hattan,  1,138,  vs.  Youngstown,  1,062;  Portland,  1,127,  vs. 
Seattle,  1,070;  Boston,  1,042,  vs.  Citizens,  953. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Jan.  1. — James  Day  led  the  field  of 
shooters  in  the  Holiday  Handicap,  held  on  the  grounds 
of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club,  on  January  1,  with  85 
breaks  out  of  his  100  shot  at.  0.  L.  Carl  led  the  ama¬ 
teurs  with  a  score  of  85  of  his  100.  John  Fletcher  was 
a  close  second  with  84,  and  Charles  Tway  was  third 
with  83.  The  prize  for  first,  second  and  third  went 
to  the  above  men,  respectively.  Garl  shot  from  18yds., 
Fletcher  from  19yds.  and  Tway  from  17yds. 

The  feature  of  the  day  was  the  shooting  of  Gentry 
Hillman  in  the  regular  practice  events,  when  he  broke 
124  out  of  125  shot  at,  making  a  long  run  of  over  100 
straight,  without  a  miss.  James  Day  also  broke  25 
-straight  from  23yd.  line,  which  was  a  fine  piece  of 
work. 

The  work  of  the  handicap  committee  was  the  best 
piece  of  handicap  work  done  for  a  long  time,  as  the 
shooters  were  all  bunched  very  close  in  the  finish,  and 
the  winner  could  not  be  determined  until  the  last  shot 


was  fired.  The  handicap 

committee 

was  H.  C. 

Ryding 

and  John  Fletcher. 

.Scores  were  made  as 

follows: 

H„  Yds. 

Shot  At. 

Broke. 

’James  Day  . 

.  21 

100 

86 

0.  I..  Garl  . 

.  18 

IOO 

85 

’Clyde  Hunter  . 

•  19 

100 

85 

John  Fletcher  . 

•  19 

IOO 

84 

Charles  Tway  . 

•  17 

IOO 

83 

E.  Cornwell  . 

•  19 

IOO 

82 

H.  C.  Ryding  . 

-  19 

IOO 

81 

Dr.  Mortimer  Jordan  . 

•  17 

IOO 

81 

*P.  B.  Plummer  . 

•  19 

IOO 

80 

Gentry  Hillman  . 

.  20 

IOO 

80 

James  Hillman  . 

.  18 

IOO 

76 

Mrs.  Garl  . 

.  18 

IOO 

76 

Dr.  T.  Sellers  . 

.  18 

IOO 

76 

Lucien  Brown  . 

.  18 

IOO 

73 

Ira  Armstrong  . 

.  18 

IOO 

72 

Dr.  Will  Jourdan  . 

.  l6 

IOO 

70 

Dr.  A.  Walker  . 

.  l6 

IOO 

69 

R.  Baugh  . 

.  18 

IOO 

66 

C.  Barr  . 

.  18 

IOO 

63 

Mr.  Gay  . 

.  l6 

60 

so 

’Professional. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 

T A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special~9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9i  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds,  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7|  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  “CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


DRY  FLY 


ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  ...  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


TBADE 


MARK. 


THOS.  J.  CONROY 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE  and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN  TACKLE 


28 

John  Street 
New  Y  ork 


$12^ 

..  FOR  .. 

$25— 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 

Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

If  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  for  out 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 

MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


REPAIRING  FACTORY 

RODS  MADE  TO  ORDER  NEWARK,  N,  J. 


•W  M  NICHOL  S 

Olefhdcd  Imoemf Hand Phdc fisfima  Rods  . 

Fi  shma,  TSSkIc  of  rvrry  d«criphor\ 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


TELEPHONE  ■»  q/>  I  .  c.  Room 

CORTLANDT  4256  I OO  Liberty  231.  JIG 


GET  THE  BEST 


Ask  for  Suchard’s 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Preventive 
For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write  for  a 
Sample  and  Booklet  No.  P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


Never  Sick!  Readers  of  the 

Health  Culture  Magazine 

Teaching  the  art  of  building  and  pre- 
servinghealth  without  the  use  of  drugs. 
Edited  by  Elmer  Lee,  M.D.,one  of  the 
brightestand  mostadvanced  writerson 
the  Art  of  Living,  whose  teachings 
on  the  causes  of  diseases  and 
drngless  methods  of  treatment 
are  attracting  wide  spread  attention. 
The  Relation  to  Health  of  Food. 
Air,  Exercise,  etc.,  is  considered. 
Its  aim  is  lo  make  its  readers  better 
Physically,  Mentally  and  Morally,  to 
save  the  lives  of  children,  adding  to  the 
length  of  life  add  the  cure  of  disease  by 
the  use  of  drugless  methods.  Opposed 
to  the  nse  of  drugs,  vaccination  and  serums,  and 
needless  surgical  operations.  There  is  no  other  just 
like  it.  $1.00  a  year;  15c.  a  number:  6  months 
“  On  Trial  ”  only  25c.  Money  back  if  desired. 

The  HealthCulture  Co  ,  1133R  Broadway,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds.animals  and 
manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for  prices.  All 
kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  "Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“ Heads  and  Horns” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving  Skins. 
Antlers,  etc.  Alsoprices  for  Heads  and  Rugs,  Birds  and 
Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  in  Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


(  JAN  1.3  1$3A  J 

Forest  and  Stream 


$3  a  Year,  10  Cts.  a  Copy. 
Six  Months,  $1.50. 
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Big  Game  Hunting  For  Poor  Men. 

Being  a  Treatise  on  How  a  Salaried  Man  Living  in  New  York  City  May  Spend  a  Two  Weeks’  Vacation,  Enjoy  Himself,  and 

Secure  a  Deer,  All  For  Fifty  Dollars  or  Less. 

By  D.  M.  HERMALIN 


IT  was  more  than  two  years  ago  when  I  de¬ 
cided  that  I  was  entitled  to  be  graduated 
from  small  game  hunting  and  be  promoted 
to  big  game  department. 

Knowing  almost  nothing  about  the  subject, 
I  began  to  make  inquiries.  I  was  told  that  a 
man  living  in  New  York  city,  who  desired  to 
become  a  hunter  of  big  game,  must,  necessarily, 
devote  at  least  two  weeks’  time  during  the  sea¬ 
son  to  this  sport.  This  I  could  easily  accom¬ 
plish  because  the  boss  was  willing  to  give  me 
any  two  weeks  in  the  year  for  my  vacation. 
But,  when  I  heard  about  the  amount  of  money 
needed  for  such  an  expedition,  I  decided  to  give 
up  my  cherished  plans. 

I  made  these  inquiries  at  the  offices  of  some 
sporting  magazines.  The  tone  of  the  replies 
made  me  think  that  the  gentlemen  at  the  in¬ 
formation  bureaus  took  it  for  granted  that  any¬ 
body  who  desires  to  go  out  for  big  game  is 
surely  well-to-do,  or  at  least  capable  of  spending 
from  one  hundred  dollars  up.  As  for  the  poor, 
they  were  not  in  it. 

It  is  quite  remarkable  that  in  all  the  replies 
I  received,  the  State  of  New  York  was  not  even 
mentioned.  They  began  with  Maine  and  ended 
with  New  Brunswick,  Nova  Scotia  and  New¬ 
foundland. 

I  did  not  doubt  for  a  moment  that  the  game 
was  there,  and  I  would  have  been  the  happiest 
man  to  be  able  to  go  to  one  of  these  places, 
but  when  I  began  to  think  of  what  I  had  saved 
during  the  year  for  my  vacation,  and  some  of 
the  things  I  needed,  I  decided  to  continue  rabbit 
shooting  on  Long  Island. 

I  had  to  buy  a  rifle,  a  pair  of  moccasins,  have 
at  least  $35  for  railroad  fare,  pay  for  a  non¬ 
resident  license,  hire  a  guide  at  four  dollars  a 
day,  and  then  pay  my  own  board  bill.  All  this 
was  beyond  my  means  and  I  concluded  that  the 
poor  had  no  right  to  be  happy. 

True,  the  rifle  would  have  to  be  bought  only 
once,  the  moccasins  might  be  good  for  another 
season,  but  what  can  one  do  with  only  $50  in  his 
pocket? 

I  found  an  advertisement  of  a  camp  on  Cran¬ 
berry  Lake,  New  York.  The  ad  was  quite  at¬ 
tractive  and  promising.  I  decided  to  go  there. 
Will  fifty  dollars  be  enough?  That  remained  to 
be  seen. 

The  license,  costing  $1.10,  which  I  used  for 
duck  shooting  on  the  Island,  was  good  for  deer 
hunting  in  the  Adirondacks.  Fare,  reduced  for 
the  hunting  season  to  $10.25  for  a  round  trip, 
trunk  both  ways  $1.50,  boat  over  Cranberry  Lake 
both  ways  $2,  a  guide  for  four  days  at  $3.75  per 
day,  and  $12  for  a  week’s  board  at  Balderson, 
amounted  to  $40.75.  I  still  had  about  $10  left. 

I  shot  my  first  deer,  a  spilcehorn  buck,  on 


the  fourth  day  of  my  stay  at  the  camp.  That 
hunt  I  described  in  Forest  and  Stream,  Feb.  24, 
1912.  I  remained  until  the  end  of  the  week  and 
had  enough  money  left  to  pay  $1.92  for  trans¬ 
portation  of  my  quarry,  take  a  sleeper,  and  reach 
my  home  in  Brooklyn  with  sufficient  money  to 
buy  some  sweets  for  wifey  and  the  kids. 

Was  it  hard  to  get  a  deer?  There  were 
plenty  of  them — more  deer  than  hunters,  but  the 
white-tails  were  elusive  and  the  city  “sports” 
could  not  always  shoot  straight.  It  was  a  stand¬ 


ing  shot  that  I  got  at  my  spikehorn,  hence  my 
success. 

The  succeeding  season  brought  me  there 
again.  I  had  a  few  excellent  opportunities  at 
deer,  but  I  shot  wild  and  returned  home  without 
venison. 

As  usual,  I  kept  on  planning  my  next  hunt¬ 
ing  trip,  during  the  whole  year.  But  I  decided 
that  I  must  first  of  all  reduce  my  expenses  in 
some  way  or  other,  and  then  eradicate  the  stigma 
which  rests  on  all  sportsmen  who  hunt  with 
guides.  My  decision  was  to  hunt  alone  and  find 
the  game  myself. 

I  went  to  Wauakena  once  more  and  arrived 
there  on  the  18th  of  October,  1913.  I  did  that 
after  learning  that  at  this  time  the  leaves  are  al¬ 


most  all  off  the  trees  which  is  a  great  advantage 
to  the  hunter.  On  my  arrival  I  found  a  few  old 
acquaintances  and  was  informed  that  the  woods 
were  teeming  with  deer — there  were  more  deer 
this  year  than  in  any  of  the  last  ten  or  fifteen. 

Forgetting  my  resolution,  to  hunt  without  a 
guide,  I  engaged  one.  The  camp  proprietor  tried 
to  tell  me  that  I  did  not  need  a  guide,  that  the 
country  there  is  so  situated  that  any  man  with 
common  sense  and  a  compass  could  not  possibly 
be  lost;  moreover,  I  was  no  stranger  and  ought 


to  have  a  fair  knowledge  of  the  hunting  grounds. 
I  went  out  with  the  guide.  The  only  thing  we 
did  that  day  was  to  find  a  dead  spikehorn  shot 
through  the  brisket  with  a  small  caliber  rifle.  On 
the  second  day,  I  got  two  shots  at  a  galloping  deer 
at  about  250  yards,  and,  of  course,  missed.  When 
I  reached  camp  in  the  evening,  I  was  so  tired  I 
decided  to  take  a  rest  and  so  dismissed  the  guide. 

The  next  day  I  spent  in  camp  and  toward 
evening  one  of  the  hunters,  who  was  there  only 
one  day,  brought  in  a  fine  buck,  which  he  got 
about  one  mile  from  camp. 

Meanwhile  I  learned  an  interesting  story. 
Whether  fact  or  fancy  is  not  the  question  now, 
but  they  are  telling  the  following  around  Cran¬ 
berry  Lake.  A  city  “sport”  who  has  hunted  in 
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“THE  CITY  “SPORT”  WAS  LED  UP  TO  HIM  AND  GIVEN  A  SHOT.” 


that  vicinity  for  the  last  six  years  in  succession, 
could  not  get  a  deer  to  bring  home.  His  guide 
led  him  up  to  many  deer,  but  he  was  evidently  a 
bad  shot  and  could  not  hit  any.  He  also  insisted, 
like  a  true  sportsman,  that  his  guide  should  not 
shoot  any  deer  for  him.  But  not  being  able  to 
get  one  himself  and  preventing  his  guide  from 
shooting  any,  every  one  of  his  hunts  became  a 
deerless  adventure.  Ultimately,  thinking  that  it 
was  his  guide’s  fault,  he  announced  that  if  any 
guide  should  lead  him  up  to  a  buck  and  he  got 


that  buck,  the  guide  should  then  have  earned 
$250. 

This  was  a  great  incentive  to  the  natives  of 
those  woods.  They  made  up  their  minds  to  get 
it.  One  guide  heard  that  at  a  certain  camp  some 
lumberman  had  caught  a  wounded  buck  and  held 
him  in  captivity.  That  buck,  which  had  one 
broken  leg  and  five  broken  ribs,  was  led  into  the 
woods,  tied  to  a  tree  and  the  city  sport  was  led 
up  to  him  and  shot  the  poor,  tied,  half  dead  ani¬ 
mal.  He  then  paid  the  $250,  took  the  deer,  ship¬ 


ped  it  home  and  paraded  as  a  skilfull  deer  hunter. 

After  hearing  that  story  I  told  the  proprietor 
that  my  hunting  with  a  guide  was  ended.  I 
would  either  hunt  alone  or  stay  indoors. 

Wednesday,  the  22nd  of  October,  was  my 
first  day  of  real  deer  hunting.  In  the  morning 
there  were  about  two  inches  of  snow  on  the 
ground,  which  made  excellent  tracking. 

I  did  not  see  a  deer  that  day,  but  I  followed 
numerous  deer  tracks  and  was  sure  that  some 
wily  old  buck  had  been  watching  me  and  had  de¬ 
parted  before  I  came  up  to  him.  On  three  differ¬ 
ent  occasions  I  found  the  ground  pawed  up  by 
some  jealous  old  lover,  and  coming  up  to  one 
thicket,  I  heard  a  loud  snort,  a  crash,  and  al¬ 
though  I  did  not  see  the  author  of  the  disturb¬ 
ance,  I  knew  that  I  might  have  seen  and  had  a 
shot  at  the  big  fellow. 

Besides  the  pride  of  being  able  to  go  out 
alone,  I  now  know  that  a  day’s  hunting  cost  me 
$3.75  less  than  it  had. 

Following  instructions,  and  consulting  my 
compass,  I  returned  to  camp  in  the  evening  a 
trifle  tired,  but  happy. 

In  the  evenings  at  camp  the  hunters  can  be 
seen  sitting  in  comfortable  rockers  and  on 
couches,  smoking  and  relating  their  experiences, 
planning  the  hunting  for  the  next  day. 

On  that  Wednesday  night,  after  a  good  din¬ 
ner,  the  hunters  decided  to  invade  new  territory 
on  the  morrow. 

Twelve  such  men,  including  myself,  decided 
soon  after  breakfast  of  the  next  day,  we  would 
board  a  motor  boat,  cross  the  lake  and  begin  our 
day’s  hunt  on  Indian  Mountain  and  near  Brandy 
Brook,  a  tributary  of  Cranberry  Lake.  This  was 
decided  upon  in  view  of  the  fact  that  numerous 
deer  signs  were  reported  in  that  vicinity. 

Reaching  our  destination,  our  guide  advised 
me  to  hunt  in  the  valley,  near  the  brook.  He 
also  instructed  me  how  to  follow  a  certain  tote 
road  until  I  should  reach  a  lumberman’s  camp. 
This  would  be  about  noon,  he  told  me,  and  then 
I  could  return  to  our  place  of  landing  by  going 
in  a  south-westerly  direction.  An  elderly  gen¬ 
tleman,  Mr.  Buckley,  took  the  same  road,  but  I 
passed  him  sitting  on  a  log  and  watching  a  run¬ 
way.  I  proceeded  cautiously  watching  every 
knoll,  nook  and  corner. 

It  rained,  hailed  and  snowed  almost  all  the 
time  I  was  near  the  lake.  The  leaves  and  dry 
twigs  on  the  ground  were  silenced  by  the  mois¬ 
ture  under  the  tread  of  the  moccasin.  It  was 
easy  gliding  through  the  woods.  But  on  this 
memorable  day,  it  cleared  up  and  the  sun  shone 
through  the  tall  timber.  The  ominous  silence 
without  a  gust  of  wind,  portended  an  oncoming 
storm. 

The  rest  of  the  hunters  were  at  the  top  of 
the  mountain  and  in  about  an  hour’s  time,  I 
heard  shooting,  so  far  away,  though,  that  I  paid 
no  attention  to  it. 

I  came  across  two  or  three  fresh  tracks 
which  I  followed  for  a  short  time,  but  then  lost 
in  the  thicket. 

When  I  began  to  feel  the  pangs  of  hunger,  I 
consulted  my  watch  and  found  that  it  was  only 
twenty  minutes  past  eleven.  However,  I  decided 
to  eat  the  appetizing  jerked  venison  the  camp  sup¬ 
plied  me.  Selecting  a  table-like  stump  of  a  tree, 
I  leaned  my  rifle  against  it,  produced  my  lunch 
and  proceeded  to  eat. 

“Bang!”  That  was  the  report  of  a  rifle  not 
more  than  a  mile  away.  I  grasped  my  rifle  and 
was  all  attention,  for  the  animal  that  might  have 
been  missed  and  then  come  my  way.  After  a 
wait  of  about  five  minutes,  nothing  came  and  I 
resumed  my  eating. 
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When  I  had  finished  and  was  just  about  to 
drink  of  that  most  thirst-satisfying  drink,  water, 
from  the  flask  which  I  always  carry  in  my  pocket, 

I  heard,  very  distinctly,  a  noisy  crushing  in  the 
woods  ahead  of  me.  I  strained  my  eyes  and 
saw:  Coming  up  on  a  knoll  about  three  hundred 
yards  away,  were  five  deer,  bounding,  Indian 
fashion,  and  then  disappearing  behind  a  clump  of 
bushes.  I  saw  them  all  and  was  sure  that  the 
second  in  the  row  wore  a  beautiful  pair  of  ant¬ 
lers. 

Five  deer  together !  Before  proceeding  with 
my  narrative,  I  want  to  remark  that  after  telling 
my  story  in  camp,  the  proprietor  himself  admitted 
that  he  had  never  seen  five  deer  together— never 
more  than  three.  The  only  explanation  for  my 
experience  is  that  two  or  three  deer  must  have 
been  started  by  some  hunter,  had  met  another 
pair  and  run  on  together  for  a  short  time. 

To  return  to  my  story.  After  the  deer  had 
disappeared,  I  calculated  that  running  in  the  di¬ 
agonal  direction  in  which  they  were,  they  would 
reappear  in  an  opening  to  my  left.  I  watched 
that  opening  with  my  rifle  on  the  ready.  They 
soon  came  out  again  on  a  second  knoll,  but  in¬ 
stead  of  galloping  they  slowed  down  to  a  trot. 
The  first  was  a  doe  and  the  second  the  same 
buck  as  before.  The  last  of  the  herd  was  a 
fawn. 

They  were  coming  in  just  the  direction  that 
I  expected.  From  behind  a  tree,  the  doe  ap¬ 
peared  first  and  then  those  beautiful  antlers  came 
into  sight.  I  aimed  the  sights  of  my  rifle  about 
six  inches  ahead  of  the  buck’s  front  shoulder 
(one  learns  this  while  shooting  flying  ducks  with 
a  .22  rifle).  I  then  pulled  the  trigger.  Making 
one  feeble  leap,  the  fine  animal  dropped  like  a 
log.  I  heard  him  kicking,  but  could  not  tell  ex¬ 
actly  how  far  away  he  was.  I  ran  a  considerable 
distance  between  windfalls,  over  creeks  and  small 
ravines,  and  saw  him  lying  prostrate  with  his 
left  antler  caught  in  a  snag,  from  which  he  tried 
to  liberate  himself.  I  despatched  him  immediate¬ 
ly  with  my  hunting  knife,  and  then  dressed  him. 
His  head  was  stately  and  majestic,  with  seven 
pronged  antlers. 

I  am  a  happy  man.  My  buck  fever  always 
comes  subsequent  to  my  getting  the  quarry.  After 
everything  was  over,  I  felt  a  shaking  all  over 
my  body.  The  only  remedy  for  me  is  to  drink 
my  fill  from  some  cool  spring  or  brook.  I  re¬ 
membered  my  flask  and  thrust  my  hand  into  my 
pocket.  It  was  all  wet  and  full  of  broken  glass. 
The  flask  must  have  been  crushed  while  I  ran 
to  the  deer,  so  I  went  over  to  a  nearby  creek 
and  drank  and  drank  until  I  felt  cooled  and 
composed. 

Returning  to  the  animal,  I  made  a  thorough 
investigation  as  to  the  result  of  my  shot.  The 
bullet,  instead  of  entering  the  shoulder,  had  gone 
about  seven  inches  further  back,  striking  between 
the  first  and  second  ribs  and  breaking  part  of  the 
spine.  Measuring  the  distance,  I  found  it  a  trifle 
over  one  hundred  fifty  yards,  and  remembering 
the  rapid  trot  of  the  animal,  explained  why  the 
bullet  had  gone  so  far  to  the  right  of  the  in¬ 
tended  mark.  Going  straight  through  the  animal, 
it  had,  with  its  soft  nose,  lacerated  a  terrific 
wound  at  its  exit. 

Trying  to  lift  the  animal,  I  found  that  a 
man,  accustomed  to  desk  work  in  the  city,  is  not 
the  fit  one  for  this  job.  Belonging  to  the  sparing 
and  saving  class  of  people,  I  cut  out  the  liver, 
heart,  spleen  and  kidneys,  which  I  wrapped  up 
in  my  red  handkerchief,  intending  them  for  a 
dinner  in  camp.  This,  of  course,  added  to  the 
weight. 

Realizing  my  plight,  I  began  to  whistle  for 
help.  After  about  half  an  hour,  Mr.  Buckley 
appeared  and  was  overjoyed  to  see  that  lovely 
buck  floored.  He  congratulated  me,  and  we  tied 
its  feet  with  some  fishing  line  which  I  had  in 


my  pocket,  and  ran  a  pole  through.  Attempting 
to  lift  the  animal,  the  line  broke. 

Mr.  Buckley  suggested  going  for  help.  He 
went  away,  and  I  sat  down  to  feast  my  eyes  on 
the  buck.  At  about  four  in  the  afternoon,  Mr. 
Buckley  and  a  certain  other  gentleman,  Mr.  Mills, 
by  name,  appeared.  The  three  of  us  tried  to 
carry  the  animal,  but  could  not,  so  taking  hold 
of  his  horns,  we  dragged  him  down  to  the  lake. 
Then  Mr.  Mills  brought  up  a  rowboat  on  which 
we  loaded  the  deer,  and  my  troubles  were  almost 
ended. 

When  the  hunters  assembled  to  return  to 
camp,  it  was  found  that  I  was  the  only  one  to 
get  a  deer  that  day,  although  almost  everyone 
saw  deer  and  had  shot  at  them.  They  were  all 
glad  to  see  me  the  possessor  of  the  buck,  par¬ 
ticularly  Johnny  Balderson,  and  it  was  real  glad¬ 
ness,  too,  with  no  trace  of  jealousy,  as  behooves 
real  sportsmen. 

On  our  way  home,  the  boat’s  engine  broke 
down.  A  gale  arose,  darkness  came  on,  and  we 
were  tossed  on  to  the  sharp  edge  of  a  rock. 
Cranberry  Lake  is  a  beautiful  one,  but  its  numer¬ 
ous  rocks  and  swift-running  eddies  make  naviga¬ 
tion  dangerous.  Mr.  Mills,  his  brother  and  one 
other  gentleman,  with  the  deer  in  the  bottom  of 
the  boat,  rowed  across  the  lake.  Help  came  and 
we  were  towed  out  from  our  precarious  situation. 

I  was  drenched  to  the  skin,  but  happy.  The 
deer  was  hung  up,  clothes  were  changed,  a  de¬ 
lectable  meal  served,  and  then  followed  a  pleasant 
chat  in  front  of  that  inviting  open  fireplace. 

How  heavy  was  the  deer?  When  that  chap 
at  the  Wanakena  railroad  station  announced  162 
pounds,  I  told  him  frankly  that  I  did  not  believe 
him.  I  had  thought  it  weighed  about  a  ton. 

I  know  that  some  of  the  sporting  fraternity 
would  be  interested  to  know  something  about  the 
rifle  I  used.  It  is  a  .303  Savage  Featherweight. 
I  never  bother  with  the  raising  of  sights.  Up  to 
about  125  yards  I  shoot  “point  blank,”  but  when 
I  think  the  distance  is  above  that  and  up  to  200 
yards,  I  shoot  two  or  three  inches  higher.  I 
prefer  the  open  rear  sights,  just  as  they  come 
from  the  factory,  for  hunting,  and  a  gold  bead 
front  sight. 

As  I  said,  we  had  only  one  clear  day,  and 
that  was  the  one  on  which  I  shot  my  deer.  Just 
that  day,  I  forgot  to  take  my  camera  with  me, 
and  so  could  not  photograph  my  quarry  in  the 
woods. 

During  the  remainder  of  my  stay  at  camp, 
the  weather  was  not  fit  for  taking  negatives  with 
my  small  camera.  I  obtained  a  few  photos  from 
Balderson,  and  the  rest  I  must  leave  to  the 
imagination  of  my  friend  the  artist,  Mr.  S.  Zagat, 
knowing  that  he  will  do  justice  to  the  subject. 

In  conclusion  I  wish  to  say  that  there  is 
excellent  shooting  right  here  in  New  York  State. 
One  must  only  find  the  right  spot.  I  believe  that 
a  most  appropriate  one  is  Balderson’s  territory. 
With  fifty  dollars  in  his  pocket,  a  man  can  easily 
spend  two  weeks  at  Cranberry  Lake,  and  if  he 
is  only  an  ordinary  shot,  secure  a  deer. 

One  more  remark.  Referring  to  Indian 
Mountain,  some  rich  gentlemen  have  established 
in  the  neighborhood  the  Indian  Mountain  Club 
for  hunting  and  fishing.  They  have  also  posted 
the  ground  on  all  sides.  That  particular  part  of 
the  country  has  been  stocked  with  elk  by  the 
state  and  every  brook  and  lake  with  various  spe¬ 
cies  of  trout  by  the  Fish  and  Game  Commission. 
According  to  law,  such  territory  cannot  be  posted 
or  used  as  a  private  preserve.  Don't  those  rich 
gentlemen  think  they  are  encroaching  a  little  too 
far  on  the  rights  of  the  poor  man? 


In  twenty-six  states  there  are  state  foresters 
who  co-operate  with  private  timberland  owners  in 
solving  forest  problems. 


The  Polar  Bear  of  Bering  Sea 

BSERVATIONS  made  throughout  a  num¬ 
ber  of  years  by  officers  of  the  United 
States  revenue  marine  prove  that  the  polar 
bear’s  limit  of  range  is  St.  Matthew  Island  in 
Bering  Sea.  A  few  of  these  bears  were  at  one 
time  seen  near  the  seal  islands,  being  adrift  upon 
a  huge  ice  floe.  On  St.  Matthew  Island  the  bears 
have  lairs  and  dens  among  the  rocky  glens  that 
abound  upon  the  island.  There,  it  is  generally 
supposed,  the  young  cubs  are  born,  though  the 
natives  living  in  the  vicinity  of  Point  Belcher 
aver  that  in  December,  when  the  sun  disappears 
entirely,  the  females  make  a  snow  house  out  upon 
the  ice  and  there  give  birth  to  their  young. 
There  is  some  evidence  of  the  truth  of  this  state¬ 
ment,  as  it  is  a  rare  thing  to  obtain  the  skin  of  a 
female  bear  which  has  been  killed  during  the 
winter.  They  feed  almost  entirely  upon  seals, 
walruses,  and  dead  drift  whales,  and,  though  dis¬ 
daining  to  devour  the  blubber,  the  flesh  is  greedily- 
consumed.  A  carcass  upon  which  a  bear  has 
passed  his  gastronomic  judgment  reveals  the  skin 
and  its  fatty  lining  torn  asunder,  the  flesh  being 
cut  into  strips  and  shreds  by  the  powerful  claws 
and  teeth.  A  single  blow  of  a  bear’s  paw  upon 
a  seal’s  head  suffices  to  kill  it,  and,  dragged  out 
upon  the  ice,  a  meal  is  soon  dispatched. 

“The  largest  white  bear  I  ever  saw,”  said  ai. 
old  whaler  and  hunter,  “was  shot  in  November, 
1885,  about  150  miles  northeast  of  Point  Barrow. 
It  measured  twelve  feet  two  inches  from  tip  of 
tail  to  nose,  six  feet  three  inches  girth,  fifteen 
inches  across  fiom  ear  to  ear,  and  possessed  a 
seven-inch  skull,  while  the  track  made  by  the 
huge  beast  covered  eleven  inches  in  length.  An 
idea  of  the  size  of  this  monster  can  be  gained 
when  it  is  known  their  average  length  is  only 
about  eight  or  nine  feet.” 

In  summer  the  hairy  coat  of  the  polar  bear 
turns  to  a  dingy  yellow  and  its  pelt  then  becomes 
of  no  value.  They  have  not  near  the  courage  of 
the  interior  bears  and  will  rarely  attack  a  person 
unless  there  are  two  or  three  in  company.  As 
soon  as  they  scent  a  man  approaching  they,  as 
a  rule,  will  shamble  off  as  fast  as  they  can,  and 
there  are  but  few  records  of  a  bear  killing  any 
of  the  natives  along  the  northern  coast.  The 
Eskimo  are  very  partial  to  the  meat  of  the  white 
bear,  but  the  blubber  they  reject,  and  even  the 
dogs,  unless  they  are  very  hungry,  turn  up  their 
noses  at  the  oily  mass.  Ten  years  ago  it  was  a 
hard  matter  to  secure  the  entire  skin  of  a  polar 
bear.  The  Eskimos  formerly  cut  off  the  head  and 
claws  and  either  threw  them  into  the  sea  or 
buried  them  in  the  ground.  One  of  their  super¬ 
stitions  is  that  should  the  head  and  claws  not 
be  disposed  of  the  friends  of  the  dead  animal 
will  see  the  remains  and  consequently  leave  that 
particular  district  and  will  never  return. — Juneau 
( Alaska )  News. 


Deer  Season  In  Michigan 

Lansing,  Mich.,  Dec.  17,  1913. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

We  have  been  unable  to  receive  accurate  re¬ 
ports  of  the  number  of  deer  killed  during  the 
hunting  season  just  closed.  The  accurate  number 
cannot  be  determined,  but  it  is  estimated  that 
ten  thousand  deer  were  killed  in  Michigan  during 
the  last  hunting  season,  and  that  60  per  cent,  of 
these  were  does. 

I  am  also  enclosing  herewith  a  list  of  acci¬ 
dents  which  occurred  to  hunters  during  the  last 
hunting  season,  and  advise  you  that  the  reports 
of  these  accidents  have  been  verified  by  deputies 
of  this  department.  Twelve  were  killed  and  eight 
injured. 

William  R.  Oates, 

State  Game,  Fish  and  Forestry  Warden. 
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“Bill  Long”  King  of  Hunters 


THE  da}'  after  Long  killed  the  seven  bears, 
he  took  Charlie  Southerland,  and  travelled 
over  the  same  ground  that  he  had  been 
over  the  day  before.  He  heard  nothing,  how¬ 
ever,  during  the  day  but  the  sigh  of  the  breeze 
or  the  speech  of  the  brook  until  near  evening, 
when,  within  about  a  mile  of  home,  he .  saw  a 
large  buck  coming  down  the  hill.  He  fired  and 
wounded  the  buck,  and  then  motioned  to  Charlie 
to  come  up  to  him  while  he  was  loading.  Charlie 
came  with  a  large  pine  log  on  his  back.  Long 
asked  him  what  he  was  doing  with  that  log. 
Southerland  replied  he  wanted  it  for  dry  wood. 
Long  told  him  to  throw  the  wood  away,  and 
made  him  carry  the  buck  home  for  food.  Long 
then  yoked  his  two  dogs  up  and  told  Charlie 
to  lead  them,  but  soon  discovering  bear  signs, 
told  Charlie  to  let  the  dogs  go.  The  dogs  took 
the  trail,  and  found  two  bears  heading  for  the 
laurel  on  the  head  of  the  North  Fork.  Long 
knew  the  route  they  would  take,  and  beat  them 
to  the  laurel  path.  Soon  Long  heard  them  com¬ 
ing,  the  dogs  fighting  the  bears  every  time  the 
bears  would  cross  a  log,  catching  them  from 
behind.  The  bears  would  then  turn  around  and 
fight  the  dogs  until  they  could  get  over  the  log. 
When  the  bears  came  within  about  thirty  yards 
of  Long,  he  shot  one  through  the  head  and  killed 
him.  At  this  time  Long  only  took  the  pelts, 
which  he  always  carried  home,  the  meat  being 
of  no  account.  This  same  year  Long  took  Char¬ 
lie  with  him  to  get  some  venison  by  watching  a 
lick,  and  together  they  climbed  a  tree  and  waited. 
In  a  short  time  a  very  large  bear  came  into  the 
lick.  Long  shot  it  while  he  and  Charlie  were  up 
the  tree.  Much  to  Long’s  amusement,  Charlie 
was  so  scared  that  he  fell  from  the  tree  to  the 
ground,  landing  on  his  back.  He  was,  however, 
unhurt,  and  able  to  carry  home  to  his  cabin  the 
pelt  and  bear  oil.  The  next  morning  they  saw 
a  bear,  and  Long  fired,  hitting  him  in  the  lungs. 
This  same  fall,  on  the  head  of  the  North  Fork, 
Long  saw  something  black  in  the  brush,  which, 
on  closer  inspection,  proved  to  be  a  large  she 
bear.  On  looking  up,  he  saw  three  good-sized 
cubs.  Long  climbed  up,  and  brought  the  whole 
three  of  them  down,  one  at  a  time.  He  then 
handed  them  to  Charlie,  who  tied  their  legs. 
Long  put  them  in  his  knapsack  and  carried  them 
home. 

Even  at  this  late  day  Long  only  took  the 
skins  and  what  meat  he  wanted  for  his  own  use. 
This  fall  Long  was  not  feeling  well,  and  had 
to  keep  out  of  the  wet.  He  therefore  made  Char¬ 
lie  carry  him  across  the  streams.  He  also  made 
Charlie  carry  a  wolf-skin  for  him  to  sit  on  at 
night,  when  he  was  watching  a  lick.  At  another 
time  Charlie  and  Long  went  out  on  a  hunt  near 
the  head  of  the  North  Fork.  In  lonely  solitude 
the  dog  started  a  bear,  and  Long  could  not  shoot 
it  for  fear  of  hitting  the  dog,  so  he  ran  up  and 
made  a  stroke  at  the  bear’s  head  with  a  toma¬ 
hawk,  wounding  it  but  slightly.  The  bear  jumped 
for  Long,  and  the  dog  came  to  the  rescue  of  his 
master  by  catching  “the  tip  of  the  bear’s  tail 
end,’’  and,  with  the  valor  and  fidelity  of  a  true 
knight,  held  it  firmly,  until  Long,  who  had  left 
his  gun  a  short  distance,  ran  for  it.  Charlie 
thought  Long  was  running  from  the  bear,  and 
took  to  his  heels  as  if  the  “Old  Harry”  was  after 
him.  Long  tried  to  stop  him,  but  Charlie  only 
looked  back,  and  at  this  moment  his  foot  caught 
under  a  root,  throwing  him  about  thirty  feet 
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(Concluded  from  last  week.) 

down  a  hill.  Charlie  landed  on  a  rock  hard 
enough  to  have  burst  a  shingle-bolt.  Long,  see¬ 
ing  this,  ran  to  the  bear  with  his  gun  and  shot 
him.  He  then  hurried  down  the  hill  to  see  what 
had  become  of  Charlie,  calling  to  him.  Charlie 
came  out  from  under  a  bunch  of  laurel,  saying, 
“God  Almighty,  Massa  Long,  I  am  failed  from 
heben  to  hell!  Are  you  still  living?  I  tot  that 
ar  bar  had  done  gon  for  you  when  I  seed  him 
come  for  you  with  his  mouth  open.  Bless  de 
good  Lord,  you  still  live,  or  this  nigger  would 
never  git  out  of  dese  woods !” 

Once  in  this  same  year,  when  Long  was  up 
on  the  North  Fork,  he  'shot  a  deer,  and  it  fell 
apparently  dead ;  but  when  he  went  to  cut  its 
throat  it  jumped  to  its  feet  and  made  for  him, 
and  threw  him  on  the  ground,  with  a  horn  on  each 
side  of  his  breast.  The  stone  and  gravel  stopped 
the  horns  from  going  into  the  ground  to  any 
great  depth.  Long  then  called  for  Charlie  and 
the  dogs,  but  they  were  slow  in  coming  to  his 
aid.  Before  Charlie  got  to  him  Long  had  let 
go  of  a  horn  with  one  hand,  secured  his  knife, 
made  a  stroke  at  the  neck  of  the  deer,  plunged 
the  knife  into  its  throat,  and  again  dexterously 
clinched  the  loose  horn.  The  blood  flowed  down 
on  him  until  he  was  covered  with  it.  When  the 
deer  commenced  to  rise  Long  still  held  on  to  both 
its  horns  until  it  raised  him  to  his  feet.  The 
deer  then  gave  a  spring,  and  fell  dead.  By  this 
time  Charlie  and  the  dogs  came  up,  and  the 
negro  was  crying.  “Oh,  massa,  am  you  killed?” 
“No,  damn  you;  where  have  you  been?”  “Oh, 
just  came  as  soon  as  I  could.  Will  I  let  the 
dogs  go?”  Long  said,  “No,  the  deer  is  dead.” 

Charlie’s  domestic  life  was  not  all  peace,  as 
the  following  newspaper  advertisement  will  ex¬ 
plain  : 

CAUTION 

“Whereas  my  wife  Susey  did  on  the  26th 
day  of  March  last  leave  my  bed  and  board,  and 
took  with  her  two  of  my  sons  and  some  property, 
having  no  other  provocation  than  ‘that  I  would 
not  consent  to  my  son  marrying  a  white  girl,  and 
bring  her  home  to  live  with  us.’  Therefore  I 
hereby  caution  all  persons  against  harboring  or 
trusting  her  on  my  account,  as  I  will  pay  no 
debts  of  her  contracting. 

“If  she  will  come  home  I  promise  to  do  all 
in  my  power  to  make  her  comfortable,  and  give 
her  an  equal  share  of  all  my  property. 

“Charles  Southerland. 

“April  7,  1847.” 

In  a  copy  of  the  Jeffersonian  printed  in  1852, 
I  find  the  following : 

“In  this  day’s  paper  we  record  the  death  of 
Charles  Sutherland  (colored),  who  was  one  of 
the  oldest  inhabitants  of  this  county.  Sutherland 
had  arrived  at  the  advanced  age  of  nearly  one 
hundred  years.  He  came  to  what  is  now  Jef¬ 
ferson  County  upwards  of  forty  years  ago,  when 
the  ground  upon  which  Brookville  now  stands 
was  but  a  howling  wilderness.  Many  there  are 
in  this  borough  who  will  miss  the  familiar  and 
friendly  visits  of  ‘old  Charley,’  who,  with  hat 
in  hand,  and  his  venerable  head  uncovered,  asked 
alms  at  their  hands.  No  more  will  they  hear 
from  him  a  description  of  the  ‘Father  of  his 
Country,’  when  he,  Charley,  held  his  horse  at  the 
laying  of  the  cornerstone  of  the  Capitol  at  Wash¬ 
ington  City.  His  breath  is  hushed,  his  lips  are 
sealed,  and  his  body  is  wrapped  in  the  cold 
habiliments  of  the  grave.  Requiescat  in  pace.” 


When  this  wilderness  commenced  to  settle 
up,  Long  visited  Broken  Straw  Creek,  in  Warren 
County,  on  the  head  of  the  Allegheny  River,  to 
see  a  noted  hunter  by  the  name  of  Cotton,  and 
to  learn  from  him  his  method  of  hunting  young 
wolves.  He  learned  much  from  this  man  Cotton, 
and  afterward  secured  many  young  wolves  by 
following  his  instructions.  In  the  winter  of 
1835  Mike  and  Bill  Long  went  to  Boone's  Moun¬ 
tain  to  hunt.  This  mountain  was,  in  those  days, 
a  barren  region  that  always  looked  in  winter¬ 
time  like 

“Rivers  of  ice  and  a  sea  of  snow, 

A  wilderness  frigid  and  white.” 

During  one  season  Bill  killed  one  hundred 
and  five  deer,  and  Mike  one  hundred  and  four, 
and  together  they  killed  four  bears.  At  this 
time  there  was  some  local  demand  in  Brookville 
and  other  towns  for  venison,  and  in  this  year  the 
Longs  sent  loads  of  venison  to  Harrisburg,  mak¬ 
ing  a  trip  to  the  capital  in  seven  or  eight  days. 
In  1839,  Long  moved  into  Clearfield  County,  and 
his  history  in  Jefferson  County  was  closed. 

Number  of  animals  killed  by  Long  in  his 
lifetime:  Bears,  400;  deer  (in  1835  one  white 
one),  3,500;  panthers,  50;  wolves,  2,000;  elks, 
125;  foxes,  400;  wildcats,  200;  catamounts,  500; 
otters,  75. 

In  1824  Bill  Long  had  a  thrilling  adventure 
with  a  huge  panther  in  what  is  now  Warsaw 
Township.  He,  in  a  hand-to-hand  encounter, 
killed  the  animal  near  where  Bootjack,  Jefferson 
County,  now  stands. 

Long  used  to  catch  fawns,  mark  their  ears, 
turn  them  loose,  and  kill  them  when  full-grown 
deer.  Elks  were  also  easily  domesticated,  and 
sold  as  follows :  viz.,  for  a  living  male  elk  one 
year  old,  $50;  two  years  old,  $75;  three  years  old, 
$100 ;  and  for  a  fawn  three  months  old,  $25. 
In  1835  Long  had  five  wolf-dens  that  he  visited 
annually  for  pups,  about  the  1st  of  May. 

In  1834,  Bill  Long,  his  brother  Mike,  and 
Ami  Sibley  started  on  a  hunt  for  elk  near  where 
Portland  now  is.  At  the  mouth  of  Bear  Creek 
these  three  hunters  came  across  a  drove  of  about 
forty  elks.  Bill  Long  fired  into  the  herd  and 
broke  the  leg  of  one.  This  wounded  elk  began 
to  squeal,  and  then  the  herd  commenced  to  run 
in  a  circle  around  him.  Sibley’s  gun  had  the 
wiping-stick  fastened  in  it,  and  he  could  not 
use  it.  Bill  and  Mike  loaded  and  fired  into  the 
drove  as  rapidly  as  they  could,  the  elks  continu¬ 
ing  to  make  the  circle,  until  each  had  fired  about 
twenty-five  shots,  when  the  drove  became  fright¬ 
ened  and  ran  away.  On  examination,  the  hunters 
found  eight  large  elks  killed.  They  then  made 
a  raft,  ran  the  load  down  to  where  Raught’s 
mill  is  now,  and  hauled  the  meat,  pelts,  and  horns 
to  Brookville. 

In  1836  Bill  Long  took  Henry  Dull  and 
started  on  a  hunt  for  a  young  elk.  On  the  third 
day  Long  saw  a  doe  elk  and  fawn.  He  shot  the 
mother,  and  his  dog  caught  the  fawn  and  held  it 
without  hurting  it.  Long  removed  the  udder 
from  the  mother,  carrying  it,  and  giving  the 
fawn  milk  from  it  until  they  reached  Ridgway, 
where  a  jug  of  milk  was  secured,  and  by 
artificial  means  the  fawn  was  nourished  until 
Long  reached  his  North  Fork  home.  Dull 
led  the  little  creature  by  a  rope  around  its  neck. 
Mrs.  Long  raised  this  elk  with  her  cows,  feeding 
it  every  milking-time,  and  when  the  fawn  grew 
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to  be  some  size  he  would  drive  the  cows  home 
every  evening  for  his  supper  of  milk.  When  this 
elk  was  full  grown,  Long  and  Dull  led  him  to 
Buffalo,  New  York,  via  the  pike  westward  to 
the  Allegheny  River,  and  up  through  Warren, 
and  sold  the  animal  for  two  hundred  dollars — one 
hundred  dollars  in  cash  and  a  note  for  the  other 
hundred,  that  was  never  paid. 

In  the  fall  of  1836  Long  took  Henry  Dull 
with  him  to  hunt  wolves.  The  second  evening 
Long  found  an  old  wolf  with  six  half-grown 
pups.  He  shot  two  and  the  rest  ran  away.  Long 
and  Dull  then  climbed  a  hemlock,  and  Long 
began  his  wolf  howl.  On  hearing  the  howl,  two 
pups  and  the  old  wolf  came  back.  Long  then 
shot  the  mother,  and  afterward  got  all  the  pups. 
Dull  became  so  frightened  that  he  fell  head  first, 
gun  and  all,  through  the  brush,  striking  the 
ground  with  his  head,  producing  unconsciousness 
and  breaking  his  shoulder.  Long  nursed  Dull 
at  his  home  on  the  North  Fork  for  three  months. 
In  that  same  year  Fred.  Hetrick  and  Bill  killed 
an  elk  at  the  mouth  of  Little  Toby  which  weighed 
six  hundred  pounds. 

In  the  winter  of  1834  William  Dixon,  Mike 
and  Bill  Long,  with  dogs,  went  out  to  “rope” 
or  catch  a  live  elk.  They  soon  started  a  drove 
on  the  North  Fork,  and  the  dogs  chased  the 
drove  over  to  the  Little  Toby,  a  short  distance 
up  from  the  mouth.  The  dogs  separated  one 
buck  from  the  drove,  and  this  elk,  to  protect 
himself  from  the  dogs,  took  refuge  on  a  ledge 
of  rocks.  Bill  Long,  while  Mike  and  Dixon  and 
the  dogs  attracted  the  attention  of  the  elk  from 
below,  scrambled  in  some  way  to  the  top  of  the 
rocks  and  threw  a  rope  over  the  elk’s  horns,  and 
then  cabled  the  elk  to  a  small  tree.  This  in¬ 
furiated  the  elk,  so  that  he  jumped  out  over  the 

rocks  and  fell  on  his  side.  Mike  and  Dixon  now 
had  the  first  rope.  Bill  Long  then  rushed  on  the 
fallen  elk  and  threw  another  rope  in  a  slip-noose 
around  its  neck,  and  fastened  this  rope  as 

a  guy  to  a  tree.  Each  rope  was  then  fastened 

in  an  opposite  direction  to  a  tree,  and  after  the 
buck  was  choked  into  submission,  his  feet  were 
tied,  and  he  was  dragged  by  these  three  men 
on  the  creek  ice  to  where  Brockwayville  now 
is.  Here  they  secured  a  yoke  of  oxen  and  sled 
from  Ami  Sibley,  a  mighty  hunter.  A  small  tree 
was  then  cut,  the  main  stem  being  left  about  five 
feet  long  and  the  two  forks  about  three  feet  in 
length.  Each  prong  of  the  tree  was  fastened 
to  a  horn  of  the  buck,  and  the  main  stem  per¬ 
mitted  to  hang  down  in  front  over  his  nose, 
to  which  it  was  fastened  with  a  rope.  A 
rope  was  then  tied  around  the  neck  and  antlers, 
and  the  loose  end  tied  around  the  hind  bench  of 
the  sled;  this  drove  the  elk  close  up  to  the  hind 
part  of  the  sled.  The  ropes  around  the  feet  of 
the  elk  were  then  cut,  and  he  lighted  on  his 
feet.  After  the  animal  had  made  many  desperate 
efforts  and  plunges,  he  quieted  down,  and  no 
trouble  was  experienced  until  within  a  few  miles 
of  Brookville,  when,  meeting  an  acquaintance, 
Dixon  became  so  much  excited  over  the  success 
in  capturing  a  live  elk,  that  he  ran  up  and  hit 
the  elk  on  the  back,  exclaiming,  “See,  we  have 
done  it!”  and  this  so  scared  the  elk  that  he  made 
a  desperate  jump,  upsetting  the  sled  into  a  ditch 
over  a  log.  The  oxten  took  fright,  and  in  the 
general  melee  the  elk  had  a  shoulder  knocked  out 
of  place  and  the  capture  was  a  failure. 

ELK  AND  VENISON  JERK. 

This  was  “venison  flesh  cut  off  in  a  sheet  or 
web  about  half  an  inch  thick  and  spread  on  the 
tops  of  pegs  driven  into  the  ground,  while  under¬ 
neath  a  fire  was  kindled,  fed  with  chips  of  sassa¬ 
fras  and  other  odorous  woods,  that  gradually 
dried  it.”  The  web  would  be  removed  'and  re¬ 
placed  until  the  jerk  was  thoroughly  dried.  The 


old  hunter  used  to  carry  a  little  jerk  always  with 
him  to  eat  with  his  bread.  This  jerk  was  a 
delicious  morsel.  Bill  Long  gave  me  many  a 
“cut.”  I  think  I  can  taste  it  now.  Mike  and 
Bill  Long  would  bring  it  to  Brookville  and  retail 
it  to  the  people  at  five  cents  a  cut. 

In  the  forties,  when  Long  lived  above  Falls 
Creek,  he  went  through  wastes  of  snow  and 
icicled  trees  to  find  a  buck  that  he  had  wounded, 
and  took  his  son  Jack,  who  was  but  a  boy,  along 
with  him.  On  their  way  the  dog  scented  some 
animal  that  was  no  deer,  and  Long  told  him 
to  go.  The  dog  soon  treed  a  panther,  and  when 
the  two  hunters  came  to  him  they  found  two 
more  panthers  on  the  ground.  The  dog  seized 
one  of  the  animals,  and  Jack  stopped  to  shoot 
the  one  on  the  tree,  which,  after  he  had  shot 
twice,  fell  dead.  At  the  same  time  Long  threw 
his  gun  down  in  the  snow,  as  he  could  not  shoot 
for  fear  of  killing  the  dog  which  had  seized  the 
panther.  Long  then  ran  to  the  dog’s  assistance 
and  tomahawked  the  panther.  Jack  then  came 
up  to  his  father  and  said,  pointing,  “There  is  the 
other  one  looking  at  us.”  The  dogs  were  urged 
on  and  both  took  hold  of  this  panther;  Jack  ran 

in  and  caught  the  panther  by  the  hind  legs,  the 

dogs  having  him  in  front.  Jack  was  anxious  to 
take  this  animal  home  alive  and  wanted  him 
roped.  Long  got  a  rope  from  his  knapsack  and 
tied  it  around  the  hind  legs.  Making  a  noose, 

he  put  it  over  the  panther’s  head  and  tied  the 

rope  to  a  sapling,  and  Jack  pulled  back  on  the 
other  rope,  thus  stretching  the  panther  full 
length.  The  front  feet  were  tied  without  any 
danger  and  the  panther  was  soon  secured,  but 
when  they  had  him  tied  and  ready  to  move  home, 
they  discovered  he  was  bleeding  at  the  throat. 
On  looking  closely,  they  discovered  the  dogs  had 
cut  the  jugular  vein,  and  before  they  had  the 
other  two  animals  skinned,  the  third  one  was 
dead. 

On  Bill  Long’s  first  trip  over  to  Chess  Creek, 
he  took  Colonel  Smiley  with  him.  Nearly  every¬ 
body  in  those  militia  days  was  either  a  colonel, 
a  major,  or  a  captain.  Under  this  system  Penn¬ 
sylvania  had  one  year  forty-eight  generals. 
Colonel  Smiley  then  lived  between  the  town  of 
Du  Bois  and  where  Luthersburg  now  is.  They 
went  on  this  outing  for  young  wolves.  On  arriv¬ 
ing  near  the  head  of  Chess  Creek,  they  found  a 
very  rocky  ridge,  when  it  was  nearly  dark.  Long 
told  Smiley  they  had  better  lay  by  for  the  night, 
as  he  thought  there  must  be  wolves  near  there. 
Smiley  wanted  to  know  where  they  would  sleep. 
“There,  upon  that,”  said  Long,  pointing  to  a  flat 
rock.  Smiley  then  picked  up  a  pheasant  feather, 
remarking  that  he  was  going  to  have  a  downy 
pillow  any  way.  Long,  as  usual,  made  a  bed  of 
hemlock  boughs,  and  the  two  slept  upon  this  bed 
on  the  rock.  Smiley  took  his  feather  and  there 
in  this  deep  forest,  with  nought  but  the  sky 
above  their  heads  and  the  shadowy  clouds  that 
passed,  wrapped  in  the  arms  of  Morpheus,  they 
slept  until  about  the  hour  of  one,  when  in  the 
deep  stillness  of  night  they  were  awakened  by 
what  proved  to  be  the  bark  of  a  dog  wolf.  Long 
told  Smiley  to  listen  to  see  if  there  would  be  an 
answer  to  this  bark.  Soon  they  heard  an  answer 
in  a  howl.  Long  then  told  the  colonel  to  arise 
and  set  the  compass  for  the  direction  of  this 
howl,  for  this  was  a  she  wolf,  and  by  this  means 
they  could  see  if  the  howl  was  repeated  in  the 
morning  at  the  same  place.  About  daylight  the 
dog  wolf  commenced  to  bark  again,  and  was  an¬ 
swered  by  the  she  wolf  with  a  howl.  Long  said, 
“Set  the  compass  now.”  This  the  colonel  did,  with 
the  remark,  “She  is  at  the  same  place.”  “Now,” 
said  Long,  “let  us  follow  the  direction,”  and  the 
colonel,  keeping  the  compass  before  him,  they 
came,  after  about  three-quarters  of  an  hour,  to 
where  a  big  tree  had  been  blown  out  of  root. 


There  was  that  she- wolf  near  to  it.  On  coming 
up  they  found  nine  pups,  and  while  they  were 
getting  the  pups  the  old  wolf  came  at  them  with 
her  mouth  wide  open.  Smiley  drew  his  gun  to 
shoot,  but  Long  told  him  not  to  shoot,  for  that 
wolf  was  more  to  him  than  a  horse,  as  he  wanted 
to  get  her  pups  next  year.  Long  then  killed  seven 
of  the  pups  and  took  two  of  them  to  Oldtown, 
now  Clearfield,  where  he  sold  the  two  live  ones 
and  got  the  bounty  for  the  seven  he  had  killed. 
Long  got  the  pups  of  this  wolf  for  three  years 
afterward,  always  near  the  same  place.  Shortly 
after  this  Long  took  his  little  boy  Jack  and 
started  up  Spring  Creek  on  the  Clarion  River  to 
the  big  elk  lick  there.  He  stayed  at  the  big  lick, 
and  put  Jack  at  a  deer  lick  a  short  distance 
further  up  the  creek.  Long  soon  heard  elk  com¬ 
ing  into  his  lick,  when  he  fired  and  killed  one. 
Jack,  hearing  his  father’s  shot,  came  down  to 
him  the  next  morning.  Long  left  the  boy  to  skin 
this  elk  and  started  for  Ridgway  to  get  some  pro¬ 
visions.  On  his  way  up  to  the  town  he  killed  five 
deer.  When  he  returned  Jack  had  finished  skin¬ 
ning  the  elk,  which  Long  then  “jerked,”  took  to- 
Brookville  and  sold  in  cuts. 

Mike  and  Bill,  with  their  dogs,  one  day 
started  for  the  waters  of  North  Fork.  When  near 
the  head  of  this  stream,  the  dogs  took  the  scent 
of  wolves  and  followed  them  under  a  large  rock. 
Bill  crawled  under  this  rock  and  took  from  it 
eight  young  wolves.  These  scalps  brought  sixty- 
four  dollars.  Long  went  another  time  and  took 
his  son  Jack,  who  was  quite  small,  with  him,  also 
his  dog,  which  he  called  Trim.  I  remember  this 
dog  well.  He  was  most  thoroughly  trained,  and 
I  have  seen  Long,  in  Brookville,  command  this 
dog  Trim  to  smell  for  wolves,  when  the  dog 
would  actively  and  carefully  scent  every  part  of 
the  room.  While  on  one  trip  Long  crossed  over 
to  the  waters  of  Little  Toby,  and  at  a  certain 
point  he  knew  from  the  actions  of  Trim  that 
there  was  game  somewhere  near.  Looking  in 
the  same  direction  as  the  dog,  he  saw  a  big 
bear  on  a  tree  and  two  large  wolves  at  the  foot 
watching  the  bear.  Long  told  Jack  to  hold  Trim 
and  he  would  crawl  up  and  shoot  the  bear.  As 
he  got  within  shooting  distance  of  the  bear,  Trim 
broke  loose  from  Jack  and  the  bear  seeing  the 
dog,  came  down  the  tree  and  ran  off.  The  dog 
then  ran  after  the  wolves.  The  she  wolf  ran 
under  a  rock  and  the  dog  wolf  ran  in  a  different 
direction.  Long  and  Trim  pursued  the  dog  wolf, 
and  in  a  short  time  Trim  came  back  yelping 
with  the  wolf  at  his  heels.  Trim  had  about  one 
inch  of  white  at  the  end  of  his  tail  which  the 
wolf  had  bitten  off.  The  wolf  paid  no  attention 
to  Long,  but  went  straight  on.  At  shooting  dis¬ 
tance  Long  shot  him  through  the  head.  The  two, 
father  and  son,  then  went  to  the  rocks,  and  Bill 
crawled  under,  finding  there  seven  young  wolves 
— six  he  caught,  but  the  seventh  he  could  not 
find  though  he  could  hear  it  bark.  Long  came 
out  and  gave  his  gun  to  Jack  and  told  him  that 
he  would  howl  like  a  wolf  and  the  pup  would 
come  out,  and  then  for  Jack  to  shoot  it.  The 
pup  hearing  Long  howl,  and  thinking  that  he 
was  its  mother,  came  out,  and  Jack  shot  it.  The 
seven  pups  and  the  old  male  made  eight  wolves 
all  together.  Bill  long  took  the  pups  of  that  she 
wolf  every  spring  for  five  years,  finding  them 
some  place  between  the  mouth  of  Little  Toby  and 
Brandycamp.  When  out  on  the  ridge  near  where 
Bootjack,  Elk  County,  now  is,  Long  saw  signs 
of  a  panther.  He  had  two  dogs  with  him,  and 
soon  came  on  the  panther.  The  dogs  were  bark¬ 
ing  at  the  animal  as  it  sat  up  on  a  rock.  Long 
fired  at  the  panther  and  wounded  it.  The  dogs 
then  rushed  upon  the  panther,  but  soon  let  go, 
though  not  before  one  of  them  was  badly  crip¬ 
pled.  Long  at  that  time  had  a  double-barreled 
rifle.  He  then  ran  upon  the  panther,  and,  put- 
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ting  the  muzzle  of  the  gun  to  its  head,  killed  it 
on  the  spot.  In  this  adventure  he  had  not  only 
the  skin  of  the  panther  to  carry  home,  but  the 
crippled  dog  also,  which  was  too  badly  wounded 
to  walk. 

About  the  year  1845  Bill  Long  and  two  of 
Kahle’s  boys,  John  and  Jacob,  caught  eight  young 
wolves  in  a  den.  This  den  was  on  Mill  Creek, 
that  empties  into  the  Clarion  about  three  or  four 
miles  from  where  Siegel  now  is.  John  Kahle, 
on  going  in  the  ninth  time,  as  he  had  done  eight 
times  before,  armed  with  a  torch,  a  stick  four  or 
five  feet  long  with  a  hook  on  it  to  fasten  into 
the  wolves,  and  a  rope  tied  to  his  foot,  to  pull 
him  out  by,  caught  the  old  one.  Long  and  the 
Kahles  thought  she  was  not  in.  When  young 
Kahle  saw  the  wolf  he  pulled  the  rope  and  Long- 
pulled  Kahle  out,  but  Kahle  was  not  able  to 
bring  the  wolf  with  him.  When  he  told  his  story, 
Long  tried  to  hire  him  for  ten  dollars  to  go  in 
again,  but  Kahle  would  not.  Long  then  tried  to 
hire  his  brother,  and  he  would  not  go  in.  Then 
Long  whetted  his  knife,  fixed  his  gun,  and  started 
in,  but  the  way  being  too  narrow  for  him,  he 
came  back  before  getting  out  of  sight.  After 
the  fourth  trial  by  Long,  he  came  out  and  said 
he  had  seen  the  wolf,  but  could  not  shoot  her. 

As  I  remember  Long,  he  was  about  five  feet 
and  four  inches  high,  chubby,  strongly  built,  ac¬ 
tive,  athletic,  and  a  great  dancer — danced  what 
he  called  the  “chippers”  and  the  “crack” — was 
cheerful,  lively,  and  good-natured.  He  carried  a 
heavy  single-barreled,  muzzle-loading  rifle.  His 
belief  was  that  he  could  shoot  better  with  a 
heavy  rifle  than  with  a  light  one.  Although  there 
were  dozens  of  professional  hunters  in  this  wil¬ 
derness,  this  man  was  the  king.  He  had  an 
enduring  frame,  a  catlike  step,  a  steady  nerve, 
keen  eyesight,  and  a  ripe  knowledge  of  all  the 
laws  governing  “still  hunts  for  deer  and  bears.” 
To  reach  the  great  skill  he  attained  in  mature 
life  required  natural  talents,  perseverance,  saga¬ 
city,  and  habits  of  thought,  as  well  as  complete 
self-poise,  self-control,  and  quickness  of  execu¬ 
tion. 

In  these  woods  Long  had  great  opportunities 
for  perfecting  himself  in  all  that  pertained  to 
proficiency  in  a  great  hunter.  Of  the  other  hunt¬ 
ers  that  approached  him,  I  only  recall  his  brothers, 
the  Knapps,  the  three  Vastbinders,  the  Lucases, 
the  Bells,  the  Nolfs,  Sibley,  Fred.  Hetrick,  Indian 
Russell,  and  George  Smith. 

The  professional  hunter  was  created  by  the 
law  of  1705  under  the  dynasty  of  William  Penn. 


This  act  was  repealed  by  the  acts  of  1782 
and  1819. 

Long’s  early  dress  was  a  coon-skin  cap,  moc¬ 
casin  shoes,  a  hunting-shirt,  and  generally  buck¬ 
skin  breeches.  The  hunting-shirt  was  worn  by 
all  these  early  hunters,  and  sometimes  in  militia 
drill.  It  was  a  kind  of  frock,  reached  down  to 
the  thighs,  had  large  sleeves,  was  open  before, 
and  lapped  over  a  foot  or  so  when  belted.  This 
shirt  was  made  of  linsey,  coarse  linen,  or  of 
dressed  buckskin.  The  deer-skin  shirt  was  cold 
and  uncomfortable  in  wet  and  cold  rains.  The 
bosom  of  the  shirt  served  as  a  receptacle  for 
rye  bread,  wheat  cakes,  tow  for  cleaning  the  rifle, 
jerk,  punk,  flint  and  knocker  to  strike  fire  with, 
etc.  The  belt  was  tied  behind;  it  usually  held 
the  mittens,  bullet-bag,  tomahawk,  and  scalping- 
knife  in  its  long  buckskin  sheath.  The  moccasin 
in  cold  weather  was  sometimes  stuffed  with 
feathers,  wool,  and  dry' leaves.  The  heavy  early 
rifles  carried  about  fo'rty-five  bullets  to  a  pound 
of  lead. 

The  hand-to-hand  conflicts  of  this  noted 
hunter  with  panthers,  bears,  catamounts,  wolves, 
elks,  and  bucks,  both  on  the  land  and  in  the 
streams,  if  written  out  in  full,  would  make  a 
large  volume.  Elk  and  deer  frequently  took  to 
the  creeks,  and  a  battle  royal  with  knife  and 
horns  would  have  to  be  fought  in  the  water 
Long  was  several  times  mistaken  while  in  a 
thicket  for  a  wild  animal,  and  careless  hunters 
shot  at  him.  Once  his  cheek  was  rubbed  with 
a  ball.  Dozens  of  Indians  and  pale-faced  men 
hunted  in  this  wilderness  as  well  as  he,  and  the 
table  giving  an  exhibit  of  the  aggregate  number 
of  animals  killed  by  Long  during  his  life  as  a 
hunter  only  goes  to  show  what  a  great  zoological 
garden  of  wild  animals  this  wilderness  must  have 
been. 

William  Long  died  in  Hickory  Kingdam, 
Clearfield  County,  Pennsylvania,  in  May,  1880, 
and  was  buried  in  the  Conway  Cemetery,  leaving 
two  sons — Jack,  a  mighty  hunter,  and  a  younger 
son,  William. 

Peace  to  his  ashes.  In  the  haunts  of  this 
wilderness,  scorched  by  the  summer  sun,  pinched 
by  the  winds  of  winter  wailing  their  voices  like 
woe,  separated  for  weeks  at  a  time  in  his  lonely 
cabins  from  the  society  of  men  and  women,  and 
then,  too,  awakened  in  the  dark  and  dreary  nights 
by  the  howl  of  the  wolf,  the  panther’s  scream, 
and  the  owl’s  to-hoo !  to-hoo !  Long  steadily,  year 
in  and  year  out,  for  sixty  years  pursued  this 
wild,  romantic  life. 


(To  be  continued.) 


Winter  Sports  and  Pastimes 

By  ROBERT  PAGE  LINCOLN 


FISHING  through  the  ice  in  the  snow-bound 
winter  months  has  an  undeniable  charm. 
It  is  not  the  poetry  of  fishing,  and  it  is 
not  necessarily  needing  of  very  much  skillful 
manipulation  on  the  part  of  the  angler,  or  fisher¬ 
man,  to  assure  success,  in  small  measure,  or  big. 
But  this  does  not  mean  that  every  man  is 
able  to  go  out,  cut  a  hole  through  the  crystal 
water  blanket,  drop  in  his  hooks,  and  catch  fish. 
In  fact,  where  there  is  one  actually  successful 
fisherman,  there  are  ten  that  come  home  practi¬ 
cally  as  fishless  as  when  they  went  forth,  proving 
that  a  little  native  shrewdness  is  not  out  of 
place.  The  fish  most  generally  coming  the  way 
of  the  ice  fisher  are  the  perch,  the  well-known 
crappies,  some  sunfish,  and  that  aggressive  fellow, 
the  pickerel.  The  man  who  has  fished  in  famous 
waters,  in  the  most  up-to-date  and  time-honored 
manners,  and  methods,  of  angling,  will  be  content 


to  stay  at  home  with  his  photos  of  past  excur¬ 
sions  into  the  wild,  with  his  rods,  beside  his  fire, 
perhaps  scorning  this  still  fishing  stunt,  but  he 
assuredly  belongs  to  the  minority.  For  hard  in¬ 
deed  it  is  for  even  the  most  critical  to  stay  at 
home,  with  such  glories  beckoning  to  them.  To 
feed  their  blood  with  inspiration  even  the  most 
aloof  will  gladly  sit  beside  a  hole  in  the  ice, 
with  hook  and  minnow  on  duty,  taking  his  lot 
with  the  average  with  the  utmost  grace  and 
content.  When,  above  the  ice,  in  the  world  that 
we  face,  everything  is  frozen  stiff  and  crackling 
■ — the  thermometer  registering  sometimes  30  be¬ 
low,  in  the  underwater  kingdom  everything  seems 
the  same  as  ever.  The  fish  swim  about  much  the 
same  as  they  do  in  the  summer  months,  ever 
alert  for  something  to  prey  upon,  the  waters 
never  so  clear  and  sparkling.  Cut  a  hole  in  the 
ice,  and  peer  down  into  the  depths  below.  It  is 


much  the  same  as  again  returning  to  some  glori¬ 
fied  June  day;  a  mystery  of  mysteries,  truly, 
always  welcoming  a  meed  of  pure  thought  and 
reverie.  Ice  fishing  in  the  midst  of  the  winter 
has  one  singular  feature,  and  that  is  that  min¬ 
nows  alone  seem  most  readily  to  be  seized  upon 
by  the  fish  below.  Given  a  proper  number  of 
these,  and  striking  a  bed,  or  school,  of  crappies, 
one  will  be  rewarded,  sometimes  far  beyond  his 
wildest  notion.  We  shall  see  if  there  is  any  skill 
needed  in  capturing  these  fish,  by  this  method. 
The  first  problem,  then,  is  to  obtain  minnows. 
And  it  is  a  problem.  When  an  elaborate  mantle 
of  ice  has  been  woven  over  all  available  minnow 
waters,  one  will  often  scratch  his  head,  in  doubt 
and  perplexity.  How  shall  he  obtain  them? 
Those  there  are  who  have  an  eye  out  for  the 
winter  fishing — who  lay  in  a  stock  of  minnows 
in  a  tank,  in  the  summer,  but  these  are  in  the 
minority.  The  majority  have  to  search  them 
out  of  the  creeks,  sometimes  meeting  with  poor 
success,  spending  a  whole  day  on  certain  occa¬ 
sions  to  obtain  fifty  or  more.  Swamp  minnows 
often  solve  the  problem  to  hundreds  of  men. 
Some  lakes  swarm  with  seeming  millions  of  these 
spites,  and  are  scooped  out  in  countless  numbers 
for  use.  But  they  are  poor,  indeed,  in  compari¬ 
son  with  minnows  taken  from  creeks  and  lakes. 
Such  minnows  are  shining,  many  of  them,  in 
fact,  bearing  the  name  of  shiners.  These  are  the 
most  attractive  for  a  lure  that  there  is,  and  any 
one  striking  a  school  of  crappies,  with  a  minnow 
bucket-full  of  these  may  be  certain  that  he  will 
not  go  home  empty  handed.  Swamp  minnows 
are  unattractive,  but  in  a  pinch  they  will  do  fine, 
as  many  a  man  has  proven,  who  has  gone  out. 
when  the  fish  have  taken  bait  with  out  of 
the  ordinary  avidity.  I  fully  disagree  with  a 
certain  man  who  has  said  that  you  are  able  to 
catch  sunfish,  and  crappies,  in  all  sorts  of  weather 
and  at  any  time  of  the  day.  Judging  from  ex¬ 
perience  in  this  line,  I  am  called  upon  to  make 
the  assertion  that  our  most  common  fishes  are 
at  times  as  hard  to  understand  as  is  the  quixotic 
bass ;  and  I  do  not  doubt  but  that  I  will  be 
backed  up  by  the  many  still  fishers  who  read 
this,  and  know,  having  especially  followed  this 
branch  of  fishing. 

In  the  middle  of  the  rigid,  shackled-up  win¬ 
ter  you  pay  about  thirty  cents  a  dozen  in  the 
sporting  goods  stores,  for  likely  minnows.  That’s 
money.  How  to  get  them?  The  creek  is  a 
mystery;  but  it  is  solved.  Observations  have 
been  taken  in  the  summer  where  the  creek  min¬ 
nows  held  out  in  large  schools.  A  variety  of 
net  is  now  made,  of  a  hooped  wire,  with  netting 
in  between,  stretched  so  that  it  will  hang  down 
just  slightly.  Four  cords  at  balancing  intervals 
are  connected  to  the  hoop;  these  cords  are  to  be 
used  to  pull  up  the  net.  A  hole  the  size  of  the 
hoop  is  then  cut  in  the  creek,  and  perhaps  there 
will  be  a  foot  of  water  below.  The  round  hoop 
net  is  dropped  to  the  bottom,  and  corn  meal  and 
other  attractive  bait  is  scattered  in  the  water 
over  it.  The  minnows  are  thus  lured  out  and 
over  the  net,  more  and  more  coming  as  no 
alarming  disturbance  arises  to  drive  them  back. 
When  a  swarm  is  over  the  net,  the  four  cords 
are  taken  in  hand,  and  the  affair  is  pulled  up. 
The  minnows  will  be  chubs,  shiners,  and  a  dis¬ 
tinct  variety,  the  horn-pout,  if  I  am  not  mistaken. 
These  are  directly  dumped  into  the  minnow  pail, 
which  has  its  water  in  it.  This  water  must  be 
changed  often,  and  every  precaution  put  forth  to 
keep  them  alive.  A  dead  minnow  on  a  hook  is 
prolific  of  very  few  catches.  One  minnow  may 
catch  one  fish,  or  four,  if  hooked  on  rightly.  A 
pinch  of  salt  in  the  water  helps  immeasurably 
to  keep  the  fish  alive,  and  alert.  Thus  the  min¬ 
nows  are  obtained,  foiling  the  efforts  of  King- 
Winter  to  shut  you  away  from  the  treasure  you 
need. 
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For  ice  fishing,  a  good  silk  line  is  needed. 
The  Kingfisher  bait  casting  line  is  the  best.  In 
the  water,  being  of  a  white  coloration,  it  is  the 
most  indistinct,  and  it  is  strong  every  foot  of  its 
length.  A  strong  line  is  practically  a  necessity, 
for  often  one  is  treated  to  a  surprise  by  catching 
the  eventual  pickerel,  and  ice  fishing  has  regis¬ 
tered  some  phenomenally  big  ones  in  this  respect. 
The  hook  commonly  in  use  is  one  rather  slender, 
having  a  decided  neck  bend  to  more  firmly  hold 
the  fish  in  the  lip,  when  the  catch  is  made.  A 
sinker  is  necessary,  and  for  convenience  sake  the 
amateur  will  often  have  a  large  red  bobber  to 
tell  him  when  he  has  caught  something.  But 
the  wise  man  holds  his  line,  and  by  some  skillful 
method,  at  the  least  nibbling,  is  able  to  hook  his 
prey.  The  question  now  arises,  how  shall  I 
find  where  the  fish  keep  themselves?  This,  again, 
is  a  problem  answered  by  the  majority  only  by 
incessant  chopping  of  holes,  here,  there  and  every¬ 
where,  experimenting.  A  man  who  is  familiar 
with  a  lake,  however,  knows  where  to  go.  There 
are  places  where  each  variety  of  fish  seem  to  have 
their  running  grounds.  In  some  lakes  will  be 
found  the  usual  sand-bars,  sometimes  running 
through  the  very  middle  of  the  lake.  If  one  is 
able  to  locate,  and  determine,  the  existence  of 
these,  he  will  have  luck.  Along  these  sand-bars 
the  fish  are  bound  to  run,  whether  the  broad-sided 
“pumpkin  seed,”  sunfishes,  or  the  crappies,  or 
the  pugnacious  pickerel.  Then  again,  straight  out 
from  some  peninsula,  in  sanded  lake  territory, 
will  be  found  proper  places.  And  again  in 
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secluded  bays,  one  will  strike  them.  Where 
knowledge,  fore-learned,  is  not  available,  experi¬ 
mentation  will  prove  the  key  to  the  situation. 
The  sand-bar  is,  however,  the  best  place  I  know 
of  for  either  winter  or  summer  fishing;  it  is 
truly  the  still  fisher’s  delight,  which  is  putting 
it  mildly. 

Perch  are  perhaps  the  meanest  and  most  ob¬ 
durate  cusses  in  the  fish-world.  It,  or  they, 
whichever  you  will,  are  so  nimble-mouthed,  and 
crafty,  that  they  are  able  to  fleece,  and  pick¬ 
pocket,  a  hook  in  a  twinkling,  and  often  you  will 
have  to  leave  such  a  place  in  dismay.  The  point 
should  always  be  remembered  that  perch  are  bot¬ 
tom-feeders,  and  stay  in  weeded  territory,  and 
mostly  close  to  the  bottom.  Larger  specimens 
of  the  type  are  found  higher  up  in  the  water,  but 
always  you  will  find  the  poor,  wee  sma’  mites 
down  on  the  face  of  the  lake,  or  the  bottom. 
Thus,  fish  low  if  you  want  to  lose  all  your  min¬ 
nows,  and  obtain  no  results.  If  you  wish  to  fish 
for  pickerel,  put  on  a  larger  hook,  and  bait  it 
with  a  small  perch.  The  pickerel  unceasingly 
preys  upon  the  perch  tribe,  especially  in  the  win¬ 
ter,  and  the  pointer  is  one  available  in  all  cases. 
Fish,  as  I  contend,  run  at  varied  heights  in  the 
waters.  Thus  you  will  have  to  experiment.  Deep 
down,  the  perch  will  take  your  bait.  Pull  up  the 
line  three  feet,  and  no  perch  seem  to  take  it. 
Having  no  results  then,  pull  up  another  foot,  and 
then  having  no  results,  pull  up  another  foot,  and 
so  on,  till  finally  you  strike  the  cr-appie  level,  and 
then  hold  your  line  to  that  level.  They  will  rare¬ 
ly  swim  downward  for  a  bait,  nor  upward  much. 


But  get  it  even  with  their  noses,  and  the  tables 
are  turned.  One  after  another  they  fall  before 
the  deadly  hook. 

Perhaps  you  think  there  is  not  a  knack  to 
hooking  on  a  minnow,  and  hooking  it  on  correct¬ 
ly.  This  is  a  fatal  mistake.  The  true  still-fisher¬ 
man  you  will  note  is  very  keen  to  this  detail  of 
the  exalted  performance.  A  minnow  must  be 
handled  carefully,  and  even  hooked  on  carefully. 
He  must  be :  so  hooked  on  that  he  will  wiggle  in 
the  usual  natural  and  approved  of  fashion.  The 
backbone  must  never  be  shattered.  Rather  the 
hook  is  brought  downward  from  the  center, 
through  the  back,  and  then  the  point  is  swung 
upward  again,  being  concealed  in  the  skin.  It 
should  hang  level  on  the  hook,  or  horizontally, 
if  that  sounds  more  like  telling.  A  trifle  of 
twitching  on  the  line  will  aid  in  making  the  re¬ 
semblance  of  life  in  the  minnow  more  strong 
and  attractive  to  those  below.  Having  had  ex¬ 
ceptionally  good  success  at  one  place,  do  not 
become  avaricious  and  fish  ,  them  all  out.  This 
may.  act  as  a  warning,  not  only  for  the  time  be¬ 
ing,  but  for  all  time.  Rather  move  to  another 
place,  and  try  your  luck,  and  so  forth. 

Methods  of  attracting  fish  to  your  place  of 
operation  revolves  upon  this  feature :  scatter  in 
the  water  corn-meal  and  cracker  crumbs.  If  there 
are  fish  in  the  neighborhood  they  will  be  sure  to 
come  in.  But  never  overdo,  and  throw  in  too 
much,  for  it  will  make  them  not  only  disinter¬ 
ested  and  scattered,  but  will  draw  them  away 
from  the  main  lure,  to  picking  up  and  ascertain¬ 
ing  the  nature  of  the  other  material.  And  when 
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fish  take  a  notion  in  this  line,  they  will  hunt  to 
their  hearts’  content,  taking  their  time,  with  the 
most  absolute  of  ease. 

It  now  being  unlawful  to  use  fish-houses, 
and  the  light,  fishing  at  night  is  a  thing  of  the 
past.  The  light  is  one  of  the  best  manners  known 
by  which  to  draw  the  attention  of  the  fish.  It 
casts  a  ghostly  ray  into  the  deep  that  is  irresisti¬ 
ble  in  its  attractiveness  to  the  fish,  far  and  near. 


It  was  for  this  reason  that  measures  had  to  be 
taken  to  put  an  end  to  it,  for  the  destructive 
spear  came  into  use.  Nor  is  fishing  the  only 
manner  of  catching  the  pickerel,  if  they  happen 
into  your  locality.  One  may  always  resort  to 
the  snare,  which  is  a  method  deadly  enough,  but 
certainly  must  be  placed  on  the  level  with  market¬ 
hunting  methods.  The  usual  snare  is  a  copper 
wire.  In  transparent-watered  lakes  one  is  able 


to  see  way  down  to  the  bottom,  where  the  big 
fellows  swim  about.  The  wire  snare  is  dropped 
down,  and  the  snare  itself  so  marked  that  it 
may  be  seen,  for  it  is  very  deceiving  in  the  water. 
The  snare  is  easily  brought  over  the  head  of 
the  fish,  and  when  in  between  the  fins  it  is  jerked 
up  and  drawn  tight,  after  which  follows  a  fight, 
often  something  that  sounds  easier  in  telling 
about  than  it  is  accomplished. 
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A  Trip 


ANIGHT  of  good  rest  prepared  us  for  the 
fish  that  many  of  us  intended  to  take  the 
next  morning.  So  after  breakfast  some 
eleven  of  us  proceeded  to  put  ourselves  into  sev¬ 
eral  boats,  whose  capacities  were  from  two  to 
four,  and  to  row  out  of  the  Lake  into  Yellow¬ 
stone  River,  where  we  anticipated  angling  a  few 
of  the  beautiful  salmon  trout.  In  the  course  of 
some  two  hours  we  rowed  back  into  the  Lake, 
and  carried  into  camp  something  like  one  hun¬ 
dred  pounds  of  fish.  Does  that  sound  “fishy?” 
Well,  it  is  so,  and  I  can  prove  it  by  every  one 
that  was  with  me,  and  I  will  not  have  to  coach 
the  witness,  either.  We  could  not  wait  to  have 
the  fish  cooked,  so  we  had  to  leave  them  for  the 
people  who  would  take  our  places  in  the  camp 
in  the  evening,  while  we  hastened  away  to  Yel¬ 
lowstone  Canon.  There  was  not  much  of  special 
interest  to  be  seen  on  this  run  from  Yellowstone 
Lake  to  the  Canon,  except  the  ever-charming 
Yellowstone  River,  flowing  like  a  stream  of  bur¬ 
nished  silver  through  the  entire  distance  of  seven¬ 
teen  miles;  the  mud  volcano,  which  is  about 
five  miles  from  the  camp  at  the  Lake,  sending 
forth  its  blue,  pasty  mud,  and  odors,  that,  to  the 
delicate  nostrils,  are  anything  but  agreeable,  and 
sounds  that  suggest  the  desolation  and  chaotic 
confusion  of  the  infernal  regions.  Its  grotesque¬ 
ness  at  once  attracts  and  repels  you,  and  brings 
to  the  mind  the  words  of  Dante  : 

“Boil’d  here  a  glutinous  thick  mass,  that  round 
Limed  all  the  shore  beneath.  I  that  beheld, 
But  therein  naught  distinguished,  save  the  bubbles 
Raised  by  the  boiling,  and  one  mighty  swell 
Heave,  and  by  turns  subsiding  fall.” 

If  hell  be  more  desolate  and  dreary  than  what 
is  to  be  found  round  about  this  dark  and  gloomy 
Mud  Volcano,  with  its  dismal  and  fear-produc¬ 
ing  sounds,  who  would  care  to  journey  to  its 
barren  and  naked  shores?  Not  I.  Nor  do  I 
believe  that  a  single  tourist,  of  all  the  tourists 
who  look  upon  this  volcano  of  mud,  that  kills 
everything  that  its  blistering,  blasting  self  touches, 
and  listen  for  a  few  minutes  to  its  muffled  dis¬ 
turbing  sounds,  as  the  thought  of  “That  lone  land 
of  dark  despair”  fills  their  minds  and  awakens 
their  souls,  wants  to  go  there.  We  pass  through 
Hayden  Valley,  we  Texans  would  say,  prairie, 
which  reminds  us  of  our  beautiful  plains  and 
rolling  prairies,  and  creates  within  many  of  us 
a  longing  for  home,  “away  down  south  in  Dixie.” 
Off  to  the  left  of  our  road,  but  in  sight,  is  a 
peculiar  freak  in  the  windings  of  a  creek  which 
runs  into  the  Yellowstone  River,  and  which  fur¬ 
nished  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad  their  mono¬ 
gram.  We  stop  at  the  upper  falls,  and  are  driven 
along  the  road  next  to  the  Canon  walls  up  to 
Point  Lookout,  and  such  was  the  over-awing 
power  of  this  mighty  Canon,  with  its  falls  and 
peculiarly  variegated  walls,  that  you  felt  that 
you  were  in  the  very  presence  of  the  Almighty 
God  of  the  Universe,  so  much  so,  that  laughter 
and  mirth,  and  the  least  semblance  of  levity  were 
entirely  absent  from  every  one  who  viewed  this 
awful  scenic  display.  We  are  soon  in  camps. 
After  supper  we  meet  around  the  campfire,  but 
do  not  pull  off  any  extra  entertainment  as  to¬ 
morrow  is  Sunday,  and  we  have  arranged  for 
several  religious  services  for  that  day.  It  is  one 
of  the  customs  of  the  Wylie  Management  to 
furnish  its  guests  with  the  most  delicious  pop¬ 
corn  each  evening  around  the  campfire.  A  special 
arrangement  is  made  for  popping  the  corn  over 
a  campfire,  and  it  is  served  in  abundance  to  all 
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the  guests,  who  seem  to  enjoy  it,  from  the  quan¬ 
tity  that  is  consumed,  beyond  measure.  Sunday 
was  to  those  who  were  religiously  inclined  a  most 
delightful  day.  In  the  morning  the  Sunday- 
school  lesson  was  studied,  and  at  eleven  o’clock 
we  had  a  splendid  sermon  by  Dr.  H.  A.  Boaz, 
vice-president  of  Southern  Methodist  University. 
The  afternoon  was  given  to  strolling  over  the 
Canon.  In  the  evening  we  had  an  excellent  ser¬ 
mon  by  Dr.  H.  D.  Knickerbocker.  No  company 
of  sightseers  were  ever  treated  with  more  cour¬ 
tesy  and  consideration  than  we  were  treated  by 
the  Wylie  people. 

I  wish  that  I  could  picture  to  you  in  an 
intelligent  and  clear  way  the  wonderful  and  ma¬ 
jestic  things  our  eyes  were  permitted  to  see  in 
this  exhibition  of  God’s  almighty  power,  but  as 
I  look  at  it  from  this  distance  it  seems  to  me  a 
task  that  is  absolutely  impossible.  I  have  not 
read  a  single  effort  to  describe  the  wonders  seen 
here,  that  in  any  wise  uses  the  name  of  the  Great 
God,  or  in  any  wise  refers  the  possibility  of 
such  majesty  and  awe  to  His  All-powerful  hand, 
save  one  lone  reference  in  the  otherwise  magnifi¬ 
cent  description  of  the  Canon  by  Dr.  Wayland 
Hoyt,  which  is  found  in  the  following  statement : 
“As  soon  as  you  can  stand  it,  go  out  on  that 
jutting  rock  again  and  mark  the  sculpturing  of 
God  upon  those  vast  and  solemn  walls.”  How 
any  man,  much  less  a  believer  in  the  God  of  the 
Bible,  can  look  upon  Yellowstone  Canon  and  not 
stand  with  head  uncovered  and  heart  bowed  in 
the  consciousness  of  its  own  littleness,  as  his 
thoughts  are  filled  with  the  overmastering  influ¬ 
ence  and  power  of  the  God  of  nature  as  well  as 
of  grace,  is  more  than  I  can  divine.  To  every 
worshipful  soul,  God  is  here  in  the  sweep  of  His 
awful  majesty.  You  see  Him  in  the  rushing, 
foaming  rapids  that  appear  to  swirl  in  maddening 
fury  around  the  bowlders  in  midstream  and  those 
projecting  into  the  waters  from  the  mountain 
side;  you  see  Him  in  the  wild  dash  of  the  waters 
over  the  Upper  Falls,  painting  upon  their  rough 
and  turbulent  bosom  the  variegated  colors  of 
green,  until  they  dash  themselves  in  roaring  con¬ 
fusion  on  the  rocks  one  hundred  and  thirty-two 
feet  below,  filling  the  Canon  for  many  feet 
around  and  above  with  a  most  enchanting  white 
mist,  upon  which  God  paints  through  the  King 
of  day,  the  colors  of  the  beautiful  rainbow;  you 
see  Him  in  the  swift  onward  flow  of  the  river, 
making  ready  for  its  plunge  down  a  precipice 
as  high  again  as  Niagara  to  a  depth  of  three 
hundred  and  sixty  feet,  the  great  volume  seem¬ 
ingly  waiting  a  moment  on  the  edge  of  the 
smooth  level  of  rock  over  which  it  leaps,  at  a 
single  bound,  to  the  revolting,  but  ever-attractive 
gorge  below,  one  unbroken  body  of  charming 
silver  foam,  where,  again,  you  see  all  the  colors 
that  you  beheld  with  such  delight  at  the  Upper 
Falls;  you  see  Him  in  the  midst  of  the  gloom  of 
the  awful  Canon  into  which  the  river  has  leaped, 
flowing  on  now  through  the  appalling  depth  ap¬ 
parently  dwindled  to  a  silver  thread,  as  you 
view  it  from  Point  Lookout,  or  Artist  Point, 
or  Inspiration  Point,  one  thousand  five  hundred 
feet  above,  its  walls,  almost  perpendicular,  so 
marvelously  marked  by  the  handiwork  of  God, 
by  whatever  means  He  used,  in  painting  upon 
their  vast  and  solemn  faces  such  a  variety  of 
colors — orange,  yellow,  green,  brown,  crimson, 
gray — a  perfect  wilderness  of  color,  enclosing  be¬ 
tween  its  walls  types  of  the  castles  of  the  Middle 
Ages,  domes  and  pinnacles  of  solid  rock,  and 


towering  crags  on  which  the  eagles  build  their 
nests  and  raise  their  young,  as  you  look  upon 
the  waters  at  the  bottom  of  the  yawning  abyss, 
whose  beating,  foaming  rush  you  cannot  hear, 
the  very  silence,  still  as  the  midnight,  “profound 
as  death,”  impresses  you  with  the  awfulness  of 
the  God  of  all  creation,  and  your  soul  cries  out, 
“Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  of  hosts,  heaven 
and  EARTH  are  full  of  Thy  glory.  Glory  be 
to  Thee,  O  Lord  most  high.”  “Great  and  mar¬ 
velous  are  Thy  works,  Lord  God  Almighty.” 
With  Moses  before  the  burning  bush,  you  feel 
like  taking  off  your  shoes  for  the  ground  whereon 
you  walk  is  holy. 

But  to  appreciate  these  magnificent  scenes  you 
must  see  them,  for  as  you  look  upon  them  you 
understand  the  fact  that  it  is  beyond  the  power  of 
any  tongue  or  pen  to  describe  them;  as  high  as 
the  heaven  is  above  the  earth  you  will  feel  that 
the  possibility  of  description  is  beyond  you.  After 
you  have  used  every  descriptive  adjective  at  your 
command  in  an  effort  at  description  of  this  great¬ 
est  scene  on  the  American  Continent,  you  will 
feel  that  it  is  an  insignificant  and  tame  attempt. 
Every  American  should  see  to  it  that  he  looks 
upon  this  masterpiece  of  nature’s  scenery.  If  it 
is  ever  again  possible  for  me  to  take  a  trip  to 
Yellowstone  Park,  and  I  find  that  I  can  spend  but 
seven  days  in  the  Park,  I  intend  to  spend  five  of 
them  observing  and  studying  Yellowstone  Canon. 

Early  Monday  morning  we  are  in  a  bustle 
and  hustle  to  get  ourselves  ready  for  the  trip  to 
Swan  Lake.  The  first  thing  that  strikes  you  in 
a  very  peculiarly  impressive  way  is  Roaring 
Mountain,  beneath  the  surface  of  which,  judging 
from  the  countless  steam  vents  here  and  there 
over  its  desolate  and  barren  sides,  is  a  seething, 
hissing,  boiling  lake  of  hot  water,  while  at  its 
base  near  the  roadside  are  greenish,  milky  pools, 
supplied  by  streamlets  of  sulphur  water  from  the 
springs.  With  our  boyish  curiosity  running  high, 
Porter.  Creed  and  I,  daring  but  full  of  fear, 
determined  to  explore  the  sides  of  this  appalling 
mountain.  When  about  fifty,  or  one  hundred, 
feet  up  its  side  our  ears  caught  in  a  very  dis¬ 
tressing  way  the  muffled  sounds  of  escaping 
steam.  We  stopped!  Listened!  Gently  tapped 
the  formation  beneath  our  feet !  The  intonation, 
that  quickened  the  movement  of  our  hearts,  was 
like  that  of  a  fathomless  cavern  right  under  us ! 
White  in  the  face,  trembling  in  every  nerve, 
hearts  playing  ragtime,  we  said  to  one  another, 
in  pious  tones,  “We  had  better  go  down !”  And 
down  we  went,  with  precipitous  haste.  Let  this 
be  said :  “The  person,  who  has  ever  looked  upon 
Roaring  Mountain,  with  its  multitudinous  steam 
escapes,  and  heard  the  deep-toned,  cavernous 
sounds  that  fall  upon  the  ear  as  the  heel  lightly 
taps  its  rocky  surface,  will  never  forget  it;  its 
gloomy  face,  its  steam  and  smoke-covered  sides, 
its  ghostly  sounds  are  memories  that  linger.” 
Obsidian  Cliff  is  the  next  object  to  attract  at¬ 
tention.  The  road  passes  along  its  base  for  some 
thousand  or  more  feet,  while  the  cliff  rises  some 
two  hundred  and  fifty  feet  above  the  road,  and 
illumined  by  the  sun’s  .rays  it  presents  a  glassy,, 
mirror-like  appearance.  We  are  now  at  Apolli- 
naris  Spring,  where  we  refresh  ourselves,  “with¬ 
out  money  and  without  price,”  with  a  drink  of 
as  pure  and  refreshing  Apollinaris  water  as  the 
genuine  article  of  commerce.  In  a  short  time  we 
are  at  Swan  Lake,  where  we  are  to  refresh  the 
physical  man  at  a  splendid  luncheon  before  mak¬ 
ing  a  trip  to  Mammoth  Hot  Springs  in  the  after’ 
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noon.  We  find  that  Mrs.  McCarthy  has  preceded 
us,  which  is  an  assurance  that  things  are  in  right 
shape  for  our  entertainment.  Soon  we  are  in 
our  quarters,  lunch  is  announced,  appetites  are 
satisfied,  some  fishing  tackle  is  secured,  “All 
Aboard”  is  heard,  and  we  are  now  hurrying  to 
look  upon  some  of  the  most  enchanting  scenery  of 
the  journey  through  the  Park.  Rustic  Falls  at¬ 
tracts  your  eyes,  not  so  much  because  of  the 
mightiness  of  the  falls,  but  because  of  the  most 
beautiful  and  lovely  Bridal  Veil,  formed  by  the 
mist  of  the  falls,  upon  which  the  eye  ever  fell. 
In  a  few  minutes  we  are  in  the  midst  of  the 
dead.  The  Hoodoos  are  everywhere,  here,  yon¬ 
der,  all  around  you.  The  devils  slide  down  the 
great  Bunsen  Peak,  and  the  devil’s  horse  is  so 
close  to  the  roadside  that  you  can  touch  it.  The 
weird  region  all  about  you  makes  you  feel  that 
you  are  in  a  country  where  nothing  moves,  or 
even  speaks  save  in  a  whisper  amid  the  darkness 
and  gloom  of  the  moonless  and  starless  night. 
The  thought  of  the  beautiful,  exquisitely  shaped 
Bridal  Veil,  upon  which  your  eyes  rested  with 
such  a  thrill  of  pleasure,  still  lingers  when  you 
are  suddenly  rushed  into  this  dismal  and  dreary 
region.  You  cannot  but  think,  “Is  it  possible 
that  this  is  the  region  of  darkness  and  death  into 
which  the  persons  of  unhappy  marriages  enter 


so  soon  after  the  bright  and  joyous  hour  indi¬ 
cated  by  the  Bridal  Veil  at  the  Falls  that  only  so 
short  time  ago  filled  so  many  hearts  with  delight 
and  gladness?  Mammoth  Hot  Springs  are  now 
before  our  scrutinizing  gaze,  as  we  are  led  hither 
and  thither  by  the  guide  provided  for  our  instruc¬ 
tion  regarding  these  wonderful  springs.  He  has 
a  hard  job  keeping  the  crowd  steered  away  from 
the  places  of  danger.  The  springs  are  at  an 
altitude  of  6,275  to  6,575  feet,  and  they  and  the 
terraces  that  have  been  formed  by  the  deposits 
from  the  springs  occupy  a  number  of  acres  on 
the  slope  of  Terrace  Mountain.  Narrow  Gauge 
Terrace  is  about  300  feet  long  and  when  active 
is  filled  with  miniature  geysers  and  springs  which 
send  out  deposits  most  beautifully  colored.  But 
where  the  geysers  and  springs  are  no  longer 
active,  the  deposits  are  a  glaring  chalk-white,  and 
the  coloring  is  only  found  on  the  active  terraces. 
The  largest  terrace  of  the  entire  group  is  Jupiter 
Terrace,  just  beneath  which  is  Pulpit  Terrace. 
Two  large  springs  of  boiling  water,  fully  one 
hundred  feet  in  diameter,  supply  these  two  ter¬ 
races,  which  present  the  most  delicate  coloring, 
from  the  lightest  cream  to  the  deepest  shades 
of  yellow,  orange  predominating.  Our  guide  told 
us  that  the  crust  had  been  broken  through,  and 
a  sounding  line  let  down  to  the  depths  of  five 


hundred  feet  without  reaching  the  bottom  of  the 
lake  of  water  beneath.  My,  wouldn’t  you  hate 
to  fall  through  into  that  scalding  water,  that 
would  not  only  take  all  the  hair  off  your  head, 
but  the  skin  off  of  your  body?  You  cannot  but 
feel  trembly  as  you  walk  over  the  deposits  which 
crunch  under  your  feet.  You  are  about  as  glad 
to  leave  as  you  were  to  come.  Back  to  Swan 
Lake,  where  we  are  to  spend  our  last  night  in 
the  Park.  Here  we  have  ice  cream  made  of  snow 
taken  from  a  pile  of  snow  some  fifteen  feet  deep 
on  July  14,  1913. 

The  next  day  we  take  the  back  track  for  the 
Western  Entrance  to  the  Park,  where  we  find 
our  sleepers  waiting  to  receive  us  for  our  home¬ 
ward  journey.  We  hated  to  leave  the  friends  of 
the  Wylie  people  that  we  had  made,  for  they 
had  bound  us  to  them  by  their  untiring  effort  to 
make  us  pleasant  and  comfortable,  and  by  their 
invariable  courteous  treatment,  and  we  all  said 
that  you  can  depend  on  the  uniform  gentility  of 
the  Wylie  Company.  At  Salt  Lake  City,  some 
of  our  party  took  trains  for  California,  some 
went  as  far  as  Denver,  where  they  remained 
over  for  a  few  days,  but  many  of  us  were  so 
anxious  to  see  the  loved  ones  at  home  that  we 
said,  “TEXAS  FOR  US!”  And  to  TEXAS  we 
went. 


Killing  a  Stunted  Deer  in  Sonora  Mexico 


Minnesota  Big  Game 

Norwood,  Minn.,  Dec.  31. — Editor  Forest  and 
Stream:  We  have  no  accurate  means  of  know¬ 
ing  the  exact  number  of  deer  killed  in  Minnesota 
the  past  open  season. 

Our  records  do  show  that  there  were  over 
20,000  resident  big  game  licenses  issued — a  big 
game  license  can  only  be  issued  five  days  before 
the  opening  of  the  season.  I  have  a  great  many 
friends  that  hunt  big  game  each  season  and  have 
made  it  a  point  this  year  to  ascertain  whether 
they  were  successful  in  getting  a  deer.  Without 
exception,  each  one  brought  home  his  limit  of 
one  deer.  If  we  place  the  total  number  killed 
at  10,000  I  believe  it  will  be  well  below  the  mark. 
Only  1 12  big  game  non-resident  licenses  issued — 
87  deer  and  moose  were  shipped  out  of  the  state 
on  these  non-resident  licenses.  Only  one  accident 
to  our  knowledge  where  a  man  was  mistaken  for 
a  deer  and  shot. 

Reports  from  the  boys  that  have  come  home 
from  big  game  hunting  claiming  deer  more  plen¬ 
tiful  than  ever  and  no  further  means  necessary 
for  their  protection.  This  view  of  the  situation 
I  cannot  agree  with.  We  must  have  more  places 
of  refuge  where  our  deer  and  moose  can  breed 
and  multiply  unmolested.  To  this  end  I  expect 
to  be  able  at  our  next  board  meeting,  Jan.  6, 
1914,  to  set  aside  Township  60 — 24,  containing 
thirty-six  square  miles,  as  a  game  and  bird 
refuge. 

I  hunted  over  this  township  this  last  season. 
It  is  uninhabited — not  a  settler — contains  numer¬ 
ous  lakes  and  streams,  and  is  located  about  fifty 
miles  north  of  Grand  Rapids  and  twelve  miles 
east  of  Big  Fork.  There  is  not  even  a  foot  trail 
into  this  section  from  Big  Fork. 

I  might  add  that  I  have  been  reappointed  for 
another  four-year  term  by  Governor  Eberhart. 
The  “boost”  you  gave  me  some  time  ago  proved 
quite  a  factor  in  working  matters  out. 

Geo.  J.  Bradley. 


1  DIDN'T  like  it,  and  I  am  not  going  to  do  it 
again.  It  seemed  too  much  like  killing  a 
goat  in  a  farmer’s  back  yard,  and  then  if 
it  is  not  genuine  sport  there  is  a  lot  of  real  con¬ 
tentment  in  getting  in  the  shade  on  a  hot  day 
and  staying  there.  I  was  in  southern  Sonora 
near  the  Yaqui  country,  and  had  gone  out  with 
a  Mexican  guide  to  examine  a  ridge  of  hills 
where  a  possible  extension  to  a  mine  on  which 
I  was  to  report  might  have  been  located.  When 
I  speak  of  heat  it  means  hot,  the  Sonora  kind 
of  hot,  not  the  warmth  of  a  summer  day,  but  a 
blighting  glow  and  glare  of  light  and  heat  under 
which  the  nerves  become  tense  even  to  trem¬ 
bling  and  the  land  withers  before  it — where  rocks 
and  stones  are  cracked  asunder.  The  Mexicans 
seem  to  endure  it  and  apparently  are  comfortable. 
My  guide  was  called  Manuel — it’s  a  common 
name  in  Mexico,  most  of  the  guides  are  Manuels, 
and  they  are  all  very  much  alike  in  sentiment  if 
not  in  appearance;  the  sentiment  is,  however, 
cheaper  in  Mexico,  they  express  it  in  reales 
(value  six  and  a  quarter  cents,  gold),  while  at 
the  north  sentiment  is  expressed  in  dollars;  the 
guides  know  how.  Manuel  was  a  thin,  hatchet¬ 
faced  individual  with  stooping  shoulders  and  long 
arms.  His  appearance  was  not  prepossessing, 
yet  he  bore  all  the  Mexican  characteristics,  a 
type  intensely  indicative  of  his  race,  and  on 
selecting  him  from  among  the  applicants  for 
work  I  was  not  disappointed.  I  have  learned 
through  travelling  in  many  lands  to  look  for  the 
racial  characteristics  in  selecting  men  for  my 
companions.  If  I  am  to  have  a  negro  I  want 
him  black,  with  a  big,  good-natured  face  and 


heavy  bones.  If  I  am  to  have  an  Indian  I  want 
him  severe,  of  forbidding  appearance,  angular 
features,  a  mouth  tightly  closed  and  small  eyes 
which  look  directly  at  a  person.  When  I  wanted 
a  Mexican  of  the  bare  hills  and  hot,  sandy  bush- 
grown  plains  of  Sonora,  I  engaged  Manuel,  and 
found  in  him  a  tireless,  faithful,  though  not 
always  a  truthful,  companion.  The  sun  and  parch- 
mgly  dry  air  had  done  to  him  all  it  could  do 
and  he  was  vigorously  strong  in  spite  of  it.  We 
had  been  working  one  morning  along  the  ridge 
and  toward  midday  had  come  to  an  overhanging 
ledge  of  rock  where  there  was  some  shade  and 
the  hot  wind  from  the  sandy  plains  seemed  to 
be  tempered  a  little.  Here  we  stopped  to  rest 
and  I  stood  leaning  against  a  rock,  drinking 
water,  of  which  Manuel  carried  a  good  supply, 
and  enjoying  the  sensations  of  evaporation,  a 
cooling  influence,  deprived  of  which  life  could 
hardly  be  maintained  during  the  very  hot  weather 
in  this  country.  A  person  perspires  abundantly, 
but  almost  immediately  it  is  evaporated  so  life 
is  endurable.  While  we  were  resting  a  little  deer 
came  walking  slowly  along,  perhaps  it  was  com¬ 
ing  to  rest  in  the  shade  of  our  ledge  of  rocks. 
Evidently  it  was  in  no  hurry  and  did  not  see  us. 
It  just  idled  along  as  if  it  had  nothing  to  do 
and  nowhere  particularly  to  go.  Manuel  shot, 
so  did  I.  Manuel  said  that  I  killed  the  deer, 
making  a  beautiful  shot  as  it  bounded  in  the 
air  after  he  had  missed  it.  The  guides  are  very 
polite  in  Mexico — also  they  lie.  Manuel  was  a 
splendid  shot,  and  as  for  myself,  I  used  to  be 
a  good  shot,  at  least  I  thought  so,  and  I  have 
told  long  ago  how  the  South  American  Indian 
found  that  the  Devil  had  gotten  into  my  rifle 
and  he  is  there  yet.  I  don’t  think  I  could  hit 
a  deer  sitting,  and  I  have  given  up  shooting  at 
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jackass  rabbits.  I  have  a  sort  of  fancy  that  they 
sit  up  behind  and  laugh  at  me,  though  it  may 
be  that  they  just  sit  up  to  be  sure  which  way  I 
am  firing  before  they  run.  At  any  rate  Manuel 
killed  that  deer  and  carried  it  home.  We  antici- 


WHAT  hunter  or  fisherman  with  an  experi¬ 
ence  of  ten  years  in  the  wild  places  of 
the  earth  could  not  outline  at  least  one 
score  of  mistakes  which  foreknowledge  would 
have  spared  him?  Perhaps  there  is  no  service 
in  which  traveling  equipment  and  camp  outfit 
are  given  such  severe  treatment  or  tested  in  a 
fairer  way  than  on  a  railway  survey  through  an 
unexplored  wilderness;  and  it  is  the  points  of 
after-knowledge  which  I  gained  from  such  work 
that  I  present  here  as  the  fore-knowledge  of  those 
in  the  first  stages  of  camp  and  trail  experiment¬ 
ing. 

Our  survey  lasted  five  years  and  was  spread 
over  five  hundred  miles  of  timbered  jungle,  mam¬ 
moth  rocks  and  muskeg,  thickly  mottled  with 
lakes  and  rivers  over  that  vast  wilderness  that 
lies  to  the  north  of  Lake  Superior  on  Canadian 
soil.  Travel  for  any  great  distance  on  foot  is 
well  nigh  impossible  and  pack  animals  would  have 
been  worse  than  useless.  This  narrowed  us  down 
to  the  use  of  canoes  along  the  lakes  and  streams 
during  the  summer,  and  indeed  these  same  av- 
nues  served  equally  well  during  the  winter  sea¬ 
son  when  supplies  were  toted  on  toboggans.  At 
first  we  tried  the  birch  canoe  of  the  Indian.  It 
is  a  wonderful  structure  but  extremely  delicate 
and  impracticable  except  in  the  hands  of  natives 
or  experienced  whites.  Next  we  tried  the  bass¬ 
wood  or  cedar  canoe,  designed  closely  upon  the 
Indian  models.  The  advantages  were  many,  par¬ 
ticularly  as  regards  strength  and  speed,  but  the 
weight  was  a  serious  handicap  on  portages,  and 
finally  we  discarded  them  in  favor  of  the  canvas 
canoe.  These  we  subjected  to  the  heaviest  pos¬ 
sible  service  and  have  found  them  closest  to  the 
ideal  for  our  kind  of  work.  They  are  almost 
identical  in  model  with  the  Indian  canoes,  but 
the  metal  fastenings  and  other  perfected  inci¬ 
dentals  of  a  white  man’s  factory  give  them 
superiority  over  anything  the  Indian  has  been 
able  to  produce. 

The  matter  of  tents  gave  us  not  a  little 
trouble  before  we  came  upon  the  correct  idea. 
Many  different  styles  were  tried,  one  of  our  first 
objects  being  lightness.  Finally  we  evolved  a  tent 
having  a  roof  of  8  ounce  duck  with  back,  front 
and  walls  of  light  drill.  In  the  country  through 
which  we  traveled,  shelter  was  never  lacking,  so 
we  had  the  tent  walls  made  .from  five  to  six 
feet  high,  thus  greatly  increasing  the  roominess 
and  providing  against  one  of  the  most  awkward 
features  of  camp  residences. 

In  selecting  winter  bedding,  we  took  a  leaf 
out  of  the  red  man’s  book,  and  adopted  the  rab¬ 
bit  skin  blanket,  but  later  discarded  it  in  favor 
of  the  eiderdown  quilt,  made  into  a  sleeping  bag. 
This,  to  my  mind,  is  the  most  perfect  article  for 
fighting  the  extreme  cold  in  outdoor  living;  and 
I  have  known  men  to  climb  into  one  of  these 
and  fall  asleep  on  a  snowback  with  the  tempera¬ 
ture  at  30  below  zero,  and  awake  without  the 
least  tremor  of  cold. 

In  the  winter  season  the  toboggan  takes  the 
place  of  the  canoe.  We  attempted  to  use  the 
type  of  broad-running  sleighs  similar  to  the  Es¬ 
quimaux’  kometik,  but  found  that  they  require 
plenty  of  elbow  room  and  a  firm,  hard  bed  to 
travel  over — advantages  which  are  half  the  time 


pated  a  welcome  addition  to  our  fare  of  dried 
beef,  but  the  meat  was  disappointing — dry,  dark 
colored  and  without  flavor. 

Francis  C.  Nichols. 
Corbo,  Sonora,  Mexico,  Oct.  25,  1913. 


lacking.  They  also  work  poorly  on  portages, 
and  in  other  respects  surrender  first  place  to  the 
toboggan  as  a  universally  adaptable  instrument 
in  winter  travel.  Dogs  were  employed  for  long¬ 
distance  work. 

Perhaps  the  most  important  item  in  the  out¬ 
fit  for  a  winter  journey  through  unbroken  coun¬ 
try  is  the  snowshoe,  and  the  trouble  we  found  in 
procuring  the  right  article  was  noteworthy.  The 
Indian  knows  the  secret  of  snowshoe  making, 
but  seems  to  employ  it  only  for  himself  and 
family.  The  articles  he  sells  are  not  worth  look¬ 
ing  over  and  the  goods  offered  by  the  average 
white  man’s  factory  are  still  worse. 

We  have  not  yet  found  a  satisfactory  solution 
for  the  stove  problem.  In  large  parties  where 
a  generous  and  varied  diet  is  necessary,  the  open 
fire  will  not  serve,  and  cooks  rebel  at  its  lim¬ 
itations.  Camp  cook-stoves  still  lack  compact¬ 
ness  and  lightness.  We  have  tried  out  a  score 
of  makes  and  have  not  yet  discovered  the  article 
we  need.  R.  B. 


Bears  and  Steel  Traps 

1HAVE  no  axe  to  grind  and  will  probably 
never  again  set  a  trap  for  a  bear,  but  I 
would  like  to  be  allowed  to  say  a  few  words 
on  the  subject  to  get  the  matter  in  its  fullest 
light. 

When  I  came  to  the  lower  Fraser  Valley, 
B.  C.  in  1887,  bears — common  black  and  “cinna¬ 
mon”  bears — were  very  abundant  and  extremely 
destructive  to  hogs,  so  much  so  that  they  put 
many  hog  ranches  out  of  business.  A  neighbor 
of  ours  lost  $400  worth  of  hogs  in  one  season  and 
quit. 

Two  or  three  men  then  started  to  trap  the 
animals  and  in  a  few  years  reduced  their  num¬ 
bers  so  that  ranchers  along  the  foothills  were 
once  more  able  to  raise  hogs. 

The  hogs  were  usually  seized  and  carried 
off  alive  into  the  dense  brush  squealing  frantic¬ 
ally,  and  when  partially  disabled  were  pinned 
down  by  the  powerful  paws  and  devoured  alive 
■ — the  bear  commencing  at  the  soft  part  of  the 
abdomen  and  flank.  I  have  seen  several  hogs — - 
one  a  large  sow — thus  torn  open  and  still  alive 
when  the  bear  was  driven  away. 

After  this  my  sympathies  for  the  poor 
trapped  bear  were  considerably  lessened,  and 
after  seeing  many  bears  in  steel  traps  the  conclu¬ 
sion  was  forced  upon  me  that  their  sufferings 
were  very  different  from  those  of  a  human  being 
in  a  similar  predicament.  Rage  and  fear  rather 
than  pain  seems  to  drive  them  to  the  frantic 
exertions  that  often  end  in  their  tearing  loose, 
and  I  have  never  seen  them  bite  themselves  in 
any  part  of  their  anatomy  except  the  foot  in 
the  trap,  and  that  only  rarely. 

To  show  that  their  sufferings  are  far  less 
than  might  be  imagined  let  me  cite  a  case. 

My  partner  trapped  a  bear  on  his  ranch  late 
in  September,  which  got  away,  leaving  one  fore¬ 
paw  in  the  trap ;  it  must  have  gone  into  hiberna¬ 
tion  not  later  than  one  month  afterward,  yet 
he  caught  this  same  bear  in  the  same  trap  the 
following  April  and  it  was  rolling  fat. 


Anyone  would  think  that  the  suffering  en¬ 
tailed  on  wrenching  off  a  paw  at  the  wrist  joint 
would  reduce  the  animal  so  much  that  it  would 
have  difficulty  in  surviving  the  winter’s  hiberna¬ 
tion. 

Bears  are  not  supposed  to  molest  deer,  but 
I  know  what  would  happen  if  one  of  them 
came  across  a  newly  dropped  fawn,  and  I  know 
of  one  case,  at  least,  where  a  bear  killed  a  full- 
sized  and  vigorous  mule  deer. 

Deadfalls  are  clumsy  and  ineffective  at  best 
and  the  steel  trap  will  always  be  the  principal 
means  of  taking  predatory  and  fur-bearing  ani¬ 
mals. 

Except  beaver,  all  of  the  latter  are  blood¬ 
thirsty  and  destructive — I  would  not  even  except 
the  muskrat — and  their  extinction,  even,  if  possi¬ 
ble,  would  be  a  gain  to  the  bird  lover  and  sports¬ 
man,  if  not  the  farmer. 

A  California  enthusiast  on  “protection”  is 
now  bitterly  bewailing  the  decrease  in  the  smaller 
carnivora  of  that  state,  and  proposes  drastic 
legislation  to  protect  them.  Now,  in  two  win¬ 
ters  spent  in  California  the  thing  that  struck  me 
most  forcibly  was  the  abundance  of  foxes,  coy¬ 
otes,  ’coons  and  wildcats,  right  close  to  the  larg¬ 
est  cities  even.  The  amount  of  game  and  nests 
of  game  birds  they  must  destroy  must  be  enor¬ 
mous,  and  the  dense  cover  of  the  chaparral  cov¬ 
ered  mountains  will  always  insure  them  from 
complete  extermination  no  matter  how  sedulously 
they  are  trapped. 

The  plea  for  the  protection  of  predaceous 
animals  and  birds  arises  from  the  mistaken  idea 
that  before  the  advent  of  man  the  solitudes  of 
the  forests  were  teeming  with  life  of  all  kinds. 
Nothing  could  be  farther  from  the  fact.  I  have 
been  in  wildernesses  where  fur-bearing  animals 
were  plentiful  before  the  advent  of  the  trapper, 
and  the  lack  of  life  was  the  most  noticeable 
feature.  Game  birds  and  animals  were  practical¬ 
ly  absent  and  the  silence  of  the  primeval  forest 
was  appalling. 

The  only  place  where  I  have  seen  grouse 
(Franklin’s  and  ruffed)  really  abundant  was  a 
“trapped  out”  locality,  where  hardly  a  fur-bearing 
animal  remained. 

But  I  am  wandering  from  the  subject  of 
bears  and  steel  traps,  and  in  conclusion  would  like 
to  say  that,  while  I  deplore  the  barbarity  of  the 
steel  trap,  it  still  should  be  regarded  as  a  neces¬ 
sary  evil,  as  it  is  in  many  cases  the  only  way  a 
rancher  can  protect  his  stock,  or  the  lumberman 
his  supplies  for  the  winter  campaign. 

If  a  guide  can  add  to  his  hard-earned  wages 
by  trapping  a  marauding  bear,  neither  he  nor  the 
“sport”  who  shoots  it  should  be  held  up  to  scorn. 

It  would  be  different  if  the  black  bear  were 
an  animal  that  could  be  hunted  in  thick  timber 
with  a  fair  modicum  of  success,  but  bear  hunting 
in  the  brush — still  hunting,  I  mean — is  about  the 
most  hopeless  form  of  hunting  a  man  can  at¬ 
tempt.  Of  course,  with  dogs  sport  may  be  had, 
but  dogs  that  will  run  bear  in  preference  to  deer 
are  scarce  indeed,  and  a  guide  would  naturally 
wish  to  keep  dogs  out  of  a  good  moose  or  deer 
country. 

Allan  Brooks. 

Okanagan  Landing,  B.  C. 


The  gathering  and  selling  of  acorns  is  a 
new  industry,  in  Arkansas,  to  supply  eastern 
nursery  firms  with  material  for  forest  planting. 

The  forest  products  laboratory  at  Madison, 
Wisconsin,  has  made  4,000  tests  on  the  strength 
of  American  woods. 

Advertising  makes  goods  sell  faster,  thereby 
enabling  the  merchant  to  transact  a  larger  busi¬ 
ness  on  a  smaller  investment. 
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VIRGINIA  GAME  LAWS. 

Probably  the  saddest  neglect  of  game  and  the 
most  utter  lack  of  conservation  is  found  to-day 
in  Virginia.  A  state  without  a  head  to  its  game 
commission,  sans  chief  game  warden,  and  offer¬ 
ing  no  bag  limit.  A  state  where  the  law  invites 
the  market  hunter  to  bask  in  its  lackings.  In  this 
hospitable  state  one  may  be  a  “guest,”  of  course 
without  remuneration  to  the  “host,”  and  where  a 
resident  may  ship  out  of  the  state  practically  un¬ 
limited  game.  Of  course  no  resident  of  Virginia 
would  take  “guests”  for  “board  money,”  nor 
would  any  “visitor”  pay  for  his  “keep,”  while  he 
shot  without  a  license.  Certain  is  it  that  no  mar¬ 
ket  hunter  would  “board”  with  a  native  while  he 
slaughtered  game  and  had  it  shipped  to  clubs  and 
hotels  in  other  states  as  a  “gift.”  It  is  no  wonder 
that  Virginia,  once  prolific  in  game  birds  of  all 
sorts,  is  “shot  up”  beyond  recognition.  It  seems 
as  though  almost  entire  game  desolation  should 
wake  Virginia  sportsmen  to  the  necessity  of  sane 
game  regulations. 


EXPLORATION  THROUGH  A  PRESS 
AGENT. 

The  irrepressible  press  agent  seems  to  have 
practical  control  of  the  explorer  these  days.  We 
find  wallastepfansonpeary  lost  in  the  arctic,  prob¬ 
ably  dead — not  heard  from  in  six  months — last 
heard  of  incalculable  distances  from  Broadway, 
when,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  and  as  proved  when 
his  lecture  tour  is  completely  booked,  he  was  snug¬ 
ly  stowed  away  until  the  vaudeville  stage  yearn¬ 
ed  for  his  magnetic  presence,  and  the  easily  hum¬ 
bugged  American  public  readily  paid  fifty  cents 
to  hear,  not  the  story  of  great  discovery,  but  the 
harrowing  details  of  his  suffering.  Not  whether 
the  discovery  brought  glory  to  the  country  or  to 
the  explorer,  but  whether  or  not  one  of  the  dogs 
died  from  frozen  feet  and  how  long  the  party 
went  without  food.  It  would  be  rather  unique 
for  the  next  “backer”  of  an  explorer  to  put  a 
clause  in  the  contract  prohibiting  the  explorer 
stage  exploitation  or  the  privilege  of  entering  the 
field  of  literature. 


IMPORTATION  OF  FEATHERED  GAME. 

A  correspondent  wants  Forest  and.  Stream  to 
tell  him  whether,  under  the  provisions  of  the  new 
tariff  law,  it  will  be  possible  to  bring  into  the 
United  States  feathered  game  shot  during  trips 
beyond  the  boundary.  We  are  very  much  afraid 
that  our  friend  cannot  do  so  legally.  To  begin 
with,  most  of  the  provinces  of  the  Dominion  have 
laws  prohibiting  the  export  of  feathered  game 
with  the  exception,  possibly,  of  ducks.  The  laws 
of  the  state  of  New  York  provide  for  import 
shipments  of  wild  birds  if  shot  legally  outside  the 
state,  and  if  such  import  does  not  conflict  with 
statutes  covering  the  state  or  provinces  where  the 
game  was  killed ;  but  the  enactment  of  Congress 
overrides  this  state  legislation,  so  that  one  at¬ 
tempting  to  bring  feathered  trophies  back  into 
the  state  would  find  bimself  in  conflict  not  only 
with  the  state  laws,  but  with  the  laws  of  the 
United  States  as  well. 

Theoretical  interpretation  of  the  mandates  of 
our  legislators  is  not  nearly  as  good  as  citation  of 
actual  operation,  and  in  this  connection  it  is  inter¬ 
esting  to  give  the  experience  of  a  United  States 
citizen  who  attempted  to  step  off  a  steamer  from 
Europe  the  other  day  with  a  couple  of  English 
pheasants  in  his  possession,  designed  for  holiday 
presentation  to  a  friend  in  New  York.  He  was 
promptly  held  up  by  the  customs  officials  on  the 
ground  that  it  was  in  violation  of  the  law  to  bring 
the  feathers  of  wild  birds  into  the  country.  De¬ 
spite  his  protest  that  the  birds  were  wild  in  name 
only,  and  really  of  “barnyard”  classification,  the 
guardians  of  the  port  were  obdurate  until,  as  a 
happy  compromise,  it  was  suggested  that  the 
pheasants  minus  their  feathers  might  be  import¬ 
ed  legally,  and  after  an  obliging  butcher  on  the 
steamer  had  shown  his  skill  at  skinning,  the  citi¬ 
zen  triumphantly  went  his  way  with  two  naked 
birds  dangling  under  his  arm.  The  Christmas 
spirit  of  the  presentation  had  been  utterly  de¬ 
stroyed,  but  our  friend  had  saved  his  bacon,  or 
rather  his  game. 

We  confess  that  the  rule  observed  with  ref¬ 
erence  to  the  importation  of  the  mysterious 
“Egyptian  Quail,”  “Scotch  Grouse”  and  similar 
feathered  foreign  game  served  up  at  fabulous 
amounts  per  portion  in  New  York  Lobsteria  is 
unknown  to  us,  as  also  is  the  ancestry  or  present 
species  of  such  game,  but  a  little  incident  arising 
recently  in  a  local  court  room  may  be  applicable 
here.  A  policeman,  dragging  with  him  a  human 
derelict,  explained  to  the  Court:  “Yer  Honor, 
I  found  him  asleep  in  an  alleyway  after  he  had 
swiped  a  whole  sack  of  peanuts  from  the  Eye- 
talian  stand  on  the  corner.”  H’m,  mused  the 
Court,  “Guilty  of  impersonating  an  officer.  Ten 
days !”  This  is  a  little  aside  from  what  we  start¬ 
ed  out  to  explain  to  our  correspondent,  but  it  will 
no  doubt  be  safer  for  him  to  eat  his  feathered 
game  in  the  province  where  he  shoots  it. 

Prong-horned  antelope,  only  a  few  years  ago 
innumerable  all  over  the  plains,  have  decreased 
so  rapidly  that  mere  scattered  bands  remain.  In 
Wyoming,  where  the  most  exist,  only  about  6,000 
remain  alive,  owing  largely  to  the  severity  of 
the  past  few  winters,  and  to  the  great  decrease 
of  pasturage  caused  by  the  prevalence  of  sheep. 


A  CHANCE  FOR  A  PEAK. 

Miss  Annie  Peck,  the  lady  now  holding  the 
mountain  climbing  height  record  in  this  coun¬ 
try — 1,400  feet  higher  than  any  other  American 
yet  has  climbed.  Guarantees  for  the  sum  of  $25,- 
000  to  break  the  mountain  climbing  record  of  the 
world  and  to  name  a  mountain  for  the  donor. 
Here  is  an  opportunity  to  have  mountain  sheep 
caper  over  and  birds  light  on  a  peak  bearing 
your  name  and  all  for  $25,000.  When  you  con¬ 
sider  the  enormous  sums  spent  to  make  the  name 
of  Sir  Thomas  Lipton  one  with  which  to  con- 
j’ure  this  proposition  seems  almost  paltry — an  op¬ 
portunity  to  make  Pikes  Peak  seem  like  Pikers 
Hill.  For  whom  shall  this  new  summit  be  named? 


IF  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW  ABOUT  GAME 
LAWS. 

When  you  want  to  know  about  the  open  season 
in  any  state,  about  bag  limit  and  game  exporta¬ 
tion,  please  do  not  call  us  up  on  the  telephone. 
Get  a  copy  of  Game  Laws  in  brief  at  any  sport¬ 
ing  goods  dealers,  book  store  or  at  our  office. 
We  suggest  this,  not  with  the  idea  of  selling  the 
book,  but  because  so  often  data  is  not  correctly 
understood  on  the  ’phone,  thereby,  sometimes  get¬ 
ting  the  recipient  into  legal  difficulty.  The  price 
of  the  book  is  only  twenty-five  cents  and  gives 
plainly  every  detail  important  to  the  man  going 
on  a  shooting  trip.  And,  incidentally,  the  book 
contains  a  mass  of  material  of  interest  to  the  man 
who  will  do  this  year’s  shooting  under  the  library 
lamp. 


COURSING. 

Followers  of  the  leash  in  Kerry  will  be  very 
pleased  to  hear  of  the  success  which  attended 
Mr.  Jim  Clarke’s  Could  Morning  II  at  the 
Greenane  (Tipperary)  Coursing  Meeting  on 
Wednesday  last,  when  he  succeeded  in  winning 
the  Greenane  Stakes,  value  £35,  and  the  Shep- 
person  Cup.  Mr.  Clarke’s  victory  was  most  pop¬ 
ular  and  he  was  very  warmly  congratulated  by 
his  numerous  friends.  The  issue  was  never  in 
doubt,  as  his  dog  won  on  every  point. 

Dr.  Trant,  another  North  Kerry  courser,  ac¬ 
counted  for  the  Solohead  Stakes,  value  £  18, 
with  his  brilliant  youngster  Tablespoon,  after  a 
splendid  performance.  Tablespoon  has  proved 
himself  one  of  the  best  puppies  in  Ireland,  and 
great  things  are  expected  from  him  in  the  near 
future.  We  congratulate  Dr.  Trant  on  being  the 
possessor  of  such  a  promising  greyhound,  and 
we  feel  certain  that  coursing  men  throughout  the 
South  generally,  have  nothing  but  good  wishes 
for  the  success  of  the  genial  doctor’s  puppy. 


MENHADEN  DIMINISHING. 

The  enormous  number  of  menhaden  caught 
annually  to  be  made  into  fertilizers  is  causing 
great  anxiety  to  the  fishermen  of  Chesapeake 
and  Delaware  bays.  The  menhaden  are  the  prin¬ 
cipal  food  of  shad,  herring,  and  bluefish.  The 
diminishing  supply  of  this  food  has  caused  a 
notable  decrease  of  these  valuable  market-fishes ; 
and  the  situation  is  made  worse  by  the  fact  that 
these  fishes  are  beginning  to  prey  on  each  other. 
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The  Story  of  Our  Northwest  Cruise 


JOHN  and  I  went  over  the  same  ground  the 
next  day,  with  better  results,  although  we 
did  not  start  as  much  game. 

I  had  started  up  a  side  hill  and  was  just  be¬ 
low  a  big  log  that  lay  stretched  out  about  a  hun¬ 
dred  feet  both  to  the  right  and  left  of  me,  and 
was  just  thinking  of  the  advisability  of  climbing 
over  or  going  around  the  obstruction,  when  I 
heard  Carlo  bark,  and  the  next  moment  I  could 
hear  the  “bump,”  “bump,”  “bump”  of  a  deer  as 
he  came  directly  toward  me.  I  got  the  rifle  in 
position,  but  all  I  saw  of  my  intended  victim 
was  his  horns  as  they  appeared  to  jump  along  the 
log  which,  as  luck  would  have  it,  lay  between  us. 
I  have  noticed  repeatedly  that  deer  have  no  feel¬ 
ings  of  regret  as  to  what  lies  between  the  hunter 
and  themselves.  I  am  almost  led  to  believe,  some¬ 
times,  that  their  habit  of  appearing  on  the  “wrong- 
side”  of  obstacles  is  premeditated. 

I  clambered  up  on  the  log,  too  late,  of  course, 
to  get  a  shot,  but  not  too  late  to  see  the  fun. 

I  could  see  John  standing  down  in  a  little 
opening  with  his  rifle  held  in  readiness  to  shoot. 
But  as  he  is  a  little  deaf  in  his  right  ear,  he  had 
not  located  the  sound  exactly,  of  the  deer’s  ap¬ 
proach,  and  he  had  stepped  out  into  the  opening 
to  be  ready,  if  it  came  that  way.  He  had  no 
idea  that  it  was  behind  him,  or  that  Carlo  had 
started  it,  for  he  had  seen  the  dog  just  a  few 
minutes  earlier  in  front  of  him.  So  he  never 
looked  to  the  rear,  but  straight  ahead,  and  as  his 
deaf  ear  was  toward  the  trail  which  he  had  just 
left,  he  could  hear  the  deer  coming  nearer  and 
nearer,  but  couldn’t  tell  exactly  from  what  direc¬ 
tion  it  was  approaching. 

I  saw  the  deer  come  out  of  the  brush,  and 
as  it  saw  John  it  stopped  short,  and  stood  for 
fully  a  minute,  making  as  comical  a  picture  as 
it  was  ever  my  fortune  to  see.  The  open  piece 
of  ground  surrounded  by  the  green  forest  and 
contrasting  with  the  light  yellow  of  the  ferns 
with  which  the  opening  was  carpeted;  the  deer 
half  “squatting”  right  in  the  position  it  had 
stopped  in;  the  figure  of  a  man  dressed  in  a 
pair  of  dark  blue  pants,  bright  red  shirt  and  big 
white  slouch  hat,  as  he  held  his  rifle  at  a  “pre¬ 
sent”  and  turned  his  head  first  to  one  side,  and 
then  the  other,  in  an  eager  look  to  sight  the 
game,  which  he  knew  was  somewhere  close,  made 
the  situation  so  ludicrous  that  it  was  all  I  could 
do  to  contain  my  merriment,  and  yell,  “Look 
behind  you !” 

As  I  spoke  I  saw  the  deer  start  around  the 
edge  of  the  opening  toward  where  the  trail  left 
it  again.  Had  John  turned  to  the  right  he 
couldn’t  have  helped  seeing  it,  but  he  turned  to 
the  left,  keeping  his  back  square  toward  the 
deer,  which,  by  this  time,  was  going  pretty  lively, 
owing  to  the  fact  that  Carlo  was  on  the  track, 
and  right  behind  him.  To  this  day  I  cannot  con¬ 
vince  him  that  the  deer  stood  and  “sized  him  up” 
for  fully  a  minute,  and  concluding  he  was  harm¬ 
less,  only  turned  out  of  his  way  enough  to  get 
around  him,  and  then  went  on. 

I  almost  fell  off  the  log  in  my  wild  bursts 
of  laughter,  to  see  the  position  of  John  as  he 
heard  the  retreating  jump  of  the  deer,  and  could 
not  see  it. 

Waiting  until  the  dog  came  back,  we  swung 
around  in  a  big  circle  and  started  back  toward 
home,  and  as  a  gulch  lay  toward  the  right,  John 
said  he  would  keep  along  the  ridge,  and  I  sug¬ 
gested  I  should  go  down  the  bottom  with  the 
dog.  As  I  crawled  down  through  a  “thicket,” 
Carlo  struck  a  fresh  scent  and  started  off  along 


By  CHINOOK 

(Continued  from  last  week.) 

the  side  hill,  and  I  concluded  to  continue  on 
from  the  bottom,  over  to  the  other  side  of  the 
gully. 

There  was  a  lot  of  dead  brush  and  a  big 
“windfall”  in  a  little  flat  place  along  a  tiny 
stream  that  flowed  through  it,  and  I  looked  for 
a  good  place  to  get  across.  There  was  an  up¬ 
rooted  sapling  lying  with  one  end  on  the  bank 
where  I  stood,  and  I  thought  by  crossing  on  this 
I  could  get  far  enough  over  to  jump  to  the  other 
bank,  so,  balancing  myself,  I  started. 

I  was  nearly  over  the  middle  of  the  brush 
when  the  sapling  parted  and  down  I  went,  but 
managed  to  keep  on  my  feet.  I  felt  something 
move  as  I  went  down,  and  at  the  same  moment 
a  big  buck  shot  up  in  the  air  like  a  rocket,  and, 
with  his  horns  thrown  back  until  they  lay  almost 
flat  on  his  back,  his  forelegs  folded  down  on  his 
breast,  and  the  hind  ones  extended  straight  out, 
he  sailed  up  toward  the  tops  of  the  bushes  that 
lined  the  bank,  and  I  distinctly  remember  saying 
out  loud:  “Good  gracious,  will  he  never  stop?” 
But  he  did.  As  he  struck  the  firm  ground  I  got 
my  rifle  in  position,  but,  owing  to  being  tangled 
in  the  brush,  I  could  not  balance  myself,  so  I 
missed  him.  He  started  up  the  gulch  and  just 
as  he  ran  behind  a  tree  I  planted  a  bullet  right 
in  the  heart — of  the  tree,  of  course. 

I  can  close  my  eyes  at  any  time  and  see  that 
deer  ascending  up  toward  the  blue  dome  of  the 
sky;  how  he  got  started  out  of  that  brush  with¬ 
out  a  springboard  or  a  cannon  to  help  him  is 
more  than  I  can  tell.  Yet  I  do  not  know  why  I 
should  wonder  at  it,  in  face  of  the  fact  that  I 
have  seen  one  of  these  island  deer  stand  on  wet 
marsh  land  ten  feet  away  from  a  six-foot  fence, 
and  when  scared  by  our  approach,  clear  the 
obstruction  by  about  three  feet,  without  taking 
a  single  step,  or  even  “squatting”  to  get  a  spring. 

After  extricating  myself  out  of  the  brush 
heap,  I  kept  on  down  the  hollow  to  where  it 
opened  out  into  a  little  valley,  perhaps  a  hundred 
yards  wide.  As  I  was  keeping  along  the  edge 
of  the  brush,  I  heard  something  coming  through 
the  ferns  on  the  flat  below  me.  I  stepped  up 
several  steps  higher  so  I  could  look  down,  and 
there  I  saw  a  half-grown  deer  sneaking  along 
through  the  fern.  I  sent  a  bullet  through  his 
foreshoulder,  and  he  was  so  close  to  me  that  1 
saw  where  it  struck  him,  but  he  went  on.  I  fired 
a  second  shot  as  he  disappeared  in  the  brush,  but 
I  knew  he  wouldn’t  go  very  far,  and  as  I  heard 
Carlo  bark,  I  looked  off  down  the  valley  just  in 
time  to  see  a  big  doe  come  leaping  over  the  brush 
and  fern.  She  stopped  about  a  hundred  and  fifty 
yards  away,  and  turned  around  to  see  where  the 
dog  was;  she  made  a  pretty  target.  I  drew  a 
course  sight  on  her  foreshoulder,  and  when  the 
smoke  cleared  away  she  had  disappeared. 

I  rushed  down  to  where  I  saw  her  last,  and 
there  she  lay,  with  Carlo  hanging  on  to  her  throat 
for  dear  life.  She  struck  at  the  dog  with  her 
hind  feet,  but  he  had  learned  by  this  time  to 
keep  out  of  the  reach  of  those  wicked  feet.  I 
cautiously  approached  her  from  behind,  and  cut 
her  throat,  the  blood  spurting  out  all  over  my 
arm  and  over  the  dog. 

“Come  on,  Carlo,  old  dog !  We’ve  got  an¬ 
other  one  up  here  somewhere,”  I  said,  and  away 
I  rushed  with  the  bloody  hunting  knife  in  one 
hand  and  the  rifle  in  the  other,  the  dog  following 
at  my  heels.  On  reaching  the  place  where  I 
had  shot  the  first  deer,  Carlo  started  off  on  his 
trail,  and  I  followed.  The  dog  seemed  to  be 
somewhat  excited,  and  probably  I  was  myself  by 


that  time,  for  when  he  poked  his  nose  into  a  hole 
at  the  base  of  an  old  stump,  I  gave  him  a  “boost” 
with  my  foot  to  shoo  him  on.  He  went  on 
toward  the  stump,  but  soon  circled  around  the 
back,  and  I  was  just  losing  patience  with  him, 
when  he  began  to  bark  at  the  hole,  as  though 
driving  out  a  rabbit.  The  hole  was  not  big 
enough  for  him  to  crowd  into,  as  he  was  a  big 
dog.  However,  I  struck  a  match  and  held  it 
inside  the  hole.  To  my  utmost  astonishment  I 
saw  the  deer,  coiled  up  like  a  dog  asleep,  and 
stone  dead.  I  have  never  heard  before  or  since 
of  a  deer  crawling  into  a  hole,  although  I  have 
known  young  ones  to  crawl  under  logs.  I  sup¬ 
pose,  however,  he  made  a  dying  leap,  and  shot 
into  the  hole  head  first,  as  I  had  to  straighten 
him  around  before  I  could  extricate  him,  and 
then  he  could  hardly  be  pulled  through. 

I  dragged  him  down  to  where  the  doe  lay, 
and  after  whistling  to  John,  and  getting  no  an¬ 
swer,  I  hung  her  up  as  far  as  I  could  lift  her, 
and  after  “saddling  up”  the  small  one,  I  put  it 
on  like  a  vest,  and  started  for  home,  where  I 
found  John  waiting  for  me.  He,  not  having 
heard  me  shoot,  had  gone  on,  thinking  I  was 
ahead  of  him. 

We  lit  a  lantern  after  supper  and  went  back 
after  the  doe,  and  found  that  the  tree  I  had  bent 
down  to  hang  her  on  was  not  strong  enough,  for 
she  lay,  over  half  of  her,  on  the  ground,  and  it 
was  all  we  could  do  to  “pack”  her  when  we 
carried  her  home  on  a  pole  between  us. 

We  were  talking  about  “fire”  hunting  that 
night,  and  John  told  of  a  hunt  that  had  hap¬ 
pened  on  the  island  a  few  years  before. 

It  seems  that  a  novice  in  this  art  of  hunt¬ 
ing  came  to  the  island  and  got  an  old  hunter 
to  go  out  with  him  and  carry  the  pitch  wood. 
They  started  out  with  the  “tenderfoot”  in  the 
lead  carrying  the  “jack”  and  the  rifle.  After  get¬ 
ting  a  “shine”  or  two,  and  invariably  missing 
them,  they  started  for  home,  and  on  the  road  they 
went  over  the  ridge  of  Buck  Mountain.  As  they 
came  up  to  where  they  could  see  the  open  timber 
on  top,  the  novice  suddenly  stopped,  and  throw¬ 
ing  his  rifle  into  position  he  fired. 

“Get  this  one?”  growled  the  old  hunter. 

“I  don’t  know ;  I  only  saw  one  eye,  and  when 
I  shot  he  turned  his  head.  There  he  is  again.” 
Bang ! 

“Fetch  him?” 

“No,  the  darned  cuss  only  turns  one  eye  in 
sight  at  a  time.  Now,  I’ll  get  him  this  time.” 
Bang!  went  the  rifle  for  the  third  time. 

“Better  bring  a  Gatling  gun  the  next  time,” 
said  the  hunter ;  “Here,  let  me  try  him.” 

“Wait  a  minute;  I  want  to  kill  him  my - 

There’s  his  eye  again,”  excitedly  said  the  would 
be  “fire”  hunter,  and  taking  careful  aim  this 
time  he  fired  again.  But  the  eye  he  was  shoot¬ 
ing  at  turned  up  again  and  again,  and  every  time 
the  eye  came  into  sight  the  tenderfoot  shot. 

“Well!  When  you  get  yer  gun  empty  cum 
along  home,  fer  yer  can’t  bring  that  deer  home 
with  you;  it’s  too  heavy.”  And  the  hunter  started 
back  down  the  hill. 

“Hold  on,  I’ll  get  him  next  time,”  pleaded 
the  poor,  deluded  shooter. 

“I  rather  guess  not;  yer  shootin’  at  the  flash¬ 
light  in  the  lighthouse  on  Saturna  Island,  ten 
miles  off,”  was  the  somewhat  discouraging  reply1, 
and  the  crestfallen  “fire”  hunter  returned  home, 
having  found  out  that  “all  is  not  deer’s  eyes  that 
sparkles.” 

This  was  as  bad  as  the  man  who  went  out 
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“fire”  hunting,  and  on  his  return  saw  the  light 
in  his  own  house,  and,  thinking  it  was  a  deer, 
sent  a  bullet  crashing  through  the  window,  just 
above  the  head  of  his  little  girl,  who  was  look¬ 
ing  out  to  see  if  he  was  coming  home.  The 
light  had  been  turned  down  low,  and  looked  to 
the  hunter  like  a  deer’s  eye,  so  he  blazed  away 
the  same  way  that  some  sportsmen  (?)  shoot  at 
everything  that  moves  in  the  brush. 

The  good  Lord  deliver  me  from  such  a 
companion,  and  I  think  that  all  true  hunters  will 
say  Amen. 


An  Adventure  with  a  Wild  Boar 

By  ALBERT  D.  PARROTT,  JR. 

HAD  been  studying  medicine  almost  a  year, 
and  had  made  rapid  progress  in  both  anatomy 
and  materia  medica,  at  least  my  uncle,  who 
was  my  preceptor,  said.  I  usually  got  down  to 
the  office  at  eight  in  the  morning,  and  studied 
hard  until  half-past  eleven,  and  then  repaired  to 
the  house,  where  I  generally  found  my  dinner 
ready,  and  waiting  to  be  devoured.  I  then,  after 
an  hour  off,  went  again  to  the  office  and  remained 
until  six.  I  never  went  back  at  night,  unless  there 
was  an  operation  on  schedule,  or  something  else 
of  a  very  important  nature,  but  remained  in  my 
room  a  close  companion  of  my  books  until  half¬ 
past  eleven  or  twelve.  I  would  then  lie  down  to 
pleasant  dreams,  only  to  awake  in  the  morning 
to  pursue  the  same  systematic  course.  This,  as 
I  have  already  said,  had  continued  almost  a  year, 
when,  one  hot,  sultry  day,  about  the  middle  of 
May,  I  told  my  uncle  that  I  intended  going  fish¬ 
ing  that  afternoon.  In  reply  to  his  query  as  to 
where  I  intended  to  fish,  I  told  him  that  a  friend 
and  myself  were  going  to  “Lumber  Slough,”  a 
much  noted  fishing  pond.  He  shook  his  head 
drowsily,  and  said:  “Albert,  if  I  were  in  your 
place  I  would  defer  that  trip,  and  fish  in  anatomy 
and  gynaecology.  You  can  catch  whales,  stur¬ 
geons,  and  the  very  large  chubs  and  jacks  in 
there,  but  you  can  catch  only  a  few  minnows  and 
catfish  in  'Lumber  Slough.’  ” 

I  thought  he  was  speaking  the  truth,  but 
still  I  kept  teasing  for  his  consent.  I  told  him 
that  I  had  been  a  very  diligent  student,  and  had 
made  rapid  progress.  To  all  this  he  readily 
agreed,  but  he  wanted  me  to  keep  “pecking”  as 
he  expressed  it.  After  much  debate,  he  very 
reluctantly  gave  his  consent,  and  I  set  off  in  high 
spirits,  carrying  three  fishing  rods,  a  gourd  of 
worms,  and  my  Winchester  rifle,  with  about 
thirty  cartridges.  I  rode  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile,  when  I  reached  the  house  of  my  friend, 
Clay  Andrews,  who  was  to  accompany  me.  He 
also  had  his  rifle,  and  was  well  supplied  with 
cartridges,  and  fishing-tackle,  etc.,  but  was  a  lit¬ 
tle  deficient  in  bait.  He  had  very  few  eel  worms, 
while  I  had  a  great  many  stump  worms.  All  of 
which  were  well  nigh  worthless.  My  friends, 
never  attempt  to  catch  fish  in  southern  fresh 
waters  with  stump  worms.  The  kind  of  bait 
used  plays  an  important  role  in  the  art  of  catch¬ 
ing  the  finny  tribe.  Little  did  we  think  of  the 
dangerous  sport  that  was  in  store  for  us  as  we 
bowled  rapidly  along  that  beautiful  May  after¬ 
noon.  We  drove  behind  as  fine  a  bay  pacer  as 
one  would  care  to  look  at. 

“Lumber  Slough”  is  six  miles  directly  west 
of  Kinston,  on  the  banks  of  that  beautiful  North 
Carolina  stream,  the  Neuse  River.  It  is  eight 
miles  from  Kinston  the  way  the  path  leads.  Our 
trip  was  uneventful,  until  we  tied  the  horse  on 
the  edge  of  the  low-grounds,  shouldered  our  rifles 
and  fishing  rods,  and  plunged  into  the  forest. 
Then  the  fun  began.  We  were  walking  slowly 
along  through  a  broad,  open  glade,  miring  to  our 
knees  at  every  step  in  the  beautiful  spring  grass, 
when  suddenly  we  heard  a  grunting  and  squealing 


noise  at  no  great  distance.  Clay  uttered  a  cry  of 
delight,  turned  to  me,  and  said : 

“Albert,  I’ll  wager  a  sixpence  that  is  a  wild 
boar.” 

The  words  were  hardly  uttered,  when,  with¬ 
out  the  least  warning,  a  huge  boar  rushed  at  him. 
The  brute  charged  with  a  fury  I  have  never  seen 
equalled,  before  or  since.  His  great  mouth  was 
open  wide,  exhibiting  a  pair  of  tusks  which  were 
fearful  to  look  upon,  and  were  at  least  six  inches 
in  length,  and  his  fiery  red  eyes,  and  dilated  nos¬ 
trils,  combined  with  that  terrible  mouth,  made  a 
most  ferocious  picture.  Clay  fired  one  shot  from 
his  Winchester,  the  bullet  taking  effect  in  the 
neck,  but  not  checking  the  terrible  onset  in  the 
least.  I  was  almost  directly  behind  him  when 
the  creature  made  a  plunge.  My  heart  was  in 
my  mouth.  The  thought  ran  through  my  brain 
with  lightning  rapidity:  he  ,is  lost.  But  the  sec¬ 
ond  thought  came  like  a  flash:  I  can  save  him. 
The  beast  was  upon  him,  and  had  lacerated  his 
face  and  arm  badly.  I  drew  my  repeating  rifle 
to  my  shoulder,  and  fired ’directly  at  one  of  those 
sapphire  eyeballs,  and  when  the  smoke  cleared 
away  our  formidable  antagonist  was  breathing 
his  last.  Clay  was  soon  on  his  feet,  and  after 
bathing  his  wounds  in  the  clear  crystal  water 
that  bubbled  out  of  a  hill  hard  by,  was  quickly 
resuscitated.  Upon  measurement,  the  brute  was 
found  to  be  six  feet  nine  and  one-half  inches 
from  tip  of  nose  to  end  of  tail,  and  was  well 
proportioned  in  every  respect.  He  was  really  a 
superb  animal. 

We  left  the  slain  enemy  on  the  battlefield, 
and  pushed  on  toward  “Lumber  Slough.”  Fif¬ 
teen  minutes  of  hard  walking  brought  us  to  its 
very  banks.  The  hooks  were  baited  accordingly 
with  eel  worms,  and  cast  in.  The  fish  were  very 
hungry,  and  bit  rapidly.  In  an  hour  we  had 
landed  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  perch  and 
catfish.  I  don’t  think  I  ever  before  saw  catfish 
with  such  sharp  thorns.  My  hands  were  cut  and 
pierced  in  many  places. 

We  soon  became  tired  of  this  sport  and  de¬ 
parted  to  seek  our  prize,  but  we  could  think  of 
no  way  to  carry  him  home,  as  the  buggy  was  too 
light  to  haul  the  animal  and  us  combined.  At 
length  we  decided  to  dress  him,  a  thing  which  we 
disliked  very  much  to  do.  But  we  well  knew  that 
that  was  the  only  means  of  transporting  him  to 
Kins.ton  that  night.  So  we  dressed  him. 

It  was  after  nightfall  when  we  left.  The 
frogs  were  croaking  in  harmony  with  the  wail  of 
the  nighthawk,  and  the  marsh-hen  chattered 
shrilly  in  answer  to  its  mate.  We  drove  on  with 
our  heavily  laden  vehicle,  and  reached  home  about 
one  o’clock  the  next  morning.  We  were  wet, 
tired  and  hungry.  After  filling  my  now  capacious 
stomach,  I  repaired  to  my  room,  dropped  on  my 
cot,  and  was  soon  wrapped  in  a  most  peaceful 
slumber.  You  will  perhaps  imagine  that  I 
dreamed  of  the  past  eve’s  adventure,  but  I  didn’t. 
I  was  too  tired  to  dream.  I  could  only  sleep, 
and  could  do  that  with  the  greatest  ease.  You 
will  not  be  surprised  when  I  tell  you  I  did  not 
get  to  the  office  until  the  evening  of  the  next 
day.  I  felt  none  the  worse  for  my  trip,  and  my 
uncle  was  not  surprised  when  I  told  him  the 
story.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  we  had  a 
savory  fry  from  the  hind  legs  of  our  much-prized 
animal.  This  was  an  afternoon’s  sport  worth 
remembering. 


New  York  Game  Enforcement  Record 

By  JOHN  B.  BURNHAM 

On  account  of  my  former  connection  with 
the  department,  it  is  a  particular  pleasure  for 
me  to  call  attention  to  the  remarkable  game  law 
enforcement  record  of  the  New  York  Conserva¬ 
tion  Commission,  under  the  direction  of  Chief 
Protector  Llewellyn  Legge,  for  the  fiscal  year 


ending  September  30th,  1913,  with  a  total  of 
2,632  convictions  for  violations  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws. 

This  record  signals  the  high-water  mark  of 
game  protection  in  the  United  States,  and  is  a 
splendid  example  of  what  has  been  accomplished 
by  efficient  organization  and  business  manage¬ 
ment,  unhampered  by  politics,  to  the  honor  of 
the  Conservation  Commission,  and  particularly, 
Fish  and  Game  Commissioner  James  W.  Fleming. 
It  can  be  stated  that  good  men  have  been  re¬ 
tained  in  office  in  the  Game  Protective  Depart¬ 
ment  from  a  former  administration  of  a  different 
political  faith,  and  that  inefficient  men  have  been 
dropped  equally  without  reference  to  politics. 

It  can  also  be  said  that  without  the  personali¬ 
ty  of  Chief  Protector  Legge,  the  result  achieved 
would  have  been  impossible.  Mr.  Legge  is  an 
example  of  a  type  bound  to  be  more  common  in 
the  future  of  a  successful  business  executive  in 
a  political  position.  He  is  a  man  who  has  arisen 
above  the  discouragements  attendant  on  changing 
administrations  and  who  has  exhibited  a  rare 
faculty  for  exacting  efficient  service  from  his 
subordinates. 

Of  the  2,632  actions,  all  but  297  were  secured 
by  regular  protectors,  the  total  recovery  in  fines 
was  $46,000.  There  are  125  regular  protectors 
provided  by  law  on  the  New  York  force,  but  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  owing  to  changes  in  the  force, 
the  full  number  was  never  at  any  one  time  em¬ 
ployed.  The  average  number  of  cases  per  pro¬ 
tector  was  almost  twenty.  One  protector  had 
over  seventy  cases,  two  protectors  had  over  sixty, 
five  in  all  had  over  fifty  cases.  In  1904-1905, 
when  the  department  had  fifty  salaried  protectors, 
the  number  of  actions  secured  by  them  was  only 
375.  During  all  this  time,  New  York  has  main¬ 
tained  a  record  of  nearly  95  per  cent,  convictions 
out  of  the  total  number  of  actions  brought. 

Other  facts  in  connection  with  the  work  of 
the  department  are  of  interest.  In  1913,  hunting 
and  trapping  licenses  were  sold  to  the  value  of 
$202,901,  which  is  an  increase  of  $51,273  over 
1912.  The  total  receipts  of  the  department  were 
$289,265.29,  which  is  an  increase  of  $73,505.37 
over  1912.  The  grand  total  for  1913  is  divided 


as  follows: 

Game  tagged,  trout  tags  and  breed¬ 
ers’  licenses,  etc .  $24,822.05 

Fines  and  penalties .  45,937.12 

Hunting  and  trapping  licenses .  202,901.00 

Net  licenses  .  15,605.12 

The  department  shows  a  profit  for  1913  of 

$24,662.49.  The  expenses  were  divided  as  fol¬ 

lows  : 

Salary  of  protectors .  $100,253.82 

Traveling  expenses  .  59,274.38 

Payment  of  moieties  to  complainants, 
justices’,  constables’,  witnesses’ 

and  court  costs .  17,795.82 

Printing  game  laws .  7,200.00 

Maintenance  and  hiring  of  steam¬ 
boats  and  launches  for  patrolling 

state  waters  .  2,779.27 

Tagging  machines,  printing  and  ad¬ 
vertising  regulations  .  1,644.76 

Maintenance  of  hunting  license  bu¬ 
reau  .  6,311.20 

Maintenance  of  hatcheries,  collection 

and  distribution  of  fish  and  fry.  48,785.40 

Salary  and  expenses  of  fish  culturist 

and  foremen  .  13,018.09 

Maintenance,  expense  and  salaries, 

game  farm  propagation .  7,540.06 


$264,602.80 


It  is  just  the  additional  little  margin  that 
wins,  whether  in  time  or  toil,  in  power  or  in 
energy,  in  attention  or  in  earnestness. 
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Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

It  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Jan.  21-24. — Pinehurst  (N.  C.)  Country  Club.  Leonard 
Tufts,  Sec’y. 


Miss  If.  D.  Hammond.  ... 

■  •  •  1 3 

2 

Miss  M.  V.  Lannan  . 

II 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Stidham . 

8 

Miss  Alice  Riley  . 

12 

BLUE  BIRD. 

Chicago,  Ill.,  Dec.  27.- 

The  archery  season  is  over  for  most  people,  though 


occasionally  some  brave  the  winter  weather  and  shoot 
a  round.  The  following  scores  were  recently  made: 
AMERICAN  ROUND. 


H.  W. 
J.  IT. 


Bishop. 

Pendry 


29-163  30-196  30-222  89-581 

29-167  30-194  30-230  89-591 

24-120  27-141  30-186  81-447 

23-105  27-135  30-172  80-412 

EDWARD  B.  WESTON. 


March  17. — Chapman  (Kans.)  G.  C.  H.  Wadick,  Sec’y. 
May  5-6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  tournament, 
auspices  of  Dodge  City  G.  C.  H.  L.  Hubbard,  Sec’y. 
June  22-24. — Billings,  Mont. — Montana  State  tourna¬ 
ment,  under  auspices  Billings  R.  and  G.  C.  C.  M. 
Ray,  Pres. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  G.  C.  E.  C.  Jones,  Sec. 
July  4.— Roanoke  (Va.)  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter,  Sec’y. 
July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  G.  C.  M.  D.  Hart, 
Sec’y. 

July  4.— Syracuse,  N.  Y. — hunters’  Club,  of  Onondaga 
County.  Chas.  H.  Stannard,  Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug.  5. — Gouverneur  (N.  Y.)  R.  and  G.  C.  W.  R.  Pat¬ 
rick,  Sec’y. 

Se^t.  7. — Ogdensburg  (N.  Y.)  S.  A.  J.  M.  Morley,  Sec’y. 
Sept.  7-8. — Roanoke,  Va.— Virginia  State  tournament, 
under  auspices  Roanoke  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA  TRAPSHOOTERS’  LEAGUE. 
Jan.  24. — Lansdale  at  Meadow  Spring;  Du  Pont  at 
Highland;  S.  S.  White  at  Camden,  and  Clearview  at 
Glen  Willow. 

Feb.  7.— Meadow  Spring  at  Highland;  Du  Pont  at 
Lansdale;  S.  S.  White  at  Clearview,  and  Camden  at 
Glen  Willow. 

March  7. — Meadow  Spring  at  Du  Pont;  Highland  at 
Lansdale:  Glen  Willow  at  S.  S.  White,  and  Camden  at 
Clearview. 

Sept.  16-17-18. — Atlantic  City,  N.  J. — “The  Westy 

Hogans,”  Bernard  Elsesser,  Secretary. 

Oct.  6-7. — Medford,  Okla. — Medford  Gun  Club.  I.  V. 
Hardy,  Secretary. 


St.  Louis  Fly  and  Bait  Casting  Club. 

St.  Louis,  Dec.  29. — At  a  meeting  held  Dec.  19,  by 
the  St.  Louis  Fly  and  Bait  Casting  Club,  the  Committee 
of  Awards  submitted  a  list  of  the  winners,  for  the  best 
average  scores,  for  members,  competing  in  three  or  more 
events  during  the  season  of  1913,  as  follows: 

14  Oz.,  Accuracy. — 98.2,  E.  W.  Schlesman. 

Vi  Oz.,  Distance. — in. 37,  Ed.  Werner. 

54  Oz.,  Accuracy — 98.42,  I.  H.  Heilman. 

54  Oz.,  Distance — 160.9,  Ed.  Werner. 

Fishing  Line,  Accuracy. — 97.48.  E.  W.Schlesman. 

Fishing  Line,  Distance. — 114.26,  S.  S.  Pingree. 

Fly,  Accuracy. — 98.8,  IT.  J.  Steinnesch. 

Fly,  Distance. — 99.25,  I.  H.  Heilman. 

Best  General  Average. — Aug.  Cyran. 

Gold  medals  will  be  awarded  the  winners,  at  a  din¬ 
ner  to  be  given  by  the  club  after  the  first  of  the  year. 

II.  J.  STEINMESCH,  Secretary. 


Holland  Gun  Club. 

Batavia,  N.  Y.,  Dec.  25. — We  held  our  regular 
Christmas  shoot  this  morning  and  seven  regular  shooters 
and  three  novices  turned  out.  Tomlinson  turned  in  the 
good  score  of  96  x  100  and  61  straight.  Gardiner  got  92, 
which  is  a  little  1 
follow: 


Gardiner  . 

Brugmann,  Sr. 

Charles  Robsoi 

Childs  . 

Jay  L.  Robson 
Walls  . 

Brugmann,  Jr .  2  7  9 

Tomlinson,  Jr.,  III.  ...  6  5  7 

J.  Cooley  . 5  7  7 


than 

he 

knows  how. 

Scores 

10 

15 

15 

15 

20 

25  io 

Total 

10 

15 

15 

15 

17 

24  .. 

96  X 

100 

10 

13 

12 

15 

19 

23  .. 

92  X 

100 

10 

12 

13 

14 

16 

22  .  . 

87  X 

100 

6 

II 

12 

13 

18 

21  .  . 

81  X 

100 

5 

7 

13 

n 

20 

22  .  . 

78  X 

100 

9 

13 

II 

13 

II 

18  .. 

75  x 

100 

9 

13 

12 

12 

9 

20  .  . 

75  x 

100 

21  x  50 

22  x  50 
24  x  50 


CHAS.  W.  GARDINER,  Secretary. 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Gun  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Jan.  2. — The  attendance  on  Wed¬ 
nesday  afternoon  was  not  as  good  as  usual,  the  New 
Year’s  dances  being  responsible  for  the  small  number 
of  ladies  present. 

Miss  Lannan  led  in  both  actual  and  handicap  scores, 
and  tied  with  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley  for  the  Major  Ramsay 
Trophy.  In  the  shoot-off  of  ten  birds  Miss  Lannon  won 
and  is  the  holder  of  the  medal  for  this  week. 

Next  Wednesday  will  be  the  last  shoot  for  the 
trophy,  and  the  member  who  has  won  it  the  greatest 
number  of  times  will  be  the  final  owner. 

Scores,  25  targets,  with  handicaps,  follow: 

Score.  Hdp.  Total. 

Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley  . ,..,,13  13  25 


'WINCHESTER 


12  Ga  vgm 

Hammerless  Repeating  Shotgun 


MODEL  1912 


Weight  Onl  y  About 
7  1-4  Pounds 


NICKEL  STEEL 
THROUGHOUT 


ist 


THE 


BRAND 


HE  Winchester  Model  1912 
Repeating  Shotgun,  now 
offered  in  12  gauge,  embodies  many  new 
and  distinctive  features  of  design  and  construc¬ 
tion,  which  mark  the  last  step  forward  in  gun  mak¬ 
ing.  On  account  of  this,  and  its  strength,  lightness,  and 
balance ;  the  beauty  of  its  lines  ;  the  ease  and  sureness  of 
its  operation ;  and  the  sound  mechanical  principles  observed 
in  its  design  ;  this  model  has  been  rightly  called  by  critical  experts 


The  Most  Perfect  Repeater” 


All  reputable  dealers  can  supply  this  gun,  and  we  invite  the  most  critical  examin¬ 
ation  of  it.  An  attractive  illustrated,  descriptive  circular  will  be  sent  free  upon  request 

Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 

By  Invitation ,  Member  of  Rice's  Leaders  of  the  World  Association 
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♦ 

Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven't  quite  the  necessary  shooting: 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Sitigle  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


Little  Falls  Gun  Club. 

Little  Falls,  N.  J.,  Jan.  1,  1914. — The  Little  Falls 
■Gun  Club  held  a  special  shoot  New  Year’s  afternoon 
to  accommodate  a  few  of  the  shooters  who  desired  to 
try  their  luck. 

There  were  two  special  events,  with  four  prizes  in 
each,  both  being  run  under  a  sliding  handicap. 

The  fifty-bird  event  was  won  by  Sam  Comly  with 
38;  William  Kussmaul  was  second,  35;  J.  FI.  Francisco 
third,  35;  and  Dave  Hawthorne  fourth,  34.^ 

The  last  event,  of  twenty-five  birds,  was  won  by 
Sam  Comly,  who  broke  22;  Ed  Smith  was  second  with 
21,  and  Charles  Hudson,  William  Kussmaul  and  J.  H. 
Francisco  were  tied  for  the  next  two.  In  the  draw 
Kussmaul  won  third  prize  and  Francisco  fourth. 

The  next  shoot  will  be  on  Tan.  17. 

JESSE  L.  PLASS,  Secretary. 


Events  . 

— Practice. - 

Prize. 

Prize. 

Targets  . 

■  •  25 

10  15 

50 

25 

Sam  Comly  . 

.  .  22 

38 

22 

P.  II.  Doremus  . 

■  ■  15 

29 

Charles  Hudson  . 

,  .  IQ 

8  8 

31 

19 

Ed  Smith  . 

•  •  17 

6  10 

32 

21 

Wm.  Kussmaul  . . 

35 

19 

B.  Morris  . 

31 

18 

J.  H.  Francisco  . . 

. .  19 

35 

19 

J.  Matthews  . 

6  10 

29 

13 

*D.  Hawthorne . 

6  13 

34 

Charles  A.  Long . 

3  9 

G.  Ryerson  . . 

l6 

X).  Christman  . . 

14 

Jersey 

City 

Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  Jan.  1. — Just  an  even  score  of  shooters 
were  out  to  start  the  New  Year  off  in  proper  shape 
today,  and  it  was  one  of  those  days  that  puts  life 
into  a  fellow  and  makes  him  thankful  that  there  is 
such  a  place  as  a  gun  club,  where  he  can  go  and  spend 

a  few  hours  and  get  a  lot  of  fresh  air  that  will  do 

him  good,  instead  of  sitting  in  the  house  and  wishing 
it  was  time  to  go  to  bed.  And  there  is  no  doubt  about 

the  air  that  we  had  today  being  fresh,  as  it  was  blowing 

a  good,  stiff  breeze  from  the  northwest  right  in  our 
faces  and  the  thermometer  down  around  20  above,  just 
the  right  combination  to  make  one  pay  strict  attention 
to  business.  High  gun  honors  for  the  day  went  to 
Dixon,  with  an  average  of  88  per  cent.,  but,  strange 
to  say,  he  failed  to  win  any  of  the  six  prizes  competed 


for,  the  prize  winners  being  Dr.  Ittner,  Kellinger,  Will¬ 
iams,  Jones,  Everett  and  Slater,  most  of  the  events 
requiring  two  or  more  shoot-offs.  The  scores  follow  in 
strings  of  25  clay  pigeons: 


Piercy  .  20  19  16  24  20  22 . 

Everett  .  20  21  17  19  19  19 . 

Dr.  Ittner  .  18  13  16  19  17  20  23  18  20  19  13 

Buckman  .  14  13  14  18  . 

Hallinger  .  12  19  15  19  15 . 

Jones  .  15  14  19  21  . 

Engle  .  19  19  20  18 . 

Dixon  .  24  22  21  23  21  . 

Hetherington,  Jr..  15  22  19  18 . 

Sturdevant  .  12  14  15  15  13 . 

Williams  .  12  13  20  15  15 . 

O’Brien  .  19  19  20  24  15 . 

Kellinger  .  6  6  14  19  15 . 

Gilmore  .  2  2 . 

Boothroyd  .  12  15  12  14 . 

Slater  .  12  14  15  15  - . 

Crawford  .  9  9  9 . 

L.  Piercy  .  17  19 . 

Brown  .  7  7  10 . 

Peter  .  4  6  7  8 . 


Don't  forget  that  our  club  shoots  every  Saturday 
afternoon  and  that  we  are  glad  to  see  strangers  come 
around  and  enjoy  the  sport  with  us  as  we  can  take  care 
of  you  in  good  shape. 


Robin  Hood  Gun  Club. 

Staten  Island,  N.  Y.,  Jan.  1. — The  way  they  are 
developing  trap  shooters  'at  Robin  Hood  is  well-nigh 
remarkable.  W.  H.  Crowley,  winner  of  novice  event, 
broke  13  and  had  previously  shot  on  less  than  fifty 
targets.  Two  other  novices,  J.  Creighton  and  R.  Cantor, 
cracked  10  and  9,  respectively. 

In  the  25-bird  event  W.  Rohlfs  broke  20,  G.  Conelly 
18,  W.  Crowley  13. 

For  Hercules  Fob  on  fifty  scalers  George  Conelly 
smashed  41,  Rohlfs  38,  W.  Crowley  25. 

Beginners  near  this  city  are  welcome  and  well 
coached.  A  visitor  may  practice  any  day  in  the  week 
except  Sunday.  Shells  and  birds  on  hand  always. 

Practice  event,  25  birds. 

W.  Rohlfs,  20;  J.  Creighton,  7;  J.  Lush,  9;  G.  Conelley, 
18;  W.  Crowley,  13;  R.  Canton,  10. 

Hercules  Fob,  50  birds. 

G.  Conelley,  41;  W.  Rohlfs,  38;  J.  Creighton,  20;  R. 
Cantor,  17;  W.  Crowley,  25. 

Novice  event,  25  birds. 

W.  H.  Crowley,  13;  J.  Creighton,  10;  R.  Cantor,  9. 


Telegraph  Matches. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Dec.  27. — The  following  clubs  have 
signified  their  intention  of  participating  in  the  tele¬ 
graphic  trapshooting  matches: 

Independence  Gun  Club,  Independence,  Oregon;  Chi¬ 
cago  Gun  Club,  Chicago;  Pastime  Gun  Club,  San  Diego, 
Cal.;  Portland  Gun  Club,  Portland,  Oregon;  Cleveland 
Gun  Club,  Cleveland,  Ohio;  St.  Louis  Trapshooting  As¬ 
sociation,  St.  Louis,  Mo.;  San  Jose  Blue  Rock  Club, 
San  Jose,  Cal.;  S.  S.  Whites,  Philadelphia;  Audubon 
Gun  Club,  Buffalo;  Little  Falls  Gun  -Club,  Little  Falls, 
N.  J. ;  Starved  Rock  Gun,  Club,  Utica,  Ill.;  Highland 
Shooting  Association,  Philadelphia;  New  Columbus  Gun 
Club,  Columbus,  Ohio;  Seaside  Gun  Club,  Bridgeport, 
Conn.;  Soo  Gun  Club,  Sioux  City,  Iowa;  The  New  Gun 
Club,  Coatesville,  Pa.;  Cincinnati  Gun  Club,  Cincinnati; 
Lansdale  Gun  Club,  Lansdale,  Pa.;  Pahquioque  Gun 
Club,  Danbury,  Conn. ;  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club,  Dayton, 
Ohio;  Denver  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Denver,  Pa.;  Du  Pont 
Trapshooting  Club,  Wilmington,  Del.;  Fox  Gun  Club, 
Philadelphia;  Paleface  Shooting  Association,  Boston; 
Springfield  Gun  Club,  Springfield,  Ohio;  Boise  Gun  Club, 
Boise,  Idaho;  Indianapolis  Gun  Club,  Indianapolis,  Ind. ; 
Portland  Gun  Club,  Portland,  'Me. 

These  matches  will  start  Jan.  1  and  each  club  will 
shoot  on  its  first  regular  shooting  day  in  the  month. 
The  score  made  in  shooting  at  the  'first  twenty-five  16yd. 
targets  to  count,  although  if  it  should  happen  that 
some  members  of  any  club  are  shooting  in  handicap 
events  and  do  not  have  an  opportunity  of  shooting  at 
16yd.  targets,  the  score  made  by  them  in  shooting  at 
the  first  twenty-five  handicap  targets  can  be  counted. 

If  a  club  should  be  shooting  a  match  race  or  a 
regular  race  on  some  ground  other  than  its  own,  the 
score  made  on  the  first  twenty-five  targets  shot  at  in 
such  matches  will  count  in  the  telegraphic  match. 

The  scores  of  individual  members  of  clubs  who  may 
be  attending  tournaments  away  from  home  cannot  be 
counted;  only  amateurs  are  eligible  to  compete. 

All  scores  to  be  wired  to  E.  R.  Galvin,  592  Du  Pont 
Building,  Wilmington,  Del.,  on  the  day  of  the  shoot 
and  signed  with  the  name  of  the  club.  The  messages 
to  be  sent  collect  and  to  give  only  the  last  name  of  the 
ten  high  men  and  their  scores,  for  example:  “Jones, 
twenty-five;  Smith,  twenty-five;  Brown,  twenty-four; 
Harrison,  twenty-three ;  Johnson,  twenty-two;  Olson, 
twenty-two;  Jenks,  twenty-one;  Grant,  twenty;  Jackson, 
twenty;  Miller,  twenty;  total,  two  hundred  twenty-two. 
Sign  name  of  club.” 

Where  a  club  has  two  or  more  members  of  the  same 
name,  the  initials  should  also  be  given,  for  example: 
“John  Jones,  twenty-five;  Sam  Jones,  twenty-five;  Will¬ 
iam  Smith,  twenty-three ;  F.  Smith,  twenty-three ;  Miller, 
twenty;  Grant,  twenty;  Jackson,  twenty;  Harrison, 
twenty;  John  Brown,  twenty;  Earl  Brown,  twenty-two; 
total,  two  hundred  eighteen.  Sign  name  of  the  club.” 

The  telegraphic  reports  made  by  each  club  should 
be  immediately  confirmed  in  writing.  As  the  scores  are 
received  they  will  be  sent  to  the  sporting  weeklies  and 
other  papers  interested  for  publication. 

In  case  any  club  desires  to  receive  by  wire  the 
scores  made  by  any  or  all  of  the  other  clubs  competing 
in  the  race,  it  is  understood  that  they  will  be  sent  this 
information  by  each  club,  provided  the  club  receiv¬ 
ing  same  is  willing  to  pay  for  the  telegram,  or  tele¬ 
grams. 

The  Du  Pont  Powder  Company  has  offered  a  suitable 


trophy  to  the  club  making  the  highest  aggregate  score 
in  the  five  matches. 

Interstate  Rules  to  govern  all  points  not  covered 
by  the  above. 


Spring  City  Gun  Club. 

Waukesha,  Wis.,  Dec.  28. — Following  is  the  result  of 
the  regular  shoot  of  the  Spring  City  Gun  Club,  of  Wau¬ 
kesha,  Wis.,  held  at  Waukesha  Beach,  Sunday,  Dec.  28. 
Out  of  a  possible  25  the  following  scores  were  made: 

Mucklestone,  22,  22;  Frizz,  21,  20;  Kimball,  20,  17; 
Wolf,  19,  13;  Cambier,  16,  14. 

HOMER  E.  WHITE,  Secretary. 


N.  A.  A.  Mail  Match. 

The  following  scores  are  those  made  by  the  ladies 
and  children  in  the  mail-match  series.  Mrs.  Gray’s 
scores  in  both  events  are  well  up  in  the  first  class  and 
Mrs.  Smith’s  Columbia  Round  score  has  seldom  been 
beaten.  Dorothy  Smith  far  outshines  all  the  other  chil¬ 
dren  and  »is  better  than  most  of  the  ladies. 

NATIONAL  ROUND. 

No.  Con- 


tests. 

Average. 

Low. 

High. 

Mrs.  Gray  . 

64-321 

54-254 

69-361 

Mrs.  Smith  . 

.  3 

54-236 

43-185 

61-281 

Mrs.  iFrentz  _ 

42-205 

42-205 

42-205 

Miss  Pierce  .... 

.  3 

40- 165 

36-144 

42-192 

Mrs.  Dunlap  ... 

37-136 

29-  99 

42-168 

Miss  Brewer  ... 

.  3 

31-129 

23-  83 

35-158 

Miss  Cronin  _ 

33-155 

33-155 

33-155 

Miss  Glasgow  .. 

26-122 

26-122 

26-122 

Mrs.  Ulmer  . 

.  4 

24-  97 

19-  85 

26-116 

Miss  Jones  . 

23-  86 

23-  86 

23-  86 

Miss  Elwell  ... 

20-  78 

20-  78 

20-  78 

Mrs.  Powell  _ 

14-  54 

8-  38 

18-  62 

Mrs.  Cantrel  ... 

17-  58 

17-  58 

17-  58 

Miss  Righter  ... 

17-  57 

17-  57 

17-  57 

Miss  Love  . 

9-  35 

6-  20 

13-  49 

Miss  Watson  ... 

.  3 

7-  21 

6-  '12 

6-  30 

Miss  Schubring 

9-  29 

9-  29 

9-  29 

Mrs.  Emerson  .. 

4*  15 

2-  4 

6-  26 

COLUMBIA  ROUND. 

No.  Con- 

tests. 

Average. 

Low. 

High. 

Mrs.  Smith  . 

.  4 

67-378 

62-342 

68-404 

Mrs.  Gray  . 

69-385 

70-368 

70-400 

Mrs.  W.  Taylor 

66-370 

66-370 

66-370 

Mrs.  Dunlap  ... 

.  7 

53-266 

46-210 

63-337 

Mrs.  Pierce  . 

.  3 

56-256 

56-224 

56-298 

Dorothy  Smith  . 

.  5 

49-216 

43-167 

60-294 

Mrs.  Elmer  . 

.  5 

45-189 

37-i4i 

55-259 

Mrs.  Frentz  _ 

48-246 

48-246 

48-246 

Miss  Wilson  ... 

.  3 

53-233 

51-219 

50-230 

Miss  Brewer  ... 

37-167 

35-158 

38-176 

Mrs.  Powell  _ 

.  4 

23-  92 

19-  73 

32-136 

Miss  Love  . 

.  7 

19-  71 

2-  IO 

27-131 

Mrs.  Emerson  .. 

.  4 

23-  84 

19-  63 

35-H9 

Miss  Watson 

.  7 

14-  56 

11-  39 

29-  78 

Mrs.  Trout  . 

.  3 

17-177 

18-  56 

16-  58 

Miss  Jefferis  ... 

55 

55 

55 

Mrs.  Elliott  - 

.  3 

7-  25 

5-  15 

9-  37 

Mrs.  Coleman  .. 

7-  33 

6-  30 

7-  35 

Mrs.  Stihvell  .. 

8-  21 

3-  9 

13-  33 

JUNIOR  TEAM 

ROUND. 

No.  Co 

n- 

tests. 

Average. 

Low. 

High. 

D.  Smith  . 

69-319 

62-276 

75-36i 

Gray  . 

.  4 

37-I5I 

34-124 

46-188 

Wildes  . 

.  3 

23-  80 

12-  44 

34-102 

Wales  . 

24-  81 

20-  62 

28-100 

C.  Studds  . . 

12-  46 

7- 17 

17-  75 

Jones  . 

16-  62 

16-  62 

16-  62 

Powell  . 

15-  47 

12-  32 

18-  61 

E.  Studds  . 

_ 3‘_  6 

_3_-_  _5 

3-  7 

ROBERT  P.  ELMER,  M.D. 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  Dec.  28. 

A  field  of  twenty-five  shooters  turned  out  to-day  to 
participate  in  the  last  day’s  shooting  of  the  fall  season 
program,  many  of  them  turning  in  remarkably  good 
scores,  which  changed  the  standing  of  the  leaders  for 
the  season’s  prizes,  and  the  splendid  scores  were  made 
under  somewhat  adverse  conditions,  as  it  was  a  dark 
day. 

Dave  Thomas  started  in  by  breaking  fifteen  straight 
in  the  practice  event,  then  broke  49  x  50  in  event  No. 
2  and  went  fifty  straight  in  event  No.  3,  which  gave 
him  a  total  of  114  x  115.  Stammer  also  did  splendid 
work  by  breaking  his  first  fifty  straight,  and  47  x  50  in 
event  No.  2,  while  Seelif,  Sr.,  and  Kemmerer  each  turned 
in  scores  of  49  x  50  in  event  No.  3,  Lino  being  next  in 
line  with  48. 

Kemmerer  broke  27  out  of  his  last  hundred,  48  x  50 
being  from  the  eighteen-yard  mark. 

Selig  made  14  x  15  in  practice  and  scored  a  total 
of  95  x  100  in  events  No.  2  and  No.  3. 

Hardy  Wolfe  did  his  best  work  in  the  handicap, 
scoring  46  and  48  for  a  total  of  94  out  of  the  hundred 
from  eighteen  yards.  Winkler  was  badly  handicapped 
with  his  hand,  which  was  cut  by  an  electric  light  bulb 
which  burst  in  his  hand  several  days  ago,  but  he  man¬ 
aged  to  break  47  out  of  his  last  fifty  from  the  twenty- 
yard  mark. 

Lino,  Cutler  and  Boltman  each  broke  24  out  of 
twenty-five  in  the  last  event  of  the  day. 

The  wind-up  of  the  season’s  program  to-day  was 
most  interesting  as  competition  was  keen  all  the  way 
in  both  events,  the  distance  handicap  especially  being 
watched  on  account  of  the  close  competition. 

Kennicott  was  the  leader  in  both  Class  A,  event 
No.  1,  and  in  the  distance  handicap  up  to-day,  Thomas 
being  three  targets  behind  in  Class  A,  while  Winkler 
was  two  targets  behind  Kennicott  in  the  handicap,  while 
Hardy  Wolfe  was  four  targets  behind  “Ken.” 

Event  No.  1  class  shooting  was  finished  first  and 
Kennicott,  shooting  in  squad  No.  1,  finished  his  first 
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fifty  with  a  score  of  49,  gaining  three  targets  on  his 
total,  which  was  336  for  his  seven  best  scores.  He 
did  not  shoot  the  second  fifty,  which  he  should  have 
done,  as  he  was  shooting  in  splendid  form.  Thomas, 
his  nearest  competitor  for  first  place  in  Class  A,  had  a 
total  of  330,  had  his  work  cut  out  for  him  to  displace 
Kennicott,  and  had  to  gain  seven  targets  to  do  the  trick, 
and  to  do  it  had  to  throw  out  two  scores  of  46,  which, 
by  the  way,  are  very  creditable  scores.  Dave  had 
broke  fifteen  straight  in  practice,  and  felt  quite  sure  of 
himself,  and  buckled  down  to  business.  He  broke  49 
out  of  his  first  fifty,  which  gained  three  targets  for 
him  and,  he  still  had  to  break  49  to  tie,  and  50  straight 
to  win,  and  he  showed  that  he  was  equal  to  it,  and 
entered  every  target,  thereby  gaining  his  seven  targets, 
and  winning  first  place  in  Class  A  over  Kennicott  by 
one  target. 

The  finish  of  the  handicap  event  also  was  a  thriller, 
as  the  standing  of  the  three  leaders  up  to  today  was 
as  follows:  Kennicott,  323;  Winkler,  321,  and  Wolfe  319. 
Kennicott  broke  45  out  of  his  first  fifty  from  22yds., 
thereby  throwing  out  a  43,  which  gained  him  two  targets 
or  a  total  of  323. 

His  second  only  netted  him  a  score  of  49,  which  did 
not  help  his  total.  Winkler’s  hand  bothered  him  con¬ 
siderably,  and  he  only  broke  42  out  of  his  first  fifty, 
but  in  the  second  fifty  he  scored  a  total  of  47,  which 
gained  him  two  targets,  and  gave  him  a  total  of  313. 
Hardy  Wolfe  proved  his  staying  qualities  by  forging 
ahead  from  third  place  and  winning  first  place  by  one 
target  Shooting  from  18yds.,  he  broke  a  total  of  94  x 
too,  his  score  in  the  first  fifty  being  46,  which  gained 
him  two  targets,  and  he  then  broke  48  in  the  last  fifty, 
gaining  five  more  and  going  into  first  place  with  a 
total  of  326.  The  following  is  a  list  of  winners  of  prizes 
and  their  seven  best  scores  of  the  fall  season,  October, 
November  and  December: 


24 


18 


TT  123456 

n  t?  ti.  H’  15  50  50  50  50  23 

D.  E  Thomas  .  21  15  49  50  41  34  .. 

C.  F.  ^Stemmer  .  50  47 . 

H.  Kinnicott  .  22  13  49  . .  43  44 

C.  R.  Seelig .  14  46  49  •  ■ 

J.  Lino  .  18  12  45  48  42  46  24 

W.  S.  Cutler  .  18  ..  47  44  43  7. 

B.  L.  Kummerer  .  18  ..  41  49  48  .. 

L.  Kumpfer  .  12  47  77  7  .  7. 

W.  C.  Boltman .  46  46  ..  .. 

P.  Miller  .  44  34  ..  .. 

O.  M.  Crocker  .  18  11  43  39  38  .. 

W.  C.  Deal  . .  37  7 . 

L.  A.  Bell  .  12  36  44  .. 

J.  H.  Shrigley  .  35 . 

A.  , Lino  .  n  35  38 . 

S.  W.  Doran .  41  . 

F.  Garabaldi  . *  ..  ..  31  35  . 

F.  C.  Fischer  .  29  30 . 

L.  Garabaldi  .  29  24 . 

H.  Gardner  . .  ..  14 

A.  H.  Winkler  .  20  13  ..  ..  42  47  .. 

L.  M.  Fetherston  .  44 . 

C.  E.  Shaw  .  19  ..  ..  45  45  ..  .. 

Events  No.  4  and  No.  5  distance  handicaps. 

We  have  had  a  plenty  of  cloudy,  dark  days,  and 
to-day  was  no  exception,  so  that  our  attendance  was 
rather  slow. 

Dickerman  and  Kirkwood  each  broke  fifteen  straight 
in  practice,  “Doc”  May  taking  second  with  a  score  of  13. 

Schultz  broke  46  x  50  in  event  No.  2  for  first  place. 
Goode  took  second  place  honors  with  44,  while  May  and 
Dickerman  each  scored  a  total  of  43. 

Dickerman  and  Kirkwood  had  a  race  of  it  for  first 
place  in  event  1N0.  3,  each  scoring  47  out  of  the  fifty. 
Goode  kept  close  at  their  heels  with  a  total  of  46,  while 
Schultz  landed  third  place  with  44. 

Goode,  Kirkwood  and  Lino  shot  a  race  at  100  targets, 
with  results  as  follows:  Goode,  93;  Kirkwood,  89;  and 
Lino  79. 

Class  A. 


I. 

D.  E.  Thomas 

50 

....  5° 

5° 

49 

50 

49 

50 

48 

50 

48 

50 

47 

50—350 

46—337 

2. 

H.  Kennicott  . 

.  49 

49 

49 

48 

47 

47 

47—336 

3- 

A.  H.  Winkler  . 

Class  B. 

.  48 

47 

44 

42 

41 

40 

38—300 

I. 

E.  Silver  . 

49 

49 

48 

48 

48 

47— 339 

2. 

O.  P.  Goode . 

48 

48 

48 

46 

46 

46—331 

3- 

H.  C.  Wolfe  . 

.  48 

47 

46 

46 

46 

45 

44—322 

I. 

Class  C. 

P.  Miller  . 

44 

44 

44 

43 

43 

43—306 

2. 

P.  H.  Clark . 

44 

44 

43 

42 

42 

42—303 

3 

O.  W.  Crocker  .. 

-  45 

44 

43 

42 

42 

42 

41—299 

I. 

Class  D. 

C.  F.  Seelig . 

42 

41 

41 

40 

40 

39—290 

2. 

L.  A.  Bell . 

40 

39 

39 

36 

33 

33—264 

I. 

Event  1N0.  2,  Distance  Handicap. 
H.  C.  Wolfe .  18  48  48  48 

46 

46 

46 

44—326 

2. 

H.  Kennicott  . 

.  22  48 

47 

47 

47 

46 

45 

45—325 

3- 

A.  H.  Winkler  . 

.  20  48 

47 

46 

46 

46 

45 

45—323 

H. 

E.  Dickerman  . 

I 

15 

15 

2 

50 

43 

Dec.  29. 

3  4 

50  100 

47 

0. 

P.  Goode  . 

II 

49 

46  93 

J- 

A.  Schultz  . 

46 

41 

c. 

W.  May  . 

13 

43 

M. 

F.  De  Wolf  . 

19 

29 

30 

*H 

.  C.  Kirkwood . 

15 

47  89 

79 

F. 

J- 

B.  Fox  . 

Lino  . 

9 

White  House  Gun  Club. 

White  House,  N.  J.,  Jan.  1. — A  great  crowd  of  sports¬ 
men  turned  out  on  New  Year’s  Day  to  participate  in  the 
numerous  shooting  events  held  on  the  Crescent  Gun 
Club  grounds.  By  actual  count  415  people  were  on  the 
grounds  at  2:30  p.  m.  At  dead  mark  shooting  $50  in 
gold  was  the  chief  prize.  R.  C.  Stryker,  of  Bound 
Brook,  succeeded  in  landing  this  with  a  center  shot. 
Over  500  shots  were  fired  for  this  prize. 

The  other  chief  event  was  a  100-bird  race  for  $50, 
between  Enoch  Gary,  of  Sunnyside,  and  Thomas  Howard, 


REMINGTON 
UMC 


THE  SAME  OLD  CHESTNUT 

Remington-UMC  Guns  and  Shells 
Win  Again  With  Another 
Record  Average 


ONCE  MORE  IS  THE  PATH  TO  VICTORY  UNMISTAKABLY  INDICATED 

Tie  to  Remington-LiVIC— The  Perfect  Shooting  Combination 

Follow  the  lead  of  W.  H.  Heer  who,  with  a  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  the 
Steel  Lined  Speed  Shells,  shot  through  1913  with  the  splendid  average  of  .9730  on 
5350  targets,  winning  the  professional  trapshooting  championship  of  the  United  States 


AND  HERE  ARE  MORE  DETAILS 

WESTERN  HANDICAP,  Won  by  C.  A.  Gun¬ 
ning,  100  straight,  shooting  Remington-UMC 
Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

SOUTHERN  HANDICAP,  Won  by  Frank  Joerg, 
98x100,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun 
and  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

NATIONAL  DOUBLES  CHAMPIONSHIP, 

Won  by  Geo.  L.  Lyon,  94x50  pairs — World’s 
Record — shooting  a  Remington-UMC  Pump 
Gun  and  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

NORTH  CAROLINA  STATE  CHAMPION¬ 
SHIP,  Won  by  J.  B.  Pennington,  91x100, 
shooting  a  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and 
the  Speed  Shells. 

FLORIDA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  D.  W.  Budd,  93x100,  with  Remington-UMC 
Auto-loading  Shotgun  and  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

AMATEUR  TRAP  SHOOTING  CHAMPION¬ 
SHIP  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES,  Won  by 
Charles  H.  Newcomb,  179x200,  with  Arrow 
Speed  Shells. 

OKLAHOMA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  Thos.  T.  Hartman,  47x50,  with  Remington- 
UMC  Speed  Shells. 

GEORGIA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  J.  M.  Barrett,  98x100,  with  Remington-UMC 
Pump  Gun  and  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

KANSAS  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP.  Won  by 
Frank  Gray,  47x50,  with  Remington-UMC  Speed 
Shells. 

PENNSYLVANIA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP, 

Won  by  R.  J.  Budd.  416x450  with  Remington- 
UMC  Pump  Urn  and  Nitro  Club  Steel  Lined 
Speed  Shells. 

KENTUCKY  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  J.  D.  Gay,  98x100,  with  Remington-UMC 
Speed  Shells. 

MARITIME  PROVINCES  CHAMPIONSHIP, 

Won  by  E.  B.  Allen,  342x400,  with  Remington- 
UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Shells. 

NEW  YORK  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  J.  D.  Green,  520x550,  with  Remington-UMC 
Speed  Shells. 

WEST  VIRGINIA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP, 

Won  by  J.  R.  Shepherd,  96x100,  with  Rem¬ 
ington-UMC  Pump  Gun. 

MAINE  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP.  Won  by 
Ernest  A.  Randall,  98x100,  with  Remington- 
UMC  Speed  Shells. 


OF  THE  YEAR’S  HARVEST: 

VERMONT  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
Dy  F.  E.  Adams,  93x100,  with  Remington-UMC 
Pump  Gun. 

MISSISSIPPI  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  Ward  Allen,  24x25,  with  Remington-UMC 
Auto-loading  Shotgun. 

WISCONSIN  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  W.  J.  Raup,  94x100,  with  Remington-UMC 
Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

CONNECTICUT  SLATE  CHAMPIONSHIP, 
Won  by  W.  R.  Newsome,  97x100,  with  Rem¬ 
ington-UMC  Speed  Shells. 

MICHIGAN  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  M.  E.  Lansing,  97x100,  with  Remington-UMC 
Auto-loading  Shotgun. 

SOUTH  DAKOTA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP, 
Won  by  W.  H.  Nelson,  24x25,  with  Reming¬ 
ton-UMC  Auto-loading  Shotgun. 

ALABAMA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won  by 
John  R.  Livingston,  97x100,  shooting  Rem¬ 
ington-UMC  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

INDIANA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won  by 
C.  A.  Edmondson,  290x300,  shooting  Remington- 
UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

MONTANA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  J.  C.  Norris,  445x465,  shooting  Remington- 
UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

WESTY  HOGANS’  HANDICAP,  Won  by  L. 
W.  Colquitt,  93x100  and  17x20  in  shoot-off  at 
19  yards,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Steel  Lined 
Speed  Shells. 

CALIFORNIA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  W.  ’  E.  Staunton,  70x70,  shooting  Renting 
ton-UMC  Arrow  steel  Lined  Speed  Shells. 

ARIZONA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  State 
Championship  Medal,  Won  by  J.  F.  Couts,  Jr., 
49x50,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun. 

LOUISIANA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP,  Won 
by  R.  L.  Morris.  94x100,  with  Remington-UMC 
Pump  Gun  and  Arrow  Steel  Lined  Speed 
Shells. 

ST.  LOUIS  AMATEUR  CHAMPIONSHIP, 
Won  by  James  W.  Bell,  193x200,  shooting  Rem- 
ington-LTMC  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

NEW  JERSEY  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP, 
Won  by  Edward  von  Kattengill,  98x100,  shoot¬ 
ing  Remington-UMC  Speed  Shells. 


“THEY  TOOK  THE  RIGHT  ROAD” 


Shoot  Pemifitton-UMC  “k  Century’s  Experience  to  Back  Up  Your  Aim 

Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co., 


299  BROADWAY 
New  York  City 


of  Pea  Pack.  They  tied  with  90  each.  On  the  shoot-off 
Gary  broke  24  and  Howard  23.  Over  $100  changed  hands 
on  the  result. 

During  the  day  200  head  of  poultry  were  disposed  of. 
And,  believe  me,  Frank  Lawrence  had  enough  chickens 
and  guineas  to  last  him  all  winter.  Frank  is  always 
on  hand  at  our  shoots.  The  boys  are  standing  by  Win¬ 
chester  shells,  which  won  every  prize.  The  score: 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

Miller  .  150  108 

Gardner  .  150  95 

Stryker  .  150  137 

Landon  .  175  141 

Howard  .  150  136 

Burbridge  .  150  in 

Gary  .  175  137 

Wilson  .  100  87 

Case  .  125  96 

Smith  .  125  96 

Weinrebe  .  150  100 

Lawrence  .  100  87 

Rufe  .  100  84 

Molinari  .  100  79 

Jackson  .  75  62 

Runyon  .  50  31 

Roberson  .  50  13 

R.  C.  STRYKER. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio,  Dec.  28. — J.  iS.  Day,  of  Lexington, 
Ky.,  was  the  star  at  the  weekly  club  shoot  today, 
breaking  96  out  of  100,  his  score  including  a  run  of  77 
straight.  This  will  be  his  last  appearance  in  this 
locality  for  several  months,  as  he  will  be  stationed  St 
New  Orleans  in  the  interest  of  his  company.  Ford,  one 
of  our  best  local  shots,  finished  in  second  place  with 
94,  going  straight  in  his  first  and  last  events.  Schreck, 
another  of  the  local  cracks,  was  a  little  off  and  failed 
to  put  up  his  usual  90  per  cent,  or  better  score.  L.  J. 
Squier,  of  (Pittsburg,  finished  In  the  first  flight,  but  not 
up  to  his  usual  average.  At  the  close  of  the  regular 
events,  a  few  doubles  were  shot  at,  Schreck  breaking 
20,  Davies  19  and  Day  18,  out  of  thirteen  pairs.  The 
club  will  enter  a  team  in  the  telegraph  team  match  for 
the  Du  Pont  trophy.  This  series  begins  in  January, 
and  has  a  large  number  of  entries.  The  preparations 
for  the  white  flyer  shoot  for  the  tri-state  championship 
trophy  on  Jan.  1  and  2  are  completed,  and  everything 
is  in  good  shape.  Some  thirty  shooters  have  entered, 
among  the  out-of-town  experts  being:  Judge  J.  G. 
Deeny,  Mr.  Carter,  Mr.  Gaines  and  Dr.  Offut,  of  Lex¬ 
ington,  Ky. ;  W.  F.  Booker,  of  Louisville,  Ky. ;  T.  E. 
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1913  Official  Amateur  Average 


won  by  MR.  BARTON  LEWIS 

of  Auburn,  Ills.,  using  exclusively 


“Steel  where  steel  belongs ” 

FACTORY  LOADED  SHELLS 


MR.  LEWIS  SHOT  AT  6080  TARGETS  DURING  THE  YEAK,  AND  BROKE  5811 

an  average  of  95.58% 

All  of  this  shooting  was  done  with  Peters  Shells,  in  large  part  the  Medium  Priced  Loads.  Mr.  Lewis  is  known  to  trapshooters  and 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  as  the  winner  of  the  Amateur  Championship  of  the  United  States,  at  the  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  in  June,  1913.  His  score  in  that  event— made  with  the /Q\  brand  -was  195  x  200  from  18  yards. 

THE  HIGHEST  AMATEUR  HONORS  IN  TRAP  SHOOTING  HAVE  BEEN  WON  WITH 

THE  BRAND 


3  out  of  the  past  4  years 


1913— Barton  Lewis  shot  at  6080 — broke  5811— average  95.58  per  cent. 
1912 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  4645 — broke  4440 — average  95.59  per  cent. 
1910 — James  S.  Day  shot  at  4280 — broke  4164 — average  97.28  per  cent. 


THE 


Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon,  won 
Second  and  Third  respectively,  in 
the  1913  Dupont  Long  Run  Trophy 
Contest,  both  using  Peters  Shells. 


The  evidence  pointing  to  the  SUPERIOR  SHOOTING  QUALITY  of  the 


brand  is  complete.  It  is  conceded  that  amateur  scores,  made  in  competition 
With  thousands  of  contestants,  are  the  most  significant  and  conclusive  proofs 
of  ammunition  quality;  and  the  amateur  records  of  the  past  few  years  — 


particularly  the  year  /  913 — emphasize  the  popularity  and  the  success  of  PETERS 
shells  among  the  rank.  °nd  file  of  American  trapshooters. 


PETERS  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

Brandies:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


and  T.  J.  Donald,  of  Felicity,  Ohio,  and  Ed  Voris  (Chief 
Ben  iHur)  of  Crawfordsville,  Ind.  The  local  talent  will 
also  be  well  represented  by  J.  Schreck,  Dan  Pohlar, 
G.  C.  Walker  (winner  of  the  series  recently  finished 
at  Ryland,  Ky.),  “Willie,”  “20  Guage,”  and  others.  The 

match  is  at  50  white  flyers,  entrance  $12.50,  with  op¬ 

tional  sweeps  of  $5,  $10,  and  $10  on  the  first  ten,  and 
each  of  the  last  twenty  birds;  and  $10  on  the  entire 
program.  The  trophy,  emblematic  of  the  white  flyer 

championship  of  the  states  of  Kentucky,  Ohio  and 
Indiana,  to  go  to  the  shooter  making  high  score. 

J.  S.  Day .  18  19  20  20  19 — 96 

Ford  .  20  19  18  17  20 — 94 

Schreck  .  18  19  17  15  19—88 

Squier  .  15  18  17  15  18—83 

Sander  .  13  14  12  16  17—72 

Hammerschmidt  .  19  15  17  17  •• — 68 

Butz  .  11  9  14  7  18—59 

Davies  .  16 . — 16 

Littick  .  13 . — 13 


Evanston  Gun  Club. 


The  Scores:  Broke. 

L.  J.  Closman  .  31 

C.  E.  Ericcson .  31 

W.  J.  Phalen .  42 


Phalen  . 

Webster  . 

C.  E.  Ericcson  . . 

Millen  . 

Closman  . 

Kennicott  . 

Coleman  - - - 

Kennicott,  W.  C. 

Van  Petten  . 

Morehouse  . 

Gill  son  . 

Schieble  . 

Millen  . 

Adams  . 

Sabec  . . . 

Webster  . 

Douglas  . 

Phalen  . 

Wardel  . 

De  Clercq  . 

Riley  . 

Booss  . 

Miller  . 

Fosler  . 

Gillson  . 

Coleman  . 

Van  Petten  . 

Corman  . 

Scowl  ey  . . 


Hep. 

Score. 

20 

50 

18 

49 

6 

48 

Dec.  27. 

Broke. 

Shot  At. 

IOI 

125 

35 

75 

62 

100 

105 

125 

41 

75 

70 

75 

82 

100 

33 

50 

94 

125 

91 

125 

52 

100 

39 

50 

Dec.  28. 

97 

150 

94 

100 

51 

too 

14 

25 

46 

100 

76 

100 

71 

100 

75 

100 

59 

100 

55 

75 

68 

75 

76 

100 

39 

75 

62 

75 

75 

100 

64 

75 

99 

125 

Moore  .  no  125 

gsan  .  55  75 

Schieble  .  38  50 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Reading,  Pa.,  Dec.  27. — The  Independent  Gun  Club 
opened  their  live-bird  season  with  a  fair  attendance, 
and  had  a  fresh  lot  of  country  birds  that  lost  no  time 
in  getting  on  the  wing  as  soon  as  the  trap  was  opened, 
The  Pottstown  shoot  brought  out  the  best  known 
shooters  in  this  vicinity,  figured  on  live  birds. 

M.  F.  KOiFROTH. 


Event  No.  1,  10  live  birds. 

E.  H.  Adams . 

I.  C.  Young  . 

Kofroth  . 

Haag  . 

Kern  . 

Quinter  . 

Fred  Wertz  . 

Anderson  . 

Schmehl  . . . 

Event  No.  2,  7  live  birds. 

I.  C.  Young  . 

Adams  . 

Kofroth  . 

Murtorf  . 

Haag  . 

Anderson  . 

Schmahl  . 

Fred  Wertz  . 

Kern  . 

Quinter  . 


22212  22222 — -io 
21121  .2222 —  9 

22221  2102.' —  8 
10110  1. 221 —  7 
0.222  21022 —  7 
02222  22.2. —  7 
201. 1  21220—  7 
00222  . . 102 —  5 
2.02.  . .222 —  5 

.  2222122 — 7 

.  2222122 — 7' 

.  1112022—6 

.  221 1202 — 6 

.  2022120 — 5 

.  0102122 — 5 

.  202222. — 5 

.  2110210 — 5 

.  2111.1.—  5 

.  2002120 — 4 


Pottstown  Gun  Club. 

Pottstown,  Dec.  26. — Summaries: 
Event  No.  1,  10  live  birds. 

Fred  Wertz  . 

Bigler  . 

Frank  Wertz  . 

Smith  . . 

Geist  . 

Miss  and  Out. 

Fred  Wertz  . . 

Bigler  . 

Frank  Wertz  . 

Smith  . 


21010  22222 —  8 
21022  12202 —  8 
22222  22222 — 10 
22220  22222 —  9 
22222  22222—10 

.  2221 — 4 


1 1 12 — 4 
1121 — 4 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  Tan.  1,  1914. — Enclosed  find  scores  of 
the  Pillow  Gun  Club,  which  constitute  the  New  Year 
shoot.  Considering  the  weather  and  the  snow  flurries 
and  the  antics  the  aerosaucers  took,  good  scores  re¬ 
sulted. 

The  Dalmatia  boys  did  splendid  work,  considering 
the  difficulties  they  had  to  contend  with. 

Event  No.  8  constitutes  the  contest  between  Messrs. 
Bingaman-Reitz  vs.  Bolmer  and  Shaffer.  This  spirited 


contest  was  witnessed  by  many  and  brought  forth  cheers 
for  both  rivals  concerned.  Score— Bingaman,  21;  Reitz, 
25,  46;  Bohner,  20;  Shaffer,  24,  44. 

Owing  to  the  inclemency  of  the  weather  the  National 
Sportsman  trophy  shoot  was  deferred  until  some  other 


date.  J.  A.  BINGAMAN,  Secretary. 

(Shot 

10  10  10  10  10  15  15  30  At.  Bke. 

Bingaman,  J.  A -  6  7  8  ....  12  ..  21  75  54 

Zerbe  .  7  9  5  ••  9  S  u  ..  70  45 

Shaffer  .  9  7  8  . .  10  24  80  58 

Reitz  .  8  8  9  13  25  80  64 

Dockey  .  7  8  .  ..  6 .  30  21 

Bingaman,  J.  E —  776879....  65  44 

Bohner  .  769  6  8  ....  20  80  56 

Snyder  .  8  9  ..  ..  25  17 

Klinger .  9  ..  ..  15  9 

Buffington  .  78..  25  15 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  Dec.  27. — There  were  seventeen 
shooters  at  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  Birmingham  Gun 
Club.  E.  M.  Cornell  led  the  field  with  91  breaks  out 
of  his  100  and  one  perfect  frame  of  25.  Dr.  I.  J.  Sellers 
was  a  close  second  with  90  breaks  out  of  his  100.  Start¬ 
ing  with  a  21,  then  a  22,  a  23  and  24. 

President  James  Hillman  made  an  excellent  score. 

There  will  be  a  special  holiday  shoot  on  next 
Thursday,  Jan.  1,  1914.  There  will  be  a  distance  handi¬ 
cap  for  prizes  offered  by  the  club.  Targets  will  be 
thrown  at  1  cent  each  and  the  three  high  guns  will  be 
awarded  the  prizes. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


E.  M.  Cornwell  . 

Dr.  T.  J.  Sellers  . 

James  Hillman  . 

H.  C.  Ryding  . 

Dick  Leland  . 

Dr.  Mortimer  Jourdan 

Mrs.  Garl  . 

H.  McDermott  . 

C.  J.  Perry  . 

Dr.  Wm.  Jourdan  ... 

C.  J.  Barr  . 

M.  VVelton  . 

O.  Garl  . 

Dr.  McLester  . 

Baugh  . 

Fletcher  . 

Fred  Dodge  . 


Shot  At. 
100 
100 
100 
100 
100 
100 
100 
100 
100 
100' 

100 

100 

75 

100 

75 

25 

25 


Broke. 

91 

90 

87 

84 

84 

83 

82 

80 

76 

66 

65 

61 

64 

55 

48 

20 


Pinehurst,  N.  C.,  Jan.  3,  1914. — Inquiries  and  entries 
assure  a  record  attendance  both  in  speed  and  repre¬ 
sentation,  for  Pinehurst’s  seventh  annual  Midwinter 
Handicap,  scheduled  for  Jan.  21,  22,  23  and  24.  In  the 
list  are  many  who  have  been  contestants,  the  nucleus 
for  the  congenial  groups  which  “shoot  the  shoot”  once 
again  at  the  evening  fireside  circle.  “Loving  friends 
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Largest  Blakers  Sporting  Firearms  in  the  World 

321  MAIN  STREET  -  CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 


Here  is  the  Stevens  Favorite 
made  with  that  fineness  and 
accuracy  found  only  in 
Stevens  Arms. 


The  Stevens  .22  caliber  “  Favorite”  Rifle  No.  27 
has  an  Automatic  Ejector  —  automatically  throw¬ 
ing  out  the  empty  cartridge  shell.  Weighs  only 
4J  pounds.  List  price.  . .  $6.00. 

Stevens  “Marksman,”  “Favorite”  and 
“Visible  Loading  Repeater”  rifles  are  used 
by  men  all  over  the  world.  Lightweight,  low 
price  and  their  wonderful  shooting  qualities 
make  them  popular  with  both  men  and  boys. 


J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  COMPANY 


Write  to-day  for  our  illustrated  catalog 
which  tells  all  about  Rifles,  Shotguns, 
Pistols  and  Rifle  telescopes. 


START  1914  WITH 
A  STEVENS  RIFLE 


are  good  advertisers”  in  all  truth,  and  it  is  these  friends 
whose  interest  has  been  responsible  for  Pinehurst’s  trap 
shooting  pre-eminence. 

With  hotel  accommodations  ranging  from  $1.50  a  day 
upward,  easy  of  access  from  all  points,  with  special 
tourists’  rates,  and  offering  diversified  attractions  in 
•golf,  tennis,  riding,  motoring  and  quail  shooting,  it  at 
once  becomes  a  delightful  place  to,  for^  a  time,  forget 
drear  winter  and  live  again  “autumn”  days  in  The 
Land  of  Sunshine.  „ 

HERBERT  L.  JILLSON. 

Analostan  Gun  Club. 

Washington,  D.  C.,  Jan.  2. — The  Analostan  Gun  Club 
opened  the  new  year  with  one  of  its  famed  merchandise 
shoots.  Prizes  of  equal  value  were  provided  for  three 
classes  and  all  shooters  who  participated  in  the  ^100- 
target  affair  received  a  prize.  Frank  Huseman,  “our 
professional,”  was  high,  scoring  94  out  of  his  century. 
Last  Saturday  he  ran  100  straight.  A  stiff  wind  pre¬ 
vailed  most  of  the  afternoon,  which  made  his  exhibition 

a  very  creditable  one.  Mr.  M.  D.  Hogan  and  Mr.  E.  W. 
Ford  tied  on  93  x  100,  and  next  in  line  were  Monroe 
and  Taylor  with  87.  Following  are  the  scores  and  prizes 
awarded : 

CLASS  A. 

Frank  H.  Huseman  (cut-glass  dish) .  94 

E.  W.  iFord  (set  of  carvers) .  93 

M.  D.  Hogan  (silver  bread  tray) .  93 

W.  D.  Monroe  (cut-glass  dish) . . .  87 

Miles  Taylor  (salt  and  pepper  set) .  87 

Class  B. 

Dr.  A.  B.  Stine  (silver  bread-tray) .  84 

S.  A.  iLuttrell  (set  of  carvers) .  84 

W.  C.  Blundon  (cut-glass  dish) .  83 

Phil  J.  Stubener  (set  of  carvers) .  82 

W.  W.  Barnes  (cream  and  sugar  set) .  81 

William  Wagner  (silver  sugar  spoon) .  81 

C.  S.  Wilson  (flashlight) .  81 

Dr.  E.  S.  Ford  (razor) .  81 

CLASS  C. 

J.  C.  Wyncook  (silver  bread-tray) .  80 

R.  J.  Livesey  (cream  and  sugar  set) .  80 

E.  S.  Duvall  (set  of  carvers).... .  78 

George  A.  Emmons  (cut-glass  dish) .  76 

J.  T.  Moffett  (silver  sugar  spoon) . . .  59 

R.  T.  Bray  (razor) .  57 

R.  M.  Etchison  (salt  and  pepper  set) - - - •  ■ —  •••.55 

Twenty-six  shooters  were  on  the  firing  line  during 
the  afternoon  and  2,620  targets  were  thrown. 

Dr.  Stine  was  the  first  man  to  score  23  straight— 
this  was  accomplished  in  his  third  event.  In  the  last 
25  George  A.  Emmons  scored  25,  as  did  also  Huseman 
and  Taylor.  ...  ,  .  , 

Duvall  labored  under  a  handicap,  his  regular  trap 


gun  being  broken.  Huseman’s  broke  down  and  he  shot 
his  last  event  with  a  strange  gun,  but  with  one  of  the 
same  make,  and  made  a  perfect  score. 

We  had  two  old  members  with  us — Uncle  Billy 
Wagner  and  W.  F.  Mattingly:  Matt  tried  50  with  a 
strange  gun  and  Uncle  Billy  shot  the  program  through. 

The  wind  bothered  the  boys,  but  the  day  was  de¬ 
lightful. 

The  club  has  decided  to  shoot  every  other  week 
until  the  regular  season  opens  in  April.  The  dates  will 
be  Jan.  10th  and  24th,  Feb.  14th  and  28th,  and  March  14th 
and'  28th.  Our  annual  meeting  will  be  held  on  the  8th. 

MILES  TAYLOR,  Secretary. 


Editor  “Forest  and  Stream”: — - 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  January  3,  1914. 

Following  herewith  is  The  Interstate  Association 
list  of  amateur  and  professional  trap  shooting  aver¬ 
ages  for  1913,  with  names  of  contestants,  total  number 
of  targets  shot  at  in  registered  tournaments,  total 
number  of  targets  scored,  and  percentages. 

The  averages  for  single  targets,  tor  both  amateurs 
and  professionals,  are  based  on  a  minimum  of  2,000 
targets,  as  per  The  Interstate  Association  ruling  to 
that  effect.  The  scores  made  at  the  tournaments  given 
at  Portage  La  Prairie,  Manitoba,  Canada,  June  nth, 
and  at  Calgary,  Alberta,  Canada,  July  3rd,  are  not  in¬ 
cluded  in  the  list,  as  the  clubs  holding  said  tourna¬ 
ments  failed  to  live  up  to  their  agreements  covering 
registration. 

The  averages  for  double  targets  are  computed  on 
The  Interstate  Association  tournaments  only,  and  they 
are  based  on  taking  part  in  two  tournaments  as  a  mini¬ 
mum,  as  per  The  Interstate  Association  ruling  to  that 
effect. 

Yours  very  truly, 

TPIE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 

AVERAGES  FOR^SINGLE  TARGETS. 


Amateurs. 


Name  and  Address  Shotat  Broke  P.  C. 

Lewis,  Bart.  Auburn,  Illinois  .  6080  5811  .9557 

Newcomb,  Clias.  PI.  Philadelphia,  Pa.  4065  3873  .9527 
Wright,  F.  S.  South  Wales,  N.  Y..  3175  3019  .9508 
Huntley,  S.  A.  Vancouver,  Wash.  .  5925  5619  .9483 
Crosby,  Geo.  E.  O’Fallon,  Illinois  . ,  2250  2127  .9453 
,Appleman.  Ross.  Kiester,  Minnesota  .  2050  1934  .9434 

Iloon,  W.  S.  Jewell,  Iowa .  6425  6046  .9410 

Koch,  F.  C.  Phillipsburg.  Ohio  _  4050  3810  .9407 

Young,  J.  S.  Chicago,  Illinois  .  3950  3714  .9402 


Graper,  F.  A.  Custer  Park,  Illinois  .. 
Chingren,  E.  J.  Spokane,  Washington 

Jones,  W.  H.  Macon,  Georgia  . 

Livingston,  J.  R.  Springville,  Ala.  . . 
Gates,  L.  A.  Columbus,  Nebraska  .. 

Heil,  Allen.  Allentown,  Pa . 

Sloan,  H.  H.  Philadelphia,  Pa . 

Edwards,  F.  M.  Columbus,  Ohio  - 

Adams,  E.  H.  Reading,  Pa.  - - 

Coburn,  C.  D.  Mechanicsburg,  Ohio  . . 

Dixon,  Harvey.  Oronogo,  Mo . 

Painter,  Geo.  E.  Pittsburgh,  Pa . 

Putnam,  S.  W.  Fitchburg,  Mass . 

Eaton,  C.  B.  l'ayette,  Mo . 

Jennings,  J.  E.  Todmorden,  Ont.,  Can. 

Troeh,  F.  M.  Vancouver,  Wash . 

Behm,  Walter  S.  Esterly,  Pa . 

Warren,  J.  K.  Birmingham,  Ala.  . . . 

Kelsey,  F.  I).  East  Aurora,  N.  Y... 

Varner,  E.  W.  Adams,  Neb . 

Plinshaw,  E.  C.  Spirit  Lake,  Iowa 
Hummel,  Charles.  La  Porte  City,  Iowa 
Oliver,  Vincent.  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Snyder,  PI.  E.  Kansas  City,  Mo.  .. 

Bruns,  R.  H.  Brookville,  Indiana... 

Budd,  R.  J.  Lykens,  Pa . 

Moritz,  B.  E.  Denver,  Colorado . 

Cocke,  W.  W.  New  Orleans,  La . 

Kautzky,  Joseph.  Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa  .. 
Sunderbruch,  A.  PI.  Williamsburg  O. 

Nashold,  M.  A.  Fargo,  N.  Dak . 

Steele,  G.  R.  Boston,  Mass.  . . 

Trout,  S.  W.  Venice,  California  - 

A'lorgan,  R.  D.  Greeley,  Nebraska  . . 

Van  Atta,  F.  Vancouver,  Wash . 

Teats,  Brian.  Northumberland,  Pa... 
Gunning,  C.  A.  Longmont,  Colorado 

Shobe,  A.  B.  Springfield,  Ohio  . 

Billings,  C.  W.  Glen  Ridge,  N.  J.  .. 
Francis,  V.  H.  La  Couner,  Wash... 

Connor.  A.  C.  Springfield,  Ill . 

Minnick,  J.  H.  Wilmington,  Delaware 

Blunt,  J.  A.  Greensboro,  Alabama _ 

Mathews,  W.  PI.  Trenton,  N.  J . 

Webster,  W.  Columbus,  Ohio  . 

Englert,  John  L.  Catasauqua,  Pa.  .. 
Frantz,  C.  L.  Seneca  rails,  N.  Y. .. 

Shoop,  H.  B.  Harrisburg,  Pa . 

Marburger,  J.  J.  Reading,  Pa . 

Blackmer,  IL  B.  Buffalo,  N.  Y . 

Hoover,  A.  M.  Baudette,  Minn . 

Mu’v'y.  N  Pwa  City.  Iowa  . 

Wallace,  Al.  Canton.  South  Dakota.. 
Howell,  C.  M.  Northumberland,  Pa... 


3050 

2867 

.9400 

2200 

2063 

.9377 

2700 

2529 

.9366 

2200 

2058 

•9354 

2000 

1870 

•9350 

4390 

4104 

•9348 

2760 

2575 

.9322 

3250 

3029 

.9320 

2390 

2227 

•9318 

4250 

3954 

9303 

3995 

3715 

•9299 

2175 

2022 

.9296 

355° 

3300 

•9295 

2925 

271S 

•9293 

2125 

1971 

•9275 

2550 

2362 

.9262 

2000 

1850 

.9250 

2050 

1896 

.9248 

2650 

2449 

.9241 

2000 

1843 

•9215 

3600 

3308 

.9188 

2750 

2518 

.9156 

2690 

2462 

.9152 

2675 

2445 

.9140 

5475 

5003 

•9137 

2000 

1827 

■9135 

2550 

2328 

.9129 

2250 

2052 

.9120 

3350 

3052 

.9110 

2150 

1958 

.9107 

2660 

2420 

.9097 

2060 

1874 

.9097 

2100 

1908 

.9085 

5700 

5169 

.9068 

2350 

2129 

•9059 

2150 

1947 

•9055 

2330 

2108 

.9047 

3000 

2713 

•9043 

2330 

2107 

.9042 

2805 

2536 

.9041 

2460 

2220 

.9024 

2240 

20T8 

.9008 

2650 

2384 

.8996 

2470 

2222 

•8995 

2100 

1886 

.8981 

2950 

2648 

.8976 

3350 

2959 

•8953 

2600 

2326 

.8946 

2150 

1919 

.8925 

3225 

2877 

.8920 

2310 

2055 

.8896 

2550 

2266 

.8886 

2100 

1864 

.8876 

2050 

1814 

.8848 

56 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jan.  to,  1914. 


Herrold,  D.  A.  Harrisburg,  Pa.  _  2700  2388  .8844 

Donnelley,  B.  S.  Chicago,  Illinois  . .  2785  2458  .8825 
Slocum,  P.  F.  Watertown,  So.  Dak...  2100  1852  .8819 
Grubb,  George.  Wetmore,  Kansas....  3385  2985  .8818 
Nicolai,  George.  Kansas  City,  Mo...  3525  3106  .8811 

Leahy,  D.  T.  New  York,  N.  Y .  2050  1806  .8809 

Cooper,  E.  W  Tacoma,  Washington..  2055  1810  .8807 

Speer,  J.  S.  St.  Marys,  Pa .  2250  1973  .8769 

Ebbert,  John.  Buffalo,  N.  Y .  3425  3002  .8763 

Yearous,  A.  L.  Eagle  Grove,  Iowa  ..  2750  2404  .8741 

Corfield,  W.  E.  Utica,  N.  Y .  2340  2045  .8739 

Stevens,  C.  T.  Zanesville,  Ohio  .  2100  1834  .8733 

Whitney,  H.  E.  Anthony,  Kansas  ..  2200  1917  .8713 
Clarke,  VV.  F.  Boston,  Massachusetts  3610  3144  .8709 
Frink,  J.  S.  Worthington,  Minnesota  3260  2835  .8696 

Martin,  John  G.  Harrisburg,  Pa .  3700  3216  .8691 

Proctor,  G.  _  M.  Boston,  Massachusetts  2500  2170  .8680 
Seidel,  E.  Marysville,  Pennsylvania. .  2000  1734  .8670 

Cain,  J.  E.  Dayton,  Ohio  .  2350  2036  .8663 

Mackie,  George  K.  Scammon,  Kansas  3775  3262  .8641 

Dey,  J.  G.  S.  Syracuse,  N.  Y .  2905  2508  .8633 

Ellis,  C.  E.  Sioux  City,  Iowa  .  2000  1725  .8625 

Sousa,  John  Philip.  New  York,  N.  Y.  4000  3428  .8570 

Burnes,  R.  N.  Cambridge,  Mass .  2010  1716  .8537 

Edwards,  D.  A.  Union  City,  Tenn.  2800  2381  .8503 

Cooper,  Guy.  Kansas  City,  Mo .  2275  1929  .8479 

Cook,  H.  B.  Atlantic  City,  N.  J.  . .  2300  1950  .8478 

Ziegler,  F.  M.  Allentown,  Pa .  2050  1729  .8434 

Miller,  F.  D.  Albany,  Pa .  2450  2066  .8432 

Earnum,  C.  C.  Bradford,  Pa .  2975  2501  .8406 

Abramson,  A.  Jewell,  Iowa  . •. ...  2200  1847  .S395 

Cowan,  W.  H.  Conde,  South  Dakota  2500  2095  .8380 
Andrews,  Isaac.  Spartansburg,  S.  C. ..  2650  2196  .8286 

Goode,  O.  P.  Hinsdale,  Ill .  2535  2096  .8268 

Bitterling,  John  C.  Allentown,  Pa.  . .  4050  3318  .8192 

Blinn,  C.  P.  Boston,  Mass .  2200  1762  .8009 

Myers,  Henry.  Jersey  Shore,  Pa .  2000  1473  .7365 

i9>3- 


AVERAGES  FOR  SINGLE  TARGETS. 
Professionals. 


Name  and  Address  Shotat  Broke  P.C. 

Heer,  W.  H.  Guthrie,  Okla .  5350  5206  .9730 

Spencer,  Chas.  G.  St.  Louis,  Mo...  6155  5959  .9681 

Crosby,  W.  R.  O’Fallon,  111 .  5785  5596  .9673 

Taylor,  John  R.  Columbus,  Ohio .  4650  4486  .9647 

German,  L.  S.  Aberdeen,  Maryland..  8400  8101  .9644 

Gibbe,  H.  D.  Union  City,  Tenn .  8000  7714  .9642 

Reid,  L.  H.  Seattle,  Washington  ....  4005  3843  .9595 
Maxwell,  George  W.  Hastings,  Neb.  ..  5000  4796  .9592 

Bills,  Fred  G.  Chicago,  til .  5710  5463  .9567 

Clark,  Homer.  Alton,  Illinois  .  7030,6704  .9536 

Garrett,  John  W.  Colo.  Springs,  Colo.  2150  2050  .9534 

Hawkins,  J.  M.  Baltimore,  Md .  6020  5732  .9521 

Taylor,  II.  G.  Meckling,  So.  Dak...  3310  3145  .9501 
Graham,  J.  R.  Ingleside,  Illinois  ..  7550  7171  .9498 

Holt,  E.  R.  Montgomery,  Ala .  2950  2800  .9491 

Riehl,  F.  C.  Tacoma,  Wash .  3765  3570  .9482 

Poston,  H.  E.  Seattle,  Wash .  2250  2128  .9457 

Stevens,  H.  H.  Roselle  Park,  N.  J.  .  9880  9340  .9453 

Gilbert,  Fred.  Spirit  Lake,  Iowa  _  5940  5615  .9452 

Topperwein,  Mrs.  Ad.  San  Antonio,  Tex  2300  2174  .9452 
Moore,  Carl,  F.  Brownsville,  Pa.  .  7325  6922  .9449 

Heikes,  R.  O.  ©ayton,  Ohio  .  4650  4394  .9449 

Day,  J.  S.  Cincinnati,  Ohio  .  7100  6706  .9445 

Killam,  Art.  St.  Louis,  Mo .  2900  2738  .9441 

Willis,  L.  D.  Wilmington,  Del .  2180  2056  .9431 

Clancy,  R.  W.  Chicago,  Ill .  3550  3344  .9419 

O’Brien,  Ed.  Florence,  Kansas  .  3750  3531  .9416 

Kreger,  G.  W.  Redfield,  So.  Dak .  2500  2352  .9408 

Huff,  Walter.  Macon,  Georgia  .  4800  4511  .9397 

Glover,  Simon.  Rochester,  N.  Y .  3590  3371  .9390 

Storr,  E.  H.  Richmond,  Virginia  _  2750  2581  .9385 

Freeman,  H.  D.  Richmond,  Va .  2750  2581  .9385 

White,  E.  F.  G.  Ottawa,  Can .  2130  1998  .9380 

Cadwallader,  H.  W.  Decatur,  Ill.  . .  3350  3142  .9379 

Reed,  R.  C.  San  Francisco,  Cal .  2100  1968  .9371 

Fisher,  I.  M.  Seattle,  Wash .  2205  2061  .9346 

Goodrich,  C.  E.  Belvidere,  Ill .  4500  4203  .9340 

Dickey,  J.  E.  Minneapolis,  Minn.  ..  5310  4959  .9339 

Kirkwood,  H.  C.  La  Grange,  Ill.  . .  3400  3174  .9335 

Barr,  J.  M.  Indianapolis,  Ind .  2080  1941  .9331 

Apgar,  Meaf.  Plainfield,  N.  J .  6370  5929  .9307 

Funk,  E.  M.  Mt.  Carmel,  Conn.  ..  2425  2253  .9290 

Ford,  O.  N.  San  Jose,  Cal .  2050  1904  .9287 

Barber,  R.  R.  Minneapolis,  Minn.  ..  4410  4094  .9283 

Schwartz,  Ben.  Houston,  Texas  ....  2030  1880  .9261 

Welles,  H.  S.  New  York.  N.  Y .  4830  4466  .9246 

Slear,  E.  Fred.  Collingswood,  N.  J.  2000  1847  .9235 

Worthington,  H.  L.  Baltimore,  Md.  . .  2500  2307  .9228 

Graham,  E.  S.  Ingleside,  111 .  3850  3552  .9226 

Borden,  II.  J.  Houston,  Texas  .  2580  2379  .9220 

Marshall,  T.  A.  Keithsburg,  Ill .  4350  4010  .9218 

Morgan,  E.  J.  Salt  Lake  Gity,  Utah  2690  2477  .9208 
Henderson,  Woolfolk.  Lexington,  Ky.  4323  3982  .9206 


Bowman,  W.  M.  Denver,  Colo .  2210  2029 

Chamberlain,  W.  R.  Columbus  O..  3400  3121 

Daniel,  E.  M.  Lynchburg,  Va .  4000  3670 

Holohan,  P.  J.  Portland,  Ore .  2855  26x8. 

Barstow,  D.  G.  Kansas  City,  Mo .  5360  4898 

Holohan,  (_,.  E.  Spokane,  Wash .  2240  2041 

Stannard,  W.  D.  Chicago,  Ill .  3100  2821 

Chapin,  G.  H.  Brookfield,  Mass .  2710  2465 

Mermod,  A.  D.  St.  Louis,  Mo .  4070  3699 

Brown,  W.  A.  Sioux  City,  Iowa .  4550  4134 

Keller,  Jr.,  T.  H.  New  York,  N.  Y.  2550  2315 

Donnelly,  H.  J.  Guthrie,  Okla .  3350  3039 

Dickey,  O.  R.  Boston,  Mass .  5900  5347 

Darton,  W.  B.  Portland,  Maine  _  5400  4892 

Joslyn,  W.  A.  Wilmington  Del.  ..  3670  3308 

Hirschy,  II.  C.  Minneapolis,  Minn.  ..  2310  2078 

Banks,  Edward.  Wilmington,  Del.  .  3695  3320 

Price,  I.  N.  Des  Moines,  Iowa .  2200  1971 

Kahler,  II.  W.  Des  Moines,  Iowa  ..  3600  3222 

Stair,  J.  H.  Crookston,  Minn .  2160  1931 

Hammond,  W.  M.  Wilmington,  Del.  8860  7867 
Fanning,  J.  S.  New  York,  N.  Y.....  4725  4187 

Sibley,  A.  E.  Boston,  Mass .  2860  2532 

Eastman,  F.  K.  Des  Moines,  Iowa. .  7260  6417 

Gross,  D.  D.  Kansas  City,  Mo .  3745  3067 

Wheeler,  G.  M.  Brunswick,  Me .  2910  2548 

Garrett,  W.  T.  Des  Moines,  .Iowa...  4250  3673 

Le  Compte,  C.  O.  Ashville,  N.  C.  ..  3180  2725 

Sheldon,  F.  E.  II.  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.  2275  1947 
Vietmeyer,  H.  W.  Indianapolis,  Ind.  2830  2391 

Keller,  H.  A.  New  York,  N.  Y...e.  2860  2408 

Pratt,  J.  F.  Philadelphia,  Pa .  3640  3054 

Cassetty,  T.  A.  Nashville,  Tenn .  4590  3845 

Hassam,  G.  H.  Buffalo,  N.  Y .  4705  3923 

Mathews,  G.  E.  Chicago,  Ill .  3500  2918 

Fay,  F.  M.  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.  ..  3250  2708 

Hunter  Clyde,  Birmingham,  Ala .  2150  1780 

Von  Lengerke,  C.  West  Hoboken,  N.  J.  2605  2129 

Winans,  H.  E.  Belleville,  III .  2700  2169 

Elliott,  Dave.  Joplin,  Mo .  2125  1676 

Lewis,  L.  R.  Atglen,  Pa .  5705  4455 

Whitney,  F.  C.  Des  Moines,  Iowa _  3500  2616 

Doremus,  T.  E.  Wilmington,  Del.  . .  2400  1792 

1913- 

AVERAGES  FOR  DOUBLE  TARGETS. 


Amateurs. 


.9181 

.9179 

•9175 

.9169 

.9138 

.9111 

.9100 

•9095 

.9088 

.9085 

.9078 

.9071 

.9062 

•9059 

.9013 

•8995 

.8985 

•8959 

.8950 

•8939 

.8879 

.8861 

•8853 

.8838 

•8825 

.8756 

.8842 

.8569 

•8558 

.8448 

.8419 

.8390 

.8376 

•8337 

•8337 

•8332 

.8279 
.8172 
•8033 
.7887 
.7808 
•  7474 
.7466 


Name  and  Address  Shot  at  Broke  P.C. 

Lyon,  Geo.  L.  Durham,  N.  C .  200  175  .8750 

Heil,  Allen.  Allentown,  Pa .  150  127  .8466 

Wettleaf.  Wm.  Nichold,  Iowa  .  150  124  .8266 

Jones,  W.  H.  Macon.  Georgia  .  200  163  .8150 

Arie,  Mark.  Thomasboro,  Ill .  150  122  .8133 

Young,  J.  S.  Chicago,  Ill .  200  158  .7900 

Snyder,  H.  E.  Kansas  City,  Mo .  150  118  .7866 

Arie,  Nick.  Houston,  Texas  .  100  78  .7800 

Bruns,  R.  II.  Brookville,  Ind .  200  151  .7550 

Galbraith,  C.  A.  Bay  City,  Mich .  150  112  .7466 

Lewis,  Bart.  Auburn,  Illinois  .  300  222  .7400 

Tucker,  George.  Brenham,  Texas  _  150  108  .7200 

Morgan,  R.  D.  Greeley,  Neb .  150  108  .7200 

Donnelley,  B.  S.  Chicago,  Ill .  200  140  .7000 

McNeir,  F.  W.  Houston.  Texas  _  150  102  .6800 

Ward,  B.  B.  Aberdeen,  So.  Dak .  150  101  .6733 

Grubb,  George.  Wetmore,  Kan .  150  100  .6666 

Edwards,  D.  A.  Union  City,  Tenn.  ..  100  62  .6200 

Andrews,  Isaac.  Spartanburg,  S.  C.  . .  150  82  .5466 

1913- 


AVERAGES  FOR  DOUBLE  TARGETS. 


Professionals. 


Name  and  Address  Shotat  Broke  P.C. 

-Graham,  J.  R.  Ingleside,  Ill .  300  271  .9033 

Heer,  W.  II.  Guthrie.  Okla .  300  267  .8900 

Gibbs,  H.  D.  Union  City,  Tenn .  100  88  .8800 

German.  L.  S.  Aberdeen,  Md .  250  219  .8760 

Gilbert,  Fred.  Spirit  Lake,  Iowa  _  300  258  .8600 


Huff,  V  alter.  Alacon,  Georgia  .  200  169  .8450 

Spencer,  Chas.  O.  St.  Louis,  Mo.  ..  250  211  .8440 

Bills,  Fred  G.  Chicago,  Ill .  100  84  .8400 

Barstow,  D.  G.  Kansas  City,  Mo.  ..  150  123  .8200 

Killiam,  Art.  St.  Louis,  Alo .  200  164  .8200 

layior,  John  R.  Columous,  0 .  150  123  .8200 

Gay,  J.  S.  Cincinnati,  Ohio  .  250  204  .8160 

Colfax,  Jr.,  W.  S.  Wilmington,  Del.  ..  150  122  .8133 

freeman,  H.  D.  Atlanta,  C.a .  150  121  .8066 

Alaxwell,  Geo.  W.  Hastings,  Neb .  300  242  .8066 

Crosby,  W.  R.  O’Fallon,  Ill .  250  200  .8000 

Henderson,  Woolfolk.  Lexington,  Ky.  200  160  .8000 

O’Brien,  Ed.  Florence,  Kansas  .  150  119  .7933 

Clark,  Homer.  Alton,  Ill .  250  198  .7920 

Clancy,  R.  W.  Chicago,  Ill .  150  1x8  .7866 

Alarshall,  T.  A.  Keithsburg,  Ill .  200  154  .7700 

Dickey,  O.  R.  Boston,  Alass .  250  192  .7680 

Topperwein,  Airs.  Ad.  San  Antonio,  Tex.  100  72  .7200 

Cross,  D.  D.  Kansas  City,  Aio .  130  93  .7153 

Heikes,  R.  O.  Dayton,  Ohio  .  150  105  .7000 

Hawkins,  J.  AI.  Baltimore,  Aid.  _ _  150  104  .6933 

Durston,  A.  H.  Syracuse,  N.  Y.  ...  130  89  .6846 

Doremus,  T.  E.  Wilmington,  Del .  150  89  .5933 

Daniels,  E.  Al.  Lynchburg,  Va .  200  108  .5400 


Sea  Side  Gun  Club. 

Bridgeport,  Conn.,  January  3,  1914. — With  a  biting 
northwest  gale  tuned  up  to  a  forty  mile  clip,  only  the 
“Faithful”  of  the  Sea  Side  boys  turned  out  for  the  New 
Year’s  Day  program,  and  after  each  string  there  was 
a  stampede  for  the  club  house  to  obtain  front  seats 
around  the  roaring  log  fire,  where  they  could  thaw  out 
the  numbed  trigger  fingers  and  hope  for  better  re¬ 
sults  the  next  time  up. 

All  interest  was  centered  in  the  Club  Champion¬ 
ship,  which  is  contested  for  semi-annually,  the  first 
shoot  in  January  and  July  of  each  year,  all  of  the  boys 
having  a  desire  to  get  their  names  on  this  trophy,  it  be¬ 
ing  a  very  handsome  cup  offered  by  Air.  F.  O.  Iloag- 
land,  manager  of  the  Remington-U.Al.C.  Co.,  this  cup 
to  become  the  personal  property  of  the  shooter  winning 
it  three  times  in  the  semi-annual  contests.  G.  W.  Van- 
stone  carried  away  the  honors  with  a  most  creditable 
performance  under  the  circumstances,  getting  88  out  of 
the  100.  Previous  winners  are  Jarvis  Williams,  L.  C. 
Wilson  and  S.  P.  Senior. 

Vanstone  also  scored  3  points  on  the  “President’s” 
Cup,  won  the  “leg”  on  the  Island'  Brook  Cup  and  car¬ 
ried  away  the  Alonthly  Trophy,  in  fact  it  was  all  Van- 
stone,  except  the  “leg”  on  the  Club  Trophy,  which  was 
won  by  Senior.  Scores: 

President’s  Cup.  Handicap.  50  targets.  Vanstone 
44,  Fox  (4)  43,  Adams  (5)  42,  Senior  41,  Williams  (2) 

41,  Hall  (2)  41,  R.  Lewis  (3)  41,  Lyon  (2)  40,  Cate  39, 

Wilson  38,  Smith  (4)  38,  Southey  (2)  36,  E.  Lewis  (4)  36, 
Ferris  (3)  35,  Wolfinger  (4)  34,  Camp  (2)  34,  Jelliffe  (6) 
28,  Hill  20. 

Island  Brook  Cup.  Handicap.  25  targets.  Vanstone 
23,  Adams  (2)  22,  Smith  (2)  22,  Senior  21,  Lyon  (2)  21, 
Fox  (2)  21,  Wilson  19,  Hall  (1)  19,  Cate  18,  Camp  (1) 

19,  E.  Lewis  (2)  18,  R.  Lewis  (1)  17,  Ferris  (1)  17, 

Wolfinger  (2)  17,  Williams  (1)  16,  Southey  (1)  15,  Jelliffe 
(3)  12,  Hill  12. 

Club  Trophy.  Scratch.  25  targets.  Senior  23,  Wilson 
22,  Vanstone  21,  Cate  21,  Williams  20,  E.  Lewis  20,  R. 
Lewis  20,  Adams  19,  Lyon  19,  Camp  19,  Smith  19,  Hall 
18,  Fox  18,  Wolfinger  18,  Ferris  16,  Southey  14,  Jelliffe 
12,  Hill  9. 

Monthly  Trophy.  Handicap.  100  targets.  Vanstone 
88,  Adams  (10)  86,  Fox  (9)  85,  Senior  85,  Lyon  (5)  82, 
Smith  (9)  82.  Hall  (5)  80,  R.  Lewis  (6)  80,  Wilson  79, 
Cate  78,  Williams  (4)  78,  E.  Lewis  (8)  76,  Camp  (5) 
74,  Wolfinger,  (8)  71,  Ferris  (6)  70.  Southey  (5)  67,  Jelliffe 
(12)  55,  Hill  41. 

Club  Championship.  Scratch.  100  targets.  Van- 
stone  88,  Senior  85,  Wilson  79,  Cate  78,  Lyon  77,  Adams 
76,  Fox  76,  Hall  75,  Williams  74,  R.  Lewis  74,  Smith 
73,  Camp  69,  E.  Lewis  68,  Ferris  64,  Wolfinger  63, 
Southey  62,  Jelliffe  43,  Hill  41. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company’s  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds 
of  Fish  and  Game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  Salmon  and  Trout 
fishing:,  also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say 
there  is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with 
such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information,  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder,  cheerfully  for¬ 
warded  upon  application  to 

J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John’s  New¬ 
foundland. 


AN  ANGLER’S  REMINISCENCES 

By  Charles  Hallock,  Dean  of  American  Sportsmen  and  Founder  of  Forest  and  Stream 
With  Introductory  Chapter  by  FRED  E.  POND  (“WILL  WILDWOOD”) 


if  you  are  an  Angler,  you  need  it.  If  you  love  nature,  you  should  have  it. 


If  you  are  a  collector  of  books  on  out-door  sport- 


YOU  MOST  HAVE 

AN  ANRI  P R* Q  RFMINI9f!FMPF'\  is  written  in  a  style  that  for  grace  and  charm  is  unexcelled  in  sportsmen's  literature.  It  is 
HI1  HHULLI1  O  ML ITII II IOU L II U LO  the  product  of  the  author’s  best  years,  anti  the  fascinating  manner  in  which  he  tells  of  his 
experiences,  in  every  section  of  the  continent,  from' the  Tropical  lagoons  of  the  Everglades  of  Florida  to  the  frozen  seas  of  the  Arctic 
circle,  from  the  pellucid  inland  streams  of  Maine  to  the  rushing,  dashing  tempestuous  waters  of  the  Columbia,  will  hold  you 
spellbound.  You  will  read  every  word  with  avidity,  and  you  will  be  carried  direct  to  nature’s  heart.  You  will  find  it  enteitaining 
instructive  and  profitable. 

Mr.  Hallock  has  spent  a  lifetime  in  the  open,  and  every  page  of  this  new  book  of  his  is  redolent  of  the  odor  of  the  great  outdoors 


AN  ANRI  FR’?  RFIUIINI^RFNPF^  is  gotten  up  in  the  handsomest  style  of  the  bookmaker’s  art.  It  is  printed  on  the  best 'heavy 
HU  HilULLII  O  II L 111  I II I O U L II U LO  book  paper  profusely  illustrated  and  contains  135  large  pages  914  x  614  in  size,  t  —  sH 


It  comes  in  (  Bound  in  silk  cloth  with  gilt  lettering,  at  $  1 .50  ) 
two  styles:  (  or  in  Maroon  leather,  with  limp  covers,  at  3.00  S 


SPORTSMEN’S  REVIEW  PUBLISHING  COMPANY, 


A  de  Luxe  Edition  in  Every  Sense  of  The"'Word 

15-27  West  Sixth  Street,  CINCINNATI,  OHIO. 


Jan.  io,  1914. 
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Announcement. 

The  Electric  Launch  Company  of  Bayonne,  New 
Jersey,  will  hereafter  be  known  as  The  ELCO  Company 
and  remain  under  the  same  ownership  and  manage¬ 
ment  as  heretofore.  In  recent  years  this  company  has 
been  most  generally  known  by  its  trade  mark  "ELCO,” 
and  on  account  of  the  large  variety  of  boats  and  en¬ 
gines  which  the  company  now  builds,  the  change  of 
name  has  been  considered  advisable.  The  company  will 
continue  to  design  and  build  all  types  of  motor  boats 
and  motor  yachts  equipped  with  gasoline  and  electric 
power,  gasoline  and  heavy  oil  engines,  for  pleasure  and 
commercial  uses. 

When  The  Electric  Launch  Company  was  incor¬ 
porated  in  1892,  the  electric  launch  was  first  introduced 
in  the  country,  and  at  that  time  there  was  a  Iarg, 
demand  for  the  electric  propelled  boat,  over  fifty  of  them 
having  been  built  the  following  year  for  use  at  the 
Chicago  Exposition.  Electric  launches  continued  in 
popularity  for  a  number  of  years  and  are  still  used 
on  inland  lakes  and  rivers  where  one  desires  the  maxi¬ 
mum  comfort,  and  absence  of  noise  and  vibration  rather 
than  long  distance  or  high  speed.  The  electric  launch 
appeals  particularly  to  the  ladies,  who  can  handle  and 
operate  a  boat  of  this  type  with  ease. 

During  the  past  twelve  years  the  principal  business 
of  The  Electric  Launch  Company  has  been  in  ELCO 
motor  boats,  motor  yachts,  and  all  types  of  gasoline 
boats  for  pleasure,  government  and  commercial  uses. 

The  ELCO  Company  is  a  subsidiary  to  the  Electric 
Boat  Company,  whose  principal  business  is  in  the 
building  of  the  Holland  type  of  submarine.  Over  fifty 
per  cent,  of  the  world’s  submarines  are  of  this  class 
and  built  under  the  patents  of  the  Electric  Boat  Com¬ 
pany. 

The  ELCO  Company’s  plant  at  Bayonne,  N.  J..  on 
Newark  Bay,  comprises  twenty-five  acres,  with  over  a 
thousand  feet  of  water  front  and  unexcelled  factory 
facilities  for  designing  and  building  rdl  types  of  boats 
of  wooden  construction.  A  large  yacht  basin,  three 
hundred  feet  square,  provides  ample  accommodation  for 
storage  of  yachts  during  the  winter  season,  and  with 
marine  railway  equipment,  the  largest  yachts  can  be 
hauled  out  for  repair  or  placed  in  winter  storage. 

The  ELCO  Company  has  built  a  great  many  motor 
yachts,  among  them  some  of  the  largest  that  have  been 
built  in  this  country,  and  were  the  first  in  America  to 
build  and  successfully  demonstrate  a  motor  yacht  equip¬ 
ped  with  a  Diesel  engine.  The  Diesel  engine  installed 
in  this  yacht  was  built  by  the  New  London  Ship  & 
Engine  Company  of  Groton.  Connecticut,  which  com¬ 
pany  is  also  connected  with  the  Electric  Boat  Company. 
The  ELCO  Company  have  been  pioneers  in  standard¬ 
ized  motor  boat  construction,  and  during  the  past  ten 
years  have  developed  a  line  of  ELCO  Express  boats, 
ELCO  cruisers  and  elcoplanes,  which  are  recognized 
as  superior  in  their  class  to  anything  that  is  built. 

The  company  has  built  a  large  number  of  boats 
for  the  United  States  Government,  and  filled,  a  few 
years  ago,  one  of -the  largest  orders  ever  placed  by  the 
Government,  covering  one  hundred  and  twenty  boats, 
which  were  built  and  delivered  in  one  hundred  and 
twenty  days.  All  the  power  life  boats  purchased  by  the 
United  States  Government  have  been  built  by  The 
ELCO  Company  and  at  the  present  time  the  com¬ 
pany  is  building  on  Government  contract,  ten  of  these 
boats  for  the  United  States  Life  Saving  Service. 


Marine  &  Field  Club. 

Bath  Beach,  January  3,  1914. 
There  weren’t  many  home  today  but  the  enthu¬ 
siasm  was  there.  Three  events  were  pulled  of  which 
C.  M.  Camp  won  each,  all  and  every  thing.  Shooting 
from  12  he  smeared  37x30.  65x10c  and  61x100. 

The  scores: 

Monthly  Cup.— Fifty  Clay  Birds;  Handicap. 

Name.  H’p.  T’l.  Name.  H’p.  T’l. 

C.  M.  Camp  . 12  37  P.  Martin  .  26 

S.  Braithwait  .  36  P.  R.  Towne  .  6  31 

C.  Ransom  .  .  32 

President’s  Cup. — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds;  Handi¬ 
cap. 

C.  M.  Camp  . 12  63  P.  R.  Tcwue  .  6  56 

S.  Braithwait  .  64  P.  Martin  .  53 

C.  Ransom  .  62 

Take  Home  Trophy. — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds; 
Handicap. 

C.  M.  Camp  . 12  61  P.  R.  Towne  .  6  59 

S.  Braithwait  .  60  P.  Martin  .  59 


Trap  Shotting  at  Youghiogheny  Country  Club. 

The  day  for  trap  shooting  could  not  have  been 
better,  had  it  been  made  to  order.  There  was  practi¬ 
cally  no  wind  blowing,  a  good  clear  sky  for  a  back¬ 
ground  and  the  hill  sides  and  ground  covered  with 
snow  making  the  birds  clear  and  easy  to  see. 

In  the  regular  50  bird  event.  Dr.  Heisey  with  46 
cut  of  50  proved  an  easy  winner;  however,  Rigsby 

and  J.  W.  Wilson  with  43  and  41  made  good  “Run¬ 
ner  Ups.”  Mr.  J.  M.  Phillips,  state  game  commis¬ 

sioner,  was  there  with  his  28  gauge  gun,  in  fact  he 
had  two  of  them;  however,  the  shooting  proved  that 
this  small  gauge  gun  must  be  practically  centered 

on  the  bird  to  make  a  score.  However,  when  si, 
centered  they  would  powder  a  clav  pigeon  just  as 
effectively  as  a  12  gauge  gun. 

In  the  three  practice  shoots  run  off  before  the 

regular  50  bird  event,  scores  were  as  follows: 

.  tst  Event. — Nicholson  13,  Wilson  18,  Rigsby  19, 
Phillips  (using  28  gauge  gun)  9,  Sword  15  and  Hitchens 
6  out  of  10. 

2nd  Event. — Haberman  16,  Meredith  21,  Cornelius 
17,  Wilson  19  and  Phillips  (using  28  gauge  gun)  13. 


3rd  Event.— Davis  14,  Heisey  24,  Bradshaw  21,  Dr. 
Jordan  12  and  Dr.  Ballard  19. 

Regular  50  Bird  Event: 


1st  Event. 

2nd  Event. 

Total. 

Dr.  Heisey  . 

24 

46 

A.  11.  Rigsby  . 

22 

43 

J.  W.  Wilson  . 

19 

41 

B.  E.  Parke  . 

20 

40 

R.  C.  Bradshaw  . . . 

18 

39 

F.  E.  Meredith  . 

20 

3d 

A.  M.  Young  . 

20 

36 

Haberman  . 

17 

33 

Geo.  Hitchens  . 

.  14 

17 

31 

Wm.  A.  Cornelius  . 

.  15 

16 

31 

T.  A.  C.  Sword  - 

.  16 

14 

30 

Dr.  Davis  . 

.  15 

14 

29 

Dr.  Ballard  . 

.  8 

21 

29 

lt-o.  Wilson  . 

.  13 

12 

25 

Dr.  Jordan  . 

7 

19 

Eleven  of  the  above  shooters  who  entered  the  pool, 
Lewis  Class  System  won  as  follows:  Dr.  Heisey,  win¬ 
ner  of  A  Class,  Bradshaw  winner  of  B  Class,  and 
Dr.  Davis  winner  of  C  Class. 

At  the  close  of  the  regular  shoot,  Mr.  Phillips 
and  Dr.  Heisey  gave  some  exhibition  shooting,  each 
with  a  28  gauge  gun,  stationed  half  way  up  from  the 
stand  to  the  trap,  both  doing  remarkable  execution. 
Following  this  pretty  nearly  every  shooter  present  try¬ 
ing  his  hand  with  the  28  gauge  guns,  from  this  posi¬ 
tion,  other  shooters  standing  to  the  right  and  left 
protecting  these  shooters,  by  attempting  to  break  with 
the  gun  at  the  hip,  such  birds  as  were  missed  by  the 
two  smaller  gauge  guns. 

Following  this  Dr.  Gardnier,  Dr.  Heisey,  Cornelius 
shot  off  protection  event  from  the  stand,  the  shooting 
continuing  as  long  as  there  was  any  light  left. 

Mr.  Phillips  left  one  of  his  28  gauge  guns  with  Dr. 
Heisey  and  another  open  shoot  is  planned  for  the 
near  future,  which  will  likely  be  Saturday,  January 
17,  1914  so  that  those  who  have  not  had  the  chance 
of  seeing  this  remarkable  little  gun  in  its  work  over 
the  traps,  will  have  another  opportunity. 


Thornburg  Gun  Club  of  Pittsburgh. 

The  Thornburg  Gun  Club  held  a  most  successful 
and  enjoyable  shoot  New  Year’s  Dav  considering  the 
season,  most  marksmen  being  out  of  form,  the  scores 
were  good.  Much  of  the  success  was  due  to  the  untir¬ 
ing  efforts  of  the  newly  elected  officers,  our  new  presi¬ 
dent  J.  W.  Barber,  especially  distinguishing  himself 
at  the  cashier’s  window.  Dr.  Latimore  and  Carl  Proess- 
ler  were  on  hand  early  and  at  the  finish,  both  being 
new  at  the  game,  but  the  way  they  ran  things,  looked 
as  if  they  are  old  hands  at  handling  a  shoot.  Bartram, 
Hoenshel.  Bradbury  and  Seifert  tied  at  fifty  targets, 
their  handicaps  giving  them  a  perfect  score.  The  shoot 
off  at  25  targets,  resulted  as  follows: 

Bartram  21,  first  prize,  fifteen  pound  turkey;  Hoen¬ 
shel  20.  second  prize,  twelve  pound  turkey;  Bradbury 
19,  third  prize,  five  pound  duck;  Seifert,  of  McKee 
Rocks  18,  fourth  prize  four  pound  chicken.  He  stubbed 
his  toe  on  the  last  ten.  Scores  follow: 


Name. 

Handicap. 

Total. 

Kelsey  . 

.  43 

45 

Bartram  . 

.  45 

6 

50 

Hoenshel  . 

.  43 

8 

50 

Bradbury  . 

.  42 

9 

5° 

Kohlmyer  . 

.  30 

II 

4i 

Conley  . 

.  44 

3 

47 

Proessler  . 

10 

45 

*Scoll  . 

.  38 

38 

Spelling  . 

.  31 

10 

41 

*Lewis  . . 

.  40 

40 

Louis  . 

.  42 

5 

47 

'Staving  . 

.  34 

34 

Evans  . 

.  40 

8 

48 

McCalmont  . 

.  36 

10 

46 

Whalen  . 

.  34 

12 

46 

Young  . 

.  30 

15 

45 

1  'r.  Humes  . 

.  38 

6 

44 

Ullery  . 

.  39 

8 

47 

McMeans  . 

• • • •  39 

7 

46 

Seifert  . 

....  42 

10 

50 

Dr.  Latimore  . 

....  30 

14 

44 

Braun  . 

-  36 

9 

45 

Reiber  . 

37 

9 

46 

Du  Puy  . 

.  38 

8 

46 

Anthony  . 

....  44 

3 

47 

Dr.  McMeans  . 

.  28 

15 

43 

•Professional. 

M.  D. 

ULLERY, 

Secretary. 

Western 

Connecticut  T.  S.  L. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Western  Connecticut 
Trap  Shooters  League  will  be  held  in  Bridgeport,  Mon¬ 
day,  January  17th  at  2  P.  M.  Several  matters  of  im¬ 
portance  will  come  up  for  discussion,  among  them  the 
advisability  of  enlarging  the  league  as  there  are  sev¬ 
eral  “live”  clubs  in  the  territory  that  have  expressed  a 
desire  to  become  members  ot  the  organization. 

There  will  also  be  election  of  officers  and  the  ar¬ 
ranging  of  schedule  of  tournaments  for  the  coming 
season. 

J.  M.  ADAMS,  Pres.  W.  C.  T.  S.  League. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  Jan.  3,  1914. 
Only  three  shooters  had  the  crust  today  to  face 
wind  and  rain.  George  Granbery  won  two  events 
while  B.  R.  Stoddard  took  t’other. 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons;  Scratch. — B.  R.  Stoddard,  5;  A. 
E.Eldredge,  5;  George  P.  Granbery,  8;  C.  A.  Marsland, 

6.  Won  by  Mr.  Granbery. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons;  Scratch.— B.  R.  Stoddard,  9; 
A.  E.  Eldredge,  9;  G.  P.  Granbery,  9;  C.  A.  Marsland, 

7.  Won  by  Mr.  Granbery  after  two  ties  in  shoot-offs. 
Monthly  Saturday  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons;  Handi¬ 
cap. — B.  R.  Stoddard  (10),  42;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (14),  37; 
G.  P.  Granbery  (10),  38;  C.  A.  Marsland  (16),  41. 


Gallery  Rifle  Shoot. 

Washington,  January  3,  1914. — Results  of  the  sec¬ 
ond  week’s  competition  for  the  gallery  rifle  shooting 
championship  of  the  United  States  show  the  high  score 
honors  won  by  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  and  Cleveland,  Ohio. 
The  scores : 

Class  A. — Cleveland,  980,  vs.  Bucyrus,  Ohio,  983; 
Dickinson.  N.  D.,  979.  vs.  Birmingham,  Ala.,  923;  Dis¬ 
trict  of  Columbia,  988,  vs.  Milwaukee  Revolver  Club, 
942;  Bridgeport,  989.  vs.  St.  Paul,  965;  Adrian,  Mich., 
967,  vs.  Youngstown,  Ohio,  942;  Manchester,  N.  H., 

967,  vs.  Tacoma,  900;  Milwaukee  Old  Guard,  980,  vs. 

Warren,  Pa.,  defaulted. 

Class  B. — Bedford,  Ohio,  948,  vs.  Madison,  Wis., 

943;  Marion,  Ohio,  917,  vs.  New  Orleans,  891;  Rochester, 
N.  Y.,  922,  vs.  San  Francisco,  681;  Walden,  Col.,  939, 
vs.  Helena,  Mont.,  886,  Stillwater,  Minn.,  965,  vs.  Minne¬ 
apolis,  959;  Hopkins,  Minn.,  939,  vs.  Louisville,  869; 

King’s  Mills,  Ohio,  985,  vs.  Boston,  921. 


Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Rockaway  Beach,  January  3,  1914. 

While  the  Atlantic  Ocean  was  tearing  up  the  water 
front  ten  gunners  were  dusting  the  mist  laden  atmos¬ 
phere  with  baked  clays.  Top  gunner  was  the  re¬ 
doubtable  Paul  von  Boeckmann  who  cracked  84  out  of 
100.  Fred  Chaffee  took  Semi-Monthly  trophy  (2)  23 — 
and  L.  Magnolia  swope  a  limb  on  January  trophy  with 
(8)  43  after  a  shoot  off  with  J.  Ferril  and  Paul  von 
Beeckman. 

Semi-Monthly  Trophy,  25  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — 
P.  von  Boeckmann  (0),  19;  Dr.  G.  K.  Schenck  (2),  23; 
F.  Chaffee  (2),  23;  J.  Ferril  (3),  20;  L.  Magnolia  (4), 
20;  Zitzler  (7),  19;  II.  Siefke  (6),  20;  II.  Hartstein  (7), 
19;  H.  Peer  (4),  20,  and  D.  Lechtman  (7),  20.  Shoot- 
off  won  by  F.  Chaffee. 

January  Trophy,  50  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — P.  von 
Boeckmann  (o),  43;  Dr.  G.  K.  Schenck  (4),  40;  F. 
Fbaffee  (3),  41;  J.  Ferril  (7),  43;  L.  Magnolia  (8),  43; 
Zitzler  (15),  39;  IT.  Siefke  (13),  40;  II.  Hartstein  (15), 
38:  H.  Peer  (9).  41.  and  I).  Lechtman  (15),  38.  Shoot- 
off  won  by  L.  Magnolia. 


Send  for  Catalogue. 

PARKER  BROS.  Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St.  A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt.  Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal 
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Take  Horae  Trophy,  50  Clay  Birds  (Distance  Handi¬ 
cap). — P.  von  Boeckmann  (20),  33;  Dr.  G.  K.  Schenck 
(19),  34'.  E.  Chaffee  (18),  33;  J.  Ferril  (18),  31;  L.  Mag¬ 
nolia  (18),  30;  Zitzler  (16),  28;  H.  Siefke  (16),  28; 
H.  Hartstein  (16),  26;  H.  Peer  (18),  28,  and  D.  Lecht- 
man  (16),  24.  Won  by  Dr.  G.  K.  Schenck.  High  score 
prize  won  by  P.  von  Boeckmann,  84  out  of  100. 


Dupont  Trims  S.  S.  White  Gun  Club. 


A  severe  northeast  storm  has  no  terrors  for  the 
marksmen  at  the  duPont  Gun  Club.  This  was  proved 
yesterday  when  a  match  in  the  championship  series  of 
the  Philadelphia  Trapshooters’  League  was  shot  between 
the  duPont  Club  and  the  S.  S.  White  Club,  of  Phila¬ 
delphia.  The  duPont  team  won,  366  to  333. 

The  scores  of  the  ten  highest  men  on  each  side 
were  taken  in  computing  a  total.  The  high  wind  played 
havoc  with  good  shooting,  however.  For  example,  A. 
B.  iRidhardson,  of  Dover,  a  member  of  the  duPont  team, 
was  high  man  of  the  day  with  a  score  of  39.  Each  man 
shot  at  50  targets. 

C.  H.  Newcomb,  of  the  White  team,  who  finished 
second  last  season  in  a  shoot  for  the  amateur  cham¬ 
pionship  of  the  United  States,  broke  but  33. 

Mr.  Richardson  said  after  the  match  that  in  all 
his  experience  he  had  never  before  shot  under  such 
adverse  conditions.  The  high  wind  made  the  targets 
extremely  erratic. 

The  scores  of  the  ten  highest  men  on  each  side 
were : 

DUPONT  TEAM. 


A.  B.  Richardson  . . 
W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr.  . 

J.  H.  M  innick  _ 

j.  B.  McHugh  .... 

W.  M.  Foord  . 

J.  G.  Highfield,  Jr. 

L.  L.  Jarrell  . 

E.  M.  Ross  . 

A.  H.  Lobb  . 

R.  P.  Willis . 


23 

16 

39 

20 

18 

38 

20 

17 

37 

20 

17 

37 

20 

17 

37 

1 7 

19 

36 

l8 

18 

36 

17 

19 

36 

17 

18 

35 

l8 

17 

35 

Total 


S.  S 

Fred  Plum  . 

F.  S.  Cantrell  . 

W.  Severn  . 

H.  E.  Ford  . 

C.  IT.  Newcomb  _ 

Id.  Powers  . 

R.  W aters  . 

Dr.  Westcott  . 

J.  W.  Harper  . 

H.  Howard  . 


.  WHITE  TEAM. 

.  22 

.  16 

.  17 

.  18 

.  iS 

.  19 

.  14 

.  19 

.  18 

.  17 


l6 

38 

19 

35 

17 

34 

15 

33 

15 

33 

13 

32 

18 

32 

13 

32 

14 

32 

15 

32 

Total  . 

The  scores  of  the 

N.  I<.  Smith  .... _ 

E.  E.  duPont  . 

Eugene  duPont  . 

E.  R.  Galvin  . 

Henry  Winchester  .. 

Id.  T.  Reed  . 

W.  A.  Joslyn  . 

Stanley  Tuchton  . 

C.  E.  Springer  . 

Clyde  Leedom  . 

Isaac  Turner  . 

J.  P.  Winchester.  Jr. 

W.  J.  Highfield  . 

J.  T.  Robertson  . 

Z.  H.  Lofland  . 

David  Lindsay  . 

W.  C.  Corey . 

Victor  duPont  . 

W.  G.  Robelen  . 

J.  W.  Anderson,,  Jr. 

P.  D.  Guest  . 

Karl  Mayer  . 

E.  E.  Handy  . 

William  Swayne  . 

T.  E.  Doremus  . 

Id.  P.  Carlon  . 

William  Coyne  . 

Id.  W.  Bush  . 

W.  Tomlinson  . 

J.  W.  Cann  . 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr.  . . . 

L.  C.  Lyon  . 

J.  J.  Magahern  . 

T.  W.  Mathewson  . . 


other  duPont  shooters 

.  15 


17 

17 

18 
14 
14 

16 

17 
17 
14 

14 

15 

16 

13 

16 

16 

13 

17 

12 
15 

13 

12 

17 

15 

16 

11 

12 

13 

11 

8 

10 

8 

10 


19 

20 
17 
16 

15 
19 
19 

16 

15 

14 

16 

16 

15 
14 

17 

14 

13 

16 

11 
16 

13 

15 

16 
10 

12 
9 

14 
12 

10 

11 
14 

10 

11 
8 


333 

34 

32 
34 

33 
33 
33 
33 
32 
32 
3i 
3° 
3° 
30 
30 
30 
30 
29 
29 
28 
28 
28 
28 
28 
27 
27 
25 
25 
24 
23 

22 

22 

20 

19 

18 


ttie  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleet 
in  the  open,  provided  your  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 

Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  guaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  and  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 


S.  A.  HUNTLEY,  Vancouver,  Wash., 
shooting  SCHULTZE  made  these  long 
runs:  107,  102, 108, 1 14,101,  100,100. 


W.  S.  HOON,  Jewell,  Iowa,  shooting 
DUPONT  made  these  long  runs:  195 
134,  113,  100,  125. 


Shoot 

THE 

Powders 


THE 


Winners 

Use 


IN  cuder  to  make  the  contests  for  the  DU 
PONT  LONG  RUN  TROPHIES  more 
attractive,  we  announced  early  in  1913  that 
GOLD  WATCHES  would  be  given  attheclose 
of  the  year  to  the  THREE  AMATEURS 
making  the  greatest  number  of  Long  Runs. 
Also  a  special  prize  to  the  PROFESSIONAL 
making  the  greatest  number  of  Long  Runs. 


Look  for  DUPONT,  BALLISTITE  or  SCHULTZE 

on  the  carton  when  buying  loaded  shells.  It  pays  to  shoot 
these  “old  reliable”  powders  at  the  traps  or  in  the  field. 


Established  1802 

WILMINGTON, 

DELAWARE 


W.  H.  HEER,  Guthrie,  Okla.,  (Profess 
ional)  shooting  DUPONT  made  these  long 
runs:  175,  279,  136,  147,  234,  143,  219, 


BARTON  LEWIS,  Auburn,  III.,  shoot¬ 
ing  SCHULTZE  made  these  long  runs: 
120,  124,  112,  107,  103,  101. 


* 

_ 

* 

E.  I.  La  Beaum  . 

6 

12 

18 

H.  T.  Taggart  . 

II 

5 

16 

W.  H.  Netty  . 

7 

8 

15 

George  S.  Borroughs  . 

7 

5 

12 

W.  F.  Jensen  . 

9 

9 

Karl  Von  Lengerke  . 

.  *12 

15 

27 

L.  D.  Willis  . 

.  *iS 

19 

37 

W.  G.  Wood . 

■  13 

13 

*Not  eligible. 

The  scores  of  the  shooters  on 

the  White 

team, 

other 

than  the  ten  high  men,  were: 

W.  E.  Robinson  . 

•  15 

16 

31 

H.  C.  Cook  . 

•  17 

14 

31 

Fred  Coleman  . . 

•  L5 

15 

30 

T.  Griffith  . 

.  l6 

14 

30 

H.  L.  Appleton  . 

.  iS 

11 

29 

Charles  Keene  . 

II 

18 

29 

IT.  Eyre  . 

17 

12 

29 

W.  B.  Abbott  . 

•  15 

14 

29 

H.  P.  Wilson . 

•  14 

10 

24 

A.  B.  .Thompson  . 

•  13 

11 

24 

T.  B.  Kelly  . 

•  15 

12 

.  27 

T.  F.  Pratt  . 

•  14 

13 

27 

T.  Fontaine  . 

12 

15 

27 

IT.  Wilev  . 

•  13' 

13 

26 

W.  L.  White  . 

•  13 

13 

26 

Situation  Wanted 


Club  Preserve  Manager  or  similar  proposition,  young 
man  27,  family,  competent  taxidermist  with  commer¬ 
cial  and  museum  experience,  interested  in  game  propa¬ 
gation.  experienced  in  trout  culture  :  man  of  character; 
intelligent,  energetic,  practical 

E  S„  care  of  FOREST  &  STREAM. 


IT.  George  . 

.  14 

12 

26 

A.  Dunham  . 

14 

26 

Dr.  Cotting  . 

.  14 

II 

25 

S.  M.  Freeman  . . . 

25 

F.  Sidebotham  _ 

7 

23 

T.  E.  ITinkson  ... 

.  14 

s 

22 

W.  Firth  . 

II 

21 

C.  H.  ITeite  . 

.  14 

7 

21 

W.  W.  Hendsall  .. 

.  6 

12 

18 

F.  P.  Harkins  _ 

.  6 

6 

P.  D.  Guest,  a 

member  of.  the  DuPont  team, 

who 

met  with  an  accident  some  time  ago,  appeared  on 
crutches.  Although  thus  handicapped,  he  made  a  score 
of  28. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys. 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“ EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH," 

lam  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box"F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking  with 
some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our  hatchery,  and 
you  will  he  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood.  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young  small- 
mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United  States. 
Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  ranging  from  ad¬ 
vanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings  for  stocking  pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 
HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Ri*nnlrTi*mit  °f  all  ages  for  stocking  brooks 

uruuK  nuuiand  lakes  Brook  trout  cggs 

in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered  anywhere  in  fine 
condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


JAMES  DUFF  archery 

J/llHLiU  liUI  il  j  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskle  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOW 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF’S 
Arrows  won  last  year’s  American  Round  Championship. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing;  Yachts  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


THE 

“Angler’s  News” 

WISHES  YOU  TIGHT  LINES! 

Is  Certain  to  Interest  You. 

ARTICLES  —  NEWS  —  ILLUSTRATIONS 

Concerning  Sport  in 

RIVER,  LAKE  AND  SEA 

Published  weekly.  Post  free  6/6  one  year; 
3/3  half  year. 

A.  R.  MATTHEWS,  15  Gough  Sq.,  London,  E.  C. 


Send  :oc.  and  any  size  roll  of  Kodak  films. 
Will  develop  and  print  6  pictures  from 
best  negatives.  Good  work ;  prompt  ser¬ 
vice. 

ROANOKE  CYCLE  CO..  Roanoke,  Va. 


The  following  members  01  the  DuPont  Club  were 
high  in  their  respective  classes  and  won  spoons: 

Class  A — A.  B.  Richardson,  39  out  of  50. 

Class  B — J.  G.  Highfield,  Jr.,  and  L.  L.  Jarrell  tied 
with  36  out  of  50. 

Class — E.  M.  Ross,  36  out  of  50. 

Class  D — W.  C.  Corey,  29  out  of  50. 

Class  E — C.  I.  La  Beaum,  18  out  of  50. 

The  DuPont  Club  was  minus  the  services  of  such 
good  shots  as  W.  Edmanson,,  C.  C.  Gerow  and  T.  W. 

Baker.  - - 

Dupont  Gun  Club. 

Wilmington,  January  1,  1914. 

Eighty-five  gunners  faced  the  traps  at  the  duPont 
Gun  Club  grounds  to-day  in  the  big  shoot  for  20  turkeys. 
In  the  contest  wtih  the  elements  the  elements  fully  held 
their  own,  and  comparatively  few  high  scores  were 
made. 

THE  TURKEY  WINNERS. 

The  contest  for  the  turkey  in  Class  A  resulted  in  a 
tie  between  J.  B.  McHugh  and  J.  H.  Minnick.  In 
the  shootoff  Minnick  was  returned  the  winner  with  a 
score  of  23  out  of  the  25  targets  shot  at,  to  20  out  of 
the  25  for  McHugh. 

In  Class  B  the  four  turkeys  offered  in  that  class 
were  won  by  M.  Michael  with  a  score  of  41  out  of 
50;  Stanley  Tuchton,  also  with  a  score  of  41  out  01 
50;  J.  W.  Anderson,  with  a  score  of  40  out  of  50;  and 
H.  Winchester,  with  a  score  of  39  out  of  50. 

Six  turkeys  were  awarded  to  the  high  marksmen  in 
Class  A.  They  were  won  by  David  Lindsay,  with  a 

score  of  45  out  of  50;  H.  T.  Reed,  with  a  score  of  40 
out  of  50;  R.  S.  Wood,  with  a  score  of  38  out  of  50; 
and  L.  Koerner,  F.  F.  Lofland,  and  F.  H.  Springer, 
who  each  broke  37  out  of  50. 

In  Class  D  three  turkeys  were  shot  for.  These 

were  won  by  Karl  Mayer,  L.  D.  Crawford,  and  C.  H. 
Dailey.  Mayer  and  Crawford  each  broke  29  out  of 

50,  while  Dailey’s  score  was  28  out  of  50. 

The  three  birds  offered  in  Class  E  were  won  by 

W.  C.  Corey,  W.  D.  Sillitoe,  and  Dr.  Harris.  Corey 
n.ade  a  score  of  40  out  of  50;  Sillitoe  of  31  out  of  50, 
and  Dr.  Harris  of  26  out  of  50. 

The  turkey  offered  to  the  marksman  who  made  the 
high  score  in  the  professional  class  was  won  by  W.  S. 
Colfax.  Mr.  Co'fax  made  a  score  of  45  out  of  50. 

SCORE  IN  DETAIL. 


The  scores  in  detail  for  the  five  classes  of  amateur 
marksmen,  and  the  professional  class  follow: 


Tchn  H.  Minnick  . 

CLASS 

A. 

Shot  at. 

•  •  •  45 

Broke. 

50* 

I.  B.  McHugh  .... 

...  45 

50 

H.  P.  Carlon  . 

•  •  •  39 

50 

W .  Edmanson  . 

...  38 

50 

C.  T.  Martin  . 

5° 

M.  Michael  . 

CLASS 

B. 

, ...  41 

50* 

Stanley  Tuchton  ... 

...  41 

50* 

T.  W.  Anderson  ... 

50* 

H.  Winchester  _ 

...  39 

50* 

I.  Turner  . 

....  38 

50 

L.  C.  Lyon  . 

....  38 

So 

I..  L.  Jarrell  . 

....  38 

5° 

W.  O.  Wood  . 

....  38 

50 

W.  E.  Robinson  ... 

....  38 

50 

M.  Mitchell  . 

5° 

H.  W.  Bush  . 

. . . .  34 

50 

T.  H.  Thomas  . 

. . . .  34 

50 

T.  G.  Highfield  .., 

• . . .  34 

5° 

"N.  K.  Smith  . 

■  •  •  •  33 

5° 

D.  f.  Daugherty  .., 

•  •  •  ■  33 

50 

J.  W.  C  ann  . 

. ...  32 

50 

T.  W.  Mathewson  . 

. . . .  30 

50 

William  Coyne  .... 

. . . .  28 

50 

W.  Tomlinson  . 

. . . .  27 

50 

G.  H.  Simon  . 

....  7 

25 

David  Lindsay  . 

CLASS 

C. 

. . . .  45 

50* 

H.  T.  Reed  . 

, . . .  40 

SO* 

R.  S.  Wood  . 

...  38 

50* 

L.  Koerner  . 

•  •  •  37 

50* 

F.  F.  JLofiand  . 

-  •  •  •  37 

50* 

F.  H.  Springer  . 

•  •  •  37 

50* 

E.  M.  Rose  . 

50 

E.  E.  Handy  . 

•  •  •  34 

50 

('.  D.  Prickett  . 

50 

S.  T.  Newman  . 

•  •  •  33 

50 

C.  E.  Springer  . 

...  31 

50 

W.  Ci.  Robelen  . 

...  32 

50 

W.  T.  Highfield  ... 

5° 

D.  S.  Wood  . 

50 

Ed.  Poplar  . 

...  30 

50 

W.  Shields  . 

. . .  29 

50 

Lee  Moore  . 

...  29 

5° 

Frank  Turner  . 

...  28 

50 

l)r.  H.  Betts  . 

...  28 

50 

F.  T.  Straughn  . 

..28 

50 

C.  Osborne  . 

...  28 

50 

W.  B.  Smith,  Tr.  .. 

...  28 

5° 

H.  L.  Morgan  . 

. ..  27 

50 

B.  F.  Stevens  . 

...  27 

50 

M.  Poplar  . 

...  25 

50 

G.  A.  Boulder  . 

...  25 

50 

F.  P.  Ewing  . 

...  15 

25 

Karl  Maver  . 

CLASS 

D. 

50* 

L.  D.  Crawford  ... 

50* 

C.  H.  Dailey  . 

...  2« 

50* 

F .  Thatcher  . 

50 

T.  E.  Hinckson  ... 

50 

W.  M.  Francis  _ 

, . . .  24 

50 

W.  F.  Tensen  . 

....  24 

50 

G.  Summerville  . 

. . .  24 

50* 

W .  C.  Mathews  ... 

50 

K.  F.  Snringer  .... 

50 

T.  E.  Miller  . 

50 

The  Sportsman  Tourist. 


Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting: ; 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing:  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Best  Mixed  Shooting  in  America. 

Ducks,  Geese,  Swans,  Quail,  Shore  Birds— White’s  Preserve 
Waterlily,  Currituck  Sound,  North  Carolina. 


For  a  Winter  trip  go  to 

BEAUTIFUL  BERMUDA 

Climate  mild,  but  invigorating. 
Superb  drives,  saddle  riding,  golf, 
tennis,  yachting,  sea-bathing.  .  . 

PRINCESS  HOTEL 


situa'ed  directly  on  the  harbor. 
Grill  room,  tiled  swimming  pool 
and  modern  service  throughout. 
Deep  Sea  Fishing  and  British 
Naval  and  Military  Station. 

Opened  December  5th,  1913 

HOWE  &  TWOROGER 

MANAGERS 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA 


PINE  FOREST  INN! 

Golf,  Hunting,  Riding  and  Driving. 
Baths.  Send  for  Booklet. 


SUMMERVILLE,  S-  C. 

NOW  OPEN 

Every  day  a  Summer  day 
150  Rooms.  80  Private 
Cottages  for  Rent. 


SPORTING  RESORT. 

NO  EQUAL  ON  COAST. 

Ducks,  Brant,  Geese,  Quail,  Rabbits,  Bay  Birds,  Fishing, 
Boating,  Surf  Bathing  in  season,  Automobiling,  etc. 
Hotel  accommodations  and  outfit  to  let  or 
FOR  SALE— DIRECTLY  ON  HUNTING  AND 
FISHING  GROUNDS — An  ideal  proposition  for  clubs 
or  families,  $3,500.  Can  be  sold  in  shares  by  right 
party,  $7,000  to  $10,000.  For  detail  information  address 
A.  H.  G.  MEARS,  Wachapreague,  Eastern  Shore,  Va. 
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FERGUSON’ 


S 


CLASS  E. 


Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


THOMAS  J.  CONROY,  Agent 


28  John  Street 

Cor.  Nassau  St. 

New  York 


With  Silver  Plated 
Locomotive  Reflectors 
and  Adjustable  Attach¬ 
ments. 

UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

for  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines  Head 
Jack  (Front  and  Top),  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand  Lan- 
tern,  etc. 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fishing,  etc, 
Is  adjustable  to  any  kind  of  dash  or  vehi¬ 
cle.  Send  stamp  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 
and  address  all  orders  Lamp  Department. 


W.  C.  Corey  .  40 

VV.  D.  Sillitoe  .  31 

Dr.  Harris  .  26 

R.  H.  Day  . 25 

L.  P.  Mahony  .  21 

C.  W.  Papperman  .  16 

J.  R.  Bailey  .  16 

C.  I.  LeBaume  .  18 

Dr.  Moore  .  n 

W.  P.  Wilson  .  n 

F.  H.  Gunsolus  .  10 

E.  C.  Clayton  .  3 


PROFESSIONAL  EVENT. 


50* 

So’ 

so’ 

50 

50 

So 

SO 

50 

50 

So 

So 

10 


Hdcp.  Score. 

W.  S.  Colfax  .  o  45  50 

C.  C.  Gerow  .  7  42  50 

L.  D.  Willis  .  0  42  50 

L.  S.  German  .  o  41  50 

T.  E.  Doremus  .  4  41  50 

T.  W.  Baker  .  6  39  50 

W.  A.  J  oslyn  .  3  39  50 

E.  R.  Galvin  .  ,3  37  50 

J.  T.  Skelly  .  0  37  50 

Edw.  Banks  .  o  34  50 

In  addition  to  the  aboxe  the  following  shot  one  or 
more  practice  events:  A.  H.  Lobb,  J.  S.  Grant,  T.  B. 
Brunt,  P.  D.  Guest. 

*Winners. 


TWO  TEAM  EVENT. 


READ  THIS 
Chance  of  a  Lifetime 

One  of  the  best  trout  hatcheries  in  the  United  States, 
with  sufficient  property  and  excellent  facilities  for 
sportsman’s  clubs,  located  on  Great  South  Bay,72  miles 
from  New  York  City.  23  acres.  15  of  which  are  timber. 
8-room  house  with  electric  lights,  barn  and  large  feed 
house.  5  minutes’ walk  from  station.  30  ponds  on  prop¬ 
erty  fed  by  pure  springs.  Has  150,000  trout  on  hand. 
Owner  guarantees  to  raise  1  h  lb.  trout  in  2  years  at  12 
cents  per  pound.  One  lake  adjoining  can  be  bought  or 
leased.  3  more  within  3  miles.  Good  quail,  partridge 
and  rabbit  shooting  on  property.  Fine  duck  shooting 
at  the  back  door.  Not  one  club  on  Long  Island  has 
facilities  for  raising  fish  so  safely  and  cheaply.  Pros¬ 
perous  business  and  assured  market  for  breeders. 
Owner  wishes  to  retire.  For  price  and  particulars  ad¬ 
dress  JOHN  RACK0W,  Crystal  Spring  Hatchery,  Eastport, 
New  York. 


Lester  German  came  up  from  Aberdeen  accompanied 
by  several  of  the  local  shooters  and  all  shot  well.  Les¬ 
ter  and  Louis  Koerner  selected  teams  of  seven  men 
each  and  shot  a  race  of  50  targets  per  man,  and  the 
Aberdeen  boys  were  declared  the  winners  by  a  safe 
margin  of  15  targets. 

The  detailed  scores  in  this  event  were: 


GERMAN’S  TEAM. 


.  46 

50 

50 

Mitchell  . 

.  33 

Michael  . 

.  36 

50 

Shields  . 

.  32 

50 

E.  Poplar  ... 

.  40 

50 

M.  Poplar  . . 

50 

Osborne  . 

.  36 

50 

Totals  ... 

.  245 

350 

Koerner  . 

ICOERNER’S  TEAM. 
.  38 

50 

Martin  . 

.  38 

50 

Galvin  . 

.  29 

50 

Springer  .... 

.  31 

50 

I  want  two  light  grade  guns — one  20  ga.  and  one 
12  ga. — must  be  fine  ones  and  in  fine  condition. 

1  will  exchange  for  the  same  forty  acres  of  land 
worth  $600  cash — land  is  clear  of  all  liens  and  well 
worth  the  money. 

This  is  a  fine  proposition  if  you  have  the  right 
kind  of  guns. 

GEORGE  R.  SLOCUM 

603  Pioneer  Bldg.,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


Pointers  and  Setters  thoroughly  trained  and  satis¬ 
faction  guaranteed. 

W.  TELL  MITCHELL.  Hurt,  Va. 


A  POINTER  FOR  A  BEAGLE 

I  will  swap  a  broken  pointer  for  a  broken  beagle. 
Think  this  over  and  tell  me  what  you  have  in  the 
Beagle  line.  I  do  not  care  about  pedigree. 

J.  H.  FINCH,  Greenwich,  Conn. 


AMERICAN  KENNEL  CLUB  STUD  BOOK 

1  Liberty  Street  ...  New  York 
THE  NEW  STUD  BOOK 

The  Stud  Book  for  1912  has  been  published  and  is 
on  sale  in  this  office,  in  its  new  form.  Besides  the 
regular  volume,  containing  all  breeds,  it  has  five  Sec¬ 
tions  separated  in  Breeds,  as  follows: 

Section  I. — Beagles,  Bloodhounds,  Chesapeakes, 
Deerhounds,  Foxhounds,  Greyhounds.  Griffons  (Sport¬ 
ing),  Pointers,  Retrievers,  Setters,  Spaniels,  Whippets. 
Wolfhounds,  also  Great  Danes  and  Dachshunde  to  bal¬ 
ance  the  sections. 

Section  II. — Bulldogs,  Chow  Chows,  Dalmations 
French  Bulldogs,  Mastiffs,  Pinschers,  Poodles,  St.  Ber¬ 
nards,  and  all  the  Toy  dogs. 

Section  III. — Collies  and  Sheepdogs. 

Section  IV.— Airedales,  Bedlingtons,  Manchester, 
Bullterriers,  Dandie  Dinmonts,  Foxterriers,  Irish  Ter¬ 
riers,  Scottish  Terriers,  Sealyham  Terriers,  West  High¬ 
land  White  and  Welsh  Terriers. 

Section  V. — Boston  Terriers. 

The  sections  are  $1  each,  and  the  regular  volume  $5. 


SOME  COMING  WINNERS 

Airedale  Puppies  fey  the  Imported  “Regalia," 
“Tanglewold  Terror"  and  “Oorang"  from 
the  winning  bitch  “Kenwyn  Bristles"  and  other 
excellent  bitches  by  Ch.  Soudan  Swiveller,  Ch. 
The  Gamecock,  Rock  Oorang  and  other  noted 
winners.  Seven  litters  now  ready  for  shipment. 

Males,  $25.  Females,  $10. 

KENWYN  KENNELS 

Point  Pleasant  New  Jersey 


FEED 

SPRATT’S  COD  LIVER 
OIL  CAKES 

if  you  want  your  dog  to  have  that  soft, 
silky  coat  so  much  desired  by  owners  of 
toy  dogs. 

Send  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture  ” 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Breeders,  Exhibitors  and  Owners  with 

DOGS  si  r 

Should  Advertise  Them  in  the  Sunday 

NEW  YORK  HERALD 

The  Best  Dog,  Poultry,  etc.,  Page  Published,  containing  each 
week  the  latest  news  and  gossip  written  by  recognized  experts. 
Your  advertisement  on  this  news  page  will  be  read  by  both 
tlie  Professional  and  Amateur  Dog  Lover  and  Bird  Fancier. 

Advertising  Rate  30  cents  per  Agate  Line. 

Further  inforon  on  request. 

NEW  YORK  HERAEI)  -  NEAV  YORK  CITY 


Dog  Training. — On  best  quail  grounds  South. 

SMITH  and  BURHANS, 
Lamar,  Miss. 


Burhans’  “Worm  Knocker”  35c.  mailed.  Positive 
Cure  Distemper  Formula  50c.  S.  Burhans,  Waterloo, 
Iowa. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

1 1 8  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 

FO  R  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 


Airedales  of  Quality. 

PUPPIES  and  older  Stock,  by  Champions  Midland 
Royal,  Swiveller,  King  Nobbier  and  other  noted  sires  bred 
to  Champion  stock  bitches. 

White  not  the  best  ?  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

TONKA  KENNELS, 

Security  Rank  Building,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


P#>lrir»0’#»c<a _ True  Chinese  type  —  all 

1  cl‘,,,6coc  colors,  all  champion  bred. 
$25  up.  A  Christmas  gift  that  would  be  appre¬ 
ciated.  Full  information  on  request. 

MRS.  H.  A.  BAXTER, 

Phone  95-R  Great  Neck,  L.  I. 


Pekingese  Puppies  For  Sale. — From  4  months  old. 
Male  weighs  pounds— has  won  5  prizes.  Female, 

mate  exceptionally  fine  breeding — one  female  excellent 
$50.  All  housebroken. 

Mrs.  Mooney,  100  West  80th  St., 

Phone — Columbus  4131. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


61 


Mathewson 
Smith 
Robelen  . . 

Total 


29 

SO 

37 

50 

28 

50 

230 

35° 

Lakanoo  Boat  Club. 

Lakanoo  Boat  Club,  Burlington,  N.  J.,  Jan.  4,  1914. 
I  give  you  below  scores  made  at  the  New  Year’s  Day 
Blue  Rock  shoot  at  Lakanoo  Boat  Club,  Burlington, 


N.  J.: 

20 

25 

25 

Total. 

T  M.  Allen  . 

22 

22 

Marter  . 

18 

18 

Lloyd  Jones  . 

17 

19 

36 

V  arren  . 

15 

15 

Sam.  Probasco  . 

■5 

15 

H.  B.  Fort  . 

14 

14 

W.  Gordon  . 

14 

14 

H.  Wright  . 

.  14 

IO 

24 

W.  S.  Condle  . 

13 

13 

S.  Schuvler  . 

.  3 

15 

II 

29 

B.  F.  Cook  . 

10 

10 

20 

W.  Aaronson  . 

12 

7 

19 

C.  Stehlinger  . 

12 

7 

19 

R.  Morris  . 

TT 

10 

32 

T.  Latta  . 

10 

IO 

H.  T.  Mooney  . . . 

8 

8 

H.  H.  Baylie . 

6 

8 

14 

B.  A.  Sleeper  . 

6 

3 

IO 

Burtis  . 

3 

3 

C.  T.  Simons  . . . 

6 

I 

8 

I.  j.  Davis  . 

I 

T.  T.  Reed  . 

0 

0 

H.  C.  Boozer  . 

0 

c» 

Dupont  Telegraphic  Match. 

The  first  “leg”  of  the  telegraphic  match  for  the 
trophy  offered  by  the  Du  Pont  Powder  Company,  in 
which  there  are’  twenty -three  clubs  in  various  states 
competing,  was  held  by  the  Pahquioque  Rod  and  Gun 
Club  at  Tamarack  Range  yesterday  afternoon.  Twenty- 
five  shooters  participated,  and  the  affair  was  in  every 
way  a  success,  the  score  of  the  ten  high  men  being 
208-250.  The  dinner  was  one  of  the  best  that  the  club 
has  held,  and  after  this  enjoyable  feast  shooting  was 
held  in  the  telegraphic  match. 

The  weather  conditions  were  not  the  best  for  high 
scores  for  it  was  cold  and  windy  and  the  light  was  not 
good.  Despite  these  handicaps,  however,  several  high 
scores  were  made,  B.  Crane  and  VV.  Gregory  account¬ 
ing  for  24  and  Hal  Sanford  and  C.  Cornen,  of  Ridge¬ 
field,  both  members  of  the  club,  disposing  of  23.  A 
number  of  the  members  of  the  Ridgefield  Gun  club 
were  present  and  made  some  good  scores.  Messrs. 
Bedient  and  Sanford,  of  Ridgefield,  broke  25  straight 
in  practice.  W.  E.  Day  and  R.  Downs  accounted  for 
24  and  23,  respectively,  in  practice.  A  feature  of  the 
shoot  was  the  shooting  of  the  twelve-year-old  son  of 
Hal  Sanford,  who  won  the  admiration  of  all  his  big 
brothers  at  the  traps  with  his  cleverness  with  a  gun. 
He  made  some  good  scores  breaking  19-25  in  one  event. 
He  won  the  prize  for  the  youngest  shooter  and  was 
made  a  member  of  the  local  club. 

The  DuPont  handicap  trophy  was  won  by  James  T. 
Bowman  with  a  total  of  230-250,  "with  Byron  Crane  229, 
VV.  A.  Gregory  228,  R.  Downs  226,  M.  Scofield  223,  and 

R.  Bailey  217.  The  following  were  all  who  finished. 
Others  who  failed  to  attend  the  shoot  would  have  had 
an  excellent  chance.  The  prizes  for  high  scratch  score 
were  won  as  follows:  Class  A — W.  A.  Gregory  225- 
250;  Class  B — Byron  Crane  219-250;  Class  C — R.  Downs 
200-250;  Class  D — M.  Scofield  185-200.  The  prizes  were 
sterling  silver  spoons.  There  was  a  special  added  bird 
handicap  of  twenty-five  targets,  Jas.  T.  bowman  win¬ 
ning  first  prize  with  a  straight  score  of  25.  W.  A. 
Gregory,  C.  Cornen  and  H.  Bedient  were  second  with 
a  score  of  21,  Bedient  winning  the  toss  for  the  prize. 
The  other  scores  in  this  event  were:  H.  Sanford  19, 
Dr.  E.  B.  Van  Saun  19,  S.  Sanford  19.  M.  Scofield  19, 

S.  H.  Fanton  17,  R.  Downs  16,  Robert  Sears  15,  B. 
Crane  15,  R.  Bailey  14. 

Following  are  the  scores  made  in  the  telegraphic 
match,  the  ten  highest  scores  to  count  as  the  record  of 
the  club: 


Shot  at. 

B.  Crane  .  25 

W.  A.  Gregory  .  25 

H.  Sanford  .  25 

C.  Cornen  .  25 

R.  Hall  .  25 

W.  E.  Day  .  25 

R.  Downs  .  25 

M.  Scofield  .  25 

G.  Hall  .  25 

W.  G.  Olmstead  .  25 

E.  H.  Bailey  .  25 

C.  Howard  Daley  .  23 

H.  Ray  Bailey  .  25 

J.  T.  Bowman  .  25 

F.  Lawrence  .  25 

S.  H.  Fanton  .  25 

E.  Vessey  .  25 

R.  F.  Sears  .  25 

S.  Sanford  .  25 

VV.  Fitzsimmons  .  25 

H.  Bedient  and  Dr.  E.  R.  Van  Saun,  who 

members  of  the  club,  made  scores  of  22  and 
spectively,  in  the  telegraphic  match. 


Broke. 

24 

24 

23 

23 

21 

20 

19 

18 

18 

18 

18 

18 

17 

15 

14 

14 

14 

14 

14 

13 

are  not 

18,  re- 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  January  3,  1914. 
Lordee,  the  gale  blew  like  the  ratlines  couldn’t  hold 
out  and  the  Sound  steamers  were  getting  ready  to 
batten  down  for  the  night  off  Stepping  Stones  light. 


This  didn’t  dowse  the  ardor  of  the  Travers  Island 
trappists  for  fifteen  of  ’em  braved  the  tempest,  this  too 
with  some  few  in  Lakewood  swiping  the  team  short. 
The  traps  were  irregular  because  the  Nor’ Easter  drove 
up  a  tide  that  flooded  the  trap  houses  compelling  the 
boys  to  use  life  preservers  in  setting  the  Leggetts. 
Conrad  Stein  lifted  the  lid  and  kopped  the  big  ma¬ 
jority.  A.  VV.  Church  put  a  crimp  into  two  events, 
while  VV.  B.  Ogden  put  one  over. 

The  summaries: 

December  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds.— 
Conrad  Stein  (4),  19;  VV.  B.  Ogden  (0),  18;  T.  Lenane, 
Jr.  (4),  17;  B.  M.  Higginson  <.r),  17;  O.  C.  Grinnell 

(2) ,  17;  E.  II.  McLemore  (3),  16;  A.  VV.  Church  (3),  16; 

H.  H.  Duden  (3),  14;  Charles  Stein  (6),  14;  R.  R. 

Debacher  (0),  12;  E.  G.  Bruns  (5),  12;  G.  F.  Pelham 

(3) ,  11 ;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (4),  10. 

Ogden  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
W.  B.  Ogden  (3),  19;  Conrad  Stein  (3),'  18;  H.  H. 

Duden  (4),  17;  E.  II.  McLemore  (3),  17;  Charles  Stein 
(6),  16;  A.  VV.  Church  (3),  16;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  15; 
R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  15;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3),  14; 
G.  F.  Pelham  (3),  14;  P.  S.  Sheldon  (5),  13;  O.  C. 

Grinnell  (2),  12;  E.  G.  Bruns  (5),  12;  A.  M.  Cushing 
(o),  12;  B.  M.  Higginson  (1),  n. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — Conrad  Stein  (1),  20;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  19; 
II.  H.  Duden  (4),  18;  E.  G.  Bruns  (5).  18;  Charles  Stein 
(6),  17;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  17;  E.  H.  McLemore  (3), 
17;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  16;  P.  S.  Sheldon  (6),  16;  B. 

M.  Higginson  (1),  15;  A.  W.  Church  (3),  15;  W.  B. 

Ogden  (2),  14;  G.  F.  Pelham  (3),  13;  Dr.  E.  R.  De 

Wolfe  (2),  12;  A.  M.  Cushing  (0),  n. 

Travers  Island  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — A.  W.  Church  (2),  21;  Conrad  Stein  (1),  21; 
Charles  Stein  (6),  18;  VV.  B.  Ogden  (2),  18;  T.  Lenane, 
Jr.  (2),  17;  E.  G.  Bruns  (5),  17;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe 
(2),  16;  Otto  Cushing  (0),  16;  H.  H  Duden  (4),  15; 

G  F.  Pelham  (2),  14;  P.  S.  Sheldon  (6),  13;  R.  R. 

Debacher  (3),  12;  B.  M.  Higginson  (1),  10.  Shoot-off 
won  by  -A.  W.  Church. 

Scratch  Cup,,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — Conrad 
Stein,  69;  VV.  B.  Ogden,  62;  O.  C.  Grinnell,  59;  A.  W. 
Church,  58;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  53;  H.  H.  Duden,  49;  B. 
M.  Higginson,  49;  E.  H.  McLemore,  48;  R.  R.  De¬ 

bacher,  45;  Charles  Stein,  41;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  41; 
G.  F.  Pelham,  41 ;  E.  G.  Bruns,  39. 

Handicap  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — Conrad 
Stein  (9),  78;  W.  B.  Ogden  (7),  69;  A.  VV.  Church  (10), 
68;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (18),  67;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (12),  65; 
Charles  Stein  (14),  65;  H.  H.  Duden  (15),  64;  E.  H. 

McLemore  (12),  60;  E.  G.  Bruns  (20),  59;  R.  R.  De¬ 

bacher  (n),  56;  B.  M.  Higginson  (4),  53;  Dr.  E.  R.  De 
Wolfe  (11),  52:  G.  F.  Pelham  (11),  52. 

Distance  Handicap,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — A.  W. 
Church  (19),  18;  W.  B.  Ogden  (19),  16;  H.  H.  Duden 
(17),  13;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (17),  13;  Conrad  Stein  (19),  12; 
Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (19),  12;  E.  G.  Bruns  (17),  11;  R. 
R.  Debacher  (17),  11;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (19),  11;  Charles 
Steiq  (17),  10;  A.  M.  Cushing  (21),  10;  P.  S.  Sheldon 

(17).  6- 

*Not  eligible  in  this  event  owing  to  victory  for 
Scratch  Cup;  W.  B.  Ogden  the  winner. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  Jan.  3rd,  1914. 

The  members  of  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  encoun¬ 
tered  the  roughest  weather  of  the  season  to-day  as  it 
was  blowing  a  gale  from  the  northeast  and  raining  hard. 
But  15  shooters  braved  the  weather  just  the  same  and 
all  enjoyed  trying  to  outguess  the  targets.  The  wind 
was  blowing  right  in  our  faces  and  after  trying  to  hit 
one  and  missing  it  we  had  to  dodge  the  target  to 
keep  it  from  hitting  us  as  several  of  them  were  blown 
back  upon  the  platform  and  two  or  three  hitting  the 
windows  of  the  club  house  several  yards  back  of  the 
shooters  and  smashing  their  way  right  in  among  the 
boys  huddled  around  the  stove,  causing  considerable 
excitement  for  a  few  seconds.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Otto 
Randall  who  are  giving  exhibitions  of  revolver  and 
r’fle  shooting  at  one  of  the  vaudeville  theatres  in  New 
York  were  over  to-day  and  while  trap  shooting  is  a 
new  sport  for  Mrs.  Randall  she  certainly  did  fine  and 
shot  as  good  as  the  men  in  her  squad  and  with  a  little 
more  practice  she  wont  have  to  take  advice  from  the 
rest  of  the  shooters  but  will  be  handing  it  out.  Dixon 
was  high  gun  again  to-day  and  finished  up  with  an 
average  of  73  per  cent,  for  the  day.  Geo.  Piercy  was 
second  with  his  new  gun  with  64  per  cent.  Dixon  also 
won  the  leg  on  the  Dupont  Trophy  with  a  score  of 
22  counting  handicap.  The  scores  follow  in  strings 


of  25. 

Dixon  .  18  19  19  17  20  19  17 . 

Piercy  .  14  H  17  ’5  *9  17 . 

Engle  .  18  13  21  13  12 . 

Dr.  Tttner  .  17  16  13  18  11  16  11  18  17  16  11 

Alpers  .  16  12  12  11  . 

Kearney  .  13  n  13  9  10  8  17  5 . 

L.  Piercy  .  15  12  8  13  8  8 . 

Mrs.  Randall  ...  8  9  14  16 . 

Randall  .  13 . 

Hetherington,  Jr.  8  9  9  13 . 

Williams  .  6  4 . 

Brown  .  7  <5  8  8 . 

Tones  .  4  8  6 . 

Watson  .  1 1  10  5 . 

Jerry  .  8  8  12 . 


Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

January  3,  1914. 

Only  the  “dyed  in  the  wool”  enthusiasts  turned  out 
to-day,  but  the  ’  Audubon  Club  is  fortunate  in  having 
19  of  that  kind,  as  that  was  the  number  at  the  first  shoot 
for  1914.  A  strong  wind  from  the  north  and  a  blinding 
snow  contributed  to  low  scores  excepting  in  the  last 
event  the  telegraph  match  event,  at  which  the  boys  all 


shot  from  15  yards.  After  shooting,  from  18  to  21 
yards  handicap,  the  boys  walked  up  to  the  16  yard 
mark  and  fairly  outdid  themselves.  In  the  Marlin  Gun 
Event,  a  distance  handicap  affair  16  to  23  yds.,  the  lucky 
man  to  get  a  win  was  Patterson  with  21  'from  20  yards. 
Hammond,  Ebberts  and  Black  carried  home  Audubon 
Club  Spoons.  Altogether  a  very  enjoyable  afternoon 
was  spent.  Scores: 


Ebberts  . 

VV  right  . 

Blackmer  . 

Eberhardt  . 

Anderson  . 

Weill  . 

Black  . 

Moser  . 

Ransom  . 

Kelsey  . 

Rommel  . 

Lambert  . 

Hammond  . 

Lawson  . . 

Covert  . 

Ward  . 

Patterson  . 

Le  Fever  . 

*Marlin  Gun  Event. 


*  ** 
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W.  C.  WOOTTON,  Secy. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

B.  R.  Stoddard  and  George  P.  Granbery  divided  the 
honors  at  the  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club  traps  yesterday 
on  Harrison  Island.  In  the  match  for  the  New  Year’s 
Day  Cup,  at  50  “birds,”  Granbery,  aided  by  a  handicap 
of  10,  returned  a  full  score  of  50  and  took  the  prize.  H. 
H.  Todd  was  the  runner-up,  with  45  breaks.  Granbery’s 
second  victory  was  a  25  clay  bird  trophy.  In  this  match 
he  broke  24,  on  a  handicap  of  5. 

In  winning  the  15  “bird”  ’  scratch  contest  B.  R 
Stoddard  broke  13,  G.  P.  Granbery  and  H.  H.  Todd 
tying  for  second  place,  with  12.  He  also  won  a  50 
“bird”  scratch  contest,  with  a  score  of  39.  D.  Zuriat 
was  the  winner  of  the  ten  clay  bird  scratch  match. 

The  scores  follow: 


-----  7 -  '-‘w  unuo  ±  , 

Granbery  (10),  50;  H.  H.  Todd  (14),  45;  C.  A.  Marsland 
(i4)»  41 5  D.  Zuriat  (6),  39;  A.  E.  Eldridge  (12),  40; 
B.  R.  Stoddard  (io),  36;  won  by  Granbery. 

Trophy  Shoot,  25  clay  birds  (handicap)— G.  P.  Gran¬ 
bery  (5),  24;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (5),  21;  A.  E.  Eldridge  (7), 
21;  H.  II.  Todd  (7),  21;  C.  A.  Marsland  (3),  20;  won 
by  Granbery. 

Fifty  clay  birds,  trophy  match  (scratch)— B.  R.  Stod¬ 
dard,  39;  A.  E.  Eldridge,  38;  C.  A.  Marsland,  34;  won 
by  Stoddard. 


Shooters  at  the  traps  of  the  New  Rochelle  Yacht 
Club  yesterday  made  excellent  scores  despite  a  strong 
east  wind  and  a  dark  sky.  In  the  second  event  of  the 
afternoon  at  fifteen  clay  pigeons,  scratch,  five  shooters 
tied  with  scores  of  11  each.  After  two  more  ties  George 
I’.  Granbery  won  the  shoot-off  with  a  score  of  13. 

With  perfect  scores  Mr.  Granberv  and  1.  P.  Donovan 
each  won  a  leg  on  the  monthly  Sunday  cup.  Mr 
Donovan  also  broke  a  tie  with  B.  R.  Stoddard  by  his 
shooting  in  this  event  and  got  possession  of  the  Decem¬ 
ber  cup.  Full  scores  were  again  recorded  in  a  twenty- 
five  clay  pigeon  handicap  sweepstakes,  which  Mr.  Gran¬ 
bery  won  on  a  shoot-off  with  B.  R.  Stoddard.  The  sum¬ 
maries: 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch).— Z.  C.  Offutt,  8;  G  P 
Granbery,  9;  F.  McVoy,  6;  J.  P.  Donovan,  5;  A.  E. 
Eldredge, '5;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  8.  Won  bv  Mr.  Granbery. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch).— Z.  C.  Offutt,  n;  G 
P.  Granbery,  11;  F.  McVov,  n;  T.  P.  Donovan,  u;  A 

E.  Eldredge,  7;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  n.  Won  by  Mr. 

Granbery  in  shoot-off. 

Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap),  Monthly  Sun¬ 
day  Cup.-  Z.  C.  Offutt  (3),  18;  G.  P.  Granbery  (5),  25* 

F.  McVoy  (5).  20;  J.  P.  Donovan  (4),  25:  A.  E.’  Eldredge 
(7).  23;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (6),  17;  D.  Giriat  (5),  23. 
Legs  won  by  Messrs.  Granberv  and  Donovan. 

Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap).  Sweepstakes. 
— Z.  C.  Offutt  (3),  24;  G.  P.  Granbery  (5),  25;  F.  McVoy 
^5),  18;  J.  P.  Donovan  (4),  22;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (7),  24; 
B.  R.  Stoddard  (6),  25;  D.  Giriat  (4),  23.  Won  by 

Mr.  Granbery  in  shoot-off. 

Distance  Handicap,  Twentv-five  Clay  Pigeons.— Z.  C. 
Offutt  (19  yards),  19;  G.  P.  Granbery  (18  vards).  17; 
F.  McVov  (17  yards),  14;  T.  P.  Donovan  (18  yards),  16; 

A.  E.  Eldredge  (16  yards).  17;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (17 

yards),  17;  D.  Giriat  (19  yards),  17.  Leg  on  trophy  won 
by  Mr.  Offutt. 

Twenty-five  Clav  Pigeons  (Handicap).— G.  P.  Gran¬ 
bery  (5),  24;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (7).  25:  B.  R.  Stoddard 
(6),  21;  D.  Giriat  (4).  21;  Victor  P.  Krauss  (3),  15;  C. 
A.  Marsland  (8).  19.  Won  by  Mr.  Eldredge. 

Twentv-five  Clav  Pigeons  (Handicap),  Sweepstakes.— 
A.  E.  Eldredge  (7),  22;  E.  R.  Stoddard  (6),  24;  D. 

Giriat  (4),  18:  V.  P.  Krauss  (3).  16:  C.  A.  Marsland  (8), 
23;  J.  A.  Malilstedt  (6),  19.  Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard. 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

Larchmont.  N.  Y.,  January  4,  1914. 

Steady  rain  again  greeted  local  trap  shooters  yester¬ 
day,  but  the  wind  was  by  no  means  as  strong  as  on 
Saturday,  and  in  consequence  very  creditable  scores 
were  shot.  LTp  at  the  Larchmont  Yacht  Club  traps, 
where  fourteen  men  reported  for  the  weekly  competi¬ 
tions,  averages  were  only  a  trifle  smaller  than  usual.  The 
most  successful  contestant  was  A.  W.  Allison,  who 
won  four  of  the  eight  events  from  a  short  handicap. 
Ralph  Spotts,  for  the  eighth  time  in  succession,  had 
the  best  scratch  score  for  the  day.  but  his  margin  this 
time  was  only  one  point. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jan.  io,  1914. 


A  team  shpot  against  the  Greenwich  Country  Club 
squad  had  been  arranged  by  the  Larchmont  members, 
but  the  Connecticut  men  failed  to  put  in  an  appearance. 
The  summaries: 

January  Cup  (Handicap) — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds.— 

D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  25;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  24;  R.  K. 
Spotts  (6),  24;  P.  S.  Sheldon  (5),  23;  A.  L.  Burns  (3), 
23;  B.  M.  Higginson  (2),  23;  R.  Howland  (7),  22;  A. 

E.  Ranney  (2),  22;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (3),  21;  A.  W. 
Allison  (2),  21;  T.  J.  McCahill  (3),  20;  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 


(0),  18. 

Visitors’  Cup  (Plandicap) — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. 
—A.  W.  Allison  (1),  25;  R.  Howland  (7),  25;  A.  E. 
Ranney  (2),  24;  R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  22;  W.  B.  Short  (3), 
22;  A.  L.  Burns  (3),  21;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  21;  P. 
S.  Sheldon  (5),  21;  T.  J.  McCahill  (3),  20;  W.  E.  Fergu¬ 
son  (3),  20;  C.  Berner  (7),  19.  Shoot-off  won  by  A. 
W.  Allison. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap)— Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds.— T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (4),  25;  D.  F.  McMahon  (1), 
25;  A.  E.  Ranney  (2),  24;  A.  W.  Allison  (3),  24;  W. 

B.  Short  (2),  24;  T.'J.  McCahill  (3),  24;  R.  Howland 
(7),  23;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (3),  22;  B.  M.  Hrggmson  (2), 
22;  P.  S.  Sheldon  (5),  22;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  21;  A.  L. 
Burns  (3),  19;  R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  17;  C.  Berner  (7), 

16.  Shoot-off  won  by  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap) — Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds.— A.  W.  Allison  (6),  50;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (6),  50; 

A.  L.  Burns  (6),  50;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (6),  48;  R.  K. 

Spotts  (12),  48;  D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  451  B.  M.  Higgin¬ 
son  (4),  44;  T.  T.  McCahill  (4),  43!  A.  E.  Ranney  (4), 

44;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  43-  Shoot-off  won  by  A.  W. 
Allison.  ,  _  _ 

Handicap  Cup— One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds.— A.  W.  Allison  (14),  123;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (13), 
117;  D.  F.  McMahon  (5),  116;  A.  L.  Burns  (15),  114;  A. 

E.  Ranney  (10),  113;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (15),  in;  B.  M. 

Higginson  (10),  in;  R.  K.  Spotts  (30),  in;  R.  L. 

Spotts  (0),  no;  T.  J.  McCahill  (13),  107;  P.  S.  Sheldon 
(25),  107. 

Scratch  Cup— One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Clay  Birds. 
— R.  L.  Spotts,  131;  D.  F.  McMahon,  130;  A.  W. 
Allison,  129;  A.  E.  Ranney,  125;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  125; 

B.  M.  Higginson,  121;  W.  E.  Ferguson,  117;  A.  L. 
Burns,  116;  T.  J.  McCahill,  in;  R.  K.  Spotts,  98;  B, 
S.  Sheldon,  97. 

Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Scratch).— T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  14; 

W  E  Ferguson,  14;  A.  E.  Ranney,  13;  A.  L.  Burns, 
13;  R.  L.  Spotts,  13;  R.  K.  Spotts,  13;  D.  F  McMahon, 
13;  B.  M.  Higginson,  12;  T.  J.  McCahill,  n;  A.  W. 
Allison,  10;  P.  S.  Sheldon,  10.  Shoot-off  won  by  T. 
Lenane,  Jr.  .....  . 

Ten  Clay  Birds  (Scratch).— A.  W.  Allison.  10;  A 
E.  Ranney,  9;  B.  M.  Higginson,  8;  R.  L.  Spotts,  8 
W.  E.  Ferguson,  7;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  7;  T.  J.  McCahill, 
6;  D.  F.  McMahon,  6;  P.  S.  Sheldon,  5;  R.  K.  Spotts,  4. 
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The  scores  of  the  Hudson  Gun  Club  shoot  were 
away  below  the  average,  owing  to  the  bad  light  and  the 
cold  weather  this  morning,  the  only  shooter  that  was 
able  to  keep  any  where  near  his  average  was  Dave 
Engle,  who  was  in  a  class  by  himself,  as  he  managed 
to  break  84  per  cent,  of  the  targets  that  he  shot  at. 

Joe  Whitley  and  Billy  O’Brien  shot  a  little  race 
av  30  birds  and  to  the  surprise  of  all  hands  he  trimmed 
O’Brien  by  2  birds,  Joe  says  that  he  is  the  come  back 
“Kid”  of  the  club  and  has  challenged  Ben  Beyersdorf 
to  shoot  a  race  at  100  targets  on  January  nth  our 


next  shooting  date. 


SECRETARY. 


Evanston  Gun  Club. 

Evanston,  Ill.,  Tanuary  4.  1914. — Bad  weather  lowered 
the  scores  at  the  Evanston  Gun  Club  Sunday  morning, 


Tanuary  4th. 

Handicap.  Broke.  Shot  At. 
H.  Kennicott  .  20  102  125 

G.  H.  Coleman  .  18  116  150 

H.  B.  Ketchem  .  16  0t  175 

W.  T.  Phalen  .  16  86  100 

R  C.  Millen  .  18  156  200 

TT.  van  Rotten  .  16  55  75 

D  W.  A’Neal  .  16  64  too 

A.  C.  Besson  .  16  53  100 

F.  M.  Schieble  .  16  46  75 

Messrs.  Millen.  Phalen  and  Kennicott  received 


globe  certificates  for  high  scores  in  their  respective 
classes. 


New  Columbus  Gun  Club  Tournament. 


Tuesday,  Dec.  30. 

Scores: 

Name.  Shot  at  15  15  15  15  15  15  13  15  15  15  Ttl. 

J.  R.  Taylor  . 14  14  15  IS  14  $p  14  13  15  14—143 

C.  T.  Stevens _  13  11  T4  13  11  11  14  12  13  14 — 126 

F.  Ho«W  .  12  11  13  14  12  14  14  12  13  11 — 126 

J.  E.  Walters _  10  15  14  13  13  14  14  14  12  14—133 


Wm.  Webster  ... 

14 

14 

14 

13 

13 

14 

14 

13 

12 

12— 133 

O.  II.  Nutt . 

14 

12 

14 

15 

13 

15 

II 

12 

12 

15—133 

H.  Duckham  _ 

13 

14 

14 

15 

14 

13 

13 

15 

14 

14  139 

C.  H.  Wagner  ... 

12 

12 

II 

14 

13 

13 

13 

14 

14 

13—129 

F.  Schindewolf  .. 

13 

14 

12 

13 

13 

15 

12 

13 

13 

12—130 

Luther  Squier  . . . 

13 

13 

13 

12 

13 

II 

14 

13 

13 

14 — 129 

H.  (L.  Smith  _ 

13 

13 

15 

13 

15 

13 

14 

15 

14 

14—139 

James  Smith  - 

14 

10 

14 

12 

II 

14 

15 

II 

14 

12 — 1 27 

W.  R.  Chamb’rl’n 

14 

14 

15 

12 

15 

14 

14 

15 

13 

14 — I4O 

II.  Hildinger  - 

13 

13 

10 

15 

13 

15 

8 

II 

n 

14—125 

C.  G.  Coburn  - 

14 

15 

14 

12 

13 

15 

15 

14 

15 

14— 141 

John  Hedges  _ 

12 

12 

12 

13 

13 

13 

12 

14 

10 

24  * 

Charles  Ward  ... 

14 

12 

9 

10 

10 

14 

12 

12 

12 

7— 1 17 

Wm.  Spangler  .. 

14 

12 

14 

II 

14 

10 

14 

15 

II 

13—127 

C.  L.  Mueller  . . . 

14 

12 

14 

14 

10 

10 

14 

13 

II 

7  119 

Oswald  . 

13 

II 

14 

10 

12 

12 

9 

13 

II 

14— 119 

Wilcox  . 

II 

7 

13 

9 

13—  52 

‘Down  out  of  135. 

The  last  tournament  for  1913  at  the  Columbus  Gun 
Club  brought  a  fine  crowd  of  shooters  from  Circleville, 
Kenton,  Mechanicsburg,  Zanesville,  Ashville,  and  the 
surrounding  cities,  and  when  the  smoke  had  cleared 
away  from  an  ideal  winter  shooting  day  it  was  found 
that  Mr.  Clarence  Coburn,  of  Mechanicsburg,  Ohio,  was 
the  high  amateur  for  the  day’s  program  of  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty  targets,  with  one  hundred  and  forty-one 
kills  to  his  credit,.  There  was  scarcely  any  wind,  and 
snow  lay  on  the  ground,  with  a  hazy  cast  to  the  north. 
Mr.  Coburn  also  carried  away  a  fine  five-pound  box  of 
candy  as  an  additional  first  high  prize.  Mr.  H.  E.  Smith, 
of  Columbus,  and  Mr.  Duckham,  of  Kenton,  Ohio,  divided 
honors  for  second  high  guns,  being  tie  with  the  score 
of  139  out  of  150,  Mr.  Smith  receiving  a  shade  the  best 
break  in  the  purse.  There  were  three  ties  for  third 
high  average,  Mr.  Webster,  of  Columbus,  Ohio;  J.  E. 
Walters,  Circleville,  Ohio;  O.  H.  Nutt,  breaking  133 

In  the  professionals  Mr.  John  R.  Taylor,  of  Colum¬ 
bus,  was  high  man,  with  143  out  of  150.  Mr.  W.  R. 
Chamberlain,  of  Columbus,  was  a  close  second  with  140 
to  his  credit,  in  addition  to  running  the  office,  which 
is  considered  good  work. 

The  interest  in  “winter  target  shooting  is  on  the 
bound  in  Columbus  and  on  Saturday  next,  Jan.  3,  will 
be  scheduled  the  first  shoot  of  the  new  year,  and  as 
this  shoot  is  to  be  a  ten-man  team  for  the  big  tele¬ 
graph  match  every  member  of  the  Columbus  Club  is 
expected  to  be  on  hand  to  shoot,  as  the  best  ten  mens 
scores  will  be  telegraphed  in  against  and  in  competition 
with  the  following  teams:  _  ,  , 

The  Chicago  Gun  Club,  Chicago,  Ill.;  Independence 
Gun  Club,  Independence,  Oregon;  Past  Time  Gun  Club, 
San  Diego,  Cal.;  Portland  Gun  Club,  Portland,  Oregon; 
Cleveland  Gun  Club,  Cleveland,  Ohio;  St.  Louis  Trap 
Shooting  Association,  St.  Louis,  Mo.;  St.  Jose  Blue 
Rock  Club,  San  Jose,  Cal.;  S.  S.  White’s  Gun  Club, 
Philadelphia;  Audubon  Gun  Club,  Buffalo;  Starved  Rock 
Gun  Club,  Utica,  N.  Y. ;  Little  Falls  Gun  Club,  T.ittle 
Falls,  N.  J.;  Highland  Shooting  Association,  Philadel¬ 
phia;  Sea  Side  Gun  Club,  Bridgeport,  Conn.;  1S00  Gun 
Club,  Sioux  City.  Iowa;  The  New  Gun  Club,  Coatsville, 
Pa.:  Cincinnati  Gun  Club,  Cincinnati,  Ohio;  Landsdale 
Gun  Club,  Landsdale,  Pa.;  Pahquioque  Gun  Club,  Dan¬ 
bury,  Conn.;  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club,  Dayton,  Ohio;  Denver 
Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Denver,  Pa.;  Du  Pont  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  Club,  Wilmington,  Del.;  Fox  Gun  Club,  Philadelphia; 
The  New  Columbus  Gun  Club,  Columbus,  Ohio. 

These  represent  the  best  in  this  country  and  Colum¬ 
bus  Gun  Club  boys  can  hit  the  high  places  if  they 
will  turn  out  and  shoot. 

A  “Spring  Series”  of  shooting  events  are  to  be 
arranged  among  the  clubs  of  central  Ohio  for  five  or 
six  shoots  to  be  given  at  intervals  during  the  spring 
season  beginning  about  April  15.  A  valuable  line  of 
prizes  are  to  be  hung  up  and  such  programs  provided 
as  will  make  it  a  matter  of  interest  for  all  in  this 
locality  to  participate. 

All  together  now  for  Saturday,  Jan.  3,  I  he  tele¬ 
graph  Match.”  FRED.  SHATTUCK. 


The  Dec.  30th  shoot  was  shot  on  the  percentage  sys¬ 
tem,  35-30-20  and  15  per  cent,  division  of  money,  and 
proved  very  interesting  and  satisfactory. 

Dr.  Starling  Wilcox’  son,  a  lad  of  fifteen,  shot  the 
last  five  events  and  out  of  75  broke  52,  making  two 
thirteens,  which  was  doing  fine.  He  will  be  a  chip 
off  the  “Old  Block,”  and  father  will  have  to  practice  up. 

Clarence  Coburn  seems  to  be  a  rather  hard  proposi¬ 
tion  to  head  off  these  days  and  his  performance  here 
demonstrates  that  he  is  somewhat  of  a  “winter  man” 
as  well  as  a  “summer  man.”  I  guess  Mrs.  Coburn  will 
enjoy  that  fine  five-pound  box  of  candy,  too. 

We  were  much  pleased  to  have  with  us  our  old 
friend,  Mr.  Luther  J.  Squier,  and  as  usual  Luther  had 
something  up  his  sleep  for  the  advancement  of  the 
game  in  this  section,  and  the  suggestion  is  the  forma¬ 
tion  of  a  League  of  Clubs  Jn  Central  Ohio  for  the 
purpose  of  having  a  few  special  team  races  during  the 
shooting  season,  and  a  meet  at  the  different  towns  in 
the  league  where  these  events  will  be  shot  in  addition 
to  a  regular  program;  as  it  would  undoubtedly  add 
greatly  to  the  attendance  of  each  shoot  with  such 
arrangement  it  looks  as  though  it  were  going  to  prove 
an  interesting  matter  to  all  central  Ohio  towns  that 
have  a  cluh 

Henry  Hildinger  from  London  was  with  us  and  we 
would  surely  miss  (Henry  if  he  did  not  come. 

John  Hedges  from  Ashville  says  he  is  getting  to  like 
the  game  better  than  ever  and  intends  to  do  some 
shooting  this  next  season. 

The  boys  were  sorry  to  hear  that  Chet  Hedges 
was  poorly  and  could  not  be  with  us. 

The  Kenton  boys  walked  in  across  the  country  and 
we  _  wondered  where  they  came  from  until  they  ex¬ 
plained  that  the  train  was  tied  up  in  the  outer  yards 
and  they  just  hoofed  it  across  so  as  to  be  on  time. 

It  was  very  wholesome  to  see  our  old  friend  E.  M. 
Stout,  of  Circleville,  who  came  up  with  the  boys.  He 
has  been  sick  a  long  time  and  is  now  up  and  out,  but 


did  not  participate  in  the  shooting,  as  much  as  he 
would  have  enjoyed  it,  but  will  soon  be  in  the  game 
again.  Stouty  says  the  Ohio  State  Shoot  which  Circle¬ 
ville  will  hold  this  year  will  be  the  best  ever  and  he 
wants  the  boys  to  get  ready  to  come. 

■C.  T.  Stevens,  of  Zanesville,  Ohio,  was  over  for  the 
shoot.  Mr.  Stevens  won  the  gold  medal  fob  at  our  late 
fall  shoot. 

Charlie  Ward,  of  Ashville,  had  four  bad  innings 
which  cut  his  score. 

Circleville  had  a  fine  little  bunch  of  shooters  up, 
J.  E.  Walters,  Moeller,  Stout,  Hosier,  Ward  and  Hedges. 

Jim  Smith,  of  South  Solon,  is  pining  for  the  Pine- 
hurst  Handicap,  but  can’t  tell  whether  he  can  make  the 
getaway. 

Clarence  Coburn  is  headed  for  Pinehurst  and  there 
will  be  several  from  this  section. 

Sir  William  Chamberlain  handled  the  office  and 
handled  his  gun  right  “knifty.”  Frank  Ford  and  Fred 
Shattuck  looked  after  the  refereeing  squad,  hustling  and 
score-sheet  retrieving,  and  things  kept  moving  right 
along;  the  Rheams  brothers  officiated  at  the  traps  and 
the  score  sheet.  Altogether  “A  Merry  Little  Shoot  was 
this.” 

A  “turkey  shoot”  as  a  local  affair  will  be  on  the 
boards  for  Saturday  afternoon,  Jan.  10.  A  cordial  invi¬ 
tation  to  all  who  may  find  it  convenient  to  come  is 
extended. 

FRED  SHATTUCK. 


The  Telegraph  Match. 

Saturday,  Jan.  3,  1914. 

“The  Telegraph  Match,”  the  first  shoot  of  the  club 
in  this  event,  was  staged  in  a  snow  storm  with  a  stiff 
northwester  driving  the  pellets  into  the  face  of  the 
shooters,  and  this  aforesaid  wind  did  play  some  didoes 
with  the  targets,  and,  together  with  the  fact  that  quite 
a  limited  number  of  “our  old  dyed-in-the-wool  Indians” 
were  either  toasting  their  shins  around  some  fireplace, 
or  business  pressure  kept  them  from  enjoying  the  “snow 
storm,”  we  were  slightly  handicapped,  and  with  the 
feeling  that  every  fellow  who  did  face  the  “music”  did 
his  level  best  goes  without  saying.  He  did. 

The  referee  was  G.  M.  Reams  and  the  scorer  Earl 
Reams;  puller,  John  Reams,  and  trapper,  Jim  Harper. 

_  The  ten  high  scores  for  the  race  are  as  follows,  there 
being  eighteen  shooters  participating  in  the  “Telegraph 
Match” : 

Fred  Shattuck,  25  straight;  William  M.  Webster, 
22;  Jimmie  Ward,  22;  Doctor  Snook,  21;  Clyde  E.  Reed, 
21;  Ben  Thompson,  18;  Orvill  F.  Shilling,  18;  J.  E. 
Drake,  18;  Mr.  G.  M.  Smith,  17;  Mr.  Frank  Ford,  22. 
Total,  204,  out  of  250  targets. 

In  order  to  make  it  interesting  and  that  keen  com¬ 
petition  may  be  enjoyed  in  the  good  race  we  hope 
there  will  be  a  few  more  snow  storms  around  the  cir¬ 
cuit  on  shoot  days.  Although  we  feel  a  trifle  blue  over 
the  result  of  the  first  attempt  we  are  in  this  race  to 
stay  and  we  think  it  is  going  to  make  a  very  decidedly 
interesting  diversion. 

SATURDAY  SCORES. 


Shot  at...  10  10  10  10  10  25  25 
22  21 

17  .. 

18  .. 

6 .  19  22 


16 

23 

13 


17 


Name. 

Webster  .  9  10  9  10  9 

Charles  Ward  .  5  6  7  7  7 

J.  E.  Drake  .  8  8  5 

Frank  Ford  .  8 

Jimmie  Ward  .  8 

Mc'Clary  .  7 

Temple  . 8 

Taylor,  J.  lR .  9 

Carpenter  .  3 

Clyde  Reed  .  5 

McClure  .  5 

Basil  .  y  5  7 .  n 

G.  M.  Smith  ...- .  9 .  17  19  17  ■  • 

Shilling  .  6  5 .  18  21  20  .. 

Dr.  Snook  .  9 . 21  . 

Shattuck  .  25  . 

King  Thompson .  13  17  ••  •• 

Ben  Thompson .  18  17  ..  .. 

The  interest  in  winter  shooting  about  Columbus  is 
greatly  on  the  increase.  Shooting,  like  everything  else, 
has  a  slump  occasionally,  but  the  future  possibilities 
point  in  the  direction  of  Columbus,  Ohio,  making  a  place 
on  the  shooting  map. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  Jan.  1,  1914. 

In  the  regular  scratch  and  handicap  shoot,  McMahon 
led  the  field  with  91  out  of  a  possible  100  targets.  He 
shot  with  a  handicap  of  3,  which  gave  him  a  grand  total 
of  94  targets. 

The  handicap  prize,  however,  went  to  Dr.  Culver, 
who  finished  second  with  a  score  of  84 — 6 — 90.  It  is 
interesting  to  note  that  the  same  gunners  took  the 
special  holiday  prizes.  McMahon’s  score  was  91  out  of 
a  possible  100  targets.  His  allowance  was  7,  giving  him 
a  gross  total  of  98  targets.  Dr.  Culver  took  the  handicap 
prize  with  a  total  of  94,  shooting  with  a  handicap  of 
10  in  100  targets. 

The  club  trophy  was  won  by  Dr.  Culver,  who  had 
a  full  card  of  25  targets.  In  the  shoot  for  the  Travers 
Island  Trophy,  the  best  work  was  done  by  R.  R.  De- 
bacher,  who  won  the  event  with  a  full  score  of  25  tar¬ 
gets. 

The  distance  handicap  went  to  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  with 
a  22  score,  and  the  Variety  Cup  was  captured  by  J.  M. 
Hessian. 

Although  there  was  not  a  single  tie  score  during 
the  day,  one  shoot-off  was  witnessed.  It  was  for  the 
distance  handicap  leg  of  Dec.  27,  when  darkness  stopped 
the  shooting.  Three  gunners  were  in  the  tie,  the  winner 
being  Dr.  DeWolfe,  who  broke  21  out  of  25  targets, 
shooting  from  the  21yd.  mark. 

The  scores  in  the  more  important  events  follow: 

Monthly  Cup  <25  targets,  handicap). — D.  S.  McMahon 
(2),  25;  T.  Renane,  Jr.  (4),  22;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (4),  22; 
B.  M.  Higginson  (1),  22;  J.  W.  Hessian  (4),  21;  R.  L. 
Spotts,  21;  H.  H.  Duden  (3),  21;  J.  S.  Jones  (4),  20;  A. 
E.  Ranney  (2),  18;  Dr.  Culver  (2),  18;  W.  B.  Ogden, 
18;  G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  18;  R.  R.  Debacher,  17;  A.  W. 


Jan.  io,  1914. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Sportsmen’s  Show 

-AND- 

Outdoor  Trap  Shooting  Tournament 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OF 

Forest  and  Stream 

AT  THE 

New  Grand  Central  Palace,  New  York  City 

March  5th  to  14th,  1914 


This  Show  will  be  held  in  conjunction  with 

THE  THIRD  ANNUAL 

Travel,  Vacation  and  Sportsmen’s  Exhibition 

Organized  and  directed  by 

The  International  Exposition  Company  of  New  York 


Transportation  Lines,  Chambers  of  Commerce,  Hotel  Associations,  Resorts, 
Information  Bureaus  and  Sportsmen’s  Organizations,  Manufacturers  and 
Dealers  have  united  in  a  co-operative  effort  to  make  this  the  greatest  Sports¬ 
men’s  and  Travel  show  ever  held  in  New  York  City. 

For  detailed  information,  address 

W.  J.  GALLAGHER,  Manager  Sportsmen* s  Show 

New  Grand  Central  Palace  New  York  City 


THE  NARRATIVE  OF  A  SPORTSMAN 


INTER-OCEAN  HUNTING  TALES 

EDGAK  F.  RANDOLPH 

A  series  °f  hunting  reminiscences  of  rare  charm  for  the  sportsman  and  for  the  wider  circle  which  delight  in  true 
tales  of  outdoor  life.  With  none  of  the  high  coloring  and  exaggeration  which  give  a  false  note  to  so  many  hunting 
stories,  Mr.  Randolph’s  book  is  never  lacking  in  interest. 

He  covers  the  field  of  sport  with  the  rifle,  east  and  west,  drawing  a  vivid  word  picture  of  life  in  the  open,  subordin¬ 
ating  his  own  exploits  to  the  main  incidents  of  outdoor  experience,  giving  much  valuable  information  on  camp  life, 
hunting  and  habits  of  wild  game,  and  continually  delighting  the  reader  with  the  freshness  of  his  viewpoint. 

This  book  will  strike  a  sympathetic  chord  in  the  memory  of  every  big-game  hunter  of  experience,  and  will  prove 
of  real  value  to  the  novice  who  is  planning  an  excursion  into  the  wild. 

Cloth ,  170  pages.  Richly  illustrated.  Postpaid,  $1.00. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY.  22  Thames  Street,  NEW  YORK 

_ _ _ _ _ _ . _ 


Gurne  (5),  13;  G.  M.  Thomson  (4),  13;  R.  K.  Spotts, 

Jr.,  9. 

Accumulation  Cup  (23  targets,  handicap).— D.  S.  Mc¬ 
Mahon  (1),  25;  Dr.  Culver  (1),  24;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3), 
22;  G.  J.  Corbett  (1),  22;  If.  H.  Duden  (4),  21;  J.  W. 
Hessian  (4),  19;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  20;  J.  S.  Jones 
(4),  19;  R-  L.  Spotts,  18;  B.  M.  Thomson  (2),  18;  B.  M 
Higgmson  (1),  18;  A.  W.  Currie  (6),  17;  A.  E.  Rannev 

(1) ,  16;  W.  B.  Ogden  (2),  16;  R.  K.  Spotts,  Jr.,  13;  E. 

Brown,  10;  R.  R.  De-Baoher  (4),  24. 

Travers  Island  Cup  (25  targets,  handicap).— R.  R, 
Detacher  (4),  25;  A.  E.  Ranney  (2),  24;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe 

(2) ,  24;  G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  24;  D.  S.  McMahon  (0),  23; 

Dr.  Culver  (1),  23;  B.  M.  Iligginson  (1),  22;  W.  B 
Ogden  (2),  22;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  22;  J.  S.  Jones  (4),  21; 
G.  M.  Thomson  (3),  21;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  20;  T.  Lenane, 
Jp  (?).  A-  W.  Currie  (5),  18;  J.  W.  Hessian  (4),  18; 
R.  K.  Spotts,  Jr.  (0),  12. 

High  Scratch  Prize  (100  targets).— D.  S.  McMahon, 
o1  ’  Gulver,  84;  R.  L.  Spotts,  83;  B.  M.  Higginson, 
82;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  78;  W.  B.  Ogden,  77;  R.  R.  De¬ 
bacher,  76;  A.  E.  Ranney,  74;  C.  J.  Corbett,  74;  T  Le- 
nane,  Jr.,  71;  H.  H.  Duden,  69;  J.  W.  Hessian,  66;  J.  S. 
Jon?s>  61;  G.  M.  Thomson,  57;  R.  K.  Spotts,  Jr.,  44; 
A.  W.  Currie,  40. 


q,,  .  ,  ,  B,ay  Ridge,  'N.  Y„  Jan.  1,  1914. 

the  feature  of  the  day  was  the  match  for  the  take- 
home  trophy  at  100  “birds,”  and  in  this  Frank  B.  Ste¬ 
phenson  captured  the  prize.  Shooting  from  scratch,  his 
four  strings  of  25  each  were  18,  25,  20,  and  21,  making 
a  total  of  84.  The  runner  up  was  A.  E.  Hendrickson, 
with  a  total  of  83,  his  handicap  being  20.  Stephenson 
wa®  ,aIsp  the  winner  of  the  President’s  Cup  match  at 
50  birds.  He  tied  with  E.  II.  Lott,  with  41  breaks, 
each  shooting  from  scratch,  and  in  the  shoot-off,  at  is 
blue  rocks,  he  won,  with  a  full  score. 

In  the  shoot  for  the  Holiday  Cup  A.  E.  Hendrick¬ 
son  was  successful.  He  returned  a  card  of  43,  with  a 
handicap  of  10,  and  he  also  won  a  15  “bird”  trophv 
match  with  a  full  score.  F.  Crampton  and  R.  C  Will- 
lams  tied,  with  14  each,  in  a  second  trophy  match,  and 
divided  the  prize.  The  winner  of  the  leg  for  the  stake 
trophy  was  Clinton  R.  James,  who,  with  a  handicap  of 
“bird”6  2^’  keatlnfl  A.  E.  Hendrickson  by  just  one 


a  iic  abuica  iUliUW. 


Stake  Trophy,  25  clay  birds  (handicap).— C.  R. 
James  (3),  23;  A.  H  Hendrickson  (5),  22;  F.  Crampton 
2°:  George  E.  Brower  (4),  19;  W.  W.  Pell  (2),  19; 
F.  S.  Stephenson  (4),  18;  J.  P.  Fairchild  (3),  18;  J  S 
■La-wson  (4),  17;  hr  Sauer  (0),  16;  R.  C.  Williams'  (4)', 
16;  W.  W.  Marshall  (7),  15;  p.  McKee  (9),  15;  J  F 
James  (6)  18;  H  P  Marshall  <o),  10;  E.  Burke  (o),  10. 
Leg  won  by  C.  R.  James. 

Trophy  Shoot,  15  clay  birds  (handicap).— A.  E.  Hen¬ 
drickson  (3),  15;  ‘George  E.  Brower  (2),  13;  C.  R  Tames 
W’JG.W  W  Marshall  (4),  15;  J.S.’  Lawson  d, 13; 
W  W.  Pell  (1)  12;  iF.  Crampton  (2),  n;  J.  p.  Fairchild 
W.-,,!1;  F-  B-  Stephenson  (1),  9;  ,Dr.  Sauer  (0),  9;  R.  C 
WdLams  (2),  9;  P.  McKee  (5),  9;  J.  F.  James  (o),  8; 
H.  P.  Marshall  (0),  7;  E.  Burke  (0),  7.  Won  by  A  E 
Hendrickson. 

President’s  Cup,  50  clay  birds  (handicap).— F.  B 
Stephenson  (0),  41;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  41;  C.  R.  James  (6), 
40;  J.  S.  Lawson  (8),  40;  P.  A.  McKee  (18),  38;  G  E 
gr°wer  W>.  37;  f-  Crampton  (8),  37;  E.  Burke  (6),'  35'; 
R.  C.  Williams  (8),  34;  W.  W.  Marshall  (14),  33;  J  F 
James  (6)  31;  W  W.  Pell  (4),  31;  J.  P.  Fairchild  (6), 
3°>  H-  P-  Marshall  (0),  30;  A.  C.  Hendrickson  (10),  to 
Shoot-off  15  clay  birds  (handicap).— F.  B.  Stephenson 
(0),  15;  .G.  FI.  Lott  (0),  11. 

Holiday  Cup,  so  clay  birds  (handicap).— A.  G.  Hen¬ 
drickson  (10),  43;  C.  R.  James  (6),  41;  J.  S.  Lawson  (8), 
41;  W.  W.  Pell  (4),  41;  George  E.  Brower  (8),  39;  F.  B. 
Stephenson  (6),  37;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  36;  E.  H.  Lott  (0), 
3£;-T/£rampt0,?,  %  36:  J-  F-  James  '(°)>  31;  J.  P.  Fair- 
Child  (6),  17;  W.  W.  Pell  (8),  41.  Won  by  A.  E.  Hen- 
drickson. 


Trophy  Shoot,  15  clay  birds  (handicap).^F.  Cramp¬ 
ton  (2),  14;  R.  C.  Williams  (2),  14;  A.  E.  Hendrickson 
(3),  12;  C.  R.  James  (1),  n;  W.  W.  Marshall  (4),  11 ; 
J.  IS.  Lawson  (2),  9;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  9;  J.  F.  James  (0), 
6;  George  E.  Brower  (2),  6.  Prize  divided. 

Take-Home  Trophy,  100  clay  birds  (handicap). — F.  B. 
Stephenson  (0),  18,  25,  20,  21—84;  A.  E.  Hendrickson  (20), 
17,  17,  17,  12—83;  C.  R.  James  (12),  20,  15,  16,  18—81;  J. 
S.  Lawson  (16),  13,  16,  18,  14—77;  F-  Crampton  (20),  16, 
14,  14,  13 — 76;  George  E.  Brower  (16),  15,  14,  14,  15 — 74; 
P.  McKee  (26),  10,  10,  15,  19—74;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  16,  17, 
21,  19—73;  J-  iF.  James  (0),  18,  18,  17,  14—67;  J.  P.  Fair- 
child  (12),  15,  15,  14,  10—66;  W.  W.  Marshall  (28),  8,  10, 
II,  8 — 65;  H.  P.  Marshall  (6),  10,  7,  13,  16—42.  Won  by 
F.  B.  Stephenson. 


Birmingham,  Ala.,  Jan.  3. — The  weather  was  cold 
and  windy  at  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club’s  regular  week¬ 
ly  shoot,  the  wind  keeping  the  scores  down  some¬ 
what.  O.  T..  Garl,  who  won  the  Holiday  Handicap 
on  Jan.  1,  repeated  his  performance  again  to-day  by 
breaking  91  out  of  his  100,  and  was  high  for  the  day, 
followed  closely  by  President  James  Hillman  with  89. 
Dr.  Mortimer  Jourdan  and  E.  M.  Cornwell  tied  on  88. 
Dr.  Will  Jourdan  is  improving  wonderfully  for  a  be¬ 
ginner.  Mr.  House  was  shooting  a  20-gauge  gun.  Dr. 
McLester  is  making  his  first  attempt. 

Scores: 

Shot  At.  Broke. 


O.  L.  Garl  .  100  91 

James  Hillman  .  100  89 

Dr.  Mortimer  Jourdan .  100 

E.  M.  Cornwell  .  100  88^ 

Dr.  Wm.  Jourdan  .  100  85' 

Mrs.  Garl  .  10°  84 

Dr.  T.  J.  Sellers  .  100  84 

Mr.  House  .  100  61 

D.  M.  McLester  .  100  60 


WESTLEY-RICHARDS  SINGLE  BARREL  GUNS 

The  1913  Model  Westley- Richards  Single  Barrel  Trap  Grade  is  a  perfectly  balanced  and  beautifully  finished  arm.  It  is  built  for 
the  hardest  kind  of  shooting  and  is  absolutely  reliable.  The  special  Westley- Richards  boring  insures  close,  even  “killing”patterns. 

COMPLETE  ASSORTMENT  IN  STOCK 

Top  lever  hammerless  action  double  bolted,  with  or  without  automatic  safety  slide,  ejector,  extra  long  and  thick  fore-end,  with  an  extra 
steadying  loop,  straight  hand,  half-pistol,  or  full  pistol  grip  and  elevated  ventilated  rib.  Length  of  barrels,  30  to  34  inches.  Price,  $175.00  net. 

Double  Guns  at  from  $127.75  to  $595.00 

The  discriminating  gunner  will  appreciate  the  fine  workmanship,  elegant  appearance  and  easy  handling  qualities  of  these  world-renowned  arms.  A  critical 
examination  and  comparison  with  other  makes  is  invited.  The  higher  grades  are  fitted  with  single  triggers  and  hand  detachable  locks.  20,  1 6  or  12  gauge. 

NEW  YORK  SPORTING  GOODS  COMPANY 

Sole  U.  S.  Agents  for  “MULLERITE”  Powder 

15  and  17  Warren  Street  Near  Broadway,  New  York 


A 

REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs  With  Hunter  One  Trigger 


Above  Illustration  is  TRAP  Grade. 

Price  with  Two  Triggers . $55  net 

With  Automatic  Ejector . $66  net 

With  Automatic  Ejector  and  Hunter  One  Trigger  .$86  net 
Write  for  New  Catalogue  of  New  Designs.  Pricts,  $25  to  $1,000  net. 


HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY 

MAKERS 

776  Hubbard  Street,  Fulton,  N.  Y. 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Game  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


Walsrode  and  Wolf 


DENSE 

BULK 


Powders 


ARE  THE  BEST 


Machine  Loaded  Shells  ANY  LOAD  Are  Furnished  By  (  KS¥end^¥aATcc^S?ggeEcco°'  ARMS  ca 


SOLE  U.  S.  AGENTS 


Schoverling  Daly  &  Gales 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  ...  NEW  YORK  CITY 


VOL.  LXXXII,  No.  3 


JANUARY  17,  1914 


‘ Price  /  0  Cents 


A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  OUTDOOR  LIFE 

TRAVEL,  NATURE  •  STUDY,  SHOOTING,  FISHING,  CAMPING,  YACHTING 

PUBLISHED  BY 

entered  as  second  FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO.  AT  THE  POST  OFFICE 

CLASS  MATTER  22  THAMES  ST„  NEW  YORK  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


Photo  by  Cortez  A .  Hooker 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH  OF  FEMALE  RUFFED  GROUSE  ON  NEST 
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Jan.  1 7,  1914. 


THEODORE 

ROOSEVELT 

IN  SOUTH  AMERICA 


He  will  contribute  to  SCRIBNER’S  MAGAZINE 
during  1914  the  account  of  his  trip  of  adventure 
and  research  into  the  Paraguayan  and  Brazilian 
interiors,  through  the  great  tropical  forests  . 
which  so  few  white  men  have  ever  traversed. 


From  the  New  York  Sun: 

COLONEL  ROOSEVELT  IN  HIS 
MOST  ATTRACTIVE  ROLE 

No  living  American  can  be  better  qualified  to 
explore  the  wilds  of  South  America  and  to  describe 
its  flora  and  fauna  and  its  savage  and  tremendous 
scenery  with  a  sympathetic  and  kindling  interest 
than  Theodore  Roosevelt. 


Jan.  1 7,  1914. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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An  Ideal  Game  Preserve  for  Sale 

St.  Vincent's  Island,  Floiida.  The  only 
perfect  and  complete  hunting  and  fish¬ 
ing  preserve  left  in  this  country.  Situated  in 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  eight  miles  from  Apalachi¬ 
cola,  Fla.  Containing  11,290  acres.  It  is  nine 
miles  long,  and  four  miles  wide,  about  one- 
li'alf  covered  with  original  forest,  grand  pines 
and  palmetto.  There  are  open  grassy  Savannah’s, 
five  large  fresh  water  lakes,  connected  by  large 
cieek,  flow  by  manor  house  to  sea.  A  dozen 
other  ponds  afford  fresh  water  for  a  large  num¬ 
ber  of  deer,  wild  boar,  wild  cattle,  turkey  and 
some  alligators,  as  well  as  great  quantity  of 
large  and  small  fish.  Numerous  large  oyster 
beds  in  coves.  Nine  miles  of  wide  hard  sand 
beach  furnishes  a  fast  drive  for  autos  or  horses, 
beside  beautiful- drives  thru  the  woods. 

The  Island  has  been  owned  since  the  war 
by  only  three  proprietors,  all  of  whom  pro¬ 
tected  the  game.  The  last  proprietor  has  lived 
on  the  Island  for  many  winters;  he  has  sown 
many  hundreds  of  acres  of  wild  rice,  potamo- 
geton  and  other  duck  food,  so  that  great  quan¬ 
tities  of  duck  and  geese  visit  and  live  on  the 
Island.  The  owner  has  imported  and  success- 
full  bred  the  Sambur,  or  India  Deer,  also 
Japanese  Deer  which  are  increasing  fast,  as 
well  as  wild  turkey  and  quail.  The  Island  is 
easily  protected,  contains  at  a  low  estimate 
1,500  native  deer,  300  or  400  head  of  wild  cattle, 
and  several  thousand  wild  pigs. 

Numerous  oyster  beds  in  coves  and  bayous 
furnish  the  finest  oysters  of  the  coast,  besides 
shrimp,  crabs  and  turtles.  All  varieties  of  fish¬ 
ing  found  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  abound  in  the 
channels  adjacent,  as  well  as  being  impounded 
in  the  inland  lakes  of  St.  Vincent. 

There  are  a  half  dozen  bungalows  and  sev¬ 
eral  hunting  lodges  in  woods — built  for  the  con¬ 
venience  of  a  large  family,  or  visitors,  which 
would  serve  well  for  club  purposes.  They  are 
modern  and  up-to-date.  A  yacht  and  launch, 
duck  boats,  vehicles  and  mules,  milch  cows  and 
chickens,  go  with  the  place.  For  information 
address 

Dr.  V.  M.  Pierce,  Invalids’-  Hotel.  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Archery  Notes 

By  Z.  E.  JACKSON 

After  the  clamps  are  removed  from  the 
footing  the  wings  of  the  footing  will  extend  be¬ 
yond  the  sides  of  the  shaft  3-16  of  an  inch. 
These  extensions  should  be  planed  off  until  the 
shaft  again  assumes  its  dimension  of  a  straight 
stave  %  of  an  inch  square. 

A  grooved  board,  such  as  a  piece  of  floor¬ 
ing,  36  inches  long  is  held  in  the  vise  with  the 
groove  uppermost,  in  which  a  wooden  stop  near 
one  end  has  been  provided.  The  stave  is  laid 
in  the  groove  and  the  four  corners  planed  until 
the  stave  is  reduced  to  a  true  octagon.  The  corners 
of  the  octagon  are  then  removed  in  the  same 
way  and  so  on  until  the  stave  has  been  reduced 
to  a  true  round.  It  is  then  further  reduced 
with  varying  grades  of  sand-paper,  in  doing 
which  the  arrow  is  given  a  decided  spiral  or 
rotary  motion.  A  power  driven  tool  on  the 
order  of  a  dowel  cutter  is  best  for  turning  the 
shaft. 

It  is  best  to  make  18  or  24  arrows  at  a 
time.  Some  will  turn  out  bad,  some  be  ruined. 
The  stave  although  taken  from  the  same  stick, 
will  vary  in  weight,  often  as  much  as  10  grains, 
depending  upon  the  thickness  of  the  year  marks. 

After  reducing  all  shafts  to  practically  the 
same  size  they  are  cut  to  the  same  length  and 
the  nock  end  of  the  shaft  is  provided  with  a  V 


shaped  slot  for  receiving  the  nock,  which  is 
placed  there  to  prevent  splitting  by  the  string. 
The  making  of  that  slot  is  troublesome.  It  may 
be  done  by  holding  the  rounded  shaft  in  the 
vise,  having  provided  a  split  block  in  which  a 
hole  has  been  bored  approximately  the  size  of 
the  shaft,  and  which  is  used  as  a  clamp  in  the 
vise  to  avoid  bruising  the  shaft.  A  fine  tooth 
hacksaw  may  be  used.  By  fine  tooth  hacksaw 
I  mean  one  made  for  sawing  tubing,  in  which 
the  teeth  are  double  set;  that  is,  two  teeth  are 
set  to  the  right  and  then  two  to  the  left.  The 
best  one  is  the  Globe,  on  sale  by  all  first-class 
hardware  dealers.  Later  I  will  refer  to  a  coarse 
hacksaw  which  has  the  single  set,  such  as  the 
well-known  Star.  It  goes  without  saying  that 
a  hacksaw,  to  be  of  service  in  working  wood, 
should  never  be  used  on  metal. 

The  slot  for  the  nock  may  be  sawed  out 
carefully  and  finished  with  a  knife-edge  file. 
I  have,  however,  long  since  abandoned  that  plan 
and  instead  use  a  circular  saw  specially  made 
by  myself  for  that  purpose.  It  is  4V2  inches  in 
diameter,  has  regular  saw  teeth  on  the  periphery, 
a  cross  section  of  one-half  of  which  shows  the 
V  shape,  the  saw  being  %  of  an  inch  thick  at 
the  center  and  brought  to  a  feather  edge  at  the 
periphery.  Long  slots  are  cut  in  the  saw  on  a 
tangent  with  a  circle,  the  periphery  of  which 
is  %  of  an  inch  outside  of  the  mandril  hole. 
These  slots  are  four  in  number  and  are  them¬ 
selves  provided  with  teeth,  the  clearance  being 
secured  by  grinding  away  the  metal  back  of  the 
teeth.  I  realize  that  this  is  an  imperfect  de¬ 
scription  but  I  am  endeavoring  to  describe  the 
process  without  the  aid  of  drawings  and  illus¬ 
trations.  The  saw  mentioned  is  driven  at  about 
3.000  R.P.M.  and  although  crude  in  appearance 
and  design  does  the  \york  well  and  almost  in¬ 
stantly,  whereas  the  making  of  the  slot  by  hand 
it  tedious  and  unsatisfactory  and  is  often  the 
cause  of  ruining  a  partially  completed  shaft. 

Various  materials,  including  hard  wood, 
horn,  shell,  bone,  ivory  and  metal,  are  used  for 
nocking  the  arrow  but  the  ordinary  red  wood- 
fiber,  such  as  is  extensively  used  in  electrical 
work,  is  the  best.  It  takes  the  glue  well  and 
gives  the  desired  contrast  in  color,  besides  be¬ 
ing  exceedingly  tough.  The  notch  for  the  string 
should,  however,  be  made  across  the  grain.  I 
have  never  known  a  fiber  nock  to  split  except 
when  struck  by  another  arrow.  The  nock  is 
first  reduced  to  the  shape  of  a  wedge  1%  inches 
long  and  approximately  the  size  of  the  V  shaped 
slot  made  to  receive  it  and  may  be  readily 
worked  into  shape  by  sawing  with  a  fine  tooth 
backed  saw.  A  coarse  hacksaw  is  better.  The 
best  plan,  however,  is  to  secure  a  strip  a  foot 
long  and  %  of  an  inch  thick  and  1%  inches 
wide,  glue  or  screw  the  strip  flatwise  with  brass 
screws  on  a  strip  of  wood,  which  has  been 
beveled  on  one  edge  at  such  an  angle  that 
when  the  wood  is  flat  on  the  saw  table  a  vertical 
line  will  pass  from  the  corner  of  one  edge  to 
the  opposite  corner  on  the  other  side  and 
divide  the  strip  of  fiber  in  two  long  wedge- 
shaped  sections.  With  a  fine-tooth,  cross-cut, 
circular  saw  rip  the  strip  of  fiber  from  one 
end  to  the  other.  The  brass  screws  will  not 
injure  the  saw.  This  will  produce  the  long, 
wedge-shaped  strips  referred  to,  and  sections  may 
be  readily  cut  therefrom  with  a  coarse  hack  or 
backed  saw  or  on  the  circular  saw.  These  sec¬ 
tions  approximately  the  shape  of  the  nock  to  be 
placed  in  the  V  shaped  slot.  This  method  saves 
a  vast  amount  of  work  and  produces  nocks  of 
uniform  size.  The  contact  surfaces  of  the  fiber 
and  of  the  slot  are  then  covered  with  glue,  the 
fiber  inserted  in  the  slot  and  clamped  as  with 


the  footing  until  the  glue  has  thoroughly  dried. 
The  result  of  the  foregoing  operations  is  a  round 
shaft  approximately  11-32  of  an  inch  in  diameter, 
and  of  a  length  best  suited  to  the  archer,  which 
under  no  circumstances  should  be  more  than  28 
inches  unless  the  archer  possesses  arms  of  un¬ 
usual  length  and  uses  a  bow  longer  than  six 
feet.  I  hold  that  a  six  foot  bow  of  the  type  of 
the  English  long  bow,  drawn  more  than  28 
inches  is  abused,  and  will  not  last.  The  shaft  as 
so  far  finished,  will  produce  an  arrow  of  approxi¬ 
mately  5  shillings  in  weight,  which  is  too  heavy 
for  a  bow  under  55  pounds.  For  weaker  bows 
the  shaft  should  be  reduced  in  diameter.  The 
rounded  shaft  is  again  placed  in  the  grooved 
board  and  the  nock  end  given  a  gradual  taper 
with  a  very  light  cutting  plane,  or  a  wood  rasp 
or  mill-cut  file,  beginning  6  inches  from  the  nock 
end  and  gradually  tapering  to  a  diameter  of  9-32 
of  an  inch  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  nock.  The 
nock  end  is  then  rounded  with  a  fine  mill-cut 
file,  or  what  is  best,  a  coarse  emery  wheel.  The 
notch  for  the  string  may  be  made  in  numerous 
ways,  either  with  two  cuts  of  a  coarse  hacksaw 
and  then  finished  with  a  round-edged  flat  file, 
or  with  a  circular  saw  4  inches  in  diameter  and 
equal  in  thickness  to  the  finished  notch,  and 
rounded  on  the  periphery  to  conform  to  the  notch 
to  the  bow  strings.  Such  a  saw  must  be  kept 
sharp  and  travel  at  a  high  rate  of  speed,  3,000 
or  more.  Otherwise  it  will  tear  the  fiber.  In 
cutting  the  V  shaped  slot  it  should  be  cut  with 
the  grain  of  the  shaft.  This  will  permit  the 
string  notch  to  be  cut  at  right  angles  with  the 
grain  of  the  shaft,  thereby  permitting  the  arrow 
to  ride  the  bow  on  the  edge  of  the  grain  rather 
than  on  the  flake.  This  is  essential  for  two 
reasons.  The  arrow  is  stiffer  in  that  direction 
and  withstands  the  slap  on  the  bow  better.  The 
other  reason  is  that  the  arrow  will  not  wear 
away  as  it  would  if  it  rides  the  bow  on  the  flake. 
The  notches  in  all  arrows  should  be  3-16  of  an 
inch  deep,  and  uniform  in  width.  They  should 
so  fit  the  bow  string  as  to  support  the  weight  of 
the  arrow  when  placed  on  the  string  and  sus¬ 
pended  therefrom,  but  the  string  should  be  made 
to  fit  the  notch  instead  of  attempting  to  make 
the  notch  fit  the  string. 

The  pile  or  arrowhead  is  a  thimble  made  of 
steel,  %  of  an  inch  long,  and  may  be  secured 
from  E.  I.  Horsman  &  Co.,  or  of  Mr.  James  Duff, 
manufacturer  of  archery  tackle,  or  possibly  from 
Ambercrombie  &  Fitch  of  New  York,  who,  I 
understand,  have  added  archery  tackle  to  their 
stock.  I  have  never  been  able  to  secure  a  satis¬ 
factory  pile.  I  make  my  own,  using  cylindrical 
sections  of  the  required  length  cut  from  Shelby 
steel  tubing. 


Adirondack  Guides  Like  Buck  Law 

Watertown,  N.  Y.,  January  10,  1914. — At  the 
annual  meeting  of  the  Brown  Tract  Guide  As¬ 
sociation  at  Old  Forge,  ending  to-day,  three 
hundred  Adirondack  guides,  tired  of  the  fre¬ 
quently  shifting  game  laws,  voted  themselves 
satisfied  with  the  present  buck  law  and  favor  its 
continuance. 

They  say  that  never  in  their  experience  has 
there  been  as  adequate  and  protective  a  measure 
as  that  now  on  the  books  forbidding  the  killing 
of  deer  with  horns  less  than  three  inches  in 
length. 

Shortening  the  season  at  its  snow  end  is  the 
only  change  they  suggest.  More  deer  were 
killed  in  the  last  week  of  the  season  when  there 
was  snow  this  year  than  during  the  rest  of  the 
season.  The  guides  believe  also  that  foxes 
should  be  protected  from  March  to  November. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 


DR  Y  FL 


ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


T A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9|  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9£  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9£  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9i  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds,  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7h  feet, 
40  cents  each. 


OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  “CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


TBADE 


MARK. 


THOS.  J.  CONROY 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE  and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN  TACKLE 


28 

John  Street 
New  Y  ork 


$12^2 

..  FOR  .. 

$25— 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 

Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

If  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  tor  oui 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 

ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET.  BOSTON.  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


REPAIRING 

RODS  MADE  TO  ORDER 


FACTORY 
NEWARK,  N,  J. 


•W-M-  NICHOLS  ■ 

Qle&aled  Inujmfttmd  Made  If sfuna  Bods  ■ 

Fjshm^tScJdeof  every  dweriphorv 


(ESTABLISHED  186  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


TELEPHONE  10c  |  Ci  Room 

CORTLANDT  4356  iOO  LIDerty  Ot.  ]l« 


GET  THE  BEST 


Ask  for  Suchard’s 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Preventive 
For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write  for  a 
Sample  and  Booklet  No.  P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


Never  Sick!  Readers  of  the 

Health  Culture  Magazine 

Teaching  the  art  of  building  and  pre¬ 
serving  health  without  the  use  of  drugs. 
Edited  by  Elmer  Lee,  M.D.,  one  of  the 
brightest  and  mostadvaneed  writers  on 
the  Art  of  Living:,  whose  teachings 
on  the  causes  of  diseases  and 
drugless  methods  of  treatment 
are  attracting  wide-spread  attention. 
The  Relation  to  Health  of  Food, 
Air,  Exercise,  etc.,  is  considered. 
Its  aim  is  io  make  its  readers  better 
Physically,  Mentally  and  Morally,  to 
save  the  lives  of  children,  adding  to  the 
length  of  life  add  the  cure  of  disease  by 
the  use  of  drugless  methods.  Opposed 
to  the  use  of  drugs,  vaccination  and  serums,  and 
needless  surgical  operations.  There  is  no  other  just 
like  it.  $1.00  a  year;  I  5c.  a  number;  6  months 
“  On  Trial  ”  only  25c.  Money  back  if  desired. 

The  HealthCulture  Co  ,  1 133R  Broadway,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds.animals  and 
manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for  prices.  All 
kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  f«.r  furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE.  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“  Heads  and  Horns'” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving  Skins 
Antlers,  etc.  Alsoprices  for  Heads  and  Rugs,  Birds  and 
Pish  and  all  kinds  of  work  in  Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


Forest  and  Stream 


a  Year,  10  Cts.  a  Copy. 
Six  Months,  $1.  50. 
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Through  North  Carolina  By  Canoe 

By  HERBERT  L.  JILLSON 


Pinehurst,  N.  C.,  Dec.  20,  1913. — How  many 
of  those  who  love  the  “little  river”  know  that 
the  starting  point  of  the  most  unique  and  pic¬ 
turesque  canoeing  trips  in  this  country  is  to  be 
found  six  miles  from  Pinehurst.  Rising  in  the 
High  Sand  Hills  of  North  Carolina,  forty-four 
miles,  the  Lumbee  (Lumber  in  geographies),  Cro- 
aton  Indian  name  for  Beautiful  Water,  speeds 
southward  into  the  Little  Pee  Dee,  which  in  turn 
flows  into  the  Great  Pee  Dee,  twenty-nine  miles 
above  Georgetown,  South  Carolina,  where  the 
Great  Pee  De  greets  its  ocean  mother.  The 
actual  distance  between  these  two  points  is  three 
hundred  and  sixty-four  miles.  Five  years  ago  the 
first  canoe  made  the  trip. 

History  tells  us  that  Sherman  in  his  march 
northward  from  Charleston  crossed  the  Lumbee 
at  Gilchrist  Bridge,  just  above  Wagram.  P. 
Blue’s  Bridge,  where  four  counties  meet,  is  also 
a  historical  structure.  The  descendants  of  the 
family  it  is  named  from  still  live  in  the  Sand 
Hills  and  are  justly  proud  of  a  lineage  which 
dates  back  to  the  time  of  William  the  Conqueror. 
All  the  early  settlers  along  the  river  were  Scotch. 
They  entered  the  country  in  1739  by  way  of  the 
Cape  Fear  R-iver.  Some  of  them  came  from 
the  Island  of  Skye,  on  the  coast  of  Scotland,  and 
still  keep  in  touch  with  their  kin  there.  Wagram, 
a  Scotch  settlement  at  the  end  of  the  first  wilder¬ 
ness,  forty  miles  below  Blue’s  Bridge,  is  an  inter¬ 
esting  place  to  visit.  It  is  the  birthplace  of  John 
C.  McNeill,  poet  of  the  Carolinas.  He  died 
in  early  manhood  here,  five  years  ago.  The  Mc¬ 
Neill  plantation  at  Riverton,  a  suburb  of  Wa¬ 
gram,  fronts  on  the  river,  and  here  the  brother 
and  sister  of  the  poet  continue  to  keep  open 
house  after  the  delightful  Southern  fashion. 

Half  way  between  Maxton  and  Lumberton 
lies  the  Croaton  Indian  section.  Here  are  three 
thousand  five  hundred  Indians  with  an  interesting 
history.  In  the  latter  part  of  the  sixteenth  cen¬ 
tury,  that  era  of  adventure  and  discovery,  a 
company  from  England,  the  second  colonizing  ex¬ 
pedition  sent  across  the  western  ocean  by  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh,  landed  on  Roanoke  Island  on 
the  North  Carolina  shore  and  made  a  settlement 
which  is  known  as  the  “Lost  Colony.”  In  1590 
only  three  years  after  the  establishment  of  the 
colony,  a  relief  expedition  sent  to  the  island 
found,  so  the  legend  goes,  no  trace  of  the  orig¬ 
inal  band,  but  burned  in  the  timbers  of  a  ruined 
fort  was  the  word  “Croaton.”  The  Croaton  In¬ 
dians  of  the  present  day  have  blue  eyes  and  coal 
black  hair.  Their  odd  speech,  along  with  other 
characteristics,  have  led  to  the  conclusion  that 
they  are  the  descendants  of  the  “Lost  Colony” 
crossed  with  the  Croatons.  The  famous  Henry 
Berry  Swamp  is  located  on  the  river  nearby. 
Here  the  Lowrie  outlaws  lived  for  ten  years  in 
defiance  of  all  authority. 


TWISTS  AND  TURNS. 


proach  to  the  land  of  flowers  and  ease,  as  con¬ 
trasted,  let  us  say,  with  the  land  of  ice  and  in¬ 
dustry,  of  our  northern  tier  of  states. 

Lumberton  is  the  only  considerable  town  di¬ 
rectly  on  the  river.  From  this  point  to  the  sea 
the  Government  has  freed  the  course  of  snags 
and  it  is  safe  for  the  use  of  motor  boats  and 
launches.  Here  the  river  is  about  one  hundred 
feet  wife.  There  is  a  bluff  thirty  feet  high,  five 
miles  below  Lumberton,  where  sea  shells  of  great 


beautiful  grove  of  pines  it  affords  an  ideal  spot 
for  the  camper.  Fairbluff,  where  one  can  easily 
get  supplies,  is  a  pretty,  restful  little  town  of  a 
handful  of  people.  Six  miles  by  water  below  this 
point  one  crosses  into  South  Carolina,  and  twen¬ 
ty-five  miles  further  on  the  Little  Pee  Dee  emp¬ 
ties  into  the  Lumbee,  and  steals  away  its  name, 
a  thing  it  never  should  have  been  allowed  to  do, 
if  length  and  size  count  for  anything  in  the 
“right  of  way”  of  rivers.  Not  far  below  the 


Going  toward  Lumberton  the  trip  on  the 
river  averages  three  miles  by  water  to  one  by 
land,  though  there  are  some  “reaches.”  Some¬ 
times  the  river  makes  a  bend  of  two  miles  and 
you  could  hand  a  kiss  to  the  other  fellow’s  girl 
across  the  narrow  neck  or  ribbon  of  land  that 
divides  the  stream.  Occasionally  one  comes  to 
huge  cypress  trees  standing  in  midstream.  These 
trees  are  called  “dram  trees,”  for  it  is  said  when 
a  raftsman  came  to  one  of  these  he  was  entitled 
to  a  drink  of  whiskey.  As  one  approaches  Lum¬ 
berton  he  leaves  behind  the  holly  and  the  mistle¬ 
toe  and  finds  swaying  gracefully  the  first  sprays 
of  grey  Spanish  moss.  This  moss  marks  the  ap¬ 


variety  are  to  be  found, 
the  Sand  Hills  now  one  hundred  miles  back 
from  the  sea  were  once  the  ocean  shore.  Bluffs 
like  this  front  on  the  river  every  five  or  ten  miles 
throughout  the  course.  They  make  fine  camp¬ 
ing  grounds.  Quail  are  plenty  on  the  uplands 
back  of  these  bluffs.  Bathing  facilities  are  af¬ 
forded  on  sandy  points  opposite  the  bluffs  where 
the  water  is  always  deepest.  There  is  no  mud  in 
this  region,  and  there  are  no  insect  pests. 

Princess  Ann  Bluff,  a  few  miles  above  the 
town  of  Fairfield,  is  seventy-five  feet  high  and 
rises  in  a  truly  queenly  manner  above  the  sur¬ 
face  of  the  river.  With  its  natural  spring  and 
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joining  of  these,  Driftwood  Island  raises  its  high 
crest,  from  which  there  is  a  view  up  and  down 
the  stream.  It  is  a  beautiful  spot. 

From  Gallavant’s  Ferry  on  the  Little  Pee 
Dee  to  where  it  meets  the  Great  Pee  Dee,  is  one 
vast  hunting  preserve.  This  area  is  densely 
wooded  and  is  so  difficult  for  the  lumberman  that 
it  will  long  remain  the  home  for  wild  hogs,  cats, 
fox,  squirrel,  deer,  bear,  and  other  game.  The 
Flats,  or  Buzzard  Reaches,  so  called,  near  the 
mouth  of  the  Little  Pee  Dee  River  is  a  most 
bewildering  and  fascinating  piece  of  canoeing 
water.  They  are  made  up  of  a  labyrinth  of 
“lakes”  which  cut  across  the  course  of  the  Little 
Pee  Dee  for  fifteen  miles.  Here  one  is  virtually 
afloat  in  a  cypress  forest.  Many  of  the  lakes  are 
separated  from  .one  another  by  single  or  double 
column  of  tall  cypresses  giving  the  effect  of  a 
collonade;  the  trees  often  mirrored  in  the  waters 
of  the  lakes  they  separate. 

A  sand  island  seven  acres  in  extent  in  the 
centre  of  this  lake  region  is  the  only  possible 
camping  ground.  “Big  Ratchel,”  a  huge  cypress 
known  by  that  name  to  rivermen  and  others  all 
over  the  State  of  South  Carolina,  stands  at  the 
lower  end  of  these  reaches,  a  short  distance  from 
an  old  landing  in  the  swamp  said  to  have  been 
used  by  the  Tories  during  the  Revolutionary 
War.  This  tree  marked  the  spot  where  those 
who  knew  might  land. 

Entering  the  Great  Pee  Dee  one  is  borne 
rapidly  along  the  “yellow  waters”  toward  George¬ 
town,  twenty-nine  miles  away.  The  power  of 
this  mighty  river  is  instantly  felt  and  appre¬ 
ciated.  There  is  no  mistaking  the  force  of  its 
eddying  swirl.  Soon  the  rice  islands- in  the  delta 
of  the  river  divide  the  waters,  and  taking  either 
channel  one  bowls  along  past  plantations  on 
these  islands,  which  once  upheld  the  wealth  and 
chivalry  of  the  Southland.  The  islands  are  now 
the  winter  home  for  ducks  that  fly  in  from  the 
sea  at  nightfall  to  rest  on  sheltered  waters  and 
to  feed  on  wild  rice  growing  there.  With  the 
abolition  of  slavery  and  the  discovery  later  that 
"ice  could  be  grown  successfully  on  the  upland 
of  Texas,  these  vast  estates  have  fallen  into  dis¬ 
use,  and  some  of  them  have  been  abandoned  by 


their  once  proud  owners.  Only  the  magnitude  of 
the  estates  and  the  beauty  of  the  surroundings 
created  about  their  colonial  homes  remain  to 
point  the  story  of  the  past. 

Railroads  and  roads  crossing  the  river  at 
various  points  make  the  journeys  of  varied 
lengths  possible  and  predominating  sunshine  gives 
the  air  a  rare,  soft  quality  even  during  the  “six 
weeks  of  winter.”  Bass,  jack,  blue  bream  and 
red  robin  afford  sport  for  anglers.  Briefly,  here 
“autumn  days”  may  be  lived  once  again  by  the 
wilderness  lover  on  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
waterways  in  the  country  and  in  the  least  changed 
and  oldest  section  of  the  Southland. 


Animals  Living  in  Rainless  Sonora 

By  FRANCIS  C-  NICHOLAS 

LONG  the  shore  of  the  Gulf  of  California 
there  is  an  extensive  region  where  rain 
is  so  scarce  that  it  may  be  designated  as 
a  practically  rainless  region.  The  country  is  in¬ 
habited  by  two  tribes  of  Indians,  the  Seris  and 
the  Papagos.  Between  the  two  tribes  there  is, 
and  has  been  for  generations,  a  blood  feud,  be¬ 
cause  of  which  a  Seri  will  kill  a  Papago  or  a 
Papago  will  kill  a  Seri  whenever  there  may  be 
an  opportunity.  Because  of  this  feud  a  broad 
neutral  zone  has  been  left  unoccupied  between 
the  territories  held  by  the  two  tribes.  The  Seris 
have  Tiburon  Island,  with  the  mainland  opposite 
and  to  the  southward.  The  Papagos  are  located 
some  distance  to  the  north  and  occupy  lands  into 
Arizona.  In  the  territory  on  the  mainland  north 
of  Tiburon  Island  there  are  no  Indians.  The 
region  is  avoided  by  the  hunters  of  both  tribes 
who  visit  that  country  only  on  rare  occasions 
and  then  if  they  go  it  is  in  a  large,  well-armed 
party,  or  as  guides  to  some  group  of  venture¬ 
some  explorers.  The  reason  for  this  neutral  zone 
is  natural— there  is  game  enough  near  at  hand 
for  their  domestic  requirements,  so  why  should 
they  venture  into  regions  where  enemies  are  per¬ 
haps  waiting.  In  my  experience  with  the  Indians 
I  have  found  that  they  are  brave  only  when  they 
want  something,  or  have  become  enraged.  If 
game  should  become  scarce  the  Indians  would 


fight  with  the  bitterness  of  fury  and  hatred  to 
control  the  game  in  the  neutral  zone,  but  so 
long  as  they  remain  fairly  comfortable  they  will 
avoid  each  other,  keep  out  of  a  neutral  zone  and 
kill  only  when  a  favorable  occasion  may  offer  the 
opportunity.  Consequently  a  very  extensive  re¬ 
gion  has  been  left  unoccupied  in  western  Sonora. 
The  security  afforded  has,  it  would  seem,  been 
recognized  by  the  wild  animals,  and  in  the  neu¬ 
tral  zone  deer,  antelope  and  mountain  sheep  have 
collected  in  great  numbers.  Hunting  parties  visit¬ 
ing  that  region  secure  game  to  their  fullest  satis¬ 
faction;  the  skins  and  horns  of  which  are  good, 
but  otherwise  the  kill  is  disappointing — the  meat 
is  strong,  dry  and  tough,  not  at  all  satisfying  or 
pleasant  to  eat.  Hunters  attribute  this  to  the 
scarcity  of  water,  and  the  long  distances  which 
an  animal  must  travel  in  order  to  drink.  It  is 
claimed  by  some  that  all  the  animals  of  that 
region  can  go  for  days  without  water,  and  that 
their  necessities,  if  not  their  wants,  are  supplied 
by  attacking  cactus  and  other  water-storing  plants 
of  the  deserts  and  barren  hills.  It  is  claimed 
that  in  adapting  itself  to  the  arid  conditions  the 
animal  has  gradually  reduced  the  action  of  the 
kidneys  so  that  very  little  water  is  drawn  from 
the  body.  A  prominent  physician,  Dr.  Purdy, 
of  Nogales,  Arizona,  visited  the  neutral  zone 
above  Tiburnon  Island,  and,  becoming  impressed 
with  the  evident  ability  of  the  animals  of  that 
region  to  sustain  life  with  a  minimum  of  water, 
made  a  series  of  dissections  and  found  that  in 
all  instances  the  bladders  of  the  animals  were 
abnormally  small.  This  condition  he  reports  was 
most  pronounced  among  the  antelopes,  and  it 
was  found  in  most  instances  that  the  bladders 
were  so  small  that  they  would  not  have  held 
twenty  drops  of  water.  This  condition  was  found 
persistent  among  all  the  animals,  and  has  been 
reported  by  nearly  all  the  hunters  who  have 
visited  the  region.  An  incident,  or  a  current  re¬ 
port,  seems  to  indicate  that  the  region  in  ques¬ 
tion  may  offer  a  field  for  investigation  where 
something  new  will  be  developed  in  natural  his¬ 
tory.  Of  one  thing  there  can  be  more  than 
ordinary  assurance :  the  region  offers  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  secure  trophies  of  rare  excellence  and 
unusual  abundance.  It  is  best  reached  through 
the  country  of  the  Seri  Indians,  and  all  a  hunter 
or  explorer  would  have  to  do  would  be  to  go  to 
Hermosillo,  Sonora,  and  he  would  find  plenty 
of  Americans  who  have  friendly  relations  with 
the  Seri  Indians  and  who  would  do  everything 
required  to  arrange  for  a  successful  exploration. 


That  man,  I  think,  has  had  a  liberal  educa¬ 
tion  who  has  been  so  trained  in  youth  that  his 
body  is  the  ready  servant  of  his  will,  and  does 
with  ease  and  pleasure  all  the  work  that  as  a 
mechanism  it  is  capable  of;  whose  intellect  is  a 
clear,  cold  logic  engine,  with  all  its  parts  of  equal 
strength,  and  in  smooth  working  order;  ready, 
like  a  steam  engine,  to  be  turned  to  any  kind  of 
work,  and  spin  the  gossamers  as  well  as  forge  the 
anchors  of  the  mind;  whose  mind  is  stored  with 
a  knowledge  of  the  great  and  fundamental  truths 
of  nature  and  the  laws  of  her  operations;  one 
who,  no  stunted  ascetic,  is  full  of  life  and  fire, 
but  whose  passions  are  trained  to  come  to  heel  by 
a  vigorous  will,  the  servant  of  a  tender  con¬ 
science  ;  who  has  learned  to  love  all  beauty, 
whether  of  nature  or  of  art,  to  hate  all  vileness, 
and  to  respect  others  as  himself.  Such  an  one 
and  no  other.  I  conceive,  has  had  a  liberal  educa¬ 
tion. — Huxley. 

The  forest  service  collected  40,000  pounds  of 
tree  seed  last  year  for  use  in  reforestation  work. 
The  total  area  reforested  was  about  30,000  acres. 


Advertising  transforms  empty  stores  into  busy 
marts  of  trade  and  makes  room  for  new  stores. 
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“Now  That  Reminds  Me” 

By  O.  W.  SMITH 


NOW,  that  reminds  me  of  some  fishing  I 
once  did  in  a  thunderstorm.  I,  in  com¬ 
mon  with  most  trout  fishermen,  had 
always  heard  that  trout  would  not  bite  when 
thunder  shook  the  earth,  the  theory  being  that 
the  reverberations  communicated  sufficient  dis¬ 
turbance  to  the  water  to  frighten  the  fish  very 
much  as  an  unwary  footfall  will  do  in  midsum¬ 
mer  when  the  streams  are  low.  However  as  some 
of  you  know,  I  am  by  nature  an  agnostic,  some 
churchy  people  say  an  unbeliever,  though  the 
truth  of  the  matter  is  I  simply  act  upon  the  ad¬ 
monition  of  Paul,  “Prove  all  things,  hold  fast 
that  which  is  good,”  a  bit  of  theological  wisdom 
which  is  as  applicable  to  matters  piscatorial  as 
matters  theological.  Let  us  hope  that  this  atti¬ 
tude  may  not  have  the  disastrous  results  with 
my  brethren  of  the  angle  that  it  has  had  with 
some  other  brethren  I  could  mention.  How¬ 
ever,  that  is  neither  here  nor  there,  so  let  us 
to  our  story. 

I  was  camped,  one  July  some  years  ago,  on 
the  Pine  River,  a  river  that  has  often  been  re¬ 
ferred  to  in  these  “Now,  That  Reminds  Me” 
yarns,  proving  how  popular  it  is  in  the  Middle 
West.  The  stream  was  low  as  is  often  the  case 
in  mid-summer,  and  consequently  I  had  enjoyed 
but  indifferent  fishing,  though  I  had  secured 
enough  trout  to  keep  the  camp-spider  busy.  For 
some  days  the  weather  had  been  intensely  hot, 
with  that  peculiar  deadening  quality  always  sug¬ 
gestive  of  electrical  disturbances,  and  each  night 
we  said,  “It  will  break  with  thunder  before 
morning.”  At  last  the  storm  came,  between 
two  and  three  in  the  morning  it  broke,  and  such 
thunder  and  lightning  I  hope  I  may  never  again 
experience  when  under  canvas.  The  discharges 
of  electricity  were  continuous,  while  the  thunder 
fairly  shook  the  earth.  When  daylight  came 
there  was  no  cessation  of  the  storm,  though  the 
lightning  did  not  seem  so  near,  so  I  donned  a 
heavy  raincoat  over  my  night  clothes,  incased 
my  nether  limbs  in  hip  boots,  and  fared  forth. 

Bad  as  the  storm  had  seemed  before,  in  the 
gray  light  of  the  early  morning  when  buffeted 
by  its  elemental  forces,  it  seemed  worse  now. 
For  a  moment  I  was  minded  to  return  to  the 
tent,  and  the  shelter  of  my  warm  sleeping  bag, 
then  the  desire  to  know  whether  or  not  trout 
would  rise  in  the  midst  of  such  a  disturbance 
overcame  my  not  unnatural  timidity,  and  I  con¬ 
tinued  on  my  way,  cringing  once  in  a  while  in 
spite  of  myself  when  some  more  than  ordinary 
crash  of  thunder  would  almost  make  the  trees 
rock,  I  know  that  the  ground  trembled,  “If 
trout  bite  now,”  said  I  to  myself,  “they  are  not 
the  timid  creatures  I  have  always  believed  them 
to  be.” 

As  we  were  camped  near  the  “Old  Pine”  at  the 
head  of  the  “Dane’s  Meadow”  I  selected  the  pool 
just  below  the  little  hay-bridge  which  every  angler 
remembers.  There  is  a  short  rapid,  near  this 
point.  In  other  streams  it  would  be  counted 
“mere  rips,”  but  rapids  are  few  on  the  Pine. 
Of  course  I  paid  little  heed  to  my  foot-falls  for 
in  the  midst  of  all  that  disturbance  it  was  im¬ 
possible  for  me  to  make  any  noise.  I  stood  for 
a  moment  looking  out  over  the  surface  of  the 
erstwhile  quiet  pool,  so  changed  was  its  aspect. 
Little  watery  stalagmites  ruffled  its  surface,  con¬ 
stantly  changing  form  but  always  up-reaching. 
Seemingly  there  was  little  rhyme  and  less  reason 
in  sending  a  bunch  of  feathers  out  on  that  agi¬ 
tated  water.  However  I  fastened  on  a  Scarlet 
Ibis,  for  there  was  no  known  precedent  to  gov¬ 
ern  me,  and  cast  it  right  to  the  center  of  the  pool. 
I  thought  there  was  a  response,  but  the  light  was 


so  dim  and  the  water  so  agitated,  that  I  could 
not  be  sure.  I  fished  the  pool  faithfully,  middle 
and  margin,  and  while  I  thought  I  caught  the 
gleam  of  turning  tail  two  or  three  times  I  could 
not  be  sure;  I  only  knew  I  hooked  no  fish. 

Feeling  that  I  was  entirely  too  late  for  the 
feathers,  I  removed  my  fly  and  replaced  it  with 
a  hook  baited  with  an  angle  worm.  Again  I 
cast,  well  toward  the  head  of  the  pool,  allowing 
the  current  to  carry  the  “kicking”  worm  down 
into  the  deeper  portion.  Instantly  there  was  a 
response,  a  dull,  heavy  jerking  which  indicated 
an  unusually  large  fish.  There  was  little  need 
to  set  the  hook,  but  from  long  habit  I  gave  the 
butt,  and  the  battle  was  on.  The  fish  fought 
doggedly,  but  without  that  dash  and  eclat  which 
makes  trout-fishing  so  fascinating,  so  that  he 
gave  up  before  I  thought  the  battle  begun.  Then 
I  led  him  up  to  the  shore,  and  thanks  to  the 
habit  I  have  of  purchasing  the  best  of  lines  and 
hooks,  lifted  him  safely  from  the  water  by  main 
strength  and  awkwardness. 

Again  I  baited  up  and  shortly  was  fast  in 
another  good  fish,  proving  conclusively  that  trout 
will  take  worms  in  the  midst  of  a  thunder-storm 
whether  or  not  they  will  rise  to  flies.  A  third 
fish  also  found  its  way  into  my  basket.  The 
three  taken  were  good  ones,  large  for  the  Pine, 
and  all  gorged  with  worms.  We  all  know  how 
trout  feed  when  the  streams  are  on  a  rise,  and 
that  was  the  way  they  fed  that  morning  in  spite 
of  the  heavy  thunder.  Once  or  twice  I  changed 
back  to  flies,  using  different  patterns  without 
result;  the  fish  would  not  take  the  fuzzy-wuzzy 
lures  though  I  visited  several  pools.  But  when¬ 
ever  I  would  resort  to  worms  I  would  find  them 
ready  to  feed.  I  might  have  filled  my  basket 
that  morning  had  not  Jove  caught  sight  of  me, 
but  he  let  fly  a  thunder-bolt  which  shivered  a 
stub  not  ten  rods  from  where  I  was  standing, 
some  of  the  slivers  almost  striking  me  where 
I  stood.  While  I  thanked  the  grim  god  for  split¬ 
ting  my  kindling,  I  think  you  will  understand 
me  when  I  say  I  returned  to  the  tent  forthwith. 
I  had  proven  that  trout  would  take  bait  at  least 
in  the  midst  of  a  thunder  storm. 

Nearly  every  summer  since  then  I  have  car¬ 
ried  on  my  investigations,  under  differing  con¬ 
ditions  and  on  various  streams.  Always  I  have 
found  trout  ready  to  take  bait,  worms,  grass¬ 
hoppers  and  even  flesh  of  chubs;  but  only  once 
have  I  succeeded  in  getting  them  to  rise  to  fly, 
then  on  a  little  stream  and  at  the  very  beginning 
of  a  thunder-storm  before  the  water  felt  the  in¬ 
fluence  of  the  flood.  Whether  or  not  it  is  the 
darkening  of  the  water  that  drives  them  to  the 
bottom,  or  the  numerous  angle-worms  which 
come  down  in  the  wash,  or  fear  of  the  thunder, 
I  am  unable  to  say,  I  leave  you  to  judge. 

If  you  want  a  unique  experience  when  next 
you  are  trout  fishing  and  a  thunder-storm  arises 
do  not  seek  the  shelter  of  some  hospitable  farm¬ 
house,  but  stay  with  the  game ;  you  will  be  sur¬ 
prised  to  find  that  you  have  entered  a  new  world, 
and  are  angling  for  a  new  fish. 


Bangor,  Me. — Maine’s  big  game  season  has 
ended.  The  estimated  number  of  deer  killed  was 
10,000.  Seventeen  persons  were  killed  in  the 
woods. 

The  bureau  of  entomology  and  the  forest 
service,  working  together  for  the  control  of  for¬ 
est  insects,  last  year  covered  more  than  160,000 
acres  in  their  operations. 


Little  Known  California  Animals 

By  GOLDEN  GATE 

ti  JL  NIMALS  Little  Known  in  California” 
was  the  subject  of  an  illustiated  lecture 
recently  delivered  by  Walter  P.  Taylor, 
curator  of  the  museum  of  vertebrate  zoology  at 
the  University  of  California,  before  the  large 
audience  at  the  Washington  School  in  Oakland, 
the  lecture  being  given  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Board  of  Education.  Mr.  Taylor  told  of  many 
animals  now  but  rarely  seen  and  many  of  these 
were  entirely  new  to  the  rank  and  file  of  his 
audience.  The  following  are  excerpts  from  his 
talk : 

“The  fisher,  a  small  tree-climbing  animal,  is 
the  most  agile  wild  animal  in  California.  It  takes 
two  men  to  shoot  one,  because  the  fisher  is  always 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  tree  from  a  single 
marksman.  A  marten  can  catch  a  squirrel,  but 
a  fisher  can  catch  a  marten.  It  is  one  of  two> 
animals  which  likes  and  eats  porcupines.  The 
other  is  the  bear. 

“The  black  bear,  by  the  way,  is  nearly  extinct 
in  California.  It  is  entirely  gone  from  southern 
California.  Twenty  years  ago  the  grizzly  bear 
ranged  all  over  California.  Today  the  museum 
has  been  unable  to  find  a  single  wild  specimen. 

“Another  nearly  extinct  animal  is  the  sea 
otter.  Its  nearest  relative  is  the  river  otter,  which 
never  goes  into  the  ocean.  In  1800  the  sea  otter 
was  most  numerous.  Now  it  is  nearly  extermi¬ 
nated.  Its  skin,  if  good,  is  worth  $2,000.  The 
few  left  are  protected. 

“Another  strange  marine  animal  is  the  sea 
elephant.  It  has  nearly  disappeared,  showing  that 
wild  beasts  or  birds  can  live  against  carefully 
regulated  sport,  but  when  they  go  into  the  mar¬ 
kets,  they  begin  soon  to  be  rarer  and  rarer. 

“A  remarkably  big  animal,  now  making  its 
last  stand,  is  the  Roosevelt  elk,  found  only  in 
Del  Norte  county.  In  1825  it  ranged  from  Del 
Norte  to  San  Francisco  and  was  quite  plentiful. 

“The  California  woodchuck  has  been  traced 
by  the  museum  to  Mount  Whitney,  the  highest 
altitude  at  which  evidence  has  been  found  of  any 
wild  animal. 

“A  curious  creature  is  the  mountain  beaver. 
It  has  changed  little  in  the  one  million  years  that 
the  horse  has  developed  from  a  small,  three-toed 
animal.  This  beaver  is  related  to  no  other  living 
animal  in  any  close  sense.  It  is  itself  fast  on 
the  way  to  extinction.  The  coney  has  a  similar 
history.  It  lives  in  almost  inaccessible  heights 
of  the  Sierras  and  collects  herbage,  which  it  dries 
for  winter  food.  It,  too,  has  been  outdistanced 
in  the  evolutionary  course,  being  crowded  to  the 
high  mountain  tops. 

“The  big  horned  sheep  of  the  desert  is  like¬ 
wise  a  strange  beast.  It  feeds  on  dry  twigs,  and 
does  not  need  water.  If  a  spring  is  handy,  it 
drinks.  If  not  convenient,  it  gets  along  on  three 
drinks  a  month.  It  can  go  on  without  drinking 
water  at  all.  An  expedition  from  the  museum 
discovered  an  entirely  new  species  of  sheep  on  the 
eastern  Sierras  some  time  ago. 

“The  prong-horned  antelope  supplied  the 
cheapest  meat  to  San  Francisco  in  1857.  Now  it 
is  nearly  gone. 

“The  skunk  is  supposed  to  be  harmful,  but 
Government  figures  show  it  is  a  valuable  animal 
to  the  farmer  as  well  as  to  the  furrier. 

“The  bat  also  does  great  good  in  devouring 
insects.  The  mastiff  bat,  found  south  of  Fresno, 
is  four  to  six  inches  long.” 

The  speaker  also  dwelt  at  some  length  on  the 
kangaroo  rat,  which  builds  its  nests  of  sticks, 
stones,  bones,  seed  pods,  or  whatever  else  may  be 
found,  calling  attention  to  the  fact  that  one  of 
the  distinctive  features  of  the  animal  was  the 
fact  that  it  never  drinks  water,  its  sole  food  being 
dry  weed  seeds. 


72 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jan.  1 7,  1914. 


Hunting  in  Alberta 

By  RUPERT  STARBIRD 


ON  the  first  of  last  September  our  outfit 
pulled  out  of  Banff,  Alberta,  for  a  three 
w.eeks’  trip  of  sightseeing  and  hunting. 
We  made  five  camps  in  the  park,  which  is  a  game 
reserve,  and  traveled  another  day  before  getting- 
out  of  the  protected  area.  The  guide  in  charge 
was  unwilling  to  travel  more  than  four  hours  a 
day  going  out,  but  coming  back  we  did  much 
better.  The  camping  places  in  the  park  are  laid 
out  more  for  the  convenience  of  the.  tourists, 
who,  perhaps,  desire  but  a  short  day  in  the  sad¬ 
dle.  1  do  not  consider  this  at  all  satisfactory 
to  the  hunter,  who  usually  likes  to  keep  pushing 
along  to  the  hunting  grounds.  As  I  remember 
we  camped  at  Stoney  Brook,  the  Cutoff,  at  the 
game  guardians’  headquarters  on  the  Panther, 
Windy  Gap,  on  the  Red  Deer,  and  then  another 
day  was  spent  in  going  over  the  Summit  to  the 
Clearwater,  which  is  out  of  the  park.  So  we 
spent  six  days  in  covering  what  could  have  rea¬ 
sonably  been  done  in  three  or  four. 

The  guide  and  horse  wrangler  did  not  get 
away  with  the  pack  train.  They  were  delayed 
in  town. 

In  their  place  another  packer  employed  by  the 
outfitters  gave  me  a  sendoff  as  far  as  Stoney 
Brook.  If  I  were  to  meet  him  alone  in  the  moun-  . 
tains  I  would  surely  stampede,  for  he  is  big.  ■ 
black,  and  has  the  eyebrows  of  a  stage  pirate. 
He  had  scarcely  enough  leather  on  the  heels  of 
his  shoes  upon  which  to  fasten  his  spur.  But  he 
belies  his  looks.  He  rode  his  horse  after  the 
fashion  of  some  squaws,  constantly  flopping  his 
legs,  from  the  knees  down,  loosely,  in  and  out, 
in  and  out.  We  made  a  short  day  of  it,  and 
had  made  camp,  besides  cooking  and  eating  sup¬ 
per,  before  the  balance  of  the  outfit  galloped  into 
camp.  In  the  morning,  my  companion  of  the 
day  before  took  the  back  trail,  flopping  his  legs 
in  farewell. 

The  guide  and  wrangler  brought  back  a 
young  fellow  for  cook,  who  was  thrown  in  for 
good  measure.  This  made  quite  an  outfit  when 
scattered  over  the  scenery,  as  besides  our  saddle 
Torses,  we  had  four  pack  horses.  The  intention, 
during  sometime  in  the  past,  was  to  make  some 
Tiorse  out  of  the  one  I  rode.  He  was  bred  part 
hackney  and  part  cayuse.  He  was  a  wonder  in 
jumping  logs  and  ravines,  but  I  do  not  believe 
you  want  part  anything  for  mountain  travel,  just 
all  cayause.  On  the  trail  my  position  was  last. 
I  wore  no  spurs  and  the  horse  knew  it.  So  he 
always  chose  a  deliberate  gait  until  the  outfit 
passed  out  of  sight  over  a  rise  or  in  the  timber, 
when  he  would  whinny,  and  rush  ahead  as  though 
afraid  to  be  left  alone.  This  was  lively  business 
among  the  trees,  for  trails  in  such  places  are 
winding,  and  in  his  hurry  he  would  cut  through 
places  off  the  trail  and  do  it  so  suddenly  that  it 
kept  me  busy  pulling  leather,  ducking  branches 
and  watching  my  legs  for  stubs.  But  I  received 
a  few  punctures  and  still  carry  the  scars.  I  think 
this  was  his  first  trip  on  the  trail. 

On  this  trip  there  is  a  great  deal  of  fording 
swift,  rocky  streams.  There  are  fourteen  cross¬ 
ings  of  the  Panther  in  a  couple  of  hours’  travel, 
and  going  down  to  the  Clearwater,  for  about 
four  miles,  we  were  in  the  bed  of  a  fearfully 
boulder  strewn  stream  three-fourths  of  the  time, 
and,  glory  be!  my  horse  lost  three  shoes  and  went 
lame,  so  that  a  change  was  made.  He  carried  ? 
pack  and  one  of  the  pack-horses  was  used  for 
a  saddle  horse.  My  troubles  ended  and  from 
then  on  riding  was  a  pleasure.  Then  to  show 


his  strange  disposition,  my  former  saddle-horse 
tried  to  lead  as  a  pack-horse,  and  he  kept  all 
hands  busy  keeping  him  back  in  place. 

Never  ride  these  western  horses  without 
spurs.  I  thought  I  had  learned  that  lesson,  but 
I  seemed  to  have  forgotten  it.  I  learned  some¬ 
thing  about  kyacks  on  this  trip.  I  carried  all 
of  my  outfit  in  one,  except  blankets,  and  it 
proved  to  be  great,  but  the  buckles  and  leather 
straps  with  which  they  are  provided  appear  to  be 
useless,  and  my  packers  would  not  use  them  for 
the  reason  that  they  could  not  strap  them  to  the 
crosses  of  the  pack  saddle  so  that  the  kyack 
would  ride  properly,  but  held  up  tight  by  a  rope 


from  below  and  it  rides  perfectly.  There  is 
practically  no  chance  to  break  your  personal 
things  in  a  kyack,  while  the  bumps  and  scraping 
against  the  pack  might  do  it  in  an  alforjas. 

We  used  an  Indian-made  tepee  instead  of 
a  tent.  This  was  a  great  comfort  and  the  tepee 
poles  did  .not  enter  into  the  question  in  or  out 
of  the  park.  Out  of  the  park  there  are  plenty 
of  poles  already  cut  and  left  in  good  camping 
places  by  the  Indians.  The  open  fire  in  the 
tepee,  protection  from  rain  and  snow,  while  cook¬ 
ing  and  eating,  and  another  thing  the  smoke 
question  is  solved.  If  the  tepee  flaps  at  the  top 
are  at  the  right  slant  from  the  wind  there  is  no 
smoke  in  the  wigwam  unless  you  stand  erect, 
when  you  notice  it.  And  what  is  nicer  than  lying 
on  a  bed  of  jackpine  boughs,  encircling  a  fire 
and  not  be  chased  around  by  the  ever-changing 
smoke?  I  say  jackpine  boughs.  *  These  heavily 
leaved  jackpines  in  this  country  have  balsam, 
hemlock  and  spruce  beat  a  city  block  for  a  place 
upon  which  to  rest  the  weary  frame. 

The  emotions  which  I  felt  upon  first  seeing 
the  Valley  of  the  Red  Deer  were  somewhat 
nr'xed.  What  a  happy  hunting  ground  this  must 
have  been  in  the  past,  with  its  buffalo  and  wapiti ; 
and  what  a  wonderful  relief  to  come  down  from 
the  pass  and  feel  the  freedom  of  that  broad  val¬ 
ley — a  valley  which  was  a  constant  delight,  of 


broad  plateaus,  high  tablelands,  aspen  groves, 
glades,  spruce  trees;  set  in  the  mountains  and 
drained  by  a  beautiful  mountain  stream.  Why 
the  pack-horses  felt  it !  They  wanted  to  race 
and  kick  up  their  heels. 

We  arrived  at  our  day's  camping  ground  at 
the  completion  of  a  tragedy.  The  squirrels  were 
all  in  a  fluster  and  there  were  many  of  them. 
But  one  was  dead  and  he  laid  in  front  of  me 
with  a  crimson  stain  right  below  his  ear.  While 
I  was  looking  and  speculating  another  squirrel 
came  hitching  down  the  hill  and  without  much 
effort,  except  to  take  several  fresh  holds,  carried 
the  dead  one  up  the  hill  into  a  fallen  spruce  top, 


where  he  was  lost  to  view.  I  would  like  to  know 
what  was  done  then.  Now  the  squirrels  had 
stopped  their  clatter.  About  twenty  minutes  later 
I  caught  the  snake-like  look  of  a  weasel  as  he 
peered  over  the  roots  of  a  tree.  I  promptly  put 
him  to  flight. 

A  point  of  interest  near  this  camping  place 
is  a  lick  about  150  yards  long.  It  is  close  to  the 
river  bank  and  is  both  a  wet  and  dry  lick.  There 
were  fresh  sheep  and  goat  tracks  all  around,  and 
the  game  trails  indicate  that  visitors  from  across 
the  river  come  to  the  Mecca  as  well  as  those  on 
the  side  in  which  the  lick  is  located. 

It  is  a  day’s  journey  from  this  place  over 
the  summit  into  the  Clearwater  Valley,  which 
is  out  of  the  park.  There  we  were  allowed  to 
hunt.  There  are  many  old  Indian  trails  along 
the  Clearwater  and  we  could  see  by  the  fresh 
unshod  cayause  tracks  that  the  Stoneys  from 
Morley  had  already  taken  the  trail  for  the  fall 
hunt.  They  take  their  families,  dogs,  etc.,  and 
stay  as  long  as  they  like.  These  Indians  are  good 
hunters  and  can  climb  like  a  goat  and  that  is 
partly  due  to  their  moccasin  footwear,  which  is 
the  only  thing  to  wear,  anyway.  This  was  the 
first  hunting  trip  I  ever  took  upon  which  I  did 
not  wear  either  Indian-made  moccasins  or  shoe 
packs. 

Of  course,  to  travel  over  some  of  the  loose  and 
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sharp  rock  formations  in  moccasins  is  to  “beard 
the  lion  in  his  den,”  and  so  is  it  much  the  same 
to  wend  your  weary  way  up  a  mountain  with 
heavy  shoes  dragging  at  your  feet.  Mine,  with 
Hungarian  hobs  in  the  heels  and  screw  calks  in 
the  soles,  weighed  just  3%  pounds.  This  seemed 
to  be  a  perfect  combination  so  far  as  slipping 
went.  When  the  shoe  went  down  it  stayed  put. 
The  worst  time  1  had  was  along  the  grassy  side 
hills  to  keep  from  turning  my  ankles.  But  the 
mountains  do  not  invite  the  intruder.  They  throw 
out  a  thousand  obstacles  to  prevent  his  approach. 
It  seems  as  though  they  occasionally  lean  over 
in  an  effort  to  push  the  climber  off  into  space. 

We  spent  several  days  on  the  Clearwater, 
then  again  hit  the  Red  Deer  lower  down  at  the 
ranch. 

Ike  Brooks  was  in  town  as  boss  and  bronco 
buster.  He  once  won  the  championship  of 
the  Golden  West  riding  bucking  horses,  has 
traveled  with  Wild  West  shows,  and  had  a  place 
in  Reno  when  it  was  at  its  best.  He  has  a  boy 


CAMP  IN  WINDY  GAP. 

about  seventeen  and  a  girl  of  thirteen  years,  to 
whom  I  took  a  great  shine,  and  we  spent  an 
afternoon  together  fishing  below  the  falls,  and 
they  are  pretty  pretentious  falls,  too.  On  the 
way  we  caught  grasshoppers  for  bait.  As  the 
falls  dropped  into  a  deep  canyon,  which  could 
only  be  entered  about  150  yards  below.  The- 
stream  did  not  fill  the  bottom,  so  then  we  went 
along  up  its  side  to  where  the  spray  from  the 
falls  struck  us.  The  girl  wore  knickerbockers 
and  seemed  at  home  on  the  rocks  and  in  the 
stream,  which  she  waded  across  in  places.  We 
found  the  carcass  of  a  deer,  a  young  one,  which 
evidently  had  been  killed  from  a  fall  off  the  cliff. 
I  noticed  buffalo  and  sheep  skulls  as  well  as  elk 
horns  in  this  canyon.  The  grave  of  an  Indian 
chief  is  nearby  this  place,  on  one  of  the  high 
mountains,  overlooking  the  place  where  he  was 
killed,  in  a  Buffalo  hunt. 


After  we  had  caught  a  string  of  trout  the 
girl  took  them  and  ran  all  the  way  to  the  ranch 
to  tell  the  news,  a  distance  of  over  a  mile. 

We  took  three  weeks  to  this  trip  and  four 
or  five  is  necessary,  since  so  much  time  is  spent 
in  the  park,  going  out  and  returning.  Perhaps 
it  was  due  to  our  hurry  that  we  did  not  see  much 
game,  and  perhaps  it  is  not  there.  Six  blacktail 
deer,  one  goat,  one  coyote,  and  one  mountain 
sheep  about  covers  what  we  saw.  I  shot  the 
sheep  and  the  shot  that  stopped  him  cut  open 
his  belly  as  though  done  with  a  stroke  of  a  knife. 
The  result  of  the  shot  was  remarkable,  but  I 
do  not  like  to  go  into  details.  I  used  a  Spring- 
field,  made  over,  and  the  150-grain  service  bul¬ 
let,  but  shot  at  no  game  except  the  bighorn. 


Against  Repeal  of  Game  Law 

EPRESENTATIVE  organizations  engaged 
in  the  protection  of  the  wild  life  of  the 
country  have  united,  in  a  meeting  just  held 
in  New  York  City,  in  an  appeal  to  the  people  of 
California  to  resist  the  attempt  that  is  being 
made,  through  the  medium  of  the  referendum, 
to  repeal  its  recently  enacted  law  forbidding  the 
sale  of  game.  Organizations  signing  the  appeal 
are : 

The  New  York  Zoological  Society. 

National  Association  of  Audubon  Societies. 

New  York  Association  for  the  Protection  of 
Game. 

Camp  Fire  Club. 

Long  Island  Game  Protective  Association. 

American  Game  Protective  Association. 

The  meeting  was  held  at  the  offices  of  the 
last  named  organization.  In  addition  to  the  above 
named  it  may  be  mentioned  that  the  Boone  and 
Crockett  Club  has  adopted  a  resolution  of  simi¬ 
lar  import. 

The  appeal  attributes  the  agitation  for  the 
repeal  of  the  California  law  principally  to  the 
market  hunter  and  it  characterizes  that  indi¬ 
vidual  as  one  who  “destroys  but  never  produces.” 
Every  movement  to  legalize  the  sale  of  game  is 
dclared  to  be  “in  the  interest  of  and  backed 
to  a  large  extent  by  market  hunters  and  game 
dealers;  absolutely  opposed  to  the  best  interests 
of  the  people  as  a  whole  and  a  death  blow  to  the 
real  conservation  of  game.” 

Emphasis  is  laid  on  the  fact  that  the  sports¬ 
men  of  the  country  would  be  repelled  from,  not 
attracted  to  the  Panama-Pacific  Exposition  by 
letting  down  the  bars  so  that  “the  State  of  Cali¬ 
fornia  could  be  turned  into  a  game  shambles  ‘for 
the  benefit  of’  those  who  visit  the  exposition.” 

The  appeal  closes  with  the  expressed  hope 
that  “the  people  of  California  in  particular  and 
the  American  people  as  a  whole  will  show  such 
determined  opposition  to  the  agitation  now  on 
foot  that  it  may  quickly  pass  to  the  oblivion  it 
so  richly  deserves.” 

Organizations  signing  the  appeal  also  adopted 
a  resolution  requesting  a  conference  with  Mr 
William  Randolph  Hearst  at  which  in  view  of 
his  frequently  expressed  interest  in  wild  life  con¬ 
servation  and  his  wide  influence  in  California 
affairs,  he  will  be  asked  to  lend  his  aid  in  keeping 
the  no  sale  of  game  law  on  the  statute  books. 


Largest  Fine  on  Record 

HE  largest  penalty  for  the  violation  of  a 
game  law  ever  collected  has  just  been  paid 
by  the  Franco-American  Poultry  Company 
and  August  Silz,  its  president,  of  New  York 
City,  to  the  New  York  Conservation  Commission. 
The  amount  is  $20,000.  Mr.  Silz  is  the  largest 
dealer  in  game  in  the  United  States  and  probably 
in  the  world,  and  he  imports  most  of  the  game 
that  comes  into  this  country  from  Europe. 


The  New  York  Commission  is  being  con¬ 
gratulated  on  what  sportsmen  throughout  the 
country  consider  an  excellent  piece  of  work.  It 
is  the  general  opinion  among  those  interested  in 
wild  life  conservation  that  this  case  will  make 
more  effective  than  ever  the  enforcement  of  the 
laws  prohibiting  the  sale  of  game. 

The  original  information  regarding  this  case 
was  obtained  by  the  United  States  Bureau  of 
Biological  Survey,  and  important  aid  in  working 
it  up  was  furnished  by  the  American  Game  Pro¬ 
tective  Association,  the  national  league  of  the 
sportsmen  of  the  United  States.  This  is  one  of 
a  large  number  of  cases  in  which  this  association, 
through  its  special  agents,  has  brought  to  earth 
violators  of  the  game  laws. 

Upon  investigating  the  case,  it  was  found 
that  Silz,  under  the  guise  of  conducting  a  farm 
for  breeding  wild  ducks,  was  importing  native 
wild  ducks  from  Virginia  contrary  to  the  law. 
It  was  definitely  shown  that  he  was  not  legiti¬ 
mately  engaged  in  the  breeding  of  ducks,  but 
was  using  his  farm  for  a  blind.  Wild  ducks 
which  had  been  captured  in  nets  were  bought 
alive  in  Virginia  in  large  quantities,  and  brought 
to  the  Silz  farm  at  Goshen,  N.  Y.,  where  they 
were  immediately  killed  and  put  upon  the  market. 
In  some  instances,  these  birds  had  not  been  taken 
to  the  breeding  farm  at  all. 

New  York  has  to  its  credit  also  the  largest 
previous  fine  ever  collected  for  the  violation  of  a 
game  law,  the  amount  being  $14,000,  secured  as 
a  penalty  from  dealers  who  stored  game  illegally 
in  New  York  City  in  1909.  The  working  up  of 
the  present  case  required  the  very  best  detective 
and  legal  talent  and  the  Conservation  Commission 
dserves  congratulations  on  its  wholly  successful 
outcome. 


MAGNETIC  SURVEY  NEARLY  FINISHED. 
Results  of  the  Yacht  Carnegie’s  Three-Year 

Cruise  Now  at  the  Service  of  Mariners. 

Washington,  Dec.  28. — When  the  non-mag- 
netic  yacht  Carnegie  dropped  anchor  in  New 
York  Harbor  on  December  19,  concluding  a  voy¬ 
age  which  covered  more  than  three  years,  the 
great  task  undertaken  by  the  Carnegie  Institution 
of  Washington  eight  years  ago,  to  make  a  com¬ 
plete  magnetic  survey  of  the  globe,  was  two- 
thirds  accomplished.  Already  virtually  all  of  the 
data  gathered  in  nearly  one  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  miles  of  voyaging  is  in  the  hands  of 
hydrographers,  and  much  of  it  now  is  in  use  by 
the  shipmasters  of  the  world. 

Professor  L.  A.  Bauer,  director  of  the  de¬ 
partment  of  terrestrial  magnetism  of  the  institu¬ 
tion  and  originator  of  the  project  for  the  survey, 
has  prepared  his  report  for  1913,  which  he  made 
public  today.  It  includes  the  data  of  the  most 
recent  voyage  of  the  Carnegie  and  a  chart  show¬ 
ing  the  voyages  of  that  vessel  and  her  predecessor 
in  the  work,  the  Galileo. 

Observations  of  compass  readings  were  noted 
every  two  hundred  miles  or  so,  and  in  every  part 
of  the  world  the  accuracy  of  the  delicate  instru¬ 
ments  was  tested  by  “swinging  the  ship”  and 
passing  her  through  the  circle  of  the  compass 
card  to  prove  up  the  correctness  of  the  readings. 

On  the  ship’s  charts  all  inaccuracies  of  regu¬ 
lar  navigation  compass  points  have  been  noted, 
and  the  institution  is  now  prepared  to  furnish 
to  shipmasters  true  compass  readings  against 
which  their  own  instruments  may  be  checked 
and  the  error  noted  due  to  magnetic  attraction 
aboard  steel  vessels. 

In  his  report  Director  Bauer  lays  stress  on 
the  fact  that  not  a  life  has  been  lost  nor  a  man 
seriously  injured  during  the  voyage  of  the  Car¬ 
negie  or  the  Galileo. 
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The  Guardians  of  the  Covies 


IT  was  the  first  of  September  in  the  prairie 
chicken  country. 

Ring !  R-i-n-g ! !  Ring !  R-i-n-g !  A  short, 
a  long,  another  short  and  long.  The  telephone 
jingled  imperatively. 

Nate  got  up  from  the  supper  table  and  took 
down  the  receiver.  He  had  a  hunch  who  was 
on  the  party  line,  and  answered  accordingly. 
“Hello,  Pete,”  Nate  cried  into  the  transmitter. 
“Hello,  Nate,”  came  the  response  as  Pete  recog¬ 
nized  the  voice.  “Are  you  ready  to  go  in  the 
morning?” 

“Sure,”  Nate  yelled,  and  then,  giving  Pete  a 
jolly,  he  asked,  "Did  you  saw  off  the  choked 
end  of  your  pump-gun  so  it’ll  scatter  better? 
You  know  they  are  pretty  tame  this  year,  and 
if  you’re  close  up  you’ll  miss  ’em  with  a  full 
choke  gun !” 

Pete  laughed  good  naturedly.  He  was  a  good 
shot,  and  took  all  the  kidding  with  plumes  erect. 
We  at  table  in  the  big  kitchen-dining-room-of- 
all-work  could  hear  him  plainly  as  the  sound 
snapped  out  of  the  receiver.  Then  Nate  and 
Pete  planned  the  festivities  for  the  following 
day :  whose  team  we  would  drive,  where  we 


would  get  a  big  three-seat  spring  wagon,  where 
we  would  start,  when  we  should  be  in  the  field, 
and  sundry  items  all  relating  to  the  hunt  for 
the  morrow. 

“Say,  Pete,”  shouted  Nate,  his  Adam’s  apple 
jerking  up  and  down  like  a  pile-driver,  “Say,  I 
heard  Swan  Nilson  was  going  to  order  us  off 
his  stubbles  if  we  went  over  that  way  this  year. 
How  about  it?” 

The  information  had  come  from  one  of  us 
three  shooters  who  made  Nate’s  place  our  head¬ 
quarters.  We  had  been  indulging  in  the  favorite 
pastime  of  the  countryside :  hanging  on  the  tele¬ 
phone  line  listening  to  other  peoples’  business. 
That  one  of  our  party  was  a  Norwegian!  And 
we  were  in  the  greatest  of  Norwegian  settle¬ 
ments. 

“That’s  a  mistake,  Nate,”  assured  Pete.  “It’s 
Nils  Swanson  who  said  that,  but  we  ain’t  going 
within  five  miles  of  his  place.” 

“Well,”  said  Nate  finally,  “we’ll  leave  here 
before  daylight  and  walk  over.” 


By  AMOS  BURHANS 

“Alright,”  said  Pete,  “I’ll  have  Nils  ready 
with  the  team  and  he’ll  meet  us  at  the  lower 
corner  of  my  oat  stubbles.  There’s  been  a  little 
covey  over  there  all  summer  near  the  hay-land 
where  they  hatched,  and  we’ll  see  if  them  city 
fellers’  dogs  can  find  ’em.” 

Nate  tied  the  alarm,  as  usual,  to  the  head  of 
his  bed.  It  seemed  that  we  had  no  more  than 
laid  down  on  the  mattresses  than  the  infernal 
tattoo  of  that  repeating  clock  began  to  serenade 
the  dark  hours  of  morning.  We  slept  right  over 
Nate’s  room  and  plainly  heard  him  choke  the 
fifth  encore  of  that  buzzing  and  jangling  time¬ 
piece.  At  the  first  volley  Bert  flopped  out  of 
bed  and  into  his  clothes.  He  snatched  the  covers 
off  Rock;  and  I,  rather  than  be  disgraced,  tumbled 
out,  went  down  stairs  and  headed  for  the  squeal¬ 
ing  swine,  that  demanded  food  and  drink  at 
the  first  slam  of  the  kitchen  door.  Two  city 
men,  and  one  first  class  American  farmer  “pailed” 
a  dozen  head  of  cows  in  a  jiffy.  Nate  turned 
the  horses  into  pasture  and  after  a  few  odds 
and  ends  the  chores  were  finished.  Before  we 
started  for  the  house  Mrs.  Nate  called  “break¬ 
fast.”  We  gathered  up  the  pails  of  milk  and 
went  toward  the  milk-house  where  the  separator 


stood  yawning  for  the  foamy  milk,  and  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  complete  this  chore  of  but  a  few 
minutes. 

“The  wolf-tail  swept  the  paling  East”  and  the 
morning  star  rode  out,  the  last  to  leave  the  clear 
but  inky  heavens  as  we  sat  down  to  that  break¬ 
fast  of  oatmeal,  cream,  coffee,  bacon  and  yester- 
laid  eggs.  How  Mrs.  Nate  contrived  to  bring 
forth  such  an  appetizing  club  breakfast  in  so 
short  a  time  only  those  who  fitly  dwell  in  kitchens 
can  understand.  We  could  not.  And  while 
we  ate  she  was  busy  putting  up  a  fourteen-quart- 
pail  of  lunch,  for  she  said  it  would  be  a  sin 
to  impose  on  Pete’s  wife,  bless  her  generous 
heart. 

Then  the  phone  clingled  and  we  learned  that 
George,  a  friend  of  former  years,  had  found 
we  were  in  the  country  and  was  driving  break¬ 
neck  to  catch  us  before  we  left  the  farm.  He 
had  five  and  a  half  miles  to  come,  and  had  left 
just  twenty  minutes  before  his  mother  tele¬ 
phoned. 


"When  he  gets  here,  tell  him  to  meet  us  in 
Pete's  stubble,”  Nate  said  to  Mrs.  Nate.  “We’ll 
be  at  the  lower  end  of  it.” 

And  gathering  up  our  shooting  coats,  assort¬ 
ing  a  box  or  two  of  shells  in  our  empty  ammu¬ 
nition  pockets,  giving  the  boots  a  final  tug  at 
their  laces,  we  made  ready  to  be  on  the  way. 
It  was  just  getting  light.  We  went  out  on  the 
porch  and  George  came  up  the  path !  We  stared 
at  him  in  amazement.  It  had  been  just  thirty- 
one  minutes  since  he  started,  and  he  had  arrived 
and  unhitched. 

“1  pity  that  cayuse,”  said  Rock. 

“There’ll  be  horses  in  the  country  when  I’m 
dead,”  replied  George. 

Into  a  patch  of  dewy  corn  back  of  the  house 
we  went,  for  it  was  by  this  route  that  we  were 
to  meet  Pete. 

“The  covey  has  been  roosting  in  that  corner 
of  the  field  next  the  corn,”  Pete  pointingly  con¬ 
veyed  after  we  had  shaken  hands  all  ’round  and 
exchanged  greetings.  “We  better  spread  out  in 
a  line  and  work  up  that  way.  There  might  be 
a  single  chicken  or  two  lying  about  the  field.” 

It  was  fair  daylight  now.  Eighty  acres  of 
oat  stubble  lay  before  us,  a  half-mile  long,  and 
a  quarter  mile  wide.  By  all  the  theories  of 
chicken  hunting  the  birds  should  be  in  the  wheat 
instead  of  oat  stubble.  Down  the  field  we  start¬ 
ed,  and  cast  the  dogs  off  ahead.  Here  and  there 
they  came  upon  cold  trails  where  birds  had  been 
feeding  the  day  before,  and  their  tails  whipped 
the  air  in  circular  fashion. 

We  were  within  a  hundred  and  fifty  yards  of 
the  corn  when  the  setter  lifted  his  head  into 
the  bit  of  a  breeze,  and  his  lips  and  nostrils 
quivered.  But  before  he  had  time  to  make  a 
point,  the  covey  went  into  the  air  a  hundred 
yards  ahead,  and  sailed  over  the  corn  into  which 
they  droppped  near  its  far  end.  One  charge  of 
sixes  chilled  was  sent  after  a  lone  straggler,  but 
rattled  off  his  sides  like  rifle-bullets  off  the 
armor  of  a  man  o’war.  And  at  the  shot  the 
pointer  bolted,  breaking  his  stand  without  reckon¬ 
ing  on  the  spike  collar  that  encircled  his  neck, 
and  the  sixty  feet  of  braided  cotton  cord  attached 
thereto.  Bert  gave  the  line  a  severe  tug  at  the 
psychological  moment,  and  Mr.  Pointer  turned 
a  back  sommerset  in  the  air  and  dropped  to  the 
ground,  whining. 

“That  was  a  dandy  trick,”  Pete  called  to  Bert. 
“Once  I  had  a  setter,”  Pete  continued,  “and 
every  time  he  broke  shot  or  wing,  I  did  that 
very  same  flip-flopping  trick  for  him.  I  thought 
I  had  him  broken.  Then  when  I  turned  him 
loose  to  see  what  he  would  do,  he  pointed  a 
covey  and  held  staunch  as  a  first  mortgage  on 
a  quarter  section.  I  fired  when  the  birds  rose, 
and  the  dog  turned  a  back  sommerset  of  his 
own  accord  and  chased  the  birds  three  miles.” 
Pete  winked  at  me.  He  was  a  shrewd  Norwegian 
and  a  great  josher. 

It  was  of  no  use  to  try  to  get  the  covey  up 
again  once  they  were  ensconced  in  the  corn  and 
the  grass  that  covered  the  corn  ground.  It  would 
be  a  game  of  hide  and  seek  for  the  rest  of  the 
day  with  all  the  odds  in  favor  of  the  birds.  The 
rig  came  up  and  we  clambered  in,  Nils  clucking 
the  bays  into  a  trot  as  we  settled  for  the  ride 
of  four  miles  across  the  low  divide  and  into 
the  valley  along  Quail  Creek. 

The  best  of  the  settled  chicken  country  these 
days  lies  along  the  watered  valleys  of  the  Dakotas* 
Minnesota,  Kansas,  Eastern  Montana  and  West¬ 
ern  Wisconsin.  One  stretch  of  it  is  not  dis- 
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similar  from  the  rest.  Finding  grain  and 
forage  and  winter  shelter  about  the  shocks 
of  corn,  stacks  of  hay  and  piles  of  threshed 
straw,  the  birds  have  returned  in  winter  and  loi¬ 
tered  in  the  settled  country,  raising  broods  which 
were  loath  to  leave  their  nesting  and  rearing 
grounds.  This  condition  was  bound  to  come. 
Though  years  ago,  we  predicted  the  destruction 
of  the  prairie  chicken  as  it  flew  before  the  break¬ 
ing  plow,  we  could  not  foresee,  at  least  the  major 
portion  of  us  could  not,  that  in  time  the  birds 
would  wing  their  way  back  over  the  border 
farms.  The  growing  crops  alford  excellent  pro¬ 
tection  to  the  newly  hatched  broods.  Thousands 
and  thousands  of  acres  of  the  corn  that  is  shuck¬ 
ed  in  the  field  gives  cover  to  the  birds  that  once 
hid  in  the  tall  grasses  of  the  watered  flats  or 
meadows.  And  being  hatched  amid  these  con¬ 
genial  surroundings  the  birds  love  to  stick  to 
the  milk-and-honey  lands  of  their  birth.  In  the 


spring  they  retire  to  the  rougher  grounds,  of 
which  there  are  plenty,  where  they  do  their 
drumming  and  fighting  for  mates  and  finally 
pair,  to  return  to  the  level  spacious  fields  or 
hay-lands  again  for  nesting. 

Many  birds  are  still  in  the  raw  lands.  But 
when  winter  comes  and  the  wild  berries  of  the 
sandy  lands  give  out,  they  unfold  their  wings 
like  the  cackling  grouse  and  come  to  the  land 
of  plenty.  A  great  many  of  them  stay  and 
mate  and  rear  their  young,  which  the  grouse 
do  not. 

A  heavy  morning  dew  provides  water  for  the 
covies  for  a  day.  If  the  weather  is  hot  and  the 
winds  are  high,  they  sail  to  the  clear  creeks  of 
the  valleys,  creeks  that  wind  in  and  out  among 
the  sparse  willows  and  plum-thickets  and  swale- 
grass,  and  can  almost  invariably  be  depended  on 
by  man  and  beast.  It  is  along  these  creeks  that 
the  hay-lands  lie,  and  haying-time  following 
harvest,  the  birds  have  the  stubble  for  resort 
when  driven  from  their  grassy  retreats.  With 
proper  care,  conservative  shooting,  and  the  elimi¬ 
nation  of  the  man  who  kills  to  be  killing,  the 
chickens  have  increased,  and  should  still  in¬ 
crease.  The  waste  of  the  fields  will  support 
ten  to  a  hundred  times  their  number. 

On  the  way  through  this  kind  of  country  to 
the  valley,  we  passed  other  rigs  and  cars  all 
bound  for  covers  and  fields  that  the  drivers 
thought  were  more  fertile  with  chickens  than 


those  at  home.  Very  few  farms  were  posted. 
Pete  assured  us  some  good  shooting.  I  doubt¬ 
ed,  for  the  first  day  of  the  season  had  always 
been  my  Jonah  day,  and  a  party  of  more  than 
three,  a  blight  on  good  sport.  We  were  eight ! 
But  then  those  who  granted  us  their  convey¬ 
ances  and  hospitality,  and  knowledge  of  the 
country  and  the  birds,  were  the  guardians  of  the 
flocks  and  covies  about,  and  none  had  better 
right  to  them  than  they.  On  the  narrow  they 
would  all  be  at  work  in  the  fields  again  and 
we  would  have  the  run  of  the  country  for  a 
few  days.  Every  one  was  generous,  and  kind- 
heartedly  wanted  to  put  us  on  the  trail  of  birds 
they  had  either  just  seen,  or  had  seen  the  night 
before.  Fun,  some  shooting,  hilarity  and  a  lunch 
such  as  those  splendid  farm-wives  know  how 
to  piovide  would  be  enough  to  make  he  day 
enjoyable,  anyway.  Incidentally,  we  shooters 
from  town  were  going  to  get  the  lay  of  the 


land  and  plan  our  forays  into  some  sections  we 
had  not  before  visited. 

Crossing  the  watershed  between  the  valley  we 
were  leaving,  and  the  one  we  entered,  a  great 
stretch  of  fine  farming  country  was  presented 
to  us.  On  either  side  of  Quail  Creek  were 
broad  fields  of  stubble  and  corn  and  hay-land. 
The  further  slopes  of  the  valley  gently  ascended 
to  rough  hills  that  Pete  called  “drumming  hills.” 
Without  doubt  they  reminded  me  of  the  ap¬ 
proaches  to  the  great  sandhills  in  western  Ne¬ 
braska,  once  the  famous  breeding  ground  of  the 
pinnated  grouse  or  prairie  chicken,  and  the  home 
of  the  slaughtering  market-hunter.  Compared 
to  the  tilled  lands  in  the  valley  these  hills  were 
too  rough  to  be  farmed,  and  remained  for  the 
chickens  to  claim  them,  or  to  give  a  nibble  of 
sustenance  to  some  stray  cow  or  steer. 

Three  of  us-  volunteered  to  leave  the  wagon 
before  we  reached  the  creek,  and  begin  the 
march  up  the  valley.  Taking  a  last  pull  at  the 
watering,  and  making  sure  we  understood  where 
the  carry-all  was  to  meet  us,  off  we  set.  Nate 
and  George  carried  guns,  while  I  handled  a 
headstrong  dog  that  required  the  attention  of 
one  man  until  he  “shot  his  wad,”  by  running 
himself  down  in  the  heat. 

The  day  was  growing  uncomfortably  warm. 
Over  the  corn  the  heat  quivered  and  rose  shim¬ 
mering  into  the  air.  Though  the  breeze  had 
freshened,  it  failed  to  cool  us  any.  And  care¬ 


fully  covering  the  stubble,  grass  land,  pastures, 
we  failed  to  locate  a  bird.  The  dog  became 
disheartened  and  dropped  to  heel.  He  was  soft 
and  George  joked  us  about  him,  comparing  his 
chicken-finding  usefulness  to  that  of  his  collie 
at  home.  Beyond  the  creek  we  could  see  the 
others  scouring  the  fields. 

“Every  bird  is  in  the  corn  to-day,”  Nate  cried 
over  to  me,  as  he  strode  along  the  high  grass 
of  a  drainage  ditch  that  carried  off  a  surplusage 
of  wetness  to  the  creek. 

But  as  I  was  about  to  open  my  mouth  in  agree¬ 
ment  with  him,  three  birds  rose  immediately  in 
front  of  him,  and  he  missed  two,  giving  the 
third  a  heavy  charge  of  shot  that  dropped  her 
almost  in  front  of  one  of  the  other  party  across 
the  creek.  She  flew  a  good  quarter  mile !  Then 
while  we  stood  gaping,  another  pair  of  birds 
jumped  to  wing  just  across  the  ditch  within 
nice  range.  Nate’s  gun  was  empty,  so  the  birds 
sailed  off  to  a  large  pasture  on  the  left  of  us, 
one  going  down  among  grass  and  thistles,  and 
the  other  dropping  ’mongst  golden  rod  on  the 
side  hill. 

We  followed  them,  but  could  not  get  up  the 
one  that  dropped  on  the  slope.  Either  it  had 
run  across  the  crest  of  the  hill  into  the  swale 
grass  on  the  further  side,  or  it  laid  close  in  the 
golden  rod  fearing  to  get  up.  We  gave  it  up  as 
the  dog  was  unable  to  locate  even  the  least  bit 
of  a  scent.  Then  into  the  thistle-patch  we  pushed, 
quietly,  shoving  the  dog  ahead.  Nate  had  given 
me  the  gun,  so  chagrined  was  he  at  his  perform¬ 
ance  when  the  little  covey  first  got  up.  Beyond 
the  thistles  in  a  coolish  clump  of  grass  the  dog 
swung,  and  came  to  point.  Before  he  stiffened 
a  bird  sailed  into  the  hot  air.  It  was  in  beauti¬ 
ful  range,  and  had  I  missed,  I  would  have  been 
ready  to  have  gone  home  and  given  up  the  balance 
of  the  trip.  A  second  bird  boomed  into  the  air 
out  of  range.  Across  the  valley  it  sped,  and  as 
our  shooting  had  claimed  the  attention  of  those 
beyond  the  creek,  they  saw  the  coming  bird  and 
marked  it  down  in  the  stubble  easily.  Pete  tried 
to  “play  Indian”  on  it  and  yet  hazarded  a  shot 
as  the  bird  rose  out  of  range.  Toward  us  it 
came,  almost  following  the  first  line  it  had  made 
and  we  expected  it  to  set  its  wings  and  scuttle 
into  the  grass.  But  as  it  neared,  it  began  flying 
higher  and  higher,  stretched  its  neck,  and  with 
a  squawk  fell  to  earth  for  it  had  been  mortally 
wounded.  Pete  had  vindicated  himself ! 

The  wagon  hove  into  sight  in  a  stubble  field 
about  a  mile  from  us,  and  we  made  for  it.  Nils 
always  had  a  jug  of  fresh  water  no  matter  where 
we  found  him.  That  is  part  of  a  good  driver’s 
business,  and  he  knew  where  to  meet  us  when 
we  were  “petered  out”  with  fatigue.  Somehow 
he  always  hit  it. 

“Throw  the  dog  in,  boys,”  commanded  Pete, 
“and  we’ll  go  up  in  the  shade  of  the  cotton¬ 
woods  by  the  little  schoolhouse,  and  have  lunch.” 

We  tossed  five  birds  in  the  wagon  bed  in  the 
shade  of  the  seats  and  climbed  in,  shoving  John, 
wilted  and  sapless,  under  the  rear  seat  where 
the  lid  of  an  ammunition  box  held  a  copious 
drink  of  cool  water. 

“If  this  isn’t  Dog  Heaven  on  a  hot  day,”  John’s 
eyes  asked,  “what  is?” 

And  lolling  there  in  the  cool  shade  the  lunch 
boxes  and  pails  were  opened  and  we  drew  cuts 
to  see  who  should  have  the  extra  piece  of  apple 
pie.  I  snapped  a  picture,  just  as  Bert  reached 
into  the  commissary  for  his  second  handfull  of 
Mrs.  Nates  peanut-drop  cookies.  We  jollied 
Hermann  about  his  little  Bedegada,  teased  George 
about  Inga,  and  kidded  Nils  about  a  blue-eyed 
lass  named  Natalia  as  we  ate. 

“Well,  what’s  next?”  Nate  asked  Pete,  ironi¬ 
cally.  “You’ve  helped  us  kill  al  lthe  chickens  in 
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the  township  and  I  suppose  you've  got  a  duck 
massacre  all  laid  out' for  us.  Huh?” 

“Yessir,”  fired  Pete.  “I’ve  been  waiting  for 
you  fellers  to  come  so’s  we  could  kill  a  big  bag 
of  ducks.  The  ponds  are  just  a  couple  of  miles 
off.”  And  he  started  hitching  up,  while  we  gave 
the  crumbs  to  John  who  was  so  fagged  he 
wouldn’t  walk  over  from  his  cool  spot  under  the 
wagon  to  get  them  for  himself. 

On  the  way  to  the  ponds  we  saw  a  few  bunches 
of  ducks  swinging  from  one  pot-hole  to  another, 
and  rightly  decided  that  the  stands  on  the  passes 
were  all  taken.  Driving  over  the  hill  we  could 
distinguish  tawny  caps  and  duck-coats  lying  about 
the  tall  grass,  so  we  stopped  in  the  grove  of 
box-elders  on  the  hill  and  debated.  Bert  dis¬ 
covered  a  covey  of  something  near  a  hundred 
shitepokes  in  the  tops  of  the  trees  at  the  oppo¬ 
site  end  of  the  grove,  and  declared  he  was  going 
to  have  some  shooting  anyhow. 

Pete  was  for  it,  though  the  rest  of  us  were 
content  to  sit  in  the  shade  and  watch  for  any¬ 


grain.  But  we  had  had  a  great  day  of  it.  The 
watchers  of  the  covies,  those  men  who  lifted  the 
sickle-bar  when  it  threatened  a  nest,  who  raised 
their  plows  to  avoid  disturbing  a  young  brood, 
who  watched  their  dogs  and  killed  the  foxes  and 
coyotes,  who  frowned  down  the  “sooner”  from 
the  villages — those  hearties  of  the  prairies  had 
enjoyed  their  limited  sport.  Well  they  knew 
that  cool  weather  would  bring  the  birds  out  into 
the  stubbles  where  they  would  lie  to  the  dog,  or 
sit  until  kicked  from  under  foot.  When  they 
had  plowed  a  half  or  two-thirds  of  the  stubble- 
lands,  and  cut  their  hay,-  shocked  half  their  corn, 
and  started  threshing  the  great  stacks  of  bundled 
grain  that  awaited — then  they  knew  it  would  be 
easier  -to  get  a  “mess  of  chickens,”  and  twice  or 
thrice  during  the  fall  they  would  go  out  again. 
They  shoot  for  the  meat,  the  change  of  diet,  the 
fun  of  the  pursuit,  for  the  sport,  if  you  will 
have  it  that  way.  And  they  welcome  the  man 
from  anywhere  who  is  courteous  and  considerate 
of  the  birds,  and  who  wants  to  work  his  dog  and 
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thing  that  might  resemble  a  bunch  of  ducks 
coming  in. 

“You  play  dog,  Bert,”  suggested  Pete  as  they 
left  the  wagon,  “and  remember  that  if  you  flush 
a  shitepoke  I’m  going  to  jerk  a  sommerset  out 
of  you.  When  I  say  ‘Point’  you  point,  no  matter 
whether  you  see  a  shitepoke  or  not.” 

They  were  hardly  out  of  sight  before  their 
fusillade  began  and  the  air  became  full  of  squawk¬ 
ing  members  of  the  heron  species,  circling  and 
standing  up  into  the  wind.  And  I  might  add 
that  they  were  liberally  damned  by  those  watchers 
of  the  ponds,  though  we  did  not  hear  it.  It  was 
in  the  air! 

Homeward  we  turned  during  midafternoon. 
We  passed  rigs  and  rigs  of  jolly  hunters,  all 
farmers  who  owned  land  and  plows  in  that 
section,  celebrating  the  opening  of  the  season. 
Good  bags  were  scarce. 

“What  you  got  ?” 

This  was  the  uniform  query  as  we  passed  other 
parties.  And  the  reply  was  the  same. 

“Too  hot.  Birds  in  the  corn.”  All  of  which 
was  the  sum  total  of  the  situation. 

Prairie  chickens  will  not  leave  the  corn  during 
a  scorching  day.  Early  in  the  morning  they  will 
wing  to  the  creeks  for  a  drink,  and  then  run 
through  the  stubbles  or  fly  back  to  the  corn 
and  possibly  tarry  for  a  few  moments  by  the 
way  chasing  hoppers  and  filling  crops  on  waste 


leave  enough  for  seed  and  to  spare.  Prairie 
chickens  will  increase  under  the  hands  and  eyes 
of  these  great  hearted  men,  these  guardians  of 
the  covies. 

In  late  afternoon  we  arrived  at  Pete’s  and 
struck  out  for  home,  taking  a  circuitous  route 
through  a  bit  of  stubble  along  the  ripening  corn. 
In  the  center  of  the  field  we  saw  a  woman,  gun 
in  arm,  carefully  quartering  a  portion  of  the 
field.  When  she  saw  us,  she  halted  and  motioned 
us  to  come  up  to  her  from  behind.  It  was  Mrs. 
Nate  who,  tired  of  staying  the  day  out  at  home, 
had  put  the  cat  out,  and  started  on  a  little  scout 
for  a  possible  bird. 

“Just  as  I  came  through  the  corn  a  pair  of  birds 
raised  into  the  air  and  dropped  over  here  some¬ 
where.  Cast  the  dog  off  ahead.”  Mrs.  Nate 
is  something  of  a  hunter  herself  and  knows  all 
the  terms,  enjoys  the  recounting  of  the  day’s 
doings  as  well  as  the  next  one,  as  if  she  were 
there  and  had  a  hand  in  it. 

Off  the  chain,  John  a  bit  refreshed,  quartered 
across  the  dry  stubble  and  located  a  single.  He 
was  dead  tired,  but  found  the  bird,  and  made 
his  point  while  we  came  up  behind,  ready  for  the 
bird  to  get  up.  When  it  rose  Mrs.  Nate  promptly 
dropped  it  with  the  second  barrel,  though  it  was 
her  first  shot  of  the  season. 

John  swung  out  again,  and  nailed  another 
single  about  two  hundred  yards  ahead  of  us, 


but  we  were  too  late,  and  the  bird  too  wild  to 
hold  in  the  stubble,  and  we  lost  it.  Anyhow  we 
were  glad  enough  to  get  back  to  Mrs.  Nate’s 
spread  and  laden  table,  and  annoint  the  inner 
man,  while  we  all  regaled  her  with  the  tale  of 
her  spouse,  and  the  birds  he  so  neatly  missed 
along  the  drainage  ditch.  Such  viands  make  the 
poorest  day’s  hunt  a  pleasure  and  a  blessing. 

The  Nightingale’s  Song 

By  W.  K.  PUTNEY 

The  song  of  the  nightingale  has  always  been 
considered  the  hardest  of  bird  songs  to  be  inter¬ 
preted.  The  praises  of  the  bird  have  been  sung 
by  many  a  person,  no  less  personages  than 
Shakespeare,  Milton,  Cowper,  Byron,  Shelley, 
Keats,  Longfellow,  Gil  Vincente,  Coleridge, 
Drummond,  and  Christina  G.  Rosetti,  having 
lauded  this  famous  bird,  but  as  far  as  actual  in¬ 
terpretations  of  the  beautiful  singer’s  song, 
nobody  has  ever  struck-  the  right  chord  and  few 
indeed  are  they  who  have  attempted  to  do  so.  It 
has  been  put  to  notes  and  the  notes  do  come 
within  bounds  of  reasonable  interpretation,  but 
as  to  words,  nobody  has  considered  himself  capa¬ 
ble  of  portraying  the  beauty  and  passion  of  the 
song.  In  a  paper  dated  1871,  I  find  the  following 
syllable  interpretation  by  a  Geneva  musician 
named  Bechstein ;  it  is  thrilling  and  yet  does  it 
express  what  the  notes  really  should? 

“Zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zo-zirrhrlding 
Hez-ez-ez-ez-ez-ez-ez-ez-ez  cowar  ho  dze  hoi 
Hai-gai  -  gai  -  gai-gai  -  gai-gai  -  gai  -  gai  -  gai  guai  -  a-gai 
coricor  dzio  dzio  pi.” 

Perhaps  this  was  the  idea  of  Bechstein;  cer¬ 
tainly  any  bird  that  could  go  through  with  those 
syllables  should  be  well  trained !  But  to  my  mind 
the  song  of  the  nightingale  cannot  be  properly 
interpreted;  it  is  the  ideal  of  bird  music,  and  one 
cannot  ever  reach  the  ideal ;  in  describing  the 
songs  of  other  birds,  what  author  is  not  satisfied 
if  he  can  simply  state  that  her  song  has  the  touch¬ 
ing  notes  of  the  nightingale?  I  think  that  we 
can  be  well  satisfied  with  the  notes  as  given  by 
authors  or  musicians  of  prominence,  such  as  the 
interpretation  of  Athanasius  Kircher,  in  “Musur- 
gia  Universalis,”  and  reproduced  by  F.  Schuyler 
Mathews  in  his  book  “Field  Book  of  Wild  Birds 
and  Their  Music.” 

NOTES  OF  A  CASUAL  READER. 

The  introduction  of  the  American  gray  squir¬ 
rel  to  English  parks  is  bringing  many  complaints 
of  its  mischievous  propensities.  It  is  said  to  kill 
or  drive  away  the  British  squirrels  in  an  amazing¬ 
ly  short  time;  and  it  is  feared  that  when  it 
spreads  to  the  wilder  lands  the  native  species  of 
squirrel  will  be  exterminated.  This  fable  teaches 
that  it  is  dangerous  to  implant  animals  where 
Nature  didn't  place  them. 

In  parts  of  the  Mississippi  Valley  the  crayfish 
is  such  a  nuisance  to  farmers,  especially  when 
mowing,  that  the  Department  of  Agriculture  is 
trying  to  abate  it.  There  are  districts  where  the 
black  prairie  soil  has  an  average  of  10,000  cray¬ 
fish  holes  to  the  acre.  The  old  method  of  catch¬ 
ing  the  creatures  by  hand,  at  night,  costs  from 
$6  to  $10  an  acre,  but  the  Biological  Survey’s  men 
poison  them  at  a  quarter  of  that  expense. 

A  new  species  of  whalebone-whale  has  been 
discovered  in  the  South  Atlantic.  Instead  of 
feeding  on  minute  crustaceans,  as  does  its  huge 
relative,  the  rorqual,  it  subsists  on  small  school¬ 
ing  fishes,  as  young  herring,  mackerel,  and  the 
like;  and  the  frayed  ends  of  its  baleen  are  not 
curled  into  a  woolly  fringe,  as  in  the  rorqual, 
which  needs  such  a  fringe  to  hold  its  almost 
invisible  fare,  but  are  straight  and  comblike.  The 
new  rorqual  is  nearly  as  large,  and  commercially 
as  valuable,  as  the  more  familiar  whale  of  those 
waters.  Binocular. 
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The  Game  Bullet  of  the  Future 


NO  longer  is  energy  alone  to  be  considered 
as  the  measure  of  destructiveness  of  a 
game  bullet.  Energy  obtained  from  a 
heavy  bullet  moving  at  comparatively  low  speed, 
is  not  so  destructive  to  tissues,  not  so  shocking 
in  this  effect  as  the  same  energy  obtained  from 
a  light  bullet,  at  high  speed.  If  this  is  not  so, 
then  how  explain  the  immense  knock  out  power 
of  the  little  .22  Hipower,  when  it  developed  at 
the  muzzle  but  1200  ft.  lbs.  energy,  and  at  200 
yards  hardly  out-energied  some  of  the  so-called 
rook  rifles. 

The  little  cartridge,  using  a  70  grain  bullet 
with  a  muzzle  energy  of  2800  ft.  seconds  proved 
too  often  for  argument,  that  on  beasts  of  deer 
size  it  was  more  effective  than  the  American 
cartridges  of  the  2,000  ft.  seconds  class,  having 
an  energy  of  1600  lbs.,  and  using  a  bullet  of  170 
grains  weight.  The  tiny  70  grains  missile  knock¬ 
ed  out  even  Kadiak  bear,  moose  and  elk,  and 
failed  on  these  heavy  boned  animals  only  when 
it  encountered  a  large  bone,  such  as  that  of  the 
shoulder.  On  paunch  shots,  where  only  soft 
tissue  was  encountered  it  proved  especially 
deadly,  developing  practically  an  explosive  effect. 

Analyzed,  the  tiny  bullet — -and  others  of  similar 
ballistics  and  construction — acts  like  an  armor 
piercing  shell.  It  penetrates  for  a  few  inches, 
then  suddenly  breaks  to  small  bits.  The  writer, 
in  cutting  up  several  dozen  animals  killed  with 
the  .280  copper  tube,  and  the  .22  Hipower,  failed 
to  find  a  single  portion  of  bullet  weighing  more 
than  thirty  grains.  This  fragment  was  taken 
from  a  bear  shot  with  the  .280  at  a  range  of 
more  than  400  yards.  In  the  case  of  the  .22  Hi¬ 
power,  no  piece  large  enough  to  be  mentioned 
was  ever  discovered,  although  never  did  the  bullet 
leave  the  body.  The  wound  channel  was  always 
flecked  up  with  bits  of  copper  jacket,  and  lead 
core,  but  the  word  “bits,”  is  used  advisedly. 

The  energy  obtained  in  this  fashion  is  an  en¬ 
tirely  different  thing  from  the  energy  obtained 
from  a  heavy,  low  velocity  bullet  that  merely 
mushrooms  in  half  hearted  fashion  and  stops 
by  the  elasticity  of  the  hide  on  the  further  side 
of  the  beast.  The  effect  produced  by  a  bullet  of 
adequate  weight,  such  as  the  .280  copper  tube, 
can  be  best  compared  to  that  of  some  high  ex¬ 
plosive,  fired  within  the  animal.  The  course 
of  the  bullet  bears  no  relation  to  the  size  of 
the  missile  before  striking.  In  the  case  of  the 
copper  tube  the  writer  several  times  pushed  his 
entire  hand  and  arm  into  the  round  channel. 

The  writer  has  several  times  seen  beasts  run 
for  a  long  distance,  or  escape  entirely,  when  shot 
through  and  through  with  missiles  of  the  .303 
type,  moving  at  2,000  ft.  seconds  muzzle  velocity. 
The  velocity  with  which  they  strike  is  insufficient 
to  cause  them  to  break  to  bits,  as  they  would  at 
higher  velocity. 

Also  it  seems  to  be  demonstrated  that  bullets 
of  the  blunt  nose  type,  with  adequate  metal  at 
the  head,  and  no  approach  to  the  spitzer  shape, 
do  not  break  up  so  readily  as  bullets  with  sharp 
noses,  the  lead  in  each  case  being  exposed  in 
the  same  degree  from  the  jackets.  The  .280 
copper  tube  may  be  regarded  as  being  in  a  dif¬ 
ferent  class,  the  collapse  of  the  air  filled  soft 
tube  running  into  the  body  of  the  bullet  com¬ 
pelling  the  entire  head  to  give  way,  and  the 
high  speed  of  the  bullet  doing  the  rest. 

It  is  far  easier  to  produce  instances  where 
bullets  of  great  weight,  .450  Cordite  and  .470 
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missiles,  have  failed  to  stop  beasts  of  ordinary 
size,  than  it  is  to  produce  examples  of  modern 
high  velocity  spitzer  bullets  failing  in  their  work. 
In  the  latter  classification  the  writer  does  not 
include  the  .303  nor  any  other  of  the  older  2,000 
ft.  secs,  cartridges. 

Mr.  Stewart  Edward  White  tells  us  in  his 
African  book  of  seeing  a  waterbuck  hit  repeatedly 
with  bullets  from  .465  and  .500  bore  Cordite 
rifles,  before  it  fell.  Lion  hunters  of  interna¬ 
tional  reputation  tell  of  repeated  instances  where 
lions  were  hit  squarely  with  bullets  from  the 
heavy  double  express  rifles  without  being  stop¬ 
ped.  Against  this  we  have  Mr.  White’s  assur¬ 
ance  that  ou't  of  191  beasts  hit  with  his  Spring- 
field,  he  bagged  185,  three  of  the  missing  ones 
being  jackals  that  crept  down  holes.  At  that, 
his  rifle  is  an  arm  with  but  2700  ft.  seconds  and, 
firing  in  his  case,  full  jacketed,  sharp  point,  165 
grain  bullets.  Although  they  turned  on  impact, 
producing  slashing  wounds,  they  are  of  course 
less  efficient  than  the  same  missile  with  some 
means  of  causing  it  to  break  up. 

Persuaded  by  the  success  of  its  .22  Hipower, 
the  makers  of  this  rifle  are  now  producing  a 
.25  caliber,  using  bullet  of  87  grains  weight,  and 
having  a  muzzle  velocity  of  3,000  ft.  secs.  The 
energy  is  of  course  1730  ft.  lbs.,  or  an  increase 
of  nearly  fifty  per  cent,  over  the  .22  Hipower. 
Without  a  doubt  it  will  prove  entirely  efficient 
for  any  American  game  at  ranges  within  200 
yards,  and  for  most  of  it  at  considerably  longer 
distances. 

Two  American  makers  of  ammunition  are  now 
turning  out  collapsible  bullets  for  the  new 
Springfield  rifle,  and  sporting  rifles  adapted  to 
this  cartridge.  They  are  loaded  with  same  charge 
as  the  service  cartridge  and  use  bullets  of  the 
same  weight. 

In  one  case  the  bullet  is  merely  a  sharp 
point  with  the  lead  exposed  for  a  quarter  inch. 
In  the  other,  the  soft  point  is  covered  by  a  cap 
of  soft  copper,  tinned,  that  extends  slightly  over 
the  main  jacket  at  the  junction  of  the  two. 
Trial  does  not  seem  to  show  the  prompt  break 
up  that  is  so  desirable  and  so  fatal  with  high 
velocity  missiles. 

It  is  a  ballistic  fact  that  energy  can  be  ob¬ 
tained  from  a  light  bullet  at  high  speed,  without 
the  necessary  weight  of  weapon,  and  heavy  re¬ 
coil  entailed  in  using  heavier  bullets  devoloping 
the  same  energy.  If  at  the  same  time  this 
lighter  bullet  proves  actually  more  deadly,  then 
it  is  time  to  make  the  change  to  the  light  weight. 
In  the  case  of  pachyderms,  bullets  of  certain 
weight  are  necessary  to  guard  against  lack  of 
penetration.  In  such  cases  the  limit  to  the  weight 
of  the  rifle,  and  the  amount  of  recoil  the  shooter 
can  endure,  limit  the  velocity  at  which  said  heavy 
bullets  can  be  driven. 

This  limitation  is  not  present  when  soft 
skinned  but  dangerous  game  is  the  quarry. 
Shooting  tigers,  lions  and  leopards,  with  ounce 
bullets  is  quite  uncalled  for,  with  the  ease  in 
which  their  hide  is  penetrated.  Much  less  energy 
applied  in  the  form  of  a  light  bullet  at  very  high 
speed  would  most  assuredly  prove  a  more  deadly 
combination. 

Experienced  hunters,  remembering  the  lack 
of  effect  of  bullets  of  the  .303  class,  are  prone 
to  fighting  shy  of  even  lighter  bullets  at  still 
higher  speed.  It  is  not  possible,  however,  to 


reason  from  one  to  the  other.  At  velocities  from 
2700  to  3100  ft.  seconds  spitzer  bullets  with  proper 
construction  break  up  so  terribly  that  the  effect  is 
explosive,  and  on  soft  skinned  game,  however 
dangerous,  rifles  with  such  ballistics  would  un¬ 
questionably  prove  more  certain.  The  size  of  the 
bullet  in  diameter,  and  the  weight  thereof,  are 
not  at  all  the  criterions  of  killing  effect,  save 
when  the  velocities  are  equal  in  the  case  of  all 
the  cartridges  compared. 

When  the  hunter  remembers  that  he  can 
'°liver  an  energy  of  2,500  lbs.  at  a  distance  of 
200  yards  without  enduring  excessive  recoil  or 
using  a  rifle  of  great  weight,  and  that  the  bullet 
will  break  up  into  small  bits  within  the  beast, 
he  will  question  the  wisdom  of  rising  a  rifle  of 
the  old  heavy  bullet,  large  bore  type. 

The  astonishing  effects  of  the  smallest  rifle 
ever  popularly  used  for  game  shooting,  and  the 
corroborative  work  of  the  .280,  prove  beyond  all 
peradventure  the  efficacy  of  small  spitzer,  col¬ 
lapsible  bullets  at  very  high  speed. 

The  question  now  comes,  would  not  lions  and 
similar  game  be  stopped  more  promptly  with 
weapons  designed  along  more  modern  lines  than 
those  commonly  used? 

The  .333  may  be  considered  as  a  compromise 
between  the  heavy  express  rifle,  and  the  modern 
high  velocity,  small  bore  arm.  At  that  it  is  the 
writer’s  opinion  that  the  same  cartridge  with 
200  grain  bullet,  driven  at  3,000  ft.  secs,  would 
be  fully  as  efficient  at  any  range,  and  immensely 
more  certain  at  short  distances. 

No  beast  on  earth,  short  of  the  pachyderms, 
could  survive  the  shock  of  a  200  grain  bullet 
blowing  to  bits  as  do  the  . 22  Hipower  and  the 
.280.  It  requires  but  a  single  glance  at  the  wounds 
produced  by  the  two  latter  weapons  to  convince 
one  of  this. 

The  whole  secret  seems  to  be  sufficient 
velocity  to  cause  complete  break  up  of  the  bullet 
promptly  upon  impact.  The  terrific  speed  of 
the  missile  and  the  laceration  caused  by  its  flying 
portions  knock  out  the  beast  as  surely  as  would 
a  cannon  ball. 


Shackleton  to  try  Again 

Sir  Ernest  Shackleton  will  make  another 
attempt  to  reach  the  South  Pole,  next  year.  Ac¬ 
cording  to  advices  recently  received,  arrange¬ 
ments  which  provide  for  the  fitting  out  of  the 
expedition  have  already  been  completed,  and  the 
start  will  be  made  from  South  America.  The 
following  communication  regarding  the  undertak¬ 
ing  was  received  from  Sir  Ernest  Shackleton : 

“It  has  been  an  open  secret  for  some  time 
past  that  I  am  desirous  of  leading  another  ex¬ 
pedition  to  south  polar  regions.  I  am  glad  now 
to  be  able  to  state  that  through  the  generosity 
of  a  friend  I  can  announce  that  the  expedition 
will  start  next  year  with  the  object  of  crossing 
the  south  polar  continent  from  sea  to  sea. 

“I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  calling  the  ex¬ 
pedition  the  ‘Imperial  Transantarctic  Expedition,’ 
because  I  feel  not  only  that  the  people  of  these 
islands,  but  our  kinsmen  in  all  lands  under  the 
Union  Jack,  will  be  willing  to  assist  toward  carry¬ 
ing  out  the  full  program  of  the  exploration 
to  which  my  comrades  and  myself  are  pledged.” 
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Relations  of  State  anil  Federal  Authorities  Under  Migratory  Bird  Law. 
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THE  enforcement  of  the  act  approved  March 
4,  1913,  providing  for  the  protection  of 
migratory  birds  presents  many  new  and 
difficult  questions.  The  law  not  only  imposes 
new  duties  on  the  Department  of  Agriculture  but 
introduces  a  new  principle  in  game  protection 
and  new  problems  in  connection  with  practical 
warden  service.  No  state  or  government  has 
hitherto  been  called  upon  to  provide  regulations 
for  the  protection  of  game  so  far  reaching  and 
at  the  same  time  affecting  so  many  different 
interests. 

Illustration  of  the  Problem  of  Migratory  Bird 
Protection 

The  problem  of  protecting  migratory  birds 
is  primarily  a  practical  one  rather  than  a  legal 
one.  Briefly  stated,  it  is  a  method  of  providing 
some  system  under  which  birds  which  travel  from 
one  part  of  the  country  to  another  may  be  given 
adequate  protection  during  the  nesting  season, 
reasonable  protection  during  winter  and  reason¬ 
ably  safe  passage  between  their  summer  and 
winter  grounds.  In  some  respects  it  is  much 
like  a  traffic  problem  of  a  great  railroad  in  which 
the  safety  of  the  traveling  public  is  provided 
for  at  destination  and  en  route.  This  result  is 
accomplished  by  operating  trains  on  parallel 
tracks,  local  or  suburban  traffic  being  handled 
on  one  set  of  tracks  and  through  traffic  on  an¬ 
other.  Trains  are  constantly  run  in  the  same 
and  in  opposite  directions,  but  without  accident 
so  long  as  the  system  works  smoothly  and  no 
attempt  is  made  to  attain  extraordinary  speed  or 
to  cross  over  from  one  track  to  another.  In 
the  problem  under  consideration  the  local  traffic 
may  be  represented  by  the  resident  birds  pro¬ 
tected  by  state  laws  enforced  by  state  authori¬ 
ties,  and  the  through  traffic  by  the  interstate 
migrants  protected  under  Federal  law  and  Federal 
authority.  Both  authorities  are  engaged  in  the 
same  general  work  of  insuring  the  safety  of 
the  birds  resident  and  migratory,  and  there  is 
no  apparent  reason  why  they  should  not  work 
together  as  smoothly  as  two  parts  of  a  great 
transportation  system. 

Some  Misapprehensions  Regarding  the  New 
Law. 

People  interested  in  protection  of  migratory 
birds  may  be  divided  into  two  classes:  (1) 
Those  who  pin  their  faith  entirely  on  the  Federal 
law  and  with  the  calm  assumption  that  this  super¬ 
sedes  all  existing  state  laws,  conclude  that  the 
problem  of  migratory  bird  protection  has  been 
solved;  (2)  Those  who  see  only  conflict  in  the 
Federal  and  state  regulations  and  without  con¬ 
sidering  whether  the  difference  can  be  harmonized 
'conclude  that  the  law  is  unconstitutional  and  the 
situation  well  nigh  hopeless.  The  Federal  law 
can  more  properly  be  described  as  supplementing 
than  superseding  state  laws,  and  if  properly  ad¬ 
justed,  can  be  made  to  fit  and  work  harmoniously 
with  existing  conditions.  The  enthusiastic  game 
protector  would  override  local  regulations  and 
insist  on  rigid  and  uniform  enforcement  of  the 
letter  of  the  Federal  law.  The  more  cautious 
individual,  interested  rather  in  the  legal  than 
the  practical  questions,  would,  first  of  all,  de¬ 
termine  the  constitutionality  of  the  statute  before 
attemptihg  to  put  it  into  general  operation.  The 
question  of  constitutionality  will  be  determined 
in  due  time  by  the  courts.  It  is  not  necessary 
at  this  time  to  enter  into  an  argument  on  this 


question,  but  attention  may  be  called  to  a  few 
points  which  seem  to  be  generally  overlooked. 

It  is  easy  to  dismiss  the  matter  with  the 
simple  declaration  “The  law  is  unconstitutional,” 
but  this  immediately  raises  the  question,  “What 
law  or  what  provision  of  law?”  The  migratory 
bird  law  was  not  enacted  as  a  separate  act,  it  has 
no  statutory  title,  but  forms  four  paragraphs 
of  an  act  providing  appropriations  for  the  De¬ 
partment  of  Agriculture  for  1914.  Clearly  the 
entire  appropriation  act  is  not  unconstitutional 
and  the  criticism  must  be  directed  against  these 
four  paragraphs  relating  to  migratory  birds 
which  contain  several  different  propositions. 

(1)  A  declaration  that  migratory  birds  shall 
be  under  the  protection  of  the  United  States;  (2) 
An  authorization  for  the  Department  of  Agri¬ 
culture  to  prepare  regulations;  (3)  A  penalty  for 
violation  of  these  regulations;  and  (4)  An  ap¬ 
propriation  for  carrying  out  the  law.  No  one 
can  successfully  prove  that  it  is  unconstitutional 
for  the  Department  of  Agriculture  to  make  regu¬ 
lations,  or  for  Congress  to  make  appropriations 
for  such  work.  Differences  of  opinion  may  arise 
as  to  whether  or  not  a  declaration  that  migratory 
birds  are  under  the  protection  of  the  Federal 
Government  is  unconstitutional,  depending  on 
whether  this  is  interpreted  as  merely  a  declara¬ 
tion,  or  an  invasion  of  a  field  hitherto  occupied 
by  the  States.  The  main  difference  of  opinion 
is  whether  or  not  the  penalty  for  violation  of 
these  regulations  can  be  enforced  in  a  Federal 
court.  Evidently  then  the  question  turns  on  the 
declaration  in  the  first  paragraph  and  the  man¬ 
ner  of  enforcement.  This  is  a  very  different 
proposition  from  declaring  the  entire  law  un¬ 
constitutional.  To  some  it  may  seem  a  differ¬ 
ence  without  a  distinction,  but  such  is  not  the 
case.  The  mere  fact  that  the  department  has 
made  regulations  more  or  less  suited  to  con¬ 
ditions  in  different  parts  of  the  country,  will  go 
a  long  way  toward  bringing  order  out  of  chaos. 
Whether  the  courts  will  determine  ultimately 
that  these  regulations  can  or  can  not  be  enforced 
in  the  Federal  courts  will  make  comparatively 
little  difference  provided  in  the  meantime  the 
state  laws  can  be  brought  into  harmony  with  these 
regulations,  for  the  problem  then  becomes  merely 
one  of  method  in  applying  the  machinery  of 
enforcement. 

Geer  v.  Connecticut. 

It  is  often  urged  that  the  decision  of  the 
Supreme  Court  in  the  case  of  Geer  v.  Connecticut 
acts  as  an  effective  bar  to  any  Federal  legislation 
on  migratory  birds  inasmuch  as  the  court  then 
held  that  game  was  entirely  under  the  jurisdic¬ 
tion  of  the  state.  Those  who  hold  this  view 
apparently  read  something  into  the  decision  of 
the  Supreme  Court  that  is  not  there.  The  ques¬ 
tion  presented  to  the  court  was  simply  the  dis¬ 
tinction  between  individual  and  state  property 
rights  in  game,  whether  game  having  been  re¬ 
duced  to  possession  was  the  absolute  property  of 
the  individual  who  had  killed  it,  or  whether 
state  laws  regulating  its  use  could  be  enforced. 
No  question  of  the  distinction  between  state  and 
Federal  authority  was  presented  to  the  court  and 
no  decision  on  this  point  was  rendered. 

Game  Protection  on  National  Reservations. 

As  a  rule,  Federal  laws,  especially  game 
laws,  are  much  less  explicit  and  incomplete  than 


State  laws,  but  much  may  be  accomplished  un¬ 
der  imperfect  statutes  and  under  conditions  which 
at  first  sight  appear  almost  hopeless.  The  Federal 
Government  is  now  effectually  protecting  game 
under  conditions  that  from  a  legal  standpoint  may 
seem  utterly  chaotic  and  impossible.  Some  of 
the  National  Parks  have  special  and  effective 
acts  of  Congress  protecting  game.  Others  have 
no  such  statutes  and  must  have  recourse  to  in¬ 
direct  means  to  prevent  destruction  of  some  of 
their  most  attractive  features.  Still  others  are 
not  only  without  special  statutes  but  the  state 
has  ceded  its  jurisdiction  over  the  Park,  and 
Congress  has  not  yet  accepted  the  cession  so  that 
neither  state  or  Federal  laws  can  operate  in  the 
usual  manner.  On  the  National  Forests  no  Fed¬ 
eral  game  laws  are  in  force  and  all  reliance  for 
protection  of  game  must  be  based  on  state  laws. 
But  on  all  these  reservations,  both  national  parks 
and  national  forests  (and  the  latter  in  the  West 
comprise  most  of  the  best  game  districts  in  the 
various  states)  the  game  is  actually  and  effec¬ 
tively  protected. 

Differences  Between  the  Regulations  and  the 
State  Law. 

It  has  been  said  that  there  are  “many  serious 
divergencies”  between  the  Federal  regulations  and 
the  Conservation  Law  of  New  York.  'As  the 
Federal  law  applies  only  to  close  seasons  the  di¬ 
vergence  must  be  in  the  matter  of  seasons  only, 
and  may  be  briefly  stated  as  follows : 

Three  cases  in  which  the  open  seasons  are 
apparently  lengthened  under  the  Federal  law  a 
few  days  beyond  the  limits  fixed  by  the  state 
law : 

(a)  Waterfowl  on  Long  Island,  5  days,  Janu¬ 
ary  11-15. 

(b)  Rails,  coots,  and  gallinules,  31  days  dur¬ 
ing  the  month  of  December. 

(c)  Woodcock,  15  days  in  the  latter  part 
of  November. 

Three  cases  in  which  the  open  seasons  are 
shortened  under  the  Federal  law: 

(a)  Waterfowl  (except  on  Long  Island), 
26  days,  December  16- January  10. 

(b)  Black-bellied  and  golden  plover,  jack- 
snipe  and  yellowlegs  during  the  first  two  weeks 
in  August. 

(c)  Suspension  for  5  years  of  the  open  sea¬ 
son  for  curlew  and  all  small  shorebirds. 

The  first  three  cases  are  of  little  practical 
importance.  The  five  days’  duck  shooting  in  mid¬ 
winter  amounts  to  very  little  except  on  Long 
Island;  the  presence  of  a  rail,  coot  or  gallinule 
anywhere  in  New  York  in  the  month  of  De¬ 
cember  is  such  a  rarity  as  to  be  worthy  of  record, 
and  the  number  of  woodcock  found  in  the  state 
during  the  latter  part  of  November  is  negligible. 
In  other  words,  nature  has  practically  closed  the 
season  for  rails,  coots,  gallinules  and  woodcock 
long  before  the  date  under  the  regulations.  Each 
of  these  points  was  carefully  considered  by  the 
committee  which  prepared  the  regulations  and 
it  was  decided  that  they  were  of  so  little  im¬ 
portance  that  it  was  not  worth  while  to  make  an 
Exception  in  any  of  these  cases.  There  is,  how¬ 
ever,  not  the  slightest  objection  to  having  the 
state  enforce  the  provisions  of  its  law  to  the 
letter  on  these  birds  and  such  action  may  result 
in  very  slight  additional  protection.  Reference 
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to  the  tables  published  by  the  Department  of 
Agriculture  in  the  summary  of  the  game  laws 
shows  that  this  course  is  not  only  approved  but 
recommended,  and.  the  closing  dates  for  each 
of  the  birds  stated  in  the  tables  are  those  fixed 
by  the  state  law. 

The  three  cases  in  which  the  seasons  are 
shortened  are  the  only  important  discrepancies 
between  the  Federal  and  the  Conservation  law. 
These  differences  amount  to  shortening  the  duck 
season  except  on  Long  Island,  cutting  the  shore- 
bird  season  in  two  to  allow  the  first  flight  to 
pass  by,  and  removal  of  the  smaller  shorebirds 
from  the  game  list  for  five  years.  It  is  true  that 
there  is  quite  a  body  of  sportsmen  who  enjoy 
shooting  sand-pipers,  but  the  number  is  probably 
not  so  large  as  the  number  of  hunters  who  would 
shoot  robins  if  given  an  opportunity,  and  there 
is  no  valid  reason  why,  under  present  conditions, 
either  group  of  birds  should  be  considered  game. 

Co-operation. 

The  question  is  often  asked  “How  can  a 
state  officer  enforce  a  Federal  law?”  No  state 
officer  has  yet  been  asked  to  act  outside  his 
district,  to  exceed  his  jurisdiction,  or  to  make 
any  arrest  or  seizure  which  he  is  not  duly  au¬ 
thorized  to  make.  He  is  simply  asked  to  give 
special  attention  to  the  protection  of  migratory 
birds,  to  make  an  arrest  promptly  in  every  such 
case  which  Is  a  violation  of  the  state  law,  and 
to  report  any  violation  of  the  regulations  which 
he  does  not  feel  authorized  to  enforce,  and  to 
ask  for  specific  instructions.  It  will  be  the  duty 
duty  of  the  department  to  devise  ways  and  means 
to  meet  the  cases  in  which  the  state  deputies  are 
not  authorized  to  act. 

It  is  folly  to  suppose  that  the  Federal  law 
contemplates  supplanting  the  work  of  the  state 
Game  Protectors  with  a  Federal  Warden  Service. 
The  great  Empire  State  with  its  splendid  force 
of  game  protectors,  the  largest  in  the  country, 
working  under  an  organization  almost  military  in 
effectiveness,  and  its  expenditure  of  more  than 
$500  for  every  $1  at  present  available  under  the 
Federal  appropriation,  stands  in  the  front  rank 
in  warden  work  and  is  in  a  position  to  accomp¬ 
lish  results  more  effectively  than  any  other  agency 
within  the  boundaries  of  the  state.  It  is  not  to 
be  expected  that  the  Federal  law  will  add  any¬ 
thing  to  the  protection  of  most  of  the  birds 
which  occur  in  New  York,  or  that,  under  present 
circumstances,  Federal  wardens  can  add  very 
much  to  the  actual  patrol  work.  The  Federal 
Government  can,  however,  bring  to  its  aid  other 
agencies  and  other  laws  which  will  effectually 
supplement  the  efforts  of  the  Conservation  Com¬ 
mission.  The  very  fact  that  the  General  Gov¬ 
ernment  is  interested  in  this  field  serves  to  ex¬ 
cite  public  interest  to  direct  .public  attention  to 
migratory  bird  protection,  and  to  bring  to  light 
many  violations  of  a  phase  of  the  law  hitherto 
considered  comparatively  unimportant,  and  in 
which  comparatively  few  convictions  have  been 
reported.  Still  more  important  the  Government 
officers  can  follow  the  birds  during  their  migra¬ 
tions  in  the  South  after  they  have  left  New  York, 
and  are  beyond  the  reach  of  the  State  game  pro¬ 
tective  force.  Here  is  where  the  Federal  pro¬ 
tection  can  assist  New  York  most  effectively,  and 
where  without  such  aid  much  of  the  work  of  the 
local  authorities  within  the  State  might  be  nulli¬ 
fied. 

A  Few  Typical  Cases. 

In  the  great  majority  of  cases  the  Federal 
regulations  and  the  State  laws  are  practically 
uniform  and  a  violator  of  the  regulations  neces¬ 
sarily  violates  the  State  law.  What  is  more  natu¬ 
ral  under  such  circumstances  than  that  such  cases 
should  be  prosecuted  in  the  State  courts  when 
this  can  be  done  more  easily,  expeditiously,  or 


effectively  than  in  the  Federal  courts?  Wardens 
are  chiefly  concerned  with  the  prevention  of 
illegal  hunting  and  it  matters  little  so  far  as 
actual  results  are  concerned,  whether  the  penalty 
is  -inflicted  by  the  State  or  Federal  court. 

By  way  of  illustration  it  may  be  mentioned 
that  the  New  York  law  prohibits  the  killing  of 
insectivorous  birds  at  any  time  and  provides  a 
penalty  of  $60  for  each  offense  and  $25  for  each 
bird.  A  gunner  shooting  six  blue  birds  at  any 
season  of  the  year  would  necessarily  violate  both 
the  State  and  the  Federal  law.  Under  the  State 
law  he  would  be  liable  to  a  penalty  of  $210;  un¬ 
der  the  Federal  statute  to  the  maximum  of  $100. 
Is  there  any  valid  reason  why  he  should  be  tried 
in  a  Federal  court  in  preference  to  a  State  court? 

In  one  of  the  eastern  States  an  alien  was  re¬ 
cently  arrested  for  killing  two  robins  and  was 
fined  $200,  exactly  twice  the  maximum  fine  which 
could  have  been  imposed  for  a  violation  of  the 
Federal  regulations. 

In  a  western  State  a  man  shooting  before 
sunrise  was  fined  $25  and  his  gun  and  boat  con¬ 
fiscated,  whereas,  under  the  Federal  law,  only  a 
fine  could  have  been  imposed. 

In  an  eastern  State  an  arrest  was  made  a 
few  weeks  ago  for  violating  the  ducking  laws 
before  sunrise,  and  a  substantial  fine  imposed  in 
the  State  court  followed  by  temporary  suspen¬ 
sion  of  the  license.  The  offender  was  reported 
also  for  violation  of  the  Federal  motor  boat  law 
in  operating  his  boat  at  night  contrary  to  certain 
regulations.  In  this  instance  both  a  State  and  a 
Federal  law  were  invoked  and  the  offense 
punished  by  active  co-operation  of  the  Federal 
and  State  authorities. 

Conclusion. 

In  conclusion,  the  problem  of  migratory  bird 
protection  is  much  larger  and  more  important 
than  any  question  affecting  the  act  of  March  4, 
1913.  The  present  law  may  be  the  first  but  it 
will  almost  certainly  not  be  the  last,  providing 
Federal  protection  for  migratory  birds.  What¬ 
ever  be  its  fate  in  the  courts  it  will  probably  be 
replaced  sometime  by  another  and  possibly  a 
broader  statute.  At  present  it  is  the  best  tool 
we  have  for  the  work.  Although  we  have  not 
yet  learned  its  full  possibilities,  it  seems  far  more 
important  for  the  Executive  Departments  of  the 
State  and  Government  which  are  concerned 
chiefly  with  the  solution  of  an  economic  and  an 
administrative  problem  to  devote  their  attention 
to  ways  and  means  of  accomplishing  the  work 
in  hand  rather  than  to  expend  their  efforts  in 
discussing  the  authority  under  which  the  present 
law  was  passed,  or  the  particular  provision  of  the 
constitution  under  which  it  can  be  maintained. 
These  questions  will  be  settled  by  the  courts. 
Meantime  let  us  join  hands  in  protecting  this 
great  national  resource  of  migratory  bird  life 
which  the  Federal  Government  and  the  several 
States  have  formed  a  partnership  to  develop.  The 
field  is  broad  enough  for  all  the  effort  and  energy 
that  can  be  brought  to  bear  on  the  work  in  hand. 
Each  party  should  co-operate  with,  and  assist  the 
other  in  the  common  cause  in  which  all  are  in¬ 
terested. 

*Read  at  the  Annual  Meeting  of  the  New 
York  Forest  Fish  and  Game  League,  Elmira, 
N.  Y„  Dec.  4,  1913. 


There  is  promise  of  a  large  turpentine  indus¬ 
try  in  the  west  and  southwest,  the  raw  product 
being  supplied  by  the  resinous  gum  of  western 

yellow  pine.  - 

German  pencil  manufacturers  are  looking  to 
California  incense  cedar  for  pencil  wood.  The 
establishment  of  a  pencil  factory  in  California  is 
not  improbable. 


New  Books 

The  day  of  the  Vasco  da  Gamas  and  the 
Magellans,  of  the  Livingstones  and  the  Stanleys 
may  indeed  be  over,  although  Sven  Hedin,  who 
has  put  a  large  part  of  Central  Asia  on  the  map 
is  still  a  youngish  man  in  Sweden.  Nowadays  we 
have  a  new  kind  of  explorer,  the  kind  represented 
by  Ernest  Henry  Wilson,  who  in  his  new  book, 
“The  Flowery  Kingdom,”  presents  the  results  of 
his  travels  in  Western  China. 

The  old  explorer  was  stalwart  and  courage¬ 
ous.  Perhaps,  too,  he  was  a  bit  of  a  scientist  and 
something  of  a  geographer.  But  his  business  was 
the  mapping  of  unknown  territory,  the  discovery 
of  mountains,  rivers,  the  prominent  features  of 
the  earth’s  surface.  The  new  kind  of  explorer 
goes  armed  with  the  microscope  and  specimen 
paraphernalia.  He  is  a  geologist,  botanist,  natur¬ 
alist  and  anthropologist. 

Mr.  Wilson,  for  example,  has  penetrated  into 
the  utmost  hinterland  of  China.  He  has  found 
what  he  describes  as  the  richest  temperate  zone 
flora  in  the  world.  He  has  collected  some  sixty- 
five  thousand  specimens. 

If  man  had  not  carried  the  seeds  of  valuable 
plants  on  his  transmigrations  the  floral  aspect  of 
the  world  to-day  would  be  strictly  regional.  The 
universal  plants  owe  their  universality  to  man’s 
agency.  Birds  have  carried  seeds,  but  only  inci¬ 
dentally.  Man  has  transported  seeds  and  plants 
across  oceans  and  deserts. 

Man  has  waged  a  relentless  war  against  the 
fauna  of  the  earth.  He  has  exterminated  whole 
species  of  animal  life,  both  harmful  and  desirable. 
But  in  his  relation  to  plant  life  man  has  been  a 
beneficent  and  fostering  agent. 

Man  has  done  such  fostering  empirically. 
Now  science  has  supplied  him  with  manifold 
power  to  aid  and  to  direct  plant  life.  With  the 
assistance  of  science  man  should  be  able  to  trans¬ 
form  this  earth  eventually  into  a  garden  of  un¬ 
imagined  variety,  utility  and  beauty. 


Hitting  The  Trail  Again 

I  must  go  over  the  trail  again  where  the  tall 
peaks  touch  the  sky, 

Far  up  above  the  timberline,  their  cloud  wreathed 
summits  lie ; 

There  the  drifted  snow  glows  rosy  red  in  the 
flush  of  the  early  dawn, 

And  mountain  winds  wail  their  siren  notes  to 
lure  me  on  and  on. 

Over  the  trail  I  must  follow  again  from  the 
peaks  to  the  far  foothills, 

Where  they  guard  the  gate  of  the  valley  fair,  1 
must  wander  where  fancy  wills; 

For  the  wanderlust  in  my  heart  is  wild  and  rest 
is  of  no  avail 

When  my  wayward  feet  seek  the  winding  road,  I 
must  follow  the  beckoning  trail. 

I  must  go  over  the  trail  again  where  it  follows 
the  winding  stream, 

Where  the  rapids  roar,  and  the  white  spray  flies 
and  rainbow  colors  gleam, 

Where  the  towering  pines  arch  the  placid  blue 
of  the  lonely  mountain  lake, 

And  its  waters  clear  on  the  shelving  shore  their 
silver  wavelets  break. 

Over  the  trail  I  must  follow  again  from  the 
dawn  to  the  noonday  bright, 

’Till  the  shadows  fall  and  the  daylight  dies  and 
the  end  of  the  trail  is  in  sight. 

Then  make  me  a  camp  in  sight  of  the  road  when 
the  sun  is  low  in  the  west, 

When  the  day  is  done  and  the  long  trail  ends, 
and  my  wandering  feet  find  rest. 
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THE  RABBITSKIN  BLANKET. 

NE  of  our  contributors  mentioned  last  week 
something  about  a  rabbitskin  blanket  as 
a  protection  against  cold.  He  preferred 
eiderdown  to  rabbit,  but  how  many  city  sports¬ 
men  have  seen  or  used  either?  The  rabbitskin 
blanket  is  peculiarly  a  Northern  product.  It  is 
popular  from  tiie  Height  of  Land  to  Hudson 
Bay,  and  hundreds  are  being  used  today 
in  trapping  camps  and  Indian  winter  tepees 
over  the  Canadian  wilderness.  The  method  of 
manufacture  is  to  weave  strips  of  rabbitskin 
(white  at  this  season  of  the  year)  into  a  criss¬ 
cross  blanket  of  varying  dimensions  and  thick¬ 
ness.  The  Indian  women  around  the  headwaters 
of  the  Ottawa  and  northward  are  adepts  in 
blanket  making,  but  only  a  few  come  to  market 
through  the  medium  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
Posts.  We  do  not  recall  that  these  blankets  have 
been  shown  at  any  of  the  Sportsmen’s  Shows. 
It  is  only  the  man  who  fares  far  into  the  north¬ 
ern  wilderness  who  has  had  the  opportunity  of 
seeing  or  using  the  most  comfortable  protection 
against  cold  that  the  ingenuity  of  the  original 
inhabitants  of  this  country  have  been  able  to  pro¬ 
duce.  — 

THE  HABITANTS  “PARTRIDGE  DOG.” 

The  term  “bird  dog”  does  not  mean  the  same 
to  all  people.  Everybody  who  has  gotten  any 
distance  from  the  railroad,  particularly  in 
■Canada,  is  familiar  with  the  habitant’s  “partridge 
dog.”  As  a  rule  he  is  of  spaniel  type,  and  hunts 
t>y  scent  alone.  With  marvellous  instinct  he  picks 
up  the  trail  of  the  partridge  in  the  woods  and 
follows  it  like  a  bloodhound,  ignoring  cross 
■scents,  and  other  confusing  detail.  Once  he 
locates  the  startled  partridge,  the  end  is  in  sight. 
His  yelps  and  barks  drive  the  bird  into  a  tree, 
while  his  master,  falling  over  logs,  plunging 
through  brush  and  other  obstructions,  hastens  to 
the  scene  and  by  means  of  shotgun  or  rifle  does 
the  rest,  for  the  partridge,  alarmed  by  the  dog’s 
noise  pays  no  attention  to  anything  else,  and  falls 
a  victim  to  his  own  fear  or  curiosity. 

Sometimes  the  hunter,  swearing  and  puffing 
through  the  bush  in  mad  haste,  trips  and  falls 
and  accidentally  shoots  the  dog.  More  in¬ 
frequently  he  sprinkles  himself  full  of  shot,  but 
as  a  rule  he  pursues  his  calling  unhampered  of 
law  and  unpunctured  of  lead.  Brush  shooting 
to  the  educated  sportsman  means  team  work  as 
between  man  and  the  highest  development  of 
canine  intelligence.  To  the  citizen  with  the  “part¬ 
ridge  dog”. it  means  an  afternoon’s  work  in  get¬ 
ting  meat  for  the  pot.  One  cannot  but  admire 
the  wrongly  developed  versatility  of  the  “part¬ 
ridge  dog,”  though  regret  may  be  expressed  that* 
he  did  not  have  a  better  bringing  up. 


A  PROPHECY— AND  THE  RESULT. 

Frank  Forrester,  writing  sixty-six  years  ago, 
professed  himself  discouraged  over  the  prospect 
of  the  maintenance  of  American  wild  game.  We 
publish,  on  another  page  this  week,  the  introduc¬ 
tory  chapter  of  one  of  his  famous  editions,  well 
worth  while  reading.  In  a  number  of  instances 
his  prophecies  have  been  wide  of  mark,  but  in 
others,  his  forecasts  are  startlingly  accurate. 
Conditions  have  changed  much  since  Forrester 
wrote,  but  it  is  due  to  him  and  other  men  like 
him  in  succeeding  years  that  any  game  remains 
to-day.  Market  hunting  has  been  stopped ;  the 
game  hog  has  been  suppressed  or  exterminated, 
and  the  mantle  of  protection  has  been  thrown 
over  the  remaining  remnant  of  our  wild  fauna. 
The  good  work  which  men  like  Forrester  started 
nearly  three-quarters  of  a  century  ago  should  go 
on.  If  it  does  not,  every  line  he  wrote  then  may 
be  repeated  now  with  emphasis. 


A  LETTER  FROM  THE  OLD  CHIEF. 

Among  the  kindly  season’s  greetings  which 
came  to  Forest  and  Stream  from  many  of  its 
old  readers  is  one  from  Charles  Hallock,  founder 
of  this  paper,  who  wrote,  among  other  things : 
“The  New  Year  opens  with  my  best  wishes  for 
your  continued  success,  and  more  life  to  the  old 
Forest  and  Stream.  Mr.  Hallock,  who  is  now  in 
his  eightieth  year,  is  residing  in  Washington,  D. 
C.,  and  in  spite  of  his  advanced  age,  takes  a  vig¬ 
orous  interest  in  current  events,  particularly  those 
concerning  the  outdoor  world.  Mr.  Hallock  adds 
that  “his  eyesight  is  closing  on  the  page  of  life,” 
but  this,  his  many  friends  will  be  glad  to  know, 
is  metaphorical,  rather  than  actually  the  case.  The 
results  that  have  crowned  the  life  of  a  man  like 
Charles  Hallock  should  be  an  inspiration  to 
younger  Brothers  of  the  Angle  to  continue  the 
fight  he  began  so  many  years  ago  for  the  perpet¬ 
uation  of  our  fish  and  game  species.  Nearing  the 
end  of  his  distinguished  and  honorable  career,  the 
founder  of  Forest  and  Stream  must  feel  the  satis¬ 
faction  that  comes  to  men  who  have  worked  for 
the  good  of  humanity,  who  have  labored  long 
without  ceasing  that  the  life  of  coming  genera¬ 
tions  shall  be  more  pleasant,  healthful  and  fuller 
of  joy.  While  a  little  belated,  Forest  and 
Stream  is  sure  that  hundreds  of  its  old  readers 
who  showed  their  appreciation  of  Mr.  Hallock’s 
efforts  by  becoming  subscribers  to  this  paper 
when  it  was  started,  and  thousands  of  newer 
readers,  to  whom  he  is  known  by  reputation,  will 
join  in  wishing  Mr.  Hallock  all  the  blessings  of 
the  coming  year. 

THE  COURAGE  OF  INCONSISTENCY. 

Boston,  Mass.,  Dec.  31,  1913. — Editor  Forest 
and  Stream :  Some  of  my  good  friends  are  glee¬ 
fully  pointing  out  that,  in  my  “Way  of  the 
Woods,”  I  give  instructions  for  the  use  of  steel- 
traps,  which  looks  odd,  in  view  of  my  late  sav¬ 
age  attack  upon  them.  Granted,  but  in  that  very 
book  may  be  seen  the  beginnings  of  my  regenera¬ 
tion,  for  on  page  378  I  point  out  the  fact  that 
traps  used  by  the  aborigines  were  “almost  exclu¬ 
sively  such  as  resulted  in  the  immediate  death  of 
the  victim,  and  thus  humane  in  character.  It 
was  reserved  for  ‘civilized’  man  to  invent  the 
steel-trap,  which  often  tortures  its  victim  until 
death  ensues  after  long  agony.”  Since  that  edi¬ 
tion  I  have  trapped  a  little,  with  the  avowed  pur¬ 
pose  of  testing  the  cruelty  of  steel-traps,  and  year 
by  year  I  grew  to  feel  as  I  now  do,  that  they 
should  be  prohibited  by  law.  At  the  same  time 
I  hesitate  to  interfere  with  the  poor  trapper,  for 
he  is  doing  nothing  illegal  and  must  earn  his 
bread.  Make  his  trade  illegal  and  he  will  turn 
to  something  else.  We,  the  lawmakers,  are  at 
fault.  If  my  good  friends  please,  I  am  a  re¬ 
formed  savage.  John  B.  Gough  was  a  drunkard, 
Gladstone  was  a  Conservative,  etc.,  etc.— until 
they  saw  the  error  of  their  ways.  He  who  hesi¬ 


tates  to  acknowledge  that  he  has  been  wrong  is 
not  possessed  of  much  courage.  I  feel  that 
Forest  and  Stream  is  doing  a  good  work  in  back¬ 
ing  this  humane  movement  against  the  steel-trap, 
and  I  predict  that  in  a  few  years  its  use  will  be 
looked  upon  with  still  more  horror  than  shooting 
at  live  pigeons.  Edward  Breck. 


GOOD  WORK  IN  GAME  PROTECTION. 

The  levying  of  a  $20,000  penalty  on  the 
Franco-American  Poultry  Company  and  August 
Silz,  its  president,  by  the  New  York  Conserva¬ 
tion  Commission  for  the  illegal  sale  of  thousands 
of  ducks,  directs  attention  to  the  unique  work 
that  is  being  accomplished  by  the  American  Game 
Protective  Association,  through  its  force  of  spe¬ 
cial  agents. 

The  Silz  case  was  worked  up  by  Mr.  Delmar 
C.  Speenburgh,  one  of  the  Association’s  agents. 
The  case  was  pursued  by  Mr.  Speenburgh  with 
the  most  unremitting  energy  and  perseverance, 
and  its  completely  successful  outcome  stamps  him 
more  than  ever  as  an  uncompromising  enemy  of 
violators  of  our  game  laws. 

The  original  information  in  this  case  was 
obtained  by  the  United  States  Bureau  of  Bio¬ 
logical  Survey  and  Mr.  Speenburgh  took  up  the 
work  with  great  enthusiasm.  He  found  that 
Silz,  under  the  guise  of  conducting  a  farm  for 
breeding  wild  ducks,  was  importing  native  wild 
ducks  from  Virginia.  These  birds  had  been 
netted  by  the  thousands  in  that  state.  They  were 
brought  to  the  Silz  farm  at  Goshen,  N.  Y„  where 
they  were  immediately  killed  and  put  upon  the 
market.  In  some  instances,  Silz  did  not  even 
go  through  the  formality  of  taking  the  birds  to 
the  farm.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  case 
will  have  a  splendid  moral  effect  on  any  -others 
who  may  have  been  disposed  to  break  the  law. 

It  is  less  than  a  year  now  since  Mr.  Speen¬ 
burgh  and  Mr.  Farnham,  another  ag'ent  of  the 
American  Game  Protective  Association,  succeed¬ 
ed  in  running  to  earth  Chauncey  Burdick,  who 
had  been  a  thorn  in  the  side  of  the  Massachusetts 
Conservation  Commission  for  many  years.  He 
was  destroying  game  illegally  in  large  quantities, 
and  he  was  a  man  of  desperate  character.  The 
association’s  agents  took  their  lives  in  their  hands 
in  this  case,  but  were  completely  successful,  and 
Burdick  was  given  fifteen  months  in  the  peni¬ 
tentiary. 

In  still  another  recent  case,  in  Vermont, 
Speenburgh  and  Farnham  succeeded  in  securing 
a  heavy  penalty  for  a  widespread  infraction  of 
the  fish  protective  laws,  and  in  Delaware,  the 
warden  force  of  that  state  was  organized  under 
their  supervision  with  most  excellent  results. 
A  civil  service  examination  was  established,  and 
the  new  wardens  appointed  under  this  were  taken 
out  into  the  field  by  the  Association’s  agents,  and 
given  practical  instruction  in  their  work.  This 
resulted  in  more  arrests  within  six  weeks  than 
had  been  made  during  the  previous  twelve  months. 

" FOREST  AND  STREAM”  IN  THE  LEAD. 

According  to  the  compilation  of  December 
magazine  advertising,  published  in  Printer’s  Ink 
of  January  8th,  Forest  and  Stream  leads  all  out¬ 
door  publications,  the  record  by  agate  line  meas¬ 
urement  having  been  as  follows : 

Lines. 

Forest  and  Stream . 13,690 

Outing  .  8.059 

Field  and  Stream .  5,551 

Outer’s  Book  .  5,040 

Outdoor  World  and  Recreation .  4490 

The  popularity  of  Forest  and  Stream  as  an 
advertising  medium  is  traceable  to  its  effective¬ 
ness  in  producing  results  for  its  patrons. 

A  pound  of  effort  rightly  directly  in  adver- 
ing  accomplishes  more  than  a  ton  of  pressure 
distributed  in  a  number  of  different  directions. 
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Game  and  Shooting  Over  the  Mexican  Border 


IN  this  part  of  the  world  sportsmanship  is 
rather  at  a  discount,  but  the  necessity  of 
obtaining  something  to  eat  is  ever  present, 
and  is  the  principal  incentive  which  sends  people 
afield  with  shotgun  or  rifle.  Probably  the  prin¬ 
cipal  reason  why  game  is  abundant  here  is  the 
cost  of  ammunition.  From  an  economic  point 
of  view  it  becomes  a  question  with  those  who  are 
most  in  need  whether  a  dove  or  a  quail  can  be 
considered  as  the  equivalent  to  the  value  of  a 
charge  of  powder  and  shot.  At  any  rate  there  is 
very  little  shooting  among  the  people,  who  con¬ 
cern  themselves  principally  with  deer  and  ante¬ 
lope  when  they  do  any  shooting,  and  this  is  the 
exception.  Deer  are  plentiful,  and  the  Vaqueros, 
in  their  daily  excursions  to  watch  after  the  cattle, 
usually  carry  a  rifle,  so  it  frequently  happens  that 
they  bring  in  a  deer  or  an  antelope  strapped 
behind  their  saddles,  and  for  this  they  are  called 
great  hunters.  The  deer  are  not  very  wild,  and 
even  run  with  the  cattle  at  times,  or  rather  they 
appear  to  run  with  the  cattle.  To  make  such  a 
statement  positively  is  perhaps  taking  too  much 
for  granted.  Still  there  is  the  common  enemy, 
the  prowling  coyote,  from  which  the  cows  protect 
the  very  young  calves,  and  it  is  not  improbable 
that  a  timid  deer  should  seek  for  safety  among 
the  cattle  at  night.  However  this  may  be,  the 
deer  seem  to  be  around  with  the  cattle,  yet  it 
might  be  that  both  the  deer  and  the  cattle  gather 
near  the  water,  and  are  associated  because  of 
common  necessities  rather  than  for  mutual  pro¬ 
tection.  At  any  rate  when  the  Vaqueros  come 
along  the  cattle  do  not  run  away  and  sometimes 
the  deer  remain  with  them,  and  such  shooting 
as  the  Vaqueros  do  is  a  good  deal  like  killing 
cattle,  or,  more  properly,  young  calves,  with  a 
rifle.  I  haven’t  much  respect  for  that  kind  of 
shooting,  but  if  the  meat  is  wanted  it  is  not  so 
objectionable.  The  unpleasant  part  is  that  the 
Vaqueros  shoot  without  regard  to  season,  and 
think  nothing  of  killing  a  doe  and  fawn,  or  of 
killing  the  doe  and  letting  the  fawn  run  off  to 
its  fate,  usually  a  coyote.  If  a  protest  is  made 
the  Mexicans  will  look  surprised  and  say,  “What 
difference?  The  meat  is  as  good  one  time  as 
another.  There  are  plenty  of  deer.”  No  one 
ever  heard  of  game  laws  in  this  part  of  the  world 
and  any  suggestion  that  such  would  be  desirable 
is  looked  on  with  incredulity  for  meat  is  meat 
whenever  you  get  it,  and  what  could  a  man 
possibly  gain  who  had  a  chance  to  shoot  a  deer, 
but  left  it  to  rear  its  young  for  somebody  else 
to  shoot?  This  is  the  spirit  in  Mexico,  and  in 
some  places  game  is  being  completely  extermi¬ 
nated. 

Here  in  Sonora  game  is  still  abundant,  be¬ 
cause  population  is  scattered  and  there  are  enor¬ 
mous  areas  where  one  can  travel  for  a  day  or 
more  without  seeing  a  person.  Over  the  broad 
expanses  of  bush-grown  plains,  and  among  the 
rough,  arid  mountains,  there  are  natural  game 
preserves  and  but  for  the  fact  that  water  is 
scarce,  and  animals  will  naturally  seek  the  water 
holes,  where  a  hunter  has  only  to  wait  and  kill, 
it  would  be  probable  that  this  section  would  be 
well  populated  with  deer  and  antelope  for  years, 
but  under  the  circumstances  if  shooting  should 
become  active  to  any  extent  the  animals  would 
soon  disappear,  because  the  water  holes  are 
scarce  during  the  dry  season  and  a  hunter  lying 
in  wait  could  kill  a  great  many  animals  without 
much  effort  on  his  part.  So  probably  large  game 
is  doomed  in  Sonora  as  well  as  in  other  portions 
of  the  world.  Of  small  game  there  is  such  abun- 
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dance  that  probably  it  will  continue  here  for  many 
years,  perhaps  indefinitely  because  the  land  is  not 
very  well  suited  to  agricultural  developments. 
Tufted  quail  can  be  seen  at  almost  any  time  and 
a  person  can  hardly  walk  out  a  mile  or  so  along 
the  unfrequented  roads  without  meeting  several 
covies  of  these  beautiful  birds.  For  myself  I 
have  never  even  shot  at  them,  they  are  so  tame. 
Frequently  they  will  stop  and  watch  the  approach 
of  the  intruder,  and  when  the  person  comes 
almost  close  enough  to  touch  them,  they  will 
go  scurrying  away,  running  rapidly  to  seek 
cover  among  the  bushes  or  cactus  plants  of  the 
sparsely  grown  sand  plains.  Then  from  a  little 
distance  delicately  formed  heads,  and  bright 
beady  eyes  can  be  seen  peering  out  from  hiding 
places,  as  if  wondering  whether  it  really  was 
worth  while  to  run  away.  People  do  shoot  them, 
and  along  the  frequented  roads  the  quail  are  wild 
but  very  easy  to  approach.  It  is  remarkable  how 
tame  they  will  become  when  brought  up  in  the 
house.  They  run  with  the  chickens,  come  to  be 
fed  and  sometimes  are  so  appreciative  of  protec¬ 
tion  that  they  come  and  sit  on  a  person’s  knee  to 
have  their  pretty  little  heads  scratched  while  they 
make  murmuring,  peeping  sounds  of  appreciation. 
They  do  not  like  to  be  picked  up,  and  if  the  at¬ 
tempt  is  made  there  is  an  indignant  protest  and 
they  are  off  to  joint  their  mates,  the  chickens,  in 
an  instant.  People  who  have  had  quail  for  pets 
say  it  is  hardly  worth  while  to  try  bringing  them 
up  because  when  the  nesting  season  comes  they 
disappear  and  never  return. 

More  abundant  than  the  quail  are  the  doves. 
These  beautiful  birds  are  found  all  over  Sonora, 
and  a  person  can  see  them  at  almost  any  time. 
Near  Hermosillo  the  orange  groves  are  popu¬ 
lated  with  doves  so  abundantly  that  the  sound  of 
their  cooings  is  noticeable  at  all  times  through 
the  day  and  in  the  mornings,  and  late  afternoons 
as  evening  is  approaching  the  volume  of  sound  is 
really  remarkable  at  times.  These  doves  are  so 
tame  that  boys  shoot  them  with  air  rifles  and  then 
sell  them  at  a  cent  each  or  perhaps  two  for  a  cent. 
It  is  unfortunate  yet  true  that  the  doves  are  often 
killed  while  on  the  nest.  It  may  be  cruel,  but  in 
Mexico  cruelties  are  so  common  that  no  one  gives 
them  any  consideration,  and  simply  say  in  regard 
to  killing  birds  on  the  nest  “What  difference  can 
■t  make?  There  are  plenty  of  birds.” 

The  foreigners  in  this  country  are  not  better 
than  the  natives  and  shoot  without  regard  to  time 
or  seasons.  There  is  a  rich  Scotchman  who  has 
a  place  in  Sonora  where  he  spends  part  of  each 
year.  He  is  considered  a  splendidly  good  fellow 
and  a  fine  sportsman.  At  his  house  he  has  Scotch 
whiskey  by  the  quart  for  his  guests  to  use  as  they 
like.  It  is  always  ready  as  plentiful  as  water  if 
the  guest  wants  to  drink  that  freely.  He  keeps 
an  automobile  and  can  cover  a  wide  extent  of 
country  in  his  shooting  excursions.  He  and  his 
guests  shoot  doves  and  quail  in  the  nesting  season 
— also  they  eat  them !  For  my  part  I  have  never 
been  to  the  wealthy  gentleman’s  house  and  never 
expert  to  go  there. 

On  the  large  estates  there  is  more  or  less 
shooting,  but  rather  as  an  incident  to  the  day’s 
Dccupation.  As  the  land  owner  goes  about  his 
property  a  gun  bearer  will  follow  him,  or  if  he  is 
driving  the  gun  or  rifle  will  be  placed  conveni¬ 
ently  in  the  carriage.  Recently  this  fall  I  passed 
a  charming  day  at  one  of  the  great  estates  where 
the  entertainment  was  in  the  true  spirit  of  Spanish 


hospitality.  What  was  there  was  mine,  and  if  I 
had  trespassed  on  hospitality  and  had  taken  away 
the  best  horse  on  the  place  nothing  would  have 
been  said.  I  was  a  guest  and  the  place  and  all  it 
contained  was  mine. 

“Come,”  my  host  said,  “let  us  go  and  drive. 
If  you  like  shooting  we  will  take  the  guns.” 

As  I  have  said,  shooting  here  seems  too  much 
like  killing  tame  animals,  and  I  don’t  care  much 
about  it.  I  must  have  shown  in  some  way  that  I 
was  not  enthusiastic,  for  he  said  at  once :  “Then 
if  you  do  not  care  for  shooting  we  will  take  only 
one  gun  and  go  out  to  see  how  the  harvest  is  be¬ 
ing  gathered.  We  will  take  one  gun  because  we 
might  see  something  worth  while.”  It  was  a 
charming  drive  in  the  late  afternoon  of  a  warm 
autumn  day,  the  harvests  were  bountiful  and  the 
cattle  were  justly  a  pride  to  their -owner.  Pres¬ 
ently  we  passed  a  sunken  lagoon  where  there  was 
a  considerable  flock  of  wild  ducks.  They  were 
feeding  industriously  and  my  host  had  the  car¬ 
riage  stopped  while  he  stalked  them  showing  con¬ 
siderable  skill.  He  got  one  shot  and  bagged 
three  ducks.  I  think  they  were  a  variety  of  teal, 
but  am  not  perfectly  sure.  My  host  sent  one  of 
his  peons  to  retrieve  the  ducks.  The  order  was 
simply  to  go  and  fetch  them,  and  then  we  drove 
on.  A  little  further  and  a  large  sized  long  legged 
hare  started  up,  ran  a  little  way  and  then  sat 
looking  at  us.  My  host  shot  it  and  then  called  for 
more  shells.  The  peon  had  forgotten  to  bring 
them,  but  my  host  was  not  particularly  annoyed, 
shooting  seemed  just  an  incident  as  the  game 
came  his  way.  So  we  drove  on  about  the  estate 
and  the  peon  carried  the  gun  back  to  the  house. 
As  we  went  more  long  legged  hares  jumped  up 
and  then  after  running  a  little  distance  sat  and 
looked  at  us.  More  ducks  were  seen  and  once 
or  twice  my  host  said  he  wished  the  gun  were 
handy,  but  then  there  would  be  no  lack  of  shoot¬ 
ing  any  time  he  might  fancy,  and  it  did  not  make 
much  difference.  Presently  we  came  to  a  lagoon 
among  some  tall  reeds,  where  there  was  firmer 
ground,  and  thousands  of  doves  were  flying  about 
coming  in  groups  and  flocks  to  drink  and  then 
fly  away  to  their  roosts. 

“See  the  doves,”  my  host  remarked.  “One 
could  perhaps  kill  them  by  the  hundreds.  Now  I 
wish  I  had  my  gun.  They  come  to  feed  on  the 
grain  and  are  a  nuisance.  They  take  toll  from 
me  and  I  would  like  to  take  toll  from  them.  I 
never  care  to  kill  them  in  the  nesting  season,  but 
at  this  time  of  the  year  they  are  in  fine  condition 
and  excellent  for  the  table.  What  a  lot  of  them 
we  could  get.”  For  a  time  we  watched  the  rapid 
movements  of  the  myriads  of  graceful  birds,  and 
then  drove  on.  They  were  so  tame  I  thought 
sometimes  we  would  drive  over  them.  My  host 
said:  “I  would  not  bother  shooting  them  if  I 
could  not  get  a  lot  each  time  I  fired.  I  must  send 
the  peons  down  there  to-morrow  night.  A  little 
shooting  may  frighten  them  away.  They  are 
very  beautiful,  but  I  cannot  afford  to  let  so  many 
feed  on  the  estate.”  Then  we  drove  on  home  in 
the  evening  and  as  we  went  covies  of  quail  sud¬ 
denly  appeared  running  swiftly  in  front  of  the 
horses  for  a  little  distance  and  then  scattering  to 
hide  in  the  grass  or  among  the  bushes. 

Such  are  the  conditions  under  which  game 
birds  are  found  in  Sonora.  If  a  person  had  a  lust 
for  killing,  just  killing  without  requiring  much 
effort,  nor  necessitating  the  employment  of  en¬ 
ergy  in  matching  intelligence  against  the  cun¬ 
ning  and  wary  instincts  of  game  birds  and  ani¬ 
mals,  Sonora  would  be  just  the  place;  but  for  my 
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part  I  could  hardly  call  it  sport,  and  one  could  do 
killing  just  as  well  by  going  and  joining  the  work 
on  some  poultry  farm  when  they  were  catching 
and  killing  chickens.  I  saw  the  process  once  on 
an  Arizona  ranch.  The  men  were  using  what  ap¬ 
peared  to  be  a  wire  noose  on  the  end  of  a  fairly 
long  pole.  The  chickens  were  driven  into  a  yard 
and  the  men  could  yank  them  and  kill  them  very 
rapidly.  Some  of  the  men  seemed  to  think  it  great 
sport.  There  was  a  rivalry  of  skill  among  them, 
but  the  chickens  did  not  have  any  chance  at  all; 
yet  if  killing  is  sport  then  it  was  sport  all  right. 


New  York,  N.  Y.,  Dec.  31,  1913. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

The  members  of  the  summer  colony  at 
Eagle  Lake,  near  Ticonderoga,  New  York,  re¬ 
ceived  quite  a  “jar”  about  Thanksgiving  time  in 
the  shape  of  a  letter  from  the  manager  of  the 
large  hotel  there  which  ran  about  as  follows : 

“Two  men  have  bought  the  old  Isaac  Harris 
farm  at  the  foot  of  the  lake,  including  the  old 
dam,  and  this  is  the  point:  One  of  them  has 
taken  out  this  structure  entirely  and  the  water 
has  gone  down  over  three  and  one-half  feet. 
Docks  and  boat  houses  are  out  of  water.  For 
instance,  I  can  walk  around  our  dock  and  land¬ 
ing  here  at  the  hotel.”  The  letter  closed  with  a 
request  that  the  New  York  City  property  owners 
and  members  of  the  hotel  colony  take  immediate 
steps  to  arouse  public  sentiment  against  what  the 
hotel  man  designated  an  “outrage”  and  further 
expressed  the  belief  that  New  York  State  would 
not  stand  for  such  a  condition  of  affairs,  danger¬ 
ous  to  health  and  destructive  to  the  growth  of 
game,  trout  and  bass  fish,  introduced  by  it  into 
these  waters. 

The  average  water  level  of  Eagle  Lake  has 
been  continuously  maintained  by  this  dam  erected 
by  Mr.  Harris,  who  formerly  owned  or  controlled 
the  pleasure  boats  at  Prospect  Park,  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.,  and  who  built  a  large  cottage  at  Eagle 
Lake  about  20  years  ago  the  first  city  house  there, 
erecting  this  dam  to  improve  the  approach  to  his 
boat  house  at  Moores  Bay,  three  and  one-half 
miles  up  the  lake  from  this  dam. 

Colonel  Silliman,  of  the  G.  A.  R.  now  resid¬ 
ing  in  New  York,  N.  Y.,  lately  informed  the 
writer  that  he  cut  off  the  first-growth  pieces 
and  hemlock  logs  along  the  rocky  shores  of  this 
lake  fifty  years  ago  and  that  there  was  then  a 
big  sawmill  and  dam  across  the  outlet  for  the 
purpose  of  cutting  these  logs  into  lumber,  then 
the  overflow  was  utilized  by  mining  companies 
and  a  separator  was  established  there  so 
that  the  name  “Old  Separator”  designates  the 
locality.  Our  shores  have  consequently  been 
beautifully  shaded  by  trees  standing  close  to  low 
watermark  and  have  •  been  entirely  free  from 
stumps,  dead  trees,  old  logs  and  other  spectacles 
often  found  along  the  margins  of  Adirondack 
lakes. 

A  corporation,  the  Eagle  Lake  Improvement 
Company,  began  to  exploit  this  region  twenty-five 
years  ago  as  a  summer  resort,  changing  the  old 
names  “Long  Pond”  and  Chilson  Lake  to  Eagle 
Lake,  on  account  of  the  great  bald-headed  or 
fishing-eagles  that  abound  here  and  nest  in  the 
mountain  crags. 


Down  here  in  Sonora  if  a  sportsman  wanted  to 
take  up  a  position  in  the  line  of  flight  of  the 
doves,  he  would  have  ample  opportunity  to  test 
his  skill  with  a  gun  against  the  swiftness  of  their 
flight,  and  their  ability  to  get  away  from  him. 
The  doves  are  large,  they  fly  with  strength,  and 
it  would  take  a  good  man  to  bring  them  down 
But  to  come  up  on  them  and  be  received  with 
confidence,  and  then  shoot  them  as  they  were 
feeding  or  drinking,  as  most  people  do  when 
they  shoot  doves  in  this  country,  could  hardly  be 
considered  nice  sportsmanship. 


The  charm  of  the  locality,  its  convenience  of 
access,  being  en  route  of  the  Ticonderoga  and 
Schroon  Lake  daily  stages,  as  well  as  the  splen¬ 
did  bass  and  pike  fishing  soon  drew  a  number  of 
quiet  families  to  our  locality  with  the  result  that 
there  are  now  no  fewer  than  twenty  cottages  and 
bungalows  standing  along  the  lake  shores  and 
upon  its  two  islands,  several  being  of  great 
value,  in  addition  to  the  hotel  and  farm  cottages 
that  accommodate  about  one  hundred  and  fifty 
guests  each  year. 

Your  journal  has  often  printed  hunting  and 
fishing  stories  originating  in  this  historic  section 
called  The  Land  of  Leather  Stocking  in  your 
issue  of  1913. 

For  the  last  four  or  five  years  the  fishing  has 
been  failing,  especially  that  of  pike  and  bass 
catches  of  examples  of  the  former  weighing  from 
fifteen  to  twenty-five  pounds  being  formerly  a 
common  occurrence.  It  was  believed  that  hun¬ 
dreds  of  pike  were  going  over  that  dam  during 
spawning  time  in  the  outlet  marsh,  and  after  con¬ 
siderable  correspondence  with  Mr.  Bean,  State 
Fish  Culturist  at  Albany,  with  the  result  that  the 
Conservation  Commission  in  August  last  sent  an 
inspector  of  docks  and  dams  to  Eagle  Lake  who 
was  received  by  the  president,  officers  and  ad¬ 
visory  board  of  our  local  association  and  taken 
in  a  launch  to  this  dam  with  a  view  to  learn  from 
him  how  to  prevent  our  annual  loss  of  game 
fishes. 

This  official  after  a  thorough  inspection  in¬ 
formed  us  then  and  there  that  what  we  needed 
was  a  dam  with  a  very  much  larger  “Spill”  than 
the  present  one,  so  as  to  prevent  a  high  wall  of 
water  sweeping  down  this  narrow  outlet  and  over 
the  dam  during  spring  freshets,  which  as  he 
alleged  caused  our  loss  of  fish.  He  therefore  rec¬ 
ommended  the  construction  of  a  new  dam  of  con¬ 
crete,  having  an  extra  large  spill-way  to  prevent 
a  sudden  rise  in  water  level  and  to  keep  same 
uniform  and  at  the  same  height  as  at  present.  He 
further  directed  that  the  old  log  dam  be  care¬ 
fully  maintained  until  the  new  concrete  structure 
should  be  fully  completed  a  few  feet  lower  down 
the  outlet  because  such  retention  of  the  old 
structure  would  not  only  save  much  expense  but 
would  serve  to  maintain  the  usual  water  level  of 
the  lake  during  the  period  of  construction. 

Our  association  through  an  engineer  mem¬ 
ber  sent  to  the  commission  blue  print  plans  as 
recommended  by  the  inspector  and  the  commis¬ 
sion  at  once  wrote  to  the  owner  of  the  dam  site 
requesting  him  to  build  a  new  dam. 

Then  a  hunt  began  to  discover  the  true  owner 
of  the  land  and  the  efforts  put  forth  to  avoid 
obedience  to  the  State’s  direction  were  similar 


to  the  doublings  of  a  red  fox  to  elude  the 
sagacious  hound.  First  of  all  a  certain  trust 
company,  as  trustee  for  the  Brooklyn  man’s  es- 
state  conveyed  the  lot  to  a  Ticonderoga  lumber¬ 
man  who  in  turn  disposed  of  a  one-half  interest 
in  it  to  another  man  up  there. 

Well,  after  the  dam  was  demolished  the  ques¬ 
tion  arose  who  should  at  once  rebuild  it,  save 
cur  fishing,  and  maintain  the  health  and  com¬ 
fort  of  our  colony  from  the  ill  effects  sure  to 
arise  from  this  hasty  action. 

Then  the  new  owners  tried  to  cover  trail 
by  asserting  that  the  original  builder  of  the  old 
dam  had  conveyed  its  site  to  the  Town  of 
Ticonderoga  or  County  of  Essex,  in  which  event 
the  State  would  have  to  ask  a  part  of  itself  to 
pay  for  the  new  structure.  This  subterfuge  was 
at  once  swept  away  by  the  county  clerk’s  cer- 
ficate  that  no  such  deed  was  of  record  or  any 
reference  to  same. 

The  construction  cost  of  this  new  dam  will, 
therefore,  fall  upon  the  Ticonderoga  owners 
and  it  further  transpires  that  these  gentlemen 
have  now  emerged  from  their  modest  retire¬ 
ment  with  a  statement  that  they  would  be  very 
glad  to  have  the  waters  in  Eagle  Lake  raised 
about  two  feet  above  what  has  heretofore  been 
its  customary  level,  when  the  new  dam  is  erected. 

The  question  as  to  such  a  rise  of  water 
was  discussed  during  the  visit  of  the  inspector 
last  summer,  but,  owing  to  the  fact  that  all 
riparian  owners  had  constructed  their  piers  and 
upward  of  twenty  motor,  canoe  and  boat  houses 
relying  upon  the  old  and  long  established  water- 
level  maintained  by  the  then  existing  dam,  it 
was  deemed  unadvisable  to  raise  the  said  water 
level  and  make  necessary  the  expensive  re¬ 
building  of  these  structures. 

The  Ticonderoga  owners  of  this  demolished 
dam  also  assert  that  Mr.  Sherman  of  the  Con¬ 
servation  Commission,  chief  engineer,  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Inland  Waters,  advised  them  that  the 
old  dam  was  reported  in  an  unsafe  condition 
and  that  it  would  be  better  to  have  it  torn  out. 

The  writer  referred  this  last  matter  to  Mr. 
Sherman  and  has  just  received  a  long  letter 
from  that  official,  enclosing  a  copy  of  Section 
22  of  Chapter  65  of  the  New  York  Conservation 
I  aw,  as  amended  by  Chapter  736  of  the  Laws 
of  1913.  and  attempted  to  show  that  if  a  dam 
were  found  to  be  in  a  dangerous  condition  and 
the  owner  in  lieu  of  repairing,  strengthening  or 
reconstructing  it  should  elect  to  entirely  remove 
his  old  dam,  that  it  was,  at  least,  doubtful  that 
the  Conservation  Commission  could  prevent  his 
doing  so.  That  if  unhealthy  conditions  were 
produced  by  reason  of  his  removal  of  this  dam 
or  damage  resulted  to  persons  above  the  dam 
by  reason  of  its  discontinuance,  their  remedy, 
if  any,  would  be  through  the  courts  and  not 
through  the  Conservation  Commission;  that  the 
Conservation  Commission  is  powerless  to  order 
any  person  to  construct  a  dam  where  none  now 
exists  or  to  construct  a  dam  in  lieu  of  one  that 
has  been  discontinued  by  its  owners.  From  the 
engineer’s  letter,  who  is  apparently  an  author¬ 
ity  on  law  as  well  as  engineering,  it  would  seem 
that  the  Department  of  Fisheries  of  the  Con¬ 
servation  Commission  has  no  power  to  regulate 
and  prevent  the  loss  of  fish  planted  by  this 
State  in  inland  waters  from  going  over  dams, 
01  to  regulate  their  spawning  places,  even  when, 
as  in  our  particular  case,  this  department  wished 
to  act,  and  did  act  by  givinor  directions  how  such 
waste  could  be  prevented  as  T  have  pointed  out, 
and  further,  though  John  D.  Moore.  Commis¬ 
sioner  of  Division  of  Inland  Waters,  the  highest 
(Continued  on  page  9j.) 
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Frank  Forester  Foresaw  Game  Destruction 

A  Forecast,  Written  Sixty-Six  Years  Ago,  Worth  Reading  Today 


ON  the  occasion  of  commencing,  it  is  now 
several  years  ago,  a  series  of  papers  in 
a  leading  monthly  magazine,  “On  the 
Game  of  North  America,  its  nomenclature, 
habits,  haunts,  and  seasons;  with  hints  on  the 
science  of  woodcraft”. — I  introduced  the  subject, 
by  the  following  general  remarks,  and  it  ap¬ 
pears  to  me  that,  inasmuch  as  they  are  not  only 
still  applicable,  but  have  in  effect  become  more 
and  more  evidently  true,  owing  to  the  lapse  of 
time  since  their  publication,  during  which  the 
evils  complained  of  have  increased  tenfold,  1 
cannot  do  better  t'han  repeat  them,  as  entirely 
germane  to  the  matter,  and  as  aptly  intro¬ 
ductory  to  that  which  is  to  follow. 

“There  is  perhaps”  I  remarked,  “no 
country  in  the  world  which  presents,  to  the 
sportsman,  so  long  a  catalogue  of  the  choicest 
game,  whether  of  fur,  fin,  or  feather,  as  the 
United  States  of  North  America;  there  is 
none,  probably,  which  ‘  counts  more  numerous, 
or  more  ardent,  devotees;  there  is  none,  cer¬ 
tainly,  in  which  the  wide-spread  passion  for  the 
chase  can  be  indulged,  under  so  few  restrictions, 
and  at  an  expense  so  trifling. 

“Yet  all  this,  notwithstanding,  it  is  to  be 
regretted  greatly  that  there  is  no  country  in 
which  the  nomenclature  of  these  ferae  naturae, 
these  roving  denizens  of  wood,  wold  and  water, 
is  so  confused  and  unscientific;  none,  in  which 
their  habits  are  so  little  known,  and  their  sea¬ 
sons  so  little  regarded ;  none,  in  which  the  gentle, 
craft  of  Venerie  is  so  often  degraded  into  mere 
pot-hunting;  and  none,  in  which,  as  a  natural 
consequence,  the  game  that  swarmed  of  yore 
in  all  the  fields  and  forests,  in  all  the  lakes, 
rivers,  bays,  and  creeks  of  its  vast  territory, 
are  in  such  peril  of  becoming  speedily  extinct. 

“That  in  a  nation;  every  male  inhabitant  of 
which  is,  with  but  rare  exceptions,  a  huntei, 
and  ready  with  the  gun  almost  beyond  example, 
this  should  be  the  case,  can  be  explained  only 
by  the  fact  that,  as  I  have  said  before,  little 
is  known  generally  of  the  habits  of  game;  and 
that  the  rarest  and  choicest  species  are  slaught¬ 
ered  inconsiderately,  not  perhaps  wantonly,  at 
such  times  and  in  such  manners,  as  are  rapidly 
causing  them  to  disappear  and  become  extinct. 

“That  such  is  the  case,  can  be  proved  in  a 
few  words,  and  by  reference  to  a  few  examples. 
The  most  evident,  perhaps,  of  these,  is  the  ab¬ 
solute  extinction  of  that  noble  bird,  the  Heath- 
Hen,  or  Pinnated  Grouse,  Tetrao  Cupido,  on 
Long  Island,  where,  within  the  memory  of  our 


[This  article,  written  in  1848,  is  so  start- 
ingly  accurate  in  many  of  its  conclusions  that 
the  lesson  it  conveys  is  as  pertinent  now  as 
before.  Happily  the  great  change  in  sentiment 
with  reference  to  preservation  of  game  and  the 
better  understanding  of  dire  results  following 
former  indifference  have  been  effective  in  pre¬ 
venting  destruction,  but  conditions  as  Frank 
Forester  described  them  continued  until  within 
a  very  few  years  ago  and  would  have  continued 
yet,  had  it  not  been  for  the  good  work  of  in¬ 
dividuals  and  associations  in  having  better  laws 
enacted  and  seeing  that  they  were  and  are  en¬ 
forced.  The  excuse  for  publishing  the  article 
is  that  as  a  conservation  sermon  it  is  worth 
reading,  reflecting  upon  and  remembering.— 
Editor’s  Note.] 


elder  sportsmen,  they  might  be  taken  in  abund¬ 
ance  at  the  proper  season,  but  where  not  a 
solitary  bird  has  been  seen  for  years.  In  the 
pines  on  the  southwestern  shores  of  New  Jersey, 
and  in  the  oak-barrens  of  northeastern  Penn¬ 
sylvania,  the  same  birds  were  also  plentiful 
within  a  few  years;  but  now  they  are  already 
rarae  aves;  and,  after  a  few  more  returns  of  the 
rapidly  succeeding  seasons,  they  will  be  en¬ 
tirely  unknown  in  their  old-accustomed  places.' 

The  same  thing  is  the  case,  in  a  yet  greater 
degree,  with  regard  to  the  Wild  Turkey.  It 
is  not  yet  half  a  century  since  these  birds,  the 
noblest  wild  game  of  the  Gallinaceous  order, 
abounded  on  the  slopes  of  the  Warwick  and 
Musconetcong  Mountains;  in  the  Shawangunks; 
and,  in  a  word,  throughout  the  whole  length  of 
the  great  chain,  which  connects  the  White 
Mountains  of  the  north,  with  the  Alleghanies 
proper.  I  have  myself  conversed  with  sports¬ 
men,  in  the  river  counties  of  New  York,  who, 
in  their  boyhood,  thought  less  of  killing  their 
half-dozen  Wild  Turkeys  in  the  morning,  than 
we  should  now-a-days  of  bagging  as  many 
Ruffed  Grouse.  At  present,  with  the  exception 
of  a  few  stragglers  which,  I  believe,  still  exist 
on  the  Connecticut,  about  the  rocky  steeps  of 
Mount  Tom  and  Mount  Holyoke,  and  a  single 
drove,  which  are  reported  to  be  seen  occasion¬ 
ally  among  the  hill-fastnesses  at  the  lower  end 
of  the  Greenwood  Lake,  on  the  frontiers  of 
New  York  and  New  Jersey,  none  are  to  bt 
found  until  we  reach  the  western  regions  of 
Pennsylvania.  And,  in  fact,  as  a  bird  of  sport, 
they  are  not,  any  where  on  the  eastern  side  of 
the  great  Apalachian  chain. 

The  Deer  and  the  greater  American  Hare, 
which  turns  white  in  winter,  are  likewise 
already  extinct  in  many  places,  *  where  both 
could  be  captured,  within  the  last  twenty  years, 
in  such  numbers  as  to  afford  both  sport  and 
profit  to  their  pursuers. 

In  New  Jersey,  and  in  New  York,  south  of 
the  forty-second  degree  of  north  latitude,  with 
the  exception  of  a  small  number  carefully  pre¬ 
served  on  the  brush-plains  of  Long  Island,  the 
Deer,  Cervus  Virginianus,  has  ceased  to  exist. 
And  it  requires  no  prophetic  eye  to  see  the  day 
when  this  pride  of  the  North  American  forest 
shall  have  ceased  to  have  its  habitation  any 
where  eastward  of  Pennsylvania ;  unless  it  be 
in  the  remote  northern  forests  of  Maine,  in 
the  mountains  of  New  Hampshire  and  Ver¬ 
mont,  and  in  that  small  district  of  New  York, 
lying  between  the  head  waters  of  the  Hudson, 
Lake  Champlain,  the  St.  Lawrence,  and  the 
eastern  extremity  of  Ontario — which  latter  tract, 
owing  to  its  singularly  rugged  and  unproductive 
character,  will  probably  contain  the  Deer,  the 
Moose,  the  Cariboo,  the  Panther,  and  even  the 
Beaver,  after  they  shall  have  become  extinct, 
even  in  the  far  West. 

It  has  been  alleged,  and  by  many  is  doubt¬ 
less  believed  to  be  true,  that  the  increase  of 
population,  the  spread  of  cultivation,  and  the 
transfiguration  of  the  woods  and  wastes  into 
corn-lands  and  pastures,  are  in  themselves  an 
all-sufficient  and  irremediable  cause  for  the  dis¬ 
appearance  of  all  the  various  kinds  of  game, 
the  extinction  of  which  the  sportsman  and  the 
naturalist  alike  deplore. 

Were  this  the  case,  it  would  be  needless  to 


waste  words  on  the  subject — but  so  far  is  it 
from  being  the  case,  that  with  regard  to  very 
many  kinds  of  game — several  of  those  already 
cited,  and  others,  which,  though  still  numerous, 
will  ere  long  be  in  the  same  predicament,  so 
rapidly  are  they  decreasing — -'the  very  converse 
of  the  proposition  is  true. 

The  Wild  Turkey,  the  Pinnated  Grouse, 
and  its  congener,  the  Ruffed  Grouse,  as  also 
the  much  rarer  bird  of  the  same  order,  com¬ 
monly  known  as  the  Spruce  Partridge — the  very 
existence  of  which  was  unknown  to  Wilson — 
all  unquestionably  do  make  their  homes  in  the 
wilderness,  'the  last-named  there  exclusively. 
But  all  the  others,  without  exception,  prefer 
the  vicinity  of  cultivated  regions  on  account  of 
the  plenty  and  choicer  quality  of  the  food;  and 
are  found  nowhere  in  such  abundance  as  in 
those  localities,  which  afford  the  combination  of 
rough  wild  lying-ground,  with  highly  cultivated 
land,  on  which  to  feed  at  morn  and  dewy  eve. 

Thus,  in  the  Eastern  States  if  you  are  in 
pursuit  of  the  Ruffed  Grouse,  the  surest  places 
where  to  flush  your  game  will  not  be  the  depths 
of  the  cedar  swamp,  or  the  summit  of  the 
mountain  horrid  with  pine  and  hemlock,  but  on 
the  slopes  and  ledges  falling  down  to  the  cul¬ 
tivated  vales,  and  in  the  skirts  of  briary  wood¬ 
lands,  or  in  the  red-cedar  knolls,  which  re¬ 
main  yet  unshorn  in  the  midst  of  maize  and 
buckwheat  fields,  which  never  fail  to  tempt  this 
mountain-loving  bird  from  his  native  fastnesses. 

In  like  manner,  in  'the  West,  it  is  on  the 
prairie,  but  in  the  vicinity  of  the  boundless 
tracts  of  maize  and  wheat,  which  the  industry 
of  the  white  man  has  spread  out  over  the  hunt¬ 
ing-grounds  of  the  Indian,  that  the  Pinnated 
Grouse  is  to  be  found  in  millions;  and  the 
Turkey  in  similar  situations,  where  the  forest 
encircles  the  yet  isolated  clearings  of  the  agri¬ 
cultural  pioneer. 

Thus,  of  these  three  species,  it  is  untrue 
that  the  spread  of  cultivation,  unless  in  so  far 
as  that  involves  the  increased  numbers  and  in¬ 
creased  persecution  of  the  cultivators,  has  any 
detrimental  effect  on  their  propagation,  or  in 
anywise  tends  to  decrease  their  numbers.  For 
centuries  yet  to  come,  let  American  industry 
develop  and  extend  American  agriculture  as 
rapidly  as  it  may,  there  will  be  woodlands  and 
wilds  in  abundance  to  furnish  shelter  for  any 
quantity  of  game;  and  there  will  always  be 
fastnesses  innumerable,  which  never  will,  be¬ 
cause  they  never  can,  be  cleared,  owing  to  the 
roughness  of  their  surface,  and  the  sterility  of 
their  soil. 

Other  species  of  game,  so  far  from  flying 
cultivation,  or  abhorring  the  vicinity  of  civilized 
man,  are  literally  not  to  be  found  except  where 
the  works  of  the  ox  and  the  man  are  conspicu¬ 
ous  ;  never  being  seen  at  all  in  the  wilderness 
proper,  and  giving  cause  for  some  speculation 
as  to  their  whereabouts,  their  haunts,  their 
habits,  if  not  their  existence  on  the  continent, 
previous  to  the  arrival  of  civilized  man,  from 
realms  nearer  to  the  sun. 

Neither  the  Woodcock  nor  the  Quail,  Scolo- 
pax  Minor,  and  Perdix,  sive  Ortyx  Virginiana, 
are  ever  found  in  the  depths  of  the  untamed 
forest,  aloof  from  human  habitations;  though 
both  genera  frequent,  nay  require,  woodland,  as 
a  sme  qua  non,  for  their  habitation.  Moreover, 
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in  places  where  they  are  entirely  unknown  to 
the  first  settlers,  where  they  do  not  in  fact  exist 
at  all,  they  speedily  become  abundant,  so  soon 
as  the  axe  levels  the  umbrageous  forest,  and  the 
admitted  sunbeams  awaken  or  mature  the  germs 
of  that  animal  or  vegetable  life,  on  which  the 
birds  subsist. 

This  is,  I  presume,  so  generally  known  as 
a  fact,  that  no  proof  thereof  is  necessary.  I 
may,  however,  mention  two  or  three  very  dis¬ 
tinct  and  remarkable  instances  of  this  fact,  which 
have  come  under  my  own  observation;  one  with 
regard  to  the  increase  and  spread  of  Quail,  the 
others  of  Woodcock,  into  localities  where  they 
were  previously  unknown.  Some  seventeen  years 
ago,  I  visited  Niagara  Falls  for  the  first  time, 
and  travelled  westward  so  far  as  the  upper 
waters  of  the  Thames  and  the  Chenail  Ecarte 
in  Canada  West,  shooting  a  little  when  occa¬ 
sion  offered,  and  making  many  enquiries  con¬ 
cerning  the  varieties  of  game,  and  the  habits  of 
those  to  be  found  in  the  province.  At  that  time, 

T  enjoyed  some  extremely  good  Snipe  shooting, 
close  to  the  village  of  Niagara,  at  the  em¬ 
bouchure  of  the  river  into  Lake  Ontario ;  and, 
in  fact,  I  saw  more  birds,  and  those  tamer,  than 
in  any  other  place  where  I  have  ever  shot  them. 

I  had  no  dog  with  me,  and  was  completely 
ignorant  of  the  country;  but  in  such  multitudes 
were  the  Snipe  feeding  in  every  fallow-field  and 
maize  stubble — it  was  in  the  spring  immediately 
on  the  breaking  of  the  frost — that  I  made  a 
very  large  bag,  in  the  course  of  a  very  few 
hours.  At  that  period,  the  Woodcock  was  just 
becoming  known  on  the  frontier;  and  a  few 
birds  were  killed  in  the  sesaon;  they  were,  how¬ 
ever,  still  extremely  rare,  and  had  been  known, 
comparatively  speaking,  but  a  short  time.  Quail 
were  utterly  unknown,  both  in  the  Province  and 
on  the  American  side  of  the  river.  I  had  not 
journeyed  many  miles,  ere  I  had  outstripped  the 
Woodcock;  and  I  could  gain  no  tidings  of  his 
existence  beyond  the  Ouse,  or  Grand  River  of 
the  Mohawks.  At  this  moment,  probably,  the 
best  Woodcock  shooting  on  the  continent  is  to 
be  obtained  in  the  islands  situate  at  the  western 
end  of  Lake  Erie,  in  the  Detroit  River,  and  in 
Lake  St.  Clair.  Quail  are  also  becoming  ex¬ 
ceedingly  plentiful  throughout  that  region. 

In  the  same  manner,  in  the  Eastern  States, 
until  within  the  last  six  years,  the  Woodcock 
has  been  unknown  on  the  Penobscot  River, 
although  abundant  in  the  vicinity  of  Portland 
and  Casco  Bay,  and  in  the  older  settlements  on 
the  Kennebec.  What  renders  it  more  evident, 
in  the  latter  case,  that  it  is  the  absence  of  civili¬ 
zation  and  not  the  severity  of  the  climate,  which 
has  so  long  deterred  this  bird  of  passage  from 
visiting  the  eastern  parts  of  Maine,  is  the  fact 
that,  in  the  British  Provinces  of  New  Bruns¬ 
wick  and  Nova  Scotia,  much  farther  to  the 
northward  and  eastward,  and  in  the  old  culti¬ 
vated  French  country  below  and  around  Quebec, 
the  Woodcock  has  long  been  an  object  of  pur¬ 
suit  by  the  sportsman,  and  of  attainment  by 
the  gourmet. 

It  may,  therefore,  be  assumed  at  once,  that 
the  spread  of  agriculture  and  civilization,  in 
themselves,  has  no  injurious  operation,  but 
rather  the  reverse,  on  any  kind  of  winged. game; 
and  that,  in  some  instances,  the  progress  of  one 
is  simultaneous  with  the  increased  numbers  of 
the  other. 

Even  with  game  of  the  largest  kind,  as  Deer, 
Bear.  Hares,  and  the  like,  it  is  not  the  cir¬ 
cumscription  of  their  limits  by  ploughed  fields, 
but  the  ruthless  persecution  to  which  they  are 
subjected,  which  is  gradually* extinguishing  them, 
where,  within  ten  or  fifteen  years,  they 
abounded. 


In  the  counties  of  Hampshire  and  Berkshire, 
in  Massachusetts,  of  Dutchess,  Putnam,  Rock¬ 
land  and  Orange  in  New  York,  and  of  Sussex, 
in  New  Jersey,  there  is  an  extent  of  forest  land, 
wilder  and  more  inaccessible,  and  in  every  way 
more  suited  to  harbor  herds  of  Deer,  and  ten 
times  greater,  than  all  the  Deer  forests  in  the 
Highlands  of  Scotland;  in  the  former,  you  have 
perhaps  rather  a  greater  chance  of  meeting  an 
elephant,  thanks  to  the  abundance  of  menageries, 
than  a  hart  or  hind — in  the  latter,  the  Red  Deer 
are  more  numerous  now  than  they  were  two 
centuries  ago. 

Hence  it  is  evident  that  there  is  no  natural 
reason  whatever,  much  less  a  necessary  or  in¬ 
evitable  one,  for  the  rapid  decrease  and  ap 
proaching  extinction  of  all  kinds  of  game, 
whether  large  or  small,  throughout  the  United 
States  of  America.  Nor  is  it  to  be  attributeo 
to  any  other  cause  than  the  reckless  and  ignor¬ 
ant,  if 'not  wanton,  destruction  of  these  animals 
by  the  rural  population. 

The  destruction  of  the  Pinnated  Grouse, 
which  is  total  on  Long  Island,  and  all  but  total 
in  New  Jersey  and  the  Pennsylvania  oak-bar¬ 
rens,  is  ascribable  to  the  brutal  and  wholly 
wanton  havoc  committed  among  them  by  the 
charcoal-burners,  who  frequent  those  wooded 
districts;  and  who,  not  content  with  destroying 
the  parent  birds,  at  all  seasons,  even  while  hatch¬ 
ing  and  hovering  their  broods,  shooting  the 
half-fledged  cheepers  in  whole  hatchings  at  a 
shot,  and  trapping  them  in  deep  snows — with  a 
degree  of  wantonness  equally  barbarous  and  un¬ 
meaning,  steel  or  break  all  the  eggs  which  they 
can  find. 

To  this  add  the  spring  burnings  of  the  for¬ 
est  land,  and  you  have  cause  enough  to  ac¬ 
count  for  the  extermination  of  the  Pinnated 
Grouse,  or  Heath-Hen;  who  is  not  now  to  be 
shot  in  such  numbers  as  to  render  it  worth  the 
while  to  hunt  for  him  nearer  than  Michigan  or 
Illinois. 

I  should,  perhaps,  here  state  as  a  farther 
proof  of  the  correctness  of  my  assertion,  that, 
on  the  little  island  of  Martha’s  Vineyard,  off  the 
coast  of  Massachusetts,  where  the  Heath-Cock, 
once  abundant,  had  nearly  become  extinct,  the 
species  was  preserved  from  annihilation  by  the 
very  praiseworthy  means,  equally  determined 
and  energetical,  adopted  by  the  citizens  in  gen¬ 
eral  to  prevent  its  extermination. 

This  fine  bird  is  again  plentiful  in  that,  its 
last  locality,  on  the  Atlantic  coast;  and  it  is 
like  to  remain  so,  as  the  .people  take  an  honor¬ 
able  pride  in  preserving  it,  and  neither  kill  it 
themselves,  nor  allow  visitors  to  do  so,  except 
in  the  proper  seasons,  and  under  restrictions  as 
to  numbers.  For  a  space,  I  believe,  of  five  years 
the  prohibition  to  kill  was  absolute;  and  the 
fine  so  heavy,  and  so  rigorously  enforced — back¬ 
ed  as  it  was  by  public  opinion — that  the  desired 
end  was  gained. 

The  period,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  for  which 
the  Grouse  barrens  were  closed  has  expired,  and, 
under  some  limitations,  of  the  nature  of  which 
I  am  not  exactly  aware,  they  may  be  visited  by 
sportsmen  henceforth. 

The  destruction  of  the  smaller  and  more 
abundant  species  is  to  be  attributed  to  different 
reasons — but  the  operation  of  these  is  more  rapid 
and  more  fatal  than  those  which  have  led  to  the 
extinction  of  the  races  we  have  mentioned. 

The  first  of  these  causes  is  the  very  singu¬ 
lar,  if  not  incomprehensible,  characteristic  of  the 
people  of  the  United  States,  to  disregard  and 
violate  all  laws,  even  laws  of  their  own  mak¬ 
ing — the  second,  the  apathy  of  the  rural  popula¬ 
tion  with  respect  to  game,  and  the  error  into 


which  they  have  fallen  of  regarding  all  game- 
laws  as  passed  to  their  detriment,  and  for  the 
pleasure  of  the  dwellers  in  cities — the  third  is, 
the  dishonest  gluttony  of  all  classes  in  the  cities, 
with  the  exception  of  a  few  sportsmen — and  the 
last,  horreSco  referens,  the  selfishness  and  want 
of  union  among  themselves  of  genuine  sports¬ 
men. 

With  regard  to  the  first  of  the  reasons  laid 
down  here,  it  may  be  taken  as  a  matter  of  fact 
that  no  man,  boy  or  fool,  in  the  country,  abstains 
from  killing  game,  in  or  out  of  season,  for  fear 
of  the  law;  and  that  no  farmer  or  landholder 
will  ever  give  information  against  the  violation 
of  this  law,  though  so  far  is  he  from  being  won- 
litigious,  that  one  of  the  principal  pleasures  of 
his  life  is  the  sueing  his  neighbors  for  the 
smallest  possible  sums.  The  exceeding  fondness 
of  the  population  in  general  for  recourse  to  civil, 
and  their  equally  evident  disregard  of  criminal, 
law,  is  one  of  the  phenomena  of  the  country, 
and  the  age  in  which  we  live. 

Secondly;  the  apathy  of  the  farmer  arises 
naturally  enough  from  this,  that  all  he  has 
heard  of  game-laws  in  foreign  lands  is  in  con¬ 
nection  with  feudal  rights,  individual  privileges, 
and  nominal  distinctions,  which  are  certainly 
everywhere  more  or  less  vexatious,  and  in  some 
places  really  injurious  to  classes — although  far 
less  so  than  Americans  are  led  to  believe  by  the 
demagogue  orators  and  editors  from  whom  they 
obtain-  their  information  on  this  topic,  as  on 
most  others  of  the  internal  economy  of  foreign 
countries. 

It  is  needless  to  state  that  the  game-laws 
of  the  United  States  have  no  such  bearing  what¬ 
soever;  and  are  intended  solely  to  protect  the 
animals  in  question,  during  the  periods  of  nidi- 
fication,  incubation,  and  providing  for  the  youth¬ 
ful  broods. 

Remarkably  enough,  it  has  so  happened  in 
this  country,  owing  to  the  non-residence  of 
wealthy  and  otiose  men  in  the  rural  districts  of 
the  Northern  States,  that  until  very  recently  all 
application  for  and  amendments  of  game-laws 
have  emanated  from  the  dwellers  in  cities;  and, 
for  this  obvious  reason,  that  the  country  farmers, 
as  a  body,  have  neither  the  time,  the  inclina¬ 
tion,  nor  the  opportunities  for  making  them¬ 
selves  acquainted  with  the  names,  habits,  or 
manners  of  game-animals ;  and  consequently 
could  not,  if  they  would,  have  framed  adequate 
laws  for  their  protection.  I  believe  that  if  they 
could  now  be  brought  as  a  body  to  understand 
that  the  provisions  of  these  laws  are  not  arbi- 
trary  and  intended  to  suit  the  wishes  of  classes, 
they  might  be  induced  to  lend  their  hand  to  the 
good  work  of  game-preservation. 

A  very  few  years  since,  the  sportsmen  prop¬ 
er — those  I  mean  who  shot  for  exercise,  pleas¬ 
ure,  and  healthful  excitement — and  the  poachers 
who  shot  for  the  markets,  both  coming  from 
the  cities,  were  the  only  enemies  of  the  Quail 
and  Woodcock.  They  were  at  that  time  en¬ 
tirely  disregarded  by  the  farmers,  who  had  not 
the  art  to  kill  them  on  the  wing,  who  did  not 
care  for  them  as  delicacies,  or  articles  of  food, 
and  who  had  no  markets  to  supply  with  what 
they  considered  useless  birds.  So  great  was  the 
extent  of  this  disregard,  that  I  have  repeatedly, 
on  firing  a  great  number  of  shots  in  small  pieces 
o*  woodland,  been  questioned  by  the  owners 
what  on  earth  I  found  to  shoot  at  and,  on  show¬ 
ing  some  twenty  or  thirty  Woodcock,  have  been 
met  by  a  remark  that  the  speaker  had  lived  on 
that  farm  all  his  life,  and  had  not  seen  a  dozen 
such  birds  in  his  life-time — and  the  name  of 
the  bird  was  unknown  to  them. 

(Continued  on  page  90.) 
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Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following  : 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Jan.  21-24. — Pinehurst  (N.  C.)  Country  Club.  Leonard 
Tufts,  Sec’y. 

March  17. — Chapman  (Kans.)  G.  C.  H.  Wadick,  Sec’y. 
May  5-6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  tournament, 
auspices  of  Dodge  City  G.  C.  H.  L.  Hubbard,  Sec’y. 
May  19-20-21. — Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Pennsylvania  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  Treasurer. 
June  22-24. — Billings,  Mont. — Montana  State  tourna¬ 
ment,  under  auspices  Billings  R.  and  G.  C.  C.  M. 
Ray,  Pres. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa.— Bryden  G.  C.  E.  C.  Jones,  Sec. 
July  4. — Roanoke  (Va.)  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter,  Sec’y. 
July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  G.  C.  M.  D.  Hart, 
Sec’y. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters’  Club,  of  Onondaga 
County.  Chas.  H.  Stannard,  Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug.  5. — Gouverneur  (N.  Y.)  R.  and  G.  C.  W.  R.  Pat¬ 
rick,  Sec’y. 

Sent.  7. — Ogdensburg  (N.  Y.)  S.  A.  J.  M.  Morley,  Sec’y. 
Sept.  7-8.— Roanoke,  Va. — Virginia  State  tournament, 
under  auspices  Roanoke  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA  TRAPSHOOTERS’  LEAGUE. 
Jan.  24. — Lansdale  at  Meadow  Spring;  Du  Pont  at 
Highland;  S.  S.  White  at  Camden,  and  Clearview  at 
Glen  Willow. 

Feb.  7. — Meadow  Spring  at  Highland;  Du  Pont  at 
Lansdale;  S.  S.  White  at  Clearview,  and  Camden  at 
Glen  Willow. 

March  7. — Meadow  Spring  at  Du  Pont;  Highland  at 
Lansdale;  Glen  Willow  at  S.  S.  White,  and  Camden  at 
Clearview. 

Sept.  16-17-18. — Atlantic  City,  N.  J. — “The  Westy 

Hogans,”  Bernard  Elsesser,  Secretary. 

Oct.  6-7. — Medford,  Okla. — Medford  Gun  Club.  I.  V. 
Hardy,  Secretary. 

Date  of  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  January  8,  1914. 
Editor  “Forest  and  Stream”: 

Please  announce  to  the  readers  of  Forest  and  Stream 
that  the  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap  Tourna¬ 
ment  will  be  held  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  on  September  8,  9, 
10,  11,  1914,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club. 
There  will  be  $1,500  added  money  and  the  winner  of 
first  place  in  the  Grand  American  Handicap  proper  will 
be  guaranteed  $600  and  a  trophy;  the  winner  of  second 
place  will  be  guaranteed  $500  and  a  trophy,  and  the 
winner  of  third  place  will  be  guaranteed  $400  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 

Also  announce  that  the  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tour¬ 
nament  will  be  held  at  Bradford,  Pa.,  on  June  16,  17,  18, 
1914,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club. 
There  will  be  $1,000  added  money  and  the  winner  of 
first  place  in  the  Eastern  Plandicap  will  be  guaranteed 
$100  and  a  trophy;  the  winner  of  second  place  will  be 
guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and  the  winner  of  third 
place  will  be  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other 
trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 

Kindly  cover  both  tournaments  in  your  list  of  “Fix¬ 
tures,”  and  oblige, 

Yours  very  truly, 

The  Interstate  Association, 
ELMER  E.  SHANER, 
Treasurer  and  Manager. 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  January  8,  1914. 

In  spite  of  a  dreary  afternoon  and  a  cold  penetrat¬ 
ing  wind,  ten  women  were  at  the  traps  yesterday.  It 
was  the  last  shoot  for  the  Ramsay  Trophy  and  also 
the  beginning  of  the  “Book  Lovers’  Contest,”  a  contest 
outlined  by  Mr.  Fred  E.  Pond  of  the  “Sportsmen’s 
Review,”  who  donated  twelve  books  to  be  competed 
for. by  the  ladies  of  the  Nemours  Trapshooting  Club,  at 
their  regular  weekly  shoots. 

The  title  of  the  book  yesterday  was  kept  a  secret 
until  the  winner  was  announced  and  there  were  many 
guesses  as  to  what  it  might  be — this  added  greatly  to 
the  interest. 

At  the  close  of  the  shoot  it  was  found  that  Mrs. 
E.  L.  Riley,  Mrs.  Franklin  W.  Wilson.  Miss  Margaret 
R.  Woodman  and  Miss  Alice  Riley  with  their  handi¬ 
caps  had  tied  for  Book  No.  1. 

In  the  shootoff  which  followed  Mrs.  Wilson  and 
Mrs.  Riley  tied  again,  necessitating  a  second  shootoff; 
in  this  Mrs.  Riley  won  by  one  target  and  was  presented 
with  the  first  book  in  the  “Book  Lovers’  Contest”  en¬ 
titled  “Athletics  and  Outdoor  Sports  for  Women”  by 
Lucille  E.  Hill  This  is  the  third  book  that  Mrs.  Riley 
has  won  in  the  last  six  weeks.  She  was  awarded  a 
volume  of  “Gray’s  Elegy”  in  the  “Pepple  Shoot,”  and 
she  also  won  the  “Book  of  Sport”  that  Mr.  Pond  do¬ 
nated  to  the  Club  last  fall. 


In  the  Ramsay  Trophy  Event  yesterday  Mrs.  Wil¬ 
son  came  off  with  flying  colors  and  will  be  the  wearer 
of  the  medal  until  next  Wednesday,  when  it  will  be 
finally  awarded  to  the  shooter  having  won  it  the  greatest 
number  of  times  since  September  1st,  the  date  the  com¬ 
petition  started. 

Scores  (25  targets)  with  handicaps  follow: 

Score.  tide.  Total. 

Miss  A.  E.  Riley  .  13  14  25 


Miss 

H.  D.  Hammond  . 

II 

7 

18 

Miss 

Margaret  R.  Woodman 

13 

12 

25 

Mrs. 

T.  R.  Bradley  . 

9 

10 

19 

Mrs. 

El  I..  Riley  . 

1 2 

14 

25 

Miss 

M.  V.  I.annan  . 

8 

11 

I? 

Mrs. 

F.  W.  Wilson  . 

14 

17 

25 

Mrs. 

Harry  White  . 

2 

17 

19 

Mrs. 

W.  A.  Joslyn  . 

15 

8 

23 

Miss 

Bessie  V.  Carson  . 

9 

9 

18 

BLUE  BIRD. 


WINCHESTER 

12  Qa  vge 

Hammerless  Repeating  Shotgun 

MODEL  1912 

Weight  Only  About 
7  1-4  Founds 

NICKEL  STEEL 
THROUGHOUT 


'J'  HE  Winchester  Model  1912 
Repeating-  Shotgun,  now 
offered  in  12  gauge,  embodies  many  new 
and  distinctive  features  of  design  and  construc¬ 
tion,  which  mark  the  last  step  forward  in  gun  mak¬ 
ing.  On  account  of  this,  and  its  strength,  lightness,  and 
balance  ;  the  beauty  of  its  lines  ;  the  ease  and  sureness  of 
its  operation ;  and  the  sound  mechanical  principles  observed 
in  its  design  ;  this  model  has  been  rightly  called  by  critical  experts 

“The  Most  Perfect  Repeater 99 

All  reputable  dealers  can  supply  this  gun,  and  we  invite  the  most  critical  examin¬ 
ation  of  it.  An  attractive  illustrated,  descriptive  circular  will  be  sent  free  upon  request 


Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 

By  Invitation,  Member  of  Rice's  Leaders  of  the  World  Association 
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1913  Official  Amateur  Average 


won  by  MR.  BARTON  LEWIS 

of  Auburn,  Ills.,  using  exclusively 


Steel  where  steel  belongs ” 

FACTORY  LOADED  SHELLS 

MR.  LEWIS  SHOT  AT  6080  TARGETS  DURING  THE  YEAK,  AND  BROKE  5811 

an  average  of  95.5S% 

All  of  this  shooting  was  done  with  Peters  Shells,  in  large  part  the  Medium  Priced  Loads.  Mr.  Lewis  is  known  to  trapshooters  and 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  as  the  winner  of  the  Amateur  Championship  of  the  United  States,  at  the  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  in  June,  1913.  His  score  in  that  event — made  with  the  brand  —was  195  x  200  from  18  yards. 

THE  HIGHEST  AMATEUR  HONORS  IN  TRAP  SHOOTING  HAVE  BEEN  WON  WITH 

THE  BRAND 


3  out  of  the  past  4  years 


1913 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  6080 — broke  5811 — average  95.58  per  cent. 
1912 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  4645 — broke  4440 — average  95.59  per  cent. 
1910 — James  S.  Day  shot  at  4280  broke  4164 — average  97.28  per  cent. 


Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon,  won 
Second  and  Third  respectively,  in 
the  1913  Dupont  Long  Run  Trophy 
Contest,  both  using  Peters  Shells. 


The  evidence  pointing  to  the  SUPERIOR  SHOOTING  QUALITY  of  the 

®  brand  is  complete.  It  is  conceded  that  amateur  scores,  made  in  competition 
with  thousands  of  contestants,  are  the  most  significant  and  conclusive  proofs 
of  ammunition  quality;  and  the  amateur  records  of  the  past  few  years  — 
particularly  the  year  I  913 — emphasize  the  popularity  and  the  success  of  PETERS 
shells  among  the  rank  and  file  of  American  trapshooters. 


THE  PETERS  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO 


Branches:  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Anaconda  Gun  Club. 

Anaconda,  Montana,  Jan.  5,  1914. 


Following  are  the 
Anaconda  Gun  Club, 

scores  of  the 
on  Tanuary  4th 

shoot 

held 

by 

the 

liielenberg  . 

21 

22 

18 

21 

Williams  . 

M 

20 

19 

2l 

Tippett  . 

19 

AS 

25 

22 

Drumgoole  . 

20 

22 

22 

2J 

Hillard  . 

.  18 

10 

18 

20 

14 

Gemmett  . 

.  i9 

19 

21 

22 

23 

Mathewson  . 

.  15 

14 

17 

15 

l6 

Nell  . 

.  18 

21 

23 

19 

19 

( i’Neill  . 

21 

21 

22 

20 

McDermott  . 

18 

17 

21 

19 

Goddard  . 

.  24 

23 

22 

21 

20 

Smith  . 

.  15 

20 

22 

20 

19 

Bryan  . 

.  19 

22 

20 

20 

23 

Johnson  . 

.  15 

17 

17 

12 

Roach  . 

.  19 

14 

Quane  . 

8 

Kreider  . 

12 

Newark  Bait  and  Fly  Casting  Club. 

Newark,  N.  J.,  January  8,  1914. 

Dear  Sir — The  annual  business  meeting  of  the  club  will 
be  held  at  Achtel-Stetter’s  Hall,  Broad  street,  Tuesday 
evening,  January  13,  at  8  o’clock  sharp.  As  this  meet¬ 
ing  is  for  the  purpose  of  electing  the  officers  for  1914, 
it  is  a  very  important  one  and  it  is  the  duty  of  every 
member  to  be  present.  Yours  truly, 

LOUIS  DARLING,  Secy.,  Arlington,  N.  J. 


Brewster  Gun  Club. 

Brewster,  Ohio,  Jan.  5,  1914. 

On  New  Year’s  Day  ten  members  of  the  Brewster 
Gun  Club  visited  the  Crawford  &  Deal  Gun  Club  of 
Canton,  Ohio.  A  very  pleasant  day  was  spent  at  their 
range  at  Reedurban,  and  54  shooters  took  part  in  the 
excellent  program. 

The  weather  was  ideal  for  trap  shooting  and  the 
celebration  continued  from  9  a.  m.  until  dark. 


Following  are  the  scores: 

Shot  at. 

Broke. 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

.  150 

i39 

Guy  C.  Hiner  . 

.  iso 

.  138 

F.  Gruber  . 

.  150 

137 

T.  Seaborn  . 

.  150 

i37 

K.  Miller  . 

133 

O.  Deal  . 

i33 

G.  Jansen  . 

129 

A.  Wilson  . 

128 

F.  Crawford  . 

1 27 

Tohn  Walter  . . . 

1 27 

Ed  Piero  . 

126 

B.  McCurley  . 

126 

A.  Collins  . 

126 

R.  G.  Witters  . 

125 

H.  Swogger  . 

125 

J.  Morris  .  150  125 

J.  Evans  .  150  121 

A.  J  Burns,  Brewster  G.  C .  150  116 

Dr.  E.  Lothamer  .  150  in 

W.  Miller  .  150  in 

J.  Christman,  Brewster  G.  C .  135  112 

A.  M.  Hickey  .  120  100 

Robert  Rex  .  120  99 

D.  M.  Essig  .  105  88 

B.  Glick,  Brewster  G.  C .  105  79 

A.  Groff  .  90  78 

*Russel  Lincoln  .  90  75 

K.  Donnewirth  .  90  74 

D.  A.  Young,  Brewster  G.  C .  90  63 

II.  Turner  .  90  63 

A.  Glick,  Brewster  G.  C .  75  58 

P.  Zurcher  .  75  56 

O.  Kopp  .  75  56 

O.  Kamp  .  60  50 

C.  Engleman,  Brewster  G.  C .  60  48 

W.  A.  Wilson,  Brewster  G.  C .  60  48 

W.  Glick,  Brewster  G.  C .  60  41 

D.  Merrill,  Brewster  G.  C .  45  36 

F.  Fuelling  .  45  33 

C.  Carr  .  45  30 

G.  Williams  .  43  29 

J.  E.  Leightell,  Brewster  G.  C .  45  29 

M.  Moore  .  45  28 

P.  Graber  .  45  27 

R.  Metzgar  .  30  26 

IT.  Peschel  . .- .  30  22 

R.  Lind  .  30  19 

J.  Zimmer  .  30  17 

C.  M.  Sherman  .  15  12 

E.  Walter  .  15  n 

Reed  .  15  10 

Ouirk  .  1.3  9 

Dr.  Becher  .  15  8 

Kame  .  15  4 

^'Professional. 


Riverside  Gun  Club. 


Saturday,  Jan.  3, 

1914. 

Broke. 

Hdkp. 

Total. 

T.  E.  Lynch  . 

.  92 

7 

99 

C.  P.  Blinn  . 

.  88 

9 

97 

G  L.  Osborn  . 

.  93 

3 

96 

E.  A.  Staples  . 

.  95 

0 

95 

H.  W.  Knights  . 

.  82 

II 

93 

F.  Whitney  . 

.  78 

15 

93 

F.  IT.  Richards  . 

.  76 

16 

92 

M.  Ballou  . 

.  85 

6 

91 

F.  O.  Williams  . 

.  91 

0 

91 

O.  R.  Dickey  . 

.  90 

0 

90 

C.  B.  Tucker  . 

.  85 

5 

90 

*C.  M.  Beer  . 

.  00 

0 

90 

W.  B.  Farmer  . 

.  82 

7 

89 

L.  H.  Davis  . 

.  88 

0 

88 

P.  B.  Heintz  .  67  20  87 

*F.  R.  Sweet  .  86  0  86 

W.  C.  Brooks  .  75  10  85 

F.  H.  Owen  .  72  13  8s 

W.  S.  Carlton  .  56  24  80 

*Bob  Smith  .  78  0  78 

*E.  E.  Clapp  .  64  o  64 

*E.  H.  Kidder  .  36  0  36 

Doubles  s  pr.— Davis  6,  Snow  5,  Osborn  8,  Williams 
5,  Dickey  6. 

Winner  of  Take  Home  Trophy,  Scratch,  E.  A.  Staples. 

Winner  of  Take  Home  Trophy,  Handicap,  J.  E. 
Lynch. 

Conditions,  dull  and  fair. 

*Guests.  C.  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 


Precautions  and  Suggestions— Promulgated  by  Jack 
Fanning. 

For  the  safety  of  those  taking  part  in  trapshooting 
as  well  as  the  onlookers  the  following  precautions  should 
be  observed  and  rigidly  enforced.  A  fine  should  be 
imposed  on  those  violating  same,  the  amount  of  the 
fine  to  be  posted  after  each  precaution:  the  said  amount 
to  be  decided  upon  by  the  proper  commitee  in  charge: 

No.  1. — Do  not  place  a  cartridge  in  your  gun  except 
when  standing  at  the  firing  line  in  your  proper  place 
in  the  squad  and  with  the  muzzle  of  the  gun  pointed 
in  the  direction  of  the  trap  house.  FINE? 

No.  2. — Place  only  one  cartridge  in  your  gun  when 
shoring  single  targets  and  but  two  cartridges  when 
shooting  double  targets.  FINE? 

No.  3. — When  changing  from  position  No.  5  to  po¬ 
sition  No.  1  at  the  firing  line  be  sure  to  have  your 
gun  open  and  unloaded.  FINE? 

No.  4. — When  pointing  a  gun  in  the  club  house  or 
or  the  shooting  grounds  always  open  the  gun  and  inspect 
same  before  pointing.  FINE? 

No.  5. — Do  not  question  the  referee’s  decision.  The 
person  shooting  is  the  least  competent  to  judge  the 
result  of  1  shot  as  the  recoil  of  the  gun  for  an  instant 
impairs  the  vision.  FINE? 

No.  6. — Avoid  being  late  getting  to  your  place  on 
the  firing  line.  FINE? 

No.  7. — Remain  at  your  position  at  the  firing  line 
with  gun  empty  until  the  last  man  has  finished  shoot¬ 
ing.  FINE? 

No.  3.— Do  not  converse  with  your  neighbor  while 
at  the  filing  line  nor  use  any  expression  that  might 
disconcert  others  in  the  squad.  Loud  talking  or  other 
noises  should  not  be  indulged  in  by  other  contestants 
or  spectators  while  a  squad  is  shooting  so  that  they 
can  hear  same.  FINE? 

No.  9. — Do  not  refuse  a  fair  target.  In  competition 
a  refused  target  is  scored  or  counted  “Lost.”  The  ref¬ 
eree  will  decide  what  is  a  fair  or  unfair  target. 

No.  10. — Do  not  shoot  at  an  imperfect  target  in  com¬ 
petition.  Only  whole  targets  are  to  be  shot  at.  An 
imperfect  target  is  a  “No”  bird. 
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No.  11. — Always  carry  from  two  to  four  extra  shells 
with  you  to  the  firing  line  so  that  you  do  not  delay 
the  shooting  in  case  you  have  to  shoot  at  other  targets 
on  account  of  shooting  a  imperfect  targets,  etc.,  etc. 

By  observing  the  above  precautions  there  will  be 
no  unfortunate  accidents  or  incidents  to  mar  the  pleasure 
of  the  contestants  and  spectators  during  the  progress 
of  a  sport  that  is  one  of  the  best  as  well  as  the  cleanest 
that  both  men  and  women  take  part  in  and  which  is 
fast  becoming  so  very  popular  among  all. 


Seneca  Gun  Club. 

Tiffin,  O.,  Jan.  6,  1914. 

Following  is  the  list  of  officers  of  The  Seneca  Gun 
Club  President,  H.  R.  Comstock;  secretary,  A.  T. 
Wiley;  treasurer,  Clyde  Bair;  field  captain,  Claude 
Stofer. 

Executive  Committee. — H.  R.  Comstock,  F.  G.  Rin- 
gle,  Cecil  Mayoner. 

Shoots. — Every  first  and  third  Thursday  of  each 
month. 

Every  one  cordially  invited. 

Yours  etc., 

A.  T.  WILEY,  Secy. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

Cincinnati,  Jan.  7. — The  first  meet  since  before  the 
holidays  was  held  on  the  Brendamour  range,  Jan.  7. 
Fourteen  members  were  present.  The  result  of  the  let¬ 
up  in  practice  was  shown  in  the  scores,  which  were 
lower  than  usual  in  several  cases.  The  Blue  team 
entered  two  more  men  than  the  Reds,  and  won  an  easy 
victory,  as  well  as  individual  honors.  A.  H.  Kenan 
was  high  with  166,  and  also  made  high  5-shot  score  of 
47.  Capt.  Stevenson  was  second  with  165.  On  the  Red 
team  Dr.  E.  H.  Thompson  was  high  with  159,  using 
a  borrowed  gun.  K.  M.  Stevenson  did  nice  work  with 
his  new  22-cal.  pistol,  getting  a  fine  bunch  of  three  10’s 
on  his  last  target.  The  two  new  ranges  will  be  ready 
for  use  at  the  meeting  on  Jan.  14  and  these  will  make 
it  possible  for  four  men  to  shoot  their  scores  at  the 
same  time.  After  the  match,  a  business  meeting  was 
held.  President  C.  F.  Hake  presiding.  The  following 
officers  for  the  ensuing  year  were  elected:  J.  F.  Steven¬ 
son,  president;  H.  F.  Schaefer,  vice-president;  A.  E. 
Forester,  secretary;  Dr.  J.  H.  Landis,  treasurer;  Col. 
C.  F.  Hake,  team  captain.  Governor,  G.  E.  Pugh.  The 
president  appointed  Messrs.  F.  Nagel,  H.  Cox  and 
Flynt,  to  serve  as  an  entertainment  committee. 

Blue  Team. 


A. 

H.  Kenan  . 

. . .  9 

8 

7 

7 

6—37 

10 

10 

10 

9 

8—47 

10 

10 

8 

7 

7—42 

9 

9 

9 

8 

5 — 40 —  1 66 

J 

F.  Stevenson  (Capt.)  .. 

.  .  .  10 

10 

8 

8 

7—43 

10 

10 

10 

7 

6—43 

10 

7 

7 

7 

6-37 

10 

9 

8 

8 

7—42—  165 

G. 

E.  Pugh  . 

...  9 

8 

7 

6 

5—35 

10 

9 

7 

5 

4—35 

10 

6 

6 

6 

6—34 

9 

9 

8 

8 

7—41—  I4S 

K. 

M.  Stevenson  . 

4 

6 

5 

5—30 

8 

8 

10 

6 

6-38 

10 

10 

8 

6 

6 — 40 

10 

10 

10 

8 

5—43—  151 

F. 

Nagel  . 

9 

7 

5 

4 

3—28 

7 

7 

6 

5 

4—29 

10 

9 

7 

6 

6-38 

9 

9 

5 

4 

3—30—  125 

A 

E.  Forester  . 

...  7 

7 

7 

5 

5—31 

6 

6 

5 

3 

3—23 

7 

4 

4 

3 

.—18 

10 

8 

7 

5 

3—33—  105 

H. 

Cox  . 

8 

7 

7 

7—38 

10 

9 

8 

8 

5—40 

10 

9 

8 

7 

6 — 40 

9 

9 

8 

7 

7—40—  158 

rlynt  . 

6 

5 

5 

4—30 

7 

7 

5 

5 

3—27 

9 

7 

4 

4 

3—27 

6 

6 

5 

5 

3—25—  109 

Total  . 

Red  Team. 


E.  H.  Thompson 


E.  Hake 


Col.  C.  Hake 


H.  F.  Schaefer  (Capt.) 


A.  A.  Yungblut 


Dr.  Landis 


Total 


10  is 
9  9 

10  9 

10  10 


8 

10 

9 

10 

9 

10 

9 


10  10 
9  10 


3  3 


6-38 

6- 38 

7— 41 

7—42—  159 
6 — 41 
5— 36 

5— 31 

6 —  41 —  149 

5— 36 

6— 37 
6—35 

5—36—  144 

5— 31 

6— 43 
4—35 

7— 40—  149 
4—36 
3—29 
7—42 

7—40—  147 

.—19 

•—17 

. — 10 

.—22  68 

.  8ifi 


SHOOT 
SCHUL  TZE 

THE 

Easy-on-the-Shoulder 

POWDER 


IF  you’ve  been  shooting  a  pow¬ 
der  that  gives  too  much  recoil, 
try  SCHULTZE. 

The  loading  is  always  the  same — 
the  hard,  indestructible  grains  are 
not  affected  by  the  pressure  put  on 
the  wads. 

There  is  a  regularity  of  action  that 
makes  shooting  a  pleasure. 

Look  for  SCHULTZE  on  the  box 
— give  it  a  trial. 

Guaranteed  by  the  pioneer  powder 
makers  of  America. 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 


ESTABLISHED  1802 


Wilmington 


Delaware 


Spring  City  Gun  Club. 

Waukesha,  Wis.,  January  4,  1913. 

Following  is  the  result  of  the  regular  shoot  of  the 
Spring  City  Gun  Club,  held  at  Waukesha  Beach  today. 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

Dreyfuss,  F .  125  113 

Kimball,  P .  125  104 

Mucklestone,  M .  125  97 

Lembezeder,  M .  125  89 

Wolf,  F .  100  63 

Eisner,  0 .  75  63 

White,  FI .  50  43 

Schofer,  M .  50  38 

Williams,  J .  50  30 

Cambier,  Maj . 7...  50  36 

Wallace  . .  50  27 

Wentland  .  50  24 

Schubring  .  50  22 

Mucklestone,  S .  25  11 

FIOMER  E.  WHITE,  Secretary. 

Crescent  Athletic  Club. 

Bay  Ridge,  January  10,  1913. 

You  should  have  seen  Bingham  bang’em  to-day  in 
just  an  even  squad.  He,  this  George  Bingham,  from 


whence,  we  know  not,  blew  his  pattern  into  all  but 
one  event,  standing  atop  a  pretty  good  handicap.  His 
takings  were  Stake  Trophy,.  10-20;  Trophy  Shoot,  6-14; 
lake  Home  Trophy,  32-73;  President’s  Cup,  4-36,  and 
Gun  Below  Elbow  went  6-13.  W.  W.  Pell  from  one 
smeared  the  ambient  atmosphere  with  13.  Old  Pal 
Boreas  was  an  unpopular  visitor  and  he  raisdell  with 
the  discs. 

Stake  Trophy,  Twenty-Five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). 
-George  Bingham  (10),  20;  George  E.  Brower  (c),  18:  T. 
W  Stake  (9),  17;  W.  W.  Pell  (2),  16;  C.  R.  James 
(3),  19.  Leg  won  by  Bingham. 

Trophy  Shoot,  Fifteen  clay  Birds  (Handicap).— 

George  Bingham  (6),  14;  T.  W.  Stake  (5),  12;  W.  W. 
Pell  (1),  11 ;  George  E.  Brower  (3),  8;  C.  R.  James 
(1).,  7.  Won  by  Bingham. 

Trophy  Shoot,  Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Handicap).  W. 
W.  Pell  (1),  13;  T.  W.  Stake  (5),  11;  George  Bingham 
(6),  9;  George  E.  Brower  (3),  9;  C.  R.  James  (1),  5. 
Won  by  Pell. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds 
(Handicap). — George  Bingham  (8),  18,  15,  13,  19,  total 
73!  George  E.  Brower  (20),  ij,  11,  11,  14 — 69;  W.  W. 

Pell  (8),  14,  15,  14,  17—68;  T.  W.  Stake  (20),  12,  13, 

9,  10 — 64;  C.  R.  James  (12),  11,  13,  13,  8—57.  Won  by 

Bingham. 
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President’s  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap).— 
George  Bingham  (4),  36;  George  E.  Brower  (10),  35;  W. 
W.  Pell  (4),  35;  T.  W.  Stake  (10) ,  29;  C.  R.  James 
(6),  27.  Won  by  Bingham. 

Gun  Below  Elbow  Match,  Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Hand¬ 
icap). — George  Bingham  (3),  9;  T.  W.  Stake  (5),  7; 
George  E.  Brower  (3),  9;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  6. 

Gun  Below  Elbow,  Second  Match  (Handicap).— 
George  Bingham  (6),  13;  George  E.  Brower  (3),  7;  C. 
R  James  (1),  7;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  5-  Won  by  Bingham. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  January  10,  1914. 
Today  was  tango,  turkey  trot  and  hesitating  target 
day,  thanks  to  a  howling  ’nor  easter  that  put 
synchopations  into  ordinarily  well-behaved  aerosaucers. 
B.  R.  Stoddard  could  be  deprived  of  his  winning 
way”  by  even  so  unwelcome  a  guest  as  friend  Boreus. 
Said  Stoddard  a  crimp  into  8  x  10  in  ten  bird  scratch 
event,  after  a  shoot  off  with  H.  H.  Todd;  and  put 
his  name  and  address  on  Accumulation  cup  as  did  A. 
E  Black.  FI.  It.  Todd  also  won  leg  on  Saturday  cup, 
with  44  from  14.  G.  A.  Wylie  with  ten  won  a  15 
rock  scratch  event.  G.  P.  Granbery  wouldn’t  be  dimmed 
allt'Ogether  so  he  cribbed  a  fifteen  scaler  scratch  bent 
with  13-  The  scores: 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch).— B.  R.  Stoddard,  8; 
H.  H.  Todd,  8;  G.  A.  Wylie,  7;  H.  J.  Smith,  5. 

Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard  in  shoot  off.  ,  ,  , 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch).— B.  R.  Stoddard, 
9;  H.  H.  Todd.  7:  G.  A.  Wylie,  10;  H.  J.  Smith,  8. 

Won  by  Mr.  Wylie.  , 

Ten  Clav  Pigeons  (Scratch).— G.  P.  Granbery,  7;  b. 
R.  Stoddard,  6;  C.  A.  Marsland.  8;  H.  H.  Todd.  8; 

A.  E.  Eldredge,  7;  G  A.  Wylie,  8;  H.  J.  Smith,  4. 

Won  by  Mr.  Todd  in  shoot  off. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch).— G.  P.  Granbery, 
13-  B  R  Stoddard,  12;  C.  A.  Marsland,  8;  A.  E.  Black, 

g-’H.  H.  Todd,  9;  A.  E.  Eldredge,  8;  G.  A.  Wylie,  8; 

H.  J.  Smith,  9;  W.  Patterson,  10.  Won  by  Mr.  Gran- 

bCr>Saturday  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap).— G. 
P.  Granbery  (6),  42;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (10).  43;  C.  A. 

Marsland  (16).  37;  A.  E.  Black  (12),  38;  H.  H.  Todd 
(14),  44;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (10),  39;  G.  A.  Wylie  (0), 

35;  H.  J.  Smith  (0),  36;  W.  Patterson  (0),  30.  Leg 
won  by  Mr.  Todd. 

Accumulative  Cup.  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Hand¬ 
icap).— G.  P.  Granbery  (3),  18;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (5),  21; 
A.  E.  Black  (6),  21;  H.  J.  Smith  (0),  15;  W.  Patter¬ 

son  (0),  14.  Legs  won  by  Messrs.  Stoddard  and  Black. 


Sunday,  January  11,  1914 

Sixteen  men  faced  the  traps  of  the  New  Rochelle 
Yacht  Club  today.  Honors  were  fairly  evenly  divided 
among  the  contestants.  B.  R.  Stoddard  won  two  25- 
bird  scratch  prizes,  with  full  scores,  and  he  tied  with 
J.  F.  James  in  the  shoot  for  the  Monthly  Cup.  He 
also  tied  with  C.  A.  Marsland  in  the  Accumulation  Cup 
match,  with  22  breaks.  Marsland  tied  A.  E.  Eldridge  in 
the  shoot  for  the  Du  Pont  Trophy,  each  with  a  full 
score.  J.  F.  Tames  was  the  winner  of  the  100-bird 
scratch  contest,  and  F.  Van  Allen  won  a  second  100- 
bird  match,  breaking  85  bluerocks. 


Washington.  D.  C.,  January  n,  1914. 

The  Analostan  Gun  Club’s  members  encountered  ad¬ 
verse  condition  at  their  shoot  on  the  10th.  The  wind- 
blew  a  gale  from  the  northwest  and  carried  the  right- 
ar.gle  target  over  into  an  adioining  field  at  least  100 
yards.  The  consequence  was  that  when  a  member  drew 
several  of  them  while  on  No.  5  position  goose-eggs  as 
a  rule  were  scored  against  him.  Mr.  Geo.  A.  Emmons 
made  the  good  score  of  84.  Of  course.  Frank  H. 
Huseman  lead  the  procession  with  93.  Following  are 


the  scores: 

Shot  At. 

Broke. 

Frank  H.  Huseman  . 

93 

George  A.  Fmmons  . 

84 

F.  W.  Ford  . 

78 

Dr.  E.  S.  Ford  . 

77 

Dr.  T.  C.  Wvnkoop  . 

76 

W.  S.  Duvall  . 

75 

W.  C.  Blundon  . 

74 

Dr.  A.  V.  Parsons  . 

6l 

*T.  TT.  Thalker  . 

.  64 

31 

T.  H.  Graves  . 

.  50 

43 

Miles  Tavlor  . 

38 

*E.  V.  Otts  . 

.  50 

33 

C.  S.  Wilson  . 

’Visitors. 

20 

Washington,  D.  C..  January  11,  1914. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Analostan  Gun  Club 
the  following  officers  were  elected  for  the  ensuing  year: 

C.  S.  Wilson,  President. 

W.  D.  Monroe.  Vice-President. 

Miles  Taylor,  Secretary. 

A.  B.  Stine.  Treasurer. 

Dr.  E.  S.  Ford.  Captain. 
Trustees — M.  D.  Hogan.  B.  L.  Tavlor  and  R.  P.  Hawes. 

The  report  of  the  secretary  showed  the  club  to  be 
in  a  prosperous  condition.  67.000  targets  were  thrown 
during  the  year — an  increase  of  13  per  cent,  over  last 
vear.  Fourteen  new  members  were  added  to  the  rolls. 
Two  hundred  dollars  worth  of  prizes  were  donated  to 
the  members  during  the  year  and  over  $200  spent  in 
improving  the  ground. 

Messrs.  Hogan.  W.  D.  Monroe  and  F.  W.  Ford 
were  named  by  the  president  as  a  committee  to  ar¬ 
range  for  the  trophies  and  prize  shoots  for  1914. 

The  trustees  were  authorized  to  make  further  im¬ 
provements  on  the  club  grounds  and  a  resolution  was 
MILES  TAYLOR,  Secretary, 
adopted  to  use  both  traps  during  the  coming  year. 


Culver.  iScore  on  first  25  being  21,  while  in  shoot  off 
the  score  was  20-18.  McCheahon  purloined  also  the 
variety  cup  with  19-25.  W.  B.  Ogden  won  three  events 
including  high  handicap  gun  with  85  from  6  gratis  scalers; 
a  leg  on  accumulation  cup,  2-24;  and  limb  on  Travers 
Island  Cup,  2-23.  E.  G.  Bruns  tacked  down  a  pedestal 
on  monthly  cup  with  a  full  from  a  five  disc  draw.  The 
other  winner  was  Conrad  Stein  who  absorbed  a  look 
in  on  club  trophy  with  a  full  from  5. 

Scores  were  not  high  partly  because  of  presence  of  a 
high  wind  and  absence  of  R.  K.  Spotts  and  C.  W. 
Billings.  Scores: 

Monthly  Cup. — G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  23;  J.  H.  Van- 
derveer  (2;,  20;  D.  IL.  Culver  (2),  21;  R.  R.  Debacher 
(0),  17;  C.  J.  Stein  (6).  19;  D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  23; 
P.  S.  Sheldon  (6),  15;  E.  G.  Bruns  (5),  25;  H.  A.  Uter- 
hart  (6),  15;  H.  H.  Duden  (3),  12;  W.  B.  Ogden  (0),  16; 
O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  21;  Conrad  Stein  (3),  23;  A.  E. 
Ranney  (2),  23;  J.  W.  Hessian  (4),  12;  James  Brite  (5), 
16;  G.  M.  Thomson  (4),  20;  W.  H.  Browning  (6).  10;  N. 
W.  Peters  (4),  20. 

Won  by  E.  G.  Bruns. 

Club  Cup. — G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  18;  J.  H.  Vanderveer 

(1) ,  22;  D.  L.  Culver  (1),  24;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  23; 
'C.  J.  Stein  (6),  21;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  20;  P.  S.  Sheldon 
(5),  16;  E.  G.  Bruns  (5),  19;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  13; 
H.  H.  Duden  (4),  13;  W.  B.  Ogden  (2).  22;  O.  C.  Grinnell 

(2) ,  18;  Conrad  Stein  (3),  25;  A.  E.  Ranney  (2).  22; 
J.  W.  Hessian  (4),  16;  James  Brite  (5),  18;  G.  M. 
Thompson  (3),  23;  W.  H.  Browning  (6),  8;  N.  W. 
Peters  (4),  14. 

Won  by  Conrad  Stein. 

Accumulation  Cup. — G.  J.  Corbett  (1),  20;  J.  IF. 
Vanderveer  (2),  15;  E>.  L.  Culver  (1),  20;  R.  R.  De¬ 
bacher  (4).  21,  C.  J.  Stein  (6),  15;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0), 
19;  P.  S.  Sheldon  (6),  17;  E.  G.  Bruns  (5),  19;  H. 
A.  Uterhart  (6),  8;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  15;  W.  B.  Ogden 

(2) ,  24;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  20;  Conrad  Stein  (0),  17; 
A.  E.  Ranney  (1),  20;  J.  W.  Hessian  (4),  20;  James  Brite 
(5),  19;  G.  M.  Thomson  (2),  20;  W.  H.  Browning  (6), 
12;  N.  W.  Peters  (4),  16. 

Won  by  W.  B.  Ogden. 

Travers  Island  Cup. — G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  21;  J.  H. 
Vanderveer  (2),  19;  D.  L.  Culver  (1).  19,  R.  R.  Debacher 

(3) ,  19;  C.  J.  Stein  (6),  17;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  20;  P. 
iS.  Sheldon  (6),  16;  E.  G.  Bruns  (5),  17;  FI.  A.  Uter¬ 
hart  (6),  20;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  22;  W.  B.  Ogden  (2),  23; 
O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  17;  Conrad  Stein  (1),  19;  A.  E. 
Ranney  (2),  19;  J.  W.  Hessian  (4),  19;  James  Brite  (5). 
20;  G.  M.  Thomson  (3),  21;  W.  H.  Browning  (6),  10,  and 
N.  W.  Peters  (4),  16. 

Won  by  W.  B.  Ogden. 

One  Hundred  Birds,  Handicap. — G.  J.  Corbett,  72 — 10 — 
82;  J.  H.  Vanderveer,  69—7 — 76;  D.  L.  Culver,  79 — 5—84; 
R.  R.  Debacher,  69 — 11 — 80;  C.  J.  Stein,  48 — 24 — 72;  D. 
F.  McMahon,  81 — 1 — 82;  P.  S.  Sheldon,  41 — 23 — 64;  E.  G. 


Bruns,  60 — 20 — 80;  FI.  A.  Uterhart,  32 — 24 — 56;  H.  H. 
Duden,  47 — 15 — 62;  W.  B.  Ogden,  79 — 6—85;  O.  C.  Grin- 
nell,  68 — 8 — 76;  Conrad  Stein,  77 — 7 — 84;  A.  E.  Ranney, 
77 — 7 — 84;  J.  W.  Hessian,  51 — 16 — 67;  James  Brite,  53 — 
20 — 73;  G.  M.  Thomson,  72 — 12 — 84;  W.  H.  Browning,  56 — 
24—80,  and  N.  W.  Peters,  52 — 16—68. 

Scratch  won  by  D.  F.  McDahon  with  81;  gross 
by  W.  B.  Ogden,  with  85. 

Distance  Cup. — G.  J.  Corbett  (20;,  18;  J.  H.  Van¬ 
derveer  (19),  20;  D.  L.  Culver  (20).  21;  R.  R.  Debacher 
(16),  18;  C.  J.  Stein  (16),  7;  D.  F.  McMahon  (20),  21; 
P.  S.  Sheldon  (16),  14;  E.  G.  Bruns  (16),  14;  H.  A. 
Uterhart  (16),  15;  H.  FI.  Duden  (17),  12;  W.  B.  Ogden 
(19),  16;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (19),  17;  Conrad  Stein  (19), 
15;  A.  E.  Ranney  (19),  16;  J.  W.  Hessian  (17),  12; 
James  Brite  (16),  14;  G.  W.  Thomson  (18).  13,  and  N. 
W.  Peters  (17),  10. 

Tie  between  D.  L.  Culver  and  D.  F.  McMahon. 
Shoot-off  won  by  McMahon,  20  to  18. 

Variety  Cup. — G.  J.  Corbett,  10;  D-  L.  Culver,  n; 
R.  R.  Debacher,  12;  C.  J.  Stein,  7;  D.  F.  McMahon, 
19;  H.  A.  Uterhart,  3;  W.  B.  Ogden,  9;  O.  C.  Grinnell, 
xi ;  Conrad  Stein,  16;  A.  E.  Ranney,  13;  J.  W.  Hessian, 
10.  and  James  Brite,  12.  Won  by  D.  F.  McMahon. 


Lakanoo  Boat  Club. 

Burlington,  N.  J.,  January  11,  1914. 

The  Lakanoo  Boat  Club  held  their  weekly  blue  rock 
shoot  on  January  10,  in  front  of  the  club  house.  Very 
windy  weather  conditions  held  some  of  the  shooters 
down  to  low  scores.  Two  25  bird  events  were  held  and 
following  is  the  score: 


25  25  Hit  Mis’d  Tot’l 


16 


13 


3S 

33 

32 

30 

28 

13 


S.  Schuyler  . 15 

Frank  Jones  .  j6 

Lloyd  Jones  .  14 

II.  B.  Fort  .  18 

J.  M.  Allen  .  12 

H.  Wright  .  13 

R.  Morris  .  9 

S.  Probasco  . 11 

H.  B.  Goodher  .  10' 

C.  J.  Simons  .  9 

After  the  25  bird  matches,  J.  M.  Allen  showed  he 
had  found  his  true  form  by  breaking  17  out  of  18  shot  at. 

Interest  is  still  on  the  increase  and  a  little  later 
I  will  be  able  to  give  you  some  better  scores. 

Yours  truly, 

HENRY  B.  FORT. 


IS 

17 

18 


28 
14 

29 
16 


50 

5° 

So 

50 

50 

25 

50 

23 

50 

25 


Birmingham  Gun  Club  January  10,  1914. 

John  Warren  broke  97  targets  out  of  his  100  shot  at 
the  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club. 
He  had  a  straight  run  of  65  straight  without  a  miss. 
The  conditions  were  hard,  a  wind  and  hazy  _  atmos¬ 
phere  which  made  this  a  most  remarkable  piece  of 
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New  York  Athlet'C  Club. 

Pelham  Manor.  N.  Y.,  January  10,  1014. 
Dannv  MdCheahon  kopped  high  scratch  gun  with  8t; 
distance  handicap  from  20  yards  in  a  shoot  off  with  Dr. 
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Meriden,  Conn. 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt.  Box  102,  SanFrancisco,  Cal 
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work.  He  was  followed  by  Gentry  Hillman  with  95 
and  Randolph  with  93. 

Gentry  Hillman,  Mrs.  Garl  and  Dick  Leland  each 
had  a  long  run  of  38  without  a  miss. 

Gentry  Hillman  led  in  the  double  target  shooting 
with  40  breaks  out  of  his  50  shot  at. 

Scores  as  follows: 


'Shot  at  Broke 

John  Warren  .  100  97 

Gentry  Hillman  .  100  95 

Mr.  Randolph  .  100  93 

E.  Cornwell  .  100  91 

Mrs.  Garl  .  100  90 

Dick  Leland  .  100  89 

James  Hillman  .  100  88 

Mortimer  Jourdan  .  100  82 

Will  Jourdan  .  100  81 

Ira  Sellers  .  100  80 

A.  A.  Walker  .  100  75 

Double  targets— Gentry  Hillman,  shot  at  50,  broke 
40;  Randolph,  shot  at  50.  broke  30;  Garl  shot  at  24,  broke 
16;  Mortimer  Jourdan  shot  at  24,  broke  12;  Will.  Jourdan 
shot  at  24.  broke  12;  A  A.  Walker  shot  at  24.  broke  11. 

PARTICIPANT. 


Clubs  Entered  in  Telegraphic  Match. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Jan.  10th.  1914. 

Here  is  a  complete  list  of  the  clubs  entered  in  the 
Telegraphic  Trapshooting  Matches,  and  the  scores  made 
by  those  clubs  which  have  competed  in  the  matches  to 
date.  The  strong  Paleface  aggregation  of  Boston  is  lead¬ 
ing  but  some  of  the  largest  clubs  entered  encountered 
very  inclement  weather  on  the  day  of  their  first  shoot, 
which  accounts  for  the  lower  scores  of  some  of  them. 

Boise,  Idaho,  Boise  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

Boston, -Mass.,  Paleface  Shooting  Association,  Macardle 
25;  Putnam  25;  Steel  25;  Smith  25;  William  25;  Clarke 
24;  G.  L.  Osborne  24;  Newton  24;  Hilliard  24;  Davis  24; 
total  245. 

Bridgeport,  Conn.,  Sea  Side  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

Buffalo.  N.  Y.,  Buffalo  Audubon  Club,  Blackmer  25;  F. 
Kelsey  24;  Ebberts  23;  Lambert  23;  Ward  22;  Patterson 
22;  'Covert  21;  Lawson  21;  Wright  20;  Eberhardt  20; 
'  total  221. 

Chicago,  Ill.,  South  Chicago  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

Chicago,  Ill.,  South  Chicago  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

Cincinnati,  O.,  Cincinnati  Gun  Club,  Hammerschmidt 
21;  A.  Gambel  19;  Rybolt  18;  C.  Butz  18;  Davies  18;  Ward 
17;  Sander  15;  Sohreck  15;  Bibowski  n;  total  152. 

The  weather  was  unusually  severe  when  the  Cincinnati 
Gun  Club  shot  in  this  match,  and  as  a  consequence  but 
nine  men  showed  up  the  day  of  the  shoot.  Under  favor¬ 
able  conditions  the  Cincinnati.  Club  will  hold  its  own 
with  any  trapshooting  organization  in  the  country.  Watch 
them  from  now  on. 

Circleville.  O.,  Ideal  Gun  Club,  Moeller,  24;;  Hosier 
22;  Valentine  22;  Brandon  22;  Stout  22;  W.  Valentine  21; 
Caldwell  21;  Walters  21;  Ritt  21;  Metzger  21;  total  217. 

Cleveland,  O.,  Cleveland  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

Coatsville,  Pa.,  The  New  Gun  Club,  Jones  24;  Dolby 
23;  Stevens  23;  Williams  23;  Ewing  22;  Fulton  22. 

Columbus,  Nebr.,  New  Columbus  Gun  Club,  no 
report. 

Columbus,  O.,  New  Columbus  Gun  Club,  Shattuck 
25;  Webster  22;  Ward  22;  Ford  22;  Snook  21;  Reed 

21;  Thompson  18;  Shilling  18;  Drake  18;  Smith  17;  total 
204. 

Danbury,  Conn.,  Pahquioque  R.  &  G.  Club,  Crane 
24:  Gregory  24;  Sanford  23;  Cornen  23;  R.  Hall  21; 

Day  20;  Downs  19;  Scofield  18;  G.  Hall  18;  W.  Olm- 
stead  18;  total  208. 

Dayton,  O..  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club,  Sheets  25;  J.  E. 

Cain  23;  II.  Heikes  23;  Monbeck  22;  Ilubler  22;  Clark 

22;  Rurnas  22;  Platt  22;  Bippus  21;  Clabaugh  21;  total 

223. 

Denver,  Pa.,  Denver  R.  &  G.  Club,  no  report. 

Independence,  Ore.,  Independence  Gun  Club,  no 
report. 

Indianapolis,  Ind.,  Indianapolis  Gun  Club,  no  re¬ 
port. 

Lansdale.,  Pa..  Lansdale  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

Little  Falls,  N.  J.,  Little  Falls  Gun  Club,  no  re¬ 
port. 

Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Minneapolis  R.  &  G.  Club, 
Starbeck  25;  Richter  25:  Peck  25;  Lawson  24;  Hanley 
22;  Stark  22;  Bend  22;  Claggett  22;  Sodon  20;  Larrabee 
18;  total  225. 

Wayne  Junction  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Fox  Gun  Club, 
H.  Greenwood  22;  Dr.  Hutton  19;  Mrs.  Moulton  19; 
J.  Greenwood  15;  Gough  17;  Smith  17;  A.  Moulton  17; 
Failey  15:  Cox  18:  Delaney  14:  total  173. 

Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Highland  Shooting  Assn.,  no  re¬ 
port. 

Philadelphia.  Pa..  S.  S.  Whites,  no  report. 

Portland,  Me.,  Portland  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

Portland,  Ore.,  Portland  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

St.  Louis,  Mo.,  St.  Louis  Trapshooters’  Assn.,  no 
report. 

San  Diego,  Cal.,  Pastime  Gun  Club,  Toews  24; 
Couts  23;  Walsh  23;  Greenway  22:  Ervast  22;  Ecker  24; 
Julian  23;  Weisser  23;  Fesler  22;  Grier  21;  total  227. 

San  Jose.  Cal.,  San  Tose  Blue  Rock  Club,  no  report. 

Sioux  City,  Iowa,  Soo  Gun  Club,  no  report. 

Springfield,  O.,  Springfield  Gun  Club,  Poole  24; 

Ernst  24;  Henderson  24;  Downey  23;  Shobe  22;  Winkler 
22;  McGregor  22;  Hays  22;  Downs  21;  Lynch  20;  total 

224. 

Utica,  Ill.,  Starved  Rock  Gun  Club,  Kneussl  24; 
Duncan  23;  Doan  23;  Hanson  23;  McCauslin  22:  Ouimby 
22;  Westerman  22;  Sharp  22:  Pierski  21;  Zeller  21; 

tctal  223. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club, 
Richardson.  23:  McHugh  20:  1  arrell  18:  Winchester.  H. 
rS;  Lobb  17;  Minnick  20:  Foord  20:  Willis,  R  P.  18- 
Roebelen  17;  Ross  17;  total  188. 

The  Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club  shot  its  match  in 
a  titty  mile  gale  of  wind,  and  with  a  torrent  of  rain 

coming  down  all  the  afternoon.  Seldom  at  a  club  shoot 

has  there  been  assembled  such  a  bunch  of  noted  and 


expert  shooters  as  was  at  the  Du  Pont  Club  on  January 
3rd.  C.  Newcomb,  J.  C.  Griffith,  A.  B.  Richardson,  Wm. 
Foord,  J.  H.  Minnick,  J.  B.  McHugh,  H.  Powers,  F. 
Plum,  and  several  others  were  on  hand,  and  out  of 
50  targets  shot  at,  the  highest  score  made  was  39,  which 
is  a  fair  indication  of  the  conditions  under  which  the 
match  was  shot. 

The  race  between  Roberson  and  Hammond  was  close 
and  exciting,  and  was  not  decided  until  the  last  target 
had  been  thrown. 

A  turkey  shoot  on  the  side  was  an  attraction.  The 
funds  will  be  used  in  a  worthy  cause. 

H.  L.  Worthington  (Linn)  of  Baltimore  was  on  hand, 
and  was  demonstrating  the  new  Winchester  12  Ga.  Gun, 
and  it’s  a  cinch  that  every  one  of  the  70  shooters  present 
now  know  all  about  it.  If  any  one  was  missed  or  over¬ 
looked  it  wasn’t  Linn’s  fault. 

Dr.  Watson  said  he  doesn’t  come  out  oftener  because 
he  has  no  chance  to  win  any  of  the  prizes,  and  yet  he 
romped  off  with  the  Class  E  Spoon. 

W.  A.  Joslyn  broke  55  straight. 

The  team  shoot  between  the  Reds,  captained  by  W.  J. 
Higbfield,  and  the  Blues,  captained  by  Harry  P.  Carlon, 
is  the  all  important  topic,  and  both  sides  seem  confident 
of  winning.  Both  captains  claim  they  have  not  as  yet 
sprung  any  of  “their  main  line  stuff!”  and  when  they  get 
started  there  will  be  something  doing. 

Pete  Guest  is  gradually  improving,  and  was  out  yester¬ 
day  again,  but  did  not  shoot  up  to  his  usual  form.  Pete 
still  has  to  use  one  “stick.” 

Billy  Edmanson’s  score  shows  the  effect  of  his  long 
lay  olay  off.  Billy  don’t  miss  many  when  he  is  in  form. 

The  Woods  were  out  in  force — R.  S.,  D.  S.,  and  W.  G., 
all  shooting. 

Dol  Richardson  has  entered  for  the  Pinehurst  Mid¬ 
winter  Handicap. 

Highland  is  next  in  the  Philadelphia  Trapshooters 
Race,  and  the  Dupont  boys  are  going  to  work  hard  for  a 
viejory. 

Andy  Summers  of  the  Remington  Force  was  a  caller 
at  the  Dupont  Gun  Club  during  the  week,  and  promises 
to  drop  in  for  a  Saturday  shoot  sometime  soon. 


Bryden  Gun  Club. 

Catassauqua,  Pa.,  January  10,  1914. 

The  local  shoot  held  on  the  renowned  grounds  of 
the  Bryden  Gun  Club,  Catassauqua,  Pa.,  on  New 
Year’s  Day  was  a  most  spirited  event.  John  L.  Englert, 
the  well  known  amateur  and  member  of  the  club  was 
high  amateur  with  76  out  of  his  quota  which  was 
remarkable  in  the  fierce  gale. 

Geo.  W.  Steele  was  second  with  6q,  W.  Hepner 
was  3rd  with  51  out  of  75.  Geo.  W.  Steele  was 
high  gun  with  17  in  the  double  event  of  12  pairs.  Geo. 
Silfies  was  second  with  12.  “Slim”  tried  hard  to 
hit  them,  but  half  of  them  got  away. 

There  was  a  special  event  of  two  teams  of  6  men 
each,  at  25  targets  per  man.  “Cooper  Team” — G. 
Cooper,  G.  Silfies,  II.  Porter,  R.  Peacock,  J.  Satelle 
and  T.  Howells.  “Hepner  Team” — W.  Hepner,  G.  E. 
Brown,  G.  W.  Steele.  E.  Jones,  J.  Haines  and  Francis 
Bush.  The  Cooper  Team  won  with  121  breaks  to  119 
from  the  Hepner  Team. 

There  was  a  special  event  at  50  targets  between 
G.  E.  Brown,  president  of  the  Bryden  Club  and 
County  Commissioner  Hugh  Porter  of  Hokendauqua, 
Pa.,  for  a  purse  of  $15.  Mr.  Brown  won  by  5  targets 
from  his  opponent  breaking  38  while  Porter  broke  33. 

The  annual  registered  shoot  of  the  Bryden  Gun 
Club  will  be  held  on  Wednesday,  July  1,  1914,  when 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ad.  Topperwein  of  Texas  will  be  in 
attendance.  10  Lady  trap-shooters  of  Nemours  Gun 
Club  of  Wilmington.  Del.  have  also  promised  to  be 
in  attendance.  President  G.  E.  Brown  spares  no  time 
and  labor  to  make  this  the  most  interesting  event  ever 
held  by  the  Brydens. 

“LUDDY.” 

Reading,  Pa.  A.  K.  Ludwig. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  January  10,  1914. 

This  was  another  cold  and  blustry  day  and  the 
targets  did  all  kinds  of  stunts  before  they  were  either 
hit  or  missed  at  the  regular  Saturday  shoot  of  the 
Jersey  City  Gun  Club  and  as  a  result  the  number  of 
shooters  were  small  that  toed  the  mark.  Dave  Engle 
and  Dixon  had  it  out  for  high  honors  today,  Dave 
finally  putting  Dixon  down  and  out  for  the  count  and 
finishing  with  an  average  of  67  per  cent,  and  Dixon 
66  per  cent.  These  scores  no  doubt  look  pretty  small 
and  of  course  they  are  just  as  small  as  they  look  but 
if  you  Mr.  Reader  should  know  of  any  shooter  that 
thinks  he  can  beat  them  on  a  day  like  we  had  to-day 
please  send  him  along  some  day  as  we  are  all  willing 
to  be  shown  as  Missouri  is  our  home  port  every 
Saturday.  Everett  won  the  leg  on  the  Du  Pont  Trophy. 
The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25: 


Dixon  . 

Piercy  . 

Dr.  Ittner  .. 

Engle  . 

Everett  . 

Alpers  . 

Kellinger 
Williams  .... 
Kearney  .... 

Kurzel  . 

Vail  . 

I-Iallinger  . . . 

Brown  . 

Jones  . 


19 

1 6 

21 

15 

13 

13 

19 

13 

12 

II 

l6 

17 

10 

14 

14 

l6 

18 

17  .. 

18 

17 

l6 

17 

18 

15 

15 

13 

14 

15 

16  16 

18 

1 6 

18 

17 

15 

15 

1 6 

12 

13 

14 

13 

10 

13 

10 

16 

12 

7 

5 

7 

7 

5 

14 

4 

s 

I 

12 

13 

2 

2 

l6 

12 

12 

10  8  10 


Notes. 

Geo.  Piercy  is  still  having  troubles  of  his  own  with 
his  new  gun. 

Dr.  Ittner  has  it  all  doped  out  about  how  the 
days  are  lengthening  and  in  another  week  or  so  he  will 


be  able  to  get  all  the  shooting  he  wants.  Doc.  only 
had  time  to  shoot  300  today. 

Engle  was  very  much  disgusted  with  his  shooting 
until  he  saw  he  was  high  and  then  he  found  he 
wasn’t  so  bad  after  all. 

After  shooting  his  last  75  targets  Kearney  thought 
it  was  about  dinner  time  and  left  saying  he  was 
going  to  look  up  a  lamp  factory  next  week. 

Kurzel  did  some  pretty  good  work  with  his  20  gauge. 

Several  special  matches  on  for  next  Saturday;  come 
out  and  see  the  fun. 


Bryden  Gun  Club. 

Catasauqua,  Pa.,  January  1,  1914. 


J.  L.  Englert 

H.  Porter  _ 

Geo.  Steele 
G.  E.  Brown 

B.  Hepner 
W.  Hepner 
M.  Knauss 
G.  Cooper  . 
F  Bush  ... 

C.  Porter  . . 

Geo.  Steele 
G.  Silfies  . . 
J.  Haines  . 


25 

25 

25 

25 

Broke  Shot 

17 

19 

20 

76 

100 

18 

35 

50 

..  18 

15 

18 

iS 

69 

100 

19 

35 

50 

12 

17 

1 6 

45 

75 

17 

l6 

18 

5i 

75 

1 6 

1 6 

23 

18 

18 

25 

'4 

14 

25 

Pairs 

of  Doubles. 

17 

17 

25 

17  G.  Cooper  .  9 

12  R.  Peacock  .  9 


Marine  and  Field  Club. 

Bath  Beach,  January  10,  1914. 

With  a  whistling  wind,  handicapping  alike  the  good, 
medium  and  not  so  good  shooters  Dr.  Sauer,  from  scratch 
broke  42  for  a  leg  on  Monthly  Cup.  and  84  for  a  win  on 
President’s  Cup.  With  a  handicap  of  ten,  P.  R.  Towne 
smashed  89  for  the  Take  Home  trophy.  There  was  ver -/ 
interesting  shooting  from  scratch  between  Dr.  Sauer,  E. 
II.  Lott,  J.  F.  James,  only  a  bird  progressively  separating 
them  most  of  the  time. 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven't  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


90 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jan.  1 7,  1914. 


Drivers  and  Twisters. 

(Looks  like  Bart  Lewis  and  Billy  Herr  were  the  boys 
that  put  “get”  into  target  during  1913 — Lewis  with  high 
amateur  average  lost  only  —  out  of  — and  Herr  failed  to 
get  only — out  of  5,000  for  high  poor  glory. 


Awhile  ago  I  intimated  that  Ward  Hammond  was  a 
“dead  one”  by  suggesting  that  he  shoot  a  championship 
match  with  King  Edward,  I  having  forgotten  for  a  min¬ 
ute  that  King  Edward  had  gone  on  his  way  with  the 
remark,  “let  George  do  it” — this  surely  was  laxity  in  our 
English  history^well  any  how,  Ward  took  us  to  task  for 
asking  him  to  shoot  with  the  late  Edward,  and,  said,  he 
to  us,  if  I  don’t  get  all  used  up  toting  that  Delaware 
champ  cup  in  and  out  from  the  duPont  grounds.  I’ll  win 
her  once  more  for  luck  and  pack  her  away  in  moth  balls. 
He  trailed  out  to  the  grounds  last  Saturday  and  by  just 
one  little  aerosaucer,  beat  J.  T.  Robertson  for  State 
champ  and  80-81  out  of  a  century  of  synchopating.  turkey 
trotting,  hesitation  flying,  wind  fanning,  baked  clays. 
On  February  14  all  those  who  have  had  the  privilege  of 
rubbing  the  chamois  on  the  cup  will  shoot  for  final  own¬ 
ership. 

Speaking  of  promotion  work  among  clubs,  if  every¬ 
one  did  his  share,  as  has  Jack  Fanning  of  Du  Pont,  we 
would  have  more  tiapshooters  than  there  were  shells  to 
sbcot. 

Among  his  most  recent  achievements  are: 

Colonial  Club,  Rahway,  N.  J.;  W.  Yhagye,  New 
Rochelle;  Pelham  County  Club,  Pelham  Manor,  N.  Y. ; 
Huntington  Gun  Club,  Huntington,  L.  I.;  Hicksville  Gun 
Club,  Hicksville,  L.  I.;  Hempstead  Gun  Club.  Bayside, 
L.  I.;  Indian  Harbor  Gun  Club,  Greenwich,  Conn.;  Union 
Club,  Rutherford,  N.  J. ;  Areola  Club,  Paterson,  N.  J. ; 
Kingsley  School,  Essex  Falls,  N.  J. ;  Peddie  Institute, 
Hightstown,  N.  J.,  and  Mackergie  School,  Dobbs  Ferry, 
'New  Jersey. 


Two  dates  are  worthy  of  place  in  your  hat — Long 
Island  Sound  Championship  at  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht 
Club  and  the  Big  Shoot  on  Grand  Central  Palace  Roof. 

W.  G.  BEECROFT. 


Southern  Ohio  Field  Trial  Association. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  association  was  held  in 
Brendamour’s  cn  Jan.  6  and  was  well  attended.  Pres. 
J.  W.  Utter  called  the  meeting  to  order  at  8:30.  The 
reports  of  the  secretary  and  treasurer  were  read  and 
accepted.  The  latter’s  report  showed  the  club  to  be 
in  good  financial  condition.  The  following  applications 
for  membership  were  handed  in,  and  the  applicants 
elected:  Chas.  Gormley,  T.  R.  Snyder,  Norwood,  Ohio; 
II.  R.  Irwin,  Fort  Thomas,  Ky. ;  Albert  Higliley,  Cov¬ 
ington.  Ky. ;  Ned  Hawes  and  W.  A.  Daniels,  Cincin¬ 
nati,,  Ohio.  The  association  is  to  attend  to  the  distribu¬ 
tion  ot  250  pairs  of  the  Hungarian  partridges  to  be  re¬ 
ceived  in  Cincinnati  during  January  from  the  State  Game 
Warden,  and  the  secretary,  G.  R.  Harris,  has  received 
many  applications  for  birds  from  the  farmers  of  Hamil¬ 
ton  and  Clermont  counties. 

The  election  of  officers  followed  the  discussion  of  the 
game  question,  a  separate  ballot  for  each  office.  Dr. 
P.  K.  Phillips  and  C.  H.  Cord  were  named  as  tellers 
by  the  chair.  The  ballot  for  president  showed  Mr.  J. 
W.  Utter,  the  present  incumbent,  receiving  all  the  votes 
but  three  scattering,  and  his  election  was  made  unani¬ 
mous.  Vice-President  C.  H.  Cord,  Secretary  G.  R. 
Harris,  Treasurer  J.  A.  Zimmerman.  Directors — G.  E. 
Flora.  George  C.  Walker,  P.  K.  Phillips,  W.  H.  Riggle, 
W.  E.  Cliver.  It  was  moved  by  C.  H.  Cord,  and  sec¬ 
onded  by  G.  R.  Harris,  that  a  new  office  be  created, 
viz:  assistant  secretary.  The  motion  was  carried,  and 
the  nomination  of  W.  E.  Cliver,  resulted  in  his  election. 
A  ballot  was  then  taken  to  fill  the  place  on  the  board 
of  directors  made  vacant,  and  H.  F.  Schaefer  was  elected. 
Pres.  Utter  appointed  the  following  gentlemen  as  a  com¬ 
mittee  on  membership;  G.  E.  'Flora,  J.  B.  Tower,  Dr. 
Oxley,  G.  Oskamp,  G.  Delin  and  G.  E.  Morlidge. 

Grounds  committee,  G.  E.  Flora,  E.  D.  Townsend,  H. 
Schuerman,  C.  H.  Cord  and  II.  D.  Abbot. 

Entertainment  committee,  E.  Brandemour,  J.  B. 
Towler  and  Dr.  Oxley. 

It  was  voted  to  hold  the  next  trials  beginning  on  Octo¬ 
ber  27. 

It  was  voted  to  hold  Derby  and  All  Ages,  the  fee 
in  each  to  be  $3  to  nominate  and  $3  to  start;  and  a 
championship  shooting  dog  subscription  stake,  $3  to 
nominate  and  $5  to  start;  four  moneys.  The  trials  will 
probably  be  run  at  Dillsboro,  Ind. 


Canoeing. 

New  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — 'Raymond  J.  Brown,  1128  Garden 
street,  Hoboken,  N.  J.,  by  Louis  Papen;  W.  P.  Schoon- 
maker,  39  W.  32nd  street,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  Clemens 
Schroeder;  Harold  V.  Macintyre,  502  W.  151st  street,  New 
York,  N.  Y.,  by  Edward  Ahrens;  C.  Royce  Hubert,  20 
Highland  Place.  Yonkers,  N.  Y.,  by  B.  Frank  Crom¬ 
well,  Jr. 

'Central  Division: — Leland  K.  Thompson,  34:  Barnes 
street,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa.,  and  'H.  H.  Davis,  7924  Ingle- 
nook  Place.  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  both  by  F.  D.  Newbury. 

Eastern  Division: — Robert  L.  Perry,  25  Rebekah  street, 
Woonsocket,  R.  I.,  by  Albert  M.  Fletcher. 

Western  Division: — Amos  G.  Allen,  7211  Oglesby  ave¬ 
nue,  Chicago.  'Ill.,  by  Arthur  Lyle  Gourley;  John  B. 
Henning,  825  'Forest  avenue,  Wilmette,  Ill,;  LeRoy  S. 
Coombs2i03  Lincoln  Place,  Chicago,  Ill.,  and  Hearst  W. 
Cady,  825  Forest  avenue,  Wilmette,  Ill.,  all  by  A.  W. 
Friese;  Perry  D.  Carson,  421  Worth  street,  Peoria,  Ill., 
by  N.  M.  Love. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division: — 6802,  Frank  E.  Nees,  12  Wyoming 
avenue,  Elizabeth,  N.  J. ;  6803,  Harry  D.  Gunther,  2980, 
Marion  avenue,  Bedford  Park,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6804, 
Frank  E.  Barth,  Jr..  151  Hawthorne  avenue,  Yonkers, 
N.  Y. ;  6805,  J.  Morrison  Vail,  22  Eastern  avenue,  Ossi¬ 
ning,  N.  Y. 


Member  Transferred. 

Western  Division  to  Atlantic  Division: — 6314,  Oscar  S. 
Tyson,  44-60  E.  23rd  street,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Resignations. 

Atlantic  Division: — 5739,  Henry  L.  Jones,  New  York, 
N.  Y. ;  5498,  Conrad  Hauf,  Jr.,  New  York.  N.  Y. ;  3423, 
Benjamin  F.  Havens,  Trenton,  N.  J. ;  4290,  Dr.  Henry  H. 
Morton,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Central  Division: — 6625,  C.  N.  Boyd,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.; 
6572,  Bert  E.  Dart,  Swissvale,  Pa.;  5503,  L.  V.  Jones. 
Rome,  N.  Y. ;  6743,  William  Tyler,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.;  6176, 
Harry  W.  Reinhart,  Scranton,  Pa. 

Eastern  Division: — 6644,  Henry  G.  Butler,  Providence, 
R.  I.;  3489,  Elliot  F.  Trull.  Boston,  Mass.;  5142,  Howard 
B.  Locke,  West  Medford,  Mass. ;  3490,  L.  W.  Thompson, 
Woburn,  Mass.;  2077,  John  W.  Ellard,  .Baltimore,  Md. 
Western  Division:— 6102,  John  Sanborn,  Sterling,  Ill. 


Fixtures— Registered  Tournaments. 

June  16-18 — Bradford,  Pa. — The  Interstate  Association’s 
ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Win¬ 
ner  of  first  place  in  the  Eastern  Handicap  guaranteed 
$100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed 
$75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be 
awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

September  8-11 — Dayton,  O. — The  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap  Tournament, 
on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club;  $1,500  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place'  in  the  Grand  American 
Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  sec¬ 
ond  place  guaranteed  $500  and  a  trophy,  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $400  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Frank  Foresters  Forecast 

(Continued  from  page  84.) 

At  this  period,  which  was  the  golden  age 
for  the  sportsman,  travelling  was,  comparatively 
speaking,  expensive;  it  was  often  necessary,  in 
visiting  out-of-the-way  places,  where  the  best 
sport  was  to  be  had,  to  hire  private  conveyances; 
and  the  consequence  was  that  the  city  poacher 
was  in  a  great  measure  precluded  from  follow¬ 
ing  his  barbarous  and  dishonest  trade.  Add  to 
this,  that  the  country  people  were  averse  to 
the  market-shooter,  when  they  discovered  his 
object,  and  cast  obstacles  in  his  way. 

All  this  is  now  changed — the  railroads  by 
which  the  country  is  everywhere  intersected,  en¬ 
able  the  city  pot-hunter  to  move  about  with  his 
dogs,  and  to  transmit  the  subject  of  his  butchery 
to  the  market  easily,  cheaply,  speedily.  Nor  is 
this  all — the  country  now  bids  fair  to  monopolize 
the  trade  of  pot-hunting.  The  young  men  and 
boys,  now-a-days,  all  shoot  on  the  wing;  many 
of  them  shoot  extremely  well;  and  knowing  the 
country,  and  being  at  it  all  the  time,  the  devasta¬ 
tion  they  make  is  enormous. 

Their  game  is  easily  disposed  of  by  the 
aid  of  the  conductors,  or  other  employes  on  the 
railroads,  who  share  the  spoils  with  the  killers. 
The  father,  finding  that  the  idle  lad,  who  form¬ 
erly  did  an  hour  or  two  of  work,  and  bird- 
nested  or  played  truant  quite  unprofitably  all  the 
rest  of  the  day,  now  readily  earns  his  three  or 
four  shillings  a  day  by  loafing  about  the  woods 
with  a  gun  in  his  hand  and  a  cur  at  his  heels, 
encourages  him  in  this  thoughtless  course,  and 
looks  upon  him  as  a  source  both  of  honor  and 
profit  to  the  family. 

In  the  meantime,  knowing  nothing,  and 
caring  less  than  nothing,  about  the  habits  or 
seasons  of  the  birds  in  question,  he  judges  nat¬ 
urally  enough  that,  whenever  there  is  a  demand 
for  the  birds  or  beasts  in  the  New  York  mar¬ 
kets,  it  is  all  right  to  kill  and  sell  them. 

And  thanks  to  the  selfish  gormandizing  of 
the  wealthier  classes  of  that  city,  there  is  a  de¬ 
mand  always;  and  the  unhappy  birds  are  hunted 
and  destroyed,  year  in  and  year  out,  by  the 
very  persons  whose  interest  it  is  to  protect  them, 
if  it  be  only  for  the  selfish  object  of  making 
the  most  money  of  their  killing. 

Even  now,  while  I  write  these  lines — Feb¬ 
ruary,  1848 — owing  to  the  mildness  of  the 
winter,  which  has  allured  them  earlier  than 
usual  from  their  hybernacula  in  the  swamps  of 


ihe  sunny  South,  the  Woodcock  are  here  among 
11s,  preparing  their  nests  already  ere  the  snow 
is  off  the  ground.  Each  pair  of  these  birds,  if 
unmolested  now,  will  raise  eight  young — perhaps- 
twelve — during  the  season.  The  bird,  more¬ 
over,  is  in  no  condition  at  this  time  of  year — 
his  plumage  is  full  of  a  species  of  louse,  his 
flesh  is  unsavory,  he  is  thin  and  worthless — yet 
the  ostentation,  rather  than  the  epicureanism  of 
the  rich  New  Yorker  demands  Woodcock;  there¬ 
fore,  despite  law,  common  sense,  and  common 
humanity,  the  bird  is  butchered  at  all  times — 
even  now.  Within  ten  years  to  come,  if  some 
means  widely  different  from  any  now  adopted 
be  not  taken  to  save  this  bird,  it  will  be  ex¬ 
tinct  everywhere  within  a  hundred  miles  of  the 
Atlantic  seaboard — and  inland,  everywhere  with¬ 
in  a  hundred  miles  of  any  city  large  enough  to 
afford  a  market.  Within  fifty  years  from  the 
day  on  which  I  now  write,  I  am  satisfied  that 
the  Woodcock  will  be  as  rare  in  the  eastern  and 
midland  states,  as  the  Wild  Turkey  and  the 
Heath-Hen  are  at  present. 

The  Quail  will  endure  a  little  longer,  and 
the  Ruffed  Grouse  the  longest  of  all — but  the 
beginning  of  the  twentieth  century  will  see  the 
wide  woodlands,  the  dense  swamps,  and  the 
mountain  sides,  depopulated  and  silent.  I  be¬ 
gin  to  despair— to  feel  that  there  is  no  hope 
for  those  who  would  avert  the  evil  day,  when 
game  shall  be  extinct,  and  the  last  manly  ex¬ 
ercise  out  of  date  in  the  United  States  of  North 
America. 


Steffanson  Vessels  Safe 

Two  of  the  three  vessels  (the  Alaska  and 
the  Mary  Sachs),  comprising  the  Steffanson  Arc¬ 
tic  expedition  fleet,  arrived  at  Collinsen  Point,  in 
the  Arctic  circle,  on  Sept.  27. 

With  the  exception  of  an  insignificant  injury 
which  the  Mary  Sachs  sustained  in  the  ice  packs, 
both  vessels  are  in  excellent  condition.  The 
entire  party  of  scientists,  and  the  crew  of  both 
vessels  are  snugly  installed  in  a  log  hut  erected 
about  two  years  ago  by  a  fur  trader  on  a  high 
elevation. 

The  situation  is  an  excellent  one,  and  the 
party  will  remain  until  Spring.  A  number  of 
specimens  of  rare  birds  and  mammals,  collected 
in  the  Arctic  regions  by  Dr.  R.  M.  Anderson, 
chief  anthropologist  of  the  expedition,  will  be 
presented  to  R.  W.  Brock,  director  of  the  Cana¬ 
dian  Geological  Survey. 

News  of  the  arrival  at  Collinsen  Point  was 
made  public  by  George  J.  Desbarats,  Deputy  Min¬ 
ister  of  Naval  Affairs  of  Ottawa,  who  received 
the  communication  from  Dr.  Andrews.  Collin¬ 
sen  Point  is  about  fifty  miles  from  Flaxman 
Island.  At  one  time  it  was  reported  that  the 
Alaska  and  the  Mary  Sachs  had  been  lost  in 
the  ice  packs. 

The  scientists  in  the  party  at  Collinson  Point 
are  Dr.  R.  M.  Anderson,  of  New  York,  Messrs. 
K.  Chapman,  Cox,  O’Neill  and  Johansen,  and  the 
members  of  the  crew  of  the  two  vessels  are 
Nahmes,  Bernard,  Blue,  Craford,  Olsen,  Thomp¬ 
son,  Brooks,  Narom  and  Mrs.  Jennie  Thompson, 
wife  of  Seaman  Thompson. 

No  mention  is  made  in  the  reports  received 
of  Steffansson  or  his  vessel,  the  Karluk,  beyond 
that  she  was  last  seen  by  Dr.  Anderson  in  an  ice 
pack  near  Point  Barrow  on  August  19. 


The  total  amount  of  land  purchased  in  the 
000  acres.  So  far  the  principal  work  on  these 
Eastern  States  for  Federal  forests  is  nearly  800,- 
areas  has  involved  their  protection  against  for¬ 
est  fires. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys 
Beautitul  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants  Peafowl,  Cranes 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH," 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box"1”’  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking  with 
some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our  hatchery,  and 
you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood.  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young  small- 
mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United  States. 
Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  ranging  from  ad¬ 
vanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings  for  stocking  pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 
HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Rroolf  T 1*01  if  of  a£es  for  stocking  brooks 
UIUUlWIUUland  lakes.  Brook  trout  cggs 

in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered  anywhere  in  fine 
condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


RED  CUBAN  GAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 
layers.  Send  for  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


Pheasants,  Quail,  Partridges,  Wild  Turkeys,  Swans,  Wild 
Ducks,  Geese,  Cranes,  Elk,  Deer,  Buffaloes,  Antelope,  Beavers, 
Minks,  Otlers,  Skunks,  Ferrets,  Parrots,  Song, 
Ornamental  and  Game  Birds  and  Animals  of  all  kinds  for  sale. 
Complete  lists  and  full  information,  ten  cents,  stamps  or  silver. 
State  what  you  want  when  writing.  Hornes  Zoological 
Arena.  Desk  13.  KANSAS  CITY,  MO. 


JAMES  DUFF,  archery 

1  1  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOW 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF’S 
Arrows  won  last  year’ s  American  Round  Championship. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


DUCK  FOODS  AND  LIVE  WILD  DECOYS 

that  bring  the  ducks  in  swarms.  Write  now  for  circular  and 
rices  to  CLYDE  B.  TERRELL,  Dept.  I,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 
P 


Good  News  From  Virginia 

Editor,  Forest  and  Stream : — 

The  Virginia  Game  and  Game  Fish  Pro¬ 
tective  Association  in  conjunction  with  the 
Audubon  Society  of  Virginia,  is  in  the  midst 
of  a  hard  campaign,  the  object  of  which  is  to 
procure  an  enactment  of  the  Legislature  provid¬ 
ing  for  a  State  Game  Commissioner,  to  be  ap¬ 
pointed  by  the  governor  at  a  salary  of  $2,500  a 
year.  We  have  three  bills;  the  first,  the  Hart- 
White  Game  Bill,  to  be  patroned  by  Delegate 
John  M.  Hart  of  Roanoke,  Va.,  and  Senator 
Hugh  A.  White  of  Rockbridge  Co.;  second,  a 
bill  regulating  the  catching  of  large  and  small 
mouth  bass;  third,  a  bill  to  prohibit  the  netting 
and  seining  of  bass  in  the  Chickahominy  River — 
patrons  of  the  last  two  mentioned  bills  have 
not  been  selected  as  yet.  The  Hart-White  draft 
has  been  revised  to  cover  the  following  points 
as  well.  There  are  eighteen  mentioned  in  the 
synopsis,  therefore,  we  will  number  the  revisions 
or  amendments  as  follows : 

No.  19,  prohibiting  the  running  loose  of 
dogs  during  the  months  of  May,  June,  July  and 
August;  No.  20,  no  hunting  license  to  be  issued 
to  minors,  except  by  written  request  of  parent 
or  guardian;  No.  21,  no  wild  turkey  shall  be 
killed  prior  to  Nov.  1,  1916;  No.  22,  deer  and 
elk  protected  until  Nov.,  1915,  no  deer  without 
visible  horns  as  long  as  four  inches  shall  be 
killed;  No.  23,  bag  limit  of  one  deer  or  elk,  two 
wild  turkeys,  six  grouse,  six  woodcock,  fifty 
sora,  two  swans,  six  geese,  twenty-five  ducks, 
twenty-five  shore  birds,  twenty  quail  in  one 
day;  No.  24,  bag  limit  of  a  year,  two  deer  or 
elk,  ten  wild  turkeys;  No.  25,  prohibiting  the 
killing  or  catching  of  female  deer  or  fawns; 
No.  26,  violators  subject  to  a  fine  of  from  ten 
to  fifty  dollars  for  each  offense. 

We  feel  sure  that  you  realize  the  terrible 
conditions  existing  in  Virginia,  and  you  must 
also  realize  that  the  fight  will  be  to  a  finish,  in 
order  to  get  through  this  legislation.  We  are 
asking  both  moral  and  financial  help  from  every 
source,  and  from  you  we  ask  editorial  assistance 
and  ask  it  urgently.  There  are  many  sportsmen 
in  Virginia  who  read  your  magazine,  and  if 
they  see  that  you  are  with  us  in  this  move¬ 
ment,  it  will  help  to  convince  them  of  the  worthi¬ 
ness  of  the  cause.  Virginia  has  waited  too 
long  already,  and  unless  all  of  our  good  friends 
lend  us  their  efforts  and  influence,  we  shall  be 
swamped  again.  We  do  not  believe  that  you 
could  lend  your  editorial  columns  to  a  more 

worthy  cause  than  the  one  mentioned,  and  we 
earnestly  ask  for  all  the  space  that  you  can 

consistently  give  us.  We  have  been  in  com¬ 

munication  with  Dr.  William  T.  Hornaday  of 
New  York,  Mr.  John  B.  Burnham  of  New 
York,  Mr.  Gilbert  Pearson  of  New  York,  Mr. 
Marshall  McLean  of  the  Camp  Fire  Club  of 

America,  and  Mr.  John  H.  Wallace,  Jr.,  Game 
Commissioner  of  Alabama,  who  assisted  us  in 
drafting  the  bill.  These  bills  have  the  support 
of  the  National  Department  of  Agriculture,  ths, 
Virginia  Department  of  Agriculture,  the  Ameri¬ 
can  Game  Protective  and  Propagation  Asso¬ 
ciation.  the  National  Audubon  Society,  the  Vir¬ 
ginia  Audubon  Society,  the  New  York  Zoologi¬ 
cal  Societv.  We  need  the  support  of  all  sports¬ 
men  in  Virginia.  Every  sportsman  of  Virginia 
is  invited  to  join,  membership  fee,  $1  per  year, 
all  white  naturalized  citizens  eligible.  The  asso¬ 
ciation  will  be  deeply  indebted  to  you  for  any 
help  that  you  mav  see  fit  to  give  us. 

VIRGINIA  GAME  AND  GAME  FISH 
PROTECTIVE  ASSOCIATION. 

W.  P.  Patterson.  President. 

Richmond.  Va..  January  8,  1014. 


The  Sportsman  Tourist. 


Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting-; 
thousands  of  ducks:  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florid® 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Best  Mixed  Shooting  in  America. 

Ducks,  Geese,  Swans,  Quail,  Shore  Birds— White’s  Preserve 
Waterlily,  Currituck  Sound,  North  Carolina. 


For  a  Winter  trip  go  to 

BEAUTIFUL  BERMUDA 

Climate  mild,  but  invigorating. 
Superb  drives,  saddle  riding,  golf, 
tennis,  yachting,  sea-bathing.  .  . 

PRINCESS  HOTEL 


situa'ed  directly  on  the  harbor. 
Grill  room,  tiled  swimming  pool 
and  modern  service  throughout. 
Deep  Sea  Fishing  and  British 
Naval  and  Military  Station. 

Opened  December  5th,  1913 

HOWE  &  TWOROGER 

MANAGERS 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA 


Sportsman’s  Preserve. 

1,000  Acres,  situated  near  Pamlico  Sound,  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  in  heart  of  duck  and  goose  country.  The  best  flights 
in  the  State  are  found  here.  No  other  such  preserve  is  avail¬ 
able  in  this  State.  Full  game  rights  protected  from  trespassers. 
A  great  gun  club  opportunity.  Address  for  further  particulars, 

W.  J.  GRIFFIN, 

Mauteo,  N.  C. 


SPORTING  RESORT. 

NO  EQUAL  ON  COAST. 

Ducks,  Brant,  Geese,  Quail,  Rabbits,  Bay  Birds,  Fishing, 
Boating,  Surf  Bathing  in  season,  Automobiling,  etc. 
Hotel  accommodations  and  outfit  to  let  or 
FOR  SALE— DIRECTLY  ON  HUNTING  AND 
FISHING  GROUNDS — An  ideal  proposition  for  clubs 
or  families,  $3,500.  Can  be  sold  in  shares  by  right 
party,  $7,000  to  $10,000.  For  detail  information  address 
A.  H.  G.  HEARS,  Wachapreague,  Eastern  Shore,  Va. 
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Game  Problem  in  Great  Britain 

London,  Eng.,  January  10,  1914. — The  prob¬ 
lem  of  game  preservation  is  facing  the  sports¬ 
men  of  Great  Britain  and  the  question  as  to 
have  this  can  best  be  solved  is  one  that  is  more 
or  less  complicated.  During  the  past  year  there 
has  been  a  number  of  instances  where  grouse 
have  been  very  plentiful  on  some  of  the  moors, 
but  as  a  rule  the  opposite  has  been  true.  Scot¬ 
land  has  experienced  a  most  disastrous  season, 
and  game  on  a  number  of  moors  has  been  com¬ 
pletely  obliterated.  One  phase  of  the  game 
situation  that  is  calling  forth  much  careful  study, 
is  the  prevention  of  disease  among  grouse.  In 
many  cases  it  has  been  impossible  owing  to  ad¬ 
verse  weather  conditions  for  the  game  to  ob¬ 
tain  the  necessary  amount  of  nutrition,  and  in 
consequence  of  this  condition  of  affairs,  disease 
has  been  rampant  on  many  of  the  moors. 

WILDFOWL. 

New  Hampshire  Game  Conditions 

Derry,  N.  H.,  December  4,  1913. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

We  have  just  closed  one  of  the  best  bird 
hunting  seasons  we  have  had  for  years.  There 
was  an  abundance  of  rough  grouse,  and  the 
flight  of  woodcock  was  as  good  as  past  years. 

We  had  15  days  hunting  on  deer  with  shot 
guns;  seven  were  shot  near  town  on  the  first 
day. 

I  regret  to  find  many  ring-neck  pheasants 
about  here ;  the  law  protects  them.  They  are 
about  as  congenial  to  our  native  game  birds  as 
the  English  sparrow  is  to  our  song  birds.  You 
cannot  find  a  gunner  in  New  Hampshire  that  has 
any  use  for  them,  except  for  exhibition  at 
some  Sportsman’s  Fair.  I  have  been  informed 
that  they  will  destroy  the  nests  of  our  partridges. 

The  coon  hunters  did  not  have  much  luck. 
We  broke  in  a  lot  of  new  dogs  and  some  of  them 
were  no  good.  There  are  plenty  of  foxes  but 
not  many  hounds  to  run  them.  Hunters  won’t 
keep  them  on  account  of  their  being  apt  to  run 
deer  and  that  gets  them  in  rows  with  the  State 
■laws. 

We  had  one  month  of  open  season  on  grey 
squirrels,  after  a  close  season  of  six  years. 

Many  were  killed,  but  not  a  fraction  of  what 
was  predicted  would  be  killed. 

Our  game  laws  were  knocked  in  the  head 
by  the  political  machine  last  spring,  by  abolish¬ 
ing  our  commissioners  and  creating  a  one-man 
policy — 400  hunting  licenses  were  written  locally. 
Where  we  used  to  have  several  detectives  and 
wardens  to  each  town,  who  served  without  pay, 
we  now  have  only  one  of  each  to  a  county.  With 
all  of  our  laws,  I  do  not  hear  often  of  them  be¬ 
ing  violated.  A  good  sportsman  does  not  want 
to  violate  a  good  law. 

JOHN  W.  BABBITT. 

New  Plans  For  Unsinkable  Ship 

Bv  L-  C.  B.  F1TZHAMON 

Our  European  Correspondent. 

Paris,  France,  January  1,  1914. 

Planning,  devising  and  executing  without 
cessation  since  the  appalling  wrecking  of  the 
mighty  Titanic,  the  naval  architects  of  Europe 
steadily  are  pursuing  what  to  the  layman  seems 
to  be  a  chimera — the  unsinkable  ship. 

Now  comes  a  French  designer  and  builder 
of  steam  yachts  and  of  other  small  power  craft 
with  a  plan  based  upon  the  successful  operations 
a  year  ago  of  an  Italian  firm  of  salvors  by  sea. 
It  seems  a  comparatively  simple  plan;  and  one 
of  the  advantages — apparently  a  great  one — 
claimed  for  it  is  that  it  will  obviate  a  possible 
source  of  great  danger  from  the  prevalent 


water-tight  compartments,  which  it  is  pointed 
cut,  may  create  a  heavy  list  when  one  side  of 
a  vessel  is  waterlogged  and  the  other  is  intact. 

This  clever  Frenchman’s  proposition  is  to 
equip  a  sea-going  yacht  with  several  inflatable 
tubes  secured  to  the  inner  sheath  of  its  hull 
in  such  places  as  may  be  most  suitable  for  the 
purpose.  These  inflatable  tubes  are  to  be  con¬ 
structed  of  fabric  and  rubber,  much  the  same 
as  the  average  automobile  tire  is  made  from 
fabric  and  rubber. 

Ordinarily  these  tubes,  made  of  fabric  and 
rubber,  are  to  lie  flat  against  the  inside  wall 
of  the  vessel’s  hull.  In  case  of  emergency  they 
would  be  inflated  rapidly,  by  machinery;  where¬ 
upon  they  would  become  so  many  air-chambers 
attached  to  the  inside  of  the  vessel  and  would 
prevent  the  vessel  from  sinking.  It  is  claimed 
that  they  could  be  fitted  to  any  existing  vessel 
or  be  built  into  any  new  one. 

In  application  of  this  safety  scheme  to  the 
greyhounds  of  the  Atlantic  it  is  suggested  that, 
in  event  of  a  collision,  the  auxiliary  machinery, 
by  means  of  an  air-compressor,  promptly  could 
inflate  all  these  tubes  or  air-chambers  through¬ 
out  the  ship,  which  would  be  rendered  safe 
because  its  normal  displacement  would  be 
doubled. 

Furthermore  it  is  asserted  the  trim  of  the  ves¬ 


sel  could  be  maintained,  and  list  could  be  pre¬ 
vented,  by  inflation  of  the  air-tubes  on  the  port 
side  to  a  greater  degree  than  on  the  starboard 
side,  or  vice  versa;  or  else  the  inflation  of 
a  greater  number  on  one  side  than  on  the  other. 

The  Frenchman’s  scheme  is  said  to  be  by 
far  the  most  feasible  of  all  the  new-fangled  and 
experimental  ideas  that  have  been  promulgated 
within  the  past  two  years.  In  explaining  the 
basis  of  operation  to  which  he  is  indebted  he 
sets  forth  that  the  successful  raising  of  a  sunken 
torpedo-boat  by  the  Italian  firm  of  salvors  in 
question  may  be  taken  as  proof  conclusive  that 
there  is  a  possible  and  practicable  method  of 
rendering  a  large  passenger  ship  practicably  un¬ 
sinkable. 

The  Italians’  method  consisted  of  lowering 
into  the  small  warship,  a  frame-work  to  which 
had  been  connected  a  number  of  large,  inflat¬ 
able,  flexible  tubes.  After  the  frame-work  had 
been  secured  to  the  hull  of  the  sunken  vessel, 
the  tubes  were  inflated  strongly — in  fact,  to 
their  utmost  capacity.  Now  comes  the  en¬ 
lightening  part:  When  a  sufficient  number  of 
the  tubes  had  been  secured  to  the  ship’s  hull 
to  displace  (when  inflated)  the  same  volume 
of  water  as  the  vessel  displaced,  the  vessel  nec¬ 
essarily  was  raised  to  the  surface  by  the  in¬ 
flation  of  the  tubes. 
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After  Goats  In  The  Canadian  Rockies 

By  W.  R.  GILBERT 


In  most  ways  it  was  an  ideal  day.  The 
right  had  been  frosty  and  clear,  and  the  sun 
had  already  passed  above  the  surrounding 
mountains  into  a  cloudless  sky.  It  was  not 
altogether  ideal  because  in  the  rarified  air  of 
the  Rockies  such  a  day  is  apt  to  become  un¬ 
pleasantly  hot  if  there  is  any  energetic  work  to 
be  done.  I  and  my  guide,  Joe,  rode  out  of  our 
camp  at  the  junction  of  the  two  branches  of  the 
Rocky  River  soon  after  seven  o’clock  break¬ 
fast.  We  left  our  mounts  about  a  mile  up  the 
west  branch,  and  proceeded  to  explore,  all  the 
morning,  in  a  large  valley  in  which  flowed  a  con¬ 
siderable  tributary  stream.  After  about  three 
hours  walking  however,  we  concluded,  that  as 
far  as  sheep  and  goats  were  concerned,  this  valley 
was  absolutely  uninhabited,  and  returned  to  lunch 
where  we  had  left  the  horses.  In  the  afternoon 
v/e  determined  to  hunt  the  valley  that  ran  into 
the  West  Rocky  River  immediately  opposite  us,  so 
v/e  crossed  the  river,  tied  up  our  horses,  and  set 
off  through  the  forest  that  covered  the  slope  be¬ 
low  the  basin  we  wished  to  reach.  It  was  pretty 
stiff  work  climbing  among  the  young  timber, 
with  one’s  feet  sinking  deep  into  the  moss  car¬ 
pet  at  every  step,  while  the  still,  sleepy  atmos¬ 
phere  invited  one  to  sleep  and  give  up  all  hunting 
for  the  day.  Few  signs  of  life  were  apparent  in 
the  forests;  an  occasional  willow  grouse  flutter¬ 
ing  noisily  away,  alone  disturbed  the  heavy 
silence.  Presently  we  emerged  into  an  open 
patch  of  grass,  which  formed  the  bottom  of  the 
basin,  and  took  the  opportunity  to  lie  down  and 
spy  the  surrounding  slopes  which  rose  on  all  sides 
above  us,  richly  tinted  by  the  first  frosts  of 
autumn,  right  up  to  the  snow  line.  Seeing  no 
traces  of  any  game,  we  consulted  as  to  whether 
we  should  go  on  to  a  knoll  that  rose  in  the 
center  of  the  basin,  the  result  no  doubt  of  a  cooling 
volcano,  when  these  mountains  were  first  made. 
Luckily  we  decided  to  go  on,  and  on  reaching 
the  top  of  this  Knoll,  or  rather  ridge,  which 
divided  the  basin  in  half,  we  had  a  view  of  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  little  lakes  that  exist  any¬ 
where.  Not  more  than  a  mile  round,  it  was  of 
the  richest  green  I  have  ever  seen,  varying  in 
shade  as  the  water  deepened  toward  the  center, 
the  white  mountain  tops  making  a  wonderful 
setting  for  this  emerald  jewel.  I  had,  however 
all  too  little  leisure  to  take  in  the  scene,  for  an 
excited  whisper  from  Joe  caused  me  to  turn 
round,  and  at  once  my  eye  caught  the  pure  white 
shaggy  form  of  a  Rocky  Mountain  goat,  walking 
parallel  with  us  to  the  head  of  the  basin.  A 
glance  through  my  glass  showed  a  fair  sized 
“billy”  and  I  saw  that  our  only  chance  would  be 
to  run  for  it,  and  try  to  reach  the  end  of  the 
basin  before  our  quarry.  The  latter,  however, 
was  in  no  hurry,  and  after  going  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  lay  down  on  a  prominent  rock.  By 
dint  of  great  exertion,  we  reached  the  spot 
where  we  had  hoped  to  be  near  enough  to  get 
a  shot,  and  were  disgusted  to  see  our  goat 
calmly  gazing  in  our  direction  about  500  yards 
away.  Joe  was  for  risking  a  shot,  but  luckily 
I  resisted,  as  I  was  particularly  keen  to  get 
what  appeared  to  be  a  nice  pair  of  horns.  I 
was  also  adverse  to  breaking  my  general  rule 
of  not  shooting  at  more  than  250  yards.  After 
watching  for  about  half  an  hour,  I  determined 
to  try  and  work  round  the  basin,  and  with  the 


help  of  some  bushes  to  get  into  a  position  di¬ 
rectly  above  the  goat,  for  these  animals  rarely 
trouble  to  look  uphill,  all  their  enemies  living 
below  them. 

We  therefore  started  on  our  crawl,  and  after 
about  half  an  hour  reached  the  spot  we  had 

been  making  for,  but  in  the  meantime  the  goat 
had  been  tempted  from  his  look-out  post,  by  a 
succulent  patch  of  grass,  and  was  feeding 

only  about  100  yards  below,  quite  concealed  by 

the  dwarf  pines  and  willow  bushes.  Joe  thought 
the  “billy”  must  have  heard  us,  and  made  off, 
but  I  was  convinced  he  was  somewhere  just 
below  us,  and  after  an  anxious  five  minutes, 

my  guide,  spotted  the  white  back  of  the  quarry 
feeding,  all  unconscious  of  our  presence,  within 
easy  shot.  I  stood  up,  as  the  low,  thick  bush 
made  any  other  position  impossible,  and  looked 
down,  my  sights !  but  the  hard  stalk,  the  hot 
sun,  and  the  high  altitude  had  made  me  a  bit 
unsteady,  and  I  determined  to  take  no  risks,  and 
telling  Joe  to  wait,  I  crawled  cautiously  down. 
After  getting  about  forty  yards  I  found  that 
I  would  have  to  shoot  standing,  however  near 
I  approached,  and  so  decided  on  shooting  before 
the  animal  spotted  me.  I  was  still  just  as  un¬ 
steady,  and  the  result  was  my  bullet  went  too 
far  back,  but  broke  the  spine. 

The  gallant  old  goat,  with  his  hind  quarters 
quite  paralyzed,  threatened  a  most  determined 
resistance,  and  neither  of  us  cared  to  risk  a  stab 
from  the  bright,  wicked  looking  black  horns. 
But  by  occupying  his  attention  while  Joe  cut 
his  throat,  he  was  soon  out  of  trouble.  He  was 
a  well  grown  male  with  horns  8  1-2  inches  long, 
quite  smooth,  and  very  symmetrical ;  his  coat 
was  still  short,  but  very  thick  and  soft.  We 
soon  had  him  skinned,  and  packed  down  to  the 
horses,  reforded  the  river,  and  got  to  camp  about 
6  p.  m. 

These  mountain  goats  which  belong  to  the 
same  family  as  the  chamois,  are  fine  big  animals, 
weighing  as  much  as  300  lbs.  The  chief  diffi¬ 
culties  in  hunting  them  are  the  inaccessibility  of 
their  haunts,  and  the  danger  of  losing  one’s 
trophy  by  its  falling  over  a  precipice.  Their 
eyesight  is  keen,  but  their  powers  of  scent  and 
thin  hearing  are  not  nearly  so  acute  as  that 
of  the  bighorn  sheep.  They  are  often  in  prox¬ 
imity  to  sheep,  but  practically  never  in  company 
with  them,  for  the  goats  prefer  the  rocks,  and 
the  sheep  like  the  grassy  slopes.  The  goat  is 
a  marvellous  climber,  and  when  frightened  will 
always  climb  to  the  topmost  summit  of  his 
mountain  range.  Sometimes  it  is  quite  easy  to 
approach  him  in  these  positions,  for  there  is 
usually  only  one  way  of  getting  on  and  off  these 
bluffs,  and  the  goat  will  wait  till  his  pursuer 
is  quite  close  and  then  make  a  frantic  dash  past 
with  lowered  horns  and  bristling  hair.  •  A  goat 
unlike  a  sheep,  will  never  lose  his  head  and  dash 
over  a  precipice.  The  females  as  a  rule  grow 
longer  horns  than  the  males,  but  the  horns  of 
the  former  are  never  symmetrical  and  smooth, 
and  are  usually  turned  over  at  the  tips  like  those 
of  a  chamois.  My  guide  who  used,  at  one  time, 
to  make  considerable  money  by  shooting  goats 
and  selling  the  heads,  believes  them  to  be  the 
toughest  animals  to  kill  he  had  ever  known. 
They  frequently  go  a  long  way  when  shot 
through  the  heart,  and  I  found  that  even  the 
tremendous  shock  of  a  .280  high  velocity  Ross 
was  not  by  any  means  instantaneously  effective. 


Fishing  Conditions  in  Eagle  Lake 

(Continued  from  page  82.) 

official  in  said  division,  had  given  these  Ticon- 
deroga  men  repeated  directions  in  writing  to 
build  a  new  dam  on  the  site  owned  by  them,  and 
that  too  long  before  the  old  one  was  torn  down. 

Evidently,  there  is  a  difference  of  opinion 
between  the  Department  of  Fisheries  and  the 
engineers  office  in  the  Division  of  Inland  Waters. 
Mr.  Sherman’s  letter  makes  no  reference  to 
what  our  association  asked  the  commission  for: 
protection  to  and  maintenance  of  the  peoples’ 
game  fishes  in  Eagle  Lake.  Neither  does  he 
state  that  any  hearing  has  been  afforded  to  the 
property  owners  at  our  lake  regarding  this  mat¬ 
ter.  He  refers  to  no  written  authority  being 
given  by  the  commission  to  these  men  authoriz¬ 
ing  their  action. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  in  the  interest  of  good 
sportsmanship  that  the  owners  will  turn  in  and 
erect  a  dam  on  their  property  along  the  lines 
suggested  by  the  commission  last  summer  and 
since  insisted  upon  by  the  commissioner  afore¬ 
said.  Unless  this  is  done,  the  members  of  our 
association  will  of  necessity  be  compelled  to 
take  immediate  steps  at  law  for  a  restoration 
of  our  former  healthful  conditions  at  Eagle 
Lake  and  for  any  damages  to  riparian  property 
caused  by  the  lowering  of  these  waters. 

PETER  FLINT, 

Chairman,  Committee  of  Fisheries  and  Game. 

Eagle  Lake  Property  Owners  Association. 
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A  Mighty  Pennsylvania  Hunter  And  Trapper 


Sketch  of  the  life  of  George  Smith,  who  helped  clear  the 
Northwestern  Counties  of  Wolves,  Bears  and  Catamounts 


By  DR.  W.  J.  McKNIGHT 


Few,  among  the  many  noted  hunters  of 
northwestern  Pennsylvania,  experienced  a  more 
eventful  career  than  fell  to  the  lot  of  George 
Smith,  a  typical  backwoodsman,  who  preferred 
his  log  cabin  to  civilization,  and  derived  more 
pleasure  from  the  companionship  of  his  gun, 
than  the  average  person  derives  from  the  more 
genial,  though  at  times  less  reliable,  companion¬ 
ship  of  his  acquaintances.  He  was  a  profes¬ 
sional  hunter  through  choice,  and  that  his  pro¬ 
fession  meant  more  to  him  than  the  mere  means 
of  making  a  livelihood,  was  evidenced  in  the 
records  which  were  in  earlier  years  to  be  found 


from  a  glance  at  these  records,  which  dis¬ 
close  the  fact  that  he  killed  as  many  as  seven 
deer  in  a  single  day.  That  alone  would  keep 
most  men  pretty  busy,  and  one  might  suppose 
he  had  reached  the  height  of  his  hunting  prowess 
in  achieving  such  a  record.  But  when,  by  a 
further  inspection,  it  is  ascertained  that  he,  at 
another  time,  killed  five  bears  in  a  day,  one  be¬ 
gins  to  understand  why  he  stands  out  in  the 
memory  of  those  who  knew  him,  as  one  of  the 
truest  types  of  the  erstwhile  professional  hunt¬ 
er,  a  type  that  has  receded  so  rapidly  before 
the  steady  progress  of  civilization. 


he  was  well  adapted  to  the  life  of  a  hunter, 
and  although  a  trifle  stooped  in  appearance,  he 
was  possessed  of  a  frame  naturally  designed  to 
withstand  the  strain  to  which  it  was  subjected. 

It  was  in  Elk  County,  Pennsylvania,  that 
he  did  some  of  his  most  effective  hunting;  and 
it  was  here  that  he  killed  one  hundred  and  fifty 
deer,  thirteen  bears,  and  thirteen  wolves,  in 
one  year. 

It  was  his  custom  to  retain  two  cabins,  hardly 
the  type  of  residing  places  that  would  appeal 
to  a  modern  seeker  after  snugly  built  bungalows, 
and  artistically  designed  city  homes,  but  ade¬ 
quately  suited  to  his  method  of  life.  One  of 
these  structures  was  in  Jefferson  County,  where 
his  wife  and  family  lived,  and  the  other  a  log 
hut  in  the  woods — located  in  almost  any  place 
that  was  suitable  to  his  purposes  at  the  time.  The 
one  in  the  accompanying  photograph  happens  to 
have  been  built  near  the  head-waters  of  Pigeon 
Run. 

It  was  here  that  his  wife  demonstrated  that 
she  was  a  pretty  good  markswoman  herself,  and 
incidentally  added  one  more  panther  to  the 
family  record. 

It  happened  one  day,  when  Smith  was  re¬ 
turning  from  a  hunting  trip  in  the  wilderness  of 
Elk  County.  Mrs.  Smith  had  journeyed  to  the 
cabin  to  await  his  return,  and  when  toward 
evening,  she  heard  him  coming,  she  went  to  the 
door  to  greet  him;  a  large  panther  was  stealthily 
trailing  his  footsteps.  Being  a  woman  of  strong 
nerves,  she  did  not  hesitate  how  to  act,  but 
sprang  for  a  rifle — and  made  good  use  of  it, 
too;  the  rifle  cracked  and  Smith  turned  in  time 
to  see  the  panther  drop. 

His  daughters  were  also  expert  with  the 
rifle,  and  it  was  one  of  his  amusements  to  shoot 
at  a  mark  with  them. 

Although  most  of  his  life  was  spent  in 
northwestern  Pennsylvania,  where  he  hunted 
through  the  counties  of  Elk,  Forest  and  Jeffer¬ 
son,  he  was  not  a  native  of  that  section  but  was 
born  in  Canada.  He  died  in  1901  at  the  age  of 
74.  The  following  is  a  record  of  the  game  he 
killed  during  his  life  time: 

14  panthers,  500  bear,  30  elk,  3,000  deer,  500 
catamounts,  500  wolves  and  600  wildcats.  He 
had  killed  7  deer  in  a  day  and  as  many  as  5 
bears  in  a  day. 


GEORGE  SMITH,  A  PENNSYLVANIA  NIMROD 


on  the  forest  trees  of  Elk  and  Jefferson  coun¬ 
ties,  Pennsylvania,  recording  the  fact  that  he 
had  killed  one  “B’ar,”  or  two  elk,  or  whatever 
game  had  fallen  victim  to  his  rifle  at  the  time 
of  recording.  Aside  from  this  he  kept  a  full 
record  of  all  the  game  which  he  killed,  and 
the  list  contained  therein  is  long  enough  to  make 
a  good  sized  manuscript.  Some  idea  of  the 
strenuous  life  which  he  led,  may  be  gleaned 


But  his  success  in  his  chosen  calling  is 
not  all  that  lingers  in  the  recollections  of  those 
who  knew  him  well.  He  was  in  many  ways  a 
character,  not  readily  to  be  forgotten.  Despite 
the  rough  nature  of  his  vocation,  and  the  many 
exasperating  situations  which  he  naturally  was 
called  upon  to  face,  he  was  never  known  to  utter 
ar.  oath.  He  was  not  addicted  to  liquor,  and 
never  used  tobacco  in  any  form.  Physically, 


SOLACE  OF  THE  WOODS 

By  WALTER  H.  DEARING 

When  I  think  of  my  many  friends  untrue, 

My  thought  seems  dull,  and  of  sombre  blue, 
Tinged  with  a  sickly  saffron  hue, 

And  I  turn  to  the  woods  for  solace. 

When  I  think  of  my  dearest  hopes  long  dead, 
My  faith  is  lost,  and  my  courage  fled, 

Locked  outside,  by  an  unnamed  dread, 

And  I  turn  to  the  woods  for  solace. 

When  the  last  day  dawns,  and  I  long  for  rest, 

I  shall  nourish  the  spark  in  my  sinking  breast, 
And  struggle,  and  fight,  and  gain  the  crest, 

That  leads  to  the  woods  and  solace. 


Jan.  17,  1914. 
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BERMUDA 

SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  JANUARY 

S.  s.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 
Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Rates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.  S.  “GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
for  St.  Thomas,  St.  Croix.  St.  Kitts,  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe.  Dominica.  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 

A.  E.  0U  ERBRIDGE  &  CO..  Agents  Quebec  S.  S.  Co.,  Ltd.,  21 
Broadway,  New  York  ;  THUS.  COok  &  SON,  245  and  2081  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  553  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y.,  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 


Send  ioc.  and  any  size  roll  of  Kodak  films. 
m  Will  develop  and  print  6  pictures  from 
^  best  negatives.  Good  work;  prompt  ser¬ 
vice. 

ROANOKE  CYCLE  CO.,  Roane  ke,  Va. 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADING  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 


LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


I  want  two  light  grade  guns — one  20  ga.  and  one 
12  ga. — must  be  fine  ones  and  in  fine  condition. 

I  will  exchange  for  the  same  forty  acres  of  land 
worth  $600  cash — land  is  clear  of  all  liens  and  well 
worth  the  money. 

This  is  a  fine  proposition  if  you  have  the  right 
kind  of  guns. 

GEORGE  R.  SLOCUM 

603  Pioneer  Bldg.,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


Pointers  and  Setters  thoroughly  trained  and  satis¬ 
faction  guaranteed. 

W.  TELL  MITCHELL.  Hurt,  Va. 


A  POINTER  FOR  A  BEAGLE 

I  will  swap  a  broken  pointer  for  a  broken  beagle. 
Think  this  over  and  tell  me  what  you  have  in  the 
Beagle  line.  I  do  not  care  about  pedigree. 

J.  H.  FINCH,  Greenwich,  Conn. 


AMERICAN  KENNEL  CLUB  STUD  BOOK 

1  Liberty  Street  ...  New  York 
THE  NEW  STUD  BOOK 

The  Stud  Book  for  1912  has  been  published  and  is 
on  sale  in  this  office,  in  its  new  form.  Besides  the 
regular  volume,  containing  all  breeds,  it  has  five  Sec¬ 
tions  separated  in  Breeds,  as  follows: 

Section  I. — Beagles,  Bloodhounds,  Chesapeakes, 
Deerhounds,  Foxhounds,  Greyhounds.  Griffons  (Sport¬ 
ing),  Pointers,  Retrievers,  Setters,  Spaniels,  Whippets, 
Wolfhounds,  also  Great  Danes  and  Dachsliunde  to  bal¬ 
ance  the  sections. 

Section  II. — Bulldogs,  Chow  Chows,  Dalmations. 
French  Bulldogs,  Mastiffs,  Pinschers,  Poodles,  St.  Ber¬ 
nards,  and  all  the  Toy  dogs. 

Section  III. — Collies  and  Sheepdogs. 

Section  IV. — Airedales,  Bedlingtons,  Manchesters, 
Bullterriers,  Dandie  Dinmonts,  Foxterriers,  Irish  Ter¬ 
riers,  Scottish  Terriers,  Sealyham  Terriers,  West  High¬ 
land  White  and  Welsh  Terriers. 

Section  V. — Boston  Terriers. 

The  sections  are  $1  each,  and  the  regular  volume  $5. 


SOME  COMING  WINNERS 

Airedale  Puppies  by  the  Imported  “Regalia,” 
“Tanglewold  Terror”  and  “Oorang”  from 
the  winning  bitch  “Kenwyn  Bristles”  and  other 
excellent  bitches  by  Ch.  Soudan  Swiveller,  Ch. 
The  Gamecock,  Rock  Oorang  and  other  noted 
winners.  Seven  litters  now  ready  for  shipment. 

Males,  $25.  Females,  $10. 

KENWYN  KENNELS 

Point  Pleasant  New  Jersey 


FEED 

SPRATT’S  COD  LIVER 
OIL  CAKES 

if  you  want  your  dog  to  liave  that  soft, 
silky  coat  so  much  desired  by  owners  of 
toy  dogs. 

Send  2c.  stamp  for  “ Dog  Culture” 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Breeders,  Exhibitors  and  Owners  with 

DOGS  L°le 

Should  Advertise  Them  in  the  Sunday 

NEW  YORK  HERALD 

The  Best  Dog,  Poultry,  etc..  Page  Published,  containing  each 
week  the  latest  news  and  gossip  written  by  recognized  experts. 
Your  advertisement  on  this  news  page  will  be  read  by  both 
the  Professional  and  Amateur  Dog  Lover  and  Bird  Fancier. 

Advertising  Rate  30  cents  per  Agate  Line. 

Further  inforon  on  request. 

NEW  YORK  HERALD  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 


Dog  Training. — On  best  quail  grounds  South. 

SMITH  and  BURHANS, 

Lamar,  Miss. 


Burhans’  “Worm  Knocker”  35c.  mailed.  Positive 
Cure  Distemper  Formula  50c.  S.  Burhans,  Waterloo, 
Iowa. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 

FO  R  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35.  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 

Airedales  of  Quality. 

PUPPIES  and  older  Stock,  by  Champions  Midland 
Royal,  Swiveller,  King  Nobbier  and  other  noted  sires  bred 
to  Champion  stock  bitches. 

White  not  the  best  ?  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

TONKA  KENNELS, 

Security  Rank  Building,  Minneapolis,  Minn, 


PphJn  trace* _ True  Chinese  type  —  all 

1  cuingcac  colors,  all  champion  bred. 
$25  up.  A  Christmas  gift  that  would  be  appre¬ 
ciated.  Full  information  on  request. 

MRS.  H.  A.  BAXTER, 

Phone  95-R  Great  Neck,  L.  I. 


Pekingese  Puppies  For  Sale.— From  4  months  old. 
Male  weighs  pounds — has  won  5  prizes.  Female, 

mate  exceptionally  fine  breeding — one  female  excellent 
$50.  All  housebroken. 

Mrs.  Mooney,  100  West  80th  St., 

Phone — Columbus  4131. 
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WESTLEY -RICHARDS  SINGLE  BARREL  GUNS 

The  1913  Model  Westley^ Richards  Single  Barrel  Trap  Grade  is  a  perfectly  balanced  and  beautifully  finished  arm.  It  is  built  for 
the  hardest  kind  of  shooting  and  is  absolutely  reliable.  The  special  Westley^  Richards  boring  insures  close,  even  “killing' 'patterns. 

COMPLETE  ASSORTMENT  IN  STOCK 

&T  •  Top  lever  hammerless  action  double  bolted,  with  or  without  automatic  safety  slide,  ejector,  extra  long  and  thick  fore-end,  with  an  extra 

jk-  ;;  steadying  loop,  straight  hand,  half-pistol,  or  full  pistol  grip  and  elevated  ventilated  rib.  Length  of  barrels,  30  to  34  inches.  Price,  $175.00  net. 

Double  Guns  at  from  $127.75  to  $595.00 

The  discriminating  gunner  will  appreciate  the  fine  workmanship,  elegant  appearance  and  easy  handling  qualities  of  these  world'renowned  arms.  A  critical 
examination  and  comparison  with  other  makes  is  invited.  The  higher  grades  are  fitted  with  single  triggers  and  hand  detachable  locks.  20,  16  or  12  gauge. 

NEW  YORK  SPORTING  GOODS  COMPANY 


15  and  17  Warren  Street 


Sole  U.  S.  Agents  for  “MULLERITE  ”  Powder 


Near  Broadway,  New  York 


See  how  the  Safety-bar  (No.  4)  when 
pushed  back  over  the  L-shaped  ends  of  the 
Sears  (No.  5)  completely  blocks  them, 
making  accidental  discharge  absolutely  im¬ 
possible.  Every  Davis  Hammerless  Gun 
has  the  Safety  that  “Blocks  the  Sears.” 

It  is  a  Safe  “Safety.” 

Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  see  what  a  high  grade  gun  you  can 
buy  for  a  low  price— NINE  GRADES. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS  ESTABLISHED  1853 


Assonet,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Game  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


Walsrode  and  Wolf 


DENSE 

BULK 


Powders 


ARE  THE  BEST 


Machine  I  naded  Sheik  ANY  I  OAD  Are  Furnished  Rv  1  UNION  METALUC  CARTRIDGE  CO.  WINCHESTER  REPEATING 

macnine  Goaaea  onens  an  i  luau  are  rurnisnea  Dy  \  united  states  cartridge  co.  peters  cartridge  co. 


ARMS  CO. 


SOLE  U.  S.  AGENTS 


Schoverling  Daly  &  Gales 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 


VOL.  LXXXII,  No.  4 


JANUARY  24,  1914 


Rrice  /  0  Cents 


Rambha  Palace  from  Lake — Now  Much  Improved  and  Enlarged,  and  Belonging  to  the  Rajahs  of  Kallikote  and  Attagada,  But 
Built  Originally  by  Mr.  Snodgrass.  Mentioned  in  Article  on  Page  10S. 


A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  OUTDOOR  LIFE 

TRAVEL,  NATURE  •  STUDY,  SHOOTING,  FISHING,  CAMPING,  YACHTING 

PUBLISHED  BY 

entered  as  second  FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO.  at  the  post  office 

CLASS  MATTER  22  THAMES  ST.,  NEW  YORK  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 
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START  1914  WITH 
A  STEVENS  RIFLE 


Here  is  the  Stevens  Favorite 
made  with  that  fineness  and 
accuracy  found  only  in 
Stevens 


Largest  Makers  Sporting  Firearms  in  the  World 

321  MAIN  STREET  -  CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 


The  Stevens  .22  caliber  “  Favorite”  Rifle  No.  27 
has  an  Automatic  Ejector  -  automatically  throw¬ 
ing  out  the  empty  cartridge  shell.  Weighs  only 
4b  pounds.  List  price...  .$6.00. 

Stevens  “Marksman,”  “Favorite”  and 
“Visible  Loading  Repeater”  rifles  are  used 
by  men  all  over  the  world.  Lightweight,  low 
price  and  their  wonderful  shooting  qualities 
make  them  popular  with  both  men  and  boys. 


Write  to-day  for  our  illustrated  catalog 
which  tells  all  about  Rifles,  Shotguns, 
Pistols  and  Rifle  telescopes. 


J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  COMPANY 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  MEMBERSHIP. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division :  Edward  H.  Gould,  74b 
Washington  St.,  Easton,  Pa.,  and  J.  Justus  Orr, 
14  Fulton  St.,  Phillipsburg,  Pa.,  both  by  E.  B. 
Ayres. 

Central  Division :  C.  Calvin  Burgess,  420 
Lloyd  St.,  Pitsburgh,  Pa.,  by  Harry  Bright:  D. 
H.  Ackerson,  304  Gray  Bldg.,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa., 
and  L.  J.  Weaver,  426  Franklin  St.,  Wilkins¬ 
burg,  Pa.,  both  by  F.  D.  Newbury;  Geo.  Fair- 
child  Evans,  723  N.  Bromley  Ave.,  Scranton,  Pa.. 
by  Wm.  G.  Pearson;  Cecil  J.  Woods  in  Leitz 
Blvd.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  by  Lyman  T.  Coppins; 
Dr.  C.  N.  Daman,  331  So.  Warren  St.,  Syracuse, 
N.  Y.,  by  Jesse  J.  Armstrong. 

Western  Division:  Andrew  S.  Wadsworth, 
Beatrice,  Neb.,  by  Mark  L.  Powers. 

Resignations. 

Atlantic  Division :  5218,  William  S.  Eiliot. 
New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6347,  Harry  S.  Gault,  Hol¬ 
yoke,  Mass., ;  6470,  Harold  J.  Cook,  Wissahickon 
Pa. 

Central  Division :  5206,  Charles  F.  Sisson, 
Binghamton,  N.  Y. ;  5896,  Alonzo  Roberson, 
Binghamton,  N.  Y. ;  6766,  Arthur  H.  Domedian 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division :  6489,  Ernest  V.  Evans, 
Winchester,  Mass.;  1443,  Lewis  F.  Hayward, 
.New  York,  N.  Y. 


The  American  Elk  in  Pennsylvania. 

(Continued  from  page  no.) 
for  supper,  but  there  was  not  a  knife  or  a  hunt¬ 
ing-ax  in  that  party  that  could  make  an  impres¬ 


sion  on  the  old  fellow’s  flesh.  He  was  a  patri¬ 
arch  of  the  woods  and  long  past  use  as  food. 
All  the  starving  hunters  could  manage  to  make 
edible  of  the  elk  was  his  tongue,  which,  roasted, 
was  a  grateful  offering  to  hungry  men,  but 
would  have  been  impossible  of  mastication  other¬ 
wise.  The  horns  were  the  only  trophy  that  the 
hunters  got  from  the  long  and  tedious  chase,  and 
that  trophy  was  well  worth  it.  It  was  the  largest 
and  next  to  the  finest  pair  of  antlers  ever  car¬ 
ried  by  an  elk  in  the  Pennsylvania  forest,  so  far 
as  there  is  any  record. 

There  are  scattered  through  the  woods,  gen¬ 
erally  high  on  the  hills,  from  the  Allegheny  Riv¬ 
er  down  to  the  West  ranch  and  Clarion  River, 
huge  rocks,  some  detached  boulders,  and  other 
projections  of  ledges.  These  are  known  as  elk 
rocks,  and  every  one  of  them  has  been,  in  its 
day,  the  last  resort  of  some  elks  brought  to  bay 
after  a  long  and  hard  chase.  It  was  the  habit 
of  the  hunted  elk,  when  it  had  in  vain  sought  to 
throw  the  hunter  and  hound  from  the  trail,  to 
make  its  stand  at  one  of  these  rocks.  Mounting 
it,  and  facing  its  foes,  it  fiercely  fought  off  the 
assaults  of  the  dogs  by  blows  of  its  forefeet  or 
tremendous  kicks  from  its  hind  feet,  until  the 
hunter  came  up  and  ended  the  fight  with  his 
rifle.  It  would  be  strange  if  one  or  more  of  the 
dogs  were  not  stretched  dead  at  the  foot  of  the 
rock  by  the  time  the  hunter  arrived  on  the  scene. 
I  have  more  than  once  found  dead  wolves  lying 
about  one  of  these  elk  rocks,  telling  mutely,  but 
eloquently,  the  tragic  story  of  the  pursuit  of  the 
elk  by  the  wolves,  his  coming  to  bay  on  the  rock, 
the  battle,  and  the  elk’s  victory.  The  elk  was  not 
always  victor,  though,  in  such  battles  with  wolves, 
and  I  have  frequently  found  the  stripped  skel¬ 
eton  of  one  lying  among  the  skeletons  of  wolves 


he  had  killed  before  being  himself  vanquished 
by  their  savage  and  hungry  fellows. 

In  the  winter  time  the  elks  would  gather  in 
large  herds  and  their  range  would  be  exceed¬ 
ingly  limited.  Sometimes  they  would  migrate 
to  other  regions,  and  would  not  be  seen  for 
months  in  their  haunts,  but  suddenly  'they  would 
return  and  be  as  plentiful  as  ever.  They  had 
their  regular  paths  or  runways  through  the 
woods,  and  these  invariably  led  to  salt  licks  of 
which  there  were  many  natural  ones  in  Northern 
Pennsylvania.  One  of  the  most  frequented  of 
these  elk  paths  started  in  a  dense  forest,  where 
the  town  of  Ridgeway,  the  county  seat  of  Elk 
County  now  stands,  led  to  the  great  lick  on  the 
Sinnemahoning  portage,  and  thence  through  the 
forest  to  another  big  lick,  which  to-day  is  cov¬ 
ered  by  Washington  Park,  in  the  city  of  Brad¬ 
ford.  I  have  followed  that  elk  path  its  whole 
length,  when  the  only  sign  of  civilization  was 
now  and  then  a  hunter’s  cabin,  from  the  head¬ 
waters  of  the  Clarion  River  to  the  Allegheny,  in 
McKean  County.  Hundreds  of  elks  were  killed 
annually  at  the  licks  or  while  travelling  to  and 
from  them,  along  their  well-marked  runways. 

Hunting  elks  by  night  was  an  exciting  sport. 
You  have  heard  of  persons  being  scared  by  their 
own  shadows.  If  you  had  ever  hunted  a  Penn¬ 
sylvania  elk  at  night  you  would  have  had  an 
opportunity  of  seeing  something  scared  by  its 
own  shadow,  and  scared  badly.  A  blazing  pine- 
knot  fire  would  be  lighted  in  the  bow  of  a  flat- 
bottomed  boat,  and  while  one  man  sat  near  that 
end  with  his  rifle,  another  paddled  it  through 
the  water.  Elks  were  always  sure  to  be  standing 
in  the  water  early  in  the  evening,  after  darkness 
had  fully  set  in.  When  the  light  of  the  fire  fell 
on  an  elk  you  would  not  only  see  his  eyes  shining 
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The  Finest  Resort  Hotel  in  the  World  has  been  built  at  Sunset  Mountain, 
Asheville,  N.  C.  Open  all  the  year,  Absolutely  Fireproof. 

Mr.  E.  W.  Grove,  of  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  has  built  at  Asheville,  N.  C.,  the  finest  resort 
hotel  in  the  world— Grove  Park  Inn.  Built  by  hand  of  the  great  boulders  of  Sunset 
Mountain,  it  is  full  of  rest  and  comfort  and  wholesomeness.  The  front  lawn  is  the 
hundred-acre  eighteen  hole  golf  links  of  the  Asheville  Country  Club,  and  with  it  sixty 
acres  belonging  to  the  hotel. 

The  purest  water  obtainable  is  piped  seventeen  miles  from  the  slopes  of  Mount 
Mitchell,  over  6,000  feet  altitude. 

Biltmore  milk  and  cream  exclusively,  supplied  from  200  registered  Jerseys  on  the 
estate  of  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Vanderbilt.  It  is  doubtful  if  this  famous  dairy  is  equaled  in  the 
world. 

Four  hundred  one-piece  rugs  were  made  at  Aubusson,  France.  Seven  hundred 
pieces  of  furniture  and  ove*  600  lighting  fixtures  of  solid  copper  were  made  by  hand 
by  the  Roycrofters. 

The  plumbing  material  is  the  finest  that  has  ever  been  placed  in  any  hotel  in  the 
world.  The  bath  tubs  and  fixtures  are  all  solid  porcelain.  No  pipes  visible  anywhere. 
No  radiators  to  be  seen — all  placed  in  recesses  under  windows.  No  electric  bulbs  visible. 

For  the  golfers  there  are  lockers  and  shower  bath  rooms,  with  a  forty-foot  swim¬ 
ming  pool  that  is  not  excelled  by  the  finest  clubs  in  existence,  and  the  players  are  less 
than  100  yards  distant  when  on  the  links. 

Especially  available  for  northern  guests  in  the  Spring,  Fall  and  Winter,  going  and  returning 
from  farther  southern  resorts,  or  for  an  all  Winter  resort.  Persons  *vith  any  form  of  tubercular 
trouble  will  not  be  received  at  the  Inn. 

Rates — American  Plan — $5.00  a  day  upward.  Reached  by  the  Southern  Railway. 

GROVE  PARK  INN  :  Sunset  Mountain,  Asheville,  N.  C. 

New  York  Booking  Office,  1180  Broadway 


like  coals,  but  the  whole  big  spectral  spread  of  his 
antlers  would  stand  out  against  the  darkness — 
not  only  the  horns  of  one,  but  of  perhaps  half  a 
dozen.  When  the  hunter  fired  at  one  elk  all  the 
others  would  make  a  break  for  shore,  but  the 
instant  they  landed,  their  great  black  shadows 
would  fall  before  them  from  the  light  of  the 
blazing  fires,  and  back  they  would  rush  in  ter¬ 
ror  to  the  water.  Then  a  hunter  might  kill  every 
elk  in  the  herd,  or  several  of  them,  before  their 
fright  at  the  gun  overcame  the  terror  of  the 
shadow  and  the  survivors  fled  to  the  impenetrable 
darkness  of  the  woods. 

The  biggest  set  of  elk  antlers  ever  captured 
in  the  Pennsylvania  woods  was  secured  in  the 
Kettle  Creek  country  by  Major  Isaac  Lyman, 
Philip  Tome,  George  Ayres,  L.  D.  Spoffard,  and 
William  Wattles.  Philip  Tome  was  a  great 
hunter,  and  the  famous  interpreter  for  Corn- 
planter  and  Blacksnake,  the  great  Indian  chiefs. 
He  came  over  from  Warren  County  to  help 
Major  Lyman  capture  an  elk  alive,  and  the  party 
started  in  on  the  first  snow,  with  plenty  of  ropes 
and  things.  They  camped,  but  the  elks  were 
in  such  big  herds  that  they  couldn’t  get  a  chance 
at  a  single  buck  for  more  than  a  week.  Then 
they  got  the  biggest  one  they  ever  saw  and  gave 
chase  to  him.  They  started  him  from  his  bed 
on  Yocum  hill.  The  dogs  took  him  down  Little 
Kettle  Creek  to  Big  Kettle,  and  up  that  two  or 
three  miles.  There  the  elk  came  to  bay  on  a 
rock.  He  kept  the  dogs  at  a  distance  until  the 
hunters  came  up,  when  he  left  the  rock  and 
started  away  again.  Tome,  knowing  the  nature 


of  the  elk,  said  that  all  they  had  to  do  was  to 
wait  and  the  elk  would  return  to  the  rock.  They 
dropped  poles  and  fitted  up  nooses.  They  wait¬ 
ed  nearly  half  a  day,  and  then  they  heard  the 
buck  come  crashing  through  the  woods,  down 
the  mountain-sides,  the  dogs  in  full  cry.  He 
mounted  his  rock  again.  The  hunters  he  did 
not  seem  to  mind,  but  the  Cogs  he  fought  fierce¬ 
ly.  While  he  was  doing  thit  the  hunters  got  the 
nooses  over  his  immense  horns  and  anchored  him 
to  surrounding  trees.  They  got  the  elk  alive  to 
the  Allegheny  River,  and  floated  him  on  a  raft  to 
Olean  Point.  From  there  they  travelled  with 
him  through  New  York  State  to  Albany,  exhibit¬ 
ing  hirr.  with  much  profit,  and  at  Albany  he  was 
sold  for  five  hundred  dollars.  That  elk  stood 
sixteen  hands  high  and  had  antlers  six  feet 
long,  and  eleven  points  on  each  side,  the  usual 
number  of  points  being  nine  on  a  side. 

The  last  elk  killed  in  this  State  was  in  1864, 
by  Jim  Jacobs,  an  Indian.  This  elk  had  been 
pursued  for  several  days,  and  in  despair  sought 
his  “rock”  near  the  Clarion  River,  and  was 
there  shot.  He  was  too  old  and  tough  to  be 
used  for  food.  The  buffalo,  elk,  panther,  wolf, 
and  beaver  are  now  extinct.  The  last  buffalo 
killed  in  this  State  of  which  there  is  a  record 
was  about  1799.  There  were  originally  in  this 
State  over  fifty  species  of  wild,  four-footed  an¬ 
imals.  We  had  three  hundred  and  tyenty-five 
species  and  sub-species  of  birds,  and  our  waters, 
including  Lake  Erie,  had  one  hundred  and  fifty 
species  of  fish. 


Forestry  Notes. 

The  navy  department  has  asked  the  forest 
service  to  investigate  guijo,  a  Philippine  wood, 
for  possible  use  in  decking  boats  and  ships. 
Hongleaf  pine,  sugar  maple,  and  beech  are  the  do¬ 
mestic  woods  most  used  for  decks. 

The  state  university  lands  in  Arizona  are  to 
be  lumbered  under  a  co-operative  agreement  be¬ 
tween  the  government  and  the  state  land  com¬ 
mission.  Arizona  is  the  first  state  in  the  south¬ 
west  and  one  of  few  in  the  country  to  cut  its 
timbered  lands  on  forestry  principles. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  American  For¬ 
estry  Association  will  be  held  in  Washington  on 
January  14.  A  president,  twenty-one  vice-presi¬ 
dents,  a  treasurer,  an  auditor  and  five  directors 
are  to  be  elected  and  plans  made  for  an  active 
campaign  for  forest  conservation  during  1914. 
The  association  has  8,000  members. 


An  Archer  Hunter. 

Forest  and  Stream.— Please  find  enclosed  draft  for 
$3.00  for  which  renew  my  subscription  to  the  F01  it  and 
Stream  from  date  of  expiration. 

I  am  especially  interested  in  the  articles  on  ardhery 
and  hope  there  will  be  much  increased  interest  in  this 
sport  the  owning  year.  I  am  a  “lone  archer’’  but  my  wife 
and  I  have  good  outfits  and  enjoy  the  target  practice 
very  much  when  we  get  time  to  get  away  from  our 
work.  I  would  like  to  see  more  articles  on  “Hunting 
with  the  Long  Bow”  being  exact  to  state  just  how 
arrows  are  made  for  this  purpose.  I  recently  made 
some  arrows  out  of  old  seasoned  hickory  feathered  with 
They  fly  straight,  are  very  inexpensive  and  I  find  it 
great  sport  to  hunt  rabbits  when  the  weather  is  right 
turkey-feathers  and  armed  with  trowel-shaped  points, 
and  the  game  not  too  wild.  ^,TTT_„.T 

Audubon,  Iowa.  JOHN  M.  FULTON. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  SgfSS 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 

T A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9|  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  94  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  94  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  94  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds,  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight :  1\  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  “CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


DR  Y  FL 


ipp 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  «  .  „  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


THOS.  J.  CONROY 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE  and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN  TACKLE 


28 

John  Street 
New  York 


Gun  Cabinet 


Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

Ij  interested ,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  for  out 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 

MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


REPAIRING 

RODS  MADE  TO  ORDER 


FACTORY 
NEWARK,  N,  J. 


QleSaled  Impentf/fandMidefistiinoRods  . 

Fjshm£  tSckle  of  rvrry  dejcripborx 


CJtolnaU  Ret  ill 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


TELEPHONE  -i  oe  I  Ci  Room 

CORTLANDT  4256  1  DO  Liberty  Ot.  ]  1 6 


BERMUDA 

SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  JANUARY 

s.  S.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 

The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 

Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Rates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.S.  “GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
tor  St.  Thomas,  St.  Croix.  St.  Kitts,  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe,  Dominica.  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 

A.  E.  OUiERBRIDQE  &  CO..  Agents  Quebec  S.  S.  Co.,  Ltd..  29 
Broadway,  New  York  :  THOS.  COOK  &  SON.  245  and  2081  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  553  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y.,  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 

DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Preventive 
For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write  for  a 
Sample  and  Booklet  No.  P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


HAIG  £  HAIG 


the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  your  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 

Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  puarantoed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  and  automobile  ase. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds.animals  and 
manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for  prices.  All 
kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Cana.!  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  "Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE-  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“  Heads  and  Horns'” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving  Skinst 
Antlers,  etc.  Alsoprices  for  Heads  and  Bugs,  Birds  and 
Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  in  Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


Forest  and  Stream 


$3  a  Year,  10  Cts.  a  Copy. 
Six  Months,  $1.50. 
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Now  That  Reminds  Me” 

By  O.  W.  Smith 


OW,  that  reminds  me”  of  one  of  those 
1^1  little  known  trout  streams,  and  Wiscon¬ 
sin  possesses  scores  of  them,  some  natu¬ 
ral  water,  others  the  result  of  wise  plantings. 
Ofttimes  the  agriculturists  through  whose  lands 
the  little  creeks  trickle  do  not  know  the  luminous 
secret  of  their  seldom  pools,  and,  such  is  human 
nature,  few  anglers  will  enlighten  them.  So  far 
as  I  know  for  four  years  I  was  the  only  fisher¬ 
man  who  visited  the  particular  streamlet  of  which 
I  am  talking,  four  years  of  bliss  and  undisputed 
possession,  then  in  an  unguarded  moment  I  told 
a  friend  of  my  discovery  and  that  was  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  end.  No  little  stream  will  endure 
over-fishing,  and  not  all  anglers  are  satisfied  to 
fish  a  little  stream  in  a  little  way,  satisfied  with 
small  returns  for  much  labor;  but  to  those  who 
are  and  know  how  to  fish  them,  the  creeklets  are 
a  source  of  unfailing  delight  and  recreation. 

The  manner  of  my  discovery  was  rather 
peculiar.  Many  a  time  had  I  crossed  the  narrow 
ribbon  of  pearly  water,  for  it  made  its  way  be¬ 
tween  two  pin-feathered  cities  of  some  two  thou¬ 
sand  inhabitants  each  and  about  six  miles  from 
either,  but  never  had  I  investigated  it,  though 
I  had  noticed  that  it  appeared  like  a  ‘‘spring 
brook.”  But  one  hot  July  day  I  was  out  for  a 
bicycle  ride,  in  the  course  of  which  I  found  the 
creek  in  my  path  and,  being  thirsty,  I  thought  I 
would  test  its  drinkability.  The  water  proved 
sweet  and  moderately  cold.  Now,  I  don’t  know 
whether  you  will  believe  me  or  not,  but  I  hon¬ 
estly  believe  that  I  can  tell  trout  water  by  its 
taste.  You  know  how  it  is  with  a  dyed-in-the- 
wool  trout-fisher.  Once  I  had  sampled  the  quality 
of  the  water,  imagination  did  the  rest.  I  could 
see  trout  darting  beneath  the  bridge  over  which 
I  had  rumbled  and  trundled  so  many  times.  I 
followed  the  trickle,  it  was  little  better,  up  into  a 
cedar  thicket  and  the  flashings  and  dartings  I 
saw  there  exalted  me  into  the  — teenth  Heaven. 
I  hastened  home,  breathing  no  word  of  my  discov¬ 
ery,  not  even  to  the  partner  of  my  piscatorial 
joys,  so  fearful  was  I  that  my  secret  would  out 
I  preserved  my  soul  with  what  patience  I  could 
until  the  Fates  decreed  that  I  might  have  a  day 
off,  then,  with  Sunday  rod  and  folding  creel,  I 
straddled  my  faithful  wheel  and  hied  me  to  the 
stream. 

Now  I  have  said  that  not  every  one  can  fish 
the  little  streams,  and  I  have  about  come  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  such  fishers  are  born,  not  made ;  in¬ 
deed,  there  are  anglers,  and  good  ones,  too,  who 
find  it  absolutely  impossible  to  follow  their  tor¬ 
tuous  courses.  A  man  must  be  the  possessor  of 
unlimited  patience,  that  is  a  prime  requisite  for 
such  streams  are  enough  to  vex  the  soul  of  a 
Job;  then  he  must  know  instinctively  where  the 
trout  lie,  the  possibilities  of  an  upturned  stump, 


overhanging  bank  or  miniature  pool ;  further¬ 
more  he  also  must  be  able  to  steal  through  inter¬ 
lacing  brush  as  did  the  Indian  of  yesterday  when 
on  the  war-path.  Once  let  a  man  really  love  lit¬ 
tle  rivers,  learn  how  to  fish  them  and  succeed  in 
taking  a  two-pound  sparkler  from  their  seldom 
pools,  and  my  word  for  it,  he  will  remain  a  fisher 
of  little  streams  all  the  rest  of  his  angling  days. 
He  will  use  bait  most  of  the  time,  hoppers  or 
earth  worms,  for  few  of  the  brooklets  lend 
themselves  to  the  fly  fisher’s  art  unless  they  are 


meadow  streams,  though  when  the  average  trickle 
wanders  far  beneath  the  direct  rays  of  the  sun  it 
becomes  untenable  for  trout.  But  let  me  haste 
to  the  end  of  my  yarn,  the  fire  burns  low. 

Reaching  the  bridge,  I  glanced  up  and  down 
the  road  to  see  that  I  was  unobserved,  then  care¬ 
fully  concealed  my  wheel  in  the  brush,  jointed  my 
Sunday  rod,  an  eight-foot  pocket  affair,  rather 


stiff,  I  selected  it  for  just  that  sort  of  fishing, 
baited  up  with  a  worm  and  went  to  it.  Now  I 
should  say  that  a  baited  hook  had  never  been 
cast  in  that  stream  for  the  trout  were  there  and 
ravenously  hungry,  fairly  tumbling  over  them¬ 
selves  to  reach  the  worms.  Why,  from  the  first 
little  pool  I  took  six  good  fish,  and  when  I  say 
good  fish  I  mean  that  they  would  average  eight 
or  nine  inches  in  length.  Only  those  who  have 
been  up  against  such  a  proposition  will  believe 
me,  but  I  solemnly  aver  that  in  less  than  two 


hours  I  took  thirty-five  trout  that  filled  my  large 
basket  chock  full,  and  one  of  them  weighed,  when 
I  reached  home,  after  it  had  bled  like  a  stuck 
pig,  two  pounds  and  a  half.  The  taking  of  that 
monster  was  an  event  and  well  worth  telling 
about.  You  fellows  who  took  those  four  and 
five-pound  rainbows  from  the  Peshtigo  River  will 
consider  a  two  and  a  half  pound  fish  a  small  one, 
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but  all  things  are  great  or  small  by  comparison, 
and  a  two  and  a  half  pound  speckled  trout  from 
a  trickle  is  indeed  a  large  fish. 

I  found  him  where  a  jam  created  quite  a 
pool,  at  least  three  feet  of  water,  well  shaded 
by  low  down-hanging  trees,  and  made  a  veritable 
snare  for  hooks  by  out-reaching  elm  roots.  There 
was  not  current  enough  to  bear  my  bait  into  the 
pool,  so  I  snapped  it  in — you  know  the  method, 
make  a  bow  of  the  rod  tip  and  suddenly  release 
the  line — it’s  all  right  unless  you  happen  to  hook 
your  finger.  Well,  the  hook  worked  just  right, 
didn’t  snag  anywhere,  but  struck  the  surface  with 
an  inviting  “Plop !”  Instantly,  without  any  fuss 
or  excitement,  the  big  fellow  had  it.  That  is 
the  way  a  large  trout  usually  bites  upon  bait,  at 
once  or  not  at  all.  I  know  the  fellows  say  that 
there  is  little  sport  in  fighting  a  fish  in  a  circum¬ 
scribed  area,  but  I  assert  that  it  takes  more  skill 
to  conquer  a  good  fish  in  such  a  pool  than  where 
the  angler  has  lots  of  room,  as  upon  the  Peshti- 
go,  for  instance.  What  a  rumpus  that  fish  did 
create.  How  the  water  boiled  as  he  raved  around 
the  pool.  I  remember  as  though  it  were  yester¬ 
day,  a  catbird,  disturbed  by  the  noise,  came  out 
of  a  thicket  and  scolded  most  nastily.  Today 
whenever  I  hear  a  catbird  yowl  I  think  of  that 
piscatorial  battle.  I  was  glad  my  rod  was  stiff, 
for  otherwise  the  fish  would  have  secured  suf¬ 
ficient  slack  to  gain  the  refuge  of  one  of  those 
elm  roots.  Well,  at  last  I  played  him  out,  got 
him  by  the  gills,  and  threw  him  flopping  and 
kicking,  well  back  from  the  pool’s  edge.  I  have 
enjoyed  many  a  triumph  on  big  and  little  streams, 
on  lakes  and  sea  since  then,  but  somehow  that 
looms  large  on  memory’s  horizon. 

As  I  said,  I  kept  the  secret  for  four  years 
and  many  a  fine  basket  of  fish  did  I  take;  then 
I  gave  it  away  and  the  stream  was  literally 
skinned  in  two  seasons.  I  visited  the  water  last 
year  and  took  a  single  little  fish.  Of  course,  I 
inquired  about  the  stream,  and  was  told  that  a 
farmer  had  secured  two  cans  of  fry  from  the 
state  some  ten  years  before  I  made  the  discovery, 
and,  though  he  watched  the  stream  jealously  for 
two  or  three  years,  never  saw  a  trout.  I  know 
another  stream,  apparently  ideal  for  trout,  into 
which  several  thousand  fry  have  been  dumped, 
but  they  have  never  been  heard  from.  Now,  I 
have  my  own  theory  about  them — but  the  fire  is 
out  and  we  must  turn  in. 


Minnesota’s  New  Game  Preserve. 

Norwood  Minn.,  Jan.  10,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Just  to  keep  you  posted  I  enclose  map  of 
Twp.  in  northern  Itasca  County,  which  was 
designated  as  a  game  and  bird  refuge  by  action  of 
the  Board  at  its  meeting  in  St.  Paul,  Jan.  7th, 

1914. 

After  three  weeks  spent  in  taking  observa¬ 
tions  last  October,  I  estimate  the  Twp.  con¬ 
tained  at  least  400  deer,  30  moose  and  2,000  part¬ 
ridge. 

At  point  indicated  by  O,  I  saw  two  otter 
catching  live  fish  and  eating  them.  At  point  in¬ 
dicated  by  X  there  was  a  large  beaver  house  with 
new  cuttings.  The  roads  indicated  on  map  are 
not  much  more  than  foot  trails  now. 

The  refuge  system  is  just  fairly  started  in 
this  state.  I  hope  within  the  next  four  years  to 
be  able  to  dot  the  state  with  them. 

GEO.  J.  BRADLEY. 


There  are  16  maples  in  the  United  States, 
most  of  them  being  eastern  species.  The  most 
valuable,  not  only  because  of  the  product  of  its 
sap  but  also  of  the  lumber,  is  sugar  maple. 
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How  Did  “Old  Camper”  Solve  This  Problem? 

Forest  and  Stream  Readers  are  Invited  to  Send  Their  Solutions. 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  As  a  more  or 
less  seasoned  camper,  I  'have  dealt  with  some 
difficult  situations,  but  one  that  was  a  little  out 
of  the  ordinary  and  rather  perturbing  happened 
last  summer  while  I  was  on  a  trip  through  he 
Canadian  wilderness.  My  party  originally  com¬ 
prised  four,  but  two  had  been  forced  to  return 
and  left  me  with  one  guide,  Pete,  to  carry  out  a 
long  contemplated  trip  through  a  series  of  unex¬ 
plored  k'kes.  Pete  had  gone  off  one  afternoon 
to  cut  a  trail  on  a  portage,  we  were  to  make  the 
next  morning  to  another  lake,  and  was  not  to 
return  until  after  nightfall.  About  four  o’clocx 
in  the  afternoon  I  was  surprised  indeed  to  see 
a  canoe  come  around  one  of  the  islands  and 
make  for  my  camp.  On  going  down  to  the  land¬ 
ing,  I  found  the  canoe  occupied  by  an  American 
gentleman  and  two  ladies,  one  his  wife  and  the 
other  her  sister.  It  seems  that  they  were  of  a 
party  of  five  or  six  city  people  who  had  come 
into  the  wilderness  with  four  guides,  and  who 
had  stopped  down  the  lake  a  number  of  miles 
for  a  stay  of  several  weeks.  The  gentleman  that 
morning  had  invited  his  wife  and  her  sister  to  go 
with  him  in  a  canoe  up  the  lake,  but  under  the 
influence  of  a  favoring  gentle  wind,  and  the 
beauty  of  the  scenery,  they  had  wandered  farther 
than  first  intended.  Following  through  the 


islands  and  going  in  and  out  of  bays  and  arms 
of  the  lake,  they  had  become  very  much  tangled 
up,  and  in  fact  were  completely  lost  as  to  direc¬ 
tion  of  home  when  they  reached  my  camp.  Af¬ 
ter  some  questioning  and  explanation,  I  deter¬ 
mined  the  approximate  location  of  their  camp, 
but  it  was  late  in  the  afternoon,  and  the  party 
were  undeniably  hungry,  as  they  had  had  nothing 
to  eat  since  breakfast. 

The  least  I  could  do  was  to  extend  all  the 
hospitality  the  camp  afforded,  and  I  took  a  men¬ 
tal  inventory  of  what  I  i.  uld  do.  There  were  half 
a  dozen  trout  already  prepared  down  by  the 
spring,  and  Pete  had  dressed  four  partridges  in 
the  morning  for  future  use.  I  had  lots  of  flour 
and  “fixins,”  about  a  pound  of  more  or  less  vig¬ 
orous  butter  left  in  a  five  pound  pail,  some  lard, 
salt  pork  and  bacon,  a  quart  of  cold  boiled  pota¬ 
toes,  a  peck  of  “Murphies”  still  raw,  a  two-fist 
sized  chunk  of  dried  cheese,  some  tea  and  coffee, 
and  a  cooking  outfit  for  four  people.  The  pres- 
-ence  of  the  ladies  rendered  it  imperative  tha: 
some  “shine”  should  be  imparted  to  camp  cook¬ 
ing  and  the  meal  had  to  be  done  inside  an  hour 
How  was  I  to  go  about  it  and  what  could  be 
served  up  in  a  tempting  and  appetizing  fashiin? 

After  thinking  the  matter  over,  I  decided  to - 

[This  is  too  good  to  go  on  with.  Every 
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reader  is  already  engaged  in  thinking  what  he 
would  have  done  under  the  circumstances,  and 
the  Editor  invites  a  full  and  frank  discussion  on 
the  subject.  You  old  campers  of  years  of  ex¬ 
perience,  and  you  of  the  younger  generation  who 
make  some  pretension  to  culinary  expertness,  all 
of  you  and  any  of  you,  are  invited  to  write  and 
tell  Forest  and  Stream  what  you  would  have  had 
for  supper  and  how  you  would  have  prepared  it. 


Kindly  remember  that  ladies  were  present,  not 
only  at  the  meal,  but  during  its  preparation,  and 
that  therefore  all  the  stimulation  and  satisfac¬ 
tion  derivable  from  picturesque  outbursts  of 
heated  language  over  burnt  fingers  and  smarting 
eyes,  had  to  be  suppressed.  Let  us  hear  from 
you,  and  we  are  quite  sure  after  a  number  of 
contributions  are  published  it  will  have  been 
proved  conclusively  that  old  woodsmen  and 


young  woodsmen  as  well  could  have  fed  those 
ladies  and  their  misguided  and  unguided  city 
companion  in  a  manner  long  to  be  remembered. 
In  order  not  to  discourage  amateur  contributors, 
we  will  reserve  for  the  last  article  the  story 
which  tells  what  “Old  Camper”  did  and  how  he 
went  about  it.  Manuscripts  should  be  addressed 
to  Camp  Problem  Editor  care  of  Forest  and 
Stream — Editor’s  Note] 


Shall  The  Buck  Law  Be  Changed? 

Together  with  a  Discussion  on  Conservation  Matters  by  one  who  has  Studied  for  Years  Conditions  in  N.  Y.  State 

By  PETER  FLINT 


There  is  much  confusion  among  hunters  re¬ 
garding  the  meaning  of  Section  104  of  the  Con¬ 
servation  Law  relating  to  licenses.  Many  think 
it  is,  in  reality,  a  permit  to  have  a  gun  or  nfle 
in  the  house.  The  wording  of  the  Statute  is 
certainly  mystifying.  It  states:  “No  person  or 
persons  shall  at  any  time  hunt,  puruse  (what¬ 
ever  that  may  mean),  or  kill  with  a  gun  any  ot 
the  wild  animals,  fowl  or  birds  that  are  pro¬ 
tected  during  any  part  of  the  year,  without  first 
having  obained  a  license  so  to  do,  and  then 
only  during  the  respective  periods  of  the  year 
when  it  shall  be  lawful.”  The  meaning  thus  far 
is  clearly  that  all  game  for  which  there  is  any 
closed  season  shall  not  be  taken  in  the  open 
season  by  any  person  unless  he  has  a  license 
to  hunt  and  kill  such  game  with  a  gun.  But 
here  follows  the  portion  that  needs  amending  and 
clearing  up :  “No  person  shall  hunt,  pursue  or 
kill  game  and  other  animals  nor  use  a  gun  for 
hunting,  except  as  herein  provided.” 

This  last  clause  has  caused  much  uncer¬ 
tainty  as  to  the  law’s  meaning,  and  I  believe 
that  a  former  attorney  general  decided  that  no 
one  can  even  hunt  or  kill  outlawed  animals  or 
birds  at  any  time,  without  obtaining  the  license 
to  shoot  game.  This  interpretation  has  been 
opposed  by  the  average  sportsman  and  farmei 
as  shutting  off  their  Constitutional  right  to  own 
and  have  fire  arms  in  their  homes,  and  to  carry 
about  same  at  will.  Then  too,  by  an  exception, 
the  farmer  or  owner  of  agricultural  lands  may 
hunt  protected  game  in  the  open  season  without 
any  license  at  all.  Such  a  man  certainly  does 
not  have  to  obtain  a  license  to  keep  a  gun  in 
the  house.  The  law  provides  that  a  man  may 
kill  protected  game  at  certain  times  and  the 
license  so  states,  but  is  he  thereby  prohibited 
from  hunting  and  kiling  non-protected  animals 
and  vermin,  like  bears,  foxes,  hedge-hogs,  crows, 
hawks  and  owls,  at  all  times,  or  can  he  kill  them 
only  during  the  open  season  for  protected  game 
and  at  no  other  time?  Can  one  hunt  outlawed 
animals  and  birds  at  any  time,  if  he  have  a 
hunting  license?  If  so,  is  not  the  permit  a  “Gun 
License”  and  not  a  hunting  license,  as  far  as 
non-protected  animals  are  concerned,  there  be¬ 
ing  no  necessity  for  a  permit  'to  kill  them  by 
any  statute.  A  license  to  use  a  gun  for  hunting 
and  killing  birds  and  animals  not  considered 
worthy  of  any  protection  at  all  is  nonsensical 
and  foolish  legislation.  It  results  in  an  im¬ 
proper  taking  of  the  people’s  money,  and  could 
never  have  been  intended  to  become  a  law. 

Coming  down  to  the  question  of  protecting 
our  game  fishes,  we  find  Section  131,  relating 


to  the  pollution  of  streams,  which  says:  “No 
dye,  refuse,  sawdust,  shavings,  lime  or  other 
deleterious  or  poisonous  substance  shall  be 
thrown  or  allowed  to  run  into  any  waters,  pri¬ 
vate  or  public,”  would  be  all  right  if  it  only 
stopped  there,  but  like  many  good,  strong  laws, 
it  is  practically  killed  by  what  follows :  “In 
quantities  injurious  to  fish  life  inhabiting  the 
same,  or  injurious  to  the  propagation  of  fish 
therein."  Take  a  steam  shingle  mill,  using  water 


George  J.  Bradley,  President  Game  and  Fish 
Commission,  Minnesota. 


from  a  small  trout  brook,  for  instance.  Owing 
to  carelessness,  considerable  sawdust  gets  into 
the  bed  of  that  stream  and  the  fish  abandon  it. 
You  call  the  attention  of  the  mill  owner  to  his 
violation  of  law  and  he  will  say:  “Oh,  what  runs 
in  don’t  ’mount  to  nothin’.  Don’t  the  law  say 
‘In  quantities  injurious  to  fish  life.’  How  do 
you  know  that  any  trout  have  been  killed  by 
my  litttle  bit  of  sawdust?”  To  settle  a  question 
like  this  there  would  be  required  the  service  of 
a  scientific  expert  on  one  side,  who,  after  a  care¬ 
ful  analysis  of  the  water  running  over  that  ruined 
trout  stream,  would  gravely  decide  that  the  dust 
caused  the  death  of  trout,  which  statement 
would,  of  course,  be  met  by  the  equally  profound 
deductions  of  the  chemist  engaged  by  the  mitt 
owner  to  the  contrary.  Any  angler  knows  that 
saw  dust  ruins  trout  fishing. 

This  very  question  came  up  in  the  case  of 
the  Moore  saw  mills  at  Putnam’s  Pond,  now  in 
the  Adirondack  Preserve,  as  I  understand,  where 
tons  of  hemlock  and  spruce  sawdust  had  been 
allowed  for  years  to  flow  into  that  noble  trout 
river,  Put’s  Creek,  in  Ticonderoga;  finally,  Mr. 
Beede,  a  game  warden  of  Keene,  N.  Y.  induced 
the  introduction  of  a  “blower”  which  cast  the 
refuse  into  an  immense  pile  on  the  left  bank 
just  below  the  mills.  Put’s  Creek  has  been 
noted  for  its  large  trout  for  about  10  years. 
They  were  introduced  by  the  Forest  Fisheries 
&  Game  Commission.  Now,  a  large  sum  has 
been  annually  received  by  the  sale  of  this  saw 
dust  for  fuel  purposes,  and  every  farmer  in 
the  vicinity  can  have  all  he  wants  free  for  bedding 
his  horses,  cattle  and  hogs.  The  law  permitting 
anglers  to  use  a  net  for  catching  bait-ffsh  For 
Their  Own  Use  should  be  repealed.  Repeated 
instances  where  the  “haul,”  consisting  of  young 
tnuskellunge  pike,  bass,  perch  and  even  brook 
trout,  has  been  unceremoniously  dumped  into 
bait  pails  and  sold,  have  come  to  the  writer’s 
knowledge.  Any  yet  people  wonder  why  the 
fishing  is  failing  in  such  waters. 

Getting  back  to  hunting  again,  the  so-called 
Buck  Law,  limiting  the  shooting  of  deer  to 
males  having  horns  at  least  3  inches  in  length, 
will  soon  be  severely  attacked  by  some  sports¬ 
men  in  Northern  New  York.  Mr.  Isaiah  Vos- 
burgh,  of  Saranac  Lake,  N.  Y„  has  already  come 
out  in  the  local  press  with  an  article  criticising 
the  Conservation  Commission  for  claiming  for 
this  law  “that  its  second  year  of  trial  has 
demonstrated  that  it  is  not  only  a  great  protec¬ 
tion  to  the  deer,  but  also  a  gratifying  conserva¬ 
tor  of  human  life.”  Mr.  Vosburgh  goes  on  to 
say  that  the  death  list  of  26  persons  last 
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year  is  the  greatest  in  the  history  of  hunting  in 
the  State  of  New  York  that  the  nearest  approach 
to  it  was  1912,  the  first  year  of  the  law,  when 
eight  were  killed.  He  says  that  hunters  do  not 
blame  this  legislation  for  the  high  death  list, 
but  consider  with  amazement  the  extravagant 
claims  the  Commission  has  made  for  it  “in  the 
face  of  the  facts,”  and  adds  that  the  law  per¬ 
mitting  the  killing  of  bucks  only  “has  utterly 
failed  to  protect  human  life.”  He  also  avers, 
that,  in  addition  to  the  foregoing  numbers,  there 
have  been  31  kinds  of  hunting  accidents  among 
boys  and  men. 

Therefore,  Mr.  Vosburgh  is  of  the  opinion, 
that  “the  law  should  be  wiped  off  the  books.” 
He  says  it  is  hard  on  the  hunters  and  that  we 
are  facing  a  serious  situation  in  the  propagation 
of  deer;  that  if,  as  claimed  by  the  Commissioner, 
between  9,000  and  10,000  buck  deer  were  killed 
last  year,  we  shall  soon  have  hundreds  of  doe 
deer  “dry”  or  not  bearing  fawns.  He  favors  a 
new  law  allowing  but  one  deer  to  each  licensed 
hunter,  either  a  buck  or  doe,  with  the  season 
shortened  to  30  days  instead  of  six  weeks,  and 
thinks  that  such  legislation  would  allow  surviv¬ 
ing  deer  a  better  chance  to  propagate,  without 
increasing  the  actual  number  killed.  He  sug¬ 
gests  that  the  minimum  age  for  issuance  of 
licenses  be  increased  to  18  years.  Mr.  Vosburgh’s 
strongest  point,  however,  is  that  a  game  law 
should  be  enacted  holding  criminally  responsible 
any  man  who  takes  the  life  of  another  while 
hunting,  and  states,  that  many  of  the  accidents 
of  the  past  year  were  due  practically  to  criminal 
negligence,  but  that  only  a  few  persons  had  been 
held  for  the  Grand  Jury. 

Holding  no  brief  for  the  Conservation  Com¬ 
mission,  and  only  desiring  that  the  true  facts 
shall  appear  to  enlighten  the  Legislature  in  its 
commendable  effort  to  meet  this  most  important 
question,  let  us  turn  to  the  published  statement 
of  the  Commission,  issued  about  Nov.  26,  1913. 
This  declared  that  only  two  (2)  men  had  been 
killed  in  1913  in  this  State  by  hunters  who  mis¬ 
took  them  for  deer;  that  reports  from  125 
protectors  showed'  that  there  had  been,  up  to 
that  time,  19  fatal  accidents  in  all  kinds  of  hunt¬ 
ing,  and  that  of  these  only  five  (5)  had  occurred 
in  connection  with  deer  hunting.  This,  certainly 
made  the  buck  law  show  up  pretty  well,  for  ;t 
clearly  demonstrated  that  sportsmen  are  now 
under  the  necessity  of  estimating  the  length  of 
horn  and  consequent  sex  of  every  deer  they  fire 
upon,  and  that  they  are  carefully  observing  the 
law  upon  this  point. 

Now,  this  law  was  passed,  primarily,  to  in¬ 
crease  the  supply  of  deer,  by  arresting  the 
slaughter  of  breeding  does  during  the  annual 
hunting  season.  It  was  also  believed  by  its 
farmers  that  it  would  sure'y  tend  to  prevent  the 
reckless  firing  at  anything  which  simulated  the 
form  or  actions  of  buck  or  doe  and  thus  pre¬ 
vent  loss  of  life. 

We  may  leave  out  of  consideraton  for  the 
present  the  question  whether  or  not  the  enforce¬ 
ment  of  this  law  has  protected  deer,  and  turn  our 
attention  to  the  more  important  and  serious 
consideration  whether  it  has,  in  fact  been  a 
conservator  of  human  life.  It  will  be  seen  at 
once  that  this  law  applies  only  to  deer  hunters 
in  actual  pursuit  of  their  game  in  the  open,  and 
not  to  those  preparing  to  visit  or  on  their  way 
to  hunting  fields.  The  results  of  the  law,  there¬ 
fore,  can  only  be  judged  by  accidents  whici 
happened  in  1913  to  such  hunters  actually  in 
the  deer  forests  and  to  none  others. 

Now  we  find  that,  at  least,  one  man,  Frank 


Holmes,  an  Adirondack  guide,  was  shot  by  a 
New  York  hunter  who  was  loading  a  rifle  be¬ 
fore  starting  on  a  deer  hunt,  and  that,  in  the 
case  of  Giles  Jones,  of  Turin,  N.Y.,  who  was 
actually  in  the  woods  after  deer,  he  was  killed 
by  a  bullet  from  his  own  rifle  accidently  dis¬ 
charged  by  himself.  These  two  last  cases  were 
placed  by  the  Commission  in  connection  with 
deer  hunting,  but  certainly  do  not  belong  in  that 
category.  A  law  intended  to  protect  hunters 
from  death  by  being  mistaken  for  deer  cannot 
justly  be  charged  with  the  death  of  a  man  killed 
by  the  accidental  discharge  of  his  own  gun  while 
hunting  deer,  nor  with  that  of  Warren  Briggs, 
of  Coffin’s  Mills,  N.  Y.,  who  was  killed  by  his 
hunting  companion,  who  actually  fired  at  a  deer, 
the  bullet  missing  the  game  and  glancing  (prob¬ 
ably  a  high  power  rifle  was  used). 

An  inspection  of  the  remaining  list  of 
fatalities,  those  among  small  game  hunters  us¬ 
ing  shot  guns,  and  listed  in  the  Commission’s 
published  report,  discloses  the  important  fact 
that  the  great  majority  of  all  hunting  accidents 
of  last  year  and  those  that  go  to  make  up  the 
26  claimed  by  Mr.  Vosburgh  in  his  argument 
and  charged  up  by  him  against  the  buck  law, 
were  due  to  the  recklessness  and  carelessness  or 
the  victims  themselves — a  most  melancholy  fact. 
It  is  also  worthy  of  note  that,  although  many 
women  hunt  deer  and  sma!1  game  in  this  State, 
that  not  a  single  case  of  accidental  shooting  is 
attributable  to  their  sex  in  connection  with  hunt¬ 
ing,  while  no  fewer  than  three  (3)  women  have 
been  killed,  two  of  them  by  members  of  theii 
own  households. 

It  would  seem,  therefore,  that  with  a  total 
“kill”  of  about  9,000  buck  deer  last  year,  some 
30,000  persons  having  been  1  ngaged  in  deer  hunt¬ 
ing,  only  two  fatal  accidents  actually  arose  from 
the  cause  which  the  buck  law  was  incidentally 
intended  to  prevent. 

This  is  almost  positive  proof  of  its  efficacy 
as  a  means  of  protecting  the  life  of  deer 
hunters  and  increasing  the  number  of  deer  as 
has  been  shown  in  this  journal  by  experienced 
woodsmen,  naturalists  and  authorities  includ¬ 
ing  Mr.  John  B.  Burnham. 

It  might  be  well  to  limit  the  shooting  of 
buck  deer  further  to  those,  having  antlers  and 
thus  reduce  the  number  of  vigorous  young 
yearlings  and  two-year-olds  slain.  It  has  always 
seemed  to  the  writer  to  be  unsportmanlike  to 
shoot  does  carrying  fawns,  and  we  are  only 
following  the  codes  of  England,  Scotland  and 
other  foreign  lands  when  we  forbid  their  kill¬ 
ing  altogether,  as  well  as  bucks  without  well  de¬ 
veloped  “heads.” 

It  is  considered  best  abroad  to  shoot  off 
old  stags  with  fine  horns,  and  thus  allow  the 
most  worthy  juniors  on  the  waiting-list  to  assume 
control  of  the  “yard.” 

No  extra  penalty  should  be  imposed  upon 
the  sportsman  as  such.  Accidents  in  the  handl¬ 
ing  of  fire  r  arms  will  probably  always  occur, 
but  the  way  to  prevent  them  is  by  careful  in¬ 
struction  to  novices  about  to  be  entrusted  with 
rifles,  guns  and  revolvers. 

A  thoughtful  friend  has  suggested  the 
passage  of  a  law  requiring  the  examination  be¬ 
fore  a  state  official  of  a  person  first  desiring 
to  use  fire  arms  and  the  securing  of  a  certifi¬ 
cate  showing  the  applicant’s  reasonable  familiarity 
in  the  use  of  the  rifle,  gun  or  revolver  that  he 
intends  to  use,  before  a  hunting  license  or  pistol 
permit  shall  be  issued  to  him. 


This  would  break  up  the  practice  of  issu¬ 
ing  licenses  to  striplings  and  all  others  not 
familiar  with  the  practical  use  of  fire  arms. 
That  such  a  law  would  result  in  a  great  sav¬ 
ing  of  life  any  old  sportsman  who  has  ever 
watched  the  performance  of  a  greenhorn  with 
his  first  gun  or  pistol  will  most  emphatically 
agree. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

Fifteen  members  were  at  the  Brandemour  Range  on 
January  14  for  the  club  team  match,  the  Blue  Team 
mustering  eight  men  and  the  Reds  seven.  The  Reds 
were  not  only  short  one  man,  but  their  crack  members 
were  out  of  condition,  so  that  the  Blues  had  an  easy 
victory,  winning  by  205  points.  High  individual  honors 
also  went  to  the  Blues,  A.  H.  Kenen  heading  the  list 
with  165.  his  second  target  having  a  good  bunch  of 
three  nines  and  a  ten,  all  five  shots  being  in  the  black, 
and  totaling  45.  Elmer  Hake,  high  man  on  the  Reds, 
tied  Kenan’s  five-shot  score,  having  a  nice  group  of 
three  tens,  but  dropping  his  last  shot  out  of  the  black. 
He  w:as  second  high  man  in  the  match.  The  next  three 
places  were  filled  by  Red  men.  Capt.  Schaefer,  E.  H. 
Thompson  and  A.  A.  Yungblut  finishing  in  order  given. 
A  team  match  is  being  arranged  with  the  Police  Re¬ 
volver  Club,  which  is  once  more  to  take  an  active  part 
in  the  sport.  Three  targets  were  in  use  at  this  match, 
and  the  fourth  range  will  he  in  shape  for  the  next  meet. 

Blue  Team. 


A.  H.  Kenan  . 

10 

10 

8 

S— 43 

10 

9 

9 

9 

8—45 

9 

8 

8 

6 

4—35 

10 

9 

9 

8 

6 — 42 — 

165 

Capt.  T.  F.  Stevenson  . 

7 

6 

5 

4—32 

10 

8 

8 

7 

7—40 

10 

8 

8 

7 

6—39 

9 

9 

9 

8 

6 — 41 — 

152 

G.  E.  Pugh  . 

....  Q 

9 

8 

7 

6—39 

8 

8 

7 

6 

6—35 

.8 

7 

7 

6 

6—34 

10 

8 

8 

8 

5—39— 

147 

H.  C.  Eustis  . 

....  9 

8 

6 

5 

5—33 

10 

9 

8 

8 

8—43 

10 

9 

7 

7 

7—40 

10 

6 

6 

5 

4—31— 

147 

F.  Nagel  . 

....  TO 

10 

8 

7 

5—40 

10 

8 

8 

7 

3—36 

10 

9 

8 

7 

4—38 

10 

8 

6 

6 

3—33— 

147 

K.  W.  Stevenson  . 

8 

8 

6 

5—37 

Q 

*7 

6 

6 

5—33 

10 

8 

8 

8 

7—41— 

143 

A.  E.  Forester  . 

....  9 

9 

7 

6 

5—36 

9 

9 

5 

3 

. — 26 

8 

7 

5 

3 

3—26 

8 

7 

7 

6 

4—32— 

120 

R.  TT.  Flvnt  . 

....  9 

6 

5 

5 

4—29 

9 

8 

6 

5 

5—33 

3 

5 

7 

5 

6—26 

9 

7 

3 

5 

3—27— 

ns 

Total  . 

,136 

Red 

Team. 

E.  Hake  . 

10 

7 

6 

6—39 

10 

10 

10 

8 

7—45 

9 

8 

8 

8 

6—39 

10 

8 

8 

7 

7—40— 

163 

Capt.  H.  F.  Schaefer  . 

8 

7 

6 

5—36 

10 

10 

10 

7 

7—44 

10 

10 

9 

7 

6 — 42 

10 

9 

8 

7 

6 — 40 — 

162 

E.  H.  Thompson  . 

10 

9 

9 

6—44 

9 

8 

7 

7 

6—37 

9 

8 

7 

6 

7—37 

10 

9 

7 

7 

6—39— 

157 

A.  A.  Yungblut  . 

9 

8 

7 

6 — 40 

8 

6 

6 

5 

6—31 

10 

9 

9 

9 

6—43 

10 

9 

9 

7 

7—42— 

156 

Col.  C.  F.  Hake  . 

8 

5 

5 

4—32 

9 

9 

9 

7 

4—38 

8 

8 

8 

7 

6—37 

9 

8 

8 

s 

4—34— 

141 

Dr.  Landis  . 

.  5 

S 

4 

3 

•—17 

8 

8 

8 

6 

4—34 

.10 

8 

8 

4 

4—34 

7 

5 

6 

S 

4—27— 

112 

M.  S.  Bowman  . 

.  6 

4 

3 

.—13 

5 

5 

4 

4 

.—18 

3 

3 

3 

•—  9 

. —  . — 

40 

Chicago,  Ill.,  Jan.  12,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Yesterday,  with  the  temperature  30  degrees,  a  clear 
sky  and  a  south  wind  blowing  more  than  20  miles,  an 
hour,  Homer  W.  Bishop  made  his  best  double  American 
round. 

Score: 

29— 177,  30—192,  30—224,  89—593 

30— 178,  30 — 200,  30 — 230,  90 — 608 

EDWARD  B.  WESTON. 


It  has  been  demonstrated  that  over-grazed 
stock  ranges  on  the  national  forests  can  be 
brought  back  to  use  under  a  system  of  regulated 
grazing  faster  than  if  they  are  left  unused. 


Jan.  24,  1914. 
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The  Enchanted  Lake — An  Idyl  of  Ind 

A  Story  of  Lake  Chilka,  A  Beautiful  Inland  Sea 


“The  Lady  Moon  is  my  lover, 

My  friends  are  the  oceans  four, 

The  heavens  have  roofed  me  over 
And  the  dawn  is  my  golden  door ; 

I  would  liefer  follow  the  condor 
Or  the  sea-gull,  soaring  from  ken, 

Than  bury  my  godhead  yonder 
In  the  dust  of  the  whirl  of  men.” 

Sweet  memories  are  as  balm  to  the  soul  and 
stand  forth  like  landmarks  in  life’s  handicap.  It 
is  as  good  to  live  again  in  remembrance  the 
pleasures  that  have  been  as  to  revel  in  those  that 
are.  So  I  want  to  tell  of  some  happy  days,  “far 
from  the  madding  crowd”  and  the  work-a-day 
world,  under  the  blue  arch  of  a  tropical  sky,  by 
the  shores  and  upon  the  waters  of  an  enchanted 
lake. 

Some  hundreds  of  miles  south  of  Calcutta 
and  close  to  the  east  coast  of  India  lies  the  Lake 
of  Chilka,  a  beautiful  inland  sea.  On  the  one 
shore  is  a  mere  spit  of  wave-heaped  sand  some 
hundred  yards  wide,  separating  the  lake  from  the 
Bay  of  Bengal,  through  which  is  a  narrow  chan¬ 
nel  guarded  by  a  bar  over  which,  at  low  tide,  the 
breakers  tumble  viciously.  On  the  other  hand  is 
a  varying  panorama  of  virgin  forest  and  rolling 
upland,  of  green  rice-field  and  rocky  promono- 
tory,  and  back  of  all  the  blue-grey  mountain 
ranges. 

Beautiful  lagoons  are  strung  along  the 
shores,  with  every  here  and  there  a  silvery  beach 
shining  out  from  among  the  shadows.  The  rip¬ 
pling  surface  of  the  water,  dancing  with  a  mil¬ 
lion  lights  in  the  rays  of  the  sun,  is  dotted  with 
numbers  of  islands,  some  smilingly  soft-hued  in 
a  cloak  of  verdant  green,  some  frowningly  for- 
nidding  from  a  jumbled  height  of  bare  boulders, 
some  again  mysterious  with  the  shadows  of  pri¬ 
meval  forest.  A  hundred  and  fifty  square  miles 
of  this- — and  the  rack  and  the  roar  of  town  and 
city  far,  far  away. 

In  the  course  of  my  wanderings  in  that  fair 
Land  of  Ind  it  was  my  good-fortune  to  possess 
the  friendship  of  His  Highness  Sri  Hari  Hara 
Mardaraja  Deo,  the  Rajah  of  Kallikote  and  At- 
agada,  a  prince  who  was  a  prince  of  good-fellows 
and  good-sportsmen.  His  territory  lies  around 
the  shores  of  the  Lake  of  Chilka  and  includes 
many  miles  of  the  surrounding  country,  and  here 
it  was  that  the  good  Rajah’s  hospitality  enabled 
me  to  enjoy  one  of  the  pleasantest  experiences 
of  my  life. 

Far  from  the  nearest  white  man  and  free 
from  all  restraint,  camped  in  some  beautiful 
glade  on  mainland  or  island,  often  beside  some 
silvery  stream  tumbling  joyously  over  its  rocky 
way,  sometimes  sailing  fleetly  over  the  blue 
waters  of  the  lake  in  boat  or  canoe,  sometimes 
searching  out  the  secrets  of  the  forest  with  rifle 
and  gun;  so  the  happy  days  passed. 

I  had  gone  to  the  Rajah  after  a  season  of 
strenuous  work  in  need  of  a  well-earned  holiday 
and  in  search  of  some  sport.  His  palace  of 
Rambha  lies  at  the  southern  extremity  of  the 
lake  in  all  its  glory  of  marble  columns  and  its 
ranges  of  zenana  buildings,  stables  and  retainers’ 
quarters,  and  here  was  I  entertained  right  royally 
for  a  while. 

In  the  heat  of  mid-day  His  Highness  and  I 
would  lie  at  our  ease  in  his  shaded  apartment, 
fanned  by  attendants  and  sipping  cooling  drinks, 
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while  we  gossiped  of  my  doings  and  experiences 
in  other  parts  of  the  land  and  of  many  other 
princes  who  were  mutual  friends.  In  the  morn¬ 
ings  and  afternoons  we  would  ride  or  drive, 
followed  by  half-a-dozen  scarlet-tuniced  sowars, 
with  lances  and  streaming  pennons,  as  a  body¬ 
guard.  These  usually  proved  strenuous  excur¬ 
sions,  for  His  Highness’  private  stable  included 
so  many  horses  that  they  must  needs  be  in  a  con¬ 
stant  condition  of  extreme  freshness. 

Sometimes  we  would  motor  for  miles  along 
the  only  road — but  a  good  one  at  that — shaded 
throughout  its  length  by  huge  overhanging  ban¬ 
yan  trees  among  the  branches  of  which  the 
monkeys  swung  and  chattered  and  spat  their  ex¬ 
postulations  at  us,  now  and  then  plucking  and 
hurling  at  us  a  cocoanut  from  some  neighboring 
palm. 

Sometimes,  in  the  cool  of  the  evening,  we 
would  make  a  trip  up  the  lake  on  the  Rajah's 
beautiful  launch,  the  Lady  of  Chilka,  with  at¬ 
tendants  galore  and  iced  hampers  filled  with 
dainty  cakes  and  native  confections,  and  a  good 
brand  of  champagne  wherewith  to  wash  them 
down.  For  His  Highness,  a  Hindu  chief,  with 
only  myself  as  a  companion  and  away  from  the 
curious  eyes  of  his  people,  his  guards  and  his 
palaces,  ever  unbent  and  threw  orthodoxy  to  the 
winds. 

Sometimes  we  would  mount  the  Rajah's  fa¬ 
vorite  elephant,  with  its  gorgeous  howda  of  rare 
woods  ornamented  with  solid  silver,  and  wander 
off  along  some  lonely  path  into  the  seclusion  of 
the  jungle  as  we  smoked  our  fragrant  cigars. 

One  day  it  was  the  Rajah’s  birthday,  on 
which  occasion  it  was  his  custom  to  distribute 
largesse  to  his  people.  There  were  other  guests 
besides  myself,  and  in  the  evening  a  great  ban¬ 
quet  was  provided  at  which  the  duty  of  doing 
the  honors  devolved  upon  me,  since  a  Hindu  of 
high  caste  may  not  sit  at  meat  with  those  be¬ 
yond  the  pale.  The  final  ceremony  was  late  at 
night,  when  the  Rajah  and  his  retainers  went  in 
procession  to  the  principal  temple  to  make  offer¬ 
ings  and  do  pcoja,  to  the  accompaniment  of  much 
weird  music  and  the  discharge  of  fireworks.  We 
guests  were  invited  to  join  in  and,  mounted  on 
elephants,  viewed  the  scene  from  our  alloted 
places  in  the  procession.  The  ceremony  at  the 
temple  over,  I  proposed  an  elephant  race  back  to 
the  palace,  which  suggestion  was  received  with 
acclamation.  We  were  all  more  or  less  un¬ 
happy,  however,  by  the  time  the  palace  was 
reached,  for  an  elephant’s  racing  gait,  far  from 
being  comfortable,  is  calculated  rather  to  dis¬ 
locate  one’s  vertebrae  and  send  one’s  head  spin¬ 
ning  from  off  one’s  shoulders! 

Happy  days !  After  a  while  His  Highness 
was  called  away  to  some  portion  of  his  estate  in 
the  back-of-beyond,  so  he  charged  me  to  take  the 
launch  and  the  sailing-boat  and  the  house-boat 
and  the  tents,  to  betake  myself  whithersoever  I 
pleased  and  enjoy  myself  and  to  find  all  the 
sport  that  heart  could  desire.  He  loaded  the 
house-boat  with  stores  and  provisions,  told  off  a 
cook  and  an  innumerable  retinue  of  servants  to 
wait  upon  me,  insisted  upon  my  sending  for  any¬ 
thing  else  I  might  require,  and  dismissed  me  with 
his  blessing. 

Thus,  one  fine  day  the  fleet  set  sail  and  stood 
away  slowly  up  the  lake.  I  felt  something  like 
Columbus  must  have  felt,  as  the  palace  of  Ramb¬ 


ha  gradually  receded  from  sight  and  I  set  my 
face  northward  on  my  voyage  of  discovery. 

The  Rajah  has  two  palaces,  one  at  Kallikote, 
the  capital,  back  in  a  hilly  fastness,  and  the 
other,  as  I  have  said,  at  Rambha,  on  the  shores 
of  the  lake.  Now,  the  story  of  Rambha  and  of 
its  original  builder  is  of  sufficient  interest  to 
warrant  my  relating  it  here. 

Back  in  the  early  days  when  India  was  still 
ruled  under  charter  by  “John  Company,”  the  dis¬ 
trict  of  which  I  write  was  under  the  autocratic 
sway  of  one  Commissioner  Snodgrass.  What 
time  he  busied  himself  with  government  affairs 
he  was  both  chief-judge  and  chief  revenue  collec¬ 
tor,  and  certain  it  is  that  he  busied  himself  to 
some  purpose  in  the  latter  capacity,  albeit  not  the 
Company’s  but  his  own  coffers  grew  heavy  the 
while.  Being  a  long  way  from  the  central  gov¬ 
ernment — too  far  away  to  be  bothered  by  a  gov¬ 
ernment  harassed  in  various  directions  by  turbu¬ 
lent  chiefs — Mr.  Commissioner  Snodgrass  rap¬ 
idly  waxed  rich,  and  as  he  waxed  rich  so  he 
seems  to  have  acquired  large  ideas  and  a  princely 
way  of  living. 

So  he  built  himself  a  palace  by  the  Chilka 
Lake  which  is  the  original  portion  of  Rambha 
Palace,  including  the  Zenana  or  harem  which, 
from  all  accounts,  was  well  stocked  with  indigen¬ 
ous  beauty,  and  the  well-appointed  Turkish  bath. 
Here  he  abode  in  his  splendor,  and  after  the 
manner  of  any  eastern  potentate. 

There  is  an  island  up  the  lake  called  Gupu- 
kudha,  on  which  Mr.  Snodgrass  built  a  bunga¬ 
low  and  office  in  which  he  transacted  such  busi¬ 
ness  as  brought  him  into  contact  with  the  people 
of  the  land. 

Now,  history  has  it  that  Mr.  Snodgrass 
throve  and  waxed  exceeding  rich.  But  Nemesis, 
in  the  shape  of  a  new  head  of  government,  was 
at  hand.  This  gentleman  probably  found  him¬ 
self  unable  to  discern  why  he  should  not  share  in 
Mr.  Snodgrass’  “unearned  increment”  and  there¬ 
fore  called  upon  that  worthy  to  send  in  state¬ 
ments  and  returns.  Mr.  Snodgrass  was  obsti¬ 
nately  deaf  to  all  such  demands.  After  much 
trouble  a  commission  of  investigation,  despatched 
by  the  government,  surprised  Mr.  Snodgrass  at 
his  island  office  on  Gupukudha.  Investigations 
followed,  and  the  commissioners  collected  much 
documentary  evidence  of  an  incriminating  nature, 
which  was  deposited  in  the  official  despatch-box. 

Then  Mr.  Snodgrass  invited  his  unwelcome 
guests  to  Rambha,  but  when  the  boat  in  which 
they  essayed  their  journey  was  over  the  deepest 
part  of  the  lake,  Mr.  Snodgrass  pulled  out  the 
plug!  It  meant  a  long  swim  for  all  hands,  and 
the  unfortunate  commissioners  dragged  them¬ 
selves  up  the  nearest  bank  more  dead  than  alive. 
Meanwhile,  the  heavy  despatch-box  and  its  load 
of  awkward  evidence  lay  snugly  at  the  bottom  of 
the  lake,  and  was  never  recovered. 

The  commissioners  returned  to  headquarters 
with  their  tails — metaphorically — between  their 
legs,  and  Mr.  Snodgrass,  deciding  that  perhaps 
the  temperature  of  India  was  after  all  warmer 
than  he  had  anticipated,  disappeared — for  a  time 
—taking  his  loot  with  him. 

We  next  hear  of  him  turning  up  in  London 
where  in  filthy  rags  and  miserable  of  mien,  he 
took  up  his  station  close  to  the  India  Office  and 
swept  a  crossing  where  all  the  high  officials,  men 
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whom  he  knew  well,  would  continually  see  him. 
He  importuned  these  gentlemen  in  regard  to  his 
pension,  which  had  lapsed,  and  besought  them  to 
come  to  the  aid  of  his  misery  and  bestow  upon 
him  the  pension  which  was  his  due  after  so  many 
years  of  service,  and  which  would  enable  him  to 
end  his  days  in  peace!  In  this  manner  he  made 
himself  such  a  nuisance  to  the  India  Council  that 
sure  it  is  that  for  the  sake  of  peace  and  quiet, 
they  bestowed  a  pension  on  Mr.  Snodgrass,  thus 
unthinkingly  and  automatically  exonerating  him 
from  the  blame  attaching  to  him  on  account  of 
his  doings  in  India. 

Now,  here  comes  the  funny  part  of  this  ver¬ 
acious  history.  The  very  next  day  after  the  res¬ 
toration  of  his  pension  Mr.  Snodgrass,  dressed 
in  the  height  of  fashion  and  driven  in  a  fine  car- 
riage-and-pair,  called  at  the  India  Office  to  tender 
his  thanks  in  person ! 


So,  over  the  lake  we  roamed,  lazily  north¬ 
ward,  from  shore  to  shore  and  islet  to  islet, 
whithersoever  the  whim  of  the  moment  took  us, 
now  pitching  camp  at  sundown  in  some  fairy 
spot  which  took  our  fancy,  now  anchoring  for  the 
night  off  some  island  or  headland  or  in  some 
.curving  bay.  The  peace  and  the  rest  and  the 
■quiet  of  it  all,  and  the  freedom  and  the  intimacy 
vwith  nature !  And  the  nights  ! 

Ah !  those  eastern  nights  by  lake  or  stream, 
in  the  jungle  or  by  the  sea.  The  stillness  and 
.silence,  save  for  the  gentle  murmur  of  the  waves 
rippling  along  the  shore — a  silence  of  mystery 
■and  of  charm,  broken  now  and  again  by  the  weird 
sounds  of  the  jungle  and  the  soughing  of  the 
breeze  among  the  branches.  And  then  the  moon¬ 
beams,  reaching  and  glancing  toward  one  in  a 
shimmering  stream  of  silver;  there  is  no  glory 
like  the  eastern  moon  shining  down  from  out  of 
a  clear  sky. 

Now,  I  want  to  tell  of  those  islands  in  the 
Lake  of  Chilka.  One  evening  we  put  in  at  Gupu- 


kudha,  famous  on  account  of  Snodgrass’  bunga¬ 
low,  which  is  hardby  a  pleasant  stream  and  an 
old  Hindu  temple.  Here  we  stayed  some  days 
repairing  the  houseboat’s  mast,  an  ancient  con¬ 
trivance  with  which  we  nearly  parted  company 
on  account  of  my  excessive  zeal  with  the  sail. 
Here,  also  was  some  fine  duck-shooting  o’  early- 
mornings  some  of  the  best  duck-shooting  in  the 
world.  Some  fine  sport  among  the  snipe,  too,  to 
be  had  for  walking  up  the  muddy  reaches.  Duck 
and  teal,  partridge  and  quail,  snipe  and  plover, 
everywhere  for  the  shooting.  Only  to  get  up 
with  the  dawn  or  before  and,  set  off  with  one  s 
gun  and  one  attendant  in  a  native  dug-out  canoe. 

One  morning,  in  wading  along  the  shallows 
after  some  duck,  I  was  rescued  only  just  in  time 
as  I  was  fast  disappearing  in  a  mud-hole  into 
which  I  had  stepped.  Had  I  been  alone  that 
would  have  been  the  end  of  me. 


Then  there  is  Deer  Island,  a  haunt  of  the 
red  stag,  covered  with  dense  jungle  broken,  here 
and  there,  by  grassy  glades  and  feeding  grounds. 
And  there  is  Hog  Island,  low  land  covered  with 
scrub-jungle,  to  which  the  wild  boar  betake  them¬ 
selves  at  low  tide.  Both  these  afforded  me  glori¬ 
ous  sport,  but  it  was  necessary  to  employ  beaters 
to  drive  the  game. 

Crocodile  Island  is  another,  a  mere  jumble 
of  rocks  among  which  I  stalked  and  killed  a  fine 
ten-foot  mugger  after  much  difficult  going  dur¬ 
ing  which  the  feet  and  shins  suffered  severely. 

There  is  an  island  which  I  named  Golgotha. 
On  it  there  is  a  small  shrine  dedicated  to  the 
dread  goddess  Kali,  of  whose  wrath  every  pious 
Hindu  is  in  deadly  fear.  There  was  a  time  when 
only  human  sacrifice  was  held  to  appease  this 
terrible  deny,  but  such  rites  no  longer  obtain. 
All  the  same,  life  in  some  form  and  suffering 
must  be  the  offering.  So  now  devotees  bring 
oxen  and  sheep  and  goats,  and  leave  them  to  per¬ 
ish  slowly  of  starvation  at  the  shrine,  for  the 


island  is  utterly  devoid  of  all  vegetation.  All 
around  the  temple  is  one  mass  of  whitening 
bones  from  which  the  odor  is  sickening.  Truly 
a  place  of  death. 

Then,  there  is  Pigeon  Island,  a  great  up- 
piled  mass  of  bare  boulders  among  which  a  few 
slunted  trees  manage  to  retain  root.  This  island 
is  the  home  of  myriads  of  great  grey  pigeon,  the 
like  of  which  I  have  seen  nowhere  else.  Wild 
and  swift  on  the  wing  they  are,  and  difficult  to 
bring  down. 

One  day  I  got  news  of  a  sambhur  stag  being 
close  at  hand  on  the  mainland,  and  very  shortly 
after  landing  we  put  up  a  fine  stag  with  a  very 
fine  head  and  antlers.  He  winded  me  at  once, 
however,  and  I  had  only  a  snap-shot,  as  he 
bounded  swiftly  over  the  scrub,  and  missed  him. 
I  noted  the  direction  he  was  taking,  which  I 
judged  would  lead  him  around  the  base  of  a  low 
hill,  and  decided  to  cross  the  hill  and  wait  for 
him,  as  he  came  around,  while  I  sent  my  men  to 
follow  in  the  direction  the  stag  had  taken.  The 
hill  proved  a  difficult  task,  and  once,  in  climbing 
down  the  far  side,  I  stumbled  and  fell  headlong 
down  among  the  rocks,  fortunately  at  the  expense 
only  of  a  few  cuts  and  bruises.  However,  ar¬ 
rived  breathless  at  the  bottom,  my  calculations 
proved  correct,  for  presently  His  Royal  Highness 
came  sauntering  along,  quiet  but  alert,  and  a  well- 
placed  shot  laid  him  low. 

Once,  I  had  gone  some  way  into  the  interior 
for  jungle  sheep,  getting  some  beaters  to  drive 
up  and  over  a  low  hill  toward  me.  I  lay  prone 
in  a  hole  just  out  of  the  jungle  belt.  Suddenly, 
when  the  beaters  had  come  close,  there  was  a 
scramble  and  rush  and  a  fine  panther,  leaped  by 
me,  so  near  that  I  could  almost  have  touched 
him.  In  a  second,  and  before  I  had  recovered 
from  my  surprise,  he  had  disappeared  behind  a 
spur  of  rock,  and  I  never  saw  him  again.  What 
if  he  had  broken  out  a  few  feet  further  to  my 
right  which  would  have  landed  him  right  on  the 
top  of  me ! 

Then,  I  bagged  a  hyena  and  some  little  sand 
deer  on  the  spit  of  sandy  beach  between  the  lake 
and  the  sea.  What  they  did  there  I  could  never 
imagine,  as  there  is  nothing  on  which  to  feed  and 
only  salt  water  to  drink.  I  came  on  the  hyena 
unexpectedly  one  evening  when  I  had  landed  with 
bare  feet  for  a  walk  along  the  shore,  while  the 
“fleet”  proceeded  at  a  leisurely  pace  ready  to  pick 
me  up  when  I  tired  of  my  exercise.  I  caught 
sight  of  the  animal  on  the  seaward  side  as  my 
head  rose  above  the  banked  sand,  and  immedi¬ 
ately  dropped  prone.  Not  having  brought  my 
rifle  I  had  to  signal  to  the  launch  for  it.  Mean¬ 
while  my  animal  moved  on  rapidly,  and  I  had  a 
long  run  before  I  obtained  the  shot  which  drop¬ 
ped  him. 

And  so  the  days  passed,  happily  and  serenely, 
but  all  too  quickly,  and  my  holiday  was  spent. 
The  memory  of  those  days  on  the  Chilka  lingers 
ever  fresh,  and  I  wonder  shall  I  ever  revisit  those 
scenes.  But  the  dear  old  Rajah  is  dead  and 
sleeps  with  his  fathers,  and  his  son,  whom  I  knew 
as  an  infant,  rules  in  his  stead. 


Tuxedo  Park,  Jan.  8th,  1914. 

Mr.  Peter  Flint, 

Care  of  Forest  and  Stream,  New  York: 

Was  much  interested  in  your  article  in  last 
week’s  issue  of  Forest  and  Stream,  and  find  that 
your  views  and  their  expression  are  almost  ex¬ 
actly  those  of  my  own.  It  is  not  the  number  of 
fish  that  are  turned  out  that  counts,  its  ultimate 
results,  and  these  will  never  be  any  better  unless 
some  radical  changes  are  brought  about  in  the 
distribution  and  planting  of  the  great  numbers 
that  the  hatcheries  rear. 


The  Rajah  of  Kallikote  and  Attagada  During  Some  of  His  Birthday  Ceremonies,  Surrounded  by 
His  Brahmin  Priests  or  Holy  Men.  The  Rajah  Usually  Affected  European  Cos¬ 
tume,  But  on  This  Occasion  is  Seen  in  His  Simple  National  Dress. 


Jan.  24,  1914. 
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Old  Roads  and  Trails 


“The  Deep  Mystery  of  the  Road,  Its  Vistas  and  Windings” 


HOW  eloquent  they  are  to  the  thinking  mind, 
these  ancient,  sinuous  highways,  thread¬ 
ing  the  rugged  scenery  of  the  hills,  creep¬ 
ing  along  the  valleys,  or  passing  through  the  dim 
and  mysterious  depths  of  the  forests,  whose  by¬ 
paths  are  easily  lost  in  the  thick  growth  which 
has  sprung  up  around  them,  the  half-hidden, 
deep-furrowed  trail  of  the  departed  toilers: — 
these  old  roads  are  all  akin,  essentially  the  same 
everywhere,  possessing  in  spirit  a  common  origin. 
They  are  the  trails  of  the  pioneer  who  blazed  the 
way  to  possibilities  in  development,  and  ensured 
the  privileges  enjoyed  by  their  descendants  and 
the  on-coming  generations ;  they  are  more,  they 
are  the  scars  of  hard-fought  battles  with  adver¬ 
sity  and  privation,  the  marks  of  fortitude,  cour¬ 
age  and  heroic  self-sacrifice — not  less  plainly  ex¬ 
pressed  than  in  the  wandering  walls  “frost  flung 
and  broken” — where  nature  has  not  been  cut  and 
scraped  to  the  bone,  her  very  vertebrae  laid  bare 
in  unsightly  barren  fields. 

George  Sand  somewhere  alludes  to  “the  deep 
mystery  of  the  road,  its  vistas  and  windings,  its 
shining  approaches,  and  retreats — its  penetration 
into  unknown  primeval  depths — how  steeped  they 
are  in  enchantment  and  how  eloquent  in  sugges¬ 
tion  to  the  roaming  genii !”  Not  every  one’s  er- 


By  John  McClelland  Bulkley 

which  is  perfectly  symbolical  of  the  path  which 
we  love  to  travel  in  the  interior  of  the  ideal 
world ;  and  sometimes  we  doubtless  find  it  diffi¬ 
cult  to  choose  our  direction  because  it  does  not 
yet  exist  definitely  in  our  idea.” 

When  we  see  a  very  crooked  road  which  is 
tortuous  without  visible  cause,  its  strange  genesis 
at  once  occurs  to  us.  Many  roads,  in  fact,  had 
at  first  this  one  origin.  The  creatures  of  the  for¬ 
ests  pushed  through  where  the  openings  allowed 
the  best  paths  on  their  way  to  the  water  courses 
for  drink  or  to  follow  their  prey.  The  Indians 
found  these  paths  easy  and  convenient,  and  so 
adopted  them.  When  the  emigrant  came  with  his 
cattle,  these  trails  from  place  to  place  were  logi¬ 
cally  his  paths — he  enlarged  them  at  length  into 
roads  necessary  for  reaching  the  appointed  ter¬ 
mini  of  his  infrequent  journeyings.  But  does 
the  traveller  by  rail  or  the  pedestrian  in  Boston 
or  New  York  and  many  another  metropolis  ever 
reflect  that  the  peculiar  route  they  are  traversing 
as  they  turn  capriciously  one  way  and  another  is 
thus  laid  out  because  some  sleek  panther,  lordly 
buck  or  painted  savage  had  marked  it  out  three 
centuries  or  more  ago? 

The  forest  paths  have  their  peculiar  attrac¬ 
tions  and  fascinations.  We  follow  their  wind- 


room  for  the  smoke  to  go  up.  The  trees  are  a 
standing  night  and  every  fir  and  spruce  that  you 
fell  is  a  plume  plucked  from  night’s  raven  wing. 
The  stillness  especially  at  night,  is  more  elo¬ 
quently  impressive  than  any  sound,  but  occa¬ 
sionally  you  hear  the  note  of  an  owl  farther  or 
nearer  in  the  woods,  and  if  near  a  lake  the  semi¬ 
human  cry  and  laughter  of  the  loons  in  their 
unearthly  revels.” 

Here  is  one  of  the  surprises  which  nature 
has  in  store  for  the  traveller  in  the  forest,  the 
agreeable  change  after  having  been  shut  up  in 
the  woods,  to  look  down  into  the  deep  waters  of 
a  suddenly  appearing  lake,  expanding  and  stretch¬ 
ing  for  miles  mirroring  the  sky  and  towering 
giants  of  trees — -it  is  liberating  and  even  civiliz¬ 
ing.  The  lakes  also  reveal  the  mountains  and 
give  wide  scope  and  range  to  thought. 

From  the  forest  path,  and  the  Indian’s  trial 
to  the  carefully  built  and  surfaced  modern  road 
is  a  far  cry.  The  logical  sequence  of  the  real 
history  of  roads,  if  it  could  be  written,  would 
be  found  to  be  the  history  of  culture  and  civiliza¬ 
tion.  But  how  much  has  preceded  and  inter¬ 
vened!  In  primitive  times  the  herdsman  and 
herd-races  of  Asia  did  not  have  them,  because 
they  did  not  need  them.  Where  life  was  simple 


A  WATER  TRAIL. 

rand  is  our  own,  and  all  do  not  discern  the  hid¬ 
den  story  of  the  road.  To  most  it  is  but  the  most 
commonplace  thing  of  life. 

John  Burroughs,  says  in  his  “Exhilarations 
of  the  Road”  “afoot  and  in  the  open  road,  one 
has  a  fair  start  in  life  at  least.  There  is  no  hin¬ 
drance,  now.  He  is  on  the  broadest  human  plane. 
This  is  the  level  of  the  great  laws  and  heroic 
deeds.  There  are  plenty  of  roads  in  the  world, 
but  the  will  is  almost  palsied  at  times,  in  the 
confusion  of  indecision  which  one  to  take.  There 
are  so  many  and  such  beckoning  sirens  sit  by 
their  borders  to  lure  us  on,  that  we  are  drawn  so 
many  ways  that  it  may  be  probable  that  we 
choose  the  wrong  one  altogether,”  and  yet,  as 
Thoreau  has  said,  “We  would  fain  take  that  walk 
never  yet  taken  by  us  through  this  actual  world, 


ings  through  the  aromatic  pines  and  balsams 
where  a  trout  brook  babbles  over  its  pebbly  bed, 
falling  now  and  again  into  a  quiet  pool,  to  sleep 
within  banks  of  softest  moss.  Feathery  ferns 
creep  close  to  the  water’s  edge,  while  overhang¬ 
ing  boughs  bathe  their  finger  tips  therein.  Al¬ 
though  far  into  the  wilderness,  miles  from  hu¬ 
man  habitation,  we  know  that  the  foot  of  the 
fisherman  has  wandered  along  these  unseen 
paths,  and  the  lover  of  the  woods-folk  must  have 
given  himself  to  the  unalloyed  enjoyment  of  the 
place.  Thoreau’s  was  the  spirit  of  exploration 
in  the  deep  woods  for  the  very  love  of  it,  and 
none  could  have  the  sense  of  interpretations  of 
the  mysterious  environment  in  a  greater  degree. 
He  says  in  his  “Maine  Woods;”  “In  some  of 
these  dense  fir  and  spruce  woods  there  is  hardly 


THE  FIRST  PORTAGE. 

and  nomadic  the  ground  was  pastured  for  a 
night — or  for  a  few  days  at  the  most  when  the 
tent  and  its  occupants  with  the  retinue  of  cattle 
and  beasts  of  burden,  passed  on.  When  bounda¬ 
ries  and  land  marks  were  set  up,  and  became 
somewhat  distinct,  and  the  land  was  divided  into 
separate  possessions,  even  then  the  necessity  did 
not  arise,  or  was  not  discovered.  The  paths 
which  accident  or  use  had  marked  out  were  kept 
only  so  long  as  they  were  useful,  and  -there  was 
no  fence  or  moral  bar  to  a  universal  passage. 
The  right  of  way  to  a  bird  in  the  air  was  proba¬ 
bly  not  much  greater  than  those  ancient  wilder¬ 
ness  dwellers  to  pass  and  repass  as  they  chose. 

Diodorus  Siculus  says  that  the  construction 
of  the  famous  Appian  Way  nearly  bankrupted 
the  Roman  treasury.  It  was  built  in  313  B.  C. ; 
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was  in  perfect  repair  nearly  eight  hundred  years 
after,  and  still  remains.  It  was  built  practically 
of  solid  rock,  and  with  footpaths  each  side. 

The  Romans  built  famous  roads  also  in  Brit¬ 
ain,  and  over  the  islands  in  the  Mediterranean 
Sea.  Those  which  were  built  among  the  Saxons 
remained  long  after  the  Roman  rule  had  de¬ 
parted  from  their  shores,  but  were  allowed  to  go 
gradually  into  decay.  It  is  said  that  in  England, 
until  so  late  as  the  time  of  Charles  I.,  the  com¬ 
mon  roads  were  foot  and  bridle  paths — no  pro¬ 
vision  being  made  for  wheeled  vehicles,  for  there 
were  none. 

It  seems  somewhat  curious  that  while  the 
wheel  and  axle  were  utilized  in  chariots  for  pur¬ 
poses  of  war,  from  time  immemorial,  they  should 
not  sooner  have  played  a  more  prominent  part  in 
the  question  of  transportation  and  in  traction. 
But  the  evolution  in  the  early  world  which 
needed  it  had  not  come. 

Montaigne  tells  us  of  a  road,  which  was  a 
causeway  as  well,  that  was  built  in  Peru,  between 
Quito  and  Cuzco.  It  was  three  hundred  leagues 
in  extent,  was  paved  and  enclosed  with  high  and 
beautiful  walls,  inside  of  which  two  clear  rivu¬ 
lets  ran,  and  was  bordered  with  a  beautiful  sort 
of  tree.  It  was  cut  through  mountain  and  over 
valley,  with  of  course,  evenly-descending  grade. 
No  stones  were  used  in  the  construction  of  it 
which  were  less  than  ten  feet  square,  and  all  this 
work  was  done  by  a  people  who  had  no  knowl¬ 
edge  of  machinery  and  appliances,  and  who  made 
no  use  of  scaffolding.  To  complete  the  marvel, 
luxurious  places  were  provided  for  rest  and  re¬ 
freshment  at  the  end  of  each  day’s  journey.  This 
certainly  savors  of  the  early  Munchausen, 
Mexican  and  Peruvian  Chronicles,  and  may  well 
be  received,  if  at  all,  Cum  grano  salis. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  workmen  on  the 
Panama  Canal  did  not  hear  of  that. 

Napoleon’s  roads  are  among  the  notable 
things  that  deserved  mention.  “Louis  XIV  had 
said,”  says  Alison,  “after  the  family  compact  was 
concluded,  ‘There  are  no  longer  any  Pyrenees’ 
but  with  greater  reason  Napoleon  might  say, 
‘There  are  no  longer  any  Alps.’  ”  And  in  an¬ 
other  place  he  remarks :  “The  Alps,  traversed 
by  three  splendid  roads,  ceased  to  present  any 
obstacles  to  an  invading  army;  and  works, 
greater  than  the  Roman  emporers  achieved  in 
three  centuries  of  their  dominion  in  Italy,  were 
completed  by  Napoleon  in  the  first  three  years 
of  his  consular  government.”  To-day  we  do  not 
level  mountains  or  mitigate  them,  but,  bore  an 
aperture,  pass  through  undisturbed  and  without 
perceptible  grade,  to  the  other  side. 

It  can  be  easily  imagined  that  an  observing 
person  can  never  walk  over  the  commonest  coun¬ 
try  highway,  without  thinking  how  much  the 
road  itself  has  to  do  with  the  landscape.  It  fur¬ 
nishes  a  sort  of  frame  to  every  out-of-doors 
picture.  On  an  articulated  thread  it  holds  the 
field  and  the  hillside  the  cozy  glen,  the  babbling 
rivulet,  and  the  far-off  mountain  together.  It 
somehow  spreads  itself  over  or  drops  itself  down 
into  the  chaos  and  wildness  of  Nature,  and 
brings  them  at  once,  not  only  into  broader  rela¬ 
tionship,  but  into  a  new  spiritual  order.  In  early 
boyhood,  the  beaten  path  which  the  road  made 
past  the  house  was  always  a  special  mystery  to 
me.  It  stirred  the  imagination  and  set  the  blood 
in  motion.  The  house  stood,  as  it  still  stands,  on 
a  junction  where  three  roads  depart;  and,  from 
the  little  triangular  greenery  around  which  they 
clasp,  the  trefoil  wonder  looked  up  with  appeal¬ 
ing  significance.  Those  wheel-tracks  and  foot¬ 
marks  of  men  and  horses  were  incessantly  re¬ 
peated  and  blurred  out,  and  where  might  they  not 
take  you  if  you  should  once  follow  them?  The 
possibilities  were  endless  and  tantalizing. 


Again  quoting  Thoreau : 

“If,  with  fancy  unfurled, 

You  leave  your  abode, 

You  may  go  ’round  the  world 
By  the  Old  Marlborough  Road.” 

“The  village,”  he  says,  “is  the  place  to  which 
the  roads  tend, — a  sort  of  expansion  of  the  high¬ 
way,  as  a  lake  of  the  river.  It  is  the  body  of 
which  roads  are  the  arms  and  legs  a  trivial  or 
quadrival  place,  the  thoroughfare  and  ordinary 
of  travelers.”  But  Thoreau  was  himself  too 
much  of  a  Bedouin  (though  a  moral  and  culti¬ 
vated  one)  to  keep  to  the  ordinary  highway.  He 
had  villas  of  his  own  to  which  he  carried  his 
thoughts — (the  only  baggage  he  cared  to  equip 
with)  villas  that  no  public  path  ever  reached. 
He  confesses,  in  fact,  that  “roads  are  made  for 
horses  and  the  man  of  business.” 

Really,  it  is  the  magnitude  and  purport  of 
the  journey  that  give  value  to  the  road.  Where 
the  beaten  one  does  not  serve  we  can  go  “across 
lots”  or  beat  a  new  one  for  the  occasion.  Not 
every  one’s  errand  is  ours.  The  sacredness  of 
that  which  we  seek  may  often  take  us  where  no 
previous  foot  or  footway  hath  entered. 

It  may  easily  be  realized  that  road  in  all  its 
ramified  forms  is  the  great  nervous  system  of 
our  complex  civilization. 

Some  writer  has  declared  that  to  know  the 
roads  of  a  people  is  to  know,  in  more  than  a 
single  sense,  what  progress  they  have  made  or 
are  making. 

In  New  England  which  represented  the  early 
and  now  shows  the  more  complete  culture  of 
American  rural  life,  our  Puritan  ancestors  built 
the  towns  on  broad  streets,  and  offset  the  stingi¬ 
ness  of  the  soil  by  liberal  thoroughfares — as  if 
they  had  some  presentiment  of  the  room  which 
would  be  required  here  for  so  many  jostling 
races  of  men.  It  is  to  our  credit  that  the  gen¬ 
eral  character  of  the  country  roads,  in  nearly 
all  quarters,  is  now  very  much  superior  to  con¬ 
ditions  of  generations  ago ;  and  this,  notwith¬ 
standing  that  steam  and  trolley  roads  have 
obviated  long  journeys  by  carriage  or  on  horse¬ 
back. 

The  exceptions  are  when  we  see  the  com¬ 
mon  highways  of  our  boyhood  in  a  chronic  state 
of  neglect,  the  stones  and  boulders  lying  along 
the  gravelly  beds  preaching  eloquent  sermons  of 
the  sloth  and  neglect  and  decadence. 

In  the  Western  and  Southern  states,  where 
the  distances  are  long  from  place  to  place,  and 
the  soil  lacks  the  material  for  a  good  road-bed, 
there  were  in  the  day  of  stages  and  other  horse 
vehicles,  adventurous  experiences  narrated.  A 
passenger  by  one  of  the  western  stages,  after  pay¬ 
ing  his  fare,  went  on  foot  the  entire  way,  and 
when  the  wheels  sunk  in  below  the  hubs,  helped 
to  pry  them  out  with  a  rail  he  was  obliged  to 
carry.  “I  don’t  care  a  dura  for  the  poor  fare, 
but  I  do  hate  like  thunder  to  carry  that  rail,”  he 
protested. 

Another  annalist  tells  us,  with  a  sober  gravi¬ 
ty  that  becomes  the  story,  of  picking  up  a  hat  on 
one  of  these  execrably  muddy  roads,  and  finding, 
to  his  surprise,  a  man  under  it.  On  his  proffer 
of  help,  the  stranger  politely  thanked  him,  saying 
he  was  in  no  need  of  assistance  as  he  was  on 
horseback  and  hoped  to  pull  through.  That 
Western  road  which  begins  magnificently  broad, 
and  tapers  first  to  moderate  and  then  insignifi¬ 
cant  dimensions,  and  finally  ends  in  a  squirrel 
track  and  runs  up  a  tree,  is  the  American  sym¬ 
bol  of  a  career  which  opens  with  large  expecta¬ 
tions  and  ends  in  fruitlessness.  Somewhere,  but 
more  likely  in  New  England,  a  traveler  is  quoted 
who,  on  reaching  a  point  where  two  roads  sepa¬ 
rate,  asks  a  neighboring  citizen— as  both  serve 
for  his  journey — which  one  he  shall  take.  The 


reply  is,  “Take  either  one,  sir,  and  you  will  wish 
you  had  taken  the  other  before  you  have  gone 
half-way.” 

The  road  signifies  travel,  and  travel  means 
collision  with  various  people  and  places,  and 
consequent  culture  and  knowledge  of  the  world. 
But  there  are  certain  mystic  thinkers  of  absorb¬ 
ing  and  fecundative  mentality  that  would  some¬ 
how  be  developed  into  their  natural  order  if  they 
were  planted  upon  a  rock. 

Thoreau  once  thought  that  nearly  every¬ 
thing  worth  looking  for  lay  under  the  Concord 
horizon,  but  this  ardent  faith  found  him  many 
rare  things  and  experiences  which  would  never 
have  come  to  less  observant  eyes.  Plato  in  “The 
laws,”  would  not  have  any  person  under  forty 
years  of  age  go  abroad  at  any  time,  unless  he 
was  commissioned  by  the  state  to  go,  or  was  en¬ 
gaged  as  a  soldier  in  actual  war. 

The  picturesqueness  of  the  road  has  been 
universally  used  to  express  exhalations  of  mental 
and  spiritual  conflict. 

“All  roads  lead  to  Rome,”  says  the  proverb. 
There  are  many  ways  of  pride  and  triumph — 
many  a  via  dolorosa,  hinting  of  the  greatest  and 
most  pathetic  tragedy  in  human  history.  Bun- 
yan’s  immortal  allegory  derives  its  unsurpassable 
power  from  the  adventures  of  a  pilgrim,  who 
passes  over  a  road  filled  with  difficulties  and 
obstacles — a  picture  intended  to  portray  the  peri¬ 
lous  evils  and  pitfalls  that  surround  the  tragedy 
of  life. 

The  abandoned  road !  What  pathos  is  there 
in  the  breaking  of  old  associations,  old  habits 
and  the  traditions :  how  true  the  picture  drawn 
by  T.  Buchanan  Read  in  his  lines : 

“THE  DESERTED  ROAD.” 

“Ancient  road,  that  windst  deserted 
Through  :he  level  of  the  vale, 

Sweeping  toward  the  crowded  market 
Like  a  stream  without  a  sail ; 

“Standing  by  thee,  I  look  backward, 

And,  as  in  the  light  of  dreams, 

See  the  years  descend  and  vanish 
Like  thy  whitely-tented  teams. 

“Here  I  stroll  along  the  village 
As  in  youth’s  departed  morn ; 

But  I  miss  the  crowded  coaches 
And  the  driver’s  bugle-horn. 

*  *  * 

“Ancient  highway,  thou  art  vanquished ; 

The  usurper  of  the  vale 

Rolls,  in  fiery,  iron  rattle, 

Exultations  on  the  gale. 

“Thou  are  vanquished  and  neglected ; 

But  the  good  which  thou  hast  done, 

Though  by  man  it  be  forgotten, 

Shall  be  deathless  as  the  sun, 

“Thou  neglected,  gray  and  grassy, 

Still  I  pray  that  my  decline 

May  be  through  as  vernal  valleys 
And  as  blessed  a  calm  as  thine.” 
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The  Brown  Trout  of  the  Yaqui 

By  CHARLES  FREDERICK  HOLDER 

Author  of  “  The  Game  Fishes  of  the  World,”  Recreation  of  a  Sportsman,”  etc. 


IT  is  extremely  difficult  to  get  away  from  Cali¬ 
fornia  '  in  the  Angling  season ;  there  are  so 
many  piscatorial  diversions  and  icthyological 
allurements,  and  everyone  is  coming  to  Cali¬ 
fornia.  The  tuna  are  biting,  or  the  sword  fish 
have  arrived,  or  the  trout  season  is  a  good  and 
robust  one,  are  but  a  few  reasons,  but  this  time  I 
was  diverted  by  a  note  from  Major  Frederick  R. 
Burnham,  the  hero  of  the  Matabele  war  and 
many  other  occasions,  who  held  out  the  lure  of 
a  virgin  field  for  anglers  down  in  Sonora.  About 
this  time  some  one  sent  me  a  monograph  on  a 
new  trout  of  the  Rio  Yaqui,  the  Major  also 
promised  to  take  me  down  to  the  coast  of  the 
Gulf  of  California,  so  between  them  I  again  de¬ 
ferred  the  great  trip  or  postponed  it  and  left  for 
the  west  coast  of  Mexico  with  the  Major.  I 
had  known  him  for  twenty-six  years.  He  took 
me  down  into  the  wonderful  Yaqui  valley  about 
•one  hundred  miles  south  of  Guaymas  to  the  land 
of  green  parrots  where  everything  is  green  and 
where  the  most  wonderful  cactus  forest  in  the 
world  can  be  seen  side  by  side  by  American 
farms  miles  in  extent,  the  hope  and  fulfilled 
promise  of  the  people.  We  made  our  headquar¬ 
ters  at  Esperanza  and  sending  a  boat  down  to 
the  coast  sixty  miles  by  mule  team  followed  in 
a  motor  car  and  in  a  few  days  with  a  Yaqui 
runner  and  two  Mexicans  were  camped  on  the 
beach  of  an  inlet  of  Tobari  bay  on  the  Gulf. 
We  slept  on  a  gigantic  Oyster  heap  piled  up  in 
thousands  of  years  by  the  ancients  and  the  liv¬ 
ing  bed  was  hardly  of  the  sweetest  oyster  I 
ever  ate,  green  turtles  swam  about  in  the  lagoon, 
and  up  and  down  the  beach  paraded  the  most 
extraordinary  variety  of  waterfowl  I  had  ever 
dreamed  of  outside  of  Florida  previous  to  1870. 

I  had  but  to  raise  my  head  from  the  saddle  I 
used  as  a  pillow  to  see  them  not  fifty  feet  away, 
while  the  mud  flats  everywhere  were  dotted  with 
birds  of  all  kinds  and  descriptions — snipe,  curlew, 
sand  pipers,  herons,  cranes.  In  the  night 
coyotes  tried  to  stampede  our  mules  and  sang 
their  yelping  lay. 

In  the  morning  we  went  out  into  the  bay 
and  I  rigged  a  light  rod  and  trolled  for  white 
sea  bass  and  had  one  hooked  at  once  that  gave 
me  a  gallant  fight,  rushing  in  and  out,  now 
around  in  great  circles  while  the  Yaqui  pulled 
the  light  boat  around,  enabling  me  to  bring  it 
to  gaff  with  safety.  Some  of  the  bass  here  run 
up  to  one  hundred  pounds  and  afford  magnifi¬ 
cent  sport,  especially  up  by  Tiburon  Island  and 
along  the  coast  even  nearer  the  delta  of  the 
Colorado.  Here  was  the  fantastic  Rooster  fish 
with  its  long  dorsal  fins,  the  Black  Sea  Bass,  a 
monster  of  five  hundred  pounds,  while  Tuna 
and  the  giant  Ray  added  to  the  possibilities.  An 
angling  acquaintance  I  was  to  meet  near  here  a 
season  previous  with  Gifford  Pinchot  landed  one 
of  these  rays  so  large  that  it  required  the  sixty  ton 
yacht  to  drag  it  from  the  bottom,  yet  it  was 
killed,  hauled  ashore,  and  measured,  a  diabolical 
creature  in  appearance  and  habit.  After  we  had 
caught  sufficient  fish  we  pulled  over  to  the  outer 
shore  and  landed.  The  vegetation  was  strange 
and  stunted.  Curious  trees  that  crept  along  the 
beach  like  reptiles  with  bark  so  like  paper  you 
could  roll  cigarettes  with  it,  piles  of  oyster 
shells,  and  here  and  there  stone  implements 
telling  that  the  ancients  had  once  lived  on  the 
fat  of  the  land  here. 


It  was  difficult  to  keep  your  eyes  or  attention 
from  the  birds,  man  of  war  hawks,  gulls,  peli¬ 
cans  and  long  lines  of  roseate  spoon  bills  going 
up  and  down  or  forming  a  vivid  patch  on  the 
mud  flats.  In  the  center  of  the  Island  I  found 
the  trail  of  a  Jaguar  so  fresh  that  I  began  to 
look  for  the  animal,  but  he  had  probably  been 
there  the  night  previous.  Coyotes  I  could  hear 
now  and  then  and  over  all  a  dim  rumbling  in¬ 
cessant  sound  from  far  away,  the  beating  of  the 
sea  on  the  outer  shore  of  the  Gulf  of  California. 
I  once  lived  on  a  small  island  of  not  over 
thirteen  acres  on  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  sixty  miles 
beyond  Key  West,  but  I  never  felt  the  sense  of 
isolation  more  than  out  on  their  weird  island  of 
Mexico,  that  is  destined  soon  to  become  a  port 
and  a  large  and  influential  town,  a  feeder  of  the 
whole  Yaqui  Valley  with  its  system  of  canals 
and  irrigation.  We  walked  over  to  the  west  side 
and  suddenly  came  to  a  little  lake  or  aim  of  the 
sea  a  hundred  feet  below  us,  a  picture  of  perfect 
and  placid  beauty.  I  named  it  on  the  spur  of 
the  moment  for  my  distinguished  companion 
and  we  stood  there  a  long  time  taking  in  its 
charms  of  color  and  contrasts  and  in  our  mind’s 
eye  seeing  it  in  the  not  distant  future  filled  with 
boats  and  all  the  appurtenances  of  a  sea  port 
town. 

The  motor  roads  were  of  the  best  all  over  the 
valley  and  we  visited  a  number  of  old  Mexican 
towns,  which  can  be  found  on  the  oldest  maps, 
Ontagota,  Fundicion  and  many  more.  All  now 
the  center  of  farming  interests  as  the  soil  here 
has  been  found  to  be  marvelously  rich  and  every¬ 
thing  is  being  grown  from  oranges  to  tomatoes 
by  the  hundred  acres.  If  Mexico  acquires  peace, 
as  it  soon  will,  this  region  just  south  of  Arizona 
will  become  the  truck  garden  of  the  west  and 
south.  Astute  Americans  and  Englishmen  are 
buying  ranches  and  farms  and  preparing  to 
supply  the  demands  of  the  adjacent  regions.  I 
went  to  Sonora  to  hunt  and  fish  but  I  could 
have  remained  to  study  and  enjoy  the  marvelous 
economic  and  agricultural  problems  that  are  being 
worked  out  here  by  Americans.  Here  one  can 
see  the  birth  of  a  new  empire  and  where  the 
farmer  and  the  fruit  raiser  is  the  king.  Back 
to  Esperanza  we  motored,  now  in  the  open 
country  again  plunging  into  the  cactus  forest 
through  which  the  road  wound  displaying 
splendid  columns  forty  or  fifty  feet  high,  species 
and  variety  changing  almost  at  every  turn,  a 
most  fascinating  country.  Occasionally  we 
stopped  and  I  wandered  into  this  extraordinary 
maze  that  farmers  are  digging  up  to  plant 
tomatoes  or  garbanzas. 

The  following  day  we  went  up  the  Rio 
Yaqui  to  try  the  trout  and  at  the  bridge  I  crossed 
the  little  river  and  began  to  cast  down  stream. 
The  river  was  aboult  the  size  of  the  Tweed  in 
Scotland  where  the  salmon  are  biting,  but  later 
on  it  was  a  Hudson  in  its  volume.  A  young 
engineer  had  joined  us  and  as  we  stood  looking  at 
the  Yaquis  on  the  opposite  bank  I  had  a  strike, 
lost,  then  fouled  my  hook.  I  was  using  a  little 
six  ounce  split  bamboo  and  it  had  its  limitations 
and  I  knew  them.  I  was  trying  to  decide  to  go 
in  after  the  spoon  when  the  engineer  gave  a 
shout,  and  I  saw  that  one  of  the  Yuaqui  squaws 
who  was  washing  clothes  and  drying  them  on  a 
tripod  over  her  head,  was  lying  half  in  the 


water.  This  mermaid  was  the  object  of  the 
engineer’s  attention.  He  called  her  again  when 
forthwith  she  plunged  into  the  channel  and  ^wam 
over.  I  saw  the  end  of  my  fishing  here,  but  this 
was  at  least  a  diversion.  She  swam  the  swift 
current,  came  partly  out  and  stood  in  a  ques¬ 
tioning  attitude  while  the  engineer  informed  her 
in  Spanish  Yaqui  that  the  American  had  fiooked 
a  crocodile  or  a  root  and  wanted  her  (for  a  con¬ 
sideration)  to  rescue  the  spoon.  My  companion's 
Spanish  was  at  first  not  equal  to  the  situation 
so  we  coaxed  the  mermaid  in  nearer  and  I  man¬ 
aged  to  make  her  take  the  line  and  follow  it 
out.  This  she  did  after  a  while,  then  went  down 
out  of  sight  and  brought  up  the  spoon.  Whether 
it  was  the  force  of  habit,  or  whether  the  appari¬ 
tion  of  a  not  unattractive  maiden  who  matched 
in  color  the  muddy  chocolate  water,  I  cannot 
say,  but  I  suddenly  thought  of  the  new  brown 
trout  described  in  the  pamphlet  of  the  Smith¬ 
sonian  or  the  National  Museum,  brought  a  little 
pressure  on  the  resilient  rod,  and  presto,  hooked 
the  squaw’s  dress  at  the  very  moment  she  plunged 
into  the  channel  to  return.  For  a  moment  she 
did  not  know  she  was  hooked,  then  finding  that 
she  was  not  making  any  headway,  she  looked 
back,  saw  the  line  and  turned.  I  could  have 
played  her  with  that  delicate  rod  as  well  as  a 
brown  trout;  at  least  I  think  I  could  have  pre¬ 
vented  her  from  landing. 

In  any  event  she  gave  up  and  I  reeled  as 
she  came  in  and  literally  brought  her  to  the  net 
or  to  within  twenty  feet  of  our  party  laughing 
at  the  joke,  laughing  still  more  at  the  dos  pesos 
I  tossed  her.  She  did  not  resemble  the  trout 
described  in  the  government  monograph,  but  1 
still  believe  I  landed  the  only  real  brown  trout 
of  the  Yaqui. 

We  had  a  photographer  in  our  party  who 
amused  himself  taking  pictures  of  the  various 
stages  of  this  play,  and  he  followed  her  over  to 
the  flat  rocks  where  she  was  lying  like  a  fish  in 
the  water  rubbing  her  clothes  on  the  rocks  and 
hanging  them  on  the  tripod  over  her. 

She  was  an  alluring  Yaqui  mermaid,  but  for 
every  pose,  she  made  this  unfortunate  photogra¬ 
pher  stand  and  deliver  the  coin  of  the  realm. 

This  was  not  very  satisfactory  fishing  one 
may  say,  still  it  had  its  excitements,  and  few 
anglers  have  played  a  real  nereid;  most  of  them 
are  played  and  lured  on  to  the  rocks  in  the  Etru- 
rean  or  some  other  sea. 

“In  Gulfs  enchanted  where  the  siren  sings, 
and  coral  reefs  lie  bare,”  but  I  landed  the  game, 
brought  back  my  spoon  and  I  still  have  it. 

“Good  for  giant  Albicore, 

Off  the  coast  of  Magador, 

Good  for  salmon,  think  of  that ! 

Good  for  herring  whiting  sprat!” 


A  rancher  has  applied  for  the  rental  of  320 
acres  on  the  Pike  national  forest,  Colorado,  to 
be  used  in  connection  with  other  private  land, 
for  raising  elk  as  a  commercial  venture. 

The  government  has  just  sold  43,000  cords 
of  cedar  wood  for  shingles  from  the  Washington 
national  forest.  The  shingles  manufactured  from 
this  wood,  laid  six  inches  to  the  weather,  would 
cover  2V2.  square  miles  of  roof. 
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The  American  Elk  in  Pennsylvania 

In  1826  Elk  Roamed  in  Herds  the  Northern  Woods  of  That  State 

By  DR.  W.  J.  McKNIGHT 


THE  American  elk  was  widely  distributed  in 
Northern  Pennsylvania  in  1794.  The  habitat 
of  this  noble  game  was  the  forest  extending 
across  the  northern  part  of  the  State.  These 
animals  were  quite  numerous  in  the  thirties. 

“When  I  started  in  1826,  to  amuse  and  profit 
myself  by  following  the  chase  in  Northern  Penn¬ 
sylvania,”  said  Colonel  Parker,  of  Gardeau,  Mc¬ 
Kean  County,  Pennsylvania,  “elks  were  running 
in  those  woods  in  herds.  I  have  killed  elks  a 
plenty  in  the  Rocky  Mountain  country  and  other 
regions  since  but  I  never  ran  across  any  that 
were  as  big  as  those  old-time  Pennsylvania  elks. 
I  have  killed  elks  on  the  Sinnemahoning  and 
Pine  Creek  waters,  and  down  on  the  Clarion 
River  and  West  Branch,  that  were  as  big  as 
horses.  A  one-thousand-pound  elk  was  nothing 
uncommon  in  that  country,  and  I  killed  one 
once  that  weighed  twelve  hundred  pounds. 
These  were  bucks.  The  does  would  weigh  any¬ 
where  from  six  hundred  to  eight  hundred 
pounds.” 

These  elks  had  very  short  and  thick  necks, 
with  a  short  and  upright  mane.  Their  ears  were 
of  enormous  size,  so  large,  in  fact,  that  once 
Sterling  Devins,  a  good  hunter,  too,  saw  a  doe 
elk  in  the  woods  on  Pine  Hill  near  Ole  Bull’s 
castle,  in  the  time  when  elks  had  begun  to  grow 
scarce,  and  passed  without  shooting  at  it,  think¬ 
ing  it  was  a  mule.  When  the  elk  bounded  away, 
though,  and  disappeared  among  the  thick  timber. 
Sterling  knew  what  it  was,  and  felt  like  kicking 
himself  harder  than  the  elk  could  have  kicked 
him,  even  if  it  had  been  a  mule. 

The  Pennsylvania  elk's  eyes  were  small,  but 
sparkled  like  jewels.  I  have  often  seen  a  score 
or  more  pairs  of  these  bright  eyes  shining  in  the 
dark  recesses  of  the  pine-forest,  when  the  shad¬ 
ows  might  have  otherwise  obscured  the  presence 
there  of  the  owners  of  those  telltale  orbs.  An 
infuriated  buck  elk’s  eye  was  about  as  fearful  a 
thing  to  look  at  as  anything  well  imaginable,  but 
so  quickly  changeable  was  the  nature  of  those 
huge  beasts  that  two  hours  after  having  cap¬ 
tured  with  ropes  one  that  had,  from  the  vantage 
ground  of  his  rock,  gored  and  trampled  the  life 
out  of  a  half-dozen  of  dogs,  and  well-nigh  over¬ 
come  the  attacking  hunters,  it  submitted  to  be¬ 
ing  harnessed  to  an  improvised  sled  and  unre¬ 
sistingly  hauled  a  load  of  venison  upon  it  six 
miles  through  the  woods  to  my  cabin,  and  took 
its  place  among  the  cattle  with  as  docile  an  air 
as  if  had  been  born  and  brought  up  among  them. 

This  same  elk  that  Sterling  Devins  had  mis¬ 
taken  for  a  mule,  he  and  Ezra  Prichard  fol¬ 
lowed  all  the  next  day,  but  lost  its  trail. 
Some  fine  tree  hunters  got  on  its  (trail, 
dirove  it  to  its  rock,  and  roped  it.  When 
Devins  and  Prichard  got  back  at  night  they 
found  the  Pine  Creek  hunters  there  and  the  elk 
in  the  barn  eating  hay  and  entirely  at  home. 
That  elk  had  quite  an  interesting  subsequent  his¬ 
tory.  Ezra  Prichard  had,  previous  to  the  capture 
of  this  one,  secured  a  pair  of  elks,  broke  them, 
and  for  a  long  time  drove  them  in  farm  work 
like  a  yoke  of  oxen.  Sterling  Devins  was  eager 
for  a  yoke  of  elk,  and  he  offered  the  Pine  Creek 
hunters  one  hundred  dollars  for  the  one  they 
had  captured.  They  refused  the  offer,  but  after¬ 
ward  got  into  a  dispute  about  its  ownership,  and 
it  was  sold  to  Bill  Stowall  and  John  Sloanmaker, 


of  Jersey  Shore.  These  men  took  the  elk  aoout 
the  country,  exhibiting  it,  and  made  quite  a  sum 
of  money.  Next  fall,  although  the  elk  was  a 
doe,  it  became  very  ugly  and  attacked  its  keeper, 
nearly  killing  him  before  he  could  get  away.  No 
one  could  go  near  her,  and  her  owners  ordered 
her  shot.  The  carcass  was  bought  by  a  man 
who  had  a  fine  pair  of  elk  horns.  He  was  a 
skilful  taxidermist,  and  he  managed  to  fasten 
the  horns  to  the  head  of  the  doe  elk  in  such  a 
manner  that  no  one  was  ever  able  to  tell  that 
they  hadn’t  grown  there.  This  made  of  the 
head  an  apparently  magnificent  head  of  a  buck 
elk,  and  it  was  purchased  for  one  hundred  dol¬ 
lars,  under  that  belief,  by  a  future  governor  of 
Pennsylvania. 

That  doe  elk  was  one  of  the  last  family  of 
elks  in  the  Pine'  Creek  country.  She  and  tie 
buck  and  a  fawn  had  been  discovered  some  time 
before  Sterling  Devins  ran  across  the  doe,  by 
Leroy  Lyman,  on  Tomer’s  run,  near  the  0:e 
Bull  settlement.  Lyman  got  a  shot  at  the  buck, 
but  the  whole  three  escaped.  The  same  party 
of  hunters  that  captured  :ne  doe  killed  the  buck 
afterward  in  in  the  woods  on  Kettle  Creek.  The 
fawn  the  dogs  ran  into  a  millpond,  and  there 
it  was  killed. 

Another  peculiarity  of  the  elks  that  used  to 
frequent  the  Pennsylvania  woods  was  the  great 
size  of  their  nostrils,  and  the  keenness  of  then- 
scent  was  something  beyond  belief.  A  ser  of 
elk  antlers  of  five  fee.t  spread,  and  weighing 
from  forty  to  fifty  pounds,  was  not  an  infrequent 
trophy.  George  Rae,  who  was  one  of  the_great 
hunters  of  Northern  Pennsylvania  in  his  day — and 
he  was  one  of  the  greatest  in  the  Rocky  Moun¬ 
tains  even  to  a  recent  day,  in  spite  of  his  eighty- 
five  years — lived  along  the  Allegheny  at  Pcrt- 
ville.  He  had  in  his  house,  and  in  his  barn,  the 
walls  almost  covered  with  the  antlers  of  elks  he 
had  killed,  on  the  peak  of  his  roof,  at  one  end, 
being  one  that  measured  nearly  six  feet  between 
the  extremities.  When  George  moved  west  for¬ 
ty  years  ago  he  left  the  horns  on  the  buildings, 
and  only  a  few  years  ago  many  of  them  were 
stil  there,  as  reminders  of  what  game  once 
roamed  our  woods. 

It  required  more  skill  to  hunt  the  elk  than 
it  did  to  trail  the  deer,  as  they  were  much  more 
cautious  and  alert.  For  all  that,  an  elk,  wlien 
startled  from  his  bed,  did  not  instantly  dasn 
away,  like  the  deer,  but  invariably  looked  to  see 
what  had  aroused  him.  Then,  if  he  thought  the 
cause  boded  him  no  good,  away  he  went,  not 
leaping  over  the  brush,  like  the  deer,  but,  with 
his  head  thrown  back  anti  his  great  horns  al¬ 
most  covering  his  body,  plunging  through  the 
thickets,  his  big  hoofs  clattering  together  like 
castanets  as  he  went.  The  elk  did  not  go  at  a 
galloping  gait,  but  travelled  at  a  swinging  trot 
that  carried  him  along  at  amazing  speed.  He 
never  stopped  until  he  had  crossed  water,  when 
his  instinct  seemed  to  tell  him  that  the  scent  of 
his  trail  was  broken  before  the  pursuing  dogs. 

At  the  rutting  season  the  elk,  both  male  and 
female,  was  fearless  and  fierce,  and  it  behooved 
the  hunter  to  be  watchful.  An  elk  surprised 
at  this  season  did  not  wait  for  any  overt  act  on 
the  part  of  an  enemy,  but  was  instantly  aggres¬ 
sive.  One  blow  from  an  elk’s  foot  would  kill 
a  wolf  c-r  a  dog,  and  I  have  more  than  once  been 


forced  to  elude  an  elk  by  running  around  trees, 
jumping  from  one  to  and  her  before  the  bulky 
beast,  unable  to  make  the  turns  quick  enough, 
could  recover  himself  and  follow  me  too  closely 
to  prevent  it,  thus  making  my  way  by  degrees 
to  a  safe  refuge.  I  was  once  treed  by  a  buck  elk 
not  half  a  mile  from  home,  and  kept  there  from 
noon  until  night  began  to  fall.  I  haven’t  the  least 
doubt  that  he  would  have  kept  me  there  all 
night  if  another  buck  hadn’t  bugled  a  challenge 
from  a  neighboring  hill,  and  my  buck  hurried 
away  in  answer  to  it.  I  didn’t  wait  to  see  it. 
but  there  was  a  great  fight  between  those  two 
bucks  that  night. 

I  visited  the  spot  the  next  day.  The  ground 
was  torn  up  and  the  saplings  broken  down  for 
rods  around,  and  one  old  buck  lay  in  the  brush 
dead,  his  body  covered  with  bloody  rips  and 
tears.  I  didn’t  know  whether  this  was  the  elk 
that  treed  me  or  not,  but  I  have  always  been 
fond  of  believing  it  was. 

The  whistle  of  the  buck  elk,  as  the  hunters 
used  to  call  it,  wasn’t  a  whistle,  although  there 
were  changes  in  it  that  gave  it  something  of  a 
flute-like  sound.  The  sound  was  more  like  the 
notes  of  a  bugle.  In  making  it  the  buck  threw 
back  his  head,  swelled  his  throat  and  neck  to 
an  enormous  size,  and  with  that  as  a  bellows 
he  blew  from  his  open  mouth  the  sound  that 
made  at  once  his  challenge  or  call  for  a  mate. 
The  sound  was  far-reaching,  and,  heard  at  a  dis¬ 
tance,  was  weird  and  uncanny,  yet  not  unmusical. 
Near  by  it  was  rasping  and  harsh,  with  the 
whistling  notes  prominent. 

The  Pennsylvania  elks  were  never  much  scat¬ 
tered.  When  I  first  came  to  the  Sinnemahoning 
country,  the  salt  marsh  that  lay  in  the  wilder¬ 
ness  where  my  residence  now  is  was  trampled 
over  by  herds  of  elks  and  deer  that  came  there 
to  lick  the  salt  from  the  ground  as  if  a  drove 
of  cattle  had  been  there.  I  have  seen  seventy- 
five  elks  huddled  at  that  marsh.  That  was  “the 
great  elk  lick”  of  legend,  which  the  reservation 
Indians  have  often  talked  to  me  about  when  1 
lived  in  Allegheny  County,  New  York,  as  a  boy, 
and  it  was  to  find  that  lick  that  my  father  and  1, 
following  the  rather  indefinite  directions  of  one 
Johnnyhocks,  an  old  Shongo  Indian,  entered  the 
Pennsylvania  wilderness  in  1826. 

To  follow  an  elk  forty  miles  before  running 
it  down  was  considered  nothing  remarkable.  I 
have  done  it  many  a  time.  Leroy  Lyman,  Jack 
Lyman,  and  A.  H.  Goodsell  once  started  on  an 
elk-hunt  from  Roulette,  Potter  County,  struck 
the  trail  at  the  head  of  West  Creek,  in  McKean 
County,  thirty  miles  from  Roulette,  followed  it 
through  Elk,  Clarion  and  Clearfield  Counties, 
and  finally  drove  it  to  its  rock  eighty  or  ninety 
miles  from  where  the  trail  was  first  struck. 
They  had  followed  the  elk  many  days,  and  fin¬ 
ally  the  quarry  was  found— an  enormous  buck — 
with  a  spread  of  horns  like  a  young  maple-tree. 
The  hunters  ran  out  of  rations  the  second  day, 
and  were  nearly  starved  when  they  ran  the  elk 
to  its  rock.  All  three  of  them  put  a  bullet  in  the 
defiant  elk  and  ended  his  career.  Visions  of 
elk-meat  for  supper  had  haunted  the  famished 
hunters,  and  when  the  buck  fell  they  shouted 
for  joy.  Without  delay  they  started  in  to  carve 
expected  juicy  morsels  from  the  carcass  to  cook 
(Continued  on  Page  98.) 
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Game  and  Fish  Conditions  in  Quebec 

An  Interesting  Report  of  Interstate  Matters  of  Interest  to  Sportsmen 


Quebec  makes  a  splendid  thing  out  of  her 
fishing  and  game  resources.  The  report  of  Hec¬ 
tor  Caron,  Superintendent  of  Fisheries  and 
Game  of  the  Province,  covering  the  fiscal  year 
1913,  shows  that  the  revenue  derived  from  fishing 
and  hunting  privileges,  etc.,  was  nearly  $120,000. 
The  rental  of  lakes  realized  nearly  $21,000,  the 
rental  of  rivers  $43,625,  and  of  Crown  lands, 
leased  mostly  for  hunting  purposes,  $24,254.  The 
remainder  of  the  revenue  was  derived  from 
fishing  and  hunting  licenses,  etc.,  etc. 

There  are  incorporated  in  the  Province  of 
Quebec  nearly,  or  quite,  two  hundred  and  fifty 
fishing  and  hunting  clubs,  all  of  them  holding 
leased  territory.  The  membership  of  the  differ¬ 
ent  clubs  cannot  be  given,  but  taking  it  at  the 
lowest  probable  minimum  of  an  average  of  ten 
members  to  each  club,  it  will  be  seen  that  the 
popularity  of  the  Province  as  a  fishing  and  hunt¬ 
ing  territory  is  growing.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
the  average  membership  of  the  clubs  is  much 
higher  than  stated. 

The  lease  of  lakes  by  clubs  varies  with  the 
size  of  the  fishing  waters,  and  runs  from  $1,000 
per  annum  (in  the  case  of  the  largest  clubs)  to 
$20  for  small  lakes.  From  $50  to  $100  seems  a 
fair  average. 

The  salmon  rivers  bring  in  more  revenue 
than  the  lakes  themselves,  and  some  very  'large 
sums  are  paid  for  salmon  fishing.  The  Cas- 
capedia  (Grand)  rents  for  $12,000  annually;  the 
St.  John  river  privileges  bring  $4,200;  the 
Moisie  (Estuary)  $6,300;  the  Bonaventure  $3r 
000,  while  quite  a  number  of  rivers  bring  as 
high  as  $1,000  each  annually.  The  smallest  ren¬ 
tal  seems  to  be  for  the  river  Aux  Rats  and  trib¬ 
utaries,  for  which  $5.00  per  year  is  paid. 

Superintendent  Caron,  in  the  course  of  his 
report,  complains  that  people  living  outside  the 
boundaries  of  the  Province,  particularly  those 
who  might  be  called  near  neighbors,  are  in  the 
habit  of  enjoying  Quebec’s  fishing  and  hunting 
privileges  without  paying  license  fees  therefor. 
He  advocates  that  all  clubs  domiciled  in  the 
Province  should  be  compelled  to  furnish  at¬ 
tested  lists  every  year,  giving  the  names  and  ad¬ 
dresses  of  all  members  and  visitors  who  have 
hunted  or  fished  in  the  Province,  during  the  sea¬ 
son.  On  this  point  he  says : 

“All  the  verbal  and  written  reports  I  have  re¬ 
ceived  during  the  year  have  convinced  me  that 
hundreds  of  residents  of  Maine,  New  Brunswick, 
and  chiefly  of  Ontario,  come  and  hunt  here  every 
year  without  taking  the  trouble  to  get  a  license. 
Thus,  in  the  townships  of  Metgermette  North 
and  South,  Langevin,  Daaquam  and  Panet,  in  the 
counties  of  Beauce,  Dorchester  and  Montmagny, 
which  lie  on  the  frontier  opposite  the  State 
of  Maine,  a  great  many  Americans  come  every 
year  to  hunt  game. 

“How  can  this  abuse  be  remedied?  In  my 
opinion,  already  stated  in  previous  reports,  the 
proper  way  would  be  to  increase  the  number  of 
game-wardens  in  a  reasonable  proportion,  along 
the  frontiers  during  the  hunting  season  and  rig¬ 
orously  compel  all  clubs  to  give  us  every  year, 
on  penalty  of  forfeiture  of  their  leases,  lists  at¬ 
tested  under  oath  by  their  secretary,  containing 
the  names  and  addresses  of  all  the  members  of 
the  club  and  of  all  guests  bound  to  take  out  li¬ 
censes,  that  is  who  have  hunted  or  fished  during 
the  season. 


“One  or  two  active  and  intelligent  special  of¬ 
ficers  might  be  directed  to  particularly  watch  all 
the  clubs  in  every  division  of  the  province  ana 
see  that  the  lists  be  sent  us  in  accordance  with 
each  club’s  books.” 

Speaking  of  game  prospects,  the  following 
will  be  of  interest : 

“Deer  and  moose  have  increased  to  a  marked 
degree  for  some  years.  I  cannot  say  as  much 
for  caribou  as,  from  all  the  reports  we  have, 
fewer  have  been  killed  in  the  past  four  or  five 
years.  Many  hunters  say  this  is  due  to  their  be¬ 
ing  harried  by  wolves,  which  are  now  seen  as 
near  as  twenty  miles  from  the  city  of  Quebec. 
Caribou  are  still  found,  however,  in  fairly  large 
numbers  in  the  Laurentides  Park  and  within  a 
ladius  of  some  miles  to  the  east  and  west  of  it. 

“I  must  call  your  attention  to  abuses  commit¬ 
ted  in  connection  with  the  transporting  of  large 
game.  We  are  informed  that,  in  some  places,  the 
same  individual  takes  out  three  or  four  licenses, 
with  tags,  in  the  names  of  relatives  or  friends, 
which  enables  him  to  ship  eight  or  ten  deer 
killed  by  himself.  I  consider  that  a  good  way 
to  remedy  this  would  be  to  attach  to  every  tag 
a  declaration  that  the  holder  of  the  permit  has 
killed  the  animal  himself.  I  understand  that  it 
will  be  difficult  to  carry  this  out  at  first,  but  with 
perseverance  we  shall  gee  the  system  to  work 
and  thereby  end  an  abuse  which  is  often  re¬ 
ported.” 


New  York  Zoological  Society 

The  Executive  Committee  of  the  N.  Y.  Zo¬ 
ological  Society  announces  that  the  collection  at 
the  Park  number  4729  specimens,  representing 
1290  species.  Among  the  recent  arrivals  there  are 
a  black  tree  kangaroo,  a  great  ant  eater,  a  giraffe 
from  the  Sudan,  two  yaks,  two  clouded  leopards, 
and  a  hartebeeste. 

The  tanks  and  pools  in  the  Aquarium  are 
crowded,  and  among  the  exhibits  there  are  the 
five  surviving  porpoises  captured  off  Cape  Hat- 
teras  during  the  early  part  of  November.  These 
constitute  an  absolutely  unique  exhibit. 

Sufficient  money  has  been  granted  by  the 
Nty  for  the  maintenance  of  both  Park  and  Aqua’ 
rium,  and  the  funds  are  turned  over  to  these  in¬ 
stitutions  to  be  handled  by  them  at  their  dis¬ 
cretion. 

During  1913  the  Park  was  visited  by  1.943,683 
persons,  and  the  Aquarium  by  more  than  2,200,- 
000. 

Various  building  operations  co'mpleted  or 
planned  are  the  Public  Service  Building,  Power 
Plant  and  Work  Shops,  a  Yak  Shelter,  a  Shelter 
Pavilion  and  a  Hospital  and  Quarantine. 

The  Society  furnished  fourteen  bison  for  the 
purpose  of  stocking  the  Wind  Cave  National 
Park,"  in  southwestern  South  Dakota.  They  were 
shipped  November  25th  and  reached  the  Range 
three  days  later  in  good  condition. 

The  expedition  to  West  Africa  in  search  of 
jiving  gorillas  is  still  in  the  field,  and  one  female 
gorilla  has  been  captured  and  is  in  good  con¬ 
dition. 

Carl  Rungius  has  completed  a  painting  of  the 
Prong-Horn  Antelope  for  the  Gallery  of  Oil 
Paintings  of  American  Wild  Game.  Charles  R. 
Knight  is  engaged  on  a  painting  of  the  Snow 
Leopard. 

The  endowment  fund  has  been  increased  to 


nearly  $300,000.  There  has  been  an  increase  of 
175  members  during  the  past  year. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Society  was  held 
at  the  Waldorf-Astoria,  Tuesday,  January  13th, 
at  8.30  P.  M. 

Big  Game  Killed  on  Saskatchewan 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

In  the  absence  of  the  Honorable  the  Minis¬ 
ter  of  Agriculture,  I  beg  to  acknowledge  receipt 
of  your  letter  of  the  29th  ultimo,  with  reference 
to  the  number  of  deer  killed  in  Saskatchewan 
during  last  season. 

Replying,  we  beg  to  say  that  returns  from 
hunters  are  still  coming  in  and  we  will  not  be 
able  to  furnish  complete  figures  for  another 
month  at  least,  as  there  are  several  hunters  who 
always  require  two  or  three  reminders  before 
they  can  be  brought  to  furnish  information  of 
this  kind.  Again,  this  is  the  first  time  returns  of 
this  nature  have  been  demanded  by  law  and  na¬ 
turally,  our  people  have  not  yet  got  into  the  habit 
of  sending  in  the  returns 

From  the  returns  to  hand  it  is  evident  that 
the  majority  of  hunters  returned  empty  handed 
last  season.  This,  no  doubt,  can  be  attributed  to 
the  unusually  fine  weather  we  had  during  the 
open  season.  The  weather  was  quite  mild 
and  practically  speaking,  no  snow  at  all  to 
track  the  big  game.  We  are  receiving  many  com¬ 
plaints  from  hunters  because  the  season  proved 
unfavorable  and  they  recommend  that  the  open 
season  be  put  back  to  the  old  date,  December  1st 
to  15th,  but  they  seem  to  overlook  the  fact  that 
if  this  had  been  the  open  season  last  year,  the 
weather  would  have  been  even  more  unfavorable. 
The  fact  is,  it  has  been  an  abnormal  winter  so- 
far  and  conditions  would  have  been  the  same  in 
any  case.  Nine  times  out  of  ten,  we  may  expect 
a  good  fall  of  snow  and  zero  weather  in  this 
country  before  November  15th.  the  opening  date 
for  big  game. 

We  estimated  that  the  number  of  big  game 
killed  was  in  the  neighborhood  of  400  animals, 
half  of  which  number  would  be  moose,  one  third 
deer,  and  the  balance,  elk,  antelope  and  caribou. 

You  will  be  pleased  to  know  that  the  Legis¬ 
lature  amended  the  Game  Act  at  its  last  session 
protecting  the  antelope  and  the  whooping  crane. 

We  have  no  word  of  any  accident  to  big 
game  hunters  during  1913,  either  by  correspon¬ 
dence  or  through  the  press.  There  have  been 
several  accidents,  however,  through  the  careless 
handling  of  shot  guns  and  the  provisions  of  the 
Game  Act  now  prohibits  the  carrying  of  loaded 
guns  in  vehicles. 

The  Attractions  of  Lake  Winnepesaukee 

Lake  Winnepesaukee,  N.  H.,  Jan.  15. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

It  seems  to  me  that  few  people  south  of  the 
New  England  Staes  have  any  knowledge  of  what 
a  wonderfully  attractive  lake  is  Winnepesaukee, 
nearly  thirty  miles  long  and  twelve  wide,  sur¬ 
rounded  by  mountains,  full  of  islands,  (over  three 
hundred)  long  necks  of  land  running  into  the 
lake,  beautifully  wooded  shore  front  with  occa¬ 
sional  sandy  beaches,  water  clear  as  crystal,  and 
last  but  not  least,  full  of  fish,- — lake  trout,  small 
mouth  black  bass,  pickerel,  shadwaiter  (or  white- 
fish)  yellow  perch  etc. 

I  was  first  interested  in  the  Lake  twenty 
years  ago  and  in  the  small  mouth  black  bass. 
Have  fished  there  every  year  since  with  one  or 
two  exceptions.  In  1897-88-89  fished  principally 
in  the  neighborhood  of  Long  Island  and  nearby 
islands,  still  fishing  with  hellgramite,  frogs,  grass¬ 
hoppers  or  crickets.  At  that  time  we  rarely  went 
out  without  getting  a  few  big  fish,  three  to  five 
pounds  and  perhaps  half  a  dozen  from  one  to 
two  pounds. 
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THE  ANGLER  IN  WINTER. 

The  Northern  angler,  whose  business  and 
whose  purse  allow  it,  practically  knows  no  winter. 
He  goes  South.  The  Southern  angler  keeps  it 
up  all  winter;  in  fact  that  is  his  best  season, 
for  the  combined  effect  of  heat  and  insects 
renders  his  summer  fishing  a  questionable  enjoy¬ 
ment. 

With  these  two  classes  our  present  article 
has  naught  to  do.  We  write  of  the  angler  ot 
the  North  whose  lakes  and  streams  are  frozen 
and  who,  for  various  reasons,  cannot  spend  two 
or  three  months  in  Florida.  What  can  he  do? 
Many  of  the  hardier  sort  fish  through  the  ice 
for  the  ever-hungry  pike.  Holes  are  cut,  fires 
are  built  and  the  angler,  well  swathed  in  wool¬ 
ens,  keeps  his  blood  in  brisk  circulaiion  by  run¬ 
ning  from  one  hole  to  another  to  take  out  the 
fish  which  has  notified  him  of  its  readiness  to  be 
so  taken  by  hoisting  the  flag  attached  to  the 
“toggle”  at  the  upper  end  of  the  line;  or  he  goes 
to  see  that  the  hole  has  not  frozen  over  and  that 
the  line  will  run  free.  If  the  ice  be  free  from 
snow  he  does  this  on  skates  although  many 
affect  to  despise  it  as  “handline  fishing  with  no 
chance  to  play  a  fish,”  it  's  a  good  and  a  hardy 
sport.  The  cold  air  is  exhilarating,  and  the 
appetite  is  enormous.  After  a  week  of  such 
fishing  in  ordinary  fair  winter  weather,  a  man 
returns  “like  a  giant  refreshed  with  wine.” 

This  and  smelt  angling  near  the  sea  coast 
are  about  all  that  the  Northern  angler  gets  un¬ 
less  he  takes  the  lake  trout  in  much  the  same 
manner;  but  the  lake  trout  is  not  often  found  in 
the  smaller  lakes  and  when  not  forbidden  by  law, 
is  usually  taken  by  professionals,  in  winter.  The 
black  bass  in  the  North  hibernates  and  so  do 
most  Northern  anglers.  Winter  is  .lie  time  that 
the  tackle  is  overhauled,  rods  varnished,  reels 
repaired  and  lines  tested.  The  tackle  maker  re¬ 
ceives  orders  for  new  rods,  made  to  a  specified 
length  and  weight,  not  to  exceed  a  lair’s  avoir¬ 
dupois  in  the  latter,  and  the  old  lines  are  ex¬ 
amined  foot  by  foot  for  flaws  that  might  lose 
the  largest  fish  of  the  coming  season.  Flies  are 
inspected  and  laid  away  in  camphor  or,  better 
yet,  in  tightly  corked  bottles,  to  keep  the  moths 
away.  The  gut  is  looked  at  with  a  critical  eve, 
and  the  frayed  parts  cut  out  or  rubbed  smooth 
with  India  rubber. 

What  anticipations  of  coming  glorious  sport 
the  care  of  fine  tackle  brings!  What  memories  of 
past  achievements  its  contemplation  conjures  up! 
The  cleaning  and  oiling  of  the  smooth-running 


reel  is  a  pleasure.  Its  sharp  click  recalls  the 
struggle  with  a  two-pound  trout  in  the  pool 
under  the  roots  of  the  oia  sycamore;  or  the 
silent  whirl  of  the  multiplier  suggests  the  fierce 
fig'ht  with  the  great  bass,  which  was  the  envy 
of  the  local  fishermen  and  the  talk  of  the  town 
for  days  after,  and  which  was  finally  recorded 
in  the  pages  of  Forest  and  Stream. 

The  Northern  angler  in  his  hibernation  has 
these  enjoyments,  and  others  besides.  He  now 
looks  back  over  the  printed  record  of  angling  in 
all  parts  of  the  country  in  the  pages  above  re¬ 
ferred  to,  which  he  only  had  time  to  hurriedly 
scan  in  summer.  He  reads  the  angling  books 
which  he  has  bought  during  the  summer,  es¬ 
pecially  to  be  read  during  these  long  winter 
evenings;  for  your  enthusiastic  angler  loves  fish¬ 
ing  books  next  to  fishing,  and  always  has  a 
coiner  in  his  library  where  a  goodly  collection 
of  them  is  to  be  found.  Before  a  cneerful  fire, 
pipe  in  mouth,  the  hibernating  angler  of  the 
North  takes  in  a  world  of  quiet  pleasure  and 
learning  from  his  books  and  his  Forest  and 
Stream— pleasures  which  those  who  can  fish  all 
the  year  round  know  little  of. 

THE  BUCK  LAW  SHOULD  REMAIN. 

There  is  one  subject  upon  which  all  thought¬ 
ful  sportsmen  agree,  namely,  the  necessity  of 
important  changes  in,  and  additions  to  the  Con¬ 
servation  Law  of  the  State,  in  relation  to  hunt¬ 
ing  as  well  as  fishing  and  game  conditions  in 
the  Adirondacks.  We  place  these  subjects  in  the 
order  of  their  importance. 

Henry  Chase,  the  well-known  game  protec¬ 
tor  of  Bennington,  Vt.,  asks  what  need  is  there 
in  our  heavily  wooded  forests  of  these  high  pow¬ 
er  rifles,  and  says  that  the  notion  is  absurd  that 
deer  cannot  be  captured  without  such  rifles.  He 
refers  to  the  fact  that  Massachusetts  and  New 
Hampshire  where  large  numbers  of  deer  have 
just  been  killed,  allow  only  shot  guns  to  be  used, 
and  gives  the  important  information  that  loaded 
ball-shells  “more  deadly”  at  from  50  to  75  yards 
(225  feet)  “than  any  bullet  from  any  rifle  now 
ci  the  market”  can  be  readily  obtained  from  re¬ 
liable  cartridge  makers.  He  also  states,  what  is 
well  known  to  every  hunter,  that  one  rarely,  if 
ever,  gets  a  shot  at  a  deer  in  the  woods  at  a 
greater  distance  than  200  feet,  and  recommends 
the  38-40  or  44-40  and  like  calibres  as  the  safest 
rifle  for  use  in  the  Adirondacks. 

In  a  similar  vein  is  the  communication  of 
Mr.  C.  S.  Foster  of  Winsted,  Connecticut,  also 
published  in  Jan  3,  1914  issue,  who  says  that 
he  came  near  being  shot  twice  in  the  Adiron¬ 
dacks  by  these  long  range  gold  pencils,  and  that 
it  is  no  longer  safe  for  any  person  to  go  into 
the  woods  during  the  hunting  season. 

In  Ticonderoga,  New  York,  at  Eagle 
Lake,  was  organized  about  15  years  ago,  a  local 
association  for  mutual  protection  in  deer  bunt¬ 
ing  time — and  they  have  s^me  deer  in  Essex 
County,  too.  It  was  called  K.  W.  Y.  A.  A.  and 
the  meaning  of  these  mysterious  characters  is 
simply  Know  What  You  Aim  At.  This  body 
is  purely  voluntary  in  nature.  No  dues  are 
charged,  but  all  members  are  requested  to  meet 
once  a  year  in  New  York  City  and  eat  a  good 
dinner  paid  for  by  themselves.  From  these  gath¬ 
erings  held  at  the  Yale  Club  and  elsewhere  many 
valuable  suggestions  have  originated,  including 
one  for  the  use  of  black  or  low  pressure  pow¬ 
der  rifles  for  Adirondack  deer  hunting.  While 
a  few  members  have  lately  taken  up  the  30-30  H. 
P..  the  great  majority  still  use  the  38-55  black 
powder  Winchester  or  similar  rifles  of  other 
makes  and  “vintages”  with  which  they  are  now 


killing  deer  regularly.  As  a  result  of  caution  in¬ 
stilled  by  K.  W.  Y.  A.  A.  not  a  single  case  of 
death  in  the  forests  by  being  mistaken  for  game 
or  from  wandering  bullets  lias  occurred  in  that 
immediate  section  in  15  years,  although  much 
hunting  is  done  both  by  city  men  and  natives. 

The  average  Adirondack  hunter  buys  a  H. 
P.  rifle  because  he  thinks  that  with  it  he  can 
reach  game  at  great  distances,  across  lakes  and 
from  mountain  to  mountain  with  greater  certain¬ 
ty  than  with  the  ordinary  rifle.  This  may  be 
true  from  a  sharpshooter’s  point  of  view,  but  a 
true  sportsman  must  take  into  account  the  safety 
of  his  fellow  men  when  hunting.  Suppose,  for 
instance,  that  one  sees  a  deer  standing  on  the 
opposite  shore  of  a  pond  500  yards  (1500  feet) 
distant.  What  are  the  chances  that  the  average 
shot  without  a  ’scope  will  place  his  soft-nosed 
bullet  from  a  H.  P.  in  a  vital  spot  and  thus 
secure  that  deer?  In  any  event  there  will  be  but 
little  chance  of  his  getting  in  a  second  hit  at  that 
distance  before  the  game  will  be  off.  Now,  by 
the  time  a  boat  has  been  hunted  up  or  a  painful 
floundering  around  the  pond  through  the  dense 
tangle  and  bog  accomplished,  where  will  that 
deer  have  gone?  In  nine  cases  out  of  ten  he 
will  never  be  found.  If  hit  in  any  vital  place, 
he  will  eventually  die  a  lingering  death.  So,  what 
good  did  that  rifle  do  this  man  after  all.  Fur¬ 
ther  than  this,  Mr.  Sportsman  must  not  shoot 
now  at  a  buck  unless  the  animal’s  horns  are  3 
inches  long.  How  can  he  with  the  naked  eye 
decide  this  sex  and  horn  question  at,  say,  one- 
third  of  a  mile  or  more?  Clearly  then,  the  long 
range  flat  trajectory  weapon  is  not  needed,  as 
the  law  now  stands.  There  can  be  no  logical 
reason  for  its  further  use.  But  the  real  danger 
to  brother  sportsmen  and  others  from  shots  like 
this,  or  those  across  fields  and  roads,  must  here¬ 
after  be  taken  into  account,  even  if  we  have  to 
give  up  long  distance  shooting  altogether.  It 
was  formerly  considered  a  mark  of  sportsman¬ 
ship  never  to  fire  at  a  deer  or  other  animal,  un¬ 
less  the  rifle  or  gun  covered  a  vital  spot,  so  that 
a  single  shot  would  kill.  Hear  the  words  of 
Natty  Bumpo  when  training  “La  Longue  Cara¬ 
bine”  upon  the  panther  that  had  just  killed  a 
faithful  old  dog:  “Hist!  Stoop  lower  gal;  yer 
bunnet  hides  the  critter’s  head.”  That  shows 
what  the  old  flint-lock  marksman  expected  of 
his  trusty  single-shot  rifle. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM. 

Down  through  the  Forest’s  leaf-thatched  roof 
The  sunbeams  sift  their  way 
And  light  the  dim,  rough  pihared  aisles 
Where  wood  nymphs  laugh  and  play. 

At  night  the  camp-fire’s  fitful  blaze 
Reveals  the  nearby  trees 
To  those  who  rest  on  balsam  boughs 
And  feel  the  drowsy  breeze. 

The  restless  Stream  flows  ever  on — 

In  silence  o’er  the  lea 
Or  laughing  down  the  hillside  steep 
It  seeks  the  distant  sea. 

From  far  beneath  its  moss-grown  banks 
Or  from  its  rock-bound  depths 
The  speckled  trout  beholds  the  fly 
And,  rising  swiftly,  leaps. 

Dreams,  idle  dreams !  The  city’s  grip 
Restrains  from  wood  and  mead, 

Our  only  consolation  is 
To  turn  these  leaves  and  read. 


F.  G. 


Jan.  24,  1914. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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A  Legend  of  the  Olympics 

A  Real  Fiction  Story  of  a  Miner  and  a  Ghost 


THERE  is  no  mountain  range  without  its 
legends — its  Rip  Van  Winkle;  its  Demon’s 
Dell;  its  Devil’s  Slide  or  its  Lover’s  Leap. 
In  the  Olympics,  the  specter  of  Hurricane 
Hills — according  to  prospectors,  guides  and  hunt¬ 
ers — is  the  wandering  spirit  of  Old  Moriarity  the 
murdered  miner  of  Long  Creek. 

For  many  years,  the  story  goes,  every  month 
at  midnight  time  when  a  full  moon  was  bathing 
the  mountains  in  its  silver  light  and  slanting  its 
rays  through  the  thick  green  firs  in  the  'doorway 
of  a  ruined  cabin  could  be  seen  the  grizzled  shade 
of  its  former  owner,  gazing  sadly  at  the  hills 
beckoning  any  chance  wanderer  of  the  woods  to 
come  near,  and  when,  as  always  happened,  the 
passerby  took  to  his  heels  with  frequent  fright¬ 
ened  glances  back,  the  grey  old  shadow  of  the 
past  would  sadly  shake  his  head,  go  inside  and  be 
seen  no  more  until  the  next  full  moon.  Or  at 
least  such  is  what  Old  Joe  the  guide  told  two 
younger  members  of  a  party  he  was  piloting 
through  the  mountains  adding  in  conclusion; 
“And  if  you  don’t  believe  it,  to-morrow  night  is 
the  night  and  we’ll  go  and  if  Old  Sport  beckons, 
follow  and  see  what  he  wants.” 

“Excuse  me,”  answered  Fred,  a  youth  of 
twenty.  “To-morrow  night  is  my  night  in.  I  don’t 
even  have  to  go  to  the  river  after  water.” 

“Here  too,”  agreed  Jack  his  friend.  “No 
shadowy  form  for  me.” 

“Oh  well,”  the  guide  replied,  “if  you  fellows 
feel  that  way,  you  just  stay  ’round  camp  and  1 11 
take  the  men  with  me.” 

“Half  past  ten  is  soon  enough  to  start,”  Joe 
told  the  expectant  party  next  night  when  all  ex¬ 
cept  Fred — for  Jack  had  been  laughed  into  saying 
he  would  go — were  bustling  around  as  if  the 
noise  of  their  getting  ready  would  drive  away 
all  the  malign  spirts  of  the  range,  besides  increas¬ 
ing  the  ebbing  courage  of  the  weak-kneed  ones. 

“No  hurry,”  he  continued.  “Set  down  and 
hear  what  I  know  about  the  old  fellow.” 

When  every  one  had  gathered  around  a 
“white  man’s  fire”  blazing  outside,  he  began : 

“Moriarity  was  a  man  who  couldn’t  keep 
still  long  enough  to  settle  down  to  any  business. 
He  was  a  hobo  of  the  mountains,  who  called 
himself  a  prospector  and  miner,  and  all  he  want¬ 
ed  was  enough  to  eat  and  drink,  mostly  the  last. 
At  different  times  he  got  more  than  a  dozen 
grub  stakes,  yet  never  found  gold  enough  to  pay 
for  his  salt.  Bimeby  folks  got  sour  on  him  and 
quit  putting  up,  so  once  he  had  to  start  out  with 
nothing  but  an  ax,  a  frying  pan,  his  rifle  and  a 
belt  of  cartridges.  That  fall  he  came  back  to 
Seattle  loaded  with  fine  gold.  Somewhere  he’d 
found  a  pocket  and  had  washed  out  enough  to 
fill  poke,  money  belt  and  a  tin  can  besides.  He 
lived  high  that  winter,  bought  new  clothes,  a 
new  gun,  every  thing  new.  In  the  spring  he  dis¬ 
appeared,  but  with  cold  weather  returned  again 
loaded  heavier  with  gold  than  the  first  time. 
About  then  some  of  the  boys  what  grub  staked  him 
got  kinder  sore,  so  they  agreed  to  follow  him 
out  if  he  went  again,  find  his  mine  and  either 
make  him  whack  up  or  maybe  stake  some  claims 
for  themselves.  They  kept  close  tab  on  the  Old 
Sport  but  pretty  nigh  missed  him  at  that  for  one 
of  them  caught  him  going  aboard  the  Dunge- 
ness  boat  one  stormy  night  and  just  managed  to 
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follow  before  the  gang  plank  was  pulled  in.  He 
thought  the  old  man  didn’t  see  him  and  hid  in  a 
stateroom  where,  through  a  crack  c  f  the  open 
door  he  could  watch  Moriarity  who  was  asleep 
on  a  seat  in  the  smoking  room.  Well,  between 
ports  he  laid  down  for  a  minute  and  when  he 
looked  again  the  old  fellow  was  gone,  nobody 
knew  where.  They  didn’t  see  him  no  more  un¬ 
til  late  in  October  when  one  night  he  walked 
into  A1  White’s  saloon,  threw  his  well  filled  poke 
on  the  bar  and  with  a  cunning  grin  said,  ‘Give 
the  boys  a  drink,  then  lock  the  balance  up  in 
your  safe  and  keep  it  for  me.’  In  the  spring  be¬ 
fore  the  snow  was  all  melted,  the  crowd,  not  to 
be  fooled  this  time,  put  scouts  at  every  landing 
place  where  the  boat  touched,  but  Moriarity  van¬ 
ished  again  nobody  knew  when  or  where. 

“When  big  Bill  Daily,  one  of  the  crowd 
missed  him  and  got  no  word  from  the  watchers 
of  where  he  went,  he  told  the  boys,  ‘I’m  going 
into  them  mountains  and  scour  the  country  but 
what  I  find  him;  there’ll  be  some  trail,  some  fire, 
some  sign  that’ll  give  him  away.  Who  wants  to 
go?’  There  was  no  trouble  In  finding  three 
others  to  make  the  party,  and  with  packs  and 
mining  tools  they  went  iti  as  prospectors.  Luck 
was  with  them,  for  twenty-five  miles  from  Port 
Angeles  they  found  the  cabin  where  we’re  going 
to-night.  There  was  plenty  of  signs  the  old 
miser  had  been  there,  and  things  that  showed  he 
expected  to  come  back,  so  they  built  a  bough 
house  out  in  the  brush  and  while  they  waited, 
cradled  along  the  Elwha,  at  the  mouth  of  Boul¬ 
der  Creek,  up  Long  Creek,  along  in  the  hills  and 
after  a  month  of  hard  work  never  had  even  a 
bit  of  color  in  their  pans  to  show. 

“Then  they  got  discouraged  and  quit  all  but 
Daily.  He  said,  ‘I’ve  come  to  find  the  man  and 
his  mine  and  I’m  going  fc  stay  all  winter  if  I 
don't  and  not  give  up  like  a  cheap  quitter.  Now 
you  guys  go  and  be  hanged  to  you,  only  after 
I’ve  found  the  mine  don’:  come  whining  around 
begging  for  a  divvy  ’cause  you  won’t  get  none.’ 

“For  six  long  weeks  Bill  used  the  leanto  for 
his  home,  making  every  little  while  long  trips  in 
every  direction  but  the  right  one,  looking  for 
signs.  A  path  in  some  out  of  the  way  canyon, 
smoke,  a  light,  anything.  Nothing  was  found  until 
one  morning  in  October,  when  returning  from  a 
night  of  tramping,  he  saw  smoke  pouring  from 
the  cabin’s  chimney  and  later,  Morianty  himself 
unshaven  and  dirty,  came  out  and  filled  a  water 
bucket  from  a  nearby  spring. 

“He  had  found  the  miner — now  for  the  mine. 
He  watched  all  day  and  into  the  night  until  sat¬ 
isfied  his  man  was  sleeping,  then  he  too  slept, 
sure  the  miner  would  not  move  until  daylight 
when  he  probably  would  start  for  Port  Angeles. 
Still  there  was  a  chance  he  might  go  to  his  mine 
again  and  that  chance  Daily  was  taking. 

“Morning  brought  no  sign  of  life  from  the 
cabin.  No  fire,  no  one  moving.  ‘Given  me  the 
slip  again’  thought  the  watcher,  but  cunning  and 
careful,  he  would  not  expose  himself  until  long 
after  sun  up  when  he  slowly  crawled  through 
the  brush  and  looked  from  one  side,  in  at  the 
door.  As  soon  as  his  eyes  were  accustomed  to 
the  dim  light  inside,  he  saw  Moriarity  had  not 
left,  but  was  lying  on  the  floor,  dead.  Exam¬ 
ination  showed  money  belt  and  poke  both  gone 
while  a  broken  table  and  overturned  stove  gave 


evidence  of  the  fierce  struggle  put  up  before  the 
old  man  was  overpowered. 

“Daily  was  frightened.  Several  persons 
knew  he  was  watching  the  cabin  and  it  would 
be  most  natural  for  them  to  accuse  him  of  the 
murder,  so  he  removed  some  planking  from  the 
floor,  dug  a  deep  hole  and  buried  Moriarity  in 
it,  then  hurried  away  and  returned  to  Seattle 
where  I  was  one  of  the  few  to  whom  he  told  the 
story.  Now  everyone  says  the  place  is  haunted. 
They  don’t  know  how  the  old  man  came  to  his 
end,  but  all  agree  he’s  dead,  and  unable  to  carry 
his  mine  to  the  world  where  he’s  gone,  comes 
back  once  a  month  to  look  after  it.  Perhaps  if 
one  has  the  nerve  to  follow,  he’ll  lead  them  to 
where  it  is.” 

Smith’s  story  made  a  deep  impression  on 
his  listeners,  but  when  he  began  getting  ready  for 
the  tramp  no  one  stirred. 

“Come  boys,”  he  urged,  “get  a  move  on,  else 
we’ll  be  late  for  the  show.” 

Then  one  after  another  they  began  making 
excuses,  until  all  had  backed  out. 

“Game  lot  of  sports,  you  fellers,”  he  snort¬ 
ed  ;  took  off  his  hunting  shoes  and  threw  them 
angrily  into  a  corner,  then  piled  into  bed,  saying 
as  he  pulled  the  blankets  around  him,  “I  wish 
old  Moriarity  would  poke  his  head  in  through 
that  door  just  to  see  the  crowd  of  you  bust  out 
the  side  of  the  shanty  in  your  hurry  to  run 
away.” 

“Never  had  an  idea  of  going;  just  string¬ 
ing  you,”  said  Jack. 

“Think  I’m  looney  enough  to  tramp  six  or 
seven  miles  to  see  an  imitation  picture  show? 
Not  if  I  know  myself,”  Sam  chipped  in,  and  with 
the  guide  sore  and  the  others  vexed  by  his  sharp 
remarks  or  perhaps  ashamed  they  had  not  gone, 
lights  were  put  out,  and  all  but  Fred  soon  were 
snoring  as  only  tired  campers  can.  He  couldn’t 
close  his  eyes  and  many  times  wished  he  had 
gone,  to  shame  the  others  if  for  nothing  else. 

“Well,”  he  thought,  “it  is  too  late  now.  Of 
course,”  he  said,  “I  know  better  than  to  believe 
any  stories  of  ghosts  or  haunted  mines.  So  do 
they  all.  What  nonsense !  I’ll  turn  over  and  go 
to  sleep.” 

“He  tried  for  a  long  time  and  was  just  drop¬ 
ping  into  unconsciousness  when  from  over  by 
the  stove  came  Rap !  Rap !  Rap !  Three  raps 
loud  and  distinct.  In  an  instant  Fred  was  wide 
awake  and  sat  up  shivering,  with  creeps  running 
up  and  down  his  spine.  Then  he  thought, 
“Shucks,  it’s  just  one  of  Smith’s  jokes,”  and 
turned  to  see.  He  counted,  “One!  Two!  Three! 
Four !  Five !”  All  were  in  bed  and  sleeping  sound¬ 
ly.  He  hesitated  whether  to  duck  under  the 
blankets  and  hide  like  a  wounded  bluebill  in  a 
wind  chopped  lake,  or  to  call  for  help.  Then 
came  the  raps  again — such  spirit  rappings  as  he 
had  read  of,  but  never  heard  and  he  wished  Mor¬ 
iarity  with  his  gold  for  company  was  in  a  place 
where  all  metals  melt  and  ice  is  unknown;  but 
he  must  do  something,  so  he  sharply  elbowed 
his  father  in  the  ribs  and  when  he  moved  whis* 
pered  in  his  ear,  “S-sh  Dad,  somebody’s  knock¬ 
ing.” 

“Quit  poking  me  and  go  to  sleep;  you’re 
dreaming,”  the  man  answered. 

The  raps  came  again  with  startling  distinct¬ 
ness  and  he  too  sat  up  and  stared  in  to  the  dark* 
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ness.  At  length  he  remarked,  “Well — I'll — be 
—hanged,”  then  to  Fred,  “Go  to  sleep;  its  some 
of  Smith’s  tomfoolery.” 

The  young  man  replied,  “Get  up  Dad  and 
see  what  it  is.” 

“Go  look  yourself.  I  ain’t  lost  any  Mor- 
iarities,”  his  father  answered,  then  with  one  ac¬ 
cord  both  reached  and  shook  the  guide. 

“Smith,  hey !  Smith !”  they  called. 

“What’s  the  matter?  What  is  it?”  he  re¬ 
plied  sleepily,  rubbing  his  eyes. 

“Say,  Smith,”  Fred  whispered,  his  mouth 
close  to  the  guide’s  ear,  “Smith,  there’s  some¬ 
body  knocking  over  by  the  stove.” 

*  “Don’t  hurt  the  stove  none,  does  it?”  he  an¬ 
swered  yawning. 

Then  came  more  loud  knocks,  four  of 
them.  This  woke  the  guide  like  an  electi.c 
shock.  He  exclaimed,  “Well,  I’ll  be  switched. 
Who  in  Sam  Hill  is  prowling  around  this  time 
of  night?”  As  he  reached  for  his  electric  torch 
he  called  into  the  blackness  of  the  corner,  “Say, 
you  sport,  come  from  behind  that  stove  and  tell 
us  who  you  be  unless  you  want  a  30-30  pill  un¬ 
der  your  jacket.” 

No  answer,  but  Fred  had  decided  to  imi¬ 
tate  a  bluebill  and  was  out  of  sight. 

A  slight  noise  as  of  a  person  moving  care¬ 
fully,  came  from  the  corner,  but  when  Joe  found 
his  light  and  flashed  it  in  direction  of  the  raps, 
nothing  was  to  be  seen. 

“What  do  you  know  about  that?”  he  asked 
of  Fred’s  father,  who  had  been  a  silent  listener, 
uncertain  what  to  do.  “Come,  wake  up  man,” 


he  called  when  Sam  did  not  stir,  “Wake  up!  get 
your  gun  and  we’ll  see  what’s  outside.” 

The  two  men,  sooned  joined  by  the  others 
whom  the  talking  had  awakened,  searched  thor¬ 
oughly  around  camp  for  signs  of  the  mysterious 
knocker  and  found  nothing,  although  between  the 
bright  moon  and  Joe’s  torch  they  could  see  well, 
even  into  the  timber,  except  in  one  place  where 
a  thick  briar  patch  came  close  to  their  sleeping 
quarters. 

“Strange,”  said  Sam  as  they  returned  to 
bed,  a  shade  of  doubt  in  his  voice.  “Seems  to 
have  vanished  into  thin  air.” 

“Blamed  funny”  agreed  the  guide,  while  Fred 
could  not  find  voice  to  express  his  thoughts,  only 
pulled  the  blankets  further  over  his  head. 

At  breakfast  next  morning  they  all  gabbled 
over  the  night’s  happenings  like  a  lot  of  jays  in  a 
cornfield.  Nobody  agreed  with  anybody  about 
Moriarity,  his  mine,  the  knockings  or  even  the 
day’s  shooting.  Fred  and  Jack  stayed  at  camp 
and  every  time  they  passed  near  the  stove,  they 
eyed  it  with  suspicion  as  if  it  alone  was  respon¬ 
sible  for  their  ghostly  visitor.  Smith  and  the  Old 
Timer  started  for  Lillian  River  canyon  and  when 
they  reached  the  rim,  the  walls  were  so  steep,  the 
bottom  so  far  down  and  it  was  so  dark  and 
gloomy,  they  backed  out,  made  a  short  scurry  af¬ 
ter  grouse  and  returned  to  help  the  boys  discuss 
Moriarity.  The  other  two  hunted  bear  all  day, 
and  declared  a  hoodoo  had  followed  them  for 
they  saw  neither  bruin  nor  any  of  his  signs  or 
tracks. 

That  night  Fred  expressed  the  feelings  of  the 


others  when  he  said,  as  the  lights  were  exting¬ 
uished,  “Thank  goodness  we’ll  be  out  of  the 
mountains  before  next  full  moon  when  another 
visit  from  the  old  miner  is  due.”  Nevertheless 
he  was  nervous  and  wakeful,  due,  perhaps,  to  a 
strong  pipe  or  stronger  coffee. 

About  midnight,  as  he  rolled  restlessly  under 
his  blankets,  the  blood  in  his  veins  almost  turned 
to  ice  when  he  heard  clear  and  distinct  the  same 
Rap  !  Rap  !  Rap ! 

“Torment  that  old  knocker;  what  does  he 
have  to  come  so  often  for?”  he  said  to  himself, 
then  elbowed  and  shook  the  guide  screaming  in 
his  ear,  “Joe!  Joe!  Wake  up.  He’s  here  again. 
Old  Moriarity’s  come  back.” 

Smith  responded  instantly  and  soon  was 
standing  on  the  floor  of  the  canvas  covered  shed 
which  served  as  a  sleeping  room,  burning  torch 
in  one  hand,  loaded  shot  gun  in  the  other.  When 
no  unbidden  guest  or  roaming  ghost  was  found 
inside,  he  hunted  outside  back  of  camp  and 
among  the  trees.  It  was  not  long  before  a  loud 
Bang!  Bang!  from  his  gun,  followed  by  a  never- 
to-be-forgotten  odor  brought  the  others  crowd¬ 
ing  to  the  door,  as  Smith  shouted,  “Fred!  Fred! 
I’ve  killed  your  ghost.  Do  you  smell  him? 
Them  sports  always  raps  that  way  with  their 
fore  legs  when  they’re  scared.” 

And  during  the  remainder  of  that  trip  but 
little  was  said  of  Moriarity,  his  mine  or  his 
ghost  arrd  even  the  uncanny  raps  in  the  middle 
of  a  moonlig-ht  night  were  forgotten.  The  only 
question  not  settled  was,  “Did  Joe  know  all  the 
time  the  knocking  came  from  a  skunk,  seeking 
warmth  from  the  smoldering  fire  in  their  stove.” 


A  Night’s  Fishing  for  Channel  Bass 

The  Story  of  a  Fishing  Trip  to  Mayport,  Florida — The  Channel  Bass  Fisherman’s  Paradise 


OME  on,”  said  my  friend  Dr.  Garner,  as 
he  drove  up  in  his  “Cadillac”  one  after¬ 
noon  in  early  September,  to  our  place  of 
business.  “I  have  made  all  arrangements  for  a 
night  of  Channel  bass  fishing  and  we  must  start 
right  away.”  We  were  soon  in  his  car — Dr. 
Holland,  my  nine  year  old  boy,  W.  T.  Jr.,  and 
myself.  Ferrying  across  the  St.  John’s  at  Jack¬ 
sonville  we  speeded  away  over  the  brick-paved 
road  leading  to  Mayport,  our  destination, 
twenty-five  miles  away.  One  hour  later  we  were 
at  the  little  village  where  there  is  fair  channel 
bass  fishing  most  every  year  from  late  Aug.  to 
Nov.  Tourist  fishermen  will  find  the  boatmen 
competent,  and  accommodating  and  the  charges 
less  than  any  place  in  Florida.  We  asked  a  small 
boy  if  he  knew  where  John  Tillisou,  our  boat¬ 
man,  could  be  found.  What  he  said  I  will  re¬ 
fer  to  later.  At  any  rate  “John”  soon  came  in 
and  we  lost  no  time  in  getting  in  his  launch  and 
away  for  the  fishing  grounds,  two  miles  distant 
near  the  North  Jetties  looking  out  on 

“The  sea !  the  sea,  the  open  sea ! 

The  blue,  the  fresh,  the  ever  free!” 
Scarcely  a  ripple  was  on  the  waters  and  the  af¬ 
ternoon  was  hot  and  sultry.  After  we  had  cast 
anchor  and  Tillison  commenced  baiting  our  hooks 
he  found,  to  his  very  great  surprise  that  he  had 
no  bait.  He  was  apparently  greatly  disconcert- 
ted  at  his  “well”  being  empty.  Hadn’t  he  caught 
plenty  of  bait  just  the  afternoon  before  and 
didn’t  he  have  an  ample  supply  when  he  ’phoned 
the  Dr.  that  everything  was  ready  for  us?  On 
the  other  hand,  had  we  not  enquired  of  the 
small  boy  that  afternoon  who  told  us  that  Tilli¬ 
son  had  been  at  home  all  morning  and  had  ex¬ 


pressed  his  doubts  as  to  where  he  would  secure 
bait?  “I  like  a  liar,”  said  the  Dr.  in  an  under¬ 
tone  to  me.  “Do  you  wonder  though  when  you 
remember  his  calling?”  Ti.hson  was  equal  to  the 
occasion,  however,  for  he  soon  crawled  into  a 
little  canoe  he  had  in  tow  and  said  he  would  be 
back  shortly  with  all  the  bait  we  needed. 

“Let  me  go  with  you,”  said  I.  “All  right, 
but  pull  off  your  shoes  and  roll  up  your  pants, 
for  we  have  to  have  water  in  our  boat  to  bring 
our  bait  back  alive.”  We  ran  up  into  a  little  cove 
just  back  of  St.  George  Island  and  Tillison  waded 
out  quite  a  distance  to  make  a  cast.  He  made  two 
or  three  casts  which  were  successful  and  I  was 
taking  things  easy  when  all  at  once  a  cloud  of 
mosquitoes  swooped  down  upon  me  and  proceed¬ 
ed  to  make  life  miserable  for  me.  When  Tilli¬ 
son  returned  I  was  fighting  for  existence.  As 
fast  as  I  would  rub  them  off  one  foot  they  would 
cover  the  other. 

“What  shall  I  do  10  be  kept  from  being 
eaten  alive?”  thought  I.  Suddenly  an  inspiration 
seized  me — Tillison  used  tobacco.  I  would  chew 
and  expectorate  on  my  feet. 

“Give  me  a  chew  of  brown  mule.”  Would  it 
make  me  sick?  Would  I  take  that  advice — 
“Whether  ’tis  better  to  bear  the  ills  we  have, 
than  fly  to  others  we  know  not  of?” 

Not  for  me.  Let  me  have  “brown  mule”  at 
once. 

I  took  a  chew — the  first  in  life  and  com¬ 
menced  on  it  immediately.  For  fifteen  minutes 
Tillison  continued  catching  bait  and  I  was  as  busy 
as  he,  driving  away  the  mosquitos.  When  Tillison 
was  ready  to  go  back  I  had  about  rid  myself  of 
my  pests.  Did  my  plan  work?  Of  course  it  did. 


Hadn’t  I  disproved  the  old  master  about  “the 
ills  we  have  etc?”  Seemingly  so.  I  spat  out  my 
brown  mule  and  was  in  the  act  of  patting  myself 
on  the  back  when  all  at  once  the  boat  commenced 
turning  ’round  and  ’round.  What  was  Tillison 
trying  to  do?  Couldn’t  he  get  started  better  than 
that?  I  tried  to  look  at  him,  but  the  boat  was 
turning  so  fast  I  could  not  see  him.  That  canoe 
was  too  narrow  anyway.  I  tried  to  grip  both 
sides  tight  and  hold  myself  steady  but  I  simply 
couldn’t  do  it.  The  boat  was  too  fast  for  me. 
It  seemed  that  I  could  see  Tillison  reaching  for 
me,  but  he  was  too  slow  for  I  lost  my  balance 
and  the  next  thing  I  knew  Tillison  was  out  of 
the  boat  also  putting  me  back  into  it.  The  water 
was  only  three  feet  deep — three  hut* tired  would 
have  been  no  deeper  to  me  at  that  time — and  I 
remember  faintly  as  he  was  putting  me  back  in 
the  boat,  I  asked  him  what  on  earth  he  was  try¬ 
ing  to  do  with  that  boat.  He  replied  that  it 
wasn’t  him — that  just  as  he  was  ready  to  pull  out 
he  glanced  at  me  and  saw  that  “brown  mule”  was 
bucking  with  me  and  before  he  could  reach  me 
“brown  mule”  had  thrown  me  into  the  water. 
When  he  rolled  me  limply  into  the  boat  did  I  try 
to  sit  up?  Not  I.  I  thought  of  that  phrase,  “Yt> 
gods  and  little  fishes.”  At  any  rate  I  was  with 
the  little  fishes  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat  and 
there  I  stayed  until  we  reached  the  launch,  ex¬ 
cept  every  three  seconds  I  would  try  to  get  my 
head  over  the  edge  of  the  boat — for  I  wished  to 
have  some  of  the  bait  ahve  when  we  returned. 
I  told  the  boatman  I  would  soon  be  all  right  if 
we  ever  got  back  to  the  launch.  That  Dr.  Gar¬ 
ner  would  soon  fix  me.  He  did.  As  an  echo  I 
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heard  Tillison  telling  him  of  “brown  mule” — 
mosquitoes — feet — boat — ducking  and  I  don’t 
know  what  else — such  yells  you  never  heard.  It 
was  very  amusing — to  the  other  fellow.  I  said, 
“Cut  that  out,  Dr.,  and  give  me  something.” 
“Why,”  said  he,  “you  couldn’t  retain  it.  I  have 
no  needle  and  if  I  gave  you  anything  you  would 
have  to  hold  it  in  your  hand.” 

I  proceeded  to  bless  out  the  whole  medical 
profession  and  one  Dr.  in  paricular.  I  told  him 
what  I  thought  of  him  and  also  that  we  had  one 
of  the  best  druggists  of  Jacksonville  with  us 
and  I  knew  he  would  do  something  for  me.  I 
was  lying  in  the  stern  of  the  boat  and  gazing  at 
the  stars.”  “Dr.  Holland,”  said  I,  “g.w  me  some¬ 
thing.  “In  your  astronomical  observations,”  said 
he,  “didn’t  you  see  that  the  sign  was  not  in  the 
feet?”  And  also  something  about  it  making  an 
inveterate  user  of  the  “weed”  sick  to  attempt  to 
cover  all  the  territory  which  I  had  attempted. 
Then  I  exploded,  but  for  two  or  three  hours 
star-gazing  was  my  line.  When  I  had  recovered 
sufficiently  to  do  any  fishing  the  tide  was  right 
for  channel  bass  and  some  were  taking  the  hook. 
Dr.  Garner  was  fishing  with  reel,  while  others 
were  using  hand  lines. 

He  had  landed  one  nice  one  and  getting  an¬ 
other  strike  he  called  me  to  watch  him  reel  in. 
He  had  out  about  100  feet  of  line  and  some  of 
the  rushes  of  this  fish  were  magnificent.  The 
Dr.  played  him  well  and  after  a  time  got  him  al¬ 
most  to  the  boat,  when  that  “wolf  of  the  ocean,” 
a  large  shark,  took  that  fish  at  one  grasp.  If 
sharks  could  be  slain  by  language,  this  one  would 
not  have  been  in  existence  long. 

’  They  were  berated  individually,  collectively, 
the  whole  family,  and  this  one  in  particular. 
This  gave  me  the  fishing  fever  and  I  asked  the 
boatman  for  a  line  when  W.  T.  Jr.  yelled  “Oh 
Papa,  I’ve  got  one,  help  me.”  The  boatman 
started  to  his  assistance,  bur  I  told  him  to  let 
the  boy  land  him.  Sometimes  the  fish,  which  was 
a  large  one,  would  run  the  line  through  the  boy’s 
hands  so  fast  that  it  would  burn  them.  He  held 
on,  however,  and  brought  his  fish  after  a  few 
minutes,  alongside  the  boat  only  to  have  it  cut 
off  by  another  shark.  We  were  all  sorry  for  the 
boy.  He  was  so  excited  and  enthused  and  then 
had  to  lose.  The  boatman  rebaited  for  him  and 
cheered  him  up  as  much  as  he  could.  In  a  short 
time  he  had  another  strike  and  succeeded  in  land¬ 
ing  this  fish  and  another — weighing  22  and  25 
pounds  respectively,  which  are  shown  in  the  pic¬ 
ture.  Holland  was  not  idle  a  1  this  time.  He  landed 
three  nice  ones.  Dr.  Garner  secured  four,  while 
I  got  one.  Under  the  soft  southern  moon  the 
night  was  beautiful  and  at  intervals  all  during 
the  night  from  the  palms  that  fringed  the  shore, 
the  mocking-birds  serenaded  us.  One  who  has 
not  heard  this  greatest  of  all  songsters  in  his 
native  habitat  has  missed  a  rare  treat  indeed. 
T^p  fish  were  enough  and  we  weighed  anchor  re¬ 
turning  to  Mayport  and  thence  to  Jacksonville. 
Dr.  G.  was  mean  enough  to  offer  me  a  chew  of 
tobacco — but  for  me — never  again. 


Nova  Scotia  Fishing 

Digby,  N.  S  January  11,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

As  we  were  near  Melvin  Bay  and  from  ob¬ 
servation  I  concluded  it  contained  the  best  fish¬ 
ing  grounds,  bought  some  shore  front,  built  a 
camp  a  dozen  years  ago  and  have  fished  in  that 
section  every  summer  since.  As  a  rule  find  the 
fishing  best  in  August  and  September,  although 
I  have  had  many  good  catches  in  July  and  early 
October. 

There  are  plenty  of  fish  in  the  Lake  but  the 


last  few  years  the  big  fish  are  getting  scarce. 
Now  I  consider  myself  lucky  to  get  one  five- 
pound  fish  in  a  season.  That,  however,  is  hardly 
a  drawback,  as  the  acme  of  sport  is  hooking  a 
two  or  three-pound  bass  with  light  tackle.  (I  use 
shingle  gut  and  Number  1  sproat  hook).  The 
fish  in  the  clear  water  of  the  Lake  seem  to  have 
tremendous  strength  and  will  tire  the  arm  of  the 
most  seasoned  fisherman,  before  bringing  it  to 
the  landing  net. 

In  July,  after  spawning,  the  fish  are  pretty 
well  scattered  and  will  be  caught  in  comparatively 
shoal  water  near  the  shore.  A  good  number  are 
caught  trolling;  in  fact,  some  fishermen  troll  all 
season  and  get  equally  bass  and  pickerel. 

It  is  rare  to  see  any  fly  fishing,  but  occa¬ 
sionally  one  will  see  about  July  1st  an  enthusiast 
who  with  patience  and  a  good  boatman,  follow¬ 
ing  the  shore  line,  continuing  all  day,  will  proba¬ 
bly  have  a  good  catch.  Fly  fishing  is  much  better 
in  June  but  the  law  stops  all  fishing  for  bass  until 
July  1st. 

We  follow  the  fish  in  August  and  Septem¬ 
ber  and  get  our  best  catches  over  the  rocky  ledges 
in  water  from  fifteen  to  thirty  feet  deep. 

The  fishing  in  Melvin  Bay  in  the  Fall  of 
1913  was  not  as  good  as  usual.  I  think  the  blast¬ 
ing  on  the  side  of  Mount  Ossipee  all  summer 
long,  twice  a  day,  had  something  to  do  with  it. 
The  concussion  must  have  been  felt  on  the  Lake 
at  the  foot  of  the  mountain,  and  like  thunder 
evidently  affected  the  fish. 

People  must  see  the  Lake  to  appreciate  it. 
Even  if  there  was  no  fishing,  nothing  could  in¬ 
duce  me  to  give  up  my  camp  among  the  pines. 

J.  B.  S. 


Can  Fish  Cause  Cancer? 

The  medical  profession  is  a  queer  combina¬ 
tion  of  contradictions,  or  is  a  groping  for  mere’ 
licht,  to  quote  Goethe?  Dr.  H.  R.  Gaylord,  di¬ 
rector  of  the  N.  Y.  State  Institute  for  the  Study 
of  Malignant  Diseases,  says: 

“Cancer  has  been  successfully  transmitted  to 
dogs  and  rats,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that  sus¬ 
ceptible  human  beings  drinking  water  coming 
from  fish  hatcheries  which  undoubtedly  contain 
the  infected  agent,  which  is  the  cause  of  this 
disease,  would  acquire  goiter.”  Several  towns 
and  cities  in  New  York  state  get  water  from 
streams  along  which  there  are  fish  hatcheries. 
It  has  taken  six  years  of  careful  work  to  deter¬ 
mine  the  scope  of  this  disease  in  connection  with 
fish  hatcheries  and  this  is  the  most  serious 
and  important  problem  in  fish  culture.  He  says: 
“If  the  artificial  propagation  of  trout  is  not  to  be 
deliberately  abandoned,  research  will  have  to  be 
immediately  instituted  to  determine  how  fish  cul¬ 
ture  may  be  carried  on  without  the  propagation 
of  this  disease. 

“The  mouth  and  gills  of  an  infected  fish  are 
affected  first.  Bone,  cartilege  and  muscles  even¬ 
tually  are  invaded.  All  the  various  types  of  the 
disease  occur  in  one  tumor. 

“Three  examples  of  the  disease  have  been 
found  in  wild  fish.  One  occurs  in  a  brook  trout 
which  may  have  been  planted  from  a  hatchery. 
One  was  in  a  whitefish  from  Lake  Keuka.  None 
of  the  specimens  of  whitefish  is  fed  or  reared 
artificially.  The  third  was  a  landlocked  salmon 
from  Lake  Sebago,  Me.,  which  is  the  source  of 
the  water  supply  of  the  city  of  Portland. 

“The  disease  has  been  observed  in  sixteen 
specimens  of  salmon. 

“The  geological  formation  of  the  sources  of 
the  water  supply  in  which  the  disease  occurs  has 
apparently  nothing  to  do  with  its  origin. 

“The  disease  is  occasionally  epidemic  and 
occurs  in  ponds  and  troughs  of  whatever  con¬ 


struction  in  which  fish  are  reared  and  fed,  the 
ordinary  foods  of  fish  culture  like  raw  liver  and 
other  meat.  It  shows  a  tendency  to  inciease 
downward  in  a  waterflow.  Tumors  increase 
with  the  age  of  fish.  Signs  of  the  disease  have 
been  seen  in  fish  under  five  months  of  age.” 


A  Record  of  Waste 

The  fish,  flesh,  and  fowl  of  Labrador  have 
been  exploited  to  the  last  degree,  and  no  scientific 
or  practical  effort  has  been  made  for  their  pro¬ 
tection  or  rehabilitation.  Our  auks,  curleu,  ducks, 
and  many  other  birds  have  become  either  extinct 
or  dangerously  depleted.  Our  deer,  owing  to 
forest  fires  caused  by  carelessness  and  unrestrict¬ 
ed  slaughter  by  Indians,  as  well  as  white  set¬ 
tlers,  have  so  far  diminished  as  to  bring  semi¬ 
starvation  to  doors  where  once  there  was  always 
plenty.  The  destruction  of  seal  herds  has 
brought  families  once  affluent  to  miserable  pov¬ 
erty.  For  some  reason  our  unrivalled  herring 
and  mackeral  have  left  us  altogether.  The  sal¬ 
mon  catch  is  only  a  shadow  of  what  it  once  was, 
and  even  the  returns  of  our  still  valuable  cod 
fishery  show  increasing  uncertainty  in  quantity 
and  distribution.  The  growing  number  of  trap¬ 
pers,  the  lack  of  protection,  or  the  destruction 
of  their  food  supplies,  has  made  the  annual  win¬ 
ter  fur-hunt  insufficient  to  maintain  in  comfort 
all  who  prosecute  it,  and  that  in  spite  of  the  im¬ 
mense  increase  in  the  price  of  pelts.  Seals  and 
whales  are  rapidly  approaching  a  similar  fate.— 
By  Dr.  Grenfell,  in  The  Wide  World  Magazine. 

Illegal  use  of  Parcels  Post 

THE  American  Game  Protective  Association 
has  just  received  from  the  Post  Office  De¬ 
partment  at  Washington  a  telegram  stat¬ 
ing  that  an  order  has  been  issued  which  will 
effectively  put  a  stop  to  the  illegal  use  of  the 
parcels  post  in  the  shipment  of  game.  The  de¬ 
partment’s  action  will  be  hailed  with  delight  by 
sportsmen  and  conservationists  generally  through¬ 
out  the  country.  They  feel  that  a  very  serious 
menace  to  the  adequate  preservation  of  our  game 
supply  has  been  averted. 

The  telegram  in  question  reads  as  follows: 
“The  Post  Office  Department  has  issued  an 
order  prohibiting  acceptance  for  mailing  of  game 
killed  or  offered  for  shipment  in  violation  of  the 
laws  of  any  state,  territory  or  district  in  which 
it  was  killed  or  tendered  for  shipment.  The 
order  permits  acceptance  for  purposes  of  mailing 
of  game  lawfully  killed  and  offered  for  ship¬ 
ment,  but  fresh  game  may  not  be  mailed  beyond 
the  second  zone.” 

The  telegram  comes  from  Third  Assistant 
Postmaster  General  Dockery. 

At  the  offices  of  the  American  Game  Pro¬ 
tective  Association,  in  the  Woolwocth  Building, 
President  John  B.  Burnham  gave  out  the  follow¬ 
ing  statement  regarding  the  department’s  action  : 

“This  matter  means  a  great  deal  for  game 
conservation  in  this  country. 

“Ever  since  the  parcels  post  has  been  in 
operation,  it  has  furnished  an  ideal  means  for  the 
shipment  of  illegal  game  and  added  to  the  wor¬ 
ries  of  the  game  commissions  of  the  various 
states  and  the  officials  of  the  Biological  Survey 
of  the  Federal  Government. 

“For  a  number  of  months,  the  American 
Game  Protective  Association  has  been  trying  to 
solve  the  problem  involved  in  this  matter.  It 
was  understood  that  the  Postmaster  General  was- 
friendly  to  any  reasonable  suggestion.  Dr.  T. 
S.  Palmer,  of  the  Biological  Survey,  at  Washing¬ 
ton,  and  the  fish  and  game  commissioners  of  the 
various  states  interested  themselves  in  the  prob- 
(Continued  on  page  124.) 
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ARCHERY  IN  SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 

By  Geo.  E.  Malsbary,  M.  D.,  Los  Angeles 

The  Toxophilites  of  California  have  recent¬ 
ly  had  numerous  additions  to  their  ranks.  Soulh- 
ern  California  with  its  varied  topography  and 
ideal  climate  is  a  veritable  archers’  paradise. 
Here  the  sport  may  be  enthusiastically  followed 
the  entire  year.  Extending  from  the  mountains 
to  the  sea,  there  is  abundant  opportunity  for  all 
sorts  of  archery  practice.  Target  shooting,  pre¬ 
ferably  the  York  round,  is  the  favorite.  But  the 
other  forms  of  practice  have  their  advocates 
Through  hill  and  dale,  clout  shooting  and  roving 
are  all  but  irresistible.  The  varying  scene  adds 
to  the  enjoyment  of  this  ancient  form  of  arch¬ 
ery.  The  beginners  usually  practice  first  clo.it 
shooting  but  soon  begin  target  practice  and 
shooting  at  rovers.  The  turtle  back  and  flight 
shooting  are  not  so  popular. 

The  Los  Angeles  Chapter  of  the  Toxo¬ 
philites  of  California  was  formed  last  summer, 
with  Mr.  Charles  D.  Coe,  president,  and  Dr.  Geo. 
E.  Malsbary,  secretary.  The  Chapter  has  a  range 
in  Hollywood,  at  the  corner  of  Wilcox  and  Yuc¬ 
ca  avenues,  where  regular  meetings  are  held 
weekly,  on  Tuesdays.  This  Chapter  has  issued  an 
invitation  and  challenge  to  the  eastern  archers 
who  may  come  to  California  this  season.  Mr. 
Coe,  the  president  of  the  Chapter,  recently  gave 
an  excellent  practical  exhibition  of  animated 
target  shooting,  when  he  shot  three  skunks  in 
the  open.  The  animals  had  been  annoying  his 
chickens,  and  he  shot  them  in  the  evening  at 
dusk,  using  only  three  arrows. 

Mr.  F.  G.  Minkler,  of  78  West  Bellevue 
Drive,  Pasadena,  is  one  of  the  old  archers  of  the 
coast,  who  is  enthusiastic  over  the  recent  revival 
of  the  sport.  Though  past  the  four  score  mark, 
he  is  still  an  ardent  lover  of  archery. 

What  bids  fair  to  be  one  of  the  most  im¬ 
portant  Chapters  is  being  established  though  the 
co-operation  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Y.  W. 
C.  A.  of  Los  Angeles.  The  Rev.  C.  S.  Shepard,* 
paster  of  the  Belvedere  M.  E.  Church,  has  been 
especially  active  in  organizing  this  Chapter. 
Archery  is  par  excellence  the  sport  in  which 
the  sexes  may  satisfactorily  compete.  It  is  a 
clean  and  healthful  recreation,  and  by  varying 
the  strength  of  the  bows,  the  exercise  may  be  ad¬ 
justed  to  the  requirements  of  the  individual.  We 
are  much  interested  in  this  movement. 

They  are  considering  introducing  archery 
in  one  of  the  High  Schools  as  a  part  of  the 
physical  exercise.  It  will  be  made  a  part  of  tne 
regular  drill,  under  the  direct  supervision  of  the 
physical  instructor. 

It  would  not  be  fair  to  close  this  article  with¬ 
out  referring  to  the  new  archers,  some  of  whom 
bid  fair  to  excel  in  the  art.  Some  of  their  names 
will  later  appear  among  the  well  known  archers 
of  this  country. 

*Rev.  C.  S.  Shepard  is  the  son  of  Mrs.  S.  G.  Shepard, 
an  archer. 


Upper  Left — Charles  D.  Coe.  Upper  Right — Mrs.  S.  G,  Shepard.  Bottom  Picture — Miss  Jack- 
man,  Mr.  De  Peeter,  Mrs.  Shepard,  Dr.  Malsbary,  Mrs.  Burgess,  Mrs.  Malsbary. 
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Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Jan.  21-24. — Pinehurst  (N.  C.)  Country  Club.  Leonard 
Tufts,  Sec’y. 

March  17. — Chapman  (Kans.)  G.  C.  H.  Wadick,  Sec’y. 
May  5-6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  tournament, 
auspices  of  Dodge  City  G.  C.  H.  L.  Hubbard,  Sec’y. 
May  19-20-21. — Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Pennsylvania  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  Treasurer. 
June  22-24. — Billings,  Mont. — Montana  State  tourna¬ 
ment,  under  auspices  Billings  R.  and  G.  C.  C.  M. 
Ray,  Pres. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  G.  C.  E.  C.  Jones,  Sec. 
July  4.— Roanoke  (Va.)  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter,  Sec’y. 
July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  G.  C.  M.  D.  Hart, 
Sec’y. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters’  Club,  of  Onondaga 
County.  Chas.  H.  Stannard,  Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug.  5. — Gouverneur  (N.  Y.)  R.  and  G.  C.  W.  R.  Pat¬ 
rick,  Sec’y. 

Sent.  7. — Ogdensburg  (N.  Y.)  S.  A.  J.  M.  Morley,  Sec’y. 
Sept.  7-8. — Roanoke,  Va. — Virginia  State  tournament, 
under  auspices  Roanoke  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter, 
Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA  TRAPSHOOTERS’  LEAGUE. 
Jan.  24. — Lansdale  at  Meadow  Spring;  Du  Pont  at 
Highland;  S.  S.  White  at  Camden,  and  Clearview  at 
Glen  Willow. 

Feb.  7. — Meadow  Spring  at  Highland;  Du  Pont  at 
Lansdale;  S.  S.  White  at  Clearview,  and  Camden  at 
Glen  Willow. 

March  7. — Meadow  Spring  at  Du  Pont;  Highland  at 
Lansdale;  Glen  Willow  at  S.  S.  White,  and  Camden  at 
Clearview. 

Sept.  16-17-18. — Atlantic  City,  N.  J. — “The  Westy 

Hogans,”  Bernard  Elsesser,  Secretary. 

Oct.  6-7. — Medford,  Okla. — Medford  Gun  Club.  I.  V. 
Hardy,  Secretary. 


Interstate  Association  Tournament  Booklet. 

A  very  attractive  booklet  has  been  issued  by  In¬ 
terstate  Association.  It  is  one  that  every  club  will 
find  indispensable. 

Registered  Tournaments. 

The  Interstate  Association  at  its  annual  meeting  in 
1913  materially  changed  the  conditions  governing  Reg¬ 
istered  Tournaments.  These  changes  were  deemed  nec¬ 
essary  for  the  best  interests  of  trap  shooting,  and  it  is 
believed  that  they  will  benefit  all  concerned.  The  new 
conditions  will  eliminate  certain  undesirable  features, 
while  developing  the  sport  on  lines  that  are  broad, 
wholesome  and  permanent.  The  matter  of  good  sports¬ 
manship  is  given  full  consideration. 

For  years  past  there  has  arisen  in  the  realm  of  all 
recreations  a  disposition  to  effect  a  change  in  the  sys¬ 
tem  of  rewarding  the  winners  of  competition — eliminat¬ 
ing  the  commercial  side  and  establishing  a  finer  and 
more  glorious  setting  for  all  sports — by  abolishing  the 
professional  type  and  favoring  a  class  who  participate 
in  pastimes  for  sport’s  sake  alone,  and  who  covet  em¬ 
blems^  as  rewards  of  merit.  This  is  the  trend  today  in 
the  civilized  world  and  applies  to  all  high-class  sports. 
The  members  of  the  Interstate  Association  gave  recog¬ 
nition  to  this  line  of  thought  some  time  ago  and  each 
year  steps  have  been  taken  calculated  to  accomplish 
gradually  'and  gracefully  for  trap  shooting  the  ideals  of 
all  true  lovers  of  clean  and  wholesome  sports.  For  1914 
a  larger  step  than  usual  has  been  essayed,  but  it  is 
confidently  believed  that  the  step  is  not  too  abrupt  and 
that  the  trap  shooting  fraternity  will  approve  of  the 
departure  and  accustom  themselves  to  the  altered  meth¬ 
ods  without  much,  if  any,  hesitation  or  confusion. 

Referring  in  detail  to  the  changes  made  at  the  an¬ 
nual  meeting  of  1913,  it  was  decided  that,  in  the  ap¬ 
portionment  of  the  $20,000.00  Registered  Tournament 
Fund  for  1914,  $9,000.00  shall  be  contributed  to  State 
Tournaments  and  $11,000.00  shall  be  contributed  to  Tour¬ 
naments  other  than  State  Tournaments. 

Approximately,  $8,000.00  of  the  total  Registered 
Tournament  Fund  will  be  contributed  in  trophies. 
Purchasing  trophies  in  such  large  quantities  means  ad¬ 
ditional  value  for  the  fortunate  winners.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  the  retail  value  of  the  trophies  will  be  double 
what  they  will  cost  the  Interstate  Association. 

To  each  approved  State  Tournament  the  Interstate 
Association  will  contribute  $225.00,  part  of  which  will 
be  in  trophies,  irrespective  of  the  population  of  the 
State  in  which  the  Tournament  is  held. 

The  $225.00  contributed  to  a  Registered  State  Tour¬ 
nament  will  be  made  up  as  follows:  $100.00  in  cash 
which  shall  be  awarded  as  the  club  holding  the  Tour¬ 
nament  wishes;  $75.00.  in  seven  (7)  trophies,  which  shall 
‘‘-ruaWTr(aeta  ^  *  w'!m6rs  of  the  first  seven  places  in 
1  he  Interstate  Association’s  Amateur  State  Champion- 
ship  event,  and  $50.00  in  cash,  which  shall  be  awarded 


to  the  winner  of  the  State  Championship  (or  to  the  targets,  16  yards  rise,  high  guns  win,  open  only  to 
runner-up,  in  case  the  winner  cannot  attend  the  Grand  bona  fide  residents  of  the  state  in  which  the  Tourna- 

American  Handicap  Tournament),  conditional  on  said  ment  is  held,  and  any  amateur  contestant  shooting  for 

winner,  or  runner-up,  making  entry  and  competing  in  “Targets  Only”  shall  be  eligible  to  win  said  State 

the  National  Amateur  Championship  at  the  Grand  Arner-  Championship  and  any  of  the  trophies  contributed  by 

ican  Handicap  Tournament.  the  Interstate  Association. 

A  Club  holding  a  Registered  State  Tournament  to  The  foregoing  applies  to  Registered  State  Tourna- 
which  a  contribution  is  made  shall  schedule  an  event  to  ments  to  which  contributions  are  made  by  the  Inter- 
be  known  as  “The  Interstate  Association’s  Amateur  state  Association. 

State  Championship,”  said  event,  to  be  at  ioo  single  The  following  applies  to  Registered  Tournaments 


WINCHESTER 


'J'  HE  Winchester  Model  1912 
Repeating  Shotgun,  now 
offered  in  12  gauge,  embodies  many  new 
and  distinctive  features  of  design  and  construc¬ 
tion,  which  mark  the  last  step  forward  in  gun  mak¬ 
ing.  On  account  of  this,  and  its  strength,  lightness,  and 
balance  ;  the  beauty  of  its  lines  ;  the  ease  and  sureness  of 
its  operation ;  and  the  sound  mechanical  principles  observed 
in  its  design  ;  this  model  has  been  rightly  called  by  critical  experts 

The  Most  Perfect  Repeater ” 

All  reputable  dealers  can  supply  this  gun,  and  we  invite  the  most  critical  examin 
ation  of  it.  An  attractive  illustrated,  descriptive  circular  will  be  sent  free  upon  request 

Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.,  New  Haven,  Conn 

By  Invitation ,  Member  of  Rice's  Leaders  of  the  World  Association 


12  Gauge 

Hammerless  Repeating  Shotgun 


BRAND 


IVIODEL  1912 


Weight  Ox i  v  About 
7  1-4  Pounds 

NSCgCEL  STEEL 
THROUGHOUT 


m 
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1913  Official  Amateur  Average 


won  by  MR.  BARTON  LEWI 

of  Auburn,  Ills.,  using  exclusively 


“Steel  where  steel  belongs” 

FACTORY  LOADED  SHELLS 

MR.  LEWIS  SHOT  AT  6080  TARGETS  DURING  THE  YEAK,  AND  BROKE  5811 

an  average  of  95.58% 

All  of  this  shooting  was  done  with  Peters  Shells,  in  large  part  the  Medium  Priced  Loads.  Mr.  Lewis  is  known  to  trapshooters  and 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  as  the  winner  of  the  Amateur  Championship  of  the  United  States,  at  the  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  in  June,  1913.  His  score  in  that  event  — made  with  the brand  -was  195  x  200  from  18  yards. 

IRE  HIGHEST  AMATEUR  HONORS  IN  TRAP  SHOOTING  HAVE  BEEN  WON  WITH 

THE  BRAND 


3  out  of  the  past  4  years 


1913 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  6080 — broke  5811 — average  95.58  per  cent. 
1912 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  4645 — broke  4440 — average  95.59  per  cent. 
1910 — James  S.  Day  shot  at  4280 — broke  4164 — average  97.28  per  cent. 


Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon,  won 
Second  and  Third  respectively,  in 
the  1913  Dupont  Long  Run  Trophy 
Contest,  both  using  Peters  Shells. 


The  evidence  pointing  to  the  SUPERIOR  SHOOTING  QUALITY  of  the 

®  brand  is  complete.  It  is  conceded  that  amateur  scores,  made  in  competition 
with  thousands  of  contestants,  are  the  most  significant  and  conclusive  proofs 
of  ammunition  quality;  and  the  amateur  records  of  the  past  few  years — 
particularly  the  year  1913 — emphasize  the  popularity  and  the  success  of  PETERS 
shells  among  the  rank  an(I  file  of  American  trapshooters. 


THE  PETERS  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO 


Brandies:  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


ether  than  Tournaments  given  by  Leagues  of  Gun 
Clubs  and  special  organizations: 

To  each  approved  Tournament,  irrespective  as  to 
whether  it  will  be  a  one  day,  two  days,  three  days  or 
more  tournament,  the  Interstate  Association  will  con¬ 
tribute  $50.00,  part  of  which,  or  all,  will  be  in  trophies. 

It  is  optional  with  the  club  holding  the  tournament 
as  to  whether  the  Interstate  Association’s  contribution 
shall  be  made  one-half  in  cash  and  one-half  in  trophies, 
or  whether  it  shall  be  made  all  in  trophies. 

Any  amateur  contestant  shooting  for  “Targets  Only” 
at  a  Registered  Tournament  shall  be  eligible  to  win 
any  of  the  trophies  contributed  by  the  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation. 

A  Club  holding  a  Registered  Tournament  shall  give, 
on  the  Information  Sheet  furnished  by  the  Interstate 
Association,  the  names  of  the  winners  of  the  trophies 
contributed  by  the  Interstate  Association. 

When  the  Registered  Tournament  Fund  of  $20,000.00 
is  exhausted  tournaments  will  be  registered,  but  with¬ 
out  any  contribution  by  the  'Interstate  Association. 
Thus  it  is  apparent  that  clubs  should  make  their  appli¬ 
cations  at  their  earliest  convenience,  even  -though  their 
tournaments  are  scheduled  to  be  held  late  in  the  year. 

Information  in  General. 

The  Interstate  Association’s  primary  object  in  reg¬ 
istering  tournaments  is  to  encourage  State  Associations 
and  Leagues  of  Gun  Clubs;  therefore,  it  is  the  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  present  intention  to  do  all  in  its  power  to  urge 
and  foster  -the  formation  of  State  Associations  and 
Leagues  of  Gun  Clubs  in  those  States  where  none  now 
exist. 

A  State  Association  or  a  League  of  Gun  Clubs,  to 
secure  recognition  from  the  Interstate  Association,  must 
have  a  membership  of  'five  or  more  bona  fide  clubs  lo¬ 
cated  in  five  or  more  different  cities  or  towns. 

The  Interstate  Association  at  its  discretion,  may 
exact  proof  of  the  proper  organization  of  any  State  As¬ 
sociation,  or  League  of  Gun  Clubs,  which  applies  for  a 
Registered  Tournament. 

Any  'Club,  a  member  in  good  standing  of  a  State 
Association  or  of  a  League  of  Gun  Clubs,  may  apply 
for  registration.  Applications  from  clubs  not  members 
of  a  State  Association  or  of  a  League  of  'Gun  Clubs 
will  not  be  considered. 

When  a  Club  applies  for  a  'two  or  more  days’  tourna¬ 
ment,  the  granting  of  such  application  will  depend  on 
the  attendance  at  and  success  of  previous  Registered 
Tournaments  of  said  Club,  if  any  were  held.  The  de¬ 
termination  of  whether  it  shall  be  a  one  day  or  two 
days’  tournament  is  at  the  discretion  of  the  Interstate 
Association. 

Applications  for  one-day  Registered  Tournaments 
will  be  given  the  preference  in  1914. 

Preference  will  also  be  given  to  the  applications  of 
Clubs  that  will  add  money,  or  trophies,  to  their  respec¬ 
tive  programs  for  the  benefit  of  the  contestants. 

Clubs  located  in  States  where  there  are  no  -State 
Associations  or  Leagues  of  Gun  Clubs  may  register  their 


tournaments  under  the  Interstate  Association’s  old  poli¬ 
cy.  The  Interstate  Association  makes  no  contribution 
to  tournaments  registered  under  its  old  policy,  but  the 
scores  made  at  such  tournaments  become  a  part  of  the 
official  averages  for  the  year. 

Management. 

The  Management  of  the  Interstate  Association  con¬ 
cedes  to  the  -Management  of  -any  Registered  Tourna¬ 
ment  the  Interstate  Association  powers  as  set  forth  in 
Rule  1,  Sections  Nos.  1  and  2,  of  the  Trap  Shooting 
Rules,  as  revised  in  1909,  in  respect  to  said  Registered 
Tournament. 

The  Management  of  the  Interstate  Association  has 
the  authority  and  power  to  inquire  into  -and  deal  with 
any.  matter  relating  to  fraud  in  connection  with  any 
Registered  Tournament,  and  to  bar  any  person  or  per¬ 
sons  concerned  in  any  fraudulent  practices. 

A  -Club  holding  a  Registered  Tournament  must  pay 
all  moneys  and  prizes  as  announced  therewith.  Fail¬ 
ing  therein,  any  Club  so  offending  will  be  disbarred  till 
the  default  is  cleared. 

The  Interstate  Association’s  cash  contribution  will 
not  be  paid  to  any  'Club  until  such  -time  as  such  Club, 
holding  a  Registered  Tournament,  shall  have  sent  in 
the  -requisite  report  of  the  tournament  to  the  -Interstate 
Association. 

The  Interstate  Association’s  cash  contribution  of 
$50.00  to  the  winner,  or  to  the  runner-up,  of  “The  Inter¬ 
state  Association’s  Amateur  State  Championship”  at  a 
State  Tournament,  will  not  be  paid  until  such  time  as 
the  Grand  American  'Handicap  Tournament  is  held,  and 
-then  only  on  the  condition  that  said  winner,  or  the 
runner-up,  makes  entry  and  competes  in  the  “National 
Amateur  Championship”  event  at  the  Grand  American 
Handicap  Tournament. 

A  Club  making  application  to  hold  a  Registered 
Tournament  shall  -not  include  “Practice  Day”  in  the 
dates  registered,  as  the  scores  made  on  said  day  shall 
not  be  counted  in  the  yearly  averages. 

Any  application  -to  hold  a  Registered  Tournament 
shall  be  made  not  less  than  90  days  in  advance  of  the 
tournament  opening  date.  If  the  application  is  not 
made  90  days  or  more  in  advance  of  the  tournament 
opening  date,  it  will  positively  not  be  considered. 

A  Club  holding  a  Registered  Tournament  shall  send 
a  printed  program  of  the  tournament  to  the  Secretary  of 
the  Interstate  Association  at  least  15  days  before  the 
opening  date  of  the  -tournament. 

A  Club  holding  a  Registered  Tournament  shall  use 
the  Interstate  Association’s  Trap  'Shooting  Rules,  as  re¬ 
vised  in  1909,  and  shall  conduct  -the  tournament  strictly 
in  accordance  therewith.  It,  therefore,  must  not  change 
or  modify  the  rule  relating  to  shooting  at  a  broken 
target. 

A  Club  which  has-  been  duly  authorized  to  hold  a 
Registered  Tournament  shall  give  one  page  of  its  pro¬ 
gram  of  which  the  copy  will  be  furnished  by  the  Inter¬ 
state  Association,  for  purpose  of  announcing  the  amount 


of  the  Interstate  Association’s  contribution  and  for  pur¬ 
pose  of  publicity. 

The  Interstate  Association  respectfully  suggests  that 
the  regular  program  for  a  Registered  Tournament  con¬ 
sists  of  not  less  than  rso  targets  nor  more  than  200 
targets  per  day. 

If  a  'Club  holding  a  Registered  Tournament  defaults 
on  its  agreement  in  any  particular,  permission  for  fur¬ 
ther  Registered  Tournaments  will  not  be  granted. 

Yearly  Averages. 

The  yearly  averages  in  1914,  for  both  amateurs  and 
professionals,  shall  be  computed  on  2,000  or  more  single 
targets  shot  from  the  standard  distance  fixed  by  the 
Interstate  Association  (the  distance  being  16  yards), 
and  this  only  at  Registered  Tournaments  and  the  tour¬ 
naments  directly  given  by  the  Interstate  Association. 

It  shall  at  a  Registered  Tournament  not  be  obliga¬ 
tory  for  a  contestant  to  shoot  in  all  events,  to  have  his 
score  count  in  the  average,  but  the  records  made  in 
every  event  in  which  he  participates  at  said  Tourna¬ 
ment  shall  count  in  his  yearly  average.  If  a  contest¬ 
ant  voluntarily  withdraws  from  an  event  after  starting 
in  it  and  does  not  shoot  at  the  total  number  of  targets 
called  for  by  said  event,  such  unsho-t  targets  shall  be 
scored  as  “lost  targets.” 

Scores  made  by  contestants,  whether  amateurs  or 
professionals,  who  stand  at  the  16-yard  mark  in  handi¬ 
cap  events  shall  not  be  counted  in  the  yearly  averages. 

Status  of  an  Amateur. 

Whenever  a  contestant’s  amateur  standing  is  ques¬ 
tioned  in  writing  by  a  stockholder  or  by  a  representa¬ 
tive  of  -a  stockholder  of  the  Interstate  Association,  and 
is  duly  submitted  to  the  Interstate  Association,  the 
Secretary  shall  communicate  with  the  manufacturer  or 
manufacturers  whose  product  is  used  by  said  contest¬ 
ant  and  obtain  from  said  manufacturer  or  manufacturers 
the  statements  set  forth  in  said  certificate.  In  case  full 
information  is  not  given  by  said  manufacturer  or  manu¬ 
facturers  the  'Secretary,  if  he  deems  it  proper  so  to  do. 
may  strike  -said  contestant’s  name  from  the  list  of  am¬ 
ateurs.  This  -arrangement  shall  be  effective  as  of  Janu¬ 
ary  1st,  1908,  and  thereafter,  but  shall  not  be  retroactive. 

Miscellaneous  Rules. 

'Not  more  -than  two  tournaments  of  any  one  Club 
shall  be  registered  in  any  one  year.  For  the  year  1914 
a  contribution  will  not  be  made  to  more  than  one  tour¬ 
nament  of  any  one  Club. 

No  tournament  shall  be  registered  for  a  Sunday 
only.  A  tournament  which  includes  a  Sunday  may  be 
registered,  but  the  scores  made  on-  weekdays  only  shall 
count  in  -the  yearly  averages. 

A  Club  holding  a  Registered  Tournament  shall  al¬ 
low  any  contestant,  who  so  desires,  to  shoot  for  “Tar¬ 
gets  Only”  in  any  or  all  events. 

A  Club  holding  a  Registered  Tournament  shall  not 
charge  more  than  2  cents  for  each  target  shot  at,  ex¬ 
cept  in  the  case  of  a  -Club  located  in  a  section  where 
freight  rates  are  excessively  high,  thus  making  targets 
cost  much  more  than  they  do  in  the  East,  in  which  case 
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such  Club  may  charge  2  1-2  cents  or  3  cents  per  target, 
if  it  is  customary  to  make  such  charge  at  tournaments. 

A  iClub  which  has  been  duly  authorized  to  hold  a 
Registered  Tournament  shall  require  contestants  to  give 
their  names  and  addresses  on  blanks  furnished  by  the 
Interstate  Association,  and  said  blanks,  filled  out  by 
the  contestants,  shall  be  sent  to  the  Secretary  of  the 
Interstate  Association  at  the  time  the  report  of  the 
tournament  is  mailed. 

A  Club  holding  a  Registered  Tournament  where 
shooting  names  (assumed  names)  are  allowed  must  for¬ 
ward  to  the  Secretary  of  the  Interstate  Association, 
with  the  other  records,  the  real  names  of  those  using 
assumed  names. 

With  the  exception  of  practice  day,  weather  permit¬ 
ting,  a  tournament  shall  be  started  in  the  morning  be¬ 
fore  11  o’clock,  and  the  time  of  starting  shall  be  stated 
in  the  program.  The  hour  shall  be  reasonably  governed 
by  the  schedule  time  of  arrival  of  trains  or  trolleys  at 
the  place  where  the  tournament  is  held. 

All  scores  shall  be  shot  in  competition,  and  no 
scores  shall  be  recorded  which  are  shot  prior  to  the 
advertised  hour  for  starting  the  competition. 

.No  contestant,  whether  amateur  or  professional,  shall 
be  allowed  to  “shoot  up”  any  event  or  events  other  than 
events  one,  two  and  three  scheduled  for  the  first  day  of 
the  tournament,  on  the  first  day,  and  this  in  no  case 
unless  the  unanimous  consent  of  the  other  contestants 
and  the  management  are  given. 

No  contestant,  whether  amateur  or  professional,  shall 
be  allowed  to  shoot  any  event  or  events  in  advance  of 
the  regular  order  of  scheduled  time  for  the  competition 
as  designated  in  the  program. 

No  contestant,  whether  .amateur  or  professional,  shall 
be  allowed  to  shoot  any  event  or  events  other  than 
those  of  the  one  day’s  program  except  in  case  the  entry 
list  is  so  large,  or  unavoidable  conditions  such,  that  it 
is  necessary  to  carry  over  a  tournament  from  day  to 
day.  The  scores  of  any  event  or  events  thus  carried 
over  shall  be  recorded  as  being  made  on  the  day  for 
which  said  event  or  events  were  originally  scheduled. 

Registration  as  herein  set  forth  applies  to  United 
States  Clubs  only.  The  old  policy  is  still  in  force  as 
to  Canadian  Clubs. 

Send  applications  for  Registered  Tournaments  to 
THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary, 

.219  Col  tart  Avenue,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

There  was  a  small  attendance  at  the  weekly  shoot, 
January  11,  although  the  weather  was  ideal  for  the  sea¬ 
son.  A  stiff  breeze  caused  the  targets  to  climb  skyward, 
and  was  responsible  for  the  low  scores  made  by  the  con¬ 
testants.  Johnson,  who  has  not  been  on  the  firing  line 
for  some  months,  finished  in  first  place  after  a  close 
race  with  Butz,  the  latter  having  two  targets  the  best 
of  it  at  the  close  of  the  third  event.  Frank  and  Ertel 
kept  well  together,  the  former  having  only  one  target 
the  lead  at  the  close  of  the  shoot.  Shooting  at  doubles 
Frank  broke  11  out  of  25  pairs,  and  Butz  scored  34,  get- 
ing  21  out  of  the  last  13  pairs.  Johnson  broke  12  out  of 
tvvelve  pairs.  The  contests  for  the  President’s  trophy 
will  be  resumed  as  soon  as  the  weather  warms  up  a 
little.  A  few  of  the  members  visited  the  grounds  on 
January  7,  and  shot  several  events  at  white  flyers.  The 
first  two  were  won  by  Frank  with  straight  scores  of 
ten  in  each.  In  the  last  event  all  tied  on  five  straight, 
and  in  the  shoot-off,  miss  and  out,  Frank  outclassed  the 
others  getting  eight,  Butz  hung  to  him  till  the  eighth 
shot,  which  he  lost.  'Frank  is  a  new  one  in  the  white 
flyer  game,  and  looks  like  a  comer;  he  scored  his  last  4c 
in  practice  and  the  regular  events  without  a  miss,  stand- 
ing  at  39  yards  for  his  last  shots.  Schreck  was  second 
high  in  the  regular  events  with  23  out  of  25,  and  Gam- 
bell  came  next — 22. 


Chicago  Interurban  League. 

A  field  of  eighty-three  shooters  attended  the  fifth 
shoot  of  the  Chicago  Interurban  League  of  Gun  Clubs 
held  on  the  grounds  of  the  Chicago  Gun  Club  to-day, 
Seventy-five  of  the  shooters,  shooting  through  the  event, 
the  air  was  cold  and  crisp  with  a  strong  wind  blow- 
"?.£•  whlcIi  helped  to  lower  many  scores.  The  Evanston 
Club  won  first  place  with  a  team  total  of  226,  Chicago 
Gun  Club  taking  second  with  222,  while  Riverside  landed 
third  place  with  a  total  of  215.  South  Chicago  came  in 
tor  fourth  place  with  206,  Hammond  taking  fifth  with  100 
vu('  t"e  Shore  only  had  two  members  present. 

.  ;  1  'r  uvlj  of  ,the  Chicago  team,  made  the  highest 
total  of  the  day  breaking  48x50.  Kennicott  and  Miller 
ot  Evanston,  and  Wm.  Brown  of  Riverside,  each  broke 
47x50,  Kennicott  breaking  his  from  the  twenty-yard 
mark,  while  the  others  stood  on  the  eighteen-yard  lines. 

Evanston  now  holds  the  leading  position,  with  a 
total  of  26  points,  South  Chicago  holding  second  place 
with  23  points,  and  Chicago  Gun  Club  third  with  21 
gAhe  1lStu?hoo-t„  'this  series  to  be  held  on 
March  8th,  no  doubt,  will  be  most  interesting  and  a  still 
larger  number  of  shooters  are  expected  to  attend. 

League  of  Gun  Clubs,  Chicago  Gun  Club  Jan.  u,  1914. 
Event  Nos.  1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  6.  -  "  v  ’ 

No.  targets  H  50. 

Evanston  Gun  Club. 

K.  Kennicott  .  20-47 

Miller  .  15-47 

M.  Foster  .  14-44  ■ 

H.  Darby  .  16-44 

E.  Wall  .  20-43 


Team  total  .  226 

A.  A.  Scowley  _  16-44 

W.  P.  Phalen  .  16-42 

J.  H.  Bristol  .  16-42 

I.  Watson  .  18-40 

F.  E.  Boose  .  16-40 

B.  A.  Neals  .  16-39 

G.  Cleman  .  16-38 

F.  A.  Laws  .  16-38 

F.  M.  Schieble  .  16-38 

A.  H.  Winkler  .  go-37 


.9,  10,  11,  12,  13,  14  15. 

Riverside  Gun  Club. 

H.  Brown  .  18-47 

B.  L.  Kammerer  ...  18-44 

O.  P.  Goode  .  18-42 

A.  F.  MacLacklan  ..  18-41 

E.  N.  'Collis  .  18-41 

Team  total  .  215 

A.  Moore  .  16-39 

J.  A.  Schultz  .  16-34 

C.  W.  May  .  16-32 

South  Chicago  Gun  Club. 

G.  Johnson  .  18-42 

J.  H.  May  .  18-42 

G.  Waubler  .  18-42 

C.  C.  Emery  .  18-41 

G.  D.  Garl  .  18-39 


m 


SHOOT 
SCHUL  TZE 


THE 

Easy-on-the-Shoulde  r 

POWDER 


IF  you’ve  been  shooting  a  pow¬ 
der  that  gives  too  much  recoil, 
try  SCHULTZE. 

The  loading  is  always  the  same — 
the  hard,  indestructible  grains  are 
not  affected  by  the  pressure  put  on 
the  wads. 

There  is  a  regularity  of  action  that 
makes  shooting  a  pleasure. 

Look  for  SCHULTZE  on  the  box 
— give  it  a  trial. 

Guaranteed  by  the  pioneer  powder 
makers  of  America. 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

ESTABLISHED  1802 

Wilmington  :  :  :  :  Delaware 


W.  J.  Doyle  .  16-37 

J.  W.  Miller  .  18-36 

W.  Carman  .  16-36 

A.  C.  Bisson  .  16-35 

Robbins  .  *6-34 

R.  D.  Carey  .  16-28 

Chicago  Gun  Club. 

W.  A.  Davis  .  18-48 

L.  Stockley  .  18-44 

F.  C.  Young  .  19-44 

L.  M.  Fetherston  . . .  20-43 

C.  E.  Shaw  .  18-43 


Team  total  .  222 

J.  S.  Young  .  22-41 

L.  Kumffer  .  18-41 

A.  Lino  .  16-41 

O.  Kausche  . 16-39 

S.  Doran  .  16-38 

W.  A.  Newkirk  ...  16-37 

H.  J.  Foster  .  16-36 

J.  Eck  .  16-34 

O.  W.  Crocker  ....  18-33 


Team  total  .  206 

Dr.  Reed  .  16-39 

W.  C.  Boltman .  18-38 

C.  H.  Kambo  .  18-37 

E.  Andrews  .  16-36 

F.  Pernod  .  16-36 

W.  Wausler  .  16-34 

Olson  .  16-33 

Dr.  Stanton  .  16-32 

G.  M.  Johnson  .  16-31 

Hammond  Gun  Club. 

W.  B.  Fenstermaker  16-44 

J.  L.  Hampfer  .  18-40 

J.  Mead  .  16-39 

F.  Probert  .  18-38 

H.  Green  .  16-38 


Team  total  .  199 

South  Shore  Country  Club. 

C.  Antoine  .  18-38 

A.  J.  White  .  18-37 

No  team. 

Prof. 

F.  G.  Bills  .  22-43 


F.  Miller  .  16-33 

F.  Wolfe  .  16-32 

C.  F.  Seeley  .  16-31 

E.  Terrell  .  16-31 

W.  F.  DeWolfe  ....  16-30 


E.  S.  Graham  .  22-45 

R.  W.  Clancy  .  22-44 

J.  R.  Graham  .  22-41 

Estras. 

C.  W.  Hymer  .  22-41 

D.  E.  Thomas  .  22-35 


New  Revolver  Record. 

Springfield,  Mass.,  January  17.— Official  figures  is¬ 
sued  by  J.  B.  Crabtree,  secretary  of  the  United  States 
Revolver  Association,  show  that  the  world’s  record 
mark  of  1,154,  made  by  the  Springfield  team  has  been 
allowed.  It  replaces  the  mark  of  1,147  made  early  this 
season  by  the  Olympic  Club,  of  San  Francisco.  The 
new  record  was  made  on  January  1  against  the  Man¬ 
hattan  Club,  of  New  York.  The  official  scores  for 
matches  5  and  6  follow: 

Match  5. — Providence,  1,064;  Troop  D.  874;  St.  Louis 
C’rl.,  1,003;  Chicago,  1,015;  Spokane,  1,114;  Youngstown, 
1.078;  Philadelphia,  1.109;  Belleville,  935;  Manhattan, 
i,ij8;  Seattle,  1,066;  Dallas,  1,011;  Citizens,  — ;  Port¬ 
land,  1,102;  Springfield  1,127;  Boston,  1,083;  Shell 
Mound,  1,075;  Olympic,  1,118;  Columbus,  991;  Engineers, 
— ;  Osborn,  1,013,  Manito,  989;  Denver,  out;  Pittsburgh, 
1,132;  Portsmouth,  970. 
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Cleveland  Gun  Club. 


Cleveland.  O.,  Jan.  io,  1914. 

The  weekly  club  shoot  of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Chub 
was  held  Saturday  afternoon,  at  shooting  park,  with  the 
usual  bunch  of  the  faithful  ones.  What  would  happen  if 
they  should  stay  away?  The  club  would  be  like  a 
boat  without  a  rudder.  The  day  was  dark,  but  not  so 
bad  for  a  winter’s  day.  The  scores  were  not  gilt- 
edged.  Doctor  Brown  was  the  drum  major  of  the  day, 
as  he  has  been  for  some  weeks.  He  didn’t  win  the 
championship  of  1913,  but  he  has  entered  for  the  1914 
championship,  and  he  wants  the  boys  .  to  take  notice 
that  he  would  like  to  see  them  in  the  winter  as  well  as 
in  the  summer  as  he  is  looking  for  something  real  hard, 
so  it’s  up  to  the  gentlemen  to  get  in  the  band  at  the  be¬ 
ginning  of  the  year  and  not  stay  away  until  summer. 

Following  are  the  scores: 


Brown  . .’...  16 

Grant  . 

Lincoln  . 

Stipp  . 

Freeman  . 

Dibble  . 

Rockwell  . 

Thorp  . ••  .. 

Gould  . 

Brainard  . 

Brown  .  16 

Dibble  . 

Stipp  . 

Lincoln  . .  .. 

Noble  . 

Freeman  . 

Rockwell  . 

Thorp  . 

Grant  . 

Brainard  . 

Hartman  . 

Chappelka  . 


50 

46 

So 

43 

50 

43 

50 

41 

50 

40 

50 

40 

5° 

37 

50 

37 

50 

29 

So 

24 

SO 

45 

50 

44 

So 

43 

50 

41 

50 

40 

So 

39 

50 

39 

5° 

33 

So 

38 

50 

30 

50 

26 

50 

26 

F.  H.  WALLACE, 

Fin.  Sec’y. 


Hudson  Gun  Club. 


Hudson  Gun  Club  of  Jersey  City,  January  n,  1914. 

Gentlemen: — Appended  are  the  scores  of  the  regular 
bi-monthly  shoot  of  the  Hudson  Gun  Club,  held  this 
morning  under  conditions  that  were  not  very  pleasant 
for  the  sport,  as  the  wind  blowing  across  the  traps 
made  the  journey  from  Hartford,  Conn.,  to  shoot  at  the 
cold  weather  almost  froze  the  blood  in  the  shooters  that 
were  brave  enough  to  face  the  firing  line.  Dave  Engle 
was  high  gun  with  83  per  cent.,  Billy  Emmons,  who 
made  the  joruney  from  Hartford,  Conn.,  to  shoot  at  the 
club  that  he  helped  to  make  famous,  was  the  runner-up 
with  79  per  cent.  Billy  was  rather  disappointed  with 
his  score  as  he  had  made  a  crack  to  some  of  the  boys, 
that  he  would  show  them  something  in  the  shooting 
line,  but  he  will  have  to  practice  up  some  before  he  can 
“look  wise”  to  the  Hudsons. 

Harry  Burlington  and  Jim  Leary  were  down  today 
with  a  chip  on  their  shoulders,  looking  for  some  easy 
money,  but  what  Billy  Emmons  and  Tom  Kelley  did  to 
them  is  a  shame  to  tell  the  readers  of  this  sporting  page. 
They  concluded  that  it  was  too  cold  to  take  any  more 
chances  with  them,  until  warm  weather,  when  they  hope 
to  get  even  for  the  drubbing  that  was  handed  them  to¬ 
day.  Our  next  shoot  will  be  held  on  January  25th.  and 
every  body  is  welcome  to  come  down  to  our  grounds  and 
see  if  they  can  break  25  straight,  of  the  hardest  trapped 
targets  on  this  side  of  the  Hudson  River. 

T.  H.  K„ 

Sec’y. 

Name 


D.  D.  Engle  _ 

48 

20 

23 

22 

H.  Pape  . 

12 

IO 

II 

9 

10 

W.  Emmons  . 

23 

17 

21 

18 

19 

T.  H.  Williams 

12 

12 

II 

8 

R.  Young  . 

17 

19 

18 

13 

C.  Phelps  . 

14 

13 

12 

IS 

12 

13 

W.  Eaton  . 

1 3 

15 

14 

14 

F.  Pfannsteil  ... 

13 

12 

IS 

14 

II 

T.  Hetherington. . 

14 

15 

l6 

14 

A.  Emmons  . 

II 

17 

17 

13 

l6 

B.  Beyersdorf  .. 

15 

15 

9 

13 

1 6 

T.  Fanning  . 

21 

20 

l6 

21 

W.  Roach  . 

17 

20 

13 

II 

18 

18 

A.  Schubel  . 

18 

l6 

14 

9 

L.  Sohortey  . 

13 

20 

17 

19 

17 

14 

L.  Burley  . 

19 

14 

19 

14 

Dr.  'Culver  . 

18 

17 

20 

20 

H.  Wittendorf  .. 

IO 

II 

13 

12 

G.  Emmons  . 

14 

14 

15 

J.  Leary  . 

15 

19 

14 

T.  Kelley  . 

19 

18 

21 

19 

W.  Buckman  _ 

II 

12 

14 

14 

T.  Whitely  . 

8 

9 

3. 

II 

W.  Kearney  . 

IO 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside. 


Saturday,  January  10,  1914. 
Grand  Total 


Broke 

Handicap 

Total 

Whitney  . 

15 

97 

Carlton  . 

24 

96 

Blinn  . 

.  83 

9 

92 

Richards  . 

.  76 

l6 

92 

"Kirkwood  . 

0 

90 

Dickey  . .. 

.  88 

0 

88 

Holbrook  . 

.  64 

24 

88 

Davis  . 

.  87 

0 

87 

Marden  . 

.  87 

0 

87 

Lynch  . 

.  79 

5 

84 

Adams  . 

.  83 

0 

83 

Tucker  . 

.  76 

5 

81 

Ballou  . 

7 

80 

Farmer  . 

.  73 

7 

80 

Knights  . 

.  68 

II 

79 

Kidder  . 

12 

65 

"Paul  . 

0 

50 

Special  Cup. 

Broke 

Handicap 

Total 

*Kirkwood 

0 

49 

Adams  .... 

0 

47 

Tucker  .... 

.  40 

2V2 

V* 

42V2 

Davis  . 

41k 

Kidder  .... 

.  27 

12 

39 

Lynch  . 

.  36 

2V2 

38J4 

Knights  ... 

.  31 

s'A 

36  V2 

Holbrook  .. 

12 

32 

Carlton 

12 

32 

"Toomey  . . 

0 

24 

"Tests. 

DuPont  Trapshooting 

Club, 

Challenge  Cup  Contests. 

In  the  contest  for  the  Class  B,  Eugene  duPont  chal¬ 
lenge  cup  N.  K.  Smith,  the  challenger,  defeated  J.  W. 
Anderson,  Jr.,  the  holder,  by  a  score  of  36  to  31,  each 
contestant  shooting  at  50  targets. 

The  Class  C,  Eugene  duPont  challenge  cup,  was  also 
contested  for  on  Saturday,  the  shoot  being  between  E. 
M.  Ross,  the  holder,  and  W.  G.  Robelen.  Ross  retained 
the  cup,  breaking  34  out  of  the  50  targets  shot  at,  while 
Robelen  had  a  score  of  26  out  of  the  50. 

J.  B..  McHugh  made  the  highest  score  of  the  day  out 
of  a  string  of  one  hundred  targets,  and  W.  A.  Joslyn 
made  the  highest  score  out  of  a  string  of  50  targets. 
McHugh  broke  92  out  of  the  100,  and  Joslyn  broke  49  out 
of  the  50.  McHugh  was  also  high  man  in  the  Class  A 
shoot. 

The  High  Scorers. 

The  men  who  made  the  high  scores  in  the  different 
classes,  and  who  were  awarded  Coleman  duPont  spoons 
were: 

Class  A — J.  B.  McHugh  Droke  24  out  of  25. 

Class  B — Clyde  Leedom  broke  22  out  of  25. 

Class  C — F.  H.  Springer,  E.  C.  McCune,  and  Dr.  H. 
Betts  broke  19  out  of  25. 

Class  D — L.  W.  Crawford  broke  21  out  of  25. 

Class  E — Dr.  Watson  broke  15  out  of  25. 


Twenty-five  targets  shot  at. 

The  scores: 

J.  B.  McHugh . ■. .  24 

*H.  L.  'Worthington  .  24 

A.  B.  Richardson  .  23 

*W.  M.  Hammond  .  23 

A.  H.  Lobb  .  23 

J.  H.  Minnick  .  22 

Clyde  Leedom  .  22 

*E.  R.  Galvin  .  22 

L.  W.  Crawford  .  21 

"W.  A.  Joslyn  .  20 

W.  Tomlinson  .  20 

H.  Winchester  .  20 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  20 

F.  H.  Springer  .  19 

E.  C.  McCune  .  19 

Dr.  Horace  Betts  .  19 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  . 19 

Isaac  Turner  . 18 

Dr.  H.  G.  Buckmaster  .  18 

J.  G.  Highfield,  Jr .  18 

J.  T.  (Roberson  .  18 

S.  A.  Reis  .  17 

Charles  Buckmaster  .  17 

"Roy  Frick  .  17 

W.  Edmanson  .  17 

H.  W.  Bush  .  16 

Stanley  Hammond  .  16 

E.  M.  Ross  . 16 

T.  W.  Mathewson  . 16 

C.  T.  Martin  .  16 

"Edward  Banks  .  15 

W.  H.  Neely  .  15 

Dr.  Watson  .  15 

N.  K.  Smith  .  15 

D.  S.  Wood  .  15 

Z.  H.  Lofland  .  13 

W.  G.  Wood  .  15 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  14 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  14 

P.  D.  Guest  .  14 


W.  iC.  Cony  . 

W.  J.  Highfield  _ 

L.  H.  Lowther  . 

Mr.  Grier  . 

William  Coyne  . 

A.  M.  Lindsay  . 

R.  S.  Wood  . 

L.  C.  Lyon  . 

E.  I.  La  Beaume  . . . 

E.  C.  Handy  . 

W.  G.  Robelen  . 

F.  P.  Patzowsky  ... 

B.  V.  Clark  . 

W.  M.  Francis  . 

F.  Macklem  . 

R.  H.  Day  . 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr.  ... 

W.  D.  Sillitoe  . 

Mr.  Brunt  . 

John  Baxter  . 

G.  I.  Sylvester  - 

Dr.  Gough  . 

"A.  A.  De  Cazenove 

C.  W.  Papperman  . . 
"(Not  eligible. 


13 

13 

13 

13 

13 

13 

13 

n 

10 

10 

10 

IO 

IO 

IO 

9 

9 

8 

8 

8 

7 

7 

7 

3 

2 


Marine  Field  Club. 

Bath  Beach,  January  10,  1914. 

Scores: 

Monthly  Cup.  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — (Dr. 
Sauer  (0),  42;  J.  F.  James  (0),  40;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  41;  H. 

D.  Tracy  (10),  39;  P.  R.  Towne  (5),  39;  G.  G.  Stephen¬ 
son,  Jr.  (6),  37;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4),  35;  F.  B.  Stephenson 
(0).  32;  iC.  M.  Camp  (12),  28. 

President’s  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap).— Dr.  Sauer  (0),  84;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  81;  J.  F. 
James  (0),  80;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  80;  H.  D.  Tracy  (20),  76; 

F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  75;  G.  G.  Stephenson  (12),  71;  S. 
P.  Hopkins  (8),  69;  C.  M.  Camp  (25),  60. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Han¬ 
dicap). — P.  R.  Towne  (10),  89;  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  (12), 
82;  E.  H.  Lott  (0).  81;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  80;  J.  F.  James  (o), 
79;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  78;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  69;  H. 
D.  Tracy  (20),  67;  C.  M.  Camp  (25),  63. 


Areola  Gun  Club. 

Areola,  N.  J.,  January  17,  1914. 

Mr.  Hobart  won  three  events,  including  the  Ac¬ 
cumulation  Shoot  at  50  clay  birds,  scoring  49  with  a 
handicap  of  4.  Mr.  Doerken  was  second  with  46,  his 
handicap  being  18.  “Dan”  Griggs  took  the  Areola 
Cup  at  25  clay  birds  with  20,  having  a  handicap  of  5 
Hobart  was  second  with  24.  Mr.  Simpson  won  the 
Red  Mills  Cup  with  23,  handicap  3.  Hobart  won  the 
scratch  cup,  getting  89  out  of  100.  He  also  won  the 
handicap  getting  93.  The  other  contestants  included 
Messrs.  Landis,  J.  L.  Griggs,  Barbour,  Hall,  Bigony 
and  Case. 


Interclub  Rifle  Tie. 

Washington,  January  17. — The  District  of  Columbia 
and  Warren,  Pa.,  are  tied  for  first  place  in  Class  A  of 
the  Interclub  Rifle  matches,,  each  having  four  wins  and 
no  defeats.  In  Class  B  three  teams  are  tied  for  first 
place — Stillwater.  Minn.;  King’s  Mills,  Ohio,  and  Bed¬ 
ford,  Ohio,  each  with  four  wins  and  no  defeats.  Dis¬ 
trict  of  Columbia  made  the  highest  score  this  week, 
994  out  of  a  possible  1,000.  Scores: 

Class  A. — Cleveland,  Ohio,  900,  vs.  Manchester,  N. 
K.,  970;  District  of  Columbia,  99;,  vs.  Bridgeport, 
Conn.,  992;  Warren,  Pa.,  991,  vs.  Bucyrus,  Ohio,  989; 
Dickinson,  N.  D.,  985,  vs.  Wisconsin  Old  Guard,  973; 
Birmingham,  Ala.,  986,  vs.  Adrian,  Mich..  964;  St.  Paul, 
Minn.,  954,  vs.  Youngstown,  Ohio,  951;  Milwaukee  Rifle, 
948,  vs.  Tacoma,  Wash.,  933. 

Class  B. — King’s  Mills,  Ohio,  980,  vs.  Minneapolis, 
Minn.,  953;  Marion,  Ohio,  969,  vs.  Hopkins,  Minn.,  950; 
Bedford,  Ohio,  932,  vs.  Louisville.  Ky.,  895;  Stillwater, 
Minn.,  967,  vs.  Madison,  Wis.,  966;  Boston.  Mass.,  954, 
vs.  Walden,  Col.,  950;  Helena,  Mont..  918.  vs.  Rochester, 
N.  Y..  902;  New  Orleans,  La.,  910,  vs.  San  Francisco, 
Cal.,  736. 
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Event  Two. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

January  n,  1914. 


Totals. 

Johnson  .  12  15  16  17  19  79 

Butz  .  13  16  16  14  16  75 

Frank  .  13  15  12  15  13  68 

Ertel  .  12  17  9  15  14  67 

January  7,  1914. 

Event  One. 

Frank  .  222221  122  1 — 10 

Butz  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  1  2—  8 

Dick  .  2  .  2  2  2  2  .  .  .  . —  5 

Schreck  .  2  1  2  1  2  .  1  1  1  2 —  9 

Gambell  .  2  2  2  1  2  1  .  2  .  2 —  8 

Event  Two. 

Frank  .  2  2  2  1  2  2  2  2  1  2 — 10 

Butz  .  2  2  2  2  .  .  1  .  1  2 —  7 

Dick  .  2  2  2  2  2  .  .  2  2  2 —  8 

Schreck  .  2  2  1  1  1  1  1  2  1  . —  9 

Gambell  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  . —  9 

Event  Three. 

Flank  .  2  1  2  2  2 . —  5 

Butz  .  1  1  2  1  2 . —  5 

Dick  .  2  2  2  2  2 . —  5 

Schreck  .  1  1  1  1  2 . —  5 

Gambell  .  1  2  2  2  2 . —  5 

Miss  and  Out. 

Frank  .  2  1  2  2  2  2  2  2 

Butz  . 2  2  1  2  2  2  2  • 

Gambell  .  2  1  2  2  .  .  .  . 

Dick  . 


Event  One.  15  Live  Birds. 

January  10,  1914. 

Chas.  Haas... 2  2012. 1222x2122  1 — 14 

Lee  Wertz . 2  2222221022201  2 — 13 

J.  W.  Wertz... 0  22  222201221  12  0 — 13 
C.  Q.  Young.  ..22222220  1  222  1  1  0—13 
O.  T.  Mustorf..i  1220222012220  2 — 12 
T.  Marberger..i  2222220021022  2 — 12 

G.  B.  Bortz - 0  2002222222121  1 — 12 

C.  Brutzman...2  2222020212220  2—12 
F.  R.  Wertz... 2  2101202202220  2 — ix 
E.  H.  Adams.. 0  1222x20222202  2 — 11 


F.  Wertz  . x  2122221210x21  o— 11 

H.  Hook  . 2212001  1  x  1  .1  2  1  0  0 — 10 

F.  D.  Miller. .  i  2000202202222  2 — 10 

C.  Melot  . 022  ox  000221022  x—  8 

Event  Two.  7  Live  Birds. 

M.  E.  Kern  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2 —  7 

E.  H.  Adams  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  0 —  6 

Chas.  Haas  .  2  0  2  1  2  1  1 —  6 

Fxank  Wertz  .  o  2  2  2  o  2  2 —  5 

Fred  Wertz  .  002212  2—  5 

G.  B.  Butz  .  o  2  0  2  1  2  2 — -  5 

Lee  Wertz  .  0  1  2  o  1  2  2 —  5 

G.  Melot  .  o  2  1  o  2  2  0 —  4 

C.  Young  .  1  0  o  o  2  0  2—  3 

Event  Three.  10  Live  Birds. 

Chas.  Hass  .  2  2  .  1  2  1  2  2  2  1 —  9 

Frank  Wertz  .  2  1  2  2  2  2  1  2  1 —  9 

J.  W.  Wertz  .  2  2  2  2  1  2  2  2  1 —  9 

C.  Prutzman  .  2  2  2  2  2  .  2  .  2  1—8 

T.  T.  Marberger  .  1  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  .  . —  8 

O.  L.  Mustorf  .  1  1  2  2  .  2  2  2  .  1 —  8 

H.  Hook  .  2  2  1  2  .  .  1  1  .  1 —  7 

G.  B.  Butz  .  2  .  .  2  2  2  2  2  2 — -  7 

C.  Melot  .  2  2  .  1  .  .  .  2  2 — -  5 

F.  D.  Miller  .  1  2  .  .  .  2  .  2  2  . —  5 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

Saturday,  January  31,  1914. 

Members  of  the  following  clubs  are  cordially  in¬ 
vited  to  participate:  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club,  Indian 
Harbor  Yacht  Club,  Stamford  Yacht  Club,  Bayside 
Yacht  Club,  Port  Washington  Yacht  Club,  White  Plains 
Gun  Club,  Siwanoy  Country  Club,  Greenwich  Country 
Club,  Knollwood  Country  Club. 

Program  will  be  100  targets  at  16  yards  rise.  First 
squad  will  shoot  at  noon.  No  shooting  up  will  be 
permitted  after  first  squad  has  started  to  shoot  the 
third  string  of  25  targets.  It  is  requested  that  con¬ 
testants  be  present,  if  possible,  in  time  to  start  shoot¬ 
ing  at  noon.  However  entries  will  be  received  up  to 

1.30  P.  M.  and  after  that  at  the  discretion  of  the  com¬ 
mittee. 

Entrance  fee  for  the  regular  program  will  be  $2.50 
including  targets.  Targets  in  practice  ij4c.  each.  Popu¬ 
lar  brands  of  shells  of  standard  loads  will  be  on  sale 
at  65c.  per  box. 

There  will  be  an  optional  sweepstakes  of  $1.00  to 
be  divided  on  the  Rose  system,  5,  3,  2,  1.  Prizes  as 
follows : 

Trophy  for  best  club  team,  five  highest  scores  of 
each  club  to  constitute  its  team. 

Prize  for  High  Scratch  Gun. 

Also  first,  second,  third  and  fourth  prizes  for  best 
score  including  handicap. 

Each  shooter  is,  however,  limited  to  one  prize. 

Traps  will  be  available  for  practice  from  10.30  to 

11.30  A.  M.  Two  Leggett  Ideal  Traps  will  be  used. 
A  light  lunch  can  be  obtained  on  the  grounds. 

Secretaries  of  visiting  clubs  must  furnish  their  club’s 
handicaps' of  their  respective  men  not  later  than  Jan¬ 
uary  28th..  to  enable  the  committee  to  arrange  a  gen¬ 
eral  handicap.  Personal  entries  of  contestants  in  ad¬ 
vance  by  mail  are  reouested. 

Send  entries  to 

B.  R.  STODDARD,  Chairman  Shooting  Committee. 

66  Sound  View  Avenue,  New  Rochelle,  N.  Y., 

or  302  Produce  Exchange,  New  York  City. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  January  17,  1914. 
All  but  six  of  the  Travers’  Island  regulars  were  busy 
elsewhere  today.  Winners  were:  Monthly  cup  J.  I. 
Brandenburg  after  a  shoot  off  with  H,  H.  Duden; 


Club  cup  by  the  same  gunner.  H.  H.  Duden  kopped 
Distance  handicap;  S.  A.  Baker  took  Travers’  Island 
trophy  and  100  rock  handicap;  H.  A.  Uterhart  lifted 

Accumulation  cup  leg,  while  Conrad  Stein  took  all  the 
rest. 

Monthly  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). 
—  H.  H.  Duden  (3),  20;  Conrad  Stein  (3),  19;  J.  I. 

Brandenburg  (5),  20;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  19;  j.  I. 

Brandenburg  (5),  20;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  by  J.  I. 

Brandenburg  in  shoot-off. 

Club  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — 
IT.  H.  Duden  (4),  17;  Conrad  Stein  (2),  19;  J.  I.  Branden¬ 
burg  (5),  22;  h.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  12;  C.  J.  Stein  (6), 
15 •  S.  A.  Baker  (5),  15.  Won  by  Mr.  Brandenburg. 

Accumulation  cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap). — IT.  H.  Duden  (4),  19;  Conrad  Stein  (o),  19;  J. 
I.  Brandenburg  (5),  19;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  23;  C.  J. 
Stein  (6),  19;  S.  A.  Baker  (5),  23.  Won  by  Mr.  Uterhart. 

Travers’  Island  Trophy;  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons 
(Hatidicap). — H.  H.  Duden  (4),  18;  Conrad  Stein  (1), 
23;  J.  I.  Brandenburg  (5),  23;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  15; 
C.  J.  Stein  (6),  20;  S.  A.  Baker  (5),  25.  Won  by  Mr. 
Baker. 

One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — H.  H. 
Duden  (15),  74;  Conrad  Stein  (6),  80;  J.  I.  Brandenburg 
(20),  84;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (24),  69;  C.  J.  Stein  (24),  72; 
S.  A.  Baker  (20),  86.  Won  by  Mr.  Baker. 

One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — H.  H.  Duden, 
59;  Conrad  Stein,  74;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  64;  H.  A. 
Uterhart,  45;  C.  J.  Stein,  48;  S.  A.  Baker,  66.  Won  by 
Conrad  Stein. 

Distance  Handicap,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons. — H.  H. 
Duden  (17  yards),  18;  Conrad  Stein  (19  yards),  15;  T. 
I.  Brandenburg  (16  yards),  16;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (16  yards), 
6;  C.  J.  Stein  (16  yards),  12;  S.  A.  Baker  (16  yards), 
14.  Won  by  Mr.  Duden. 

Variety  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Nineteen 
Singles  and  Three  Doubles),  “Freak”  Angles. — H.  H. 
Duden,  9;  Conrad  Stein,  9;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  9;  H.  A. 
Uterhart,  5;  C.  J.  Stein,  5;  S.  A.  Baker,  9.  Won  by 
Conrad  Stein  in  shoot-off. 


Crescent  Athletic  Club. 

Bay  Ridge,  January  17,  1914. 

Trophy  shoot.  President’s  cup  and  Take  Home  trophy 
were  taken  today  by  F.  L.  Massa.  C.  R.  James  fell 
heir  to  a  trophy  event,  George  Bingham  had  his  way 
with  Stake  trophy  and  a  trophy  number,  while  the 
last  event  went  to  C.  R.  Tames. 

Stake  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handiap). — 
F.  L.  Massa  (10),  23;  George  Bingham  (10),  23;  C.  R. 
James  (3),  16;  W.  W.  Pell  (2),  15;  G.  E.  Brower  (5), 
14.  Shoot-off: — George  Bingham  (10),  19;  F.  L.  Massa 
(10),  17- 

President’s  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). 
— F.  L.  Massa  (20),  44;  C.  R.  James  (6).  42;  C.  Bingham 
(10).  37;  G.  E.  Brower  (10),  34;  W.  W.  Pell  (4),  33- 

Take  Home  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Hand¬ 
icap). — E.  L.  Massa  140),  84;  G.  Bingham  (20),  75;  C. 
R.  James  (12),  75;  W.  W.  Pell  (8),  71;  G.  E.  Brower 
(20).  71. 

Trophy  Shoot,  Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — F. 
L.  Massa  (2),  14;  C.  R.  James  (1),  13;  W.  W.  Pell  (T), 
11 ;  G.  E.  Brower  (3),  11;  George  Bingham  (6),  to. 

Trophv  Shoot,  Twenty-five  Clav  Birds  (Handicap). — 
George  Bingham  (6).  16;  F.  L.  Massa  (6),  15;  G.  E. 
Brower  (3).  12;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  11;  C.  R.  James  (2),  10. 

Trophy  Shoot,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — 
C.  R.  Tames  (1),  13;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  13:  G.  E.  Brower 
(3),  9:  F.  L.  Massa  (6),  9:  G.  Bingham  (6).  9.  Shoot- 
off: — C.  R.  James  (1),  17;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  13. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  January  17,  1914. 

This  was  the  best  weather  for  our  favorite  sport  the 
members  of  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  have  had  for 
several  weeks  and  as  a  result  there  was  a  fairly  good 

attendance  at  the  regular  Saturday  shoot.  This  was 

Geo.  Piercy’s  turn  to  be  high  gun  and  he  led  the  field 
with  a  percentage  of  82  for  the  day,  Dixon  and  Engle 
tied  for  second  honors  a  few  points  behind.  Engle 
also  won  the  leg  on  the  Du  Pont  Trophy  with  22_  count¬ 
ing  handicap.  On  January  31  we  are  going  to  give  the 

two  high  guns,  on  the  first  hundred  targets  shot  at  two 

fine  take  home  trophies  without  any  extra  charge  to 
members  and  will  do  the  same  thing  the  last  Saturdav 
of  each  month  during  the  season,  so  come  out  and 
get  in  trim  for  the  grand  scrap.  The  scores  follow  in 
strings  of  25  clays: 
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Ames  . 

Brown  . 

Bowers  . 

The  match  between  Hetherington,  Jr.  and  Tom 
Rcothroyd  was  very  close  and  exciting  until  Tommy 
dropped  down  to  nine  in  his  second  string  and  then 
the  gallery  disappeared,  no  one  waiting  to  see  the 
finish,  but  the  scores  tell  the  tale  and  Jack  gets  the 
honors. 

The  days  are  getting  so  much  longer  now  that  no 
one  needs  go  home  before  he  gets  all  the  shooting 
he  wants,  so  come  out  and  eniov  the  sport. 


Avondale  Gun  Club. 


Chicago,  Ill.,  December  28,  1913. 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

H.  Littler  .  50  41 

W.  Engelke  .  50  42 

J.  Hemmerle  .  50  37 

J.  Lehnert,  Sr .  25  15 

L.  Featherston  .  50  49 

C.  Shaw  .  50  46 

J.  Brockman  .  50  38 

J  Dahlin  .  50  29 

R.  Elmblad  .  50  40 

J.  Lehnert,  Jr .  50  21 

At  this  point  in  the  program  Mr.  Blum  drove  up 
and  announced  the  death  of  Wm.  Bredfeldt,  our  old 
esteemed  member,  and  one  of  the  organizers  of  the  club 
twelve  years  ago.  Shooting  stopped  and  all  went  home 
taking  back  all  who  were  coming. 

JAMES  F.  CLANCY. 


Herman  Carlsen 

IT.  Littler  . 

J.  Hemmerle  ... 

O.  Carlsen  . 

G.  E.  Treburg 

W.  Engelke  _ 

W.  Eulberg  _ 

M.  Olson  . 

G.  Arehart  . 

O.  Spencer  _ 

R.  Lenert  . 

J.  Clancy  . . 

J  Peterson  _ 

W.  Fredericks  . 
J.  Greenholz  . . . 


January  11,  1914. 
Shot  At.  Broke. 


50 

42 

100 

83 

75 

62 

50 

38 

75 

69 

50 

38 

5° 

40 

50 

47 

25 

23 

25 

17 
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32 

50 

41 

50 

44 

50 

45 

25 

The  membership  is  not  wholly  over  the  death  of 
Bill  Bredfeldt.  Old  Treburg  was  out  for  the  first  time 
in  three  months.  Big  Peterson  showed  up  for  the 
first  time  in  a  year  having  had  his  arm  nearly  shot 
off  when  out  for  rabbits  one  year  ago.  Thanksgiving 
Day.  M.  Olson  is  back  in  town  and  says  he  intends 
to  be  at  all  shoots  from  now  on. 


JAMES  F.  CLANCY,  Secretary. 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  lias  been 
done  with 

LEFEYER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Malibie  Street  -  SYRACUSE.  N.  Y. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jan.  24,  1914. 


cap). — G.  P.  Granbery  (3),  24;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (2),  19; 
I'-.  R.  Stoddard  (6),  22.  Won  by  Mr.  Granbery. 

Sunday  January  18,  1914. 

Joe  Donovan  shot  the  place  up  today  getting  away 
with  all  three  events.  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  graced  the 
score  with  her  presence  and  as  usual  gave  a  good 
account  of  herself. 

Monthly  Sunday  Cup. — Twenty-five  clay  pigeons; 
handicap — Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  (3),  22,  Dr.  Healy  (0),  14; 
Victor  P.  Krauss  (4),  12;  J.  P.  Donovan  (3),  25;  C.  A. 
Marsland  (8),  21;  G.  P.  Granbery  (2),  21;  B.  R.  Stod¬ 
dard  (3),  21;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (5),,  23;  C.  C.  Moore  (7), 
22;  H.  H.  Todd  (7),  25;  T.  H.  Davis  (o),  19;  Miss 
Jessie  Thorpe  (0),  15;  D.  Giriat  (4),  25;  G.  C.  Molloy 
(5).  21.  Legs  on  cup  won  by  Messrs.  Donovan,  Todd 
and  Giriat. 

Accumulation  Cup. — Twenty-five  clay  pigeons;  handi¬ 
cap — Dr.  G.  H.  Hartin  (33,  22;  Dr.  Healy  (0),  14;  V. 
P.  Krauss  (4),  22;  J.  P.  Donovan  (4),  23;  C.  A.  Mars¬ 
land  (7),  22;  G.  P.  Granbery  (2),  19;  B.  R.  Stoddard 
(2),  19;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (5),  17;  C.  C.  Moore  (7),  22; 
H.  H.  Todd  (7),  17;  T.  II.  Davis  (o),  18;  Miss  Jessie 
Thorpe  (0),  15:  D.  Giriat  (4),  19;  G.  C.  Molloy  (5),  19. 
Leg  won  by  Mr.  Donovan. 

Du  Pont  Trophy. — Twenty-five  pigeons;  distance 
handicap — Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  (19  yards),  19;  Dr.  Healy 
(16  yards),  8;  V.  P.  Krauss  (19  yards),  14;  J.  P. 
Donovan  (19  yards).  20;  C.  A.  Marsland  (16  yards), 
9;  G.  P.  Granbery  (19  yards),  15;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (19 
yards),  13;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (19  yards),  14;  C.  C.  Moore 
(16  yards),  15;  II.  II.  Todd  (16  yards),  12;  T.  H.  Davis 
(19  yards),  18;  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  (18  yards),  15. 
Won  by  Mr.  Donovan. 


Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club  Traps,  Where  Long  Island  Sound  Cham¬ 
pionship  Was  Held. 


Long  Island  Sound  Championship. 

Port  Washington,  L.  I.,  January  17,  1914. 

At  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club  today  the  largest, 
and  most  representative  entry  list,  that  thus  far  has 
shot  for  the  now  recognized  and  sought  honor,  cham¬ 
pion  of  Long  Island  Sound.  The  best  target  wreckers 
on  the  sound  an  adjacent  waters  were  on  hand,  in¬ 
cluding  the  almost  unbeatable  R.  L.  Spotts,  and  such 
other  experts  as  C.  W.  Billings,  Dan  McMahon,  Dr. 
Culver,  Paul  von  Boeckman,  Ernest  von  Lengerke,  F. 
B.  Stephenson,  Jim  Alker,  Mr.  Guggenheim,  Dr.  Currie, 

D.  E.  Smith,  C.  M.  Camp  and  well,  most  every  one 
who  figures  well  up  in  the  tar  and  clay  disc  cracking 
average,  here  about.  Conditions  were  not  particularly 
favorable  to  high  scores,  and  only  a  few  were  made. 
A  new  champion  was  unveiled  in  the  person  of  H.  H. 
Shannon  of  Queens  Gun  Club.  He  beat  last  years 
winner  Paul  von  Boeckman  by  one  aerosaucer  getting 
the  very  creditable  score  of  90,  while  von  Boeckman  and 
Dan  McMahon  tied  for  peace  with  89.  R.  L.  Spotts  and 
F.  B.  Stephenson  filled  fourth  nook  with  87  each.  New 
York  Athletic  Club  lifted  the  club  event  with  426  with 
Queens  Gun  Club  second  five  down.  About  sixty  shoot¬ 
ers  called  pull,  which  is  a  mighty  fine  showing  and 
put  the  annual  event  among  trap  shooting  classics. 

Jack  Fanning  was  high  forwads  the  only  shooter 
with  88  and  the  only  straight  event  of  the  day.  The 
scores: 

H.  H.  Shannon,  Queens  Club,  90;  D.  F.  McMahon, 
New  York  Athletic  Club,  89;  Paul  von  Boeckman, 
Queens  Club,  89;  J.  S.  Fanning,  professional,  88;  R. 
L.  Spotts,  New  York  Athletic  Club,  87;  Frank  B. 
Stephenson,  Marine  and  Field  Club,  87;  E.  von  Lengerke, 
Queens  Club,  84;  George  J.  Corbett,  New  York  Athletic 
Club,  84;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver,  New  York  Athletic  Club, 
83,  A.  M.  Thomson,  New  York  Athletic  Club,  83;  J. 
H.  Voorhees,  Garden  City  Gun  Club,  82;  Dr.  Sauer, 
Marine  and  Field  Club,  82;  II.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  Manhasset 
Bay  Yacht  Club,  82;  Dr.  S.  P.  Hopkins,  Marine  Field 
Club,  82;  W.  B.  Ogden,  New  York  Athletic  Club,  82;  Dr. 
Martin,  Queens  Club,  81;  W.  L.  Silkworth,  Glenwood 
Country  Club,  81;  D.  G.  Smith,  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht 
Club,  79;  J.  H.  Vanderveer,  Marine  and  Field  Club,  79; 
J.  S.  James,  Marine  and  Field  Club,  77;  S.  Van  Allen, 
Queens  Club,  77;  N.  Apgar,  professional,  76;  M.  Gug¬ 
genheim,  Queens  Club,  76;  C.  W.  Billings,  New  York 
Athletic  Club,  75;  S.  Scott,  New  York  Athletic  Club,  74; 
Dr.  Currie,  New  York  Athletic  Club,  74;  O.  C.  Grin- 
nell.  New  York  Athletic  Club,  74;  J.  W.  Alker,  Man¬ 
hasset  Bay  Yacht  Club,  73;  L.  M.  Smull,  Port  Wash¬ 
ington  Club,  73;  F.  S.  Hyatt,  Crescent  Athletic  Club, 
72;  E.  L.  Haas,  Bergen  Beach  Gun  Club,  72;  E.  H. 
Lott,  Marine  and  Field  Club,  72;  C.  E.  Hyde,  Port 
Washington  Club,  72;  II.  M.  Brigham,  Bayside  Yacht 
Club,  71;  E.  Roesler,  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club,  70; 

E.  S.  Sierck,  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club,  70;  D.  K. 
Morrell,  Queens  Club,  69;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  New  York 
Athletic  Club,  69;  P.  R.  Towne,  Marine  and  Field  Club, 


66;  E.  P.  Alker,  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club,  65;  C.  L. 
Thompson,  Port  Washington  Club,  63;  C.  M.  Prankard, 
Port  Washington  Club,  62;  ti.  L.  F.  Funcke,  Bayside 
Yacht  Club,  62;  Tom  Davis,  professional,  62;  R.  R. 
Debacher,  New  York  Athletic  Club,  60;  R.  E.  Dusen- 
berrie,  Knickerbocker  Yacht  Club,  56;  Dr.  De  Wolfe, 
New  York  Athletic  Club,  55;  Dr.  Healy,  Queens  Club, 
55;  C.  M.  Camp,  Marine  and  Field  Club,  54;  F.  L. 
Rowland,  Queens  Club,  50. 


Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washington,  L.  I.,  Jan.  4. — It  was  E.  A.  Sierck’s 
day  at  the  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club  traps  today.  Con¬ 
sistent  shooting  gave  him  a  victory  in  every  one  of  the 
five  events  on  the  program,  and  in  only  two  of  the  five 
was  he  forced  to  engage  in  a  shoot-off  to  win.  Con¬ 
tinual  rain  and  a  dark  background  made  high  scores  out 
of  the  question. 

The  summaries: 

Du  Pont  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. 
— E.  A.  Sierck  (4),  22;  C.  M.  Gould  (7),  21;  H.  L.  Hoyt, 
Jr.  (2),  21 ;  J.  M.  Brown  (4),  20;  R.  Howland  (6),  17;  J. 
O’Brien  (7),  17;  J.  W.  Alker  (3),  14;  D.  E.  Smith  (2),  12. 

January  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds.— 
E.  A.  Sierck  (4),  23;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (2),  22;  J.  M.  Brown 
(4),  22;  D.  E.  Smith  (2),  21;  J.  W.  Alker  (3),  20;  C.  M. 
Gould  (7),  20;  R.  Howland  (6),  19;  J.  O’Brien  (7),  19. 

Yearly  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. 
— E.  A.  Sierck  (4),  24;  J.  M.  Brown  (4),  23;  D.  £.  Smith 
(2),  22;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (2),  21;  C.  M.  Gould  (7),  19;  R. 
Howland  (6),  18;  J.  O’Brien  (7),  18;  J.  W.  Alker  (3),  15. 

Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — E.  A.  Sierck,  11;  C. 
M.  Gould,  ri ;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  10;  J.  M.  Brown,  9;  J. 
W.  Alker,  8;  D.  E.  Smith,  8;  R.  Howland,  7;  J.  O’Brien, 
7.  Shoot-off  won  by  E.  A.  Sierck. 

Ten  Clay  Birds  (Scratch).— E.  A.  Sierck,  7;  C.  M. 
Gould,  7;  D.  E.  Smith,  7;  II.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  6;  R.  How¬ 
land,  5:  J.  O’Brien,  4;  J.  W.  Alker,  4;  J.  M.  Brown,  4. 
Shoot-off  won  by  E.  A.  Sierck. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  N.  Y..  January  17,  1914. 

B.  R.  Stoddard  was  in  form  today  getting  ten  bird 
scratch  event  with  8;  fifteen  bird  scratch  with  14  aftet 
a  shoot  off  with  G.  P.  Granbery  and  Saturday  monthly 
cup  leg  with  6-42.  G.  P.  Granbery  was  next  in  the 

honor  line  with  13  in  fifteen  scratch  event  and  ac¬ 
cumulation  cup  limb  with  3-24.  A.  E.  Eldredge  wo, 
the  remaining  event  with  7  for  the  fifteen  bird  scratch 
event.  The  summaries: 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — G.  P.  Granbery.  6; 

A.  E.  Eldredge,  7:  B.  R.  Stoddard,  8;  II.  H.  Todd,  4. 
’Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — G.  P.  Granbery,  13; 
A.  E.  Eldredge.  8;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  11;  H.  H.  Todd,  8. 
Won  by  Mr.  Granbery. 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — G.  P.  Granbery,  6; 

A.  E.  Eldredge,  7;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  6;  A.  E.  Black,  5; 
K.  H.  Todd,  5;  C.  A.  Marsland,  5.  Won  by  Mr. 
Eldredge. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch).— G.  P.  Granbery, 
14;  A.  E.  Eldredge,  11;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  14;  A.  E. 
Black,  8:  II.  II.  Todd,  10;  C.  A.  Marsland,  8.  Won  by 
Mr.  Stoddard  in  shoot-off. 

Saturday  Monthly  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap). G.  P.  Granbery  (6),  42;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (10),  41; 

B.  R.  Stoddard  (6),  44:  A.  E.  Black  (12),  40;  H.  H. 
Todd  (12),  43;  C.  A.  Marsland  (16),  40.  Won  by  Mr. 
Stoddard. 

Accumulation  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi- 


Cleveland  Gun  Club. 

The  New  Year  shoot  of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club, 
held  Thursday,  Jan.  1,  at  shooting  park.  Mayfield  Road, 
stop  16-A,  was  a  “Good  Will”  affair.  The  weather  con¬ 
ditions  were  of  the  best  for  the  game,  thirty-seven  shoot¬ 
ers  entering,  but  either  for  lack  of  sand  or  nerve,  only 
seventeen  of  the  bunch  shot  out  the  program.  The 
targets  were  about  a  fifty-yard  target,  the  wind  south¬ 
east,  which  is  a  very  tricky  wind  on  the  Cleveland 
grounds,  and  the  only  man  that  found  the  spot  was 
Dr.  A.  J.  Brown,  and  he  found  it  good  and  hard,  for 
146  out  of  150,  as  they  were  just  to  his  liking,  but  the 
targets  were  hard  to  the  larger  half  of  the  other  shoot¬ 
ers,  and  the  interest  soon  died  out,  which  goes  to  show 
that  if  you  want  to  keep  up  interest  in  the  game,  tar¬ 
gets  must  be  broken.  A  number  of  new  faces  were 
among  the  shooters,  and  as  they  could  not  break  ’em, 
they  soon  “took  to  the  woods." 

The  out-of-town  gentlemen  who  came  to  start  the 
New.  Year  right  were  Messrs.  Galt,  State,  Reinhard  and 
Williams,  of  Akron,  Ohio;  Manahan,  of  Norwalk,  Ohio, 
and  Ledgett,  New  T.ondon,  Ohio.  The  “back  numbers” 
who  once  could  break  targets  and  who  came  out  to  give 
a  helping  hand  were  S.  S.  Saffohl,  F.  Burns,  R.  C. 
Hopkins,  C.  W.  Willard,  J.  C.  Cannon,  F.  D.  Felling 
and  Silas  Gould.  They  all  wanted  to  “get  into  the 
swim,”  but  the  water  was  too  cold  and  for  that  reason 
they  “took  to  the  fireplace”  in  the  clubhouse.  'Charley 
Worth  was  on  the  job,  but  the  targets  were  too  small 
for  him,  and  the  boys  all  say  “Give  us  something  easy 
and  we  will  be  on  the  game  the  next  time  and  shoot  it 
out.” 


Brown  .... 

Stepp  . 

Galt  . 

Grant  .... 
Burns,  G. 
Doolittle 

Stone  . 

Rurns,  F. 
Mould  ... 
Shulten  . . 
Tobey  .... 
’Williams 
Telling  ... 

State  . 

Reinhard  , 
Freeman  . 
Dibble  ... 
North  .... 
Saffold  ... 
Manahan  . 
Hartman  . 
Willard  .. 
Halliday  . 
Hopkins  . 
Cannon  ... 

Kelso  . 

Ledgett  .. 
Garrison  . 
Roberts  . . 

Gould  - 

Hale  . 

Thorp  .... 
Murray  ... 

Crane  - 

Moore  .... 
Dickerman 
Bering  .... 


F.  H.  WALLACE,  Financial  Secretary. 


Shot  At. 

Broke. 

..  150 

146 

. .  150 

128 

125 

125 

. .  150 

124 

.  .  150 

123 

•  •  150 

1 22 

..  150 

120 

. .  150 

II 6 

■  •  150 

ns 

. .  150 

III 

..  150 

no 

. .  150 

108 

•  •  150 

107 

..  150 

106 

..  150 

102 

102 

96 

••  135 

96 

92 

..  105 

68 

S5 

52 

■  •  75 

51 

5i 

45 

46 

42 

38 

29 

28 

•  45 

26 

26 

21 

21 

21 

9 

Intercollegiate  Rifles. 


Washington,  Sunday. — Results  of  the  second  week’s 
match  for  the  rifle  shooting  intercollegiate  champion¬ 
ship  finds  Massachusetts  “Aggies,”  West  Virginia, 
California  and  Michigan  Agricultural  tied  for  first  place 
with  clean  scores  in  Class  A.  In  the  second  class 
Cornell,  the  Naval  Academy  and  Washington  State  are 
tied  for  first  place,  and  in  Class  C  Illinois  and  Penn¬ 
sylvania. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie.  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

"  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH," 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking  with 
some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our  hatchery,  and 
you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood.  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young  small- 
mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United  States. 
Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  ranging  from  ad¬ 
vanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings  for  stocking  pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 
HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Rrnnlr  T Vrtl if"  °f  all  ages  for  stocking  brooks 

uiuuMiuuiand  lakes.  Brook  trout  cgg3 

in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered  anywhere  in  fine 
condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


RED  CUBAN  GAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 
layers.  Send  for  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
no  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


JAMES  DUFF,  archery 

1  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOW 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF’S 
Arrows  won  last  year’ s  American  Round  Championship. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 
DUCK  FOODS  AND  LIVE  WILD  DECOYS 

that  bring  the  ducks  in  swarms.  Write  now  for  circular  and 
prices  to  CLYDE  B.  TERRELL,  Dept.  I,  Oshkosh,  Wis, 


An  Ideal  Game  Preserve  for  Sale 

St.  Vincent's  Island,  Floiida.  The  only 
perfect  and  complete  hunting  and  fish¬ 
ing  preserve  left  in  this  country.  Situated  in 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  eight  miles  from  Apalachi¬ 
cola,  Fla.  Containing  11,290  acres.  It  is  nine 
miles  long,  and  four  miles  wide,  about  one- 
half  covered  with  original  forest,  grand  pines 
and  palmetto.  There  are  open  grassy  Savannah’s, 
five  large  fresh  water  lakes,  connected  one  with 
another  by  deep  creek,  which  flows  by  manor 
house  to  sea.  A  dozen  other  ponds  afford  fresh 
water  for  a  large  number  of  deer,  wild  boar,  wild 
cattle,  turkey  Wilson  Jack  snipe,  duck,  and 
some  alligators,  as  well  as  great  quantity  of 
large  and  small  fish.  Numerous  large  oyster 
beds  in  coves.  Nine  miles  of  wide  hard  sand 
beach  furnishes  a  fast  drive  for  autos  or  horses, 
besides  beautiful  drives  thru  the  woods. 

The  Island  has  been  owned  since  the  war 
by  only  three  proprietors,  all  of  whom  pro¬ 
tected  the  game.  The  last  proprietor  has  lived 
on  the  Island  for  many  winters;  he  has  sown 
many  hundreds  of  acres  of  wild  rice  and  celery, 
smart-weed  and  other  duck  food,  so  that  great 
quantities  c>f  duck  and  geese  visit  and  live  on  the 
Island.  The  owner  has  imported  and  success- 
full  bred  the  Sambur,  or  India  Deer,  also 
Japanese  Deer  which  are  increasing  fast,  as 
well  as  wild  turkey  and  quail.  The  Island  is 
easily  protected,  contains  at  a  low  estimate 
1.500  native  deer,  300  or  400  head  of  wild  cattle; 
very  difficult  to  hunt  and  shoot,  and  several 
thousand  wild  pigs. 

Numerous  oyster  beds  in  coves  and  bayous 
furnish  the  finest  oysters  of  the  coast,  besides 
shrimp,  crabs  and  turtles.  All  varieties  of  fish¬ 
ing  found  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  abound  in  the 
channels  adjacent,  as  well  as  being  impounded 
in  the  inland  lakes  of  St.  Vincent. 

There  are  a  half  dozen  bungalows  and  sev¬ 
eral  hunting  lodges  in  woods — built  for  the  con¬ 
venience  of  a  large  family,  or  visitors,  which 
would  serve  well  for  club  purposes.  They  are 
modern  and  up-to-date.  A  yacht  and  launch, 
duck  boats,  vehicles  and  mules,  milch  cows  and 
chickens,  go  with  the  place.  For  information 
address 

Dr.  V.  M.  Pierce,  Invalids’  Hotel.  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Frank  E.  Nees,  12  Wyoming 
Ave.,  Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  by  Edmund  vom  Steeg,  Jr.; 
Harry  D.  Gunther,  2980  Marion  Ave.,  Bedford  Park, 
New  York,  N.  Y.,  and  Frank  E.  Barth,  Jr.,  151  Haw¬ 
thorne  Ave.,  Yonkers,  N.  Y.,  both  by  Frederick  Grant; 
J.  Morrison  Vail  22  Eastern  Ave.,  Ossining,  N.  Y.,  by 
A.  Rivers  Genet. 

Central  Division: — Leland  K.  Thompson,  341  Barnes 
St.,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa.,  and  H.  FI.  Davis,  7924  Inglenook 
Place,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  both  by  F.  D.  Newbury. 

Life  Member. 

Central  Division: — Life  No.  99  (A.  C.  A.  5532J, 
Farnum  F.  Dorsey,  Wilder  Building,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Resignations. 

Atlantic  Division: — 3423,  Beniamin  F.  Havens, 
Trenton,  N.  T.;  4290,  Dr.  Henry  H.  Morton,  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.;  5498.  Conrad  Hauf,  Jr.,  New  York.  N.  Y. 

Central  Division: — 5206.  Charles  F.  Sisson,  Bingham¬ 
ton,  N.  Y. ;  3896,  Alonzo  Roberson,  Binghamton.  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division:— 3490,  L.  W.  Thompson.  Woburn, 
Mass.;  2077,  John  W.  Ellard,  Baltimore,  Md. 


A  Reader  for  33  Years. 

Forest  and  Stream. — Enclosed  find  my  check  to 
renew  my  subscription  to  Forest  and  Stream.  This 
makes  my  thirty-third  year  as  a  reader  of  your  fine 
old  paper  for  sportsmen.  During  the  last  year  I  have 
enjoyed  the  archery  department  very  much. 

Wishing  still  further  success,  I  am,  sincerely  yours, 

Fulton,  New  York.  H.  L.  LAKE. 


Bcause  every  possible  customer  does  not  read 
every  advertisement,  and  because  people  do  for¬ 
get,  and  because  competitors  are  constantly  push¬ 
ing  for  business,  repetition  is  necessary. 


The  Sportsman  Tourist. 


Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting: 
thousands  of  ducks:  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florid® 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Best  Mixed  Shooting  in  America. 

Ducks,  Geese,  Swans,  Quail,  Shore  Birds— White’s  Preserve 
Waterliiy,  Currituck  Sound,  North  Carolina. 


For  a  Winter  trip  go  to 

BEAUTIFUL  BERMUDA 

Climate  mild,  but  invigorating. 
Superb  drives,  saddle  riding,  golf, 
tennis,  yachting,  sea-bathing.  .  . 

PRINCESS  HOTEL 


situated  directly  on  the  harbor. 
Grill  room,  tiled  swimming  pool 
and  modern  service  throughout. 
Deep  Sea  Fishing  and  British 
Naval  and  Military  Station. 

Opened  December  5th,  1913 

HOWE  &  TWOROGER 

MANAGERS 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA 


Sportsman’s  Preserve. 

1,000  Acres,  situated  near  Pamlico  Sound,  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  In  heart  of  duck  and  goose  country.  The  best  flights 
in  the  State  are  found  here.  No  other  such  preserve  is  avail¬ 
able  in  this  State.  Full  game  rights  protected  from  trespassers. 
A  great  gun  club  opportunity.  Address  for  further  particulars, 

W.  J.  GRIFFIN, 

Manteo,  N.  C. 


SPORTING  RESORT. 

NO  EQUAL  ON  COAST. 

Ducks,  Brant,  Geese,  Quail,  Rabbits,  Bay  Birds,  Fishing, 
Boating,  Surf  Bathing  in  season,  Automobiling,  etc. 
Hotel  accommodations  and  outfit  to  let  or 
FOR  SALE— DIRECTLY  ON  HUNTING  AND 
FISHING  GROUNDS — An  ideal  proposition  for  clubs 
or  families,  $3,500.  Can  be  sold  in  shares  by  right 
party,  $7,000  to  $10,000.  For  detail  information  address- 
A.  H.  G.  MEARS,  Wachapreague,  Eastern  Shore,  Va. 
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F.  M.  Sindle  .  9  22  7  38 

Wm.  Kussmaul  .  23  ..  35 

W.  H.  Trowbridge  .  24  . .  43 

C.  Cannizzaro  .  20  10  35 

H.  Van  Houten  .  15  ••  36 

B.  Morris  . . 

W.  Story  . 

E.  L.  Klotz  . 

Sam  Comly  .  24 

The  following  scores  were  used  in  the  Telegraphic 
Match:  G.  A.  Hobart  24,  C.  Speer  24,  H.  S.  Sindle  24, 
:Sam  Comly  24,  Wm.  Kussmaul  23,  F.  M.  Sindle  22,  E. 
L.  Klotz  22,  J.  H.  Francisco  21,  Ed.  Smith  21  and  C. 
Cannizzaro  20.  Total  225. 


Tohn  Dejarnette  . 

75 

57 

5 

19  II 

Mr.  Cecil  . 

.50 

23 

I 

23  .. 

F.  B.  Dodge  . 

25 

15 

5 

22  .  . 

Mr.  Hamrick  . 

25 

12 

12 

18  .. 

Plymouth  Gun  Club. 

sinister  buzz  attracted  many  visitors  to  their 
cage.  Several  of  these  snakes  are  over  six  feet 
long  and  have  a  head  as  broad  as  the  top  of  a 
man’s  hand. 


Report  of  Shooting  at  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

January  17,  1914. 

Twenty  shooters  were  at  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  Birm¬ 
ingham  Gun  Club.  The  wind  was  blowing  which  caused 
the  targets  to  dodge  around  and  caused  many  misses. 
Gentry "  Hillman  led  the  shooting  with  94  out  of  his 
100  and  a  long  run  of  60  without  a  miss,  H.  C.  Ryding 
was  second  with  87.  Harry  Sherman,  vice-president  of 
the  Sportsmen’s  Cartridge  Co.  paid  us  a  visit  but  shot 
below  his  average.  VV.  O.  Bonham  led  the  professionals. 
President  James  Hillman,  Mrs.  Garl  and  Guy  Ward  tied 
on  86  each. 

T.  E.  Bennett  of  Mississippi  paid  us  a  visit  and  shot 
well. 

Scores  as  folows: 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

Gentry  Hillman  .  100  94 

H.  C.  Ryding  .  too  87 

Guy  Ward  .  too  86 

James  Hillman  .  too  86 

Mrs.  O.  L.  Garl  .  100  86 

W.  O.  Bonham  .  too  85 

John  Fletcher  .  100  84 

Garl  .  100  83 

E.  M.  Cornwell  .  too  81 

Wm.  Tourdan  .  too  81 

Dick  Leland  .  too  79 

Mi.  Randolph  .  100  79 

R.  H.  Baugh  .  mo  76 

Harrv  Sherman  .  100  74 

I  T.  Sellers  .  100  73 

T.  E.  Bennett .  75  65 

(Continued  from  page  115.) 
lem  and  various  suggestions  were  made.  The 
-action  just  taken  by  the  Postmaster  General  en¬ 
tirely  satisfies  game  conservationists,  and  they 
feel  that  one  of  the  most  dangerous  leaks  in  the 
game  supply  of  the  country  has  been  stopped. 

“Since  1900,  when  Federal  Statute  553,  known 
as  “The  Lacey  Act,”  was  passed,  the  game  au¬ 
thorities  have  felt  that  they  had  the  situation  in 
hand,  for  the  law  prohibited  interstate  commerce 
in  game  in  violation  of  state  laws  and  imposed 
heavy  penalties  both  on  individuals  and  upon  com¬ 
mon  carriers  violating  the  game  laws  of  any  of 
the  states  by  illegal  shipment. 

“The  express  companies,  which  handle  most 
of  the  game  shipped  in  interstate  commerce,  have 
very  generally  lived  up  to  the  law,  and  where 
they  have  been  imposed  upon,  they  have  always 
ben  ready  to  aid  officials  in  convicting  shippers 
of  illegal  game.  When,  however,  the  parcels  post 
invaded  the  express  companies’  field,  the  old  meth¬ 
ods  of  preventing  the  shipment  of  illegal  game 
were  no  longer  effective.  Just  as  soon  as  the  pot 
hunter  had  delivered  his  partridges  or  wild  ducks 
into  Uncle  Sam’s  keeping,  he  was  safe  from 
punishment  for  any  illegal  act  connected  with  the 
shipment  for  the  simple  reason  that  no  game 
official  had  a  right  to  examine  the  package  and 
the  postal  authorities  themselves  would  not  do  it.” 


HANDY  OIL  CAN  HANDIEST 

It’s  the  same  Old  Reliable  3-in-One  Gun  oil  you 
always  bought,  but  the  can  is  new.  Can’t  leak, 
don’t  break  and  just  fits  your  hip  pocket.  Has 
patent  self-sealing  spout.  3!4  oz„  25c. 

3-in-One  oils  perfectly  lock,  trigger,  ejector, 
break  joints.  Cleans  and  polishes  barrels  inside 
and  out:  also  woden  stock.  Absolutely  prevents 
L  rust. 

FREE — Write  today  fora  generous  sample. 
3-in-One  is  sold  by  all  hardware,  sporting 
goods  and  general  stores,  in  3  size  bottles: 

1  oz.,  10c.:  3  oz.,  25c.:  8  oz.,  (*J  pint) 
50c.  Handy  Oil  Can,  314  oz.,  25c.  If 
your  dealer  can’t  supply  you  we  will 
send  a  Handy  Oil  Can,  full,  by  Par¬ 
cels  Post  for  30c. 

THREE-IN-ONE  OIL  CO. 

112  New  Street,  New  York 


Plymouth,  Ohio,  January  15,  1914. 

Eight  enthusiasts  tied  the  score  today  in  a  twenty- 
five  rock  practice  event.  All  scores  were  good,  with 
H.  C.  Deck  high  with  23,  with  C.  A.  Hamilton  only  one 
back  and  five  ties  on  20  for  third  rung.  Deck  broke  19 
straight,  dropped  two,  then  broke  the  rest. 

Tot. 

E.  From  . 20  O.  O’Toole  . 20 

B.  F.  Lofland  . 20  Geo.  Deck  . 20 

H.  C.  Deck  . 23  Wm.  Ramsey  . 2r 

C.  A.  Hamilton  . 22  K.  Webber  . 17 


Large  Ratlesnakes.- — One  of  the  most  danger¬ 
ous  consignments  to  arrive  at  the  New  York  Zoo 
consisted  of  a  crate  of  nine  diamond-back  rattle¬ 
snakes.  These  creatures  were  captured  .in  one 
spot  not  far  from  Orlando,  Florida,  as  they 
were  preparing  to  retire  into  their  dens  for  the 
winter.  The  big  rattlesnakes  of  Florida  hiber¬ 
nate  a  short  time  during  the  cooler  months,  and, 
like  the  smaller  species  of  the  north,  congregate 
in  considerable  numbers  at  such  periods.  The 
collector  who  captured  these  rattlesnakes  informs 
us  that  his  troubles  were  many  in  transporting 
a  large  bag  containing  these  heavy  reptiles  to 
a  wagon,  some  six  miles  distant.  Placed  in  a 
cage  of  the  Reptile  House,  the  big  snakes  rattled 
almost  incessantly  for  several  days,  and  the 


“Here  isYourAnswerfin 

Websters 

NEW  iNTERNATIOHALl 

-TheMerriamWebster 

M  It  answers  with  final  authority  all  f| 
kinds  of  questions  in  Language,  His-  B 
tory.  Biography,  Fiction,  Trades,  s 
Arts,  and  Sciences. 

400,000  Words  and  Phrases  Defined.  jj 
6000  Illustrations. 

2700  Pages. 
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Palace  Roof  Tournament 

This  will  be  a  Unique  Tournament  Fourteen  Stories  from  the  Ground 
The  Best  Shooters  in  America  will  Attend 


Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  January  17,  1914. 

High  scores  were  again  out  of  the  question  on  ac¬ 
count  of  weather  conditions.  A  high  northwest  wind 
which  turned  very  cold  toward  evening  blew  across 
the  traps.  The  Audubons  expect  to  have  extensive 
and  comfortable  permanent  quarters  in  the  near  future. 
A  large  tract  of  land  has  been  bought  and  a  new 
club  house  will  be  built.  We  are  greatly  interested 
in  the  Telegraphic  Match  and  hope  to  give  the  win¬ 
ner  a  run  for  the  trophy.  Blackmer  again  demon¬ 
strated  he  is  some  shooter  by  breaking  91x100  and 


finishing  the  Marlin 

Gun 

Event 

with 

24x25  which 

puts 

him  in  the  lead  for 

the 

gun  to 

date. 

Scores: 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

25 

Wright  . 

18 

l6 

18 

20 

17 

21 

Lambert  . 

14 

19 

18 

17 

14 

l6 

Blackmer  . 

19 

18 

20 

18 

1 6 

24 

Weill  . 

14 

14 

17 

14 

11 

is 

Black  . 

9 

9 

II 

15 

11 

Suckow  . 

1 6 

12 

20 

19 

18 

Eberhardt  . 

18 

14 

17 

1 6 

1 6 

19 

Fritz  . 

9 

18 

19 

16 

IS 

l6 

Newton  . 

IS 

12 

is 

13 

16 

Babcock  . 

16 

is 

10 

16 

Jerauld  . 

10 

10 

9 

17 

18 

20 

Rommel  . 

l6 

18 

IS 

12 

13 

l6 

Moser  . 

8 

II 

9 

9 

14 

.  , 

Rocks  . 

13 

18 

Covert  . 

l6 

17 

18 

15 

1 6 

18 

Utz  . 

9 

1 6 

12 

Patterson  . 

18 

17 

15. 

19 

17 

20 

W.  C.  WOOTTON,  Secretary. 


Concordia  (Kans.)  Blue  Ribbon  G.  C.  S. 

January  14,  1914. 

A.  B.  Cole  was  the  winner  of  the  main  event,  the 
Cloud,  Jewell  and  Republic  County  Handicap  Trophy 
with  the  excellent  score  of  24x25  from  18  yards.  Geo. 
L.  Carter,  Peters  Cartridge  Co.,  professional,  was  high 
over  all  with  a  score  of  95x100,  50  of  which  were  shot 
from  the  21  yard  line.  Harry  Kirby,  professional,  of 
the  same  company  made  74x75,  25  of  which  were  from 
21  yards. 

The  date  of  the  next  shoot  is  Wednesday,  February 
nth  and  on  March  4th  the  club  will  hold  a  merchandise 
shoot  followed  on  March  5th  by  a  Registered  Tourna¬ 
ment  under  the  Squier-Money  Back  System.  Follow¬ 
ing  were  the  scores  made: 

Sh.  At.  Brk. 


‘Carter  . 

...  25 

25 

23 

22 

100 

95 

Caldwell  . 

. . . .  25 

23 

21 

25 

100 

94 

Huscher  . 

...  25 

22 

22 

24 

100 

93 

Myers  . 

...  23 

25 

21 

22 

100 

91 

Snyder  . 

...  25 

23 

17 

22 

100 

«7 

Norton  . 

21 

20 

23 

100 

85 

Hannum  . 

22 

20 

23 

100 

87 

Carouthers  . 

21 

22 

20 

100 

83 

H.  Bonneau  . 

90 

74 

‘Kirby  . 

...  24 

25 

25 

75 

74 

Cole  . 

...  23 

23 

24 

23 

75 

70 

Girard  . 

25 

20 

19 

75 

64 

Larson  . 

20 

20 

75 

6l 

Mallory  . 

20 

20 

75 

60 

Goodman  . 

22 

50 

44 

Bray  . 

24 

20 

50 

44 

Distlehorst  . 

18 

50 

39 

Barber  . 

17 

SO 

33 

Neilson  . 

17 

5° 

27 

Davis  . 

40 

29 

Dutton  . 

10 

5 

Schow  . 

40 

2  7 

Kenyon  . 

...  14 

25 

14 

Rodgers  . 

21 

25 

21 

Nourie  . 

40 

32 

Lutt  . 

19 

25 

19 

Pearson  . 

18 

25 

18 

Gertson  . 

l6 

25 

16 

Hill  . 

25 

IS 

DeGraff  . 

‘Professionals. 

17 

••25  17 

SECRETARY. 

Knollwood  Country  Club. 

White  Plains,  January  17,  1914. 

The  entry  list  today  was  small  but  the  enthusiasm 
was  far  from  lacking.  Three  ladies  turned  in  good 
scores. 

Miss  Waterman  coralled  15x25,  Miss  Fox  broke 
12x25  and  Mrs.  Vaughn,  a  beginner  found  seven  to  her 
liking  from  25  opportunities.  The  summaries: 

January  Cup  (Handicap),  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — 
F.  M.  Wilson  (16),  77;  W.  Merrall  (32),  70;  R.  Hender¬ 
son  (8),  66;  E.  T.  Fox  (12),  66. 

Season  Trophy  (Handicap),  One  Hundred  Clay 
Birds.— F.  M.  Wilson  (16).  85;  E.  T.  Fox  (12),  81;  D. 
S.  Esmond  (46),  74;  W.  Merrall  (32),  65. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap),  Fifty  Clay  Birds.— 
h.  M.  Wilson  (18),  42;  E.  T.  Fox  (6),  41;  W.  Merrall 
(16),  33,  and  D.  S.  Esmond  (18),  36. 


Company  B’s  Banks  Trophy. 

New  York  City,  January  17,  1914. 
The  Banks  Trophy,  for  teams  of  twenty,  one  of  the 

ccveted  trophies  in  the  Seventy-first  Infantry,  N.  G.  N. 

Y.,  was  won  by  Company  B  after  a  stubborn  contest, 
just  concluded.  The  scores  at  200  and  500  yards,  with 
tctals,  follow: 

Company  B,  558,  642,  1,200;  K,  566,  632,  1,198;  H. 
541,  621,  1,162;  D,  541,  590,  1,131;  E.  540,  583,  1,123;  G. 

537;  572,  1,109;  L.  498,  575,  1,073;  M.  513,  546,  1,059;  C. 

498,  537,  1,035;  F,  483,  538,  1,021;  I,  415,  475,  890;  A,  427, 
37S,  802. 

The  winning  score  is  within  thirteen  points  of  the 
record  score  made  by  K  company  two  years  ago. 


This  will  be  an  outdoor  tournament  on  the  roof 
of  the  Grand  Central  Palace,  fourteen  stories  above  the 
ground,  in  the  heart  of  New  York  City.  It  will  be 
held  in  conjunction  with  the  Third  Annual  Travel, 
Vacation  and  Sportsman’s  Exhibition. 

The  Sportsman’s  Section  and  Trap  Shooting  Tourna¬ 
ment  will  be  under  the  management  of  Forest  and 
Stream.  Ample  provisions  will  be  made  for  the  comfort 
of  contestants  and  visitors.  A  portable  club  house  will 
be  erected  on  the  roof  for  the  accommodation  of  shoot¬ 
ers,  and  in  the  event  of  stormy  weather,  the  firing 
line  will  be  covered.  Express  elevators  will  run  con¬ 
tinuously  from  the  main  exhibition  hall  to  the  roof. 
The  Trap  lay  out  will  be  up-to-date  in  every  respect. 

Three  Ideal-Leggett  traps  will  be  installed  and  oper¬ 
ated  under  the  expert  supervision  of  Mr.  Charles  North 
of  the  Chamberlain  Cartridge  &  Target  Company..  The 
Grand  Central  Palace  is  situated  within  two  minutes 
walk  of  the  Grand  Central  Terminal  and  Subway, 
Forty-Second  Street  Cross-town  Lines,  north  Broad¬ 
way  lines.  Fourth  and  Madison  Avenues .  Surface  Cars; 
Third  Avenue  Surface  and  Elevated  Lines,  and  the 
Fifth  Avenue  Motor  Bus  Line.  The  Lexington  Avenue 
Surface  Line  passes  the  door. 

Negotiations  are  now  on  foot,  to  secure  special  rates 
from  all  points  into  New  York,  during  this  Show.  The 
management  will  also  arrange  for  special  rates  to 
trap  shooters  in  several  representative  hotels,  in  the 
immediate  neighborhood  of  the  Grand  Central  Palace. 

General  Information. 

The  Interstate  Association  Trap  Shooting  Rules,  as 
revised  in  1909  will  govern.  Price  of  targets,  2c.  each. 
The  management  reserves  the  right  to  refuse  any  entry. 

Manufacturers’  representatives  will  not  be  eligible 
to  shoot  for  trophies,  other  than  the  one  for  the  Forest 
and  Stream  Professional  Championship.  A  full  line  of 
factory  loaded  shells  (trap  loads)  will  be  on  sale  at 
the  Show.  The  traps  will  be  open  each  morning  from 

10  to  11,  for  the  exclusive  use  of  beginners.  Experts 
will  be  on  hand  to  give  instructions  to  either  ladies 
or  gentlemen,  who  desire  to  learn  the  art  of  trap  shoot¬ 
ing. 

To  retain  a  position  in  any  particular  squad,  the 
contestant  must  make  entry  the  day  before.  This  rule 
will  be  strictly  enforced. 

On  the  opening  day.  Thursday,  March  5th,  from  1 
to  4  P.  M.  will  be  for  practice.  During  the  practice 
session,  shooting  will  be  for  targets  only;  sweepstakes 
optional.  Shooting  sessions  for  the  Forest  and  Stream 
Amateur  Championship  and  Forest  and  Stream  Pro¬ 
fessional  Championship  will  be  from  11  A.  M.  to  4  P.  M. 
each  day  from  Friday,  March  6th  to  Friday,  March 
13th,  inclusive.  During  these  sessions,  contestants  may 
make  entry  and  endeavor  to  qualify  for  the  final  round. 

List  of  Prizes. 

Forest  &  Stream  Amateur  Championship,  Diamond  Fob. 

Forest  &  Stream  Professional  Championship,  Barney 
Water’s  Memorial  Cup. 

Ladies  Individual  Amateur  Championship,  Silver  Cup. 
Inter-Collegiate  Team  Race  (Individual  prizes),  gold 
fobs. 

Inter-city  Team  Race  (Individual  prizes),  gold  fobs. 

Inter-gun  Club  Team  Race  (Individual  prizes),  gold 
fobs. 

Ladies  Inter-club  Team  Race  (Individual  prizes),  gold 
medals. 

Inter-Athletic.  Yacht,  Golf  and  Country  Club  Team 
Race  (Club  trophy),  silver  cup. 

Daily  High  Gun  (first  score  to  count),  gold  fob. 

Long  Run  of  Tournament,  Silver  Cup. 

Forest  and  Stream  Amateur  Championship. 

Qualifying  rounds  will  begin  Friday,  March  6th,  at 

11  A.  M.,  and  will  continue  from  11  to  4  each  day  of 
the  tournament,  until  Friday  March  13th,  inclusive. 
Contestants  will  be  required  to  shoot  at  '100  targets 
each;  the  ten  high  guns  to  qualify.  The  ties  will  be  shot 
off  Saturday  March  14th  at  11  A.  M.  sharp.  The  ten 
high  guns  who  will  compete  in  the  finals  for  the  cham¬ 
pionship  will  shoot  at  100  targets  each,  to  determine 
the  winner.  The  finals  will  begin  on  Saturday,  March 
14th,  at  1  P.  M.  sharp.  In  the  event  of  a  tie,  this 
will  be  shot  off  at  25  targets  per  man.  Contestants 
may  re-enter  the  competition  to  qualify  for  the  final 
round  at  their  option,  provided  however,  that  no  con¬ 
testant  may  make  entry  or  re-enter  on  the  same  day. 
should  the  total  number  of  entries  equal  100  or  more 
for  that  day.  All  entries  must  be  made  the  day  be¬ 
fore.  Admission  tickets  to  the  Sportsman’s  Show  will 
be  furnished  free  of  charge  to  contestants  on  such  days 
as  they  are  entered  in  the  Tournament.  Sweepstakes 
optional;  referees’  decision  final,  Interstate  rules  to 
govern. 

Ladies  Individual  Championship. 

Each  contestant  will  shoot  at  50  targets.  This  com¬ 
petition  will  open  at  n  A.  M.  Friday,  March  6th,  and 
will  continue  daily  until  4  P.  M.  on  Friday  March  13th. 
Contestants  may  re-enter  the  Tournament  once  each 
day,  at  their  option.  In  the  event  of  a  tie,  this  will 
be  shot  off,  at  25  targets  each,  on  Saturday,  March 
14th,  at  11  A.  M.  sharp.  Interstate  rules  to  govern. 

Forest  and  Stream  Professional  Championship. 

Open  to  professionals  only.  Contestants  will  be  re¬ 
quired  to  shoot  at  100  targets,  on  each  and  every  day 
of  the  Tournament.  Only  one  entry  may  be  made  each 
day.  No  shooting  up  will  be  allowed.  A  suitable 
trophy  will  be  presented  to  the  professional  shooting 
throughout  the  Tournament  and  making  the  highest 
score  on  a  total  of  800  targets.  Ties  will  be  shot  off 
at  25  targets  per  man,  on  Saturday,  March  14th,  at  1 
P.  M.  sharp.  Contestants  must  enter  the  competition 
each  day  in  order  to  qualify. 


Ladies  Inter-Club  Team  Race. 

This  event  will  be  shot  off  on  Saturday,  March  7th. 
at  2  P.  M.,  teams  to  be  composed  of  five  ladies  each; 
each  contestant  shooting  at  50  targets;  interstate  rules 
to  govern.  Individual  prizes  will  be  presented  to  the 
members  of  the  team,  making  the  highest  total  score 
on  250  targets. 

Inter-Collegiate  Team  Race. 

This  event  will  be  held  on  Monday,  March  9th  at 
2  P.  M.  Each  contestant  will  shoot  at  50  targets. 
Individual  prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the  members  of 
the  team  making  the  highest  score  on  250  targets.  In¬ 
terstate  rules  to  govern. 

Inter- Athletic,  Golf,  Yacht  &  Country  Club  Team  Race. 

This  event  will  be  held  on  Wednesday,  March  nth, 
at  2  P.  M.  Each  contestant  will  shoot  at  50  targets. 
A  team  prize  will  be  presented  to  the  club  making 
the  highest  total  score  on  250  targets.  Interstate  rules 
to  govern. 

Inter-City  Team  Aerial  Championship. 

This  contest  will  be  shot  off  on  Friday,  March  13th. 
Each  contestant  to  shoot  at  50  targets;  interstate  rules 
to  govern.  Individual  prizes  will  be  awarded  to  each 
member  of  the  team,  making  the  highest  total  score 
on  250  targets. 

Inter-Gun  Club  Team  Race. 

This  event  will  be  held  on  Tuesday,  March  10th; 
each  team  to  be  composed  of  five  men;  each  contestant 
to  shoot  at  50  targets.  Individual  prizes  will  be  pre¬ 
sented  to  the  members  of  the  team,  making  the  highest 
total  score  on  250  targets.  Interstate  rules  to  govern. 

Rules  Governing  All  Team  Contests. 

Teams  to  be  composed  of  five  members  each;  each 
contestant  must  be  a  bona  fide  resident  of  the  city, 
member  of  the  club  or  student  in  the  college  represented 
by  the  team-.infringement  of  this  rule  will  disqualify 
the  entire  team.  The  names  and  addresses  of  the  con¬ 
testants  composing  each  team  must  be  handed  in  to 
the  secretary  not  later  than  5  P.  M..  on  the  day  pre¬ 
ceding  the  contest  in  which  the  team  is  entered. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jan.  24,  1914. 


cries  • 


It  is  not  over-subtle  to  say  that  there  is  a  relation  between  the 
character  of  a  man  and  that  of  his  watch.  Anything'  which  you  consult 
fifty  times  a  day,  which  directs  your  very  life,  is  bound  to  react  on  you. 

All  Waltham  Watches  have  a  structural  perfection,  a  downright 
precision  and  upright  character,  that  make  them  superior  associates. 
The  Riverside  Walthams  in  particular  are  recommended  for  those  who 
appreciate  a  watch  which  is  a  little  better  than  necessary,  but  not 
purse-squeezing  in  price. 

There  are  Riversides  in  several  styles  for  men  and  women.  Most 
jewelers  have  them  and  will  testify  to  their  excellence. 

Will  you  look  over  our  Riverside  Book?  It  will  be  sent  you  with 
pleasure — and  our  compliments. 


nr 


mparvf 


■Members  of  all  teams  will  file  their  entries,  on  the 
morning  of  the  contest  in  the  regular  way;  their  scores 
to  count  for  the  final  rounds  of  the  Individual  Cham¬ 
pionship.  Not  more  than  two  members  of  a  team  will 
be  allowed  to  shoot  in  the  same  squad.  Not  more  than 
one  team  will  be  allowed  to  enter  from  the  same  city 
or  club.  At  the  end  of  each  team  contest,  the  scores 
of  five  members  comprising  each  team  will  be  totalled, 
and  the  trophies  will  be  presented  to  the  team  making 
the  highest  combined  score  in  each  contest.  Interstate 
rules  to  govern;  ties  if  any  will  be  shot  off,  at  25 
targets  to  each  contestant. 


Du  Pont  Trap  Shooting  Club. 

Wilmington  January  17,  1914. 

Over  eighty  shooters  took  part  in  the  weekly  shoot 
of  the  Du  Pont  Gun  Club  today  despite  the  cold,  windy 
weather,  and  the  weather  conditions  made  high  scores 
scarce. 

A.  B.  Richardson  with  45  out  of  50  had  the  best  score 
of  the  afternoon.  E.  E.  Du  Pont  and  Henry  Winchester 
together  with  W.  N.  Bonman,  a  professional  from 
Denver,  Col.,  each  scored  43. 

The  regular  program  was  a  merchandise  event.  There 
were  two  prizes  offered  to  each  class  and  as  there  are 
five  classes  there  were  ten  prizes  distributed  among  the 
high  guns.  The  prizes  consisted  of  silver  spoons, 
hosiery,  neckties  and  ammunition.  The  competition  was 
very  keen  throughout  the  entire  contest. 

Among  the  visitors  were  the  well  known  professionals: 
J.  W.  Hessian  from  Stratford,  Conn.;  D.  D.  Gross, 
Kansas  City,  Mo.;  W.  N.  Bonman,  Denver,  Col.,  and 
W.  D.  Stannard,  Chicago. 

Saturday  the  Du  Pont  Gun  Club  will  go  to  Edge  Hill, 
Pa.,  to  meet  the  Highland  Shooting  Association  in  the 
fifth  match  of  the  Philadelphia  Trapshooters’  League 


series.  The  scores  in  detail  follow: 

CLASS  A. 

*A.  B.  Richardson  .  23  22 — 45 

*E.  E.  Du  Pont  .  21  22 — 43 

II.  P.  Carlon  .  18  22 — 40 

J.  H.  Minnick  .  20  20 — 40 

C.  T.  Martin  .  22  17—39 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  20  19—39 

J.  T.  Roberson  .  23  14 — 34 

W.  Edmanson  .  18  14 — 32 

W.  M.  Foord .  16  13—29 

CLASS  B. 

*Henry  Winchester  . ‘ .  20  23 — 43 

*Clyde  Leedom  .  19  21 — 40 

L.  C.  Lyon .  16  21 — 37 

W.  Tomlinson  .  15  22 — 37 

Stanley  Tuchton  .  17  20 — 37 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  20  16 — 36 

E.  R.  Jenks  .  15  20 — 35 

Isaac  Turner  .  17  17 — 34 

N.  K.  Smith  .  19  13 — 32 

J.  H.  Thomas  .  16  16 — 32 

S.  C.  Lloyd  .  15  19 — 34 

Vic  Du  Pont  .  18  13—31 

R.  P.  Willis  .  9  16— 25 

W.  G.  Wood  .  12  13 — 25 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  .  14  — 14 

CLASS  C. 

*Dr.  H.  G.  Buckmaster  .  19  19 — 36 

*C.  D.  Pritchett  .  19  17 — 36 

J.  W.  Mathews  .  17  17 — 34 

Dr.  Horace  Betts  .  17  17 — 34 

S.  A.  Reis  .  15  18—33 

E.  M.  Ross  .  18  15 — 33 

D.  S.  Wood  .  17  16 — 33 

B.  F.  Stevens  .  16  16 — 32 

J.  J.  Magahern  .  12  18 — 30 

J.  B.  Grier  .  16  13 — 29 

Charles  M.  Buckmaster  .  12  17 — 29 

Frank  Turner  . 14  14 — 28 

H.  T.  Reed  .  13  15 — 28 

A.  M.  Lindsay  .  17  9 — 26 

E.  E.  Handy  .  14  9 — 23 

Dr.  F.  A.  Buckmaster  .  10  12 — 22 

Z  H.  Lofland  .  6  10 — 16 

CLASS  D. 

*Dr.  Linn  .  13  18—31 

*W.  M.  Francis  .  14  14 — 28 

H.  Wilson  .  11  17 — 28 

G.  Sylvester  .  15  13 — 28 

R.  F.  Springer  .  16  11 — 27 

W.  C.  Corey  .  18  9 — 27 

C.  C.  Mammele  .  12  15 — 27 

Karl  Mayer  .  12  12 — 24 

E.  I.  LaBaume  .  13  11 — 24 

J.  H.  Louther  .  10  12 — 22 

W.  F.  Jensen  .  7  14 — 21 

Frank  Thatcher  .  12  8 — 20 

B.  V.  Clark  .  11  8 — 19 

Lamotte  Du  Pont  .  7  12 — 19 

E.  H.  Ford  .  7  8 — 15 

CLASS  E. 

*Mr.  Macklen  .  14  6 — 20 

*Dr.  Watson  .  10  10 — 20 

Dr.  Gough  . 8  11 — 19 

F.  E.  Lanning  .  9  8 — 17 

W.  Austin  .  8  6 — 14 

C.  W.  Papperman  . 6  7 — 13 

Dr.  Kraemer  .  3  4 —  7 

NON-ELIGIBLE. 

W.  A.  Joslyn  .  20  20 — 40 

J.  T.  Skelly  .  21  18 — 39 

W.  M.  Bowman  .  23  20 — 43 

W.  M.  Hammond  .  19  21 — 40 


W.  D.  Stannard  .  18  20 — 38 

T.  W.  Baker  .  15  21—36 

D.  D.  Gross  .  19  19 — -38 

J.  W.  Hessian  .  18  13 — 31 

W.  C.  Grier  .  18  8 — 26 

Mr.  Cahalan  .  5  5—10 

*Prize  winners. 

CLASS  B.  CHALLENGE  CUP  MATCH. 

N.  K.  Smith,  (holder,)  17  and  20  or  37  out  of  50. 

H.  Winchester,  (challenger,)  16  and  16  or  32  out  of  50. 

CLASS  C.  CHALLENGE  MATCH. 

E.  M.  Ross,  (holder,)  16  and  18  or  34  out  of  50. 

S.  A.  Reis,  (challenger,)  27  and  21  or  38  out  of  50. 


Little  Falls  Gun  Club. 

January  17,  1914. 

The  bad  weather  last  Saturday  kept  some  of  the  mem¬ 
bers  away  from  the  traps  of  the  Little  Falls  Gun  Club 
but  those  who  came  out  were  able  to  get  225  out  of  250 
in  the  Telegraphic  Shoot,  this  was  good  considering  the 
conditions,  rain  and  snow,  and  a  poor  light. 


The  50  bird  sliding  handicap  event  went  to  C.  Speer 
with  46  while  H.  S.  Sindle  was  second  with  44.  W.  H. 
Trowbridge  third  with  43  and  J.  H.  Francisco  fourth 
with  40. 

The  25  bird  prize  event  (added  targets)  was  won  by 

T.  H.  Francisco  with  2-25,  Ed.  Smith  was  second  6-25, 
C.  Speer  third  0-23  and  W.  H.  Trowbridge  fourth  1-23. 

Both  traps  are  now  in  working  order  so  that  there  will 
be  less  time  lost  and  the  shooters  can  finish  before  the 
light  gets  poor.  This  will  be  more  satisfactory  for  all. 

The  next  shoot  will  be  held  January  31st. 

JESSE  L.  PLASS,  Secretary. 


Event  123456  7 

Targets  10  10  25  10  50  Hdp.  25  15 

G.  A.  Hobart  .  8  9  24 . 

J.  L.  Griggs  .  9  9  22 . 

C.  Speer  .  10  10  24  ..  46  ..  23  12 

H.  S.  Sindle  .  10  24  ..  44  1  23  .. 

J.  H.  Francisco  .  8  7  21  ..  40  2  25  .. 

E.  Smith  .  9  9  21  6  31  6  25  .. 


Jan.  24,  1914. 
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FIRST  IN  AMERICA,  ^JACOBS  biru-hoi^es 

Eleven  beautiful  designs  for  Purple 

Martin . $6.50  up 

Individual  nest-boxes,  the  best  for 
Wrens,  Bluebirds,  Tree  Swal¬ 
lows,  Chickadees,  etc _ $1.00 

each,  12  for . $10.00 

Parcels  Post  Feature. 
Postage  extra. 

JACOBS  FOOD  SHELTERS  for 
winter  birds,  outwits  the  Sparrows 
and  feeds  the  desirable  birds. 
AUDUBON  BIRD  LUNCH-COUNT¬ 
ERS.  $5.00  each.  2  for  $9.00. 
JACOBS  FEEDING  BOOTH, 
$1.00  eaeh.  12  for  $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT  SPAitROW  TRAP, 
the  most  successful  trap  for  cap¬ 
turing  the  English  Sparrows,  $4 
Our  each.  Free  with  a  $50.00  order  for 

Indorsement  bird-houses,  etc.  All  prices  F.  0.  B. 
Waynesburg,  Pa. 

Our  new  illustrated  booklet  |of  Bird-Houses,  Nest-Boxes, 
Food  Shelters,  Sparrow  Traps,  etc.  Sent  for  ten  cents 
stamps  or  silver.  Mention  this  magazine. 

JACOBS  BIRD-HOUSE  COMPANY,  404  So,  Washington  Street,  WAYNESBURG,  PA. 


FERGUSON’S 


Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 

THOMAS  J.  CONROY,  Agent 


28  John  Street 

Cor.  Nassau  St. 

New  York 


With  Silver  Plated 
Locomotive  Reflectors 
and  Adjustable  Attach¬ 
ments. 

UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines  Head 
Jack  (Front  and  Top),  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand  Lan¬ 
tern,  etc.  t  -  '  antte.  ~ 

EXCELSIORS AMP”f^ 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fishing,  etc. 
Is  adjustable  to  any  kind  of  dash  or  vehi¬ 
cle.  Send  stamp  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 
and  address  all  orders  Lamp  Department. 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADING  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 


LADIES'  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


I  want  two  high  grade  guns — one  20  ga.  and  one 
12  ga.  must  be  fine  ones  and  in  fine  condition. 

I  will  exchange  for  the  same  forty  acres  of  land 
worth  $600  cash — land  is  clear  of  all  liens  and  well 
worth  the  money. 

This  *s  a  ^ne  proposition  if  you  have  the  right 
kind  of  guns. 

GEORGE  R.  SLOCUM 

603  Pioneer  Bldg.,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


Pointers  and  Setters  thoroughly  trained  and  satis* 
faction  guaranteed. 

W.  TELL  MITCHELL,  Hurt,  Va. 


A  POINTER  FOR  A  BEAGLE 

I  will  swap  a  broken  pointer  for  a  broken  beagle. 
Inink  this  over  and  tell  me  what  you  have  in  the 
Beagle  line.  I  do  not  care  about  pedigree. 

J.  H.  FINCH,  Greenwich,  Conn. 


AMERICAN  KENNEL  CLUB  STUD  BOOK 

1  Liberty  Street  ...  New  York 


THE  NEW  STUD  BOOK 

The  Stud  Book  for  1912  has  been  published  and  is 
on  sale  in  this  office,  in  its  new  form.  Besides  the 
regular  volume,  containing  all  breeds,  it  has  five  Sec¬ 
tions  separated  in  Breeds,  as  follows: 

Section  I. — Beagles,  Bloodhounds,  Chesapeakes, 
Deerhounds,  Foxhounds,  Greyhounds,  Griffons  (Sport¬ 
ing),  Pointers,  Retrievers,  Setters,  Spaniels,  Whippets, 
Wolfhounds,  also  Great  Danes  and  Dachshunde  to  bal¬ 
ance  the  sections. 

Section  II. — Bulldogs,  Chow  Chows,  Dalmations. 
French  Bulldogs,  Mastiffs,  Pinschers,  Poodles,  St.  Ber¬ 
nards,  and  all  the  Toy  dogs. 

Section  III. — Collies  and  Sheepdogs. 

Section  IV. — Airedales,  Bedlingtons,  Manchesters, 
Bullterriers,  Dandie  Dinmonts,  Foxterriers,  Irish  Ter¬ 
riers,  Scottish  Terriers,  Sealyham  Terriers,  West  High¬ 
land  White  and  Welsh  Terriers. 

Section  V.— Boston  Terriers. 

The  sections  are  $1  each,  and  the  regular  volume  $5. 


SOME  COMING  WINNERS 

Airedale  Puppies  by  the  Imported  “Regalia,” 
“Tanglewold  Terror”  and  “Oorang”  from 
the  winning  bitch  “Kenwyn  Bristles”  and  other 
excellent  bitches  by  Ch.  Soudan  Swiveller,  Ch. 
The  Gamecock,  Rock  Oorang  and  other  noted 
winners.  Seven  litters  now  ready  for  shipment. 

Males,  $25.  Females,  $10. 

KENWYN  KENNELS 
Point  Pleasant  New  Jersey 


FEED 

SPRATT’S  COD  LIVER 
OIL  CAKES 

if  you  want  your  dog  to  liave  that  soft, 
silky  coat  so  much  desired  by  owners  of 
toy  dogs. 

Send  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture’’ 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Breeders,  Exhibitors  and  Owners  with 

DOGS 

Should  Advertise  Them  in  the  Sunday 

NEW  YORK  HERALD 

The  Best  Dog,  Poultry,  etc..  Page  Published,  containing  each 
week  the  latest  news  and  gossip  written  by  recognized  experts. 
Your  advertisement  on  this  news  page  will  be  read  by  both 
the  Professional  and  Amateur  Dog  Lover  and  Bird  Fancier. 

Advertising  Rate  30  cents  per  Agate  Line. 

Further  inforon  on  request. 

NEW  YORK  HERALD  -  NEYV  YORK  CITY 


Dog  Training. — On  best  quail  grounds  South. 

SMITH  and  BURHANS, 
Lamar,  Miss. 


Burhans’  “Worm  Knocker”  35c.  mailed.  Positive 
Cure  Distemper  Formula  50c.  S.  Burhans,  Waterloo, 
Iowa. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 


AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 


1 18  W.  3 1st  Street  New  York 

FO  R  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35, North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— -Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  0.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 


Airedales  of  Quality. 

PUPPIES  and  older  Stock,  by  Champions  Midland 
Royal,  Swiveller,  King  Nobbier  and  other  noted  sires  bred 
to  Champion  stock  bitches. 

White  not  the  best  ?  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 


TONKA  KENNELS, 

Security  Bank  Building:,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


Pelfinopup _ True  Chinese  type  — all 

1  clliugc3c  colors,  all  champion  bred. 
$25  up.  A  Christmas  gift  that  would  be  appre¬ 
ciated.  Full  information  on  request. 

MRS.  H.  A.  BAXTER, 

Phone  95-R  Great  Neck,  L.  I. 


Pekingese  Puppies  For  Sale. — From  4  months  old. 
Male  weighs  pounds — has  won  5  prizes.  Female, 

mate  exceptionally  fine  breeding — one  female  excellent 
$50.  All  housebroken. 

Mrs.  Mooney,  100  West  80th  St., 

Phone — Columbus  4131. 
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WESTLEY-RICHARDS  S  SINGLE  BARREL  GUNS 

The  1913  Model  Westley- Richards  Single  Barrel  Trap  Grade  is  a  perfectly  balanced  and  beautifully  finished  arm.  It  is  built^for 
the  hardest  kind  of  shooting  and  is  absolutely  reliable.  The  special  Westley- Richards  boring  insures  close,  even  “killing’patterns. 

COMPLETE  ASSORTMENT  IN  STOCK 

Top  lever  hammerless  action  double  bolted,  with  or  without  automatic  safety  slide,  ejector,  extra  long  and  thick  fore-end,  with  an  'extra 
steadying  loop,  straight  hand,  half-pistol,  or  full  pistol  grip  and  elevated  ventilated  rib.  Length  of  barrels,  30  to  34  inches.  Price,  $175.00  net. 

Double  Guns  at  from  $127.75  to  $595.00 

The  discriminating  gunner  will  appreciate  the  fine  workmanship,  elegant  appearance  and  easy  handling  qualities  of  these  world-renowned  arms.  A  critical 
examination  and  comparison  with  other  makes  is  invited.  The  higher  grades  are  fitted  with  single  triggers  and  hand  detachable  locks.  “  20,  16  or  !2  gauge. 

NEW  YORK  SPORTING  GOODS  COMPANY 

=Sole  U.  S.  Agents  for  “MULLERITE  ”  Powder 

15  and  17  Warren  Street  Near  Broadway,  New  York 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 

See  how  the  Safety-bar  (No.  4)  when 
pushed  back  over  the  L-shaped  ends  of  the 
Sears  (No.  5)  completely  blocks  them, 
making  accidental  discharge  absolutely  im¬ 
possible.  Every  Davis  Hammerless  Gun 
has  the  Safety  that  “Blocks  the  Sears.” 

It  is  a  Safe  “Safety.” 

Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  see  what  a  high  grade  gun  you  can 
buy  for  a  low  price — NINE  GRADES. 

N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS  ESTABLISHED  1853  Assonet,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Came  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


CHARLES  DALY 
The  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  THE  NEW  MODEL 


Sextuple"  ? 

&  G&kg 


302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street 


NEW  YORK  CITY 


VOL  LXXXII,  No.  5 


JANUARY  31,  1914 


‘ Price  /  0  Cents 


A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  OUTDOOR  LIFE 

TRAVEL,  NATURE  STUDY,  SHOOTING,  FISHING,  CAMPING,  YACHTING 

PUBLISHED  BY 

entered  as  second  FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO.  AT  THE  POST  OFFICE 

CLASS  MATTER  22  THAMES  ST„  NEW  YORK  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 
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The  Finest  Resort  Hotel  in  the  World  has  been  built  at  Sunset  Mountain, 
Asheville,  N.  C.  Open  all  the  year,  Absolutely  Fireproof. 

Mr.  E.  W.  Grove,  of  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  has  built  at  Asheville,  N.  C.,  the  finest  resort 
hotel  in  the  world— Grove  Park  Inn.  Built  by  hand  of  the  great  boulders  of  Sunset 
Mountain,  it  is  full  of  rest  and  comfort  and  wholesomeness.  The  front  lawn  is  the 
hundred-acre  eighteen  hole  golf  links  of  the  Asheville  Country  Club,  and  with  it  sixty 
acres  belonging  to  the  hotel. 

The  purest  water  obtainable  is  piped  seventeen  miles  from  the  slopes  of  Mount 
Mitchell,  over  6,000  feet  altitude. 

Biltmore  milk  and  cream  exclusively,  supplied  from  200  registered  Jerseys  on  the 
estate  of  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Vanderbilt.  It  is  doubtful  if  this  famous  dairy  is  equaled  in  the 
world. 

Four  hundred  one-piece  rugs  were  made  at  Aubusson,  France.  Seven  hundred 
pieces  of  furniture  and  over  600  lighting  fixtures  of  solid  copper  were  made  by  hand 
by  the  Roycrofters. 

The  plumbing  material  is  the  finest  that  has  ever  been  placed  in  any  hotel  in  the 
world.  The  bath  tubs  and  fixtures  are  all  solid  porcelain.  No  pipes  visible  anywhere. 
No  radiators  to  be  seen — all  placed  in  recesses  under  windows.  No  electric  bulbs  visible. 

For  the  golfers  there  are  lockers  and  shower  bath  rooms,  with  a  forty-foot  swim¬ 
ming  pool  that  is  not  excelled  by  the  finest  clubs  in  existence,  and  the  players  are  less 
than  100  yards  distant  when  on  the  links. 

Especially  available  for  northern  guests  in  the  Spring,  Fall  and  Winter,  going  and  returning 
from  farther  southern  resorts,  or  for  an  all  Winter  resort.  Persons  with  any  form  of  tubercular 
trouble  will  not  be  received  at  the  Inn. 

Rates — American  Plan — $5.00  a  day  upward.  Reached  by  the  Southern  Railway. 

GROVE  PARK  INN  :  Sunset  Mountain,  Asheville,  N.  C. 

New  York  Booking  Office,  1180  Broadway 


Fair  Weather  Causes  Blackbirds  to  Stay 

Drake,  N.  D.,  Jan.  16. — Some  blackbirds,  who 
hastened  toward  the  gulf  last  fall,  have  remained 
in  this  vicinity  all  winter  and  appear  to  be  en¬ 
joying  life  as  much  as  in  midsummer.  The  great 
quantities  of  feeds  seem  to  have  decided  them 
to  remain  in  this  locality,  instead  of  making  the 
long  southern  flight. 

Defects  of  Proposed  Virgina  Law 

Falls  Church,  Va.,  Jan.  22,  1914 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream-. 

On  page  91,  of  your  issue  of  January  17,  you 
were  good  enough  to  print  a  letter  concerning 
the  proposed  Hart-White  Game  Bill  that  is  to  be 
introduced  during  the  present  session  of  the  Vir¬ 
ginia  Legislature.  Now  as  a  native  of  Virginia 
and  an  ornithologist  with  quite  a  number  of 
years’  training,  I  would  like  to  criticize  the  pro¬ 
posed  bill. 

1.  The  Game  Commissioner  is  to  be  appointed  by 
the  Governor.  As  the  sportsmen  of  the  state  are 
to  pay  his  salary,  should  not  they  have  a  voice 
in  his  selection,  by  the  ballot?  Therefore  should 
not  the  office  be  made  an  elective  one  as  in  Ala¬ 
bama,  the  model? 

2.  The  fee  of  five  dollars  per  annum  for  a  cer¬ 
tificate  to  collect  birds,  etc.,  for  scientific  pur¬ 
poses  is  excessive.  It  should  not  be  over  one 
dollar,  as  in  nearly  all  states  with  this  provision 
in  the  law,  even  in  Alabama,  and  recommended 
in  the  Audubon  Model  Law. 

3.  Make  the  gunner’s  license- tfni form  through¬ 
out  the  state,  not  have  a  county  and  state 
license. 

4.  Owners,  landlords,  and  tenants  should  not 
be  allowed  to  hunt  even  on  their  own  lands  with¬ 
out  a  license.  To  permit  them  to  do  so  would 
be  in  violation  of  Art.  I,  Sec.  4,  of  the  State 
Constitution. 


5.  Shorten  the  open  season  on  upland  game 
and  make  it  uniform  and  not  allow  counties  the 
power  to  change  it  at  will.  I  would  suggest  No¬ 
vember  15,  to  January  1,  as  the  open  season  on 
this  class  of  game. 

6.  Prohibit  the  use  of  automatic  and  repeating 
shot  guns. 

7.  Shooting  wild-fowl  from  a  sail  or  power 
boat  should  be  prohibited. 

8.  In  the  proposed  bill,  hunting  upon  the  lands 
of  another  without  written  permission  is  made  a 
misdemeanor  for  which  the  offender  can  be  ar¬ 
rested  and  prosecuted  by  the  game  warden.  It 
seems  that  this  is  not  necessary  as  the  trespass 
laws  in  force  now  cover  the  case  sufficiently. 
Even  in  the  more  populous  parts  of  the  state 
there  are  usually  considerable  wild  lands,  not 
posted,  that'  have  always  been  free  hunting 
grounds  to  the  citizens  of  the  vicinity.  In  my 
locality  some  of  this  class  of  property  is  owned 
by  non-residents  of  the  state  who  have  never 
taken  the  trouble  to  post  their  lands  and  pre¬ 
sumably  do  not  care  about  the  shooting  privi¬ 
leges  as  long  as  their  property  is  not  damaged. 
It  would  be  a  physical  impossibility  to  obtain 
written  permission  and  the  game  warden  would 
know  it  and  could  act  accordingly,  even  without 
the  owner's  knowledge.  It  would  be  a  source  of 
revenue  to  him  as  he  would  receive  a  fee  equal 
to  half  the  fine  collected.  Where  is  the 
poor  man  to  hunt  that  only  gets  off  for  a  few 
days  during  the  season?  He  cannot  afford  to 
purchase  shooting  rights  or  belong  to,  a  club  for 
only  a  few  days’  hunting,  and  unless  he  is  ac¬ 
quainted  with  a  large  land  owner  he  will  have 
to  abandon  this  form  of  recreation  or  become  a 
law-breaker.  This  provision  will  be  fine  for  large 
land-owners  or  clubs,  I  will  admit,  as  it  makes 
the  game  warden  a  trespass  officer  whose  salary 
is  paid  by  the  sportsmen.  I  cannot  see  the  jus¬ 


tice  of  protecting  game  from  one  class  of  citi¬ 
zens  to  be  shot  by  a  more  fortunate  class.  No, 
let  the  game  warden  look  after  the  game  and  its 
protection  and  not  make  trespass  officers  of  them. 

9.  Nothing  is  said  about  the  depredations  of 
the  domestic  cat,  though  it  does  almost  as  much 
to  keep  down  the  increase  of  game  as  shooting. 

My  advice  is  for  every  sportsman  in  the  state 
to  get  a  copy  of  this  “Proposed  Bill  from  M.  D. 
Hart,  Times-Dispatch  Building,  Richmond,  Va.,” 
read  it  carefully  and  if  it  meets  with  his  approval 
well  and  good,  but  if  not  write  to  his  state  Sena¬ 
tor,  or  see  him  personally. 

J.  H.  RILEY. 


Absorption  of  Canadian  Indians 

Canada’s  reputation  for  enlightened  treatment 
of  the  Indians  will  be  enhanced  by  the  latest  de¬ 
partmental  report.  This  shows  that  they  are  in¬ 
creasing  by  2,000  a  year,  the  total  now  being  106,- 
490.  Nearly  all  of  them  live  in  good  dwellings; 
they  have  326  schools,  enrolling  11,144  pupils; 
while  in  spite  of  their  supposed  susceptibility  to 
disease,  the  death-rate  has  been  cut  to  21  per 
thousand  in  the  most  populous  communities. 
They  earn  wages  amounting  to  $6,000,000  year¬ 
ly,  and  cultivate  60,000  acres.  All  this  means  that 
the  Indians  are  being  prosperously  absorbed  into 
civilization.  The  American  system  always  was 
to  confine  the  Indians  strictly  to  the  reservations. 
This  no  doubt  protected  them,  but  at  the  same 
time  it  prevented  the  growth  of  the  spirit  of  en¬ 
terprise  and  responsibility,  and  thus  could  not  be 
said  to  be  successful.  Canada  exercises  certain 
protective  measures  in  dealing  with  the  Indians, 
but  allows  them  to  shift  freely  for  themselves  in 
actual  contact  with  civilization.  The  wisdom  of 
this  course  is  being  abundantly  justified. — Mont¬ 
real  Gazette. 
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Way  Out  Upon  Spruce  Crick 

By  Michael  Fitzgerald. 

Now  things  are  fixed  around  the  house; 
The  floors  look  bright  and  clean ; 

The  stove  is  shinin’  out  like  time — 

The  best  I’ve  ever  seen ! 

For  we  have  got  a  welcome  guest-— 

I  tell  you  he's  a  brick! 

An’,  O,  the  tales  he  tells  us 
Of  his  ranch  upon  Spruce  Crick! 

Our  cousin  Jack  long  years  ago 
Went  West  to  make  a  pile; 

An’  now  he’s  back  upon  the  Cape 
To  stay  a  little  while. 

An’  he  is  big  an’  strong,  an’  says 
The  place  is  lookin’  slick, 

But  somehow  things  are  different 
Way  out  upon  Spruce  Crick. 

He’s  lost  a  little  finger, 

An’  he’s  walkin’  rather  lame; 

But  he  laughs  an’  says  that’s  nothin’ — 
You’ve  got  to  play  the  game; 

An’  if  your  hand  ain  t  steady 
You  sometimes  lose  a  trick, 

For  the  rustlers  keep  you  goin’ 

Way  out  upon  Spruce  Crick. 

Jim  Walker  says  it’s  kind  o’  like 
What  he  has  read  in  books; 

But  Cousin  Jack  is  soft  o’  voice, 

An’  he  ain’t  fierce  in  looks; 

He’s  very  gentle  in  his  ways, 

An’  his  temper  it  ain’t  quick — 

He  says  it  doesn’t  pay  to  bluff 
Way  out  upon  Spruce  Crick. 


I  guess  he’s  gettin’  lonesome, 
For  he  says :  “I’m  goin’  back 
To  where  the  timber’s  taller, 

An’  the  roads  are  but  a  track; 
I  don’t  deny  you’re  happy 
In  this  old  spot  by  the  sea, 

But  the  land  that  has  no  fences 
Is  good  enough  for  me!” 


After  Ducks 

(Continued  from  page  135.) 
flying  high,  the  other  came  over,  right  over  Bish’s 
side  and  within  range.  “Dont  shoot!”  I  yelled 
at  him,  and  it  was  a  wise  move  as  half  of  that 
big  flock  broke  and  with  quacking  cries  to  their 
wooden  brothers,  and  followed  by  the  whole 
mass,  began  to  drop  among  the  stool.  Bang! 
Bang!  Twelve  times  we  emptied  our  “pumps,” 
and  it  seemed  as  though  we  had  missed  our 
chance;  yet  on  closer  observation  of  the  stool, 
twelve  broadbill,  their  white  breasts  turned  up¬ 
ward,  floated  out  on  the  ebbing  tide.  Two  more 
fluttered  and  dove,  only  to  be  shot  in  their  fight¬ 
ing  effort  toward  freedom.  No  sooner  had  I  put 
my  foot  in  the  duck  boat  to  pick  up  the  dead, 
when  Bish  shouted  “Drop.”  Without  gun,  but 
perfectly  satisfied,  I  dropped  down  behind  the 
tender,  not  a  minute  too  soon,  as  a  single  came 
flying  down,  only  to  meet  Bish’s  charge  as  he 
fluttered  about  to  drop  on  the  edge  of  the  stool. 

Such  was  the  flight  all  morning,  and  at  2 
o’clock  Bish  suggested  a  halt  for  the  day.  We 
had  some  120  ducks,  mostly  broadbill,  several 
black,  and  one  or  two  coot.  As  it  was,  we  had 
shot  too  many,  and  both  felt  rather  guilty  as  we 
drove  homeward  that  afternoon.  If  you  want 
duck  shooting,  don’t  feel  obliged  to  seek  out  the 
remote  lakes  of  the  Dakotas,  or  don’t  stay  away 


because  you  -think  yourself  too  centered  in  the 
civilized  East,  but  wait  till  late  fall,  pick  your 
day,  and  rest  assured  that  shooting  off  the  rocks 
of  Branford  or  Stratford,  Connecticut,  not  to 
speak  of  the  many  other  places  on  Long  Island 
Sound,  will  bag  you  the  best  of  results. 

American  Birds  of  Paradise 

It  is  reported  that  -the  importation  of  birds  of 
paradise  into  Great  Britain  has  fallen  in  the  last 
three  years  from  3,000  per  annum  to  200  or  300 
per  annum.  It  is  declared  that  from  time  to  time 
attempts  have  been  made  to  domesticate  birds  of 
paradise  in  Europe,  but  so  far  without  success. 

Some  .years  ago — in  September,  1909  to  be  ex¬ 
act — Sir  William  Ingram  liberated  on  the  Island 
of  Little  Tobago  44  greater  birds  of  paradise. 
Others  were  set  free  in  the  winter  of  1910,  and 
another  in  1912.  The  importation  of  this  beautiful 
species  to  this  new  region  was  to  prevent  its  abso¬ 
lute  extinction,  which  in  its  native  home— the 
Island  of  Aru — seems  inevitable.  It  is  reported 
that  last  July  four  young  birds  were  seen  on  Lit¬ 
tle  Tobago  Island,  which  appears  to  give  assur¬ 
ance  that  the  birds  have  bred,  at  least  in  small 
numbers.  Sir  William  Ingram  thinks  that  of  the 
47  birds  set  free  on  the  Island  30  may  be  still 
alive,  though  he  is  certain  of  only  16. 

Little  Tobago  Island  is  a  tiny  bit  of  land  close 
to  Tobago  Island,  which  lies  nearly  north  of  Trin¬ 
idad.  It  is  therefore  in  the  tropics,  and  no  doubt 
in  many  respects  well  adapted  to  the  life  of  the 
birds  of  paradise. 

We  know  of  so  many  old  world  birds  that  have 
come  to  adapt  themselves  to  conditions  of  life  in 
the  new  world  that  it  may  be  hoped  that  these 
birds  of  paradise  will  do  well  in  their  new  sur¬ 
roundings. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  VJ32S, 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 

T A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9|  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  94  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  94  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  94  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds,  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  1\  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  “CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


DR  Y  FL 


ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


THOS.  J.  CONROY 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE  and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN  TACKLE 


28 

John  Street 
New  Y  ork 


Gun  Cabinet 


Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

If  interested ,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  tor  oui 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 

MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 

Two-piece  Greenheart  Weatiish  Hods  at  from  $4.0(1  to  $6.00; 
worth  double.  Bargains  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Bods. 

Room  116  136  Liberty  St.  New  York 


John  3721 

S.  RIGAS  CO. 

CUSTOM  MADE 

CIGARETTES 

2-4  Cedar  St.  New  York 


BERMUDA 

FORTY  HOURS  FROM  FROST  TO  FLOWERS 

S.  S.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 
Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Rates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.S.  “GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
tor  St.  Thomas,  St.  Croix,  St.  Kitts,  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe,  Dominica.  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 

A.  E.  OUTERBRIDGE  &  CO..  Agents  Quebec  S.  S.  Co..  Ltd..  29 
Broadway.  New  York  :  THOS.  COOK  &  SON.  245  and  2081  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  553  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y.,  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Preventive 
For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write  for  a 
Sample  and  Booklet  No.  P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


(ESTABLISHED  186  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds.auimals  and 
manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for  prices.  All 
kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  f<<r  furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


HANDY  OIL  CAN  HANDIEST 

It’s  the  same  Old  Reliable  3-in-One  Gun  oil  you 
always  bought,  but  the  can  is  new.  Can't  leak, 
don’t  break  and  just  fits  your  hip  pocket.  Has 
patent  self-sealing  spout.  3*4  oz.,  25c. 

3-in-One  oils  perfectly  lock,  trigger,  ejector, 
break  joints.  Cleans  and  polishes  barrels  inside 
and  out:  also  woden  stock.  Absolutely  prevents 
i  rust .  " 


FREE- Write  today  fora  generous  sample. 
3-in-One  is  sold  by  ail  hardware,  sporting 
goods  and  general  stores,  in  3  size  bottles: 
1  oz.,  10c.;  3  oz.,  25c.;  8  oz.,  (54  pint) 
50c.  Handy  Oil  Can,  354  oz.,  25c.  If 
your  dealer  can’t  supply  you  we  will 
send  a  Handy  Oil  Can,  full,  by  Par¬ 
cels  Post  for  30c. 

THREE-IN-ONE  OIL  CO. 

112  New  Street,  New  York 


SAVE-  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“ Heads  and  Horns” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving  Skins> 
Antlers,  etc.  Alsoprices  for  Heads  and  Bugs,  Birds]and 
Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  in  Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
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Snowshoeing  in  the  White  Mountains 


AT  the  upper  end  of  Stillwater  village  we 
came  to  a  fork  in  the  road.  According  to 
the  guide  boards  one  branch  led  to  Benton 
and  the  other  to  Wildwood.  We  had  supposed 
we  would  go  through  both  places  on  the  direct 
road  to  Lost  River  and  now  to  find  a  different 
road  to  each  place  we  were  at  a  loss  just  how 
to  proceed.  We  had  started  from  Woodsville 
that  morning,  the  Camera-man  and  I,  on  a  com¬ 
bined  snowshoeing  and  tramping  trip  through 
the  White  Mountains.  It  was  not  encouraging 
to  be  thus  early  brought  to  a  standstill. 

“I’m  going  to  enquire  of  that  fellow  sawing 
wood,”  said  the  Camera-man,  as  the  sound  of  a 
buck  saw  came  from  a  nearby  shed. 

“That  fellow  sawing  wood”  turned  out  to  be 
a  woman.  The  Camera-man  took  one  backward 
step  when  he  discovered  the  fact  but  rallied 
quickly,  touched  his  cap  and  said :  “Pardon  me, 
but  could  you  tell  us  which  road  we  should  take 
to  Kinsman  Notch  and  the  Lost  River?” 

“Well,”  replied  the  lady,  “you  can  take  the  both 
of  them.”  Of  course  we  couldn’t  follow  those 
directions  minutely  and  still  keep  together.  Any¬ 
how  we  did  not  misinterpret  the  good  woman’s 
meaning  and  found  by  a  little  more  questioning 
that  one  road  followed  the  river  straight  up  to 
Wildwood  while  the  other  went  around  by  Ben¬ 
ton,  was  more  hilly  and  two  miles  farther.  It  led 
to  Wildwood  eventually — and  three  miles  beyond 
Wildwood  was  Lost  River. 

“But  where  can  we  get  some  dinner?”  I  asked, 
for  this  tramping  gives  me  an  appetite  and  it 
was  then  about  ten  o’clock. 

“The  first  houses  on  the  river  road  are  five 
miles  up,”  she  said,  “at  Whitcherville.” 

At  first  the  road  was  good,  but  farther  up 
there  had  been  less  travel  and  it  was  exceedingly 
heavy.  Fourteen  inches  of  soft  snow  made  the 
snowshoeing  at  the  roadsides  but  little  better. 
We  had  worried  along  over  this  kind  of  going 
for  some  over  an  hour  when  we  met  a  boy  haul¬ 
ing  logs  with  a  yoke  of  oxen. 

“How  far  to  the  first  house?”  we  asked. 

“Oh,  two  or  three  miles,”  he  answered,  “but 
there  ain’t  nobody  lives  there.” 

“How  far  to  where  some  one  does  live?” 

“No  one  lives  on  this  road.” 

“How  far  across  to  the  other  road?” 

“About  a  mile  but  steep  and  brushy.” 

That  seemed  to  be  about  the  only  course  then 
open  so  we  tied  on  the  snowshoes  and  started. 

“Well,  it’s  steep  and  brushy  all  right,”  says  the 
Camera-man,  striving  to  get  hold  of  a  bush  to 
pull  himself  up  by. 

“I  should  say  as  much,  or  more,”  I  replied,  as 
one  of  my  shoes  caught  on  an  unseen  bush, 
turned  on  its  side  and  buried  itself  about  three 


By  W.  Dustin  White 

feet.  As  I  started  to  arise  the  Camera-man 
snickered. 

“I  was  just  ready  to  take  one  of  those  ‘been 
there’  pictures,”  he  said,  “but  didn’t  suppose  you 
would  pose  quite  so  well.” 

At  last  we  reached  the  road  and  applied  for 
dinner  at  the  first  house.  Nothing  doing!  Next 
house!  Same  luck!  It  began  to  look  as  though 
we  would  have  fared  as  well  on  the  river  road. 
Then  we  came  to  the  village.  At  the  first  house 
our  knock  was  not  answered.  At  the  next  the 


dooryard  was  full  of  sleighs  and  it  looked  like 
some  kind  of  a  gathering.  I  was  for  passing  by 
but  the  Camera-man  wouldn’t  hear  to  it. 

“Yes,  you  can  have  some  dinner  if  you  can 
wait  a  few  minutes,”  said  the  girl  who  answered 
his  knock,  “Come  in.” 

The  house  was  nearly  full  of  people,  young  and 
old,  and  still  they  kept  coming.  I  began  to  won¬ 
der  if  it  was  a  wedding,  or  a  funeral,  or  a  family 
reunion.  In  talking  it  over  afterward,  the  Camera¬ 
man  said  he  noticed  that  the  people  were  not  sad 
enough  for  a  funeral  or  well  enough  dressed  for 
a  wedding.  At  the  time,  however,  we  curbed  our 
curiosity,  waited  until  the  second  table  and  did 
ample  justice  to  a  splendid  dinner.  Just  as  we 
were  through  a  plate  was  passed. 

“How  much?”  we  asked,  when  it  came  our 
way. 


“This  is  the  Ladies’  Aid  Dinner,”  was  the  re¬ 
ply.  “We  are  raising  money  to  repair  the  church 
and  each  pays  as  he  sees  fit.” 

We  were  able  to  get  directions  here  as  to  the 
easiest  way  to  get  to  Lost  River  and  soon  start¬ 
ed.  A  tramp  of  six  miles  took  us  to  Wildwood. 
That  was  the  end  of  the  road  and  we  were  obliged 
to  put  on  the  snowshoes.  Three  miles  of  hard, 
up-grade  snowshoeing  took  us  up  into  Kinsman 
Notch.  From  there  on  I  was  more  or  less  ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  country,  having  been  there  the 


summer  previous.  The  caverns  of  Lost  River 
were  buried  deep  under  the  snow  so  we  hurried 
on  down  the  other  side  and  soon  struck  a  log¬ 
ging  road  that  led  to  a  lumber  camp.  After  a 
good  supper  with  the  lumber  jacks  we  followed 
the  logging  railroad  down  to  Lost  River  Mills 
then  took  the  main  road  to  North  Woodstock. 
We  paused  a  short  time  at  Indian  Leap  and 
Agassiz  Basin  and  reached  North  Woodstock 
between  eight  and  nine  o’clock.  We  had  made 
twenty-seven  or  eight  miles  which  we  consid¬ 
ered  a  fair  day’s  work  for  the  first. 

Next  morning  we  tramped  back  up  Lost  River 
a  couple  of  miles  to  get  pictures  of  Indian  Leap 
and  Agassiz  Basin.  It  seemed  like  a  lot  of  travel 
for  what  we  would  get  in  return  but,  as  the 
Camera-man  put  it,  we  wanted  to  do  the  trip 
proper  and  it  might  be  a  long  time  before  we 


The  “Been  There”  Picture  I  Took.  Hoboing  is  Far  More  Tiresome  Than  Snowshoeing 
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would  be  as  near  in  winter.  Returning  from  there 
we  tramped  up  to  the  Flume  House  for  dinner. 
In  the  afternoon  we  went  over  to  the  pool  and 
down  to  the  flume.  The  flume  is  a  sight  worth 
going  miles  to  see  and  in  winter  it  has  a  charm 
never  dreamed  of  by  its  summer  visitors.  It  is 
a  gorge  or  chasm  about  700  feet  long,  from  ten 
to  twenty  wide,  and  in  places  sixty  feet  deep, 
which  the  young  Pemigewasset  River  has  cut  in 
the  soft  ledge  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  The 
little  river  was  buried  deep  under  several  feet 
of  snow,  and  the  south  side  of  the  flume  was  one 
great  glittering  mass  of  icicles.  The  melting 
snow  and  ground  water  that  continually  trickles 
from  the  top  of  the  ledges,  freezes  as  it  runs 
down  and  forms  these  icicles  which  hang  from 
the  top  of  the  ledges  and  reach  to  the  snow  be¬ 
low.  The  Camera-man  estimated  their  height  as 
sixty  feet.  “Because,”  he  reasoned,  “you  are  six 
feet  high  and  the  icicles  are  ten  times  as  high.” 
Then  he  took  my  picture  standing  beside  one  of 
them  to  prove  his  reasoning  after  we  got  home. 
We  spent  some  little  time  there  and  photo¬ 
graphed  it  from  every  possible  position.  The 
Camera-man  even  climbed  upon  a  shelf  of  ice 
and  posed  for  his  picture. 

Returning  to  the  Flume  House,  we  tramped 
up  to  the  Basin,  exposed  one  film  and  continued 
on  up  through  the  notch.  In  due  time  we  reached 
Profile  Lake.  On  Cannon  Mountain,  just  above 
the  lake  is  the  famous  Profile,  or  “Old  Man  of 
the  Mountain.”  This  bit  of  information  had 
been  thrust  upon  us  several  times  since  we  start¬ 
ed  so  we  were  on  the  lookout  when  we  reached 


the  lake.  At  iast  we  saw  what  we  thought  was 
the  face  and  exposed  a  few  films,  but  we  were 
disappointed.  It  was  not  nearly  as  good  as  we 
had  expected  and  we  decided  that  the  colored 
post  cards  must  have  been  greatly  faked.  So  we 
were  hurrying  on  up  the  road  when  the  Camera¬ 
man  turned  with  an  exclamation.  I  looked  and 
there  was  the  Profile,  far  more  perfect  than  any 
picture.  One  has  to  go  around  nearly  to  the 
upper  end  of  the  lake  to  get  a  good  view  of  it. 

Situated  at  an  elevation  of  twelve  hundred 
feet  almost  straight  up  from  the  lake,  the  “Old 
Man”  seems  to  be  watching  and  guarding  the 
whole  range  and  the  Pemigewasset  Valley  be¬ 
low.  There  was  nothing  for  us  to  do  but  expose 
more  films  for,  as  the  Camera-man  put  it,  we 
had  to  have  a  picture  of  the  old  gentlemen  with 
his  winter  garments  on.  We  got  the  pictures  all 


right  and  good  clear  negatives  they  were  too,  but 
as  the  man  told  us  who  had  guided  professional 
photographers  in  the  locality,  we  needed  a  “tele¬ 
phone  lens.”  He  had  the  right  idea  all  right. 
The  lay  of  the  land  makes  it  impossible  to  pho¬ 
tograph  the  Profile  at  shorter  range  so  a  large 
image  may  be  obtained  only  by  use  of  the  tele¬ 
photo. 

The  Profile  House  is  just  a  short  distance 
from  the  upper  end  of  the  lake.  We  spent  the 
night  there  and  started  up  Mount  Lafayette  next 
morning. 

Mountain  climbing  on  snowshoes  is  not  nearly 
as  hard  as  one  might  imagine.  Of  course  it  is 
monotonous  to  drag  one  shoe  past  the  other  for 
hours  at  a  time,  but  somehow  it  is  not  nearly  as 
tiresome  as  might  be  expected.  The  Lafayette 
trail  zigzags  back  and  forth,  up  through  the 
spruces,  skirts  Eagle  Cliff  on  the  back  side  and 
follows  a  long  spur  up  to  the  timber  line.  That 
far  it  was  really  an  enjoyable  climb.  The  air 
was  sharp  and  bracing;  the  twisting  trail  inter¬ 
esting;  and  the  great  white  winter  woods  won¬ 
derful.  Above  the  timber  line  the  snow  was 
packed  hard  and  crusted  so  we  changed  the 
snowshoes  for  ice  creepers.  The  gentle  breeze 
of  the  lower  altitudes  was  a  biting  gale  up 
there.  It  stung  our  faces  at  every  chance  and 
penetrated  our  thick  woolens  as  a  summer  breeze 
a  cotton  shirt.  Five  minutes  after  we  left  the 
timber  we  began  to  realize  what  we  were  up 
against.  It  was  a  good  mile  to  the  summit. 

“We  show  ourselves  idiots  if  we  go  to  the 
top,”  says  I,  about  that  time. 


“Well,  that  was  what  we  set  out  to  do,”  says 
the  Camera-man,  “and  remember,  we  want  to  do 
this  trip  proper.” 

“Oh,  yes,”  I  hastened  to  say,  “I  was  only  ex¬ 
pressing  my  honest  opinion  and  not  my  wishes.” 

The  snow  kept  getting  harder  and  harder 
until  it  was  almost  glare  ice.  Below  us  stretched 
many  an  inviting  smooth  place,  a  start  down 
which  meant  a  plunge,  at  the  other  end  to  a  cer¬ 
tain  destruction  in  the  ravine  below.  To  make 
a  bad  matter  worse,  our  ice  creepers  were  prov¬ 
ing  worse  than  useless.  They  persisted  in  com¬ 
ing  off  when  we  were  on  the  most  treacherous 
places.  Several  times  we  got  started  on  a  down¬ 
ward  slide  but  always  managed  to  run  into  some 
rocks  and  stop.  In  this  manner  we  worried  along 
and  stopped  behind  a  ledge  just  at  the  summit. 

“Well,  we  are  about  up  old  Lafayette,”  says 


the  Camera-man,  pausing  in  this  spot  where  the 
wind  didn’t  hit  so  hard. 

“Yes,  and  you  have  frozen  your  face,”  says  I, 
noticing  that  his  chin  and  both  cheeks  were 
white. 

“Well,  I’m  no  worse  off  than  you,”  he  retorted, 
“you’ve  frozen  your  nose  and  chin.” 

I  put  up  my  hand  and  found  that  he  was  right. 
One  ear,  too,  was  so  stiff  that  I  came  near  break¬ 
ing  it  off  when  I  took  hold  of  it,  and  that  with  my 
cap  pulled  down  all  the  time.  We  rubbed  the 
frozen  places  with  snow,  swung  our  arms  in  a  vain 
effort  to  start  the  circulation,  then  looked  about 
us.  The  air  was  full  of  fine  particles  of  snow 
that  made  the  view  very  unsatisfactory.  Far 
below  we  could  see  Echo  Lake  and  the  valley  as 
far  down  as  the  flume,  but  anything  in  the  dis¬ 
tance  was  invisible  through  the  snow.  After  a 
few  minutes  we  climbed  to  the  very  summit  and 
each  took  one  picture  of  the  other  as  he  stood 
beside  a  little  monument  there.  The  pictures  are 
worthless,  judged  technically,  for  the  wind  blew 
so  hard  that  we  -could  not  stand  still,  much  less 
hold  a  camera,  but  they  show  us  about  as  we 
looked  there. 

The  photography  'being  over  we  scrambled  back 
down  over  the  ledge  only  to  find  that  our  faces 
were  again  white.  When  they  were  again  thawed 
out  we  had  come  to  a  realization  of  the  fact  that 
mountain  climbing  in  winter  is  a  sport  that  one 
should  not  undertake  unprepared.  We  were 
both  accustomed  to  outdoor  life  and  well  tough¬ 
ened  into  the  cold  weather  but,  as  we  stood  there 
on  that  bleak  mountain  top,  and  thought  that  we 
had  to  face  that  terrible  wind  back  to  the  timber 
line  we  both  realized  that  a  slip,  a  sprained 
ankle,  a  blinding  snowstorm  or  any  delay  that 
would  keep  us  still  for  any  length  of  time,  would 
certainly  mean  a  severe  freeze  and  probably 
death.  There  was  a  depth  of  five  feet  of  snow 
all  the  way  to  the  Profile  House.  What  would 
have  been  our  predicament  had  we  broken  a 
snowshoe  ? 

Now  I  wouici  not  seem  to  decry  mountain 
climbing  in  winter.  Far  from  it.  I  would  not 
have  missed  the  trip  up  Lafayette  for  a  good 
deal.  The  slight  element  of  danger  adds  to 
rather  than  detracts  from  the  sport.  My  advise 
is — go  prepared.  Take  a  heavy  scarf  or  tippet 
to  wrap  around  the  head  when  you  get  above  the 
timber;  a  good  pair  of  ice  creepers,  the  kind  that 
go  on  the  ball  of  the  foot;  a  good  strong  staff 
or  ice  axe  and  go  at  it.  You  will  tingle  all  over 
with  the  cold  and  the  excitement  and  you  may 
be  sure  it  makes  red  blood. 

We  froze  up  and  thawed  out  several  times  be¬ 
tween  the  mountain  top  and  the  timber  line,  but 
once  there  we  built  up  a  fire  and  ate  our  lunch 
then  went  down  the  trail  in  fine  spirits. 

Next  day  was  Sunday,  which  we  spent  at  ease 
at  the  Profile  House.  The  caretaker  at  this  place 
was  a  splendid  good  fellow  and  we  enjoyed  our 
stay  very  much  indeed.  In  the  afternoon  we 
went  up  Bald  Mountain  and  Artist’s  Bluff  just 
for  exercise. 

Leaving  there  early  Monday  morning  we 
started  down  the  railroad  track.  The  trains  do 
not  run  up  to  the  Profile  in  the  winter,  conse¬ 
quently  there  was  three  feet  of  snow  on  the 
tracks — but  it  was  good  snowshoeing.  About  ten 
o’clock  we  heard  chopping  ahead  and  soon  came 
to  a  lumber  camp.  We  went  inside  and  the  cook 
served  us  with  doughnuts  and  tea,  which  were 
acceptable.  Below  the  camps  the  railroad  was 
open  and  we  followed  it  down  to  the  state  road 
crossing,  then  put  on  the  snowshoes  and  followed 
that  toward  Twin  Mountain. 

The  snowshoeing  was  good  though  a  trifle 
heavy  from  recent  storms.  The  Camera-man  was 
ahead  hitting  quite  a  clip.  Then  he  began  talk¬ 
ing  about  endurance  and  even  went  so  far  as  to 
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say  that  a  small  man  could  stand  more  than  a 
large  one  (he  weighs  120  pounds  while  I  weigh 
165  or  170).  I  said  nothing,  in  fact  I  didn’t 
have  much  breath  to  waste  on  words,  but  I  did 
manage  to  keep  up  and  in  due  time  we  reached 
Twin  Mountain.  After  dinner  we  went  over  to 
the  store  and  I  noticed  that,  among  other  things, 
the  Camera-man  bought  a  bottle  of  strong  lini¬ 
ment.  In  the  afternoon  we  tramped  it  up  the 
railroad  track  to  Bretton  Woods  and  took  sup¬ 
per  at  the  Bretton  Arms.  We  had  ordered  some 
films  shipped  to  this  office  and  were  disappointed 
because  they  had  not  come,  for  a  man  in  that 
country  without  films  is  worse  than  a  hunter 
without  cartridges.  We  left  word  to  have  them 
forwarded  to  Jackson  and  tramped  down  to  the 
Crawford  house  that  night. 

When  we  were  going  to  bed  I  noticed  that  the 
Camera-man  used  the  liniment  most  liberally  on 
his  ankles.  I  mistrusted  that  the  tramp  to  Twin 
Mountain  had  been  at  too  fast  a  pace  even  for  a 


“The  Camera-Man  Even  Climbed  Upon  a  Shelf 
of  Ice  and  Posed  for  His  Picture.” 

small  man.  While  we  were  eathig  breakfast  we 
made  our  plans  to  go  up  Mount  Williard  then 
follow  the  railroad  track  down  through  the 
notch.  The  Camera-man’s  ankles  were  -worse 
instead  of  better,  so  he  decided  to  rest  while  1 
went  up  alone. 

Williard  stands  at  the  head  of  the  Crawford 
Notch,  and  from  its  submit  which  is  one  and 
one-half  miles  from  the  Crawford  House,  a 
splendid  view  may  be  had  of  the  notch  and  sur¬ 
rounding  mountains.  A  large  tr^ct  of  this  land 
had  recently  been  purchased  by  the  Government 
and  set  aside  as  a  National  Park.  The  wind  was 
so  cold  that  I  didn’t  spend  much  time  there. 

When  I  got  back  down  I  found  the  Camera¬ 
man  down  at  the  switchman’s  house  discussing 
with  him,  the  advantages  and  disadvantages  of 
their  respective  snowshoes.  We  soon  swung  the 
shoes  on  our  backs,  turned  hobos  and  started 
down  the  track.  The  snow  was  deep  and  had 
been  piled  high  on  either  side  of  the  track  by 
the  snow  plow.  The  switchman  warned  us  to 
be  careful  in  going  through  cuts  not  to  be  caught 
by  trains.  We  paused  a  few  times  to  take  pic¬ 
tures  and  got  to  Bemis  for  dinner.  We  could 
have  covered  the  same  ground  on  the  train,  but 
one  needs  time  in  such  a  place  to  take  in  the 


grandeur  of  the  scenery.  The  afternoon  was 
much  the  same.  The  Camera-man  stopped  sev¬ 
eral  times  to  apply  liniment.  Once  I  got  out  my 
camera  very  quietly  and  took  his  picture  making 
the  application.  He  looked  up  when  the  shutter 
clicked. 

“What  are  you  doing?”  he  asked. 

“Taking  a  ‘been  there’  picture  to  go  with  the 
one  you  took  of  me  over  in  Benton,”  I  replied. 

The  night  was  spent  at  Glen.  Our  host  proved 
to  be  a  snowshoe  maker  and  as  my  shoes  were 
rather  the  worse  for  wear,  we  decided  to  wait 
over  one  day  and  have  them  refilled,  hoping  too 
that  our  films  would  come  in  the  meantime.  Our 
host  was  also  a  guide  and  chuck  full  of  informa¬ 
tion  regarding  the  mountains,  so  the  day  passed 
quite  pleasantly.  We  waited  until  the  nine 
o’clock  train  next  morning,  still  hoping  the  films 
would  come,  but  they  did  not,  so  we  started  for 
Jackson.  It  was  nearly  noon  when  we  got  there 
and  we  decided  to  try  a  store  dinner,  thinking 
to  save  time  thereby. 

When  we  left  Jackson  we  took  the  wrong 
road  and  went  up  the  Wildcat  River.  When  we 
learned  our  mistake  we  were  so  far  up  that  we 
hated  to  go  back,  so  put  on  the  snowshoes  and 
tramped  across  the  ridge  to  the  other  road.  At 
five  o’clock  we  got  a  light  lunch  at  the  last  house 
and  started  on  an  eight  mile  snowshoe  tramp  to 
the  Glen  House.  We  got  another  lunch  at  a  lum- 


Cold,  crisp  weather  had  come  and  with  it,  re¬ 
ported  flight  of  the  Broad  Bill  on  their  southern 
migration.  It  was  this  report  that  urged  both 
Bish  and  myself  to  don  our  warmest  clothes, 
collect  our  scattered  decoys  of  the  former  sea¬ 
son,  and  with  Branford  in  mind  prepare  for  a 
day’s  shoot  that  was  destined  to  be  a  much  great¬ 
er  success  than  our  imaginations  had  pictured. 

Branford,  one  of  Connecticut’s  smallest  shore 
towns,  would  not,  by  the  casual  observer,  be 
chosen  as  a  shooting  ground,  yet  off  the  coast 
of  this  small  village,  Bish  and  myself  bagged 
more  ducks  than  even  a  pot-hunter  of  our  west¬ 
ern  rice  marshes  could  boast  of.  Branford  har¬ 
bor  and  its  vicinity  is  dotted  with  small  rock 

islands  .and  promontories,  back  ..of  which  the 

Broad  Bill  seems  to  pick  as  his  resting  place. 

The  day  we  chose  was  cold— cold  ias  a  mid¬ 
winter’s  day,  and  the  wind  off  the  sound  was 
blowing  a  perfect  gale.  It  was  a  typical  “duck 
day.”  On  waking  at  four  o’clock  it  seemed  as 
though  it  would  be  impossible  to  worm  our  way 
out  to  Spectacle  Rock,  which  lay  not  more  than 
a  half  mile  off  shore.  Anyhow  we  weren’t  in 
the  mood  to  let  such  a  day  pass,  so  with  all  our 
stool,  guns,  shells,  and  blankets,  we  set  out 

through  this  raging  water.  It  was  taking  a  big 

chance,  as  both  Bish  and  I  realized  only  too  well, 
but  the  whir  of  wings  in  the  darkness  above  our 
heads  only  drove  us  on  toward  Spectacle. 

The  lee  side  of  Spectacle  was  calm,  and  the 
wind  only  reached  us  in  little  gusts  as  it  came 
sweeping  around  the  rocky  ends.  Here  in  this 
smooth  water  Bish  put  out  the  stool,  while  I 
managed  the  boat  and  held  him  in  place  for  an 
imposing  looking  decoy.  I  can’t  describe  the  dis¬ 
comfort  of  putting  those  decoys  in  the  water; 
wet  hands  and  arms,  and  the  chill  wind  biting 
and  stinging  to  the  bone,  yet  to  us  at  the  time 
it  seemed  comfort  and  only  the  continuous  quack 
of  the  broadbill  black  duck  changed  the  place 
from  hell  to  a  paradise. 

Finally  all  set,  we  snuggled  up  among  the  rocks 
to  await  day  break,  and. the  first  birds  to  our 


ber  camp  six  miles  up  and  arrived  at  the  hotel 
about  nine  o’clock. 

We  had  planned  'to  climb  Mount  Washington 
from  this  point  and  were  glad  to  find  it  clear 
next  morning.  While  we  were  eating  breakfast, 
however,  a  cloud  settled  down  over  the  summit 
and  the  people  at  the  hotel  said  it  had  every  ap¬ 
pearance  of  staying.  We  had  no  films  to  expose 
and  thought  it  would  not  be  worth  while  to  go 
up  if  it  was  to  be  cloudy,  so  we  tramped  down 
to  Gorham  and  took  the  train  for  home. 

Winter  is  a  splendid  season  in  which  to  take 
a  trip  through  the  mountains.  The  air  is  sharp 
and  filled  with  health-giving  ozone.  You  can 
get  better  views  through  the  leafless  tree  than 
if  they  were  covered  with  foliage.  One  can  stay 
at  the  hotels  in  the  winter  time  for  much  less 
than  in  the  summer,  consequently  it  is  more  eco¬ 
nomical.  Snowshoeing  is  a  very  satisfactory 
way  of  traveling.  It  seems  hard  to  believe,  but 
one  can  walk  farther,  and  faster  and  with  less 
fatigue  on  snowshoes  than  on  the  bare  ground. 
We  did  not  make  so  many  miles  and  were  far 
more  tired  when  we  followed  the  railroad  track 
than  when  we  used  the.  webs.  A  flat  toed  shoe 
is  the  best  for  mountain  climbing,  as  it  is  less 
liable  to  slip  back  and  gives  one  a  toe  hold.  One 
should  wear  good  woolen  clothing,  but  not  too 
much  weight,  only  when  you  are  above  the  tim¬ 
ber  line,  then  the  more  the  better. 


decoy.  Our  decoys  lay  glimmering  and  bobbing 
on  the  water  ahead  of  us  and  seemed  in  good 
line  for  the  course  the  ducks  would  take  that 
day.  The  wind  from  out  on  the  Sound  would 
drive  all  living  water  fowl  shoreward,  and  keep 
them  either  in  the  air  or  under  the  protection  of 
the  sheltered  rocks  and  points. 

Day  seemed  a  long  time  in  coming,  and  with 
the  first  break  we  could  make  out  several  flocks, 
some  sky  high,  others  just  clearing  the  waves 
and  flying  at  tremendous  speed.  Bish’s  first  cry 
of  “Mark  east”  brought  us  both  down  on  our 
backs  with  our  pump  guns  ready  at  hand.  With 
not  a  muscle  moving,  and  one  eye  trying  to  look 
backward,  I  could  just  make  out  five  ducks  com¬ 
ing  toward  Spectacle.  What  were  they?  Too 
large  for  broadbills;  a  minute  more  and  they 
were,  over  our  Heads,  far  out  of  gun  shot,  but 
look!  The  leader  breaks  and  drops,  just  a  short 
drop,  but  enough  to  satisfy  us  both'.  In  big- 
circling  bounds  he  couldn't  reach  our  stool  fast 
enough ;  around  and  around  with  four  black 
duck  madly  following  him,  the  big  bird  came. 
A  minute  more  and  all  five  were  coming  up  in 
the  wind,  their  one  ambition  seemingly  to  drop 
in  the  edge  of  our  decoy.  “Alright.  Bish.”  I  said, 
“take  those  on  the  right,”  and  on  that  word,  our 
guns  spoke.  Three  startled  and  frightened  ducks 
began  a  hurried  scramble  for  the  open  sea,  but 
only  one  reached  a  place  of  safety,  and  he  went 
tearing  off,  finally  to  disappear  in  the  darkness 
of  the  horizon.  Bish  was  busy  shooting  a  crip¬ 
ple  while  I  took  the  boat  and  picked  up  the  dead. 
Four  huge  black  duck  were  the  result,  and  a 
rather  good  nucleus  to  build  upon  that  morning. 
Still  keeping  our  bodies  flat  to  the  rocks,  we 
waited,  but  only  for  a  few  seconds  before  I  was 
watching  the  flight  of  probably  100  broadbill  to 
the  north,  and  Bish  an  equal  number  flying  to1 
ward  the  west.  Both  flocks  seemed  destined  to 
meet  over  our  heads  and  we  two  “would-be  duck 
shooters”  were  getting  rather  excited  at  the  pros¬ 
pect  of  such  a  number  decoying  to  our  stool.  One 
flock  turned  and  joined  with  a  gathering  of  coots 
(Continued  on  page  131.) 
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The  North  Country 


By  Frank  A.  Waugh. 


WHERE  the  Laurentian  Mountains  spread 
out  over  northern  Quebec  they  make  an 
exceedingly  beautiful  landscape.  The 
mountains  themselves  are  large  and  solid  enough 
to  be  picturesque,  even  impressive.  But  they  are 
everywhere  clothed  and  their  outlines  are  soft¬ 
ened  by  heavy  growth  of  forests.  This  always 
adds  to  their  beauty.  And  their  original  rugged¬ 
ness  was  doubtless  much  worn  down  by  the  ice 
pack  during  the  centuries  of  the  glacial  epoch 
when  the  ice  trust  had  this  country  in  its  grasp. 

Among  these  mountains  are  numberless  lakes 
of  all  sizes.  A  few  are  large  enough  to  be  found 


on  the  public  maps,  but  the  most  of  them  are 
quite  unknown  to  fame  and  to  literature  and  may 
therefore  devote  themselves  wholly  to  beauty  and 
the  production  of  fish.  These  Canadian  lakes  are 
everywhere  beautiful.  They  are  filled  with  cold 
clear  w-ater.  They  are  quiet  and  solitary  (and 
here  we  name  charms  of  the  highest  order.)  They 
are  surrounded  with  forests  and  mountainous 
bluffs,  which  are  reflected  everywhere  in  the  still 
waters.  But  they  have  no  shores.  It  is  hard  to 
land  a  boat  anywhere.  The  trees  and  brush 
crowd  so  heavily  on  the  margin  of  the  water  that 
even  a  moose  can  scarce  find  a  place  where  he 
may  come  down  to  drink.  There  are  very  few 
marshy  spots,  very  little  shallow  water,  where 
lily-pads  and  pickerel  weed  grow.  Canadian 
swamps  are  mostly  sphagnum  bogs  in  which  larch 
and  spruce  are  at  home. 

Then  there  are  rivers — also  a  few  brooks.  The 
rivers  are  used  by  the  lumbermen,  and  are  the 
chief  highways  of  commerce,  social  intercourse 
and  adventure.  They  serve  both  in  summer  and 
winter.  “When  the  ice  goes  out  in  the  spring, ' 
said  one  of  the  residents,  “you  can  follow  the 
trail  down  the  St.  Maurice  from  La  Tuque  to 


Grand  Piles  by  the  continuous  line  of  gin  and 
whiskey  bottles.” 

The  St.  Maurice  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
of  all  rivers.  The  spread  of  water  and  the  con¬ 
formation  of  land  along  the  shores  are  some¬ 
thing  like  the  Rhine  between  Mainz  and  Cologne, 
but  while  the  banks  of  the  Rhine  show  the 
most  intensive  civilization,  these  of  the  St. 
Maurice  exhibit  all  the  beauty  of  unspoilt  natu¬ 
ral  scenery.  There  are  occasional  farms  with 
houses  dotted  along  the  shores,  but  nobody  takes 
them  seriously.  They  are  places  where  women 
live  and  whither  men  retire  when  they  are  too 


old  and  stiff  to  be  couriers  du  hois  or  lumber 
jacks.  Several  men  told  me  that  they  had  wives 
at  Grand  Piles,  La  Tuque,  Trois  Rivieres  or 
somewhere  else.  They  seemed  to  consider  it 
quite  respectable  and  proper. 

The  Hunting  and  Fishing  Club  of  Richmond 
leases  from  the  Government  of  Quebec  the  ex¬ 
clusive  fishing  privileges  of  Lake  Vassal  and 
Lake  Guinness  with  all  their  tributaries.  These 
tributaries  consist  of  about  five  or  six  other  lit¬ 
tle  lakes,  mostly  beautiful  but  negligible  in  a 
country  like  this.  Vassal  is  the  main  lake,  and 
forms  the  center  of  interest  and  activity.  It  is 
a  little  less  than  four  miles  long  and  contains  a 
quantity  of  water.  Also  a  number  of  gray  trout 
which  supply  the  main  sport  and  the  excuse  for 
coming  here  to  enjoy  camp  life  and  the  scenery. 

One  of  our  most  engaging  occupations  during 
our  visit  was  to  map  the  country  coming  within 
the  range  of  our  activities.  Barometer,  pedo¬ 
meter  and  compass  served  for  instruments,  and 
we  found  it  interesting  sport  to  explore  miles  of 
territory  never  mapped  before. 

FLORA  AND  FAUNA. 

Our  party  consisted  of  two.  The  senior  mem¬ 


ber  was  host,  provider  and  general  manager.  The 
other  man  was  guest,  invalid,  and  cook.  Both 
were  interested  in  everything  out  of  doors — in 
scenery,  rivers,  lakes,  trees,  herbs,  fish,  flesh  and 
fowl. 

The  characteristic  trees  of  the  locality  are 
spruce,  hemlock  and  birch.  There  used  to  be 
larch  (tamarack),  but  they  were  all  killed  a  few 
years  ago  by  a  great  invasion  of  saw-flies,  and 
their  dead  stems  may  still  be  seen  standing  naked 
in  considerable  numbers  in  various  places.  There 
used  to  be  some  white  pine,  too,  but  that  has 
been  very  closely  culled  ouf  by  the  lumbermen. 
In  the  Rat  River  district,  where  we  were,  the 
timber  limits  are  in  the  possession  of  paper  pulp 
companies;  and  for  their  purposes  the  spruce  is 
chiefly  prized.  The  maple  and  the  hemlock  are 
practically  unknown  here. 

There  are  fine  raspberries  and  blueberries  in 
the  woods,  and  a  part  of  our  sport  was  to  gather 
all  we  could  eat. 

The  woods  were  full  of  moose.  At  least 
that's  what  the  natives  say,  and  we  saw  moose 
tracks  everywhere,  but  the  animals  are  very  shy 
and  did  not  seek  our  acquaintance.  There  are 
caribou,  too,  and  red  deer.  We  did  see  one  of 
the  former — a  fine  big  buck  who  came  down  to 
drink  by  the  lake  near  our  camp.  In  the  way  of 
small  game  there  are  a  very  few  ducks,  of  which 
we  bagged  none,  and  a  good  many  partridges,  of 
which  we  did  get  a  few. 

There  were  also  several  other  kinds  of  birds 
to  be  seen,  such  as  wren,  finch,  phoebe,  loon, 
kingfisher,  great  horned  owl,  woodpeckers  of 
two  species,  some  sparrows,  etc.  The  senior  mem¬ 
ber,  who  was  here  last  year,  says  that  most  of 
these  species  are  new  here  since  then.  But  he 
was  here  later  in  the  season,  and  perhaps  some 
of  these  species  had  already  migrated.  The  lit¬ 
tle  “peep,”  which  were  common  about  the  lake 
when  we  came  in,  left  between  August  15  and  20. 

The  fish  constitutes  the  principal  part  of  the 
fauna  of  this  region  so  far  as  we  are  concerned. 
Of  these  two  species  outrank  all  others.  The 
senior  member  fishes  only  for  the  gray  lake  trout, 
weighing  1 — 8  p’ounds  as  we  see  them.  Stories 
are  told  of  specimens  up  to  20  pounds  and  more, 
but  fish  stories  are  fish  stories.  The  junior  mem¬ 
ber  is-  a  fly  caster  by  profession,  and  prefers  to 
flirt  with  the  brook  trout.  These  are  fairly 
abundant,  especially  when  the  junior  member  is 
sufficiently  enthusiastic  to  walk  six  miles  down 
to  the  Little  Batiscan  and  back.  In  Lake  Batis- 
can  are  pickerel  (or  jack  pike),  but  our  fisher¬ 
men  are  too  aristocratic  to  angle  for  so  mean  a 
fish. 

CAMP  LIFE. 

The  routine  in  camp  consists  of  eating,  sleep¬ 
ing  and  doing  the  laziest  and  most  unnecessary 
things  possible,  including  hunting  and  fishing. 
Eating  has  to  be  attended  to,  of  course,  and,  with 
it,  some  cooking.  A  sheet-iron  box,  called  a 
stove,  does  equally  wretched  service  indoors  or 
out,  according  to  the  weather.  The  eating  is 
gauged  by  appetite,  however,  and  not  so  much  by 
the  cookery,  and  as  appetities  are  always  good 
in  camp,  it  is  easy  to  compliment  the  cook. 

Sleeping  begins  early,  because  there  is  noth¬ 
ing  to  sit  up  for.  Usually  8 130  finds  every  one 
in  bed — 9  o’clock  at  the  latest.  We  get  up  when 
we  are  ready,  that  is  to  say,  about  7  o’clock. 
Sometimes  when  Blackburn,  the  guide  and  cus- 
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todian,  is  in  camp  and  sleeps  poorly,  he  has  to  get 
up,  slam  the  door,  light  his  pipe,  snort  about  the 
premises,  and  go  back  to  bed  groaning.  Then 
the  English  guests  on  the  balsam  boughs  search 
their  memories  for  French  swear  words,  and 
finding  none,  go  back  to  sleep  with  their  profan¬ 
ity  still  in  them. 

Hunting  and  fishing  are  followed  chiefly  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  state  of  the  weather,  partly  ac¬ 
cording  to  personal  whim,  and  only  a  little  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  state  of  the  larder. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  phases  of  camp 
life  is  the  making  of  little  necessities  and  con¬ 
veniences.  We  have  made  such  things  as  an  axe 
helve,  broom,  cigar  holder,  folding  bed,  camp 
stools,  fireless  cooker,  rack  for  drying  fish,  reel 
for  fish  line  and  numberless  other  trifles.  We 
have  also  done  some  washing,  patched  some 
pants,  bandaged  wounds,  drawn  maps,  and  read 
the  Bible. 

There  was  some  little  reading  and  writing. 
We  brought  a  few  books  and  magazines.  But 
the  writing  of  letters  was  somewhat  discouraged 
by  the  poor  postal  facilities.  Only  one  mail  a 
week  comes  to  Rat  River  by  canoe,  and  then  we 
must  send  out  nine  miles  after  it.  The  best  time 
we  were  able  to  make  between  Amherst,  Mass., 
and  the  camp  was  eight  days. 

This  gives  us  a  magnificent  isolation  at  the 
camp,  at  all  events.  Not  a  newspaper  of  any  sort 
was  seen  during  our  five-weeks  stay.  The  world 
simply  had  to  run  without  us.  It  is  a  very  com¬ 
fortable  feeling  on  the  whole,  to  be  out  of  the 
world  in  such  fashion;  and  more  especially  when, 
through  the  exercise  of  our  own  craftsmanship 
as  already  described,  we  feel  that  we  are  really 
independent  of  the  world.  What’s  tariff  to  us? 
or  the  price  of  wheat?  or  the  heavy-weight 
championship?  We  would  rather  know  where 
the  blueberries  are,  or  whether  the  trout  will 
bite,  or  why  Blackburn  boils  his  tea. 

“grub.” 

Eating  is  not  distinctively  a  function  of  civili¬ 
zation,  and  so  the  eating  habit  is  one  of  the  last 
to  lapse  when  one  goes  to  the  woods.  In  fact 
eating  belongs,  not  to  civilization  at  all,  but  to  the 
pure  animal  life,  and  so  the  gastronomic  man 
comes  to  the  front  promptly  when  camp  life 
begins. 

Our  appetities  were  enormous,  but  the  food 
supply  was  scaled  to  them.  We  had  all  the 
necessities  and  many  of  the  luxuries.  Revising 
our  actual  list  of  purchases  slightly,  experience 
would  show  that  the  senior  and  the  junior  mem¬ 
bers  for  four  weeks  in  camp  would  need  about 
the  following  supplies : 

Flour,  6  pounds;  cornmeal,  3  pounds;  sugar,  6 
pounds;  baking  powder,  %  pound;  coffee,  3 
pounds;  tea,  1  pound;  rice,  2  pounds;  soup 
tablets,  a  few;  salt,  1  pound;  cocoa,  1  pound; 
bacon,  10  pounds;  salt  pork,  4  pounds;  cheese, 
2  pounds;  crackers  of  different  sorts,  4  pounds; 
lard,  3  pounds;  condensed  milk,  1  dozen;  oatmeal 
and  other  cereals,  3  pounds ;  Lea  and  Perrins 
sauce;  matches,  soap,  etc. 

Careful  computation  shows  further  that  the 
expense  of  boarding  at  such  a  camp  as  ours  is 
about  25  cents  a  day  for  each  person.  This 
could  be  considerably  cut  down,  but  shouldn’t  be. 

With  a  proper  supply  of  fish  and  game  we 
can  live  sumptuously  on  this.  We  had  soups 
and  stews,  dumplings  and  pancakes — all  the  de¬ 
lights  of  life — at  least  in  the  dietary  line. 

BLACKBURN  AND  HIS  KIND. 

To  see  Louis  Blackburn,  the  half-breed  guide, 
is  worth  the  whole  trip.  We  judge  him  to  be 
half  and  half  Scotch,  Indian  and  Kanuk.  He  is 
a  bare  trifle  over  five  feet  tall — a  bundle  of 
sinews  and  habitant  tricks.  He  sleeps  in  his 
clothes,  smokes  in  bed  and  spits  at  the  ceiling. 
He  is  trapper,  farmer,  and  guide,  and  would 
rather  row  us  up  and  down  the  lake,  or  take  us 
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a  blind  trail  to  some  new  lake,  than  to  work.  He 
is  as  faithful  as  old  dog  Tray,  and  filled  with 
the  same  sort  of  wisdom.  He  is  a  fancier  in  pea 
soup  and  an  expert  in  local  geography.  He 
speaks  the  vilest  patois  of  the  French  habitant 
with  a  pipe  in  his  mouth.  He  has  for  company 
a  short  Winchester  and  a  dog  scalded  with  hot 
water.  He  has  a  French  family,  several  children 
and  grandchildren,  and  a  wife  who  makes  habi¬ 
tant  bread  and  the  worst  butter  outside  the  axle- 
grease  factory. 

Blackburn  can  give  all  sorts  of  information 
about  the  woods,  the  fish,  and  the  hunting;  but  if 
you  ask  him  foolish  questions  about  politics  or 
religion  he  answers  “S-pas,”  and  shrugs  his 
shoulders. 

The  entire  population  of  this  section,  which  is 
sparse  enough,  is  mostly  of  Blackburn’s  kind. 
They  are  genuine  French-Canadians.  In  pedigree 
they  are  much  mixed,  the  Scotch,  French,  and 
Indian  elements  being  visible  nearly  everywhere. 
The  language  is  everywhere  French  patois  and 
the  man  who  speaks  only  English  has  a  hard 
time. 

They  are  jolly  good  fellows,  always  sociable — 
often  excessively  so — always  good  hearted  and 
anxious  to  do  a  favor,  a  happy-go-lucky,  devil- 
may-care,  and  yet  a  thrifty  lot.  The  weak  ones 
all  die  young,  as  no  weakling  can  stand  the  regi¬ 
men,  and  the  survivors  are  as  hardy  as  reindeer. 
Where  they  come  into  contact  with  the  world 
they  quickly  take  on  considerable  polish,  as  our 
traveling  acquaintance  M.  Maurice  Arcard 
would  exemplify.  He  was  a  good-looking,  affa¬ 
ble,  polite,  smooth  of  speech  and  keen  at  the  bot¬ 
tle.  It  is  a  race  worth  knowing,  though  I  would 
rather  marry  with  another  family  myself. 

THE  NIGHT  AT  L’EVEQUE’s. 

The  trip  up  the  St.  Maurice  river  is  an  experi¬ 
ence.  Several  sorts  of  experience.  The  scenery 
is  magnificent,  the  air  bracing,  the  people  inter¬ 
esting  and  interested.  They  all  want  to  know 
your  business  and  how  long  you  are  going  to 


stay.  Every  man  is  a  character  and  every  woman. 
Indeed  some  have  two  characters.  Captain 
Laing  of  the  La  Tuque  stands  to  the  wheel  all 
day,  over  the  reaches,  up  the  rapids,  at  scratch 
landings — a  man  of  physique,  honor  and  duty — 
held  thereto  by  frequent  pulls  at  every  proffered' 
bottle.  Bass  ale,  gin  or  whiskey,  red  or  white,, 
are  all  water  for  his  mill.  It  is  rare  to  see  a 
man  of  such  heroic  figure,  who  can  stand  up  to 
so  much  work  and  so  much  liquor  at  once. 

Nevertheless  by  the  time  night  closes,  leaving 
the  La  Tuque  half  way  up  the  river  where  she 
is  obliged  to  tie  up  till  morning,  the  captain  and 
the  passenger  list  are  all  pretty  well  up  to  the 
scuppers.  It  is  about  eight  o’clock  when  we  pull 
up  beside  a  river-bank  farm  and  quit.  The  party 
trails  up  to  the  house,  and  each  man  for  himself, 
as  he  sees  fit,  asks  thrifty  Madame  L’Eveque  for 
a  supper  and  for  lodging.  Some  eat  the  lunches 
they  have  brought;  some  secure  “staterooms”  on 
the  boat,  some  arrange  to  sleep  in  the  barn,  while 
some  are  drunk  enough  to  lie  comfortably  on  the 
woodpile. 

It  was  our  chance  to  get  a  chamber.  There 
were  two  in  the  house,  opening  by  curtains  into- 
a  hall,  where  a  stairway  descended  to  the  living 
and  dining  room.  The  other  chamber  was  taken 
by  a  young  man  and  his  wife,  while  the  hall  was- 
occupied  by  a  miscellaneous  collection  of  river 
boys  in  advanced  stages  of  hilarious  drunk. 
These  laughed  and  joked  and  sang  for  the  first 
two  hours  without  regard  to  the  pair  of  English¬ 
men  in  the  next  chamber,  or  the  wedded  pair 
adjoining,  all  of  whom  might  just  as  well  have 
been  in  a  small  sitting  room  together. 

The  fighting  began  about  midnight.  French 
cursing,  poor  and  ineffectual  in  verbal  structure, 
but  for  sound  comparing  with  a  sham  battle, 
accompanied  this  tournament.  The  game  was 
interrupted  occasionally  by  Madame  L’Eveque, 
who  came  to  the  head  of  the  stairs  and  lectured 
the  polite  French  drunks  like  the  priest  might 
lecture  them  on  the  day  of  their  execution.  Once 
or  twice  certain  of  the  contestants  went  out  doors 
to  yell  and  to  swear  and  sweat.  Finally  the  main 
belligerents  were  worn  out  with  it  all;  one  lapsed 
into  fits  of  crying  like  a  child  and  another  went 
to  sleep.  “Oh,”  cried  the  big  fellow,  “he  cursed 
me  by  le  bon  Dieu !  Is  it  not  that  le  Dieu  est 
bon?  Oh,  yes!  Why  should  he  curse  me  by  le 
bon  Dieu?  Boo-hoo !  Boo-hoo !” 

This  quieted  down  and  practically  ceased  by 
three  o’clock;  but  as  we  had  to  get  up  at  four 
to  get  breakfast — the  boat  leaving  at  five — there 
was  precious  little  time  left  for  sleep.  Also  so 
little  nerve  for  it  that  one  of  the  guests  at  least 
never  slept  at  all.  On  this  followed  the  breakfast 
of  baked  beans  and  pork,  coffee  and  French 
bread;  and  we  were  off  once  more  into  the  morn¬ 
ing  fog  of  the  St.  Maurice.  It  is  a  lively  and 
picturesque  memory;  and  any  man  ought  to  be 
willing  to  devote  one  night  in  a  lifetime  to  ac¬ 
quiring  such  an  illuminating  experience.  People 
who  stay  stupidly  at  home  never  see  the  St. 
Maurice  nor  know  the  habitants  nor  find  the 
unique  entertainment  of  a  night  at  L’Eveque’s. 

THE  BLUE  JAY. 

BY  WILL  C.  PARSONS. 

Who  shatters  vernal  dreams  with  curdling 
shriek  ? 

Nest  rifler;  mangier  of  fledglings  weak! 

THE  BLUE  JAY! 

BUT 

When  summer  songsters  all  have  fled  the 
cold, 

(E’en  as  some  friends,  when  trouble  comes  to 
you) 

‘Midst  snow  flakes,  chill  and  white,  who  flashes 
blue 

With  crest  erect,  and  mien  both  stout  and  bold? 

THE  BLUE  JAY! 
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An  Object  Lesson  in  Game  Conservation 


By  Henry  Chase 

Author  of  “Game  Protection  and  Propagation  in  America.” 


THE  history  of  the  deer  of  Vermont  is,  in¬ 
deed,  an  interesting  and  absorbing  subject. 
It  is  not  only  of  interest  locally  to  the 
people  of  that  state,  and  absorbing  to  those  who 
are  striving  for  the  conservation  of  our  wild 
life,  but  it  is  both  interesting  and  absorbing  to 
the  people  of  this  nation.  Particularly  is  this 
latter  statement  true  as  to  the  American  sports¬ 
men.  It  furnishes  an  object  lesson  in  game  con¬ 
servation  to  every  state  in  the  Union,  for  the 
bare  statement  of  the  true  facts  and  figures  can¬ 
not  be  gainsaid  as  a  real  demonstration,  and  what 
Vermont  has  accomplished  for  its  deer  any  other 
state  may  do  for  its  local  game  by  intelligent 
and  positive  action.  Above  all  it  conclusively 
proves  that  the  game  of  a  state  may  be  pre¬ 
served  and  increased  by  wholesome  protective 
laws  which  are  properly  enforced. 

Before  proceeding  with  our  narrative  of  facts, 
however,  it  is  important  to  recall  and  constantly 
bear  in  mind  that  Vermont,  with  a  total  area  of 
9,565  square  miles,  is  among  the  smallest  states 
of  the  Union — only  New  Hampshire,  Massachu¬ 
setts,  Rhode  Island,  Connecticut,  New  Jersey 
and  Delaware  being  smaller — and  yet  in  1900  over 
600  deer  were  killed  in  each  of  its  counties  of 
Windsor,  Washington  and  Rutland,  the  county 
of  Windsor  alone  reporting  870  deer  lawfully 
taken  during  the  open  season.  The  same  year 
the  great  state  of  Pennsylvania,  with  a  total  area 
of  45,215  square  miles,  or  about  five  times  as 
large  and  with  equally  good  deer  territory  with¬ 
in  its  borders,  reported  to  Dr.  Palmer  of  the 
U.  S.  Biological  Survey,  that  only  about  500  deer 
had  been  taken  in  the  entire  state. 

When  the  hardy  New  England  pioneers  from 
Connecticut  and  New  Hampshire  first  arrived 
in  Vermont  about  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth 
century  they  found  the  ancient  Green  Mountains, 
which  form  the  backbone  of  the  state,  filled 
with  game  of  every  description  and  the  clear, 
sparkling  waters  therein  teeming  with  speckled 
brook  trout  and  other  varieties  of  food  fish.  So 
plentiful,  in  fact,  were  the  game  and  fish  that 
they  furnished  the  principal  articles  of  diet  on 
the  tables  of  the  early  settlers,  while  the  pelts  of 
the  numerous  fur-bearing  animals  supplied  them 
with  warm  clothing  with  which  to  withstand  the 
long  and  rigorous  winters.  Prof.  Samuel  Wil¬ 
liams,  in  his  Natural  and  Civil  History  of  Ver¬ 
mont,  prepared  by  him  in  1807  and  which  is  con¬ 
sidered  an  authority  on  this  subject,  says:  “The 
deer  is  one  of  our  most  common  animals.  *  * 
The  deer  are  numerous  in  Vermont  and  on  ac¬ 
count  of  their  flesh  and  skin  are  of  much  value.” 
(Page  102  id.)  “Our  forests  afford  shelter  and 
nourishment  for  the  moose,  bear,  wolf,  deer,  fox, 
wild-cat,  raccoon,  porcupine,  woodchuck,  skunk, 
martin,  hare,  rabbit,  weasel,  ermine,  squirrel, 
mole  and  mouse.  In  our  rivers,  ponds  and  lakes 
the  beaver,  muskrat,  mink  and  otter  are  found 
in  large  numbers.”  (Page  98  id.)  It  seems  that 
the  people  of  this  state  never  made  any  consistent 


effort  to  protect  any  of  this  game  in  the  early 
days,  except  the  deer  alone.  In  1842  Thompson’s 
famous  history  of  Vermont  was  published,  and 
it  is  significant  to  note  what  the  author  of  that 
work  says  regarding  the  deer  of  his  time.  He 
says :  “When  the  country  was  new  this  deer 
(the  Virginia,  or  white-tail  deer)  was  one  of  the 
most  common  and  valuable  quadrupeds  found  in 
our  forests,  and  upon  its  flesh  were  the  first  set¬ 
tlers  of  the  state,  to  a  very  considrable  extent, 
dependent  for  food.  Indeed,  so  eagerly  was  it 
hunted,  and  still  so  anxious  were  the  people  for 
its  preservation,  that  a  law  for  its  protection 
from  the  10th  of  December  to  the  10th  of  June 
was  one  of  the  earliest  acts  of  our  legislature. 
But  notwithstanding  all  that  has  been  done  for 
their  preservation,  their  numbers  have  been  con¬ 
stantly  diminishing  within  the  state,  till  they 
have  become  exceedingly  scarce,  except  in  a  few 
of  the  most  unsettled  and  woody  sections.” 
(Part  I,  chap.  2,  p.  51.)  At  present  we  would  be 
inclined  to  think  our  ancestors  were  using  poor 
judgment  in  not  prescribing  a  close  season  per¬ 
manently  at  that  time  and  thus  save  the  remnant 
of  their  deer  supply.  But  they  did  not  do  so  and 
the  natural  consequences,  with  which  we  are  now 
so  familiar,  followed  as  a  matter  of  course  and 
the  deer  were  practically  exterminated. 

But  to  go  back  for  a  moment.  The  constant 
pursuit  of  these  animals  in  those  early  days  with 
flint-lock  rifle,  crude  trap  and  fishing  rod  soon 
converted  these  people  into  a  hardy,  resourceful 
race  of  skilled  marksmen  and  brave  people. 
From  the  standpoint  of  the  sociologist  their  chief 
characteristics  were  their  independence  and  inhe¬ 
rent  love  of  liberty,  which  they  prized  above 
everything  except  life  itself.  Their  habit  of 
wandering  afar  in  pursuit  of  their  quarry,  with¬ 
out  let  or  hindrance,  and  unrestrained  by  local 
custom  or  law,  naturally  tended  to  develop  this 
spirit  of  independence  and  liberty  to  its  utmost. 

From  all  we  are  able  to  gather  at  present  day, 
while  we  know  the  deer  were  plentiful  in  those 
early  times,  yet  they  were  never  so  numerous 
in  the  history  of  the  state  as  they  were  in  1909. 
This  is  significant  in  itself.  Excepting  an  act 
passed  in  1812  to  protect  the  muskrat  of  the 
state,  no  protective  measures  were  enacted  but 
the  one  above  mentioned  by  Prof.  Thompson, 
passed  in  1797,  providing  for  a  six  months’  close 
season  for  deer.  In  the  meantime  the  people  of 
the  state  placed  in  their  first  constitution,  adopt¬ 
ed  in  1777,  a  provision  to  secure  and  safeguard 
their  rights  of  free  hunting  and  fishing — the  lib¬ 
erty  to  hunt  on  all  uninclosed  land  and  to  fish 
in  all  boatable  waters.  That  provision  still  con¬ 
tinues  a  part  of  the  constitution  of  Vermont. 
(See  section  40,  chapter  II,  con.  of  Vt.) 

Now,  it  seems  that  the  above  constitutional 
rights  of  the  people  were  deemed  by  them  so 
sacred  and  valuable  that  for  many  years  after 
the  adoption  of  this  provision  it  was  a  bold  legis¬ 
lator  who  dared  to  propose  any  sort  of  measure 


to  protect  the  game.  The  result  was  the  inhabi¬ 
tants  of  the  state  were  left  unrestrained  by  law 
for  many  years  to  hunt  and  fish  when,  where  and 
howsoever  they  pleased,  and  gradually,  but  sure¬ 
ly,  the  deer  were  almost  wholly  exterminated. 
In  some  parts  of  the  state  a  few  escaped  the 
hunters  and  survived,  but  over  far  the  greater 
part  they  were  completely  wiped  out.  This  con¬ 
dition  continued  for  many  years.  The  first  col¬ 
lected  and  revised  edition  of  the  statutes  of  the 
state  was  authorized  by  the  legislature  of  1837 
and  is  known  as  the  “Revised  Statutes.”  It  con¬ 
tained  one  chapter,  number  90,  on  the  “preserva¬ 
tion  of  game  and  the  destruction  of  noxious 
animals.”  Section  1  of  this  chapter  made  it  an 
offense,  punishable  by  a  fine  of  $10,  to  kill  “any 
wild  buck  or  doe,  fawn  or  any  other  kind  of 
deer,  between  the  tenth  of  January  and  the  first 
day  of  the  following  July.”  The  remainder  of 
the  chapter  consisted  of  provisions  offering 
bounties  on  wolves,  panthers,  bears  and  foxes. 
Until  during  the  late  seventies  the  above  includ¬ 
ed  about  all  the  game  laws  that  existed  in  Ver¬ 
mont.  In  1876  the  first  real  step  was  taken  to¬ 
ward  rehabilitating  the  deer.  In  that  year  the 
legislature  provided  for  a  close  season  on  deer 
until  September  1,  1880. 

This  act  caused  an  agitation  among  the  sports¬ 
men  of  the  state  to  consider  ways  and  means  of 
re-establishing  the  deer  in  their  former  haunts, 
and  some  worthy  men  in  the  southern  counties 
immediately  took  decisive  action.  But  what  did 
they  do?  What  was  that  action?  Did  they  plan 
a  private  shooting  preserve  for  their  own  profit 
and  enjoyment?  Not  them.  No  such  idea  ever 
entered  their  minds.  They  were  true  sportsmen 
and  good  citizens,  seeking  only  to  benefit  their 
brethren  and  promote  the  best  interests  of.  their 
commonwealth.  Hence,  their  names  deserve  to 
go  down  in  the  history  of  sportsmanship  as  real 
brothers  of  the  great  outdoor  guild.  They  were 
Dr.  Middleton  Goldsmith,  Martin  G.  Evarts, 
Wm.  Y.  W.  Ripley,  James  C.  Dunn,  Wallace  C. 
Clement,  Percival  W.  Clement,  Waldo  P.  Clem¬ 
ent,  Edward  H.  Ripley,  Frederick  Chaffee,  Sam¬ 
uel  E.  Burnham,  Henry  W.  Cheney,  Dr.  A.  Kil- 
burn,  Levi  G.  Kingsley,  Walter  C.  Landon,  Henry 
A.  Sawyer,  Redfield  Proctor  and  Albert  F. 
Davis,  all  of  Rutland;  Mason  S.  Colburn  and 
Charles  F.  Orvis,  of  Manchester,  and  ex-Gov. 
Fairbanks  of  St.  Johnsbury. 

“Prior  to  1878,”  says  ex-Game  Commissioner 
Thomas  in  one  of  his  biennial  reports,  “to  see  a 
deer  in  Vermont  was  certainly  a  rarity,  and  if 
one  was  seen  it  was  of  so  much  importance  it 
was  published  by  the  press  throughout  the 
state.”  This  gives  an  idea  of  how  scarce  the  deer 
were  at  that  time.  During  the  above  year  these 
sportsmen  raised  a  fund  among  themselves  with 
which  they  procured  17  deer.  Ten  were  pur¬ 
chased  from  the  keeper  of  the  state’s  prison  at 
Dannemora,  New  York,  and  the  others  secured 
elsewhere  by  purchase  and  gift.  In  the  months 
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of  April  and  May  these  deer  were  liberated  in 
the  Green  Mountain  forests  of  Rutland  and  Ben¬ 
nington  counties. 

Well  these  sportsmen  knew,  however,  that  only 
half  of  the  problem  had  been  thus  solved.  Care, 
watchfulness  and  protective  legislation  were  nec¬ 
essary  to  afford  these  deer  an  opportunity  to  es¬ 
tablish  themselves  in  their  new  homes,  so  the 
solicitude  of  the  donors  never  abated  until  they 
had  obtained  a  close  season  which  continued  for 
19  years.  During  this  time  public  sentiment  was 
aroused  in  favor  of  protective  measures,  a  pen¬ 
alty  of  $100  fine  was  exacted  from  anyone  who 
killed  one  of  these  animals  and  all  of  the  leading 
sportsmen  of  the  state  made  it  their  individual 
duty  and  obligation  to  see  that  this  law  was  en¬ 
forced  rigidly.  The  result,  as  the  figures  will 
show,  seems  astonishing  to  the  uninitiated. 

In  1897  an  open  season  was  declared  for  the 
entire  month  of  October.  Only  bucks  were  al¬ 
lowed  to  be  taken,  but  each  hunter  was  permitted 
to  kill  two  deer.  No  serious  attempt  was  made 
by  the  game  officials  to  secure  statistics  for  that 
season,  but  it  was  apparent  to  all  that  this  law 
did  not  furnish  an  adequate  measure  of  protec¬ 
tion,  so  at  the  next  session  of  the  legislature  in 
1898  the  open  season  was  changed  to  the  last  10 
days  of  October  and  only  one  buck  was  allowed 
to  each  hunter.  These  provisions  continued  until 
1905,  when  the  legislature  of  the  previous  year 
had  changed  them  to  the  last  week  in  October 
containing  6  working  days,  Sunday  excepted,  and 
this  open  season  of  6  days  was  in  force  until 
1911.  In  1908,  however,  the  deer  had  become  so 
numerous  in  the  state  that  a  persistent  demand 
was  made  on  the  lawmakers  to  permit  the  kill¬ 
ing  of  does  as  well  as  bucks.  The  demand  came 
principally  from  the  farmers  who  complained 
that  the  deer  were  destroying  their  crops,  so  the 
measure  was  approved  and  allowed  for  two  con¬ 
secutive  years— 1909  and  1910.  The  legislature 
of  the  latter  year,  however,  changed  the  open 
season  to  allow  the  killing  of  bucks  only  from 
November  15  to  November  25,  both  days  inclu¬ 
sive,  but  this  act  did  not  become  effective  until 
1911.  During  the  session  of  1912  the  open  season 
was  again  changed  for  bucks  only  from  Novem¬ 
ber  10  to  December  1,  both  dates  inclusive. 

Now,  let  us  see  what  the  figures  show  for  this 
period.  The  old  saying  is  “that  figures  don’t 
lie,”  and  in  this  case  they  speak  volumes.  The 
early  figures  are  undoubtedly  too  small,  but  sub¬ 
sequent  to  1902  they  are  conservatively  accurate. 
In  1906  a  statute  was  enacted  requiring  each 
hunter  who  killed  a  deer  during  the  open  season 
to  report  the  fact  to  the  nearest  warden  and  ex¬ 
hibit  to  the  latter  the  head  of  such  deer.  For 
the  years  1898,  1899,  1900  and  1901,  555  deer  were 
reported  killed;  for  1902  and  1903,  1,513;  1904 
and  1905,  1,322;  1906  and  1907,  2,234;  1908  and 
I9°9.  7,5i9;  1910  and  1911,  6,787;  1912  and  1913, 
3,816  deer.  This  makes  a  total  for  the  period 
when  open  seasons  have  been  permitted  since 
the  sportsmen  above  named  liberated  17  deer  in 
1878  of  23,746  deer,  or  in  round  numbers  about 
25,000.  Unquestionably,  this  estimate  is  conser¬ 
vatively  low,  for  it  is  impossible  to  keep  track  of 
every  deer  that  is  lost  to  a  state.  Estimating 
that  each  deer  possesses  an  average  Market  value 
of  $10,  here  was  an  asset  to  Vermont  of  one- 
quarter  of  a  million  dollars. 

Not  only  was  the  state  practically  overrun 
with  deer  in  I9o8-’o9  and  To,  but  the  overflow 
drifted  extensively  into  the  states  of  New  Hamp¬ 
shire  on  the  east,  New  York  on  the  west,  and 
Massachusetts  on  the  south — the  latter  state  be¬ 
ing  particularly  fortunate  in  this  respect,  its 
counties  of  Berkshire  and  Franklin  being  well 
stocked  from  Vermont  deer. 

Here,  then,  is  certainly  an  object  lesson  to 
other  states,  and  a  warning  to  Vermont  itself 


not  to  again  become  careless  and  indifferent  re¬ 
garding  this  valuable  state  asset.  And  in  that 
respect  it  is  alarming  to  note  the  falling  off  in 
the  figures  of  the  last  two  years  and  at  the  same 
time  extending  the  open  season.  The  tide  is 
turning  and  Vermont  should  not  permit  such  a 
long  open  season  at  this  time. 

The  specific  lessons  we  learn  from  this  history 
with  respect  to  game  legislation  are  these : 

1.  — Only  full  grown  bucks  should  be  permit¬ 
ted  to  be  taken  in  the  open  season.  In  order  to 
accomplish  this,  and  at  the  same  time  protect 
human  life,  the  law  should  provide  that  only  deer 
with  horns  a  certain  specified  length  may  be 
killed. 

2.  — Not  more  than  one  such  deer  as  above 
should  be  allowed  to  each  hunter.  The  time  for 
wholesale  slaughter  of  deer  is  past,  and  at  pres¬ 
ent  only  short  open  seasons  can  be  permitted  if 
the  deer  supply  is  to  be  conserved.  In  such 
cases  who  but  a  game-hog  or  mercenary  butcher 
wants  more  than  one  deer? 

3.  — Require  by  law  that  each  person  killing  a 
deer  shall  report  that  fact  to  some  designated 
official  or  game  officer.  This  is  absolutely  essen¬ 
tial  in  order  that  the  game  department  may  rec¬ 
ommend  proper  legislation  affecting  deer. 

4.  — Make  the  open  season  comparatively  short 
and  base  the  length  of  same  on  the  official  fig¬ 
ures  as  above  obtained.  If  such  figures  show  a 
steady  increase  the  season  may  be  lengthened 
with  safety;  if  a  falling  off,  then  it  should  be 
shortened. 


Vote  Against  the  Webb  Bill 

Scenting  a  scheme  to  bore  a  loophole  in  the 
law  by  which  Uncle  Sam  has  just  been  enabled 
to  protect  wild  bird  life  by  prohibiting  importa¬ 
tion  of  aigrettes  and  other  plumage,  officers  of 
the  National  Association  of  Audubon  Societies 
has  issued  a  call  to  fight  the  Webb  bill,  recently 
introduced  in  Congress,  which  they  declare  will 
serve  the  interests  of  the  professional  bird 
butchers  of  the  millinery  market.  By  amending 
the  tariff  law  to  admit  plumage  held  here  before 
its  enactment  and  taken  abroad  by  residents  of 
this  country,  this  measure  is  sure  to  open  to  the 
feather  hunters  an  easy  way  to  defy  the  Federal 
ban  which  the  people  of  all  the  country  demand¬ 
ed  of  Congress  last  year,  it  is  asserted.  Mil¬ 
lions  of  mother  egrets  and  other  wild  birds  are 
being  saved  from  butchery  for  their  nuptial 
plumes  as  a  result  of  the  successful  operation  of 
the  new  law,  it  is  shown  by  the  Audubon  agents, 
who  have  watched  the  millinery  market  and  be¬ 
lieve  the  proposed  amendment  would  render  its 
further  enforcement  a  farce. 

That  scores  of  scouts  for  the  great  feather  in¬ 
terests  could  be  dispatched  abroad  with  bundles 
of  aigrettes  that  might  be  swelled  by  thousands 
more  on  the  return  trip,  is  pointed  out  by  the 
men  who  know  that  the  milliners  are  secretly 
rejoiced  over  the  quiet  introduction  of  the  Webb 
bill.  Though  this  proposed  “loophole”  legislation 
provides  admitting  such  plumes  “upon  their  iden¬ 
tity  being  established  under  appropriate  rules  and 
regulations  to  be  prescribed  by  the  Secretary  of 
the  Treasury,”  any  adequate  identification  of  a 
feather  is  pronounced  absurd  and  impossible  by 
ornithologists  who  have  just  been  consulted  here. 
With  the  customs  men  helpless  to  prevent  it,  the 
Webb  amendment  would  legitimatize  a  wholesale 
smuggling  of  plumage  that  would  soon  restore 
their  old  market  to  the  men  who  massacre  the 
birds  of  the  whole  globe  to  supply  the  costly 
millinery  plumes,  it  is  believed. 

With  dainty  “Audubon  hats,”  trimmed  with 
flowers,  ribbons  and  embroidery  and  labelled  in¬ 
side  “Save  the  Birds,”  now  meeting  a  large  de¬ 
mand  from  the  women  in  this  city,  and  ostrich 


and  barnyard  fowl  feathers  being  adopted  by  the 
milliners  more  and  more,  the  Audubon  agents 
declared  to-day  that  the  enforcement  of  the 
feather  clause  in  the  tariff  law  had  thus  far 
proved  a  distinct  success  and  had  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  press  and  public  of  the  entire 
land.  From  their  agents  in  London  they  have 
just  learned  that  in  anticipation  of  the  passage 
of  a  similar  law  now  pending  in  the  British  par¬ 
liament,  the  English  milliners  are  already  busied 
in  designing  new  styles  that  exclude  wild  bird 
plumage.  Though  they  regret  the  inconvenience 
caused  to  the  ladies  in  the  process  of  the  neces¬ 
sary  customs  house  enforcement  of  the  new  law, 
the  Audubon  leaders  point  out  that,  behind  the 
thousand  seizures  of  plumes  already  made,  mil¬ 
lions  of  mother  birds  are  being  spared  from 
butchery  by  plume  hunters  to  raise  their  broods 
that  would  otherwise  be  left  to  starve. 

"While  the  successful  carrying  out  of  the  pro¬ 
visions  of  the  new  American  feather  law  marks 
a  milestone  in  bird  protection  among  the  peoples 
of  the  whole  world,  its  amendment  according  to 
the  Webb  bill  would  destroy  much  of  its  bene¬ 
ficial  effect.” 

Ask  your  Congressman  to  vote  against  the 
Webb  bill. 


Sympathy  Shown  by  Animals 

Statesville,  N.  C.,  Jan.  15,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Few  things  in  nature  are  so  interesting  and 
delightful  as  the  quick  sympathy  that  runs 
through  animal  life  and  the  readiness  with  which 
so  much  of  it  responds  to  the  cry  of  distress. 
Perhaps  all  men  reared  in  the  country  have  seen 
fastened  in  the  fence  a  pig  whose  squeals 
brought  all  the  swine  on  the  plantation  running 
to  its  rescue  and  giving  great  grunts  of  sym¬ 
pathy  on  the  way.  The  cry  of  a  wounded  bird, 
or  of  one  whose  nest  has  been  invaded,  quickly 
brings  together  all  the  birds  within  reach  of  its 
call.  They  will  go  closer  to  their  enemies  at 
such  times  than  under  any  other  circumstances, 
except  when  they  conceive  their  eggs  or  young 
to  be  in  danger.  When  a  bird  returning  to  its 
nest  finds  a  snake  there  swallowing  its  nestlings 
and  utters  its  note  of  distress,  birds  of  other 
species  will  assemble  at  the  scene  as  quickly  as 
those  of  its  kind.  In  such  instances,  it  is  not 
unusual  to  see  birds  of  a  dozen  or  more  species 
collect  within  a  few  minutes.  I  once  heard  the 
cry  of  a  bird  caught  by  a  snake  concealed  in 
honeysuckle  vines.  The  snake  held  it  by  its  wing 
while  it  fluttered  and  struggled  and  cried 
piteously.  I  hastened  to  the  spot  but  when  1 
arrived,  the  vines  were  alive  with  various  kinds 
of  birds  that  had  rushed  in  I  recall  a  little 
incident  that  was  not  nearly  so  serious.  A 
Carolina  chickadee  started  down  in  a  hole  in  a 
sycamore  when  it  discovered  a  screech  owl  that 
had  quarters  there.  It  speedily  backed  out  and 
made  such  hue  and  cry  that  it  got  together  a 
small  bunch  of  birds  that  took  turns  at  peeping 
down  in  the  cavity  at  the  owl  and  scolding  it  for 
being  an  owl  and  upsetting  the  chickadee.  I 
was  much  impressed  by  a  little  occurrence  a  few 
days  ago.  I  drove  out  with  my  boys  to  where 
they  had  set  a  rabbit  trap  on  my  place  in  the 
country.  There  was  a  rabbit  in  the  trap  and  as 
we  were  taking  it  out  it  gave  the  usual  yell. 
This  was  answered  instantly  by  the  voices  of 
two  crows  in  the  woods,  a  short  distance  away. 
The  rabbit  repeated  his  cries  and  in  a  few 
moments  the  crows  were  hovering  above  us  caw¬ 
ing  loudly.  This  is  the  first  time  I  have  seen 
birds  come  to  the  call  of  a  quadruped. 

RICHARD  B.  MCLAUGHLIN. 
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New  Fields  For  The  Wanderer  In  Far  Places 

Wilderness  Heretofore  Accessible  Only  to  the  Explorer  or  the  Man  With  Unlimited  Time  Being  Opened  by, 

Extensions  of  Steel 


FINGERS  of  steel  are  reaching  into  the  Cana¬ 
dian  wilderness,  and  it  will  be  a  compara¬ 
tively  brief  period  before  vast  territories 
known  only  from  books  written  by  explorers,  or 
reports  furnished  by  the  geological  and  survey 
staff  of  the-  Dominion,  will  be  thrown  open  to 
the  man  who  has  always  longed  to  wander  in 
far  places.  True,  these  sections  have  been  trav¬ 
eled  in  the  past  by  trappers,  even  from  the  days 
of  Champlain,  and  they  are  known  more  or  less 
to  hardy  spirits  who  have  passed  through  them 
on  hunting  and  fishing  trips,  and  whose  accounts 
have  appeared  in  outdoor  journals. 

It  will  be  a  matter  of  regret,  no  doubt,  to  some 
men  to  realize  that  the  last  great  wilderness  of 
the  north  is  soon  to  be  conquered,  and  that  the 
shriek  of  the  railway  locomotive  will  be  heard 
in  long  stretches  of  country  heretofore  a  prime¬ 
val  wilderness.  Civilization  presses  on,  however, 
the  game  is  being  beaten  back,  but  fortunately, 
civilized  methods  of  conservation  will  preserve 
the  wild  life — in  distinct  contrast  to  the  awful 
slaughter  of  former  years  that  swept  the  buffalo, 
the  antelope  and  the  elk  from  the  earth. 

The  greatest  railway  enterprise  of  this  genera¬ 
tion,  the  transcontinental  ribbon  of  steel  that  is 
being  laid  across  Canada  far  to  the  north  of  ex¬ 
isting  lines,  is  nearing  completion.  It  is  in  oper¬ 
ation  for  hundreds  of  miles  in  some  sections  and 
uninterrupted  travel  from  the  Atlantic  shores  of 
Nova  Scotia  to  the  wonderful  new  harbor  at 
Prince  Rupert  on  the  Pacific,  will  probably  begin 
within  the  next  year.  To  the  man  east  of  the 
Mississippi,  the  country  which  will  interest  him 
if  he  seeks  new  ventures  and  new  and  unspoiled 
scenes,  will  be  that  north  of  the  Great  Lakes,  run¬ 
ning  east  to  Quebec.  The  Transcontinental  line, 
after  leaving  Quebec,  sweeps  to  the  northwest 
and  makes  a  straight  departure  westward  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  Height  of  Land  intersect¬ 
ing  the  rivers  flowing  to  Hudson  Bay,  rather  than 
those  seeking  the  Atlantic  watershed.  The  Trans¬ 
continental  lies  north  of  Toronto  about  500 
miles,  and  the  spirit  of  the  present  day  civiliza¬ 
tion  is  shown  in  the  fact  that  Cochrane,  a  flour¬ 
ishing  town  of  2,000  souls,  has  an  existence  at 
the  junction  of  the  Temiskamang  and  Ontario 
Government  line,  which  runs  from  Toronto  to 
meet  the  Transcontinental  there.  East  of  Coch¬ 
rane  the  Transcontinental  goes  through  an  ab¬ 
solutely  virgin  country  and  touches  the  head¬ 
waters  of  the  Ottawa,  the  Gatineau,  the  St.  Mau¬ 
rice,  the  Gen  de  Terre,  and  other  mighty  streams, 
the  beginnings  of  which  are  inextricably  tangled, 
until  their  sources,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  lie  in 
lakes  which  may  be  called  the  common  parent  of 
them  all. 

This  country  is  a  succession  of  heavy  forests, 
of  crystal  streams  and  sparkling  lakes,  most  of 


the  latter  being  of  unmeasured  dimensions,  but 
some  of  them  reaching  mile  after  mile  between 
the  old  Laurentian  Hills. 

The  agreement  under  which  the  Transconti¬ 
nental  is  being  built  calls  for  lines  reaching 
from  the  main  system  to  cities  such  as  Montreal, 
Ottawa,  the  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  and  these  intersec¬ 
tions  will  penetrate  territories  known  now  only  to 
the  Indian  or  half-breed  trapper  and  the  most 
hardened  and  venturesome  spirits  from  cities 
who  love  to  get  beyond  the  last  line  of  civiliza¬ 
tion. 

In  the  territory  described  there  are  here  and 
there  Hudson  Bay  Posts,  for  the  Great  Fur  Com¬ 
pany  has  had,  for  over  two  centuries,  sole  pos¬ 
session,  and  as  auxiliary  to  the  Hudson  Bay  ser¬ 
vice,  there  are  attached  the  usual  Indian  contin¬ 
gent  of  Crees,  Obijways,  Tete  de  Boules  and  in 
the  east  the  Mountainais  and  the  Nauskapees. 

So  much  for  the  Transcontinental  in  the  east. 
Running  far  to  the  north  of  Lake  Nepigon, 
famous  as  the  home  of  the  largest  trout  on  the 
continent,  the  Transcontinental  comes  back  into 
civilization  through  Manitoba  and  then  sweeps 
to  the  northwest,  crossing  the  Rockies,  penetra- 
ing  the  Peace  River  country,  and  finding  its  ter¬ 
minus  on  the  Pacific  coast  at  Prince  Rupert, 
which  will  be  the  northernmost  railway  terminal, 
aside  from  the  local  Alaska  lines,  in  North 
America. 

But  the  spirit  of  modern  progress  does  not 
stop  with  the  mere  traverse  of  the  four  thousand 
mile  continent.  It  is  beginning  to  push  to  what 
ninety-nine  out  of  one  hundred  people  call  the 
Arctic  portion  of  North  America.  Already  a 
line  has  been  constructed  part  way  to  the  Hud¬ 
son  Bay.  The  survey  calls  for  a  terminus  at 
Fort  Churchill,  on  the  western  side  of  the  inland 
sea,  two  or  three  hundred  miles  north  of  the 
famous  Hudson  Bay  Post  at  Moose  Factory. 
This  line  is  not  a  dream.  On  the  contrary,  it  is 
being  pushed  rapidly,  and  unless  all  signs  fail, 
Hudson  Bay  will  be  accessible  by  rail.  The  idea 
of  a  summer  resort  on  the  shore  of  that  great 
sea  (itself  larger  than  the  Mediterranean)  will 
come  as  a  startling  idea  to  the  average  stay-at- 
home  citizen. 

As  it  is,  Moose  Factory  at  Hudson  Bay,  is  now 
accessible  in  a  comparatively  short  vacation  trip. 
The  tourist  can  get  as  far  as  Cochrane  on  the 
Transcontinental  near  Lake  A'bitibi,  and  as  he 
is  then  over  the  Height  of  Land,  he  can  take  one 
of  several  rivers  which  run  down  the  thousand 
foot  incline  to  Hudson  Bay.  Just  how  quickly 
this  journey  can  be  made  has  been  discussed  a 
number  of  times,  and  an  interesting  attempt  may 
be  made  next  summer  to  see  how  many  days 
will  elapse  before  a  Toronto  newspaper  can  be 
delivered  at  Moose  Factory,  where  until  recent¬ 


ly,  only  one  mail  a  year  has  been  received  the 
Hudson  Bay  Company  steamer  being  depended 
upon  to  furnish  that  facility. 

But  to  get  back  to  places  actually  accessible, 
the  man  who  wishes  to  travel  to  the  far  north 
can  now  do  so  in  comfort,  and  at  the  expense  of 
little  time.  The  Quetico  Reservation  in  the 
Rainy  Lake  district  is  known  to  everybody,  but 
another  railway  line  which  has  been  creeping 
outward  to  reach  the  Transcontinental  has  been 
constructed  from  Sault  Ste.  Marie  along  the  east 
shore  of  Lake  Superior.  The  country  for  about 
220  miles  north  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  is  dotted  with 
innumerable  mountain  lakes  and  streams,  which 
provide  the  best  of  brook,  speckled  and  grey 
trout  and  bass  fishing.  The  field  being  just  open¬ 
ed  has  grown  very  rapidly  in  favor  with  the  tour¬ 
ist  and  sportsman.  The  railway  has  erected  a 
number  of  “Log  Cabins,”  commodious  in  every 
respect,  to  accommodate  those  not  supplied  with 
a  complete  camping  outfit.  The  “Big  Game” 
season,  November  1st  to  15th  inclusive,  drew 
many  hunters  the  first  season  the  railway  gave 
through  service,  and  218  deer  and  15  moose  were 
brought  through  the  Sault  by  rail;  this  not  being 
the  total  number  killed. 

The  first  portion  of  new  country  with  which 
the  hunting  and  fishing  public  will  acquaint  it¬ 
self  is  that  north  of  the  headwaters  of  Ottawa. 
As  mentioned  already,  the  section  abounds  in 
lakes  unfished  except  by  the  occasional  wander¬ 
ing  Indian,  but  unhappily,  hunted  over  by  him 
without  thought  of  game  conservation.  Still 
there  will  be  magnificent  moose  shooting  in  that 
country  for  years  to  come.  It  is  the  opinion  of 
trappers  and  others  that  the  railways  are  driving 
the  moose  north,  even  to  the  verge  of  the  almost 
illimitable  caribou  grounds  west  of  Hudson  Bay, 
but  the  moose  will  stick  to  the  forests  rather  than 
migrate  to  the  land  of  Little  Sticks,  all  of  which 
means,  with  anything  like  enforcement  of  law, 
a  sporting  paradise  for  the  present  and  the  next 
generation.  That  is,  if  it  is  preserved. .  Here  is 
the  testimony  of  Roy  North,  a  reliable  man,  as 
published  in  Rod  and  Gun,  a  Canadian  paper, 
only  a  few  months  ago : 

“For  some  years  I  was  in  the  employ  of  a  well- 
known  fur-trading  company  whose  principal 
operations  were  conducted  with  the  Swampy 
Cree  Indians  of  Lac  St.  Joseph  and  the  territory 
to  the  north  of  it.  The  lake,  a  magnificent  ex¬ 
panse  eighty-five  miles  in  length,  is  known  to  the 
Indians  as  The-Big-Water-in-the-Muskeg,  and  is 
so  called,  no  doubt,  because  of  the  great  swamps, 
which  stretch  away  on  every  hand  behind  the 
range  of  hills  bounding  its  shores.  To  the  south 
lies  the  wilderness  of  New  Ontario  and  to  the 
north  the  great  and  almost  unexplored  province 
of  Keewatin.  Formerly  the  district  abounded,  in 
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caribou,  but  these  deer  are  now  comparatively 
scarce  owing  to  the  encroachment  of  the  moose 
which  have  been  driven  north  by  the  advance  of 
the  railways.  It  is  but  twelve  years  since  She- 
kauk,  now  a  chief  of  the  tribe,  killed  the  first 
moose  at  Lac  St.  Joseph,  but  to-day  these  animals 
may  be  numbered  in  thousands  and  form  the 
staple  food  of  the  Swampy  Crees,  who  pursue 
them  relentlessly.  Before  the  advent  of  the 
moose  this  tribe  subsisted  largely  on  fish  in  the 
summer  and  rabbits  in  the  winter,  but  now  the 
art  of  rabbit-snaring  devolves  chiefly  on  the 
squaws  and  juveniles,  while  the  men  hunt  bigger 
game. 

“Skillful  trackers  and  possessed  of  wonderful 
powers  of  endurance,  these  wizards  of  the  woods 
find  in  the  moose  an  easy  prey.  Even  in  the 
summer  months,  when  the  men  are  nearly  all  em¬ 
ployed  in  freighting  supplies  from  the  railway, 
the  moose  gets  no  rest.  Driven  into  the  water 
by  the  pitiless  attacks  of  myriads  of  winged  pests, 
he  finds  himself  face  to  face  with  a  more  dan¬ 
gerous  enemy  in  the  person  of  the  Swampy, 
whose  fleet  canoe  quickly  overtakes  him  and 
whose  unerring  rifle  lays  him  low. 

“If  these  hunters  would  restrict  themselves  to 
the  number  of  moose  required  for  food,  things 
would  not  be  so  bad;  but  their  insatiable  appe¬ 
tite  for  killing  never  fails  to  get  the  better  of 


Lord  Strathcona,  Canada’s  Grand  Old  Man, 
who  died  in  London,  January  21st,  formed  a  con¬ 
necting  link  between  the  days  of  the  early  trapper 
and  wilderness  explorer,  and  the  present.  He 
attained  the  ripe  age  of  ninety-three  years,  but 
spent  the  greater  part  of  his  life  from  early  man¬ 
hood  to  maturity  in  the  service  of  the  Hudson 
Bay  Company,  rising  to  the  highest  position  that 
the  Great  Fur  Company  could  offer.  Probably 
no  man  saw  more  wilderness  service  than  Donald 
Alexander  Smith,  and  none  had  a  better  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  the  Indian  and  trapping  life  than  he. 
Coming  from  Scotland  he  was  sent  in  1838  to 
Labrador,  or  the  vast  country  that  then  bore  that 
name — more  than  four  hundred  thousand  square 
miles  of  unexplored  territory. 

Here  in  the  wilderness,  he  lived  for  thirteen 
years,  a  trader,  who  travelled  in  canoes  and  on 
snowshoes,  and  whose  companions  were  dogs, 
Eskimos,  and  Indians.  It  was  a  hard,  bleak,  un¬ 
compromising  country,  with  winters  eight  months 
long  and  the  temperature  at  times  fifty  degrees 
below  zero.  Aside  from  fishing  and  shooting,  his 
only  recreation  was  writing  home,  although  there 
was  only  one  mail  a  year. 

Once,  in  winter,  he  was  stricken  with  snow 
blindness,  and  fearing  that  he  might  lose  his  eye¬ 
sight  if  he  waited  until  summer  for  medical  aid, 
he  took  two  Indians  and  started  for  Montreal.  It 
was  weeks  before  the  three  men  reached  the  offi¬ 
ces  of  the  Hudson’s  Bay  Company  in  that  city. 
Smith  went  in  to  see  his  chief  and  the  latter 
asked  querulously:  “Who  are  you?” 

“Donald  Smith  of  the  company’s  service  in 
Labrador,”  was  the  reply. 

“What  are  you  doing  here?” 

Smith  explained  that  he  had  been  stricken  with 
snow  blindness  and  had  left  his  post  without  per- 


them  whenever  opportunity  occurs,  quite  regard¬ 
less  of  the  shameful  waste  involved.  On  a  re¬ 
cent  trip  I  saw  on  one  stretch  of  the  river  be¬ 
tween  Perch  Ripple  and  Big  Angling  Lake,  a  dis¬ 
tance  of  some  twelve  miles,  no  fewer  than  eleven 
carcasses  of  moose  lying  bloated  in  the  reeds 
along  the  water’s  edge.  Not  one  of  these  bad 
been  used  for  food.” 

He  further  goes  on  to  say  that  one  Indian  shot 
forty-one  moose  in  a  short  season,  using  only  a 
few  of  them.  Martin  Hunter,  an  old  Hudson 
Bay  factor,  has  also  written  of  the  propensity 
of  the  young  Indian  hunter  to  destroy  moose  use¬ 
lessly.  Evidently  the  Canadian  Government 
must  do  something,  or  tourist  travel  on  its  new 
lines  will  not  be  permanent. 

The  one  region  of  Canada  which  perhaps  will 
never  see  a  railway  is  the  great  peninsula  of 
Labrador,  so  vast  in  extent  and  so  barren  as  to 
agricultural  possibilities  as  to  defy  civilization, 
but  few  people  of  this  day  have  the  time  or  the 
opportunity  to  go  to  Labrador — that  is,  beyond 
the  coast  line.  The  country  has  been  traversed 
and  explored  by  government  surveyors,  but  it  is 
a  terra  incognito,  and  will  remain  so.  Probably 
its  extent  may  be  realized  when  it  is  stated  that 
it  is  as  far  across  Labrador  to  Moose  Factory  as 
from  Washington,  D.  C.,  to  that  post  on  Hudson 
Bay. 


mission  because  there  was  no  officer  of  the  com¬ 
pany  within  a  thousand  miles  of  him. 

“Go  back  to  your  post  at  once,”  was  the  cold¬ 
blooded  command,  and  the  young  trader  started, 
after  seeing  a  doctor.  It  was  a  journey  of  2,000 
miles  to  the  coast  of  Labrador,  through  a  country 
gripped  in  the  icy  hand  of  winter.  Two  hundred 
miles  from  the  place  he  called  home,  Smith  left 
his  Indians  dead  on  the  trail,  and  then  crept  on 
alone.  In  later  years,  he  said  he  could  remember 
little  of  that  cruel  journey,  save  the  horror  and 
struggle  through  cold  and  snow. 

That  is  the  story  which  has  come  down  mel¬ 
lowed  by  years.  As  a  matter  of  fact  Smith  was 
not  subjected  to  the  cold-blooded  reception  al¬ 
luded  to  above.  He  came  to  Montreal  for  medi¬ 
cal  attention  and  saw  George  Simpson,  then  at 
the  head  of  the  Company.  He  wanted  to  quit, 
but  Simpson  persuaded  him  to  go  back,  a  fortu¬ 
nate  circumstance  as  it  turned  out  afterward,  for 
all  concerned. 

Reaching  his  post,  Donald  Smith  bent  himself 
to  the  task  of  doing  a  little  better  for  the  com¬ 
pany  each  year.  Promotion  came  slowly,  but 
finally  he  became  a  chief  trader,  spending  ten 
long  years  on  the  shores  of  Hudson’s  Bay  in  one 
of  the  company’s  oldest  forts.  He  was  appointed 
a  chief  factor  in  1861,  and  in  1868,  after  thirty 
years  in  the  frozen  North,  he  was  called  to  Mon¬ 
treal  to  be  Canadian  head  of  the  great  company. 
He  was  then  forty-eight,  and  the  color  of  an 
Indian ;  the  Arctic  sun  had  burned  the  tan  in  so 
deep  that  he  never  actually  lost  it,  even  when  he 
passed  his  ninetieth  year. 

He  had  not  been  head  of  the  company  for  a 
year  before  his  worth  was  tested.  It  came  about 
through  the  transfer  of  the  company’s  lands  to 
the  government,  something  that  caused  appre¬ 
hension  among  the  men  who  were  doing  the 
\vork  that  he  had  done  in  the  wastes  and  for¬ 


ests.  They,  the  “wintering  partners,”  felt  that 
the  company  was  betraying  them,  and  scores  of 
rugged  men  journeyed  to  see  Donald  Smith.  He 
told  them  that  the  Northwest  must  be  ruled  by 
the  government  if  it  were  ever  to  be  opened,  and 
promised  that  they  should  get  their  full  share  of 
the  purchase  money  the  company  was  to  receive. 
The  transfer  took  place  at  the  end  of  1869,  but 
when  the  government  commissioner  went  into 
the  Northwest  to  take  possession  of  a  territory 
nearly  half  as  big  as  the  United  States,  he  found 
himself  face  to  face  with  a  rebellious  horde  of 
Frenchmen,  Indians,  and  Scotchmen,  led  by 
Louis  Riel,  a  half-breed.  Donald  Smith,  seeing 
the  danger,  hastened  to  Fort  Garry,  the  site  of 
Winnipeg,  where  Riel  held  sway.  After  two 
months’  of  negotiations,  in  which  Smith  was 


Lord  Strathcona 


watched  and  trailed  so  closely  that  he  was  vir¬ 
tually  a  prisoner,  the  rebellion  simmered  down 
and  Manitoba  was  saved  to  Canada. 

Before  this  trouble  had  ended,  Smith  was 
facing  another,  not  less  disturbing.  It  was  re¬ 
ported  along  the  trail  that  the  British  sharehold¬ 
ers  intended  to  take  the  whole  of  the  million  and 
a  half  dollars  which  the  company  had  received 
for  the  land.  The  fur  traders  and  factors  met 
at  Norway  House,  in  the  Northwest,  and  talked 
rebellion  once  more.  Donald  Smith  visited  them 
and  again  pledged  his  word  that  they  should  get 
a  fair  share  of  the  company’s  money.  “Will  he 
get  us  $50,000?”  they  asked.  He  straightway 
went  to  London  and  told  the  shareholders  that 
they  must  “play  fair”  if  they  did  not  wish  to  ruin 
the  company  and  their  “wintering  partners.”  He 
convinced  them  after  long  argument  and  return¬ 
ed  with  $535,000  for  the  fur  traders. 

Lord  Strathcona’s  career  from  that  time  on 
deals  with  the  material  advancement  of  the 
Dominion,  particularly  in  the  building  of  the 
Canadian  Pacific.  The  Great  Fur  Company 
never  had  a  better  servant  or  officer.  The  motto 
of  the  company,  Pro  pelle  cutem,  which  seems 
to  find  a  fitting  translation  in  the  expression,  “A 
skin  for  a  skin,”  was  enforced  by  Strathcona  in 
the  old  days  of  “made  beaver,”  but  he  was  al¬ 
ways  just  with  the  Indians  and  the  trappers,  and 
he  will  be  mourned  by  many  an  old  survivor  in 
the  Canadian  wilderness. 


From  Wilderness  to  Peerage 

Fascinating  Career  of  Hudson  Bay  Company’s  Greatest  Officer,  Who  Ruled  Over 
Unmeasured  Leagues,  Controlled  Indians  and  Suppressed  Rebellions. 
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Trout-Fishing  in  Switzerland 

A  Journalist  Takes  a  Fishing  Trip  in  St.  Moritz 


THE  speaker  was  a  sporting  acquaintance  who 
had  spent  some  weeks  in  the  Upper  Enga- 
dine,  and  further  information  yielded  the 
intelligence  that  one  might  fish  at — and  around 
about — St.  Moritz  with  the  certainty  of  getting  a 
good  run  for  a  fractional  expenditure.  So,  say¬ 
ing  good-bye  to  the  cares  of  journalism,  and 
leaving  the  “silly  season"  to  the  care  of  other 
scribes,  I  found  myself  one  sunshiny  August  af¬ 
ternoon  standing  on  the  platform  of  the  Sama- 
den  station,  where  a  red-capped  stationmaster 
(with  the  manner  of  a  field-marshal)  assured  me 
that  my  proposed  tour  of  the  St.  Moritz,  Camp- 
fer,  Silvaplana  and  Sils  lakes  would  prove  one 
long  joy.  He  also  suggested  that  the  Samaden 
river  was  well  stocked  with  trout,  and  that,  al¬ 
though  my  luggage  and  fishing-tackle  were  des¬ 
tined  for  St.  Moritz — a  couple  of  miles  further 


on — I  could  not  do  better  than  break  the  journey, 
completing  it  by  a  later  train.  “One  of  the  por¬ 
ters  will  lend  you  a  rod,'’  added  the  obliging  offi¬ 
cial,  “and  the  first  village  boy  you  meet  can  dig 
up  a  handful  of  worms  for  bait.  The  office  of 
the  Kurverein  is  on  the  way  to  the  river,  and  the 
official  there  will  give  you  a  license — for  two 
francs.  Auf  Wiedersehn !” 

Hobbling  over  t)he  cobble-paved  High  Street 
of  primitive  Samaden  was  no  joke,  and  the 
quaint,  old-world  houses,  with  their  tiny,  deep- 
set  windows,  huge  projecting  eaves,  and  carved 
wooden  doorways,  did  little  to  take  my  attention 
off  my  suffering  feet.  But  when,  after  fishing 
for  less  than  five  minutes,  I  had  hooked  a  two 
and  a  half  pound  trout,  “pain  into  pleasure’’ 
speedily  gave  way.  Nor  did  my  luck  begin  and 
end  here,  for  within  the  next  few  moments  a 
second  worm  disappeared  down  the  throat  of  a 
rash  two-pounder,  two  trout  of  lesser  dimen¬ 
sions  being  added  to  the  bag  after  an  hour’s  ang¬ 
ling.  Making  my  way  back  to  the  station,  I  pre¬ 
sented  the  fish  to  the  friendly  station-master,  who 
thanked  me  with  an  effusiveness  in  which  there 


was  a  tinge  of  restraint.  The  mystery,  however, 
was  cleared  up  by  a  conversation  between  two 
porters  wflio  had  witnessed  the  presentation  of 
the  gift,  and  from  which  I  learned  that  in  the 
Engadine,  fish  is  not  considered  of  any  account 
unless  the  fisherman  delivers  it  alive  to  the  cook. 
Upon  arriving  at  St.  Moritz,  the  first  thing  I  did 
was  to  provide  myself  with  a  receptacle  some  two 
and  a  half  feet  long,  and  made  to  contain  water. 
“Now,”  quoth  the  Swiss  Whiteley,  “you  will  be 
able  to  eath  fish  brought  direct  from  the  lake  to 
the  mouth.” 

A  LICENSE  FOR  FIVEPENCE. 

Everybody  at  St.  Moritz  being  astir  early, 
eight  o’clock  the  next  morning  found  me  on  the 
hotel  terrace,  tackling  the  cr'sp  rolls,  thick  moun¬ 
tain  honey,  and  coffee  with  an  appetite  which  in 


London  is  usually  denied  one  till  later  on  in  the 
day.  Perhaps  the  altitude  (6,090  ft.)  and  the 
abounding  vitality  which  is  in  the  rarified  air 
have  something  to  do  with  the  visitor’s  capabil¬ 
ity  in  this  direction,  while  the  coffee  is — now  that 
the  French  chicoried  substitute  has  become  un¬ 
drinkable — decidedly  the  best  in  Europe.  Mean¬ 
while  there  were  other  things  to  be  thought  of 
besides  cafe  complet.  A  license,  costing  the  trif¬ 
ling  sum  of  fivepence,  but  only  permitting  the 
holder  to  fish  from  a  boat,  had  to  be  taken  out; 
and  before  embarking  on  t!  e  day’s  sport  it  was 
necessary  to  ascertain  the  best  means  of  luring 
the  trout  from  the  pellucid  depths.  So,  strolling 
by  the  lake-side,  I  put  the  necessary  question  to 
a  diminutive,  gnome-like  Swiss,  about  four  feet 
high,  who  was  flourishing  a  long,  tapering  rod, 
all  in  one  piece  such  as  the  local  sportsmen  use. 
The  perspiring  pedestrian,  though  willing  to  help 
me,  had  to  admit  his  ignorance  of  fishing  mat¬ 
ters: — “True,  I  carry  a  rod,”  said  he,  “but  it  is 
one  I  have  purchased  second-hand  to  present  to 
a  friend.  I  am  a  laundryman,  not  a  fisherman.” 


Rounding  a  bend  of  the  lake,  I  nearly  fell  over 
a  swarthy,  operatic-looking  angler,  who,  in  re¬ 
ply  to  my  friendly  “Guten  Tag,”  eyed  me  suspi¬ 
ciously,  and  muttered  something  rather  crossly 
m  Romansch,  a  soft-sounenng,  attractive  patois 
based  on  French,  Italian,  Spanish,  and  La'in,  and 
spoken  by  some  twenty-five  per  cent,  of  the  in¬ 
habitants.  Upon  my  questioning  him  in  Italian,, 
he  said,  “Non  so” — “I  don’t  know” — from  which 
it  was  evident  that  he  had  no  intention  of  en¬ 
lightening  me  in  a  language  which  he  probably 
knew  quite  well. 

Another  attempt — this  time  on  a  French-speak¬ 
ing  fisherman— proving  equally  fruitless,  I*  con¬ 
cluded  that  something  was  wrong  with  the  en¬ 
tente  which  had  always  existed  between  the  En- 
gadiners  and  the  confiding  stranger.  Rising, 
however,  to  the  occasion,  I  succeeded  in  adjust¬ 
ing  the  difficulty  by  simply  asking  the  uncom¬ 
municative  fellow  if  I  might  offer  him  my  catch. 
Almost  embracing  me,  he  told  his  tale  of  woe. 

Rich  English  milords,”  the  aggrieved  sportsman 
declared,  with  many  a  theatrical  flourish  of  his 
attractively  sunburnt  hands,  “give  their  fish  to- 
the  hotel  managers,  who  would  otherwise  buy 
from  us.”  Within  a  very  short  time  the  accom¬ 
modating  man  had  provided  me  with  a  box  of 
worms,  and  as  I  was  rowed  fifty  yards  out  in  a 
curious  green-painted  punt,  scarcely  nine  feet 
long,  and  shaped  like  a  triangle,  he  reminded  me 
of  my  promise.  Between  half-past  nine  and 
half  past  twelve  I  managed  to  land  no  fewer 
than  eight  trout,  the  largest  of  which  weighed 
two  and  a  quarter  pounds,  and  the  smallest  a 
quarter  of  a  pound  less.  A  monster,  looking  like 
a  ten-pounder,  got  away  owing  to  my  not  play¬ 
ing  him  sufficiently;  but  a  seven  pound  fish, 
which  I  caught  with  a  minnow,  was  safely  pulled 
into  the  funny  little  cockle-shell,  which  I  had 
hired  for  two  francs  an  hour.  The  profes¬ 
sional  angler  to  whom  I  handed  my  catch  was 
probably  enriched  thereby  to  the  extent  of  sev¬ 
eral  francs. 

After  dejeuner  I  spent  three  more  profitable 
hours  in  the  squat,  triangular  boat,  the  bag  con¬ 
sisting  of  fourteen  trout,  ranging  from  three 
pounders  to  a  wretched,  attenuated  specimen 
weighing  ten  ounces.  These  were  caught  with 
worm  bait,  and  without  the  slightest  trouble;  I 
simply  baited  the  hook  every  ten  minutes  or  so, 
dangled  the  worm  in  front  of  the  feeding  fish, 
and  awaited  developments.  Thus  ended  my  first 
complete  day’s  angling,  che  total  amounting  to 
twenty-two  trout. 

THE  “DRY”  FLY. 

The  following  morning  I  devoted  to  fly  fish¬ 
ing,  and,  for  nearly  an  hour,  without  success. 
The  trout  were  plentiful  enough;  but,  although 
T  could  see  them  lying  behind  each  other  in 
lines,  cast  after  cast  was  made  in  vain.  Indeed, 
by  the  time  I  had  tried  almost  every  fly  in  my 
book,  I  was  on  the  point  of  ignominiously  re¬ 
verting  to  the  less  sporf,'ng  ground-bait,  when  a 
brother-fisherman— a  French  visitor— came  to  the 
rescue.  “The  ‘dry’  fly,”  he  volunteered,  ‘‘that  is 
the.  thing.”  Selecting  a  small  march  brown,  the 
amiable  sportsman  showed  me  how  to  make  the 
bait  float  by  rubbing  it  with  odorless  paraffin, 
and  how  to  prepare  the  cast  and  the  end  of  the 
line  with  vaseline.  “In  casting  your  'dry’  fly  in 
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front  of  a  feeding  fish,”  quoth  my  friend  in 
need,  “remember  that  it  is  supposed  to  be  a  nat¬ 
ural  fly  floating  on  the  water — and  let  it  float." 
After  several  attempts,  I  at  last  succeeded  in 
acquiring  the  knack— six  fair-sized  trout  falling 
to  my  share.  In  the  afternoon  I  drifted  round 
the  lake  in  one  of  the  gaudily-painted  boats  pe¬ 
culiar  to  the  place,  being  rowed  by  an  elderly 
brown-skinned  Italian  boatman,  with  an  astonish¬ 
ing  gnarled  and  wrinkled  face,  which  should  make 
his  fortune  as  an  artist’s  mbdel.  Using  a  fly  and 
a  worm,  as  the  fancy  took  me,  by  five  o’clock  I 
had  put  thirteen  fish  to  my  credit,  one  of  which 
turned  the  scale  at  five  pounds,  while  four  were 
three  and  a  half  pounders  and  the  rest  of  respect¬ 
able  dimensions.  With  the  exception  of  three, 
which  I  reserved  for  dinner,  being  anxious  to 
find  out  how  trout  of  my  own  catching  tasted,  I 
presented  the  catch  to  the  boatman,  who  prompt¬ 
ly  called  upon  all  the  saints  of  the  calendar  to 
bless  me. 

Upon  leaving  the  hotel  the  next  day  for 
Campfer,  I  found  that  the  cost  of  cooking  my 
contribution  to  the  meal  was  charged  in  the  bill 
under  the  heading  “special  dish.”  I  also  discov¬ 
ered  that  my  brand-new  guinea  umbrella — which 
an  officious,  obsequious  servant  had  insisted  upon 
taking  into  his  custody- — was  missing,  a  singularly 
dreadful-looking  and  hopelessly  dilapidated 
equivalent  of  local  manufacture  being  prominent¬ 
ly  displayed  in  its  place.  No  wonder  that  the 
proprietors  of  Swiss  hotels  grow  rich  beyond  the 
dreams  of  avarice. 

SIXTY  TROUT  IN  FOUR  DAYS. 

A  huge,  old-fashioned,  lumbering  post  ve¬ 
hicle,  painted  bright  yellow,  built  in  three  semi¬ 
detached  sections,  drawn  by  a  team  of  four  long- 
tailed  horses,  whose  bridles  were  furnished  with 
jangling  bells,  and  driven  by  a  Jehu  attired  in  a 
comic-opera  costume,  consisting  of  a  short, 
braided  jacket,  trousers  with  a  broad  stripe  down 
the  side,  and  a  low-crowned,  wide-brimmed  hat, 
conveyed  me  to  my  destination — a  snug  pension 
kept  by  the  village  grey-beard.  Here,  during  a 
four  days’  stay,  I  lived  on  the  fat  of  the  land  for 
forty  francs;  venison  which  was  served — in  the 
German  fashion— with  a  sauce  in  which  cream 
and  port  wine  figure,  pheasant,  wild  strawberries 
of  rare  flavor,  and  delicious  Swiss  " double 
creme”  being  included  in  the  menu,  while  the 
fishermen  who  put  up  at  the  establishment  were 
neither  charged  for  contributing  to  their  dinners 
nor  relieved  of  their  umbrellas.  And  the  un¬ 
adulterated  Veltliner,  the  red  wine  of  the  coun¬ 
try,  cost  but  three  francs  a  quart  bottle. 

As  a  fishing  center,  Campfer  has  everything 
to  recommend  it;  the  lake,  though  smaller  than 
the  St.  Moritz  one,  literally  teems  with  trout,  a 
proportion  of  which  are  eight  and  nine  pounders, 
while  fish  weighing  twelve  pounds  and  over  have 
been  taken  by  trolling.  The  river  leading  into 
the  lake  also  provides  capital  sport,  especially  in 
the  morning,  when  the  trout  are  particularly  sus¬ 
ceptible  to  the  fascinations  of  the  “dry”  fly. 
Fishing  from  half-past  eight  till  noon,  I  landed— 
with  this  bait — sixty  trout  during  the  four  days’ 
stay,  confining  my  activities  to  a  mile  of  river 
bank,  the  afternoons  being  spent  on  the  lake, 
from  which  I  extracted  thirty-nine  fish,  the 
largest  of  which  scaled  nine  pounds. 

At  intervals,  by  the  way,  fishing  was  dis¬ 
turbed  by  the  motor  boat  plying  between  Camp¬ 
fer  and  Silvaplana,  even  the  fish  which  frequent 
the  sides  of  the  narrow  lake  being  rendered  tim¬ 
id.  Luckily  for  fishermen  the  fearsome  craft 
makes  comparatively  few  voyages. 


THE  INDESPENSABLE  WORM. 

Having  sampled  the  Campfer  fishing  I 
turned  my  attention  to  Silvaplana,  reaching  the 
pleasantly  primitive  little  place  by  a  lumbering 
omnibus,  and  putting  up  at  an  unpretentious  ho¬ 
tel,  the  proprietor  of  which  acted  as  his  own 
head  waiter,  caterer  and  cashier,  besides  con¬ 
triving  to  understand  what  was  said  to  him  in 
French,  German,  Italian,  Swiss  and  English. 
Here  neither  “dry”  nor  wet  flies  tempted  the  so¬ 
phisticated  trout;  I  saw  the  sly  creatures  lying 
in  their  customary  lines  but  no  amount  of  skil¬ 
ful  casting  would  induce  them  to  rise.  Eventu¬ 
ally,  after  trying  the  most  inviting-looking  flies  I 
could  lay  my  hands  on,  I  had  to  fall  back  on  the 
indispensable  worm  of  the  country.  Thanks  to 
the  enforced  substitution,  my  average  catch  dur¬ 
ing  a  five  days’  stay  was  sixteen,  several  of 
which,  being  lusty  four  pounders,  required  a  con¬ 
siderable  amount  of  playing  before  they  could 
be  brought  to  the  boat’s  side.  Although  nothing 
exceptional,  it  constituted  a  good  average. 

THE  LAST  CAST. 

The  fourth — and  final — lake  to  be  included  in 
the  tour  was  Sils,  where,  after  angling  with  vary¬ 
ing  luck  for  three  days,  I  had  the  supreme  satis¬ 
faction  of  hooking  a  fourteen  pound  monster — 
and  under  the  following  circumstances.  I  was 
taking  a  farewell  walk  preparatory  to  leaving, 
when  a  perspiring  messenger,  who  had  run  hel¬ 
ter-skelter  from  the  hotel  half  a  mile  away,  kind¬ 
ly  furnished  the  information  that  a  local  police¬ 
man  could  put  me  in  the  way  of  hooking  a  trout 
to  be  proud  of  forevermore.  Bidding  him  bring 
my  rod,  I  made  for  the  shore,  and  met  the  ac¬ 
commodating  sportsman,  who  lent  me  his  own 
rod  and  line,  declaring  that  my  tackle  was  not 
strong  enough,  and,  after  being  rowed  under  a 
projecting  bank,  I  found  myself  over  a  weed 
bed.  “In  that  bed.”  said  the  policeman,  “are  the 
biggest  trout  in  the  lake;  a  thirty-three  pounder 
was  caught  there  two  years  ago.”  It  was  not 
my  luck  to  duplicate  this  achievement;  but  I 
managed  to  get  a  thirteen  pound  fish  with  my 
first  cast,  the  fly  being  one  made  by  an  Engadine 
fisherman  and  resembling  a  yellow  Sally. 

CONGRATULATED  ON  BEING  ALIVE. 

On  returning  to  the  hotel,  the  proprietor, 
apropos  of  nothing,  so  far  as  I  could  see,  coyly 
congratulated  me  on  still  being  alive.  After  a 
little  pressing,  he  told  me  that  the  boatman  whom 
I  had  employed  every  day  during  my  stay  once 
nearly  drowned  his  passenger — an  angler.  Row¬ 
ing  him  out  to  the  middie  of  the  lake,  he  saw 
no  necessity  for  keeping  awake,  and  promptly  fell 
fast  asleep.  Hearing  a  slight  splash,  the  sports¬ 
man,  who  was  busily  engaged  in  making  scientific 
casts,  looked  round  to  find  one  of  the  oars  float¬ 
ing  some  yards  astern,  and  the  handle  of  the 
other  rapidly  sliding  along  the  row  lock  in  the 
direction  of  the  water.  Mental  telepathy  of  a 
sort  evidently  being  established  between  them, 
the  negligent  oarsman  awoke,  and,  starting  up, 
clutched  at  the  remaining  oar.  Unfortunately, 
the  laudable  intention  resulted  in  disaster,  for  a 
horny  hand  closing  upon  thin  air,  the  oar  dis¬ 
appeared,  and  the  ill  conditioned  boat,  half  cap¬ 
sizing,  sent  the  occupants  flying  into  the  water. 
Discovering  the  boatman  to  be  in  difficulties,  the 
fisherman  swam  to  his  assistance,  and,  grabbing 
the  struggling  man’s  shoulder,  bade  him 
float  while  he  propelled  him  toward  the  boat, 
which,  by  the  special  interposition  of  Providence, 
had  remained  stationary.  The  frightened  man, 
believing  apparently  that  only  by  hangirfg  on  to 
rescuer’s  person  could  he  secure  his  safety,  clung 
so  tenaciously  that  down  they  both  went.  In 


coming  up  the  fisherman  struck  his  head  against 
the  boat  and  was  knocked  half  senseless,  recov¬ 
ering  to  find  himself  held  up  by  his  companion  in 
misfortune,  who,  on  rising  to  the  surface  at  a 
convenient  spot,  had  clambered  in  to  the  boat. 
After  an  unpleasant  period  of  drifting,  they 
hailed  a  passing  launch  and  were  brought  ashore. 
“You  are,”  observed  the  minion  of  the  law  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  above  harrowing  tale,  “the 
boatman’s  first  fare  for  years.  After  his  mis¬ 
hap  he  had  the  decency  to  retire.” 

THE  TOTAL  CATCH. 

The  tour,  which  took  a  fortnight,  yielded  a 
total  catch  of  a  hundred  and  eighty-one  trout, 
the  largest  being  a  thirteen-pounder,  and  the 
smallest  a  mere  mite.  This  does  not  include  the 
preliminary  canter  at  Samaden. 


To  Encourage  Tree  Planting 

New  York  City  is  far  behind  many  smaller 
cities  of  the  country  in  controlling  the  planting 
of  trees  in  its  streets  and  in  the  care  of  trees 
affer  planting.  The  Landscape  Engineer  of  the 
State  College  of  Forestry  at  Syracuse  is  making 
a  very  careful  reconnaissance  survey  of  street 
planting  in  New  York  in  co-operation  with  the 
Tree  Planting  Association  of  the  city  for  the 
purpose  of  securing  material  which  may  be  used 
to  stimulate  interest  in  more  and  better  street 
trees.  It  is  believed  that  the  interest  aroused' 
will  result  in  the  formation  of  a  definite  and  uni¬ 
fied  system  of  tree  planting  under  the  direction 
of  a  Tree  Planting  Bureau  headed  by,  or  made 
up  of  trained  foresters. 

For  several  years  Dr.  Stephen  Smith,  the  ven¬ 
erable  and  active  president  of  the  Tree  Planting 
Association  of  New  York  City,  has  been  working 
for  better  street  planting  in  New  York.  Last 
spring  he  found  that  the  State  College  of  For¬ 
estry  at  Syracuse,  which  is  obligated  under  its 
Charter  to  do  university  extension  work  along 
forestry  lines  wherever  it  is  needed  in  the  state, 
would  be  ready  to  co-operate  with  the  Tree 
Planting  Association  in  a  general  campaign  of 
education  in  New  York  City  with  the  purpose  of 
letting  the  people  know  of  the  very  unsatisfac¬ 
tory  conditions  which  exist  to-day,  and  of  what 
might  be  accomplished  by  more  systematic  and 
thorough  work.  Following  out  its  belief  that  a 
state  institution  should  be  helpful  to  all  of  the 
people  of  the  state,  the  College  was  glad  to  send 
a  trained  man  to  New  York  in  December  for 
several  weeks  of  investigative  and  publicity  work. 
Mr.  H.  R.  Francis  of  the  college,  who  is  a  grad¬ 
uate  Landscape  Engineer,  is  studying  representa¬ 
tive  streets,  taking  pictures  showing  promiscuous 
and  unsatisfactory  planting,  and  this  material  will 
be  used  in  the  papers  of  the  city  to  show  the 
people  what  exceedingly  unsatisfactory  condi¬ 
tions  exist  to-day.  The  college  is  acting  in  an 
advisory  capacity  only,  and  after  it  has  aided  in 
awakening  the  people  of  the  city  to  the  neces¬ 
sity  for  proper  work,  the  college  will  withdraw 
and  give  its  aid  elsewhere  in  the  state. 


Model  of  Yellowstone  Park 

A  reproduction  of  the  Yellowstone  National 
Park  will  be  one  of  the  features  of  the  conces¬ 
sion  district  at  the  Panama-Pacific  Internation¬ 
al  Exposition.  A  standard  gauge  railroad  will 
run  through  the  concession,  taking  visitors  seem¬ 
ingly  through  the  entire  park.  In  the  center  of 
the  concession  reproduction  of  the  geysers  and 
springs  which  have  made  the  Yellowstone  the 
wonder  of  the  world  will  be  set  upon  a  great 
revolving  table.  The  cost  of  the  concession  is 
estimated  at  $550,000  and  it  will  be  one  of  the 
most  complete  of  its  kind  ever  built. 
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THE  TARIFF  AND  BIRD  PROTECTION. 

The  prohibition  against  the  importation  of  the 
plumage  of  wild  birds  for  millinery  purposes 
seems  effective.  Object  lessons  are  had  now  and 
then  by  women  passengers  from  Europe  who  are 
obliged  to  give  up  the  aigrettes  and  bird  of  para¬ 
dise  plumes  from  their  hats,  and  every  few  days 
the  newspapers  voice  the  plaint  of  someone  who 
has  tried  to  bring  feathers  into  the  port  and  'has 
been  stopped. 

In  England,  bird  protectors  have  been  advocat¬ 
ing  a  measure  similar  to  this  for  some  years,  but 
as  yet  without  success.  At  its  annual  meeting, 
held  recently  in  New  York,  the  New  York  Zoolog¬ 
ical  Society  unanimously  voted  to  urge  the  Lon¬ 
don  Zoological  Society  to  continued  efforts  to  se¬ 
cure  the  passage  of  this  bill  by  Parliament.  Every 
effort  should  be  made  to  strengthen  this  British 
movement,  since  London  is  one  of  the  great 
feather  markets  of  the  world,  and  the  sales 
there  furnish  one  of  the  strongest  motives  for 
bird  destruction.  The  provision  in  the  LTnited 
States  tariff  bill  had  such  a  depressing  effect  on 
Dondon  prices  that  one-third  of  the  offerings  at 
•one  of  the  October  sales  were  withdrawn. 

So  far  as  can  be  seen  at  present,  this  tariff 
measure  is  the  most  effective  means  of  bird  pro¬ 
tection  yet  devised.  If  enforced  without  fear  or 
favor,  as  is  now  being  done,  it  is  an  absolute  bar 
to  the  commercial  exploitation  of  bird  plumage. 
It  seems  altogether  probable  too,  that  this  method 
can  be  extended  so  as  to  protect  other  forms  of 
life.  Certain  large  mammals  which  still  exist  in 
regions  yet  remote  are  now  threatened  with  ex¬ 
termination  because  of  the  commercial  value  of 
their  hides,  oil  or  ivory.  It  is  said  that  they  are 
even  putting  up  the  flesh  of  whales  in  cans,  for 
us  to  eat.  Whalers  are  pursuing  the  walrus 
farther  and  farther  toward  the  pole.  The  musk¬ 
ox  is  being  destroyed  wherever  found,  but  at 
present  is  protected  by  its  situation.  Yet  a  time 
is  coming  when  new  railroads  and  new  steamship 
lines  may  bring  the  home  of  the  musk-ox  close 
to  the  rifle  of  civilized  man. 

If  the  countries  of  the  world  will  take  effective 


measures  to  prevent  the  trade  in  products  of  ani¬ 
mals  which  are  approaching  extinction,  these 
animals  can  be  preserved  for  many  generations. 
It  may  be  hoped  that  this  will  be  done.  Never 
in  the  world’s  history  has  there  been  a  time  when 
when  so  many  people  felt  so  strongly  on  this 
subject  as  to-day. 

It  should  never  be  forgotten  that  the  origina¬ 
tor  of  the  idea  of  protecting  bird  life  by  means 
of  a  tariff  provision  is  Mr.  Henry  Oldys  of 
Washington.  After  the  project  had  been  suggest¬ 
ed  and  explained  by  Mr.  Oldys,  many  associations 
and  individuals  aided  him  in  carrying  through 
the  idea,  but  to  Mr.  Oldys  belongs  the  credit  of 
suggesting  it  and  bringing  it  to  the  attention  of 
those  who  were  eager  to  help  him. 


THE  GAME. 

A  curious  feature,  of  last  autumn’s  shooting  was 
the  almost  entire  lack  of  a  fall  flight  of  wood¬ 
cock.  This  was  probably  due  to  the  fact  that 
there  was  up  to  the  close  of  the  season  no  severe 
frost  to  drive  the  birds  south,  and  it  is  likely 
that  they  lingered  about  their  accustomed  feeding 
grounds  until  after  the  season  had  closed.  Their 
passage  would  then  be  unnoticed.  As  noted  al¬ 
ready,  the  fowl  shooting  has  been  very  unsatis¬ 
factory  up  to  the  present  month,  owing  to  the 
unusually  mild  weather.  But  little  was  done 
along  the  southern  seaboard  until  the  great  freeze 
which  took  place  about  ten  days  ago.  This 
closed  the  waters  of  the  Chesapeake  and  its  trib¬ 
utaries,  but  for  a  short  time  made  splendid  shoot¬ 
ing  in  Currituck  Sound. 

The  first  part  of  the  winter  was  so  mild  as 
to  be  very  favorable  for  the  quail  supply.  What 
the  effect  of  the  recent  cold,  snap  was  is  not  yet 
fully  known,  though  there  is  every  reason  to  sup¬ 
pose  .that  the  game  suffered  severely.  The  ex¬ 
traordinary  cold  in  the  south  must  have  been 
terribly  destructive,  for  the  quail  of  that  latitude 
are  not  so  hardy  as  the  northern  birds,  and  it  is 
probable  that  great  numbers  must  have  perished. 
In  the  North  the  season  has  been  a  good  one; 
there  have  been  so  far  none  of  the  severe  storms 
nor  crusting,  which  is  so  surely  fatal  to  the  birds. 

Reports  which  have  come  to  us  from  a  number 
of  widely  separated  localities  indicate  that  a  fair 
supply  of  ruffed  grouse  were  left  at  the  end  of 
the  season  for  the  next  year’s  supply.  The  indi¬ 
cations  are  that  a  number  of  sections  from  which 
of  late  this  bird  has  been  absent,  are  becoming- 
restocked,  and  good  shooting  is  once  more  the 
rule.  This  is  true  of  parts  of  New  England,  and 
it  is  true  of  the  covers  of  the  Western  Reserve. 

The  Game  Season.  The  ruffed  grouse  shooters 
report  from  very  many  localities  this  year  a  good 
supply  of  their  favorite  game  birds.  We  heard 
the  other  day  of  one  sportsman  in  Springfield, 
Mass.,  who  in  an  afternoon  stroll  with  a  spaniel 
and  without  a  gun,  put  up  forty  grouse — and  not 
so  far  from  the  center  of  the  city  either.  From 
all  sides  come  reports  of  many  and  full  coveys. 
There  are  isolated  localities  where  poor  shooting 
is  always  the  rule,  for  in  these  districts  even  in 
seasons  which  are  exceptionally  satisfactory 
elsewhere,  the  birds  have  no  opportunity  to  hold 


their  own.  Woodcock  shooting  in  the  northern 
covers  has  not  been  much  of  a  success,  and  this 
for  reasons  stated  in  these  columns  last  spring 
when  we  foretold  a  poor  season.  The  birds  mi¬ 
grated  late,  nested  further  south  than  usual  and 
did  not  reach  the  northern  grounds  in  anything 
like  the  usual  numbers.  Moreover,  the  sports¬ 
men,  in  the  regions  where  the  birds  tarried  very 
injudiciously  pursued  them  instead  of  recogniz¬ 
ing  the  unusual  condition  of  affairs  and  making 
allowance  for  it. 

VIRGINIA  GAME  LAWS. 

Before  a  joint  assembly  of  the  house  of  dele¬ 
gates  and  the  senate,  in  the  chamber  of  the 
house,  John  H.  Wallace,  state  game  commission¬ 
er  of  Alabama,  made  an  address  in  behalf  of  the 
conservation  of  game  in  Virginia.  The  general 
assembly  suspended  business  for  half  an  hour. 

Mr.  Wallace  spoke  of  the  early  settlers  of  the 
country  and  the  tremendous  amount  of  game  and 
fish  that  was  to  be  found,  and  declared  that  on 
account  of  its  abundance,  it  was  not  thought 
necessary  to  conserve  these  tremendous  resour¬ 
ces.  The  wholesale  slaughter  which  has  taken 
place  for  years,  he  stated,  has  all  but  wiped  out 
many  valuable  species  of  game. 

“Deer,  wild  turkey,  quail  and  other  game  are 
rapidly  disappearing,  by  reason  of  the  negligence 
of  the  different  states  to  protect  the  wild 
things,”  declared  Mr.  Wallace.  He  also  showed 
that  it  is  not  a  question  so  much  of  the  bird  it¬ 
self,  but  the  aid  the  farmer  derives  from  them. 
He  estimated  that  a  loss  of  over  $100,000,000  was 
sustained  by  the  farmers  through  this  source 
each  year. 

Mr.  Wallace  declared  it  was  impossible  to  en¬ 
force  the  local  laws  and  that  to  put  them  on  the 
statute  books  was  a  failure  unless  the  game  de¬ 
partment  was  under  one  head,  who  was  given 
the  power  to  enforce  the  law.  He  told  of  his 
success  in  Alabama  with  the  game  laws  and  how 
his  department  had  increased  annually  since  the 
placing  of  a  license  on  the  huntsman,  of  how 
the  revenues  had  increased,  although  the  depart¬ 
ment  had  not  derived  a  cent  by  appropriation. 

Mr.  Wallace  estimated  that  over  50,000  birds 
were  shipped  out  of  Virginia  annually  by  pot¬ 
hunters  and  advocated  the  passage  of  laws  pro¬ 
hibiting  shipment  of  game.  Commissioner 
Wallace’s  opinions  deserve  more  than  passing  at¬ 
tention,  because  of  the  wonders  he  has  worked  in 
Alabama  game  laws  and  conservation. 


ENDORSEMENT  OF  MIGRATORY  BIRD 
LAW. 

Good  works  and  good  legislation,  like  good 
deeds,  are  known  by  their  fruits,  as  witness  the 
resolution  passed  at  the  meeting  of  the  Canadian 
Commission  of  Conservation  at  Ottawa  on  Jan¬ 
uary  20. 

Whereas.  The  Commission  of  Conservation 
heartily  approves  the  efforts  now  being  made  for 
the  preservation  of  North  American  migrating 
birds,  some  of  which  are  seriously  threatened 
with  extinction,  now  therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  the  Provincial  Governments 
of  Canada  be  urged  to  solicit  the  good  offices  of 
the  Dominion  Government  in  obtaining  the  nego¬ 
tiation  of  a  convention  for  a  treaty  between 
Great  Britain  and  the  United  States,  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  securing  more  effective  protection  for 
the  birds  which  pass  from  one  country  to 
another. 

A  full  report  of  the  meeting  of  the  commission 
will  appear  in  the  next  issue  of  this  paper. 
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Sir  Micropterous  Salmoides 

Wherein  Was  Contained  a  Pleasant  Surprise 

By  Robert  Page  Lincoln 


IN  the  history  of  fishingciom  there  is  a  time 
when  angling  inclined  people  especially  ex¬ 
ult,  and  that  is  in,  and  around,  the  opening 
of  the  season  for  fishing,  whether  for  trout,  bass 
or  any  other  variety  of  the  finny  brethren.  Par¬ 
ticularly,  m  the  good  old  bread  and  butter  state 
of  Minnesota,  where  the  mosquitoes  come  from 
despite  my  pen  pictures,  when  the  law  says  you 
may  fish  for  bass,  a  thousand  and  one  gladly 
take  down  their  rods,  minnows,  or  whatever  they 
choose  to  fish  with,  and  hie  them  away  with 
hearts  full  and  anticipations  at  the  tide-watei 
level.  Bass  in  the  state  of  Minnesota  is  a  by¬ 
word.  Sir  Salmoides  is  wooed  and  won  by 
every  manner  known  to  science,  here,  there  and 
everywhere,  North,  South,  East  and  West,  tn 
lakes  innumerable.  There  was  one  certain  year 
when  I  broke  all  rules  and  regulations.  I  did 
not  go  as  usual  to  the  lakes,  but  by  some  fas¬ 
cinating  premonition  I  chose  for  my  opening- 
bout  the  famous  Minnehana  creek.  The  reason 
I  did  this  is  easily  answered.  The  previous  year 
I  had  found  out  that  at  a  certain  mill-pond,  basa 
were  found  in  great  numbers.  Farming  gentry 
alone  seemed  aware  of  the  joyful  state  of  con¬ 
ditions.  But  the  fact  did  not  escape  my  pene¬ 
trating  eye.  I  tabulated  the  welcome  fact  in 
the  memory  book,  and  true  to  my  word,  when 
the  fishing  bars  were  lowered  I  made  ready  for 
my  opening  tryout  in  the  Minnehaha  Creek,  and 
people  would  have  laughed  at  me  for  my  simple 
Waltonian  intentions,  assuring  themselves  that  l 
would  return  as  empty  handed  as  when  I  went 
out.  This  did  not  lower  my  spirit  of  resistence, 
however.  I  let  one  man  in  on  the  deal.  This  fel¬ 
low  runs  by  the  name  of  Jim,  for  short,  other¬ 
wise  James,  in  polite  society.  Jim  had  been  anx¬ 
iously  studying  folders,  and  astonishing  railroad 
pamphlets,  and  the  more  he  had  studied  the 
more  puzzled  he  had  become  as  to  where  he 
should  go.  I  gently  broke  the  news  to  him. 

“Impossible,”  uttered  Jim  with  a  smile  of 
gentle  derision,  born  of  resignation  to  the  inev¬ 
itable.  “There  may  be  pickerel  and  suckers  in 
any  amount  of  numbers,  in  'the  Minnehaha,  but 
surely  you  do  not  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  there 
are  bass  there  also.  Tell  me  about  it.  What 
have  you  seen,  and  when?” 

“There  are  bass  there  I  tell  you,”  I  said,  and 
explained  the  state  of  circumstances  witnessed 
the  previous  year.  “There  are  bass  in  that  mill¬ 
pond  galore.  I  have  seen  with  my  own  eyes,  this 
very  spring,  and  I  should  know.  But  there  is 
one  trouble.  The  farmers  hold  rights  to  the 
shore-line,  and  you  cannot  walk  around  there 
without  being  shooed  off.” 

“Well  then,  how  in  the  world  are  we  going 
to  fish  there,”  broke  in  my  fish-patriotic  friend, 
lifting  his  brows  to  the  hair  line.  “Is  it  a  case 
of  wade  the  water.” 

“Wade,  nothing,”  I  shot  back,  safe  and  smit¬ 
ing.  “I  have  the  canoe.  On  the  water  we  are 
as  safe,  and  free,  from  being  driven  away,  as 
though  we  were  a  hundred  miles  from  civiliza¬ 
tion.  All  we  have  to  do  is  to  haul  over  the  canoe 
on  the  buckboard,  slide  it  off  and  in,  and  fish. 
What  easier?” 

“Well  this  certainly  is  good  news,  and  is 
out-of-the-ordinary  for  a  certain,”  admitted  my 
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friend.  "To  show  you  that  I  have  confidence  in 
this,  I  will  go  with  you,  and  we  will  thoroughly 
work  the  pond,  and  any  pools,  there  may  bt. 
You  arrange  and  I  will  follow.  We  will  spend 
opening  day  on  that  pond.  We  will  make  a 
day  of  it.” 

I  never  went  about  arranging  for  anything 
in  this  line  with  such  a  tingling  sensation  in  my 
blood,  as  on  that  day,  before  opening.  It  was 
something  far  from  the  ordinary,  as  my  friend 
had  said.  I  was  loaded  down  to  my  knees  with 
confidence.  I  selected  my  best  steel  rod,  the 
best  reel,  and  some  of  the  finest  minnows  fol¬ 
lowed  suit,  as  members  of  the  collection.  I  will 
admit  that  I  was  on  edge,  and  breathing  like  a 


steam  engine.  The  fever  was  on  me  thick  and 
hot.  What  would  the  old  pond  yield?  Had  I 
not  seen  those  bass  there  in  the  shallows?  Then 
I  asked  myself,  why  in  the  name  of  all  things 
was  this  not  the  best  place  of  all;  it  was  noi 
frequented.  From  the  road  it  was  impossible 
to  see  the  bass,  for  there  the  water  was  deep, 
and  dark,  way  up  to  the  shore.  But  over  there 
on  the  other  side,  at  the  pasture  edge,  I  had 
witnessed  the  truth,  and  knew  that  a  veritable 
treasure  existed  within  our  reach.  While  the 
resort  lakes  were  being  littered  with  enthusiasts, 
and  near-enthusiasts,  here  would  we  be,  alone, 
with  the  whole  fish  world  at  our  mercy.  Jim  I 
dragged  out  to  the  house  the  night  before  open¬ 
ing.  We  were  to  get  an  early  start.  He  had  be¬ 
gun  to  see  things  as  I  had,  and  was  equally  as 
eager  for  spoil.  Promptly,  at  the  hour  of  three, 
in  the  morning,  the  alarm  clock  jangled  a  wel¬ 
come  and  we  routed  out,  and  hurrying  down¬ 
stairs  prepared  a  hot  breakfast,  and  made  our 
lunch.  Then  out  and  away,  while  yet  the  stars 
were  in  the  heavens,  and  gloom  lay  embanked 
all  around  us.  We  would  strike  the  point  of 
destination  early,  easily  before  the  rising  of  the 


sun,  and  would  be  on  the  pond  when  the  first 
rosy  streamers  of  Dawn  were  mellowing  the 
East.  The  country  side  was  silent.  We  met 
no  one.  And  reaching  the  pond  a  still  more  in¬ 
tense  silence  surrounded  us.  We  alone,  in  liv¬ 
ing  form,  held  the  key  to  the  situation.  Driving 
into  a  secluded  pasture,  we  unharnessed  the 
horse,  and  staked  him  out;  and  after  a  few 
more  preliminary  preparations  we  got  out  the 
canoe,  and  carried  it  to  the  water,  slid  it  in,  and 
were  soon  at  the  paddles. 

Upon  the  murmurless  waters  we  rested, 
waiting  for  the  coming  of  dawn;  we  smoked  a 
bit,  got  things  in  order,  and  tried  to  sleep  some. 
Gradually  it  became  more  light,  and  dawn  took 


possession  of  the  world.  The  universal  gray 
tinge  to  things  swelled  in  volume  as  the  moments 
slipped-  by;  the  East  grew  redder,  and  finally 
the  moment  of  moments  had  come.  We  both 
selected  frogs  for  our  bait,  with  Hunter  weed¬ 
less  hooks  to  hold  them.  Gliding  silently  into 
the  bay,  in  question,  where  I  had  seen  some  fine 
specimens  some  days  before,  we  began  to  cast. 

“Never  could  wish  for  better  surroundings.” 
said  Jim,  whose  master  eye  took  in  all  there  was 
to  see.  “There!”  His  frog  plunked  into  the 
brim  alongside  of  a  fallen,  and  sunken,  tree. 
And  I  say  this:  No  sooner  had  that  frog  pirouet¬ 
ted  to  its  destination  'than  there  was  a  swirl  in 
the  water;  a  savage  jerk,  and  a  giant  bass  had 
the  thing  in  its  power.  And  further  do  I  make 
this  interesting  declaration.  I  had  trolled  my 
frog  halfway  in,  when  likewise  a  bass  had  mine, 
right  across  the  middle,  and  with  a  deft  move¬ 
ment,  with  thumb  on  the  cored  line,  I  set  the 
fine-pointed  hook  in  the  iaw  of  the  pugnacious 
one. 

Now,  things  happened.  Fishing  from  a 
canoe  demands  skill  and  ingenuity  of  balancing. 
We  had  to  play  those  fish  seated,  or  kneeling,  one 
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holding  his  weight  to  one  side,  the  other  to  the 
other,  and  at  the  same  time  attend  to  all  the 
varied  features  demanded  in  bass  maneuver 
Jim’s  line  fairly  bladed  th;  water  by  the  intensity 
of  that  fish’s  rush.  As  luck  would  have  it,  my  fish 
was  small  in  comparison  to  his,  and  by  careful, 
and  painstaking  deliberation,  at  playing  him,  I 
got  him  to  net  and  threw  him  in. 

“Grab  the  paddle,  quick,”  uttered  Jim,  his 
rod  bending  to  the  utmost  of  its  metallic  capaci¬ 
ty,  while  the  line  jerked  oft  shooting  beads  of 
water.  “Out.  Quick!” 

In  went  the  paddle  and  out  went  the  canoe, 
just  as  the  fish,  feeling  the  piercing  steel  in  his 
jaw,  suddenly  bore  down  upon  us  like  an  ar¬ 
row  from  a  “fifty-five  pound  bow.”  To  see  Jim 
retrieving  line,  would  have  made  the  sweetest  of 
all  known  additions  to  mo\.'ng  picture  industry. 
Although  Jim  is  phlegmatic  by  temperament,  and 
physical  disposition,  now  ne  was  a  stem-winder, 
working  at  high  pressure.  Under  the  boat  shot 
the  bass,  but  Jim  with  a  dexterous  swing  of  the 
rod,  and  a  gracefulness  akin  to  the  gods,  pivoted 
around  on  his  perilous  perch,  getting  the  line 
over  the  boat,  just  as  the  bass,  reaching  the  end 
of  the  line,  shot  high  and  dry  at  least  a  foot  over 
the  water,  and  shook  his  capacious  head, 
with  the  distended  gills,  like  a  revolutionary 
bull-dog — till  the  friction  beads,  and  the  wire 
hook  holder,  were  set  a-tinkling.  I  give  my 
word  of  honor  that  I  held  my  breath  when  i 
saw  that  fish.  That  salmo  was  administrator  and 
grandparent  of  all  the  basses  in  the  region.  Jim 
whirled  the  ivory  handle  of  his  reel  like  the 
skilled  manipulator  he  is,  and  for  deft  work  I 
have  never  seen  an  equal  to  that  exhilerating 
exhibition.  Now,  that  old  bass  was  not  one  of 
those  fellows  easily  taken  in.  Seeing  that  the 
compelling  force  was  beyond  his  circumvention, 
he  dove  down,  and  sulked,  but  by  steady  lifting 
he  was  brought  out  of  his  inertia.  He  essayed 
a  wide  circle;  the  line  buzzed;  up  again;  but 
he  was  tiring.  And  in  the  end,  after  a  fight  that 
lasted  what  would  seem  a  half  hour,  he  came 
up,  of  a  sudden,  and  lay  gasping  while  my  ready 
net  received  him.  There  we  sat  viewing  ou: 
capture,  saying  little,  while  Jim  smiled,  his  lips 
quivering,  his  voice  failing  him. 

“Gosh”  he  finally  admitted,  with  a  rueful 
shake  of  his  head,  as  though  unbelieving,  “That 
sure  was  a  dandy.  I  take  it  all  back.  I  was 
going  up  North,  which  I  did  not  tell  you,  but 
just  for  that  one  fight  I  have  just  gone  through  I 
would  have  sacrificed  nine  trips.  He  will  run 
about  six  pounds.” 

And  six  pounds  and  a  fraction  I  think  it 
was,  if  I  am  not  mistaken.  Anyhow,  Jim  has 
him  stuffed  on  the  panel,  with  a  Hunter  hook  in 
his  mouth,  stretched  tight,  and  believe  me,  any 
time  I  look  at  it  I  am  carried  back  a  short  dis¬ 
tance  into  the  past,  to  that  eventful  morning  on 
a  certain  Minnehaha  pond. 

But  that  was  not  all  to  that  red-letter  morn¬ 
ing.  Where  there  was  one  there  was  surely  an¬ 
other;  and  we  went  after  them  with  all  the  skill 
and  ingenuity  we  were  kin  to.  But  not  in  that 
neighborhood.  Rather  we  moved  away,  intend¬ 
ing  to  come  back  there  later 

“Where  the  creek  comes  into  the  pond,  at 
the  head  there,”  suggested  Jim,  and  I  needed  no 
further  dictation,  for  I  could  appreciate  the  sug¬ 
gestiveness  for  unrivalled  opportunities,  such  a 
place  held.  The  paddles  dipped  in,  and  we  slid 
airily  along  to  our  goal.  The  waters  were  wave¬ 
less.  No  wind  in  that  early  morning  held  sway 
over  those  environments.  The  atmosphere  was 
brimful  of  freshness.  The  birds  on  shore  were 
sending  forth  their  benediction  extollings.  Ah 


m  all,  it  was  a  scene,  ard  a  successfulness  in 
piscatorial  pursuit  that  set  it  down  on  the  pages 
of  our  recollection  as  the  most  vivid  and  ap¬ 
pealing  one  of  a  hundred.  The  fish  had  now 
practically  gotten  abroad,  and  Jim,  beginning  op¬ 
erations  piscatorially,  at  once  caught  a  fine  bass 
at  the  inlet.  Nor  was  I  to  be  left  out  of  the 
proposition.  I  made  my  cast  to  a  place  where 
the  eddies  were  marking  the  surface  and  allowed 
the  frog  to  sink.  The  little  fellow  was  alive, 
and  kicked  lustily,  but  it  was  only  a  few  mo¬ 
ments  after  that  that  I  felt  the  omnious  pull  on 
the  line  that  heralds  a  capture.  I  set  the  hook 
with  a  deft  lift  of  the  rod  tip,  witn  the  thumb 
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him  on  the  spooled  line.  Almost  at  that  identi¬ 
cal  moment  a  bass  broke  water  under  the  insis¬ 
tent  demand,  and  I  knew  that  I  had  a  beautiful 
fish  in  every  sense  of  the  word.  Immediately 
we  backed  out  into  the  pond,  and  I  was  playing 
my  first  big  bass  of  the  season.  And  he  was  a 
dandy,  and  a  fighter  every  inch  of  his  frame. 
For  this  is  noted:  the  waters  were  still  cold  and 
fresh,  and  held  that  life-giving  energy  that 
stamps  those  fish  par  excellence,  that  are  found 
in  cold  waters.  When  midsummer,  or  July, 
comes  around,  and  the  waters  of  the  lakes  be¬ 
come  high  in  temperature  then  fish  have  no 
where  near  as  much  fight  in  them  as  in  the  early 
part  of  the  season.  And  tnis  fish  gave  me  a  true 
blue  battle.  He  tried  all  rhe  tactics  known  to 
bassdom.  but  in  the  end  I  was  a  victor,  and  he 
lay  gasping  in  the  bottom  of  the  craft.  It  was 
then  that  we  noted  a  singular  thing.  Had  the 
fish  held  cut  a  few  moments  longer — had  he 
made  one  jerk  more,  I  would  have  lost  him,  for 
but  a  shred  of  the  jaw  kept  him  one  the  hook. 

We  had  the  most  pleasurable  and  successful 
time  of  our  lives  that  day.  And  best  of  it  all 


was  the  fact  that  we  made  friends  with  one  of 
the  farmers  that  held  the  shore  line.  He  was 
singularly  interested  in  bait  casting,  which  he 
witnessed  for  the  first  time  under  the  practiced 
hand  of  Jimmy  and  gladiy  allowed  us  to  come 
whenever  we  cared  to.  That  is  the  reason,  1 
may  add  that  every  year,  once  in  a  while  finds 
both  Jim  and  me  on  the  old  mill-pond,  trying 
out  our  tackle,  and  experimenting  with  the  very 
best  in  representative  artificial  minnow  produc¬ 
tion. 

Jim  has  jumped  around  for  his  fishing,  in 
many  odd  nooks  and  corners,  but  he  has  oniy 
to  look  at  a  certain  savage-featured,  broad- 
backed,  big-mouthed,  black  bass,  on  a  certain 
very  conspicuous  and  varnished  panel  to  have 
to  allow  that  he  caught  same,  not  in  far 
away  Canada,  but  close  at  home,  in  the  most 
seemingly  uninviting  of  surroundings.  The  Min¬ 
nehaha  Creek,  of  course,  it  is  known,  finds  its 
birth  in  the  famous  Minnetoukas,  those  lakes  hav¬ 
ing  something  in  mileage  of  shoreline  that  is  a 
big  figure  indeed.  In  the  spring  when  the  waters 
are  let  out  of  the  lakes  the  creek  is  brimful,  in 
well-balanced  years,  and  then  fish  in  unblushing 
numbers  come  down,  crappies,  bass,  pickerel, 
pumpkin  seeds,  suckers  and  perch.  With  spear 
and  hook  many  a  fish  life  is  sacrificed. 


Bears  and  Steel  Traps 

The  letter  on  this  subject  from  Mr.  Allan 
Brooks  displeases  me,  for  it  confuses  issues. 
The  whole  thing  is  a  compromise,  like  every¬ 
thing  else  in  this  vale  of  tears.  One  cannot 
help  having  sympathy  with  the  woodsman  who 
makes  a  few  dollars  for  fc:s  family  by  trapping 
bears,  and  certainly,  the  law  allowing  it,  on; 
cannot  possibly  blame  him;  but  deadfalls 
properly  put  up  and  baited,  are  less  clumsy 
and  ineffective  than  Mr.  Brooks  thinks,  the 
trouble  being  that  trappers  nowadays  take  the 
path  of  the  least  resistance  and  prefer  to  use 
the  easier  trap,  and  not  take  the  trouble  to  be 
a  good  woodsman  who  can  kill  with  the  dead¬ 
fall.  Of  course  we  kick  mostly  against  the 
“sportsman”  who  traps  bears  on  the  side,  foi 
pleasure  or  to  get  a  pelt  for  his  floor.  We 
believe,  however,  that  the  trappers  can  get  bear 
by  using  deadfalls  and  by  shooting  on  occasion. 
Even  if  all  trapping  were  made  illegal  the  trap¬ 
pers  would  find  other  occupations.  The  fact 
that  certain  people  are  put  out  of  business  by 
the  suppressing  of  an  abuse  is  no  argument  for 
its  continuance.  Again:  Rules  of  ethics  are  not 
ironclad.  It  is  quite  justifiable  to  kill  deer  if  they 
destroy  your  crops.  If  people  in  certain  districts 
find  it  absolutely  necessary  to  use  steel  traps  to 
save  their  hogs,  and  they  are  really  humane  per¬ 
sons,  it  might  not  be  so  awful  if  they  used  them, 
so  long  as  the  law  allows.  But  I  am  confident  that 
they  have  not  tried  deadfalls  conscientiously,  or 
“laid  for”  the  bears  with  meat,  to  shoot  them, 
etc.  They  find  the  steel  trap  easier  to  use,  that’s 
all. 

Mr.  Brooks  believes  that  bears  suffer  less 
than  we  think  when  they  get  their  paws  torn 
off  and  other  such  trifles.  Possibly,  but  what 
does  it  prove — that  they  don’t  suffer?  I  beg  to 
differ  radically.  He  says  animals  are  blood¬ 
thirsty.  How  reprehensible !  But  only  man  is 
cruel,  for  only  he  knows  when  he  is  inflicting 
unnecessary  suffering. 

In  conclusion  Mr.  Brooks  says:  “While  I  de¬ 
plore  the  barbarity  of  the  steel  trap  .  .  ”  Aha! 

Quite  enough,  gentlemen  of  the  jury!  The  prose¬ 
cution  rests !  EDWARD  BRECK. 

Boston,  Jan.  16,  1914. 
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PINEHURST’S  MIDWINTER  HANDICAP. 

By  Herbert  L.  Jilson. 

It  attracts  the  largest,  classiest  and  most  representa¬ 
tive  field  in  the  history  of  Southern  trap  shooting. 

One  hundred  experts,  champions  and  ex-champions, 
gathered  from  all  sections,  rank  it  with  the  Premiere 
Grand  American  and  the  Famous  Westey-liogans. 
Assembled  for  Pinehurst’s  seventh  annual  Midwinter 


Throughout  the  week,  with  the  exception  of  the  open¬ 
ing  day,  when  a  high  wind  gave  the  targets  the  wings 
of  Mercury,  perfect  conditions  ruled  and  scores  mounted 
skyward,  while  the  program  under  the  able  management 
of  Luther  J.  Squier,  assisted  by  Charles  'North,  went  off 
without  a  hitch,  President  Leonard  Tufts  of  the  Pine- 
hurst  Country  Club  casting  the  critical  eye  of  personal 
supervision  over  every  detail.  Secretary  Shaner  of  the 
Interstate  Association  dignified  the  occasion  by  his 


A  fitting  climax  to  a  notable  week  was  Saturday 
afternoon’s  Handicap  in  which  Charles  H.  Newcomb  of 
the  Independent  Gun  Club,  Philadelphia,  won  the  chief 
trophy  and  the  purse  of  $350,  with  a  fast  9s,  shooting 
from  the  limit  mark  of  twenty-one  yards.  Four  targets 
further  down  the  line  found  W.  IT.  Patterson  of  -Buf¬ 
falo  (18  yards);  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  of  Jersey  City  (19 
yards),  and  T.  J.  Donald  of  .-Felicity,  Ohio  (17  yards), 
bunched  in  a  triple  tie  at  91  for  second,  third  and  fourth 
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Left  to  Right — Upper  Row:  Frank  G.  Drew,  President  Interstate  Association;  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  A.  B.  Richardson. 
Lower  Row:  D.  F.  McMahon,  N.  Y.  A.  C.;  John  Philip  Sousa,  Luther  Squier,  Mel  Hawkins. 


Handicap  was  a  field  of  one  hundred  prticipants,  includ¬ 
ing  all  sections  of  the  country,  the  largest,  classiest  and 
most  representative  field  in  the  history  of  Southern  trap 
shooting  and  one  which  ranks  the  shoot  with  the  pre¬ 
miere  Grand  American  and  the  famous  Westey-Hogans. 


present  with  Bandmaster  John  Philip  Sousa,  prominent 
in  the  list  of  contestants.  Hundreds  of  visitors  gath¬ 
ered  daily  to  watch  the  flying  targets  vanish  in  purple 
clouds  of  dust,  for  no  entertainnic.F  feature  of  the  win 
ter  is  more  keenly  anticipated  by  the  resorters. 


moneys  amounting  to  $300,  $250  and  $200.  Another  trie 
at  90  divided  fifth  and  sixth  moneys  amounting  to  $150- 
and  $100,  the  group  including  T.  L.  McMillan  of  Atlanta 
(16  yards);  Charles  Nuchols  of  Charlotte  (18  yards),  and 
P.  F.  McMahon  of  New  York  (19  yards).  Close  up  and 
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•coming  fast  was  the  balance  of  the  field,  with  a  quad¬ 
ruple  tie  at  89,  six  bunched  at  88  and  so  on  down  the 
line  to  85. 

E.  S.  Ford  of  Washington,  a  sixteen  yard  man,  was 
three  targets  to  the  good  in  Friday’s  Preliminary,  du¬ 
plicating  Newcomb’s  95,  and  winning  the  trophy  and 
$150  in  added  money.  Four  other  moneys  of  $125,  $100, 
:$go  and  $75  went  to  C.  W.  Vanstone  of  Bridgeport,  and 

A.  E.  Ranney  of  New  York,  both  19  yards,  who  tied  at 
92,  and  a  quintet  who  were  bunched  for  fourth  position 
-at  91;  C.  A.  Edmonson  of  Clayton  (20  yards),  H.  Parent 
of  Dayton  (19  yards),  E.  G.  'Southey  of  Bridgeport  (17 
yards),  D.  W.  Baker  of  Pittsburgh  (18  yards),  and  R.  H. 
Arvin  of  Indianapolis  (18  yards).  Ninety  found  three 
in  at  the  finish,  an  equal  number  scored  89  and  six 
recorded  88. 

The  general  average  competition  was  a  close  race,  A. 

B.  Richardson  of  Dover,  Del.,  winning  the  gold  medal 
with  569  for  the  six  hundred  targets  from  the  sixteen 
yard  mark — the  sweepstake  events.  W.  H.  Jones  of 
Macon,  was  second  in  564  and  C.  H.  Newcomb  of  Phila¬ 
delphia,  third  in  562.  Newcomb  lead  with  746  for  the 
full  eight  hundred  targets  of  the  program,  to  742  for 
Richardson  and  738  for  Jones.  E.  H.  Storr  was  high 
among  the  professionals  with  569  for  the  six  hundred 
and  752  for  the  eight.  J.  M.  Hawkins  finished  second 
with  561  and  728,  and  C.  O.  Le  Compte  third  with  555 
■and  731. 

The  innovation  of  the  program  in  addition  to  the 
numerous  lavish  added  moneys  in  Handicap  and  Pre¬ 
liminary,  was  class  shooting  in  both  the  Handicap  and 
Preliminary,  the  field  being  made  up  into  four  divisions 
on  the  basis  of  scores  made  on  the  first  five  hundred 
targets  of  the  program.  In  the  Handicap  class  shooting 
there  were  ties  in  three  of  the  four  divisions.  In  A 
Class,  D.  F.  McMahon  of  New  York  won  from  Charles 
Nuchols  of  'Charlotte  in  a  tie  shoot-off  at  90.  In  B  Class 
W.  H.  Patterson  of  Buffalo  disposed  of  T.  J.  Donald 
■of  Felicity,  and  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  of  Jersey  City,  the 
score  91.  In  C  Class,  Walter  Roach  of  Terre  Haute  out- 
shot  Albert  Shea  of  his  home  town,  and  Isaac  Andrews 
of  Spartenburg,  the  total  88.  In  D  Class  T.  iM.  McMil¬ 
lan  of  Atlanta  had  things  all  his  own  way  with  a  break 
■of  90.  In  the  Preliminary  class  shooting  C.  A.  Edmon¬ 
son  of  Clayton  was  the  winner  of  A  Class  with  91,  while 
in  B  Class  C.  W.  Vanstone  of  Bridgeport  won  a  tie 
shoot-off  from  A.  E.  Ranney  of  New  York  at  91.  H.  C. 
Wolfe  of  Chicago  won  C  Class  with  90,  and  E.  G. 

Southey  of  Bridgeport,  D  Class  with  91. 

In  the  hundred  target  sweepstakes  preliminary  to  the 
Handicap,  F.  S.  Wright  of  'South  Wales,  and  W.  H. 

Jones  of  Macon,  headed  the  list  with  99,  while  in  the 

similar  event,  which  lead  up  to  the  Preliminary,  W..  H. 
Jones  of  Macon  led  with  96.  Jones  was  also  first'  in 
Thursday’s  two  hundred  target  race  with  192,  and  Rich¬ 
ardson  led  Wednesday  with  188,  a  remarkable  score,  con¬ 
sidering  the  high  wind. 

Many  social  pleasures  added  to  the  interest  of  the 
week,  including  nightly  dances  at  The  Carolina,  din¬ 

ners,  bridge  parties,  suppers  at  Jackson  Springs  •  and 
various  recreations  such  as  quail  shooting,  golf,  tennis, 
riding  _  and  motoring.  Already  plans  are  made  for  a 
repetition  of  the  program  in  1915,  the  shoot  to  be  held 
upon  practically  tihe  same  dates.  The  recollection  for 
all  is  one  of  pleasant  memory  with  anticipation  as  an 
important  factor  which  will  do  much  during  the  months 
to  come  in  spreading  the  reputation  of  this  already 
world-famous  meet. 

The  list  of  participants  at  ranged  alphabetically  for 
convenience  of  ltierence,  included  the  following: 

J.  D.  Allen  and  J.  E.  Avery  of  Atlanta,  Isaac 
Andrews  of  Spartenburg,  S.  C.,  R.  H.  Arvin  of  Indian¬ 
apolis,  Ind. 

p  W.  Baker  of  Pittsburgh,  C.  W.  Billings  of  Glen 
Ridge,  J.  C.  Bitterling  of  Allentown,  Pa.,  and  B\  E. 
Briegel  of  Battle  Creek,  Mien. 

A.  W.  Church  of  Port  Chester,  N.  Y.,  B.  V.  Covert 
of  Lockport.  N.  Y.,  Bernard  Creighton  of  Highland,  N. 
J.,  Dr.  D.  I,.  Culver  of  Jersey  City,  S.  M.  Ciothers  of 
Pittsburgh,  J.  E.  Cain  of  Dayton.  Ohio,  J.  G.  Chiplev 
of  Greenwood,  S.  C.,  R.  E.  L  Cooke  of  Tarboro,  N. 

C. ,  G.  M.  Collings  of  Due  West,  N.  C.,  James  Craig  of 
Waynesboro,  Va.,  and  C.  D.  Coburn  of  Mechanicsburg, 
Ohio. 

Harold  H.  Duden  of  Bronsville,  N.  Y.,  T.  J.  Donald 
of  Felicity,  Ohio,  H.  D.  Duckham  of  Kenton,  Ohio,  O. 
R.  Dickey  of  Jamaica  Plain,  Mass..  Harvey  Dixon  of 
Oronogo,  Mo.,  Edward  M.  Daniel  of  Lynchburg,  Va., 
and  Dr.  J.  FI.  Drelier  of  Wilmington,  N.  C. 

John  Ebberts  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  C.  A.  Edmonson  of 
Clayton,  Ink.  and  Edward  E.  Ellis  ol  Manitou. 

S.  M.  Freeman  of  Philadelphia,  E.  D.  Ford  of  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.,  G.  O.  Fisher  of  Lynchburg,  Va.,  D.  II. 
Freeman  and  J.  H.  Fuller  of  Atlanta,  Ga. 

W.  D.  Gray  of  New  York,  C.  E.  Goodrich  of  Atlanta, 
L.  Clayton  Grant  of  Wilmington,  N.  C.,  and  Charles 
Green  of  Laurel,  Miss. 

F.  A.  Hodgman  of  Yonkers,  N.  Y.,  Allen  Heil  of 
Allentown,  Pa.,  S.  S.  Hoffman  of  Harrisburg,  Pa.,  J. 
Mowell  Hawkins  of  Baltimore,  Md.,  W.  M.  Hammond 
of  Wilmington,  Del.,  Walter  Huff  of  Macon,  Ga.,  and 
E.  H.  Houghton  of  Winnepeg,  Canada. 

R.  B.  Johnston  of  Williamsport,  Pa..  William  A. 
Joslyn  of  Wilmington,  Del.,  and  W.  H.  Jones  of  Macon, 
Georgia. 

F.  Daniel  Kelsey  of  East  Aurora,  N.  Y.,  II.  D. 
Kirkover  of  Fredonia,  N.  Y.,  William  Kivits  of  Terre 
Haute,  Ind.,  and  F.  C.  Koch  of  Phillipsburg,  Ohio. 

J.  G.  Lawson  of  Brooklyn,  David  T.  Leahy  of  New 
York,  W.  H.  Lyon  of  Bridgeport.  Sam  Leever  of  Goshen, 
Ohio,  and  C.  O.  Le  Compte,  of  Ashville  N.  C. 

D.  F.  McMahon  of  New  York,  J.  G.  Martin  of  Har¬ 
risburg,  Pa.,  R.  J.  Moore  of  Decatur,  Ill.,  George  K. 
Mackie  of  Scammon.  Kansas.  R.  Holmes  Mason  of 
Macon,  Ga.,  T.  L.  McMillan  of  Atlanta,  Ga.,  and  E. 
P.  Meredith  of  Tarboro,  N.  C. 

C.  H.  Newcomb  of  Philadelphia  and  Charles  Nuchols 
pf  Charlotte,  N.  C. 

Vincent  Oliver  of  Philadelphia  and  G.  L.  Osborn  of 
Broomline, 


W.  II.  Patterson  of  Buffalo,  J.  R.  Pennington  of  Tar¬ 
boro,  N.  Henry  Powers  of  Atlantic  City,  H.  Parent 
ol  Dayton,  Ohio. 

A.  Eliot  Ranney  of  New  York,  A.  B.  Richardson  of 
Dover,  Del.,  Walter  Roach  of  Terre  Haute  and  G.  G. 
Rupert  of  Decatur,  Ill. 

John  Philip  Sousa  of  New  \  ork,  L.  T.  Squier  of  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  H.  B.  Shoop  of  Harrisburg,  Frank  Schindewoif 
of  Kenton,  Ohio,  A.  H.  Sunaerbruch  of  Williamsburg, 
Ohio,  Ernest  G.  Southey  of  Bridgeport,  Albert  Shea 
of  Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  P.  J.  Stubener  of  Bledenburg, 
Md.,  and  E.  H.  Storr  of  Richmond,  Va. 

FI.  B.  Cuthill  of  New  York,  Brad.  Timms  and  W.  J. 
Timms  of  Atlanta,  and  E.  D.  Taylor  of  Tarboro,  N.  C. 

S.  M.  Van  Allen  of  Jamaica,  N.  Y.,  and  C.  W. 
Vanstone  of  Bridgeport. 

F.  S.  Wright  of  South  Wales,  N.  Y.,  H.  (,.  Wolfe 
o'  Chicago,  O.  P.  Weymouth  of  Por.lanci,  Me.,  C.  II. 
Wagner  of  Kenton,  Ohio,  and  E.  II.  Williams  of  Green¬ 
wood,  S.  C. 

U.  A.  Fnderwood  of  Wilmington,  N.  C. 

Jesse  S.  Young  of  Chicago,  111. 


MIDWINTER  HANDICAP— AMATEL RS. 


C.  II.  Newcomb  . 

20 

18 

20 

18 — 9= 

W.  II.  Patterson  . 

.  18 — 19 

19 

18 

1) 

18 — 91 

L.  L.  Culver  . 

.  19—20 

18 

18 

17 

18 — 91 

T.  T.  Donald  . 

.  17—19 

19 

17 

18 

18 — 91 

T.  L.  McMillan  . 

.  16 — 10 

17 

18 

Io 

18 — 90 

Charles  Nuchols  . 

l8 - 16 

20 

16 

19 

19—90 

D.  F.  McMahon  . 

19 — Its 

l6 

18 

20 

18 — 90 

F.  S.  Wright  . 

.  21—18 

19 

1* 

IG 

16 — 89 

P.  T  Stubener  . 

.  19 — 20 

19 

18 

17 

16 — 89 

C.  D.  Coburn  . 

.  20 — 18 

l6 

20 

18 

17—89 

Henry  Powers  . 

.  19 — 18 

19 

1 0 

17 

17—89 

H.  B\  Shoop  . 

.  18 — 13 

20 

18 

18 

14 — 88 

(Valter  Roach  . 

.  18 — 19 

16 

19 

17 

17 — 83 

Isaac  Andrews  . 

.  16 — 17 

l8 

18 

17 

18—88 

B.  V.  Covert  . 

19 

17 

19 

17—88 

T  R.  Pennington  . 

.  20 — 1 7 

ib 

20 

16 

17—88 

.  17 — 20 

To 

18 

18 

14 — 88 

J.  G.  Martin  . 

.  18—18 

20 

T9 

14 

16—87 

"R.  T.  Moore  . 

.  18 — 19 

IS 

’9 

18 

16 — by 

E  D.  Taylor  . 

.  18 — 20 

iS 

18 

17 

14—87 

C.  II.  Wagner  . 

.  18 — 19 

16 

18 

IS 

18—86 

S  M.  Van  Allen  . 

.  19 — i3 

18 

15 

17 

18—86 

\V.  II.  Tones  . 

.  21 — 19 

1° 

17 

17 

15—86 

H.  II.  Duden  . 

.  l6 — 16 

18 

16 

18 

18—86 

D  T.  Leahy  . 

•  17—17 

18 

l6 

18 

1 7 — 86 

Charles  Green  . 

.  18—17 

l6 

20 

18 

15-86 

G  L.  Osborne  . 

.  19 — 18 

l6 

l6 

17 

18-85 

1.  D.  Allen  . 

.  l8 — 16 

17 

18 

15 

19—85 

H  D.  Kirkover  . 

20 — 16 

19 

15 

19 

16—85 

I)  W.  Baker  . 

.  19 — 16 

18 

17 

18 

16-85 

A.  B.  Richardson  . 

.  21—19 

17 

18 

14 

17—85 

S  M.  Freeman  . 

.  l6 — 16 

l6 

20 

17 

16-85 

F.  1).  Kelsey  . 

•  18-13 

20 

l6 

19 

16 — 84 

William  Kivits  .  . 

.  16 — iS 

iC 

18 

IS 

17—84 

C.  W.  Vanstone  . 

.  20 — 16 

18 

l6 

19 

T5—84 

F.  A.  Hodgman  . 

.  IQ - 18 

17 

l6 

18 

15—84 

R.  H.  Arvin  . 

•  19— *7 

18 

17 

16 

16 — 84 

T.  L.  McMillan  . 

.  16 — 17 

17 

17 

17 

15—83 

17 

ifi 

16 

17—83 

E.  E.  Ellis  . 

.  !Q — 19 

18 

18 

13 

IS— 83 

E  H.  Houghton  . 

.  18—17 

17 

.6 

14 

19—83 

F  C.  Koch  . 

•  20—15 

16 

17 

14 

20 - 82 

FI.  I).  Duckham  . 

.  19 — 16 

18 

l6 

18 

14—82 

S.  M.  Crothers  . 

•  19—19 

19 

l6 

II 

17—82 

Vincent  Oliver  . 

IQ — 16 

16 

t6 

16 

l8 - 82 

G.  K.  Mackie  . 

■  17—17 

18 

16 

17 

14 — 82 

R.  FI.  Mason  . 

.  17 — 18 

16 

15 

16 

17 - 82 

Sam  Leever  . 

.  20—15 

18 

18 

15 

l6 - 82 

Tames  Craig  . 

.  16 — 16 

16 

18 

15 

l6 — 8l 

T.  S.  Young  . 

.  2T — 17 

13 

16 

14 

19 — 8l 

L  C.  Grant  . 

.  18 — 

18 

16 

13 

l8—8l 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch  . 

.  19 — 16 

14 

17 

19 

14 - 80 

T  H.  Fuller  . 

.  18 — 17 

17 

15 

15 

l6 - 80 

A.  W.  Church  . 

•  19—17 

18 

16 

15 

14 — 80 

E.  G.  Southey  . 

.  18 — 16 

13 

13 

17 

16—79 

Harvey  Dixon  . 

.  -i—ig 

17 

15 

13 

13—79 

II.  ('.  Wolfe  . 

.  18—17 

V 

13 

16 

14—79 

O  P.  Weymouth  . 

.  :<8 — ia 

17 

1? 

12 

17—78 

T.  E.  Cain  . 

'■  ~-7 — 19 

14 

16 

13 

14—78 

H.  Parent  . 

•  20—15 

l6 

i6 

18 

13—78 

F.  Schindewoif  . 

.  16 — 19 

19 

17 

17 

15—77 

T.  FI.  Dreher  . 

•  17—15 

l6 

14 

l6 

16—77 

E  S.  Ford  . 

.  20 - 16 

1 7 

16 

II 

17—77 

H.  T.  Strother  . 

.  20 - 14 

13 

17 

14 

18—78 

G.  M.  Collins  . 

.  20—13 

17 

13 

18 

14—75 

C.  W.  Billings  . 

•  ’8—13 

13 

18 

14 

16—74 

A.  E.  Ranney  . 

.  20—15 

16 

IS 

10 

18—74 

C.  A.  Edmonson  . 

.  Ci — I  c 

15 

16 

IS 

12—73 

T.  I.  Chipley  . 

.  18 — 14 

15 

18 

IS 

9—71 

\V .  H.  Lyon  . 

.  18 — 16 

13 

15 

13 

II - 70 

T  P.  Sousa  . 

.  17 — 1C 

16 

12 

14 

13— 7^ 

Brad.  Timms  . 

•  7 — 15 

12 

15 

14 

16 — 70 

FI.  B.  Tuthill  . 

•  17—D 

14 

13 

15 

11 — 67 

PROFESSIONALS 

—  HANDICA 

p. 

C.  E.  Goodrich  . 

.  21—18 

18 

18 

18 

19—91 

E.  H.  Stoor  . 

.  21—18 

18 

17 

16 

18 — 87 

G.  O.  Fisher  . 

.  n — 16 

18 

T7 

18 

18—87 

Walter  Huff  . 

.  11 - 16 

19 

19 

17 

16—87 

(  O.  Le  Compte  . 

.  20 — 17 

17 

10 

1 6 

15—84 

W.  A.  Toslvn  . 

•  T9— 14 

18 

16 

16 

19—83 

William  Hammond  . 

.  If, — T7 

19 

17 

14 

15—82 

T.  M.  Hawkins  . 

.  21 — 16 

17 

15 

17 

15—80 

II.  D.  Freeman  . 

13 

T7 

id 

17—79 

T  E.  A  very  . 

19 — II 

13 

TO 

16 

16—75 

E.  M.  Daniel  . 

.  2T — 17 

16 

II 

10 

14 — 68 

SWEEPSTAKES— 

SATURDAY. 

Wright  . 

•  T5  15 

u 

is 

20 

19  99 

Tones  . 

15 

15 

19 

20 — 99 

Dixon  . 

13 

15 

19 

20—97 

Young  . 

•  14  15 

13 

15 

20 

20—97 

Richardson  . 

•  14  15 

14 

15 

19 

20—97 

Duckham  . 

■ ■  15  13 

43 

15 

19 

19—96 

Heil  . 

14 

15 

18 

19—96 

'Leahy  . 

15 

13 

15 

20 

20 — 96 

Leever  . . 

15 

15 

13 

20 

19—96 

Newcomb  . 

15 

15 

14 

19 

19—96 

Martin  . 

15 

15 

II 

18 

20—94 

Wagner  . 

15 

14 

13 

18 

20 — 94 

Kelsey  . 

13 

14 

14 

19 

18—93 

Osborne  . 

14 

15 

14 

17 

18—93 

Ellis  . 

14 

15 

II 

19 

19—93 

Shoop  . 

13 

14 

15 

19 

'19— 93 

Culver  . . . 

14 

15 

12 

19 

20 — 92 

Steubener  . 

15 

13 

14 

19 

l8 — 92 

Patterson  . 

15 

14 

15 

20 

17—92 

Weymouth  . 

15 

14 

13 

IQ 

19—92 

Moore  . 

14 

14 

14 

l6 

19—92 

Edmonson  . 

14 

15 

13 

119 

l8 — 92 

Pennington  . 

14 

14 

14 

I« 

18 — 92 

Ranney  . 

14 

14 

13 

IQ 

l8 — 92 

(  hurch  . . 

.  15 

14 

14 

13 

l6 

20 — 92 

Koch  . 

14 

13 

14 

18 

18 — 91 

Grant  . 

.  15 

13 

12 

14 

17 

20 - 91 

Oliver  . 

14 

14 

13 

19 

18 — 91 

Southey  . 

13 

12 

15 

19 

18 — 91 

Craig  . 

.  14 

12 

12 

15 

IQ 

19—91 

Vanstone  . 

13 

15 

14 

18 

20—91 

Nuchols  . 

.  14 

15 

12 

II 

19 

19—90 

Mackie  . 

15 

13 

14 

17 

20 — 90 

Covert  . 

.  13 

14 

12 

13 

20 

18 — 90 

Kivits  . 

12 

15 

13 

20 

16 — 90 

Green  . 

.  14 

14 

14 

13 

18 

17—90 

Parent  . 

.  13 

13 

13 

14 

as 

19—90 

Andrews  . 

14 

14 

12 

20 

17—89 

Billings  . 

.  14 

15 

15 

10 

l8 

17—89 

Donald  . 

.  13 

12 

14 

14 

18 

18 — 89 

McMahon  . 

14 

14 

IT 

20 

19—89 

Allen  . 

.  14 

13 

14 

13 

17 

18 — 89 

Wolfe  . 

.  13 

14 

13 

13 

18 

l8 — 89 

Mason  . 

.  15 

13 

14 

13 

l6 

17—88 

Coburn  . 

.  14 

13 

12 

12 

19 

18—88 

Arvin  . 

.  15 

14 

14 

12 

.17 

16—88 

Roach  . 

13 

13 

15 

IQ 

18—88 

Bitterling  . 

. .  13 

12 

13 

14 

18 

17—87 

Powers  . 

14 

14 

14 

17 

17—87 

Strothers  . 

.  15 

12 

12 

14 

18 

16—87 

Houghton  . 

.  9 

14 

14 

13 

17 

20 — 87 

Chipley  . 

.  13 

12 

14 

14 

17 

17—87 

Rupert  . 

15 

14 

14 

1.5 

16—87 

Daden  . 

14 

14 

13 

18 

17 — 86 

Ford  . 

II 

15 

14 

17 

18—86 

Hodgman  . 

.  15 

14 

13 

13 

l6 

15—86 

Timms,  B . 

12 

13 

14 

l6 

16—85 

Breigel  . 

12 

12 

13 

18 

20—85 

McMillan  . 

12 

12 

10 

20 

18 — 84 

Baker  . 

13 

13 

12 

18 

16 — 84 

Dreher  . 

14 

12 

15 

18 

14 - 84 

Johnston  . 

14 

13 

13 

19 

14—84 

Schinderwolf  - 

.  13 

14 

12 

9 

17 

18-83 

Collins  . 

.  14 

II 

15 

10 

15 

18-83 

Freeman,  S.  M... 

. .  10 

14 

13 

12 

l6 

l8 - 83 

Sousa  . 

. . 14 

II 

13 

13 

15 

17-83 

Taylor  . 

.  13 

13 

12 

13 

15 

17—83 

Ebberts  . . . 

.  13 

13 

43 

14 

13 

17—83 

Van  Allen . 

14 

13 

10 

14 

20 — 82 

Fuller  . 

14 

13 

II 

14 

16 — 82 

Lyon  . 

13 

13 

12 

l6 

17 — 82 

Tuthill  . 

13 

13 

9 

17 

17—81 

Creighton  . 

.  14 

14 

-HI 

II 

15 

14—79 

Cain  . 

. 14 

12 

9 

12 

17 

15—79 

Hoffman  . 

13 

12 

II 

13 

17—77 

Shea  . 

.  13 

13 

13 

10 

18 

9—76 

Williams  . 

.  9 

'12 

12 

II 

14 

16—74 

Meredity  . 

14 

8 

13 

13 

13—73 

Timms,  W.  I . 

14 

12 

II 

12 

13—73 

Lawson  . 

.  8 

II 

6 

8 

13 

15—64 

Underwood  . 

.  13 

10 

8 

10 

II 

11—63 

Cook  . . 

9 

6 

7 

14 

13—59 

PROFESSIONALS. 

Hawkins  . 

15 

14 

15 

20 

19—97 

Storr  . 

.  15 

15 

14 

15 

18 

18 — 95 

Goodrich  . 

.  14 

15 

13 

'14 

20 

19—95 

LeiCompte  . 

.  14 

15 

15 

13 

19 

19—95 

Huff  . 

.  15 

15 

14 

14 

18 

17—93 

Fisher  . 

.  13 

15 

14 

13 

20 

17—92 

Freeman,  H.  D... 

.  15 

13 

14 

13 

18 

19—92 

Hammond  . 

.  13 

15 

12 

15 

17 

18 — 90 

Avery  . . 

.  13 

13 

14 

13 

18 

16 — 87 

loslyn  . 

14 

14 

10 

19 

17—87 

Daniel  . 

13 

13 

14 

17 

16 — 86 

PRELIMINARY  AMATEURS. 

Ford  . 

18 

20 

18 

20—95 

Vanstone  . 

18 

20 

18 

20 — 92 

Ranney  . 

.  1)— 18 

18 

18 

19 

19—92 

Edmonson  . 

-1 5 

20 

19 

19 

18 — 91 

Parent  . 

17 

19 

20 

18—91 

Southey  . 

-19 

l8 

l6 

20 

18 — 91 

Baker  . 

.  1 8- 

-17 

l8 

18 

19 

19—91 

Arvin  . 

-18 

20 

20 

15 

18 — 91 

Wolfe  . 

-18 

19 

18 

19 

16 — 90 

Kelsey  . 

.  iS- 

-19 

19 

18 

l6 

18 — 90 

Heil  . 

-17 

16 

19 

19 

19—90 

Kirkover  . 

19 

18 

18 

17—89 

Newcomb  . 

■15 

17 

19 

19 

19—89 

Coburn  . 

-ip 

17 

18 

17 

18 — 89 

McMahon  . 

.  19- 

-18 

18 

18 

15 

19—88 

Pennington  . 

1 7 

17 

18 

18—88 

Tones  . 

-17 

17 

18 

18 

18-88 

McMillan  . 

-19 

IQ 

17 

l6 

17 — 88 

Roach  . 

16 

19 

19 

20 — 88 

Shoop  . 

.  18-16 

17 

20 

15 

20—88 

Young  . 

.  18- 

-18 

1 7 

1 7 

18 

17—87 

Wright  . 

-17 

18 

17 

l6 

19 — 87 

Martin  . 

.  18- 

-16 

18 

20 

15 

18—87 

Patterson  . 

.  18- 

-16 

18 

17 

19 

17—87 

Richardson  . 

-19 

19 

18 

l6 

15—87 

Culver  . 

-17 

17 

18 

IQ 

16 — 87 

Crothers  . 

-17 

l6 

17 

18 

19—87 

Leahy  . 

.  17- 

-17 

19 

l6 

18 

16-86 

Sousa  . 

.  17- 

-17 

l6 

18 

l6 

19 — 86 

Freeman,  S.  M. 

. <">-15 

18 

18 

18 

17—86 

Covert  . . 

-l6 

18 

18 

17 

17 — 86 

Jan.  31,  1914. 
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Sunderbuch  . 

19—19 

19 

17 

15 

16—86 

Wagner  . 

18 — 18 

18 

20 

12 

18—86 

Oliver  . 

19—15 

17 

18 

19 

17—86 

Osborn  . 

10 — 16 

18 

17 

17 

17— 85 

Steubener  . 

19—17 

19 

15 

16 

18-85 

Allen  . 

:8 — 16 

18 

17 

17 

17-85 

Moore  . 

18—17 

19 

16 

15 

17-85 

Fuller  . 

16 — 17 

18 

16 

15 

19—85 

Donald  . 

17—15 

18 

18 

17 

17—85 

Timms,  Brad . 

17—18 

20 

14 

17 

16—85 

Kivits  . 

16 — 17 

17 

16 

17 

18-85 

Hodgman  . 

i?—I7 

16 

•7 

18 

17—85 

Williams  . 

1  ■'—IS 

17 

18 

16 

18 — 84 

Bieigel  . 

17 

17 

16 

17—84 

Houghton  . 

l8 - 16 

19 

17 

is 

17—84 

Dixon  . 

ii — 16 

15 

18 

16 

18-83 

Strother  . 

20 — 16 

17 

IS 

19 

16—83 

Nuchols  . 

19 — 18 

l8 

16 

IS 

16—83 

Billings  . 

■8-16 

18 

18 

16 

15—83 

Duden  . 

16—18 

l6 

18 

13 

18-83 

Church  . 

19—17 

15 

16 

17 

17 — 82 

Green  .  ... 

18 — 16 

18 

15 

14 

18 — 82 

Grant  . 

18—18 

l6 

16 

16 

16 — 8  2 

Duckham  . 

?o — 1 7 

15 

15 

18 

17 — 82 

Koch  . 

?u — 16 

17 

14 

15 

19 — 81 

18 

15 

16 

17—81 

Andrews  . 

16 — 18 

17 

1 7 

12 

17—81 

Cain  . 

.  8—15 

18 

20 

15 

15—81 

Leever  . 

JO — 14 

19 

17 

15 

15—80 

Chipley  . 

18—16 

14 

18 

15 

17 — 80 

Shea  . 

18 — 15 

l6 

17 

1 6 

16—79 

Creighton  . 

6—18 

is 

l6 

12 

18—79 

Schinderwolf  . 

17—13 

18 

15 

16 

16 — 78 

Powers  . 

19—13 

14 

19 

l6 

15—77 

Lyon  . 

18—15 

15 

It 

15 

16—77 

Ellis  . 

19—17 

14 

•4 

15 

16 — 76 

Weymouth  . 

19—14 

18 

15 

14 

15—76 

Craig  . 

18 — 14 

15 

17 

13 

16—75 

Timms,  W.  T . 

16 — 19 

14 

1 6 

13 

12—74 

Mason  . 

18 — 19 

14 

12 

12 

17—74 

Dreher  . 

18—13 

16 

16 

15 

13—73 

Underwood  . 

ID-  13 

15 

14 

14 

16 — 72 

Bitterling  . 

if. — 16 

13 

1 7 

15 

n— 72 

Collins  . 

21 — 10 

17 

1 6 

II 

17—71 

Mackie  . 

18 — 14 

16 

14 

12 

15—71 

Johnson  . 

17— II 

18 

13 

10 

17—69 

Hoffman  . 

16 —  9 

17 

11 

13 

19—69 

Lawson  . 

l6 — 16 

13 

16 

15 

9—69 

Rupert  . 

17—13 

13 

12 

15 

13—66 

PROFESSIONALS- 

-FRIDAY. 

Storr  . 

20 — 19 

19 

19 

20 

19—96 

Le  Compte  . 

19 — 20 

18 

17 

20 

17—92 

Huff  . 

21 — 1 6 

18 

20 

19 

18 — 91 

Goodrich  . 

20 — 18 

19 

19 

18 

17—91 

Daniels  . 

20 — 19 

18 

18 

17 

19—91 

Fisher  . 

19—17 

17 

16 

19 

20 — 89 

Hawkins  . 

21 — 19 

18 

17 

18 

16 — 87 

Flammond  . 

19 — 16 

1 6 

18 

17 

19 — 86 

Freeman,  D.  II . 

21 — 16 

18 

18 

l6 

18—86 

Avery  . 

19—17 

1 6 

15 

18 

19—85 

Dickey  .  19—14  14  17  i£  18—79 

Jcslyn  .  19—15  16  16  14  14—75 


FRIDAY’S  SWEEPSTAKES— AMATEURS. 


Jones  . 

14 

15 

14 

20 

19—96 

Coburn  . 

.  15 

15 

13 

15 

20 

18 — 96 

Patterson  . 

.  14 

12 

14 

15 

20 

20—95 

Newcomb  . 

.  14 

15 

12 

15 

19 

20—95 

McMahon  . 

.  14 

15 

14 

15 

20 

17—95 

Young  . 

.  13 

14 

15 

15 

19 

18 — 94 

Edward  Banks. 


Wright  .  13  15  14  14  19  19—94 

Pennington  .  15  14  14  15  19  17—94 

Powers  .  14  15  14  13  19  17—94 


Richardson  .  r;  r3  13  13  20  19—93: 

Covert  .  13  13  14  14  20  19— 93- 

Martin  .  13  14  14  15  19  18—93 

Kirkover  .  14  14  14  14  18  19 — 93 

Edmonson  .  13  15  13  14  18  19 — 92 

Vanstone  .  13  15  12  14  19  19 — 92 

Heil  .  14  15  14  14  20  15 — 92 

Strother  .  14  13  13  15  18  19 — 92 

Osborn  .  14  14  12  14  19  19 — 92 

Shoop  .  14  14  14  14  20  16 — 92 

Arvin  .  14  r3  15  14  18  18—92 

Cain  .  13  15  14  12  20  17 — 91 

Leever  .  13  15  13  13  19  18—91 

Wolfe  .  14  13  13  15  17  19—91 

Parent  .  15  15  15  12  16  18 — 9r 

Dixon  .  13  14  12  13  20  19 — 91 

Steubener  .  14  13  14  15  19  16 — 91 

Allen  .  13  11  15  15  18  17 — 91 

Billings  .  14  14  13  12  20  17 — 90- 

Donald  .  r4  13  13  11  19  20 — 90- 

Duckham  .  12  13  15  14  19  17 — 90 

Wagner  .  14  13  12  15  18  18 — 90- 

Kelsey  .  11  15  14  12  17  20 — 89 

Hodgman  .  13  15  14  14  17  16 — 89 

Weymouth  .  13  12  14  14  18  18 — 89 

Grant  .  13  14  12  13  18  19 — 89 

Moore  .  14  13  14  13  16  19 — 89 

Roach  .  13  13  13  13  18  19 — 89 

Sunderbruch  .  13  13  12  14  17  19 — 88 

Baker  .  r4  12  13  13  17  19 — 88 

Ford  .  15  12  14  14  18  15 — 88 

Ranney  .  10  15  13  14  19  17 — 88 

Church  .  11  14  12  12  20  19 — 88 

Koch  .  15  15  12  14  16  16 — 88 

Culver  .  11  13  14  13  17  19 — 87 

Chipley  .  14  11  15  12  19  16 — 87 

Taylor  .  6  14  14  13  20  20 — 87 

Andrews  .  14  12  13  11  18  18 — 86 

Nuchols  .  13  14  12  15  13  17 — 86 

Timms,  B . .  14  13  13  13  15  18 — 86 

Green  .  12  14  15  12  16  17 — 86 

Mason  .  12  12  11  13  18  20 — 86 

Ebberts  .  13  n  14  12  19  17 — 86 

Bitterling  .  12  13  11  13  17  19 — 83 

Kivits  .  13  13  11  14  17  17—85 

Shea  .  13  13  10  14  16  19 — 85 

Southey  .  13  15  9  14  17  16 — 84 

Duden  .  n  12  12  14  18  17 — 84 

Dreher  .  13  15  11  11  18  16 — 84 

Lawson  .  10  14  14  13  15  17—83 

Schinderwolf  .  12  14  12  12  16  17 — 83 

Briegel  .  14  11  14  n  18  15—83 

Houghton  .  14  9  15  11  18  15— 82 

Tuthill  .  12  14  14  12  14  16—82 

Mackie  .  12  13  12  13  16  17 — 82 

Freeman  .  12  13  15  11  16  15 — 82 

Lyon  .  13  9  14  11  18  16 — 81 

Ellis  .  ir  12  10  13  18  17 — 81 

Creighton  .  11  12  13  11  16  17—80 

Oliver  .  11  11  13  12  18  14— 79- 

Fuller  .  14  10  11  12  13  19—79 


WINCHESTER 


12  Gauge 


Model  1912  Hammerless  Shotgun 


What  Trap  Shooters  Think 


of  “The  Most  Perfect  Repeater” 


A  representative  recently  showed  one  of  the  new  Winchester  12  Gauge  Hammerless  Repeating  Shotguns  at  the  shoot  of  a  well-known  gun 
club.  There  were  forty  shooters  present  and  most  of  them  were  eager  to  try  or  feel  of  the  gun  that  the  trap  shooting  world  had  been  looking  for. 
The  verdict  of  the  shooters  on  the  new  gun  is  best  expressed  by  their  acts.  Twenty-eight  of  them  ordered  one  then  and  there.  This  incident  is 
significant.  It  shows  what  expert  and  critical  trap  shooters  think  of  the  latest  Winchester.  What’s  more,  the  enthusiastic  endorsement  and  approval 
of  this,  “  The  Most  Perfect  Repeater,”  is  not  restricted  to  trap  shooters,  nor  does  it  seem  to  have  any  geographical  limitations.  It  comes  from  bird 
and  duck  hunters  as  well  as  trap  shooters  from  all  parts  of  the  country.  A  lone  criticism,  which  we  consider  a  compliment,  has  reached  us.  It 
came  from  a  competitor  and  it  was  this,  “  The  gun  is  too  good  for  the  money.”  That  is  skursly  detrimental.  Look  one  of  the  new  guns  over  at 
your  dealer’s  or  send  to  us  for  an  illustrated,  descriptive  circular  and  decide  upon  the  merits  of  the  gun  for  yourself. 


Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.,  New  Haven,  Conn . 

{By  Invitation,  dUCember  of  ‘Bice  Leaders  of^Uhe  World  dissociation 
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1913  Official  Amateur  Average 


won  by  MR.  BARTON  LEWIS 

of  Auburn,  Ills.,  using  exclusively 


Steel  where  steel  belongs” 

FACTORY  LOADED  SHELLS 


MR.  LEWIS  SHOT  AT  6080  TARGETS  DURING  THE  YEAK,  AND  BROKE  5811 

an  average  of  95.58% 

All  of  this  shooting  was  done  with  Peters  Shells,  in  large  part  the  Medium  Priced  Loads.  Mr.  Lewis  is  known  to  trapshooters  and 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  as  the  winner  of.the  Amateur  Championship  of  the  United  States,  at  the  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  in  June,  1913.  His  score  in  that  event — made  with  the brand  -was  195  x  200  from  18  yards. 


THE  HIGHEST  AMATEUR  HONORS  IN  TRAP  SHOOTING  HAVE  BEEN  WON  WITH 


THE  (©)  BRAND 


out  of  the  past  4  years 


1913 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  6080 — broke  5811 — average  95.58  per  cent. 
1912 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  4645 — broke  4440 — average  95.59  per  cent- 
1910 — James  S.  Day  shot  at  4280 — broke  4164 — average  97.28  per  cent. 


Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon,  won 
Second  and  Third  respectively,  in 
the  1913  Dupont  Long  Run  Trophy 
Contest,  both  using  Peters  Shells. 


The  evidence  pointing  to  the  SUPERIOR  SHOOTING  QUALITY  of  the 

©brand  is  complete.  It  is  conceded  that  amateur  scores,  made  in  competition 
with  thousands  of  contestants,  are  the  most  significant  and  conclusive  proofs 
of  ammunition  quality;  and  the  amateur  records  of  the  past  few  years — 
particularly  the  year  /  913 — emphasize  the  popularity  and  the  success  of  PETERS 
shells  among  the  rank  and  file  of  American  trapshooters. 


THE  PETERS  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO 


Brandies:  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


io  ii  14  19  16 — 79 

17  15—78 

18  19 — 78 


13  11  11  11 

8  11 


Johnston  .  12  13  11  12  15  16 — 79 

Leahy  .  9 

McMillan  . 

Van  Allen .  11  11 

Timms,  W.  J .  9  14  12  12  16  14 — 77 

Rupert  .  10 

Underwood  . 

Craig  . 

Meredith  .  12 

Williams  .  11 

Sousa  .  9 

Cook  .  7 

Hoffman  .  13 


10  12  12  14  17—75 
14  15—75 


10  13  12  11 
9 


12  19  15—74 
8  12  12  16 — 71 
8  10  16  13 — 68 

8  11  16  12 — 65 

9  12  12  14 — 62 

9  6  14  11— 59 


PROFESSIONALS— FRIDAY  SWEEPSTAKES. 


Freeman,  H.  D . 

.  14 

15 

14 

14 

18 

19—94 

Stoor  . 

15 

13 

14 

20 

20 — 94 

Fisher  . 

.  15 

13 

15 

13 

18 

20—94 

Hawkins  . 

.  14 

14 

14 

14 

1 6 

20 — 92 

D'.ckey  . 

14 

14 

14 

19 

19—92 

Hammond  . 

.  15 

15 

13 

15 

1 7 

17—92 

Goodrich  . 

.  J5 

15 

II 

12 

18 

20 — 91 

Daniel  . 

14 

14 

14 

18 

19—91 

Le  Compte  . 

14 

13 

15 

19 

18 — 90 

Huff  . 

14 

15 

13 

19 

17—90 

Snuiers  . 

.  13 

14 

II 

14 

20 

16—88 

Toslyn  . 

.  9 

IO 

13 

13 

17 

19 — 81 

Avery  . 

8 

7 

IO 

15 

18 — 68 

SWEEPSTAKES  AMATEURS— THURSDAY. 


Tones  .  14  14  15 

'Richardson  .  12  15  13 

Heil  .  14  15  15 

I  eever  .  14  15  13 

Stiother  .  15  15  14 

Edmonson  .  14  15  14 

Newcomb  .  14  14  15 

Coburn  .  13  15  14 

Dixon  .  12  13  14 

Baker  .  12  14  15 

Hodgman  .  14  15  14 

Ivoch  .  15  15  14 

Wright  .  13  13  14 

Martin  .  13  11  13 

Weymouth  .  14  15  15 

Moore  .  14  14  14 

Osborn  .  13  13  14 

Powers  .  13  14  13 

Pennington  .  13  12  15 

Ellis  .  11  15  13 

Culver  .  14  14  14 

McMahon  .  13  12  15 

Parent  .  13  12  13 

Billings  .  12  15  12 

Ranney  .  13  14  14 

Steubener  .  11  15  15 

Giant  .  15  13  12 

Vanstone  .  15  15  11 


13 

20 

20 

20 

18 

15 

14 

15 

13- 

-192 

IS 

20 

19 

20 

20 

15 

15 

14 

13- 

-191 

13 

19 

19 

17 

19 

14 

15 

’5 

15- 

-190 

15 

19 

19 

19 

20 

13 

13 

14 

15- 

-189 

15 

20 

l8 

17 

20 

14 

13 

14 

14- 

-189 

15 

19 

l8 

19 

19 

13 

12 

15 

15- 

-188 

13 

19 

20 

19 

19 

13 

13 

15 

14- 

-188 

14 

20 

19 

19 

18 

14 

15 

13 

14- 

-188 

14 

19 

19 

19 

19 

15 

15 

IS 

14- 

-186 

15 

17 

17 

19 

19 

J5 

12 

13 

15- 

-183 

13 

19 

18 

15 

18 

15 

13 

15 

14- 

-183 

13 

19 

20 

18 

17 

13 

13 

12 

13- 

-182 

14 

19 

18 

17 

18 

14 

15 

12 

15- 

-182 

15 

18 

19 

19 

18 

14 

15 

12 

15- 

-182 

13 

17 

20 

20 

17 

11 

13 

14 

13- 

-182 

15 

17 

19 

19 

18 

15 

12 

12 

I2—l8l 

14 

20 

19 

17 

l8 

14 

12 

12 

15- 

-181 

14 

19 

19 

18 

19 

14 

12 

12 

13- 

-180 

13 

l6 

l8 

17 

19 

15 

15 

12 

14- 

-179 

15 

18 

19 

19 

17 

15 

13 

12 

12 — 179 

13 

18 

19 

20 

15 

12 

14 

II 

14- 

-178 

13 

l6 

17 

l6 

18 

14 

14 

15 

15- 

-178 

12 

19 

17 

17 

18 

14 

15 

15 

13- 

-178 

12 

17 

l8 

19 

19 

15 

13 

II 

14- 

-177 

14 

19 

19 

15 

19 

11 

14 

12 

13- 

-177 

14 

19 

17 

17 

l6 

13 

13 

13 

14- 

-177 

12 

19 

20 

14 

l8 

12 

14 

13 

15- 

-177 

14 

15 

l8 

18 

19 

12 

12 

14 

14- 

-177 

Church  .  15  13  13  12  20  18  14  17  15  12  13  13—175 

Wagner  .  13  14  14  14  17  20  18  18  12  11  12  12 — 175 

Nuchols  .  12  11  15  11  19  18  19  17  13  14  11  14 — 174 

Kelsey  .  14  13  11  13  19  18  18  16  14  13  13  12—174 

Andrews  .  10  13  14  12  17  18  17  17  13  15  15  15 — 174 

Wolfe  .  12  14  14  14  17  18  15  17  14  13  13  13— 174 

Sunderbruch  .  12  14  11  15  18  18  19  17  13  12  13  12 — 174 

Green  .  13  9  15  14  17  16  17  19  13  15  15  15—172 

Covert  .  12  11  11  14  17  19  16  19  13  13  15  12 — 172 

Arvin  .  15  12  13  13  17  16  18  18  11  12  13  14 — 172 

Duckman  .  15  14  13  11  18  15  16  16  14  14  14  12 — 172 

Ebberts  .  12  14  12  12  17  19  17  17  15  12  12  11 — 171 

Roach  .  12  12  12  13  15  15  19  19  14  11  14  14 — 170 

Dreher  .  13  12  15  14  15  17  19  17  13  10  15  10 — 170 


Waiting  Their  Turn. 


Chipley  .  12  13  12  13  15  18  18  13  13  13  13  12 — 169 

Fuller  .  14  12  14  11  19  15  17  14  14  13  13  14 — 169 

Craig  .  10  13  13  11  19  17  16  18  13  14  13  12—159 

Houghton  .  14  13  12  11  16  17  18  17  13  12  13  11 — 168 

Schinderwolf  .  12  12  14  11  15  19  17  18  13  11  12  14 — 158 

Patterson  .  12  14  12  15  18  15  16  17  12  10  12  14 — 167 

Lyon  .  12  13  11  11  17  20  16  17  12  11  13  14 — 167 

Oliver  .  11  13  13  13  17  16  17  17  13  11  14  12 — 167 

Cain  .  14  12  15  10  19  20  13  17  13  10  10  14 — 157 


Freeman,  S.  M.  ...  12  12  12  13  18  18  16  15  11  13  13  13 — 166 

Shea  .  15  14  9  14  17  20  17  19  10  18  11  12 — 166 

Taylor  .  12  13  13  13  14  16  17  19  11  11  13  14 — 166 

Donald  .  10  15  12  13  17  16  17  17  13  12  14  11— 166 

Timms,  B .  11  8  9  13  19  17  18  19  13  11  13  14 — 165 

Bitterling  . .  11  12  12  12  17  16  20  17  11  13  11  13 — 165 

Underwood  .  7  14  14  11  17  17  17  18  11  14  13  12 — 165 

Tuthill  .  14  14  15  14  18  17  13  13  13  12  14  7 — 164 

Mason  .  12  15  11  11  16  15  18  15  15  12  11  13 — 164 

Mackie  .  15  11  14  15  15  18  17  14  11  13  11  9 — 163 

Creighton  .  12  14  13  11  17  12  16  18  13  14  9  13 — 162 

Briegel  .  10  12  6  12  19  16  13  18  14  14  14  13 — 161 

Sousa  .  13  14  10  15  17  12  17  14  12  14  11  12 — 161 

Johnston  .  11  11  12  13  16  14  17  16  12  13  12  12 — 159 

Williams  .  13  15  11  10  16  14  16  18  9  12  12  11 — 157 

Duden  .  13  10  13  13  18  17  17  14  12  9  9  12 — 157 

Kivits  .  12  14  14  9  14  19  13  15  9  11  14  10—155 

Timms,  W.  J .  14  12  13  13  17  16  15  15  9  12  10  8 — 154 

Van  Allen  .  9  9  9  13  14  16  14  19  12  13  12  12 — 152 

McMillan  .  11  11  10  12  16  15  17  13  12  13  11  11 — 152 

Southey  .  11  12  14  13  14  16  10  16  14  9  11  12 — 152 

Hoffman  .  11  13  12  12  11  14  12  14  14  11  12  10 — 146 

Leahy  .  10  13  13  7  16  15  12  14  12  10  11  7 — 140 

Rupert  .  10  10  8  11  13  13  12  15  10  9  13  9 — 134 

Lawson  .  11  9  9  9  11  13  15  13  10  11  12  10 — 133 

Meredith  .  9  9  8  10  12  11  15  12  11  11  13  6 — 127 

PROFESSIONALS. 

Hawkins  .  15  14  13  14  19  20  18  20  15  15  15  15 — 193 

Storr  .  14  14  14  15  20  19  17  19  15  15  14  15 — 191 

Freeman,  IT.  D.  . .  14  14  15  14  20  18  18  19  15  12  14  15 — 188 

Le  Compte  .  13  15  13  14  20  17  18  19  13  15  15  15 — 187 

Goodrich  .  14  13  15  12  20  17  20  18  14  14  15  15 — 187 

Hammond  .  12  14  12  15  18  20  20  19  14  15  15  12 — 186 

Daniel  .  13  14  14  15  18  18  17  18  14  13  14  11 — 179 

Huff  . 15  11  14  13  19  19  17  18  13  11  15  13—178 

Squier  .  13  14  11  12  18  18  16  18  15  13  13  13 — 174 

Fisher  .  14  12  14  14  18  16  18  16  14  13  10  13 — 172 

Jcslyn  .  13  11  10  12  18  16  17  17  14  15  15  12 — 169 

Avery  .  9  9  14  14  18  15  13  17  13  10  14  14—160 

WEDNESDAY  SWEEPSTAKES— AMATEURS. 

Richardson  .  14  15  14  15  18  19  17  20  14  14  15  15 — 188 

Nuchols  .  15  12  15  11  19  17  20  20  13  14  15  15 — 185 

Sam  Leever  .  15  13  14  13  19  18  17  19  13  15  15  13—184 

C  IT.  Newcomb  ...  14  15  14  12  19  19  17  19  13  13  14  14 — 183 

Pennington  .  11  15  15  14  19  18  19  18  13  13  15  13— 183 

Church  .  13  15  13  12  20  18  18  18  13  14  14  14 — 182 

Wright  .  10  15  14  14  18  20  19  19  14  13  14  11 — 181 

Culver  .  13  14  15  14  16  20  17  20  13  11  14  12 — 179 

Koch  .  14  14  13  13  19  16  19  17  11  13  15  14—178 

Heil  .  13  13  14  14  19  18  18  17  12  13  13  13—177 

Jones  .  14  13  15  14  17  20  16  15  12  13  14  14—177 

Edmonson  .  14  14  14  12  17  17  17  19  13  13  13  14 — 177 

Dixon  .  14  15  15  13  19  18  17  18  12  9  15  12 — 177 

Young  .  14  14  15  11  19  19  16  18  12  12  14  13 — 177 

McMahon  .  15  13  14  11  19  17  18  16  14  13  14  12 — 176 

Shoop  .  14  15  14  12  18  17  17  18  13  9  14  15 — 176 
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Weymouth  .  14  15  11  15  19  17  19  16  10  14  11  15 — 176 

Craig  .  14  15  12  12  17  18  17  17  15  14  13  12 — 176 

Kelsey  .  12  14  15  12  20  16  17  19  12  14  12  12 — 175 

Osborne  .  11  14  13  11  19  19  17  18  14  13  13  12—174 

C.  W.  Vanstone  ...  13  12  14  10  19  19  17  19  13  13  13  12—174 

Strother  .  12  13  13  13  18  19  17  13  12  13  13  17 — 173 

Allen  .  13  12  13  10  18  18  18  18  14  13  14  12 — 173 

I. yon  .  15  13  11  12  18  16  17  19  12  12  13  14 — 172 

Martin  .  12  10  12  13  19  19  17  19  11  15  12  13 — 172 

Timms  .  11  14  12  14  17  17  16  20  13  13  14  11 — 172 

Coburn  .  12  14  14  12  17  19  14  18  13  13  12  13 — 171 

Wagner  .  12  15  12  11  19  18  15  19  12  11  13  14 — 171 

Green  .  12  14  14  14  16  17  19  14  12  13  12  13 — 170 

Donald  .  14  15  12  14  17  19  18  14  10  11  15  11 — 170 

Hodgman  .  15  14  14  13  17  15  16  17  14  n  9  15—170 

Covert  .  15  13  12  11  14  19  15  16  13  15  12  15 — 170 

Kanney  .  15  14  13  13  16  15  16  16  13  12  14  13 — 170 

Kivits  .  14  10  15  13  17  15  16  18  13  14  13  10 — 168 

Schindiwolf  .  12  13  12  11  18  18  15  17  10  14  15  13—168 

Grant  .  12  14  13  12  18  18  14  17  12  12  n  14 — 167 

Mason  .  15  13  14  12  15  18  19  16  12  14  12  7 — 167 

Billings  .  12  13  13  12  16  18  16  16  13  14  10  13 — 166 

Baker  .  13  12  14  12  15  18  17  17  12  9  13  13 — 165 

Roach  .  14  14  12  11  18  17  14  17  13  12  11  12 — 165 

Rupert  .  14  13  12  12  17  12  19  14  11  13  13  15 — 165 

Williams  .  12  13  12  12  14  18  16  16  13  13  12  14 — 165 

Dreher  .  10  15  12  12  15  14  16  18  15  13  12  13 — 165 

Steubener  .  14  14  13  11  17  14  17  16  11  9  14  14 — 164 

Patterson  .  13  13  12  14  1*5  18  17  14  12  11  10  14 — 163 

Moore  .  11  11  14  11  16  16  19  15  13  13  13  11 — 163 

Ellis  .  13  13  14  12  16  15  15  15  15  12  10  11 — 161 

Ebberts  .  13  14  13  n  16  12  17  12  15  14  12  12 — 161 

leahey  .  n  14  13  11  19  15  16  15  13  9  12  12 — 161 

Shea  .  14  13  13  10  16  15  18  14  13  11  13  n — 161 

Powers  .  15  n  11  11  14  17  17  16  11  14  10  13 — 160 

Duckham  .  13  11  12  12  15  16  17  15  13  12  11  11 — 158 

Johnston  .  14  14  12  12  14  19  13  18  9  11  13  9 — 158 

Ford  .  10  13  12  10  11  16  16  17  11  14  14  14 — 158 

Hoffman  .  12  13  14  12  17  15  15  16  10  10  12  11 — 157 

Cain  .  12  13  11  14  13  17  14  17  9  10  13  14—157 

Mackie  .  13  13  11  12  17  17  14  16  8  13  11  11 — 156 

C'hipley  .  15  13  13  9  17  12  16  16  13  9  10  n — 154 

Andrews  .  10  11  13  12  17  19  11  16  12  8  11  14—154 

Houghton  .  9  9  13  10  16  18  15  16  12  11  13  10 — 152 

Underwood  .  11  13  12  8  17  17  12  14  12  12  12  12 — 152 

Timms  .  13  13  11  9  15  17  10  19  10  9  12  12 — 150 

McMillan  .  12  11  10  13  15  14  19  14  11  11  8  n — 149 

Wolfe  .  7  10  11  11  15  16  15  12  11  12  11  12 — 143 

Southey  .  10  12  14  9  14  14  14  16  10  9  12  9 — 143 

Briegel  .  11  8  11  10  16  17  13  16  10  11  11  8 — 142 

Creighton  .  11  11  15  7  13  n  14  11  69  10  11 — 129 

Lawson  .  11  12  7  10  15  8  12  13  9  8  11  9 — 126 

Ccok  .  10  6  10  11  13  12  12  13  7  10  11  9 — 124 

Meredith  .  5  10  8  9  6  11  16  13  10  11  9  9 — 117 

PROFESSIONALS. 

Storr  .  14  15  14  14  19  19  17  19  14  15  15  14—189 

Le  Compte  .  15  15  15  13  20  19  18  15  13  13  13  14—183 

Freeman  .  11  11  12  8  18  16  13  15  10  11  13  10 — 182 

Huff  . .  15  14  15  11  18  18  17  17  15  15  13  14—181 

Hawkins  .  12  12  11  10  20  20  18  19  11  15  14  15 — 179 

Goodrich  .  15  13  14  13  16  17  18  18  13  15  14  12—178 

Daniels  .  14  13  15  12  19  17  19  16  14  12  13  13 — 177 

Joslyn  .  13  12  12  14  17  18  18  20  14  13  14  9 — 169 

Fisher  .  14  12  13  12  16  19  18  16  12  11  11  11 — 167 

Squiers  .  11  11  12  13  18  16  19  17  13  14  n  n— 166 

Hammond  .  8  12  13  10  20  19  17  18  13  9  11  13 — 163 

Avery  .  11  11  9  12  20  15  16  15  11  10  11  14 — 155 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

March  17.— Chapman  (Kans.)  G.  C.  H.  Wadick,  Sec’y. 
May  5-6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  tournament, 
auspices  of  Dodge  City  G.  C.  H.  L.  Hubbard,  Sec’y. 
May  19-20-21.—  Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Pennsylvania  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  Treasurer. 
June  22-24.— Billings,  Mont.— Montana  State  tourna¬ 
ment,  under  auspices  Billings  R.  and  G.  C.  C.  M. 
Ray,  Pres. 

June  23-24-25. — Cedar  Point,  Ohio. — Tne  Indians  annual 
tournament.  D.  H.  Eaton.  Secy.,  318  East  Fourth 
St.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

July  1.— Catasauqua,  Pa.— Bryden  G.  C.  E.  C.  Jones,  Sec. 
July  4.  Roanoke  (Va.)  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter,  Sec’y. 
July  4.— Richmond,  Va.— West  End  G.  C.  M.  D.  Hart, 
Sec  y. 

July  4.— Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Hunters’  Club,  of  Onondaga 
County.  Chas.  H.  Stannard,  Sec’y-Treas 
Aug.  5.— Gouverneur  (N.  Y.)  R.  and  G.  C.  W.  R.  Pat¬ 
rick,  Sec’y. 

Sent.  7.— Ogdensburg  (N.  Y.)  S.  A.  J.  M.  Morley,  Sec’y. 
oept.  7-8.  Roanoke,  Va. — Virginia  State  tournaxBent* 
under  auspices  Roanoke  G.  C.  E.  W.  Poindexter, 
Sec  y. 

PHILADELPHIA  TRAPSHOOTERS’  LEAGUE. 
Feb.  7— Meadow  Spring  at  Highland;  Du  Pont  at 
Lansdale;  S.  S.  White  at  Clearview,  and  Camden  at 
Glen  Willow. 

March  7.— Meadow  Spring  at  Du  Pont;  Highland  at 
Lansdale;  Glen  Willow  at  S.  S.  White,  and  Camden  at 
Clearriew. 

Sept.  16-17-18.— Atlantic  City,  N.  J.— “The  Westy 

Hogans,”  Bernard  Elsesser,  Secretary. 

Oct.  6-7.— Medford,  Okla.— Medford  Gun  Club.  I.  V. 
Hardy,  Secretary. 


SHOOT 


DUPONT  OR  BALLIST1TE 

The  Standard^  Powders 

THESE  popular,  guaranteed  and  widely-sold 
powders  are  stocked  by  dealers  and  trap¬ 
shooting  clubs.  Adopt  either  and  you’ll 
be  sure  of  getting  your  favorite  load  anywhere. 

The  Choice  of  the  Winners 

in  all  of  the  Interstate  Tournaments  in  1913  was  a  DUPONT 
BRAND  of  powder.  Ninety  per  cent,  of  the  prize-winners 
shot  one  of  these  “old  reliable”  powders. 


I  OOK  for  DUPONT  or 
^  BALLISTITE  on  the  shell 
box.  Shoot  these  confidence¬ 
instilling  powders,  and  high¬ 
er  scores  and  bigger  game 
bags  will  prove  their  supe¬ 
riority. 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

ESTABLISHED  1802 


Wilmington  :  :  :  :  Delaware 


Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washington,  January  18,  1914. 

The  example  of  a  new  comer  still'  was  strong  at 
Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club.,  so  following  the  lead  of 
Shannon  Edward  Roesler  made  a  clean  up  today.  He 
used  a  can  opener  on  the  trophy  case  and  got  away 
with  four  of  five  events.  Hazen  Hoyt  took  the  re¬ 
maining  event.  Roesler  broke  25  straight  and  10 
straight  in  two  events.  The  summaries: 

Du  Pont  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — E.  Roesler  (4),  24;  J.  W.  Alker  (3),  24;  E.  A. 
Sierck  (2),  24;  T.  H.  Lewis  (4),  24;  D.  E  Smith  (2), 
23;  C.  M.  Gould  (7),  22;  W.  Grose  (5),  19;  H.  L.  Hoyt, 
Jr.  (2),  18;  W.  H.  Lindeman  (7),  16.  Shoot-off  won  by 
E.  Roesler. 

January  Cup  (Handicap) — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
E.  Roesler  (4),  24;  C.  M.  Gould  (7),  23;  H.  L.  Hoyt, 
Jr.  (2),  22;  E.  A.  Sierck  (2),  22;  D.  E.  Smith  (2), 
22;  W.  H.  Lindeman  (7),  21;  T.  H.  Lewis  (4),  19; 
J.  W.  Alker  (3),  is. 

Yearly  Trophy  (Handicap) — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. 


-E.  Koesler,  25  straight;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (2),  24;  E 

A.  Sierck  (2),  23;  T.  H.  Lewis  (4),  22;  C.  M.  Gould 

y)>  21 ;  D-  E.  Smith  (2),  19;  W.  H.  Lindeman  (7).  ifj; 

J.  W.  Alker  (3),  19. 

Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (scratch).— Won  by  Hazen  Hoyt, 
Jr.  (13). 

Ten  Clay  Birds  (scratch).— Won  by  E.  Roesler  (10). 
i.’oi;  Youngstown,  1,082;  St.  Louis  Col.,  1,065:  Belle¬ 

ville,  960;  Spokane,  ,103;  Seattle,  1,001;  Philadelphia, 
1 ; 1 54 ;  Dallas,  1,015;  Shell  Mound,  1,063;  Portland,  1,120; 
Cclumbus,  995  Boston,  1,108;  Osborn,  1,001;  Olympic, 
1. 125;  Denver,  out;  Engineers,  — ;  Portsmouth,  939;  Man- 
ito,  1, on;  Baltimore,  1,074. 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside,  Saturday,  Jan.  17,  1914. 

Grand  Total. 
Bioke  Hdcp.  Total. 
10  100 

1  98 

10  98 


w. 

B. 

Farmer  . . 

T.. 

II. 

Davis  . 

C. 

P. 

Biinn  . 
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Jan.  3i,  1914. 


*W.  ( 

C.  Newton  . 

.  97 

97 

F.  Whitney  . 

.  83 

13 

96 

F.  H. 

Richards  . 

.  80 

l6 

06 

G.  B. 

Clark  . 

.  82 

13 

05 

.T.  E. 

Lynch  . 

5 

95 

E.  11. 

Kidder  .  . 

24 

94 

*S.  W 

.  Putnam  . 

.  93 

93 

II.  W 

.  Knights  . 

12 

92 

E.  A. 

Staples  . 

.  9i 

9i 

S.  A. 

Ellis  . 

.  89 

2 

91 

J.  I.. 

Snow  . .  . 

.  90 

90 

M.  Ballou  . 

.  .  .  8l 

8 

89 

W.  C. 

Brooks  . 

.  76 

II 

87 

*W.  C 

.  Brown  . 

.  84 

84 

W.  S. 

Carleton  . 

.  54 

24 

78 

Winner  of  Take  Home  Trophy — Scratch — L.  H.  Davis. 
Winner  of  Take  Dome  Trophy — Handicap — W.  B. 
Farmer. 

Conditions— Dull  and  fair. 

*Guests. 

CHARI  ES  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 


Charles  A.  Valentine,  Jr.;  v:re-commodore,  Albert  Nach- 
mann;  treasurer  and  financial  secretary,  William 
McGregor;  recording  secretary,  George  Sherry;  Fleet 
captain,  Gerald  Nolan;  Fleet  surgeon,  Dr.  Robert  H. 
Shanahan;  measurer,  Arthur  Van  Suetendael;  chaplain. 
Rev.  William  1’.  Bruce;  steward,  George  E.  Bechet; 
librarian,  George  Cooper  James. 

Board  of  Trustees — F.  W  Wocher.  president;  O.  W. 
Kalkhof.  vice-president;  Eduard  P.  Mowton,  Harold  G. 
Small.  E.  R.  Cnamberiain,  F.  J.  Hickey,  George  Sherry, 
secretary. 

Membership  Commihee — Robert  McGregor,  chairman; 
John  Armstrong,  Walter  Gr  eve. 

Regatta  Committee — Charles  W.  Swapp,  Howard  Sher¬ 
wood,  Henry  A.  Stahl,  George  Cooper  James. 

Delegates  to  H.  R.  Y.  R.  Association — Gabriel  Reevs, 
Albert  Nachmann,  F.  W.  Wocher. 

Entertainment  Committee -Robert  McGregor,  chairman; 
Gerald  Nolan,  Horace  Hold.  John  Armstrong,  George 
Cooper  James,  William  Derivan,  F.  J.  Hickey,  E.  R. 
Chamberlain,  Walter  Grieve. 


the  afternoon.  Eleven  hundred  and  eighty  targets  trap¬ 
ped  nearly  all  ten  target  events. 


Name. 

J.  R.  Taylor  . 

W.  R.  Chamberlain 

Dr.  Porter  . 

Jessup  . 

Carpenter  . 

Harris  . 

B.  Thompson  . 

K.  Thompson  . 

Webster  . 

Smiley  . 

J.  H.  Smith  . 

Held  . 

McCloud  . 

Ward  . 

Fcrd  . 

Shilling  . 


Shot. 

Broke. 

50 

5° 

50 

47 

50 

42 

50 

40 

50 

35 

50 

33 

50 

33 

5° 

28 

50 

39 

5° 

28 

60 

41 

3° 

11 

30 

9 

30 

11 

25 

21 

.  25  18 

FRED  SHATTUCK. 


Some  of  the  Shooters  on  Midwinter  Handicap. 


Spring  City  Gun  Club. 

Waukesha,  Wis.,  January  18,  1914. 
Following  is  the  result  ci  the  regular  shoot  of  the 
Spring  City  Gun  Club,  held  at  Waukesha  Beach,  Sun¬ 
day,  January  18,  1911.  Out  rf  a  possible  25  the  follow¬ 
ing  scores  were  made. 

Kimball  .  22 

Frizz  .  23 

Gret  . '. .  15 

Mucklestone  .  18 

Wolf  .  15 

Mucklestone’s  gun  caused  !.im  all  kuids  of  trouble,  re¬ 
fusing  to  work  properly  and  this  was  the  cause  of  his 
poor  scores.  It  has  tc  be  about  80  below  zero  when  he 
shoots  like  this  as  a  rule. 

HOMER  E.  WHITE. 


23 


1 9 
16 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  January  21,  1914. 

Judging  from  the  number  o:  books  she  has  been  able 
to  win  during  the  past  two  months,  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley 
seems  to  be  the  “Book  Lover”  of  the  Nemours  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club.  She  won  the  Book  of  Sport  donated  to 
the  club  by  Mr.  Fred  E.  Pond,  editor  of  The  Sports¬ 
men’s  Review,  and  also  a  copy  of  Grav’s  F-legy,  one  of 
the  prizes  in  the  Pepple  Shoot. 

On  Wednesday  of  last  week  Mrs.  Riley  captured  the 
first  book  in  the  Book  Lovers’  Contest  (Handicap  Event) 
and  today  she  won  the  second  volume  entitled  “Racquets, 
Tennis  and  Squash”  by  E.  H.  Miles. 

The  high  wind  which  sprang  up  early  this  afternoon 
was  almost  too  much  for  the  shooters.  It  was  not  con¬ 
tent  with  blowing  hats  awry  and  breaking  feathers,  but 
it  sent  the  boxes  of  shells  sailing  off  the  posts  and 
almost  took  the  shooters  themselves  off  their  feet.  These 
conditions  caused  the  ladies  to  make  rather  poor  scores 
with  the  exception  of  our  really  consistent  shooter,  Mrs 
W.  A.  Joslyn,  who,  in  spite  of  the  wind,  broke  13  of 
the  elusive  targets,  the  high  actual  score  made  during 
the  afternoon. 

Mrs.  Joslyn  seems  to  he  a  windy  day  shooter  for  on 
several  occasions  when  the  wind  has  upset  most  of  the 
shooters,  she  has  calmly  stepped  out  on  the  firing  lin, 
and  made  high  score  for  the  afternoon.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  some  of  the  rest  of  us  wili  soon  follow  Mrs. 
Joslyn’s  example  and  learn  to  shoot  in  the  wind,  for, 
from  the  weather  we  have  had  lately,  especially  on  Wed¬ 
nesday  afternoons,  Wilmington  seems  to  be  following  in 
the  footsteps  of  her  big  sister,  Chicago,  and  is  getting 
to  be  a  decidedly  “Windy  City.”  BLUE  BIRD. 


Yonkers  Corinthian  Yacht  Club. 

Yonkers,  N.  Y.,  January  22,  1914. 
Officers  and  Committees  P-r  Season,  i9t4^Commodore, 


House  Committee — O.  W.  Kalkhof,  chairman;  Arthur 
Youmans,  Harold  G.  Small,  F.  J.  Hickey,  Howard  Sher¬ 
wood,  Arthur  Van  Suetendaei,  George  Sherry. 


“The  Ham  and  Bacon  Shoot.” 

Columbus  Gun  Club,  January  17th,  Saturday  Afternoon. 

The  “Ham  and  Bacon  Shoot”  Saturday  afternoon  Janu¬ 
ary  17th  proved  a  good  attraction,  as  the  suggestion 
brought  a  crowd  of  marksmen.  About  the  assembly 
room  were  fifteen  hams  and  bacon,  resembling  a  minature 
packing  house;  the  odor  seemed  to  stimulate  the  boys 
and  they  all  took  a  whack  at  them.  The  weather  was 
heavy  with  cloudy  background  and  the  saucers  looked 
small.  The  afternoon  event  was  fifty  targets,  consisting 
of  five  ten  target  events  in  which  Dr.  Porter  of  Reynolds- 
l:urg,  was  high  amateur  with  42  out  of  50,  Ham  No.  1; 
Mr.  Jessup  was  second  with  40,  Ham  No.  2;  Mr. 
Carpenter  third  with  35,  Ham  No.  3;  Mr.  Harris  broke 
33,  Ham  No.  4;  Mr.  B.  Thompson  33,  Ham  No.  5,  and 
Mi.  King  Thompson  26,  Ham  No.  6.  ihere  were  fifteen 
prizes,  entrance  for  the  afternoon  $2  ncluding  targets. 
Any  attending  having  the  privilege  of  sh-ori-ie  Lnrough 
the  50  target  event  for  targets  oniy,  entrance  50  cents 
including  targets.  In  the  professional  class  Mr.  John 
R.  Taylor  brought  out  a  new  gun  and  burnt  up  fifty 
straight  in  the-  “Ham  Shoot.”  Mr.  W.  R.  C  iamberlain 
breaking  47,  a  close  second.  Next  Saturday  afternoon 
there  will  be  a  challenge  team  shoot  for  the  real 
red.  Two  team  captains  have  been  chosen  who  shoot 
about  ar.  even  clip  and  the  two  teams  will  be  drawn  on 
the  choose  up  and  call  plan,  so  that  they  w'd  be  quite 
equally  divided.  The  race  will  be  50  targets,  five  ten 
targets  events.  The  prize  to  the  winning  team  will  be  a 
box  of  fine  cigars,  for  which  the  loosers  must  foot  the 
bill  after  fifty  has  been  shot  the  winners  will  proceed 
lo  blow  the  smoke  around.  “Noisy  John”  couldn’t  miss 
any  of  them.  If  he  had  only  shot  “Roundy"  for  a  Ham, 
he  wouldn’t  have  to  starve  all  week. 

Carpenter  is  shooting  along  nicelv  and  pick  ng  up  th.- 
threads  of  the  game.  The  lliompson  boys  _enjov_  them¬ 
selves  and  are  becoming  greatly  interested  in  X  Target 
Shooting.  Shilling  and  Ward  blew  in  late.  Bert  Harris 
f  Gahana  bent  the  barrel  down  another  half  .nch.  Mr. 
Jessup  a  new  beginner  finished  second;  it  can  be  done. 
Dr.  Porter  is  to  be  congratulated  on  his  shooting  for 
having  so  little  practice,  he  landed  first.  McMoud  and 
Held,  two  new  men  wish  to  find  the  spot  and  wil.  be  out 
regular.  Tack  Smith  borrowed  a  pair  of  smrky  glasses 
to  keep  the  brimstone  balls  from  putting  his  eye  out 
and  the  glasses  reduced  the  targets  so  in  size  he  could 
not  find  part  of  them.  Mr.  Smiley  from  Ohio  State  shot 
Shattucks  Old  Parker  first  rate. 

Scores,  50  Target  Ham  and  Bacon  Shoot. 

Double  shooting  was  indulged  in  the  latter  pa  t  ol 


The  regular  Saturday  afternoon  shoot  at  the  Evanston 
Gun  Club,  January  17th,  attracted  19  shooters.  The  new 
club  house  was  given  the  “once  over”  by  the  visitors 
and  made  the  subject  of  many  highly  complimentary  re¬ 
marks.  Considering  the  bad  weather  the  scores  were 
good. 

Broke.  Shot  At. 

W.  J.  Phalen  .  102  125 

H.  Van  Petten  .  72  100 

R.  C.  Millen  .  88  100 

D.  W.  A’Neals  .  96  125 

Webster  . 29  75 

c.  H.  Coleman  .  102  125 

IL  Kenny  .  114  123 

R.  Harrison  .  14  25 


Professionals. 


85 


19 


44 


100 

100 

75 


Fied  Bills  . 

Ed.  Graham  .  91 

J.  Graham  .  88 

M.  Ballou  .  57 

Visitors. 

Dr.  May  .  73 

J.  A.  Schultz  .  80 

Newkirk  .  40 

Brown  .  20 

Debit  .  . 

Fetthes  . 

Ely  . 

On  Sunday,  January  18th.  eighteen  members  tried  their 
luck  at  picking  the  nimble  target  from  among  the  snow 
flakes,  with  the  following  results: 


100 

100 

75 

75 

50 

50 

75 


Vvhitsett  .. 
Robbins  ... 
Ccrman  .... 
Schieble 
H .  Kenny  . 

Ftsler  . 

Morehouse 
Van  Petten 
Crrlstrom  . 

Millen  . 

Riley  . 

Wardle  - 

P'-’alen  . 

DeClercq  .. 
Gillson  .... 

Doyle  . 

Coleman  ... 
Underdown 


51 

300 

98 

125 

106 

-25 

77 

100 

115 

125 

hi 

T25 

108 

125 

1 16 

150 

32 

50 

9i 

IOO 

61 

IOO 

84 

IOO 

88 

IOO 

81 

:oo 

61 

IOO 

60 

85 

00 

41 

SO 

A  50  bird  added  target  event  for  a  glove  certificate 
wound  up  a  pleasant  morning  and  was  won  by  Mr. 


Ftsler. 
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Riley 


H.  Kenny 
Morehouse 
Bobbins  .. 


ike. 

45 

Hdcp. 

4 

Score. 

49 

Col.  C.  F.  Hake  .. 

1Jed  lea.n. 

10 

10 

8 

7—45 

42 

6 

48 

0 

8 

7 

6 

7-38 

39 

6 

45 

10 

10 

IO 

9 

9—48 

41 

4 

45 

E.  H.  Thompson  . . 

0 

9 

8 

e 

8—39— 

30 

13 

43 

7 

6 

6 

.—27 

42 

6 

48 

0 

10 

9 

9 

8—46 

44 

I 

45 

ro 

10 

0 

8 

7—44 

28 

17 

45 

E.  Hake  . 

10 

9 

& 

8 

8—43— 

46 

46 

7 

7 

n 

8-37 

43 

2 

45 

9 

9 

7 

7 

6-38 

42 

6 

48 

10 

7 

7 

6 

5-  -35 

28 

15 

43 

A.  A.  Yungblut  ... 

9 

9 

8 

7 

4—37— 

40 

5 

45 

8 

8 

7 

4—36 

Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  January  24,  1914. 

Stormy  Saturdays  are  the  regular  thing  these  days  and 
this  was  no  exception  as  it  rained  so  hard  that  it  finally 
drove  us  to  cover  and  believe  me  it  has  to  go  some  to 
make  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  members  quit.  The  at¬ 
tendance  was  in  keeping  with  the  weather  and  only  twelve 
shooters  were  game  enough  to  toe  the  mark.  A  new  high 
gun  was  uncovered  today  the  same  being  E.  L.  Haas 
ot  New  York,  he  finishing  with  an  average  of  81  per 
cent.  Only  for  his  first  event  when  he  scored  only  16 
he  would  have  been  several  more  points  to  the  good, 
his  poor  score  resulting  from  E.  L’s  good  nature  and 
his  desire  to  please  a  friend  by  trying  out  a  new  sort 
of  combination  with  which  he  was  not  acquainted,  but  as 
he  finished  high  every  one  is  fovg.ven.  Dixon  and 
Engle  tied  again  for  second  place  with  77  per  cent.  The 
scores  follow  in  strings  of  25  clays: 

Haas  . 

Gornley  .  16 

Piercy  .  15 

Dixon  .  18 

L.  Piercy  .  15 

Engle  . 

Dr.  Ittner  .  15 

Higgs  .  15 

Alpers  .  15 

Brown  . 

Jamay  .  7  7  6 

Brady  .  11  10  9 


l6 

20 

22 

22 

22 

20 . 

16 

12 

l6 

11 

10 

10 . 

15 

15 

23 

19 

22 

18 

21 

15 

21 

22 

15 

II 

1 6 

16 

18 

19 

2C 

21 

18 

19 

15 

16 

19 

22 

15 

16  21  19  18 

15 

14 

11 

1 6 

15 

13 

15 

0 

IT 

0 

14 

T  ■? 

J  F.  Stevenson  (Cspt.) 


II.  C. 


F.  Nagle 


R.  Flynt  .  10 


Handicap 
Total  . 


10 

10 

9 

7 

8— 44 

10 

10 

10 

9 

8—47 

9 

8 

8 

7 

7—39 

9 

J 

6 

6 

5—31- 

l6l 

Q 

Q 

8 

6 

8-38 

10 

0 

9 

7 

6 — 41 

9 

3 

8 

8 

7—40 

10 

9 

9 

8 

6 — 42 — 

l6l 

10 

3 

8 

j 

6 — 40 

9 

t 

7 

7 

8—37 

10 

10 

8 

7 

6 — 41 

TO 

Q 

8 

6 

6-38- 
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10 

8 

5 

4 

4—31 

9 

* 

O 

8 

7—40 

10 

9 

9 

9 

7—44 

9 

8 

8 

6 

7-38- 
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7 

6 
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b 

5 

4 

3—24 
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9 

5 

5 

8—35 

10 

9 

7 

7 
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7 

7 

6 

S 
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3 

f 

6 

6 
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9 

9 

3 

6 
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10 

9 

9 

7 
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9 

6 

7 
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10 

7 
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b 
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9 

6 

5 

3—33 

9 

6 

6 

6 
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10 

8 

4 

4 

. - 26 

10 

10 

10 

5 

3—38 

6 

6 

5 

3 

4—24 

b 

4 

6 

4 

3—23— 

III 

7 

3 

3 

—13 

b 

4 

4 

3 

■—17 

10 

5 

3 

3 

. — 21 

10 

6 

5 

3 

.—24— 

75 

1,207 

4 

F.  Cist 


H.  F.  Schaefer  (Capt.) 


8 

10  9 

6  6 
8  6 
10  9 

9  7 

10  9 

7  7 

10  10 
7  6 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

.The  sixth  in  the  second  series  of  club  team  match 
was  shot  at  the  Brandemour  Range  on  January  21,  and 
was  the  best  attended  meeting  of  the  club  since  the 
season  opened.  Each  team  turned  in  force  with  nine 
men  lined  up  on  a  side  Three  targets  were  used, 
which  enabled  the  crowd  (o  finish  their  scores  early 
in  the  evening,  and  left  time  for  two  or  three  side 
matches  between  some  of  the  members.  High  individual 
honors  were  captured  by  the  Reds,  although  they  lost 
the  match  by  74  points.  Col.  C.  F.  Hake  scored  a 
total  of  170,  one  of  the  three  high  scores  of  the  season. 
His  third  target  had  a  nice  group  of  three  tens  and 
two  nines  totaling  48,  which  is  the  third  high  five-shot 
score  made  this  winter.  E  rl.  Thompson,  who  finished 
second  on  the  Reds,  made  a  poor  start  on  his  first 
round,  but  found  himself  oil  the  second  target,  and  put 
all  the  shots  in  the  black  for  a  total  of  46;  his  last 
target  also  showed  five  sh  its  111  the  black,  but  the  total 
was  three  points  less.  Or  the  twenty  shots  lie  placed 
15  in  the  black.  On  the  Blue  Team,  K.  W.  Stevenson 
and  G.  E.  Pugh  tied  for  first  place  on  161.  The  former 
is  getting  the  hang  of  his  new  22-oal.  pistol,  and  put 
nine  of  his  first  ten  shots  in  the  black,  his  second  target 
showing  a  good  group  of  three  tens,  a  nine  and  an 
eight,  totaling  47,  second  high  five-shot  score  of  the 
match.  H.  C.  Eustis  used  a  4=5  automatic,  and  was 
allowed  a  handicap  of  4  points  for  service  ammunition, 
making  his  total  score  134. 

Blue  Team. 

K.  W.  Stevenson  . 


G.  E.  Pugh  .  q 


Meyers 


Dr.  Landis 


C.  V.  Bowman 


£—35 
8 — 44 

5—28 —  143 
4 — 28 

4— 33 

5— 32 

7— 40—  133 

6— 30 

8— 43 
5— 30 

4—35—  138 
3—27 

3 —  26 

4— 30 

3—20—  103 
. — 20 

•—25 

•—25 

3—24—  94 

.—  6 
•  —  9 
•—15 

. — 19 —  <19 


Total  .  1,137 


Trap  Shooting  at  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club. 

McKeesport,  Pa.,  January  19,  1914. 

Conditions  as  far  as  weather  was  concerned  could 
hardly  have  been  worse  for  trap  shooting  than  last 
Saturday  afternoon,  January  17th,  a  strong  wind  blowing 
almost  a  gale  across  the  trap  and  the  thermometer  well 
below  freezing.  However,  a  good  sky  back  ground  and 
a  comfortable  warm  house  between  squads,  improved  con¬ 
ditions,  and  made  the  afternoon  enjoyable  in  every  way, 
a  large  number  turning  out  to  enjoy  the  sport. 

Previous  to  the  50  bird  shoot  and  afterward  a  num¬ 
ber  of  practice  events  were  indulged  in.  Dr.  Heisey  was 
high  gun  in  the  50  bird  shoot,  getting  42  out  of  50, 
and  in  fact  proved  high  gun  for  the  whole  day’s  shoots. 
He  was  followed  closely  by  professional  Harry  Wells, 
who  did  some  fine  shooting,  conditions  considered,  get¬ 
ting  40  out  of  a  possible  50. 


In  the  50  bird  practice 

event,  shot 
were  made  • 

in  two 

15’s  and 

a  20,  the  following  scores 
S.  S.  Scholl  . 

5 

3-18 

Wm.  B.  Darton  _ '. . 

II 

19—41 

Harry  Wells  . 

13 

16 — 41 

T.  C.  Garland  . 

9 

14—35 

Wm.  A.  Cornelius  . 

.  7 

9 

10 — 26 

H.  N.  Pendleton  . 

.  8 

10 

13—31 

T.  W.  Wilson  . 

.  8 

10 

13—31 

In  the  regular  50  bird  shoot  results  were  as  follows: 

Dr.  Heisey  .  20 

Harry  Wells  .  19 

W.  B.  Darton  .  20 

J.  F.  Calhoun  .  18 

Dr.  A.  H.  Aber  . 

J.  C.  Garland  . 

H.  N.  Pendleton  . 

S.  S.  Scholl  . 

T.  W.  Wilson  .  12 

J.  A.  C.  Sword  . 

W.  A.  Cornelius  .  11 

Jno.  Wilson  .  6 

Several  new  shooters  were  present  who  were  shoot¬ 
ing  almost  their  first  time  over  the  traps,  and  all  con¬ 
ditions  considered,  made  good  and  creditable  shooting 
particularly  J.  A.  Caughey,  who  surprised  all  in  his 
ability  to  handle  a  gun.  These  shooters  were:  T.  H. 
Fox,  J.  A.  Caughey  and  Dr.  Aber’s  son. 

In  view  of  the  lively  interest  being  taken  at  the 
country  club  in  trap  shooting  it  is  likely  that  the 
sport  will  be  held  every  other  week  as  long  as  the 
weather  conditions  are  favorable,  the  next  shoot  being 
on  Saturday  afternoon  January  31st. 
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22 — 42 

19 

21 — 40 

20 

19—39 

18 

18—36 
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17— 35 

16 

16—32 

14 

18—32 

16 

12 — 28 

12 

13—25 

14 

9—23 

11 

10 — 21 

6 

9—15 

were  shoot- 

and 

all  con- 

Foreign  Ammunition  at  Monte  Carlo. 

(By  E.  G.  B.  Fitzhamon. 

(Our  Staff  Correspondent.) 

It  cannot  be  said  truthfully  that  the  much  heralded 
“Shooters’  Congress,”  held  at  Monte  Carlo  in  connec¬ 
tion  with  the  customary  great  pigeon-shooting  competi¬ 
tions  promoted  each  winter  by  Mr.  Camille  Blanc,  has 
achieved  anything  of  moment.  The  mountain  has 
labored  and  brought  forth  a  pin-head,  so  far  as  any  direct 
benefit  to  the  foreign  cartridge  and  gunpowder  trade  is 
concerned;  or  so  far  as  arriving  at  anything  for  the 
convenience,  sport  and  improvement  of  conditions  for 
the  assembled  expert  shots  of  Europe  and  America  are 
concerned. 

Nothing  was  done  toward  the  open  and  above-board 
introduction  of  American,  English  and  German  ammu¬ 
nition.  Shooters  will  have  to  continue  smuggling— it  is 
nothing  else — their  own  particular  cartridges  across  the 
border,  if  they  expect  to  shoot  up  to  their  best  form. 
For  the  uneven  qualities  of  the  ammunition  obtainable 
legitimately,  thanks  to  the  French  Government,  remain 
as  a  blot  upon  the  enterprise  and  hospitality  of  the 

Principality  of  Monaco,  upon  which  -  its  hands  are 

tied  by  red  tape  and  bureaucracy— the  French  Govern¬ 


ment  has  imposed  its  customs  duties,  regulations  and 
prohibitions. 

The  result  is  that  most  of  the  smuggling  by  sportsmen 
arriving  at  iMonte  'Carlo  is  done  over  the  Franco-Italian 
border;  and  the  wonder  is  that  the  French  Government, 
or  its  customs  officials  in  high  places,  is  not  aware  of 
the  quantity  of  such  smuggling  that  goes  on  annually 
at  this  time. 

It  must  be  understood  that  the  French  Government’s 
object  is  not  so  much  to  collect  duties  as  to  force  visit¬ 
ing  shooters  to  purchase  the  French  ammunition.  The 
high  rate  of  duty  placed  upon  imported  American  or 
other  foreign  cartridges  would  be  paid  quickly  enough 
by  those  attending  the  Monte  Carlo  shoots  if  they  could 
introduce  the  ammunition  of  recognized  makers  using 
the  best  powders  and  shot,  loaded  in  accordance  with 
the  principles  laid  down  by  manufacturers  employing 
the  best  known  mechanical  devices  for  securing  even¬ 
ness  and  efficiency  of  the  load. 

It  seems  so  unreasonable  in  these  progressive  times 
(hat  American  ammunition  or  English  cartridges  may 
not  be  consigned,  in  bond,  to  some  responsible  person, 
firm  or  government  agency,  to  be  released  only  within 
the  borders  of  the  Principality  of  Monaco  for  the  pigeon 
shooting  at  Monte  Carlo  upon  payment  of  the  high 
French  duty. 

In  the  prospectus  of  the  “Shooter’s  Congress”  that  was 
sent  out  broadcast  there  appeared  to  be  almost  a  promise 
that  alterations  or  modifications  would  be  achieved  in 
existing  rules  and  regulations,  which  would — one  was 
led  to  believe — be  brought  into  line  with  those  of  Bel¬ 
gium,  England,  Austria,  Italy,  and  elsewhere,  where 
pigeon  shooting  still  flourishes. 

It  is  a  great  pity  that  the  Tir-aux-Pigeons  of  Monte 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven't  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


154 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jan.  31,  1914. 


Carlo  is  not  placed  by  the  French  Government  on  an 
international  basis  congenial  to  sportsmen,  instead^  of 
being  left  to  the  petty  annoyances  of  red  tape.  Why, 
all  sorts  of  formalities  are  necessary  before  sportsmen 
and  other  visitors  can  obtain  permission — granting  that 
they  are  quite  willing  to  pay  the  heavy  duties  exacted — 
to  import  a  limited  number  of  their  favorite  brands  of 
cigars!  Be  he  rich  or  otherwise,  the  visitor  is  allowed 
to  take  in  with  him  the  enormous  number  of  ten  cigars 
for  a  stay  of  several  days;  even  then  he  musC  make  a 
deposition  that  they  are  for  his  own  consumption!  As 
an  alternative,  the  visiting  pigeon-shot  may  take  in  one 
whole  ounce — not  a  pound,  but  one  ounce — of  tobacco! 
But  should  he  forget  or  omit  to  declare  it  before  his  bag 
is  opened  at  the  Custom  House  there  will  be  trouble  in 
the.  form  of  unpleasant  officiousness,  if  nothing  more. 
Moreover  matches  are  contraband! 

It  all  seems  so  silly,  nowadays.  But  the  officials  are 
more  severe  than  they  probably  would  be  because  they 
are  allowed  premiums  on  the  fines,  which  they  can  levy 
at  their  own  discretion.  The  whole  contemptible  system 
is  a  growing  annoyance  to  'the  ever  increasing  number 
of  American  visitors  and  sportsmen.  The  full  fine  is 
$125  if  convicted;  but  the  traveler  anxious  to  oontinue 
to  his  destination  often  is  beguiled,  by  the  threat  that 
his  baggage  will  be  seized,  into  giving  a  signature  that 
forms  the  basis  of  a  report  forwarded  to  the  Minister 
of  Finance’s  department  making  it  appear  that  the  per¬ 
son  in  question  has  admitted,  smuggling  and  has  con¬ 
sented  to  compound  the  fine  without  appeal. 

The  idea  of  the  Congress  at  Monte  Carlo  was  accepted 
in  good  faith  as  likely  to  dispel  annoyance  to  shooters 
taking  in  their  ammunition;  and  it  was  understood  that 
the  display  of  guns  by  foreign  makers  would  include 
cartridges  with  foreign  powders. 

This  proved  a  hoax.  Cases  of  cartridges  loaded  with 
foreign  powders — English,  American,  German,  Belgian — 
were  hurried  to  the  different  frontiers  by  enterprising 
agents  or  firms,  intending  to  be  icpresented  at  the  Con- 
gess.  And  “to  the  frontiers”  tells  the  tale.  That  was 
as  far  as  the  ammunition  got.  Everywhere  it  was  im¬ 
pounded  by  the  French  customs. 

Here  is  an  instance  of  the  length  to  which  the  official 
red  tape  can  be  stretched:  The  agent  for  Messrs.  Eley 
tried  in  vain  to  take  through  the  French  customs  some 
cases  of  cartridges  loaded  with  the  famous  “T,”  or 
French  smokeless,  powder.  They  had  been  sent  solely 
with  the  object  of  demonstrating  how  much  depends  on 
the  method  of  loading,  the  firm  naturally  assuming  that 
no  official  objection  would  be  raised  to  the  taking  in  of 
cartridges  loaded  with  French  powder.  It  was,  though. 
Eloquently  the  agent  pleaded  that  this  ammunition,  be¬ 
ing  loaded  with  the  French  powder,  ought  to  find  favor 
with  the  French  customs.  He  thought  this  argument 
would  be  a  sure  winner. 

Nothing  doing,  though. 

He  was  informed  that  no  exception  could  be  made  in 
his  favor  unless  he. would  open  each  and  every  cartridge, 
to  prove  that  the  French  powder  had  been  loaded! 

Naturally  the  agent  declined  to  stand  for  that.  He 
cabled  to  his  principals,  who  brought  every  influence  to 
bear  and  offered  every  monetary  guarantee;  but  all  in 
vain.  When  released,  these  cases  will  be  sold  at  the 
firm’s  depot  in.  Milan;  and  a  considerable  expense  bill 
will  have  to  be  written  off  to  “profit  and  loss.” 

Monsieur  Fertat,  a  sportsman  living  at  ’Gissey,  not  far 
from  Dijon,  while  out  shooting  along  the  course  of  the 
River  Oze,  has  killed  a  rare  species  of  beaver  of  which 
no  trace  has  been  found  in  that  province — Burgundy — 
since  the  seventeenth  century;  although  a  few  can  be 
found  on  little  islands  in  the  River  Rhone.  This  spe¬ 
cies  is  not  quite  the.§ame  as  the  Canadian  beaver;  nor 
is  it  so  heavily  furred;  which  is  natural,  seeing  that  its 
habitat  is  in  a  less  rigorous  climate. 

Paris. 


The  Interstate  Association  News. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  January  24,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Please  announce  to  the  readers  of  Forest  and  Stream 
that  the  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament  will  be 
held  at  Roanoke,  Virginia,  on  May  12,  13,  14,  1914,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club.  There  will  be 
$1,000  added  money  and  the  winner  of  first  place  in  the 
Southern  Handicap  will  be  guaranteed  $100  and  a  tro¬ 
phy;  the  winner  of  second  place  will  be  guaranteed  $75 
and  a  trophy,  and  the  winner  of  third  place  will  be 
guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded. 

Also  announce  that  the  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tour¬ 
nament  will  be  held  at  Green  Bay,  Wisconsin,  on  Au¬ 
gust  4,  5,  6,  1914,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay 
Game  and  Gun  Club.  There  will  be  $1,000  added  money 
and  the  winner  of  first  place  in  the  Western  Handicap 
will  be  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  the  winner  of 
second  place  will  be  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and 
the  winner  of  third  place  will  be  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 

The  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament  will  be 
held  at  Portland,  Oregon,  on  July  20,  21,  22,  1914,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club.  There  will  be 
$1,000  added  money  and  the  winner  of  first  place  in  the 
Pacific  Coast  Handicap  will  be  guaranteed  $100  and  a 
trophy;  the  winner  of  second  place  will  be  guaranteed 
$75  and  a  trophy,  and  the  winner  of  third  place  will  be 
guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophv.  Several  other  trophies  will 
also  be  awarded.  The  Interstate  Association. 

Kindly  cover  both  Tournaments  in  your  list  of  “Fix¬ 
tures”  and  oblige. 

EI.MER  E.  SHANER, 
Treasurer  and  Manager. 


Fixtures— Registered  Tournaments. 

May  12-14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Association’s 
Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  under  the  aus¬ 
pices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money. 
Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern  Handicap  guar¬ 
anteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guar¬ 


anteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and  winner  of  third  place  guar¬ 
anteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will 
also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  Manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

August  4-6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate  Associ¬ 
ation’s  .Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Western 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  sec¬ 
ond  place  guaranteed  $75  nd  a  trophy,  and  winner  of 
third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other 
trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  Man¬ 
ager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  20-22. — Portland,  Ore. — The  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  ’Coast  Handicap  Tournament,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  'Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific  Coast  Han¬ 
dicap’  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  __  Several  other  tro¬ 
phies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  Manager 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


Cleveland  Gun  Club. 

Cleveland,  January  23,  1914. 

The  thirty-fourth  annual  meeting  of  the  Cleveland 
Gun  Club  Company,  Cleveland,  O.,  held  Tuesday  even¬ 
ing,  January  20,  at  the  Cleveland  Athletic  Club,  1120 
Euclid  avenue,  was  a  very  interesting  affair,  a  large 
number  of  its  members  attending  and  taking  part  in 
the  same,  with  Mr.  A.  J.  Stevens  in  the  chair,  and  all 
officers  present.  The  reports  of  the  financial  secretary 
and  the  treasurer  were  read  and  showed  that  the  club 
is  in  a  very  ’flattering  condition  for  the  coming  year, 
which  were  approved  and  a  vote  of  thanks  were  given 
to  the  officers  that  were  in  charge.  After  the  remarks 
of  a  .number  of  gentlemen  as  to  what  should  be  done 
for  the  good  of  the  game,  some  important  changes  were 
recommended,  and  one  of  the  principal  things  decided 
upon  was  to  give  a  prize  every  ’Saturday  for  high  gun 
with  or  without  handicap,  and  all  weekly  club  shoot  to 
be  at  100  targets  for  these  prizes.  The  yearly  champion¬ 
ship  trophy,  is  a  beautiful  diamond  watch  fob,  which  will 
be  donated  by  Mr.  E.  S.  Rogers.  Other  members  pres¬ 
ent  donated  $350,  which  will  be  used  to  purchase  weekly 
prizes.  After  all  of  the  good  things  ’had  been  taken  in, 
the  officers  for  the  coming  year  were  elected:  Mr.  A.  J. 
Stevens,  president;  Di.  M.  D.  Stepp,  vice-president;  H. 
C.  Rockwell,  secretary;  F.  H.  Wallace,  financial  secre¬ 
tary;  E.  ’S.  Rogers,  treasurer.  C.  E.  Doolittle,  F.  G. 
Hogen,  Dr.  A.  I.  Brown  and  F.  N.  Stone,  directors; 
Geo.  P.  Freeman  and  L.  J.  Thorp,  field  captains. 

F.  H.  WALLACE,  Secretary. 


Telegraphic  Trapshooting  Matches  of  the  Dupont  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club. 

Results  of  the  first  match,  held  during  the  month  of 
January,  each  club  shooting  on  its  home  grounds,  and 
on  the  first  regular  monthly  shooting  day. 

Boston,  Mass. — Paleface  Shooting  Association . 243 

Columbus,  Neb. — New  Columbus  Gun  Club . 242 

Sioux  City,  Iowa. — Soo  Gun  Club . 236 

Lansdale,  Penn.— Lansdale  Gun  Club . 232 

San  Diego,  Cal. — Pastime  Gun  ‘Club . 227 

Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minneapolis  Rod  &  Gun  Club.. 223 

Little  Falls,  N.  J. — Little  Falls  Gun  Club . 225 

Springfield,  Ohio. — Springfield  Gun  Club . 224 

Utica,  Illinois. — Starved  Rock  Gun  Club . 223 

Denver,  Pa. — Denver  Rod  and  Gun  Club . 223 

Dayton,  Ohio. — National  Cash  Register  Gun  Club - 223 

St.  Louis,  Mo. — St.  Louis  Trapshooters’  Ass’n . 222 

Buffalo,  New  York. — Buffalo  Audubon  Club . 221 

Chicago,  Ill. — Chicago  Gun  Club . 220 

Coatsville,  Pa. — Coatsville  Gun  Club . 219 

Kankakee,  Illinois. — Kankakee  Gun  Club . 218 

Circleville,  Ohio. — ’Ideal  Gun  Club . 217 

Danbury,  'Conn. — Pahquioque  Rod  and  Gun  Club . 208 

Columbus,  Ohio.— ‘New  Columbus  Gun  Club . 204 

New  Haven,  Conn. — New  Haven  Gun.  Club . 201 

Wilmington,  Del. — Dupont  Trapshooting  'Club . 188 

Wayne  Jet.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. — Fox  Gun  Club . 173 

Cincinnati,  Ohio. — Cincinnati  Gun  Club . 152 

Boise,  Idaho. — Boise  Gun  Club . 

Bridgeport,  Conn. — Sea  Side  Gun  Club . 

Chicago,  Ill. — South  Chicago  Gun  Club . 

Cleveland,  Ohio.' — Cleveland  Gun  Club . 

Independence,  Ore. — Independence  Gun  Club . 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis  Gun  Club . 

Philadelphia,  Pa. — S.  S.  White  Gun  Club . 221 

Philadelphia,  Pa.  (Edge  Hill)  Highland  Shooting 

Association  . 

Portland,  Ore. — Portland  Gun  Club . 220 

Portland,  Maine. — (Portland  Gun  Club . 

Rockford,  Ill. — Rockford  Gun  Club . 

San  Jose,  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock  Club . .. 

•Names  of  shooters  making  the  teams  of  the.  various 
clubs  which  have  competed  in  the  Telegraphic  Trap¬ 
shooting  Matches. 

New  Colombus  Gun  Club 
— Colombus,  Neb. 

Gates  .  25 

Kaufman  .  25 

Sawyer  .  25 

Rudat  .  25 

Neuman  .  24 

Lohr  .  24 

Drinnin  .  24 

Brock  .  24 

Gutzmer  .  23 

Miles  .  23 


Paleface — Boston,  Mass. 

McCardle  .  25 

Putnam  .  25 

Steele  .  23 

...  25 

...  25 

...  24 

...  24 

...  24 

...  24 

...  24 


Smith 

Williams  . 

Clarke  . 

Osborne,  G.  L. 

Newton  . 

Hilliard  . 

Davis  . 


Total  .  245 

Soo— Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

Dr.  Moore .  25 

Osborne  .  25 

Hunter  .  24 


Total  .  242 

Lansdale— Lansdale,  Pa. 

Bender  . 25 

Henry  .  25 

Hoffman  .  25 


G.  L.  Taylor .  24 

McKenzie  .  24 

Harper  .  24 

C.  Whitaker  .  24 

Rae  .  22 

W.  F.  Duncan .  22 

Hamer  .  22 

Total  .  236 

Pastime — San  Diego,  Cal. 

Toews  .  24 

Couts  .  23 

Walsh  .  23 

Greenway  .  22 

Ervast  .  22 

Ecker  .  24 

Weisser  .  23 

Julian  .  23 

Fesler  .  22 

Grier  .  21 

Total  .  227 

Gun  Club— Little  Falls. 

Hobart  .  24 

Speer  .  24 

H.  Sindle .  24 

Comly  .  24 

Kussmaul  .  23 

F.  Sindle  .  22 

H.  Francisco .  21 

Smith  .  21 

C.  Annizzaro  .  20 

Klotz  .  22 

Total  .  225 

Starved  Rock— Utica. 

Kneussl  .  24 

Duncan  .  23 

Doan  .  23 

Hanson  .  23 

MoCauslin  .  22 

Quimby  .  22 

Westerman  .  22 

Sharp  _ .  22 

Pierski  .  21 

Zeller  .  21 

Total  .  223 

N.  C.  R.— Dayton,  0. 

Sheets  .  25 

Cain  .  23 

H.  Heikes  .  23 

Monbeck  .  22 

Hubler  .  22 

Clark  . 22 

Furnas  .  22 

Platt  .  22 

Bippus  .  21 

Clabaugh  .  21 

Total  .  223 

Audubon— Buffalo. 

Blackmer  .  25 

F.  Kelsey  .  24 

Ebberts  .  23 

Lambert  .  23 

Ward  .  22 

Patterson  .  22 

Lawson  .  21 

•Covert  .  21 

Wright  .  20 

Eberhardt  .  20 

Total  .  221 

New— Coatsville. 

Jones  .  24 

Dolby  .  23 

Stevens  .  23 

Williams  .  23 

Ewing  .  22 

Fulton  .  22 

Hammonds  .  22 

McFarland  .  19 

Alexander  .  19 

Total  .  219 

Ideal — Circleville. 

Moeller  .  24 

Hosier  .  22 

Valentine  .  22 

Brandon  .  22 

Stout  . .22 

W.  Valentine .  21 

■Caldwell  .  21 

Walters  .  21 

Ritt  .  21 

Metzger  .  21 

Total  .  217 

New — Columbus,  0. 

Shattuck  .  25 

Webster  .  22 

Ward  .  22 

Ford  .  22 

Snook  .  21 

Reed  .  21 

Thompson  .  18 

Shilling  .  18 

Drake  .  18 

Smith  .  17 

Total  .  204 

Trapshooting— 

Wilmington. 

Richardson  .  23 

McHugh  .  20 

Minnick  .  20 


Metz  .  24 

Billinger  .  24 

Rodgers  .  22 

L.  S.  Wartz  .  22 

Taylor  .  22 

■C.  S.  Wartz .  22 

Felver  .  21 

Total  .  232 

Rod  &  Gun— Minneapolis. 

Starbeck  .  25 

Richter  . 25 

Peck  .  23 

Lawson  .  24 

Hanley  . ; .  22 

’Stark  .  22 

Bend  .  22 

Claggett  .  22 

Sodon  .  20 

Larrabee  .  18 

Total  .  225 

Gun  Club— Springfield. 

Poole  .  24 

Ernst  .  24 

Henderson  .  24 

Downey  .  23 

Shobe  .  22 

Winkler  .  22 

McGregor  .  22 

Hays  .  22 

Downs  .  21 

Lynch  .  20 

Total  .  224 

Rod  &  Gun— Denver. 

Imhoff  . 22 

Young  .  24 

Sweigart  .  24 

Wolfskil!  .  23 

Engle  .  22 

Shaffer  . 23 

Hagy  .  22 

'Grimes  . 21 

Borden  .  21 

Me'llinger  .  21 

Total  .  223 

Trapshooters’ — St.  Louis. 

Bell  .  24 

Victor  .  25 

Locatell  .  23 

Erund  .  23 

■Hapke  .  23 

Rhodes  .  23 

Irwin  .  22 

Bingham  .  20 

Wassenberger  .  20 

Cawi  .  20 

Total  .  222 

Gun  Club,  Chicago. 

Davis  .  25 

Fetherston  .  24 

Miller  . - .  23 

Kammer  .  22 

'Frank  Young  .  22 

George  Eck  .  22 

Zacher  .  21 

Goode  .  21 

Silver  .  20 

Moore  .  20 

Total  .  220 

Gun  Club— Kankakee. 

Adams  .  25 

Johnson  .  25 

Bott  .  23 

Russell  .  23 

Dyer  .  22 

B.  Birr  .  21 

Radeke  .  21 

Kuntz  .  20 

Beckman  .  19 

F.  Birr  .  19 

Total  .  218 

Pahquioque — Danbury. 

Crane  .  24 

Gregory  .  24 

Sanford  .  23 

Cornen  .  23 

R.  Hall  .  21 

Day  .  20 

Downs  .  19 

Scofield  .  18 

G.  Hall  .  18 

W.  Olmstead  .  18 

Total  .  208 

Gun  Club— New  Haven. 

Chamberlin  .  25 

F.  Smith  .  24 

C.  Smith  .  23 

Jenney  .  21 

Norton  .  20 

Hepburn  .  19 

McCarthy  .  19 

Alting  .  18 

Marsh  .  16 

Witcher  .  16 

Total  .  201 

Fox — Philadelphia. 

H.  Greenwood .  22 

Dr.  Hutton .  19 

Mrs.  Moulton .  19 


Jan.  31,  1914. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

HuDgarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH," 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F  ”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking  with 
some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our  hatchery,  and 
you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood.  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young  small- 
mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United  States. 
Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  ranging  from  ad¬ 
vanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings  for  stocking  pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 
HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


of  all  ages  for  stocking  brooks 
and  lakes.  Brook  trout  eggs 
in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered  anywhere  in  fine 
condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


RED  CUBAN  GAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 
layers.  Send  for  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
np  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


IAMFS  DUFF  archery 

JrtlHLiU  1/Urr,  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOW 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF’S 
Arrows  won  last  year’s  American  Round  Championship. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


DUCK  FOODS  AND  LIVE  WILD  DECOYS 

that  bring  the  ducks  in  swarms.  Write  now  for  circular  and 
prices  to  CLYDE  B.  TERRELL,  Dept.  I,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 


Foord  . 

T.  Greenwood . 

15 

Jarrell  . 

.  18 

Gough  . 

17 

H.  Winchester  . 

.  18 

Smith  . 

17 

R.  P.  Willis . 

.  18 

A.  Moulton . 

17 

Lobb  . 

.  17 

iFailey  . 

is 

Roebelen  . 

Cox  . 

18 

Ross  . 

.  17 

Delaney  . 

14 

Total  . 

.  188 

Total  . 

173 

Gun  Club — Cincinnati. 

Whites — Philadelphia. 

A.  Gambel . 

.  19 

Thomson  . 

25 

Hammerschmidt 

.  21 

Wilson  . 

24 

Rybolt  . 

.  18 

Griffith  . 

24 

C.  Butz . 

.  18 

Waters  . 

22 

Davies  . 

.  18 

McConnell  . 

22 

Ward  . 

Sander  . 

.  15 

Fontaine  . 

21 

Schreck  . 

Keene  . 

21 

Bibowski  . 

Harper  . 

21 

Appleton  . 

20 

Total  . 

.  152 

Total  . 

221 

***  9  man  team. 

Cincinnati 

Gun  Club. 

In  spite  of  the  threatening  weather  conditions  there 
were  thirteen  members  at  the  weekly  shoot  on  Janu¬ 
ary  18,  and  some  good  scores  were  made.  Butz,  though 
not  high  man  for  the  day,  was  the  only  one  to  go 
straight  in  any  of  the  25-target  events  wh'ch  made  up 
the  program.  L.  Gambell  was  the  star  of  the  shoot, 
missing  but  six  targets  out  of  the  75,  and  getting  24  in 
l.is  last  event.  Ertel  came  111  second  place  with  64, 
closely  followed  by  Butz  with  63.  Two  team  matches 
vere  shot,  one  at  25  singles  and  12  pairs  of  doubles 
and  the  other  at  r2  pairs  of  doubles  In  the  first  match 
Cambell’s  team  won  by  three  targets,  having  rr  targets 
the  best  of  it  in  the  singles,  but  losing  the  string  at 
doubles  by  8  targets.  In  the  match  at  doubles,  Gambell’s 
team  got  busy  and  won  by  4  targets  Ertel  was  high 
on  the  doubles  getting  32  out  of  the  24  pairs,  and 
Gambell  and  Ford  tied  for  second  with  30  each.  After 
the  regular  events  were  concluded,  Butz  and  Sander 
faced  the  traps  in  a  match  at  50  singles,  the  result  being 
a  tie  on  42.  This  was  decided  miss  and  out,  as  it  was 


MclNNIS 


FREE 

SIX  Handsome 
Photogravure  ART 
Posters  in  Sepia 
Brown  on  heavy 
white  stock  19x 
10  with  one  year’s 
subscription  to  the 

BASE  BA  LL 
MAGAZINE 

$1.50  per  year 
Canadian  $2.00 
Published  the  year 
round.  On  sale  10th 
of  the  month.  1  5c. 
per  copy  at  ACL 
NEW  S  DEALERS. 
Sample  Copy  sent 
FREE  on  request. 


Send  us  25c.  (stamps  or  coin)  and  we  will 
mail  you  prepaid  one  of  thdse  Art  Posters 
and  a  sample  copy.  If,  after  reading  sample 
copy,  you  decide  to  subscribe,  you  need  only 
send  $1.25  additional  for  a  year’s  subscrip¬ 
tion.  WRITE  AT  ONCE.  This  offer  may 


be  withdrawn  without  notice. 

B.  B.  MA  GAZIN E  CO.,  70  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y. 

Gentlemen :  Enclosed  find  25c.  forwh/ch  send  me 
art  foster  and  sample  copy  of  B.  B.  Magazine,  with 
the  understanding  if  I  subset  ibe  for  one  year,  I  need 
only  send  $1.25  additional. 


Name . . Street 

City . State .. 


FDD  C  A I  F  Robinson  crusoe’S 

rUI\  OALL.  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico, 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
inquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


The  Sportsman  Tourist. 

Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  ; 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Best  Mixed  Shooting  in  America. 

Ducks,  Geese,  Swans,  Quail,  Shore  Birds— White's  Preserve 
Wateriily,  Currituck  Sound,  North  Carolina. 


For  a  Winter  trip  go  to 

BEAUTIFUL  BERMUDA 

Climate  mild,  but  invigorating. 
Superb  drives,  saddle  riding,  golf, 
tennis,  yachting,  sea-bathing.  .  . 

PRINCESS  HOTEL 


situated  directly  on  the  harbor. 
Grill  room,  tiled  swimming  pool 
and  modern  service  throughout. 
Deep  Sea  Fishing  and  British 
Naval  and  Military  Station. 

Opened  December  5th,  1913 

HOWE  &  TWOROGER 

MANAGERS 

HAMILTON,  BERMUDA 


Sportsman’s  Preserve. 

1,000  Acres,  situated  near  Pamlico  Sound,  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  in  heart  of  duck  and  goose  country.  The  best  flights 
In  the  State  are  found  here.  No  other  such  preserve  is  avail¬ 
able  in  this  State.  Full  game  rights  protected  from  trespassers. 
A  great  gun  club  opportunity.  Address  for  further  particulars, 

AV.  J.  GRIFFIN, 

Mauteo,  N.  C. 


SPORTING  RESORT. 

NO  EQUAL  ON  COAST. 

Ducks,  Brant,  Geese,  Quail,  Rabbits,  Bay  Birds,  Fishing, 
Boating,  Surf  Bathing  in  season,  Automobiling,  etc. 
Hotel  accommodations  and  outfit  to  let  or 
FOR  SALE— DIRECTLY  ON  HUNTING  AND 
FISHING  GROUNDS— An  ideal  proposition  for  clubs 
or  families,  $3,500.  Can  be  sold  in  shares  by  right 
party,  $7,000  to  $10,000.  For  detail  information  address 
A.  H.  G.  MEARS,  Wachapreague,  Eastern  Shore,  Va- 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jan.  31,  1914. 


rapidly  getting  too  dark  to  see,  and  was  won  by  Butz, 
Sander  missing  his  first  target.  The  club  will  hold  an 
all  day  target  shoot  on  Washington's  Birthday,  February 
22,  open  to  all,  and  a  most  attractive  program  is  being 
piepared.  The  annual  tournament  will  be  held  this 
year  in  August,  and  has  been  registered  with  the  In¬ 
terstate  Association.  On  May  30th  the  I.atonia  Gun 
Club  will  hold  a  registered  tournament  on  the  Cin- 
cirrati’s  grounds. 


Ford 
Davie 
Butz 
Ertel 

A.  Ga 


Ward  . 

L.  Gambell 


Dibowski  . 

Payne  . 

Mastin  . 

Match  12  pairs  doubles. 

Schreck  .  15 

Payne  .  8 

Butz  .  11 

Ford  .  15 — 49 


25 

25 

25 

19 

19 

20 — 58 

19 

1 6 

•  •  35 

19 

25 

19—63 

21 

21 

22 — 64 

18 

21 

22 — 61 

18 

17 

19  -50 

20 

22 

19 — 61 

13 

10 

•  -—2.3 

22 

23 

24 — 69 

18 

21 

••—39 

21 

1 6 

••—37 

21 

18 

18—57 

8 

..—  8 

A.  Gambell 

Sander  . 

L.  Gambell 
Ertel 


Team  match,  25  singles  and  12  pairs  doubles. 


Schreck 
Payne  . . 
Butz  ... 
Ford  .. 


25 

19 


16 
■  9 

13 

15—53 

Prs. 

14—  33 
10 —  28 

15—  34 
15—  35 


Total  .  76 

A.  Gambell  .  22 

L  Gambell  .  24 

Sander .  19 

Ertel  .  22 


54— I3J 
14—  36 
11—  35 
4—  23 
17—  39 


Total 


87  46—133 


Baltimore  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Baltimore,  Md.,  January  18,  1914. 

In  a  50  Bird  Handicap. 

Broke.  Broke. 

J.  Sherrer  .  go  R.  Nolan  .  4u 

J.  Johnson  .  44  H.  N.  Williams  .  39 

W.  Crumwell  .  41  A.  Sherrer  .  30 

IT.  N.  Williams,  president;  Geo.  Chapman,  referee  and 
Wm.  Murray,  secretary. 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside,  Saturday,  January  17th. 
Shoot  for  Special  Cup. 

Broke.  Handicap.  Total. 

Whitney  .  44  6  y2  50 

£armer  .  45  5  50 

£ewey  .  41  7V1  4sy2 

Brooks  .  43  5i/,  485-2 

Snow  .  48  .  48 

Knights  .  42  6  48 

Dayis  .  47  M  47P2 

Ellis  .  46  1  4 7 

Staples  .  46  .  46 

Putnam  .  45  .  45 

Brown  .  44  .  44 

Shoot-Off. 

Farmer  .  22  2i/.  24/2 

Whitney  .  20  3y  23]^ 

Winner  of  Take  Home  Trophy — W.  B.  Farmer. 

CHARLES  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 


Chicago,  January  18,  1914. 

Event  No.  1  was  the  Telegraphic  Match  Shoot,  which 
was  shot  under  most  adverse  conditions.  A  heavy  snow 
storm  was  raging  and  a  strong  wind  driving  the  snow 
into  the  faces  of  the  shooters  so  that  high  scores  were 
out  °f  the  question,  still  our  newly  elected  president, 
W.  A.  Davis,  broke  his  25  straight,  Fetherston  being  a 
close  second  with  24,  while  Phil  Miller  landed  third  with 
23  the  team  total  being  220.  Goode  was  high  amateur 
in  Event  No.  2  with  a  total  of  47  x  50,  Wolfe  taking 
second  with  a  total  of  46,  whde  Davis  and  F.  C.  Young 
each  scored  45.  Jay  Graham  broke  25  straight  in  Event 
No.  1,  and  48  x  50  in  the  second  event.  Fetherston  and 
F.  C  Young  each  broke  25  straight  in  Event  No.  3,  with 
Goode  close  on  their  heels  with  24. 


No  targets. 

W.  A.  Davis  _ 

L.  M.  Fetherston 
P.  Miller  . 

B.  L.  Kammerer 

F.  C.  Young  _ 

Geo.  Eck  . 

C.  P.  Bacher  ... 

O.  P.  Goode  _ 

E.  Silver  . 

A.  Moore  . 

Team  total  . 

O.  W.  Crocker 

C.  R.  Seelig  _ 

C.  W.  May  . 

T.  H.  May  . 

H.  C.  Wolfe  .... 
C.  F.  Seelig  . 

P.  H.  Clark  . 

A.  Lino  . 

A  H.  Winkler  . 

TI  T.  Foster . 

‘J.  R.  Graham  ... 
*v  45  Graham  . . 


H. 


18 


16 

20 


18 


16 

18 


22 

22 

22 


12 


I 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

25 

50 

25 

25 

pr. 

15 

25 

15 

22 

24 

44 

2C 

23 

36 

22 

39 

21 

II 

22 

45 

25 

14 

22 

39 

l6 

II 

21 

42 

21 

21 

47 

24 

23 

20 

43 

IS 

20 

40 

20 

17 

19 

43 

21 

10 

19 

19 

II 

18 

42 

20 

20 

18 

13 

18 

46 

22 

22 

18 

29 

7 

17 

35 

?0 

12 

l6 

44 

20 

14 

14 

9 

15 

33 

io 

15 

12 

I  c 

44 

20 

20 

15 

9 

25 

48 

14 

23 

46 

23 

13 

*W.  Burton  .  18  40 .  10 

‘Professional.  Event  No.  4  distance  handicap. 

R.  Chisholm  .  ...  16  ..  ..  21  17  ..  .. 


Inter-Club  Rifle. 

Washington,  January  24.  — Warren,  Pa.,  leads  Class  A 
ol  the  National  Gallery  interclub  championship  rifle 
matches  this  week,  displacing  the  D  strict  of  Columbia 
team  by  defeating  them,  994  to  991.  King’s  Mills,  Ohio, 
and  Stillwater,  Minn.,  are  tied  for  first  honors  in  Class 

B.  The  scores: 

Class  A. — Cleveland.  Ohio,  909,  vs.  Adrian,  Mich.,  971; 
Warren,  Pa.,  994,  vs.  District  of  Columbia,  991 ;  Bucyrus, 
Ohio,  991,  vs.  Dickinson,  N.  D.,  9S6;  Manchester,  N. 
H.,  969,  vs.  Milwaukee  Old  Guard,  968;  Birmingham, 
Ala.,  990,  vs.  Milwaukee  Rifle,  148;  St.  Paul,  Minn.,  964, 
vs.  Tacoma,  Wash.,  960;  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  984,  vs. 
Youngstown,  Ohio,  941. 

Class  B. — King’s  Mills,  Ohio,  088,  vs  New  Orleans, 
La..  937;  Madison.  Wis.,  960,  vs.  San  Francisco,  797; 
Stillwater,  Minn.,  975,  vs.  Hopk;ns,  Minn.,  952;  Marion, 
Ohio,  976,  vs.  Bedford,  Ohio,  949;  Walden,  Col.,  975,  vs. 
Rochester,  N.  \ 901;  Minneapolis.  Minn.,  965,  vs. 
Helena.  Mont.,  902;  Boston,  Mass.,  933,  vs.  Louisville, 
Ky.,  930. 


Marine  and  Field  Club. 

Bath  Beach,  January  24,  1914. 

The  scores: 

Monthly  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Buds  (Handicap). — F.  B. 
Stephenson  (o),  44;  E.  H.  Lott  (of,  44;  C.  D.  Sayre 
(5),  43;  P.  R.  Towne  (5),  39;  C.  M.  Gamp  (12),  39; 
J.  F.  James  (o),  37;  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  (6),  36. 

President’s  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). 
-  F  B.  Stephenson  (0),  90;  C.  D.  Sayre  (10),  89;  E.  H. 
Lott  (o),  84:  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  (12),  81;  C.  M. 
Camp  (25,  79;  J  F.  James  (0),  70;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  76. 

Take  Home  Trophy. — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  02;  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr. 
(12),  87;  E.  H.  Lott  Co),  84;  J.  F.  Janies  (0).  84;  C.  D. 
Sayre  (10),  84,  C.  M.  Camp  (25),  80;  P.  R.  Towne  (10), 
71- 


Smith  Gun  Club. 

Newark,  January  23,  1914. 

Stormy  weather  kept  shooters  away  from  the  Smith 
Gun  Club  traps  yesterday  afternoon,  as  the  turnout  was 
not  quite  so  large  as  usual.  Several  sweepstakes  were 
shot  off  by  those  who  did  show  up.  The  following  scores 
were  made: 

A.  Sickles  17,  Neaf  Apgar  19,  S.  Castle,  Jr.,  22;  W. 
McMahon  17,  O.  E.  Bedford  13,  J.  Gayett  9,  C.  Bellgard 
16,  C.  Simon  15. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

January  24th,  1914. 

During  the  greater  part  of  the  day,  a  driving  north¬ 
east  rain  storm  swept  over  the  traps  and  kept  the  at¬ 
tendance  down  to  14  members  on  this  date.  Included 
among  this  number,  however,  was  one  lady  who  braved 
the  elements  of  the  "weather  to  participate  in  the  day’s 
sport.  This  was  Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers  of  Stamford,  -Conn. 
Mrs.  Rodgers  has  recently  joined  our  club  and  one  of 
our  most  enthusiastic  members.  Her  score,  56  out  of 
a  possible  100,  was  considered  excellent  under  prevailing 
conditions.  Mr.  E.  C.  Carpenter  was  high  ■scratch  gun 
with  a  total  of  84,  and  Prof.  L.  D.  Hill,  a  recent  new 
member  who  was  formerly  connected  with  the  Siwanoy 
Gun  Club,  was  second  high  gun  with  a  total  of  82.  Be¬ 
low  you  will  find  a  list  of  the  scores: 

E.  C.  Carpenter .  84 

Prof.  L.  D.  Hill .  82 

E.  F.  Ward .  80 

Dr  ,iG.  H.  Martin .  78 

T.  H.  Lawrence .  76 

R.  P.  Ray .  76 

F.  F.  Rodgers  .  71 

H.  O.  Allyn . 70 

Guy  Ward  .  67 

Dr.  C.  F.  Healey .  63 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers .  56 

T.  H.  Findh .  53 

L.  G.  Bond .  36 

T.  L.  DeNyse .  34 


Interstate  Association  News. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  Jan.  26,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

This  morning’s  mail  brings  us  a  letter  from  the  Capi¬ 
tal  City  Gun  Club,  of  Oklahoma  City,  Oklahoma,  advis¬ 
ing  that  dates  of  April  14,  15  and  16  are  agreeable  to  it 
for  holding  our  (Southwestern  Handicap  Tournament, 
which  completes  our  circuit  for  1914.  We  would,  there¬ 
fore,  very  much  appreciate  your  including  the  dates  of 
this  Tournament  in  the  announcement  of  our  other  Sub¬ 
s’ diary  Handicaps  which  went  forward  to  you  under 
date  of  January  24th. 

Hoping  this  will  not  reach  you  too  late  for  this  week’s 
issue  of  Forest  and  Stream,  and  thanking  you  in  ad¬ 
vance  for  whatever  you  may  do  in  the  matter,  _we  re¬ 
main,  yours  very  truly,  the  Interstate  Association 

ELMER  E.  SHANER,  Treas.  and  Manager. 


FIXTURES. 

Registered  Tournaments. 

April  14-16. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — The  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation’s  second  Southwestern  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
?dded  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southwestern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  sec¬ 
ond  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and  winner  of 
third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other 
trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  man¬ 
ager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


“LITTLE  MID-WINTER  AMATEUR  HANDICAP.” 
Columbus  Gun  Club,  Thursday,  Feb.  19th. 

An  attractive  “Little  Mid-Winter  Handicap”  will  be 
programed  for  Thursday,  February  19th,  1914.  Handicap 


from  16  to  twenty  yards.  The  program  will  consist  of 
one  hundred  and  fifty  targets,  shot  in  strings  of  -fifteen 
each  event.  Entrance  for  the  day  and  program  $10  in¬ 
cluded;  -targets  two  cents  each.  The  moneys  will  be  di¬ 
vided  percentage  system,  35-30-20  and  15  per  cent.  There 
will  be  fifteen  prizes  to  high  guns,  divided  high  gun 
system,  a  -five  pound  box  of  chocolates  to  the  first,  sec¬ 
ond  and  third  high  amateur;  a  box  of  fine  cigars  to  the 
fourth  to  tenth  high  gun  inclusive;  a  fine  scarf  pin  to 
the  tenth  to  fifteenth  high  gun  inclusive.  Any  amateur 
wishing  to  participate  in  this  tournament  may  do  so  and 
shoot  for  targets.  Entrance  $2  or  the  regular  program. 
The  high  amateur  shooting  for  targets  only  will  receive 
an  additional  extra  prize  of  a  -five  pound  box  of  choco¬ 
lates.  -Shooting  will  begin  prompt  at  ten  o’clock  a.  m. 
Entries  will  be  received  and  can  shoot  up  as  late  as 
twelve-thirty  p.  m.,  to  accommodate  those  from  a  dis¬ 
tance.  A  baked  fish  dinner  will  be  one  of  the  “special 
features  of  the  shoot.”  We  hope  you  will  all  be  here, 
as  arrangements  for  a  special  good  -time  are  being  for¬ 
mulated.  FRED  SHATTUCK. 


Hudson  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  Jan.  25th,  1914. 

The  wind  at  the  Hudson  traps  this  morning  was  blow¬ 
ing  a  gale,  and  caused  the  targets  to  give  the  shooters  a 
varied  assortment  of  skimmers,  duffers,  and  sky  rockets 
to  shoot  at,  and  the  scores  of  some  of  our  best  shots 
tc  suffer  accordingly.  Lou  Schortey,  one  of  cur  old- 
timers,  was  the  high  gun  with  69  per  cent,  to  his  credit, 
and  69  per  cent,  was  some  shooting  this  morning,  Doc. 
Groll  who  has  not  had  a  uy  at  the  target  game  for  over 
six  months,  came  over  today,  and  reached  the  club 
house  like  a  frozen  turnip,  Joe  Whitley  succeeded  in 
thrawing  him  out  with  some  of  his  famous  hot  coffee, 
and  after  the  Doc.  told  the  story  about  the  old  German 
couple  who  went  on  a  rampage  after  attending  divine 
service,  he  went  out  to  the  firing  line  and  managed  to 
creak  57  per  cent,  of  his  targets,  good  work  Doc.  (we 
mean  the  story). 

Our  next  shooting  date  is  February  8,  1914,  and  we 
would  like  to  have  the  boys  get  down  a  little  earlier  than 
they  have  been  getting  there,  so  that  all  hands  can  get 
home  in  time  for  dinner.  Everybody  is  welcome  at 
Hudson  Gun  Club  House,  hot  lunch  served  gratis. 

T.  H.  K.,  Secretary. 


Shot  at. 

Broke. 

P.  Ct. 

L.  H.  Schortey . 

82 

69 

C.  von  Lengerke . 

. 150 

97 

65 

D.  D.  Engle . 

37 

6l 

T.  E.  Smith . 

57 

57 

Dr.  Groll  . 

. 125 

7i 

57 

T.  H.  Kelley . 

.  75 

36 

55 

Dr.  Ittn-er  . 

.  45 

23 

51 

B.  Beyersdorf  . 

. 90 

45 

50 

W.  Hutchings  . 

. 90 

44 

49 

R.  B.  Jennings . 

47 

47 

J.  Hetherington  . 

34 

45 

J.  Williams  . 

. 90 

40 

44 

W.  Eaton  . 

39 

39 

II.  Pape  . 

33 

35 

G.  W.  Hinckley . 

31 

31 

G.  Ewing  . 

13 

31 

New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  January  24,  1914. 
W.  B.  Ogden  won  his  third  leg  on  the  Clup  Cup. 
Breaking  twenty-three,  which  with  his  handicap  of  two 
gave  him  a  full. 

Conditions  were  responsible  for  some  poor  scores  gen¬ 
erally.  A  score  of  79  out  of  100  by  Mr.  Ogden  was  good 
enough  to  win  the  Scratch  Cun,  R.  L.  Spotts,  club  cham¬ 
pion  being  second  with  75.  R.  R.  Debacher  and  W.  B. 
Ogden  were  the  only  double  winners.  The  summaries: 

January  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds.  T. 
Lenane,  Jr.  (4),  25;  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  (5),  22;  Dr.  E.  R. 
De  Wolfe  (4),  20;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (5),  19;  O.  C.  Grinnell 

(2) ,  19;  C.  M.  Berner  (5),  19;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  18; 
\V.  B.  Ogden  (0),  18;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  18;  Conrad  Stein 

(3) ,  17;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  16;  R.  R.  Debacher  (o),  14;  J. 
Meyer  (o),  11;  C.  J.  Stein  (6),  18. 

Club  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds.  W.  B. 
Ogden  (2),  25;  C.  M.  Berner  (5),  22;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4), 
21;  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  (6),  21;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3), 
18:  Conrad  Stein  (2),  17;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  17;  C.  J. 
Stein  (6),  17;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (5),  16;  O.  C.  Grinnell 
(2),  15;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  15;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  14;  J. 
Meyer  (0),  13. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds. 
F.  A.  Baker  (5),  24;  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  (6),  24;  W.  B. 
Ogden  (1),  22;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  21;  A.  B.  Hubbell 
(5),  20;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  20;  Conrad  Stein  (0),  19;  F.  S. 
Low  (5),  19;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  18;  C.  M.  Berner  (5), 
18;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  17;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2), 
17;  C.  J.  Stein  (6),  16;  P.  Cushing  (0),  16;  J.  Meyer  (0), 
14;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (5),  13.  Shoot-off  won  by  F.  A. 
Baker. 

Travers’  Island  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay 
birds.  C.  M.  Berner  (5),  24;  F.  A.  Baker  (5),  24;  Di. 
A.  W.  Currie  (6),  23;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  23;  R.  L. 
Spotts  (o),  20;  R.  R.  Debacher  (3),  18;  W.  B.  Ogden 
(1),  18;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (2),  18;  Conrad  Stein  (1),  17; 
O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  16;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  16;  A.  B.  Hubbell 
(5)-  15;  C.  J.  Stein  (6),  14;  P.  Cushing  (0),  13;  J.  Meyer 
(0)  12;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  12.  Shoot-off  won  by  C.  M. 
Berner. 

Scratch  Cup — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — W.  B.  Ogden, 
79;  R.  L.  Spotts,  75;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  74;  Dr.  A.  W. 
C  urrie,  67;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  67;  Conrad  Stein,  64; 

C.  M.  Berner,  63;  O.  C.  Grinnell,  60;  R.  R.  Debacher, 
59;  A.  B.  Hubbell,  50;  J.  Meyer,  50;  F.  S.  Low,  46;  C 
J  Stein,  41. 

Handicap  Cup — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — Dr.  A.  W. 
Currie  (23),  90;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (12),  86;  C.  M.  Berner 
(20).  83:  W.  B.  Ogden  (2),  81;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (11), 
78:  R  L.  Spotts  (o),  75;  Conrad  Stein  (6),  70;  A.  B. 
Hubbell  (20),  70;  R.  R.  Debacher  (10),  69;  O.  C.  Grin- 
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nell  (8),  68;  F.  S.  Low  (20),  66;  C.  J.  Stein  (24),  65; 
H.  A.  Uterhart  (23),  57. 

Distance  Handicap — Twenty-five  clay  birds. — R.  R.  De- 
bacher,  6—22;  W.  B.  Ogden,  19 — 22;  Lenane,  Jr.,  17—19, 
Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  19 — 19;  C.  M.  Berner,  16 — 18;  Dr. 
A  W.  Currie,  16 — 17;  F.  A.  Baker,  16 — 17;  R.  L.  Spotts, 
21 — 26;  Conrad  Stein,  19 — 16,  and  O.  C.  Grinnell,  19 — 14. 
Won  by  R.  R.  Debacher  after  two  shoot-offs. 

Variety  Cup. — Nineteen  singles  and  three  doubles — R. 
R.  Debacher,  13;  Conrad  Stein,  12;  C.  J.  Stein,  11;  F.  A. 
Baker,  n;  P.  Cushing,  8,  and  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie,  6. 


Herron  Hill  Shoot. 

Close  competition  featured  the  semi-weekly  spoon 
shoot  held  by  the  Herron  Hill  Gun  Club  on  its  Davis 
Island  Range  yesterday  afternoon,  although  the  field  was 
rather  small.  J.  W.  MacMeans  won  the  Class  A  spoon; 
E.  N.  Gillespie,  the  Class  B  trophy;  H.  M.  Stewart, 


the  Class  C  trophy, 

and  after  a  shoot-off 

with 

Sperling, 

H.  E.  Brooks,  Jr., 
scores : 

took  the  Class  D 

souvenir.  The 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

.  14 

14 

15—43 

G.  E.  Painter  . 

.  13 

10 

18 — 41 

E.  W.  Gillespie  _ 

9 

15—36 

*Ed.  Banks  . 

II 

19—42 

H.  M.  Stewart  - 

.  12 

6 

14— 3* 

T.  W.  MacMeans  . . 

.  15 

13 

17—45 

G.  T.  Sperling  . 

.  8 

9 

5—22 

T.  M.  Kable  . 

.  8 

II 

10 — 29 

I.ale  Bakewell  . 

9 

8—28 

*W.  A.  Staving  - 

. .  •  7 

6 

6 — 19 

H.  E.  Brooks,  Jr.  . 

.  6 

9 

7 — 22 

L.  Lautenslager  . . . 

10 

14—34 

*H.  T.  Borden  . 

II 

16—38 

*S.  S'.  Scholl  . 

8 

14—33 

*J.  C.  Garland  . 

.  8 

IO 

17—35 

Grev  . 

.  8 

8 

14—30 

Walker  . 

.  5 

4 

7 — 16 

”Tchn  Hessian  . 

.  7 

12 

14—33 

H.  E.  Kohlmeyer  .. 
^Professionals. 

.  5 

10 

8—23 

Meadow  Spring — Lansdale. 

Meadow  Spring  kept  in  the  race  for  the  championship 
of  the  Philadelphia  Trapshooters’  League  yesterday  by 
defeating  Lansdale  over  the  Fifty-seventh  and  Lancaster 
avenue  traps,  the  score  being  456  to  449.  The  match  was 
one  of  the  hardest  of  the  season,  not  alone  for  the 
closeness  of  the  score,  but  because  weather  conditions 
were  about  as  bad  as  at  any  time  this  season.  Neither 
club  had  what  might  be  called  a  representative  turnout 
of  its  strength,  the  rain  keeping  many  of  the  best  shoot¬ 
ers  at  home,  but  those  who  braved  the  elements  made 
scores  that  were  inordinately  high,  and  the  totals  of 
both  clubs  would  do  credit  to  a  clear  day.  The  shoot¬ 
ers  started  off  at  a  fast  clip,  and  the  early  squads  set 
a  pace  that  promised  record-breaking  performances,  all 
but  one  of  the.  first  eleven  shooters  for  Lansdale  qualify¬ 
ing  and  a  majority  of  those  of  Meadow  Spring  getting 
within  the  select  ten.  Despite  the  rain,  the  shooters 
smashed  their  targets  on  the  first  string  with  an  ease  that 
was  wholly  unexpected,  and  straights  and  near-straights 
were  common  occurrences.  Lansdale  took  a  good  lead 
early  in  the  afternoon,  but  Meadow  Spring  came  along 
at  a  fast  clip,  tied  the  score,  and  then  in  the  last 
squads  jumped  to  the  fore  and  held  the  advantage  to 
the  end,  although  Lansdale  was  always  dangerous  and 
the  match  in  the  balance  until  the  last  sheet  had  been 
tallied. 

Ford  and  Felver  carried  off  the  honors  for  their  re¬ 
spective  teams,  the  former  having  the  best  score  of  the 
day.  49,  with  the  Lansdale  shooter  just  a  target  behind. 
Both  broke  straight  on  their  first  appearance  at  the 
traps  in  a  steady  rain  that  beat  right  into  the  eyes  of 
the  gunners.  Harry  Sloan  and  Mace  helped  Meadow 
Spring  along,  each  with  48,  and  Williams  got  47.  All  the 
rest  of  the  qualifying  team  of  the  home  club  got  43  or 
better,  which  was  some  shooting  for  a  day  like  yesterday. 
Lansdale,  too,  kept  up  a  speedy  gait,  E.  Schwartz  break¬ 
ing  47.  Frank  Bender.  Rodgers  and  Rorer  following  with 
46  each  and  Metz  and  PfHeger  each  smashing  45,  but 
following  that  their  scores  whittled  down  to  41,  and  the 
failure  of  the  tail-enders  to  make  good  spoiled  whatever 
chances  the  up-state  team  had. 


MEADOW  SPRING.  LANSDALE. 


B. 

B.  T’l. 

B. 

B. 

TT. 

Ford  . 

..  25 

24 

40 

Felver  . 

•  ...  25 

23 

48 

Sloan  . 

...  25 

23 

48 

F.  Schwartz 

. 25 

22 

47 

Mace  . 

..  24 

24 

48 

F.  Bender  . . 

....  23 

23 

46 

Williams  . 

..  24 

23 

47 

Rodgers  . . . . 

....  24 

22 

46 

Pierce  . 

j6 

Henrv  . 

23 

45 

Metz  . 

24 

45 

Kirscb  . 

...24 

20 

44 

Pflaegar  .... 

24 

45 

(  oyle  . 

..  24 

19 

43 

L.  Schwartz 

....  22 

21 

43 

Chandler  _ 

..  24 

19 

43 

Hitchcock  .. 

20 

42 

Torpey  . 

23 

43 

Henry  . 

20 

41 

Total  . 

449 

Scores  of  shooters 

who  failed  to  qualify 

follow: 

MEADOW 

SPRING. 

LANSDALE. 

B. 

B.  T’l. 

B. 

B. 

T’l. 

Kane  . 

...  23 

20 

3 

Rauch  . 

21 

41 

Golton  . 

...  23 

20 

43 

Marston  . 

...  24 

18 

42 

Taylor  . 

....  23 

17 

40 

Gideon  . 

22 

42 

Woodward  . . . 

21 

42 

Nice  . 

....  18 

21 

39 

Penner  . . 

...  19 

20 

39 

Geiger  . 

15 

36 

Bilger  . 

13 

29 

Turner  . 

..  23 

13 

36 

MaeAlonan  .. 

..  19 

l6 

35 

Henning  ... 

13 

29 

FTillnot  . 

.  .  .  23 

10 

33 

Webb  . 

T  6 

32 

Hunsberger 

....  15 

13 

28 

Wisher  . 

13 

2Q 

Hewlett  . 

t8 

28 

Mitchell  . . . . 

II 

23 

HANDICAPPING  TRAP  SHOOTERS. 

By  Carl  von  Lengerke. 

The  time  is  near  when  all  trap  shooting  tournaments 
will  be  conducted  under  a  systematic  method  of  handi¬ 
cap  and  the  sooner  the  trap  shooters  of  this.  country  get 
together  and  formulate  a  set  of  rules  or  persistently  urge 
the  able  co-operation  of  the  Interstate  Association  and 
secure  their  assistance,  the  better.  Some  such  organi¬ 
zation  must  “boss  this  job”  and  the  clubs  must  be  com¬ 
pelled  to  lend  such  assistance  as  in  the  judgment  of 
“the  Powers  that  be”  is  available  and  necessary. 

We  find  ourselves  going  deeper  and  deeper  into  the 
question  of  how  to  equalize  the  sport  and  handicap 
shooters  according  to  Hoyle  or  fixed  rules.  We  have  no 
fixed  rules  now  to  govern  this  part  of  the  grandest  sport 
in  the  world  and  need  them  badly  to  entirely  eliminate 
cause  for  that  remark  heard  everywhere  and  at  the  read¬ 
ing  of  every  Trap  Shooting  Tournament  program:  “What 
chance  have  I  got  there!”  We  need  a  method,  a  rule, 
strictly  enforced  that  will  put  a  different  idea  into  the 
minds  of  the  average  person  who  dearly  loves  the  sport 
but  does  not  want  to  constantly  continue  to  contribute 
to  lessen  the  expenses  of  a  few  experts  who  win  most 
prizes  and  cash,  especially  at  local  shoots.  The  handi¬ 
caps  of  more  or  less  flagrant  type,  any  old  way  so  long 
as  it  does  not  take  long  and  appears  to  give  the  poorer 
shots  “a  chance”  to  win;  “appears  to”  give  a  “chance,” 
but  that  is  all,  it  appears  to!  does  not  work  out  well. 
None  of  the  handicaps  thus  far  put  in  general  practice, 
I  speak  of  distance  handicap  particularly,  have  solved 
the  question  for  the  average  run  of  shooters,  for  you 
may  take  these  handicaps  day  in  and  day  out  and  ninety- 
nine  times  out  of  every  hundred  the  “Cracker-jacks” 
win  high  honors.  Of  course,  the  Grand- American  and 
such  shoots  of  -importance  now  draw  none  but  “Cracker- 
jacks,”  the  very  best  men  the  state  has  to  offer,  clash 
here  and  they  are  always  classed  and  placed  as  fairly 
and  as  evenly  as  the  style  of  handicap  in  vogue,  and 
according  to  the  records  and  very  best  judgment;  but 
this  does  not  work  out  in  the  “everyday  shoots.”  I 
speak  of  the  masses  who  attend  what  might  be  termed 
local  shoots  and  would  attend  the  G.  A.  H.  etc.,  who 
now  say  as  above  quoted,  “What  chance  have  I  got 
there?”  For  these  we  want  handicaps  at  registered 
shoots,  -open  events,  and  other  program  tournaments 
other  than  distance  handicaps,  and  such  handicaps  must 
be  controlled  by  an  organized  body  who  will  make  it 
their  business  to  keep  strict  account,  as  is  now  done 
for  the  G.  A.  H.,  and  in  a  measure,  in  registered  shoots 
and  submit  handicap  when  called  upon  by  local  clubs 
for  shoots.  For  furthering  this  end  I  would  suggest  a 
system  some  such  as  that  adopted  by  the  A.  A.  -U.  who 
control  all  other  amateur  sports.  This  organization  can 
give  us  the  record  of  any  amateur  runner  in  this  coun¬ 
try  and  how  he  should  be  handicapped  in  a  race  against 
any  other  runner,  and  they  do  handicap  fairly. 

Of  course,  this  system  has  lived  for  years  and  it  has 
taken  many  years  to  perfect  it  but  with  the  records 
already  in  the  hands  of  the  Interstate  Association  it 
appears  to  me  that  some  such  system  could  be  worked 
out  for  trap  shooters,  and  perfected,  with  comparatively 
little  trouble  if  the  secretaries  of  clubs  would  assist  and 
they  will,  I  am  sure. 

They  let  “The  Powers  that  be”  say,  the  60  per  cent, 
man  should  have  30  targets  added  to  his  score  against 
a  90  per  cent,  man  and  the  80  per  cent,  man  10  added  to 
his  score  and  so  on  up  and  down  the  line. 

This  method  would  be  like  giving  yards  handicap  in 
a  foot  race  and  would  equalize  our  shooter  from  the 
start.  Then  if  our  60  per  cent,  friend  through  extra 
effort  on  his  part  or  by  good  shooting  excelled  himself 
and  broke  62  plus  30  added  birds  scored  92  and  would  be 
high  gun,  he  would  deserve  the  honors  and  win  on 
merit.  In  other  words,  the  man  who  heretofor  had 
no  chance  “before  he  started”  under  the  old  haphazard 
system,  or  present  distance  handicap,  really  won  first 
place  by  good  shooting  and  hard  work  he  is  deserving 
of  just  as  much  honor  as  the  fellow  who  broke  the  92 
from  scratch  without  half  the  effort.  I  believe  this 
method  of  added  bird  handicap  can  be  worked  out 
right  and  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  great  majority  and 
without  such  trouble  if  it  is  made  compulsory  to  make 
entries  prior  to  holding  shoots  the  same  as  entries  are 
now  made  for  regular  events  tor  athletic  meets  on  stand¬ 
ard  entry  blanks  furnished  by  the  club  for  this  pur¬ 
pose  which  must  be  filled  in  by  the  shooter  and  mailed 
to  the  shooting  committee  on  or  before  the  time  set 
for  their  acceptance  so  that  said  committee  may  have 
ample  time  to  forward  these  entries  to  the  secretary  of 
“The  Powers  that  be”  for  approval  or  corrections  or 
handicapping,  after  which  the  secretary  of  shooting  com¬ 
mittee,  conducting  such  shoot,  forward  notice  of  ac¬ 
ceptance  of  entry  to  applicant  and  he,  in  turn,  will  be 
squadded  up  by  the  club,  doing  away  with  “squadding 
up”  as  is  low  so  much  in  vogue  and  detrimental  to 
the  game. 

The  sentiment  that  prevails  today  in  the  trap  shooting 
game  makes  it  one  of  the  cleanest  outdoor  sport  we  have 
and  a  gentleman’s  game  pure  and  simple  and  it  is  high 
time  that  it  was  governed  by  a  set  of  rules  defining 
handicaps  that  do  not  handicap  the  average  shooter  out 
of  the  game.  They  will  be  thankfully  received  by  all 
and  strictly  lived  up  to  by  the  club  and  incidentally 
prevent  the  pre-arranging  of  squads  of  “the  pick  of  the 
bunch.”  This  is  particularly  so  when  conducting  open 
tcurnaments  where  scratch  races  are  not  scheduled  and 
scratch  races  might  well  be  provided  for  in  any  program 
for  those  who  like  them. 

I  believe  there  is  nothing  in  the  present  well  formu¬ 
lated  rules  of  the  Interstate  Association  that  this  sug¬ 
gestion  conflicts  with  and  I,  for  one,  would  be  glad 
if  that  august  body  would  give  the  above  suggestion 
more  than  passing  consideration  because  I  leel  that 
with  their  good  help  in  this  direction  the  game  for 
amateur  trap  shooters  will  be  strengthened  materially 
and  after  all,  it  is  the  amateur  “The  Commoner”  who 
should  be  encouraged  as  much  or  more  at  tournaments 
than  the  dyed  in  the  wool  top  matches. 

CARL  von  LENGERKE. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

White  Plains,  January  24,  1914. 
At  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  White  Plains  Gun  Club 
to-day  Carpenter  was  high  with  84  out  of  100.  Mrs. 
Rodgers’  score  was  56.  Scores:  Carpenter,  84;  HiP, 
82;  Ward,  81;  Martin,  78;  Lawrence,  76;  Ray,  76;  Allyn, 
70;  Rodgers,  71;  Ward,  .67;  Healy,  63;  Mrs.  Rodgers, 
56;  Finch,  37,  De  Nyse,  34;  Bond,  36. 


A  Building:  of  Rats  and  Mice 
in  short  time,  keeps  it  cleaned,  for 
it  is  always  ready  for  use.  Made  of 
galvanized  iron,  can’t  get  out  of  order,  lasts  for  years. 
Large  number  can  be  caught  daily.  Go  to  Catcher 
mornings,  remove  device  inside,  which  only  tabes  a  lew 
seconds,  take  out  dead  rats  and  mice,  replace  device,  it 
is  ready  for  another  catch.  Small  piece  cheese  is  used, 
doing  away  with  poisons.  Catcher  is  18  inches  high,  10 
inches  diameter.  When  rats  pass  device  they  die,  no 
marks  left  on  them.  Catcher  is  always  clean.  One  of 
these  Catchers  set  in  a  livery  stable  in  Scranton,  Pa., 
caught  over  100  rats  in  a  month.  One  sent  prepaid  to 
any  place  in  United  States  upon  receipt  of  S3.  Catcher, 
8  inches  high,  for  mice  only,  prepaid  81.  On  account 
of  shipping  charges  being  prepaid,  remittance  is  request¬ 


ed  with  order. 


H.  I).  SAVARTS 

Inventor  and  Manufacturer,  Scranton,  Pa. 
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Clearview — Glen  Willow. 

Although  only  fourteen  gunmen  traveled  up  to  the 
Roxborough  firing  grounds  yesterday  bearing  the  Clear  - 
view  Gun  Club’s  colors,  the  squad  led  by  Harry  Fisher 
managed  to  defeat  the  Glen  Willows  in  their  Trap 
Shooters’  League  match  by  415  to  392. 

It  was  10  day  for  shooting  and  the  scores  suffered 
in  consequence.  Clearview  shot  a  little  better  than  did 
the  home  team,  having  six  of  their  ten  men  to  do  41 
01  better,  their  highest  man,  Bowers,  landing  47  out 
of  his  half  century  of  clays.  Only  four  of  the  Glen 
Willows  passed  the  40  mark,  the  rest  being  blanketed 
from  37  to  36  scores. 

Riggs  and  Ulmer  led  the  Glen  Willows,  with  45  each, 
tying  up  Ferry  of  the  Clearviews,  who  was  runner-up 
to  Bowers  for  the  Darby  clan.  Scores: 

CLEARVIEW.  GLEN  WILLOW. 


Bowers  . 

B. 

•  23 

B.  T. 

24  47 

Riggs  . 

B. 
..  24 

B. 

21 

T. 

45 

F erry  . 

20 

45 

Ulmer  . 

..  25 

20 

45 

Harper  . 

20 

44 

C.  Trullinger 

.  .  20 

22 

42 

Shuster  . 

22 

43 

Kinchner  . 

20 

41 

Paul  . 

•  19 

23 

42 

Reicheldifer  .. 

..  17 

20 

37 

Fisher  . 

20 

41 

Hollock  . 

..  17 

20 

37 

Fink  . 

20 

39 

F  ree  . 

•  •  17 

20 

37 

Warber  . 

18 

39 

Steen  . 

T  6 

36 

H.  Founds  - 

•  19 

20 

39 

F.  Trullinger  . 

.  .  22 

i4 

36 

36 

415 

15 

36 

392 

Totals  . 

Totals  . 

Scores  made 

by 

gunners 

who  failed  to 

make 

thejr 

respective  teams: 

CLEARVIEW. 

B.  B.  T 

Kirshner  .  14  20  34  A.  Founds 

Paulson  .  t4  U  31  Killian  ... 

GLEN  WILLOW. 

B.  B.  T. 

Merkle  .  21  15  36 

R.  Mattis  .  19  !4  33 

Wilde  .  20  11  31 

W.  Mattis  .  14  13  27 


B.  B.  T. 
.17  8  25 

•  14  13  27 

b.  b.  r 

R.  Hall  .  21  12  33 

Fessler  .  11  20  31 

Gerhardt  .  14  15  29 


Farragut  Gun  Club. 

With  the  Delaware  River  throwing  off  a  dense  vapor 
of  the  fog  that  nigh  enveloped  the  target  almost  as 
soon  as  it  poked  its  nose  over  the  trap,  members  of  the 
Farragut  Sportsmen’s  Association  yesterday  held  their 
trophy  shoots  under  much  difficulty.  Despite  this 
handicap,  some  of  the  scores  made  were  very  good, 
and  the  sport  was  none  the  less  exciting.  Till  and  Von 
Neida  were  tied  at  40  tor  high  gun  honors  for  the 
day,  and  on  the  shoot-off,  miss  and  out,  Von  Neida 
captured  the  silver  spoon.  Summary: 

B.  II.  T.  B.  H.  T. 


Till  .  21  4  25  14  1  15—40 

Von  Neida  .  15  1  16  20  4  24—40 

Rainey  . 14  4  18  15  4  19—37 

Pfrommer  .  16  5  21  9  5  14 — 35 

Wark  .  17  5  22  9  5  14—36 

Cliver  .  15  3  18  17  4  21—39 

Lynn  .  15  4  19  ij  4  19—38 

Toal  .  14  3  17  16  4  20—37 


Live  Bird  Race. 

A  20  live  bird  race  will  be  held  on  the  Spring  Valley 
Shooting  Association  grounds,  Reading,  Pa.,  on  Satur¬ 
day,  February  7,  1914.  Entrance  $12.  These  are  the 
renowned  grounds  for  pigeon  shooting  and  are  pro¬ 
nounced  as  such  by  Fred  Dinger,  Fred  Coleman,  Fred 
Plum  and  other  gamesters. 

Programs  may  be  had  by  addressing  Ed.  H.  Adams, 
1805  Perkiomen  avenue,  Reading,  Pa. 

“LUDDY.” 


North  End  Gun  Club. 

Allentown,  Pa.,  January  24,  1914. 


20  20  20  20  25  Bk.  Sh.  At. 

O.  Miller  .  15  19  16  20  22  92  105 

Fenstermacher  .  15  15  13  17  17  77  105 

Bitterling  .  18  :3  19  15  18  83  105 

Pfeiffer  .  7  10  13  14  ..  44  80 

Tulmer  .  3  6  5  7  ..  21  80 

Kline  .  16  15  17  20  ..  68  80 

Beil  .  16  17  15  16  ..  64  80 

R.  Miller  .  11  9  10  13  ..  43  80 


A  spirited  club  shoot  was  held  on  the  grounds  of  the 
North  End  Gun  Club  grounds  in  a  heavy  gale  of  wind. 
O.  Miller  led  the  field  with  92  out  of  125.  This  was  going 
seme,  Bitterling  was  second  with  83  to  this  credit,  G. 
Kline  and  O.  Milier  had  a  clean  score  in  the  fourth 
event. 

The  club  sent  in  their  registration  date  for  June  6  to 
E.  Reed  Shaner  of  the  Interstate  Association. 

This  is  one  of  the  ideal  shooting  grounds  in  Eastern 
Pennsylvania. 

Reading,  Pa.  “LUDDY.” 


Camden— White. 

Maintaining  the  remarkable  pace  they  set  six  weeks 
ago,  when  they  defeated  the  Du  Pont  Team,  and,  in 
spite  of  the  miserable  conditions  running  up  a  score 
that  would  have  been  creditable  on  an  ideal  day,  the 
Camden  Shooting  Association  yesterday  afternoon 
humbled  the  S.  S.  Whites  in  a  Trap-Shooters’  League 
match  at  Camden.  It  was  a  decisive  beating,  too,  the 
Jerseymen  having  a  lead  of  31  targets,  the  score  being 
45t  to  422. 

The  weather  was  anything  but  conducive  to  a  large 
turnout  and  but  nineteen  nf  the  Whites  faced  the  traps, 
which  is  a  very  small  number  for  the  Dentists  to  enter 
in  a  league  shoot.  On  the  other  hand.  Camden  had  26 
men  to  pick  from  and  several  of  the  later  arrivals 
figured  to  no  little  extent  in  the  outcome.  It  rained 
for  the  best  part  of  the  time  the  match  was  on,  and 
when  the  rain  ceased,  a  heavy  fog  settled  over  the 


meadows,  making  it  difficult  to  see  the  skimming  blue 
rocks  and  requiring  quick  action  on  the  part  of  the 
marksmen  to  shoot  before  the  target  became  lost  in 
the  haze  altogether. 


Lawrence 


Platt  . . 
Cross  . . 
Kling  . 

Total 


J. 

S.  S. 

WHITES. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

24 

25 

49 

Severn  . . . 

25 

47 

25 

22 

4" 

Harper  . . . 

20 

45 

24 

23 

47 

Griffith  ... 

22 

44 

24 

22 

46 

Waters  ... 

22 

44 

21 

25 

46 

Thompson 

.  22 

21 

43 

24 

22 

40 

Pratt  . 

18 

41 

22 

23 

45 

Abbott  . . . 

21 

41 

23 

21 

44 

kontaine  . 

19 

39 

22 

20 

42 

Robinson 

18 

59 

22 

19 

41 

Keen  . 

.  18 

21 

39 

453 

Total  ... 

422 

among  the  high  ’ten  are  r,s  follows: 


CAMDEN. 

B.  B.  T. 

Horner  .  20  14  34 

Dehner  .  20  16  36 

Roethal  .  13  16  29 

Ratcliffe  .  21  17  38 

*SIear  .  24  21  45 

E.  Holloway  ...  16  16  32 

McConnell  .  10  11  21 

Dungan  .  20  18  38 

Wakeman  .  19  19  38 

Raley  .  20  16  36 

Edwards  .  12  20  32 

Eisenhart  .  15  10  25 

Fleming  - ....  17  17  34 

Johnson  .  16  15  31 

J.  Anthony  _  16  iq  ->c 

‘Professional. 


S.  S.  WHITES. 

B.  B.  T. 

Kelley  .  19  8  27 

Wiley  .  i4  14  28 

Tay>or  .  s  i5  20 

Kendall  .  12  12  24 

Heite  .  12  15  27 

Denham  .  15  21  36 

George  .  18  16  34 

Sidebottom  ....  16  15  31 

Hinkson  .  12  18  30 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside. 

Saturday,  January  24th,  1914. 

Grand  Total. 

,,  ,,  Broke  Handicap  Total 

Ba.  ?u  .  89  8  *  97 

W‘H>ams  .  93  .  93 

Newton  .  9t  .  91 

StaP!es  .  91  .  9! 

Tucker  .  86  5  m 

*Putnam  .  89  .  89 

.  89  .  89 

Farmer  .  80  8  88 

Brook-s  .  77  n  88 

pynch  .  82  5  87 

BavIS  .  86  .  86 

B  Bs  .  83  2  85 

2S}1,,tne7  .  72  13  8S 

Kidder  .  41  2'4  g 

Winner  of  Handicap  Take  Home  Trophy,  M.  Ballou. 
W  inner  of  Scratch  Take  Home  Trophy,  F.  O.  Williams. 
‘Guests. 

C.  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 


Frontier  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  January  19,  1914. 
Fine  weather  favored  the  Frontier  gunners  and  a  fairly 
good  number  took  advantage  of  the  opening  shoot  of 
the  year,  Sunday.  Much  enthusiasm  and  good  spirit 
prevailed,  several  new  members  were  out  to  try  their 
skill  on  the  Blue  Rocks. 

Much  interest  was  shown  in  the  new  handicap  and  a 
successful!  season  is  assured. 

H.  C.  UTZ,  Secretary. 

Event  1  23456 

.targets  io  20  20  m  -?n  ->n 

W.  Hewitt  .  4 

Vedder  .  7 

E.  Ketter  .  4 

Suckow  .  7 

Realland  .  2 

Thompkins  .  7 

Sahlen  .  3 

Eichberg  .  6 

Dewald  .  2 

Faber  .  j 

Squelch  . 

Galbrecht  . 

Ihde  . 

W.  Utz  . 

H.  Utz  . 

Point  Winners.— Event  2,  Cup  Race.— Class  A,  Suckow', 
17:  Class  B,  Squelch,  16;  Class  C,  E.  Ketter,  12. 

Handicap  Event  3. — Tie. — W.  Hewitt,  16,  won  shoot- 
off  miss  and  out;  Sahlen,  16;  Faber,  16. 


13 

15 

12 
1 7 
7 
10 
4 

16 
9 
7 
16 


16 

15 

8 


16 

15 

9 

16 


8 


:6 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside,  Saturday,  Tanuary  24,  1914. 
SPECIAL  CUP. 

Fifty  Targets. 


’Putnam  . 

Broke 

Hdcp. 

Total. 

Whitney  . 

Brooks  . 

5  54 

4854 

Ellis  . 

48/2 

Tucker  . 

2^ 

40 

Williams  . 

Staples  . 

Davis  . 

45  71 
45 

45 

45 

42 

41 

Snow  . 

Farmer  . 

4 

Shoot-Off. 


Whitney  .  20  3%  2354 

Brooks  .  19  2 y4  21^4 


SPECIAL  21-YARD  SCRATCH  MATCH. 

Fifty  Targets. 

Broke  IJdcp.  Total. 


r,  ^  —  --  -tj 

Putnam  .  21  20  41 

Williams  .  18  22  40 

Staples  .  20  20  40 

Snow  .  21  17  38 


Winner  of  Special  Scratch  Match— S.  A.  Ellis. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

John  Schreck  was  the  star  performer  at  the  club  shoot 
January  25,  breaking  95  out  of  his  first  100  targets,  this 
score  including  a  run  of  63  straight.  H.  C.  Connelly 
was  second  with  the  fine  score  of  93,  which  was  remark¬ 
ably  good  work  as  he  has  been  doing  very  little  shoot¬ 
ing  this  winter.  Weather  conditions  were  fairly  good, 
the  chilly  wind  not  interfering  with  the  flight  of  the 
targets.  In  the  three  team  matches  at  25  targets  each, 
Schreck’s  team  were  victorious  each  time,  winning  the 
three  by  a  total  margin  of  7  targets.  In  the  last  team 
match  of  the  afternoon,  Gambell’s  team  won  by  two 
targets.  In  a  three-cornered  match  at  25  targets,  Sander 
with  his  handicap  of  1  target,  tied  with  Gambell  on  22, 
Butz  breaking  but  15.  In  the  practice  events  Schreck 
was  high  with  92  out  of  95;  Connelly  and  Gambell  tying 
for  second  on  88.  The  next  match  in  the  series  of  tele¬ 
graph  contests  for  the  Du  Pont  Trophy  will  be  shot  on 
February  1st,  and  a  full  attendance  of  members  is  de¬ 
sired.  Every  member  can  shoot  in  this  match,  the  best 
ten  scores  made  in  the  first  twenty-five  16-yard  targets 
being  counted  on  the  team.  The  first  match  was  shot 
with  one  man  shy,  and  under  very  hard  weather  con¬ 
ditions,  so  that  the  club  did  not  make  the  showing 
are  on  the  club  roll,  and  if  they  will  do  their  duty, 
it  should  have  done.  Some  of  the  best  shots  in  Ohio 
the  team  should  put  a  score  of  not  less  than  240  out 
of  the  250  targets.  The  program  for  the  tournament 
on  February  22  will  soon  be  out,  and  promises  to  be  an 
attractive  one.  Don’t  forget  the  date,  out  come  to  the 
grounds  and  enjoy  a  good  shoot. 


15  15 

20 

25 

20 

Schreck  . 

..  n  15 

20 

25 

18 — 92 

Sander  . 

1 6 

21 

14—74 

Butz  . 

18 

21 

16—81 

Hammer  . 

15 

21 

14—73 

A.  <  iambell  . 

••  15  15 

19 

22 

17—88 

Connelly  . 

..14  15 

18 

23 

18—88 

Dibowski  . 

..13  8 

1 6 

18 

17—72 

Davies  . 

16 

21 

.  .—63 

L.  Gambell  . 

16 

. . — 1 6 

First  team  match,  25 

targets. 

Schreck  . 

24 

Hammerschmidt  ... 

....  19 

Connelly  . 

24 

A.  Gambell  . . . 

....  25 

Dibowski  . 

18 

Sander  . 

....  18 

Davies  . 

21 

Butz  . . . . 

Total  . 

87 

Total  . 

....  34 

Second  Team  match, 

25 

targets. 

Schreck  . 

25 

Hammerschmidt 

....  19 

Connellv  . 

23 

A.  Gambell  . . . 

....  24 

Dibowski  . 

19 

Sander  . 

Davies  . 

2 1 

Butz  .... 

Total  . 

88 

Total  . 

....  86 

Third  Team  match,  25  targets. 


Schreck  . 

.  25 

Hammer  . 

Connelly  . 

.  23 

A.  Gambell  . 

Dibowski  . 

.  18 

Sander  . 

Total  . 

.  87 

Total  . 

.  85 

Fourth  team  match,  25  targets. 


A.  Gambell  . 

Schreck 

Connelly  . 

Sander 

Butz  . 

Davies 

Total  . 

Total 

Chicago  Fly  Casting  Club. 

On  the  evening  of  January  20th  -he  Chicago  Fly  Casf- 
ing  Club  held  its  annual  “Ladies  Night”  dinner  in  the 
Crystal  Room  of  the  Hotel  Sherman;  the  Club  was 
agreeably  well  represented  by  its  members,  who  with 
their  ladies  and  guests  entered  enthusiastically  into  the 
spirit  of  the  affair,  resulting  in  everybody  enjoying  a 
delightful  evening.  The  dinner  was  excellent,  and  the 
piogram  following  all  that  could  he  desired. 

Miss  Ethel  Wiggins,  a  very  charming  young  lady, 
sang  splendidly  several  selections,  accompanied  at  the 
piano  bv  Mrs.  Laura  Eldred. 

Mr.  Dale  Bumstead,  widely  known  as  a  big  game 
hunter,  lectured  on  a  recent  trip  taken  by  himself,  Mrs. 
Bumstead  and  their  son  600  or  700  miles  beyond  the  rail¬ 
road  terminus  of  Alaska  in  search  of  caribou,  mountain 
sheep  and  other  big  game.  Especially  interesting  were 
the  views  of  their  pack  train  following  the  dangerous 
glacerial  and  mountainous  trails  and  their  fording  the 
various  rivers.  Mrs.  Bumstead  very  cleverly  told  of 
some  of  her  hunting  experiences,  and  in  concluding  her 
remarks  mentioned  in  a  general  way  the  agricultural 
possibilities  of  Alaska. 

Dr.  Wilfred  H.  Osgood,  of  the  Fields  Museum,  having 
several  times  in  the  interest  of  science  explored  remote 
parts  of  Alaska,  dwelt  ably,  but  all  too  briefly  upon 
Alaska’s  geological  formation  and  natural  resources. 

A  great  deal  of  merriment  was  caused  bv  the  presenta¬ 
tion  speech  made  by  Joseph  R.  Brown  to  the  club’s 
president. 


Jan.  31,  1914. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


159 


MARI  NE 


STATIONARY 


AUTOMOBILE 


■jjhe  Motor’s  That  Nev/er  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 


The  Roberts  Motor  Co.,  ^“o^' 


FERGUSON’S 


Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


THOMAS  J.  CONROY,  Agent 


28  John  Street 

Cor.  Nassau  St. 

New  York 


With  Silver  Plated 
Locomotive  Reflectors 
and  Adjustable  Attach¬ 
ments. 

UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen's  use.  Combines  Head 
Jack  (Front  and  Top),  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand  Lan¬ 
tern,  etc. 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fishing,  etc. 
Is  adjustable  to  any  kind  of  dash  or  vehi¬ 
cle.  Send  stamp  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 
and  address  all  orders  Lamp  Department. 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADING  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 


LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


I  want  two  high  grade  guns — one  20  ga.  and  one 
12  ga. — must  be  fine  ones  and  in  fine  condition. 

I  will  exchange  for  the  same  forty  acres  of  land 
worth  $600  cash — land  is  clear  of  all  liens  and  well 
worth  the  money. 

This  is  a  fine  proposition  if  you  have  the  right 
kind  of  guns. 

GEORGE  R.  SLOCUM 

603  Pioneer  Bldg.,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


Pointers  and  Setters  thoroughly  trained  and  satis¬ 
faction  guaranteed. 

W.  TELL  MITCHELL,  Hurt,  Va. 

* 


A  POINTER  FOR  A  BEAGLE 

I  will  swap  a  broken  pointer  for  a  broken  beagle. 
Think  this  over  and  tell  me  what  you  have  in  the 
Beagle  line.  I  do  not  care  about  pedigree. 

J.  H.  FINCH,  Greenwich,  Conn. 


AMERICAN  KENNEL  CLUB  STUD  BOOK 

1  Liberty  Street  ...  New  York 


THE  NEW  STUD  BOOK 

The  Stud  Book  for  1912  has  been  published  and  is 
on  sale  in  this  office,  in  its  new  form.  Besides  the 
regular  volume,  containing  all  breeds,  it  has  five  Sec¬ 
tions  separated  in  Breeds,  as  follows: 

Section  I. — Beagles,  Bloodhounds,  Chesapeakes, 
Deerhounds,  Foxhounds,  Greyhounds  Griffons  (Sport¬ 
ing),  Pointers,  Retrievers,  Setters,  Spaniels,  Whippets, 
Wolfhounds,  also  Great  Danes  and  Dachshunde  to  bal¬ 
ance  the  sections. 

Section  II. — Bulldogs,  Chow  Chows,  Dalmations 
French  Bulldogs,  Mastiffs,  Pinschers,  Poodles,  St.  Ber¬ 
nards,  and  all  the  Toy  dogs. 

Section  III. — Collies  and  Sheepdogs. 

Section  IV. — Airedales,  Bedlingtons,  Manchesters, 
Bullterriers,  Dandie  Dinmonts,  Foxterriers,  Irish  Ter¬ 
riers,  Scottish  Terriers,  Sealyham  Terriers,  West  High¬ 
land  White  and  Welsh  Terriers. 

Section  V. — Boston  Terriers. 

The  sections  are  $1  each,  and  the  regular  volume  $5. 


SOME  COMING  WINNERS 


Airedale  Puppies  by  the  Imported  “Regalia,” 
“Tanglewold  Terror”  and  “Oorang”  from 
the  winning  bitch  ‘  Kenwyn  Bristles”  and  other 
excellent  bitches  by  Ch.  Soudan  Swiveller,  Ch. 
The  Gamecock,  Rock  Oorang  and  other  noted 
winners.  Seven  litters  now  ready  for  shipment. 

Males,  $25.  Females,  $10. 

KENWYN  KENNELS 

Point  Pleasant  New  Jersey 


FEED 

SPRATT’S  COD  LIVER 
OIL  CAKES 

if  you  want  your  dog  to  have  that  soft, 
silky  coat  so  much  desired  by  owners  of 
toy  dogs. 

Send  2c.  stamp  for  “ Dog  Culture  ” 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Breeders,  Exhibitors  and  Owners  with 

DOGS  SA°LE 

Should  Advertise  Them  in  the  Sunday 

NEW  YORK  HERALD 

The  Best  Dog,  Poultry,  etc..  Page  Published,  containing  each 
week  the  latest  news  and  gossip  written  by  recognized  experts. 
Your  advertisement  on  this  news  page  will  be  read  by  both 
the  Professional  and  Amateur  Dog  Lover  and  Bird  Fancier. 

Advertising  Rate  30  cents  per  Agate  Line. 

Further  inforou  on  request. 

NEW  YORK  HERALD  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 


Dog  Training.— On  best  quail  grounds  South. 

SMITH  and  BURHANS, 
Lamar,  Miss. 


Burhans’  “Worm  Knocker”  35c.  mailed.  Positive 
Cure  Distemper  Formula  50c.  S.  Burhans,  Waterloo, 
Iowa. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

1  1 S  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 

FO  R  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

357North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  andSetters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irith 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 


Airedales  of  Quality. 

PUPPIES  and  older  Stock,  by  Champions  Midland 
Royal,  Swiveller,  King  Nobbier  and  other  noted  sires  bred 
to  Champion  stock  bitches. 

White  not  the  best  ?  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

TONKA  KENNELS, 

Security  Bank  Building,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


P I rt  CT <=><;<=» _ True  Chinese  type  —  all 

4  cmngcac  colors,  all  champion  bred. 
$25  up.  A  Christmas  gift  that  would  be  appre¬ 
ciated.  Full  information  on  request. 

MRS.  H.  A.  BAXTER, 

Phone  95-R  Great  Neck,  L.  I. 


Pekingese  Puppies  For  Sale.— From  4  months  old. 
Male  weighs  i)4  pounds— has  won  5  prizes.  Female, 
mate  exceptionally  fine  breeding— one  female  excellent 
$50.  All  housebroken. 

Mrs.  Mooney,  100  West  80th  St., 

Phone — Columbus  4131. 
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THE 


PARKER 

GUN 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 

Box  102,  SanFrancisco,  Cal. 

Send  lor  Catalogue. 


See  how  the  Safety-bar  (No.  4)  when 
pushed  back  over  the  L-shaped  ends  of  the 
Sears  (No.  5)  completely  blocks  them, 
making  accidental  discharge  absolutely  im¬ 
possible.  Every  Davis  Hammerless  Gun 
has  the  Safety  that  “Blocks  the  Sears.” 

It  is  a  Safe  “Safety.” 

Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  see  what  a  high  grade  gun  you  can 
buy  for  a  low  price — NINE  GRADES. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS  ESTABLISHED  1853 


Assonet,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON  j 

Game  laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen  I 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 

CHARLES  DALY 

The  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  THE  NEW  MODEL 

“Sextuple”? 

Schoverlmg  Daly  S  Gales 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  -  -  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 


FEBRUARY,  1914 


i v!wlN  I  riLT  lNU/viDCrx 


Price  10  Cents 


The  only  Living  Specimen  of  Passenger  Pigeon  in  Existence,  in  Captivity  in  Cincinnati  Zoo.  Drawing  from  Photograph  made  Especially  for  Forest  and  Stream  by 

Enno  Meyer  and  Described  by  D.  H.  Eaton  on  Page  I  65 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


THE 


PARKER 

GUN 


PARMER  BROS. 
Meriden,  Conn. 


N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  SanFrancisco,  Cal. 


Send  tor  Catalogue. 


“  The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears’ 


See  how  the  Safety-bar  (No.  4)  when 
pushed  back  over  the  L-shaped  ends  of  the 
Sears  (No.  5)  completely  blocks  them, 
making  accidental  discharge  absolutely  im¬ 
possible.  Every  Davis  Hammerless  Gun 
has  the  Safety  that  “Blocks  the  Sears.” 

It  is  a  Safe  “Safety.” 

Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  see  what  a  high  grade  gun  you  can 
buy  for  a  low  price  NINE  GRADES. 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS 


Lock  Box  707 
ESTABLISHED  1853 


Assonet,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Game  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


CHARLES  DALY 

The  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  THE  NEW  MODEL 

“Sextuple"? 

Schoverling  &  Gate$ 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  ...  NEW  YORK  CITY 
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Two  Ocean  Pass  Where  Trout  may  Cross  the  Continental  Divide. 


A  Little  Talk  About  Sport . By  Theodore  Gordon 

“A  Close  Call” . By  A.  N.  Rogers 

Camping  on  Connecticut  River . By  Edward  Cole 

Editorial  . 

Foxes  in  Labrador  . 

Fixtures  . 

Is  There  Necessity  for  High  Power  Rifle  for  Deer? . 


Luck  in  Shooting . 

Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club 
Shooting  Wild  Turkey  in  Mississippi.  .  .  .  By  Dr.  P.  H.  McNair 

The  Popular  English  Setter . By  Freeman  Lloyd 

The  Last  Surviving  Passenger  Pigeon . By  D.  H.  Eaton 

The  New  Automatic  Pistol  on  the  Border . 

By  Q.  M.  Sergeant  Milton  Heckert 


R.  Gilbert 


LONGING. 

BY  FLORENCE  HOOPER. 

Oh  !  dashing  wave — Oh !  creamy  crest 
Oh!  sea  mysterious— Deep  unrest 
Seems  ever  constant  in  your  breast. 

You  call,  you  beckon, 

Cunning  charms  you  flaunt 
In  calm,  in  raging. 

Is  it  you  I  want? 

Deep  silent  wood,  a  scent  of  pine, 

Strange  shaggy  leaves  of  tangling  vine, 
Cool,  dusky  aisles  of  giant  design. 

Great  forest  monarchs 
Ever  will  you  daunt 
Man’s  blind  invasion. 

Is  it  you  I  want? 

Stream  and  canyon,  scarred  mountain  grim, 
Tree  decked  to  waist,  then  snow  to  rim, 

You  pierce  the  fleecy  clouds  and  swim 
Aloof,  dominant. 

Thus  ever,  memories  haunt 
Me  of  your  grandeur. 

Is  it  you  I  want? 

Wide  dusty  plain,  pale  sage  grey  green, 
Long  boundless  stretches  sweeping  clean 
To  meet  the  sky,  you  ever  seem 
Unhampered  freedom. 

Lean,  stark,  lonely,  gaunt. 

Your  spell  it  enthralls  me 
Is  it  you  I  want? 


The  Kaibab  and  the  Coconino  national  forests 
adjoin  each  other.  Yet  it  takes  from  two  to 
three  days  to  go  from  one  to  the  other  across 
the  Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado. 


FEBRUARY. 

BY  A.  L.  L. 

The  sun  and  north  wind  are  just  trying  their  best 
To  find  out  if  possible  which  is  the  boss; 

The  lazy  old  'possum  crawls  out  of  its  nest, 

And  the  crows  are  discussing  around  a  dead  hoss. 

One  finds  the  days  are  getting  longer  now; 

The  sportsmen’s  tales  have  been  too  often  told; 
The  fragrant  skunk  leaves  tracks  in  mud  and  snow, 
And  men  swear  less  about  the  freezing  cold. 


The  Last  Living  Passenger  Pigeon 

A  Game  Conservation  Sermon  Without  Words 

“Forest  and  Stream,”  upon  receipt  of 
ten  cents  to  pay  cost  of  package  and  post¬ 
age,  will  send  to  any  address  a  reproduc¬ 
tion  of  the  beautiful  life  size  color  illus¬ 
tration  which  forms  the  frontispiece  of 
the  issue  of  February  7th.  This  picture 
was  made  from  a  photograph  taken  at  the 
Cincinnati  Zoological  Garden  especially 
for  “Forest  and  Stream,”  and  is  true  to 
life.  The  reproductions  contain  no  ad¬ 
vertising  or  other  matter  beyond  descrip¬ 
tive  caption. 

A  copy  of  this  picture  should  hang  in 
every  club  or  private  library,  and  should 
be  distributed  widely  in  schools  or  in  Boy 
Scouts’  organizations,  if  only  to  impress 
on  the  rising  generation  the  necessity  of 
continued  game  conservation. 

One  dozen  pictures  packed  flat  will  be 
forwarded  for  $1.00.  In  lots  of  one 
hundred  or  more  the  price  is  $5.00  per 
hundred. 

Address  “Forest  and  Stream,”  22 
Thames  St.,  New  York  City. 


NOTES  OF  A  CASUAL  READER. 

A  correspondent  in  northern  Alberta  writes 
me  that  the  rabbits,  which  have  been  extremely 
numerous  in  that  region  of  late,  are  now  dying 
off  rapidly  under  the  influence  of  an  epidemic 
which  has  attacked  them  with  destructive  virul¬ 
ence.  It  manifests  itself  in  purulent  sores  ex¬ 
ternally,  especially  about  the  fore  parts  of  the 
animal,  and  also  along  the  larger  intestines. 
These  hares  are  largely  used  as  food  in  the 
frontier  towns,  as  well  as  among  the  Indians 
and  rural  settlers,  but  in  Edmonton  the  Board 
of  Health  has  for  some  time  prohibited  their 
sale  in  the  markets  of  that  city,  and  probably 
other  'towns  have  followed  Edmonton’s  example. 
It  is  stated  that  some  physicians  and  veterinar¬ 
ians  have  pronounced  the  disease  to  be  tubercu¬ 
losis.  This  seems  to  me  improbable,  however, 
and  I  cannot  learn  that  the  matter  has  been 
judged  by  a  bacteriologist,  as  should  be  done  if 
this  suspicion  is  entertained.  It  is  well  known 
that  there  is  a  periodical  increase  and  decrease 
of  rabbits  in  northern  Canada,  at  intervals  of 
about  seven  years.  The  animals  become  exces¬ 
sively  abundant,  then  die  off  until  few  are  left, 
when  they  again  rise  in  numbers  until  again 
very  numerous.  The  nature  of  this  epidemic 
is  not  well  understood,  and  probably  the  pres¬ 
ent  attack  is  not  different  from  those  which 
have  preceded  it.  All  rabbits,  all  the  time,  and 
especially  the  larger  species,  are  subject  to  tape¬ 
worm — the  tapeworm  of  the  dog — which  pro¬ 
duces  watery  cysts  under  the  skin  containing 
the  hydatids,  or  generative  bodies,  of  these 
worms;  but  the  fatal  contagious  disease  is  sep¬ 
arate  from  this  affliction. 

The  war  department  is  reforesting  a  large  area 
near  Fort  Bayard,  New  Mexico,  for  use  as  an 
army  hospital  site. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  £.**& 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 

T A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special~9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9|  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds,  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7i  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  “CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


DR  Y  FL 


ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


THOS.  J.  CONROY 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE  and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN  TACKLE 


28 

John  Street 
New  Y  ork 


$12— 

..  FOR  .. 

$25=22 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Cabinet 


Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

If  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  for  out 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 

MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 
Two*piece  Greenhoart  Weakfish  Rods  at  from  $4.00  to  $6.00; 
worth  double.  Bargains  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Bods. 

Room  11G  136  Liberty  St.  New  York 


John  3721 

S.  RIGAS  CO. 

CUSTOM  MADE 

CIGARETTES 

2-4  Cedar  St.  New  York 


BERMUDA 

FORTY  HOURS  FROM  FROST  TO  FLOWERS 

s.s.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 
Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Rates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.S.  “GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
for  St.  Thomas,  St.  Croix.  St.  Kitts.  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe,  Dominica.  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 

A.  E.  011TERBRID0E  &  CO..  Agents  Quebec  S.  S.  Co..  Ltd..  29 
Broadway,  New  York  :  THOS.  COOK  &  SON,  245  and  2081  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  553  Fifth  Avenue.  N.  Y„  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 


DIXON  S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Preventive 
For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write  for  a 
Sample  and  Booklet  No.  P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


(E  S 


TABLISHED  186  6) 

LAU  &  CO. 


Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds, animals  and 
manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for  prices.  All 
kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  fur  furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


BIG  GAME 


calls  for  a  good  gun. 
“3*iti;One"  keeps  any 
gun  good— oils  trigger, 
lock,  action  perfectly — cuts  out 
all  residue  of  black  or  smokeless  J 

powder— keeps  all  metal  parts  // 
bright  and  freefrom  rust.  Gen¬ 
erous  sample  free.  Write  to 
THREE  IN  ONE  OIL  CO. 

112  New  St.,  New  York  City. 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“Heads  and  Horns” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving  Skins, 
Antlers,  etc.  Alsoprices  for  Heads  and  Bugs,  Birds  and 
Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  in  Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 


ROCHESTER,  N.  Y, 
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The  Last  Surviving  Passenger  Pigeon 

One  Solitary  Specimen  Living  Out  of  Countless  Millions  that  Once  Darkened  the  Skies  in  their  Migration 

By  D.  H.  EATON 

Photo  by  C.  O.  Whitman,  Reproduced  from  “The  Passenger  Pigeon’’  by  W.  B.  Mershon  (See  Cover  Illustration ) 


AT  the  Cincinnati  Zoo  is  the-  sole  survivor 
of  the  countless  ’millions  of  Passenger 
Pigeons  which  once  darkened  the  sun  in 
their  migratory  flights.  Guarded  by  Supt.  Sol. 
Stephan  as  a  jewel  of  inestimable 
value,  it  occupies  a  unique  position 
in  the  bird  world,  as  the  only  living- 
representative  of  its  race.  It  has 
become  famous  throughout  the 
country,  and  ornithologists  and 
bird  lovers  have  made  pilgrimages 
to  the  Zoo  for  the  express  purpose 
of  seeing  the  bird  before  it  passes 
away,  and  the  Passenger  Pigeon 
joins  the  Dodo  and  the  Great  Auk 
>n  the  list  of  extinct  species. 

Fifty  years  ago  the  man  who 
predicted  that  before  the  close  of 
the  nineteenth  century  the  wild 
pigeon  would  become  only  a  mem¬ 
ory,  would  have  been  considered  as 
lacking  in  ordinary  common  sense. 

The  idea  that  by  any  means  known 
to  man  the  millions  could  be  ex¬ 
terminated  was  preposterous.  But 
the  inevitable  result  of  continuous 
and  indiscriminate  slaughter  fol¬ 
lowed;  the  prediction,  if  ever 
made,  came  true,  and  a  beautiful 
species  of  feathered  life  was  wiped 
from  the  earth. 

Sportsmen,  generally,  are  waking 
up  to  the  fact  that  the  same  result 
will  follow  present  day  practices  in 
regard  to  some  species  of  game 
birds,  though  perhaps  a  trifle  more 
slowly,  and  are  working  to  prevent 
a  repetition  of  the  story  of  the 
pigeon.  More  interest,  and  by  a 
larger  number  of  sportsmen,  is  be¬ 
ing  taken  in  game  protection  and 
propagation,  and  the  beneficial  ef¬ 
fect  of  this  is  seen  in  the  passing 
of  better  laws  and  their  more  uni¬ 
versal  enforcement.  In  many  states 
the  open  season  has  been  short¬ 
ened  ;  in  some  the  shooting  of  cer¬ 
tain  species  has  been  prohibited  for 
a  period  of  years,  anc^  in  all,  or 
nearly  all,  there  has  ’been  estab¬ 
lished  a  bag  limit.  The  Federal 
law  prohibiting  the  spring  shooting 
of  wild  fowl  is  a  long  step  in  the 
right  direction,  and  cannot  fail  to 
show  good  results. 

In  the  spring  of  1877  three  pairs 
of  Passenger  Pigeons  were  procured  for  the  Cin¬ 
cinnati  Zoo  at  a  cost  of  $2.50  per  pair.  For  sev¬ 
eral  years  beginning  in  1878,  these  birds  contin¬ 


representative  of  the  species.  This  bird  is  now 
twenty-eight  years  old,  and  is  apparently  in  per¬ 
fect  health.  At  its  death  it  will  be  given  to  the 
Smithsonian  Institution.  For  several  years  the 
Zoo  has  had  a  standing  offer  of 
$1,500  for  a  live  Passenger  Pigeon, 
but  as  yet  no  one  has  earned  the 
reward.  About  $5,000  in  all  is 
ready  to  be  paid  to  the  person  fur¬ 
nishing  information  which  leads 
to  the  discovery  of  a  wild  pigeon 
or  its  nest.  Many  have  claimed 
the  reward,  but  investigation 
proved  that  a  mistake  had  been 
made,  and  the  offer  is  still  open. 
During  the  latter  part  of  1913  it 
was  reported  that  four  large  flocks 
were  roosting  in  woods  on  the 
farm  of  Owen  Smith,  about  three 
miles  west  of  Petersburg,  Ind. 
Later  in  the  same  year  a  flock, 
said  to  number  several  hundreds, 
was  reported  to  have  been  found  in 
isolated  woods  in  Emmet  county, 
Wisconsin.  These  reports  have 
not  been  confirmed,  and  are  un¬ 
doubtedly  cases  of  mistaken  iden¬ 
tity  on  the  part  of  the  observers. 

The  migration  of  the  Passenger 
Pigeon  was  caused  by  the  neces¬ 
sity  of  procuring  food,  and  not  to 
escape  the  severity  of  a  nothern 
clime.  A  sufficient  supply  of  food 
in  one  locality  would  often  keep 
them  absent  for  long  periods  from 
others.  In  Kentucky  they  were 
present  for  several  years,  and  then 
disappeared  when  the  mast  was 
exhausted,  and  did  not  return  for 
a  long  period. 

The  flight  was  very  swift,  birds 
have  been  killed  in  New  York 
with  their  crops  full  of  rice  which 
must  have  been  gotten  in  the  fields 
of  the  South.  As  they  completely 
digest  food  within  twelve  hours, 
they  must  have  traveled  between 
300  and  400  miles  in  six  hours. 

Audubon’s  account  of  a  flight  of 
pigeons  early  in  the  last  century 
and  which  he  states  to  have  been 
the  largest  he  ever  saw,  is  interest¬ 
ing.  Soon  after  leaving  home  on 
a  journey  he  observed  the  van¬ 
guard  of  the  flight,  which  was 
from  northeast  to  southwest.  In  21 
minutes  he  counted  163  flocks  passing  overhead. 
He  says :  “The  air  was  literally  filled  with 
pigeons;  the  light  of  noonday  was  obscured  as 


ued  to  breed,  until  the  usual  result  of  close  in- 
breeding  became  manifest.  Various  other  species 
of  doves  were  introduced  by  Mr.  Stephans  in  an 
effort  to  keep  up  the  stock,  but  without  avail ; 
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they  died  one  by  one,  until,  in  1910,  only  a  single 
pair  was  left,  and  in  that  year  the  male  bird 
passed  away,  leaving  the  female  as  the  last  living 
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by  an  eclipse;  the  dung  fell  in  spots,  not  unlike 
melting  flakes  of  snow;  and  the  continued  buzz 
of  wings  had  a  tendency  to  lull  my  senses  to 
repose.”  At  the  inn  at  the  confluence  of  Salt 
River  with  the  Ohio,  “immense  legions  were  still 
going  by,  with  a  front  reaching  far  beyond  the 
Ohio  on  the  west,  and  the  beechwood  forests  on 
the  east.”  None  alighted,  for  there  was  no  food 
in  that  neighborhood.  “When  a  hawk  chanced 
to  press  upon  the  rear  of  a  flock,  their  aerial 
evolutions  were  extremely  -beautiful.  At  once, 
like  a  torrent,  and  with  a  noise  like  thunder, 
they  rushed  into  a  compact  mass,  pressing  upon 
each  other  towards  the  center.  In  these  almost 
solid  masses  they  darted  forward  in  undulating 
and  angular  lines,  descended  and  swept  close 
over  the  earth  with  inconceivable  velocity, 
mounted  perpendicularly  so  as  to  resemble  a 
vast  column,  and  when  high,  were  seen  wheel¬ 
ing  and  twisting  within  their  continued  lines, 
which  then  resembled  the  coils  of  a  gigantic 
serpent.”  When  he  reached  his  destination, 
Louisville,  fifty-five  miles  from  his  home,  the 
pigeons  were  still  passing  in  undiminished  num¬ 
bers,  and  continued  to  do  so  for  three  days.  As 
the  birds  passed  their  river  they  flew  lower,  and 
great  numbers  were  killed. 

His  description  of  a  roosting  place  on  the 
banks  of  the  Green  River,  Ky.,  is  a  Vivid  pic¬ 
ture  of  conditions  which  were  an  important  fac¬ 
tor  in  the  final  extinction  of  the  species.  “It 
was  a  portion  of  the  forest  where  the  trees  were 
very  large.  Many  persons  with  horses  and  wa¬ 
gons  were  camped  on  the  borders.  Two  farm¬ 
ers  drove  in  300  hogs  a  distance  of  100  miles, 
to  be  fattened  on  the  pigeons  which  were  to  be 
killed.  Many  trees  two  feet  in  diameter  were 
broken  off  near  the  ground,  and  branches  of 
many  of  the  largest  had  given  way.  Some  of 
the  campers  were  furnished  with  iron  pots  con¬ 
taining  sulphur,  others  with  torches  of  pine  knots 
some  with  poles  and  the  rest  with  guns.  Not 
a  pigeon  had  arrived  when  the  sun  disappeared. 
Suddenly  the  cry,  ‘Here  they  come !’  The  noise 
which  they  made,  though  yet  distant,  reminded 
me  of  a  hard  gale  at  sea,  passing  through  the 
rigging  of  a  close-reefed  vessel.  Thousands  were 
knocked  down  by  poles.  The  birds  continued  to 
pour  in.  The  fires  were  lighted  and  a  magnifi¬ 
cent,  as  well  as  wonderful  and  almost  terify- 
ing  sight  presented  itself.  The  pigeons,  arriving 
by  thousands,  alighted  everywhere,  one  above 
another,  until  solid  masses  were  formed  on 
branches  all  round.  Here  and  there  the  perches 
gave  way  under  the  weight  with  a  crash,  fall¬ 
ing  to  the  ground,  destroyed  hundreds  of  birds 
beneath,  forcing  down  the  dense  groups  with 
which  every  stick  was  loaded.  It  was  a  scene  of 
uproar  and  confusion.  I  found  it  quite  useless 
to  speak,  or  even  to  shout  to  those  persons  who 
were  nearest  to  me.  Even  the  reports  of  the 
guns  were  seldom  heard.” 

Nets  were  usbd  in  the  war  against  the  pig¬ 
eons  with  great  effect,  one  man  in  Pennsylvania 
catching  500  dozen  in  one  day,  and  this  was  by 
no  means  a  solitary  case. 

The  demand  for  squabs  was  responsible  for 
much  slaughter.  The  young  pigeons  were 
shaken  from  their  nests,  and  those  not  large 
enough  for  the  table,  left  on  the  ground  for  the 
hogs  to  fatten  upon. 

Alexander  Wilson  mentions  a  flock  which  he 
saw  passing  between  Frankfort,  Ky.,  and  the 
Indiana  territory.  It  was  estimated  to  be  at 
least  one  mile  in  breadth,  and  moving  at  the 
rate  of  a  mile  a  minute.  It  was  four  hours  in 
passing,  which  would  make  its  length  240  miles; 
allowing  three  pigeons  for  each  square  yard,  the 
flock  would  have  numbered  2,230,272,000.  Allow¬ 
ing  one-half  pint  of  mast  daily  to  each  bird, 
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the  consumption  for  a  day  would  be  17,424,000 
bushels.  Such  a  statement  as  the  foregoing, 
and  it  is  not  the  only  one  of  the  kind,  made  by 
competent  observers,  make  the  disappearance  of 
the  birds  seem  an  absolute  impossibility,  for  they 
were  fairly  prolific,  having  three  or  four  broods 
a  year,  according  to  authorities.  But  the  de¬ 
struction  of  the  forests  and  the  consequent  dim¬ 
inution  of  failure  of  the  food  supply,  coupled 
with  the  indiscriminate  slaughter,  finally  accom¬ 
plished  the  inevitable  result.  The  birds  were 
also  used  in  large  numbers  for  trap  shooting, 
and  it  is  said  that  7,000  or  8,000  were  constantly 
kept  in  the  coops  at  Dexter  Park,  Chicago,  for 
this  purpose. 

The  nesting-places  were  in  tall  forest  trees, 
as  many  as  90  or  100  nests  often  being  built  in 
one  tree.  The  nest  was  constructed  of  twigs, 
and  as  is  usual  with  the  pigeon  family,  two 
eggs  were  laid.  It  often  happened  that  an  egg, 
or  a  young  bird,  would  slip  through  the  loosely 
placed  sticks  and  fall  to  the  ground,  which 
doubtless  caused  the  impression  that  but  one 
egg  was  laid.  The  Pigeons  ranged  over  all  of 
North  America,  east  of  the  Rocky  Mountains, 
seeming  to  be  more  abundant  in  the  Middle 
West.  Straggling  birds  have  been  observed  west 
of  the  Rockies,  but  this  range  seemed  to  be  a 
barrier  over  which  no  large  numbers  of  the 
pigeons  ever  passed. 

That  the  final  outcome  of  the  war  against  the 
Passenger  Pigeon  was  not  foreseen  by  the  law 
makers,  is  evidenced  by  the  action  taken  in  the 
legislatures  of  several  states.  In  1848  a  law  was 
passed  by  the  Massachusetts  legislature  for  the 
protection  of  the  netters  of  wild  pigeons,  for¬ 
bidding  any  interference  with  them  in  their  busi¬ 
ness,  and  imposing  a  fine  of  $10.00  for  damag¬ 
ing  their  nests,  or  frightening  the  pigeons  from 
them.  The  theory  seems  to  have  been  that  the 
pigeons  were  so  abundant  that  they  could  never 
become  scarce,  and  that  wholesale  pigeon  slaugh¬ 
ter  was  a  legitimate  industry.  As  late  as  1857 
a  committee  of  the  Ohio  Senate  made  the  fol¬ 
lowing  report  on  a  bill  proposed  to  protect  the 
Passenger  Pigeon :  “The  Passenger  Pigeon  needs 
no  protection.  Wonderfully  prolific,  having  the 
vast  forests  of  the  North  as  its  breeding  ground, 
traveling  hundreds  of  miles  in  search  of  food, 
it  is  here  to-day  and  elsewhere  to-morrow,  and 
no  ordinary  destruction  can  lessen  them,  or  be 
missed  from  the  myriads  that  are  yearly  pro¬ 
duced.” 

In  1867  New  York  awoke  to  the  fact  that 
protection  was  needed  for  the  pigeons,  and  took 
some  action,  but  it  was  too  late.  The  last 
year  of  great  numbers  of  pigeons  in  that  state 
was  in  1868.  Massachusetts  came  in  line  in 
1870  with  a  law  which  protected  the  pigeons, 
except  in  the  open  season.  Pennsylvania  fol¬ 
lowed  in  1878  with  provisions  protecting  the 
birds  on  nesting  grounds.  These  efforts  for  the 
preservation  of  the  species  were  too  late  to 
serve  their  purposes,  and  the  last  big  flight  of 
pigeons  was  recorded  about  1882. 


THINKS  1914  WILL  BE  BETTER. 

“Last  year  was  a  very  unfruitful  one  for  fish 
culture,  as  may  be  judged  from  the  fact  that  the 
government  was  able  to  secure  but  7,000,000  eggs 
from  Yellowstone  lake,  while  the  year  before 
they  took  upward  of  30,000,000,”  says  Warden  O. 
H.  Barber,  of  Idaho.  But  he  holds  out  encour¬ 
agement  by  saying:  “We  have  more  eggs  in  the 
hatcheries  now  than  we  had  last  year  and  not 
more  than  two-thirds  of  those  ordered  have  been 
delivered.  We  expect  with  those  we  will  be  able 
to  secure  next  spring  to  treble  the  output  of  the 
past  year.” 


February  7,  1914. 

THE  BATTLE  OF  THE  HAWKS. 

One  of  the  handsomest  of  southern  hawks  is 
the  Mexican  goshawk,  a  near  relative  of  the  fav¬ 
orite  of  Old  World  falconers.  Its  dark  plum¬ 
age  is  marked  with  beautiful  wavy  bars  of  white 
and  gray,  and  its  head  and  eyes  are  of  noble 
bearing — an  eagle  in  miniature.  One  day  an 
American  orinthologist,  not  recognizing  the  first 
one  he  saw,  fired  and  brougbt  it  down  only 
stunned  by  a  chance  pellet  of  shot;  and  when 
it  showed  signs  of  recovery  a  strong  handker¬ 
chief  was  tied  about  its  feet,  binding  them  firmly 
together.  As  its  faculties  gradually  returned, 
the  bird  was  quiet  for  a  while,  but  not  from 
fear.  His  spirit  was  far  from  being  broken, 
and  biding  his  time,  he  made  a  well  directed 
break  for  liberty.  Away  his  strong  wings  bore 
him,  and  he  bit  fiercely  at  the  white  bandage 
as  he  flew.  Then  a  curious  thing  happened.  A 
red-tailed  hawk  appeared,  and  seeing  the  flash 
of  white,  imagined  it  some  unwieldly  booty,  pos¬ 
sibly  an  egret,  which  he  might  claim  for  his 
own.  A  war-scream  rang  out  and  the  red-tail 
hurled  itself  upon  the  goshawk.  Instantly  his 
claws  sank  deep  into  the  meshes  of  the  cloth; 
he  became  entangled  and  the  two  birds,  with 
mutually  clutching  talons,  fell  rapidly  to  the 
earth;  their  frantic  wing-beats  thrashing  vainly 
one  against  the  other,  impotent  to  support  their 
ill-balanced  bodies.  Down  fell  the  fluttering 
mass  of  ruffled  feathers  into  a  thorn-bush,  where 
they  lay  panting  and  fiercely  glaring  at  one  an¬ 
other,  each  helpless  either  to  conquer  or  to  quit. 
Then,  to  complete  the  savage  tableau,  a  third  spe¬ 
cies,  a  blackhawk,  came  swooping  toward  the 
bush,  and  hovered  over  the  fallen  pair,  eager  to 
take  any  advantage  the  situation  offered.  The 
incident,  as  the  witness,  Mr.  William  C.  Beebe, 
points  out,  was  fraught  with  significance,  be¬ 
cause  in  ordinary  circumstances,  the  weaker  and 
ignoble  red-tail  would  never  have  dared  to  at¬ 
tack  the  goshawk;  but  he  had  seen  in  an  instant 
that  something  was  wrong,  and  that  now  he 
might  profit  by  the  embarrassment  of  his  nobler 
rival.  “Thus,”  says  the  man  of  science,  “is  the 
high  average  of  strength  and  health  maintained 
among  wild  birds.  Each  is  ever  ready  to  oust 
another  from  a  stronger  showing  of  power;  each 
holds  his  position  against  competitors  only  by 
the  exercise  of  his  full  faculties,  and  woe  to 
the  weakling  or  to  the  victim  of  even  a  slight 
accident.”  Binocular. 


WAR  ON  GAR  IN  ILLINOIS. 

Encouraging  success  has  resulted  from  experi¬ 
ments  recently  made  by  the  Illinois  Fish  and 
Game  Commission  in  exterminating  gar  in  the 
Illinois  river,  50,000  gar  having  been  taken  out 
in  two  weeks.  The  fish  are  seined  off  wherever 
they  are  found  in  schools  along  the  shallow 
water,  and  it  is  reported  that  frequently  the  nets 
were  so  heavy  with  the  captured  gar  that  the 
fishers  had  difficulty  in  pulling  them  up.  During 
the  coming  season  the  fishing  gang,  which  has 
been  working  under  the  direction  of  Warden 
Peter  Foy,  will  move  up  and  down  the  river  look¬ 
ing  for  schools  of  gar,  and  it  is  thought  that  the 
protection  to  other  fish  will  be  enormous. 

The  war  on  the  gar  was  first  suggested  by 
Joseph  Page,  editor  of  the  Jerseyville  Democrat, 
who  expressed  the  belief  that  the  conservation  of 
fish  in  the  stream  coula  be  furthered  by  this 
means.  Professor  Forbes  of  the  University  of 
Illinois  gave  his  hearty  approval  to  the  scheme 
and  was  instrumental  in  getting  it  into  operation. 
The  work  is  now  under  headway  but  admittedly 
in  only  its  experimental  stages. 

To  assist  in  the  conservation  of  fish  along  the 
Illinois  river,  hatcheries  are  to  be  established 
along  the  stream,  to  make  up  for  the  loss  of 
thousands  of  acres  of  reclaimed  swamp  land. 


February  7,  1914. 
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The  New  Automatic  Pistol  on  the  Border 

By  Q.  M.  Sergeant  Milton  Heckert,  Troop  D,  Fourteenth  Cavalry. 


WHAT  is  probably  the  first  deer  yet  re¬ 
corded  in  public  prints  as  having  been 
landed  by  the  new  automatic  Colt  .45 
pistol  has  been  killed  by  a  member  of  Troop 
“D,”  Fourteenth  Cavalry,  which  is  now  doing 
service  as  part  of  the  river  patrol  along  the 
Rio  Grande.  Sergeant  Conely  of  the  troop  to 
which  the  writer  belongs  killed  a  buck  with  the 
new  weapon  at  a  distance  of  about  thirty-five 
yards  on  December  30,  while  this  troop  was  out 
on  a  special  patrol  down  the  river,  the  shot 
being  made  from  the  saddle  as  the  deer  burst 
from  a  mesquite  clump  and  paused  for  a  mo¬ 
ment  in  fright  at  the  scattered  array  of  troop¬ 
ers  who  were  bearing  down  upon  it. 

The  pistols  had  just  been  issued  to  this  or¬ 
ganization,  and  although  the  men  had  been  care¬ 
fully  trained  in  its  mechanism  and  had  fired 
about  100  shots  each  at  the  targets  with  the 
new  gun,  while  they  were  at  drill  here  in  Eagle 
Pass,  it  was  the  first  time  the  men  had  seen 
the  weapon  used  on  a  living  animal.  The  bul¬ 
let,  probably  because  of  encountering  little  re¬ 
sistance,  made  a  comparatively  small  hole  as  it 
passed  completely  through  the  deer’s  trifle  back 
of  the  shoulders.  It  was  instantly  killed. 

The  occasion  on  which  we  were  marching  was 
the  report  that  a  party  of  smugglers  had  been 
seen  on  the  Mexican  side  of  the  river  about 
sixtydive  miles  south  of  here,  and  that  they  were 
heading  for  the  Alamita  crossing,  one  of  the 
few  fords  passable  for  wagons  in  a  stretch  of 
about  seventy  miles.  The  river  elsewhere  is 
either  full  of  soft  mud  and  quicksands  or  is 
bordered  with  bluffs  and  mesquite  thickets  that 
effectually  prevent  the  passage  of  a  wagon. 

Troop  “D”  was  hurried  out  of  here  on  an 
hour’s  notice,  and  did  not  stop  its  forced  march 
until  it  had  strung  patrols  all  along  the  river 
and  had  scoured  the  country  for  sixty  miles  be¬ 
low  here.  Evidently  the  troop  was  watched,  for 
the  band  of  men  seen  in  the  wild  country  on  the 
other  side  made  no  attempt  to  pass,  and  the  pa¬ 
trols  could  discover  no  tracks  for  many  days 
thereafter. 

It  was  while  the  main  body  of  the  troop  was 
returning,  leaving  its  detachments  to  watch  the 
river,  that  the  deer  was  killed.  Just  how  the 
new  weapon  would  do  for  shooting  at  any  long¬ 
er  range  I  cannot  say.  But  I  notice  that  in 
the  manual  for  its  use,  published  by  the  United 
States  Government,  that  its  trajectory  at  250 
yards  is  given  as  four  feet  at  the  midpoint  of 
its  flight.  I  remember  that  the  older  model  of 
the  weapon  used  to  be  advertised  with  a  holster 
that  could  be  used  as  a  shoulder  stock  and,  up 
to  100  yards,  I  think,  this  would  be  a  very  ef¬ 
fective  weapon  in  this  country,  where  the  deer 
lie  so  close  in  the  mesquite  tangles  that  practi¬ 
cally  all  shots  are  at  close  range. 

While  the  troop  was  at  Blocker’s  Ranch,  sixty- 
five  miles  down  the  river,  several  peccaries  or 
native  wild  hogs,  were  killed.  The  males  were 
so  strong  with  musk  that  their  flesh  was  not 
even  attempted  as  an  article  of  diet  by  the 
cooks,  who  had  had  previous  experience-  in  sam¬ 
pling  this  meat.  But  two  young  sows,  shot  by 
Sergeant  Ogle,  furnished  meat  that  was  decidedly 
good  and  gamey,  with  a  flavor  just  strong 
enough  to  lend  a  zest  to  a  healthy,  open  air 
gppetite.  The  employes  at  Blocker’s  have  three 


tame  peccaries,  captured  when  the  old  sow  was 
killed  in  a  hunting  trip,  leaving  them  helpless 
soon  after  birth.  The  little  creatures  are  per¬ 
fectly  tame  and  prowled  about  the  camp  we 
made  on  the  ranch  property,  freely  eating  out 
of  the  hands  of  the  men. 

Several  other  deer  were  killed  on  the  trip. 
At  every  mbal  there  was  enough  venison  to 
feed  sixty  men,  if  all  the  troop  had  desired  it. 
But  as  an  indication  that  even  the  best  of  game 
food  palls  quickly  on  an  appetite  accustomed 
to  other  fare,  I  can  remark  that  many  of  the  men 
asked  for  beef  after  the  second  day  and  that 
the  bacon  fried  for  the  morning  meal  was  al¬ 
ways  swept  clean  while  plenty  of  deer  meat  re¬ 
mained  uneaten.  This  was  generally  made  into 
stew  for  a  later  meal  and,  when  flavored  with 
a  sauce  the  Mexicans  have  down  here,  made  a 
very  tasty  dish. 

Shooting  in  this  region  is  the  best  I  have  seen 
in  many  a  long  year,  so  far  as  deer,  ducks, 
geese  and  wild  hogs  are  concerned.  Many  bob 
cats  have  been  killed  and  the  men  have  gar¬ 
nered  many  a  coyote  the  last  winter  by  shoot¬ 
ing  them  at  long  range  with  a  .22  Hi-power 
that  is  in  the  troop.  They  get  a  small  bounty 
for  the  scalp  and  the  pelts  also  sell  for  a  few 
cents  at  a  hide  dealer’s  place  here.  This  is 
practically  all  the  “game”  that  is  shot  at  long 
range,  as  the  coyote  is  the  sole  creature  that 
keeps  warily  away,  the  rest  preferring  to  essay 
hiding  in  the  thickets. 

One  reason  for  the  abundance  of  game  is  the 
immense  size  of  the  ranches  and  the  few  persons 
who  traverse  them.  Strangers  are  viewed  not 
only  with  distrust  down  here,  on  account  of  the 
Mexican  cattle  runners  and  smugglers  who  make 
a  business  of  running  cattle  across  the  Rio 
Grande,  but  a  person  unknown  to  the  owner 
would  certainly  be  halted  by  one  of  the  fence 
riders  and  turned  to  the  nearest  deputy  sheriff 
if  he  could  not  give  a  clear  explanation  of  his 
business.  The  trouble  in  Mexico  has  caused 
the  border  to  become  infested  with  bandits  alert 
to  steal  cattle  and  horses,  and  a  stranger  desir¬ 
ing  to  visit  a  ranch  should  always  get  some  per¬ 
son  known  to  the  ranchmen  to  take  him  out. 
They  are  extremely  hospitable  to  strangers  and 
are  sincerely  glad  to  get  a  visitor  on  the  lonely 
ranches.  But  it  is  a  simple  business  precaution 
to  watch  all  unknown  persons  carefully  so  long 
as  cattle  can  be  rushed  across  the  Rio  Grande. 

One  other  reason  that  has  made  the  city 
sportsman  unpopular  is  the  fact  that  so  much 
stock  has  been  killed  by  the  high-powered  rifles 
when  deer  were  being  hunted  among  the  cattle. 
Moreover,  in  the  dense  brush  of  this  locality 
a  cow  seems  much  the  same  as  a  deer  to  a 
novice.  With  beef  selling  at  its  present  price 
mistakes  of  the  kind  are  costly  and  the  ranch¬ 
men  have  united  for  mutual  protection  in  limit¬ 
ing  shooting  on  their  places  to  those  who  have 
permission. 

This  condition  has  given  the  game  time  to  in¬ 
crease,  and  it  is  seldom  disturbed  except  when 
one  of  the  fence  riders  goes  ou't  to  get  some 
venison.  The  soldiers  are  always  cordially  wel¬ 
comed  down  here.  Their  mere  presence  drives 
every  suspicious  character  under  cover  for  days 
at  a  time,  and  the  men  are  allowed  all  the  hunt¬ 
ing  privileges  they  wish.  It  might  be  remarked 
that  Blocker’s  Ranch  has  an  acreage  of  nearly 


90,000,  that  the  Indio  Ranch,  just  above,  ha© 
nearly  150,000  acres  and  a  frontage  of  forty-five 
miles  on  the  Rio  Grande;  and  that,  on  the 
march  of  sixty-five  miles  made  by  this  troop, 
we  passed  through  property  of  only  three 
ranches,  each  with  but  a  single  house.  The  only 
ranch  house  we  visited  were  the  Indio  and 
Blocker’s  in  the  entire  trip,  the  rest  of  the  ride 
being  by  trail  through  unbroken  mesquite  pas¬ 
ture.  The  fence  riders  follow  the  line  of  fences 
and  the  banks  of  the  Rio  Grande,  and  depend 
on  the  trail  to  inform  them  of  cattle  running 
or  unknown  visitors.  So  the  interior  portion  of 
the  ranches  are  visited  but  seldom  and  the  game 
thrives  greatly. 

At  San  Ambrosio  Creek,  where  we  camped 
the  first  night  out,  Corporal  Seeley  killed  a  deer 
with  an  automatic  rifle  within  200  yards  of  the 
camp  before  we  had  been  in  the  neighborhood 
twenty  minutes.  At  the  widely  scattered  water 
holes  (tanks  they  are  called  down  here)  ducks 
and  geese  were  abundant.  This  was  in  contrast 
to  earlier  in  the  season  when  they  were  decidedly 
scarce. 

By  the  way,  is  there  anything  unusual  in  deer 
being  killed  with  a  .22  rifle?  I  mentioned  in  a 
previous  article  two  cases  that  had  come  under 
my  observation  of  deer  being  killed  with  this 
gun.  One  was  killed  by  Private  Gruber,  of 
Troop  F;  the  other  by  Cook  John  J.  O’Neill,  of 
Troop  D.  Both  were  shot  at  short  range.  But 
the  ranchmen  down  here  assure,  me  that  they 
know  of  many  cases  of  the  men  killing  deer 
with  .22’s  when  they  only  had  this  weapon  avail¬ 
able  if  they  were  looking  for  ducks  at  the  water 
holes.  Of  course,  all  were  shot  as  they  jumped 
out  with  the  hunter  nearly  on  top  of  them. 

I  notice  in  a  recent  publication  that  the  Smith 
&  Wesson  firm  has  issued  a  new  .35  calibre  au¬ 
tomatic  pistol.  I  will  await  reports  of  the  work 
of  this  gun  with  great  interest. 

There  is  one  thing  I  want  to  say  about  auto¬ 
matics.  I  mentioned  in  a  previous  article  in 
your  paper  that  several  sergeants  of  this  troop 
valued  highly  the  little  .25  Colt’s  automatic  they 
possess,  as  it  is  small  yet  powerful,  and  is  a 
handy  weapon  to  slip  into  the  trouser’s  pocket 
on  the  occasions  when  the  soldiers  have  worked 
in  civilian  clothes  with  the  customs  officers,  both 
at  the  train  depot  here  and  on  the  bridge  which 
spans  the  Rio  Grande  between  this  city  and  C.  P. 
Diaz  or  Piedras  Negras,  Mexico.  (The  town  is 
known  by  both  names.) 

But  all  of  them  would  prefer  the  gun  to  be  of 
larger  calibre.  Some  years  ago  I  noticed  in  the 
Chicago  Record-Herald  an  account  of  what  the 
detedtives  of  that  city  wished  in  the  automatic 
line.  And  I  find  that  the  customs  officers  here, 
the  deputy  sheriffs  and  the  men  of  my  own 
troop,  who  have  to  do  “plain  clothes”  work  occa¬ 
sionally,  all  express  the  same  preference. 

This  is  for  an  automatic  but  little  larger  in 
s'ize  than  the  present  .25  Colt,  but  of  larger  bore 
— .380  at  the  least.  The  old  idea  of  the  Rem¬ 
ington  double-barrel  derringer  of  .41  rim  fire  is 
still  alive  here.  If  an  automatic  could  be  pro¬ 
duced  no  bulkier  than  that  old  arm  and  made  in 
a  good  size  calibre,  I  believe  it  would  have  a  big 
sale.  The  .41  rim  fire  is  not  liked  simply  because 
the  ammunition  is  used  so  little  that  it  does  not 
pay  dealers  to  keep  a  fresh  supply  on  their 
shelves,  and  the  rim  fire  cartridges  are  frequently 
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unreliable.  But  the  memory  of  the  old  gun  still 
lingers. 

In  an  article  I  mention  in  the  Record-Herald 
the  police  were  looking  forward  hopefully  to  an 
automatic  of  that  pattern  being  put  on  the  mar¬ 
ket — a  small,  chunky  weapon  of  heavy  bore,  with 
fhe  mission  of  delivering  a  smashing  blow  at 
close  range.  The  accuracy  shown  by  the  .25 
automatic  with  its  little  two-inch  barrel  seems 
to  indicate  that  it  would  be  easy  to  make  an 


Answers  to  the  “Old  Camper  Problem”  pub¬ 
lished  in  Forest  and  Stream  of  January  24,  are 
beginning  to  pour  in.  They  are  not  only  inter¬ 
esting,  but  nearly  all  of  them  are  valuable  in  show¬ 
ing  how  expeditiously  and  temptingly  camp  fare 
can  be  prepared  under  emergency  circumstances. 
After  reading  some  of  the  answers  which  will  be 
published  from  week  to  week,  Forest  and  Stream 
feels  certain  that  more  than  one  of  its  readers 
will  long  to  get  lost  in  the  woods,  if  the  end  of 
the  journey  means  sitting  down  at  an  improvised 
table  filled  with  good  things  which  contributors 
are  writing  about.  It  is  not  too  late  to  send  your 
own  answer  and  it  is  urged  that  all  who  have  an 
idea  that  they  could  do  as  well  or  better  than 
others  will  hasten  to  write.  One  or  two  of 
the  earlier  replies  received  are  published  below.— 
Editor’s  Note.] 


A  REGULAR  WOODS  WALDORF. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  I  am  very  much 
interested  in  your  query :  “How  did  Old  Camper 
solve  this  Problem. — Without  any  elaboration 
or  special  attempt  to  create,  I  should  have  at¬ 
tempted  the  following: 

Much  depends  upon  just  what  composed  “Old 
Camper’s”  cooking  kit,  but  it  must  be  presup¬ 
posed  that,  in  addition  to  pots  and  pans,  he  had 
a  grate  and  broiler  and  a  reflecting  baker. 

Given  these,  I  should  have  proceeded  thusly; 
without  any  apologies  to  my  guests,  even  for  the 
vigorous  butter.  Discarding  the  cold  boiled  pota¬ 
toes — although  they  could  have  been  used — I 
should  have  peeled,  washed  and  halved  a  dozen 
“Murphies”  and  put  them  on  to  boil ;  then  I 
should  have  cut  off  and  halved  the  breasts  of  the 
partridges.  The  dressed  trout  I  should  have 
placed  handy,  each  being  rubbed  with  the  vigor¬ 
ous  butter,  with  a  thin  slice  of  bacon  on  the 
inside. 

I  should  then  have  prepared  my  biscuit  dough 
as  follows: 

3  pints  flour, 

3  teaspoons  baking  powder, 

1  teaspoon  salt, 

2  tablespoons  cold  grease  or  lard, 

mixing  thoroughly  dry;  then  adding  a  scant  pint 
cold  water,  rolling  out  with  the  vinegar  bottle 
and  cutting  into  two  dozen  biscuits,  which  fill 
the  two  pans  of  the  reflecter. 

My  side  fire  for  baking  would  now  be  pushed, 
and  the  fire  under  the  grate  would  be  given 
plenty  of  birch  or  maple  for  broiling.  I  should 
cut  up  or  fine  my  dried  cheese  and  later,  with  a 
generous  portion  of  the  vigorous  butter,  cream  in 
the  sauce  pan  or  skillet  to  be  used  hot  on  the  bis¬ 
cuit  in  lieu  of  the  vigorous  product. 

By  this  time  the  Murphies  are  beginning  to 
flake  off  in  the  water  and  will  soon  be  soft 


equally  accurate  gun  of  larger  calibre  and  suffi¬ 
cient  compactness — and  I  am  sure  it  would  have 
a  good  sale. 

So  if  any  arms  company  is  thinking  of  putting 
out  another  gun  of  about  the  size  of  the  present 
.25,  why  not  try  and  give  us  one  with  more 
power?  And  why  not  furnish  an  automatic 
rifle  for  the  little  .25  cartridges  which  would  be 
an  ideal  hunting  arm  for  game  up  to  the  Size  of 
deer — and  including  deer,  in  this  region? 


enough  to  fork  out  and  brown  nicely  in  bacon 
grease  or  lard  and  butter. 

My  baking  fire  being  in  good  shape,  the  re¬ 
flecter  is  gradually  approached  nearer  to  the  heat 
and  the  biscuits  are  beginning  to  rise  nicely. 

I  would  now  begin  broiling  my  partridge 
breasts  with  the  wire  broiler,  rubbing  them  with 
strips  of  bacon  which  I  would  later  serve  with 
each  pair;  I  should  be  doing  my  trout  on  the 
grate  alongside  and  should  dress  them  in  the 
same  way.  In  the  meantime,  the  Murphies  are 
acquiring  nice  brown  jackets  and  one  pan  of  bis¬ 
cuit  is  finished  and  is  at  once  replaced  with  the 
other. 

Odors  are  beginning  to  rise  and  a  side  glance 
at  the  better  looking  of  the  two  ladies  shows  her 
to  be  just  short  of  slobbering.  At  my  gentle  hint 
the  rather  indifferent  looking  one  of  the  ladies 
kindly  places  the  plates,  cups,  knives  and  forks 
on  our  pole  table,  serving  each  cup  with  one  or 
two  tea  tabloids — depending  on  the  strenuous 
action  desired.  A  fresh  tin  cow  of  St.  Charles 
cream  is  punctured  for  the  occasion  and  I  serve 
each  of  my  guests  with  two  of  the  trout  and  a 
pair  of  partridge  breasts,  offering  the  hot  Mur¬ 
phies  right  out  of  the  pan,  the  biscuits  likewise; 
the  creamed  cheese,  served  in  one  of  my  soup 
bowls,  is  voted  a  very  good  substitute  for  butter. 

Considering  that  the  time  limit  was  one  hour 
and  that  my  guests  had  fasted  all  day  and  were 
decidedly  hungry,  my  menu  was  accepted  as  the 
very  best,  and  eaten  down  to  the  bone. 

I  may  add  here,  that  the  only  “shine”  to  this 
set  out  was  on  the  alumino'l  ware. 

Given  more  time,  an  excellent  hot  stew  of 
partridge,  potato  and  julienne,  could  have  been 
produced;  the  salt  pork  could  have  been  cut  into 
rather  thick  slices,  parboiled,  dipped  in  egg  solu¬ 
tion  and  flour  and  fried  into  dandy  fritters. 

The  cold  boiled  potatoes  could  have  been 
mashed,  mixed  with  milk  and  chipped  onion  and 
fried  into  just  as  dandy  patties,  the  raw  Mur¬ 
phies  sliced  and  fried  with  onion,  the  bacon  and 
cheese  grilled,  the  broiled  trout  served  with 
cress,  etc.,  etc.,  but  these  people  wished  to  be  put 
right  to  get  to  their  camp  and  had  to  be  fed  in  a 
hurry,  and  with  what  I  thought  would  be  most 
filling — so  there  you  are  ! 

Dr.  J.  A.  MELSHEIMER. 

Hanover,  Pa.,  Jan.  26,  1914. 


A  COOKING  SURPRISE  PARTY. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  From  what  “Old 
Camper”  has  to  say  of  his  supplies  in  camp,  one 
would  not  infer  that  the  butter  was  of  any  value, 
so  we  will  cut  that  out.  Just  what  his  cooking 
facilities  are  he  does  not  state,  but  we  will  infer 
that  he  has  a  fairly  good  cook  stove  with  oven, 
spiders  and  bake  pans  enough  to  get  on  fairly 
well. 


February  7,  1914. 

This  being  the  case,  and  a  time  limit  of  one 
hour  to  prepare  supper,  the  first  thing  I  should 
do  would  be  to  build  a  good  brisk  fire  in  that 
stove,  placing  two  spiders  on  the  back  part  of 
the  stove  to  warm  up,  with  a  little  fat  in  each. 

Next  I  should  get  those  trout  warm  and  grease 
a  baking  pan,  roll  the  trout  in  corn  meal  or 
cracker  crumbs,  and  place  them  in  the  pan.  Next 
cover  these  fish  with  thin  slices  of  bacon  or  pork, 
whichever  is  preferred,  and  place  them  in  the 
oven  on  the  top  grate,  closing  the  door. 

This  out  of  the  way,  slice  the  cold  potatoes  in 
rather  thick  slices,  possibly  five  slices  to  the  inch, 
then  slice  the  breasts  of  the  partridge,  so  they 
will  fry  even,  then  place  the  pieces  of  potatoes 
flat  down  in  the  spider,  one  deep  only.  After  this 
is  done,  put  the  pieces  of  partridge  in  the  other 
spider  and  turn  each  piece  of  meat  and  potato 
at  the  right  time,  looking  in  now  and  then  to  see 
how  the  trout  are  getting  on. 

“Old  Camper”  makes  no  mention  of  bread, 
crackers,  milk  or  cream.  If  he  had  crackers,  the 
cheese  could  be  used  on  the  crackers  by  placing 
them  in  the  oven;  if  he  had  milk,  griddle  cakes 
could  have  been  added.  If  cream,  coffee;  if  no 
milk  or  cream,  most  people,  I  think,  prefer  tea. 

G.  F.  B. 


WORRYING  DISPOSITION. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  “Old  Camper” 
must  have  a  worrying  disposition,  else  he  would 
not  have  been  so  put  out  over  the  fancied  prob¬ 
lem  of  providing  a  Delmonico  lunch  with  fixin’s 
for  two  ladies  and  a  gentleman  in  the  wilds  of 
Canada.  I  am  not  a  cook  by  nature,  inclination 
or  training,  and  prefer  to  leave  culinary  de¬ 
tails  to  the  guide,  so  I  cannot  make  any  practical 
suggestions  that  would  have  done  “Old  Camper” 
any  good.  Looking  at  the  problem  from  another 
standpoint,  however,  it  seems  to  me  that  I  should 
have  taken  the  ladies  into  my  confidence,  told 
them  frankly  just  what  I  was  up  against,  and  in¬ 
vited  them  to  pitch  in  and  help  peel  the  trout, 
kill  the  butter,  cook  the  mayonnaise,  etc.  Not 
only  would  that  have  been  hospitable,  but  it 
would  have  meant  taking  them  into  the  family 
circle.  Ladies  are  pretty  much  the  same  the 
world  over,  whether  in  the  camp  or  the  drawing 
room,  and  I  believe  that  any  lady  who  would  re¬ 
fuse  to  help  under  such  circumstances  is  no  lady. 
Ergo,  “Old  Camper’s”  problem  falls  to  the 
ground. 

One  thing  more :  What  was  “Old  Camper” 
doing  with  partridge  in  his  larder  in  the  summer 
time,  eh?  I  have  heard  even  pure-souled,  high- 
minded  guides  refer  euphemistically  to  “pat-, 
tridges” — during  the  summer — as  porcupines. 
Why  couldn’t  “Old  Camper”  have  spared  our 
feelings?  I-TOOK-A-KUK. 

New  York,  Jan.  25,  1914. 

(To  be  continued.) 


JERSEY’S  LAWS  MAY  BE  ALTERED. 

Bills  to  repeal  the  gunners’  license  law  of  1909 
and  to  change  the  open  season  for  game  gener¬ 
ally,  have  been  introduced  in  the  New  Jersey 
legislature  by  Senator  Martens  of  Hunterdon 
County.  It  is  said  that  the  effect  of  this  repealer 
would  be  to  cut  $65,000  from  the  state’s  revenues, 
the  yearly  sum  now  paid  by  hunters,  and  that  it 
would  throw  back  upon  the  state  all  the  expense 
of  annually  restocking  the  woods,  fields  and 
streams,' all  the  cost  of  protecting  game  of  every 
kind  and  all  the  sums  needed  to  maintain  the 
Fish  and  Game  Commission  in  all  its  work.  The 
game  laws  are  now  self-supporting  and  it  is 
claimed  their  repeal  would  cost  the  state  $100,- 
000  a  year. 


Solving  the  “Old  Camper”  Problem 

“Forest  and  Stream”  Readers  tell  how,  from  a  Limited  Larder,  they  would  have 
fed  those  Hungry  and  Unexpected  Guests 


February  7,  1914. 
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Shooting  Wild  Turkey  in  Mississippi 


A  Down  to  the  Ground  Turkey  Story  by  Prominent  Physician  in  Quest  of  Health 


FROM  my  very  earliest  memory  of  hunting 
I  grew  up  with  the  idea  that  wild  turkey 
hunting  required  the  greatest  skill  on  the 
part  of  the  man  with  the  gun,  and  it  was  not 
until  the  narrated  trip  that  I  was  initiated  into 
the  sport.  Tis  true,  I  had — as  a  boy — gone  on 
frequent  trips  with  a  successful  turkey  hunter- 
only  to  sit  and  hold  the  horses  until  I  wished 
that  there  were  no  turkeys  in  America,  but  the 
gobblers  tasted  good,  and  of  course  I  wanted  to 
go  again. 

While  spending  the  winter — on  sick  leave — 
with  a  relative  in  Southwestern  Mississippi,  we 
varied  quail  hunting,  on  several  occasions,  by 
going  to  the  Homochitto  Swamp,  a  small  tributary 
to  the  Mississippi,  which  winds  its  way  along  the 
border  of  an  immense  Cypress  swamp,  near  the 
line  dividing  Adams  and  Wilkinson  counties ;  and 
on  a  hill  overlooking  the  little  river  and  Great 
Swamp,  a  hospitable  hunting  club  had  its  lodge, 
and  while  enjoying  the  privileges  of  that  club, 
I  found  it  very  interesting  and  awe-inspiring  to 
walk  out  to  the  edge  of  the  bluff — just  as  the 
sun  was  setting,  and  look  over  the  almost  level 
tops  of  cypress  trees, toward  the  beautiful  sun¬ 
set. 

While  standing  there  listening  to  silence — 
while  the  twilight  shadows  began  to  fall  from 
the  wings  of  night,  as  dame  Nature  drew  her  cur¬ 
tain  for  another  slumber  period — maybe  a  hoot 
owl  would  make  the  echoes  ring  through  the 
Great  Swamp  to  notify  the  other  denizens  of  the 
wood  that  he  was  just  awakening  from  an  all¬ 
day  snooze,  in  the  hollow  of  some  dead  tree,  to 
begin  peering  around  for  his  supper  of  mice  and 
things.  The  next  thing  we  heard  of  bird  song 
was  just  at  dawn,  and  it  came  from  the  pretty 
cardinal  down  among  the  swamp  underbrush,  for 
we  must  needs  be  near  the  roosting  place  of  the 
gobblers  before  day  dawned. 

Iver  Jansen,  a  noted  turkey  hunter  of  the 
Homochitto  Swamp,  was  with  us  as  guide  and  he 
pointed  to  where  he  had  killed  a  22-pound  gob¬ 
bler  a  few  days  before.  By  the  time  we  had  got 
posted,  the  cardinal  started  his  morning  carol  and 
our  guide  tuned  up  his  turkey  caller.  After  yelp¬ 
ing  a  few  times,  a  bass-voiced  old  gobbler  began 
to  answer.  The  yelping  and  gobbling  was  con¬ 
tinued  for  ten  minutes  or  more,  and  ’twas  ap¬ 
parent  from  the  sound  that  the  turkey  was  still 
on  the  roosting  perch.  Finally  we  heard  him  fly 
down  and  he  kept  up  the  gobbling,  as  though  he 
enjoyed  it — but  the  guide  remarked  that  he  was 
coming  very  slowly — then  another  gobbler  tuned 
up,  off  to  our  left,  and  flew  down,  and  the  first 
one  went  straight  toward  him.  When  they  met 
there  seemed  to  be  a  fight  brewing,  but  they  came 
to  an  amicable  settlement,  and  stopped  gobbling, 
then  our  guide  said  that  there  were  hens  in  the 
party,  and  it  would  be  of  little  use  to  continue 

the  calling,  so  we  decided  to  try  a  different 

method  of  hunting,  which  appealed  to  me  far 

more  strongly  than  sitting  on  a  wet  log,  trying 

to  coax  a  cranky  old  gobbler  to  come  up  and  get 
his  wattles  filled  with  shot.  We  separated  and 
I  walked  leisurely  through  the  swamp  in  an 
easterly  direction,  keeping  near  the  edge  of  the 
back  water  from  the  over-flowed  Mississippi 
river.  Before  I  had  walked  a  quarter  of  a  mile 


By  Dr.  P.  H.  McNair. 


from  the  Homochitto,  my  attention  was  attracted 
to  a  pile  of  vines  and  bush,  where  I  thought  I 
saw  something  move.  I  continued  slowly  toward 
the  pile,  with  my  Parker  ready;  suddenly  a  flap¬ 


had  to  cross,  ’though  I  had  neither  foot  log  nor 
boat,  but  found  a  very  knotted  elm  tree  which 
had  fallen  across  the  stream ;  ’twas  large  enough 
to  cross  on,  but  owing  to  its  crooked  shape,  it 


“A  Large  Gobbler  Stood  on  a  Log.” 


ping  and  crashing  began  in  the  brush  heap,  and 
up  flew  a  good  sized  turkey,  and  gave  me  the 
first  chance  of  my  hunting  experience  to  shoot 
a  wild  turkey.  It  seemed  really  very  tame  to  send 
in  a  charge  of  No.  6  shot,  which  connected  before 
the  turkey  got  ten  feet  from  the  ground,  and 
brought  him  down  like  a  bag  of  meal.  Of  course 
I  felt  proud  of  my  first  shot,  as  any  tyro  would. 
I  carried  him  out  to  the  river  and  hung  him  up, 
a  safe  distance  from  the  ground,  on  a  swinging 
limb,  and  retraced  my  steps,  stopping  many  times 
to  listen,  but  nothing  broke  the  stillness,  save  the 
tattoo  of  a  woodpecker,  hammering  on  an  old 
dry  tree.  I  came  to  a  deep  bayou,  heading  from 
the  Homochitto  river  to  the  back-water.  This  I 


offered  rather  a  knotty  problem  to  get  over;  how¬ 
ever,  as  it  was  that  or  nothing,  unless  I  wanted 
to  go  back,  I  stuck  my  light  gun  through  the  belt 
and  straddled  the  log  and  went  over.  I  had  gone 
only  a  few  rods  when  I  saw  a  bronze  streak 
(which  looked  almost  like  a  phantom)  duck  its 
head  and  run  like  a  greyhound.  ’Twas  a  very 
large  turkey,  and  just  as  he  got  on  the  wing,  I 
fired  a  charge  of  BB’s  which  made  his  right  leg 
hang  limp,  but  he  kept  beating  the  air  with  his 
great  wings,  trying  to  get  up  to  the  tree  tops.  I 
then  fired  the  second  barrel,  a  charge  of  7%  shot, 
from  which  several  of  the  gobbler’s  feathers 
floated  away  from  the  struggling  flier,  and  I 
kicked  myself  for  not  having  put  in  two  BB  car- 
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tridges  or  even  for  not  having  shot  the  smaller 
pellets  first.  With  each  effort  to  rise  he  seemed 
to  grow  weaker,  as  he  went  flapping,  flapping  off 
in  a  wave-like  motion.  I  felt  certain  that  he  was 
fatally  wounded,  and  would  drop  dead  where  he 
stopped,  but  unfortunately  for  me  there  was  no 
ground  under  him,  as  he  was  flying  over  the  back¬ 
water.  Though  it  was  February  I  waded  after 
him  until  I  got  into  the  water  up  to  my  armpits. 
The  shadows  were  falling  fast  and  with  every 
step  the  water  got  deeper,  so  with  much  disap¬ 
pointment  I  gave  it  up,  feeling  that  my  turkey 
was  dead,  but  it  would  have  been  too  much  for 
a  tyro  to  carry  two  turkeys  home  from  his  first 
hunt,  therefore,  I  must  be  content  to  return  to 
camp  with  one  good  prize,  and  the  consolation 
that  I  had  brought  him  down  with  my  first  shot. 
Upon  retiring  that  night,  I  thought  with  some 
amusement,  how  the  raccoons  were  sniffing  the 
savory  odors  from  that  fine  gobbler  in  the  back¬ 
water,  and  could  not  get  to  him,  unless  they  swam 
or  built  a  raft  of  cypress  logs. 

On  my  second  turkey  hunt,  as  the  skiff  landed 
at  the  west  bank  of  the  little  Homochitto  we  saw 
a  fresh  turkey  track,  and  of  course  the  guide 
said  that  he  had  just  flown  over  that  morning, 
maybe  he  had,  but  it  was  then  sunrise.  We  were 
not  on  a  yelping  and  gobbling  hunt  that  morning, 
but  rather  a  stalking  effort.  I  had  heard  wonder¬ 
ful  accounts  of  “Bull  Skin  Ridge,”  where  I  looked 
in  vain  for  a  range  higher  than  the  rest  of  the 
swamp — a  mile  to  the  west  of  the  river,  so  I  se¬ 
lected  that  as  my  territory  after  being  duly 
warned  by  the  guide  as  to  the  danger  of  getting 
lost,  ’though  I  had  spent  much  time  on  hunting 
trips  into  the  swamps  of  the  Mississippi  valley, 
and  found  by  experience  that  I  was  a  fairly  good 
woodsman. 

I  hiked  toward  “Bull  Skin  Ridge,”  and  as  the 
guide  had  posted  me  about  the  blazes  made  by 
former  hunters  to  mark  the  spot,  I  found  “Bull 
Skin  Ridge,”  and  ’twas  almost  as  flat  as  a  race 
track.  I  also  found  some  very  attractive  three 
toe  and  a  heel  foot  prints,  which  pleased  me  far 
more  than  the  topography  of  either  ridges  or  val¬ 
leys.  I  began  to  follow  the  tracks  of  several  tur¬ 
keys,  and  after  walking  a  few  rods,  could  see 
only  one  track  before  me.  While  I  stood  by  a 
large  cypress  tree  listening,  my  ear  caught  a 
pu-t,  pu-t,  and  upon  looking  in  the  distance 
whence  came  that  alarm  signal,  I  saw  a  turkey 
.standing  on  an  old  log  in  easy  range.  I  was  car¬ 
rying  a  full  choke  Winchester  Repeater,  and 
wdiether  or  not  using  a  gun  that  I  was  not  accus¬ 
tomed  to  made  me  slow,  by  the  time  my  gun  was 
up  to  the  shoulder  the  turkey  was  hammering 
the  tree  limb  like  a  woodsman  who  had  no  in¬ 
tention  of  sparing  trees  or  anything  else,  for  he 
stood  not  upon  the  order  of  his  going,  for  away 
he  flew  to  the  tops  of  the  tall  cypress  trees,  and 
then  setting  his  great  wings,  he  sailed  off.  The 
cover  was  quite  thick,  hence  my  only  chance 
would  have  been  in  a  very  quick  snapshot,  which 
I  did  not  get.  I  walked  on  following  the  one 
track,  and  came  to  the  edge  o'f  the  troublesome 
back  water  again,  and  there  of  course  the  turkey 
track  ended,  but  I  noticed  that  the  water  over  a 
soft  mud  bottom  was  perceptibly  muddy,  and  I 
swung  off  to  the  left  on  a  narrow  peninsula,  run¬ 
ning  down  into  the  shallow  water.  When  I  had 
almost  reached  the  point  of  land,  up  flushed  the 
turkey,  whose  track  I  had  followed  for  an  hour. 
Before  the  turkey  had  registered  many  beats  I 
sent  a  charge  of  No.  6  chilled  shot  straight  into 
him,  not  twenty  paces  away,  and  as  he  began  to 
struggle  for  breath,  to  keep  aloft,  it  did  not  seem 
necessary  to  use  the  rapid  fire  process,  so  I 
pumped  in  a  new  shell  and  waited  and  watched. 
He  gave  up  the  ineffectual  attempt  to  arise  to 
the  tree  tops,  and  setting  his  wings  he  sailed 
straight  ahead.  I  knew  that  he  was  mine  just  as 


surely  as  though  I  had  him  thrown  over  my 
shoulder,  tramping  back  to  camp,  and  this  inci¬ 
dent  corroborated  the  belief  that  my  second  tur¬ 
key  had  gone  to  a  watery  grave.  I  paced  the  dis¬ 
tance  as  well  as  I  could  through  the  shallow 
water  and  after  going  one  hundred  and  twenty 
paces,  I  found  my  turkey  lying  on  the  surface  of 
the  water,  with  wings  wide  spread  and  the  sur¬ 
face  of  the  water  looked  as  if  he  had  tried  to 
shed  all  his  small  feathers  at  once.  I  felt  a  lit¬ 
tle  weary  after  the  long  tramp  and  picking  up 
my  turkey,  I  walked  back  a  few  rods,  and  found 
a  dry  spot  on  which  to  eat  my  luncheon  and  en¬ 
joy  a  smoke. 

While  smoking  and  incidentally  seeing  how 
many  swamp  mosquitoes  I  could  dope  with 
strong  tobacco,  I  heard  the  report  of  a  gun  fol¬ 
lowed  by  shouting.  I  answered  the  latter  and 
in  a  few  moments  one  of  the  guides  hove  in 
sight.  When  he  came  up  he  assured  me  that  he 
thought  I  was  lost,  and  had  been  following  my 
tracks  for  two  hours,  and  when  I  laughed  he 
asked  me  to  point  out  the  direction  of  the  land¬ 
ing  whence  I  had  started,  and  when  I  did  so  to 
his  satisfaction  he  seemed  quite  surprised,  but  I 
assured  him  that  I  was  not  a  tenderfoot  in  wood¬ 
craft.  After  having  him  smoke  a  cigar  with  me, 
we  walked  leisurely  toward  the  boat  landing. 
Like  a  small  boy  I  always  wanted  to  feel  the 
burden  of  my  own  game  bag,  so  I  would  not 
hear  to  the  guide’s  carrying  my  turkey,  and  upon 
seeing  a  very  attractive  log  heap  and  brush  pile, 
a  few  rods  to  the  right  of  our  course,  I  went 
cautiously  toward  it,  looking  for  another  turkey, 
but  not  dreaming  that  I  would  find  one  at  that 
late  hour,  when  up  flew  another  fine  gobbler,  with 
a  tremendous  rush— while  we  all  must  have  an 
excuse  for  not  stopping  a  good  flush — and  as  I 
hadn’t  shown  gumption  enough  to  let  the  weight 
of  an  18-pound  dead  turkey  off  of  my  left  shoul¬ 
der  to  try  another  shot,  I  sent  him  a  charge  of 
No.  6  at  a  gobbler  fighting  his  way  skyward 
among  the  sappling  and  vine,  and  I  did  not  know 
which  one  stopped  my  shot,  only  I  didn’t  score 
and  stop  the  turkey,  but  tried  philosophically  to 
conclude  that  it  was  not  my  good  fortune  to  bag 
two  turkeys  on  the  same  day.  When  we  met  at 
the  Little  River  to  terminate  what  had  been  to 
me  a  very  enjoyable  turkey  hunt,  I  found  out  that 
I,  a  tyro,  was  again  the  only  one  in  the  party 
who  had  bagged  a  turkey,  and  in  thanking  my 
good  friends  for  their  congratulations  and  the 
great  pleasure  they  had  given  me,  I  said  “’Twas 
nothing  but  luck  gentlemen — pure  luck.” 


EXPORTATION  OF  FOXES. 

In  the  neighborhood  of  500  foxes  of  all  kinds, 
valued  at  a  figure  in  excess  of  $200,000,  were 
shipped  from  Saskatchewan  points  to  Eastern 
provinces  during  1913.  From  Prince  Albert 
alone  more  than  100  silver  foxes  are  said  to 
have  been  exported,  and  it  is  expected  that  the 
catch  of  1914  will  exceed  that  of  last  yea:  con¬ 
siderably  as  there  are  far  more  person^  inter¬ 
ested  in  trapping  these  valuable  animals  alive 
than  formerly. 

The  business  became  so  active  that  it  aroused 
considerable  interest  in  the  minds  of  those  who 
were  in  close  touch  with  the  situation,  and  from 
time  to  time  recommendations  were  received  by 
the  department  to  have  legislation  enacted  to 
regulate  the  exportation  of  these  valuable  fur¬ 
bearing  animals.  Acting  upon  these  recommen¬ 
dations  the  subject  was  introduced  at  the  recent 
session  of  the  Legislature,  and  after  due  delib¬ 
eration  the  Game  Act  was  amended,  providing 
a  close  season  for  foxes  between  May  1st  and 
August  31st.  To  enable  the  Department  to  keep 
some  check  on  this  industry  and  to  encourage 
the  breeding  of  fur-bearing  animals  in  our  own 


province,  'the  amendments  provided  for  a  fee  of 
$100.00  for  each  black  or  silver  fox  exported 
and  $15.00  for  each  red  or  cross  fox.  Both 
amendments  were  passed  without  opposition  and 
received  the  hearty  support  of  the  members  rep¬ 
resenting  the  districts  most  deeply  concerned  :n 
the  new  legislation. 


THE  ENGLISH  SETTER. 

(Continued  from  page  174.) 

English  will  not  change  their  type  to  a  lighter 
kind  of  dog  to  suit  the  tastes  of  other  people. 
All  or  nearly  all  of  the  well  known  Mallwyd  dogs 
which  come  across  are  broken  dogs,  and  there 
can  be  no  denying  that  Tom  Steadman  of 
Mallwyd,  Dinas  Mawddy,  North  Wales,  has  kept 
up  a  wonderful  type  of  dog  not  only  full  of  good 
looks  but  having  plenty  of  size.  In  many  setter 
kennels  where  the  home  blood  has  been  stuck  to, 
the  progeny  has  dwindled  off  into  nothingness. 
It  is  only  natural  that  a  continual  intermixing  or 
intermingling  of  the  same  family  blood  will  bring 
about  a  weak  and  degenerate  race.  But  Stead¬ 
man,  like  Laverack,  has  evidently  solved  the 
problem  of  keeping  his  English  setters  up  to  the 
size;  and  while  recently  at  the  English  shows  it 
was  noticed  that  the  Mawddy  setters  are  as  big 
as  ever- — if  not  bigger.  Withal  this,  they  are 
handsome  and  full  of  quality. 

There  will  be  a  great  treat  in  store  for  anyone 
who  cares  to  visit  the  excellent  show  of  the  West¬ 
minster  Kennel  Club  at  the  Grand  Central  Palace, 
New  York,  February  23-26.  Surely  it  will  be  a 
sight  for  sore  eyes,  for  the  English  setters  now 
owned  in  the  United  States  are  above  the  aver¬ 
age.  There  are  so  many  good  American-breds, 
as,  indeed,  is  befitting  the  excellence  and  pedigree 
of  their  forebears.  I  have  heard  of  a  new  one 
owned  by  Mr.  Edward  Berwind  Chase,  of 
Philadelphia,  Pa.  Mr.  Chase  has  devoted 
much  time  and  money  to  his  chief  hobby — and 
that  is  the  bird  dog.  When  he  lost  Champion 
Lansdowne  Lena  the  other  day,  he  had  the  sat¬ 
isfaction  that  the  beautiful  creature  had  left 
three  nice  puppies  sired  of  Deodora  Prince  II. 

We  Will  see  a  large  entry  of  the  Chase  owner¬ 
ship  of  pointers  and  English  setters  at  the  West¬ 
minster.  The  Chase  kennels  will  be  now  known 
as  the  “Bob  White.”  The  new  setter  of  Mr. 
Chase’s  breeding  we  are  to  look  upon  will  be  Bob 
White  Masterpiece.  He  is  out  of  Sirdar  Lady 
Madcap,  and  by  Bloomfield  Bruce.  Lady  Madcap 
is  by  Champion  Mallwyd  Sirdar  out  of  Champion 
Madcap;  Bloomfield  Bruce  is  by  Bruce  of  Salop 
(one  of  the  best  field  dogs  ever  brought  from  Eng¬ 
land),  out  of  Champion  Meg  O’Leck,  a  wonder¬ 
ful  winner  both  in  England  and  America.  Bob 
White  Masterpiece  is  just  over  2  years  old. 
Among  other  exhibitors  of  English  setters  may 
be  those  who  put  down  their  very  good  dogs  last 
year.  Among  the  owners  were:  Alfred  Schick- 
erling,  Jr.,  of  Red  Lion  Kennels,  Dudley  S.  C. 
Donnelly,  William  Hexamer,  Dr.  James  E.  Hair 
(who  judged  in  1913) ;  L.  J.  Beecher,  Berkeley 
Kennels;  E.  M.  Kissick,  Ben  J.  Ankenbruck,  Wil¬ 
liam  Sporer,  Charles  Bart,  Samuel  H.  Wood, 
Frank  Reilly,  Mrs.  C.  J.  Ryan,  Meadowview  Ken¬ 
nels  (A.  G.  Hooley) ;  William  Van  Mater,  Jr., 
Lockton  Kennels ;  F.  Windholz,  Dr.  Frank  B. 
Donohue,  W.  E.  Mason,  H.  H.  Tucker,  Mrs. 
Faith  Bullard  Innes,  Mrs.  Sarah  E.  Tallman, 
Donald  Kennels,  S.  W.  Carey,  Jr.,  Willowbrook 
Kennels,  Mrs.  Eugene  Rubino,  H.  M.  Beck,  H. 
A.  Cassidy,  Robert  West,  Will  F.  Maguire,  H.  M. 
Posten,  Joe  Lewis,  Harry  D.  Kirkover,  Mrs.  A. 
W.  L.  Armstrong,  H.  M.  Woolf,  Charles  H. 
Phelps,  Dr.  H.  J.  Goubeaud,  John  Brett,  W. 
Ziegler,  Jr.  It  will  thus  be  seen  that  the  pros¬ 
pects  of  the  English  setter — the  most  beautiful 
of  the  bird  dogs — were  never  better. 


A  Little  Talk  About  Sport 

Wherein  Will  Be  Found  Many  “  How  To’s  ”  by  One  Who  Knows 

By  Theodore  Gordon. 


WHEN  a  man  expresses  his  opinions  in  re¬ 
gard  to  sport,  and  his  personal  prefer¬ 
ence  for  one  sort  or  another,  one  is  apt  to 
gain  an  insight  into  his  temperament,  disposition 
and  the  nature  of  his  experience.  But  when  the 
love  of  sport  is  innate,  or  inbred,  from  our  earli¬ 
est  years,  we  are  fond  of  all  branches  that  we 
know,  particularly  those  which  we  have  been  per¬ 
mitted  to  enjoy  in  our  puppy  days.  We  are  given 
a  rod  and  line  before  we  are  trusted  with  a  gun 
or  rifle,  so  that  our  earliest  recollections  of  sport 
are  usually  associated  with  fishing — and  the  im¬ 
mense  excitement  of  pulling  out  a  small  wrig¬ 
gling  trout,  sunfish,  or  chub. 

My  nurse  did  not  know  how  to  tie  a  small  hook 
to  a  fine  line,  so  she  stuck  it  on  with  red  sealing- 
wax.  This  daub  of  red  probably  added  to  the 
natural  attractiveness  of  the  worm  bait,  as,  in 
spite  of  childish  awkwardness,  a  small  silvery 
fish  was  at  once  yanked  through  the  air.  This 
one  capture  was  enough  joy  for  that  day,  or 
rather  the  wish  to  take  the  prize  to  my  mother 
prevailed  over  any  desire  for  further  slaughter. 
The  longing  for  a  real  gun  of  one’s  own  becomes 
very  strong  at  ten  years  of  age,  as  by  that  time 
the  boy  has  seen  some  shooting  in  the  field  and 
has  been  allowed  to  fire  a  few  shots  at  easy 
marks  under  the  care  and  direction  of  grown-up 
sportsmen.  In  two  or  three  years  he  is  strong- 
enough  to  handle  a  weapon  effectively  and  begins 
shooting  in  earnest.  All  American  boys  play 
baseball,  hockey,  ride,  swim,  row  and  sail  a  boat, 
if  they  are  lucky,  but  shooting  and  fishing  are 
different.  They  are  the  real  sports,  and  if  you 
ask  a  boy  which  he  prefers  his  answer  will  be  in¬ 
fluenced  by  the  season  of  the  year  and  the  game 
or  fish  that  may  be  in  his  neighborhood  or  with¬ 
in  his  reach  in  one  way  or  another. 

He  begins  to  long  for  trout  fishing  in  January 
and  the  saving  of  pocket  money  for  necessary 
tackle  is  a  serious  matter.  His  purchases  are 
made  weeks  in  advance,  and  he  would  love  to 
spend  the  day  in  the  shop  studying  its  endless 
treasures.  The  night  before  the  season  opens  he 
is  so  much  excited  that  he  sleeps  but  little.  The 
weather  may  be  atrocious,  rain,  hail,  snow  and 
wind  may  greet  him  in  the  morning,  but  fish  he 
must.  (I  remember  taking  38  trout  with  fly 
while  snow  was  falling  on  a  cold  “All  Fools 
Day.”)  The  boy’s  early  experience  in  shooting 
game  are  quite  as  exciting  and  important.  His 
first  quail,  woodcock  and  snipe  are  gold  medals 
proving  his  skill.  He  can  shoot  “On  the  wing.” 
His  first  ruffed  grouse  almost  scares  him ;  it 
seems  as  big  as  a  turkey.  Ducks  are  large  game. 
They  are  so  wary  that  his  heart  almost  breaks 
before  he  succeeds  in  bagging  one  or  two.  He 
carries  them  in  such  a  way  that  every  one  may 
see  and  admire.  I  am  afraid  that  many  of  his 
earlier  successes  are  due  to  kind  fortune,  good 
luck,  not  skill.  He  stumbles  upon  the  game  and 
blazes  away.  He  kills  difficult  shots  and  misses 
easy  ones. 

I  remember  missing  two  fat  woodcock  that 
flushed  at  my  feet.  While  almost  weeping  be¬ 


cause  I  could  not  find  them  again,  I  stumbled 
upon  the  bank  of  a  large  stream  and  within  easy 
range  of  a  bunch  of  particularly  wild  mallards, 
which  had  been  much  hunted.  The  gun  was  fired 
somehow,  before  it  was  too  late,  and  a  splendid 
drake  splashed  back  from  on  high. 

We  had  such  a  variety  of  sport  and  the  seasons 
for  shooting  and  fishing  were  long.  Nearly  al¬ 
ways  there  was  something  in  view.  I  fancy  that 
the  best  sport  was  where  there  was  a  little  of 


everything  and  not  much  of  anything.  It  is  not 
so  much  the  abundance  of  game,  but  its  quality 
and  the  difficulties  in  the  way  of  bringing  it  to 
bag.  Again — large  game  may  be  quite  plentiful 
yet  the  nature  of  the  country  such  that  still  hunt¬ 
ing  is  rarely  successful.  I  remember  tramping 
all  day  among  the  hills,  in  a  pouring  rain,  in  a 
desolate  country.  I  fancied  that  deer  were  scarce 
until  my  return  through  a  neck  of  the  great 
swamp,  4V2  miles  wide  at  this  point.  Here  I 
found  the  fresh  tracks  of  13  deer  and  3  panthers 
(puma  or  mountain  lion).  One  of  the  latter  was 
an  immense  fellow,  which  I  trailed  to  the  top  of 
a  little  rise  in  the  swamp  where  there  was  a  big 
ant  hill.  He  had  used  this  to  get  a  better  view  of 
his  surroundings,  and  the  prints  of  his  fore  feet 
were  perfect.  He  was  a  buster,  but  such  chaps 


are  rarely  abroad  in  the  day  time.  A  good  pack 
of  dogs  would  start  much  game  in  such  a  coun¬ 
try,  but  the  going  was  frightfully  bad  and  the 
swamp  30  miles  long. 

Upon  the  whole  I  fancy  that  the  best  sport 
with  the  gun  is  to  be  enjoyed  with  a  brace  of 
noble,  well  trained  setters  or  pointers,  in  a  coun¬ 
try  fairly  well  stocked  with  a  variety  of  game 
birds.  One  must  work  his  own  dogs  and  find 
the  game  himself,  to  have  the  best  of  this;  guides 


and  gamekeepers  are  not  to  be  desired.  A  friend 
of  mine  who  owned  several  of  the  best  dogs  in 
the  United  States  was  forced  to  leave  them  at 
home,  because  of  distemper  in  his  kennels.  We 
were  shooting  woodcock  during  a  big  flight,  and 
I  did  my  best  in  the  worst  covers  with  the  dogs, 
giving  him  lots  of  shooting. 

He  said  that  he  should  have  had  a  large  bag 
but  that  the  absence  of  his  dogs  spoiled  his  pleas¬ 
ure  and  put  him  off  in  his  shooting.  (He  was  a 
very  fine  shot.)  Rarely  have  I  seen  so  many 
woodcock,  and  it  was  perhaps  as  well  that  we 
had  but  a  short  afternoon  with  them.  Enough 
is  enough,  but  it  is  hard  to  quit  on  such  occa¬ 
sions.  We  work  hard  for  days  sometimes,  for 
a  few  shots  and  a  brace  or  so  in  the  bag.  In  fact, 
I  have,  of  late  years,  put  in  whole  days,  without 
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firing  a  shot,  but  this  does  not  distress  me,  pro¬ 
vided  that  I  have  the  excitement  of  pursuit— 
and,  nowadays,  one  should  be  very  moderate  in 
his  anticipations  of  sport. 

We  are  fond  of  all  sorts  of  fishing,  but  fly 
fishing  for  trout  has  been  beloved.  It  is  a  pas¬ 
sion  that  grows  with  the  years  and  we  can  never 
become  indifferent  to  it,  as  we  are  always  learn¬ 
ing  something  that  is  interesting.  As  a  sport  it 
is  possessed  of  infinite  variety,  but  to  get  the 
best  of  it  I  fancy  that  we  must  confine  ourselves 
to  the  use  of  the  artificial  fly.  If  the  fish  are  not 
rising  freely  and  we  resort  to  bait  of  any  kind 
we  lose  faith  and  may  never  discover  the  utter¬ 
most  possibilities  in  the  artificial  insect.  There 
is  always  something  to  puzzle  over  and  think 
about,  and  one  solitary  trout  may  defy  us 
throughout  a  whole  season. 

At  last  we  deceive  him  by  using  the  finest 


tackle,  after  the  greatest  circumspection  in  ap¬ 
proaching  his  well  known  haunt.  And  then ! 
Why  then  he  smashes  our  tackle  and  retains  the 
fly  as  a  souvenir.  It  does  not  worry  him  at  all; 
he  is  only  a  little  more  difficult  than  before,  and 
may  live  for  several  years,  although  many  fisher¬ 
men  know  'him  well. 

Trout  are  often  hungry  and  at  times  easily 
taken,  but  we  love  to  think  of  them  as  always 
shy  and  well  fed.  In  streams  that  are  alive  with 
larva  and  flies  they  are  in  good  condition  very 
early,  but  these  are  usually  in  the  lowlands.  The 
mountain  rivers  are  much  later. 

It  is  not  difficult  to  keep  up  a  good  stock  of 
trout  if  we  have  the  pure  cold  water  and  the 
food,  but  game  is  different,  another  matter.  Our 
prospects  for  fly  fishing  are  better  than  for  shoot¬ 
ing,  but  I  trust  that  we  may  continue  to  have  a 
little  all  around  sport. 


Luck  in  Shooting 

By  W.  R.  Gilbert. 


FEW  men  who  shoot  regularly  can  have  failed 
to  meet  men  who,  as  they  themselves  will 
tell  you  “never  get  any  luck.”  Now  from 
more  years’  experience  than  I  care  to  own  up  to, 
I  am  convinced  that  these  unfortunates  have  al¬ 
most  invariably  only  themselves  to  blame  for 
their  want  of  success,  and  I  base  my  conviction 
solely  on  my  own  personal  observations.  Their 
bad  luck,  is  in  most  instances,  the  direct  outcome 
•of  want  of  discretion,  coupled  in  some  cases  with 
want  of  common  sense. 

That  complete  silence  in  the  field  constitutes 
•one  of  the  great  secrets  of  success,  when  birds 
are  being  walked  up,  is  a  truism.  Yet  how  many 
among  the  hosts  one  knows,  or  the  managers  of 
shootings  are  there,  who  insist  firmly  that 
Silence  shall  be  maintained,  not  only  while  the 
shooting  is  in  progress,  but  also  while  guns  are 
moving  from  place  to  place?  For  that  matter 
how  many  are  there  that  set  a  good  example  in 
keeping  perfect  silence? 

The  majority  of  shooters  think  they  do,  most 
likely,  and  would  be  annoyed  if  told  that  they 
do  not. 

At  no  time  should  silence  be  more  insisted  upon 
than  when  a  bird  is  lost,  especially  if  it  is  in  any 
kind  of  cover.  The  sound  of  the  shots  will  al¬ 
ready  have  set  upon  the  qui  vive  all  the  birds 
in  the  neighborhood,  and  a  Single  shout  will  set 
them  running  as  fast  as  their  legs  will  carry 
them,  till  they  are  out  of  range,  when  most  likely 
they  will  rise.  Yet  When  a  bird  is  down,  is  pre¬ 
cisely  the  time  that  many  men  choose  for  talk¬ 
ing — it  may  be  to  exchange  remarks  with  the 
nearest  gun ;  it  may  be  to  yell  for  more  car¬ 
tridges;  it  may  be,  and  often  is,  to  bellow  at  a  re¬ 
fractory  dog. 

“Can’t  get  near  birds  to-day !  no  luck  at  all 
with  them”  is  a  remark  one  often  hears  at  lunch, 
when  during  the  morning,  talking  has  been  going 
on  at  frequent  intervals.  Shooting  over  land, 
within  easy  distances,  equally  stocked  with  birds, 
with  a  strictly  silent  party,  I  have  often  seen 
twice  as  many  birds  killed.  On  such  occasions 
the  first  set  of  guns  has  declared  that  the  other 
lot  “had  all  the  luck.”  They  had,  but  then  they 
went  the  right  way  to  work  to  ensure  it. 

Take  pheasant  shooting  in  covert  in  England 
the  same  remarks  apply.  Dozens  of  times  I  have 
seen  the  majority  of  the  birds  break  away  at  the 
■one  or  two  points  where  the  guns  in  waiting  had 
remained  from  the  beginning  of  the  beat  not  only 
•silent,  but  also  quite  still.  Pheasants  are  extraor¬ 
dinary  birds  in  some  respects.  Thus,  let  a  sin¬ 


gle  pheasant,  while  a  covert  is  being  beaten,  catch 
a  glimpse  of  a  man  moving  about  in  a  ride,  and 
then  let  that  bird  turn  tail  and  run  back  whence 
he  came,  and  during  the  rest  of  that  beat,  at  any 
rate,  the  individual  thus  discovered  will  get  hard¬ 
ly  any  shooting  In  fact  there  is  but  one  thing 
to  do,  when  pheasants  are  seen  running  toward 
you,  through  the  undergrowth,  and  that  is  to  re¬ 
main  so  absolutely  motionless  and  silent  that  they 
are  duped  into  believing  that  what  they  first  took 
to  be  a  man  standing  there,  is  not  a  man  at  all. 
Move  ever  so  lightly  and  the  chances  are  that 
the  pheasant  will  run  back  into  the  covert  and 
spread  the  alarm. 

“From  a  period”  as  the  lawyers  say  “so  far 
back  that  the  memory  of  man  runneth  not  to  the 
contrary”  authorities  upon  shooting  and  all  that 
appertains  to  it  have  inveighed  against  the  prac¬ 
tice  of  going  too  quickly  over  the  ground,  and 
not  thoroughly  beating  out  the  corners.  Yet  the 
habit  is  as  prevalent  to-day  as  it  ever  was. 

To  beat  out  the  ground  thoroughly,  with  some 
men,  means  to  them  a  loss  of  precious  minutes 
whereas  in  many  of  those  neglected  spots,  birds 
may  have  run,  and  are  lying  dose  'in  the  hope 
that  they  may  not  be  forced  to  take  wing  until 
the  danger  is  past.  Again  there  may  be  a  low 
lying  bit  of  rush,  which  holds  a  couple  of  mal¬ 
lards,  which  would  have  given  a  glorious  right 
and  left.  Often  you  hear  such  men  as  they  turn 
around  at  the  sound  of  t’he  ducks  getting  up  ioo 
yards  behind  them,  from  nearly  the  very  ground 
they  had  raced  over,  exclaim  “Look  at  that 
now!”  They  go  on  to  “confound  their  luck,” 
wondering  how  in  the  world  it  is  they  keep  on 
walking  over  birds. 

Another  frequent  cause  of  misfortune,  especi¬ 
ally  in  duck  shooting,  is  neglect  to  take  into  con¬ 
sideration  the  general  lie  of  the  land,  the  quar¬ 
ter  from  which  the  wind  is  blowing,  the  where¬ 
abouts  of  the  sun,  if  it  happens  to  be  shining. 

Plenty  of  men,  even  men  of  wide  experience, 
go  shooting  without  giving  wind  or  sun  a  thought 
and  on  account  of  this  birds  are  either  made 
aware  of  their  presence,  or  if  flushed  fly  right 
into  the  eye  of  the  sun,  and  then  once  more  will 
come  the  lame  excuse  at  the  close  of  the  day  “no 
luck.”  There  are  many  similar  points  that  make 
for  failure,  some  of  which  will  now  perhaps  sug¬ 
gest  themselves  to  serve  to  strengthen  my  con¬ 
tention  that  in  shooting,  as  in  much  else,  “want 
of  luck”  is  but  another  phrase  for  “want  of  ele¬ 
mentary  intelligence.” 
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A  DAY  WITH  GUN  AND  GROUSE. 

Hendersonville,  N.  C.,  Jan.  13,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

We  have  had  a  very  delightful  autumn,  and 
the  beginning  of  winter  was  also  all  that  one 
could  wish,  but  to-day  (January  3)  we  have 
some  six  or  eight  inches  of  snow  on  the  ground, 
and  the  wind  is  now  sharp,  and  strong  from  the 
north.  Shooting  has  been  good,  though  I  have 
had  little  time  to  be  out  with  dog  and  gun. 
However,  since  my  last  letter  I  have  had  some 
good  sport  in  Transylvania  County,  stopping 
with  a  young  farmer  friend  who  drove  me  in 
his  buggy  to  some  excellent  quail  shooting  cover 
We  shot  a  part  of  two  days,  killing  thirty-four 
birds,  and  my  little  16  guage  Fox  did  good 
work. 

I  really  find  no  difference  in  the  killing  quali¬ 
ties  between  12  and  16,  and  the  16  is  so  much 
lighter ,  and  somewhat  quicker  to  handle  in 
swamps  and  timber,  where  snap  shooting  is 
absolutely  necessary.  We  were  somewhat  handi¬ 
capped  oy  a  large  stream — Little  river — over 
which  the  birds  always  flew  when  flashed  any¬ 
where  near  it. 

1  have  shot  no  grouse  yet;  but  shot  at  one 
and  I  hold  just  a  little  grudge  "agin  it,”  but 
hope  yet  to  even  up  matters  with  him,  or  one  or 
more  of  his  “set.”  It  happened  thus:  A  young 
man  out  with  me  in  the  mountains  near  Lake 
Foxaway  saw  three  grouse  fly  down  into  a  very 
rough  gorge,  and  undertook  to  go  down  one 
side,  and  I  the  other  while  my  Irish  setter 
Nellie,  Jr.,  was  to  do  her  part. 

It  was  steep,  and  one  of  the  birds  came  out 
with  a  full  head  of  steam  and  (this  is  a  habit 
they  have)  flew  about  ten  feet  over  my 
head. 

It  was  the  kind  of  shot  one  must  make  after 
the  bird  passes  one. 

I  attempted  it  very  promptly,  and  rolled  com¬ 
pletely  over,  but  caught  before  slipping  far, 
steadied  myself  for  the  next,  as  I  failed  to  get 
a  shot  at  the  first  on  account  of  my  slipping 
off  my  feet  on  the  steep  incline.  Out  came  the 
second  one  at  direct  right  angle  to  me  and, 
about  eighteen  or  twenty  yards  ahead.  Giving 
the  necessary  lead,  I  promptly  pressed  the 
trigger,  but  even  as  I  did  so  that  grouse  shot 
off  at  a  sharp  angle  to  the  right  and  my  charge 
of  shot  passed  harmlessly  behind  him.  Had  he 
gone  one  foot  farther  on  his  hasty  flight,  as  the 
first  one  did,  he  would  have  made  close  connec¬ 
tion  with  my  charge  of  7%  shot. 

Though  holding  a  grudge,  it  is  but  a  slight 
one,  because  he  was  so  sharp  and  knowing  he 
beat  me,  I  must  admire  him  for  it. 

And  this  is  one  of  the  reasons  I  am  so  fond 
of  hunting  these  birds.  I't  is  not  all  meat  that 
I  go  for,  and  I  would  rather  tramp  over  rough 
and  beautiful  mountains  all  day  for  one  or  two 
of  these  fine  birds  than  have  thirty  quail  in  the 
open  field. 

Already  the  season  is  nearly  over,  but  I  have 
an  invitation  from  a  farmer  in  this  county  to 
go  to  his  place  for  a  quail  shoot,  and  this  I 
hope  to  do.  I  also  hope  to  bag  a  grouse  or  two 
before  January  15th  closes  the  season.  Then  for 
spring  and  the  trout,  and  I  think  I  have  located 
some  good  rainbow  trout  fishing.  I  don’t  know, 
but  hope  to  find  out. 

May  1914  be  your  very  best  year. 

Most  truly  yours, 

ERNEST  L.  EWBANK, 


Advertising  is  but  another  form  of  salesman¬ 
ship — salesmanship  on  paper. 


The  Popular  English  Setter 


MIDST  the  sanctity  and  quietude  of  a  little 
village  churchyard  close  to  Whitchurch, 
Shropshire,  England,  lie  the  bones  of  a 
sportsman  who  lived  to  a  great  age  and  passed 
away  during  the  last  fourth  quarter  of  the  last 
century.  Those  remains  are  of  Edward  Laverack, 
of  Broughall  Cottage,  Whitchurch,  and  he 
it  was  who  gave  us  very  many  beautiful 
English  setters,  and  they  stay  the  handsomest 
dogs  of  the'ir  kind.  Surely  there  is  noth¬ 
ing  better  looking  on  God’s  good  earth  in  the 
eyes  of  the  dog  lover  than  an  English  setter,  in 
the  height  of  condition,  with  his  white,  silvered 
and  silk-shining  coat  now  in  all  of  its  abundance; 
with  the  feathers  profuse  on  his  legs  and  flag  and 
reaching  down  from  his  deep  chest  and  under 
ribs.  Look  for  a  moment  at  the  cut  of  his  clas¬ 
sic  head — -the  length  and  breadth  of  his  skull, 
and  the  length  and  depth  of  his  fore-face — his 
pendulous  lips,  his  kind  eyes,  and  the  deep  set- 
on  of  his  well  feathered  ears.  Go  back  over  his 
body  and  there  you  will  find  strength.  The  ribs 
are  strong  and  deep — the  ribs  of  the  old  frigate 
kind,  that  mean  the  encasement  of  something  that 
shall  demonstrate  heart  and  constitution.  Per¬ 
ceive  his  hams — his  hind  quarters,  his  well  bent 
stifle  joints,  his  great  bone,  his  feathered  feet. 
And  don’t  forget  his  stern,  that  of  the  three- 
quarter  length  kind,  with  the  feather  gradually 
becoming  longer  as  it  leaves  the  rump  to  again 
ease  off  to  a  fine  point  at  the  end  of  the  sting. 
Cover  this  imaginary  dog  over  with  long,  straight 
and  silky  hair  (excepting  of  course,  on  the  head), 
fleck  or  tick  him  all  over  with  blue  or  lemon 
and  you  have  one  of  the  most  beautiful  beasts 
of  animal  creation.  And  not  only  is  he  delightful 
to  look  upon,  but  he  is  day  in  and  day  out  the 
most  useful  dog  of  what  we  require  when  we 
go  afield  with  the  shotgun. 

Setters  are  nothing  more  or  less  than  im¬ 
proved  spaniels,  and  they  were  first  taught  to 
set  game  birds  so  that  they  could  be  encom¬ 
passed  in  the  net.  When  the  dogs  set  or  pointed 
the  birds,  chiefly  partridges  of  the  English  or 
French  kinds,  on  the  stubbles,  the  net  was  drawn 
and  as  the  birds  rose  the  instrument  was  flopped 
down  on  top  of  them. 

Let  us  go  to  the  immortal  Somervfle  for  in¬ 
spiration  on  this  point.  Here  is  his  beautiful 
apostrophe  to  the  setter : 

When  Autumn  smiles,  all  beauteous  in  decay, 

And  paints  each  chequer’d  grove  with  various  hues, 

My  setter  ranges  in  the  new  shorn  fields, 

His  nose  in  air  erect;  from  ridge  to  ridge, 

Panting,  he  bounds,  his  quarter’d  ground  divides 
In  equal  intervals,  nor  careless  leaves 
One  inch  untry’d.  At  length  the  tainted  gales 
His  nostrils  wide  inhale;  quick  joy  elates 
His  beating  heart,  which,  aw’d  by  discipline 
Severe,  he  dares  not  own,  but  cautious  creeps, 
Low-cowering,  step  by  step,  at  last  attains 
His  proper  distance;  there  he  stops  at  once, 

And  points  with  his  instructive  nose  upon 
The  trembling  prey.  In  wings  of  wind  upborne, 

The  floating  net  unfolding  lies;  then  drops, 

And  the  poor  fluttering  captives  rise  in  vain. 


The  Most  Beautiful  of  Bird  Dogs 

By  Freeman  Lloyd. 

Here  we  will  see  the  use  of  the  setter  before 
the  days  of  the  little  leaden  .pellets  which  we 
now  know  as  shot  and  when  men  had  to  depend 
on  their  dogs,  nets  and  hawks  for  a  bird  dinner. 


It  has  before  been  written  that  the  setter  is 
nothing  more  or  less  than  an  improved  land  span¬ 
iel,  and  as  Somervile  plainly  points  out,  the  set¬ 
ting  spaniel  had  been  taught  to  drop  and  set 
when  he  came  close  to  game;  he  had  been  “aw’d 
by  discipline  severe.”  Breeding  from  dogs  which 
through  the  generations  had  been  taught  to  set, 
brought  about  a  race  of  setting  dogs,  and  such 
are  those  we  own  to-day. 


It  has  been  claimed  that  the  nose  of  the  setter 
is  better  than  that  of  the  pointer.  There  can, 
however,  be  no  strict  ruling  on  this  matter. 
There  are  dogs  of  both  varieties  that  excel,  while 


others  are  indifferent.  The  setter,  however,  is 
considered  to  be  able  to  withstand  more  varia¬ 
tions  of  climate,  while  on  the  other  hand,  there 
are  some  who  object  to  them  because  of  their 
coats  becoming  so  twisted  up  with  burrs  in 
rough  countries.  It  is  claimed  that  the  feathered 
foot  of  the  setter  is  of  great  assistance  to  him  in 
rough  cover.  Setters,  like  all  the  spaniels,  are  good 
water  dogs,  and  they  are  very  quickly  taught  to 


Photograph  by  F.  Colbourne  Clarke. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  B.  Chase  and  Prize  English  Setters  Champion  Lansdowne  Ruler  and 

Champion  Lansdowne  Lena. 
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retrieve.  It  will  generally  be  found  that  the  tem¬ 
perament  of  a  setter  is  extra  good,  and  that  he 
will  take  a  hiding  and  not  sulk  over  it.  He  is 
a  good  dog  of  wonderful  sense,  and  I  have  found 
him  'to  become  quickly  cognizant  of  anything  that 
is  harmful.  A  case  in  point:  An  English  set¬ 
ter  bitch  I  used  to  shoot  over  a  great  deal  in 
Africa — her  name  was  Bess — had  a  holy  horror 
of  snakes.  They  were  mostly  of  the  dangerous 
kind,  and  she  knew  it.  There  were  a  lot  of  the 
deadly  puff  adders  about,  and  as  soon  as  she  got 
near  one  she  would  come  back  to  me  with  an 
abject  look  of  terror  on  her  countenance  and 
her  tail  between  her  legs.  There  were  many 
snakes  in  the  trees  or  thick  thorn  bushes  at  the 
bases  of  the  mountains,  and  every  now  and 
then  she’d  glance  upward,  and  turn  back.  There 
was  the  snake  on  the  branch.  She  was  also 
afraid  of  the  African  monitor,  an  iguana-like 
creature,  and  one  day  I  found  her  actually  hyp¬ 
notized  by  a  snake.  It  was  in  very  thick  brush 
and  we  were  after  anything,  guinea  fowl  in  par¬ 
ticular.  I  knew  there  were  Some  partridges  about 
for  I  had  noticed  droppings.  It  was  about  noon, 
and  then  the  partridges  would  be  dusting  them¬ 
selves  in  the  dry  and  sandy  river  bed  which  led 
up  to  the  Stormberg,  Cape  Colony.  Bess  was 
lost,  and  I  thought  she  was  on  the  birds.  Quietly 
I  crept  up  to  what  was  during  the  rainy  season 
a  rushing  water  course.  And  there  was  Bess 
and  a  snake — the  snake  poised  and  his  hood  out, 
cobra-fashion.  They  were  about  ten  feet  apart. 
The  snake  saw  me  first  and  turned  to  clear  away, 
but  he  was  stopped.  Poor  Bess !  I’ll  never  for¬ 
get  her- — she  turned  and  slouched  up  to  me  with 
a  look  of  gratitude  that  was  almost  human.  She 
had  got  too  far  that  time,  but  she  was  ever  after 
all  the  more  careful  and  would  immediately  si¬ 
lently  warn  us  of  anything  uncanny  and  danger¬ 
ous  of  the  serpent  kind. 

Mr.  Laverack  was  over  seventy-three  years  of 
age  when,  in  1872,  he  was  prevailed  on  to  write 
something  about  the  variety  of  breed  of  the  setter 
for  which  he  was  so  noted.  At  last  the  book 
was  published  and  dedicated  to  “R.  L.  Purcell 
Llewellin,  Esq.,  of  Tregwynt,  Letterstone,  Pem¬ 
brokeshire,  South  Wales,  who  has  endeavored, 
and  stall  is  endeavoring,  and  sparing  neither  ex¬ 
pense  or  trouble,  to  bring  perfection  to  the  ‘set¬ 
ter.’  ”  It  is  known  everywhere  that  the  Llewellin 
setters  are  more  than  popular  in  the  United 
States  and  there  must  be  every  kind  of  sympathy 
existing  between  the  owners  of  the  setters  of  to¬ 
day  and  the  good  and  gone  sportsmen  of  yester¬ 
day. 

Mr.  Laverack  said  that  he  had  run  dogs  of  his 
breed  for  three  weeks  daily,  from  9  a.  m.  to  7 
p.  m.  So  highly  thought  of  were  they  by  the 
Marquis  of  Breadalbane  that  every  setter  in  his 
kennels  at  Taymouth  Castle,  Perthshire,  con¬ 
sisted  solely  of  this  breed ;  he  would  have  no 
other.  These  are  Laverack’s  own  words. 

The  strain  was  also  at  Inverary  Castle,  Argyle- 
shire,  the  seat  of  the  late  Duke  of  Argyle  [Lave¬ 
rack  wrote  in  1872]  and  held  in  great  estimation 
by  him.  At  the  same  time  there  were  black  and 
tans  (Gordons)  in  the  kennels,  but  the  blues  were 
preferred.  The  late  Marquis  of  Bute,  of  Roth- 
say  Castle,  had  also  the  same  blood  as  well  as  the 
late  Duke  of  Northumberland,  Mr.  Ramsey,  of 
White  Hill,  near  Edinburgh,  and  others. 

“The  breed  was  known  many  years  ago,”  says 
Laverack,  “through  Cumberland,  Northumberland, 
and  the  border  counties.  I  introduced  it  into 
Perthshire,  Badenock,  Strathspey,  Caithness,  the 
Isle  of  Ismay,  and  the  north  of  Ireland,  where  I 
have  rented  shootings  for  the  last  forty-seven 
years.  *  *  *  I  may  say  it  has  taken  me  a 
lifetime  (being  as  I  have  said  over  seventy-three 
years  of  age)  to  retain  and  keep  perfect  this 
breed.” 


The  beautiful  colorization  of  the  English  set¬ 
ter  has  before  been  noticed  and  it  will  be  inter¬ 
esting  to  read  that  Mr.  Laverack  described  the 
color  as  follows :  Color  black,  or  blue  and  white 
ticked;  coat  long,  soft  and  silky  in  texture; 
eyes,  soft,  mild  and  intelligent;  of  a  dark  hazel 
color. 

Surely  there  can  be  nothing  more  beautiful 
than  to  watch  a  bird  dog  work;  and  if  he  be  a 
real  one  he  is  the  soul  of  good  nature,  and  al¬ 
though  it  must  be  a  terrible  trial  for  him  to  see 
the  other  dog  get  the  point — there  he  is,  down 
and  backing  with  all  the  precision  of  some 
human  machine  trained  in  the  hardest  and  strict¬ 
est  school  of  discipline.  Dogs  working  are  won¬ 
derful  creatures,  and  a  supreme  demonstration 
of  what  may  be  accomplished  between  man  and 
his  domesticated  animals.  What  sorry  fools  we 
would  be  without  a  dog  to  find  for  us  that  which 
we  would  kill  by  the  aid  of  the  gun;  and  how 
well  the  bird  dog  knows  that  the  fowling  piece 
with  the  man  behind  it  is  the  implement  of  de¬ 
struction  and  not  he — the  dog. 


DEER  hunting  in  the  big  woods  of  northern 
Maine  is  not  without  its  dangers.  To  be 
sure  there  are  not  the  perils  of  malaria, 
poisonous  insects  and  deadly  reptiles  that  one 
meets  in  the  wilds  of  Africa;  or  the  dangers 
of  a  hand  to  hand  encounter  with  the  fierce 
grizzly  of  the  Rockies,  but  there  is  a  more 
subtle  danger  which  claims  a  heavy  toll  of  hu¬ 
man  life  each  season,  and  that  is  the  stray  bul¬ 
let  from  the  rifle  of  another  hunter.  Hundreds 
of  fatalities  have  occurred  during  the  past  few 
years,  and  each  recurring  accident  of  this  kind 
of  which  I  read  brings  vividly  before  me  an 
incident  that  occurred  in  the  fall  of  1912. 

It  was  on  September  30th  of  that  year  that 
a  party  of  four  of  us  went  into  camp  on  the 
shore  of  a  small  pond  some  eighteen  miles  north¬ 
east  of  Moosehead  Lake,  right  in  the  heart  of 
the  big  game  country,  where  we  hoped  to  find 
deer  and  bear  very  plentiful.  We  were  not 
disappointed  in  finding  the  game,  and  but  for 
the  incident  above  referred  to,  it  would  have 
been  one  of  the  best  of  my  hunting  trips.  We 
did  not  take  a  guide  that  fall,  as  one  of  our 
party,  Bob,  had  been  at  the  camp  three  years 
before  and  had  a  fair  knowledge  of  the  sur¬ 
rounding  country,  and  we  all  agreed  that  for 
genuine  sport  there  is  nothing  like  a  still  hunt 
alone  in  the  big  forest  where  one  feels  that  he 
is  “Lord  of  all  he  surveys.” 

The  morning  after  our  arrival  at  camp  dawned 
clear  and  crisp,  and  on  the  low  lands  around 
the  pond  the  frost  showed  white  and  glistening 
on  the  bay-berry  and  huckleberry  bushes,  while 
the  few  swamp  maples  that  had  not  yet  shed 
their  leaves  were  a  blaze  of  red  and  orange. 
On  the  densely  wooded  hillsides  the  foliage  of 
the  beech  and  birch  was  at  its  best,  and  though 
rather  dense  for  good  hunting  it  lent  an  added 
pleasure  to  the  trip. 

This  was  the  kind  of  autumn  air  that  puts 
new  life  in  one’s  system,  and  we  were  all  astir 
before  daylight,  and  after  a  hearty  breakfast 
were  ready  for  our  first  day’s  hunt.  After  some 
debate  it  was  decided  that  three  of  us  should 
start  in  different  directions,  leaving  the  fourth 
to  remain  near  camp  and  prepare  supper,  as  we 
each  expected  to  return  about  sunset.  I  chose 
a  course  following  an  old  tote  road  easterly 
along  the  base  of  a  high  hill,  which  Bob  had 


It  must  be  said  that  Mr.  Laverack  was  not  in¬ 
clined  toward  the  heavy-headed  dog,  and  of  the 
heavy-headed  dogs  he  probably  referred  to  the 
old-fashioned  Gordon  setters  which  had  big,  thick 
heads,  and  not  of  that  kind  calculated  to  run 
With  their  heads  up.  They  would  probably  take 
more  after  the  heavier  kind  of  hound,  such  as  the 
bloodhound  and  given  to  slobber  and  dwell  upon 
the  scent.  It  will  be  found  generally  that  the 
setters  put  down  in  the  field  trials  of  America  to¬ 
day  are  less  lippy  than  the  dogs  we  see  on  the 
show  benches,  or  rather  in  the  judging  rings. 
The  field  dogs  have  hardly  the  length  of  head, 
width,  with  length  of  skull,  and  the  deep,  scent¬ 
ing  fore-face  of  the  show  setter.  It  may  or  may 
not  be  that  a  more  lathy,  rangy  setter  is  required 
in  this  country,  where  game  is  not  plentiful. 

It  is  quite  another  matter  in  the  British  Isles 
where  in  many  instances  the  fields  are  small  and 
the  very  wide  ranging  dog  is  not  required.  He 
has  to  beat  his  field,  and  game  is  more  or  less 
plentiful.  So  it  can  be  well  understood  that  the 
(Continued  on  page  170.) 


told  me  came  out  at  an  old  logging  camp  some 
six  miles  farther  in.  This  road  followed  a  break 
in  the  forest  between  the  growth  of  cedar  and 
hackmatack  in  the  swamp  and  the  birch,  beech 
and  poplar  farther  up  the  hillside. 

I  had  walked  leisurely  along  the  trail,  stop¬ 
ping  at  frequent  intervals  to  examine  a  fresh 
deer-track,  and  at  one  place  where  a  spring 
gushed  out  from  beneath  a  huge  boulder  and 
formed  a  little  “run”  across  the  trail,  I  plainly 
saw  the  tracks  of  a  large  bear  and  two  cubs. 
This  sent  a  tingle  of  excitement  through  my 
veins,  and  I  went  cautiously  forward,  keeping 
my  eyes  well  open  and  ears  strained  to  catch 
any  sight  or  sound  of  game  ahead.  I  had 
reached  a  point  some  three  miles  from  camp 
and  was  just  rounding  a  sharp  turn  in  the  trail 
when  I  suddenly  heard  a  heavy  rustling  and 
scratching  sound  as  if  some  animal  leaping  over 
the  leaves  and  rocks  up  the  steep  rocky  bluff 
at  my  left.  Instinctively  I  thought  of  the  bear, 
whose  tracks  I  had  seen,  and  glancing  up  caught 
sight  of  a  head  just  showing  over  a  ledge  at 
the  crest  of  the  bluff.  In  an  instant  I  had 
brought  my  rifle  to  my  shoulder  and  fired,  know¬ 
ing  that  the  animal  was  “game”  whatever  it 
was,  and  with  a  heavy  thud  the  carcass  fell 
over  the  ledge  and  rolled  down  half-way  to 
where  I  stood.  I  was  chagrined  to  find  that  my 
bear  was  only  a  big  wild  cat ;  but  he  was  a 
beauty,  and  after  looking  him  over  I  decided 
that  it  was  useless  to  carry  the  heavy  carcass 
back  to  camp,  and  seeing  a  large  boulder  lying 
close  beside  the  trail  that  offered  a  good  seat 
I  sat  down  to  remove  his  pelt,  laying  my  rifle 
down  without  thinking  that  within  the  next  few 
moments  I  would  need  it;  perhaps  the  most  of 
any  moment  in  my  life. 

I  had  nearly  finished  skinning  the  lynx  when 
I  heard  a  light  rustling  of  the  leaves  farther 
up  the  trail,  and  a  moment  later  there  appeared 
about  seventy-five  yards  away  the  head  and 
shoulders  of  as  fine  an  eight-point  buck  as  I 
ever  saw.  He  stepped  out  of  the  cedar  growth 
and  stood  looking  intently  at  me,  with  ears 
twitching  nervously  and  ready  in  an  instant  to 
bound  away  into  the  brush. 

Keeping  my  eyes  on  the  buck  I  reached  for 
my  rifle,  but  alas !  it  lay  about  six  feet  away 
and  just  beyond  my  reach.  With  one  longing 
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glance  at  the  rifle  I  turned  my  eyes  again  on  the 
buck  and  was  mentally  calculating  how  many 
points  those  antlers  carried  when  something  ap¬ 
peared  about  fifty  yards  beyond  the  buck,  and 
in  a  line  directly  between  those  horns  that  made 
my  blood  run  cold. 

Just  coming  over  the  crest  of  a  rise  in  the 
trail  was  the  well-known  corduroy  cap  of  an¬ 
other  hunter,  and  a  second  later  his  gleaming 
rifle  'barrel  showed  that  he  had  sighted  the  buck 
and  was  only  waiting  for  a  good  chance  to  pull 
the  trigger.  I  tried  to  shout,  but  could  not. 
With  a  sudden  impulse  I  threw  myself  prone 
behind  the  boulder  on  which  I  sat,  and  not  a 
second  too  soon.  The  first  motion  on  my  part 
caused  the  buck  to  wheel  and  as  he  did  so  the 
other  fellow  fired.  The  deadly  38-calibre  bullet 
clipped  the  boulder  not  ten  inches  above  my 
head  and  plowed  its  way  into  the  butt  of  a  big 
beech  a  few  feet  beyond. 

It  had  missed  the  buck,  but  caused  him  to 
whirl  back  again  toward  me,  and  in  less  time 
than  it  takes  'to  tell  'it,  the  second  and  third 
shots  followed  until  just  as  he  passed  about  two 
rods  from  where  I  lay  the  fourth  ball  caught 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

We,  of  “the  Labrador,’’  while  out  of  the 
hurly-burly  world,  find  much  to  interest  us  in 
animal  life  of  this  supposedly  bleak  territory,  a 
terra  incognito  to  the  average  person,  but  a 
game  and  fur  paradise  for  years  to  come,  with 
anything  like  proper  attention.  Let  me  tell  you 
something  about  our  foxes. 

There  are  four  species  here: 

The  Blue  Fox  Vulpes  lagopus. 

The  Silver  Fox,  Vulpes  argentaius,  of  which 
the  Black  Fox  is  a  variety. 

The  Cross  Fox,  Vulpes  decussatus. 

The  Red  Fox,  Vulpes  fulvus. 

*The  Isatis,  wrongly  called  the  Blue  Fox,  is 
the  Arctic  Fox,  and  quite  distinct  from  the 
three  other  species  through  its  size  and  tempor¬ 
ary  albinism. 

The  red,  cross,  black  and  silver  foxes  are 
distinguished  from  each  other  only  through  the 
color  of  their  skins.  In  a  litter  of  a  cross  fox 
I  have  seen  five  cubs  of  whic'h  one  was  silver, 
another  was  double  cross  and  three  others  were 
red.  In  another  litter,  that  of  a  red  fox,  there 
were  three  red  cubs  and  one  black  one.  A  trap¬ 
per  of  my  acquaintance  saw  a  double-cross  fox 
cub  in  the  litter  of  a  red  fox  and  another  litter 
of  a  cross  fox  consisting  of  five  red  cubs  and 
one  black  one.  Another  friend  of  mine  had 
a  red  fox  which  gave  birth  to  four  cubs :  two 
red,  one  cross  and  one  silver  black.  I  could 
give  any  number  of  instances  of  this  mixture 
of  colors  in  fox  litters. 

It  will  be  observed  that  the  blue  fox  is  not 
included  in  any  of  the  cases  I  have  mentioned. 
This  is  assuredly  a  conclusion  very  favorable 

*Dr.  Merriam  in  his  work  on  the  mammals  of  the 
Adirondacks,  classifies  red,  cross,  silver  and  olack 
foxes  as  one  specie. 

Mr.  Comeau  of  Godbout  River,  who  supplied  Dr. 
Merriam  with  skeletons  of  various  kinds  of  foxes,  states 
that  there  are  perceptible  anatomical  differences  between 
blue  and  white  foxes  and  he  classifies  them  as  differ¬ 
ent  species. 


him  under  the  ribs,  ranging  forward  to  the  neck, 
and  with  a  mighty  leap  he  fell  dead  beside  a 
fallen  log. 

I  now  breathed  easier. 

Raising  myself  slowly  from  behind  the  boul¬ 
der  I  saw  the  other  fellow  coming  down  the  trail 
as  fast  as  his  heavy  hunting  togs  would  allow 
and  when  about  thirty  yards  away  he  caught 
sight  of  me  standing  directly  in  the  path  of  his 
murderous  fusilade  of  a  moment  before.  A 
more  scared  man  I  never  saw.  I  was  scared 
and  riled  too.  For  several  seconds  (it  seemed 
minutes)  we  stood  looking  at  each  other,  and 
then  to  break  the  suspense  I  remarked,  “Well, 
you  got  him,  didn’t  you?”  “Y-Yes,  I  got  him, 
but  where  in  -  did  you  come  from?” 

After  he  had  given  me  a  well-deserved  lecture 
on  the  folly  of  sitting  on  a  gray  boulder  skin¬ 
ning  a  gray  cat  with  a  gray  sweater  on  my  back, 
in  a  place  where  any  man  might  be  looking  for 
game,  we  parted,  and  I  made  my  way  back  to 
camp  with  a  firm  resolve  that  thereafter  I 
would  wear  some  protecting  color,  if  only  a  red 
bandanna  around  my  neck.  A.  N.  Rogers. 

21  Grant  St.,  Portland,  Me. 


to  the  idea  I  have  always  conceived  as  to  the 
origin  of  the  individual  animals  of  that  color 
and  a  further  argument  in  favor  of  their  classi¬ 
fication  into  a  distinct  species. 

Some  naturalists  see  in  the  blue  fox  and  in 
the  white,  or  Arctic  fox,  one  and  the  same 
animal  which  they  designate  Isatis,  but  such  is 
not  the  case.  The  blue  fox  of  the  trappers — 
let  us  call  it  vidpes  ignotus  doctoruni — the  fox 
unknown  to  Science,  and  the  Isatis— vulpes  lago- 
pus-Sched — are  two  entirely  different  animals. 
The  former  is  the  largest  of  all  foxes  and  its  fur 
never  changes  color  at  any  season.  The  Isatis, 
or  Arctic  fox,  is  the  smallest  and  the  only  variety 
whose  fur,  which  is  a  greyish  blue  in  summer,  be¬ 
comes  white  in  winter.  Finally  the  white  fox 
is  very  common  while  the  blue  fox,  on  the  con¬ 
trary,  is  extremely  rare.  This  will  be  seen  by 
a  glance  at  the  following  statistics :  In  fourteen 
years  the  Hudson  Bay  Company’s  post  at  Un- 
gava  took  in  5,000  fox  skins  divided  up  as  fol¬ 
lows:  White  foxes,  4.000;  silver  and  cross  foxes, 
655;  red  foxes,  300;  black  foxes,  30;  blue  foxes, 
15;  total  5,000. 

In  any  case  the  trappers  admit  the  Isatis  and 
the  blue  fox  to  be  separate  types  and  divide  the 
species  known  to  them  into  seven  they  take,  or 
think  they  take,  the  red  fox,  the  cross  fox,  the 
double  cross  fox,  the  silver  cross  fox,  the  silver 
fox,  the  black  silver  fox  and  the  black  fox. 

Although  foxes  are  very  wary  and  possess  a 
keen  sense  o'f  smell  they  are  sometimes  caught 
in  the  most  carelessly  set  steel  traps  or  get 
their  backs  broken  'in  the  most  clumsily-built 
bush  trap  or  are  even  caught  in  snares  like  the 
stupidest  of  hares.  The  trappers  say  that  they 
are  like  men,  some  are  clever  and  others  are 
stupid,  and  that  while  they  may  exhaus't  every 
endeavor  in  a  vain  attempt  to  catch  one  they 
catch  others  without  the  slightest  trouble. 

Our  foxes  wander  about  everywhere,  but  do 
not  seem  to  be  guided  by  any  regular  migratory 


laws.  In  some  years  they  are  remarkably  plenti¬ 
ful  on  the  north  and  northeast  shore  of  the 
Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence.  About  twenty  or  twenty- 
five  years  ago  there  was  such  an  abundance  of 
them  along  the  shore  of  the  gulf  and  of  the 
Straits  of  Belle-Isle  that  as  many  as  twenty-five 
were  caught  with  one  trap.  I  cannot  say  to 
what  this  strange  exodus  was  due.  That  win¬ 
ter  was  not  different  from  the  previous  one. 
Ptarmigan  and  hares,  which  are  their  favorite 
food,  were  neither  more  plentiful  nor  scarcer 
than  usual.  Foxes  do  not  migrate  in  large  num¬ 
bers,  but  their  migrations  are  affected  by  the 
greater  or  lesser  quantity  of  snow  which  falls 
in  the  winter.  Like  all  other  fur-bearing  ani¬ 
mals,  except  perhaps  the  Arctic  fox,  they  fly 
before  great  accumulations  of  snow.  Thus  when 
it  is  not  so  deep  on  the  coast  as  in  the  inte¬ 
rior,  they  come  to  the  coast  and,  in  the  con¬ 
trary  case,  they  remain  in  the  interior.  The 
winter  of  1886-1887  was  an  example  of  this. 
Near  the  seashore  such  quantities  of  snow  fell 
that  it  drifted  in  some  places  to  a  height  of  ten 
or  twelve  feet,  while  there  was  much  less  in 
the  interior,  and  at  a  distance  of  a  hundred 
miles  from  the  shore  there  was  barely  a  depth 
of  two  or  three  feet.  That  year  those  who 
trapped  near  the  shore  got  nothing,  while  those 
who  went  inland  did  very  well. 

Foxes  are  sometimes  shot  but  are  generally 
trapped.  The  traps  must  be  set  with  the  great¬ 
est  care,  and  nothing  must  be  touched  with 
the  hands;  gloves  are  used. 

Some  trappers  have  another  way  of  getting 
valuable  fox  skins  which  I  will  illustrate  by  the 
following  story: 

Theodule’s  Black  Fox. 

Theodule,  the  trapper,  is  about  sixty  years 
of  age,  small,  but  strongly  built,  with  rather 
long,  curly  hair  a  pointed  beard  and  a  bristly 
mustache.  He  dyes  these  hirsute  ornaments  very 
carefully  every  Sunday  so  that  the  hairs  are 
white  at  the  roots  and  a  brilliant  black  above, 
giving  him  a  remarkable  appearance.  He  in¬ 
dulges  in  this  Vanity  for  the  benefit  of  the  fair 
sex,  to  please  the  creatures,  as  the  Canadian 
French  call  the  ladies. 

In  spite  of  his  foppishness,  Theodule  is  very 
clever  and  a  good  spinner  of  yarns,  some  of 
which  are  said  to  be  rather  far-fetched.  He 
can  do  anything;  he  is  a  mason  and  a  fisher¬ 
man,  an  oven-builder  and  a  trapper,  a  fish  mer¬ 
chant  and  a  miner,  etc.,  etc.  It  is  true  that  the 
chimneys  he  puts  up  lean  over  like  the  tower 
of  Pisa,  the  ovens  he  builds  sometimes  cave  in 
on  top  of  'the  loaves  baking  in  them,  and  the 
mines  which  he  drills  do  not  always  explode. 
Other  calumnies  are  also  said  of  him,  but  he 
keeps  on  the  even  tenor  of  his  way  and  man¬ 
ages  to  get  on  very  well.  He  came  to  Esqui¬ 
maux  Point  in  its  palmy  days  and  gave  up 
trapping  for  a  while  to  devote  himself  to  a 
commercial  pursuit,  keeping  a  store  apparently 
for  vending  the  usual  commodities  but  in  real¬ 
ity  for  the  clandestine  sale  of  spirituous  liquors 
of  doubtful  origin  which  he  himself  sometimes 
sampled  not  wisely  but  too  well.  His  goings 
on  and  those  of  his  customers  soon  attracted 
the  attention  of  the  good  old  cure  who  from 
the  pulpit  denounced  Theodule  and  his  pals 
so  that  the  latter  had  to  give  up  his  lucrative 
trade.  He  was  determined  to  be  revenged,  and 
with  the  assistance  of  a  confederate,  he  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  convincing  the  people  at  the  Point, 
and  even  the  worthy  old  priest  himself,  that 
the  church  was  haunted.  He  played  many  tricks, 
the  last  of  which  nearly  caused  the  cure  to 
have  a  fit  of  apoplexy  and  which  was  the  talk 
of  the  whole  country-side.  But  Theodule  felt 
that  he  had  overdone  it  so  he  retired  into  pri¬ 
vate  life  and  took  to  -trapping  once  more.  He 
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selected  a  site  near  the  Great  Ouatichou  River 
at  the  bottom  of  Seal  Bay.  This  choice  of  a 
site  was  not  the  result  of  mere  accident,  for 
Theodule  was  a  man  of  parts  and  chose  the 
spot  with  his  eyes  open.  His  low  log-house 
barely  showed  above  the  soil  and,  covered  with 
moss  like  its  surroundings,  was  almost  invisible, 
while  from  it  he  could  see  everything  that  en¬ 
tered  the  bay.  A  foot-path  led  from  his  camp 
eastward  to  the  Great  Ouatichou  Lake,  and 
thence  to  the  falls  of  the  Little  Ouatichou, 
whose  waters  flow  into  those  of  the  larger  river 
of  the  same  name.  This  innocent-looking  path 
communicates  with  the  well-stocked  salmon  pools 
of  these  two  rivers,  and  enabled  so  unscrupulous 
a  fisherman  as  Theodule  to  take  advantage  of 
dark  nights  to  vary  his  food,  in  spite  of  the 
keepers  of  these  rivers.  Another  path  led  west¬ 
ward  to  the  bottom  of  the  bay  whose  shoals 
were  covered  with  wild  geese  and  ducks  in  the 
season,  and  thence  into  the  woods  in  which 
many  fur-bearing  animals  roamed.  Right  oppo¬ 
site,  to  the  south,  loomed  up  the  Island  of  Anti¬ 
costi. 

I  had  just  hauled  up  my  boat  on  the  shore  one 
evening  in  one  of  the  many  coves  which  indent 
the  coast,  when  a  wild  goose  flew  over  my 
head.  I  fired,  but  although  mortally  wounded, 
it  managed  to  fly  far  enough  to  fall  among  the 
bushes  on  the  point  where  I  could  not  find  it 
before  dark. 

The  next  morning  at  daybreak,  I  was  awak¬ 
ened  by  a  youth  w'ho  brought  me  my  quarry  and 
claimed  a  quarter  for  his  services.  It  was  Theo- 
dule’s  nephew.  The  business-like  manner  in 
which  he  acted,  which  is  rather  unusual  in  this 
part  of  the  world,  gave  me  a  very  favorable  idea 
of  the  uncle,  and  when  the  latter  came  down 
shortly  after  to  pay  me  a  visit,  I  received  him 
quite  heartily.  When  in  answer  to  his  questions 
I  had  told  him  who  I  was,  he  said: 

“Ah,  I  know  you  now,  I  have  heard  of  you. 
You  are  the  Frenchman  who  went  from  Quebec 
to  Newfoundland  in  a  small  canoe  some  years 
ago.  I  saw  vou  pass  Esquimaux  Point.  I  am 
Theodule !” 

“And  I  have  heard  of  you  also,”  I  replied, 
smiling. 

We  shook  hands,  and  after  I  had  given  him  a 
glass  of  spirits,  he  asked  me  to  come  and  dine 
with  him  next  day  and  see  a  silver  and  a  black 
fox  that  he  was  rearing.  As  I  could  not  un¬ 
derstand  what  he  meant,  he  explained  that  he 
had  caught  two  she  foxes,  with  young,  in  the 
spring,  and  that  they  had  litteied.  Among 
the  first  litter  were  a  cross  cub  and  a  silver 
one,  the  dam  being  a  cross  fox,  while  the  other 
dam,  a  red  one,  brought  forth  a  black  cub  with 
four  red  ones.  The  cross  fox  had  been  killed 
by  a  kick  from  his  nephew  whom  he  accused 
of  stupidity  for  kicking  at  the  animal  when  it 
bit  at  him,  but  he  was  taking  good  care  of  the 
others,  expecting  to  get  at  least  a  hundred  and 
fifty  dollars  from  the  Hudson  Bay  Company 
for  them. 

When  we  quitted  him,  I  questioned  my  man, 
Thomas,  as  to  this  method  of  getting  valuable 
skins.  He  said  that  it  was  frequently  followed 
as  foxes  were  not  protected  by  law,  but  that  it 
was  injurious  to  trade,  because  so  many  foxes 
had  to  be  destroyed  unnecessarily  at  a  time  when 
their  fur  was  worthless,  merely  to  get  a  she  fox 
with  young  on  the  chance  of  her  giving  birth 
to  a  valuable  fox  when  she  littered. 

The  next  day  we  dined  with  Theodule,  and  af¬ 
ter  dinner  he  took  us  to  a  kind  of  pen  made 
of  round  logs  resting  on  a  foundation  of  flat 
stones  carefully  joined  together.  In  this  way 
I  saw  two  young  fox  cubs  lying  in  different 
corners  with  their  heads  resting  on  their  paws 
and  looking  at  us  with  fierce  eyes.  In  spite  of 
their  summer  coats  it  was  easy  to  see  how  beau¬ 
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tiful  their  fur  would  be  in  four  months.  The 
silver  cub  was  a  beauty,  but  the  black  one,  which 
was  of  the  shiny  black  variety,  promised  to  be 
a  splendid  specimen,  and  there  was  no  doubt  that 
their  skins  would  be  very  valuable  in  January. 
Theodule  admitted  that  it  was  a  ruinous  way 
o'f  getting  furs  for  the  reasons  alleged  by 
Thomas,  but  what  I  said  had  no  effect  on  him. 
We  sailed  away  the  next  day. 

The  following  year,  as  I  was  returning  from 
Whale-Head  in  the  month  of  October,  I  was 
driven  by  stress  of  weather  to  take  refuge  in 
the  same  bay  and  I  seized  the  opportunity  to 
pay  a,  visit  to  Theodule.  He  seemed  much  de¬ 
pressed  and  said  that  business  had  been  very 
bad.  When  I  asked  him  about  his  fox  cubs  he 
said,  with  many  imprecations,  that  they  had  es¬ 
caped.  I  asked  him  how  this  had  happened. 

“Well,”  said  he,  “two  of  my  old  chums  turned 
up  here  about  the  middle  of  October  of  last 
year  on  their  way  to  their  trapping  grounds  near 
Nabesippi.  Unfortunately  they  had  liquor  with 
them.  We  drank  like  sponges,  and  when  I  was 
as  tight  as  I  could  be,  I  got  it  into  my  head 
to  show  them  my  foxes,  just  the  kind  of  an  idea 
that  gets  into  a  man’s  head  when  he  is  drunk. 
When  I  opened  the  door  of  the  pen,  I  tripped 
over  one  of  the  animals  and  fell  at  full  length 
on  the  floor.  The  two  cursed  brutes  took  ad¬ 
vantage  of  this,  jumped  over  me  and  got  out  by 
the  open  door  and  made  for  the  woods.” 

I  had  hard  work  to  keep  from  laughing  at 
him  and  recited  to  him  Lafontaine’s  fable  of 
Perrette  and  her  jug  of  milk,  the  moral  of 
which  corresponds  to  the  English  adage :  “Don't 
count  your  chickens  before  they  are  hatched.” 

“Perrette,”  exclaimed  the  old  dandy,  “I  know 
her  very  well;  she  is  a  deuced  pretty  girl  and 
comes  from  Trois  Pistoles.” 

“No,  my  friend,”  said  I,  “  it  is  not  the  same 
young  lady.  The  one  I  mean  lived  in  France, 
and  probably  reared  foxes  as  you  do.  Good¬ 
bye.” 

I  never  saw  Theodule  again,  but  I  heard  that 
he  had  settled  in  one  of  the  parishes  of  Lake 
St.  John,  where  he  still  dyes  his  hair  and  beard 
and  is  as  gallant  to  the  creatures  as  ever. 


THE  MIKADO  PHEASANT. 

By  C.  William  Beebe. 

Perhaps  the  rarest  bird  which  has  been 
acquired  by  the  Zoological  Society  during 
the  past  year  is  the  Mikado  Pheasant,  a  cock 
and  two  hens  being  now  in  the  pheasant 
aviary.  The  cock  is  blue-black,  with  a  purple 
fringe  to  the  feathers  of  the  neck,  mantle  and 
breast,  each  enclosing  a  velvety  black  spot.  The 
remainder  of  the  upper  plumage  is  edged  with 
steel-blue.  The  secondaries  and  many  of  the 
wing-coverts  are  tipped  with  white,  while  the 
tail  feathers  have  white  cross-bars.  The  female 
is  harmoniously  clothed  in  quiet  hues  of  olive- 
brown,  rufous  and  buff. 

Seven  years  ago  Mr.  Goodfellow,  while  on  a 
collecting  trip  in  the  highlands  of  Formosa  ob¬ 
tained  two  long  black  and  white  tail-feathers  of 
an  unknown  species  of  pheasant  which  were  sub¬ 
sequently  placed  in  the  British  Museum  and  re¬ 
ceived  the  name  of  Calophasis  mikado.  These 
were  obtained  from  the  head-dress  of  a  native 
hunter. 

The  following  year  the  skin  of  an  adult  male 
was  obtained,  but  nothing  was  learned  of  the 
living  bird  or  its  habits  until  1912  when  Mr. 
Goodfellow  went  to  Mount  Arizan  in  central 
Formosa  and  with  much  difficulty  secured  no 
fewer  than  eleven  live  Mikados,  eight  cocks  and 
three  hens. 

These  birds  are  confined  to  the  steep  slopes 
of  this  one  mountain,  and  as  the  birds  will  prob¬ 
ably  soon  be  exterminated,  every  fact  in  regard 
to  their  life  history  is  of  interest. 
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These  splendid  pheasants  do  not  occur  below 
an  elevation  of  a  mile  above  the  sea  and  keep 
to  the  sharp  ridges  which  jut  out  from  the  moun¬ 
tain.  In  many  places  these  slopes  are  covered 
with  thick  forest,  in  addition  to  an  equally  dense 
undergrowth  of  bamboo  higher  than  a  man.  In 
such  places,  with  the  dominant  trees  cypress, 
junipers,  oaks  and  pines,  the  hardy  birds  make 
their  home.  On  some  of  the  slopes,  the  steep¬ 
ness  and  rocky  character  permit  only  a  growth 
of  grass,  and  here  it  is  impossible  for  a  man 
to  descend  without  the  aid  of  a  rope.  In  early 
morning  and  evening  the  birds  come  out  of  the 
dense  forest,  over  the  ridge  to  feed  on  the 
slopes,  and  it  was  only  by  setting  hundreds  of 
snares  along  the  summit  of  this  ridge  that  it 
was  possible  to  capture  the  pheasants  alive. 
They  were  scattered  and  not  numerous  and  sel¬ 
dom  were  any  observed.  Besides  the  pheasants, 
tree  partridges,  pigeons,  babbling  thrushes, 
woodcocks  and  a  monkey  were  captured  in  the 
snares. 

Once  a  cock  and  two  hens  were  seen,  the  lat¬ 
ter  flying  down  the  cliffs  at  once,  and  the  for¬ 
mer  remaining  behind  clucking  until  a  second 
Mikado  cock  was  flushed.  The  birds  could  not 
be  baited  with  grain,  and  indeed  their  diet 
seemed  to  consist  chiefly  of  green  food  and  vari¬ 
ous  insects.  When  captured  it  was  with  diffi¬ 
culty  that  they  were  taught  to  eat  rice.  Mar¬ 
tens  seem  to  be  the  worst  enemy  these  pheas¬ 
ants  have,  and  after  the  birds  were  in  camp  in 
cages,  these  blood-thirsty  animals  would  come 
close  to  the  tents  requiring  constant  vigilance 
to  keep  them  from  injuring  the  birds.  Both 
sexes  of  the  Mikado  pheasant  make  a  cheeping 
noise  like  young  turkeys,  and  when  cornered  and 
frightened,  the  cock  hisses  like  a  snake.  In  a 
wild  state  they  nest  about  the  end  of  April. 

The  hardiness  of  these  pheasants  is  evident 
from  the  fact  that  not  a  bird  was  lost  in  transit, 
and  all  reached  England  safely,  where  they  were 
deposited  in  the  aviaries  of  Mrs.  Johnstone. 
Here  tn  the  summer  of  1912  I  saw  them  and 
was  thrilled  at  the  thought  of  their  rarity  as 
only  an  enthusiastic  ornithologist  can  be.  The 
females  laid  in  due  season,  and  from  ten  eggs 
sent  to  the  London  zoo  nine  chicks  were  hatched. 
Of  these  the  New  York  Zoological  Society  has 
been  fortunate  enough  to  secure  a  trio  of  birds 
in  perfect  health,  from  which  it  is  hoped  to 
maintain  the  species  in  this  country. 

These  pheasants  in  spite  of  the  very  different 
coloring  of  the  cocks,  are  closely  related  to  El¬ 
liot’s  Pheasant.  The  period  of  incubation,  how¬ 
ever,  is  twenty-eight  instead  of  twenty-four  days, 
and  the  eggs  are  larger  and  the  chicks  darker 
than  their  ally  of  the  mainland  of  Asia. 


WHEN  DID  ELK  DISAPPEAR  EAST  OF 
MISSISSIPPI? 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: — Your  very  inter¬ 
esting  correspondent  Dr.  W.  J.  McKnight,  writ¬ 
ing  a  week  or  two  ago,  made  the  statement  that 
the  last  known  Pennsylvania  elk  was  killed  in 
1864.  It  will  be  a  surprise  to  many  people  to 
know  that  native  elk  continued  to  exist  that  long 
east  of  the  Mississippi,  but  I  doubt  whether  the 
Pennsylvania  elk  was  the  last  of  its  specie  then 
living  east  of  the  great  river.  An  old  correspond¬ 
ent  of  Forest  and  Stream,  writing  in  1876,  made 
some  mention  of  the  fact  that  “only  a  few  years 
previous”  an  elk  had  been  killed  in  what  was 
then  known  as  Hoy’s  Wilderness,  the  water  shed 
of  the  Potomac  and  Ohio  rivers  in  the  Cheat 
River  country,  West  Virginia.  Now,  “a  few 
years  previous”  may  mean  anything,  but  is  it  not 
probable  that  we  may  set  the  date  of  the  killing 
of  this  elk  at  about  1870?  Who  can  give  infor¬ 
mation  that  will  clear  up  the  controversy? 

AN  OLD  READER. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

— Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


RESTOCKING  THE  COUNTRY  WITH  ELK. 

The  United  States  possesses  in  Yellowstone 
Park  a  magnificent  game  reservation.  The  re¬ 
port  of  Lieutenant-Colonel  Lloyd  M.  Brett,  act¬ 
ing  superintendent,  just  issued,  contains  a  census 
of  some  of  the  wild  game,  and  it  is  interesting 
to  note  that  the  last  count  of  elk  showed  a  total 
of  32,229,  this  exclusive  of  shipments  of  738 
animals  during  the  year.  The  increase  in  the 
elk  herd  is  stated  to  be  2,866  over  the  number 
found  in  April,  1912.  Lieutenant-Colonel  Brett 
says  officially  that  he  can  see  no  reason  why 
from  500  to  1. 000  elk  cannot  be  spared  from  the 
Yellowstone  herd  each  year,  if  desired.  The 
shipment  by  carloads  of  these  great  animals  to 
different  points  throughout  the  country  may  ap¬ 
pear  impossible,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact  the 
experiments  of  the  past  two  years  in  capturing 
and  forwarding  them  in  this  manner  has  proven 
successful,  the  losses  incurred  having  been  neg¬ 
ligible.  What  effect  this  distribution  will  have 
in  regions  which,  up  to  this  time,  either  have 
been  without  such  game,  or  where  the  former 
supply  has  been  exterminated,  remains  to  be  seen. 
But,  with  anything  like  ordinary  care,  the  wild 
elk  may  again  become  a  game  animal.  The 
shipments  from  Yellowstone  Park  have  been  con¬ 
signed  to  widely  different  places  from  the  Pacific 
coast  to  Pennsylvania  and  West  Virginia.  Of 
course  the  demand  for  park  specimens  takes  a 
few  animals,  but  the  greater  number  have  been 
liberated  under  conditions  where  they  will  re¬ 
main  in  a  wild  state. 

The  overflow  of  the  Yellowstone  herd  into 
adjoining  states  also  insures  good  hunting  dur¬ 
ing  the  open  season,  although  much  of  the  ter¬ 
ritory  immediately  adjoining  the  Park  has  been 
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set  aside  as  game  preserves  by  the  states  of 
Wyoming  and  Montana.  The  superintendent  re¬ 
ports  that  the  slaughter  at  some  points  around 
the  Park  at  the  close  of  the  open  season  has 
not  been  repeated.  It  is  also  cheerful  to  record 
that  the  scandalous  neglect  of  this  magnificent 
animal,  which  prevailed  in  former  years  and 
which  resulted  in  the  starvation  of  thousands, 
is  a  thing  of  the  past.  Common  sense  methods 
of  feeding  render  it  an  easy  matter  to  bring 
these  animals  through  the  hardest  winters  with 
little  loss,  and  a  larger  subsequent  increase. 


OUR  COVER  DESIGN. 

The  beautiful  life  size  reproduction  of  a  living- 
passenger  pigeon — the  last  of  the  species  left  on 
earth — which  forms  part  of  Forest  and  Stream 
this  week,  may  be  called  a  sermon  without  words. 
The  story  of  the  passenger  pigeon,  although  told 
and  retold,  never  loses  its  interest;  neither  can 
the  moral  it  conveys  be  evaded.  For  more  than 
forty  years  this  paper  has  preached  game  conser¬ 
vation.  Through  its  efforts  the  sale  of  game  has 
been  stopped  and  market  hunting  has  become  al¬ 
most  a  lost  calling.  But  reforms  which  this  jour¬ 
nal  has  accomplished,  in  some  cases  single  hand¬ 
ed,  but  mostly  with  the  co-operation  of  a  splen¬ 
did  standard  of  American  sportsmanship,  will  not 
be  dwelt  upon  here.  We  prefer  to  speak  of  the 
present  and  the  future.  Let  it  be  understood  that 
Forest  and  Stream  does  not  despair,  either  of 
conditions  as  they  are  now,  or  as  they  will  be  in 
years  to  come.  There  is  still  plenty  of  game,  and 
with  anything  like  common  sense  protection, 
there  will  be  more  next  year,  and  even  more  in 
the  years  to  follow. 

To  the  readers  of  this  paper  advice  and  admo¬ 
nition  are  alike  superfluous.  This  generation  has 
seen  the  evils  of  a  policy  which  can  be  mildly 
described  as  destructive.  Fortunately  the  lesson 
lias  not  been  lost,  for  destruction  has  given  way 
to  constructive  work  and  preservation.  Nature 
is  bountiful.  Moderate  takings  of  her  gifts  to 
man  need  not  mean  elimination  or  extermination. 
If  moderation  prevails,  Forest  and  Stream  feels 
pretty  sure  that  its  front  cover  design  forty 
years  hence  will  not  be  given  up  to  a  picture  of 
the  last  surviving  ruffed  grouse,  for  instance,  or 
that  of  any  other  species  of  present  existing 
game,  furred  or  feathered. 

INCREASED  EFFICIENCY  OF  GUIDE 
SERVICE. 

The  “gentle  art  of  woodcraft,”  as  Frank 
Forester  styled  it,  is  rapidly  lapsing  into  one  of 
the  lost  arts  in  this  country.  The  settlement  of 
the  country,  the  passing  of  the  frontier,  the  les¬ 
sening  of  the  numbers  of  pioneers  and  wilderness 
settlers,  all  these  mean  a  smaller  proportion  of 
the  population  which  by  force  of  stern  necessity 
learns  the  tricks  and  expedients  of  woodcraft. 
The  town  and  the  city  still  draw  from  the  coun¬ 
try,  but  there  are  fewer  men  of  this  day  than 
there  were  a  half  or  even  a  quarter  century  ago 
whose  youth  was  a  schooling  in  the  lore  of  field 
and  wood;  and  there  are  fewer  to  whom,  in  ma¬ 
ture  years,  an  outing  means  taking  up  once  again 
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the  woodcraft  acquired  in  boyhood  days.  The 
sportsman  is  all  the  time  growing  more  depend¬ 
ent  upon  his  guide.  The  guide's  occupation  is  all 
the  time,  in  corresponding  degree,  becoming  more 
important  and  filling  a  larger  place.  It  is  a 
widening  field  which  will  enlist  the  men  who,  in 
the  conditions  of  an  earlier  stage,  would  have 
been  fur  trappers  or  market  hunters,  or  just 
backwoods  dwellers.  With  the  new  importance 
of  the  work,  we  are  likely  to  see  an  increased 
efficiency  in  the  guide  service,  and  a  conventional 
recognition  of  the  calling  as  one  demanding  abil¬ 
ity  and  training. 

THE  ELK  OF  JACKSON’S  HOLE. 

Forest  and  Stream  presents  this  week  a  group 
of  pictures  (see  page  175)  of  the  elk  herd  at 
Jackson’s  Hole,  near  Yellowstone  Park.  The 
scandal  of  elk  starvation  in  past  winters  is  not 
likely  to  be  repeated  again,  since  public  sentiment 
and  common  sense  legislation  have  resulted  in  at¬ 
tempts  to  feed  the  elk  in  winter.  Forest  and  Stream 
does  not  wish  to  be  accused  of  printing  illustra¬ 
tions  merely  to  harrow  up  the  feelings  of  the 
reader,  but  what  has  happened  in  the  past  is  not 
an  impossibility  in  the  future,  unless  careful  at¬ 
tention  is  paid  to  looking  after  a  game  animal 
that,  circumscribed  by  advancing  occupation  of 
the  land,  is  unable  to  find  food  in  winter.  Now 
that  the  hardest  part  of  the  season  is  here,  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  the  elk  of  Jackson’s  Hole  and 
elsewhere  will  receive  the  humane  treatment 
made  possible  by  state  or  National  appropria¬ 
tions. 

Once  the  elk  wandered  at  will  over  a  wilder¬ 
ness  range,  where  conditions  were  perfect  for 
their  maturity;  noble  sires,  the  finest  o'f  their 
race,  mingled  with  females  that  were  always 
fat,  watchful  and  alert.  This  gave  to  the  young 
spirit  and  strength;  the  species  was  growing  big¬ 
ger  and  stronger,  but  for  years  the  elk  have  been 
fleeing  before  the  steady  advance  of  the  settler, 
until  upon  the  highest  portion  of  the  Continental 
Divide,  hemmed  in  on  all  sides,  they  have  made 
their  last  stand.  Here  upon  the  mountain 
heights  man  has  reserved  for  the  elk  a  home, 
and  leaves  him  undisturbed,  but  as  the  fierce 
storms  whirl  the  snow  in  blinding  fury  he  must 
descend  to  the  valley,  and  plead  for  mercy  and 
food  from  the  transgressors  upon  his  old  winter 
range.  This  he  humbly  does.  With  head  bowed 
low,  with  dull  and  listless  eye,  with  pride  and 
spirit  gone,  he  begs  and  accepts  food  from  the 
hand  of  man,  and  staggers  back  to  the  mountain 
heights,  the  member  of  a  smaller,  weaker  band. 

Dr.  B.  E.  Fernow,  dean  of  the  forest  school 
of  the  LTniversity  of  Toronto,  and  Bristow 
Adams,  of  the  U.  S.  forest  service,  have  just 
been  elected  president  and  secretary,  respectively, 
of  the  society  of  American  foresters,  the  only 
organization  of  professional  foresters  in  the 
western  hemisphere. 


There  are  several  bands  of  the  Persian  fat¬ 
tailed  sheep  on  the  national  forests  of  southern 
Utah.  The  large  fat-tail  sometimes  weighs  as 
much  as  forty  pounds,  and,  like  the  hump  on  the 
camel,  is  a  reserve  supply  of  nourishment  when 
food  is  lacking. 


Camping  on  Connecticut  River 

By  Edward  Cole. 


AFTER  pursuing-  the  phantom  Pleasure 
about  the  country  and  on  the  high  seas 
during  the  vacation  season  it  occurred  to 
the  Commodore  and  me  one  day,  that  the  Con¬ 
necticut  River,  which,  being  so  near,  had  always 
seemed,  as  it  were,  part  of  the  back-yard  and  so 
to  be  shunned  in  vacation  time,  might  after  all 
have  possibilities  for  those  fond  of  following  the 
lately  idolized  Red  Gods. 

Having  come  to  this  conclusion  it  by  no  means 
followed  that:  we  immediately  acted  upon  it.  No, 
the  Commodore  and  I  are  married  and  being 


natives  of  the  “Land  of  Steady  Habits”  passed 
the  question  on  to  the  person  higher  up. 

Oh !  that  was  a  masterly  campaign.  Mosqui¬ 
toes  !  Citronella  and  netting.  River  fogs !  Good 
tents  and  a  big  camp  fire.  Capsizing  (we  were 
to  go  in  canoes)  pneumatic  cushions  and  aquatic 
husbands.  Burglars,  tramps  and  cows !  Ab¬ 
sence  of  valuables  (except  aforesaid  wives)  dis¬ 
tance  from  the  railroad  track  and  the  presence 
of  one  who  had  acquired  the  gentle  art  of  ex¬ 
tracting  milk  from  the  bovine. 

One  after  the  other  we  took  criticism  and  ar¬ 
gument  into  camp  and  the  result  was  a  trial  trip 
to  extend  from  Saturday  at  noon  to  Sunday,  the 
hour  not  fixed. 

So  Saturday,  but,  alas,  not  quite  at  noon,  saw 
two  graceful  Morrises,  outraged  by  all  those  evi¬ 
dences  of  amateur  campers,  loads  of  tinware, 
unnecessarily  large  wall-tents  and  poles,  suit¬ 
cases,  blankets,  and  provisions',  start  out  on  the 
Great  Adventure.  In  each  canoe  in  the  midst  of 
this  disorder  so  trying  to  the  house-wifely  eye. 
presided  the  First  Mate  for  the  nonce  superior  to 
the  skipper. 

The  wind  was  up  stream  and  we  were  bound 
down.  What  little  tide-  there  was,  so  far  from 


the  sea,  was  with  us.  however,  and  after  testing 
and  adjusting  weights  until  we  had  the  proper 
trim  we  set  out  down  the  noble,  if  familiar,  river. 

To  a  steam-boat  sailor  the  Connecticut  is  full 
of  snares  and  delusions.  Wherever  the  channel 
is,  be  sure  that  it  is  the  longest  way  ’round  a 
bend  and  surely  the  shortest  way  there.  But  to 
the  voyageur  en  canoe,  moisture  is  all  that  is 
needed,  so  down  the  stream  we  leisurely  plied 
our  way,  cutting  corners,  slipping  inside  of  re¬ 
taining  breakwaters  and  keeping  the  open  where 
the  river  ran  straight  (which  it  seldom  does), 


and  the  current  helped  us. 

It  was  a  warm  day.  The  wind  increased  in 
strength.  Paddling  became  a  serious  work, 
though  still  an  enjoyable  one.  Recourse  was 
often  had  to  the  bottle — the  one  that  cheers,  for 
that  which  inebriates  has  no  place  where  there  is 
hard  work  to  be  done.  The  girls  looked  their 
sympathy — which  is  something,  after  all.  And 
the  miles  slipped  by — or  floated.  Sometimes  they 
did  not  even  do  that,  for  with  a  sole  paddler,  a 
loaded  craft,  and  a  strong  blast  of  a  sou-wester, 
one  might  be  thankful  at  times  to  hold  one’s  own. 

But  the  Red  Gods  were  calling.  We  were  to 
camp  ’neath  the  greenwood  tree — providing  we 
could  find  it.  We  were  not  dependent  on  cara¬ 
vansary  or  for  that  matter  on  the  elements,  for 
our  house  was  with  us.  If  the  need  be  we  might 
stop  then  and  there  and  make  camp. 

The  afternoon  waned  and  our  search  for  a 
camping  ground  became  more  pressing.  On  the 
one  bank  the  land  was  low  and  suggestive  of 
mosquitoes.  On  the  other  high  and  steep,  too 
high  to  back  our  equipment  up  it.  We  stopped 
at  a  farm  house,  half  concealed  among  the 
maples.  Here  we  got  good  water  and  milk — - 
separate.  Also  information  that  a  short  distance 


below  was  good  camping  ground.  And  it  was 
about  time,  for  my  Mate  was  getting  skeptical  of 
the  existence  of  good  camping  spots  along  the 
river. 

We  found  one  at  last.  It  was  a  level  bank 
perhaps  ten  feet  above  the  water,  in  a  scattered 
grove  of  maples.  The  floor  was  sand — left  by 
the  freshets  doubtless,  which  meant  good  drain¬ 
age  and  a  couch  that  would  at  least  fit  the  body 
if  it  was  not  soft,  for  we  skippers  who  had  no 
cots. 

With  fine  team  work  we  hauled  out  and  un¬ 


loaded  the  canoes,  got  the  fire  going  and  water 
over  for  our  coffee  and  pitched  the  tents.  The 
girls  meanwhile  overhauled  the  larder,  laid  a 
table-cloth  (at  which  we  secretly  smiled)  and 
prepared  generally  for  the  piece  de  resistance. 
This  was  to  be  broiled  frankforts  a  la  Commo¬ 
dore  and  whether  it  were  our  ravenous  appe¬ 
tites  or  by  some  accident  the  Commodore  is 
really  a  great  cook,  albeit  those  dogs  were  good — - 
so  good  that  they  were  executed  to  the  last  one. 

Now  night  had  fallen.  It  covered  the  dish¬ 
washer’s  multitude  of  sins.  It  brought  out  a  new 
moon — and  our  friend  Amos,  as  one  of  the  Mates 
facetiously  remarked,  Amos?  Amosquito.  But 
Amos  was  a  lonely  swain  and  citronella  put  him 
to  flight. 

Oh  that  magic  hour  about  the  camp-fire !  Will 
it  ever  lose  its  witchery,  its  stimulus  to  remi¬ 
niscence,  its  haunting  sadness? 

Stealthy  noises  about  our  'tents!  We  were  on 
the  beach  below.  Bravely  we  started  to  investi¬ 
gate.  The  Devil’s  horns,  a  breath  of  steam,  a 
bellow  and  it  was  gone.  With  it  went  a  guy-rope. 
The  Mates  had  found  something  to  worry  about. 
But  presently  more  came  and  went.  Not  devils 
but  kindly  mothers  of  men — pardon — kind  read- 
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ers,  perhaps  you  were  not  brought  up  on  the  bot¬ 
tle.  The  herd  was  wending  its  way  home.  We 
stood  guard  until  the  last  cow  was  gone  by  lest 
it  lose  its  wended  way  among  our  tent-pins. 

We  had  been  camping  before.  We  knew  what 
it  meant  to  shiver  in  a  single  woolen  blanket  so 
we  had  brought  many  and  then  some.  As  the 
new  moon  dropped  behind  the  high  bank  across 
the  river  we  made  our  beds.  A  few  canoe  cush¬ 
ions  were  a  luxury  for  us  in  the  shelter  tent.  In 
the  wall  the  ladies  reclined  at  ease  on  the  Gold 
Medals  (really  very  comfortable  in  spite  of  its 
name,  it  being  a  folding  canvas  cot),  our  blankets 
ready  to  pile  over  us. 

As  I  have  said  it  was  a  warm  day  and  there 
had  been  a  breeze;  it  was  a  hot  night  without  one. 

According  to  Uncle  Sam’s  prescription  I  had 
entered  the  shelter-tent,  head  first.  As  the 
hours  wore  on  I  emerged  foot  by  foot  until  day¬ 
light  found  me  sleeping  peacefully  before  it.  But 
I  am  getting  ahead  of  my  story.  We  men-folks, 
scorning  the  terrors  of  the  night,  prepared  for 
sleep — sleep — yet  with  one  eye  open  guarding  the 
tent  which  held  our  treasures. 

Now  it’s  man’s  prerogative  when  his  curious 
spouse  would  know  of  the  happenings  of  the  day 
at  such  an  hour  to  answer  “Yes” — “No,”  “do’ 
know.”  Grunt  and  go  to  sleep.  Dismay  followed 
amazement  when  we  realized  what  we  had  done 
in  caging  two  of  the  female  of  the  species  at  this 
hour  of  the  night.  Unbroken  came  the  murmur 
of  voices  from  the  other  tent  and  the  hours  fled 
by — no,  lagged  by.  I  attempted  some  imitation 
snoring  without  effect,  and  presently  the  Com¬ 
modore  gave  them  the  real  thing  without  result. 
One  thing  reminded  them  of  another.  As  the 
Commodore  observed  cynically  next  morning  it 
was  only  after  the  last  neighbor’s  reputation  had 
been  torn  to  shreds  that  they  finally  sunk  to  a 
long-neglected  slumber. 

Just  as  darkness  was  thinning  I  awoke  to  find 
a  man  bending  over  peering  into  the  tent. 

“What  do  you  want  around  here?”  I  demand¬ 
ed,  belligerently.  But  it  was  only  the  Commo¬ 
dore.  He  had  crawled  out  to  see  if  it  was  light 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

enough  to  fish,  without  my  hearing  him,  and  was 
just  about  to  re-enter. 

So  the  last  chance  of  a  burglar  was  gone.  Day 
had  come.  The  River  lay  a  black  pool  from  bank 
to  bank,  with  a  faint  wreath  of  mist  hovering 
here  and  there  above  its  surface.  The  Commo¬ 
dore  got  his  rod  and  tried  free-casting  from  the 
beach  while  I  sat  drowsily  before  the  tent  watch¬ 
ing  him  and  enjoying  the  warm,  s'till,  morning. 

Fish  broke  frequently  within  reach  of  his 
tempting  Dowiagiae,  but  none  was  tempted.  I 
set  about  making  the  fire  and  putting  the  water 
over  for  the  coffee.  The  girls  were  making  up 
for  lost  time,  proving  beyond  peradventure  that 
they  were  to  the  camp-life  born. 

The  whirr  of  the  Commodore's  reel  fascinated 
me  if  it  did  not  the  fish,  and  I  asked  to  share 
his  joy.  But  it  was  not  to  be  fish  for  breakfast. 
We  gave  it  up  and  started  the  fragrant  bacon, 
by  which  time  these  leisurely  ladies  had  made 
themselves  beautiful  and  were  ready  to  eat. 

It  was  the  hottest  day  of  the  summer,  they  told 
us  later.  We  were  blissfully  unaware  of  it.  We 
lazed  about  camp  until  noon  and  then  started  up 
stream  for  home  with  a  breeze  that  put  the  river 
in  motion  under  us.  It  was  warm,  yes  it  was 
warm,  but  with  a  modicum  of  clothing  and  para¬ 
sols  set  to  a  fair  wind  we  slipped  up-stream  as 
easily  as  we  had  down. 

A  thunder  storm  was  working  up  in  the  north¬ 
west.  The  southerly  wind  increased  steadily  in 
strength  until  it  seemed  as  though  we  must  reef 
even  our  parasols.  But  “we  carried  our  sail  until 
all  was  blue,”  plying  paddle  as  well  as  sail,  and 
as  the  first  drops  fell  and  the  wind  whisked 
around  into  our  faces,  we  ran  the  canoes  up  on 
our  home  shore  and  scurried  for  cover,  congratu¬ 
lating  ourselves  on  escaping  the  torrent  that  fol¬ 
lowed. 

It  is  claimed  by  some  that  Adrian  Block  dis¬ 
covered  the  Connecticut.  Be  that  as  it  may,  the 
Commodore  and  I  first  discovered  its  possibili¬ 
ties,  and  each  week-end  we  push  our  explorations 
farther. 


Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club 


StarFng  next  Saturday  races  will  be  held  every 
Saturday  and  Sunday. 

Ice  Yacht  Racing  Rules. 

The  following  rules  shall  govern  all  ice  yacht 
races  sailed  under  the  auspices  of  the  Manhasset 
Bay  Yacht  Club. 

CLASSES. 

Yachts  shall  be  divided  by  sail  area  into  two 
classes  as  follows : 

Class  A  not  over  350  sq.  ft. 

Class  B  not  over  250  sq.  ft. 

Yachts  with  more  than  350  sq.  ft.  will  race  as 
one  class  with  time  allowance. 

time  allowance. 

The  time  allowance  for  all  handicap  races  will 
be  as  follows : 

One  second  per  sq.  ft.  of  sail  area  per  hour. 

STARTS. 

All  starts  will  be  standing.  Positions  will  be 
drawn  for  by  lot.  Classes  will  be  started 
separately. 

RIGHT  OF  WAY. 

1.  A  yacht  on  the  port  tack  shall  always  give 
way  to  a  yacht  on  the  starboard  tack. 


2.  A  yacht  may  not  bear  away  to  prevent  an¬ 
other  yacht  from  passing  her  to  leeward. 

3.  A  yacht  overtaking  another  shall  keep 
clear  of  the  overtaken  yacht. 

4.  If  the  overtaking  yacht  is  the  leeward  yacht 
she  shall  not  luff  until  she  draws  clear  ahead 
of  the  yacht  which  she  has  overtaken. 

5.  As  rules  cannot  be  made  to  cover  all  points 
of  sailing,  yachts  should  use  particular  care  to 
avoid  collisions. 

ROUNDING  MARKS. 

A  yacht  shall  not  attempt  to  force  a  passage 
between  the  mark  and  another  yacht  when  the 
other  yacht  has  an  over-lap  on  the  mark. 

TOUCHING  MARK. 

Should  a  yacht  touch  a  mark,  unless  wrong¬ 
fully  compelled  to  by  another  yacht,  she  shall  be 
disqualified  and  shall  immediately  withdraw  from 
the  race. 

HELMSMAN. 

The  helmsman  must  be  an  amateur  and  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  a  recognized  yacht  club. 

CREW. 

There  shall  be  no  limit  as  to  crew. 


MEASUREMENT. 

No  yacht  shall  be  entitled  to  start  in  a  race 
until  she  has  been  measured  by  the  club  measurer 
or  his  assistant.  The  fee  for  measuring  each 
yacht  shall  be  two  dollars.  A  copy  of  the  meas¬ 
urement  certificate  must  be  filed  with  the 
Regatta  Committee  of  the  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht 
Club,  before  any  prize  will  be  awarded. 

The  measurer  shall  measure  the  actual  area  of 
the  jib.  The  length  of  the  spars  and  hoist  shall 
be  measured.  If  the  sails  when  fully  stretched 
do  not  come  to  the  end  of  the  spars  or  to  the 
block  of  the  hoist,  black  bands  may  be  painted 
thereon  and  measurements  made  to  these  bancs, 
the  sails  must  not  extend  beyond  the  black  bands. 
Should  a  yacht  alter  her  sails  or  spars  she  mus: 
be  re-measured. 

PROTESTS. 

Protests  must  be  made  in  writing  and  given  to- 
the  Regattta  Committee  :mmediately  after  the 
finish  of  the  race. 

TIME  LIMIT. 

Shouid  the  first  yacht  to  finish,  fail  to  sail 
the  course  at  the  rate  of  a  mile  in  four  minutes 
it  will  be  declared  no  race.  In  special  races  the 
Regatta  Committee  may  waive  this  rule. 

RACING  NUMBERS. 

All  yachts  shall  display  racing  numbers  show¬ 
ing  class  letter  and  number. 

PRIZES. 

In  all  races  of  the  club  a  prize  will  be  awarded 
the  winner  in  each  class,  provided  two  or  more 
start  in  a  class. 

Yachts  without  a  competitor  may  sail  in  the 
■'lass  above.  In  races  where  all  classes  sail  as 
one  with  handicaps  a  second  prize  will  be  given 
if  four  or  more  start  and  a  third  prize  if  seven 
or  more  start. 

YACHTS  NOT  IN  THE  RACE. 

Yachts  not  in  the  race  must  not  sail  on  or  near 
the  course.  The  Regatca  Committee  may  refuse 
to  accept  the  entry  of  any  yacht  that  violates 
this  rule. 

PUSHING. 

Yachts  may  be  pushed  at  the  start  and  during 
the  race,  if  all  way  is  lost. 

They  must  not  be  pushed  over  the  finishing  line. 

FINISH. 

The  time  at  the  finish  will  be  taken  when  the 
mainmast  crosses  the  line,  but  a  yacht  will  not 
be  considered  as  having  finished  until  the  entire 
yacht  has  crossed  the  line. 

ICE  BOAT  CHAMPIONSHIP  CUP. 

A  cup  has  been  offered  by  a  member  of  the 
Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club  on  the  following 
conditions : 

The  cup  to  be  known  as  the  Ice  Boat  Champion¬ 
ship  Cup  of  Manhasset  Bay. 

Any  yacht  club  located  on  Manhasset  Bay  may- 
enter  for  the  cup. 

The  date  of  the  races  shall  be  fixed  by  the 
Committee  of  Management,  which  shall  be  com¬ 
posed  of  one  delegate  from  each  yacht  club  lo¬ 
cated  on  Manhasset  Bay. 


TEXAS  DYNAMITERS  FINED  HEAVILY. 

It  cost  five  men  at  Del  Rio,  Tex.,  $100  each 
to  dynamite  the  beautiful  Devil’s  river  recently. 
Chief  Game  Warden  Jeff  D.  Cox  is  doing  all  that 
he  can  Lo  make  it  unpleasant  for  wanton  destroy¬ 
ers  of  fish  life  in  Texas  streams. 


The  light  house  reservations  on  the  great  lakes 
are  able  to  grow  all  the  white  cedar  needed  for 
spar  buoys  in  their  district. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Concordia,  Kans. — March  5.  Blue  Ribbon  Gun  Club 
J.  F.  Caldwell,  secretary. 

Chapman,  Kans. — March  17.  Chapman  Gun  Club, 
Roy  Thisler,  secretary. 

Oklahoma  City,  Okla.— April  14,  15  and  16.  The  In 
terstate  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place 
in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a 
trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a 
trophy  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and 
a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Atglen,  Pa. — April  16.  Atglen  Gun  Club,  Lloyd  R. 
Lewis,  manager. 

La  Junta,  Colo. — April  17.  La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
F.  Cook,  secretary. 

Lawrence,  Mass. — April  20.  Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

Las  Animas,  Colo. — April  22.  “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 

Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa. — April  22  and  23.  Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

Maysville,  Ky. — April  23.  Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  field  captain. 

Grundy  Center,  la.— April  28  and  29.  Grundy  Center 
Gun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

Fairbury,  Nebr. — April  28.  Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

Moberly,  Mo.— April  28  and  29.  Moberly  Gun  Club, 
John  A.  Melton,  secretary. 

Emporia,  Kans. — May  1.  Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
Ford,  secretary. 


Dodge  City,  Kans. — May  5  and  6.  Kansas  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

Eagle  Grove,  la. — May  5  and  6.  Eagle  Grove  Gun 
Club,  A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — May  6.  Tyndall  Gun  Club,  H.  K. 
Stillwill,  secretary. 

Riverside,  Ills. — May  7.  Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  May,  president. 

Garden  City,  Kans. — May  8.  Garden  City  Gun  Club, 
M.  E.  Neal,  secretary. 

Longmont,  Colo.— May  11.  Longmont  Trap  Club,  E. 
I,.  Kiteley,  secretary. 

Roanoke,  Va. — May  12,  13  and  14.  The  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club-  $1,000  addea 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern  Handi¬ 
cap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other 
trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  man¬ 
ager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Vicksburg,  Miss. — May  12.  Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J. 
J  Bradfield,  secretary. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — May  12  and  13.  Indianapolis  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — May  12.  Alexandria  Gun  Club, 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

Pipestone,  Minn. — May  13  and  14.  Pipestone  Gun 
Club,  Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

Montpelier,  Vt.— May  13  and  14.  Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

Shelbyville.  Ills. — May  13  and  14.  Shelby  County  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

Camden,  Ark. — May  14.  Camden  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

Beverly,  Mass. — May  16.  U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

Niles,  O. — May  16.  Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. — May  19,  20  and  21.  Pennsylvania 


State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
IT  ill  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

Columbus,  Nebr. — May  19,  20  and  21.  Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus  Gun 
Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

Lake  View,  la. — May  19.  Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 

Laramie,  Wyo. — May  20,  21  and  22.  Gem  City  Gun 
Club,  Tyler  A.  Rogers,  president. 

Winchester,  Ky. — May  21.  Winchester  Gun  Club,  C.  B. 
Strother,  secretary. 

Mount  Morris,  Ills. — May  21  and  22.  Mount  Morris 
Gun  Club,  Dr.  C.  J.  Price,  secretary. 

Henry,  S.  Dak. — May  22.  Henry  Gun  Club,  C.  V. 
Hubbard,  secretary. 

Austerlitz,  Ky. — May  22.  Hill  Top  Gun  Club,  Thos. 
II  Clay,  Jr.,  manager. 

Washington,  D.  C. — May  23.  Analostan  Gun  Club, 
Miles  Taylor,  secretary. 

Logansport,  Ind. — May  25,  26  and  27.  Indiana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Logansport  Gun 
Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

Delmont,  S.  Dak. — May  26  and  27.  Delmont  Gun  Club, 
A  M.  Shaw,  secretary. 

Wilmington,  Del. — May  29  and  30.  Delaware  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Du  Pont  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club,  T.  E.  Doremus.  secretary. 

Olyphant,  Pa. — May  30.  Social  Rod  and  Gun  Club, 
T.  A.  Bell,  secretary. 

Latonia.  Ky. — May  30.  Latonia  Gun  Club,  Arthur 
Gambell,  manager. 

Watertown,  Wis. — May  30.  Watertown  Gun  Club,  J. 
P.  Holland,  secretary. 

Waynesboro,  Va. — May  30.  Waynesboro  Gun  Club, 
S.  T.  Day,  secretary. 

Maquoketa.  la. — June  2  and  3.  Maquoketa  Gun  Club, 
E.  L.  Hinckley,  secretary 

Circleville,  Ohio. — June  3,  4  and  5.  Ohio  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ideal  Gun  Club, 
J.  S.  Ritt.  secretary. 

Farber.  Mo. — June  3.  Farber  Gun  Club,  D.  R.  Glynn, 

=o-r<>tary_ 


WINCHESTER 

12  Gauge  Model  1912  Hammerless  Shotgun 


What  Trap  Shooters  Think  of  “The  Most  Perfect  Repeater” 

A  representative  recently  showed  one  of  the  new  Winchester  12  Gauge  Hammerless  Repeating  Shotguns  at  the  shoot  of  a  well-known  gun 
club.  There  were  forty  shooters  present  and  most  of  them  were  eager  to  try  or  feel  of  the  gun  that  the  trap  shooting  world  had  been  looking  for. 
The  verdict  of  the  shooters  on  the  new  gun  is  best  expressed  by  their  acts.  Twenty-eight  of  them  ordered  one  then  and  there.  This  incident  is 
significant.  It  shows  what  expert  and  critical  trap  shooters  think  of  the  latest  Winchester.  What’s  more,  the  enthusiastic  endorsement  and  approval 
of  this,  “  The  Most  Perfect  Repeater,”  is  not  restricted  to  trap  shooters,  nor  does  it  seem  to  have  any  geographical  limitations.  It  comes  from  bird 
and  duck  hunters  as  well  as  trap  shooters  from  all  parts  of  the  country.  A  lone  criticism,  which  we  consider  a  compliment,  has  reached  us.  U 
came  from  a  competitor  and  it  was  this,  “  The  gun  is  too  good  for  the  money.”  That  is  skursly  detrimental.  Look  one  of  the  new  guns  over  at 
your  dealer’s  or  send  to  us  for  an  illustrated,  descriptive  circular  and  decide  upon  the  merits  of  the  gun  for  yourself. 

Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co New  Haven ,  Conn. 

Invitation,  Iff  ember  of  L^ice  Leaders  of  ffhe  World  jdssociation 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


February  7,  1914. 


1913  Official  Amateur  Average 


won  by  MR.  BARTON  LEWIS 

of  Auburn,  Ills.,  using  exclusively 


Steel  where  steel  belongs” 

FACTORY  LOADED  SHELLS 

MR.  LEWIS  SHOT  AT  6080  TARGETS  DURING  THE  YEAIA,  AND  BROKE  581! 

an  average  of  95.58% 

All  of  this  shooting  was  done  with  Peters  Shells,  in  large  part  the  Medium  Priced  Loads.  Mr.  Lewis  is  known  to  trapshooters  and 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  as  the  winner  of  the  Amateur  Championship  of  the  United  States,  at  the  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  in  June,  1913.  His  score  in  that  event — made  with  the  brand —was  195  x  200  from  18  yards. 


THE  HIGHEST  AMATEUR  HONORS  IN  TRAP  SHOOTING  HAVE  BEEN  WON  WITH 


THE 


BRAND 


out  of  the  past  4  years 


1913 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  6080 — broke  5811 — average  95.58  per  cent’ 
1912 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  4645 — broke  4440 — average  95.59  per  cent. 
1910 — James  S.  Day  shot  at  4280 — broke  4164 — average  97.28  per  cent. 


Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon,  won 
Second  and  Third  respectively,  in 
the  1913  Dupont  Long  Run  Trophy 
Contest,  both  using  Peters  Shells. 


The  evidence  pointing  to  the  SUPERIOR  SHOOTING  QUALITY  of  the 

®  brand  is  complete.  It  is  conceded  that  amateur  scores,  made  in  competition 
with  thousands  of  contestants,  are  the  most  significant  and  conclusive  proofs 
of  ammunition  quality;  and  the  amateur  records  of  the  past  few  years — 
particularly  the  year  l  913 — emphasize  the  popularity  and  the  success  of  PETERS 
shells  among  the  rank  and  file  of  American  trapshooters. 


THE  PETERS  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO 


Branches:  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Baltimore,  Md. — June  4,  5  and  6.  Maryland  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Maryland  State 
Sportsmen’s  Association,  H.  L.  Worthington,  secretary. 

South  Madison,  Wis. — June  4.  Madison  Gun  Club, 

H.  G.  Waterman,  secretary. 

Robinson,  Ills. — June  4.  Robinson  Gun  Club,  C.  M. 
Franke,  secretary. 

Allentown,  Pa. — June  5.  North  End  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  C.  F.  Kramlich,  manager. 

Ithaca,  N.  Y. — June  6.  Lakeside  Gun  Club,  C.  S. 
Wilson,  president. 

Boise,  Ida. — June  8,  9  and  10.  Idaho  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Boise  Gun  Club,  W. 

C.  Tatro,  president. 

Sedalia,  Mo. — June  10,  11  and  12.  Missouri  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sedalia  Gun 
Club,  John  McGrath,  secretary. 

David  City,  Nebr. — June  10.  David  City  Gun  Club, 
W.  R.  Armagast,  secretary. 

Bradford,  Pa. — June  16, •  17  and  18.  The  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation’s  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Eastern  Handicap 
guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place 
guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third  place 
guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Mason  City,  la. — June  16,  17  and  18.  Iowa  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Cerro  Gordo 
Gun  Club,  R.  P.  Monplasure,  secretary. 

Belleville,  Ivans. — June  17.  Belleville  Gun  Club,  W. 
T.  Fetterling,  secretary. 

Havre  de  Grace,  Md. — June  18.  Havre  de  Grace  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

Chicago,  Ills. — June  20.  Chicago  Gun  Club,  W.  A. 
Davis,  secretary. 

Billings,  Mont. — June  22,  23  and  24.  Montana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Billings  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  C.  M.  Ray,  president. 

Conde,  S.  Dak. — June  22.  Conde  Gun  Club,  A.  E. 
McMillan,  secretary. 

Excelsior,  Minn. — June  2.  Minnewashta  Gun  Club,  F. 
Woodruff,  treasurer. 

Cedar  Point,  O. — June  23,  24  and  25.  The  Indians,  D. 
II.  Eaton,  secretary. 

Piedmont,  Mo. — June  24  and  25.  Piedmont  Gun  Club, 

D.  R.  Thomas,  secretary. 

Charleston.  W.  Va.— June  23  and  26.  West  Virginia 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Charleston 
Gun  Club,  J.  A.  de  Gruyter.  secretary. 

Camp  Logan  Rifle  Range.  Ills. — June  27.  Illinois  State 
Rifle  Association.  T.  V.  Clinnin.  manager. 

Niaeara-on-the-Lake.  Canada. — June  29,  30  and  July  1. 
Canadian  Indian's,  W.  T.  Ely,  secretary. 

Catasauqua.  Pa. — July  1.  Bryden  Gun  Club,  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

■  Bunceton.  Mo. — July  Bunceton  Gun  Club,  J.  R. 

Judy,  secretary. 


Syracuse,  N.  Y. — July  4.  Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County,  Dr.  L.  J.  Santor-1,  secretary. 

Richmond,  Va. — July  4.  West  End  Gun  Club,  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md.— July  9  and  10. 
West  Forest  Park  Gun  Club,  Richard  1\  Collings, 
manager. 

Marshalltown,  la. — July  14.  Iona  Gun  Club,  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

Houston,  Tex. — July  14  and  15.  Interurban  Gun  Club, 

L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

Portland,  Ore. — July  20,  21  and  22.  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific  Coast  Handi¬ 
cap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophv.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Detroit,  Mich. — July  22,  23  and  24.  Michigan  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Club,  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

Wellman,  la.— July  28.  Wellman  Gun  Club,  J.  J. 
Ward,  secretary. 

Green  Bay,  Wis. — August  4,  5  and  6.  The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun  Club; 
$1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  West¬ 
ern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager.  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Ehvood,  Ind. — August  4.  Elwood  Gun  Club,  S.  W. 
Swihart,  secretary. 

Gouverneur.  N.  Y. — August  5.  Gouverneur  Rod  and 
G”u  Huh  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

Little  Rock,  Ark. — August  n,  12  and  13.  Arkansas 
^tate  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little 
Rock  Gun  Club,  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

Batavia,  N.  Y. — August  12.  Holland  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  Gardiner,  secretary. 

Cullison,  Kans. — September  3.  Cullison  Gun  Club,  C. 

I.  Toews.  secretary. 

Ogdensburg,  N.  Y. — September  7.  Ogdensburg  Shoot- 
inf  Association,  John  M.  Morley,  secretary. 

Roanoke,  Va. — September  7  and  8.  Virginia  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun 
Club.  E.  W.  Poindexter,  secretary. 

Evanston.  Ills. — September  7.  Evanston  Gun  Club,  F. 

M.  Scliieble,  secretary. 

Dayton.  O. — September  8,  0,  10  and  11.  The  Interstate 
Association’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club; 
£1.500  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Grand 
American  Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
der  of  second  place  guaranteed  $500  and  a  trophy  and 
"’inner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $400  and  a  trophv. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


Indianapolis,  Ind. — Septemuer  15  and  16.  Indianapolis 
Gun  Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

Atlantic  City,  N.  J. — September  16,  17  and  18.  Westy 
Hogans”  Gun  Club,  Bernard  Elsesser,  secretary. 

Beverly,  Mass. — September  26.  U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

Medford,  Okla. — October  6  and  7.  Medford  Gun  Club, 
I.  V.  Hardy,  secretary. 

Kankakee,  Ills. — October  14  and  15.  Kankakee  Gun 
Club,  Ernest  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

Williams,  Ariz. — November  7.  Williams  Gun  Club, 
R.  M.  Reese,  secretary. 

Phoenix,  Ariz. — November  9,  10  and  11.  Arizona  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  tne  Phoenix  Gun 
Club,  W.  B.  Twitchell,  president. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 


The  second  series  of  club  team  matches  is  about  con¬ 
cluded,  the  shoot  at  the  Brandemour  Range  on  Janu 
ary  28th,  being  the  seventh,  and  the  best  attended  of 
them  all.  The  Blue  Team  mustered  the  most  men,  ten 
showing  up  at  range  to  nine  of  the  Reds.  The  former 
team  won  the  match  by  272  points.  The  Reds  however, 
got  high  individual  honors,  E.  H.  Thompson  scoring 
1 71,  placing  all  but  three  of  his  twenty  shots  in  the 
black.  His  third  target  had  a  nice  group  totaling 
46.  Stevenson,  of  the  Blues,  was  high  on  his  team, 
and  second  high  for  the  match  with  165,  tying  with 
Thompson  for  high  five-shoot  score.  Eustis  used  his  t5 
automatic  again  to-night,  improving  on  his  score  of 
the  previous  week  by  ten  points;  with  his  handicap 
of  4,  allowed  for  service  ammunition,  his  score  was 
144.  The  Blues  are  782  points  ahead  in  this  series, 
and  will  enjoy  a  dinner  furnished  by  the  Reds.  High 
scores  in  series  have  been  made  by  A.  H.  Kenan,  i^s 
and  172;  with  Thompson  and  Col.  Hake,  of  the  Reds, 
coming  next  on  171  and  170,  respectively. 

Blue  Team. 


J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.) 

A.  E.  Forester  . 

F  Nagel  . 

R.  H.  Flynt  . 

H.  Cox  . 


10  10  6 

10  10  10 
10  10  7 

10  10  8 

10  9  8 

8  6  6 
9  8  6 

10  8  8 

9  7  5 

976 
988 
987 
io  9  6 

10  10  9 

6  5  6 

976 
9  9  9 

10  10  9 

•987 
10  9  8 


6  6-38 
9  7—46 
6  5-38 

8  7—43—  165 

4  5—36 

5  5—30 

6  6—35 

6  5—37—  138 
5  4—3° 

5  4—3i 

6  6—37 

5  5—34—  132 
5  3^-33 

4  3—36 

5  5—27 

5  3—30—  126 

9  7—43 
8  6 — 43 

7  3—34 

7  6 — 40 —  160 
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K.  W.  Stevenson  . 

.  6 

6 

6 

8 

6—32 

10 

8 

8 

8 

6 — 40 

10 

10 

9 

9 

4—42 

10 

8 

8 

8 

7—41—  1 5s 

H.  C.  Eustis  . 

.  9 

8 

7 

7 

5—36 

9 

8 

7 

5 

7—36 

7 

6 

6 

6 

5— 30 

10 

9 

8 

6 

S— 38—  140 

McCarthy  . 

9 

8 

5 

4—36 

9 

3 

4 

3 

3—24 

7 

6 

4 

5 

4 — 26 

7 

1 

3 

5 

30 

O 

1 

'1 

N 

l 

A.  H.  Kenan  . 

.  9 

S 

6 

6 

6—35 

9 

7 

7 

6 

6—35 

10 

10 

10 

8 

6—44 

10 

0 

6 

6 

5—36—  150 

C,  F.  Pugh  . 

9 

7 

7 

6—39 

9 

8 

7 

7 

5—36 

IO 

9 

8 

6 

6—39 

10 

9 

8 

7 

4—38—  152 

Handicap 


1,426 

4 


Total  . .  i-43° 

Red  Team. 


F  11.  Thompson  . 

...  10 

9 

7 

3 

5—39 

10 

9 

8 

8 

8—43 

10 

10 

9 

9 

8—46 

10 

9 

8 

9 

7—43— 

171 

H  F.  Schaefer  (Capt.)  - 

...  9 

8 

8 

10 

8—43 

10 

9 

8 

5 

4—36 

10 

9 

7 

7 

5-38 

10 

10 

8 

7 

•  — 35 — 

■52 

F.  Cist  . 

8 

8 

7 

7—40 

8 

7 

7 

7 

6—35 

10 

I.' 

8 

r> 

6 — 40 

9 

) 

7 

7 

5—37— 

152 

A.  A.  Yungblut  . 

10 

7 

6 

6—39 

9 

7 

7 

6—37 

9 

8 

6 

6 

6—35 

9 

9 

8 

8 

6 — 40 — 

151 

Col.  C.  H.  Hake  . 

9 

9 

8 

4—40 

10 

10 

6 

6 

6-38 

10 

9 

7 

6 

5—37 

10 

9 

9 

8 

7—43— 

1 53 

M.  R.  Bowman  . 

. -  . 

5 

4 

•—  9 

4 

•—  4 

4 

3 

4 

3 

.—14— 

27 

Dr.  Landis  . 

...  8 

8 

4 

4 

.—24 

9 

7 

7 

6 

4—33 

7 

6 

5 

4 

3—25 

6 

6 

7 

5 

4 — 28 — 

no 

L  Hake  . 

9 

8 

8 

6 — 41 

9 

"7 

7 

6 

6- -35 

.10 

8 

8 

7 

6—39 

10 

10 

8 

8 

6 — 42— 

157 

M  evers  . 

4 

4 

3 

3—19 

7 

6 

5 

5 

•—23 

7 

4 

4 

3 

.—18 

7 

4 

3 

3 

3—20— 

80 

Total 


1,158 


Birmingham,  Alabama,  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  January  24.  1914. 

Fifteen  shooters  took  part  in  the  regular  weekly  shoot 
of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club.  The  wind  blew  hard 
causing  the  targets  to  take  very  erratic  flights  and 
caused  many  misses. 

President  James  Hillman  led  the  shooting  with  the 
very  good  score  of  94  out  of  100  shot  at  which  was  a 
remarkable  score  under  such  hard  conditions.  He  was 
followed  closely  by  C.  J.  Barr  with  91.  Hillman  and 
Mrs.  Garl  each  made  a  straight  score  of  25.  Hillman 
also  made  a  long  run  of  55  without  a  miss.  W.  O. 
Bonham  led  the  professionals. 

On  February  21  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club  will  give 
an  all  day  shoot  consisting  of  15  events  of  20  targets 
each  with"  $1.40  entrance  each  event  and  a  good  lot  of 
added  money  and  a  trophy  to  the  winner  with  a  probable 
handicap  on  the  last  100  targets. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


Shot  At. 

Broke. 

Tames  Hillman  . 

94 

C  T.  Barr  . 

91 

Mrs.  O.  L.  Garl  _ 

89 

Mortimer  Tourdan  .. 

89 

Trhn  Fletcher  . 

88 

H.  C.  Ryding  . 

87 

W.  O.  Bonham  . 

86 

Mortimer  Tourdan  ., 

85 

Lee  Moodv  . :. 

82 

Chas.  Perry  . 

82 

E.  M.  Cornwell  _ 

81 

T  T.  Sellers  . 

78 

R  H.  Baugh  . 

72 

Slollenwerk  . 

65 

Garl  . 

.  50 

42 

New 

York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  January  31, 

1914. 

Eight  events,  with  numerous  shoot  offs  kept  seventeen 
aerosaucer  crackers  entertained  today 
The  first  event  decided  was  the  Monthly  Cup,  leg  on 
which  was  won  by  A.  \V.  Church  3-24  after  shoot  off 
with  6-23  after  a  shoot  off  of  with  R.  R.  Debacher.  He 
with  C.  Stein.  This  brought  on  a  shoot  off  with  T. 
Lenane,  Jr.,  D.  F  McMahon  and  Stein,  all  of  whom  had 
scored  wins  on  the  tropny.  Lenane  won  with  a  full 
from  three.  A.  W.  Church  won  a  limb  on  Club  Cup 
3-24;  scratch  shoot,  79  x  i.-.n  and  Distance  Handicap  after 
a  double  shoot  off  with  Lenane,  his  final  being  19  from 
if  yards.  Church  also  tied  Stein  for  High  Handicap 
with  88  from  q.  C.  Stein  won  leg  on  Accumulation  Cup 
with  623  after  a  shoot  off  with  R.  R.  Debacher.  He 


A.  B.  RICHARDSON, 
Dover,  Del. 

Winner  Amateur  Average 
16  Yards  Targets 

569x600 

Mr.  Richardson 

SHOT  DUPONT 


SHOOT 

(gpSifD 

POWDERS 

AND 

WIN 


C  H.  NEWCOMB 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 
WINNER 
of  the 

MIDWINTER  HANDICAP 
21  Yards 


95x100 


Mr.  Newcomb 

SHOT  SCHULTZE 


FRANK  S.  WRIGHT 
South  Wales,  N.  Y. 
WINNER 
of  the 

FIRST  DUPONT 
LONG  RUN  TROPHY 
FOR  1914 
And  6  Points  on  the 
DUPONT  SEASON  TROPHY 


THE  WINNERS  AT  THE 


PINEHURST  N.  C.  TOURNAMENT 

At  this  classic  tournament  nearly  70%  of 
the  shooters  used  a  DUPONT  Powder 


Shoot  DUPONT  Powders — Their  Regularity — 
Reliability — Effectiveness  and  “Pleasant-to-shoot” 
Qualities  help  you  to  make  HIGH  SCORES. 


Nearly  every  ammunition  dealer  handles 


Powders 


took  as  well  Travers’  Island  leg  after  shoot  of  with 
Church  6-22.  The  scores: 

Monthly  Cup.— 25  Clay  Birds-  (Handicap) — A.  W. 
Church  (3),  20;  Conrad  Stein  (3),  2c ;  C.  J.  Stein  (6), 
19;  R.  L.  Spotts  (o),  19;  R.  R.  Debacher  (0),  18;  E. 
R.  De  Wolfe  (4),  18;  Di.  Culver  (2),  17;  A.  W.  Currie 
(5).  17;  FI.  H.  Duden  (3),  17;  D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  16 ; 
T.  S.  Sheldon  (6),  16;  F.  A.  Baker  (5),  15;  C.  W.  Berner 

(5) -  13;  T.  Lenane,  Tr.  (3),  ix ;  W.  B.  Ogden  (o),  io; 
A.  B.  Hubbell  (5J,  9;  K  S.  Low  (5),  8. 

Shoot  Off.— A.  W.  Church  (3),  24;  Conrad  Stein  (2), 

3Shoot  Off  for  Cup.— T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  25;  D.  F. 
McMahon  (1),  23;  C.  J.  Stein  (3),  21;  A.  W.  Church  (2), 
21. 

Club  Trophy. — 25  Clay  Birds  (Handicap) — A.  W. 
Church  (3).  24;  Conrad  Stein  (2),  C.  J.  Stein  (6). 
23;  C.  W.  Berner  (s),  23;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  22;  D. 
F.  McMahon  (4),  21;  Dr.  Culver  (1),  19:  A.  W.  Currie 

(6) ,  19;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3),  19;  T.  S.  Sheldon  (5),  18; 
R  L.  Spotts  (o),  18:  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  17;  F.  A.  Baker 
(5) ,  15;  W.  B.  Ogden  (o),  13;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (5),  17; 
T  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  1 1 ;  F.  S.  Low  (5;,  10. 


Accumulation  Cup. — 25  Clay  Birds  (Handicap) — C.  T. 
Stein  (6),  23;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  23;  D.  F.  McMahon 
(0),  22;  A.  W.  Church  (2),  21;  C.  W.  Berner  (5),  20; 
A.  W.  Currier  (6),  20;  Dr.  Culver  (1),  18;  W.  B.  Ogden. 
(1),  18;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (5),  18;  Conrad  Stein  (0),  17;  T. 
I  enane,  Jr.  (3)  16;  T.  S.  Sheldon  (6),  16;  R.  L.  Spotts 
(o),  18;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  14;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  13;  H. 
H  Duden  (4),  11;  F.  A.  Baker  (4),  8. 

Shoot  Off. — C.  J.  Stein  (6),  23;  R.  R.  Debacher  (3),  21. 
Travers’  Island  Trophy. — 25  Clay  Birds  (Handicap) — C. 
J.  Stein  (6).  23;  A.  W.  Church  (1),  23;  R.  R.  Debache’ 
(3),  21;  C.  W.  Berner  (4),  20;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  20;  Dr. 
Culver  (1),  20;  T.  S.  Sheldon  (6),  19;  D.  F.  McMahon  (o), 
19;  R.  L.  Spotts  (o),  19;  T.  Lenane,  Tr.  (2),  18;  A.  W. 
Currie  (6),  17;  F.  A.  Baker  (4),  17:  Conrad  Stein  (1), 
16;  H.  H.  Duden  (4).  16,  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  16;  A.  B. 
Hubbell  (5),  15;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  10. 

Shoot  Off — C.  J.  Stein  (6),  22,  and  A.  W.  Church  (1), 
18. 

Scratch  Shoot. — 100  Clay  Birds. — A.  W.  Church.  70; 
D.  F.  McMahon.  77;  R.  L.  Spotts,  74:  Conrad  Stein, 
70;  C.  J.  Stein,  64;  R.  R.  Debacher,  73;  W.  B.  Ogden, 
59;  Dr.  Culver,  59;  C.  W.  Berner,  57;  F.  A.  Baker,  57;. 
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E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  56;  A.  B.  Hubbell,  54;  A.  W.  Currie, 
50:  T.  S.  Sheldon,  46;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  45;  H.  H.  Duden, 
45.  and  F.  S.  Low,  37. 

High  Handicap  Prize. — ioo  Clay  Birds  (Handicap) — C. 
J.  Stein  (24).  88;  A.  W.  Church  (9),  88;  R.  R.  Debacher 
(n),  84;  D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  78;  C.  W.  Berner  (19),  76; 
Conrad  Stein  (6),  76;  R.  L.  Spotts  (o),  74;  C.  J.  Stein 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


WAM  TO  SWAP  GINS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  flrearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


— MAXIM  SILENCER - 

BOOK  FREE 

“The  most  interesting  hook  I  ever  read.”  So  say  scores  of 
Sportsmen,  Target-Shooters  and  Soldiers.  You  will  say  the 
same  when  you  get  your  copy. 

Explains  the  lamous  Maxim  Silencer. 

Contains  astonishing  experiences  told 
me  by  hunters  shooting  without  report 
noise.  Surprising  stories  from  marks¬ 
men  about  accuracy  made  possible 
when  report  and  recoil  are  eliminated 
Experiences  of  Military  Officers  with 
silinced  rifles  on  the  battlefield  in 
Mxico. 

Write  me  for  complimentai  y  copy- 
Mention  CALIBRE  and  MAKE  of  your 
rifle  and  give  your  dealer’s  name. 

Hiram  Percy  Maxim 
...  o-i  r  L?  Colt’s  Arniory 

Maxim  Silencer  Co.  Hartford,  Conn. 


(6),  74;  A.  W.  Currie  (23),  73;  T.  S.  Sheldon  (23),  69; 

F  R.  De  Wolfe  ( 1 1 ) ,  67;  ±1.  H.  Duden  (is),  61;  W. 

B.  Ogden  (2),  61;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (n),  56;  A.  B.  Hub 
L ell  (20),  54;  F.  A.  Baker  (18),  54,  and  F.  S.  Low  (20),  51. 

Variety  Cup.— 25  Clay  Birds  (Scratch) — D.  F. 
McMahon,  19;  A.  W.  Church,  18;  Dr.  Culver,  16;  R.  R. 
Debacher,  16;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  15;  Conrad  Stein,  14;  A. 
B  Hubbell,  13;  S.  Low,  13;  F.  A.  Baker,  10;  C.  J. 
Stein,  9;  A.  W.  Currie,  4. 

Distance  Handicap  -25  Clay  Birds — A.  W.  Church,  18 
yards,  20;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  17  yards,  20;  C.  W.  Berner. 
16  yards,  18;  Dr.  Culver,  30  yards,  17;  A.  W.  Currier^ 
ib  yards,  17;  F.  R.  De  Wolfe,  18  yards,  17;  D.  F. 
McMahon,  21  yards,  16;  H.  H.  Duden,  18  yards,  15;  R. 

R.  Debacher,  17  yards,  15;  R.  L.  Spotts,  21  yards,  15; 

Conrad  Stein,  19  yards,  14;  C.  J.  Stein,  16  yards,  13; 

W.  B.  Ogden,  19  yards,  12;  F.  A.  Baker,  16  yards,  10; 

A.  B.  Hubbell,  16  jards,  10;  F.  S.  Low,  16  yards,  10. 

Shoot  Off. — A.  W.  Church,  18  yards,  17;  T.  Lenane, 
Jr.,  17  yards,  17. 

Second  Shoot  Off.— A.  W.  Church,  18  yards,  19;  T. 

Lenane,  Jr.,  17  yards,  12 


C.  von  Lengerke,  professional  . 

A.  Betti,  White  Plains  . 

E.  L.  Hass,  Siwanoy  . 

F.  M.  Wilson,  Knoll  wood  . 

A.  Chandler,  New  Rochelle  . 

B.  R.  Stoddard,  New  Rochelle  _ 

H.  S.  Bullock,  New  Rochelle  . 

T.  F.  Wilcox,  Knollwood  . 

T.  A.  Davis,  professional  . 

T.  H.  Lawrence,  White  Plains  _ 

M.  McVoy,  Jr.,  Knollwood  . 

R.  W.  Henderson,  Knollwood  . 

G.  P.  Granbery,  New  Rochelle  . 

J.  F.  Thompson,  New  Rochelle  . 

E.  T.  Fox,  Knollwood  . 

A.  A.  Marsland,  New  Rochelle  . 

J.  H.  Finch,  Greenwich  . 

L.  D.  Hill,  White  Plains  . 

E.  L.  Hatch,  Stamford  . 

F.  F.  Rogers,  White  Plains  . 

F.  Crampton,  Knollwood  . 

G.  H.  Martin,  White  Plains  . 

Dr.  C.  F.  Healy,  White  Plains  _ 


66 

66 

53 

12 

61: 

56 

7 

63 

48 

14 

62 

52 

9 

61 

52 

9 

61 

50 

1 1 

61 

5i 

IJ 

61 

50 

60 

55 

4 

59 

54 

4 

58 

44 

14 

58 

5° 

8 

58 

53 

5 

58 

46 

12 

58 

39 

18 

57 

52 

5 

57 

49 

7 

56 

52 

3 

55 

48 

7 

53 

49 

4 

53 

45 

5 

50 

32 

16 

48 

Marine  &  Field  Club. 

Bath  Beach,  January  si,  1914. 
Too  much  weather  kept  the  salts  indoors  today  only 
four  facing  the  traps  and  the  elements.  P.  R.  Towne 
broke  49  from  5  for  the  Monthly  Cup.  E.  H.  Lott  and 
F  B.  Stephenson,  each  shooting  from  scratch  tied  on 
85  x  100  for  Take  Home  Trophy.  C.  M.  Camp  from 
25  scored  95  for  President’s  Cup.  The  scores: 

Monthly  Cup. — Fifty  clay  birds:  handicap  P.  R. 
Towne  (5),  49;  Frank  B.  Stephenson  (0),  47;  E.  H. 
Lott  (o),  45;  C.  M.  Camp  (12),  45. 

Take  Home  Trophy. — One  hundred  clay  birds;  handi¬ 
cap.  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  85;  F.  B.  ntephenson  (0),  85;  P. 
R.  Towne  (10),  83;  C.  M.  Camp  (25),  81. 

President’s  Cup. — One  hundred  clay  birds;  handicap. 

C.  M.  Camp  (25),  95;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  91;  E.  H. 
Lott  (0),  87;  P.  R.  Romer  Towne  (10),  88. 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  January  24.  1914. 

Events  No.  3  and  No.  4  Were  Shot  From  20  Yards. 

Weather  conditions  were  far  from  ideal  lor  target 
shcoting  to-day,  as  it  was  cloudy  and  dark,  with  a  raw, 
cold  wind  blowing,  which  was  quite  a  factor  in  bring¬ 
ing  the  scores  of  the  shooters  considerably  below  then 
average  ability  at  the  traps.  V.  inkier  was  first  amateu' 
in  events  No.  1,  No.  2  and  JNo.  3,  while  Goode  took 
first  in  the  last  event,  breaking  22  x  25  from  20  yards. 
Jay  Graham  was  high  over  all,  with  a  total  of  90  x 
100,  'in  the  first  two  events,  and  45  x  50  in  events  No. 
3  and  No.  4.  Stannard  made  his  best  score  in  the 
last  event,  breaking  23  x  25  from  20  yards.  The  Gavin 
bi others  made  their  first  attempt  at  target  shooting 
to-day. 


Number  of  targets. 

50 

50 

25 

25 

A.  II.  Winkler  . 

.  43 

42 

18 

21 

( ).  P.  Goode  . 

.  40 

41 

14 

22 

E  B.  Shogren  . 

.  40 

35 

15 

17 

C.  W.  May  . 

.  39 

3t 

15 

15 

H.  E.  Winans  . 

.  27 

3i 

1 4 

11 

1  R.  Graham  . 

.  44 

46 

21 

24 

H.  C.  Kirkwood  . 

.  38 

34 

15 

19 

W.  D.  Stannard  . 

.  30 

38 

14 

23 

P.  J.  Gavin  . 

9 

T.  F.  Gavin  . 

s 

L.  M.  Fetherston  . 

Chicago, 

January 

16 

*5, 

IQI4- 

Event  No.  5  Distance  Handicap. 

Although  it  was  a  cloudy  and  dark  day,  conditions  be¬ 
ing  practically  the  same  as  yesterday,  a  field  of  twenty- 
six  shooters  turned  out  for  an  afternoon’s  sport  at  the 
traps.  Winkler  and  Davis  tied  for  first  place  honors 
with  a  total  of  84  x  100  in  the  two  main  events  of  the 
day,  F.  C.  Young  being  a  close  second  with  a  total  of 
83,  while  Foster  broke  a  total  of  82.  Cutler  dropped  in 
rather  late,  but  had  his  shooting  eye  with  him.  l.reaking 
43  out  of  the  second  fifty  and  finishing  with  twenty-five 
straight  in  his  last  event.  F.  C.  Y  onng  won  first  honors 
in  the  handicap  event,  scoring  22  x  25  from  22  yards, 
Winkler  taking  second  place  with  21.  A  number  of  new 
beginners  who  are  just  starting  in  will  give  a  better  ac¬ 
count  of  themselves  when  conditions  are  more  favorable. 


Number  of  targets. 

H. 

15 

50 

50 

25 

25 

pr. 

A.  11.  Winkler  . 

II 

43 

41 

17 

21 

17 

W.  A.  Davis  . 

42 

42 

15 

F.  C.  Young  . 

9 

40 

43 

22 

H.  T.  Foster  . 

13 

40 

42 

22 

A  Moore  . 

40 

40 

C.  R.  Seelig  . 

40 

36 

K.  H.  Clark  . 

10 

40 

34 

W.  F.  Riley  . 

10 

38 

37 

O.  W.  Crocker  . 

10 

36 

39 

23 

14 

7 

H.  E.  Winans  . 

36 

A.  Frana  . 

36 

19 

21 

H.  Walsh  . 

33 

29 

R.  Chisholm  . 

9 

33 

37 

21 

H.  Chisholm  . 

12 

28 

P.  Miller  . 

6 

26 

27 

R.  Kelty  . 

8 

26 

R.  Gerhardt  . 

26 

H.  H.  Gardner  . 

25 

I.  II.  Shrigley  . 

25 

W.  B.  Maltby  . 

l6 

lb 

E.  Harrison  . 

13 

T  Walsh  . 

25 

21 

W.  S.  Cutler  . 

43 

25 

W.  I-ahiss  . 

13 

.  13  •• 

WM.  F.  MERKLE,  Superintendent. 


Laurel  House  Gun  Club. 

Lakewood,  N.  J.,  January  .51,  1914. 
Three  events  were  shot  here  today.  Two  were  won 
by  J.  L.  Bright.  In  50  bird  challenge  match  he  cracked 
44  and  84  in  100  bird  handicap.  F.  F.  Vanderhorf  won 
100  bird  scratch  with  Si. 


Hiram  Percy  Maxim. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  N.  Y.,  January  31,  1914. 

A  half  dozen  clubs  were  represented  today  as  the 
Invitation  Shoot,  which  was  badly  interfered  with  by 
inclement  weather.  H.  O.  Allyn  of  White  Plains  Gun 
Club  headed  the  honor  roll  with  80  x  100  from  a  handi¬ 
cap  of  5.  M.  R.  Guggenheim  of  Siwanoy  was  -unner  up, 
six  down,  from  a  gratis  start  of  6.  Place  went  to  H. 

I. .  Ferguson,  from  Stamford  who  from  two  smeared  the 
ambient  atmosphere  witri  the  fragments  of  72.  H.  H. 
Shannon  who,  three  weeks  ago  won  Long  Island  Sound 
■  hnmpionship,  finished  fifth  with  71.  The  highest  New 
Rochelle  gunner  was  J.  E.  Janies  with  69  from  4. 

iss  Jessie  Thorpe,  sturdy  and  smiling  finished  in 
eighth  place  with  net  55  gross  70.  White  Plains  won 
the  team  race  with  -;.>7,  New  Rochelle  being  second  with 
283,  Knollwood  filling  place  with  279. 

Carl  von  Lengerke  was  high  professional  with  66  be¬ 
ing  beaten  by  his  nephew,  Ernest  von  Lengerke,  ex¬ 
amateur  champion  of  New  Jersey  and  representing 
Orange  Gun  Club.  Considering  the  weather  a  entrance 
of  36  speaks  well  for  the  popularity  of  New  Rochelle 
Yacht  Club.  The  summaries: 

Name  and  Club.  Net.  H’cp.  Gross. 

H.  O.  Allyn,  White  Plains  .  75  5  80 

M.  R.  Guggenheim,  Siwanoy  .  68  6  74 

H.  L.  Ferguson,  Stamford  .  71  1  73 

A.  L.  Burns,  White  Plains  .  7 2  72 

H.  H.  Shannon,  Knollwood  .  69  2  71 

J.  E.  James,  New  Rochelle  .  65  4  69 

J.  P.  Donovan,  New  Rochelle  .  61  9  71- 

Miss  Jessie  Thorpe,  Siwanoy  .  55  >5  7° 

W.  H.  Sykes,  Knollwood  .  56  14  7° 

E.  von  Lengerke,  unattached  .  69  .  69 
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Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  January  29,  1914. 

A  clear  beautiful  sky  and  a  delighttully  warm  atmos¬ 
phere  with  no  wind  brought  out  many  visitors  and 
shooters  to  the  traps  this  atternoon. 

Mrs.  Thomas  Starr  King  one  of  the-  best  field  shots 
in  Delaware  made  her  hrst  appearance  at  the  traps 
today.  With  a  little  practice  she  will  soon  be  shooting 
blue  rocks  quite  as  well  as  she  does  snipe. 

Among  the  visitors  at  the  club  this  afternoon  were  Mr. 
Walter  Huff  and  Mr.  Joseph  terry,  two  well  known 
shooters  from  Georgia.  These  gentlemen  were  most  en¬ 
couraging  and  made  many  helpful  suggestions  to  the 
ladies. 

Miss  Hammond  was  high  in  the  legular  event,  scoi 
ing  seventeen  breaks  out  of  twenty-five. 

in  the  iiooklover’s  Contest  (Handicap  Event)  Miss 
Alice  Riley,  Miss  Jennie  P.  Hirst  and  Mrs.  Harry 
•  Stidham  tied,  but  in  the  shoot  off  Miss  Riley  won  and 
became  the  possessor  of  the  third  book  in  the  contest, 
■  entitled  "Roosevelt’s  Trilling  Experiences  in  the  Wilds 
■of  Africa.” 

Miss  Hirst  who  has  been  sojourning  in  .Florida  for 
several  weeks  celebrated  her  return  to-day  by  making  a 


run  of  twelve  straight. 

Scores  with  handicaps  follow: 

Score. 

Hdcp. 

Total. 

Mrs. 

Riley  . 

....  7 

-4 

21 

Mrs. 

Stidham  . 

....  13 

12 

25 

Mrs. 

King  . 

....  7 

Miss 

Hammond  . 

....  17 

7 

24 

Miss 

Riley  . 

14 

2b 

Miss 

Carson  . 

• ...  13 

9 

22 

Miss 

Moody  . 

....  14 

P) 

22 

Mrs. 

Wilson  . 

....  5 

T7 

22 

Mrs. 

Joslyn  . 

... ■  13 

8 

21 

Miss 

Hirst  . 

.  .  .  .  l6 

'5 

2S 

BLUE  BIRD. 


Rockford  Gun  Club. 

Rockford,  111.,  January  28,  1914. 

We  have  a  new  gun  club  organized  the  5th  of 
(December,  1913,  and  at  the  present  time  have  about 
eighty-five  members,  with  more  coming  in  every  week. 
We  shoot  every  Tuesday  afternoon.  YVe  limit  the  club 
shoots  to  fifty  targets. 

The  officers  of  our  club  are:  R.  C.  Bourland,  presi¬ 
dent;  Walter  Green,  field  captain;  George  Dobler,  sec¬ 
retary  and  treasurer. 

Almost  the  entire  membership  is  made  up  of  doctors, 
lawyers,  professional  and  business  men. 

The  following  score  is  the  result  of  our  last  shoot: 


C.  B.  Helm  .". 

.  46 

F.  M.  Smith  . 

34 

A.  B.  Tucker  . 

.  45 

H.  Noben  . 

34 

W.  D.  Stannard 

.  45 

F.  Brown  . 

30 

G.  W.  Smith  . . 

.  43 

A.  M.  Burr  . 

30 

Geo.  Dobler  ... 

.  41 

H.  C.  Kellogg  . 

30 

F.  Schoonmaker 

.  41 

R.  C.  Bourland  . 

29 

F.  Savage  . 

.  41 

Chas.  Helm  . 

28 

J.  A.  Green  . . . 

.  40 

T.  E.  Armstrong  _ 

28 

A.  Haines  . 

.  40 

W.  B.  Helm  . 

27 

R.  C.  Maynard 

.  40 

C.  W.  Ferguson  - 

2\ 

J.  H.  Sabin  _ 

.  38 

C.  E.  Phelps  . 

25 

W.  H.  Ziock  ... 

-  37 

H.  Fox  . 

20 

H.  R.  Truesdell 

.  36 

E.  E.  Smith  . 

20 

W.  C.  Sparks  .. 

.  36 

J.  H.  Calkins  . 

18 

G.  J.  Boehland 

.  35 

T.  A.  Smith  . 

i( 

T.  L.  Bidlack  ... 

.  35 

W.  H.  Armour  . 

13 

GEO. 

DOBLER, 

Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed 

Atlantic  Division:  Albert  Gumaer,  115  West  95th 
St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  Chester  P.  Grassmuck,  31 
Zabriskie  St.,  Jersey  City  Heights,  N.  J.  and  William 
M.  Floyd,  Jr.,  50  Ravine  Ave.,  Yonkers,  N.  Y.,  all  by 
Frederick  Grant. 

Central  Division:  Edgar  A.  Williams,  518  Wallace 
Ave.,  YVilkinsburg,  Pa.,  by  Frank  Graf. 

Eastern  Division:  Arthur  Lincoln  Taylor,  39  Ocean 
St.,  Providence,  R.  I.,  by  William  A.  Heath. 

Western  Division:  Donley  D.  Lukens,  4903  Laclede 
Ave..  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  by  Arthur  E.  Sunny. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division:  6822,  Edward  H.  Gould,  746  Wash¬ 
ington  St.,  Easton.  Pa.;  6823,  J.  Justus  Orr,  14  Fulton 
St.,  Phillipsburg,  N.  J. 

Central  Division:  6819,  C.  Calvin  Burgess,  420  Lloyd 
St.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.;  6820,  D.  H.  Ackerson,  304  Gray 
Building,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa.;  6821,  L.  J.  Weaver,  426 
Franklin  St.,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa.;  6824,  Geo.  Fairchild 
Evans,  723  North  Bromley  Ave.,  Scranton,  Pa. ;  6825, 
Ceci1  J.  Woods,  in  Leitz  Building,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. ; 
6826,  Dr.  C.  N.  Daman,  331  South  Warren  St.,  Syra¬ 
cuse,  N.  Y. 

Western  Division:  6818,  Andrew  S.  Wadsworth, 
Beatrice,  Neb. 


Eastern  Division: 

R  I. 


Resignation. 

5762,  Henry  C.  Becker,  Providence, 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division:  W.  E.  Simpson,  208  Prudential 
Life  Building,  San  Antonio,  Texas,  by  F.  C.  Buchen- 
berger;  Charles  F.  Riegger,  Jr.,  1062  Tiffany  St.,  Bronx, 
New  York,  N.  Y.  and  Charles  F.  Bock,  466  sHh  St., 
Bay  Ridge,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  both  by  Clemens  Schroeder; 
Walter  S.  Fretz,  Oak  Lane,  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  by  W. 
H.  Logan,  Jr. 

Eastern  Division:  Charies  L.  Hall,  427  Park  Ave., 
Woonsocket,  R.  I.,  by  A.  M.  Fletcher. 


In  writing-  simply  say  :  Mail  me  insurance- 
particulars  for  my  age  as  per 
Advertisement  in  Forest  and  Stream. 

In  your  letter  be  sure  to  give 

1.  Your  Full  Name. 

2.  Your  Occupation. 

3.  The  Exact  Date  of  your  Birth. 

No  agent  will  be  sent  to  visit  you :  the  Postal  Life 
employs  no  agents. 


STRONG  POSTAL  POINTS 

First:  Standard  policy, 
reserves,  now  nearly 
$  1 0,000,000.  Jnsuraneein 
force  nearly  $50,000,000. 
Second  :  Old-line  legal 
reserve  insurance— not  fra¬ 
ternal  or  assessment. 

Third:  Standard  policy- 
provisions I  approved  by  the 
State  Insurance  Department. 
Fourth:  Operates  under 
strict  State  requirements 
and  subject  to  the  United 
States  postal  authorities. 
Fifth:  High  medical 
standards  in  the  selection  of 
risks. 

Sixth:  Policyholder  s’ 
Health  Bureau  provides 
one  free  medical  examination 
each  year,  if  desired. 


% 


of  the  Premium 
on  Whole=Life  Policies 


In  subsequent  years  you  get  the  Renewal  Commis¬ 
sion  other  companies  pay  their  agents,  namely  7 lA%, 
and  you  also  receive  an  Office-Expense  Saving  of  2%, 
making  up  the 

Annual 
Dividend  of 


Guaranteed 
in  the  Policy 


And  after  the  first  year  the  POSTAL  pays  contingent  dividends  besides,  depend¬ 
ing  on  earnings  as  in  the  case  of  other  companies. 

Such  is  the  POSTAL  way:  it  is  open  to  you.  Call  at  the  Company's  offices,  if 
convenient,  or  write  now  and  find  out  the  exact  sum  it  will  pay  you  at  your  age — 
the  first  year  and  every  other. 

POSTAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

WM.  R.  MALONE,  President 

35  Nassau  Street,  New  York 


Assets  : 
nearly 
$10,000,000 


Insurance 
in  force 
nearly : 
$50,000,000 


Postal  Life  Building 

35  Nassau  Street,  New  York 


Postal  Life  Insurance  Company 
pays  you  the  Commissions  that 
other  Companies  pay  their  agents 


THE  POSTAL  LIFE  is  the  only  Company  that  opens  its  doors  to  the 
public  so  that  those  desiring  sound  insurance-protection  at  low  cost  can 
deal  directly  for  it,  either  personally  or  by  correspondence. 


Whether  you  call  or  write,  you  make  a  guaranteed  saving  corresponding 
to  the  agent’s  commission  the  first  year,  less  a  moderate  advertising  charge. 
Your  first  year  Commission  Dividend  ranges  up  to 


Western  Division:  Frank  M.  Butler,  179  W.  Wash¬ 
ington  St.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  by  D.  H.  Crane. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division:  6808,  Raymond  T.  Brown,  1128 
Garden  St.,  Hoboken,  N.  J. ;  6809,  YV.  P.  Schoonmaker, 
39  W.  32nd  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.;  6S10,  Harold  V. 
Macintyre,  502  W.  151st  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6817, 
C.  Royce  Hubert,  20  Highland  Place,  Yonkers.  N.  Y. 

Central  Division.  6806,  Leland  K.  Thompson,  341 
Barnes  St.,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa.;  6807,  H.  H.  Davis,  7924 
Irglenook  Place,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Eastern  Division:  6811,  Robert  L.  Perry.  25  Rebekah 
St.,  Woonsocket,  R.  I. 

Western  Division:  6812,  Amos  G.  Allen,  7211  Oglesby 
Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.;  6813,  John  B.  Henning,  825  Forest 
Ave.,  Wilmette,  Ill.;  6S14,  Le  Roy  D.  Coombs,  2103 
Lincoln  Place,  Chicago,  Ill.;  6815,  Hearst  W.  Cadv,  825 
Forest  Ave.,  Wilmette,  Ill.;  6816,  Perry  D.  Ca-scn,  421 
Worth  St.,  Peoria,  Ill. 

Life  Member. 

Atlantic  Division:  Life  No.  100,  (A.  C.  V  4074) 
Ainslee  W.  Walter,  366  Putnam  Ave.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y* 


Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 

ujost  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
T~.d  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  6pace. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  >  our  bed  is  right.  Pp'’- 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 
Ask  for  Catalog-no  of  our  jruaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  and  automobile  i.se. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 


284  Ninth  Ave. 
Brooklyn,  N.Y. 
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Atlantic  Division:  5479,  Geo.  W.  Kucliler,  Jr.,  New 
Rochelle,  N.  Y. 

Central  Division:  6723,  George  A.  Thurston,  Syra¬ 
cuse,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division:  5622,  Loren  Anthony.  Edgewood, 
R.  I.;  6017,  J.  W.  Chapman,  Manchester,  N.  H. 
Western  Division:  5346,  Phillip  Caro,  Australia. 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

February  1,  19x4. 

W.  E.  Ferguson  won  three  prizes  to-day.  G.  W.  Letu 
beck  and  J.  G.  Patterson  tied  him  in  the  match  for  the 
first  take  home  trophy,  each  returning  a  full  score,  but 
in  the  shootoff  Ferguson  won.  His  score  of  25  was  also 
the  highest  for  the  leg  on  the  Visitors’  Cup.  Mr.  Fer¬ 
guson  won  also  with  125  bird  handicap,  120  from  a  15. 

A.  L.  Burns  won  high  score  with  a  134  o  it  of  150  from 
scratch. 

The  scores: 

Monthly  Cup,  Twentv-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — G. 
W.  Lembeck  (2),  25;  *A.  u.  McManus,  3),  25;  J.  J. 
McCahill  (3),  24;  A.  I,.  Burns  (0),  24;  R.  L.  Spotts  (o' 
-3i  J-  Ward  (2),  22;  A.  W.  Allison  (2),  22;  D.  F.  Mc¬ 
Mahon  (1),  22;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (3),  22;  A.  W.  Fitz¬ 
gerald  (5),  21;  T.  Lenane,  Tr.  (0).  20;  H.  H.  Duden  (4), 
19;  R.  I<.  Spotts  (5),  19;  J.  G.  Batterson  (4),  16.  Won 
by  G.  W.  Lembeck. 

Visitors’  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (H  indicap).— ' 
R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  24;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (2),  24’  J.  G.  Bat¬ 
terson  (4),  24;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (5),  24;  *A.  G.  McManus 
(3),  25;  II.  H.  Duden  (3),  23;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  23;  T.  J. 
McCahill  (3),  22;  T.  Ward  1.?),  20;  D.  F  McMahon  (0). 
20 ;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  19;  A.  L.  Burns  (2),  23;  A.  W. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  January  31,  1914. 

Too  much  rain  kept  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  mem¬ 
bers  at  home  today  and  only  a  few  of  the  old  guard 
wer_  on  hand  to  enjoy  the  sport  of  shooting  with  a 
heavy  rain  being  driven  right  into  our  faces  and  after 
each  event  it  was  a  rush  for  the  stove  to  try  and 
dry  a  bit  before  the  next  event.  Only  eight  shooters 
toed  the  mark  during  the  afternoon.  "P'xon  was  h'gh 
gun  with  an  average  of  83  per  cent,  and  Geo.  Piercv 
hnisbed  second  with  79  per  cent.  This  was  the  last 
shoot  for  the  Du  Pont  Trophy  and  Everett,  one  o' 
our  new  members  and  his  first  season  at  the  trap  shoot¬ 
ing  game  pioved  the  winner,  he  having  for  his  six 
highest  scores  a  total  of  145  from  a  possible  150  count¬ 
ing  handicap;  some  speed  for  a  youngster.  The  scores 
fellow  in  strings  of  25: 


Dixor  .  21  21  21  23  22  19  21  19 

Piercy  .  16  21  19  19  13  22  22  24  .. 

J.  Piercy  .  1;  i'  15  15  ..  ir  12  11  22 

Dr.  Ittner  .  17  16  14  15  ic  20  11  16  10 

Pfetl.  erington,  Jr .  22  18  21  20  16 . 

Everett  .  16  18  14  17 . 

Brown  .  7  8  11  9 . 

Jacobs  .  7  8  9 . '. 


Du  Pont  Gun  Club. 

Wilmington,  January  31,  1914. 
Red  Team  Winner  in  Reunion  Shoot. 
Ninety-one  shooters  'on  the  “Red  Team’’  captained  by 
W-  J.  Highfield,  Jr.,  defeated  sixty-five  marksmen  on 
the  “Blue  Team’’  in  charge  of  H.  P.  Carlon  at  the  Du 


C' 


Miss  Rodgers  on  the  Right — One  of  the  Best  Woman  Trap  Shooters  in  the  Country. 


Allison  (2),  22;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (3),  25..  Wop  by  W.  E 
Ferguson. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — G.  W.  Lembeck  (2).  25;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (3),  25; 

J.  G.  Batterson  (3),  25;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  24;  R.  E. 
Spotts  (4),  24;  T.  J.  McCahill  (3),  23;  A.  L.  Burns  (i>, 
23;  *A.  G.  McManus  (3),  23;  A.  W.  Allison  (3),  D.  F. 
McMahon  (o),  22;  R.  L.  Spotts  (o),  21;  T.  Lenane.  T: 
(2),  21;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4),  21;  J.  Ward  (3),  19.  Won 
by  W.  E.  Ferguson. 

Accumulation  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Birds  ("Handicap). — A. 
W.  Allison  (5).  48;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (4),  50;  A.  L.  Burns 
(4),  49;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (10),  49:  R.  G.  Sootts  (0),  47; 
D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  47;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (6).  +7;  J.  G. 
Batterson  (8),  47;  *A.  G.  McManus  (6),  46;  H.  H.  Du 
den  (6),  46;  J.  Ward  (6),  45;  T.  J.  McCahill  (4),  43 
R.  K.  Spotts  (10),  43;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (4)  43.  Won 

by  T.  Lelane,  Jr. 

One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  vHa:idicat'. 
— W.  E.  Ferguson  (15),  120;  A.  L.  Burns  (7),  119:  *  \. 

G.  McManus  (15),  119;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (24),  1 1 5 ;  J 

G.  Batterson  (19),  113;  T.  T.  McCahill  (13).  112;  H.  H. 
Duden  (17),  112;  A.  W.  Allison  (12),  1 14;  R.  L.  Spotts 
(o),  114;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (10),  1 1 7 ;  D.  F.  McMahon  (3), 
111;  B.  K.  Spotts  (27),  no;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (9),  no;  J. 
Ward  (13),  106.  Won  by  W.  E.  Ferguson. 

High  Gun,  One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Clay  Birds 
(Scratch). — A.  L.  Burns.  134;  R.  L.  Spotts,  133;  G.  W. 
Lembeck,  129;  D.  F.  McMahon.  128;  *A.  G.  McManus, 
126;  A.  W.  Allison,  126;  W.  E.  Ferguson,  123;  T.  J. 
McCahill,  121;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  120;  J.  G.  Batterson,  114; 

H.  H.  Duden,  113;  J.  Ward,  in;  A.  W  Fitzgerald,  no; 
R.  K.  Spotts,  101.  Won  by  A.  L.  Burns. 

Second  Take  Elome  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds 
(Handicap). — A.  W.  Allison  (3),  25:  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (2), 
25;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (2),  24;  T.  G.  Batterson  (3),  24;  R. 

L.  Spotts  (o),  23;  D.  F.  McMahon  (o),  22;  G.  W.  Lem¬ 
beck  (2),  22;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4),  20.  Won  by  T. 
Lenane,  Jr. 

*Guest. 


Tont  Gun  Club  today.  The  score  was:  Red,  1.120;  Blue, 

1.052.  It  was  the  annual  re-union  shoot  of  the  local 
organization  and  was  a  complete  success.  Each  man 
shot  at  25  targets. 

The  shooters  had  been  preparing  for  the  match  dur¬ 
ing  the  last  two  months,  and  were  as  anxious  to  win 
as  had  the  match  involved  the  championship  of  the 
world.  The  two  captains,  V’.  J.  Highfield,  Jr.,  and  H. 
P  Carlon,  worked  indefatigably  and  were  strongly  sup¬ 
ported  by  their  staffs.  The  700  members  of  the  club 
were  evenly  divided  between  the  two  captains,  and  it 
only  remained  for  the  winning  team  to  get  out  the 
largest  number  of  shooters,  and  this  was  accomplished 
b\  the  Red  Team,  of  which  Highfield  was  the  leader. 

Nor  can  it  be  said  that  the  defeat  of  Carlon’s  Blues 
was  easily  accomplished,  and,  until  well  on  ro  the  last 
of  the  match,  he  was  conceded  more  than  a  fighting 
chance.  Numbers,  however,  told  the  tale  in  the  end, 
and  as  Highfield  had  91  shooters  signed  up,  as  against 
Carlon’s  65,  the  Reds  won.  Of  course,  the  Red  Team 
counted  as  its  official  total  only  an  equal  number  of 
scores  as  Carlon  had  shooters. 

To  A.  B.  Richardson  goes  the  honor  of  making  the 
only  straight  score  of  the  day.  The  Red  Team,  as  was 
the  case  last  year  when  they  were  the  winners,  ban- 
quetted  at  the'  Plotel  Du  Pont  at  the  expense  of  the 
losers. 

The  detailed  scores  follows: 

Red  Team. 


T.  R.  Stevens  .  23 

W.  Edmanson  .  23 

T.  E.  Doremus  .  22. 

E.  C'.  McCune  .  22 

A  II.  Lobb  .  22 

H.  Winchester  .  22 

W.  Tomlinson  . 22 

H.  Taylor  .  22 

c  C  Llovd  .  2t 

M.  Mitchell  .  21 


E.  C.  Wentzell  .  2c 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  20 

J.  B.  Grier  .  20 

Dr.  F.  A.  Buckmaster  .  20- 

C.  E.  Springer  .  20- 

G.  Godwin  .  20 

William  Foord  .  20 

A.  F.  Hinckman  .  20- 

C.  E.  Griswold  .  20 

J  C.  Highfield,  Jr .  ig 

C.  H.  Simon  . 

I.  Z.  Lawrence  .  19 

William  Coyne  .  19 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  18 

A.  L.  Richards  .  18 

Lee  Moore  .  i3 

E.  R.  Jenks  .  18 

T  H.  Minnick  .  i3 

W.  G.  Wood  .  iS 

L.  S.  Evans  .  18 

L  L.  Jarrell  .  18 

Alexis  duPont  .  iS 

L.  W.  Buckmaster  .  18 

J.  W.  Mathews  .  iS 

D.  A.  Grier  .  17- 

PI.  L.  Morgan  .  17 

H.  Wilson  .  17 

G.  F.  Lord  . 17 

Albert  Bird  .  17 

D.  R.  Rutter  .  17 

T.  W.  Ketihley  .  17 

Isaac  Turner  . 16 

R.  Stevens  .  16 

T  W.  Baker  .  16 

Z.  H.  Lofland  .  i> 

R.  P.  Choate  .  16 

L.  W.  Crawford  .  16 

H.  C.  Pollock  .  15 

L.  A.  Courtney  .  15 

H.  T.  Reed  .  15 

George  Huber  .  15 

R.  S.  Robinson  .  15 

E.  M.  Ross  .  15 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  .  is 

Dr.  Willis  Linn  .  15 

E.  R.  Galvin  . 14 

A.  S.  Edmonds  .  1 ' 

S  Reed  .  '4 

W.  Lynam  .  14 

W.  J.  Highfield  .  14 

T.  R.  Bailey  .  14 

William  Hinckson  .  13 

T.  W.  Mathewson  .  13 


Total  . 

Blue  Team. 

A.  B.  Richardson  . 

W.  G.  Robelen  . 

W.  A.  Joslvn  . 

Eugene  duPont  . 

C  Leedom  . .  . 

D.  J.  Dougherty  . 

T  B.  Rogers  . 

W.  S.  Colfax  . 

P.  D.  Guest  . 

S.  A.  Reis  . 

K.  E.  Kaighn  . 

R.  W.  Vance  . 

PL  P.  Carlon  . 

C.  Thorp  Martin  . 

Victor  duPont  . 

C.  I.  B.  Plenning  . 

W.  H.  Neely  . 

R.  F.  Willis  . 

H.  L.  Worthington  . 

W.  C.  Corey  . 

A.  M.  Lindsay . 

Dave  Lindsay  . 

C  C.  Mammele  . 

TV  Van  Wagoner  . 

William  Francis  . 

S.  T.  Newman  . 

C.  Daugherty  . 

C.  M.  Buckmaster  . 

J.  T.  Skelly,  Sr . 

E.  C.  Harrington  . 

C.  D.  Prickett  . 

L.  W.  Beasom  . 

T  P.  Groome  . 

W.  A.  Casey  . 

C.  E.  Simon  . 

E.  E.  duPont  . 

Dr.  Betts  . 

T  R.  Lvnam  . 

N.  K.  Smith  . 

C.  C.  Gerow  . 

Dr.  Teffries  . 

B  V.  Clark  . 

C.  H.  Dailey  . 

Dr.  Harris  . 

Karl  Mayer  . . . . . 

i.  H.  Thomas  . 

Stanley  Tuchton  . 

Enoch  Moore,  Tr . 

H.  S  Crawford  . 

Dr.  Watson  . . . 

McClellan  . 

I.  W.  Macklem  . 

L.  P.  Mahony  . 

W  C.  Smith  . . 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr . 

E.  I.  LeBaume  . 

O  B.  Clark  . 

W.  B.  Austin  . 

E.  R.  Pusev  . 

C.  W.  Hawke  . 


1,120 
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R.  H.  Day  .  3 

R.  L.  Connor  .  I9 

Dr.  Gough  .  ” 

W.  S.  Gavan  . 


Total  . i>°52 

The  following  members  of  the  Red  Team  competed, 
but  did  not  have  opponents  on  the  Blue  side.  Their 


scores  were: 

Pennington  . 

Dr.  H.  G.  Buckmaster 

John  Baxter  . 

J.  S.  Grant  . 

E.  C.  Ferriday  . 

Papperman  . 

W.  F.  Jensen  . 

Coulter  Craig  . 

John  Miller  . 

W.  P.  Berry  . 

C.  L.  Walker  . 

F.  H.  GunsOlus  . 

T.  E.  Jackson  . 

F.  Thatcher  . 

D.  S.  Wood  . 

Coppage  . 

W.  P.  Wilson  . 

Chalfant  . 


12 

12 

13 

3 

11 
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12 
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11 
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g 

11 

11 

9 
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Freehold  Gun  Club. 

Freehold,  N.  J.,  January  23,  1914. 
A.  L.  Ivins  trailed  Dr.  Matthews  today  for  high,  the 
latter  winning  by  3  aerosaucers.  Third  gun  was  E. 
1.  Vandeveer  who  smeared  the  ambient  atmosphere  with 
1 16. 


Hudson  Gun  Club 


T.  A.  Davis . 

Neaf  Apgar  . 

A.  L.  Ivins  . 

J.  S.  Fanning  . 

Dr.  W.  H.  Matthews 

T.  Muldoon  . 

Wm.  L.  Matthews  . . 

George  H.  Buck  - 

C.  J.  Walker  . 

K.  Burtis  . 

F.  Blain  . 

J.  N.  Hurtis  . 

W.  I.  Thompson  . . . 

E.  I.  Vandeveer  . 

F.  C.  Curtis  . 

I.  Dauser  . 

James  Hardy  . 

J.  R.  Taylor  . 

A.  Matthews  . 

W.  Sherwood  . 

George  Hayes  . 

O.  Vance  . 

E.  Sweeting  . 

E  L.  Morris  . 

V.  A.  Rodgers  . 


Total. 

Broke. 
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Club. 

February  1, 

1914. 

This  was  Donovan  Day— brother  Joe  getting  away 
with  four  events — i.e. :  Monthly  Fund  permanent 

possession — Accumulation  Cup  and  Stevens  Trophy. 

II  S  Bullock  captured  a  ten  rock  handicap  with  9; 
Dr  G.  H.  Martin  won  fifteen  scaler  eve  it  with  a  full; 

G.  Fred  Pelham  was  in  at  the  death  on  twenty-five 
saucer  event  a  full  from  one,  while  C.  C.  Moore 
q  made  a  full  on  Accumulation  Cup.  The  Saturday 
Cup  went  to  B.  R.  Stoddard.  The  summaries: 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons;  Sweepstakes. — B.  R.  Stoddard,  8; 
II  II.  Todd,  9;  A.  E.  Eldredge,  6;  George  P.  Gran- 
bery,  8;  II.  S.  Bullock,  9:  C.  A.  Marsland,  8;  J.  P. 
Donovan,  7;  George  F.  Pelham,  6;  D.  Giriat,  8;  C.  C. 
Moore,  4;  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin,  8;  R.  Donovan,  6;  T.  H. 
Davis,  9;  Dr.  Healy,  6.  Won  by  Mr.  Bullock. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons;  Sweepstakes.— B.  R.  Stoddard, 
11  •  H.  H.  Todd,  9;  A.  E.  Eldredge,  8;  G.  P.  Granbery. 
10;  H.  S.  Bullock,  13;  C.  A.  Marsland,  8;  J.  P.  Donovan, 
10;  G.  F.  Pelham,  8;  D.  Giriat,  9;  C.  C.  Moore,  7;  Dr. 

G.  H.  Martin,  15;  R.  Donovan,  8;  T.  H  Davis.  8;  Dr. 

Heally,  5-  Won  by  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin. 

Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons;  Monthly  Sunday  Cup 
(Handicap).— B.  R.  Stoddard  (4),  21;  H.  H.  Todd  (6), 
23:  A.  E.  Eldredge  (5),  21;  G.  P.  Granbery  (3),  22;  H. 

S.  Bullock  (4),  23;  C.  A.  Marsland  (7),  18;  J-  P- 

Donovan  (4),  20;  G.  F.  Pelbam  (1),  25;  D.  Giriat  (4), 
15;  C.  C.  Moore  (4),  23;  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  (3),  21;  1. 

H.  Davis  (o),  16;  Dr.  Healy  (0),  12.  Feg  won  by  Mr. 

Pelham.  _  _.  .TT  ,. 

Accumulation  Cup,  Twentv-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap).— B  R.  Stoddard  (1).  18;  H.  H.  Todd  (5),  20;  A. 
E.  Eldredge  (5),  17;  G.  P.  Granbery  (2),  20;  H.  S. 

Bullock  (4),  24;  C.  A.  Marsland  (6),  13;  J.  P.  Donovan 
(2),  24;  G.  F.  Pelbam  (2),  22;  D.  Giriat  (4),  18;  C.  C. 

Moore  (5),  25;  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  (2),  24;  I.  II.  Davis 

(0).  15;  Dr.  Healy  (0),  12.  Leg  won  by  Mr.  Moore. 

Distance  Handicap.  Stevens  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay 
Pigeons.— B.  R.  Stoddard  (19  yards),  18;  II.  H.  Todd 
(17  yards),  12;  G.  P.  Granbery  (20  yards).  15;  H.  S. 
Bullock  (19  yards),  18;  C.  A.  Marsland  (16  yards),  14; 
J.  P.  Donovan  (19  vards),  20;  D.  Giriat  (19  yards).  9: 

C.  C.  Moore  (i 6  yards),  20;  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  (20  yards), 

10;  Dr.  Healy  (16  yards),  18.  Leg  won  by  Mr.  Dono¬ 
van  in  shoot-off. 


Advertising  does  not  add  to  the  retail  cost 
of  goods.  Intelligently  applied  to  business,  it 
reduces  the  selling  price  of  merchandise  and  in¬ 
creases  the  profits  of  the  advertiser. 


Tee  Up!  Smoke  Up! 

AS  SATISFYING  as  the  sounding 
-  smack  of  the  perfect  drive,  is  the 
open-air  relish  of  the  perfect  smoke — 
Tuxedo.  Both  go  together,  too.  When 
you  grab  your  bag  and  start  for  the 
links,  grab  up  your  tin  of  Tuxedo  and 
take  it  along. 

“ Follow  through”  the  snappy  after¬ 
noon  with  Tuxedo.  Put  Tuxedo  in 
your  pipe  and  you  will  “ put ”  the  best. 
And  at  “the  nineteenth  hole”  rest  up 
and  relax  with  a  good,  solid  smoke  of 
Tuxedo.  That’s  the  advice  of  good 
golfers  everywhere. 


cChe  Perfect  Tobacco  for  Pipe  and  Cigarette 

It’s  worth  your  while  to  try  Tuxedo. 
Especially  if  a  sensitive  tongue  prevents  pipe 
smoking. 

Tuxedo  positively  cannot  bite — not  even  if 
you  smoke  pipeful  after  pipeful,  as  many  as 
you  can  crowd  into  a  day  or  a  week. 

Tuxedo  is  made  of  only  the  finest,  choicest, 
selected  leaves  of  perfectly  aged  Burley  to¬ 
bacco.  It  is  made  by  the  original  “Tuxedo 
Process”  which  removes  every  trace  of  bite 
and  sting  and  develops  all  the  wonderful 
mildness,  fragrance  and  flavor  of  the  Burley 
Leaf  in  a  way  that  no  other  brand  of  tobacco 
has  ever  successfully  imitated. 

YOU  CAN  BUY  TUXEDO  EVERYWHERE 

Convenient  pouch,  inner- lined  Famous  green  tin  with  gold  1 

with  moisture-proof  paper  -  -  OC  lettering, curvedtofitpocket  1  UC 

In  Glass  Humidors ,  50c  and  90c 


j.  j.  McDermott 
National  Open  Champion  1911  to  1913 
“  Pipe  smoking  gives  added 
pleasure  to  a  golfer  u  hen  the  pipe 
is  filled  with  Tuxedo.  Tuxedo 
provides  more  keen  enjoyment  than 
any  other  tobacco  I  know.  ” 


ALEX  CAMPBELL  • 
Country  Club,  Brookline,  Mass. 
“Iam  always  glad  to  speak  a 
good  word  for  Tuxedo  tobacco. 
Constant  use  of  it  only  serves  to 
make  it  better  liked.  Its  fragrant, 
soothing  flavor  makes  it  the  choice 
of  many  golfers.  ** 


National  Open  Champion,  1907,  says  : 

“ Tuxedo ,  cool  and  mild ,  is 
essentially  the  smoke  that  satisfies. 
Many  of  my  fellow  golfers  agree 
with  me  in  giving  preference  to 
Tuxedo.  ** 


“A  successful  hunting  trip,  using 

my  4 Ross5  .280”—  ~ Binghamton,  N.  Y 

From  every  quarter  of  the  globe  we  are  receiving  letters  of  praise  for  the 
performances  of  our  “Ross"  Rifles.  An  Arctic  explorer  whose  life,  and 
that  of  his  comrades,  was  saved  by  the  hard  hitting,  high  power,  accu¬ 
racy  and  speed  of  his  “Ross”  .280,  under  trying  conditions,  adds  grati¬ 
tude  to  his  praise. 

FOR  BIG  GAME 

No  combination  excels  the  “Ross"  .280  High  Velocity  Rifle  which  sells 
in  New  York  at  $55.00,  and  the  “Ross”  .280  sporting  cartridge  with 
copper  tube  bullet — patented — selling  at  $7.50  per  hundred. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  complete  illustrated  catalogue  t0 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.,  Quebec,  Can.  L^WllSStW 


188 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


February  7,  1914. 


INFALLIBLE  SINGLE  TRIGGER 

FOR  DOUBLE  GUNS  GUARANTEED  FOR- 

Fit*  any  Gun,  Old  or  New  ^  a  EVER. 

Price  -  $15.00  ^  ^  1  '  ” 

Special.  25.00 

ABSOLUTELY  PERFECT 

In  use  everywhere  on 
every  make  of  double 

gun.  NOT  A  FAD, 

but  an  ABSOLUTE  NECESSITY  to  produce 
100  PER  CENT  results.  With  double  trig¬ 
gers  you  have  ONLY  HALF  A  GUN.  as  compared  to  the 
SAME  GUN  equipped  with  the  Infallible  Single  Trigger. 
With  THIS  trigger  on  your  gun  you  have  the  MOST  EFFEC" 
TIVE  GUN  ever  made,  or  that  ever  will  be.  No  other  kind  ot 
gun  on  earth  can,  or  ever  will,  give  you  that  QUICKNESS  and 
CERTAINTY  ol  the  SECOND  SHOT  that  you  get  with  the  l„ 
fallible  Single  Trigger.  =  IT  DOES  THE  TRICK-  = 
FREE  Catalogue  tells  WHY.  Get  it  NOW. 

LANCASTER  ARMS  CO.,  Lancaster,  Pa» 

SETTLERS  GET  FREE  LUMBER. 

More  than  120  million  board  feet  of  timber 
was  given  away  free  by  the  Government  last  year 
to  settlers  and  miners  living  in  or  near  the  na¬ 
tional  forests. 


VICTOR 

Typewriter 

Model  No.  3 

typewriter  combines  all  three  requisites 
in  a  remarkable  degree : 

Speed 

Accuracy 

Economy 

Speed,  because  of  its  delightfully 
easy  action,  ball-bearing  carriage,  and 
improved,  no-spring  escapement. 

Accuracy,  because  of  its  one  inch 
bearing  typebar,  which  not  only  in¬ 
sures  perfect  alignment,  but  has  also 
solved  the  great  problem  of  durability 
in  a  visible  typewriter. 

Economy,  first  because  of  its  rib¬ 
bon  movement,  which  saves  from 
$4.50  to  $6.75  on  each  machine  per 
year.  Further,  it  costs  less  for  up¬ 
keep  of  any  typewriter  ever  produced. 
The  International  Correspondence 
Schools,  thru  a  thorough  test,  have 
proven  this. 

W rite  for  Catalogue 

Victor  Typewriter  Co. 

Main  Office 

812-14  Greenwich  St. 
NEW  YORK 


College  Rifles. 

Washington,  D.  C.,  Feb.  1.— The  Massachusetts  and 
Michigan  Agricultural  colleges  were  tied  for  first  place 
11-  Class  A,  Washington  State  College  led  Class  B. 
and  the  University  of  Illinois  Class  C  at  the  close 
of  the  fourth  rreek  in  the  rifle  contest  for  universities 
and  colleges.  Each  of  the  leaders  won  four  straight 
victories. 


Fort  Pitt  Rifle. 

^Pittsburgh,  February  1,  1914. 

The  Fort  Pitt  Rifle  club  held  their  annual  meeting 
last  week  with  75  members  present. 

The  following  officers  were  elected:  President  Dr. 
E  A.  Waugaman;  vice-president,  Dr.  R.  V.  Swa’nton- 
treasurer  and  secretary,  F.  B.  Fisher;  executive  officer, 
Captain  E.  B.  Riddle;  board  of  directors,  Dr.  D.  A. 
Atkinson;  R.  S.  Everett,  L.  C.  Hart,  M.  C.  Hazlett, 
H.  E.  Arthurs,  G.  A.  Snyder,  F.  C.  Douds  and  G. 
1  eter. 

1  he  Fort  Pitt  Club  is  one  of  the  most  active  organiza¬ 
tions  now  affiliated  with  the  National  Rifle  Association, 
and  for  the  past  few  years  has  qualified  more  marks¬ 
men  and  sharpshooters  than  any  other  rifle  club  in  the 
country. 


Scores: 


Highland  Gun  Club. 

Philadelphia,  January  31,  1914. 


dbls. 


J.  F.  Meehan, 

Sr . 

C. 

B. 

B. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

j_prs. 

.  C 

20 

20 

19 

21 

80 

5 

J.  F.  M  eehan. 

Jr . 

.  D 

1 7 

16 

21 

17 

71 

I.  Meehan  _ 

.  C 

22 

IS 

20 

22 

79 

Fell  . 

.  D 

20 

18 

19 

17 

74 

Spankle  . 

.  D 

1 6 

20 

19 

20 

75 

H.  Greerwood 

.  C 

20 

22 

22 

22 

85 

Iloupt  . 

.  B 

23 

20 

20 

21 

84 

5 

Mooney  . 

.  B 

19 

20 

23 

23 

85 

5 

Griffith  . 

23 

20 

23 

25 

91 

8 

Biddle  . 

.  C 

19 

18 

20 

21 

78 

Deist  . 

.  D 

14 

13 

w 

27 

Clegg  . 

.  C 

23 

21 

20 

21 

8s 

3 

Perry  . 

.  C 

20 

1 7 

20 

23 

80 

5 

Walt  1  >alton  . 

.  c 

12 

19 

w 

31 

J.  Greenwood 

.  c 

23 

21 

20 

21 

85 

Pratt  . 

.  B 

22 

21 

20 

23 

86 

R.  Greenwood 

.  C 

22 

20 

8 

13 

63 

Kelly  . 

.  X 

21 

19 

18 

18 

76 

Crothers  . 

.  A 

23 

22 

23 

21 

89 

6 

W — Withdrawn. 

Gloucester  Gun  Club. 

Gloucester  City,  N.  J.,  Jan.  31. — The  weekly  shooting 
match  ot  the  Gloucester  Gun  Club  brought  out  :i  large 
number  of  marksmen  to  participate  in  the  two  events 
which  were  held.  There  were  twenty-five  blue  rocks 
in  each  event  to  be  shot  at,  and  exceptionally  good 
scores  were  made.  In  the  first  event  Ernest  E.  Hoag- 
land  and  I.  Ring  hit  twenty-two  straight,  and  in  the 
deciding  event  the  former  hit  twelve  against  eleven 
struck  by  Ring.  The  second  event  was  won  by  Thomas 
Bronson,  who  hit  twenty  out  of  a  possible  twenty-five. 
The  prizes  were  Swiss  clocks. 

Firs'-  event,  25  blue  rocks — Ernest  L.  Hoaglaud  hit 
22;  I.  Ring,  22;  Cheeseman,  21;  Hampton,  20;  Herman, 
20;  Herman,  19;  Butler,  tS;  Gibbons,  18;  Bennett,  17; 
Healey.  16:  Stewart,  16;  Turner,  16;  Wilson,  15;  Ander¬ 
son.  15,  and  Devlin,  15. 

Shoot-off,  miss  and  out,  Hogland  hit  12;  Ring,  11. 

Second  event,  25  blue  rocks. — Thomas  Bronson  hit 
20;  Hampton,  19;  Cone,  19;  Parker,  19;  Cheeseman,  18: 
Bennett,  18;  Monollan,  17;  Lyons,  17;  Healey,  17; 
Butler,  36;  Hutchinson,  16;  Taylor,  15;  Sullivan,  13.  and 
Brynes,  14. 


Midvale  Gun  Club. 

Philadelphia,  January  31,  1 014. 

The  Midvale  Gun  Club  today  celebrated  the  formal 
disbanding  of  the  organization  by  taking  an  interclub 
match  from  the  Fox  Gun  Club,  over  the  latter’s  traps, 
at  Germantown,  the  score  being  350  to  309.  Incidentally 
the  visitors  from  the  Schuylkill  captured  three  trophies, 
one  for  the  match,  one  going  to  Jensen  for  being  high 
net  on  the  day’s  program  and  another  being  a  tie  be¬ 
tween  Cochrane  and  Sharer,  both  members  of  the  Mid¬ 
vale  Club.  Had  it  not  been  for  Albion  Moulton,  the 
Fox  members  would  have  fared  pretty  poorly,  but 
Moulton  ran  away  with  two  dippers  by  being  the  best 
gun  when  the  totals  were  made  up,  and  his  score  was 
high  in  the  club  handicap. 

Moulton  was  the  only  one  of  the  home  team  to  break 
40  but  the  Midvale  squad  had  a  43  and  42,  which 
went  far  toward  winning  their  last  official  match.  vVhen 
a  shooter  like  Lloyd  Lewis  can  only  get  18  out  of  50, 
conditions  must  be  pretty  poor. 

Team  shoot,  50  targets,  10  highest  scores  to  qualify: 

MIDVALE.  FOX. 


B. 

B. 

Tl. 

B. 

B. 

Tl. 

Tensen  . 

21 

22 

43 

Moulton  . 

20 

20 

40 

Cochrane  . 

21 

21 

42 

Greenwood  . . 

l6 

21 

37 

TO 

39 

l8 

l8 

Lemon  . 

l6 

20 

36 

Smith  . . 

l6 

18 

31 

Beers  . 

18 

1 6 

34 

Caswell  . 

15 

18 

33 

Kinsley  . 

T9 

15 

34 

Sprankle  . 

14 

l6 

so 

Taney  . 

14 

18 

32 

Mrs.  Moulton 

II 

17 

28 

Buck  . 

17 

31 

Gough  . 

10 

15 

2S 

Gale  . 

14 

l6 

30 

Hitchcock  ... 

10 

II 

21 

Taylor  . 

13 

l6 

29 

Absentee  .... 

12 

13 

25 

Total  . . 

■35° 

Total  . 

...•309 

Open  handicap 

club 

shoot, 

,  so  targets: 

Hdp.  B. 

B. 

Net. 

Tt 

Lewis  . 

...  *  8 

10 

18 

18 

Caswell  . 

...  6  is 

18 

33 

39 

Hitchcock  . 

Gale  . 

C  Buck  . 

J.  Smith  . 

Gough  . 

Moulton  . 

Mrs.  Mculton  . 

Sharer  . . 

Edsall  . 

Jensen  . 

Kinsley  .  . 

Taylor  . 

C.  Beers  . 

Cochrane  . 

C  Taney  . 

Yost  . 

Cox  . 

Greenwood  . 

Sprankle  . 

Deist  . 

Lemon  . 

^Visitors. 


6 

6 

8 

6 

12 

4 

8 

10 

16 

4 

6 

6 

10 

16 

6 

10 

4 

2 

6 

* 

>4 


10 

II 

21 

27 

14 

l6 

30 

36 

14 

17 

31 

39 

16 

18 

34 

40 

10 

15 

25 

37 

20 

20 

40 

44 

II 

17 

28 

36 

20 

19 

39 

49 

14 

15 

19 

35 

21 

22 

43 

47 

13 

15 

34 

40 

13 

l6 

29 

35 

18 

1 6 

34 

44 

21 

21 

42 

58 

14 

18 

32 

38 

15 

14 

29 

39 

18 

18 

36 

40 

l6 

21 

37 

39 

14 

1 6 

3° 

36 

12 

.11 

23 

23 

l6 

20 

36 

50 

Mineral  Springs  Gun  Club. 

Willow  Grove,  Pa.,  Jan.  31. — The  final  January  shoot 
of  the  Mineral  Springs  Gun  Club  on  the  range  at 
this  place  this  afternoon  brought  out  four  trapshooters 
who  started  the  afternoon’s  program  in  a  pouring  rain¬ 
storm.  Clearing  of  the  skies  about  three  o’clock,  with 
a  southwest  wind,  resulted  in  excellent  totals  being  made. 

As  the  result  of  the  day’s  shooting  Martin  won  out 
in  the  100-target  event,  winning  the  monthly  dipper, 
with  a  total  of  98,  including  added  handicaps. 
Ililtebeitel  and  Nice  finished  second.  Nice  won  the 
spoon  in  Class  A  at  50  targets,  club  event,  and  Martin, 
in  addition  to  winning  the  dipper,  took  the  spoon  in 
Club  B,  club  event,  at  50  targets.  The  summaries: 

First  event,  25  targets:  Martin,  18;  Haas.  16;  Hilte- 
bietel,  18;  Nice,  24. 

Second  event,  25  targets:  Martin,  23;  Haas,  20; 
Hiltebietel,  20;  Nice,  19. 


A 

Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95.58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 
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Third  event.  25  targets:  Martin,  21;  Haas,  19: 

Hiltebeitei,  19;  Nice,  21. 

Fourth  event,  25  targets:  Martin,  21;  Haas,  19; 

Hiltebeitei,  19;  Nice,  20. 

Summarized  scores,  aggregated  to  indicate  award  of 
dipper  and  spoons,  with  handicaps  added:  Martin,  98; 
Haas,  90;  Hiltebeitei,  95;  Nice,  95. 


Point  Breeze  Gun  Club. 

Fred  Greener,  firing  from  30  yards,  was  the  only  live 
bird  gunner  to  run  straight  in  the  week-end  event  of 
the  Point  Breeze  Gun  Club,  shot  today.  With  the  ex¬ 
ception  of  his  first  bird  which  he  grassed  with  one 
barrel,  Greener  used  every  one  of  his  other  shells  to 
land  his  remaining  14  flyers. 

Izzy  Hoffman,  with  13  kills,  finished  second,  beating 
Bose  by  a  bird. 

The  club  will  conduct  its  usual  mid-week  test  on  Wed¬ 


nesday  at  15  birds,  and  beside  the  Saturday  bill  next 
wek  there  will  also  be  a  special  match.  Scores: 

Greener  .  30 — 1  2222222222222  2 — 15 

Rose  .  30 — 1  22.222.222.22  2 — 12 

Biddle  .  28 — 2  22.  1  .  .222.222  1 — 11 

Hofman  .  30—2  222222.222.22  2—13 

Young  .  29 — 2  2.2122.2.  12.2  2 — 11 

J  Young  .  30 — 2  2.21222  22.  .2  2 — 11 

Parker  .  29—1  22.  .2.2.22  22  2—10 


Meadow  Springs  Gun  Club. 

Philadelphia,  January  31,  1914. 

Harry  H  Sloan  and  G.  D.  Gideon  tied  for  the  high 
gun  honors  of  the  day,  with  93  apiece,  being  pushed 
closely  lor  the  honors  by  Coyle,  who  cracked  91  of  his 
century  of  clays.  Gideon  and  Coyle  were  the  only 
gunmen  who  ran  a  straight  score  in  their  events,  the 
former  getting  all  of  his  first  25  birds  and  Coyle  run¬ 
ning  straight  on  his  second  string. 

On  the.  club  event  at  50  flyers  Gideon  finished  high 
with  48  breaks,  nosing  out  Coyle  by  a  pigeon.  Ford 
and  Sloan  shared  third  honors  with  45.  Scores: 

B.  B.  Tl.  B.  B.  Tl. 

Ford  .  23  22  45  16  21  82 

Coyle  .  24  25  47  22  22  91 

Wister  .  12  8  20  9  9  3» 

Gideon  .  25  23  48  21  24  93 

Killian  .  19  16  35  15  8  48 

Sloan  .  23  22  45  24  24  93 

Elliott  .  21  21  42  20  . .  62 

Turner  .  24  19  43  ••  ••  43 

Woodward  .  19  24  43  - .  •  •  43 

Croft  .  10  11  21  §  11  40 

McAlanon  .  id  21  37  18  • .  55 

Reisner  .  19  22  41  .  •  23  63 

Fish  .  20  20  40  24  23  87 


Knollwood  Country  Club. 

White  Plains,  February  1,  1914. 

A  team  from  Greenwich  Country  Club  walked  away 
with  Knollwood  Country  Club  at  White  Plains  today 
631  to  542,  eight  men  for  each  team  shooting  at  100 
reeks  High  guns  for  Greenwich  were  J.  R.  Coffin 
and  A.  L.  Ferguson  with  88.  High  for  Knollwood 
was  T.  Wilcox  with  78.  The  scores: 

Greenwich  Country  Club— F.  W.  Hoeninghaus,  72;  C. 
Ausperg,  J.  R.  Coffin,  88 1  M.  B.  Foster,  82;  A. 
L  Ferguson,  88;  J.  D.  Chapman,  79;  N.  Webb,  79;  W. 
A.  Flynn,  84.  Total  631. 

Knollwood  Country  Club— F.  M.  Wilson,  77;  W.  H. 
Sykes,  65;  T.  Wilcox,  78;  E.  T.  Fox,  56;  R.  W. 
Henderson,  69;  F.  B.  Mackay,  67;  E.  F.  Crowe,  75; 
W  I.  Koch,  55.  Total,  542. 

J.  R.  Coffin  won  a  “take  home”  trophy  for  visitors 
with  a  score  of  (12)  88  in  an  event  at  100  clay  pigeons. 
E  F.  Crowe  won  a  “take  home’’  prize  in  a  50  clay 
pigeon  shoot  with  a  score  of  48.  including  a  handicap 
of  6.  Scores  in  the  club  fixtures  were: 

Monthly  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons— F.  M. 
Wilson,  73;  E.  F.  Crowe,  70;  E.  1.  Fox,  69;  W.  H. 
Merrall,  69;  R.  W.  Henderson,  68. 

Yearly  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap) 

F.  M.  Wilson  (12),  89;  E.  F.  Crowe  (12).  87;  T.  F 
Wilcox  (8),  86;  F.  B.  Mackay  (16),  83;  K.  W.  Hender¬ 
son  (12),  81;  W.  H.  Sykes  (12),  77;  W.  H.  Koch  (12), 
67. 

F.  B.  Mackay  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons 
(Handicap)— F.  M.  Wilson  (12),  89;  E.  F.  Crowe  (12), 
87;  T.  F.  Wilcox  (8),  86. 


Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washingto  1,  February  1,  1914. 

C.  F.  Winslow  made  a  perfect  score  in  the  fifteen  bird 
scratch  event,  in  the  handicaps  C.  M.  Gould,  J.  O’Brien 
and  D.  E.  Smith  won  out.  T  H.  Lewis  tied  Gould  but 
lost  in  shoot  off.  Summaries: 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch) — H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  8, 
J.  W.  Alker,  8;  D.  E.  Smith,  8;  C.  M.  Gould,  6;  R. 
Howland,  7;  C.  Blair.  3;  J.  O’Brien,  7;  W.  H.  Lindeman, 
5:  T.  H.  Lewis,  7;  C.  F.  Winslow,  9.  Won  by  Mr. 
'.V  in  slow. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch).— H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  11; 
J.  W.  Alker,  12;  D.  E.  Smith,  13;  C.  M.  Gould,  11; 
R,  Howland,  10;  C.  Blair,  10;  J.  O’Brien,  10;  W.  H. 
Lindeman,  9;  T.  H.  Lewis,  ix ;  C.  F.  Winslow,  15.  Won 
by  Mr.  Winslow. 

Twenty-Five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap) — H.  L.  Hoyt, 
Jr.,  1 — 22;  J.  W.  Alker,  3 — 22;  D.  E.  Smith,  2 — 23;  C. 
M.  Gould,  7 — 25;  R.  Howland,  6 — 20;  C.  Blair,  7 — 20; 
J.  O’Brien,  7—21;  W.  H.  Lindeman,  7—22-  T.  H.  Lewis, 

4 —  25;  C.  F.  Winslow,  0 — 17.  Won  by  Mr.  Gould  in 
shoot-off. 

Monthly  Cup — Twenty-Five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). 
— H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  1—24;  J.  W.  Alker,  3—18;  D.  E. 
Smith.  2 — 24;  C.  M.  Gould,  7 — 23;  R.  Howland,  6 — 22; 
C.  Blair,  7 — 16;  J.  O’Brien,  7 — 25;  W.  H.  Lindeman,  7 — 16; 
T  H.  Lewis,  4 — 18;  C.  F.  Winslow,  o — 22;  E.  P.  Alker, 

5— 15;  E.  A.  Sierck,  2—20.  Won  by  Mr.  O’Brien. 


Pouch  is 
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size. 


fM  No  matter 

y  what  tobacco  you 
V  '  are  now  chewing,  if 
you  will  try  PIPER 
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handy  leather  pouch  to  carry  his  tobacco  in.  'jagg 
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NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company’s  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds 
of  Fish  and  Game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  Salmon  and  Trout 
fishing,  also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say 
there  is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with 
such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information,  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder,  cheerfully  for¬ 
warded  upon  application  to 

J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John’s  New¬ 
foundland. 
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Yearly  Cup. — Twenty-Five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — 
H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  1— 21;  J.  W.  Alker,  3—18;  D.  E.  Smith, 
2 — 25;  C.  M.  Gould,  7 — 24;  R.  Howland,  6 — 22;  J. 
O’Brien,  7 — 22;  W.  H.  Lindeman,  7 — 16;  T.  H.  Lewis, 
4 — 19;  C.  F.  Winslow,  0 — 20;  E.  P.  Alker,  5 — 16;  E.  A. 
Sierck,  2 — 21. 


Western  Pennsylvania  Trap  Shooters. 

Pittsburgh,  January  31,  1914. 

The  midwinter  frolic  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania 
Trapshooters’  League,  was  staged  last  Thursday. 

The  shoot  was  held  at  the  range  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club,  Davis  Island,  in  the  afternoon;  then  the 
gunners  adjourned  to  meet  at  dinner  in  the  Fort  Pitt 
Hctel,  after  which  the  arduous  task  of  transacting  the 
year’s  business  was  gone  through. 

Plans  for  the  annual  tournament  of  the  Pennsylvania 
Sportsmen’s  Association,  ,vhich  will  be  held  on  the 
Davis  Island  grounds  of  the  Plerron  Hill  Club  on 
Tuesday,  Wednesday  and  Thursday  of  the  third  week 
in  May  were  discussed. 

The  officers  for  the  coming  year  are:  President,  Louis 
Lautenslager;  vice-president,  1.  F.  Calhoun;  secretary- 
treasurer,  J.  C.  Garland;  corresponding  secretary,  Miss 


Edna  E.  Lautenslager,  and  executive  committeemen, 
James  Lewis,  George  E.  Painter  and  L.  J.  Squier. 
Scores  Were  Good. 

Some  very  good  shooting  was  done  at  the  traps  in 
tire  afternoon,  despite  the  severe  weather.  George  E. 
Painter  was  high  gun  for  the  day  with  a  total  of  47 
clays  out  of  a  possible  50,  winning  the  spoon  in  Class 
A.  The  Class  B  spoon  was  won  by  Peterson  with  42. 
McClaren,  with  39,  took  the  Class  C  spoon,  and  Roysd. 
33,  the  Class  D  trophy.  Several  ties  resulted  that  were 
decided  by  lot.  The  scores: 


Baker  . 

..  18 

19 

37 

Conley  . 

...  23 

33 

46 

Smith  . 

•  •  23 

17 

40 

Balser  . 

...  15 

19 

34 

Wampler  .... 

■  ■  23 

22 

45 

Sword  . 

...  IS 

15 

3° 

Ashhaugh  . . . . 

..  14 

17 

31 

Scholl  . 

.  .  17 

l8 

35 

Penrod  . 

1 7 

39 

Ulery  . . 

18 

34 

McCallister  . . 

.  .  20 

22 

42 

Peaterson  . . . 

22 

42 

Kocher  . 

•  19 

14 

33 

Anthony  . . . . 

19 

41 

Kable  . 

24 

43 

Stavung  . 

...  13 

is 

28 

Bake  well  .... 

19 

39 

Sperding  .... 

...  13 

23 

35 

McClarren  ... 

...19 

20 

39 

Kirsch  . 

...  15 

17 

32 

Brooks  . 

21 

42 

Royal  . 

...  15 

18 

33 

Painter  . 

..  25 

22 

47 

H  unes  . . 

....  13 

17 

30 

Squier  . 

..  19 

24 

43 

Calhoun  - 

22 

43 

HERCULES  WINS  EVERYTHING 


Infallible  and  E.  C.  Gain  Overwhelming 
Victory  at  Sunny  South  Tournament 


Arie,  Jahn,  Kennicott,  Livingston  and  Mrs.  Top- 
perwein  Finish  in  Order  Named,  All 
Shooting  Hercules  Powders. 

Jahn  Makes  Longest  Run— 108  Straight  With  Infallible. 

Houston,  Texas,  Jan.  29.— Shooters  using  Hercules  Pow¬ 
ders  proved  invincible  in  the  six-day  Sunny  South  Handicap 
Tournament  which  ended  here  to-day.  Besides  winning 
every  special  event,  and  most  of  the  daily  averages,  target 
smashers  shooting  Infallible  or  E.  C.  took  the  first  live  places 
for  the  whole  program  of  1205  birds. 

All  the  High" Guns  Shoot  Hercules. 

Mark  Arie,  of  Thomasboro,  Ill.,  was  too  fast  for  the  big  field  of  shooters 
and  finished  high  over  all  with  E.  C.  His  score  of  1140  out  of  1205  gives 
him  an  average  of  95  per  cent.  J.  R.  Jahn,  of  Keota,  Iowa,  took  second 
honors,  with  1115  x  1205,  shooting  Infallible.  H.  Kennicott,  of  Glen  View, 
Ill.,  was  third  with  a  score  of  1107  x  1205,  being  pushed  hard  by  John  Liv- 
ingston,  of  Springville,  Ala.,  and  Mrs.  Topperwein,  of  San  Antonio,  Texas, 
who  broke  1106  and  1095  respectively.  The  three  last  mentioned  shooters 
used  E.  C. 

No  more  impressive  evidence  of  the  superiority  of  Hercules  Powders 
could  be  offered  than  these  remarkable  records.  Predictions  made  last  week 
at  the  Midwinter  Handicap  held  at  Pinehurst,  N.  C.,  that  Infallible  and  E.  C. 
would  be  the  most  popular  powders  with  trapshooters  during  1914,  are  being 
more  than  fulfilled.  Every  indication  points  to  the  fact  that  this  popularity 
will  grow  as  the  season  advances. 

Arie  Wins  Sunny  South  Handicap. 

Mark  Arie  won  the  Classic  Sunny  South  Handicap,  breaking  94  x  100 
from  the  extreme  distance  of  22  yds.  Mr.  Arie  shot  E.  C. 

Livingston  Gets  Trophy. 

John  Livingston  carried  off  the  Houston  Chronicle  Trophy,  which  is 
emblematic  of  the  Southern  Amateur  Championship,  by  smashing  97  out  of 
100.  Mark  Arie  tied  for  second  with  96x100,  and  both  shot  E.  C. 

Team  Race  Goes  to  Mark  Arie  and  Bart  Lewis. 

The  Houston  Post  Trophy  for  the  Amateur  Team  Championship  was 
won  by  Mark  Arie,  and  Bart  Lewis,  of  Auburn,  Ill.  This  pair  broke  49 
x  50,  Mr.  Arie  shooting  E.  C.  Dan  G.  Bristow,  of  Kansas  City,  Mo.,  and 
H.  H.  Stevens,  of  Roselle  Park,  N.  J. ,  were  the  High  Professionals  in  the 
team  event.  They  also  returned  a  score  of  49x  50.  Mr.  Barstow  shot 
Infallible. 


Lewis  .  17  20  37 

Hickman  .  21  19  40 

Wells  .  20  20  40 

Darton  .  20  23  43 

Lonia  .  17  23  42 

Millem  .  18  19  37 

Garland  .  16  20  36 

Aber  .  19  21  40 

Cornelious  .  14  16  30 

J.  W.  Wilson  ..15  19  31 


Gillispie  . 

21 

43 

Denman  . 

l6 

32 

Crider  . 

18 

28 

Goodrich  . 

IS 

27 

Borson  . 

.  22 

18 

40 

McMeans  _ 

.  21 

21 

42 

Nixon  . . 

13 

18 

31 

Jno.  Wilson  . 

9 

9 

18 

Duffey  . 

..  24 

22 

46 

Moore  . 

21 

42 

Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Boston,  January  31,  1914. 

The  B.  A.  A.  Gun  Club  members  showed  they  are 
game  shooters  today  by  going  to  the  traps  at  River¬ 
side  and  holding  their  weekly  shoot  and  a  special 
match.  It  was  blowing  a  southwest  gale  and  floods 
of  rain  came  down,  soaking  all  to  the  skin. 

The  scratch  trophy  was  captured  by  F.  Williams, 
who  broke  97  targets  from  scratch.  To  keep  in  touch 
with  the  weather,  a  special  rain  match  for  a  cup  was 
shot  for  at  50  targets.  It  was  won  by  W.  C.  Brooks. 

The  January  Cup  was  awarded  to  F.  H.  Richards, 
who  scored  150,  the  total  of  the  three  best  scores 
made  during  this  month.  The  second  prize  was  award¬ 
ed  to  M.  Ballou,  who  scored  149.  The  two  months’ 
cup  was  won  by  C.  F.  Marden.  who  scored  584  in  six 
of  the  11  shoots  held  in  December  and  January.  S. 
A.  Ellis  was  given  second  prize,  he  having  scored  578. 

During  the  afternoon  Williams,  Davis,  Snow,  Adams 
and  Tucker  challenged  any  other  five  men  in  the 
club  to  a  100-target  team  match  to  be  shot  next  Satur¬ 
day.  The  challenge  was  accepted  by  Osborn,  Staples, 
Ellis,  Marden  and  Lynch.  The  scores: 

McC  Sgt  Grand  Tot. 

-—50  Targets— -  -—50 Targets— 50 Target— 


Bk 

H  ” 

Ti 

Bk 

El 

Ti 

Bk 

H 

Ti 

Williams  _ 

.  48 

48 

49 

49 

97 

97 

Clark  . 

.  38 

6)4 

44  )4 

45 

6)4 

51)4 

8.3 

1.3 

96 

Ballou  . 

.  46 

3 

49 

43 

3 

46 

89 

6 

95 

Blinn  . 

.  4° 

5 

45 

45 

5 

.53 

85 

10 

95 

Ellis  . 

....  48 

I 

49 

45 

I 

<lO 

93 

2 

95 

‘Putnam  . 

.  48 

48 

46 

46 

94 

94 

Snow  . 

....  47 

47 

47 

47 

94 

94 

Mardon  . 

.  47 

47 

46 

46 

93 

93 

Staples  . 

46 

46 

46 

92 

92 

L ynch  . 

.  45 

2)4 

47  54 

42 

2)4 

44^5 

87 

5 

92 

Richards  _ 

.  34 

8 

42 

41 

8 

49 

75 

l6 

91 

Osborn  . 

.  44 

44 

47 

47 

91 

91 

Carlton  . 

....  28 

12 

40 

38 

12 

50 

66 

24 

90 

Brooks  . 

.  38 

5)4 

43  )4 

.38 

554 

43)4 

76 

II 

87 

Davis  . 

....  41 

41 

46 

46 

87 

87 

Whitney  .'.... 

.  39 

6)4 

45/4 

37 

6)4 

43)4 

72 

13 

8.5 

M  unroe  . 

.  24 

12 

36 

37 

12 

49 

6l 

24 

«5 

Tucker  . 

.  36 

2)4 

38/4 

40 

2)4 

42)4 

76 

5 

8l 

Kidder  . 

.  23 

12 

35 

33 

12 

45 

.56 

24 

80 

‘Toomey  . . . . 

....  29 

2Q 

29 

29 

58 

58 

‘Guests. 

SPECIAL  RAIN  CUP. 
50  Targets. 


Broke. 

Hdcp. 

Total. 

Brooks  . 

.  42 

5  54 

47)4 

Putnam  . 

.  47 

47 

Snow  . 

.  47 

47 

Clark  . 

.  38 

6)4 

44)4 

Munroe  . 

.  32 

12 

44 

William  . 

.  42 

42 

Kidder  . 

.  30 

12 

42 

Tucker  . 

.  39 

2)4 

41)4 

Carlton  . 

12 

38 

Ellis  . 

.  36 

I 

37 

January  Cup — Won  by  F.  H.  Richards,  150  on  3  of  5 
scores  for  the  month;  M.  Ballou,  149,  second. 

Two  Months’  Cup — Won  by  C.  F.  Marden,  584  on  5 
scores  out  of  11  shots;  S.  A.  Ellis,  578,  second. 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  February  2,  1914. 

This  was  the  first  series  of  the  Century  shoot,  and  was 
won  by  H.  C.  Deibler,  closeiy  pressed  by  Shaffer  and 
Bingaman. 

The  series  consists  of  five  Centuries,  winner  to  receive 
a  gold  watch. 

J.  A.  BINGAMAN,  Secretary. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  January,  31,  1914. 

Bingaman,  J.  A .  100  90 

Bingaman,  J.  E .  100  80 

Shaffer . 100  90 

Reitz  .  100  88 

Bohner,  D.  M .  100  74 

Snyder  .  100  74 

Euffington  .  100  69 

Buffington,  J.  N .  100  74 

Dockey  .  100  76 

Deibler  .  100  91 

Daniels  .  100  89 

Wert  . 100  87 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

January  31,  1914. 

Gentry  Hillman  led  the  shooting  at  the  regular 
weekly  shoot  breaking  95  out  of  100  followed  by  John 
Fletcher  with  94.  Chas.  Perry  led  the  professionals. 
Gentry  Hillman  was  the  only  one  to  make  a  perfect 
score  of  25,,  he  had  a  long  run  of  40.  Captain  Shelly 
and  Dr.  Denner  of  the  United  State  Cavalry  tried  their 
hand  at  the  target  game. 

Programs  for  the  Mid-Winter  Handicap  of  the  Birm¬ 
ingham  Gun  Club  to  be  held  February  21  will  he  out 
in  a  few  days.  Shot  At.  Broke. 

Gentry  H.  Hillman  .  100  95 

Ichn  Fletcher  .  100  94 

Jim  Hillman  .  100  93 

C.  J.  Barr  .  100  91 

H.  C.  Ryding  .  100  91 

Chas.  Perry  .  100  89 

Lee  Moody  .  100 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys. 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“ EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH," 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking  with 
some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our  hatchery,  and 
you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood.  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young  small- 
mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United  States. 
Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  ranging  from  ad¬ 
vanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fmgerlinga  for  stocking  pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 

Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 


“KANT  LEAK” 

Motorcycle  Suits 

Motorcycle  Suits  that  lit;  that 
are  made  to  fit  snugly;  that 
have  a  style,  too,  not  to  be 
overlooked;  that  are  treated 
with  a  patented  preparation 
enabling  them  to  withstand 
wind  and  rain  absolutely; 
these  are  “  KANT  LEAK” 
Motorcycle  Suits. 


WRITE  NOW  FOR  CATALOG 


Richard  F.  Hill  Mfg.  Co. 

217-219  HIGH  STREET 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


The  Sportsman  Tourist. 


Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  ; 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 

Best  Mixed  Shooting  in  America. 

Ducks,  Geese,  Swans,  Quail,  Shore  Birds— White’s  Preserve 
Waterlily,  Currituck  Sound,  North  Carolina. 


HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Rvnrklr  Ti*/vi  if  of  all  ages  for  stocking  brooks 
DrUUK  1  I  UUl  and  lakes_  Brook  trout  eggs 

in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered  anywhere  in  fine 
condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


RED  CUBAN  GAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 

layers.  Send  for  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
no  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


IAMFS  DUFF  archery 

imiTILJ  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


Write  for 

Descriptive 
Booklets  and 
Full  Information 


Where  Summer  Reigns  Supreme 

Here  are  the  best  sandy  beaches  In  the  world 
for  bathing,  and  now  is  the  best  time  with 
the  June-like  sunshine  sparkling  on  the 

SAILING  GOLFING  CANOEING 

TENNIS  FISHING  SHOOTING 

Every  golfer  should  visit  the  new  18-hole 
golf  course  at  Ormond,  whilst  the  Tennis 
Tournament  at  Palm  Beach  is  now  a  notable 
event  in  the  fashionable  world. 

Superb  Pullman  service  from  all  principal 
cities  with  stop-off  privileges. 

Principal  Resorts  and  Hotels 

St.  Augustine . Pouee  de  Leon  and  Alcazar 

Ormond  on-the-Halifax . Ormond 

Palm  Beach  ...Breakers  and  Royal  Poinciana 

Miami  . Royal  Palm 

Nassau,  Bahamas  . The  Colonial 

Long  Key  . An  Ideal  Fishing  Camp 

Havana,  Cuba  via.  Key  West  and  P.&  O.S.S.Co. 

FLORIDA  EAST  COAST 

Flagler  System 

843  5th  Ave.,  109  W.  Adams  St., 

New  York.  Chicago. 

'  St.  Angustine,  Fla. 


All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOW 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF’S 
Arrows  won  last  year’s  American  Round  Championship. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


DUCK  FOODS  AND  LIVE  WILD  DECOYS 

that  bring  the  ducks  in  swarms.  Write  now  for  circular  and 
rices  to  CLYDE  B.  TERRELL,  Dept.  I,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 


C AO  C  A  I  p  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
run  oALL.  island  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico, 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
inquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Sportsman’s  Preserve. 

1,000  Acres,  situated  near  Pamlico  Sound,  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  in  heart  of  duck  and  goose  country.  The  best  flights 
in  the  State  are  found  here.  No  other  such  preserve  is  avail¬ 
able  in  this  State.  Full  game  rights  protected  from  trespassers. 
A  great  gun  club  opportunity.  Address  for  further  particulars, 

\V.  J.  GRIFFIN, 

Manteo,  N.  C.  1 


Army-Navy  Auction  Bargains 


ML  SADDLES  $li.00  up 
Shoes,  pr.  X.S5  “ 
TEAM  HARNESS  21.85 
Leggins,  Puir....  .18 

TEhTS .  3.85 

Colts  Cal.  45,  Revolvers. . 

Sp’field  Mauser  Sp’t’g  Rille  11.85 


NEW  UNIF0RMS$1.50np 
Army  Revolvers  1.G5  “ 
“  HAVERSACKS  .10  “ 

‘‘Swords .  <  .35  “ 

i(  1  Shot  Carbines  2.95  “ 
,0  up.  Cartridges  lc  ea. 
£  Cartridges  9<*  ea. 


Army  Breech  Loading  Ride  ,98c.  Cartridges  2c  ca. 

420  Large  page  CYCLOPEPI A  CATALOGUE.  Over 
5,000  illustrations.  BEST  BOOK  PUBLISHED  ON 
WAR  WEAPONS  mailed  25c.  Estb’d  50  years. 

Francis  Bannerman,  501  Broadway.  New  York  City 
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MARK  ARIE,  shooting 

MARLIN  TRAP  GUN 

won  the 

SUNNY  SOUTH  HANDICAP 

W°n  High  General  Average  )  u40xl2Q5 . 946% 

Won  High  Amateur  Average  ) 

Won  SUNNY  SOUTH  HANDICAP-94  x  100  from  22  yards 


Mark  Arie  knows  guns  and  knows  trap 
shooting  requirements.  He  made  the 
1913.  season’s  high  amateur  average 
(broke  96.17%  of  1650  registered  tar¬ 
gets).  After  thorough  study,  Mr.  Arie 
recently  selected  the  Marlin  hammerless 
as  the  best  practical  trap  gun  obtainable. 

He  ordered  a  No.  28  D  Marlin  trap 
gun — gave  it  its  first  try-out  at  the  big 
6-day  shoot  at  Houston  last  week — the 
above  scores  testify  to  his  good  judgment. 

“A  wise  man  profits  by  the  experience 


of  others” — you  will  buy  a  Marlin  ulti¬ 
mately — why  not  enjoy  its  benefits  now? 

H.  H.  Shannon  of  New  York,  won  the 
6th  Annual  Amateur  Championship  of 
Long  Island  Sound  on  Jan  17th — high 
overall — “beating  the  best  metropolitan 
gunners  of  the  year.”  He  used  a  No. 
28  T  Marlin  trap  gun. 

We  can  furnish  a  specially  built  trap  gun, 
26  to  32-inch  ribbed  or  matted  barrels, 
buttstock  to  specifications,  15  days  after 
receipt  of  order,  if  necessary.  Regular 
grades  shipped  immediately. 


Write  us  today  for  information  about  trap  guns. 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Co. 

27  Willow  Street,  New  Haven,  Conn. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

There  was  a  good  bunch  of  shooters  at  the  grounds 
yesterday  for  the  usual  wekly  contests  and  for  the 
second  of  the  series  of  telegraphic  team  matches  now 
in  progress.  The  weather  conditions  were  excellent, 
good  light,  and  not  too  cold  for  comfort  on  the  firing 
line.  The  targets  sailed  rather  high,  but  most  of  the 
shooters  found  little  difficulty  in  reaching  them,  as  the 
scores  will  show.  Ford,  who  has  been  doing  little 
shooting  this  winter,  and  Connelly,  who  is  just  start¬ 
ing  in  again  after  a  long  rest,  tied  for  high  score  on 
94  out  of  ioo  targets.  C.  A.  Young,  the  professional 
from  Springfield,  Ohio,  stopping  off  here  on  his  way 
home  from  a  long  trip  in  the  south,  broke  92  out 
of  his  first  100,  and  Nemo,  a  local  amateur,  came  next 
with  91.  In  the  team  match  Schreck’s  team  won  with 
a  margin  of  8  targets.  In  the  first  of  the  challenge 
four-men  team  matches,  Schreck’s  team  won  by  4 
targets,  and  Gambell’s  team  captured  the  second 
match  by  1  target.  The  club  made  a  much  better  show¬ 
ing  in  the  telegraph  match  than  before;  there  were 
fifteen  scores  to  select  from,  and  the  best  ten  scores 
totaled  224,  or  90  per  cent.  This  is  not  quite  up  to  the 
mark  which  the  club  should  reach,  but  is  good  work  for 
these  grounds,  where  fast,  full  fifty-yard  targets  are 
trapped,  and  the  shooter  nas  got  to  be  on  his  taps  to 
gather  them.  Connelly  broke  49  out  of  the  second  50 
targets,  and  made  a  run  of  50  straight  during  the  after¬ 
noon.  An  event  at  twelve  pairs  of  doubles  wound  up 
the  shooting  for  the  day;  Davies  broke  22;  Nemo,  19; 
Ertel  and  Ford,  18  each;  Pohlar,  16;  Butz,  15;  Connelly, 
13,  and  Sander.  12.  In  addition  to  the  usual  events  on 
.  February  8th,  there  will  be  a  team  match  with  the  Fort 
Thomas  Gun  Club. 


Ertel 


Ford 
A  G; 


Ward 


Butz 


Nemo 


25 

15 

IS 

20 

IS 

25 

25 

22 

12 

12 

l6 

22 

..-  84 

23 

12 

II 

20 

23 

..-  89 

21 

12 

15 

18 

22 

..—  89 

l6 

14 

II 

19 

23 

•  83 

22 

15 

12 

20 

25 

•  94 

l6 

14 

II 

19 

23 

..-83 

18 

8 

12 

17 

II 

17 

83 

12 

S 

17 

24 

13 

is 

1 7 

23 

23—115 

23 

14 

12 

17 

24 

..—  90 

19 

14 

9 

1 6 

18 

18 

..—  76 

23 

15 

15 

15 

23 

.  . — 109 

22 

14 

IS 

20 

23 

..—  94 

18 

12 

12 

16 

20 

18 —  96 

23 

15 

II 

18 

24 

..—  91 

22 

14 

13 

18 

22 

..—  89 

13 

•  13 

Team  Match  25  Targets. 


Dick  Leland  .  100  87 

Mrs.  Garl  .  100  87 

Dr.  Mortimer  Jordan  .  100  87 

E  Cornwell  .  100  84 

Dr.  I.  Sellers  .  100  84 

Mr.  Stollenwerk  .  100  75 

Mr.  House  .  100  70 

Mr.  Shook  .  100  68 

R.  Baugh  . S°  40 

Garl  .  as  24 

Capt.  Shelly  .  25  15 

Dr.  Denner  .  25  10 

PARTICIPANT. 


On  Thursday,  January  15th,  the  Western  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  Trap  Shooters’  League  held  their  annual  meet¬ 
ing.  Preceding  the  meeting,  they  held  a  50  bird  shoot 
in  the  afternoon  on  the  grounds  of  the  Herron  Hill 

Gun  Club,  at  which  there  were  47  shooters.  The  laurels 
were  carried  off  by  Mr.  George  E.  Painter,  the  veteran 
of  many  shoots,  who  broke  47.  He  was  followed  very 
closely  by  Mr.  J.  E.  Wampler,  another  gray  beard  who 
broke  46,  but  it  remained  for  our  president  Louie 
Lautenslager,  to  set  the  pace.  After  getting  a  very 

bad  start,  he  broke  the  last  25  straight,  and  this  was  the 
only  straight  made  during  the  day,  proving  that  he 
is  not  only  worth  of  being  the  president  of  the 
leaguq,  but  still  able  to  hold  his  own  when  he  gets 

started  right. 

After  the  shoot  we  all  adjourned  to  the  Fort  Pitt 
Hotel,  where  54  members  gathered  around  the  festive 
board,  and  enjoyed  a  good  dinner. 

After  the  feast,  the  meeting  was  called  to  order  by 
the  president  L.  Lautenslager.  The  usual  preliminary 
of  the  meeting  was  gone  through,  such  as  reading  the 
minutes,  report  of  the  secretary  and  treasurer,  and 

committees.  The  following  officers  were  then  elected 
for  1914: 

President,  Louis  Lautenslager;  vice-president,  J.  F. 
Calhoun;  secretary  and  treasurer,  J.  C.  Garland;  cor¬ 
responding  secretary,  Miss  Edna  Lautenslager;  execu¬ 
tive  committee,  comprised  of  Jas.  E.  Lewis,  chairman; 
Geo.  E.  Painter  and  Luther  Squier. 

The  league  decided  to  hold  the  five  shoots  for  the 
ccming  year  the  same  as  last  year,  and  the  division  of 
money  to  be  the  Revised  Lewis  System.  After  quite 
a  lengthy  session,  the  meeting  adjourned,  and  we  ex¬ 


pect  in  1914,  if  possible,  to  hold  even  better  shoots  than 
have  been  held  by  this  league  in  any  previous  year. 

J.  C.  GARLAND,  Secretary. 


Schreck  . . 

C.  A.  Young  . 

Tohnson  . 

Ertel  . 

Davies  . 

Ford  . 

....  2 J 

Nemo  . 

Pohlar  . 

Connelly  . 

Butz  . 

A.  Gambell  . 

Hammersclimidt  . . 

Total  . 

..158 

Total  . 

. 150 

Team 

Match 

25  Targets. 

Butz  . 

-  A 

Connelly  . 

—  25 

Sander  . 

Davies  . 

riammerschmidt  . 

.  2" 

Dibowski  . 

Total  . . . 

..  83 

Total  . 

. 89 

“DOG-LATIN” 

One  of  the  earliest  things  young 
folks  learn  is  the  moods  and  tenses  o 
the  verb: 

“Doggo,  doggere,  kiyi,  puptum” 

St.  Nicholas  goes  to  homes  where  there  are  children. 

Dogs  go  to  homes  where  there  are  children. 

St.  Nicholas  will  tell  all  its  readers  about  the  dogs  they  are  going  to  buy — 
yours,  if  you  like. 

The  Pet  Department  in  St.  Nicholas  began  July,  1912,  with  a  half-page. 
The  Department  in  the  Christmas  number  1913  has  five  pages,  and  finds  its 
jacket  too  tight ! 

St.  Nicholas  reaches  buyers  who  want  pedigreed  pets,  and  who  can  pay  for 
what  they  want. 

Look  at  your  children’s  copy,  or  let  us  send  you  one. 

Address— PET  DEPARTMENT,  ST.  NICHOLAS  MAGAZINE, 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 
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Do  You  Know 


Why  a  Fox  Ejector 
Gun  is  such  an 
Easy  Opener? 


“The  Finest  Gun  in  the  World 


HpHE  extension  of  the  frame  (the  water 
A  table)  under  the  barrels  is  shorter 
than  on  any  other  gun.  This  gives  the 
barrels  greater  leverage.  Just  a  slight 
pressure  on  the  barrels — and  the  weight  of 
the  barrels  does  the  rest. 

The  ejector  is  the  final  feature  that 
makes  a  double-barrel  gun  a  better  all- 
around  gun  than  a  repeater.  We  offer 
you,  therefore,  the  extra  advantage  of 
owning  a  Fox  Gun  equipped  with  the 
Fox  Ejector — the  universal  favorite—  at  a 
small  additional  cost  over  the  regular 
prices  of  Fox  Guns. 

New  Fox  Ejector  Price  $7.50 


Ask  Your  Dealer  to  Show  You  the 

New  “A”  Grade  Fox 

With  Ejector  $45 

The  best  possible  shooting-worth,  enduring- 
worth  and  “looking-worth”  at  the  price.  Note  the 
tasteful  engraving.  You  can  rake  the  world  s  gun 
markets  and  you  will  not  find  a  better,  truer,  shot¬ 
gun  for  $37. 50 — “AE”  Grade  with  Automatic 
Ejector,  $45. 


If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write 
us  giving  his  name.  We  will  send  you 
the  new  Fox  Catalog  showing  pictures  of 
the  guns  and  full  particulars. 

The  A.  H.  Fox  Gun  Company 

4655  No.  Eighteenth  Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


A.  Gambell 

Team  Match 

.  23 

.  l8 

25  Targets. 

Schreck  . 

Sander  . 

Dibowski  . 

Kammerschmidt  .  22 

Davies  . 

Total  _ 

.  87 

Total  . 

L.  Gambell 

Telegraph  Match  25  Targets. 

Sander  . 

.  23 

Connelly  . 

Schreck  . . . . 

Hammerschmidt  .. 

Nemo  . 

Ertel  ..... . 

Davies  . 

Ford  . 

Total  . 

Du  Pont — Highlanders. 

Ten  of  their  men  breaking  46  or  over  enabled  Du 
Ponts  to  conquer  Highlanders  in  yesterday’s  Trap 
Shooters’  League  match  at  Edge  Hill  by  a  score  of 
468  to  449.  There  was  no  doubting  the  ability  of  the 
Delaware  aggregation  to  score  consistently  and  ac¬ 
curately.  Despite  the  unfavorable  weather  conditions 


the  visitors  shot  spendidly,  four  of  their  ten  'notorious 
gunners  getting  a  straight  score  in  one  of  their  two 
events. 

Twenty-seven  Highland  men  faced  the  traps,  and  while 
a  gunner  had  to  do  42  to  gain  a  place  among  the 
honored  ten,  the  Edge  Hill  brigade  did  riot  have 
enough  high  men  to  overtop  the  champions. 

The  rain  was  driven  right  into  the  faces  of  the  men 
at  the  traps,  inflicting  a  handicap  not  conducive  to 
high-score  making,  but  that  the  disagreeable  weather 
did  not  possess  much  terror  for  many  of  the  marksmen 
was  demonstrated  by  their  shooting.  Although  it 
rained  incessantly,  the  absence  of  v'ind  greatly  reduced 
the  handicap  the  weather  imposed.  The  targets  left 
the  trap  houses  accurately  enough  and  flew  on  a  straight 
course  unhampered  by  Old  Boreas.  This  made  the 
shooting  better  than  the  league  gunners  ran  into  three 
weeks  ago,  when  they  had  to  battle  with  a  vigorous 
gale  of  wind  and  cutting  rain. 

The  Du  Ponts  were  practically  assured  of  the  match 
when  half  of  their  squad  was  through  shooting.  Hav¬ 
ing  the  high  men  nicely  distributed  among  their  own 
members  gave  them  a  flying  bulge  on  the  Highlanders, 
who  could  never  catch  up. 

Three  of  the  Du  Ponts  shared  up  the  individual 
high  gun  honors  of  the  day.  Leedom,  Winchester  and 
Swavne  all  shattered  48  out  of  their  respective  fifty, 
Leedom  getting  a  straight  on  his  last  25,  as  did  Swayne. 
Winchester  dusted  every  one  of  his  first  25,  but  iost 
two  on  his  last  event.  Tomlinson,  who  broke  all  of 
his  last  25,  had  a  bad  first  quarter,  on  which  he  let 
four  get  away. 

H.  Greenwood  and  Crooks  led  the  Highlanders  with 
47  smashes  each.  Scores: 

Team  race,  ten  men  to  a  team,  5a  targets  per  man. 


DuPONT.  HIGHLAND. 


B. 

B.  T. 

B. 

B.  T. 

Leedom  . 

23 

25—48 

H.  Greenwood 

..24 

23—47 

Winchester  . . . . 

25 

23—48 

Crooks  . 

•  23 

24—47 

Swayne  . 

23 

25—48 

McCartv  . 

.  22 

24—46 

Jjobb  . 

23 

24—47 

T.  F.  M’han  .. 

..  21 

23—46 

McHugh  . 

24 

23—47 

Mooney  . 

■  23 

22—45 

Bush  . 

22 

24—46 

David  . 

24—45 

Tomlinson  . 

21 

25—46 

T.  Meehan  . . . 

.  22 

23—45 

Tuchton  . 

24 

22 — 46 

Perry  . 

.  24 

20—44 

Mennick  . 

22 

24—46 

Cooper  . 

.  20 

22 — 42 

Jarrell  . 

23 

23—46 

Buckwatel  . 

21 — 42 

Total  . 

....468 

Total  . 

•  ■  -449 

Scores  made 

by 

gunners 

who  failed  to 

qualify  for 

their  respective 

teams: 

DuPONT. 

B. 

B.  T. 

B. 

G.  T. 

Doremus  . 

21 

15—36 

F.  DuPont  . . . 

.  24 

21—45 

Galvin  . 

21 

IQ— 10 

Guest  . 

.  19 

24—43 

W.  Matthews  . 

.  20 

15—35 

Smith,  Tr.  ... 

.  12 

19—31 

Carlon  . 

l8 

24 — 42 

Highfield  . 

.  T9 

25—44 

M.  K.  Smith  . 

.  21 

70 - 41 

Maver  . . 

.  •  13 

14—27 

Martin  . 

21 

23—14 

Colfax  . 

23—44 

Anderson  . 

13 

16 — 29 

Corev  . 

17—39 

Rolilen  . 

14 

27—36 

Stevens  . 

.  16 

17—33 

2T - 

S;mnn  . 

20 

22 — 42 

Thomas  . . 

20 - 42 

V.  DuPont  _ 

.  19 

I.3—32 

Lindsay  . 

■  •  15 

23—38 

HIGHLAND. 

B. 

B.  T. 

«. 

B.  T. 

Fell  . 

14 

13—27 

Davis  . 

.  18 

18—36 

Green  . 

21 

21 — 42 

W.  Dalton  . . . 

.  19 

it— 30 

T.  Greenwocd  . 

.  21 

14—35 

Drahelv  . 

■ .  23 

18 — 41 

Hibbs  . 

.  20 

18-38 

R  Greenwood 

. .  2r 

20 — 41 

Clegg  . 

20 

21 — 41 

Walt  Dalton  . 

11 

w 

Englert  . 

19 

20—39 

A.  McCarthv 

. .  20 

20 — 40 

Hoover  . . 

20 

18 — 38 

Meehan.  Tr.  .. 

. .  17 

19—36 

Biddle  . 

18 

21—39 

Roathe  . 

15— 27 

IToupt  . 

:  20—43 

The  Transhooters’  Song. 

(Sung  to  the  tune  of  “Tramo,  Tramp,  Tramp.”) 

Written  by  George  Frank  Lord. 

Every  pleasant  Saturday 
You  will  find  a  strong  array 
At  the  Gun  Hub  on  the  hill  across  the  creek; 

There  the  swiftly  flying  clays 
Show  the  shooter  all  the  ways 

He  can  hit  elusive  birds,  i{  he  is  quick. 

Chorus. 

Bang!  Bang!  Bang!  the  guns  are  popping, 

Music  sweet  to  sportsman’s  ears; 

When  all  cares  of  life  forgot, 

He  learns  how  to  he  a  shot, 

While  old  Father  'time  forgets  to  count  his  years. 

Oh.  you  busy  business  man. 

Roll  up  dollars  while  you  can. 

But  remember  that  you  can’t  work  all  the  time. 

You  will  make  your  heart  beat  strong. 

And  your  usefulness  prolong, 

If  vou  join  the  club  and  shoot  right  down  the  line.— 
Cho. 

Now  that  women  want  to  vote, 

We  invite  them  all  to  note 
That  shooting  at  the  traps  they  ought  to  »ear".; 

It  will  give  them  confidence. 

When  with  men  they  have  to  fence, 

To  obtain  the  ballot  right  for  which  they  yearn  — Cho. 


Tbursdav  Shoots  at  New  Rochelle. 

The  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club  have  arranged  to  hold 
open  shoots  evert'  Thursday  afternoon.  Traps  c^en  on 
arrival  of  the  1:20  train  from  Grand  Central  Depot. 
Regular  shoots  will  also  be  held  every  Satt  rday  and 
Sunday. 


Point  Breeze  Gun  Club. 

Izzy  Hoffman  was  the  only  gunman  of  a  field  of 
nine  to  grass  all  of  his  fifteen  lie  birds  in  the  week¬ 
end  event  of  the  Point  Breeze  Gun  Club  at  the  Point 
grounds  yesterday  afternoon.  Aiman  and  Biddie  gave 
Hoffman  a  close  rub  for  the  honors,  finishing  with  14 
out  of  15.  Aiman’s  tenth  bird  putting  him  out  of  the 
race,  while  Biddle’s  fifth  was  his  undoing. 

On  Tuesday  Hoffman  will  shoot  a  50-bird  race  with 
Thomas  and  on  Wednesday  there  will  be  an  open  shoot 
for  a  live  stock  prize.  Scores: 

15-bird  event. 


Hoffman  .  30 — 12221  22222  21121 — 15 

J.  Young  .  30 — 12021  20122  02122 — 12 

Aiman  .  30 — 12222  21220  12222 — 14 

Biddle  .  29—12220  22222  22222 — 14 

Thomas  .  29 — 12222  22200  22122 — 13 

Cramer  .  28 — 10022  20222  01202 — 10 

Bremer  .  27 — 12222  22002  02221 — 12 

Burns  .  27 — 12200  22220  20222 — 11 

Caitwar  .  27 — 12222  02220  22222 — 13 


Complete  Patterns  and  Instructions  from  $2  to  $20 

TIME 

to  build 

YOUR 
BOAT 

Let  us  send  you  complete  parts  for  a  boat,  shaped  and 
fitted.  Easy  to  assemble.  Save  two-thirds  boat  build¬ 
er’s  price.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  your  money  back. 
Onlir  for  complete  knock-down  frame  of  23- 

<ltJJ  foot  Motor  Boat— 12  passengers— 
speed  9fi  to  14  miles  an  hour.  This  includes  full-sized 
patterns  to  finish  by. 

WRITE  FOR  BROOKS  BOA  T  BOOK 

illustrating  row  boats,  canoes,  sail  and  motor  boats  that 
you  can  build.  Also  shows  new  “V”  bottom.  Address 

|  BROOKS  MFG.  CO.,  9602  Rust  Ave.,  Saginaw,  Mich. 

Turnbull  &  Asser 

Gentlemen’s  Outfitters 

HOSIERS!  GLOVERS 

Highest-Grade 
English  Goods 

Shirt  Tailoring  A  Speciality 

Underwear,  Pyjamas 
Gloves,  Scarfs 
Angora  Jackets 

SPECIALITIES  FOR 

POLO,  GOLF 

AND 

HUNTING 

Special  Attention  Given 
To  Americans 
Visiting  London 

71  and  72  Jermyn  Street 
St.  James’s 

LONDON,  S.  W. 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

Telegrams  and  Cables:  ABC  Code 

“PADDYWHACK,”  LONDON.  Fifth  Edition 


194  FOREST  AND  STREAM 

Is  There  Necessity  for  High  Power  Rifle  for  Deer? 

A  Further  Argument  Against  its  Use  in  Maine 


MY  attention  has  been  called  to  the  recent 
letters  in  Forest  and  Stream  by  Mr.  Flint 
and  Mr.  Chase  concerning  the  use  of 
high-power  rifles  for  hunting  in  our  Eastern 
states,  and  I  wish  to  say  that  it  is  high  time  that 
the  views  expressed  by  these  gentlemen  be  given 
most  serious  attention. 

The  time  was  in  the  state  of  Maine  when  no 
one  going  into  the  woods  after  game  thought  for 
a  moment  about  the  danger  of  being  killed  by 
another  hunter.  The  old  muzzle-loaders,  capped 
and  primed,  were  more  dangerous  to  the  owner 
than  the  present  arms,  but  each  man  was  trained 
to  take  care  of  himself.  The  deaths  from  being 
mistaken  for  game  probably  would  not  total  as 
high  as  one  in  five  years  for  the  entire  state,  even 
one  in  ten  years  might  be  nearer  the  fact.  They 
were  so  rare  that  the  few  known  were  subjects 
for  conversation  and  comment  among  the  hunt¬ 
ers  for  years  afterward,  and  at  the  same  time 
fully  as  large  a  percentage  of  the  native  popula¬ 
tion  went  hunting  in  those  days  as  goes  to-day. 
Gradually  the  arms  used  shifted  from  muzzle- 
loaders  to  breechloading  types,  then  to  repeaters 
of  various  kinds,  some  of  them  carrying  more 
shots  than  the  average  repeater  of  to-day.  Still 
the  death  rate  in  our  woods  did  not  increase.  The 
men  who  carried  the  repeaters  were  the  same 
ones  who  had  been  trained  with  the  old  guns  and 
they  used  the  new  with  skill  and  common  sense. 
The  guns  were  still  of  large  calibre  and  low 
power,  and  while  of  somewhat  greater  range  and 
so  more  dangerous  than  the  old  arms  still  the 
death  toll  was  very  little  greater. 

Gradually  the  old  school  of  hunters  began  to 
die  out,  and  men  not  so  well  steeped  in  the  tra¬ 
ditions  and  rules  of  the  woods  began  to  fill  their 
places.  Now  and  then  a  man  was  shot  and  nar¬ 
row  escapes  from  fusillades  from  repeaters  were 
reported,  but  still  the  woods  were  not  consid¬ 
ered  dangerous.  Then  came  the  smokeless  pow¬ 
der,  the  smaller  bullet  and  the  high-power  gun. 
With  these  also  came  the  ever-increasing  reck¬ 
lessness  which  the  very  nature  of  these  new 
types  of  efficiency  in  arms  seems  to  engender. 
We  all  know  the  result.  Where  one  man  a  year 
was  killed  even  with  the  old  low-power  repeater 
in  the  hands  of  not  the  most  careful,  there  are 
to-day  from  twelve  to  twenty  men  killed  yearly 
in  our  woods.  Men  are  killed  in  the  field  and 
on  the  highway.  Men  fire  at  deer  and  kill  their 
own  companions  at  long  distances  beyond  the 
game.  The  accidents  are  of  all  kinds,  and  in¬ 
vestigation  follows  investigation  without  results. 
Each  death  our  editors  record  has  with  it  the 
hope  that  it  may  be  the  last,  etc.,  and  very  likely 
the  next  edition  tells  of  another  case  just  as 
pathetic.  It  used  to  be  that  no  one  spoke  or 
thought  of  speaking  of  the  woods  being  dan¬ 
gerous.  To-day  the  best  hunters  we  have  say 
repeatedly  that  they  are  afraid  to  go  into  the 
woods  and  some  stay  out  as  much  as  possible 
during  the  hunting  season;  s'o  many  are  the 
deaths  and  so  full  their  knowledge  of  the  dan¬ 
ger.  Time  was  when  no  one  thought  of  wear¬ 
ing  a  red  coat  or  cap  as  a  protection.  To-day 
it  is  the  regular  thing,  so  much  so  that  a  man 
is  considered  distinctly  unwise,  even  by  those 
ordinarily  careless  in  such  matters,  who  enters 
the  hunting  woods  without  such  protection.  But 
in  spite  of  the  red  coat  we  have  records  of  men 
being  mistaken  for  deer  even  while  so  dressed, 
and  despite  all  precautions  the  stray  bullets,  com¬ 
ing  often  from  beyond  the  sound  of  any  gun¬ 
shot,  pick  off  their  men  all  too  frequently.  Our 


laws  are  more  stringent  than  ever  before.  No 
man  goes  into  the  woods  without  the  fullest 
sense  of  the  danger  of  careless  shooting,  yet 
this  is  where  we  are  to-day.  Maine’s  record 
for  this  year  past  is  eighteen  killed,  and  then 
the  wounded.  A  certain  percentage  of  these  each 
year,  it  is  true,  comes  from  the  hunters’  careless 
or  unfortunate  handling  of  their  own  weapons, 
but  this  is  the  record. 

Now  what  is  the  cause  of  this  and  what  should 
be  done? 

Much  as  to  the  cause  is  suggested  in  the  above; 
but  to  come  directly  to  the  matter.  We  have 
a  host  of  hunters,  both  native  and  imported,  in 
our  woods  each  fall.  A  few  are  trained  men,  a 
great  many  but  half-trained,  and  a  very  great 
number  are  absolutely  untrained  in  the  art  of 
hunting  and  in  the  traditions  which  experience 
has  handed  down.  That  many  with  the  least  ex¬ 
perience  are  good  shots  is  made  all  too  plain  by 
the  frequency  with  which  guides  or  fellow-hunt¬ 
ers  are  killed.  In  fact  one  of  the  prime  points 
of  the  trouble  is  that  we  have  got  an  army  of 
shooters  in  place  of  the  old  guard  of  hunters. 
They  go  into  the  woods  with  guns  many  times 
more  powerful  than  there  is  the  least  call  for; 
cartridges  are  cheap,  or  but  a  small  part  of  the 
expense  of  getting  into  the  field;  and  they  shoot 
anywhere  and  everywhere,  and  no  one  knows  to 
what  ultimate  destination.  With  these  points  in 
view,  does  it  not  seem  absolutely  necessary  that 
these  men  be  compelled  to  enter  the  woods  with 
weapons  which  will  be  of  the  least  danger  pos¬ 
sible  to  humanity  and  still  accomplish  their  mis¬ 
sion? 

When  I  say  that  the  bulk  of  the  present  arms 
are  absolutely  not  necessary,  that  means  primar¬ 
ily  the  high-power  rifles,  and  I  am  stating  the 
exact  facts.  There  is  no  excuse  whatever  for 
carrying  a  high-power  rifle  into  our  woods.  All 
our  game  was  killed  in  former  days  by  means 
of  good  still  hunting  and  with  cheap  smooth-bore 
guns,  carrying  a  large,  round  ball.  Later  large- 
bored  rifles  came  into  use.  The  charge  used  was 
rarely  more  than  enough  to  do  the  work  in  hand. 
Success  depended  much  on  the  weight  of  the 
ball  and  the  care  used  in  placing  it  “in  the  life.” 
Very  commonly  the  ball  lodged  just  under  the 
skin  of  the  animal  on  the  side  farthest  from  the 
hunter,  so  weak  was  the  load;  yet  the  game  was 
killed  fully  as  clean  as  to-day.  They  had  but  one 
shot  and  they  placed  that  right  or  not  at  all. 
They  did  not  discharge  a  machine  gun  at  a  noise 
behind  a  bush  nor  find  afterward  that  they  had 
murdered  their  guide. 

As  an  instance  of  the  killing  power  of  the  old 
guns,  the  writer  may  state  that  his  father  once 
bought  during  one  fall  the  skins  of  thirty-four 
deer,  all  killed  by  one  stillhunter  at  thirty-four 
shots  with  a  single-shot,  heavy-bored  rifle.  Every 
hide  had  just  one  bullet  enter  it,  and  that  just 
behind  the  foreshoulder. 

Now  we  get  to  Mr.  Chase’s  suggestion  that  we 
rule  out  the  high-power  gun  and  go  back  to 
either  the  smooth-bore  in  the  type  of  the  modern 
shotgun  with  the  ball  cartridge;  or  else  to  the 
low-power,  heavy-bored  repeaters.  (Personally, 
I  should  be  tempted  to  rule  out  the  repeater  also, 
so  that  men,  through  the  very  scantiness  of  their 
ammunition  at  immediate  command,  would  be 
obliged  to  be  careful  in  their  shooting.  A  man 
with  but  one  shot  is  likely  to  treasure  it  till  he 
is  certain  of  his  mark.)  Let  me  say  that  I  think 
Mr.  Chase  has  come  the  nearest  to  the  solution 
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of  the  matter  of  any  man  I  have  heard  speak 
yet.  Our  game  does  not  require  high-power  guns, 
and  most  of  it  is  killed  at  under  sixty  yards. 
Any  man  who  cannot  kill  all  the  game  the  law 
allows  with  the  guns  mentioned  by  Mr.  Chase, 
should  stay  out  of  the  woods.  If  he  is  a  rifle- 
crank,  let  him  go  to  the  range  and  practice.  If 
he  is  a  hunter,  let  him  go  armed  properly  for 
hunting. 

The  suggestion  is  made  that  we  allow  only 
bucks  to  be  killed.  This  would  help  a  little  but 
not  all.  It  would  help  a  great  deal  if  all  the 
bullets  fired  were  aimed  at  deer;  but  only  a  part 
are  so  fired.  The  bullet  which  kills  may  have 
been  discharged  at  a  squirrel  or  even  at  a  bird 
in  the  air. 

As  to  the  suggestion  that  we  use  buck  shot, 
let  me  say  that  there  are  at  least  two  vital  ob¬ 
jections  to  this.  First,  that  it  is  a  random  charge 
to  be  let  loose  into  the  brush  and  that  when  a 
mistake  is  made  the  chances  of  killing  or  wound¬ 
ing  a  man  are  greater  than  with  a  single  ball. 
Second,  that  it  is  not  a  proper  load  for  hunting 
deer  in  Maine.  True,  a  great  many  deer  are  so 
killed,  but  altogether  too  large  a  per  cent,  suf¬ 
fer  or  die  of  wounds,  and  if  found  at  all,  are 
usually  beyond  use.  Our  deer  are  large  and 
they  carry  the  shot  off  with  them  all  too  often. 
The  conditions  here  are  totally  different  from 
those  in  the  South.  As  a  matter  of  fact  this  is 
about  the  most  cruel  method  possible  of  shoot¬ 
ing  deer  in  this  section. 

In  conclusion  I  will  say  that  I  believe  that  to 
a  large  extent  the  high  death  rate  in  our  woods 
is  the  result,  first,  of  a  fad  for  small-bored  rifles 
throwing  tiny  projectiles  at  a  speed  and  to  a  dis¬ 
tance  far  beyond  any  possible  requirement ;  that 
these  are  used  in  the  place  of  large-bored,  low- 
power  guns,  which  would  do  their  work  better 
and  far  more  safely.  Second,  that  our  woods,  to 
a  greater  extent  than  ever  before,  are  filled  with 
men  but  partly  trained,  or  not  at  all,  in  the  ways 
of  woodcraft,  who,  confident  that  they  have  half 
a  dozen  shots  at  their  immediate  disposal,  do  not 
hesitate  to  throw  a  part  of  them  away  at  the 
slightest  sound  which  excites  them  to  the  belief 
that  they  may  have  heard  game.  If  these  men 
had  but  one  shot  to  use,  like  the  man  with  but 
one  dollar  in  his  pocket,  who  hesitates  before 
he  spends  it,  they  would  wait  until  they  actually 
saw  something  before  they  fired.  Finally,  while 
we  admire  the  workmanship  and  the  wonderful 
efficiency  of  these  modern  arms,  we  do  not  be¬ 
lieve  in  the  use  of  them  in  killing  men.  Neither 
the  pleasure  of  using  any  particular  make  of 
rifle,  nor  that  of  hunting  or  of  killing  game  is 
to  be  compared  to  a  man’s  life,  and  we  are 
talking  about  men. 

It  is  high  time  that  something  was  done  along 
these  lines,  and  I  believe  Mr.  Chase  has  come 
very  near  to  showing  the  way.  W.  M.  H. 

Brewer,  Maine. 


RESTOCKING  MASS.  FISH  RESERVATION. 

Between  2,000  and  3,000  trout  will  have  been 
installed  in  an  artificial  lake  at  Mt.  Tom,  Mass., 
when  the  present  work  of  the  state  commission 
is  completed.  The  trout  are  being  furnished  by 
the  Sandwich  hatchery,  and  weigh  from  a  half 
to  one  and  a  half  pounds  each. 


ONE  HUNDRED  DEER  FOR  PENNSYLVANIA 
FORESTS. 

The  forests  of  Fayette,  Westmoreland,  Cam¬ 
bria  and  Somerset  counties,  Pennsylvania,  are  to 
be  stocked  by  the  State  Game  Commissioner  with 
100  deer  recently  purchased.  These  counties 
have  been  closed  to  deer  hunters  for  three  years. 


STATIONARY 


AUTOMOBILE 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co., 


239  Columbus  A»e. 
SANDUSKY.  OHIO 


FERGUSON’S 


Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


THOMAS  J.  CONROY,  Agent 


28  John  Street 

Cor.  Nassau  St. 

New  York 


With  Silver  Plated 
Locomotive  Reflectors 
and  Adjustable  Attach¬ 
ments. 

UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines  Head 
Jack  (Front  and  Top),  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand  Lan¬ 
tern,  etc. 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fishing,  etc, 
Is  adjustable  to  any  kind  of  dash  or  vehi¬ 
cle.  Send  stamp  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 
and  address  all  orders  Lamp  Department. 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADING  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 


LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


I  want  two  high  grade  guns — one  20  ga.  and  one 
12  ga. — must  be  fine  ones  and  in  fine  condition. 

1  will  exchange  for  the  same  forty  acres  of  land 
worth  $600  cash — land  is  clear  of  all  liens  and  well 
worth  the  money. 

This  is  a  fine  proposition  if  you  have  the  right 
kind  of  guns. 

GEORGE  R.  SLOCUM 

603  Pioneer  Bldg.,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


Pointers  and  Setters  thoroughly  trained  and  satis¬ 
faction  guaranteed. 

W.  TELL  MITCHELL,  Hurt,  Va. 


A  POINTER  FOR  A  BEAGLE 

I.  will  swap  a  broken  pointer  for  a  broken  beagle. 
Think  this  over  and  tell  me  what  you  have  in  the 
Beagle  line.  I  do  not  care  about  pedigree. 

J.  H.  FINCH,  Greenwich,  Conn. 


GREAT  TERRIER  BARGAINS 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Smith’s  Sammie.”  Whelped 
April  2,  1913.  White  with  one  black  ear,  ears  nicely 
trimmed.  This  dog  is  as  game  as  any  living  Pit 
Bull ;  big,  strong  and  healthy,  farm  raised,  easy  con¬ 
trolled,  big  bone  and  I  reserved  him  out  of  a  litter 
of  7  to  use  as  a  stud  dog  but  as  I  am  disposing  of 
my  entire  lot  ne  goes,  none  reserved.  You  are  get¬ 
ting  dogs  that  you  can’t  buy  elsewhere.  Sire  Cham¬ 
pion  Dan;  winner  of  eleven  straight  battles.  Dam 
Leggy-  After  long  experience  in  breeding  and 
handling  Bull  Terriers  I  consider  this  the  greatest 
one  I  ever  owned  and  one  that  is  fit  to  head  any 
Kennel.  Price  $35.00 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Peggy.”  Whelped  May 
2,  1912.  White  with  brindie,  ears  nicely  trimmed. 
Sire  Billy  Tough;  Dam  Laura  O,  by  Ch.  Semme’s 
Jack  (58  pound  American  Champion).  This  bitch 
is  farm  raised,  strong  and  healthy  and  a  great 
brood  bitch;  no  faults.  Price  $25.00. 

AMOS  BLIRHANS,  Waterloo,  Iowa. 


SOME  COMING  WINNERS 


Airedale  Puppies  by  the  Imported  “Regalia,” 
“Tanglewold  Terror”  and  “Oorang”  from 
the  winning  bitch  “Kenwyn  Bristles”  and  other 
excellent  bitches  by  Ch.  Soudan  Swiveller,  Ch. 
The  Gamecock,  Rock  Oorang  and  other  noted 
winners.  Seven  litters  now  ready  for  shipment. 

Males,  $25.  Females,  $10. 

KENWYN  KENNELS 

Point  Pleasant  New  Jersey 


SPRATT’S  FIBO 

is  the  best  food  for  Pekingese,  Toys  and  Shy  Feed¬ 
ers.  It  contains  the  same  nourishing  ingredients 
as  SPRATT’S  regular  DOG  CAKES  and  differs 
from  same  only  in  flavor. 

Dogs  will  eat  it  ravenously  at  all  times 

Send  for  samples  and  mail  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture”, 
which  contains  much  valuable  information. 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at  NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Breeders,  Exhibitors  and  Owners  with 

DOGS  LS" 

Should  Advertise  Them  in  the  Sunday 

NEW  YORK  HERALD 

The  Best  Dog,  Poultry,  etc..  Page  Published,  containing  each 
week  the  latest  news  and  gossip  written  by  recognized  experts. 
Your  advertisement  on  this  news  page  will  be  read  by  both 
the  Professional  and  Amateur  Dog  Lover  and  Bird  Fancier. 

Advertising  Rate  30  cents  per  Agate  Line. 

Further  inforon  on  request. 

NEW  YORK  HEKAL1)  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 


Dog  Training. — On  best  quail  grounds  South. 

SMITH  and  BURHANS, 
Lamar,  Miss. 


Burhans’  “Worm  Knocker”  35c.  mailed.  Positive 
Cure  Distemper  Formula  50c.  S.  Burhans,  Waterloo, 
Iowa. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 


I  AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 


118  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 


FO  R  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 


Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35'North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train:  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  0.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 


Airedales  o  Quality. 

PUPPIES  and  older  Stock,  by  Champions  Midland 
Royal,  Swiveller,  Kins:  Nobbier  and  other  noted  sires  bred 
to  Champion  stock  bitches. 

White  not  the  best  ?  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

TONKA  KENNELS, 

Security  Bank  Building:,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 

E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Campines,  Black.  Blue.  Buff,  and  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorcas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
Wyaudottes.  Stock  Eggs  and  Young  Chicks. 

See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


Just  T©  Fill  In  Between  Seasons 


REMINGTON-UMC  SHOOTERS 
ALL-AROUND  WINNERS 


At  Pinehurst  Midwinter  Tournament 

Midwinter  Handicap,  won  by  C.  H.  Newcomb,  95  x  100,  from  21 
yards  with  Remington-UMC  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

High  Amateur  on  all  Targets,  Including  Handicap,  C.  H.  New¬ 
comb,  746  x  800,  shooting  Remington-U  MC  Arrow  Speed 
Shells. 

Other  Important  Events 

“  President’s  Trophy,”  Preliminary  Handicap,  Class  A,  won  by  C. 
A.  Edmonson,  91  x  100,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump 
Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

“Governor’s  Trophy,”  Preliminary  Handicap,  Class  B,  tied  for  by 
A.  E.  Ranney,  92  x  100,  shooting  Remington-LTMC  Arrow 
Speed  Shells. 

“  Secretaries’  Trophy,”  Preliminary  Handicap,  Class  C,  won  by 
H.  C.  Wolfe,  90  x  100,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Arrow 
Speed  Shells. 

“Captain’s  Trophy,”  Preliminary  Handicap,  Class  D,  won  by  E.  G. 
Southey,  91  x  100,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Arrow  Speed 
Shells. 


TO  GET  ON  1914’s  TRAPSHOOTING  HONOR  ROLL— TIE  TO 
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Remington-UMC 


,,  The  Perfect  Shooting  Combination 


Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co. 

299  BROADWAY . NEW  YORK  CITY 


VOL.  LXXXII.  No.  7 


FEBRUARY  14,  1914 


Price  10  Cents 


A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  OUTDOOR  LIFE 

TRAVEL,  NATURE  STUDY,  SHOOTING,  FISHING,  CAMPING,  YACHTING 
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HIT  That 

Bull’s  Eye 

with  a 

STEVENS  RIFLE 

that  bull’s  eye  is  yours  if  YOU 
use  a  Stevens  Rifle  because  it 
is  ACCURATE  and  PRECISE. 

We  can  convince  you  of  this  if  you  will  let  us 
send  you  our  beautifully  illustrated  catalogue, 
which  describes  in  detail  ALL  about  Stevens 
Rifles,  Pistols,  Shotguns  and  Rifle  Telescopes. 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS 
&  TOOL  COMPANY. 

NO.  322  MAIN  STREET 

CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 


Trapshooters’  League  to  Promote  the  Sport. 

Patterning  after  the  Philadelphia  Trapshooters’  League, 
which  has  done  much  to  foster  an  interest  in  trap¬ 
shooting  in  the  vicinity  of  that  city,  the  Orange  Gun 
Club,  the  Smith  Gun  Club,  the  Little  Falls  Gun 
Club  and  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  have  formed 
the  North  Jersey  Trapshooters’  I.eague,  and  have 
arranged  a  schedule  of  matches  for  this  month, 
March  and  April.  The  teams  will  contest  for 
a  trophy  put  up  by  the  Du  Pont  Company,  and  the 
five  high  members  of  the  winning  team  will  each  re¬ 
ceive  a  watch  fob,  also  put  up  by  the  same  concern.  It 
is  expected  that  the  formation  of  the  league  will  stimu¬ 
late  a  new  interest  in  the  sport  in  northern  New  Tersey. 

The  first  match  will  take  place  on  February  21st  and 
the  last  on  April  18th.  On  each  Saturday  afternoon 
selected  for  a  match  there  will  be  two  contests,  three 
Saturdays  in  all  being  set  aside.  On  February  21st 
Orange  and  Jersey  City  will  shoot  at  Orange  while 
Little  Falls  and  Smith  are  competing-  at  the  Smith 
traps,  in  Newark. 

The  next  meet  will  be  on  March  21st,  when  Orange 
will  shoot  Little  Falls  at  Little  Falls  and  Smith  will 
contest  with  Jersey  City  at  Jersey  City.  Smith  and 
Orange  will  come  together  at  Orange  on  April  18th, 
the  same  day  that  Little  Falls  will  be  the  scene  of 
the  match  between  the  team  of  that  place  and  Jersev 
City. 

The  arrangement  made  between  the  representatives  of 
the  clubs  in  the  league  provide  that  all  members  of 
each  club  are  eligible  to  compete,  but  only  the  five 
highest  scores  of  any  one  team  shall  count.  as  the 
team  total.  The  winning  team  in  each  match  is  to  be 
credited  with  two  points  and  the  loser  with  one  point. 

The  arrangements  for  the  league  matches  were  made 
at  a  meeting  on  Friday  night,  at  which  the  Smith 
Club  was  represented  by  Harry  Higgs;  Orange  by 
Merrick  R.  Baldwin;  Jersey  City,  by  Richard  Young, 
and  Little  Falls,  by  William  Kussmaul. 

White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

Eighteen  shooters  faced  the  trap  at  the  White  Plains 
Gun  Club’s  regular  shoot  held  at  the  Gedney  Farms 
Hotel,  White  Plains,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  February 
7th.  A  stiff  north-east  wind  was  blowing  across  the 
traps  and  kept  the  shooters  busy  trying  to  find  the 
targets  which  at  times  were  very  difficult  to  hit. 

T.  H.  Lawrence  was  high  gun  for  the  day  with  76, 
Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  and  Tom  Davis  tied  for  second 
honors  with  74  each,  while  Pop  Ward  took  third 
place  with  69. 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers,  one  of  our  new  members,  won 
a  leg  on  the  Martin  Trophy  open  to  lady  competitors. 
Her  score  was  48.  Another  lady  shooter,  Mrs.  June 
Haughton,  did  remarkably  well  for  a  beginner  as  she 
btoke  11  targets  out  of  a  total  of  25.  This  club  has 


the  unique  distinction  of  having  five  lady  shooters  com¬ 
peting  at  their  traps  and  expect  to  see  very  close  scores 
in  the  competition  for  the  Martin  Trophy  before  the 
season  is  finished. 

After  the  shoot  was  over,  a  meeting  of  the  club 
was  held  and  J.  H.  Finch  cf_  Greenwich  was  elected 
field  captain  and  Dr.  C.  F.  Healey  was  elected  as  a 
member  of  the  board  of  governors  to  fill  the  vacancy 
caused  by  Z.  C.  Offutt  leaving  New  York.  Final  ar¬ 
rangements  were  made  for  the  White  Plains  Distance 
Handicap  shoot  which  is  to  be  held  on  Thursday,  Feb¬ 
ruary  12th. 


Following  are  scores  made  on  this  date: 

Targets 

Handicap.  Broken.  Total. 


Lawrence,  T.  H . 

.  8 

76 

84 

Davis,  Tom  . 

.  8 

74 

82 

Hadlock,  C.  IT . 

64 

80 

Rodgers,  Mrs.  F.  F . 

.  32 

48 

80 

Martin,  Dr.  G.  H . 

•  4 

74 

78 

Bond,  L.  G . 

56 

76 

Pardee,  R.  E . 

63 

75 

Hill,  Prof.  L.  D . 

.  8 

67 

75 

Ward,  E.  F . 

.  4 

69 

73 

Haughton,  Mrs.  June  . 

.  40 

32 

72 

Carpenter,  E . 

.......  4 

68 

72 

Ward,  Guy  . 

.  4 

67  • 

7.1 

Core,  S.  H . 

56 

68 

Finch,  J.  H . 

.  8 

60 

68 

DiNyse.  T.  L . 

48 

60 

Rodgers,  F.  F . 

48 

60 

Pay,  R.  P . 

45 

57 

Healey,  C.  F . 

41 

57 

Eagle  Gun  Club. 

Manoa,  Pa.,  February  7,  1914. 

Ben  Redman  outshot  a  small  but  select  field  of  Eagle 
Gun  Club  members  at  Manoa  yesterday,  being  the  only 
man  of  a  grouping  of  seven  to  grass  all  his  ten  flyers. 
Unger  and  Wingate  with  9  each  finished  in  a  tie  for 
second  loot.  The  club  will  hold  an  open  Lincoln 
Birthday  shoot  on  Thursday.  Scores: 


McLaughlin  .  01112  20212 —  8 

Unger  .  12210  22212 —  9 

Redman  .  11122  21121 — 10 

Wingate  . 22221  12021 —  9 

Jones  .  21020  12012 —  7 

Banks  .  20212  01210 —  7 

Smith  .  10201  20120 —  6 


Advertisers  who  are  doing  business  to  their 
full  capacity  are  rare. 


At  the  Columbus  Gun  Club,  Columbus,  Ohio. 

For  the  third  Saturday  in  succession  we  have  had 
extremely  bad  weather,  the  heavy  storm  of  Saturday 
February  7th,  drove  all  of  the  shooters  to  the  tall 
timber,  none  reported  for  the  Telegraph  Match  which 
will  be  postponed  for  Saturday  14th. 


Interclub  Rifle. 

Washington,,  Feb.  7 — St.  Paul  carried  off  high  score 
honors  this  week  in  the  interclub  rifle  shooting  competi¬ 
tion,  making  994  out  of  a  possible  1,000.  Warren,  Peni 
still  leads  Class  A  with  seven  tvins  and  no  defeats.  Kings 
Mills,  O.,  and  Stillwater,  Minn.,  are  tied  for  the  leade-- 
ship  of  Class  B.  The  scores: 

Class  A — District  of  Columbia,  993,  vs.  Tacoma,  Wash. 
956;-  Warren,  Penn.,  993,  vs.  Youngstown.  O,  954;  St. 
Paul,  Minn.,  994,  vs.  Cleveland,  991;  Birmingham,  Ala., 
989,  vs.  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  987;  Milwaukee  Old  Guard, 
9S1,  vs.  Milwaukee  Rifle,  958;  Bucyrus,  O.,  984,  vs. 
Adrian,  Mich.,  969;  Dickinson,  N.  D.,  982,  vs.  Man¬ 
chester,  N,  H.,  975. 

Class  B — Kings  Mills,  O.,  982,  vs  Hopkins  Minn., 
948;  Madison,  Wis.,  956,  vs.  Helena,  Mont.,  953;  Stili 
water,  Minn.,  991,  vs.  Marion,  O.,  970;  Boston,  969, 
vs.  Minneapolis,  943;  Beford,  O.,  948,  vs.  San  Francisco, 
S12;  Louisville,  944,  vs.  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  931;  Walden, 
Colo.,  968,  vs.  New  Orleans,  La.,  914. 


25-Bird  Match  at  Point  Breeze. 

In  a  well  contested  match  shot  over  the  Point  Breeze 
Gun  Chub’s  grounds  yesterday  afternoon  Biddel  de¬ 
feated  Lucas  in  a  25-bird  match  by  22  to  19. 

In  the  10-bird  test  Jake  Young  defeated  a  field  of 
nine  gunners  by  running  nine  out  of  his  ten  flyers. 
Greener  and  Aiman  tied  for  second  coin  with  eight  kills 
apiece.  The  club  will  hold  a  15-bird  event  on  Wednes¬ 
day.  Scores: 

.  Twenty-five  bird  match.  • 


Biddel  .  22220  02222  22222  22222  22022 — 22 

Lucas  .  1222  20222  22002  22220  02022 — 19 

Ten-bird  event. 

J.  Keating  . 11002  02022 — 6 

I. .  Keating  . 02102  00220 —  5 

Biddel  .  22022  00020 — -  5 

Greener  .  22022  20220 —  8 

Lahmiller  .  02212  20020—  6 

Lucas  .  00220  1 1020 —  5 

Aman  .  20122  01222 —  8 

Paul  .  02220  22202 —  7 

J.  Young  .  22220  22222 —  j 


“Conscious  Attention”  is  the  new  keynote  in 
advertising  efficiency. 
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TWELFTH  ANNIVERSARY  DINNER  OF  THE 
CANADIAN  CAMP,  TO  BE  HELD  AT 
HOTEL  ASTOR. 

A  decidedly  interesting  program  is  offered  at 
the  annual  Canadian  Camp  dinner  to  be  held  at 
Hotel  Astor  February  23.  It  here  follows : 

SPEAKERS. 

Hon.  H.  T.  MacLeod,  M.P.,  Fredericton,  N.  B., 
“The  Big  Game  of  New  Brunswick.” 

Mr.  Roy  C.  Andrews,  New  York,  “Seals  and 
Other  Animals  on  the  Pribilof  Islands  in  the 
Bering  Sea.” 

Mr.  Richard  E.  Follett,  Detroit,  “Atlantic  Sal¬ 
mon  and  Its  Instinct  of  Nativity,” 

Mr.  E.  A.  Mcllhenny,  Avery  Island,  La., 
“Birds  at  Avery  Island.” 

Captain  F.  E.  Kleinshmidt,  New  York,  “Alaska 
and  Siberia  Big  Game  Hunt.” 

Mr.  Carl  E.  Akeley,  New  York,  “An  Ele¬ 
phant  Hunt  in  Africa.” 

CANADIAN  CAMP  BEATS  ITS  OWN 
RECORD. 

This  will  be  the  greatest  of  all  nights  in  our 
Camp — a  night  with  men  who  have  done  things 
and  who  by  slides  and  motion  pictures  will  show 
the  results  of  their  work. 

Wild  animal  life  as  it  really  exists  in  the 
South  and  far  North  will  be  illustrated. 

This  will  be  a  wonderful  exhibition  of  Arctic 
life. 

You  will  be  taken  among  birds,  seals,  walrus 
and  other  rare  animals  in  a  single  evening  and 
you  will  be  awed  by  their  all  but  human  ways 
and  feel  everlastingly  grateful  to  the  Camp  for 
this  opportunity. 

You  will  also  have  an  opportunity  to  dine  off 
walrus,  reindeer,  polar  bear,  “squaw”  corn  and 
dther  rare  and  toothsome  delicacies. 

Officers. — President,  G.  Lenox  Curtis,  M.D. ; 


vice-presidents,  Henry  Van  Dyke,  D.D. ;  Lieut. - 
Gen.  Nelson  A.  Miles,  Hon.  Theddore  Roose¬ 
velt;  secretary,  H.  T.  Galpin,  Ph.G. ;  assistant 
secretary,  C.  C.  Chatfield. 


FASCINATION  BY  A  CAT. 

Stories  of  fascination  by  snakes  are  common, 
but  from  India  comes  the  opposite  in  an  account 
of  how  a  cat  may  exercise  such  hypnotic  pow¬ 
er  over  a  deadly  serpent  as  to  deprive  it  of  all 
power  of  action.  A  gentleman  who  has  lived 
forty-six  years,  as  he  says,  in  India,  relates  to  a 
writer  in  The  Field  that  twice  his  life  has  been 
saved  by  a  cat.  On  one  occasion,  he  says,  he 
walked  on  to  the  veranda  of  his  house  and 
actually  trod  on  a  cobra  that  was  sitting  up 
ready  to  strike.  Expecting  every  instant  to  feel 
its  fangs,  he  wondered  at  the  delay  in  the  deadly 
stroke,  when  glancing  behind  him  he  saw  his  cat 
crouching  and  gazing  intently  at  the  reptile  with 
a  mesmeric  effect  which  seemed  to  render  it 
unable  to  move,  so  that  he  killed  it  easily.  An¬ 
other  time,  when  sleeping  in  a  cot  on  this  ver¬ 
anda,  he  awoke  to  find  on  one  Side  of  the  bed 
a  huge  cobra  with  head  erect,  and  on  the  other 
side  his  cat,  its  glistening  green  eyes  blazing  at 
the  snake.  The  man  crawled  out  of  his  cover¬ 
ings,  got  a  gun,  and  even  poked  at  the  cobra, 
which  had  remained  as  immovable  as  a  stuffed 
specimen.  Wishing  to  test  the  phenomenon,  he 
placed  -his  hand  in  front  of  the  eyes  of  the  cat, 
whereupon  the  snake  immediately  showed  signs 
of  life  and  activity,  but  when  the  hand  was  re¬ 
moved,  fell  instantly  into  mesmeric  fixity  of  at¬ 
titude.  Then  it  was  killed.  Granting  the  facts, 
how  much  was  the  effect  upon  the  snake  due  to 
hypnotism,  and  how  much  to  paralyzing  fear  of 
an  ancient  enemy,  rendering  it  forgetful  of 
everything  else  in  its  intense  watchfulness  of  a 
recognized  danger? 


MANY  GAME  AND  FISH  BILLS  IN  JERSEY. 

A  quantity  of  proposed  fish  and  game  bills 
have  been  introduced  in  the  New  Jersey  Legis¬ 
lature  recently.  One  of  these  proposed  measures 
fixes  the  open  season  for  suckers  in  the  waters  of 
the  state  above  Trenton  Falls  from  January  1  to 
March  15.  Another  provides  that  no  license  to 
hunt  with  firearms  shall  be  issued  to  any  person 
under  sixteen  years  of  age.  Another  proposes  to 
amend  the  fish  and  game  act  relative  to  the  catch¬ 
ing  of  eels,  catfish  and  carp.  Another  would 
make  it  illegal  for  any  unnaturalized  foreign  born 
person  to  hunt  for,  or  capture  or  kill  any  wild 
bird  or  animal,  either  game  or  otherwise,  except 
in  defense  of  personal  property.  It  also  makes 
it  unlawful  for  any  such  person  either  to  own  or 
be  possessed  of  any  shot  gun  or  rifle. 


FISH-STORY  ON  SQUIRRELS. 

“Bud”  Weeks,  of  Tarrytown,  is  a  recent  con¬ 
tributor  to  the  ever-increasing  lore  of  supernatu¬ 
ral  history. '  “Bud”  declared  that  while  on  the 
way  to  his  favorite  fishing  haunt  he  saw  two 
squirrels  eating  out  of  a  candy  box  labelled 
“chocolate  cocktails,”  and  that  on  his  return  he 
saw  the  same  couple  holding  cakes  of  ice  to  their 
heads.  It  is  reported  that  “Bud’.’  has  never  seen 
this  sort  of  thing  before  when  he  has  gone 
fishing. 


Nothing  cleanses  the  clinkers  out  of  clogged 
business  more  quickly  and  thoroughly  than  hon¬ 
est  advertising  well  done  in  honest  mediums. 

*  * 

Advertising  must  be  interesting  and  con¬ 
vincing. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  advertisement  never  lacks 
readers. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  JL'SftS 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 

T  A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9*>  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9i  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds,  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 

Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7|  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  “CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


DR  Y  FL 


ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


THOS.  J.  CONROY 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE  and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN  TACKLE 


28 

John  Street 
New  Y  ork 


Gun  Cabinet 


Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

If  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  for  out 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  K1FFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 

MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON.  MASS. 

Cable  Addiess:  “Designer,”  Boston 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 

Two-piece  Greenheart  Weakfish  Hods  at  from  $4.00  to  $(>.00; 

worth  double,  bargain*)  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Rods. 
Room  116  136  Liberty  St.  New  York 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  cn 
nest,  cover  illustration  on  January  17th  ss”.e  of 
Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me.  Or  ginal 
8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on  receipt  of 
75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


BERMUDA 

FORTY  HOURS  FROM  FROST  TO  FLOWERS 

S.  S.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 
Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Rates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.S.  "GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
for  St.  Thomas,  St.  Croix,  St.  Kitts,  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe,  Dominica.  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 

A.  E.  0UTERBRIDQE  &  CO..  Anents  Ouebec  S.  S.  Co..  Lid..  29 
Broadway.  New  York  :  THOS.  COOK  &  SON,  245  and  2081  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  553  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y.,  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Preventive 
For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write  for  a 
Sample  and  Booklet  No.  P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


(ESTABLISHED  186  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds.animals  and 
manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for  prices.  All 
kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream  ” 


BIG  GAME 


cans  for  a  good  gun. 
“3- in=One"  keeps  any 
gun  good— oils  trigger, 
lock ,  action  perfectly — cuts  out  . 
all  residue  of  black  or  smokeless  # 

powder— keeps  all  metal  parts  // 
bright  and  freefrom  rust.  Gen¬ 
erous  sample  free.  Write  to 
THREE  IN  ONE  OIL  CO. 

112  New  St.,  New  York  City. 


save:  your  trophies 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“ Heads  and  Horns ” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving  Skins, 
Antlers,  etc.  Alsoprices  for  Heads  and  Bugs.  Birds  and 
Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  in  Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


Forest  and  Stream 


Vol.  LXXXI. 


February  14,  1914  No.  7 


Reminiscences  of  Old  Shokan 


A  Fair  Valley,  with  Adjoining  Glens  and  Gulches,  now  being  Inundated  to  Fur  nisnNew  York  City’s  Water 


By  William  de  la  M.  Cary. 

With  Original  Drawings  by  the  Jiut  ho  r 


1  SUPPOSE  that  the  onward  march  of  civili¬ 
zation  cannot  be  stayed  by  sentiment,  and 
that  it  is  best  that  improvements  should  be 
made  even  at  the  expense  of  banishing  the  sites 
of  some  of  our  most  cherished  reminiscences. 
And  yet,  as  I  hark  back  to  the  old  days  at  Sho¬ 
kan,  that  beautiful  and  historic  spot  in  the 
Catskill  mountains,  I  cannot  but  regret  that  the 
dear  old  place  is  soon  to  be  buried  under  the 
waters  of  the  Shokan  reservoir,  which  will,  be¬ 
fore  long,  engulf  all  that  was  of  its  time-hon¬ 
ored  land  marks.  It  is  thirty-five  years,  or 
thereabouts,  since  my  family  and  I  made  our 
summer  home  in  this  little  vil¬ 
lage,  and  for  ten  years  we  spent 
three  or  four  months  of  each 
season  environed  by  its  pictur- 
.sque  scenery  and  its  genial 
and  interesting  inhabitants. 

Among  the  latter  was  Tom 
Davis,  whose  old  homestead 
still  stands  on  the  spot  where 
it  was  originally  erected  before 
the  days  of  the  Revolution.  He 
was  eighty  years  old  when  I  first 
met  him,  and  I  still  retain 
pleasant  recollections  of  the 
many  little  episodes  in  which 
he  figured  during  my  residence  * 
at  Shokan,  and  which,  in  their 
quiet  way,  lent  impulse  to  the 
peaceful  charm  of  the  quietly 
flowing  tide  of  life.  Tom,  who, 
by  the  way,  received  his  Chris¬ 
tian  name  in  memory  of  my 
grandfather,  is  the  son  of  a 
blacksmith,  a  man  of  the  old 
school,  who  was  fond  of  his  dog 
and  gun,  and  from  whose  sturdy 
inheritance  he  quite  probably 
derives  the  philosophical  dispo¬ 
sition  to  which  he  has  fallen  heir. 

Tom  certainly  has  a  philosophical  disposition, 
as  could  be  attested  by  anyone  who  had  seen 
him,  as  I  have,  sitting  beside  his  door  calmly 
smoking  his  pipe,  while  the  bees  from  his  nearby 
hives  buzzed  unceasingly  about  his  head.  They 
never  seemed  to  bother  him  in  the  least.  He  was 
more  solicitous  for  the  welfare  of  others,  or  else 
he  had  a  secret  understanding  with  these  indus¬ 
trious  little  creatures,  for  I  well  remember  the 
time  when  my  son  Clinton,  who  was  then  four 
years  of  age,  stuck  his  head  curiously  between 
the  hives,  having,  with  the  unerring  instinct  of 
youth,  “smelled  honey,”  and  received  a  terse,  but 
well-timed  warning  from  Tom  that  he  would 
“smell  more  than  honey  if  he  didn’t  take  his  head 
out  of  that.” 

Among  the  amusements  in  vogue  in  Shokan  in 


the  earlier  days  were  corn  huskings.  During 
these  festivities  the  young  people  gathered  in  the 
big  barn  back  of  the  Davis  house  and  pulled 
husks  until  it  was  time  to  choose  partners  for  the 
dances,  and,  when  the  last  dance  was  over,  re¬ 
galed  themselves  with  a  good  old  fashioned  sup¬ 
per,  consisting  of  dumplings,  mutton  pot  pie, 
apple  sauce,  cider  and  other  delicacies,  which  the 
country  matrons  of  that  day  knew  so  well  how 
to  prepare. 

About  a  mile  south  of  the  Davis  homestead 
lived  the  Weidners,  a  typical  German  family, 
whose  musical  accomplishments  added  much  to 


the  enjoyment  of  the  neighbors.  The  fact 
that  they  possessed  the  only  piano  in  the  vicinity, 
made  their  house  one  of  the  chief  centers  of  at¬ 
traction,  and  I  often  recall  the  pleasant  evenings 
which  my  wife  and  I  enjoyed  in  their  company. 
There  were  a  number  of  professional  musicians 
who  boarded  at  the  Weidner  homestead  during 
the  summer  months,  and  these  facilitated  our  lit¬ 
tle  musical  entertainments  to  a  considerable 
degree. 

Nor  were  their  professional  proclivities  the 
only  attainments  with  which  they  beguiled  us,  or 
rather  with  which  they  beguiled  me.  They  tried 
on  one  occasion  to  do  a  little  fishing,  and  it  was 
my  good  fortune,  all  unobserved  by  them,  to 
watch  one  morning  their  efforts  to  hook  trout. 

I  had  taken  my  rod  and  trudged  over  to  my 
favorite  fishing  grounds,  the  Gulch.  It  was  a 


beautiful  July  day,  and,  what  was  more  to  the 
point,  the  trout  had  taken  the  bait  with  pleasing 
regularity.  I  hooked  eighty  beauties,  splendid, 
black  fellows,  with  bright  red  spots  and  crimson 
bellies  and  fins,  and  had  about  decided  to  rest  on 
my  laurels  when  I  heard  in  the  distance  the  sound 
of  song,  half  drowned  by  the  rattle  of  a  fast  ap¬ 
proaching  wagon  as  it  clattered  over  the  rough 
road.  It  was  the  Weidner’s  boarders,  out  for  a 
fishing  party.  And  a  jolly  fishing  party  it  proved. 

The  Gulch  is  situated  in  a  deep  cut  in  the 
Pekermont  Mountains,  and  the  road  by  which  it 
is  approached  descends  toward  it.  Waiting  until 
the  party  hove  in  sight,  I 
watched  at  a  little  distance. 
They  had  plenty  of  bait,  not  for 
the  fish,  but  for  themselves.  It 
consisted  of  a  keg  of  beer, 
which  they  imbibed  freely,  and 
which  lent  a  distinctly  German 
atmosphere  to  their  first  attempt 
at  American  trout  fishing.  They 
managed  to  get  a  lot  of  fun  out 
of  their  frantic  attempts^  to  land 
a  fish,  but  their  efforts  proved 
unavailing,  until  one  of  their 
number,  more  reckless  than  the 
others,  stepped  out  on  a  little 
covered  rock,  and  swinging  his 
pole  out  over  the  brook,  lost  his 
balance.  His  feet  flew  over  his 
head,  and  amid  excited  cries  of 
“Ach,  Mein  Gott!”  he  fell 
splashing  into  the  stream. 

The  yell  which  he  emitted 
ruined  whatever  chance  his  com¬ 
rades  had  of  landing  a  real  fish, 
but  they  made  the  biggest  catch 
that  had  ever  been  made  in  the 
Gulch,  when  they  hauled  him 
out,  chilled  to  the  bone,  and  only 
too  willing  to  suspend  his  fishing  operations  in¬ 
definitely.  With  great  ado  they  kindled  a  fire,  and 
immediately  every  one  of  those  German  fisher¬ 
men  became  a  practicing  physician,  with  a  variety 
of  remedies  for  chilled  bones  that  would  have 
rivaled  in  curative  efficacy  the  remedies  of  some 
of  our  most  prolific  dispensers  of  patent  medicine 
cure-alls. 

One  thing  they  all  agreed  on,  however,  and  that 
was  that  the  patient  must  have  brandy.  This  they 
supplied  to  him  out  of  a  large  horn,  filled  with 
that  time-honored  restorative,  which  they  had 
brought  with  them,  considering  it  a  necessary 
part  of  a  successful  trouting  expedition.  They 
then  stripped  him  of  his  clothing,  rolled  him  in 
horse  blankets,  and  rubbed  him  assiduously  until 
his  benumbed  circulation  resumed  its  normal  con¬ 
dition.  After  that  they  dried  his  bedraggled 
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clothing  on  sticks  before  the  fire,  and  regener¬ 
ated  his  inner  man  with  steaming  hot  coffee  and 
a  plentiful  supply  of  food  from  their  grub  stakes. 
That  he  was  in  need  of  all  their  ministrations  will 
be  readily  understood  when  it  is  said  that  the 
waters  of  the  Gulch  ran  over  a  bed  of  thick  ice, 
which,  so  far  as  I  had  observed,  never  melted,  but 
lay  imbedded  between  the  rocks  all  summer  long. 
It  was  in  the  midst  of  these  rocks,  which  were 
covered  with  thick,  dark  brown  moss,  that  the 
trout  used  to  hide. 


I  made  my  appearance  just  as  my  German 
friends  were  concluding  their  meal,  and  was 
amused  by  their  surprise  at  the  large  number  of 
trout  which  I  had  caught.  With  genuine  hospital¬ 
ity  they  invited  me  to  stay  and  share  their  repast, 
but  I  had  had  enough  entertainment  for  one  day. 
Giving  them  half  of  my  trout,  and  leaving  them 
to  the  enjoyment  of  these  delicacies,  I  wended 
my  way  back  over  the  twelve  miles  that  separated 
me  from  my  house,  climbing  the  rail  fences  that 
guarded  the  intervening  fields,  and  arriving  home 
deliciously  tired,  ready  to  eat  the  meat  and  sleep 
the  sleep  of  the  successful  angler. 

That  trip  to  the  Gulch  was  only  one  of  many 
during  my  residence  at  Shokan.  There  was 


another  that  I  particularly  call  to  mind,  produc¬ 
tive  of  results  almost  as  amusing,  and  equally  as 
interesting,  to  me  at  least,  as  the  one  I  have  just 
related.  It  happened  one  day  while  I  was  fishing 
in  company  with  a  friend  from  the  city.  We  had 
started  to  fish  near  the  head  of  the  Gulch,  and 
had  gradually  worked  down,  when,  on  hearing 
an  exclamation  from  my  friend,  I  turned  and  saw 
a  full-grown  black  bear  running  down  one  side 
of  the  stream.  My  citified  companion  gave  a 
start,  and  leaped  precipitately  out  of  the  water. 


“Did  you  see  that  bear?”  he  shouted,  excitedly. 

“How  could  I  help  it,”  I  remarked,  quietly 
amused. 

“Well,”  he  replied,  with  a  quick,  nervous  glance 
in  the  direction  of  the  lumbering  brute,  “you  take 
it  very  calmly.” 

“I’m  fishing,  not  hunting,”  was  my  laconic 
answer. 

“Next  time  I  go  fishing,  I  carry  a  gun!”  he  de¬ 
clared,  with  an  air  of  mingled  determination  and 
startled  bewilderment. 

“Mm-hum,”  I  grunted.  The  bear  galloped  along 
down  the  stream  and  crossed  up  the  mountain  on 
the  other  side.  He  was  within  twenty-five  yards 
of  us. 


“You  must  expect  such  surprises  as  this,”  I  told 
him.  We  resumed  our  fishing  further  down 
stream. 

It  was  shortly  after  this  that  we  arrived  in 
front  of  a  large  tree  on  which  was  placarded  a 
sign,  “No  Fishing  Allowed  Here.”  My  friend 
was  rather  perturbed  at  this,  and  labored  under 
the  delusion  that  our  operations  would  have  to 
be  suspended.  I  assured  him  that  I  had  fished  in 
that  very  spot  a  great  many  times,  and  that  I  did 
not  propose  to  discontinue  my  habits  at  this  late 
day.  A  little  further  on  we  came  in  full  view  of 
a  large  house. 

“What  are  you  doing  there?”  a  man  yelled 
from  the  veranda. 

“Fishing,  of  course,”  I  replied. 

“Well,  didn’t  you  see  the  signs?” 

“Of  course.” 

At  this  moment  another  man  came  out  on  the 
veranda. 

“Hello,  Cary,”  he  shouted.  “What  are  you  up 
to?”  “Fishing,  of  course,”  I  replied. 

The  last  questioner  was  Quincy  Ward,  a  well- 
known  sculptor,  and  an  old  friend  of  mine.  It 
developed  that  the  house  was  a  new  club-house, 
which  had  been  built  while  I  was  away  on  a  trip 
through  the  West,  and  which  I  had  not  seen  since 
my  return.  We  were  invited  to  dine,  and,  at 
Ward's  request  we  revisited  the  house  a  few  days 
later,  spending  a  delightful  ten  days  in  painting 
the  beautiful  scenery  that  abounded  along  the 
brook. 

But  to  return  to  the  subject  of  sport,  there 
were  many  other  diversions  besides  trout  fishing 
in  Shokan.  Small  game  was  plentiful,  and  it 
must  have  been  a  poor  huntsman  who  could  not 
fill  his  bag  from  the  stock  that  inhabited  the 
country.  But  game  was  not  as  plentiful  during 
the  later  years  as  it  was  in  the  days  when  my 
grandfather  used  to  hunt  through  that  region.  In 
those  days  there  were  panthers,  bears,  elk  and 
bob-cats  in  large  numbers.  It  was  my  grand¬ 
father’s  custom  to  take  his  dogs  and  his  horse 
and  gun  aboard  one  of  the  sloops  at  Greenwich 
village,  and  sail  up  to  Kingston,  riding  back  to 
Shokan  when  he  had  enough  of  hunting. 

Bears  were  common,  and  Ernes  Brown  and  I 
used  to  trap  them  frequently.  Ernes,  who  was 
comparatively  a  newcomer  in  Shokan,  had  built 
a  log  trap  several  miles  back  in  the  mountains, 
on  the  side  of  a  small  gully.  One  day,  as  we  ap¬ 
proached  the  trap,  we  found  that  a  bear  had  dug 
his  way  out  from  the  bottom.  Arriving  just  in 
time  to  see  him  go  running  down  the  side  of  the 
mountain,  we  discovered  that  he  had  sprung  the 
trap  and  eaten  all  of  the  bait.  I  do  not  men¬ 
tion  what  the  bait  consisted  of  because  my  dig¬ 
nity  forbids  it. 

One  day,  as  I  approached  Ernes’  pig-pen,  I  was 
surprised  to  see  a  Canada  lynx  trying  to  reach  a 
litter  of  young  pigs.  He  did  not  run,  but  faced 
me  and  growled.  I  dropped  my  bag  of  bear  bait, 
but  before  I  could  get  my  gun  off  my  back  and 
cock  it,  he  had  gone  down  the  gulch  and  was  hid¬ 
den  by  the  bushes.  I  told  Ernes,  and  he  started 
down  after  him  with  his  two  dogs  and  gun.  But 
it  was  like  hunting  a  needle  in  a  hay  stack,  and 
he  soon  called  off  the  dogs  and  came  back. 

The  larger  game  around  Shokan  gradually 
diminished,  and  the  tame  bear  that  my  son  Clin¬ 
ton  encountered  one  day  while  walking  through 
the  woods  was  probably  a  sign  of  the  times.  He 
caused  a  lot  of  trouble,  that  bear,  and  he  traveled 
all  the  way  from  Canada  to  do  it. 

He  was  the  property  of  a  Canadian  who  had 
led  him  down  from  the  other  side  of  the  border, 
and  his  performances  were  the  talk  of  the  town 
for  weeks  after  he  had  gone.  He  used  to  sleep 
in  a  barn  cuddled  up  close  to  his  master.  One 
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morning  he  took  it  upon  himself  to  investigate 
the  barn  in  which  he  had  slept;  and  upon  discov¬ 
ering  a  pile  of  pumpkins  piled  up  in  a  corner,  he 
proceeded  to  make  a  meal  of  them.  He  smashed 
every  pumpkin  in  sight,  and  was  in  the  act  of  de¬ 
vouring  the  largest  one,  which  had  been  reserved 
for  exhibition  at  the  County  Fair,  when  the 
farmer  and  the  Canadian  entered  the  barn  from 
the  opposite  entrance.  The  bear  was  sitting  up 
on  his  haunches  eating  the  prize  pumpkin. 

The  farmer  rushed  furiously  at  him  flourishing 
a  pitch  fork,  but  the  Canadian,  unwilling  to  see 
his  only  breadwinner  treated  in  that  fashion, 
seized  a  large  club  and  resolutely  faced  the  as¬ 
sailant.  It  is  hard  to  tell  how  the  matter  would 
have  terminated,  had  not  the  bear  solved  the  prob¬ 
lem  by  climbing  a  nearby  ladder,  and  disappearing 
in  the  hay  loft.  When  peace  had  been  restored,  the 
Canadian  mollified  the  farmer’s  feelings  by  giv¬ 
ing  Bruin  a  severe  thumping,  and  the  trouble  was 
amicably  settled.  That  was  the  last  night  the 
Canadian  and  his  bear  were  allowed  to  sleep  in 
that  particular  barn. 

At  the  risk  of  being  compared  to  a  kitten  that 
chases  its  own  tail,  I  shall  now,  as  it  Avere,  de¬ 
scribe  a  half  circle,  and  resume  my  description 
of  Old  Shokan,  and  its  inhabitants. 


The  people  were  a  primitive  lot.  They  lived 
as  had  their  forefathers,  manufacturing  their  own 
clothes  and  their  wooden-soled  shoes.  These 
wooden  soles  were  covered  with  a  layer  of 
leather.  The  leather  was  taken  from  the  skins  of 
freshly  killed  cows  or  sheep,  and,  after  a  series 
of  treatments,  had  been  nailed  to  the  surface  of 
the  wood.  Their  ideas  regarding  other  matters 
were  no  less  old  fashioned  than  their  ideas  on 
dress,  and  it  was  their  custom  to  keep  large 
bunches  of  herbs  hanging  in  a  dry  room.  They 
were  familiar  with  their  real  or  fancied  curative 
powers,  and  did  their  own  doctoring.  The  use 
of  these  medicinal  remedies  had,  in  many  cases, 
been  originally  learned  from  the  Indians,  and  it 
was  from  the  red  men  of  earlier  days  that  their 
ancestors  had  learned  many  of  the  weird  tales 
with  which  the  later  generations  were  often  wont 
to  while  away  the  time.  The  older  inhabitants  of 
Greene,  Webster,  Sullivan  and  Delaware  counties 
could  tell  of  the  early  Indian  depredations,  and 
many  of  them  remembered  the  days  when  the  five 
nations  hunted  and  fished  through  the  region. 

There  was  a  story  told  of  Big  Indian,  a  brave, 
who  fell  in  love  with  a  pretty  white  maiden,  Ger¬ 
trude  Molyneux.  The  Indian  had  been  unsuc¬ 
cessful  in  his  wooing,  because  of  the  intervention 


of  Joe  Bundy,  a  white  man,  who  finally  won  the 
girl’s  affections.  Her  marriage  proved  an  un¬ 
happy  one,  however,  and  eventually  she  trans¬ 
ferred  her  affections  to  the  young  brave.  The 
climax  of  the  affair  was  reached  when  Bundy, 
iff’the  company  of  a  gang  of  cattle  thieves,  shot 
and  killed  his  Indian  rival.  Big  Indian’s  body 
was  found  standing  upright  in  the  hollow  of  a 
tall  pine  tree,  near  the  spot  where  he  had  been 
shot. 

Another  story  was  told  of  an  old  man  who 
lived  the  life  of  a  hermit,  near  Alder  Lake,  the 
estate  of  Mr.  Coykendall.  This  picturesque  old 
character  lived  in  a  log  cabin  near  a  small  brook 
on  the  side  of  the  mountain. |  He  had  the  repu¬ 
tation  of  being  the  original  of  the  character  in 
Rip  Van  Winkle,  and  he  was  regarded  with  much 
interest  by  sightseers.  He  really  did  look  much 
like  the  representations  of  Rip  Van  Winkle,  with 
his  long  white  hair  and  his  flowing  whiskers 
floating  in  the  wind.  He  was  more  than  a  hun¬ 
dred  years  old. 

These,  then,  are  old-time  glimpses  of  the  town 
which  is  now  inundated  to  make  a  reservoir  for 
the  water  supply  of  New  York  City. 


The  Reverend  O.  Warren  Smith 

A  Sincere  and  Loving  Appreciation 


O  WARREN  SMITH  was  born  on  a  farm 
just  outside  of  Weyauwega,  Wisconsin, 
*  and  has  spent  practically  the  greater  part 
of  his  life  in  his  home  state.  He  makes  the 
claim  that  “I  am  not  altogether  sure  that  a  side 
light  upon  my  character  might  not  be  obtained 
from  studying  my  two  grandfathers,  one  a  trap¬ 
per  and  hunter,  the  other  a  Methodist  local- 
preacher;  from  the  first  I  derived  my  love  for 
the  Open,  of  the  chase,  and  the  lure  of  the 
stream,  and  from  the  other  that  love  of  words, 
which  has  made  me  what  I  am  by  profession,  a 
preacher  of  the  Word.”  Warren  Smith  was  just 
like  any  other  healthy  and  nature-loving  youth. 
As  a  boy,  the  call  of  the  open  was  strong  upon 
him,  and  many  a  long  evening  he  sat  by  his  camp¬ 
fires,  dreaming  dreams  of  the  great  adventures 
that  were  to  befall  him  in  that  far-off  time  of 
which  all  boys  dream.  Warren  Smith  early 
agreed  with  that  whole-hearted  philosopher,  Em¬ 
erson,  that  the  silent  church  was  more  A'ocal  than 
any  preaching.  He  admits  that  his  tramps  abroad 
in  the  woods  had  more  to  do  with  the  forma¬ 
tion  of  his  character  than  the  acknowledged 
power  of  the  church.  His  life  on  the  farm  was 
the  life  of  the  average  farm  boy,  early  milk¬ 
ing,  long  hours  a-field,  with  many  fishing  trips 
thrown  into  the  bargain.  Shortly,  however, 
High  School  claimed  him,  and  we  can  appreciate 
with  him  the  fact  that  he  begrudged  the  time 
there  spent,  keyed  as  was  his  desire  for  natural 
perfection,  the  great  world  of  the  out-of-doors, 
and  its  lasting  glory.  However,  he  was  not  to 
stop  there.  He  next  found  himself  attending 
Lawrence  College,  with  the  ministry  profession 
looming  large  upon  his  mental  horizon.  In  his 
own  words,  “I  was  anything  but  a  bright  stu¬ 
dent,  I  guess,  for  I  dreamed  too  much.  I  knew 
I  had  rather  lie  on  the  banks  of  the  historic 
Fox  River,  dreaming  my  dream  of  ‘something 
lost  behind  the  ranges,’  than  grub  in  my  room, 
still,  I  worked  faithfully  enough,  considering, 
and  got  much  out  of  my  college  work,  more  in 
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truth,  than  I  then  realized.  Thanks  to  two  pro¬ 
fessors,  Merica  and  Nicholson,  I  learned  to  think 
for  myself,  as  well  as  dream.” 

Having  become  thoroughly  versed  in  the  intri¬ 
cacies  of  preaching  the  gospel,  and  leaving  his 
instructors,  he  shortly  removed  to  the  West, 
where  he  pursued  his  calling  with  more  or  less 
success,  and  in  this  pleasant  interval  he  took 
advantage  of  the  opportunity  to  test  his  skill  as 
a  hunter  and  a  fisherman.  But  the  West  did  not 
satisfy  as  he  thought  it  would.  He  was  a  typical 
lover  of  home  surroundings.  His  home  state, 
with  its  plentiful  lakes  and  streams,  woods,  flow¬ 
ers  and  pastures,  called  him  irresistibly,  and  fi¬ 
nally  yielding  to  the  natural-bom  impulse  in  him, 
he  again  found  himself  in  Wisconsin,  a  full- 
fledged  Methodist  preacher,  with  several  charges, 
and  very  much  to  do.  In  his  own  words,  he 
says :  “So  the  years  slipped  by,  and  the  love 
for  the  Open  grew  a-pace,  while  my  spirit  chafed 
at  the  over-much  authority  of  the  church.  I 
wanted  to  think  for  myself,  in  a  word,  be  my 
true,  independent,  nature-loving,  self.” 

As  aforementioned,  Warren  Smith  made  his 
initial  appearance  as  a  fishing  and  outdoor  wri¬ 
ter,  in  March,  1902,  between  the  covers  of  Field 
and  Stream.  Thereafter  articles  appeared  from 
his  pen  regularly,  especially  in  the  time-honored 
weekly  you  hold  in  your  hands,  Forest  and 
Stream,  which  has  published  much  of  his  best 
work,  including  letters,  stories  and  articles,  no¬ 
table  being  a  recent  series  of  articles  named, 
“Now  That  Reminds  Me.”  In  1908,  Warren 
Smith,  his  wife  and  daughter  Lucile  tramped 
some  eighty  miles  through  the  northern  part  of 
Wisconsin,  carrying  their  duffl  on  their  backs. 
The  story  was  duly  published  in  Forest  and 
Stream,  beginning  January,  1909.  The  following 
year  a  trip  of  the  same  kind  was  enjoyed,  and 
the  serial  appeared  duly  in  Forest  and  Stream. 
After  the  publication  of  these  articles  in  this 
magazine,  and  as  a  result,  the  fame  of  Warren 
Smith  grew,  to  such  an  extent  that  he  became 


angling  editor  of  Outer’s  Book,  in  March,  1910, 
and  has  conducted  it  successfully  for  three  years, 
though  having  left  it  recently,  becoming  angling 
editor  of  Outdoor  Life,  with  this  new  year, 
1914.  In  the  meantime  his  name  has  been  wit¬ 
nessed  between  the  covers  of  practically  every 
American  sporting  publication  of  worthy  'note. 
Sports  Afield  has  printed  some  forty-three  of 
his  articles,  which  is  indeed  a  record  for  a 
monthly.  Outdoor  Life  he  lately  entered  with 
gratifying  results.  American  Field  has  recently 
featured  his  work;  likewise  Recreation,  Field 
and  Stream,  Camp  and  Trail,  and  others.  But 
perhaps  his  best  efforts  have  appeared  in  the 
well-known  Independent  Weekly,  of  New  York, 
and  in  the  Christian  Endeavor  World.  Notable 
features  of  his  work,  in  connection  with  Outer’s 
Book,  is:  “Salmon  and  Trout  of  America.”— 
“Some  Familiar  Fish,”— “The  Fly-Tyer’s  Bench” 
- — and  others — selections  of  his  work  shortly  to 
appear  under  cloth. covers. 

Vividness,  and  remarkableness  of  descriptive 
powers  are  closely  associated  with  many  speci¬ 
mens  of  this  pleasing  writer’s  representative 
work.  For  instance  his  portrayal  of  a  mid¬ 
summer  thunderstorm  while  out  fishing: 

“I  looked,  and  what  I  saw  caused  me  to  toss 
my  rod  into  the  boat,  regardless  of  consequences, 
and  reach  for  the  anchor  rope.  The  lowering 
westward  sky  was  inky  black,  frosted  along  the 
upper  edge  with  frothy,  curling,  white  clouds. 
Vivid  lightning  incessantly  flashed  athwart  the 
threatening  heavens,  while  thunder  boomed  and 
crashed,  like  near-artillery.  Had  we  lingered  too 
long?  I  began  to  think  we  had.  The  Mailman 
was  at  the  oars,  and  I  held  the  steering-paddle. 
How  we  worked,  but  the  water-logged  scoav 
seemed  only  to  crawl.  When  within  twenty  rods 
from  the  shore,  there  came  a  sudden  puff  of 
wind,  that  set  the  ripples  dancing:  then  a  few 
large  drops  of  rain  fell.  .  .  .  The  wind, 

more  powerful  than  can  be  imagined,  whirled 
our  boat  around  in  spite  of  our  best  efforts; 
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but  fortunately  we  had  reached  water  a  little 
less  than  waist  deep,  so  we  jumped  overboard, 
and  hauled  the  boat  to  shore,  while  the  sting¬ 
ing  rain-drops  pelted  us  unmercifully.  Then  we 
tipped  it  against  a  rotten  stump,  and  crawled 
under.  How  it  rained !  The  wind  reached  the 
velocity  of  a  hurricane.  The  little  lake  was  a 
seething,  whirling,  maelstrom  of  angry  water 
that  spelled  death,  in  large  letters,  to  anyone 
who  might  be  caught  upon  it.  Upon  the  shore 
mighty  trees  were  tottering  to  earth  before  the 
devastating  wind,  while  others  were  rent  and 
wrenched  in  twain  by  Jove’s  terrible  lightning. 
All  in  all,  it  was  one  of  the  worst  storms  it  has 
been  my  fortune  to  behold.” 

I  have  mentioned  the  fact  that  Warren  Smith 
is  strengthening  in  his  power  of  narrative,  as  his 
pen  becomes  more  and  more  of  a  fascinating 
thing  of  life  to  him.  Having  thoroughly  covered 
the  subject  of  fishing,  as  far  as  technicalities  are 
concerned,  he  is  turning  steadily  toward  writing 
Nature  material,  certainly  a  welcome  fact,  for 
we  cannot  but  give  our  just  consideration  and 
appreciation  to  pure  work  in  this  line.  In  a 
beautiful  little  article  entitled,  ‘‘The  Winter 
Woods,”  we  find  Warren  Smith  perhaps  at  his 
best  in  this  feature,  carefully  adjusted  descrip¬ 
tion,  with  just  enough  of  sentimentality  in  it  to 
make  it  wonderfully  picturesque : 

“The  architecture  of  new-fallen  snow,  is  beau¬ 
tiful  beyond  description.  The  woods  are  trans¬ 
formed  by  their  white  burden  into  a  veritable 
fairyland,  and  you  have  only  to  gaze  in  one  direc¬ 
tion  long  enough  to  behold  the  glint  of  an 
evanescent  wing,  the  glitter  of  priceless  jewels 
A  black  pine  stump,  capped  with  white,  becomes 
an  altar  at  which  the  purest  white-robed  priest 
might  officiate,  without  sacrilege:  and  a  gnarled, 
and  deformed,  tree  trunk,  becomes  an  ivory 
statue  when  mantled  by  the  spotless  snow.  Even 
a  brown  reed,  the  fragile  remnant  of  a  midsum¬ 
mer  golden-rod,  lives  anew,  a  bending,  swaying 
thing  of  crystal  whiteness — not  less  beautiful 
than  in  the  days  of  its  pristine  beauty. 

“A  single  spruce  tree,  transformed  into  a  white 
spire  of  immaculate  purity,  by  pounds  upon 
pounds  of  glittering  snow,  is  more  productive 
of  spiritual  thoughts  than  the  tallest  church 
spire  of  a.  smoke-'begrimed  city.  The  latter  is 
man’s  attempt  at  soul  expression,  the  former  is 
the  result  of  the  labor  of  the  Great  Master 
■Craftsman.  Would  you  behold  cathedral  spires 
such  as  never  climbed  the  skies  in  haunts  of 
men?  Would  you  behold  beauties  such  as  are 
imagined  by  painters  and  poets,  only  in  their 
maddest  moments?  Then  go  to  the  winter 
woods,  where  God  lets  his  imagination  run  riot, 
building,  and  like  a  child  at  play,  destroying 
that  He  may  build  again.” 

From  this  last  example  of  his  work  it  can  be 
seen  that  Warren  Smith  is  a  man  of  Nature — 
truly,  one  of  God’s  cheerful  children;  hating  all 
narrow  restrictions,  choosing  words  of  liberality 
in  placing  Nature  foremost  as  a  greater  example 
of  God’s  intrinsic  workmanship.  Warren  Smith 
has  happily  escaped  the  tyrannical  and  conven¬ 
tional  weight  of  ministerial  gloom  and  comic 
seriousness;  in  a  word  he  is  himself,  not  once 
alone,  but  all  the  time.  The  work  of  this  pleas¬ 
ant  writer  is  identified  by  a  number  of  brisk 
and  exhilerating  descriptions  of  battles  with  vari¬ 
ous  fish,  as  for  instance,  that  below  recorded,  a 
fight  with  a  black  bass : 

“A  sound  from  my  reel  attracted  my  atten¬ 
tion;  it  was  turning,  not  in  a  menacing  manner, 
but  slowly — inevitably  as  Fate.  Fascinated,  I 
impotently  gazed.  I  looked  under  the  willows 
for  the  glittering  spot  where  but  a  mmoent  ago 
I  had  seen  my  Silver  Doctor.  It,  was  gone.  A 
rapidly  widening  circle  of  ripplets  told  where  it 
bad  been.  Experimentally,  I  placed  my  thumb 


on  the  slowly  revolving  spool,  and  struck  hard 
Instantly  a  splendid  bass  leaped  into  the  air,  the 
shining  water  falling  like  rain  from  his  golden 
sides.  I  came  back  to  things  terrestrial  with  a 
jerk,  and  the  battle  was  on.  Oh,  but  that  was 
a  wise  old  bass.  He  had  not  escaped  the  nets 
at  the  mouth  of  the  river  without  learning  a 
thing  or  two.  Three  airy  flights  in  rapid  succes¬ 
sion,  tested  my  tackle,  and  proved  to  the  game 
that  he  could  not  easily  rid  himself  of  that  tan¬ 
talizing  thing  which  clung  so  tenaciously  to  his 
upper  lip.  Then,  without  a  moment’s  hesitancy, 
he  made  a  fifty-yard  dash  in  record-breaking 
time,  but  found  the  pressure  of  the  reel  too  in¬ 
sistent,  and  he  went  into  the  atmosphere,  turning 
a  back  somersault  in  midair.  Then  straight 
toward  me  he  came,  eliminating  space  with  the 
speed  of  a  Twentieth  Century  Flyer,  while  my 
automatic  shrieked  and  groaned,  vainly  trying 
to  recover  the  slack,  but  despite  its  utmost  ef¬ 
forts,  when  the  bass  passed  me  he  gained  at  least 
six  yards  of  line,  and  I  trembled  for  the  mo¬ 
ment  when  he  would  snap  tight.  With  thumb, 
gently  pressing  the  spool  I  waited  for  the  cru¬ 
cial  moment,  knowing  that  the  odds  were  in 
favor  of  the  fish,  but  the  fates  were  kind  that 
day.  I  saw  the  gossamer  thread  tighten,  and  felt 
the  inert  spool  spring  into  sudden  life  beneath 
my  finger.  Then  I  applied  the  drag  with  a  force 
that  set  the  line  singing  like  an  aeolian  harp,  as 
it  went  ripping  through  the  water,  and  once 


nnd 

If  “Old  Camper”  was  ever  in  doubt  as  to  what 
would  have  made  an  acceptable  meal  for  his  un¬ 
expected  guests,  the  answers  which  are  coming 
in  to  Forest  and  Stream  in  response  to  his  re¬ 
quest  for  a  solution  of  his  problem,  must  con¬ 
vince  him  that  it  is  possible  to  prepare  inviting 
repasts  from  a  very  limited  larder.  Forest  and 
Stream  wants  all  its  readers,  young  campers 
and  old  campers  and  “rocking  chair”  campers 
as  well,  to  send  in  an  answer  to  the  problem 
which  was  published  in  the  issue  of  January  24th. 
Just  read  what  follows,  and  even  though  Febru¬ 
ary  snows  adorn  the  greater  part  of  the  North 
American  landscape,  we  know  that  you  will  be¬ 
gin  to  long  for  a  chance  to  try  some  of  these 
recipes  yourself. — Editor’s  Note.] 

A  TEMPTING  AL  FRESCO  FEAST. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  Let  hospitality 
abound !  May  it  ever  be  that  the  latch-string 
hangs  out  at  each  woodman’s  cabin  and  sports¬ 
man’s  camp,  thus  to  invite  the  passing  stranger 
to  shelter  and  cheer;  where,  belated  on  his  jour¬ 
ney  or  confused  in  direction,  he  will  receive  the 
needed  aid  together  with  satisfaction  for  the 
inner  man. 

“Old  Camper”  indeed  had  a  privilege  in  extend¬ 
ing  the  “honors  of  the  camp,”  thus  being  really 
the  representative  of  the  absent  hundreds  of  fel¬ 
low  campers  who  so  thoroughly  approve  of  ex¬ 
tending  the  helping  hand. 

With  a  neighborly  and  friendly  hand,  inscribe 
with  charcoal  on  a  piece  of  6x8  bark  the  follow¬ 
ing  menu  and  obey  the  appended  instruction  in 
its  preparation: 


Planked  Trout 

Hot  Biscuit 

Butter 

Roast  Partridge  with  gravy 

Browned  Mashed  Potatoes  with 

grated 

cheese 

Coffee  Cold  Spring  Water 

Tea 

again  the  fish  leaped  into  the  air,  but  I  could  see 
that  he  was  weakening,  and  knew  that  the  battle 
was  nearly  over.  A  few  spasmodic  rushes,  a  few 
futile  attempts  to  leap,  and  he  gave  up  the 
struggle.” 

As  Warren  Smith  is  building  upon  his  reputa¬ 
tion,  he  is  strengthening  throughout  his  work. 
No  writer  is  perfect.  Only  certain  few  parts  be¬ 
come  immortal— and  the  average  person  knows 
the  world’s  great  men  by  a  few  stray  paragraphs 
that  are  so  illuminating  and  transparent  in  their 
wisdom  that  they  are  never  rid  from  the  mental 
consciousness.  I  write  this  appreciation  much  in 
anticipation  of  the  future  work  of  this  man  of 
the  North.  The  Northwest,  Minnesota,  Wiscon¬ 
sin,  and  Michigan,  are  woefully  lacking  in  at¬ 
tention  from  men  of  the  pen  but  I  think  Warren 
Smith  at  least,  will  leave  many  monuments  of 
beauty  and  truth  behind  him  when  his  pen  is  laid 
away  forever— and  it  is  certainly  a  gracious 
thought  that  he  is  yet  far  from  the  journey’s 
goal.  When  outdoor  men  appreciate  outdoor 
truths,  joined  together  by  pure  language,  they 
appreciate  deeply,  and  well.  With  such  an  sym¬ 
pathetic  audience  before  him,  Warren  Smith  must 
certainly  have  the  most  courageous  and  happy 
assurance,  and  may  many  another  article  from 
his  pen  illumine  the  pages  of  this  foremost  maga¬ 
zine — our  own  Forest  and  Stream.  I  submit  my¬ 
self  with  loving  remembrance  to  the  subject  of 
this  sketch — The  Reverend  O.  Warren  Smith. 


How 

Build  a  good  high  fire  of  hardwood,  so  placed 
that  the  heat  will  be  readily  reflected.  Get  out 
the  oft  used  plank  with  its  groove  at  both  ends, 
along  which  so  frequently  has  flowed  the  juices 
of  the  finny  tribe,  and  set  it  up  before  the  fire  to 
get  piping  hot. 

Put  a  kettle  of  cold  water  where  it  will  come 
to  a  boil. 

Into  the  baking  pan  put  a  big  pint  of  flour  and 
thoroughly  mix  with  the  baking-powder  (taken 
from  among  the  “fixins”).  Read  the  label  for 
the  quantity  to  use,  as  brands  vary,  but  one  and 
one-half  teaspoonfuls  is  about  right. 

Add  one-half  teaspoonful  of  salt  and  mix 
well,  then  add  one  tablespoonful  of  lard  (not 
melted)  and  again  mix  until  smooth  and  no  lumps 
remain.  You  are  now  ready  to  add  enough 
water  to  make  a  stiff  dough.  Do  all  the  mixing 
with  a  big  spoon  or  a  broad  stick  of  wood,  but 
not  with  the  hands,  and  handle  the  dough  as  lit¬ 
tle  as  possible.  Dust  some  flour  over  the  dough, 
rollingpin  (glass  bottle  or  round  stick  of  wood 
with  the  bark  off)  and  the  breadboard,  then  lift 
the  dough  onto  the  well  floured  board.  Roll  the 
mass  to  a  thickness  of  a  little  less  than  an  inch. 
Flour  the  top  of  the  baking-powder  can  and  use 
as  a  cutter  to  cut  the  rolled  dough  into  pieces. 
Put  these  into  half  the  baking  pan  of  the  re- 
flecter. 

Drive  two  forked  sticks  into  the  ground  be¬ 
side  the  fire,  about  twelve  inches  apart  and  rest 
a  crosspiece  stick  in  the  crotches.  Tie  a  stout 
wet  string  about  the  legs  of  each  partridge  and 
have  a  small  piece  of  bacon  secured  on  the  upper 
part  of  each  bird.  Suspend  separately  in  a  row 
from  the  cross-piece  with  a  pan  beneath  to  catch 
the  drippings,  which  are  to  be  used  for  basting 
the  birds  and  making  the  gravy. 

Have  them  revolve  so  that  all  sides  receive  the 
heat  equally  from  the  fire.  Soon  as  the  flesh  is 
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Readers  of  “Forest  and  Stream”  Tell  Him  What  They  Would  Have  Done 


tender  to  a  sliver  of  wood,  dust  a  very  small 
amount  of  salt  and  pepper  over  each  bird  and  re¬ 
move  from  the  fire.  Make  a  gravy  by  thickening 
the  drippings  with  a  little  flour  rubbed  quite 
smooth  in  a  tablespoonful  of  warm  water  and 
add  slowly  to  the  drippings. 

As  soon  as  the  birds  have  been  put  to  roast 
take  about  half  of  the  cold  boiled  potatoes,  com¬ 
pletely  mash  them,  add  one-quarter  cup  hot 
water,  thoroughly  mix  and  add  butter  about  size 
of  walnut,  in  small  pieces  throughout  the  mass. 
Form  into  a  flat,  round  shape  about  two  inches 
thick,  cover  lightly  with  grated  cheese  and  put 
into  the  well  greased  half  of  the  baking  pan  and 
put  this  pan  containing  the  potatoes  and  biscuits, 
into  the  reflecter  which  has  been  so  placed  as  to 
get  good  strong  heat  from  the  fire.  Bake  until 
the  row  of  biscuits  next  the  fire  turn  brown,  then 
reverse  the  pan  so  the  front  row  will  be  toward 
the  back. 

The  plank  should  be  sizzing  hot  by  this  time, 
so  take  four  of  the  trout,  which  have  been  split 
open  the  full  length,  onto  the  board,  skin  side 
against  the  board,  and  set  back  before  the  fire. 
From  time  to  time  baste  with  a  piece  of  cloth 
dipped  in  melted  butter  or  with  a  piece  of  fat 
pork.  If  they  roast  unevenly  reverse  the  board, 
top  end  down,  once  or  twice. 

Have  the  four  plates,  from  which  the  food  will 
be  eaten,  getting  warm  by  standing  for  a  time 
in  the  dishpan  containing  hot  water.  Never  serve 
any  food  on  cold  plates. 

Let  the  coffee  be  “drip  coffee”  made  as  follows : 
Put  ten  heaping  tablespoonfuls  of  ground  coffee 
into  a  thin  cheese-cloth  bag  (large  enough  to 
hold  the  ground  coffee  very  loosely),  and  suspend 
it  in  the  empty  coffee  pot.  Five  minutes  before 
serving  the  meal  slowly  pour  ten  cups  of  boiling 
water  over  and  through  the  coffee  (pour  twice  if 
strong  coffee  is  desired),  cover  the  pot  tightly 
and  delicious  coffee  is  ready. 

The  tea  may  be  made  in  either  or  both  of  the 
following  ways.  This  way,  if  each  of  the  ladies 
prefers  a  different  strength  of  beverage:  fill  each 
cup  when  at  the  table  with  boiling  water  to  which 
is  added  the  quantity  of  leaves  to  furnish  the 
strength  she  desires,  then  tightly  cover  the  cup. 

Or,  put  loosely  within  a  thin  cheese-cloth  bag 
one  level  teaspoonful  of  tea  leaves  and  suspend 
within  a  covered  pail  containing  ten  cups  of  boil¬ 
ing  hot  water,  keep  the  pail  tightly  covered  for 
three  or  five  minutes  (according  to  strength  of 
drink  desired),  then  quickly  open  the  pail,  re¬ 
move  the  bag  of  leaves,  re-cover  at  once  and 
serve  as  wanted. 

It  only  remains  to  serve  the  viands  to  the 
hungry  guests.  Take  to  the  table  the  hot  plank 
with  the  trout  on  it  and  serve  from  this.  After 
these  have  been  finished,  remove  the  plank  and 
all  evidence  of  the  fish,  and  serve  the  remainder 
of  the  meal. 

ELLIS  E.  W.  GIVEN,  M.  D. 


BAKED  PARTRIDGES,  BISCUITS,  ETC. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  I  have  read  with 
interest  the  camping,  or  perhaps  I  should  say  the 
camp  cooking  problem,  presented  in  Forest  and 
Stream  of  January  24. 

I  have  been  in  the  North  Canadian  woods  when 
the  problem  had  been  how  to  get  ANYTHING 
to  eat;  when,  tramping  with  my  Indian,  trying 
to  stalk  a  lone  duck  or  discover  a  black  squirrel 
among  the  tree  tops  that  might,  if  brought  to  bag, 
ease  our  hunger  and  render  our  ten  or  fifteen 
mile' tramp  to  a  more  propitious  hunting  ground 
easier  or  perhaps  possible,  even  the  acquisition  of 
such  a  morsel  seemed  doubtful;  but  the  problem 
(if  such  it  may  be  called),  that  your  correspond¬ 
ent  presents  is  of  a  different  kind.  It  appears  to 
be  how  to  make  the  best  of  a  good  thing,  and 
having  enjoyed  the  fat  of  the  land  as  well  as 
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having  experienced  its  leanness  when  hunting  in 
the  Canadian  woods,  I  feel  myself  qualified  to 
say  something  on  the  subject  of  your  corres¬ 
pondent’s  so-called  problem,  as  contrasted  with 
a  possible  visit  of  the  gentleman  and  ladies  to  his 
camp  if  there  had  been  nothing  to  eat.  It  re¬ 
minds  me  of  the  darky  preacher,  who,  holding 
forth  on  the  miracle  of  the  loaves  and  fishes,  and 
getting  things  mixed,  told  his  congregation  that 
five  people  were  fed  with  a  multitude  of  loaves 
and  fishes,  and  when  told  that  his  hearers  could 
see  no  miracle  in  that,  the  Rev.  Rastus,  after 
scratching  his  head  for  an  answer  said  “De  mira¬ 
cle  lay  in  de  fact  dat  dose  five  people  didn’t 
bust.”  But  as  your  correspondent  describes  the 
situation  as  out  of  the  ordinary,  difficult  and  per¬ 
turbing  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  give  my  plan  for 
the  entertainment  of  the  gentleman  and  ladies 
with  the  means  at  hand  as  described. 

There  is  lots  of  flour  and  “fixins,”  the  latter  I 
presume  means,  or  at  least  includes  salt  and 
baking  powder. 

1st. — Make  a  hole  on  the  ground  under  the 
camp  fire  ashes  large  enough  to  bury  the  four 
partridges  with  room  to  spare;  this  can  be  done 
nicely  with  a  paddle  shaped  stick  whittled  out 
with  the  axe.  Fill  the  hole  with  red  hot  coals 
and  ashes. 

2nd. — Make  a  stiff  batter  or  dough  from  flour 
and  water  only.  Season  the  birds  and  lard  their 
outsides  very  thoroughly.  Roll  up  each  bird  in 
a  sufficiency  of  this  dough  to  cover  it  entirely, 
about  half  an  inch  thick,  wetting  the  dough  to 
make  it  stick  where  it  overlaps  or  is  joined. 
Empty  the  hole  of  ashes  and  coals  and  put  fresh 
hot  coals  on  the  bottom  to  a  depth  of  five  or  six 
inches  with  a  little  covering  of  ashes;  lay  the 
birds  on  this,  keeping  them  about  three  inches 
apart  and  the  same  distance  from  the  sides  of  the 
hole,  then  cover  them  with  a  thin  layer  of  ashes 
and  on  top  of  this  pile  hot  live  coals  and  heap 
up  above  the  level  of  the  ground. 

3rd. — Make  a  Camper’s  bannock. 

Flour  3  cupfuls. 

Baking  powder  3  teaspoonfuls. 

Salt  half  a  teaspoonful. 

Lard  a  tablespoonful. 

Water  to  make  a  dough  of  proper  con¬ 
sistence. 

If  there  is  no  dutch  oven  I  will  presume  three 
frying  pans.  Put  the  bannock  in  a  frying  pan 
with  a  close  cover  and  bury  it  in  the  hot  coals 
and  ashes  until  done. 

4th. — Fry  the  bacon  (crisp  but  not  scorched). 
Turn  it  into  a  plate  and  keep  it  warm. 

5th. — Cut  up  the  cold  potatoes  and  fry  in  the 
remaining  bacon  fat  with  a  sufficiency  of  lard 
added.  Turn  these  out  and  keep  them  warm, 
then  peel  and  cut  up  a  sufficiency  of  the  raw 
potatoes  and  fry  them  in  lard  (a  raw  fry). 

6th. — Make  coffee  or  tea. 

7th. — Take  the  remaining  frying  pan  and  fry 
the  trout  in  lard.  An  hour  has  passed  since  the 
interment  of  the  partridges  in  their  oven  and  now 
everything  is  ready. 

With  the  frying  of  the  trout  the  bannock  and 
the  birds  should  be  ready,  and  when  the  latter  are 
dug  out  of  the  ground  and  their  dough  encase¬ 
ment  cracked  and  removed  the  fragrance  is  some¬ 
thing  never  to  be  forgotten. 

As  nothing  has  been  said  about  sugar  or  milk 
I  presume  there  is  none  for  the  tea  or  coffee.  Of 
this  I  would  inform  my  guests  and  ascertain 
which  they  would  prefer  if  served  in  this  way. 

The  “vigorous  butter”  and  dried  cheese  men¬ 
tioned  might  come  in  handy  for  an  emergency 
later,  if  such  should  arise,  but  I  would  rather  not 
exploit  them  on  this  occasion. 

C.  McDOUGALL,  M.  D. 
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GOOD  IN  FRENCH  OR  ENGLISH. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  Well,  the  old  man 
had  quite  a  task  on  his  hands,  and  it  was  so  sud¬ 
den,  too. 

The  time  was  pretty  short,  but  I  should  have 
gone  to  work  about  as  follows :  I  would  have 
made  the  tenderfoot  city  man  gather  a  good  lot 
of  dry  wood  and  attend  to  making  a  large  fire 
and  resultant  bed  of  coals.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  the  ladies  would  have  made  very  many  val¬ 
uable  suggestions.  They  would  have  set  the 
table  or  “Board”  anyway.  The  city  man  could 
have  brought  spring  water.  Any  way  to  make 
them  all  responsible  for  the  result  and  keep  them 
busy.  They  might  have  been  dispatched  after 
any  berries  that  were  in  the  neighborhood,  also. 
Personally,  I  should  have  put  the  grouse  into  a 
pot  and  started  them  to  simmering  in  hot  water. 
There  would  be  something  fine  coming  out  of 
that  receptacle  when  I  had  finished.  I  should 
then  have  whipped  up  a  batch  of  baking  powder 
biscuits  and  prepared  them  for  the  dutch  or  oil 
stove  oven  to  be  baked  a  nice  brown.  The  hard¬ 
est  thing  in  such  a  case  is  to  have  everything 
come  on  at  the  right  time.  The  trout  about  now 
should  have  been  rolled  in  flour  and  dropped  into 
a  big  “spider”— an  iron  one,  I  hope;  in  which 
some  sweet  pork  had  been  frying  and  which  con¬ 
tained  about  one  inch  of  red  hot  pork  fat.  You 
would  put  a  tight  cover  over  the  fish  thus  placed 
on  the  fire  until  they  were  well  heated  through, 
then  finish  frying  with  the  lid  off.  While  frying, 
I  would  have  made  some  lightning  motions 
around  that  “pa’tridge  pot”  and  have  taken  off 
and  strained  a  cup  each  of  delicious  grouse 
bouillon,  leaving  enough  of  the  broth  in  the  ket¬ 
tle  to  make  a  delicious  flour  gravy,  as  the  butter 
was  a  little  “High.”  There  would,  of  course, 
have  been  at  least  a  dozen  of  those  Murphies 
roasting  in  their  jackets  under  the  coals,  and  they 
would  be  about  done  by  that  time.  My  oven 
would  show  up  two  tins  of  fine  biscuits  then,  and 
the  fish  would  be  done  to  a  turn.  So  I  would 
have  fired  off  a  gun  signal  for  return  to  camp, 
if  any  were  away  after  fruit.  When  all  were  o*n 
hand,  the  supper  would  have  been  about  as  fol¬ 
lows  : 


Grouse  Bouillon  en  tasse  avec  biscuits  Unede 
Salmo  Fontinalis  au  natural — Maitre  de  Camp, 
pain  de  foret 

Potted  Partridges,  sauce  naturelle,  Adirondack 
style 

Pommes  de  terre  Rotis  en  robe  de  chambre 
Cheese  Crackers  Demi  Tasse  Cafe  Tea 
Spring  Water  Tabac 


Now,  Mr.  Editor,  if  those  ladies  had  brought 
in  fruit,  I  would  have  inserted  it  after  the  cheese 
on  the  above  bill  of  fare. 

The  “lay  out”  certainly  appeals  to  me  even 
here  in  New  York,  and  I  wish  I  could  have  such 
a  dinner  to-morrow.  PETER  FLINT. 


SHORT  BUT  SATISFACTORY. 

Bozeman,  Montana,  February  5th,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  I  have  read  the 
“Old  Camper”  problem,  and  in  answer  will  say 
that  in  order  to  provide  a  quick  and  simple  meal 
from  the  material  he  had  on  hand,  I  would  pre¬ 
pare  a  dish  of  cheesed  potatoes,  fry  the  fish  and 
a  couple  of  the  partridges,  make  a  little  brown 
gravy,  bake  some  bread,  and  give  them  either 
tea  or  coffee,  or  both. 

As  he  does  not  name  his  cooking  dishes  in  de¬ 
tail  I  cannot  say  how  I  would  go  about  prepar¬ 
ing  them.  R.  E.  MARTIN. 

(To  be  continued.) 


Sportsmen  Making  Enforcement  of  Game  Laws  Easier 


THAT  the  State  of  California  is  witnessing 
a  rapid  change  in  the  character  of  the 
sportsmen  who  seek  to  enjoy  its  resources 
in  forest  and  stream  is  the  opinion  of  Ernest 
Schaeffle,  secretary  of  the  California  Fish  and 
Game  Commission,  and  he  has  abundant  proof 
of  this  in  the  steadily  decreasing  number  of  ar¬ 
rests  that  are  being  made  for  violations  of  the 
law.  Not  only  are  the  number  of  arrests  de¬ 
creasing  in  spite  of  the  great  increase  in  the 
number  of  anglers  and  gunners,  but  the  cases 
against  those  who  hunt  or  fish  for  pleasure  are 
becoming  very  limited.  The  most  frequent  vio¬ 
lator  of  the  law  is  the  man  who  hunts  or  fishes 
-for  profit.  Because  of  the  fact  that  these  viola¬ 
tions  are  premeditated  and  carefully  planned,  it  is 
often  a  difficult  matter  to  apprehend  the  guilty 
parties,  but  so  many  arrests  and  convictions  have 
been  made  during  the  past  few  years  that  illicit 
bunting  and  fishing  has  been  reduced  materially. 

According  to  figures  on  file  at  the  office  of  the 
Commission  there  have  been  about  seven  thous¬ 
and  arrests  made  during  the  past  eleven  years, 
and  these  are  now  averaging  about  one  thousand 
a  year.  Within  the  past  five  years  the  number 
of  anglers  and  hunters  has  easily  been  doubled, 
and  additions  have  been  made  to  the  force  of 
deputies  to  enforce  the  fish  and  game  laws,  but 
in  spite  of  this  the  arrests  are  decreasing  in 
number.  One  especially  energetic  deputy  in  the 
Bay  region,  formerly  noted  for  the  number  of 
arrests  made,  recently  reported  that  while  he 
was  covering  his  territory  more  thoroughly  than 
ever  before  he  was  unable  to  find  where  any 
violations  of  the  law  were  being  made. 

There  is  but  little  doubt  but  that  much  of  the 
change  in  sentiment  toward  the  fish  and  game 
laws  has  been  brought  about  by  the  great  increase 
in  the  number  of  fish  and  game  protective  asso¬ 
ciations.  There  is  scarcely  a  county  in  the  State 
that  does  not  have  one  or  more  local  organiza¬ 
tions,  and  practically  every  sportsman  is  brought 
into  close  touch  with  the  work  of  these.  A  few 
years  ago  game  was  very  abundant  and  but  lit¬ 
tle  attention  was  paid  to  game  laws,  but  the 
rapid  disappearance  of  wild  life  has  caused  even 
the  most  thoughtless  to  give  the  matter  attention. 
Fifteen  years  ago  it  would  have  been  almost 
useless  to  have  attempted  to  introduce  foreign 
•game  birds,  except  in  sections  but  little  visited 
by  hunters,  but  now  those  being  liberated  are 
being  carefully  protected  by  sportsmen. 

The  daily  press  and  the  great  increase  in  the 
circulation  of  sporting  publications  have  been 
of  great  assistance  in  educating  sportsmen  and 
the  general  public  of  the  necessity  of  conserving 
the  game  supply  if  sport  is  to  be  enjoyed  in  the 
future.  Formerly,  many  who  hunted  had  but 
little  idea  of  the  game  laws,  but  now  practically 
none  are  ignorant  of  its  provisions.  This  wide¬ 
spread  knowledge  of  the  law  and  the  growing 
•desire  to  conform  to  its  provisions  on  the  part 
of  the  general  public  is  making  its  enforcement 


By  Golden  Gate 

much  easier  and  is  enabling  the  Fish  and  Game 
Commission  to  devote  more  of  its  attention  to 
problems  connected  with  increasing  the  supply  of 
fish  and  game. 

NEW  LICENSE  LAW  NOW  IN  EFFECT. 

The  law  requiring  all  persons  over  eighteen 
years  of  age  to  take  out  an  angler's  license  be¬ 
fore  fishing  in  California  went  into  effect  on  the 
first  of  the  year,  and  although  but  little  fishing 
is  now  in  order,  owing  to  this  being  the  closed 


A  Hand  Trap  for  a  Snow  Shoe  Hare. 

season  on  most  varieties,  sales  of  licenses  have 
been  quite  heavy.  This  law  was  passed  by  the 
last  Legislature,  and  was  attacked  through  the 
referendum,  which  failed,  however.  It  is  signi¬ 
ficant  to  note  in  this  connection  that  while  but 
nineteen  thousand  names  were  needed  to  hold 
the  law  up  for  a  vote  in  1914,  only  nine  thousand 
signatures  were  secured  out  of  a  total  registra¬ 
tion  of  about  four  hundred  thousand.  This  is 
taken  to  illustrate  that  anglers  are  not  averse  to 
paying  the  small  license  fee  demanded,  and  that 
they  appreciate  the  splendid  work  that  has  been 
done  for  them  in  the  wholesale  stocking  of 
streams. 

The  price  of  the  license  is  one  dollar  to  citi¬ 
zens  resident  of  the  State,  and  three  dollars  to 
citizens  resident  of  other  States  and  to  aliens. 
The  license  tags  are  handsomely  printed  in  col¬ 
ors  with  a  cut  showing  an  alluring  trout  stream 
and  an  angler  assisting  a  fellow  fisherman  to 
land  a  big  trout.  Space  is  provided  for  the 
name  of  the  person,  the  residence,  age,  color  of 


the  eyes  and  hair,  and  his,  or  her,  height.  On 
the  reverse  is  printed  a  brief  synopsis  of  Cali¬ 
fornia  sporting  and  fishing  laws,  an  innovation 
that  will  doubtless  be  greatly  appreciated  by 
every  purchaser  of  a  license.  It  is  anticipated 
that  the  sale  of  these  licenses  will  be  about 
$150,000  the  first  year,  with  a  steady  increase 
thereafter. 

The  new  sporting  fishing  law  does  not  mean 
that  no  fishing  with  hook  or  line  is  allowed  un¬ 
less  a  license  be  secured,  but  the  list  of  fish  that 
are  not  to  be  taken  without  first  securing  a 
“tag”  comprises  most  of  the  varieties  of  game 
and  food  fishes.  It  is  as  follows :  tuna,  yellow- 
tail,  jewfish,  black  sea  bass,  albicore,  barracuda, 
bonita,  rock  bass,  California  whiting,  corbina, 
surffish,  yellow  and  spotfin  croaker,  salmon,  steel- 
head  and  all  other  varieties  of  trout,  charr,  white- 
fish,  striped  bass  and  black  bass. 

BIG  STORM  INTERFERES  WITH  FISHING  AND  HUNTING. 

The  heaviest  storm  that  has  visited  California 
in  many  years  swept  over  the  northern  and  cen¬ 
tral  portions  of  the  State  just  at  the  close  pf 
the  year  and  brought  both  hunting  and  fishing 
to  a  close  for  the  time  being.  Ducks,  which  had 
been  making  their  home  on  the  marshes  and 
along  the  rivers  since  the  opening  of  the  season, 
were  scattered  to  the  four  winds  and  were  en¬ 
abled  to  find  water  in  almost  any  direction.  The 
result  is  that  gunners  in  the  valleys  are  now 
commencing  to  enjoy  some  sport  while  hunters 
in  the  marsh  districts  are  having  but  indifferent 
inundated,  feed  has  been  made  plentiful,  and 
success.  Great  stretches  of  tule  land  have  been 
from  now  on  the  slaughter  of  the  birds  will  be 
lessened. 

The  unusually  heavy  rains  brought  steelhead 
trout  fishing  to  a  close  before  the  end  of  the 
season,  which  was  December  31st,  and  most 
anglers  have  packed  away  their  rods  until  April 
1st.  In  former  years  fishing  for  steelheads  in 
tidewater  was  permitted  until  February  1st  and 
not  all  are  satisfied  with  the  change.  The  stormy 
weather  is  having  but  little  effect  on  striped  bass  • 
fishing,  other  than  to  reduce  the  number  of  clam- 
tossers.  Hugh  Draper  recently  fished  in  San 
Antonio  creek  during  a  heavy  rainstorm  and 
landed  a  twenty-five  pound  bass  and  others  made 
good  catches  the  same  day. 

Black  bass  fishing  is  now  splendid  in  certain 
waters  of  the  State,  particularly  in  Clear  Lake. 
Sanford  Parrish  recently  made  three  limit 
catches  of  bass  there  during  one  week,  the 
largest  fish  taken  weighing  over  seven  pounds. 
Buffaloes  Being  Sent  to  Australia — Golden  Gate. 

The  first  buffalo  to  be  seen  in  Australia-  will 
shortly  be  exhibited  in  the  Sydney  zoological 
gardens  through  the  courtesy  of  the  Golden  Gate 
Park  officials  of  San  Francisco.  A  pair  of  these 
is  on  the  way,  being  sent  at  the  expense  of  Park 
Commissioner  Spreckels,  and  in  return  there  will 
be  received  Australian  emus,  cockatoos  and 
paroquets. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 

Single  Shots  to  Eliminate  Accidents 


Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  Jan.  30,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  have  read  with  interest  the  recent  letters  in 
your  columns  recommending  legislation  to  pro¬ 
hibit  the  use  in  the  deer  woods  of  rifles  having 
unnecessarily  long  range.  I  do  not  see  that  any 
hardship  would  be  worked  on  anyone  by  such 
legislation,  but  I  believe  that  the  case  presents 
some  features  which  have  not  yet  been  given  con¬ 
sideration. 

For  one  thing,  it  is  a  question  whether  a  long- 
range  rifle  is  any  more  apt  to  cause  an  accident 
of  the  kind  reported  (i.  e.,  man  hit  by  bullet 
when  he  is  beyond  the  vision  of  the  shooter), 
than  a  weapon  of  moderate  range.  A  bullet  can 
come  down  in  but  one  place.  The  circular  area 
covered  by  the  range  of  one  rifle  is  larger,  but 
the  chance  of  the  bullet  striking  any  one  spot 
with  that  area  is  proportionately  smaller.  The 
chance  of  any  certain  spot  being  hit  by  a  falling 
bullet  varies  inversely  as  the  square  of  the  range 
of  the  rifle,  does  it  not?  If  this  be  true,  then  one 
rifle  is  as  dangerous  as  the  other,  excepting  that 
the  area  within  the  vision  of  the  shooter  is  the 
same  for  both,  and  this  area,  which  may  be  con¬ 
sidered  a  region  of  safety,  forms  a  larger  per 
cent,  of  the  total  area  for  the  rifle  of  lesser 
range. 

The  annual  outing  of  thousands  of  hunters 
who  go  to  the  deer  woods  is  probably  worth  to 
the  general  public  all  that  it  costs,  even  to  an 
occasional  life.  But  certainly  every  reasonable 
means  should  be  taken  to  prevent  such  sacrifice 
of  life.  Prohibiting  the  use  of  long  range  rifles 
might  help,  but  at  best  would  be  only  partially 
effective,  and  while,  as  I  remarked  above,  I  see 
no  objection  to  such  a  law,  it  is  yet  true  that  most 
of  the  men  killed  or  maimed  in  the  woods  are 
deliberately  shot  at — they  or  the  bush  which 
they  are  unfortunate  enough  to  move,  so  as  to 
betray  the  presence  of  something  alive. 

I  have  a  suggestion  to  offer — it  may  or  may 
not  be  a  new  one — and  propose  it  as  a  means  of 
eliminating  for  all  time  practically  all  shooting 
accidents  in  the  woods.  It  certainly  would  work 
no  hardship  to  anyone,  with  the  possible  excep¬ 
tion  of  some  manufacturers,  and  any  real  opposi¬ 
tion  offered  to  it  would  be  based  on  the  consid¬ 
eration  of  private  interest  and  not  on  concern  for 
public  welfare. 

This  is  the  proposal :  Prohibit  by  law  the  use 
in  hunting  of  any  rifle  except  a  single-shot. 

The  effect  of  such  a  law,  if  enforced,  would 
be  pronounced  in  several  ways.  Certainly  very 
few  shots  would  be  taken  at  moving  foliage,  and 
far  fewer  long  chances  of  any  kind  would  be 
taken.  The  hunter,  knowing  that  the  first  shot 
must  be  the  effective  one,  would  be  careful.  The 
effect  of  using  a  single-shot  rifle  for  hunting 
is  to  make  the  rifleman  more  particular  about 
his  rifle,  more  deliberate  and  accurate  in  its  use, 
both  quicker  and  surer  in  his  judgment,  and  a 
closer  student  and  more  attentive  observer  of 
the  things  about  him  in  the  forest — in  a  word,  a 
better  hunter;  to  which,  perhaps,  should  be  ad¬ 
ded  the  corollary,  a  better  man.  If  you  don’t 
believe  it,  ask  any  old-timer  in  whose  opinion 
you  have  confidence. 

If  the  users  of  repeating  rifles  started  out  with 
single-shots,  they  would  perhaps  kill  fewer  deer 
at  first.  But  if  such  proved  to  be  the  case,  they 
would  be  repaid  in  a  couple  of  years  by  the  great¬ 
er  plentifulness  of  the  deer.  And  I  think  most 
persons  will  agree  that,  in  the  long  run,  the  ex¬ 
clusive  use  of  single-shots  would  mean  far  fewer 


deer  wounded  and  lost.  This  last  point  is  where 
the  shot  gun  is  open  to  great  objection.  A  still 
more  serious  objection  to  the  use  of  shot-guns 
exclusively  however,  is  the  loss  to  the  country 
of  the  knowledge  of,  and  ability  to  use,  the  rifle. 

Now,  if  this  idea  of  single-shots  only  meets 
with  the  favor  of  a  sufficient  number  of  rifle  men, 
so  that  it  seems  worth  considering,  how  would  it 
do  to  form  a  club  on  the  “gentlemen’s  agreement’’ 
plan,  agreeing,  first,  to  hunt  with  single-shot  rifles 
only,  and  second,  to  report  to  headquarters  after 
each  trip,  accompanying-  the  report  with  an  en¬ 
tirely  voluntary  payment  of  dues  based  on  this 
plan:  Fifty  cents  for  the  first  shot  at  each  deer, 
miss,  blood,  or  kill;  twenty-five  cents  additional 
for  every  shot  which  draws  blood,  and  fifty  cents 
for  every  missed  shot  at  a  living  deer.  So  if  you 
went  hunting  once  and  got  your  limit  of  two  deer, 
each  with  a  single  shot,  your  annual  dues  would 
be  a  dollar.  Think  how  carefully  every  man  of 
us  would  look  after  his  weapon  and  resolve  to 
shoot  but  once. 

Right  at  this  point  I  leave  it  to  you  all  to  pur¬ 
sue  the  notion  further  if  it  interests  you. 

But  by  the  way,  has  it  occurred  to  you  that 
single-shot  rifles  would  put  a  pronounced  premi¬ 
um  on  still  hunting,  as  contrasted  with  other 
methods?  W.  W.  W. 


THE  PROOF. 

Many  of  the  readers  of  Forest  and  Stream 
have  no  doubt  seen  two  darkies  catch  a  rabbit; 
but  for  those  who  have  not  seen  it  done,  I  will 
explain.  When  a  North  Carolina  darkie  sees  a 
rabbit  sitting  in  its  form  he  calls  another  one 
who,  under  the  direction  of  the  first  approaches 
the  rabbit  from  behind.  The  rabbit  only  notices 
the  one  in  front  of  him,  and  he  either  stands  still 
or  moves  very  slowly  and  not  towards  the  rabbit. 
The  darkie  approaching  from  behind  has  no  dif¬ 
ficulty  in  seizing  the  rabbit  with  his  hands. 

I  had  never  seen  it  done  with  a  snow  shoe  hare. 
On  Sunday,  January  18th,  this  year,  an  opportu¬ 
nity  presented  itself  at  Orchard  Lake  Club,  in 
Sullivan  county.  The  writer  saw  the  rabbit  and 
slowly  approached  within  range  of.  the  camera. 
Mr.  Bradley  Scott  of  Newburgh,  came  upon  the 
rabbit  from  behind  and  the  camera  tells  the  story. 

J.  R.  M.  B. 


SYSTEM  NEEDED  TO  SAVE  GAME. 

Suggestions  for  new  game  legislation  in  Mary¬ 
land  were  made  by  James  P.  Curley,  state  game 
warden,  in  a  recent  report  to  the  Governor.  The 
situation  was  set  forth  by  Warden  Curley  as 
follows : 

“If  we  would  have  more  game  in  Maryland  we 
must  have : 

1.  A  uniform  system  of  game  laws. 

2.  A  State-wide  gunners’  license  law. 

3.  A  uniform  non-resident  gunners’  license  law. 

4.  A  paid  game  warden  system. 

“As  to  a  uniform  system  of  game  laws,  there 
is,  it  seems  to  me,  everything  in  favor  of  it  and 
nothing  against  it.  It  is  little  less  than  ridiculous 
to  have  the  open  season  for  the  same  game  to 
commence  on  different  days,  particularly  in  ad¬ 
joining  counties,  as  it  results  in  the  gunners  mak¬ 
ing  ‘clean  up’  of  game — in  fact,  in  some  instances 
almost  an  extermination. 

“Uniform  laws  would  prevent  men  going  from 
county  to  county,  as  seasons  open,  and  taking  the 
game.  Such  laws  would  give  the  game  a  chance 
in  a  short  time,  if  the  means  of  enforcement  are 
provided,  would  assure  a  supply  of  game  suffi- 
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dent  to  satisfy  our  domestic  demands  as  well  as 
our  sporting  proclivities. 

“Also  to  a  State-wide  gunners’  license  and  non¬ 
resident  license  laws,  there  should  be  a  law  passed 
which  will  provide  for  a  license  fee  of  not  less 
than  one  dollar,  to  be  paid  by  each  resident  of  the 
state  who  desires  to  hunt,  which  would  entitle 
the  license  to  gun  anywhere  in  the  state;  and  a 
law  which  provides  for  a  uniform  license  to  be 
paid  by  non-residents  of  the  state,  say  of  not  less 
than  $10,  which  would  also  entitle  the  license  to 
gun  anywhere  in  the  state.  Such  laws  might  not 
materially  decrease  the  number  of  gunners,  but 
be  used  for  enforcing  the  laws  for  propagating, 
which  are  the  only  ways  to  keep  up  our  supply 
of  game. 

“As  to  a  paid  game  warden  system,  it  would  al¬ 
most  seem  sufficient  argument  for  this  proposi¬ 
tion  to  say  it  is  necessary  because  people  will  vio¬ 
late  game  laws,  unless  they  become  convinced 
there  is  a  real  intention  to  enforce  them  and  the 
means  at  hand  to  do  so,  and  because  it  is  impos¬ 
sible  to  get  men  to  work  for  nothing  and  it  is 
certainly  unreasonable  to  expect  it. 

“Our  present  system  of  appointing  large  num¬ 
bers  of  men  in  the  several  counties  of  the  state, 
with  no  hope  of  any  reasonable  compensation, 
and  expecting  them  to  rely  upon  one-half  of  a 
fine  which  may  be  imposed  on  some  violator — 
possibly  a  friend  of  the  warden — does  not,  by 
the  wildest  stretch  of  imagination,  hold  out  to 
sensible  men  a  prospect  of  game  protection. 

“It  is  only  right  that  the  state  should  pay  the 
men  it  asks  to  enforce  its  game  laws,  upon  some 
substantial  basis  just  as  it  pays  to  secure  the  en¬ 
forcement  of  other  laws.” 


RECEIPTS  OF  NEW  YORK  CONSERVATION 
COMMISSION  FOR  1913. 

The  appended  table  will  interest  sportsmen 
throughout  New  York  State,  particularly  the 
item  showing  the  receipt  of  $157,690  from  resi¬ 
dent  licenses  and  $3,000  from  non-resident  hunt¬ 
ers.  License  receipts  total  more  than  $160,- 
000,  every  cent  of  which  should  be  spent  on  corf- 


servation  and  propagation : 

Receipts  from  fines  and  penalties . $39,666.24 

Breeders’  licenses  .  285.00 

Net  licenses  .  15,014.56 

Hunting  licenses,  residents .  157,690.00 

Hunting  licenses,  non-resident .  3,020.00 

Hunting  licenses,  non-resident  tax _  780.00 

Rentals  from  shellfish  lands .  29,087.59 

Importation  of  foreign  game .  11,166.10 

Tagging  trout  .  9,657.64 

Shipping  permits  out  of  State .  102.00 

Shipping  permits  into  State .  282.60 

Trespass  on  State  lands .  30,407.21 

Sale  of  trees .  10,959.60 

Fire  rebate  . • .  4,413.11 

Fire  fines  .  811.68 

Miscellaneous  receipts  .  2,588.14 

Refund  on  payrolls .  68.86 

Top  lopping  fines  .  407-54 


Total  receipts  . $316,407.87 

Disbursements. 

By  cost  of  collecting,  re¬ 
funds,  etc . $  271.64 

By  checks  to  State  Treas...  316,136.23 


-$316,407.87 


WANTS  PROPAGATION  AMENDMENT. 

Funds  accruing  from  the  sale  of  hunting  licen¬ 
ses  might  be  directed  toward  the  propagation  of 
game  as  fittingly  as  toward  the  support  of  the 
public  schools,  according  to  Game  Warden  Davis, 
of  Georgia,  who  is  desirous  of  strengthening  the 
game  law  by  providing  for  the  propagation  as 
well  as  the  protection  of  game.  He  objects  to 
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levying  an  extra  tax  on  sportsmen,  whose  licenses 
already  are  helping  to  support  the  schools. 

“To  illustrate  the  importance  of  the  department 
being  allowed  to  use  some  of  the  fund  in  propa¬ 
gating  game,”  he  said  recently,  “I  will  say  that 
unless  patriotic  sportsmen  come  forward  and  put 
up  money,  Georgia  may  lose  the  opportunity  for 
securing  a  herd  of  fifty  elk  from  Yellowstone 
Park,  which  have  been  allotted  to  this  state 
through  the  good  offices  of  our  senators. 

“If  I  could  use  funds  there  would  be  no  uncer¬ 
tainty  about  securing  this  herd,  but  now  it  is  de¬ 
pendent  on  the  public  patriotism  of  sportsmen.” 

GAME  CONDITIONS  IN  CANADA. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  So  far  as  weather 
and  snow  are  concerned,  this  is  one  of  the  best 
seasons  for  the  wintering  of  game  that  I  have 
ever  known.  Around  the  Bras  Coupe  lakes,  and 
in  the  Lake  Desert  country  there  has  been  but 
little  snow,  and  deer  and  moose  are  able  to  travel 
everywhere.  The  light  snowfall  also  means  that 
wolves  cannot  kill  off  the  deer  or  worry  the 
moose  as  in  past  winters.  The  weather  it  is  true 
has  been  intensely  cold.  On  January  12th,  the 
thermometer  here  read  47  degrees  below  zero, 
rising  to  20  degrees  below  on  the  14th.  Then 
until  the  19th  it  stood  between  that  and  42  below, 
but  this  cold  weather  does  not  affect  the  deer  as 
long  as  they  can  get  food. 

DAVE  HOWE, 

Warden  Bras  Coupe  Fish  and  Game  Club. 

Bras  Coupe  Lake,  Quebec. 


NON-SALE  OF  GAME  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

Capitola,  Cal.,  Jan.  30th,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

At  the  last  session  of  the  legislature  in  Cali¬ 
fornia,  a  bill  was  passed  which  prohibited  the  sale 
of  all  wild  game,  except  wild  geese,  “rabbits,” 
prohibited  the  sale  of  wild  ducks,  except  during 
the  month  of  November. 

This  bill  also  prohibited  the  shipment,  or 
transportation  of  wild  game. 

Subsequent  to  the  adoption  of  the  bill  a  refer¬ 
endum  petition  was  put  in  circulation,  the 
matter  of  whether  or  not  the  sale  of  wild  game 
will  be  permitted  in  this  state  will  be  decided  by 
the  ballot  at  the  next  general  election. 

WALTER  R.  WELCH, 
Game  Warden. 


MUST  PAY  WELL  FOR  POACHING. 

Aggressive  prosecutions  and  convictions  for 
illegal  hunting  in  Columbia  county,  New  York, 
along  the  Massachusetts  state  line,  are  likely  to 
check  Massachusetts  pothunters  from  border 
raids  on  York  state  deer,  which  are  protected.  A 
Canaan  man  recently  was  fined  the  extreme  pen¬ 
alty,  $100,  for  this  offense,  and  warrants  were 
issued  for  his  alleged  partner.  Heavy  fines  have 
been  imposed  for  other  violations  of  the  game 
law,  and  imprisonment  is  promised  for  a  second 
offense. 


TO  BREED  WILD  DUCKS. 

A  scheme  for  breeding  wild  ducks  in  semi¬ 
captivity,  to  increase  the  supply  of  wild  game,  is 
published  in  the  February  Bulletin  of  the  Ameri¬ 
can  Game  Protective  Association,  in  the  form  of 
a  letter  from  Lord  William  Percy,  the  English 
sportsman  and  ornithologist,  to  Frederic  C.  Wal¬ 
cott,  a  director  of  the  Association.  The  proposi¬ 
tion  is  to  pull  the  stumps  of  wing-clipped  ducks 
just  before  migration  time,  to  induce  the  birds  to 
nest  in  the  neighborhood,  instead  of  going  north 
when  the  feathers  have  grown  again,  which  takes 
about  three  weeks.  This  method  is  one  which  is 
being  followed  in  England,  where  it  is  regarded 
as  doing  much  toward  inducing  the  multiplication 
of  rare  species. 


WILL  HUNT  IN  C\NAL  ZONE. 

Ex-Congressman  George  Shiras  of  Washing¬ 
ton,  D.  C.,  and  H.  E.  Anthony  of  the  staff  of  the 
American  Museum  of  Natural  History  left  New 
York  recently  to  hunt  and  take  pictures  of  wild 
game  in  the  region  of  the  Panama  Canal  Zone. 
Mr.  Anthony  will  try  to  get  specimens  of  the 
wild  game  in  the  region  of  Gatun  Lake.  Mr. 
Shiras,  who  is  an  expert  photographer,  took  at 
least  a  dozen  cameras  with  him.  The  explorers 
will  live  in  a  houseboat  and  will  also  use  a  power 
boat.  The  filling  of  Gatun  Lake  has  driven  many 
wild  animals  from  their  haunts  and  perhaps  it  is 
expected  that  they  will  be  found  from  fifteen  to 
twenty  miles  inland. 


In  an  article  reviewing  the  history  of  early 
fishing  clubs,  “The  Field”  (England),  brings  to 
light  the  interesting  fact  that  the  oldest  fishing 
club  in  the  world  is  not  to  be  found  in  England, 
but  on  this  side  of  the  pond.  The  organization 
to  which  “The  Field”  awards  this  historic  honor 
made  its  home  along  the  banks  of  the  Schuylkill 
river,  near  Philadelphia. 

“The  Schuylkill  Fishing  Company,”  says  our 
British  contemporary,  “was  organized  in  1732, 
and  was  a  frankly  social  affair,  which  had  its  own 
clubhouse  or  ‘castle,’  and  which  was  chiefly  con¬ 
cerned  in  fishing  as  a  recreation.  A  history  of 
the  club  was  published  so  long  ago  as  1830,  writ¬ 
ten  by  Wm.  Milnor,  Jr.;  but  it  must  be  a  very 
scarce  little  book,  in  England  at  any  rate,  and  we 
have  never  seen  a  copy.  A  larger  history,  a  hand¬ 
some  and  well-illustrated  volume,  was  published 
by  the  members  of  the  state  in  Schuylkill  in  1889, 
and  this  is  a  worthy  memorial  of  what  is  styled 
in  the  preface  ‘the  oldest  social  organization 
speaking  the  English  language.’  It  includes  Mil- 
nor’s  history  and  carries  the  story  down  to  the 
year  1888. 

The  history  of  the  Schuylkill  Company  is  much 
more  animated  than  that  of  any  English  fishing 
club,  for  many  of  its  members  took  an  active 
part  in  the  War  of  Independence,  echoes  of  which 
are  to  be  found  in  the  pages  of  its  annals.  It 
differs  from  English  clubs  also  in  its  much  great¬ 
er  formalities  and  the  solemnity  of  its  councils 
and  proceedings,  a  mock  solemnity,  be  it  under¬ 
stood,  which  admits  of  plenty  of  humor  in  the 
narrative.  Governor,  counsellors,  secretary  of 
state,  sheriff,  coroner — a  fine  pomp  was  kept  up. 
The  clubhouse,  as  said  before,  was  the  ‘castle,’ 
while  the  two  fishing  boats  were  styled  the  ‘fleet,’ 
or  sometimes  even  the  ‘marine.’  The  delightful 
record  of  fun  and  good  humor  given  by  the 
History  of  the  Schuylkill  Fishing  Company,  is  a 
valuable  addition  to  the  library  of  any  angler 
who  has  an  affection  for  the  good  old  times.” 


ORCHARD  LAKE  CLUB. 

The  annual  meeting  and  dinner  of  the  Orchard 
Lake  Club  was  held  at  the  Princeton  Club,  New 
York,  February  3rd.  A  large  number  were  pres¬ 
ent.  After  dinner  Mr.  John  B.  Burnham  gave 
an  interesting  resume  of  game  conditions 
throughout  the  country  at  the  present  time  as 
compared  to  the  days,  of  Frank  Forester,  and 
showed  slides  on  the  screen  to  illustrate  the  work 
the  American  Game  Protection  and  Propagation 
Association  has  been  doing  for  some  years  past 


WANTS  OPEN  SEASON  ON  PHEASANT. 

An  open  season  on  pheasants  for  at  least  one 
year  was  advised  recently  by  Deputy  Commission¬ 
er  Macker,  of  North  Grafton,  for  which  there  is 
now  a  bill  before  the  Legislature. 

“It  would  be  a  good  thing  in  many  ways,”  said 
Mr.  Macker.  “There  is  no  doubt  but  what  the 
birds  are  doing  a  great  amount  of  damage  to  the 
crops,  especially  during  seed  time.  Farmers 
claim,  and  rightly,  too,  I  believe,  that  the  pheas¬ 
ants  in  some  sections  are  a  worse  pest  than  the 
crows.  They  claim  that  one  bird  will  follow  a 
drill  where  the  corn  is  just  sprouting  about  the 
soil  and  will  destroy  more  tender  corn  plants  than 
crows  ever  have.” 


in  the  effort  to  rehabilitate  the  game  in  certain 
sections  of  the  country.  Mr.  Burnham’s  address 
was  followed  by  a  series  of  moving  pictures  illus¬ 
trating  fish  culture,  and  an  antelope  hunt  in  New¬ 
foundland. 

Mr.  Hendrickson,  naturalist,  talked  of  game 
destroyers,  other  than  the  gun.  He  argues  that 
more  game  is  killed  each  year  from  other  causes 
than  by  the  gun,  and  suggests  that  work  to  de¬ 
stroy  these  destroyers  should  preceed  legislation 
to  limit  shooting  seasons. 

The  report  of  the  treasurer  showed  the  club 
in  most  excellent  financial  condition,  and  with 
the  condition  of  the  fish  hatchery  it  would  seem 
as  though  the  members  were  assured  exceptional 
fishing  this  coming  season,  and  lots  of  real  en¬ 
joyment  in  the  privileges  of  their  club. 


GOLDEN  TROUT  FOR  SIERRA  SUMMIT. 

A  recommendation  that  all  the  summit  waters 
of  the  fourth  district  of  California  be  planted  to 
golden  trout  was  embodied  in  a  recent  report  of 
Commissioner  A.  D.  Ferguson,  who  said: 

“I  would  recommend  that  in  the  summer  sea¬ 
son  of  1914,  this  office  be  permitted  to  undertake 
the  work  of  transplanting  Golden  trout  on  a  scale 
sufficiently  large  to  cover  Yosemite  National  Park 
as  well  as  the  other  mountainous  sections  of  the 
division. 

“While  it  will  require  many  years  to  ultimately 
reach  all  of  the  lake  waters  of  the  upper  Sierra 
region  with  stockfish,  it  is  nevertheless  entirely 
feasible  to  reach  some  part  of  every  important 
section  of  these  now  barren  waters,  in  a  single 
season. 

“As  wide  distribution  of  each  consignment  as 
possible,  would  be  made;  and  thus  bases  for  a 
future  supply  would  be  established,  to  the  end 
that  eventually  the  whole  upper  water-shed  could 
be  reached  and  stocked  by  reason  of  annual  pack- 
train  operations.” 


NEW  FISHING  CLUB  IN  PENNSYLVANIA. 

The  Hiawatha  Fishing  Club,  comprised  of 
seventy-five  sportsmen  from  the  Lehigh  and 
Delaware  valleys,  was  organized  recently  at 
Easton,  Pa.  A  large  clubhouse  will  be  erected  on 
a  12,000-acre  tract,  northeast  of  Stroudsburg,  and 
it  is  expected  to  increase  the  membership  to  200. 
The  entrance  fee  is  $100.  The  temporary  officers 
are:  President,  Dr.  H.  A.  Burkhardt,  Bethlehem; 
secretary,  J.  H.  Swartz,  Allentown;  treasurer* 
Cicero  Gearhart,  Stroudsburg. 


Oldest  Fishing  Club  is  in  United  States 
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The  Chinook  vs.  Other  Salmonids  as  a  Game  Fish 

With  Which  to  Stock  Lakes 


IN  this  country  fish  culture  developed  in  re¬ 
sponse  to  a  need  of  restoring  depleted  ma¬ 
rine  and  river  fisheries,  but  it  soon  em¬ 
braced  inland  waters — and  at  first  the  best  known 
angling  waters — whether  they  needed  replenish¬ 
ment  or  not.  In  the  commendable  effort  to  im¬ 
prove  the  angling,  in  many  cases,  zeal  and  en¬ 
thusiasm  seem  to  have  outweighed  judgment  and 
forethought,  resulting  in  the  idea  that  the  as¬ 
sembling  in  large  numbers  of  every  kind  of 
gamefish  available  in  a  body  of  water  was  a 
most  desired  consummation,  and  in  the  almost 
complete  neglect  of  estimable  native  forms. 

The  effo'rts  to  this  end  were  made  without 
knowledge  or  consideration  of  the  obtaining  con¬ 
ditions  or  the  possible  effects  of  the  introduc¬ 
tion.  It  seems  to  have  been  a  prevalent  impres¬ 
sion  that  the  only  requisite  condition  of  a  lake 
or  pond  was  that  the  water  should  be  wet. 

In  this  respect  early  fish  cultural  distribution 
was  of  the  nature  of  a  venture  rather  than  a 
rational  procedure  or  experiment.  But  this  was 
an  unavoidable  concomitant  of  the  distribution 
of  non-indigenous  forms,  the  nature  and  require¬ 
ments  of  which  the  fish  culturists  of  those  days 
were  necessarily  ignorant.  The  fault  lay  in  not 
recognizing  that  new  factors  were  likely  to  dis¬ 
turb  normal  conditions,  and  that  the  way  to 
regulate  conditions  already  disturbed  was  to  re¬ 
store,  or  as  nearly  as  possible,  approximate  those 
conditions. 

While  later  the .  general  fish  cultural  mind  to 
some  extent  gradually  awakened  to  the  desira¬ 
bility  of  ascertaining  the  conditions  obtaining  in 
a  body  of  water  before  introducing  any  new 
form,  the  ways  and  means  of  doing  this  were 
necessarily  limited.  Besides  a  habit  had  been 
formed  that  was  difficult  to  break.  Like  a  drug 
habit,  in  many  instances,  its  continuance  or  ces¬ 
sation  signified  practically  the  same  thing — the 
death  of  the  victim.  The  only  hope  offered  was 
in  an  effort  directed  toward  the  elimination  of 
the  drug  from  the  system,  and  the  restoration  of 
its  normal  functions.  Therefore  the  former  prac¬ 
tice  of  wide  and  indiscriminate  distribution  has 
been  to  a  great  extent  abandoned  and  an  effort 
made  to  specialize.  But  owing  to  the  fact  that 
some  forms  were  formerly  disseminated  without 
following  up  their  introduction  with  further 
plants  or  efforts  to  ascertain  if  any  survived, 
little  knowledge  has  resulted  regarding  the  possi¬ 
bilities  of  many  of  the  introduced  species.  Ac¬ 
cordingly,  to  continue  the  medical  analogy,  while 
it  may  be  said  that  the  Central  Dispensary  still 
dispenses  drugs  and  medicines,  it  aims  to  do  so 
intelligently,  but  it  cannot  control  independent 
dispensaries  or  individual  practitioners  except 
through  advice  and  the  regulation  of  its  own  dis¬ 
pensations  in  conformity  to  advances  made  in 
knowledge  of  materia  medica  and  therapeutics. 

The  demand  for  artificial  distribution  of  game 
fishes  originated  with  the  angler,  who,  in  gen¬ 
eral,  wants  good  fishing  for  the  best  fish.  There 
are  anglers  who  have  their  favorite  fish  and  who 
disapprove  of  any  innovations.  There  is  occa¬ 
sionally  one  who  would  prefer  to  force  his  per¬ 
spiring,  and  perchance  profane,  way  along  the 
alder  and  clematis  entangled  banks  of  his  favor¬ 
ite  brook  for  the  sake  of  a  few  9  or  10-inch 
trout  rather  than  to  sit  comfortably  in  a  boat 
and  haul  out  9  or  io-pound  salmon  by  the  dozen. 
But  the  majority  are  not  so  constituted.  They 
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are  satisfied  with  one  kind  only  until  another 
of  higher  claim  is  brought  glowingly  to  their 
attention.  To  repeat  and  amplify,  they  want 
good  fishing  for  the  best  fish,  which  implies  ex¬ 
cellence  in  game  qualities,  size  and  number. 

While  it  would  be  impossible  to  change  the 
opinion  of  the  angler  who  has  his  lifelong  favor¬ 
ite,  and  there  would  be  no  advantage  gained  in 
doing  so,  it  may  be  of  some  practical  value  to 
the  general  angler  if  some  of  the  characteristics 
and  other  features  and  facts  regarding  certain 
salmonid  fishes  are  pointed  out,  by  this  means, 
perhaps,  removing  some  of  his  uncertainty  and 
mistaken  notions  regarding  some  forms  that  have 
recently  been  brought  prominently  to  public  at¬ 
tention.  Also  it  may  be  worth  while  to  indicate 
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some  other  forms  more  worthy  of  his  attention 
because  of  their  peculiar  virtues. 

The  salmonids,  comprising  salmon  and  trout 
only,  that  have  in  late  years  been  distributed  by 
the  United  States  Bureau  of  Fisheries  and  State 
commissions  are  chiefly  the  following: 

Chinook  salmon,  silver  salmon,  steelhead  trout, 
rainbow  trout,  landlocked  salmon,  Scotch  sea 
trout,  Loch  Leven  trout,  golden  trout,  brown 
trout  and  brook  trout.  So  far  as  known,  there 
have  been  no  returns  from  the  silver  salmon, 
Scotch  sea  trout  or  golden  trout  (“white  trout” 
of  Sunapee  Lake),  except  perhaps  of  the  latter 
in  its  native  waters.  As  indicated  by  the  title 
of  this  article,  the  chinook  salmon  is  the  form 
upon  which  the  discussion  impinges. 


In  Forest  and  Stream,  Vol.  LXXVIII,  No.  9, 
March  2,  1912,  page  268,  Dr.  John  D.  Quackenbos 
has  related  the  history  of  the  “Pacific  Salmon 
in  Eastern  Waters”  with  special  reference  to 
Sunapee  Lake,  where  the  most  “successful”  re¬ 
sults  have  followed  the  introduction  of  the  Chi¬ 
nook  salmon.  To  this  article  the  reader  inter¬ 
ested  in  the  history  of  this  fish  in  Sunapee  Lake 
is  referred,  as  it  is  mainly  the  purpose  of  the 
present  discussion  to  indicate  to  anglers  why 
the  chinook  is  not  only  not  the  best,  but  possi¬ 
bly  that  it  is  the  worst  salmonid  that  could  be 
introduced,  everything  being  considered,  and  to 
suggest  some  superior  species. 

The  chinook  salmon  has  been  introduced  by 
thousands  in  many  Eastern  waters,  but  in  a  few 
instances  only  has  it  ever  been  detected  after¬ 
ward.  The  most  signal  success,  as  previously 
stated,  has  been  in  Sunapee  Lake,  N.  H.  Its 
acclimatization  in  this  lake  is  a  very  interesting 
fact.  The  value  to  anglers  and  fish  culture,  how¬ 
ever,  may  be  mainly  in  a  lesson  learned  from 
sad  experience.  In  the  face  of  the  glowing  re¬ 
ports  of  chinook  angling  in  that  lake,  this  state¬ 
ment  may  seem  like  extreme  pessimism,  but  all 
the  known  facts  regarding  the  habits,  characteris¬ 
tics  and  nature  of  this  fish,  to  the  writer’s  mind 
at  least,  bode  nothing  less. 

Here  is  a  fish  whose  natural  abode  is  the 
Pacific  Ocean,  where  by  devouring  large  quanti¬ 
ties  of  food  consisting  of  fishes  and  other  ma¬ 
rine  life,  it  sometimes  attains  an  astonishing  size 
in  a  comparatively  short  time.  At  the  average 
age  of  4  years,  or  thereabouts,  for  the  purpos'e 
of  breeding,  it  ascends  certain  rivers,  in  some 
instances  a  thousand  or  more  miles,  and  where, 
like  the  other  four  species  of  Pacific  salmon,  it 
always  dies,  having  reproduced  once  only  in  its 
life.  This  is  an  established  fact,  but  it  is  not  so 
marvelous  as  it  seems  at  first  thought.  From 
a  priori  reasons,  it  is  believed  that  at  least  one 
othefi  fish  thus  perishes  after  breeding,  and  many 
lower  animals  exhibit  the  same  phenomenon. 

It  was  first  introduced  into  Sunapee  Lake  in 
1904  and  many  and  larger  lots  have  since  been 
planted.  The  first  chinook  was  caught  and  rec¬ 
ognized  as  such  in  1908  and  it  has  been  taken 
in  successively  greater  numbers  each  year  since 
until  last  year  (1913),  when  the  estimated  catch 
was  4,000  or  5,000  fish,  averaging  3  pounds  in 
weight  each  and  aggregating  at  least  six  tons. 
Tn  previous  years  larger  fish,  up  to  20  pounds, 
have  been  noted,  but  this  year  none  exceeded 
eight  or  nine  pounds.  This  remarkable  develop¬ 
ment  in  Sunapee  Lake  and  meager  results  else¬ 
where  indicate  that  but  few  bodies  of  water  are 
in  any  way  favorable  to  the  fish. 

The  favorable  conditions  at  Sunapee  Lake 
seem  to  be  mainly  those  of  sufficiently  deep  and 
cool  water  and  abundance  of  food,  to  which  the 
comparatively  rapid  growth  may  be  ascribed.  The 
chinook  is  known  to  be  a  voracious  fish  eater, 
which  it  must  be  to  gain  so  rapidly  in  size.  At 
one  fish  hatchery  the  writer  was  told  by  the 
superintendent  that  it  took  far  more  food  to 
supply  young  chinooks  than  for  any  other  sal¬ 
monid. 

The  smelt,  at  present  extremely  abundant  in 
Sunapee  Lake,  provides  the  principal  sustenance 
of  the  salmonids  there.  Sunapee  is,  however,  a 
comparatively  small  lake  and  necessarily  is  lim- 
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ited  in  the  amount  of  smelts  and  other  life  it 
can  sustain,  as  well  as  the  rapidity  with  which 
it  can  replace  those  eaten  by  other  fishes  and 
otherwise  destroyed.  Concrete  illustrations  of 
this  fact  may  be  shown  by  computations.  It  is 
an  established  fact  that  the  salmonids  of  the 
lake  subsist  largely  upon  the  smelt.  It  may  be 
safely  assumed  that  each  chinook  eats  an  aver¬ 
age  of  at  least  ten  smelts  each  day  for,  say,  200 
days.  In  that  length  of  time,  then,  5,000  salmon 
caught  this  year  would  have  consumed  10,000,000 
smelts,  at  the  average  rate  of  50,000  a  day. 
Assuming  an  average  length  of  each  smelt  as 
five  inches  and  an  average  thickness  of  (4  inch 
through  the  body  laterally,  the  average  dorsal 
surface  area  of  10,000,000  smelts  would  be  12,- 
500,000  square  inches,  or  an  area  equal  to  that 
of  a  brook  four  miles  long  having  an  average 
width  of  five  feet,  or  equal  to  the  area  of  the 
four  principal  brooks  of  Sunapee  Lake  for  one 
mile  from  their  mouths.  The  average  distance 
ascended  by  smelts  in  these  brooks  is  not  over 
one-fourth  of  a  mile.  It  is  a  high  estimate  to 
assume  that  the  smelts  ascending  the  brooks 
even  during  the  height  of  their  run  occupy  one- 
fourth  of  that  area  in  any  one  night.  The 
10,000,000  smelts,  then,  afford  an  equivalent  of 
the  runs  for  sixteen  nights  or  about  the  length 
of  their  spawning  season  in  1910.  It  is  a  low 
estimate  that  one-fifth  of  the  smelts  constituting 
these  runs  were  taken  by  man.  Then,  hypothet¬ 
ically  assuming  that  10,000,000  smelts  ascended 
the  brooks,  2,000,000  were  caught,  thus  leaving 
for  reproduction  8,000,000.  But  according  to 
natural  laws,  under  a  natural  balance  10,000,000 
smelts  can  produce  no  more  than  the  same  num¬ 
ber  to  take  their  place  when  their  natural  breed¬ 
ing  term  of  life  is  ended.  Therefore,  if  its  aver¬ 
age  breeding  term  of  life  is  assumed  to  be  only 
two  years,  only  5,000,000  smelts  can  be  produced 
in  one  year  to  reach  maturity  and  breed  in  their 
turn.  In  other  words,  it  takes  two  years  of 
breeding  to  produce  10,000,000  smelts  averaging 
five  inches  in  length  to  feed  5,000  salmon  one 
year.  Besides  this,  in  order  to  maintain  the 
stock  they  must  produce  the  same  number.  Thus, 
according  to  the  foregoing  figures,  it  would  be 
manifestly  impossible  for  10,000.000  smelts,  by 
reproduction,  to  maintain  themselves  against  the 
stated  adverse  conditions.  It  is  perhaps  fortunate 
for  the  smelt  and  trout  that  those  six  tons  of 
salmon  were  caught,  for  had  they  lived  and  a 
full  bill  of  fare  been  available,  according  to 
computation  allowing  15-32  of  a  cubic  inch  to 
each  smelt,  they  would  have  devoured  about  2,180 
bushels  of  smelts  in  one  season. 

However,  a  smelt  five  inches  long  produces 
about  6,000  eggs.  Out  of  2,913  smelts  examined 
in  1910,  2,422  were  males  and  491,  or  about  one- 
fifth,  were  females.  This  proportion  of  10,000,000 
smelts  or  2,000,000  females,  would  therefore  pro¬ 
duce  12,000,000,000  eggs.  If  by  conservation  these 
eggs  could  be  made  to  produce  75  per  cent.,  there 
would  be  9,000,000,000  of  young  in  one  season. 
It  is  probable  that  not  even  25  per  cent,  of  the 
eggs  hatch  under  present  conditions,  but  allow¬ 
ing  25  per  cent.,  then  by  conservation  there  would 
be  a  gain  of  6,000,000,000.  As  the  smelts  go  to 
the  lake  early  after  hatching  protection  then 
ceases.  According  to  that  the  gain  from  con¬ 
servation  should  be  about  50  per  cent,  of  the 
10,000,000.  In  that  way  only  could  the  requisite 
15,000,000  smelts  be  produced.  To  the  extent 
that  the  number  of  Chinooks  exceed  5,000  the 
number  of  smelts  eaten  increases,  if  there  are 
any  more  to  be  eaten,  and  there  is  no  way  to 
provide  for  this  contingency  save  by  importing 
the  requisite  number  from  outside  sources. 

In  the  foregoing  computation  the  number  of 
smelts  eaten  by  other  fishes  has  not  been  taken 


into  consideration  excepting  as  one  of  the  natu¬ 
ral  competitory  factors  and  one  of  those  elements 
that  prevents  more  than  the  normal  increase. 
But  a  deficiency  in  the  necessary  supply  of  smelts 
for  the  salmon  would  have  to  be  met  by  some 
other  kind  of  food  for  the  fish  needs  an  abun¬ 
dance  of  food  in  order  to  reach  a  satisfactory 
size  within  its  limited  lifetime,  and  this  would 
naturally  be  the  kind  with  which  it  is  most  close¬ 
ly  associated — the  trout.  To  what  extent  the 
trouts  already  contribute  to  the  food  supply  of 
the  chinook  is  not  known,  but  individuals  con¬ 
taining  trout  have  been  observed,  and  this  while 
smelts  are  abundant. 

A  computation  in  reference  to  the  trout  may 
be  at  least  of  some  interest.  If  each  of  those 
5,000  salmon  should  eat  one  trout  each  day  for 
200  days  (about  6  2-3  months)  of  one  year,  they 
would  consume  1.000,000  trout;  thus  lacking  only 
13,465  of  the  number  shown  by  the  records  to 
have  been  planted  in  Sunapee  Lake  in  the  thirty 
years  from  1880  to  1910.  It  is  hardly  conceivable 
that  there  are  1,000,000  trout  in  Sunapee  Lake  in 
any  one  year,  at  least  within  reach  of  the  salmon. 
But  there  are  some  trout  and  that  indicates  that 
5,000  salmon  do  not  eat  one  trout  each  day  in 
200  days  or  even  in  one  year,  but  if  each  of  5,000 
salmon  should  eat  one  trout  in  a  year  they  would 
devour  5,000  trout  in  that  length  of  time,  or 
something  over  16  2-3  per  cent,  of  the  recorded 
number  planted  in  the  ten  years  from  1900  to 
1910;  nearly  50  per  cent,  of  the  largest  planting 
of  that  time;  and  83  1-3  per  cent,  of  the  recorded 
plant  of  1910. 

While  these  computations  are  hypothetical, 
doubtless  containing  a  number  of  fallacies,  and 
by  no  means  showing  the  actual  conditions,  they 
contain  enough  known  facts  to  afford  indications 
of  the  possible  serious  results  of  introduced  com¬ 
petition. 

To  furnish  the  angler  with  good  fishing,  enough 
fish  to  reasonably  satisfy  each  angler  is  required. 
An  increased  number  of  anglers  requires  an  in¬ 
creased  number  of  fish,  and  even  then  they  are 
not  equally  apportioned  and  a  stock  to  satisfy 
each  and  all  is  hardly  attainable  within  the  stated 
limitations. 

It  has  been  previously  stated  that  the  death  of 
both  male  and  female  chinook  invariably  soon 
follows  the  spawning  act.  There  are  those  who 
have  thought  that  this  fish  habituated  to  a  per¬ 
manent  fresh  water  abode  would  reverse  the  laws 
of  nature  and  survive  the  breeding  period,  but 
more  than  thirty  years’  experience  at  the  Tro- 
cadero  Aquarium  at  Paris  has  proved  that  a 
change  from  normal  to  abnormal  conditions 
works  no  miracles,  and  no  modern  prophet  has 
as  yet  shown  his  ability  to  stay  the  sun  in  its 
course.  Therefore  a  larger  number  of  young 
is  required  to  maintain  the  stock  than  if  the  fish 
lived  for  further  reproduction.  As  the  average 
age  of  maturity  of  the  chinook  is  about  four  or 
perhaps  five  years,  each  year  the  stock  resulting 
from  the  plant  of  the  fourth  or  fifth  preceding 
year  is  exhausted  by  being  caught  or  by  natural 
death.  The  increased  number  caught  each  year 
is  in  proportion  to  the  number  planted  in  some 
preceding  year.  The  more  planted  the  more  are 
caught,  apparently  leaving  but  few,  if  any,  more 
than  of  smaller  plants  to  reproduce. 

Sunapee  Lake  does  not  afford  suitable  condi¬ 
tions  for  natural  procreation  of  the  species  and 
all  the  evidence  indicates  that  the  chinook  does 
not  and  cannot  reach  breeding  condition  in  the 
lake  in  sufficient  numbers  to  produce  naturally 
or  artificially  an  adequate  self-sustaining  stock. 
The  demands  of  an  annually  increasing  number 
of  anglers  cannot  be  supplied  by  plants  equalling 
the  largest  plants  of  former  years.  Last  sea¬ 
son's  estimated  catch  of  5.000  salmon  signifies 


an  average  of  only  one  fish  every  four  days  to 
each  of  200  anglers  in  100  days’  fishing. 

If  the  planting  of  chinooks  in  Sunapee  Lake 
is  indefinitely  continued,  the  lake  will  become  a 
purely  chinook  lake  depending  wholly  upon  an¬ 
nual  plants  from  outside  sources.  Such  a  pro¬ 
cedure  is  not  only  wasteful,  extravagant  and  in¬ 
efficient,  but  is  not  fish-culture;  in  the  latter 
sense  amounting  to  about  as  much  as  banana 
culture  in  Labrador,  where  a  supply  of  sun- 
ripened  fruit  is  assured  as  long  as  green  fruit 
can  be  secured  from  Cuba.  What  is  said  of 
Sunapee  Lake  in  this  connection  will  apply  to 
any  lake.  Of  course,  different  lakes  differ  in 
character  and  some  may  be  more  favorable  to 
the  chinook,  in  some  respects,  than  is  Sunapee 
Lake.  But  as  a  stock  fish  for  them  the  same 
objections  apply,  differing  only  in  degree. 

It  is  not  the  game  qualities,  but  the  novelty  and 
exaggerated  and  mistaken  notions  regarding  the 
chinook  that  afford  anglers  the  present  attraction 
over  other  salmonids.  There  are  other  species 
possessing  all  of  the  qualities  that  appeal  to  the 
angler,  some  of  them  superior,  and  none  of  them 
inferior,  to  those  of  the  chinook. 

A  fish  is  best  suited  to  the  body  of  water  in 
which  it  finds  the  requisite  conditions  for  its 
existence  and  the  perpetuation  of  its  kind,  that 
is,  growth  and  reproduction.  Some  species  re¬ 
quire  one  set  of  conditions,  some  another,  and 
no  two  kinds  are  adapted  to  exactly  the  same 
conditions.  Therefore,  the  native  forms,  where 
they  meet  the  requirements  of  the  anglers,  are 
eminently  the  best  to  conserve,  cultivate  or  re¬ 
store,  as  the  necessity  requires,  as  they  can  be 
more  economically  maintained  and  controlled  and 
will  give  the  most  permanent  and  satisfactory  re¬ 
sults.  In  some  instances  a  substitution  is  justi¬ 
fiable,  but  the  substituted  fish  should  be  one  that 
is  the  most  nearly  adapted  to  the  obtaining  con¬ 
ditions,  at  the  same  time  conforming  to  the  re¬ 
quirements  of  the  angler. 

Among  those  fishes  previously  enumerated  are 
some  of  which  little  is  known.  It  is  hazardous 
to  take  chances  with  them.  But  of  those  of 
which  the  most  is  known  the  native  forms  of 
the  northeastern  states  should  first  be  consid¬ 
ered,  and  of  these  the  common  trout  is  first  in 
rank,  everything  being  considered.  It  has  the 
widest  natural  geographical  distribution  and  is 
adapted  to  the  most  diverse  conditions.  For 
lakes  now  depleted  but  in  which  this  trout  has 
been  noted  for  quantity,  quality  and  the  large 
size  attained,  and  which  have  not  become  un¬ 
favorably  modified,  by  all  means  this  fish  should 
be  selected,  for  there  are  but  few  waters  that  af¬ 
ford  such  ideal  conditions  for  the  trout. 

The  trout  is  an  excellent  gamefish  and  may  be 
caught  by  any  of  the  approved  methods  of  an¬ 
gling.  In  the  northeastern  states  it  easily,  con¬ 
veniently,  and,  therefore,  economically,  lends  it¬ 
self  to  fish-culture,  and  is  the  equal  in  every  way 
except  size  attained  to  the  chinook,  and,  if  per¬ 
mitted,  lives  to  breed  many  times. 

Another  native,-  the  landlocked  salmon,  follows 
as  a  close  second,  and  is  suited  to  waters  in 
which  the  trout  does  not  so  well  thrive.  If  the 
lake  is  sufficiently  large  and  abundant  food  is 
available  the  salmon  reaches  a  much  larger  size 
than  is  attained  by  the  trout,  but  trout  and  sal¬ 
mon  do  not  seem  to  thrive  together  and  the  dis¬ 
advantage  seems  to  be  wholly  on  the  side  of  the 
trout.  This  salmon,  under  favorable  conditions, 
grows  as  large  as  the  chinook  under  the  same 
conditions.  As  a  rule  it  possesses  more  of  the 
so-called  game  qualities  than  the  chinook,  being 
far  more  active.  Like  the  trout,  it  readily  takes- 
the  artificial  fly  at  the  proper  season,  which  the 
chinook  seldom  does  at  any  season,  and  it  is 
fully  as  good  for  the  table.  It  also  is  more- 
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economically  conserved,  both  naturally  and  arti¬ 
ficially.  It  does  not  necessarily  die  having  once 
spawned. 

Of  native  northeastern  salmonids  there  are  no 
others  of  more  than  local  importance  excepting 
the  lake  trout,  which  is  not  generally  highly 
esteemed  as  a  game  fish.  It  attains  a  large  size, 
but  requires  a  deep,  cool  lake.  It  is  highly  pis¬ 
civorous,  requiring  an  abundance  of  food. 

Of  foreign  fishes  only  the  brown  trout  has  in 
any  place  become  sufficiently  established  to  per¬ 
mit  intelligent  opinions  to  be  expressed  regard¬ 
ing  its  desirability.  It  seems  to  endure  warmer 
water  than  the  brook  trout  and  for  that  reason 
perhaps  is  suitable  for  restocking  trout  streams 
the  modifications  of  which  have  made  them  un¬ 
inhabitable  by  the  brook  trout.  It  is  stated  to 
be  highly  predaceous  and  voracious  and  not  as 
gamy  as  the  brook  trout,  and  for  lakes  suited 
to  the  landlocked  salmon  is  not  as  desirable  as 
that  species. 

Of  our  western  contingents  the  steelhead  and 
rainbow  trout  have  far  more  to  commend  them 
to  the  angler  than  the  chinook  salmon.  These 
two  species  are  much  alike  in  their  appearance 
and  characteristics  and  differ  in  habits  in  their 
home  waters  only  in  the  fact  that  the  steelhead 
is  an  anadromous  fish  like  the  salmon,  while  the 
rainbow  is  a  permanent  inhabitant  of  fresh  water. 
By  some  they  are  believed  to  be  the  same  spe¬ 
cies,  the  steelhead  being  only  the  sea-run  form 
of  the  rainbow  trout.  Whatever  their  relation¬ 
ship  to  each  other,  however,  they  surpass  in 
every  way  the  chinook  as  a  stock  for  inland 
waters  of  the  Eastern  States.  While  the  rain¬ 
bow  trout  has  appeared  to  do  better  in  the  more 
southern  latitudes,  the  steelhead  has.  become  an 
important  permanent  fresh  water  inhabitant  of 
colder  northern  waters,  particularly  in  Lake  Su¬ 
perior.  This  may  be  only  an  apparent  difference 
due  to  fortuity,  yet  it  should  be  taken  into  con¬ 
sideration.  Both  of  these  species  excel  the  chi¬ 
nook  in  game  qualities,  both  readily  taking  the 
artificial  fly,  and  the  death  of  neither  is  neces¬ 
sarily  incident  to  the  spawning  period.  The 
steelhead  reaches  as  large  a  size  as  the  chinook 
in  some  freshwaters,  and  there  is  probably  no 
more  active  salmonid  known.  To  land  one,  as 
a  rule,  requires  the  highest  skill.  It  is  claimed 
that  neither  is  as  piscivorous  as  the  chinook. 

At  one  small  lake  where  chinook,  landlocked 
salmon  and  steelhead  occur  together,  the  writer 
was  informed  that  the  latter  surpassed  the  others 
in  gameness;  the  chinook  was  not  held  in  high 
esteem;  and  of  the  three  the  landlocked  salmon 
was  the  most  suitable  as  a  game  fish  for  the 
general  angler,  as  it  is  a  ready  biter  and  a  free 
fighter,  but  not  being  of  such  a  high  and  delicate 
nervous  tension  as  the  steelhead,  was  more  easily 
caught. 

As  a  final  summary  of  the  best  salmonids  with 
which  to  stock  lakes  of  the  northeastern  states, 
everything  being  considered,  the  following  are 
recommended:  Common  trout  ( Salvelinus  fon- 
tinalis),  landlocked  salmon  ( Salmo  sebago), 
steelhead  trout  ( Salmo  gairdneri) . 

It  is  advised  that  intensive  cultivation  of  one 
only  of  these  be  undertaken  in  any  single  body 
of  water.  Competition  for  the  food  supply  is 
not  conducive  to  the  production  of  the  best  fish 
of  largest  size  in  greatest  numbers,  and  it  is 
not  for  the  best  interest  of  the  fish  or  the  angler 
to  have  too  many  kinds  in  one  lake.  To  repeat, 
let  it  be  a  rule  to  as  thoroughly  as  possible  learn 
the  conditions  and  suitability  of  the  lake  before 
a  choice  is  made.  The  writer  would  add,  in  the 
way  of  a  parting  admonition,  that  Labradorians 
would  provide  a  more  reliable  and  beneficial  veg¬ 
etable  food  supply  by  the  cultivation  of  potatoes 
and  turnips  than  by  importing  green  bananas. 


THE  annual  catch  of  polar  bears  is  decreas¬ 
ing  every  year,  because  these  animals  are 
now  being  hunted  about  twice  or  three 
times  as  much  as  they  were  thirty  or  forty  years 
ago,  says  Lorenz  Hagenbeck  in  Zoological  Society 
Bulletin.  From  Tromsoe,  alone,  sixty-one  vessels 
outfitted  for  Spitzbergen  and  East  Greenland  in 
1913 ;  and  besides  other  things  they  have  brought 
back  seven  live  polar  bears,  125  dead  ones  and 
200  reindeer.  Counting  the  vessels  leaving  from 
Hammerfest,  Wadsoe  and  a  few  less  important 
towns  also,  about  100  vessels  left  Europe  in 
1913  for  the  purpose  of  the  capture  of  northern 
animals.  Many  of  these  vessels  are  provided 
now  with  motor-boats,  so  as  to  be  able  to  pene¬ 
trate  further  into  the  ice. 

In  former  years  there  were  two  to  three  large 
tourists’  vessels  leaving  the  port  of  Tromsoe 
for  the  purpose  of  hunting  polar  bears.  Usually 
they  were  hired  by  rich  Englishmen,  Germans 
or  Austrians,  and  brought  back  from  forty  to 
sixty  polar  bears  shot  within  five  or  six  weeks’ 
time. 

During  the  last  few  years  the  capture  of  polar 
bears  near  the  east  coast  of  Greenland  has  so 
greatly  decreased  that  in  1913  only  one  vessel 
with  tourists  was  sent  there.  The  other  vessels 
are  lying  idle,  and  it  is  not  worth  while  to  equip 
them. 

Since  1890  a  number  of  bear  hunters  from 
Tromsoe  and  Hammerfest  have  established  hunt¬ 
ing  stations  for  the  winter  months  on  the  Spitz¬ 
bergen  Islands.  They  consist  of  wooden  houses, 
located  at  a  distance  of  100  or  200  kilometers 
from  each  other,  and  there  are  either  two  or 
three  men  at  each  station.  These  men  set  traps, 
and  also  lay  out  poisoned  meat  or  seal's  bacon. 
One  must  reckon,  however,  that  fully  one-half 
of  the  animals  killed  through  poison  in  this  way 
are  lost,  as  the  polar  bear  has  the  habit  of 
drawing  near  the  water  if  it  feels  sick.  Thus 
it  happens  that  the  sick  animals  are  drowned  or 
frozen  fast  in  the  broken  ice.  One  company  has 
bears  during  one  year. 

As  a  check  on  this  deadly  commercial  pursuit, 
during  the  past  three  years  the  Norwegian  Gov- 
thus  been  able  to  .  kill  and  secure  ninety  polar 
eminent  has  prohibited  the  killing  of  polar  bears 
by  poison  on  the  Spitzbergen  Islands.  Unfortu¬ 
nately  .however,  as  the  land  belongs  to  nobody, 
the  hunters  generally  do  not  care  for  this,  for 
there  is  no  police  authority  on  the  spot  to  control 
them. 

During  the  last  three  years  there  have  been 
comparatively  few  skins  of  polar  bears  at  Trom¬ 
soe  and  Hammerfest,  although  those  cities  are 
the  principal  markets  for  them.  As  it  is  known 
with  certainty  that  the  polar  bear  wanders,  it 
may  be  possible  that  it  again  exists  at  the  old 
capture  places,  so  that  a  larger  number  may  be 
caught  again,  but  it  is  very  doubtful.  One  thing 
is  sure,  however,  and  that  is  that  the  polar  bear 
is  far  less  numerous  now  on  the  east  coast  of 
Greenland  and  Spitzbergen  than  was  the  case 
between  i860  and  1880. 


FOLDING  PLOW  FOR  FOREST  FIRES. 

A  collapsible  plow  for  digging  fire  lines  has 
been  invented  by  a  supervisor  of  the  Forest  Ser¬ 


vice  in  Oregon.  It  is  claimed  that  this  plow, 
which  weighs  only  forty  pounds,  and  may  be 
folded  up  and  carried  on  horseback,  will  run  a 
protective  line  against  forest  fires  faster  than 
twenty  men  with  shovels. 


MT.  RAINIER  14,408  FEET  HIGH. 

Exact  Elevation  of  Washington’s  Famous 
Mountain  Determined  by  Engineers  of 
United  States  Geological  Survey. 

The  height  of  the  summit  of  Mount  Rainier, 
Washington,  has  been  determined  by  the  United 
States  Geological  Survey  to  be  14,408  feet  above 
mean  sea  level.  This  elevation  now  officially  dis¬ 
places  the  former  supposed  height  of  the  moun¬ 
tain  of  14,363  feet  and  accords  to  Mount  Rainier 
the  distinction  of  being  the  second  highest  moun¬ 
tain  peak  in  the  United  States,  Mount  Whitney, 
California,  being  the  highest.  The  correct  height 
of  Rainier  was  determined  by  a  party  of  top¬ 
ographic  engineers  of  the  Survey  in  connection 
with  the  mapping  of  the  Mount  Rainier  National 
Park,  which  was  completed  last  summer.  The 
topographic  survey  of  the  park  'was  begun  irt 
1910  by  F.  E.  Matthes,  continued  in  1911  by  Mr. 
Matthes  and  George  R.  Davis,  and  finished  in 
1913  by  C.  H.  Birdseye,  W.  O.  Tufts,  O.  G. 
Taylor,  and  S.  E.  Taylor. 

In  the  mapping  of  the  summit  of  the  mountain 
a  terrific  blizzard  was  encountered ;  in  fact,  two 
ascents  of  the  upper  portion  of  the  mountain 
were  necessary.  The  first  ascent  of  the  upper 
4,550  feet  was  begun  at  5  o’clock  a.  m.,  August 
16,  and  dawn  broke  with  every  indication  of 
developing  into  a  beautiful  day.  On  reaching 
the  summit  the  men  encountered  a  terrific 
gale,  clouds  enveloped  the  mountain,  pre¬ 
venting  observations,  and  by  noon  snow  began 
to  fall.  A  descent  was  attempted,  but  the  party 
became  hopelessly  lost  in  a  labyrinth  of  crevasses, 
the  storm  developing  into  a  blizzard.  To  de¬ 
scend  further  was  impossible;  to  remain  was 
suicide.  Consequently  a  return  to  the  crater  was 
ordered,  and  the  men  reached  it  after  a  two 
hours’  climb,  utterly  exhausted  and  nearly 
frozen.  Here  they  sougJht  shelter  in  one  of  the 
steam  caves,  where,  during  the  long  night  they 
were  thoroughly  steamed  and  half  frozen  in  turn. 
Strenuous  measures  were  employed  by  the  men 
to  keep  from  falling  asleep  and  freezing  to  death. 
As  it  was,  their  fingers  and  ears  were  badly 
frozen.  Finally,  with  a  rising  barometer,  they 
succeeded  in  descending  9,000  feet  to  a  temporary 
camp,  making  the  descent  in  three  hours.  Here 
they  recuperated  and  prepared  for  another  as¬ 
cent,  which  was  accomplished  on  August  20,  the 
start  being  made  at  I  o’clock  in  the  morning. 
Good  weather  was  encountered  and  the  mapping 
of  the  entire  summit  was  finished  by  1  o’clock. 

“If  anyone  thinks  that  American  glaciers  are 
play  glaciers,  or  that  the  weather  which  may  be 
encountered  at  the  summit  of  Mount  Rainier  in 
August  is  uniformly  balmy  and  springlike,”  said 
Mr.  Birdseye,  whose  fingers  and  ears  were  bad¬ 
ly  frosted,  “let  him  climb  Mount  Rainier  during 
one  of  its  summer  blizzards.  The  steam  caves 
in  the  crater  are  not  the  pleasantest  places  ima¬ 
ginable  to  spend  the  night  in,  but  had  they  not 
been  there,  not  one  of  us  would  be  alive  to-day 
to  tell  the  tale.” 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


A  WINTER  DAY. 

Over  the  soft  gray  fringe  of  slender  twigs, 
which  tops  the  swamp,  the  red  ball  of  the  sun  is 
slowly  rising,  to  begin  his  journey  over  the  low 
arc  which  he  covers  during  the  short  winter 
day.  The  air  is  very  cold,  but  still,  and  looking 
toward  the  sun,  one  can  see  myriads  of  tiny  float¬ 
ing  particles  of  frozen  moisture,  which  glitter 
like  snowflakes  in  the  bright  rays,  yet  form  only 
the  thinnest  haze  in  the  atmosphere.  Each  twig 
and  grass  blade  and  weed  stalk  and  fence  rail 
is  whitened  by  crystals  of  frozen  moisture — 
jewels  more  brilliant  than  any  that  ever  came 
from  the  mine — whose  sparkling  changes  every 
instant,  as  the  sun  touches  them  at  a  different 
angle. 

It  is  wonderfully  still.  There  is  no  sound  of 
bird  or  beast;  nothing  but  the  sharp  squeaking 
of  the  crisp  snow  under  foot,  or  its  occasional 
breaking  as  the  dog  runs  back  to  meet  us  and 
then  starts  on  again.  But  suddenly  there  comes 
faintly  on  the  quiet  air  the  mellow  music  of  dis¬ 
tant  hounds,  which  quickly  dies  away. 

As  the  day  goes  on,  the  temperature  will  rise; 
perhaps  the  snow  will  begin  to  melt,  little  birds 
will  come  out  from  the  sheltered  places  where 
they  have  been  huddling  for  warmth,  and  will 
hurry  across  the  white  fields,  or  alight  in  a  close 
flock  in  some  tree,  perhaps  merely  to  rest  in  the 
sun,  perhaps  to  seek  for  food  at  the  ends  of  the 
twigs  or  among  the  crevices  in  the  bark  of  the 
larger  branches. 

As  we  make  a  long  round  on  foot,  we  may  read 
in  the  snow  the  story  of  some  of  the  happenings 
of  the  night.  Up  among  the  rocky  and  brush- 
grown  hills  following  a  stone  wall  that  runs 
through  a  grove  of  cedars,  is  seen  the  track  of  a 


fox  made  last  night.  When  he  passed  along  he 
was  no  longer  looking  for  food,  but  had  started 
away  from  his  hunting  grounds,  back  to  some 
safe  place  where  he  might  rest  during  the  day, 
lying  at  ease  in  the  sun,  sheltered  from  the  wind, 
and  waiting  until  appetite  should  move  him  to 
start  out  on  another  search  for  food. 

Before  his  footsteps  have  been  followed  far,  it 
is  plain  that  this  will  be  a  busy  day  for  him.  He 
has  stopped,  looked  around,  and  has  then  changed 
his  easy  trot  to  a  long  gallop,  and  a  little  further 
on  are  found  the  tracks  of  two  hounds,  which 
will  keep  him  going  for  the  day.  It  was  their 
musical  clamor  that  we  heard  faintly  as  we  first 
started  out  this  morning. 

Turning  back,  and  coming  down  the  hill,  we 
pass  on  the  other  side  of  the  swamp  behind  the 
barn,  and  here  among  the  tall  weed  stems  that 
project  high  above  the  snow,  are  many  traces  of 
the  winter  birds,  that  are  always  here  but  so  sel¬ 
dom  seen  in  the  bitter  weather.  The  light  snow 
is  trampled  in  all  directions  by  tiny  tracks,  and 
is  strewn  with  the  torn  fragments  of  seed  vessels 
of  the  weeds.  Passing  through  the  corner  of  the 
swamp,  we  come  suddenly  on  the  old  dog,  for¬ 
gotten  for  the  last  few  moments,  standing  frozen 
on  the  track  of  a  ruffed  grouse,  which  shows 
plainly  in  the  snow.  A  moment  later,  far  ahead, 
but  plainly  heard  and  distinctly  seen  through  the 
naked  tree  stems,  the  great  bird  rises  from  the 
ground,  and  scales  off  toward  another  piece  of 
woods.  The  season  is  closed  and  we  are  without 
a  gun,  yet,  as  our  direction  is  that  which  he  has 
taken,  we  follow  him.  Passing  under  the  naked 
branches  of  the  great  oak  and  crossing  the  road, 
the  woods  are  entered,  and  here  everywhere  are 
signs  that  the  gray  squirrels  have  been  at  work 
unearthing  the  nuts  providently  buried  at  a  more 
clement  season.  Their  tracks — or,  perhaps,  it  is 
the  track  of  only  one — lead  in  many  directions, 
and  every  few  yards  the  snow  has  been  scraped 
away  and  a  little  hole  dug,  from  which  no  doubt 
a  nut  of  chestnut,  or  hickory,  or  beech,  has  been 
taken.  Further  along  in  another  swamp,  now- 
hard  and  frozen,  over  which  one  may  walk  with 
comfort,  are  the  tracks  of  Brother  Rabbit,  who 
has  wandered  here  and  there  with  devious  foot¬ 
steps,  apparently  without  aim,  but  no  doubt  with 
a  very  clear  notion  in  his  head  of  what  he  wished 
to  do.  The  dog  is  kept  in  and  the  tracks  fol¬ 
lowed,  until  suddenly  the  rabbit  is  seen  to  have 
taken  the  alarm  at  something,  and  with  six-foot 
jumps  has  made  his  way  toward  some  distant 
cover,  whither  we  shall  not  follow  him. 

Toward  evening,  another  round  is  taken;  by 
the  pond,  where  rosy-cheeked  children  are  skat¬ 
ing  merrily,  up  through  the  hollow  into  black 
cedar  gorges,  where  the  light  is  dim  and  now  and 
then  a  snow-clad  sapling  stands  like  a  ghost,  lurk¬ 
ing  in  the  sombre  winter  twilight. 

Across  the  already  darkening  sky  in  a  scat¬ 
tered  flock  the  crows  are  faring  homeward  to 
some  inland  roost  from  their  feeding  grounds 
along  the  shore,  silent  so  far  as  we  can  tell,  for 
they  are  far  away.  Nearer  at  hand  a  sharp- 
shinned  hawk  is  hunting  through  the  tops  of  the 


woods,  flying  swiftly  but  aimlessly.  Soon  he,  too, 
must  abandon  his  quest. 

Passing  out  of  the  wood  and  into  the  road,  we 
come  upon  a  great  birch  tree  standing  by  the 
wall,  on  whose  catkins  white-throated  sparrows 
and  blue  snowbirds  and  tree  sparrows  have  been 
feeding,  scattering  their  fragments  over  the 
snow  beneath  the  tree.  The  sun  is  just  dropping 
below  the  horizon,  and  here  in  the  shadow  of 
the  woods  has  been  long  out  of  sight,  and  now 
the  birds  in  little  groups  on  softly  fluttering 
wings,  are  making  short  journeys  along  the 
hedgerow,  seeking  some  thick  clump  of  bushes 
or  the  close-set  foliage  of  some  cedar  in  which 
to  pass  the  night. 

Clambering  to  the  top  of  a  high  rocky  knoll, 
we  look  off  toward  the  west  and  see  the  abso¬ 
lutely  unclouded  sky,  which  the  sun  has  just  de¬ 
serted,  red  below,  and  then  yellow,  and  then 
green,  changing  to  blue  and  then  almost  to  black 
as  the  eastern  horizon  is  reached.  The  first  stars 
are  just  looking  down  from  the  windows  of  the 
heavens.  Every  feature  of  the  landscape  toward 
the  west  stands  sharply  outlined  against  the  bril¬ 
liant  sky.  We  recognize  each  hill  and  valley  and 
undulation,  and  even  each  individual  tree  and  its 
relation  to  surrounding  objects. 

The  air  is  as  cold  and  clear  and  dry  and  still 
as  when  the  day  began.  The  tramp  over  hill  and 
valley,  through  field  and  wood,  has  made  the 
blood  flow  joyously  through  the  veins. 

IN  DEFENSE  OF  THE  JIMMY  PIPE. 

Dr.  Kelly,  having  heard  from  some  other  doc¬ 
tor  that  fish  were  purveyors  of  cancer,  has  gone 
his  eminent  confrere  one  better  and  assailed  the 
joy  of  the  fishermen  and  hunter  by  asserting  that 
our  beloved  old  “Jimmy  Pipe”  is  a  thing  to  be 
shunned.  Here  is  his  learned  dissertation : 

"It  is  wrong  for  a  man  to  smoke  a  pipe  so  that 
the  stem  gets  hot  and  constantly  burns  his  lip 
until  cancer  develops.  We  do  know  that  smokers 
develop  cancer  of  the  lip  and  only  women  that 
have  smoked  a  pipe  have  developed  cancer  of  the 
lip.” 

We,  who  know  the  joys  and  consolation  of  old 
Jimmy  and  a  good,  mellow  tobacco,  on  a  fishless 
day,  when  the  black  flies  and  mosquitoes  are 
seeking  to  crawl  through  the  rings  of  smoke  that 
float  gracefully  upwards  in  the  ambient  atmos¬ 
phere,  feel  that  no  cancer  can  produce  greater 
suffering  than  can  the  smallest  and  most  fero¬ 
cious  of  the  order  dipt  era  and  are  willing  to  trust 
old  “Jimmy  Pipe”  to  the  utmost.  As  we  write 
this  defense  and  cuddle  Jimmy  in  our  disengaged 
hand,  perhaps  rubbing  him  on  our  nose  to  bur¬ 
nish  his  smoke  browned  cheek,  we  feel  con¬ 
strained  to  say  that  this  Dr.  Kelly  knows  not  the 
joy  of  the  pipe,  else  he  would  not  have  said: 
"The  stem  gets  hot  and  constantly  burns  his 
lips.”  When  did  a  jimmy  pipe  ever  burn  our 
lips?  Never — a  cigarette  perhaps — but  never  our 
beloved  old  Jimmy.  We  know  of  some  poor 
tobaccos  that  burn  our  tongue,  as  the  smoke 
streams  through  the  stem  of  a  virgin  pipe,  but 
never,  never,  have  we  known  the  stem  of  old 
Jimmy  to  heat  our  lips — as  to  women  getting  can¬ 
cer  through  pipe  smoking — be  that  as  it  may,  we 
plead  ignorance  for  we  know  not  the  woman  who 
smokes  a  pipe. 
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Philadelphia-Bermuda  Motor  Boat  Race 

For  the  James  Gordon  Benett  Cup,  Under  the  Auspices  of  the  Yachtsmen’s  Club  of  Philadelphia  and  Royal 
Bermuda  Yacht  Club  of  Hamilton,  Bermuda.  Date  of  Race,  June  6,  1914;  Distance  734  Nautical  Miles 


THE  race  from  Philadelphia  to  Bermuda  of¬ 
fers  to  yachtsmen  an  opportunity  to  take 
part  in  a  contest  of  national  wide  import¬ 
ance.  It  will  be  the  yachting  event  of  the  season. 

It  is  a  race  in  which  skill  in  the  use  of  the 
compass,  dead  reckoning  and  chart  work  are  the 
factors  that  will  lead  to  success. 

It  is,  and  in  fact  has  in  the  past,  promoted 
practical  seamanship  and  navigation  among  Cor¬ 
inthians,  and  will  teach  those  who  go  a  safe  and 
sensible  appreciation  of  their  duties.  No  one 
ever  went  through  the  fun  of  preparing  for  a 
long-distance  race  without  learning  something 
and  in  preparing  for  this  National  event  there 
will  be  a  thousand  things  to  learn  that  will  be 
of  untold  advantage  to  those  who  take  part. 

Ocean  races  are  the  healthiest  of  all  outdoor 
sports  and  tend  not  only  to  promote  good  fel¬ 
lowship  among  those  interested,  but  develop  real 
amateur  yachtsmen. 

The  fact  that  the  race  starts  from  an  acces¬ 
sible  pier  in  the  center  of  Philadelphia’s  water 
front  gives  the  yachting  fraternity  and  the  pub¬ 
lic  a  chance  to  see  the  boats  that  take  part  in 
these  off-shore  races,  that  is,  a  healthy  whole¬ 
some  type  of  cruisers  and  not  a  flimsy  racing 
machine. 

Off-shore  racing  should  receive  the  support  of 
yacht  clubs  generally,  because  it  has  been  the 
means  of  developing  a  safe  and  comfortable  type 
of  boats  and  has  always  been  the  basis  of  im¬ 
provements  in  the  construction  of  marine  engines 
and  boats.  The  Yachtsmen’s  Club  Havana  race 
and  the  many  past  Bermuda  races  have  brought 
out  the  present  type  of  real  cruisers  and  have 
gone  a  great  way  to  prove  the  reliability  of  boats 
and  engines. 

The  Bermuda  race  is  not  a  haphazard  idea, 
gotten  up  without  due  thought  and  preparation. 
All  the  details  have  been  carefully  worked  out 
and  each  year  improved. 

Thomas  Fleming  Day  has  proven  to  the  world 
that  small  cruisers  are  safe  on  any  water  and 
in  all  conditions  of  weather  and  rough  seas,  when 
under  the  guidance  of  a  practical  man.  His  two 
trips  across  the  Atlantic  has  demonstrated  to  the 
world  that  off-shore  cruising  in  power-boats  is 
not  only  practical,  but  safe. 

It  was  Skipper  Day  who  originally  suggested 
the  Bermuda  race,  and  he  was  the  first  man  to 
take  a  cruising  power-boat  to  Bermuda.  He  was 
in  command  of  the  “Ailsa  Craig”  on  her  first 
voyage  to  the  island,  and  was  in  command  of 
one  of  the  racers  for  the  four  successive  years. 

The  Tames  Gordon  Bennett  Challenge  Cup  is 
a  trophy  presented  for  annual  competition  by  Mr. 
James  Gordon  Bennett,  of  the  New  York  Herald, 
and  must  be  won  three  times  by  the  same  owner 
before  being  awarded  permanently. 

The  first  race  for  the  cup  was  held  in  1908, 
and  was  won  by  the  “Ailsa  Craig,”  of  the  Motor 
Boat  Club  of  America.  The  second,  in  1909,  was 


won  by  “Heather,”  of  the  Shelter  Island  Yacht 
Club.  The  third  race,  in  1910,  was  won  by 
“Eronel,”  of  the  Bensonhurst  Yacht  Club.  No 
race  was  held  in  1911.  The  race  for  the  trophy 
was  won  by  the  “Dream,”  of  the  Yachtmens 
Club  of  Philadelphia,  in  1912.  “Dream,”  1913. 

Through  the  aid  of  the  United  States  Hydro- 
graphic  Office,  Washington,  D.  C.,  we  have  se¬ 
lected  the  seventh  of  June  as  the  best  date  for 
this  race,  because  at  this  time  of  the  year  storms 
in  the  gulf  stream  are  unknown.  Since  1873  no 
severe  storms  have  ever  been  recorded  from  mid¬ 
dle  of  May  to  latter  part  of  June. 

The  finish  of  the  race  is  at  Five  Fathom  Hole, 
off  St.  David’s  Head,  Bermuda.  One  of  the 
prettiest  places  on  the  Isle,  and  just  inside  of 
the  harbor,  protected  by  the  hills  of  St.  Georges 
and  St.  David,  is  the  ancient  but  beautiful  city 
of  St.  Georges,  and  the  St.  Georges  Yacht  Club. 
It  is  here  that  the  visiting  yachtsman  gets  his 
first  idea  of  genuine  hospitality — the  kind  that 
only  Bermuda  yachtsmen  alone  have  the  secret 
of  dispensing.  Your  welcome  by  the  members 
of  this  club  will  linger  long  in  your  memory  as 
one  of  the  happiest  times  of  your  career.  But 
this  is  not  all,  it  is  only  the  beginning  of  one 
continuous  round  of  pleasure  that  awaits  you. 
After  a  short  stop  at  St.  Georges  and  picking- 
up  a  pilot  you  sail  away  through  a  paradise  of 
ever-changing  panoramic  scenery,  through  the 
historic  draw-bridge  to  Paget  Bay,  Harrington 
Sound,  on  past  scenery  that  words  are  inadequate 
to  describe  and  you  are  dumbfounded  by  the 
dazzling  beauty  and  splendor  of  the  many  colors 
that  all  blend  in  perfect  harmony.  On  through 
this  paradise  your  pilot  takes  you  to  the  harbor 
of  Hamilton,  the  first  city  of  the  island.  Here 
the  Royal  Bermuda  Yacht  Club  members  hail 
you  and  from  the  second  that  you  anchor  off  the 
quay  in  front  of  the  club  you  are  one  of  them, 
and  as  you  step  ashore  it  is  so  deeply  impressed 
upon  you  that  the  memory  of  your  visit  to  this 
club  will  always  linger  with  you.  Both  the  Royal 
Bermuda  Yacht  Club  and  the  St.  Georges  Yacht 
Club  are  making  great  preparations  to  entertain 
the  visiting  yachtsmen  upon  their  arrival  so  that 
the  event  will  have  a  big  social  side. 

Race  Conditions. 

The  race  will  start  from  a  line  established  off 
Race  street,  Public  Pier,  Philadelphia,  and  the 
course  will  be  down  the  Delaware  River  and 
Bay  in  the  well-buoyed  and  lighted  ship  channel, 
where  no  trouble  will  be  experienced  in  finding 
the  way  to  sea,  to  a  stake-boat  anchored  off  St. 
David’s  Head,  Bermuda,  a  distance  of  734  nau¬ 
tical  miles. 

The  possession  of  the  James  Gordon  Bennett 
Challenge  Cup.  A  handsome  shield  to  every  boat 
finishing. 

From  the  station  of  the  Yachtsmen’s  Club  of 
Philadelphia  Harbor,  to  a  line  between  the  Light 
House,  St.  David’s  Head,  and  a  stake-boat  an¬ 


chored  E  %  S  from  the  light  showing  at  night 
red  over  white — Day  International  Code. 

Open  to  seaworthy  boats  not  over  60  feet  wa¬ 
terline  length,  nor  under  39  feet  waterline  length. 
A  seaworthy  boat  is  a  substantially  built,  full 
decked  vessel,  having  engines  and  living  accom¬ 
modations  housed  in  and  being  equipped  with  all 
the  tackle  and  appliances  necessary  to  enable  her 
to  perform  a  long  passage  in  open  water. 

Will  be  calculated  under  the  1913  rules  of  the 
American  Power-Boat  Association,  with  full 
time  allowance. 

Any  form  of  internal  combustion  engine  may 
be  employed  for  propulsion  purposes. 

Boats  must  carry  enough  fuel  to  cover  the 
distance  one  and  one-half  times  between  Phila* 
delphia  and  Bermuda. 

No  ingredient  shall  be  used  to  increase  the 
power  of  fuel. 

Shall  be  figured  according  to  the  American 
Power-Boat  Association  time  allowance  table, 
the  distance  for  computation  for  allowance  to 
be  on  a  basis  of  734  nautical  miles. 

Boats  must  be  equipped  with  suitable  spars 
and  rigging  to  carry  sufficient  sail  to  give  them 
steerageway  in  a  moderate  breeze.  This  sail  can 
be  spread  in  any  shape,  but  must  not  exceed  in 
square  feet,  the  square  of  the  over-all  length  di¬ 
vided  by  eight  as  a  constant.  Sail  may  be  car¬ 
ried  at  all  times.  No  additional  sails  will  be 
allowed  on  board. 

Stores  and  water  sufficient  for  thirty  days  for 
each  man  must  be  carried.  This  will  be  strictly 
•enforced. 

No  boat  will  be  allowed  to  start  with  less 
than  six  men  aboard,  one  of  whom  shall  be  a 
practical  navigator  and  one  a  practical  engineer. 
At  least  one-half  of  each  crew  must  be  amateurs. 

Boat  or  life-rafts  must  be  carried,  to  meet 
with  the  approval  of  the  Regatta  Committee. 
Also  a  ring  buoy  or  life-jacket  for  each  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  crew.  A  full  set  of  navigating  in¬ 
struments,  a  spare  compass,  oil  bags,  chain  cable, 
and  at  least  one  gallon  of  crude  petroleum  or 
other  oil,  and  fire  extinguishers  must  be  carried. 
Suitable  arrangements  for  fitting  an  emergency 
tiller  must  be  made.  An  assortment  of  spare 
parts  and  gear  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  com¬ 
mittee  must  be  carried.  All  boats  must  be 
equipped  with  the  fittings  and  appliances  pre¬ 
scribed  by  the  Government. 

Fuel  must  be  carried  in  at  least  two  distinct 
tanks.  Fuel  for  lighting  or  cooking  purposes 
may  be  carried  in  separate  receptacles.  Water 
must  be  carried  in  at  least  two  separate  tanks, 
all  tanks  to  be  securely  fitted  and  fastened  to 
the  hull  of  the  vessel  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
Regatta  Committee. 

Protests  covering  violations  of  sailing  rules 
must  be  made  in  writing  within  twenty-four  hours 
after  finish  of  race.  Protests  regarding  ratings 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


must  be  filed  in  writing  with  the  Regatta  Com¬ 
mittee  at  least  two  hours  previous  to  the  start 
of  the  race. 

The  committee  reserves  the  right  to  reject 
any  entry  when,  in  its  judgment,  the  boat  is 
unseaworthy  or  unsuitable  for  long-distance  rac¬ 
ing  or  is  deficient  in  any  particular. 

All  entries  will  be  accepted  by  the  Regatta 

Committee  previous  to  the  start. 


boat  to  distinguish  them  when  passing  light¬ 
ships  or  other  vessels. 

Arrangements  will  be  made  to  give  a  clean 
bill  of  health  at  Philadelphia  the  day  of  the  race. 
No  other  papers  will  be  necessary  to  enter  Ber¬ 
muda. 

All  contestants  must  report  to  the  official 
measurers  not  later  than  June  6,  at  a  place  to 
be  announced  hereafter.  Hull  marks  will  be 


Looking  Forward 
on  the  Main  Deck 


Quarter  Deck 
on  the  House 
Boat 


A  Stateroom 
with  Plenty  of 
Light  and  Air 


The 

Main  Saloon 


The 

Commodious  Galley 


“Courtesy  Popular  Mechanics’  Magazine.” 

H  ouse  Boat  Replica  of  Columbus  Caravel. 


Entries  will  be  received  up  to  June  i,  before 
the  start  of  the  race.  There  will  be  no  entrance 
fee. 

Coston  night  signals  will  be  supplied  to  each 


placed  on  the  hull  at  time  of  measurement.  A 
final  inspection  will  be  made  at  8  A.  M.  the  day 
of  the  race,  when  the  hull  measurements  will  be 
corrected  for  any  weight  added  or  taken  out. 


No  weight  can  be  taken  out  of  boat  after  final, 
inspection. 

The  start  will  be  made  Saturday,  June  6,  from. 
Race  Street  Pier,  Philadelphia,  at  i  P.  M. 

Final  instructions  will  be  given  the  night  prior 
to  the  race  at  a  smoker-entertainment  at  the 
Yachtsmen’s  Club,  104  South  Juniper  street. 


HOUSE  BOAT  REPLICA  OF  COLUMBUS 
CARAVEL. 

In  trying  to  avoid  the  usual  garage  on  a  float 
style  of  houseboat,  a  Boston  gentleman  resorted 
to  the  Caravel  type  of  1492.  The  Halcyon  (shown 
in  accompanying  picture)  is  76  feet  overall  with 
21  feet  beam,  with  a  draft  of  a  trifle  less  than  4 
feet.  She  is  three-masted,  with  a  lateen  sail  on 
the  mizzen,  and  has  figurehead  fighting  top  and 
high  quarter-deck  and  running  the  sheer  well  aft,, 
ship  of  the  fifteenth  century.  While  it  is  pro¬ 
posed  to  use  the  sails  in  favorable  winds,  a  6-cyl.r 
70-hp.  motor  has  been  installed  so  that  the  boat 
will  not  be  at  the  mercy  of  calms.  The  interior 
arrangement  provides  the  comfort  of  a  house 
boat,  and  exceptional  convenience  has  been  found 
possible  in  this  type  boat.  By  carrying  out  the 
high  quarter-deck  and  running  the  sheer  well  aft, 
an  excellent  stateroom  has  been  provided  with 
plenty  of  light  from  the  large  windows  at  the  side 
and  from  a  transom.  Forward  of  this  are  two 
large  staterooms  for  guests,  each  with  toilet  facil¬ 
ities.  The  large  main  saloon  is  in  the  center  of 
the  boat,  under  the  main  deck,  with  ample  head- 
room.  The  galley  is  just  ahead  of  this,  with  a 
stateroom  for  the  captain  and  steward  on  the 
port  side.  The  “Halcyon"  is  probably  the  only 
ship  built  on  these  lines  since  the  fifteenth  or  six¬ 
teenth  centuries,  save  for  the  Columbus  caravels 
built  for  the  World’s  Fair  in  Chicago  in  1892. 


PLAN  BUILDING  FOR  YACHTMEN— GOLDEN 
GATE. 

San  Francisco  yachtmen  are  making  plans  for 
the  erection  of  a  building  on  the  Panama-Pacific 
International  Exposition  grounds  where  visiting 
yachtmen  can  be  entertained  in  1915.  If  possi¬ 
ble,  a  permanent  building  will  be  erected  and  the 
Interclub  Association  is  investigating  this  propo¬ 
sition  in  the  belief  that  the  erection  of  such  a 
structure  would  be  of  great  benefit  to  yachting 
and  boating  on  San  Francisco  Bay.  The  Expo¬ 
sition  authorities  have  agreed  that  a  building  of 
some  kind  is  needed  and  will  be  provided,  and  a 
committee  consisting  of  C.  C.  Moore,  Captain 
John  Barneson,  T.  R.  Hanify  and  Colonel  Sel¬ 
lers,  all  local  yachtmen,  had  been  appointed  to 
look  after  this  feature  of  the  great  fair.  A  yacht 
harbor  has  been  provided  on  the  Exposition  site 
but  this  is  but  five  acres  in  extent  and  all  except 
power  boats  and  auxiliaries  will  have  to  be  an¬ 
chored  elsewhere.  Wherever  this  anchorage  is 
located  it  is  proposed  to  erect  the  clubhouse. 


4,000  ACRES  FOR  BREEDING  PARK. 

A  game  sanctuary  of  about  4,000  acres,  in  the 
heart  of  the  game  district  of  Maryland,  may  be¬ 
come  an  actuality  through  the  co-operation  of  the 
state  Game  and  Fish  Protective  Association  and 
the  State  Board  of  Forestry.  The  Forestry 
Board  has  the  power  to  make  rules  for  the  pre¬ 
serve,  and  appoint  game  wardens,  provided  it 
meets  their  expenses  and  salaries.  It  was  there¬ 
fore  suggested  recently  to  the  Maryland  sports¬ 
men  that  if  they  desired  an  efficient  game  pre¬ 
serve  they  might  provide  the  salary  of  a  perma¬ 
nent  warden.  It  is  reported  that  the  suggestion 
was  well  received,  and  that  preparations  will  soon 
be  under  way  for  the  encouragement  of  game 
breeding  in  the  Maryland  reservation. 


There  are  703  bighorns  or  mountain  sheep  in 
the  National  forests  of  Nevada. 


Minneapolis  Boys  Scouts  and  Archery 

By  H.  H.  McChesney. 


FROM  early  boyhood  the  ring  of  the  bow- 
cord,  the  sharp  hiss  of  the  arrow  curving 
gracefully  in  its  flight,  and  the  soft  “thud” 
as  the  distant  mark  it  struck,  have  held  a  peculiar 
fascination  for  me. 

Owing  to  the  pressure  of  modern  business  life, 
I  was  compelled  to  lay  aside  the  bow  for  some 
years,  but  in  the  summer  of  1910  in  passing  a 
store  where  some  bows  were  displayed,  the  desire 
to  once  more  see  the  swift  flight  of  the  feathered 
arrow  came  over  me,  and  soon  the  music  of  the 
monichord  rang  in  my  ears. 

At  this  time  I  thought  that  I  was  the  only 
“bow  bug”  in  Minneapolis,  but  early  the  next 
spring  on  the  Boy  Scout  page  of  one  of  our  big 
dailies  the  statement  appeared  that  a  Minneapo¬ 
lis  minister  was  beginning  a  troop  that  was  to 
be  equipped  with  bows  and  arrows.  His  name 
had  been  withheld,  but  thinking  that  at  last  I  had 
found  a  kindred  spirit  I  determined  to  find  out 
his  name  and  address.  After  unwinding  con¬ 
siderable  red  tape  I  found  his  name  to  be  Mr. 
G.  L.  Wilson,  pastor  of  Shiloh  Presbyterian 
church. 

The  troop  of  which  he  was  Scoutmaster  was 
composed  of  about  sixteen  boys  from  twelve  to 
fourteen  years  old,  and  the  first  thing  to  do  was 
to  properly  equip  them.  The  bows  offered  at  the 
stores  at  prices  the  boys  could  afford  were  poor 
affairs;  in  fact  worse  than  good  for  nothing,  so 
we  were  forced  to  use  American  wood  and  our 
own  skill  to  provide  the  necessary  equipment. 

We  have  used  hickory,  white  ash,  ironwood, 
southern  red  cedar  (self),  southern  red  cedar 
backed  with  ironwood,  and  lately  lancewood, 
lemonwood  and  washaba  backed  with  hickory. 

Ironwood  has  proved  the  best  of  the  American 
woods  thus  far  tried,  as  it  is  hard,  has  a  fair  cast 
and  takes  a  fine  polish.  It  also  keeps  its  power 
after  long  continued  use.  Hickory,  if  of  close, 
even,  straight  grain,  makes  a  fair  bow  if  well 
seasoned.  White  ash  seems  to  be  somewhat 
brittle  after  use  for  a  few  months.  Southern  red 
cedar  has  a  good  cast  and  makes  a  pretty  bow, 
but  is  easily  scratched  in  going  through  brush, 
wire  fences,  etc.,  on  the  “hike.”  Washaba  backed 
with  hickory,  self  lancewood  and  self  lemon- 
wood  are  the  best  bow  woods  for  the  purposes 
of  scouting.  These  woods  have  a  quick,  sharp 
cast,  wear  well  and  are  so  hard  that  they  are  not 
easily  scratched. 

The  bows  used  by  the  scouts  are  five  and  one- 
half  feet  long,  and  pull  from  twenty  to  thirty- 
two  pounds;  those  used  by  some  of  the  larger 
boys  and  a  few  of  the  scoutmasters  are  the  regu¬ 
lar  six  foot  length  and  weights. 

Bowstrings  have  given  little  trouble.  They  are 
made  of  No.  12  shoemaker’s  thread,  and  will 
stand  use  (and  abuse)  for  a  long  time;  in  fact 
some  put  on  bows  two  years  ago  are  seemingly 
intact  and  as  good  as  ever. 

Good  arrows  have  been  hard  to  make.  At  first 


we  used  hickory  shafts  5-16  of  an  inch  in  diam¬ 
eter,  for  both  target  shooting  and  wild-wood 
archery.  These  were  feathered  with  turkey  wing 
feathers,  low  cut  and  short,  and  have  not  proved 
very  satisfactory  for  either  purpose,  being  too 
heavy  for  good  target  shooting,  and  flying  too 
far  for  sylvan  archery.  They  had  also  the  nasty 
habit  of  “snaking”  in  the  leaves,  grass  and  under¬ 
growth. 

For  the  scouting  arrow  we  have  adopted  the 


heavy,  blunt,  broad  feathered  style  so  ably  de¬ 
scribed  by  Mr.  J.  M.  Challis  of  Atchison,  Kans., 
in  the  March  15th  issue  of  Forest  and  Stream. 
This  winter  we  expect  to  make  some  good  target 
arrows. 

No  shooting  gloves  or  finger  tips  have  been 
used,  the  boys  finding  that  after  a  little  practice 
the  fingers  became  hard  enough  to  stand  the 
work  required  of  .them.  Some  of  the  scoutmasters 
have  used  an  ordinary  kid  glove  as  a  shooting 
glove. 

After  making  the  weapons  for  the  boys  it  was 
necessary  to  teach  them  how  to  shoot.  We  soon 
found  out  that  though  the  bow  may  be  the  “natu¬ 
ral”  weapon  of  man,  it  certainly  was  not  of  boys, 
and  it  took  much  time  and  more  patience  before 
the  boys  were  able  to  handle  their  bows  in  an 
effective,  graceful  manner. 

Then  came  the  first  hike.  Early  in  the  after¬ 
noon  of  a  beautiful  summer’s  day  we  left  Scout¬ 
master  Wilson’s  house  and  walked  about  two 
miles  out  in  the  woods.  As  we  walked  the  bows 
were  much  in  evidence.  Trees,  stumps  and  now 
and  then  a  tin  can  became  in  turn  the  targets  for 


the  boys’  arrows.  At  supper  time  the  blazing 
campfires,  the  bows  leaning  against  the  trees  and 
the  quivers  of  arrows  hung  to  small  projecting 
branches,  made  one  think  of  the  feastings  of 
Robin  Hood  and  his  bold  company  in  Sherwood 
Forest.  After  the  good  things  put  up  at  home 
by  mother  or  sister  had  disappeared,  shooting 
was  resumed  till  the  fading  light  warned  us  -that 
it  was  time  to  go  home,  so  our  bows  were  un¬ 
strung  and  the  walk  for  home  began. 


From  this  small  beginning  archery  has  grown 
to  be  a  regular  part  of  the  “hike,”  and  many  a 
happy  day  have  I  spent  in  the  woods  with  the 
boys  of  different  troops.  There  are  at  present 
nearly  one  hundred  boys  in  Minneapolis  who  are 
devotees  of  “the  king  of  sports  and  the  sport  of 
kings.”  Of  course  some  of  these,  boy-like,  will 
tire  of  the  sport,  but  I  am  sure  that  in  the  com¬ 
ing  years  some  of  the  recruits  to  the  National 
Association  will  have  received  their  early  train¬ 
ing  in  the  ranks  of  the  Boy  Scouts. 

Though  at  the  semi-annual  contests  there  is  al¬ 
ways  an  archery  contest,  we  have  encouraged 
sylvan  archery  the  more,  especially  since  Minne¬ 
sota  is  a  land  peculiarly  adapted  to  wildwood 
shooting.  Some  of  the  scouts  have  tried  hunting 
with  the  long  bow  and  have  had  fair  success. 
One  boy  got  three  wild  ducks,  another  a  couple 
of  owls  and  others  small  game  of  various  kinds. 

One  of  the  boys  made  a  burlap  deer,  as  de¬ 
scribed  by  Mr.  Ernest  Thompson  Seton.  in  a  re¬ 
cent  issue  of  Forest  and  Stream,  but  we  have 
not  had  a  “deer  hunt”  yet.  When  we  do  I  will 
report  the  result. 


St.  Marks  Troop  of  Boy  Scouts  at  Target. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


The  New  York  Motor  Boat  Show 

By  Hollis  Burgess. 


THE  1914  Motor  Boat  Show,  held  under  the 
auspices  of  the  National  Association  of 
Engine  and  Boat  Manufacturers,  opened 
in  Madison  Square  Garden  on  Saturday,  Janu¬ 
ary  31st.  Assistant  Secretary  of  the  Navy 
Franklin  D.  Roosevelt,  formally  opened  the 
show  at  three  o’clock  in  the  afternoon,  speaking 
of  the  great  value  of  such  an  exhibition  of  boats 
and  marine  motors  to  the  merchant  marine  as 
well  as  naval  interests.  Mr.  Roosevelt  said  that 
he  had  personally  attended  all  but  one  of  the  ten 
shows  which  have  been  held  and  that  he  was 
much  interested  to  note  the  steady  improvement 
year  after  year  in  both  the  style  of  the  boats 
and  the  simplifying  of  the  motors.  He  also  re¬ 
ported  that  the  Navy  Department  is  considering 
the  establishment  of  an  auxiliary  squadron  of 
motor  boats  to  be  called  on  in  time  of  war,  in  a 
manner  similar  to  the  present  Naval  Reserves.  The 
yacht  clubs  of  the  United  States  are  gradually 
getting  together  and  forming  power  squadrons, 
and  it  would  appear  from  what  the  speaker  said 
that  it  is  only  a  question  of  a  few  months  before 
a  National  Power  Boat  Squadron  is  an  estab¬ 
lished  fact.  Another  point  to  which  Mr.  Roose¬ 
velt  called  attention  was  that  all  the  beautiful 
motor  boats  which  were  on  exhibition  represent¬ 
ed  a  large  amount  of  employment  given  to  many 
men,  and  that  the  motor  boat  industry  formed  a 
livelihood  for  thousands  of  persons. 

The  exhibit  which  seemed  to  attract  the  great¬ 
est  interest  was  that  of  the  Standard  Motor  Con¬ 
struction  Co.  of  Jersey  City.  This  company  had 
on  exhibition  a  Lundin  power  life  boat  built  by 
the  Welin  Marine  Equipment  Co.  This  novel 
craft  is  built  of  steel,  is  thirty  feet  long  and  ten 
feet  wide,  and  is  said  to  be  unbreakable,  non- 
capsizable  and  self  bailing.  A  Marconi  wireless 
system  on  two  masts  has  a  radius  of  seventy-five 
miles.  The  twenty  to  twenty-four  horse-power 
Standard  motor  has  a  speed  of  eight  miles  an 
hour  while  carrying  sixty-five  people.  The  boat 
is  blunt  at  both  ends  to  give  her  greater  carry¬ 
ing  capacity,  and  to  make  her  the  staunchest  pos¬ 
sible  seaboat.  Her  general  type  is  that  of  a 
Norwegian  prow,  famous  for  its  seagoing  ability 
in  all  kinds  of  weather.  Besides  this  life  boat 
the  Standard  Company  showed  a  complete  line 
of  heavy  duty  and  Auto-Marine  motors,  includ¬ 
ing  a  125  horse-power  air-starting  and  reversing 
•engine. 

The  Holmes  Motor  Co.  showed  a  thirty-six 
foot  double-ended  power  life  boat  cruiser,  with 
“S.  O.  S.”  in  brass  letters  on  her  bow.  This 
craft  was  built  from  the  same  lines  and  specifi¬ 
cations  as  the  Government  life  boats.  The  stand¬ 
ing  room  is  self-bailing  and  the  gasoline  tanks 
are  under  the  seats.  A  cabin  is  forward  and  a 
Holmes  motor  of  thirty-five  to  forty  horse-power 
is  located  aft  in  a  watertight  compartment.  This 
craft,  known  as  the  McLellan  Lifeboat  Cruiser, 
i  s  expected  to  be  popular,  especially  in  water 
where  heavy  seas  are  encountered. 

The  largest  boat  was  shown  by  the  Matthews 
Boat  Co.,  of  Port  Clinton,  Ohio.  She  is  a  power¬ 
ful  cabin  cruiser,  fifty  feet  long,  with  a  twenty- 
five  to  thirty-five  horse-power  Sterling  four- 
cylinder  motor.  Her  cabin  accommodates  four 
persons,  and  there  is  a  stateroom  for  two  more, 
besides  a  berth  in  the  engine  room.  She  has  a 
beam  of  ten  feet  eight  inches,  and  a  draft  of 
three  feet  six  inches. 

The  Elso  Company  exhibited  three  handsome 
runabouts,  several  marine  motors  and  a  fine  forty- 
five  foot  cruiser,  equipped  with  a  thirty-five 
horse-power  four-cylinder  motor,  with  a  speed 


of  eleven  miles  an  hour.  The  boat  was  priced  at 
$6,500. 

The  Luders  Marine  Construction  Co.  showed  a 
fifty-one  foot  cabin  cruiser,  painted  and  polished 
black  with  teak  fittings,  and  equipped  with  a 
seventyJfive  horse-power  Sterling  motor.  The 
price  was  $10,000. 

A  newcomer  to  the  show  was  the  Winton  Gas 
Engine  and  Manufacturing  Co.,  exhibiting  a 
125  horse-power  six-cylinder  Winton  motor, 
painted  white.  Special  claim  is  made  for  its 
cleanliness  and  silent  running. 

The  Sterling  Engine  Co.  showed  an  eight- 
cylinder  300  horse-power  motor  that  proved  of 
particular  interest.  The  S.  M.  Jones  Co.  exhibit¬ 
ed  a  large  line  of  Ralaco  motors,  featuring  a  new 
size  six-cylinder  five-by-seven  fortyTive  horse¬ 
power  electric  starting  engine.  The  Loew-Victor 
Engine  Co.  displayed  motors  and  a  Hand  “V” 
Bottom  runabout,  a  duplicate  of  the  famous  Old 
Glory  II.,  powered  with  a  four-cylinder  thirty 
horse-power  Loew-Victor. 

The  George  Lawley  and  Son  Corporation 
showed  a  thirty-five  foot  mahogany  runabout 
equipped  with  a  sixty  horse-power  self-starting 
Loew-Victor  motor.  Another  Lawley  built  boat 
was  a  highly  polished  mahogany  yacht  power 
tender  shown  by  the  Winton  Company. 

The  largest  motor  in  the  show  was  a  Craig 
six-cylinder  four-cycle  9%  by  11  inch,  powered  at 
200  horse-power;  a  Diesel  type  direct  reversible 
marine  oil  engine,  weighing  15,000  pounds.  This 
motor  has  an  auxiliary  unit  for  compressing  air 
to  run  on  alcohol.  Two  of  these  huge  motors 
are  now  being  installed  in  the  no  foot  power- 
cruiser  “Aeldgytha,”  owned  by  F.  A.  Hardy,  of 
Chicago. 

The  New  London  Ship  and  Engine  Co.  showed 
a  six-cylinder  180  horse-power  Diesel  type  four¬ 
cycle  engine.  The  chief  feature  of  the  new  style 
of  engine  is  its  economical  fuel  consumption,  re¬ 
sulting  from  burning  heavy  oil.  Other  marine 
motors  on  exhibition  were  the  Frisbie,  Fulton, 
Wolverine,  Van  Blerck,  Eagle,  Lamb,  Kermath, 
Lathrop,  Mercury,  Stanley,  Erd,  Ferro,  Gray, 
Buffalo,  Palmer,  Niagara,  Murray  and  Tregnitha, 
Dorman,  Peerless.  Bridgeport  and  Fairbanks- 
Morse.  The  Evinrude  Motor  Co.  had  an  exhibit 
of  detachable  motors,  including  their  two  horse¬ 
power  motor,  which  weighs  about  fifty  pounds 
and  is  carried  in  a  strong  canvas  case.  It  can  be 
attached  to  a  rowboat,  it  was  claimed,  in  less  than 
a  minute.  The  Toppan  Boat  Co.  showed  two 
power  dories,  one  lapstreak  and  the  other  smooth 
seam.  The  Niagara  Motor  Boat  Co.  displayed  a 
thirty-seven  foot  runabout  and  a  twenty-eight 
footer.  An  object  of  interest  was  a  “Riftclimber” 
tunnel-stern,  flat-bottom  motor-boat,  several  of 
which  Col.  Roosevelt  took  with  him  on  his  recent 
South  American  expedition. 

Madison  Square  Garden  nfever  looked  more 
beautiful  than  during  the  1914  Motor  Boat  show. 
Splendid  paintings  of  scenes  in  Venice  lined  the 
walls,  and  the  ceiling  was  adorned  with  strings 
of  yacht  club  flags.  Scores  of  Japanese  lanterns 
dotted  the  balcony  and  roof  and  presented  a 
scene  of  gorgeous  beauty.  “A  dream  of  Venice” 
would  indeed  be  an  apt  title  for  the  exhibition. 
Maurice  Levi  and  his  band  entertained  the  crowds 
every  afternoon  and  evening, 

Everything  considered,  this  year’s  Motor  Boat 
Show  was  the  best  yet  held,  and  Mr.  John  J. 
Amory,  president  of  the  National  Association  of 
Engine  and  Boat  Manufacturers,  and  the  other 
officers  of  the  organization,  may  well  feel  proud 
of  their  work. 
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Shaving 

Powder 

is  the  handiest 
preparation  for  the 
lather-up-in -a -jiffy 
shave. 

You  just  sprinkle 
a  little  on  your 
wet  brush  and  the 
lather  comes  in¬ 
stantly — a  big  cop¬ 
ious  lather  that 
softens  the  toughest 
beard  and  gives 
your  skin  the  cooled 
feeling  of  perfect 
comfort. 

Every  inch  of  space 
is  precious  in  your 
bag  on  an  outing. 


Here  Is  The  Solution: 


Special 

Williams 


$Ta00ai)®so 

^te^e(n)(§! 


For  Your 

OUTING  KIT 

We  have  put  up  in  a  neat 
attractive,  compact  box, 
samples  of  such  Williams’ 
toilet  requisites  as  you  will 
need,  which  will  be  sent, 
postpaid,  on  receipt  of  24 
cents  in  stamps,  if  your 
dealer  does  not  supply  you. 

The  Set  Contains: 

Talc  Powder 
Dental  Cream 
Shaving  Cream 
Holder-Top 
Shaving-Stick 
Jersey  Cream 
Toilet  Soap 
Address  : 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS 
COMPANY 

Dept.  A 

Glastonbury,  Conn. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here , 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Concordia,  Kans. — March  5.  Blue  Ribbon  Gun  Club 
J.  F.  Caldwell,  secretary. 


Chapman,  Kans. — March  17.  Chapman.  Gun  Club, 
Roy  Thisler,  secretary. 

Oklahoma  City,  Okla.— April  14,  15  and  16.  The  In 
terstate  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place 
in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a 
trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a 


Winchester 


.22  SHORT  CALIBER 


CARTRIDGES 


THESE  new  and  ingeniously  designed  Spotlight  cartridges  give  novelty  and 
added  pleasure  to  target  shooting  with  .22  Short  caliber  rifles,  revolvers 
or  pistols.  When  shot  under  conditions  existing  in  most  private  ranges 
and  public  galleries,  or  that  can  be  easily  obtained  almost  anywhere,  Spotlight 
cartridges  show  where  the  bullet  hits  the  target. 

When  the  bullet  hits  the  target,  it  emits  a  bright  flash  or  light  about  the  size  of 
a  silver  dollar,  which  “spots”  the  shot,  to  use  a  target  shooting  term.  The  flash 
can  be  plainly  seen  in  daylight,  but  obviously  it  is  more  brilliant  under  the  dark¬ 
er  conditions  which  generally  prevail  in  indoor  ranges. 

Try  Some  of  These  Spotlight  Cartridges.  They  are  new,  novel  and  sport-making. 

Your  dealer  can  supply  them  loaded  with  smokeless  or  “Lesmok”  powder. 

THE  LIGHT  SHOWS  YOUR  SHOT 


trophy  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and 
a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa 
Atglen,  Pa.— April  16.  Atglen  Gun  Club,  Lloyd  R 
Lewis,  manager. 

La  Junta,  Colo.— April  17.  La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
r .  Cook,  secretary. 

Lawrence,  Mass.— April  20.  Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president 
Las  Animas,  Colo.  April  22.  “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 

Club,  b.  F.  Williams,  secretary. 

Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa.— April  22  and  23.  Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

MaysviHe,  Ky.— April  23.  Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  IT.  Hall,  field  captain. 

Grundy  Center  Ia.-April  28  and  29.  Grundy  Center 
Cun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary 
Fairbury,  Nebr. -April  28.  Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

Moberly,  Mo.— April  28  and  29.  Moberly  Gun  Club, 
John  A.  Melton,  secretary. 

Emporia,  Kans.— May  1.  Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
Lord,  secretary. 

Dodge  City,  Kans.— May  5  and  6.  Kansas  State 
tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

Eagle  Grove  la.— May  5  and  6.  Eagle  Grove  Gun 

Club,  A.  Li.  Yearous,  secretary. 

TyrtdaH,  S.  Dak. — May  6.  Tyndall  Gun  Club,  H.  K. 
btillwill,  secretary. 

„rRi™rside’  Gls.— May  7.  Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  May,  president. 

ArGai.dexT  Ci,ty’  Kans. — May  8.  Garden  City  Gun  Club, 
M.  E.  Neal,  secretary. 

Longmont,  Colo.— May  11.  Longmont  Trap  Club,  E 

L.  Kiteley,  secretary. 

Roanoke,  Va.— May  12,  13  and  14.  The  Interstate  As- 
sociation  s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un* 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club-  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern  Handi- 
cap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other 
trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner  man¬ 
ager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

T  Vicks£u[?’  Miss--May  12.  Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J. 
J  Bradfield,  secretary. 

Indianapolis,  Ind.  May  12  and  13.  Indianapolis  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

Alexandria,  S.  Dak.— May  12.  Alexandria  Gun  Club, 

M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

Pipestone,  Minn.  May  13  and  14.  Pipestone  Gun 
Club,  Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

Montpelier,  Vt.— May  13  and  14.  'Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Leo.  L.  Megrath,  president. 

Shdbyville  Ills.  May  13  and  14.  Shelby  County  Gun 
LTub,  Geo.  L.  Hearing,  secretary. 

Camden,  Ark.— May  14.  Camden  Gun  Club,  T.  P 
Wright,  manager. 

Beverly  Mass.-May  16.  U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

Niles.  O.— May  16.  Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Toe 
Kummell,  manager. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.  May  19,  20  and  21.  Pennsylvania 
State  roiirnament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
dill  bun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

Columbus,  Nebr.— May  19,  20  and  21.  Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus  Gun 
Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

Lake  View,  la.— May  19.  Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 

Laramie,  Wyo.— May  20,  21  and  22.  Gem  City  Gun 
Club,  Tyler  A.  Rogers,  president. 

Winchester,  Ky.— May  21.  Winchester  Gun  Club,  C.  B 
Strother,  secretary. 

Mount  Morris.  Ills.— May  21  and  22.  Mount  Morris 
Gun  Club,  Dr.  C.  J.  Price,  secretary. 

Henry,  S.  Dak.— May  22.  Henry  Gun  Club,  C.  V. 
Hubbard,  secretary. 

Austerlitz,  Ky.— May  22.  Hill  Top  Gun  Club,  Thos. 
H  Clay,  Jr.,  manager. 

Washington,  D.  C.— May  23.  Analostan  Gun  Club, 
Miles  Taylor,  secretary. 

Logansport,  Ind.— May  25,  26  and  27.  Indiana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Logansport  Gun 
Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

Delmont,  S.  Dak.— May  26  and  27.  Delmont  Gun  Club, 
A  M.  Shaw,  secretary. 

Wilmington,  Del. — May  29  and  30.  Delaware  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Du  Pont  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club,  T.  E.  Doremus,  secretary. 

Olyphant,  Pa.— May  30.  Social  Rod  and  Gun  Club, 
T.  A.  Bell,  secretary. 

Latonia,  Ky. — May  30.  Latonia  Gun  Club,  Arthur 
Gambell,  manager. 

Watertown,  Wis.— May  30.  Watertown  Gun  Club,  J. 
P.  Holland,  secretary. 

Waynesboro.  Va. — May  30.  Waynesboro  Gun  Club, 
S.  T.  Day,  secretary. 
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1913  Official  Amateur  Average 


won  by  MR.  BARTON  LEWIS 

of  Auburn,  Ills.,  using  exclusively 


“ Steel  where  steel  belongs ” 

FACTORY  LOADED  SHELLS 


MR.  LEWIS  SHOT  AT  6080  TARGETS  DURING  THE  YEAK.  AND  BROKE  5811 

an  average  of  95.58% 


All  of  this  shooting  was  done  with  Peters  Shells,  in  large  part  the  Medium  Priced  Loads.  Mr.  Lewis  is  known  to  trapshooters  and 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  as  the  winner  of  the  Amateur  Championship  of  the  United  States,  at  the  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  in  June,  1913.  His  score  in  that  event— made  with  the /Q\  brand— was  195  x  200  from  18  yards. 


THE  HIGHEST  AMATEUR  HONORS  IN  TRAP  SHOOTING  HAVE  BEEN  WON  WITH 


THE 


BRAND 


3  out  of  the  past  4  years 


1913 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  6080 — broke  5811  —  average  95.58  per  cent* 
1912 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  4645 — broke  4440 — average  95.59  per  cent. 
1910 — James  S.  Day  shot  at  4280 — broke  4164 — average  97.28  per  cent. 


Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon,  won 
Second  and  Third  respectively,  in 
the  1913  Dupont  Long  Run  Trophy 
Contest,  both  using  Peters  Shells. 


The  evidence  pointing  to  the  SUPERIOR  SHOOTING  QUALITY  of  the 


particularly  the  year  /  9  /  3  emphasize  the  popularity  and  the  success  of  PETERS 
shells  among  the  rank  ar>d  file  of  American  trapshooters. 


THE  PETERS  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Maquoketa,  la. — June  2  and  3.  Maquoketa  Gun  Club, 
E.  L.  Hinckley,  secretary 

Circleville,  Ohio. — June  3,  4  and  5.  Ohio  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ideal  Gun  Club, 
J.  S.  Ritt,  secretary. 

Farber.  Mo. — June  3.  Farber  Gun  Club,  D.  R.  Glynn, 
secretary. 

Baltimore,  Md. — June  4,  5  and  6.  Maryland  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Maryland  State 
Sportsmen’s  Association,  H.  L.  Worthington,  secretary. 

South  Madison,  Wis.— June  4.  Madison  Gun  Club, 
H.  G.  Waterman,  secretary. 

Robinson,  Ills.— June  4.  Robinson  Gun  Club,  C.  M. 
Franke,  secretary. 

Allentown,  Pa.— June  6.  North  End  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  C.  F.  Kramlich,  manager. 

Ithaca,  N.  Y. — June  6.  Lakeside  Gun  Club,  C.  S. 
Wilson,  president. 

Boise,  Ida.— June  8,  9  and  10.  Idaho  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Boise  Gun  Club,  W. 

C.  Tatro,  president. 

Sedalia,  Mo.— June  10,  n  and  12.  Missouri  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sedalia  Gun 
Club,  John  McGrath,  secretary. 

David  City,  Nebr.— June  10.  David  City  Gun  Club, 
W.  R.  Armagast,  secretary. 

Bradford,  Pa. — June  16,  17  and  18.  The  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation’s  Ninth'  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Eastern  Handicap 
guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place 
guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third  place 
guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Mason  City,  la. — June  16,  17  and  18.  Iowa  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Cerro  Gordo 
Gun  Club,  R.  P.  Monplasure,  secretary. 

Belleville,  Kans. — June  17.  Belleville  Gun  Club,  W. 
T.  Fetterling,  secretary. 

Havre  de  Grace,  Md. — June  18.  Havre  de  Grace  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

Chicago,  Ills. — June  20.  Chicago  Gun  Club,  W.  A. 
Davis,  secretary. 

Billings,  Mont. — June  22,  23  and  24.  Montana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Billings'  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  C.  M.  Ray,  president. 

Conde,  S.  Dak. — June  22.  Conde  Gun  Club,  A.  E. 
McMillan,  secretary. 

Excelsior,  Minn. — June  2.  Minnewashta  Gun  Club,  F. 
Woodruff,  treasurer. 

Cedar  Point,  O.—  June  23,  24  and  23.  The  Indians,  D. 
H.  Eaton,  secretary. 

Piedmont,  Mo.— June  24  and  25.  Piedmont  Gun  Club, 

D.  R.  Thomas,  secretary. 

Charleston.  W.  Va.— June  25  and  26.  West  Virginia 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Charleston 
Gun  Club,  J.  A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 


Camp  Logan  Rifle  Range,  Ills. — June  27.  Illinois  State 
Rifle  Association,  J.  V.  Clinnin,  manager. 

Niag;ara-on-the-Lake,  Canada. — June  29,  30  and  July  1. 
Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  secretary. 

Catasauqua,  Pa. — July  1.  Bryden  Gun  Club,  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

Bunceton,  Mo. — July  2.  Bunceton  Gun  Club,  J.  R. 
Judy,  secretary. 

Milton  Junction,  Wis.— May  19.  Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

Syracuse,  N.  Y. — July  4.  Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County,  Dr.  L.  J.  SanfoH,  secretary. 

Richmond,  Va. — July  4.  West  End  Gun  Club,  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — July  9  and  10. 
West  Forest  Park  Gun  Club,  Richard  T.  Codings, 
manager. 

Marshalltown,  la. — July  14.  Iona  Gun  Club,  A.  R. 
Ccoper,  secretary. 

Houston,  Tex. — July  14  and  15.  Interurban  Gun  Club, 
L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

Portland,  Ore. — July  20,  21  and  22.  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific  Coast  Handi¬ 
cap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophv.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Detroit,  Mich. — July  22,  23  and  24.  Michigan  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Club,  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

Wellman,  la. — July  28.  Wellman  Gun  Club,  J.  J. 
Ward,  secretary. 

Green  Bay,  Wis.— August  4,  5  and  6.  The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun  Club; 
$1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  West¬ 
ern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

F.lwood,  Ind. — August  4.  Elwood  Gun  Club,  S.  W. 
Swihart,  secretary. 

Gouverneur,  N.  Y. — August  5.  Gouverneur  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

Little  Rock,  Ark. — August  11,  12  and  ij.  Arkansas 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little 
Rock  Gun  Club.  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

Batavia,  N.  Y. — August  12.  Holland  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  Gardiner,  secretary. 

Cullison,  Kans. — September  3.  Cullison  Gun  Club,  C. 
I.  Toews.  secretary. 

Ogdensburg.  N.  Y. — September  7.  Ogdensburg  Shoot- 
in"  ,A  ssociation,  John  M.  Morley,  secretary. 

Roanoke,  Va. — September  7  and  8.  Virginia  State 


Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun 
Club,  E.  W.  Poindexter,  secretary. 

Evanston,  Ills. — September  7.  Evanston  Gun  Club,  F. 
M.  Schieble,  secretary. 

Dayton,  O. — September  8,  9,  10  and  11.  The  Interstate 
Association’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club; 
$1,500  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Grand 
American  Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $500  and  a  trophy  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $400  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — September  15  and  16.  Indianapolis 
Gun  Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

Atlantic  City,  N.  J. — September  16,  17  and  18.  Westy 
Hogans”  Gun  Club,  Bernard  Elsesser,  secretary. 

Beverly,  Mass. — September  26.  U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

Medford,  Okla. — October  6  and  7.  Medford  Gun  Club, 
I.  V.  Hardy,  secretary. 

Kankakee,  Ills. — October  14  and  15.  Kankakee  Gun 
Club,  Ernest  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

Williams,  Ariz. — November  7.  Williams  Gun  Club, 
R.  M.  Reese,  secretary. 

Phoenix,  Ariz.— November  9,  10  and  11.  Arizona  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  tne  Pnoenix  Gun 
Club,  W.  B.  Twitchell,  president. 

Tournaments  Registered  With  The  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion  During  the  Week  Ending  February  7,  1914. 
Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — April  28  and  29.  Mitchell  Gun 
Club,  Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

Clarinda,  la.— April  30.  Clarinda  Gun  Club,  L.  N. 
Cleveland,  secretary. 

Wenatchee,  Wash. — May  5  and  6.  Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee  Rod 
and  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

Tiffin,  O. — May  6.  Seneca  Gun  Club,  A.  T.  Wiley, 
secretary. 

North  Platte,  Nebr. — May  n  and  12.  Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club,  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

Phillipsburg,  N.  J.— May  16.  Alert  Gun  Club,  Edw. 
F.  Markley,  manager. 

Wolcott,  Ind. — May  19  and  20.  Wolcott  Gun  Club, 
Ed.  Spencer,  secretary. 

Camden,  N.  J. — May  20.  Camden  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion,  W.  H.  Kling,  captain. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. — May  28,  29  and  30.  Utah  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Salt  Lake  Gun 
Club,  A.  R.  Bain,  secretary. 

Iowa  City,  la. — May  29.  Iowa  City  Gun  Club,  C. 
Bothell,  secretary. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. — May  30.  Buffalo  Audubon  Club,  W. 
C  Wootton,  secretary. 

Boonville,  Mo. — June  2.  Boonville  Gun  Club,  C.  H. 
Ploger,  secretary. 
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Rio,  Wis.— June  3.  Rio  Gun  Club,  John  J.  Hausen, 
.secretary. 

Milbank,  S.  Dak.— June  3  and  4.  South  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Milbank  Gun 
Club,  W.  J.  Martens,  secretary. 

Pine  Bluff,  Ark. — June  10  and  ix.  Pine  Bluff  Gun 
•Club,  W.  H.  Deaver,  manager. 

Port  Wayne,  ind.— June  14  and  15.  Fort  Wayne  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  A.  G.  Emrick,  president. 

Montpelier,  O.— June  18.  Montpelier  Gun  Club,  Ed. 
S.  Butler,  president. 

Minneapolis,  Minn. — June  19,  20  and  21.  Minnesota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Wm.  R.  McKinnon,  sec- 
•retary. 

Warren,  Minn.— June  23.  Warren  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

Fune  25-26.— Charleston,  W.  Va.— State  tournament  aus¬ 
pices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association,  T.  A. 
de  Gruyter,  Sec’y. 

Clifton  Forge,  Va.— June  25.  Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club, 
Fohn  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

Winona,  Minn.— July  15.  Winona  Sportsmens  Club, 
J.  D.  McMartin,  president. 

Ocean  City,  Md. — July  20  and  21.  Berlin  Gun  Club, 
H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

Warsaw,  Ind. — July  22.  Warsaw  Gun  Club,  Jos.  S. 
•Campfield,  secretary. 

Louisville,  Ky.— July  25.  Gander  Gun  Club,  Emile 

Pragoff,  secretary. 

Cincinnati,  O.— August  20  and  21.  Cincinnati  Gun  Club, 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

Hutchinson,  Kans.— September  7.  New  Hutchinson 
■Gun  Club,  W.  E.  Hubert,  secretary. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 

Anaconda  Gun  Club. 

Anaconda,  Mont.,  January  31,  1914. 

In  all  the  competition  for  the  Trophy  Medal  in  the 
shoots  of  the  Anaconda  Gun  Club  there  was  never  a 
prettier  contest  than  today,  when  it  was  the  prize  for 
three  events  at  the  Nell  grounds.  It  was  hung  up  in 
the  second,  and  the  result  was  a  quadruple  tie  at  24. 
Instead  of  a  shootoff,  the  medal  was  put  up  again  in 
the  sixth  event,  and  again  there  was  a  tie,  two  of  the 
•contestants  missing  only  one  target.  Again  the  shootoh 
was  waived  and  another  event  was  staged  for  the  trophy. 
The  two  who  tied  in  the  second  whirl  at  it  again  came 
■through  with  scores  of  24,  but  Lee  Williams  of  Deer 

Ledge  shattered  the  25  straight  and  stopped  the  com 

petition. 

Goddard  won  the  third  event,  for  the  Keppler  Medal, 
without  a  miss.  The  first  was  a  practice  event  and  the 
fourth  and  fifth  were  sweepstakes. 

The  first  hundred  targets  counted  as  the  twelfth  shoot 
-for  the  Panama-Pacific  Exposition  prizes,  800  targets 
remaining  to  be  shot  this  year.  Drumgoole  still  has  the 
lead  for  the  first  1,200,  with  a  score  of  1.068;  Goddard 

is  second  with  a  score  of  1,047  and  Gemmett  is  third 

with  1,001. 

The  visitors  were  Charles  Flannigan  of  Great  Falls, 
representing  the  Peters  Cartridge  Company;  Lee  Wil¬ 
liams  and  A.  I..  Tippett  of  Deer  Lodge,  W.  A. 
Willoughby.  C.  H.  Smith  and  C.  C.  Goddard  of  Butte. 
The  shooting  was  creditable  despite  the  fierce  snow 
flurries.  The  scores: 

- Event — - — 

1234567 

Number  targets.  25  25  25  25  25  25  25 

Goddard  .  20  22  25  22  22  23  .. 

Smith  . 21  22  18  iq  18  17  .. 

Willoughby  .  15  24  17  18  20  24  a, 

Tinnett  .  23  24  23  23  23  24  24 

Wi’liams  .  20  24  24  21  23  19  25 

Flannigan  .  20  21  25  24  24  21  23 

Gemmett  .  19  20  23  20  24  23  22 

Nell  .  25  24  20  22  . .  21 

Drumgools  .  24  22  iq  18  24  16  14 

O’Neill  .  20  19  1 6  16 . 

McDermott  .  18  17  18  18  23  23  22 

Mathewson  .  15  18  17  12 


Smith  Gun  Club. 

Newark,  February  7,  1914. 

High  gun  prize  honors  and  first  prize  went  to  W. 
H  Dickenhorst  today  at  the  regular  monthly  mer¬ 
chandise  prize  shoot,  held  over  the  Smith  Gun  Club 
traps.  His  score  was,  46  out  of  the  possible  50  from 
the  16-yard  line.  In  Class  A  first  prize  was  taken  by 

B.  M.  Shanley,  Jr.,  with  41  to  his  credit.  W.  Trow¬ 
bridge  took  second  in  this  class  with  38.  Class  B 
was  taken  by  W.  Hassinger,  who  broke  39.  J.  Weiler 
followed  with  37.  For  the  choice  in  Class  C  J.  W. 
Reed  and  C.  W.  Hughes  tied  with  36  each  to  their 
credit.  In  the  draw  Hughes  won  out,  giving  Reed 
second.  The  prizes  were  handsome  cut  glass  and  other 
articles  well  worth  the  efforts  of  the  winners. 

Practice  was  also  indulged  in.  An  eight-man  team 
match  also  caused  keen  competition.  C.  T.  Day, 
Jr.,  captained  one  team  and  L.  Colquit  the  other. 
The  following  was  the  outcome.  C.  T.  Day,  Jr.,  ?i; 

C.  W.  Billings,  15;  W.  Trowbridge,  19;  J.  Mason,  17; 

Dr.  English,  17;  J.  W.  Reed.  21;  H.  Higgs,  20;  L. 
Trowbridge,  22;  total,  152.  L.  Colquit,  22;  B.  M. 
Shanley,  Jr.,  23;  W.  Hassinger,  15;  T.  Howard,  17;  J. 
Smith,  21;  J.  Baldwin,  15;  J.  Weiler,  21;  W.  Shepherd, 
13;  total,  147.  The  Day  Team  won  out  by  the  small 

margin  of  5  birds. 

In  the  practice  and  prize  events  the  following  scores 
were  made:  J.  W.  Reed,  16,  18,  13,  21,  36;  J.  Baldwin, 
24,  22.  20,  22,  22,  29;  C.  W.  Hughes,  21,  21,  20,  19,  36; 

J.  Mason,  18,  20,  16,  16,  14,  37;  W.  S.  Shepherd,  15, 

16,  20,  20,  33;  W.  H.  Dickenhorst,  19,  22,21.  20,  46; 
H-  Higgs..  15,  12,  16;  L.  Colquit,  19,  24,  20,  16,  20,  29; 
C.  W.  Billings,  18,  21,  19,  20,  34;  L.  Trowbridge,  20. 

19.  20.  36;  B.  M.  Shanley,  Jr.,  20,  24,  19,  21,  41;  W' 
IT  Hassinger.  17,  17,  iq,  21,  39;  W.  H.  Trowbridge, 

20,  20,  23,  20,  38;  H.  Hassinger,  21,  19,  20,  33;  J.  C. 


Weiler,  17,  19,  18,  37;  Dr.  English,  18,  13,  16,  15,  35; 
C  T.  Day,  Jr.,  20,  19,  21,  36;  J.  Smith,  19,  20,  21,  31. 


New  York  A.  C.  Trims  Marine  &  Field. 

Bath  Beach,  February  7,  1914. 

Trapshooters  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club  visited 
Bath  Beach  today  and  won  the  first  leg  on  a  home 
and  home  shoot  against  the  Marine  and  Field  Club 
by  862  to  822.  Five  men  were  on  each  team  and  each 
man  shot  at  200  clay  birds.  The  day  was  excellent  for 
the  sport,  and  as  a  result  the  majority  of  the  shooters 
made  excellent  scores. 

The  best  work  of  the  afternoon  was  done  by  A.  W. 
Church  and  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver,  both  members  of  the 
visiting  team.  They  had  high  totals  of  179  out  of  a 
possible  200.  The  scores: 

First  Leg  of  Interclub  Shoot:  1,00  clay  birds— 
scratch. 

New  York  Athletic  Club. 


Name.  Strings  of  25  Targets  Total. 

A.  W.  Church  .  25  22  23  20  22  20  24  23 — 179 

Dr.  Culver  .  23  21  24  20  25  22  22  22 — 179 

D.  F.  McMahon  .  23  22  24  22  24  21  24  18 — 178 

R.  L.  Spotts  .  23  20  24  17  23  19  21  20 — 167 

G.  J.  Corbett  .  21  19  22  16  21  20  19  21 — 159 

Total  . 862 

Marine  and  Field  Club. 

Dr.  Sauer  .  21  21  24  21  24  23  22  20—176 

E.  H.  Lott  .  22  21  25  20  23  23  21  17—172 

J.  F.  James  .  21  21  21  19  25  17  21  19 — 164 

F.  B.  Stephenson  _  20  18  23  18  20  21  22  17 — 159 

S.  P.  Hopkins  .  22  16  23  17  20  15  23  15 — 151 


Total  . 822 

Monthly  Cup;  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — C.  M. 
Camp  (12),  46;  C.  D.  Sayre  (5),  45;  C.  R.  James  (4), 
42;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  43:  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4),  42;  J.  F. 
James  (o).  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  42;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  42: 
F.  S.  Hyatt  (6),  42;  P.  R.  Towne  (5),  37;  H.  D.  Tracy 


(10),  37- 

President’s  Cup;  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). 
— C.  M.  Camp  (24),  93;  C.  R.  James  (8),  90;  E.  IF. 

Lott  (o),  88;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  87;  C.  D.  Sayre  (10),  86; 

S.  P.  Hopkins  (o).  86;  J.  F.  James  (0),  82;  F.  S.  Hyatt 
(12),  81;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  80;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (0), 
79;  H.  D.  Tracy  (20),  78. 

Take  Home  Trophy;  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — Dr.  Sauer  (0),  92;  C.  R.  James  (8),  92;  E.  H. 

Lott  (o),  91:  H.  D.  Tracy  (20),  87;  C.  M.  Camp  (24), 

86;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  83;  P.  R.  Towne  (to),  83;  J. 

F.  James  (o),  82;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  82;  F.  S. 
Hyatt  (12),  82;  C.  D.  Sayre  (to),  80. 


Laurel  House  Gun  Club. 

Lakewood,  N.  J.,  February  7.- — Many  shooteis  were 
at  the  Laurel  House  Gun  Club  traps  here  to-day  for 
the  regular  Saturday  afternoon  contest.  The  \  ander- 
hoef  Cup,  a  scratch  event  of  100  clay  birds,  was  won 
by  Arthur  E.  Whitney,  with  79.  Other  scores  were: 

A.  J.  McClure,  76;  J.  L.  Bright,  74;  William  Schauffler 
Jr.,  71.  A  leg  on  the  handicap  season’s  cup,  100  bird 
event,  was  captured  by  William  G.  ochaufffer,  Tr.  with 
91.  A.  E.  White  scored  87  and  J.  L.  Bright,  86  The 
fifty  bird  shoot  for  the  Special  Challenge  Cup  fell  to 
J.  L.  Bright,  with  47.  William  Schauffler,  Jr.,  got  46 
and  A.  J.  McClure  and  A.  E  Whitney  45  each. 

Among  others  at  the  traps  were  William  Minford. 
F.  F.  Vanderhoef,  “Archie”  Reid,  of  New  York; 
Frederick  A.  Potts,  A.  J.  Murphy  and  Dr.  C.  O.  H. 
Kayers. 


Telegraphic  Trapshooting  Matches. 

The  following  clubs  have  submitted  the  results  of 
their  second  shoots  in  these  matches: 


Starved  Rock  Club, 
Utica.  111. 


Richolson  . .  25 

Duncan  .  25 

Doan  .  24 

W esterman  .  24 

Kneussel  .  24 

Clark  .  24 

Pierski  . 23 

Ouimby  .  23 

Zeller  .  23 

Jacques  .  22 

Total  . 237 

Pastime  Gun  Club, 

San  Diego,  Cai. 

Merrill  .  25 

Barber  .  24 

Toews  .  24 

Couts  .  24 

Grier  .  23 

Julian  .  22 

Fesler  .  22 

Weisser  .  22 

Ervast  . 21 

Ecker  .  21 

Total  . 228 

Cincinnati  Gun  Club, 
Cincinnati,  O. 

L.  Gambell  .  24 

Schreck  .  23 

Sander  .  23 

Heyl  .  23 

Davies  .  22 

Ford  .  22 

A.  Gambell  .  22 

Connely  .  22 

Hammerschmidt  .  22 

Ertel  .  21 

Total  . 224 


Paleface  Ciub 
Boston,  Mass. 


Williams  .  25 

Davis  .  25 

Snow  .  24 

Putnam  .  24 

Steele  .  23 

Temple  .  23 

G.  L.  Osborne  .  22 

Blinn  .  22 

Hilliard  .  22 

Newton  .  22 


Total  . 2 

New  Columbus  Club, 
Columbus,  Nebr. 


H.  Neuman  .  25 

A.  Bartholomew  .  24 

F.  Cavanaugh  .  24 

J.  Gutzmer  .  23 

Gates  .  23 

Phillipps  .  23 

Sawyer  .  22 

Drinnin  . 21 

Brock  .  20 

Lohr  .  20 

Total  .  225 

Kankakee  Gun  Club, 
Kankakee,  ?  li. 

Brown  .  24 

Raske  .  23 

Beckman  .  23 

Adams  .  22 

Babel  . 22 

Kuntz  .  22 

Smith  . 22 

Russell  .  22 

Johnson  .  22 

Hilty  . 22 

Total  .  224 


E.  R.  G  \LVIN. 


The  final  results  of  the 
follows: 

San  Jose  Bluerock  Club, 


San  Jose,  Cal. 

Hogg  .  25 

Ford  . 24 

Jock  .  24 

McKagney  .  24 

Anderson  .  23 

Barker  .  22 

Nash  .  22 

Bryant  .  22 

Lillick  .  22 

Mrs.  Ada  Schilling  ...  22 


January  matches  were  as 
Rockford  Pun  Club, 


Rockford,  111. 

Helm  .  23 

Tucker  .  22 

G.  W.  Smith  .  21 

Savage  .  21 

Seiock  .  21 

F.  M.  Smith  . 20 

Sharks  .  20 

Maynard  .  19 

Savin  . 19 

Haines  .  19 


Total  . 230  Total  . 205 

The  Highland  Gun  Club  of  Philadelphia  has  reported 
a  score  of  219,  but  it  was  necessary  to  write  them  re¬ 
garding  same  and  reply  has  not  been  received  to  date. 


Concordia  (Kans.)  Blue  Ribbon  Gun  Club. 

February  4,  1914. 

L.  S.  Myers  was  the  winner  of  the  Cloud,  Jewell  and 
Republic  County  Handicap  Trophy  with  24  x  25  from  21 
yatds  and  was  tied  with  Guy  Cooper  of  Kansas  City, 
for  high  on  the  regular  program  of  70  targets.  Del. 
Gross  with  the  Du  Pont  Powder  Company  shot  through 
the  program.  Following  were  the  scores  made,  from 
16  to  21  yards  handicap: 


Event 

I 

2 

3 

**4  Sh.  At. 

Bk. 

Number  Targets 

15 

15 

15 

25 

Myers  . 

13 

14 

14 

24 

70 

65 

C  coper  . 

.12 

14 

14 

25 

70 

65 

C  aldwell  . 

14 

II 

13 

23 

70 

6l 

Noxton  . 

II 

14 

15 

20 

70 

60 

Girard  . 

13 

II 

13 

23 

70 

6') 

Snyder  . 

14 

14 

12 

20 

70 

60 

Hannum  . 

14 

II 

12 

22 

70 

59 

Empson  . 

13 

10 

14 

21 

70 

58 

Sewart  . 

13 

15 

9 

19 

70 

56 

*G,oss  . 

12 

12 

12 

18 

70 

56 

Cole  . 

12 

12 

12 

19 

70 

55 

Mallo  . 

12 

10 

13 

19 

70 

54 

Beland  . 

13 

10 

11 

17 

70 

52 

Decker  . 

6 

9 

13 

10 

70 

28 

Mailory  . 

12 

13 

22 

45 

39 

S chouse  . 

7 

9 

13 

15 

70 

35 

Huscher  . 

9 

14 

13 

22 

70 

48 

(  .  Bray  . 

12 

14 

22 

48 

Gertson  . 

12 

15 

13 

45 

39 

Carothers  . 

10 

II 

11 

45 

32 

Bonneau  . 

II 

l6 

40 

27 

Nourie  . 

12 

13 

30 

25 

Hill  . 

12 

13 

30 

25 

Tohnso'i  . 

Christie  . 

10 

22 

JO 

32 

’“’Cloud,  Jewell  and 

Republic 

County 

Handicap 

Trophy.  Guy  Cooper  made 

high  score  in  this 

event 

but 

was  ineligible  to  win. 

*Professional.  SECRETARY. 


Drivers  and  Twisters. 

The  Brewster,  Ohio,  Gun  Club  will  hold  a  tournanieni* 
Feb.  23.  The  program  calls  for  ten  events  of  fifteen  tar¬ 
gets,  money  divided  40,  30,  20,  10.  Five  dollars  and  two 
dollars  respectively  for  high  and  low  gun  shooting  entire 
program.  Club  officers  are:  W.  Glick,  president;  A. 
J.  Burns,  secretary,  A.  Glick,  treasurer. 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  February  1914. 

A  field  of  forty-two  shooters  participated  in  the  sec¬ 
ond  shoot  for  the  Chicago  Handicap  Trophy,  thirty- 
seven  shooting  through  the  event. 

The  weather  was  all  that  could  be  desired  for  mid¬ 
winter,  as  the  temperature  was  just  above  freezing  and 
a  clear  sky  which  let  the  sun  shine  with  dazzling  bright¬ 
ness  on  the  blanket  of  snow  which  covered  the  ground. 

The  unusual  conditions  of  the  bright  glistening  ,now 
caused  quite  a  number  to  get  off  to  a  bad  start,  tailing 

to  get  the  targets  located,  but  it  did  not  seem  to  bother 

the  winner  of  to-day’s  event,  as  he  finished  with  a  total 
of  95  x  100,  a  most  excellent  score  under  even  the  best 
of  conditions. 

His  nearest  competitor  was  Shaw  with  a  total  of  91, 
while  third  place  was  won  by  K.  W.  King  with  a  total 
of  89.  Mr.  King  was  a  visitor  from  Garden  City,  Kansas. 
J.  S.  Young  won  the  first  leg  on  this  trophy  on  Janu¬ 
ary  1st,  with  a  scora  of  88  from  22  yards,  after  two  slmot- 
offs  with  his  namesake  F.  C.  Young,  who  had  tied  nim 
with  88  from  18  yards. 

Don’t  forget  the  date  of  the  next  shoot  for  this 

event,  Sunday,  March  1,  and  the  first  Sunday  of  each 

month  until  one  contestant  has  three  wins  to  his  credit. 

H.  100 

II  Stade  .  16  94 

C.  E.  Shaw  .  18  91 

R  W.  King  .  16  89 

W.  S.  Cutler  .  18  88 

O.  P.  Goode  .  18  87 

L.  M.  Fetherston  .  20  87 

C.  R.  Seelig  .  18  86 

E.  B.  Shogren  .  16  86 

F.  C.  Young  .  18  85 

B.  L.  Kammerer  . 18  84 

W.  A.  Davis  . 18  83 

J.  H.  May  .  18  83 

H.  T.  Foster  .  18  83 

T.  S.  Young  .  22  82 

L.  Kumpfer  .  18  81 

A.  II.  Winkler  .  20  81 

John  Eck  .  16  80 

P.  Miller  .  16  79 

S.  W.  Doran  .  16  79 

F.  Cook  .  16  78 

O.  W.  Crocker  .  16  77 

II.  C.  Wolfe  .  18  76 

r>.  B  M-Ginnis  .  18  76 

C.  W.  May  .  16  76 
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1914  Trophy  Offers 

TO  AMATEUR  TRAPSHOOTERS 


The  Long  Run  Trophy  -  -  - 

The  Season  Trophies  -  -  - 

The  Special  Awards 
The  High  Average  Quail  Pins 
The  Trapshooting  Club  Trophy  - 


-  Solid  Gold  Watch  Fob 

Diamond  Cuff  Links 

-  10  Attractive  Trophies 

-  Solid  Gold 
Sterling  Silver  Watch  Fob 


LONG  RUN  TROPHY 


CONDITIONS  OF  AWARD: 

THE  LONG  RUN  TROPHY: — Awarded  amateur 
trapshooters  for  straight  runs  of  100  or  over  when  using 
Du  Pont,  Ballistite,  Schultze  or  Empire  powders. 

THE  SEASON  TROPHIES: — Awarded  the  3  amateur 
trapshooters  making  the  greatest  number  of  points  under 
the  following  system,  and  when  using  Du  Pont,  Ballistite, 
Schultze  or  Empire  Powders. 

Runs  of  50  to  59  will  receive  1  point 
Runs  of  60  to  69  will  receive  2  points 
Runs  of  70  to  79  will  receive  3  points 
Runs  of  80  to  89  will  receive  4  points 
Runs  of  90  to  99  will  receive  5  points 
Runs  of  100  to  124  will  receive  6  points 
Runs  of  125  to  149  will  receive  7  points 
and  so  on 

THE  TEN  SPECIAL  AWARDS:— Awarded  the  10 
amateur  trapshooters  making  the  greatest  number  of 
points  under  the  above  system  for  runs  under  100,  when 
using  Du  Pont  powders.  Only  shooters  not  making  a  run 
of  100  or  over  are™  eligible  to  win  a  Du  Pont  Special 
Trophy.  While  shooters  winningLong  Run  Trophies  are 
not  eligible  to  win  a  Special  Trophy,  winners  of  the  special 
trophies  are  eligible  to  win  the  Long  Run  and  Season 
Trophies. 

It  will  be  noted  that  runs  of  50  straight  or  better  are  recognized. 

THE  SOLID  GOLD  QUAIL  PIN:— Awarded  amateur 
and  professional  trapshooters  (provided  the  shooter  has 
not  won  one)  winning  the  amateur  and  professional 
averages,  respectively,  at  an  advertised  program 
tournament,  when  using  Du  Pont  powders. 

THE  TRAPSHOOTING  CLUB  TROPHY:— Awarded 
Active  Trapshooting  Clubs  for  a  series  of  club  shoots. 

FOR  PROFESSIONAL  SHOOTERS. 

THREE  SEASON  TROPHIES:— Diamond  cuff  links 
will  be  awarded  the  professional  making  the  greatest 
number  of  points  under  above  system  whenusing  Du  Pont 
powders. 

Note:  Scores  in  registered  tournaments  only  apply 

to  the  Du  Pont  Long  Run  Trophy,  the  Season  and  Special 
Trophies. 

Further  details  furnished  upon  application.  Address 
Trapshooting  Department. 

Further  details  furnished  upon  application.  Address  Trapshooting  Dep’t. 

Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


H.  Wehmhofer 

A.  Lino  . 

Geo.  Eck  . 

P.  H.  Clark  ... 
T.  W.  Keller  .. 
L.  A.  Bell  .... 
C.  F.  Seelig  ... 
E.  E.  Terrell  . 


20 

74 

16 

74 

iS 

72 

16 

7t 

16 

69 

16 

65 

16 

62 

16 

55 

Professionals. 

J.  R.  Graham  .  22  84 

W.  D.  Stannard  . 20  81 

L.  W.  Hymer  .  18  80 

E.  Graham  .  22  79 

E.  Banks  .  22  72 

WM.  F.  MERICLE,  Superintendent. 


Du  Pont — Lansdale. 

Wilmington,  February  7,  1914. 
Again  did  the  Du  Pont  Trapshooters  triumph  over 
the  enemy,  the  Lansdale  Gun  Club,  of  Lansdale,  Pa., 
yesterday,  and  on  their  own  grounds.  The  local  boys 


romped  home,  in  the  first  inning,  to  the  tune  of  431 
to  419.  The  margin  of  12  targets  indicated  by  the  tabu¬ 
lated  score  does  not  tell  the  real  story  of  the  closeness 
of  the  match.  To  Ike  Turner,  W.  A.  Joslyn,  John  H. 
Minnick  and  F.  H.  Springer  belong  the  credit  for  mak¬ 
ing  a  garrison  finish  and  bringing  victory  into  the  camp 
ol  the  home  boys. 

The  score  was  against  them  until  they  had  shot,  and 
the  Lansdale  boys  were  most  confident  of  victory  until 
the  above  four  had  shot,  when  they  were  willing  to  con¬ 
cede  that  they  were  beaten. 

Those  who  made  the  team  for  both  clubs  were: 


Du  Pont. 

A.  B.  Richardson  ..  47 — 50  William  Swayne 

W.  S.  Colfax  .  45 — 50 

John  II.  Minnick  ..  43 — 50 

W.  Highfield  .  43 — 50 

A.  H.  Lobb  .  43 — 50 


.  43—5° 

Ike  Turner  .  43 — 50 

F.  H.  Springer  _  42—50 

W.  A.  Joslyn  ....  42 — 50 
E.  R.  Galvin  .  41 — 50 


Lansdale. 

Henry  .  46 — 50  D.  Hoffman  .  41—50 

Rodgers  .  45 — 50  Worthington  .  41 — 51 

C.  Swartz  .  43 — 50  T.  Martin  .  40— cj 


Bender  .  42 — 50  J.  Taylor  .  40 — 50 

Metz  .  42 — jo  W.  Bright  .  39 — 50 

Other  scores  for  both  teams  were  as  follows: 


Du 

Pont. 

Dr.  Horace  Betts  . , 

...  31 

J.  G.  Highfield  . 

E.  C.  ivicCune  _ 

••  35 

L.  L.  Jarrell  . 

C.  T.  Martin  . 

W.  Eumanson  . 

Stanley  Tuchton  .... 

Lee  Moore  . 

R.  P.  Lillis  . 

..  41 

Mathcwson  . 

•  39 

W.  G.  Robelen  _ 

E.  C.  Simon  . 

..  28 

N.  K.  Smith  . 

, 27 

Harry  Carlon  . 

. .  41 

W.  C.  Corey  . 

•••  39 

C.  H.  Simon  . 

••  35 

rl.  Morgan  _ 

39 

B.  F.  Stevens  . 

•  34 

J.  B.  McHugh  .... 

••  39 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr. 

•  34 

Henry  Winchester 

••  39 

Clyde  Deedom  . 

•  •  36 

C.  I.  Pennington  . 

••  33 

Ralph  Springer  . . 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr. 

■  35 

Lansdale. 

Feiver  . . 

J.  O’Hara  . 

Fliger  . . 

•  -  38 

E.  II.  Effrig  . 

•  •  37 

T.  Kauflie  . 

35 

L.  Freed  . 

. .  3  'i 

Hiltbeitel  . 

37 

R.  Billger  . 

..  27 

Rittenhouse  . 

Haqs  . 

. .  29 

Rorer  . 

...  38 

H.  Nice  . 

•  •  39 

I.  C.  Hoffman  _ 

...  32 

L.  Swartz  . 

•  •  34 

R.  Heebner  . 

...  26 

Gerber  . 

••  37 

H.  Bright  . 

...  34 

C.  Lamborn  . 

Dewitt  . 

37 

Henning  . 

3i 

Mitchell  . 

...  28 

D.  Schultz  . 

Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trijgger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE.  N.  Y. 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 
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Notes  of  the  Shoot. 

Meadow  Springs,  the  Du  Pont’s  closest  competitor 
lost  to  Highland  today. 

Du  Ponts  now  are  safely  in  the  lead,  and  need  to 
win  but  the  next  game  to  cinch  the  pennant. 

Clyde  Leedom’s  gun  broke  down  with  the  first  shot, 
and  he  shot  through  a  strange  gun,  with  not  very  good 
results. 

J.  McHugh  did  not  shoot  up  to  his  usual  form.  It  is 
a  very  exceptional  occurrence  when  Joe  Ben  does  not 
make  the  team. 

Stanley  Tuchton  could  not  get  started. 

Lansdale  thought  they  were  high  until  the  next  to 
the  last  squad  of  Du  Pont  shooters  went  on  to  the 
grounds. 

A.  B.  Richardson  registered  the  only  25  straight  of 
the  day,  and  was  high  gun  for  both  teams. 

The  last  Du  Pont  match  will  be  at  home  March  7, 
and  the  pennant  looks  as  good  as  won. 

Thirty-seven  of  the  faithful  made  the  trip,  and  shot 
against  36  of  the  Lansdale  Club. 

There  was  a  high  wind,  and  it  bothered  the  shooters 
to  quite  an  extent.  The  wind  to  which  the  local  boys 
have  become  accustomed  to  on  the  home  grounds  did 
not  have  anything  on  the  breeze  yesterday. 

me  S.  S.  Whites  also  went  down  to  defeat  at  the 
hands  of  the  Clearview  gunners  who  broke  459  to  the 
Whites’  443. 


Long  Island  Sound  Championship. 

Mr.  Jack  Fanning  in  behalf  of  the  Du  Pont  Powder 
Company  has  presented  a  trophy  to  be  shot  lor  by 
teams  representing  the  yacht  clubs  on  Long  Island 
Sound  and  New  York  Bay. 

There  will  be  three  matches  for  the  trophy. 

Each  club  may  have  up  to  ten  representatives,  the 
scores  of  the  best  five  from  each  club  to  be  considered 
its  team  in  each  match. 

Each  shooter  must  be  a  member  of  the  club  he  rep¬ 
resents. 

A  shooter  may  not  represent  more  than  one  club. 

In  each  match  each  club  will  be  credited  with  as  many 
points  as  the  number  of  clubs  it  defeats. 

The  club  winning  the  most  points  in  the  three  matches 
to  be  awarded  the  trophy. 

Individual  prizes  will  be  awarded  the  five  best  men 
on  the  winning  team. 

Dates  of  Matches. 

Saturday,  February  21,  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club, 
2  P.  M. ;  Saturday,  March  7,  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht 
Club,  2  P.  M.;  Saturday,  March  21,  Bayside  Yacht 
Club,  1  P.  M. 

JAMES  W.  ALKER,  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

B.  R.  STODDARD,  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

Committee. 

The  following  clubs  are  invited  to  contest  for  the 
Yacht  Club  Championship  of  Long  Island  Sound: 

Manhassett  Bay  Yacht  Club,  Port  Washington  Yacht 
Club.  Bayside  Yacht  Club,  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club, 
Indian  Harbor  Yacht  Club,  Stamford  Yacht  Club  and 
Marine  and  Field  Club. 


Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club. 

Marthasville,  Mo.,  February  2,  1914. 
Following  is  the  result  ol  the  regular  shoot  of  the 
Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club  held  on  Saturday,  January  31. 

We  had  the  pleasure  of  having  one  professional  (Art 
Kilman)  to  shoot  with  us  who  made  a  perfect  score. 

Shot  At.  Broke 

Art.  Kilman  .  50 

E.  E.  Suhre  .  50 

A.  Ahmann  .  50 

F.  H.  Suhre  .  50 

H.  F.  Bollmann  .  50 

Robt.  Gardyne  .  50 

J.  Mutert  .  50 

C.  Kite  .  35 

F.  Koelling  .  25 

O.  Johannaber  .  15 


5° 

45 

45 

41 

.37 

33 

33 

30 

19 


Clearview— S.  S.  White. 

Shooting  at  a  remarkable  clip  throughout  the  after¬ 
noon,  the  Clearview  Gun  Club  members  dealt  the  S. 
S.  Whites  a  vital  blow  when  they  defeated  the  Dentists 
on  the  Darby  grounds  yesterday  by  a  score  of  459 
to  443.  The  defeat  virtually  wiped  away  the  last  chance 
the  Whites  had  to  win  the  championship. 

Both  clubs  shot  at  a  high  clip  from  the  start,  but 
the  Clearviews  having  a  thorough  streak  on  were  un¬ 
beatable,  for  not  a  man  of  their  ten  team  fell  below 
the  43  mark.  The  lowest  White  made  41. 

The  day  was  far  from  ideal  for  trap  shooting,  yet 
despite  the  wind  and  a  poor  background,  the  gunners 
‘got”  their  birds  with  a  skill  and  precision  which 
would  have  given  any  equal  set  of  expert  shots  a  close 
rub  for  victory. 

High  scores  predominated  throughout  the  day. 
Straights  were  of  common  occurrence  for  an  event,  for 
no  less  than  four  Clearview  men  finished  their  last  25 
without  losing  a  bird,  while  Severn  did  likewise  for 
the  Whites. 

Wiltbank  was  the  best  amateur  shot  on  the  field 
he  losing  but  one  of  his  half  century  of  skimmers,  that 
one  getting  away  from  him  on  his  first  event.  Fisher 
a1-,  E,3eI1  tied  for  second  high  honors  with  48  each, 
while  Newcomb  and  Thompson  led  the  Whites,  with 
scores  of  47  apiece,  the  same  total  being  made  by 
Bowers,  of  Clearview. 

■  vt,OW-u"  Hawkins,  the  Baltimore  professional,  shot 
in  with  the  amateurs  and  succeeded  in  breaking  99  out 
ot  his  100  flyers,  he  making  a  run  of  76  before  having 
that  one  counted  against  him  as  “lost.”  Scores: 


Team  lace,  ten  men  to  a  team;  50  targets  per  man. 
CLEARVIEW.  S.  S.  WHITE 


B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

Wiltbank  . 

24 

25 

49 

Newcomb 

.  ?4 

23 

47 

Fisher  . 

•  23 

25 

4s 

Thompson 

....  23 

24 

47 

Elwell  . 

48 

46 

Bowers  . 

,  24 

23 

47 

Severn  . . . 

25 

45 

Bonsall  . 

,  21 

25 

46 

Howard  . . 

22 

44 

Copple  . 

23 

22 

45 

Freeman  . 

23 

44 

McCullough  . . . 

.  20 

24 

44 

Pratt  . 

.  19 

24 

43 

Shuster  . 

23 

21 

44 

Abbott  . . . 

.  ^0 

23 

43 

W.  Harper  _ 

22 

21 

43 

Hamlin  . . . 

18 

41 

Totals  . 

459 

Totals 

443 

Scores  made 

by 

gunners 

who  failed 

to  qualify 

for 

their  respective 

teams: 

CLEARVIEW. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

Bockius  . 

20 

23 

43 

Ferry  . 

IQ 

39 

Killian  . 

19 

-3 

42 

Fink  . 

.  IQ 

19 

3» 

H.  Founds  . 

...  19 

22 

41 

Stackman  .... 

..  18 

20 

38 

Armstrong  . . 

..  19 

22 

4' 

W.  Letford 

.  .  l6 

21 

^7 

Kirshner  . 

21 

41 

A.  Founds  . 

.  .  14 

14 

28 

Young  . 

--4 

40 

Killian,  Jr.  .. 

.  .  13 

15 

28 

Paulson  . 

19 

39 

s. 

S. 

WHITE. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

Keen  . 

21 

41 

George  . 

19 

35 

Hinkson  _ 

..  18 

23 

41 

Fontaine  _ 

18 

35 

Harkins  . 

19 

40 

Harper  . 

18 

34 

Daley  . 

..  19 

20 

39 

Denhem  . 

15 

32 

Sidebotham  . . 

..  14 

22 

36 

Shattuck  . 

..  15 

17 

32 

ITeite  . 

•  •  17 

19 

36 

Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  second  series  of  club  team  matches  was  con¬ 
cluded  at  the  Brendamour  range  on  February  4.  There 
was  an  attendance  of  sixteen  members,  ten  on  tne 
Blues  and  six  on  the  Red  Team.  Eight  matches  have 
been  shot,  six  of  them  being  won  by  the  Blues,  which 


More  Hercules  Victories 

Final  results  from  Sunny  South  prove  Infallible  and  E.  C.  unrivalled 
Jahn  runs  148  and  108  with  INFALLIBLE.  Livingston  113,  Arie  105  and  103  with  E.  C. 
MRS.  TOPPERWEIN  HIGH  PROFESSIONAL 

This  year’s  Sunny  South  Tournament  furnished  the  most  sensational  demonstration  of  the 
superiority  of  Hercules  Powders  that  it  would  be  possible  to  imagine.  From  the  very  first  day 
when  J.  R.  JAHN,  of  Keota,  Iowa,  finished  in  the  lead  shooting  INFALLIBLE,  till  the  last 
target  was  trapped  and  it  was  found  that  shooters  of  HERCULES  POWDERS  had  literally 
won  everything  in  sight  there  was  never  any  doubt  that  INFALLIBLE  and  E.  C.  shooters 
would  be  the  high  guns.  It  was  simply  a  question  of  which  ones  in  the  large  HERCULES 
contingent  would  take  away  the  money. 


MARK  ARIE’S  PHENOMENAL  SHOOTING 
WITH  E.  C. 

In  winning  the  12th  Annual  Sunny  South 
Handicap  with  the  fine  score  of  94x100 
from  22  yds.,  Mark  Arie,  of  Thomasboro, 
III.,  set  a  record  for  this  classic  event.  Never 
before  has  it  been  captured  from  this  ex¬ 
treme  distance.  Three  drams  of  E.  C.  did 
it.  Not  content  with  these  honors  Mr.  Arie 
continued  to  pile  up  good  scores  and  fin¬ 
ished  the  six  days’  program  high  over  all 
with  1140x1205.  In  doing  so  he  made  runs 
of  105  and  103  straight. 

J.  R.  JAHN  MAKES  LONGEST  RUN  WITH 
INFALLIBLE. 

Giving  Mr.  Arie  a  close  race,  J.  R.  Jahn, 
of  Keota,  Iowa,  took  second  place  on  the 
1205  targets,  breaking  1115.  He  was  high 
gun  on  the  first  and  last  days  when  he  re¬ 
turned  the  two  best  scores  of  the  shoot, 
219x225  and  198x200  respectively.  In  ad¬ 
dition  to  this  Mr.  Jahn  made  a  run  of  108  on 
the  first  day  and  on  the  last  day  reeled  off 
the  longest  run  of  the  tournament — 148 
straight. 

MRS.  TOPPERWEIN,  HIGH  PROFESSION- 
AL,  SHOOTS  E.  C. 

Not  only  did  every  winning  amateur  use 
Hercules  Powders,  but  the  High  Professional, 
Mrs.  Ad.  Topperwein,  of  San  Antonio, 
Texas,  also  shot  E.  C.  Mrs.  Topperwein  led 
a  fast  crowd  of  professionals  and  finished  the 
1205  targets  with  1095  to  her  credit.  She 
also  won  the  high  Professional  averages  on 
the  second  and  fifth  days. 

LIVINGSTON  AND  KENNICOTT  HERCU¬ 
LES  WINNERS. 

John  Livingston,  of  Springville,  Ala.,  and 
H.  Kennicott,  of  Glen  View,  III.,  did  their 
share  toward  making  the  Sunny  South  a 
Hercules  land  slide.  The  former  took  fourth 
place  for  the  week’s  program  with  1107x 
1205,  won  the  Houston  Chronicle  Trophy 
with  97x100,  and  cleaned  up  the  bunch  on 
the  third  day,  breaking  190x200.  He  also 
made  the  2nd  longest  run — 113  straight. 


Mr.  Kennicott  got  third  money  with  1106 
out  of  the  1205.  He  shot  consistently  well 
throughout  the  program,  and  was  always 
right  up  with  the  leaders.  Both  Mr.  Living¬ 
ston  and  Mr.  Kennicott  shot  E.  G. 

HERCULES  SQUAD  1—2—3  IN  EXTRA 
EVENTS. 

That  wise  bunch  of  shooters  that  depend¬ 
ed  on  Infallible  and  E.  C.  was  not  missing 
any  bets  this  trip,  so  when  the  special  18-yd. 
event  came  along  they  put  it  on  ice  three 
times.  Arie,  Jahn,  and  Livingston  tied  for 
first  46x50.  The  Houston  Post  Team  race 
was  another  one  that  didn’t  count  on  the 
general  average,  but  that  didn’t  keep  Mark 
Arie  and  his  team  mate  from  walking  away 
with  it  49x50.  Dan  G.  Barstow  and  his 
partner  were  the  High  Professionals— 49x50. 
Mr.  Barstow  shot  Infallible. 

WHY  HERCULES  POWDERS  WON. 

Hercules  Powders  won  everything  at  the 
Sunny  South  Tournament  because  they  were 
used  by  the  best  shots,  the  men  with  the 
quickest  eyes  and  steadiest  hands.  It  would 
be  foolish  to  say  that  Infallible  and  E.  C.  pos¬ 
sess  qualities  that  make  them  shoot  straighter 
than  other  powders.  The  question  arises, 
then:  Why  do  the  best  shots  prefer  Hercules 
Powders  to  any  others?  “Because,”  as  one 
of  them  said,  recently,  “you  know  where 
you  stand  when  you’re  shooting  Infallible  or 
E.  C.  You’re  sure  that  every  load  will  be 
like  the  one  that  went  before  it,  and  that 
counts  a  lot  in  the  long  run.  There’s  nothing 
gets  you  up  in  the  air  so  quick  as  seeing  a 
target  get  away  when  you  know  you’re  hold¬ 
ing  right  on  it.  When  you’re  shooting  Infal¬ 
lible  or  E.  C.  you  can  be  pretty  sure  that 
won’t  happen,  and  the  confidence  you’ve  got 
in  the  powder  makes  you  feel  like  you  just 
naturally  can't  miss.” 

All  of  which  means  that  Hercules  Powders 
are  really  uniform,  that  they  always  give  high 
velocities  and  good  patterns.  In  addition  to 
this  Infallible  is  waterproof  and  weather¬ 
proof,  and  is  the  cleanest  powder  made 
to-day. 
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has  had  the  advantage  in  point  of  attendance  at  almost 
every  meet.  In  the  series,  the  Blues  have  recorded  66 
scores  to  59  of  the  Reds.  Average  score  for  the  Blues 
139.85  and  for  the  Reds  .  133.27.  Total  points  for  the 
Blues,  9,239;  for  the  Reds  7,863.  In  the  last  matchhigk 
individual  honors  went  to  the  Blue  Team,  A.  H.  Kenan 
scoring  167  and  H.  Cox  165.  The  latter  made  high  5- 
shot  score  of  47  on  his  last  target,  and  a  46  on  his  third. 
A.  A.  Yungblut  was  high  on  the  Reds  with  159,  and 
made  second  high  5-shot  score  of  45,  on  his  second  tar¬ 
get.  At  the  next  meet,  on  February  11,  a  new  series 
will  be  started,  with  the  teams  reorganized.  After  the 
match  the  members  will  adjourn  to  one  of  the  Oueen 
City’s  famous  restaurants,  where  the  victorious  Blues 
will  partake  of  two  banquets  at  the  expense  of  the  Reds. 

Blue  Team. 

A.  H.  Kenan  .  10  10  9  8  6 — 43 

10  10  87  6 — 41 

10  10  87  7 — 42 

10  9  8  7  7 — 41 —  167 

H.  Cox  .  8  8  7  6  3 — 32 

to  10  99  8 — 46 

10  8  8  7  7 — 40 

10  10  10  9  8 — 4/ —  165 


K.  W.  Stevenson  .  10  10  9  6  5 — 40 

9998  &— 43 
8  10  7  6  6 — 37 

8  8  10  7  7 — 40—  160 

J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.)  .  10  10  8  8  6 — 42 

10  9  7  7  6—39 

9877  5—36 
8877  8—38-  155 

II.  C.  Eustis  .  to  10  8  5  5 — 38 

10  8  8  6  4 — 36 

to  9  7  7  5—38 

10  8  7  6  6—37—  149 

G.  E.  Pugh  .  9  7  6  6  6 — 34 

10  9  8  7  6 — 40 

8776  6—34 
9987  6—39—  147 

McCarthy  .  10  9  8  6  5 — 38 

10  8  7  6  5—36 

8873  5—3' 
8665  4— y—  *34 

A.  E.  Forester  .  10  10  5  4  4 — 33 

8765  5—31 
7653  4—25 

10  8  8  6  5—37  -  126 


The  Sportsman's  Show 

-AND- 

Outdoor  Trap  Shooting  Tournament 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OF 


Forest  and  Stream 

AT  THE 

New  Grand  Central  Palace,  New  York  City 

March  Sth  to  14th,  1914 


This  Show  will  be  held  in  conjunction  with 

THE  THIRD  ANNUAL 

Travel,  Vacation  and  Sportsman’s  Exhibition 

Organized  and  directed  by 

The  International  Exposition  Company  of  New  York 


Transportation  Lines,  Chambers  of  Commerce,  Hotel  Associations,  Resorts, 
Information  Bureaus  and  Sportsmen’s  Organizations,  Manufacturers  and 
Dealers  have  united  in  a  co-operative  effort  to  make  this  the  greatest  Sports¬ 
man’s  and  Travel  show  ever  held  in  New  York  City. 

For  detailed  information,  address 

W.  J .  GALLAGHER,  Manager  Sportsman’s  Show 

New  Grand  Central  Palace  New  York  City 


STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

<1  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  wTho 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

4]J  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95.58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


F.  Nagle  _ 

R.  H.  Flynt 

Handicap  . 
Total  . 


Red  Team. 


5  5  4—27 

6  5  4—28 

6  5  4—3i 

7  5  3—3»~ 

6  6  5—31 

6  6  4—31 
6  5  4—30 
4  3  .—20—  iu 

M31 

.  4 

.  1.435 


A.  A.  Yungblut  . 

.  s 

7 

7 

6 

5—33 

10 

9 

9 

9 

8 — 45 

10 

9 

8 

7 

5—39 

10 

10 

8 

8 

6 — 42- 

159 

Col.  C.  F.  Hake  . 

9 

9 

8 

7—43 

10 

10 

8 

6 

6 — 40 

9 

9 

8 

7 

6—39 

10 

6 

5 

7 

5—33— 

F  Cist  . ; 

8 

7 

5 

4—34 

10. 

8 

8 

8 

7—4= 

9 

8 

8 

7 

5—37 

10 

10 

8 

6 

5—39— 

KI 

A.  E.  Thompson  . 

10 

6 

6 

5—37 

10 

8 

6 

b 

5—35 

10 

9 

8 

7 

6 — 40 

9 

9 

9 

8 

7—42— 

154 

E  Hake  . 

8 

7 

7 

7—38 

10 

8 

7 

6 

7-33 

10 

7 

7 

5 

6 — 35 

8 

9 

9 

7 

5—38— 

149 

Meyers  . . 

5 

3 

•—15 

5 

4 

3 

3 

•—15 

5 

5 

4 

3 

3—20 

9 

4 

4 

4 

5—26— 

76 

Total  . 

844 

FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH," 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking  with 
some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our  hatchery,  and 
you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood.  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young  small- 
mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United  States. 
Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  ranging  from  ad¬ 
vanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings  for  stocking  pur¬ 
poses. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 
HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


of  all  ages  for  stocking  brooks 
and  lakes.  Brook  trout  eggs 
in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered  anywhere  in  fine 
condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


Ten  Thousand  Yearling  Brook  Trout 

5  to  6  inches  long,  for  sale  at  a  low  price:  also 
40,000  Fingerlings,  deliverable  October  1st. 

M.  G.  CRAFT,  Bevans,  Sussex  Co..  N.  J, 


BED  CUBAN  GAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 

layers.  Send  for  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
no  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


DUCK  FOODS  AND  LIVE  WILD  DECOYS 

that  bring  the  ducks  in  swarms.  Write  now  for  circular  and 
prices  to  CLYDE  B.  TERRELL,  Dept.  I,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 


“THE  LITTLE  MID-WINTER  HANDICAP.” 

Thursday,  February  19th. 

For  which  programs  have  been  mailed  to  all  central 
Ohio  shooters  will  undoubtedly  bring  out  a  classy 
crowd  of  shooters,  with  anything  like  favorable  weather 
conditions. 

The  team  race  was  again  postponed  until  February 
14th  and  it  is  sincerely  hoped  that  we  may  be  able  to 
draw  a  favorable  day  on  that  date. 

FRED  SHATTUCK. 


Manhasset— Knollwood. 

White  Plains,  February  8,  1914. 
The  first  inter-club  shoot  went  to  Manhasset  Bay 
Yacht  Club  today.  Hagen  Hoyt  was  top  gun  for  both 
teams  with  83.  j.  W.  Alker  getting  second  upper  with 
79.  High  Knollwood  cracker  was  E.  T.  Fox  with  70. 
Bottom  gun  for  the  day  was  M.  McVoy  with  60.  J. 
W.  Alker  won  the  visitors  trophy  offered  by  W.  H 
Sykes,  Jr.  with  91  from  12. 

Team  scores  were:  Manhasset,  371;  Knollwood,  333. 
W.  H.  Merrall  won  leg  on  Monthly  Cup  with  9-72 
while  E.  T.  Fox  took  a  slice  of  Yearly  Cup  with  12-82. 
Scores: 

Team  Match,  500  Clay  Pigeons— Manhasset  Bay  Yacht 
Club.— H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  83:  J.  W.  Alker,  79;'  E.  A. 
Sierck,  76;  D.  Smith,  68;  T.  H.  Lewis,  65.  Total,  371. 

Knollwood  Country  Club — E.  T.  Fox,  70;  F.  M. 
Wilson,  68;  T.  F.  Wilcox,  68;  R.  W.  Henderson,  64; 
M.  McVoy,  60.  Total,  330. 

Monthly  Handicap. — W.  H.  Merrall  (9),  72;  R.  W. 
Henderson  (9),  68;  F.  M.  Wilson  (6),  68. 

Yearly  Handicap — 100  Clay  Pigeons.— E.  T.  Fox  (12), 
82.  T.  F.  Wilson  (8),  76;  F.  M.  Wilson  (8),  76;  R. 
W.  Henderson  (12),  75;  W.  H.  Sykes,  Jr.  (12),  64;  M. 
McVoy  (0),  60. 

W.  H.  Sykes,  Jr.,  Trophy  for  Visitors;  100  Clay 
Pigeons;  Handicap. — J.  W.  Alker  (12),  91;  H.  L.  Hoyt, 
Jr.  (4),  87;  S.  L.  Richards  (24),  85;  E.  A.  Sierck  (81, 
64:  T.  PI.  Lewis  (16).  81;  C.  M.  Gould  (28),  80;  E.  P. 
Alker  (16),  75;  W.  H.  Lindeman  (28),  61;  D.  Smith 
(8),  76. 


Shell  ’Em,  Sell  ’Em,  Hell  ’Em  Bill! 

Sang  the  market  hunter  gaily,  “I  can  shoot  with  either 
hand; 

Handle  ‘pump’  or  ‘automatic’  with  a  skill  to  beat  the 
band. 

I  can  whang  ’em  when  they’s  flyin’,  I  can  bang  ’em 
sittin’  still; 

I  can  stop  ’em  and  can  drop  ’em  from  the  water,  air  or 
hill. 

“I’m  out  among  the  feathered  tribes  at  early  break  o’ 
day; 

For  it’s  early  shots  and  often,  that  makes  market-hunt¬ 
ing  pay. 

And  I  slip  ’em  out  and  shin  ’em  out  in  box  and  bag 
and  crate; 

And  it’s  fun  to  make  the  money  while  the  public  pays 
the  freight. 

“Oh,  I  shoot  from  hell-to-breakfast  every  day  the  law 
permits. 

And  for  every  hundred  shots  I  make  I  score  a  hundred 
hits. 

So  long  as  I  can  collar  half  a  dollar  for  a  bird. 

I’ll  shell  ’em  and  I’ll  sell  ’em — take  a  market-hunter’s 
word. 

“Excuse  me  while  I  laugh  at  ‘bag-limits’  in  the  law. 

It  is  to  make  amusement,  so  I  emit  a  long  guffaw; 

For  you’ll  never  catch  me  tripping  while  I’m  shipping 
all  I  shoot, 

And  the  rake-off  that  I  take  off  nearly  fills  a  rubber 
boot. 

“Now  why  should  I  go  plow  the  ground,  with  ducks 
upon  the  bay? 

And  I  can  shoot  for  profit;  why  should  I  work  for 
hay? 

So  I’ll  pop  ’em  and  I’ll  drop  ’em  from  early  morn  till 
night. 

And  do  my  best  to  lay  to  rest  the  last  lone  duck  in 
sight. 

“I  am  reapin’  of  a  crop  Nature  planted  for  man’s  need; 

And  I’m  gleanin’  it  a-plenty— takin’  head,  and  straw,  and 
seed. 

If  you  are  fool  enough  to  rule  that  I  shoot  ducks  for 
loot, 

Then  don’t  you  cry  when  bye-and-bye  there  are  no  ducks 
to  shoot.” 

— Harry  IParper,  in  Capitola  Sentinel 


FftD  Q  A  I  F  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
rUlY  OALL.  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico, 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
inquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


The  Sportsman  Tourist. 


Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State  . 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  ; 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 

Best  Mixed  Shooting  in  America. 

Ducks,  Geese,  Swans,  Quail,  Shore  Birds— White’s  Preserve 
Waterlily,  Currituck  Sound,  North  Carolina. 


The  Sportsman’s  Journal  :  :  The  Recognized  Authority 

Established  1874 


THE  AMERICAN  FIELD  is  the  Sportsman’s  News¬ 
paper  of  America,  collecting  news  by  its  own  staff 
representatives  and  special  reporters,  giving  authorita¬ 
tive  reports  of  leading  events  in  the  sportsman’s  world. 
Its  recreative  columns  are  always  replete  with  interest¬ 
ing  articles  and  contributions  and  open  a  wide  field  for 
discussion  of  all  subjects  that  interest  sportsmen. 


DEPARTMENTS 

Game  and  Shooting,  Fox  Hunting,  Fish  and  Fishing,  Natural 
History,  Travel,  Kennel,  Rifle,  Trap  Shooting, 

Answers  to  Correspondents. 

Annual  Subscription,  $4.00  Six  Months,  $2.00 

Send  One  Dollar  for  three  months’  trial  subscription 

ADDRESS 

American*  Field  Pub.  Co. 

801  Masonic  Temple  CHICAGO 


In  another  column  appears  a  bunch  of  verses  writ- 
=n  by  G.  Frank  Lord,  of  du  Pont  town.  These  we.e 
'ritten  for  the  du  Pont  anniversary  dinner  and  wsre 
ome  “cordial,”  Read  ’em. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing  Yachts  and  Motor  Boats 

V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  will 
send  it  postpaid. 

AV.  S.  BASINGER.  General  Passenger  Agent,  Union  Pacific 
R.  R.  Co.,  Room  30,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha.  Neb. 
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Turnbull  &  Asser 

Gentlemen’s  Outfitters 
HOSIERS!  GLOVERS 

Highest-Grade 
English  Goods 


Shirt  Tailoring  A  Speciality 


Underwear,  Pyj  amas 
Gloves,  Scarfs 
Angora  jackets 


SPECIALITIES  FOR 

POLO,  GOLF 

AND 

HUNTING 

Special  Attention  Given 
To  Americans 
Visiting  London 


71  and  72  Jermyn  Street 
St.  James’s 

LONDON,  S.  W. 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

Telegrams  and  Cables:  ABC  Code 

“PADDYWHACK,”  LONDON.  Fifth  Edition 


Never  Sick!  Readers  of  the 

Health  Culture  Magazine 

Teaching  the  art  of  building  and  pre¬ 
serving  health  without  the  use  of  drugs. 
Edited  by  Elmer  Lee,  M.D.,one  of  the 
brightestandmostadvaneedwriterson 
the  Art  of  Living,  whose  teachings 
on  the  causes  of  diseases  and 
drugless  methods  of  treatment 
are  attracting  wide-spread  attention. 
The  Relation  to  Health  of  Food, 
Air.  Exercise,  etc.,  is  considered. 
Its  aim  is  io  make  its  readers  better 
Physically,  Mentally  and  Morally,  to 
save  the  lives  of  children,  adding  to  the 
length  of  life  add  the  cure  of  disease  by 
the  use  of  drugless  methods.  Opposed 
to  the  use  of  drugs,  vaccination  and  serums,  and 
needless  surgical  operations.  There  is  no  other  just 
like  it.  $1 .00  a  year;  15c.  a  number;  6  months 
“  On  Trial  ”  only  25c.  Money  back  if  desired. 

The  HealthCuIture  Co  ,  1133R  Broadway,  New  York 


FO  REST*  JAN  D’  [STREAM 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  February  4,  1914. 

This  afternoon  was  the  first  shoot  for  the  1914  Ram¬ 
say  Trophy. 

Major  Wm.  G.  Ramsay  has  given  the  club  another 
gold  medal  to  be  used  as  a  weekly  trophy  during  the 
year  1914.  This  trophy  will  be  shot  for  under  the  same 
conditions  that  governed  the  1913  medal. 

Ten  women  were  at  the  traps  to-day,  and  with  the  ex¬ 
ception  of  a  little  wind  that  interfered  somewhat,  the 
afternoon  was  perfect  for  shooting. 

Tn  the  Ramsay  Trophy  event  Miss  Hammond,  Miss 
Riley  and  Mrs.  Joslyn  tied,  but  in  the  shoot  off  cf  ten 
targets  Miss  Hammond  won,  breaking  9  of  the  ic  tar¬ 
gets.  thrown.  Mrs.  Joslyn  broke  5  and  Miss  Riley  3. 

Miss  Hammond  also  won  the  fourth  book  in  the 
Booklover’s  Contest  entitled  “The  Natural  History  of 
Selborne”  by  Gilbert  White. 

The  Booklover’s  Contest  is  a  source  of  very  great 
pleasure  to  the  members  of  the  Nemours  Club  and  the 
ladies  feel  very  grateful  to  Mr.  Fred  E.  Pond,  the 
originator  of  the  contest. 

Scores  (25  targets)  follow: 


Mrs.  W.  A.  Joslyn  .  16 

Miss  H.  D.  Hammond  .  16 

Mrs.  F.  W.  Wilson  .  g 

Miss  M.  V.  Lannan  .  3 

Mrs.  Harry  White  .  5 

Miss  Alice  E.  Riley  .  13 

Miss  T.  P.  Hirst  .  n 

Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley  .  10 

Mrs.  Chas.  E.  Springer  .  6 

Mrs.  H.  J.  htidham  .  6 


BLUE  BIRD. 


A  remarkable  list  of  prizes  is  offered  at  the  b'g 
sportsman’s  show,  atop  Grand  Central  Palace,  March  5 
to  14.  Many  teams  have  entered  for  club  champion¬ 
ship— send  in  your  entry.  Ladies’  team  and  individual 
prizes  are  offered,  with  two  teams  thus  far  entered. 
Remember,  the  shoot  is  out  of  doors,  well  sheltered 
and  with  every  convenience  for  the  shooter.  Send  in 
your  entry  to  Forest  and  Stream.  If  you  haven’t  a 
program,  ask  for  one. 


Everett  Yacht  Club. 

Everett,  Feb.  7. — H.  C.  Croxford  won  the  weekly  “tea 
spoon”  shoot  of  the  Everett  Gun  Club  at  the  West 
Everett  traps  this  afternoon.  Henry,  who  shot  at  scratch, 
was  high  gun,  but  lost  on  the  handicap.  Croxford  3nd 
Lettiney  tied]  for  first  place,  but  the  former  won  on  the 
shoot-off.  E.  J.  Drew  finished  third.  The  summary; 


Broke. 

Handicap. 

Total. 

Lettiney  . 

.  IS 

8 

23 

Croxford  . 

.  15 

8 

*3 

1  >rew  . 

.  17 

4 

21 

Henry  . 

20 

Tordan  . 

8 

20 

Russell  . 

.  19 

19 

Woodman  . 

.  14 

5 

19 

Shaughnessy  . . 

.  13 

5 

18 

Davin  . 

.  17 

1 7 

Kempton  . 

.  17 

17 

Temple  . 

SHOOT-OFF. 

IS 

Croxford  . 

.  8 

2 

10 

Lettiney  . 

.  3 

Boston  A.  C. 

2 

s 

Boston,  February  7,  1914. 

In  the  100-target  weekly  match  19  members  and  one 
guest  competed.  Staples  won  the  scratch  trophy  and 
P  Whitney  and  Blinn  tied  for  the  handicap  prize.  In 
the  shootoff  at  25  targets  Whitney  won. 

In  the  special  50-bird  match  for  members,  Ellis  and 
Staples  tied,  but  in  the  shootoff  at  25  targets  Ellis  won 
with  24.  In  the  challenge  team  match  at  100  targets,  be¬ 
tween  five-man  teams,  captained  by  Williams  and 
Staples,  the  former  team  won  by  four  targets  The 
scores  * 

HANDICAP  MATCH. 


McC. 

Sgt. 

Grand 

50  Targets. 

50  Targets. 

Total. 

Bk. 

H. 

TI. 

Bk. 

H.  Tl. 

Bk. 

H.  Tl. 

Blinn  . 

•  47 

5 

50 

43 

5  48 

.90 

10  100 

Whitney  . . 

•  •  4S 

6(4 

50 

42 

6Y2  48J/2 

87 

13  100 

Ellis  . 

..  49 

I 

SO 

46 

1  47 

95 

2  97 

Staples  .... 

..  48 

48 

48 

..  48 

96 

..  96 

Snow  . 

..  49 

49 

46 

..  46 

95 

••  95 

Davis  . 

..  48 

48 

47 

47 

OS 

••  95 

Clark  . 

..  41 

S’/2 

46/2 

43 

554  48J2 

84 

11  95 

Brooks  . . . . 

..  44 

5/2 

4954 

40 

5 54  45/2 

84 

11  95 

T ucker  . . . . 

..  48 

214 

SO 

42 

254  4454 

90 

5  95 

Osborn  _ 

..  47 

47 

46 

..  46 

93 

••  93 

Dickey  ... 

.  48 

48 

44 

44 

92 

..  92 

*Wheeler  . . 

•  •  45 

45 

46 

..  46 

91 

..  91 

Adams  .... 

•  •  45 

45 

46 

46 

91 

..  91 

Marden 

•  49 

49 

42 

42 

91 

..  91 

Carlton  _ 

..  44 

12 

SO 

29 

12  41 

65 

24  89 

Williams  .. 

..  48 

48 

43 

43 

89 

..  89 

Owen  . 

..  38 

654 

44  Vi 

35 

6/  41 Y2 

73 

13  86 

Tynch  .... 

■  41 

21/2 

4354 

40 

254  4254 

81 

5  86 

Knights  . . 

.  40 

6 

46 

3i 

5  37 

7i 

12  83 

Shootoff. 

Whitney  . . 

354 

25 

254 

2354 

50-BIRD 

MATCH. 

*S:blev  .... 

..  50 

50 

Staples  . . . 

..  49 

49 

Ellis  . 

..  48 

I 

49 

Blinn  . 

..  43 

s 

48 

Whitney  . . 

. .  41 

654 

4754 

Tucker  .... 

..  45 

254 

4754 

Williams  .. 

..  47 

47 

Snow  _ _ _ 

..  47 

47 

Brooks  . . . . 

554 

4654 

(Est.  1882) 


A  Weekly  Newspaper  for  the  Shooting  and 
Fishing  Man  and  Gamekeeper 
Deals  thoroughly  with 

SHOOTING,  FISHING, 
and  SPORTING  DOGS. 

and  contains  articles  on  Shooting  and  gen¬ 
eral  sporting  reminiscences,  “Notes  from 
the  Game  Preserves” ;  Wildfowling,  Ang¬ 
ling  Articles,  Reports  of  Dog  Shows  and 
Field  Trials,  Kennel  Notes  and  News, 
Natural  History  Notes,  Live  and  Inanimate 
Pigeon  Shooting,  New  Patents,  Reviews  of 
Books,  Correspondence,  including  Notes 
and  Queries  on  all  Shooting,  Fishing,  and 
Doggy  Matters. 

Mailed.  Free 

12s.  Per  Year 

Specimen  copy  will  be  sent  to 
any  address  on  application  to 

Offices:  72  to  77  Temple  Chambers, 

LONDON,  E.  C.,  ENG. 


Davis  .  46  ..  46 

Carlton  .  34  12  46 

Osborn  .  45  . .  45 

Shootoff. 

Ellis  .  23  t  24 

Staples  .  20  ..  20 


TEAM  MATCH. 

Williams’  Team — Davis,  95;  Snow,  95;  Adams,  91; 
Tucker,  90;  Williams,  89;  total,  460. 

Staples’  Team — Staples,  96;  Ellis,  95;  Osborn.  93; 
Marden,  91;  Lynch,  81;  total,  456. 

*Guests. 


American  Canoe  Association — Atlantic  Division. 


Vice-Commodore,  ELMER  B.  AYRES. 
Read-Commodore,  F.  EDWARD  AHRENS. 
Purser,  W.  H.  LOGAN,  Jr. 

Executive  Committee. 

Fred  W.  Baldwin,  Joseph  W.  Broomhead,  Henry  B. 
Fort,  Jack  E.  Gunther,  Fred  W.  Molnar, 
Edmund  vom  Steeg,  Jr. 


EVENTS  FOR  YEAR  1914. 

February  7th — Division  Dinner,  Philadelphia. 

March  14th— Division  Smoker,  New  York  City. 

May  2nd  and  3rd — Ramapo  River  Cruise. 

May  30th  and  31st — Rancocas  Creek  Cruise. 

June  27th  to  July  5th — Division  Meet  and  Camp, 
Ward’s  Point,  Staten  Island,  New  York  City. 

August  7th  to  21  st — National  Meet  at  Sugar  Island, 
St.  Lawrence  River. 

September  5th  to  7th — Labor  Day  Meet,  Red  Dragon 
Canoe  Club,  Wissinoming.  Philadelphia. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division : — Herman  G.  Cauffman,  68 
W.  Chelten  Ave.,  Germantown,  Philadelphia,  Pa.; 
Harry  MacDonald,  5373  Wingohocking  Terrace, 
Philadelphia,  Pa.;  John  M.  Stevens,  4932  Ger¬ 
mantown  Ave.,  Germantown,  Philadelphia,  Pa. ; 
Vernon  T.  Patterson,  117  West  Rittenhouse  St„ 
Germantown,  Philadelphia,  Pa. ;  Irving  C.  Rode- 
mick,  18  West  Haines  St.,  Germantown,  Phila¬ 
delphia,  Pa.;  Edmund  Brady,  105  West  Gorgas 
St.,  Mt.  Airy,  Philadelphia,  Pa. ;  H.  J.  Schierer, 
4231  Pechin  St.  Roeborough,  Philadelphia,  Pa.; 
all  by  Maurice  D.  Wilt. 

Resignations. 

Atlantic  Division : — 5098,  Lawrence  A.  Swee¬ 
ney,  Kingsbridge.  N.  Y. 

Central  Division: — 6747,  Sheffield  Brown,  Buf¬ 
falo,  N.  Y. 

Deceased. 

Atlantic  Division: — Life  Member  19  (A.  C.  A. 
1214),  Fred  B.  Yard,  6  North  Broad  St.,  Trenton, 
N.  j.,  died  January  26.  1914. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Fitting  the  Gun  to  One’s  Temperament. 

in  the  long  ago  boys  learned  their  shooting  from  their 
fathers  and  elder  brothers  and  had  to  experience  many 
a  heart  breaking  miss  before  the  first  red  letter  day 
when  a  perfect  double  was  scored  with  the  birds  going 
high  and  fast.  But  human  ingenuity  has  been  making 
progress  in  the  art  and  science  of  shooting,  and  now 
the  beginner  may  take  his  place  in  the  field  beside  the 
seasoned  gun  and  acquit  himself  with  credit. 

That  is  he  can  if  he  has  been  fortunate  enough  to 
have  as  his  guide,  philosopher  and  friend  a  man  like 
Richmond  Watson  of  the  West  London  Shooting 
Grounds,  who  has  come  over  here  to  supervise  the  in¬ 
stallation  at  the  Rumson  Country  Club  of  a  wing  shot 
making  plant  similar  to  his  London  one  and  to  teach 
the  fine  points  of  gun  fitting. 

You  may  never  have  heard  the  whirr  of  a  partridge 
taking  wing  or  the  plaintive  whistle  of  Bob  White,  but 
by  following  Mr.  Watson’s  course  of  instruction  you 
can  take  the  field  confident  of  bagging  something  better 
than  a  goose  egg,  always  supposing  that  you  don’t  have 
stage  fright. 

But  before  describing  the  methods  by  which  Mr. 
Watson  achieves  his  results  something  should  be  said 
of  his  ideas  about  gun  fitting;  for  that  is  the  beginning 
of  all  things  in  the  shooting  world,  according  to  Mr. 
Watson.  He  says: 

"Ready  made  guns  are  like  ready  made  clothing;  in 
nine  cases  out  of  ten  they  do  not  fit.  To  use  either 
without  alteration  is  conducive  to  bad  style  and  dis¬ 
satisfaction.  A  gun  must  fit  not  only  the  shoulder  of 
the  user,  but  it  must  be  adapted  to  his  strength,  eye¬ 
sight  and  even  his  temperament.” 

That  about  fitting  a  man’s  gun  to  his  temperament 
may  sound  pretty  advanced,  but  here’s  a  bit  of  practical 
observation  that  may  suggest  a  reason  for  many  a 
miss: 

"Would  it  be  thought  possible,”  continues  Mr.  Watson, 
“that  a  man  who  was  a  good  sportsman  and  good  at 
most  games,  but  a  wretched  shot,  could  go  on  shoot¬ 
ing  for  many  years  without  knowing  that  his  left  eye 
was  master  and  that  consequently  every  time  he  raised 
his  gun  to  his  right  shoulder  he  was  looking  across 
his  gun  and  not  along  it?  This  is  not  at  all  uncom 
mon.  The  result  is  that  the  shooter  finds  that  he  can 
often  kill  at  very  difficult  quick  shots,  but  fails  miser¬ 
ably  at  easy  ones,  the  explanation  being  that  at  very 
quick  birds  the  shooter  puts  his  gun  up  mechanically, 
but  directly  he  takes  aim  his  left  eye  brings  the  gun 
over  and  a  certain  miss  follows.” 

So  Mr.  Watson,  who  believes  that  with  his  methbds 
“there  is  no  excuse  for  a  green  hand  in  the  shooting 
field,”  sees  first  of  all  to  the  fit  of  the  gun  placed  in 
the  hands  of  a  beginner.  This  accomplished,  there 
comes  the  first  lesson  in  wing  shooting  that  is  to  fit 
the  pupil  for  field  work,  and  right  here  it  may  be  said 
that  the  accomplished  shot  as  well  as  the  novice  can 
pick  up  new  points  in  the  game  in  the  course  of  study 
mapped  out  by  Mr.  Watson. 

There  is  no  mystery  about  the  plan  and  it  is  one  that 
can  be  adopted  by  any  club  owning  large  enough 
grounds  and  willing  to  spend  the  money  for  the  neces¬ 
sary  equipment.  For  Mr.  Watson’s  plan  is  to  adapt 
trap  shooting  ro  field  conditions  by  means  of  what  might 
be  termed,  to  mix  the  nomenclature  of  two  sports, 
“trap  links.” 

To  go  back  to  the  beginner:  When  he  has  been 
“fitted”  with  a  gun,  so  far  as  observable  physical  pecu 
liarities  are  concerned,  he  takes  his  stand  in  front  of  a 
high  whitewashed  wall  and  a  “bird”  is  sent  straight 
up.  The  beginner,  because  he  is  such  and  must  learn 
by  degrees,  was  told  beforehand  what  course  his  “bird” 
would  take.  He  fires  and  the  whitewashed  wall  faith¬ 
fully  records  whether  he  shot  above  or  below.  Then 
the  “bird”  is  sent  from  left  to  right  and  from  right  to 
left.  The  beginner  is  using  a  gun  with  an  adjustable 
stock  so  that  persistent  over  or  under  shooting  and 
the  like  may  be  corrected  so  far  as  gun-making  can  do 
it# 

Then  the  “fitting”  is  complete  and  the  novice  begins 
working  on  easy  shots  going  straight  away  or  crossing 
in  an  announced  direction.  He  has  always  at  his  side 
a  man  trained,  as  Mr.  Watson  puts  it,  “to  watch  the 
shot.”  That  is  a  man  who  through  training  has  be¬ 
come  so  expert  of  sight  that  he  can  actually  see  whether 
the  charge  passes  above  or  below,  or  to  right  or  left  of 
the  flying  mark.  So  the  beginner  is  told  just  why  he 
missed  and  isn’t  left  blazing  away  in  the  dark  and 
guessing  at  the  reason  for  his  failures. 

Having  mastered  the  elements  of  the  game  and  be¬ 
come  accustomed  to  his  gun  the  candidate  for  the  shoot¬ 
ing  field  gets  his  first  try  under  conditions  approximat¬ 
ing  as  closely  as  may  be  those  he  will  face  later  on. 
With  his  instructor  he  walks  through  rough  cover 
where  cunningly  concealed  traps  are  placed.  He  isn’t 
told  where  or  when  to  expect  the  “birds,”  which  may 
burst  almost  from  under  his  feet  or  a  good  distance 
ahead  or  to  right  or  left.  As  before  his  instructor  at 
his  shoulder  vatches  the  course  of  the  shot  and  his 
running  comment  of  “that  was  a  bit  too  high,”  “a  trifle 
low  and  to  the  left”  and  the  like  mean  everything 
for  the  quick  advancement  of  the  pupil. 

Perhaps,  as  the  beginner  is  ready  for  a  wing  shot  a 
clay  rabbit,  very  like  the  real,  scuttles  across  his  path, 
for  he  may  go  rabbit  shooting  some  day,  and  any  way 
he  must  learn  to  be  ready  for  emergency.  He  is  taught, 
too,  to  “walk  in  line”  that  is  to  take  his  place  in  a  line 
0  i  gu"Pers  ,in  the  advance  through  the  cover  and  to 
take  his  birds  under  the  same  conditions  as  when 
shooting  at  real  game  He  learns  to  carry  his  gun  in 
proper  style  and  in  a  safe  manner  and  to  take  none 
but  his  own  birds. 

Next,  comes  a. lessen,  especially  if  the  shooter  is  get- 
ting  his  instruction  in  England  or  is  planning  to  shoot 
there,  in  grouse  driving.  For  this  the  pupil  takes  his 
nlace  in  a  grouse  butt  and  learns  to  take  birds  coming 
trom  a  variety  of  directions.  The  birds  come  over 


singly  or  several  at  a  time  and  the  shooter  learns  to 
take  a  bird  in  front  and  then  swing  to  fire  at  one 
that  has  passed.  He  learns  too  the  all  important  lesson 
of  taking  his  birds  well  out  in  front  so  as  not  to 
imperil  his  friends,  who,  when  he  gets  into  real  action 
will  be  occupying  stations  along  the  line.  To  this  end 
also  he  is  taught  to  take  his  gun  down  from  his 
shoulder  and  lift  it  e  ver  to  shoot  as  he  swings  to  take 
a  bird  that  has  passed. 

Ir.  the  partridge  driving  lesson  for  the  English  shoot¬ 
er  Mr.  Watson  arranges  that  the  “birds”  shall  be  sent 
over  a  line  of  trees  so  that  the  beginner  may  learn  to 
pick  out  a  particular  pair  and  not  fire  into  tne  flight 
at  random. 

Most  of  the  conditions  mentioned  apply  particularly 
to  English  shooting  and  the  plan  as  adapted  for  use 
here  is  modified  somev  bat  to  suit  local  conditions. 
But,  as  Mr.  Watson  points  out  in  the  New  York  Sun 
more  and  more  Americans  every  year  are  renting 
grouse  grounds  in  England  or  going  there  for  the  shoot¬ 
ing  season  and  are  anxious  even  if  experts  in  the  field 
here  to  be  prepared  for  the  new  work. 

So  here  as  there  Mr.  Watson  will  supervise  the  con¬ 


been  taken  up,  and  not  only  by  the  beginner  but  by 
seasoned  field  shots  who  wish  to  keep  in  practice  or 
who  find  as  the  Right  Hon.  Lord  Balfour  of  Burleigh 
wrote  that  “we  can  all  learn  something  there.” 

Mr.  Watson  says  that  he  has  found  the  sportsmen 
at  the  Rumson  grounds  very  keen  and  that  the  best 
shots  are  interested  in  the  new  game  which  gives  them 
a  chance  for  practice  in  the  off  season.  The  club  has 
installed  fitting  rooms  ana  targets  in  accordance  with 
Mr.  Watson’s  gun  tailoring  ideas  and  this  week  a  tower 
for  practice  on  high  and  fast  flying  birds  goes  up. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  February  7,  1914. 

After  a  stormy  morning  it  cleared  at  noon  and. 
twenty  of  the  boys  took  advantage  of  the  first  dry 
Saturday  P.  M.  for  the  last  six  weeks  and  came  out 
and  had  a  royal  time  smashing  the  clays  until  it  was- 
too  dark  for  further  operations  trying  to  make  up  for 
lost  time.  There  was  plenty  of  breeze  but  we  don’t 
mind  that  as  long  as  Jupiter  Pluvius  don’t  insist  1  pon- 


Du  Pont  Cup  for  Telegraph  Match. 


struction  of  towers  to  train  those  who  expect  to  shoot 
rocketing  pheasants.  And  by  the  way  if  you  hold  as 
do  some,  that  shooting  pheasants  is  little  better  than 
potting  barnyard  fowl  you  should  hear  Mr.  Watson  de¬ 
scribe  the  difficulties  of  scoring  once  the  birds  get  in 
full  flight.  “They  never  should  be  shot  as  they  rise,” 
he  says,  “for  they  are  heavy  birds  and  slow  to  get  go¬ 
ing,  but  once  thev  are  well  up  in  the  air  they  are  a 
really  sporting  shot.” 

The  towers  on  Mr.  Watson’s  English  grounds  are 
eight  in  number  and  from  13  to  120  feet  high.  It  i» 
from  their  tops  that  the  traps  are  sprung  so  that  they 
may  represent  faithfully  the  flight  of  real  birds  fiom 
cover  on  a  hillside  and  the  pupil  learn  the  importance 
of  judging  how  tar  in  front  of  the  bird  he  musi  aim. 
The  clay  pheasants  are  provided  with  15  inch  “tails’' 
and  many  a  one  is  clipped  off  before  the  beginner  learns 
that  when  he  meets  the  real  rocketer  he  will  find  him 
tiateling  fast. 

The  towers  are  also  used  for  instruction  in  duck 
shooting,  the  pupil  firing  from  a  boat  at  birds  com¬ 
ing  over  from  different  heights  and  getting  accustomed 
to  the  cramped  position  which  makes  necessary  a  swing 
and  allowance  quite  different  from  ordinary  shooting. 

At  Mr.  Watson’s  West  London  grounds  a  great  pile 
of  expended  cartridges  containing  millions  of  shells 
testifies  to  the  eagerness  with  which  Mr.  Watson’s 
scheme  for  preparing  the  beginner  for  the  field  has 


being  number  one  in  each  squad.  Geo.  Piercy  and  Dave 
Engle  ran  a  dead  heat  for  high  gun  and  each  finished 
with  77  per  cent.  Those  two  youngsters  are  going  to 
be  first  class  shots  with  a  little  more  practice. 

The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25: 


Everett  .  21  17  18  14  11  14  13 . 

Haas  .  16  18  2i  16  17  14  14  16  13  13  15 

Guggenheim  _  14  18  18  18  20  19  19  14  17  13  .. 

Kellinger  .  16  14 . 

Geo.  Piercy  ....  19  21  18  19  22  21  16 . 

Sheppard  .  15  12  12  14  16  10 . 

Silberman  .  9  9  9  7  8 . 

Homan  .  9  6 . 

L.  Piercy  .  14  20  17  18  21  . 

Hallinger  .  14  17  21  24  16  14 . 

Dixon  . ; .  20  20  20  18  18  14 . 

Engle  .  23  23  18  15  18 . 

Boothroyd  .  8  14  17  13 . 

Kearney  .  11  9  3  4  4  4 . 

Williams  .  9  10  12  8  10 . 

Slater  .  6  is  17  12 . 

Coleman  .  5  10  13  9 . 

Brown  .  10  6  3  8 . 

Brady  .  11  8  8  7 . 

Sampson  .  12  12  13 . 


Our  club  has  become  a  member  of  the  North  Jersey 
Trapshooters  League,  a  new  organization  just  formed 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


and  the  first  shoot  win  be  on  February  21st  wneu  this 
club  will  journey  out  tnrougn  tne  orange  Mountains 
and  lock  horns  with  the  orange  Gun  olub  and  we 
want  a  good  turn  out  ot  members  on  tnat  day  so  that 
we  will  nave  plenty  to  pick  the  five  high  scores  from 
as  the  high  five  will  constitute  the  team  for  the  day. 
The  winning  club  of  this  series  ot  shoots  will  be  pre¬ 
sented  with  a  nne  silver  trophy  donated  by  the  Du 
Pont  Powder  Go.  So  get  busy  boys  and  help  the 
Jersey  City  Gun  Club  to  bring  home  the  bacon. 


Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  February  7,  1914. 

Good  scores  and  a  large  held  ol  gunners  marked  the 
shoot  held  yesterday  in  Honor  of  Fred  A.  Stone,  whc, 
for  the  past"  two  weeks  has  been  playing  at  the  Nixon 
in  “The  Lady  of  the  Slippey."  The  tournament,  a  100- 
bird  handicap  race,  was  staged  on  the  Davis  Island 
grounds  of  the  Herron  Hill  Cun  Club,  and  the  winner 
was  presented  with  a  gun  that  was  put  up  as  a  prize 
by  Mr.  Stone  himself.  The  only  thing  that  marred 
the  event  was  the  inability  of  the  •'Scarecrow”  to  be 
present,  owing  to  the  illness  of  Mrs.  Stone. 

Mr.  Stone  is  known  wherever  trap  is  pulled  to  the 
fraternity  of  shooters.  He  is  an  excellent  shot  at  the 
traps,  and  is  a  big  game  hunter  as  well,  and  is  popu¬ 
lar  with  the  gunners  the  country  over. 

The  Stone  Trophy  was  won  by  Norwood  Johnston, 
shooting  from  scratch,  with  a  string  of  93  clay  birds. 
R.  J.  Humbert  and  E.  J.  Gillespie  ran  Johnston  hard. 


The  scores: 

Broke. 

Hdcp. 

Total. 

Norwood  Johnston  . 

93 

R.  J.  Gumbert  . 

10 

9i 

E.  N.  Gillespie  . 

91 

George  E.  Painter  . 

89 

D.  W.  Baker  . 

.  89 

89 

J  S.  Conley  . 

.  86 

3 

89 

H.  W.  Stewart  . 

10 

90 

J.  E.  Wampler  . 

.  85 

5 

90 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

90 

*11.  T.  Borden  . 

9i 

Judd  H.  Bruff  . 

.  81 

8 

89 

A.  D.  Hickman  . 

.  83 

5 

85 

L.  Lautenslager  . 

6 

86 

*S.  S.  Schall  . 

82 

B.  F.  Dunn  . 

12 

86 

R.  P.  Tannehill  . 

12 

8S 

C.  K.  Nichols  . 

10 

84 

Frank  Mellon  . 

9 

84 

A  H.  Aber  . 

3 

3.3 

George  Seifert  . 

10 

83 

‘James  Lewis  . 

80 

Dock  Lane  . 

12 

80 

*J.  C.  Garland  . 

76 

W.  IT.  Denman  . 

.  58 

15 

73 

E.  R.  Springer  . 

4 

7i 

P.  N.  Grail  . 

9 

'7<i 

*W.  A.  Staving  . 

67 

H.  E.  Brooks,  Jr . 

.  52 

12 

64 

H.  J.  Goodrich  . 

10 

40 

‘Professionals. 


Handicapping  Trapshooters. 

Havana,  Cuba,  February  4,  1914. 

The  article  in  your  issue  of  31st  ult.,  has  greatly  in¬ 
terested  me,  because  as  member,  field  manager  and  sec¬ 
retary  of  local  gun  clubs  the  question  of  handicap  in  our 
local  shoots  has  been  the  “pons  asinorum”  of  my  trap¬ 
shooting  days.  At  the  close  of  each  season  I  have 
fancied  that' I  had  found  out  the  defects  of  the  various 
systems  adopted— distance  handicap,  added  birds  based 
on  previous  performances,  Chicago  Gun  Club  system, 
etc.,  etc.,  and  have  enthusiastically  advocated  or  in¬ 
vented  something  new  for  the  coming  season,  which 
ulterior  experience  proved  to  be  j'ust  as  faulty  as  its 
predecessors.  And  I  am  still  in  the  wood,  notwithstand¬ 
ing  Mr.  Von  Lengerke’s  suggestion  of  added  birds, 
giving  our  60  per  cent,  friend  30  and  our  80  per  cent, 
friend  10.  Why  fix  the  limit  at  90?  Suppose  we  have 
in  our  club  some  three  or  four  “cracker-jacks”  who 
rarely  go  below  90  and  sometimes  go  “straight,”  what 
chance  has  our  60  per  cent,  friend  with  30  added  birds? 
Ir  would  seem  to  me  more  logical  to  give  our  60  per 
cent,  friend  40  and  our  80  per  cent,  friend  20,  but  then 
it  would  be  only  reasonable  that  our  90  per  cent,  friend 
should  have  10  and  there  we  are  again! 

Then  there  is  the  question  of  our  40  per  cent,  friend, 
whose  scores  vary  from  25  per  cent,  to  55  per  cent.,  and 
who  only  turns  up  once  in  a  while  when  he  has  nothing 
better  to  do.  Is  it  right  or  just  that  such  a  member 
seeing  the  prize  or  prizes  announced  should  by  a  stroke 
of  luck  make  a  score  of  say  50  take  away  the  honors 
from  our  80  or  90  per  cent,  members  who  by  force  of 
practice  and  the  corresponding  expense  have  attained 
to  those  marks? 

Please  understand  that  notwithstanding  the  foregoing 
observations,  I  am  perfectly  convinced  that  handicapping 
in  order  to  give  the  poorer  shots  “a  chance”  is  abso¬ 
lutely  necessary  to  club  or  inter-club  trapshooting  life, 
but  I  sincerely  wish  that  some  more  experienced  person 
than  myself  would  turn  the  search-light  of  his  intelli¬ 
gence  upon  this  nebulous  question  which  has  preoccu¬ 
pied  the  attention  of  many  field  captains  and  handicap 
committees. 

Trapshooting  in  Cuba  opens  March  1st,  and  the  latch¬ 
string  is  out  to  and  of  our  American  brethern  who  may 
happen  to  visit  the  island. 

J.  N.  O’CONNOR. 


New  York  A.  C. 

Pelham  Manor,  February  7,  1914. 

Arthur  T.  McManus  was  the  principal  winner  at  the 
Travers’  island  traps  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club 
yesterday.  The  youthful  shooter  has  been  doing  very 
little  practice  this  winter.  He,  however,  was  ir:  ex¬ 
cellent  form,  and  managed  to  take  four  of  the  regular 
■fixtures. 


Monthly  Cup — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — IT. 
IT.  Duden,  3 — 24;  G.  F.  Pelham,  3 — 23;  A.  E.  Ranney, 
2 — 23;  J.  1.  Brandenburg,  4 — 23;  A.  J.  McManus,  4 — 22; 
C.  VV.  Berner,  5 — 22;  R.  R.  Debacher,  0 — 21;  F.  A. 
Baker,  5 — 21;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  0 — 20;  W.  B.  Ogden, 
0 — 19;  Dr.  De  Wolfe,  4 — 19;  A.  W.  Currie,  5 — 18;  C. 

H.  Voorhees,  0 — 15;  W.  N.  Cushing,  0 — 11;  W.  Floyd, 
o — 10. 

Club  Trophy — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — A. 
J.  McManus,  5 — 25;  R.  R.  Debacher,  4 — 25;  A.  E. 

Ranney,  2 — 25;  G.  F.  Pelham,  3 — 24;  F.  A.  Baker,  5 — 24; 
C  W.  Berner,  5 — 23;  Dr.  De  Wolfe,  3 — 22;  H.  IT. 

Duden,  4 — 22;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  4 — 22;  W.  B.  Ogden, 
0—20;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  3 — 19;  W.  N.  Cushing,  0 — 19;  A. 
W.  Currie,  6 — 19;  C.  H.  Voorhees,  0 — 18;  W.  Floyd. 
0 — 16. 

Shoot-off — A.  J.  McManus,  4 — 25;  R.  R.  Debacher, 

4 —  23;  A.  E.  Ranney,  1 — 22. 

Accumulation  Cup — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handi 
cap).— A.  J.  McManus,  4 — 25;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  3 — 25;  J. 

I.  Brandenburg,  5 — 25;  R.  R.  Debacher,  4 — 23;  G.  F. 

Pelham,  3 — 23;  C.  W.  Berner,  5—23;  F.  A.  Baker,  4 — 23; 
A.  E.  Ranney,  1 — 22;  PI.  H.  Duden,  4 — 22;  W.  B. 

Ogden,  1 — 21;  A.  W.  Currie,  6 — 21;  Dr.  De  Wolfe,  2 — 20; 
C,  H.  Voorhees,  0 — 20;  W.  Floyd,  o — 15;  W.  N.  Cush¬ 
ing,  0—15. 

Shoot-off — A.  J.  McManus,  4 — 25;  J.  I.  Brandenburg, 

5 —  23;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  2 — 22. 

Travers’  Island  Trophy — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Hand¬ 
icap). — A.  J.  McManus,  4 — 25;  A.  E.  Ranney,  2 — 24;  G. 

F.  Pelham,  2 — 23;  W.  B.  Ogden,  1 — 23;  A.  W.  Currie, 

6 —  23;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  5 — 23;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  2 — 22; 
IT.  IT.  Duden,  4 — 22;  R.  R.  Debacher,  3 — 21 ;  C.  W. 
Berner,  4 — 21;  F.  A.  Baker,  4 — 21;  Dr.  De  Wolfe,  2 — 17; 
W.  Floyd,  0 — 15;  C.  H.  Voorhees,  0 — 14;  W.  N.  Cush¬ 
ing,  0—13. 

Scratch  Shoot — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — A.  E.  Ran¬ 
ney,  87;  G.  F.  Pelham.  82;  W.  B.  Ogden,  81;  R.  R. 
Debacher,  79;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  78;  H.  H.  Duden,  76;  J. 

I.  Brandenburg,  75;  F.  A.  Baker,  71;  C.  W.  Berner,  70; 
Dr.  DeWolfe,  67;  C.  R.  Voorhees,  67;  W.  N.  Cushing, 
56;  A.  W.  Currie,  60;  W.  Floyd,  55;  A.  J.  McManus,  82. 

High  Handicap  Prize — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — A. 

J.  McManus,  17—99;  R-  R-  Debacher,  15 — 94;  A.  E.  Ran 
ney,  7 — 94;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  18—93;  G.  F.  Pelham, 
11 — 93;  H.  H.  Duden,  15 — 91;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  11 — 89;  C. 
W.  Berner.  19 — 89;  W.  B.  Ogden,  5 — 86;  F.  A.  Baker, 
18 — 89;  A.  W.  Currie,  23 — 83:  Dr.  DeWolfe.  11 — 78;  C.  IT. 
Voorhees,  0 — 67;  W.  N.  Cushing,  0 — 56;  W.  Floyd,  0 — 55. 

Distance  Handicap;  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — A.  E. 
Ranney  (19  yards),  21;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (17),  19;  A.  J. 
McManus  (17).  18:  Dr.  DeWolfe  (18),  18;  C.  H.  Voor¬ 
hees  (19),  18;  H.  H.  Duden  (17),  17;  C.  W.  Berner  (16), 
17;  G.  F.  Pelham  (18),  16;  A.  W.  Currie  (16),  16;  .1.  I. 
Brandenburg  (16),  14;  W.  Floyd  (19),  14;  W.  N.  Cushing 
(19),  13;  W.  B.  Ogden  (19),  13;  Jb.  A  Baker  (16),  11; 
R.  R.  Debacher  (17),  10. 

Trophy  Shoot;  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — 
C  H.  Voorhees  (5),  25;  T.  Lenane,  Tr.  (2),  24;  G.  F. 
Pelham  (2),  22;  W.  Floyd  (5),  21;  F.  A.  Baker  (4),  21; 
R.  R.  Debacher  (3).  20;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  20;  Dr.  De¬ 
Wolfe  (2),  20;  C.  W.  Berner  (4),  19;  A.  J.  McManus 

(4),  19;  A.  E.  Ranney  (2),  18;  W.  N.  Cushing  (3).  17; 
A.  W.  Currie  (6),  17;  IT.  H.  Duden  (4),  17;  J.  I.  Bran¬ 
denburg  (5),  17. 

Trophy  Shoot;  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — H. 
H.  Duden  (4),  23,;  T.  1.  Brandenburg  (5),  22;  T.  Lenane. 
Jr.  )2),  20;  Dr.  DeWolfe  (2),  20;  W.  N.  Cushing  (5),  20; 

F.  A.  Baker  (4),  20;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  18;  A.  W.  Cur¬ 
rie,  (6),  18;  R.  R.  Debacher  (3),  17;  C.  W.  Berner 
(4).  17- 

Variety  Cup;  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Scratch'). — Dr. 
DeWolfe.  13;  R.  R.  Debacher,  12;  W.  N.  Cushing,  11; 
W.  B.  Ogden,  11:  F.  A.  Baker,  9;  J.  I.  Brandenburg. 
8;  C.  W.  Berner,  7;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  6. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  February  7,  1914. 

G.  P.  Granbery  won  two  of  four  events  today.  A  fresh 
northwest  wind  made  accurate  shooting  a  matter  of  ex¬ 
treme  difficulty.  Making  forty-two  out  fifty  in  the 
scratch  event  and  took  a  leg  on  the  Accumulation  Cup 
with  a  net  score  of  twenty-three. 

D.  Giriat  was  the  winner  in  the  monthly  cup  com¬ 
petition  of  fifty  birds,  while  after  a  shoot-off  A.  E. 
Black  won  in  the  scratch  event  of  twenty-five  birds. 
The  scores  follow: 

Scratch  Event  (Fifty  Birds). — G.  P.  Granbery,  42;  B. 
R.  Stoddard,  37;  H.  H.  Todd,  29. 

Scratch  Event  (Twenty-Five  Birds).— G.  P.  Gran¬ 
bery,  21;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  15;  A.  E.  Black,  21;  II.  H. 
Todd,  14.  Shoot-off  won  by  Black. 

Monthly  Cup  (Fifty  Clay  Birds). — G.  P.  Granbery  (6), 
40;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (8),  41;  A.  E.  Black  (12),  46;  H. 

H.  Todd  (12),  42;  D.  Giriat  (8),  49;  F.  N.  Wilson  (0), 
32;  J.  Wilcox  (0),  32;  W.  H.  Sykes  (0),  32;  J.  P. 
Donovan  (8),  44. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Twenty-Five  Clay  Birds). — G.  P. 
Granbery  (2),  23;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (1).  20;  A.  E.  Black 

(5),  17;  D.  Giriat  (4),  21;  F.  N.  Wilson  (0),  16;  J. 
Wilcox  (0),  14;  W.  H.  Sykes  (0),  19;  J.  P.  Donovan 
(1),  21. 

February  8,  1914. 

D.  Giriat  was  the  only  shooter  at  the  traps  of  the 
New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club  yesterday  who  won  more 
than  one  event.  A  strong  wind  tested  the  skill  of  Miss 
Jessie  Thorpe  and  she  turned  in  a  full  score  in  a 
twenty-five  clay  pigeon  handicap  event  with  an  allow¬ 
ance  of  five.  The  summaries: 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — J.  P.  Donovan,  6;  Mis3 
Jessie  Thorpe,  3;  G.  P.  Granbery,  7;  A.  Chandler,  9; 
T  IT.  Davis,  6;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  6.  Won  by  Mr. 
Chandler. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — J.  P.  Donovan,  9; 
Miss  Jessie  Thorpe,  4;  G.  P.  Granbery,  10;  A.  Chandler. 


9;  T.  IT.  Davis,  8;  B.  R.  Stoddard.  8;  D.  Giriat,  13.  Won 
by  Mr.  Giriat. 

Monthly  Cup.  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — 
J.  P.  Donovan  (4),  21;  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  (5),  25;  G. 
P.  Granbery  (3),  21;  A.  Chandler  (4),  24;  T.  H.  Davis 
(0)  16;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (47,  22;  D.  Giriat  (4),  17;  C. 

A.  Marsland  (4),  25.  Won  by  Mr.  Marsland. 

Accumulation  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap). — J.  P.  Donovan  (2),  19;  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  (5), 
22;  G.  P.  Granbery  (1),  19;  A.  Chandler  (4),  21;  T.  H. 
Davis  (0),  17;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (1),  16;  D.  Giriat  (4) 
21;  C.  A.  Marsland  (s),  17.  Won  by  Mr.  Giriat  on 
shoot-off. 

Sweepstakes,  Twenty -five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap).— 
J.  P.  Donovan  (4),  21;  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  (5),  22;  A. 
Chandler  (4),  17;  T.  H.  Davis  (0),  17;  B.  R.  Stoddard 
(4),  23;  D.  Giriat  (4),  21;  C.  A.  Marsland  (7),  22;  J. 
A  Mahlstedt  (6),  18.  Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard. 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

Larchmont,  February  8,  1914. 
Directed  by  a  northwest  wind,  clay  pigeons  twisted  and 
spun  at  various  angles  today,  but  shooters  at  the  traps 
of  the  Larchmont  Yacht  Club  showed  splendid  qualities 
and  excellent  scores  prevailed.  On  a  percentage  basis 
honors  for  the  day  were  gained  by  Ralph  L.  Spotts, 
whose  average  was  90.5.  H.  Sanford  was  second  with 
90  per  cent.  The  summaries: 

Monthly  Cup,  Twenty-five  Pigeons  (Handicap).— T.  J. 
McCahill  (3),  24;  A.  L.  Burns  (0),  21;  A.  G.  McManus 

(3) .  22;  A.  B.  Jones  (3),  25;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (3),  20; 
A.  W.  Allison  (2),  25;  H.  Sanford  (o),  21;  R.  L.  Spotts 
(0),  24;  R.  K.  Spotts  (5),  17;  W.  B.  Short  (3),  21; 
D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  21;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (0),  20;  W.  E. 
Ferguson  (3),  23;  C.  W.  Berner  (5),  23;  H.  H.  Duden 

(4) ,  21.  Won  by  Mr.  Allison  on  shoot-off. 

Visitors’  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap). — T.  J.  McCahill  (3),  24;  A.  L.  Burns  (2),  23;  A. 

G.  McManus,  (3),  22;  A.  B.  Jones  (3),  22;  A.  W.  Fitz¬ 
gerald  (5),  20;  A.  W.  Allison  (2),  25;  H.  Sanford  (o),  23; 
R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  22;  R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  22;  W.  B. 
Short  (3),  24;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  19;  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 
(3),  21;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (2),  25;  C.  W.  Berner  (5), 
19:  H.  IT.  Duden  (3),  23.  Won  by  Mr.  Allison  on  shoot- 
off. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap). — T.  J.  McCahill  (3),  25;  A.  L.  Burns  (1),  22;  A 
G.  McManus  (3),  24;  A.  B.  Jones  (3),  25;  A.  W.  Fitz¬ 
gerald  (4),  20;  A.  W.  Allison  (3),  25;  S.  Sanford  (o), 
24;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  25;  R.  K.  Spotts  (6).  20;  W.  B. 
Short  (1).  22;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  23;  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 
(1),  18;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (2),  20;  C.  W.  Berner  (3),  25; 
II.  II.  Duden  (4),  20.  Won  by  R.  L.  Spotts. 

Accumulation  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — 
T.  J.  McCahill  (4),  44;  A.  L.  Burns  (4),  45;  A.  G. 
McManus  (6),  45;  A.  B.  Jones  (6),  42;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald 
(10),  43;  A.  W.  Allison  (5),  44;  H.  Sanford  (0),  43;  R. 
L  Spotts  (o).  44;  R.  K.  Spotts  (10),  35;  W.  B.  Short 

(6).  39;  D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  47;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (*),  37; 
W.  E.  Ferguson  (6),  47;  C.  W.  Berner  (10),  43;  II.  H. 
Duden  (6),  43. 

One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap). — T.  J.  McCahill  (13),  117;  A.  L.  Burns  (7),  111; 

A.  G.  McManus  (15),  112;  A.  B.  Jones  (15),  117;  A.  \V. 
Fitzgerald  (24),  103;  A.  W.  Allison  (12),  120;  H.  Sanford 
(o),  1 13 ;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  113;  R.  K.  Spotts  (27),  94; 

W.  B.  Short  (13),  106;  D.  F.  McMahon  (3),  no;  T„ 

Lenane,  Jr.  (6),  96;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (13).  no;  C.  W. 
Berner  (23),  no;  H.  IT.  Duden  (17),  107.  Won  by  A.  W. 
Allison. 

One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — T. 
J.  McCahill,  128;  A.  L.  Burns,  124;  A.  G.  McManus, 
112;  A.  B.  Jones,  119;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  95;  A.  W. 

Allison,  127;  H.  Sanford,  135;  R.  L.  Spotts,  136;  R.  K. 
Spotts,  83;  W.  B.  Short,  115;  D.  F.  McMahon,  131;  T. 
Lenane,  Jr.,  107;  W.  E.  Ferguson,  118;  C.  W.  Berner, 
105;  H.  H.  Duden,  113.  Won  by  R.  L.  Spotts. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Hand’ 
icap). — A.  L.  Burns  (2),  24;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (5),  25; 
A.  W.  Allison  (4),  22;  H.  Sanford  (1),  17;  R.  L.  Spotts 
(0),  19;  D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  24;  C.  W.  Berner  (6),  23. 
Won  by  Mr.  Berner  on  shoot-off. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

Eighteen  shooters  faced  the  traps  at  the  White  Plains 
Gun  Club’s  regular  shoot  held  at  the  Gedney  Farms 
Hotel,  White  Plains,  yesterday.  A  stiff  wind  blowing 
across  the  traps  kept  the  shooters  busy  trying  to  find 
the  targets,  which  at  times  were  very  difficult  to  hit. 
T.  H.  Lawrence  was  high  gun  for  the  day  with  76,  Dr. 
Martin  and  Tom  Davis  tied  for  second  honors  with  74 
each,  while  Pop  Ward  took  third  place  with  69.  After 
the  shoot  was  over  a  meeting  of  the  club  was  held.  J. 

H.  Finch  was  elected  field  captain,  and  Dr.  C.  F. 
Healy  was  selected  as  a  member  of  the  board  of  gov¬ 
ernors  to  fill  the  vacancy  caused  by  Z.  C.  Offutt  'eaving 
New  York.  Final  arrangements  were  made  for  the 
White  Plains  Handicap  shoot,  which  is  to  be  held  on 
Thursday.  February  12.  The  scores: 

E.  R.  Pardee,  12 — 63 — 75;  T.  H.  Lawrence,  8 — 75 — 84; 
Dr.  C.  F.  Healy,  16 — 41 — 57;  C.  H.  Hadlock,  16 — 64 — 80; 
Dr.  G.  IT.  Martin,  4—74—78;  R.  P.  Ray,  12—43—57,  June 
Houghton,  40 — 32 — 72;  M.  Bond,  20 — 56 — 76;  Mrs.  F. 
Rodgers,  32 — 48—80;  E.  Carpenter,  4 — 68 — 72;  J.  H.  Finch, 
8 — 60—68;  F.  Rodgers,  12 — 48 — 60:  E.  F.  Ward,  4 — 60 — 73; 
Tom  Davis,  8 — 74 — 82;  Prof.  Hill,  8 — 67 — 75;  Guy  Ward. 
4—67 — 71;  T.  Core,  12 — 56 — 68;  T.  De  Nyse,  12 — 48 — 60 


FROM  WILMONT,  MINNESOTA. 

All  those  hunting  in  this  country  are  told  to 
keep  off  my  land.  All  those  I  catch  on  it  will  be 
fined  for  it,  as  there  was  one  colt  shot  by  a  22 
rifle  which  was  examined  by  the  doctor. 

LAMKO  WAALKENS. 
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FIRST  IN  AMERICA, 

Eleven  beautiful  designs  for  Purple 

Martin . $6.50  up 

Individual  nest-boxes,  the  best  for 
„  .  Wrens,  Bluebirds,  Tree  Swai- 

9-  lows,  Chickadees,  etc $1.00 

f  H  «  .  4  each,  12  for . $10.00 

SpbSlPd  Parcels  Post  Feature. 

p-ti  atsM  Postage  extra. 

SL  JACOBS  FOOD  SHELTERS  for 

v  ‘  • winter  birds,  outwits  the  Sparrows 
and  feeds  the  desirable  birds. 
AUDUBON  RIRD  LUNCH-COUNT¬ 
ERS.  $5.00  each.  3  for  $9.00. 
JACOBS  FEEDING  BOOTH, 
$1.00  each.  13  for  $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT  SPARROW  TRAP, 
the  most  successful  trap  for  cap¬ 
turing  the  English  Sparrows,  $4 
Our  each.  Free  with  a  $50.00  order  for 

Indorsement  bird-houses,  etc.  All  prices  F.  0.  B. 
Waynesburg,  Pa. 

Our  new  illustrated  booklet  of  Bird-Houses,  Nest-Boxes, 
Food  Shelters,  Sparrow  Traps,  etc.  Sent  for  ten  cents 
stamps  or  silver.  Mention  this  magazine. 

JACOBS  BIRD-HOUSE  COMPANY,  404  So.  Washington  Street,  WAYNESBURG,  PA. 


FERGUSON’S 


Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 

THOMAS  J.  CONROY,  Agent 

28  John  Street 

Cor.  Nassau  St. 

New  York 


With  Silver  Plated 
Locomotive  Reflectors 
and  Adjustable  Attach¬ 
ments. 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines  Head 
Jack  (Front  and  Top),  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand  Lan¬ 
tern,  etc. 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fishing,  etc, 
Is  adjustable  to  any  kind  of  dash  or  vehi¬ 
cle.  Send  stamp  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 
and  address  all  orders  Lamp  Department. 


I  want  two  high  grade  guns — one  20  ga.  and  one 
12  ga. — must  be  fine  ones  and  in  fine  condition. 

I  will  exchange  for  the  same  forty  acres  of  land 
worth  $600  cash — land  is  clear  of  all  liens  and  well 
worth  the  money. 

This  is  a  fine  proposition  if  you  have  the  right 
kind  of  guns. 

GEORGE  R.  SLOCUM 


603  Pioneer  Bldg.,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


ELK  TEETH  WANTED 

We  are  always  in  the  market  for  elk  teeth:  send  for  inspection 
and  quote  lowest  cash  prices. 

Henry  Freund  &  Bro. 

71  Nassau  Street,  N  ew  York  City 


FOR  SALE 

Thoroughly  domesticated  wild  Mallard  ducks,  $5.00  the  pair 
Address: 

MR.  GEORGE  S.  BANKS 
Redding  Ridge,  Conn. 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

•  BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 


THE  LEADING  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 


Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 


40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 

LADIES'  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


GREAT  TERRIER  BARGAINS 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  '‘Smith’s  Sammie.”  Whelped 
April  2,  1913.  White  with  one  black  ear,  ears  nicely 
trimmed.  This  dog  is  as  game  as  any  living  Pit 
Bull;  big,  strong  and  healthy,  farm  raised,  easy  con¬ 
trolled,  big  bone  and  I  reserved  him  out  of  a  litter 
of  7  to  use  as  a  stud  dog  but  as  I  am  disposing  of 
my  entire  lot  ne  goes,  none  reserved.  You  are  get¬ 
ting  dogs  that  you  can’t  buy  elsewhere.  Sire  Cham¬ 
pion  Dan;  winner  of  eleven  straight  battles.  Dam 
Peggy.  After  long  experience  in  breeding  and 
handling  Bull  Terriers  I  consider  this  the  greatest 
one  I  ever  owned  and  one  that  is  fit  to  head  any 
Kennel.  Price  $35.00 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Peggy.”  Whelped  May 
2,  1912.  White  with  brindle,  ears  nicely  trimmed. 
Sire  Billy  Tough;  Dam  Laura  O,  by  Ch.  Semme’s 
Jack  (58  pound  American  Champion).  This  bitch 
is  farm  raised,  strong  and  healthy  and  a  great 
brood  bitch;  no  faults.  Price  $25.00. 

AMOS  BLIRHANS,  Waterloo,  Iowa. 


Burhans’  “Worm  Knocker”  35c.  mailed.  Positive 
Cure  Distemper  Formula  50c.  S.  Burhans,  Waterloo, 
Iowa. 


DOES  YOUR  DOG’S  COAT  LOOK  DEAD? 

Is  his  appetite  poor  ?  Is  he  losing  flesh  ?  Then  he  has  WORMS. 

All  puppies  and  nearly  all  grown  dogs  suffer  from  worms 
which  are  IMMEDIATELY  exterminated  by  a  dose  of 

KENWYN  KURE  far  WORMS 

Before  I  discovered  this  wonderful  worm  remedy  I  lost  litter  after  litter  of 
valuable  puppies  from  the  pest  of  worms,  but  now  after  one  or  two  doses  I  have  no 
trouble  and  raise  95  per  cent,  of  my  puppies. 

I  have  used  this  remedy  with  great  success  for  years  in  my  kennels  and  I  have 
had  such  a  demand  for  it  locally  by  those  who  have  used  it  that  I  have  decided  to 
put  it  on  the  market  and  help  my  fellow  fanciers  fight  the  worst  plague  known  to 
dogdom.  Send  50  cents  for  trial  bottle. 

KENWYN  KURE  KOMPANY  P°NEW  JERSEYNT 


SPRATT’S  FIBO 

is  the  best  food  for  Pekingese,  Toys  and  Shy  Feed¬ 
ers.  It  contains  the  same  nourishing  ingredients 
as  SPRATT’S  regular  DOG  CAKES  and  differs 
from  same  only  in  flavor. 

Dogs  will  eat  it  ravenously  at  all  times 

Send  for  samples  and  mail  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture”, 

&  which  contains  much  valuable  information. 

s  p  rTtWTAt  ejn  TtMite  d 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at  NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Breeders,  Exhibitors  and  Owners  with 

DOGS  LSI 

Should  Advertise  Them  in  the  Sunday 

NEW  YORK  HERALD 

The  Best  Dog,  Poultry,  etc..  Page  Published,  containing  each 
week  the  latest  news  anti  gossip  written  by  recognized  experts. 
Your  advertisement  on  this  news  page  will  be  read  by  both 
the  Professional  and  Amateur  Dog  Lover  and  Bird  Fancier. 

Advertising  Rate  30  cents  per  Agate  Line. 

Further  inforon  on  request. 

NEW  YORK  HERALD  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 

Dog  Training. — On  best  quail  grounds  South. 

SMITH  and  BURHANS, 
Lamar,  Miss. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 


AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 


1 1 8  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 


FO  R  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35JNorth  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 


Airedales  o  Quality. 

PUPPIES  and  older  Stock,  by  Champions  Midland 
Royal,  Swiveiler,  King  Nobbier  and  other  noted  sires  bred 
to  Champion  stock  bitches. 

White  not  the  best  ?  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

TONKA  KENNELS, 

Security  Hank  Building,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


POINTERS  FOR  SALE 

A  pair  of  fine  pointers — brother  and 
sister — 9  months  old,  well  grown.  Not 
gun  shy;  yard  broken,  but  no  experience 
with  game.  $25  for  the  pair,  if  taken  at 
once. 

JOHN  J.  MILLS 

NEUSE,  N.  C.  R.  F.  D.  No.  1. 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 

HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Cam  pines.  Black,  Blue,  Buff.  White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorcas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
BlackWyandottes.  Stock, Eggs  andYoung  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Sjjuare  Garden  Winnings 


Its  friends  it  reliable. 

We  make  have  made  it  famous. 


THE 


PARttER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 

Box  102,  SanFrancisco,  Cal. 

Send  tor  Catalogue ♦ 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS  ESTABLISHED  1853 


See  how  the  Safety-bar  (No.  4)  when 
pushed  back  over  the  L-shaped  ends  of  the 
Sears  (No.  5)  completely  blocks  them, 
making  accidental  discharge  absolutely  im¬ 
possible.  Every  Davis  Hammerless  Gun 
has  the  Safety  that  “Blocks  the  Sears.” 

It  is  a  Safe  “Safety.” 

Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  see  what  a  high  grade  gun  you  can 
buy  for  a  low  price — NINE  GRADES. 


Assonet,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


“  The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Game  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


CHARLES  DALY 

The  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  THE  NEW  MODEL 

u  Sextuple”  ? 

Sdhoverliog  Da^  &  Gok$ 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  -  -  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 


A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  OUTDOOR  LIFE 

TRAVEL,  NATURE  STUDY,  SHOOTING,  FISHING,  CAMPING,  YACHTING 

PUBLISHED  BY 

entered  as  second  FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO.  at  the  post  office 

CLASS  MATTER  22  THAMES  ST.,  NEW  YORK  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 
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PARKER 

PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St, 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 

Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue . 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears’ ’ 

Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 
Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 

Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 

attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  OF  BUY~ 

ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 

ESTABLISHED  1853.  fi  R*  OAVIS  &  SONS,  Lock  Box  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 


( 

A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

lame  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY -FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 

CHARLES  DALY  * 

The  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gu n 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  THE  NEW  MODEL  % 

“Sextuple”?  '  ' 

Sch  overling  Defy  &  G&teg 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  ...  NEW  YORK  CITY 
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NEW  GAME  CLUB  IN  JERSEY. 

A  temporary  organization  of  the  North  Jersey 
Fish,  Game  and  Protective  Association  was  ef¬ 
fected  recently  at  Dover,  N.  J.  The  officers 
chosen  were:  President,  Arthur  H.  Goodale  of 
Dover;  vice-president,  Edward  T.  Wills  of  Stan¬ 
hope;  secretary-treasurer,  Dr.  Samuel  B.  John¬ 
ston,  Jr.  of  Dover. 

Those  present  went  on  record  as  favoring  the 
discarded  plan  of  dividing  the  state  in  what  was 
known  as  the  northern  and  southern  sections, 
opening  the  hunting  and  fishing  dates  in  the 
northern  section  one  month  earlier  than  in  the 
southern  section,  and  dosing  a  month  earlier. 
The  meeting  also  declared  itself  absolutely  op¬ 
posed  to  the  plan  to  divide  the  license  fee  moneys 
or  applying  the  same  for  any  other  purpose  than 
at  present. 

It  was  the  consensus  that  any  law  now  protect¬ 
ing  vermin  of  any  kind,  such  as  foxes,  skunks, 
minks,  weasels,  opossums  or  any  kind  of  preda¬ 
tory  animals  or  birds,  be  repealed,  and  that  it 
shall  be  permissible  at  all  times  to  kill  or  destroy 
such  vermin.  It  was  pointed  out  that  if  these 
destroyers  of  the  game  were  obliterated  it  would 
hardly  be  necessary  to  expend  the  license  fee 
money  to  restock  the  game  sections. 


4,000,000  TROUT  IN  BLACK  HILLS. 

The  hatchery  at  Spearfish,  S.  D.,  distributed 
nearly  4,000,000  trout  in  the  various  streams  of 
the  Black  Hills  during  the  last  year.  Of  these 
more  than  two  and  a  half  million  were  of  the 
black  spotted  variety,  821,000  brook  trout,  63,000 
rainbow  and  141,000  locklaven.  The  spawn  is  ob¬ 
tained  annually  in  the  Yellowstone  National  Park 
and  then  nurtured  at  the  hatchery  until  ready  for 
planting,  much  of  which  is  done  by  individuals 
on  Government  permit  through  the  congressmen. 
All  streams  in  the  Black  Hills  are  said  to  be  now 
well  stocked  for  this  year’s  fishing. 


Feed  the  Feathered  Game 

The  blizzards  which  have  swept  over 
the  land  within  the  last  week  or  two,  leav¬ 
ing  the  middle  and  northern,  and  even 
portions  of  the  southern  section  of  the 
country  under  a  deep  blanket  of  snow, 
will  necessarily  work  havoc  with  feathered 
game.  Much  loss  in  this  direction  can  be 
avoided  if  state  game  departments,  private 
and  public  game  associations,  and  indi¬ 
viduals  in  a  position  to  do  so,  will  take 
steps  to  feed  covies  of  quail  or  place  food 
where  it  is  apt  to  be  found.  Such  action 
is  not  only  humane — it  is  economically 
sound  from  the  standpoint  of  agriculture, 
for  the  quail  is  the  farmer’s  best  friend — 
and  last  but  not  least,  protection  of  the 
flocks  now  means  better  although  even 
less  destructive  shooting  next  Fall.  Let 
it  not  be  forgotten  that  the  facilities  for 
obtaining  winter  food  by  wild  bird  life  are 
growing  less  and  less  with  every  year. 
The  old  rail  fences  which  once  formed 
continuous  lines  of  shelter  and  seed  sup¬ 
plies  for  game  birds  are  giving  way  to  the 
modern  wire  fences  of  insufficient  shelter; 
the  winter  coverts  are  being  swept  from 
the  farms,  and  every  agency  seems  to  be 
working  against  natural  preservation  of 
feathered  game.  A  few  bushels  of  grain 
judiciously  and  intelligently  scattered  in 
favorable  locations  from  now  until  the 
snow  goes  off  will  accomplish  wonders. 
The  work  should  be  taken  up  by  every 
game  organization  within  the  winter  belt 
of  the  United  States.  “Forest  and  Stream” 
will  be  pleased  to  have  field  reports  from 
its  readers  on  the  subject. 


ROOSEVELT  AND  RAINEY  GIVE  TO 
MUSEUM. 

The  American  Museum  of  Natural  History,  at 
New  York  City,  has  just  received  two  notable 
wild  game  collections,  one  from  Col.  Theodore 
Roosevelt,  who  is  exploring  the  wilds  of  South 
America,  and  the  other  from  Paul  J.  Rainey,  who 
is  in  British  East  Africa,  hunting  lions. 

The  Roosevelt  collection  includes  twenty-five 
mammals  and  150  birds,  many  of  them  new  to  the 
’museum.  Among  them  are  an  example  of  the 
early  ancestral  form  of  the  guinea  pig,  several 
“night  monkeys,”  deer,  wolves  and  rabbits.  The 
Rainey  contribution  includes  twelve  African  lions, 
two  chetahs,  a  leopard,  two  striped  hyenas,  eight 
jackals,  a  hyrax,  a  dik  dik,  three  zebras,  a  reed 
buck,  and  others. 

Including  the  Roosevelt  party,  there  are .  now 
twenty-three  expeditions  in  the  field  for  the 
American  Museum. 


MANY  MILLION  FISH  FOR  INDIANA. 

The  Tri-State  station,  near  Columbia  City, 
Indiana,  plans  to  distribute  about  15,000,000  wall¬ 
eyed  pike  and  12,000,000  cisco  eggs  in  the  north¬ 
ern  lakes  of  the  state  this  year.  The  Brookville 
station  will  specialize  in  small-mouthed  bass,  the 
Wawasee  station  will  turn  out  big-mouthed  bass, 
and  other  hatcheries  in  the  state  will  be  enlarged 
for  this  season’s  increased  work.  Some  of  the 
stations  are  assisted  by  local  fish  and  game  asso¬ 
ciations. 


JERSEY  FISH  HEAVY  EATERS. 

To  feed  the  fish  at  the  New  Jersey  hatchery 
from  March  1st  to  November  1st,  seventy  tons 
of  fish  and  30,000  sheep  plucks  will  be  required, 
according  to  the  commissjon’s^ITecent  advertise¬ 
ment  for  bids. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  TA  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9i  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES.  SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

PerDoz.  INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  •  $1.00  Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7i  feet, 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25  40  cents  each. 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  1 'CATALOG’ ’  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


TH0S.  J. 

CONROY 

28  John  St. 


New 

York 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN 
TACKLE  a  SPECIALTY 

FERGUSON’S 

Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines 
Head  Jack,  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand 
Lantern,  etc. 

PRICE,  $5.00 

Head  attachment  $1.50  extra 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fish¬ 
ing,  etc.  Is  adjustable  to  any  kind 
of  dash  or  vehicle. 

PRICE.  $6.00 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Kust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing:  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 
Two-piece  Greenheart  Wenkfish  Rods  at  from  $4.00  to  $6.00; 
worth  double.  Bargains  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Rods. 

New  York 


Room  110 


136  Liberty  St. 


$12 


.50 


$25 


FOR  .. 

.00 


Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

If  interested,  -write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  for  our 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


(ESTABLISHED  186  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y, 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


BERMUDA 

FORTY  HOURS  FROM  FROST  TO  FLOWERS 

S.  S.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 
Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Rates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.  S.  “GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
for  St.  Thomas.  St.  Croix,  St.  Kitts.  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe.  Dominica,  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 
A.  E.  0UTERBRIDGE  &  CO..  Agents  Quebec  S.  S.  Co..  Ltd.,  29 
Broadway,  New  York  ;  TH0S.  COOK  &  SON.  245  and  2681  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  553  Fifth  Avenne,  N.  Y.,  or  any  Ticket  A  rent. 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  ani¬ 
mals  and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send 
for  prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for 
furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE-  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 


“  Heads  and  Horns 
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It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs,  Birds  and  Fisli  and  all  kinds  of  work  in 
Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
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Coon  Hunting  in  the  Mississippi  Valley 


AFTER  a  hearty  supper,  we  called  up  “Unc 
Tom"  for  an  all-night  hunt  for  br’er 
coon.  We  had  elected  to  go  first  to  the 
“new  ground”  on  the  border  of  a  great  magnolia 
forest,  where  the  raccoons  were  frequent  visit¬ 
ors  in  their  foraging  trips  to  the  cornfield,  which 
was  bordered  by  the  stately  magnolia — one  of 
Dame  Nature’s  generous  contributions  to  enhance 
the  beauty  of  the  Southland.  The 
dark  evergreen  bay  with  its  festoons 
of  gray  moss,  and  its  pure  white  fra¬ 
grant  bell-shaped  flowers,  stands 
majestically  as  a  conspicuous  attrac¬ 
tion  to  the  forests  of  western  Miss¬ 
issippi. 

“Unc  Tom"  was  a  “celebrated” 
coon  hunter,  and  when  he  came  up 
with  his  stove-pipe  held  ungracefully 
in  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  he 
was  trying  to  remove  from  his  mouth 
the  signs  of  a  fat  pork  supper,  we 
knew  that  time  would  soon  be  called 
for  the  rough  country  hike.  We  had 
as  a  guest. a  tenderfoot  from  New 
Orleans  who  wished  ardently  to  be 
initiated.  He  was,  before  the  next 
sunrise.  I  think  he  slept  for  a  week 
continuously  after  that  hunt,  but  he 
still  talks  about  it  if  I  chance  to  meet 
him  in  the  Crescent  City. 

“Is  y’all  ready  now,  boss?”  asked 
Unc  Tom.  “Ah  wondah  whar  dat 
ole  dawg  done  gone  off  to,  heah-heah- 
heah  !  Ah  reckon  she  settin’  dar  on 
de  fash  haff  in  de  kitchen  lookin  up 
de  chimbly  fo’  hants.  Dess  las’  few 
times  ah  had  her  out  she  didn't  do 
much  ’sides  tree  hants.  She  sho’ 
ain’t  gwine  ter  fine  no  coons  in  dat 
chimbly.  Say,  Doug  White,  you  run 
dat  dawg  out  de  kitchen,  boy.” 

Pretty  soon  the  great  coon  dog — 
the  heroine  of  many  hard  fought  bat¬ 
tles — came  out,  wagging  her  tail  in 
evident  pleasure  at  the  prospects  of 
Another  good  fight.  For  I  think  she 
treed  hants  only  by  way  of  teasing 
Unc  Tom  for  a  little  diversion,  as 
she  knew  from  his  talk  that  he  believed  religious¬ 
ly  in  hants,  hoodoos,  “goses,”  etc.  At  any  rate, 
she  was  ready  for  either  coons  or  hants. 

She  was  the  finest  specimen  of  a  coon  dog  that 
I  ever  read  of,  or  saw  hunt — a  genuine  mongrel 
with  enough  bull-terrier  blood  in  her  to  make  an 
indomitable  fighter.  When  she  got  a  hold  on 
“br’er  coon’s”  windpipe,  the  finish  was  within 
close  range. 

We  hiked  half  a  mile  to  the  “new  ground,”  and 
Unc  Tom  hied  “Mary”  toward  the  edge  of  the 


By  R.  H.  McNair 

Photo  by  Cora  June  Sheppard 

forest,  while  we  sat  down  to  await  developments. 
In  about  ten  minutes  the  dog  gave  tongue,  and 
the  music  became  pretty  lively.  Unc  Tom  re¬ 
sponded  with  “Ah  knowed  ’twuz  er  coon  in  the 
aige  ob  dat  woods,”  and  when  one  of  the  party 
suggested  the  possibility  of  its  being  a  hant,  the 
old  man  became  indignant  and  replied,  “No,  boss, 
dat  dawg  don’t  nuvver  bark  dat  er  way  at  er 


Three  Possum  With  One  Gun. 

hant.  Ah  know  dats  er  coon,  er  big  bos  coon, 
caze  ah  done  seed’d  his  tracks  down  through  the 
magnolia  wood.” 

Mary  ran,  with  musical  echoes  floating  back 
toward  us  through  the  still  night  air,  and  in  a 
very  short  time  Unc  Tom  announced  dramati¬ 
cally,  “She  done  treed,  boss.”  Away  we  went  to¬ 
ward  where  the  dog  was  baying,  at  the  root  of  a 
magnolia  tree  which  stood  on  the  side  of  a  little 
ridge,  and  but  a  few  steps  off  a  shallow  runnel 
of  muddy  water  that  wended  its,  course  through 


the  forest.  Br’er  coon  usually  made  it  convenient 
to  climb  a  tree  that  stood  in  easy  jumping  dis¬ 
tance  from  a  pool  of  water,  for  there  is  where 
he  seemed  able  to  make  his  best  fight.  Unc  Tom 
first  made  several  bonfires.  When  our  tender¬ 
foot  guest  asked  what  he  wanted  a  fire  for,  he 
replied,  “Why !  boss,  de  fiah  will  keep  off  de 
hants,  and  den  hit  will  hep  folks  ter  see  de  fight 
when  de  racktion  done  sho  nuff  be¬ 
gin.”  Then  the  old  man  looked 
around  for  Douglas,  the  climber,  and 
found  him  with  a  bright  fire  brand 
in  one  hand,  circling  around  the  tree, 
with  his  big  eyes  trying  to  pierce  the 
darkness  of  the  green  foliage. 

“Come  on  heah,  boy,  whut  you 
progin’  round  up  dar  for?  You  know 
dat  coon  ain’  gwine  let  you  shine  his 
eyes,  nigger.  Come  on  down  heah, 
and  pull  off  dem  brogans  an’  go  up 
dis  tree.  We-all  is  got  ter  ketch 
bout  three  coons  an’er  possum  ’fore 
sun-up.” 

Douglas  could  climb  like  a 
monkey,  and  a  good  stout  grape¬ 
vine  was  as  convenient  for  his  pur¬ 
pose  as  the  trunk  of  a  tree.  Up  he 
went ;  and  when  he  was  about  half 
way  to  the  top  of  the  tree,  he 
shouted,  “Lawdy  mussy,  Unc  Tom, 
heah  he  is  all  wrapped  up  in  de  moss 
and  scrooched  up  ’ginst  dis  big  limb  F 
“Make  him  jump,  boy,  make  him 
jump!”  replied  Unc  Tom.  “We-all 
ain’t  got  time  to  fool  wid  dat  ole 
varmint.  Ole  Mahey  is  er  waitin’ 
fer  him  down  heah.” 

Douglas  gave  the  coon  a  jab  with 
a  stick.  The  animal  growled  and 
sprang  into  the  air.  Mary  sat  on 
her  haunches  a  few  feet  from  the 
ditch,  intently  looking  up  into  the 
dark  magnolia  foliage.  She  seemed 
to  see  the  coon  the  moment  he 
sprang  from  the  limb;  for  she  was 
under  him  in  a  flash,  just  as  a  good 
fielder  gets  under  a  fly  on  the  base¬ 
ball  ground.  When  the  coon  came 
down  he  landed  on  “dat  li’l  gyp,”  and  she  nailed 
him  in  the  side  of  the  neck,  reaching  always  for 
the  windpipe.  The  coon  was  a  big  “ole  boe,” 
and  he  dragged  the  dog  into  the  ditch.  By  that  time 
the  two  reserves  got  into  the  mix-up,  and  such 
a  coon  fight  as  it  was !  The  young  dogs 
yelped  several  times,  but  kept  at  it.  “Ole  Mahy” 
did  not  manifest  any  inconvenience  other 
than  a  -muffled  growl  which  indicated  that 
her  mouth  was  too  full  for  utterance ;  for  we  knew 
neither  the  sound  of  yelp  nor  whine  from  her 
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mouth.  She  just  wanted  to  let  the  coon  and  other 
folks  know  that  she  was  busy — too  busy  to  say 
anything.  All  of  a  sudden — quicker  than  a  flash— 
she  relaxed  her  hold  and  shifted  for  a  vice  grip 
on  the  coon’s  windpipe,  and  in  two  minutes  “br’er 
coon’  had  breathed  his  last.  Then  we  sat  on  a 
log  and  smoked  our  pipes  while  the  dogs  rested. 

After  a  while  Unc  Tom  the  Master  of  Cere¬ 
monies,  announced  that  we  would  go  over 
toward  “de  paster,”  where  he  knew  of  another 
and  much  larger  coon,  “whut  lived  on  de  creek, 
caze  he  wuz  er  great  fisherman  coon,  and  spent 
his  nights  catching  crawfish,  and  his  tracks  were 
as  wide  as  Unc  Tom’s  hand,  an’  his  stride  wuz 
wusser  yit.” 

We  had  been  on  the  creek  but  a  short  time 
when  “dat  li’l  gyp”  turned  up  again. 

“Dar!  Ah  knowed  dat  ole  coon  wuz  er  pokin’ 
his  nose  roun’  under  dese  banks  smellin’  fer  craw¬ 
fish.”  He  must  have  heard  us  talking,  for  away 
he  ran  south  for  half  a  mile  or  more  into  a  large 
pasture,  from  the  way  the  dogs  were  baying,  the 
race  was  lively,  and  we  hurried  on.  Unc  Tom 
was  optimistic  when  the  hant  delusion  was  not  on 
his  mind,  and  he  remarked,  “Dat  ole  coon  is  des 
as  fat  as  er  hawg  in  de  pen,  and  he  gwine  tree 
right  soon,  caze  he  nuvver  could  keep  erheid  dem 
dawgs  gwine  long  down  dat  creek.”  When  we 
reached  the  pasture  fence  the  old  man  shouted, 
“Ah  tole  you  so!  Dey  done  treed  him  right  over 
dar  in  de  chincapin  holler,  and  Ah  bet  yer  he’s 
up  er  saplin’.”  When  we  reached  the  spot  of  the 
second  treeing,  there  sat  br’er  coon  in  plain  view 
about  fifteen  feet  from  the  ground,  and  the  dogs 
were  wild  with  excitement.  The  young  ones 
were  bounding  into  the  air  trying  to  get  at  br'er 
coon,  who  was  indeed  another  one  of  Unc  Tom’s 
prize  varmints — in  size. 

To  joke  with  the  old  man,  I  asked,  “Where  are 
the  hants  to-night,  Unc  Tom?” 

“Oh!  you  des  wait  now,  boss,  caze  dis  ain’t  no 
hant  night.  Hit’s  er  coon  night  Hants  don’t 
proge  aroun’  much  when  coons  is  walkin.’  Dej 
only  comes  erbout  when  de  coons  is  off  in  de 
older  part  ob  de  woods.” 

As  the  climb  was  easy,  I  suggested  that  I  would 
go  up  and  cut  the  small  limb  off  and  gently  let 
br’er  coon  down.  The  other  boys  got  to  work 
and  built  a  ring  of  bonfires  around  a  well-lighted 
avenue  for  the  fight.  Mary  took  up  her  position 
in  the  middle,  and,  sitting  on  her  haunches,  she 
sent  up  frequent  challenges  to  the  coon  to  come 
down  for  a  fair  fight.  But  he  had  his  eye  on  the 
ditch  not  far  off. 

When  I  got  up  to  the  limb  that  supported  his 
coonship,  I  pulled  out  a  small  hatchet  from  my 
belt  and  cut  away  his  support  with  about  a  half- 
dozen  blows.  He  sat  there  until  the  limb  almost 
reached  the  ground,  for  the  bright  light  seemed 
to  daze  him.  He  had  to  move  lively  when  Mary 
pounced  in  upon  him,  and  with  a  snail  he  spit  at 
her,  side-stepped  and  tried  to  run.  But  the  run¬ 
ning  was  not  good  because  of  three  dogs,  and 
the  blinding  blaze  all  around.  So,  like  Macbeth, 
when  the  indomitable  Macduff  followed  close  on 
his  heels,  br’er  coon  simply  had  to  fight.  And  if 
you  don’t  believe  that  it  was  a  terrific  fight,  to  the 
finish,  why,  just  ask  Unc  Tom.  The  old  man 
was  jumping  up  and  down  in  wild  excitement, 
shouting,  “Mine  you  hold  dar,  li’l  gyp !  Dont’t  you 
let  dat  varmint  git  yo’  guzzle !  Git  into  him  now — - 
he  cain’t  stop  you,  dawg !”  But  he  was  a  fighter, 
for  when  he  found  that  he  could  not  reach  the 
ditch,  he  made  up  his  mind  to  fight  and  die  like 
a  man.  The  young  dogs  yelped  frequently,  and 
ran  out,  first  one  and  then  the  other,  only  to  turn 
around  and  go  in  for  more.  Their  ears  were 
bleeding  and  their  faces  were  scratched,  but  the 
“li’l  gyp”  stayed  right  with  him,  and  her  only 
wish  was  that  the  youngsters  would  not  get  in 
her  way. 


Every  little  while  'bre’er  coon  made  an  effort 
to  pull  loose  from  the  bull  terrier  grip,  and 
dragged  her  several  feet;  then  he  would  turn  on 
his  back  and,  with  paws  in  the  air,  make  hair  fly 
from  any  dog  within  reach  of  his  claws.  Finally, 
while  Mary  was  doing  her  best  for  a  windpipe 
hold,  young  ‘“Sandy,”  a  red  dog,  ran  into  a  flank 
grip,  and  as  br’er  coon  doubled  to  shake  him  free, 
Mary  seemed  to  see  a  possible  opening,  for  she 
loosened  her  hold.  Fortunately  Sandy  held  on 
until  she  could  get  her  new  grip,  and  she  evident¬ 
ly  trusted  him  to  hold  fast,  for  she  swung  clear 
around  and  sprang  in  from  the  opposite  side. 
Br’er  coon  ducked.  She  caught  him  by  the  throat, 
going  at  him  like  a  diver  jumping  head  first,  and 
br’er  coon  made  some  valiant  efforts  to  get  her 
off  with  his  paws.  But,  as  Unc  Tom  said,  “She 
wouldn’t  let  go  ef  you’d  knock  her  in  de  haid  wid 
er  sledge  hammer.” 

Young  Sandy  stood  valiantly  to  his  gun  until 
after  a  while  br’er  coon  gave  a  lurch  and  laid 
still.  I  for  one,  felt  “chicken  hearted”  to  see  such 
a  good  fighter  beaten.  But  as  he  could  not  run, 
there  seemed  no  other  way  out  of  it. 

After  another  rest  of  an  hour,  our  friend  from 
the  city  began  to  yawn  out  loud,  and  we  decided 
to  go  across  the  pasture,  where  the  walking  was 
much  easier,  and  Unc  Tom  said  that  he  knew 
where  we  could  find  a  possum,  “caze  the  carcass 
ob  one  ob  ole  Marster’s  mules  is  up  dar  by  de 
sawmill  hill,  and  ah  know  we  all  kin  fine  one  ob 
dem  pesky  ole  varmints  up  dar.  Dey  sho  is  mighty 
good  doe,  ef  you  cook  em  right  wid  tatoes.  Ah’d 
des  like  to  hab  one  right  ’bout  now.” 

When  we  got  up  into  the  dead  mule  neighbor¬ 
hood,  we  did  not  need  a  lantern  to  tell  us  that 
something  was  at  least  “decaying  in  the  State  of 
Denmark,”  for  the  wind  was  from  the  south  and 
we  were  on  the  north  side  of  the  carcass.  But 
notwithstanding  the  bouquet  de  dead  mule,  Mary 
ran  off  toward  a  thicket  nearby  and  barked  sev¬ 
eral  times,  and  then  treed  something.  As  usual, 
Unc  Tom  “knowed  he  wuz  dar.”  We  ran  down 
to  where  the  dog  was,  and  up  about  twenty-five 
feet  from  the  ground  on  the  trunk  of  a  bent  sap¬ 
ling  sat  Mr.  Possum.  Douglas,  the  climber, 
walked  to  the  root  of  the  tree  and  caught  hold  of 
a  grape-vine  which  seemed  to  go  up  near  where 
the  possum  sat,  and  gave  it  a  hard  pull.  Down 
came  the  possum.  The  boy  was  so  intently  watch¬ 
ing  him  that  he  did  not  move  an  inch,  and  the 
possum  fell  square  across  his  face.  The  darkie 
yelled  and  ran,  declaring  that -the  varmint  had 
broken  his  nose. 

Well,  as  possums  do  not  fight  much,  nor  die 
very  game,  we  soon  had  him  on  the  dead  list,  and 
while  he  did  not  smell  like  a  rosebud,  Unc  Tom 
declared  that  he  was  worth  a  whole  “passel  ob 
coons.”  When  we  examined  Douglas’  face,  we 
found  an  ugly  cut  across  his  Grecian  nose  which 
was  marked  with  the  only  wound  given  by  br’er 
possum. 

Thence  we  wandered  over  toward  the  negro 
burying  ground,  determined  to  keep  in  the  neigh¬ 
borhood  of  the  dead,  as  we  were  doing  much  kill¬ 
ing  by  “de  dark  ob  de  moon,”  but  glad  to  get  out 
of  range  of  that  mule.  But  as  ill  luck,  or  fate, 
or  some  other  dark  influence  would  have  it,  we 
walked  right  into  the  hant  neighborhood.  Mary 
went  all  to  pieces  and  ran  first  one  way  and  then 
another.  She  treed  an  old  rail  fence,  and  when 
we  got  there  she  quietly  walked  away,  as  much 
as  to  say,  “What’s  the  use?”  Next  we  heard  her 
racing  around  the  “cullud  cemetery,”  baying  at 
every  jump.  I  asked  Unc  Tom  in  solemn  tones 
if  he  had  the  hind  leg  of  a  grave  yard  rabbit, 
killed  at  the  dark  of  the  moon,  in  his  left-hand 
pants-pocket.  Otherwise  I  though  that  our  hunt 
was  done  for  that  night.  His  only  answer  was, 
“Ah  she  is  got  er  good  mine  ter  take  er  fence 
rail  and  knock  dat  triflin’  dawg  in  de  head.  Dat’s 


des  de  way  she  ack  one  night  when  ah  wuz  huntin’ 
ober  ter  de  Lacen  place.  She  stop  huntin’  and 
went  ter  runnin’  roun’  Miss  Bob  Lacen’s  grabe. 
Ah  sho  believes  dat  somebody  done  put  er  spell 
on  dat  dawg.  Huccum  she  des  do  dat  way  when 
us  come  to  de  buryin’  groun’?” 

I  suggested  that  it  might  have  been  the  mule 
smell  that  put  her  out  of  trim.  “Oh,  no,  boss!” 
replied  Unc  Tom,  “dat  ain’t  hit.  She’d  go  right 
over  dar  now  and  pitch  in  and  eat  dat  ole  mule 
ef  she  wuzzen’  fraid  ah’d  kotch  her  and  beat 
her.” 

We  went  up  into  the  cemetery  hill,  found  Mary 
treeing  a  gray  house-cat,  and  as  ’twas  not  far 
from  the  time  when  the  gray  lines  fretting  the 
skies  would  mark  the  coming  of  dawn,  we  called 
it  the  finest  coon  hunt  of  the  season,  if  it  did  end 
with  a  hant  chase,  and  Unc  Tom  was  happy. 


ELK  EAST  OF  THE  MISSISSIPPI. 

Editor  of  Forest  and  Stream :  The  inquiry  on 
page  177  of  this  volume  of  Forest  and  Stream  as 
to  when  the  last  elk  was  killed  east  of  the  Miss¬ 
issippi,  brings  up  a  subject  that  has  often  been 
written  of.  For  Pennsylvanians  the  traditional 
date  is  1867,  and  there  seems  to  be  good  evidence 
that  this  was  the  year  of  the  killing  of  the  last 
elk.  Some  people  say  1869. 

If  Old  Reader  wants  to  look  up  the  evidence 
so  far  as  Pennsylvania  is  concerned,  let  him  get 
a  copy  of  Rhoad’s  “Mammals  of  Pennsylvania 
and  New  Jersey,”  Philadelphia,  1903,  and  read 
the  article  on  elk  beginning  on  page  29. 

I  have  been  told  there  were  elk  killed  in  Mich¬ 
igan  in  1871,  and  I  fancy  there  is  evidence  of  one 
having  been  killed  in  1883-85. 

I  used  to  have  this  information  more  or  less 
at  my  finger  tips,  but  have  forgotten  it. 

ANOTHER  OLD  READER. 


GRIZZLY  BEARS:  SKULLS  WANTED. 

Half  a  century  ago  a  considerable  number  of 
wholly  distinct  species  of  grizzly  bears  inhabited 
the  western  part  of  North  America.  They  ranged 
from  the  eastern  edge  of  the  Great  Plains  in 
Manitoba  and  the  Dakotas  westerly  to  the  Paci¬ 
fic  Coast  in  British  Columbia  and  California,  and 
from  the  shores  of  the  Arctic  Ocean  south  into 
Mexico.  The  species  inhabiting  Alaska  and  the 
western  provinces  of  Canada,  though  reduced  in 
numbers,  may  still  be  counted  among  the  living, 
but  those  of  the  western  United  States  are  with 
few  exceptions  extinct;  and  what  is  still  worse, 
in  most  cases  only  a  few  skulls  remain  to  afford 
future  students  a  fragmentary  and  imperfect  pic¬ 
ture  of  the  great  carnivores  which  not  long  ago 
were  dominant  figures  in  our  wild  life. 

For  23  years  I  have  been  engaged  in  a  study 
of  the  bears,  and  have  been  favored  with  speci¬ 
mens  (mainly  skulls)  from  nearly  all  the  muse¬ 
ums  and  private  collections  of  the  United  States 
and  Canada.  Still,  owing  to  wide  gaps  in  this 
material,  many  questions  have  arisen  which  can¬ 
not  be  answered.  Not  only  is  it  impossible  to 
map  the  ranges  of  the  different  species  with  any¬ 
thing  like  precision,  but  in  some  cases,  owing  to 
the  absence  of  skulls  of  adult  males,  the  charac¬ 
ters  which  serve  to  distinguish  one  species  from 
another  can  be  determined  only  in  part. 

Therefore,  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  more  light 
on  some  of  these  questions  before  going  to  press, 
I  wish  to  make  a  final  appeal  to  all  who  have 
skulls  of  grizzlies  in  their  possession.  I  am 
anxious  to  see  as  many  skulls  as  possible  of  both 
sexes  from  all  parts  of  the  western  United  States, 
British  Columbia,  Alberta,  Manitoba,  Yukon  Ter¬ 
ritory  and  Alaska,  and  would  like  to  purchase  or 
borrow  all  that  I  have  not  already  seen.  Owners 
of  skulls  will  confer  a  favor  by  addressing 
C.  HART  MERRIAM, 
National  Museum,  Washington,  D.  C. 
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Early  Days  In  Maine 

The  Guide’s  First  Moose.  He  Got  It,  But  Not  Until  After  It  Had  Almost  Gotten  Him 

By  D.  R.  Howe 


1WAS  born  in  a  small  town  in  Maine,  154 
miles  north  of  Bangor.  There  were  no  rail¬ 
roads  then  and  for  the  most  part  no  wagon 
roads  either.  It  was  a  wild  country  at  that  time, 
with  lots  of  game  of  all  kinds,  including  deer, 
moose,  bear,  caribou,  of  which  there  are  many 
left,  except  the  latter,  and  all  of  which  are  pro¬ 
tected  pretty  well  by  the  wardens. 

In  earlier  days  people  hunted  moose  for  their 
hides  and  what  meat  they  wanted  or  could  sell 
at  three  cents  per  pound.  I  have  sold  tons  of  it 
to  lumbermen. 

I  have  had  lots  of  “close  calls,”  as  they  say,  in 
hunting  the  larger  game.  But  the  one  that  made 
the  deepest  impression  on  my  mind  was  the  kill¬ 
ing  of  my  first  moose.  I  was  about  thirteen 
years  old,  and  having  been  brought  up  in  the 
woods,  I  knew  no  fear. 

One  morning  about  the  middle  of  September 
(there  being  at  that  time  slight  attention  paid  to 
game  laws)  my  brother,  some  two  years  younger 
than  myself,  and  I,  started  for  a  moose  hunt. 
The  weather  was  fine.  I  had  a  new  rifle — a  44 
Winchester — and  I  was  proud  of  that  gun.  I 
would  have  faced  an  elephant  with  it.  We 
headed  for  the  south  branch  of  the  Machias 
stream,  about  sixteen  miles  from  home,  where 
moose  were  as  thick  as  could  be.  We  passed  an 
old  hunter  who  told  us  to  “be  careful,”  as  at  that 
time  of  the  year  the  moose  were  cross.  But  as 
we  thought  he  was  trying  to  scare  us  we  paid  no 
attention  to  his  good  advice.  We  landed  about 
noon,  made  camp,  cut  a  large  pile  of  wood,  and 
made  ready  to  stay  two  weeks.  The  next  morn¬ 
ing  about  four  o’clock  we  heard  an  awful  bellow 
up  the  stream,  a  short  distance,  and  grabbed  our 
rifles,  jumped  into  our  “Perog”  and  started.  We 
knew  it  was  a  moose  calling.  Now  our  “Perog,” 
as  we  called  it,  was  a  log  hollowed  out  and 
shaped  like  a  canoe,  about  as  hard  to  keep  right 
side  up  as  an  ordinary  keg.  I  had  gone  “heels 
over  head”  out  of  it  more  than  once. 

We  went  up  stream  about  a  mile.  I  was  in  the 
bow.  We  were  both  standing,  poling,  my  rifle 
laid  ready.  Suddenly  the  bushes  parted  right 
under  the  bow,  and  a  large  black  object  showed 
up.  I  waited  for  nothing  more,  but  placed  three 
shots  as  quick  as  I  could  work  the  lever,  and 
that  was  pretty  quick.  We  heard  the  animal  run 
back  into  the  woods,  then  heard  a  heavy  thud 
and  knew  it  was  down.  We  landed  the  “Perog” 
and  started  in,  I  being  in  the  lead.  The  bushes 
were  thick  as  the  hair  on  a  dog’s  back,  with  paths 
through  them  made  by  the  game  where  it  came 
to  drink  and  feed.  Suddenly  we  heard  a  grunt 
and  the  bushes  swayed  and  cracked.  My  brother 
broke  and  ran  for  the  stream.  I  stood  my 
ground  about  two  seconds,  then  I  headed  for 
water,  but  too  late.  The  moose  saw  me  and 
charged  after  me.  Say,  I  only  remember  hit¬ 
ting  the  ground  once.  I  felt  his  breath  coming 
against  my  head.  The  next  I  knew  I  cleared  the 
bank,  went  straight  down,  I  don’t  know  how 
deep.  But  when  I  rose  to  the  surface  the  moose 
had  made  back  to  its  mate  which  I  had  shot. 
There  was  some  awful  bellowing.  I  have  heard 
moose  bellow  a  thousand  times  since,  but  never 
like  that.  I  swam  ashore  on  the  opposite  side. 


crawled  into  the  bushes  and  lay  quiet.  Suddenly 
the  moose  came  again,  bellowing  and  tearing 
straight  for  us.  My  brother  fainted.  I  set  my 
jaws  and  waited.  When  the  bull  came  in  sight 
I  could  not  raise  my  rifle — it  had  suddenly  grown 
heavy.  As  luck  would  have  it,  he  started  up  the 
bank;  I  tell  you  I  felt  relieved.  We  waited  a 
while,  laying  flat  on  the  ground.  Pretty  soon 
we  heard  the  brush  cracking  behind  up.  Then 
I  was  scared.  I  grabbed  my  brother,  dragged 
him  to  the  “Perog,”  put  him  in  it,  and  started 
down  stream.  He  came  to  after  a  little,  but  I 
would  hardly  let  him  breathe.  We  did  not  stop 
at  camp,  but  made  for  home,  where  I  got  my 
older  brother  and  a  cousin  and  went  back.  We 
found  the  cow  moose  I  had  shot,  pretty  well 
pounded  to  pieces.  The  two  bulls  had  met  and 
fought.  By  the  way  the  brush  was  broken  down, 
I  should  say  that  they  were  “old  timers.” 

I  have  called  and  killed  scores  of  them  since, 
in  my  business  as  a  hunter  and  guide,  but  will 
say  I  never  have  killed  one  since  that  did  not 
send  the  chills  running  down  my  back  and  start 
me  to  shaking  after  it  was  all  over.  Such  are  the 
effects  of  boyhood  impressions. 

I  remember  once  I  shot  a  yearling.  I  did  not 
want  him,  but  he  wanted  me.  When  he  fell  I 
could  stick  my  foot  out  and  touch  his  head.  I 
had  killed  nine  that  week.  Now  don't  think  I 


STEWART  EDWARD  WHITE,  who,  with 
R.  J.  Cunninghame,  recently  returned  from 
a  tour  of  exploration  in  German  East  Africa, 
reports  the  discovery  of  a  brand  new  game  coun¬ 
try  and  a  tribe  of  savages,  the  Wasongi,  who 
inhabit  this  mountainous  region. 

“An  item  which  I  think  is  of  considerable  im¬ 
portance  to  this  club  and  to  sportsmen  of  the 
world,”  said  Mr.  White,  who  spoke  at  the  an¬ 
nual  Ladies’  Night  dinner  of  the  Camp  Fire 
Club  of  America,  “was  our  discovery  and  ex¬ 
ploration  of  a  virgin  African  field,  something 
that  never  again  can  happen.  This  is  the  last  pos¬ 
sibility  of  such  a  discovery  in  that  country — a 
land  where  the  sound  of  a  rifle  was  absolutely  un¬ 
known  until  we  entered  it.  There  now  remain 
no  more  odd  corners  of  the  continent  to  be  looked 
into.” 

Even  the  newly  discovered  tribesmen,  met 
on  the  borders  of  the  hitherto  unknown  land, 
feared  to  penetrate  the  region,  teeming  with 
game,  that  Mr.  White  told  about.  High  plateaus, 
the  highest  about  6,200  feet  above  sea  level,  slope 
down  to  3,600  feet  in  the  Victoria  Nyanza  region, 
where  a  semi-circle  of  low  mountains  look  down 
upon  plains  covered  with  small  trees  and  bush. 

Mr.  White  dwelt  chiefly  upon  the  astonishing 
number  of  various  kinds  of  game  met  up  with — 
topi,  wildebeeste,  zebra,  impalla,  sing  sing,  eland, 
ostrich,  giraffe,  bushbuck  and  reedbuck. 


just  went  around  butchering,  for  I  could  have 
killed  as  many  more  if  I  wanted  them.  I  was 
like  others — “out  for  the  money.”  When  I  got 
an  order  I  filled  it,  then  stopped.  This  was 
before  sportsmen  were  known  in  that  section. 
The  same  conditions  exist  to-day  in  some  parts 
of  Canada.  The  sportsmen  are  so  few  that  peo¬ 
ple  do  not  seem  to  think  of  protecting  the  fish 
and  game.  They  kill  the  moose  and  make  the 
hides  into  mocassins  for  which  they  get  a  dollar 
a  pair.  That  gives  them  about  $10  for  a  hide. 
If  Canada  would  hire  a  few  good  men  that  are 
not  afraid  of  a  bullet  or  the  dark,  and  put  them 
around  in  the  “bush”  to  stop  this  slaughter  dur¬ 
ing  the  crusting  season,  the  Province  would 
have  the  best  hunting  and  fishing  country  on  the 
globe. 

I  have  fished  and  hunted  in  Maine,  Florida 
and  California,  and  can  say  that  up  here  in 
Quebec  is  the  best  fishing  I  ever  saw.  And  as 
to  the  hunting,  bear  are  more  numerous  here 
than  any  other  place  I  was  ever  in.  In  the  berry 
season  we  see  them  frequently  around  the  lakes. 
Moose  and  deer  are  increasing  quite  rapidly  in 
the  section  of  the  country  where  I  am  located. 
There  can  be  seen  to-day  ten  deer  and  moose 
where  three  years  ago  it  was  difficult  to  find  one 
Quebec,  Feb.  2,  1914. 


“In  a  little  valley  and  on  the  gentle  slopes  sur¬ 
rounding  it,”  he  said,  “we  would  think  that  we 
had  come  upon  a  concentration  of  all  the  beasts 
of  the  neighborhood,  but  over  the  next  hill  we 
would  find  as  many  more  and  in  the  next  and  the 
next  valley  after  that.  One  morning  before  9 
o'clock  I  counted  1,300  head  of  game  and  in  a 
day  I  have  counted  4,623.  This  is  actual  count, 
not  estimated.” 

Mr.  White  said  that  he  and  Mr.  Cunninghame, 
accompanied  by  thirty  blacks,  came  to  the  top  of 
a  mountain  after  a  long  march  through  a  country 
where  little  game  was  to  be  seen,  and  suddenly 
looked  down  upon  an  unknown  “yellow”  plain. 
Here  they  came  upon  the  new  tribe,  the  Wasongi, 
in  three  fortified  villages,  and  promptly  made 
friends.  What  lay  west  of  the  villages  even  the 
Wasongi  tribesmen  could  not  say,  further  than 
that  mountains  and  valleys  stretched  “to  where 
the  sun  sets  and  no  people  are.” 

Wasongi  guides  did  go  with  Mr.  White’s  party 
for  two  days  into  a  high  country,  rolling  and 
grassy,  and  then  turned  back  through  fear.  The 
tsetse  fly  here  began  to  attack  the  donkeys  and 
forty-two  of  the  little  animals  died  from  the  fly 
bites  during  the  next  six  weeks.  Also  there  was 
almost  no  water  to  be  had  until  Cunninghame, 
off  on  a  scouting  trip,  found  a  damp  spot  where 
after  much  digging  spring  water  was  reached. 
The  tsetse  fly  makes  the  country  impossible  for 
cattle  or  for  riding  horses  or  donkeys. 


Back  From  African  Mountains 

Stewart  Edward  White  Reports  Discovery  of  Hitherto  Unknown  Tribe  of  African  Savages — 

Found  Virgin  Game  Field,  Too. 
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Salmon  Fishing  In  British  Columbia 

By  BONNYCASTLE  DALE.  With  Illustrations  by  the  Author  and  Others 


time  I  passed  the  lancewood  rod  over  my  head 
as  the  big  fish  made  a  complete  circle  around  the 
craft.  Now  I  began,  for  the  first  time  in  an 
hour,  to  gain.  My  reel  willingly  coaxed  him 
in.  Foot  by  foot  the  stout  linen  line  was  re¬ 
trieved,  and  then  a  mass  .of  shining  silver  slid 
slowly  up  out  of  the  clear  water  beside  us  and 
lay,  without  a  motion  of  a  fin,  inside  the  canoe. 
In  an  hour-and-a-quarter  we  had  vanquished  the 
king  of  all  the  salmon,  the  Spring  or  Tyee. 

“Sin-a-mokst  taht-le-lum,”  grunted  the  guide. 

“Ikt-tak-a-mo-nuk,”  laughed  Fritz,  to  show  his 
knowledge  of  Chinook. 

“I  think  you  are  both  too  high,”  I  answered. 
The  Indian  had  guessed  seventy  pounds  and 
Fritz,  in  his  boyish  enthusiasm,  had  hazarded  a 
hundred.  But  the  cold-fact  scales  gave  us  sixty- 
one  pounds  when  we  got  ashore.  This  is  a  big 
catch,  but  nothing  in  quantity.  Look  at  a  friend 
of  mine  with  over  a  hundred  and  twenty-five 
pounds  for  four  hours'  work;  and  they  have  been 
taken  almost  thirty  pounds  heavier  than  our  big 
silver  beauty. 

Anywhere  in  the  Gulf  of  Georgia  where  the 
rivers  debouch — Cowichan,  Campbell  River,  off 
Victoria,  Near  Race  Rocks — in  a  dozen  places 
within  ten  miles  of  Vancouver  you  may  troll  for 
and  catch  these  monarchs  of  the  Salmonidae 
during  January,  February,  March  and  April,  and 
Cohoes  in  September  and  October.  Then  comes 
the  glorious  fishing  of  the  Steelhead,  here  called 
a  trout.  In  fact  it  is  the  pure  Atlantic  salmon 
in  Pacific  waters,  and  all  the  other  so-called  sal¬ 
mon  that  die  at  maturity  every  four  years  are 
a  species  that  might  well  be  called  Pacific  sea- 
trout.  One  look  at  the  tails  will  confirm  this,  as 
well'as  will  the  general  habits  of  the  fish. 

If  you  love  the  gentle  art,  follow  faithfully 
the  “cut-throat”  trout. 

In  front  of  the  little  bungalow  that  I  built  on  the 
harbor  edge  of  Sooke  rose  a  big  glacial  boulder, 


Oy  POOTS  was  at  the  stern.  Fritz  amiably- 
lolled  in  the  bow  and  I  was  very  busy 
amidships  of  the  big  cedar  war-canoe, 
controlling  a  very  restive-  spring  salmon.  We 


Why  that  fish  did  not  get  off  puzzles  me.  I 
perforce  gave  him  his  own  way,  as  l  felt  sure  the 
canoe  must  turn  over  in  those  huge  wages  of  the 
Princess.  Then— oh.  then!  I  felt  him  tugging 


Cut  throat  Trout  Running  up  the  Rapids. 


were  off  the  harbor  of  Victoria,  right  in  the 
path  of  the  giant  freighters,  the  huge  Californian 
passenger  vessels,  the  giant  floating  hotels  of  the 
C.  P.  R.  and  the  G.  T.  R„  called  common  ferries, 
in  the  most  travelled  waters  of  the  Straits  of 
Fuca.  Tugs  screamed  to  the  right,  great 
“swifters”  of  logs  swirled  past  on  the  left. 
“Tramps”  loomed  up  ahead  in  the  dense  fog, 
fishing  power  boats  “ put, -put-putted”  past,  but, 
as  I  heard  one  fishing  tug  captain  remark,  as  he 
swept  by  on  the  tide  with  twenty  thousand  sal¬ 
mon  in  the  three  scows  behind  him,  “Look  out! 
Can’t  you  see  the  man’s  fast  to  a  fish?”  He 
had  19,999  more  than  my  one  prospective  spring- 
salmon,  yet  I  wager  he  would  have  happily  ex¬ 
changed  places  with  me  to  have  the  chance  of 
landing  the  big  animal  that  was  boring  away 
down  in  the  greenish  blue  water.  Three  times 
already  had  be  broached,  a  great  shining  beauty, 
and  perhaps  he  did  not  rattle  the  two  copper 
spoons  that  projected  like  a  jaw  fin. 

"Wah-hoo-!!  Wah-hoo!!!”  yelled  O’poots,  the 
Kwakiutl  guide,  as  a  great  white  hull,  throbbing 
with  the  power  of  her  huge  engines,  reared  over 
us  like  the  side  of  some  huge  white  house,  and 
slid  by  in  the  murk.  We  rose  and  fell  and  tossed 
on  her  “wash.”  We  stook  up  almost  on  end  in 
her  "drag,”  and  I  thought  surely  the  fish  was 
gone  then.  We  leaped  so  straight  up  in  the 
surge  and  fell  off  so  terribly  on  the  ebb  that  even 
the  case-hardened  Indian  grunted  and  grabbed 
the  gunwale,  and  Fritz  squealed  like  a  puppy  as 
he  pitched  headlong  into  -my  arms,  rod-encum¬ 
bered  as  they  were. 


A  Good  Catch  of  Spring  Salmon  Taken  off  Denman’s  Island,  B.  C. 

away  ten  fathoms  below  me,  starting  to  swim  carried  who  shall  say  how  many  thousand  miles, 
in  -a  great  circle  about  the  canoe.  Time  after  how  many  thousand  years  ago,  and  placed  di- 
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rectly  in  front  of  that  delightful  spot;  so  that, 
when  its  mighty  shoulders  were  buried  in  the 
blue-green  tide,  the  active,  slender  cut-throat 
might  lurk  behind  the  buttress,  and  with  swift 
dartings  to  and  fro  snatch  from  the  clear,  swiftly 
running  current  all  the  little  minnows  they  de¬ 
light  to  feet  upon.  Now  the  bright  eyes  are 
watching,  the  tide  is  running  well,  and  overhead 
a  big  log  has  just  passed,  casting  its  shadow  on 
the  shell-incrusted  bottom.  ■  Now,  wonder  of 
wonders!  Slowly  swimming  just  above  is  a 


Leap  of  a  Cut-throat  Trout. 

small  fish  of  a  new  breed,  but  one  that  looks  as 
if  it  could  be  easily  captured.  Out  from  under 
the  dark  shadow  in  the  lea  of  that  great  boulder 
darts  a  silvery,  shining  line,  true  to  the  mark  as 
an  arrow  to  the  gold  speeds  the  cut-throat  and 
seizes  that  slow-swimming,  innocent, looking,  new¬ 
fangled  fish. 

“Ah !  I  don’t  like  that,  out  it  goes !’’  and  up  into 
the  bright  sunlight  springs  the  trout.  At  this  mo¬ 
ment  I  am  awakened  from  a  sweet  day-dream 
by  an  awful  tug — my  light  trolling  rod  bends 
to  the  strain.  Out  with  many  leaps,  plunges  a 
shining,  splashing  thing  fifty  feet  behind  me, 
and  I  lay  aside  pipe  and  daydream  and  actively 
fight  him.  In  a  few  minutes  two  pounds  of  sea¬ 
born  beauty  lies  gasping  in  my  fish-basket.  If 
you  love  this  work  there  are  hundreds  of  tide 
side  beaches  on  Vancouver  Island  and  the  Isl¬ 
ands  of  the  Gulf  of  Georgia,  where  you  may  rent 
a  room  or  build  a  seaside  bungalow.  You  can 
get  good  fishing  from  the  first  day  of  the  Spring 
reason  until  Fall  brings  out  your  rifle  and  breech¬ 
loader  for  wild  fowl  and  big  game. 

No,  I  have  no  retainer  from  the  Province.  I 
am  many  thousands  miles  away  from  that  beauti¬ 
ful  land  of  fish  and  fur  and  feather.  But  I 
still  think  of  it  as  the  one  bright  particular  spot 
for  the  rod  and  gun. 


MADISONVILLE,  O.,  WANTS  HATCHERY. 

The  Chamber  of  Commerce  of  Madisonville, 
Ohio,  recently  requested  that  a  branch  of  the 
state  fish  hatchery  be  located  there.  It  is  pro¬ 
posed  to  breed  half  a  million  bass  annually  to 
stock  the  streams  of  Southwestern  Ohio. 


Another  Suggestion  for  “Old  Camper ” 

How  A  California  Veteran  Would  Have  Handled  A  Difficult  Situation 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  am  afraid  that  I  am  in  just  about  the  same 
predicament  that  “Old  Camper’’  was — rushed  for 
time.  But  a  hungry  man,  who  has  been  paddling 
a  canoe  most  of  the  day,  and  two  ladies,  also 
possessed  of  good  appetites  are  waiting,  so  I  must 
get  busy. 

A  good  fire  is  the  best  start  toward  the  prepa¬ 
ration  of  a  meal,  so  I  excused  myself  and  quickly 
started  a  blaze  in  our  regular  fireplace,  first  re¬ 
moving  the  portable  camp  set  with  galvanized 
wire  top,  using  wood  that  would  make  hot,  bright 
coals.  I  also  built  a  larger  fire  in  the  hole  on  the 
outer  edge  of  the  camp  where  we  were  accus¬ 
tomed  to  bake  bread. 

This  done  I  turned  my  attention  to  the  prepa¬ 
ration  of  one  of  my  favorite  dishes,  and  one  that 
I  thought  mig’ht  prove  to  be  something  new  to 
the  ladies.  I  peeled  a  half  a  dozen  “Murphies,” 
placed  a  clean  bucket  lid  in  the  bottom  of  one  of 
our  largest  pots,  put  in  a  thin  layer  of  potatoes 
neatly  sliced,  dotted  this  with  a  few  pieces  of  salt 
pork,  diced  fine,  took  the  largest  of  the  trout  and 
cut  them  crosswise  into  three  or  four  pieces  and 
added  a  layer  of  fish.  Onions  there  were  none, 
but  there  was  an  abundance  of  wild  mustard  near 
the  creek,  so  I  added  a  few  sprigs  of  that  to  give 
freshness  to  the  dish.  More  potatoes,  pork,  fish 
and  mustard  were  added  in  layers,  with  a  little 
salt,  until  the  pot  was  full.  I  then  filled  it  almost 
to  the  top  with  water  and  placed  it  on  the  stones 
of  our  little  fireplace  to  boil. 

By  this  time  the  fire  in  the  hole  had  burned 
down  quite  well,  so  a  batch  of  good  old  reliable 
baking  powder  bread  was  mixed  and  placed  in  a 
milk  pan  well  greased  with  butter  and  lard.  The 
coals  were  scraped  away,  another  pan  was  placed 
on  top  of  the  one  containing  the  dough  and  the 
two  carefully  lowered  into  the  hole.  A  few  of 
the  coals  were  placed  on  top  of  the  inverted  pan, 
the  embers  were  drawn  around  the  lower  one, 
and  the  “staff  of  life”  was  in  the  making. 

By  this  time  the  fish  chowder  was  cooking 
merrily  and  a  splendid  bed  of  coals  sparkled  in 
the  little  fireplace.  I  scraped  a  portion  of  the 
dried  cheese,  placing  it  in  a  bowl,  mashed  the 
boiled  potatoes,  moistened  them  slightly  and 
formed  them  into  little  cakes. 

Our  folding  gridiron  with  wire  top  was  rather 
black,  but  by  dint  of  some  energetic  rubbing,  first 
with  spruce  boughs  and  then  with  a  clean  cloth, 
the  soot  was  removed.  Placing  this  over  the  hot 
coals  I  laid  the  partridges  upon  it  and  these  were 
soon  broiling  in,  good  shape.  In  the  intervals  be¬ 
tween  turning  the  birds,  I  was  enabled  to  set  the 
table  with  our  best,  to  fetch  water  for  the  coffee, 
and  even  gather  a  small  bouquet  of  wild  flowers 
for  the  festive  board.  While  in  this  expedition 
I  found  some  water  cress  in  the  creek,  so  brought 
this  along  to  garnish  the  partridges. 

Within  an  hour’s  time  the  bread  had  baked  to 
a  brown,  the  odor  that  arose  from  the  chowder 
pot  was  anything  but  discouraging,  and  the  birds 
on  the  gridiron  were  sizzling  in  a  tantalizing 
manner.  Coffee  was  easily  prepared  and  the  visit¬ 
ors  made  ready  to  satisfy  their  hunger  without  a 
second  invitation.  I  almost  forgot  the  fried 
potato  balls,  but  they  were  on  the  table  sizzling 
in  good  bacon  grease  by  the  time  the  company 
had  commenced  on  the  birds. 

What  Pete  would  have  for  supper  is  another 
story,  but  it  is  sufficient  to  add  that  there  was 
neither  partridge  or  fish  chowder. 


Mr.  Editor,  I  am  afraid  that  this  letter  will 
prove  rather  expensive  to  me,  as  I  now  have 
visions  of  trout  chowder  that  can  only  be  swept 
aside  by  a  trip  to  some  such  place  as  Kern  River, 
or  Whitney  Creek.  By  the  way,  I  plan  to  land  a 
few  Golden  Trout  next  summer  and  if  you,  or 
any  of  the  staff  will  be  in  California  about  July, 
let’s  rough  it  together. 

M.  L.  CHURCH. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PINE  KNOLLS. 

R.  F.  D.  No.  i,  Neuse,  N.  C.,  Feb.  9,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  I  have  been  an 
interested  and  appreciative  reader  of  Forest  and 
Stream  for  many  years  and  also  have  had  some 
experience  in  camping,  so  accept  the  invitation 
to  tell  what  I  should  do  in  “Old  Camper’s”  posi¬ 
tion  as  entertainer  for  those  unexpected  guests. 
I  consider  the  most  acceptable  hospitality  to 
hungry  people  would  be  shown  by  preparing  as 
soon  as  possible  what  the  larder  afforded,  not 
troubling  to  add  “frills”  to  the  feast. 

First  we  will  assume  wood  fire  to  be  used,  with 
a  supply  of  kindling  convenient.  Start  the  fire, 
put  water  to  boil  for  coffee  or  tea  as  the  guests 
prefer,  cut  some  cold  potatoes  for  frying.  Put 
a  small  wedge  of  pork  in  each  trout  for  season¬ 
ing.  Broil  three  or  four,  according  to  size,  with 
a  partridge,  previously  having  mixed  some  flour, 
for  “batter  cakes”  to  bake  in  the  frying-pan — 
having  no  griddle. 

Quite  a  task  for  an  inexperienced  person  cook¬ 
ing  several  things  at  once.  One  might  have 
some  merriment  by  asking  the  visitors  to  assist 
in  the  preparation  if  they  were  not  too  tired. 
The  host  would  need  to  be  waiter  and  bake  cakes 
as  the  visitors  ate.  I  am  certain  that  hungry 
people  would  enjoy  such  a  repast.  And  quite  a 
romance  might  result  from  this  chance  acquaint¬ 
ance  if  two  of  the  party  were  unmarried.  Tell 
us  about  it.  With  interest, 

MARY  L.  MILLS. 

(To  be  continued.) 

SMALL  HOOK  GETS  BIG  SHARK. 

A  small  hook  that  was  baited  for  grounders  or 
red-fish  attracted  the  attention  of  a  150-pound 
shark  at  St.  Johns  Pass,  Florida,  and  the  big  fel¬ 
low  was  pulled  ashore  with  light  tackle.  The  fisher¬ 
men  had  been  losing  hooks  for  several  hours 
and  it  was  thought  that  the  shark  was  tired  out 
after  snapping  repeatedly,  and  could  not  break 
the  final  hook. 


DEER  FURNISH  WEATHER  SIGNAL. 

The  winter  “yards”  of  deer  in  Connecticut  have 
already  broken  up,  and  this  the  farmers  take  as 
an  indication  that  the  deer  regard  winter  as  hav¬ 
ing  come  to  an  end.  Although  the  breaking  up 
generally  occurs  late  in  March,  all  parts  of  that 
region  are  already  overrun  by  deer,  which  in 
their  search  for  food  are  destroying  young  fruit 
trees. 


SQUIRRELS  DIE  IN  FRESHET. 

A  hundred  thousand  squirrels  were  drowned  or 
clubbed  to  death  by  farmers  as  a  result  of  a  re¬ 
cent  freshet  near  A'vena,  Cal.  While  the  squir¬ 
rels  were  swimming  for  dry  land  the  ranchers 
met  them  in  boats  and  accomplished  wholesale 
slaughter. 
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The  Killing  at  Beach  Point  (Third  Morning) 


By  Frank  L.  Bailey 


FIFTEEN  days  had  elapsed  since  our  last  lit¬ 
tle  sitting  with  the  duck,  and  I  was  ex¬ 
pecting  Mayland  to  give  the  word  at  any 
moment.  In  fact  I  had  felt  that  it  was  coming, 
and  coming  soon.  My  mental-telepathetic  pre¬ 
monition  wasn’t  far  amiss,  •  for  day  before  yes¬ 
terday,  as  I  was  sitting  at  my  desk,  lost  in  the 
beauties  of  a  framed  hunting  scene  before  me,  I 
heard  a  heavy  step  at  my  door,  and  “he-of-the- 
long-legs,”  shoved  a  grinning  face  through  the 
opening.  “What  say,  Bailey,”  he  inquired,  “try 
it  to-morrow?”  Well,  friends,  it  didn’t  require 
the  aid  of  a  big  club  to  win  my  consent,  and 
when  I  grinned,  his  facial  gymnastics  went  mine 
one  better.  So  it  was  agreed,  and  the  cold,  dark 
morning  found  me  climbing  into  the  motor-boat, 
gun,  shell-box,  oil-jacket  and  all. 

It  was  cool,  calm  and  cloudy.  And  as  the 
boat's  nose  poked  its  way  out  through  the  dark¬ 
ness,  we  felt  that  this  was  going  to  be  “some” 
morning.  As  we  moved  down  along  Long  Beach 
shore,  duck  after  duck  loomed  up  out  of  the 
gray  mists  to  seaward,  and  it  seemed  that  some 
of  them  were  near  enough  to  shoot  at.  Yet  the 
law  says  “No,”  and  we  “knowed.” 

While  the  boat  “chug-chugged”  merrily  along, 
we  stuffed  shells  into  the  magazines  of  our  pump 
guns,  and  with  every  shell  went  a  silent  prayer 
that  that  shell  might  not  speak'  in  vain.  The 
gun  god  answers  prayers,  sometimes,  and  then 
again,  there  are  times  when  he’s  busy  thinking- 
up  hard  luck  for  you,  and  he  doesn’t  hear. 

Slowly  in  the  East,  the  sky  paled,  only  to  take 
on  a  faint  tint,  which  flushed  into  a  blush,  and 
day  had  come. 

“Whang !  bang !”  Mayland  grinned  knowingly. 
“The  boys  are  shooting  pretty  close  to  sunrise,” 
he  said,  pulling  at  his  watch.  I  looked  at  mine. 
He  was  right.  They  were  sort  of  pulling  the 
sun  up  by  the  roots,  so  to  speak.  Another  smoke¬ 
less  bombardment;  and  our  trigger-fingers  began 
to  itch  like  the  hives.  A  moment  more,  and  we 
had  passed  a  man  in  a  white  dory.  He  looked 
like  a  giant  sitting  there  alone.  Somebody 
started  another  cannonade  to  the  north  of  us, 
and  Mayland  compressed  his  lips  and  told  me 
to  stand  by  with  the  anchor.  “We  ain’t  going 
to  miss  all  of  the  fun”  he  said.  I  grasped  the 
anchor;  I  think  it  must  have  been  frozen.  The 
engine  was  shut  off  and  I  threw  the  piece  of 
galvanized  iron  over  the  side.  In  a  thrice  the 
boat  was  tugging  gently  at  the  bow-line,  and  I 
passed  up  the  decoys,  while  my  companion  set 
them  carefully  on  the  water.  It  was  calm,  but 
the  tide  was  running  out  good  and  plenty,  and 
by  the  time  we  had  dropped  the  last  decoy  anchor 
over,  the  canvas  birds  were  pulling  like  mustard- 
plasters.  This  done,  we  ran  the  boat  a  few  yards 
over,  and  put  out  the  other  set,  the  latter  being 
old  squaws.  The  strong  current  “horsed”  the 
two  front  ones  under,  but  the  other  six  stood 
up  like  soldiers,  then  we  took  our  position  a 
proper  distance  away,  and  were  ready. 

As  the  tide  receded  further  and  further,  bring¬ 
ing  the  feeding  grounds  to  view,  the  birds  began 
coming  in.  The  musical  “Or-or-net”  of  a  bunch 
of  old  squaws,  close  at  hand,  sent  us  reaching 
for  our  guns.  “Still!”  warned  Mayland;  and 
the  guns  tightened  within  our  grasp.  An  instant 
later  the  black  and  white  fellows — all  males — 
were  stretching  for  the  decoys.  The  double 
“crack”  of  smokeless  powder,  a  rattle  of  swiftly- 


working  levers  as  fresh  shells  leaped  into  the 
barrels,  then  we  opened  up  again.  Two  ducks 
lay  quietly  floating  with  the  tide,  a  third  was 
swimming  in  circles,  his  head  under  water;  and 
as  I  looked,  a  fourth  pitched  headlong  out  of 
the  rapidly  vanishing  flock,  and  struck  the  water 
with  a  splash.  “Oh  you!”  cried  Mayland,  diving 
into  his  shell-box,  then  we  slammed  away  at  the 
cripple.  He  dove,  but  was  up  again  in  a  mo¬ 
ment,  and  as  I  raised  my  gun  to  finish  him,  May- 
land  grasped  my  arm.  “Save  your  shell,”  he  said. 
"He’s  all  in.”  Scarcely  were  the  birds  picked 
up,  when  a  single  white-winged  coot  investi¬ 
gated  the  decoys.  Four  times  he  circled  us, 
neither  time  coming  near  enough.  At  every 
visit  we  gave  him  two  guns,  but  he  wasn’t  satis¬ 
fied  until  we  reached  him  with  a  stiff  one,  then 
he  headed  up  the  channel,  flying  low  and  wabbly. 

A  gray  wedge  of  geese  crossed  above  us,  high 
over  head,  and  flock  after  flock  of  black  ducks 
flew  seaward,  passing  over  us,  high  in  the  air. 
Sheldrakes  and  whistlers  pursued  their  rapid 
flight  into  the  rose-tinted  East,  disappearing  in 
a  veil  of  vari-colored  fleecy  clouds. 

Four  white-winged  coots  were  coming  straight 
at  us.  We  drew  the  hammers  of  our  guns,  and 
crouched  low.  “Bang !”  the  leader  doubled  up 
before  Mayland’s  gun.  “B-bang! — bang!”  an¬ 
other  crumpled,  and  yet  another.  I  pulled  again 
on  the  pair  of  white-barred  wings,  but  the  bird 
was  safely  out  of  reach.  Mayland  knocked  over 
the  cripples,  and  we  were  three  more  to  the  good. 
Suddenly  from  somewhere  a  loner  dropped  into 
the  decoys;  he  stayed. 

Mayland  tore  the  cover  from  a  new  box  of 
“U.  M.  C.’s”  and  I  filled  and  lighted  my  pipe. 
Over  under  the  Duxbury  shore  they  were  bang¬ 
ing  away  hot  and  heavy.  Their  light-draught 
boats  permitting  them  to  anchor  on  the  feeding 
grounds,  where  they  took  their  pick  of  the  choice 
shots. 

We  sighted  a  white-winged  rounding  the  end 
of  Beach  Point.  Straight  on  he  came  until  about 
one  hundred  yards,  then  he  kept  off  and  circled 
us.  The  man  in  the  white  dory  began  whistling 
to  pull  the  bird  over  his  way,  so  Mayland  and  I 
wet  up  our  whistles  a  little,  and  soon  the  bird 
turned  and  made  for  us.  Another  moment  and 
he  was  scaling  for  the  decoys.  Just  before  reach¬ 
ing  them,  he  wheeled  again,  and  Mayland  blazed 
away.  The  coot  went  down,  struck  the  water 
with  a  “buff,”  rebounded  into  the  air,  and  took 
wing,  beautifully.  Again  Mayland’s  gun  emptied 
its  charge  of  4s,  and  the  bird  collapsed.  There 
was  no  getting  up  this  time;  he  had  received  the 
heft  of  the  charge.  Close  upon  this  came  five 
male  old  squaws,  the  cold  winter  sun  beautifully 
lighting  up  their  black  and  white  markings.  On 
came  the  long-tailed  fellows,  pursuing  their 
characteristic,  slightly  up-tilted  flight,  until  they 
hovered  over  the  decoys,  then  we  smashed  into 
them.  Scarcely  had  the  guns  recoiled  from  their 
measure  of  smokeless  grains,  ere  we  were  pump¬ 
ing  in  the  shot  as  fast  as  we  could  rattle  the  lev¬ 
ers.  “Bang  !clacherty-clack-bang !”  The  ducks 
yanked,  jumped  sideways  and  tumbled.  Three 
were  bobbing  quietly  on  the  water,  one  was 
vainly  trying  to  get  under,  and  the  other  had 
vanished,  while  we  stood  with  guns  ready,  await¬ 
ing  his  appearance.  He  came  up,  and  was  down 
again  in  a  flash.  He  worked  us  three  times  in 
this  manner,  then  we  lost  him.  Five  minutes 


later  an  old  squaw  alighted  among  the  decoys. 
Mayland  happened  to  see  her  swimming  there; 
neither  of  us  saw  her  alight.  He  threw  up  his 
gun  quickly  and  fired.  She  went  under  and 
came  up  flying.  She  must  have  spread  her  wings 
when  she  left  bottom,  and  she  was  fairly  “hiss¬ 
ing”  the  air — you  know  they  can  go  some,  when 
they  get  started.  We  both  took  a  chance,  and  al¬ 
though  the  shot  seemed  to  bury  her,  yet  she  es¬ 
caped.  Mayland  said  that  “every  shot  must  have 
gone  where  she  wasn’t.” 

A  little  sea-dove  (Dovekie),  called  ice-birds 
by  the  fishermen,  swam  by  us,  looking  as  im¬ 
portant  as  a  wild  goose.  Many  of  these  little 
black  and  white  fellows  get  blown  inshore  during 
heavy  storms.  They  breed  in  the  Arctic  regions, 
and  as  a  usual  thing,  stick  pretty  close  to  mid¬ 
ocean. 

We  watched  the  antics  of  several  hell-divers, 
or  “water-witches”  as  they  are  sometimes  called. 
They  would  partly  rise  from  the  surface  and 
flutter  along,  sending  the  spray  in  all  directions. 
Finally  they  would  clear  themselves  of  the  water, 
entirely,  fly  a  short  distance,  then  tumble  in  with 
a  splash,  apparently  too  heavy  to  go  farther. 
And  as  I  watched,  I  thought  how  appropriate 
the  apellation— -“water-witch,”  for  they  rose, 
seemingly  from  nowhere,  skimmed  along  with  a 
trailing  white  furrow  of  spray,  then  disappeared 
again.  Their  other  local  name,  “hell-diver,”  you 
will  also  appreciate  when  you  attempt  to  shoot 
one,  especially  if  he  happens  to  see  you  first.  A 
loon  emitted  a  maniacal  “Hoo-hoo-hoo !”  over  at 
our  right,  then  turned  his  head  sharply  from  side 
to  side  as  though  to  note  the  effect  of  his  chal- 
enge. 

The  whistle  of  coots  warned  us  to  be  on  the 
lookout,  and  turning  our  heads  in  their  direc¬ 
tion,  saw  three  of  the  trim,  gray  birds.  And  as 
we  watched  their  flight,  they  came  toward  us, 
Mayland  doubling  up  the  first  two,  while  I 
stopped  the  other.  Down  he  came  with  a  splash 
and  disappeared.  He  appeared  a  moment  later 
and  I  shot  him. 

There  was  one  thing  that  was  brought  forci¬ 
bly  to  my  attention :  I  noticed  the  cold  more 
than  when  I  was  a  boy.  In  those  days  I  would 
lay,  morning  after  morning,  against  a  cake  of 
salt  water  ice,  with  the  cold  winter  wind  com¬ 
ing  hard  from  the  west,  waiting  for  sheldrakes. 
After  you  have  been  in  an  office  heated  by  steam 
for  a  few  years,  you  sort  of  lose  your  grip. 

“Down !”  breathed  Mayland,  swinging  his  gun 
into  position.  There  were  three  old  squaws 
coming  on  the  right,  and  two  coots  on  the  left. 
I  laid  for  the  former,  while  my  companion  took 
the  others.  A  moment  more  and  we  opened  up 
with  a  sharp  “crack”  of  Ballistite.  Four  birds 
in  all,  and  one  cripple,  lost.  Higher  rose  the  tide, 
until  the  flight  dropped  off  to  nothing,  but  the 
“killing”  had  been  good,  and  we  were  satisfied. 

Note.— Here’s  Tommy  Diman’s  formula  for 
cooking  coots:  “Stew  the  birds  thoroughly,, 
along  with  a  couple  of  bricks.  Throw  away  the 
birds,  and  eat  the  bricks.”  I  agree  with  Tommy. 
Author.] 


Your  neglect  to  advertise  costs  you  dearly 
in  customers  you  might  supply  with  a  portion 
of  everything  you  have  to  sell. 
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A  Bit  of  “Plain”  Fishing 

By  Fred.  E.  Martin 


WHAT  would  you  think — or  say — if  you 
were  the  recipient  of  a  cordial  and  well- 
intended  invitation  to  take  an  active  part 
in  a  polar  expedition  to  the  mouth  of  the  Ama¬ 
zon?  I  know  what  you’d  do.  You  would  tele¬ 
phone  the  sheriff  to  use  all  possible  haste  in  get¬ 
ting  to  the  founder  of  such  an  expedition,  and 
hurry  him  to  the  nearest  court  room,  to  try  his 
sanity.  A  polar  expedition  to  the  torrid  zone 
seemed  about  as  logical  to  me  as  a  fishing  trip 
into  the  heart  of  a  dry,  barren  plain  of  western 
Kansas. 

I  had  been  spending  nine-tenths  of  four  months 
trying  to  convince  the  inhabitants  of  this  same 
verdant  prairie  of  the  superior  qualities  of  a 
certain  article  that  was  unquestionably  essential 
to  every  successful  kitchen,  and  after  you  follow 
this  for  any  length  of  time— -especially  in  an  ex¬ 
ceptionally  dry  season — you  will  be  suffocated 
with  pleasure  in  adopting  Pessimist  as  your  mid¬ 
dle  name. 

It  was  the  first  time  I  had  encountered,  face  to 
face,  the  word  “fishing,”  and  the  mere  mention 
of  the  word  shot  my  fever  up  to  something  like 
105  before  I  was  through  listening  to  the  finish¬ 
ing  touches  of  the  invitation.  Would  I  go  fish¬ 
ing?  Well,  I  guess  I  would!  As  a  method  of 
showing  my  appreciation  of  the  Westerner’s  kind 
invitation,  I  shook  his  hand  so  vigorously  he  had 
to  use  his  fork  hand  to  fish  with  the  next  day. 
After  I  had  accepted  that  invitation  and  had 
agreed  to  be  ready  to  start  the  next  morning  at 
three,  I  fell  to  thinking  of  what  I  was  running 
into.  Fishing  on  a  Kansas  plain!  It  sounded 
like  one  huge  joke  to  me.  All  my  travels  over 
Kansas  plains  had  not  as  yet  revealed  to  me  any¬ 
thing  but  a  soft,  natural  bed  of  buffalo-grass. 
I’d  never  seen  a  stream  or  pool  of  water  deep 
enough  to  float  a  toothpick,  to  say  nothing  of 
sufficient  water  for  a  bass  to  learn  to  swim  in. 

But  that  magic  word  “Fishing,”  emitting  from 
the  mouth  of  a  perfectly  sound-minded  and  en¬ 
tertaining  relative,  prompted  me  to  accept  with¬ 
out  the  slightest  hesitation.  And  before  I  half 
realized  what  I  was  being  led  into,  I  had  given 
my  word  to  drive  fifteen  miles,  just  for  the 
novelty  of  broiling  in  a  semi-tropical  sun — I 
couldn’t  see  what  else  could  be  waiting  for  me. 
“What  time  do  we  start?”  I  asked. 

“Three  in  the  morning,  prompt.  We  must  be 
there  before  daybreak.  It’s  only  fifteen  miles 
to  Saw  Log  and  she’s  alive  with  ’em,”  he  replied, 
assuring  me  that  everything  else  would  be  in 
readiness  at  such  an  early  hour. 

If  somebody  had  asked  me  to  play  the  role  of 
sack-holder  on  a  snipe  hunt,  it  wouldn’t  have 
sounded  any  more  amusing  than  going  fishing 
in  buffalo  grass.  Naturally,  I  tried  to  show  en' 
thusiasm,  but  truthfully,  I  supposed  it  was  noth¬ 
ing  but  the  beginning  of  the  first  degree  of  the 
initiation  of  a  tenderfoot.  But  who  would  re¬ 
fuse  to  actually  go  fishing,  even  if  you  knew  you 
were  taking  chances  of  ever  finding  the  creek 
when  you  arrived  at  the  place  where  it  had  been 
seen  before.  It  wasn’t  in  my  make-up  to  reject 
such  an  opportunity,  and,  as  I’ve  said  before,  I 
decided  to  go. 

Abou/t  three-thirty  next  morning  found  us 
“Fording”  across  a  boundless  prairie  bound  for — 
I  -hadn’t  the  faintest  idea  where.  Suddenly,  as 
if  possessed  of  some  evil  spirit,  the  car  shot  from 
the  trail-like  public  highway,  and  after  bouncing 


off  every  boulder  between  the  Mississippi  and  the 
Rockies,  it  came  to  a  sudden  stop  on  the  brink 
of  a  little  creek  that  jumped  from  somewhere. 
You  couldn’t  find  any  symptoms  of  anything  like 
a  creek  until  you  caught  yourself  tumbling  over 
its  steep  banks.  I  disentangled  myself  from  the 
load  of  fishing  accessories,  including  a  very  large 
supply  of  ice,  “etcetera,”  and  proceeded  to  sur¬ 
vey  the  surroundings  for  some  real  water. 

All  that  was  evident  to  the  naked  eye  was  this 
same  continuous  strip  of  buffalo-grass,  Russian- 
thistles,  and  a  tiny  stream  of  damp-appearing 
fluid  that  had  a  partial  resemblance  to  water.  It 
really  was  regular  water,  1  found  out  positively 
when  the  day  dawned.  When  I  was  told  that 
fish — black  bass,  at  that — of  huge  caliber,  were 
hidden  beneath  the  glassy  surface  of  what  they 
told  me  was  the  water  in  the  creek,  I  couldn’t 
stand  the  joke  any  longer.  I  had  played  the  role 
of  the  lamb  as  long  as  I  could,  without  showing 
signs  of  my  being  wise  to  their  plans  of  roast¬ 
ing — or  broiling — or  scorching  beyond  recogni¬ 
tion,  my  outward  appearance  in  the  fast-approach¬ 
ing  rays  of  the  aforementioned  tropical  sun.  I 
would  not  have  cared  if  I  could  have  found  any¬ 
thing  that  would  afford  enough  shade  to  shelter 
a  glow-worn,  but  I  was  not  conscious  of  the 
least  desire  to  be  the  laughing  end  of  a  joke  like 
this — getting  a  fellow  fifteen  miles  from  the 
nearest  lunch  counter  was  enough  of  a  joke, 
without  making  him  ready  to  serve  to  a  bunch 
of  cannibals. 

But,  being  of  a  sympathetic  temperament,  I 
soon  found  myself  listening  with  interest  to 
fabulous  accounts  of  the  monsters  that  had  been, 
after  much  toil,  dragged  from  this  finger-print 
of  the  original  flood;  and  how  an  eight-pound 
bass  had  fragmentized  a  “dog-chain”  stringer, 
thereby  liberating  himself  back  into  this  same 
creek.  I  agreed,  after  being  assured  that  this 
same  fish  was  still  here,  to  gtick  around  and  use 
my  best  efforts  in  enticing  him  to  leave  his  none 
too  spacious  quarters  for  water  in  which  he  could 
have  his  first  try-out  at  deep-sea-diving,  which  I 
swore  to  give  him,  should  he  leave  his  present 
home  in  acceptance  to  my  promise.  It  was 
mainly  through  sympathy  for  this  poor  fish  that  I 
consented  to  stay.  Some  people  have  to  go 
through  life  without  ever  having  an  opportunity 
to  prove  the  Good  Samaritan.  This  was  my  first 
opportunity,  and  I  expected  ot  make  good,  even 
though  the  destitute  party  had  to  be  a  fish. 

The  first  grey  streaks  of  dawn  found  us- — 
four  in  the  party — vigorously  applying  our  mus¬ 
cular  and  mental  faculties  toward  relieving  the 
stream  of  something  in  the  line  of  this  eight- 
pounder,  or  some  of  his  descendants.  I  was  soon 
assured  of  the  stream  being  the  home  of  at  least 
one  finny  fellow,  by  witnessing  one  of  the  party 
strike  and  successfully  capture  the  first  catch 
of  the  morning.  I  didn’t  become  impatient,  sit¬ 
ting  there  and  waiting  for  a  strike,  until  about 
six  o’clock,  and  I  was  just  on  the  verge  of  think¬ 
ing  the  fish  that  had  been  caught  had  been 
brought  from  some  park  pool  and  had  been 
hooked  and  recaptured  for  my  entertainment 
only. 

I  was  on  the  point  of  “reeling  in”  after  what  I 
intended  for  my  last  cast,  when  one  of  the  trebles 
For  a  period  of  w'hat  seemed  a  full  minute  the 
stump  resisted  all  my  efforts  to  dislodge  the 
hook,  then  suddenly  came  to  life  and  shot  toward 


a  small  pile  of  brush,  throwing  spray  like  a 
U.  S.  revenue  cutter.  It  caught  me  entirely  off 
my  guard,  and  before  I  realized  I  had  anything 
more  than  a  stump  or  an  old  shoe,  the  brush  pile 
and  stump — or  whatever  it  was — began  renew¬ 
ing  old  acquaintances,  and  it  was  but  a  very 
short  time  before  the  water  ceased  to  boil  and 
foam,  and  I  found  my  minnow  artfully  tangled 
among  the  tentacles  of  that  unwelcome  brush 
heap.  Believe  me,  I  wasn’t  on  speaking  terms 
with  that  brush  heap  all  the  rest  of  that  day. 
One  of  the  party  happened  along  about  the  time 
the  “stump”  and  I  were  struggling  for  suprem¬ 
acy,  and  1  was  hastily  informed  I  had  the  eight- 
pound  prize  of  them  all,  but  the  information 
didn’t  help  me  any. 

I  satisfied  myself  with  a  few  revengeful  kicks 
at  a  certain  pile  of  brush.  I  kicked  it  out  in  the 
stream  just  far  enough  to  get  my  minnow  tan¬ 
gled  again,  and  as  a  result  lost  it.  Take  it  from 
me,  I  was  getting  real  peeved  now.  There  I  had 
encountered  the  object  of  the  ambition  of  every 
Dodge  City  fisherman,  had  felt  its  mighty  rush, 
had  witnessed  the  brush  pile  rush  to  its  aid,  and 
as  a  result,  finally  lost  the  largest  black  bass  in 
Kansas,  all  in  much  less  time  that  it  takes  to 
read  about  it. 

I  consoled  myself  with  the  thought  that  there 
was  at  least  one  fish  in  the  stream  and  settled 
down  to  try  it  again.  Hope  almost  gone  a  sec¬ 
ond  time,  I  was  rewarded  with  the  capture  of  a 
swimming  scholar  of  the  “big  ’un”  that  pulled 
the  fish  scale  to  two  pounds.  This  wasn’t  so 
bad,  even  if  I  had  lost  the  large  one.  About 
seven-thirty  there  seemed  to  be  a  small  school 
of  fine  ones  stop  off  at  the  place  where  we  were 
stationed,  and  from  then  on  we  had  all  we  could 
do  to  get  them  to  strike  one  at  a  time. 

Those  steaming  hot  rays  of  gentle  sunshine 
were  beginning  to  tell  on  my  physique,  and  my 
thoughts  were  gradually  wandering  toward  the 
bed  and  dining  room  I  had  abandoned,  seem¬ 
ingly  ages  ago.  A  slight  disturbance  of  the 'shal¬ 
low  water  in  the  farthest  end  of  the  pool 
prompted  my  hurried  cast  in  that  vicinity. 

S-w-i-s-h,  went  a  flying  streak  toward  the  spot 
where  my  minnow  tipped  the  surface,  and  Snap! 
went  my  striking  arm — all  to  no  avail.  I’d 
missed  connections  by  the  narrowest  margin,  but 
luckily  I  had  not  touched  the  scrapper.  One 
foot  beyond  the  turbulent  waters  my  minnow 
again  tipped  the  water,  and  again  came  that 
fearful  rush  of  a  desirable  specimen  of  the 
King  of  Game  Fishes.  A  gentle  but  firm  jerk 
of  my  split  bamboo  and  the  fight  was  on.  An¬ 
gered  by  that  pointed  barb,  the  other  end  of  my 
line  shot  toward  a  clump  of  moss,  tarried  just 
long  enough  to  find  the  barb  still  holding  firm, 
and  then  shot  straight  toward  me.  Back  toward 
the  opposite  bank  it  darted,'  pulling  the  line  at 
a  lively  clip.  Then  I  dropped  my  thumb  on  the 
reel,  hard.  With  the  determination  of  a  bull¬ 
dog,  both  ends  of  the  line  held  firm.  There  was 
a  mighty  leap  through  mid-air,  and  a  violent 
shaking  in  an  effort  to  dislodge  the  decoy  min¬ 
now.  One  last  mighty  rush,  the  reeling  in  of 
a  defeated  champion,  and  a  net  slipped  under 
four  and  a  half  pounds  of  scrap  and  good  eat¬ 
ing.  The  show  was  over. 

“Where  do  you  find  them  to  beat  that  for 
gameness  and  size?”  mockingly  asked  the  re¬ 
maining  three  of  the  party  in  a  chorus. 
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“About  a  hundred  yards  farther  down 
stream,”  I  replied,  referring  to  the  place  where  I 
had  lost  the  big  fish. 

I  had  spent  a  lot  of  my  time  trying  to  convince 
my  relative  that  there  couldn’t  be  anything  that 
looked  like  a  black  bass  out  in  that  part  of  Kan- 


The  practical  problem  in  a  nut-shell  of  saving 
and  increasing  the  wild  fowl  is  that  Canada  should 
take  vigorous  measures  to  save  the  great  north¬ 
ern  and  western  breeding-grounds  from  van¬ 
dalism,  and  that  we  in  turn  should  sustain  and 
make  effective  our  recent  Federal  legislation 
through  the  Weeks-McLean  Law,  affording  to  the 
migratory  wildfowl  while  with  us  proper  pro¬ 
tection. 

Having  recently  returned  from  a  three-months 
stay  in  Northwest  Canada,  in  the  heart  of  the 
greatest  breeding-ground  of  wild  ducks  in  Ameri¬ 
ca,  making  special  studies  of  the  wildfowl,  I  am  in 
a  position  to  be  able  to  speak  on  this  subject. 
The  opening  up  of  parts  of  this  Northwest 
country  is,  as  might  be  expected,  bringing  in 
certain  abuses,  which  matter  I  shall  take  up  with 
the  proper  authorities. 

It  has  been  well  known  lately  that  the  actual 
breeding  area  is  not  as  great  and  inexhaustible  as 
has  been  supposed,  and  that  we  cannot  rely  upon 
this  alone  to  perpetuate  this  splendid  class  of 
game.  Another  important  corollary  fact  which  I 
have  observed  has,  perhaps,  not  been  called  to 
attention.  On  many  still  unspoiled  and  ideal 
wild  breeding  areas  I  have  observed  that  the 
breeding  wildfowl,  though  fairly  plenty,  are  in 
no  such  numbers  as  the  land  could  properly  sup¬ 
port,  and  that  the  actual  numbers  are  steadily 
decreasing. 

The  plain  fact  is  that  we  are  drawing  upon  our 
capital  and  killing  off  the  breeding  stock  far 
beyond  the  limits  of  safety  or  of  business  pru¬ 
dence.  Lax  and  conflicting  State  laws,  all  too 
poorly  enforced,  together  with  human  avarice, 
are  responsible.  Practically  everyone  recognizes 
the  fact  that  the  recent  Federal  legislation,  put¬ 
ting  the  protection  of  migratory  birds  in  the 
hands  of  the  Nation,  is  the  only  solution.  Every 
person  in  this  great  country  who  cares  for  the 
birds  and  the  wild  game  should  take  this  to 
heart  and  make  it  a  united  clarion  cry  which 
should  enter  the  deafest  of  ears,  alarm  the  hos¬ 
tile,  and  awaken  the  indifferent,  demanding  the 
sustaining  and  enforcement  of  this  law,  which 
abundant  legal  talent  of  the  highest  sort  de¬ 
clares  to  be  in  harmony  with  the  Constitution. 
If  this  must  be  tested  in  the  Courts,  so  be  it. 
If  necessary,  we  will  amend  the  Constitution. 
No  legal  formula  must  block  the  needfs  and 
rights  of  men. 

Meantime  the  great  effective  system  for  sav¬ 
ing  the  birds  and  game  can,  in  short  order,  be 
in  operation,  if  every  State  will  voluntarily  adopt 
and  carry  out  the  Federal  regulations  as  asked, 
and  every  game  official  do  all  in  his  power  to  co¬ 
operate  with  the  Government.  This  is  the  over¬ 
whelmingly  declared  will  of  the  American 
people.  Game  officials  in  every  State  of  the 
Union  are  not  such  by  divine  right,  but  are  ser¬ 
vants  of  the  people  to  save  and  increase  the  de¬ 
sirable  wild  life  of  the  States  and  the  Nation. 
The  people  demand  that  this  shall  be  done,  and 


sas,  and  he  took  special  delight  in  “handing  it 
back  to  me”  in  large  bunches  now.  I’ve  never 
had  the  pleasure  of  fishing  in  the  ideal  places, 
like  Minnesota  lakes  and  New  England  brooks, 
but  when  it  comes  to  fishing,  real  enjoyable  fish¬ 
ing,  a  bit  of  just  “plain”  fishing  is  good  enough 
for  me. 


care  nothing  for  considerations  of  official 
precedence. 

Sportsmen  of  America,  will  you  not  take  the 
broader  ground  and  co-operate  with  the  Govern¬ 
ment  to  save  the  game — a  ground  which  is  State- 
manship  in  contrast  to  ward  politics?  There  are 
some  present  minor  inequalities  in  the  Federal 
Regulations,  which  will  be  remedied  in  due  time. 
Meanwhile,  quite  a  number  of  valuable  species 
of  migratory  game-birds  are  on  the  verge  of  ex¬ 
tinction,  and  we  may  lose  them  if  we  nullify  the 
new  law  till  the  courts  render  a  slow  decision. 
Let  us  all  be  big  enough  men  to  take  the  unsel¬ 
fish  and  statesmanlike  view,  and  stand  together 
and  with  our  Federal  Government  to  save  the 
birds. 


FLIGHT  OF  THE  WOODCOCK. 

Norwalk,  Conn.,  Feb.  io,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  Your  editorial  note 
on  the  lack  of  a  fall  woodcock  flight  set  me  to 
thinking  about  the  past  hunting  season,  and  on 
looking  up  my  shooting  records  I  find  that  we 
had  about  the  average  flight  through  here.  The 
birds  did  not  all  come  through  in  two  or  three 
days,  but  there  seemed  to  be  several  small  flights, 
and  woodcock  were  here  on  the  last  day  of  the 
season. 

While  out  exercising  my  pointed  on  Sunday, 
December  28,  I  found  him  pointing  in  good  wood¬ 
cock  cover,  but  did  not  think  for  a  minute  that 
there  were  any  woodcock  around  at  that  late 
date,  as  the  ground  was  frozen  hard  and  there 
was  ice  in  the  ponds.  I  walked  in  ahead  of  the 
dog  and  up  jumped  a  fine  big  cock.  I  put  this 
bird  up  twice  and  it  seemed  in  fine  condition  and 
strong  on  the  wing.  Is  this  not  very  late  for 
woodcock  in  this  locality?  A  friend  of  mine 
who  hunts  a  great  deal  told  me  that  the  main 
flight  came  through  here  on  a  Sunday  and  that 
he  was  out  that  day  and  found  a  great  many 
birds,  but  the  next  morning  when  he  expected  to 
find  them,  they  had  moved  on. 

It  seems  to  me  that  there  should  be  a  *bag  limit 
on  woodcock.  They  certainly  need  it,  as  they 
are  killed  in  large  numbers  whenever  we  have 
a  heavy  flight.  It  does  not  seem  possible  that 
they  can  survive  many  years  if  they  are  shot 
without  limit  from  the  time  they  start  South 
until  almost  the  time  for  their  return  flight.  It 
would  be  of  great  interest  to  hear  from  the  dif¬ 
ferent  parts  of  the  country  as  to  the  size  of  the 
flight  this  season  and  also  the  dates  on  which 
they  came  through. 

I  was  in  Massachusetts  near  Springfield  on 
October  12,  the  opening  day,  and  from  reports 
expected  to  find  a  number  of  birds,  but  all  we 
raised  was  one  lone  cock,  although  the  ground 
was  covered  with  old  chalk.  It  does  not  seem 
possible  that  the  birds  could  have  been  through 
there  at  this  early  date,  as  they  did  not  strike  in 
here  until  the  first  week  in  November.  But  cer¬ 
tainly  there  had  been  a  lot  of  birds  on  the 
ground  I  hunted  over. 


lliere  has  been  much  discussion  here  over  the 
fact  that  the  duck  season  closed  on  December  16, 
according  to  the  Federal  law,  and  on  January  1 
according  to  the  state  law.  The  majority  of 
hunters  followed  the  state  law,  as  there  seemed 
to  be  nobody  to  enforce  the  Federal  law.  Are 
we  to  have  wardens  appointed  to  enforce  this 
law  in  the  future? 

Partridge  were  about  as  plentiful  as  usual  and 
seem  to  be  holding  their  own  fairly  well,  al¬ 
though  I  think  a  great  many  were  killed  last 
season  and  none  too  many  left  for  seed.  We  had 
many  more  quail  than  usual  last  year,  and  I  do 
not  think  many  were  killed.  So  unless  the  winter 
proves  very  hard  we  should  have  a  big  increase 
next  year. 

“WOODCOCK.” 

[*Our  correspondent  probably  refers  to  a  sea¬ 
son  limit,  as  there  is  in  Connecticut  a  daily  bag 
limit  of  five  woodcock  in  one  day. — Editor.] 


NEW  SPECIES  OF  TROUT. 

For  some  years  several  very  interesting  speci¬ 
mens  of  trout  have  been  taken  in  the  lakes  that 
are  found  in  the  boundaries  of  Algonquin  Pro¬ 
vincial  (Ontario)  Park,  situated  in  the  “High¬ 
lands  of  Ontario,”  200  miles  north  of  Toronto, 
170  miles  west  of  Ottawa  and  280  miles  west  of 
Montreal. 

During  the  year  1913  specimens  were  brought 
in  from  Delano  Lake,  within  a  few  miles  of  the 
“Highland  Inn,”  situated  at  Algonquin  Park  sta¬ 
tion  on  the  line  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway. 
Those  specimens  resembled  both  the  salmon  and 
the  speckled  trout,  so  much  so  that  the  superin¬ 
tendent  of  the  park  sent  one  of  the  specimens  to 
Professor  Prince  of  the  Fisheries  Department, 
Ottawa,  who  is  probably  the  best  authority  on 
Fish  Culture  in  America.  Professor  Prince’s  re¬ 
port  on  this  specimen  is  a  most  interesting  one 
to  anglers  and  reads  as  follows : 

“The  specimen  of  peculiar  trout  have  been  care¬ 
fully  examined  and  it  really  appears  to  be  a 
hybrid,  namely,  the  brook  trout  and  the  grey 
trout  (or  lake  trout).  The  dental  features  and 
the  nature  of  the  vomer,  as  well  as  the  peculiar 
color  and  the  shape  of  the  tail,  all  indicate  a 
combination  of  the  two  species,  which  as  is  well 
known,  are  now  separated  further  than  they  used 
to  be.  The  brook  trout  and  the  lake  trout  were 
at  one  time  included  under  the  same  Genus  Sal- 
volinus,  but  they  appear  to  be  now  separated  into 
two  Genera,  the  gray  trout  being  put  into  the 
Genus  Christivomer.  A  hybrid  specially  connect¬ 
ed  with  two  separate  Genera  is  a  remarkable 
and  exceedingly  interesting  occurrence.  I  am 
most  interested  in  this  specimen  and  intend  to 
look  into  the  question  further,  as  the  nature  of 
the  egg  and  the  features  of  hybridization  are  so 
remarkable  scientifically  that  it  is  worth  while 
trying  some  experimental  work  to  see  if  the 


MIGHT  EXTERMINATE  FOXES. 

Objection  to  a  bill  offering  a  $3  fox  bounty, 
presented  by  the  Massachusetts  State  Poultry  As¬ 
sociation,  was  made  recently  by  the  Fox  Hunters’ 
Association  of  the  State.  The  fox  enthusists 
contend  that  the  fox,  as  an  enemy  of  mice  and 
insects,  is  more  of  a  help  than  a  menace  to  poul¬ 
try  raisers.  The  poultry  men  argue  that  foxes 
are  multiplying  and  that  they  cannot,  without 
state  aid,  cope  with  them.  The  proposed  bill  has 
met  with  indorsement  from  several  quarters. 


NEW  HATCHERY  FOR  MAINE. 

A  hatchery  to  provide  for  the  eastern  part  of 
Maine  will  be  built  this  spring  at  Tunk  Pond,  in 
Hancock  county,  as  soon  as  weather  conditions 
permit.  At  present  fish  have  to  be  carried,  at 
considerable  expense,  from  the  Enfield,  Mon¬ 
mouth  and  Belgrade  hatcheries. 


The  Problem  of  the  Wildfowl 

The  Situation  in  a  Nutshell 

By  Herbert  K.  Job,  State  Ornithologist  of  Connecticut 
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Heeding  the  Cal!  of  the  Wild 

Recounting  the  Sad  Fate  of  the  Little  Fellow  Who  Bit  Off  More  Than  He  CouldChew — and  Other  Bass  Stories 

By  Wm.  A.  Jordan,  Jr. 


AMONG  the  low,  gray  hills  in  the  Verde 
Valley  of  northern  Arizona  there  is  a 
lake.  Though  small,  it  is  worthy  of  this 
appellation,  in  view  of  the  fact  that  no  larger 
body  of  water  exists  within  a  considerable  dis¬ 
tance.  It  bears  the  name  of  Peck  Lake,  obvi¬ 
ously  so-named  on  account  of  its  diminutive  size. 

During  the  calm,  warm  days  of  summer  a 
mossy  green  scum  forms  over  the  surface.  But 
in  "the  cool  and  breezy  days  of  autumn  and  win¬ 
ter  that  scum  is  replaced  with  the  breath  of 
Jack  Frost.  When  the  water  becomes  clear  and 
cool, — for  in  the  summer  it  is  turpid,  due  to  the 
fact  that  the  carp  are  moving  about  more  exten¬ 
sively- — one  may  notice  that  the  broad  tails  of 
the  gamy  bass  begin  to  disturb  the  surface  of 
the  water  more  frequently.  To  view  a  scene  like 
this  brings  to  life  in  a  man  that  vital  spark 
which  tells  him  that  the  beauties  of  nature  are 
for  his  enjoyment  as  well  as  for  that  of  each 
and  every  other  organism  within  its  realm. 

“Why  then  is  it  not  time  for  me  to  get  out 
my  rod  and  tackle,  and  enter  into  the  true  pleas¬ 
ures  of  a  sportsman,”  is  the  utterance  of  my 
inmost  thoughts  on  such  an  occasion.  These  are 
the  very  outcries  which  my  own  nature  sends 
out  in  answer;  or,  in  other  words,  “The  call  of 
the  wild.” 

It  is  one  of  those  calls  which  I  will  here  at¬ 
tempt  to  answer  in  such  language  that  all  the 
brother  sportsmen  within  the  attractive  bounds 
of  this  magazine,  may  conceive  of  its  meaning 
plainly. 

On  the  morning  of  November  22,  1913,  my  fa¬ 
ther,  one  of  my  brothers,  and  myself,  were  on 
the  way  to  the  above  described  lake  with  the 
sole  object  of  obtaining  a  bag  of  black  bass. 
The  lake  lies  about  five  miles  to  the  north  of 
our  home.  The  wind  that  morning  blew  cold 
and  chill,  directly  against  our  faces.  It  seemed 
as  though  we  would  freeze  before  the  red  ball 
should  cast  his  rays  within  the  expanse  of  our 
feeling.  But,  after  beating  our  feet  on  the 
rig-bed,  and  clapping  our  hands  to  keep  warm, 
we  arrived  shortly  after  eight  o'clock. 

The  longer  we  fished  the  stronger  the  wind 
grew,  and  therefore  the  rougher  -the  water. 
Nevertheless,  we  still  held  to  one  of  an  angler’s 
many  patience  sustainers.  It  was  the  thought 
that  if  the  wind  (existing  condition)  would  sub¬ 
side  (alternate  with  some  other  supposedly  help¬ 
ful  condition)  the  fish  would  bite.  Sometimes 
such  a  thought  will  serve  as  a  powerful  incen¬ 
tive  to  a  fisherman’s  patient  and  long-continued 
attempts. 

We  fished  to  the  extremes  of  the  favorable 
shore  line  in  one  direction,  and  started  back, 
re-attempting  to  secure  that  which  we  had  not, 
and  retracing  our  former  course.  It  was  then 
nearing  noon  when  the  waves  disappeared,  and 
the  surface  was  calm.  But  in  spite  of  this  good 
change,  we  had  almost  decided  to  pull  in  our 
lines  and  call  it  an  unfruitful  task. 

Hello!  what  was  that?  It  was  the  splash  and 
the  struggle  of  a  black  bass  some  distance  down 
the  lake  from  where  I  was  fishing.  My  brother 
Walter  had  enticed  one  of  the  ravenous  fellows 
to  fight  a  minnow.  When  I  saw  him  lift  that 
shiny  bass  from  the  water’s  edge,  my  feelings 
were  pacified  and  my  ambition  renewed  at  once. 


You,  of  course,  know  that  when  you  see  your 
companion  catch  a  fish  at  a  time  when  you  have 
been  catching  none,  you  are  convinced  by  some 
occult  power  that  that  is  the  very  best  place  for 
you  to  fish.  So,  possessing  a  similar  thought,  I 
quickened  my  pace  in  order  to  get  there  before 
he  should  catch  all  of  them.  Just  before  I 
reached  the  place  where  he  was  fishing,  he  drew 
out  another  of  the  same  sort  and  size.  They 
were  not  large  fish;  but  they  were  sufficiently 
large  to  persuade  me  that  the  fish  had  begun  to 
strike  the  bait. 

My  brother  caught  those  two  near  a  dead  ash 
tree  which  had  fallen  into  the  lake.  As  he  did 
not  continue  to  fish  there  for  a  longer  time,  it 
seemed  to  me  that  there  might  be  a  good  op¬ 
portunity  of  getting  another  one  near  the  dead 
tree.  So  I  walked  cautiously  upon  the  rocky 
shore,  which  lay  two  feet  or  more  above  the 
dead  snag,  and  dropped  a  lively  minnow  of  the 
common  sucker  specie  into  the  water  between  the 
shore  and  the  nearly-concealed  tree  trunk. 

Slap!  went  the  cork  float  as  it  was  suddenly 
disturbed  from  its  floating  position.  Down 
deeper  and  deeper  it  sank,  until  I  saw  that  it 
was  being  taken  under  the  tree  trunk.  Then 
I  immediately  gave  the  line  a  quick,  short  jerk. 
I  threw  a  half-pound  bass  out,  high  and  dry  on 
the  hillside.  Without  hesitating  I  walked  quietly 
to  the  minnow  pail,  put  on  another  minnow  of 
the  same  size  and  specie  as  the  first,  and  then 
returned  to  the  lucky  spot — if  such  an  expression 
is  permissible  in  a  tale  of  this  sort.  The  min¬ 
now  was  dropped  into  the  water  with  a  “plunk,” 
and  within  two  feet  of  the  former  strike.  The 
bait  had  not  more  than  sunk  to  the  depth  per¬ 
mitted  by  the  float,  when  the  same  thing  hap¬ 
pened  again.  I  did  as  before,  but  the  fish  did  not 
come  out  with  the  hook,  which  was  stripped. 
The  scamp  got  the  minnow. 

Of  course  this  event  roused  my  excitement 
to  a  more  intense  state  than  before.  In  view  of 
the  fact  that  this  place  was  a  suitable  one,  I 
soon  had  the  minnow  pail  at  the  place  of  action. 
Another  minnow  was  soon  fastened  on  the; 
hook,  and  then  dropped  back  into  the  same  place 
as  before.  By  lifting  the  minnow  to  the  surface, 
and  then  lowering  it  as  if  it  were  taking  its 
natural  movements  and  position,  a  similar  strike 
was  made  at  the  bait.  Having  allowed  the  line 
to  be  taken  quite  well  under  water,  again  I  at¬ 
tempted  to  land  what  I  thought  was  the  same 
identical  victim  which  had  eluded  my  hook  just 
before.  When  I  exerted  a  quick  pull  on  the  line, 
out  came  a  little,  ten-inch  bass.  I  saw  it  was  the 
same  fish  which  previously  took  a  minnow  suc¬ 
cessfully  from  my  hook,  because  on  exerting  the 
pull,  both  minnows  were  ejected  from  its  gullet, 
out  on  to  the  rocks.  Both  of  these  minnows  were 
used  to  further  advantage,  as  will  be  shown  in 
a  later  paragraph.  It  was  a  remarkable  occur¬ 
rence  with  so  small  a  fish. 

Now  I  will  relate  another  thrilling  fish  story. 
Perhaps  this  will  not  be  so  thrilling  and  excit¬ 
ing  to  those  who  have  trouble  in  convincing 
others  of  the  truth  of  their  fishing  experiences: 
The  very  next  thing,  after  having  laid  the  last 
fish  on  the  bank  to  rest,  I  rebaited  my  hook  with 
one  of  the  minnows  which  had  been  ejected  from 
the  mouth  of  the  bass.  It  seemed  surprising  that 


a  minnow  could  be  alive  after  having  been 
crushed  in  the  jaws  of  its  most  dreaded  enemy. 
Nevertheless,  it  was  alive.  I  dropped  it  in  the 
water  among  the  boulders.  The  minnow  was  al¬ 
ternately  raised  to  the  surface  and  then  allowed 
to  sink. 

After  the  minnow  had  played  around  and 
caused  a  small  disturbance,  it  was  struck  with 
all  the  fury  of  one  of  its  enemies.  While  I  stood 
motionless  on  the  bank  with  my  rod  gripped 
tight  in  my  hands,  the  line  sank  deeper  and 
deeper.  Suddenly  it  stopped  sinking,  and  as 
the  surface  of  the  water  was  calm  I  could  see  the 
line  make  many  successive  twitches,  so  slight  was 
their  force  that  small  wavelets  were  set  up. 
This  presumption  was  not  long  in  entering  my 
mind:  I  thought  that  the  fish  which  had  taken 
the  bait  was  crushing  it  so  as  to  make  it  edible. 
Then  the  fight  began  when  I  exerted  the  first 
pull.  It  did  not  last  long,  for  the  bass  with 
which  I  had  come  in  contact  was  too  much  for 
the  light  weight  trout  line.  He  broke  it  as  if  it 
were  a  cotton  fiber.  This  is  not  all. 

With  grave  determination  I  brought  out  an¬ 
other  hook,  tied  it  to  my  line,  and  rebaited  it 
with  the  other  of  the  once-used  minnows.  It 
was  lowered  cautiously  into  the  same  hole,  and 
manipulated  in  the  same  manner  as  was  the 
previous  one.  Only  a  few  minutes  elapsed  until 
the  same  plunk!  came  to  my  ear.  I  repeated  my 
efforts  as  in  the  other  instance,  but  I  am  glad 
to  say  that  the  fellow  on  the  other  end  of  the 
line  did  not  get  away.  After  slashing  with  the 
line  criss-cross  in  the  water  for  a  minute  or  so, 
he  was  hauled  in — a  four-pounder.  His  mouth 
was  well  open,  for  he  was  exhausted.  To  add 
to  the  excitement  of  the  crisis,  just  as  I  had  the 
prize  well  out  of  the  water  it  dropped  off  the 
hook,  and  fell  in  the  shallow  water,  with  myself 
on  top  of  it.  By  a  fortunate  stroke  of  the  hand 
I  raised  it  against  the  grassy  bank,  and  there 
held  it  with  my  own  weight  until  my  fingers  had 
their  deathly  grasp  among  its  gills.  When  I 
looked  around  my  rod  was  lying  below  me  in  the 
water.  Piscis  extremus. 

Shortly  after  this  wonderful  event  the  wind 
began  its  frolicking  with  the  waves.  My  luck 
was  ended.  So  was  it  with  my  father  and  brother, 
until  later  in  the  afternoon,  when  each  of  them 
had  a  fine  strike.  My  father  had  a  tussle  with  a 
large  one,  which  succeeded  in  breaking  his  line 
by  running  under  a  snag  with  it.  That  was  very 
discouraging  to  him  of  course,  because  he  had  only 
the  honor  of  catching  the  smallest  one  in  the 
bag.  It  weighed  less  than  a  quarter  of  a  pound, 
and  was  slightly  longer  than  the  minimum  size 
limit,  seven  inches. 

Perhaps  my  bad  ending  with  the  fish  was 
partly  due  to  the  fact  that  I  was  tempted  to 
walk  around  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  lake  to 
try  the  shotgun  on  two  red-head  ducks.  They 
had  been  swimming  around  as  it  convinced  that 
they  were  in  no  danger.  The  medicine  took,  and 
I  got  the  ducks. 

As  the  waves  grew  higher,  and  our  good  spirits 
vanished  into  dying  embers  of  discouragement, 
we  decided  it  was  a  good  time  to  make  our  de¬ 
parture.  With  our  bag  of  seven  fish  and  two 
ducks  we  arrived  home  at  sunset. 
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The  High  Power  Rifle 


Feb.  8,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  I  notice  in  your 
issue  of  January  17  an  article  by  Mr.  E.  C. 
Crossman,  advocating  the  use  of  small  bore 
rifles  with  very  high  velocity  on  African  game, 
excepting,  however,  the  Pachyderms. 

His  premises  are  based  on  the  fact  that  Mr. 
Stewart  Edward  White  killed  a  large  number  of 
animals  with  the  Springfield  rifle,  but  Mr.  Cross¬ 
man  does  not  specifically  state  what  species.  He 
must  recollect  that  in  the  first  place  Mr.  White 
is  an  exceptionally  fine  shot  in  practice,  and 
that  he  used  the  150  grain  solid  sharp  point 
Springfield  bullet,  quite  a  different  thing  from 
the  22  Hipower  70  grain  bullet.  The  Springfield 
solid  sharp  point  bullet  seems  to  tip  on  impact, 
probably  due  to  the  trapetory  and  drift  correc¬ 
tions  not  coinciding  with  the  axis  of  the  bullet, 
and  it  tumbles  or  zig-zags  through  the  animal, 
making  a  terrific  wound.  The  bullets,  when  cut 
out,  are  generally  curved  along  the  axis  and 
the  walls  flattened  at  the  base.  Usually  some  of 
the  lead  filling  is  gone,  either  through  fusion  or 
shock,  and  the  average  weight  is  about  130  grains. 

Also  Mr.  Crossman  must  remember  that  the 
sharp  pointed  bullets  are  more  easily  deflected 
by  grass  or  twigs  and  this  alone  should  condemn 
them  for  jungle  use. 

As  to  the  sharp,  soft  point  bullets  mentioned 
as  manufactured  for  the  Springfield,  I  have  only 
tried  the  type  with  the  soft  copper  envelope  at  the 
point,  and  found  that  it  was  apt  to  break  up  too 
quickly  on  Caribou  and  deer — in  fact  to  do  just 
what  he  claims  for  the  22 — to  practically  explode 
within  a  few  inches  of  the  aperture  of  entrance; 
and  that  the  force  of  the  shock  was  greatly  les¬ 
sened,  as  there  was  no  bullet  left  to  carry  the 
applied  energy  through  the  larger  bones.  In 
fact,  in  some  cases  the  blow  delivered  was  re¬ 
troactive  and  blew  back  from  the  bone  encoun¬ 
tered,  making  a  large  surface  wound.  I  have 
known  of  a  good  many  lion  killed  with  the 
Springfield,  and  have  used  the  rifle  with  good 
effect  on  a  great  many  head  of  African  game. 

I  have  seen  and  handled  the  weapon  and 
cartridges  which  the  late  Mr.  George  Grey  had 
when  he  met  his  death  on  Kapiti  plains  in  1911, 
a  weapon  of  the  type  advocated  by  Mr.  Cross¬ 
man.  I  know  many  of  the  white  hunters  and  a 
great  many  of  the  sportsmen  of  British  East 
Africa  and  Uganda,  and  almost  unanimously 
their  opinion  is  that  for  heavy  game  when  charg¬ 
ing,  a  rifle  of  the  450  No.  2  Cordite  type  is  not 
only  desirable  but  necessary. 

Mr.  Crossman  has  evidently  used  the  old 
old  formula  to  get  his  energy  with,  and  at 
first  sight  the  most  potent  factor  in  the  above 
formula  seems  to  be  velocity,  but  there  must  be 
sufficient  stability  and  weight  of  bullet  to  carry 
the  energy  deep  enough  to  give  the  surgival 
shock  to  the  vital  organs,  which  are  brain,  spine, 
heart  and  lungs,  and  the  organs  of  locomotion. 
The  shot  which  combines  the  most  chances  at 
the  said  portions  is  the  side-on  shoulder  shot. 
It  gives  greater  latitude  in  vertical  error,  the 
most  common  fault  of  the  shooter.  Cutting  the 
spine  if  too  high,  probably  getting  a  fore  leg  if 
too  low  and  if  placed  where  it  should  be,  a  bro¬ 
ken  shoulder  and  badly  torn  heart  and  lungs. 

With  the  very  light  soft-nose  bullet  which  ex¬ 


plodes  when  it  encounters  a  heavy  bone,  the 
chances  of  its  reaching  a  vital  point  are  rather 
remote,  and  would  undoubtedly  only  excite  a 
charge,  as  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Grey,  who  with  a 
280  Ross  placed  one  shot  in  the  shoulder  and 
another  on  the  front  of  a  lion’s  skull  and  did 
not  even  turn  him.  It  takes  very  nice  and  exact 
calculation  to  place  a  shot  where  it  will  be  in¬ 
stantly  fatal  to  a  charging  lion,  and  the  diffi¬ 
culties  presented  in  heavy  jungle  and  generally 
a  head-on  shot  are  enormous.  The  larger  bullet 
with  the  heavy  charge  which  will  probably  turn 
if  it  does  not  stop  the  charge,  is  to  be  preferred. 

All  game,  when  unaware  of  the  stalker's  pres¬ 
ence,  is  harmless;  but  let  one  or  two  badly 
placed  shots  be  fired  into  a  lion  from  a  small¬ 
bore  rifle,  and  it  is  either  a  charge  on  the  spot, 
or  lie  retires  into  heavy  scrub,  where  no  man 
in  his  sober  senses  would  follow  him  with  any 
rifle  but  one  capable  of  giving  a  knock-out  blow 
at  close  quarters,  even  if  not  exactly  placed  to 
be  immediately  fatal. 

I  know  an  Englishman,  an  experienced  shot, 
who  had  for  his  battery  last  spring  in  the  Ki- 
dong  Valley  a  405  Winchester,  a  280  Ross,  and 
a  22  Savage,  and  he  has  told  me  that  he  invari¬ 
ably  used  the  405  for  lion  and  would  have  used 
a  450  if  he  had  had  one.  His  claim  was  280  for 
long  range,  22  Savage  for  Grant  &  Thompson's 
Gazelle,  and  a  big,  heavy  rifle  for  close  work. 
His  opinion  of  the  22  and  280  was  very  high  for 
the  weapons  when  used  for  their  proper  game, 
which  was  not  lion. 

Mr.  Crossman  says  that  the  use  of  heavy  bul¬ 
lets  is  quite  uncalled  for  in  shooting  tiger,  lion 
and  leopard.  May  I  ask  the  gentleman  where 
he  has  obtained  his  information?  Also  what  big 
game  shot  unhesitatingly  recommends  the  2 2  Hi¬ 
power  for  close  jungle  work  at  either  lion  or 
tiger. 

It  is  absolute  rot  for  theorists  to  advocate  their 
pet  weapons  for  use  against  game  of  which 
they  know  nothing.  While  the  small  bore  with 
light  bullet  and  extreme  velocity  has  its  great 
advantages  in  its  own  field,  it  is  nothing  short 
of  criminal  to  advise  a  man,  mayhap  inexperi¬ 
enced,  to  take  such  weapons  into  the  jungle,  and 
to  assure  him  that  they  will  stop  a  charging  beast 
when  even  a  well-placed  shot  may  result  in  a 
mauling  with  probable  loss  of  life. 

It  is  far  better  to  take  what  the  experienced 
big  game  shot  uses  and  has-  used  since  the  time 
of  Sir  Samuel  Baker — a  weapon  capable  of  stop¬ 
ping  or  turning  the  animal,  which  is  to-day  a 
double  450  or  465  bore  rifle,  shooting  a  480  grain 
bullet  and  80  grains  of  Cordite  or  its  equivalent. 

“BUNDUKI  KEEBWA.” 


PROTESTS  AGAINST  JOINT  LICENSE. 

A  vigorous  protest  against  the  proposed  joint 
hunting  and  fishing  license  bill  in  Massachusetts 
was  published  in  a  Worcester  paper  recently,  in 
the  form  of  a  signed  article  by  George  E.  White- 
head,  of  Millbury.  He  termed  the  bill  “an  act  to 
hold  up  and  rob  200,000  fishermen  for  the  benefit 
of  the  commission  and  their  deputies.” 

The  letter  ran  in  part  as  follows: 

“If  every  cent  of  the  money  raised  by  the  bill 
were  put  back  into  the  woods  and  water,  it  would 
not  be  so  bad;  but  I  object  to  paying  any  more 


game  wardens  a  good  salary  to  prosecute  the 
men  who  are  obliged  to  contribute  to  their  sal¬ 
ary  or  else  quit  the  game. 

“There  are  game  wardens  enough  now  if  they 
confined  their  activities  to  enforcing  legitimate 
fish  and  game  laws.  They  spend  too  much  time 
over  matters  which  are  not  material.  And 
just  at  the  time  when  they  are  most  needed  on 
their  job,  the  best  men  are  withdrawn  to  serve  as 
messengers  delivering  trout  fingerlings. 

“But  if  the  whole  force  were  abolished  and  the 
money  paid  for  salaries  was  put  into  stocking 
waters  and  woods,  I  believe  the  sportsmen  would 
be  better  off. 

“Of  course  the  covers  would  be  depleted  quickly 
and  the  brooks  and  ponds  soon  fished  out,  but  it 
would  be  good  hunting  and  fishing  at  the  start, 
and  it  is  not  even  that  at  present. 

“Too  much  alleged  protection  does  not  give 
the  man  who  pays  the  bill  any  better  hunting  or 
fishing. 

“The  ‘protection’  at  times  merges  close  to  per¬ 
secution. 

“Now,  I  have  been  unable  to  get  a  copy  of  the 
proposed  bill  from  the  representative  from  my 
district.  He  promised  to  secure  a  copy  as  soon  as 
printed.  I  strongly  suspect,  however,  that  the 
bill  is  .expected  to  squelch  the  fellow  who  will 
persist  in  drowning  worms  on  Sunday. 

“If  this  license  bill  carries  the  rider,  which  I 
am  told  it  does,  the  fellow  who  fishes  on  Sunday 
will  be  easy.  The  sportsmen  of  Worcester  and 
its  vicinity,  however,  have  one  safety  valve  to 
let  off  their  surplus  enthusiasm.  They  can  ride 
out  to  the  lake  on  Sunday.  If  wealthy  they  can 
use  their  sacred  automobile.  If  not,  an  equally 
sacred  trolley  car.  They  can  listen  to  sacred 
music,  hire  a  sacred  canoe  or  boat.  They  can 
patronize  a  sacred  launch  or  enjoy  a  sacred  swim 
with  the  other  noisy  bathers  (and  whisper  it), 
they  can  buy  some  sacred  beer  at  alleged  club¬ 
houses,  whose  membership  is  anybody  that  has 
the  price. 

“If  they  have  a  man  to  kill  they  can  take  him 
out  to  the  lake  and  do  it  in  comparative  safety. 
But  if  you  value  your  liberty,  don’t  go  up  in  a 
quiet  corner  of  Old  Faith  Cove  and  sit  there 
alone  holding  a  fishing  rod.  Some  pussy-footed 
game  warden,  following  the  lines  of  least  resist¬ 
ance,  will  invite  you  to  show  a  license  to  fish  on 
Sunday. 

“As  licenses  will  be  good  only  for  week  days, 
you  can  tell  Judge  Samuel  Utley  about  it  next 
morning,  and  the  charge  will  be  disturbing  the 
peace  of  the  Sabbath  day.  Of  course,  if  you  are 
lucky  enough  to  get  away  with  it  you  can  go  to 
the  sacred  movies  at  night.  Consistency  is  a 
jewel. 

“If  the  commission  would  try  to  enforce  legiti¬ 
mate  fish  and  game  laws  and  not  try  to  swell 
their  batting  averages  by  reading  into  a  law 
meanings  never  intended  to  be  there,  they  would 
have  more  friends.  They  have  alienated  many 
of  their  staunchest  backers  by  making  arrests  for 
technical  violations.  One  man  in  Foxboro  killed 
a  skunk  and  was  arrested  for  hunting  without  a 
license. 

“And  we  have  the  pitiful  spectacle  of  deputy 
commissioners  arresting  men  for  destroying  the 
enemies  of  the  game  they  were  intended  to  pro¬ 
tect.  I  am  opposed  to  the  raising  of  any  more 
revenue  to  be  expended  under  present  commis¬ 
sioners.” 


VARYING  HARES  IN  YORK  STATE. 

Twenty-five  varying  hares,  the  first  of  a  con¬ 
signment  of  150,  were  liberated  recently  in  the 
woods  near  Gloversville,  N.  Y.,  and  it  is  thought 
that  if  hound  owners  will  keep  their  dogs  out  of 
the  woods  for  a  fair  length  of  time,  the  plan  will 
insure  a  satisfactory  multiplication  of  rabbits  by 
next  fall. 
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Sir  Trout  and  His  Alleged  Goitre 


'h- — 

FAVORS  HIGH  VELOCITY  RIFLE. 

Troupsburg,  N.  Y.,  Jan.  30,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  have  been  reading  much  in  your  magazine 
against  the  use  of  the  high  power  gun.  I  would 
like  to  give  a  few  reasons  why  I  think  the  high 
power  gun  the  best  and  safest  gun  to  use.  In  the 
first  place  there  will  be  less  deer  shot  that  can¬ 
not  be  tracked  and  found,  when  shot  with  a  rifle 
of  high  velocity.  The  high  power  gun  using  a 
soft  pointed  bullet  is  safer  when  shot  in  the  tim¬ 
ber,  as  the  bullets  never  glance;  they  either  pene¬ 
trate  whatever  they  come  in  contact  with,  or  fly 
in  pieces.  I  do  not  think  there  is  a  man  living 
who  ever  shot  a  gun  with  a  common  lead  bullet 
but  what  has  heard  it  go  humming  through  the 
air  after  it  had  hit  something  and  then  glanced. 
I  think  any  gun  that  has  power  enough  to  kill  a 
deer  is  just  as  dangerous  when  fired  in  the  air 
as  a  high  velocity  one,  and  I  don’t  think  it  would 
make  any  difference  to  the  man  shot  whether  the 
gun  was  fired  one  or  two  miles  away. 

CASS  GRIGGS. 


AN  INQUIRY  ABOUT  WEASELS. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

It  is  well  known  that  throughout  Canada,  and 
in  the  northern  parts  of  the  United  States,  the 
weasels  become  white  in  winter,  whereas  in  the 
southern,  warmer  parts  of  the  country  they  do 
not  do  so,  but  remain  brown.  I  am  anxious  to 
trace  the  southern  boundary  of  the  region  in 
which  these  animals  make  this  change — become 
white.  I  should  be  grateful,  therefore,  if  any 
naturalist,  trapper,  or  other  reader  of  this 
journal,  who  believes  he  lives  near  this  sought- 
for  southern  boundary,  would  send  me  word 
upon  a  post-card,  or  by  letter,  whether  the 
weasels  in  his  locality  turn  completely  white,  or 
only  partly  so,  or  whether  some  turn  and  other* 
do  not;  and  also  whether  the  change  appears  to 
him  to  depend  upon  the  coming  of  snow — that  is, 
does  its  time  vary  with  the  comparative  earliness 
or  lateness  of  a  season? 

ERNEST  INGERSOLL. 


NO  GUNS  FOR  ALIENS. 

A  bill  was  introduced  recently  in  the  New 
Jersey  legislature,  which,  if  it  becomes  a  law,  will 
make  it  illegal  for  any  unnaturalized  foreign-born 
person  to  hunt,  capture  or  kill  any  wild  bird  or 
animal,  except  in  defense  of  personal  property, 
and  will  make  it  unlawful  for  any  such  person 
either  to  own  or  possess  a  shotgun  or  rifle. 
Another  bill  will  make  it  unlawful,  if  it  passes, 
for  the  state  to  issue  gunners’  licenses  to  unnatu¬ 
ralized  foreign-born  persons. 

The  legislation  was  introduced  in  New  Jersey 
after  a  similar  law  had  been  declared  constitu¬ 
tional  in  Pennsylvania.  The  majority  of  game- 
law  breakers  are  said  to  be  foreigners  who  either 
are  ignorant  of  the  laws  or  else  indifferent  to 
them,  and  it  is  thought  that  the  new  measures  to 
check  offenders  against  the  game  laws  will  have 
the  hearty  endorsement  of  legitimate  sportsmen 

in  the  state.  - 

AGAINST  CITY  WARDENS. 

Neuse,  N.  C.,  Feb.  10,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  I  wish  there  were 
game  wardens  with  assistants  (where  necessary) 
to  visit  the  country  frequently  and  prevent  hunt¬ 
ing  out  of  season.  When  the  warden  lives  in  a 
city  and  depends  on  information  sent  him,  there 
is  nothing  done  to  protect  game.  People  will  not 
be  willing  to  incur  the  ill  will  of  those  who  are 
continually  shooting  game,  those  who  ought  to 
set  a  better  example,  too. 

Please  agitate  this  matter.  Your  influence 
Will  be  far-reaching  and  a  change  may  be  brought 
about. 

LAW  ENFORCEMENT. 


New  York,  Feb.  5. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  The  recent  out¬ 
break  against  the  brook  trout,  as  a  possible  trans¬ 
mitter  of  infectious  maladies,  like  goitre,  leads 
every  angler  at  all  acquainted  with  the  nature 
and  habits  of  that  aristocrat  of  our  Adirondack 
spring-fed  brooks  to  take  up  the  cudgel  in  his 
defense,  and  use  every  available  means  to  make 
his  assailants,  whoever  they  may  be,  prove  the 
absolute  correctness  of  their  statements,  by  sci¬ 
entific  microscopic  tests,  .before  creating  any 
further  prejudice  against  the  propagation,  rear¬ 
ing  and  maintenance  of  this  splendid  game  fish. 

Now  comes  Dr.  H.  R.  Gaylord,  of  Buffalo, 
director  of  the  New  York  State  Institute  for  the 
Study  of  Malignant  Diseases,  who  says  that  such 
maladies  “have  been  successfully  transmitted  to 
dogs  and  rats,”  and,  therefore,  hastens  to  the 
conclusion  that  “susceptible  human  beings,  drink¬ 
ing  water  coming  from  fish  hatcheries,  which  un¬ 
doubtedly  contain  the  infected  agents  would  ac¬ 
quire  goitre.”  The  doctor  also  states  that  sev¬ 
eral  towns  and  cities  in  this  state  get  water  from 
streams  along  which  there  are  fish  hatcheries, 
and,  further,  that  “It  has  taken  six  years  of  care¬ 
ful  work  to  determine  the  scope  of  this  disease 
in  connection  with  fish  hatcheries,”  and,  therefore, 
somewhat  hastily  decides  that  unless  research  be 
immediately  instituted  to  determine  how  fish  cul¬ 
ture  may  be  carried  on  without  the  communica¬ 
tion  of  this  disease  the  artificial  propagation  of 
trout  will  have  to  be  abandoned. 

A  careful  reading  of  the  doctor’s  statement 
will  show  that  it  deals  very  largely  in  generalities 
and  is  extremely  deficient  in  details.  He  states 
that  three  examples  of  this  malady  have  been 
found  in  wild  fish.  One  occurring  in  a  brook 
trout  “which  may  have  been  planted  from  a 
hatchery;”  another  in  a  whitefish  from  Lake 
Keuka,  and  a  third  in  a  land-locked  salmon  from 
Lake  Sebago,  Maine.  But  the  doctor  does  not 
say  whether  he  personally  examined  these  three 
specimens  or  not,  although  he  says  that  six 
years  have  been  required  to  “put  over”  anything 
against  a  single  brook  trout,  and  that  possibly 
a  hatchery  fish.  “It  occurs,”  says  this  authority, 
“in  ponds  and  troughs,  of  whatever  construction, 
in  which  fish  are  reared  and  fed  the  ordinary 
foods  of  fish  culture  like  raw  liver  and  other 
meats.” 

The  widespread  Issuance  of  the  foregoing  dic¬ 
tum  is  very  much  regretted  by  several  eminent 
chemists  and  pathologists  of  this  city,  who  have 
freely  discussed  the  matter  with  the  writer  and 
at  considerable  length.  One  of  these  experts 
said  yesterday :  “These  statements  in  the  news¬ 
papers  made  on  the  authority  of  Dr.  Gaylord  are 
very  misleading  and  likely  to  cause  much  needless 
worry  and  trouble.  The  doctor  is  evidently  one 
of  the  now  extremely  limited  class  of  pathologists 
whose  views  as  to  the  actual  excitants  of  goitre 
involve  the  assumption  of  some  form  of  living 
micro-organism ,  capable,  under  suitable  condi¬ 
tions  of  inciting  the  body  cells  to  their  prolifera¬ 
tive  capacities,  which  are  the  chief  characteristic 
of  cancer. 

Dr.  Gaylord  and  those  who  hold  this  view  re¬ 
gard  the  processes  of  cancer  formation  as 


analogous  with  those  involved  in  all  infective 
diseases,  those  of  parasitical  origin.  Now,  near¬ 
ly  all  modern  pathologsts  and  chemists,  and  in 
fact,  all  with  whom  I  now  come  in  contact  pro¬ 
fessionally,  hold  an  entirely  different  view  re¬ 
garding  these  excitants,  and  do  not  believe  that 
goitre  or  similar  affections  of  any  kind,  even  the 
most  malignant,  are  induced  or  perpetuated  by 
processes  similar  to  those  involved  and  observed 
in  infectious  disease. 

While  to  the  non-professional  journal  or  news¬ 
paper  reader  this  explanation  may  contain  a  few 
long  or  unusual  words  and  phrases,  he  must 
know  that  they  are  made  necessary  by  the  ex¬ 
tremely  technical  and  unusual  character  of  the 
important  subject  matter  involved. 

Well,  then,  in  the  first  place,  we  most  em¬ 
phatically  deny  that  goitre  of  any  kind  observed 
in  any  fish  or  animal  tissue  even  the  most  viru¬ 
lent  examples,  as  I  said  before,  is  induced  or 
perpetuated  by  processes  analogous  with  those 
involved  in  infection,  but  do  hold  that  the  ex¬ 
citants  to  these  formations  are  to  be  sought 
in  the  inherited  and  inherent  potencies  of  the 
body  cells  themselves,  set  free  from  their  normal 
physiological  restraints,  under  a  variety  of  ex¬ 
ternal  conditions.  This  is  termed  the  theory  of 
the  biological  origin  of  tumors,  or  the  theory  of 
their  intrinsic  excitants. 

MICRO-ORGANISMS  AS  EXCITANTS.- — BACTERIA. 

It  is  not  at  all  surprising  that  micro-organisms 
should  have  been  thought  of  as  possibly  direct 
excitants  of  goitre  in  fishes,  especially  in  view  of 
a  certain  crude  analogy  between  some  phases  of 
this  growth  and  metastasis,  and  some  forms  of 
infection  with  metastasis. 

Now,  bacteria  of  many  kinds  have,  in  fact  been 
frequently  found  in  tumors  of  many  sorts;  but 
there  is  no  conclusive  reason  at  hand  for  the  be¬ 
lief  that  they  are  ever  of  any  direct  significance, 
save  as  chance  contaminations  of  vulnerable  tis¬ 
sues,  or  as  incitants  of  secondary  and  complicated 
lesions. 

That  being  the  case,  why  could  not  the  adult 
brook  trout  reared  artificially  in  ponds  and  fed 
upon  beef  liver  or  other  slaughter  house  products, 
and  thus  deprived  of  the  splendid  and  varied  liv¬ 
ing  prey  captured  in  its  cool,  mountain  haunts, 
such  as  larvae  bugs,  worms,  flies  and  craw-fish, 
and  all  taken  after  the  most  active  exertions,  ac¬ 
tually  bring  upon  himself  formations  caused  by 
these  so-called  “inherited  and  inherent  potencies” 
of  its  own  body  cells,  set  free  from  normal  re¬ 
straints  by  reason  of  the  strange  and  probably 
unhealthful  external  conditions  surrounding  it, 
during  such  confinement  and  unusual  feeding? 

“A  great  deal  has  been  written  lately,”  added 
my  bacteriologist  friend,  “about  certain  struc¬ 
tures  which  are  frequently  found  in  or  between 
the  goitre  cells,  which  have  hastily  been  assumed 
to  be  parasites  and  supposed  to  be  protozoa. 
These  ‘cell  inclusions’  are  mostly  shown  by  the 
microscope  to  be  larger  or  smaller  rounded  bodies, 
with  or  without  nuclei;  sometimes  with  double 
contours.  They  are  usually  sharply  outlined 
against  the  cell  protoplasm  in  which  they  lie; 
often  crowding  the  nucleous  to  one  side;  often 
(Continued  on  page  259.) 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


ARE  FISH  COLOR  BLIND? 

Nothing  is  easier  than  getting  our  British 
brethren  tangled  up  in  an  argument  or  contro¬ 
versy.  The  London  Times — or  rather  the  readers 
of  “The  Thunderer” — has  been  conducting  one 
lately  on  the  question:  “Are  Fish  Color  Blind?” 

If  we  recall  rightly,  our  own  angling  friends 
have  discussed  this  subject  in  the  columns  of 
Forest  and  Stream,  with  a  correspondingly  re¬ 
sultant  advancement  and  gain  to  science  and  nat¬ 
ural  history.  Our  brilliant  contemporary  the 
New  York  Sun,  in  commenting  on  the  agitation 
stirred  up  by  the  London  Times,  calls  to  mind 
the  fact  that  the  late  lamented  scientist,  Herbert 
Spencer,  an  ardent  angler,  once  immersed  himself 
in  the  Aline  or  another  river  to  put  himself  in 
the  place  of  a  salmon  and  gaze  up  at  a  floating  fly. 

This  may  be  true,  for  Mr.  Spencer,  while  never 
revealing  his  conclusion,  was  noted  ever  after¬ 
ward  as  using  dull  colored  flies,  which  would  in¬ 
dicate  that  he  favored  the  affirmative  side  of  the 
■dispute.  We  remember  that  several  enthusiastic 
Forest  and  Stream  disputants  adopted  the  same 
eminently  sensible  but  rather  uncomfortable  and 
risky  method  of  discovering  truth  at  the  bottom 
of  a  well,  or  rather  a  stream,  but  we  are  afraid 
that  the  experiment  in  one  or  two  instances 
proved  fatal,  as  it  not  infrequently  does  to  search¬ 
ers  after  knowledge,  for  we  have  never  heard 
from  them  since.  Trout  and  salmon  may  be,  or 
may  not  be,  color  blind.  Are  they? 


TAKING  WHITE  WATER. 

We  observe,  in  the  columns  of  one  of  our  es¬ 
teemed  contemporaries,  an  article  by  no  less  a 
personage  than  Dr.  Edward  Breck,  the  following 
being  an  extract  therefrom: 

“Do  you  think  you  are  a  real  canoeman?  Wait 


till  you  have  tried  running  rapids.  There’s  the 
acid  test  of  your  skill  and  nerve.  The  canoe  can 
do  it,  but  can  you?  Can  you  approximate  the 
art  of  your  Indian  guide  in  white  water?  If  you 
can,'  you  are  in  a  small  and  very  select  class  of 
white  men  who  have  sounded  the  depths  of  the 
canoe’s  ability — and  also  of  its  tricks  and  whims.” 

The  fact  is  the  day  of  the  few  canoeists  is 
passed.  Since  the  development  of  the  American 
Canoe  Association,  expert  canoe  handlers  have 
become  comparatively  plentiful.  These  enthusi¬ 
asts,  each  year,  take  all  sorts  of  canoe  trips,  in 
all  kinds  of  water,  and  running  dangerous  rapids 
has  ceased  to  be  considered  a  remarkable  feat 
in  the  ranks  of  the  A.  C.  A.  They  revel  in  the 
sport. 

THE  IRONY  OF  PEACE. 

Andrew  Carnegie  has  set  aside  $2,000,000  in  steel 
stock,  the  interest  from  which  is  to  be  devoted 
to  keeping  the  world  at  peace  with  itself.  We  say 
the  “irony”  of  peace  because  this  peace  offering 
represents  only  a  small  part  of  the  profits  from 
steel  armor  for  battleships.  Can  peace  be  pur¬ 
chased  with  the  profit  of  defense?  This  reminds 
us  of  the  gentleman  up-state  who  hoped  to  con¬ 
serve  game  birds  by  raising  the  price  of  shells. 
Each  proposition  seems  equally  feasible. 


WHO  MARKED  THESE  DUCKS? 

Within  the  past  few  years  a  new  method  has 
been  employed  in  the  study  of  bird  migration 
which  promises  excellent  results.  This  is  the 
marking — usually  by  metal  bands  placed  about 
the  legs — of  young  wild  birds,  the  purpose  of 
such  marking  being  to  identify  the  birds  by 
means  of  the  record  kept  by  the  man  who  put 
the  band  on  the  bird.  Wherever  the  bird  may  be 
killed,  the  marked  band  which  it  wears  will  serve 
to  trace  it  back  to  the  spot  where  it  was  hatched. 
It  is  probable  that  after  this  has  been  in  practice 
for  a  sufficient  length  of  time  and  when  people 
generally  come  to  understand  that  it  is  being 
done,  much  new  information  will  be  received 
about  the  migration  and  distribution  of  birds. 

In  Forest  and  Stream  of  April  29th,  1911,  we 
had  something  to  say  about  this  matter.  In  the 
summer  of  1910  nearly  8,000  birds  were  marked 
in  this  way  in  Britain,  and  within  the  past  five 
or  six  years  the  work  has  been  going  on  in  this 
country.  In  that  article  it  was  told  that  storks 
hatched  and  marked  in  Denmark  and  Hungary 
had  been  killed  in  South  Africa,  at  a  distance  of 
5,500  miles  from  the  place  of  their  birth.  Ducks, 
woodcock,  and  other  birds  similarly  marked  have 
been  killed  at  a  great  distance  from  their  home; 
and  it  is  thus  known  where  species  bred  in  one 
place  spend  their  winter. 

In  Forest  and  Stream  of  November  16th,  1907, 
there  was  printed  a  record  from  Fred  B.  Yard, 
of  Trenton,  N.  J.,  of  the  killing  of  a  female 
red-head  duck  with  an  aluminum  band  on  her  leg 
on  which  were  these  letters  and  numbers : 
T.  J.  O.  D. — 49.  About  the  same  time  a  New 
Jersey  paper  reported  the  killing  by  William 
Abbott,  off  Mannahawkin,  New  Jersey,  of  a  can¬ 
vas-back  with  a  leg  band  marked  T.  J.  O.  D. — 48. 


In  the  January  (1914)  Auk  appears  the  follow¬ 
ing  note: 

Recovery  of  a  Banded  Pintail  Duck. — Mr.  Jef¬ 
ferson  C.  Wenck  of  New  Orleans  informs  me 
that  one  of  the  guides  at  the  Delta  Duck  Club 
killed  a  female  Pintail  at  Cubit’s  Gap,  near  the 
mouth  of  the  Mississippi  River,  in  December, 
1912,  that  had  a  band  on  the  right  leg,  marked 
186A.  It  will  be  of  interest  to  know  where  this 
bird  was  tagged. — A.  K.  Fisher,  U.  S.  Biological 
Survey,  Washington,  D.  C. 

These  experiments  in  the  marking  of  birds  will 
certainly  be  very  helpful  in  the  study  of  migra¬ 
tion,  and  should  tell  us  much  about  the  routes 
and  the  distances  which  they  travel. 

On  the  other  hand,  it  must  be  remembered  that 
at  the  present  time  practically  no  one  except  the 
ornithologists — and  by  no  means  all  of  them — 
know  anything  about  what  is  being  done  in  this 
matter,  and  it  is  certainly  well  worth  the  while  of 
all  interested  in  this  subject  to  make  known  to 
the  public  everything  possible  about  it.  Only  by 
continued  publicity  can  the  bird  banders  hope  to 
receive  back  any  considerable  proportion  of  the 
bands  that  they  attach  and  to  learn  much  about 
the  movements  of  the  banded  birds. 


REPEAL  THE  HETCH  HETCHY  GRANT. 

Senator  John  D.  Works  of  California  intro¬ 
duced  into  the  Senate  a  bill  to  repeal  the  grant  to 
San  Francisco  of  the  Hetch  Hetchy  reservation, 
and  introduced  it  the  day  after  the  bill  was 
passed.  He  declares  that  the  bill  never  would 
have  gone  through  Congress  had  it  been  properly 
considered;  that  the  evidence  that  San  Francisco 
needs  the  reservation  and  cannot  get  water  sup¬ 
ply  elsewhere  is  not  sufficient;  that  injustice  is 
done  to  the  settlers  in  the  valleys,  leaving  200,000 
acres  of  fertile  land  barren  and  worthless;  and 
that  the  bill’s  passage  was  secured  by  evil  means, 
among  which  was  one  of  the  most  unscrupulous 
lobbies  ever  assembled  in  Congress. 

There  are  several  other  reasons;  and  we  be¬ 
lieve  Senator  Works  is  right  and  sincerely  hope 
that  Congress  will  repeal  the  bill.  President 
Wilson  ought  to  help;  its  passage  would  relieve 
him  of  that  job  of  explaining,  which  certainly 
awaits  him  if  the  present  status  continues. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM  LEADS  FOR 
JANUARY. 

According  to  the  figures  compiled  by  Printers 
Ink  covering  the  amount  of  advertising  published 
in  outdoor  magazines  during  the  month  of  Janu¬ 
ary,  this  paper  heads  the  list  by  a  large  margin. 
The  totals  are  as  follows : 

Agate  Lines. 


Forest  and  Stream .  15,979 

Outing  .  9,548 

Field  and  Stream . 8,694 

Outer’s  Book  .  5,600 

Outdoor  Life  .  5,488 

Outdoor  World  and  Recreation .  4,486 


CORRECTION. 

In  our  issue  of  February  7,  page  163,  was  pub¬ 
lished  a  delightful  bit  of  verse  by  Miss  Florence 
Harper.  Through  typographical  error  the  young 
author’s  name  was  spelled  Hooper. 


Some  Peculiarities  of  Trout 

By  C.  McDougall,  M.  D. 


New  York,  Feb.  7,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  The  speckled  trout, 
that  Prince  of  the  pure,  cold,  spring  water  brook 
or  pond,  like  the  sportsman  who  follows  him,  is 
in  a  class  by  himself.  He  is  the  aristocrat  of 
fishes.  Brainy  and  valiant,  he  is  a  delight  from 
his  capture  to  his  place  on  the  table,  but  it  has  al¬ 
ways  seemed  to  me  strange  that,  although  he  has 
been  studied  by  the  most  intelligent  class  of 
sportsmen,  and  writers  on  piscatorial  subjects,  so 
much  of  the  trout’s  habits  and  peculiarities  should 
remain  unknown,  or  at  least  uncertain,  and  in 
some  matters  even  a  mystery. 

Within  the  same  variety  his  color  and  mark¬ 
ings  may  vary  to  a  considerable  extent.  In  a 
certain  stream  supplying  a  pond  not  a  hundred 
miles  from  New  York  every  trout  that  I  caught 
presented  the  familiar  yellow  and  golden  color 
with  crimson  and  blue  markings,  while  in  the 
pond  itself  the  trout  were  of  a  uniform  silver¬ 
like  color,  resembling  the  salmon.  This  differ¬ 
ence  could  not  be  attributed  to  their  food,  as 
both  had  access  to  pond  and  stream  alike,  neither 
could  it  be  charged  to  the  water  or  to  the  soil 
underlying  or  surrounding  it,  these  being  exactly 
the  same  in  stream  and  pond.  On  investigation 
I  found  that  the  change  in  color  was  coincident 
with  the  trout’s  growth. 

But  I  met  with  a  more  remarkable  variation  in 
color  markings  when  on  a  fishing  expedition  some 
years  ago  in  the  Province  of  Quebec.  I  was 
camped  on  a  small  lake  where  I  caught  many 
hundreds  of  trout,  all  presenting  the  well  known 
markings  of  the  ordinary  speckled  trout.  The 
lake  was  connected,  with  another  about  a  mile 
distant,  by  a  large  stream,  which,  with  the  ex¬ 
ception  of  the  ruins  of  an  old  beaven  dam,  offered 
no  obstruction  to  the  passage  of  a  canoe,  much 
less  the  migration  of  fish,  yet,  in  the  other  lake 
all  the  trout  taken  (and  these  were  many)  were 
of  an  entirely  different  marking  from  those  in 
my  lake;  they  were  at  the  same  time  the  most 
beautifully  marked  trout  that  I  ever  had  seen. 
While  their  colors  resembled  those  of  the  ordi¬ 
nary  speckled  trout  their  markings  differed  in  a 
peculiar  manner,  the  peculiarity  consisting  in 
the  display  of  a  collection  of  bright,  blue  rings, 
about  a  quarter  of  an  inch  in  diameter,  each 
surrounded  by  a  narrower  ring  of  brilliant  car¬ 
mine  and  filled  in  the  centre  with  a  golden  yel¬ 
low.  These  tri-colored  spots  were  distributed 
along  the  sides  of  the  fish,  becoming  smaller 
and  less  distant  as  they  approached  the  median 
line.  I  have  still  in  my  possession  some  good 
photographs  of  these  trout,  taken  at  the  time 
of  their  capture,  which  show  the  extraordinary 
marking,  although,  of  course,  not  the  color. 

The  habits  and  peculiarities  of  the  trout  offer  a 
more  interesting  field  for  study  and  a  more  im¬ 
portant  subject  for  the  consideration  of  the 
sportsman,  and  it  is  of  this  that  I  would  more 
particularly  desire  to  speak.  Why  does  the 
trout,  the  wariest  of  all  fishes,  rise  to  an  arti¬ 
ficial  fly?  Is  it  because  he  is  hungry  and  thinks 


it  a  natural  fly?  He  will  rise  to  a  black  gnat  or  a 
silver  doctor  when  the  water  is  covered  with  a 
variety  of  living  insects,  and  it  can  hardly  be 
possible  that  he  mistakes  an  artificial  fly  for  any 
living  thing  that  ever  inhabited  the  air  or  the 
water.  It  has  been  said  that  he  rises  to  the  arti¬ 
ficial  fly  only  for  sport,  for  play.  If  so,  why,  at 
one  time  will  he  rise  to  a  certain  fly  and  at  an¬ 
other  totally  ignore  it?  Why  at  one  time  will  a 
black  gnat  tempt  him  and  at  another  nothing 
but  a  coachman  will  attract  his  attention?  These 
lures  are  so  dissimilar,  and  each  so  unlike  any 
living  thing,  that  the  supposition  that  he  rises  for 
food  must  be  abandoned,  while  the  belief  that 
he  does  it  for  play  would  involve  the  theory  that 
on  one  day  he  likes  a  dark  colored  plaything  and 
on  another  a  light  one,  but  does  this  explanation 
satisfy?  It  has  been  said  that  sometimes  an  old 
fifhting  trout  snaps  at  the  fly  out  of  anger,  not 
relishing  the  presence  of  the  thing  in  his  vicinity. 
This  may  be  true  but  is  not  complimentary  to 
the  genius  of  the  person  who  devised  the  lure 
with  the  expectation  of  deluding  the  trout  into 
the  belief  that  he  was  being  presented  with  some 
kind  of  succulent  insect  with  which  he  was  ac¬ 
quainted.  I  have  seen  trout  rise  to  a  floating 
petal  of  wild  cherry  blossom,  and,  taking  the 
hint,  put  on  a  white  moth  and  a  dusty  miller 
but  without  success,  and  afterward  got  a  rise 
on  a  red  ibis. 

The  trout  is  admittedly  the  shyest  of  fish,  a 
shadow  cast  on  the  water  will  cause  his  dis¬ 
appearance  with  panic,  yet,  who  has  not  stood 
on  a  bridge  or  on  a  river’s  bank  overlooking  a 
pool  and  without  any  attempt  at  concealment 
watched  a  crowd  of  lazy-looking  trout  lying  on 
the  bottom,  motionless  and  without  fear.  On 
such  an  occasion  I  have  seen  a  farmer’s  boy 
drop  a  worm-baited  hook,  fastened  by  a  string  to 
a  stick,  and  trail  the  bait  against  the  noses  of 
some  of  the  fish,  that,  refusing  to  bite,  lazily 
backed  away.  Were  those  trout  not  hungry  or 
were  they  too  frightened  to  eat  but  not  suffi¬ 
ciently  so  to  go? 

There  is  a  lake  in  Canada  inhabited  by  very 
large  trout,  many  of  them  weighing  eight  pounds, 
but,  like  the  Columbia  River  salmon  they  will  not 
rise  to  the  fly.  The  lake  is  very  deep,  with  a 
rocky  bottom,  and  the  natives  make  enormous 
catches  by  deep  trolling  with  a  spinner.  In 
neighboring  lakes,  some  of  them  not  more  than  a 
mile  distant  and  connected  with  this  one  by 
streams,  trout  rise  to  the  fly  greedily.  I  have 
seen  specimens  of  these  trout  and  have  found 
them  to  be  in  no  respect  different  from  any  other 
large-sized  speckled  trout — the  Salvetinus  Fonti- 
nalis. 

Many  more  peculiarities  of  the  speckled  trout 
might  be  presented,  but  I  am  looking  for  in¬ 
formation  and  if  what  I  have  already  said  has 
made  out  a  case  worthy  the  attention  of  the 
readers  of  your  excellent  paper,  and  that  may 
engage  their  interest  sufficiently  to  induce  dis' 
cussion,  my  letter  will  have  attained  its  object. 


IS  THE  CONSERVATION  COMMISSION  ON 
THE  RIGHT  ROAD? 

Albany,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  4,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  An  excellent  and 
thought  producing  communication  recently  on  the 
planting  of  fish  in  Adirondack  waters  should 
have  been  productive  of  others  from  Forest  and 
Stream  readers,  for  to  none  is  it  given  to  dis¬ 
cuss  such  subjects  more  intelligently.  Let  me  add 
that  it  long  has  been  my  belief  that  the  crying 
need  to-day  is  a  scientific  examination  of  our 
inland  waters  to  see  if  they  are  suited  to  the 
fish  the  authorities  are  so  plentifully  placing  in 
them. 

With  but  very  few  instances,  the  state  has  ab¬ 
solutely  no  accurate  knowledge  of  these  waters, 
beyond  the  fact  that  yearly  so  many  of  such  kinds 
of  fish  are  dumped  into  them.  And  yet  the 
state  has  in  its  employ  one  of  the  ablest  fish 
culturists  in  the  country,  has  a  big  corps  of  pro¬ 
tectors  who  could  help  in  the  work,  and  is  spend¬ 
ing  annually  through  the  Conservation  Commis¬ 
sion  vast  sums  of  money  for  which  to  date  lucra¬ 
tive  offices  have  been  the  only  apparent  return. 

All  the  while  we  hear  yearly  through  the  Con¬ 
servation  Commission’s  report  that  so  many  more 
millions  of  fish  were  planted  than  ever  before. 
And  there  is  an  outcry  for  more  fish  hatcheries. 
Will  any  one  presume  to  say  that  the  fishing  in 
our  inland  waters  is  improved  anywhere  near 
in  proportion  to  the  plant  that  is  said  to  be 
made  ? 

It  is  time  that  the  anglers  of  the  state  made 
themselves  heard  on  this  subject.  It  is  now  pro¬ 
posed  to  lump  them  with  hunters  and  trappers 
in  order  to  get  an  excuse  to  tax  them,  but  there 
is  no  assurance  that  any  of  the  money  taken 
from  them  will  be  used  for  the  betterment  of 
their  fishing.  Judging  by  the  way  in  which  the 
hunters  were  treated  in  connection  with  the  hunt¬ 
ing  license  money,  no  good  will  come  to  the  fish¬ 
ermen  from  their  taxation — unless  they  get  to¬ 
gether  and  make  the  Conservation  Commission 
come  to  definite  terms  in  the  Legislature.  It  is 
time  that  the  anglers  did  both  thinking  and  work¬ 
ing  on  this  matter. 

As  furnishing  a  good  idea  of  the  sort  of  study 
that  in  my  judgment  ought  to  be  made  of  our 
inland  waters  before  any  further  fish  hatcheries 
are  built  or  much  else  is  done  in  connection  with 
the  stocking  problem,  I  suggest  that  those  inter¬ 
ested  read  one  of  the  latest  bulletins  of  the 
United  States  Bureau  of  Fisheries.  It  is  en¬ 
titled  “Fishes  and  Fishing  in  Sunapee  Lake,”  and 
is  a  thorough  study  of  that  body  of  water  by 
William  Converse  Kendall,  under  the  supervision 
of  Dr.  Hugh  M.  Smith,  the  present  commissioner. 
Of  course,  the  -manner  of  handling  such  an  in¬ 
quiry  might  easily  differ,  depending  on  the  body 
of  water  studied.  But  in  the  end  the  anglers  of 
the  state,  and  its  fish  culturist  as  well,  would 
have  some  definite  knowledge  of  the  stocking 
problem,  or  at  least  of  the  elements  entering 
into  it. 

John  D.  Whish. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Moore  Replies  to  Flint  Regarding 
Eagle  Lake  Dam 


“Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  Several  of  my 
friends  have  read  Mr.  Flint’s  long  article  in 
reference  to  the  destruction  of  Eagle  Lake  dam, 
and  expressed  their  astonishment  that  this  struc¬ 
ture  could  be  torn  down  and  the  directions  of  the 
Conservation  Commission  defied,”  said  Commis¬ 
sioner  John  D.  Moore. 

“Inasmuch  as  I  knew  that  this  dam  was  about 
twelve  feet  long  and  four  feet  high,  I  was  a 
good  deal  more  astonished  than  they  were  at 
reading  what  Mr.  Flint  had  to  say. 

“I  am  sorry  the  dam  has  been  destroyed.  I 
am  sorry  that  the  level  of  Eagle  Lake  has  been 
lowered  and  boat  houses  and  cottages  left  high 
and  dry.  If  the  fishing  in  Eagle  Lake  has  been 
injured  I  am  sorry  for  that,  too.  If  all  these 
things  have  happened  they  have  been  brought 
about  simply  because  a  citizen  of  the  State  of 
New  York  has  availed  himself  of  the  rights  and 
privileges  which  our  Constitution  and  laws  ap¬ 
pear  to  give  him. 

“This  tiny  dam  was  on  private  property.  It 
was  unsafe.  After  much  difficulty  we  learned 
who  owned  it,  and  our  chief  engineer  advised 
the  owner  that,  since  the  old  dam  was  unsafe,  a 
new  one  should  be  constructed;  and  a  copy  of 
that  portion  of  the  Conservation  Law  which  re¬ 
fers  to  dams  was  sent  for  the  owner’s  informa¬ 
tion.  Then  the  owner  tore  the  dam  down.  Our 
counsel  advises  that  he  had  a  perfect  right  to 
tear  it  down,  and  that  there  is  no  power  in 
the  State  which  can  compel  him  to  build  a  new 
dam  in  place  of  the  old  one. 

“Here  is  a  perfectly  fair  comparison  which 
will  be  apparent  to  the  city  man:  Under  the 
New  York  Charter  and  ordinances  the  Building 
Department  has  the  power  to  condemn  unsafe 
buildings  and  compel  the  owner  to  make  them 
safe,  and  in  special  cases  to  remove  them.  No 
one  will  contend  that  any  city  authority  can  com¬ 
pel  a  man  to  erect  a  new  building  in  place  of  the 
one  which  he  has  torn  down.  No  more  can  the 
Conservation  Commission  compel  a  private  owner 
to  replace  an  old  dam  with  a  new  one.  The 
commission  can  declare  the  dam  unsafe  and  order 
the  owner  ‘to  remove  or  reconstruct  the  dam.’ 
Under  the  law  he  can  pursue  either  course  he 
likes,  just  as  the  owner  of  a  New  York  building 
can. 

“As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  commission  never 
issued  any  order  whatever  to  the  owner  of  this 
dam.  As  I  have  said  before,  we  made  certain 
suggestions  in  regard  to  reconstruction,  which 
the  owner  chose  to  disregard,  and  in  so  doing 
exercised  what  seems  to  be  an  inalienable  right. 

“Mr.  Flint  and  his  friends  naturally  objected 
to  the  lowering  of  the  lake  level  and  the  conse¬ 
quent  inconvenience  and  loss  of  beauty  to  the 
surroundings.  They  forget  that  they  have  been 
able  to  enjoy  the  higher  level  and  the  accus¬ 
tomed  beauty  of  the  lake  solely  because  of  the 
existence  of  a  dam  which  another  man  built  and 
paid  for;  and  I  have  yet  to  learn  that  they  made 
any  effort  to  cooperate  with  the  dam  owner.  I 
understand  that  they  have  expressed  to  this  com¬ 
mission  a  willingness  to  bear  part  of  the  ex¬ 
penses  of  a  new  dam,  but  I  have  yet  to  hear 
that  this  information  has  been  conveyed  to  the 
owner,  who  holds  the  key  to  the  situation. 

“In  brief,  a  great  tumult  has  been  raised  over 
a  tiny  dam,  when  it  is  altogether  likely  that  by 
neighborly  advances  an  arrangement  with  the 


proper  owners  could  have  been  made  with  little 
difficulty  and  less  expense.” 

John  D.  Moore, 
Conservation  Commissioner. 


EXTERMINATION  OF  PASSENGER  PIGEONS. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  I  am  wondering  if 
it  has  ever  occurred  to  the  readers  of  your  paper 
what  a  great  variety  of  reasons  have  been  given 
from  time  to  time  for  the  extermination  of  the 
passenger  pigeon,  some  of  which  are  still  fresh 
in  the  memory  of  most  of  us. 

One  man  told  of  a  great  storm  that  swept  over 
the  Great  Lakes  when  thousands  of  pigeons  were 
caught  in  their  flight  and  buffeted  about  until  the 
lake  was  full  of  dead  birds.  This  no  doubt  was 
true,  but  the  area  on  either  side  of  the  lakes  is 
so  great  that  what  few  were  caught  in  this  way 
would  mean  but  a  small  per  cent,  of  the  whole. 

Another  man  gave  it  as  his  belief  that  they 
didn’t  nest  in  colonies  large  enough  to  stand  the 
ravages  of  hawks,  owls  and  other  enemies.  As 
they  grew  fewer  and  fewer  their  colonies  would 
dwindle  in  the  same  proportion  as  their  numbers. 
As  for  owls  and  hawks  I  presume  they  did  kill 
more  or  less.  But  hawks  and  owls  are  no  recent 
invention,  so  1  do  not  see  how  they  can  have 
had  much  to  do  with  it. 

Some  real  nice  man  will  hold  up  his  hands  and 
exclaim  how  wicked  it  is  to  shoot  all  those  beau¬ 
tiful  birds  just  for  the  mere  sake  of  killing  some¬ 
thing.  Now,  my  friends,  I  shot  a  few  pigeons 
when  I  was  a  small  boy,  and  I  enjoyed  the  sport 
as  much  as  any  shooting  I  have  ever  done.  I 
remember  there  were  a  lot  of  red-tailed  hawks 
that  would  swoop  down  at  the  pigeons  as  they 
sat  on  an  old  dry  tree.  They  appeared  to  be  keen 
and  alert,  and  when  the  hawks  got  almost  to 
them,  away  they  would  all  go,  with  the  hawks 
after  them.  I  do  not  remember  ever  having 
seen  a  hawk  catch  one.  After  he  had  driven 
them  off  he  would  usually  fly  back  and  light  on 
the  same  dry  tree.  Then  I  would  give  him  a 
charge  of  number  six  shot  and  my  tree  was  ready 
for  more  pigeons,  when  my  friend  drove  them 
off  of  his  dry  tree  on  the  other  side  of  the 
pasture. 

After  exhausting  all  our  theories  I  fully  be¬ 
lieve  we  shall  have  to  come  to  one  conclusion, — 
that  it  must  have  been  some  disease,  and  not  the 
work  of  human  beings,  hawks,  or  owls. 

G.  F.  B. 


THE  COLUMBUS  ANGLERS  CLUB. 

Of  which  Forest  and  Stream  is  official  organ. 

Columbus,  Ohio,  Feb.  n,  1914. 

The  Columbus  Anglers  tried  out  a  new  plan 
for  this  section  of  the  country  on  the  night  of 
Jan.  20th  by  attempting  a  bait  and  fly  casting 
tournament  indoors.  We  had  a  large  attendance 
both  spectators  and  contestants.  Of  course  our 
scores  were  low,  as  we  were  not  accustomed  to 
the  light,  but  this  did  not  seem  to  keep  the  in¬ 
terest  down. 

ACCURACY  FLY. 

P.  Ct. 


J.  F.  Hays  .  992-9 

W.  J.  Savage  .  984-9 

F.  F.  Atwood  . .  98  3-9 

E.  E.  Beck  .  98 

Frank  Allen  .  97  3-9 

Wm.  Behnen  .  972-9 


J.  Edward  Orr . .  971-9 

Paul  Thomson  .  97  i-§ 

Harry  Robinson  .  97 

G.  G.  Tinkham  .  96  5-9 

R.  E.  Cliff  .  96 

N.  L.  Bulkley  . . . .  95  7-9 

A.  E.  Shatford  .  95  5-9 

Harry  Davidson  .  95  2-9 

Dr.  Wells  .  952-9 

M.  F.  Gibson  .  95 

ACCURACY  y2  OZ.  BAIT. 

P.  Ct. 

G.  G.  Tinkham  . .  97  8-15 

N.  L.  Bulkley  .  9611-15 

F.  M.  Brooks  .  96  3-15 

A.  E.  Shatford  .  95  8-15 

Dr.  S.  A.  Robb  .  95  4-15 

Dr.  S.  S.  Wilcox  .  95  1-15 

J.  F.  Atwood  .  94 13-15 

P.  M.  Minshall  .  9411-15 

Dr.  L.  E.  Day .  94  3-15 


Second  Winter  Indoor  Bait  and  Fly  Casting 
Tournament  was  held  Feb.  10th  at  the  City  Hall. 
The  scores  were  in  general  better  than  our  for¬ 
mer  contest,  showing  what  an  angler  can  do  with 
a  little  practice : 

FLY  ACCURACY. 


P.  Ct. 

J.  F.  Hays  .  987-9 

J.  Edward  Orr  .  984-9 

V.  D.  Reese  .  982-9 

M.  F.  Gibson  . . .  98  1-9 

J.  F.  Atwood  .  98 

Harry  Robinson  .  97  6-9 

R.  E.  Cliff  .  976-9 

Wm.  Behnen  .  976-9 

W.  J.  Savage  . .  97  5-9 

G.  G.  Tinkham  .  97  4-9 

A.  E.  Shatford  .  97  2-9 

Harry  Davidson  . .  96 

E.  E.  Beck  .  95  8-9 

N.  L.  Bulkley  . .  95  4‘9 

%  OZ.  BAIT  CASTING. 

P.  Ct. 

F.  M.  Brooks  . .  97  11-15 

A.  E.  Shatford  .  97  9-15 

N.  L.  Bulkley  .  96 14-15 

G.  G.  Tinkham . .  96  2-15 

Dr.  L.  E.  Day  .  95  n-15 

Dr.  S.  A.  Robb  .  90  9-U 


NELSON  L.  BULKLEY, 

Secretary. 


POISONING  PRAIRIE  DOGS. 

Carbon  bisulphid  and  strychnine  mixed  with 
heavy  oats  has  been  effective  in  exterminating 
400,000  prairie  dogs  in  the  Cochetopa  and  Dike 
national  forests  in  Colorado,  and  in  the  Tusayan 
and  Conino  forests  in  Arizona,  since  the  De¬ 
partment  of  Agriculture  opened  war  against  the 
rodents.  The  cost  of  the  work,  about  $12,000, 
is  said  to  be  but  a  trifle  compared  with  the  value 
of  the  forage  destroyed  by  the  animals.  The 
hides  of  the  prairie  dogs  are  practically  worthless 
in  this  country,"  according  to  the  department. 
American  and  English  furriers  obtain  better  skins 
from  Siberia  for  5  cents  a  piece,  and  glovemakers 
say  that  the  skins  are  too  small  to  be  worked  up 
economically.  As  a  result,  the  department  says, 
no  market  for  the  skins  has  been  found. 


WEST  BRANCH  ANGLERS  ORGANIZE. 

Two  hundred  sportsmen  met  at  Williamsport, 
Pa.,  on  February  3,  and  organized  the  West 
Branch  Valley  Anglers’  Association,  whose  pur¬ 
pose  is  to  protect  the  fishing  streams  of  the  com¬ 
munity.  W.  H.  Spencer  is  president,  J.  M.  Rook 
vice-president,  and  Harry  E.  Eckenstein  secre¬ 
tary-treasurer.  The  membership  includes  repre¬ 
sentatives  from  Renovo,  Shintown,  Galeton,  Cedar 
Run,  Blackwells,  Cammal,  Lock  Haven,  Jersey 
Shore,  Ralston,  Trout  Run,  Muncy  and  Milton. 


Archery  in  the  University  of  Wisconsin 

By  May  Alice  Brownell 

Instructor  of  Physical  Education,  University  of  Wisconsin 


In  the  fall  of  1913,  archery  was  included  in 
the  list  of  activities  offered  to  women  students  of 
the  University  of  Wisconsin  at  Madison,  Wis. 
About  one  hundred  and  sixty  students  elected 
archery.  They  were  arranged  in  groups  of  twelve, 
having  two  half-hour  periods  a  week.  Included 
in  the  one  hundred  and  sixty  students  were 
twenty-five  who  were  majoring  in  physical  edu¬ 
cation,  that  is,  who  took  up  archery  with  the  view 
of  teaching  it  after  they  are  graduated.  A  more 
detailed  account  of  this  class  will  be  given  later. 

Our  first  difficulty  was  in  getting  the  equip¬ 
ment.  Considering  the  number  of  people  who 
shoot  a  bow  and  arrow  in  the  United  States,  and 
the  fact  that  the  physical  education  departments 
in  many  of.  the  big  women’s  colleges  are  offering 
archery,  it  seems  rather  strange  that  archery 
tackle  should  be  so  very  scarce  and  difficult  to 
obtain.  After  writing  and  telegraphing  to  every 
firm  we  could  think  of  which  might  possibly  have 
what  we  wanted,  we  managed  to  get  together  a 
few  good  bows  and  arrows.  This  lack  of  equip¬ 
ment  was  quite  a  handicap,  as  in  many  classes 
there  were  three  girls  to  a  bow,  and  if  a  girl  shot 
six  arrows  in  half  an  hour  she  was  lucky. 

Another  difficulty  was  finding  a  range.  There 
was  plenty  of  land,  but  to  pick  out  a  range,  eighty 
yards  long,  wide  enough  for  four  targets,  and 
reasonably  level,  was  rather  difficult.  We  finally 
selected  a  place  and  after  repeated  mowing  of 
the  grass,  the  range  is  quite  satisfactory  at  pres¬ 
ent.  Several  large  oak  trees  in  the  background 
make  excellent  points  of  aim.  A  large  canvas 
spread  in  back  of  the  targets  much  facilitated  the 
finding  of  arrows. 

Considering  the  fact  that  a  twenty  pound  bow 
does  not  carry  very  low  toward  a  target  sixty 
yards  away  and  that  many  of  the  girls  only  shot 
about  twenty  times  during  the  season,  the  results 
were  very  satisfactory.  At  the  end  of  the  fall 
term,  which  lasts  from  the  middle  of  September 
to  the  first  of  November,  several  of  the  girls 
were  hitting  quite  regularly  at  sixty  yards.  I 
have  come  to  the  conclusion,  however,  that  sixty 
yards  is  a  pretty  long  distance  for  a  girl  who  is 
not  very  strong  and  who  cannot  manage  a  bow 
pulling  more  than  twenty-five  pounds;  and  so, 
although  I  thoroughly  approve  of  starting  begin¬ 
ners  at  the  long  range,  in  order  for  such  a  girl 
to  get  much  enjoyment  out  of  the  sport,  she 
ought  to  start  at  fifty  or  forty  yards.  Shooting 
at  sixty  yards  with  a  twenty-five  pound  bow  is 
about  like  one  hundred  yard  shooting  for  a  man. 

In  the  fall  we  had  one  or  two  tournaments, 
and  the  scores  were  sent  in  for  the  Fifth  National 
Archery  Association  mail  match.  In  the  spring 
we  hope  to  have  one  a  week  if  possible. 

In  teaching  the  group  of  twenty-five  normal 
students,  we  had  a  different  aspect  of  the  case 


from  the  ordinary  university  student.  These 
girls  were  strong,  quick  to  learn,  and  possessed 
far  more  co-ordination  than  the  average  girl. 
The  best  way  of  showing  the  results  obtained  is 
by  the  following  National  Round  scores,  made 
after  about  six  hours  of  actual  shooting: 


Miss  Cronin  .  33-155 

Miss  Glassow  .  26-122 

Miss  Jones  .  33-86 

Miss  Elwell  .  20-78 

Miss  Cantril  .  17-58 

Miss  Righter  .  17-57 


It  was  a  great  pleasure  to  see  how  readily 


these  girls  swung  into  good  form  and  steady 
shooting. 

Beside  five  weeks  of  practice  for  the  normal 
students,  I  gave  several  lectures  and  a  final  ex¬ 
amination.  These  lectures  dealt  with  equipment, 
its  care  and  the  best  places  to  procure  it,  the 
value  of  archery,  tournament  shooting,  and  the 
best  methods  of  teaching  archery  to  beginners. 
In  the  examination  the  following  questions  were 
asked : 

I.  A  friend  of  yours  who  is  beginning  archery 
wants  an  archery  equipment.  Give  a  list  of  the 
material  you  would  consider  necessary  with 
prices  where  possible. 


II.  What  do  you  consider  is  the  value  of 
archery? 

III.  What  is  a  Columbia  Round? 

What  is  a  National  Round? 

Draw  a  complete  score  sheet  for  either 

one. 

IV.  What  are  some  characteristics  necessary 
for  a  teacher  of  archery? 

V.  Name: 

(a)  Fifteen  faults  which  a  beginner  would 
be  apt  to  commit. 

(b)  Five  reasons  for  arrows  going  to 
the  left. 


In  the  spring  a  practical  examination  will  be 
given  to  test  not  only  a  student’s  ability  to  shoot,, 
but  her  ability  to  show  another  person  how  tO' 
shoot.  When  one  considers  that  perhaps  every 
one  of  these  twenty-five  girls  will  in  her  turn 
show  many  more  girls  how  to  shoot,  one  realizes 
what  a  large  field  this  normal  work  opens  up  for 
archery. 

With  the  hearty  support  and  co-operation  of 
Miss  Trilling,  director  of  the  Women’s  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Physical  Education,  I  feel  confident  that 
archery  in  the  University  of  Wisconsin  is  going 
to  show  splendid  results  and  be  a  big  success. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here , 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Concordia,  Kans. — March  5.  Blue  Ribbon  Gun  Club 
J.  F.  Caldwell,  secretary. 


Chapman,  Kans. — March  17.  Chapman  Gua  Club, 
Roy  Thisler,  secretary. 

Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — April  14,  15  and  16.  The  In 
terstate  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place 
in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  2 
trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a 


trophy  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and 
a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Atglen,  Pa.— April  16.  Atglen  Gun  Club,  Lloyd  R. 
Lewis,  manager. 

La  Junta,  Colo. — April  17.  La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
F.  Cook,  secretary. 

Lawrence,  Mass. — April  20.  Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

Las  Animas,  Colo. — April  22.  “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 

Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa. — April  22  and  23.  Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

Maysville,  Ky. — April  23.  Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  field  captain. 

Grundy  Center,  la. — April  28  and  29.  Grundy  Center 
Gun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

Fairbury,  Nebr. — April  28.  Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

Moberly,  Mo. — April  28  and  29.  Moberly  Gun  Club, 
John  A.  Melton,  secretary. 

Emporia,  Kans.— May  1.  Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
Ford,  secretary. 

Dodge  City,  Kans. — May  5  and  6.  Kansas  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

Eagle  Grove,  la. — May  5  and  6.  Eagle  Grove  Gun 
Club,  A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

Tyndall,  S.  Dak.— May  6.  Tyndall  Gun  Club,  H.  K. 
Stillwill,  secretary. 

Riverside,  Ills. — May  7.  Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  May,  president. 

Garden  City,  Kans. — May  8.  Garden  City  Gun  Club, 
M.  E.  Neal,  secretary. 

Longmont,  Colo. — May  n.  Longmont  Trap  Club.’E. 
I,.  Kiteley,  secretary. 

Roanoke,  Va. — May  12,  13  and  14.  The  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club’  $1,000  addea 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern  Handi¬ 
cap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other 
trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  man¬ 
ager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Vicksburg,  Miss. — May  12.  Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J. 
J  Bradfield,  secretary. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — May  12  and  13.  Indianapolis  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — May  12.  Alexandria  Gun  Club, 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

Pipestone,  Minn. — May  13  and  14.  Pipestone  Gun 
Club,  Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

Montpelier,  Vt.— May  13  and  14.  Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

Shelbyville,  Ills. — May  13  and  14.  Shelby  County  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

Camden,  Ark. — May  14.  Camden  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

Beverly,  Mass. — May  16.  U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

Niles,  O. — May  16.  Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. — May  19,  20  and  21.  Pennsylvania 

State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

Columbus,  Nebr. — May  19,  20  and  21.  Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus  Gun 
Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

Lake  View,  la. — May  19.  Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 

Laramie,  Wyo. — May  20,  21  and  22.  Gem  City  Gun 
Club,  Tyler  A.  Rogers,  president. 

Winchester,  Ky. — May  21.  Winchester  Gun  Club,  C.  B. 
Strother,  secretary. 

Mount  Morris,  Ills. — May  21  and  22.  Mount  Morris 
Gun  Club,  Dr.  C.  J.  Price,  secretary. 

Henry,  S.  Dak. — May  22.  Henry  Gun  Club,  C.  V. 
Hubbard,  secretary. 

Austerlitz,  Ky. — May  22.  Hill  Top  Gun  Club,  Thos. 
H  Clay,  Jr.,  manager. 

Washington,  D.  C. — May  23.  Analostan  Gun  Club, 
Miles  Taylor,  secretary. 

Logansport,  Ind. — May  25,  26  and  27.  Indiana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Logansport  Gun 
Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

Delmont,  S.  Dak. — May  26  and  27.  Delmont  Gun  Club, 
A  M.  Shaw,  secretary. 

Wilmington,  Del. — May  29  and  30.  Delaware  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Du  Pont  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club,  T.  E.  Doremus.  secretary. 

Olyphant,  Pa. — May  30.  Social  Rod  and  Gun  Club, 
T.  A.  Bell,  secretary. 

Latonia,  Ky. — May  30.  Latonia  Gun  Club,  Arthur 
Gambell,  manager. 

Watertown,  Wis. — May  30.  Watertown  Gun  Club,  J. 
P.  Holland,  secretary. 

Waynesboro,  Va. — May  30.  Waynesboro  Gun  Club, 
S.  T.  Day,  secretary. 


'WINCHESTER 

.22  SHORT  CALIBER 


CARTRIDGES 

THESE  new  and  ingeniously  designed  Spotlight  cartridges  give  novelty  and 
added  pleasure  to  target  shooting  with  .22  Short  caliber  rifles,  revolvers 
or  pistols.  When  shot  under  conditions  existing  in  most  private  ranges 
and  public  galleries,  or  that  can  be  easily  obtained  almost  anywhere,  Spotlight 
cartridges  show  where  the  bullet  hits  the  target. 

When  the  bullet  hits  the  target,  it  emits  a  bright  flash  or  light  about  the  size  of 
a  silver  dollar,  which  “spots”  the  shot,  to  use  a  target  shooting  term.  The  flash 
can  be  plainly  seen  in  daylight,  but  obviously  it  is  more  brilliant  under  the  dark¬ 
er  conditions  which  generally  prevail  in  indoor  ranges. 

Try  Some  of  These  Spotlight  Cartridges.  They  are  new,  novel  and  sport-making. 

Your  dealer  can  supply  them  loaded  with  smokeless  or  “Lesmok”  powder. 

THE  LIGHT  SHOWS  YOUR  SHOT 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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1913  Official  Amateur  Average 


won  by  MR.  BARTON  LEWIS 

of  Auburn,  Ills.,  using  exclusively 


“ Steel  where  steel  belongs ” 

FACTORY  LOADED  SHELLS 


MR.  LEWIS  SHOT  AT  6080  TARGETS  DURING  THE  YEAK,  AND  BROKE  5811 

an  average  of  95.58% 

All  of  this  shooting  was  done  with  Peters  Shells,  in  large  part  the  Medium  Priced  Loads.  Mr.  Lewis  is  known  to  trapshooters  and 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  as  the  winner  of  the  Amateur  Championship  of  the  United  States,  at  the  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  in  June,  1913.  His  score  in  that  event — made  with  the /|S|\  brand —was  195  x  200  from  18  yards. 

THE  HIGHEST  AMATEUR  HONORS  IN  TRAP  SHOOTING  HAVE  BEEN  WON  WITH 


THE 


BRAND 


out  of  the  past  4  years 


1913 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  6080 — broke  5811 — average  95.58  per  cent* 
1912 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  4645  broke  4440 — average  95.59  per  cent. 
1910 — James  S.  Day  shot  at  4280 — broke  4164-  average  97.28  per  cent. 


THE 


Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon,  won 
Second  and  Third  respectively,  in 
the  1913  Dupont  Long  Run  Trophy 
Contest,  both  using  Peters  Shells. 

PETERS  CARTRIDGE 

Brandies:  NEW  YORK 


The  evidence  pointing  to  the  SUPERIOR  SHOOTING  QUALII  Y  of  the 


brand  is, complete.  It  is  conceded  that  amateur  scores,  made  in  competition 
With  thousands  of  contestants,  are  the  most  significant  and  conclusive  proofs 
of  ammunition  quality;  and  the  amateur  records  of  the  past  few  years  — 


particularly  the  year  /  913 — emphasize  the  popularity  and  the  success  of  PETERS 
shells  among  the  ran\  and  file  of  American  trapshooters. 


COMPANY 

NEW  ORLEANS 


CINCINNATI, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


OHIO 


Maquoketa,  la. — June  z  and  3.  Maquoketa  Gun  Club, 
E.  L.  Hinckley,  secretary 

Circleville,  Ohio. — June  3,  4  and  5.  Ohio  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ideal  Gun  Club, 
J.  S.  Ritt,  secretary. 

Farber,  Mo. — June  3.  Farber  Gun  Club,  D.  R.  Glynn, 
secretary. 

Baltimore,  Md. — June  4,  5  and  6.  Maryland  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Maryland  State 
Sportsmen’s  Association,  H.  L.  Worthington,  secretary. 

South  Madison,  Wis.— June  4.  Madison  Gun  Club, 
H.  G.  Waterman,  secretary. 

Robinson,  Ills. — June  4.  Robinson  Gun  Club,  C.  M. 
Franke,  secretary. 

Allentown,  Pa. — June  6.  North  End  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  C.  F.  Kramlich,  manager. 

Ithaca,  N.  Y. — June  6.  Lakeside  Gun  Club,  C.  S. 
Wilson,  president. 

Boise,  Ida.— June  8,  9  and  10.  Idaho  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Boise  Gun  Club,  W. 

C.  Tatro,  president. 

Sedalia,  Mo. — June  10,  11  and  12.  Missouri  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sedalia  Gun 
Club,  John  McGrath,  secretary. 

David  City,  Nebr. — June  10.  David  City  Gun  Club, 
W  R.  Armagast,  secretary. 

Bradford,  Pa. — June  16,  17  and  18.  The  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation’s  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Eastern  Handicap 
guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place 
guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third  place 
guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Mason  City,  la. — June  16,  17  and  18.  Iowa  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Cerro  Gordo 
Gun  Club,  R.  P.  Monplasure,  secretary. 

Belleville,  Kans. — June  17.  Belleville  Gun  Club,  W. 
T.  Fetterling,  secretary. 

Havre  de  Grace,  Md. — June  18.  Havre  de  Grace  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

Chicago,  Ills. — June  20.  Chicago  Gun  Club,  W.  A. 
Davis,  secretary. 

Billings,  Mont. — June  22,  23  and  24.  Montana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Billings  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  C.  M.  Ray,  president. 

Conde,  S.  Dak.— June  22.  Conde  Gun  Club,  A.  E. 
McMillan,  secretary. 

Excelsior,  Minn. — June  2.  Minnewashta  Gun  Club,  F. 
Woodruff,  treasurer. 

Cedar  Point,  O. — June  23,  24  and  25.  The  Indians,  D. 
H.  Eaton,  secretary. 

Piedmont,  Mo. — June  24  and  25.  Piedmont  Gun  Club. 

D.  R.  Thomas,  secretary. 

Charleston,  W.  Va. — June  25  and  26.  West  Virginia 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Charleston 
Gun  Club,  J.  A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 


Camp  Logan  Rifle  Range,  Ills. — June  27.  Illinois  State 
Rifle  Association,  J.  V.  Clinnin,  manager. 

Niagara-on-the-Lake,  Canada. — June  29,  30  and  July  1. 
Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  secretary. 

Catasauqua,  Pa. — July  1.  Bryden  Gun  Club,  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

Bunceton,  Mo. — July  2,  Bunceton  Gun  Club,  J.  R. 
Judy,  secretary. 

Milton  Junction,  Wis. — May  19.  Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club,  W.  II.  Smith,  secretary. 

Syracuse,  N.  Y. — July  4.  Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County,  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

Richmond,  Va. — July  4.  West  End  Gun  Club,  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — July  9  and  10. 
West  Forest  Park  Gun  Club,  Richard  T.  Collings, 
manager. 

Marshalltown,  la. — July  14.  Iona  Gun  Club,  A.  R. 
Ccoper,  secretary. 

Houston,  Tex. — July  14  and  15.  Interurban  Gun  Club, 
L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

Portland,  Ore. — July  20,  21  and  22.  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific  Coast  Handi¬ 
cap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophv.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Detroit,  Mich. — July  22,  23  and  24.  Michigan  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Club,  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

Wellman,  la. — July  28.  Wellman  Gun  Club,  J.  J. 
Ward,  secretary. 

Green  Bay,  Wis. — August  4,  5  and  6.  The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun  Club; 
$1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  West¬ 
ern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Elwood,  Ind. — August  4.  Elwood  Gun  Club,  S.  W. 
Swihart,  secretary. 

Gouverneur,  N.  Y. — August  5.  Gouverneur  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

Little  Rock,  Ark. — August  it,  12  and  13.  Arkansas 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little 
Reck  Gun  Club,  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

Batavia,  N.  Y. — August  12.  Holland  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  Gardiner,  secretary. 

Cullison,  I<ans. — September  3.  Cullison  Gun  Club,  C. 
I.  Toews,  secretary. 

Ogdensburg,  N.  Y. — September  7.  Ogdensburg  Shoot¬ 
ing  Association,  John  M.  Morley,  secretary. 


Roanoke,  Va. — SeptemDer  7  and  8.  Virginia  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun 
Club,  E.  VV.  Poindexter,  secretary. 

Evanston,  Ills. — September  7.  Evanston  Gun  Club,  F. 
M.  Schieble,  secretary. 

Dayton,  O. — September  8,  9,  10  and  11.  The  Interstate 
Association’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club; 
$1,500  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Grand 
American  Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $500  and  a  trophy  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $400  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — September  15  and  16.  Indianapolis 
Gun  Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

Atlantic  City,  N.  J. — September  16,  17  and  18.  Westy 
Hogans”  Gun  Club,  Bernard  Elsesser,  secretary. 

Beverly,  Mass. — September  26.  U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

Medford,  Okla. — October  6  and  7.  Medford  Gun  Club, 
I.  V.  Hardy,  secretary. 

Kankakee,  Ills.— October  14  and  15.  Kankakee  Gun 
Club,  Ernest  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

Williams,  Ariz.— November  7.  Williams  Gun  Club, 
R.  M.  Reese,  secretary. 

Phoenix,  Ariz. — November  9,  10  and  11.  Arizona  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  tne  Pnoenix  Gun 
Club,  W.  B.  Twitched,  president. 

Tournaments  Registered  With  The  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion  During  the  Week  Ending  February  7,  1914. 
Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — April  28  and  29.  Mitchell  Gun 
Club,  Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

Clarinda,  la. — April  30.  Clarinda  Gun  Club,  L.  N. 
Cleveland,  secretary. 

Wenatchee,  Wash. — May  5  and  6.  Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee  Rod 
and  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

Tiffin,  O.— May  6.  Seneca  Gun  Club,  A.  T.  Wiley, 
secretary. 

North  Platte,  Nebr. — May  n  and  12.  Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club,  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

Phillipsburg,  N.  J. — May  16.  Alert  Gun  Club,  Edw. 
F.  Markley,  manager. 

Wolcott,  Ind. — May  19  and  20.  Wolcott  Gun  Club, 
Ed.  Spencer,  secretary. 

Camden,  N.  J. — May  20.  Camden  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion,  W.  II.  Kling,  captain. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. — May  28,  29  and  30.  Utah  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Salt  Lake  Gun 
Club,  A.  R.  Bain,  secretary. 

Iowa  City,  la. — May  29.  Iowa  City  Gun  Club,  C. 
Bothell,  secretary. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. — May  30.  Buffalo  Audubon  Club,  W. 
C.  Wootton,  secretary. 
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Iiio,  Wis. — June  3.  Rio  Gun  Club,  John  J.  Hausen, 
secretary. 

Milbank,  S.  Dak. — June  3  and  4.  South  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Milbank  Gun 
Club,  W.  J.  Martens,  secretary. 

Pine  Bluff,  Ark. — June  10  and  11.  Pine  Bluff  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Deaver,  manager. 

Fort  Wayne,  Ind. — June  14  and  15.  Fort  Wayne  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  A.  G.  Emrick,  president. 

Montpelier,  O. — June  18.  Montpelier  Gun  Club,  Ed. 
S.  Butler,  president. 

Minneapolis,  Minn. — June  19,  20  and  21.  Minnesota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Wm.  R.  McKinnon,  sec¬ 
retary. 

Warren,  Minn. — June  23.  Warren  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  25-26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — State  tournament  aus¬ 
pices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association,  I.  A. 
de  Gruyter,  Sec’y. 

Clifton  Forge,  Va.— June  25.  Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club, 
John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

Winona.  Minn. — July  15.  Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club, 
J.  D.  McMartin,  president. 

Ocean  City,  Md. — July  20  and  21.  Berlin  Gun  Club, 
H.  L.  Worthington,,  manager. 

Warsaw,  Ind. — July  22.  Warsaw  Gun  Club,  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

Louisville,  Ky. — July  25.  Gander  Gun  Club,  Emile 

Pragoff,  secretary. 

Cincinnati,  O. — August  20  and  21.  Cincinnati  Gun  Club, 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

Hutchinson.  Kans. — September  7.  New  Hutchinson 
Gun  Club,  W.  E.  Hubert,  secretary. 

April  22. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Messina  Springs  Gun  Club. 
W.  E.  Ilookway,  Pres. 

April  23. — Centerville,  la. — Centerville  Gun  Club.  Jack 
L.  Keck,  Sec’y. 

May  n-12. — Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F. 
Radeke.  Sec’y. 

May  16. — New  Haven,  Conn.— Western  -Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan.  Sec’y. 
May  18-19. — Salem,  Ore. — Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  Sec’y. 

May  20. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Onandaga  County  Gun  Club. 
T.  E.  Clay,  Pres. 

May  21. — Kansas  City,  Mo. — Blue  River  Target  Club. 
Geo.  Nicolai,  Sec’y. 

May  25-26. — Rawlins,  Wyo.— Rawlins  Ideal  Gun  Club.  L 
Richard  Daley,  Sec’y. 

May  26. — Aurelia,  la. — Aurelia  Gun  Club.  Jas.  M.  Gay, 
Pres. 

May  30. — Albany,  N.  Y. — Colonie  Gun  Club.  H.  H. 
Valentine,  Mgr. 

June  9-10-n. — Rochester,  N.  Y. — New  York  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Rochester  bun 
Club.  E.  H.  Donovan,  Sec’y. 

June  11-12. — Anamosa,  la. — Anamosa  Gun  Club.  H.  F. 
Beam,  Sec’y. 

June  12-13. — Wellington.  Mass. — Massachusetts  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Massachu¬ 
setts  State  Sportsmen’s  Association..  F.  E.  H. 
Sheldon.  Sec’y. 

June  17. — Owosso,  Mich. — Owosso  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Murphy,  Sec’y. 

June  20. — Long  Hill,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Hillside  Gun  Club.  Homer  F.  Sherman,  Sec’y. 
June  23. — Belle  Plaine,  la. — Belle  Plaine  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Sweet,  Sec’y. 

June  24-25. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — Oklahoma  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  Gun 
Club.  J.  VV.  Keating,  Sec’y. 

June  24-25. — Wilmington,  N.  C. — North  Carolina  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New  Han¬ 
over  Gun  Club.  J.  H.  Dreher,  Sec'y. 

June  27. — Binghamton,  N.  Y. — Binghamton  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Sidney  T.  Clark,  Pres. 

July  3-4. — Olympia.  Ky. — Olympia  Spruigs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  Mgr. 

July  7-8. — Mandan.  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest.  Sec’y. 

July  8-9. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  as¬ 
sociation.  I,.  A.  Egolf,  Sec’y. 

Tilly  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  Sec’y. 

July  18. — Danbury,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  IT.  Bailey,  Sec’y. 

July  30-31. — Humboldt,  la. — Humboldt  Gun  Club.  Frank 
A.  Gotch.  Pres. 

August  12. — Fenton,  Mich. — Fenton  Gun  Club.  J.  B. 
Morehouse,  Pres. 

August  18. — Marthasville,  Mo. — Daniel  Poone  Gun  Club. 
E.  E.  Suhre,  Sec’y. 

August  18-19-20-21. — Raymond,  Wash. — Pacific  Indians.  F. 
C.  Riehl,  Sec’y. 

August  22. — Bridgeport,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut 

Trap  Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Sea  Side  Gun  Club.  Earl  R.  Lewis, 
Sec’y. 

August"  25-26. — Sioux  Falls,  S.  Dak. — Sioux  Falls  Gun 
Club.  Herbert  Abbott,  Sec’y. 

September  2-3. — Sunbury,  Penna. — Sunbury-Selinsgrove 
Gun  Club.  J.  W.  Schoffstall,  Sec’y. 

October  5-6. — Lewiston,  Ida. — .Lewiston  Gun  Club.  C. 
E.  Butler.  Sec’v. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

The  cold  weather  on  February  15  did  not  prevent  a 
few  of  the  members  from  going  to  the  grounds  for  the 
weekly  shoot,  eight  of  them  showing  up  on  the  firing 
line.  A  strong  cross  wind  made  difficult  targets  and 


The  ‘JSBJi  1914  Trophy  Offers 


TO  AMATEUR  TRAPSHOOTERS 


The  Long  Run  Trophy  ....  Solid  Gold  Watch  Fob 

The  Season  Trophies . Diamond  Cuff  Links 

The  Special  Awards  -  -  -  -  10  Attractive  Trophies 

The  High  Average  Quail  Pins . Solid  Gold 

The  Trapshooting  Club  Trophy  -  Sterling  Silver  Watch  Fob 

CONDITIONS  OF  AWARD: 

THE  LONG  RUN  TROPHY:— Awarded  amateur 
trapshooters  for  straight  runs  of  100  or  over  when  using 
Du  Pont,  Ballistite,  Schultze  or  Empire  powders. 

THE  SEASON  TROPHIES:— Awarded  the  3  amateur 
trapshooters  making  the  greatest  number  of  points  under 
the  following  system,  and  when  using  Du  Pont,  Ballistite, 
Schultze  or  Empire  Powders. 

Runs  of  50  to  59  will  receive  1  point 
Runs  of  60  to  69  will  receive  2  points 
Runs  of  70  to  79  will  receive  3  points 
Runs  of  80  to  89  will  receive  4  points 
Runs  of  90  to  99  will  receive  5  points 
Runs  of  100  to  124  will  receive  6  points 
Runs  of  125  to  149  will  receive  7  points 
and  so  on 

THE  TEN  SPECIAL  AWARDS:— Awarded  the  10 
amateur  trapshooters  making  the  greatest  number  of 
points  under  the  above  system  for  runs  under  100,  when 
using  Du  Pont  powders.  Only  shooters  not  making  a  run 
of  100  or  over  are  eligible  to  win  a  Du  Pont  Special 
Trophy.  While  shooters  winning  Long  Run  Trophies  are 
not  eligible  to  win  a  Special  Trophy,  winners  of  the  special 
trophies  are  eligible  to  win  the  Long  Run  and  Season 
Trophies. 

It  will  be  noted  that  runs  of  50  straight  or  better  are  recognized. 

THE  SOLID  GOLD  QUAIL  PIN: — Awarded  amateur 
and  professional  trapshooters  (provided  the  shooter  has 
not  won  one)  winning  the  amateur  and  professional 
averages,  respectively,  at  an  advertised  program 
tournament,  when  using  Du  Pont  powders. 

THE  TRAPSHOOTING  CLUB  TROPHY:— Awarded 
Active  Trapshooting  Clubs  for  a  series  of  club  shoots. 

FOR  PROFESSIONAL  SHOOTERS. 

THREE  SEASON  TROPHIES: — Diamond  cuff  links 
will  be  awarded  the  professional  making  the  greatest 
number  of  points  under  above  system  when  using  Du  Pont 
powders. 

Note:  Scores  in  registered  tournaments  only  apply 

to  the  Du  Pont  Long  Run  Trophy,  the  Season  and  Special 
Trophies. 

Further  details  furnished  upon  application.  Address 
Trapshooting  Department. 

Further  details  furnished  upon  application.  Address  Trapshooting  Dep’t. 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


the  scores,  were  not  quite  up  to  the  mark.  The  event 
at  doubles  was  shot  in  a  driving  snow  squall,  which  did 
not  help  make  the  clays  any  easier  to  locate,  and  was  re¬ 
sponsible  for  many  of  the  “Durch  doubles”  which  dec¬ 
orated  the  score  sheet.  “20  Gauge”  was  high  man  in 
the  regular  events  at  90  targets,  breaking  47  in  the 
first  50,  and  a  total  of  83  out  of  90  targets.  Butz  was 
a  close  second  with  80,  having  one  target  the  best 
of  “20”  in  the  last  two  events. 

Schreck  put  up  a  good  score  in  the  fit  st  fifty  targets, 
only  one  behind  “20  Gauge.”  In  the  first  team  match, 
Davies’  bunch  had  the  best  of  the  Gambell  by  seven 
targets,  the  first  round  giving  them  six  targets  to  the 
good,  and  the  last  event  adding  one  to  their  lead.  In 
the  second  event  the  teams  were  tied. 

The  second  match  was  at  20  singles  and  15  pairs  of 
doubles.  At  the  close  of  the  event  at  singles  the 
teams  were  tied,  but  in  the  doubles,  Gambell’s  team 
had  the  best  of  it  winning  the  round  and  the  match  by 
four  targets.  Butz  and  “20  Gauge”  were  tied  for  high 
score  on  the  doubles  with  20  each;  Ertel  broke  19  and 
Gambell  18.  Everything  is  ready  for  the  big  shoot  on 
the  22nd,  and,  barring  bad  weather,  it  promises  to 


be  a  great  success.  L.  J.  Squier,  of  Pittsburgh,  will 
have  charge  in  the  office.  The  shooters  can  enter  for 
one,  or  all  of  eight  combinations  in  the  program,  one 
of  them  being  under  the  Lewis  Class '  System,  which 
proved  popular  at  the  recent  Pinhurst  Handicap. 


Butz 


A  Gambe 

Ertel 

Dibowski 


Team  Match, 


Butz  . 

Hammerschmidt  . 

Sander  . 

Totals  .  51 

A.  Gambell  .  n 


25 

25 

20 

20 

21 

23 

l6 

. . — 60 

21 

22 

19 

18 — 80 

20 

13 

18 

15—66 

23 

24 

17 

19—83 

19 

17 

l6 

••—52 

19 

22 

17 

..-58 

17 

20 

1 6 

17— st- 

24 

22 

18 

..-64 
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Targets. 

15 

15 

20 
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i9—  44 

14 

17—  43 

..  14 

14 

19—  47 
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to—  33 

65—167 
13—  36 
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Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


WANT  TO  SWAP  61INS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun.  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


Ertel  .  io  13  18 —  41 

Dibowski  .  9  12  16 —  37 

Schreck  .  15  14  17 —  46 

Totals  .  45  51  64—160 

Team  Match,  20  Singles,  15  Pairs. 

2o  Pairs. 

Davies  .  16  14—  30 

Butz  .  18  20—  38 

Hammerschmidt  .  19  20 —  39 

Sander  .  15  9 —  24 

Totals  .  68  63—131 

A.  Gambell  .  16  18 —  34 

Ertel  .  17  19—  36 

Dibowski  .  17  14 —  31 

Schreck  .  18  16 —  34 

Totals  .  68  67—135 


Shoot  at  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club. 

McKeesport,  Pa.,  February  16,  1914. 

In  spite  of  bad  weather  conditions  the  Valentine 
Day  trap  shoot  at  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club 
proved  a  success,  but  the  drifting  snow  and  strong 
quartering  wind  prevented  most  of  the  shooters  from 
making  high  scores,  but  Dr.  Heisey  seemed  to  have  no 
trouble  in  locating  the  birds  in  spite  of  adverse  condi¬ 
tions,  getting  44  out  of  a  possible  50.  J.  W.  Wilson 
followed  second  with  37  and  if  he  had  rot  fallen  down 
in  his  last  15  birds,  would  have  pushed  Dr.  Heisey 
hard  for  first  place.  A  number  of  the  shooters  went 
up  on  the  1  o’clock  car  in  time  for  practice,  previous 
to  the  regular  50  bird  event.  Some  of  the  scores  of 
those  who  took  part  in  the  25  bird  practice  events 
were  as  follows: 

First  Event:— Wilson,  16;  Cornelius,  o;  W.  E.  Byard. 
11. 


Second  Event: — Wilson,  21;  Cornelius,  10;  Byard,  12; 
Wm.  Pry,  4. 

Third  Event: — Wilson,  18;  Cornelius,  13;  Byard,  12. 
Fourth  Event: — Calhoun,  19;  Aber,  13;  Sword,  ii; 
Heisey,  22. 

Fifth  Event: — Wilson,  16;  Cornelius,  7;  Byard,  15. 
The  regular  50  bird  event  was  shot  in  three  events, 
first,  15  birds;  second,  20  birds,  and  third,  15  birds,  and 
resulted  as  follows: 

Total. 


Dr.  W.  C.  Heisey  . 

.  13 

19 

12—44 

J.  W.  Wilson  . 

l6 

8—37 

A.  H.  Rigsby  . 

.  8 

14 

12—34 

J.  F.  Calhoun  . 

.  8 

14 

10—32 

Dr.  Aber  . 

13 

7—30 

W.  A.  Cornelius  . 

.  7 

IO 

9 — 26 

J.  A.  C.  Sword  . 

.  7 

3 

8—18 

Wm.  Prv  . 

.  9 

6 

2—17 

W.  C.  Byard  . 

7 

5—16 

The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  Company. 

Cleveland,  February  14,  1914. 

Event  No.  1,  Semi-Annual  Trophy. 

Targets  Targets 

Shot.  Broken. 

Dibble  .  too  91 

Dicherman  .  100  87 

Doolittle  .  100  86 

Stone  .  100  85 

Stepp  .  100  84 

Brown  .  100  84 

Freeman  .  100  83 

William  .  100  83 

Donnelly  .  ico  83 

Grant  .  :co  82 

Mould  .  100  70 

Steven  .  100  68 

Chappiton  .  100  64 

Tobey  . 100  59 

Thorp  . 100  55 

Event  No.  2,  Annual  Trophy. 

Targets  Targets 

Shot.  Broken. 

Doolittle  .  50  46 

Dibble  .  50  44 

Brown  .  50  44 

Stepp  . 50  42 

Godiet  .  5°  4° 

Donnelly  .  50  40 

Freemont  .  50  39 

Tobey  .  5°  37 

Steven  .  5°  34 

F.  H.  WALLACE,  Financial  Secretary. 


Riverton  Gun  Club. 

Riverton,  N.  J.,  February  14,  1914. 

Riverton  Gun  Club  today  clinched  the  championship 
of  the  West  Jersey  Trapshooters’  League  by  winning 
the  fourth  of  'the  monthly  matches.  There  is  still  an¬ 
other  match  on  the  schedule,  but  even  should  the  up- 
Jersey  marksmen  lose  this  _  they  will  be  awarded  the 
big  silver  trophy  emblematic  of  the  championship,  as 
they  have  won  three  of  the  four  shoots  thus  far  held. 

The  Farragut  Sportsmen’s  Association,  over  whose 
traps,  at  East  Camden,  yesterday’s  match  was  held  takes 
second  honors  with  West  Coliingswood  a  poor  third. 
The  latter  team  did  not  send  a  squad  to  take  part  in 
yesterday’s  shoot,  and  Riverton  and  Farragut  fought  it 
out.  The  Camden  marksmen  had  a  chance  to  win  the 
series  by  taking  all  the  remaining  shots  and  put  up  a 
game  but  vain  battle.  The  score  was  202  to  191. 

Shooting  in  the  teeth  of  a  gale  that  blew  across 
the  Delaware  River  the  five  high  men  ir.  the  Riverton 
contingent  averaged  a  trifle  over  40,  which  is  regarded  as 
highly  creditable  under  such  conditions.  Vaughan,  of 
Riverton,  missed  only  seven  of  his  targets,  and  was 
awarded  a  silver  spoon  for  being  high  gun.  Warren, 
with  41,  was  high  for  Farragut.  Many  members  of 
both  teams  who  were  looked  on  as  being  sure  to  make 
the  select  five  fell  down  miserably.  Summary: 

RIVERTON.  FARRAGUT. 


Vaughan 


Biddle 


B. 

R. 

T. 

B. 

R. 

T. 

23 

20 

43 

Warren  . 

20 

41 

22 

29 

41 

Rainey  . 

18 

39 

20 

20 

40 

Borden  . 

....  iS 

19 

37 

2T 

18 

39 

Till  . 

. ...  10 

18 

37 

1 6 

23 

39 

H  etteroth  . . 

. . . .  21 

1 6 

37 

202 

Total  . 

191 

Following  are  the  scores  made  by  the  gunners  who 
did  not  get  in  the  select  five: 

RIVERTON.  FARRAGUT. 

B.  R.  T.  j,  R  T 

Reeves  .  18  17  35  _ 

Dr.  Mills  .  19  18  37  Tomlin  .  20  15  35 

Keating  .  11  14  25  Marlor  .  19  13  32 

Dr.  Jones  ....  18  18  30  von  Nei(ja  .  2I  ^6 

Frismuth  .  19  19  38  Chandler  .' .  18  17  35 

.  U  16  33  Pfrommer  .  12  8  20 

beckle  .  14  1 2  26 

Frismuth,  Jr.  ..  15  12  27  Kling  .  10  13  23 

Purnell  .  16  8  24  Snow  .  15  14  29 

Ely  .  6  7  13  Mason  .  18  16  34 

Fred  von  Neida  won  a  sweepstake  at  25  targets,  the 
scores  being  as  follows:  Till,  16;  Wark,  7;  von  Neida, 
17;  Rainey,  13;  Pfrommer,  9. 


Next  shoot  of  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club  will 
be  on  Saturday,  March  7th,  and  will  begin  as  usual  on 
the  arrival  of  the  2  o’clock  Buena  Vista  Car. 

Practice  events  starting  on  the  arrival  of  the  1  o’clock 
Buena  Vista  Car  from  McKeesport. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  February  14,  1914. 

The  coldest  day  of  the  season  saw  eleven  shooters  at 
the  Birmingham  Gun  Club  at  their  regular  weekly  prac¬ 
tice  shoot.  President  James  Hillman  led  the  shoot¬ 
ing  with  the  good  score  of  94  out  of  his  100,  which  was 
a  remarkable  piece  of  work  in  the  cold  and  wind.  C. 
J.  Barr  was  in  second  place  with  92  out  of  his  100 
and  the  only  one  to  make  a  perfect  score  of  25. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

James  Hillman  .  100  94 

C.  J.  Barr  .  100  92 

John  Fletcher  .  100  89 

Mrs.  Garl  . too  84 

E.  Cornwell  .  100  83 

Dr.  Will.  Jourdan  .  100  83 

Dr.  Mort.  Jourdan  .  100  81 

C.  J.  Perry  .  100  77 

R.  H.'  Baugh  .  100  76 

L.  Stollenwerk  .  100  72 

O.  Garl  .  50  42 


Sargen  Better  Shot  Than  Fritz. 

Marietta,  Pa.,  Feb.  14. — In  a  shoot  at  live  birds,  each 
man  shooting  at  15,  Maxwell  iSargen  proved  the  better 
shot  over  William  Fritz  by  three  birds. 

iSargen  . uiiiiiiiiiiiiiii — 15 

(Fritz  . .iiirioiioii.ilno — h.2 


Meadow  Spring  Gun  Club. 

Meadow  Spring,  Pa.,  February  14,  1914. 

Breaking  83  of  his  100  flyers  and  carrying  3  dead 
added  birds,  G.  D.  Gideon,  Jr.,  secretary  of  the  Meadow 
Spring  Gun  Club,  won  the  spoon  offered  for  the 
high  gun  in  today’s  shoot  over  the  Fifty-seventh  and 
Lancaster  avenue.  Although  the  high  wind  and  a  snow 
background  made  shooting  conditions  most  difficult, 
Gideon  shot  well  in  every  event,  not  falling  below  20 
in  any  of  his  25  targets.  Emerson  gave  him  a  keen 
rub  for  the  high  honors,  finishing  with  83,  75  being 
actual  smashes.  Soley,  with  74,  finished  third. 

Gideon  also  won  the  club’s  merchandise  event  with 
48  out  of  his  first  50  birds,  handicaps  included.  Scores: 

B.  B.  H.  B.  B.  T. 

Gideon  .  23  22  3  18  20  86 

Emerson  .  16  ;8  8  21  20  83 

Soley  .  15  14  7  19  19  74 

Killian  .  19  16  9  13  *  57 

Woodward  .  8  11  10  11  7  47 

Biddel  .  18  15  8  14  -13  68 

Croft  .  14  11  12  8  12  57 

Geiger  .  18  16  6  12  20  72 

Ford  .  18  17  2  17  19  73 

Reigel  .  8  n  10  *  *  29 

Brown  .  16  11  12  16  *  55 

Henry  .  20  15  4  *  *  39 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Boston,  February  14,  1914. 

In  addition  to  the  regular  weekly  shoot,  four  other 
matches  were  arranged  today.  Two  of  the  added 
matches  were  for  cups  named  to  suggest  the  weather 
of  the  day. 

J.  L.  Snow,  one  of  the  scratch  men,  tied  with  W. 
C.  Brooks,  who  had  a  handicap  of  11,  for  the  Take 
Home  Trophy  at  98  targets.  In  the  shootoff  at  50 
targets,  Snow  won  with  a  score  of  46  from  scratch, 
while  Brooks  broke  but  4514,  with  a  handicap  of  5J4. 

The  special  match  for  the  cup  designated  the  Bliz¬ 
zard,  was  won  by  Charles  Tucker  with  a  score  of  50, 
aided  by  a  handicap  of  2j4.  Another  cup,  the  North- 
easter,  was  won  by  F.  Whitney,  who  broke  42  targets, 
and  with  a  handicap  of  514  tallied  47I4.  There  were 
two  team  matches.  The  summary: 

McC.  Sgt.  Grand 

50  Targets.  50  Targets.  Total. 

Bk.  H.  Tl.  Bk.  H.  Tl.  Bk.  H.  Tl. 


Snow  . 

.  50 

50 

48  .  48  98 

..  98 

Brooks  . 

.  45 

SlA 

5° 

42  554  47/4  87 

11  98 

Tucker  . 

.  50 

254 

50 

42  2j4  44/4  92 

5  97 

Whitney  ... 

.  41 

514 

4 614  42  5/4  47H  83 

11  94 

Ellis  . 

.  47 

I 

48 

44  1  45  91 

2  93 

Davis  . 

.  46 

46 

46  .  46  92 

..  92 

Sweet  . 

.  43 

43 

39  -  39  82 

..  82 

Shootofi 

:  at 

2'5 

Targets. 

Snow  . 

.  46 

46 

Brooks  . 

.  40  554 

4514 

BLIZZARD 

CUP. 

50  Targets. 

Bk.  H’cap. 

Total. 

Tucker  . 

50 

Ellis  . 

.  47  1 

48 

Davis  . 

.  40 

47 

Snow  . 

46 

Brooks  . 

45/4 

L.  Davis  . . . 

. 44 

44 

Whitney  . . . . 

.  38  5/4 

43/4 

Temple  . 

.  35 

35 

NORTHEASTER  CUP. 


50  Targets. 


Bk. 

H’cap. 

Total. 

Whitney  . 

514 

4/A 

Davis  . 

47 

Brooks  . 

554 

46  54 

Tucker  . 

254 

4514 

Ellis  . 

I 

44 

Snow  . 

44 

Temple  . 

* 

42 

L  Davis  . 

42 

TEAM  SWEEPSTAKES  MATCH  NO.  1. 

Tucker,  Brooks  and  Ellis  .  :35 

Davis,  Snow  and  Whitney  .  J3* 

TEAM  SWEEPSTAKES  MATCH  NO.  2. 

Davis,  Snow  and  Whitney  .  133 

Tucker,  Brooks  and  Ellis  .  I27 
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Trap  Shooting  at  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club. 

McKeesport.  Ra.,  February  9,  1914. 
Saturday  afternoon,  February  7th  proved  another  bliz 
zard  afternoon,  making  trap  shooting  very  difficult, 
almost  a  gale  blowing  across  the  traps  from  left  to 
right  and  it  was  sometime  before  the  shooters  caught 
on  to  the  drift  of  their  shot,  and  even  then  with  the 
puffy  wind,  high  scores  were  almost  impossible.  Some 
of  the  shooters  were  early  on  the  ground,  and  piyt- 
tice  events  resulted  as  follows:  Out  of  25  birds  shot 
at : 

£vents  ist  2nd  3rd  4th  5th 

W.  A.  Cornelius  .  6  S  7  9  11 

J.  W.  Wilson  .  16  IS  12  H  2J 

Dr.  Aber  . .  .  •  •  6  .  f  ,  17 

On  account  of  the  extreme  cold,  it  was  decided  to 
divide  the  regular  50  bird  shoot  into  two  15  bird  events 
and  one  20  bird  event.  In  this  contest  J.  ,W.  Wilson 
tied  Dr.  Aber  for  high  score,  each  getting  35  out 
of  a  possible  50,  Dr.  Heisey  following  closely  with  34. 
It  was  decided  to  shoot  of  the  tie  with  a  10  bird 
contest.  Dr.  Aber  winning  with  9  out  of  10,  J.  W. 
Wilson  getting  8  out  of  10.  Details  of  this  50  bird 
shoot  were  as  follows:  Total 

T.  W.  Wilson  .  12  10  !3— 35 

Dr.  Aber  .  J3  9  r3  35 

Dr.  Heisey  .  10  10  I4_— 34 

J.  F.  Calhoun  .  12  7  :3  32 

W.  A.  Cornelius  .  10  10  10—30 

J.  A.  C.  Sword  .  5  4  .  , 9  18 

Tie  Shoot  Off.— Dr.  Aber,  9  out  of  10;  J.  W.  Wilson, 

8  With'  the0  exception  of  Dr.  Aber  the  following  finished 
out  25  targets  in  the  shoot  off,  resulting  as  follows: 

Wilson  16;  Dr.  Aber,  10  out  of  11;  Sword,  12; 
Calhoun,  17;  Heisey,  12;  Cornelius,  14. 

The  remarkable  part  of  the  whole  shoot  seems  to 
be  that  the  old-time  shooters  seemed  to  have  as 
much  difficulty,  if  not  more  at  times  in  locating 
the  birds,  than  those  who  have  much  more  recently 
come  into  the  game.  .  .  .-.  *-*1  » 

The  next  shoot  at  the  Youghiogheny  Country  DluD 
will  be  next  Saturday  afternoon,  February  14th,  St. 
Valentines  Day,  and  a  large  number  of  shooters  are 
expected  to  be  out.  This  will  be  an  open  shoot  to 
which  all  are  made  welcome.  .. 

The  Youghiogheny  Country  Club  Trap  Shooting 
Committee  have  decided  on  the  following  schedule  for 
the  year  1914,  subject  to  such  changes  as  may  be  found 
necessary,  so  as  not  to  interfere  with  league  shoots 
or  the  like,  that  may  be  scheduled  later. 

Saturday  Afternoon,  February  14th;  Saturday  After¬ 
noon,  March  7th;  Saturday  Afternoon,  March  28th; 
Saturday  Afternoon,  April  nth;  Tuesday  Afternoon, 
April  14th;  Saturday  Afternoon,  May  2nd;  luesday 
Afternoon,  May  19th;  Saturday  Afternoon,  June  20th; 
Independence  Day,  July  4th;  Tuesday  Afternoon,  July 
21st;  Saturday  Afternoon,  August  15th;  Saturday  After- 
noon,  September  5th;  Saturday  Afternoon,  October  3rd; 
Saturday  Afternoon,  October  24th;  Saturday  Afternoon, 
November  14th;  Thanksgiving  Day,  November  26th, 
Saturday  Afternoon,  December  26th. 

“The  proof  of  the  pudding  is  in  the  eating 
thereof.”  The  proof  that  the  Forest  and  Stream 
readers  respond  to  advertising  is  the  year-in  and 
the  year-out  use  of  its  space  by  discerning  adver¬ 
tisers. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

White  Plains,  Thursday,  February  12,  1914- 
The  White  Plains  Gun  Club  located  at  the  Gedney 
Farms  Hotel  held  a  Distance  Handicap  shoot  on  their 
grounds  to-day  with  a  temperature  below  zero.  The  in¬ 
tense  cold  which  almost  froze  the  shooters’  hands  and 
the  strong  wind  which  blew  across  the  traps  made  good 
shooting  almost  impossible.  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin,  of  the 
White  Plains  Club,  won  first  prize  with  a  total  of  94  out 
of  a  possible  150  shooting  from  the  18  yard  mark.  W. 

S.  Beckley,  Jr.,  from  the  same  club,  won  second  honors 
with  a  total  of  93,  shooting  from  the  16  yard  mark  and 

T.  H.  Lawrence  was  third  with  a  total  of  90,  shooting 
from  the  18  yard  mark,  while  H.  Shannon  of  the  home 
club  and  E.  L.  Haas,  of  the  Siwanoy  Country  Club, 
tied  for  fourth  and  fifth  prizes.  There  were  25  shooters 
who  had  the  courage  to  face  the  traps  under  such 
severe  climatic  conditions.  T.  H.  Lawrence  was  high 
gun  in  an  additional  100  target  event  tor  club  prizes. 

Distance  No.  of  Total 


Martin,  Dr.  G.  H . 

Handicap 
in  Yards. 
.  18 

Targets 
Shot  At. 
150 

Number 

Broken. 

94 

Beckley,  W.  S . 

150 

93 

Lawrence,  T.  II . 

.  18 

150 

90 

Shannon,  H . 

.  i8 

150 

89 

Haas,  E.  L . 

.  iS 

150 

89 

Burns,  A.  L . 

Shepherd,  E.  H . 

150 

87 

.  18 

150 

85 

Ward,  L.  F . 

.  18 

150 

85 

Guggenheim,  M.  L . 

*Davis,  T . 

.  18 

150 

84 

.  18 

150 

5i 

Allyn,  H.  O . 

.  18 

150 

67 

Hadlock,  C.  H . 

150 

47 

DeNyse,  T.  L . 

150 

47 

Hendrickson,  J.  H . 

150 

44 

Finch,  T.  H . 

.  18 

150 

43 

Wing,  L.  S . 

.  18 

150 

41 

*Hammond,  W.  H . 

150 

40 

Ray,  R.  P . 

150 

29 

Core.  S.  H . 

150 

25 

Ward,  Guy  . 

150 

23 

Griffen,  B . 

150 

18 

Healey,  Dr.  C.  F . 

150 

17 

ALFRED  TREMBLAY  JOURNEYED 
Sifk  4000  MILES  ON  FOOT  IN  THE  ARCTIC 

and  on  many  occasions  owed  his  life  and  that  of  his  companions  of  the  “  Minnie 
Maud  ”  Expedition  “  to  the  wonderful  precision  and  shocking  power  ”  of  the  .280  Ross 
Rifle  which  was  his  constant  companion.  Though  “unwittingly  submitted  to  every  test  of  ill 
usage  never  once  did  it  jam,  break  or  become  affected  by  the  intense  frost  or  rough  usage.” 
Mr.  Tremblay’s  letter  to  us  is  a  revelation  of  the  hardships  of  a  surveying  expedition  as  well 
as  a  splendid  testimonial  of  the  value  of  the  .280  Ross. 

If  you  want  the  most  powerful  a nd  most  accurate  sporting  rifle  sold,  buy  the  .280  High  Velocity 
Ross  and  the  Special  Sporting  Cartridges,  with  copper  tube  bullet,  patented.  .280  Rifle  sells  at 
855.00  in  New  York  and  the  cartridges  §7.50  per  100. 

Complete  illustrated  catalogue  free  on  request. 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.,  Dept.  S-14,  Quebec,  Canada 

POST  &  FLOTO,  14  Reade  Street,  New  York  -  -  Agents  for  the  U.  S. 


The  Sportsman’s  Show 

-AND- 

Outdoor  Trap  Shooting  Tournament 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OE 

Forest  and  Stream 

AT  THE 


New  Grand  Central  Palace,  New  York  City 

March  5th  to  14th,  1914 


This  Show  will  be  held  in  conjunction  with 

THE  THIRD  ANNUAL 

Travel,  Vacation  and  Sportsman’s  Exhibition 

Organized  and  directed  by 

The  International  Exposition  Company  of  New  York 


Transportation  Lines,  Chambers  of  Commerce,  Hotel  Associations,  Resorts, 
Information  Bureaus  and  Sportsmen’s  Organizations,  Manufacturers  and 
Dealers  have  united  in  a  co-operative  effort  to  make  this  the  greatest  Sports¬ 
man’s  and  Travel  show  ever  held  in  New  York  City. 

For  detailed  information,  address 

W.  J.  GALLAGHER ,  Manager  Sportsman’s  Show 

New  Grand  Central  Palace  New  York  City 
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The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co.,  s 


239  Columbus  A»e. 
SANDUSKY.  OHIO 


Build  this  “V”  Bottom  Model — It’s  Easy 

The  popular  model  that’s  so  seaworthy,  speedy  on  low 
power,  and  simple  to  build.  We  send  all  parts  with  full 
size  patterns  and  directions.  Brooks  System  Saves  ' 

You  Write  tor  our  Bout  Book  showing  this  and  fine  pi- uis- 
ers,  motor  bouts,  sail  boats,  row  boats,  canoes,  etc.,  that  you  can 
build  and  save  *2  .‘l  boat  builder’s  price— Address 

BROOKS  MFC.  CO. 

062*4  Bust  Ave.,  Saginaw,  Midi. 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rust] 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any! 
purpose  tor  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat-g 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Ask  I 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large! 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c. 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass.  | 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  is  using  on  your  watch. 


DFJjCTi°N  Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 

the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  jour  bed  is  )  iprht.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 
Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  guaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  a..d  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 


IAMFS  nilFF  archery 

JrllULtU  U\J  I  1  ,  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOW 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF’S 
Arrows  won  last  year’s  American  Round  Championship. 


Stanley,  S .  16  150  17 

Dykman,  A .  16  150  13 

Betti,  A .  16  150  5 


‘Professional. 


Lebanon  Gun  Club. 

Lebanon,  Pa.,  February  4,  1914. 

Total. 

Williams  .  1  2  2  2  1  .  .  .  .  2 —  6 

Martin  .  2  .  2  .  2  2  .  .  .  2 —  5 

Dinger  .  2  2  1  1  2  2  2  2  2  2 — 10 

Homer  .  2  1  2  .  \  .  2  .  2 —  6 

Kern  .  2  .  2  2  1  .  2  2  2  2 —  8 

Holla  .  1  2  2  1  .  2  2  .  2 —  7 

Longenbach  .  2  2  2  .  1  1  .  2  2 —  7 

ILansell  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2—10 

Brown  .  1  .  .  2  2  2  .—  4 

Dock  .  1  .  2  .  .  .  .  1  2 —  4 

Parker  .  1  2  1  .  2  t  1  1  1  2 —  9 

Hull  .  1  1  2  1  .  2  2  2  2  2 —  9 

Miller  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  .  2  2  2—  9 

Behm  .  2  2  .  1  .  2  1  2  1  1—  8 

F.  Wertz  .  2  1  2  .  2  x  2  2  2  2 —  9 

FI  M.  Wertz  .  1  2  2  2  2  2  1  2  2  2 — 10 

Lebanon,  Pa.,  February  5,  1914. 

Next  shoot  will  be  held  some  time  in  March.  Events 
25,  birds,  $20;  events  10  birds,  $8. 

Hdcp.  Total. 

Clover  .  29  .  2  .  2  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2—  9 

Martin  .  29  2  2  1  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2 — 11 

Potts  .  28  2  2  2  2  2  .  2  2  .  2  2  2 — 10 

A.  S.  Scott  .  28  .  .  122  .  21  1  2  .  2 —  8 

Miller  (16  gauge)  26222.  12.21  .  1  2 —  9 

F.  M.  Wertz  ....29  221  22222222  2 — 12 

F.  Wertz  .  29  .  222222  .  22  1  2 — 10 

Dinger  .  29  2  2  2  2  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2 — 11 

Behm  . 28  2  1  1  2  1  1  1  1  .  .  2  2 — 10 

Hull  .  2Q  .  2  2  2  2  2  1  2  2  .  2  . —  9 

Hoffman  .  28  .  2  .  1  21  2  .  222  2 —  9 

Homer  .  28  .  .  2  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  .  2 —  8 

Tronord  .  29  2  2  2  2  1  2  1  2  1  2  2  2 — 12 

Ballman  .  28  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  .  2  2  2 — 11 

Bukbeck  .  28  .  2  2  1  2  1  1  1  .  2  2  . —  9 

H  ansell  .  29  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2 — 12 

Oliver  .  28  2  2  2  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  .—10 

Morgan  .  29  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  1  . — 11 

Snow  .  28  2  2  2  2  .  .  2  .  2  .  1  . —  7 


Rockford  Gun  Club. 

Twenty-two  members  of  the  Rockford  Gun  Club 
braved  the  cold  and  attended  the  weekly  shoot  yesterday 
and  among  them  was  one  of  the  ladv  members  who 
proves  to  have  more  grit  than  the  eighty  men  members 
who  stayed  at  home  on  account  of  the  cold. 

Ed.  Graham  of  Chicago,  a  nrofessional  shooter,  at¬ 
tended  the  shoot.  He  is  one  of  the  best  trap  shooters. 
TIis  brother  .Tav  was  one  of  the  American  team  that 
shot  on  the  Olympic  team.  Ed.  R.  is  a  fine  fellow 
and  is  very  generous  in  assisting  the  beginners. 

The  Rockford  Gun  Club  is  now  a  member  of  the 
Illinois  Trap  Shooters  Association,  the  membership  cer¬ 
tificate  arriving  yesterday.  This  membership  entitles 
the  Rockford  Club  to  membership  in  the  National  As¬ 
sociation  and  to  hold  registered  tournaments.  The  first 
tournament  will  probablv  be  pulled  off  during  May,  and 
hundreds  of  shooters  from  all  over  the  country  will 
enter  this  tournament.  There  were  several  new  members 
voted  into  the  club  to-day,  making  the  membership 
more  than  100. 

The  score  made  yesterday  follows:  Out  of  50  targets 


thrown. 

Bk. 

Bk. 

A.  B.  Tucker  .... 

• • • ■  45 

T.  Ed.  Armstrong  . 

C.  B.  Helm  . 

Geo.  W.  Smith  . . 

T.  L.  Bidlack  . 

•  27 

T.  TT.  Sabin  . 

TT  T  Collms  . 

A.  M.  Burr  . 

W.  'B.  Helm  . 

....  36 

Carl  A.  Smith  . 

Fred  Savage  . 

...  32 

T-T.  F.  Moore  . 

.  21 

R.  C.  Bourland  . . . 

E  N.  Tohnson  . 

.  10 

C.  T.  Bourland  . . 

. ...  31 

Mrs  R  C  "Ronrland 

.  l6 

GEO.  DOBT.ER,  Secretary. 

Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Tersev  City.  N.  J.,  February  it.  1914. 

The  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  is  going  to  hold  an  all 
day  shoot  on  St.  Patrick’s  Day,  March  17th.  The  pro¬ 
gram  will  consist  of  two  100  target  events,  distance 
handicap  for  which  the  club  offers  four  prizes  in  each 
event  to  be  divided.  High  gun  as  follows: 

First  nrize,  $20.00  in  gold:  second  nrize,  $15.00  ir. 
gold;  third  prize,  $10.00  in  gold;  fourth  prize,  $5.00  in 
gold. 

The  handicap  committee  will  be  chosen  from  the 
shooters  in  attendance  and  the  entrance  fee  for  each 
event  will  be  $3.50.  The  club  will  also  give  $5.00  to  the 
high  gun  shooting  through  the  entire  program,  200 
targets.  Any  shooter  shooting  for  targets  only  at  2 
cents  each  will  be  eligible  for  high  average  money. 

Shooting  of  program  wdll  commence  at  10:30  a.  m. 
sharp.  All  practice  targets  before  that  time  at  t  cent  each 
Programs  will  be  out  within  a  few  days.  For  further 
information  write 

R.  YOUNG, 

307  Union  Street, 
Secretary. 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Chicago.  February  1.  T914. 

Aside  from  the  feature  event  of  the  day,  this  was 
also  the  opening  shoot  of  the  soring  series  program 
The  tournament  committee  has  gotten  out  a  very  at¬ 
tractive  program  with  one  hundred  dollars  in  prizes 
for  the  winners  which  certainly  warrants  a  good  at¬ 
tendance  at  all  the  shoots.  Goode.  Davis  and  Foster 
tied  for  first  place  honors  with  totals  of  97  each,  w’hile 


Kemmerer  was  a  close  second  with  y6;  Cutler  and 
Crocker  dividing  third  place  with  totals  of  95.  Winkler 
had  to  be  content  with  his  net  score  of  94,  this  being 
the  scratch  score  for  Class  A  men. 


Added 


No.  of  Targets. 

IOO 

H.  TT. 

2C 

20 

20 

20  20 

O.  P.  Goode  . 

.  95 

2—97 

18 

18 

15 

15  17 

H.  A.  Davis  . 

.  94 

3—97 

H.  1.  Foster  . 

3—97 

18 

B.  L.  Kemmerer  . 

.  92 

4—96 

W.  S.  Cutler  . 

.  9t 

4-95 

19 

O.  W.  Crocker  . 

.  86 

9—95 

A.  11.  YVinkler  . 

.  94 

•  • — 94 

l6 

17 

C.  E.  Shaw  . 

.  92 

2—94 

R.  W.  King  . 

.  »3 

n—94 

E.  McCormick  . 

12—94 

L.  M.  Fetherston  . 

. 91 

2—93 

G.  Lawrence  . 

.  64 

29—93 

H.  C.  Wolfe  . 

.  84 

8—92 

Geo.  Eck  . 

.  81 

9—90 

C.  W.  May  . 

.  68 

21 — 89 

J.  M.  Schuetz  . 

14 

14 

17 

j.  S.  Young  . 

19 

A.  Lino  . 

17 

19 

13 

*E.  Banks  . 

.  ^6 

*ii.  C.  Kirkwood  . . 

.  94 

*E.  S.  Graham  . 

.  94 

‘F.  G.  Bills  . 

.  92 

*J.  R.  Graham  . 

.  92 

*C.  W.  Hymer  . 

R.  Lino  . 

7 

L.  A.  Bell  . 

is 

13 

13 

15  .. 

J.  W.  Killer  . 

•  y 

P.  H.  Clark  . 

11 

‘Professional. 

WM.  F.  MERKLE,  Superintendent. 


Marine  and  Field  Club. 


Bath  Beach,  N.  V.,  February  14, 

1914. 

Monthly/  Cup,  50  Targets,  2 

Leg. 

Hcpt. 

c. 

1 ).  Sayre  .  5 

21 

21—47 

c 

M.  Camp .  12 

15 

17—44 

p. 

R.  L'owne  .  5 

18 

17—40 

c. 

T.  Dunning  . 

20 

18—38 

p 

Martin  . 

18 

17—35 

c. 

Ransom  . 

17 

16—33 

President  Cup,  100  Targets. 
Hcpt. 


C.  D.  Sayre  . 

10 

21 

21 

23 

22—97 

C.  M.  Camp  . 

24 

is 

17 

14 

20 — 90 

P.  R.  Towne  . 

10 

18 

17 

20 

20 — 85 

C.  T.  Dunning  . 

20 

18 

17 

18—73 

P.  Martin  . 

17 

18 

l6 

15—66 

C  Ransom  . 

1 6 

17 

14 

13—60 

C.  D.  Sayre,  3  points;  C. 

M. 

Camp,  2 

points; 

Towne, 

1  point. 

Take  Home  Prize,  100  Targets. 


C. 

D.  Sayre  . 

Hcpt. 

23 

22 

22 

20 — 97 

c. 

M.  Camp  . . . 

...  24 

14 

20 

17 

21 — 96 

p. 

R.  Towne  _ 

20 

20 

20 

23—93 

*c. 

.  Dunning  . . , 

1 7 

18 

19 

17—71 

‘P. 

Martin  . 

15 

16 

14 

17 — 62 

*c. 

Ransom  . 

14 

13 

16 

12—55 

‘Guests.  Won  by  Sayre. 

TRAPSHOOTING  COMMITTEE. 


Fort  Dodge  Gun  Club. 

Fort  Dodge,  la.,  February  2,  1914. 

Twenty-five  members  of  the  Fort  Dodge  Gun  Club 
met  at  '  the  club  grounds  yesterday  afternoon  for  a 
farewell  shoot  with  Joseph  Kautzky,  the  well  known 
amateur  trap  shot,  joe,  as  he  is  known  to  the  boys 
of  the  club,  is  one  of  the  best  clay  saucer  busters  in 
the  west.  In  addition  he  is  as  fine  a  gunsmith  as  ever 
laid  file  to  metal. 

The  occasion  of  his  leaving  Fort  Dodge  is  one  that 
in  one  way  reconciles  his  friends  to  his  loss.  In  1906 
joe  patented  a  single  trigger  mechanism  which  is  con¬ 
sidered  by  those  who  have  used  it  to  be  as  near  per¬ 
fection  as  can  be  attained.  The  single  trigger  of 
Kautzky’s  design  was  improved  by  him  in  1911  and 
has  given  general  satisfaction  to  the  ^hooting  fratern¬ 
ity,  and  so  great  has  become  the  demand  for  single 
trigger  action  on  high  grade  guns,  that -the  A.  H.  Fox 
Gun  Co.,  of  Philadelphia,  has  purchased  the  patent  out¬ 
right. 

Mr.  Kautzky  goes  to  Philadelphia  to  demonstrate  the 
application  of  the  single  trigger  to  the  guns  of  the 
above  named  company,  and  it  is  undeistooa  that  he 
will  equip  two  guns  with  the  Kautzky  trigger,  and 
demonstrate  these  at  the  coming  Sportsman’s  Show  at 
New  York. 

The  price  paid  for  the  patent  was  a  good  one.  and 
Toe’s  friends  rejoice  with  him  in  his  good  fortune. 
Mr.  Kautzky  has  lived  in  Fort  Dodge  seventeen  years, 
and  his  shop  lias  been  the  hang  out  for  sportsmen 
during  that  time.  Although  Joe  will  leave  11s  to-mor¬ 
row  we  shall  not  be  homeless  as  the  gunshop  will  be 
in  the  hands  of  the  Kautzky  boys,  Toe  Jr.,  and  Rudolph, 
and  there  is  hope  among  the  shooting  fraternity  of  this 
city  that  Mr.  Kautzky  will  return  to  us  when  he  has 
started  his  invention  on  the  road  to  success  with  its 
purchasers,  and  has  demonstrated  its  vorth. 

Yesterday  was  a  bad  day  for  a  shoot,  cold,  dark  and 
a  raw  wind  blowing  across  the  traps.  Most  of  the 
scores  were  low.  the  bovs  said  rotten  though  Charlie 
Collins  managed  to  get  forty-six  out  of  fifty,  for  high 


score. 

I11  the  evening  the  gun  club  gave  a  banquet  at  the 
Crawford  Hotel  in  honor  of  Mr.  Kautzky.  and  at  this 
performance  better  scores  were  rolled  up.  Toe  Wald- 
burger.  Cad  Smith  and  Trv  Wright  being  high  guns  at 
the  table.  The  guest  of  honor  was  toasted  and  wished 
success,  and  the  whole  occasion  was  one  indicative  of 
the  good  feeling  and  fellowship  so  common  among 
sportsmen. 

C.  A.  BRYANT,  Secretary. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  first  contest  in  the  third  series  of  club  team 
matches  was  shot  at  the  Brendamour  Range  on  Febru¬ 
ary  n.  The  personnel  of  the  teams  has  been  changed 
a  little,  J.  F.  Stevenson  and  H.  F.  Schaefer  still  acting 
as  captains  of  the  Blues  and  Reds,  respectively.  Seven 
men  on  each  team  showed  up  for  the  match,  and  the 
result  was  close,  the  Blues  winning  by  only  28  points. 
Elmer  Hake  and  A.  H.  Kenan,  of  the  Blues  tied  for 
high  score  on  120,  the  former  placing  16  and  the 
latter  14  shots  in  the  black.  Dr.  Yungblut,  of  the 
same  team  was  second  high  with  163.  II.  Cox,  was 
high  man  on  the  Reds,  with  162,  placing  14  shots  in 
the  black,  and  tying  with  E.  Hake  for  high  5-shot 
score  on  45.  The  three  prizes  for  high  averages  in 
the  second  series  were  won  by  K.  W.  Stevenson,  R. 
H  Flvnt  and  A.  H.  Kenan,  first,  second  and  third, 
respectively.  The  total  average  in  the  series  just 
finished  was  1,273  for  each.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
match  the  contestants  adjourned  to  one  of  the  promi¬ 
nent  restaurants,  and  enjoyed  a  banquet  provided  by 
the  members  of  the  losing  team  in  the  second  series. 

Blue.  Team. 


E.  Hake  .  10  9  8  7  5 — 39 


10 

y 

9 

£ 

/ 

8 

5  jy 

7—42 

10 

9 

9 

9 

8—45 

10 

9 

0 

9 

7—44—170 

A.  El.  Kenan  . 

.  10 

9 

7 

7 

6—39 

TO 

TO 

9 

8 

7—44 

TO 

IO 

TO 

8 

6 — 44 

10 

9 

9 

8 

7—43—170 

A.  A.  Yungblut  . 

.  TO 

TO 

7 

7 

6 — 40 

TO 

9 

8 

8 

7—42 

10 

10 

8 

7 

7—42 

10 

9 

8 

7 

7—41—165 

T.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt. )  .. 

.  10 

7 

6 

6 

4—33 

10 

8 

6 

6 

6-36 

9 

8 

7 

5 

4—33 

10 

0 

8 

8 

6—41—143 

G  E.  Pugh  . 

.  8 

7 

6 

6 

6—33 

IO 

1 J 

7 

7 

8-42 

8 

8 

6 

6 

5—33 

8 

8' 

7 

6 

4—33—141 

Dr.  Landis  . 

.  8 

6 

6 

5 

3 — 28 

8 

7 

6 

6 

6—33 

9 

8 

7 

7 

6—37 

8 

6 

5 

4 

3 — 26 — 124 

C.  V.  Bowman  . 

.  7 

3 

3 

3 

.—16 

3 

3 

3 

•—  9 

7 

5 

4 

4 

3—24 

9 

7 

6 

3 

•—25—  74 

Total  . 

Red 

Team. 

H.  Cox  . 

8 

7 

6 

5— 35 

10 

8 

8 

6 

8 — 40 

10 

9 

9 

8 

6 — 42 

10 

IO 

9 

9 

7—45 — 162 

K.  W.  Stevenson  . 

.  9 

7 

7 

7 

5—35 

TO 

9 

8 

5 

7—39 

TO 

8 

6 

5 

6—  35 

TO 

8 

8 

8 

6 — 40 — 149 

Col,  C .  E.  Hake  . 

9 

7 

7 

6-38 

5 

6 

7 

6 

8—32 

9 

9 

7 

6 

5—36 

TO 

9 

7 

7 

6—39—145 

E  Cist  . 

8 

7 

5 

4—34 

6 

6 

5 

6 

4—27 

9 

8 

7 

5 

4—33 

TO 

8 

7 

p» 

4 — 35 — 129 

R.  PI.  Flvnt  . 

.  8 

6 

5 

5 

3—27 

9 

8 

6 

7 

6—36 

IO 

8 

6 

5 

•—29 

Q 

9 

7 

6 

4 — 35 — 127 

1  E\  McCarthy  . 

.  8 

7 

5 

4 

3—27 

IO 

9 

8 

5 

4—36 

IO 

IO 

8 

7 

4—39 

8 

6 

6 

fi 

00 

% 

1 

F  Nagle  . 

.  7 

6 

5 

6 

4 — 28 

7 

7 

5 

5 

5—29 

TO 

0 

5 

5 

4—33 

8 

6 

5 

6 

4— 29— T  19 

Sioux  Falls  Gun  Club. 

Sioux  Falls,  S.  D.,  February  7,  1914. 

The  annual  meeting  and  Camp  Fire  Dinner  of  the 
Sioux  Falls  Gun  Club  was  held  on  January  31st,  at 
the  Grill  Room  of  the  Hotel  Carpenter. 

The  room  which  resembled  a  permanent  camp,  was 
appropriately  decorated  for  the  occasion.  Animal  skins 
were  suspended  from  the  walls  guns  stacked  in  the 
corner,  a  cheerful  fire  burned  in  one  end  of  the  room, 
the  usual  wash  bench  with  tin  basin  and  bucket  filled 
with  cold  water  for  the  purpose  of  removing  the  grime 
of  the  chase,  and  a  small  keg  with  picnic  syphon  pump, 
presided  over  by  the  camp  attendant. 

The  table  of  plain  boards  extended  through  the  center 
of  the  room,  upon  which  was  spread  the  edibles  in  their 
original  packages;  a  tin  plate,  knife,  fork  and  tincup 
was  supplied  to  each  person  who  carried  them  to  the 
head  chef  for  a  helping  of  roast  beef  and  potatoes,  the 
tincup  being  filled  by  the  assistant  who  presided  at  the 
picnic  pump. 

Twentv-five  members  sat  down  at  the  table,  and  the 
best  of  fellowship  prevailed  through  the  meeting.  After 
dispensing  to  the  inner  man.  the  meeting  was  called  to 
order  by  the  president  and  after  hearing  the  reports 
of  the  various  officers.  G.  A.  Olson.  J.  B.  Eambertson 
and  Joe  Brown  were  elected  directors,  Max  Eisner  suc¬ 
ceeded  himself  as  president,  Joe  Brown,  vice-president; 
T  B.  Lambertson,  treasurer,  and  Herbert  Abbott,  secre 
tarv. 

After  disposing  of  the  preliminary  matters  the  club 
unanimously  agreed  to  lend  its  aid  and  support  in  the 
cause  of  fish  and  game  conservation,  and  to  take  active 


steps  toward  securing  better  fish  and  game  protection 
for  this  state,  from  the  1915  legislature. 

A  movement  was  also  started  toward  the  pui chasing  of 
five  acres  of  ground  for  the  permanent  home  of  the 
club  and  to  provide  a  suitable  clubhouse  for  its  mem¬ 
bers. 

The  date  for  the  annual  shooting  tournament  was  set 
for  August  25  and  26,  the  same  to  be  given  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Interstate  Association.  The  club  has 
an  active  membership  of  forty  boosters  and  we  are  look¬ 
ing  forward  to  the  year  of  1914  being  the  most  success¬ 
ful  in  the  history  of  its  existence. 

HERBERT  ABBOTT,  Secretary. 


Camden— Glen  Willow. 

Breaking  13  targets  over  the  400-mark  and  30  better 
than  what  the  ten  team  men  of  the  Glen  Willow  Club 
succeeded  in  doing  enabled  the  Camden  Shooting  As¬ 
sociation  to  pack  another  Trapshooters’  League  match 
into  their  jeans  yesterday  afternoon  on  the  Roxborough 
firing  grounds,  the  score  being  413  to  383.  This  victory 
keeps  the  Jerseymen  in  the  running  for  the  champion¬ 
ship. 

Both  clubs  had  out  a  strong  field  of  their  best  shots. 
Twenty-eight  Glen  Willows  faced  the  firing  squads, 
against  twenty-one  Camdenites.,  and  although  the  visitors 
wen  by  a  30-target  margin,  they  had  to  shoot  some  to  do 
so.  The  Roxborough  marksmen  made  a  plucky  fight 
to  stave  off  defeat,  but  the  inability  of  a  great  majority 
of  their  members  to  reach  the  40  class  sent  them  tumb¬ 
ling  to  defeat.  Had  a  few  been  able  to  equal  Riggs’ 
record  of  47,  which  made  him  high  man  of  the  shoot, 
the  Camdens  -would  have  experienced  a  decidedly  diffi¬ 
cult  time  of  it  winning. 

The  men  from  over  the  Delaware  had  eight  of  their 
ten  team  members  to  do  40  or  better.  Lawrence  and 
Borden  tied  for  the  high  gun  with  44  each.  It  was  a 
fair  day  for  shooting.  Scores: 

Team  race.  10  men  to  a  team,  50  targets  per  man. 

C  \MDEN.  "GLEN  WILLOW. 


B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

F.  Tomlin  ... 

.  21 

22 

43 

Riggs  . 

23 

34 

47 

Springer  . 

.  22 

19 

41 

T.  Smith  . 

21 

20 

4T 

L.  Lawrence  . 

•  23 

21 

44 

A.  Shultz  . 

19 

22 

41 

Borden  . 

22 

44 

McFalls  . 

18 

20 

38 

Kadcliffe  . 

21 

4 1 

C.  Tullinger  ... 

21 

1 6 

37 

Eisenhart  . 

20 

42 

Wilte  . 

20 

17 

37 

Hineline  . 

.  19 

22 

41 

Merkle  . 

21 

15 

36 

Hall  . 

Kling  . 

.  22 

17 

39 

TTolliek  . 

20 

16 

36 

Horner  . 

.  18 

18 

36 

R.  Mattis  . 

19 

15 

34 

Totals  . 

413 

Totals  . 

381 

Scores  made 

bv  those  who 

failed  to  qualify 

for  their 

respective  teams; 

h 

GLEN  WILLOW. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

McKenzie  .... 

13 

34 

Earrel  . 

15 

?5 

3-i 

Gilmore  . 

,  .  20 

14 

34 

E.  Tullinger  .. 

17 

13 

30 

Kinckner  . 

•  15 

19 

34 

T.  Mattis  . 

18 

10 

28 

S.  Carter  . 

.  18 

15 

33 

W.  Carter  . 

l6 

13 

29 

A.  George  . . . 

.  21 

12 

33 

*Struse  . 

15 

13 

28 

Weinman  . 

.  IO 

14 

33 

Lehman  . 

19 

8 

27 

Free  . 

..  18 

14 

32 

Gerhart  . 

14 

13 

27 

Kercheldifer  . . 

.  T4 

17 

3T 

Ulmer  . 

16 

9 

Pepper  . 

l6 

32 

’Kruger  . 

12 

T  2 

24 

CAMDEN. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

Edwards  . 

. .  18 

18 

36 

Stiles  . 

17 

14 

31 

Hollo  wav  . 

.  21 

15 

3*5 

Wakeman  . 

18 

L3 

3^ 

Wills  . 

. .  17 

T9 

30 

E.  Hollowav  . . 

17 

15 

^2 

Fleming  . 

.  T9 

1 6 

35 

T.  E.  Tavlor  . . . 

,  .14 

14 

28 

W.  Cross  _ 

•  ■  13 

2T 

34 

xSlear  . 

21 

23 

44 

Edmunds  . 

•  17 

15 

32 

^Professional. 

’Visitors. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

Dibowski  was  the  star  performer  at  the  weekly  shoot 
yesterday,  breaking  84  out  of  100  targets,  and  making 
the  high  single  event  score  of  the  afternoon  in  his  last 
time  up  when  he  broke  24  of  the  25  targets.  The  expected 
team  from  the  Fort  Thomas  Gun  Club  did  not  show  up. 
the  weather  being  a  little  too  cold  for  comfort  on  the 
firing  line,  and  this  also  kept  the  attendance  of  members 
below  the  usual  number,  only  eight  of  the  real  “gun 
bugs”  going  over  to  the  grounds.  The  targets  were 
made  extra  hard  bv  the  strong  cross  wind,  L.  T. 
Squier,  of  Pittsburgh,  was  second  high  man  with  82. 
he  was  tied  with  Dibowski  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  event, 
7-,  targets,  but  Dick  beat  him  out  in  the  finish.  Ralph 
Trimble  was  trying  out  a  new  gun,  and  failed,  in  con¬ 
sequence,  to  put  up  his  usual  good  score  by  about  20 
targets.  Davies  had  an  attack  of  his  old  complaint 
and  gave  up  after  the  first  50.  Schreck  was  not  in 
shape  today,  and  failed  to  get  into  the  90  per  cent, 
class.  Ford  shot  an  88  per  cent,  gait,  but  preferred 
the  comfort  of  the  clubhouse,  after  having  faced  the 
wind  for  50  targets. 

Secretary  Davies  figures  that  he  has  prepared  some 
pic  gram  for  the  holiday  shoot  on  Februaiy  22nd,  and 
expects  a  big  crowd  on  that  day.  Here  it  is;  judge  for 
yourself,  make  a  note  of  the  date,  and  don’t  forget  to 
ccme.  There  will  be  six  15  and  three  20-target  events, 
150  targets,  entrance  $3.00,  which  includes  lunch,  so  you 
won’t  have  to  bring  any  eatables  with  you,  nor  go 
hungry.  One-half  cent  for  each  target  thrown  will  be 
given  as  average  money  to  the  high  guns  on  150  targets, 
one  money  for  each  five  entries  or  fraction  thereof. 
Optional  sweep  of  $1.00  on  the  last  100  targets  of  the 
program,  divided  high  guns,  one  money  for  each  five 
entries  or  fraction  thereof.  Optional  sweep  of  50 
cents  in  each  event,  or  $4.50  for  the  entire  program 
divided  Rose  system,  5-3-2-1  in  the  15-target  events,  and 
petcentage  system,  40-30-20-10  per  cent,  in  the  20-target 
events,  class  shooting.  The  Lewis  class  system  will 
also  be  worked  in;  pay  an  extra  entrance  of  $1.50;  each 
shooter  will  classify  himself  by  the  score  made  in  th» 


A 

Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

41  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

4J  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95.58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


first  100  targets,  and  the  score  made  in  the  last  50 
taigets  of  the  program  will  determine  the  winner  in 
each  class.  There  will  be  four  classes,  with  an  equal 
amount  of  money  in  each  divided  Rose  system  3-2-1. 
This  is  a  la  Pinehurst,  and  pleased  the  shooters  there. 
Come  here  and  have  a  try  at  it.  If  you  want  to  play 
combinations  read  what  follows,  and  see  how  many 
ways  you  have  a  chance  to  make  money. 

You  can  enter  eight  different  ways  for  the  program 
of  150  targets.  Take  your  choice  of  the  following  com¬ 
binations,  costing  from  $3.00  to  $10.00.  In  the  first,  on  a 
$3.00  entrance,  you  can  shoot  at  150  targets  and  compete 
for  the  average  money,  cent  on  each  target  thrown. 
This  entrance  includes  a  free  dinner.  No.  2,  $4.00  en¬ 
trance  includes  No.  1.  with  an  extra  $1.00  entrance  in 
the  last  100  targets,  divided  high  gun  system.  No.  3, 
$4.50  entrance,  includes  No.  1,  with  an  extra  $1.50  en¬ 
trance  on  the  150  targets,  divided  Lewis  Class  System. 
No.  4,  $5.50  entrance,  a  combination  of  the  first  three. 
No.  5,  $7.50  entrance,  includes  No.  1,  with  an  optional 
at  50  cents  on  each  of  the  nine  events,  divided  Rose  and 
percentage  system.  No.  6,  $8.50  entrance,  includes  No.  1, 
with  the  extra  $1.00  of  No.  2  and  the  optionals  of  No.  5. 
No.  7,  $9.00  entrance,  includes  No.  1  with  the  extra 
$1.50  in  No.  3.  and  the  optionals  of  No.  5.  No.  8,  $10.00 
entrance.  This  covers  the  entire  program  and  includes 
al I  of  the  regular  and  extra  events.  One  or  more  of 
the  above  combinations  ought  to  catch  your  fancy  as 
there’s  a  chance  to  win  something  in  each  and  every 
one  of  them. 


15 

15 

20 

25 

25 

25 

Sander  . 

11 

II 

20 

21 

20  — 9J 

Dibowski  . 

.  13 

12 

14 

21 

24 

..-  8.) 

Ertel  . 

9 

13 

■  ■—  33 

Ford  . 

.  13 

15 

16 

•  •—  44 

Souier  . 

.  13 

12 

l6 

19 

22 

. 82 

Schreck  . 

11 

17 

20 

..-  58 

Butz  . 

12 

14 

19 

21 

22 — 100 

Davies  . 

.  9 

9 

C3 

•  •—31 

Trimble  . 

.  13 

II 

■6 

17 

18 

FOREST  AND  STREAM 


255 


Little  Falls  Gun  Club. 

Little  Falls,  New  Jersey,  February  7,  1914. 

The  Little  Falls  Gun  Club  received  an  invitation  to 
visit  the  traps  of  the  Ridgewood  Country  Club  at 
Ridgewood,  N.  J.,  and  did  so,  last  Saturday  about 
twenty  taking  the  trip.  The  weather  was  so  bad  during 
the  morning  that  it  looked  as  though  there  was  no 
chance  of  holding  the  match  but  it  cleared  off  about 
noon  and  the  afternoon  was  bright  but  there  was  such 
a  heavy  wind  that  it  was  impossible  to  make  good 
scores,  many  of  the  targets  being  blown  back  and 
landing  near  the  traps. 

There  were  only  four  Ridgewood  shooters  who  would 
go  on  their  team  so  the  Little  Falls  Club  picked  .our 
men  and  were  able  to  win  the  match  by  54  birds.  The 
first  string  of  twenty-five  gave  the  following:  Little 
Falls,  70;  Ridgewood.  45-  Second  string.  Little  Falls, 
82;  Ridgewood,  54-  Total,  Little  Falls,  153;  Ridgewood, 


99. 

Next  Saturday,  February  14th,  the  Little  Falls  Gun 
Club  will  hold  their  second  shoot  in  the  Telegraphic 


Match. 


Event 

I 

2 

3 

Targets 

25 

25 

25 

H.  S.  Sindle  . . 

23 

S.  G.  Francisco 

17 

8 

10 

Ed.  Tacobus  ... 

23 

18 

T.  H.  Francisco 

19 

12 

15 

Sant  Comly  .... 

15 

19 

Wm.  Kussmaul 

13 

II 

14 

Cleve  Speer  . . . 

l6 

19 

F.  M.  Sindle  . 

l6 

Arthur  Bunn  . 

II 

16 

Ed.  Smith  _ 

17 

l6 

P.  H.  Doremus 

17 

C.  Cannizzaro  . 

13 

l6 

Ed  Klotz  . 

14 

14 

Arthur  Strange 

13 

Ward  Witty  . . . 

12 

8 

Harry  White  . . 

12 

Bayle  Hopkins 

l6 

E.  M.  Bull  ... 

l6 

Tos.  Smith  _ 

Tames  Madden 

“Jack”  . 

Total  . 

2 

4 

25 

11 


Match 

5  59  Targets. 
Little  Ridge- 
25  Falls,  wood. 
..  38  -• 

38 


42 


19  35 


20 

11 


15 

7 


3 

10 


19 

34 

27 

19 


99 


Hercules  Target  Event. 

The  season’s  opening  shoot  of  the  Hercules  Gun  Club, 
Temple.  Pa.,  will  be  held  on  Saturday,  March  14.  Pro¬ 
gram  consists  of  100  targets  entrance  $7.50— with  a  special 
of  10  pairs  of  doubles  at  75  cents  entrance. 

This  will  be  a  splendid  race,  so  let  the  early  bird 


catch  the  worm. 
Reading,  Pa. 


“LUDDY.” 


Highlands— Meadow  Spring. 

Contrary  to  the  general  expectation  of  a  majority  of 
the  members  of  the  contesting  clubs.  Highland  won  its 
league  shoot  from  Meadow  Spring  yesterday  afternoon 
at  Edge  Hill  by  the  comfortable  score  of  424  to  397. 
It  takes  some  shooting  to  beat  Highland  on  their  own 
grounds,  and,  though  the  West  Philadelphians  sent  a 
good  squad,  they  were  unequal  to  the  task  and  dis¬ 

played  with  few  exceptions  decidedly  poor  form.  Some 
blamed  the  wind  and  others  the  speed  of  the  targets 
but  sifted  down  it  will  be  generally  found  that  the 
man  behind  was  more  to  blame  than  anything  else, 

though  the  targets  were  a  trifle  low  because  of  the 
brisk  breeze  that  blew  across  the  traps.  But  High¬ 

land  was  out  to  win.  to  drag  Meadow  Spring  down 
from  its  exalted  perch,  and,  much  to  their  own  sur¬ 

prise,  with  many  of  their  crack  shots  missing,  they 
shot-up  to  and  beyond  form  and  set  a  gait  the  West 
Philadelphians  were  unable  to  follow.  Fourteen  of  the 
home  squad  made  scores  of  40  or  better,  and  it  took 
do  to  qualify  for  the  team.  To  the  contrary,  Meadow 
Spring  only  had  four  shooters  in  the  40  class,  and  they 
were  compelled  to  take  in  four  37’s  to  qualify. 

Harry  Sloan,  the  star  of  the  West  Philadelphia  team, 
bagged  the  high-gun  honors  of  the  day  by  breaking  46. 
getting  22  the  first  time  at  the  traps  and  24  the  sec¬ 
ond  time. 

There  is  some  dispute  about  his  total  on  the  second 
trap,  and  it  is  likely  that  the  matter  will  be  brought 
to  the  attention  of  the  directors  of  the  Philadelphia 
Trapshooters’  League  for  settlement  should  there  be  a 
close  race  for  the  leading  honors  of  the  season.  About 
the  eighteenth  bird  the  referee  declared  that  it  was 
dead,  and  it  was  so  recorded  on  the  score  sheet. 
A  Highland  man  made  the  claim  that  the  tar¬ 
get  was  not  broken.  The  referee  had  declared  it  dead 
and  instead  of  promptly  stopping  the  shoot  and  thresh¬ 
ing  the  matter  out  right  there  be  allowed  the  shoot  to 
go  on,  claiming  that  standing  around  in  the  keen  wind 
would  tend  to  discomfort  the  other  shooters. 

He  said  that  the  matter  could  be  settled  after  the 
squad  had  shot.  This  was  done  and  the  sheet  allowed 
that  Sloan  had  broken  25  straight,  but  on  the  way 
from  the  stand  to  the  office  some  one  had  changed  it. 
and  when  received  it  showed  that  Sloan  had  been  given 
credit  for  24. 

Those  who  came  early  were  the  fortunate  ones,  and 
were  enabled  to  at  least  start  with  a  good  score,  for 
alter  the  sun  began  to  sink  the  gyroscopic  antics  of  the 
targets  made  them  anything  but  easy,  as  the  wind  had 
considerably  freshened.  This  accounts  for  so  many 
poor  scores  on  the  second  stand.  Hr.  Crooks  led  the 
Highland  squad  with  22  on  each  stand  and  Hibbs  and 
Toel  Havis  displayed  exceptional  form  for  their  score; 
Mooney  and  Tom  Tansey  shot  at  form,  but  Harry  David 
showed  that  he  was  rusty  at  the  game,  for  he  only 
broke  38.  With  few  exceptions,  the  scores  of  the 
Meadow  Spring  bunch  were  way  below  their  normal 


speed.  Dr.  Hutton  is  capable  of  better  than  his  49 
and  George  Gideon’s  37  is  very  unusual  for  him.  Hewlett 
started  off  like  a  house  afire  by  getting  23,  but  the 
wind  knocked  his  second  string  into  a  cocked  hat  and 
he  only  got  16.  Nevertheless,  he  made  the  team  with 
ease.  Scores: 


HIGHLAND.  MEADOW  SPRING. 


B. 

B.  Tl. 

B. 

B.  Tl. 

Crooks  . 

22 

22—44 

Sloan  . 

22 

24—46 

Hibbs  . 

23 

21—44 

23 

20—43 

Davis  . 

24 

19—43 

P.  T.  Ford  .. 

24 

18 — 42 

Mooney  . 

22 

21—43 

Hutton  . 

21 

19—40 

Drake  . 

20 

22 — 42 

ITewlett  . 

23 

16—39 

J.  Greenwood  . . 

19 

23—42 

Kress  . 

22 

16—38 

Houpt  . 

23 

19—42 

Henry  . 

19 

19—38 

Englart  . 

23 

19—42 

Gideon  . 

19 

18—37 

Clegg  . 

22 

19—41 

Coyle  . 

21 

16—37 

Tansey  . 

20 

21 — 41 

Chandler  . . . . 

18 

19—37 

Total  . 

. .. .421 

Total  . 

••••397 

Scores  of  gunners 

who  failed  to  qualify 

for 

their  re- 

spective  teams: 

HIGHLAND. 

MEADOW 

SPRING. 

B. 

B.  Tl. 

B. 

B.  Tl. 

Perry  . 

21 

19—40 

Torpey  . 

17 

19— 36 

Stevenson  . 

21 

19—40 

Renner  . 

19 

17—36 

Fell  . 

19 

21 — 40 

Deiley  . 

22 

13—35 

T.  Meehan  . 

20 

20 — 40 

Williams  .... 

l6 

19—35 

H.  G’nwood  . . . 

21 

17—38 

Gothard  . 

20 

15—35 

David  . 

17 

21- -38 

Marsten  . 

18 

17—35 

Hoover  . 

17 

21—38 

Keenan  . 

1 6 

18—34 

Tones  . 

19 

18-37 

Garrett  . 

16 

18— 34 

A.  B.  Mc’y  _ 

17 

20—37 

Hilpot  . 

17 

17—34 

F.  M’an,  Jr . 

19 

16—35 

Mace  . 

17 

17—34 

R.  G’nwood  . . 

20 

14—34 

Pierce  . 

20 

13—33 

Freed  . 

12 

2T— 33 

MacAlonan  . 

14 

15—29 

McCalla  . 

17 

14—31 

W  oodward  . 

13 

15—28 

Sprankle  . 

18 

12 — 30 

Wieher  . 

12 

13—25 

Roatclie  . 

15 

14— 29 

Riegel  . 

7 

12 — IQ 

8 

8-15 

Clark  . 

13 

13—26 

unicago 

Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  February 

5- 

1914. 

Handi- 

100 

cap.  Total. 

25 

25 

A.  T.  French  .. 

.  85 

7  92 

F.  B.  Shogren  . 

75 

1 6  91 

13 

I,  A.  Bell  . 

30  91 

O.  P.  Goode  . 

.  81 

9  90 

H.  C.  Wolfe  ... 

78 

11  89 

18 

IT  C.  Kirkwood 

77 

99 

18 

H.  A.  Newkirk  . 

17 

13 

More  snow  last  night  and  this  morning  which  no 
doubt  kept  some  of  the  shooters  away  who  had  in¬ 
tended  to  come  out  to-day. 

Seven  shooters  were  out  in  spite  of  the  cold.  Among 
them  were  Mr.  A.  J.  French  of  Watertown,  North 
Dakota,  who  no  doubt  is  used  to  the  weather  we  had 
as  he  hung  up  the  high  score  of  the  day,  breaking  a 
total  of  85  x  100.  Shogren  and  Bell  each  get  credit 
for  a  total  of  91,  with  Goode  a  close  second  with  90, 
while  Wolfe  follows  with  a  total  of  S9. 

Chicago,  February  7,  1014. 

Handi- 


100 

cap. 

Total. 

25 

25 

15 

W.  A.  Davis  . 

....  92 

4 

96 

11 

IT.  E.  Dickerman  - 

....  88 

6 

94 

H.  A.  Newkirk  . 

....  65 

28 

93 

C.  W.  May  . 

-••-  95 

l6 

91 

E.  B.  Shogren  . 

• • • •  73 

17 

90 

11 

E.  A.  Nash  . 

....  66 

17 

83 

15 

W.  C.  Foley  . 

.  57 

22 

79 

II 

M  Ballou  . 

Professionals. 

....  68 

68 

9 

K  O.  Berger  . 

l6 

19 

H.  A.  Newkirk  . 

19 

1 6 

C.  B.  Hadley  . 

19 

19 

6 

C.  W.  May  . 

18 

14 

E.  M.  Barr  . 

15 

15 

9 

Davis  took  first  place  honors  with  a  total  of  96,  he 
also  having  highest  net  score  of  92. 

Dickerman  gave  him  a  close  race  as  they  were  tied 
up  to  the  last  twenty,  when  Dickerman  dropped  behind 
and  furnished  another  total  of  94. 

It  was  quite  cold  to-day,  the  thermometer  registering 
13  above  zero,  which,  with  a  strong  wind  blowing  from 
the  west,  made  it  rather  fresh  on  the  firing  line,  but  a 
good  fire  in  the  clubhouse  gave  them  all  a  good  op¬ 
portunity  to  warm  up. 


Chicago,  February  8,  1914. 
Handi- 


100 

cap. 

Total. 

R. 

Chisholm  . 

.  80 

15 

95 

P. 

Miller  . 

.  83 

11 

99 

B. 

L.  Kimmerer  . 

. 83 

8 

91 

II. 

Chisholm  . 

. 51 

36 

87 

S. 

W.  Doran  . 

26 

85 

H. 

C.  Wolfe  . 

15 

84 

C. 

R.  Seelig  . 

1 6 

84 

0. 

F.  Seelig  . 

28 

84 

S. 

Wolfe  . 

With  the  mercury  hovering  around  the  zero  mark,  this 
was  the  coldest  day  we  have  had  so  far  this  year,  never¬ 
theless  nine  shooters  came  out  and  eight  of  them  shot 
the  regular  program  of  one  hundred  targets.  S.  Wolfe, 
the  oldest  son  of  Mr.  H.  C.  Wolfe,  had  his  first  try¬ 
out  at  breaking  targets  and  his  score  of  eight  out  of 
twenty  was  splendid  for  a  beginner. 

R.  Chisholm,  one  of  our  new  members  won  first 
place  honors  for  the  day  with  a  total  of  95. 

Miller  and  Kimmerer  each  broke  83  for  the  high  net 
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scores  of  the  day,  Miller’s  handicap  giving  him  a  total 
of  94,  while  Kimmerer’s  total  was  91. 

Let  us  have  a  good  attendance  next  Sunday.  Febru¬ 
ary  15th,  when  we  shoot  our  second  telegraphic  match. 

WILLIAM  F.  MERKLE,  Superintendent. 


Washington’s  Pistols. 

An  unusual  sale  was  held  in  New  York  City  which 
included  an  extensive  and  varied  collection  of  rare  edged 
weapons  of  the  sixteenth  century,  ethnological  spears, 
clubs,  axes,  etc.,  but  also  relics  of  George  Washington. 

The  silver  mounted  pistols  that  Washington  carried 
through  the  Revolutionary  War  and  used  for  some  time 
after  that  brought  $4,000,  selling  to  Edward  H.  Litch¬ 
field  of  44  Wall  street.  They  are  flintlocked  and  have 
“Gen.  G.  Washington”  engraved  on  a  silver  band. 
They  were  presented  by  him  to  his  secretary,  Bartholo¬ 
mew  Dandridge.  In  1804  they  were  sold  by  the  Dan- 
dridge  estate  for  6  pounds  and  3  shillings  to  Col.  P. 
G  Marsteller,  one  of  the  six  colonels  selected  as  Wash¬ 
ington’s  pallbearers.  In  1903  they  were  sold  with  the 
Marsteller  estate  and  the  original  bill  of  sale  is  in  the 
court  will  book  at  Alexandria,  Va. 

Washington’s  military  medicine  chest,  which  also 
came  from  the  Marsteller  family,  sold  to  the  Rev.  W. 
H.  Burke  for  $400,  buying  for  the  Valley  Forge,  Pa., 
Museum  of  Natural  History.  The  Revolutionary  battle 
flag  carried  by  Light  Horse  Harry  Lee  went  to  H. 
Martin  for  $375. 

S.  Scott  bought  Inventor  Forsythe’s  model  magazine 

percussion  pistol,  patented  1805,  for  $97.5-  and  a  pair  of 
early  cartridge  breechloading  pistols  for  $75.  H.  B. 
Harmor  of  Philadelphia  gave  $130  for  a  Colt-Walker, 
the  first  military  revolver  adopted  by  the  United  States 
Government,  and  the  same  price  for  a  Colt-Walker 

in  which  the  Government  had  made  a  slight  change. 
Mr.  Harmor  also  paid  $110  for  a  pair  of  double  bar¬ 
relled  pistols  given  to  a  war  correspondent  by  Gen. 
De  Wet,  the  Boer  General,  and  $75  for  an  ancient 
cianequin  crossbow. 

T.  Offerman  paid  $75  for  a  pair  of  English  naval 

officer’s  flintlock  double  barrelled  pistols  in  teakwood 
case;  $85  for  a  pair  of  ancient  Italian  sanphaunce 

pistols,  $140  for  a  pair  of  ancient  win  el  lock  Dagg 
pistols  and  $105  for  a  pair  of  sixteenth  century  Euro¬ 
pean  pistols.  Mr.  Ross  gave  $115  for  un  ancient  King’s 

u;heel  lock  gun.  and  Mr.  Pugsley  paid  $100  for  a 

Ferguson  breechloading  rifled  musket.  A  German 
flintlock  fowling  piece,  to  T.  Offerman  for  $26;  a  Colt 
percussion  revolving  rifle,  to  R.  N.  Flint  for  $16; 
another  with  smaller  barrel,  to  E.  Pugsley  for  $15;  a 
Colt  revoving  rifle,  44  calibre,  to  W.  E._  Tones  for  $17; 
a  Colt  dragoon  revolver,  six  shots,  to  John  H.  Meeks 
for  $23;  and  a  double  barrelled  flintlock  overcoat  pocket 
pistol,  to  V.  T.  Hammer  for  $21. 


Pennsylvania  Challenge  Trophy. 

The  annual  twenty  live  bird  race  for  the  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  State  Challenge  Trophy  will  be  held  on  Satur¬ 
day,  February  21,  1914,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Har¬ 
risburg  Sportsman’s  Association  under  the  personal 
supervision  of  Karl  Stewart,  G.  W.  Uepler  and  Fred- 
W.  Dinger. 

The  race  will  be  on  twenty  live  birds,  entrance  $12. 

John  G.  Martin  of  Harrisburg,  Pa.  won  this  trophy 
last  year  and  defended  it  during  the  year.  Thirty- 
three  gamesters  participated  last  year;  fifty  or  more 
shooters  are  expected  this  year.  Programs  may  be 
bad  by  addressing  Harrv  Dill,  Market  Square,  Harris- 

burg’  'Pa-  '  “LUDDY.” 
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Sportman’s  Show  at  Madison  Square  Garden  Opens  This 
Week. 

With  all  of  its  old  attractions  still  intact  and  numer 
ous  new  features  added  the  Sportsman’s  Show,  that 
perennial  event  of  interest  to  all  lovers  of  the  great 
outdoors,  will  make  its  twentieth  annual  bid  for  pub¬ 
lic  favor  in  Madison  Square  Garden  next  Saturday 
afternoon. 

In  addition  to  the  huge  exhibit  of  sporting  goods 
and  general  outdoor  paraphernalia,  displayed  by  the 

leading  outfitting  houses  of  the  country,  the  exposi¬ 
tion  includes  a  program  of  sporting  events  of  wide  in¬ 
terest.  Three  indoor  trap-shooting  championships  are 
to  be  decided,  while  for  the  first  time  in  years  water- 
sports  will  be  included  in  the  program  and  the  crack 
swimmers  and  divers  of  the  East  will  be  seen  in  many 
aquatic  competitions  under  the  auspices  of  the  A.  A.  U. 

The  program  of  water-sports  has  been  compiled  un¬ 
der  the  direction  of  Otto  Wahle,  chairman  of  the 

Metropolitan  Association  Swimming  Committee  and 
chief  representative  of  the  swimming  branch  of  the 
A.  A.  U.  The  main  event  for  local  water-men  will  be 
the  500-yard  Metropolitan  Championship,  which  has 
been  handled  for  years  by  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club  or  some  similar  organization. 

This  race  will  be  the  star  feature  of  the  opening 
evening’s  program  (Saturday).  Nicholas  Nerich,  the 
present  holder  of  all  Metropolitan  indoor  titles  from 
too  to  500  yards,  will  defend  his  claim  against  a  field 
that  will  include  the  best  men  in  the  city.  Nerich, 

who  swims  for  the  N.  Y.  A.  C.,  will  have  to  beat 
several  of  his  club-mates,  such  stars  as  “Bud”  Good¬ 
win,  the  veteran  one-mile  national  champion;  E.  C. 

Wheatley.  the  out-door  sprint  champion;  Walter 
Ramme,  the  remarkable  young  swimmer  recently  im¬ 
ported  from  Germany  and  Herbert  E.  Vollmer.  the 
high  school  record  holder — as  well  as  the  pick  ot 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  other  clubs  and  unattached 
swimmers. 

On  Saturday  evening  the  star  fancy  divers  of  the 
country,  headed  by  the  National  A.  A.  U.  spring¬ 
board  champion,  Arthur  McAleenan,  N.  Y.  A.  C.  and 
Yale,  will  also  be  seen  in  competition.  The  field  will 
include  the  national  high-diving  champion.  J.  F. 
Dunn.  N.  Y.  A.  C.,  and  A.  E.  Downes,  N.  Y.  A.  C., 
who  has  been  second  only  to  McAleenan  in  all  re¬ 
cent  indoor  contests. 

he  main  swimming  events  for  the  remaining  da» 
of  the  show  follow:  Monday  evening  100-yard  handi¬ 
cap;  Tuesday,  60-yard  handicap;  Wednesday,  80-yard 
handicap;  Thursdav,  120-vard  handicap,  and  Friday,  80- 
yard  handicap.  Entry  blanks  have  gone  out  to  all 
the  principal  cities  of  the  east  and  from  the  responses 
received  by  Otto  Wahle  at  No.  80  Fifth  avenue,  a  huge 
field  of  contestants  is  expected.  TTa.idsome  medals 
will  be  awarded  the  first,  second  and  third  men  in  all 
events. 

More  than  three  hundred  of  the  lead:ng  amateur  trap- 
shooters  in  the  east  will  go  on  the  firing  line  in  the 
men’s  amateur  indoor  championship  shoot,  the  first 
qualifying  round  of  which  will  be  shot  Monday  fore¬ 
noon.  February  23.  The  women’s  event,  the  first  of 
its  kind  ever  held  in  this  city,  has  drawn  the  best  women 
gunners  of  the  country.  The  field  will  include  Mrs.  L.  G 
Vogel,  of  Detroit,  the  champion  woman  live-bird  shot 
of  the  world,  who  will  come  from  Detroit  to  enter  the 
tourney.  Then  there  will  be  Miss  Tessie  Thorpe,  the 
sixteen-vear-old  marvel  of  Mount  Vernon.  N.  Y. ;  Mrs 
F  F.  Rodgers  of  Stamford  Conn.,  a  famous  shot  and 
tournament  winner;  Miss  Rita  Brown,  of  New  York 
City;  Miss  Eaura  M.  Boles,  of  Greenwich,  Conn.; 
Miss  June  Haughton.  of  New  York,  formerly  a  cham¬ 
pion  rifle  shot  and  numerous  others. 

The  third  trap  shooting  contest  of  intense  interest 
to  all  devotees  of  the  snorts  will  be  the  professional 
indoor  championship,  which  will  bring  to  the  firing 
line  such  veteran  masters  of  the  game  as  W.  B. 
Darton.  last  vear’s  champion :  Neaf  Apgar.  Jack  Fan¬ 
ning,  Tom  Davis  IT.  S.  Wells.  Bill  Hearne,  Hank 
Stevens.  Tom  Keller  and  J.  A.  R.  Elbott. 

The  show  will  be  open  to  the  public  from  2  o’clock 
to  5  Sunday  afternoon  and  from  11  a.  m.  to  ir  p.  m. 
everv  week  day.  The  exhibit  will  include  everv  form 
of  snorting  equipment  from  a  baseball  to  a  full  camp 
outfit  ready  for  a  party  of  polar  explorers. 


Televraph;c  Trapshooting  Matches. 

The  following  clubs  have  submitted  the  results  of 
their  second  shoots  in  these  matches: 


Fox  Gun  Club, 
Philadelphia. 


Lemon  .  21 

Mrs.  Moulton  .  20 

Caswell  .  20 

Dr.  Buck  .  20 

H.  Greenwood  .  20 

Dir.  Hutton  .  20 

Cox  .  to 

F.  Greenwood  .  to 

Rentier  .  t8 

C.  Buck  .  t8 

Total  . 195 

Highland  Gnn  Club, 
Edge  Hill,  Pa. 

Davis  .  23 

Clegg  .  22 

Mooney  .  22 

Houpt  .  23 

C  rooks  .  22 

Fnglert  .  *3 

TTibbs  .  23 

Perry  .  21 

Stevenson  .  2r 

Drakeley  .  20 

Total  . 220 


N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club, 


Dayton,  O. 

Rrandferg  .  23 

Horace  Heikes  .  22 

Koch  .  2 1 

Bippue  .  21 

Hubler  .  21 

Clark  .  21 

Sheets  .  20 

Dickey  .  an 

Folkerth  .  20 

Porter  .  20 

Total  . 21 0 

The  New  Gun  Club, 
Coatesville,  Pa. 

Tones  .  25 

Ewing  .  24 

Minker  .  24 

Mattson  .  24 

Fulton  .  23 

Bauling  .  23 

Tembler  .  22 

Flliott  .  22 

McFarland  .  22 

Collins  .  22 

Total  . 23T 


Springfield  Gun  Club, 
Springfield,  O. 

Hays  .  25 

Winkler  .  24 

Shote  .  24 

Kramer  .  24 

Longbrake  .  24 

Geo.  Ernst  .  24 

Blanchard  .  23 

J.  Frnst  .  23 

Downs  . .  23 

Lynch  .  23 

Total  . 237 


Minneapolis  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Famechon  .  25 

Starbeck  .  25 

Sodin  .  25 

Thompson  .  24 

Stark  .  24 

Clapper  .  24 

Theilman  .  23 

McKinnon  .  22 

Lawson  .  22 

Rickart  .  22 

Total  ...., . 236 


Du  Pont  Trapshooters  Club. 

Wilmington,  Feb.  14,  1914. 
Notwithstanding  that  the  final  shoot  for  the  perma¬ 
nent  possession  of  the  Delaware  state  championship 
was  postponed  owing  to  the  stormy  weather,  about 
thirty-five  shooters  made  the  trip  to  the  DuPont  Gun 
Club  today.  The  weather  was  not  conducive  to  high 
scores,  as  the  wind  made  the  targets  very  irregular  in 
their  flight. 

The  regular  Coleman  DuPont  spoon  event  was  on 
the  program,  there  being  competition  in  each  class. 

The  winners  were:  Class  A.,  J.  B.  McHugh,  21  out 
of  25;  Class  B.,  T.  W.  Mathewson,  20  out  of  25;  Class  C, 
Z.  H.  Lofland,  18  out  of  25;  Class  D,  W.  C.  Corey,  18 
out  of  25;  Class  E,  F.  R.  Patzowski,  10  out  of  25. 

E.  Fred  Slear,  the  well  known  trade  representative, 

was  among  the  visiting  shooters,  as  was  also  A.  R. 

Peters.  The  latter  is  in  the  hardware  business  at 

Berlin,  Md.,  and  is  one  of  the  best  known  target  shots 
in  that  section,  being  secretary  of  the  Berlin  Gun  Club 
P.  Jackson,  S.  Jackson  and  T.  Jackson  came  up  from 
Elk  Mills  to  witness  the  championship  match  and 

while  here  tried  their  skill  at  shooting  over  the  Du¬ 

Pont  traps.  They  are  members  of  the  recently  organized 
gun  club  at  Elk  Mills. 

The  scores  in  detail  follow: 

Wentzel  .  j. 

a.  h.  Lobb . m 

F.  Slear  .  2o 

T.  W.  Mathewson  .  20 

W.  M.  Francis  .  13 

S.  J.  Newman  . • .  17 

C.  T.  iMartin  .  jg 

A.  L.  Peters  .  15 

W.  A.  Joslyn  .  j8 

C.  M.  Ross  .  16 

W.  L.  Lynam  .  13 

W.  C.  Corey  .  18 

W.  H.  Neely  .  i2> 

F.  L.  Mathewson  .  10" 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  21 

S.  Tuchton  .  16 

Dr.  Betts  .  g 

W.  Edmanson  .  18 

C.  T.  Martin  .  19 

P.  Jackson  . : .  21 

S.  Jackson  .  12 

T.  Jackson  .  5 

Patzowski  .  10 

Eugene  duPont  .  17 

E.  I.  LaBeaume  .  9 

Victor  duPont  .  15 

W.  M.  Hammond  .  17 

S.  Tuchton  .  11 

F.  Macklin  .  13 

B.  F.  Stevens  .  10 

F.  C.  Hughes  .  7 

I.  H.  MoGlinchy  .  g 

Z.  II.  Lofland  .  18 


shoot-off  of  ten  birds  Mr.  McClure  won  by  making  a 
perfect  score,  Mr.  Schauffler  scoring  9.  In  this  event 
William  Newman  made  44;  F.  A.  Potts,  43;  J.  L.  Bright, 
43;  A.  Reed,  41,  and  Dr.  C.  O.  H.  Kayser,  40. 


Lebanon,  Pa.,  Live  Bird  Shoot. 

A  spirited  live  bird  shoot  was  shot  at  Lebanon,  Pa., 
on  February  4,  1914. 

The  first  event  consisted  of  10  birds,  entrance  $5.00, 
which  was  tied  by  Dinger,  Hansell  and  F.  M.  Wertz. 

The  second  event  was  on  12  birds,  entrance  $12. 
This  was  tied  by  Hansell,  F.  M.  Wertz  and  Trafford. 
J.  G.  Martin,  who  holds  the  state  challenge  trophy  at 
present,  lost  his  fourth  bird. 

Dinger  dropped  one,  too.  They  were  going  some. 

Behm  dropped  his  ninth  and  tenth.  Why? 

Bollman  kept  them  guessing. 

Harrisburg  was  well  represented.  So  was  Reading, 
which  shared  in  the  bacon. 

Where  was  “Hep”? 

The  boys  kept  up  their  skill  well  on  these  well  fed 
barnyard  flyers. 

A.  P.  Tyson  and  Sec.  R.  P.  'Carpenter  had  charge  of 
the  tourney. 

Reading,  Pa.  “LUDDY.” 


Robin  Hood  Gun  Club. 

Concord,  Staten  Island,  Feb.  12,  1914.— Seven  shooters 
showed  they  are  dyed  in  the  wool  sports  to  stand  on 
the  cracker  line  exterminating  clay  birds  in  zero  weather 
with  wind  blowing  a  gale  making  the  bitds  do  the  tango 
and  turkey  trot  as  they  did  today.  Edward  Rawson 
paid  us  a  visit,  the  first  in  a  year,  and  “showed  us 
how”  with  86  out  of  100.  Some  shooting,  off  the  hogs 
back,  near  the  Robin  Hood  traps.  Conelley  challenged 
Rawson  to  a  100  bird  race  for  a  side  bet  of  25  dollers 
to  be  shot  at  our  next  shoot  on  Washington’s  Birthday. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  Leather  Medal, 

25  Birds.  25  Birds. 

Rawson  .  22  Conelley  .  22 

Conelley  .  20  Rawson  .  21 

Spencer  . .  .  19  Spencer  .  19 

Wittendorfer  .  15  Wittendorfer  .  16 

-  Bondon  .  14  Bondon  .  12 

Du  Pont  Trophy,  Hercules  Trophy, 

25  Birds.  25  Birds. 

Conelley  .  24  Rawson  .  23 

Rawson  .  20  Bush  .  20 

Bush  .  17  Spencer  .  17 

Spencer  .  17  Conelley  .  14 

Wittendorfer  .  15  Bondon  .  14 

Bondon  .  12 

The  Robin  Hoods  will  hold  a  Merchandise  Shoot  on 
Washington’s  Birthday.  February  23,  visitors  are  wel¬ 
come.  Take  the  Municipal  Ferry  to  Staten  Island 
then  the  Richmond  trolley  car.  Twenty  minutes  ride 
to  the  grounds. 

G.  C.,  Secretary. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  ; 
thousands  of  ducks:  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Claymont  Trapshooters’  Club. 

Eleven  gunners,  members  of  the  Claymont  Trapshoot¬ 
ers’  Club,  gathered  at  the  club  grounds  yesterday  after¬ 
noon  for  the  second  practice  shoot  that  the  club  has  held. 
William  G.  Robelen,  one  of  the  experts  of  the  DuPont 
Club,  distinguished  himself  ‘by  breaking  45  targets  out 
of  75  shot  at,  and  incidentally  being  high  gun  for  the 
day.  The  scores  in  full  were  as  follows: 


P.  E.  Garrett  .  38—75 

W.  G.  Robelen  .  45 — 75 

W.  Dawson  .  34 — 60 

R.  Dawson  . .  28 — 60 

W.  Mousley  .  28 — 60 

O.  Bowman  .  27 — 60 

John  Casey  .  15 — 50 

George  Casey  .  11 — 25 

'V.  Talley  .  3 — 25 

R.  Baldwin,  Jr .  3 — 12 

James  Dawson  . 4—10 


The  boys  experienced  little  effect  from  the  high  wind 
prevailing,  and  enjoyed  shooting  at  targets  which  pur¬ 
sued  an  even  flight  from  the  trap.  The  excellence  of 
the  location  of  the  grounds  for  trapshooting  purposes  was 
well  demonstrated  today. 


Laurel  House  Gun  Club. 

Lakewood,  N.  J.,  Feb.  14,  1914. — Snow  and  high  wind 
proved  no  obstacle  in  the  way  of  making  high  scores 
at  the  Laurel  House  Gun-  Club  shoot  here  today.  The 
shooting  of  A.  J.  McClure,  of  New  York,  was  a  feature 

New  York  experts  conceded  the  traps  used  here  to  be 
the  hardest  to  be  found  anywhere,  but  under  the  most 
adverse  conditions  Mr.  McClure  won  the  scratch  cup 
’•event  of  one  hundred  birds  with  81.  Other  scores  in 
this  event  were:  William  G.  Schauffler,  Jr.,  75;  Frank 
F.  Vanderhoef,  72;  J.  Luther  Bright,  68,  and  F.  A. 
Potts,  66. 

The  special  handicap  cup,  another  hundred  bird  event, 
was  taken  by  William  G.  Schauffler,  Jr.,  with  91;  A.  J. 
MdClure  scored  89;  Frederick  A.  Potts,  86;  A.  Reed,  82, 
and  F.  F.  Vanderhoef,  80.  There  was  considerable  riv¬ 
alry  for  the  Challenge  Cup.  A.  J.  McClure,  William  G. 
Schauffler,  Jr.,  tied  with  46  breaks  out  of  50.  In  the 


Best  Mixed  Shooting  in  America. 

Ducks,  Geese,  Swans,  Quail,  Shore  Birds— White’s  Preserve 
Waterlily,  Currituck  Sound,  North  Carolina. 


The  Sportsman’s  Journal  :  :  The  Recognized  Authority 

Established  1874 


THE  AMERICAN  FIELD  is  the  Sportsman’s  News¬ 
paper  of  America,  collecting  news  by  its  own  staff 
representatives  and  special  reporters,  giving  authorita¬ 
tive  reports  of  leading  events  in  the  sportsman’s  world. 
Its  recreative  columns  are  always  replete  with  interest¬ 
ing  articles  and  contributions  and  open  a  wide  field  for 
discussion  of  all  subjects  that  interest  sportsmen. 


DEPARTMENTS 

Game  and  Shooting,  Fox  Hunting,  Fish  and  Fishing,  Natural 
History,  Travel,  Kennel,  Rifle,  Trap  Shooting, 

Answers  to  Correspondents. 

Annual  Subscription,  $4.00  Six  Months,  $2.00 

Send  One  Dollar  for  three  months’  trial  subscription 

ADDRESS 

American  Field  Pub.  Co. 

801  Masonic  Temple  CHICAGO 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“ EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH  ” 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

•We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-month  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 

Correspondence  invited.  ?end  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


of  all  ages  for  stocking 
■brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


Ten  Thousand  Yearling  Brook  Trout 

5  to  6  inches 

long,  for  sale  at  a  low  price ;  also  40,000  Fingerlings, 
deliverable  October  1st. 

M.  G.  CRAFT,  Bevans,  Sussex  Co.,  N.  J. 


RED  CUBAN  (JAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 
layers.  Send  for  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
no  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


Brook  Trout 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


DUCK  FOODS  AND  LIVE  WILD  DECOYS 

that  bring  the  ducks  in  swarms.  Write  now  for  circular  and 
prices  to  CLYDE  B.  TERRELL,  Dept.  I,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Lincoln's  Birthday  Snout 

Zero  and  a  gale  were  not  sufficient  to  keep  down 
attendance  at  i  raver’s  Island  today.  In  addition  to 
membership  squad  a  few  salts  from  New  Rochelle  Yacht 
Club  powdered  the  winds.  C.  W.  Berner  secured  a 
leg  on  Monthly  Cup,  Traver’s  Island  trophy  and  Dis¬ 
tance  Handicap.  A.  J.  McManus  took  Club  Handi¬ 
cap,  ioo  bird  handicap  and  Holiday  Handicap. 

D.  F.  McMahon  was  there  for  ioo  bird  scratch  ana 
club  scratch  event.  R.  R.  Debacher  found  the  Ac¬ 
cumulation  Trophy,  while  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  kopped 
the  Variety  Event.  The  summary: 

Monthly  Cup,  2I5  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — R.  R. 
Debacher  (0),  18;  G.  F.  Pelham  (3),  18;  F.  S.  Low  (5), 
12;  W.  B.  Ogden  (0).  15;  A.  W.  Curry  (5),  20;  J.  P. 
Donovan  (0),  14;  G.  M.  Thomson  (4),  21;  C.  J.  Stein 
(6),  20;  G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  19;  E.  R.  Stoddard  (0),  17;  E. 

R.  De  Wolfe  (4).  17;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (5).  15;  H.  H. 

Duden  (2),  19;  A.  J.  McManus  (4).  22;  Conreid  Stein 
(3),  16;  C.  W.  Berner  (5),  23;  Dr.  L.  Culver  (2),  18; 

D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  17;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (0),  13. 

Won  by  C..  W.  Berner. 

Club  Handicap,  25  Clay  Birds. — R.  R.  Debacher  (4), 
20;  C.  F.  Pelham  (3),  18;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  14;  W.  B. 

Ogden  (0),  21;  A.  W.  Curry  (6),  14;  J.  P.  Donovan  (o), 
13;  C.  -M.  Thomson  (3),  14;  C.  J.  Stein  (6),  16;  C.  J. 
Corbett  (3),  18;  E.  R.  Stoddard  (0),  14;  L.  R.  De  Wolfe 
(3),  21;  A.  B.  Hubbell,  (5),  19;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  20; 

A.  J.  McManus  (4),  23;  Conreid  Stein  (2),  19;  C.  W. 
Berner  (5),  19;  Dr.  L.  Culver  (1),  21;  D.  F.  McMahon 
(0),  21;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  22. 

Won  by  A.  J.  McManus. 

Accumulation  Trophy — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap).  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  24;  G.  T.  Pelham  (3),  17;  F. 

S.  Low  (5),  xi ;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  16;  A.  W.  Curry  (6), 
16;  J.  P.  Donovan  (0),  13;  G.  M.  Thomson  (2),  13; 
C.  J.  Stein  (5),  20;  G.  J.  Corbett  (.1),  22;  E.  R.  Stod¬ 
dard  (0),  16;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  14;  A.  B.  Hubbell 
(5),  19;  I-I.  H.  Duden  (4),  18;  A.  J.  McManus  (3),  20; 
Conreid  Stein  (0),  19;  C.  W.  Berner  (5),  19;  Dr.  L. 
Culver  (1),  17;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  19,  and  T.  Lenane, 
Ji  (3),  18. 

Won  by  R.  R.  Debacher. 

Traver’s  Island  Trophy- — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds 
(Handicap).— R.  R.  Debacher  (3),  20;  G.  F.  Pelham  (2), 
16;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  9;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  21;  A.  W. 

Curry  (6),  17;  J.  P.  Donovan  (0),  17;  C.  M.  Thomson 
(3),  19;  C.  J.  Stein  (5),.  II ;  G.  J.  Corbetc  (3),  23;  E.  R. 
Stoddard  (0),  17;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  19;  A.  B.  Hub- 
bell  (5),  16;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  19;  A.  J.  McManus  (3), 

23;  Conreid  Stein  (1),  17;  C.  W.  Berner  (4),  23;  Dr. 

L.  Culver  (1),  17;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  18,  and  T. 

Lenane,  Jr.  (2),  18. 

Won  by  C.  W.  Berner. 

Scratch  and  Handicap  Event. — One  hundred  clay 
birds.  R.  R.  Debacher,  71 — 14 — 85;  G.  F.  Pelham,  58— 
11 — 69;  F.  S.  Low,  26 — 20 — 46;  'V.  B.  Ogden,  71 — 5 — 76. 
A.  W.  Curry,  44 — 23 — 67;  J.  P.  Donovan,  57 — 0 — 57;  G. 

M.  Thompson,  55 — 12—67;  C.  J.  Stein.  45 — 22—67:  G 
J  Corbett,  72 — 10 — 82;  F.  R.  Stoddard,  64 — o — 64;  E.  R. 
De  Wolfe,  61 — 11 — 72;  A.  B.  Hubbell.  40 — 20 — 69;  H.  H 
Duden,  62 — 14 — 76;  A.  1.  McManus,  74 — 14 — 88;  Conreid 
Stein,  6a — 6 — 70;  C.  W.  Berner,  65 — 15 — 84;  Dr.  L 
Culver,  68 — 5 — 73;  D.  F.  McMahon,  74 — 1—75;  T.  Lenane-, 
Jr.,  64—11—75. 

Scratch  event  won  by  McMahon;  handicap  won  by 
McManus. 

Distance  Event. — R.  R.  Debacher.  17—17;  G.  F.  Pel¬ 
ham.  18 — 14;  F.  S.  Low,  16—8;  W.  B.  Ogden,  19 — 11; 
A.  W.  Currv,  16 — 7;  T.  P.  Donovan,  21- — 11;  G.  M. 
Thompson,  18 — 14:  C.  J.  Stein.  16 — 15;  G.  J.  Corbett, 
17 — iq;  E.  R.  Stoddard,  21 — 9;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe.  18 — 10: 
A.  B.  Hubbell.  16 — 14;  H.  H.  Duden,  17 — 17;  Conreid 
Stein,  19 — 13;  C.  W.  Berner,  16 — 21;  Dr.  L.  Culver,  20 — 
14.  D.  F.  McMahon.  21 — 17;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  17—14. 

Won  by  C.  W.  Berner. 

Variety  Event.- — R.  R.  Debacher,  11;  F.  S.  Low,  to; 
W.  B.  Ogden,  6;  A.  W.  Curry.  10;  C.  T.  Stein.  7;  E. 
R  Stoddard,  6;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  17:  A.  B.  Hubbell, 
11 ;  Conreid  Stein,  11;  C.  W.  Berner,  8;  Dr.  L.  Culver, 
14;  D.  F.  McMahon,  is;  T.  Lenane,  Tr.,  6. 

Won  by  E.  R.  De  Wolfe. 

Holiday  Event:  100  Clay  Birds  (Scratch  and  Handi¬ 
cap).—  R.  R.  Debacher,  71 — 18 — 8q;  G.  F.  Pelham,  58 — 
15 — 73;  F.  S.  Low,  26—24 — 50;  W.  B.  Ogden,  71 — 9 — 80; 
A.  W.  Curry,  44 — 27 — 71;  J.  P.  Donovan,  57 — 0 — 57;  G. 
M.  Thompson,  55 — 16 — 71;  C.  T.  Stein,  45 — 26 — 71;  G.  T. 
Corbett,  72—14 — 86;  E.  R.  Stoddard,  64—0 — 64;  E.  R.  Tie 
Wolfe,  61 — 15 — 76;  A.  B.  Hubbell,  49 — 24 — 73;  H.  H. 


Duden,  62 — 18 — 80;  A.  J.  McManus,  74—18 — 92;  Conreid 
Stein,  64 — 10 — 74;  C.  vV.  Berner,  05 — 23 — 88 ;  Dr.  L. 
Culver,  68 — 9 — 77;  D.  F.  McMahon,  74 — 5 — 79;  T.  Lanane, 
Jr.,  64—15—79. 

Scratch  event  won  by  D.  F.  McMahon;  handicap  by 

A.  J.  McManus. _ 

Fox  Chase  Club. 

Philadelphia,  February  7,  1914. 

With  a  high  wind  playing  all  kinds  of  pranks  with 
the  clay  skimmers,  the  members  of  the  Fox  Chase  Club 
found  their  skill  with  the  shotgun  severely  taxed 
yesterday  afternoon.  Pligh  birds,  low  birds,  zigzigging 
this  way  and  that,  made  the  most  expert  oi  the 
members  return  to  the  clubhouse  with  what  under  ordi¬ 
nary  conditions  would  be  called  poor  scores. 

In  the  telegraphic  shoot  T.  C.  Lemon  led  the  field 
with  21  breaks  out  of  the  25  birds.  In  the.  regular 
club  event  for  50  targets  Frank  Caswell  captured  high 
honors  with  43,  Harry  Greenwood  being  just  one 
target  behind.  For  the  100  targets  Harry  Greenwood 
was  high,  securing  85  calls  of  dead  out  of  his  century 
ot  rocks.  T.  C.  Lemon  captured  the  first  prize  spoon, 
and  Mrs.  Moulton  the  second.  Frank  Caswell  won  a 
leg  on  the  Challenge  Cup. 

A  feature  of  the  shoot  was  the  many  ladies  who  at¬ 
tended  and  proved  their  skill  at  this  most  alluring 
sport.  Mrs.  Moulton  excelled. 

Next  Saturday  the  ladies  of  the  Fox  Chase  Club 
will  be  the  guests  of  the  Camden  Shooting  Association. 
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Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing  Yachts  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
,J.  t.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  will 
send  it  postpaid. 

W.  S.  BASINGER.  General  Passenger  Agent,  Union  Pacific 
R.  R.  Co.,  Room  80,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 


CLUB  MEMBERSHIP  FOR  SALE 

In  an  incorporated  fishing  and  hunting  club,  holding  valuable  leases  in  the 
Province  of  Quebec.  .  .  .  ,  . 

The  club  has  an  active  membership  of  twelve,  and  enjoys  exclusive  nshing 
rights  on  eight  or  ten  beautiful  lakes,  one  of  which  is  twelve  miles  long,  and  others 
from  three  to  five  miles  long. 

BEST  BLACK  BASS  and  TROUT  FISHING  in  the  Province  of  Quebec.  Moose, 
deer  and  bear  plentiful.  Superb  pheasant  shooting  in  the  Fall. 

This  is  an  opportunity  to  become  a  member  of  a  small,  select  club  at  a  mod¬ 
erate  price  and  dues.  The  territory  is  protected  by  the  club  s  own  warden.  No 
club  house,  for  the  reason  that  the  members  have  preferred  to  build  their  own 
cabins  or  camp  out  amid  the  beautiful  scenery  on  some  of  the  wild  lakes  on  the 

property.  .  , 

Fifteen  hours  from  New  York  City  to  the  last  railway  terminal,  then  three 
hours’  drive  over  fairly  good  roads  to  the  first  of  the  chain  of  lakes.  Members 
not  caring  to  camp  or  build  can  make  arrangements  at  very  low  prices  to  board 
with  the  warden  (American),  an  old  guide  and  good  cook. 

Address  for  further  information, 

Box  375,  FOREST  AND  STREAM,  22  Thames  St.,  New  York. 
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House  Gun  Club 

Lakewood,  N.  j.,  February  12,  1914- 

One  event,  Lincoln’s  Day  handicap  on  100  rocks,  was 
pulled  today.  Frank  F.  Vanderhoef,  of  New  York, 
won  it,  with  a  score  of  91.  Other  scores  we  re:  Frederick 
A.  Potts,  Country  Club  Gun  Club,  89;  William  G. 
Schauffler,  Jr.,  Lakewood,  87  5  ^Archie  J.  McClure, 
New  York,  86;  A.  N.  Reid,  New  York,  81,  and  E. 
J.  Westhall,  Lakewood,  75. 

Some  Invitation. 

Looks  like  Du  Pont  Gun  Club,  Cincinnati  Gun  Club 
and  Columbus  Gun  Club  were  getting  away  with  all 
the  originality  on  invitations  and  publicity.  Read  this, 
and  let’s  hear  a  peep  from  Messrs.  Galvin  and  Shat- 
tuck. 

Washington’s  Birthday  Shoot— Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

February  22,  1914. 


150  Targets.— 6  events  at  15,  3  events  at  20.  Entrance, 
$3.00.  Lunch  included  in  your  entry,  so  do  not  bring 
h  with  you.  Average  money.  One-hau*  cent  for  each 
target  thrown  will  be  given  to  the  high  guns  on  the 
150  targets.  1  money  each  5  entries,  or  fraction  there¬ 
of.  Optional  Sweep  on  last  too  targets  in  program. 
Extra  entrance,  $1.00.  Divided  high  guns.  1  money 
for  each  5  entries,  or  fraction  thereof.  Optional  Sweep. 
50  cents  on  each  event.  Extra  entrance,  $4.50.  Divided, 
15  target  events,  Rose,  5-3-2-1,  20  target  events,  per- 
centage  system,  40-30-20-10.  Class  shooting-  Lewis  Class 
System.  Purse  divided  on  Pinehurst  Plan.  Lxtra  en- 
trance,  $1.50.  Classify  yourself  in  the  first  100  targets 
and  then  the  scores  in  the  final  50  of  the  program  will 
determine  the  winners  in  each  class.  Four  classes, 
equal  money  for  each.  Rose  System,  3-2-1. 

Mr.  Shooter: 

After  reading  the  above,  a  little  figuring  on  your  part 
will  verify  our  statement  that  there  are  eight  combina¬ 
tions  which  can  be  played  in  this  program,  each  giv¬ 
ing  you  a  chance  to  win  some  money  and  ranging  in. 
price  from  $3.00  to  $10.00.  Some  one  of  them  should 
just  suit  you.  ...... 

The  three  dollar  entrance  makes  you  eligible  to  win 
average  money. 

Shells,  plenty  of  them,  for  sale  on  the  grounds. 

At  ten  in  the  morning  the  program  will  start,  and 
this  means  60  minutes  after  nine. 

Special— Get  Rosedale  car  at  Fourth  and  Vine  streets, 
Cincinnati— watch  the  score  board  and  don’t  kick. 

Dope— It’s  up  to  the  secretary  to  answer  your  ques¬ 
tions,  so  write  him  about  anything. 

THE  CINCINNATI  GUN  CLUB, 

R.  F.  Davies.  Secretary, 

33  San  Rafael  Building. 

P.  S. — Luther  Sauier  will  be  in  the  office. 


Avondale  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  Ill.,  Feb.  8,  1914. 

With  the  mercury  down  to  nine  below  it  certainly 
was  a  meeting  of  the  real  bugs,  thirty-one  shooters 

on  the  grounds  from  9:30  to  2:30,  the  wind  blowing 
about  sixty  miles  and  the  squads  in  many  cases  only 
shooting  fifteen  coming  in  and  warming  up  and  going 
out  to  finish  the  other  ten. 

Our  old  and  true  friend  Lew  Fetherston  of  the 

Chicago  Gun  Club  was  out  with  Shaw.  Winkler  and 

Hymer  also  of  the  Chicago.  Jay  Graham  paid  us 
another  visit  and  demonstrated  that  weather  conditions 
made  no  difference  to  a  real  champion. 

Feathers  had  with  him  a  young  man  who  is  under 
tutelage  to  him  named  Harrah,  who  he  claims  will 
be  another  Fred  Gilbert  in  course  of  a  few  months. 

Our  friend  Jay  froze  his  thumb,  Hymer  his  little 

finger.  Aid.  Treburg  was  claiming  his  cheek  was 
frost  bitten,  but  it  was  a  happy  bunch  that  came  back 
to  Blums  in  the  club’s  big  bob  sled;  it  bears  out 


what  old  Avondale  claims, 
or  shine. 

we  shoot,  rain, 

hail,  freeze 

Shot  At. 

Broke. 

Aid.  Treburg  . . 

.38 

G.  Arehart  . 

33 

Aid.  Littler  . 

68 

R.  E.  Elmblad  . 

34 

R  Tardine  . 

39 

G.  Block  . 

32 

W.  Engelke  . 

Herman  Carlson 

A.  Taylor  . 

C.  Shaw  . 

W.  Eulberg  .... 

F.  Rose  . 

W.  Fredericks  . 

J.  Lehnert  . 

J.  Nelson  . 

J.  F.  Clancy  _ 

Jay  Graham  . 

L.  Fetherston  . 

J.  Plymer  . 

W.  Harrah  . 

O.  Spencer  . 

F.  Winkler  . 


.  75  57 

. 50  34 

.  75  47 

.  75  61 

.  30  28 

.  5'J  27 

.  75  51 

. . .  50  25 

.  5°  36 

.  25  i4 

.  75  65 

.  75  60 

.  75  56 

.  75  33 

.  25  13 

JAMES  F.  CLANCY,  Secretary. 


A  Big  Trap  Event. 

Tenth  annual  clay  bird  shoot  of  the  Port  Washing¬ 
ton  Yacht  Club  will  be  held  Tuesday,  March  17,  1914, 
at  Port  Washington,  Long  Island. 

Invitation  is;  extended  to  all  trap  shooters  to  attend. 

Program  will  consist  of  100  targets  at  16  yards  rise. 

Shooting  to  begin  at  12.30  o’clock  sharp.  Practice 
shooting  from  10  to  12.30  o’clock.  No  shooting,  up  after 
first  squad  has  started  to  shoot  the  third  string  of  25 
targets. 

Entrance  fee,  including  targets,  $3.00.  Targets  in 
practice  one  cent  each.  All  popular  brands  of  shells 
with  standard  loads  will  be  on  sale  at  65  cents  per  box. 
Optional  sweepstakes  of  $1.00  with  each  25  bird  event, 
to  be  divided  45  to  high  guns,  25  to  seconds,  and  15 
to  thirds. 

Prizes. 

Individual  trophies  to  five  highest  scores  from  any  one 
club. 

Prize  for  high  scratch  gun. 

Also  first,  second  and  third  prizes  for  best  score  in 
eluding  handicap  allowance. 

Each  shooter  is  limited  to  one  prize,  excepting  as 
applies  to  the  team  trophies.  Come  out  and  spend  the 
day  with  us.  Luncheon  served  from  12  to  6  P.  M.  to  all 
guests.  Two  sets  of  “McCrea”  Traps. 

Clubhouse  will  be  open  and  fine  opportunity  afforded 
to  view  shooting  from  upper  veranda.  Electric  trains 
leave  Pennsylvania  Station,  New  York  City,  for  Port 
Washington,  9.10,  10.15  and  11.15  A.  M..  and  12.15  and 
1. 16  P.  M.  Returning,  trains  leave  Port  Washington 
hourly  for  New  York.  In  order  that  we  may  prepare 
luncheon  for  our  guests,  entries  by  mail  are  requested, 
if  possible. 

C.  M.  Prankard,  Trap  Shooting  Committee. 

L.  B.  Smull, 

Chas.  E.  Hyde, 


Birmingham,  Alabama,  Gun  Club. 

February  7,  1914. 

The  weather  was  unfavorable  for  good  scores  on  the 
grounds  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club  at  their  regular 
weekly  shoot.  The  weather  was  cold  and  a  hard  wind 
was  blowing.  In  spite  of  the  unfavorable  weather 
some  good  scores  were  made,  notably  that  of  Gentry 
Hillman— 96  out  of  100 — and  John  Fletcher — 94  out  of 
his  100.  P.  B.  Plummer  dropped  in  on  his  way  home 
and  gleaned  the  professional  honors,  three  22s’  and 
one  20.  Derony  and  Evans  were  visitors,  shooting  in 
Birmingham  for  the  first  time.  Mr.  Lee  was  making 
his  first  attempt  at  targets.  John  Lambeth  the  oldest 
member  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club,  was  shooting  be¬ 
low  his  average. 

The  annual  mid-winter  handicap  shooting  tourna¬ 
ment  of  the  club  will  be  held  on  February  21st.  The 
piogram  will  consist  of  fifteen  20-targets  events.  The 
last  100  targets  will  be  shot  from  handicap  distance — 
i5  to  23  yards — the  winner  of  handicap  to  receive  $25. 
There  will  be  practice  shooting  on  Friday,  February 
20th,  in  the  afternoon. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


Gentry  Hillman  . 
John  Fletcher  ... 
John  Warren  .... 

Jas.  Plillman  . 

Mortimer  Jourdan 

Lee  Moody  . 

Mrs.  Garl  . 

P.  B.  ’  Plummer  . 

I.  J.  Sellers  . 

Dick  Leland  . 

Will  Jourdan  .... 

J.  Barr  . 

C-  J.  Perry  . 

Randolph  . 

John  Lambeth  ... 

W.  M.  Evans  _ 

Mr.  Tway  . 

Mr.  Lee  . 

Mr.  Shook  . 

E'.  Mortimer  - 

Stollenwerk  . 

Mr.  Derony  . 

Garl  . 

Mr.  Alph  . 

Baugh  . 


Shot  At. 
. .  ico 
. .  100 
. .  ICO 

. . .  100 
. . .  100 
. .  100 
. .  100 

. .  ICO 
.  .  .  ICO 
.  .  .  ICO 
.  .  100 
.  .  100 
.  . .  100 
.  .  100 
. . .  ICO 
.  .  .  100 
.  .  .  ICO 
.  . .  100 
. .  i.-o 
. .  mo 
. .  100 
: .  -oo 
■  75 

. . .  100 

...  50 


Broxe. 

96 

94 

92 

91 

90 

88 

87 

86 

85 

83 


78 

78 

78 

78 

74 

73 

72 

7r 

64 

64 

60 

S2 

40 


The  Cleveland  Gun  Club. 

The  weekly  club  shoot  of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club 
was  held  Saturday,  February  7th,  with  wind  blowing 
a  gale  which  caused  the  targets  to  give  the  shooters  a 
variety  of  skimmers  and  sky  rockets  to  shoot  at,  and 
the  scores  were  good  and  bad.  Dr.  Brown  was  on 
the  job,  wind  or  no  wind,  and  hung  up  the  first  high 
score  for  the  1914  championship  trophy  and  L.  Thorp 
tucked  in  the  first  weekly  prize  of  the  year  under  the 
new  handicap.  Under  those  conditions  a  shooter  shoots 


against  his  percentage  of  1913,  when  a  contestant’s 
score  is  equal  to  his  percentage  he  shall  receive  one 
point  and  one  for  each  target  broken  .11  excess  of  his 
handicap,  so  in  this  case  Thorp  was  a  71  per  cent,  man 
and  broke  86  out  of  100,  which  gave  him  16  points.  Dr. 
Brown,  who  is  classed  at  85  per  cent,  broke  90,  received 
6  points.  Dr.  Stipp,  87  per  cent,  class;  Grant,  04  per 
cent.;  Stevens,  72  per  cent.;  Mould.  70  per  cent,  were 
all  driven  to  the  woods  because  Mr.  Wind  was  not  to 
their  liking.  These  are  conditions  when  the  little  fellow 
has  a  day  on  and  the  big  fellow  has  to  take  a  back  seat, 
but  this  is  only  now  and  then,  so  be  good  and  let 
the  little  fry  have  his  day  as  yours  will  come — three  to 


Weekly  Handicap  Contest 


Per  Cent. 

Shot 

Broke 

Brown  . 

.  85 

100 

90 

Dibble  . 

100 

87 

Thorp  . 

.  7i 

100 

86 

Stipp  . 

.  87 

100 

85 

G  rant  . 

.  84 

100 

83 

Williams  .... 

100 

81 

Stevens  . 

.  72 

100 

70 

Mould  . 

.  70 

100 

60 

Brown  . 

.  88 

80 

40 

Mrs.  Brown 

5 

Annual  Handicap  Contest. 

28 

Brown  . 

.  43 

5b 

48 

Dibble  . 

50 

47 

J  liorp  . 

. 36 

50 

43 

Stipp  . 

. 44 

50 

44 

Grant  . 

.  42 

50 

43 

Williams  .... 

30 

39 

F.  H.  WALLACE,  Financial  Secretary. 


Telegraphic  Trapshooting  Matches. 


The  following  clubs 

have 

submitted  the  results  of 

their  second  shoots  in 

these 

matches. 

Fox  Gun  Club, 

N.  C.  R.  Gun 

Club, 

Philadelphia. 

Dayton,  O. 

Mrs.  Moulton  . 

20 

Horace  Heikes  .. 

Dr.  Buck  . 

F.  Greenwood  . 

19 

Dickey  . 

Bender  . 

.  18 

Folkerth  . 

C.  Buck  . 

18 

Porter  . 

Total  . 

Total  . 

Highland  Gun  Club, 

The  New  Gun 

Club, 

Edge  Hill,  Pa. 

Coatesville, 

Pa. 

Davis  . 

23 

Jones  . . 

.  25 

22 

Englert  . 

23 

Pauling  . 

. .  23 

Hibbs  . 

23 

Perry  . 

21 

Elliott  . 

21 

Drakeley  . 

20 

Collins  . 

Total  . 

Total  . 

. 231 

Springfield  Gun  Club,  Springfield.  O. 

Hays  . 

25 

Blanchard  . 

.  23 

Winkler  . 

•  24 

J.  Ernst  . 

.  23 

Shote  . 

24 

Downs  . 

.  23 

Longbrake  . 

24 

Geo.  Ernst  . 

•  24 

Total  . 

. 237 

Starved  Rock  Club, 


Utica,  Ill. 

Richolson  .  25 

Duncan  .  25 

Doan  .  24 

Westerman  .  24 

Kneussel  .  24 

Clark  .  24 

Pierski  .  23 

Quimby  .  23 

Zeller  ...  23 

Jacques  .  22 

Total  . 237 

Pastime  Gun  Club, 

San  Diego,  Cal. 

Merrill  .  A- 

Barber  .  24 

Toews  .  24 

Couts  .  24 

Grier  .  23 

Julian  .  22 

Fesler  . 22 

Weisser  .  22 

Ervast  .  21 

Ecker  .  2t 

Total  . 228 

Cincinnati  Gun  Club, 
Cincinnati,  O. 

L.  Gambell  .  24 

Schreck  .  27 

Sander  .  23 

H  eyl  .  23 

Davies  .  22 

Ford  .  22 

A.  Gambell  .  22 

Connoly  - ...........  22 

Hammerschmidt  .  22 

Ertel  .  21 

Total  .  224 


Paleface  Club, 
Boston,  Mass. 


Williams  .  25 

Davis  .  25 

Snow  .  24 

Putnam  .  24 

Steele  .  23 

Temple  .  23 

G.  L.  Osborne  .  22 

Blinn  .  22 

Hilliard  .  22 

Newton  .  22 

Total  . 232 

New  Columbus  Club, 
Columbus,  Nebr. 

H.  Neusan  .  25 

A.  Bartholomew  .  24 

E.  Cavanaugh  .  24 

J.  Gutzmer  .  23 

Gates  .  23 

Tihillipps  .  23 

Sawyer  .  22 

Drinnin  .  21 

Brock  .  20 

Lohr  .  20 

Total  . 225 

Kankakee  Gun  Club. 

Kankakee,  Ill. 

Brown  .  24 

Raske  . 23 

Beckman  .  23 

Adams  .  22 

Babel  .  22 

Kuntz  . > .  22 

Smith  .  22 

Russell  . j8j. .  I _  22 


Hilty  .  22 

Total  . 224 
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FIRST  IN  AMERICA,  S 

Eleven  beautiful  designs  for  Purple 

Martin . $6.50  up 

Individual  nest- boxes,  the  best  for 
Wrens,  Bluebirds,  Tree  Swal¬ 
lows,  Chickadees,  etc _ $1.00 

each,  12  for . $10.00 

Parcels  Post  Feature. 
Postage  extra. 

JACOBS  FOOD  SHELTERS  for 
winter  birds,  outwits  the  Sparrows 
and  feeds  the  desirable  birds. 
AUDUBON  BIRD  LUNCH-COUNT¬ 
ERS.  $5.00  each.  2  for  $0.00. 
JACOBS  FEEDING  BOOTH, 
$1.00  each.  12  for  $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT  SPARROW  TRAP, 
the  most  successful  trap  for  cap¬ 
turing  the  English  Sparrows,  $4 
each.  Free  with  a  $50.00  order  for 
Indorsement  bird-houses,  etc.  All  prices  F.  O.  B. 
Waynesburg,  Pa. 

Our  new  illustrated  booklet  of  Bird-Houses,  Nest-Boxes, 
Food  Shelters,  Sparrow  Traps,  etc.  Sent  for  ten  cents 
stamps  or  silver.  Mention  this  magazine. 

JACOBS  BIRD-HOUSE  COMPANY.  404  So.  Washington  Street,  WAYNESBURG,  PA. 


No  matter  how  new  or  how  old  your  gun,  it  needs 
3  in  One.”  Trigger,  shell  extractor,  hammer,  break 
joints — every  action  part  of  any  gun  works  easier, 
surer,  truer,  if  oiled  with  ‘3  in  One.**  It  cleans  gun 
barrels  inside  and  out,  removes  residue  of  burnt 
powder,  black  or  smokeless.  Positively  prevents  rust 
in  any  climate  or  weather.  Will  not  gum  or  dry  out. 

3  in  One”  also  cleans  and  polishes  stock, 
r  RPF  Try  ^is  good  oil  on  your  gun  at  our  expense. 
B  a  8LL  Write  for  sample  bottle  and  booklet — both 
free.  Library  Slip  in  every  package.  3  IN  ONE 
OIL  CO.,  H2  New  St.,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 


John  3721 

S.  RIGAS  CO. 

CUSTOM  MADE 

CIGARETTES 

2-4  Cedar  St.  New  York 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  on 
nest,  cover  illustration  on  January  17th  issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


BLACK  FOX 

FOR  SALE. — Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes,  also  Hudson  Bay  Black  and  Patch  Foxes,  Mink, 
Skunk  and  Marten.  Enormous  fortunes  being  made  in 
fur-ranching.  We  build  ranches  and  supply  animals 
on  favorable  terms. 

ST.  GEORGES  BAY  PUR  COMPANY 
804  Journal  Building 

Boston,  Mass.  * 


SIR  TROUT  AND  HIS  ALLEGED  GOITRE- 

(Continued  from  page  243.) 
situated  within  the  nucleous  or  apparently  re¬ 
placing  it. 

“To  pursue  these  intensely  important  disclosures 
in  the  realm  of  science  a  little  further,  we  find 
that  these  structures  are  cell  secretions  or  de¬ 
generation  products.  Some  are  even  invaginated 
epithelial  or  other  cells,  or  cell  nuclei  which  have 
undergone  various  degenerative  metamorphoses, 
fragmentation,  etc.  Some  of  these  structures  ap¬ 
pear  to  be  the  metamorphosed  nuclei  of  the 
tumor  cells  themselves.  They  may  be  single  or 
there  may  be  several  in  a  cell.  Similar  objects 
are  to  be  found  in  other  than  goitre  tissues.  They 
are  not  present  in  some  forms  of  carcinoma. 
They  are  readily  stained  with  varying  degrees  of 
intensity  by  the  usual  testing  colors. 

“From  all  my  microscopical  work,  I  have  never 
found  the  slightest  evidence  either  that  these  are 
living  organisms  or  that  they  have  anything  what¬ 
ever  to  do  with  the  origin  of  goitre. 

“While  coccidia  or  allied  organisms,  with  which 
these  bodies  have  been  compared,  are  capable  of 
inciting  the  growth  of  a  small  amount  of  new 
connective  tissue  and  sometimes  lead  to  hyper¬ 
plasia  of  epithelium,  such  growths  are  apparent¬ 
ly  inflammatory  in  character,  as  are  those  other 
tissue  formations  incited  by  the  tubercle  bacillus, 
etc.,  which  have  sometimes  been  improperly 
classed  with  tumors  and  called  infectious  granu- 
lomata.” 

So  much  for  the  purely  scientific  and  now  gen¬ 
erally  accepted  theory  of  the  origin  of  this  trou¬ 
ble,  which,  as  claimed  by  Dr.  Gaylord,  is  now 
appearing  among  State  hatchery  pond-bred  and 
reared  brook  trout. 

Dr.  Tarleton  H.  Bean,  State  Fish  Culturist,  re¬ 
cently  stated  that  any  conditions  of  this  nature 
have  been  eliminated  from  six  out  of  eight  of 
our  hatcheries,  and  in  the  other  two  “only  spo¬ 
radic  conditions  exist.”  Dr.  Bean  believes  that 
any  actual  goitre  appearing  in  trout  is  due  to 
water  pollution.  The  remedy  for  this  would, 
therefore,  seem  easy. 

If,  as  pointed  out  in  the  printed  utterances  of 
the  Commission,  Dr.  Gaylord  was,  in  fact,  in¬ 
structed  to  give  to  that  honorable  body  the  sci¬ 
entific  results  of  his  investigations  into  the  cause 
and  cure  of  this  supposed  malady  in  fish,  and  has 
failed  to  do  so,  although  having  sent  for  and  re¬ 
ceived  two  large  consignments  of  adult  brook 
trout  from  the  State  'hatchery  for  that  purpose, 
why  should  not  the  Conservation  Commission 
now  accept  the  conclusions  of  men  of  science, 
some  of  the  most  eminent  in  this  State,  and  go 
ahead  with  its  splendid  work,  the  restoration  of 
King  Trout  to  his  ancestral  realm? 

From  a  careful  reading  of  all  that  has  ap¬ 
peared  in  the  newspapers  one  cannot  fail  to  be 
impressed  with  the  presence  of  many  of  the  so- 


DOES  YOUR  DOG’S  COAT  LOOK  DEAD? 

Is  his  appetite  poor  ?  Is  he  losing  flesh  ?  Then  he  has  WORMS. 

All  puppies  and  nearly  all  grown  dogs  suffer  from  worms 
which  are  IMMEDIATELY  exterminated  by  a  dose  of 

KENWYN  KURE  for  WORMS 

Before  I  discovered  this  wonderful  worm  remedy  I  lost  litter  after  litter  of 
valuable  puppies  from  the  pest  of  worms,  but  now  after  one  or  two  doses  I  have  no 
trouble  and  raise  95  per  cent,  of  my  puppies. 

I  have  used  this  remedy  with  great  success  for  years  in  my  kennels  and  I  have 
had  such  a  demand  for  it  locally  by  those  who  have  used  it  that  I  have  decided  to 
put  it  on  the  market  and  help  my  fellow  fanciers  fight  the  worst  plague  known  to 
dogdom.  Send  50  cents  for  trial  bottle. 

KENWYN  KURE  KOMPANY  P°NEW  JERSEYNT 


called  “humanities”  on  both  sides  of  the  question, 
and  which  have  no  proper  place  in  a  subject  of 
such  Nation-wide  importance. 

As  Dr.  Gaylord  intends  to  lay  the  whole  mat¬ 
ter  before  Governor  Glynn,  perhaps  it  might  be 
well  for  him  to  take  along  a  copy  of  Forest  and 
Stream,  and  explain  the  meaning  of  some  of  the 
scorching  and  “chilled”  scientific  terms  which 
have  been  poured  into  the  defenseless  breast  of 
your  scribe  by  his  learned  informant,  like  num¬ 
ber  eights  from  an  open  bore  gun,  some  of  which 
like,  carcinomata,  haematoxylin,  granulomata  and 
hyperplasia,  have  not  yet  been  extricated,  not  to 
mention  a  deeper  wound  lately  received  from 
you,  Mr.  Editor,  in  your  use  of  the  word  “Mere- 
licht”  in  this  connection — quite  a  slug,  you  know. 

After  reading  the  foregoing,  you  may  decide 
that  the  medical  profession  is  not  such  a  queer 
combination  of  contradictions  as  you  were  at  first 
led  to  assume.  PETER  FLINT. 


SPRATT’S  FIBO 

is  the  best  food  for  Pekingese,  Toys  and  Shy  Feed¬ 
ers.  It  contains  the  same  nourishing  ingredients 
as  SPRATT’S  regular  DOG  CAKES  and  differs 
from  same  only  in  flavor. 

T)ogs  will  eat  it  ravenously  at  all  times 

Send  for  samples  and  mail  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture”, 
which  contains  much  valuable  information. 


SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at  NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 


AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 


118  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 


FOR  SALE 


Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand! 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 

IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 

Airedales  of  Quality. 

PTPPIES  and  older  Stock,  by  Champions  Midland 
Royal,  Swiveller,  King  Nobbier  and  other  noted  sires  bred 
to  Champion  stock  bitches. 

Why  not  the  best  ?  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

TONKA  KENNELS, 

Security  Bank  Building,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


POINTERS  FOR  SALE 
A  pair  of  fine  pointers — brother  and 
sister — 9  months  old,  well  grown.  Not 
gun  shy;  yard  broken,  but  no  experience 
with  game.  $25  for  the  pair,  if  taken  at 
once. 

JOHN  J.  MILLS 

NEUSE,  N.  C.  R.  F.  D.  No.  1. 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Cam  pines.  Black,  Blue,  Buff,  White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorcas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
BlaekWyandottes.  Stock, Eggs andYoung  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winning's 


1 


BEGINNING 

THE  OUTDOOR 

ENDING 

Saturday 

MAN’S  ANNUAL 

Friday 

February  21st 

INDOOR  PARADISE 

February  27th 

THE 


Sportsmans  Show 

MADISON  SQUARE  GARDEN 

NEW  YORK  CITY 


Three  Indoor 

TREMENDOUS  EXHIBIT 

Water  Sports 

Trap  -  Shooting 
Championships 

OF 

Sporting  Goods 

Swimming  Races 
Diving  Contests 

Everything  the  Sportsman  can  use  in  the  field  or  on  the 
water  will  be  shown  by  the  biggest  manu¬ 
facturers  in  the  country 


Complete  Camps 
put  up  by 
Wilderness  Guides 


More  than  300  of  the  best  pro¬ 
fessional  and  amateur  gunners  will 
face  the  traps  in  competition  for 
Worlds  Indoor  Honors 


•  •  • 


•  •  • 


Come  and  Get  a 
Mid-winter  Breath 
of  Pine  Clad  Hills 


Open  to  the  Public  from  10  A.  M.  to  11 P.  M.  Admission  50  Cents 


VOL.  LXXXII  No.  9 


FEBRUARY  28,  1914 


Price  10  Cents 


A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  OUTDOOR  LIFE 

TRAVEL,  NATURE  STUDY,  SHOOTING,  FISHING,  CAMPING,  YACHTING 

PUBLISHED  BY 

ENTERED  AS  SECOND  FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO.  AT  THE  POST  OFFICE 
CLASS  MATTER  22  THAMES  ST..  NEW  YORK  NEW  YORK.  N.  Y. 


“By  Gad  You’re  Euchered” — One  of  the  Joys  of  the  Hunt. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


on  • 


The  Sportsman's  Show 

-AND- 

Outdoor  Trap  Shooting  Tournament 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OF 

Forest  and  Stream 

AT  THE 

New  Grand  Central  Palace,  New  York  City 

March  5th  to  14th,  1914 

This  Show  will  be  held  in  conjunction  with 

THE  THIRD  ANNUAL 

Travel,  Vacation  and  Sportsman’s  Exhibition 

Organized  and  directed  by 

The  International  Exposition  Company  of  New  York 


Transportation  Lines,  Chambers  of  Commerce,  Hotel  Associations,  Resorts, 
Information  Bureaus  and  Sportsmen’s  Organizations,  Manufacturers  and 
Dealers  Lave  united  in  a  co-operative  effort  to  make  this  the  greatest  Sports¬ 
man’s  and  Travel  show  ever  held  in  New  York  City. 

For  detailed  information,  address 

W.  J.  GALLAGHER,  Manager  Sports  nan’s  Show 
New  Grand  Central  Palace  New  York  City 


PROPOSED  FOX  LAW- 

By  Paul  Brandreth. 

Regarding  the  proposed  closed  season  on 
foxes,  it  seems  hard  to  think  that  any  woodsman 
of  knowledge  or  repute  should  uphold  such  a 
measure.  One  could  easily  understand  the  pass¬ 
ing  of  a  law  to  protect  the  species  for  a  certain 
period  of  time  in  a  fox-hunting  territory  that 
had  been  depleted  of  its  supply  by  the  hunt 
clubs;  but  to  suggest  the  protection  of  vermin 
in  a  game  country — taking,  for  instance  the  Adi¬ 
rondack  wilderness — seems  little  less  than  ob- 
surd. 

To  begin  with,  the  fox  is  a  predatory  animal. 
Whenever  he  is  abroad  game  suffers  tin  conse¬ 


quence.  He  is  a  prowler,  thief  and  marauder; 
a  menace  to  birds  and  beasts  alike.  Several 
foxes  will,  without  any  trouble  in  a  deep  snow, 
pull  down  and  destroy  a  large  deer.  I  recently 
heard  of  one  which  was  found  with  both  hams 
eaten  out,  and  the  flesh  still  warm.  The  follow¬ 
ing  are  notes  taken  from  a  journal  kept  on  a 
hunting  trip  last  fall: 

“October  21st.  This  morning  in  a  snowstorm 
we  stumbled  on  a  fawn  that  was  being  tormented 
by  a  big  red  fox.  The  poor  little  creature  was 
so  taken  up  with  its  enemy  that  it  paid  no  atten¬ 
tion  to  us  at  all.  It  stood  near  a  log  with  its 
back  arched  like  a  cat,  while  the  fox  dodged 
about  and  snapped  at  its  ears.  I  had  two  shots  at 


the  wretch,  but  owing  to  the  driving  snow  and 
over-anxiety  to  spot  him,  I  missed  both  times. 
They  went  off  together  through  the  woods.  Ten 
or  fifteen  minutes  later  we  came  on  them  again, 
the  fox  still  in  deadly  attendance  on  the  deer. 
They  were  off  some  distance  this  time,  but  it 
was  easy  to  see  that  the  latter  was  distinctly 
rattled  and  bewildered.  On  seeing  us  they 
bounded  off,  the  fox  loping  close  alongside  of 
its  prospective  prey.  No  doubt  he  will  very 
soon  succeed  in  getting  the  meal  he  is  after.” 

“October  25.  While  hunting  this  afternoon 
D. —  and  Wallace  came  across  a  fawn  that  had 
evidently  been  injured  by  some  animal,  doubt¬ 
lessly  a  fox.  It  appeared  to  have  a  strip  of  skin' 
hanging  from  its  head,  and  stumbled  about 
blindly,  once  falling  down.  Wishing  to  put  it 
out  of  its  misery,  they  decided  to  shoot  it,  but 
just  about  this  time  it  disappeared  behind  a 
screen  of  undergrowth  and  they  did  not  see  it 
again.” 

“October  29.  A  few  days  ago  we  came  on  a 
fawn  which  apparently  had  injured  a  hind  leg. 
We  attempted  to  follow  it  up  and  found  drops 
of  blood.  There  are  no  hunters  in  this  locality 
except  ourselves,  so  we  right  away  gave  up  the 
idea  that  it  had  been  shot.  It  was  barely  able  to 
get  over  a  log  and  acted  as  if  the  leg  had  been 
ham-strung.  When  we  attempted  to  catch  up 
with  it,  however,  it  made  off  at  a  fair  speed.  We 
have  strong  suspicions  that  a  fox,  or  band  of 
foxes,  had  been  after  it.” 

The  three  instances  related  above  all  occurred 
within  a  period  of  three  weeks.  If  we  chanced 
upon  a  trio  of  these  forest  tragedies,  think  how 
many  must  constantly  have  been  taking  place 
around  us.  Have  you  ever  heard  a  fox  get  into 
a  flock  of  partridges?  Have  you  ever  come  upon 
a  pile  of  tell-tale  feathers  in  the  woods?  The  fox 
has  always  been,  and  always  will  be,  a  bane  and 
curse  to  game  propagation.  Let  us  therefore 
seek  to  destroy  instead  of  endeavoring  to  pro¬ 
tect  this  slippery  red  rascal  who  creates  yearly 
such  havoc  among  game  birds  and  animals. 
What  we  want  are  deer,  partridges  and  the  small 
fur-bearing  mammals  of  the  wilderness.  We  can 
well  dispense  with  Reynard. 


CLUB  ENCOURAGES  REFORESTATION. 

Two  thousand  trees  will  be  set  out  on  a  private 
estate  near  Gloversville,  N.  Y„  next  spring,,  ac¬ 
cording  to  a  decision  to  that  effect  reached  in  a 
recent  meeting  of  the  Fulton  county  Fish  and 
Game  Club.  The  club  will  buy  the  trees  from  the 
state  commission,  and  the  owner  of  the  land  has 
agreed  to  allow  it  to  be  used  as  a  game  cover  for 
many  years.  The  club  is  active  in  encouraging 
reforestation  and  winter  feeding. 


FEBRUARY. 

By  Paul  Brandreth. 

The  vintage  of  the  green-gold  west 
Shines  twixt  the  swart-limbed  warrior  trees; 
The  river  on  its  frozen  breast 
Reflects  the  sunset’s  crimson  lees. 

Eastward  the  winter  moon  rides  high 
A  world  of  cool  and  silver  foam 
That  calls  the  stars  into  the  sky 
And  bids  the  twilight  wanderer  home. 

The  winds  are  hushed,  the  night  is  cold, 

The  earth  lies  white,  and  mute,  and  chill, 

And  yet  within  her  icy  fold 

The  sap-flood  stirs,  the  dim  woods  thrill. 

O  month  besieged  with  snow  and  gales 
That  o’er  the  ice  fields  wildly  ring, 

Beyond  thy  storms  the  winter  pales, 

Thy  sunset  flush  foretells  the  Spring! 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Around  Long  Island  by  Canoe .  . 
An  Afternoon’s  Fishing  in  Maine 

Duck  Shooting . 

Editorial  . 

Feeding  the  Quail . 

For  National  Co-Operation  .... 


Fur,  Fin  and  Feather . 

Important  Game  Law  Decision 

On  a  Few  Duck  Hunts . 

Trap  Shooting . 

Trouting  in  Arizona . 


By  Robert  Page  Lincoln 


February  28,  1914 
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FEED  THE  QUAIL  AND  OTHER  GAME. 

February  13,  1914. 

The  Game  and  Fish  Conservation  Commis¬ 
sion  of  the  State  of  Illinois  had  in  mind  such 
terrible  storms  as  are  now  sweeping  over  the 
country  when  they  announced  their  policy  of  es¬ 
tablishing  game  preserves.  In  keeping  with  this 
policy,  they  to-day  called  upon  all  sportsmen, 
farmers  and  other  people  interested  in  the  con¬ 
servation  of  game  to  take  whatever  steps  they 
possibly  can  to  prevent  the  perishing  of  game. 
An  hour  a  day,  especially  by  persons  who  know 
the  places  frequented  by  game,  and  a  little  feed 
will  save  more  quail  and  other  game  than  is 
killed  by  all  the  sportsmen  in  the  state. 

The  Commission  desires  that  this  statement  be 
given  the  widest  publicity  possible,  and  call  upon 
the  press  as  well  as  others  to  assist  them  in  this 
effort  to  conserve  the  game. 

State  Game  and  Fish  Conservation  Commission. 

C.  J.  Dittmar, 

Henry  V.  Meeteren, 

J.  B.  Vaughn, 

Commissioners. 

TO  PROTECT  NIAGARA  GAME  FISH. 

Seine  fishing  for  bass  in  the  middle  of  the 
Niagara  river,  or  from  the  islands  in  the  river 
above  the  falls,  will  not  be  permitted  at  any  time, 
even  during  the  season  which  begins  July  1st. 
Rod  fishing  from  the  islands  will  be-  permitted. 
Inshore  seine  setting  will  be  permitted  as,  because 
of  the  river  pollution,  there  is  no  game  fish  in 
that  part  of  the  river. 

Of  606  fires  last  year  on  the  national  forests 
of  Arizona,  New  Mexico,  and  Oklahoma,  more 
than  one-half  were  caused  by  lightning.  Camp¬ 
ers  set  about  one-tenth,  and  railroads  one- 
twentieth. 


REPORT  THE  FIRST  SPRING  BIRDS. 

Cheerless  and  cold  as  seems  the  Febru¬ 
ary  landscape,  and  rigorous  yet  the  grip 
of  winter,  the  sun  is  swinging  North  , 
again,  and  snow  drifts  soon  must  give  way 
beneath  his  cheering  rays.  Even  in  this 
latitude  the  backbone  of  winter  is  broken. 
Only  a  few  days  more,  or  a  few  weeks  at 
the  latest,  and  the  familiar  wedge  lines  of 
returning  water  fowl  will  be  defined 
against  a  softer  sky.  Soon,  too,  we  may 
expect  to  hear  the  familiar  but  feeble 
voices  of  the  first  migratory  song  birds, 
harbingers  of  Spring.  When  does  the  first 
of  this  returning  band  of  Southern  winter¬ 
ing  birds  make  its  appearance  north  of 
Mason’s  and  Dixon’s  Line,  and  where  are  * 
they  first  observed?  “Forest  and  Stream”  ■ 
readers  have  observant  eyes  and  are  keen  j 
to  note  Nature’s  changes.  Let  us  know  jj 
the  date  on  which  you  first  observe  the  jj 
returning  birds  this  Spring,  and  where.  A  j 
few  hardy  specimens,  we  know,  remain 
North  all  winter,  but  we  would  like  to 
record  in  “Forest  and  Stream”  during  the  [ 
next  month  or  two  the  return  of  the  bird 
traveler  to  his  Northern  home-  Commu¬ 
nications  are  solicited,  and  will  be  gladly 
welcomed. 

QUAIL  SEASON  CLOSED  FOR  FIVE  YEARS. 

A  five-year  closed  season  on  quail  in  Essex 
County,  Mass.,  was  urged  recently  by  Represen¬ 
tatives  Lyle,  of  Gloucester,  and  Webster,  of 
Boxford. 


CLUB  ASKS  FOR  HATCHERY. 

The  Rod  and  Reel  Club,  of  New  Bedford, 
Mass.,  who  recently  petitioned  for  a  bill  provid¬ 
ing  for  the  establishment  of  a  salmon  hatchery, 
has  succeeded  in  having  the  bill  presented  to  the 
committee  on  fisheries  and  game.  Dr.  Garry 
DeN.  Hough,  who  presented  the  bill,  told  the 
committee  that  landlocked  salmon  was  considered 
the  most  valuable  asset  to  the  state.  He  said  that 
in  Maine  the  value  of  salmon  is  so  thoroughly 
recognized  that  the  state  annually  appropriates 
many  thousands  of  dollars  for  the  stocking  of 
hatcheries.  Dr.  Hough  recommended  that  the 
$10,000  be  expended  at  the  Sandwich  hatchery, 
which  is  best  adapted  for  the  propagation  of  the 
salmon.  It  would  be  impossible  for  salmon  to  be 
raised  under  the  present  conditions  existing  at 
Sandwich,  he  said,  and  he  would  leave  all  regula¬ 
tions  as  to  an  open  season  with  the  department 
of  fisheries  and  game.  He  said  that  the  club  has 
found  that  it  is  a  waste  of  money  and  energy  to 
put  fry  into  the  streams,  and  that  to  propagate 
the  salmon  would  depend  largely  in  which  sec¬ 
tion  of  the  streams  the  fry  was  deposited.  He 
said  that  fingerlings  in  the  fall  give  better  results 
than  fry  in  the  spring.  Lake  Quinsigamond  at 
Worcester,  he  said,  is  the  only  lake  in  the  state 
where  salmon  have  been  deposited. 


NO  CHANCE  AT  REELFOOT  LAKE,  KY. 

Commercial  hunters  at  Reelfoot  Lake,  Ky.,  re¬ 
ceived.  a  check  to  their  operations  the  latter  part 
of  last  month  when  Col.  Joseph  H.  Acklen,  the 
chief  game  warden  for  the  United  States,  spent 
a  few  days  at  Walnut  Log,  a  famous  stopping 
place  for  hunters.  The  enforcement  of  the  new 
game  law  for  the  protection  of  migratory  birds, 
which  went  into  effect  on  January  15,  was  the 
object  of  Col.  Acklen’s  visit. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  TA  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special“9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9^  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

$5.50 
3.50 


SIZE  D 
SIZE  E 


(for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
(for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7  b  feet, 
40  cents  each. 


ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  “CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


THOS.  J. 
CONROY 

28  John  St. 


New 

York 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN 
TACKLE  a  SPECIALTY 

FERGUSON’S 

Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen's  use.  Combines 
Head  Jack,  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand 
Lantern,  etc. 

PRICE,  $5.00 

Head  attachment  $1.50  extra 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fish¬ 
ing,  etc.  Is  adjustable  to  any  kind 
of  dash  or  vehicle. 

PRICE.  $6.00 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Rpcnuso  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  tlie  fish  without  injury. 
Yearl  nt  s  spawn  and  their  killintr  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you  (  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  barbless  Ho<»k  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lu*e.  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
qnn'ity  standard  flies  $1.00  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


$12 


.50 


..  FOR  .. 


$25— 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
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On  a  Few  Duck  Hunts 

By  R.  H.  McNair 


EN  route  to  Washington  some  years  ago  I 
chanced  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  a 
pleasant  man  on  the  train.  As  we  passed 
Havre  de  Grace,  the  conversation  drifted  into  duck 
hunting  on  Chesapeake  bay,  and  my  traveling  com¬ 
panion  informed  me  that  a  good  shot  could  en¬ 
joy  a  fine  day’s  sport  on  the  bay  for  about 
seventydive  dollars  per.  I  was  a  medical  student 
and  the  information  “listened  well,”  but  it  sound¬ 
ed  rather  tall  to  my  ears, 
and  by  way  of  disabus¬ 
ing  his  mind  of  the 
thought  that  Chesapeake 
bay,  with  its  seventy-five 
dollars  a  day  was  in  the 
same  class  with  genuine 
sport,  such  as  is  in  reach 
of  every  man,  with 
enough  coin  to  buy 
loaded  shells,  I  gave  him 
a  true  account  of  what 
I  had  actually  experi¬ 
enced  shooting  mallard, 
teal,  red  heads,  canvas- 
backs  (the  Chesapeake 
swells),  wood  duck, 
spoon  bill  and  coots,  on 
a  chain  of  lakes  extend¬ 
ing  eighteen  miles  down 
the  Mississippi  Valley, 
from  what  was  known 
as  Clarks  lake  to  the 
lower  end  of  Ackland 
lakes,  of  which  I  think 
there  were  six  or  seven. 

My  earliest  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  duck  shooting 
began  before  I  knew 
how  to  shoot  the  fast¬ 
flying  blue  wing  teal.  I 
well  remember  my  first 
afternoon  on  Clarks  lake,  which  was  owned  by  a 
planter  who  raised  an  enormous  acreage  in  cot¬ 
ton.  The  lake,  like  the  others  mentioned,  had 
been  formerly  the  bed  of  the  Mississippi  river, 
which  asks  no  odds  of  any  man’s  property  when, 
aided  by  an  overflow,  it  wishes  to  change  its 
course.  To  empty  the  lake  and  thus  to  further 
enlarge  his  plantation,  the  owner  had  erected  an 
enormous  draining  machine,  with  a  powerful  en¬ 
gine  and  water  wheel.  He  succeeded  only  par¬ 
tially,  and  the  result  was  the  best  and  most  access¬ 
ible  duck  pond  I  ever  saw.  Its  deepest  parts 
were  shallow  enough  to  wade  in,  and  full  of  a 
luxuriant  growth  of  grass  which  furnished  pala¬ 
table  seeds  for  the  ducks. 

In  the  first  hunting  party  of  which  I  was  a 
member,  we  had  a  cousin  who  had  spent  his  early 
life  in  Canada.  He  was  the  most  successful 
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hunter  and  one  of  the  best  shots  I  ever  knew.  A 
fine  flock  of  teal  came  rushing  by  our  blinds  in 
graceful  flig’ht,  and  my  gun  seemed  to  be  of  no 
service,  other  than  to  shoot  holes  in  the  air,  I 
couldn’t  see  even  a  duck  feather  drop.  When  I 
said  some  things  not  worth  while  recording, 
cousin  Frank  laughed  in  much  amusement  at  my 
disappointment  and  exasperation.  But  he  was 
kind  enough  to  come  over  to  my  blind  and  give 


me  a  few  valuable  hints  as  to  how  I  should  hold 
on  the  ducks.  As  I  swore  my  gun  was  no  good — ' 
how  often  a  poor  shooter  tries  to  saddle  the 
blame  on  a  good  gun — my  teacher  offered  to  let 
me  try  his  gun,  with  which  he  chopped  about 
every  duck  that  he  shot  at  within  range. 

“Now  mark,  here  comes  a  nice  flock  of  teal— 
if  you  don’t  score  I’ll  cut  off  your  shirt  tail.  As 
they  pass  lead  them  about  three  feet.”  Bang! 
Down  come  a  duck. 

“Good,  give  it  to  them  again!”  Bang!  Down 
come  another.  And  then,  instead  of  feeling  pro¬ 
voked  with  cousin  Frank  for  laughing  at  me,  I 
felt  like  hugging  him. 

For  half  or  three-quarters  of  an  hour  we  had 
fast  and  furious  work,  as  the  ducks  came  in  to 
feed,  and  after  dark  we  splashed  our  way  to  the 
camp  under  the  big  cypress  trees,  where  we  met 


the  rest  of  our  party,  with  all  the  ducks  we 
cared  to  lug  out  of  the  lake.  After  eating  a 
hearty  supper  of  "broiled  teal,  good  breakfast 
bacon,  beaten  biscuit  and  coffee,  we  lighted  our 
pipes,  related  our  various  experiences,  stretched 
out  on  a  thick  pallet  of  Spanish  moss  that  had 
been  pulled  down  by  our  cook,  and  covered  our 
tired  selves  with  gray  army  blankets,  to  sleep 
until  the  first  mallard  quacked  at  daybreak. 

When  we  awoke,  a 
heavy  mist  hung  over  the 
lake,  and  soon  after 
breakfast,  a  fine,  misty, 
winter  rain  set  in.  Cousin 
Frank  remarked  what 
an  ideal  duck  day  it  was. 
We  waded  straight  across 
the  lake  to  a  point  just 
opposite  our  camp,  sent 
our  two  negro  men,  one 
to  either  end  of  the  lake, 
to  keep  the  ducks  on  the 
wing,  as  their  tendency 
was  to  settle  at  the  lake 
ends  to  feed  where  the 
grass  was  most  abund¬ 
ant.  Our  blinds  were 
located  on  the  point 
over  which  most  of  the 
ducks  flew,  and  all  that 
day  and  through  suc¬ 
ceeding  ones  during  the 
same  winter,  we  enjoyed 
sport  which  I  am  sure 
cannot  be  beaten  on  the 
Chesapeake  or  elsewhere. 
Once  in  a  while  one  or 
more  of  the  party  was 
seen  dipping  his  gun  bar¬ 
rels  into  the  water 
to  cool  the  overheated 
metal.  We  had  in  our  equipment  a  good  re¬ 
triever — a  lemon  speckled  pointer  bitch — and  I 
do  not  remember  any  crippled  ducks  getting 
away  from  Lassie.  She  went  into  the  water  after 
them  with  the  eagerness  of  a  well-trained  setter. 
It  is  not  hard  to  imagine  the  size  of  a  bag  under 
such  conditions — a  lake  full  of  ducks,  five  breech 
loaders,  and  a  good  dog  to  bring  in  the  dead  and 
crippled. 

The  prettiest  shooting  was  at  the  teal,  as  they 
passed  at  tremendous  speed.  As  they  were  pass¬ 
ing  we  would  head  the  duck  picked  for  target, 
and  with  the  second  barrel  make  a  quartering 
shot,  aiming  just  behind  the  wing,  which  seemed 
to  be  the  most  vulnerable  spot. 

When  the  shooting  ended  we  called  in  our  men 
and  loaded  them  with  ducks.  Each  one  of  the 
party  took  a  share  of  what  was  left,,  waded  for 
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camp,  ate  dinner,  and  saddled  up  for  a  ten-mile 
ride  home.  The  sale  of  game  was  never  thought 
of  in  that  section,  so  two  negro  boys  were  mount¬ 
ed  on  ponies  and  a  bunch  of  duck  sent  to  each  of 
our  neighbors  within  reach.  As  our  hunt  ended 
on  Saturday,  a  good  many  families  enjoyed  wild 
duck  for  Sunday  dinner. 

I  have  had  many  amusing  arguments  with  good, 
kind-hearted,  humane  people,  over  the  cruelty  of 
shooting  wild  ducks  and  other  game  birds,  and 
have  been  even  more  amused  to  see  the  same 
people  enjoy  feasts  of  nice  fat  ducks  or  quail — 
and  at  the  same  time  I  wondered  at  their  incon¬ 
sistency.  But  then  that  is  quite  a  frequent  char¬ 
acteristic  of  humanity. 

Upon  returning  from  the  university  in  the  early 
eighties  I  spent  many  happy  evenings  home  with 
my  old  hunting  companion  who  had  taught  me 
the  art  of  passing-shooting  at  ducks.  We  often 
smoked  late  into  the  night,  going  over  the  adven¬ 
tures  of  hunting  deer,  quail  and  ducks,  and  he 
told  me  many  entertaining  stories  of  his  turkey 
hunts.  He  was  master  of  the  art  of  calling  and 
killing  the  wild  gobbler.  A  true  blue  sport  he 
was,  who  considered  it  little  short  of  a  crime  to 
pot  a  covey  of  quail  when  bunched  on  the  ground ; 
and  he  rarely  shot  into  a  flock  of  ducks  on  the 
water. 

I  recall  an  exciting  experience  that  he  related 
to  me,  of  a  lonely  duck  hunt  on  one  of  the  Ack- 
land  lakes.  He  was  encamped  in  the  cypress 
swamp  near  the  lake,  and  his  coal  black  hunting 
horse,  Jim  Crow,  was  tied  to  a  swinging  limb 
nearby.  He  was  awakened  from  a  sound  sleep 
by  the  horse,  who  was  restlessly  pawing  the 
ground  and  snorting  in  fright.  The  camp  fire 
had  almost  died  out.  He  jumped  up,  and  upon 
reaching  the  spot  where  Jim  was  tied,  found  him 
trembling,  with  nervous  fright.  Not  far  off  he 
heard  a  crash  in  the  underbrush,  and  in  a  few 
moments  there  came  a  blood-curdling  scream 
from  a  panther  not  many  rods  away.  The  horse 
bounded  as  though  he  had  been  shot,  and  the 
master  had  much  difficulty  in  quieting  him.  Jim 
would  not  be  satisfied  until  a  fire  had  been  built 
nearer  to  him,  and  he  had  his  master  within  close 
proximity  to  his  hitching  tree.  There  were  quite 
a  number  of  ducks  hanging  up  in  camp,  and  the 
savory  smell  doubtless  had  attracted  the  hungry 
old  cat  in  his  midnight  prowling.  After  getting 
a  big  fire  going,  my  cousin  selected  a  large  live 
chunk  and  walked  some  distance  around  the 
camp,  waving  the  fire  brand  and  shouting  to  scare 
off  the  panther.  After  remaining  up  an  hour  to 
keep  Jim  company  he  heard  no  more  of  the  pan¬ 
ther,  and  lay  down  to  rest  again. 

When  the  following  winter  came  it  proved  to 
be  another  ideal  season  for  southern  duck  shoot¬ 
ing.  An  extremely  hard  winter  north  had  driven 
them  to  southern  waters  in  enormous  flocks.  My 
cousin  knew  that  I  had  become  an  enthusiastic 
lover  of  the  duck  hunt,  who  was  willing  to  en¬ 
dure  the  wettest  “duck  day”  with  great  pleasure, 
as  long  as  the  monotony  of  a  dull  drizzly  day  was 
relieved  by  the  entertaining  sight  of  ducks  on 
the  wing.  He  invited  me  to  accompany  him  to 
one  of  the  Ackland  lakes  on  a  hunt,  where,  he 
had  learned  from  the  negroes,  there  were  great 
flocks  of  ducks  “whut  darkened  de  sky  when  dey 
flewed  over.” 

We  usually  arrived  at  the  lake  in  time  for  an 
afternoon  hunt,  and  continued  it  through  the  fol¬ 
lowing  day  if  the  shooting  proved  good.  We 
took  a  colored  boy  along  to  feed  the  horses,  build 
fires  and  pull  down  Spanish  moss  for  our  bedding. 
Having  selected  a  favorable  spot  for  camping, 
we  visited  the  north  end  of  the  lake,  with  Lassie 
to  bring  in  the  cripples  and  those  that  fell  into 
the  water,  selecting  a  grass-covered  knoll  large 
enough  to  afford  ample  standing  room  for  hunt¬ 
ers  and  dog.  We  had  not  long  to  wait  for  lively 
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action.  In  the  heavy  mist  of  a  southern  winter 
day  ducks  do  not  seem  to  notice  the  would-be 
slayer,  especially  when  they  are  hungry  after  the 
long  flight  south.  That  afternoon’s  shoot,  for 
two  rapidly  manipulated  ten-bore  breech-loaders, 
seemed  not  far  short  of  the  kills  we  have  read 
of  in  the  Dakotas  by  employed  market  hunters. 

A  flock  of  mallard,  teal  or  gray  ducks  would 
race  into  the  feeding  ground  and  came  down  on 
to  the  water  with  a  splash. 

“Give  the  first  barrel  on  the  water,  and  then  we 
will  send  in  three  more  on  the  rise,”  my  com¬ 
panion  whispered,  and  there  remained  very  fre¬ 
quently  three  or  four  and  sometimes  more  ducks 
fluttering  on  the  water.  Lassie  plunged  in  and 
brought  them  to  land,  one  after  another.  With 
a  couple  of  large  grain  sacks  I  rubbed  her  as  dry 
as  possible,  and  when  she  began  to  show  fatigue 
I  chained  her  up  and  acted  as  retriever  myself, 
the  water  being  not  more  than  three  feet  deep  at 
that  spot. 

The  ducks  came  fast  and  furiously  for  an  hour 
or  more,  and  when  they  changed  their  tactics  by 
selecting  another  feeding  ground  we  were  glad  to 
call  off  the  shoot  for  the  day.  Returning  to  camp 
with  more  game  than  we  cared  to  carry  for  a 
long  distance,  we  got  to  work  with  Dan,  the  negro 
boy,  to  aid  us.  We  drew  the  ducks  and  hung  them 
up  on  tree  limbs.  Then  we  stored  away  a  good 
camp  supper.  Our  menu  was  generally  made  up 
of  ducks,  bacon,  biscuit  and  coffee,  and  my  com¬ 
panion  could  make  coffee  as  good  as  the  best. 
After  supper  we  sat  for  a  time  enjoying  our 
pipes,  and  relating  hunting  stories,  with  Dan’s 
loud  snoring  for  accompaniment. 

Finally  the  outdoor  stillness  was  broken  by  a 
duet  from  two  pesky  hoot-owls.  I  often 
wondered  if  they  thought  that  they  could  sing. 
One  tuned  up  with  a  Who  who — hoo  hoo — who 
who — hoo  hoo — who — a’  !  The  other  answered 
with  the  same  notes,  and  when  they  got  into  full¬ 
voiced  swing,  they  varied  the  tiresome,  lonesome 
monotony  by  singing  a  Who,  wha,  wha — ha,  ha,  ha 
■ — who — hoo — ah!  Cousin  Frank  suggested  that 
they  were  singing  for  duck  meat,  and  if  one  of 
them  came  within  range — they  sometimes  were 
bold  enough  to  perch  on  a  limb  over  the  camp — 
he  shot  a  hole  through  the  old  bundle  of  musty 
feathers. 

He  had  a  habit  of  frying  a  piece  of  bacon  to 
eat  inside  of  a  cold  biscuit,  just  before  turning  in. 
The  blaze  of  our  big  log  heap  had  died  down, 
and  we  were  dozing  over  the  frying  bacon.  Sud¬ 
denly  we  were  startled  wide-awake  by  a  great 
fluttering  over  the  bright  red  chunks  of  fire. 
Cousin  Frank  grabbed  his  gun,  which  lay  just  be¬ 
hind  him,  and  before  I  could  think  what  was  up 
he  pointed  it  toward  an  over  hanging  tree  limb 
and  fired.  Down  came  a  bundle  of  musty  owl 
feathers.  The  old  thief  had  made  a  dive  to  get 
the  nice  piece  of  breakfast  bacon  which  he  evi¬ 
dently  mistook  for  a  juicy  morsel  of  duck — but 
he  had  found  out,  to  the  great  sorrow  of  Mr. 
Owl,  “Who-who-hoo-hoo”  it  was  trespassing  on 
his  domain  of  solitude,  the  lonely  cypress  swamp. 

We  were  up  at  the  first  gray  streaks  of  dawn, 
and,  entertained  by  the  quacking  of  green-headed 
mallards,  we  prepared  and  ate  breakfast.  When 
the  horses  had  been  watered  and  fed,  Dan  got 
into  a  cypress  canoe,  which  we  had  contracted 
with  the  old  negro  owner  to  use,  and  paddled 
around  among  the  ducks  to  keep  them  stirred 
up.  We  got  on  to  our  knoll  of  the  afternoon  be¬ 
fore  and  soon  opened  fire,  making  rapid  work  for 
Lassie  and  the  other  retriever. 

What  appealed  to  me  most  was  when  a  flock 
of  teal  would  swing  in,  swoop  down  to  alight, 
and  then,  changing  their  minds,  make  off  in  a 
circle.  Our  four  barrels  with  number  five  shot 
gave  them  a  lively  salute,  and  deprived  each  flock 
of  several  lively  flyers.  Occasionally  a  canvas- 


back  ventured  in  and  cousin  Frank  whispered, 
“Here  comes  one  of  those  Chesapeake  swells.” 
When  the  bird  was  within  range  and  the  gun  was 
brought  to  bear  on  him,  he  did  not  return  to 
feast  on  wild  cherry  seed  at  his  feeding  ground 
on  Chesapeake  bay.  When  a  pair  of  mallards 
came  rushing  in  Cousin  Frank  whispered,  “now 
try  your  skill  on  a  double.”  Sometimes  I  scored. 
But  the  two  ducks  rarely  got  away.  For  the  other 
gun  could  effectually  wipe  my  eyes  and  add 
another  bird  to  the  pile.  We  shot  until  ten 
o’clock.  Then  the  ducks  began  to  leave  the  lake 
and  scatter  through  the  swamp. 

We  had  all  the  ducks  that,  together  with  our 
own  weight,  three  good-sized’  horses  could  carry. 
After  a  good  hearty  lunch  at  noon  we  broke 
camp  leaving,  on  our  way  out,  a  bunch  of  ducks 
at  the  cabin  of  the  old  man  who  owned  the  canoe. 
If  my  friend  traveling  toward  Washington  had 
not  been  satisfied  then  that  southern  duck  shoot¬ 
ing  was  equal  to,  if  not  better  than  that  found  in 
Chesapeake,  at  seventy-five  dollars  per,  I  would 
have  given  the  histories  of  succeeding  winter 
hunts. 


HUNTER’S  LICENSE  NOT  NEEDED? 

No  license  is  necessary  to  hunt  unprotected 
game  at  any  time  of  year,  according  to  an  opin¬ 
ion  recently  set  forth  by  Kinter  B.  Rodgers,  game 
warden  of  Pennsylvania,  in  response  to  inquiries 
regarding  this  year’s  licenses  and  interpretation 
of  the  game  laws  of  the  state. 

“There  is  nothing  complicated  about  the  law,” 
declared  Mr.  Rodgers.  “The  restrictions  con¬ 
tained  in  the  act  of  1913  apply  only  in  cases  where 
protected  game  is  sought.  No  resident  of  the 
county  may  hunt  for  protected  game  except  dur¬ 
ing  the  ‘open  season,’  and  even  then  they  must  not 
hunt  without  first  having  procured  a  license.  The 
only  exception  to  this  is  when  a  man  hunts  on  his 
own  property,  or  on  the  adjacent  property,  after 
having  obtained  consent  of  the  owner. 

“The  law  does  not  place  any  restrictions  upon 
the  hunting  of  birds  or  animals  which  are  not 
protected,  and  in  order  to  hunt  or  kill  them  no 
license  is  necessary  at  any  time  of  the  year.  For 
instance,  the  fox  or  weasel  may  be  killed  at  the 
present  time  anywhere  within  the  state,  without 
procuring  a  hunter’s  license.  Section  5  of  the  act 
of  1913  provides  specifically  that  nothing  in  the 
law  shall  prevent  the  having  of  guns  in  the  home 
for  the  defense  of  person  or  property,  the  shoot¬ 
ing  of  targets  or  hunting  or  shooting  anything 
not  protected  by  the  laws  of  the  commonwealth. 

“Under  the  state  laws  it  will  not  be  permissible 
to  shoot  any  protected  game  until  October  I, 
when  the  rabbit  season  comes  in,  so  that  it  is  not 
necessary  to  procure  a  hunter’s  license  until  that 
time.  During  the  intervening  months  any  birds 
or  animals  which  are  not  protected  may  be  killed 
without  first  procuring  a  license.” 


NEW  LIGHT  ON  THE  FOX. 

Fox  hunting  is  as  much  fun  for  the  fox  as  it  is 
for  the  hunters,  according  to  the  theory  of  an 
Ohio  sportsman  whose  plans  for  a  chase  were 
interfered  with  recently  by  a  humane  officer.  The 
veteran  fox-chaser  says  that  the  police  represen¬ 
tative  evidently  does  not  understand  the  nature  of 
the  fox.  They  will  come  to  a  residence  often 
where  there  are  dogs  and  bark  until  the  dogs  are 
released  so  they  can  get  a  run.  If  a  fox  is  feel¬ 
ing  well  he  runs  until  the  dogs  are  exhausted 
and  if  not  he  goes  to  the  first  hole  he  finds.  When 
a  fox  gets  too  far  ahead  of  a  dog,  this  theory 
goes,  he  will  sit  down  and  wait  for  the  dog  to 
catch  up.  It  was  the  fox  hunter  that  got  the  law 
to  protect  the  foxes.  They  never  kill  one  and 
make  it  warm  for  those  who  injure  one  according 
to  this  huntsman.  He  says  there  is  no  dog  that 
can  catch  a  wild  fox. 
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Around  Long  Island  By  Canoe 


An  Eight-Day  Cruise  Made  By  Two  “Knickerbockers” 


By  Paul  M.  McBride 


MANY  cruises  have  been  made  by  canoeists 
over  all  parts  of  America's  vacation  land; 
some  by  the  nature  of  their  “carries”  re¬ 
quiring  an  outfit  reduced  to  the  lowest  number  of 
pounds,  others  where  heavier  boats  and  outfits 
were  made  possible  by  the  absence  of  portages, 
and  of  the  necessity  of  making  long  rail  shipment 
to  the  point  of  starting.  On  practically  every 
cruise  the  canoeist  usually  has  to  decide  whether 
he  prefers  the  fast  water  of  some  turbulent  river, 
the  quiet  placidity  of  some  small  inland  lake  or 


Long  Island.  *  *  You  have  the  immense 

stretch  of  Long  Island  Sound,  portages  over  land 
to  shallow  lakes  and  creeks,  leading  into  inland 
bays  of  all  sizes  and  dimensions,  shallow  and 
deep,  through  ocean  inlets,  over  sand  bars  where 
the  surf  boils,  and  then  a  stretch  of  the  Atlantic, 
before  you  are  on  your  last  leg  home  through 
the  New  York  Bays  and  up  the  Hudson  from  the 
Battery,  dodging  the  maelstrom  of  New  York’s 
harbor  and  river  traffic. 

We  were  not  out  for  a  record  nor  did  we  strive 


there  into  the  Great  Peconic  bay;  then  through 
Canoe  Place  into  Shinnecock  bay,  Moriches  bay. 
Great  South  bay;  Hempstead  bay  to  the  inlet 
back  of  Long  Beach;  through  the  inlet  to  the 
Atlantic,  landing  at  Edgemere ;  a  carry  from  the 
ocean  into  Jamaica  bay  down  to  Rockaway  inlet; 
through  Rockaway  inlet  out  on  the  ocean  around 
Coney  Island;  up  Gravesend  bay,  through  the 
Narrows,  the  upper  New  York  bay  to  the  Hud¬ 
son,  and  home. 

Our  outfit  consisted  of  an  eighteen  foot  Old 


Now  and  Then  we  Took  White  Water. 


Rustling  for  Fuel  on  the  Rocky  Shore. 


chain  of  lakes,  or  the  uncertain  weather  to  be 
encountered  on  some  large  bay,  river  or  lake.  In 
any  case,  he  very  seldom  obtains  any  two  of 
these  in  combination,  and,  therefore,  for  the  bene¬ 
fit  of  the  adventurous  canoeist  near  New  York 
waters,  the  tale  of  a  Cruise  around  Long  Island 
by  two  Knickerbocker  Canoe  Club  men  may  serve 
as  an  inspiration  for  your  vacation  trip  next  year. 
It  is  a  trip  one  may  add  to  or  subtract  from  mak¬ 
ing  all  of  it  leisurely,  or  finding  a  desirable  spot 
along  the  way  and  spending  the  greatest  part  of 
his  vacation  there  and  returning  by  the  way  he 
came.  No  matter  how  you  plan  it,  I  am  confi¬ 
dent  you  will  term  it  one  of  the  most  enjoyable 
cruises  ever  taken. 

In  my  opinion,  there  is  no  faster  canoe  trip  in 
America,  nor  one  more  varied,  by  reason  of  the 
changing  water  conditions,  than  the  trip  around 


for  one.  We  simply  had  a  week’s  vacation,  and 
we  decided  to  make  the  most  of  it.  We  had  not 
contemplated  making  the  “Sound”  trip  until  one 
week  before  our  vacation  was  to  commence. 
Then,  after  the  purchase  of  a  U.  S.  Geodetic 
Survey  map  of  Long  Island,  we  decided  there 
was  plenty  of  excitement  in  store  for  us  in  a 
week’s  trip  around  the  Island. 

The  course  we  outlined  for  the  trip  was  as  fol¬ 
lows :  From  167th  street  and  Hudson  river  up 
through  Spuyten  Duyvil,  down  the  Harlem  river 
and  through  the  Bronx  Kills  above  Randalls 
Island  to  the  north  shore  of  Long  Island;  up  the 
Sound  three  miles  east  of  Horton’s  Point  Light 
on  the  north  shore  of  the  Island;  we  had  a  carry 
into  Shelter  Island  Sound,  which  would  bring 
us  to  the  western  end  of  Shelter  Island  ;  through 
Noyack  bay  into  Little  Peconic  bay,  and  from 


Town  Rag  (canvas)  boat  and  a  sixteen  foot 
canvas  covered  Kennebec.  Each  had  a  canvas 
cover  forward  and  was  rigged  with  sail  and  lee 
board,  the  sixteen  foot  boat  carrying  forty  feet 
of  sail,  and  the  eighteen  foot  boat  fifty  square 
feet.  The  outfit  of  the  longer  boat  consisted  of  a 
grub  box,  a  bag  of  mess  dishes,  a  duffle  bag  car¬ 
rying  two  suits  of  clothes  and  other  necessities 
to  be  used  in  case  of  mishap,  a  large  duffle  bag 
carrying  all  the  canned  food,  and  other  edibles 
for  the  trip,  a  large  personal  duffle  bag  carrying 
change  of  camp  clothes,  towels,  sweater,  acety- 
lyne  lamp,  carbide,  etc.,  a  wterproof  sleeping-bag 
with  two  double  blankets,  a  Jewel  stove  and  a 
pneumatic  life  belt  and  water  bottle.  The  sixteen 
foot  boat  carried  a  Jewel  stove,  a  gallon  can  of 
oil.  lantern,  large  duffle  bag  with  tent  stakes,  axe, 
etc.,  a  large  personal  duffle  bag,  a  sleeping  bag, 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


a  pyramid  tent  7  feet  by  7  feet,  a  cork  mattress 
for  the  boat,  and  pneumatic  life  belt  and  water 
bottle.  Each  canoe  carried  single  and  double 
blade  paddles.  The  outfit  of  each  canoe  weig'hed 
about  200  pounds. 

The  cruise  started  from  the  Knickerbocker 
Canoe  Club,  167th  street  and  Hudson  river,  on 
Friday  evening  at  8  o’clock.  We  paddled  up  the 
Hudson  to  Spuyten  Duyvil  with  the  last  of  the 

flood  tide,  through  Spuyten  Duyvil  Creek  and 

down  to  Harlem  River,  landing  at  the  Lone  Star 
Boat  Club  at  10  o’clock,  where  through  the  cour¬ 
tesy  of  one  of  the  members  we  put  up  for  the 

night,  sleeping  in  our  bags  on  the  float.  On 

Saturday  morning  we  were  up  at  daybreak,  and 
to  catch  the  last  of  the  ebb  tide  down  the  Harlem 
and  through  the  Bronx  Kills  we  decided  to  forego 
breakfast  and  “get  moving.’’  We  loaded  up  the 
boats  and  started  about  5  o’clock  to  paddle  down 
the  Harlem.  We  kept  time  by  the  sun,  so  no  very 
accurate  record  was  kept  of  the  exact  time  of 
reaching  points  along  the  route.  Reaching  Ran¬ 
dalls  Island  we  skirted  the  north  of  it  through 
the  Kills  and  hugged  the  Bronx  shore,  passing 
to  the  north  of  Rikers  Island  to  Throgs  Neck, 
where  we  crossed  the  “Sound”  to  a  point  above 
Little  Neck  Bay.  We  kept  about  a  mile  off  shore 
passing  Manhasset  Bay.  About  10  o’clock  we 
passed  between  Execution  Light  and  Sands  Point 
Light. 

It  was  misty  on  the  Sound,  and  the  Fog  Siren 
at  Execution  Light  was  whistling  its  warning, 
impressing  us  with  the  fact  that  we  were  on  big 
water.  Passing  Hempstead  Harbor  we  landed 
just  the  other  side  of  Matinicock  Point  about 
noon,  jumped  in  for  a  swim,  and  had  a  combina¬ 
tion  breakfast  and  lunch  of  cantalope,  canned 
salmon  and  bread.  After  an  hour’s  rest  we  pad- 
died  to  Oyster  Bay.  For  about  two  hours  that 
morning  we  were  followed  by  a  school  of  unusu¬ 
ally  large  porpoises.  Crossing  Oyster  Bay,  we 
reached  Lloyds  Neck  and  the  entrance  to  Hunt¬ 
ington  Bay  and  landed  for  a  swim.  We  started 
across  Huntington  Bay  at  3  :30. 

A  cracking  good  sou’ west  breeze  sprang  up, 
and  hoisting  sail  we  passed  Eatons  Point  into 
Smithtown  Bay  in  quick  time;  then  started  a 
strenuous  drive,  with  the  wind  shoving  us  along 
at  a  clip  that  made  the  spray  fly  in  a  choppy  sea. 
About  half  way  across  Smithtown  bay,  we  sight¬ 
ed  Crane  Neck  point  in  the  distance,  but  so  far 
away  that  it  appeared  to  be  a  little  sand  dune. 
We  knew  that  to  make  that  point  before  dark 
we  would  have  to  drive  along  and  take  advantage 
of  the  full  strength  of  the  wind  every  minute. 
We  were  so  far  from  shore  that  it  was  necessary 
for  us  to  head  in  to  make  the  point,  and  our  two 
boats  kept  up  the  pace  neck  and  neck.  At  dusk 
we  landed  at  Crane  Neck  point,  just  this  side  of 
Port  Jefferson,  tired,  hungry,  but  highly  elated 
with  our  first  day’s  run.  In  a  half  hour  we  had 
a  swim,  our  tent  was  up,  and  a  “three-in-one 
meal”  was  in  preparation.  We  had  a  hearty  sup¬ 
per  with  music  by  a  sympathetic  mosquito 
orchestra.  After  cleaning  up  the  dishes  we 
crawled  into  our  sleeping  bags.  Fair  weather, 
southerly  winds  and  choppy  seas  marked  the  first 
day’s  weather. 

On  Sunday  we  were  up  with  the  sun  and  made 
short  work  of  getting  breakfast,  eating  it  while 
packing  the  boats.  With  little  or  no  breeze  we 
paddled  to  Old  Field  point  light  at  the  entrance 
to  Port  Jefferson  harbor,  and  replenished  our 
water  supply  for  the  first  time.  After  a  swim 
we  paddled  across  the  harbor  and  landed  further 
on  at  Mt.  Sinai  beach,  where  we  had  another 
swim  and  a  lunch  of  cold  salmon  sandwiches.  We 
loafed  around  on  the  beach  until  a  little  after 
noon,  as  the  weather  was  sultry  and  there  was 
no  breeze  blowing.  Tiring  of  this  we  resumed 
our  paddle,  and  about  half  way  to  Herod’s  point 


we  jumped  out  of  the  boats  without  landing  and 
had  another  swim.  We  reached  Herod's  point 
about  3  o’clock,  and  noticed  the  flag  on  shore 
commencing  to  flap.  In  fifteen  minutes  a  cork¬ 
ing  breeze  was  shoving  us  ahead,  and  Herod 
point  was  soon  far  astern. 

Our  objective  point  that  day  was  Horton’s 
Point,  which  we  reckoned  to  be  about  four  miles 
west  of  our  carry  into  Shelter  Island  sound. 
Upon  looking  at  the  map  we  found  we  had  our 
work  cut  out  for  us  if  we  were  to  make  Horton’s 
Point  before  night  fall.  We  accordingly  headed 
out  into  the  Sound  until  we  were  about  five  miles 
off  shore,  and  kept  plugging  away  with  our  sheet 
lines  lashed,  lee  boards  up  and  putting  all  our 
"beef”  into  steering  as  the  steady  wind  sent 
squalls  along  frequently  enough  to  keep  us  on 
the  jump  to  avoid  slewing  around  out  of  our 
course. 

At  about  five  o’clock,  a  point  came  into  view  to 
starboard,  and  judging  from  its  distance  and 
from  the  fact  that  we  could  discern  a  white  speck 
on  its  crest,  we  decided  it  was  Horton’s  Point 
light  house,  and  ran  in  a  little  to  make  sure.  Just 
as  we  were  abeam  of  the  point  we  discovered  it 
was  not  Horton’s  Point,  but  Duck  Pond  Point, 
and  that  the  white  speck  we  had  seen  was  a  sum¬ 
mer  cottage,  not  a  light  house.  Looking  ahead 
now  we  were  able  to  discern  a  point  dead  ahead 
of  us,  so  far  away  that  we  could  just  barely 
guess  where  the  land  met  the  water,  and  we  were 
confident  that  this  must  be  Horton’s  Point.  It 
was  about  six  o'clock,  and  we  expected  to  land 
at  Horton's  about  nine  o'clock  that  night.  Far 
away  though  the  point  seemed,  it  was  as  near  to 
us  as  any  land  ahead,  so  we  pointed  straight  for 
;t  with  bellying  sails. 

The  wind  came  stronger  and  stronger  all  the 
time,  and  our  boats  now  began  to  jump  a  wave 
occasionally  and  plow  into  the  next  one,  which 
kept  our  bows  level  with  the  water  when  dipping 
into  them.  Sometimes  the  water  which  washed 
over,  when  the  boats  recovered,  would  rush 
astern  into  our  laps.  We  were  going  now  like 
birds  awing,  and  the  rudder  on  one  boat  pulled 
up  a  stern  wave  as  high  as  the  stern.  The  other 
boat  was  being  steered  by  paddle,  and  the  arms 
of  the  steersman  in  that  boat  were  numb  from 
the  pull. 

At  dusk  we  came  abeam  of  Horton’s  Point 
light,  and  just  as  we  rounded  the  point  the  first 
rays  from  the  light  house  reflectors  shone  out. 
Once  the  other  side  of  the  point  was  reached  we 
were  able  to  see  a  clearing  about  three  miles 
down  the  shore  and  immediately  decided  that  this 
must  be  the  point  of  our  carry  into  Shelter  Island 
Sound.  We  landed  in  the  darkness  on  a  fine 
pebbly  beach,  cramped,  wet  and  hungry.  The 
boats  were  hauled  ashore  and  unloaded,  the  stove 
started  and  the  water  put  on  for  coffee  in  a  jiffy, 
and  then  a  cool  plunge  in  the  Sound  before  sup¬ 
per,  which  consisted  of  bacon  and  eggs,  bread, 
coffee  and  canned  peaches.  We  no  sooner  had 
the  dishes  cleaned  than  the  moon  came  up,  and 
we  unrolled  our  sleeping  bags  on  the  highest 
point  of  the  beach.  That  night  we  slept  without 
a  tent.  We  put  the  frame  work  of  our  folding 
chairs  over  our  heads,  covered  with  mosquito 
netting,  but  even  with  this  precaution  our  sleep 
was  merely  a  succession  of  dozes,  for  the  pesky 
mosquito  somehow  managed  to  get  in. 

We  were  up  at  daybreak  Monday.  We  found 
that  our  carry  was  over  a  considerable  portion  of 
sandy  beach,  across  a  road,  and  then  through  eel 
grass  to  the  small  inlet  to  Shelter  Island  Sound. 
About  seven  o’clock  we  began  our  quarter-mile 
carry,  and  it  took  two  hours.  The  portage  was 
extremely  fatiguing  on  account  of  the  sand. 
After  loading  our  boats  we  started  to  paddle  for 
the  railroad  trestle  about  half  a  mile  away  which 


separates  this  inlet  from  Shelter  Island  Sound. 
Reaching  Shelter  Island  Sound,  we  found  a  stiff 
breeze  from  the  west,  and  we  hoisted  sail  for  a 
beat  to  windward  which  would  carry  us  past 
Great  Hog  Neck  and  over  to  Jessup’s  Neck.  We 
landed  on  the  westerly  point  of  Shelter  Island 
about  10:30.  Here  we  had  a  refreshing  swim 
and  some  lunch.  About  noon  we  decided  to  pad¬ 
dle  to  Jessup's  Neck,  which  is  at  the  eastern  en¬ 
trance  to  Little  Peconic  Bay. 

The  wind  was  blowing  across  Noyack-  Bay  di¬ 
rectly  in  our  face  so  we  decided  to  paddle 
Jessup's  Neck,  from  the  point  we  started  from 
on  Shelter  Island  is  about  three  and  a  half  miles, 
and  we  had  a  good  steady  buck  against  a  stiff 
wind  and  a  choppy  sea  all  the  way.  As  we 
passed  Jessup's  Neck  and  hit  into  Little  Peconic 
bay,  the  wind  started  to  come  up  in  squalls,  anct 
soon  quite  a  sea  was  running.  The  oyster  boats 
near  the  north  side  of  the  bay  were  swinging  and 
dipping  as  though  engaged  in  a  lively  turkey 
trot.  We  paddled  about  three  miles  into  Little 
Peconic,  until  the  wind  became  so  strong  that  our 
progress  was  not  worth  the  effort.  Then  we 
headed  for  shore,  landed,  to  wait  for  better 
weather.  About  four  o’clock  the  wind  had  sub¬ 
sided  somewhat,  although  it  was  still  blowing 
heavily.  But  that  day’s  progress  had  been  so 
slow  that  we  decided  to  go  on  and  make  the  point 
at  the  entrance  to  Great  Peconic  bay  opposite 
Robin’s  island.  We  paddled  down  the  shore  line 
of  Little  Peconic  with  a  long  steady  driving 
stroke,  passing  many  delightful  stretches  of 
woodland.  At  about  6:30  we  saw  the  end  of  Little 
Peconic,  which  was  our  objective  point  for  the 
night.  We  reached  this  point  about  fifteen  min¬ 
utes  before  darkness  fell,  and  landed,  thoroughly 
tired,  to  be  greeted  by  swarms  of  mosquitos.  Up 
higher  on  the  beach  they  were  swirling  in  im¬ 
mense  swarms.  No  sooner  had  we  emerged  from 
the  water  after  a  swim  than  we  had  to  dive  for 
our  clothes,  fan  with  one  hand,  dress  with  the 
other,  meanwhile  doing  a  snake  dance  all  over 
the  beach.  We  finally  took  on  a  wintry  aspect 
as  we  clothed  our  selves  heavily  from  head  to 
feet,  from  woolen  socks  to  mackinaw  or  sweater 
and  only  our  nose  and  eyes  showing.  In  this  way 
we  managed  with  some  comfort  to  cook  and  eat 
supper,  put  up  the  tent  and  get  things  settled  for 
the  night.  Before  going  to  bed  we  let  down  the 
mosquito  netting  flap  and  killed  every  mosquito 
in  the  tent.  Then  we  dug  into  our  blankets  for 
sweet  dreams. 

On  Tuesday  we  were  awakened  at  daybreak 
by  the  wind  roaring  outside  our  tent,  and  we 
“kicked”  out  of  our  bags  and  into  the  open  to 
find  a  nor’easter  tearing  up  things  on  the  Great 
Peconic.  It  was  one  of  those  dull  grey  mornings 
when  a  mackinaw  feels  good.  Our  first  objective 
point  was  Canoe  Place,  so  we  didn’t  wait  to  have 
breakfast  but  packed  our  duffle  in  the  boats, 
hoisted  sail  immediately,  and  then  commenced  a 
good  lively  tussle  with  the  wind.  At  times  squalls 
would  whip  our  sails  around  in  front  of  the  mast 
in  with  the  boat,  and  both  of  us  were  soon  good 
and  wet.  A  sea  was  running  on  the  Great 
Peconic  at  least  eight  feet  high,  with  great 
smothering  white  caps  which  gave  us  a  boat  load 
of  water  when  they  happened  to  wash  aboard 
whenever  the  wind  would  slew  us  around  abeam 
of  them.  We  made  the  first  few  miles  through 
the  Great  Peconic  at  a  fast  clip,  until  a  particu¬ 
larly  nasty  squall  ripped  the  mast  step  out  of  one 
of  the  boats,  splitting  two  ribs.  We  both  lowered 
sail,  and  paddled  the  rest  of  the  way  to  Canoe 
Place.  We  were  obliged  to  land  once  to  get  our 
bearing  inasmuch  as  we  passed  two  inlets.  Then, 
about  seven  o’clock,  we  headed  into  the  small 
canal  at  Canoe  Place  which  leads  into  Shinnecock 
Bay  on  the  South  Shore  of  the  Island. 

(To  be  continued  in  next  issue.) 
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Feeding  the  Quail  in  Winter 

With  Side  Notes  That  Show  How  Simply  This  May  Be  Done  By  The  Merest  Tyro 

By  Robert  Page  Lincoln. 


will  not  be  one  of  vast  recognition  and  loss  to 
our  friends,  the  farmers. 

Every  year  the  old  covers  are  being  sur¬ 
rounded  and  cut  to  ground.  Weeds  and  waste 
material  are  being  demolished.  Rail  fences,  well 
known  for  their  protective  nature  as  shelters  for 
the  quail,  are  being  removed.  Grain  in  the  fields, 
easy  to  pick  up,  is  quite  a  thing  of  the  past,  and 
as  a  consequence  it  is  starve  to  death  or  freeze 
to  death  for  the  game  birds  in  many  localities, 
unless  the  farmers  can  be  depended  upon  for  a 
helping  hand  in  their  care  and  protection. 

I  have  wondered  often  if  there  is  any  more 
genuine  expression  of  benevolence  than  that  of 
showing  one’s  humane  principles  by  feeding  the 
birds  in  winter.  We  have  but  to  look  at  the  at¬ 
tention  shown  by  certain  European  countries, 
where  the  people  feed  the  birds  throughout  the 
winter,  to  realize  how  deep  is  the  inborn  love  in 
them  for  the  wonderful  feathered  choristers.  In 


They  Love  Me  Only  in  Open  Season. 

Sweden  we  find  this  love  at  the  height  of  its  ex¬ 
pression.  Feeding  the  birds  in  the  winter  is 
there  an  institution,  and  Christmas  would  not  be 
Christmas  in  that  land  without  its  serious  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  birds  being  well  cared  for. 

I  look  forward  to  a  day  in  this  country  when 
conditions  will  be  such  that  we  may  become  as 
enthusiastic  as  they;  when  our  ruthless  youth 
will  lay  aside  the  gun  for  the  grain  sack,  and 
when  parents  will  have  enough  broadmindedness 
to  educate  their  children  in  a  righteous  love  for 
Nature,  instead  of  imparting  the  dismal  spirit  of 
money-grubbing  and  robbery,  an  educational  fea¬ 
ture  that  is  only  too  well  instilled  in  their  plastic 
brains  to  the  exclusion  of  everything  tending 
toward  pure  honesty  and  religious  effort. 

Naturally,  in  the  struggle  for  existence  we  are 
too  confined  to  be  enabled  to  rest  our  minds  fully 
upon  the  feature.  In  the  turmoil  and  uncer¬ 
tainty  of  conditions,  amidst  the  strife  in  the  in¬ 
dustrial  world,  before  the  inevitable  great  change 
takes  place  there  is  bound  to  be  only  a  compara¬ 


tive  few  who  must  direct  the  protection  and 
preservation  of  our  game.  Future  generations 
may  be  able  to  witness  a  new  spirit  of  energy 
in  this  respect,  when,  the  pressure  removed, 
things  have  been  so  instituted  that  all  may  have 
a  chance,  at  some  time  or  another,  to  appreciate 
the  marvels  and  beauties  of  Nature,  not  alone 
the  very  few,  as  depicted  in  the  present  day. 

We  are  eminently  ripe  for  a  change  in  things. 
The  preservation  of  our  forests  and  our  game  is- 
uppermost  in  many  people’s  minds.  Tree  plant¬ 
ing  is  yet  in  its  unmistakable  infancy;  likewise 
the  raising  of  game  upon  preserves.  But  in  the- 
future  it  will  be  a  common  thing.  It  is  inevit¬ 
able.  The  selfishness  of  the  American  people  to¬ 
day  will  not  stand  for  the  game  preserve.  Hav¬ 
ing  destroyed  the  chances  of  Nature  to  hold  her 
own  through  primitive  sources  of  reproduction, 
we  must  use  artificial  means  to  again  attain  re¬ 
spectable  game  conditions,  if  it  can  be  done.  A 
system  as  perfect  as  that  in  England  is  quite 
above  assailment,  though  it  goes  beyond  the  word 
to  say  but  that  the  poor  have  small  representa¬ 
tion,  in  comparison  with  rich  land  owners  who 
reap  a  profit  through  such  enterprises,  putting  it 
on  a  money  basis. 

Institute  the  game  preserve  idea  here,  for  in¬ 
stance.  Allow  men  to  raise  game  therein,  with  a 
long,  open  season,  when  game  may  be  shot  and 
sold  in  the  open  market,  for  about  six  months,  or 
less,  in  the  year,  and  you  have  an  incentive  to  the 
reproduction  of  any  specie.  The  idea  is  this: 
In  the  present  day  with  its  multitudinous  harrow¬ 
ing  conditions  you  cannot  swing  anything  save 
where  money  comes  in  as  the  foundation  of  the 


The  Feeding  Box  Covered. 

(See  next  page). 

impulse.  Money  we  cling  to.  It  is  God  to  at 
least  two-thirds  of  us.  Institute,  therefore,  the 
game  preserve  idea,  put  it  on  a  money-producing 
basis,  and  you  will  have  taken  the  first  step  in 
advancing  one  of  the  greatest  industries  this 
country  ever  knew.  The  people’s  attention  will 
be  riveted  to  it.  As  it  remains  to-day,  a  thing 
apart  from  the  attention  of  the  people,  the  game 
must  falter  and  decline,  despite  all  your  laws, 


IT  is  during  the  rigorous  months  of  winter 
that  lovers  and  protectors  of  our  wild  game 
may  find  time  to  show  their  sincere  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  its  existence  by  caring  for  it  as  much  as 
possible,  and  by  actually  feeding  it,  especially  in 
bitter  weather.  Recent  hard  winters  have  meant 
much  as  a  destroyer  of  that  brilliant  little  bird, 
the  bob- white.  It  is  difficult  to  say  just  how  de- 


A  Successful  Feeding  Box. 

(See  next  page). 


structive  a  certain  winter  not  long  ago  really 
was,  but  certain  it  is  that  numbers  of  quail  sacri¬ 
ficed  their  lives,  never  more  to  be  heard  in  the 
balmy  months  of  the  pleasant  summer-time  in 
the  wild,  or  near-wild  covers. 

It  really  is  remarkable,  though  not  strange, 
how  readily  quail  will  abandon  all  fear  when  cold 
weather  comes  upon  them  and  they  see  that  their 
only  chance  is  to  depend  upon  man  for  feed 
and  shelter,  and  will  then  come  into  the  farm¬ 
yards  and  practically  eat  with  the  fowl.  In  some 
places,  where  kindly  and  considerate  souls  are 
found,  the  quail  have  been  carefully  taken  care 
of,  with  the  result  that  they  have  become  semi- 
domesticated,  casting  aside  all  fear.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  innumerable  bevies  sacrifice  their 
lives  by  coming  into  farm-yards,  but  it  is  the 
only  chance  they  have. 

A  well-known  man  in  Connecticut  has  made 
the  assertion  that  quail  die  in  winter  from  lack 
of  the  grit  that  helps  them  to  assimilate  their 
food.  This  must  be  true,  but  it  is  only  one  of 
the  agencies  of  a  destructive  nature  that  are 
rapidly  circumventing  our  best  beloved  bird, 
the  quail.  Gloomy  be  the  day  when  we  allow  this 
rare  feathered  friend  to  slip  out  of  our  reach. 
If  we  know  love  for  them,  let  us  feed  them  this 
winter  in  the  many  farm-yards  and  coverts 
throughout  the  land,  that  we  may  at  least  hear 
their  cheerful  notes  next  summer,  if  we  may  not 
hunt  them  in  season.  That  all  should  collaborate 
in  this  great  work  goes  without  saying.  The 
fascination  of  studying  the  birds  at  close  quar¬ 
ters  should  be  one  of  interest  to  all,  and  cer¬ 
tainly  the  expenditure  in  grain  or  cracked  corn 
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despite  even  your  closed  seasons.  For  the  terri¬ 
tory  is  so  immense  that  a  veritable  army  of  the 
best  working  wardens  could  not  save  the  paltry 
remnant,  in  the  face  of  men  who  get  game  when 
they  want  game,  and  who  get  it  by  fair  means 
or  foul.  Mark  that. 

Our  comrade,  Raymond  S.  Spears,  the  well- 
known  writer,  put  the  case  very  brightly  and  in¬ 
telligently,  and  I  thank  him  for  having  said 
something  different.  He  has  brought  up  the 
migratory  bill  for  review,  saying  that  even  if  it 
is  rigorous,  it  cannot  fulfill  its  purpose.  There 
are  so  many  avenues  left  unguarded,  so  many 
dark  alleys  along  which  the  designing  may  ply 
their  nefarious  game,  that  even  this  mighty  meas¬ 
ure  must  prove  but  a  jump  in  this  “game  of 
checkers.”  You  intend  to  save  your  migrating 
water-fowl  by  this  method — by  protecting  the 
great  and  well-known  fly-ways.  In  this  it  will 
prove  its  excellence  or  its  failure.  The  abolition 
of  spring  shooting  is  a  measure  on  a  par  with 
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them  all.  But  how  about  the  breeding  grounds  of 
the  north?  How  about  their  protection?  Do 
we  hold  any  joint  collaboration  with  our  sister 
country,  Canada,  in  this  respect?  Furthermore, 
how  about  the  other  game  birds,  the  quail  for  in¬ 
stance? 

No  sofa-sitting,  automobile-riding,  station-loi¬ 
tering,  political-hireling  game  warden  can  do 
anything  in  the  saving  of  the  game.  In  the  great 
“game  of  checkers”  these  are  discarded,  and  in 
the  sum  of  it  all  we  have  this:  must  we  not  trust 
the  people  to  show  their  humanitarian  principles? 
I  tell  you,  my  friends,  you  may  institute  laws 
innumerable;  you  may  add  more  wardens  to  your 
list;  but  I  say  what  in  the  world  does  the  whole 
clan  amount  to,  in  game  conservation,  when  the 
law  is  given  not  the  least  enforcement?  If  I 
want  game  now,  for  instance — this  winter — 1 
can  get  it.  I  can  kill  out  all  the  bevies  around 
here,  and  so  can  you  undoubtedly,  in  your  local¬ 
ity,  and  get  away  with  it  as  easy  as  eating  pie. 


Do  you  realize  how  foolish  it  is  to  depend  on 
wardens,  far  away  and  inactive — there  just  for 
the  money  there  is  in  it?  I  ask  you,  what  is  the 
use  of  them?  And  I  ask  you  this  again:  In  the 
final  sum-up,  must  we  not  trust  to  the  humani¬ 
tarian  principles  of  the  people  at  large?  Must 
we  not  educate  the  farmers,  every  section  having 
a  man  doing  all  this  at  his  own  expense,  that 
the  remaining  remnant  of  wild  game  may  be 
saved?  On  the  face  of  it,  the  proposition  is  fool¬ 
ish.  Only  a  fanatical  lover  of  wild  game  would 
think  of  doing  this  great  deed.  What,  then,  is 
the  use  of  wardens? 

As  a  last  word  I  would  say,  feed  the  quail 
during  the  winter  months  if  an  opportunity  per^ 
mits.  Teach  the  youth  of  the  land  the  beauty  of 
feeding  the  birds,  as  against  the  idea  of  killing 
wantonly,  in  absolute  uselessness,  the  best  friends 
we  have  at  hand  for  our  pleasure,  more  so  in  the 
frigid  winter  than  in  the  summer  when  conditions 
are  more  favorable. 


The  Covey  Tucked  Away  for  the  Night — Can  You  See  Them? 

Photo  by  Dr.  Geo.  W.  Field.  (Exposure  Three  Minutes  -Half  an  Hour  After  Sunset.) 


A  FEEDING  BOX  FOR  QUAIL. 
Wherein  is  Shown  a  Simple  Device  for  Quail 
Food. 

We  have  had  so  many  calls  for  Mr.  Cyrus  A. 
Taft’s  description  of  a  feeding  box  for  quail, 
printed  in  a  November  issue,  that  we  reprint  it 
in  part  for  present  practical  use.  Mr.  Taft  wrote 
from  Whitinsville,  Mass.  The  box  will  be  found 
efficient  wherever  the  birds  have  to  contend  with 
the  snows. 

“I  send  two  photos  of  the  winter  feeding  box 
for  quail  which  we  have  used  in  this  section  for 
two  winters  past  with  considerable  success.  One 


is  shown  here  so  the  construction  can  be  readily 
seen,  and  the  other  is  shown  with  the  covering 
of  pine  boughs  as  it  is  set  up  for  the  use  of  the 
birds.  This  particular  one  carried  through  a 
covey  of  seven  quail  last  winter. 

“We  liberated  each  lot  directly  beside  a  feed¬ 
ing  box.  The  feeding  box  illustrated  shows  a 
covering  of  pine  boughs,  but  we  used  the  limbs 
of  scrub  oak  at  times  when  pine  was  not  easy  to 
get,  and  they  seemed  to  do  very  well. 

“In  covering  the  boxes  with  boughs  they  should 
be  placed  so  that  the  butts  are  on  the  ground,  and 
these  butts  should  be  trimmed  free  of  small 


branches  so  that  the  birds  can  have  easy  and  free 
access  in  and  out  at  all  times.  In  case  a  foe 
should  come  up  to  one  side  it  is  quite  essential 
there  be  a  free  run  left  for  quick  egress  on  the 
other. 

“We  had  fourteen  of  these  feeding  boxes  for 
the  twelve  dozen  birds.  We  did  all  the  liberat¬ 
ing  in  one  day;  as  we  had  a  large  extent  of  coun¬ 
try  to  cover,  it  made  a  long  job.  I  want  to  ac¬ 
knowledge  here  the  very  efficient  help  and  advice 
Mr.  A.  F.  Wood,  of  this  place,  in  connection  with 
the  putting  out  of  these  quail  and  in  getting  those 
that  scattered  back  to  the  feed;  also  for  his  per- 


sistent  and  methodical  care  of  the  various  coveys 
during  the  rest  of  the  winter. 

“This  methodical,  attendance  is  absolutely  nec¬ 
essary,  we  believe,  to  get  the  best  results.  We 
found  that  in  the  middle  of  the  winter  it  was 
necessary  that  the  feed  be  replenished  once  a 
week  at  least.  Everything  feeds  then — blue  jays, 
sparrows,  kinglets,  chickadees,  squirrels  and 
mice.  Crows  take  some  feed,  but  they  are  rather 
shy  of  the  closed-up  appearance  of  things.  Blue 
jays  are  a  pest,  as  they  carry  off  more  grain 
than  they  eat.  We  could  find  no  way,  however, 
to  stop  their  thieving  and  we  had  to  make  good 
the  loss. 

“The  feed  we  used  is  what  is  sold  at  the  poul¬ 
try  stores  as  ‘scratching  food.’  It  is  composed 
of  a  number  of  grains  and  seeds  of  small  size 
and  seemed  to  fill  the  needs  of  the  case  very 
nicely. 

“The  second  day  after  liberating  we  visited 
every  feeding  box  and  found  that  one-half  of  the 
coveys  were  using  the  shelter  and  food  provided, 
the  rest  were  scattered.  We  found  them,  how¬ 
ever,  close  by  in  every  instance  and  we  tolled 
them  all  back  to  the  feed  by  laying  a  line  of  hay 
chaff  on  top  of  the  snow  from  the  feed  to  the 
place  where  we  found  them.  We  also  sprinkled 
a  little  grain  in  the  chaff.  This  plan  worked 
splendidly,  and  when  we  again  visited  the  birds 
we  found  that  they  had^all  followed  the  line  of 
chaff  and  were  all  using  the  feed.  We  had  no 
more  trouble  on  this  account,  as  when  the  quail 
once  got  the  grain  fairly  located  they  visited  it 
regularly  thereafter. 

“We  found  it  of  advantage  to  clear  away  the 
snow  after  a  heavy  fall  so  the  sun  would  melt  a 
bare  place.  The  birds  seemed  to  like  to  get  on 
this  little  bare  ground  and  sun  themselves.  We 
often  saw  them  do  so. 

“We  placed  all  the  boxes  so  that  they  would 
have  a  sunny  exposure,  and  we  looked  for  spots 
where  the  snow  did  not  naturally  lie  as  deep  as  it 
did  in  others.  The  south  side  of  a  thick  pine 
tree  was  as  good  as  any,  particularly  if  the  tree 
grew  on  the  south  bank  of  a  hill.  We  also  tried 
to  get  the  feeding  boxes  near  ‘quick  cover’  like  a 
thick  swamp  or  a  brushy  hillside,  so  the  birds 
could  come  and  go  without  exposing  themselves 
very  much,  and  a  cover  they  could  drop  into 
quickly  in  case  an  enemy  got  after  them  at  the 
feed. 

“We  liked  to  have  the  box  near  water  also, 
but  this  we  do  not  think  is  so  essential  as  some 
of  the  other  things. 

We  think  the  best  way  to  liberate  is  to  provide 
as  many  boxes  with  cloth  top  and  drop  trap  door 
as  there  are  to  be  coveys.  Transfer  the  birds 
from  the  shipping  crate  according  to  number 
wanted.  Place  the  liberating  box  on  the  ground 
with  the  trap  door  under  the  edge  of  the  roof  of 
the  feeding  box;  put  a  few  branches  over  the 
whole  so  the  quail  will  not  fly  as  soon  as  they 
leave  the  box;  quietly  drop  the  trap  door  and 
step  quickly  away.  It  is  better  if  the  birds  come 
out  when  no  one  is  in  sight ;  they  are  more  quiet 
then  and  will  notice  the  feed,  which  is  what  is 
wanted.  If  the  liberating  box  is  wanted  for  use 
again  it  can  be  secured  the  following  day.  There 
is  no  harm,  then  if  the  covey  is  flushed;  they 
have  had  a  chance  to  locate  the  feed  and  will  re¬ 
turn  to  it  again. 

“In  attending  to  the  birds  we  bought  we  also 
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fed  a  number  of  native  coveys.  The  native  quail 
did  the  best.  They  were  stronger  and  also  more 
wary.  Practically  all  the  natives  lived  after  they 
found  the  feed.  We  used  lines  of  chaff  to  toll 
these  to  the  feed,  the  same  as  for  the  others.  I 
have  in  mind  one  covey  of  eleven  quail  that  we 
got  to  feeding  the  middle  of  January,  1905,  that 
apparently  came  through  intact. 

“We  began  to  look  for  the  native  coveys  with 
a  view  of  feeding  them  on  the  first  light  snows, 
and  we  found  three  coveys.  Two  other  native 
coveys  we  found  after  the  snows  got  deep  and 
forced  them  into  the  highway.  They  were  then 
seen  and  reported,  and  we  easily  got  them  to 
feed ;  they  were  so  hungry  they  met  our  efforts 
more  than  half  way. 

“Our  experience,  so  far,  leads  us  to  believe 
that  quail  will  stand  any  amount  of  cold  if  they 
can  get  something  to  eat,  as  pointed  out  in  a 


He  Hustles  for  Himself. 


former  sketch  which  was  published  in  your  issue 
of  October  15,  1904;  also,  that  they  can  success¬ 
fully  be  led  to  feeding  places  by  a  little  study  and 
perseverance. 

“The  food  should  be  placed  in  a  sheltered  loca¬ 
tion  where  it  will  not  be  covered  up  with  snow 
or  washed  away  by  rains;  it  needs  to  be  replen¬ 
ished  at  times.  When  the  snow  is  deep  all  over 
the  country  more  grain  is  required  than  at  any 
other  time.” 

CYRUS  A.  TAFT. 


FOR  GAME  REFORM. 

Fairfield  County  (Conn.)  Association  meets  at 
annual  dinner  and  many  ideas  and  suggestions 
are  brought  forward. 

The  purification  of  the  Connecticut  and  Housa- 
tonic  rivers,  the  need  of  a  state  protective  asso¬ 
ciation,  the  demand  for  fairness  at  the  hands  of 
country  justices  or  the  issue  of  bench  warrants 
direct  by  state  prosecuting  attorneys  and  the  stim¬ 
ulation  of  a  favorable  sentiment,  were  some  of 
the  reforms  advocated  by  different  speakers  at 
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the  recent  annual  dinner  of  the  Fairfield  County 
Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association  No.  1  at 
Bridgeport,  Conn. 

Attention  was  directed  by  State  Superintendent 
John  M.  Crampton  to  the  condition  of  the  lobster 
fisheries,  saying  that  much  greater  income  might 
be  obtained  from  lobsters  in  the  state  if  fisheries 
could  be  made  to  stop  poaching  the  young  from 
the  waters.  He  also  called  attention  to  the  fact 
that  with  the  purification  of  the  Connecticut  and 
Housatonic  rivers  millions  of  dollars  could  be  se¬ 
cured  from  shad.  He  said  the  Connecticut  river 
was  so  polluted  that  a  bullhead  could  hardly  live 
in  it,  and  cited  the  action  of  Pittsfield  in  making 
the  waters  of  its  river  98  7-10  pure  where  here¬ 
tofore  a  cow  could  not  drink  from  it.  Although 
it  had  been  stated  by  U.  S.  Senator  McLean  that 
there  are  not  5,000  grouse  in  Connecticut,  Supt. 
Crampton  thought  that  there  were  at  least  500,000 
killed  this  year. 

John  C.  Chamberlain  told  of  his  efforts  to  raise 
pheasants,  quail,  duck  and  partridge  and  implied 
that  the  commission  was  wasting  time  and  energy 
in  attempting  to  propagate  and  increase  Hunga¬ 
rian  partridge,  which  epidemics  ravaged.  He 
recommended  the  introduction  of  Willow  and 
Blue  grouse  from  the  state  of  Washington,  which 
were  not  only  good  birds  for  the  sportsman  but 
easy  to  raise  and  extremely  succulent  as  food. 
He  was  replied  to  by  Supt.  Crampton,  who  did 
not  share  his  beliefs. 


CHILDREN  SUCCOR  BIRDS— FOOD  FUR¬ 
NISHED  FOR  STARVING  FLOCKS  BY 
AUDUBON  AGENTS. 

New  York,  Feb.  19. 

Spurred  by  telegraphic  orders  from  New  York 
City,  over  a  hundred  thousand  boys  and  girls,  in 
every  state  that  was  struck  by  the  recent  blizzard, 
have  to-day  started  out  over  the  snow  to  succor 
the  legions  of  stormbound  birds  that  are  starving 
to  death.  As  junior  members  of  the  National 
Association  of  Audubon  Societies,  these  young 
volunteers  will  scour  the  woods  and  fields,  dis¬ 
tributing  quantities  of  grain,  suet  and  fat  meat, 
which  the  Audubon  association  here  has  wired 
to  have  bought  by  its  agents  in  every  section. 
Day  and  night  since  the  storm  has  deprived  the 
bird  flocks  of  food,  T.  Gilbert  Pearson,  who  is 
in  charge  of  Audubon  headquarters  here,  has 
kept  the  wires  hot  from  Maine  to  Virginia  and 
out  to  Minnesota  authorizing  emergency  ex¬ 
penditures  for  bird  food  and  pushing  his  forces 
at  their  relief  work. 

Murderous  weather  conditions  are  now  driving 
to  death  huge  flocks  of  the  song  and  game  birds 
of  the  country,  according  to  reports  that  have 
been  received  to-day  by  Audubon  officials  in  this 
city.  Following  the  sweep  of  the  recent  blizzard 
from  coast  to  coast,  great  tracts  of  trees  and 
land  are  known  to  be  storm-locked  against  the 
feathered  life  that  must  seek  shelter  and  food 
from  the  natural  sources  that  are  now  held  in  the 
icy  grip  of  winter. 

“We  are  exerting  our  utmost  resources,  as  we 
have  during  recent  hard  winters,  to  save  the 
storm-stricken  birds  of  this  country  with  every 
means  at  our  disposal,”  said  T.  Gilbert  Pearson, 
secretary  of  the  National  Association  of  Audu¬ 
bon  Societies,  at  its  headquarters,  1974  Broad¬ 
way,  to-day.  “If  each  American  will  help  us  in 
this  emergency  rescue  campaign,  I  feel  sure  great 
good  can  be  accomplished  in  prolonging  the  life 
of  the  birds  that  will  in  the  new  year  form  our 
chief  fighting  force  against  the  crop  plague  and 
agricultural  disaster.  We  are  raising  food  funds 
and  furnishing  instructions  with  which  we  hope 
soon  to  materially  aid  the  perishing  birds  all  over 
the  continent.” 
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For  National  Co-Operation 

Haskell  Tells  Conservation  Commission  That  Uniform  Laws  Between  United  States  and  Canada  Are  As 

Necessary  As  Between  Individual  States  —  His  Address  in  Full 


William  S.  Haskell,  addressing  the  Conserva¬ 
tion  Commission  recently  in  session  in  Canada, 
discussed  the  game  law  situation  in  this  country 
and  advocated  co-operative  legislation  between 
this  country  and  Canada. 

Address  of  Wm.  S.  Haskell. 

The  most  important  wild  life  protective  meas¬ 
ure  ever  enacted  is  the  term  applied  to  the  Weeks- 
McLean  Migratory  Bird  Law,  passed  by  Congress 
of  the  United  States  during  the  early  days  of 
March,  1913.  By  it  all  migratory  birds  were 
placed  under  the  control  of  the  Federal  Govern¬ 
ment,  and  the  Department  of  Agriculture  was 
authorized  to  make  proper  regulations  for  their 
protection. 

On  October  1st,  1913,  President  Wilson  issued 
a  proclamation  by  which  the  regulations  prepared 
by  the  department  became  effective  and  since  then 
the  law  has  been  operative. 

Canada  benefits  even  more  than  the  United 
States  by  this  law,  as  it  protects  the  birds  which 


breed  in  Canada  during  their  journey  north  in 
the  Spring  to  their  breeding  grounds. 

A  prominent  writer  has  referred  to  these  bird* 
as  being  “loaned”  to  the  United  States  by  Can¬ 
ada.  In  the  past  this  loan  has  been  returned 
without  interest  and  less  a  very  considerable  part 
of  the  principal.  Spring  shooting  in  the  United 
States  has  been  chiefly  responsible.  Many  of  the 
states,  whose  people  are  more  advanced  in  game 
protection,  have  for  some  time  prohibited  Spring 
shooting,  but  the  failure  of  others  to  do  the  same 
and  the  lack  of  uniformity  of  state  laws,  has 
rendered  this  partial  prohibition  ineffective 
Spring  shooting  is  particularly  destructive  be¬ 
cause  mated  birds  are  killed. 

Under  the  new  Federal  law,  Spring  shooting  ii 
prohibited ;  insectivorous  birds  are  protected  at 
all  times;  night  shooting  is  forbidden  and  cer¬ 
tain  portions  of  two  of  the  largest  rivers  which 
constitute  highways  for  the  birds  in  their  migra¬ 
tions,  are  made  refuges. 


Canadian  farmers  know  the  value  of  insectivo¬ 
rous  birds  in  protecting  their  crops  and  trees.  In 
some  of  the  provinces  the  tent  caterpillars  have 
recently  caused  much  damage.  These  constitute 
the  principal  food  of  some  of  the  insectivorous 
birds.  The  decrease  in  the  number  of  these  birds 
means  a  consequent  increase  of  this  pest,  and  the 
damage  done  by  it. 

Game  birds  are  a  valuable  asset  to  Canada  not 
only  because  they  constitute  a  valuable  food  sup¬ 
ply,  but  also  because  the  sale  of  licenses  to  hunt 
them,  brings  a  substantial  revenue  to  the  various 
provinces. 

Hon.  George  Shires,  3d,  now  a  director  of  the 
American  Game  Protective  Association,  was  the 
author  of  the  first  migratory  bird  bill,  and  his 
plan  was  embodied  in  the  present  law.  It  was 
eight  years  after  he  introduced  his  bill  and 
brought  the  matter  to  the  attention  of  Congress 
and  of  the  public,  before  final  action  was  had. 

On  its  organization  in  1911,  the  American  Game 


Protective  Association  commenced  a  vigorous 
campaign  in  favor  of  the  proposed  law.  Under 
its  leadership  the  people  of  the  United  States  ral¬ 
lied  nobly  to  the  support  of  the  measure  and  the 
interest  thus  aroused  finally  resulted  in  a  success¬ 
ful  conclusion.  The  benefits  which  will  be  de¬ 
rived  from  this  measure,  obtained  only  after  such 
a  long,  uphill  fight,  will  accrue  to  the  people  of 
Canada  as  well  as  to  those  of  the  United  States. 
Canadians  should  interest  themselves  in  assuring 
the  permanency  of  this  law. 

Last  July  the  United  States  Senate  passed  the 
McLean  resolution  requesting  the  President  to 
negotiate  conventions  with  the  other  powers  of 
the  world  for  the  protection  of  birds.  The  De¬ 
partment  of  State  was  instructed  to  draft  a  pro¬ 
posed  treaty  to  be  negotiated  with  Great  Britain, 
with  the  object  of  further  protecting  the  birds 
which  migrate  between  Canada  and  the  United 
States. 

At  the  request  of  the  Department  of  Agricul¬ 


ture,  to  which  the  matter  was  referred  by  the 
State  Department,  I  made  suggestions  for  a  draft 
of  the  proposed  treaty.  These  included  the  sub¬ 
stance  of  this  Migratory  Bird  Law,  also  a  provi¬ 
sion  for  the  extension  of  the  refuge  system, 
which  has  proved  so  successful,  both  in  Canada 
and  the  United  States,  in  conserving  wild  life. 

By  correspondence  with  the  game  protectionists 
in  the  various  provinces  of  Canada,  I  learned  that 
the  general  plan  met  with  their  approval. 

The  Commission  of  Conservation,  consisting  of 
representatives  from  each  province,  and  engaged 
in  conserving  the  natural  resources  of  Canada, 
might  well  consider  the  importance  of  migratory 
bird  protection  and  the  benefits  to  the  people  of 
Canada  of  such  a  treaty. 

A  law  may  be  repealed  or  set  aside  by  Court 
action.  A  treaty  cannot  be  nullified  by  the  courts, 
nor  abrogated  except  by  mutual  consent. 

If  the  Dominion  Government  is  assured  that 
the  provinces  approve,  jt  will  undoubtedly  favor 
the  making  of  such  a  treaty  by  Great  Britain 
This  will  greatly  facilitate  the  matter  and  will 
undoubtedly  induce  prompt  action  in  concluding 
the  arrangement. 

Wild  life  conservation  is  receiving  more  atten¬ 
tion  in  the  United  States  to-day  than  ever  before. 
A  reference  to  some  of  the  methods  employed 
may  be  of  interest. 

The  United  States  has  now  almost  one  hundred 
national  reservations  set  apart  as  refuges.  During 
the  last  ten  years  there  have  been  established  by 
executive  order,  about  sixty-four  bird  refuges  and 
about  thirty-four  national  monuments  where  no 
shooting  or  trapping  of  game  is  allowed.  Many 
of  the  states  have  dedicated  lands  for  similar 
use.  Pennsylvania  leads  in  this  regard.  It  has 
about  a  million  acres  of  forest  lands  called  State 
Forest  Reservations,  scattered  through  twenty- 
six  of  its  sixty-seven  counties.  Five  great  game 
preserves  or  refuges  have  been  established  in 
them.  In  the  center  of  a  great  forest  preserve 
the  State  Game  Commission  has  selected  a  spe¬ 
cially  desirable  tract  of  woodland  and  has  marked 
its  boundary  by  the  stringing  of  a  single  heavy 
fence  wire  surrounding  the  entire  refuge.  With¬ 
in  the  boundary  wire  all  wild  life  has  an  absolute 
sanctuary.  In  the  open  season  when  hunting  is 
allowed  in  the  State  Forest  Preserves,  it  is  pro¬ 
hibited  here.  In  consequence,  the  surrounding 
region  now  teems  with  wild  life.  These  refuges 
are  to  be  increased,  so  that  in  time  each  county 
will  have  one. 

New  York  has  set  aside  for  such  reservations, 
the  Adirondack  and  Catskili  Parks,  containing 
about  one  million  three  hundred  thousand  acres 
of  forest  lands,  with  numerous  lakes  and  streams, 
but  as  yet  has  not  adopted  the  refuge  system.  At 
an  early  day,  a  bill,  granting  power  to  the  Con¬ 
servation  Commission  of  that  state  to  establish 
refuges,  is  to  be  introduced. 

Montana  and  Wyoming  have  similar  preserves. 
Louisiana  and  Florida  have  large  areas  devoted 
to  such  refuges. 

In  many  states,  clubs  and  individuals  have  ac¬ 
quired,  either  by  sale  or  lease,  land  which  is  used 
for  similar  purposes.  On  most  of  them  no  shoot¬ 
ing  is  allowed ;  on  some,  game  is  propagated  and 
shooting  is  allowed  in  season. 


Game  Farm  and  Wild  Fowl  Refuge  of  American  Game  Protective  and  Propagation  Association 

at  South  Carver,  Mass. 
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Game  protectionists  are  agreed  that  game  laws 
alone  are  insufficient  to  prevent  the  rapid  de¬ 
crease  of  game  and  that  at  the  present  time,  the 
two  most  important  measures  for  its  protection 
and  increase  are  the  game  sanctuary  and  propa¬ 
gation. 

Obtaining  a  six  thousand  acre  tract  of  land  in 
Massachusetts,  in  the  town  of  Plymouth  and 
South  Carver,  near  Cape  Cod,  the  American 
Game  Protective  Association  established  a  pro¬ 
pagation  plant  and  began  to  raise  game  birds 
with  the  view  of  sending  them  to  its  members 
throughout  the  country  who  would  protect  them 
in  refuges,  enable  them  to  increase,  and  in  due 
time  release  them  in  order  that  the  covers  might 
be  restocked.  This  farm,  known  as  the  East 
Head  Game  Fawn,  has  numerous  lakes,  ponds  and 
pond  holes  which  are  natural  feeding  grounds 
for  wild  fowl.  The  natural  cover  is  excellent 
for  quail  and  grouse,  and  these  birds  are  numer¬ 
ous.  It  has,  within  its  borders,  a  large  tract  of 
wild  land  wonderfully  suited  to  the  heath  hen, 
which  is  now  extinct  on  the  continent  of  North 
America,  but  which  is  being  propagated  at 
Martha’s  Vineyard  with  a  view  to  again  intro¬ 
ducing  it  on  the  continent.  The  region  is  well 
suited  for  the  needs  of  pheasants,  for  thousands 
of  them  have  been  raised  year  after  year  during 
the  last  ten  years  within  a  few  miles,  and  they 
winter  well  there. 

A  forest  nursery  has  been  set  out  on  the  farm, 
and  from  time  to  time  trees  will  be  transplanted 
from  this  nursery  to  various  parts  of  the  prop¬ 
erty  with  a  view  of  reforesting  that  portion  of 
the  tract  where  the  trees  have  been  destroyed  by 
forest  fires.  Shrubs,  such  as  barberry,  hawthorn 
and  sumach,  which  furnish  food  for  upland  birds, 
have  been  set  out.  Buckwheat  and  other  grains 
are  raised  for  the  birds.  Wild  celery  has  been 
planted  in  many  of  the  ponds,  and  grain  is  thrown 
in  and  around  them  so  that  the  water  fowl  will 
remain  and  nest  in  the  vicinity.  English  ring¬ 
necked  pheasants  in  large  numbers  have  been 
raised  during  the  last  year  and  a  half.  Mallard, 
pin  tail,  black  and  wood  ducks,  wild  turkeys, 
Canadian  geese,  snow  geese,  and  most  important 
of  all,  quail  and  partridge,  have  been  successfully 
raised. 

As  the  farm  is  within  a  few  miles  of  the  sea, 
near  the  base  of  Cape  Cod,  and  almost  directly 
in  the  line  of  flight  of  birds  from  Cape  Cod  to 
Buzzard’s  Bay,  it  affords  a  natural  refuge  for  the 
wild  fowl  which  pass  here  in  large  numbers  in 
their  migrations  and  find  shelter  and  food  during 
storms  at  sea.  The  land  is  posted  and  no  shoot¬ 
ing  except  to  destroy  vermin  is  allowed.  This  is 
the  most  important  wild  refuge  in  the  North  and 
corresponds  with  the  Ward-Mcllhenny  Refuge 
in  Louisiana.  If  similar  ones  can  be  established 
at  suitable  intermediate  points  on  the  Atlantic 
Coast,  the  question  of  wild  fowl  conservation 
will  be  determined.  This  will  have  to  be  done  by 
private  capital,  as  there  is  no  prospect  of  Federal 
or  state  action  along  that  line. 

With  the  permission  of  the  fish  and  game  com¬ 
missioners  of  the  State  of  Massachusetts,  eggs  of 
the  native  quail  and  ruffed  grouse  were  taken 
from  nests  on  the  property  and  in  the  immediate 
vicinity,  placed  under  bantam  hens,  and  from 
those  hatched  during  the  first  year  a  substantial 
breeding  stock  of  quail  and  partridge  obtained. 
During  the  second  year  the  eggs  were  taken  from 
these  birds  and  placed  under  hens.  By  this  method 
it  is  possible  to  get  seventy-five  or  more  eggs 
from  a  quail  and  a  very  substantial  number  from 
the  ruffed  grouse.  The  young  birds  are  fed  on 
ants’  eggs,  chopped  hard  boiled  eggs  and  speci¬ 
ally  prepared  foods.  They  find  much  insect  life 
which  is  their  natural  diet,  as  they  have  access  to 
plenty  of  green  stuff.  During  the  last  season, 
from  a  clutch  of  eighteen  quails’  eggs  hatched 


under  a  bantam,  seventeen  survived,  and  seven 
young  birds  from  a  clutch  of  eight  eggs  of  the 
ruffed  grouse  were  hatched  under  the  grouse  hen. 
All  of  these  birds  are  strong  and  healthy,  and 
barring  'incidents,  will  furnish  good  breeding 
stock  for  next  season.  This  second  generation  of 
ruffed  grouse  has  created  much  comment  and  in¬ 
terest. 

Good  roads  run  to  the  farm,  and  a  very  com¬ 
fortable  bungalow  has  been  built  for  the  use  of 
visitors  who  desire  to  study  the  methods  em¬ 
ployed  there.  It  is  the  intention  of  the  associa¬ 
tion  to  give  instruction  to  those  who  may  wish 
to  start  a  similar  farm  or  have  a  similar  sanc¬ 
tuary  with  the  hope  that  such  will  become  com¬ 
mon  throughout  the  United  States. 

One  of  the  directors  of  the  association  made  a 
study  this  last  summer  of  conditions  in  the  State 
of  Connecticut  and  found  that  there  was  avail¬ 
able  about  one-third  of  the  entire  acreage  of  the 
state  suitable  for  game  sanctuaries  and  game 
farms.  This  land  is  not  desirable  for  agriculture 
and  therefore  is  of  comparatively  little  value.  It 
is  his  plan  to  induce  public  spirited  citizens  of 
the  state  to  acquire  such  tracts  for  sanctuaries, 
where  game  may  increase,  and  thus  restock  the 
covers.  In  Massachusetts  there  are  about  2,000,- 
000  acres  of  forest  land.  Several  years  ago,  Mr. 
E.  H.  Forbush,  the  state  ornithologist,  made  a 
canvass  of  the  public  lands  of  that  state,  which 
have  been  made  game  bird  reservations  under  the 
law,  and  he  found  that  there  were  about  50,000 
acres  of  these  lands,  all  under  protection  of  the 
state  authorities.  He  thinks  that  at  least  1,000,- 
000  acres  might  be  made  available  for  refuges  for 
the  protection  of  wild  life,  without  interfering 
with  its  value  for  forestry  purposes.  In  the  State 
of  Vermont,  there  are  large  tracts  of  timber  and 
abandoned  farm  land  which  would  make  good 
game  refuges,  some  of  them  ranging  from  five 
to  fifteen  thousand  acres.  Under  the  law  of  this 
state,  the  authorities  may  establish  such  refuges, 
and  one  has  just  been  so  established. 

Undoubtedly,  inquiries  now  being  made  by  the 
association  will  develop  similar  conditions  in  al¬ 
most  every  state.  Effort  will  be  made  to  have 
such  lands  set  aside  for  game  refuges. 

Two  public  spirited  citizens,  interested  in  wild 
life  conservation,  about  two  years  ago,  acquired 
about  four  thousand  acres  of  waste  land  in  the 
State  of  Connecticut,  with  view  of  establishing 
there  a  sanctuary  for  wild  fowl  and  of  increasing 
the  supply  of  game  by  scientific  propagation. 

They  sent  an  expert  to  Lake  Winnipegosis  in 
Manitoba  to  study  the  habits  of  the  ducks,  which 
nest  and  breed  in  that  locality,  which  is  in  the 
heart  of  the  great  duck  breeding  grounds  of  this 
continent,  and  to  bring  young  ducklings  to  form 
a  nucleus  for  the  propagating  work. 

About  thirteen  different  species,  including  a 
considerable  number  of  canvas-backs,  were  thus 
procured,  pictures  were  taken  showing  their 
nests,  and  the  situations  and  conditions  surround¬ 
ing  the  breeding  places  of  these  birds  have  been 
reproduced  on  the  Connecticut  Farm.  A  certain 
number  of  them  are  pinioned,  so  as  to  supply  a 
breeding  stock,  but  a  large  number  are  allowed 
to  migrate  with  the  wild  fowl  which  come  to  the 
refuge  on  their  migrations.  The  birds  born  and 
bred  in  the  refuge  return  to  it  on  their  flights 
north,  knowing  that  they  will  find  protection  in 
their  old  home.  The  experiment  has  been  most 
successful. 

With  the  awakening  of  public  interest  evidenced 
by  the  strong  support  given  by  people  in  every 
part  of  the  United  States  in  the  campaign  for  the 
enactment  of  the  Migratory  Bird  Law,  those  in¬ 
terested  in  the  preservation  of  wild  life  have  been 
encouraged  in  the  belief  that  these  ideas  of  arti¬ 
ficial  increase  of  the  game  supply  by  propagation 
and  its  natural  increase,  with  the  help  of  such 


refuges,  will  sooi.  restore  our  wild  life  so  that 
its  extinction  will  be  impossible. 

Albany,  Jan.  26. — Senator  Felix  J.  Sanner, 
chairman  of  the  Senate  Conservation  Committee, 
introduced  four  bills  to-night  appropriating  $15,- 
000  each  for  four  State  game  preserves,  to  be 
located  on  Long  Island  and  in  the  northern,  west¬ 
ern  and  eastern  sections  of  the  state. 

It  is  proposed  to  use  these  game  covers  to  pro¬ 
pagate  and  distribute  game  birds  throughout  the 
state. 

GREAT  IS  THE  CHATHAM  COTTONTAIL. 

Raleigh,  N.  C.,  Feb.  17,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

The  attached  clipping  is  from  The  Siler  City 
Grit,  a  paper  published  at  Siler  City,  Chatham 
county,  North  Carolina. 

Chatham  county  has  been  noted  for  years  as 
the  home  of  the  cottontail  in  this  state,  and  the 
figures  here  published  seem  to  bear  out  the  con¬ 
tention.  It  is  situated  in  the  central  part  of  the 
state,  and  the  chief  shipping  point  above  men¬ 
tioned  is  about  fifty  miles  due  west  of  Raleigh. 
The  country  is  rolling,  very  much  like  that 
around  here,  with  mixed  farming — corn,  wheat, 
cotton,  tobacco — and  quite  a  lot  of  the  unculti¬ 
vated  areas  are  in  broom  straw  and  second- 
growth  pines.  The  original  growth  is  mostly 
mixed  hardwoods. 

And  in  spite  of  the  great  number  of  rabbits 
killed  annually,  the  stock  seems  to  keep  up. 
Nineteen  twelve,  it  may  be  noted,  was  the  year 
we  had  so  much  snow. 

Yours  very  truly, 

H.  H.  BRIMLEY. 

“For  the  past  two  months  we  have  published 
each  week  the  number  of  rabbits  shipped  from 
Siler  City,  and  now  that  the  season  has  closed, 
it  may  be  interesting  to  note  that  a  compilation 
of  those  figures  show  that  the  total  number 
shipped  this  winter  amounts  to  18,059.  And  it 
must  be  borne  in  mind  that  these  figures  apply 
only  to  Siler  City,  whereas  there  are  three  other 
shipping  points  in  western  Chatham. 

“The  number  shipped  this  year  is  unusually 
large,  considering  that  there  was  no  snow.  A 
comparison  for  the  last  five  years  shows  the  fol¬ 
lowing  : 

1910  .  19,671 

1911  .  16,573 

1912  .  26,060 

1913  .  x3,979 

1914  . 18,059 

“From  the  above  it  is  seen  that  the  shipments 
are  larger  every  other  year. 

“Some  one  may  doubt  the  correctness  of  these 
figures,  but  they  can  be  verified  by  reference  to 
the  books  of  the  local  produce  dealers. 

“Great  is  the  Chatham  rabbit.” 


PLENTY  OF  QUAIL  HERE. 

There  are  about  half  a  million  quail  in  Spo¬ 
kane  county,  Wash.,  according  to  a  recent  esti¬ 
mate  of  R.  B.  Wales,  game  warden,  who  adds  that 
this  condition  is  the  result  of  propagation  and 
protection  by  the  authorities,  co-operating  with 
the  public.  “This  number  is  all  the  more  remark¬ 
able  when  it  is  noted  that  this  is  the  only  county 
in  the  state  which  allows  quail  to  be  killed,”  says 
Mr.  Wales.  “If  the  season  on  Hungarian  part¬ 
ridge  is  kept  closed  until  1920,  as  the  law  now 
provides,  there  should  be  close  to  a  million  of 
these  birds  at  that  time.  We  plan  to  plant  golden 
and  Japanese  pheasant.” 


Important  Game  Law  Decision 

By  Henry  Chase. 


READERS  of  Forest  and  Stream,  and  espe¬ 
cially  the  bird  lovers,  will  be  gratified  to 
learn  of  a  recent  decision  of  the  United 
States  Supreme  Court  which  has  just  been  pub¬ 
lished,  and  which  undoubtedly  will  meet  with  the 
approval  of  all  good  sportsmen  and  be  of  value 
for  future  guidance  in  game  legislation. 

It  is  well  known  to  all  those  interested  in  game 
conservation  that  one  of  the  worst  and  most 
ruthless  set  of  destroyers  of  our  wild  life  is  a 
class  of  foreign  immigrants  from  Southern 
Europe.  Also,  the  game  officers  in  the  states 
where  this  class  exists  in  numbers  recognize  in 
them  an  unusually  dangerous  crowd  to  handle. 
It  is  the  custom  of  these  people  to  arm  them¬ 
selves  with  cheap  rifles  and  shotguns  and  then 
go  on  foraging  or  pot-hunting  expeditions  at 
every  opportunity.  They  will  shoot  for  their 
larders  any  living  wild  thing  which  crosses  their 
path,  from  a  deer  to  a  chipmunk — from  a  wild 
goose  to  a  sparrow.  No  living  creature  can  es¬ 
cape  them,  as  they  are  patient,  persistent  and  per¬ 
severing  in  their  efforts  at  extermination. 

As  an  instance  of  this,  the  writer  once  visited 
a  part  of  the  country  where  a  new  railroad  had 
just  been  completed.  Hundreds  of  foreigners 
had  been  employed  in  the  construction  work  in 
the  woods,  and  camped  along  the  line.  The 
country  appeared  as  though  it  had  been  visited 
by  some  mighty  plague  to  animal  life,  and  not  a 
fish,  bird  or  quadruped  was  to  be  found  where 
once  they  existed  in  large  numbers.  Again,  the 
record  show  that  a  surprisingly  large  number  of 
game  officers  have  been  either  killed  or  wounded 
by  these  foreigners.  Every  game  warden  knows 
of  the  difficulty  of  enforcing  the  law  in  a  com¬ 
munity  inhabited  by  these  people. 

All  of  this  has  been  recognized  in  the  state  of 
Pennsylvania  for  many  years.  After  repeated 
efforts  on  the  part  of  the  game  commission  and 
sportsmen  of  that  state  to  stay  the  hand  of  this 
class,  the  legislature  finally  “took  the  bull  by  the 
horns,”  as  it  were,  in  1909.  In  that  year  a  law 
was  enacted  making  it  unlawful  for  any  unnatu¬ 
ralized  foreign-born  resident  to  kill  any  wild 
bird  or  animal,  except  in  defense  of  person  or 
property,  and  to  that  end  making  it  also  unlawful 
for  any  such  person  to  own  or  be  possessed  of  a 
shotgun  or  rifle;  with  a  penalty  of  $25  and  a  for¬ 
feiture  of  the  gun  or  rifle  so  owned  or  possessed. 

It  is  plain  that  this  law  would  cover  the  ground 
completely  and  put  and  end  to  this  nuisance.  But 
the  foreign  element  also  quickly  saw  that  the 
effect  of  this  law  would  be  to  entirely  eliminate 
their  pot-hunting  pastime  and  so  they  proposed 
to  test  it  in  the  courts.  One  Joseph  Patsone,  an 
Italian,  was  prosecuted  before  a  justice  of  the 
peace  in  Allegheny  county  and  fined  $25  for  hav¬ 


ing  a  shotgun  in  his  possession.  From  this  deci¬ 
sion  the  defendant  appealed  successively  through 
all  the  courts,  including  the  Quarter  Sessions, 
Superior  and  Supreme  courts  of  Pennsylvania, 
and  finally  to  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United 
States.  On  January  19,  last,  this,  our  highest 
judicial  tribunal,  handed  down  a  decision  in  the 
case  in  which  the  court  fully  upheld  the  validity 
of  the  Pennsylvania  statute  in  question.  The  case 
is  known  as  Patsone  v.  Pennsylvania,  and  has  not 
yet  been  published  in  the  regular  reports.  It  will 
appear  in  volume  231  of  the  U.  S.  Supreme  Court 
reports. 

The  opinion  of  the  court  was  delivered  by  Mr. 
Justice  Holmes,  and  is  concise  and  to  the  point. 
Thus  it  is  that  this  great  court  again  gives  its 
aid  and  sanction  to  the  work  of  the  states  in  their 
efforts  to  protect  and  preserve  their  game  and 
fish.  The  law  was  attacked  upon  the  ground  that 
it  was  both  contrary  to  the  provisions  of  the  four¬ 
teenth  Amendment  of  the  Federal  constitution 
and  in  contravention  of  the  treaty  between  Italy 
and  the  United  States.  In  the  opinion,  among 
other  things,  Mr.  Justice  Holmes  says: 

Under  the  fourteenth  Amendment  the  objec¬ 
tion  is  two  fold;  unjustifiably  depriving  the  alien 
of  property,  and  discrimination  against  such 
aliens  as  a  class.  But  the  former  really  depends 
upon  the  latter,  since  it  can  hardly  be  disputed 
that  if  the  lawful  object,  the  protection  of  wild 
life,  warrants  the  discrimination,  the  means 
adopted  for  making  it  effective  also  might  be 
adopted.  The  possession  of  rifles  and  shotguns 
is  not  necessary  for  other  purposes  not  within 
the  statute.  It  is  so  peculiarly  appropriate  to  the 
forbidden  use  that  if  such  use  may  be  denied  to 
this  class,  the  possession  of  the  instruments  de¬ 
sired  chiefly  for  that  also  may  be.  The  prohibi¬ 
tion  does  not  extend  to  weapons  such  as  pistols 
that  may  be  supposed  to  be  needed  occasionally 
for  self-defense.  So  far,  the  case  is  within  the 
principle  of  Lawton  v.  Steele.  *  *  * 

The  discrimination  undoubtedly  presents  a  more 
difficult  question.  But  we  start  with  the  general 
consideration  that  a  state  may  classify  with  ref¬ 
erence  to  the  evil  to  be  prevented,  and  that  if  the 
class  discriminated  against  is  or  reasonably  might 
be  considered  to  define  those  from  whom  the  evil 
mainly  is  to  be  feared,  it  properly  may  be  picked 
out.  A  lack  of  abstract  symmetry  does  not  mat¬ 
ter.  The  question  is  a  practical  one,  dependent 
uopn  experience.  *  *  *  It  is  not  enough  to 
invalidate  the  law  that  others  may  do  the  same 
thing  and  go  unpunished,  if,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
it  is  found  that  the  danger  is  characteristic  of  the 
class  named.  *  *  *  *  The  question  therefore 
narrows  itself  to  whether  this  court  can  say  that 
the  legislature  of  Pennsylvania  was  not  warrant¬ 
ed  in  assuming  as  its  premise  for  the  law  that 
resident  unnaturalized  aliens  were  the  peculiar 
source  of  the  evil  that  it  was  desired  to  prevent. 

Obviously  the  question,  so  stated,  is  one  of 
local  experience,  on  which  this  court  ought  to  be 
.  very  slow  to  declare  that  the  state  legislature 
was  wrong  in  its  facts.  If  we  might  trust  popu¬ 


lar  speech  in  some  states  it  was  right ;  but  it  is 
enough  that  this  court  has  no  such  knowledge  of 
local  conditions  as  to  be  able  to  say  that  it  was 
manifestly-  wrong. 

I  believe  that  sportsmen  generally  throughout 
the  country  where  this  obnoxious  class  exists  will 
fully  uphold  Mr.  Justice  Holmes  in  this  last  sen¬ 
tence,  and  it  is  apparent  that  the  Justice  has  kept 
somewhat  in  touch  with  the  sentiment  and  con¬ 
ditions  as  they  exist  in  his  native  state  of  Mas¬ 
sachusetts,  for  there  the  game  commission  has 
had  its  difficulties  with  this  same  class. 

As  to  the  treaty  matter,  the  court  clearly  shows 
that  this  law  does  not  contravene  any  rights  of 
foreigners  in  that  respect.  As  Mr.  Justice  Holme* 
says : 

It  is  to  be  remembered  that  the  subject  of  this 
whole  discussion  is  wild  game,  which  the  state 
may  preserve  for  its  own  citizens  if  it  pleases. 

*  *  We  see  nothing  in  the  treaty  which  pur¬ 
ports  or  attempts  to  cut  off  the  exercise  of  their 
powers  over  the  matter  by  the  states  to  the  full 
extent. 

Now  then,  the  way  is  cleared;  the  mists  have 
dissipated  and  doubts  have  been  removed  upon 
this  question,  and  it  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that 
all  the  other  states,  whose  local  constitutions  do 
not  forbid,  will  fall  into  line  and  follow  the  lead 
of  Pennsylvania  by  enacting  similar  laws  at  once, 
so  that  one  of  the  most  implacable  enemies  of  the 
birds  may  be  removed  from  the  scene  of  action. 
The  only  possible  way  which  game  protectionists 
can  devise  to  remove  this  foreign  element  from 
the  game  woods  and  fields  is  to  prohibit  them 
from  having  guns  and  rifles  in  their  possession 
at  any  time.  This  Pennsylvania  law  fully  accom¬ 
plishes  that  object  and  should  be  emulated 
quickly. 


KIDS  MAY  LEARN  ABOUT  CONSERVATION. 

The  Illinois  state  schools  may  have  courses  in 
game  conservation  added  to  the  curriculum  if  the 
plan  of  Judge  John  B.  Vaughn,  of  Carlinville,  a 
member  of  the  State  Game  and  Fish  Commission, 
is  carried  out.  It  is  his  belief  that  public  school 
instruction  on  this  topic  would  help  greatly  to 
make  easier  the  enforcement  of  the  game  and 
fish  laws,  and  that  the  expense  involved  would 
be  relatively  small. 


A  SUBSCRIBER  FOR  THIRTY-EIGHT  YEARS. 

Detroit,  February  11,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Streams 
I  herewith  enclose  check  for  my  thirty-eighth 
annual  subscription  to  Forest  and  Stream,  for 
1914.  W.  P.  MANTON,  M.  D. 


Only  continuous  advertising,  intelligently 
done,  yields  full  harvest.  Persistency  is  the  jewel 
of  advertising. 
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Duck  Shooting — Two  Hours  From  New  York 

By  Hayseed. 


OF  COURSE  it  takes  longer  than  two  hours 
to  get  where  the  ducks  live.  If  one  can 
reach  his  home  station  in  two  hours  from 
New  York  his  point  of  view  is  that  of  the  time¬ 
table,  even  though  his  house  be  as  far  from  the 
depot  as  the  abiding  place  of  these  Long  Island 
ducks ;  so  I’ll  stick  to  two  hours,  admitting  it 
comes  nearer  stretching  the  truth  than  any  subse¬ 
quent  statement  hereinafter  set  forth. 

I  had  asked  my  friend,  counsellor  and  general 
overseer,  Dr.  Bobs,  to  dally  a  day  with  the  ducks 
at  “our  Club.”  If  the  Barrel  Bay  Gun  Club  were 
an  elaborate  ducking  abattoir,  I  should  call  it 
“my  Club,”  but  it  is  such  a  little  club,  and  has 
such  dandy  shooting  and  such  a  fine  membership 
of  true  sportsmen,  that  “my  Club”  becomes  a  real 
presumption.  We  motored  down  in  the  doctor’s 
car  instead  of  taking  the  train.  As  he  was  for 
the  time  being  my  host,  I  had  to  listen  to  him 
talk.  This  is  the  price  one  pays  to  a  motor  man 
for  the  privilege  of  riding  with  him.  As  I  knew 
my  time  would  come  the  next  day,  I  tried  to  pos¬ 
sess  my  soul  in  patience,  but  after  a  two-hour 
fusilade  on  “vis  medicatrix  naturae,”  “epluribus 
unum,”  and  “the  importance  of  the  classics  in 
developing  presence  of  mind,”  I  realized  that 
nothing  short  of  the  hand  of  Providence  would 
ever  put  me  even  with  that  doctor.  As  the  reader 
will  note,  the  law  of  compensation  did  get  in  its 
work,  but  that  comes  later  in  the  story. 

Three  men  were  at  the  club;  we,  as  latest  ar¬ 
rivals,  had  first  choice  of  guide  or  grounds.  We 
chose  grounds,  and  drew  Gorgeous  Gorge,  the 
youngest  guide  who  promptly  selected  Hell  Hole, 
a  warm  spot  probable  even  in  late  November. 
Gorge  had  seen  a  large  body  of  “Blacks”  settle  in 
this  old  feeding  ground  toward  evening  as  he 
came  in  from  further  west. 

The  usual  short  sleep  and  hasty  breakfast  got 
us  an  early  start  toward  our  five-mile  objective 
the  next  morning.  A  recalcitrant  motor  said 
“nay”  to  our  enthusiasm,  and  what  the  motor 
says  usually  goes,  so  8:30  saw  us  just  setting  out 
our  decoys,  and  settling  ourselves  in  our  sneak 
boats  at  the  edge  of  a  five-acre  pond  leading 
out  into  the  big  bay  through  a  narrow  inlet.  The 
decoys  danced  in  a  light  southwest  breeze;  the 
air,  at  least,  in  that  vicinity  was  nicely  tempered, 
and  the  sky  was  clear  and  everything  ideal  for 
the  shooter,  but  somewhat  dubious  for  the  shoot¬ 
ing. 

We  had  been  down  in  our  blinds  perhaps  half 
an  hour,  and  were  beginning  to  wonder  if  any¬ 
thing  could  tempt  a  duck  to  fly  on  a  day  like 
this,  while  all  nature  seemed  to  naturally  settle 
into  somnolence,  when  suddenly  a  little  speck 
of  a  prospect  dead  ahead  developed  into  a  black 
duck  making  straight  for  the  blind.  It  was 
slightly  on  the  doctor’s  side,  and,  therefore,  his 
first  shot,  but  as  may  be  gathered  already  by  the 
reader,  we  aren’t  excessively  polite  to  each  other, 
and  he  knew,  and  he  knew  that  I  knew,  there 
would  be  no  postponement  of  either  of  our  rights 
beyond  the  letter  of  the  law,  and  therefore  when 
the  bird  swung  over  on  my  side  of  the  fence  I 
was  almost,  though  not  quite,  too  excited  to  nail 
him;  anyway,  it  took  the  second  barrel.  As  I 
looked  across,  the  doctor  was  breaking  his  gun — 
he  had  already  broken  several  of  the  command¬ 
ments,  and  ejaculated  with  set  teeth:  “See  what 
a  dratted,  consummate  idiotic  fool  trick  I  have 
done !  Forgot  to  load  my  gun.  Why,  Hayseed 
(that’s  me,  or  I;  take  your  choice,  you  will  be 


disappointed  with  either),  I  won't  get  over  that 
handicap  the  whole  day.”  I  felt  sorry  for  him, 
and  told  him  so;  then  he  cussed  me  some  more 
and  subsided.  A  few  minutes  later  I  said:  “Doc, 
I'm  on  the  wrong  side  of  you — you  know  I’m 
left-handed.”  “I  knew  something  was  the  trou¬ 
ble,”  muttered  the  doctor;  “to  shoot  with  a  left- 
handed  man  is  hoodoo  enough ;  to  shoot  on  his 
wrong  side  is  inviting  death.”  And  so  we  crossed 
over  and  resettled  ourselves,  I  taking  the  left- 
hand  blind  facing  the  water,  which  most  old 
shooters  will  tell  you  is  wrong,  but  they  don’t 
know — they  shoot  with  a  left-handed  man  once 
in  twenty  times  maybe.  I  have  been  compelled  to 
shoot  with  one  for  forty  years,  and  have  given 
some  study  to  the  subject.  When  shooting  from 
a  fixed  position,  the  left-hand  shooter  should 
shoot  from  the  left  side;  in  this  way  the  two 
cover  fifty  per  cent,  more  territory,  and  cover  it 
well. 

Soon  all  was  peaceful  again — -the  doctor  had 
recovered  his  temper,  and  we  were  slinging 
sweet  “bon  mots”  as  to  each  other’s  shooting 
ability.  I  wonder  if  in  that  last  day  we  will  be 
held  accountable  for  all  the  nice  things  we  have 
said  to  fellows’  faces?  I  trust  not.  Just  then  a 
single  broad-bill  swung  in  from  my  side  close 
into  the  decoys;  he  was  into  the  doctor’s  pasture 
before  I  could  pull.  I  heard  click-click  from  the 
other  blind,  and  then  I  pasted  him  and  he  fell 
dead.  I  looked  at  the  doctor — he  was  red,  but 
fortunately  speechless.  A  few  minutes  later  in 
a  low  but  dangerous  tone  of  voice,  he  hissed  to 
the  guide :  “Do  you  know,  Gorge,  I  took  my 
shells  out  as  I  changed  blinds,  and  I’ll  be  damned 
if  I  didn’t  forget  to  put  them  back.  What’s  the 
matter  with  me,  anyway?”  The  explanation  was 
not  really  necessary,  but  it  relieved  him,  and 
while  I  felt  apologetic  at  getting  all  the  shooting, 
thought  it  safer  not  to  speak  of  it. 

Time  passed  and  nothing  happened  for  perhaps 
half  an  hour;  I  saw  from  the  corner  of  my  eye 
the  doctor  furtively  break  his  gun  once  in  a  while 
to  see  if  the  shells  were  still  there,  but  said  noth¬ 
ing. 

Off  in  the  distance  we  could  see  a  pair  of  black 
ducks  working  our  way— curiously  every  duck 
we  had  seen  so  far  had  come  to  the  blind,  and 
therefore  hope  was  high.  After  a  few  heart 
throbs  and  heart  quaves  the  pair  settled  down 
over  the  decoys.  Bang ! — and  I  smashed  one  with 
my  first  barrel;  then,  after  an  interminable  si¬ 
lence  in  the  boat,  I  fetched  the  other  fellow  with 
a  long,  lucky  left.  Turning,  I  noted  that  the  doc¬ 
tor  was  no  longer  red,  but  white;  he  took  out  his 
handkerchief,  and  mopped  his  face,  then  slowly 
opened  his  gun  and  there  lay  two  shells  in  place. 
A  look  of  relief,  then  a  smile  crept  over  his 
countenance.  “For  heaven’s  sake,  doctor,  what 
is  the  matter  with  you?”  “Thank  God!  nothing; 
I  pulled  the  right  trigger,  and  when  it  did  not  go 
off  I  got  scared  clean  through,  and  never  pulled 
the  second  barrel  at  all.  I  decided  something 
had  been  tampering  with  my  brain — I  tell  you  it 
was  a  great  relief  to  find  those  shells  in  place, 
and  that  one  had  merely  snapped  and  not  dis¬ 
appeared.”  It  meant  so  much  more  to  the 
learned  man  to  find  his  “think  tank”  all  right 
than  to  bag  two  ducks,  that  he  actually  became 
good-natured  over  his  misfortune. 

This  ought  to  be  a  lesson  to  doctors  and  law¬ 
yers,  or  other  high-brows — not  to  exhaust  their 
mental  pabulum  when  out  shooting  simply  be¬ 


cause  the  other  fellow  can't  get  away.  For  duck 
shooting  does  require  some  brains,  and  the  few 
must  be  on  tap  at  the  right  moment. 

The  day  passed — about  every  thirty  minutes  a 
few  black  ducks  or  broad  bills  would  look  in  on 
us ;  about  noon  two  shy  picket  tails  shot  in  and 
made  us  a  visit;  they  came  to  play  and  remained 
to  stay;  which  may  be  better  rhyme  than  Eng¬ 
lish.  At  two  o’clock  we  had  twelve  birds— at 
three  the  bunches  began  to  come  in  in  twos,  tens 
and  fifties.  A  very  good  rule  the  club  has  re¬ 
cently  adopted  prevented  much  shooting.  No 
member  is  allowed  to  shoot  into  a  bunch  of  black 
ducks  numbering  more  than  ten,  nor  when  large 
numbers  are  in  the  near  vicinity.  This  rule  pro¬ 
tects  our  shooting  more  than  almost  any  other. 
It  is  also  great  fun  to  lie  and  watch  these  beau¬ 
tiful  birds  swoop  and  hover  and  leap.  You  can 
see  their  eyes  and  the  brilliant  coloration;  you 
can  pick  out  the  wing  feathers ;  in  fact,  get  really 
acquainted  with  birds  you  love  and  think  you 
know.  No  one  loves  shooting  better  than  the 
writer,  but  down  in  the  bottom  of  every  shooter’s 
heart  is  a  real  love  for  the  birds  that  have  given 
him  so  much  pleasure,  and  as  he  sees  them  at 
their  sports  it  modifies  his  desire  to  see  them  in 
their  panics.  Instead  of  a  streak  across  the  sky 
you  will  have  the  visual  image  of  a  live,  breath¬ 
ing  bird  that  looks  almost  as  natural  as  its  photo¬ 
graph,  if  not  as  familiar. 


A  YEAR’S  PROGRESS  IN  PROTECTION. 

Four  new  national  bird  reserves  were  estab¬ 
lished  during  the  last  year,  raising  the  total  num¬ 
ber  of  national  bird  reserves  to  sixty-four.  There 
were  also  fourteen  state  game  preserves  set  aside 
in  the  United  States,  and  four  in  Canada. 

Several  important  changes  have  been  made  in 
provisions  protecting  big  game.  Colorado  and 
North  Dakota  prohibited  all  killing  of  deer  for  a 
term  of  years,  and  Saskatchewan  has  provided  a 
close  season  throughout  the  year  for  all  big  game 
south  of  latitude  52  degrees.  Laws  protecting 
does  at  all  seasons  were  enacted  in  Florida, 
Nevada  and  Wyoming,  but  South  Dakota  repealed 
a  statute  of  this  kind  enacted  in  1911.  Wyoming 
and  Montana,  heretofore  affording  the  principal 
hunting  for  elk  and  sheep,  have  recently  limited 
the  hunting  area  to  a  few  counties  in  each  state, 
where  the  seasons  generally  have  been  shortened. 
Wyoming  has  adopted  the  innovation  of  allowing 
the  killing  of  female  elk  only  under  ordinary 
resident  licenses  and  requiring  licenses  to  obtain 
a  special  $15  license  to  kill  a  bull  or  an  additional 
cow.  Montana  also  prohibited  the  killing  of  ewes 
and  lambs.  Other  states  in  which  elk  or  sheep 
were  protected  for  a  term  of  years  or  by  per¬ 
petual  close  seasons  are  Nevada,  Oregon,  Utah 
and  Washington. 


CAROLINA  NEEDS  PROTECTION. 

A  recent  editorial  article  in  the  Spartansburg 
(S.  C.)  “Herald”  called  attention  to  the  fact  that 
the  quail  in  that  region  are  being  exterminated 
rapidly,  and  that  if  some  action  is  not  taken  soon 
it  will  be  too  late  to  save  the  birds.  Two  meth¬ 
ods  of  improving  conditions  were  suggested,  one 
being  to  shorten  the  season,  closing  it  on  January 
31st  instead  of  March  1st,  and  the  other  prohib¬ 
iting  the  shooting  of  quail  with  automatic  or 
pump  guns. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


MILADY  IN  THE  WOODS. 

The  day  when  the  woman  in  the  woods  was 
regarded  as  overstepping  the  prerogatives  of  her 
sex  and  having  entered  a  domain  sacred  to  man¬ 
kind  has  passed  forever.  More  and  more  our 
wives,  sisters  and  even  our  mothers  are  discov¬ 
ering,  if  not  all  the  pleasures  of  the  pathless 
woods,  at  least  the  joy  of  a  sojourn  in  them,  or 
along  the  shores  of  acessible  rivers  and  the  ex¬ 
quisite  lakes  of  this  country  and  Canada.  It  is 
well  that  this  is  so. 

Man  alone  in  the  wilderness  is  inclined  fre- 
qently  to  favor  the  “rough  neck”  style  of  exist¬ 
ence,  and  if  he  be  city  bred,  he  often  brings  upon 
himself  not  only  discomfort,  but  illness  as  well, 
by  subjecting  himself  foolishly  to  exposure  in 
order  to  prove  his  hardihood — something,  by  the 
way,  that  your  old  camper  and  woodsmen  avoid 
as  they  do  everything  else  disagreeable. 

We  are  glad  to  see,  therefore,  not  only  a  grow¬ 
ing  realization,  but  a  growing  interest  in  the  sub¬ 
ject  of  camping  life  for  women.  We  have  an 
idea  that  woman  herself  cannot  gain  much  knowl¬ 
edge  of  what  to  do  or  what  to  wear  by  reading 
her  fashion  magazines,  but  the  great  outdoor 
firms  are  coming  bravely  to  her  rescue  in  provid¬ 
ing  for  her  use  suitable  apparel,  and  for  her  com¬ 
fort  the  multitudinous  little  accessories  that  add 
nothing  to  weight,  but  mightily  to  comfort. 

With  the  mysteries  of  feminine  apparel,  we  are 
content  to  let  the  dealers  deal.  The  lady  who 
turns  to  them  will  not  have  to  say,  like  Rosalind, 
“I  could  find  it  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  my  man’s 
apparel  and  to  cry  like  a  woman.”  For,  properly 
outfitted,  the  woman  in  the  woods  may  be  as 
comfortable,  as  happy,  and  healthier  than  in  her 
city  home.  The  woman  in  good  health  can  go 
every  place  where  a  man  may  venture,  but  it  is 
unnecessary  to  make  her  do  so.  A  little  short¬ 
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ening  of  the  trip,  a  little  consideration  on  the 
portage,  and  a  little  intelligence  in  the  making  of 
camp  are  all  that  are  needed  in  smoothing  the 
path  of  one  who  deserves  a  vacation  more  than 
you,  our  man  reader,  and  who  ought  not  to  be 
debarred  from  it. 

But  maledictions  upon  the  head  of  him  who 
will  take  his  women  folk  into  the  woods  without 
thinking  of  these  essentials.  Who  has  not  met 
the  wandering  wight,  the  flower  of  civilization, 
perhaps,  in  his  city  life,  floundering  at  the  head 
of  an  expedition  made  up  partly  of  his  female 
relatives,  and  suffering  through  ignorance  or 
carelessness  from  all  the  discomforts  that  follow 
those  who  know  little  of  woodcraft,  and  are  de¬ 
pendent  solely  upon  guide  craft — -the  latter  too 
often  a  slovenly  substitute,  and  the  opposite  of 
clean  and  comfortable  existence.  When  we  see 
this  sort  of  thing  we  may  well  exclaim  with 
Jacques,  “I  met  a  fool  i’  the  forest,”  adding  to 
the  observation  the  good  qualifying  Anglo  Saxon 
word  that  emphasizes  the  point.  His  punishment 
should  be  in  proportion.  May  he  be  stretched, 
Procrustes  like,  on  a  bed  too  short  for  him  and 
full  of  bumps ;  may  the  punkies  and  pingosh  take 
their  fill  of  him,  and  may  he  also  be  made  to 
suffer  in  his  city  home  for  all  he  makes  his 
women  folk  suffer  in  the  woods. 


COMING  OPENING  OF  THE  TROUT 
SEASON. 

How  many  an  old  angler's  heart  will  leap  as 
he  sees  this  heading!  How  visions  of  former 
seasons  flit  down  the  trail  of  memory  of  those 
who  recall  half  or  a  third  a  century  of  trouting! 
Scarce  a  mocassin  track  is  to  be  observed  close 
at  hand,  say  for  ten  years  or  so,  but  with  a 
raised  eye  the  veteran  glances  past  these  and  ob¬ 
serves  the  trail  broadening  into  a  path  which  is 
well  defined  at  a  distance  of  three  to  five  de¬ 
cades,  and  then  slowly  fades  into  the  prairie 
grass  of  oblivion.  The  last  figure  is  of  a  bare¬ 
footed  country  boy  who  has  thrown  away  his 
alder  sapling  and  triumphantly  brings  home  a 
string  of  trout  on  a  piece  of  his  fish-line.  The 
boy  looks  as  wholesome  as  the  trout  and  his  flush 
of  health  is  not  dimmed  by  the  contrast  as  he 
lifts  his  prize  to  the  height  of  his  shoulder  to 
show  it  to  his  mother,  who  has  brought  her  knit¬ 
ting  to  the  door  in  answer  to  his  triumphant 
whoop.  Blessings  on  his  happy  heart;  that  in¬ 
nocent  face  under  the  ragged  straw  hat  does  not 
look  like  the  face  which  the  old  banker  sees  in 
the  glass ;  is  it  possible  that  one  had  grown  into 
the  other?  The  boy  is  gone;  he  died  when  he 
first  went  to  the  city  to  dabble  in  other  pools 
than  those  where  the  trout  lives.  He  did  not  feel 
the  change,  but  as  he  now  sits  in  his  easy  chair 
with  a  copy  of  Forest  and  Stream  in  his  hand 
announcing  the  coming  trout  opening,  he  feels 
that  he  was  the  boy  who  died  and  his  heart  beats 
as  it  has  not  beaten  in  months,  and  forgetting  his 
gout,  he  opens  a  drawer  and  looks  over  his  tackle 
with  loving  care,  and  mayhap,  eye  dimmed  remi¬ 
niscence. 


A  MIGRATORY  FISH  LAW. 

The  more  the  current  report  of  the  Federal 
Bureau  of  Fisheries  is  studied,  the  more  apparent 
does  it  become  that  a  migratory  fish  law  is  a 
necessity.  The  Government  is  spending  money 
lavishly  to  restock  our  coastal  and  inland  waters 
with  fish,  but  the  results  aimed  at  are  neutralized 


for  the  most  part  by  conflicting  state  laws,  lack 
of  such  laws,  or  their  utter  non-observance.  The 
day  was  when  shad,  for  instance,  reached  these 
shores  in  unnumbered  millions.  Thanks  to  the 
prodigality  of  nature,  they  still  come  in  large 
numbers,  but  with  nets  stretched  mile  after  mile 
across  their  spawning  grounds  or  placed  in 
phalanx  fashion  for  miles  before  these  grounds 
can  be  reached,  the  wonder  grows  that  the  shad 
is  able  to  perpetuate  itself  at  all.  Similarly  the 
white  fish  and  the  valuable  food  fishes  of  other 
varieties  of  our  great  lakes  play  an  unequal  game 
against  the  rapacity  of  man.  We  are  not  accusing 
the  state  departments  of  failure  through  planned 
intent  to  hasten  the  day  of  fishless  waters,  but 
the  strong  arm  of  the  Federal  Government  is 
necessary  if  the  people  are  not  to  be  deprived  of 
a  valuable  and  necessary  food  product.  The 
migratory  bird  law  is  the  admiration  of  all  who 
contemplate  its  purposes  or  dwell  on  its  coming 
influence.  Why  not  a  migratory  fish  law  to  bring 
about  a  similar  result,  although  in  a  different  line? 


FEED  THE  GAME  BIRDS. 

We  are  glad  to  say  that  from  all  sections  are 
coming  cheering  reports  of  the  feeding  of  game 
birds  during  the  present  inclement  season.  Not 
only  are  sportsmen’s  organizations  taking  up  this 
beneficent  and  humane  work,  but  the  younger 
generation  is  also  at  it  with  equal  enthusiasm, 
though  perhaps  not  with  equal  knowledge  of  what 
should  be  done.  Preaching  conservation  is  well 
enough;  practicing  it  is  better,  and  we  know  of 
no  way  that  offers  results  equal  to  taking  care  of 
the  game  we  have,  now  that  the  unusual  storms 
of  this  winter  have  placed  this  feathered  game  in 
danger.  It  does  not  require  expert  knowledge  of 
natural  history  to  save  the  quail,  or  for  that  mat¬ 
ter  to  furnish  sustenance  to  any  form  of  bird 
life.  The  main  thing  is  to  put  the  food  where  it 
will  be  found  and  in  such  shape  that  it  may  be 
eaten  when  discovered.  On  another  page  we 
print  some  instructions  easily  followed  in  both 
particulars,  and  we  hope  that  these  will  be  not 
only  read  and  studied,  but  put  to  good  use. 


THE  SPORTSMEN’S  SHOW  SEASON. 

The  season  of  the  sportsmen’s  show  is  on. 
Madison  Square  Garden  this  week  is  the  scene  of 
the  first,  and  the  thousands  of  people  who  have 
flocked  to  see  the  various  exhibits  of  outdoor 
accessories,  or  watch  with  keen  attention  the  trap¬ 
shooting  contests  reveal  the  interest  which  the 
work-a-day  world  is  showing  in  healthful  sport 
and  recreation.  The  smell  of  the  pine  indoors 
may  be  a  poor  substitute  for  the  pine  laden  air 
that  comes  stealing  round  the  bend  of  a  lake  or 
over  the  top  of  a  mountain  of  a  summer  evening, 
but  it  is  something  to  revel  in  anticipation,  and 
anticipation,  some  sedentary  philosophers  tell  us, 
is  better  than  realization.  It  isn’t — at  least  in 
the  case  of  the  outdoor  man  or  woman,  but  it  is 
better  than  nothing.  Sportsmen’s  shows  are  to 
be  encouraged.  Forest  and  Stream’s  own  exhi¬ 
bition  at  the  Grand  Central  Palace  is  next  on  the 
list,  and  we  would  like  to  have  all  who  read  this 
paper  come  and  visit  us  at  the  camp  we  will  have 
there.  The  latch  string  will  be  out,  but  somebody 
will  be  in  from  morning  until  closing  hour  at 
night  to  welcome  you,  for  you  are  a  valued  and 
appreciated  member  of  our  family. 


T routing  In  Arizona 

An  Unfading  Memory  of  Delectable  Days  in  the  Shadow  of  Mount  Baldy 

By  J.  H.  B. 


Fort  Hamilton,  Feb.  8. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  To  those  still  pos¬ 
sessing  the  heritable  trait  of  answering  at  each 
recurring  spring  season  the  “call  of  the  stream” 
the  following  might  be  of  interest. 

After  a  sojourn  of  two  years  at  the  isolated, 
dry  and  barren  military  post  Fort  Wingate,  New 
Mexico,  where  the  native  Zuni,  unlike  his  kin 
of  other  tribes,  knows  nothing  of  nature’s  oldest 
and  most  enchanting  sport,  fresh-water  angling, 
we  were  headed  for  the  great  White  Mountain, 
Arizona,  trout  streams,  the  sources  of  which 
are  away  above  the  timber  line  of  famed  Mount 
Baldy. 

Our  course  was  through  a  desolate  region  of 
sandhills  and  intervening  great  stretches  of 
dreary  levels  .which  were  scarred  with  deep  gul¬ 
lies  and  washes,  the  beds  of  intermittent  streams. 
The  only  water  procurable  at  the  time  was  from 
small  springs  located  a  full  day’s  journey  apart. 
The  early  inhabitants  were  surely  alive  to  the 
situation  when  they  called  this  “Arizonac”  (Ari¬ 
zona),  a  Spanish  Indian  name  meaning  “few 
springs.” 

Near  the  close  of  the  fourth  day  out,  and 
while  in  the  act  of  reining  our  mounts  toward  a 
small  grassy  spot,  one  of  the  few  welcome  oases, 
a  most  unusual  and  grewsome  sight  was  wit¬ 
nessed  :  innumerable  snakes  en  masse  were  wig¬ 
gling  all  about  us.  We  had  only  time  to  notice 
their  resemblance  to  the  garter  snakes  of  these 
parts,  when,  as  if  by  magic,  they  disappeared  into 
the  soft  earth.  It  might  here  be  mentioned  that 
there  was  no  canteen  at  the  post  from  which  we 
started,  and  that  Springerville,  the  only  place  we 
touched  along  the  route,  was  a  prohibition  town. 

And  now,  more  surprising  still !  Our  attention 
was  next  attracted  by  the  marked  agitation  of 
the  water  of  a  small  and  muddy  pond,  fed  by 
one  neighboring  tiny  spring.  We  soon  learned 
it  was  due  to  the  presence  of  an  immense  num¬ 
ber  of  fishes;  the  pond  was  actually  so  over¬ 
crowded  that  many  of  them  were  necessarily  par¬ 
tially  forced  over  the  surface  of  the  water.  It 
would  be  interesting  to  learn  how  this  far  inland 
and  insignificant  little  pool  ever  happened  to  be 
so  stocked.  At  supper  time  that  evening  we 
learned  why  the  more  expert  fishermen  who  occa¬ 
sionally  plodded  by  the  place  left  them  un¬ 
harmed;  they  were  mud  carp. 

Our  final  camp  was  in  a  country  of  strange 
and  unsurpassed  beauty.  We  were  nestled  in  a 
depression  surrounded  by  lofty,  rolling,  grassy 
hills  on  which  herds  of  half  wild  cattle  leisurely 
fed.  At  the  foot  of  the  hill  next  below,  the 
streams  before  referred  to  were  stealing  spark- 
lingly  away  through  grass  to  join  a  neighboring 
and  larger  one  that  babbled  along  among  the 
white  birch  and  alders  in  the  valley  further 
down.  These  waters  were  all  teeming  with 
speckled  beauties!  After  a  big  catch,  and  while 
lounging  in  one  of  the  shady  nooks  of  the  bank 


along  which  these  brooks  meandered,  I  thought 
it  appropriate  and  impressive  to  hear  my  com¬ 
panion  read  from  his  little  notebook  a  clipping 
which  he  said  was  from  The  Sun  and  which  was 
as  follows : 

“Trout  fishing  is  not  a  recreation,  nor  a  sport, 
in  the  sense  that  other  things  are.  It  is  some¬ 
thing  in  the  nature  of  a  hypnotic  trance,  a  trans¬ 
formation,  a  dream.  When  the  brook  is  reached 
time  is  at  an  end.  The  world  with  its  cares  and 
worries  recedes  and  fades  away.  It  is  a  tale 
that  is  told.  Time  ends  and  eternity  begins.” 


VERMONT  FISH  AND  GAME  LEAGUE. 

A  decidedly  interesting  program  has  been  ar¬ 
ranged  for  March  4  and  5  by  Vermont  Fish  and 
Game  League.  This  organization,  under  leader¬ 
ship  of  President  John  W.  Titcomb,  has  done 
wonders  for  game  protection  in  the  Granite 
state. 

The  Second  Annual  Sportsmen’s  Convention, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Vermont  Fish  and 
Game  League,  will  be  held  in  Shrine  Hall,  Rut¬ 
land,  March  4  and  5.  This  invitation  is  extended 
to  all  interested  persons. 

Program:  Wednesday,  March  4 — The  conven¬ 
tion  will  open  with  a  school  for  fish  and  game 
wardens  at  two  o’clock  in  the  afternoon.  This 
meeting  will  be  presided  over  by  the  state  fish 
and  game  commissioner.  An  attorney  will  be 
present  to  answer  inquiries  in  regard  to  the  laws. 
There  will  be  an  evening  session  if  interest  in 
the  subject  calls  for  it.  While  these  meetings 
are  intended  as  a  school  for  wardens,  others  in¬ 
terested  in  the  subjects  to  be  discussed  will  be 
allowed  to  take  part.  Thursday,  March  5 — The 
session  will  open  at  9  o’clock  sharp,  and  continue 
throughout  the  day  with  intermission  at  noon. 
This  will  be  an  open  session  for  bird  lovers,  ad¬ 
vocates  of  fish  and  game  protection  and  propaga¬ 
tion,  hunters,  anglers,  fur  trappers,  dealers,  etc. 
Various  authorities,  noted  in  their  special  lines 
of  work,  will  be  in  attendance. 

At  four  o’clock  in  the  afternoon  there  will  be  a 
popular  illustrated  lecture  by  E.  Harold  Baynes, 
to  which,  in  addition  to  others  in  attendance,  the 
children  of  the  public  schools  are  especially  in¬ 
vited. 

Mr.  Baynes  is  a  naturalist  whose  lectures  are 
on  wild  animal  life.  He  has  done  a  great  deal 
to  interest  the  public  in  his  own  town  on  birds, 
and  his  lectures  on  birds  and  other  animal  life 
are  attracting  a  great  deal  of  attention  through¬ 
out  the  country. 

Other  men  of  note  are  expected  as  follows: 

Dwight  W.  Huntington,  publisher  of  The  Game 
Breeder,  New  York,  who  will  speak  on  “The 
Progress  of  Game  Breeding  in  America.” 

John  B.  Burnham,  president  of  the  American 
Game  Protective  and  Propagation  Association. 
Very  great  credit  is  due  to  the  activity  of  Mr. 


Burnham  and  his  association  for  the  passage  of 
the  Federal  migratory  bird  law. 

Dr.  T.  S.  Palmer,  acting  chief  of  the  United 
States  Biological  Survey,  in  charge  of  the  en¬ 
forcement  of  the  Federal  migratory  bird  law,  is 
expected  to  be  present  to  talk  to  the  wardens  on 
March  4  and  to  take  part  in  the  convention 
March  5. 

Charles  Sheldon,  of  New  York,  who  will  give 
an  illustrated  lecture  on  “Big  Game  Hunting 
Near  Mount  McKinley,  Alaska.”  Mr.  Sheldon  is 
the  author  of  “The  Wilderness  of  the  Upper 
Yukon,”  and  “The  Wilderness  of  the  North  Pa¬ 
cific  Islands,”  both  profusely  illustrated.  He  is 
an  active  member  of  the  Boone  and  Crockett 
Club. 

EVENING  PROGRAM. 

Six  o’clock,  adjourned  annual  meeting  of  the 
Vermont  Fish  and  Game  League,  in  Shrine  Hall. 

Seven  o’clock,  banquet  and  post-prandial  exer¬ 
cises  in  Shrine  Hall.  Banquet  tickets,  $1.50. 

You  will  note  that  this  is  a  serious  business 
convention,  at  which  there  will  be  authorities  on 
the  subjects  of  fish,  game  and  birds. 

Special  rates  may  be  obtained  at  both  the  Hotel 
Berwick  and  the  Bardwell  House  at  $2.00  per 
day,  two  in  a  room. 

JOHN  W.  TITCOMB, 
President  Vermont  Fish  and  Game  League. 

H.  L.  ABBOTT,  Secretary. 

CHAS.  F.  LOWE,  Treasurer. 

Charles  A.  Gale,  E.  W.  Lawrence,  George  L. 
Kirk,  Henry  W.  Clement,  William  R.  Pond, 
Charles  E.  Davis,  John  Dugan,  Fred  W.  Hay¬ 
ward,  Committee  of  Sportsmen. 

J.  E.  Gage,  C.  H.  West,  E.  S.  Kinsley,  A.  C. 
Mason,  I.  Miller,  Will  L.  Davis,  Wilbert  E.  Bur- 
ditt,  C.  R.  Boyden,  Committee  from  Rutland 
Business  Men’s  Association. 


A  TRUE  FISH  STORY. 

Eureka,  Calif.,  Feb.  17,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

If  you  don’t  bar  fish  stones,  would  like  to  tell 
you  one.  About  twenty  miles  from  Eureka, 
where  I  reside,  is  a  river  known  as  Eel  River, 
which  is  doubtless  the  best  salmon  river  in  Cali¬ 
fornia. 

In  July  of  each  year  steel  head  salmon  and  salmon 
trout,  ranging  from  one  pound  to  twelve  in 
weight,  swarm  into  it  in  great  numbers  from  the 
ocean,  and  about  the  first  part  of  September  sal¬ 
mon  make  their  appearance  on  their  way  to  the 
upper  river  for  spawning,  and  from  then  on 
until  the  first  freshets  in  the  early  winter,  there 
is  some  of  the  finest  salmon  fishing  to  be  had 
anywhere.  In  November  the  river  is  so  full  of 
fish  that  I  have  known  two  tons  to  be  caught  in 
a  single  haul  of  a  seine.  Steelhead  and  salmon 
trout  take  the  fly  or  spinner,  while  salmon  bite  a 
spinner  only.  There  are  a  number  of  pools  scat- 
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tered  along  the  river  varying  in  length  from  half 
to  three-quarters  of  a  mile  and  perhaps  a  hundred 
yards  wide,  and  in  these  pools  the  fish  congregate 
waiting  for  the  water  to  rise  sufficiently  to  allow 
them  to  go  up  the  river  to  the  spawning  ground. 
Last  summer  I  camped  for  a  few  weeks  with 
my  family  near  a  pool  known  as  the  Greig  Pool, 
and  had  some  fine  fishing.  One  morning  early  in 
August  with  my  two  grandchildren,  two  and 
four  years  old,  I  was  trolling  in  the  pool  in  a 
large  flat-bottomed  skiff.  I  had  no  idea  that  any 
salmon  had  yet  come  in,  and  I  was  using  a  light 
trout  pole  and  line  with  a  No.  2  Wilson  spinner. 
The  pool  was  full  of  steelhead  jumping  ail 
around  us,  and  a  number  of  boats  were  fishing, 
some  with  fly  and  some  with  spinner.  I  had  been 
up  and  down  the  pool  many  times  without  a 
strike,  and  the  children  were  beginning  to  get  im¬ 
patient,  seeing  the  other  boats  all  catching  fish, 
and  were  teasing  me  to  catch  them  a  fish:  “If 
you  don't  want  a  big  one,  grandpa,  just  catch  us 
a  little  one.”  All  at  once  I  had  a  strike  that 
nearly  took  my  rod  and  line  over  the  side;  I  just 
caught  it  as  it  was  going.  The  children  promptly 
went  crazy  and  began  to  dance  up  and  down  in 
the  boat,  and  I  had  to  drop  the  oars  to  get  them 
in  their  seats  before  they  fell  overboard,  and,  of 
course,  one  oar  promptly  slid  through  the  row- 


lock  and  out  of  reach  in  the  water.  There  I  was 
in  the  middle  of  the  pool,  with  a  big  boat,  a  big 
salmon,  two  crazy  kids  and  one  oar.  My  rigging 
was  so  light  that  I  did  not  dare  let  the  fish  pull 
to  amount  to  anything,  but  had  to  keep  the  line 
tight  while  I  endeavored  to  scull  the  boat  ashore 
sideways,  with  the  oar  that  was  left.  I  managed 
finally  to  get  into  shallow  water  and  get  the  chil¬ 
dren  ashore,  and  then  had  leisure  to  turn  my  at¬ 
tention  to  my  fish. 

It  took  nearly  an  hour  of  careful  handling  on 
my  part  to  get  him  tired  sufficiently  so  that  I 
could  slide  him  into  shallow  water.  In  some  of 
his  rushes  up  and  down  and  across  the  pool  he 
took  out  within  a  few  feet  of  all  my  line,  and 
my  heart  was  right  up  in  my  throat. 

But  all  is  well  that  ends  well,  and  when  I  had 
him  in  shallow  water  I  waded  in,  and,  putting 
my  fingers  in  his  gills,  brought  him  out  on  the 
bank.  He  weighed  forty-six  pounds,  and  was  the 
largest  one  I  caught  this  last  season.  I  enclose  a 
photograph  of  the  fish  and  the  children,  so  that 
you  can  form  some  idea  of  the  size  of  the  fish. 

W.  K.  STRONG. 


Your  advertising  appeal  through  the  Forest  and 
Stream  columns  will  be  productive  of  big  present 
profits  and  bigger  future  business. 


Among  the  many  picturesque  waterways  in 
which  the  state  of  Maine  abounds,  one  that  holds 
a  prominent  place  is  the  Cobbossee  stream,  with 
its  source  in  Cobbosseecontee  Lake,  a  magnifi¬ 
cent  sheet  of  water  nine  miles  long  and  two 
wide,  the  largest  lake  in  Kennebec  county. 
Though  the  stream  is  the  direct  outlet  of  the 
lake,  it  really  receives  the  waters  of  the  entire 
lake  system  of  the  county,  comprising  twenty 
lakes  of  various  sizes,  as  it  winds  its  serpentine 
course  of  about  twenty  miles  down  to  Gardiner, 
where  it  empties  into  the  historic  Kennebec  river. 
On  this  stream,  and  on  any  of  these  lakes,  one 
will  find  good  boating  facilities,  and  the  salmon, 
black  bass,  lake  trout,  pickerel,  white  perch  and 
horn  pouch  fishing  will  afford  rare  sport  to  any¬ 
one  that  is  so  inclined. 

The  Lewiston,  Augusta  and  Waterville  Elec¬ 
tric  Railroad  crosses  the  stream  about  eight 
miles  west  of  Gardiner,  making  the  fishing  easily 
accessible.  In  the  summer  of  1912  I  was  living 
in  Gardiner,  a  pretty  manufacturing  city  over¬ 
looking  the  Kennebec,  and  about  the  10th  of  July 
I  planned  a  fishing  trip  with  L.  F.  Dunn,  one  of 
Maine’s  noted  anglers,  to  try  out  Cobbossee 
stream.  Experience  had  Jaught  us  to  collect  an 
assortment  of  bait,  and  I  spent  some  time  in 
chasing  and  tumbling  over  likely  spots  trying  to 
catch  grasshoppers,  crickets  and  frogs,  while 
Dunn  caught  live  bait,  and  after  making  an  in¬ 
ventory  of  our  stock  of  fish  food  we  started  for 
the  stream. 

When  we  pushed  off  from  the  landing  where 
Dunn  kept  his  boat,  the  afternoon  sun  was  get¬ 
ting  in  some  good  work.  It  was  so  hot  that 
Dunn  refrained  from  spinning  one  of  his  fish 
yarns.  We  noticed  an  aged  looking  crow  seeking 
shelter  under  some  birch  bushes  along  the  bank, 
with  his  wings  slightly  elevated  from  his  body 
and  his  beak  open,  seeming  to  be  either  gasping 
for  breath  or  thinking  of  “Dante’s  Inferno.” 
Rowing  up  stream  a  short  distance  we  cast  an¬ 
chor,  and,  baiting  our  hooks  with  lively  frogs, 
we  cast  out.  Something  happened  quickly — a 
strike !— with  Dunn’s  reel  buzzing  a  merry  tune, 
and  the  line  swishing  through  the  water  one  way 
and  then  another.  As  it  made  a  quick  dart  away 
from  the  boat  we  saw  a  fine  black  bass  jump 
clear  out  of  the  water,  throwing  and  wriggling 
itself  into  a  semi-circle,  then  plunge  deep  into  the 
water  again.  Imagine  our  disappointment  to 
lose  the  fish.  About  this  time  the  writer  got  a 
Strike,  and  with  Dunn’s  coaching  played  a  game 
fish  for  some  time,  again  resulting  in  a  loss. 

After  this  we  could  not  even  get  a  nibble  with 
frogs,  so  we  tried  live  bait.  Directly  I  heard 
Dunn’s  reel  humming  again.  What  sport  it  was 
to  watch  the  battle  between  the  shrewd,  scienced 
angler,  versed  in  all  the  clever  tricks  and  skill 
of  fishing,  and  the  wily  cunning  and  strategy  of 
the  gamy  fish.  With  the  line  cutting  the  water 
in  circles  and  semi-circles,  the  fish  made  a  bold 
leap,  seeming  to  challenge  us  to  lay  hands  on 
him,  finally  giving  up  the  vain  struggle  to  be 
reeled  in.  Then  we  realized  that  we  had  a  black 
bass  that  measured  twenty  inches  and  weighed 
four  pounds. 

That  afternoon  is  cherished  as  one  of  the 
bright  spots  of  my  life.  When  the  glimmering 
landscape  was  fading  to  our  eyes  we  “rang  off” 
and  started  home.  A  bald  eagle  made  a  hurried 
flight  aloft  for  its  far-away  nest.  A  solemn  still¬ 
ness  seemed  to  hold  the  air,  and  we  heard  the 
tinkling  of  a  distant  cow-bell  from  over  the  for¬ 
est-mantled  hills.  The  western  sky  was  painted 
a  delicate  amethystine  color,  then  the  great  out¬ 
doors  shared  in  the  transfiguration  of  the  after¬ 


glow.  And  when  we  bade  adieu,  we  knew  that 
when  the  finny  school-roll  was  called  again  there 
would  be  six  bass  and  five  pickerel  absent. 


“SIR  TROUT  AND  HIS  ALLEGED  GOITRE.” 

New  Medical  Laboratories, 
University  of  Pennsylvania, 
Philadelphia,  Feb.  19,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Permit  me,  in  connection  with  the  communi¬ 
cation  in  your  last  number  headed  “Sir  Trout 
and  His  Alleged  Goitre,”  to  call  attention  to  an 
article  by  Marine,  published  in  the  January  num¬ 
ber  of  the  Journal  of  Experimental  Medicine, 
upon  this  subject.  As  the  result  of  the  experi¬ 
mental  investigations  of  Dr.  Marine  it  now  seems 
clear : 

That  the  so-called  cancer  of  the  thyroid  in 
trout  is  not  a  cancer. 

That  it  is  not  due  to  a  parasite,  and  is  not 
contagious. 

That  it  is  the  result  of  an  abnormal  diet. 

That  trout  fed  on  fish  instead  of  liver  do  not 
develop  the  disease. 

That  trout  already  afflicted  with  the  disease  re¬ 
cover  when  taken  from  a  diet  of  liver  and  placed 
on  a  diet  of  fish. 

These  statements  being  true,  those  of  us  who 
delight  in  handling  trout  in  landing  nets  and  with 
table  forks  may  breath  freely  again. 

Very  truly  yours, 

ALONZO  ENGLEBERT  TAYLOR. 


WHAT  IS  A  DRIFT  FENCE? 

The  drift  fences  are  not  enclosures  but  gener¬ 
ally  extend  for  long  distances  across  the  coun¬ 
try,  much  like  the  “drift  fences,”  or  snow  fences 
along  railroad  rights  of  way.  The  railroad  fences, 
however,  take  their  name  from  the  fact  that  they 
serve  to  pile  the  wind-blown  snow  to  the  wind¬ 
ward  side  of  the  track,  so  it  will  not  settle  in  the 
cuts  and  impede  traffic.  The  drift  fences  for 
stock  keep  the  animals  from  going  in  certain 
directions,  or  “drifting,”  to  use  a  cattleman’s  ex¬ 
pression,  or  restrict  them  to  specified  areas  for 
the  winter  and  to  others  for  the  summer.  They 
may  also  prevent  stock  from  grazing  upon  areas 
where  poisonous  plants  are  found;  thus  they  les¬ 
sen  the  cost  of  herding  and  prevent  losses. 

FEDERAL  LAW  COMES  FIRST. 

The  Federal  law  must  be  obeyed  by  hunters, 
regardless  of  any  state  hunting  licenses  they  may 
hold,  according  to  W.  A.  Groneweg,  deputy  game 
warden  for  Iowa  and  deputy  United  States  mar¬ 
shal.  In  case  of  conflict  between  National  and 
state  laws,  he  stated  recently,  first  place  must  al¬ 
ways  be  given  to  the  National  regulations. 

Asbury  Park,  N.  J.,  Feb.  7,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  Say,  here  are 
twenty  cents,  for  which  kindly  send  me  copies 
of  Forest  and  Stream,  February  7th  issue.  The 
cover  is  so  splendid  I  would  like  to  send  them 
to  firends  of  mine — one  in  Worcester,  Mass., 
and  the  other  in  Providence,  R.  I. 

When  I  was  a  lad  wild  pigeons  were  so  plenti¬ 
ful  up  around  my  home  in  Connecticut  that  any¬ 
one  could  get  all  he  wanted  at  any  time  during 
their  flights.  Many  a  time  did  I  bring  home  a 
bag  full  and  thought  almost  nothing  of  doing 
so,  but  haven’t  seen  one  for  nearly  sixty  years. 

I  was  forty-eight  when  I  commenced  taking 
Forest  and  Stream  and  have  taken  it  for  twenty- 
five  years,  and  it  grows  each  year  better  and 
"betterer.”  A.  L.  LYON. 
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Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 

REGISTERED  TOURNAMENTS. 

1914. 

Concordia,  Kans.— March  5.  Blue  Ribbon  Gun  Club 
J.  F.  Caldwell,  secretary. 

Chapman,  Kans. — March  17.  Chapman  Gun  Club, 
Roy  Thisler,  secretary. 

Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — April  14,  15  and  16.  The  In 
terstate  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place 
in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  4 
trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a 
trophy  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and 
a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Atglen,  Pa. — April  16.  Atglen  Gun  Club,  Lloyd  R. 
Lewis,  manager. 

La  Junta,  Colo. — April  17.  La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
F.  Cook,  secretary. 

Lawrence,  Mass.— April  20.  Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

Las  Animas,  Colo. — April  22.  “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 

Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa. — April  22  and  23.  Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

Maysville,  Ky.— April  23.  Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  field  captain. 

Grundy  Center,  la. — April  28  and  29.  Grundy  Center 
Gun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

Fairbury,  Nebr.—  April  28.  Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

Moberly,  Mo. — April  28  and  29.  Moberly  Gun  Club, 
John  A.  Melton,  secretary. 

Emporia.  Kans.— May  1.  Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
Ford,  secretary. 

Dodge  City,  Kans. — May  5  and  6.  Kansas  State 


Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

Eagle  Grove,  la. — May  5  and  6.  Eagle  Grove  Gun 
Club,  A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — May  6.  Tyndall  Gun  Club,  H.  K. 
Stillwill,  secretary. 

Riverside,  Ills. — May  7.  Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  May,  president. 

Garden  City,  Kans.- — May  8.  Garden  City  Gun  Club, 
M.  E.  Neal,  secretary. 

Longmont,  Colo. — May  11.  Longmont  Trap  Club,  E. 

L.  Kiteley,  secretary. 

Roanoke,  Va. — May  12,  13  and  14.  The  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club:  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern  Handi¬ 
cap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other 
trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  man¬ 
ager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Vicksburg,  Miss. — May  19.  Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J. 
J  Bradfield,  secretary. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — May  12  and  13.  Indianapolis  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — May  12.  Alexandria  Gun  Club, 

M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

Pipestone,  Minn, — May  13  and  14.  Pipestone  Gun 
Club,  Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

Montpelier,  Vt. — May  13  and  14.  Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

Shelbyville,  Ills. — May  13  and  14.  Shelby  County  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

Camden,  '  Ark. — May  14.  Camden  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

Beverly.  Mass. — May  16.  U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

Niles,  O. — May  16.  Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. — May  19,  20  and  21.  Pennsylvania 


State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

Columbus,  Nebr.— May  19,  20  and  21.  Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus  Gun 
Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

Lake  View,  la.— May  19.  Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 

Laramie,  Wyo. — May  20,  21  and  22.  Gem  City  Gun 
Club,  Tyler  A.  Rogers,  president. 

Winchester,  Ky. — May  21.  Winchester  Gun  Club,  C.  B. 
Strother,  secretary. 

Mount  Morris,  Ills.— May  21  and  22.  Mount  Morris 
Gun  Club,  Dr.  C.  J.  Price,  secretary. 

Henry,  S.  Dak. — May  22.  Henry  Gun  Club,  C.  V. 
Hubbard,  secretary. 

Austerlitz,  Ky. — May  22.  Hill  Top  Gun  Club,  Thos. 
H  Clay,  Jr.,  manager. 

Washington,  D.  C.— May  23.  Analostan  Gun  Club, 
Miles  Taylor,  secretary. 

Logansport,  Ind.— May  25, _  26  and  27.  Indiana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Logansport  Gun 
Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

Delmont,  S.  Dak. — May  26  and  27.  Delmont  Gun  Club, 
A  M.  Shaw,  secretary. 

Wilmington,  Del. — May  29  and  30.  Delaware  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Du  Pont  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club,  T.  E.  Doremus,  secretary. 

Olyphant,  Pa. — May  30.  Social  Rod  and  Gun  Club, 
T.  A.  Bell,  secretary. 

Latonia,  Ky. — May  30.  Latonia  Gun  Club,  Arthur 
Gambell,  manager. 

Watertown,  Wis. — May  30.  Watertown  Gun  Club,  J. 
P.  Holland,  secretary. 

Waynesboro,  Va. — May  30.  Waynesboro  Gun  Club, 
S.  T.  Day,  secretary. 

Maquoketa,  la. — June  2  and  3.  Maquoketa  Gun  Club, 
E.  L.  Hinckley,  secretary 

Circleville,  Ohio. — June  3.  4  and  3.  Ohio  State 

Tn.-,n-in,pnt  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ideal  Gun  Club, 
T  S.  Ritt,  secretary. 


REMINGTON 
t  UMC  ' 


Remington— UMC  Pump  Gun 

The  TRIED  and  TRUE  FAVORITE  of  THOUSANDS 


of  SPORTSMEN 

Whether  in  the  field  or  at  the  traps,  this  beautiful,  well-balanced,  easy  handling  . 
gun  makes  good  with  the  shooter.  Bottom  ejection;  Solid  breech;  Hammer¬ 
less  ;  Safe — these  are  features  that  cannot  be  left  out  of  a  perfect  gun,  and 
they’re  all  found  in  the  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  this  modern  arm, 
or  write  to  us  for  booklets  describing  it. 

REMINGTON  ARMS-UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO. 

299  BROADWAY  NEW  YORK  CITY 
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Farber,  Mo. — June  3.  Farber  Gun  Club,  D.  R.  Glynn, 
secretary. 

Baltimore,  Md. — June  4,  5  and  6.  Maryland  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Maryland  State 
Sportsmen’s  Association,  H.  L.  Worthington,  secretary. 

South  Madison,  Wis. — June  4.  Madison  Gun  Club, 
H.  G.  Waterman,  secretary. 

Robinson,  Ills. — June  4.  Robinson  Gun  Club,  C.  M. 
F ranke,  secretary. 

Allentown,  Pa. — June  6.  North  End  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  C.  F.  Kramlich,  manager. 

Ithaca,  N.  Y. — June  6.  Lakeside  Gun  Club,  C.  S. 
Wilson,  president. 

Boise,  Ida. — June  8,  9  and  10.  Idaho  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Boise  Gun  Club,  W. 
C.  Tatro,  president. 

Sedalia,  Mo. — June  10,  11  and  12.  Missouri  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sedalia  Gun 
Club,  John  McGrath,  secretary. 

David  City,  Nebr. — June  10.  David  City  Gun  Club, 
W  R.  Armagast,  secretary. 

Bradford,  Pa. — June  16,  17  and  18.  The  Interstate  As¬ 
sociation’s  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Eastern  Handicap 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place 
guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third  place 
guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Mason  City,  la. — June  16,  17  and  18.  Iowa  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Cerro  Gordo 
Gun  Club,  R.  P.  Monplasure,  secretary. 

Belleville,  Kans. — June  17.  Belleville  Gun  Club,  W. 
T.  Fetterling,  secretary. 

Havre  de  Grace,  Md. — June  18.  Havre  de  Grace  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

Chicago,  Ills. — June  20.  Chicago  Gun  Club,  W.  A. 
Davis,  secretary. 

Billings,  Mont. — June  22,  23  and  24.  Montana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Billings  Rod  and 
Gun  Club,  C.  M.  Ray,  president. 

Conde,  S.  Dak. — June  22.  Conde  Gun  Club,  A.  E. 
McMillan,  secretary. 

Excelsior,  Minn. — June  2.  Minnewashta  Gun  Club,  F. 
Woodruff,  treasurer. 

Cedar  Point,  O. — June  23,  24  and  25.  The  Indians,  D. 
ft.  Eaton,  secretary. 

Piedmont,  Mo. — June  24  and  25.  Piedmont  Gun  Club. 
D.  R.  Thomas,  secretary. 


Charleston,  W.  Va. — June  25  and  26.  West  Virginia 
oiate  tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Charleston 
uun  Club,  J.  A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

Camp  Logan  Rifle  Range,  Ills.— June  27.  Illinois  State 
Rifle  Association,  J.  V.  Clinnin,  manager. 

Niagara-on-the-Lake,  Canada. — June  29,  30  and  July  1. 
Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  secretary. 

Catasauqua,  Pa.— July  1.  Bryden  Gun  Club,  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

Bunceton,  Mo.— July  2.  Bunceton  Gun  Club,  J.  R. 
Judy,  secretary. 

Milton  Junction,  Wis. — May  19.  Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

Syracuse,  N.  Y. — July  4.  Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County,  Dr.  L.  J.  SanfoH,  secretary. 

Richmond,  Va. — July  4.  West  End  Gun  Club,  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — July  9  and  10. 
West  Forest  Park  Gun  Club,  Richard  T.  Collings, 

manager. 

Marshalltown,  la. — July  14.  Iona  Gun  Club,  A.  R. 
Ccoper,  secretary. 

Houston,  Tex. — July  14  and  15.  Interurban  Gun  Club, 
L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

Portland,  Ore. — July  20,  21  and  22.  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000  added 
money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific  Coast  Handi¬ 
cap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second 
place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner  of  third 
place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophv.  Several  other  trophies 
will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Detroit,  Mich. — July  22,  23  and  24.  Michigan  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Club,  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

Wellman,  la. — July  28.  Wellman  Gun  Club,  J.  J. 
Ward,  secretary. 

Green  Bay,  Wis. — August  4,  5  and  6.  The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun  Club; 
$1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  West¬ 
ern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

El  wood,  Ind. — August  4.  Elwood  Gun  Club,  S.  W. 
Swihart,  secretary. 

Gouverneur,  N.  Y. — August  5.  Gouverneur  Rod  and 
Gun  Club,  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

Little  Rock,  Ark.— August  11,  12  and  is.  Arkansas 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little 
Rock  Gun  Club,  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

Batavia.  N.  Y. — August  12.  Holland  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  Gardiner,  secretary. 

Cullison,  Kans. — September  3.  Cullison  Gun  Club,  C. 
I.  Toews,  secretary. 

Ogdensburg,  N.  Y. — September  7.  Ogdensburg  Shoot¬ 
ing  Association,  John  M.  Morley,  secretary. 

Roanoke,  Va. — September  7  and  8.  Virginia  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun 
Club,  E.  W.  Poindexter,  secretary. 

Evanston.  Tils. — September  7.  Evanston  Gun  Club,  F. 
M  Schieble,  secretary. 

Dayton.  O. — September  8,  9,  to  and  11.  The  Interstate 
'Wsociation’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club; 
$1,500  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Grand 
American  Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $500  and  a  trophy  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $400  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — Septerrroer  15  and  16.  Indianapolis 
Gun  Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

Atlantic  City,  N.  J. — September  16,  17  and  18.  Westy 
Hogans”  Gun  Club,  Bernard  Elsesser,  secretary. 

Beverly,  Mass. — September  26.  U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

Medford.  Okla. — October  6  and  7.  Medford  Gun  Club, 
I.  V.  Hardy,  secretary. 

Kankakee,  Ills. — October  14  and  15.  Kankakee  Gun 
Club.  Ernest  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

Williams,  Ariz. — November  7.  Williams  Gun  Club, 
R.  M.  Reese,  secretary. 

Phoenix,  Ariz. — November  9,  10  and  11.  Arizona  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  tne  Pnoenix  Gun 
Club,  W.  B.  Twitchell,  president. 

Tournaments  Registered  With  The  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion  During  the  Week  Ending  February  7,  1914. 
Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — April  28  and  29.  Mitchell  Gun 
Club,  Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

Clarinda,  la. — May  1.  Clarinda  Gun  Club,  L.  N. 
Cleveland,  secretary. 

Wenatchee,  Wash.— May  5  and  6.  Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee  Rod 
and  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

Tiffin,  O. — May  6.  Seneca  Gun  Club,  A.  T.  Wiley, 
secretary. 

North  Platte,  Nebr. — May  11  and  12.  Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club,  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

Phillipsburg,  N.  J. — May  16.  Alert  Gun  Club,  Edw. 
F.  Markley,  manager. 

Wolcott,  Ind. — May  19  and  20.  Wolcott  Gun  Club, 
Ed.  Spencer,  secretary. 

Camden,  N.  J. — May  20.  Camden  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion.  W.  H.  Kling,  captain. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. — May  28,  29  and  30.  Utah  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Salt  Lake  Gun 
Club,  A.  R.  Bain,  secretary. 

Iowa  City,  la. — May  29.  Iowa  City  Gun  Club,  C. 
Bothell,  secretary. 


12  Gauge 

Hammerless 
Repeating  Shotgun 

Nickel  Steel  Construction  Throughout. 
Weight  about  7  T  Pounds.  List  Price  $30.00 

WHAT  SHOOTERS  THINK  OF  THIS , 
UTHE  MOST  PERFECT  REPEATER” 


A  representative  recently  showed  one  of  the  new  Winchester 
12  Gauge  Model  1912  Hammerless  Repeating  Shotguns  at  the 
shoot  of  a  well-known  gun  club.  There  were  forty  shooters 
present  and  most  of  them  were  eager  to  try  or  feel  of  the  gun 
.  that  the  trap  shooting  world  had  been  looking  for.  The  verdict 

of  the  shooters  on  the  new  gun  is  best  expressed  by  their  acts.  Twenty- 
eight  of  them  ordered  one  then  and  there.  This  incident  is  significant.  It 
shows  what  expert  and  critical  trap  shooters  think  of  the  latest  Winchester. 
The  enthusiastic  endorsement  and  approval  of  this,  “The  Most  Perfect 
Repeater,”  is  not  restricted  to  trap  shooters,  nor  does  it  seem  to  have  any 
geographical  limitations.  It  comes  from  bird  and  duck  hunters  as  well  as 
trap  shooters  from  all  parts  of  the  country.  Look  one  of  the  new  guns 
over  at  your  dealer’s  or  send  to  us  for  an  illustrated,  descriptive  circular 
and  decide  upon  the  merits  of  the  gun  for  yourself. 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 

.!'■■■  ■■  ■  ■  ■  -  t;<  .  r  . ■'  •'  .  •~tTr<-<  . .. . 
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1913  Official  Amateur  Average 


won  by  MR.  BARTON  LEWIS 

of  Auburn,  Ills.,  using  exclusively 


“Steel  where  steel  belongs” 

FACTORY  LOADED  SHELLS 


MR.  LEWIS  SHOT  AT  6080  TARGETS  DURING  THE  YEAK,  AND  BROKE  5811 

an  average  of  9S.SS% 

All  of  this  shooting  was  done  with  Peters  Shells,  in  large  part  the  Medium  Priced  Loads.  Mr.  Lewis  is  known  to  trapshooters  and 
sportsmen  throughout  the  country  as  the  winner  of  the  Amateur  Championship  of  the  United  States,  at  the  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  in  June,  1913.  His  score  in  that  event — made  with  the  brand —was  195  x  200  from  18  yards. 

THE  HIGHEST  AMATEUR  HONORS  IN  TRAP  SHOOTING  HAVE  BEEN  WON  WITH 

THE  m)  BRAND 


3  out  of  the  past  4  years 


1913 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  6080 — broke  5811 — average  95.58  per  cent. 
1912 — Barton  Lewis  shot  at  4645 — broke  4440  — average  95.59  per  cent 
1910 — James  S.  Day  shot  at  4280 — broke  4164 — average  97.28  per  cent. 


THE 


Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr.  W.  S.  Hoon,  won 
Second  and  Third  respectively,  in 
the  1913  Dupont  Long  Run  Trophy 
Contest,  both  using  Peters  Shells. 


The  evidence  pointing  to  the  SUPERIOR  SHOOTING  QU ALITY  of  the 

©brand  is  complete.  It  is  conceded  that  amateur  scores,  made  in  competition 
With  thousands  of  contestants,  are  the  most  significant  and  conclusive  proofs 
of  ammunition  quality;  and  the  amateur  records  of  the  past  few  years  — 
particularly  the  year  1913 — emphasize  the  popularity  and  the  success  of  PETERS 
shells  among  the  rank  and  file  of  American  trapshooters. 


PETERS  CARTRIDGE  COMPANY 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS 


CINCINNATI, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


OHIO 


Buffalo,  N.  Y. — May  30.  Buffalo  Audubon  Club,  W. 
C.  Wootton,  secretary. 

Rio,  Wis. — June  3.  Rio  Gun  Club,  John  J.  Hausen, 
secretary. 

Milbank,  S.  Dak. — June  3  and  4.  South  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Milbank  Gun 
Club,  W.  J.  Martens,  secretary. 

Pine  Bluff,  Ark. — June  10  and  11.  Pine  Bluff  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Deaver,  manager. 

Fort  Wayne,  Ind. — June  14  and  15.  Fort  Wayne  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  A.  G.  Emrick,  president. 

Montpelier,  O.— June  18.  Montpelier  Gun  Club,  Ed. 

S.  Butler,  president. 

Minneapolis,  Minn. — June  19,  20  and  21.  Minnesota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Wm.  R.  McKinnon,  sec¬ 
retary. 

Warren,  Minn.— June  23.  Warren  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  25-26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — State  tournament  aus¬ 
pices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association,  f.  A. 
de  Gruyter,  Sec’y. 

Clifton  Forge,  Va. — June  25.  Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club, 
John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

Winona,  Minn. — July  15.  Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club, 
J.  D.  McMartin,  president. 

Ocean  City,  Md. — July  20  and  21.  Berlin  Gun  Club, 
H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

Warsaw,  Ind.— July  22.  Warsaw  Gun  Club,  Jos.  S. 
Campfield.  secretary. 

Louisville,  Ky. — July  25.  Gander  Gun  Club,  Emile 

Pragoff,  secretary. 

Cincinnati,  O. — August  20  and  21.  Cincinnati  Gun  Club, 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

Hutchinson.  Kans. — September  7.  New  Hutchinson 
Gun  Club,  W.  E.  Hubert,  secretary. 

April  22. — Syracuse,  N.  Y.- — Messina  Springs  Gun  Club. 
W.  E.  Hookway,  Pres. 

April  23. — Centerville,  la. — Centerville  Gun  Club.  Jack 
L.  Keck,  Sec’y. 

May  11-12. — Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F 
Radeke,  Sec’y. 

May  16. — New  Haven.  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  Sec’y. 
May  18-ig. — Salem,  Ore. — Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  Sec’y. 

May  20. — Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Onandaga  County  Gun  Club. 

T.  E.  Clay,  Pres. 

May  21. — Kansas  City,  Mo. — Blue  River  Target  Club. 
Geo.  Nicolai,  Sec’y. 

May  25-26. — Rawlins,  Wyo. — Rawlins  Ideal  Gun  Club.  L 
Richard  Daley,  Sec’y. 

May  26. — Aurelia,  la. — Aurelia  Gun  Club.  Jas.  M.  Gay, 
Pres. 

May  30. — Albany,  N.  Y. — Colonie  Gun  Club.  H.  H. 
Valentine,  Mgr. 


June  9-10-11. — Rochester,  N.  Y. — New  York  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Rochester  uun 
Club.  E.  H.  Donovan,  Sec’y. 

June  11-12. — Anamosa,  la. — Anamosa  Gun  Club.  H.  E. 
Beam,  Sec’y. 

June  12-13. — Wellington,  Mass. — Massachusetts  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Massachu¬ 
setts  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  F.  E.  II. 
Sheldon,  Sec’y. 

June  17. — Owosso,  Mich. — Owosso  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Murphy,  Sec’y. 

June  20. — Long  Hill,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Hillside  Gun  Club.  Homer  F.  Sherman,  Sec’y. 
June  23. — Belle  Plaine,  la. — Belle  Plaine  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Sweet,  Sec’y. 

June  24-25. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — Oklahoma  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  Gun 
Club.  J.  W.  Keating,  Sec’y. 

June  24-25. — Wilmington,  N.  C.— North  Carolina  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New  Han¬ 
over  Gun  Club.  J.  H.  Dreher,  Sec'y. 

June  27. — Binghamton,  N.  Y. — Binghamton  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Sidney  T.  Clark,  Pres. 

July  3-4. — Olympia,  Ky.— Olympia  Sprngs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  Mgr. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  Sec’y. 

July  8-9. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  ns- 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  Sec’y. 


July  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  Sec’y. 

July  18. — Danbury,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  Sec’y. 

July  30-31. — Humboldt,  la. — Humboldt  Gun  Club.  Frank 
A.  Gotch,  Pres. 


August  12. — Fenton,  Mich.— Fenton  Gun  Club.  J.  B 
Morehouse,  Pres. 

August  18. — Marthasville,  Mo. — Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club. 
E.  E.  Suhre,  Sec’y. 

August  18-19-20-21. — Raymond,  Wash. — Pacific  Indians.  F. 
C.  Riehl,  Sec’y. 

August  22. — Bridgeport,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut 

Trap  Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Sea  Side  Gun  Club.  Earl  R.  Lewis, 
Sec’y. 

August  25-26. — Sioux  Falls,  S.  Dak. — Sioux  Falls  Gun 
Club.  Herbert  Abbott,  Sec’y. 

September  2-3. — Sunbury,  Penna. — Sunbury-Selinsgrove 
Gun  Club.  J.  W.  Schoffstall,  Sec’y. 

October  5-6. — Lewiston,  Ida. — Lewiston  Gan  Club.  C. 
E.  Butler,  Sec’y. 


April  25. — Temple,  Pa. — Hercules  Gun  Club.  A.  K 
Ludwig,  Sec’y. 

May  n-12-13.— San  Diego,  Cal. — Pastime  Gun  Club.  M 
J.  Towes,  Chairman. 

May  12. — Scranton,  Pa. — Scranton  Rod  and  Gun  Club 
Mathiss  F.  Bohn,  Sec’y. 

May  14. — West  Chester,  Pa.— West  Chester  Gun  Club 
F.  H.  Eachus,  Sec’y. 

May  26. — Pillow,  Pa.— Pillow  Gun  Club.  J.  A.  Binga 
man,  Sec’y. 

May  26. — Auburn,  N.  Y. — Cayuga  County  Gun  Club 
David  Wadsworth,  3rd,  Mgr. 


May  28. — La  Crosse,  Wis. — La  Crosse  Gun  Club.  C.  F 
Sutor,  Sec’y. 

May  30. — Lindsay,  Cal. — Lindsay  Gun  Club.  Harry 
Ogilvie,  Mgr. 

May  30. — Colonie  Gun  Club,  Albany,  N.  Y.,  registered 
tournament.  H.  H.  Valentine,  Mgr.;  Dr.  W.  A, 
Hudson,  Sec’y. 

June  2-3.— Colorado  Springs,  Colo. — Rocky  Mountain 
Interstate  Sportsmen’s  Association  State  Tourni 
ment  (Colorado,  Wyoming  and  New  Mexico,)  un 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Colorado  Springs  Gun  Club 
John  W.  Garrett,  Capt. 

June  3-4-5. — Ely,  Nev. — White  Pine  Rod  and  Gun  Club 

J.  S.  Bennett,  Pres. 

June  5. — Warrenton,  Mo. — Warrenton  Gun  Club.  J.  O 
Wilson,  Sec’y. 

June  6. — Worcester,  Mass. — Worcester  Sportsmen’s  Club 
Jay  Clark,  Jr.,  Sec’y. 

June  9. — Shullsburg,  Wis.— Shullsburg  Gun  Club.  C 

T.  Meloy,  Sec’y. 

June  12. — Ashtabula,  O. — Ashtabula  Sportsman  Club.  Dr 
F.  M.  Boyles,  Sec’y. 

June  12-13. — Luverne,  Minn. — Luverne  Gun  Club.  H 

C.  Tibbetts,  Sec’y. 

June  12.— Milton,  Penna.— Milton  Sportsmen’s  Asso 

ciation.  Frederic  A.  Godcharles,  Mgr. 

June  15. — Krebs,  Okla. — Krebs  Gun  Club.  H.  W.  Kiple 
Sec’y. 

June  15-16.- — Wabasha,  Minn. — Wabasha  Gun  Club.  W. 
R.  Chamberlain,  Pres. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa.— Dickson  City  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  Pres. 

June  27-28.— Fond  du  Lac.  Wis. — North  Fond  du  Lac 
Gun  Club-.  Jack  Hill,  Sec’y.  _ 

June  23-24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club.  C 

U.  Emry,  Sec’y. 

August  4-5. — Lock  Haven,  Pa. — Lock  Haven  Gun  Club 
C.  A.  Jobson,  Sec’y. 

September  8. — Rector,  Ark. — Rector  Gun  Club.  Levi 
Cooper,  Sec’y.  , 

September  22.— Milton,  Pa.— Milton  Sportsmen  s  Asso¬ 
ciation,  Frederic  A.  Godcharles,  Mgr. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 
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SHOOT 

Dupont  or  Ballistite 


The  Standard  Powders 

THESE  popular,  guaranteed  and  widely-sold 
powders  are  stocked  by  dealers  and  trap¬ 
shooting  clubs.  Adopt  either  and  you’ll 
be  sure  of  getting  your  favorite  load  anywhere. 

The  Choice  of  the  Winners 

in  all  of  the  Interstate  Tournaments  in  1913  was  a  DUPONT 
BRAND  of  powder.  Ninety  per  cent,  of  the  prize-winners 
shot  one  of  these  “  old  reliable  ”  powders. 


I  OOK  for  DUPONT  or 
^  BALLISTITE  on  the  shell 
box.  Shoot  these  confidence¬ 
instilling  powders,  and  high¬ 
er  scores  and  bigger  game 
bags  will  prove  their  supe¬ 
riority. 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

ESTABLISHED  1802 

Wilmington  :  :  :  :  Delaware 


UPPI 

n  n  in  in 

jMl 

Hudson  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  February  22,  1914. 

Dave  Engle  was  high  gun  this  morning  with  88  per 
cent.,  and  got  his  name  on  the  honor  list  by  break¬ 
ing  25  straight  in  his  last  string;  Lou  Schortey  was 
the  runner  up  with  75  per  cent.  There  was  to  be  a 
100  bird  race  this  morning  between  Harry  Burlington 
and  Joe  Whitley,  but  we  were  disappointed  by  -‘Burly” 
not  showing  up  at  the  grounds  and  as  he  is  the  owner 
of  several  high  class  bird  dogs,  we  presume  that  he 
was  busy  getting  them  ready  for  the  dog  show,  as  lie 
has  been  telling  us  that  he  expects  to  clean  up  witli 
them.  The  day  was  about  right  for  trap  shooting,  with 
very  little  wind,  but  the  snow  on  the  ground  made  it 
a  little  hard  to  see  the  targets,  which  accounts  for 
some  of  the  poor  scores. 

Our  next  shoot  will  be  held  on  Sunday,  March  8th, 
so  come  out  and  see  us,  everybody  is  welcome  to  shoot 
with  us,  we  serve  hot  lunch  gratis  to  shooters  and  the'r 


friends. 

-  25 

25 

SECRETARY. 

25  25  2S 

D.  D.  Engle  . 

21 

20 

24 

25 

C.  von  Lengerke  . . . 

.  0 

20 

21 

19 

22  22 

W.  Eaton  . 

12 

II 

13 

J.  H.  Williams  . 

15 

12 

12 

J.  Hetherington  _ 

.  12 

1 7 

19 

22 

15 

C.  H.  Burbridge  - 

8 

l6 

II 

W.  O’Brien  . 

.  14 

14 

21 

20 

L.  Schorty  . 

.  17 

23 

21 

18 

17  16 

J.  Wittendorfer  . 

.  15 

1 6 

17 

15 

l6 

T.  Kelley  . 

.  18 

13 

1) 

18 

J.  Maurer  . 

.  13 

17 

18 

15 

Dr.  Ittner  . 

.  15 

18 

II 

l6 

B.  Beyersdoft  . 

.  19 

17 

ID 

17 

R.  Strobel  . 

.  14 

15 

19 

19 

W.  Hutchings  . 

.  15 

19 

17 

15 

G.  Jones  . 

20  20 

R.  Buckman  . 

19  19 

Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside  Saturday,  February,  21,  1914. 


Grand  Total. 

Broke.  Handicap.  Total. 

Blinn  .  90  10  100 

Richards  .  87  16  100 

Davis  .  98  . .  98 

Barton  .  92  6  98 

Clark  .  85  11  96 

Tucker  .  91  5  q5 

Ellis  .  95  1  95 

Putnam  .  94  . .  94 

Whitney  .  82  u  9.4 

Snow  .  91  ..  91 

Brooks  .  80  11  91 

Owen  .  78  13  91 

Staples  .  90  . .  00 

Osborn  .  87  3  90 

Marden  .  90  . .  90 

•Edwards  .  89  . .  89 

Lynch  .  76  5  81 

•Bates  .  76  76 

Farmer  .  68  8  76 

M unroe  .  43  24  67 

Shoot-Off. 

Blinn  .  46  5  50 

Richards  .  42  8  50 


Won  by  Richards  on  the  toss. 
*Guests. 


Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside,  Saturday,  February  21,  1914. 
Special  Sunlight  Cup— Fifty  Targets. 

Broke.  Handicap.  Total. 


Blinn  . 

.  46 

5 

50 

Richards  . 

.  42 

8 

50 

Tucker  . 

.  47 

?A 

49  A 

Brooks  . 

.  44 

sA 

iA 

49  '-A 

E)sborn  . 

.  48 

495-2 

Staples  . 

.  48 

48 

Snow  . 

.  47 

47 

Ellis  . 

.  46 

I 

47 

■t  lark  . 

.  41 

sA 

46A2 

Tutnam  . 

46 

Whitney  . 

sA 

45*4 

Davis  . 

45 

M  unroe  . 

c.  c. 

CLAPP, 

„  36 

Captain. 

Westwood  Gun  Club. 

Eighteen  shooters  faced  the  traps  on  February  21 
for  the  practice  events  preliminary  to  the  holiday 
shoot.  The  weather  was  too  cold  for  comfort  on  the 
firing  line,  and  a  strong  wind  blowing  across  the 
grounds  made  the  flight  of  the  targets  rather  erratic, 
but  failed  to  prevent  some  of  the  contestants  from 
putting  up  good  scores.  Among  the  visitors  were:  C. 
A.  Young,  Springfield;  O.  S.  Lawrence,  Louisville, 
and  L.  J.  Squier,  Pittsburg.  The  Cincinnati  Gun 
Club  was  represented  by  R.  Davies,  R.  Dibowski  and 
Nemo.  R.  Razee,  the  Nebraska  revolver  and  rifle  ex¬ 
pert,  is  also  some  shooter  with  the  scatter  gun, 
though  he  failed  to  go  his  usual  pace  on  his  first  visit 
to  these  grounds.  C.  A.  Young  was  high  man  for  the 
afternoon,  breaking  48  out  of  his  last  50,  and  a  total 
of  95  out  of  the  100.  A.  C.  Kuball,  of  the  home  club, 
tied  with  Young  for  high  single  event  score  of  i., 
straight.  Nemo  and  Davies  will  have  to  settle  the 
question  of  supremacy  on  some  other  day,  as  they  tied 
on  80  per  cent.  here.  Several  of  the  members  shot 
their  score  for  the  Oskamp  Trophy,  a  handicap  event 
at  50  targets.  J.  Schneider  broke  40,  his  handicap  giv¬ 
ing  him  a  total  of  44;  A.  C.  Kuball  got  33,  and  a 
total  of  40;  D.  H.  Willey,  35,  total  39,  and  Sauer,  13, 
total  22.  Kling  has  done  no  shooting  for  a  long  time, 
and  showed  his  lack  of  practice.  noi 


arrive  until  late  in  the  afternoon,  and  only  got  into 
one  event.  Iiitzman  and  Sauer  are  both  new  ones  at 
the  traps,  and  the  weather  conditions  were  against 
them  today,  but  they  are  stayers  and  will  make  a 
better  showing  before  the  season  is  over.  F.  Disser 
started  off  well,  losing  his  targets  in  the  last  part 
of  the  events.  Rossmeyer  shot  a  very  even  gait,  get¬ 
ting  21  in  each  of  the  last  three  events.  The  club 
wiil  give  a  special  shoot  as  soon  as  the  weather 
moderates,  and  are  preparing  a  program  which  ought 
to  attract  a  good  crowd. 

Event  No.  3. 


A.  La  Boiteaux  . 

.  15 

l6 

II 

42 

R.  Razee  . 

22 

23 

91 

24  22 

■  •— 133 

F.  Disser  . 

1 6 

•  32 

Rosemeyer  . 

.  18 

21 

21 

21 

81 

T.  Schneider  . 

.  17 

20 

19 

21 

■  77 

A.  C.  Kuball  . 

.  14 

20 

19 

14 

25  .. 

..—  92 

Souier  . 

.  '3 

l6 

17 

14 

Nemo  . . 

.  18 

22 

. 40 

Davies  . 

18 

Dibowski  . 

18 

20 

20 

•  74 

C.  A.  Young  . 

.  24 

23 

25 

23 

C.  Kuball  . 

.  15 

■  15 

Iiitzman  . 

7 

•  25 

Shropshire  .  14  19  17  14 . —  69 

O.  Kling  .  7  9 . —  16 

Sauer  .  6  6 . —  12 

Bohnert  .  15 . —  15 

D.  H.  Willey  .  18  16  16  16  19  16  19 — 120 


No.  5  and  No.  4  Shoot  in  20-Bores. 

Many  of  your  correspondents  have  made  kindly  men¬ 
tion  of  myself  or  my  writings  during  the  past  few 
weeks,  and  to  all  permit  me  to  say  that  my  time  has 
been  so  fully  occupied  now  for  several  months  that 
I  trust  they  will  please  overlook  any  scant  acknowl¬ 
edgment  of  their  letters.  With  the  shooting  season 
ended,  I  hope  to  have  more  time.  There  was  one 
letter  in  your  issue  of  January  10  that  I  much  wished  to 
reply  to  last  week;  but  many  engagements  prevented 
The  letter  in  question  was  from  Mr.  W.  R.  Leeson, 
who  has  had  much  experience  with  20-bores.  To  many 
eople  unacquainted  with  the  shooting  of  20-bore  guns 
feel  sure  that  Mr.  Leeson’s  remarks  would  come  as 
a  surprise,  for  a  well-rooted  belief  with  many  people 
appears  to  be  that  small  shot  sizes  are  inseparably  con¬ 
nected  with  small  bores,  and  that  to  procure  good 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


28s 


shooting  from  a  20-bore  small  shot  alone  will  answer 
the  purpose.  Many  years  ago  I  drew  the  attention  of 
sportsmen  to  the  fact  that  with  No.  $  shot  20-boies 
would  put  a  higher  percentage  of  their  total  shot  charge 
in  a  30  in.  circle  at  40  yards  than  with  No.  6  or  No. 
1  shot.  These  remarks  were  published  both  in  the 
home  and  the  American  journals.  Now  Mr.  Leeson, 
with  30  years’  experience  behind  him,  has  come  along, 
and  perhaps  sportsmen  will  incline  an  ear.  Your  cor¬ 
respondent,  however,  has  gone  a  considerable  step  fur¬ 
ther  han  the  present  writer,  for  he  remarks  that  “thirty 
years’  experience  in  plating  and  killing  game  with  20- 
bores  shows  me  that  few  sizes  of  bores  are  so  well 
adapted  to  shoot  No.  4  shot  with  so  great  regularity  of 
pattern,  and  at  the  same  time  give  higher  proportion¬ 
ate  patterns  than  many  of  the  larger  bores.”  Many 
of  my  friends  expressed  surprise  that  it  had  been  found 
possible  to  recommend  No.  5  shot  in  preference  to 
smaller  sizes  for  use  in  20-bores;  what  will  they  say 
now  that  an  even  larger  size  has  been  proved  to 
answer  better  in  many  respects?  As  Mr.  Leeson  has 
said,  so  my  experiments  compel  me  to  say,  and  in  sup¬ 
port  of  the  statement  permit  me  to  give  herewith  some 
figures  relative  to  certain  target  experiments  that  I 
made  with  20-bores  several  years  ago: 


Charge 

31  Grains 

Amberite  and  H  Ounce 
Range  40  Yards. 

Cylinder. 

of  Shot. 

No.  4. 

No.  5. 

No.  5 y2. 

No.  6. 

No.  7 

P.  C. 

P.  C. 

P.  C. 

P.  C. 

P.  C. 

77=59 

101=61 

104=57 

Modified  Choke. 

106=52 

137=53 

P.  C. 

P.  c. 

P.  C. 

P.  C. 

P.  c. 

83=64 

116=70 

116=64 

Full  Choke. 

136=66 

71=67 

P.  C. 

P.  c. 

P.  C. 

P.  c. 

P.  c. 

99=76 

128=78 

137=76 

149=73 

191=74 

Here  the  first  column  given  represents  the  pattern 
within  the  30  inch  circle,  and  the  second  column  the 
percentages  of  the  total  shot  charge  comprised  within 
that  circle.  All  charges  were  weighed  and  shot  of 
English  standard  sizes  was  used. 


Charge  33  Grains  Amberite  and  7/s  Ounce  of  Shot. 
Range  40  Yards. 

Cylinder. 

No.  4. 

P.  C. 

8o=53 

P.  C. 

93=62 

P.  C. 

"5=76 

Charge  35  Grains  Amberite  and  1  Ounce  of  Shot. 
Range  40  Yards. 

Cylinder. 


No.  s- 

No.  5j4.  No.  6. 

No.  7. 

P.  c. 

p.  c.  P.  c. 

P.  C. 

111=58 

118=56  126=52 

Modified  Choke. 

145=48 

P.  c. 

P.  C.  P.  C. 

P.  c. 

145=75 

152=72  145=61 

Full  Choke. 

195=65 

P.  c. 

P.  C.  P.  c. 

P.  c. 

150=78 

162=77  167=71 

228=76 

No.  4. 

No.  5. 

No.  S/4.  No.  6. 

No.  7. 

P.  C. 

P.  C. 

P.  C.  P.  C. 

P.  c. 

94=54 

125=57 

>34=55  138=51 

Modified  Choke. 

186=54 

P.  c. 

P.  c. 

P.  C.  P.  C. 

P.  C. 

111=64 

141=64 

158=65  168=62 

Full  Choke. 

217=67 

P.  c. 

P.  c. 

P.  C.  P.  C. 

P.  c. 

>33=77 

163=74 

>79=  74  197=72 

246=72 

The  results  given  by  your  correspondent  were  ob¬ 
tained  with  a  bulk  powder,  and  1,  therefore,  have  quoted 
from  my  rests  with  a  bulk  powder,  if  further  corrob¬ 
oration  were  necessary  I  could  quote  from  my  books 
results  obtained  with  a  33  grain  powder,  vi.  Smokeless 
Diamond,  the  same  barrels  and  shot  charges  being  used 
with  duly  proportional  charges  of  powder.— Henry 
Sharp,  in  Sporting  Times,  London. 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division:  Foster  C.  Arnold,  63  Leonard  St, 
New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  Clemens  Schroeder;  Leonard  13 
Morgan,  1244  Woodycrest  Ave.,  Highbridge,  New  York, 
N.  Y.,  by  Frank  R.  Schroeder. 


New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division:  6839,  Herman  G.  Cauffman,  68  W 
Chelton  Ave.,  Germantown,  Phila.,  Pa.;  6840,  Harr 
MacDonald  5373  Wingohocking  Ter.,  Germantown 
rhila..  Pa. ;  6841,  John  M.  Stevens,  4932  Germantown 
Ave.,  Germantown,  Phila.,  Pa.;  6842,  Vernon  T.  Pat 
terson,  117  W.  Rittenhouse  St.,  Germantown,  Phila 
Pa.,  6843,  Irving  C.  Rodemick,  18  W.  Haines  St 
Germantown,  Phila.,  Pa.;  6844,  Edmund  Brady,  10s  W 
Gorgas  St.,  Mt.  Airy,  Phila.,  Pa.;  6845,  H.  J.  Scheirer 
4231  Pechin  St.,  Roeborough,  Phila.,  Pa. 


Member  Transferred. 

Atlantic  Division:  5660,  Arthur  P.  Gewehr,  6033 
Dorchester  Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  from  Western  Division 


Bayside  Yacht  Club. 

Bayside,  L.  I.,  February  23,  1914. 
After  the  usual  sweepstakes  two  special  events  were 
run  off;  the  Du  Pont  Trophy  and  the  Fifty  Target 
Handicap  for  the  Holiday  Cup,  the  scores  follow: 

Du  Pont. 

J.  G.  Deisler  .  18  5— 23 


W.  M.  Collins  . 

.  18 

5—23 

F.  Kent  . 

2— >3 

F.  R.  Long  . 

.  . - 

H.  Ashmore  . 

.  >3 

7 — 20 

H.  L.  Beadle  . 

.  >3 

6 — 19 

W.  Johns  . 

9 — 20 

T.  Tohns  . 

.  6 

10 — 16 

T.  S-.  Fosdick  . 

2—24 

M.  L.  Fosdick  . 

7— >9 

E.  W.  Evans  . 

9 — >8 

Long  and  Fosdick 

tied  and 

in  the  shoot 

off  Fosdick 

won. 

Holiday  Cup. 

J.  G.  Deisler  . 

.  32 

10 — 2,2 

\v.  M.  Collins  . 

.  3  -6 

10 — 46 

F.  Kent  . 

.  4> 

4—45 

F.  R.  Long  . 

.  43 

■  •—43 

H.  Ashmore  . 

.  34 

14—48 

H.  E.  Beadle  . 

.  40 

8 — 48 

W.  Johns  . 

.  21 

18—39 

T.  Tohns  . 

20 — 40 

T.  S.  Fosdick  . 

.  37 

4—41 

M.  L.  Fosdick  . 

.  32 

14—46 

E.  W.  Evans  . 

18 — 36 

After  the  shoot  off 

between 

Ashmore  and 

Beadle  the 

latter  won  with  a  score  of  23  to  Ashmore’s  21.  The 
wind  was  from  the  northeast  and  cold  making  high 
scores  impossible. 

Yours  truly, 

Trap  Shooting  Committee, 
FRED  R.  LONG,  Chairman. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

The  much  advertised  Washington’s  Birthday  tourna¬ 
ment  on  February  22  was  the  most  successful  eveni 
of  the  kind  which  has  been  pulled  off  on  the  grounds 
since  the  Post  Season  shoot  a  couple  of  years  ago. 
Forty-eight  shooters  faced  the  traps,  and  with  two  ex¬ 
ceptions,  shot  the  entire  program,  despite  the  most  in 
favorable  weather  conditions.  The  morning  was  cloudy 
and  warm,  but  soon  after  noon  rain  began  to  fall,  and 
the  balance  of  the  events  were  shot  with  a  strong  wind 
blowing  the  rain  into  the  eyes  of  the  shooters,  and  with  a 
steadily  lowering  temperature.  High  scores  were  im¬ 
possible,  only  two  of  the  contestants  finishing  with  01 
pen  cent,  or  better.  Two  traps  were  used  and  the  only 
delays  were  caused  by  the  weather,  but  at  that.  the 
piogram  was  finished  in  good  season  for  the  visiting 
shooters  to  catch  their  trains.  Dayton  sent  eleven  men, 
“Ike”  Brandenberg,  H.  E.  Cain,  T.  Rogge,  C.  H.  Rogg,. 

I  Schmidt,  R.  Bogan,  R.  E.  Mumma,  C.  Sheets,  H. 
W.  Heikes.  Howard,  and  the  well  known  professional 
R  O.  Heikes.  A  squad  came  from  Springfield,  includ¬ 
ing  C.  Winkler,  C.  Hays,  Wm,  Poole,  Ben  Downs,  A. 
B.  Shobe  and  C.  A.  Young,  the  winner  of  the  profes¬ 
sional  championship  in  1913.  Other  visitors  were: 
Razee,  Nebraska:  C.  O.  LeCompte,  Asheville,  N.  C. 
Ray  Gaskill,  Morrow;  T.  E.  and  T.  T.  Donald.  Felicity; 
Sam  Leever,  former  pitcher  of  the  Pirates,  A.  Porter 
and  P.  Leever,  of  Goshen,  and  J.  B.  Lallance,  from 
West  Virginia.  It  was  a  classy  bunch  of  shooters  as 
is  often  seen  at  an  unregistered  tournament.  The  pro¬ 
gram  consisted  of  six  events  at  15,  and  three  at  20 
targets  each,  a  total  of  150  targets,  entrance  $3.00  and 
with  optional  sweeps  in  various  combinations,  which 
brought  the  total  entrance  to  $10.00.  if  the  shooter  cared 
to  go  the  limit,  and  most  of  tnem  did.  The  Lewis  class 
svstem  as  used  at  Pinehurst.  was  one  optional,  for  which 
the  entrance  was  $1.50.  The  shooters  were  classed  by 
their  score  made  in  the  first  too  targets,  and  the  win¬ 
ners  in  each  class  were  decided  by  the  scores  made 
in  the  last  50  targets.  There  were  four  classes,  those 
making  85  to  89  in  the  first  too  being  in  Class  A :  82 
to  84  in  Class  B;  75  to  81  in  Class  C,  74  and  under 
in  Class  D.  Equal  moneys  in  each  class,  divided  Rose 
system  3,  2  and  1.  In  the  first  100  targets.  M.  H. 
Tohnson,  a  local  amateur,  and  Horace  W.  Heikes,  of 
Dayton,  were  tied  for  first  on  80:  T.  B.  Lallance  and 
L.  H.  Gambell  came  second  with  88  each;  H.  Ertel 
third  with  87.  P.  I,.  Smith,  of  the  Fort  Thomas  Gun 
Club,  and  Ray  Gaskill,  of  Morrow,  tied  for  fourth  on 
86.  High  average  was  won  by  Horace  W.  Heikes, 
with  136.  M.  IT.  Johnson  being  a  close  second  with  131: 
J.  Rogge,  H.  Ertel  and  R.  Gaskill  were  third  with  t 2 r 
each;  C.  E.  Dimmitt  and  L.  H.  Gambell,  next  with 
130  each.  High  score  for  the  shoot  was  made  bv  C. 

A.  Young,  of  Springfield,  who  broke  138;  R.  O.  T-Teikes 
was  second  high  professional  with  134:  C.  F.  Moore, 
Brownsville,  Pa.,  133  and  R.  Razee,  132.  The  winners  in 
the  Lewis  Class  System  were:  Class  A,  first,  H.  W. 
Heikes,  47  out  of  the  last  50;  second,  M.  H.  Johnson, 
and  R.  Gaskill,  45  each;  third,  H.  Ertel,  44.  Class  B, 
first,  T.  E.  Donald  44;  second,  Butz,  42;  third,  N. 
N.  Smith  and  I.  Brandenberg,  41  each.  Class  C,  first, 
G.  W.  Dameron  and  C.  Winkler,  41  each;  second,  A. 

B.  Shobe,  H.  Stegeman  and  T.  J.  Donald,  40  each; 
third,  Howard,  39.  Class  D,  first,  R.  E.  Mumma,  42; 
second,  R.  Dibowski  and  A.  Porter,  39  each;  third,  C. 
Hays,  38.  The  office  was  in  charge  of  L.  J.  Squier, 
of  Pittsburg,  a  position  always  acceDtablv  filled  by 
him,  and  one  in  which  he  has  few  equals  in  the  shoot¬ 
ing  game. 

Number  of  Targets  15  15  20  15  15  20  13  15  20 


*R.  Razee  .  14  14  16  12  12  20  15  14  15 — 132 

H.  Stegeman  .  11  13  16  13  n  15  13  14  13— 119 

H.  R.  Irwin  .  10  it  13  10  9  8  13  12  11 —  97 

P.  L.  Smith  .  11  13  17  15  13  17  15  13  13—127 

G.  Dameron  .  n  13  15  13  14  14  14  12  15— 121 

C.  Winkler  .  12  13  13  13  10  19  13  12  13—118 

C.  Hays  . ; .  11  10  14  11  10  12  13  12  13—106 

Wm.  Poole  .  11  7  10  9  10  10  8  n  12 —  88 

B.  Downs  .  10  9  14  10  10  12  11  12  10 —  98 

A.  B.  Shobe  .  13  n  16  13  10  18  13  13  14 — 121 

J.  B.  Lallance  .  15  12  18  14  14  15  14  g  15 — 120 

Nemo  .  12  14  18  11  14  13  13  11  15 — 123 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  '  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  yon  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 
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Hercules  Powder 

WINS  $1,500  TROPHY 


R.  L.  SPOTTS  SHOOTING  E.  C. 
Defeats  C.  H.  Newcomb 


Captured  the  Most  Costly  Prize  ever 
Offered  to  Trapshooters 


Shoot  in  a  Blizzard 

Larchmont,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  23. - R.  L. 

Spotts  of  New  York  City  won  the  Inter 
Club  and  University  Individual  Trap¬ 
shooting  Championship  Trophy  from 
C.  H.  Newcomb  of  Philadelphia,  shoot¬ 
ing  over  the  Larchmont  Yacht  Club 
Traps  to-day. 

This  trophy  has  been  in  competition 
four  years.  It  is  valued  at  $1,500  and 
is  the  most  costly  prize  ever  offered  for 
trapshooting.  Mr-  Spotts  and  Mr. 
Newcomb  had  each  won  two  legs  on  the 
cup  and  to-day’s  win  gives  Mr.  Spotts 
permanent  possession. 

In  view  of  the  trying  weather  condi¬ 


tions,  the  scores,  175x200,  and  170x200, 
are  considered  excellent.  Mr.  Spotts 
shot  Hercules  E.  C. 

Why  Hercules  Won 

The  unfailing  uniformity  of  Hercules 
Powders,  Infallible  and  E.  C.,  gives 
them  a  marked  advantage  on  hard  tar¬ 
gets  where,  the  least  variation  in  speed 
or  pattern  proves  costly.  The  superi¬ 
ority  of  these  powders  was  unmistakably 
demonstrated  at  the  Sunny  South  Han¬ 
dicap  where  they  won  everything.  Mr. 
Spotts’  win  adds  to  the  overwhelming 
evidence  already  produced  in  their 
favor  by  this  year’s  scores. 


Get  in  Among  the  Winners  By  Shooting 
Infallible  and  E*  C. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Report  of  the  mid-winter  handicap  shooting  tourna¬ 
ment  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club,  February  21,  1914. 

Mr.  Lee  Moody  of  Bessemer,  Alabama,  won  the  sec¬ 
ond  mid-winter  handicap  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club 
with  the  remarkable  score  of  97  out  of  his  100.  He  was 
shooting  from  the  16  yard  line.  Mr.  Moody  has  been 
shooting  badly  for  the  past  year  but  seemed  to  hit  nis 
stride  again  today  and  made  the  above  remarkable 
score.  It  was  a  most  popular  win  as  his  many  friends 
are  glad  to  see  him  come  back  after  so  long  a  time. 
He  made  the  first  75  targets  straight,  missing  his  7t>th 
target  and  missed  two  more  after  that  he  had  a  good 
margin  over  his  nearest  competitor  who  was  Waltet 
Huff  a  professional  with  93  and  E.  C.  Little  amateur 
with  92. 

Third  place  resulted  in  a  tie  between  Gentry  Hill¬ 
man  shooting  from  21  yards  and  O.  Garl  at  17  yards, 
their  scores  were  91. 

In  the  200  target  championship  race  Gentry  Hillman 
won  with  the  remarkable  score  of  192  out  of  his  200 
shot  at.  Winning  the  Secretaries  Trophy  emblematic 
of  the  championship  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club  for 


1914,  Mr.  Hillman  shot  a  remarkable  race.  He  was 
tied  with  John  Fletcher  on  the  first  100  targets  but 
managed  to  distance  Fletcher  5  targets  in  the  last  100. 

Mrs.  Gentry  Hillman  came  out  in  her  machine  and 
was  very  proud  to  carry  her  victorious  husband  and  his 
big  trophy  home. 

E.  R.  Holt  led  the  professionals  in  the  championship 
at  200  targets  ollowed  by  Walter  Huff. 

J.  K.  Warren  was  in  the  running  during  the  entire 
race  and  landed  second  amateur  in  the  championship 

President  James  Hillman  who  has  been  shooting  very 
well  in  practice  lately  was  shooting  below  his  average. 

Thirty-one  shooters  participated  Curing  the  day. 

Mr.  Deloney  and  Mr.  Evans  were  shooting  in  their 
first  tournament  and  Deloney  was  well  pleased  with 
his  90  in  the  handicap. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 

Sh.  At.  Bk  Handicap.  Bk. 


Yds. 

Gentry  Hillman  .  200  192  21  100  91 

*E.  R.  Holt  .  200  190  21  100  80 

J.  K.  Warren  .  200  188  21  100  90 
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A 

Real  Gun 


STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 


one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

®I  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 
MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 
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When  I  Went  Fishing  With  Dad 

By  Mary  E.  Vandyne,  in  Boston  Transcript 


When  I  was  a  boy — I’m  an  old  man  now; 

Look  at  the  lines  across  ray  brow; 

Old  Time  has  furrowed  them  there. 

My  back  is  bent  and  my  eyes  are  dim; 
lie  has  placed  his  finger  on  every  limb, 

And  pulled  out  most  of  my  hair. 

But  if  life  has  reached  December, 

I'm  not  too  old  to  remember 

When  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 

We  would  each  of  us  shoulder  his  part  of  the  load 
And  joyfully  start  along  the  road — 

But  dad’s  was  the  heaviest  share. 

Out  of  the  village  about  a  mile, 

Over  a  meadow,  across  a  stile, 

And  then  we  were  almost  there. 

Dear  old  brook,  I  can  see  it  still, 

The  mossy  bank  and  the  old  gray  mill, 

Where  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 


For  I  eagerly  listened  to  every  word 
And  then  among  men  of  whom  I  heard 
How  I  longed  to  play  a  part! 

What  wonderful  dreams  of  the  future  came, 
What  visions  of  wealth  and  an  honored  name, 
To  fill  my  boyish  heart! 

There  is  no  dream  like  the  old  dream, 

There  is  no  stream  like  the  old  stream 
Where  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 

Then  back  again  to  our  sport  we'd  go, 

And  fish  till  the  sunset’s  crimson  glow 
Lit  up  the  dying  day; 

Then  dad  would  call  to  me,  “Jim,  we’ll  stop; 
The  basket  is  full  to  the  very  top; 

It’s  time  we  were  on  our  way.” 

There  are  no  ways  like  the  old  ways, 

There  are  no  days  like  the  old  days 
When  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 


COMING-EVENTS- CAST-THEIR 
SHADOHSBEFORE 


HUNTING  KNIVKS  FOR  SALK 

Twelve,  imported  I.  X.  L.  George  Wostenholm  & 
Sons,  Limited,  Sheffield,  England,  Hunting 
Knives,  with  seven  inch  blade;  perfect  condition, 
all  knives  new  with  stag  handles,  beautifully 
finished,  of  best  workmanship.  Three,  six  inch 
Hunting  Knives,  same  type.  Two,  five  inch,  same 
type,  also  with  stag  handles.  Each  knife  has  fine 
heavy  leather  sheath,  English  make.  Two,  six 
inch  Marble  wood  handle  Hunting  Knives.  One, 
six  inch  Non-I.X.L.,  Joseph  Allen  &  Sons,  Shef¬ 
field,  stag  handle  Hunting  Knife. 

REVOLVKHS  FOR  SALK 
I  45 — New  Service  Colts’,  entirely  new,  with  soft 
pliable  leather  holster  of  fine  leather,  s'A  in. 
Barrel.  I  44  S.  &  W.  Special  Mod’o8,  new  6A  in. 
Barrel,  with  fine  pliable  leather  holster,  and  cart¬ 
ridge  belt,  entirely  new.  These  Revolvers  are  blue 
finish,  and  have  never  been  used.  Guaranteed 
strictly  as  represented,  otherwise  money  cheer¬ 
fully  refunded.  .-frfrfr««.GILBERTT. SMITH.  M.D., 
Box  91.  Stamford,  Conn 


Build  this  “V”  Bottom  Model— It’s  Easy 

The  popular  model  that’s  so  seaworthy,  speedy  on  low 
power,  and  simple  to  build.  We  send  all  parts  with  full 
size  patterns  and  directions.  Brooks  System  Saves  f 

I  You  q*.  Write  (or  our  Kout  Boob  -himinp  this  and  fine  ernie- 
lert»,  motor  bouts,  sail  boats,  row  boats,  canoes,  etc.,  that  you  oan 
|buil<l  uml  save  -  if  boat  builder’s  price-Address 

BROOKS  3IFG.  GO. 

9682  Rust  Are.,  Saginaw,  Mich. 


I  ww/ooatj 

Tl»(CKM>OOOCt#/f 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rustl 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any| 
purpose  tor  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat¬ 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  or 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Askl 
.^sporting  goods  or  hardw  are  dealer.  Large  I 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  I 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass,  f 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 

oil  ho  ia  lieincr  r»n  vniir  TOntrU'i 


We  would  wander  about  for  a  little  space 
To  find  the  cosiest,  shadiest  place, 

Before  we  went  to  work. 

Then  dad  would  arrange  his  rod  and  line; 
And  tell  me  just  how  to  manage  mine 
When  the  fish  began  to  jerk. 

If  I  only  could  feel  as  I  used  to  then! 

If  the  days  could  only  come  back  again, 
When  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 

We  armed  our  hooks  with  the  wriggling  bait, 
Then  seated  ourselves  on  the  bank  to  wait 
And  see  if  the  fish  would  bite. 

Sometimes  they  would  only  take  a  look, 

As  if  they  thought  there  might  be  a  hook, 
But  couldn’t  ibe  certain  quite. 

There  was  one  old  perch  that  I  used  to  think 
Would  always  look  at  the  -line  and  wink, 
When  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 

And  so  we  fished  till  the  sun  was  high, 

And  the  morning  hours  were  all  gone  by, 
And  the  village  clock  struck  one. 

“I  am  hungry,  Jim,”  then  dad  would  say: 
“Let’s  give  the  fishes  a  chance  to  play 
Until  our  lunch  is  done.” 

Oh,  nothing  has  ever  tasted  so  sweet 
As  the  big  sandwiches  I  used  to  eat 
When  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 

Then  dad  and  I  would  lie  on  the  grass 
And  wait  for  the  heat  of  the  day  to  pass; 

How  happy  I  used  to  feel! 

And  what  wonderful  stories  he  would  tell 
To  the  eager  boy  that  he  loved  so  well. 
After  our  mid-day  meal! 

And  how  I  would  nestle  close  to  his  side 
To  hear  of  the  world  so  big  and  wide, 

When  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 


Then  we  took  our  way  through  the  meadow-land, 
And  I  clung  so  tight  to  his  wrinkled  hand. 

As  happy  as  I  could  be. 

And  when  the  old  house  came  in  sight, 

The  smile  on  his  old  face  grew  so  bright 
As  he  looked  down  at  me. 

And  no  one  smiles  as  he  used  to  smile; 

And,  oh,  it  seems  such  a  long,  long  while 
Since  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 

It  is  ’way,  ’way  back  in  the  weary  years 
That  with  aching  heart  and  falling  tears 
I  watched  dad  go  away. 

His  aged  head  lay  on  my  breast 

When  the  angels  called  him  home  to  rest— 

He  was  too  old  to  stay. 

And  I  dug  a  grave  ’neath  tne  very  sod 
That  my  boyish  feet  so  often  trod 
When  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 

The  world  has  given  me  wealth  and  fame, 
fulfilled  my  dreams  of  an  honored  name, 

And  now  I  am  weak  and  old; 

The  land  is  mine  wherever  I  look; 

I  can  catch  my  fish  with  a  silver  hook; 

But  my  days  are  almost  told. 

Uncheered  by  the  love  of  child  or  wife, 

I  would  spend  the  end  of  my  lonely  life 
Where  I  went  fishing  with  dad. 

My  limbs  are  weary,  my  eyes  are  dim; 

I  shall  tell  them  to  lay  me  close  by  him, 

Whenever  I  come  to  die: 

And  side  by  side,  it  will  be  my  wish. 

That  there  by  the  stream  where  they  used  to  fish, 
They  will  let  the  old  men  lie. 

Close  by  him  I  would  like  to  be. 

Buried  beneath  the  old  oak  tree. 

Where  1  sat  and  fished  with  dad. 


Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 

the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  6pace. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  >onr  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 
Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  guaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  and  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 


284  Ninth  Ave. 


VAMFS  DUFF  archery 

J/llULiU  II,  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOIV 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF'S 
Arrows  won  last  year’s  American  Round  Championship. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


THE  LONDON  CLAY  BIRD  CLUB. 

A  Novel  Trap  Shooting  Contest. 

The  London  Clay  Bird  Club  was  formed  in  October, 
1913,  shooting  being  carried  on  under  the  same  methods 
as  adopted  in  the  U.  S.  A.,  chief  of  which  is  the  use 
of  one  barrel  only.  The  club  has  been  very  successful, 
and  on  every  Saturday  afternoon  a  good  number  of 
members  have  taken  part  in  the  various  competitions. 

The  club  was  founded  by  Mr.  A.  G.  Rickarby.  and  it 
was  his  trip  to  the  states  and  to  the  Annual  Sports¬ 
man’s  Show  that  gave  him  the  idea  to  put  the  Ameri¬ 
can  methods  of  trap  shooting  into  practice  in  an  Eng¬ 
lish  Club.  It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the  majority 
of  the  members  of  the  newly  formed  club  are  well- 
known  miniature  rifle  shots  of  Great  Britain,  several 
being  international  shots.  The  cost  of  shooting  to  the 
individual  in  the  new  club  is  remarkably  cheap,  as 
will  be  seen  from  the  following  figures.  Birds  are  sup¬ 
plied  at  yid.  each,  and  the  club  supplies  cartridges  at  6s. 


per  100.  Each  man  fires  30  competition  shots,  in  strings 
of  10,  without  any  preliminary  practice,  and  the  club 
charges  him  the  sum  of  3s.  4d.,  which  includes  the  cost 
of  30  cartridges,  30  clay  birds,  and  entries  for  five  com¬ 
petitions.  The  annual  subscription  is  7s.  6d.  Exactly 
four  months’  shooting  shows  the  club’s  balance  sheet  at 
£20  to  the  good. 

How  does  this  cost  compare  with  the  cost  of  trap 
shooting  in  the  states? 

Members  can,  of  course,  continue  their  shooting  after 
having  fired  their  competition  series,  but  it  will  be  seen 
that  the  idea  of  making  the  first  30  shots  count  for  com¬ 
petition  allows  the  man  who  can  only  afford  the  sum  of 


3s.  4d.  to  have  equal  chances  with  his  more  fortuna'e 
brother  who  may  be  able  to  spend  ten  times  as  much. 
There  are,  naturally,  other  special  shoots  during  the 
afternoon,  but  the  members  are  not  encouraged  to  over¬ 
do  it. 

Very  keen  interest  is  being  taken  at  the  present  mo¬ 
ment  in  a  novel  trap  shooting  contest,  invented  by 
Mr.  A.  G.  Rickarby,  and  it  is  just  possible  it  may  be 
interesting  to  trap  shooters  in  the  states.  The  competi¬ 
tion  is  called  a  “Race  Round  England”  and  rules  gov¬ 
erning  the  contest  are  as  follows: 

A  large  map  is  posted  in  the  club  hut,  upon  which 
there  are  sixty  towns  round  the  coast,  numbered  from 
one  up. 

Competitors  are  allowed  twenty  shots  at  twenty  birds 
on  a  Saturday  afternoon,  and  a  drawing  pin  with  his 
name  attached  is  pinned  to  the  town  shown  on  mao. 
At  his  next  shoot  he  goes  on  from  the  town  he  last 
shot. 


At  various  spots  on  the  map  there  are  “penalty* 
towns,  and  if  a  competitor  finishes  up  on  one  of  these 
he  must  return  to  a  town  some  distance  back.  This, 
therefore,  puts  everybody  on  an  equal  footing,  in  that 
there  is  an  element  of  luck  in  it,  which  adds  greatly 
to  the  fun  of  the  shoot. 

The  competitor  who  can  get  round  the  map  first  wins 
the  shoot,  and  second  and  third  also  secure  prizes. 

We  give  a  reproduction  of  the  London  Clay  Bird 
Club’s  map  herewith,  with  the  penalty  spots  shown,  and 
the  penalties  imposed  are  as  follows 

A  competitor  finishing  at  No.  11,  Skegness,  returns 
to  Boston,  10. 


Field  Dog  Stud  Book 

An  Authentic  Register  of  Names, 
Colors,  Ages,  Pedigrees,  Sex  and  Field 
Trial  Winnings  of  Dogs  on  the 
American  Continent 

THE  FIELD  DOG  STUD  BOOK  registers 
all  breeds  of  dogs.  Fee  $1.  Enrollment  of  Lit¬ 
ter,  fifty  cents. 

PEDIGREES. — Certified  copies  of  Pedigrees, 
showing  four  generations,  on  handsome  litho¬ 
graphed  blank,  fifty  cents;  five  generations,  on 
ledger  paper,  $1;  six  generations  on  ledger 
paper,  $2. 

Vol.  XIII,  annual  edition  of  Field  Dog  Stud 
Book,  now  ready;  price,  $2. 

Send  for  F.  D.  S.  B.  Application  for  Regis¬ 
tration  Blanks,  furnished  FREE. 

AMERICAN  FIELD  PUB.  CO. 

801  Masonic  Temple,  CHICAGO. 


A  competitor  finishing  at  No.  is,  Bridlington,  returns 
to  Boston,  10. 

A  competitor  finishing  at  No.  19,  South  Shields,  re¬ 
turns  to  Scarboro,  16. 

A  competitor  finishing  at  No.  25,  Barrow,  returns  to 
Berwick,  20. 


AMERICAN  CANOE  ASSOCIATION. 

Atlantic  Division. 

The  annual  dinner  of  the  Atlantic  Division  of 
the  American  Canoe  Association  was  held  on 
Saturday  evening,  February  7th  at  Lu  Lu  Tem¬ 
ple,  Philadelphia. 

There  were  fifty  in  attendance,  representing 
sixteen  clubs.  Vice-Commodore  Elmer  B.  Ayres 
presided  and  a  number  of  the  A.  C.  A.  officers 
and  veterans  were  present. 

Speeches  were  made  by  H.  Lansing  Quick, 
president  of  the  Board  of  Governors;  Irving  E. 
Dorland,  a  former  commodore  of  the  associa¬ 
tion;  C.  Bowyer  Vaux,  A.  C.  A.  No.  33,  one  of 
the  charter  members,  and  Ho  Hogan,  Brooklyn 
Canoe  Club,  and  others. 

A.  P.  McArthur,  of  Philadelphia,  gave  some 
of  his  fine  recitals  of  Kipling,  and  Oscar  Tyson, 
Knickerbocker  Canoe  Club,  entertained  with 
original  poems. 

The  purser,  W.  H.  Logan.  Jr.,  made  a  plea  on 
behalf  of  the  committees  of  future  events  of  the 
year  that  the  members  answer  circulars  promptly 
in  order  that  the  committees  may  know  for  how 
many  to  make  preparation  in  arranging  for  the 
camps,  cruises  and  mess.  He  also  requested  the 
clubs  to  send  him  items  of  interest  and  of  hap¬ 
penings  through  the  year  in  order  that  the  offi¬ 
cial  organs,  Forest  and  Stream  and  In  the  Open, 
might  have  all  the  canoeing  news. 

After  the  dinner  about  twenty  of  the  men 
went  to  the  Red  Dragon  Canoe  Club,  where  they 
remained  over  night. 


HUNTER  SHOOTS  NINE-FOOT  TUNA. 

A  monster  tuna  nine  feet  five  inches  long,  and 
weighing  799  pounds,  was  captured  by  means  of 
two  charges  of  buckshot  in  the  Mira  River,  near 
Sydney,  N.  S.,  and  incidentally  the  huntsman 
broke  all  tuna  records  in  those  parts.  The  big 
fish  was  trying  to  break  a  hole  in  the  ice  on  the 
river  when  a  hunter,  Joseph  McLellan,  who  was 
crossing  the  Albert  bridge,  noticed  the  disturb¬ 
ance.  When  the  tuna  came  through  he  dashed 
himself  halfway  out  of  the  water,  and  McLellan 
let  him  have  both  barrels  in  the  gills.  The  tuna 
headed  blindly  for  shore  and  landed  high  on 
the  beach. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“ EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH" 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  3?”  DVRIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
sniall-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  lingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Pend  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Ri*r»r»lcTfr»iit of  a11  ages  for  stocking 
DrOOK  1  rOUl  Brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited.. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth.  Mass. 

ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y 

Ten  Thousand  Yearling  Brook  Trout 

5  to  6  inches 

ong,  for  sale  at  a  low  price;  also  40,000  Fingerlings, 
deliverable  October  1st. 

M.  G.  CRAFT,  Bevans,  Sussex  Co.,  N.  J. 

RED  CUBAN  GAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 
layers.  Send  dor  price-list 
and  testnnonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
no  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  on 
nest,  cover  Illustration  on  January  17th  issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


Lacrosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  Feb.  15th,  1914. 

The  eighth  weekly  pre-season  shoot  was  pulled  off  on 
the  grounds  of  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club  in  the  face  of 
a  driving  snowstorm  and  below  zero  temperature.  The 
heavy  wind  caused  a  very  erratic  flight  of  the  speedy 
targets  which  seemed  to  cause  trouble  to  the  shooters 
in  locating  them  as  evidenced  by  the  following  scores: 
_  _  Shot  at  Broke. 

C.  C.  Mitchell  .  50  47 


G.  F.  Mueller  . 

J.  Bartl  . 

W.  A.  Wager  . 
A  Tausche  .... 
Dr.  J.  Schleiter 
W.  Erickson  . . 
J.  E.  liigbee  .. 
M.  Locke  . 


50 

42 

50 

41 

50 

oS 

50 

3* 

SO 

3& 

50 

38 

50 

35 

50 

•27 

Frontier  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  Eeb.  16,  1914. 
The  Frontier  gunmen  enjoyed  a  line  afternoon  s  sport 
at  the  traps  Sunday.  The  bright  sunshine  on  the  snow 
had  a  bad  effect  on  sighting  the  targets,  causing  pool 
scores.  the  regular  monthly  business  meeting  will  lie 
held  at  the  club  house  Wednesday  night  at  8  o’clock. 
All  members  are  requested  to  attend. 

Event  1234 

Targets  10  20  20  20 

W.  O.  Hewitt  .  6  9 

Thompkins  .  4  8 

E.  Ketter  .  3  9 

W.  Utz  .  2  7 

Morgan  .  4  11 

Vedder  .  4  16 

(J  W.  Hewitt  . 

Eichberg  .  S  13 

Dewaid  .  6  8  7  .. 

Faber  .  1  7  10 

Sahlen  .  7  9  9 

Wakefield  .  13  ■  • 

H.  Utz  .  17  11 

Peasland  .  1 1  •  • 

Point  Winners — Cup  Race,  Event  2,  Class  A,  IT.  Utz 
17;  Class  B,  Vedder  16;  Class  C,  E.  Ketter  12. 

Handicap,  Event  3,  Eichberg,  16. 

H.  C.  UTZ. 


10 


14 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Holmesburg,  Pa.,  Feb.  14,  1914. 

The  Newcomb  Trophy  was  won  by  J.  B.  Fontaine.  At 
the  end  of  the  shooting  the  scorekeeper  found  that 
Fontaine  had  the  high  net  score,  83.  Adding  his  handi¬ 
cap  gave  him  a  high  total  of  91.  But  F.  B.  MacConnell, 
whose  handicap  was  15,  tied  Fontaine  for  high  total  by 
breaking  76  birds. 

Fontaine  and  MacConnell  shot  in  competition  with 
each  other  to  decide  the  winner  of  the  main  prize.  Mac- 
Connell’s  handicap  was  iJ4,  while  Fontaine  shot  from 
scratch.  They  shot  at  25  birds,  and  Fontaine  was  re¬ 
turned  winner  by  the  slender  margin  of  one-quarter  of 
a  clay  pigeon.  "F-onnie”  broke  23  and  MacConnell  shat¬ 
tered  21. 

Name.  Yds.  123  4  Net  Hd.  T. 

J.  M.  Hawkins  .  16  22  23  24  22  91  0  .. 

S.  Freeman  .  17  18  16  20  20  74  7  Si 

J.  B.  Fontaine .  17  18  22  20  23  oj  8  91 

Clegg  .  18  19  118  21  13  71  4  75 

Wilson  .  18  20  21  17  18  76  x  77 

Perry  .  17  14  19  20  15  68  9  77 

F.  B.  MacConnell .  16  16  18  22  20  76  15  91 

Truman  .  16  9  10  10  11  49  ..  .. 

Hinkson  .  16  16  16  ,T2  16  60  20  80 


Riverside  Gun  Club. 

Riverside,  N.  J.,  Feb.  14,  1914. 

Breaking  196  targets  out  of  their  250  targets,  the  five 
members  who  represented  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  de¬ 
feated  Eddystone  in  a  team  race  at  Eddystone  to-day  by 
29  targets,  the  score  being  196  to  167. 

The  strong  wind  and  the  glare  of  the  sun  on  the  snow 
made  conditions  hard  for  the  gunmen,  yet  good  scores 
prevailed.  Harry  Fisher,  shooting  for  Eddystone,  and 
Charles  Wiltbank,  for  Riverside,  tied  for  high  gun  hon¬ 
ors  with  46  each,  both  breaking  the  same  number  of  tar¬ 
gets  in  each  event.  Scores: 

RIVERSIDE.  EDDYSTONE. 


B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

C.  Wiltbank. . . 

••  23 

23 

46 

H. 

Fisher . 

••  23 

23 

46 

W.  Stella . 

20 

42 

H.  Messimer . 

■  •  17 

20 

37 

H.  Horner . 

19 

40 

H. 

E.  Berger... 

.  .  20 

15 

3S 

C.  Walber . 

13 

34 

J- 

Dusher . 

..  14 

II 

25 

H.  Siberling... 

.  18 

l6 

34 

C. 

Bryan . 

12 

24 

Totals . 

196 

Totals . 

167 

The  Sportsman  Tourist. 


Florida. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing:  Yachts  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
,T.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


D.  of  C.  Riflemen  Make  Season’s  Highest  Score. 

Washington,  D.  C.,  iFeb.  14.— The  District  of  Columbia 
team  in  the  Inter-club  rifle  shoot  made  the  highest  score 
of  the  season  by  scoring  996  out  of  a  possible  1,000. 

Warren,  Pa.,  still  leads  Class  “A”  with  eight  straight 
wins,  while  the  District  team  stands  second  with  seven 
wins  and  one  defeat.  King’s  Mills,  Ohio,  and  Still¬ 
water,  Minn.,  are  tied  for  the  leadership  of  Class  “B.” 

Scores  this  week:  -Class  A.— Warren,  Pa.,  989  vs.  Man¬ 
chester,  iN.  H.,  974;  District  of  Columbia,  996  vs.  Birm¬ 
ingham,  Ala.,  984;  Cleveland,  Ohio,  994,  vs.  Bridgeport, 

Conn.,  991;  Dickinson,  N.  D.,  991  vs.  Adrian,  Mich.,  972; 

St.  Paul,  Minn.,  985,  vs.  Milwaukee  Old  Guard,  984; 

Bucyrus,  Ohio,  989,  vs.  Milwaukee  Rifle,  951,  Tacoma, 

Washington,  959,  vs.  Youngstown,  Ohio,  946. 

Class  B.— Marion,  Ohio,  970,  vs.  San  Francisco,  Cal., 

833;  Stillwater,  Minn.,  977,  vs.  Louisville,  Ky.,  939; 

Kings  Mills,  Ohio,  985,  vs.  Bedford,  Ohio,  959;  Roches¬ 
ter,  N.  Y.,  956,  vs.  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  939;  Hopkins, 

Minn.,  964,  vs.  Helena,  Mont.,  921;  Walden,  Col.,  971,  vs. 

Madison,  Wis.,  960;  Boston,  Mass.,  969,  vs.  New  Or¬ 
leans,  La.,  defaulted. 

CLUB  MEMBERSHIP  FOR  SALE 

In  an  incorporated  fishing  and  hunting  club,  holding  valuable  leases  in  the 
Province  of  Quebec. 

The  club  has  an  active  membership  of  twelve,  and  enjoys  exclusive  fishing 
rights  on  eight  or  ten  beautiful  lakes,  one  of  which  is  twelve  miles  long,  and  others 
from  three  to  five  miles  long. 

BEST  BLACK  BASS  and  TROUT  FISHING  in  the  Province  of  Quebec.  Moose, 
deer  and  bear  plentiful.  Superb  pheasant  shooting  in  the  Fall. 

This  is  an  opportunity  to  become  a  member  of  a  small,  select  club  at  a  mod¬ 
erate  price  and  dues.  The  territory  is  protected  by  the  club’s  own  warden.  No 
club  house,  for  the  reason  that  the  members  have  preferred  to  build  their  own 
cabins  or  camp  out  amid  the  beautiful  scenery  on  some  of  the  wild  lakes  on  the 
property. 

Fifteen  hours  from  New  York  City  to  the  last  railway  terminal,  then  three 
hours’  drive  over  fairly  good  roads  to  the  first  of  the  chain  of  lakes.  Members 
not  caring  to  camp  or  build  can  make  arrangements  at  very  low  prices  to  board 
with  the  warden  (American),  an  old  guide  and  good  cook. 

Address  for  further  information, 

Box  375,  FOREST  AND  STREAM,  22  Thames  St.,  New  York. 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  : 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  shoi’t  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

To  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


ENNO  MEYER. 

PAINTER  OE  DOGS. 

Commissions  executed  for  Paintings  of  any 
size  in  Oil  or  Water  Colors.  Also  Miniatures  in 
Porcelain  fired  so  as  to  be  indestructible,  and 
mounted  in  either  gold  or  silver  for  scarf  pins, 
brooches,  etc. 

Studio:  972  East  McMillan, 
CINCINNATI.  OHIO. 
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Nemours  (Ladies’)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Feb.  19,  1914. 

While  the  Nemours  Club  cannot  boast  of  a  very  large 
-attendance  at  their  weekly  shoot  yesterday  afternoon, 
it  cannot  be  blamed  to  loss  of  interest  on  the  part  of  the 
members.  So  many  of  the  ladies  are  either  confined  to 
the  house  by  sickness,  or  just  recovering,  that  the 
weather  is  a  bit  too  wintry  just  yet  to  permit  them  to 
venture  on  the  firing  line.  The  fortunate  ones  who  are 
aible  to  go  out  are  not  only  getting  some  good  practice, 
but  are  having  such  good  times  over  their  coffee  and 
sandwiches  served  round  the  open  fire  in  the  club¬ 
house  afterwards  that  the  others  are  most  anxious  to 
join  them. 

Yesterday  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley  was  high  actual.  When 
handicaps  were  counted  Mrs.  F.  W.  Wilson  also  had  a 
perfect  score,  which  necessitated  a  shoot-off.  Mrs. 
Riley  won,  again  carrying  off  the  prize  in  the  “Book- 
lovers’  Contest,”  and  at  the  same  time  becoming  the 
possessor  of  the  Ramsay  Weekly  Trophy.  The  book  this 
week  was  entitled  “Field,  Cover  and  Trapshooting,”  by 
A.  H.  Bogardus. 

Scores  follow 


Miss  Riley  .  9 

Miss  Carson  .  11 

Mrs.  Wilson  .  11 

Mrs.  Riley  .  13 

Mrs.  Joslyn  .  12 


BLUE  BIRD. 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Feb.  12,  1914. 

A  raw,  biting  wind  did  not  keep  seven  enthusiastic 
women  of  the  Nemours  Trapshooting  Club  from  attend¬ 
ing  their  weekly  snoot  yesterday  afternoon.  Fingers  be¬ 
came  so  numbed  that  the  shooters  were  forced  to  shoot 
their  25  targets  in  strings  of  10  and  15,  returning  to  the 
club  house  between  times  to  warm  up  by  the  open  fire. 

Considering  the  cold  and  the  wind  which  lifted  or 
flattened  the  targets  in  a  most  disappointing  manner, 
some  good  scores  were  made.  Miss  Carson,  with  her 
score  of  14,  bore  off  the  honors  of  the  day,  under  the  new 
handicap  system  becoming  the  winner  of  both  the  Ram¬ 
say  Trophy  and  the  fifth  book  in  the  “Booklovers’  Con¬ 
test.”  The  book  for  this  week  was  entitled  “An  An¬ 
gler’s  Reminiscences,  by  Charles  Hallock.  Miss  Carson 
was  closely  followed  in  her  race  for  first  place  iby  our 
other  two  windy-day  shooters,  Mrs.  Joslyn  and  Miss 
Riley. 

Scares  Follow: 


Mrs.  Riley  .  g 

Miss  Carson  .  14 

Mrs.  Joslyn  .  12 

Mrs.  Wilson  .  3 

Miss  Hirst  .  7 

Miss  Riley  .  n 

Mrs.  Stidham  .  6 

Mrs.  Springer  .  2 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 


Chicago,  Feb.  15,  1914. 

After  the  telegraphic  watch  was  shot  a  fifteen  target 
event  was  shot  and  then  the  regular  weekly  club  event 
was  started,  but  only  five  finished  it  out,  the  others 
dropping  out  after  shooting  one  or  more  frames,  and 
the  weather  conditions  can  be  imagined  when  so  many 
of  our  seasoned  members  conclude  that  they  have  had 
enough  before  finishing  out  their  club  program.  Silver 
broke  his  twenty-five  in  the  telegraph  match,  then 
broke  his  fifteen  straight  in  the  next  event  and  nine¬ 
teen  out  of  the  next  twenty,  losing  his  nineteenth  tar¬ 
get,  giving  him  a  sum  of  fifty-eight  straight. 

Andy  Lino  also  did  splendid  work  by  finishing  first  in 
the  club  event  with  a  total  of  97,  and  then  finishing  up 
by  breaking  24  x  25. 

-Bue  was  second  in  the  club  event  with  a  total  of  95, 
“Doc”  May  coming  in  for  third  place  with  94,  Shaw 
sharing  third  place  with  94,  although  his  net  score  of 
92  tied  him  with  Lino  in  actual  breaks. 


A. 
T. 
C. 
C. 

B. 

E. 

C. 
C. 
H. 
L. 

J- 

A. 

W. 

F. 
O. 
E. 
C. 
W. 
L. 


Lino  . . . 

P.  Bu  .. 
W.  May 
E.  Shaw 

L.  Kam’er 
Silver  .. 
R.  Seelig 

E.  Shaw 
T.  Foster 

M.  Feath 
Lino  . 
Moore 

S.  Cutler 
C.  Young 
W.  Croker 
M.  Barr. 

F.  Seelig 
A.  Davis 
Kumpfer. 


15  too  1  Hp.  Total  20  20  20  20  25  pr. 
■  •  92 

11  86 

12  82 

..  92 

13  80 
'5  •• 


5—97 . 24 

9—95 . 

12-94 . 

2—94 . 

10 — 90 . iS 

.  19 . 


14 

■4 
14 

n.  13 
13 
13 


.  19  .. 

.  15  ••  •• 

.  16  15  13 

.  15  17  13 

11 . 10  16  13 


9  10  10 


.  17  15  . 

.  14  15  13  ••  •• 

WM.  F.  MERKLE,  Superintendent 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  Feb.  12,  1914. 

Considering  the  wind  and  rain,  good  scores  resulted. 
Uncle  Danny,  one  of  the  old-timers,  was  high  gun  over 
all.  Shaffer,  the  gunsmith,  with  his  newly  constructed 
firearm,  had  a  run  of  61  straight,  but  then  got  excited 
and  dropped  11  out  of  39.  Open  your  eye,  John.  Mr. 
Reitz,  better  known  as  Davy  says  he  will  practice  a 
few  by  moonlight  during  the  coming  zodiac,  and  make 
Uncle  Danny  hustle. 

J.  A.  BINGAMAN, 

Secretary  P.  G.  C. 


Danny  . 

Bingaman,  J.  A. 
Bingaman,  J.  E. 

Reitz  . 

Shaffer  . 


Pillow,  Pa.,  Feb.  7,  1914. 

25  25  25  25 

.  21  22  24  25 — 92 

.  20  21  21  22 — 84 

.  19  20  20  18 — 77 

.  18  20  21  22 — 81 

.  25  25  20  19—89 


Buffington  . 

Buffington,  Lloyd 

Snyder  . 

Beigler  . 

Zerbe  . 

Dockey  . . 

Daniels  . 


21  20  17  18 — 76 
17  16  19  22 — 74 
. .  . .  20  16 — 3b 

..  ..  21  21 — 42 

..  ..  20  21 — 41 

..  ..  21  17—38 

..  ..  20  13— 33 


From  New  York  Evening  Post,  February  14,  1914. 


A  Real  Sportsman’s  Show 


TREES  AND  GAME  BROUGHT  TO  GRAND 
CENTRAL  PALACE. 

Guides  from  All  the  Hunting  Grounds  of  the 

United  States  and  Canada — Exhibits  of  Live 
Fur-Bearing  Animals — Trap  Shooting 
and  Fly  Casting  Competitions 
on  the  Roof. 

A  sportsman’s  show  for  sportsmen,  in  which 
actual  scenes  in  the  big  game  sections  of  the 
United  States  and  Canada  are  reproduced  in  this 
city,  in  which  is  given  a  taste  of  real  outdoor 
life,  and  where  the  sportsman  may  not  only  get 
all  the  information  as  to  where  he  is  to  find  the 
best  shooting  and  fishing,  was  a  number  of  years 
ago  one  of  the  features  of  the  winter  in  New 
York.  Of  course  it  was  also  necessary  to  give 
exhibitions  of  the  makers  of  outdoor  equipment 
and  appliances  at  this  show,  and  in  the  early  days 
of  these  exhibitions  their  vogue  was  great.  With 
succeeding  shows,  however,  the  commercial  side 
of  the  scheme  became  more  and  more  prominent, 
and  public  interest  fell  off,  as  might  naturally 
have  been  expected.  Exhibitions  of  guns,  fishing 
rods,  camping  equipment,  are  always  interesting 
to  the  sportsmen,  but  for  those  whom  the  man¬ 
agement  of  the  shows  is  trying  to  teach  that  out¬ 
door  life  is  needed  by  all  New  Yorkers,  there 
must  be  something  else.  This  class  must  be 
shown  what  the  life  really  means,  and  the  Inter¬ 
national  Exhibition  Company  is  going  to  try  to 
do  this  in  the  Grand  Central  Palace  from  March 
5  to  14. 

To  this  end  the  company  has  combined  with 
the  Travel  Exhibition,  and  Forest  and  Stream, 
and  the  result  of  their  co-operation  promises  to 
be  well  worth  while.  Forest  and  Stream  has  al¬ 
ways  realized  the  value  of  ocular  demonstration 
and  personal  contact  as  the  best  method  of  secur¬ 
ing  recruits  for  the  already  vast  army  of  Ameri¬ 
can  sportsmen,  and  its  entire  staff  will  be  en¬ 
gaged  in  the  work  of  preparation  for  the  coming 
show  which  should  make  a  high  water  mark  in 
exhibitions  of  the  kind. 

WOODS  BROUGHT  TO  NEW  YORK. 

As  it  is  manifestly  impossible  to  take  the  people 
of  New  York  to  the  woods  the  woods  will  be 
brought  to  them ;  the  palace  will  be  decorated 
with  thousands  of  trees  and  an  effort  will  be  made 
to  reproduce  the  topographical  character  of  the 
principal  big  game  countries.  There  will  be  a 
complete  Canadian  camp  in  which  guides  will 
give  an  actual  demonstration  of  life  in  the  woods, 
and  there  will  be  exhibitions  of  live  game,  fish, 
birds,  and  animals,  historical  trophies,  and  explo¬ 
ration  equipment,  private  collections  of  taxidermy, 
etc.  In  fact  the  purpose  of  the  show  is  to  incul¬ 
cate  a  desire  for  outdoor  recreation  in  man  and 
boy,  to  give  the  beginner  the  advantage  of  the 
experience  of  the  old  times;  and  to  enable  the 
sportsman  to  plan  a  trip  from  the  selection  of  the 
things  needed  to  the  delivery  of  his  mounted  tro¬ 
phy  by  the  taxidermist.  Therefore  in  order  to 
have  the  show  fulfil  its  mission  it  will  be  neces¬ 
sary  to  have  every  line  of  outdoor  equipment  and 
sportsmen’s  appliances  represented,  but  these 
things  will  be  subordinated  to  the  real  show — not 
the  chief  part  as  has  been  the  case  too  often  in 
sportsmen’s  shows. 


As  a  special  feature  there  will  be  a  bureau  of 
information  where  experts  will  be  present  to  Tell 
where  to  go,  how  to  get  there,  what  to  take,  and, 
in  fact,  everything  the  novice  needs  to  save  ex¬ 
pense  and  time.  There  will  be  illustrated  lectures 
and  motion  pictures  of  fishing,  big  game  hunting, 
and  camp  life.  Guides  from  all  parts  of  the 
United  States  and  Canada  will  be  there  to  give 
reliable  information  on  game  conditions  and 
prospects  for  the  coming  season,  and  they  can 
even  be  hired  for  the  time  when  the  sportsman 
hopes  to  visit  the  woods. 

The  New  Brunswick  Guides  Association  will 
have  a  complete  log  camp  with  about  twelve 
guides  in  attendance.  It  will  have  among  other 
things  a  collection  of  fur-bearing  animals,  such 
as  mink,  sable,  ermine,  beaver,  otter,  lynx,  wild¬ 
cat,  bear  cubs,  and  black,  silver,  cross,  and  red 
foxes,  the  black  and  silver  specimens  being  espe¬ 
cially  rare,  and  seldom  seen  in  captivity.  There 
will  be  a  Nova  Scotia  camp  with  four  guides, 
under  the  supervision  of  Dr.  Edward  Breck,  and 
they  will  give  two  performances  a  day  on  the 
different  phases  of  camp  life.  Ernest  Thompson 
Seton  will  have  on  exhibition  ten  specimens  of 
live  fur-bearing  animals,  and  will  also  deliver 
lectures  on  fur-farming. 

GUIDES’  CAMPS  IN  ABUNDANCE. 

‘  In  addition  to  this,  there  will  be  camps  of 
guides  from  Maine,  the  Adirondacks,  Alberta, 
Newfoundland,  and  other  big  game  sections  of 
America.  There  will  be  special  nights  for  the 
reception  of  the  members  of  such  sportsman’s 
organizations  as  the  Canadian  Camp  Club,  Camp¬ 
fire  Club,  Boone  and  Crockett  Club,  Explorers’ 
Club,  and  the  Arctic  Club.  On  these  nigdits  the 
members  will  be  entertained  in  the  different 
camps,  and  lectures  will  be  delivered  by  the  prom¬ 
inent  sportsmen  on  interesting  subjects. 

There  will  also  be  special  nights,  on  which 
guides  will  give  talks  on  the  different  shooting 
and  fishing  territories  in  Canada  and  the  United 
States,  tell  stories,  and  answer  questions.  Another 
night,  forest,  fish,  and  game  conservation  will  be 
features  with  a  discussion  on  this  subject  by 
noted  authorities.  There  will  also  be  a  completely 
equipped  lecture-hall  where  motion  pictures  and 
illustrated  lectures  will  be  given  every  half-hour, 
with  no  admission  charge. 

An  outdoor  trap-shooting  tournament  will  be 
held  on  the  roof  of  the  Grand  Central  Palace. 
There  will  be  two  sets  of  traps  in  operation  con¬ 
tinuously  for  six  hours  each  day  and  two  hours 
each  evening.  The  program  will  consist  of  the 
following  events :  Forest  and  Stream  amateur 
championship,  gold  and  diamond  fob ;  Forest  and 
Stream  professional  championship.  Barney 
Waters  memorial  trophy;  women’s  individual 
amateur  championship,  sterling  silver  cup;  inter¬ 
collegiate  team  race,  individual  prizes,  gold  fobs; 
intercity  team  race,  individual  prizes,  gold  fobs; 
inter-gun  club  team  race,  individual  prizes,  gold 
fob;  women’s  inter-club  team  race,  individual 
prizes,  gold  medals;  inter-athletic  golf,  yacht,  and 
country  club  team  race,  club  trophy,  silver 
plaque;  moonlight  tournament,  gold  fob;  daily 
high  gun  (first  score  to  count),  gold  fob;  long 
run  of  tournament,  silver  cup;  special  event,  gold 
fob. 

A  fly-casting  tournament  will  also  be  held  on 
the  roof,  with  a  200-foot  tank,  with  an  interesting 
program,  which  has  not  yet  been  completed. 
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CALIFORNIA  ANGLERS  ANTICIPATE  GOOD 
SEASON. 

Following  two  unusually  dry  seasons  Califor¬ 
nia  has  been  visited  by  a  series  of  storms  that 
insure  an  ample  water  supply  during  the  present 
year.  Already  the  precipitation  for  the  year  is 
about  equal  to  that  of  the  two  previous  seasons 
combined  and  the  snowfall  in  the  mountains  has 
been  very  heavy.  Steelhead  trout  fishermen  are 
already  looking  forward  to  the  opening  date, 
which  is  the  first  of  April,  and  it  is  expected 
that  sport  in  the  Coast  streams  will  be  good  from 
the  beginning.  In  Alameda  and  Contra  Costa 
counties  no  fry  were  planted  last  summer,  as 
most  of  the  streams  were  practically  dry  and 
the  prospects  are  that  but  few  fish  will  be  taken 
there,  but  in  Marin,  Mendocino,  Santa  Clara, 
San  Mateo  and  Santa  Cruz  counties  a  heavy  run 
of  fish  is  expected.  In  the  Sierras  the  season 
will  probably  commence  a  little  later  than  usual, 
as  high  water  will  be  the  rule  until  well  along 
in  the  summer. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  California 
Anglers’  Association  held  a  short  time  ago  at  the 
San  Francisco  headquarters,  officers  were  chosen 
for  the  ensuing  year  as  follows:  Dr.  L.  T. 
Cranz,  president;  V.  C.  Howe,  vice-president; 
Ed  Cohen,  second  vice-president;  Herman  Cohn, 
treasurer;  Floyd  Spence,  M.  Uri  and  Frank 
Duryea,  directors.  Dr.  Cranz  is  one  of  the  most 
enthusiastic  anglers  in  the  Bay  district  and  is  an 
authority  on  steelhead  fishing.  He  is  the  type  of 
fishermen  that  makes  for  better  sport,  and  under 
his  leadership  the  California  Anglers’  Associa¬ 
tion  is  looking  forward  to  a  very  successful  year. 

The  annual  banquet  of  the  San  Francisco 
Striped  Bass  Club  was  held  a  short  time  ago  at 
a  prominent  restaurant,  J.  C.  Wallace  presiding. 
In  the  absence  of  the  late  James  Watt  the  prizes 
won  by  anglers  during  the  past  season  were  pre¬ 
sented  by  George  A.  Wentworth.  The  medal  for 
landing  the  largest  striped  bass  was  awarded  to 
Al.  Thornton,  whose  thirty-five  pound  fish  was 
high  hook. 

BILL  FOR  COMBINATION  PERMIT. 

A  combination  hunting  and  fishing  license  at 
$1.25  is  the  proposition  embodied  in  a  bill  re¬ 
cently  prepared  by  the  Massachusetts  fish  and 
game  commissioners.  The  fee  is  to  be  the  same 
for  residents  and  non-residents.  No  license  will 
be  required  of  women  and  children  under  17 
years  of  age.  Others  who  are  exempted  under 
the  provisions  of  the  act  are  the  owners  of  land 
through  which  a  stream  flows  or  on  which  a  body 
of  water  borders.  These  may  fish  in  the  waters 
mentioned  without  having  to  take  out  a  license. 

Other  provisions  of  the  bill  are:  Unnaturalized 
persons  actually  residing  in  the  state  and  owning 
real  estate  assessed  for  $500  or  more  shall  pay 
for  such  license  $1.25;  other  aliens  shall  pay 
$15.25;  except  for  a  fishing  license  only  they  shall 
pay  $1.25;  non-residents  $10.25;  except  residents 
of  other  states  according  similar  privileges  shall 
pay  $2.25;  and  except  for  a  fishing  license  only 
$1.25;  residents  shall  pay  for  a  license  $1.25; 
Twenty-five  cents  out  of  each  license  to  be  re¬ 
tained  by  town  clerks  issuing  same. 

Sportsmen  backing  the  bill  hope  that  the  reve¬ 
nue  will  assist  the  state  in  remedying  the  sadly 
depleted  condition  of  the  rivers  and  woodlands 
of  the  state. 


FINED  FOR  SWEARING  FALSELY. 

Eight  violators  of  the  game  laws  of  New  York 


State,  Italians,  who  swore  that  they  were  natu¬ 
ralized  citizens  in  order  to  obtain  hunting  licenses 
at  a  low  rate,  were  arrested  recently  and  fined 
from  $25  to  $50  apiece.  The  law  provides  that 
if  the  applicant  for  a  hunting  license  be  a  non¬ 
resident  of  the  state,  or  a  person  who  has  not 
been  a  resident  for  at  least  six  months,  or  an 
unnaturalized  person  or  an  alien,  resident  or 
non-resident,  he  shall  pay  twenty  dollars,  with 
fifty  cents  as  a  fee  to  the  clerk.  If  a  resident 
of  the  state  for  over  six  months  and  a  citizen, 
he  shall  pay  only  one  dollar  for  the  license  and 
the  fee  is  only  ten  cents  to  the  clerk.  If  a  non¬ 
resident  of  the  state  and  a  taxpayer  therein 
he  shall  pay  ten  dollars  for  the  license  and  fifty 
cents  fee. 

Another  non-resident  who  was  hunting  under 
a  resident's  license  was  detected  on  account  of 
the  Connecticut  tag  on  his  automobile.  He 
pleaded  guilty,  and  paid  $75.  Game  Protector 
Ginder,  of  Schenectady,  is  reported  to  have  the 
support  of  the  better  class  of  sportsmen  in  his 
campaign  for  the  enforcement  of  game  laws. 


HUNTER  IS  FINED  $1,000- 

Eugene  Griffiths  of  Pascoag,  R.  I.,  one  of  the 
most  widely  known .  sportsmen  and  hunters  of 
New  England  and  a  winner  of  the  great  Ameri¬ 
can  Handicap  on  live  birds  and  targets,  was  found 
guilty  by  a  jury  in  Superior  Court  at  Worcester, 
Mass.,  recently  of  assault  on  Deputy  Game 
Warden  Elmer  A.  Macker  of  North  Graf¬ 
ton  in  South  Douglas  on  December  22,  when  the 
deputy  attempted  to  arrest  him  on  a  charge  of 
shooting  partridge  out  of  season,  and  was  or¬ 
dered  to  pay  a  fine  of  $1,000. 

Deputy  Warden  Macker  and  Deputy  Warden 
Jay  Snell  of  Worcester  told  of  finding  a  party 
consisting  of  Griffith,  George  Mellor  and  Charles 
A.  Buxton  of  Burrillville,  R.  I.  shooting  part¬ 
ridges.  Macker  chased  Griffith  and  told  the  court 
that  as  they  were  running  through  a  field  Grif¬ 
fith  turned  on  him  and  hit  him  over  the  head  with 
his  gun.  Griffith,  who  had  pleaded  guilty  to 
shooting  partridges  out  of  season,  denied  he  had 
assaulted  Macker. 


TOO  BIG  TO  GO  THROUGH. 

A  four-pound  bass  that  had  to  have  a  hole  in 
the  ice  enlarged  for  his  especial  benefit  forms 
the  basis  of  a  recent  cold-weather  fish  story  that 
has  made  its  way  into  the  daily  press.  Homer 
O.  Webster,  of  Wellesley,  Mass.,  caught  the  fish 
in  Quacumquasit  lake.  He  is  reported  to  have 
said : 

“I  saw  the  tilt  go  up  and  when  I  began  to  pull 
in  the  line  I  thought  I  had  hold  of  the  bottom  of 
the  lake.  When  at  last  I  got  the  bass  to  the  hole 
I  found  the  hole  was  not  large  enough  to  pull  the 
bass  through. 

“I  had  left  the  chisel  at  the  cottage  so  I  paid 
out  the  line  a  little  and  wound  the  rest  around  the 
tilt  and  hiked  it  for  the  chisel.  When  I  got  back 
I  chipped  the  hole  out  enough  to  allow  my  land¬ 
ing  the  prize  bass.” 


HUNDREDS  OF  BISON  FOR  SALE. 

Seventy  yearling  bison,  fifty-five  2-year-olds 
and  275  3-year-olds  and  older,  all  full-blooded, 
were  put  on  the  market  recently  by  the  Scotty 
Philip  estate.  It  was  reported  that  this  famous 
herd,  the  largest  in  the  United  States,  might  be 
sent  to  the  reserves  in  Alberta,  Can.,  where  the 
Pueblo  herd  was  taken  a  few  years  ago.  Fifteen 


of  the  Philip  herd  have  been  sold  to  the  United 
States  Government,  and  will  go  to  Wind  Cave 
National  Park,  near  Hot  Springs,  S.  D. 


TEACHING  HOW  TO  FEED  QUAIL. 

Residents  of  Monson,  Mass.,  had  an  object 
lesson  in  conservation  recently  when  Deputy 
Commissioner  John  F.  Luman  appeared  with  a 
supply  of  grain  to  feed  the  quail  thereabouts.  He 
offered  to  furnish  feed  for  any  flocks  which  resi¬ 
dents  might  know  of  in  that  region.  The  method 
of  feeding  which  the  deputy  recommended  was 
to  knock  both  heads  from  a  barrel,  cover  the 
ends  with  boughs,  the  barrel  being  laid  on  its 
side,  and  scatter  grain  outside  and  within  the 
barrel. 

STREAMS  WELL  STOCKED. 

The  streams  of  Pennsylvania  will  be  stocked 
this  season  with  more  than  a  half  million  trout, 
the  State  Department  of  Fisheries  and  various- 
fishing  clubs  carrying  on  the  work  independently 
of  what  is  being  done  by  the  National  Govern¬ 
ment.  The  work  has  been  begun  already  and 
will  be  carried  on  rapidly  during  the  next  six 
weeks. 


CARING  FOR  CARBON  COUNTY. 

The  Weatherly  and  the  Hudsondale  rod  and 
gun  clubs,  of  Carbon  county,  Pa.,  are  planning 
to  stock  all  the  streams  in  the  county  with  fish 
fry,  in  co-operation  with  Commissioner  Buffer. 
These  clubs  exert  their  influence  for  the  strict  ob¬ 
servation  of  the  game  laws,  and  attempt  to  keep 
the  region  well  stocked. 


GET  HUNGARIAN  PARTRIDGES. 

Hungarian  partridges  will  be  used  to  stock  the 
woodlands  of  Hancock  county,  Ohio,  the  Han¬ 
cock  Fish  and  Game  Association,  of  Findlay,  be¬ 
ing  back  of  the  movement.  The  townships  are 
entitled  to  an  average  of  three  pairs  each.  The 
birds  will  be  distributed  some  time  in  March. 


$10,000  YEARLY  TO  CHECK  FIRES. 

Forest  fire  patrolmen  and  lookout  stations  in 
such  portions  of  the  Potomac,  Monongahela,  Lit¬ 
tle  Kanawha  and  Great  Kanawha  River  water¬ 
sheds  as  are  most  susceptible  to  fire  are  to  be 
maintained  in  West  Virginia  by  co-operation, 
state  and  Government  each  contributing  $5,000  a 
year. 


WANT  UNIFORM  LAWS. 

The  Hunters’  and  Fishers’  Protective  Associa¬ 
tion  of  Santa  Cruz,  Cal.,  recently  presented  a  res¬ 
olution  to  the  board  of  supervisors  asking  that 
the  county  game  ordinances  be  amended  so  that 
they  would  conform  to  the  state  laws. 


SAYS  PHEASANTS  ARE  HARDY. 

“The  pheasant  is  as  hardy  a  bird  as  we  have 
got  in  this  state  to-day,  even  hardier  than  a 
crow,”  said  Division  Chief  Charles  R.  Stapley,  of 
Geneseo,  N.  Y.,  recently.  “The  pheasant  will  eat 
almost  anything.  You  might  say  the  same  thing 
of  the  crows  but  the  crows  will  go  in  big  flocks, 
sometimes  hundreds  and  sometimes  even  thous¬ 
ands,  which  gives  them  a  less  opportunity  to  get 
food,  while  there  may  be  one  pheasant,  possibly 
a  dozen  and  sometimes  more,  in  a  flock. 

“I  have  never  found  or  seen  a  pheasant  where 
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there  was  any  indication  that  they  had  died  for 
the  want  of  food  or  exposure  and  I  do  not  think 
that  we  have  any  place  in  New  York  state  where 
the  pheasant  would  not  survive,  and  I  do  not 
think  that  anything  can  be  said  too  strong  in  their 
favor.  I  think  that  they  are  the  most  practical 
game  bird  that  we  have  and  will  be  practically 
the  only  one  that  will  afford  much  shooting,  as 
the  northern  section  of  the  state  is  not  adapted 
for  quail,  and  the  partridge  cover,  outside  of  the 
state  lands,  is  diminishing.  For  that  reason,  I 
think  no  pains  should  be  spared  and  no  effort 
should  be  too  great  to  help  a  pheasant  proposi¬ 
tion  along.  Of  course,  if  you  would  put  out 
food,  the  chances  are  that  the  pheasants  would 
eat  it,  while  on  the  other  hand  if  there  is  any 
bird  in  the  state  of  New  York  that  will  live 
without  feeding,  it  is  this  bird  in  question.” 

FOX  HUNTING  IN  NORTH  CAROLINA. 

Linville  Falls,  N.  C.,  Feb.  17. — Editor  Forest 
.and  Stream :  Any  readers  of  Forest  and  Stream 
who  may  be  interested  in  fox  hunting  can  find 
plenty  of  it  at  the  foot  of  Linville  mountain, 
down  in  the  settlements  where  the  famous  Lin¬ 
ville  River  gorge  ends,  about  fifteen  miles  from 
here.  I  was  down  there  a  few  days  ago  and  the 
farmers  were  complaining  about  the  raids  the 
gray  foxes  make  on  their  poultry.  Unless 
•chickens  are  shut  up  tight  every  night,  Reynard 
is  sure  t  oget  his  share,  and  even  then,  he  is  so 
bold  in  that  vicinity  that  he  will  make  forays  in 
the  day-time.  There  is  some  hunting  with  indif¬ 
ferent  dogs,  but  rarely  is  one  captured  unless  by 
long  lying  in  wait.  The  foxes  have  been  so  little 
interfered  with  that  they  are  numerous,  and  a 
race  is  easily  started.  Anyone  who  is  interested 
would  do  well  to  write  to  Charles  Parks,  Fonta 
Flora,  Burke  county,  N.  C.  I  think  he  would 
be  glad  to  take  part  in  a  hunt,  and  he  knows  the 
country  well,  having  been  born  and  reared  on 
Linville  River,  and  being  a  young  man  who  en¬ 
joys  the  sport. 

The  largest  black  bear  taken  here  in  many 
years  was  captured,  or  rather,  shot,  by  Bert 
Aldridge  recently  after  a  chase  that  lasted  for 
•four  days  and  kept  all  the  dogs  and  bear  hunters 
on  the  east  side  of  Linville  River  busy.  It 
weighed  over  400  pounds  after  having  been  emp¬ 
tied  of  its  entrails  and  carried  some  miles  and 
weighed  the  day  after  being  killed.  The  unusu¬ 
ally  heavy  mast  of  acorns  and  chestnuts  last  fall 
has  lasted  all  winter,  and  as  the  season  has  been 
very  mild  most  of  the  time,  the  bears  have  not 
gone  into  their  long  sleep  for  the  usual  time  and 
will  be  in  better  condition  in  the  spring. 

FRANK  W.  BICKNELL. 


SPRUCE  THE  BEST  PULP  WOOD. 

Spruce,  abundant  in  the  New  England  and 
Lake  States  in  Canada,  has  heretofore  been  the 
standard  wood  for  making  news  print  paper,  and 
as  long  as  there  was  a  supply  sufficient  to  meet 
the  needs  of  the  paper  industry  there  was  no 
reason  to  seek  substitutes.  But  heavy  inroads 
have  been  made  on  the  spruce  forests  of  the  west¬ 
ern  part  of  the  United  States  in  this  day  of  great 
circulations  and  large  editions,  especially  of  Sun¬ 
day  papers  with  their  many  parts.  On  a  rough 
estimate,  a  newspaper  with  an  average  circular 
tion  of  sixty  thousand  copies  and  an  average  edi¬ 
tion  of  twenty  pages,  uses  each  day  the  product 
of  about  four  acres  of  forest.  When  this  figure 
is  multiplied  by  the  great  number  of  newspapers 


published  in  the  United  States,  many  of  them 
with  much  larger  editions,  and  when  this  is  fur¬ 
ther  multiplied  by  365,  because  many  papers  are 
issued  every  day  of  the  year,  it  can  be  seen  that 
the  drain  upon  the  forests  is  enormous.  Forest¬ 
ers  say  that  even  under  the  most  approved  meth¬ 
ods  known  to  their  profession,  it  could  scarcely 
be  expected  that  spruce  would  be  able  to  hold  its 
own,  but  would  need  supplementing  by  other 
material. 

It  is  but  natural,  therefore,  that  paper  manu¬ 
facturers  are  looking  for  new  sources  of  supply 
which  will  furnish  an  abundance  of  wood  pulp, 
at  a  price  which  will  not  be  prohibitive.  Poplar 
and  a  few  other  woods  are  used,  but  they  do  not 
go  very  far. 

PROPOSES  UNIFORM  SYSTEM. 

Three  state-wide  game  bills,  designed  to  re¬ 
place  confusing  local  legislation,  were  introduced 
recently  in  the  Maryland  legislature  by  request 
of  State  Game  Warden  James  H.  Curley. 

One  of  the  bills  provides  for  a  uniform  gun¬ 
ner’s  license  of  $1  for  all  residents  of  the  state, 
$5  for  non-residents  owning  $500  worth  of  prop¬ 
erty  in  the  state  and  $10  for  all  other  non-resi¬ 
dents.  Farmers  and  their  children  and  tenants 
are  exempted  from  this  provision.  The  bill  also 
provides  for  the  appointment  of  paid  deputy 
game  wardens,  increases  the  salary  of  the  state 
game  warden  to  $2,500  and  requires  that  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  any  fund  after  payment  of  salaries 
and  expenses  shall  be  used  for  game  propagation. 

The  second  bill  provides  for  a  uniform  gunning 
season  extending  from  November  10  to  Decem¬ 
ber  24.  The  third  bill  provides  for  an  original 
right  to  search,  as  the  law  at  present  does  not 
permit  a  deputy  game  warden  to  make  a  search 
without  a  search  warrant. 

All  the  bills  are  state-wide,  with  the  exception 
that  the  license  bill  exempts  Baltimore  and  Dor¬ 
chester  counties,  which  now  have  local  laws  pro¬ 
viding  for  license. 

LEGISLATION  IN  MARYLAND. 

Non-residents  of  Maryland  will  have  to  pay 
$10  for  the  fun  of  hunting  rabbits  in  that  state  if 
a  bill  recently  introduced  by  Senator  Milbourne 
becomes  a  law.  The  bill  compels  hunters  to  take 
out  a  license  furnished  by  clerks  of  the  courts. 
A  non-resident  is  taxed  $10;  a  non-resident  land- 
owner,  $1,  and  a  resident  of  the  state,  $1.  Own¬ 
ers  of  farm  lands,  their  children  and  tenants  may 
hunt  on  their  own  property  without  paying  a 
license.  The  money  received  is  to  be  credited  to 
a  fund  known  as  the  state  game  protection  fund. 

Another  bill  provides  that  twenty-five  hundred 
dollars  is  to  be  set  apart  to  pay  the  salary  of  the 
game  warden  and  the  remainder  to  the  payment 
of  salaries  of  deputies  and  the  enforcement  of  the 
game  laws. 

A  third  bill  changes  the  season  for  killing 
pheasants,  rabbits,  squirrels,  woodcock  and  deer. 
The  prohibition  period  is  between  December  24 
and  November  10.  For  violations  of  the  law  a 
fine  of  no  less  than  $20,  nor  more  than  $100,  is 
imposed,  one-half  of  which  goes  to  the  informer. 

CANNOT  MAKE  FEDERAL  ARRESTS. 

“The  traveling  game  wardens  connected  with 
the  Federal  game  department  do  not  make  ar¬ 
rests,”  said  Don  B.  Lawhead,  secretary  of  the 
Oklahoma  game  and  fish  wardens’  department, 
in  a  recent  public  statement.  “They  only  report 


the  law  violations  to  the  United  States  district 
attorney,  who  presents  the  evidence  to  a  Federal 
grand  jury.  At  a  later  date  the  United  States 
marshal  calls  on  such  game  law  violators  and 
escorts  them  to  some  court  where  they  must 
make  bond  or  go  to  jail.  A  trial  will  be  had 
and  if  the  hunter  is  found  guilty  he  will  be  fined 
and  jailed  if  the  court  thinks  he  deserves  such 
punishment.  The  minimum  fine  is  $100. 

“The  Oklahoma  state  game  and  fish  depart¬ 
ment  has  no  authority  to  make  arrests  under  the 
provisions  of  the  Federal  law,  neither  has  it  au¬ 
thority  to  enforce  this  law.  Many  convictions 
have  been  had  in  other  states  in  the  United 
States  court  for  violations  of  the  Federal  game 
laws.” 


TO  THE  ROSE-BREASTED  GROSBEAK. 

By  Paul  Brandreth. 

Flora  ’twas  who  loved  thee,  gentle  bird ; 

Bird  of  the  poets,  troubadour  of  dawn; 

And  Flora  who  by  thy  rich  music  lured 
Stole  from  the  maple-wood  at  earliest  morn, 
Seeking,  ere  yet  the  rainbow  skies  were  born 
And  while  the  ancient  forest  slept  unstirred, 

To  pluck  from  garden  close  or  dewy  thorn 
The  carmine  bud  that  would  thy  breast  adorn. 
Thou  lyric-hearted  roister  of  the  glade! 

We  wonder  not  that  Flora  loved  thee  so; 

Nor  do  we  deem  it  bold  and  overwise 
To  dream,  that  cloaked  in  misty  morning  shade 
Midst  thickets  where  the  cherry  petals  blow, 
Thy  goddess  hears  thee  still  with  happy  eyes ! 

WANT  TO  SAVE  WILDERNESS. 

The  park  board  of  Evansville,  Ind.,  was  urged 
recently  by  the  Audubon  society  of  that  city,  to 
leave  a  part  of  Mesker  Park,  in  its  present  state 
of  wilderness,  as  a  protection  to  game.  The 
Audubon  committee  pointed  out  that  in  other 
cities  great  expense  was  being  undergone  to  bring 
about  a  condition  which  exists  naturally  in  the 
Mesker  Park  tract.  They  said  they  were  not  pro¬ 
posing  any  innovation,  but  merely  objecting  to 
any  change  from  the  present  conditions. 

ILLINOIS  HUNTERS  ORGANIZE. 

The  Hunters’  Association,  made  up  of  sports¬ 
men  from  the  southern  part  of  Illinois,  was  or¬ 
ganized  recently  at  Carlysle,  the  main  object  of 
the  organization  being  opposition  to  and  attempt¬ 
ed  revulsion  of  the  Federal  laws  regarding  mi¬ 
gratory  game  birds. 

LICENSES  BRING  $20,000  TO  GEORGIA. 

The  state  game  commissioner  of  Georgia  has 
just  turned  into  the  state  treasury  $20,000,  the 
accumulation  resulting  from  the  sale  of  hunting 
licenses  for  the  last  two  years.  The  law  provides 
that  the  profits  of  the  game  department  go  into 
the  state’s  school  fund. 

WANT  FISH  PRESERVE  IN  CARROLL  CO. 

Every  town  in  Carroll  county,  Ill.,  is  being  cir¬ 
culated  with  petitions  directed  to  the  state  game 
and  fish  conservation  commission,  praying  that 
Spring  lake,  Bogue  slough,  Tomlinson  run  and 
Sand  slough  be  set  aside  as  the  fish  preserve  for 
that  county,  under  a  recent  legislative  act. 

Canada  has  established  a  forest  products  labo¬ 
ratory  in  connection  with  McGill  University  at 
Montreal,  on  the  lines  of  the  United  States  in¬ 
stitution  of  the  same  sort  at  the  University  of 
Wisconsin. 
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barrels  inside  and  out,  removes  residue  of  burnt 
powder,  black  or  smokeless.  Positively  prevents  rust 
in  any  climate  or  weather.  Will  not  gum  or  dry  out. 

3  in  One”  also  cleans  and  polishes  stock. 

L  DEC  Try  this  good  oil  on  your  gun  at  our  expense. 
I  IILL>  Write  for  sample  bottle  and  booklet — both 
free.  Library  Slip  in  every  packs tfe.  3  IN  ONE 
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Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  Ill..,  Feb.  12. 

Another  day  of  zero  weather  with  the  wind  blowing 
into  the  faces  of  the  shooters,  so  that  it  was  impossible 
to  shoot  more  than  ten  and  fifteen  targets  to  a  frame 
when  the  fingers  would  be  numb  and  tears  streaming 
down  their  cheeks  as  if  they  had  lost  their  best  friend. 
A  good  hot  fire  in  the  club  house  was  ever  ready  to 
thaw  them  out  and  revive  their  spirits. 

The  men  came  out  for  the  fresh  air  and  they  got 
plenty  of  it,  even  if  they  didn’t  break  all  the  targets 
they  shot  at. 

Alderman  Littler  and  Mr.  Hara  certainly  could  not 
have  had  a  worse  day  for  starting  into  the  trap  shooting 
game  and  for  their  first  visit  to  our  grounds;  but  they 
have  promised  to  be  with  us  again  in  the  near  future. 

Snodgrass  and  Mandermack  are  two  new  members,  who 
w'ere  out  for  the  first  time  to-day  and  will  give  a 
better  account  of  their  loss  when  conditions  are  more 
favorable  for  new  beginners. 

Chicago,  Feb.  12,  1914. 

100  1  Hp.  Tl. 

L.  A.  Bell .  47  .  39 — 86  . 

H.  A.  Newkirk .  30  .  56 — 86  ..  .. 

C.  W.  May .  47  .  36— 83  ..  .. 

L.  M.  Fetherston  .  78 . 

H.  E.  Littler  .  42 . 21 

Wm.  Hara  .  50 . 20 

H.  J.  Foster  .  50 . 

W.  S.  Cutler .  90  .  15—85  ..  .. 

H.  C.  Snodgrass  .  9 

J.  P.  Mandernack .  22 


Chicago,  Ill.,  Feb.  14. 

Weather  conditions  were  somewhat  agreeable  to-day 
than  last  Thursday,  and  the  shooters  who  came  out  had 
a  most  pleasant  afternoon  at  the  traps.  Northcott  was 
the  king  pin  of  the  day,  breaking  96  in  the  club  event 
which  gave  him  first  place  honors  in  that,  after  which 
he  shot  at  another  hundred,  losing  only  four  targets 
out  of  the  first  seventy-five,  but  dropped  behind  on  the 
last  twenty-five.  Foster  tied  for  first  place  honors  in 
the  club  event  with  a  total  of  96,  while  Goode  finished 
second  with  93.  The  latter  had  a  bad  case  of  the 
flinches  to-day,  but  did  better  on  his  last  hundred, 
breaking  forty-seven  in  the  last  fifty. 

Healy  took  third  place  in  the  club  event  with  a  total 
finish  of  92,  while  Bills  and  Cutler  each  had  a  credit 
of  92. 

J.  Linz  had  just  returned  from  an  extended  trip  to 
the  Pacific  Coast  and  the  South,  having  had  a  most 
pleasant  time  while  away. 
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WiM.  F.  MERKLE,  Supt. 


BLACK  FOX 

FOR  SALE. — Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes,  also  Hudson  Bay  Black  and  Patch  Foxes,  Mink, 
Skunk  and  Marten.  Enormous  fortunes  being  made  in 
fur-ranching.  We  build  ranches  and  supply  animals 
on  favorable  terms. 

ST.  GEORGES  BAY  FUR  COMPANY 
804  Journal  Building 

Boston,  Mass. 


“THE  LATEST” 

Spratt’s  “Mollicoddles” 

A  Perfect  Cake  for  Pampered  Pets 

For  dainty  feeders;  for  invalids  ; 
for  puppies ;  for  toys.  :  :  :  : 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “  Dog 
Culture,”  which  contains  much  valuable  infor¬ 
mation. 


SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at  NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand.’ 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 

two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

_ H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 

IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 

\\  olfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds.  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ivy. 

POINTERS  FOR  SALE 
A  pair  of  fine  pointers — brother  and 
sister — 9  months  old,  well  grown.  Not 
gun  shy;  yard  broken,  but  no  experience 
with  game.  $25  for  the  pair,  if  taken  at 
once. 

JOHN  J.  MILLS 

N  EUSE,  N.  C.  R.  F.  D.  No.  1 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Cam  pines.  Black,  Blue,  Buff. White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minoreas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
Black Wyandottes.  Stock, EggsandYoung Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


DOES  YOUR  DOG’S  COAT  LOOK  DEAD? 

Is  his  appetite  poor  ?  Is  he  losing  flesh  ?  Then  he  has  WORMS. 

All  puppies  and  nearly  all  grown  dogs  suffer  from  worms 
which  are  IMMEDIATELY  exterminated  by  a  dose  of 

KENWYN  KURE  for  WORMS 

Before  I  discovered  this  wonderful  worm  remedy  I  lost  litter  after  litter  of 
valuable  puppies  from  the  pest  of  worms,  but  now  after  one  or  two  doses  I  have  no 
trouble  and  raise  95  per  cent,  of  my  puppies. 

I  have  used  this  remedy  with  great  success  for  years  in  my  kennels  and  I  have 
had  such  a  demand  for  it  locally  by  those  who  have  used  it  that  I  have  decided  to 
put  it  on  the  market  and  help  my  fellow  fanciers  fight  the  worst  plague  known  to 
dogdom.  Send  50  cents  for  trial  bottle. 

KENWYN  KURE  KOMPANY  PONEW  JERSEYNT 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


THE 


N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Send  i or  Catalogue. 


PARKER 

GUN 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden*  Conn. 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 


Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 


Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 


Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  OF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  ORRORTUNITY 


ESTABLISHED  1853. 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  Lock  box  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Game  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


CHARLES  DALY 
The  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gu n 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  THE  NEW  MODEL 

Sextuple"  ? 

Sch overling  Dajy  &  Gates 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  ...  NEW  YORK  CITY 


PKICE  10  CENTS 
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Indoor 

Trap-Shooting  Tournament 

>  * 

Swept  Clean  by  Pet  Cl'S  Shells 


The  following  are  the  principal  honors  contested  for  at  the  N.  Y.  Sports¬ 
men’s  Show,  Madison  Square  Garden,  Feb.  23--28,  and  all  were  won  by 
users  of  the  brand — “  steel  where  steel  belongs  ”  ammunition  : 


National  Indoor  Championship 

97  out  of  lOO 

Won  by  Mr.  Ralph  L.  Spoits,  of  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club 

3rd — Mr.  F.  B.  Stephenson,  of  the  Crescent  Athletic  Club 
95  ex  lOO 


Ladies’ 

National 

National  Indoor  Championship 

47  out  of  50 

Indoor  Professional  Championship 

Won  by  Mrs.  Louis  T.  Vogel,  of  Detroit,  Mich. 

239  out  of  250 

2nd —Miss  Jessie  Thorpe 

Won  by  Mr.  Neaf  Apgar,  of  New  York  City 

Use  PETERS  Shells— -Invariably  the  MOST  EFFICIENT \ 

Regardless  of  Conditions 


The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches :  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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POWDERS 


Black  and  Smokeless.  Shotgun. 
)Rifle  and  Reyolver  Powders 
,/S/*  Sporting  Purposes 


A  Powder  for  Every  Gun  You  Own 

NO  matter  what  your  taste  and  ideas  as  to  guns 
may  he,  whether  you  use  rifle  or  shotgun  or  both, 
there  is  a  Hercules  powder  that  will  meet  your 
needs  at  every  point.  At  the  traps  or  in  the  field,  for 
target  work,  or  when  after  big  game,  you  owe  it  to  your¬ 
self  and  your  gun  to  use  the  best  powder  available  for 
the  purpose.  Make  your  selection  from  these  powders: 


Shotgun  Powders 

Infallible.  A  dense,  smokeless 
powder  that  burns  very  clean,  is  abso¬ 
lutely  waterproof,  gives  great  velocity, 
even  patterns,  and  little  recoil.  Exten¬ 
sively  used  for  trap  and  field  shooting. 
E.  C.  A  bulk,  smokeless  powder  that 
meets  with  favor  from  those  who  prefer 
a  bulk  powder.  Has  not  the  waterproof 
qualities  of  Infallible,  but  is  always  uni¬ 
form  in  quality,  gives  good  patterns, 
very  slight  recoil. 

L.  &  R.  Orange  Extra.  The 

best  black  powder  you  can  use.  Made 
with  the  care  characteristic  of  all  Her¬ 
cules  work.  Gives  splendid  results  in 
both  shotgun  and  rifle. 


All  of  the  above  powders  can  be  ob¬ 
tained  in  any  make  of  loaded  shells 
or  in  bulk. 


Smokeless  Rifle  Powders 

Sharpshooter.  A  powder  designed 
as  substitute  for  black  powder  in  cart¬ 
ridges  over  32  caliber.  The  powder  for 
mid-range  loads. 

Unique.  A  quick  burner.  De¬ 
signed  for  use  in  black  powder  cart¬ 
ridges  of  less  than  32  caliber. 

W.  A.  30  Cal.  For  high  power 
rifles.  Designed  especially  for  30-40, 
and  30-45  cartridges.  Slow  burning  and 
not  suited  for  reduced  charges. 

Lightning.  Burns  quicker  than 
“W.  A.  30”.  Especially  effective  in 
30-30;  7  MM;  303  and  cartridges  of 
similar  type. 

ISullseye.  Complete  combustion. 
Very  clean  burning.  Best  for  revolvers 
and  pistols. 


w  e  will  gladly  give  you  detailed  information  on  any  or  all  of  these 
powders.  Write  us.  You  can’t  know  too  much  about  the  powders 


you  use 


HERCULES  POWDEI^CO. 

Wilmington,  Del. 


L- 


3: 


1 


/ 


Leave  the  RUT 
and  Hit  the  ROAD 

“The  difference  between  a  rut  and  a 
grave  is  the  length  and  breadth.”  And 
the  difference  between  the  rut  of  disap¬ 
pointment  and  the  road  to  big  shooting 
results  is  largely  in  the  ammunition  you 
shoot. 

Better  leave  the  rut  of  the  “  used-it-all- 
your-life”  kinds  and  try  R.  H. — the 
“  Kick  mijius,  speed  plus”  ammunition. 

Robin  Hood 

AMMUNITION 


Is  perfect  in  materials  and  workmanship;  naturally  right  in  shoot¬ 
ing  qualities.  Hold  your  gun  right — the  shells  will  do  the  rest. 

SHOOT  WHERE  YOU  POINT  THE  GUN” 

With  R.  H.  you  will  not  have  to  work  overtime  to  get  the  price  of  a  day’s 
sport;  and  the  dealer  can  see  a  profit  without  the  aid  of  a  microscope. 

Forget  your  prejudice  and  give  R.  H.  a  fair  comparative  test  Judge  by  RESULTS. 


THE  COMET 

Highest  grade  made.  Long  brass.  Steel  reinforced  head 

Loaded  with  any  of  the  Standard  Nitro  Powders 


THE  TIGER 

High  class  shell  with  medium  brass  and  steel  reinforced  head 

Loaded  with  any  of  the  Standard  Nitro  Powders 


Robin  Hood  Ammunition  Company  :  :  O  Street,  S wanton,  Vt. 

Makers  of  Robin  Hood,  Peerless  and  Eclipse  Smokeless  Powders;  Loaded 
in  Clipper,  Capital,  Eclipse  and  Indian  Shells.  Metallic  Ammunition. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Quick  on  the  Trigger 
With  a  Snap-Shot  Eye 

I^HE  crack  trapshooter  has  to  be  a  man 
with  steady  nerves  and  muscles  absolutely 
under  control — always  ready  at  the  sudden 
jerk  of  the  string  to  swing  his  gun  into  place 
and  bring  down  his  clay  pigeon.  This  means 
trained,  not  to  the  minute,  but  to  the  split- 
second.  He  takes  no  chances  with  his  nerves. 

We  present  the  names  of  some  of  these 
crack  shots  who  smoke  Tuxedo.  They  like 
to  smoke;  but  they  take  no  chances  on  a 
tobacco  that  might  “throw  them  off.”  They 
use  Tuxedo  because  it  is  mild,  relaxing, 
steadying — strictly  pure. 

You  take  no  chances,  either,  when  you 
smoke  Tuxedo.  You  can  smoke  it  all  day 
long,  all  the  time. 


The  Perfect  Tobacco  for  Pipe  and  Cigarette 


is  purposely  made  to  give  you  all  the  bene¬ 
fits  of  the  highest  grade  smoke.  It  is  made 
from  the  very  finest  tobacco  Kentucky  grows 
—  ripe,  mellow,  sweet  and  mild  old  Burley, 
aged  right  up  to  perfection  -  day.  Then 
treated  by  the  original  “Tuxedo  Process,” 
which  takes  out  the  sting,  makes  Tuxedo 
smoke  cool  and  slow,  and  guarantees  that  it 
cannot  bite  your  tongue. 

YOU  CAN  BUY  TUXEDO  EVERYWHERE 


Convenient  pouch,  inner- lined  f 

DC  lettering,curvedtofitpocket 


Famous  green  tin  with  gold  10c 


with  moisture-proof  paper  -  - 

In  Glass  Humidors,  50c  and  90c 

SAMPLE  TUXEDO  FREE — Send  us  2c  in  stamps  for  postage 
and  we  will  mail  you  prepaid  a  souvenir  tin  of  TUXEDO  tobacco 
to  any  point  in  the  United  States. 

TUXEDO  DEPARTMENT,  111  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 


GEORGE  W.  MAXWELL 
leading  trapshooter 
“I  find  complete  enjoy¬ 
ment  in  Tuxedo.  It 's  a  nerve 
steadi  r  and  a  sure  fire,  slow- 
burning  tobacco.  ” 


FRED  GILBERT 
celebrated  trapshooter 
“The  coolest,  most  fra¬ 
grant  tobacco  to  my  expe¬ 
rience —  Tuxedo.  Leads  in 
mildness  and  purity.’’ 


TOM  A.  MARSHALL 
famous  crack  shot 
“Tuxedo  tobacco  is  un¬ 
questionably  the  acme  of 
perfection;  smoking  Tuxedo 
makes  life  better  worth 
living.  ” 


WANTS  FUR  BEARERS  TRANSFERRED. 

The  duty  of  looking  after  the  fur-bearing  ani¬ 
mals  of  Alaska,  which,  he  says,  is  an  “incongru¬ 
ous  service,”  and  one  “not  even  remotely  related 
to  the  legitimate  functions  of  the  Bureau  of  Fish¬ 
eries,”  should  be  transferred  to  another  branch 
of  the  service,  says  Dr.  H.  M.  Smith,  head  of  the 
Federal  Bureau  of  Fisheries,  in  his  annual  report. 

Attention  is  called  by  Dr.  Smith  to  the  need 
for  an  experiment  station  to  study  fish  diseases, 
and  problems  in  fish  breeding.  As  a  result  of  the 
work  in  investigating  cancerous  tumors  in  trout, 
the  commissioner  says  there  is  necessity  now  of 
preventing  and  curing  the  disease  in  streams  and 
hatcheries.  He  points  to  the  economic  value  of 
this  work,  and  cites  the  case  of  one  hatchery,  at 
Holden,  Vt.,  where  last  year  more  than  350,000 
trout,  the  entire  stock  on  hand,  died  of  an  epi¬ 
demic. 

Funds  should  be  provided,  he  says,  for  the 
study  of  oyster  culture,  which  “presents  many 
difficulties  and  dangers  the  growers  are  not  in  a 
position  to  combat.” 


THE  ANGLING  HAT-RACK. 

(Continued  from  page  303.) 
might  tell  his  children  about  it.  But  the  actual 
facts  concerning  this  incident  were,  if  anything, 
much  more  exciting  than  as  I  have  told  it. 
There  was  a  question  whether  the  preacher  was 
bluffing  or  whether  he  meant  it  and  would  have 
fired,  and  I  am  confident  that  the  men  sized  up 
their  opponent  accurately  and  with  good  judg¬ 
ment. 

It  was  here  that  the  doctor  developed  a  mania 
for  the  traveling  hat-rack.  He  made  it  himself 
from  the  graceful  and  silvery  branches  of  birch, 
a  natural  hat-rack  with  four  or  five  natural 
branches,  and  I  am  not  sure  if  it  had  been  left 
in  the  forest  and  its  flat  base  covered,  but  what 
it  would  have  sprouted,  budded  and  produced  a 
crop  of  hats.  In  any  event,  the  doctor  insisted 
upon  taking  it  on  the  next  trip,  and  so  we  started. 
The  chief  somewhat  reticent,  not  exactly  liking 
the  precedent;  the  men  amazed — for  who  had 
ever  seen  a  hat-rack  on  its  travels  in  a  country 
where  it  was  enough  to  carry  one’s  pack,  gun  and 
rod?  I  fell  in  with  the  notion,  for  as  I  have  con¬ 
fessed,  I  like  the  creature  comforts  no  matter 
where  I  am.  We  were  going  to  a  distant  lake— 
I  do  not  remember  which  it  was.  Lac  Antikucuak 
it  may  have  been — but  when  we  came  to  the  long 
carry  of  two  and  a  half  miles,  it  was  a  joy  to 
see  the  doctor  and  his  six-foot  hat-rack  He 
carrried  nothing  else,  and  his  fine  Napoleonic 
figure  with  this  new  angler’s  tool  had  a  martial 
appearance  as  he  strode  off  while  I  fell  in  be¬ 
hind;  then  came  the  canoemen,  and  the  packs, 
guns,  rods,  etc. 

There  had  been  rain  in  the  night,  and  when  the 
sun  rose  and  began  to  penetrate  the  splendid 
forest  it  grew  warm  and  warmer  yet.  The  trail 
was  winding  and  made  a  sharp  descent,  as  our 
camp  must  have  been  up  1,500  feet.  I  was  swing¬ 
ing  along  and  suddenly,  as  I  rounded  a  turn,  I 
came  upon  the  doctor.  The  hat-rack  stood  in  the 
center  of  the  trail  and  on  it  hung  the  doctor’s 
hat,  and  the  doctor  himself  stood  leaning  against 
the  black  birch  admiring  it.  Accepting  his  in¬ 
vitation,  I  hung  up  my  own  hat,  and  at  once  be¬ 
came  a  convert  to  the  traveling  hat-rack — that  is, 
so  long  as  I  had  some  enthusiast  to  carry  it,  and 


1  had.  It  was  the  doctor’s;  he  made  it.  Nat¬ 
urally,  no  one  could  be  entrusted  with  it.  So  no 
one  offered  to  carry  it.  It  made  the  rest  of  the 
cavalcade  laugh  as  they  came  up  to  see  us  stand¬ 
ing  there  with  our  hats  hung  up,  but  that  was  a 
part  of  the  game.  We  laughed  all  day. 

I  traveled  with  the  hat-rack,  and  when  we  did 
not  use  it  the  birds  would  light  in  it.  When  we 
reached  a  lake,  the  doctor  placed  it  amidships  in 
the  canoe  between  his  knees  and  pinned  a  red 
bandana  to  it  as  a  flag,  which  gave  the  canoe  a 
piquant  appearance.  In  short,  that  article  be¬ 
came  ornamental  as  well  as  useful.  I  really  be¬ 
lieve  a  man  could  have  hanged  himself  from  it, 
but  no  one  did.  It  now  stands  in  the  home  camp 


of  San  Souci.  There  is  no  patent  applied  for, 
there  are  no  restrictions,  "no  str,ngs  on  it,”  ex¬ 
cept  drying  trout  lines.  The  ethics  of  the  medi¬ 
cal  profession  prohibit  this.  It  is  open  to  the 
anglers  of  the  world,  and  I  commend  it  to  those 
dismal,  unhilarious  anglers,  if  any  there  be,  who 
never  laugh.  There  was  magic  in  that  hat-rack. 

The  ring  of  the  prophet  and  the  lamp  of  Ala- 
din  made  men  and  women  weep  and  beat  their 
breasts,  but  this  hat-rack  bubbled  over  with  mer¬ 
riment.  No  one  could  look  at  it,  or  ever  did  look 
at  it,  when  it  was  in  active  service,  without  burst¬ 
ing  into  a  peal  of  laughter.  For  laughter,  aftei 
all,  is  the  most  delightful  thing  in  the  world, 
and  without  it  angling  becomes  mere  fishing. 
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When  Yon  Are  Motoring  Yon  Must  Have  “  PIPER ??! 

Eating  up  the  road  —  nerves  a-tingle  —  wish  you  had  some  tobacco. 
You  can’t  smoke  then.  Your  two  hands  are  busy;  you  can’t  have  ashes 
flying  in  your  face;  you  can’t  light  up  without  stopping.  A  hundred  reasons. 

What’s  your  old  pal  yelling  in  your  ear  ? 

“Take  a  chew  of  ‘PIPER’.  Beats  smoking  anyway!” 


PIPER  Heidsieck 


—  Champagne  Flavor 

distinguishes  PIPER  Heidsieck 
from  all  other  tobaccos,  comes  from 
the  ripest,  mildest,  mellowest  tobac¬ 
co  leaf,  carefully  selected  from  the 
world’s  choicest  crops.  This  delight¬ 
ful,  lasting  flavor  completely  satis¬ 
fies  the  taste  as  nothing  else  can. 


CHEWING  TOBACCO 


In  this  way  thousands  of  men 
have  made  the  discovery  that  there 
is  more  solid,  satisfying  enjoy¬ 
ment  in  chewing  PIPER  Heidsieck 
than  in  any  other  form  in  which  to¬ 
bacco  is  used. 

The  rich,  wine-like  flavor  that 

170  17  Send  10  cents  and  we  will  send  a  full-size  10  cent  cut  of  “PIPER”  and  a  hand- 
&  some  leather  pouch  FREE.  The  tobacco,  the  pouch  and  mailing  expenses  will 

cost  us  20c  and  we  are  glad  to  spend  the  money  to  get  you  to  try  “PIPER”  just  once.  We 
know  that  once  you  have  started,  you  will  become  a  permanent  friend  cf  this  wonderfully 
wholesome,  healthful  and  satisfying  tobacco.  77,, -s  0ffer  apoljes  to  an 1;  point  in  the  United  States. 

In  writing  us  please  tell  us  the  name  of  the  dealer  of  whom  you  buy  your  tobacco. 

THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  New  York 


SMITH’S  LADY  GLADSTONE  AND  HER 
TRAINER. 

Folks  who  do  not  know  tnink  great  dogs  are 
born.  The  trainers  who  produce  them  admit 
there  is  much  in  the  breeding,  but  from  experi¬ 
ence  they  know  that  it  is  the  opportunity  on  birds 
and  lots  of  them  that  develops  all  the  breeding 
the  dog  owns  and  puts  on  the  finishing  touches 
that  make  up  the  high-class  championship  setter 
or  pointer. 

Starting  in  at  the  Independent  Trials  in  Illi¬ 
nois  the  past  fall  and  going  down  the  line,  was 
the  famous  setter  bitch  Smith’s  Lady  Gladstone. 
In  every  start  she  proved  to  all  watchers  of  the 
trials  that  she  was  a  good  one.  I  watched  her 
•in  her  training  when  in  the  slightly  broken  coun¬ 


try  of  north  Mississippi  it  took  three  men  and 
as  many  horses,  and  good  ones  at  that,  to  keep 
in  sight  of  her. 

Her  trainer  was  patient.  He  got  her  going 
fast  and  wide  and  great  in  range,  and  her  own 
natural  bird  dog  ability  put  the  bird  work  she 
did  in  a  class  by  itself.  I  saw  her  hold  birds 
thirty  minutes.  I  saw  her  work  on  singles.  It 
was  as  great  work  as  that  told  about  by  the  mar¬ 
ket  bird  hunters  who  have  dogs  that  never  fumble 
a  bird,  nor  lose  a  dead  one. 

And  when  I  had  seen  with  my  own  eyes  all 
there  was  to  see  of  her,  I  knew  I  had  come  across 
one  of  the  greatest  bird  dogs  ever  bred  and 
trained.  To  say  that  she  is  the  best  finished  dog 
on  birds  that  I  ever  saw,  is  putting  it  mildly.  I 


have  not  seen  them  all,  but  I  have  seen  cham¬ 
pions  of  reputation  do  a  lot  of  work  that  this  lit¬ 
tle  bitch  would  be  ashamed  to  perform. 

This  bitch  has  not  gone  back  in  any  of  her 
starts.  Every  time  she  has  gone  better  and  bet¬ 
ter  until  she  went  out  in  the  hands  of  an  ama¬ 
teur  handler  in  the  All  America  trials  and  won 
the  championship  and  was  awarded  the  place  by 
every  one  who  saw  her  run. 

Too  much  cannot  be  said  of  a  trainer  who  will 
steadily  keep  working  in  spite  of  losses  and  dis¬ 
appointments.  It  shows  that  a  trainer  knows 
quality  in  a  dog  and  keeps  at  it  till  he  gets  it  out. 
Grady  W.  Smith,  who  developed  this  great  little 
bitch,  is  a  hard  working  fellow  who  puts  in  from 
twenty  to  forty  miles  a  day  with  his  dogs  and  in¬ 
sists  that  his  helper  do  the  same.  He  does  not 
beat  brains  into  dogs,  as  some  say  is  necessary, 
because  he  knows  it  is  a  waste  of  time  and  the 
ruination  of  the  dog.  They  have  to  have  ability 
and  show  it  and  improve  steadily,  or  he  does  not 
want  to  work  them. 

It  is  whispered  among  Grady’s  friends  that  he 
is  going  to  quit  the  sporting  dog  game  and  go  out 
on  the  Coast  to  work  the  bench  show  circuits. 
This  will  be  a  calamity  to  the  field  dog  game  in 
the  central  west  and  south,  because  we  need  more 
Gradys  in  the  business.  I  do  not  know  that  this 
is  so,  but  have  heard  it  among  the  fanciers  and 
breeders  and  trainers  who  are  close  to  Grady 
Smith,  and  they  ought  to  know. 

More  doctors  and  lawyers  and  business  men 
could  get  into  the  field  dog  fancy  with  benefit  to 
themselves  and  their  dogs.  All  they  need  to  do 
to  really  get  interested  is  to  breed  a  few  good 
ones  and  put  them  into  a  trainer’s  hands  where 
they  will  get  a  chance  to  show  what  is  in 
them.  B. 


WINTER  FEEDING  POPULAR. 

The  appeal  to  sportsmen,  farmers  and  bird- 
lovers  in  general  to  provide  food  and  shelter  for 
game  birds  during  the  harsh  weather  of  the  win¬ 
ter  months,  as  advocated  by  Forest  and  Stream, 
is  meeting  with  widespread  interest  throughout 
the  country.  Newspapers  regard  the  plan  with 
favor  and  are  giving  much  desirable  publicity  to 
the  proposition.  Information  reaches  this  office 
daily  of  many  local  sportsmen’s  organizations 
which  are  co-operating  with  the  state  officials  in 
saving  the  birds  from  starvation. 


ROCK  RIVER  MAY  BE  RESTOCKED. 

Anglers  at  Janesville,  Wis.,  will  soon  present 
petitions  to  the  state  game  commission  and  to 
the  state  game  warden  asking  for  the  planting 
of  10,000  or  15,000  small  fry  of  bass  and  pike  in 
Rock  River.  The  stream  was  formerly  an  ex¬ 
cellent  fishing  region,  but  is  now  practically 
fished  out. 


THE  KING. 

By  Louise  Upham  Brooks. 

The  King  wears  a  crown,  and  a  worried  frown, 
For  his  throne  is  ever  tilting, 

And  he  must  ride  in  his  coach  of  state, 

’Though  the  birds  are  sweely  lilting. 

I  make  my  throne  of  the  new-mown  hay, 

With  the  blue,  blue  sky  above  me; 

With  only  my  will  to  choose  my  way 
And  my  little  brown  dog  to  love  me. 

And  oh,  for  the  love  of  a  little  brown  dog, 
King’s  ransom  cannot  buy  it, 

Nor  win  one  wag  of  his  curly  tail — 

If  you  don’t  believe  me — try  it. 

So  never  we  envy  the  weary  King, 

As  we  rest  on  our  throne  of  clover; 

But  he  may  share  and  sup  with  us, 

When  his  gold  throne  tips  over. 
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HSPORTSMEN!! 


.25,  30/30,  .32  or  .35  caliber.  Takes  any  standard  make  of  rimless  cartridges  marked  Rem. 
Auto-loading.  These  cartridges  may  be  carried  5  in  the  magazine  and  1  in  the  barrel. 


26,  28,  30  and  32  inch.,  7  3-4  lbs.  Chambered  to  take  2  3-4  inch  shell.  This  is  positively 
the  easiest  operating  Repeating  Shotgun  in  the  world. 

Send  today  for  our  beautifully  illustrated  catalog  describing  in  detail  our  full  line  of  Rifles,  Pistols,  Shotguns  and  Rifle  Telescopes. 
Look  for  this  trade-mark — it  is  the  sportman’s  protection. 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  COMPANY 

32  Broadway,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 

LARGEST  MAKERS  SPORTING  FIREARMS  IN  THE  WORLD 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  {L'&'SS 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 

T A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9|  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9^  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7J  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

OUR  208-PAGE  CATALOG  is  the  most  complete  and  comprehensive  that  we  have 
ever  issued.  It  is  not  only  a  ''CATALOG”  but  an  ANGLER’S  ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its  “NOVEL  INDEX”  gives  lists  of  Outfits  necessary  for  the  various  kinds  of  Angling. 
This  Special  Catalog  No.  112  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  5c.  in  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


DR  Y  FL 


ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


TH0S.  J. 

CONROY 


Corner 
Nassau  St. 


28  John  St. 


New 

York 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it,  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  hire,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flics,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


Gun  Cabinet 


Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches. 

If  interested ,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 

Send  us  your  address  for  our 
illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  COMPANY 

523  BROADWAY  -  -  -  NEW  YORK 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 

MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN 
gjTACKLE  a  SPECIALTY 

^FERGUSON’S 

Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


With  Silver 
Plated  Loco¬ 
motive  Reflec¬ 
tors  and  Ad¬ 
justable  At¬ 
tachments. 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen's  use.  Combines 
Head  Jack,  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand 

Lantern,  etc. 

PRICE,  $5.00 

Head  attachment  $1.50  extra 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fish¬ 
ing,  etc.  Is  adjustable  to  any  kind 
of  dash  or  vehicle. 

PRICE.  $6.00 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Kust  .Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


(ESTABLISHED  1  S  6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  and  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER,  Elkhorn,  Wis. 


HAIG  £  HAIG 


BERMUDA 

FORTY  HOURS  FROM  FROST  TO  FLOWERS 

S.  S.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 
Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Kates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.S.  “GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
for  St.  Thomas,  St.  Croix,  St.  Kitts,  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe,  Dominica,  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 
A.  E.  0UTERBR1D0E  &  CO.,  Acents  Quebec  S.  S.  Co.,  Ltd.,  29 
Broadway,  New  York  :  TH0S.  COOK  &  SON,  245  and  2081  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  55J  Filth  Avenue,  N.  Y„  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 


J.  KANNOFSHY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  ani¬ 
mals  and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send 
for  prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for 
furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE  TOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“Heads  and  Horns” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs,  Birds  and  Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  In 
Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
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The  Angling  Hat-Rack 

Wherein  is  Pointed  Out  the  Difference  Between  True  Angling  and  “Just  Fishing.”  The  Author  Writes 

Interestingly  of  Many  Other  Things  Besides  the  Hat-Rack,  Too 

By  Charles  Frederick  Holder 

Author  of  “  The  Game  Fishes  of  the  World,  ” — “  Recreations  of  a  Sportsman,  ”  Etc. 


1  CONFESS  it  had  never  occurred  to  me  that 
joy  and  comfort  could  be  added  to  an  an¬ 
gling,  forest  and  canoe  excursion  into  the 
deeps  by  the  mere  addition  of  a  hat-rack.  I 
doubt  if  it  had  ever  occurred  to  anyone. 

I  have,  like  other  lovers  of  outdoor  life,  stud¬ 
ied  and  poured  over  the  commercial  equipment 
books  and  tried  to  think  of  everything  under  the 
sun  which  would  add  to 
the  comfort  of  one’s 
self  or  friends  on  the 
various  trips — but  a  hat- 
rack?  Never!  Such  an 
idea  would  seem  prepos¬ 
terous.  I  can  imagine 
some  American  anglers 
even  swearing  at  the 
very  suggestion.  In 
fact,  some  anglers  do 
not  wear  hats. 

I  have  the  honor,  due 
to  my  esteemed  con¬ 
frere  Prince  d’Arenberg, 
president  of  the  Casting 
Club  of  France,  to  be 
an  honorary  member  of 
that  distinguished  or¬ 
ganization.  What  would 
be  the  effect  upon  a 
French  angler  if,  when 
asked  if  he  had  every¬ 
thing  and  replied  “yes,” 
he  heard  this  pro¬ 
pounded,  “But  have  you 
your  hat-rack?”  Our 
French  angling  col¬ 
leagues  are  very  cour¬ 
teous  and  polite,  but  I 
do  not  believe  one  could  be  found  who  would 
willingly  go  off  to  the  north  woods,  out  of  sight 
of  everything,  with  a  man  who  considered  a  hat- 
rack  a  necessary  part  of  the  fishing  equipment. 
Yet  I  had  the  temerity  to  do  this  very  thing. 

It  came  about  in  this  way.  Our  host,  Mr.  G. 
A.  Weber,  had  invited  us  to  make  what  he  called 
the  Marcotte  trip.  The  party  was  made  up  of 
Mr.  Weber,  Dr.  St.  Clair,  his  son  and  myself, 
which  made  a  little  flotilla  of  three  canoes,  Eu- 
bald,  with  Weber  and  George  and  Tom  paddling 
for  me,  besides  two  lusty  voyageurs  for  the  doc¬ 
tor — altogether  as  fine  a  sextette  of  paddlers  and 
guides  as  the  north  country  can  produce,  which 
is  saying  a  good  deal.  We  left  San  Souci  at 
Lac  Perchaud  one  fine  morning  in  September, 


our  canoes  and  equipment  having  been  sent  ahead 
on  wagons,  and  by  noon  we  overtook  them  at 
the  Shawenegan  Club,  over  a  most  delightful 
country  of  forest,  undulating  hills  of  grain  in 
green  meadows,  and  roads  lined  with  golden- 
rod,  daisies,  cornflowers  and  many  others. 

“There  is  nothing  between  us  and  Hudson’s 
Bay,”  said  our  host,  and  I  could  most  believe  it; 


not  a  contaminating  breath,  nothing  but  pure  and 
delightful  air  that  gave  me  a  sense  of  buoyancy, 
life  and  youth.  Here  and  there  the  road  passed 
through  little  villages  such  as  San  Flore,  little 
towns  radiant  in  rich  tints  and  colors. 

All  the  houses  were  on  one  street,  with  red  and 
blue  and  some  had  more  gorgeous  colored  doors, 
and  in  every  window  and  door  were  dozens  of 
children — the  main  crop  here.  There  were  chil¬ 
dren  everywhere  and  they  were  most  attrac¬ 
tive;  the  man  who  did  not  have  ten  or  twelve 
or  so  was  not  much  of  a  person  here. 

In  some  of  the  better  places  there  was  a  shrine, 
highly  colored,  and  the  cross  and  the  various 
articles  connected  with  the  crucifixion.  Every 
mile  or  two  we  would  come  upon  them  and  lift 


our  hats  after  the  fashion  of  the  country;  and 
a  very  good  fashion  anywhere  it  is,  to  be  re¬ 
minded  of  good  things. 

I  wanted  to  ask  why  they  were  placed  here — 
a  very  foolish  question — but  my  canoeman  antici¬ 
pated  me. 

“He  very  good  for  remind  man  what  go  bad.” 

I  saw  the  point  at  once.  These  shrines  over¬ 
looked  some  of  the  most 
beautiful  trout  lakes  and 
little  rivers  to  be  found 
anywhere,  and  one  of 
the  most  interesting 
stood  on  a  gentle  slope 
which  led  down  to  an 
aqua  marine  in  the  hills 
which  bore  a  floating 
island.  Suppose,  just 
for  the  sake  of  the  ar¬ 
gument,  that  you,  or  1 
or  anyone,  had  hooked 
the  largest  fish  ever 
dreamed  of  in  Canada, 
and  that  at  the  moment 
of  success  he  escaped. 
There  is  a  moment  of 
dreadful  silence.  The 
bungler  at  the  net 
closes  his  eyes  expect¬ 
ant,  but  the  angler  looks 
up,  the  little  shrine  on 
the  slope  of  the  Sha¬ 
wenegan  catches  his  eye 
and  he — he  says  nocff- 
ing. 

In  fact,  he  takes  out 
a  flask  instead,  and 
hands  it  to  the  para¬ 
lyzed  canoeman.  who  presents  his  compliments, 
and  wonders  if  the  age  of  miracles  has  come. 
Yes,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  it,  these  shrines 
are  well  chosen  and  well  adapted  to  an  angling 
community.  Of  course,  all  anglers  do  not  need 
them,  but  I  am  convinced,  as  I  take  my  hat  off 
again  and  still  again  near  Lac  Mongram,  that 
“he  is  good  for  remind,”  and  the  best  of  us  need 
to  be  reminded,  whether  it  is  by  the  Angelus,  the 
chimes  of  London  and  elsewhere,  or  the  quaint 
peals  of  St.  Denis,  San  Flore  and  the  delightful 
little  hamlets  of  children  and  the  blue  doors  of 
St.  Mathieu. 

We  passed  through  St.  Mathieu  by  Lac  Bel- 
marre,  making  about  sixteen  miles  across  coun¬ 
try  over  good,  flower-covered  roads,  up  hill  and 
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down  dale,  now  stopping  at  some  little  store  or 
skirting  the  mountains,  dipping  down  into  charm¬ 
ing  little  valleys,  on  whose  distant  slopes  al¬ 
ways  hung  the  splendid  blue  haze  of  the  Lauren- 
tian  Hills. 

We  lunched  on  the  shore  of  a  little  lake  near 
the  Shawenegan  Club  near  Lac  Boyer,  and  later 
saw  Mons.  Boyer  himself. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  picture  a  more  delight¬ 
ful  region.  Here  was  a  modern  club,  with  all 
the  luxuries,  and  hard  by  a  typical  lumberman’s 
store  and  boarding  house  with  a  few  little  houses 
about  it,  the  centre  of  activity  in  the  long,  cold 
winter. 

The  men  had  taken  the  canoes  from  the  wagon 
and  were  piling  them  on  what  was,  without  ex¬ 
ception,  the  most  extraordinary  craft  I  ever  saw, 
though  I  once  took  passage  on  a  steamer  in  Ore¬ 
gon  that  practically  stopped  when  they  mhistled, 
and  whose  boiler  had  once  belonged  to  a  harvester. 
This  vessel  was  a  flat  scow,  all  open  except  for 
a  stern  wheel.  The  upright  boiler  had  the  shel¬ 
ter  of  a  little  roof.  The  propeller  was  a  home¬ 
made  affair  of  sheet-iron.  The  rudder  was  of 
the  same  vintage,  and  as  the  steamer  swung  in 
we  could  not  look  at  the  “Florida  Water,”  as  she 
was  named,  without  laughing;  and  it  is  good  to 
laugh. 

The  “Florida  Water”  was  as  sound  as  though 
she  had  been  rated  at  Lloyd’s,  and  far  be  it  for 
me  to  cast  any  aspersions  on  her,  for  she  car-' 
ried  us  safely  to  our  destination  with  a  dignity 
and  deliberation  that  was  magnificent.  I  never 
could  have  been  familiar  or  joked  with  the 
“Florida  Water,”  but  I  was  obsessed  to  know 
why  they  had  so  christened  her,  and  who  did  it. 
There  was  a  genius — a  man  to  know.  The  stern 
was  too  low  for  a  name,  so  it  was  pasted  on  the 
little  ramada  over  the  engine — the  gorgeous-col¬ 
ored  label  of  the  Florida  water  bottles. 

At  last  we  were  ready,  the  canoes,  the  canvas 
bag,  guns,  rods  and  reels  aboard,  and  the  deck 
covered  with  our  lusty  voyageurs.  Then  came  a 
falsetto  shriek— the  whistle — a  little,  churning 
noise  as  though  Eubald  was  washing  his  hands 
overboard,  and  we  moved  out  into  the  lake,  with 
high  rocks  or  palisades  on  all  sides.  In  a  mo¬ 
ment  we  passed  beneath  an  attractive  bridge  and 
saluted  Mr.  Boyer  and  friends.  Eubald  broke 
out  into  the  delicious  song  of  the  habitant,  and 
to  its  melody  we  drifted  into  Lac  Wapizzagonk. 
that  once  was  a  deep  crevice  or  canon.  On  the 
east  shore,  which  we  skirted,  rose  a  noble  Lau- 
rentian  palisade,  the  oldest  rocks  under  the  sun, 
while  on  the  opposite  shore  the  forest  came  down 
to  the  shore  and  rose  to  the  undulating  hills  in 
endless  stretches.  There  were  no  desperate 
rushes,  speeding,  no  dashes  or  spurts.  Our  ship 
was  the  emblem  of  all  tranquility.  She  was 
built  in  lines  not  to  disturb  the  eternal  peace  of 
these  solitudes,  and  she  did  not  disappoint  her 
builders — at  least  on  this  trip. 

Lac  Wapizzagonk  was  about  nine  miles  long 
and  very  straight  and  narrow,  making  an  ideal 
fishing  lake.  The  left  bank  was  set  in  little  bays. 
We  were  continually  finding  new  ones,  and  the 
captain,  who  sat  on  the  rail  with  one  eye  on  the 
safety  valve  and  the  other  on  the  short  iron 
tiller,  held  a  rifle  over  his  knee  'ready  for  bear, 
one  having  been  seen  on  the  preceding  trip. 
Where  there  was  a  clearing  the  ground  was  cov¬ 
ered  with  blueberry  bushes,  a  bear’s  paradise. 
Here  and  there  we  passed  little  islands,  and  one 


with  two  or  three  lofty  pines  reminded  one  of  a 
ship,  as  though  some  mystic  craft  had  dropped 
down  here  and  come  to  anchor.  We  made  the 
lake  trip  in  two  hours  and  a  half,  and  then  en¬ 
tered  a  winding  river. 

The  men  now  took  to  the  poles  and  poled  the 
“Florida  Water”  through  a  charming  bit  of 
woodland.  As  I  sat  in  the  bow  I  could  see  that 
we  were  literally  driving  schools  of  trout  ahead 
of  us  from  Wapizzagonk  into  the  picturesque 
and  winding  Lac  Croche.  On  the  right,  as  we 
entered,  was  a  deserted  logger’s  camp,  and  not 
far  away  were  several  alluring  little  islands. 
The  “Florida  Water”  had  a  redeeming  quality. 
She  was  on  time,  and  she  ran  her  head  on  to  the 
north  bank  of  Croche  at  the  very  time  her  cap¬ 
tain  had  predicted.  Here  our  fine  voyageurs  took 
the  canoes  and  luggage  on  their  shoulders,  and 
with  a  “bon  voyage”  to  the  crew  of  the  “Florida 
Water”  we  started  the  march  up  the  carry  to 
Lac  des  Isles,  two  and  a  half  miles  through  a 
fine  forest  with  ferns  as  high  as  your  shoulders, 
and  luxuriant  vegetation  everywhere. 

We  were  in  the  bear  and  moose  country,  as  the 
muddy  places  were  so  many  tell-tales,  and  Eu¬ 
bald,  who  was  not,  like  some  of  the  naturalists 
of  the  day,  a  “little  brother”  or  a  big  cousin  of 
bears,  knew  all  about  them  and  everything  else 
alive,  and  was  easily  induced  to  tell  just  how  long 
ago  Mons.  Ursus  had  passed  by  the  print  of  his 
big  plantigrades.  Everyone  had  a  bear  story  to 
tell.  Only  the  day  before  some  one  had  met  a 
bear  in  the  highway  near  San  Souci,  and  had 
been  chased.  At  San  Flore  bears  came  into  town 
and  a  child  was  killed. 

No  more  interesting  sight  can  be  imagined 
than  that  presented  by  our  habitant  canoemen  as 
they  strode  along.  My  men  were  brothers, 
George  and  Tom  Cadarette.  Tom,  a  black-eyed, 
handsome  fellow,  trained  to  within  an  inch  of 
his  life  by  a  natural  process  of  good  living,  good- 
natured  to  a  fault,  was  a  typical  woodsman  of 
the  Laurentian  hills.  George  was  older,  but  just 
as  good.  Both  were  eager  to  do  more  than  their 
share  of  work,  and  anxious  to  get  me  a  moose, 
a  deer  or  anything  I  wanted,  so  it  was  a  delight¬ 
ful  association. 

They  packed  the  canoe  with  all  it  would  hold, 
tied  in  the  rods,  bent  over,  and  with  a  swing 
had  the  graceful  boat  on  their  shoulders,  and 
with  the  band  across  the  forehead  they  struck 
into  the  trail.  You  will  observe  that  the  row¬ 
ing,  the  sailing  and  the  march  across  carries 
were  so  deftly  arranged  by  nature  that  it  was  a 
constant  and  delightful  change. 

Lac  des  Isles  was  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
of  the  entire  series,  a  gem  in  an  enchanting  set¬ 
ting — the  mountains  climbing  up  on  either  side 
and  shutting  us  in,  the  water,  dark,  deep  and 
mysterious,  little  islands  strung  along  here  and 
there,  covered  with  trees  and  seductive  under¬ 
brush.  Not  a  sound  broke  the  stillness  except 
the  cry  of  an  occasional  kingfisher  or  the  splash 
of  a  trout,  and  the  methodical,  rhythmic  reach  of 
the  canoemen.  To  the  laymen  they  all  paddled 
alike,  but  this  was  not  so.  Each  man  had  his 
peculiarities,  and  each  team  worked  in  its  own 
and  perfect  way.  I  lay  flat  and  low,  the  rods 
within  reach  on  the  left,  a  rifle  at  hand  for  the 
game.  George  had  the  port  paddle  and  sat  in 
the  stern,  while  Tom  knelt  in  the  bow  and  pad- 
died  to  the  right. 

When  I  say  that  these  men  could  start  early 


and  paddle  and  carry  canoes  up  hill  and  down  all 
day  and  evidently  not  feel  it,  I  am  not  doing 
them  justice,  as  paddling  is  work  for  real  men 
when  it  is  in  a  real  canoe  country.  There  is 
something  in  the  rhythmic  motion  of  a  canoe 
which  takes  hold  of  a  man,  enters  his  blood,  and 
he  becomes  a  part  of  it;  and  as  our  little  flo¬ 
tilla  passed  up  the  Lake  of  the  Isles  in  its  deep 
shadows,  three  abreast,  the  men  moving  forward 
and  back  like  automatons,  it  was  a  gallant  sight. 

Our  host  was  the  commander,  and  the  men 
all  paid  a  certain  canoe  courtesy  to  him.  Thus, 
as  we  came  to  a  landing  it  was  always  a  race  for 
an  eighth  of  a  mile,  each  set  of  men  putting  all 
their  strength  into  it  and  the  canoes  dashing  on 
like  race-horses.  But  at  or  near  the  finish  the 
canoes  would  slow  up  and  imperceptibly  permit 
Mons.  to  hit  the  landing  first.  A  little  act  of 
courtesy  it  was,  but  essentially  characteristic  of 
these  Frenchmen,  the  descendants  of  the  old 
voyageurs  of  long  ago.  When  under  way,  George 
would  often  drink  without  stopping  or  losing 
the  course  by  holding  up  his  paddle  high  in  air 
and  catching  the  water  in  his  mouth  as  it  ran 
down  the  handle. 

It  is  one  thing  to  paddle  around  on  a  pond  in 
a  canoe,  and  another  to  be  able  to  paddle  every 
day  and  all  day  for  a  week  or  a  month,  and 
that  is  what  this  sextette  could  do.  The  long¬ 
est  carry  we  found  was  between  Lac  des  Isles 
and  Lac  Croche  number  two,  a  two-and-a-half- 
mile  walk  up  hill  most  of  the  way  over  the  log¬ 
ger’s  trail,  with  a  splendid  fern-filled  gulch  to  the 
left,  that  deepened  into  a  fine  canon  as  we 
climbed.  Half  way  up  we  rested,  and  the  canoes 
were  dropped  in  the  fern  beds.  We  had  just 
crossed  the  line  and  were  in  the  preserve  of  our 
host,  where  seventy  square  miles  stretched  away 
to  the  north  and  west,  a  splendid  principality. 
The  by-carry,  always  rising  into  the  Laurentian 
Mountains,  ended  suddenly  at  Croche,  and  a 
stone’s  throw  away  was  the  log  cabin,  our  camp. 
The  river  here  was  dammed  and  fell  rapidly  over 
a  wonderful  rocky  region,  with  picturesque  trout 
pools  on  the  different  layers.  It  finally  reached 
Lac  Antikagomak.  A  big  bear  had  been  seen 
where  I  was  standing  the  night  before,  so  the 
fire  ranger  said. 

The  men  pushed  on  for  the  cabin,  while  I 
with  the  doctor  aimed  to  find  the  feast  or  sup¬ 
per.  We  had  left  San  Souci  at  8.30,  driven  with 
the  canoes  ten  miles,  steamed  a  nine-mile  lake, 
canoed  several  more,  walked  and  climbed  the  car¬ 
ries  and  arrived  at  camp  at  6.30,  having  climbed 
at  least  500  feet.  A  big  log  reached  out  into  the 
clear  but  dark  water,  and  before  I  tried  it  I 
made  a  cast  with  a  little  Royal  Coachman  di¬ 
rectly  alongside  of  it,  merely  to  get  my  line  out. 
Smash  went  something  into  the  air,  the  resilient 
split  bamboo  bent,  I  heard  an  explosion  behind 
me  from  the  doctor,  and  the  sport  was  on. 

Croche  was  a  little  lake,  narrow,  with  a  tall 
mountain  on  one  side,  that  cast  its  whole  self 
as  a  big  shadow  into  it,  and  I  saw  at  once  that 
my  trout,  a  gallant  fellow,  was  playing  among 
the  splendid  green  of  the  spruce  and  birch 
leaves.  In  and  out  of  the  branches  he  seemed 
to  go,  only  leaving  them  when  he  sprang  into  the 
air  and  displayed  his  beauty.  The  vision  almost 
made  me  lose  my  equilibrium.  Balancing  on  a 
log  and  playing  a  fish  in  the  shadow  of  a  moun¬ 
tain  are  not  the  easiest  things,  and  my  trout  bade 
me  adieu  as  I  reeled  him  to  the  log.  I  had  no 
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net.  There  was  a  ledge  of  rock  near  here  and, 
hearing  a  rustle,  I  glanced  that  way  and  saw  a 
mink  watching  me,  and  as  I  stood  perfectly  still 
it  ran  along  the  shore,  now  and  then  stopping  to 
eye  me,  and  when  I  sent  one  of  my  little  coach 
flying  through  the  air  forty  or  fifty  feet  at  it,  it 
dashed  away  with  a  final  scrambling.  This  was 
the  common  animal  in  these  solitudes,  and  on 
many  days,  drifting  and  casting  in  the  clear 
water,  I  had  them  as  companions,  watching  me 
from  the  rocky  shore  along  which  they  ambled 
in  search  of  food. 

This  was  an  angler’s  paradise,  as  almost  every 
time  my  fly  dropped  I  took  a  fish.  They  were  all 
brook  trout,  ranging  from  a  half  to  three-quarters 
of  a  pound,  full  of  life  and  vim.  There  were  ten 
of  us.  The  doctor  and  I  stood  not  on  the  order 
of  angling,  but  fished,  and  I  think  we  delighted 
the  eyes  of  Tom  and  George,  now  chefs  at  the 
new  camp,  with  thirty-nine  trout. 

This  log  cabin  of  Camp  Weber  was  a  joy  for¬ 
ever.  It  was  made  entirely  of  logs,  stood  in  a 
little  birch  forest  about  twenty  feet  above  the 
lake  and  faced  the  big  mountain,  so  that  you 
could  almost  cast  from  the  piazza.  There  was 
one  big  living  room  with  a  lusty  stove  in  the 
center  as  a  piece  de  resistance.  In  one  end  were 
six  bunks  which  the  men  had  filled  with  fresh 
and  fragrant  cedar  branches,  over  which  our 
blankets  were  spread.  A  small  room  beyond  was 
the  kitchen,  the  men  having  tents  or  leantos  in 
the  clearing. 

I  wonder  if  there  is  anything  more  delicious 
after  a  day’s  travel  through  ..the  forest  where  the 
air  is  pure  and  uncontaminated,  than  broiled 
trout — trout  caught  half  an  hour  before  by  your¬ 
self  or  your  friend,  crisp  bacon  that  has  been 
“raised  by  hand,”  coffee  made  for  the  gods  and 
somehow  intercepted  by  Tom,  hot  cakes  which 
had  to  be  nailed  to  the  table  to  prevent  their  fly¬ 
ing  out  of  the  window,  and  maple  syrup  raised 
in  the  private  forests  of  San  Souci.  I  have  dined 
with  the  shade  of  Lucullus  at  Tusculum  and  am 
familiar  with  epicurean  joys,  but  I  cannot  con¬ 
jure  up  in  the  wells  of  the  imagination  a  mpre 
delightful  memory  than  that  which  lingers  about 
this  first  night  at  Croche  and  the  delight  of 
our  attendants,  as  clever  at  cooking  as  at  pad¬ 
dling. 

Then  the  aftermath — the  roaring  fire,  the  clear, 
cold  night,  the  cries  of  strange  animals,  the  tales 
and  stories  that  fitted  into  it,  the  plans  for  to¬ 
morrow.  Ah,  it  is  delightful  to  be  lured  into  the 
heart  of  nature  when  the  environment  is  as  it 
should  be.  Our  friend  the  doctor  and  our  host 
were  twins  in  many  respects.  They  were  about 
the  same  size,  both  brilliant  in  their  respective 
professions,  but  what  was  really  important,  the 
most  extraordinary  story-tellers  that  ever  graced 
a  camp  or  cast  a  fly  or  dallied  with  the  truth  and 
angling.  We  had  a  choice  library,  an  old  edi¬ 
tion  of  Izaac  Walton,  some  of  Dr.  Van  Dyke’s 
works,  and  as  for  art,  you  had  only  to  throw  open 
the  shutter  of  the  windows  and  there  was  a 
framed  landscape  of  ineffable  beauty. 

Speaking  of  nerve  and  angling  reminded  me 
of  a  story  I  have  never  seen  in  print.  A  well- 
known  angler,  coming  from  the  salmon  country 
one  season,  boarded  a  train  which  passed  a  log¬ 
ging  district,  and  found  the  car  partly  filled  with 
half-drunken  loggers  of  the  hardest  lignum  vitae 
description.  It  did  not  take  him  long  to  discover 
that  the  lumber  jacks  were  insulting  the  women 
the  speaker  smiled  at  the  astonishment  in  their 


and  making  themselves  particularly  offensive  and 
vicious.  Things  went  on  growing  worse,  when 
suddenly  a  man  in  the  end  of  the  car  got  up  and 
took  a  step  down  the  aisle.  He  was  small,  but 
his  handsome,  well-cut  face  had  a  hard,  deter¬ 
mined  look,  and  in  his  arm  gleamed  the  blue 
barrel  of  a  repeating  rifle.  “Hey  there,  you !” 
he  shouted.  The  lumber  jacks  looked  around 
and  two  or  three  rose.  “You  fellows  have  in¬ 
sulted  these  women  long  enough.  Stop  it !”  and 


faces  as  he  sat  down.  The  swearing  and  obscen¬ 
ity  increased,  and  two  or  three  men  started  up 
the  aisle  to  see  what  kind  of  a  creature  had  de¬ 
fied  the  car.  The  man  with  a  gun  was  on  his 
feet.  “Stop!”  he  cried,  his  voice  cutting  the  air 
like  a  knife.  “Stop,  you  miserable  hounds,  stop !” 
and  the  blue  muzzle  dropped  so  that  they  could 
look  into  it.  They  stopped  and  the  car  slowed 
down  at  the  same  time.  “I  have  a  ball  here  for 
everyone  of  you,”  came  the  clear-cut,  steely 
words,  “and  if  you  don’t  do  just  as  I  say  you  are 
going  to  get  it.  Stand  up,  up  with  you.”  A  few 
moves  goes  down.”  So  they  stood  there  while 


arose,  swaying,  and  others  made  ready  to  rush 
him.  “Now,  then,  I  am  going  to  count  five,  and 
if  every  man  ain’t  on  his  feet  and  hands  up,  I’m 
going  to  fire  !  One — two — three — four” — all 
were  up,  and  by  this  time  the  train  had  stopped. 
“Open  the  door  and  march  out.”  Out  they  went, 
the  face  of  the  man  with  the  gun  white  and  red, 
and  his  eyes  gleaming  sure  retribution.  “Get  on 
to  the  platform  over  there,”  came  the  icy  orders, 
and  they  lined  up.  “Now  the  first  man  that 


the  engine  wooded  and  watered  and  at  last  it 
moved  out,  the  man  with  the  gun  covering  the 
gang  from  the  back  platform,  then  going  in  to 
receive  the  thanks  of  terror-stricken  women  and 
children  and  the  conductor,  who  tried  in  vain  to 
learn  his  name. 

He  wrote  “Little  Rivers,”  and  we  had  been 
thinking  of  him  all  day.  I  tried  to  imagine  Dr. 
Henry  Van  Dyke  holding  up  a  gang  of  ruffians 
at  the  point  of  a  gun.  The  last  time  I  saw  him 
was  in  my  own  library,  where  he  stood  with  one 
of  my  pet  humming  birds  on  his  finger,  that  lie 
(Continued  on  page  297.) 


Charles  Frederick  Holder  Showing  a  Leaping  Tuna,  183  Pounds,  That  Towed  His  Boat  Twelve 

Miles  in  a  Four-hour  Fight, 


Around  Long  Island  By  Canoe 

An  Eight-Day  Cruise  Made  By  Two  “Knickerbockers” 


We  landed  at  Good  Ground,  near  a  fishing 
shack.  One  of  us  decided  he  would  rather  blow 
to  breakfast  than  to  cook  up,  so  we  went  up  to 
Canoe  Place  Inn  and  had  a  civilized  feed  of  ham 
and  eggs,  canteloupe,  coffee,  etc.,  to  such  an  ex¬ 
tent  that  our  pocketbook  sustained  a  compound 
fracture.  After  breakfast  we  walked  up  to  Good 
Ground,  a  mile  from  the  shore,  and  sent  home  a 
message  that  “the  erring  ones  were  safe  and 
sound.”  At  the  general  store  we  purchased 
enough  food  to  finish  the  trip.  Before  we  were 
off  again,  after  repairing  the  broken  mast  step, 
it  was  about  eleven  o’clock,  and  we  had  lost  prac¬ 
tically  four  hours.  After  paddling  through  the 
Canal  we  hit  into  Shinnecock  bay  and  held  to 
paddling  with  the  wind  at  our  backs.  The  wind 
had  veered  around  sou'west  and  was  blowing  so 
strong  that  sailing  was  impossible,  since  we  could 
not  reef  our  sails.  Our  boats,  reefed  down  to 
twenty-five  square  feet,  would  have  eaten  up  the 
ground,  but  after  trying  two  or  three  times  to 
make  headway  with  full  sail,  we  decided  we  were 
cut  out  for  a  day’s  paddle.  It  was  smooth  as 
glass  in  Shinnecock  on  account  of  the  very  shal¬ 
low  water  with  an  abundance  of  eel  grass.  About 
ten  o’clock  we  landed  at  Quogue,  where  Shinne¬ 
cock  narrows  down  to  a  canal  giving  entrance  to 
Moriches  Bay. 

All  morning  we  could  hear  the  surf  thundering 
on  the  beach  on  the  oceanside.  From  its  noise, 
we  knew  it  must  be  piling  up  on  the  beach  in 
great  shape.  When  we  arrived  there  we  found 
the  surf  booming  in  on  the  beach  in  great  large 
combers  from  ten  to  fifteen  feet  high.  We  had 
hoped  to  have  a  salt  water  dip,  but  the  life  guards 
said  we  had  no  chance  at  all  in  such  water,  on 
account  of  the  terrific  undertow.  About  2:30 
we  started  to  paddle  into  Moriches  Bay.  This 
bay,  like  all  the  south  shore  bays  of  Long  Island, 
is  edged  with  eel  grass  along  its  southern  shore, 
but  on  the  northern  shore  the  shaded  lawns  of 
beautiful  estates  come  down  almost  on  a  level 
to  the  water’s  edge.  We  paddled  the  rest  of  the 
afternoon,  “hitting”  down  through  the  middle  of 
the  bay.  At  about  6:30  we  headed  for  the  north 
shore,  landing  on  an  estate  near  the  village  of 
Moriches  about  dusk.  No  tent  that  night,  for  a 
good  strong  cool  breeze  from  the  ocean  sent  all 
the  mosquitos  inland,  and  we  enjoyed  our  first 
night  of  freedom  from  the  insects. 

Wednesday  morning  we  were  up  at  daybreak 
as  usual,  and  as  a  fresh  breeze  was  blowing  out 
of  the  east  we  decided  to  postpone  breakfast  until 
later  in  the  day,  and  get  a  good  start  on  “Old 
Sol.”  We  set  out  with  a  brisk  wind,  and  sailed 
through  the  end  of  Moriches  Bay,  landing  at 
Smith’s  Point  in  Great  South  bay  about  eight 
o’clock  where  we  ate  some  lunch  from  a  duffle 
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bag,  and  then  set  out  for  the  north  shore  of 
Great  South  bay,  heading  straight  for  Bellport. 
About  forty-five  minutes  sailing  took  us  past 
Bellport  and  to  Blue  Point,  where  we  landed. 
Here  we  had  a  breakfast,  and  Bluepoint  proved 
such  a  charming  place  that  we  hated  to  go.  Our 
time  on  the  beach  was  mostly  spent  explaining 
to  numerous  summer  residents  where  we  had 
come  from  and  whither  we  were  bound.  We 
spent  a  couple  of  hours  at  Bluepoint  and  then 
decided  to  “shove”  on,  having  all  Great  South 
bay  before  us,  as  we  wanted  to  clean  that  up  be¬ 
fore  nightfall. 

The  wind  had  veered  around  to  sou’west  and 
had  commenced  to  assume  the  proportions  of  a 
blow;  there  was  all  the  whip  and  snap  we  wanted 
in  it,  and  we  had  difficulty  in  launching  our  boats 
from  the  beach.  We  got  away,  however,  without 
shipping  much  water,  and  then  commenced  a 
fight  with  steering  blade  and  rudder  to  keep  our 
boats  straight.  Our  sheet  lines  were  lashed,  and 
as  it  was  we  had  all  we  could  do  to  keep  our 
boats  running.  We  were  continually  running  oft", 
the  force  of  the  wind  veering  us  around  until  our 
bows  pointed  into  the  wind.  In  this  fashion  we 
sailed  down  past  Bay  Port  and  to  Nicholls  Point. 
The  wind  was  blowing  so  strong  and  the  sea  run¬ 
ning  so  high  that  managing  our  boats  was  a 
tough  proposition,  and  we  wasted  so  much  time 
and  shipped  so  much  water  that  we  decided  to 
lower  sail  and  get  the  water  out  of  our  boats. 
We  paddled  about  three  miles  past  Nicholl’s 
Point  and  landed  on  a  nice  beach.  Here  we  had 
lunch  and  laid  out  our  things  to  dry.  About 
three  o’clock  we  started  out  again,  and  deter¬ 
mined  to  leave  every  mile  possible  behind  us  by 
night  fall.  Our  sail  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  was 
just  one  fine  long  mile-eater.  We  had  our  boats 
so  loaded  that  they  were  abreast  all  the  time,  and 
in  addition  to  the  sail,  we  also  had  a  “gab  fest.” 
Fire  Island  light  was  soon  lost  to  view  and  just 
as  the  shadows  of  night  were  falling  we  landed 
at  the  Amityville  dock.  After  landing  and  un¬ 
loading  the  boats  we  had  supper.  After  supper 
we  met  an  old  fisherman  whom  we  questioned 
about  getting  out  through  Jones  Inlet  to  go 
around  Long  Beach,  as,  until  landing  at  Amity¬ 
ville,  we  did  not  know  it  was  possible  to  get  in 
back  of  Long  Beach  without  going  out  on  the 
ocean.  He  told  us  that  the  ocean  was  running 
very  high,  owing  to  the  succession  of  heavy 
sou’ western  blows,  and  that  it  was  foolhardy  for 
us  to  risk  it  when  we  could  get  by  Long  Beach 
in  back.  We  were  glad  to  get  this  news,  and 
were  then  ready  for  bed.  It  was  chilly  that  night, 
and  when  we  turned  in  we  hugged  the  blankets 
for  all  the  warmth  that  was  in  them. 

The  next  morning  it  was  cold,  our  bags  were 
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covered  with  dew,  and  dressing  was  done  with 
despatch.  Our  breakfast  that  morning  was  a 
record  breaker  and  we  consumed  all  the  bacon 
and  eggs  in  the  larder  and  washed  it  down  with 
many  cups  of  coffee.  About  six  o’clock  we  were 
off,  with  a  light  breeze  at  our  backs  to  take  us 
through  Hempstead  Bay.  We  got  only  about 
three  miles  down  the  bay  when  the  wind  died 
down  considerably.  We  dropped  sail  and  com¬ 
menced  to  paddle  over  eel  grass  and  by  the  multi¬ 
tudinous  little  islands  opposite  Freeport,  received 
some  wrong  directions  and  paddled  our  way  up 
a  narrow  winding  channel  in  the  direction  of 
Freeport.  We  had  gone  about  a  mile  when  we 
saw  our  mistake  and  swung  around.  This  time 
we  got  the  right  channel,  a  few  more  miles  down 
the  channel  we  found  that  getting  back  of  Long 
Beach  would  be  like  solving  a  Chinese  puzzle. 
We  finally  got  some  directions  which  we  could 
follow,  and  then  we  set  out  to  find  the  channel 
which  would  take  us  under  the  railroad  bridge 
and  past  Long  Beach.  We  reached  the  railroad 
bridge  after  getting  off  our  course  only  once,  and 
then  it  was  clear  sailing  past  Long  Beach.  About 
eleven  o’clock  we  landed  on  the  ocean  beach  at 
the  entrance  of  the  inlet  opposite  Far  Rockaway. 
Here  we  had  lunch  and  spent  several  hours 
watching  the  surf.  We  intended  to  wait  until 
morning  and  put  out  on  the  ocean  to  get  around 
Rockaway  Point  and  past  Coney  Island,  and  we 
would  not  start  such  a  trip  without  a  full  day  in 
front  of  us.  We  had  been  informed  that  there 
was  no  way  of  getting  into  Jamaica  Bay,  and  in 
that  way  back  of  Rockaway,  so  we  waited  for 
the  morrow  to  get  an  early  start.  About  four- 
thirty  we  decided  to  cross  the  inlet  and  camp  on 
the  mainland  shore.  Upon  reaching  the  outer 
side  of  the  inlet  a  crowd  of  young  fellows  told 
us  we  could  paddle  down  the  ocean  beach  past 
Far  Rockaway  and  land  near  the  Edgemere  Club, 
where  we  could  carry  into  Norton’s  Creek. 

To  get  down  to  Edgemere  we  had  to  go 
through  a  surf  that  boiled  over  a  sand  bar.  As 
soon  as  we  cleared  the  inlet  we  went  smashing 
into  this  surf  over  the  sand  bar,  which  ran  criss¬ 
cross.  By  hard  paddling  we  went  through  in  fine 
shape,  and  then  we  got  to  smooth  water  where 
the  combers  were  just  beginning  to  form.  At 
the  place  we  were  supposed  to  land  off  Edgemere 
we  could  see  the  surf  rolling  in  in  great  combers, 
and  we  wondered  how  long  we  would  last  in  that 
water.  Just  as  we  were  about  to  point  our  boats 
to  shore  for  the  run-in,  one  of  us  got  caught 
broadside  in  a  large  wave  which  was  commenc¬ 
ing  to  curl.  To  the  other  boat  a  sure  capsize 
seemed  inevitable,  as  the  wave  completely  hid 
even  the  mast  from  view.  However,  by  being 
able  to  swing  around  just  enough  for  the  prow 
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to  bite  into  the  wave,  this  boat  succeeded  in  rising 
until  nothing  but  the  tip  of  the  wave  washed 
over  the  boat,  completely  covering  everything 
and  leaving  the  boat  about  half  full  of  water. 
Then  we  swung  around  and  let  the  surf  carry  us 
in,  merely  keeping  our  boats  straight.  A  wave 
sent  one  of  the  boats  flying  to  starboard,  and  the 
wash  sent  the  double  blade  spinning  into  the 
water.  We  thought  it  was  all  over,  but  a  coun¬ 
tering  wave  brought  the  boat  around  straight  and 
enabled  us  to  recover  the  paddle,  and  in  a  second 
we  were  left  high — but  not  dry — -on  the  beach. 
The  other  boat  landed  without  mishap. 

It  was  not  long  before  we  had  quite  an  audi¬ 
ence,  and  in  dragging  our  boats  up  and  unload¬ 
ing  them,  we  received  many  helpful  suggestions 
from  the  innocent  bystanders.  We  landed  on  a 
fine  long  private  beach  in  front  of  the  Rinaldo 
Hotel  at  Edgemere,  and  we  decided  to  spend  the 
night  by  the  ocean  and  in  the  morning  make  out- 
carry  into  Jamaica  Bay.  While  one  of  us  got 
things  together  and  got  the  stove  going  for  sup¬ 
per,  the  other  went  to  find  the  quickest  route  to 
our  portage.  He  found  we  would  have  a  carry 
of  something  like  three-quarters  of  a  mile,  and 
it  took  away  his  appetite  for  supper.  Upon  his 
return  it  was  dark  and  supper  was  ready  and  so 
were  we.  We  both  bundled  up  in  mackinaw  and 
sweater,  for  the  air  had  a  “whip”  in  it,  and  our 
heaviest  clothing  felt  good.  We  crawled  into  our 
sleeping  bags  for  a  good  night’s  sleep,  and  many 
of  the  guests  on  the  veranda  of  the  hotel  were 
dumfounded  to  think  we  proposed  spending  the 
night  sleeping  in  such  contrivances.  *  * 

Friday  morning  the  carry  in  prospect  made  us 
lazy,  and  it  was  about  seven  o’clock  before  we 
were  through  breakfast.  It  was  quite  calm,  and 
the  prospects  looked  bright  for  taking  a  chance 
and  making  the  trip  around  Rockaway  point  on 
the  outside,  but  not  knowing  what  might  happen 
about  noon  in  the  wind  line,  we  decided  to  play 
safe  and  go  around  Rockaway  point  through  the 
inlet,  and  started  our  carry  into  Jamaica  bay.  It 
took  four  trips,  and  when  everything  was  in  the 
boats  once  more  we  were  tired,  but  ready  for 
more  work.  We  started  off  through  Jamaica  bay 
with  the  wind  blowing  sou’ west,  and  we  had  to 
tack  against  a  stormy  tide  to  get  down  to  the 
railroad  bridge.  We  had  to  lower  our  spars  to 
get  under,  and  then  we  decided  to  paddle  awhile, 
so  we  worked  past  Rockaway  until  we  came  to 
Neponsit,  about  noon. 

The  clouds  were  rolling  up  black  and  threaten¬ 
ing  from  the  sou’west,  the  wind  had  increased 
until  it  was  blowing  a  gale  at  sea,  and  we  could 
hear  the  surf  roaring  on  the  beach.  We  landed 
on  a  sandy  strip  on  the  inlet,  as  we  anticipated  a 
downpour  of  rain.  After  lunch  we  both  slept 
for  a  couple  of  hours  and  when  we  awakened  the 
wind  was  spraying  us  with  sand.  It  had  not  com¬ 
menced  to  rain,  but  we  decided  to  put  up  the  tent 
and  get  everything  ship-shape  for  a  wet  night. 
We  staked  the  tent  down  all  around  and  put 
rocks  on  each  stake,  then  got  the  boats  up  and 
stowed  everything  inside  the  tent.  We  walked 
over  to  the  ocean,  which  was  about  one-third  of 
a  mile  away,  going  most  of  the  way  backward  on 
account  of  the  sand.  We  found  the  ocean  a  boil¬ 
ing  mass  of  water,  and  we  thanked  our  stars  we 
had  not  attempted  to  leave  Edgemere  that  morn¬ 
ing  on  the  ocean  side.  We  returned  to  camp, 
cooked  up  supper,  and  after  everything  had  been 
cleaned  up,  we  both  were  introduced  to  our 
razors  after  an  absence  of  several  days.  By  this 
time  it  was  raining  and  the  wind  was  “shooting” 
it  up  against  the  back  of  our  tent  with  so  much 
violence  that  it  came  through.  We  noticed  that 
about  half  of  our  tent  was  literally  swarming 
with  bugs,  and  we  spent  a  pleasant  ten  minutes 
chasing  them  out.  Once  rid  of  those  unwelcome 
visitors  we  curled  up  in  our  bags  and  went  to 
sleep. 


Saturday  morning  dawned  dark  and  forbidding, 
but  the  rain  had  stopped  and  the  wind  was  west- 
sou’west,  which  meant  we  would  have  it  in  our 
faces  until  we  got  around  Norton’s  point  into 
Gravesend  bay.  We  did  not  eat  breakfast,  but 
got  off  as  soon  as  possible,  and  paddled  against  a 
strong  fresh  wind  almost  directly  out  of  the  west. 
The  tide  was  starting  to  back  up,  and  in  passing 
Barren  island  and  in  getting  over  to  the  channel 
which  leads  into  Sheepshead  bay,  we  had  the 
hardest,  most  disheartening  work  of  the  trip.  It 
was  a  case  of  “pull  your  head  off”  for  every  foot 
you  made.  We  landed  at  a  boathouse  near  Plum 
Island  at  nine  o’clock,  after  a  three  and  a  half 
hour  pull.  Here  we  had  lunch,  and  at  9:30  we 
started  out  again.  By  this  time  the  strong  west 


wind  had  blown  away  the  last  vistage  of  a  storm 
cloud,  and  the  sun  came  out.  After  crossing 
Sheepshead  Bay  Channel  and  getting  out  on  the 
ocean  opposite  the  Oriental  Hotel,  the  tide  was 
in  our  favor,  though  we  still  had  to  put  every 
ounce  of  beef  in  our  blades  to  make  headway 
against  the  wind.  The  ocean  was  rolling  in  eight 
feet  waves,  long,  but  crested,  with  white  caps. 
We  shoved  past  Brighton  and  Coney  Island,  and 
it  being  Sunday  morning  the  passing  of  many  out¬ 
bound  transatlantic  boats  gave  what  you  might 
call  an  added  vigor  to  the  water. 

Nearing  Norton’s  Point,  off  Seagate,  which 
gave  us  the  turn  into  Gravesend  Bay,  we  were 
confronted  with  the  worst  water  of  our  trip.  We 
were  heading  straight  for  the  shoal  water  to 
port,  with  the  alternative  of  passing  through  a 
school  of  young  waterspouts  to  starboard.  We 
paddled  in  near  shore  to  a  swimming  float  and 
asked  a  chap  the  best  way  to  go  through.  He 
told  us  to  hug  as  close  to  shore  as  possible.  The 
breakwater  at  Norton’s  Point  faced  the  wind  and 
the  surf  was  dashing  up  against  it,  breaking  in 
great  white  clouds  of  spray  above,  then  dropping 
back  and  meeting  the  incoming  waves.  The  ocean 
in  front  of  the  breakwater  was  a  mass  of  spouts. 
We  said  to  ourselves  that  if  we  ever  got  through 
that  water  there  would  be  nothing  in  the  water 
line  this  side  of  Kingdom  Come  through  which 
our  boats  could  not  go. 

We  smashed  into  this  water  with  feet  braced, 
every  nerve  tense  and  our  paddles  gripped  like 
grim  death.  We  kept  about  fifty  feet  from  the 


our  boats  would  shoot  into  the  air  like  chips,  and 
then  drop  suddenly.  We  had  this  for  what 
seemed  a  half  hour,  but  which  really  was  prob¬ 
ably  not  more  than  five  minutes.  Half  the  time 
we  didn’t  know  whether  we  were  in  the  water  or 
out,  upside-down  or  on  even  keel.  After  passing 
through  this  and  reaching  the  comparative  calm 
of  Gravesend  Bay,  we  jumped  around  in  the  boat 
and  yelled  and  halloed  as  the  tension  relaxed.  We 
had  had  our  baptism  of  fire  in  the  ocean,  you 
might  say.  We  landed  on  a  sandy  beach  in 
Gravesend  Bay,  shortly  after  noon,  and  at  four 
o’clock  we  decided  to  push  ahead  and  make  our 
Club  house  at  167th  street  and  Hudson  river  be¬ 
fore  dark  if  possible. 

We  had  a  stiff  breeze  to  shove  us  up  the  upper 


breakwater  and  as  two  waves  formed  into  one,, 
bay,  but  we  had  not  counted  on  the  strength  of 
the  ebb  tide  against  us.  We  paddled  through  the 
Narrows  past  Fort  Hamilton,  and  then  hoisted 
sail.  The  upper  bay  was  kicking  up  very  rough, 
for  the  wind  was  against  the  tide,  and  the  wash 
of  steamers,  excursion  boats,  tugs,  and  every 
manner  of  craft  caused  us  to  ship  water  con¬ 
stantly,  and  made  sailing  with  our  lee  boards 
down  impossible.  We  sailed  up  the  bay  in  fine 
shape  against  the  tide,  and  although  we  had  to- 
dodge  several  boats  the  going  was  comparatively 
safe. 

At  the  Battery  we  were  pocketed  by  four  ferry¬ 
boats  making  for  the  New  York  side  of  the  river 
and  four  ferryboats  bound  for  the  Jersey  side. 
To  starboard  we  had  two  Coney  Island  boats 
jockeying  around  to  get  into  their  Battery  pier. 
A  steam  lighter,  a  tug  and  scow  were  bearing 
down  on  us  dead  ahead,  and  a  big  ocean  going 
tug  was  coming  up  on  us  from  behind.  Right 
here  we  figured  we  were  going  to  make  good- bait 
for  the  fishes,  as  the  ferryboats  to  windward 
took  away  our  wind  and  left  our  boats  to  swirl, 
with  sails  flapping  in  their  wake,  the  suction  from 
their  screws  pulling  us  all  around.  One  tug  was 
so  close  to  one  of  the  boats  that  an  outstretched 
hand  would  almost  have  touched  it.  How  we 
ever  got  through  this  swirl  of  river  traffic  is  a 
mystery  to  us,  for  we  know  no  boat  was  going 
to  take  a  chance  of  hitting  another  to  avoid  hit¬ 
ting  us,  and  we  knew  we  would  be  the  chosen 
ones  and  would  be  elected  if  such  a  contingency 
arose. 


Some  Game  Law  Suggestions 


By  Peter  Flint. 


New  York,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  18,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

A  farmer  friend  living  in  Ticonderoga,  N.  Y., 
with  whom  I  have  spent  many  happy  days  hunt¬ 
ing  in  the  Pyramid  and  Lake  Pharoah  section  of 
Essex  county,  N.  Y.,  suddenly  awoke  from  his 
hibernation  and  has  just  written  me  the  follow¬ 
ing  letter  which  I  offer  as  evidence  of  local  feel¬ 
ing  about  the  game  law  “for  what  it  is  worth”  : 

“The  deer  law  is  wrong.  It  was  all  right  be¬ 
fore.  The  new  buck  law  has  not  stopped  the 
killing  of  men.  Was  more  killed  last  fall  than 
ever.  Let  the  law  say  two  deers,  bucks  or  does. 
There  have  been  some  does  shot  and  left  in  the 
woods.  I  have  killed  a  good  many  deer  and  am 
as  good  a  shot  as  any  man  that  goes  hunting 
(rather  boastful,  but  absolutely  true  in  every 
respect),  and  I  cannot  tell  half  of  the  time  I  am 
shooting  at  bucks  or  does.  If  those  lawmakers 
would  make  the  deer  grow  horns  on  the  tail  end 
of  them  we  hunters  could  see  them,  for  that  is 
the  end  we  most  always  see,  and  we  don’t  get 
close  enough  to  tell  the  other  way  what  they  are. 
There  is  more  deer. around  Gooseneck  and  Put’s 
Ponds  last  fall  than  there  has  been  in  fifteen 
years.  I  saw  six  one  day.  The  bounty  should 
be  taken  off  from  bears.  Hunters  shoot  them  in 
the  summer  time  when  the  meat  or  skin  is  no 
good,  just  for  the  ten  dollars  bounty,  and  they 
are  scarce. 

“Law  should  be  put  on  foxes,  as  well  as  other 
fur-barrin’  animals,  as  lots  of  them  are  caught 
before  the  fur  is  good,  as  they  are  easy  to  catch 
in  warm  weather,  that  is  in  September.  I  have 
seen  no  sign  of  any  pheasants  (English)  except 
the  one  at  our  farm  barn.  The  partridges  will 
have  a  good  chance  this  winter,  as  there  is  plenty 
of  snow.  It  has  snowed  eighteen  inches  since 
morning  (February  14,  1914). 

“Was  very  little  fur  caught  in  this  part  of  the 
country.  I  think  there  will  be  plenty  next  fall. 

I  shot  my  two  deer,  but  did  not  take  any  pictures 
of  them,  for  the  horns  could  not  be  seen,  not 
even  with  the  naked  eye.  I  was  down  to  the 
village  last  night  and  saw  your  New  York  City 
champion  basket  ball  team  get  trimmed  bad  by 
our  small  team. 

“Sunday,  February  15,  1914.  It  looks  like  win¬ 
ter.  The  snow  is  over  the  fences.  It  is  clear 
but  cold — two  below  zero  now,  at  12  o’clock  noon. 
Thirty-seven  below  zero  is  the  coldest  we  have 
had  this  winter  so  far.  If  you  had  that  cold  in 
New  York  you  would  all  freeze  up.  If  the  wind 
blow,  the  stage  (Ticonderoga-Schroon  Lake) 
won’t  get  through  to-morrow.  Will  close  with 
best  regards  to  all.” 

Now,  Mr.  Editor,  hasn’t  that  letter  the  real 
mountain  swing  to  it?  My  friend  must  receive 
your  issue  of  January  24,  1914,  in  defense  of  the 
Buck  law.  He  needs  to  be  straightened  up  a 
good  deal  in  modern  sporting  ethics,  but  he  rep¬ 
resents  the  average  well-to-do  resident  farmer- 
hunter’s  ideas  upon  these  subjects,  and  which,  as 
a  citizen  and  large  taxpayer,  he  has  a  perfect 
right  to  express  freely.  Such  men  are  as  anxious 
as  any  city  man  to  have  deer  and  other  game 


plentiful,  but  have  to  be  shown  that  legislative 
methods  are  practical  before  they  will  adopt 
them  in  everyday  life  up  there  in  the  hills. 

Reports  reach  me  that  many  does  have  been 
found  dead  in  the  woods  in  Essex  county.  This 
is  natural,  considering  the  methods  of  hunting 
employed  and  the  lay  of  the  land  where  this 
hunter  resides.  The  trees  there  are  mostly  sec¬ 
ond-growth  pine,  hemlock,  poplar  and  soft  maple, 
with  great  quantities  of  thick  and  low  under- 


Who  Sa'd  I  Have  Horns? 


brush.  The  leaves,  either  green  or  brown,  con¬ 
ceal  the  deer  so  well  that  it  is  rare  that  one  can 
see  a  deer  except  when  in  motion,  after  he  has 
been  “jumped.”  Then  it  is  that  your  hill  rifle¬ 
man  who  has  learned  to  shoot  grouse  on  the  wing 
with  the  little,  cheap  22-caliber  ammunition,  “cuts 
loose”  at  the  fleeing  object  with  his  full-magazine 
30-30  smokeless  “corn  sheller,”  firing  at  every 
appearance  of  the  brown  or  gray  coat,  whether 
going  straight  away  or  giving  chance  for  side 
shots.  This  firing  at  all  angles  and  in  reckless 
disregard  of  the  termination  of  the  bullet’s  flight 
accounts  for  the  fact  that  hunters  are  sometimes 
found  dead  in  the  woods  with  their  own  rifles 
fully  loaded,  or  are  killed  or  wounded  while  out 
with  companions. 

Now  there  is  related  a  story  in  point  as  a  good 
joke  on  my  farmer  friend  whose  literary  effort 
is  printed  herewith  and  honors  my  present  con¬ 
tribution.  He  was  out  with  two  or  three  brother 
hunters,  and  it  was  arranged  to  drive  a  buck 
from  around  the  Hunter  farm  down  the  Seven 
Pines  runway  to  Eagle  Lake.  A  big,  jolly  fel¬ 


low  who  disliked  tramping  about  in  the  rough 
country  was  put  on  a  stand  near  the  lake  to 
watch,  while  the  rest  beat  up  the  brush  for  the 
deer. 

“All  of  a  sudden,”  to  use  Jim’s  picturesque 
language,  “I  heard  the  boys  barkin’  like  all  pos¬ 
sessed.  Then  came  a  cracklin’  and  smashin’ 
among  the  dead  popple  bresh  up  the  side  of  the 
mountain,  and  I  knowed  that  a  buck  was  a-head- 
in’  for  the  water  where  I  was.  I  got  the  little 
Savage  carbine  ready  for  him,  and  would  have 
had  my  deer  all  right  if  X.  hadn’t  caught  sight 
of  him  just  then,  about  two  hundred  yards  furder 
up  the  mountain  trail.  Wall,  sir,  the  way  them 
soft-nose  30-30’s  of  hissen  came  ’round  my  way 
was  a  caution.  I  stood  it  a  minute  or  so,  for  the 
buck  was  a  jumpin’  right  along,  but  when  a 
bullet  cut  a  big  limb  in  two,  and  it  near  fell  on 
my  head,  I  thought  it  was  time  to  get  out.  Now, 
it  don’t  do  no  good  to  git  behind  trees  with  them 
pesky  things  tearin'  through  the  woods  like  that, 
so  I  just  threw  myself  flat  on  my  face  behind  a 
big  stone  and  stayed  there  for  a  spell.  Yes,  X. 
got  the  buck  all  right,  but  it  took  his  whole 
chamber  full  of  twelve  shots  to  do  it.  I  guess  he 
hit  him  as  many  as  three  or  four  times  at  that. 
He  sure  is  a  good  shot.  The  best  one  around 
these  parts.” ' 

Having  held  the  theory  for  many  years  that 
any  deer  at  all  could  be  killed,  it  is  rather  hard 
for  men  up  there  to  get  used  to  modern  laws  for 
the  protection  of  their  game.  The  idea  seems  to 
be,  judging  from  my  friend’s  letter,  that  the  meat 
must  be  secured  at  any  price  and  anyhow.  But 
this  is  not  sport,  the  city  man  will  say.  It  is  the 
local  hunter’s  idea  of  sport,  anyway,  and  it  is  he 
who  really  has  charge  of  the  state’s  deer  in  the 
woods  and  clearings.  And  yet  these  men  can  see 
a  good  way  ahead,  if  you  give  them  the  propel 
arguments.  They  bitterly  fought  legislation  that 
ended  the  butchery  of  deer  attendant  upon  driv¬ 
ing  this  game  from  the  hills  to  be  killed  in  water. 
They  were  told  that  the  flesh  of  an  overheated 
and  exhausted  deer,  killed  in  cold  water,  was 
unfit  for  human  consumption,  and,  indeed,  very 
little  was  then  enjoyed  when  cooked  and  eaten 
on  account  of  the  supposed  game  flavor  of  the 
flesh.  Little  by  little  the  hounds  were  banished 
from  the  deer  forests,  and  these  men  had  to  learn 
to  shoot  “like  their  daddies  used  to  do.”  So 
now  there  is  not  a  man  in  that  section  who  would 
use  a  hound.  They  say  that  dogs  keep  the  deer 
wild  and  away  from  the  fields  and  settlements, 
and  that  they  can  now  take  their  game  almost 
anywhere  in  fields  and  pastures,  and  do  not  have 
to  make  long  and  expensive  journeys  into  strange 


and  wild  country  to  get  their  “winter  meat,”  for 
that  is  what  it  is  to  many. 

The  black  bear  is  a  nuisance  in  many  parts  of 
Essex  county,  where  the  farmer’s  sheep  folds 
are  often  visited  by  them.  In  some  remote  parts 
sheep-raising  has  practically  ceased,  owing  to  at¬ 
tacks  from  these  cunning  animals.  The  angry 
shepherd  finds  the  skins  of  two  or  three  of  his 
best  spring  lambs  lying  in  the  bushes  near  where 
the  flock  slept  the  previous  night.  The  pelts  in 
such  cases  are  “skinned  out”  as  neatly  as  a  knife 
could  have  done  the  work.  It  is  not  so  very  safe 
either  for  a  little  boy  or  girl  to  go  off  berrying 
alone  in  bear-infested  lands,  as  these  lamb- 
snatching  animals  abound  in  summer  where 
blackberries  and  blueberries  are  thickest. 

The  pheasant  referred  to  is  one  of  twelve  half- 
grown  birds  sent  to  Eagle  Lake  last  summer  by 
the  Conservation  Commission.  One  little  colony 
of  six  was  put  out,  or  “turned  down,”  as  the 
phrase  goes,  on  the  south  shore  of  Eagle  Lake 
near  the  island  bridges.  These  were  frequently 
seen,  but  finally  worked  back  toward  the  Pyra¬ 
mid  Club  grounds,  famous  for  grouse,  or  to  the 
farms  out  Paradox  Lake  way,  six  miles  to  the 
west.  The  other  covey  was  set  free  near  the 
Eagle  Lake  Hotel.  Three  of  them  roosted  in  the 
woods  back  of  the  garden,  where  it  was  thirty 
miles  to  the  south  before  you  reach  a  human 
habitation.  They  would  fly  down  to  the  garden 
early  each  morning  to  get  corn  from  the  gener¬ 
ous  proprietor  until  late  in  October,  when  they 
grew  to  be  as  large  as  a  small  turkey. 

A  jealous  barnyard  rooster  killed  one  hen 
pheasant,  and  one  day  the  remaining  pair  was 
wantonly  shot  by  two  auto  shooters,  as  the 
birds  were  crossing  the  hotel  lawn  for  their 
afternoon  “nip”  of  cold  lake  water.  These 
“sports”  carelessly  tossed  their  prey  into  the  car 
and  were  off  like  the  wind.  No  trace  of  these 
birds  could  ever  be  found,  although  there  is  a 
standing  reward  of  fifty  dollars  offered  by  the 
local  association  for  these  men’s  capture.  In 
September  I  saw  a  pheasant  out  of  this  bunch  of 
six.  She  stood  on  a  stone  in  front  of  Mr.  Hall’s 
place  near  the  old  mill  on  Creek  road.  She  was 
seen  also  by  a  naval  officer  now  on  duty  at 
Brooklyn  Navy  Yard.  The  bird  was  as  tame  as 
a  chicken.  She  then  flew  across  the  creek  over 
towards  Hefferd’s  farm. 

People  seem  to  think  that  the  very  tameness 
of  these  hen-reared  pheasants  will  make  it  hard 
for  them  to  be  raised.  It  seems  to  me  that  this 
is  really  an  advantage,  because  they  can  be  better 
guarded,  like  my  friend’s  specimen.  It  would 
fare  hard  with  anyone  who  would  try  to  take  his 
pet  “Chicken,”  the  first  one  of  the  kind  ever 
seen  in  Ticonderoga,  and  from  which  he  hopes 
to  raise  a  nice  bunch  this  summer  by  procuring 
a  hen  mate. 


The  sheet  which  newspaper  readers  hold  in 
their  hands  each  day  is  made  of  wood.  If  one 
looks  closely  the  little  wood  fibers  can  be  seen, 
especially  in  the  margins  where  printing  does  not 
obscure  them.  The  larger  part  of  the  wood  so 
used  is  ground  up,  while  some  of  it  is  reduced 
by  the ’action  of  chemicals.  The  chemical  pulp 
has  the  longer  fibers  and  a  certain  proportion  of 
it  is  added  to  the  ground  wood  to  give  the  fin¬ 
ished  paper  the  required  toughness. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

THE  LAST  PENNSYLVANIA  ELK. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  In  the  issue  of 
Forest  and  Stream  of  January  24,  1914  ,  by  a  typo¬ 
graphical  error  I  am  made  to  say  in  an  article 
that  the  last  elk  killed  in  Pennsylvania  was  in 
1864  by  Jim  Jacobs,  an  Indian.  The  date  should 
have  been  printed  as  in  1867.  Elk  County,  Penn¬ 
sylvania,  was  erected  in  1843  and  was  so  named 
on  account  of  its  wilderness  and  great  droves  of 
elks  that  formerly  and  then  roamed  in  those 
wilds.  This  new  county  was  composed  entirely 
of  the  forest  portions  of  Clearfield,  Jefferson, 
Warren  and  McKean  Counties.  In  this  territory 
were  then  about  all  the  elk  of  Pennsylvania,  and 
the  slaughter  of  them  commenced  in  1843  and 
continued  annually  until  1852.  There  was  one 
elk  killed  in  1862,  one  in  1866,  reported  as  killed 
in  1869.  The  one  reported  as  killed  in  1874  was 
shot  in  Warren  County  in  the  thirties  and  the 
horn  trophies  of  this  one  were  presented  in  1846 
to  the  Reynolds  family  of  Meadville,  Pa. 

The  home  of  the  elk  from  1843  to  1852  was 
Elk  Mountain  (now  Boone),  Elk  Creek,  Little 
Toby,  Spring  Creek,  now  called  Hallton,  Beech 
Bottom  and  Portland  on  the  Clarion  River,  for 
protection  from  the  lightfooted  wolves.  In 
winter  these  animals  always  yarded  on  the  Cla¬ 
rion.  The  reason  the  elk  lived  on  this  river  was 
that  he  was  a  great  bather  and  enjoyed  spending 
his  summers  on  the  bank  and  on  sultry  days 
bathing  in  that  river.  Cattaraugus  Indians  and 
white  hunters  of  New  York  state  and  our  local 
hunters  camped  in  that  county  every  winter  up  to 
1850  to  hunt  elk.  In  the  winter  of  1852  a  drove 
of  twelve  elks  yarded  on  the  Clarion  near  Ridg- 
way.  Two  Indians  came  in  that  winter  from 
the  Cattaraugus  Reservation  and  killed  seven  of 
this  drove.  This  was  the  last  yard  of  elks  in 
Elk  County,  Pennsylvania. 

Jim  Jacobs,  who  killed  the  last  elk,  in  Novem- 
ver,  1867,  was  a  full  blooded  Seneca  Indian  and 
a  very  intelligent  man.  He  settled  in  Tunagu- 
want  Valley  in  1838,  where  the  city  of  Bradford 
now  is,  and  was  living  there  in  1867,  the  year  he 
killed  the  last  elk  in  the  Clarion  Region  and  the 
last  one  killed  in  Pennsylvania.  Jacobs  died  in 
1880.  It  might  be  well  for  me  to  say  here, 
I  carried  the  mail  on  horseback  from  Brookville 
to  Ridgway,  a  distance  of  45  miles,  in  1852.  I 
worked  as  a  jour  printer  on  the  Elk  County  Advo¬ 
cate  in  Ridgway  from  June,  1854,  to  September, 
1856.  I  boarded  with  Lebbeus  Luther,  a  great 
hunter,  during  that  time.  In  1851  and  1852 
Caleb  Dill  of  Ridgway  advertised  in  the  Advo¬ 
cate  as  follows : 

ELK  WANTED. 

For  a  living  male  elk  one  year  old  I  will 
give  fifty  dollars;  two  years  old,  seventy- 
five  dollars ;  three  years,  one  hundred 
dollars;  and  for  a  calf  three  months 
old,  twenty-five  dollars. 

In  January,  1855,  I  carried  the  mail  on  horse¬ 
back  from  Ridgway  to  Warren  through  a  wil¬ 
derness  of  forty-five  miles.  I  had  to  start  from 
Ridgway  on  Friday  night  at  9  o’clock,  ride 
through  the  woods  to  Montmorenci,  six  miles, 
and  stop  there  all  night.  A  family  by  the  name 
of  Burrows  lived  here.  I  stopped  on  Saturday 
in  Highland  for  dinner  with  Townleys.  There 
were  living  in  that  township  then,  Townley, 
Wells,  Ellithorpe  and  Campbell.  I  arrived  in 
Warren  after  dark  Saturday  and  stayed  over 
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night  at  the  Carver  House.  I  returned  on  Sun¬ 
day  from  Warren  to  Ridgway  at  9  P.  M. 

I  was  born  in  this  wilderness,  and  as  a  mail 
boy  rode  all  over  it.  As  a  doctor  I  rode  all 
through  Elk  County,  night  and  day,  from  1857 
to  1867.  During  my  life  I  have  dined,  supped 
and  companioned  with  all  the  great  hunters  of 
Jefferson  and  Elk  Counties.  They  are  all  gone — 
gone— gone.  W.  J.  McKNIGHT. 

Brookville,  Pa.,  March  3,  1914. 


DEER  HUNTING  IN  MANITOBA. 

By  J.  D.  A.  Evans. 

During  the  last  few  months  the  writer  has 
been  in  receipt  of  communications  from  sports¬ 
men  in  New  York,  referring  to  the  opportunities 
for  deer  hunting  in  Manitoba. 

At  the  outset  let  it  be  remarked  that  in  the’ 
ordinary  climatic  conditions  accruing  to  that 
Province,  the  open  season  is  accompanied  by 
ideal  qualifications  conducive  to  the  sport’s  suc¬ 
cess.  The  year  1913  was,  however,  extraordi¬ 
nary,  snowfall  in  absentia. 

The  caribou,  elk  and  moose  have  passed  through 
the  strenuous  days,  of  their  annual  warfare, 
without  much  detriment  to  the  ranks. 

To  enumerate  localities  in  Manitoba  to  which 
sportsmen  travel  would  be  problematic.  Mani¬ 
toba  is  a  country  vast  in  dimension;  the  bush 
areas  of  her  domain  are  immense.  In  the  north¬ 
ern  reaches  of  Lake  Winnipeg,  the  forest  den¬ 
sity  is  practically  untrodden  by  the  pale  face,  save 
the  intrepid  trapper,  and  the  employe  of  the 
company  trading  into  Hudson’s  Bay.  Herein 
roam  the  deer  family;  they  thrive  in  abundance 
amidst  the  wild  woods  of  Keewatin.  The  sports¬ 
man  has,  however,  up  to  the  present  confined  his 
attention  to  districts  more  accessible  to  civiliza¬ 
tion.  In  the  majority  of  instances,  localities 
within  reasonable  distance  of  the  city  of  Winni¬ 
peg  have  been  invaded  with  rifles;  to  wit,  dis¬ 
tricts  within  the  tamarac  swamps  of  southeastern 
Manitoba;  the  territory  known  as  Riding  Moun¬ 
tains;  certain  sections  of  the  central  portions 
of  the  Province.  Granted  that  fair  depth  of 
snow  is  present,  the  trio  of  grounds  in  refer¬ 
ence  yield  good  return.  For  first-class  sport,  the 
fastnesses  of  Lake  Winnipeg  are  without  equiva¬ 
lent.  The  season  of  1913  was  disastrous  to  the 
pursuit,  yet  years  may  elapse  ere  Manitoba’s 
prairie  lands  are  minus  snow  in  December,  her 
forest  glades  not  decked  in  garment  of  white. 

It  may  be  assumed  that  when  the  returns 
enumerating  the  number  of  animals  obtained  by 
licencees  are  received  by  the  chief  game  guar¬ 
dian,  that  astute  official  will  realize  that  that 
number  augurs  exceeding  favorable  for  the  sea¬ 
son  of  1914.  Manitoba’s  regulations  for  deer 
hunting  render  compulsory  a  special  permit, 
which  must  be  procured  by  non-residents  of  the 
Province.  The  cost  of  this  license  obtainable 
at  the  Department  of  Agriculture,  Government 
Buildings,  Winnipeg,  is  twenty-five  dollars.  A 
resident  must  furnish  himself  with  the  necessary 
legal  requirement,  for  which  a  fee  of  two  dol¬ 
lars  is  enacted.  A  fresh  regulation  relative  to 
specified  wearing  apparel  for  sportsmen  was 
adopted  on  December  1st.  The  garb  is  now  white 
sweater  and  cap,  a  precaution  which,  it  was  con¬ 
sidered,  would  greatly  minimize  the  danger  of 
accidents.  Few,  none  with  serious  result,  marked 
the  close  of  the  last  open  season. 

From  returns  issued  by  the  Department,  it  is 
learned  that  licenses  for  1913  were  much  in  ex¬ 
cess  of  any  previous  year. 


Bureau  of  Fisheries  Makes  Report 

Extracts  of  Special  Interest  From  Annual  Publication  of  Commissioner  of  Fisheries  For  Fiscal  Year — Trout 
Propagation — Furs  From  Alaska — Shad  and  Herring— Salmon — State  Co-operation 


STATE  CO-OPERATION. 

With  the  increasing  activity  in  all  branches  of 
the  fisheries  there  exists  increasing  need  for  ac¬ 
tive  co-operative  endeavor  on  the  part  of  the 
states  to  make  more  effective  the  work  of  arti¬ 
ficial  propagation  as  carried  on  under  Federal 
and  state  auspices.  There  can  be  no  question 
that  a  large  amount  of  such  work  is  now  ren¬ 
dered  entirely  futile  by  the  lack  of  co-operation 
or  the  total  indifference  of  the  states. 

It  may  well  be  questioned  whether  the  bureau 
is  justified  in  spending  money  in  behalf  of  the 
artificial  propagation  of  certain  fishes  in  certain 
waters  when  there  is  every  reason  to  believe  that 
the  expenditures  are  for  the  most  part  utterly 
wasted.  The  situation  demands  the  attention  of 
Congress  and  the  adoption  of  a  definite  policy  to 
meet  the  case.  The  question  arises  whether  the 
Federal  Government  should  not  insist,  as  a  con¬ 
dition  of  continued  Government  aid  in  behalf 
of  the  state  fisheries,  on  an  amount  of  protec¬ 
tion  for  the  fishes  cultivated  that  common  sense 
shows  to  be  necessary  for  the  maintenance  of  the 
supply.  The  alternative  course  would  seem  to  be 
the  assumption  of  Federal  jurisdiction  over  mi¬ 
gratory  fishes  and  fishes  in  interstate  waters. 


PROPAGATION  OF  THE  TROUTS  AND  POND  FISHES. 

At  the  trout  stations  of  the  bureau  the  work 
in  general  was  similar  to  that  of  preceding  years. 
The  supply  of  brook-trout  eggs  derived  from 
brood  fish  carried  in  ponds  and  collected  from 
wild  stock  was  supplemented  by  the  purchase  of 
eggs  from  commercial  dealers,  this  course  having 
proved  more  economical  for  some  stations  than 
the  collection  of  eggs  from  waters  available  for 
the  purpose.  The  total  output  of  fry  and  finger- 
ling  trout  exceeded  that  of  last  year. 

In  the  Yellowstone  National  Park  the  provis¬ 
ion  of  additional  facilities,  the  establishment  of 
new  field  stations,  and  the  extension  of  opera¬ 
tions  over  a  wider  territory  permitted  the  collec¬ 
tion  of  approximately  29,000,000  black-spotted 
trout  eggs,  more  than  the  number  secured  in  that 
field  in  any  previous  year.  The  fish-cultural 
possibilities  of  Yellowstone  Lake  and  tributary 
streams  are  practically  unlimited  and  plans  will 
be  made  another  year  to  increase  still  further  the 
output  of  black-spotted  trout  from  this  field, 
which  at  the  present  time  is  the  bureau’s  only 
source  of  supply  for  eggs  of  Salmo  lewisi,  one 
of  the  most  important  species  of  trout. 


A  new  branch  of  fish  culture  undertaken  in 
connection  with  the  work  of  the  St.  Johnsbury 
station  was  the  propagation  of  steelhead  trout 
in  streams  tributary  to  Lake  Memphremagog. 
By  means  of  a  trap  installed  in  the  Willoughby 
River,  brood  fish  were  intercepted  and  penned  in 
a  spring-fed  stream  entering  the  river  just  above 
the  trap.  From  the  experience  gained  it  is  be¬ 
lieved  this  will  prove  a  valuable  source  for  egg 
collections  of  that  species.  It  was  noted  that 
the  eggs  and  fry  were  much  smaller  than  those 
of  the  steelhead  trout  of  the  Pacific  coast,  resem¬ 
bling  more  closely  the  eggs  and  fry  of  the  domes¬ 
ticated  rainbow  trout. 

In  connection  with  the  acclimatization  of  the 
steelhead  trout  in  the  Great  Lakes  region,  refer¬ 
ence  to  which  has  been  made  in  previous  reports, 
the  following  information  from  a  Wisconsin  cor¬ 
respondent  is  of  interest: 

About  1906  several  pound-net  fishermen  in  the  vicinity 
of  Sheboygan  and  Port  Washington,  Wis.,  caught  from 
100  to  300  steelhead  trout,  averaging  about  1  pound  in 
weight,  most  of  them  being  returned  to  the  water.  With¬ 
in  the  next  few  years  these  fish  increased  in  numbers 
and  in  size,  and  at  the  present  time  they  form  an  im¬ 
portant  item  in  the  shipments  of  all  pound-net  fisher¬ 
men  on  Lake  Michigan.  In  1912  figures  obtained  from 
fishermen  between  Port  Washington  and  Sheboygan 
showed  the  catch  for  that  year  to  be  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  of  7,000  and  8,000  pounds,  and  the  catch  for  1913 
promises  to  be  heavier.  The  largest  specimens  taken  in 
the  vicinity  weighed  22  pounds,  but  the  average  weight 
is  7  pounds.  Compared  with  the  lake  trout  the  steel- 
heads  have  less  entrails,  are  more  game,  and  are  found 
nearer  the  shore.  Many  have  been  caught  going  up¬ 
stream.  About  two-thirds  of  those  caught  are  spawners, 
some  of  them  being  so  weak  at  spawning  time  as  to  be 
easily  caught,  giving  the  impression  that  they  die  after 
spawning.  Most  of  the  fish  are  taken  in  pound  nets  and 
trap  nets,  in  from  i  to  12  fathoms  of  water.  They  are 
not  as  good  “leaders”  as  lake  trout,  and  will  often  gill 
themselves  in  the  nets,  or  jump  high  into  the  air  in  an 
effort  to  escape.  The  meat  of  the  steelhead  resembles 
very  much  that  of  the  Pacific  coast  salmon,  except  that 
it  is  not  quite  so  red.  The  market  price  is  the  same  as 
for  the  lake  trout.  Its  food  consists  of  lake  chubs  and 
lake  herring,  of  which  there  is  such  an  abundant  supply 
as  to  be  no  hindrance  to  the  future  increase  of  these  fish. 

The  experience  with  the  Scotch  sea  trout  at 
the  Craig  Brook,  Me.,  station  has  demonstrated 
that  the  species  is  worthy  of  extended  efforts  to 
propagate  and  disseminate  it.  These  fish  have 
succeeded  excellently  in  the  fresh  water  of  the 
station  and  have  been  found  to  be  almost  immune 
to  attacks  of  the  troublesome  thyroid  disease. 

In  the  spring  of  1913  a  very  promising  field 
for  the  collection  of  grayling  and  rainbow  trout 
eggs  was  opened  in  Madison  Valley,  Mont.,  and 
operated  as  an  auxiliary  of  the  Bozeman  station. 
If  the  conditions  for  the  propagation  of  grayling 
in  this  field  prove  as  favorable  as  the  prospects 
now  indicate,  it  is  the  intention  to  abandon  the 


old  grayling  station  at  Red  Rock,  Mont.,  which, 
owing  to  its  almost  inaccessible  location,  is  very 
expensive  to  operate. 

Taken  as  a  whole,  the  work  at  the  pond  sta¬ 
tions  during  the  year  was  satisfactory,  the  in¬ 
crease  in  the  output  of  the  black  basses,  sun- 
fishes,  and  'catfishes  being  due  to  the  adoption 
of  improved  methods,  and  a  more  comprehensive 
knowledge  of  the  factors  governing  the  success¬ 
ful  propagation  of  these  fishes. 

RESCUE  OF  FOOD  FISHES  FROM  OVERFLOWED  WATERS. 

This  is  regarded  as  one  of  the  most  important 
and  immediately  effective  branches  of  the  bu¬ 
reau’s  work  in  the  conservation  of  fishery  re¬ 
sources,  as  it  means  the  saving  of  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  valuable  food  fishes  which  would 
otherwise  be  lost. 

On  the  Mississippi  and  Illinois  rivers  there 
was  varying  success  in  the  different  fields.  Pro¬ 
tracted  drought  and  consequent  low-water  stages 
interfered  with  the  work  on  the  upper  and  lower 
Mississippi  river,  but  operations  were  conducted 
under  more  favorable  auspices  on  the  Illinois 
river,  and  nearly  half  a  million  black  bass,  crap- 
pie,  sunfish,  catfish,  and  other  river  species  were 
rescued  from  the  sloughs  and  bayous  which  had 
been  cut  off  from  the  main  river  ,and  utilized 
for  stocking  inland  lakes  and  streams.  In  addi¬ 
tion  to  this  output  many  thousands  of  fish  taken 
from  waters  where  they  would  ultimately  have 
perished  from  drought  or  cold  were  liberated  in 
the  main  river. 

COMMERCIAL  FISHES  OF  THE  GREAT  LAKES. 

The  extensive  and  long-continued  operations  of 
the  bureau  in  the  Great  Lakes  are  addressed  to 
the  lake  trout,  whitefish,  cisco  or  lake  herring, 
and  pike  perch.  In  addition  to  the  stations  be¬ 
longing  to  the  Government,  several  hatcheries, 
abandoned  by  the  State  of  Michigan  for  a  num¬ 
ber  of  years  because  of  the  discontinuance  of 
work  of  this  character,  were  leased  by  the  bu¬ 
reau  and  operated  with  temporary  personnel. 

The  most  important  fish-cultural  work  of  the 
Duluth,  Minn.,  station — the  maintenance  of  the 
lake  trout  fisheries  of  Lake  Superior  was 
slightly  interfered  with  by  storms  occurring  at 
the  height  of  the  spawning  season,  which  not 
only  reduced  the  egg  collection  considerably  be¬ 
low  what  had  been  anticipated,  but  also  impaired 
to  some  extent  the  quality  of  the  eggs  secured. 


308 


The  spawning  season  in  the  various  fields  of  this 
lake  extended  from  September  25  to  December 
6,  and  resulted  in  the  collection  of  10,035,000 
eggs,  which  stock  was  augmented  by  the  transfer 
of  5,000,000  green  eggs  from  the  Manistique  field, 
a  subsidiary  of  the  Northville  station. 

In  the  fields  operated  from  the  Michigan  sta¬ 
tions  the  spawning  season  of  the  lake  trout  open¬ 
ed  October  21,  a  week  later  than  usual,  and  was 
just  at  its  height  at  the  beginning  of  the  close 
season  on  November  20,  when  under  the  State 
law  it  became  necessary  to  suspend  operations. 
The  collections  of  eggs  at  all  points  numbered 
53.907>500,  and  had  the  open  season  been  extended 
a  week  it  is  estimated  that  many  million  more 
eggs  might  have  been  secured.  Approximately 
14,000,000  eggs  were  utilized  in  stocking  various 
Government  and  State  hatcheries,  and  13,500,000 
fry  were  hatched  and  returned  to  the  spawning 
grounds  in  Lakes  Michigan  and  Huron.  The 
whitefish  spawning  season  in  Michigan  waters  ex¬ 
tended  over  a  period  of  two  months  from  Octo¬ 
ber  9,  the  largest  egg  collections  being  obtained 
from  the  Detroit  River  fields,  where  fishing  was 
conducted  under  the  auspices  of  the  State  game, 
fish,  and  forestry  warden’s  department. 

The  whitefish  spawning  season  in  Lake  Erie, 
extending  from  November  12  to  December  10, 
was  not  interfered  with  to  any  extent  by  storms, 
and  the  work  accomplished  was  the  most  success¬ 
ful  in  the  history  of  the  Put-in-Bay  station, 
350,080,000  eggs  of  good  quality  being  secured 
from  fields  which  yielded  only  82,000,000  in  1912. 

The  collections  of  pike-perch  eggs  for  the 
Swanton,  Vt.,  station  were  only  about  half  as 
large  as  those  of  the  preceding  year,  the  com¬ 
parative  failure  being  partially  due  to  the  scar¬ 
city  of  female  fish  on  the  spawning  grounds. 
Male  fish  were  there  in  great  abundance,  and  later 
in  the  season  a  consignment  of  green  females 
was  transferred  from  the  Canadian  fishing 
grounds  in  the  north  end  of  Missisquoi  Bay  and 
placed  in  a  rude  inclosure  which  had  been  pro¬ 
vided  for  them  in  Lake  Champlain,  in  the  vicinity 
of  the  field  of  operations.  They  were  held  in  good 
condition  so  long  as  a  sufficient  depth  of  water 
could  be  maintained  in  the  inclosure,  but  before 
their  eggs  had  matured  in  considerable  numbers 
the  water  in  the  lake  receded  and  became  so  warm 
that,  in  order  to  prevent  the  total  loss  of  the  im¬ 
pounded  fish,  the  bulk  of  them  were  liberated  be¬ 
fore  they  had  ripened. 

With  the  view  of  being  nearer  the  fishing 
grounds,  and  also  in  order  that  the  Bureau  might 
conduct  its  operations  independently  of  the  vari¬ 
ous  persons  controlling  the  river  shores  hereto¬ 
fore  occupied,  steps  were  taken  in  advance  of  the 
spawning  season  to  establish  a  collecting  and  pen¬ 
ning  station  on  Lake  Champlain,  at  Sandy  Point, 
and  while  the  outcome  of  the  operations  was  not 
as  favorable  as  had  been  anticipated  it  is  believed 
the  change  in  location  prevented  what  would  have 
otherwise  been  an  almost  complete  failure,  and 
that  the  difficulties  encountered  this  season  may 
be  largely  overcome  another  year  by  providing 
more  suitable  impounding  facilities. 

Reports  as  to  the  abundance  of  the  Lake 
Champlain  whitefish  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Swan- 
ton  station  having  led  to  the  belief  that  there  was 
a  possibility  of  satisfactory  results  in  the  artifi¬ 
cial  propagation  of  this  species,  steps  were  taken 
during  the  fall  of  1912  to  impound  brood  fish  in 
the  inclosure  at  Sandy  Point.  In  the  three  days 
immediately  preceding  the  opening  of  the  fishirn 
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season  several  hundred  brood  fish  were  captured 
and  penned,  and  throughout  the  open  season  all 
the  seines  within  reach  of  the  station  were  regu¬ 
larly  visited  by  spawn  takers,  but  in  no  instance 
was  a  ripe  female  secured.  From  the  experience 
gained  the  conclusion  has  been  reached  that  the 
spawning  of  the  Lake  Champlain  whitefish  occurs 
after  the  formation  of  ice  in  the  lake,  at  a  time 
when  spawn-taking  operations  could  not  be  suc¬ 
cessfully  conducted. 

RELIEF  FROM  INCONGRUOUS  DUTIES. 

It  is  recommended  that  the  Secretary  take 
under  consideration  the  advisability  of  appealing 
to  Congress  for  relief  from  the  necessity  of  ad¬ 
ministering  the  laws  and  regulations  affecting 
the  fur-bearing  animals  of  the  Territory  of 
Alaska.  This  subject  is  not  even  remotely  re¬ 
lated  to  the  legitimate  functions  of  the  Bureau 
of  Fisheries,  but  comes  naturally  under  the  juris¬ 
diction  of  another  Government  bureau.  The 
continued  administration  of  this  incongruous 
service  with  the  absurdly  small  and  inexperienced 
force  allowed  by  Congress  is  not  only  imposing- 
on  the  Bureau  an  uncongenial  duty,  which  it  is 
not  equipped  to  perform,  but  is  distracting  and 
diverting  much  attention  that  belongs  to  and  is 
required  by  the  fishing  industry. 

This  recommendation  does  not  apply  to  the 
aquatic  animals  whose  pursuit  constitutes  a 
“fishery,”  but  only  to  the  strictly  terrestrial 

mammals.  - 

“FISH  STORIES.” 

St.  John’s,  N.  F.,  Feb.  6,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  send  you  herewith  a  couple  of  extracts  from 
late  local  papers  which  may  interest  some  of 
your  readers. 

A  venerable  old  angler,  who  had  many  curious 
adventures  by  flood  and  field,  used  to  relate  that 
he  held  the  record  for  unique  catches  in  the 
Island,  as  he  once,  while  angling,  caught  a  trout, 
and  in  the  same  place  a  few  minutes  later,  he 
hooked  and  landed  a  muskrat,  while  still  later 
while  casting,  he  accidentally  hooked  a  partridge 
that  was  flying  overhead,  thus  on  one  day  with 
his  landing  fly,  fin,  fur  and  feathers. 
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Now  comes  a  deep-sea  fisherman  with  another 
record  : 

A  Fisherman’s  Unique  Catch. 

There  are  many  quaint  stories  told  of  the  Southern 
Shore  and  of  the  deeds  and  achievements  of  its  fisher- 
folk,  some  more  or  less  true;  but  for  a  real,  genuine  feat 
that  puts  all  others  in  the  background  the  honor  is  with 
Michael  Scurry.  Place  of  action,  Caplin  Bay;  time, 
December  16th,  1913.  Patrick  Scurry  fishes  from  Caplin 
Bay,  and  at  the  present  time  is  engaged  in  catching  sal¬ 
mon,  which  is  a  very  profitable  business  at  this  season, 
when  fish  can  be  had.  Yesterday  morning  Mr.  Scurry 
rowed  out  to  overhaul  his  salmon  nets,  and  made  a  catch 
of  fish,  flesh  and  fowl  at  the  one  time.  When  he  reached 
the  net,  the  centre  was  entirely  submerged,  and  he  as¬ 
sured  himself  a  good  haul.  After  pulling  in  the  “twine” 
he  was  the  most  surprised  man  in  the  world  to  find 
that  meshed  in  the  net  was  a  twenty-pound  salmon,  a 
live  otter,  and  a  live  loon.  He  disposed  of  the  life  of 
the  latter  quickly,  but  the  other  he  left  tangled  in  the 
net  and  rowed  to  the  land,  and  when  he  told  of  his 
catch  he  was  acclaimed  the  hero  of  the  Southern  Shore. 
There  is  no  doubt  as  to  the  correctness  of  the  story, 
according  to  Mr.  E.  Carew  Cape  Broyle,  though  it  looks 
“fishy.”  Several  passengers  who  came  by  the  Portia 
were  present  when  the  fisherman  rowed  to  shore,  and 
one  of  the  number  offered  $12.00  for  the  otter,  but  the 
owner  refused  to  sell.  In  any  case  the  fisherman  made 
a  good  day’s  pay,  the  salmon  itself  being  worth  $4.00. 
The  loon,  however,  is  worthless,  particularly  for  food 
purposes.  Whenever  one  is  used  for  the  latter,  it  is 
generally  boiled,  and  there  is  a  peculiar  custom  of  find¬ 
ing  out  when  the  bird  is  sufficiently  cooked  to  masticate 
The  custom  is:  The  loon  is  put  in  a  pot  of  boiling  water 
and  at  the  same  time  a  grindstone.  When  the  _  cook 
finds  it  possible  to  penetrate  the  grindstone  with  a 
two-pronged  fork,  the  loon  is  ready  for  the  table. 

Here’s  a  clipping  describing  a  queer  fish  that 
came  out  of  the  sea.  If  there  be  any  more  like 
it  I  hope  I  won’t  be  there  to  see  when  they  are 
landed : 

A  Peculiar  Fish. 

Yesterday  Messrs.  Wm.  King  and  John  Churchill, 
while  fishing  at  Portugal  Cove,  took  a  very  strange  fish 
from  their  trawls.  It  had  a  head  like  a  seal,  with  large 
round  eyes,  and  a  mouth  not  unlike  that  of  a  codfish, 
and  its  body,  which  was  a  deep  black,  was  covered  with 
scales.  It  carried  two  flippers,  which  are  not  unlike 
human  hands,  and  in  the  sides  of  the  fish  are  two  open¬ 
ings  resembling  pockets.  Its  tail  resembles  that  of  a 
salmon  and  it  has  two  large  luminous  black  eyes.  It  is 
three  and  one-half  _  feet  long  by  three  feet  in  girth, 
and  some  identify  it  with  a  species  of  fish  known  as 
the  “Monk”  fish,  but  others  hold  that  it  is  altogether 
different. 

I  know  certain  angling  friends  of  mine,  who, 
if  they  saw  at  the  end  of  their  lines  a  vision  like 
the  one  here  described — and  did  not  die  instantly 
of  heart  failure— would  probably  take  to  the  tall 
timber,  and  give  up  fishing  for  the  rest  of  their 
lives,  under  the  impression  that  the  “bait”  used 
had  caused  them  to  “see  things.” 

W.  J.  CARROLL. 


LO!  THE  MODERN  INDIAN! 

By  James  J.  Montague,  in  N.  Y.  American. 

The  Indians  of  Washington  and  Idaho  have  taken  up  the  tango. — -News  item. 
No  more  the  paleface  trader  wakes  and  reaches  for  his  hair 
Beside  Snoqualmie’s  lonely  stream,  and  finds  it  isn’t  there. 

No  longer  when  to  Kitsap’s  vales  his  family  retire 

They  pluck  the  arrows  from  their  forms  to  build  the  evening  fire. 

Among  Puyallup’s  craggy  hills  the  long,  blood-curdling  “Yip !” 

Is  modified  by  altered  times  to  “One-two-three-four-dip.”. 

For  Henry  Horsetail,  William  Dog  and  Jacob  Fear-the-Cow 
Have  laid  aside  the  tomahawk  and  learned  the  tango  now. 

The  signal  fires  still  light  the  peaks  from  Skagit  to  Scapoose, 

The  wigwams  cluster  ’neath  the  trees  of  fir-clad  Memmaloose ; 

But  where  the  tom-tom’s  rhythm  rose,  where  squatting  tribesmen  clustered, 
A  cracked  accordion  now  wails  the  air  of  “Too  Much  Mustard.” 

And  where  the  awful  ghost  dance  froze  the  pale  onlooker’s  blood 
Damp  moccasins  beat  down  the  grass  with  many  a  muffled  thud. 

The  arrow’s  flight,  the  shrilling  yell — Snohomish  knows  them  not, 

For  John  Long-Rat  and  Arthur  Wolf  are  learning  how  to  trot. 

Among  the  cliffs  of  Klickitat,  ’neath  Cowlitz’  titan  trees, 

Where  once  the  fire  water  passed,  they're  giving  tango  teas. 

And  Joseph  Sturgeon-Bait,  who  led  his  painted  braves  to  war, 

Rehearses  hesitations  on  the  forest’s  dim-lit  floor; 

While  Horace  Clam-Hook’s  fund  of  scalps,  one  time  his  joy  and  pride, 

Have  all  been  spent  for  lessons  in  the  new  Wahkiakum  glide. 

Farewell  to  all  the  glories  of  the  red  man’s  splendid  past; 

Time’s  softening  hand  has  touched  him.  too — he’s  civilized  at  last. 
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The  Time  of  My  Life 

A  Thunder  and  Wind  Storm  Dampened  Things  Up  Some,  and  Gyrating  Minnow-Pail  Smashed  the  Dishes — 

But  We’re  Going  Again 


IT  WAS  four  in  the  afternoon  when  we  clam¬ 
bered  off  the  train  laden  with  rods,  tackle  and 
baggage,  but  with  hearts  light  in  expectation 
of  sport  to  come.  We  soon  had  our  liveryman 
around  to  the  station  where  the  baggage  was 
loaded  on  the  wagon,  and  with  our  little  party  of 
five  munching  crackers  and  bananas  we  started 
on  the  hard  though  beautiful  drive  of  twelve 
miles  over  the  mountains. 

In  a  few  minutes  we  were  out  of  town  and 
starting  up  a  mountain  brook  which  made  an  easy 
ascent  possible.  Just  about  dark  we  reached  the 
summit,  having  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  beautiful 
scenery  presented  all  along  the  road  which  closely 
followed  the  stream  as  it  went  tumbling  along 
beneath  the  young  timber  that  had  sprung  up 
since  the  lumberman  and  subsequent  fires  had 
ceased  their  devastation.  At  the  top  of  the  moun¬ 
tains  we  saw  great  banks  of  fog  below  and  off 
to  the  north  of  us.  Into  this  we  soon  dropped, 
and  shortly  afterward  stopped  to  light  a  lan¬ 
tern. 

The  drive  down  the  mountain  that  night  proved 
very  interesting  in  certain  limited  senses  of  the 
word,  for  the  lantern  was  continually  going  out 
as  we  jolted  along,  whereupon  we  would  have  to 
stop  and  relight  it,  for  the  fog  made  it  dark  and 
dangerous  going,  little  flurries  of  rain  livening 
us  up  meanwhile. 

We  reached  the  hotel  without  further  incident. 
There  we  were  heartily  greeted  by  the  landlord, 
whose  acquaintance  we  had  made  on  previous 
trips.  After  a  good,  plain  supper  we  pumped 
the  good-natured  fellow  to  the  limit  concerning 
the  fishing,  which  he  said  was  fair  and  seemed  to 
be  getting  better  every  day,  and  retired  to  our 
rooms. 

The  next  morning  bright  and  early — all  but 
the  bright — we  had. an  old  character  named  Peter 
haul  us  to  our  camp  site  of  the  previous  year. 
Peter,  who,  so  far  as  we  ever  found  out,  had  no 
other  name,  was  a  lumberjack  of  the  old  days, 
who  was  now  spending  his  last  years  in  seeming 
contentment,  tinkering  around  the  inn-keeper’s 
little  farm  for  his  board,  drinks  and  a  meager 
salary.  Once  at  the  grounds  we  lost  no  time  in 
getting  the  tents  up  and  baggage  under  cover,  for 
the  rain  which  had  been  threatening  all  morning 
now  was  apparently  at  hand,  but  it  held  off,  and 
by  noon  camp  had  been  made  and  everything  put 
in  order. 

The  site  was  ideal.  A  few  rods  from  the  river 
bank  we  had  pitched  our  two  tents  with  a  dining 
fly  between,  under  which  we  made  a  table  from 
a  board  door  that  had  drifted  up  on  to  the  bank. 
Back  of  the  tents  there  was  a  grove  of  great 
sycamores  and  water  birches  with  a  fine  sod 
beneath,  and  good  water  at  a  farmhouse  not  far 
distant.  The  view  up  the  river  was  a  sight  to 
thrill  anyone;  the  forested  mountains  on  both 
sides  of  the  river  covered  with  second  growth 
hardwoods,  with  a  grand  old  pine  which  had 
escaped  the  lumberman’s  axe  growing  here  and 
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there,  and  in  the  distance  another  mountain  loom¬ 
ing  up  in  the  river  valley  where  the  stream 
forked. 

After  an  excellent  dinner,  topped  by  the  finest 
of  huckleberry  pies— compliments  due  the  lady  at 
the  farmhouse — we  caught  some  minnows  from  a 
tiny  meadow  brook  exquisitely  and  elaborately 
bordered  with  dainty  wild  forget-me-nots,  and 


A  Likely  Spot. 


set  about  to  secure  the  morrow's  breakfast.  This 
proved  an  enjoyable  task,  for  the  gamy  small¬ 
mouthed  black  bass  with  which  the  stream  is 
well  stocked  were  ready  for  anything.  That 
evening  at  camp  we  emptied  from  our  baskets 
plenty  of  fish  for  breakfast. 

During  our  two  weeks’  stay  in  camp  we  had 
all  the  fish  we  could  use  all  the  time,  and  many 
which  we  took  were  returned,  the  wiser  for  their 
experience,  I  hope.  True,  we  caught  no  mon¬ 
sters,  but,  nevertheless,  we  had  some  exciting 
times.  One  evening  as  father  was  returning  to 
camp,  rather  disgusted  with  his  luck,  he  noticed 
a  small  pool  not  over  three  feet  deep,  and  think¬ 
ing  that  he  might  possibly  make  an  addition  to 
the  small  company  in  his  basket,  he  cast  a  min¬ 
now  into  the  most  likely  place.  The  bait  had 
hardly  touched  the  water  when  several  bass 
jumped  at  it.  At  the  end  of  a  few  minutes  fa¬ 
ther  had  nine  bass  safe  in  his  basket,  and  then 
the  biting,  or  rather  jumping,  ceased. 

Many  times  after  this  incident  we  tried  the 
same  pool,  but  only  twice  did  we  meet  success; 
then  I  caught  eleven  and  my  brother  eight.  The 
fish  taken  from  this  pool  did  not  run  as  large 


as  in  deeper  water,  but  they  were  the  finest  ever 
for  the  frying-pan.  When  done  up  brown,  with¬ 
out  any  flour  or  meal,  in  lots  of  frying  fat  heated 
just  to  the  smoking  point,  those  little  fellows 
made  a  dish  fit  for  any  mortal.  They  were  also 
not  hard  to  eat  after  a  few  minutes  in  the  re¬ 
flecting  baker.  It  was  real  fish,  not  merely  so 
much  foodstuff  made  tasty  by  seasoning. 

We  could  do  no  successful  fly  fishing  on  ac¬ 
count  of  the  unfavorable  condition  of  the  water, 
but  according  to  reports  fine  catches  had  been 
made  just  before  our  arrival  by  night  fly-fishing. 
The  particular  stream  which  we  were  on  is 
usually  ideal  for  fly-fishing,  as  it  drains  a  tim¬ 
bered  region  and  is  almost  always  as  _clear  as 
crystal,  with  but  slight  rises  at  any  time. 

Our  last  day  in  camp  began  with  a  steady  rain 
falling  from  a  dark  sky.  As  there  were  no  indi¬ 
cations  of  the  rain’s  stopping,  I  threw  a  poncho 
over  my  shoulders  and  started  out  to  try  my 
luck,  while  the  others  stayed  in  camp  awaiting 
better  weather.  At  eleven  I  returned  with  no 
fish  of  any  account,  and,  as  the  sun  was  then 
shining  in  a  clear  sky,  we  ate  dinner  and  started 
out  immediately  afterwards,  hoping  to  make  a 
nice  catch  to  take  home. 

I  went  down  stream  and  father  up,  while  my 
brother  fished  near  camp.  During  the  after¬ 
noon  I  had  the  time  of  my  life,  as  also  did  fa¬ 
ther.  Immediately  after  leaving  camp  I  landed 
a  lively  little  fellow  from  under  a  sunken  log, 
and  moved  down  stream  to  one  of  my  favorite 
pools.  On  the  way  I  tried  several  others,  but 
with  no  success.  Having  arrived  at  the  pool,  I 
fished  it  all  over  with  minnows,  but  took  nothing 
until  I  tried  pulling  the  minnow  over  some  beds 
of  moss  in  about  two  feet  of  swift  running  water 
at  the  lower  end  of  a  smooth  stretch.  I  took 
but  one  fish  in  this  manner,  so  I  went  back  to  the 
pool  and  fished  it  again,  this  time  with  small 
crawfish,  but  I  got  no  better  results  than  before. 

I  went  on  in  this  way  until  I  had  tried  min¬ 
nows,  crabs,  crickets  and  large  grasshoppers, 
then  the  spell  was  broken  by  a  tiny  toad,  who 
made  the  mistake  of  his  life  when  he  jumped 
down  the  bank  at  that  particular  moment.  I  had 
fished  him  all  over  the  pool,  and  was  nearing  the 
upper  end,  when  I  got  a  half-hearted  strike. 
After  giving  some  time  I  struck  as  hard  as  my 
rod  allowed  and  hooked  my  fish.  The  fight  he 
made  was  beautiful,  as  much  of  the  play  could 
be  seen  through  the  clear  water.  He  glistened 
and  shone  in  the  late  afternoon  sun  as  he  leaped 
repeatedly,  gallantly  fighting  to  free  himself  from 
his  unknown  enemy.  For  a  small-mouth  a  foot 
long  plays  a  good  game  for  the  angler  with  a 
five-ounce  fly  rod. 

Next  day  this  fine  creature  was  cooked,  served 
and  unceremoniously  eaten.  And  remember  the 
fate  of  the  countless  chubs,  minnows  and  even 
promising  young  bass  that  crossed  his  path  be¬ 
fore  you  criticise  the  angler  as  being  hard¬ 
hearted. 
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A  Goose  and  A  Gun 

By  Herman  Blackmer. 


When  1  returned  to  camp  shortly  after  dark 
everybody  was  sitting  about  the  fire,  discussing 
the  happenings  of  the  day.  All  had  done  well, 
and  it  was  indeed  a  satisfied  group.  As  soon  as 
I  entered  the  circle  of  firelight  everyone  jumped 
up  and  prepared  to  display  his  or  her  catch,  for 
it  had  been  agreed  upon  to  wait  until  all  the 
camp  were  present  before  any  baskets  should  be 
opened.  It  was  a  pretty  display,  too,  the  shin¬ 
ing  bass  laid  out  side  by  side  on  the  rough  board 
table,  and  the  contented  group  standing  about, 
while  the  whole  scene,  enacted  under  the  big 
birches,  was  beautifully  and  effectively  lighted 
by  the  roaring  fire. 

The  excitement  over,  I  ate  my  supper,  as  the 
others  had  done  long  ago.  Then  we  all  turned 
in  to  clean  and  pack  our  fish,  and  this  done,  I 
went  out  to  try  the  flies  a  little,  as  the  water 
was  better  that  last  night  than  it  had  been  at 
any  time  during  our  stay.  At  the  first  cast  I  got 
a  strike  and  missed,  bpt  the  next  I  hooked  and 
landed.  I  believe  it  was  the  same  fish.  Three 
or  four  casts  yielded  another,  but  as  the  place 
was  rather  brushy  I  took  the  old  scow  and 
crossed  over  to  the  other  side.  On  the  way  over 
I  noticed  some  clouds  piling  up  in  the  north¬ 
west,  but  paid  no  attention  to  them  and  resumed 
my  fishing.  I  had  fished  several  minutes  and 
missed  a  beautiful  strike,  when  such  an  awful 
gust  of  wind  hit  the  place  that  I  could  not  keep 
my  flies  in  the  stream.  I  hurried  back  to  camp 
and  found  everybody  in  their  bunks  but  father, 
who  more  than  'had  his  hands  full  in  the  terrific 
gale  that  by  that  time  was  raging.  The  camp  was 
in  more  or  less  disorder,  preparatory  to  leaving, 
and  the  wind  did  not  help  matters. 

The  fire,  which  had  died  down  somewhat,  was 
fully  a  rod  and  a  half  from  the  tents,  but  when 
that  wind  had  fanned  up  a  flame  great  hunks 
of  coals  flew  clear  to  the  tents.  Something  had 
to  be  done  immediately,  so  I  spread  the  fire  and 
threw  water  on  it,  while  father  kept  the  coals 
away  from  the  tents  as  much  as  possible.  When 
the  fire  was  out  it  was  as  dark  as  pitch,  and  the 
wind  came  harder  than  ever.  Thunder  could  now 
be  heard,  growing  louder  every  second. 

Meanwhile  father  and  I  tried  to  keep  the  camp 
from  blowing  away.  He  braced  himself  and 
hung  on  to  tent  ropes,  while  I  took  in  what  might 
be  termed  the  after-sail — a  dining  fly  of  a  few 
minutes  before.  Suddenly  there  was  a  banging 
of  tin,  and  a  lard  can  minnow  cage,  full  of  nail 
holes  and  nothing  else,  came  up  over  the  river 
bank,  tore  through  the  camp  and  was  gone  across 
the  landscape. 

Crash!  Bang!  Everything  on  the  table,  includ¬ 
ing  our  metal  dishes  and  a  big  jar  of  huckle¬ 
berries,  started  after  the  can.  If  wind  can  rea¬ 
son,  I  should  say  that  gale  concluded  that  it 
had  damaged  everything  within  its  power,  except 
blowing  down  the  tents — which  evidently  wasn’t 
in  its  power — and  therefore  stopped  blowing. 
At  any  rate  it  stopped,  so  father  and  I  crawled 
into  our  bunks  just  before  the  rain  set  in. 

We  got  never  a  drop  in  our  tents  all  night,  and 
when  morning  dawned,  fair  and  sunny,  we  gath¬ 
ered  our  scattered  property  together,  packed  it 
up  and  went  back  over  the  mountains,  to  dream 
of  trips  to  come.  We  left  a  considerable  part  of 
our  outfit  at  the  home  of  the  friendly  native  at 
the  farmhouse,  in  expectation  of  another  trip  to 
be  made  at  the  earliest  date  possible. 


Albert  Lea,  Minn.,  Feb.  21,  1914. 
Editor  forest  and  Stream : 

Pickerel  Lake  is  a  beautiful  body  of  water, 
with  high  wooded  shores,  about  two  miles  long 
and  more  than  half  a  mile  wide,  oval  in  shape. 
When  I  was  a  lad — that  was  long  ago — there 
was  an  Indian  trail  along  its  shore,  as  there  was 
along  all  lakes  and  streams  in  this  country.  Near 
the  center  of  the  lake  was  a  high  shn  1  of  about 
seven  acres,  where  otter  had  their  home.  I  have 
seen  the  otter  at  play,  when  they  would  run  out 
on  a  tree  that  slanted  out  over  the  water,  and 
jump  off  and  back  again,  one  after  another,  div¬ 
ing  and  seeming  to  have  great  sport.  • 

The  island  was  covered  with  heavy  timber, 
and  towering  above  all  was  a  large  white  oak,  in 


the  top  of  which  was  a  bald  eagle’s  nest.  Along 
the  shore  an  osprey  had  its  nest.  The  osprey 
would  fly  out  over  the  lake,  dart  down  and  catch 
a  pickerel,  and  start  for  its  nest.  The  eagle 
would  sail  forth,  and  when  it  came  near  the  hawk 
the  latter  would  scream  and  drop  the  fish,  which 
the  eagle  would  swoop  down  and  catch  before 
it  struck  the  water.  Again  the  hawk  would  fare 
forth,  and  often  make  several  trips  before  the 
eagle  would  plunder  it  again.  This  was  the  regu¬ 
lar  thing  during  the  nesting  season.  Now  and 
then  an  eagle  would  go  after  a  duck  dr  goose, 
always  keeping  below  the  bird  so  it  could  not  get 
to  the  water,  and  when  the  fowl  became  ex¬ 
hausted  it  would  make  a  rush  and  seize  it. 

There  was  a  long  point  of  land  extending  into 
the  lake.  I  looked  around  it  and  there  was  an 
immense  flock  of  geese  along  the  shore.  I 
stepped  back  and  withdrew  the  wads  from  over 
the  shot,  put  in  some  heavy  shot,  skulked  along 
the  shore  until  I  was  opposite  and  near  to  the 
geese.  Then  I  whistled,  the  geese  raised  their 
heads,  and  I  took  careful  aim  at  the  nearest  ones 
and  fired.  Can  you  imagine  my  surprise  as  they 
all  flew  away?  I  watched  to  see  if  any  dropped; 
not  one.  I  was  greatly  perplexed,  and  wondered 
if  I  had  put  in  the  shot.  Yes,  I  had.  I  walked 
down  toward  the  shore  where,  to  my  amaze¬ 
ment.  I  saw  I  had  made  a  great  hole  in  the  mud. 


It  was  clear  then  that  1  had  aimed  between  the 
locks,  and  let  the  muzzle  hang  down.  As  I  was 
a  fair  shot  for.  a  boy,  I  must  have  had  goose 
fever. 

I  gave  up  hunting  then  and  there  and  started 
for  home,  when  I  saw  a  small  flock  of  geese  out 
in  the  lake.  I  jumped  into  my  canoe  and  started 
for  them.  There  was  a  bunch  of  rushes  between 
them  and  me,  and  I  sent  my  canoe  as  fast  and 
silently  as  I  could.  As  I  came  to  the  rushes  I 
laid  my  paddle  down  and  was  ready  with  my 
gun.  Coming  through  the  rushes  I  fixed  both 
barrels,  and  killed  one  goose  and  wounded  an¬ 
other.  The  wounded  goose  went  ashore  and  I 
after  it.  When  I  thought  I  was  near  shore,  I 
jumped  out  and  went  after  and  got  my  goose. 


When  I  came  back  my  canoe  was  bottom  side 
up  and  my  gun  was  in  the  lake.  I  commenced  to 
wade  up  and  down  for  it,  and  being  barefoot,  I 
knew  I  would  feel  the  gun  as  soon  as  I  came  to 
it.  I  went  back  and  forth  many  times,  and  com¬ 
menced  to  cry,  as  I  thought  the  gun  was  lost. 
Then  I  made  up  my  mind  I  would  wade  up  and 
down  until  the  water  was  too  deep  to  walk  in. 
Out  as  far  again  as  I  had  supposed  it  could  be,  I 
found  it.  I  had  not  realized  the  canoe  had 
drifted  in.  If  you  ever  saw  a  pleased  hoy  he 
must  have  looked  as  I  did  when  I  got  my  gun. 

I  did  not  tell  when  I  got  home  of  my  first 
miss  nor  of  losing  my  gun.  I  was  quite  proud, 
as  it  was  my  first  goose. 


SQUIRRELS  TO  GIVE  AWAY. 

Any  city  in  New  York  State  can  probably  ob¬ 
tain  some  gray  squirrels  free  of  charge  so  far  as 
the  officials  of  Watertown  are  concerned.  Since 
the  city  park  was  stocked  with  gray  squirrels  a 
few  years  ago  the  animals  have  bred  rapidly,  and 
complaints  are  received  frequently  because  of 
damage  to  orchards  and  gardens.  Although  it 
is  understood  that  the  city  that  wants  some  of 
the  little  animals  is  expected  to  trap  them,  the 
task  should  be  an  easy  one,  as  the  squirrels  have 
become  remarkably  tame.  Watertown  thinks  it 
has  about  500  squirrels  to  spare. 


.  -  aM... n.~  ^ 

«<  -•  '  .  •  - 
••••_  • — wag- 


“Little  Lac  Grenier,  I  See  You  Now,  Onder  de  Roof  of  Spring.” 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

— Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


BEST  TIME  OF  DAY  IN  CAMP. 

What  is  the  best  time  of  day  in  camp?  The 
answer  depends  perhaps  on  temperament  and  en¬ 
vironment.  To  many,  the  early  morning  brings 
the  keenest  enjoyment.  He  who  is  ever  fortu¬ 
nate  enough  to  push  aside  the  flap  of  the  tent 
and  gaze  on  the  growing  splendor  of  the  dawn— 
to  witness  the  first  coming  of  the  sun  over  the 
nearby  hill,  and  the  reflection  of  his  rays  on  the 
mirror-like  lake,  with  the  added  magic  touch  that 
turns  every  dewdrop  into  a  diamond  fairer  than 
ever  came  from  the  earth — has  seen  something 
that  will  hang  long  on  memory’s  wall.  To  de¬ 
scribe  a  mountain  sunrise,  or  endeavor  to  paint 
the  picture  of  a  new  day  over  an  island-gemmed 
lake  is  futile.  Shakespeare  knew  how  to  do  it. 
We  can  well  imagine  that  the  gorgeous  passages 
touching  on  the  dawn  that  stand  out  like  the 
swell  of  music  in  his  plays  were  but  reminiscences, 
and  the  impressions  that  thrilled  the  soul  of  a 
Warwick  country  lad. 

In  a  more  material  sense,  morning  in  camp  is 
part  of  the  day  one  does  not  forget.  The  feeling 
of  exhilaration  following  the  sound  rest,  the  blue 
smoke  from  the  fire  curling  upward  against  the 
green  pines,  the  smell  of  the  frying  bacon  and 
the  odors  of  the  breakfast  anxiously  awaited,  are 
worth  while.  The  tang  of  the  morning  air,  the 
cleanness  of  the  crystaline  atmosphere,  the  sud¬ 
den  shock  following  the  plunge  in  the  lake — all 
these  make  mere  existence  a  joy.  How  good  tlm 
fire  feels,  too,  as  one  extends  his  hands  over  it  01 
presents  the  surface  of  a  flannel-covered  back 
to  its  kindly  warmth. 

Noon  is  good  in  camp,  but  slightly  somnolent. 
The  sun  is  shimmering  over  the  water,  the  birds 
have  hushed  their  morning  ecstasy,  and  one 
feels  at  peace  with  himself  and  the  world.  Noon 
is  reflective;  the  morning  is  mspirative. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

But  what  of  the  evening,  when  the  day’s  work 
is  done  and  the  sun  has  disappeared  over  the 
brow  of  the  pine  clad  mountain,  leaving  a  riot  of 
color  in  the  sky,  and  painting  on  the  surface  of 
the  water  strange  harmonies  in  tints  that  never 
will  be  conveyed  to  canvas?  The  homely  little 
preparations  around  the  camp  for  evening,  the 
gathering  together  of  kindred  spirits,  the  discus¬ 
sion  of  the  day's  doings,  the  passing  of  the  inno¬ 
cent  joke  and  even  the  harmless  horseplay  of  the 
more  exuberant  spirits — these  also  are  worth  while. 

To  not  a  few,  nevertheless,  the  best  part  of  the 
day,  to  use  a  Hibernicism,  is  the  middle  of  the 
nig-ht.  Aroused  by  some  strange  noise,  caused  by 
the  movements  of  the  various  “small  deer”  that 
have  their  habitation  near  and  out  of  curiosity 
come  to  see  what  strange  manner  of  mortals 
have  invaded  their  territory,  one  throws  aside  his 
warm  blanket  and  steps  out  to  look  upon  the 
lovely  golden  glow  of  the  moon  in  full  splendor. 
The  scene  is  softer  than  sunlight,  but  almost  as 
distinct,  and  incomparably  more  beautiful.  If 
the  moon  be  lacking,  her  beauty  is  surpassed  by 
the  diamond  studded  heavens.  The  sweep  of  the 
constellations  and  the  far  flung  banner  of  the 
Milky  Way  give  one  with  startling  distinctness  an 
impression  of  the  majesty  and  the  mystery  of 
nature  that  will  never  depart. 

Still,  if  we  were  asked  to  decide  which  is  the 
best  time  of  the  day  in  camp,  we  would  answer 
simply  and  truthfully,  all  time  and  any  time,  from 
the  coming  up  of  the  sun  to  the  going  down 
thereof,  and  the  long  velvety  night  between. 


GAME  LAWS  “IN  HIS  HEART." 

A  valued  correspondent  of  Forest  and  Stream, 
writing  of  conditions  in  his  locality,  puts  the 
whole  question  of  game  conservation  in  a  nut 
shell  when  he  says,  “After  all,  the  game  laws 
are  only  in  a  man’s  heart.”  The  real  sportsman 
is  not  restrained  from  hunting  or  fishing  before 
or  after  certain  dates  by  fear  of  arrest  or  fine. 
He  appreciates  the  fact  that  statutory  enactments 
regulating  seasons  are  merely  common  sense  ap¬ 
proximations,  derived  from  experience,  and 
based  on  an  endeavor  to  preserve  wild  life,  so 
that  the  people  may  continue  to  enjoy  and  use  a 
property  that  is  peculiarly  their  own.  The  idea 
that  some  stern  mandate  has  been  imposed  to  re¬ 
strict  him  from  reasonable  enjoyment  never  en¬ 
ters  his  mind. 

Game  laws  do  not  mean  that  trout  are  not  fit 
for  eating  until  after  an  arbitrarily  fixed  date,  or 
that  partridge  or  deer  are  equally  valueless  until 
the  law  says  they  are  good.  If  either  of  these 
premises  represented  actual  fact  there  would  be 
no  need  for  game  laws,  for  nature  already  would 
have  provided  them.  So  those  of  us  who  believe 
in  reasonable  regulation,  or  who  appreciate  the 
necessity  of  restraint  for  the  sake  of  conserva¬ 
tion,  do  not  really  need  game  laws,  although  it  is 
well  that  none  should  start  before  a  commonly 
agreed  date  has  been  fixed,  and  that  all  should 
stop  at  the  same  time.  It  is  best  that  the  law 
should  fix  these  seasonal  limitations. 

Aside  from  the  need  of  legislation  for  the  pur¬ 
poses  named,  it  is  unfortunately  true  that  a  cer¬ 
tain  element  of  society  looks  upon  fishing,  the 
chase  and  the  taking  of  wild  life  as  an  enjoyment 
to  be  partaken  of  selfishly,  or  as  a  means  of  live¬ 
lihood,  regardless  of  the  rights  of  others.  To 
this  class  game  laws  apply  in  the  literally  inter¬ 
preted  sense,  with  restraint  enforced  by  penal 


possibilities.  Under  gradually  increasing  effi¬ 
ciency  of  the  administration  of  these  laws,  we 
shall  soon  be  able  to  write  actualities  where  pos¬ 
sibilities  is  now  the  strongest  word  that  can  be 
employed. 

Hasten  the  date  when  this  will  be  true — when 
every  open  or  overt  breaking  of  game  laws  will 
be  followed  by  the  same  swift  apprehension  that 
befalls  the  individual  who  assaults  the  person  of 
his  neighbor  or  takes  his  property.  A  game  law 
violator  is  really  in  the  same  class  as  a  burglar, 
for  the  latter  takes  only  the  property  of  an  indi¬ 
vidual,  or  a  part  of  the  community,  whereas  a 
game  law  violator  takes  property  owned  by  the 
whole  state. 


INVESTIGATING  DUCK  DISEASE. 

The  disease  which  has  killed  many  thousand 
ducks  on  Tulare  and  Buena  Vista  lakes,  Califor¬ 
nia,  is  probably  due  to  a  mineral  or  organic  con¬ 
stituent  of  the  lake  water,  according  to  prelimi¬ 
nary  report  just  issued  by  the  California  com¬ 
mission.  The  investigations  are  being  carried  on 
by  Frank  C.  Clarke,  of  the  University  of  Cali¬ 
fornia. 

As  the  symptoms  indicated  a  slow  poisoning 
of  some  kind,  the  report  says,  and  as  no  disease- 
producing  organs  could  be  located  in  the  blood 
nor  grown  on  agar,  it  was  decided  to  carry  on 
some  experiments  to  determine  if  the  water  of 
Tulare  Lake  possessed  the  ingredients  which 
were  responsible  for  the  malady.  The  fish- 
carp,  perch,  bass  and  catfish — of  which  the  lake 
had  a  great  abundance  at  one  time,  all  died  prior 
to  the  summer  just  past,  the  water  becoming  too 
stagnant  for  their  existence. 

At  present  analyses  of  the  water  and  gases  of 
the  lake  are  being  made  and  experiments  are  be¬ 
ing  carried  out  to  confirm  or  refute  the  conclu¬ 
sions  regarding  this  duck  disease.  Some  time 
will  be  required  before  all  this  data  can  be  ob¬ 
tained. 


PAY  $5,500  FOR  WILD  FOWL. 

Suits  based  on  the  complaint  that  black  and 
mallard  ducks  trapped  in  Virginia  and  brought 
to  Little  Falls  for  breeding  purposes  were  re¬ 
crated  and  shipped  to  Goshen,  where  they  were 
reshipped  to  hotels  and  restaurants,  elicited  a 
fine  of  $5,500  from  the  Franco-American  Poultry 
Company,  which  has  farms  at  Little  Falls,  N.  J., 
and  Goshen,  N.  Y.  The  original  suits,  brought 
by  the  New  Jersey  commission,  were  to  recover 
penalties  aggregating  $80,000,  but  a  compromise 
was  reached.  The  fine  was  paid  by  John  V.  Sny¬ 
der,  one  of  the  officials  of  the  company.  The 
complaint  mentioned  twenty-seven  separate  ship¬ 
ments  of  black  and  mallard  ducks  from  Little 
Falls  to  Goshen  between  December  2,  1912,  and 
January  9,  1913,  with  a  total  of  about  4,000  birds. 

August  Silz  and  other  officials  of  the  Franco- 
American  Poultry  Company  were  fined  $20,000 
in  New  York  state  recently  for  importing  the 
game  birds  from  Little  Falls  to  Goshen. 


It  isn’t  the  advertising  which  appears  in  the 
most  publications  which  pays  the  highest  profit, 
but  that  which  is  given  sufficient  space  in  the 
publications  whose  contents  are  absorbed — whose 
advertising  is  assimilated  by  the  greatest  number 
of  buying-believing  people. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


313 


Fur,  Fin  and  Feather 

Nubbins  of  News  From  “  Forest  and  Stream’s”  Duffle  Bag  for  the  Information  and  Pleasure  of  Readers 


MORTON  F.  PLANT’S  PRESERVE. 

The  generous  contribution  toward  game  pro¬ 
tection  recently  made  by  Morton  F.  Plant,  the 
New  London,  Conn.,  yachtsman,  who  turned  over 
to  the  state  his  private  game  preserve  of  3,000 
acres  at  East  Lyme,  for  a  period  of  ten  years, 
gives  Connecticut  a  retreat  for  quail,  ruffed 
grouse  and  woodcock  and  in  addition  a  finely 
equipped  plant  for  the  raising  of  ring-necked 
pheasants,  ducks  and  other  game  birds  which  can 
be  successfully  propagated  in  captivity. 

About  ten  years  ago  Mr.  Plant  began  the  con¬ 
struction  of  the  preserve  and  it  has  been  brought 
to  its  present  high  state  by  the  intelligent  work 
and  supervision  of  men  possessing  special  knowl¬ 
edge  of  what  a  game  preserve  should  be.  The 
preserve  is  situated  in  East  Lyme  on  the  main 
highway  between  Old  Lyme  and  New  London, 
the  greater  part  being  north  of  the  highway.  It 
comprises  nearly  three  thousand  acres  and  is  two 
miles  east  and  west  by  three  miles  north  and 
south,  extending  into  the  towns  of  Old  Lyme  and 
Lyme.  Through  the  preserve  runs  the  Four 
Mile  river,  one  of  the  celebrated  trout  streams  of 
the  state.  The  territory  consists  of  marsh, 
meadow,  upland  and  forest  and  is  especially  suit¬ 
able  to  all  kinds  of  game.  In  the  woods  are 
many  ruffed  grouse,  and  the  quail  are  numerous 
in  the  fields.  Woodcock  find  favorite  resting 
places  in  the  lowlands  and  on  the  hillsides,  and 
both  the  black  and  the  wood-ducks  have  been 
known  to  nest  and  raise  their  broods  within  the 
confines  of  the  domain.  The  preserve  is  well- 
equipped  for  the  raising  of  ringneck  or  English 
pheasants,  and  Mr.  Plant  has  turned  out  thous¬ 
ands  of  these  birds  for  the  sport  of  himself  and 
his  friends.  The  buildings  and  pens  for  these 
birds  are  all  of  large  size  and  in  fine  condition 
and  are  ready  for  the  use  of  the  fish  and  game 
commission  for  propagating  purposes.  By  build¬ 
ing  a  large  concrete  dam  on  the  Four  Mile  river 
Mr.  Plant  made  a  large  pond,  three-quarters  of  a 
mile  long  by  two  hundred  yards  in  width,  and  this 
can  be  utilized  for  the  raising  of  wild  ducks.  An 
island  in  the  middle  of  the  pond  is  especially 
adapted  for  the  raising  of  the  beautiful  wood 
ducks  and  will  doubtless  be  utilized  by  the  com¬ 
mission  for  this  purpose.  Black  and  Mallard 
ducks  can  readily  be  propagated  in  suitable  places 
along  the  banks  of  the  pond. 


OPEN  VIOLATION. 

Game  killed  in  violation  of  the  Virginia  state 
laws  is  exposed  for  sale  in  the  markets  every 
day,  and  nothing  is  done  to  prevent  it,  according 
to  a  recent  address  delivered  at  Norfolk  by 
Charles  E.  Brewster,  game  expert  of  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Agriculture. 

“I  saw  trapped  ducks  offered  for  sale  right 
here,”  he  said — “game  killed  in  violation  of  both 
your  state  laws  and  Federal  statutes. 

“The  only  way  that  game  laws  can  be  effec¬ 
tively  enforced  is  by  the  employment  of  a  game 
warden  system,  and  I  shall  strongly  advocate  at 
every  opportunity  the  adoption  of  this  system  in 


Virginia.  It  is  impossible  to  enforce  your  pres¬ 
ent  laws  because  you  cannot  get  a  local  warden 
to  testify  against  his  neighbor.  Virginia  is  one 
of  four  states  that  have  not  adopted  the  game 
warden  system,  and  when  one  considers  that  Vir¬ 
ginia  once  was  the  most  prolific  producer  of  all 
sorts  of  wild  game  this  statement  becomes  more 
astounding. 

“The  wild  turkeys  that  once  were  plentiful 
have  nearly  all  been  killed  off.  The  Virginia 
deer,  famous  all  over  the  country  in  its  day,  has 
become  little  more  than  a  memory.  What  has 
happened  to  the  wild  turkeys  and  the  deer  will 
happen  to  the  pheasants,  partridges  and  some  of 
the  other  species.  The  slaughter  of  wild  ducks 
by  pot  and  market  hunters  continues  under  the 
archaic  laws  of  your  state.  The  Federal  gov¬ 
ernment  is  doing  everything  possible  to  aid  in  the 
preservation  of  game  and  is  interested  in  Vir¬ 
ginia,  because  here  is  offered  a  great  opportunity 
to  see  the  enforcement  of  the  Federal  laws.” 

FISH  AND  GAME  RESOURCES — 
Golden  Gate. 

According  to  a  yearly  report  now  in  course 
of  preparation  by  the  Fish  and  Game  Commis¬ 
sion,  California  has  a  greater  variety  of  furred 
and  finny  tribes  than  any  other  state  in  the 
Union.  Not  only  that,  it  has  a  larger  expanse  of 
territory  to  patrol  in  the  protection  of  game  and 
fish  and  is  doing  it  better  and  at  less  expense 
than  many  other  states 

It  is  estimated  that  the  confines  of  the  state 
embrace  over  one  hundred  million  acres  with  all 
kinds  of  temperature  and  climate.  In  Mount 
Whitney  it  has  the  highest  mountain  of  the 
United  States,  outside  of  Alaska,  and  in  Death 
Valley  the  lowest  elevation,  some  four  hundred 
feet  below  sea  level. 

The  state  possesses  26,212  miles  of  streams 
available  for  fishing,  862,133  acres  of  lakes,  and 
158,297  square  miles  of  land  on  which  can  be 
found  almost  every  variety  of  furred  animal  in 
Western  America. 

A  comparison  of  the  work  done  by  fish  and 
game  wardens  in  this  state  with  that  done  by 
officials  in  other  states  indicates  that  the  local 
authorities  have  reached  a  high  state  of  efficiency. 
New  York  has  20,000  square  miles  of  territory 
less  than  California  and  expends  $900,000  annu¬ 
ally  in  the.  protection  of  game  and  fish,  while 
California  expends  $200,000  and  at  the  same  time 
deals  with  8,000  more  hunters. 

The  motorcycle  has  proved  to  be  of  great  value 
in  patrol  work  in  this  state,  one  warden  alone 
covering  7,800  miles  last  year  at  a  total  cost  of 
$191.74.  He  made  29  individual  arrests,  assisted 
in  12  others,  which  resulted  in  fines  aggregating 
$975- 

In  the  endeavor  to  entirely  prohibit  the  sale 
of  game,  the  state  authorities  are  not  working  out 
theories  of  their  own  but  are  following  the  exam¬ 
ple  set  by  forty-seven  other  states.  In  San  Fran¬ 
cisco  alone  over  600,000  ducks  found  a  market 
last  year,  and  it  was  from  that  city  that  fully 
eighty  per  cent,  of  the  signatures  came  to  recall 
the  provision  of  the  law  which  prohibited  the 
sale  of  game.  The  duck  supply,  that  formerly 
seemed  almost  inexhaustible,  is  now  showing 
signs  of  depletion.  In  spite  of  the  seemingly 


large  number  of  birds  killed  many  hunters  were 
out  of  business  during  a  part  of  the  season  on 
account  of  the  scarcity  of  game.  Large  ship¬ 
ments  of  linnets  and  other  small  birds  not  on  the 
protected  list  are  being  made  to  the  city  markets 
from  time  to  time  and  only  by  a  determined  fight 
on  the  part  of  bird  lovers  had  the  meadow  lark 
been  saved  from  a  like  fate. 

NEW  HATCHERY  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

The  new  private  fish  hatchery  in  Mill  Creek 
canyon,  Cal.,  recently  received  50,000  rainbow 
trout  eggs,  the  first  of  a  consignment  of  more 
than  a  million  which  are  expected  within  the  next 
twenty  weeks.  Eight  spawning  reservoirs  have 
been  installed  adjacent  to  the  hatchery.  Game 
and  Fish  Warden  Vale,  who  recently  inspected 
the  hatchery,  said  that  a  better  location  for  the 
project  could  not  have  been  found  in  that  region. 

ADAMS  SPORTSMEN  ORGANIZE. 

Hunters  and  fishermen  of  Adams,  Mass.,  met 
recently  and  organized  the  Adams  Fish  and 
Game  Association,  with  an  immediate  membership 
of  about  seventy.  This  number  probably  will  be 
more  than  doubled,  as  there  were  about  150  ap¬ 
plications  on  hand. 

The  result  of  the  election  of  officers  was: 

President,  J.  Nelson  Sanderson;  secretary, 
Maj.  H.  O.  Hicks;  treasurer,  Harry  J.  Sheldon; 
directors,  Philip  D.  Powers,  J.  D.  Haytree,  A.  T. 
Lacy,  Dr.  J.  E.  Donovan,  Frederick  Brunell, 
and  Henry  Harrington.  The  directors  and 
officers  will  constitute  the  executive  committee. 
The  annual  dues  will  be  50  cents,  or  as  much 
more  as  members  wish  to  give. 

The  association  organized  with  the  understand¬ 
ing  that  it  was  not  necessary  to  pay  dues  to  be  a 
member  in  case  the  applicant  felt  that  he  could 
not  afford  it.  The  question  was  put  in  the  ap¬ 
plication  to  all  the  members  regarding  the  five- 
inch  trout  law,  and  all  were  unanimously  in  favor 
of  the  five-inch  law.  It  is  claimed  that  the  ma¬ 
jority  of  the  small  streams  of  Berkshire  county 
seldom  grow  large  trout,  but  abound  in  trout 
from  five  to  seven  inches. 


HEAVY  DEMAND  FOF  FISH  FRY. 

More  interest  is  being  shown  this  year  than 
ever  before  in  restocking  the  lakes  and  streams 
of  Douglas  county,  Wisconsin,  President  A.  J. 
Wentzel  of  the  Fish  and  Game  Protection  League 
receiving  daily  many  applications  for  free  fish 
fry.  Most  of  the  applications  are  for  bass,  trout 

and  pike.  - 

KATY  LAKE  BEING  RESTOCKED. 

Katy  Lake,  north  of  Hillsboro,  Tex.,  which  as 
a  result  of  several  years’  drought  was  dried  out 
and  depleted  of  fish,  was  stocked  recently  with 
2,650  black  bass  from  the  State  Hatchery  at  San 
Marcos.  Several  other  shipments  are  yet  to  be 
received. 

MANY  BIRD  INSECTS  AT  GATUN. 

About  900  varieties  of  birds,  more  than  in  any 
one  state  in  the  United  States,  are  estimated  to 
be  found  within  the  limits  of  the  Canal  Zone. 
And  one  little  island  in  Gatun  Lake  harbors  a 
greater  number  of  species  than  any  other  one 
locality  in  the  western  hemisphere.  E.  A.  Gold¬ 
man,  of  the  Biological  Survey,  obtained  about  300 
different  species  in  two  short  collecting  trips. 
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FIFTH  AVE.  and  31st  ST. 

NEW  YORK 


FISHING  TACKLE 

AND 

SPORTING  GOODS 


DRY  -  FLY  -  TACKLE 

SCOTCH  AND  ENGLISH 
DRY  FLIES 

HALFORD’S  AND  EMYLN  GILLS 
PATTERNS 

HARDY  BROS.  FLY-CASTS 

(Mounted,  Ready  for  Use.) 


ENGLISH  DOUBLE  TAPERED  VACUUM 
FLY  LINES 


JOHN  G.  LANDMANS  AND  NICHOLS 
HAND  MADE  FLY  RODS 

BAIT -CASTING -SUPPLIES 


HEDDON’S  BASS  RODS 
DOWAGIC  MINNOWS 
CHIPPEWA  BAITS 


MEISSELBACH  AND  MEEK  CASTING 
REELS 


HAND  MADE  BAIT  CASTING  LINES 

SURF  -  CASTING  -  TACKLE 


VOM  HOFE  REELS 
“SURFMANS”  CASTING  LINES 
SURF  AND  TUNA  RODS 

(Hand  Made.) 

E.  HOLZMANN’S  REELS 

TROUT— BAIT— AND— SURF 


We  respectfully  solicit  your  patronage 
and  would  be  pleased  to  have  you  call  and 
jnspect  our  tackle  department. 

Fishing  trips  laid  out  and  proper  'tackle 
advised  for  fishing  in  the  different  sections 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada. 

Inquiries  by  mail  given  prompt  and 
careful  attention. 
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SOUTHERN  ILLINOIS  PRESERVE. 

The  first  game  reservation  to  be  established  in 
southern  Illinois  under  plans  of  the  state  com¬ 
missioners  will  be  located  on  several  farms  west 
of  Edwardsville,  Madison  county.  Land  owners 
who  are  reported  to  have  entered  into  the  ar¬ 
rangement  are  Representative  William  Dickman, 
Mrs.  P.  F.  Wheeler,  Christ  Rathert,  Fred  Ort- 
gier,  John  Barnsback  and  Edward  Brockmeier. 
The  reservation  will  probably  contain  be. ween 
1,500  and  2,000  acres. 


PROTECTOR  MEANS  BUSINESS 

Sixteen  men  who  violated  the  game  laws  of 
New  York  State  in  obtaining  hunters’  licenses 
by  misrepresentation  were  arrested  and  convicted 
in  the  last  few  weeks  through  the  activity  of 
State  Game  Protector  J.  A.  Ginder.  He  recently 
obtained  the  conviction  of  one  man  on  two 
counts,  the  first  for  taking  out  a  license  at  Sche¬ 
nectady  and  representing  that  he  was  a  citizen, 
and  the  second  for  taking  out  a  license  and 
transferring  it  to  a  friend.  The  offender  was 
fined  $30  and  $50  on  the  two  counts. 


TO  ATTRACT  WILD  DUCKS. 

Warden  Hedrick,  of  South  Dakota,  plans  to 
utilize  part  of  the  recent  $7,000  appropriation  in 
starting  the  growth  of '  wild  rice  in  about  ten 
lakes  in  the  eastern  part  of  the  state,  which  are 
known  to  have  been  favorite  nesting  places  for 
wild  ducks  in  earlier  days.  The  twenty-five  elk 
assigned  to  the  state  forest  reserve  have  not  yet 
been  obtained,  the  reason  being  that  the  absence 
of  severe  winter  weather  has  caused  the  animals 
to  remain  in  the  hills  where  they  cannot  be 
caught. 


SETTING  PARTRIDGE. 

On  the  cover  of  our  issue  of  January  17th  we 
reproduced  a  wonderful  photograph  of  a  hen 
partridge  setting.  It  took  Mr.  C.  A.  Hooker, 
of  Evart,  Mich.,  ten  days  to  get  this  photograph. 
When  Mr.  Hooker  finally  succeeded  in  breaking- 
down  the  reeds  in  front  of  the  bird  she  pecked 
his  hand,  thereby  showing  how  carefully  he  had 
to  proceed  in  order  to  avoid  frightening  the  bird. 


CAN  SHIP  BEAVER  MEAT. 

The  meat  of  legally  killed  beavers  can  be 
shipped  out  of  the  state  of  Michigan,  according 
to  a  recent  notification  from  State  Game  Warden 
W.  R.  Oates.  All  packages  must  be  marked  plain¬ 
ly  to  indicate  their  contents.  With  the  price  of 
beaver  meat  quoted  at  Chicago  at  upward  of  $1 
a  pound,  it  is  evident  that  the  pelts  may  bring 
less  than  the  meat,  most  of  which  heretofore  has 
been  wasted. 


WOMAN  SHOOTS  30-POUND  LYNX. 

The  first  Canadian  lynx  known  to  have  been 
shot  in  that  part  of  Vermont  was  brought  down 
recently  by  Mrs.  Cora  C.  Bancroft,  of  Fairlee, 
about  a  mile  from  her  home.  Her  husband  had 
been  losing  his  fox  traps  and  she  had  trailed  them 
to  a  den  in  the  ledges  of  the  mountains.  After 
several  days’  work  Mrs.  Bancroft  succeeded  in 
inducing  the  thief  to  come  out,  and  she  shot  him 
with  a  38-calibre  revolver.  Her  husband  met  her 
as  she  was  bringing  home  the  trophy  on  her 
shoulder. 


NORTHERN  PACIFIC  TO  HAUL  ELK. 

The  Northern  Pacific  railroad  has  filed  a  “live 
elk’’  tariff  with  the  interstate,  commerce  com¬ 


mission,  in  anticipation  of  its  hauling  elk  from 
Yellowstone  Park  to  such  city  parks  as  may  ask 
for  them,  under  recent  ruling  of  the  department 
of  the  interior.  The  work  of  transporting  the 
elk  will  probably  be  begun  in  the  spring. 


SHORT  MUSKRAT  SEASON. 

The  trapping  of  muskrat  on  the  Wisconsin  side 
of  the  Mississippi  river  will  be  permitted  only 
during  the  forty-one  days  between  March  1st  and 
April  10th,  when  the  fur  of  the  animals  is  sup¬ 
posed  to  be  at  its  best.  The  widespread  activity 
of  amateur  and  professional  trappers  in  that 
region  of  the  Badger  state  necessitated  the  legis¬ 
lation  in  the  Badger  State. 


TO  CONFORM  TO  FEDERAL  LAWS. 

The  Rhode  Island  Commissioners  of  Birds  re¬ 
commended  recently,  in  their  annual  report  to 
the  Governor,  that  the  state  game  laws  be  changed 
so  as  to  conform  to  the  Federal  law.  Another 
suggestion  was  that  sportsmen  and  farmers  be 
urged  to  scatter  grain  or  the  sweepings  of  hay¬ 
mows  in  the  haunts  of  game  birds  when  snow  is 
on  the  ground,  so  that  the  birds  can  find  food 
easily  and  thus  be  preserved  for  the  hunting  sea¬ 
son.  Encouragement  for  the  future  was  held  out 
in  the  statement  that  “the  mild  winter  which  thus 
far  has  prevailed  in  Rhode  Island,  following  the 
generally  temperate  conditions  of  the  year  previ¬ 
ous  will  undoubtedly  aid  greatly  in  multiplying 
the  game  birds  and  game  animals.” 


HATCHERIES  NOT  EFFICIENT. 

A  Maine  newspaper  suggested  recently  that  in¬ 
stead  of  establishing  more  hatcheries,  the  state 
would  do  better  to  furnish  more  funds  for  those 
already  in  operation.  It  is  pointed  out  that  while 
the  present  hatcheries  increase  their  output  from 
year  to  year,  the  equipment  remains  as  when  first 
established.  It  would  be  cheaper  and  more  prof¬ 
itable,  it  is  implied,  to  get  full  benefit  from  the 
present  hatcheries. 


TO  RESTORE  TRUCKEE  RIVER. 

Fish  ladders  and  an  absorption  system  are  part 
of  the  plan  to  restore  the  Truckee  river  to  its 
status  as  a  trout  stream,  as  taken  up  by  the  Fish 
Commission  of  Nevada,  the  Fish  and  Game  Com¬ 
mission  of  California,  and  the  officials  of  the 
Floriston  Pulp  &  Paper  Co.  The  absorption  sys¬ 
tem  will  keep  the  river  free  from  acid  from  the 
paper  plant.  Fish  ladders  will  be  installed  in  two 
places. 


SUNDAY  HUNTING  AND  FISHING. 

A  bill  making  it  a  misdemeanor,  punishable  by 
a  fine  of  $25,  to  hunt  on  Sunday,  and  providing 
moreover  that  the  prosecution  need  not  prove 
that  the  hunting  caused  any  serious  interruption 
of  the  religious  life  of  the  community,  was  intro¬ 
duced  in  the  New  York  State  legislature  recently 
by  Assemblyman  Ferry.  Assemblyman  Dubois 
introduced  a  bill  proposing  a  referendum  on 
Sunday  fishing  and  amateur  sports.  If  the  bill 
goes  through,  the  question  will  then  be  decided 
by  vote  upon  petition  of  one-fourth  of  the  elect¬ 
ors. 


“GHOST  BEAR”  PROVES  REAL  THING. 

A  white  bear,  the  first  ever  taken  in  the  Adi- 
rondacks,  was  captured  recently  near  the  settle¬ 
ment  of  Hague,  and  the  mystery  of  the  ghost 
bear  of  the  mountains  appears  to  have  been 
cleared  up.  The  bear,  which  was  caught  in  one 
of  a  dozen  traps  set  for  the  “ghost,”  is  of  average 
size  and  is  almost  snow  white.  He  is  thought  to 
be  a  “sport”  of  the  black  North  American  bear. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

It  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here , 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

Registered  Tournaments. 

March  5. — Concordia,  Kans. — Blue  Ribbon  Gun  Club, 
J.  F.  Caldwell,  secretary. 

March  17.— Chapman,  Kans. — Chapman  Gun  Club,  Roy 
Thisler,  secretary. 

April  14,  15  and  16. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — The  Inter¬ 
state  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first 
place  in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100 
and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed 
$75  and  a  trophy  ,and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

April  16. — Atglen,  Pa. — Atglen  Gun  Club,  Lloyd  R. 
Lewis,  manager. 

April  17. — La  Junta,  Colo. — La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
F.  Cook,  secretary. 

April  20. — Lawrence,  Mass. — Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

April  22. — Las  Animas,  Colo. — “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 
Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

April  22  and  23. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa. — Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

April  23. — Maysville,  Ivy. — Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  Held  captain. 

April  28  and  29. — Grundy  Center,  la. — Grundy  Center 
Gun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

April  28.— Fairbury,  Nebr. — Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Moiberly,  Mo. — Moberly  Gun  Club,  John 
A.  Melton,  secretary. 

May  1. — Emporia,  Kans. — Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas.  Ford, 
secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Plubbard,  secretary. 


May  5  and  6. — Eagle  Grove,  la. — Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club, 
A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

May  6. — -Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — Tyndall  Gun  Club,  H.  K. 
Stillwill,  secretary. 

May  7. — Riverside,  Ills. — Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas.  W. 
May,  president. 

May  8. — Garden  City,  Kans. — Garden  City  Gun  Club,  M. 
E.  Neal,  secretary. 

May  11. — Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club,  E.  L. 
Iviteley,  secretary. 

May  12,  13  and  14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  -Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $i,oco 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  19. — Vicksburg,  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J.  J. 
Bra-dfield,  secretary. 

May  12  and  13. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — Alexandria  Gun  Club, 
M.  H.  iForney,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn. — Pipestone  Gun  Club, 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Montpelier,  Vt. — Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Shelbyville,  Ills.- — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14. — Camden,  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus 
Gun  Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 


May  19. — Lake  View,  la. — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Alien,  president. 

May  20,  21  and  22. — Laramie,  Wyo. — Gem  City  Gun  Club, 
Tyler  A.  Rogers,  president. 

May  21. — Winchester,  Ivy. — Winchester  Gun  Club,  C.  B. 
Strother,  secretary. 

May  21  and  22. — Mount  Morris,  Ills. — Mount  Morris  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  C.  J.  Price,  secretary. 

May  22. — Henry,  S.  Dak. — Plenry  Gun  Club,  C.  V.  Hub¬ 
bard,  secretary. 

May  22. — Austerlitz,  Ivy. — Hill  Top  Gun  Club,  Thos.  II. 

Gun  Club,  >D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

May  23. — Washington,  D.  C. — Analostan  Gun  Club 
Miles  Taylor,  secretary. 

May  25,  26  and  27. — Logansport,  Ind. — Indiana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Logansport 
Gun  Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

May  26  and  27. — Delmont,  S.  Dak. — Delmont  Gun  Club, 
A.  M.  Shaw,  secretary. 

May  29  and  30. — Wilmington,  Del. — Delawa're  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Du  Pont 
Trap-shooting  Club,  T.  E.  Doremus,  secretary. 

May  30 — Olyphant,  -Pa. — Social  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  T. 
A.  Bell,  secretary. 

May  30. — Latonia,  Ky. — Latonia  Gun  Club,  Arthur  Gam- 
bell,  manager. 

May  30. — Watertown,  Wis. — Waterjown  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Plolland,  secretary. 

May  30. — Waynesboro,  Va. — Waynesboro  Gun  Club,  S.  T. 
Day,  .secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — -Maquoketa,  la. — Maquoketa  Gun  Club, 
E.  L.  Hinckley,  secretary. 

June  3,  4  and  5. — Circleville,  Ohio— Ohio  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ideal  -Gun  Club,  J. 
S.  Rit-t,  secretary. 

June  3. — -Farber,  Mo. — Farber  -Gun  Club,  D.  R.  Glynn, 
secretary. 

June  4,  5  and  6. — Baltimore,  Md. — Maryland  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Maryland 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  IT.  L.  Worthington, 
secretary. 

June  4. — South  Madison,  Wis. — Madison  Gun  Club,  H. 
G.  Waterman,  secretary. 


District  of  Columbia  Marksmen 

AND  INDIVIDUAL  CHAMPIONSHIPS  OF  SHORT  RANGE  LEAGUE 

SHOOTING  REMINGTON-UMC 
INDOOR  TARGET  CARTRIDGES 

(Formerly  called  Specification  73) 

Which  Simply  Repeats  191 3’s  Story — 

You  will  remember  that  the  Park  Club  and  Mr.  D.  I.  Gould  made  the  same  winnings  in  last  year’s  League  series — 

Again  was  Remington--UMC  ammunition  subjected  to  the  most  critical  tests 
by  many  of  the  best  shots  in  the  United  States.  Not  only  the  District  of 
Columbia  scores,  but  improved  shooting  on  many  other  teams,  have  again 
proved  Remington-UMC  superiority — dependability. 

Shoot  The  Cartridges  That  Will  Boost  Your  Scores 

REMINGTON  ARMS-UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO. 
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June  4. — Robinson,  Ills. — Robinson  Gun  Club,  C.  M. 
Franke,  secretary. 

June  6. — Allentown,  Ra.—  North  End  Rod  and  Gun  Club, 
C.  F.  Kramlich,  manager. 

June  6. — Ithaca,  N.  Y. — La.keside  Gun  Club,  C.  S.  Wil¬ 
son,  president. 

June  8,  9  and  10. — Boise,  Ida. — Idaho  State  Tournament 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Boise  Gun  Club,  W.  C. 
Tatro,  president. 

June  10,  11  and  12. — Sedalia,  Mo. — Missouri  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sedalia  Gun  Club, 
John  McGrath,  secretary. 

June  10. — David  City,  Nebr. — David  City  Gun  Club,  W. 
R.  Armagast,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  iS. — Bradford,  Pa. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Eastern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and  win¬ 
ner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Sev¬ 
eral  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Mason  City,  la. — Iowa  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Cerro  Gordo  Gun 
Club,  R.  P.  Monplasure,  secretary. 


June  17.' — Belleville,  Kans. — Belleville  Gun  Club,  W.  T. 
Fetterling,  secretary. 

June  18. — Havre  de  Grace,  Md. — Havre  de  Grace  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

June  20.— Chicago,  Ills.— Chicago  Gun  Club,  W.  A.  Davii, 
secretary. 

June  22,  23  and  24. — Billings,  Mont. — Montana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Billings  Rod 
and  Gun  Club,  C.  M.  Ray,  president. 

June  22. — Conde,  S.  Dak. — Conde  Gun  Club,  A.  E.  Mc¬ 
Millan,  secretary. 

June  2. — Excelsior,  Minn. — Minnewashta  Gun  Club,  F. 
Woodruff,  treasurer. 

June  23,  24  and  25.— Cedar  Point,  O.— The  Indians,  D. 
H.  Eaton,  secretary. 

June  24  and  25.— Piedmont,  Mo.— Piedmont  Gun  Club, 
D.  R.  Thomas,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — West  Virginia 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Charles¬ 
ton  Gun  Club,  J.  A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

June  27.— Camp  Logan  Rifle  Range,  Ills. — Illinois  State 
Rifle  Association,  J.  V.  Clinnin,  manager. 

June  29,  30  and  July  1. — Niagara-on-the-Lake,  Canada. — 
Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  secretary. 

July  1.— Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club,  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 


July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club,  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

May  19. — Milton  Junction,  Wis. — Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County,  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4.— Richmond,  Va.— West  End  Gun  Club,  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  9  and  10. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md.— 
West  Forest  Park  Gun  Club,  Richard  T.  Ceilings, 
manager. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la.— Iona  Gun  Club,  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club, 

L.  0.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  20,  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24. — Detroit,  Mich. — Michigan  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pas¬ 
time  Gun  Club,  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  28. — Wellman,  la. — Wellman  Gun  Club,  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club,  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5. — Gouverneur,  N.  Y. — Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  11,  12  and  13. — Little  Rock,  Ark. — Arkansas 

State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little 
Rock  Gun  Club,  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

August  12. — Batavia,  N.  Y. — Holland  Gun  Cluib,  Chas. 
W.  Gardiner,  secretary. 

September  3. — Cullison,  Kans. — Cullison  Gun  Club,  C.  I. 
Toews,  secretary. 

September  7.— Ogdensburg,  N.  Y.— Ogdensburg  Shoot¬ 
ing  Association,  John  M.  Morley,  secretary. 

September  7  and  8.— Roanoke,  Va. — Virginia  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun 
Club,  E.  W.  Poindexter,  secretary. 

September  7. — Evanston,  Ills. — Evanston  Gun  Club,  F. 

M.  Schieble,  secretary. 

September  8,  9,  10  and  11. — Dayton,  O. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun 
Club;  $1,500  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Grand  American  Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and 
a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $500 
and  a  trophy,  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$400  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

September  15  and  16. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis 
Gun  Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

September  16,  17  and  18. — Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 

“Westy  Hogans”  Gun  Club,  Bernard  Elsesser,  sec¬ 
retary. 

September  26. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

October  6  and  7.— Medford,  Okla. — Medford  Gun  Club, 
I.  V.  Hardy,  secretary. 

October  14  and  15. — Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun 
Club,  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

November  7. — Williams,  Ariz. — Williams  Gun  Club,  R. 
M.  Reese,  secretary. 

November  9,  10  and  11. — Phoenix,  Ariz. — Arizona  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Phoenix 
Gun  Club,  W.  B.  Twitchell,  president. 

Tournaments  Registered  With  The  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion  During  the  Week  Ending  February  7,  1914. 

April  28  and  29. — Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — Mitchell  Gun  Club, 
Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

May  1. — Clarinda,  la. — Clarinda  Gun  Club,  L.  N.  Cleve¬ 
land,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Wenatchee,  Wash. — Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee 
Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

May  6. — Tiffin,  O. — Seneca  Gun  Club,  A.  T.  Wiley,  sec¬ 
retary. 

May  11  and  12. — 'North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Cluib,  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  16. — Phillipsburg,  N.  J.— Alert  Gun  Club,  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

May  19  and  20. — Wolcott,  Ind. — Wolcott  Gun  Club,  Ed. 
Spencer,  secretary. 

May  20. — Camden,  N.  J.— Camden  Shooting  Association, 
W.  H.  Kling,  captain. 

May  28,  29  and  30. — Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. — Utah  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Salt  Lake  Gua 
Club,  A.  R.  Bain,  secretary. 

May  29. — Iowa  City,  la. — Iowa  City  Gun  Club,  C. 
Bothell,  secretary. 

May  30. — Buffalo,  iN.  Y. — Buffalo  Audubon  Club,  W.  C. 
Wootton,  secretary. 

June  3. — Rio,  Wis.— Rio  Gun  Club,  John  J.  Hausen,  sec¬ 
retary. 

June  3  and  4. — Milbank,  S.  Dak. — South  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Milbank 
Gun  Club,  W.  J.  Martens,  secretary. 

June  10  and  11. — Pine  Bluff,  Ark.— Pine  Bluff  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Deaver,  manager. 

June  14  and  15. — Fort  Wayne,  Ind.— Fort  Wayne  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  A.  G.  Emrick,  president  . 

June  18. — Montpelier,  O. — ‘Montpelier  Gun  Club,  Ed.  S. 
Butler,  president. 


12  Gauge 


Hammerless 
Repeating  Shotgun 


Nickel  Steel  Construction  Throughout. 
Weight  about  7  %  Pounds.  List  Price  $30.00 

WHAT  SHOOTERS  THINK  OF  THIS , 
‘Till:  MOST  PERFECT  REPEATER” 

A  representative  recently  showed  one  of  the  new  Winchester 
12  Gauge  Model  1912  Hammerless  Repeating  Shotguns  at  the 
shoot  of  a  well-known  gun  club.  There  were  forty  shooters 
present  and  most  of  them  were  eager  to  try  or  feel  of  the  gun 
that  the  trap  shooting  world  had  been  looking  for.  The  verdict 
of  the  shooters  on  the  new  gun  is  best  expressed  by  their  acts.  Twenty- 
eight  of  them  ordered  one  then  and  there.  This  incident  is  significant.  It 
shows  what  expert  and  critical  trap  shooters  think  of  the  latest  Winchester. 
The  enthusiastic  endorsement  and  approval  of  this,  “The  Most  Perfect 
Repeater,”  is  not  restricted  to  trap  shooters,  nor  does  it  seem  to  have  any 
geographical  limitations.  It  comes  from  bird  and  duck  hunters  as  well  as 
trap  shooters  from  all  parts  of  the  country.  Look  one  of  the  new  guns 
over  at  your  dealer’s  or  send  to  us  for  an  illustrated,  descriptive  circular 
and  decide  upon  the  merits  of  the  gun  for  yourself.  §=  §*  §=  §> 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


3)7 


Pittsburgh  Pa.,  February  21,  1914. 
Editor  “Forest  and  Stream”: 

Please  announce  in  the  Trap  Department  of  Forest 
and  Stream”  that  the  amount  of  our  Registered  Tourna¬ 
ment  Fund  set  aside  for  Illinois,  Iowa,  Kansas,  Ken¬ 
tucky,  Missouri,  New  York,  Ohio,  Pennsylvania,  South 
Dakota,  Virginia  and  Wisconsin  has  been  exhausted, 
and  we  will  not  be  able  to  make  any  more  contributions 
this  year  to  gun  clubs  in  the  states  named. 

Thanking  you  in  advance,  we  remain, 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  Reed  Shaner, 
Secretary. 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Reading,  Pa.,  February  21,  1914. 

Snow  and  high  wind  proved  no  obstacle  to  high  scores 
at  our  annual  live  bird  shoot.  Twenty  members  faced 
the  traps.  The  special  match  between  W.  H.  Davis  and 
R.  Shultz  was  a  battle  royal  from  start  until  the  last 
bird  was  shot.  They  have  made  another  match  that 
is  to  come  off  some  time  in  March. 

Event  No.  1. — Ten  live  birds. 


Names  123456789  10 

H.  Weidner  .  2  0  2  2  2  1  2  0  1  1 — ■  8 

J.  Gates  .  1  1  2  2  0  1  2  0  1  1 —  8 

A.  Fromm  .  1  2  2  2  1  2  2  2  1  2—10 

E.  Kissinger  .  0  2  1  1  1  2  1  0  2  0 —  7 

C.  Goldenberger  .  o  2  2  0  2 . —  3 

W.  Linderman  .  1  o  1  0  2  .  .  .  .  . —  3 

Event  No.  2. — Special.  Entance  $10;  20  live  birds. 

R.  Schultz  .  2222101112212120222  2—18 

W.  H.  Davis  ...  2211212022012221022  2 — 17 
Event  No.  7. — Ten  live  birds. 

Names  1  23456789  10 

D.  Lutz  .  1  1  2  1  2  1  1  2  0  0 —  8 

O.  L.  Murtorf  .  2  2  2  2  2  0  0  0  2  0 —  6 

W.  Eck  .  2  2  1  1  2  2  2  2  1  2—10 

E.  Blind  .  2  1  1  0  1  0  2  2  1  1 —  8 

M.  F.  Kofroth .  1  1  2  2  o  2  1  1  1  2—9 

.  G.  Selling  .  1  0  2  1  2  1  2  2  0  1—8 

John  Shaeffer  .  0  0  2  2  2  1  2  2  1  0—  8 

C.  Swisher  .  o  2  1  2  2  2  2  2  1  1 —  9 

A.  Sloat  .  2  1  1  0  0  2  2  1  0  0—6 

W.  Bowman  .  2  1  2  2  0  1  2  0  1  2 —  8 

P.  Quinter  .  1  2  2  0  2  2  2  2  2  1—  9 

C.  Strieker  .  2  1  1  1  1  0  1  1  2  2—9 

M.  F.  KOFROTH. 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Washington’s  Birthday  Shoot  at  Riverside,  Monday, 
February  23rd,  1914. 

MORNING  SHOOT. 

Grand  Total. 


Broke. 

Hdp.  Total. 

Brooks  .... 

II 

100 

Daggett  ... 

.  80 

18 

98 

Whitney  ... 

.  85 

II 

96 

Ellis  . 

.  95 

0 

95 

Ballou  .... 

.  88 

6 

94 

Farmer  .... 

.  86 

8 

94 

Osborn  .... 

.  94 

0 

94 

Davis  . 

.  94 

0 

94 

Snow  . 

.  93 

0 

93 

Tucker  .... 

.  87 

5 

92 

Clark  . 

.  81 

II 

92 

Marden  ... 

.  91 

0 

91 

Blinn  . 

.  80 

10 

00 

Putnam  ... 

.  89 

0 

Sq 

Adams  .... 

.  87 

0 

87 

Field  . 

.  87 

0 

87 

Owen  . 

.  73 

13 

86 

.  53 

Hills  . 

24 

68 

Tyler  . 

.  65 

0 

65 

AFTERNOON  SHOOT. 

Field  . 

.  97 

0 

97 

Osborn  _ 

0 

96 

Putnam  ... 

.  96 

0 

96 

Daggett  ... 

.  78 

18 

96 

Clark  . 

.  84 

II 

95 

Adams  .... 

.  95 

0 

95 

Snow  . 

.  94 

0 

94 

Blinn  . 

.  84 

10 

94 

Brooks  .... 

.  83 

II 

94 

Whitney  .. 

.  83 

II 

94 

Marden  ... 

*  0 

93 

Davis  . 

.  92 

0 

92 

Ballou  . 

.  84 

6 

90 

Owen  . 

.  76 

13 

89 

Farmer  .... 

.  81 

8 

89 

Tucker  .... 

.  79 

5 

84 

Munroe  . . 

24 

71 

Doe  . 

.  50 

16 

66 

ALL-DAY  SHOOT. 

Grand  Total. 

Broke. 

Hdp.  Total. 

Brooks  ... 

22 

194 

Daggett  .. 

.  158 

36 

194 

Whitney  ■ 

.  168 

22 

190 

Osborn 

O 

190 

Ellis  . 

0 

188 

Snow  . 

.  187 

0 

187 

Clark  . 

22 

187 

Davis  .... 

.  186 

0 

186 

Putnam  .. 

.  185 

0 

185 

Blinn  . 

20 

184 

Ballou  ... 

12 

I84 

Field  . 

.  184 

0 

184 

Marden  .. 

0 

184 

Farmer  ... 

16 

183 

Adams  .... 

0 

1 8a 

Tucker  ... 

.  166 

10 

176 

Owen  . 

26 

175 

Doe  . 

32 

1.15 

Davis  .. 

Marden 

Putnam 

Ballou 

Adams 

Osborn 

Snow  ... 

Tucker 

Brooks 

Blinn 

Whitney 

Farmer 

Owen  .. 

Daggett 

Ellis  ... 


Daggett 
Clark  .. 
Ellis  . 
Blinn 
Putnam 


SPECIAL  NET  CUP— 21  YARDS. 

50  Targets. 

Broke.  Hdp.  Total. 

; .  20  18  44 

.  22  21  43 

.  20  22  42 

.  22  19  41 

.  22  18  40 

.  20  19  39 

.  20  18  38 

.  18  20  38 

.  19  19  38 

.  18  19  37 

.  18  18  36 

.  16  16  32 

.  14  IS  29 

.  13  16  29 

.  13  14  27 

CONSOLATION  CUP. 

100  Targets. 

Broke.  Hdp.  Total. 

.  87  18  100 

. -. .  88  11  99 

.  96  0  96 

.  85  10  95 

.  94  0  94 


Davis  .  94  0  94 

Brooks  .  83  11  94 

Osborn  .  90  0  90 

Snow  .  85  o  85 

Munroe  .  52  24  ;6 

Tucker  .  68  5  73 


Robin  Hood  Gun  Club,  Concord,  S.  I. 

Ben  Beyersdofer  winner  of  high  average  prize.  Scores 
of  Washington’s  Birthday: 

100 

Birds. 


Ben  Beyersdofer  .  82 

G.  F.  Hutchings  .  81 

E.  S.  Rawson  .  80 

G.  Conelley  .  77 

W.  Bush  .  71 

W.  Rohlps  .  68 

J.  Martinitz  .  62 

L.  A.  Bondon  .  57 

J.  Wood  .  52 

Dr.  Weinberger  .  49 

W.  MdKean  .  49 

J.  Creighton  .  43 

F.  Bush  .  39 


SHOOT 


SCHULTZE 


THE 

EASY-ON-THE-SHOULDER 

POWDER 

If  you’re  shooting  a  powder  which  gives 
too  much  recoil,  try  SCHULTZE. 

The  hard,  indestructible  grains  are  not 
affected  by  pressure  put  upon  wads — the 
loading  is  uniform. 

Shooting  with  SCHULTZE  is  a  pleasure, 
because  of  the  regularity  of  its  action. 

GIVE  SCHULTZE 
A  TRIAL 
AT  THE 

TRAPS 

Guaranteed  by  America’s  Pioneer  Powder  Makers 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

ESTABLISHED  1802 

Wilmington  :  :  :  :  Delaware 


upil 

iijjjjgii 

usi 

318 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  Feb.  24,  1914. 

Pillow  Gun  Club’s  first  Washington’s  Birthday  shoot 
was  held  on  the  23rd  inst.  in  honor  of  the  Father  of 
Our  Country.  Owing  to  zero  weather  and  sixteen  inches 
of  snow,  accompanied  by  a  high  wind,  the  attendance 
was  not  very  large.  However,  the  costumed  shooters, 
considering  the  conditions,  did  splendid  work.  High 
gun  honors  went  to  Mr.  Bingaman  closely  followed  by 
Mr.  Deibler  and  Shaffer.  Batdorf,  from  Dalmatia,  visited 


the  club  and  shot  a  strange  gun, 
Come  again.  Brother  Lynn. 

breaking 

86  discs. 

Name. 

25 

25 

25 

Total. 

Bingaman,  T.  A . 

21 

20 

22 

24—87 

Bingaman,  (.  E . 

19 

19 

20 

18—76 

Buffington,  T.  N . 

18 

18 

19 

21 — 76 

Buffington,  Lloyd  . 

1 7 

20 

l6 

18 — 71 

Lahr,  J.  j . 

Snyder  . 

18 

17 

16 

20 — 7 1 

17 

18 

14 

13—62 

Bohner  . 

16 

17 

18 

15 — 66 

Deibler  . 

20 

22 

20 

24 — 86 

Dockey  . 

20 

19 

21 

17—77 

Reitz  . 

16 

23 

17 

21—77 

Shaffer  . 

21 

24 

23 

18—86 

LBatdorf 


21  22  23  20 — 86 


■“Visitor. 


A.  BINGAMAN, 
Secretary  Pillow  Gun  Club. 


Dates  Won’t  Conflict. 

New  York,  Feb.  20,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  I  am  advised  bv  Mr.  B.  R. 

Stoddard,  chairman  of  the  shooting  committee  of  the 
New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  in  his  letter  of  February 
19th,  that  owing  to  Thursdays,  their  regular  adopted 
shooting  day,  conflicting  with  the  Sportsman’s  Show 
and  Forest  &  Stream  Show,  they  have  set  the  follow¬ 
ing  days  for  holding  shoots  during  the  period  of  said 
shows:  Wednesday,  March  4th;  Thursday,  March  19th. 
They  are  also  getting  up  an  invitation  shoot  for  Thurs¬ 
day,  March  26th. 

CARL  VON  LENGERKE. 


Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  14,  1914. 
Twenty-four  shooters  responded  to  the  call  of  “Pull” 
to-day  at  the  Buffalo  Audubon  Cluib’s  second  shoot  for 


»  I  ^  HE  proof  of  a  pudding  is  in  the 

eating” - and  the  practical 

value  of  a  shotgun  lies  in  its 
shooting  ability. 

Conclusive  proof  of  the  superior  shooting 
qualities  of  the  Marlin  guns  is  found  in 
the  scores  of  the  recent  big  6-day  shoot  at 
Houston,  Texas,  where  all  makes  and 
types  of  guns  were  used. 

Mark  Arie  Shooting  a  Marlin  Trap  Gun 


12  gauge  Hammerless 
Repeating  Shotgun 

The  h  andsomest  and  best  de¬ 
signed  pump  gun  in  the  world! 
Hammerless  —  Solid  Steel  Breech 
(inside  as  well  as  out).  Solid  7  op — 
a  thick  steel  wall  of  protection  be- 
tweenyourheadand  the  cartridge;  i 
keeps  out  rain,  snow,  dirt,  leaves,  # 
twigs  and  sand.  Side  Ejection  M  is 
(away  from  your  face  and  eyes.)  mm 
Matted  Barrel — A  great  con-  B 

quick  sighting.  fmji 


vemence  in 
Press-Button  Cartridge  Release 
—  to  remove  loaded  cartridges 
quickly  from  magazine  with¬ 
out  working  through  action. 


h  General  Average  1140x1205-94.6% 

h  Amateur  Average  I 

ny  South  Handicap  .  .  94x100.  From  22  yards 

Mark  Arie  knows  guns  and  knows  trap¬ 
shooting  requirements.  He  made  the 
1913  season’s  high  amateur  average 
(broke  96.18%  of  1650  registered  tar¬ 
gets).  After  a  thorough  study,  Mr.  Arie 
recently  selected  the  Marlin  hammerless 
as  the  best  practical  trap  gun  obtainable. 

He  bought  a  No.  28  D  Marlin  trap  gun - 

gave  it  its  first  try-out  at  this  big  6-day 

shoot  at  Houston,  Jan.  26th-31st - and 

won  everything  worth  while. 

“A  wise  man  profits  by  the  experience  of 

others  ’ - you  will  buy  a  Marlin  sooner 

or  later - why  not  enjoy  its  benefits  now? 

We  can  furnish  a  specially  built  trap  gun, 
26  to  32-inch  ribbed  or  matted  barrels, 
buttstock  to  specifications,  1  5  days  after 
receipt  of  order,  if  necessary.  Ask  your 
dealer  about  Marlin  Trap  Grade  ($43.00). 

and  the  Standard 


1  rap  bpecia 
Grade  A  gun  as  illustrated. 

Write  us  today  for  full  information  regard¬ 
ing  trap  guns. 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Co. 

27  WILLOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN, 


Double  Extractors  —  they  pull  any 
shell.  Take-Down  Feature  — for 
convenient  carrying  and  cleaning. 
Trigger  and  Hammer  Safety  —  a 
double  guard  against  accidental  fir¬ 
ing.  The  Solid  Steel  Ereech  (not 
a  shell  of  wood)  shows  the  superior 
design.  The  receiver  is  absolutely 
solid  steel  attherearaswellas  ontop. 

The  777a r///2  is  the  safest 

breech-loading  shotgun  ever  built. 

Ask  your  dealer— or  send  us  three  stamps 
postace  for  new  big  catalog  of  all 
Marlin  repeating  rifles  and  shotguns. 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Co. 

27  Willow  Street 
„ _  New  Haven,  Conn0 


Load  Your  Own  Shot  Shells! 

—know  the  benefits  of  fresh,  new  loads  and  spe¬ 
cial  wadding.  With  a  simple  set  of  Ideal  tools 
you  can  find  the  best  combination  of  powder,  shot 
and  wads  for  your  particular  gun— can  prepare 
quickly  just  the  right  loads  for  trap,  duck  or  field 
It’s  a  wonderfully  interesting  hobby — the  experi¬ 
mental  study  of  arms  and  ammunition — the  hand 
loading  and  reloading  of  rifle,  pistol,  and  shotgun 
cartridges,  and  it  cuts  your  ammunition  expense 
surprisingly. 

FREE— The  Ideal  Hand  Book  contains  full  infor¬ 
mation  regarding  powders,  bullets,  primers  and 
reloading  tools  for  all  standard  rifle,  pistol  and 
shotgun  ammunition,  tells  how  to  measure  powders 
accurately,  and  gives  information  on  everything 
relating  to  loading  and  reloading  of  ammunition. 
160  pages  of  information  every  shooter  needs;  sent 
free  to  any  shooter  for  three  stamps  postage  by 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Co. 

27  WILLOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


February.  Shooting  glasses  were  a  great  assistance  on 
account  of  the  glare  of  the  sun  on  the  snow. 

Good  scores  were  in  evidence,  especially  in  the  tele- 
orraph  match  event,  in  which  the  ten  high  scores  were: 
vv ootton,  24;  Covert,  24;  Wright,  24;  Conley,  24;  Black 
mer,  24;  Lawson,  23;  Jerauld,  23;  Fish,  23;  Ebberts,  23; 
Broderick,  23.  Total,  235. 

Conley  was  high  for  all  events  with  117x125,  which 
is  a  fine  performance,  especially  when  his  handicap  in 
all  events  except  the  telegraph  event  was  from  19  to 
21  yards,  Blackmer  and  Ebberts  tied  in  the  “Marlin 
Gun  Event”  with  21  each  from  20  and  19  yards  respec¬ 
tively.  Scores  follow: 


Wright  . 

20 

.  18 

20 

18 

20 

16 

20 

19 

20 

16 

25 

24 

Lambert  . 

18 

1 7 

15 

14 

20 

(  overt  . 

18 

16 

19 

14 

24 

Blackmer  . 

18 

16 

19 

14 

24 

Wootton  . 

12 

15 

16 

Lawson  . 

17 

16 

18 

15 

23 

Jerauld  . 

.  15 

17 

1 6 

13 

17 

23 

Ebberts  . 

M 

16 

16 

15 

23 

Anderson  . 

14 

13 

16 

17 

22 

Broderick  . 

14 

16 

15 

10 

23 

Immel  . 

10 

12 

16 

14 

Black  . 

.  15 

1 3 

12 

12 

10 

Rocks  . 

16 

16 

18 

16 

Denger  . 

16 

16 

18 

17 

Newton  . 

.  13 

14 

1 7 

15 

18 

20 

Hammond  . 

15 

15 

17 

IS 

22 

Fish  . 

16 

15 

15 

19 

23 

Elassam  . 

13 

15 

16 

1 7 

Conley  . 

.  18 

19 

18 

20 

18 

24 

Brugman  . 

.  13 

13 

14 

1 7 

18 

19 

Reidpatt  . 

.  15 

10 

7 

14 

7 

Freeman  . 

14 

17 

14 

12 

Butler  . 

18 

Suckow  . 

.  13 

15 

20 

21 

W.  C.  WOOTTON,  Secretary. 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  Feb.  20,  1914. 

Enclosed  find  scores  of  second  series  of  Century  shoots 
under  date  February  14.  H.  C.  Deibler  was  high 
and  therefore  has  two  leads  on  the  series.  The  scores 
are  not  up  to  the  standard,  owing  to  the  high  wind  and 
the  snowstorm.  The  next  Century  shoot  will  be  held 
on  the  23rd  inst.,  in  memory  of  Washington’s  Birthday, 
when  a  large  attendance  is  expected. 


J.  A.  BINGAMAN. 
Pillow,  Pa.,  Feb.  14,  1914. 
Targets,  100;  series  No.  2;  Century. 


25 

25 

25 

25 

T.  A.  Bingaman . 

22 

21 

19—83 

T.  E.  Bingaman . 

20 

1 6 

20— 75 

Snyder  . 

18 

21 

20 — 78 

Bohner  . 

.  18 

17 

23 

21—79 

Shaffer  . 

21 

20 

19 — 81 

Reitz  . 

21 

19 

18—78 

Dockey  . 

20 

18 

17—76 

Buffington  . 

19 

20 

21 — 80 

J.  N.  Buffington  . 

21 

20 

20 — 81 

H.  C.  Deibler . 

.  23 

22 

23 

19—87 

White 

Plains  Gun 

Club. 

The  White  Plains  Gun  Club  held  their  regular  shoot 
on  Washington’s  Birthday  at  their  club  grounds  located 
at  the  Gedney  Farms  Hotel.  There  were  19  shooters, 
including  one  lady,  who  faced  the  traps  on  this  bitter 
cold  day.  The  high  wind  which  blew  across  the  traps 
and  the  extreme  cold  made  shooting  very  difficult.  Miss 
Jessie  Thorpe,  the  only  lady  shooter  who  had  the  cour¬ 
age  to  shoot  on  this  occasion,  did  excellent  work,  mak¬ 
ing  a  total  of  90,  including  her  handicap,  thus  capturing 
second  prize.  T.  H.  Lawrence  was  high  scratch  man 
with  a  score  of  76,  and  L.  G.  Bond  was  high  handicap 
with  a  total  of  95.  R.  P.  Ray  was  the  winner  of  the 
DuPont  medal  in  the  300-bird  event  and  L.  G.  Bond 
was  the  winner  of  the  Dalton  trophy  for  the  same  num¬ 
ber  of  birds. 

Following  are  the  scores: 


No.  of  Targets. 


Name. 

Hdp. 

25 

25 

25 

25 

Tl. 

Hill-,  Prof.  L.  D . 

....  8 

15 

9 

13 

19 

64 

Bond,  L.  G . 

....  29 

13 

l6 

19 

18 

95 

Ward,  E.  F . 

.  ..  .  4 

1 7 

10 

18 

1 7 

66 

Scovel,  A.  D . 

•  •  •  •  33 

19 

10 

II 

15 

88 

Thorpe,  Miss  Jessie  .. 

. . . .  32 

12 

16 

10 

20 

90 

Townsend,  E.  T . 

15 

19 

13 

18 

77 

Dalton,  A.  M . 

ir 

7 

15 

18 

67 

Lawrence,  T.  H . 

19 

22 

16 

19 

80 

Haas,  E.  L . 

15 

13 

16 

17 

77 

Jessup,  R.  M . 

11 

14 

II 

11 

67 

Ray,  R.  P . 

11 

7 

14 

17 

6l 

Carpenter  . 

18 

13 

16 

16 

68 

Burns,  W . 

10 

9 

14 

12 

6l 

Dykman,  H.  T . 

. . . .  32 

9 

II 

9 

11 

72 

Krepps,  M . 

16 

17 

13 

17 

75 

Core,  S.  H . 

9 

10 

14 

is 

63 

Griffen,  C.  B . 

14 

8 

32 

Dunning,  E.  C.  . . 

. ..  .  10 

10 

17 

37 

Bills,  L . 

6 

15 

31 

Midwinter  Tournament,  Columbus 

Gun 

Club. 

The  mid-winter  tournament 

was 

shot 

mid 

snow 

and 

stiff  winds  had  good  weather  prevailed  more  than  fifty 
shooters  would  have  been  present.  It  takes  nerve  to 
shoot  days  like  Thursday.  Mr.  Webster  was  high  score 
in  the  Amateur  Class  with  131  broken,  prize,  five  pound 
box  candy,  Mr.  Clarance  Coburn  was  second  high  128 
broken,  prize,  five  pound  box  candy,  Mr.  J.  F„  Walters, 
Circleville,  third  with  126,  prize,  five  pound  box  candy, 
Mr.  Smoots  and  Mr.  Feidner  were  tied  for  fourth  with 
124  each,  Mr.  Feidner  a  box  cigars  and  Mr.  Smoots  a 
five  pound  box  candy.  In  the  professional  Mr.  W.  R. 
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Chamberlain,  Columbus,  was  high  over  the  field  with 
139;  second,  Mr.  Moore  with  138;  third,  Mr.  Razee  134; 
fourth,  Mr.  R.  O.  Heikes  of  nayton,  Ohio.  Mr.  Cald¬ 
well,  Circleville,  box  cigars  }is.  A  splendid  time  was 
enjoyed  by  all  who  braved  the  weather  and  a  big  fish 
fry  was  on  for  the  noon  day  spread.  Rough  weathei 
has  been  the  order  for  the  past  four  meets  at  the  club 
and  Saturday,  February  21  the  Telegraph  Match  is  to 
be  shot  by  the  club  against  25  best  clubs  in  the  country 
and  it  is  hoped  that  a  good  day  will  be  awarded  us  by 
the  weather  prophets. 

150  TargetProgram. 

Thursday,  February  19.  1914. 

15  15  i5  15  15  15  to  i5  15  15  Sh.  Bk 
it  13  11  13  14  14  13  14  9  13  150  125 

14  14  14  15  14  13  14  13  14  14  150  139 

11  13  15  13  15  14  11  14  15  13  150  134 

11  14  12  11  14  12  10  13  13  13  150  124 

Caldwell  .  14  13  12  12  12  10  7  12  13  13  150  118 

Weller  .  14  13  15  15  u  15  10  14  12  12 '150  131 

C.  L.  Coburn  .  11  14  15  n  13  13  13  12  12  14  150  12S 

Hosier  .  14  11  9  10  13  14  13  n  11  9  150  115 

J.  IT.  Walters  .  13  11  12  12  12  14  13  15  12  12  150  126 

Kelly  .  11  11  6  6  10  9  ic  9  11  8  150  91 

Flowers  .  10  8  9  8  n  6  9 . 150  52 

Mr.  Moore  .  14  15  13  14  13  15  14  12  13  15  150  138 

Ray  Campbell  .  10  11  8  14  9  12 .  75  64 

Rudy  Burrer  .  12  6  12  10  7  9  n  10  10  9  150  90 

Mr.  Feidner  .  14  12  10  13  n  11  12  13  14  14  150  1 14 

Columbus  Gun  Club,  Saturday  Afternoon,  Feb.  21st, 
and  Telegraph  Match  Special 
Name.  10  10  10  15  15  15  25  25  Sh.  Bk. 


Names  Shooter, 

Rolle  Heikes  . 

W.  R.  Chamberlain 

Mr.  Frazee  . 

Smoots 


9  10  14  13  13  23  23  125  1 13 


B.  Harris  . 

Carpenter  . 

Smiley  . 

Dr.  Snook  .  7 

Weller  . 

Shilling  . 

•  Thompson  . 

Ford  . 

Drake  . 

C.  Reed  . 

Shattuck  . 

Day  . 

The  above  scores  ar 

which  found  the  weather  conditions  favorable  with  ex¬ 
ception  of  a  south  wind  which  drove  the  targets  in  a 
downward  course. 

In  the  Telegraph  Race  the  following  scores  were 
n.ade:  Weller,  24;  Snook,  20;  Harris,  223;  Shilling, 
19;  Ford,  18;  Shattuck,  23;  Day,  18;  Carpenter,  ;3; 
Thompson,  19;  Reed,  17;  total,  199;  out  of  the  possible 
250.  Unfortunately  some  of  our  best  and  high  scok 
men  were  unable  to  attend  this  race  which  has  made 
quite  a  difference  in  the  scores. 

Next  Saturday  a  special  Team  Race  will  be  shot 
with  prizes  to  the  winning  team. 

FRED  SHATTUCK 


8 

5 

9 

12 

10  . . 

18 

18 

IIO 

80 

6 

4 

7 

12  . . 

21 

17 

100 

6l 

7 

9 

14 

17 

20 

85 

67 

9 

9 

12 

12  . . 

23 

24 

100 

89 

7 

5 

6 

9 

2  4 

19 

95 

70 

8 

7 

4 

9  •• 

20 

19 

100 

07 

7 

10 

19 

18 

75 

54 

9 

5 

17 

17 

65 

43 

7 

11 

14 

17 

75 

49 

7 

14 

18 

23 

75 

6-2 

6 

12 

17 

18 

75 

S3 

result 

of  the  Saturday 

shoot 

R.  L.  Spotts  Wins  Larchmont  Cup. 

Ralph  L.  Spotts,  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club  won 
the  Larchmont  Trophy  at  the  traps  of  the  Larchmont 
Yacht  Club,  February  23,  with  a  score  of  175  out  of  a 
possible  200.  Fifty  of  the  most  expert  trap  shooters 
among  the  amateurs  of  the  East  took  part  in  the  all 
day  event,  but  interest  centred  in  the  scores  of  Mr. 
Spotts  and  Charles  IT.  Newcomb,  of  Philadelphia,  each 
of  whom  had  two  legs  on  the  trophy  to  his  credit.  A 


eeded  ForTfiaf  Trip  | 


One  or  all  of  these  Marble 
Ingenuities  will  help  a  lot 
r  OUT  to  make  most  any  outing 
trip  more  fun.  Each  is  a  real 
wonder  for  the  price.  I 
Madetogive  | 
service — not  to 


Save 

,  Your  Life 

— this  Compass. 

Fastens  to  coat — 
can’t  lose  it  and 
it  won’t  err.  The 
Knife  is  a  dandy — 
keen,  sturdy,  handy 
shape — jireat  for  dressing 
game  and  camp  use. 

Great  Axe,  That! 

— Marble’s  Famous  Safety  Pocket 
Axe.  Guard  folds  intohandle.  5  sizes/ 
each  handy,  practical,  staunch,  trusty 


^AME-frETTEK.rTI?N 

is  the  only  all-’round  arm  of  deadly  pre¬ 
cision  and  great  killing  power.  Two 
guns  in  one— upper  (rifled)  barrel  for 
.22,  lower  fc. 44  round  ball  or  shot.  3 
lengths.  Folding  stock.  Shoulder  hol¬ 
ster  free.  Praised  by  guides  and  trap¬ 
pers.  Will  suit  you  to  a  T.  So  will  other 
80  MarbleSpeciaities-Shown  in  Catalog 
MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
526  ^  Ata  Av Gladstone,  Mich. 


CAREFUL  hand-workmanship  —  simplicity  and 
strength  of  mechanism  —  tested  and  re-bored  and 
tested  again  until  it  makes  not  only  the  close 
choke  desired,  but  a  beautiful  even  pattern  as  well  — 
perfect  in  balance  and  superb  in  line — gives  THE  FOX 
that  individuality — that  character — so  dear  to  the 
lover  of  a  good  gun. 


is  more  than  a  gun — IT’S  A  PAL 

As  true  as  steel  and  as  honest  as  sunshine. 

The  Ejector  being  the  final  feature  that  makes  the 
double-barrel  gun  the  ideal  all-around  shot-gun,  any 
grade  FOX  will  now  be  supplied  with  Ejector  for  $7.5Q 
in  addition  to  the  regular  price  of  the  gun.  Handle 
and  test  the  FOX — 


_  wk:*' _ 


At  Your  Dealer’s 


ly" 


ii” 


Read  the  FOX  Guarantee  attached  to  the  gun.  Ask  about  the 
Fox  test.  If  your  dealer  cannot  accommodate  you,  write  directfor 
Catalog.  If  you  want  to  be  proud  of  your  gun,  buy  a  FOX. 

THE  A.  H.  FOX  GUN  COMPANY 
4  655  North  Eighteenth  Street,  -  PHILADELPHIA 


cup  valued  at  $1,400  was  added  to  Mr.  Spotts’  collec¬ 
tion. 

In  actual  scores  Mr.  Newcomb’s  was  sixth  in  the 
list,  his  170  also  being  beaten  by  George  IT.  Piercy, 
a  New  Jersey  shooter,  who  had  174,  and  J.  F.  James,  of 
the  Marine  and  Field  Club,  with  173;  Frank  B.  Stephen¬ 
son,  Crescent  Athletic  Club,  who  had  172  to  his  credit, 
and  James  B.  Batterson  with  171. 

Mr.  Piercy  gave  the  ultimate  winner  of  the  trophy 
a  race  that  had  other  contestants  at  attention  through¬ 
out.  With  93  as  his  net  score  against  85  for  Mr.  Piercy 
in  the  morning  portion  of  the  match,  Mr.  Spotts  got 
opposition  in  the  afternoon  from  an  unlooked  for 
source.  Mr.  Spotts  did  not  get  a  “bead”  on  the  blue 
rocks  in  the  dull  setting  of  the  afternoon  as  readily 
as  Mr.  Piercy,  and  the  former  finished  with  82  “kills 
out  of  100,  while  an  S9  was  being  credited  to  Mr. 
Piercy,  leaving-  the  margin  of  1  between  the  individual 
leaders  on  the  day’s  total.  Mr.  Spotts’  handicap  in 
100  was  4,  against  6  for  Mr.  Piercy,  but  trophy  scores 
were  estimated  from  scratch. 

J.  G.  Patterson,  of  the  New  York  Atheletic  Club, 
with  a  handicap  of  8,  won  the  100  clay  pigeon  handi¬ 
cap  event  in  the  morning  with  a  total  of  98.  Prizes 
for  the  best  scores  in  each  string  of  25  were  won  by 
R.  L.  Spotts,  O.  C.  Grinnell,  H.  M.  Brigham  and  F. 
B.  Stephenson. 

W.  E.  Ferguson  led  in  the  handicap  division  in  the 
afternoon.  With  an  allowance  of  12  he  scored  98.  J. 

F.  James,  Paul  von  Beckman,  Dr.  Saver  and  G.  H. 
Piercy  were  winners  of  strings  of  25  clay  pigeons  in  the 
afternoon,  Mr.  Piercy’s  excellent  shooting  in  the  final 
string  bringing  him  just  behind  the  trophy  winner. 

The  summary : 

One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons,  Handicap. — T.  J.  Me- 
Cahill  (12),  91;  A.  Fitzgerald  (14).  83;  W.  E.  Ferguson 
(12),  92;  J.  H.  Finch  (10),  87;  E.  Talcott  (16),  89;  G. 

A.  Freeman  (16),  87;  J.  B.  Fontaine  (16),  95;  Vincent 
Oliver  (12),  824  C.  H.  Newcomb  (4),  85;  A.  E.  Chandler 
(10),  77;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (12),  87;  W.  B.  Ogden  (ic), 
88;  A.  E.  Ranney  (10),  88;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (10),  90;  John 
Hendrickson  (4),  86;  Dr.  Curtis  (.16),  76;  G.  M.  Thomp 
son  (16).  92;  R.  B.  Guggenheim  (12),  88;  IT.  IT.  Duden 
06),  84;  J.  IT.  Fanil  (16),  78;  J.  F.  James  (8),  95;  C. 
R.  James  (12),  77;  G.  G.  Stevenson  (6),  92;  Paul  von 
Beckman  (4),  87;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (4),  94;  Dr.  D.  L. 
Culver  (8),  88;  G.  J.  Corbett  (5),  86;  R.  K.  Spotts  (24), 
04;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (12),  87;  C.  W.  Berner  (16),  90;  A. 

L.  Burns  (8),  92;  A.  W.  Church  (10),  91;  Ralph  I.. 

Spotts  (4).  97;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (10).  88;  Z.  C.  Offutt 
(8).  85;  R.  L.  Debachor  (20),  So;  IT.  Van  Allen  (.8), 

90;  O.  W.  Morrell  (12),  86;  T.  P.  Sousa  (16),  88;  G. 
H.  Piercy  (6).  91;  E.  G.  Southey  (10),  80;  Dr.  Sauer 

(6),  91;  T.  G.  Batterson  (8),  98;  Dr.  R.  J.  Held  (10),  92; 
Daniel  P.  McMahon  (6).  93;  Henry  M.  Brigham  (4), 
91  Won  by  Mr.  Batterson. 

One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons  Handicap. — T.  J.  Me- 
Cahill  (12),  87;  A.  Fitzgerald  (14),  74;  W.  E.  Fer¬ 
guson  (12),  08;  T.  H.  Finch  (10).  76;  E.  Talcott  (16), 
83;  G.  H.  Freeman  (16),  86;  J.  B.  Fontaine  (16),  79; 
Vincent  Oliver  (12),  75;  C.  IT.  Newcomb  (4),  93;  A.  E. 
Chandler  (10),  65;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (12),  86;  W.  B. 
Ogden  (10),  93:  A.  E.  Ranney  (10),  88;  O.  C.  Grinnell 
(10),  92;  John  Hendrickson  (4).  87:  Dr.  Curtis  (16),  74; 

G.  M.  Thompson  (16),  89:  R.  B.  Guggenheim  (12),  84; 

H.  B.  Duden  (16),  79;  J.  H.  Fanil  (16),  84:  J.  F.  James 
(8),  94;  C.  R.  James  (12).  91:  G.  G.  Stevenson  (16),  97; 
Paul  von  Beckman  (4),  87;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (4),  86; 


Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  (8),  93;  G.  J.  Corbett  (5),  86;  R.  K. 
Spotts  (24),  86;  T.  Lenane,  Tr.  (.12),  92;  C.  W.  Berner 
(16),  90;  A.  L.  Burns  (.8),  93;  A.  W.  Church  (10),  86; 
Ralph  L.  Spotts  (4),  36;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (10),  83;  Z 
C.  Offutt  (8),  95;  R.  L.  Debacher  (20),  87;  J.  Fowler 
(24),  71;  IT.  Rogers  (20),  84;  J.  P.  Donovan  (12),  97; 
IT.  Van  Allen  (8),  91;  W.  Morrell  (12),  77;  J.  P.  Sousa 
(16),  77;  G.  IT.  Piercy  (6),  95;  E.  G.  Southey  (10),  84; 
Dr.  Sauer  (6),  84;  J.  G.  Batterson  (8),  89;  Dr.  R.  J 
Held  (10),  94;  Daniel  F.  McMahon  (6),  87;  Henry  M. 
Brigham  (4),  85.  Won  by  Mr.  Ferguson. 

Larchmont  Trophy,  200  Clay  Pigeons,  Scratch. — Ten 
best  scores:  Ralph  L.  Spotts,  175;  George  H.  Piercy, 
174;  J.  F.  James,  173;  Frank  B.  Stephenson,  172;  James 
G.  Batterson,  171;  G.  H.  Newcomb,  170;  Dr.  Sauer. 
169;  A.  L.  Burns,  106;  W.  E.  Ferguson,  166;  Paul 
von  Beckman,  166. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

B.  R.  Stoddard  showed  excellent  form  in  the  holiday 
shoot  at  the  traps  of  the  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club 
winning  four  of  the  events  and  tying  for  another.  From 
scratch  he  broke  173  out  of  a  possible  200  clays..  The 
scores  follow: 

Scratch  Event  of  Ten  Birds. — B.  R.  Stoddard,  8;  J. 
P  Donovan,  7;  G.  P.  Stanley,  7;  A.  E.  Eldredge,  3; 

C.  A.  Marsland,  8;  H.  M.  iJullock,  8.  Shoot-off  won  by 
Stoddard. 

Scratch  Event  of  Fifteen  Birds. — Stoddard,  11;  Don¬ 
ovan,  12;  Stanley,  10;  Eldredge,  12;  Marsland,  10; 
Bullock,  10.  Shoot-off  won  by  Eldredge. 

Accumulation  Cup  (.Handicap),  Twenty-Five  Birds.— 
Stoddard  (0),  19;  Donovan  (o),  18;  Stanley  (0),  iS: 
Eldredge  (5),  23;  Marsland  (4),  22;  Bullock  (4),  21;  H 
H.  Todd  (3),  22.  Leg  won  by  Eldredge. 

Holiday  Cup  of  Fifty  Birds. — Stoddard  (6),  47;  Don¬ 
ovan  (6),  43;  Stanley  (6),  48;  Eldredge  (10),  41;  Mars 
land  (14,  44;  Bullock  (8),  48;  Todd  (12),  37;  Giriat 
(8).  43.  Shoot-off  won  by  Bullock. 

Handicap  Sweepstake  of  Fifty  Birds. — Stoddard  (6). 
5c;  Stanley  (6),  43;  Eldredge  (10),  46;  Marsland  (14). 
42;  Bullock  (8).  48;  Todd  (12),  38;  Giriat  (8),  46. 
Won  by  Stoddard. 

Handicap  Sweepstake  of  Twenty-Five  Birds. — Stod¬ 
dard  (0),  25;  Bullock  (4),  23;  Giriat  (4),  25;  J.  A 
Mahlstedt  (2),  25.  Shoot-off  won  by  Stoddard. 

Handicap  Sweepstake  of  Twenty-Five  Birds. — Stod¬ 
dard  (2),  25;  Bullock  (4),  20;  Giriat  (4),  22;  Mahlstedt 
(6),  25.  Stoddard  and  Mahlstedt  tied. 


The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  Company. 

Lakewood,  Ohio,  Feb.  22,  1914. 

Weekly  Club  shoot,  held .  yesterday  at  Shooting  Park 
of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club.  "L.  J.  Thorp  was  the  winner 
of  the  100  target  contest.  These  contests  seem  to  be  to 
Thorp’s  liking,  as  he  has  won  three  out  of  the  last  four 
shoots,  and  is  winning  spoons  enough  to  start  a  jewelry 
shop,  so  boys  if  you  are  looking  for  spoons,  call  on 
Thorp.  The  next  good  man  was  Dr.  Brown;  you  all 
know  him.  He  is  the  man  that  is  looking  for  the  1914 
championship.  All  the  scores  he  is  putting  up  look  that 
way;  94x100  on  a  real  cold  day  is  good,  and  48  on  the 
annual  out  of  50  is  a  cracker-jack.  But  William  Dore 
was  a  close  second,  with  93  out  of  too.  E.  Doolittle  and 
M.  Dickerson  are  tie  at  90  each.  The  other  shooters 
were  below  par. 

F.  H.  WALLACE, 

Financial  Secretary. 
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Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  tunes  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEYER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Malibie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


Pahquioque  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Danbury,  Conn.,  Feb.  19,  1914. 

James  T.  Bowman  was  the  winner  of  the  banquet  cup 
at  the  shoot  of  the  Pahquioque  Rod  and  Gun  Club  held 
yesterday  afternoon  at  Tamarack  range.  The  cup  was 
presented  to  Mr.  Bowman  at  the  banquet  last  night. 
The  banquet  shoot  was  in  every  way  one  of  the  most 
successful  that  the  club  has  ever  held,  some  of  the  best 
scores  being  made  regardless  of  the  weather.  The 
members  of  the  Ridgefield  Club,  who  attended  the  shoot, 
distinguished  themselves  in  the  quality  of  their  marks¬ 
manship,  and  won  the  honors  in  the  scratch  shooting. 
Some  of  the  high  scores  in  this  event  were  as  follows: 
Hal  Sanford  broke  48-50  and  172- 175,  an  average  of  98  per 
cent.,  with  W.  E.  Day  and  Cyrus  Cornen,  Jr.,  48,  and 
W.  G.  Olmstead  and  D  F.  Bedient,  47. 

The  contest  for  the  banquet  cup  was  the  most  interest¬ 
ing  event  ever  shot  on  the  grounds.  It  was  a  handicap 
and  there  were  twenty-five  entries.  Eight  tied  for  the 
cup  with  a  perfect  score  with  their  handicap,  Bowman, 
Cornen,  Coughlin,  Lawrence,  Day,  Sears,  Bedient  and 
Scofield.  It  took  five  shoot-offs  to  decide  the  winner. 

In  the  first  shoot-off,  Day,  Bedient  and  Scofield  fell 
by  the  wayside  and  the  other  five  tied  again.  In  the 
second  shoot-off  Sears  dropped  out.  In  the  third  round 
Cornen  was  eliminated  and  later  Coughlin.  The  contest 
was  finally  narrowed  to  Frederick  Lawrence  and  James 
T.  Bowman,  who  tied  for  the  fifth  time.  Then  they 
shot  a  miss  and  out,  Bowman  winning  the  cup. 

In  the  shoot-off  Bowman  made  a  run  of  twenty-five 
straight,  as  did  Cornen  also.  There  were  four  profes¬ 
sionals  shooting,  George  Chapin  making  high  score,  tietng 
with  Hal  Sanford,  Cyrus  Cornen,  Jr.,  and  C.  W.  Stevens 
for  the  day’s  shooting  of  150  targets. 


The  DuPont  telegraphic  match  also  excited  much  in¬ 
terest.  It  looked  as  if  it  would  be  a  record-breaker,  as 
there  were  only  six  targets  missed  in  the  first  six 
scores.  Then  sixteen  were  missed  on  the  next  four, 
making  228-250.  There  was  more  straight  scoring  than 
at  any  shoot  in  a  long  time. 

In  the  shoot-off  for  the  banquet  cup  Cyrus  Cornen,  Jr., 
of  Ridgefield,  had  an  uphill  race.  He  had  only  a  one- 
tarket  handicap  in  twenty-five  as  against  from  four  to 
eight  targets  handicap  for  the  other  contestants.  Under 
such  conditions  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  stay  in  the 
running  long  without  making  a  perfect.  This  he  did. 

From  the  manner  in  which  James  T.  Bowman  and 
Fred  Lawrence  were  shooting,  both  these  shooters  could 
have  shot  indefinitely  with  their  handicap.  Martin  J. 
Coughlin  also  outdid  himself.  All  three  look  like 
comers. 


The  scores  made  in  the  banquet  cup  shoot  were: 


J.  T.  Bowman  . 

45 

50 

Fred  Lawrence  . 

42 

50 

Cyrus  Cornen  . 

48 

50 

Robert  Sears  . 

.  15 

35 

50 

M.  J.  Coughlin  . 

.  14 

41 

50 

D.  F.  Bedient  . 

.  3 

47 

50 

W.  E.  Day  . 

.  3 

47 

50 

M.  Scofield  . 

.  8 

42 

50 

Hal  Sanford  . 

49 

49 

W.  G.  Olmstead  . 

47 

48 

George  Bouton  . 

.  7 

40 

47 

E.  H.  Bailey  . 

42 

46 

P.  Rasback  . 

36 

46 

Dr.  P.  U.  Sunderland . 

.  4 

41 

45 

C.  W.  Stevens  . . 

44 

44 

Sterling  Fanton  . . 

32 

43 

R.  Downs  . 

.  5 

38 

43 

H.  ~Ray  Bailey  . . 

29 

43 

W.  A.  Gregory  . 

42 

42 

E.  Vesey  . 

Professionals: 

37 

41 

George  Chapin  . 

49 

49 

Gilbert  Wheeler  . 

48 

48 

Jack  Fanning  . 

47 

47 

Arthur  Sibley  . 

44 

44 

Second  prize  was  awarded  to  Fred  •  Lawrence,  third  to 
Cyrus  Cornen,  Jr.  Martin  J.  Coughlin  captured  fourth, 
and  for  being  high  gun  Hal  Sanford  received  a  trophy. 

George  Chapin  received  the  professional  prize  of  an 
olive  fork. 

The  scores  in  the  telegraphic  match  were  as  follows, 
the  ten  highest  counting  as  the  score  for  the  match,  the 


shooting  being  at  twenty-five  targets: 

Hal  Sanford  .  25 

Cyrus  Cornen,  Jr . 25 

W.  E.  Day  .  24 

D.  F.  Bedient  .  24 

E.  H.  Bailey  .  23 

W.  G.  Olmstead  .  23 

C.  W.  Stevens  .  21 

Dr.  P.  U.  Sunderland  .  21 

Edward  Vesey  .  21 

James  T.  Bowman  .  21 

W.  A.  Gregory  .  21 

M.  Scofield  .  2i 

M.  J.  Coughlin  .  20 

R.  Downs  .  20 

Sterling  Fanton  . 19 

Fred  Lawrence  . 19 

C.  Howard  Daley  .  19 

P.  Rasback  . 17 

H.  Ray  Bailey  .  16 

Louis  Schmidt  .  14 

The  scores  of  the  professionals  in  the  telegraphic 
match  were  as  follows: 

George  Chapin  .  25 

Gilbert  Wheeler  .  23 

Jack  Fanning  .  22 

Arthur  Sibley  .  22 

George  Bouton  .  22 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  Blues  and  Reds  were  evenly  divided  for  the  third 
contest  of  the  third  series  of  club  team  matches,  shot  at 
the  Brandmour  range  February  25,  seven  men  on  a  side. 
But  here  the  equality  ended,  for  the  Blues  not  only 
scored  a  victory,  but  captured  all  the  honors  also.  A.  H. 
Kenan  was  high  with  209,  closely  followed  by  E.  Hake 
with  208.  Capt.  Stevenson  and  E.  Pugh  came  next  with 
204  an<3  205  respectively.  II.  Cox  was  high  man  for  the 
Reds,  with  198.  F.  Cist  was  second  with  195,  and  tied 
with  Kenan  on  47  for  high  five-shot  score.  His  five 
shots  were  in  the  same  rings  as  Kenan’s  but  were 
much  better  grouped.  McCarthy  and  Dr.  Landis  im¬ 
proved  at  each  shoot,  the  former  placing  five  shots  in 
the  center,  and  ten  shots  in  the  black. 

BLUE  TEAM. 


A.  II.  Kenan 


E.  Hake 


J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.) 


E.  Pugh 


A.  A.  Yungblut 


10  10  10 
10  10  4 

10  8  8 

xo  10  9 

10  9  7 

10  10  9 

988 
10  9  9 

10  9  7 

10  9  8 

10  10  9 

10  10  8 

10  9  9 

10  10  9 

8  8  6 
887 
10  10  9 

10  9  8 

10  10  9 

io  9  9 

9  8  8 


9  8—47 

6  7—37 

8  8 — 4  2 

9  7— 45 

6  6 — 38 —  209 

6  7—42 

7  8 — 40 

9  7—44 

8  7—41 

8  6 — 41 — -  208 

8  8—45 

7  6—41 

7  4—39 

7  8—44 

7  6—35—  204 

6  6—35 


6  7—42 

6  6 — 40 —  203 

7  6—38 


9 

7 

6 

5 

7—34 

9 

9 

8 

6 

5—37 

10 

10 

9 

7 

7—43— 

E.  Forester  _ 

. '••••  9 

8 

8 

5 

6-36 

9 

8 

6 

5 

3—31 

10 

8 

4 

4 

0 — 26 

10 

8 

7 

6 

6—37 

10 

9 

9 

8 

6 — 42 — 

H.  Landis  . 

7 

6 

5 

3—3i 

7 

5 

4 

4 

3—23 

7 

7 

3 

3 

3—23 

8 

6 

6 

6 

4—30 

7 

6 

4 

4 

3—24— 

RED  TEAM. 

Cox  . 

9 

8 

7 

5—39 

10 

9 

8 

8 

8 — 43 

9 

9 

7 

6 

6—37 

10 

8 

8 

8 

8—42 

10 

9 

5 

7 

6—37— 

Cist  . 

9 

5 

6 

5—35 

10 

10 

9 

7 

6 — 41 

10 

10 

7 

7 

7—4i 

10 

10 

10 

9 

8—47 

7 

7 

7 

6 

4—3i— 

W.  Stevenson  . 

10 

8 

6 

6 — 40 

8 

7 

6 

6 

4—31 

10 

8 

S 

8 

4—38 

9 

8 

8 

6 

6—37 

9 

9 

8 

8 

1 

f 

190 


A. 

Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

3J  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 
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Col.  C.  F.  Hake  . 

IO 

IO 

9 

3—42 

IO 

IO 

6 

9 

5—40 

IO 

7 

7 

4 

6—34 

IO 

IO 

8 

6 

6 — 40 

7 

6 

6 

6 

5—30—  186 

J.  F.  McCarthy  . 

9 

7 

6 

4—36 

IO 

8 

7 

6 

5—36 

IO 

IO 

6 

6 

6—38 

9 

7 

7 

4 

4—3i 

9 

8 

8 

7 

7—39—  180 

F.  Nagle  . 

.  9 

8 

5 

3 

4—31 

9 

7 

7 

6 

6—35 

7 

7 

6 

5 

4—29 

8 

6 

6 

5 

3-28 

IO 

5 

4 

3 

3—25—  148 

R.  H.  Flynt  . 

.  6 

6 

6 

4 

5—27 

IO 

8 

6 

7 

5—36 

IO 

7 

5 

5 

0 — 27 

9 

6 

5 

4 

4-28 

7 

4 

4 

5 

7—27—  145 

Total  . 1,239 


Claymont  Trapshooters  Club. 

Claymont,  Del.,  Feb.  28. 

The  biggest  shoot  pulled  off  in  Delaware  in  many 
moons  was  staged  at  the  grounds  of  the  new  Claymont 
Trapshooters  Club  at  Claymont  last  Saturday.  In  all 
seventy-three  gunners  faced  the  traps  and  took  a  whirl 
at  the  flyers.  This  was  the  opening  event  of  the  Clay¬ 
mont  Club,  and  the  wide  publicity  given  its  new 
grounds,  and  the  attractive  program  arranged  drew  the 
attention  of  a  large  crowd  of  shooters.  There  were  fully 
two  hundred  spectators. 

Lester  German,  J.  T.  Skelly,  Fred  Slear  and  W.  A. 
Joslyn  were  the  trade  representatives  in  attendance, 
and  of  these  German  led  the  bunch  and  the  field  with  46 
out  of  50.  Mr.  Skelly  shot  at  but  25,  breaking  20  of 
them.  The  scores: 


AT  50  BIRDS. 

L.  S.  German  . . . 

A.  B.  Richardson  . 

John  H.  Minnick  . 

J.  H.  McHugh  . 

Thorpe  Martin  . 

J.  G.  Highfield  . 

R.  F.  Willis  . 

Clyde  Leedom  . 

Fred  Slear  . 

W.  Tomlinson  . 

Lou  Jarrell  . 

H.  Winchester  . 

Dr.  Watson  . 

W.  Dawson  . 

H.  Carlon  . 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  . 

Bill  Hinckson  . 

Dr.  Bullock  . 

G.  Burroughs  . 

F.  Macklin  . 

E,  M.  Ross  . 

II.  S.  Crawford  . 

N.  K.  Smith  . 

S.  Reis  . 

W.  L.  Lynam  . 

Victor  dulPont  . 

Dr.  II.  Betts  . 

C.  H.  Simon  . 

J.  Dawson  . 

W.  C.  Grier  . 

W.  Highfield  . 

W.  Mousley  . 

E.  E.  Handy  . 

F.  W.  Kurtz  . 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr . 

R.  Dawson  . 


46 

40 

40 

38 

38 

38 

37 

37 

33 

33 

33 

32 

32 

31 

32 
30 
30 

29 

28 

28 

28 

27 

27 

27 

26 

26 

24 

23 

23 

23 

22 

22 

21 

21 

21 

20 


II.  C.  Denning  .  20 

W.  A.  Joslyn  .  19 

Karl  Mayer  .  18 

J.  W.  Anderson  .  17 

O.  Bowman  . 15 

W.  Habbard,  Sr .  14 

Dr.  Gough  .  14 

AT  35  BIRDS. 

Ike  Turner  .  24 

AT  25  BIRDS. 

J.  T.  Skelly  .  20 

Lou  Grubb  .  19 

R.  Springer  .  19 

J.  H.  Thomas  .  17 

A.  H.  Lobb  .  17 

W.  G.  Robelen  .  14 

J.  Carden  .  14 

P.  E.  Garrett  . 13 

C.  Gregg  .  13 

H.  C.  Denning  .  12 

H.  T.  Reed  .  12 

C.  Haverbeck  . . 12 

R.  Doneghy  . 12 

C.  E.  Springer  .  11 

C.  C.  Gerow  .  11 

J.  J.  Lynch  .  10 

E.  I.  LeBaume  .  9 

H.  T  Taggart  .  8 

C.  J.  Haigh  .  8 

J.  A.  Kaiser  .  8 

C.  Short  .  8 

George  Bird  .  7 

H.  Davis  .  6 

W.  Papperman  .  6 

A.  Hayden  .  5 

G.  V.  Wolstenholm  .  1 

W.  Habbard,  Jr .  1 

E.  R.  Yates  .  0 


DuPont  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Feb.  14. 

Two  events  which  were  scheduled  at  the  DuPont  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club  to-day  brought  out  a  field  of  forty-six. 
The  Connable  Cup  event  was  the  first  on  the  program, 
the  high  man  being  J.  W.  Mathews,  who  won  with  19 
out  of  25. 

The  final  shoot  for  the  Class  B  challenge  cup  brought 
all  the  ten-men  eligible  for  this  event  to  the  firing  line, 
and  while  the  scores  were  not  high,  they  were  close. 
R.  P.  WTillis,  from  the  19-yard  mark,  won  with  39  out 
of  50. 

The  detailed  score  of  the  final  shoot  for  the  Class  B 
challenge  cup  follows: 


Hdcp. 

Score. 

R.  P.  Willis  . 

20  x  iq— 3g 

Clyde  Leedom  . 

19  x  18—37 

H.  W.  Bush  . 

18  x  17—35 

Stanley  Tuchton  . 

18  x  16 — 34 

L.  L.  Jarrell  . 

14  x  19—33 

W.  G.  Wood  . 

17  x  14—31 

P.  D.  Guest  . 

17  x  14—31 

|.  W.  Anderson,  Jr . 

14  X  17—31 

S.  T.  Newman  . 

13  x  14— 27 

N.  K.  Smith  . 

9  x  1 1 — 20 

The  scores  in  the  final  shoot  for  Class  B  cup  follow: 


P.  D.  Guest  .  31 

H.  W.  Bush  .  35 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  33 

R.  P.  Willis  .  39 

N.  K.  Smith  .  20 

Clyde  Leedom  .  37 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  31 

S.  J.  Newman  .  27 

W.  G.  Wood  .  33 

S.  Tuchton  . 34 


“A  successful  hunting  trip,  using 

”  John  C.  Harris. 

my  fi\OSS  .ZOU  Binghamton,  N.  Y. 

From  every  quarter  of  the  globe  we  are  receiving  letters  of  praise  for  the 
performances  of  our  “Ross”  Rifles.  An  Arctic  explorer  whose  life,  and 
that  of  his  comrades,  was  saved  by  the  hard  hitting,  high  power,  accu¬ 
racy  and  speed  of  his  “Ross”  .280,  under  trying  conditions,  adds  grati¬ 
tude  to  his  praise. 

FOR  BIG  GAME 

No  combination  excels  the  “Ross”  .280  High  Velocity  Rifle  which  sells 
in  New  York  at  $55.00,  and  the  “Ross”  .280  sporting  cartridge  with 
copper  tube  bullet  — patented  — selling  at  $7.50  per  hundred. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  complete  illustrated  catalogue  to 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.,  Quebec,  Can.  Sr„ite§ststatr!“i4REgaTs.,0N T 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company’s  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds 
of  Fish  and  Game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  Salmon  and  Trout 
fishing,  also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say 
there  is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with 
such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information,  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder,  cheerfully  for¬ 
warded  upon  application  to 

J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John’s  New¬ 
foundland. 


— MAXIM  SILENCER - 

BOOK  FREE 

“The  most  interesting  book  I  ever  read.”  So  say  scores  of 
Sportsmen,  Target-Shooters  and  Soldiers.  You  will  say  the 
same  when  you  get  your  copy. 

Explains  the  iamous  Maxim  Silencer* 

Contains  astonishing  experiences  told 
me  by  hunters  shooting  without  report 
noise.  Surprising  stories  from  marks¬ 
men  about  accuracy  made  possible 
when  report  and  recoil  are  eliminated 
Experiences  of  Military  Officers  with 
silinced  rifles  on  the  battlefield  in 
Mxico. 

Write  me  for  complimentai  y  copy- 
Mention  CALIBRE  and  MAKE  of  your 
rifle  and  give  your  dealer’s  name. 

Hiram  Percy  Maxim 

n<i  .  0*1  r>  17  Colt’s  Armory 

Maxim  ailencer  Co.  Hanford,  conn. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing;  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 
Two-piece  Greenheart  Weabfish  Rods  at  from  $4.tHt  to  $6.00; 

worth  double.  Bargains  in  two-piece  Itnit  Casting  Rods. 
Room  lit!  136  Liberty  St.  New  York 


John  3721 

S.  RIGAS  CO. 

CUSTOM  MADE 

CIGARETTES 

2-4  Cedar  St.  New  York 


Please  announce  that  the  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tions  entire  Registered  Tournament  Fund  for 
Nineteen  Fourteen  will  be  exhausted  by  the  ap¬ 
plications  now  before  us  and  obligations  already 
incurred. 

E.  REED  SI1ANER,  Secretary. 

“KANT  LEAK” 

Motorcycle  Suits 

Motorcycle  Suits  that  fit;  that 
are  made  to  fit  snugly;  that 
have  a  style,  too,  not  to  be 
overlooked;  that  are  treated 
with  a  patented  preparation 
enabling  them  to  withstand 
wind  and  rain  absolutely; 
these  are  “KANT  LEAK” 
Motorcycle  -Suits. 


WRITE  NOW  FOR  CATALOG 


Richard  F.  Hill  Mfg.  Co. 

217-219  HIGH  STREET 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 
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In  writing  simply  say  :  Mail  me  insurance- 
particulars  for  my  age  as  per 
Advertisement  in  Forest  and  Stream. 

In  your  letter  be  sure  to  give 

1.  Your  Full  Name. 

2.  Your  Occupation. 

3.  The  Exact  Date  of  your  Birth. 

No  agent  will  be  sent  to  visit  you:  the  Postal  Life 
employs  no  agents. 


STRONG  POSTAL  POINTS 

First:  Standard  pnlicy- 
resrrves,  now  nearly 
$  1 0,000,000.  Jnrmrancein 
force  nearly  $50,000,000. 
Second  :  Old-line  leyal 
reserve  insurance — not  fra¬ 
ternal  or  assessment. 

Third :  Standard  pnl  icy- 
provisions,  approved  by  the 
State  Insurance  Department. 
Fourth  :  Operates  under 
strict  State  requirements 
and  subject  to  the  United 
States  postal  authorities. 

Fifth  :  Iliyh  m  edical 
standards  in  the  selection  of 
risks. 

Sixth:  Policyholders' 
Health  Bureau  provides 
one  free  medical  examination 
each  year,  if  desired. 


Assets  : 
nearly 
$10,000,000 


40% 


0%  of  the  Premium 
O  on  Whole=Life  Policies 

In  subsequent  years  you  get  the  Renewal  Commis¬ 
sion  other  companies  pay  their  agents,  namely  754%, 
and  you  also  receive  an  Office-Expense  Saving  of  2%, 
making  up  the 


Annual 
Dividend  of 


Guaranteed 
in  the  Policy 


And  after  the  first  year  the  POSTAL  pays  contingent  dividends  besides,  depend¬ 
ing  on  earnings  as  in  the  case  of  other  companies. 

Such  is  the  POSTAL  way :  it  isopen  to  you.  Call  at  the  Company's  offices,  if 
convenient,  or  write  now  and  find  out  the  exact  sum  it  will  pay  you  at  your  age — 
the  first  year  and  every  other. 

POSTAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

WM.  R.  MALONE,  President 

35  Nassau  Street,  New  York 


Insurance 
in  force 
nearly  : 
$50,000,000 


Postal  Life  Insurance  Company 
pays  you  the  Commissions  that 
other  Companies  pay  their  agents 


Postal  Life  Building 

35  Nassau  Street,  New  York 


THE  POSTAL  LIFE  is  the  only  Company  that  opens  its  doors  to  the 
public  so  that  those  desiring  sound  insurance-protection  at  low  cost  can 
deal  directly  for  it,  either  personally  or  by  correspondence. 


Whether  you  call  or  write,  you  make  a  guaranteed  saving  corresponding 
to  the  agent’s  commission  the  first  year,  less  a  moderate  advertising  charge. 
Your  first  year  Commission  Dividend  ranges  up  to 


In  the  Connable  cup  contest  each  man  shot  at  twenty- 
five  tarkets.  The  scores  were: 


P.  D.  Guest  .  15 

H.  W.  Bush  .  18 

N.  K.  Smith  .  14 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  16 

R.  P.  Willis  .  9 

C.  W.  iPapperman  .  8 

A.  Hayden*  .  9 

S.  A.  Reis  .  12 

S.  J.  Newman  .  16 

H.  C.  Bye  .  7 

A.  H.  Lobb  .  17 

J.  H.  Minnick  .  17 

IT.  P.  Carlon  .  17 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  11 

R.  S.  Wood  .  17 

S.  Reed  .  18 

J.  F.  Lecarpentier  .  10 

C.  Buckmaster  . .  14 

John  Baxter  .  8 

W.  H.  Neely  .  15 

W.  C.  Corey  .  13 

T.  W.  Mathewson  .  12 


B.  V.  Clark  .  IJ 

Victor  duPont  .  12 

W.  Edmanson  .  12 

G.  I.  Sylvester  .  13 

E.  R.  Jenks  .  18 

William  Coyne  .  16 

J.  W.  Mathews  .  19 

IT.  C.  Bye  .  5 

F.  H.  Springer  .  13 

W.  G.  Wood  .  16 

G.  I.  Sylvester  .  16 

J.  Torranato*  .  5 

H.  Carree*  .  13 

R.  S.  Robinson  .  6 

J.  C.  Ferree  .  13 

Leslie  Mathewson*  .  21 

H.  Shorts  .  14 

F.  R.  Patzowsky  .  13 

Z.  H.  Lofland  .  11 

D.  S.  Wood  .  14 

W.  M.  Francis  . 13 

W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr .  17 

Stanley  Tuchton  .  17 


*Non-eligible. 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  Feb.  22,  1914. 

Intense  cold  and  a  fierce  northeast  gale  gyrated  andl 
twisted  the  targets  in  great  style  at  the  weekly  shoot 
of  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club  on  the  above  date.  In  spite 
of  the  unfavorable  weather,  a  field  of  -fifteen  gunners- 
met  in  competition  in  four  events,  two  of  10  targets- 
and  two  of  15  targets,  with  the  following  results 
Handicap 


Name 


Event 

Target 


J.  V.  Winter... 

J.  Bartl  . 

J.  Schleiter  ... 
W.  A.  Fager  ... 
Dr.  Herbert  . . . 
A.  E.  Tausche 
F.  Schwalbe  .. 
W.  M.  Miller  . 
H.  B.  Bozard 
F.  W.  Pittman 

C.  P.  Sutor  _ 

J.  E.  Higbee  . , 

H.  L.  Starr  _ 

A.  Moll  . 

C.  C.  Mitchell* 
*ProfessionaI. 


8  12  9 

9119 
8  12  8 

6  13  8 

8  10  5 

9  10  7 

7118 
10  8  7 

897 
6  10  4 

6  9  5 

3  9  5 
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3  5  6 

10  i2  9 


Sh.  B’k. 

12— 50  41 

1 1 — 50  40- 
n— 50  39- 
11—50  38 

14—50  37 

10—50  36 

10 — 50  36' 

7— 50  32 

8— 50  32 

10— 50  30- 

8— 50  28 

9— 50  26 

11— 50  23 

9—50  23 

13— 50  44- 


C.  F.  SUTOR,  Secretary. 


Westy  Hogans  to  Meet  in  New  York,  March  8. 

The  annual  winter  meeting  of  the  Westy  Hogans  will 
be  held  in  the  Grand  Central  Palace,  New  York  City, 
on  Sunday  afternoon,  March  8,  at  2  o’clock.  As  usual 
this  will  be  the  most  important  meeting  of  the  year  of 
this  famous  organization  of  Eastern  trapshooters,  for  it 
is  at  this  gathering  that  plans  are  laid  for  the  annual 
tournament,  in  September.  A  large  attendance  of  mem¬ 
bers  is  anticipated,  as  many  of  them  are  now  in  attend¬ 
ance  at  the  indoor  trapshooting  tournaments  in  progress- 
in  New  York.  A  draft  of  the  program  for  this  year’s 
shoot  at  Atlantic  City,  N.  J.,  September  15  to  19,  will 
he  submitted  by  the  tournament  committee  and  it  prob¬ 
ably  will  be  adopted.  An  extensive  campaign  of  pub¬ 
licity  will  also  be  inaugurated  at  the  New  York  meet¬ 
ing,  for  the  Hogans  intend  to  make  their  1914  shoot  the 
greatest  in  the  history  of  the  organization. 


Indoor  Championship. 

Ralph  L.  Spotts  retained  the  indoor  championship  ac 
Madison  Square  Garden  last  week  with  97x100.  Last 
year  Mr.  Spotts  made  100  straight.  Ernest  Von  Len- 
gerke,  some  time  champion  of  New  Jersey,  was  second 
with  95,  while  F.  B.  Stephenson  took  third  on  94.  High 
pro.  was  Neaf  Apgar  with  239x250,  seconded  by  II.  H. 
Stevens  with  237,  third  being  Wardlaw  M.  Hammond 
with  ten  less.  Indoor  ladies’  championship  fell  to  Mrs. 
L.  G.  Vogel  with  47,  place  being  divided  between  the 
valiant  little  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  and  Mrs.  Houghton 
with  37. 

Team  Scores 

New  York  City— First  Team— R.  L.  Spotts,  48;  D.  F. 
McMahon,  47;  P.  Von  Boeckman,  16;  H.  O.  Allyn,  45; 
T.  H.  Lawrence,  45.  Total,  231.  Second  Team— H.  H. 
Shannon,  43;  Dr.  Sauer,  42;  William  Hyland,  42;  G.  A. 
Martin,  40;  Frank  James,  30.  Total,  197.  Philadelphia 
Team— H.  Geenwood,  44;  M.  Moulton,  43;  J.  K.  Green¬ 
wood,  41;  Joseph  Kautzky,  40;  Mrs.  Moulton,  28.  Total, 
196.  Trenton  Team— J.  A.  Phillips,  46;  Allen  Traptu,  45; 
W.  II.  Mathews,  40;  T.  W.  Mathews,  37;  C.  E.  Adams 
23.  Total,  191.  Mount  Kisco  Team — C.  H.  Banks,  46: 
L  C.  Remsen,  40;  A.  Betti,  46;  T.  B.  Smith,  34. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  Feb.  28. 

Thirty-four  shooters  turned  out  to-day  in  the  weekly 
shoot  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club.  Conditions  were 
excellent. 

R.  L.  Spotts  kopped  the  scratch  event  with  95  out  of 
100.  G.  H.  Martin  won  the  handicap  after  a  shoot-off 
with  F.  A.  Baker  and  J.  B.  Brandenburg.  The  scores: 

Monthly  Cup,  Twenty-five  Birds. — W.  B.  Ogden  0),  18, 
L.  S.  Wing  (4),  21;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (o),  17;  G.  J.  Corbett 
(3),  22;  G.  H.  Martin  (4),  25;  D.  N.  Higgins  (6),  14;  A. 
B.  Hubbell  (5),  19;  J.  Rogers  (0),  20;  C.  W.  Berner  (3), 
25;  F.  A.  Baker  (5),  23;  II.  C.  Berner  (5),  24;  P.  Cushing 
(o),  16;  Roy  Pardee  (5),  16;  Ward  Hammond  (0),  14;  F. 

B.  Stephenson  (1),  24;  A.  J.  McManus  (2),  19;  D  ,F. 
McMahon  (1),  22;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (3),  24;  J.  J.  Banden- 
burg  (4),  22;  J.  G.  Batterson  (4),  21;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  25; 
V.  L.  Culver  (2I,  23;  J.  P.  Sousa  (4),  14;  W.  R.  Delehanty 
(5),  21;  R.  R.  Debacher  (0),  15;  A.  W.  Currie  (5),  21; 

C.  J.  Stein  (6),  25;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (3),  22;  Conrad  Stein 
(3),  24;  W.  J.  Simpson  (3),  17;  W.  J.  Simpson,  Jr.  (0), 
14;  G.  F.  Pelham  (3),  23;  H.  H.  Duden  (2),  16.  Won  by 
Spotts. 

Club  Cup,  Twenty-five  Birds. — W.  B.  Ogden  (0),  25; 
L.  S.  Wing  (4),  22;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  21;  G.  J.  Corbett 
(3),  24;  G.  H.  Martin  (4),  25;  D.  N.  Higgins  (5),  23;  A. 
B.  Hubbell  (5),  24;  J.  Rogers  (0),  24;  C.  W.  Berner  (3), 
18;  F.  A.  Baker  (5),  25;  H.  C.  Berner  (5),  20;  T.  Cushing 
(0),  23;  R.  E.  Pardee  (5),  20;  Ward  Hammond  (0),  22; 
F.  B.  Stephenson  (1),  24;  A.  J.  McManus  (2),  25;  D.  F. 
McMahon  (0),  25;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  21;  J.  J.  Branden¬ 
burg  (4),  24;  J.  G.  Batterson  (4),  21;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  23; 
V.  L.  Culver  (1),  23;  J.  P.  Sousa  (4),  19;  W.  R.  Dele¬ 
hanty  (5),  23;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  23;  A.  W.  Currie  (6), 
18;  C.  J.  Stein  (6),  25;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (3),  25;  Conrad 
Stein  (2),  24;  W.  J.  Simpson  (3),  23;  W.  J.  Simpson,  Jr. 
(0),  14;  G.  F.  Pelham  (3),  24:  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  22;  J.  C. 
Cattus  (3),  22.  Won  by  McMahon. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Twenty-five  Birds.) — W.  B.  Ogden 
(1),  19;  L.  S.  Wing  (4),  21;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  23;  G.  J. 
Corbett  (1),  22;  G.  H.  Martin  (4),  25;  Higgins  (5),  20; 
Hubbell  (5),  21;  Rogers  (0),  18;  C.  W.  Berner  (3),  24; 
F.  Baker  (4),  25;  II.  C.  Berner  (5),  23;  Cushing  (0),  15; 
Pardee  (5),  18;  Hammond  (o),  18;  Stephenson  (1),  22; 
McM-anus  (2),  20;  McMahon  (0),  23;  Grinnell  (2),  20; 
Brandenburg  (5),  25;  Batterson  (4),  21;  Spotts  (0),  22; 
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FREE  TO  ANGLERS 


a  1914  28  page  Booklet  of  up-to-date  fishing 


tackle  Specialties  and  full 
scrip  ticn  of 

DON’T 
BE 


KELSp 

Automatic 
Reel 


by  low  priced 

reels.  The  Kelso 

costs  a  little  more,  is 

worth  a  great  deal  more 

d*C  00  h,°m  y°ur  dealer  or 
tj)  J.V/U  from  us  direct,  express  paid 


H.  J.  FROST  &  CO.,  90  Chambers  St.,  New  York 


Culver  (i),  22;  Sousa  (4),  n;  Delehanty  (5),  18;  De¬ 
bacher  (3),  24;  Currie  (6),  19;  C.  J.  Stein  (5),  16;  Lem- 
beck  (3),  22;  Conrad  Stein  (0),  22;  W.  J.  Simpson  (3),  16; 
Simpson,  Jr.  (0),  11;  Pelham  (3),  20;  Duden  (4),  20;  Cat- 
tus  (3),  25.  Won  by  Brandenburg. 

Travers  Island  Cup  (Twenty-five  Birds). — W.  B.  Ogden 
(2),  22;  Is.  S.  Wing  (4),  22;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (2),  22;  G.  J. 
Corbett  (4),  25;  G.  H.  Martin  (3),  25;  Higgins  (5),  19; 
Hubbell  (5),  23;  Rogers  (0),  21;  C.  W.  Berner  (3),  22; 
Baker  (4),  23;  H.  C.  Berner  (5),  25;  Cushing  (0),  18; 
Pardee  (5),  24;  Hammond  (0),  25;  Stephenson  (1),  21;  Me-. 
Manus  (3),  24;  McMahon  (0),  24;  Grinnell  (3),  22;  Bran¬ 
denburg  (5),  25;  Batterson  (4),  24;  Spotts  (1),  25;  Culver 
(2),  25;  Sousa  (5),  14;  Delehanty  (5),  19;  Debacher  (4), 
24;  Currie  (6),  23;  C.  J.  Stein  (5),  20;  Lembeck  (4),  25; 
Conrad  Stein  (1),  23;  Simpson  (3),  23;  Simpson,  Jr.  (o), 
16;  Pelham  (3),  21;  Duden  (4),  24;  Cattus  (3),  18.  Won 
by  Spotts. 

Scratch  and  Handicap  Event  of  One  Hundred  Birds. — 
Ogden,  81 — 87;  Wing,  71 — 16 — 87;  Lenane,  75 — 11 — 86; 
Corbett,  83—11 — 94;  Martin,  89—15 — 104;  Higgins,  55 — 21 — 
76;  Hubbell,  67—20 — 87;  Rogers,  83—0—83;  C.  W.  Berner, 
77 — 12 — 89;  Baker,  82 — 18 — 100;  H.  C.  Berner,  72 — 20 — 92; 
Cushing,  72 — 0—72;  Pardee,  58 — 20 — 78;  Hammond,  79 — 0 — 
79,  Stephenson,  87 — 4 — 91;  McManus,  79 — 9 — 88;  McMahon, 
93—1—94;  Grinnell,  78—9—87;  Brandenburg,  84—18—102; 
Batterson,  70 — 16—86;  Spotts,  95 — 1 — 96;  Culver,  91 — 6 — 97; 
Sousa,  45 — 17 — 62;  Delehanty,  62 — 20-^82;  Debacher,  75 — 
n — 86;  Currie,  58 — 21 — 79;  C.  J.  Stein,  56 — 22 — 88;  Lem¬ 
beck,  85 — 13 — 98;  Conrad  Stein,  87 — 6 — 93;  Simpson,  67 — 
12—79;  Simpson.  Jr.,  53 — 0 — 53;  G.  S.  Pelham,  77 — 11 — 88; 
H.  H.  Duden,  68—14 — 82.  Scratch  event  won  by  Spotts. 
Handicap  event  won  by  Martin  after  shoot-off. 

Distance  Event.— Ogden,  19^-18;  Wing,  17 — 16;  Lenane, 
17 — 10;  Corbett,  18 — 19;  Martin,  16 — 20;  Rogers,  21 — 17; 
C.  W.  Berner,  17 — 23;  Baker,  17 — 14;  H.  C.  Berner,  16— 
17;  Cushing,  21 — 9;  Hammond,  21 — 17;  Stephenson,  20 — 23, 
McMahon,  21 — 19;  Grinnell,  19 — 22;  Brandenburg,  16— 
20;  Spotts,  21 — 18;  Culver,  20—18;  Sousa,  17—20;  Debacher, 
17 — 14;  Currie,  16 — 18;  C.  J.  Stein,  16 — 18;  Lembeck,  18  — 
16;  Conrad  Stein,  19 — 16;  Simpson,  18—15;  Duden,  17 — 19. 
Won  by  Stephenson  on  shoot-off. 


Stock  Exchange  Championship. 

West  Chester,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  28. 

With  aim  as  uncertain  as  this  year’s  market,  the  sports¬ 
men’s  division  of  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  called 
pull  on  their  annual  championship  event  at  West  Ches¬ 
ter  Country  Club  to-day.  The  shooting  of  Arthur  Cor¬ 
lies  and  Howard  Boulton  was  the  feature,  each  smear¬ 
ing  the  ambient  atmosphere  with  the_  fragments  of  91 
aerosaucers  for  a  tie  on  the  championship.  In  the 
shoot-off  Corlies  lost  his  form  and  seven  rocks  with  it. 
getting  only  18x25,  while  Boulton  went  to  23  of  his  25. 
Donald  Geddes  took  place  with  84,  companioned  by 
‘‘Ole”  George  McAlpin  with  the  same  number.  Stuart 
Scott,  a  one-time  Stock  Exchange  “champ,”  was  com¬ 
fortably  tucked  away  in  the  discard  with  80.  In  the 
100  bird  handicap,  Boulton  and  Corlies  performed  the 
rather  unusual  feat  of  again  tieing,  each  getting  96 
from  five.  The  event  was  won  by  J.  F.  Carlisle  with  97 
from  32  gratis  sealers.  The  same  nerve  appears  to  exist 
among  brokers  at  the  traps  and  on  the  floor,  at  least  we 
find  one  gentleman  with  a  gross  score  of  53x100  from  a 
handicap  of  30.  Later,  perhaps  on  the  roof  of  Grand 
Central  Palace  during  the  coming  Sportsman’s  Show, 
the  ten  high  guns  of  to-day  will  hold  a  satisfaction 
match  at  200  birds. 


This  wa’s  the  fourth  championship  event  and  the 
fourth  champion.  There  were  42  entries.  The  summary: 
Championship  Shoot. 

-Name  .  Strings  of  25. 


23 


23 

17 

19 


Totals. 

25  91 


24 

19 


Howard  Boulton  .  21 

Arthur  Corlies  . 23 

Donald  G.  Geddes  . 22  21 

George  S.  McAlpin  .  18  23 

J.  P.  Kellogg  . 21  24 

Stuart  Scott  . 20  21 

N.  L.  Carpender,  77;  H.  H.  Benkard,  75;  W.  S.  Jones, 
Jr.,  75;  Edward  Roesler,  74;  Lawrence  Crawford,  73; 
T  F.  Wilcox,  72;  W.  W.  Pell,  70;  J-  J.  Dick,  70;  S.  D. 
McGraw,  70;  Cecil  Lyon,  68;  Gerald  Livingston,  67;  Jay 
F.  Carlisle,  65;  W.  E.  Kimball,  66;  Edward  A.  Tauchert, 
61;  W.  B.  Potts,  63;  W.  W.  Herrick,  62;  W.  J.  Berg, 
59;  A.  V.  Stout,  59;  J.  N.  Borland,  59;  W.  L.  Thompson, 
59;  E.  M.  Leask,  57;  Edgar  A.  Sierck,  54;  F.  L.  Richards, 
51;  Huntington  Norton,  46;  W.  G.  Borland,  47;  G.  M. 
Sidenberg,  49;  W.  W.  Wright,  44;  Le  G.  C.  Griswold,  40; 
C.  H.  Thierot,  46;  W.  S.  Jones,  Sr.,  47;  Prentice  Strong, 
43;  S.  B.  Freeman,  47;  A.  P.  Pillot,  34;  T.  P.  Dixon,  23; 
T.  C.  Watkins  (2  strings),  16;  G.  B.  Hoppin  (3 


strings),  7. 
Shoot-off. — ' 


Boulton,  23;  Corlies,  18. 


Handicap  Shoot— 100  Clay  Birds. 

Jay  F.  Carlisle,  32—07;  Howard  Boulton,  5 — 96;  Arthur 
Corlies,  5 — 96;  N.  L.  Carpender,  15 — 92;  Cecil  Lyon,  25 — 
93;  S.  D.  McGraw,  21 — 91;  W.  S.  Jones,  Jr.,  15 — 90;  H.  H. 
Benkard,  15 — 90;  J.  J.  Dick,  22 — 92;  Edward  Roesler,  12 — 
86;  W.  L.  Thompson,  30 — 89;  W.  W.  Pell,  11 — 81;  Law¬ 
rence  Crawford,  10 — 83;  Stuart  Scott,  5 — 85;  W.  E.  Kim¬ 
ball,  17 — 83;  Donald  G.  Geddes,  5 — 89;  C.  H.  Thierot, 
36 — 82;  T.  F.  Wilcox,  11 — 83;  W.  S.  Jones,  Sr.,  40 — 87; 
Gerald  Livingston,  20 — 87;  J.  P.  Kellogg,  6 — 88;  W.  B. 
Potts,  24 — 87;  W.  J.  Berg,  27 — 86;  W.  W.  Herrick,  19 — 81; 
George  S.  McAlpin,  5 — 89;  F.  L.  Richards,  32 — 83;  E.  M. 
Leask,  30 — 87;  A.  V.  Stout,  23 — 82;  J.  N.  Borland,  18 — 77; 
G.  M.  Sidenberg,  27 — 76;  E.  A.  Tauchert,  18 — 79;  W.  W. 
Wright,  28 — 72;  Prentice  Strong,  28 — 71;  Edgar  A.  Sierck, 
14 — 68;  S.  B.  Freeman,  15 — 62;  Huntington  Norton,  23 — 69; 
W.  G.  Borland,  20 — 67;  Le  G.  C.  Griswold,  21 — 61;  A.  P. 
Pillot,  35 — 69;  T.  P.  Dixon,  30 — 53. 


Port  Washington  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washington,  L.  I.,  February  22. 
Eight  shooters  wended  their  way  along  the  cracker¬ 
line  at  the  shoot  here  to-day.  B.  C.  Gould,  thanks  to 
the  generosity  of  the  handicapper,  won  with  90  from  28. 
C.  M.  Prankard  was  second  with  89  from  the  same  gift. 
Third  smasher  was  “Buck”  Hyde  with  81  from  16. 

Other  scores  were: 

Harry  Brown  (32),  77;  L.  B.  Smull  (8),  76;  R.  B.  Hults 
(28),  76;  W.  M.  Hyde  (20),  66;  C.  L.  Thompson  (16),  60. 


Monte  Carlo  Shooting. 

Monte  Carlo,  February  4. 

The  final  stages  of  the  Grande  Poule  d’Essai  saw  a 
great  struggle  between  the  United  States  and  Canada, 
Mr.  D.  A.  Upson,  with  24  straight  kills,  beating  Mr.  R. 
S.  Van  Vlak  by  one  bird. 

Punctually  at  noon  a  start  was  made  and  it  was  soon 
evident  that  the  birds  were  again  of  the  best.  After 
five  more  rounds  only  six  shooters  had  accounted  for 
ten  kills;  in  fact,  only  seven  guns  had  accounted  for 
nine  straights  when  soofr.  out  of  the  pool  was  arranged 
to  go  to  the  first  shooters  missing. 

These  were  Signor  Cesarano  and  Signor  Rossini,  leav¬ 
ing  only  Messrs.  Rabel,  Fadini,  Van  Vlak,  Upson  and 
Sessa  in  the  show,  when  another  arrangement  was  made 
of  2,ooofr.  to  the  fifth,  which  was  awarded  to  Signor 
Fadini,  who  failed  at  the  fifteenth  bird. 

At  this  stage  the  four  shoters  left  in  agreed  to  divide 
the  money  left  and  shoot  for  the  gold  medal.  A  mag¬ 
nificent  contest  then  took  place. 

M.  Rabel  failed  in  the  seventeenth  round,  and  Signor 
Sessa  in  -the  twentieth  round. 

Mr.  Van  Vlak  and  Mr.  Upson,  still  shooting  in  great 
style  and  with  confidence,  continued  until  the  twenty- 
fourth  round,  when  Mr.  Van  Vlak  missed  his  pigeon 
(a  good  rising  bird),  and  Mr.  Upson,  scoring,  was  ac¬ 
claimed  the  winner  of  the  gold  medal  and  also  of  this 
important  event. 

It  was  a  great  and  exciting  contest  considering  that 
out  of  127  shooters  Mr.  Upson  and  Mr.  Van  Vlak  were 
individually  representing  respectively  the  United 
States  and  Canada. 

The  winner  shot  with  a  gun  made  by  the  well-known 
firm  of  James  Purdey  and  Mr.  Van  Vlak  with  a  Scott 
gun. 

The  money  was  divided  as  follows: 

Mr.  D.  A.  Upson  (United  States),  24-24,  gold  medal 


and  3526fr .  1 

Mr.  Van  Vlak  (Toronto,  Canada),  23-24,  3526fr.' .  2 

Signor  Sessa,  19-20,  3526fr .  3 

M.  Rabel,  16-17,  35z6fr .  4 

Signor  Fadini,  14-15,  20oofr .  5 

Signor  Cesarano,  10-11,  soofr .  6 

Signor  Rossini,  9-10,  soofr . _. .  7 


The  day’s  proceedings  wound  up  with  81  shooters  con¬ 
testing  a  handicap  pool  (ioofr.  entry).  Messrs.  Den- 
fert,  de  Mola,  Asti,  Bela  von  Gaspardy,  Count  Haug- 
witz,  E.  Von  Hoobruck,  Comte  Lareinty,  B.  Falz-Fein, 
Locatelli,  Colombel,  Goeldel,  Lafite,  Galliani,  Cesarano. 


New  Jersey  State  Champions. 

Red  Bank,  N.  J.,  February  28. 

Representing  the  Smith  Gun  Club,  of  Newark,  Louis 
Colquit  and  Charles  Day,  and  later  Colquit,  Day  and 
J.  E.  Baldwin,  captured  the  championship  of  New  Jersey 
for  two  and  three-man  teams,  respectively,  at  the  state 
championship  trap-shooting  tournament  held  at  Riverside 
Gun  Club  this  afternoon.  The  titles  were  formerly  held 
by  Ed.  Vonkattengell  and  J.  Frank  James  and  Von- 
kattengell,  James  and  Albert  L.  Ivins,  respectively,  of 
the  Riverside  Club.  The  total  scores  in  the  two-man 
event  here:  Smith  Gun  Club,  89;  Riverside,  86.  In  the 
three-man  event  the  scores  were:  Smith  Gun  Club,  138; 
Riverside,  130. 

By  defeating  Charles  Day,  of  the  Smith  Gun  Club, 
Vcnkattengell  retained  the  individual  state  champion 
ship,  winning  by  the  score  of  23  to  21.  This  event  was 
shot  for  at  100  clay  targets  each.  The  shoot  resulted  in 
a  tie,  89  to  89.  In  the  shoot-off  at  twenty-five  targets 
Vonkattengell  broke  23  and  Day  broke  21. 

The  six-man  championship  was  retained  by  the  River¬ 
side  Club  by  the  total  score  of  251  to  228.  Out  of  the 
fifty  targets  shot  at  in  this  event  Colquit  was  high 
man  on  the  Smith  Gun  Club  team,  breaking  41.  James, 
on  the  Riversides,  broke  47. 

In  the  two-man  event  at  fifty  targets  Day  was  high 
man  with  47,  while  James  broke  44.  Day  was  also  high 
man  in  shooting  at  fifty  targets  in  the  three-man  event 
with  49. 

The  weather  conditions  were  not  ideal  for  the  shoot. 
The  sky  was  overcast  and  the  atmosphere  was  rather 
hazy,  which  made  it  hard  for  the  trap-shooters  to 
quickly  sight  the  targets.  The  large  crowd  of  onlookers 
who  persistently  gathered  about  the  man  tending  the 
trap  release  also  bothered  the  gunners  to  a  certain  ex¬ 
tent,  for  when  they  called  “pull”  the  release  man  many 
times  did  not  obey,  as  he  did  not  hear  the  order.  The 
individual  and  total  scores  were  as  follows: 


Two 

Special  Rod  Offers 


GOOD  FOR  ONE  MONTH  ONLY 

These  rods  are  the  product  of  the  famous 
“  Bristol  ”  rod  makers  and  are  guaranteed 
to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back. 


FIRST —Send  us  $1.10  and  15c.  foi  deliv¬ 
ery  and  our  special  steel  bait  or  fly  rod  in  any 
length  you  choose  will  be  sent  to  you.  The 
cork  handle,  independent  butt,  locking  reel 
band  and  full  nickel  plated  mountings  are  some 
of  the  salient  features  of  these  splendid  rods. 


M. 


A 


SECOND — Send  us  $3.25  and  15c.  for  deliv¬ 
ery,  and  we  will  send  you,  by  return  mail,  a 
beautiful  steel  Western  style  bait  casting  rod, 
either  4J,  5,  5|,  6  or  6i  feet. 

This  rod  has  cork  handle,  nickel  mountings, 
solid  metal  reel  seat  and  detachable  finger  hook; 
trimmed  with  three  extra  large  genuine  agate 
guides  and  agate  casting  tip-top,  all  German  sil¬ 
ver  mounted.  Packed  in  flannel  partition  bag. 

The  Two  Rods  For  $4.50 

As  manufacturers,  we  save  you  the  middleman’s 
profit.  You  get  the  best  tackle  here  that  the 
world  produces  and  at  prices  no  higher  than 
most  merchants  ask  for  the  ordinary  kind. 

180  PAGE  TACKLE  CATALOG 

If  you  want  our  Catalog,  and  you  do  want  it 
and  need  it,  we  will  send  it  on  receipt  of  ioc 
to  cover  postage.  We  allow  the  ioc  on  your  first 
order.  This  Catalog  is  free  with  anv  purchase  of 
$i  or  more.  Every  article  listed  is  guaranteed  to 
be  absolutely  reliable  and  exactly  as  represented. 

EDW.  VOM  HOPE  &  CO., 

105-107  Fulton  Street  New  York 


Sport  V 

in  the 

Adirondack  N 

FORESTS,  STREAMS  and  LAKES 
Take  the 

Delaware  J  Hudson 

RAILWAY 

Write  for  informa¬ 
tion  and  booklets 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gen’l  Pass.  Agt. 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


THE 


PARKER 

GUN 


PARKER  BROS. 
Meriden,  Conn, 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  tor  Catalogue. 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 

Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 
Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 

Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  wTe  can  give  your  order  careful 

attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  CF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 

ESTABLISHED  1853.  N*  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  Lock  box  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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INDIVIDUAL  EVENT. 
Vonkattengell,  Riverside — 21,  21,  25,  22 — 89. 
Day,  Smith  Club — 23,  23,  22,  21—89. 

Shoot-off — Vonkattengell  23,  Day  21. 


TWO-MAN  EVENT. 

Riverside — James,  21,  23 — 44;  Vonkattengell,  20,  22 — 42. 
Total,  86. 

Smith  Gun  Cluib— Colquit,  19,  23—42;  Day,  23,  24—47. 
Total,  89. 

THREE-MAN  EVENT. 

Rivefside— James,  22,  21 — 43;  Vonkattengell,  18,  25 — 43; 
Ivins,  23,  21 — 44.  Total,  130. 

Smith  Gun  Club— Day,  25,  24—49;  Colquit,  21,  24—45; 
Baldwin,  20,  24 — 44.  Total,  138. 

SIX-MAN  EVENT. 

Riverside— Ivins,  19.  17—36;  Vonkattengell,  23,  23—46; 
James,  24,  23—47;  Billings,  23,  15—38;  B.  M.  Shanley,  23, 
23 — 46;  Vandeveer,  19,  19 — 38.  Total,  251. 

Smith  Gun  Club— Day,  20,  20—40;  Colquit,  21,  20—41; 
Hassinger,  18,  17 — 35;  Baldwin,  21,  19 — 40;  Trowbridge,  16, 
16—32;  Page,  21,  18—39.  Total,  228. 


Essex  Gun  Club. 

The  Essex  County  Country  Club  trap-shooters  had  an 
interesting  meet  last  Saturday,  although  only  a  few 
members  turned  out.  B.  M.  Shanley,  Charles  H.  Daly 
and  Peter  Hauck,  Jr.,  ran  up  the  highest  scores.  A  leg 
on  the  season  handicap,  a  match  for  the  take-home 
trophy,  ten  pairs  of  doubles  and  an  Olympic  constituted 
the  day’s  events. 

In  the  take-home  trophy  match  the  scores  were: 
Hauck,  handicap  5,  23;  B.  M.  Shanley,  scratch,  20; 
James  A.  Hart,  scratch,  23;  C.  H.  Daly,  scratch,  24;  H. 
Brown,  handicap  6,  12;  W.  R.  Delehanty,  handicap  4, 
21;  William  E.  Stewart,  handicap  8,  18. 

The  season  handicap  scores  were:  Hart,  scratch,  18; 
Shanley,  scratch,  22;  Daly,  scratch,  21;  J.  S.  Shanley, 
scratch,  20;  Stewart,  handicap  6,  14;  Brown,  handicap  6, 
18;  Delehanty,  handicap  4,  21;  Hauck,  handicap  5,  22. 

The  Olympic  resulted:  B.  M.  Shanley,  8;  Daly,  7; 
Delehanty,  4;  Hauck,  8;  J.  S.  Shanley,  8;  Hart,  9; 
Stewart,  5;  Brown,  2. 

The  following  scores  were  made  in  the  ten  pairs  of 
doubles  match:  B.  M.  Shanley,  12;  Hart,  3;  Stewart, 
6;  Hauck,  3;  W.  H.  Peck,  5;  Daly,  9;  Delehanty,  8; 
Brown,  4. 

With  a  handicap  of  15  in  the  season’s  handicap  event 
of  100  birds,  Dr.  Kayser  scored  99,  F.  A.  Potts  93,  J. 
Luther  Bright  93,  and  William  G.  Schauffler,  Jr.,  90. 
Frank  F.  Vanderhoef.  in  the  scratch  event  of  100  birds, 
defeated  C.  W.  Winslow,  a  professional,  88  to  85.  Ar¬ 
thur  E.  Whitney  scored  83,  Archibald  J.  McClure  82, 
and  J.  Luther  Bright  81. 


Montclair  Gun  Club. 

I.  Seymour  Crane,  following  two  draws  with  C.  L. 

Bush,  won  the  eleventh  leg  on  the  fall  trophy  of  the 
Montclair  Gun  Club  in  a  shoot  held  on  the  club  grounds 
last  Saturday.  C.  L.  Bush  and  George  W.  Boxall  con¬ 
tested  with  the  winner  at  twenty-five  targets  handi¬ 
cap.  The  final  scores  were: 

Hdp.  Broke.  Total. 

G.  W.  Boxall  .  3  21  24 

C.  L.  Bush  .  5  19  24 

I.  S.  Crane  .  6  19  25 

In  the  first  shoot-off  Bush  and  Crane  again  tied,  the 
scores  being: 

Hdp.  Broke.  Total. 

G.  W.  Boxall  . !.  2  23  25 

C.  L.  Bush  .  5  20  25 

I.  S.  Crane  . . .  4  21  25 

Crane  then  defeated  Boxall  in  the  second  shoot-off  by 
one  target.  The  score: 

Hdp.  Broke.  Total. 

Crane  .  6  19  25 

Bush  .  5  19  24 

Boxall  . ■ .  3  21  24 

The  score  of  the  shoot  that  eliminated  Boxall  was: 

Hdp.  Broke.  Total. 

Boxall  .  3  21  24 

Bush  .  4  21  25 

Crane  .  4  21  25 


Asbury  Park  Gun  Club. 

Asbury  Park,  N.  J.,  February  28. 

The  weather  as  balmy  as  spring,  a  big  crowd  watched 
the  gunners  at  the  traps  of  the  Asbury  Park  Gun  _  Club 
on  the  Boardwalk  this  afternoon.  The  blue  rock  hitting 
of  Taylor,  Matthews  and  Joe  Harris  were  features.  The 
scores : 

Two-man  team  match,  50  birds — Taylor,  17,  21;  Clayton, 
16,  16;  total,  70.  Hardy,  18,  15;  Harris,  18,  20;  total,  71. 

Class  shooting,  50  birds — Class  A — A.  Matthews,  20,  20; 
Taylor,  24,  18;  Hardy,  16,  18;  Burtis,  14,  18;  Class  B — 
Thompson  (handicap  4).  8,  16;  Alton  (4),  12,  11;  Clay¬ 
ton  (4),  15,  15;  Joseph  Harris  (scratch),  22,  19. 


Smith  Gun  Club. 

Most  of  the  crack  shots  of  the  Smith  Gun  Club  went 
down  to  Red  Bank  last  Saturday  afternoon  to  shoot  for 
state  championship  trophies.  Few  shooters  were  on 
hand.  Those  who  did  face  the  traps  at  Wiedenmayer’s 
Park  made  the  following  scores:  E.  Mason,  13,  10;  H. 
Holman,  18,  20,  22,  20;  J.  Mason,  20,  24,  22,  22;  E.  Tloetze, 
19,  20,  18;  T.  Mackey,  18,  16,  12. 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

Larchmont,  March  1,  1914. 

The  summaries: 

March  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds.  R. 
K.  Spotts  (5),  22;  A.  L.  Burns  (0),  22;  W.  E.  Ferguson, 
(2),  22;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  21;  D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  21; 
Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (2),  21;  G.  J.  Corbett  (2),  20;  A.  W. 
Fitzgerald  (5),  19;  A.  W.  Allison  (1),  19;  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 
(0),  18.  Shoot-off  won  by  R.  K.  Spotts. 

Visitors’  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds.  R. 


K.  Spotts  (6),  23;  A.  L.  Burns  (1),  23;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3), 
22;  G.  J.  Corbett  (2),  21;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (2),  21;  R.  L. 
Spotts  (0),  20;  D.  F.  McMahon  (o),  20;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short 
(3),  19;  A.  W.  Allison  (1),  12;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4),  15. 
Shoot-off  won  by  R.  K.  Spotts. 

Take-Home  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay 
birds.  A.  W.  Allison  (4),  25;  R.  K.  Spotts  (7),  24;  R.  L. 
Spotts  (0),  24;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (2),  23;  A.  L.  Burns  (1), 
23;  G.  J.  Corbett  (0),  23;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (3,  23;  Dr.  W. 
B.  Short  (2),  22;  D.  F.  McMahon  (1),  21;  A.  W.  Fitz¬ 
gerald  (4),  16. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap). — Fifty  clay  birds.  G. 
J.  Corbett  (4),  49;  A.  L.  Burns  (4),  47;  R.  K.  Spotts  (10), 
46;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (6),  46;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  46;  A. 
W.  Allison  (4),  44;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  43;  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 
(2),  40;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (10),  31. 

Scratch  Cup. — One  hundred  and  fifty  clay  birds.  A.  L. 
Burns,  131;  D.  F.  McMahon,  130;  R.  L.  Spotts,  128;  G.  .1. 
Corbett,  124;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short,  114;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  112; 
W.  E.  Ferguson,  109;  A.  W.  Allison,  106;  R.  K.  Spotts, 
97;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  67. 

Handicap  Cup. — One  hundred  and  twenty-five  clay 
birds.  A.  L.  Burns  (6),  115;  R.  K.  Spotts  (28),  115;  G. 
J.  Corbett  (8),  113;  D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  no;  Dr.  W.  B. 
Short  (13),  108;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  108;  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 
(7),  103;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (23),  81.  No  shoot-off. 

Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — A.  L.  Burns,  14;  D.  F. 
McMahon,  14;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short,  13;  K.  L.  Spotts,  n;  G. 
J.  Corbett,  n;  W.  E.  Ferguson,  9;  R.  K.  Spotts,  6;  T. 
Lenane,  Jr.,  9;  A.  W.  Allison,  9;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  5. 
Shoot-off  won  by  A.  L.  Burns. 

Ten  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — R.  L.  Spotts,  9;  A.  L. 
Burns,  8;  G.  J.  Corbett,  8;  D.  F.  McMahon,  8;  T.  Lenane, 
Jr.,  7;  A.  W.  Allison,  7;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  6;  Dr.  W.  B. 
Short,  6;  R.  K.  Spotts,  4;  W.  E.  Ferguson,  4. 


A  COUNTRY  TRAP-SHOOT. 

There  is  some  little  pride  in  skilfully  dragging 
a  pair  of  snowshoes  over  the  drifted  ridges  and 
far  more  in  clawing  a  canoe  out  of  one  danger 
into  another  when  April  has  sent  these  snow¬ 
drifts  down  the  river  in  a  yellow  torrent,  but 
that  pride  which  comes  to  every  American  as  by 
degrees  he  learns  to  point  his  beloved  shotgun 
true  at  the  traps  can  be  compared  to  nothing. 
To  it  I  hand  the  laurel.  The  cup  brims  full. 

You  know  those  little  post-cards  you  get  at 
regular  intervals  in  the  warm  summer  months 
that  read : 


Regular  Club  Shoot  Wednesday,  the  17th,  at 
two  o’clock. 

Last  Shoot  for  DuShot  Trophy. 

Club  Prize,  Silver  Cup. 
New  Shooters  and  Visitors  Welcome. 


Well,  don’t  there  come  all  over  you  a  wave  of 
comfortable  anticipation?  You  can’t  deny  it 
and  no  one  will  ever  give  you  the  chance.  Some¬ 
one  grabs  your  arm  on  the  street  and  “hollers” 
in  your  ear,  “Say,  Bill,  je  know  Sam  Benedict, 
representing  the  Rekrap  Gun  and  White  Shells, 
is  going  to  be  with  us  Wednesday?” 

Many  an  eye  has  been  cast  aloft  for  thunder- 
heads  by  Wednesday  noon,  but  a  cloudless  sky 
smiles  reassuringly  back  and  quarter  to  two 
finds  you  swinging  your  pins  in  a  lively  manner 
to  the  tune  of  a  steady  pop,  pop,  pop  from  around 
the  small  grove  at  the  corner.  What  a  smile 
lights  your  face  as  you  suddenly  come  in  full 
view  of  the  shooting  grounds!  The  small  circus 
crowd  of  spectators,  the  white  position  posts  in 
a  graceful  arc  against  the  green  and  the  solemn¬ 
faced  old  trap  house  guarding  the  green  meadow 
beyond.  Will  you  ever  forget  those  short  walks 
to  the  gun-rack  through  a  crowd  of  the  best 
fellows  on  earth,  everyone  tickled  to  death  to  see 
you,  and  the  handshake  of  the  professional 
which  passeth  all  understanding?  Verily,  the 
feeling  of  good  fellowship  and  fairness  fills  the 
air  and  the  nitro  fumes  thereon  make  you  prance 
like  a  warhorse  as  you  dig  the  pride  of  your 
heart  out  of  the  gun  case. 

As  you  struggle  to  hunt  up  your  squad  and 
your  position  therein  with  one  eye  and  with  the 
other  watch  the  antics  of  a  twenty-gauge  fiend 
popping  at  targets,  a  brother  shooter  gains  an 


AUTOMOBILE 


STATIONARY 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co. 


239  Columbus  Ave. 
SANDUSKY.  OHIO 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


FIRST  IN  AMERICA, 

Eleven  beautiful  designs  for  Purple 

Martin . $6.50  up 

Individual  nest-boxes,  the  best  for 
Wrens,  Bluebirds,  Tree  Swal¬ 
lows,  Chickadees,  etc. . .  $1.00 

each,  12  for . $10.00 

Parcels  Post  Feature. 
Postage  extra. 

JACOBS  FOOD  SHELTERS  for 
winter  birds,  outwiis  the  Sparrows 
and  feeds  the  desirable  birds. 
AUDUBON  BIRD  LUNCH-COUNT¬ 
ERS.  $5.00  each.  2  for  $0.00. 
JACOBS  FEEDING  BOOTH, 
$1.00  eaeh.  12  for  $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT  SPARROW  TRAP, 
the  most  successful  trap  for  cap¬ 
turing  the  English  Sparrows,  $4 
Our  each.  Free  with  a  $50.00  order  for 

Indorsement  bird-houses,  etc.  All  prices  F.  O.  B. 
Waynesburg,  Pa. 

Our  new  illustrated  booklet  of  Bird-Houses,  Nest-Boxes, 
Food  Shelters,  Sparrow  Traps,  etc.  Sent  for  ten  cents 
stamps  or  silver.  Mention  this  magazine. 

HCOBS  BIRD-HOUSE  COMPANY.  404  So.  Washington  Street,  WAYNESBURG,  PA. 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rust| 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle, j 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any! 
purpose  for  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat-l 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  orl 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Aski 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Largel 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  | 
WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  is  using:  on  your  watch. 


Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 


the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  6pace. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  your  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 
Asb  for  Catalogue  of  our  a iiamiii 'M  il  Mat  1  reset's 
for  home,  camp,  yachta.iil  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 

2S4  Ninth  Ave. 

N.T. 


IAMFS  DUFF  archery 

iLiUa  i  ,  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOW 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF’S 
Arrows  won  last  year’s  American  Round  Championship. 
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offing  near  your  right  ear  and  announces,  “That 
professional  is  shooting  the  straightest  gun  ever 
seen  on  these  grounds,  yes,  sir,  only  one  and 
three-quarters  inch  drop  at  the  heel  and  one  and 
a  quarter  at  the  comb.  Ye  want  to  try  her,  ’bout 
everyone  has,  and  say,  she  points  as  true  as  a 
weather-vane  and  feels  as  light  as  a  feather, 
eight-pound  gun,  too.”  “If  the  frost  don’t  git 
my  corn  I’m  going  ter  have  one  of  them  guns 
or  bust  a  horn  off.  I’m  scared  to  pick  her  up 
again  for  fear  I  can’t  let  go.” 


FOR  SALE 

An  Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime 


TREASURE  ISLAND,  comprising  about  seventy- 
five  acres  in  Lake  Griffin,  on  route  of  the  Ockla- 
waha  canal  to  Jacksonville;  can  leave  the  dock 
at  the  bungalow  on  a  yacht  and  cruise  up  the 
famous  Ocklawaha  river  into  the  St.  Johns, 
thence  to  Jacksonville.  All  cleared,  improved 
and  suitable  for  a  winter  home;  a  winter  colony 
of  fifty  to  200  homes;  or  for  a  hunting  and  fish¬ 
ing  club.  Has  a  large  bungalow,  completely  fur¬ 
nished;  three  cottages,  servants’  quarters,  sta¬ 
bles  and  barns,  two  boathouses,  seven  wharves, 
one  3  7-foot  cruising  cabin  yacht,  one  17-foot 
open  launch;  six  fishing  boats  and  complete 
fishing  outfit,  including  storage  for  any  amount 
of  live  bait.  Its  shores  teem  with  fish,  making 
it  a  perfect  FISHERMAN’S  PARADISE.  Splen¬ 
did  water  supply  from  two  FLOWING  WELLS, 
four-inch;  the  only  two  in  this  section.  Island 
can  be  connected  with  mainland  by  roadway, 
enabling  automobiles  to  go  from  mainland  to 
bungalow  on  point  of  island,  about  one  mile  in 
the  lake. 

Treasure  Island  is  FREE  FROM  FROST;  toma¬ 
toes,  peppers,  potatoes,  beans,  squash,  straw¬ 
berries,  cabbage,  lettuce  and  peas  have  been 
growing  there  all  winter  without  slightest  indi¬ 
cation  of  cold  damage.  The  entire  island,  about 
seventy-five  acres,  is  now  planted  in  the  above 
named  vegetables,  which  should  realize  the  pur¬ 
chaser  several  thousand  dollars. 

With  the  island,  goes  an  excellent  citrus  nur¬ 
sery  business  comprising  approximately  two 
million  trees,  complete  with  tools  and  imple¬ 
ments,  live  stock,  wagons,  houses  for  foremen, 
s-ables  and  barns;  office  equipment  and  automo¬ 
bile.  A  COMPLETE  GOING  ORGANIZATION, 
NOW  DOING  BUSINESS  WITH  COMPETENT 
FOREMEN  AND  SALES  DEPARTMENT.  The 

nursery  is  located  on  about  1  00  acres  of  land, 
well  situated,  set  in  grapefruit  grove  form  so  the 

GROVE  WILL  REMAIN  AFTER  THE  NURSERY 
TREES  ARE  SOLD.  The  larger  part  of  the  nur¬ 
sery  land  is  LAKE-FRONT  PROPERTY.  With 
this  property  goes  the  charter,  issued  but  not 
used,  for  $250,000. 

Both  properties  will  be  sold  as  one  at  a  sacri¬ 
fice  for  QUICK  SALE;  as  the  owner  is  com¬ 
pelled  to  retire  on  account  of  ill  health.  They 
are  well  located  in  a  healthy  and  beautiful  part 
of  Florida,  with  excellent  hard  roads  and  rail¬ 
road  station  on  the  property. 

THE  ENTIRE  PROPOSITION  MUST  BE 
SEEN  TO  BE  APPRECIATED 

AN  EXCELLENT  OPPORTUNITY  TO  MORE 
THAN  DOUBLE  YOUR  MONEY  IN  A  VERY 
SHORT  TIME. 

Address  QUICK  SALE,  LOCK  BOX  3,  LEES¬ 
BURG,  FLA. 


“Say,  who’s  ahead  on  this  silver  watch  fob 
business?”  you  ask. 

“You  and  Uncle  Charles  are  prize  turkeys  on 
that.  See,  its  posted  right  here,  and  say,  you’ve 
got  five  added  targets.  I  hope  there  ain’t  thir¬ 
teen  in  the  shoot-off;  I  hate  that  miss-and-out 

system.” 

A  volunteer  squad  hustler  has  already  herded 
squad  number  one  to  the  score.  All  eyes  are  on 
“Skinney”  at  position  number  one.  He  is  shoot¬ 
ing  a  six-dollar  single-barrel,  but  is  as  happy  as 
though  it  were  a  six-hundred-dollar  work  of  art. 
He  moans  huskily  for  his  target  in  the  true  pro¬ 
fessional  voice.  Away  it  skims  like  a  lark. 
“Skinney”  holds  on,  pulls,  pulls  again  and  yet 
again,  each  pull  augmented  by  a  spasmodic  yank 
of  the  muzzle  of  the  gun  and  a  further  stretch¬ 
ing  of  necks  of  the  spectators.  The  target  breaks 
in  half  about  ten  feet  off  the  ground,  almost  out 
of  sight.  All  hands  voice  their  approval.  “Skin¬ 
ney”  is  elated.  Number  two  says  a  little  prayer, 
pokes  his  automatic  out  at  the  trap  house  and 
draws  a  straight-away  that  alights  safely  on  the 
sod.  Number  three  ducks  the  automatic’s  ejected 
shell  with  a  neatness  born  of  long  practice  and 
good-naturedly  cusses  his  luck  at  being  squaded 
alongside  an  auto  gun.  No  automatic  for  him, 
no  siree.  He  calls  loudly  over  his  two  burnished 
tubes  for  a  target  and  leaves  a  little  pinch  of 
blue  dust  quite  close  to  the  trap  house.  One  of 
the  two  oldest  members  of  the  club  stands  at 
position  five;  old  in  years,  but  not  at  heart.  His 
eyes  can’t  find  the  targets  till  they  get  well 
away,  but  his  aim  is  deadly  none  the  less.  More 
often  than  not  his  total  score  places  his  name 
only  second  to  one  on  the  score  sheet  and  he 
never  misses  a  club  shoot.  And  so  squad  number 
one  goes  at  the  first  event  of  fifteen  targets  hot 
and  heavy,  each  individual  covering  himself  with 
glory  or  gloom  in  direct  ratio  to  his  breakage. 

To  the  left  of  the  flagpole  and  just  back  of 
the  score  and  bulletin  boards  is  the  gun  rack, 
and  such  a  collection.  There  in  a  prim  row  stand 
guns  wise  in  partridge  lore,  guns  that  pulled 
down  the  fox  “a  good  twelve  rod,  by  gum !”  All, 
double,  automatic,  repeater,  built  for  the  open 
season  on  game.  But  no;  there  is  an  unfamiliar 
gun  on  the  end.  It  must  be  the  professional’s. 
My !  but  what  a  beauty.  A  long  stock  straight 
of  grip,  fat  of  comb,  and  the  wood,  dark,  rich, 
watered  satin,  fitted  by  an  artist  to  a  frame  cun¬ 
ningly  engraved  and  locked  solidly  to  two  bar¬ 
rels  black  as  midnight  without,  bright  as  bur¬ 
nished  silver  within.  It  attracts  the  boys  like  a 
pan  of  milk  a  spaniel  pup,  and  it  has  won  you 
already. 

The  second  squad  is  loudly  called  for.  Ere 
long  your  right  barrel  will  radiate  heat  like  a 
cob  pipe  at  a  country  fair,  for  you  are  number 
three  in  this  squad  and  mighty  glad  you  brought 
along  the  little  red  hand  protector.  Standing  at 
the  score  playing  with  your  fifteen  favorite  trap 
loads  in  your  shell  bag,  you  overhear  a  kindly  na¬ 
tive  remark,  “Now  ye’ll  see  some  shooting.” 
And  sure  enough  you  have  been  squaded  with 
the  fastest  five.  But  you  have  been  lucky  in  the 
few  last  shoots  and  your  score  warrants  it.  A 
quiet  brother  stands  at  position  one.  That  quiet 
manner  conceals  a  quick  eye  and  sure  swing.  He 
snuffs  his  target  seemingly  without  effort.  No 
less  a  celebrity  than  the  professional  stands  to 
your  right,  his  good-natured  face  grown  serious 
for  an  instant,  for  it  hasn’t  taken  him  long  to 
discover  that  trap  number  one  sends  a  target 


screaming  out  a  good  sixty-five  yards,  while  trap 
two  tosses  up  a  little  pop  fly  a  scant  forty  yards. 
Among  those  who  draws  up  to  see  the  visitor  is 
an  old  gentleman  who  throws  away  a  shell  box 
he  has  been  tearing  into  squares,  pulls  his  cap 
over  his  eyes  and  makes  ready  to  secretly  absorb 
every  motion  of  that  gamy,  confident  way 
professionals  have  with  their  guns.  Would 
that  we  could  observe  in  other  walks  of 
life  every  little  rule  of  etiquette  as  does  the  pro¬ 
fessional  in  his.  He  calls  for  his  target  in  an 
off-keynote  that  brings  a  happy  smile  to  the  old 
gentleman  back  of  him  and  it  lasts  till  long  after 
the  target  has  been  smashed  close  to  the  traps. 
Pure  luck  brings  you  a  string  of  thirteen  out  of 
the  fifteen  when  the  event  is  over.  The  “pro” 
and  you  have  tied,  but  you  know  something  the 
crowd  leaves  out  of  its  reckoning.  You  know 
the  professional  has  not  been  getting  his  targets 
promptly  when  he  called  for  them,  that  the  traps 
throw  at  different  speeds;  in  fact,  he  would 
have  gone  straight  nine  times  out  of  ten  with  a 
perfect  outfit  while  you  have  been  shooting  over 
this  outfit  all  summer.  You  have  a  feeling  down 
in  your  heart  that  you  wish  he  had  his  fifteen 
straight  chalked  down  to  him  and  hope  he  will 
lead  by  a  good  margin  in  the  next  event  of  ten 
targets.  But  your  uncanny  luck  won’t  leave  you 
and  you  run  straight  in  this  event  while  he  drops 
one.  Of  course  you  are  overjoyed  to  get  the 
silver  watch  fob  trophy  and  wear  it  as  proudly 
as  any  engaged  girl  a  two-carat  diamond.  The 
silver  cup  goes  to  a  shooter  who  had  an  added 
target  handicap  like  unto  a  barrel  of  blue  rocks 
and  he  is  overcome  with  joy.  He  creeps  off  to 
take  a  look  at  it  all  alone  while  several  sing  out 
to  him,  “Say,  ye  going  to  git  something  to  put 
into  it?” 

Now  that  the  prize  shooting  is  over,  all  seri¬ 
ousness  is  thrown  to  the  winds,  squad  after  squad 
is  made  up.  “Steve,”  a  good  brush  shot,  falls 
into  his  habit  of  dropping  to  one  knee  when  the 
target  springs  away  and  can’t  see  why  his  cylin¬ 
der  barrel  won’t  “mash”  ‘um.  Uncle  Charles 
makes  a  double  hole  in  his  shell  box  each  time 
by  calling  for  a  double,  and  everybody  leans 
with  him  for  the  second  target  and  sighs  with 
him  as  it  alights  on  the  ground. 

As  though  to  crown  the  events  of  the  day,  a 
rabbit,  a  real  live  bunny,  rushes  into  the  arena 
seventy  yards  beyond  the  trap  house,  sees  his 
mistake  in  a  twinkling  and  returns  whence  he 
came.  The  baying  of  a  beagle  pup  heard  the  last 
half  hour  is  explained.  A  full  company  of  trap 
shooters  skurry  across  the  meadow  in  ragged 
order  and  line  up  on  the  bank  overlooking  the 
river  bottoms  like  a  row  of  crows  on  a  rail  fence, 
some  with  their  heads  inclined  to  catch  the  faint¬ 
est  sound,  all  with  mouths  wide  open  and  pro¬ 
truding  eyes.  Silence  reigns.  A  straggling  re¬ 
treat  is  made.  Another  club  shoot  is  over,  but 
not  till  Uncle  Charles,  the  patron  saint  of  the 
club,  has  cornered  the  professional  and  told 
how  Joe  Brown  was  pinched  by  a  bear  at  the 
mouth  of  a  den  as  the  bear  coming  out  crowded 
by  Joe  going  in. 

FRED.  O.  COPELAND. 


A  tract  of  2,600  acres,  in  Warren  and  Polk 
counties,  Iowa,  has  been  obtained  for  the  first 
game  preserve  to  be  established  in  that  part  of 
the  State.  Des  Moines  issues  twice  as  many 
licenses  as  any  other  city  in  the  state,  it  is 
claimed. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  King-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH" 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 


Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 

Small-Moutli  Black  Bass 


We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  i.ich  flngerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 

Correspondence  invited.  Pend  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Brook  T  rout 


of  all  ages  for  stocking 
brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 


Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUML1N  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Bameveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


Ten  Thousand  Yearling  Brook  Trout 

5  to  6  inches 

ong,  for  sale  at  a  low  price;  also  40,000  Fingerlings, 
deliverable  October  1st. 

M.  G.  CRAFT,  Bevans,  Sussex  Co.,  N.  J. 


RED  CUBAN  GAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 
layers.  Send  for  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
no  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  on 
nest,  cover  illustration  on  January  17th  Issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


Wanted:  Books  by  Frank  Forrester 

L.  A.  COMSTOCK 


Complete  Patterns  and  Instructions  from  $2  to  $20 

TIME 

to  build 

YOUR 
BOAT 

I  Let  us  send  you  complete  parts  for  a  boat,  shaped  and 
fitted,  iiasy  to  assemble.  Save  two- thirds  boat  build¬ 
er’s  price.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  your  money  back, 
An|v  for  complete  knock-down  frame  of  23- 

V-Jlliy  foot  Motor  Boat— 12  passengers— 

speed  9J4  to  14  miles  an  hour.  This  includes  full-sized 
patterns  to  finish  by. 

WRITE  FOR  BROOKS  BOAT  BOOK 
illustrating  row  boats,  canoes,  sail  and  motor  boats  that 
you  can  build.  Also  shows  new  “V”  bottom,  Address 

BROOKS  MFG.  CO.,  9603  Rust  Ave.,  Saginaw,  Mich. 


OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailinsr  Yachts  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTKIt 

Oreas,  Washington 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  ; 

thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 

water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 

Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T„  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 

Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  will 
send  it  postpaid. 

W.  S.  BASINGER.  General  Passenger  Agent  Union  Pacific 

E.  K.  Co.,  Room  30,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 


CLUB  MEMBERSHIP  FOR  SALE 

In  an  incorporated  fishing  and  hunting  club,  holding  valuable  leases  in  the 
Province  of  Quebec. 

The  club  has  an  active  membership  of  twelve,  and  enjoys  exclusive  fishing 
rights  on  eight  or  ten  beautiful  lakes,  one  of  which  is  twelve  miles  long,  and  others 
from  three  to  five  miles  long. 

BEST  BLACK  BASS  and  TROUT  FISHING  in  the  Province  of  Quebec.  Moose, 
deer  and  bear  plentiful.  Superb  pheasant  shooting  in  the  Fall. 

This  is  an  opportunity  to  become  a  member  of  a  small,  select  club  at  a  mod¬ 
erate  price  and  dues.  The  territory  is  protected  by  the  club’s  own  warden.  No 
club  house,  for  the  reason  that  the  members  have  preferred  to  build  their  own 
cabins  or  camp  out  amid  the  beautiful  scenery  on  some  of  the  wild  lakes  on  the 
property. 

Fifteen  hours  from  New  York  City  to  the  last  railway  terminal,  then  three 
hours’  drive  over  fairly  good  roads  to  the  first  of  the  chain  of  lakes.  Members 
not  caring  to  camp  or  build  can  make  arrangements  at  very  low  prices  to  board 
with  the  warden  (American),  an  old  guide  and  good  cook. 

Address  for  further  information, 

Box  375,  FOREST  AND  STREAM,  22  Thames  St.,  New  York. 


Oakland  Hotel 


WANTED - 

Twenty 

Sportsmen! 

I  can  get  an  option  on 

FIFTEEN  THOUSAND  ACRES 

of  remarkably  fine  shooting  land 
within  sixty  miles  of  Charleston, 
South  Carolina,  and  only  twenty- 
five  miles  from  Georgetown, 
directly  on  the  railroad. 

The  land  may  be  rented  at 
a  very  low  price.  No  finer 
quail  and  turkey  country  is  to 
be  found  anywhere. 

I  want  to  form  a 

CLUB  OF  TWENTY  GENTLEMEN 

to  take  over  the  land  for  fifteen 
years — the  membership  to  each 
would  be  moderate. 

If  you  are  interested  write 
me  for  particulars. 

J.  H.  STAPLES, 

CHARLESTON,  S.  C. 


BUFFALO  HORNS 
PRAIRIE  DOGS 

My  original  collection.  Real  buffalo  (bison! 
horns,  not  trimmed  or  polished — Rough  relics  ot 
the  plains.  A  distinct  novelty  for  gun  racks, 
hall  trees,  etc.  Will  send  you  a  set  of  two,  pre¬ 
paid  for  $1.50;  two  sets  $2.50. 

Also  strong  live  prairie  dogs  $2.00  each;  a  pair 
for  $3.00. 

Write  to  E.  B.  CASE,  Morristown,  S.  D. 


Care  of  Doubleday,  Page  &  Co. 


Garden  City,  L.  I. 
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HANDY  OIL  CAN  HANDIEST 

It’s  the  same  Old  Reliable  3-in-One  Gun  oil  you 
always  bought,  but  the  can  is  new.  Can’t  leak, 
don’t  break  and  just  fits  your  hip  pocket.  Has 
patent  self-sealing  spout.  3!4  oz.,  25c. 

3-in-One  oils  perfectly  lock,  trigger,  ejector, 
break  joints.  Cleans  and  polishes  barrels  inside 
and  out:  also  woden  stock.  Absolutely  prevents 


FREE — Write  today  fora  generous  sample. 
3-in-One  is  sold  by  all  hardware,  sporting 
goods  and  general  stores,  in  3  size  bottles: 
1  oz.,  10c.;  3  oz.,  25c.:  8  oz.,  (%  pint! 
50c.  Handy  Oil  Can,  314  oz.,  25c.  If 
your  dealer  can’t  supply  you  we  will 
send  a  Handy  Oil  Can,  full,  by  Par¬ 
cels  Post  for  30c.  -■  i 

THREE-IN-ONE  OIL  CO. 

112  New  Street,  New  York 


BLACK  FOX 

FOR  SALE. — Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes,  also  Hudson  Bay  Black  and  Patch  Foxes,  Mink, 
Skunk  and  Marten.  Enormous  fortunes  being  made  in 
fur-ranching.  We  build  ranches  and  supply  animals 
on  favorable  terms. 

ST.  GEORGES  RAY  FUR  COMPANY 
804  Journal  Building 

Boston,  Mass. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky. 


POINTERS  FOR  SALE 
A  pair  of  fine  pointers — brother  and 
sister — 9  months  old,  well  grown.  Not 
gun  shy;  yard  broken,  but  no  experience 
with  game.  $25  for  the  pair,  if  taken  at 
once. 

JOHN  J.  MILLS 

NEUSE,  N.  C.  R.  F.  D.  No.  1 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver Campines,  Black,  Blue,  Bufl.White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorcas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
Black  Wyandottes.  Stock, Eggs  and  Young  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  TRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train:  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


INFALLIBLE  SINGLE  TRIGGER 


FOR  DOUBLE  GUNS  ^  GUARANTEED  F0R- 

Fits  any  Gun,  Old  or  New  ^  EVER 

Price  -  $15.00^  ' 

Special,  25.00 

ABSOLUTELY  PERFECT 

In  use  everywhere  on 
every  make  of  double 

gun.  NOT  A  FAD, 

but  an  ABSOLUTE  NECESSITY  to  produce 
100  PER  CENT  results.  With  double  trig¬ 
gers  you  have  ONLY  HALF  A  GUN,  as  compared  to  the 
SAME  GUN  equipped  with  the  Infallible  Single  Trigger. 
With  THIS  trigger  on  your  gun  you  have  the  MOST  EFFEC' 
TIVE  GUN  ever  made,  or  that  ever  will  be.  No  other  kind  ot 
gun  on  earth  can,  or  ever  will,  give  you  that  QUICKNESS  and 
CERTAINTY  oi  the  SECOND  SHOT  that  you  get  with  the  In 
fallible  Single  Trigger.  =  IT  DOES  THE  TRICK,  = 


FREE  Catalogue  tells  WHY.  Get  it  NOW. 


LANCASTER  ARMS  CO.,  Lancaster,  Pa» 


May  14.— West  Chester,  Pa.— West  Chester  Gun  Club. 
F.  H.  Eachus,  Sec’y. 

May  26. — Pillow,  Pa. — Pillow  Gun  Club.  J.  A.  Binga- 
man,  Sec’y. 

May  26. — Auburn,  N.  Y. — Cayuga  County  Gun  Club. 

David  Wadsworth,  3rd,  Mgr. 

May  28. — La  Crosse,  Wis. — La  Crosse  Gun  Club.  C.  F. 
Sutor,  Sec’y. 

May  30.— Lindsay,  Cal.— Lindsay  Gun  Club.  Harry 
Ogilvie,  Mgr. 

May  30. — Colonie  Gun  Club,  Albany,  N  Y.,  registered 
tournament.  H.  H.  Valentine,  Mgr. ;  Dr.  W.  A. 
Hudson,  Sec’y. 

June  2-3.— Colorado  Springs,  Colo.— Rocky  Mounta-.n 
Interstate  Sportsmen’s  Association  State  Tourna¬ 
ment  (Colorado,  Wyoming  and  New  Mexico,)  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Colorado  Springs  Gun  Club. 
John  W.  Garrett,  Capt. 

June  3-4-5- — Ely,  Nev. — White  Pine  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 
J.  S.  Bennett,  Pres. 

June  5. — Warrenton,  Mo. — Warrenton  Gun  Club.  J.  O. 
Wilson,  Sec’y. 


Chesapeake  Puppies,  Natural  retrievers,  Otter  coat 
strain,  P.  S  Holtzinger,  Pleasanton,  Nebr. 


FOR  SALE. — English  Setter,  bitch,  whelped  July 
24  1912.  Count  Gladstone  stock  from  a  family  of 
winners.  Eligible  for  registration.  Price  very  low. 
G.  C.  care  of  Forest  Stream. 


POINTERS  AND  SETTERS 

One  pointer  and  one  Llewellin  setter  bitch,  both 
field  broken.  Also  a  number  of  promising  youngsters. 

GEO.  W.  LOVELL, 

Middleboro,  Mass. 


“THE  LATEST” 

Spratt’s  “Mollicoddles” 

A  Perfect  Cake  for  Pampered  Pets 

For  dainty  feeders;  for  invalids  ; 
for  puppies ;  for  toys.  :  :  :  : 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “  Dog 
Culture,”  which  contains  much  valuable  infor¬ 
mation. 


SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at  NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3 1st  Street  New  York 


Young  People  Demand  Pets— Dogs  Especially 

WISE  breeders  are  taking  advantage  of  this  fact 
and  announcing  their  dogs  to  well-to-do  fami¬ 
lies  where  quality  is  appreciated. 

Your  advertisement  in  the  St.  Nicholas  Pet 
Department  is  read  by  the  young  (and  old)  folks  in 
over  70,000  homes,  50  per  cent,  of  whom  are  subur¬ 
ban  or  country  dwellers.  Thus  an  inch  announce¬ 
ment  goes  to  1 00  homes  for  each  cent  it  costs  (70,000 
for  $7.00),  and  the  class  of  homes  that  take  St. 
Nicholas  is  known  to  you. 

Undoubtedly,  this  explains  the  growth  of  the 
Department. 

Send  an  inquiry  to  the 

Pet  Department,  St.  Nicholas  Magazine,  Union  Square,  N.  Y. 


DOES  YOUR  DOG’S  COAT  LOOK  DEAD? 

Is  his  appetite  poor  ?  Is  he  losing  flesh  ?  Then  he  has  WORMS. 

All  puppies  and  nearly  all  grown  dogs  suffer  from  worms 
which  are  IMMEDIATELY  exterminated  by  a  dose  of 

KENWYN  KURE  for  WORMS 

Before  I  discovered  this  wonderful  worm  remedy  I  lost  litter  after  litter  of 
valuable  puppies  from  the  pest  of  worms,  but  now  after  one  or  two  doses  I  have  no 
trouble  and  raise  95  per  cent,  of  my  puppies. 

I  have  used  this  remedy  with  great  success  for  years  in  my  kennels  and  I  have 
had  such  a  demand  for  it  locally  by  those  who  have  used  it  that  I  have  decided  to 
put  it  on  the  market  and  help  my  fellow  fanciers  fight  the  worst  plague  known  to 
dogdom.  Send  50  cents  for  trial  bottle. 

KENWYN  KURE  KOMPANY  P<NEW  JERSEYNT 
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You  undoubtedly  have  had  some  experience  with  so-called  trap-shooting  guns  which  became  loose  after  a 

few  thousands  or  even  hundreds  rounds. 


SINGLE  TRAP-SHOOTING  GUN 


“Over  and  Under”  Double  Trap  Gun 


FRED  ADOLPH  GUNMAKER  GENOA,  N.  Y. 


Anticorro  barrels,  automatic  ejector,  sidelocks  with  inter¬ 
cepting  sears,  automatic  disappearing  sling  strap,  de  luxe  en¬ 
graving. 

The  gun  is  locked  in  the  same  manner  as  my  single  trap 
guns  and  surpasses  by  far  any  European  gun  of  this  type,  with 
their  insufficient  bolting-mechanism. 

If  you  are  tired  of  machine-made  guns  turned  out  by  the  million,  if  you  want  a  gun  showing  individuality, 
please  write  me.  It  may  be  possible  to  realize  all  or  most  of  your  desires.  Catalog  15  cents. 


E.  C.  Crossman  says  in 
“Field  &  Stream:” 

My  own  is  a  single  bar¬ 
rel  'made-to-order  arm  by 
Fred  Adolph,  and  the  bul- 
liest  gun  that  ever  a  fellow- 
swung  after  a  clay  bird.  It 
is  made  with  heavy  vertical 
locking  bolt,  running 
through  an  equally  heavy 
extension  rib,  and  two  lugs 
engaging  in  the  bottom 
lumps,  a  locking  mechanism 
that  will  continue  to  hold 
that  gun  tight  when  you 
are  handing  the  others  to 
the  baby  for  a  rattle. 

The  barrel,  half-octagon 
at  the  breech  end,  is  as 
hard  as  glass  and  at  the 
end  of  the  day  shows  a  sui- 
face  as  free  from  lead  as 
the  new  gun  in  the  dealer’s 
rack.  It  is  an  example  of 
how  a  carefully  made,  hand¬ 
made  gun  handles  and 
works. 

In  a  personal  letter  he 
says: 

“The  gun  outclasses  by 
seven  miles  the  »  *  *  * 

tribe,  is  not  to  be  spoken 
of  in  the  same  breath  as 
the  shoddy  *  *  *  *  1 

have  seen  and  is  ahead  of 
the  *-**-,  the  best  of 
the  imported  singles. 

“The  engraving  is  ex¬ 
quisite,  the  gun  balances  to 
equal  any  gun  of  any  price 
I  ever  saw,  apparently  los¬ 
ing  ounces  in  weight  through 
this  perfection  of  hanging 
and  it  shoots  like  a  dream. 
Patterning  the  gun  showed 
it  to  average  77  per  cent, 
with  3  drams  of  Du  Pont 
and  the  standard  1%  ounce 
of  7}4  shot.” 


Probably  Or 


larkable  Gas 


Was  that  made  by  the  late  Senator  La  Roche,  one  of  the  best  sportsmen 
of  his  generation,  when  a  half  century  ago  he  established  this  institution  at 
the  now  world-famed  corner  of  Church  and  Vesey  Streets,  New  Y ork 


Where 


AME  LINE,  THE  SAME  GUARANT 


ll  1  flL 


fw 


Has  Made  This  Center  of  Traffic 

NEW  YORK’S  MOST  IMPORTANT  FISHING  TACKLE  CENTER 

With  BROADWAY  LOCATIONS  wV  Still  Mamtam  VESEY  I 


RODS  REELS  HOOKS  LINES 

45c.  to  $20.00  19c.  to  $15.00  12c.  to  39c.  doz.  8c.  to  $1.75 


BAITS 
19c.  to  $1.59 


SINKERS 
lc.  to  24c. 


METROPOLITAN  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

COR.  CHURCH  and  VESEY  STREETS,  NEW  YORK 
Branches  Far  Those  in  a  Hurry  -  Grand  Central  Station  -  Hudson  Terminal  Concourse 
Ten  Cents  in  Stamps  BY  MAIL  Secures  Our  Catalogue.  Rehated  on  First  Purchase  BY  MAIL 


ODr  life 


AND  STREAM 


If  You’re  a  Snorlsman  -  Everything  We 


teed 


Gods 


a  Hunter, 
Fisherman, 


Call 


■ 


ABERCROMBIE  &  FITCH  CO.  :  : 

The  Greatest  Sporting  Goods  Store  in  the  World 


Sell  is  Illustrated 
and  Described  in 
This  Catalog 

The  parcel  post  brings  our 
store  right  into  your  home. 
Our  policy  is  “Satisfaction 
Guaranteed.”  You  must  be 
absolutely  satisfied  with 
your  purchase — no  matter 
what  it  is — or  your  money 
will  be  most  cheerfully  re¬ 
funded.  Therefore,  you 
deal  with  us  by  mail  with 
the  same  convenience  and 
security  as  if  you  purchased 
in  our  store.  This  catalog 
is  absolutely  necessary  to 
the  real  enjoyment  of  sports. 
Send  for  it  to-day ! 

57  West  36th  Street,  New  York  City 

Established  1 892  Ezra  H.  Fitch,  President 


No  Matter  Where  You  Go,  or  When, 
We  Have  The  Things  You  Need 


We  have  a  remarkable  assortment  of  traveling  requisites — eveTy  conceivable  thing  necessary  to  the  enjoyment  of  your  trip — by 
land  or  sea — the  things  that  actually  increase  your  comfort,  convenience  and  pleasure.  Ours  is  the  ONE  store  in  which  to  buy 
traveling  necessities  to  be  used  en  route  and  AFTER  you  have  a  rrived  at  your  destination.  We  can  furnish  everything  from  head 
to  foot.  Don’t  “shop  around.”  Don’t  waste  time  going  from  stoi^e  to  store.  Come  here  and  get  your  complete  outfit. 


An  exclusive  traveling  apparel  department  where  you  may  obtain  “Smart,”  stylish  suits,  hats,  rain-coats,  sweaters,  boots,  gloves, 
etc.,  for  men,  women  and  children.  Quick  service,  excellent  fit,  courteous  treatment.  Those  in  charge  of  our  men,  women  and 
children’s  clothing  department  are  the  most  competent  outfitters  in  all  New  York.  Everything  you  get  here  is  correct  and  the 
material  the  best  to  be  had.  We  have  a  ffireat  assortment  of 
sets,  clocks,  writing  tablets,  ladies’  Pullman  toilet  cases,  wash-up 
down  to  a  button  hook  or  a  shoe  horn.  No  matter  what  it  is — we 
world. 


rugs,  blankets,  etc.  Fitted  bags,  plain  bags,  traveling  manicure 
medicine  chests,  money  belts — all  the  little  things,  even 
it.  Also  the  most  complete  line  of  sporting  goods  in  the 
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High  Average  Trophy 
for 

Trap-Shooters 


Write  us  for  rules 
and  information 
on 

this  Trophy 


SHOT” 


American  sportsmen  and  trap -shooters  are  strongly 
in  favor  of  DEAD  SHOT  for  three  very  powerful 
reasons: 

1.  It  has  the  highest  velocity — it  gets  away  swiftly. 

It  has  the  closest  pattern  and  caters  to  accuracy. 
It  has  the  lightest  recoil  and  does  not  drive  shoot¬ 
ers  off  the  line  with  lacerated  shoulders. 


2. 

3. 


If  you  all  knew  the  prizes  and  records  that  have 
been  won  by  men  shooting  DEAD  SHOT,  you 
wouldn’t  be  hard  to  convince.  But  as  long  as  you  don't 
know  it,  your  one  best  scheme  is  to  give  DEAD  SHOT 
a  consistent  trial  and  see  and  learn  its  advantages  for 
yourself.  After  that  we  wont  have  to  argue  with  you. 

A  FEW  RECORDS  MADE  WITH 

“  DEAD  SHOT”  POW  DER 

\ 

\ 

.949  per  cent. 

.967  “\  “ 

.972  “  \  “ 

.97  “  “ 

99  x  100  from  20  yards 
96  x100  f  19  “ 

.958  per  cent. 

565  and  456  straight 


Official  High  Average 


Grand  American  Handicap 

(  (  <4  << 

Official  High  Amateur  Average 
World’s  Longest  Runs 


YEAR 

1907 

1908 

1909 
1911 

1911 

1912 
1912 


AMERICAN  POWDER  MILLS 


BOSTON,  131  State  St. 


CHICAGO,  7  So.  Dearborn  St. 


■i»y. 


THE  PACKARD  CAMP  CAR  AT  DONNER  LAKE 

This  car  will  be  exhibited  at  the  Sportsman's  Show,  in  Grand  Central  Palace,  Neiv  York,  March  5  to  14.  A  camping  body  of  Packard 
design  and  manufacture  is  mounted  on  a  Packard  “48”  chassis.  The  vehicle  is  designed  to  carry  camp  outfit  and  provisions.  Properly 
equipped,  it  makes  the  tourist  independent  of  hotels  and  enables  him  to  penetrate,  with  safety  and  comfort,  regions  otherwise  inaccessible. 
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The 

Northern  Pacific  Railway 

Traverses  the  Finest  Big  Game 
and  Fishing  Country  in  the 
United  States,  including 

Y ellowstone  Park 

Minnesota  outing  spots  and  lakes  afford  unsurpassed  bass,  pike 
and  other  fishing  and  deer  hunting.  The  mountains  and  streams 
of  the  farther  Northwest  are  abundantly  stocked  with  wild  game 
and  trout. 

Yellowstone  Park  is  the  trout  preserve  par  excellence — six  species 
of  trout  found  there. 

Two  transcontinental  trains  daily  from  Chicago  via 
St.  Paul -Minneapolis.  One  train  daily  from  St. 

Louis  and  Kansas  City  via  Billings. 

Send  for  literature 

A.  M.  CLELAND 

General  Passenger  Agent 

ST.  PAUL,  MINN. 


A  TWO-FOLD  APPRECIATION. 

New  York  City,  March  2,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

From  the  time  my  fishing  aspirations  were 
first  realized  in  the  actual  joys  of  trout  fishing 
I  became  a  subscriber  and  deeply  interested 
reader  of  Forest  and  Stream.  On  its  weekly 
appearance  all  other  periodicals  are  respectfully 
requested  to  await  a  more  convenient  time  for 
perusal.  With  me  Forest  and  Stream  comes 
first,  because  it  is  foremost  in  all  that  its  name 
implies.  It  is  an  entertaining  “movie”  of  word 
pictures  of  things  animate  and  inanimate  of  the 
broad  outdoors  under  every  aspect. 

I  certainly  would  be  ungrateful  did  I  not  ex¬ 
press  my  thanks  to  the  editor  and  through  him 
to  the  many  writers  whose  delightful  articles  af¬ 
ford  so  much  pleasure  and  instruction.  It  is, 
therefore,  with  the  assurance  that  every  con¬ 
tributor  and  every  humble  reader  like  myself  will 
agree  with  me  that  the  articles  by  Mr.  Robert 
Page  Lincoln  are  worthy  of  special  appreciation 
— an  appreciation  much  higher,  broader,  deeper, 
than  my  clumsy  pen  can  offer. 

That  gentleman’s  loving  tribute  to  the  genius 


of  the  Rev.  O.  W.  Smith,  in  your  issue  of  Feb¬ 
ruary  14,  appeals  to  me.  not  only  as  an  uncon¬ 
scious  tribute  to  his  own  delightful  diction  in  the 
portrayal  of  Nature’s  beauties  and  glories, 
but  an  exhibition  of  generous  impulse  in  accord¬ 
ing  praise  to  another  to  which  he  himself  in  the 
estimation  of  others  is  equally  entitled.  To  Mr. 
Lincoln  I  confess  a  personal  indebtedness, 
shared,  I  am  sure,  by  every  reader  of  his  instruc¬ 
tive  and  entertaining  articles.  A  thousand 
thanks  are  due  to  such  splendid  sportsmen  as  he, 
Mr.  O.  W.  Smith,  Theodore  Gordon  and  others 
whose  recorded  experiences  are  so  enlightening 
to  every  lover  of  forest  and  stream. 

I  shall  be  one  of  many  who  will  eagerly  look 
for  and  welcome  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Smith’s 
writings  in  book  form.  And  why  not  Mr.  Lin¬ 
coln’s  contributions  in  book  form  also?  Such 
books  would  stand  side  by  side  with  “Men  I 
Have  Fished  With,”  “Fisherman’s  Luck,”  etc., 
always  within  easy  reach,  always  readable,  bright, 
refreshing,  instructive,  dispelling  the  blues  of 
days  shut  in  and  interpreting  to  us  the  many 
“Tongues  in  trees, 

Sermons  in  stones, 

Books  in  running  brooks, 

And  good  in  everything.” 

Fraternally  yours, 

CHAS.  D.  DAVIES. 


GOVERNMENT  CONTROL  OF  MIGRATORY 
FISH. 

Baltimore,  Md.,  March  2,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  read  with  interest  your  editorial  in  last  issue 
concerning  Federal  control  of  migratory  fish,  and 
wish  to  call  your  attention  to  a  bill  now  pending 
in  the  U.  S.  House  of  Representatives  in  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C. 

This  bill  was  filed  by  Congressman  J.  Charles 
Linthicum,  of  Maryland,  is  known  as  H.  R.  7775, 
and  follows  very  closely  the  wording  of  the  Fed¬ 
eral  bird  bill;  it  gives  control  to  Federal  govern¬ 
ment  of  the  fish  which  go  from  state  to  state  in 
such  waters  as  are  in  two  or  more  states  or 
which  divide  two  or  more  states,  and  gives  the 
U.  S.  fish  commission  the  right  to  make  regula¬ 
tions  concerning  same. 

A  hearing  before  the  House  Committee  on 
Merchant  Marine  and  Fisheries  was  held  Feb¬ 
ruary  19,  and  many  persons  spoke  for  and  against 
this  bill;  at  present  it  looks  as  though  we  will 
get  a  favorable  report,  and  I  sincerely  trust  that 
the  bill  will  become  a  law. 

I  wish  your  valuable  paper  would  take  up  the 
fight  and  help  pass  this  most  important  measure. 

TALBOTT  DENMEAD, 
Attorney. 


APPEAL  TO  VIRGINIANS. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Some  time  ago  you  published  an  article  rela¬ 
tive  to  our  efforts  here  in  Virginia  to  pass  com¬ 
prehensive  game  and  fish  laws  during  the  pres¬ 
ent  session  of  our  legislature.  It  is  with  much 
pleasure  that  we  now  advise  you  that  the  Hart- 
White  game  bill  has  been  recommended  favor¬ 
ably  by  the  committees  of  both  the  House  and 
Senate  and  is  now  on  its  second  reading  in  both 
branches  of  the  Assembly. 

There  have  been  several  amendments  made 
by  these  committees,  but  as  a  whole  the  amend¬ 
ments  make  the  bill  more  forcible  and  therefore 
more  to  the  liking  of  every  true  sportsman  and 
protectionist  in  Virginia.  This  bill,  as  you 
know,  is  modeled  closely  after  the  game  laws  of 
Alabama,  which  laws  have  been  practically 
adopted  by  fourteen  southern  and  western 
states,  and  in  no  case  that  we  know  of  have  any 
of  the  sections  of  this  Alabama  law  been  re¬ 
pealed.  Therefore,  we  must  conclude  that  each 
and  every  section,  after  having  been  tried  out 
by  the  farmers  of  the  fourteen  states,  has  proven 
satisfactory.  This  is  one  of  the  highest  recom¬ 
mendations  that  we  can  offer  the  farmers  and 
sportsmen  of  Virginia  for  the  passage  of  the 
Hart-White  game  bill.  We  believe  without 
doubt  that  the  Senate  will  pass  this  measure,  but 
there  are  several  members  of  the  House  who 
have  not  made  up  their  minds  on  this  subject, 
and  we  now  earnestly  appeal  to  every  farmer, 
angler,  gunner  and  nature-lover  in  Virginia  to 
write  immediately  to  their  representatives  and 
ask  them  to  not  only  vote  for  this  bill  but  to 
use  their  personal  influence  in  securing  other 
support. 

Virginia  is  sadly  in  need  of  even  more  forcible 
legislation  than  we  offer,  as  she  ranks  among 
the  last  four  states  in  the  list  as  regards  wild  life 
protection.  We  are  antiquated  and  the  time  has 
come  when  the  people  of  Virginia  must  do  some¬ 
thing  to  maintain  our  reputation  for  state  pride. 
Every  sportsman’s  magazine  in  the  country  and 
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practically  all  of  the  reputable  newspapers  are 
scoring  us  heavily  because  of  our  lack  of  inter¬ 
est  in  this  vital  question  of  wild  life  conservation. 
We  must  wake  up  or  soon  suffer  the  ridicule  of 
the  civilized  world.  The  time  is  ripe  and  never 
before  in  the  history  of  the  state  has  such  wide 
sentiment  been  aroused  and  expressed  as  at  the 
present  time,  but  we  must  not  rest  one  moment. 
It  would  be  an  everlasting  shame  on  the  sports¬ 
men  of  Virginia  if,  because  of  lack  of  interest, 
we  allowed  the  Hart- White  game  bill  to  be  killed. 
We  appeal  to  every  sportsman  in  the  state. 
Arouse  yourselves  now,  this  day.  Do  not  put 
off  one  hour  this  vital  question.  See  your  neigh¬ 
bors.  Write  to  your  representatives  at  the  state 
capitol,  or,  letter  still,  telegraph  them.  Use 
every  ounce  of  power  that  you  yourself  per¬ 
sonally  possess  toward  the  passage  of  this  bill, 
which  will  be  your  everlasting  monument. 

Very  truly  yours, 

W.  P.  Patterson, 
President  Virginia  Game  and  Game 
Fish  Protective  Association. 

M.  D.  Hart, 

President  Virginia  Audubon  Society. 


ST.  CLAIR  HUNTERS  ORGANIZE. 

The  St.  Clair  county  branch  of  the  Illinois 
Sportsmen’s  Protective  League  has  been  orga¬ 
nized  with  Eugene  Kreitner,  temporary  chair¬ 
man,  and  August  Semmelroth,  temporary  secre¬ 
tary.  The  organization  will  urge  the  temporary 
suspension  of  the  Federal  law  on  duck  shooting 
in  favor  of  the  state  law,  thus  closing  the  season 
on  April  15th  instead  of  December  15th. 


A  WORD  OF  APPRECIATION 

If  the  editors  of  “Forest  and  Stream” 
assume  for  the  moment  the  privilege  of 
talking  to  readers  directly  and  individu¬ 
ally,  it  is  because  the  editorial  department 
feels  that  a  word  of  thanks  and  apprecia¬ 
tion  is  due,  not  only  to  old  contributors, 
but  to  the  constantly  growing  list  of  new 
friends  who  have  done  and  are  doing  so 
much  to  keep  “Forest  and  Stream”  up  to 
its  originally  intended,  and  always  main¬ 
tained,  high  standard  of  literary  excellence. 
For  more  than  forty  years  this  paper 
has  been  the  means  of  communication 
and  exchange  of  opinion,  and  the  offering 
of  new  ideas  between  a  larger  audience  of 
intelligent  outdoor  men  and  women  than 
reached  by  any  other  publication  printed. 
What  impresses  us — to  drop  into  the  edi¬ 
torial  method  of  expression — is  the  solid 
character,  the  high  tone,  the  expertness 
and  real  authority  that  characterize  the 
communications  that  reach  this  office.  How 
much  natural  history  this  paper  has 
taught  during  its  long  life  we  will  not  at¬ 
tempt  to  say,  nor  can  we  more  than  men¬ 
tion  in  passing  the  sustained  common 
sense  writing,  the  real  literary  finish,  and 
the  absence  of  ordinary  juvenile  dribble 
that  mark  the  articles  that  come  to  us 
every  day  from  people  who  observe  out¬ 
door  things,  who  know  them  and  write  to 
us  of  them.  We  want  to  make  this  paper 
more  and  more  the  medium  of  exchange 
of  views  between  readers.  We  trust 
therefore  that  our — no,  not  contributors, 
we  will  call  them  associate  editors — will 
continue  to  favor  us  with  articles  and  pho¬ 
tographs  for  the  information  and  the  en¬ 
tertainment  of  a  very  rapidly  growing 
family  of  American  and  foreign  readers. 


GETTING  READY  FOR  THE  BIRDS. 

Nesting  boxes  are  to  be  placed  in  three  park# 
near  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  to  attract  the  migratory 
birds  on  their  return  from  the  South,  according 
to  plans  formulated  by  City  Ornithologist  W.  S. 
Thomas,  of  Pittsburgh.  He  says  that  to  attract 
the  birds  when  they  return  it  would  be  necessary 
to  have  nests  ready  for  them.  The  advantage 
of  putting  them  up  now  would  be  that  the  bird- 
boxes  put  up  would  not  look  so  new  by  spring, 
the  birds  rarely  “nesting”  in  new  boxes. 

Mr.  Thomas  is  working  for  the  introduction 
of  lectures  on  bird  protection  in  the  public 
schools. 


PLENTY  OF  BASS  HERE. 

Lake  Apopka,  near  Winter  Garden,  Fla.,  is 
heralded  by  local  anglers  as  furnishing  “the  best 
bass  fishing  in  the  world.”  Anyone  with  a  hook 
and  line  or  troll,  they  say,  can  in  a  very  short 
time  catch  all  the  fish  that  he  can  carry  away. 
The  popularity  of  the  lake  is  growing  so  rapidly 
that  twelve  new  boat  houses  are  in  the  course 
of  erection. 


AFTER  DUCKS. 

In  our  issue  of  January  17th  we  published  a 
rattling  story  entitled  “After  Ducks.”  Inadvert¬ 
ently  we  omitted  the  author’s  name.  This  was 
written  by  J.  L.  Banks.  The  photograph  of  the 
small  boy  and  the  partridges  on  page  137  was 
made  by  Mr.  Banks. 


New  York  leads  all  the  other  states  in  th* 
Union  in  lumber  consumption,  with  a  total  annual 
bill  for  timber  of  all  kinds  of  over  $54,000,000. 
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21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  T  A  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  ~9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9i  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods>  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7i  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

.  $1.00 
.  1.25 


WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


Get 

The 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
1  Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
1  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FL0AT- 
INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 


308  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  113  containing-  13  page  “Novel  Index” — giving  lists,  and  advice  as  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS— The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


TH0S.  J. 
CONROY 

28  John  St. 


New 

York 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN 
TACKLE  a  SPECIALTY 

FERGUSON’S 

Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen's  use.  Combines 
Head  Jack,  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand 
Lantern,  etc. 

PRICE,  $5.00 

Head  attachment  $1.50  extra 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fish¬ 
ing,  etc.  Is  adjustable  to  any  kind 
of  dash  or  vehicle. 

PRICE.  $6.00 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Kust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

PS*- 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.(>0  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  sed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $i.oo 

^  Trout  Flies 

For  Trial,  Send  us 

1 0_  for  an  assorted  dozen.  A 

IOC.  Regular  price . 24c.  V^Uailiy  A 

Ofl/.  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Onolifv  R 

0UC.  Regular  price . 60c  quality  D 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Duolifv  C 

0UC*  Regular  price . 84c.  Vfuailiy  V, 

CC_  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Docc  Flioc 

OOC.  Regular  price . 96c.  Dd!si>  r,,e5> 

7CL.  for  an  assorted  dozen,  r~n7_  Winff 
1  DC.  Regular  price . $1.00  viaUZe  VT  lug 

2aa  for  an  assorted  dozen.  rn„l;cl, 

•UU  Regular  price . $3-5°  tngllSU 

— - -a — - - 


.  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS.  8  or  g]/2  feet . $  .73 

BAIT  RODS.  554,  6'4  or  8  feet .  1.00 

CASTING  RODS,  454,  554  or  6  feet .  1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip...  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  2.00 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  2.50 

ORIGIV.Vt  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523nI$?$Srky 

Illustrated.  Catalogue  free  on  application 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


i 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modem 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  and  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  S. 
CARTER,  Elkhom,  Wis. 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


BERMUDA 

FORTY  HOURS  FROM  FROST  TO  FLOWERS 

S.  $.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 
Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Rates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.S.  “GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
for  St.  Thomas,  St.  Croix,  St.  Kitts,  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe,  Dominica,  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 

A.  E.  0UTERBRID0E  &  CO..  Agents  Quebec  S.  S.  Co.,  Ltd.,  29 
Broadway,  New  York  :  TH0S.  COOK  &  SON,  245  and  2081  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  553  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y.,  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 


J.  KANNOF5KY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  ani¬ 
mals  and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send 
for  prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for 
furriers  and  taxidermists. 

369  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 


u 


Heads  and  Horns  ” 


It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs,  Birds  and  Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  ir 
Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
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Hunting  the  Ruffed 

Wherein  is  Given  Evidence  That  They  are  Wise  in 

By  R.  H.  McNair,  M.  D. 


Grouse 

the  Ways  of  the 


BOB  WHITE”  long  has  borne  the  distinc¬ 
tion  of  being  the  game  bird  of  America, 
by  virtue  of  his  innate  shrewdness — his 
native  ability  to  put  the  best  trained  dog  up  to  all 
he  can  do  when  in  cover  most  favorable  to  “Bob” 
for  getting  in  his  tricks  to  elude  the  pursuer, 
and  at  the  same  time  score  quite  a  few  counts  on 
the  crack  shots.  I  have  known  many  a  man 
who  could  score  on  a  long  string  at  the  clay 
pigeon  trap,  and  yet  who  scored  close  akin  to  the 
novice  on  an  all-day  quail  hunt  in  the  thick 
covers  of  North  Carolina.  Having  enjoyed  an 
acquaintance  of  many  years  with  the  foxy  little 
chap,  beginning  with  an  early  hunting  experience 
on  a  Mississippi  plantation,  I  pursued  him  in 
Massachusetts — for  only  a  short  hunting  period, 
however — until  I  found  out  that  he  had  too 
many  odds  against  him  in  weathering  the  severe 
New  England  winters. 

On  many  occasions  it  was  a  pleasure  to  find 
the  haunts  of  a  covey  not  too  remote  from  my 
residence,  and  with  the  setter  I  would  find  them 
when  the  “first  snow  flew” — to  borrow  a  New 
England  farmer’s  phrase— build  a  “lean-to”  with 
fence  rails  and  tuff,  and  feed  the  covey  through¬ 
out  the  hard  winter.  It  was  almost  as  much 
sport  of  a  snowy  morning  to  pull  on  the  high 
rubber  boots  and  carry  a  paper  bag  of  cracked 
corn,  buckwheat  and  oats  over  to  “Bog  White’s” 
shack,  as  I  did  three  or  four  times  a  week.  But 
the  degree  of  sport  depended,  of  course,  upon 
the  severity  of  the  snow-storm.  Many  times  I 
had  much  pleasure  in  seeing  the  covey  of  eigh¬ 
teen  or  twenty  plump  birds  making  their  way 
from  the  shed,  to  which  they  came  as  regularly 
as  a  flock  of  chickens  in  a  poultry  yard. 

If  quail  are  well  fed  they  can  weather  the 
severest  winter,  and  I  firmly  believe  that  the  men 
who  are  interested  in  the  preservation  of  quail 
in  New  England,  rather  than  their  destruction, 
awoke  rather  late  to  the  great  necessity  of  feed¬ 
ing  them.  My  old  friend  with  whom  I  hunted 
often,  and  who  initiated  me  into  the  hunting  of 
Massachusetts,  also  was  a  firm  and  practical 
advocate  of  feeding  through  the  winter.  I  have 
even  known  his  hospitality  to  extend  to  feeding 
an  old  red  fox  with  suckling  ett^s.  But  he  had 
a  fine  foxhound,  and  made  the  youngsters  gp 
some  when  they  grew  to  maturity.  I  mention  this 
also  from  actual  experience,  for  many  a  fox- 
chase  have  I  enjoyed  with  the  gentleman  who 
always  kept  a  good  dog  and  enjoyed  having  his 
friends  hunt  with  him. 


To  return  for  a  few  moments  to  “Bob  White.” 
You  may  imagine  the  warmth  of  indignation  one 
would  feel,  having  fed  and  protected  a  nice 
covey  of  quail  through  the  winter,  and  heard 
their  merry  “Bob  White”  calls  through  the  nest¬ 
ing  season,  to  catch  a  couple  of  game  hogs  from 
a  nearby  city  in  the  field— which  had  been  con¬ 
spicuously  posted — trying  to  bag  the  entire  covey. 


After  a  few  words  of  warning,  with  rather  im¬ 
pertinent  retorts,  I  declared  that  if  I  heard  an¬ 
other  gun  shot  in  the  cover  they  were  hunting 
I  would  throw  a  few  bullets  their  way  from  a 
30-30  Winchester  rifle.  The  warning  was  given 
in  a  tone  which  they  evidently  thought  was 
meant,  for  they  hiked. 

During  my  third  season  at  quail  shooting  I 
winged  a  fine  cock  bird  one  morning,  and  the  dog 
caught  him  without  further  injury.  When  I  took 
him  from  the  dog’s  mouth  the  poor  little  fellow 
squeeled  like  a  frightened  chicken.  I  immedi¬ 
ately  became  chicken-hearted  and  examined  the 
bfrif  carefully  to  ascertain  the  extent  of  injury, 
hoping  to  set  him  at  liberty.  To  my  disappoint¬ 
ment  I  found  the  wing  was  so  badly  shattered 
that  I  felt  sure  he  could  not  live  through  the 
winter.  F.*i.  v.^hat  incident  my  enthusiasm  for 
hunting  quad’  England  received  an  en¬ 

during  frost. 


As  my  hunting  friend  above  mentioned  ex¬ 
pressed  it,  I  had  “too  much  hunting  blood  in  my 
neck”  to  abandon  the  sport  with  gun  and  dog, 
so  I  turned  my  attention  to  the  ruffed  grouse, 
which  ten  years  ago  were  quite  abundant  in 
western  Massachusetts,  and  afforded  good  hunt¬ 
ing  to  the  man  who  was  willing  and  able  to  stand 
the  hikes  in  rough  country.  For  they  were  found 


mostly  at  that  period  near  the  foot-hills  and 
in  the  ranges  east  and  west  of  the  Connecticut 
river.  They  were  hard  to  bag  only  because  of 
their  extreme  wildness,  which  induced  the  habit 
generally  of  wild  flushes  before  the  dog  came  to 
point;  also  because  of  the  thick  cover  in  which 
they  were  often  found.  But  their  ability  to  elude 
hunter  and  dog  could  not  for  a  moment  be  com¬ 
pared  with  that  of  the  quail. 

The  grouse  is  endowed  with  an  extremely 
wild  instinct  to  get  away  from  any  unusual 
noise;  hence  he  will  fly  quickly,  and  apparently 
with  a  strange  disregard  as  to  where  he  is  go¬ 
ing.  I  knew  of  one  instance  where  a  full-grown 
cock  grouse  flew  at  full  speed  against  a  heavy 
plate  glass  window  of  a  private  residence  and 
was  killed.  On  an  autumn  morning,  while  visit¬ 
ing  a  village  store,  the  clerk  asked  me  to  go  into 
the  cellar  with  him  to  see  what  kind  of  a  bird 
he  had  there;  he  had  heard  one  fluttering  around 
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in  the  dark  since  he  opened  the  store  at  eight 
o’clock.  After  the  clerk  had  lit  a  lantern  we 
visited  the  cellar  and  found  a  full-grown  grouse 
beating  its  wings  against  the  window  in  its  vain 
efforts  to  get  out.  We  captured  it,  found  that  it 
was  unhurt,  and  the  young  man  later  liberated  it 
at  the  edge  of  a  nearby  wood.  I  figured  that 
the  bird  had  flown  in  at  an  early  hour,  attracted 
by  the  grain  which  was  often  dropped  in  loading 
and  unloading  wagons  at  the  side  door.  A  cellar 
window  had  been  left  open  during  the  night, 
and,  being  frightened  by  some  person  or  dog, 
the  grouse  accepted  the  dark  cellar  as  a  favor¬ 
able  place  for  escape.  Then  he  had  not  had 
sense  enough  to  fly  out  through  the  same  win¬ 
dow,  but  evidently  had  hid  in  a  dark  corner  until 
the  clerk  arrived  and  closed  the  cellar  window, 
then  his  attention  was  attracted  by  the  fluttering 
of  the  bird. 

My  first  dog  in  New  England  was  a  fine  Eng¬ 
lish  setter.  He  was  handsomely  marked  and 
he  had  a  high  degree  of  canine  intelligence.  I 
was  attracted  to  him  while  making  a  professional 
call  on  a  farmer’s  family.  He  was  a  three- 
months’-old  pup,  and  as  the  farmer’s  wife  in¬ 
formed-  me,  the  “old  man  had  no  more  use  for  a 
bird  dog  than  a  cow  had  for  two  tails.”  I  bough: 
the  setter  at  a  reasonable  price,  trained  him  my¬ 
self,  and  I  do  not  think  that  there  was  ever  a 
stronger  attachment  between  hunter  and  dog. 
He  had  a  fine  nose,  an  untiring  nerve,  and  his 
work  was  as  vigorous  at  five  o’clock  in  the  after¬ 
noon,  after  a  hard  day’s  hunt,  as  it  was  at  ten 
in  the  morning.  And  he  had  the  rare  and  valu¬ 
able  quality  of  being  equally  good  at  grouse  and 
quail.  It  was  an  easy  and  enjoyable  afternoon 
outing  to  slip  off  from  work  in  the  hunting  sea¬ 
son,  which  was  also  a  healthy  season,  and  spend 
two  hours  on  a  grouse  hunt,  tramping  through 
a  pine  forest  and  scrubby  red  oak  under-brush. 

One  afternoon  the  setter  came  to  a  pretty 
point  at  long  range.  I  walked  ahead  of  him  a 
few  paces,  fearing  that  the  bird  would  flush 
wild,  when  up  jumped  a  grouse  and,  rushing 
straight  toward  a  pine  tree,  he  swung  around  it 
from  left  to  right,  as  I  touched  the  trigger.  I 
saw  the  resin  dust  fly  from  the  tree,  and  decided 
that  none  of  my  pellets  had  connected  with  the 
bird.  I  loaded  my  gun,  however,  and  hied  the 
setter  on,  thinking  that  another  bird  might  flush. 
In  a  few  minutes  I  heard  him  mouthing  some¬ 
thing  and  thought  of  course  that  he  had  found 
the  grouse  which  had  tried  side-stepping  around 
the  pine  tree — and  that  he  was  trying  to  pick  it 
up  without  getting  the  downy  feathers  in  his 
nose.  I  asked  him  to  fetch  the  bird  and  out  he 
came  with  it.  Upon  examining  the  tree  I  saw 
that  my  aim  had  been  better  than  I  thought. 
The  charge  had  struck  the  tree  a  glancing  blow 
and  the  bird  had  not  been  quick  enough  in  getting 
out  of  range  with  the  tree  to  shield  it;  or  else 
enough  of  the  pellets  had  chased  it  around  the 
tree  and  caught  up  before  the  flight  carried  it 
out  of  range.  At  all  events,  it  was  a  very  dead 
bird. 

Further  on  I  saw  a  wild  flush  and  managed 
to  mark  the  bird  as  it  crossed  a  little  strip  of 
open  land  and  pitched  into  the  edge  of  the  wood 
on  the  other  side.  The  dog  also  marked  it,  for 
when  I  reached  the  spot  before  entering  the 
cover  I  saw  him  in  the  wood,  about  a  rod  away, 
pointing  toward  where  I  stood.  As  I  expected, 
the  bird  flushed  and  came  ripping  by  just  in 
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front  of  me.  I  winged  it,  and  down  it  went  into 
a  clump  of  small  pine.  The  dog  saw  that  it  was 
a  runner;  and  so  was  he.  In  about  five  minutes, 
when  I  began  to  wonder  if  dog  and  bird  had 
gone  into  a  hole  in  the  ground,  out  he  came, 
holding  the  bird  by  the  head.  Most  of  the  feath¬ 
ers  had  been  picked  off  of  the  body  while  chas¬ 
ing  it  and  trying  to  get  ahold  of  it. 

It  was  not  uncommon  for  us  to  have  a  brace  of 
ruffed  grouse  for  dinner  three  or  four  times  a 
week.  Stuffed  and  well  baked,  they  are  indeed 
fit  for  an  epicurean  of  the  most  fastidious  taste. 

I  had  the  sad  misfortune  to  lose  my  valued  hunt¬ 
ing  companion  through  the  gross  carelessness 
of  a  pig-headed  motorman  of  a  large  electric 
car  which  he  has  running  at  top  speed,  down 
grade,  through  the  village  street.  The  dog  had 
been  refreshing  himself  with  a  cool  drink  of 
water  from  an  iron  trough,  and  attempted  to 
run  across  ahead  of  the  car.  He  was  cut  in  two. 
His  remains  were  gathered  up  by  me.  When  I 
returned  home  after  dark  I  carted  them  in  a 
wheel-barrow  to  his  last  resting-place  under  an 
apple  tree.  As  I  mourned  the  death  of  my  dog 
that  evening  I  think  that  had  the  motorman  ap¬ 
peared  on  the  scene,  either  he  or  I,  or  may  be 
both  of  us,  would  have  had  some  ribs  to  re¬ 
pair. 

After  my  loss,  and  with  business  making  more 
demands  upon  my  time,  I  gave  up  for  a  few 
years  my  interest  in  gun  and  dogs.  Finally  the 
hunting  blood  got  the  best  of  my  resolution  and 
I  sent  to  Kentucky  for  a  ten-months-old  Glad¬ 
stone  setter.  He  proved  to  have  a  fine  nose,  but 
he  was  as  wild  as  a  hawk,  and  the  greatest  racer 
that  I  ever  tried  to  break.  The  first  time  I 
had  him  out  to  see  what  kind  of  a  dog  he  was, 
he  made  a  beautiful  point  on  a  cock  pheasant. 
When  the  bird  flushed,  my  pride  was  dashed  to 
pieces  by  seeing  my  new  setter  chase  the  flying 
cock  bird  as  long  as  he  could  keep  in  sight.  I 
tried  hunting  him  with  a  staunch  old  pointer 
whom  we  would  not  condescend  to  back,  but  in¬ 
sisted  upon  getting  his  nose  to  first  place.  This 
usually  resulted  in  the  bird  getting  up  before  we 
were  in  position  to  shoot,  but  the  young  dog  did 
not  seem  to  mind  that,  just  so  he  had  a  fair 
chance  to  chase  the  bird. 

I  had  him  near  me  on  the  edge  of  a  birch 
thicket  when  my  companion  called  to  me  that 
his  dog  was  pointing.  I  hurriedly  fastened  a 
light  chain  to  the  setter’s  collar  and  called  to  the 
other  fellow  to  flush  the  bird.  He  shot  and 
missed.  The  bird  swung  out  of  the  thicket  and 
came  over  my  head,  giving  me  a  fine  chance  for 
a  straightaway  open  shot.  But  by  the  time  I  got 
my  gun  up,  with  the  dog  chain  over  my  right 
elbow,  the  setter  was  dancing  a  jig,  trying  to  get 
away  and  stop  the  flight.  As  a  result  my  charge 
knocked  up  the  dust  ten  feet  under  the  bird. 
On  the  next  trial  hunt  he  chased  a  grouse  down 
through  a  chestnut  wood  toward  where  I  stood, 
and  as  the  bird  rushed  by  I  got  a  quick  shot  and 
dropped  it— and  felt  almost  like  dropping  the 
dog  with  the  other  barrel.  I  said  quite  a  few 
things  to  him.  accompanied  by  a  good  thrashing. 
Among  other  things  I  told  him  that  I  proposed 
to  give  him  just  one  more  trial  in  the  same 
cover,  and  if  he  did  not  show  better  form  I 
would  either  give  him  to  a  farmer  for  a  watch¬ 
dog  or  leave  his  carcass  in  a  hole  on  the  side 
of  the  mountain. 

After  a  hard  week  of  difficult  work  I  slipped 


off  one  bright  October  morning  by  the  seven 
o’clock  train,  to  hunt  the  same  cover  as  on  my 
last  outing,  there  being  many  birds  there.  Be¬ 
fore  I  had  been  off  of  the  train  a  half  hour  the 
setter  came  to  a  beautiful  point  in  a  clump  of 
alders  and  stood  as  steadily  as  a  well-trained 
dog.  I  flushed  the  bird  and  dropped  it  with 
the  first  shot,  and  to  my  amazement  the  dog  did 
not  budge  until  I  told  him  to  fetch  the  bird. 
He  walked  deliberately  over  to  where  it  had 
fallen,  picked  it  up  and  dropped  it,  as  the  fine 
feathers  seemed  to  annoy  him ;  he  finally  picked 
it  up  again  and  brought  it  to  me.  I  spent  ten 
minutes  complimenting  him  and  trying  to  impress 
him  with  the  fact  that  he  had  acquitted  himself 
nobly,  and  during  the  rest  of  a  hard  day's  hunt 
I  never  saw  a  dog  hunt  better.  I  had  unusually 
good  luck  and  by  lunch  time  I  had  bagged  five 
birds.  Just  before  finding  a  comfortable  boul¬ 
der  in  the  sunshine  for  eating  my  lunch,  I  was 
making  my  way  to  an  open  pasture,  when  sud¬ 
denly  the  dog,  going  just  ahead  of  me  in  the 
pasture  at  a  lively  run,  swung  around  on  a  point 
and  up  came  a  wild  flush  straight  at  me.  I  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  killing  the  bird  after  it  had  passed 
me.  After  bagging  it  I  walked  out  into  the  pas¬ 
ture  and  the  dog  pointed  again  toward  a  large 
boulder.  Another  bird  flushed  and  started  across 
the  pasture,  giving  me  a  dead  easy  straightaway 
shot,  with  which  I  scored.  Then  I  sat  down  to 
lunch  with  seven  birds  in  my  bag. 

We  rested  an  hour,  and  as  I  continued  the  walk 
across  the  pasture  toward  a  sparse  growth  of 
birch  which  offered  a  good  cover,  I  smoked  a 
long  cigar,  held  in  the  right-hand  corner  of  the 
mouth.  The  dog  struck  a  trail,  crossed  a  marshy 
spot  and  came  to  a  good  point.  A  large  cock 
grouse  flushed  and  came  by  me  at  terrific  speed. 
I  put  the  trusty  Parker  gun  to  shoulder  and 
shot  too  quick.  But  there  seemed  at  the  instant 
to  be  something  in  the  way,  as  the  gun  stock 
came  up  to  my  face.  Involuntarily  I  relaxed  my 
bite  upon  the  cigar,  let  it  fall  to  the  ground, 
and  as  the  bird  rose  to  the  top  of  the  birches  I 
sent  the  second  messenger  after  him.  His  head 
dropped  in  mid-air  and  he  fell  like  a  brick-bat. 
Jack  and  I  beat  the  cover  again  in  the  direction 
of  the  railroad  station  and  got  several  wild 
flushes.  But  as  I  had  enough  for  one  day’s  hunt 
in  a  canvas  coat  that  got  heavier  at  every  step, 
I  felt  little  enthusiasm  for  chasing  up  wild  birds. 
So  we  called  it  sufficient,  stopped  for  a  good  rest 
and  caught  the  five  o’clock  train  home. 

For  the  next  hunt  in  the  same  territory  I  re¬ 
ceived  a  telephone  message  from  the  station 
agent,  who  was  a  grouse  and  woodcock  enthu¬ 
siast  when  he  could  spare  a  few  hours  from  train 
duties.  He  asked  me  to  come  out  the  follow¬ 
ing  morning  and  said  that  if  he  found  it  impossi¬ 
ble  to  get  off  he  would  send  a  young  man  with 
me  to  what  he  knew  was  a  very  good  cover.  I 
reached  the  station  fifteen  miles  out  at  seven- 
thirty  a.  m.  The  agent’s  work  for  the  day  held 
him  at  the  station,  and  he  shouted  to  a  neighbor¬ 
ing  house  for  the  young  man  to  come  prepared 
for  an  all-day  hunt. 

Our  first  bird  flushed  in  an  open  lot  between 
ourselves  and  the  dog,  and  came  straight  toward 
us  and  actually  flew  between  us,  although  we 
were  not  twenty  feet  apart.  We  both  whirled 
and  shot,  and  dropped  the  bird.  The  young  man 
modestly  and  politely  remarked  that  he  did  not 
(Continued  on  page  344-1 
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A  History  of  the  Audubon  Movement 

(FIRST  ARTICLE) 


“  Forest  and  Stream  ”  the  Birthplace  of  the  Audubon  Movement — How 

— Early  Work  and  Workers 


THE  Audubon  movement  for  the  protection 
and  conservation  of  wild  life  arose  as  the 
practical  expression  of  a  sentiment  which 
had  long  been  growing  in  the  minds  of  Ameri¬ 
can  naturalists,  sportsmen  and  nature-lovers.  As 
long  ago  as  1851  a  deeply  interesting  debate  oc¬ 
curred  in  the  legislature  of  Connecticut  over  the 
enactment  of  a  proposed  law  “to  prevent  the 
destruction  of  certain  small  birds.’’  It  gave  a 
chance  for  ridicule,  but  its  defenders  were  wise 
and  stout-hearted,  and  the  bill  became  a  law — 
one  of  the  first  of  its  nature. 

When,  in  1872  and  1873,  some  of  us  used  to 
gather  about  William  Brewster’s  coal-grate  on 
winter  nights,  and  call  ourselves  The  Nuttall 
Club,  the  talk  was  constantly  of  the  growing 
diminution  of  our  pets,  and  how  to  check  their 
destruction.  One  of  those  boys  was  Ruthven 
Deane,  who  has  ever  since  been  a  pillar  of 
strength  to  the  cause ;  and  I  remember  the  anx¬ 
iety  of  C.  J.  Maynard  over  the  threatened  dis¬ 
appearance  of  terns  from  Muskeget  Island,  near 
Nantucket,  and  our  joy  when  it  vvas  announced 
that  local  arrangements  had  been  made  for  their 
protection  from  egg-hunters,  who  were  then  the 
terror  in  view,  rather  than  the  plume-hunters. 

It  was  not  until  some  years  later,  however,  that 
any  public  and  concerted  interest  began  in  this 
direction.  This  was  owing  to  the  apprehension 
which  thoughtful  sportsmen  began  to  feel  in  the 
decline  of  shooting,  and  to  the  alarming  develop¬ 
ment  of  the  fashion  of  decorating  women’s  hats 
with  feathers.  Dr.  George  Bird  Grinnell,  then 
editor  of  Forest  and  Stream,  which  was  at  that 
time,  as  it  still  is,  in  the  forefront  as  ^n  exponent 
of  the  views  of  the  better  sort  of  sportsmen,  be- 
ban  in  1883  to  write  editorials  on  the  subject  of 
bird-protection  and  the  need  of  curbing  the  waste 
of  small  bird-life,  as  well  as  of  game-birds.  His 
articles  attracted  wide  attention.  Supporting  his 
statements  by  a  constant  array  of  most  deplor¬ 
able  facts,  he  kept  hammering  away  at  the  sub¬ 
ject  until  he  had  produced  a  wide  and  well-in¬ 
formed  sentiment  that  both  self-interest  and  hu¬ 
manity  required  an  active  opposition  to  the  waste 
going  on. 

Meanwhile  the  Nuttall  Ornithological  Club 
had  blossomed  into  the  American  Ornithologists’ 
Union,  a  national  organization  of  bird  students. 
It  appointed  a  bird  protection  committee  which 
became  active,  holding  weekly  meetings ;  and  its 
members  wrote  and  disseminated  articles  and 
pamphlets  calculated  to  arouse  the  public  con¬ 
science  and  inform  heedless  minds.  Most  im¬ 
portant  was  a  bulletin,  issued  in  February,  1886, 
which  contained  a  draft  of  a  law  suitable  for 
passage  in  any  state  “for  the  protection  of  birds 
and  their  nests  and  eggs.’’  This  is  that  which 
has  since  been  known  as  the  model  law.  or  Audu¬ 
bon  law,  and  which,  in  its  cisev.';al  features,  has 
now  been  enacted  in  forty-cue.  states. 


By  Ernest  Ingersoll. 

Coincident  with  the  publication  of  this  bulletin 
Dr.  Grinnell,  in  an  editorial  article  in  Forest  and 
Stream  for  February  11,  1886,  after  a  forcible 
statement  of  the  need  for  a  protective  organiza¬ 
tion,  made  the  following  proposition : 

We  propose  the  formation  of  an  association 
for  the  protection  of  wild  birds  and  their  eggs, 
which  shall  be  called  the  Audubon  Society.  Its 
membership  is  to  be  free  to  everyone  who  is  will¬ 
ing  to  lend  a  helping  hand  in  forwarding  the  ob¬ 
jects  for  which  it  is  formed.  These  objects  shall 
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be  to  prevent  so  far  as  possible  (1)  the  killing 
of  any  wild  birds  not  used  for  food;  (2)  the  de¬ 
struction  of  nests  or  eggs  of  any  wild  bird,  and 
(3)  the  wearing  of  feathers  as  ornaments  or 
trimming  for  dress. 

To  bring  this  matter  properly  before  the  pub¬ 
lic  at  large,  we  shall  employ  every  means  in  our 
power  to  diffuse  information  on  the  subject  over 
the  whole  country.  Those  who  are  willing  to  aid 
us  in  our  labors  are  urged  to  establish  local  so¬ 
cieties  for  work  in  their  own  neighborhood.  To 
such  branch  societies  we  will  send,  without 
charge,  circulars  and  printed  information  for  dis¬ 
tribution  among  their  neighbors.  A  little  effort 
in  this  direction  will  do  much  good.  As  soon  as 
the  association  shall  have  a  membership  and 
shall  be  in  a  position  to  organize,  and  shall  have 
attained  an  existence,  we  will  hand  the  books, 
and  any  •  funds  which  it  may  have,  over  to  its 
members,  who  will  thereafter  take  charge  of  it 
Instant  response  to  this  appeal  showed  how 
widespread  and  genuine  an  interest  had  been 
aroused  by  the  previous  “campaign  of  educa¬ 
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tion.”  Many  men  and  women  of  national  influ¬ 
ence  wrote  commending  the  idea,  and  promising 
their  adherence  and  aid,  so  that  by  June  of  that 
year  more  than  10,000  members  had  given  their 
pledges  to  the  “Audubon  Society  for  the  Pro¬ 
tection  of  Birds,”  and  by  the  close  of  1886,  16,000 
members  were  enrolled  in  some  300  scattered 
societies  throughout  the  United  States.  All  this 
time  the  management,  correspondence  and  cleri¬ 
cal  labor  of  this  affair  was  carried  on  by  Forest 
and  Stream.  The  expense  became  too  great  for 
the  magazine  to  bear,  as  the  Audubon  members 
paid  no  membership  fees.  To  shift  the  burden, 
therefore,  and  at  the  same  time  advance  the 
cause,  Dr.  Grinnell  started,  in  January,  1887,  The 
Audubon  Magazine,  an  illustrated  monthly. 

This  marked  the  high  tide  of  the  first  Audubon 
movement,  and  success  seemed  assured ;  but  un¬ 
der  the  soothing  influence  of  this  prosperity,  ac¬ 
tivity  rested,  as  is  so  likely  to  be  the  case  in.  all 
“crusades.”  Then,  imperceptibly,  the  good  influ¬ 
ence  weakened  and  evil  influences  were  strength¬ 
ened.  The  magazine,  although  intelligently 
edited  and  filled  with  interest  and  artistic  beauty, 
failed  of  support,  and  ceased  publication  at  the 
end  of  its  second  year.  Local  societies,  losing 
enthusiasm,  faded  away  and  disappeared.  The 
committee  of  the  Ornithologists’  Union,  although 
maintained  from  year  to  year,  lost  its  aggressive¬ 
ness,  and  reported  hopes  and  fears  rather  than 
work  and  results.  The  fashion  of  feather-wear¬ 
ing  had  been  revived  and  flourished  far  more 
than  before,  under  the  influence  of  the  rapid  ac¬ 
cumulation  of  wealth  which  characterized  those 
years  of  our  history.  As  for  legislation,  it  con¬ 
sumed  all  the  energies  of  those  who  were  still 
struggling  to  prevent  repeal  of  existing  protec¬ 
tive  laws,  and  this  was  frequently  unsuccessful, 
even  in  New  York  and  New  England. 

Nevertheless,  the  Audubon  idea  was  not  ex¬ 
tinct.  The  leaves  had  fallen  from  the  tree  so 
bravely  planted  and  assiduously  nurtured  by 
Grinnell,  Brewster,  Deane,  Dutche  and  others  of 
the  pioneers,  but  the  roots  were  alive  and  sound. 
In  1896  began  a  revival  of  effort,  on  a  definite 
plan  for  the  formation  of  state  societies,  with 
local  branches,  which  should  address  themselves 
to  state  legislation  and  other  local  problems,  each 
in  its  own  state.  The  first  one  was  organized  in 
Massachusetts,  and  the  second  in  Pennsylvania, 
both  in  1896.  During  the  next  year  state  socie¬ 
ties  were  formed  in  the  District  of  Columbia, 
New  York,  Rhode  Island,  New  Hampshire  and 
Wisconsin,  followed  in  1898  by  Connecticut,  Illi¬ 
nois,  Indiana,  Iowa,  and  Minnesota,  and  in  1899 
by  Ohio,  Tennessee,  Texas  and  California  Each 
of  these  state  societies  not  only  worked  toward 
betterment  of  the  conditions  in  its  own  field,  but 
encouraged  all  the  rest.  Some  semblance  of  con¬ 
nection  was  sought  by  reporting  annually  to  the 
American  Ornithologists’  Union,  represented  by 


340 

Mr.  Witmer  Stone,  of  its  bird  protection  com¬ 
mittee,  but  these  reports  could  not  be  published 
at  length  in  The  Auk,  the  union’s  quarterly  maga¬ 
zine,  so  the  state  societies  kept  in  touch  only  by 
the  casual  inter-communication  of  members. 
This  was  remedied  and  a  powerful  agent  for 
good  obtained  by  the  founding,  in  1900,  of  that 
admirable  magazine  of  non-technical  American 
ornithology,  Bird-Lore.  Its  editor,  Dr.  Frank 
M.  Chapman,  who  had  been  among  the  most  ear¬ 
nest  promoters  of  bird  protection,  placed  a  num¬ 
ber  of  pages  in  the  new  magazine  at  the  disposal 
of  the  Audubon  workers,  under  the  editorial 
guidance  of  Mrs.  Mabel  Osgood  Wright,  another 
tried  leader  of  the  forces  of  this  branch  of 
righteousness.  Thus  the  movement  again  had 
a  mouth-piece  and  a  means  of  communication. 

The  next  important  stimulus  to  advanced  and 
enlarged  action,  which  thus  far  had  been  mainly 
educational,  was  the  raising  of  a  fund  by  Mr. 
Abbott  Thayer  and  his  friends,  to  be  used  for 
special  protection  to  sea-birds  during  the  breed¬ 
ing  season  by  means  of  warders  paid  to  watch 
their  nesting  resorts  along  the  northeastern  coast. 
This  fund,  which  was  placed  at  the  disposal  of 
the  American  ornithologists’  committee  on  bird 
protection,  continued  to  enlist  Mr.  Thayer's  sus¬ 
taining  interest  for  several  years,  and  did  ex¬ 
cellent  service;  but  its  principal  importance  was 
as  a  practical  demonstration  of  the  need  and  use¬ 
fulness  of  policing  the  breeding  resorts  of  those 
birds  whose  extinction  was  threatened  by  the 
plume-hunters,  and  which  the  arms  of  the  law  was 
unwilling  or  unable  to  protect. 

It  had  become  evident  that  concerted  action 
was  desirable — necessary,  indeed — to  any  real 
success.  Uniformity  of  legislation  in  particular 
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was  needed,  and  a  central  bureau  of  information 
and  combined  effort.  Here  again  the  Massachu¬ 
setts  society  took  the  lead,  sending  an  invitation 
to  all  the  state  societies,  then  twenty-two  in 
number,  to  meet  by  delegates  at  a  conference 
to  be  held  coincident  with  the  annual  meeting  of 
the  American  Ornithologists’  Union,  in  Cam¬ 
bridge,  Massachusetts,  in  November,  1900.  “The 
rapid  increase  in  the  number  of  Audubon  socie¬ 
ties,”  said  the  call,  “and  the  many  methods  of 
bird  protection  in  use  by  them,  suggest  that  a 
comparison  of  these  methods,  and  a  mutual  in¬ 
terchange  of  opinions  on  this  subject,  would  be 
of  benefit  to  all.”  The  outcome  of  this  first  con¬ 
ference  was  the  appointment  of  a  committee  to 
report  a  plan  for  general  confederation  at  a  sec¬ 
ond  conference  a  year  after.  This  met  in  New 
York  in  November,  1901,  and  resolved  that  “one 
representative  from  each  state  society  should  be 
appointed  to  constitute  a  national  committee  of 
the  Audubon  Societies  of  America  *  *  em¬ 
powered  to  represent  the  societies  whenever  con¬ 
certed  action  on  the  part  of  the  societies  be 
deemed  by  the  committee  expedient.”  Of  this 
committee  Mr.  William  Dutcher,  of  New  York, 
was  elected  chairman. 

This  national  committee,  working  in  connec¬ 
tion  with  the  committee  on  bird  protection  of  the 
American  Ornithologists’  Union,  of  which  Mr. 
Dutcher  was  also  a  member,  at  once  became  ac¬ 
tive  in  State  and  National  legislative  matters. 
Dr.  T.  S.  Palmer,  of  the  United  States  Biological 
Survey,  was  also  a  member  of  both  committees, 
and  these  two  men,  working  in  close  partnership, 
accomplished  many  noteworthy  results  that  year. 

Finally  it  was  agreed  to  meet  during  the  fol¬ 


lowing  November  in  Washington,  D.  C.,  where 
the  annual  meetings  of  the  American  Ornitholo¬ 
gists’  Union  and  of  the  general  conference  of  the 
Audubon  societies  would  convene. 

The  results  of  work  done  were  to  be  credited 
to  the  efforts  of  individuals  here  and  there  rather 
than  to  the  Audubon  societies  as  organizations. 
It  was  with  a  burdening  sense  of  this  ineffective¬ 
ness  that  the  meeting  of  November,  1902,  assem¬ 
bled  in  Washington. 

The  great  need  for  the  concentrated,  system¬ 
atic  crusade  for  which  machinery  was  now  pro¬ 
vided  was  money.  Mr.  Dutcher  had  already  ex¬ 
pended  from  his  own  pocket  several  hundred  dol¬ 
lars  in  expenses,  and  this  outgo  must  steadily  in¬ 
crease  if  progress  were  to  be  made;  nor  could  he 
devote  adequate  time  to  the  matter  without  cleri¬ 
cal  assistance.  The  representatives  of  the  vari¬ 
ous  Audubon  Societies  pledged  the  combined 
sum  of  $600  to  pay  for  his  stenographic  work  for 
the  coming  year,  and  an  aggressive  campaign  was 
planned  for  immediate  execution. 

To  the  committee  was  added  T.  Gilbert  Pear¬ 
son,  a  member  of  the  American  Ornithologists’ 
Union,  and  a  young  professor  in  the  State  Nor¬ 
mal  College  at  Greensboro,  North  Carolina.  The 
special  duty  assigned  to  him  was  to  arouse  in¬ 
terest  in  Audubon  work  in  the  South  Atlantic 
and  Gulf  states. 

This  meeting  in  Washington  was  a  memora¬ 
ble  one,  for  here  it  was  that  the  modern  Audu¬ 
bon  movement  took  form  and  began  that  growth 
which  has  since  developed  to  such  remarkable 
proportions. 

(To  be  concluded.) 


Trapping  the  Beaver 


THE  beaver  is  the  most  difficult  to  trap  of  all 
our  fur-bearing  animals.  Its  extraordinary 
intelligence,  natural  shyness  and  wonderful 
sense  of  smell  combine  to  protect  it  against  the 
ingenuity  of  man,  who,  holding  its  fur  in  high  es¬ 
teem,  has  followed  it  to  its  farthest  and  least  ac¬ 
cessible  retreats. 

Although  in  nearly  all  departments  of  wood¬ 
craft  the  trained  white  man  excels  the  Indian, 
there  may  be  said  to  be  two  accomplishments  in 
which  the  Indian  is  his  superior.  These  are  find¬ 
ing  his  way  through  the  woods,  and  trapping  the 
beaver.  At  the  end  of  the  trapping  season  the 
white  man  may  have  three  times  the  number  of 
mink,  martin  or  fisher,  and  even  more  otter  skins 
to  his  credit  than  has  his  Indian  rival,  but  the  lat¬ 
ter  will  have  many  more  beaver  skins.  This 
superiority  has  been  held  by  some  persons  to  be 
due  to  a  certain  method  of  trapping  the  beaver 
much  followed  by  the  Indian,  called  “breaking  the 
dam.”  But  this  is  also  practiced  by  the  white 
trapper  although  not  to  such  an  extent  as  by  the 
Indian.  It  depends  for  its  success  upon  the  very 
instincts  which  make  the  beaver  so  difficult  to 
capture  in  any  other  way;  that  is  to  say,  its  deli¬ 
cate  sense  of  hearing,  its  skill  in  perceiving  any 
disturbance  about  its  works  and  its  detection  of 
anything  unusual  about  its  haunts. 

These  animals,  sometimes  including  a  large 
number  of  families  form  colonies  where  they  live 
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communistically,  working  jointly  in  gathering  and 
storing  their  winter's  food,  building  their  houses, 
and  bringing  up  their  young.  As  a  protection 
against  beasts  of  prey  they  build  their  houses  in 
the  water,  having  the  entrance  and  exit  thereto 
below  the  surface.  The  living  apartment  or  nest 
is  above,  in  the  form  of  dome-shaped  eminences 
raised  above  the  water  to  a  height  of  three  or 
four  feet,  as  may  be  seen  by  the  favored  few  who 
find  their  way  to  such  places.  These  huts  are 
composed  of  branches,  sticks,  leaves  and  grasses, 
woven  together  and  securely  and  smoothly  plas¬ 
tered  with  mud. 

In  order  to  get  a  suitable  body  of  water  for 
their  purpose  the  beavers  select  a  small  stream, 
and  with  the  most  extraordinary  engineering- 
skill  choose  a  point  where  a  dam  can  be  con¬ 
structed  with  the  least  outlay  of  labor  and  mate¬ 
rial,  and  where  at  the  same  time  the  water, 
backed  by  the  dam,  will  be  confined  laterally  in 
such  a  way  as  to  form  a  pond  or  small  lake.  The 
dam,  like  the  houses,  is  composed  of  sticks,  brush, 
grass  and  clay,  and  when  finished  its  top  is  so 
even  that  the  water  flowing  over  it  is  of  a  uni¬ 
form  depth,  making  a  beautiful,  thin  crystal 
sheet.  The  houses  are  dotted  over  the  pond  not 
far  above  the  dam  and  vary  in  number,  according 
to  the  size  of  the  community.  All  the  construc¬ 
tion  work  of  dam  and  houses,  as  also  the  cutting 
down  of  trees  necessary  to  secure  the  bark  which 


constitutes  their  food,  is  done  altogether  at  night. 

For  the  Indian  who  has  found  a  colony  of 
beavers  with  dam  intact,  the  rest  is  easy.  Late 
in  the  afternoon,  provided  with  a  steel  trap  and 
a  small  hand  axe,  he  enters  the  creek  a  hundred 
yards  or  so  below  the  dam — taking  care  not  to 
set  food  on  land  for  fear  of  leaving  a  scent — 
wades  up  to  the  dam,  and  cuts  a  notch  in  it,  over 
which  the  water  will  spout  in  increased  volume 
and  with  an  altered  sound.  Into  this  notch  he 
places  his  trap,  taking  care  that  all  parts  of  it  as 
well  as  the  chain  with  which  it  is  fastened  are 
entirely  submerged.  He  then  goes  away  as  he 
came,  having  touched  or  trodden  on  nothing  that 
has  not  been  washed  by  the  running  water.  He 
does  not  return  until  the  following  day. 

In  the  meantime  night  falls  and  with  it  come 
the  sounds  peculiar  to  night  in  the  far  North 
Woods — the  howl  of  the  wolf,  the  cry  of  the 
lynx,  the  hooting  of  the  owl  and  the  pouring  of 
the  water  over  the  dam.  But  the  keen  ear  of 
the  beaver  detects  an  alteration.  Some  kind  of  a 
break  in  the  dam  is  suspected,  and  an  engineer¬ 
ing  force  makes  an  inspection.  The  break  is  dis¬ 
covered.  Sticks,  'eaves  and  mud  are  collected, 
but  the  moment  that  a  paw  is  placed  in  the  notch 
the  pan  of  the  trap  is  touched  and  its  jaws  are 
closed.  When  thus  caught,  the  beaver’s  first  im¬ 
pulse  is  to  dive  into  his  pond  and  make  for  his 
house,  and  tins  is  his  speedy  undoing.  For, 
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A  Beaver  Dam. 


When  Passenger  Pigeons  Were  Plenty 

By  Tacitus  Hussey. 


weighted  by  the  trap  and  chain,  he  is  soon 
drowned. 

The  Indian  returns  the  next  morning,  pulls  on 
the  chain  and  drawing  the  trap  from  the  pond 
finds  its  jaws  closed  on  the  fore-paw  of  a  dead 
beaver.  The  trap  is  again  set  in  the  notch,  and 
this  is  repeated  day  after  day  until  every  beaver 
in  the  pond  has  sacrificed  itself  to  its  anxiety  for 
the  integrity  of  the  dam,  or  until  a  remnant  of 
the  colony,  sensing  a  disaster  that  lies  beyond 
their  comprehension  and  with  which  they  are  un¬ 
able  to  cope,  takes  fright  and  deserts  the  pond, 
never  to  return. 

Another  method  of  setting  a  trap  for  the 
beaver — one  that  is  more  generally  adopted  by 
the  white  man — is  placing  the  trap  on  a  slide. 
The  beaver  always  leaves  and  returns  to  the 
water  at  the  same  place,  and  his  frequent  passage 
over  the  mud  at  the  water’s  edge  in  time  wears 
away  the  silt,  and  leaves  a  more  or  less  deeply 
marked  channel  or  groove.  This  is  called  a 
“slide”  and  here  the  trap  is  placed,  but  always  be¬ 
low  the  water.  If  the  creek  is  navigable  it  is  bet¬ 
ter  to  set  the  trap  from  a  canoe,  as  the  danger  of 
leaving  scent  is  avoided.  Otherwise  the  water 
must  be  waded  along  its  margin  and  the  trap  set 
without  putting  a  foot  on  dry  land.  Any  cutting 
or  chips  that  may  be  lying  around  must  not  be 
touched  with  the  hands,  or  the  beaver  would 
abandon  the  slide. 

When  a  beaver  is  caught  in  this  manner  it  is 
useless  to  set  the  trap  again  on  the  same  slide. 
Another  must  be  found,  and  the  superiority  of 
the  skilled  trapper  lies  in  his  ability  to  distinguish 
a  recent  slide  from  one  that  has  been  abandoned 
and  is  out  of  use.  This  cannot  be  done  by  an  in¬ 
spection  of  the  slide  itself.  The  trapper  looks 
for  what  he  calls  the  beaver’s  work.  If  a  tree  is 
cut  into  but  the  felling  not  completed,  or  if  felled 
and  the  cutting  up  into  portable  lengths  is  not 
finished  and  the  pieces  not  removed  to  the  water, 
the  work  is  said  to  be  unfinished,  and  a  slide  lead¬ 
ing  from  the  water  to  the  tree  is  reasonably  sure 
to  be  used  by  the  beaver  each  night  until  the  work 
on  that  tree  is  finished.  Here  is  the  place  to  set 
the  trap.  If  a  beaver  is  not  found  in  the  trap  on 
the  following  day  something  is  wrong,  and  the 
trap  may  be  taken  away. 

There  is  no  known  bait  which  will  coax  a 
beaver  into  a  trap.  The  only  way  is  to  place  the 
trap  where  it  is  known  that  the  beaver  will  put 
his  foot. 


BOY  SCOUTS  AS  PROTECTORS. 

The  game  interests  of  Tacoma,  Pierce  county, 
Wash.,  recently  received  the  official  aid  of  the 
Boy  Scouts  of  America,  when  the  county  com¬ 
missioners  decided  to  issue  special  commissions 
and  badges  to  such  Scouts  as  pass  the  examina¬ 
tions.  Each  Scout  qualifying  as  a  game  pro¬ 
tector  will  take  an  oath  to  serve  the  State  of 
Washington  truly  and  conscientiously  as  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Fish  and  Game  Patrol  and  to  aid  in 
the  protection  of  the  fish,  animal  and  bird  life  in 
accordance  with  the  game  laws  of  the  state. 

When  game  law  violators  are  apprehended  by 
the  Scouts,  half  of  the  fine  will  be  turned  into 
the  troop  treasury.  The  scouts  individually  gain 
nothing  for  their  labors  but  regard  it  as  good 
turns  for  the  community. 


A  delegation  of  western  Massachusetts  far¬ 
mers  and  fruit  growers  appeared  before  the 
committee  on  fisheries  and  game  recently  to  fa¬ 
vor  legislation  that  would  allow  the  killing  of 
deer  for  six  weeks  instead  of  one  week  as  at 
present. 


Des  Moines,  la.,  Feb.  14,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  was  much  interested  in  your  correspondent’s 
article  regarding  the  disappearance  of  the  “Pas¬ 
senger  Pigeon,”  and  feel  inclined  to  add  a  chapter 
in  regard  to  their  plenteousness  in  my  boyhood 
days.  At  the  time  I  was  born  Indiana  was  a  vast 
wilderness  of  beech,  oak  and  such  trees  as 
bore  nuts  suitable  for  pigeons,  and  our  forests 
used  to  be  the  feeding  grounds  for  countless 
numbers  of  them.  In  fact  the  killing  of  them 
was  considered  very  tame  sport.  After  a  week  or 
ten  days  of  steady  diet  people  grew  tired  of  them, 
and  while  they  did  not  cease  their  slaughter,  they 
fed  them  to  their  hogs.  It  was  a  very  indolent 
family  who  did  have  all  the  pigeons  they  could 
eat  during  the  season  of  their  migration.  A 
myriad  of  them  would  alight  in  a  beech  forest  in 
the  autumn  and  strip  a  portion  of  the  forest  in 
a  day.  The  sound  of  their  wings  would  make  a 
noise  like  the  coming  of  a  great  rushing  wind, 
and  while  feeding  they  would  cover  a  beech  tree 
so  completely  that  all  the  branches  would  be  cov¬ 
ered.  Then  when  one  tree  was  stripped  they 
would  settle  on  another  and  not  leave  it  until 
stripped  clean.  Farmers  in  the  new  country 
looked  upon  them  as  despoilers,  for  it  took  away 
the  “mast”  upon  which  they  expected  to  fatten 
their  hogs,  in  lieu  of  their  scanty  crops  of  corn. 
Sometimes  they  would  settle  on  a  freshly  sowed 
wheatfield  and  when  they  departed,  if  there  was 
a  crop  expected,  new  seed  would  have  to  be  sown 
and  the  field  guarded  by  men  with  firearms  dur¬ 
ing  the  seasons  of  their  flight  across  the  conti¬ 
nent.  The  birds  were  slaughtered  by  the  thous¬ 
and,  dressed  and  sent  to  market;  but  at  a  cent 
apiece  were  hardly  worth  the  time  it  took.  I 
have  in  some  neighborhoods,  seen  wash  tubs  filled 
with  these  dressed  birds  carted  off  to  village  mar¬ 
kets  and  sold  at  a  price  which  would  not  pay  for 
the  time  taken,  if  time  was  worth  anything  at  all! 


In  an  obscure  part  of  Indiana,  on  Eel  river, 
about  twenty  miles  from  Terre  Haute,  Indiana, 
there  was  a  “Pigeon  Roost,”  where  they  assem¬ 
bled  in  such  numbers  as  to  break  with  their 
weight  the  trees  on  which  they  roosted.  The 
“sportsmen”  who  assembled  there  at  night,  did 
not  waste  powder  and  shot  to  bring  down  their 
game ;  but  with  torches,  clubs  and  poles,  killing 
wagon  loads  of  them,  leaving  the  maimed  to  die 
as  they  made  their  escape  in  a  helpless  condition. 

There  were  four  brothers  in  our  family,  rang¬ 
ing  from  18  to  12  years.  Our  parents  were  not 
able  to  furnish  ammunition  for  the  larger  game- 
so  plentiful  at  our  primitive  home.  We  made  our 
own  bows  and  arrows  and  joined  in  the  slaughter 
so  far  as  we  were  able.  When  the  great  flocks- 
of  wild  pigeons  flew  across  the  country  so  thick 
that  you  could  not  see  the  sky,  we  would  send' 
our  arrows  among  them,  and  if  it  did  not  hit  one 
going  up,  it  would  surely  hit  one  coming  down; 
and  we  would  gather  up  the  dead  and  wounded 
with  that  heroic  feeling  of  boys  who  have  been 
out  “and  killed  something !”  I  always  imagined 
our  pigeon  pies  had  a  better  taste  than  those  of 
our  neighbors  who  went  to  the  slaughter  at  the 
“pigeon  roosts.”  The  birds  were  the  prettiest 
game  birds  which  ever  flew  the  air,  and  your  pic¬ 
ture  in  the  Forest  and  Stream  brought  to  my 
remembrance  the  glossy  coat  and  the  elegant 
poise  assumed  by  them  when  at  rest.  The  last 
wild  ones  of  this  species  I  killed  was  in  1865 
while  guarding  a  field  of  newly  sown  wheat. 
Eight  were  killed  out  of  the  flock  of  twelve  and 
they  made  an  excellent  pot  pie  to  regale  some 
wounded  soldier  friends  who  had  just  returned 
from  the  front,  and  who  made  a  statement  with¬ 
out  reservation  that  it  “beat  hard  tack  and  sow 
belly”  about  a  hundred  per  cent.  Perhaps  we 
were  too  prodigal  as  a  people  with  our  abund¬ 
ance;  and  a  kind  Providence  took  it  away  to  teach 
us  wisdom  for  the  coming  years  in  regard  to  our 
game  in  the  west! 


Little  Talk  About  the  Color  Sense  in  Fishes 


Predilection  For  Certain  Flies  Shows  that  Fish  Distinguish  Colors 


IT  SEEMS  odd  that  the  old  controversy  in  re¬ 
gard  to  the  color  sense  of  fishes  should  break 
out  anew  in  such  a  paper  as  the  London 
Times,  but  the  discussion  centers  on  the  Atlantic 
salmon,  an  immensely  important  specie  in  the 
British  islands,  both  as  a  commercal  and  sport¬ 
ing  fish. 

Also,  an  extension  of  the  present  strict  laws 
for  the  protection  of  wild  birds  has  been  pro¬ 
posed,  which  would  interfere  with  the  manufac¬ 
ture  of  salmon  flies,  quite  an  important  indus¬ 
try  in  England,  Ireland  and  Scotland,  by  which 
many  people  gain  a  livelihood.  There  is  much 
evidence  that  the  laws  in  force  for  some  years 
are  seriously  injuring  the  fisheries,  as  rapacious 
birds,  such  as  gulls,  cormorants  and  herons  have 
multiplied  unduly,  but  the  proposed  laws  have 
to  do  with  foreign  birds  carrying  brilliant  or 
beautiful  feathers.  These  birds  were,  I  believe, 
protected  in  a  measure,  but  fly  dressers  were 
allowed  the  purchase  of  those  most  necessary  to 
salmon  fly  makers. 

One  great  difficulty  is  that  men  engaged  in  a 
controversy  are  apt  to  grow  warm,  or  to  be 
prejudiced,  and  the  strongest  assertions  are  made 
by  persons  who  are  evidently  poorly  informed. 
I  have  read  articles  that  proved  by  numerous 
experiments  that  fish  of  various  sorts  could  dis¬ 
tinguish  between  colors.  Food  of  various  colors 
was  used  in  one  set  of  experiments. 

Again,  it  has  been  asserted  that  the  eyes  of  sal¬ 
mon  were  not  anatomically  adapted  for  the  de¬ 
tection  .of  differences  in  color.  In  some  species 
of  fishes  the  male  assumes  a  gorgeous  livery  on 
approach  of  the  breeding  season,  evidently  for 
the  purpose  of  attracting  the  female,  as  is  so 
often  the  rule  with  many  birds.  (In  birds  of  prey 
the  female  is  usually  the  larger  and  more  power¬ 
ful,  and  the  hen  woodcock  is  larger  than  the 
male.) 

Round-eyed  creatures  may  be  very  keen  of  vis¬ 
ion  in  regard  to  color  and  motion,  but  are,  we 
believe,  deficient  in  form,  as  compared  with  the 
almond-eyed  human  beings.  But  the  subject  is 
a  difficult  one,  even  for  a  man  of  great  experi¬ 
ence,  because  of  conflicting  evidence  at  various 
times,  and  on  different  waters.  The  light,  the 
position  of  the  sun,  the  insect  life  of  the  stream, 
and  habits  of  the  fish,  and  roughness  or  mirror¬ 
like  smoothness  of  the  water. 

In  one  small  lake  large  fish  were  continually 
leaping  at  dragon  flies,  moths  and  butterflies 
that  flew  high  above  the  surface,  but  when  there 
was  a  birth  of  small  insects  the  same  trout  fed 


By  Theodore  Gordon. 

very  quietly,  and  it  was  often  desirable  or  neces¬ 
sary  to  have  a  good  imitation  in  color  and  size, 
otherwise  one  might  cast  all  day  without  getting 
a  fish. 

Salmon  fresh  from  the  ocean  are  not  very 
particular,  and  are  usually  free  risers,  and  this 
is  but  natural.  They  are  inexperienced,  full  of 
life  and  vigor,  and  have  been  in  the  habit  of  feed¬ 
ing  upon  the  rich  food  .furnished  by  the  sea. 
The  longer  they  are  in  the  river,  the  harder  they 
are  to  lure.  The  flies  must  be  smaller  and 
smaller,  and  usually  quiet  in  coloring,  until  they 
resemble  some  well-known  trout  flies. 

I  was  much  interested  in  studying  the  diaries 
of  an  old  salmon  angler  who  had  fished  the  rivers 
of  New  Brunswick  for  fifty  years.  There  were 
diagrams  and  drawings  of  most  of  the  pools  on 
all  the  best  streams,  the  lies  of  the  salmon  at  dif¬ 
ferent  stages  of  water  were  shown,  and  the  flies 
used,  from  soon  after  the  breaking  up  of  the 
ice  until  the  close  of  the  season,  were  stuck  into 
the  leaves.  Now  this  same  angler  believed  that 
the  salmon  took  the  fly  in  excitement  and  rage. 
He  had  hidden  himself  where  he  could  see  the 
fly,  which  has  being  worked  by  a  friend,  and 
had  been  very  near  a  number  of  salmon  when 
they  seized  the  fly.  Yet  from  his  own  records 
one  might  adduce  evidence  that  after  being  in 
the  river  some  time  the  fish  actually  rose  be¬ 
cause  of  resemblance  to  natural  flies  in  size  and 
color. 

It  is  so  in  all  fly  fishing.  Conditions  vary  con¬ 
stantly,  and  there  are  considerable  differences  in 
the  habits  of  trout  in  various-  streams.  They 
sometimes  rise  at  all  sorts  of  flies,  and  again 
they  are  very  particular.  Some  waters  are  pecu¬ 
liarly  suited  to  small  flies,  as  the  fish  are  in  the 
habit  of  feeding  upon  them,  and  insect  life  is 
plentiful.  The  dry  fly  angler  here  finds  oppor¬ 
tunity  for  the  use  of  all  of  his  skill  and  experi¬ 
ence.  On  mountain  rivers  early  in  the  season 
wet  flies  will  often  kill  fish  rapidly,  particularly 
in  the  rapid  flowing  water. 

In  the  dawn  of  fly  fishing  in  ancient  Greece  a 
cock’s  hackle  and  bit  of  wool  constituted  the 
first  “fly”  known.  In  the  early  part  of  the  last 
century  native  fishermen  in  this  country  made 
flies  almost  as  simple  in  construction.  They  were 
tied  on  two  to  four  horsehairs  and  the  leader 
was  also  of  hair.  A  horsehair  leader  with  two 
flies  attached  was  sold  at  from  sixpence  to  a 
shilling.  The  favorite  line  was  of  twisted  hair, 
and  I  have  seen  very  pretty  specimens. 

For  several  hundred  years  our  tackle  and  flies 


have  been  improved  and  refined,  but  the  advance 
has  been  rapid  in  the  last  hundred  years.  There 
has  been  a  vast  increase  in  the  number  of  an¬ 
glers,  and  on  many  of  the  best  streams  the  fish 
have  learned  a  thing  or  two.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  they  gain  an  education  in  hard-fished  waters, 
although  they  may  be  simple  enough  during  the 
early  season,  when  hungry  after  the  winter’s 
short  commons.  They  are  always  easier  to  de¬ 
ceive  in  broken  water;  the  true  test  is  to  be  had 
over  shy  fish  in  quiet  pools  or  slow  flowing  runs. 

We  have  always  had  a  number  of  different 
schools  advocating  certain  faiths  and  theories, 
and  men  will  continue  to  differ.  The  same  asser¬ 
tions  have  been  made  over  and  over  again.  An 
old  writer  advises  “three  black  palmers,  and  also 
three  red.”  One  man  swears  by  four  flies,  an¬ 
other  by  half  a  dozen.  Mr.  Pennell  was  sure 
that  three  typical  flies  for  salmon  and  three  for 
trout  were  enough,  but  several  times  he  has 
brought  out  other  flies.  You  will  always  find 
that  a  man  has  a  preference,  no  matter  how  few 
flies  he  believes  in,  but  I  have  noticed  that  the 
angler  who  sticks  to  the  artificial  fly  and  re¬ 
fuses  to  use  bait  for  trout,  usually  carries  a  fair 
assortment. 

I  have  fished  streams  where  a  variety  of  small 
imitations  seemed  absolutely  necessary  to  good 
sport.  I  have  seen  the  trout  take  a  pale  yellow 
freely  and  decline  a  fly  only  a  few  shades  darker 
and  this  held  good  in  other  colors. 

Much  time,  thought  and  labor  have  gone  into 
the  study  of  insects  out  of  the  manufacture  of 
flies  and  of  tackle.  Many  of  our  best  and  wisest 
men  have  not  only  enjoyed  the  sport,  but  have 
spent  days  and  weeks  in  observing  the  habits 
of  the  fish,  in  studying  their  life  history,  and  in 
writing  books  designed  to  help  and  inform  an¬ 
glers.  If  fish  were  color  blind,  much  of  the 
fascination  of  fly  fishing  would  vanish.  Much 
human  effort  would  seem  to  have  been  wasted. 
We  cannot  estimate  the  value  of  a  man’s  opinions 
unless  we  know  the  nature  of  his  experience. 

I  think  I  could  back  any  argument  by  quoting 
only  one  side,  one  set  of  experiences,  but  I  will 
take  one  which  seems  fair,  as  it  refers  not  to 
trout  or  salmon,  but  to  black  bass.  During  an 
entire  season  and  one  month  of  another,  I  was 
trying  to  make  flies  that  would  be  really  of  value, 
for  the  region  in  question.  The  only  man  who 
had  faith  (beside  myself)  was  a  professional 
duck  hunter,  always  on  or  near  the  water. 

I  worked  away  at  odd  times  and  he  tried  the 
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flies  with  poor  success,  until  at  last  one  morn¬ 
ing  he  entered  my  office  in  triumph. 

“You  have  got  it  now,”  he  said.  “They  will 
take  this  every  time.”  In  his  hand  was  the  fly, 
dressed  in  a  number  six  sproat  hook.  At  once 
we  arranged  for  a  thorough  trial  upon  the  first 
holiday. 

Meanwhile  I  tried  quite  a  bunch  of  the  flies, 
but  knowing  that  red  had  always  been  considered 
a  good  color  for  bass,  I  made  a  number  of  the 
flies  with  red  bodies,  although  identical  in  other 
respects.  We  made  up  a  party  of  six  and  voy¬ 
aged  to  waters  said  to  be  well  supplied  with 
bass.  It  was  a  rarely  beautiful  day,  but  for  a 
time  things  were  a  bit  slow,  although  I  took  a 
few  fish.  Then  the  bass  began  to  feed  and  the 
sport  became  very  exciting. 

We  fished  together  and  the  fish  rose  at  every 
cast.  They  took  the  new  fly  exclusively.  The 
red-bodied  flies  on  the  same  casts  were  entirely 
neglected  by  the  bass,  but  a  few  perch  rose  at 
them.  We  quit  fishing  after  killing  118  fish,  85 
of  which  were  fine  bass.  On  the  way  to  the  boat 
we  followed  the  banks  of  a  wide  canal,  through 
which  the  dark,  clear  water  was  flowing  rapidly. 
At  intervals  a  good  bass  would  be  seen  to  strike 
at  something;  the  heavy  loads  of  fish  would  be 
put  down  and  I  would  cast  to  the  bass.  I  think 
I  took  every  one  we  saw.  But  all  refused  the 
fly  with  red  body  and  not  one  bass  was  taken 
upon  it. 

I  could  quote  many  instances  when  the  color  of 
fly  and  its  resemblance  to  the  natural  made  all 
the  difference  between  success  and  failure.  In 
some  cases  the  other  man  had  the  fly  and  filled 
his  basket,  while  I  took  a  few  small  trout.  In 
others  I  had  the  fly  and  remember  convincing 
some  quite  obstinate  unbelievers. 

Then  I  had  a  large  quantity  of  evidence  per¬ 
taining  to  salmon  flies,  as  for  a  number  of  years 
I  gave  a  few  special  patterns  to  friends  and,  in 
fact,  to  all  anglers  who  would  use  them  on  both 
sides  of  the  Atlantic.  But  the  difficulties  in  ob¬ 
taining  materials  were  great,  even  twenty  years 
ago,  and  making  intricate  copies  of  salmon  flies 
requires  much  time  and  close  attention. 

Years  ago  there  were  a  good  many  first-rate 
salmon  fly  dressers  in  New  York,  Philadelphia 
and  Boston,  usually  English  or  Irish,  and  they 
made  a  fair  living.  Their  trout  flies  sold  for 
$1.50  or  more  a  dozen,  and  salmon  flies  from 
$6.00  to  $9.00  a  dozen.  Nowadays  fishing  tackle 
manufacturers  find  difficulty  in  securing  and 
keeping  good  fly  tyers,  for  as  the  remuneration  is 
small,  they  are  apt  to  seek  other  employment. 

But  in  Great  Britain  it  is  different.  Such  a 
large  number  of  men  and  women  have  been  care¬ 
fully  trained  and  make  their  living  by  it,  that 
any  law  seriously  interfering  with  the  supply  of 
materials  would  cause  great  distress.  As  a  mat¬ 
ter  of  fact,  outside  of  game  birds,  ducks,  tur¬ 
keys,  guinea  fowls,  swans  and  cocks,  the  list  of 
birds  whose  plumage  is  necessary  for  all  the  best 
standard  patterns  is  a  short  one.  Indian  Crow, 
Toucan,  Maceaw,  Ibis,  Jungle  Fowl  (game  bird, 
wild  chicken),  Bustard  (game  bird),  Blue  Chat¬ 
terer,  will  nearly  cover  it,  in  spite  of  the  many 
tropical  birds  mentioned  in  all  of  the  old  books 
on  salmon  fly  dressing. 

What  we  need  is  not  hot  controversy,  but  com¬ 
mon  sense  and  reasonable,  considerate  action  for 
humanity.  We  love  birds,  but  the  important  and 


most  useful  ones  are  to  be  found  at  home,  and 
not  in  jungles  and  swamps. 

A  campaign  against  cats,  particularly  during 
the  breeding  season,  would  save  the  lives  of  an 
immense  number  of  the  birds  that  add  so  much 
to  the  beauty  and'  charm  of  the  country. 

As  one  grows  older  he  becomes  more  and  more 
disinclined  to  take  life  from  any  creature.  This 
may  in  part  be  due  to  a  realization  of  the  short¬ 
ness  of  our  own  time  upon  earth,  but  in  the  main 


EXPERT  ANGLER,  THOUGH  BLIND. 

Randolph,  Vt.,  March  3,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Sheridan’s  fight  at  Five  Forks,  Va.,  April  1st, 
1865,  caused  the  total  loss  of  sight  of  my  left 
eye  and  injury  to  my  right.  At  times  I  can  see 
a  little  and  other  times  is  dark  to  me.  One 
would  hardly  think  that  a  man  that  could  not  see 
his  rod  would  enjoy  fishing.  I  have  spent  many 
a  day  in  that  condition  and  hardly  think  of  my 
infirmity.  I  have  caught  many  a  go*od  fish  when 
I  could  not  see  my  rod  or  landing  net.  All  the 
help  I  had  in  catching  many  a  good  bass  was  to 
tow  my  boat  to  the  reef  and  come  after  me  at 
night.  It  takes  some  guessing  for  a  man  that 
can  hardly  tell  day  from  night  to  secure  a  three- 
and-one-half-pound  bass  with  a  light  rig. 

J.  E.  ELDREDGE. 


CLOSED  SEASON  ON  PICKEREL. 

Game  Warden  James  T.  Hatch,  of  Springfield, 
Mass.,  recently  issued  a  warning  to  local  sports¬ 
men  regarding  the  closed  season  on  pickerel 
which  began  on  March  rst.  He  said  that  for 
every  pickerel  found  in  their  possession  after 
that  date  they  would  be  liable  to  a  penalty  of 
$10.  Last  year  was  the  first  in  which  there  was 
a  closed  season  on  pickerel.  The  fishermen  were 
a  little  slow  to  realize  that  there  had  been  a 
change  and  the  authorities  were  therefore  easy 
on  them,  but  this  year  the  law  is  to  be  strictly 
enforced. 

It  is  reported  that  the  movement  for  the  win- 


to  greater  sympathy  and  tenderness  of  heart  for 
all  things  that  breathe  the  breath  of  life.  But 
we  must  think  first  of  our  fellows,  and  there  is 
a  vast  field  of  effort  open  for  all  real  lovers  of 
humanity. 

Foreign  birds  should  be  preserved  from  ex¬ 
tinction  by  reasonable  restrictive  laws,  but  they 
should  serve  man,  even  if  they  have  handsome 
plumage. 


ter  feeding  of  game  birds  is  meeting  with  wide¬ 
spread  interest  in  that  locality,  and  that  far¬ 
mers  especially  have  been  lending  their  assist¬ 
ance  in  a  practical  and  effective  manner. 


VALUE  OF  FISH  AND  GAME. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Bennington,  Vt.. 
Merchants’  Association,  John  W.  Titcomb  spoke 
of  the  economic  side  of  the  fish  and  game  ques¬ 
tion.  He  referred  to  the  fact  that  the  fish  and 
game  of  the  state  whenever  regarded  as  an  asset 
are  considered  solely  as  a  bait  for  summer  visi¬ 
tors  and  residents.  He  was  willing  to  admit 
that  they  are  of  inestimable  value  in  that  way,  but 
went  on  to  prove  that  bringing  visitors  into  the 
state  is  not  the  only  economic  merit.  He  figured 
that  the  annual  trout  catch  for  the  state  amounted 
to  about  200,000  pounds,  which  at  fifty  cents  a 
pound  would  amount  to  $100,000.  The  total  value 
of  the  annual  fish  harvest  he  placed  at  $250,000. 
The  total  value  of  the  animals  and  water  birds 
shot  in  one  year  was  estimated  at  about  the  same 
figure. 


FISH  FRY  IN  MINNESOTA. 

A  report  from  A.  W.  Kutzy,  of  the  Rochester 
(Minn.)  Game  and  Fish  League,  shows  that  dur¬ 
ing  1913  local  fishermen  distributed  126,000  brook 
trout  fry,  24,000  wall-eyed  pike  fry,  1,200  yellow' 
perch  fry,  600  sunfish  fry,  300  rock  bass  fry,  2,800 
black  bass  fry  and  1,400  croppie  fry.  Various 
locatoins  throughout  Olmsted  county  were  judi¬ 
ciously  selected  and  stocked. 


On  the  Portage. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


The  Purposes 

The  books  on  trout  fly  dressing  are  to  blame 
for  the  prevalent  opinion  that  the  purpose  of  a 
hackle  is  to  represent  legs  of  a  fly.  It  would  be 
wrong  to  say  that  that  is  never  a  purpose  of  a 
hackle,  but  it  is  wrong — “the  wrongest  kind  of 
wrong” — to  represent  it  as  the  sole  purpose  or  as 
invariably  one  purpose  of  a  hackle,  says  a  writer 
in  the  London  Field. 

In  some  of  the  old  books  one  finds  instructions 
for  dressings  of  winged  flies  with  no  hackle,  but 
anyone  who  tried  any  such  pattern  nowadays 
with  moderately  shy  trout  would  find  them  apt  to 
be  scared  by  the  violence  of  the  fall  of  the  fly  on 
the  water.  The  first  function,  therefore,  of  a 
hackle  is  to  break  the  fly’s  fall,  to  let  it  down 
lightly  on  the  water.  And  that  is  equally  true 
whether  it  be  a  cock’s  hackle,  or  a  hen’s,  or  a 
soft  hackle  from  any  of  the  small  birds. 

When  the  fly  reaches  the  water,  another  func¬ 
tion,  or  other  functions  of  the  hackle  comes  or 
come  into  play.  If  the  fly  be  a  floater,  winged 
and  hackled  at  the  shoulder  only,  then  the  func¬ 
tions  are,  first  flotation,  and  secondly  (and  often 
in  a  very  secondary  degree)  imitation  of  the  legs 
of  the  fly.  Many  good  fly  dressers  hold  that  the 
body  is  the  really  attractive  part  of  a  trout  fly, 
and  that  in  a  floater  a  hackle  which  is  sufficient 
to  insure  sufficient  flotation  and  is  otherwise 
colorless  and  inconspicuous,  serves  its  purpose 
best.  A  good  cock’s  hackle,  such  as  is  used  for 
floating  flies,  is  extremely  sharp  and  bright  when 
held  up  to  the  light,  and  even  in  the  ruddy  shades 
lets  but  little  color  through.  There  can,  however, 
be  no  harm,  and  it  is  probably  safer  if  the  hackle, 
as  held  to  the  light,  bears  a  fairly  close  resem¬ 
blance  in  color  to  the  legs  of  the  fly  which  it 
represents. 

A  winged  floater,  hackled  all  down  the  body 
with  cock’s  hackles  to  represent  a  sedge — or  even 
a  similar  pattern  without  wings — is  probably 
taken  for  a  fluttering  sedge,  by  reason  of  the 
“buzz”  effect. 

A  floater  hackled  with  a  sharp  cock’s  hackle  at 
the  shoulder  only,  and  without  wings,  is  probably 
the  best  method  of  suggesting  a  spinner  spent  or 
still  living.  The  wings  of  the  natural  spinner 
have  an  irridescent  glitter  which  is  well  suggested 
by  the  extended  fibres  of  a  first-rate  rusty  or 
honey  blue  dun  cock’s  hackle.  Such  a  hackle  thus 
serves  (beyond  the  purpose  of  breaking  the  fly’s 
fall)  the  double  purpose  of  flotation  and  of  imi¬ 
tation  of  wings. 

A  floater  may,  especially  in  the  minute  sizes  of 
fly,  be  dressed  with  a  soft  feather,  and  may  be 
made  to  float  long  enough  for  practical  purposes 
without  oiling.  Here  the  hackle  serves  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  flotation  and  of  imitation  of  wings  and 
legs.  I  have  often  floated  a  oo  dotterel  dun  per¬ 
fectly  dry  over  a  trout  when  there  has  been  a  rise 
of  pale  watery  duns,  and  have  found  it  very  kill¬ 
ing,  particularly  in  eddies  under  the  far  bank. 
The  soft  tips  of  the  hackle  cause  it  to  make  a 
far  less  alarming  drag  than  does  a  cock’s  hackle. 

Semi-submerged,  the  fly  tied  with  bright  cock’s 
hackle  at  the  shoulder  only,  and  a  seal’s  fur  or 
Tup’s  Indispensable  body  of  suitable  color,  rep¬ 
resents  a  spent  spinner  often  in  the  most  fatal 
way.  Here  the  hackle  enables  the  fly,  the  body 
of  which  is  waterlogged,  to  cling  to  the  surface. 


of  a  Hackle 

Now  we  reach  the  sunk  flies,  and  we  shall  find 
these  present  still  more  complex  propositions,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  way  in  which  the  fly  is  presented 
to  the  fish. 

Fished  directly  up  stream,  a  wet  fly  (whether 
winged  or  not)  which  is  hackled  with  a  stiff 
cock’s  hackle,  has  thrown  away  one  of  its  chief 
advantages,  the  mobility  of  the  hackle.  In  fact, 
one  is  inclined  to  think  that,  if  a  hackle  were  not 
needed  to  break  the  fall,  such  a  fly  might  best  be 
dressed  without  a  hackle.  A  hen’s  hackle,  or  a 
small  bird's  hackle,  would  respond  to  every  move¬ 
ment  of  the  current,  and  would  thus  suggest  an 
appearance  of  life  in  action,  which  is  very  fasci¬ 
nating.  The  Yorkshire  hackles  and  Stewart’s 
famous  trio  of  “spiders,”  so-called,  are  based  on 
this  theory.  What  these  flies  really  represent 
cannot  always  be  certainly  predicated.  Doubtless 
the  hackles  suggest  the  wings  and  legs  of  hatched- 
out  insects,  drowning  or  drowned,  and  tumbled 
by  the  current  in  some  cases,  and  in  others  they 
suggest  some  nondescript,  struggling  subaqueous 
creature.  In  either  case  the  mobility  suggests  life. 

However,  an  up  stream  wet  fly  man,  however 
keen  on  that  method,  does  not  always  cast  direct¬ 
ly  up  stream,  but  more  often  up  and  across  and 
occasionally  across.  When  he  casts  across  or  up 
and  across  and  holds  his  rod  top  so  as  to  bring 
his  team  of  flies  as  nearly  as  possible  perpendicu¬ 
larly  across  the  current,  a  new  set  of  considera¬ 
tions  arises.  The  droppers,  catching  the  stream 
more  than  does  the  gut  cast,  are  drawn  head  up 
stream  and  tail  down  stream  in  advance  of  the 
gut  cast.  Here  soft  hackles  are  apt  to  be  drawn 
back  so  as  completely  to  enfold  the  body  of  the 
fly,  with  the  points  of  the  fibres  flickering  softly 
beyond  the  bend  of  the  hook,  thus  suggesting  a 
nymph  vainly  attempting  to  swim  against  the  cur¬ 
rent.  The  top  dropper  may  be  dibbing  on  the  sur¬ 
face,  thus  suggesting  an  ovipositing  fly.  Here 
the  hackle  represents  the  wings  of  the  natural  fly 
in  active  motion.  In  these  conditions  cock’s 
hackles,  whether  dressed  at  shoulder  only  or 
palmerwise^are  apt  to  impart  motion  to  the  wings 
and  body,  and  to  suggest  life  in  this  way  rather 
than  by  their  own  motion,  as  do  soft  hackles. 
The  resilience  of  a  first-rate  cock's  hackle  is 
great,  and  every  exertion  of  it  must  react  upon 
the  fly  body,  which  it  surrounds,  and  impart  a 
motion  which,  whether  lifelike  in  the  sense  of  re¬ 
sembling  the  motions  of  some  particular  insect 
or  not,  at  least  is  sufficient  to  attract  the  attention 
and  excite  the  rapacity  or  tyranny  of  the  trout  if 
it  does  not  appeal  to  his  appetite.  This  was  the 
Devonshire  theory  that  produced  that  priceless, 
but  alas !  vanishing,  strain  of  Old  English  Blue 
game  fowls. 

We  now  come  to  the  down-stream  methods. 
Here  we  find  the  considerations  which  apply  to 
across-stream  methods  present  in  even  greater 
force — because  the  resistance  of  the  rod  top, 
which  holds  the  line  as  it  swings  the  flies  across 
the  current,  brings  the  current  to  bear  upon  the 
flies  far  more  strongly  than  is  the  case  when  the 
angler  is  fishing  across  and  up.  For  this  reason, 
flies  for  this  type  of  fishing  should  be  dressed 
with  a  specially  “good  entry,”  so  as  not  to  skirt. 
Winged  flies  should  have  the  wings  low  and  fit¬ 


ting  close  over  the  back,  and  hackled  flies  should 
have  good  sharp  cock’s  hackles,  or,  if  hackled 
with  hen’s  hackles  or  soft  hackles,  should  have 
them  supported  by  a  wad  of  dubbing  behind  the 
hackle  at  the  shoulder,  so  as  to  get  the  maximum 
of  work  out  of  them.  By  the  across  and  down 
stream  method  the  top  dropper  may  be  made  to 
dib  more  readily  than  by  any  other,  thus  imita¬ 
ting  either  spinner  of  sedge  ovipositing. 

To  sum  up,  the  fly  dresser  must  think  how  and 
where  his  fly  is  to  be  used  when  he  dresses  it,  and 
hackle  it  accordingly. 


HUNTING  THE  RUFFED  GROUSE. 

(Continued  from  page  338.) 

think  his  shot  scored,  but  I  credited  it  to  his 
modesty  and  called  it  a  partnership  bird.  We 
separated,  one  going  on  each  side  of  an  alder 
grown  ditch.  The  dog  was  busily  trailing  up 
the  edge  of  the  ditch,  and  I  walked  up  a  bird 
which  had  evidently  been  run  out  by  the  dog. 
It  flew  straight  in  front  of  me,  and  had  I  missed 
the  shot  I  would  have  felt  like  quitting  the  game 
forever.  Two  more  birds  flushed  away  ahead 
of  the  dog,  and  out  of  range  of  both  guns.  We 
crossed  a  hill  and  came  into  a  cover  of  small 
birch,  where  up  jumped  a  woodcock  which  I 
killed  with  a  snap  shot  before  Mr.  Timberdoodle 
had  time  to  work  in  his  side-step. 

After  a  short  walk  we  got  into  a  bunch  of  five 
grouse.  The  first  one  to  get  up  within  my  range 
towered  toward  the  treetops.  I  shot  a  gun’s 
length  under  him  and  had  no  chance  to  get  in  a 
second  .try.  A  second  bird  got  up  in  front  of 
my  companion  and  he  made  a  good  score.  I 
walked  in  under  a  spruce  tree  and  heard  a  flush 
over  my  head.  As  the  bird  crossed  a  small  open 
space  I  killed  it.  When  I  went  out  to  pick  it  up 
the  young  man  shouted,  “There  comes  one  over 
you !”  The  bird  was  almost  as  high  as  the  spruce 
trees.  I  made  a  clean  miss  with  each  barrel  and 
could  never  quite  determine  why,  as  both  were 
easy  shots  in  the  open.  The  next  point  was  be¬ 
hind  a  clump  of  birch  trees  which  stood  in  an 
open  space.  The  bird  flushed  before  I  could  get 
around  to  the  side  where  the  dog  was,  and  I  took 
a  slim  chance  through  the  small  limbs,  as  I  could 
just  get  an  outline  of  the  bird.  I  practiced  the 
rule  to  shoot  at  every  flutter  if  I  could  see  the 
color  of  the  feathers  through  anything  more 
transparent  than  a  wall.  To  my  pleasant  surprise 
the  bird  dropped  dead  at  the  crack  of  the  gun. 

On  the  return  trip  toward  the  station  I  walked 
up  a  large  cock  in  a  thick  clump  of  under-brush 
and  killed  him  with  a  quick  snap  shot.  On  the 
side  of  the  hill  as  we  descended  to  the  railroad 
the  setter  came  to  another  pretty  point  among 
some  low  bushes  on  the  hillside.  I  walked  up 
before  him,  flushed  a  bird,  and  scored  a  blank 
at  short  range,  but  marked  it  down  at  the  top 
of  the  hill.  The  dog  pointed  him  again  and  I 
smashed  its  wing  with  the  second  shot.  It  was 
then  nearly  five  o’clock,  and  we  called  off  the 
hunt,  feeling  well  repaid  for  the  day’s  tramp. 

L.  C.  Ward,  of  Avoca,  la.,  president  of  the 
Game  Protective  Association,  is  reported  to  have 
shot  a  deer  on  his  farm  and  reported  the  incident 
to  the  local  game  warden,  with  a  view  to  testing 
the  protective  law. 

Receipts  from  the  use  of  National  forest  re¬ 
sources  were  greatest  in  Arizona  last  year. 


The  Large  and  Small  Bore  Gun 

Dr.  W.  S.  Rainsford  Discusses  His  Experiences  in  Africa — No  Blow,  Unless  Rightly  Placed,  Will  Knock  Out  a 

Charging  Beast— Mr.  Gilbert  Talks  On  Guns  For  Boys 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Your  correspondent  Bunduki  Keebwa  (Kubwa) 
brings  up  once  more  the  old  question  of  the  rela¬ 
tive  value  of  large  and  small  bore  rifles,  used 
against  dangerous  game.  With  part  of  what  he 
says  most  experienced  hunters  of  dangerous  game 
will  of  course  agree.  But  it  seems  to  me  lie,  like 
many  another,  is  too  ready  to  lay  down  the  law, 
and  doing  so  leaves  out  of  consideration  alto¬ 
gether  one  or  two  very  practical  points. 

Naturally  every  man  is  apt  to  stand  up  for  his 
own  favorite  weapon,  even  if  his  experience  of 
it  is  confined  to  killing  but  few  animals,  while 
the  value  of  any  opinion  cannot  be  great,  unless 
circumstances  have  permitted  the  hunter  to  kill 
all  sorts  of  game,  at  all  sorts  of  ranges,  and  in 
large  numbers.  I  don’t  know  anything  of 
Bunduki  Ku'bwa’s  experience,  sb  my  criticism  of 
his  letter  is  in  no  way  personal.  But  in  my 
judgment  he  is  in  error,  or  too  dogmatic  at 
least. 

I  have  known  a  charging  lion  to  take  a  .450 
high  power  rifle  bullet  full  in  the  chest,  at  a  few 
yards  distance,  and  in  spite  of  its  rending  wound, 
to  rush  in  and  kill  his  man. 

I  have  myself  on  more  than  one  occasion  shot 
a  lion  stone  dead  at  the  same  distance  with  one 
bullet  from  a  .256  Manlicher  or  a  .350  Mauser.  At 
six  paces  or  so  I  have  known  an  experienced 
hunter  and  a  brilliant  shot,  hit  a  charging  lion 
full  in  the  shoulder  with  a  Holland  .450 — no  bet¬ 
ter  rifle  ever  made — yet  that  lion  rushed  in,  and 
almost  killed  a  man,  gripping  his  arm  till  he  was 
finished  by  a  second  bullet  in  the  head,  the  man’s 
arm  still  in  his  mouth.  On  the  other  hand,  I  have 
crumpled  a  charging  lion  up  at  210  paces  (meas¬ 
ured  distance)  as  he  was  almost  on  top  of  a  man 
he  was  chasing,  and  my  gun  was  a  Rigby 
Mauser  .350. 

You  cannot  make  rules  about  such  matters. 

The  modern  bullet  from  the  modern  rifle  is  a 
terrible  missile  of  death.  A  comparatively  small 
one  will  kill  anything  it  hits,  if  only  it  hits  the 
right  spot.  A  big  bullet  will  not  kill  any  angry 
beast,  nor  will  it  stop  him,  unless  it,  too,  hits  the 
right  place. 

In  my  judgment  to  reach  the  vital  spot  is  of  far 
greater  importance  than  the  calibre  of  the  gun, 
or  even  its  striking  force. 

As  a  general  rule  if  a  man  must  shoot  to  save 
life,  he  will  be  wise  to  employ  the  gun  he  knows 
best,  the  gun  long  usage  has  taught  him  to  handle 
most  quickly. 

There  are  few  men,  I  take  it,  who  are  strong 


enough  to  carry  a  heavy  double  rifle  under  an 
African  sun. 

Now,  any  one  seeking  real  hunting,  and  deter¬ 
mined  to  take  advantage  of  every  chance  coming 
to  him,  must  in  Africa  or  anywhere  else,  carry 
his  own  rifle.  To  have  to  turn  to  a  gun  bearer, 
however  well  trained  he  may  be,  and  to  reach 
back  for  the  gun  he  carries,  is  to  lose  many  a 
chance.  To  change  guns  hurriedly  in  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  game  is  folly.  Anyone  with  a  prolonged 
experience  of  big  game  shooting  will  bear  me  out 
in  this  contention.  I  say,  therefore,  let  the  man 
who  would  do  real  hunting — who  is  no  mere 
tripper — accustom  himself  to  one  good  gun.  The 
calibre  is  of  no  great  importance.  Let  him  learn 
it  thoroughly,  till  he  knows  just  what  he  can  do 
with  it.  If  he  is  a  good  shot— if  he  can  com¬ 
mand  his  nerves— he  will  do  well.  If  he  is  neither 
of  these,  he  will  be  wise  to  confine  himself  to 
less  dangerous  sport;  or,  if  he  hunts  in  Africa, 
take  a  tried  hunter  with  him. 

I  have  never  seen  the  Boers  use  large  calibre 
rifles.  Yet  one  seldom  hears  of  a  Boer  being 
mauled,  and  they  kill  many  lions. 

t,  of  course,  believe  in  a  heavy  rifle  for  special 
occasions,  such  as  elephant  or  buffalo  in  thick 
coyer;  but  no  double  rifle  can  be  fired  as  quickly 
as  can  a  good  repeater,  and  five  .350  bullets  have 
much  to  be  said  for  them,  as  against  two  .450’s, 
especially  if  a  beast  comes  charging  in.  I  have 
known  a  so-called  experienced  hunter  to  plaster 
an  elephant  all  over  with  .22 — 600  calibre  bullets 
(the  gun  he  used  was  an  admirable  weapon  by 
Westley  Richards),  and  that  elephant  was  not 
bagged  by  that  man  at  all ;  and  I  have  seen  ele¬ 
phants  very  neatly  killed  with  not  more  than  two 
bullets  each. 

No  blow  will  knock  out  an  angry  beast,  not 
even  a  water-buck  or  a  kongoni,  unless  it  is  well 
placed.  Yours, 

W.  S.  RAINSFORD. 


TEACHING  THE  YOUNG  IDEA. 

By  W.  R.  Gilbert. 

ROM  time  to  time  I  received  letters  on  the 
subject  of  the  best  way  of  introducing  a 
boy  to  the  proper  handling  of  a  gun,  and 
this  testifies  to  an  interest  which  is,  of  course, 
personal.  I  have  always  been  of  the  opinion  that 
this  subject  has  not  received  sufficient  attention, 
for  it  is  certain  that  it  depends  very  much  upon 
the  weapon  first  put  into  the  youngster’s  hands, 
and  the  advice  accompanying  it,  whether  he 
grows  up  to  be  a  true  sportsman,  or  a  menace 


to  his  fellows.  Therefore,  I  need  offer  no  apolo¬ 
gies  for  writing  a  short  article  on  the  subject. 

We  all  remember  the  way  in  which  we  either 
were  taught  to  shoot,  or  learned  without  being 
taught;  though  for  many  of  us,  to  be  sure,  there 
was  little  thought  as  to  the  ideal  weapon  which 
ought  to  be  put  into  the  hands  of  a  boy  of 
twelve.  But  It  is  an  important  question  enough, 
and  perhaps  we  will  say  that  the  “Pater"  who 
first  asked  for  other  people’s  opinions  on  the 
point  will  find  himself  a  little  puzzled  to  choose 
between  the  many  courses  that  may  be  suggested 
to  him,  all  of  which  may  have  answered  well 
with  different  teachers  and  pupils. 

One  difficulty  is  in  choice  of  size.  “A”  advises 
a  20-bore,  but  “B"  assures  us  that  this  would 
make  a  boy  careless  with  his  first  barrel.  “C" 
will  say  he  commenced  with  a  single  20-pin  fire 
and  believes  that  having  only  one  barrel  made 
him  adopt  a  poking  style,  which  it  had  taken 
him  years  to  get  rid  of.  Then  others  give  such 
different  advice  that  one  is  doubtful  whether  to 
choose  a  double  28-bore,  a  single  20,  a  single  col¬ 
lector’s  -gun,  or  a  double  16-bore.  After  all,  the 
original  querist  will  probably  not  find  his  own 
personal  inclination  for  a  double  20-bore  much 
shaken.  Still  “Long  Shot“  will  say  that  the  sin¬ 
gle  20-bore  with  which  he  began  taught  him  to 
rely  on  killing  with  his  first  barrel,  since  he  had 
no  second,  and  that  no  trouble  was  caused  by 
developing  a  habit  of  poking.  This  may  have 
been  due  to  careful  teaching  but  is  plainly  no  ad¬ 
vantage  in  choosing  a  weapon  which  needs  an 
extra  amount  of  care  and  trouble  on  the  part  of 
the  teacher  to  prevent  a  bad  habit  from  being 
developed. 

The  double  20-bore  with  only  one  barrel  loaded 
seems  to  meet  the  difficulty  of  a  hurried  first 
barrel,  and  there  must  surely  be  an  advantage  in 
beginning  with  a  double-barrelled  rather  than  a 
single-barrelled  gun.  For  the  feel  of  the  two 
guns,  the  way  they  come  up  on  a  mark,  are  two 
distinct  things — or  so  it  always  seems  to  me. 
But  as  regards  size  and  weight  of  guns  in  gen¬ 
eral,  it  is  difficult  to  see  how  any  hard  and  fast 
rule  can  be  laid  down.  So  much  must  depend 
obviously  on  the  physique  of  the  boy. 

One  may  propose  a  double  28-bore  for  a  boy 
of  ten,  and  though  it  is  difficult  to  think  that 
any  boy  of  ten  could  shoot  a  heavier  gun  than  a 
28-bore,  very  few  boys  of  ten  would  be  allowed 
to  have  a  gun  at  all.  Thirteen  or  fourteen  is 
about  the  age,  I  suppose,  when  the  average  boy 
is  allowed  a  gun,  but  there  are  boys  of  thirteen 
who  are  strong  enough  to  shoot  with  a  double 
16-bore,  and  others  who  would  tire  with  a  .410. 
The  question  to  be  decided  in  regard  to  individ¬ 
ual  boys,  surely  must  be  first  and  foremost, 
rather  the  weight  of  the  gun  than  the  size  of  the 
bore.  And,  of  course,  bound  up  with  the  ques- 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


American  Woodcock,  Picked  Up  Under  Telephone  Wires  in  Branchport,  N.  Y.,  July  15,  1913. 
It  Lived  Only  a  Few  Hours  After  Photograph  Was  Taken. 
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tion  of  the  weight  of  the  gun  must  be  the  load 
of  the  cartridges. 

A  very  light  20-bore  can  kick,  and  there  is  one 
great  difficulty  which  causes  as  much  bad  shoot¬ 
ing  with  boys  as  the  worst  fitting  heavy  gun, 
which  the  most  casually  taught  among  us  ever 
handled.  It  is  no  use  giving  a  boy  a  light  gun  so 
as  not  to  tire  his  arms  if  he  gets  afraid  of  it. 
The  light  gun  must  carry  a  correspondingly  light 
load,  or  the  loss  of  weight  develops  a  loss  of 
skill  at  once.  And  a  habit  of  flinching  is  one  of 
the  worst,  as  it  is  one  of  the  most  unnecessary, 
into  which  a  boy  can  fall.  It  is  easily  enough  de¬ 
tected,  of  course;  a  dummy  cartridge  slipped  into 
the  gun  without  the  boy's  knowledge  reveals  the 
tell-tale  jerk  at  once.  How  often  a  recruit,  firing 
his  gun,  misses  on  the  rifle  range  hopelessly,  one 
after  another,  has  had  the  reason  shown  to  him 
by  the  simple  device  of  an  empty  cartridge  case. 

The  rifle  range,  by  the  way,  suggests  a  ques¬ 
tion.  In  these  days  it  must  probably  be  the  ex¬ 
ception  for  a  boy  to  get  his  first  experience  of 
firearms  with  a  shotgun.  Now  here  is  a  point 
which  seems  to  me  worth  investigating.  Alto¬ 
gether  apart  from  any  question  as  to  the  value 
of  the  training  with  military  or  quasi-military 
weapons,  is  the  beginning  with  a  rifle  the  best  be¬ 
ginning  to  make  a  game  shot. 

Unquestionably  it  cannot  teach  him  from  the 
outset  some  of  the  most  important  lessons  of  all, 
such  as  keeping  both  eyes  open,  and  looking  not 
at  his  gun  but  at  the  mark  he  wishes  to  hit.  On 
the  contrary,  the  youthful  rifle  shot  is  adjured 
by  all  his  gods  to  shut  one  eye,  to  look  care¬ 
fully  along  his  rifle  barrel,  and  to  align  his  fore¬ 
sight  and  backsight  with  the  bull’s  eye  or  what¬ 
ever  may  be  the  selected  target.  Having  done  so, 
he  presses  the  trigger  slowly,  and,  if  he  is  to  do 
any  good  as  a  rifle  shot  at  all,  does  not  know 
when  his  weapon  is  going  off. 

Now  all  this  is  as  different  as  possible  from 
what  he  is  taught  to  do  with  a  shotgun,  and  the 
question  that  seems  worth  answering  is  whether 
the  rifle  shooting  taught  so  early  in  a  boy’s  life 
does  not  leave  them  with  habits  which,  as  a 
game  shot,  he  has  to  cure.  A  small  rifle  and  a 
double-barrelled  20-bore  certainly  handle  very 
differently,  and  it  may  be  that  to  some  boys  there 
is  no  more  association  carried  from  the  use  of 
the  one  to  the  other  than  there  is,  say,  from  a 
tennis  racket  to  a  baseball  bat. 

But  with  others,  matters  are  different.  I  know 
a  man,  for  instance,  who  happened  to  have  a 
great  deal  of  rifle  shooting  as  a  schoolboy  before 
he  had  the  opportunity  of  shooting  game,  and  he 
found  the  greatest  difficulty  in  breaking  himself 
of  what  had  become  almost  an  instinct.  Keeping 
both  eyes  open  was  no  great  difficulty,  but  the 
habit  of  looking  along  the  barrel  of  the  gun  as  if 
he  were  aligning  it  on  a  mark  is  one  from  which 
he  still  believes  he  has  never  freed  himself.  For 
whatever  reason  this  habit  clings  to  him  with 
certain  kinds  of  shots  and  not  with  others.  In 
snap-shots,  for  instance,  he  is  practically  un¬ 
conscious  of  his  gun,  but  crossing  birds,  more 
especially  in  fairly  long  shots,  turns  him  into  a 
rifle  shot  at  once.  If  his  is  a  common  case,  and 
there  seems  to  be  no  reason  to  suppose  that  it  is 
a  rare  one,  there  should  be  some  modification  of 
the  system  of  teaching  rifle  shooting  to  boys. 


WAR  ON  THE  HOUSE  CAT. 

War  was  declared  on  the  house  cat  that  wan¬ 
ders  into  the  woods  and  destroys  bird  life,  at  a 
recent  meeting  of  the  Washington  Game  Pro¬ 
tective  and  Propagation  Association.  A  small 
bounty  could,  it  was  recommended,  be  placed  on 
the  cats  to  last  over  a  space  of  one  or  two 
months,  thus  eliminating  them. 


SOME  BIRD  ACCIDENTS  CAUSED  BY  WIRES. 

By  Verdi  Burtch. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  how  many 
birds  are  killed  by  flying  against  telephone  and 
trolley  wires.  That  there  are  a  great  many  so 
killed  I  have  no  doubt,  as  several  cases  have 
come  under  my  own  observation. 

W'hen  a  boy  I  remember  my  father  bringing  in 
a  woodcock  that  he  had  picked  up  from  the 
ground  under  a  telephone  wire.  When  first 
brought  in  it  appeared  to  be  stunned,  but  after 
about  an  hour  it  came  to,  and  when  liberated 
flew  away  apparently  all  right. 

Several  years  ago  a  cock  pheasant  was  picked 
up  from  under  the  telephone  wires  where  they 
cross  the  marsh  at  Branchport,  N.  Y.  The  bird 
was  dead,  and  on  skinning  it  I  found  a  bloody 
mark  across  its  breast  where  it  had  struck  the 
wire. 

On  August  13th,  1905,  a  solitary  sandpiper  was 
brought  to  me  that  had  been  picked  up  along  the 
trolley  line.  It  had  a  wing  broken  at  the  shoul¬ 
der  and  was  bruised  on  the  breast  under  the 
wing.  Evidently  it  had  struck  the  wire. 

In  the  early  morning  of  May  22nd,  1910,  I  was 
driving  in  the  country  when  I  saw  a  sandpiper 
running  along  the  track.  I  caught  it  and  it 
proved  to  be  a  red-backed  sandpiper,  the  only 
one  that  I  had  ever  seen  in  spring  plumage.  One 
wing  was  entirely  missing  from  the  body.  Evi¬ 
dently  the  bird  had  struck  the  trolley  wire  which 
severed  the  wing  at  the  elbow  joint  (ancon). 
The  blood  and  flesh  had  dried  on  the  end  of  the 
bone  and  the  wound  seemed  in  a  fair  way  to  heal. 
The  bird  was  strong  and  ran  along  as  though  all 
right.  I  exposed  a  photographic  plate  on  it,  but 
when  developed  found  that  it  had  been  exposed 
a  second  time,  spoiling  the  negative. 

In  September  I  saw  a  solitary  sandpiper  strike 
a  telephone  wire  as  it  was  flying  across  the  road 
at  Branchport  marsh,  and  one  wing  was  cut 
clean  from  the  body,  the  bird  falling  down  into 


the  marsh  and  the  wing  whirling  spirally  down 
to  the  grass  and  flags.  I  made  a  thorough  search, 
but  was  unable  to  find  either  the  bird  or  its  wing. 

A  woodcock  struck  a  telephone  wire  in  the 
street  at  Branchport  on  July  15th,  1913.  and  fell 
to  the  sidewalk.  It  appeared  quite  bright  for  a 
while  and  I  photographed  it,  but  soon  it  began 
to  droop  and  in  an  hour  was  dead. 


WOODCOCK  IN  CONNECTICUT. 

Cherry  Hill,  Branford,  Conn.,  Feb.  26,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

1  have  noted  what  has  been  said  about  the 
flight  of  woodcock  in  the  last  two  issues.  Here 
in  Branford  we  had  a  splendid  flight  of  wood¬ 
cock  this  fall,  in  fact  have  never  known  but  two 
poor  flights  in  this  vicinity  in  over  thirty-five 
years.  The  years  1911  and  1912  were  poor.  We 
had  no  rain  for  weeks  before  the  flight,  nor  dur¬ 
ing  it;  ground  was  hard  as  iron  and  springs 
dried  up.  This  year  the  birds  came  down  by 
hundreds,  I  shot  from  six  to  twenty  every  day 
during  the  flight  and  did  not  hunt  hard. 

Woodcock  is  the  one  bird  that  is  more  than 
holding  its  own  right  here.  They  breed  every 
year  within  a  few  hundred  yards  of  my  house, 
and  stay  until  the  summer  drouth  drives  them 
away.  During  the  molt  they  retire  to  the  thick¬ 
est  spots  they  can  find. 

I  think  that  3rou  will  find,  if  you  consult  our 
game  laws  for  1913,  and  we  have  no  new  ones  as 
yet,  that  there  is  no  limit  on  woodcock.  And 
after  all,  the  game  laws  are  only  in  a  man’s  heart. 
There  is  a  limit  on  grouse  in  this  state,  but  only 
the  law-abiding  notice  it. 

It  would  take  one  thousand  game  wardens  to 
stop  violations  of  the  game  law  in  our  little  state, 
and  then  they  would  have  to  go  in  fours  if  they 
would  save  their  lives  and  be  able  to  accomplish 
their  purpose.  There  are  certain  people  that  shoot 
in  bands  in  this  state  who  will  shoot  a  game  war¬ 
den  on  sight,  or  any  one  else  that  tries  to  stop 
unlawful  practices. — JOHN  W.  NICHOLS. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Five  Important  Wild  Duck  Foods 

What  to  Plant  and  Where  to  Plant  It— The  Government  Will  Tell  You  All  About  It 


What  is  it  that  attracts  large  numbers  of  ducks, 
including  the  far-famed  canvas-tack  duck,  to 
certain  localities?  This  is  a  question  which  a 
specialist  of  the  Department  of  Agriculture  has 
been  endeavoring  to  solve,  and  the  results  of  his 
careful  investigations  are  now  being  printed  in  a 
bulletin  for  free  distribution  entitled  “Five  Im¬ 
portant  Wild  Duck  Foods.” 

The  presence  of  certain  plants  near,  or  in  cer¬ 
tain  bodies  of  water,  prove  to  be  the  cause  of 
the  popularity  of  those  localities  for  the  canvas- 
backs  and  other  ducks.  Among  these  the  depart¬ 
ment’s  investigator  found  five  to  be  of  great  in¬ 
trinsic  value.  Though  at  present  of  local  import¬ 
ance  only,  all  of  them  could  be  grown  in  most 
parts  of  the  United  States,  and  there  is  no  rea¬ 
son  why  they  should  not  rank  among  the  staple 
foods  of  wild  ducks  in  many  places  where  they 
are  now  unknown. 

Previously  published  information  regarding 
wild  duck  foods  has  been  of  considerable  value 
to  game  commissioners,  game  protective  associa¬ 
tions,  and  individuals  interested  in  the  protection 
of  our  native  species  of  wild  fowl.  The  new 
data  now  being  published  for  the  benefit  of  those 
interested,  concerns  the  “Delta  duck  potato,” 
“Wapato,”  “Chufa,”  “Wild  Millet”  and  “Banana 
Water  Lily.” 

While  canvas-backs  in  the  northern  states  seem 
to  prefer  deep  water  bodies,  in  sections  around 
the  southern  half  of  the  Mississippi  river  they 
frequent  certain  shallow  ponds  and  lakes.  The 
attraction  of  these  regions  has  been  found  to 
consist  in  the  presence  of  the  Delta  duck  potato, 
popularly  known  as  the  wild  potato  or  wild  onion 
in  Louisiana.  This  plant  is  found  in  southern 
Illinois,  Missouri,  western  Kentucky,  Tennessee, 
Arkansas,  Alabama,  Mississippi,  Louisiana  and 
Texas.  The  entire  area  over  which  it  now  grows 
was  in  ancient  times  a  vast  bay,  extending  as  far 
north  as  Illinois,  into  which  the  Mississippi  river 
emptied.  From  these  times  until  the  present  the 
delta  of  this  river  has  been  growing  because  of 
the  thick  deposits  of  silt  which  have  gradually 
filled  up  this  bay.  The  limits  of  this  one-time  bay 
seem  at  present  to  mark  the  extent  of  the  Delta 
duck  potato. 

There  seems  no  reason,  however,  why  the 
Delta  duck  potato  should  not  grow  anywhere  in 
the  southern  half  of  the  United  States  and,  per¬ 
haps,  even  further  north.  The  tubers  may  be 
transplanted  with  a  large  percentage  of  success. 
The  transplanted  bulbs  will  produce  other  tubers 
the  first  year.  The  tubers  should  be  embedded 
in  mud  bottom  where  the  water  is  not  more  than 
a  foot  deep,  preferably  not  more  than  six  inches 
The  plant  will  grow  thriftily  on  soil  never  cov¬ 
ered  by  water,  but  which  has  plenty  of  moisture. 
Here,  however,  the  tubers  are  not  available  to 
the  ducks  unless  overflowed  in  winter. 

The  Wapato  is  another  tuber  which  has  been 
known  as  an  important  wild  duck  food  for  more 
than  one  hundred  years.  The  Wapato  ranges 
over  practically  the  whole  United  States,  saving 


And  How  to  Go  About  It. 

certain  of  the  most  southern  ones.  It  is  locally 
known  as  the  swan  potato,  duck  potato,  swamp 
potato,  muskrat  potato,  Chinese  onion  and  water 
nut.  The  shape  of  its  leaves,  which  is  like  an 
arrow-head,  makes  it  easily  distinguishable  from 
the  Delta  duck  potato,  which  has  broad,  elliptical 
leaves. 

Both  seeds  and  tubers  of  the  Wapato  may  be 
transplanted,  but  the  tubers  give  quickest  results 
and  are  the  most  reliable.  The  tubers  retain  their 
vitality  when  dry,  but  drying  should  not  be  car¬ 
ried  to  an  extreme.  It  is  recommended  that  the 
tubers  be  shipped  promptly,  after  gathering,  in 
well  ventilated  packages.  They  should  be  planted 
immediately  upon  receipt.  They  should  be 
planted  like  the  Delta  duck  potato  and  may  be 
cultivated  in  practically  all  parts  of  the  country. 

The  Chufa  is  another  very  generally  distributed 
plant  which  is  valuable  as  wild  duck  food.  Only 
in  the  higher  parts  of  the  Rocky  Mountain  region 
would  there  seem  to  be  difficulty  in  cultivating  it. 
It  is  widely  distributed  in  warm  climates  over  the 
whole  world.  The  Chufa  is  a  glass-like  growth. 
It  is  extremely  prolific,  cultivated  forms  usually 
producing  one  hundred  tubers  to  the  plant.  Chu- 
fas  can  be  obtained  from  most  seedsmen  for  so 
small  a  price  that  sportsmen  could  afford  to  buy 
a  new  stock  every  few  years  if  necessary.  Chufas 
do  best  on  light  or  somewhat  sandy  but  rich 
soils.  They  are  only  available  for  duck  food, 
however,  when  planted  on  land  dry  in  summer 
and  overflowed  in  winter.  In  the  open  they 
should  be  planted  thickly,  but  in  timbered  lands 
they  will  cfo  well  only  in  rather  sparse  growths 
where  considerable  light  penetrates  to  the 
ground.  When  possible  the  land  should  be  bro¬ 
ken  and  freed  from  weeds.  The  tubers  should 
be  planted  just  beneath  the  surface  in  spring. 

Wild  millet  is  an  easily  cultivated  plant  most 
popular  with  ducks,  which  reseeds  itself.  It  re¬ 
quires  a  moist  and  preferably  a  rich  soil,  such  as 
the  edge  of  a  marsh,  and  will  grow  in  water  at 
least  a  foot  deep.  The  soil  should  be  broken  up 
and  the  millet  sown  thickly  in  the  spring.  Once 
established,  the  plant  will  take  care  of  itself. 

Wild  millet  se^ds  are  sold  by  most  seedsmen 
as  barnyard  grass.  A  variety  has  been  widely 
advertised  as  “Japanese  Barnyard  Millet,”  qr 
“billion-dollar  grass.”  It  may  be  cultivated  in 
any  part  of  the  United  States.  It  is  a  coarse, 
leafy  grass,  which  grows  from  one  to  six  feet 
in  height. 

The  Banana  water  lily  is  a  name  proposed  for 
a  plant  which  at  present  has  no  popular  distinc¬ 
tive  appellation.  The  hibernating  tubers  of  the 
plant  so  nearly  resemble  in  form  a  bunch  of 
bananas  as  to  seem  to  justify  the  name.  At  pres¬ 
ent  it  is  known  only  along  the  southern  border  of 
our  Gulf  states.  It  can,  however,  be  success¬ 
fully  grown  throughout  most  of  the  United 
States.  The  plant  needs  much  sunlight,  water 
from  one  to  three  feet  deep  and  a  muddy  bot¬ 
tom.  The  root  stocks  may  be  planted  by  weight¬ 


ing  them  with  stones  and  dropping  where  de¬ 
sired.  They  have  great  vitality.  They  may  be 
transplanted  at  almost  any  time  of  the  year. 

The  new  bulletin  describing  these  plants  which 
attract  wild  fowl  is  in  a  measure  supplementary 
to  Biological  Survey  Circular  No.  81,  previously 
issued  by  the  department.  The  earlier  publica¬ 
tion  contained  information  on  three  other  wild 
duck  foods — wild  rice,  wild  celery  and  pond 
weeds. 


OBSERVANCE  OF  LAW  IN  LOUISIANA. 

New  Orleans,.  March  3,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream-. 

We  are  in  receipt  of  your  favor  of  February 
27  in  reference  to  reports  which  have  reached 
you  as  to  violations  of  the  state  and  Federal  laws 
regulating  the  killing  and  selling  of  game  in  Lou¬ 
isiana. 

In  reply  thereto  we  beg  to  advise  that,  whereas 
there  have  been  undoubtedly  many  violations  of 
the  Federal  law,  the  laws  as  a  whole  have  been 
better  observed  than  ever  before  in  the  history 
of  the  state,  and  a  better  co-operative  spirit  exist¬ 
ing  between  the  hunters  and  the  authorities  as 
to  the  observance  of  these  laws,  and  a  broader 
appreciation  of  the  necessity  for  game  protec¬ 
tion. 

As  to  the  observance  of  the  Federal  law  we 
beg  to  advise  that,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the 
state  laws  permitted  the  killing  of  ducks  and 
other  wild  water  fowl  until  March  1,  that  the 
state  had  issued  its  licenses  to  hunters  before  the 
passage  of  the  Federal  law,  and  that  said  licenses 
were  bought  in  good  faith  by  the  hunters.  The 
state  authorities  could  not  consistently  take  reg- 
ognition  of  violations  of  any  laws  other  than  its 
own.  Also,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  Federal 
authorities  have  not  as  yet  organized  their  forces 
in  this  territory,  some  game  was  allowed  to  be 
sold  during  the  month  of  February  as  permitted 
by  the  state  laws  of  Louisiana.  Notwithstanding 
this  fact,  we  would  judge  that  75  per  cent,  of  the 
market  hunters  throughout  the  territory  stopped 
shooting  for  the  market  February  1,  as  also  did 
all  of  the  hunting  clubs  of  the  state. 

As  our  legislature  meets  within  a  few  months, 
we  will  no  doubt  be  able  to  bring  about  a  re¬ 
adjustment  of  our  game  laws  so  as  to  make  them 
better  conform  with  the  Federal  laws  and 
thereby  bring  about  a  concert  of  action  for  their 
observance. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  advise  with  you  at  all 
times. 

M.  L.  ALEXANDER, 
Conservation  Commission  of  Louisiana. 


The  thick  ice  in  Berkshire  county,  Mass.,  is  re¬ 
ported  as  preventing  ice  fishing  in  that  region. 
A  few  courageous  fishermen  who  succeeded  in 
cutting  through  twenty-four  inches  of  ice  have 
been  rewarded  with  good  catches. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forestand  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


HONI  SOIT,  ETC.,  ETC. 

We  are  entering  upon  the  Spring  season  with 
an  average  of  one  foot  of  snow  lying  over  the 
greater  part  of  the  middle  and  northern  United 
States,  and  with  low  temperatures  reported  every¬ 
where.  The  trout  season  is  only  about  a  month 
away.  What  will  happen  when  old  Sol  bends  his 
rays  to  the  real  task  of  clearing  off  winter’s 
snowy  blanket?  We  are  a  little  afraid  that  our 
earliest  anglers  will  find  freshets  of  snow  water 
against  them.  The  almanac  is  no  longe  regarded 
by  fishermen  as  a  true  guide,  and  as  for  the  sev¬ 
eral  more  or  less  inspired  astrologers  who  are 
telling  us  that  the  closing  days  of  March  will  be 
marked  by  blizzards  and  other  tempestuous  dem¬ 
onstrations — well,  the  worst  we  can  hope  for 
these  prophets  of  evil  is  that  they  will  be  caught 
by  their  own  predictions,  and  find  themselves  un¬ 
prepared  for  the  sunny  days  of  April  when  the 
weather  settles  down  and  the  trout  begin  to  wake 
to  new  life. 


WHERE  SPORT  BLENDS  WITH  PROFIT. 

An  acre  of  water  may  be  made  more  productive 
and  profitable  than  an  acre  of  land.  Marshes  and 
swamps  are  the  natural  breeding  ground  of  half 
a  dozen  different  fur  bearing  animals,  the  musk¬ 
rat  being  the  most  common  example,  and  a  musk¬ 
rat  farm,  by  the  way,  is  not  to  be  despised  as  a 
by-product  of  the  farm,  or  as  a  direct  enterprise. 
The  clearer  water  of  ponds  and  lakes  can  be 
made  to  yield  a  harvest  of  fish  food  that  make 
the  eight  to  ten  bushel  per  acre  wheat  production 
of  worn  out  soil  seem  trivial  in  comparison.  True, 
not  everybody  owns  a  pond  or  lake,  but  there  are 
hundreds  of  both  lying  as  idle  as  the  abandoned 
farms.  In  a  larger  way  the  Government  is  at¬ 
tempting  to  increase  the  productivity  of  our  in¬ 


land  and  coastal  waters.  It  is  high  time  that  such 
efforts  be  given  public  encouragement.  The  cost 
of  living  problem  does  not  originate  altogether 
with  what  comes  off  the  surface  of  the  land. 
What  comes  out  of  the  water,  or  what  can  be 
made  to  come  out  of  the  water,  is  equally  im¬ 
portant. 


TWENTY  YEARS  AFTER. 

Twenty  years  ago  last  month  Forest  and 
Stream  announced  its  famous  platform  plank, 
“The  sale  of  game  should  be  forbidden  at  all 
times,”  and  for  six  months  after  the  promulga¬ 
tion  of  that  article  of  faith  it  was  hotly  debated 
in  these  columns. 

This  was  a  new  principle  in  game  protection, 
and  it  took  some  little  time  for  the  public  to  un¬ 
derstand  just  what  it  meant,  and  to  realize  that 
the  old  ideas  that  had  governed  since  the  begin¬ 
ning  must  now  be  adjusted  to  the  changed  con¬ 
ditions  of  a  rapidly  developing  country.. 

So  radical  a  method  for  putting  an  end  to  the 
depredations  of  the  market  hunter,  and  thus 
checking  the  rapid  diminution  of  our  supply  of 
game,  had  never  been  suggested.  Forest  and 
Stream  devised  this  remedy  and  had  the  cour¬ 
age  to  make  this  announcement — certain  to  be 
unpopular  with  many  people  and  to  be  bitterly 
opposed  by  a  large  class  of  the  shooting  public. 

We  all  know  what  has  happened  in  the  twenty 
years  that  have  passed.  The  principle  an¬ 
nounced  in  1894  won  the  approval  of  a  large  ma¬ 
jority  of  sportsmen  and  of  all  the  bird  protec¬ 
tors  of  the  United  States  and  of  Canada,  and 
since  that  time  has  so  commended  itself  to  the 
public  intelligence  that  it  has  been  embodied — in 
whole  or  in  part — -in  the  laws  of  more  than 
forty-six  states  of  the  Union  and  provinces  of  the 
Dominion.  In  many  places  it  has  been  well  en¬ 
forced,  and  in  many  places  it  has  put  an  end  to 
market  shooting,  and  so  to  the  commercialization 
of  wild  game. 

Many  people  have  worked  hard  and.  faithfully 
to  induce  various  states  to  pass  laws  forbidding 
the  sale  of  game,  and  when  successful  they  have 
rejoiced  over  their  victory  and  with  them  have 
rejoiced  all  Americans  who  are  genuinely  anx¬ 
ious  to  see  our  game  protected.  Such  men  have 
been  efficient  workers  in  a  noble  cause;  they 
have  fought  the  good  fight. 

Nevertheless,  it  should  not  be  forgotten,  as  so 
often  it  is  forgotten,  how  this  principle  first 
originated  and  where  belongs  the  credit  for  its 
announcement. 


GAME  PROTECTION  PAYS. 

The  report  of  the  Crown  Land  department  of 
th.e  Province  of  New  Brunswick  for  1913  shows 
that  583  non-resident  game  licenses  were  taken 
out  during  the  year.  Of  these  546  were  issued 
to  residents  of  the  United  States.  Estimates  of 
the  quantity  of  game  killed  included  1,499  moose, 
2,075  deer  and  454  caribou.  Of  course  not  all  of 
this  game  was  shipped,  for  much  of  it  fell  before 
the  guns  of  the  8,084  resident  hunters  who  took 
out  licenses.  The  number  of  hunting  tags  re¬ 
ceived  by  the  Crown  Land  office  for  the  year  of 
1913  accounted  for  378  moose,  46  caribou,  and  51 1 
deer.  The  mere  recital  of  these  figures  is  enough 
to  show  that  New  Brunswick  is  one  of  the  great¬ 
est  moose  hunting  provinces  in  Canada.  The 
record  of  fines  imposed  on  those  who  violated 
the  law  is  also  proof  that  the  province  is  alive  to 


the  valuable  asset  it  possesses  in  its  big  game,  and 
that  it  intends  to  preserve  it  against  unlawful 
slaughter.  Last  but  not  least,  New  Brunswick 
collected  $50,000  in  1913  from  the  sale  of  game 
licenses.  As  the  license  is  the  smallest  part  of  the 
expense  of  visiting  sportsmen,  some  estimate  may 
be  formed  of  the  amount  of  money  left  in  the 
hunting  districts  by  them.  Some  very  large 
moose  heads  came  out  last  fall,  five  of  them 
measuring  sixty  inches  and  above.  But  can  New 
Brunswick  stand  the  drain  of  1,500  moose  with¬ 
out  depleting  the  native  stock? 


TWO  WILD  DUCKS  FOR  ONE  NOW. 

Much  praise  is  due  the  Government,  or  rather 
the  Department  of  Agriculture,  for  its  enterprise 
in  having  made  a  scientific  study  of  food  for  wild 
ducks..  The  results  of  the  observations  and  inves¬ 
tigations  of  its  specialists  are  to  be  embodied  in 
a  series  of  pamphlets  written  in  understandable 
language,  and  which  will  be  offered  for  public 
distribution  soon.  It  is  a  comparatively  easy  mat¬ 
ter  to  attract  duck  life  to  suitable  grounds  and 
waters,  now  that  the  migratory  bill  is  in  effect, 
and  it  is  altogether  likely  that  with  a  little  atten¬ 
tion,  the  propagation  of  wild  ducks  in  these  lati¬ 
tudes  may  become  a  comparatively  easy  problem. 


THE  DUCKS  STILL  ALIVE. 

The  newspaper  press  for  the  past  several  weeks 
has  published  reports  of  annihilation  of  water 
fowl  on  Long  Island  through  starvation  occa¬ 
sioned  by  the  blizzard  weather.  We  are  glad  to 
be  able  to  say  from  the  results  of  our  own  inves¬ 
tigation,  and  confirmation  received  after  investi¬ 
gations  by  the  State  and  National  authorities,  that 
these  stories  are  for  the  most  part  exaggerated. 
Naturally  the  rough  weather  contributed  to  in¬ 
creasing  mortality  among  ducks,  but  every  bird 
noted  as  lying  motionless  on  the  water  was  not  a 
dead  duck  by  any  means.  The  food  problem 
must,  however,  have  been  a  serious  one  for  coast 
water  fowl  along  northern  shores  for  a  month 
or  two  past,  but  it  is  pleasing  to  record  that  the 
game  authorities  were  not  slow  to  lend  assist¬ 
ance,  and  large  quantities  of  grain  and  other  suit¬ 
able  food  were  scattered  by  them  where  it  was 
needed  and  where  it  could  be  obtained.  This 
work  is  in  line  with  true  conservation.  We  will 
not  be  surprised  if  the  exaggerated  stories  of  the 
starvation  of  ducks  this  winter  spring  up  from 
time  to  time  as  an  argument  in  favor  of  the  lib¬ 
eralization  of  the  migratory  bird  law  and  the  at¬ 
tending  evil  of  spring  shooting. 

Just  how  the  grouse,  quail,  and  other  birds 
fared  during  the  inclement  weather,  it  is  too  early 
to  report.  We  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  our 
readers  on  this  matter.  From  the  almost  unani¬ 
mous  response  to  the  appeals  of  state  game  de¬ 
partments,  the  Audubon  society  and  other  organi¬ 
zations  to  feed  the  birds,  there  is  ground  for  the 
belief  that  the  destruction  of  game  and  other 
birds  was  minimized  to  a  large  extent. 

Deer  in  the  Adirondacks  are  said  to  be  plenti¬ 
ful  and  in  fine  condition  in  spite  of  the  cold  and 
snow.  Spruce  and  hemlock  trees  are  furnishing 

fodder. 

Railroads  caused  nearly  half  the  forest  fires  in 
Colorado  and  Wyoming  last  year,  and  almost  one- 
sixth  were  set  by  lightning.  In  California  light¬ 
ning  started  more  than  half,  with  railroads  a 
comparatively  insignificant  cause. 
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MARKET  HUNTERS  IN  ARKANSAS  RECEIVE 
JOLT. 

Little  Rock,  Ark.,  March  3,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

The  Federal  game  law  has  been  received  with 
general  satisfaction  by  the  sportsmen  in  this 
state.  Our  inspector,  E.  V.  Visart,  is  very  effi¬ 
cient  and  has  already  secured  several  convictions 
for  killing  ducks  out  of  season,  and  the  pot¬ 
hunters  and  market  hunters  are  beginning  to 
realize  that  the  new  law  has  teeth  and  has  some¬ 
body  behind  it. 

Our  Supreme  Court  has  given  game  protection 
a  great  lift.  In  the  case  of  State  vs.  Lewis,  not 
yet  officially  reported,  they  decided  that  county 
laws  were  unconstitutional.  The  county  law  has 
been  our  great  obstacle  to  a  game  law.  Every 
county  wanted  something  different. 

Some  of  the  counties  were  exempted  from  the 
state  law  forbidding  the  sale  of  game.  The  re¬ 
sult  was  to  annul  the  state  law,  for  the  market 
hunters  shipped  their  game  to  those  counties  and 
from  there  exported  it  and  no  law  could  stop 
them.  But  the  Lewis  case  holds  that  all  counties 
must  fare  alike  and  no  exemptions  or  restrictions 
can  be  put  on  one  that  do  not  apply  to  all. 

The  Federal  law  will  help  us  get  a  good  game 
law,  as  it  closes  the  spring  shooting.  That  has 
always  been  an  obstacle  in  the  way.  So  many 
wanted  spring  shooting.  Now  we  should  have  no 
trouble  getting  a  game  law  to  coincide  with  the 
National  law  and  protect  the  non-migratory 
game. 

A  TOPIC  FOR  DISCUSSION  (NEW). 

New  York,  March  2,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

A  hunting  friend  asked  me  a  puzzler  the  other 
day:  “Is  the  somewhat  rare  black  squirrel  of 
our  Champlain  Valley  a  ‘freak,’  or  is  he,  like 
Topsey,  ‘jes’  natchly  borned  brack,’  and,  there¬ 
fore,  not  entitled  to  ‘benefit  of  clergy.’  ”  The 
first  black  squirrels  I  ever  saw  were  at  Vineyard 
Farm,  Ticonderoga,  N.  Y.,  under  Buck  Moun¬ 
tain.  I  recall  now  as  though  it  were  yesterday 
how  four  great  grays  and  their  two  colored 
brothers  all  sprang  from  two  famous  hickory 
trees  which,  by  the  way,  were  standing  last  sum¬ 
mer.  Those  jumps  occurred  fifty  years  ago. 

Are  these  negro  squirrels,  like  black  foxes,  ever 
found  in  the  nests  and  among  the  litters  of  speci¬ 
mens  of  a  different  color  than  themselves? 

This  I  do  know :  Some  black  squirrels  have 
white,  others  reddish,  bellies.  A  pair  now  in 
Wanamaker’s  store  basement  among  the  canary 
birds  are  entirely  black. 

This  is  the  point.  We  must  do  our  best  to 
prevent  these  rare  squirrels  from  extermination 
if  they  are  a  pure  species.  I  am  sure  I  never 
thought  about  the  matter  before.  I  regret  hav¬ 
ing  killed  so  many  of  them  in  the  past. 

PETER  FLINT. 

New  York  uses  over  470,000,000  board  feet  of 
wood  for  boxes  and  crating  alone.  This  is  equiv¬ 
alent  to  about  three-fifths  of  the  total  amount  of 
lumber  cut  in  the  state.  Over  1,750,000,000  board 
feet  of  wood  are  used  in  New  York  every  year. 


SAYS  MONEY  IS  WASTED. 

“Thousands  of  dollars  are  being  spent,  practi¬ 
cally  wasted,  for  fish  propagation  in  Maryland,” 
said  O.  M.  Dennis,  former  state  game  warden, 
recently.  “The  state  has  practically  neglected  to 
provide  for  protection.  Not  until  after  fifty 
years  of  constant  agitation  and  the  practical 
extermination,  commercially,  of  the  oyster,  has 
Maryland  been  awakened  to  the  fact  that  the 
oyster  culture  in  Maryland  must  be  protected  or 
exterminated.  If  it  has  taken  this  long  to  awaken 
to  the  serious  condition  of  the  oyster,  how  long- 
will  it  take  to  recognize  the  necessity  for  the 
protection  of  the  fish,  and  thus  save  to  the  peo¬ 
ple  of  our  own  state  and  other  communities  and 
from  extermination  one  of  the  greatest  natural 
food  products  of  the  world? 

“I  am  a  state’s  rights  man,  and  am  jealous  of 
any  action  of  the  National  Government  which 
would  deprive  the  state  of  a  single  right.  But 
when  I  consider  that  the  great  bodies  of  water 
which  produce  natural  food  run  through  and  by 
different  states ;  when  I  consider  that  petty  politi¬ 
cal  influences,  jealousies  and  other  equally  silly 
reasons  prevent  a  state  from  protecting  from 
extermination  a  natural  food  product,  I  am  con¬ 
vinced  that  the  only  solution  of  this  question  is 
in  rational  control  of  the  fish  by  the  Federal 
Government.” 


WARNS  AGAINST  “TAXIDERMY  SCHOOL.” 

A  warning  to  Pennsylvania  sportsmen  in  re¬ 
gard  to  a  concern  in  Omaha,  Neb.,  doing  busi¬ 
ness  as  a  “School  of  Taxidermy,”  was  issued  re¬ 
cently  by  State  Game  Commissioner  Joseph  Kall- 
fus,  who  said  in  part : 

“These  people  are  sending  broadcast  all  over 
Pennsylvania,  and  I  presume  over  the  nation, 
their  circulars  showing  how  the  poor  boy, 
through  the  payment  of  a  $10  bill  to  them,  may 
be  taught,  through  the  mails,  to  obtain  profitable 
employment  through  the  mounting  of  birds  and 
animals. 

“Many  of  those  receiving  these  circulars  do 
not  understand  the  law  of  this  state;  they  be¬ 
lieve  they  have  the  right  to  kill,  and  to  mount, 
and  to  sell  any  of  the  birds  of  the  state  that 
come  their  way;  they  see,  through  these  circu¬ 
lars,  a  sure  way  to  wealth,  and  hundreds  of 
young  men  are  throwing  away  their  money  in 
this  direction. 

“I  say  throwing  away,  because  not  one  of 
those  people  can  legally  kill  a  wild  bird,  other 
than  a  game  bird,  for  the  purpose  of  profit.  No 
person  can  buy  of  sell  or  have  in  possession  in 
this  state  such  birds,  or  any  part  thereof,  except 
under  a  certificate  issued  by  the  game  commis¬ 
sion,  and  the  law  provides  that  no  certificate  of 
this  kind  shall  issue,  unless  it  be  to  a  person  who 
is  a  teacher  of  ornithology  in  these  schools  of  the 
commonwealth,  or  connected  with  a  public  mu¬ 
seum. 

“No  person  can  kill  birds,  except  under  the 
provisions  of  law,  and  no  person  can  buy  or 
sell  certain  game  birds  at  any  time  under  our 
law. 

“The  game  commission  years  ago  concluded 


that  enough  birds  had  been  destroyed  for  so- 
called  scientific  purposes,  and  that  enough  had 
been  written  from  these  killings  to  answer  all 
the  requirements  of  coming  generations. 

“The  penalty  for  killing  or  having  in  posses¬ 
sion,  or  selling,  game  birds  is  $25;  the  penalty 
for  killing,  or  having  in  possession,  or  selling 
wild  birds  other  than  game  birds  is  $10.” 


THE  FIRST  SONG  SPARROW  HERE. 

White  Plains,  N.  Y.,  March  2,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

In  reply  to  your  invitation  I  am  happy  to  an¬ 
nounce  to  you  and  your  many  subscribers  that 
another  spring  has  been  heralded. 

On  Saturday  morning  last,  February  28th,  on 
my  way  to  the  railroad  station,  I  heard  the  song 
of  the  song  sparrow.  I  saw  the  little  musician, 
otherwise  I  would  have  doubted  my  sense  f 
hearing.  Just  think,  the  song  of  this  little  warbler 
has  been  perpetuated  through  all  the  past  ages 
without  the  loss  of  a  single  note.  How  my  heart 
went  out  in  thanksgiving  to  the  little  songster. 
I  was  made  happy  all  the  day  for  his  little  matin. 

I  am  an  intense  lover  of  nature  in  all  her  vari¬ 
ous  moods.  I  wish  I  could  picture  to  the  readers 
of  Forest  and  Stream  my  love  for  the  great  silent 
forests,  the  streams,  the  beautiful  flowers  found 
far  from  the  habitations  of  men,  the  ferns,  which 
I  consider  the  most  beautiful  green  thing  in  crea¬ 
tion,  and  the  song  birds  that  we  hear  alongside 
the  limpid  trout  streams,  for  I  know  this  time 
you  are  sure  that  I  am  a  disciple  of  Walton  and 
an  admirer  of  the  speckled  beauty. 

I  am  now  in  my  sixty-eig’nth  year  and  have 
followed  the  trout  streams  of  my  native  state 
(dear  old  Vermont)  ever  since  I  was  nine  years 
old,  beginning  with  a  bent  pin  for  a  hook.  I  am 
now  as  eager  to  have  the  time  arrive  when  I  can 
once  more  cast  the  deceptive  fly  and  see  the  rush 
of  that  matchless  beauty  as  when  a  boy. 

That  first  tug  at  the  line,  and  the  golden- 
spotted  denizen  of  the  sparkling,  rushing  stream 
safe  in  my  landing  net,  and  then  in  my  creel. 
Hear  him  thrash  around!  Talk  about  music, 
why,  it’s  a  whole  orchestra  at  that  wonderfully 
thrilling  moment. 

Well,  Mr.  Editor,  I  must  stop  or  you  will 
surely  think  me  demented.  In  closing  I  want  to 
extend  to  you  my  hearty  thanks  for  your  efforts 
in  providing  for  the  game  birds  and  animals  dur¬ 
ing  the  winter  season,  for  greater  caution  on  the 
part  of  hunters  not  to  sacrifice  human  life,  for 
the  abolition  of  the  high-power  rifle,  and  for 
good,  clean,  honest  sportsmanship. 

GEO.  B.  SEARS. 


TAXIDERMIST  WILL  FIGHT. 

A  taxidermist  of  Sultan,  N.  D.,  who  was  ar¬ 
rested  recently  charged  with  having  in  his  posses¬ 
sion  the  head  of  a  deer  killed  out  of  season,  says 
he  will  fight  the  prosecution,  asserting  that  there 
is  nothing  in  the  game  laws  prohibiting  any  taxi¬ 
dermist  having  in  his  collection  any  animal  or 
bird,  whether  legally  killed  or  not. 


Many  interesting  articles  written  by  noted 
archers  on  the  making  of  hunting  arrows  have 
appeared  in  the  Forest  and  Stream  from  time  to 
time,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  much  of  the  in¬ 
struction  is  so  technical  that  the  ordinary  fellow 
has  neither  the  ability  nor  the  time  to  spare  to 
manufacture  his  own  arrows.  Most  of  us  have  a 
regular  occupation,  but  we  ought  to  find  a  little 
time  occasionally  to  work  some  kind  of  a  hobby. 
And  it  is  time  well  spent,  too,  for  many  of  us 
grow  old  entirely  too  fast  by  getting  into  the 
dollar  chasing  habit  and  getting  out  of  touch 
with  Nature. 

I  am  sure  one  can  make  arrows  that  will  an¬ 
swer  all  practical  purposes  the  cost  of  which 
is  insignificant  and  leaving  off  part  of  the  tech¬ 
nique  will  not  spoil,  very  materially,  the  useful¬ 
ness  of  the  arrow.  The  arrow  described  will 
far  surpass  any  arrow  made  by  any  Indian  living 
anywhere  between  Tierra  del  Fuego  and  the 
Arctic  Circle.  I  have  experimented  with  a  good 
many  of  these  arrows  and  while  they  do  not  fly 
absolutely  true  they  are  very  accurate  up  to 
thirty  or  forty  yards  and  have  wonderful  pene¬ 
trating  power. 

These  are  the  tools  needed:  Smoothing  plane, 
siding-saw.,  rasp,  a  thin  file  and  coarse  and  fine 
sandpaper. 

At  the  planing  mill  select  some  straight  old 
grain  hickory  and  have  them  cut  it  into  strips 
seven-eighths  inch  square  and  twenty-eight  and 
one-quarter  inches  long,  so  when  the  strip  is 
smoothed  down  it  will  be  exactly  three-eighths 
inches  square.  The  shaft  can  be  rounded  very 
nicely  in  the  manner  described  by  Mr.  Jackson 
by  using  a  grooved  board,  reducing  the  shaft 
first  to  an  octagon  with  the  plane,  then  again 
the  corners  left,  finishing  with  rasp  and  coarse 
and  fine  sandpaper.  With  a  rasp  still  further 
reduce  one-third  of  the  feather  end  to  five-six¬ 
teenths  inch  at  the  nock.  Make  the  nock  one- 
quarter  inch  deep  with  a  thin  file  so  it  will  hold 
the  string  snugly  but  not  too  tight,  as  it  will 
split  the  shaft  when  the  arrow  is  loosed. 

The  points  should  be  made  from  sheet 
steel.  This  can  be  cut  easily  with  a  heavy  pair 
of  tinner’s  shears  fastened  in  a  vise  and  using 
a  little  extra  force  upon  the  handles.  Cut  them 
one  and  three-quarters  inches  long  and  three- 
eighths  inch  wide.  Cut  off  the  corners  at  one 
end.  Then  holding  the  piece  of  steel  with  a 
pair  of  pinchers,  “draw  out”  the  sides  of  the 
point  with  a  hammer  without  heating  till  it  is  a 
trifle  wider  than  the  body  that  is  to  be  inserted 
into  the  shaft  and  resembles  in  shape  a  miniature 
trowel.  Sharpen  and  shape  up  with  a  file.  In¬ 
sert  the  steel  point  into  a  slit  made  one  and  one- 
quarter  inches  deep,  cut  with  the  siding-saw 
while  the  shaft  is  yet  square.  If  a  little  glue  is 
placed  upon  the  point  when  it  is  inserted  it  will 
be  less  easily  dislodged.  Wrap  the  wood  as  far 
as  the  slit  is  made  with  a  couple  of  strands  of 
Barbour’s  Irish  linen  twisted  and  glued. 


Hunting  Arrows 

By  I.  M.  Fulton. 


Feather  with  turkey-tail  feathers  cut  one- 
half  inch  at  the  widest  part  and  tapering  off  till 
they  are  two  and  one-half  inches  long.  Use  San¬ 
ford’s  or  Le  Page's  liquid  glue  put  up  in  col¬ 
lapsible  tubes.  Glue  the  edges  of  the  feather, 


Scout  Master  McChesney. 

allowing  it  to  dry  till  it  will  stay  where  it  is 
placed.  Then  by  using  a  two-inch  stationer’s 
clip  you  can  place  them  straight  upon  the  shaft 
dividing  the  distance  around  the  shaft  into  three 
equal  parts.  Allow  one  inch  from  the  bottom 
of  the  nock  where  the  fingers  are  to  be  placed. 
Wrap  the  front  end  of  the  feathers  with  five  or 
six  turns  of  fine  silk  thread  and  cover  with  glue. 
The  whole  shaft  should  then  be  given  a  coat  of 
red  varnish  carriage  paint. 

Now  this  shaft  will  not  compare  with  the 
fine  hunting  arrows  made  by  machinery  by  Mr. 
Jackson,  but  they  are  good  for  all  practical  pur¬ 
pose  and  are  so  simply  constructed  that  it  will 
induce  many  to  try  who  would  otherwise  give 
it  up  as  entirely  too  technical  for  them  to  waste 
time  upon  it. 


1  use  a  good  lemonwood  bow  made  by  Mr. 
Duff  and  his  arrows  for  target  practice,  but  for 
hunting  (rabbits  are  about  all  the  game  we  have 
here  that  is  not  protected  by  law)  the  arrows 
above  described  are  plenty  good  enough  and  you 
can  make  enough  of  them  in  a  few  spare  hours 
to  go  on  several  hunting  trips  and  if  you  lose 
all  of  them  the  trip  will  not  cost  as  much  as  a 
hunt  with  a  shotgun  and  much  more  enjoyable. 

A  cheap  quiver  can  be  made  out  of  lino¬ 
leum,  twenty-eight  inches  long.  Make  the  bot¬ 
tom  out  of  a  block  of  wood  one  inch  wide  and 
as  long  as  the  width  at  the  foots  of  the  six  ar¬ 
rows  the  quiver  is  to  contain — about  three  inches 
long.  Use  a  block  for  the  upper  part  one  inch 
wide  and  six  and  ■’one-half  inches  long  boring 
holes  with  a  half-inch  bit  for  the  reception  of 
the  arrows.  The  linoleum  can  be  nailed  on  to  the 
blocks  with  brass-headed  furniture  nails  and  a 
piece  of  webbing  fastened  long  enough  so  the 
quiver  can  be  thrown  over  the  shoulder.  You 
can’t  hunt  with  the  bow  to  any  advantage  without 
a  quiver,  for  the  arrows  will  catch  in  the  under¬ 
brush  and  weeds,  the  glue  will  get  wet  on  the 
feathers  and  they  become  loosened  and  inter¬ 
fere  greatly  with  your  sport. 


Ishi  the  Archer. 

Chicago,  Feb.  14. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream :  In  your  issue  of 
last  November  22  you  published  an  article  by 
Dr.  Saxton  T.  Pope,  of  San  Francisco,  about 
Ishi  the  Archer. 

I  have  just  received  the  following  very  inter¬ 
esting  letter  from  Dr.  Pope: 

“Ishi  shot  his  first  American  Round  to-day.  I 
send  you  his  score,  not  to  prove  that  the  Ameri¬ 
can  Indian  is  no  match  for  a  trained  archer,  but 
that  there  may  be  some  data  for  comparison  be¬ 
tween  the  schools  of  archery. 

“It  must  be  understood  that  Ishi  is  out  of  his 
element  shooting  at  a  target,  and  .that  these  dis¬ 
tances  are  not  a  test  of  his  skill  at  hunting.  In 
the  chase,  he  undoubtedly  would  more  than  hold 
his  own  against  the  white  man. 

"From  time  to  time  I  will  send  his  scores  and 
probably  we  can  trace  rapid  improvement,  but 
here  is  his  very  first. 

“Ishi’s  first  American  round,  shot  February  10, 
1914,  12:15  P.  M.  to  1  :i5  P.  M. : 

60  Yards.  50  Yards.  40  Yards. 


H.— S. 

H.— S. 

H.— S. 

2 —  6 

3—i3 

4 — 12 

1—  7 

3—13 

5—20 

1—  3 

2 —  6 

5—27 

52  Hits 

4 — 10 

4—14 

3—13 

2 —  8 

4 — 22 

5—21 

7  Goals 
195  Score’ 

10—34 

16 — 68 

26—93 

EDWARD  B.  WESTON. 
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Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  yeur  sheet  to  be  announced  here , 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

Registered  Tournaments. 

March  17. — Chapman,  Kans. — Chapman  Gun  Club,  Roy 
Thisler,  secretary. 

April  14,  15  and  16. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — The  Inter¬ 
state  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first 
place  in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100 
and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed 
$75  and  a  trophy  ,and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

April  16. — Atglen,  Pa. — Atglen  Gun  Club,  .Lloyd  R. 
Lewis,  manager. 

April  17. — La  Junta,  Colo.— La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
F.  Cook,  secretary. 

April  20. — Lawrence,  Mass. — Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

April  22. — Las  Animas,  Colo. — “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 
Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

April  29  and  30. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa.— Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

April  22. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Messina  Springs  Gun  Club. 
W.  E.  Hookway,  Pres. 

April  23. — Centerville,  la. — Centerville  Gun  Club.  Jack 
L.  Keck,  Sec’y. 

April  23.— Maysville,  Ky. — Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  field  captain. 

April  25. — Temple,  Pa. — Hercules  Gun  Club.  A.  K. 
Ludwig,  Sec’y. 

April  28  and  29. — Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — Mitchell  Gun  Club. 
Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29.— Grundy  Center,  la. — Grundy  Center 
Gun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

April  28. — Fairbury,  Nebr. — Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 


April  28  and  29. — Moberly,  Mo.— Moberly  Gun  Club,  John 
A.  Melton,  secretary. 

May  1. — Emporia,  Kans.— Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas.  Ford, 
secretary. 

May  1. — Clarinda,  la. — Clarinda  Gun  Club,  L.  N.  Cleve¬ 
land,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Wenatchee,  Wash. — Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee 
Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

May  5  and  6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Eagle  Grove,  la. — Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club, 
A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

May  6. — -Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — Tyndall  Gun  Club,  II.  K. 
Stillwill,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tiffin,  O. — Seneca  Gun  Club,  A.  T.  Wiley,  sec¬ 
retary. 

May  7. — Riverside,  Ills. — Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas.  W’. 
May,  president. 

May  8. — Garden  City,  Kans. — Garden  City  Gun  Club,  M. 
E.  Neal,  secretary. 

May  18. — Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club,  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  11  and  12. — North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club,  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  11-12. — Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F 
Radeke,  Sec’y. 

May  12,  13  and  14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  'first  place  in  the  Southern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  12  and  13. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak.— Alexandria  Gun  Club, 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 


May  12.— Nevada,  Iowa. — Nevada  Gun  Club,  E.  W.  Scott, 
Secretary. 

May  13. — Fulton,  N.  Y. — Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club, 
B.  J.  O’Grady,  President. 

May  19  and  20. — Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trapshooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Nicholas  Park  Gun  Club,  James  A.  Groves, 
President. 

May  30  and  31 — San  Jose,  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club,  O.  N.  Ford,  Secretary-Manager. 

May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn.— Pipestone  Gun  Club, 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Montpelier,  Vt. — Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Shelbyville,  Ills. — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14.— Camden,  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16. — New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  Sec’y. 

May  16. — Phillipsburg,  N.  J. — Alert  Gun  Club,  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

Ma>  18-19. — Salem,  Ore. — Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  Sec’y. 

May  19. — Milton  Junction,  Wis. — Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

May  19. — Vicksburg,  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J.  J. 
Bradfield,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21.— Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus 
Gun  Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19. — Lake  View,  la. — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 


District  of  Columbia  Marksmen 


WIN  TEAM  AND  INDIVIDUAL  CHAMPIONSHIPS  OF  SHORT  RANGE  LEAGUE 


SHOOTING  REMINGTON-UMC 
INDOOR  TARGET  CARTRIDGES 

(Formerly  called  Specification  73) 

Which  Simply  Repeats  1913’s  Story — 

You  will  remember  that  the  Park  Club  and  Mr.  D.  I.  Gould  made  the  same  winnings  in  last  year’s  League  series  — 


Again  was  Remington-UMC  ammunition  subjected  to  the  most  critical  tests 
by  many  of  the  best  shots  in  the  United  States.  Not  only  the  District  of 
Columbia  scores,  but  improved  shooting  on  many  other  teams,  have  again 
proved  Remington-UMC  superiority — dependability. 

Shoot  The  Cartridges  That  Will  Boost  Your  Scores 

amt'  -,i  r_  tm  — "  .  .  "i  — ■  111111 - 

REMINGTON  ARMS-UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO. 

299  BROADWAY  NEW  YORK 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 

June  ii  and  12. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — West  Virginia  July  18. — Danbury,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Charles-  Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 

ton  Gun  Club,  J.  A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary.  the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  Sec’y. 
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May  19  and  20. — Wolcott,  Ind. — Wolcott  Gun  Club,  Ed. 
Spencer,  secretary. 

May  20. — Camden,  N.  J. — Camden  Shooting  Association, 
W.  H.  Kling,  captain. 

May  20,  21  and  22. — Laramie,  Wyo. — Gem  City  Gun  Club, 
Tyler  A.  Rogers,  president. 

May  20. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Onandaga  County  Gun  Club. 
T.  E.  Clay,  Pres. 

May  21. — Kansas  City,  Mo. — Blue  River  Target  Club. 
Geo.  Nicolai,  Sec’y. 

May  21. — Winchester,  Ky.— Winchester  Gun  Club,  C.  B. 
Strother,  secretary. 

May  21  and  22. — Mount  Morris,  Ills. — Mount  Morris  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  C.  J.  Price,  secretary. 

May  22. — Henry,  S.  Dak. — Henry  Gun  Club,  C.  V.  Hub¬ 
bard,  secretary. 

May  22. — Austerlitz,  Ky. — Hill  Top  Gun  Club,  Thos.  H. 

Gun  Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

May  23. — Washington,  D.  C. — Analostan  Gun  Club, 
Miles  Taylor,  secretary. 

May  25,  26  and  27. — Logansport,  Ind.— Indiana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Logansport 
Gun  Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

May  25-26. — Rawlins,  Wyo. — Rawlins  Ideal  Gun  Club.  L 
Richard  Daley,  Sec’y. 

May  26. — Aurelia,  la. — Aurelia  Gun  Club.  Jas.  M.  Gay, 
Pres. 

May  26  and  27. — Delmont,  S.  D-ak.— Delmont  Gun  Club, 
A.  M.  Shaw,  secretary. 

May  28,  29  and  30. — Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. — Utah  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Salt  Lake  Gun 
Club,  A.  R.  Bain,  secretary. 

May  29. — Iowa  City,  la. — Iowa  City  Gun  Club,  C. 
Bothell,  secretary. 

May  29  and  30. — Wilmington,  Del.— Delaware  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Du  Pont 
Trap-shooting  Club,  T.  E.  Doremus,  secretary. 

May  30. — Olyphant,  Pa.- — Social  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  T. 
A.  Bell,  secretary. 

May  30. — Buffalo,  N.  Y. — Buffalo  Audubon  Club,  W.  C. 
Wootton,  secretary. 

May  30.— Latonia,  Ky. — Latonia  Gun  Club,  Arthur  Gam- 
bell,  manager. 

May  30. — Albany,  N.  Y. — Colonie  Gun  Club.  H.  H. 
Valentine,  Mgr. 

May  30. — Watertown,  Wis. — Watertown  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Holland,  secretary. 

May  30. — Waynesboro,  Va. — Waynesboro  Gun  Club,  S.  T. 
Day,  secretary. 

May  n-12-13.— San  Diego,  Cal. — Pastime  Gun  Club.  M. 
J.  Towes,  Chairman. 

May  12. — Scranton,  Pa. — Scranton  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 
Mathiss  F.  Bohn,  Sec’y. 

June  2  and  3. — -Maquoketa,  la. — Maquoketa  Gun  Club, 

E.  L.  Hinckley,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — Mt.  Pulaski,  Ills.— Central  Illinois.  Trap- 
shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Mt.  Pulaski  Gun  -Club.  Henry  J.  Mayer,  Sec¬ 
retary. 

June  4. — Crete,  Nebr. — Crete  Gun  Club,  R.  A.  Hokuf, 

President. 

June  4. — 'Fulda,  Minn. — Fulda  Gun  Club,  H.  W.  Con¬ 
verse,  Secretary 

June  22. — Cogswell,  N.  D. — Cogswell  Gun  Club,  H.  L. 
Saylor,  Secretary. 

June  3,  4  and  5. — Circleville,  Ohio — Ohio  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ideal  Gun  Club,  J. 
S.  Rit't,  secretary. 

June  3. — Farber,  Mo. — Farber  Gun  Club,  D.  R.  Glynn, 
secretary. 

June  4,  5  and  6. — Baltimore,  Md. — Maryland  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Maryland 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  H.  L.  Worthington, 
secretary. 

June  4. — South  Madison,  Wis. — Madison  Gun  Club,  H. 

G.  Waterman,  secretary. 

June  4. — Robinson,  Ills. — Robinson  Gun  Club,  C.  M. 
iFranke,  secretary. 

June  6. — Allentown,  Pa. — North  End  Rod  and  Gun  Club, 

C.  F.  Kramlich,  manager. 

June  6. — Ithaca,  N.  Y. — Lakeside  Gun  Club,  C.  S.  Wil¬ 
son,  president. 

June  8,  9  and  10. — Boise,  Ida. — Idaho  State  Tournament 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Boise  Gun  Club,  W.  C. 
Tatro,  president. 

June  10,  11  and  12. — Sedalia,  Mo. — Missouri  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sedalia  Gun  Club, 
John  McGrath,  secretary. 

June  10. — David  City,  Nebr. — David  City  Gun  Club,  W. 
R.  Armagast,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Bradford,  Pa. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club;  $i,ooa 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Eastern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and  win¬ 
ner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Sev¬ 
eral  other  trophies  .will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Mason  City,  la.— Iowa  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Cerro  Gordo  Gun 
Club,  R.  P.  Monplasure,  secretary. 

June  17. — Belleville,  Kans. — Belleville  Gun  Club,  W.  T. 
Fetterling,  secretary. 

June  18.— Havre  de  Grace,  Md. — Havre  de  Grace  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

June  20. — Chicago,  Ills. — Chicago  Gun  Club,  W.  A.  Davis, 
secretary. 

June  22,  23  and  24. — Billings,  Mont. — Montana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Billings  Rod 
and  Gun  Club,  C.  M.  Ray,  president. 

June  22. — Conde,  S.  Dak. — Conde  Gun  Club,  A.  E.  Mc¬ 
Millan,  secretary. 

June  2.— Excelsior,  Minn. — Minnewashta  Gun  Club,  F. 
Woodruff,  treasurer. 

June  23,  24  and  25. — Cedar  Point,  O. — The  Indians,  D. 

H.  Eaton,  secretary. 

June  24  and  25. — Piedmont,  Mo. — Piedmont  Gun  Club, 

D.  R.  Thomas,  secretary. 


June  27. — Camp  Logan  Rifle  Range,  Ills. — Illinois  State 
Rifle  Association,  J.  V.  Clinnin,  manager. 

June  29,  30  and  July  1.— , Niagara-on-the-Lake,  Canada. — 
Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  secretary. 

June  3.— Rio,  Wis. — Rio  Gun  Club,  John  J.  Hausen,  sec¬ 
retary. 

June  3  and  4.— Milbank,  S.  Dak. — South  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Milbank 
Gun  Club,  W.  J.  Martens,  secretary. 

June  10  and  11. — Pine  Bluff,  Ark. — Pine  Bluff  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Deaver,  manager. 

June  14  and  15. — Fort  Wayne,  Ind. — Fort  Wayne  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  A.  G.  Emrick,  president  . 

June  18. — Montpelier,  O. — Montpelier  Gun  Club,  Ed.  S. 
Butler,  president. 

June  9-10-n. — Rochester,  N.  Y. — New  York  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Rochester  oun 
Club.  E.  H.  Donovan,  Sec’y. 

June  11-12. — Anamosa,  la. — Anamosa  Gun  Club.  H.  E 
Beam,  Sec’y. 

June  12-13. — Wellington,  Mass. — Massachusetts  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Massachu¬ 
setts  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  F.  E.  H 
Sheldon,  Sec’y. 

June  17.— Owosso,  Mich. — Owosso  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Murphy,  Sec’y. 

June  20. — Long  Hill,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Hillside  Gun  Club.  Homer  F.  Sherman,  Sec’y. 
June  23. — Belle  Plaine,  la. — Belle  Plaine  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Sweet,  Sec’y. 

June  24-25. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — Oklahoma  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  Gun 
Club.  J.  W.  Keating,  Sec’y. 

June  24-25. — Wilmington,  N.  C. — North  Carolina  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New  Han¬ 
over  Gun  Club.  J.  H.  Dreher,  Sec’y. 

June  27. — Binghamton,  N.  Y. — Binghamton  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Sidney  T.  Clark,  Pres. 

June  6. — Worcester,  Mass. — Worcester  Sportsmen’s  Club. 
Jay  Clark,  Jr.,  Sec’y. 

June  9. — Shullsburg,  Wis. — Shullsburg  Gun  Club.  C. 
T.  Meloy,  Sec’y. 

June  12. — Ashtabula,  O.— Ashtabula  Sportsman  Club.  Dr. 

F.  M.  Boyles,  Sec’y. 

June  12-13. — Luverne,  Minn.— Luverne  Gun  Club.  H. 

C.  Tibbetts,  Sec’y. 

June  12.— Milton,  Penna. — Milton  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation.  Frederic  A.  Godcharles,  Mgr. 

June  15. — Krebs,  Okla. — Krebs  Gun  Club.  H.  W.  Kiple. 
Sec’y. 

June  15-16. — Wabasha,  Minn. — Wabasha  Gun  Club.  W. 

R.  Chamberlain,  Pres. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  Pres. 

June  27-28. — Fond  du  Lac.  Wis. — North  Fond  du  Lac 
Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill.  Sec’y. 

June  23-24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club.  C. 
U.  Emry,  Sec’y. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota 

State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Min¬ 
nesota  State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Wm.  R.  Mc¬ 
Kinnon.  secretarv. 

June  9. — -Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — State  tournament 
auspices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association,  J. 
A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club, 
John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club,  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club,  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters  Cluib  of  Onondaga 
County,  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va.— West  End  Gun  Club,  M.  P. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club, 

G.  S.  St.  John,  Secretary. 

July  10  and  11.— Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club, 
Frank  Ray,  Treasurer. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club,  C.  PI.  Newcomb,  Secretary. 

July  9  and  10. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore.  Md. — 
West  Forest  Park  Gun  Club,  Richard  T.  Collings, 
manager. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club,  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club, 
L.  0.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  20,  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24. — Detroit,  Mich.— Michigan  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pas¬ 
time  Gun  Club,  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  28. — Wellman,  la. — Wellman  Gun  Club,  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  Ky. — Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens.  Mgr. 

July  7-8.— Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest.  Sec’y. 

July  8-9. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  as- 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  Sec’y. 

July  15. — Staunton.  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  Sec’y. 


July  30-31. — Humboldt,  la. — Humboldt  Gun  Club.  Frank 

July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club, 
J.  D.  MoMartin,  president. 

July  20  and  21. — Ocean  City,  Md. — Berlin  Gun  Cluib, 

H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

July  22. — Warsaw,  Ind. — Warsaw  Gun  Club,  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

July  25. — Louisville,  Ky. — Gander  Gun  Club,  Emile  Pra- 
goff,  secretary. 

August  20  and  21. — Cincinnati,  O. — Cincinnati  Gun  Club, 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club,  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5. — Gouverneur,  N.  Y. — Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  11,  12  and  13. — Little  Rock,  Ark.— Arkansai 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little 
Rock  Gun  Club,  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

August  12. — Batavia,  N.  Y. — Holland  Gun  Club,  Chas. 
W.  Gardiner,  secretary. 

August  12. — Fenton,  Mich. — Fenton  Gun  Club.  J.  B. 
Morehouse,  Pres. 

August  18. — Marthasville,  Mo. — Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club 

E.  E.  Suhre,  Sec’y. 

August  18-19-20-21. — Raymond,  Wash. — Pacific  Indians.  F. 
C.  Riehl,  Sec’y. 

August  22. — Bridgeport,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut 

Trap  Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Sea  Side  Gun  Club.  Earl  R.  Lewis, 
Sec’y. 

August  25-26. — Sioux  Falls,  S.  Dak. — Sioux  Falls  Gun 
Club.  Herbert  Abbott,  Sec’y. 

August  4. — Jonesboro,  Ark. — Jonesboro  Gun  Club,  Hardy 
Little,  Secretary. 

August  27  and  2? — Spirit  Lake,  la. — Spirit  Lake  Rod  and 
Gun  Club,  E.  C.  Hinshaw,  President. 

August  29. — Mt.  Kisco,  N.  Y.— Mt.  Kisco  Gun  Club,  A. 
Betti,  Secretary. 

August  4-5. — Lock  Haven,  Pa. — Lock  Haven  Gun  Club. 
C.  A.  Jobson,  Sec’y. 

September  8. — Rector,  Ark. — Rector  Gun  Club.  Levi 
Cooper,  Sec’y. 

September  22. — Milton,  Pa. — Milton  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation,  Frederic  A.  Godcharles,  Mgr. 

September  3. — Cullison,  Kans. — Cullison  Gun  Club,  C.  I. 
Toews,  secretary. 

September  7. — Ogdensburg,  N.  Y. — Ogdensburg  Shoot¬ 
ing  Association,  John  M.  Morley,  secretary. 
September  7  and  8. — Roanoke,  Va. — Virginia  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun 
Club,  E.  W.  Poindexter,  secretary. 

September  7. — Evanston,  Ills. — Evanston  Gun  Club,  F. 
M.  Schieble,  secretary. 

September  2-3. — iiunbury,  Penna.— Sunbury-Selinsgrov-. 

Gun  Club.  J.  W.  Schoffstall,  Sec’y. 

September  8,  9,  10  and  11. — Dayton,  O. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun 
Club;  $1,500  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Grand  American  Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and 
a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $500 
and  a  trophy,  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$400  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

September  15  and  16. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis 
Gun  Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

September  16,  17  and  18. — Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 

“Westy  Hogans”  Gun  Club,  Bernard  Elsesser,  sec¬ 
retary. 

September  26. — Beverly,  Mass.— U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

September  7. — Hutchinson,  Kans. — New  Hutchinson 

Gun  Club,  W.  E.  Hubert,  secretary. 

October  5-6. — Lewiston,  Ida. — Lewiston  G_.n  Club.  C. 
E.  Butler,  Sec’y. 

October  6  and  7. — Medford,  Okla. — Medford  Gun  Club, 

I.  V.  Hardy,  secretary. 

October  14  and  15. — Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun 
Club,  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

October  7  and  8. — Bloomington,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trapshooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  McLean  County  Gun  Club,  James  Gray,  Presi¬ 
dent. 

October  12. — Rising  Sun,  Md. — Rising  Sun  Gun  Club,  H. 

L.  Worthington,  Manager. 

November  7. — Williams,  Ariz. — Williams  Gun  Club,  R. 

M.  Reese,  secretary. 

November  9,  10  and  11. — Phoenix,  Ariz. — Arizona  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Phoenix 
Gun  Club,  W.  B.  Twitchell,  president. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 


Columbus  Gun  Club  Shooting  News. 

Saturday,  February  28,  1914. 

Saturday,  February  28th,  was  the  first  regular  shoot 
day  in  the  past  six  weeks  wherein  weather  conditions 
was  at  all  favorable  for  shooting,  and  fourteen  of  the 
Scatter  Gun  Boys  showed  up  at  the  Shooting  Lodge  in 
Arlington  for  the  ‘‘Team  Race”  for  a  box  of  Havanas. 

John  R.  Taylor,  who  has  been  on  the  sick  list  for  the 
past  four  weeks,  topped  the  score  board  with  ninety-nine 
out  of  one  hundred,  and  Billey  Webster  took  on  a 
cracking  streak  and  finished  up  with  ninety-three  out 
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488  OUT  OF  500 


A  NEW  PISTOL  SHOOTING  RECORD  MADE  WITH 

WINCHESTER 


Composite  Target  of  Dr.  Wilson’s  Shooting 


.22  CALIBER  “LESMOK”  CARTRIDGES 

488  out  of  500.  A  New  World's  Pistol  Record,  and  phenomenal 
shooting  besides.  It  was  recently  done  by  Dr.  C.  H.  Wilson,  of  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  in  an  Indoor  Match  of  the  United  States  Revolver  Association 
League.  In  his  first  string  of  25,  Dr.  Wilson  scored  245,  and  in  his  second 
243,  giving  him  a  50-shot  record,  which  is  several  points  higher  than  the 
best  previous  one.  In  all  this  shooting,  Dr.  Wilson  used  .22  Winchester 
Long  Rifle  “Lesmok”  cartridges. 

Dr.  Wilson’s  shooting  and  the  winning  of  the  Revolver  Champion¬ 
ship  of  the  World  by  Lieut.  W.  Carlherg  of  Sweden,  at  Camp  Perry 
last  fall  with  Winchester  make  of  cartridges,  are  conclusive  proof  what 
make  of  cartridges  to  shoot  in  order  to  obtain  the  greatest  degree  of  ac¬ 
curacy.  It  certainly  pays  to  shoot  Winchester  make — 

The  Cartridges  of  Known  Reputation 
and  Proved  Superiority 


of  hii  hundred,  and  as  a  south  wind  made  many  divers, 
this  was  very  nice  work  for  both  of  these  gentlemen. 


Name. 

25 

25 

25 

25 

Shot.  Bk. 

John  R.  Taylor . 

25 

25 

25 

24 

100 

99 

Webster,  Wm . 

24 

23 

23 

22 

100 

93 

Harris  . 

21 

18 

21 

22 

100 

82 

Carpenter  . 

21 

14 

15 

21 

100 

74 

Ford  . 

21 

21 

21 

75 

59 

King  Thompson  . 

13 

18 

l6 

75 

47 

Ben  Thompson  . 

■5 

13 

17 

75 

45 

Guy  M.  Smith  . 

20 

19 

21 

75 

60 

Smiley  . 

19 

10 

14 

75 

43 

Terry  . 

14 

17 

50 

31 

Coffman  . 

22 

21 

22 

75 

65 

Chamberlain  . 

23 

21 

50 

44 

Jessup  . 

15 

10 

50 

25 

Shattuck  . 

25 

25 

24 

In  the  Team  Race  of 

the 

“Havanas” 

the 

following 

was  the  team  lineup: 

Team  No.  i — J.  R.  Taylor,  25  straight;  Webster,  24; 
Harris,  21;  Carpenter,  17;  Ford  21;  K.  Thompson,  13; 
Jessup,  15.  Total,  136. 

Team  No.  2 — Chamberlain,  23;  Shattuck,  24;  Cauffman, 
22;  Terry,  14;  Smiley,  19;  G.  M.  Smith,  20;  Ben  Thomp¬ 
son,  15.  Total,  137. 

Team  No.  2  won  the  “Cigars”  by  a  margin  of  one 
target.  Some  teams.  The  Team  Two  boys,  instead  of 
blowing  the  smoke  in  the  face  of  Team  One,  opened  them 
up  and  everybody  smoked.  A  very  enjoyable  afternoon 
was  spent  by  all  present. 

Saturday,  March  7th,  the  team  shoot  in  the  Telegraph 
Race. 

Dr.  Van  Fossen  and  Mr.  King  Thompson  leave  Sun¬ 
day  for  three  weeks  in  Florida.  We  all  wish  them  a 
pleasant  trip  and  good  fishing. 

Keep  your  eye  on  “Circleville,  Ohio,”  State  Shoot 
in  June. _ FRED  SHATTUCK. 


Championship  Meeting. 

London,  February  19,  1914. 

Mr.  A.  H.  Gale  has  handed  to  me  a  letter  he 
received  from  you  in  June  last,  when  I  under¬ 
stand  he  made  a  suggestion  that  an  American 
team  might  be  able  to  attend  our  championship 
meeting,  though  it  was  at  very  short  notice. 

We  had  over  here  at  the  meeting  last  year 
German  and  Belgian  teams,  as  well  as  Scottish 
and  Welsh  teams,  in  addition  to  our  own  shoot¬ 
ers,  and  the  tournament  was  very  successful. 
This  year  we  propose  to  have  the  meeting  dur¬ 
ing  the  week  ending  June  27th,  and  if  it  is  possi¬ 
ble  for  a  team  of  amateur  shooters  to  visit  us  and 
take  part  in  the  competitions  we  shall  be  de¬ 
lighted  to  welcome  them. 

E.  H.  STONE, 

lion.  Secretary. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  Feb.  28,  1914. 

This  was  the  best  day  for  our  favorite  sport  that  the 
members  of  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  have  had  since 
some  time  last  December,  and  the  result  was  a  good 
turnout  of  the  boys,  who  evidently  have  been  waiting 
for  a  decent  day  in  order  to  get  busy  smashing  targets. 
This  was  our  regular  monthly  prize  shoot  and  Dave 
Engle  finished  high  on  the  first  100  targets  shot  at, 
which  number  counts  for  the  take-home  trophy.  He  hit 
84  and  Dixon  was  one  target  short,  finishing  with  83 
per  cent.  Dave  carried  home  a  half  dozen  solid  silver 
tea-spoons  for  his  good  work  and  left  the  club  with  a 
broad  smile  that  looked  as  though  it  would  never  come 
off.  Jackson,  Bucktnan  and  Jones  put  in  their  applica¬ 
tions  for  membership  to-day  and  no  doubt  they  are 
elected  by  this  time.  The  scores  follow  in  strings  of 
25  targets: 


Piercy  . 

18 

21 

19 

20 

Engle  . 

22 

21 

21 

Everett  . 

19 

14 

l6 

E.  L.  Haas  . 

14 

21 

15 

Dixon  . 

21 

20 

20 

19 

T.  M.  Haas  . 

7 

3 

14 

Homan  . 

.  3 

3 

3 

I 

Kell'inger  . 

13 

9 

13 

Alpers  . 

15 

14 

17 

Boothroyd  . 

.  14 

10 

8 

12 

Tackson  . 

19 

l6 

17 

l6 

Buckman  . 

.  19 

14 

14 

18 

13 

Jones  . 

.  19 

20 

12 

21 

18 

Dr.  Ittner  . 

l6 

l6 

18 

l6 

Budd  . 

.  13 

17 

15 

14 

Hetherington,  Jr . 

.  19 

l6 

19 

19 

18 

Lewes  . 

.  18 

15 

13 

18 

Eaton  . 

.  14 

10 

II 

W'illiams  . 

13 

II 

8 

12 

Hulsizer  . 

10 

10 

Hollinger  . 

.  15 

14 

14 

13 

Coleman  . 

.  8 

7 

9 

10 

Kelly  . 

l6 

L.  Piercy  . 

.  is 

1.5 

Brown  . . 

.  8 

8 

6 

22 


19 


17 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 


March  1st  was  some  day  for  a  shooting  match,  but  six¬ 
teen  of  the  dyed-in-the-wool  shooters  showed  up  at  the 
grounds,  and  only  quit  when_  it  became  too  dark  to  see 
the  targets.  A  forty-mile  wind  blowing  the  fine  snow 
in  the  eyes  of  the  shooters,  making  the  targets  dart  up¬ 
ward  like  sky-rockets,  and  the  cold  numbing  the  fin¬ 
gers  of  the  contestants,  precluded  all  chance  of  anything 
resembling  good  scores.  _  And  this  was  the  date  for  the 
third  contest  in  the  series  of  telegraph  matches  for  the 
DuPont  trophy.  Under  normal  conditions  the  score 
made  by  the  team,  156,  would  have  been  a  joke,  but  in 
the  weather  which  prevailed  i’t  was  a  long  way  from 


being  a  bad  showing.  The  club  has  been  unfortunate 
drawing  hard  conditions  when  shooting  this  match,  the 
weather  on  both  previous  occasions  having  been  of  the 
worst.  There  were  several  visitors  present  in  spite 
of  the  weather,  among  them  being:  Ed  Banks,  Wilming¬ 
ton,  Del.;  Bart  Lewis,  Auburn,  Ills.,  the  well-knowij 
expert  amateur  and  winner  of  the  National  amateur 
championship  last  year;  C.  F.  Moore,  Pittsburgh;  O. 
Lawrence,  Lexington,  Ky.  Two  members  of  the  newly 
organized  gun  club  at  Price  Hill,  Messrs.  Schneider  and 
Broxterman,  and  Kauffman,  of  the  Westwood  Gun  Club) 
also  took  part  in  the  events.  Schreck  was  high  gun 
in  the  regular  events  with  71  out  of  95  targets.  C.  Fl 
Moore,  second  with  68,  and  Dibowski,  third  with  63; 
scores  which  the  makers  would  disown  under  ordinary 
conditions,  but  which  were  far  from  bad  for  the  condir 
tions  at  this  shoot.  In  the  Telegraph  Match,  Sander 
and  Butz  tied  for  high  on  19  each,  with  Ford,  Ertel  and 
Davies  in  second  place  on  18  each.  In  a  team  match 
between  Sander  and  Butz,  and  Schreck  and  Dibowski, 
at  25  targets  per  man,  the  former  team  won  by  two  tar¬ 
gets.  An  event  at  twelve  pairs  of  doubles  finished  the 
afternoon’s  sport,  Butz  breaking  14;  Schreck  and  Ford, 
13  each;  Sander  and  Kauffman,  7  each.  Arthur  Gambell 
was  not  on  deck  to-day,  but  welcomed  the  visitors 
while  reclining  on  a  couch,  suffering  from  a  severe  at- 
tack  of  grippe,  the  result  of  exposure  to  the  weather 
on  the  22nd.  He  was  some  better,  and  promises  to  be 
on  hand  next  week,  and  in  the  meantime  will  dope  a 
few  surprises  in  the  way  of  team  combinations.  The 
boys  hope  to  have  at  least  one  good  day  for  a  telegraph 
match,  as  they  would  like  to  put  up  one  score  in  the 
series  of  which  they  need  not  feel  ashamed. 


25 

20 

M 

8 

25 

25 

18 

18 

19 

.  l8 

15 

15 

13 

6 

.  l8 

19 

19 

Butz  . 

.  18 

.  6 

8 

Squier  . 

Ford  . 

Moore  . 

Banks  . 

.  18 

.  18 

.  21 

15 

13 

16 

16 

13 

20 

16 

21 

15 

it? 

Bird  . 

6 

Telegraph  Match, 

DuPont  trophy 

25 

targets. 

10 

•  --7I 
••—63 
•■—51 
••—33 
5—57 
5—55 
. . — 12 
. . — 11 
4—27 
••—35 
•■—31 
..—68 
9—67 
..—28 
..—  6 
. . — 11 


Dibowski  .  15 

Ford  .  18 

Davies  . iS 

Schreck  .  13 

Ertel  .  18 

Bird  . 15 

Sander  .  ij 
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Indoor  Trap-Shooting  Tournament 

Clean  by 

The  following  are  the  principal  honors  contested  for  at  the  N.  Y.  Sports¬ 
men’s  Show,  Madison  Square  Garden,  Feb.  23-28,  and  all  were  won  by 
users  of  the  brand— “steel  where  steel  belongs”  ammunition: 


Shells 


Use  PETERS  Shells- --Invariably  the  MOST  EFFICIENT,  Regardless  of  Conditions 

Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 


Branches :  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Butz  .  19 

Harrington  .  6 

Brown  .  IS 

Total  . 156 

Team  Match,  25  targets. 

Sander  .  19 

Butz  .  19 

Total  .  38 

Dibowski  . 18 

Schreck  .  18 

Total  .  36 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  February  28. 

Only  -six  shooters  faced  the  traps  at  the  Birmingham 
Gun  Club  on  their  regular  weekly  shoot.  There  was  a 
constant  downpour  of  rain  during  the  entire  afternoon 
and  the  shooting  of  Mr.  Cornwell  was  a  remarkable 
piece  of  work  under  the  conditions.  He  broke  48  out 
of  his  last  50  shot  a.t  and  finished  high  after  a  rather 
bad  start.  Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


E.  M.  Cornwell  . 

O.  L.  Carl  . 

Dr.  Will  Jourdan 
Lill  Stollenwerk 
Mortimer  Jourdan 
Mrs.  Garl  . 


Shot  at.  Broke. 
. . . .  100  92 

. . . .  100  88 

....100  85 

....100  83 

. ...  100  73 

....  75  65 

PARTICIPANT. 


Twenty  Live  Bird  Tourney. 

The  annual  Twenty  Live  Bird  Shoot  of  the  New- 
manstown  Gun  Club,  of  Newmanstown,  Pa.,  will  be  held 
on  Friday,  March  13,  1914,  on  their  well-known  baseball 
grounds.  Program  calls  for  20  birds,  entrance  $12,  birds 
included.  Division  of  money,  40,  30,  20  and  10  per  cent. 
Shoot  starts  at  11  a.  m.  The  tourney  will  be  under  the 
management  of  F.  S.  Roder  and  G.  S.  Trafford.  Flyers 
are  out  for  the  occasion.  This  promises  to  foe  a  big  event 
and  no  sportsman  takes  a  chance  as  not  being  such. 
Handicap,  26  to  30  yards.  “LUDDY.” 

Reading,  Pa. 


Hercules  Target  Shoot. 

The  Hercules  Gun  Club,  of  Temple,  Pa.,  will  hold 
their  opening  spring  target  shoot  on  Saturday,  March  14, 
1914,  on  their  renowned  “Cotopaxi”  grounds.  Program 
calls  for  100  targets  in  1  event  of  10  targets  and  6  events 
of  15  targets.  Entrance,  $7.50.  Percentage  system  pre¬ 
vails.  Anybody  welcome  to  shoot  for  targets  only. 
Shoot  starts  at  1  p.  m.  This  promises  a  spirited  event 
for  the  first  of  the  season.  For  information  address 


A.  K.  Ludwig,  Secretary,  936  North  Second  street,  Read¬ 
ing,  Pa. 


Kidder  . 
Clark  ... 
Achorn  . 
Richards 
Osborn  . 
Staples 
Ballou  .. 
Davis 
Farmer 
Ellis  ... 
Brooks  . 
Williams 
Marden 

Fay  . 

Blinn  ... 
Owen  ... 
Whitney 
Dickey  . 
Heintz 
Snow  ... 
Tucker  . 
Carlton  . 


Kidder 

Clark 


Davis  .. 
Marden  . 
Brooks  . 
Williams 
Ellis  ... 
Dickey  . 
Owen 
Blinn  ... 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 
Weekly  Shoot  at  Riyerside 

Saturday 


SHOOT-OFF  HANDICAP 
23  Targets. 


SPECIAL  CUP. 
100  Targets 


February 

28, 

1914. 

Broke. 

Hdp. 

Total. 

•  78 

24 

100 

■  92 

9 

100 

•  75 

24 

99 

•  83 

14 

97 

•  97 

0 

97 

.  96 

0 

96 

.  90 

6 

96 

.  96 

0 

96 

.  87 

8 

95 

•  94 

0 

94 

•  .  85 

9 

94 

•  93 

0 

93 

•  91 

0 

93 

•  93 

0 

93 

.  81 

10 

91 

.  78 

13 

91 

• 

II 

s9 

.  88 

0 

88 

.  67 

20 

87 

.  87 

0 

87 

.  80 

5 

85 

■  56  24 

tP  TROPHY. 

80 

.  21 

6 

.  21 

jp. 

214 

23% 

•  97 

0 

97 

.  96 

0 

96 

.  86 

9 

95 

•  94 

0 

94 

•  93 

0 

93 

•  93 

0 

93 

•  79 

13 

9  2 

•  75 

10 

85 

c.  c. 

CLAPP, 

Captain. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

Clay  Target  Tournament,  Thursday,  March  26th,  1914. 

Open  to  amateurs.  Members  of  all  neighboring  clubs 
are  cordially  invited  to  participate.  Entries  by  mail  will 
■be  appreciated.  Club  secretaries  are  requested  to  furnish 
their  club  handicaps  of  their  respective  men  not  later 
than  March  20th,  to  enable  the  committee  to  arrange  a 
general  handicap  for  this  occasion. 

Program. 

100  targets,  16  yards  rise,  thrown  from  two  Leggett 


traps.  Shooting  will  commence  at  11  a.  m.  Shooting 
up  will  be  permitted  until  the  first  squad  commences 
shooting  at  the  third  string  of  25  targets. 

Entrance  Fee. 

$2.50,  including  targets.  Shells  of  standard  loads,  65 
cents  per  box. 

Sweepstakes. 

Scratch,  optional,  $1  on  each  string  of  25,  and  $1  addi¬ 
tional  on  the  total  100  targets.  Moneys  to  be  divided 
3,  3,  2,  1.  Ties  decided  by  result  of  following  string. 
Ties  at  finish  of  program  decided  by  an  additional 
string  of  25  birds,  for  which  contestants  will  be  charged 
1  cent  per  target. 

Prizes. 

Prize  for  high  scratch  gun. 

First,  second  and  third  prizes  handicap. 

A  shooter  is  limited  to  one  prize. 

Individual  trophies  for  five  highest  scores  from  any 
one'  club. 

Trains  leave  Grand  Central  Depot,  N.  Y.,  at  9.18, 
">.05,  11.03  a.  m. ;  12.07,  1.05  P-  m.  The  time  to  New 
Rochelle  is  about  forty  minutes.  Take  cab  or  Hudson 
Park  trolley  to  shore  station  of  New  Rochelle  Y.  C. 
\llow  about  twenty  minutes  front  station  to  club  house. 
Returning  trains  leave  New  Rochelle  4.35  and  5.37  p.  nt. 
for  Grand  Central.  Frequent  other  trains  between  New 
Rochelle  and  New  York  by  Boston  &  Westchester  Ry. 
and  N.  Y.,  N.  H.  &  H. — Harlem  River  branch. 

Send  entries  to 

G.  P.  GRANBERY, 

Shooting  Committee, 

29  Broadway, 

New  York  City. 


Nemours  (Ladies’)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  March  5,  1914. 

A  blazing  fire  in  the  large  open  fire-.place  in  the  club 
ouse  was  most  welcome  to  the  members  of  the  Nemours 
Trapshooting  Club  yesterday  afternoon,  between  shoots. 
In  spite  of  the  bright  sunshine  a  biting,  high  wind 
gave  the  shooters  an  uncertain  chase  for  their  targets, 
for  it  persisted  in  either  flattening  or  raising  them  at 
the  critical  moment. 

The  hot  coffee  and  sandwiches  served  by  Mrs.  F.  W. 
Wilson,  vice-president  of  the  club,  proved  most  inviting 
to  the  ladies  as  they  gathered  round  the  fire  to  chat  and 

compare  scores. 

Two  new  members,  Dr.  F.  M.  Seward  and  Mrs.  G.  R. 
Fraizer,  took  their  first  try  at  the  “birds,”  and  from 
the  way  they  handled  their  guns  gave  promise  of  be¬ 
coming  very  good  shots. 

In  the  regular  event  Miss  Hammond  made  high  actual 
score,  breaking  15  out  of  her  25  targets.  When  handicaps 
were  counted,  however,  it  was  found  that  Mrs.  E.  L. 
Riley,  score  12x25,  had  again  captured  the  Major.  Ram¬ 
say  trophy,  and  the  prize  book  in  the  “Booklovers’  Con- 
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test,”  the  book  for  this  week  being  a  volume  of  poetry- 
entitled  “Poems  of  Rod  and  Gun,”  by  McLellan. 
Scores  (25  targets)  follow: 


Miss  iHainmond  .  15 

Miss  Woodman  .  5 

Mrs.  Wilson  .  6 

Miss  Riley  .  8 

Mrs.  Springer  .  3 

Mrs.  Riley  .  12 

Mrs.  White  .  3 


BLUE  BIRD. 

Marine  and  Field  Club. 


Cup.  Pres.  Cup. 

Monthly.  Cup.  Take  Home. 
Hdp.  '  Hdp.  Hdp. 


s. 

P. 

Hopkins  . 

4 

34 

8 

73 

8 

81 

p. 

R. 

Cowrie  . 

33 

10 

67 

IO 

68 

c. 

D. 

Sayre  . 

5 

42 

10 

83 

IO 

78 

G. 

G. 

Stephenson,  Jr . 

5 

36 

IO 

79 

10 

84 

San  Francisco 

Fly 

Casting 

Club. 

E.  H.  Lobb  . 

39 

n  78 

0 

77 

C.  R.  James  . 

.  4 

44 

8  8j 

8 

79 

C.  M.  Camp  . 

.  8 

30 

16  17 

l6 

74 

Dr.  Sauer  . 

43 

0  88 

0 

89 

1\  Von  Uoeckman . 

39 

0  81 

0 

82 

W.  E.  Lafferty  . 

43 

0  74 

0 

74 

MONTHLY 
C.  M.  Camp  . 

CUP— SHOOT 

-OFF. 

8 

37 

C.  D.  Sayre  . 

5 

41 

C.  R.  James  . 

4 

42 

50  targets. 

Dr.  Sauer  . 

POINTS. 

•  3 

C.  R.  James  . 

.  2 

C.  D.  Sayre  . 

President  cup. 

Won  by  Dr.  Sauer — Take-home  cup. 


TRAPSHOOTING  COMMITTEE, 

Marine  and  F.eld  Club. 

Stow  Lake,  February  23,  1914. 


Event  No.  3. 

Delicacy. 


Name 

of 

Contestant. 

Event  No.  1 . 

Distance . 

Feet . 

Event  No.  2 . 

Accuracy . . . 

Per  Cent . 

Acc.  Per  Cent.... 

Del.  Per  Cent 

Net  Per  cent.. . . 

Event  No.  4 . 

'A  Ounce . 

Lure  Casting. . .. 

Per  Cent . 

Event  No.  5 . 

14  Ounce . 

Lure  Casting.. . . 

Average  Feet.. . . 

reet . 

Event  No.  6 . 

Dry  Fly . 

Accuracy . 

Per  Cent . 

Event  No.  7 . 

Light  Tackle. . . . 
Long  Distance. . 

F.  J.  Cooper . 

...  80 

99-8 

97.48 

98.30 

98.9 

96.I 

18 

98.6 

8l 

C.  H.  Kewell  . 

...  85 

99-8 

98. 

99.20 

98.40 

93-3 

IO4  ' 

99-4 

83 

Dr.  W.  E.  Brooks.... 

98.32 

97-32 

99-30 

98.31 

94-8 

126.6 

8l 

E.  G.  Young  . 

98.40 

98.36 

98.40 

98.38 

94-7 

F.  V.  Bell  . 

98.40 

96. 

97.40 

96.50 

91.6 

95-1 

F.  M.  Haight . 

98.48 

96.40 

98.30 

97-35 

T.  C.  Kurulff  . 

..  .  90 

98.32 

98.12 

99-10 

98.48 

964 

101.6 

E.  A.  Mocker  . 

...  98 

98.8 

98.24 

99-50 

99 -7 

95-2 

98-5 

H.  A.  Thomson  . 

97.40 

98.24 

97-20 

97-57 

81.5 

97.11 

82 

L.  G.  Burpee  . 

96.52 

97.8 

98.30 

97-49 

90. 

96.IO 

C.  H.  Gardner  . 

97.24 

98.22 

98.10 

98.31 

92.5 

124 

95-3 

E.  A.  Rogers  . 

. ..  88 

99-4 

97- 

98.20 

9740 

91. 

130 

86 

Sam  Wells  . 

99.16 

98.32 

99-40 

99-6 

94-6 

100 

98.10 

89 

H.  A.  Russell  . 

96.28 

96.24 

97.50 

97-7 

W.  J.  Davis  . 

98.28 

99.4 

98.20 

97.52 

98. 

S.  Forbes  . 

...  85 

99.4 

98.16 

99-50 

99-3 

96.2 

1 1 1 

97- 

83 

Paul  W.  Shattuck.... 

...  82 

97.24 

98.50 

98.7 

96.6 

82 

Note. — The  Midwinter  Contest  was  held  to-day  with  a 
large  attendance.  A  nice  lunch  was  served  and  many 
ladies  were  present.  Two  new  events  were  added,  being 
Salmon  Fly  and  Light  Tackle  Accuracy  Fly.  No  records 
were  broken,  the  day  being  unfavorable  for  good  cast¬ 
ing. 

Light 

Salmon  Tackle. 

Fly.  Accuracy 
Distance  Per  Cent. 

Feet.  Event  No.  6. 


F.  J.  Cooper  .  no 

C.  H.  Kewell  .  102 

Dr.  W.  E.  Brooks . ’. . 

C.  G.  Young  . 

G.  V.  Bell  .  go 

F.  M.  -Haight  . 

T.  C.  Kurulff  .  85 

E.  R.  Mocker  .  100 

H.  A.  Thomson  .  90 

L.  G.  Burpee  . 

C.  H.  Gardner  . 

E.  A.  Rogers  . .  102 

Sam  Wells  .  105 

H.  A.  Russell  .  70 

W.  J.  Davis  . 

S.  Forbes  .  90 

Paul  W.  Shattuck  .  100 

Judges — E.  A.  Rogers,  Dr.  W.  E.  Brooks,  H.  A. 
sell.  Referee— C.  H.  Kewell.  Clerk,  E.  O.  Ritter. 


99.13 

99.8 
99- 
99-4 

98.8 

98.48 

97-56 

97.48 
97.56 
98.8 
98. 
99.28 

94.48 
97-52 
99.24 
98.12 
Rus- 


E.  O.  RITTER. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  weekly  contest  in  the  third  series  of  club  team 
matches  was  held  on  March  4,  at  the  Brendamour  range, 
thirteen  members  being  present.  The  Blues  had  the 

advantage  of  one  more  man  than  the  Reds,  and  won 

the  match  by  255  points.  High  individual  honors  were 
captured  by  the  Reds,  F.  Cist  scoring  207,  with  nine¬ 
teen  shots  in  the  black.  A.  H.  Kenan,  of  the  Blues, 

was  second  high  with  204,  and  sixteen  shots  in  the 

black.  Capt.  Stevenson  used  a  22  pistol  which  he  ha-l 
Hist  re-sighted,  and  placed  four  shots  in  center  on  his 
first  target,  making  a  total  of  47,  high  5-shot  score  of  the 
evening.  Both  McCarthy  and  Landis  are  showing  steady 
improvement,  the  latter  placing  thirteen  shots  in  the 

black,  and  making  a  nice  group  of  9’s  and  one  8,  on 
lus  fourth  target. 

Blue  Team. 

A.  H.  Kenan  .  10  10  9  8  6—43 

9976  6—37 
10  9  9  7  7— 

10  10  9  8  7 — 44 

9  8  S  7  6 — 38—  204 

A.  A.  Yungblut  .  10  8  9  6  6—39 

9877  6-37 
9  9  9  8  6—41 


10 

9 

9 

8 

6 — 42 

IO 

9 

7 

6 

7—39—  198 

T.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.)  ... 

.  .  .  IO 

IO 

IO 

IO 

7—47 

8 

7 

7 

6 

6—34 

9 

9 

9 

7 

6 — 40 

8 

9 

7 

6 

5—35 

IO 

8 

9 

8 

6—41—  197 

E.  Hake  . 

9 

7 

6 

6-38 

IO 

9 

8 

6 

5-38 

IO 

IO 

6 

6 

6—38 

IO 

8 

8 

6 

5—37 

IO 

9 

8 

8 

8—43—  194 

E.  Pugh  . 

9 

8 

6 

6-39 

7 

7 

5 

6 

7—32 

9 

8 

7 

7 

7—38 

IO 

IO 

9 

8 

7—44 

9 

8 

8 

7 

6—38—  1 91 

A.  E.  Forester  . 

7 

6 

6 

5—34 

IO 

7 

7 

6 

5—35 

IO 

9 

8 

7 

7—41 

•9 

8 

8 

5 

8-38 

9 

8 

7 

8 

7—39—  187 

Dr.  J.  Landis  . 

9 

9 

4 

4—36 

6 

6 

6 

6 

4 — 28 

IO 

8 

6 

4 

4—32 

9 

9 

9 

9 

8 — 44- 

10 

9 

8 

5 

3—35—  175 

Total  . 

Red  Team. 

F.  Cist  .  9  8 

10  9 

10  10 
10  8 

10  10 

Col.  C.  F.  Hake  .  9  9 

10  9 

i"  10 
10  9 

9  S 


K.  W.  Stevenson  .  10  9 

10  9 

10  8 

9  9 

9  7 

F.  Nagle  .  10  9 

9  5 

9  9 

10  9 

TO  10 

J.  F.  McCarthy  .  8  5 

9  8 

8  7 

10  10 
9  8 

R.  H.  Flynt  .  5  5 


8 

S 

10 

8 

9 

7 

S 

9 

7 

8 

8 

7 

8 
9 
7 
7 
3 

7 

8 
7 

5 
7 

6 
7 

7 

8 


7  6—38 

8  8—43 
8  7—45 

7  6—39 

8  5 — 42—  207 

7  4—36 

8  7-42 
7  7—43 
6  4—36 

6  6—37—  194 

7  7—41 

7  5—38 

8  5—39 

6  6—39 

7  6—36—  193 

6  6-38 

4  6—27 

5  4—34 

7  5—39 

6  4—37—  175 

5  5—28 

6  5—35 

5  4—30 

7  5—39 

6  5—35—  16  7 
5  -—23 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Mahbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GiJNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  yon  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


io  io  7  7  4—38 
7786  . — 28 

8756  5—31 
S  8  8  7  4—35—  t55 

Total  .  1,091 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  February  g,  1914. 

The  Mandata  boys,  visiting  the  club  for  the  first  time, 
did  some  fine  shooting  considering  the  wind  and  the 
snow.  The  Dalmatia  boys  could  not  be  with  us,  owing 
to  the  snow  drifts.  Reitz  (better  known  as  Davy) 
chuckles  over  his  92  and  was  heard  saying  to  himself, 
I  was  master  of  the  aerosaucer  ceremonies. 

Boys  remember  the  date,  May  26,  1914. 

J.  A.  BINGAMAN,  Secretary. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  March  7,  1914. 

Targets.  Total. 

Bingaman  .  100  91 

Bingaman,  J.  E .  100  70 

Bingaman,  T.  H .  100  69 

Reitz  (Davy)  .  100  92 

Buffington,  J.  N .  100  80 

Zerbe  .  100  79 

Zeigler  .  100  S4 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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A 

Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

*1  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

41  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $  1 000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


Deibler  . . . 

Shaffer  . 

Dockey,  E.  E . 

Snyder  . 

.  100 

61 

83 

90 

64 

61 

•Grimn.  Secretary  . . . 

59 

*Spoots  . 

.  100 

54 

*  Vi  si  tots. 

_ 

Homestead  and  Mifflin  Gun 

Club  of  Homestead, 

Penn. 

Friday  evening,  February  27th.  the  Homestead  and 
Mifflin  Gun  Club  held  a  meeting  in  the  Munhall 
Municipal  Building  for  the  purpose  of  electing  offi¬ 
cers  for  the  season  of  1914.  and  the  transaction  of 
other  important  business. 

Officers  for  the  year  are  as  follows: 

R.  B.  Bostwick,  president;  S.  C.  Boot,  vice-president; 
Wm.  S.  McCotinaughy,  secretary ;  L.  Ii.  Jennings,  treas¬ 
urer,  and  Frank  M.  Thomas,  field  captain. 

Trap  Shooting  Committee. 

Frank  M.  Thomas,  E.  G.  Crozier,  I.  L.  Irwin,  C.  R. 
Atkinson  and  S.  L.  Himes. 

Building  Committee. 

I.  L.  Irwin,  E.  G.  Crozier  and  R.  H.  Stevens. 

Several  new  members  were  elected  and  from  the 
large  and  enthusiastic  attendance  there  is  bound  to  be 
‘'Something  Doing”  ere  warm  weather  arrives. 

The  club  is  now  in  better  financial  circumstances 
than  ever  before  and  the  chairmen  of  the  shooting  and 


building  committees  announce  that  no  labor  or  ex¬ 
pense  will  be  spared  to  make  the  season  of  1914  one 
to  be  long  remembered. 

The  building  committee  promises  a  new  clubhouse 
for  the  use  of  members  and  their  guests  before  the 
shooting  season  is  fairly  begun. 

Prospects  are  bright  for  many  exciting  times  and 
rivalry  will  be  keen  among  those  who  participate  in  any 
of  the  events  the  committee  will  present  to  the  shoot¬ 
ing  fraternity. 

WM.  S.  McCONNAUGHY,  Secretary. 


Norwalk  Gun  Club. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Winninpauk  Gun  Club, 
was  held  last  Wednesday.  The  financial  condition 
was  reported  good  and  the  number  of  members  has 
been  greatly  increased  of  late.  Several  important  matters 
were  considered  at  the  meeting,  pertinent  to  the  welfare 
of  the  organization. 

A  committee  was  appointed  to  revise  the  club  by¬ 
laws.  While  this  matter  was  under  consideration  dues 
were  fixed  at  $2  a  year.  The  reports  of  the  officers 
for  the  past  year  showed  the  club  in  a  prosperous  con¬ 
dition. 

Officers  elected  for  the  coming  year  were; 

President — William  K.  Fowler. 

Vice-President — Frederick  W.  Thompson. 

Secretary — Harold  B.  Rundle. 

Treasurer — Joseph  W.  Lockhart, 

Field  Captain — William  E.  James. 

The  club  name  has  been  changed  from  Winnipauk  to 
Norwalk. 

A  committee  of  three  consisting  of  Robert  Van 
Buren.  W.  K.  Fowler  and  F.  W.  Thompson  was  ap¬ 
pointed  to  draft  by-laws  and  regulations. 

A  membership  committee  of  three  was  appointed  con¬ 
sisting  of  Robert  Van  Buren,  Howard  Montgomery  and 
Ralph  Verlin  and  instructed  to  look  up  new  members. 

It  was  voted  to  change  the  name  of  the  club  to  tlie 
Norwalk  Gun  Club,  and  the  entrance  fee  for  new  mem¬ 
bers  was  fixed  at  $1.00  with  annual  dues  for  all  mem¬ 
bers  of  $2.00  per  year  due  and  payable  on  March  isc 
of  each  year. 

The  clubhouse  is  to  be  repaired  and  a  stove  and 
other  furniture  installed.  Shoots  will  be  held  on  the 
following  dates: 

Saturday,  March  14,  at  2  o’clock. 

Saturday,  March  28,  at  2  o’clock. 

Saturday,  April  4.  at  2  o’clock. 

Saturday,  April  18,  at  2  o’clock. 


Youghiogheny  Country  Club  Shoot. 

McKeesport,  Pa.,  March  9,  1914. 

In  spite  of  the  blizzard  Saturday  afternoon  a  goodly 
number  showed  up  at  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club 
for  trap  shooting,  a  number  arriving  early  enough  t& 
get  practice  before  the  regular  50  bird  shoot,  and  two 
squads  shooting  25  bird  rounds  after  the  regular  shoot. 

Dr.  I-Ieisey  proved  the  winner  in  the  50  bird  shoot, 
getting  45  out  of  50,  a  remarkably  good  score  for  so 
bad  a  day.  W.  W.  Buck  of  West  Elizabeth,  pushed 
him  hard'  for  first  place  getting  42  out  of  50.  J.  F. 
Calhoun,  the  veteran  shooter  being  compelled  to  take 
third  place.  T.  W.  Wilson  did  well  in  practice,  but 
fell  down  in  the  50  bird  shoot.  He  is  trying  out  a  new 
gun  which  probably  accounts  for  more  or  less  erratic 
scores. 

Practice  events  resulted  as  follows: 

T  W.  Wilson.  74  out  of  100;  W.  A.  Cornelius,  52  out 
of  100;  T.  Byard.  17  out  of  25;  A.  H.  Rigsby,  60  out 
of  75;  J.  F.  Calhoun,  21  out  of  25;  Dr.  Aber,  41  out 

of  50-  Dr.  Ord,  32  out  of  50;  Mr.  Haberman,  16  out  of 

25;'  Wm.  Pry,  7  out  of  257  W.  W.  Buck,  19  out  of 
25:  Dr.  Heisey,  44  put  of  50,  and  Ad.  Hickman,  18 
out  of  25.  ,  ,  „ 

The  regular  30  bird  shoot  resulted  as  follows: 

Dr.  Heisey.  23  +  22  =  45;  W.  W.  Buck,  18  +  24  = 
42;  T.  F.  Calhoun,  21  +  19  =  4°;  A.  H.  Rigsby,  22  + 

17  =  39:  IT.  Bryer,  18  +  20  =  38;  Dr.  Aber,  17  f 

18  =  35;  Wm.  A.  Cornelius,  14  +  20  =  34;  Ad.  Hick 

man,  16  +  18  =  34;  Dr.  Ord,  18  +  JS  =  331  Haber- 

irrn,  20  +  13  =  33;  T.  W.  Wilson,,  14  +  18  =32;  Wm. 
Prv,  8  +  7  =  15.  and  J.  Byard.  22  =  22. 

Bvard  got  22  out  of  his  first  25  birds  in  the  regular 

shoot  but  left  before  the  second  event 

The  next  regular  shoot  of  the  club  will  be  on  Satur¬ 
day,  March  28th.  . 

It  will  be  interesting  to  all  shooters  in  this  district 
to  know  that  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club  has  been 
o-iven  one  of  the  regular  shoots  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Trap  Shooters  Leag*e  of  Western  Pennsylvania,  the 
date  selected  being  Tuesday,  July  14th.  This  shoot  will 
draw  to  the  club  hundreds  of  shooters  in  this  district, 
and  always  is  attended  bv  large  numbers  of  spectators. 
The  YnughiogKeny  Country  Club  is  particularly  well 
suited  for  such  events  and  it  is  expected  a  large  num¬ 
ber  will  attend  this  particular  one  of  the  five  league 
shoots  held. 


Bayside  Yacht  Club  Wins  Interclub  Shoot. 

Port  Washington,  March  7,  1914. 
One  of  the  largest  fields  of  the  year  took  part  in 
e  interclub  shoot  of  the  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club 
Port  Washington.  L.  I.,  yesterday.  The  shooters 
presented  the  various  organizations  that  are  on  Long 
land  or  have  homes  on  the  waters  of  Long  Jsland 
>und.  The  conditions  stated  that  each  organization 

mid  have  ten  men  on  its  team  and  that  the  five  best 
ores  would  count  on  the  prize.  The  winner  was  the 
ayside  Yacht  Club,  that  had  a  total  of  419  out  of  a 
issible  300  clay  birds.  The  team  was  made  up  of 
A.  Brigham,  H.  L.  Bedel,  F.  R.  Long,  E.  R.  Fosrer 
id  F.  W.  Kent.  Scores:  _ 

Interclub  Shoot.- One  hundred  clay  birds.  F.  B. 
ent,  Bayside  Yacht  Club,  96;  H.  L  Hoyt.  Manhas- 
-t  Bay  ’Yacht  'Club,  88;  E.  H.  Lott,  Marine  and  Field, 


86;  S.  P.  Hopkins,  Marine  and  Field,  85;  H.  M. 
Brigham,  Bayside  Yacht  Club,  85;  W.  I.  Brennan,  New 
Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  84;  H.  P.  Dalton  (professional), 
84;  H.  H.  Shannon,  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club,  83;  A. 
G.  Dickerman  (professional),  82;  J.  P.  Donovan,  New 
Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  82;  L.  B.  Smull.  Pon  Washing¬ 
ton,  81;  A.  W.  Alker,  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club,  81; 
F.  H.  Foster,  Bayside  Yacht  Club,  80;  H.  Bullock, 
New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  80;  E.  A.  Sierck,  Manhasset 
Bay  Yacht  Club,  79;  H.  L.  Beadel,  Bayside  Yacht  Club, 
79;  F.  R.  Long,  Bayside  Yacht  Club,  79;  G.  G. 
Stephenson,  Marine  and  Field,  78;  G.  F.  Pelham,  Mew 
Rcchelle  Yacht  Club,  78;  E.  E.  Smith,  Manhasset  Bay 
Yacht  Club,  77;  T.  Davis  (professional),  77;  A.  Chandler. 
New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  76;  F.  H.  L.  Funcke,  Bay 
side  Yacht  Club,  76;  G.  P.  Granbery,  New  Rochelle 
Yacht  Club,  76;  H.  Keller  (professional),  75;  C.  D. 
Sayre,  Marine  and  Field,  74;  A.  B.  Baxter,  Port  Wasn- 
ington,  73;  G.  Dessler,  Bayside  Yacht  Club,  71;  G.  P. 
Krauss,  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  69;  P.  R.  Towne, 
Marine  and  Field,  69;  J.  S.  Fosdick,  Bayside  Yacht 
Club,  68;  R.  B.  Hulse,  Port  Washington,  67;  J.  A. 
Hendrickson,  New  Rochelle,  67;  C.  M.  Gould,  Manhas¬ 
set  Bay  Yacht  Club,  65;  W.  Walsh,  Port  Washington, 
64;  C.  E.  Hyde,  Port  Washington,  64;  C.  B.  Prankard, 
Port  Washington,  64;  W.  M.  Collins,  Bayside  Yacht 
Club,  59;  R.  B.  Budd,  Manhasset  Bay  Ifacht  Club, 
55;  C.  M.  Camp,  Marine  and  Field,  53;  H.  Brown, 
Port  Washington,  51,  and  G.  L.  Thompson,  Port 
Washington.  51. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  March  7,  1914. 

Scoies: 

Monthly  Cup. — Twenty-five  clay  birds;  handicap.  C. 
J.  Stein  (6),  23;  J.  P.  Sousa  (5),  23;  Conrad  Stein  (4), 
23;  T.  Lenane.  jr.  (1),  22;  R.  R.  Debacher  (1),  217 
J.  I.  Brandenberg  (5),  21;  F.  A.  Baker  (6),  21;  W.  B. 
Ogden  (1),  21;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (4),  20;  A.  B.  Currie 
(6),  20;  H.  C.  Berner  (6),  20;  A.  W.  Hubbell  (6),  197 
O.  C.  Grinnell  (3),  19;  C.  W.  Berner  (4),  19;  W.  R. 
Delehanty  (6),  19;  A.  J.  McManus  (1),  17;  F.  S.  Low 
(3),  16;  H.  H.  Duden  (3),  16;  B.  Price  (0),  12;  G. 
Barnard  (0) ,  10. 

Shoot-off. — C.  J.  Stein  (6),  25;  Conrad  Stein  (3),  25, 
J.  P.  Sousa  (5),  19. 

Shoot-off.— C.  J.  Stein  (5),  25;  Conrad  Stein  Jo),  15. 
Club  Trophy. — Twenty-five  clay  birds;  handicap.  C. 
J.  Stein  (6),  25;  R.  R.  Debacher  (5),  25;  A.  W.  Currie 

(6) ,  25;  Conrad  Stein  (3),  25;  F.  A.  Baker  (6),  25;  0. 

C.  Grinnell  (3),  25;  H.  C.  Berner  (6),  25;  C.  V/. 

Berner  (4),  25;  W.  R.  Delehanty  (6),  24;  H.  H.  Duden 
(5),  24;  A.  J.  McManus  (3),  23;  J.  I.  Brandenberg  (5), 
23;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3),  22;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (6),  20; 

T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (4),  20;  B.  Price  (0),  19;  J.  P.  Sousa 
(5),  19;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  18;  W.  B.  Ogden  (0),  17;  G. 
Barnard  (0),  11.  _  .  „ 

Shoot-offff. — C.  J.  Stein  (5),  25;  C.  W.  Berner  (3), 
23;  R.  R.  Debacher  (3),  21;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  20; 

F.  A.  Baker  (4),  19;  A.  W.  Currie  (6),  17;  Conrad 
Stein  (0),  15;  H.  C.  Berner  (5),  15. 

Accumulation  Cup.— Twenty- five  clay  birds;  handicap 
C.  J.  Stein  (5),  25;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  24;  C.  W.  Berner 

(3),  23;  W.  R.  Delehanty  (3),  23;  A.  J.  McManus  (2), 

22,  T.  Lenane,  Tr.  (2),  22;  R.  R.  Debacher  (3),  21;  E. 
R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  20;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (5),  20;  J.  1 

Brandenberg  (4),  20;  0.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  20;  F.  S.  Low 
(5),  19;  F.  A.  Baker  (4),  19;  A.  W.  Currie  (6),  17;  J. 

P  Sousa  (4),  17;  Conrad  Stein  (o),  15;  H.  C.  Berner 

(5).  is;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  14;  B.  Price  (o).  14. 

Travers  Island  Cup.— Twenty-five  clay  birds;  handi¬ 
cap.  A.  W.  Currie  (6),  25;  J.  I.  Brandenberg  (5),  25; 
C.  T.  Stein  (5),  25;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (3),  24;  A  B. 
Hubbell  (3),  23;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  23;  Conrad  Stein  (1),  23; 
F.  A.  Baker  (4),  23;  W.  B.  Ogden  (4),  23;  R.  R. 
Debacher  (4),  22;  W.  R.  Delehanty  (s),  22;  A.  J. 
McManus  (3),  21;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  21;  T.  Lenane, 
Jr  (2),  21;  C.  W.  Berner  (3),  21;  PI.  C.  Berner  (5), 

20;  B.  Price  (0),  15;  J.  P.  Sousa  (5),  15;  G.  Barnard 

(°Shoot-off.— A.  W.  Currie  (6),  25;  J.  I.  Brandenberg 
(5).  25;  C.  J.  Stein  (5),  25-  '  T  _  .  .  . 

Shoot-off. — A.  W.  Currie  (0),  25;  C.  J.  Stem  (5),  25: 

J.  I.  Brandenberg  (5),  24.  „ 

'  High  Scratch  Prize.— One  hundred  clay  birds.  Con¬ 
rad  Stein,  80;  C.  J.  Stein,  80;  O.  C.  Grinnell,  79!  »• 

R.  Debacher,  78;  A.  J.  McManus.  74;  T.  Lanane,  Jr., 
74;  C.  W.  Berner,  74;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  72;  W.  B. 
Ogden,  71;  J.  I.  Brandenberg,  71;  F.  R.  Baker,  69; 

H.  H.  Duden,  69;  W.  I.  Delehanty,  66;  A.  W.  Currie, 

66;  A.  B.  Hubbell,  60;  B.  Price,  60;  H.  C.  Berner,  58; 

F.  S.  Low,  56;  J.  P.  Sousa,  55. 

Shoot-off.— Conrad  Stein,  29;  C.  J.  Stem,  20. 

High  Handicap  Prize— One  hundred  clay  birds.  C. 
T.  Stein  (22),  100;  R.  R.  Debacher  (16),  94;  O.  c. 
Grinnell  (n).  90;  A.  W.  Currie  (24).  9°:  J-  T-  Branden- 
berg  (19),  90;  F.  A.  Baker  (29),  89;  T.  Lenane,  Jr  (16), 

89 -  Conrad  Stein  (8),  88;  W.  R.  Delehanty  (22),  £8; 

C  W.  Berner  (15),  88;  H.  H.  Duden  (16),  85;  A.  J. 
McManus  (11),  85;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (11),  83;  A  B 
Hubbell  (22),  82;  H.  C.  Berner  (22),  80;  W.  B.  Ogden 

(7) ,  78;  F.  S.  Low  (20),  76;  J-  P-  Sousa  (19),  741  »• 

Price  (0),  60.  ,  ,  .  ,  tt  1 

Distance  Handicap.— Twenty-five  clay  birds.  H.  c 

Berner  (16),  22;  R.  R.  Debacher  (17).  21;  E.  R.  De 
Wolfe  (18).  21;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (19),  2°;  H.  H.  Duden 

(17),  19;  T.  I.  Brandenberg  (16),  19;  A.  B.  Hubbell 

(16),  18;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (17),  18;  A.  W  Currie  (16),  i7i 
Conrad  Stein  (19).  17;  C-  J.  Stem  (16),  17:  C.  V- 
Berner  (17),  17;  W.  B.  Ogden  (19).  14;  W.  R.  Delehanty 
06).  13;  F.  A.  Baker  (12),  13;  J.  P.  Sousa  (17).  «. 

B.  Price  (19),  10;  G.  Barnard  (19),  8;  F.  S.  Low  (16).  8. 

Variety  Cup.— Twenty-five  clay  birds.  F.  K 
Wolfe,  15;  O.  C.  Grinnell.  15;  R.  R.  Debacher.  14:  <- 
T  Stein,  14;  A.  W.  Currie,  11;  F.  S.  Low,  ir;  J-  L 

Brandenberg,  10;  F.  A.  Baker  9;  G.  Price,  8;  Conrad 
Stein,  7;  A.  B.  Hubbell.  7-  Shoot-off  to  be  decided 
next  week. 
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U.  S.  Revolver  League. 

Springfield,  Mass.,  March  7. — The  annual  indooi 
championship  of  the  United  States  Revolver  League 
will  be  held  the  latter  part  of  April.  Below  is  the 
standing  of  the  league  at  the  end  of  the  twentietn 
match.  From  this  list  is  omitted  one  protested  matcn 
and  the  match  of  any  club  shooting  against  Engineers, 
where  the  latter  has  not  filed  its  targets.  The  standing: 


Club.  W.  L. 

Olympic  .  17  ] 

Springfield  .  17 

Pittsburgh  .  13  1 

Portland  .  16  3 

Boston  .  14  4 

Manhattan  .  16  3 

Spokane  .  16  \ 

Shell  Mound  .  12  8 

Philadelphia  .  12  6 

St.  Louis  .  12  ij 

Seattle  .  12  <j 

Columbus  .  g  g 


Denver  forfeits. 


Club.  W.  L. 

Baltimore  .  8  10 

Youngstown  .  9  9 

Pallas  .  6  : 2 

Providence  .  10  9 

Engineers  .  1  6 

Manito  .  6  12 

Osborn  .  4  12 

Belleville  .  5  15 

Citizens  .  3  17 

Chicago  .  3  17 

•Portsmouth  . .  2  77 

1  roop  D  .  —  i3 


National  Revolver  Association. 

Springfield,  Mass.,  March  7. — The  following  official 
scores  were  announced  to-day  in  the  United  States 
Revolver  League: 

Match  19.— Pittsburgh,  1,131;  Baltimore,  1,068;  Ports¬ 
mouth,  902;  Denver  (waiting);  Osborn,  1,025;  Colum¬ 
bus,  1.060;  Shell  Mound,  1,098;  Springfield,  1,129;  Citi¬ 
zens,  989;  Seattle,  1,107;  Belleville,  1,017;  Youngstown, 
1’°53\  Aan't0>  r>°38;  Engineers  (waiting);  Olympic, 
1. 120;  Boston.  1, no;  Portland,  1,121;  Dallas,  1,020;  Man¬ 
hattan,!,  113;  Philadelphia,  1,111;  Spokane,  1,084;  St. 
Louts  College,  1,108;  Providence,  1,085;  Troop  D,  920; 
Chicago  (waiting). 

Match  20.— Manito,  1,035;  Pittsburgh,  1,149;  Baltimore, 
1.054;  Portsmouth,  924;  Denver  (waiting);  Osborn,  8oi- 
Columbus,  1,078;  Shell  Mound,  1,088;  Springfield,  1,126- 
Citizens,  997;  Seattle,  1,976;  Belleville,  1,007;  Engineers 
(waiting);  Olympic,  1,129;  Boston,  1,118;  Portland,  1,129- 
Dallas,  1,032;  Manhattan,  1,120;  Philadelphia,  1,126, 
Spokane,  1,112;  St.  Louis  College,  1,104;  Providence, 
1.092;  Troop  D,  965;  Chicago,  998;  Youngstown  (wait¬ 
ing). 


Xnterclub  Rifle  Shoot. 

Washington,  March  7.— The  eleventh  week  of  the  in¬ 
terclub  rifle  shoot  finds  Warren  still  undefeated  in 
Class  A,  with  the  District  of  Columbia  and  Cleveland 
tied  for  second  place.  Warren  was  high  for  the  week, 
making  997  out  of  a  possible  1,000,  within  one  point 
“I®  rec°rd-  Other  high  scores  were  Birmingham 
and  Cleveland,  each  with  995.  In  Class  B  King’s  Mills 
holds  the  lead,  with  Stillwater,  Minn.,  and  Boston  as 
runners  up.  Scores: 

Class  A.— Warren,  Pa.,  997,  vs.  Birmingham,  Ala  , 
995;  District  of  Columbia,  989,  vs.  Bucyrus,  Ohio,  987; 
Bridgeport,  Conn.,  993,  vs.  Dickinson,  N.  D.,  991; 
Cleveland,  Ohio,  995,  vs.  Tacoma,  Wash.,  961;  Adrian, 
Mich.,  979-  vs.  Milwaukee,  Wis.,  953;  Yougstown,  Ohio, 
vs.  Milwaukee  Old  Guard,  959;  St.  Paul,  Minn 
993,  vs.  Manchester,  N.  H.,  976.  ' 

Class  B. -King’s  Mills,  o-i:o.  987,  vs.  San  Francisco, 
855;  Stillwater,  Minn.,  983,  vs.  Helena,  Mont.,  defaulted- 
Boston,  968,  vs.  Bedford,  Ohio,  948:  Hopkins,  Minn’ 
953.  vs.  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  944;  Madison,  Wis.,  get 
vs.  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  939;  Walden,  Col.,  979,  vs 
Marion.  Ohio,  970;  Louisville,  Ky.,  933,  vs.  New  Or¬ 
leans,  La.,  defaulted. 


DuPont  Repeats  on  Championship  Philadelphia  Trap- 
shooters’  League. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  March  7. 

The  DuPont  Gun  Club  yesterday  won  the  champion¬ 
ship  of  the  Philadelphia  Trapshooters’  League.  In  :t< 
final  shoot  of  the  league  season,  the  DuPont  Club  on 
n*  oTn,  8T°1U1?<?S>  defeated  the  Meadow  Springs  Gun  Club 
ot  Philadelphia,  451  to  416.  The  aggregate  scores  of 
rne  ten  highest  men  on  each  side  were  taken  in  com¬ 
puting  the  total.  Each  man  shot  at  fifty  targets. 

Aiden  B.  Richardson  and  Harry  Sloan  were  high 
men  for  DuPont  and  Meadow  Springs,  respectively,  each 
breaking  48.  Both  men  broke  25  straight  in  the  first 
round. 

During  the  league  season,  which  began  last  fall  and 
ran  through  the  winter,  the  DuPont  Club  won  twelve 
matches  with  a  total  score  of  3,103.  The  local  club  also 
won  the  title  last  year.  There  are  eight  teams  in  the 
organization. 


More  -than  too  gunners  lined  up  at  the  DuPont  traps, 
the  match  did  not  develop  into  the  ihard  contest  that 
was  expected.  The  DuPont  marksmen,  however,  were 
not  taking  any  chances  on  a  duplication  of  the  sur¬ 
prise  they  received  at  Camden  when  they  went  up  un¬ 
prepared,  ^  and  were  out  in  full  force.  After  breaking  25 
straight  in  the  first  round,  Richardson  and  Sloan  each 
broke  23  -the  second  time  at  bat.  Thorpe  Martin  broke 
46  out  o'f  50  for  DuPont,  and  incidentally  made  one  of 
the  very  few  scores  of  24  of  the  day. 

The  scores  in  detail  follow: 


DU  PONT  CLUB. 


A.  B.  Richardson  . 

c.  T.  Martin  . 

23 —  46 

33-  45 

23—  45 

22—  45 

24—  45 

32—  45 

John  Stevens  . 

William  Foord  .  , 

J-  G.  Highfield  . 

H.  P.  Carlon  . 

.  23 

W.  Tomlinson  . 

J-  H.  Minnick  . 

H.  Winchester  . 

.  23 

31—  44 

Team  total  . 

SHOOT 


SCHULTZE 


THE 

EASY-ON-THE-SHOULDER 

POWDER 

If  you’re  shooting  a  powder  which  gives 
too  much  recoil,  try  SCHULTZE. 

The  hard,  indestructible  grains  are  not 
affected  by  pressure  put  upon  wads — the 
loading  is  uniform. 

Shooting  with  SCHULTZE  is  a  pleasure, 
because  of  the  regularity  of  its  action. 

GIVE  SCHULTZE 
A  TRIAL 
AT  THE 

TRAPS 

Guaranteed  by  America’s  Pioneer  Powder  Makers 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

ESTABLISHED  1802 

Wilmington  :  :  :  :  Delaware 


m  iiiipip 

mini 

Hi 

'Imr- 

j— 
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IB 

MEADOW  SPRINGS. 


Harry  Sloan  .  25 

P.  B.  -Ford  .  23 

G.  Kress  .  22 

W.  A.  Torpey  .  22 

J.  Renner  .  19 

George  -Gideon  .  21 

William  Williams  .  19 

P.  B.  Mace  .  18 

L.  Pierce  .  jo 

T.  R.  Kirsch  .  21 


«3—  48 
20—  43 
20 —  42 
30 —  42 
23—  42 

20 —  41 
23—  41 

21—  39 
19—  39 
18—  39 


Team  total  . .  416 

Other  contestants  for  bo-th  teams  registered  the  fol¬ 
lowing  scores: 

DU  PONT  CLUB. 


Eugene  DuPont 
E.  E.  DuPont 
J.  T.  Roberson 
A.  H.  Lobb  .. 

H.  T.  Reed  ... 

E.  M.  Ross  _ 

I.  Turner  . 


32  22 — 44 

22  22 — 44 

21  22—43 

21  23—4 3 

20  22 — 42 

21  31 — 42 

22  10 — 41 


F.  H.  Springer  .. 
Clyde  Leedom  ... 
W.  L.  Lynam  . . . 

S.  Tuchton  . 

W.  Edmanson  .... 

W.  Swayne  . 

E.  R.  Galvin  . 

N.  K.  Smith  . 

S.  J.  Newman  ... 
J.  B.  McHugh  ... 

I.  I.  Jarrell  . 

J.  W.  Anderson  . . 
C.  D.  Prickett  ... 

H.  L.  Simon  . 

C.  F.  Huber  . 

W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr. 

H.  T.  Carre  . 

E.  M.  Buckmaster 

T.  W.  Mathewson 

E.  R.  Jenks  . 

W.  C.  Corey  . 

W.  A.  Joslyn  _ 

J.  B.  Greer  . 

L.  Mathewson  ... 


22 

19—41 

20 

31 — 41 

21 

30 — 41 

21 

20 - 41 

20 

31 — 41 

21 

I9—4O 

19 

20—39 

18 

21—39 

19 

20—39 

19 

30—39 

19 

20—39 

19 

30—39 

19 

20—39 

17 

22—39 

20 

19—39 

20 

18-38 

20 

18-38 

18 

30— 3S 

15 

22—37 

22 

15—37 

18 

19—37 

20 

17—37 

19 

18—37 

19 

17—36 
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POWDER 


Black  and  Smokeless.  Shotgun. 
)Rifle  and  Reyolver  Powders 
fir  Sporting  Purposes 


A  Powder  for  Every  Gun  You  Own 

NO  matter  what  your  taste  and  ideas  as  to  guns 
may  be,  whether  you  use  rifle  or  shotgun  or  both, 
there  is  a  Hercules  powder  that  will  meet  your 
needs  at  every  point.  At  the  traps  or  in  the  field,  for 
target  work,  or  when  after  big  game,  you  owe  it  to  your¬ 
self  and  your  gun  to  use  the  best  powder  available  for 
the  purpose.  Make  your  selection  from  these  powders: 


Shotgun  Powders 

Infallible.  A  dense,  smokeless 
powder  that  burns  very  clean,  is  abso¬ 
lutely  waterproof,  gives  great  velocity, 
even  patterns,  and  little  recoil.  Exten¬ 
sively  used  for  trap  and  field  shooting. 

E.  C.  A  bulk,  smokeless  powder  that 
meets  with  favor  from  those  who  prefer 
a  bulk  powder.  Has  not  the  waterproof 
qualities  of  Infallible,  but  is  always  uni¬ 
form  in  quality,  gives  good  patterns, 
very  slight  recoil. 

L.  &  R.  Orange  Extra.  The 

best  black  powder  you  can  use.  Made 
with  the  care  characteristic  of  all  Her¬ 
cules  work.  Gives  splendid  results  in 
both  shotgun  and  rifle. 

All  of  the  above  powders  can  be  ob¬ 
tained  in  any  make  of  loaded  shells 
or  in  bulk. 

We  will  gladly  give  you  detailed  information  on  any  or  all  of  these 
powders.  Write  us.  You  can’t  know  too  much  about  the  powders 

y°u  use-  HRRCUI.Kfi  POWDER  CO. 


Smokeless  Rifle  Powders 

Sharpshooter.  A  powderdesigned 
as  substitute  for  black  powder  in  cart¬ 
ridges  over  32  caliber.  The  powder  for 
mid-range  loads. 

Unique.  A  quick  burner.  De¬ 
signed  for  use  in  black  powder  cart¬ 
ridges  of  less  than  32  caliber. 

W.  A.  30  Cal.  For  high  power 
rifles.  Designed  especially  for  30-40, 
and  30-45  cartridges.  Slow  burning  and 
not  suited  for  reduced  charges. 

Lightning.  Burns  quicker  than 
“W.  A.  30”.  Especially  effective  in 
30-3 0 ;  7  MM;  303  and  cartridges  of 
similar  type. 

Bullseye.  Complete  combustion. 
Very  clean  burning.  Best  for  revolvers 
and  pistols. 


h 


>7  35 
1 6— 35 

>4—34 
20—33 
13—3° 
13— 29 

13 — 38 
11 — 27 
11 — 12 


G.  M.  Woodward .  ig 

J.  Kane  .  19 

L.  H.  Fish  .  20 

J.  H.  Colton  .  13 

A.  McAlonan  .  17 

S.  H.  Croft  .  16 

E.  C.  Chadlers  .  15 

J.  Hewlett  .  16 

H.  Wiahert  .  1 

In  a  shoot-off  for  Class  A  spoon  carried  over  from  last 

Saturday,  Thorpe  Martin,  with  22  out  of  25,  defeated 
William  Foord  and  J.  B.  McHugh. 

The  class  spoons  were  won  as  follows: 

Class  A.  B.  Richardson,  48  out  of  50. 

Class  B — W.  Tomlinson  and  J.  B.  Highfield  tied  on 
45  out  of  50. 

Class  C— W.  G.  Robelen,  44  out  of  50. 

Class  D — Dr.  Watson,  36  out  of  50. 

Class  E — Dr.  Gough,  17  out  of  50. 

White  Plains  Gun  Club. 


J.  Mowell  Hawkins  set  a  new  club  record  at  the 
White  Plains  Gun  Club  yesterday  at  the  club  grounds, 
Gedney  Farms  Hotel,  when  he  made  95  “kills”  out  of  a 
possible  100.  A  high  wind  made  shooting  difficult,  but 
the  twenty-one  gunners  made  good  scores. 

The  Olympic  style  of  shooting  was  adopted  for  the 
first  time  and  proved  a  success.  After  an  interesting 
competition  E.  F.  Ward  was  returned  the  winner  with 
a  score  of  21.  E.  L.  Haas  was  the  high  gun  handicap 
with  a  full  score  of  100,  while  Prof.  Hill  captured  the 
amateur  scratch  event  with  91. 

The  scores: 


100  Bird  Handicap,  Schieffelin  Trophy — F.  F.  Rodgers, 
16,  69 — 85;  Prof.  Hill,  7,  91 — 98;  L.  Bond,  19,  72 — 91;  E. 
Carpenter,  4,  78—82;  R.  P.  Ray,  12,  73—85;  H.  O.  Allyn, 
8,  84 — 92;  J.  Mowell  Hawkins,  o,  95 — 95;  E.  L.  Haas,  18, 
82 — 100;  E.  F.  Ward,  4,  76 — 80;  T.  H.  Lawrence,  0,  85 — 85; 
E.  S.  Schieffelin,  29,  55 — 84;  E.  T.  Townsend,  12,  69 — 81; 
Dr.  Healy,  16,  60 — 76;  C.  H.  Hadlock,  12,  62 — 74;  E.  Par¬ 
dee,  28,  60 — 88;  S.  D.  Levings,  28,  54—82.  Won  by  E.  L. 
Haas. 


10  Pair  Doubles,  Scratch,  Allyn  Trophy — F.  F.  Rodg¬ 
ers,  11 ;  E.  Carpenter,  10;  R.  P.  Ray,  8;  T.  H.  Lawrence, 
10;  E.  F.  Ward,  12;  E.  T.  Townsend,  10.  Won  by  E.  F. 
Ward. 

25  Targets,  Olympic  Style,  E.  L.  Haas  Trophy — F.  F. 
Rodgers,  15;  Prof.  Hill,  14;  L.  Bond,  8;  E.  Carpenter, 
14;  R.  P.  Ray,  16;  H.  O.  Allyn,  18;  J.  Mowell  Hawkins, 
20;  E.  L.  Haas,  14;  T.  H.  Lawrence,  17;  E.  F.  Ward,  21; 
E.  T.  Townsend,  13.  Won  by  E.  F.  Ward. 

50  Targets,  DuPont  Trophy  Handicap — E.  L.  Haas, 
14,  41—55;  Prof.  Hill,  4,  45 — 49;  L.  Bond,  9,  40 — 49;  E.  S. 
Schieffelin,  13,  35 — 48;  H.  Rodgers,  8,  37 — 45;  E.  Carpen¬ 
ter,  2,  41 — 43;  R.  P.  Ray,  6,  34 — 40;  H.  O.  Allyn,  4,  42— 
46;  T.  H.  Lawrence,  0,  41 — 41;  E.  F.  Ward,  2,  37—39; 
E.  T.  Townsend,  6.  34 — 40;  Dr.  Healy,  8,  28 — 36;  C.  H. 
Hadlock,  6,  29 — 35;  E.  Pardee,  14,  27 — 41;  S.  D.  Levings, 
14,  27 — 41.  Won  by  E.  L.  Haas. 


White  Plains  Gun  .Club. 

White  Plains,  N.  Y.,  March  gth,  1914. 

Below  you  will  find  an  account  of  the  women  shooters 
of  our  club  who  participated  in  an  open  shoot  held  at 
the  Grand  Central  Palace  in  connection  with  the  Sports¬ 
man  Show. 

This  club  has  the  unique  distinction  of  being  the  only 
club  which  can  muster  a  squad  of  ladies  to  compete  on 
the  traps  with  the  exception  of  Wilmington,  Delaware. 
This  club  has  seven  women  members  and  it  was  ear¬ 
nestly  anticipated  that  the  Wilmington,  Del.,  club 
would  send  over  their  female  squad  to  compete  against  us. 

Our  team,  however,  was  the  only  one  which  put  in  an 
appearance  as  per  schedule  outlined  in  the  program  at 
the  Sportsman  Show.  Each  one  of  these  ladies  will  re¬ 
ceive  a  gold  medal  for  their  performance  on  this  date. 

Following  are  the  scores  for  the  five  ladies  in  this 


squad: 

Total. 

Mrs.  Vogel  . 1 .  22  22—44 

Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  .  19  19 — 38 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers  .  15  14—29 

Miss  L.  Boles  .  12  15—27 

Miss  Hyland  .  8  11 — 19 


In  addition  to  the  above  shooters  Miss  Rita  Brown  and 
Mrs.  Ilaughton  are  very  consistent  performers  at  our 
traps  and  frequently  return  scores  of  75  per  cent,  kills. 

This  is  one  of  the  most  flourishing  clubs  in  the  vicinity 
of  New  York  and  it  is  composed  of  about  one  hundred 
and  fifty  shooters.  It  also  has  the  unique  distinction 
of  having  four  of  its  club  members  qualify  for  the  final 
indoor  shoot  recently  held  in  Madison  Square  Garden, 
each  member  making  a  total  of  49  out  of  a  possible  50. 

H.  O.  ALLYN,  Secretary, 

White  Plains  Gun  Club. 


Dr.  Watson  . 

T.  E.  Doremus  ... 
A.  M.  Lindsay  ... 

Lee  Moore  . 

P.  T.  Pennington 
W.  H.  Neely  .... 

C.  A.  Haverbeck 
Dr.  Patterson  ... 

S.  Hammond  . 

Z.  H.  Lofland  _ 

Sam  Rumford 

H.  G.  Buckmaster 

J.  H.  Thomas  - 

S.  Reed  . 

P.  D.  Guest  . 

F.  Macklem  . 

R.  F.  Springer  ... 

H.  W.  Bush  . 

H.  L.  Morgan  ... 

D.  J.  Dougherty  . 

C.  E.  Simon  . 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr. 


17 

17 

19 

16 

17 

19 

17 

20 
16 

15 

16 

18 

15 

18 

16 
>5 
12 

19 
>3 
>9 
16 
>4 


19—36 

R.  L.  Conner  . 

.  1 2 

19—31 

19—36 

W.  F.  Jensen  . 

.  II 

18 — 29 

17—36 

C.  F.  Springer  . 

•  14 

15—29 

19—35 

W.  J.  Highfield  . 

•  15 

14—29 

18—35 

Dr.  Betts  . 

.  12 

>7—29 

16—35 

C.  H.  Simon  . 

.  15 

14—29 

>8—35 

S.  A.  Reis  . 

.  12 

16 — 28 

14—34 

William  Francis  . 

.  12 

14 — 26 

>8—34 

P.  Simon  . 

•  >3 

IO—23 

>8-33 

E.  C.  McCune  . 

.  12 

IO — 2.2 

17—33 

Dr.  Gough  . 

.  6 

II — 1 7 

15—33 

C.  W.  Papperman  . 

•  5 

11 — 16 

>8-33 

Dr.  Kramer  . 

•  5 

7 — 12 

14—32 

16 —  32 

17— 32 

MEADOW  SPRINGS. 

Dr.  Harvey  . 

•  >9 

19—38 

31—33 

M.  R.  Roser  . 

20—37 

14—33 

W.  H.  Soley  . 

21—37 

19—32 

J.  A.  Coyle  . 

18-37 

13—32 

G.  M  Hill  pot  . 

17—37 

16—32 

W.  Marston  . 

17—36 

18—32 

H.  Geiger  . 

19—36 

Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

The  wind  was  about  the  only  constant  feature  of  the 
weather  which  prevailed  during  the  weekly  shoot  of  the 
club  on  March  8,  and  this  caused  the  targets  to  do  vari¬ 
ous  unexpected  stunts,  and  kept  the  shooters  guessing. 
An  occasional  flurry  of  snow  also  helped  to  keep  the 
scores  lower  than  usual.  Several  team  matches  were 
shot  during  the  afternoon,  Schreck’s  team  winning  both 
of  the  three-man  team  contests,  the  first,  at  50  targets 
per  man,  by  8  targets,  and  the  second,  at  25  targets  per 
man,  by  4  targets.  Hammerschmidt  was  the  only  one 
to  go  straight  in  any  of  the  25-target  events.  In  the 
50-target  match,  Dibowski  made  high  individual  score 
of  43;  Schreck  and  Hammerschmidt  second,  with  40  each. 
In  four  matches  at  25  targets  each,  Sander  and  Dibowski 
were  high  in  actual  breaks  in  each  match,  but  Meyer 
and  Butz,  with  the  aid  of  their  handicap  of  three  added 
targets,  tied  them  in  the  first  three,  and  had  one  to  the 
good  in  the  fourth,  their  total  in  the  100  targets  being 
i6a  to  161.  The  last  event  at  single  targets  was  a  two- 
man  team  match  at  25  targets  per  man,  L.  Gambell  and 
Butz  winning  by  5  targets.  A  couple  of  events  at 
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doubles  finished  the  afternoon’s  sport.  Butz  was  high 
man  in  the  first  event,  and  tied  for  high  with  Schreck 
in  the  second,  finishing  the  24  pairs  with  two  targets 
in  the  lead  of  the  latter.  On  March  15  the  club  will 
celebrate  its  sixteenth  anniversary,  and  it  is  hoped  to 
have  one  of  the  old-time  gatherings,  such  as  filled  the 
club  house  in  the  palmy  days  at  St.  Bernard.  The  “Old 
Timers”  who  helped  place  the_  club  in  the  front  ranks 
of  the  trapshooting  organizations  of  the  country  are 
to  be  the  guests  of  honor,  and  no  efforts  will  be  spared 
to  make  them  feel  at  home,  and  give  them  a  reception 
which  will  linger  long  in  their  memories.  The  feature 
of  the  day  will  be  a  real  Burgoo  feast.  Those  who  have 
ever  tasted  this  delectable  product  of  the  culinary  art 
will  surely  be  on  hand,  and  those  to  whom  it  is  still 
a  mystery  should  not  miss  this  opportunity  to  indulge 
in  a  gastronomic  sensation  which  they  will  never  forget. 
There  will  be  shooting  on  the  side  for  those  who  are 
able  to  face  the  traps  after  having  done  their  duty 
at  the  table. 
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Drivers  and  Twisters. 

A  target  tournament  will  be  held  on  the  grounds  of 
the  Freehold  Gun  Club,  March  26,  1914,  at  12  o’clock 
sharp. 

Targets.  Entrance. 


Event  1  15  $1.00 

Event  2  15  1. 00 

Event  3  .  15  1. 00 

Event  4  .  15  1. 00 

Event  5  .  15  1. 00 

Event  6  .  15  1.00 

Event  7  .  15  1.00 

Event  8  .  15  1.00 

Event  9  .  15  1. 00 

Event  10  .  15  t.ee 

Totals  .  150  $10.00 


Money  divided  40,  30,  20,  10.  First,  second  and  third 
prizes  for  high  average  shooting  through  the  program, 
$5.00,  $3.00,  $2.00.  All  standard  makes  of  shells  on  the 
grounds.  C.  R.  R.  train  leaves  8.30,  Liberty  St.,  N.  Y. 
Particulars  from  M.  W.  CONOVER, 

Cashier. 


Hudson  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  March  8,  1914. 

The  snow  and  sun  was  a  handicap  to  high  scores  at 
the  Hudson  Gun  Club  grounds  this  morning,  and  eoores 
of  20  or  better  was  a  scarce  article.  Dave  Engle  with  a 
low  average  of  74  proved  to  be  the  best  shot  of  the  14 
contestants  taking  part,  W.  Hutchings  with  70  per  cent, 
was  the  runner-up,  and  Harry  Burlington  a  close  third 
with  68  per  cent. 

Beyersdoft,  who  has  been  getting  in  trim  at  the 
Sportsmen’s  Show  traps  for  a  match  with  Hutchings  at 
100  targets,  got  his  “bumps”  from  Hutchings  this  morn¬ 
ing  by  8  targets,  and  a  return  match  at  50  birds  at  the 
Grand  Central  Palace  roof  tournament  has  been  ar¬ 
ranged  to  take  place  between  them  some  day  this  week. 


Tflarlin 

12  gauge  Hammerless 
Repeating  Shotgun 

The  h  andsomest  and  best  de¬ 
signed  pump  gun  in  the  world! 
Hammerless  —  Solid  Steel  Breech 
(inside  as  well  as  out).  Solid  Top — 
a  thick  steel  wall  of  protection  be- 
tweenyour  head  and  the  cartridge; 
keeps  out  rain,  snow,  dirt,  leaves, 
twigs  and  sand.  Side  Ejection 
(away  from  your  face  and  eyes.) 

Matted  Barrel — A  great  con¬ 
venience  in  quick  sighting. 
Press-Button  Cartridge  Release 
—  to  remove  loaded  cartridges 
quickly  from  magazine  with¬ 
out  working  through  action. 


Double  Extractors —  they  pull  any 
shell.  Take-Down  Feature  —  for 
convenient  carrying  and  cleaning. 
Trigger  and  Hammer  Safety  —  a 
double  guard  against  accidental  fir¬ 
ing.  The  Solid  Steel  Breech  (not 
a  shell  of  wood)  shows  the  superior 
design.  The  receiver  is  absolutely 
solid  steel  attherearaswellasontop. 


The  77?ar/Sn  is  the  safest 
breech-loading  shotgun  ever  built. 


Ask  your  dealer— or  send  us  three  stamps 
postage  for  new  big  catalog  of  all 
Marlin  repeating  rifles  and  shotguns. 


The  Marlin  Firearms  Co. 
27  Willow  Street 

New  Haven,  Conn 


T 


Grade  “A 
$22.60 


4  i''  |  v  HE  proof  of  a  pudding  is  in  the 
eating” — and  the  practical 
value  of  a  shotgun  lies  in  its 
shooting  ability. 

Conclusive  proof  of  the  superior  shooting 
qualities  of  the  Marlin  guns  is  found  in 
the  scores  of  the  recent  big  6-day  shoot  at 
Houston,  Texas,  where  all  makes  and 
types  of  guns  were  used. 

Mark  Arie  Shooting  a  Marlin  Trap  Gun 

Won  the" 

unny  South  Handicap 

Won  High  General  Average  1  04  ecu. 

Won  High  Amateur  Average}  1140x1205-94.6% 

Won  Sunny  South  Handicap  .  .  94x100,  from  22  yards 

Mark  Arie  knows  guns  and  knows  traj. 
shooting  requirements.  He  made  the 
1913  season’s  high  amateur  average 
(broke  96.18%  of  1650  registered  tar¬ 
gets).  After  a  thorough  study,  Mr.  Arie 
recently  selected  the  Marlin  hammerless 
as  the  best  practical  trap  gun  obtainable. 
He  bought  a  No.  28  D  Marlin  trap  gun — 
gave  it  its  first  try-out  at  this  big  6-day 
shoot  at  Houston,  Jan.  26th-31st — and 
won  everything  worth  while. 

“A  wise  man  profits  by  the  experience  of 
others" — you  will  buy  a  Marlin  sooner 
or  later — why  not  enjoy  its  benefits  now? 
We  can  furnish  a  specially  built  trap  gun, 

26  to  32-inch  ribbed  or  matted  barrels, 
buttstock  to  specifications,  1 5  days  after 
receipt  of  order,  if  necessary.  Ask  your 
dealer  about  Marlin  Trap  Grade  ($43.00). 
Trap  Special  ($26.00)  and  the  Standard 
Grade  A  gun  as  illustrated. 

Write  us  today  for  full  information  regard¬ 
ing  trap  guns. 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Co. 

27  WILLOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


Load  Your  Own  Shot  Shells! 

—know  the  benefits  of  fresh,  new  loads  and  spe¬ 
cial  wadding.  With  a  simple  set  of  Ideal  tools 
you  can  find  the  best  combination  of  powder,  shot 
and  wads  for  your  particular  gun— can  prepare 
quickly  just  the  right  loads  for  trap,  duck  or  field. 
It’s  a  wonderfully  interesting  hobby— the  experi¬ 
mental  study  of  arms  and  ammunition— the  hand 
loading  and  reloading  of  rifle,  pistol,  and  shotgun 
cartridges,  and  it  cuts  your  ammunition  expense 
surprisingly. 

FREE— The  Ideal  Hand  Book  contains  full  Infor¬ 
mation  regarding  powders,  bullets,  primers  and 
reloading  tools  for  all  standard  rifle,  pistol  and 
shotgun  ammunition,  tells  how  to  measure  powders 
accurately,  and  gives  information  on  everything 
relating  to  loading  and  reloading  of  ammunition. 
160  pages  of  information  every  shooter  needs;  sent 
free  to  any  shooter  for  three  stamps  postage  by 

The  Marlin  Firearms  Co. 

27  WILLOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


W.  Eaton  gave  us  an  exhibition  in  revolver  shooting 
this  morning  that  was  enjoyed  by  all  hands  present,  and 
proved  that  he  is  an  expert  at  this  game.  Our  next 
shoot  will  be  held  on  Sunday,  March  22nd,  and  we  are 
always  pleased  to  have  beginners  at  the  game  come 
out  and  get  acquainted  with  tfapshooters  that  are  al¬ 
ways  pleased  to  start  them  off  right. 
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Chicago,  March  4th. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

The  Chicago  Archery  Club’s  executive  committee  was 
entertained  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  S.  Fletcher,  of  7209 
Jeffery  avenue,  at  dinner  last  evening,  after  which  a 
business  meeting  was  held.  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Homer  S. 
12  Taylor,  who  are  leaving  to  make  their  home  in  the 

..  east,  the  club  expressed  its  sincere  regrets  at  the  loss 

..  it  is  thus  sustaining. 

Mrs.  Taylor  was  made  an  honorary  life  member  of  the 
club,  Mr.  Taylor  already  being  such. 

Mr.  Taylor  resigned  the  presidency  of  the  club,  and 
Dr.  E.  B.  Weston  was  chosen  to  fill  the  vacancy;  and 
Mr.  J.  H.  Pendry  was  elected  to  fill  a  vacancy  in  the 
executive  committee. 

Mrs.  Fletcher,  the  hostess,  is  the  champion  woman 
archer  of  the  United  States. 


EDWARD  B.  WESTON. 
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Chicago  Club  Puts  Itself  on  Record. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Camp  Fire  Club  of  Chi¬ 
cago  the  following  resolutions,  which  are  self-explana¬ 
tory,  were  passed: 

Whereas,  in  some  states  there  is  a  disposition  on  the 
part  of  a  few  to  dispute  and  contest  the  constitutionality 
of  the  Federal  migratory  bird  protection  law;  and, 

Whereas,  notwithstanding  any  law  passed  by  Con¬ 
gress  and  signed  by  the  President  of  the  United  States 
is  good  and  sound  law  until  determined  otherwise  by 
the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States;  'therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  the  Camp-Fire  Club  of  Chicago  and 
Hunters’  Fraternity  No.  2  take  this  opportunity  to  ex¬ 
press  its  faith  in  said  Federal  migratory  bird  protec¬ 
tion  law,  and  it  hereby  expresses  its  hearty  approval 
of  its  provisions  and  does  earnestly  commend  it  to 
sportsmen  and  bird  lovers  of  the  country,  and  urge*  a 
cheerful  compliance  with  its  provisions  and  all  opposi¬ 
tion  to  said  law  should  be  by  persuasive  means  dis¬ 
couraged;  be  it 

Further  resolved,  that  copies  of  this  resolution  be 
mailed  to  the  head  of  the  Biological  Survey,  be  given  to 
the  press  and  the  secretary  send  a  copy  to  Congressman 
Victor  -Murdock  of  Kansas. 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

On  Saturday,  March  8th,  the  B.  A.  A.  Gun  Club  won 
the  first  section  of  the  home-and-home  inter-city  shoot 
with  the  New  York  A.  C.  by  forty-eight  birds.  The 
teams  were  composed  of  ten  men,  and  targets  were 
thrown,  one  hundred  from  the  McCrea  ‘traps  and  one 
hundred  from  the  Sargent.  The  condtions  were  perfect 
for  shooting,  and  unquestionably  the  largest  crowd  of 
members  and  their  friends  in  the  history  of  the  gun 
club  were  present  at  this  match.  S.  W.  Putnam,  3rd, 
of  the  B.  A.  A.,  was  the  high  gun,  with  the  score  «f 
196.  High  gun  for  New  York  was  F.  B.  Stephenson. 

BOSTON  A.  A. 


BOSTON  A. 

A. 

NEW  YORK 

A.  C. 

Grand 

Grand 

Total. 

Total. 

Putnam  . 

Stephenson  . 

.  193 

Os-born  . 

.  194 

Spotts  . 

.  191 

Williams  . 

.  191 

Hendrickson  ... 

.  189 

Davis  . 

McMahon  . 

.  187 

Adams  . 

.  18S 

Corbet-t  . 

.  187 

Staples  . 

.  187 

Culver  . 

.  186 

Faye  . 

Martin  . 

Ellis  . 

Church  . . 

.  175 

Marden  . 

Clark  . 

.  168 

.  I78 

1871 

1823 

Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  March  7,  1914. 

E.  N.  Gillespie  again  won  the  Class  A  trophy  in  the 
semi-monthly  -spoon  shoot.  Despite  the  snowstorm,  there 
were  16  gunners  out.  The  winning  score  was  47  out 
of  50. 

H.  M.  Stewart,  with  a  string  of  41  birds,  took  the 
Class  B  spoon,  and  after  a  shoot-off  with  J.  W.  Mc- 
Means,  H.  D.  Stahl  took  Class  C  trophy.  D.  B.  Bake- 
well  took  down  the  Class  D  souvenir.  The  scores: 

’’Professionals. 


E.  N.  Gillespie - 

. ...  47 

T  W.  McMeans _ 

. 36 

J.  S.  Conley  . 

. ...  44 

H.  D.  Sta-hl . 

*H.  S.  Wells . 

. ...  42 

M.  I).  Ullery  . 

.  34 

*C.  B.  Smith . 

D.  B.  Bakewell... 

. 31 

H.  M.  Stewart . 

....  41 

L.  Lautenslager.. . 

. 29 

S.  M.  Crothers . 

••••  39 

*W.  A.  Staving... 

W.  D.  Jarvis  . 

37 

J.  W.  Holliday.... 

S.  Jarvis  . . 

. ...  36 

Drivers  and  Twisters. 

Binghamton,  N.  Y.,  March  4,  1914. 

On  June  27th  the  Binghamton  Rod  &  Gun  Club  will 
hold  a  registered  150  bird  tournament  at  the  -local 
grounds.  All  amateurs,  whether  from  this  state’  or  not, 
are  welcome.  Regular  practice  shoots  held  on  Friday 
afternoons  during  April,  -May,  June,  July,  August  and 
September.  Sidney  T.  Clark  is  president  of  the  club. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  March  7,  1914. 
Several  members  of  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  were 
over  in  New  York  at  the  Sportsmen’s  Show  trying  to 
put  up  a  good  score  to-day  so  as  to  qualify  for  the 
finals,  and  the  result  was  a  falling  off  in  attendance, 
but  those  that  were  out  had  a  royal  time.  The  beautiful 
snow  had  to  take  the  blame  for  several  poor  scores  made 
by  the  boys  to-day,  but  as  it  don’t  hurt  the  snow  and 
gives  the  shooter  a  good  excuse,  even  if  he  didn’t  shoot 
any  better  before  it  came,  why  what’s  the  difference  as 
long  as  everybody  is  happy. 

Dixon  put  it  all  over  the  rest  of  us  to-day  and  had 
things  pretty  much  his  own  way  all  afternoon,  finishing 
with  an  average  of  86  per  cent,  for  175  targets  shot  at, 
■and  the  last  time  he  faced  the  trap  scored  the  only 
straight  made  to-day.  Engle  was  second  high  with 
80  per  cent.  The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25  clays: 

Jackson  . 14  19  15  16  19  18 . 

Kearney  . 15  12  9  3  10  9  5 . 

Everett  . 21  12  22  21  18  21  19  21 . 

Engle  . 15  21  21  22  22 . 

Dixon  . 20  21  23  24  19  19  25 . 

Hulsizer  .  11  14  !4 . 

Tewes  . 15  19  U  17 . 

Metz  . 13  13  13 . 

Dr.  Ittner  . 18  19  19  17  21  20  17  16  20  20  22  22 

Coleman  .  8  16  18  12  8  14  7 . 

Francisco  . 17  17 . 

Brady  .  8  7  10 . 

Sampson  . n  14  12 . •  • 

Everything  is  in  shape  for  our  All-Day  Shoot  on  St. 


Patrick’s  Day.  Program  will  start  at  10.30  a.  m.,  so 
don’t  be  late.  There  is  $100  in  gold  to  be  won. 


Plymouth  Gun  Club. 

Plymouth,  Ohio,  March  3rd,  1914. 


Kirtland  . 

Kirtland  . 

Ramsey  . 

Ramsey  . 

O  Toole  . 

O’Toole  . . . . 

Hamilton  . 

Hamilton  . 

H.  C,  Deck . 

II.  C.  Deck . 

Guthrie  . 

Geo.  Deck  . 

Geo.  Deck  . 

.  17 

Webber  . 

Guthrie  . 

Lofland  . 

Webber  . 

.  18 

Clark  . 

A.  Clark  . 

H.  C.  DECK, 

Pres.  P.  G.  C. 


Telegraph  Matches. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  February  28,  1914. 

The  telegraphic  trapshooting  matches  inaugurated  by 
the  DuPont  Trapshooting  Club,  of  Wilmington,  Del., 
are  causing  many  clubs  that  ordinarily  do  not  shoot  at 
this  time  of  the  year  to  get  -out  -a  good  attendance  at 
least  once  a  month  to  compete  for  the  handsome  trophy 
offered  the  winner  at  the  end  of  the  five  matches.  The 
scores  in  many  instances  are  exceptionally  good,  and 
the  race,  after  the  scores  of  the  second  shoot  are  -taken 
into  consideration,  is  a  close  one.  The  “Far  East”  and 
the  “Middle  West”  are  at  present  fighting  for  the  su¬ 
premacy  of  the  “Telegraphic  League”  -and  but  one  target 
separates  the  clu-bs  representing  those  sections.  The 
scores  to'  da-te  follow: 

1st  Match.  2nd  Match.  Total. 

Boston,  Mass .  245  232 

Sioux  City,  Iowa  .  236  240 

Columbus,  Nebr .  242  225 

Lansdale,  Penna .  232  234 

Denver,  Penna .  223  241 

Springfield,  Ohio  .  224  237 

Minneapolis,  Minn .  225  236 

Utica,  Illinois  .  223  237 

226 


/  Sport  \ 

in  the 

Adirondack 

FORESTS,  STREAMS  and  LAKES 
Take  the 

Delaware  $  Hudson 

RAILWAY 


Write  for  informa¬ 
tion  and  booklets 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gen’l  Pass.  Agt. 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 


230 


477  x  500 
476  x  500 
467  x  500 
466  x  500 
464  x  500 
461  x  500 
461  x  500 
460  x  500 
456  x  500 


San  Jose,  Cal. 

Buffalo.  N.  Y . 

San  Diego,  Cal . 

Little  Falls,  N.  J . 

Coatesville,  Pa . 

Kankakee,  Ill . 

Cirdlev-ill-e,  Ohio  . 

Portland,  Ore . 

Philadelphia,  Highland  Club.. 

Chicago,  Ill . 

Danbury,  Conn . ... . 

Philadelphia,  S.  S.  Whites _ 

Dayton,  Ohio  . 

Rockford,  Ill . 

Wilmington,  Del . 

Columbus,^  Ohio  . 

Cincinnati,  Ohio  . 

Philadelphia,  Fox  Gun  Club _ 

St.  Louis,  Mo.  . . 

New  Haven,  Conn . 

■H.  H.  Dickerman,  of,  the  Chicago  Club,  who  travels 
extensively  over  the  country,  and  who  shoots  at  every 
opportunity,  told  me  yesterday  that  trapshooters  every¬ 
where  are  discussing  these  matches,  and  are  interested 
in  the  results.  He  was  at  Portland,  Oregon,  not  long 
since,  and  the  boys  had  a  big  turnout  for  the  Tele¬ 
graphic  Match.  I-t  is  also  worthy  of  note  that  the  Port¬ 

land  papers  have  asked  me  to  sf-nd  them  promptly  all 
scores  made  in  these  matches.  Mr.  Dickerman  was  at 
Utica,  Ill.,  when  the  Starved  Rock  Gun  Club  shot  its 
last  match,  and  he  said  he  never  saw  such  enthusiasm 
as  the  club  members  were  taking  in  the  telegraphic  raee. 

Mr.  Dicke . •> .  is  a  member  of  the  Chicago  Gun  Club 

and  -s-avs  they  will  show  the  rest  of  the  clubs  io«te 

shooting  before  the  race  is  over. 


G.  Osborn  .  24 

Davis  .  24 

Blinn  .  23 

Burtness  . 22 

Total  . 240 


Kneussl  .  24 

Tutaj  .  22 

Christman  .  23 

Jacques  .  21 


Total  . 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


■23S 


221 

235 

456  x  500 

Jones  . 

Wright  . 

•  25 

227 

228 

455  x  500 

Megargee  . 

. 25 

Singer  . 

■■  25 

225  . 

225 

450  x  500 

Crouse  . 

Fish  . 

219 

231 

450  x  500 

Britton  . 

.  24 

Jerauld  . 

■  ■  24 

218 

224 

442  X  500 

Pawling  . 

.  24 

Covert  . 

••  23 

217 

224 

441  x  500 

Dolby  . 

Blackmer  . 

..  23 

220 

221 

441  x  500 

Timbler  . 

Rommel  . 

219 

22 1 

440  x  500 

Fulton  . 

Lawson  . 

•  •  23 

220 

217 

228 

212 

437  X  500 
436  x  500 
433  x  500 

208 

221 

Irving  . 

Wooten  . . 

223 

210 

433  x  500 

Total  . 

Total  . 

••234 

205 

212 

417  x  500 

Wilmington, 

Del. 

San  Diego,  Cal. 

188 

228 

416  x  500 

Richardson  . 

.  25 

Gouts  . 

•  •  24 

204 

152 

173 

222 

201 


199 

224 

195 

223 

215 


403  x  500 
376  x  500 
368  x  500 
445  x  500 
416  x  500 


Reports  to  Date  of  March  Contests  in  Telegraphic  Trap¬ 
shooting  Matches. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  March  8th,  1914. 

Boston,  Mass.,  Paleface  Club . 240x230 

Utica,  Ill.,  Starved  -Rock  Club . 235  x  150 

Coatesville,  Pa.,  New  Gun  Club . 234  x  250 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  Buffalo  Audubon  Club . 234x250 

Wilmington,  Del.,  DuPont  Club . 230x250 

San  Diego,  Cal.,  Pastime  Clu-b  . 217  x  250 

Rockford,  Ill.,  Rockford  Gun  Club . 209  x  250 

Kankakee,  Ill.,  Kankakee  Gun  Club . 209x350 

Philadelphia.  Pa.,  Fox  Gun  Club . 184x250 

Cincinnati,  O.,  Cincinnati  Gun  Club . 156x250 

Poor  -old  Cincinnati,  good  sports  and  deserving  of 
better  treatment  at  the  hands  of  the  weather  man,  have 
h-ad  hard  luck  -in  every  one  of  their  matches,  and  as  a 
c-onseauence  have  turned  in  low  scores — much  lower  than 
the  standard  of  their  club  calls  for.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  they  get  one  or  two  chances  to  show  what  they 
really  can  do  before  the  matches  are  over. 

Boston  came  back  again  this  month  and  broke  an 
average  'of  96  per  cent,  per  man.  Wonder  what  the 
Sioux  City  Indians  will’  do  with  that. 

The  Starved  Rock  Gun  Club,  with  its  excellent  scores, 
is  placing  Utica,  Ill.,  on  the  shooting  map,  as  “she  never 
was  before.” 

The  Buffalo  Audubon  Club  continues  to  shoot  con- 


Mar-tin  . 24 

J.  Stevens  . 23 

Foord  .  23 

J.  G.  Highfield .  23 

W.  Tomlinson .  23 

Minnick  .  23 

Robelen  . 22 

I.  Turner  .  22 

E.  DuPont  .  22 

Total  . 230 

Rockford,  Ill. 

G.  Dobler  . ; _ 23 

Sabin  . 23 

Schoonmaker  .  23 

Tucker  . 22 

Helm  . .  21 

F.  Savage  . 20 

Collins  .  20 

C.  W.  Smith  .  19 

Kellogg  .  19 

Armstrong  .  19 

Total  . 209 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

.  (Fox  Club.) 

Sr-h-eflv  .  21 

Mrs.  Moulton  . 20 

T.  Smith  .  19 

-Lemon  .  19 

Howland  .  19 

Moulton  .  18 

Kinsley  .  18 

C.  Buck  .  17 

Walker  .  17 

Gough  .  16 

Total  . 184 


Ew-ast  .  23 

Julian  .  23 

Dodds  . 23 

Fesler  .  23 

Foem-s  .  20 

Ecker  . 20 

Catneron  . 20 

Sargent  .  20 

Walsh  .  21 

Total  . 217 

Kankakee,  Ill. 

Mathisen  .  22 

Adams  .  23 

Radeke  .  23 

Smith  .  21 

La  fond  .  22 

Kuntz  .  22 

Beckman  .  20 

Russell  . 20 

B  i  rr  .  20 

W.  Dyer  .  16 


Total 


.209 


Cincinnati,  0. 

Ford  .  18 

Dibowski  .  15 

Davies  .  18 

Screck  .  13 

Bird  .  15 

Sander  .  19 

C.  M.  Butz  .  19 

Brown  .  15 

Ertel  .  18 

Harrington  .  6 

Total  . 156 


zistently. 

for  their  respective 

clubs 

The  men  making  the 

team 

were : 

Boston,  Mass. 

Utica,  Ill. 

Williams  . 

Duncan  . 

...  25 

Clarke  . 

25 

Doan  . 

24 

Ellis  . 

25 

Clark  . 

...  24 

Newton  . 

24 

Hanson  . 

. ...  24 

Steele  . 

24 

24 

Westerman  . 

. . . .  24 

Ouimby  . 

. ...  24 

Report  of  Shooting  at  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  -March  7,  1914. 

Dr.  Ira  J.  Sellers  led  the  -shooting  at  the  Birmingham 
Gun  Club  at  the  regular  practice  shoot  on  Saturday.  He 
went  out  with  the  remarkable  score  of  95  out  of  100 
shot  at,  under  the  hardest  weather  conditions  that  the 
shooters  faced  during  the  winter.  He  al-so  made  the 
long  run  -of  the  day,  having  a  continuous  run  of  52  with¬ 
out  a  miss.  John  Fletcher  was  a  close  second  -with  94 
breaks  to  his  credit,  making  one  score  of  22  and  three 
of  24  out  of  his  frames  of  25. 

Dick  Leland  led  the  professionals  with  a  score  of  9. 
making  one  from  of  25  without  a  miss. 

Considering  the  weather  conditions  the  shooting  of 

all  the  contestants  was  very  good. 

Scores  as  follows: 

Shot  at.  Broke. 

Dr.  Ira  J.  Sellers  .  100  95 

John  Fletcher  .  too  94 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridge.1),  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

"EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH" 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 

RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
suiall-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  tingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 

Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 

Rrnnli*  Xt'nnf1  ages  for  stocking 

DiUUtt  11UUL  brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Bameveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


Ten  Thousand  Yearling  Brook  Trout 

5  to  6  inches 

ong,  for  sale  at  a  low  price ;  also  40,000  Fingerlings, 
deliverable  October  1st. 

M.  G.  CRAFT,  Bevans,  Sussex  Co.,  N.  J. 


RED  CUBAN  GAMES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 
layers.  Send  for  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
no  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  on 
■nest,  cover  illustration  on  January  17th  issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


Lee  Moody  . 

T.  Randolph  . 

Cornwell  . 

9* 

9a 

Dick  Leland  . 

Mrs.  O.  L.  Garl  . 

C.  J.  Ban  . 

91 

89 

8s 

R.  H.  Baugh  . 

Clyde  Hunter  . 

8l 

C.  T.  Perry  . 

Girl  . . . 

76 

6l 

PARTICIPANT. 


WANTED - 

Twenty 

Sportsmen! 

I  can  get  an  option  on 

FIFTEEN  THOUSAND  ACRES 

of  remarkably  fine  shooting  land 
within  sixty  miles  of  Charleston, 
South  Carolina,  and  only  twenty- 
five  miles  from  Georgetown, 
directly  on  the  railroad. 

The  land  may  be  rented  at 
a  very  low  price.  No  finer 
quail  and  turkey  country  is  to 
be  found  anywhere. 

1  want  to  form  a 

CLUB  OF  TWENTY  GENTLEMEN 

to  take  over  the  land  for  fifteen 
years — the  membership  to  each 
would  be  moderate. 

If  you  are  interested  write 
me  for  particulars. 

J.  H.  STAPLES, 

CHARLESTON,  S.  C. 


BUFFALO  HORNS 
PRAIRIE  DOGS 

My  original  collection.  Real  buffalo  (bisonl 
horns,  not  trimmed  or  polished — Rough  relics  ot 
the  plains.  A  distinct  novelty  for  gun  racks, 
hall  trees,  etc.  Will  send  you  a  set  of  two,  pre¬ 
paid  for  $1.50;  two  sets  $2.50. 

Also  strong  live  prairie  dogs  $2.00  each;  a  pair 
for  $3.00. 

Write  to  E,  B.  CASE,  Morristown,  S.  D. 


HUNTING  KNIVKS  FOR  S.Y  UK 
Twelve,  imported  I.  X.  L.  George  Wostenholm  & 
Sons,  Limited,  Sheffield,  England,  Hunting 
Knives,  with  seven  inch  blade;  perfect  condition, 
all  knives  new  with  stag  handles,  beautifully 
finished,  of  best  workmanship.  Three,  six  inch 
Hunting  Knives,  same  type.  Two,  five  inch,  same 
type,  also  with  stag  handles.  Each  knife  has  fine 
heavy  leather  sheath,  English  make.  Two,  six 
inch  Marble  wood  handle  Hunting  Knives.  One, 
six  inch  Non-I.X.L.,  Joseph  Allen  &  Sons,  Shef¬ 
field,  stag  handle  Hunting  Knife. 

REVOLY  KKS  I’Oti  SALE 
I  45— New  Service  Colts’,  entirely  new,  with  soft 
pliable  leather  holster  of  fine  leather,  s'A  in. 
Barrel.  I  44  S.  &  W.  Special  Mod’o8,  new  (f/i  in. 
Barrel,  with  fine  pliable  leather  holster,  and  cart¬ 
ridge  belt,  entirely  new.  These  Revolvers  are  blue 
finish,  and  have  never  been  used.  Guaranteed 
strictly  as  represented,  otherwise  money  cheu- 
fully  refunded.  A ddrcss,  GILBERT  T.  SMITH,  M.D . 
Box  91,  Stamford,  Conn. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing  Yaclits  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  ; 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  to  cents  we  will 
send  it  postpaid. 

YV.  S.  BASINGER,  General  Passenger  Agent  Union  Pacific 
R.  R.  Co. .Room  30,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 


CLUB  MEMBERSHIP  FOR  SALE 

In  an  incorporated  fishing  and  hunting  club,  holding  valuable  leases  in  the 
Province  of  Quebec. 

The  club  has  an  active  membership  of  twelve,  and  enjoys  exclusive  fishing 
rights  on  eight  or  ten  beautiful  lakes,  one  of  which  is  twelve  miles  long,  and  others 
from  three  to  five  miles  long. 

BEST  BLACK  BASS  and  TROUT  FISHING  in  the  Province  of  Quebec.  Moose, 
deer  and  bear  plentiful.  Superb  pheasant  shooting  in  the  Fall. 

This  is  an  opportunity  to  become  a  member  of  a  small,  select  club  at  a  mod¬ 
erate  price  and  dues.  The  territory  is  protected  by  the  club’s  own  warden.  No 
club  house,  for  the  reason  that  the  members  have  preferred  to  build  their  own 
cabins  or  camp  out  amid  the  beautiful  scenery  on  some  of  the  wild  lakes  on  the 
property. 

Fifteen  hours  from  New  York  City  to  the  last  railway  terminal,  then  three 
hours’  drive  over  fairly  good  roads  to  the  first  of  the  chain  of  lakes.  Members 
not  caring  to  camp  or  build  can  make  arrangements  at  very  low  prices  to  hoard 
with  the  warden  (American),  an  old  guide  and  good  cook. 

Address  for  further  information, 

Box  375,  FOREST  AND  STREAM,  22  Thames  St.,  New  York. 
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The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  Company. 

Lakewood,  Ohio,  March  8,  1914. 

Weekly  club  shoot  with  more  of  that  disagreeable 
weather  that  has  prevailed  on  Saturdays  for  the  last 
four  months  was  held  at  Shooting  Park  yesterday  and 
thirteen  shooters  were  on  the  job  and  some  scores  that 
were  made  were  not  to  their  liking,  but  you  never  can 
tell  until  the  fight  is  over  what  you  can  do,  but  those 
that  dance  must  pay  the  fiddler.  Mr.  C.  E.  Doolittle 
was  the  drum  major  of  the  day  with  a  score  of  136  out 
of  150,  total  number  of  targets  shot  in  both  events,  100 
in  the  weekly  contest  and  50  in  the  annual.  Messrs 
Mould  and  Stone  were  the  weekly  winners  on  points, 
each  making  8  points. 


Names.  Shot.  Brobe. 

Doolittle  .  150  136 

Brown  .  150  ia8 

Dr.  Dan  .  150  138 

Stone  .  150  136 

Mould  .  150  iao 

Rogers  . 150  1 14 

Grant  . ■ .  150  113 

Johns  .  150  100 


Stevens  .  150  58 

Truman  .  100  75 

Burns  .  i0o  63 

Thorp  .  100  59 

Hartman  .  100  57 

F.  H.  WALLACE, 

Financial  Secretary. 


The  forests  of  New  York  produce  about  200 
bd.  ft.  per  acre  per  year  or  about  525,000,000  bd. 
ft.  per  year.  The  annual  consumption  is  about 
1,500,000,000,  or  3  times  as  much  as  is  grown. 


To  deliver  the  kind  of  talk  that  clinches  sales, 
you  must  have  sufficient  space.  At  this  season 
of  the  year  the  man  who  can  afford  to  take  a 
page,  and  doesnt,  may  be  trifling  with  his  oppor¬ 
tunities. 


ANNUAL  MEETING  OF  THE  POINTERS  CLUB 
OF  NEW  ENGLAND 

The  annual  meeting  and  dinner  of  the  Pointers 
Club  of  New  England  was  held  at  the  Lenox 
Hotel,  Boston,  Mass.,  Tuesday  evening,  February 
17th,  at  6  p.  m.  The  annual  dinner  “where  good 
fellows  meet  together”  proved  a  most  enjoyable 
occasion.  The  one  thing  lacking  was  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  ladies,  and  it  was  agreed  that  our  next 
annual  dinner  should  not  be  amiss  in  that  re¬ 
spect.  It  is  reported  that  two  of  the  officers  of 
the  club  who  reside  not  more  than  a  thousand 
miles  from  Lynn  have  a  special  fondness  for 
ladies  as  well  as  the  pointer,  and  they  were  no 
doubt  responsible  for  what,  we  trust,  will  prove 
a  most  attractive  feature  of  the  next  annual 
dinner. 

The  annual  meeting  was  called  to  order  at 
7 :45  p.  m.  by  the  president,  Mr.  Robert  Leslie 
of  Swampscott,  Mass.  As  many  of  the  members 
were  exhibitors  and  wished  to  return  to  the  show 
the  regular  business  was  despatched  without  de¬ 
lay  in  the  following  order.  Reading  of  the 
records  of  previous  meeting,  annual  report  of 
the  secretary  and  treasurer,  election  of  members, 
namely:  Wm.  C.  Adams  of  Boston,  F.  J.  Brown 
of  Rutland,  Vermont;  Jas.  T.  Willis  of  Provi¬ 
dence,  R.  I.,  and  Edward  Rivett  of  Boston, 
Mass.;  report  of  the  nomination  committee  and 
the  election  of  officers,  the  result  of  which  was 
as  follows : 

President,  Robert  Leslie  of  Swampscott,  Mass.; 
vice-president.  Geo.  F.  Richards  of  Lynn;  secre¬ 
tary  and  treasurer,  Vinton  W.  Mason  of  Cam¬ 
bridge.  Directors :  Lincoln  E.  Pettee  of  East 
Foxboro,  M.  T.  Mason  of  Northampton,  William 
C.  Adams  of  Boston,  F.  J.  Lenoir  of  Greenwood 
and  C.  H.  W.  Cowdrey  of  Fitchburg. 

Judges — Dr.  J.  S.  Howe  of  Boston;  James 
Mortimer  of  Long  Island,  N.  Y. ;  F.  J.  Lenoir  of 
Greenwood,  Mass.;  Robert  Leslie  of  Swampscott, 
Mass.;  Chas.  H.  Mason  of  Long  Island,  N.  Y. ; 
Harry  Waldron  of  Providence,  R.  I. 


AMERICAN  CANOE  ASSOCIATION 

The  following  have  been  elected  officers  of 
Atlantic  Division  of  the  American  Canoe  Asso¬ 
ciation  for  1914: 

Philadelphia  Canoe  Club,  Philadelphia. 

Commodore,  David  J.  Boon,  M.  D. ;  vice-com¬ 
modore,  H.  LeRoy  Walker;  secretary,  Jos.  W. 
Blair,  4826  N.  15th  St.;  treasurer,  Eugene  H. 
Hunter;  quartermaster,  Earle  F.  Kerber;  fleet 
captain,  Albert  E.  Svenson ;  board  of  directors, 
all  the  officers  and  Wm.  J.  Benham,  Fred  J.  Ehr- 
linger,  Arthur  J.  Ehrlinger,  George  T.  Kerber 
and  Otto  R.  Stoeckel.  Membership  70. 

Arlington  Canoe  Club,  Arlington,  N.  J. 

Captain,  Henry  Parsed;  secretary  and  treas¬ 
urer,  Ralph  I.  Bush,  69  Grand  avenue. 

Riverside  Canoe  Club,  Easton,  Pa. 

President,  J.  Justus  Orr;  vice-president,  M. 
Stanley  Bull ;  secretary,  Edward  H.  Gould,  746 
Washington  St.;  treasurer,  James  J.  Wohlbach  ; 
commodore,  Clyde  A.  Hester;  vice-commodore, 
Harold  T.  Hawk.  Membership  61. 

A  new  club  house  is  to  be  built  this  spring. 

Program  of  events  for  1914. 

May  30,  Memorial  Day,  annual  picnic  at  Island 
Park. 

July  4,  races  at  Igjand  Park. 

August  27,  annual  Carnival. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


363 


SPRING  NUMBER 
VAPRIU  1914 


September  7,  Labor  Day,  general  cruise  up  the 
Lehigh. 

October  19,  annual  banquet. 

November  25,  500  and  dance. 

A.  C.  A.  members  are  invited  to  stop  at  the 
Club  House  on  their  trips  down  the  Delaware  or 
Lehigh. 

W.  H.  LOGAN,  JR., 
Purser  Atlantic  Division,  A.  C.  A. 


PHILADELPHIA  CANOE  CLUB. 

Officers  for  1914 — Commodore,  Dr.  David 
Boon;  Vice-Commodore,  H.  Leroy  Walker;  Sec¬ 
retary,  Joseph  Blair,  4828  N.  15th  St.;  Treasurer, 
Earl  F.  Kerber. 


You  don’t  have  to  be  a  crank  on  fishing  or  golf  to 
enjoy  ALL  OUTDOORS.  And  yet  the  golf  sugges¬ 
tions  represent  the  best  thought  of  experts. 

The  fishing  pictures,  stories  and  information  are  second 
only  to  that  ideal  day  with  trout  or  bass.  Further,  you 
learn  to  know  the  difference  between  a  brown  and  a 
speckled  trout.  You  find  the  legal  open  season;  the 
proper  tackle  to  use  and  the  way  to  use  it. 

On  camping,  woodcraft,  outdoor  games,  birds,  shoot¬ 
ing,  adventure  stories,  you  wi  1  find  equally  satisfactory 
reading.  Over  200  separate  articles  in  the  spring 
number. 

On  sale  at  all  newsstands,  1 5  cents.  Or  better,  use 
the  coupon  and  be  certain  of  a  full  year  of  enjoyment. 


Coupon 

All  Outdoors,  Inc.,  141  W.  36th  St.,  New  York 

I  enclose  fifty  cents  for  one  years  subscription  to  All 
Outdoors  including  Spring,  Summer,  Autumn,  and 
Winter  numbers. 


Name 


Address- 


Look  inside  \ 

this  Magazine. 

You  will,  find  it  a  new 
and  wonderfully  interesting 
storehouse. 


It  contains  something  about 
almost  everything  useful  and 
attractive,  dyirirvg  the  Sprirvg 
months. 


-fill  Ouiacors 


Board  of  Directors,  Otto  R.  Stockel,  F.  Ebrlin- 
ger,  A.  J.  Ebrlinger,  George  T.  Kerber,  William 
J.  Benham. 

W.  H.  Logan,  Jr.,  Purser,  Atlantic  Division. 


A  report  from  Grand  island.  Neb.  says  th&t 
the  firm  of  Jessen  &  Thompson  of  that  city 
was  fined  $100  and  costs  on  a  plea  of  guilty 
to  the  charge  of  shipping  five  head  of  tuber¬ 
culous  Holsteins  to  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 


OPPOSES  LIVE  DECOYS. 

A  bill  recently  introduced  in  the  Massachusetts 
legislature  proposing  to  allow  the  use  of  live  de¬ 
coys  when  duck  hunting  in  Nantucket  was  sharp¬ 
ly  opposed  by  Senator  Gifford.  Wealthy  sports¬ 
men  with  live  decoys,  he  declared,  would  put  the 
natives  at  a  great  disadvantage. 


PASSENGER  PIGEON  FOR  SALE 

Magnificently  mounted  specimen  of  the 
now  extinct  passenger  pigeon  is  offered 
for  sale.  The  bird  is  in  perfect  plumage 
and  color,  naturally  poised,  and  the  long 
tail  arranged  as  in  life.  This  specimen 
should  find  a  fitting  home  in  a  large 
museum  or  private  collection.  The  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  obtain  a  mounted  passenger 
pigeon  seldom  occurs,  and  can  never  be 
repeated.  !n  years  to  come  this  specimen 
will  be  priceless.  Present  price  $100. 
Address  PASSENGER  PIGEON,  care  of 
“Forest  and  Stream,”  22  Thames  Street, 
New  York  City. 


SITUATION  WANTED. 

Gamekeeper — Life  experience  rearing  land  and  water 
fowl,  training  and  handling  high-class  shooting  dogs, 
conditioning  for  shows,  Ai  rearing  puppies,  well  up 
in  veterinary,  competent  manager  of  club  or  private 
estate,  distance  inmaterial. 

GAMEKEEPER, 

157  East  69  Street, 
New  York  City. 


Is  Your  “Forest  &  Stream”  File  Complete? 

If  not  and  you  lack  volumes  19  to  41,  or  63  to  73, 
inclusive,  at  a  reasonable  price.  I  have  also  single 
copies — Vol.  3  No.  21;  Vol.  4  No.  4;  Vol.  6  No.  13; 
Vol.  9  No.  2;  Vol.  14  Nos.  4  and  8.  Address  Box  B. 
Forest  and  Stream. 


BLACK  FOX 

FOR  SALE. — Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes,  also  Hudson  Bay  Black  and  Patch  Foxes,  Mink, 
Skunk  and  Marten.  Enormous  fortunes  being  made  in 
fur-ranching.  We  build  ranches  and  supply  animals 
on  favorable  terms. 

ST.  GEORGES  RAY  FUR  COMPANY 
804  Journal  Building 

Boston,  Mass. 


“THE  LATEST” 

Spratt’s  “Mollicoddles” 

A  Perfect  Cake  for  Pampered  Pets 

For  dainty  feeders;  for  invalids; 
for  puppies;  for  toys.  :  :  t  : 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “  Dog 
Culture,”  which  contains  much  valuable  infor¬ 
mation. 


SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at  NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS. 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED — Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

_ H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 

IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irlah 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hound6.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS.  Lexington,  Ky. 

POINTERS  FOR  SALE 
A  pair  of  fine  pointers — brother  and 
sister — 9  months  old,  well  grown.  Not 
gun  shy;  yard  broken,  but  no  experience 
with  game.  $25  for  the  pair,  if  taken  at 
once. 

JOHN  J.  MILLS 

NEUSE,  N.  C.  R.  F.  D.  No.  1 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 

Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Campines,  Black,  Blue,  Buff, White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorcas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
Black  Wyandottes.  Stock, Eggs  and  Young  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


DOES  YOUR  DOG’S  COAT  LOOK  DEAD? 

Is  his  appetite  poor  ?  Is  he  losing  flesh  ?  Then  he  has  WORMS. 

All  puppies  and  nearly  all  grown  dogs  suffer  from  worms 
which  are  IMMEDIATELY  exterminated  by  a  dose  of 

KENWYN  KURE  tor  WORMS 

Before  I  discovered  this  wonderful  worm  remedy  I  lost  litter  after  litter  of 
valuable  puppies  from  the  pest  of  worms,  but  now  after  one  or  two  doses  I  have  no 
trouble  and  raise  95  per  cent,  of  my  puppies. 

I  have  used  this  remedy  with  great  success  for  years  in  my  kennels  and  I  have 
had  such  a  demand  for  it  locally  by  those  who  have  used  it  that  I  have  decided  to 
put  it  on  the  market  and  help  my  fellow  fanciers  fight  the  worst  plague  known  to 
dogdom.  Send  50  cents  for  trial  bottle. 

KENWYN  KURE  KOMPANY  P°NEW  JERSEYNT 
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International  Indoor  Trapshooting  Championship  Won  by 

1st  R.  L.  SPOTTS,  97x100  -  3rd  F.  B.  STEPHENSON,  95 x  lOO 

—ALSO— 

INTERCITY  TEAM  SHOOT,  WON  BY  NEW  YORK  TEAM 

Four  out  of  the  five  men  on  the  winning  team  used  DALY  TRAP  GUNS 


SCHOVERLING  DALY  &  GALES 


302-304  Broadway,  corner  Duane  Street, 
New  York  City 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Came  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


ESTABLISHED  1853.  N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  Lock  box  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 


THE 


PARKER 

GUN 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER.  BROS. 
M  eriden.  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 
Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 


Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 


Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  OF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 


DALY  TRAP  GUNS  WIN  AGAIN 


VOL  LXXXII.  No.  12 


MARCH  21,  1914 


Price  10  Cents 


A  Weekly  Journal  of  Outdoor, 

Life 

TRAVEL 

.  NATURE  STUDY  .  SHOOTING  .  FISHING  .  CAMPING  -  YACHTING 

Entered  as 

PUBLISHED  BY 

At  the 

Second  Class 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO. 

Post  Office 

Matter 

22  THAMES  STREET,  NEW  YOFkK 

New  York,  N.  Y 

Lillooet  Indian  Fishing  for  Salmon, 


Photo  by  John  P.  Babcock. 
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Once  More 

Hercules  Wins  Everything 


Infallible  and  E.  C.  Take  Every  Event  at  Big  Shoot  on  Roof 


Enthusiasts  at  Sportsman’s  Show  Comment  on  Repeated  Victories 

Won  With  Hercules  Powders 


CHURCH  AND  HENDRICKSON  WINNING  AMATEURS 

New  York,  March  14. - The  most  successful  trapshooting  tournament  ever  held  in  the  city  closed  here  this  even¬ 

ing.  About  150  shooters  have  contested  during  the  last  nine  days  and  nights  on  the  roof  of  the  Grand  Central  Palace, 
fourteen  stories  above  the  streets.  The  shoot  was  held  in  connection  with  the  Travel  Vacation  and  Sportsman’s  Show. 

A.  W.  Church  and  John  Hendrickson  of  the  N.  Y.  A.  C.were  high  in  the  two  Amateur  events,  while  H.  H.  Stevens, 
of  Roselle  Park,  N.  J.,  and  Neaf  Apgar,  of  Plainfield,  N.  J.,  carried  off  Professional  honors. 

MQONLIGHT  AMATEUR  CHAMPIONSHIP  1-2-3 
FOR  HERCULES 

o  ne  of  the  sensations  of  the  week  was  the  shut  out 
scored  by  shooters  using  Infallible  and  E.  C.  in  the  Moon¬ 
light  Amateur  Championship.  Mr.  Hendrickson  with  84x100, 
Mr.  McMahon  with  82x100  and  Henry  Sanford,  of  Ridge¬ 
field,  C  onn.,  with  80x100,  set  a  pace  that  no  one  could 
challenge.  The  targets  were  painted  white  and  spotlights 
were  used,  but  even  so,  they  were  difficult  to  follow. 
Messrs.  Hendrickson  and  McMahon  used  E.  C.,  and  Mr.  San¬ 
ford  shot  Infallible. 

N.  Y.  A.  C.  WINS  TEAM  RACE 

The  N.  Y.  A.  C.  quintet  carried  off  the  Inter  Athletic, 
Yacht,  Golf  and  Country  Club  team  match.  Four  members 
of  the  winning  team  shot  Hercules  E.  C. 

H.  H.  STEVENS,  HIGH  PROFESSIONAL 

The  400-bird  match  for  the  “Forest  and  Stream”  Pro¬ 
fessional  Championship  went  to  H.  H.  Stevens,  who  broke 
350  targets  shooting  E.  C.  W.  M.  Hammond  was  third  in 
this  event,  breaking  331  with  Infallible,  and  Neaf  Apgar 
fourth  with  329.  Mr.  Apgar  shot  E.  C. 

APGAR  HIGH  PROFESSIONAL  MOONLIGHT 
CHAMPIONSHIP 

In  the  moonlight  event  for  professionals,  Neaf  Apgar 
led  with  47x50,  shooting  Infallible.  W.  M.  Hammond, 
46x50,  was  second,  and  H.  H.  Stevens,  45x50,  third.  Mr. 
Hammond  shot  Infallible  and  Mr.  Stevens  E.  C. 


GOSSIPIOFJTHEISHOOT 

Comment  on  the  long  string  of  victories  won  by  shoot¬ 
ers  using  Infallible  and  E.  C.  was  heard  on  all  sides  when  it 
was  found  that  these  powders  had  again  made  a  clean  sweep. 

To  a  novice,  it  might  seem  strange  to  hear  these  ex¬ 
perts  attaching  so  much  importance  to  the  powder  they  use. 
However,  it  was  pointed  out  that  in  the  severe  test  offered 
by  both  moonlight  championships,  shooters  using  Hercules 
Powders  were  the  only  ones  that  secured  places.  Further, 
it  was  recalled  that  Hercules  won  high  average  in  the  Mid- 
Winter  Handicap  at  Pinehurst,  took  every  event  at  the  Sunny 
South,  and  captured  the  World’s  Indoor  Championship  at 
Madison  Square  Garden,  as,  with  the  shoot  just  ended,  these 
are  the  only  important  ones  held  so  far  this  season,  it  is  im¬ 
possible  to  avoid  the  conclusion  that  the  best  shots  have  a 
marked  preference  for  Infallible  and  E.  C. 

To  explain  this,  shooters  claim  many  points  of  superi¬ 
ority  for  these  powders.  They  are  found  to  be  more  uniform 
in  their  action  than  any  others.  This  insures  even  patterns, 
and,  as  both  powders  give  very  light  recoil,  they  are  spoken 
of  as  “pleasant  to  shoot.”  In  addition  to  this,  Infallible  is 
absolutely  waterproof  and  is  the  cleanest  powder  made. 

THREE  OUT  OF  FOUR1  HIGH  AMATEURS^SHOOT 
HERCULESIE.  C. 

In  winning  the  “Forest  and  Stream”  Championship, 
Mr.  Church  did  some  remarkable  shooting  against  the  best 
men  in  this  vicinity.  His  scores,  82x100  and  20x25  in  the 
shoot-off  were  exceedingly  good,  considering  the  high  wind. 
Mr.  Hendrickson  and  D.  F.  McMahon,  also  of  the  N.  Y.  A. 
C.,  were  tied  for  third  in  this  event  with  81x100.  All  three 
used  Hercules  E.  C. 
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BIRD  TREATY  WITH  ENGLAND. 

A  treaty  with  Great  Britain  for  the  protection 
of  migratory  birds  has  been  drafted  by  the  Fed¬ 
eral  State  Department,  and  Secretary  Bryan  has 
instituted  negotiations  with  that  government. 
The  proposed  treaty  applies  to  birds  passing  be¬ 
tween  this  country  and  Canada,  and  also  to  those 
that  visit  the  British  colonies  in  Central  and 
South  America. 

It  is  understood  that  this  treaty  will  be  fol¬ 
lowed  by  others  to  be  negotiated  between  the 
United'  States  and  France,  Denmark  and  Hol- 
land,  which  have  colonies  in  the  Western  Hemis¬ 
phere,  and  also  with  the  Latin  American  coun¬ 
tries  and  possibly  with  still  other  countries  of 
Europe  or  Asia. 

The  ultimate  object  is  to  bind  the  nations  of 
the  world  to  a  plan  of  protecting  migratory  bird 
life.  Mexico  will  probably  be  included  when  a 
government  that  can  be  recognized  by  this  Gov¬ 
ernment  shall  be  established. 


PRESERVE  IN  MUSCATINE  COUNTY. 

A  2,000-acre  game  preserve  will  be  established 
in  Muscatine  county,  O.,  in  the  near  future,  ac¬ 
cording  to  a  statement  of  W.  E.  Albert,  assistant 
game  warden,  and  D.  L.  Tubbs,  deputy  game 
warden,  of  Burlington.  It  will  probably  be  near 
Cedar  river,  and  will  be  stocked  first  with  Hun¬ 
garian  partridges. 


FRENCH  FEATHER  DEALERS  ANGRY. 

To  show  their  disapproval  of  the  prohibition  of 
the  importation  of  wild  bird  feathers  into  this 
country,  French  feather  dealers  have  declared 
that  they  will  not  exhibit  at  the  Panama-Pacific 
exhibition. 


HOW  IS  THE  WILD  LIFE? 

What  is  the  condition  of  wild  life  in  the 
fields  and  forests  at  this  time?  Winter  is 
nearly  over,  and  here  and  there  the  game 
birds,  and  the  larger  animals,  are  making 
an  appearance.  As  the  snow  melts  there 
will  be  revealed  evidences  of  many  a  lit¬ 
tle  tragedy;  the  plain  testimony  of  starva¬ 
tion,  or  the  struggle  growing  out  of  the 
first  principle  “eat  or  be  eaten’’  will  be 
written  in  the  snow.  But  on  the  whole  the 
reports  coming  to  us  are  that  the  birds 
and  other  game  survived  the  winter  with 
less  loss  than  might  have  been  inferred 
from  the  severity  of  recent  storms.  This 
paper  wants  to  know  the  real  situation, 
and  asks  for  reports  from  its  readers. 
Send  us  the  results  of  investigations  in 
your  own  neighborhood,  and  when  these 
are  brought  together,  our  readers  will 
know  just  what  to  expect  during  the  com¬ 
ing  season,  or  be  in  shape  to  promote 
legislation  looking  toward  necessary  con¬ 
servation. 


FREAK  DEER  HORNS. 

A  freak  set  of  deer  horns  was  presented  re¬ 
cently  to  the  State  Museum  at  Augusta,  Me.,  by 
Charles  W.  Shay,  of  Bay  Harbor.  The  pecu¬ 
liarity  consists  in  the  fact  that  from  each  horn 
there  has  grown  a  good-sized  branch  horn. 

SOAP  CREEK,  IA.,  PRESERVE. 

A  preserve  of  6,500  acres  at  Soap  Creek,  east 
of  Moravia,  la.,  was  leased  recently,  covering 
territory  that  long  has  been  regarded  as  one  of 
the  best  hunting  grounds  in  the  state. 

FIFTH  PRESERVE  FOR  IOWA. 

State  Warden  E.  C.  Hinshaw,  of  Iowa,  re¬ 
cently  began  negotiations  for  a  3,000-acre  pre¬ 
serve  on  the  Des  Moines  river  near  Fort  Dodge. 
Farmers  owning  the  land  will  be  paid  a  nominal 
rental  if  they  agree  to  protect  Hungarian  and 
ring-necked  pheasants. 

WANT  PRESERVE  NEAR  NAPLES. 

Options  on  1,200  acres  of  woodland  near  Na¬ 
ples,  N.  Y.,  have  been  obtained  by  John  G. 
Bolles,  who  recently  forwarded  petitions  from 
many  Ontario  county  residents  to  local  repre¬ 
sentatives  in  the  state  legislature,  asking  that  a 
preserve  be  established  in  that  region. 

OREGON  PROFITS  BY  FINES. 

Multnomah  county,  Ore.,  tops  the  fine  revenue 
list  for  that  state  in  a  recent  publication  of  the 
state  commission,  showing  sixty  arrests,  forty- 
seven  convictions,  and  $1,380  in  fines.  There 
were  killed  in  Oregon  during  the  year  9,000  deer, 
150,000  wild  duck  and  45,000  Chinese  pheasants. 
The  value  of  the  game  and  fish  taken  during  the 
year  is  estimated  at  more  than  $900,000. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY— ALL  GRADES 

DRY  FLY  TA  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9 b  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9£  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9^  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  ycls.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

$5.50  $7.00 
3.50  4.50 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
1  Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
1  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  7J  ft. ,  and  Bottle  of  “FL0AT- 
INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods) 

SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7|  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 


Per  Doz. 

$1.00 
.  1.25 


Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  sed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $i.ca 

Trout  Flies 


18c. 

30c. 

60c. 

65c. 

75c. 

2.00 


For  Trial,  Send  us 

for  an  assorted  dozen,  Aualil-v/  A 

Regular  price . 24c.  v£udluy 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Onnlitv  R 

Regular  price . 60c.  VfUdUiy  O 

for  an  assorted  dozen,  rtiiolilv  P 

Regular  price . 84c.  VfUdluy  V, 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  DQCC  Flipc 

Regular  price . 96c.  Daaa  1  lies 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Winn- 

Regular  price . $1.00  tiauze  wing 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Fun-lick 
Regular  price . $3.50  EllgllSU 

.  .  ■  - - - 


— — h— ■ it—,  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  gl/z  feet . $  .73 

BAIT  RODS,  iVz,  6V2  or  8  feet .  1.00 

CASTING  RODS,  4/2,  5 V2  or  6  feet.........  1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip...  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  2.00 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  2.50 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 


TH0S.  J. 
CONROY 


N™st.  28  John  St. 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN 
TACKLE  a  SPECIALTY 


FERGUSON’S 

Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


With  Silver 
Plated  Loco¬ 
motive  Reflec¬ 
tors  and  Ad¬ 
justable  At¬ 
tachments. 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 


For  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines 
Head  JaGk,  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand 
Lantern,  etc. 

PRICE,  $5.00 

Head  attachment  $1.50  extra 


EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fish¬ 
ing,  @hc.  In  adjustable  to  any  kind 
of  dash  or  vehicle. 

PRICE,  $6.00 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  .Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


OLDTOWN  CANOES 


Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523N!^£&AY 

Illustrated,  Catalogue  free  on  application 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  and  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER,  Elkhom,  Wis. 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


BERMUDA 

FORTY  HOURS  FROM  FROST  TO  FLOWERS 

S.  S.  “BERMUDIAN” 

TWIN  SCREW  10,518  tons  displacement 
The  ship  used  by  PRESIDENT  WILSON 
Fastest,  Newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  passengers 
at  the  dock  in  Bermuda  without  transfer.  Tours  In¬ 
clude  Hotels,  Shore  Excursions.  Lowest  Rates. 

WEST  INDIES 

New  S.S.  “GUIANA”  and  other  steamers  fortnightly 
for  St.  Thomas,  St.  Croix,  St.  Kitts,  Antigua,  Guada- 
loupe,  Dominica,  Martinique,  St.  Lucia,  Barbadoes, 
and  Demerara. 

For  full  information  apply  to 

A.  E.  0UTERBRID0E  &  CO.,  Acents  Quebec  S.  S.  Co.,  Ltd.,  29 
Broadway,  New  York  :  THOS.  COOK  &  SON,  245  and  2081  Broad¬ 
way,  264  and  553  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y„  or  any  Ticket  Agent. 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Piease  mention  “  Forest  and  Stream,” 


SAVE.  YOUR  TROPHIES 


Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“Heads  and  Horns” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs,  Birds  and  Fish  aud  all  kinds  of  work  Ir 
Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 


ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


Forest 


Stream 
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The  Good  Old  Days  at  Ozatanka  Are  Gone  Forever — But  the  Shooting  Was  Fine  While  it  Lasted 


Shooting  On  A  Vanished  Lake 


By  Edward  T.  Martin. 


OZATANKA  LAKE  in  Southern  Minnesota 
was  twenty  miles  from  the  nearest  rail¬ 
road  station,  out  of  the  road  of  amateur 
shooters,  unheard  of  by  professionals,  and  the 
writer  believes  he  was  the  first,  the  last  and 
probably  the  only  seller  of  game  who 
ever  shot  there. 

It  was  in  this  wise :  He  was  chicken 
shooting  late  one  fall  in  Minnesota. 

There  were  birds  aplenty.  They  were 
fully  grown,  fat  and  wild  enough  to 
make  the  sport  interesting;  then  one 
night  a  prairie  fire  swept  through  the 
country  like  a  red  plumed  army,  de¬ 
stroying  every  vestige  of  grass  and 
cover  on  much  of  the  best  hunting 
ground,  leaving  only  here  and  there  a 
round  patch  of  slough  grass  either  too 
green  to  burn  or  saved  by  some  fire 
freak.  These  spots  stood  out,  little 
oases  of  green  in  a  desert  of  black,  and 
gave  shelter  to  the  chickens  until  there 
seemed  to  be  one  for  every  blade  of 
waving  grass. 

In  approaching  one  of  these  places 
some  of  the  birds  would  flush  with  the 
gunner  a  hundred  yards  away  and 
others  would  get  up  a  few  at  a  time, 
until  the  last  half  dozen  had  to  be 
kicked  from  under  the  very  nose  of  the 
dog.  Both  the  shy  ones — shot-scarred 
veterans,  survivors  of  many  a  deci¬ 
mated  covey — and  the  tame — fire  driven 
refugees  from  the  big  prairie — instead 
of  flying  a  few  hundred  yards  and 
lighting,  as  all  well-behaved  chickens 
were  then  supposed  to  do,  these,  wise 
and  foolish  alike,  rose  high  in  the  air. 
headed  straight  south,  and  flew  and  § 
kept  on  flying  as  far  as  could  be  seen  through 
a  strong  pair  of  field  glasses. 

Towards  three  o’clock  no  more  green  spots 
were  to  be  found  and  plowed  land  succeeded 
prairie  to  a  considerable  extent.  For  miles  noth¬ 
ing  was  to  be  seen  on  one  side  but  blackened 
burning  without  a  leaf  of  green;  on  the  other 
the  equally  black  plowed  fields  with  no  break  in 
their  dark  monotony  of  color,  and  the  only  game, 
a  multitude  of  golden  plover,  following  the  fire. 

Since  soon  after  noon,  we,  that  is,  the  writer 
and  Ed,  his  driver — a  bird-wise  young  man  of 
sixteen — had  noticed  a  constant  flight  of  ducks 


high  up  and  coming  from  all  directions,  but 
headed  one  way  as  spokes  to  a  hub.  Mallards 
they  were,  working  in  from  cornfields  and  wheat 
stubble  to  water.  But  where  was  the  water? 
Time  and  patience  alone  could  tell.  There  was 


no  trouble  in  tailing  on  behind  the  flight,  for 
fields  were  unfenced,  and  soon  we  came  to  a 
good  highway  running  in  the  right  direction, 
along  which -we  followed  for  several  miles;  then 
from  a  rise  of  ground  we  saw  the  water — a 
muddy  cane-filled  lake  of  perhaps  a  thousand 
acres. 

The  horses  were  turned  toward  a  farmhouse 
a  little  way  off  the  road,  and  when  the  owner 
came  out  to  greet  his  visitors,  the  first  question 
asked  was:  “Do  you  know  where  we  can  hire  a 
boat?” 

His  discouraging  reply  came:  “Ain't  no  boat 
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on  the  lake  but  mine,  and  her  bows  is  busted. 

Ed  hitched  the  horses  and'  we  went  to  investi¬ 
gate.  Sure  enough,  the  boat  was  a  sight  to  be¬ 
hold.  A  sixteen-foot,  slab-sided,  coffin-shaped 
contrivance  which  seemed  dangerous,  even  for 
navigating  a  mud-puddle  in  a  calm  day. 
Moreover,  the  sides  had  pulled  away 
from  the  rotten  piece  of  wood  serving 
as  a  stem,  leaving  a  wide  opening,  and 
to  think  of  shooting  from  such  a  thing 
seemed  foolishness. 

Ed  came  to  the  rescue :  “Guess  we 
can  fix  that  break  before  morning,  if 
you  can  keep  us  over  night,”  he  sug¬ 
gested. 

“Dunno’s  you  can  stay,”  the  man  an¬ 
swered.  “Have  to  see  the  woman  about 
that.”  So  while  they  were  discussing 
the  repairs  I  went  to  the  kitchen  door 
and  talked  with  the  lady  about  board 
and  lodging. 

She  was  doubtful.  Didn’t  “like  them 
tormented  hunters  nohow.”  But  at  the 
sight  of  real  money — some  silver  dollars 
— she  gave  in,  and  became  as  agreeable 
as  a  person  with  a  chronically  curdled 
disposition  could,  and  hurried  to  kill  a 
chicken  for  supper. 

Ed  and  the  farmer,  by  free  use  of 
paint,  white  lead,  cotton  batting  and  by 
making  a  new  stem,  finally  got  the  boat 
so  it  wouldn’t  swallow  half  the  water 
in  the  lake  at  a  single  gulp,  and  thought 
it  might  do;  then  but  one  thing  re¬ 
mained  in  the  way  of  a  good  day’s 
shoot  on  the  morrow.  There  wasn’t 
ammunition  enough.  All  told,  only  a 
hundred  and  five  shells  remained,  two 
loaded  with  buckshot,  about  a  dozen 
with  nines  for  snipe  and  the  rest  with  my  fa¬ 
vorite  sevens  which  I  used  for  everything  from 
geese  to  gophers. 

“Reckon  you’ll  have  to  go  after  powder  and 
shot,”  the  writer  said  to  his  driver  next  morn¬ 
ing. 

“Better  wait  and  see  if  you  get  any  shooting, 
hadn’t  I?”  the  boy  responded,  continuing:  “It 
will  take  all  day  for  the  trip,  and  the  best  I  can 
do  is  to  get  the  stuff  here  so  you  can  load  up 
for  to-morrow.” 

This  seemed  reasonable  and  I  assented;  then 
cautioning  him  not  to  forget  loading  tools  and 


370 

primers,  I  shoved  away  from  the  bank.  The  boat 
was  cranky,  but  by  kneeling  well  astern,  with  a 
knee  braced  against  each  side  and  paddling 
slowly,  not  only  were  the  damaged  bows  kept 
out  of  water,  but  it  was  possible  to  hold  the  skiff 
steady  and  keep  it  from  wobbling. 

A  thick  bunch  of  cane  in  the  extreme  north 
end  of  the  lake  made  a  fair  blind.  The  boat, 
looking  like  an  old  mud-covered  log,  attracted 
no  attention,  and  the  ducks  were  so  tame  that 
neither  blind,  caller  nor  decoys  were  really 
needed. 

The  lake  was  full  of  ducks  which,  at  report 
of  the  gun,  would  get  up  and  circle  as  mallards 
always  will,  and  the  shooting  was  so  fast  it  be¬ 
came  necessary  several  times  to  cool  the  sizzling 
gun  barrels  by  dipping  them  in  the  water.  Had 
there  been  a  supply  of  ammunition  I  would  have 
had  the  banner  day  of  almost  a  lifetime  spent  in 
duck  shooting,  but  the  shells  lasted  not  quite  two 
hours  and  a  half.  All  were  used.  A  goose  and 
a  duck  were  killed  with  the  buckshot  loads. 
Nines  were  as  good  as  sevens,  and  while  the 
writer  was  picking  up  the  dead  birds — seventy-six 
mallards  and  a  goose — he  almost  upset  the  boat, 
striking  with  his  paddle  at  a  bunch  of  ducks, 
and  missing  one  of  them  by  inches  only. 

The  flight  kept  up  all  day,  and  never  in  Illinois 
or  Indiana,  nor  yet  in  Texas  or  Missouri,  not 
even  in  California  did  I  see  such  mallard  shoot¬ 
ing.  Seventy-six  in  two  hours  and  a  half;  bet¬ 
ter  than  one  every  two  minutes.  How  many 
would  that  be  in  a  full  day?  Plenty,  wouldn’t  it? 

Ed  came  with  the  ammunition  in  time  to  load 
my  shells,  all  metal  ones,  before  supper.  Lucky, 
too,  because  in  some  way,  before  the  meal  was 
finished,  conversation  turned  to  politics.  It  was 
during  a  Presidential  campaign,  and  the  house 
was  divided  against  itself — 'the  man  a  democrat 
and  the  woman  a  republican.  The  writer  was 
dragged  into  it  and  sided  with  the  man.  Then 
the  woman  insisted  that  instead  of  going  several 
miles  to  vote,  her  husband  should  stay  at  home 
and  husk  corn.  One  word  led  to  another,  she 
getting  more  and  more  peeved  not  only  at  him 
but  at  everybody,  and  finally  she  turned  on  me : 

“Funny,  isn’t  it?”  she  said.  “Laughing,  are 
you?  Well,  let  me  tell  you  something:  One 
fool  democrat  in  this  house  is  enough,  and  you 
won’t  sleep  here  to-night!” 

Argument,  persuasion,  apology,  even  money 
had  no  more  effect  on  her  than  mist  on  a  mal¬ 
lard’s  back.  Ed,  who  had  hardly  said  a  word, 
was  a  sufferer  also.  We  both  had  to  go. 

She  did  relent,  however,  enough  to  say:  “Well, 
I  won’t  be  too  hard.  I  don’t  suppose  you  know 
any  better;  there’s  a  bed  in  the  grainery;  you 
and  the  boy  can  sleep  there,  and  seeing  as  I  have 
taken  your  money,  you  can  eat  at  the  house.” 

There  was  no  grain  in  the  grainery;  nothing 
but  rats,  a  ramshackle  bed  with  little  covering, 
and  a  window  destitute  of  glass.  Fortunately, 
Ed  had  a  heavy  fur  garment  which  he  spread 
over  the  bed,  and  on  top  of  this  we  put  our 
rubber  coats. 

There  was  a  change  of  weather  during  the 
night  and  we  woke  at  daybreak  to  find  every¬ 
thing  white  with  snow.  It  had  blown  through 
the  glassless  window  until  it  was  an  inch  deep 
on  the  bedding,  twice  that  on  the  floor,  with  a 
drift  several  feet  high  in  one  corner.  The  few 
clothes  we  had  removed  before  going  to  bed  were 
snowed  under,  our  rubber  boots  white  inside  and 
out,  giving  an  attack  of  shivers  when  put  on,  and 
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one  of  the  writer’s  ears  was  frost-bitten.  The 
body-blow,  however,  came  later  when  we  found 
the  lake  frozen  and  not  a  duck  in  sight. 

To  help  things,  the  lady  at  breakfast,  remem¬ 
bering  our  argument  of  the  night  before,  re¬ 
marked,  “You  think  it  was  cold  last  night,  do 
you?  Well,  the  frost  you  democrats  will  get 
next  Tuesday  will  make  you  think  last  night  was 
like  midsummer” — and  she  was  right. 

It  cleared  off  toward  noon  and  turned  warm, 
melting  the  snow  and  ice,  which  put  life  into  the 
ducks  and  started  a  few  moving,  so  we  decided 
to  stay. 

Next  day,  after  another  night  in  the  grainery — ■ 
which  even  the  rats  had  left — we  commenced  a 
six  days’  shoot.  Not  many  birds  remained,  and 
it  took  hard  work,  backed  by  the  science  of 
knowing  how,  acquired  in  long  years  of  practice, 
to  kill  about  three  hundred,  only  half  of  which 
were  mallard.  Then  came  a  freeze  that  was  a 
freeze,  which  ended  for  that  year  shooting  on 
Lake  Ozatanka. 

Such  was  the  writer’s  introduction  to  the 
feathered  people  who  made  this  Southern  Min¬ 
nesota  lake  their  home.  Their  acquaintance  was 
renewed  on  several  later  occasions  and  hoping  to 
see  them  once  again,  when  southern  canvas-back 
demanded  attention  and  drew  the  writer  away, 
boat  and  decoys  were  left  with  farmer  Nelson, 
who  had  bought  out  the  quarreling  couple. 

Late  in  October,  1894,  came  a  telegram  from 
Nelson,  saying:  “More  ducks  here  than  ever  be¬ 
fore.  Can't  all  get  into  the  lake  at  once.  Come.” 

“More”  certainly  meant  a  lot,  even  if  the  last 
part  of  the  message  was  open  to  doubt,  but  a 
trip  to  New  Madrid  had  been  planned.  The  big- 
gun  was  in  the  doctor's  shop  being  rebrowned  and 
rebored,  so  it  took  a  week  to  get  started  and  but 
for  that  “more”  the  trip  would  have  been  made 
in  an  opposite  direction  from  Minnesota. 

It  was  a  cold  November  night  when  the  writer 
reached  a  farm  which  Ed  owned  and  worked.  He 
stopped  there,  not  only  for  a  short  visit,  but  to 
engage  the  boy’s  services  for  the  trip. 

“Want  to  go  duck  shooting  out  to  the  lake?” 

“Pshaw!  it’s  frozen  solid  by  this  time,”  the 
young  man  answered.  “Besides,”  he  continued, 
“nobody  can  kill  many  ducks  there ;  five  or  six  in 
a  day  is  the  most  anyone  has  got  this  fall.” 

“Have  there  been  plenty  there?”  I  asked. 

“Oh,  yes,  quite  some,”  he  replied.  “But  I’ve 
no  faith  in  your  killing  enough  to  amount  to 
anything  this  late  in  the  season,  even  if  the  lake 
should  open  up.” 

“Much  corn  left  unhusked  in  the  fields?’  was 
my  next  question. 

“Lots,”  he  answered. 

“Then,”  I  said,  “there  are  ducks.  They  won't 
leave  as  long  as  they  can  get  plenty  of  corn  to 
eat  and  enough  water  to  drink  and  wet  their  feet 
in  occasionally.” 

After  more  talk,  arrangements  were  made  to 
start  for  the  lake  very  early  in  the  morning.  But 
Ed  didn’t  enthuse  over  the  prospect,  and  per¬ 
suaded  his  father  to  go  in  his  place. 

There  was  barely  light  enough  to  see  an  ice- 
covered  lake  when  the  deacon  stopped  his  horses 
at  its  frozen  shore.  Skiff  and  decoys  were  where 
Nelson  had  been  written  to  leave  them,  but  the 
ice,  not  sufficiently  strong  to  walk  on,  was  much 
to  stiff  for  breaking  with  a  light  boat.  It  would 
cut  through  its  thin  sides  before  it  had  gone  a 
hundred  yards.  Moreover,  no  ducks  were  to  be 
seen.  .One  disreputable,  bob-tail  crow  and  two 


forlorn  blackbirds  were  the  only  living  things  in 
sight  and  they  were  so  nearly  frozen  they  seemed 
only  half  alive. 

“My,  my!”  the  deacon  said.  “Too  bad  you 
came.  What  could  that  man  have  been  thinking 
of  to  send  for  you?  Jump  in  and  we’ll  go  to  the 
house  and  tell  him  to  take  care  of  the  boat  and 
then  see  if  we  can  kill  a  few  chickens;  you  must 
have  some  sport  after  coming  so  far.” 

“Wait  a  minute,”  the  writer  answered,  slipping 
two  shells  into  his  gun.  “I  am  going  to  see  ii 
any  ducks  are  left.” 

Two  shots  were  fired  in  quick  succession  over 
the  ice,  and  there  was  an  instant  response  in  the 
shape  of  a  storm  of  beating  wings,  as  the  whole 
center  of  the  lake  seemed  to  rise  in  one  dark, 
circling,  quacking  body.  Ducks  were  there  by 
thousands,  and  the  shots  didn’t  frighten  them 
away,  either.  They  rose  above  the  cane  just 
enough  to  show  themselves,  and  then  settled  back 
in  the  air-hole  they  had  kept  open  all  through 
the  freeze  by  their  swimming  and  splashing. 

Eleven  o’clock  came  before  the  ice  softened 
enough  to  risk  breaking  a  path  with  the  boat, 
and  it  was  noon  when  open  water  was  reached. 
Then  more  trouble  was  found.  There  wasn’t 
cover  enough  around  the  water  to  hide  a  flea, 
what  cane  remained  being  not  only  thin  and  scat¬ 
tering,  but  nearly  everywhere  beaten  flat.  How¬ 
ever,  the  ducks  were  not  shy  nor  looking  for  dan¬ 
ger  as  when  constantly  bothered,  and  they  kept 
flying  around  the  big  air-hole,  many  coming 
within  easy  range  and  going  away  unharmed  and 
unshot  at,  for  it  was  not  policy  to  shoot  until 
everything  was  ready.  The  decoys  were  set  forty 
yards  to  windward;  the  boat,  with  its  bows 
pointed  toward  them,  was  run  into  a  little  bunch 
of  cane  which  was  thicker  than  the  average,  and 
was  tied  fast  to  the  push  paddle  on  one  side  and 
an  oar  on  the  other,  both  sunk  deep  in  the  mud; 
this  to  make  it  steady  and  easy  to  shift  position 
in ;  then  the  writer  lay  on  his  back,  feet  to  the 
decoys,  head  resting  on  his  folded  coat,  and 
sounded  the  signal  on  his  duck  caller  for  firing 
to  begin. 

It  was  an  awkward  position  to  shoot  from,  this 
lying  down  and  rising  to  a  sitting  position  for 
every  shot,  and  had  the  decoys  been  set  to  lee¬ 
ward,  where  at  almost  a  single  jump  the  birds 
could  get  out  of  range,  only  a  few  would  have 
been  killed;  but  with  singles,  pairs  and  bunches 
getting  wind-bound  where  the  more  they  climbed 
the  closer  they  got,  fair  work  was  done,  and 
when  slivers  of  new  ice  began  to  form  as  the 
sun  got  low,  oar  and  paddle  were  taken  aboard 
and  seventy-nine  dead  mallards  picked  up. 

During  the  night  more  ice  formed,  which  made 
breaking  a  path  harder,  and  next  day — Saturday 
- — noon  came  before  a  start  was  attempted.  The 
shooting,  too,  became  more  difficult.  The  mal¬ 
lards  craned  their  necks  and  looked  down  before 
answering  the  caller,  noticed  the  boat  more 
quickly,  and  as  there  was  less  wind  to  hold  them, 
got  away  with  greater  speed.  The  result  was, 
with  about  a  hundred  and  fifteen  shells,  only 
fifty-nine  ducks  were  killed.  There  was  no  long, 
cold  ride  that  night  to  Ed’s  place,  as  arrange¬ 
ments  had  been  made  to  stay  at  the  farmhouse. 

It  turned  warm  Sunday  and  all  the  ice  melted, 
but  no  shooting  was  done,  for  the  writer  made  it 
a  rule  to  rest  up  and  clean  up  on  the  first  day 
of  the  week.  He  considered  it  no  harm,  how¬ 
ever,  to  watch  the  ducks  from  a  second-story 
(Continued  on  page  394.) 
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Some  Coon  Hunts 

The  Dogs  Were  Specialists— On  Rabbits  and  Skunks— But  They  Knew^How  to  Go  After  Coons  Too 


BUGLE,  the  foxhound,  was  evidently  very 
much  puzzled,  also  somewhat  annoyed, 
judging  from  an  occasional  short  ough! 
He  had  picked  up  the  trail  of  a  coon  a  mile  or 
so  above  the  covered  bridge  at  Neversink  village. 
Mr.  Coon  had  been  fishing  the  Neversink  during 
the  night,  probably  for  some  of  the  big  trout  that 
were  coming  up  the  stream  to  spawn. 

Owing  to  a  slight  mishap,  he  was  later  than 
usual  in  starting  for  home.  He  had  stuck  that 
inquisitive  nose  under  one  of  our  deadfalls  set  for 
mink.  Hair  on  the  edge  of  the  heavy  slab  of 
rock  and  sundry  rips  in  the  earth  told  the  story. 
There  had  been  quite  a  struggle.  No  doubt  he 
had  left  with  a  headache. 

Herman  Christian  and  I  were  bound  for  the 
Big  Bend  on  a  mixed  hunting  trip,  perhaps  to 
set  a  trap  or  two.  The  day  was  one  of  last  No¬ 
vember’s  best.  It  had  been  necessary  to  cross 
the  stream  several  times.  Herman,  who  wore 
rubber  hip-boots,  weighed  about  180  pounds ;  I 
had  on  low  hunting  shoes,  and  balanced  the 
scales  at  no  after  a  hearty  meal.  Quite  natu¬ 
rally  Herman  played  ferryman. 

Bugle  and  Rove  had  accompanied  us.  The 
former  is  a  full-blooded  foxhound,  with  a  good 
voice  and  a  decided  preference  for  red  foxes, 
although  he  will  take  a  chance  at  any  animal  that 
leaves  a  scent.  After  a  brush  or  two  with  reddy 
he  becomes  blase  as  to  rabbits  and  pretends  to 
be  afraid  of  the  briars.  With  tail  vibrating  rapid¬ 
ly  he  would  sometimes  execute  a  stiff-legged 
tango  around  a  likely-looking  briar-patch.  This 
was  done  to  attract  Rove’s  attention.  After  that 
good  natured  and  obliging  purp  had  explored  the 
ground  Bugle  would  trot  off  to  look  up  a  cotton¬ 
tail  that  did  not  loaf  in  briar  patches.  I  saw 
him  put  this  over  on  Rove  more  than  once;  that 
poor  innocent  never  seemed  to  get  wise  to  it. 

Rove,  Bugle’s  side  partner  in  the  rabbit  busi¬ 
ness,  also  was  a  specialist — a  skunk  dog,  and  a 
good  one.  He  was  a  shaggy,  long-haired,  short¬ 
legged,  excitable  pup  of  many  blends,  with  lan¬ 
guage  aplenty,  and  spoke  the  sharp  ki-yi  dialect. 
When  worked  up  over  a  hot  scent  his  ki-yi’s 
flowed  forth  in  one  steady  stream. 

I  slid  from  Herman’s  broad  back  as  we  made 
the  last  crossing  and  sat  down  to  fill  a  pipe  and 
watch  him  set  a  deadfall.  Bugle  was  still  worry¬ 
ing  over  that  trail.  Rove  was  down  the  stream 
trying  to  dig  out  a  rabbit.  In  the  wet  sand  along 
the  creek  we  discovered  where  the  coon  had 
crossed.  Herman  whistled  for  Bugle,  who  no 
sooner  landed  on  our  side  than  he  picked  up  the 
trail  and  was  soon  giving  tongue  in  good  shape, 
up  in  the  woods. 

Now,  Pointed  Nose,  I  am  afraid  you  made  a 
mistake  when  you  climbed  the  hill.  You  should 
have  avoided  that  springy  strip  of  ground.  If 
you  have  stopped  short  of  your  den  in  the  rocks 
there’s  trouble  a-brewing  for  you.  So  there  was. 
From  almost  the  very  ridge  of  the  hog’s  back 


By  W.  L.  Hall. 

we  heard  Bugle  tree,  and  after  a  sharp  climb 
found  him  dancing  at  the  foot  of  a  big  black 
birch.  The  tree,  which  inclined  at  a  sharp  angle 
from  a  rocky  ledge,  was  partly  hollow,  but  had 
to  be  cut.  The  few  small  limbs  near  the  top  were 
crushed  by  the  fall  and  the  trunk  split. 

In  this  mass  of  wreckage  sat  the  coon,  to  all 
appearances  not  the  least  bit  embarrassed  by  the 


“What  of  the  Hunting?” 


strange  company  into  which  he  had  fallen,  first 
giving  me  and  the  dog  the  “once  over’’  and  then 
taking  a  mental  picture  of  Herman  on  the  rocks 
above.  Having  decided  what  to  do  he  ambled  off 
toward  the  rocks,  his  head  turned  sideways  to 
watch  the  dog,  his  furry  coat  fluffed  in  anger 
until  the  hairs  stood  out  almost  straight  from 
his  body. 

“Shall  I  shoot  him?”  asked  Herman. 

“No,  let  the  dog  take  his  first  lesson  in  coon 
fighting,”  I  replied,  and  I  tried  to  sic  Bugle  on 
him.  To  my  astonishment  the  dog  hung  back, 
not  seeming  anxious  to  get  at  him;  then  it  occur¬ 
red  to  me  that  the  coon  did  somewhat  resemble 
a  light-colored  porcupine.  Bugle  had  tackled  his 
last  porky  only  a  few  weeks  before.  He  had  had 
to  be  tied  up  in  a  blanket  while  the  quills  were 
yanked  out  with  a  pair  of  stout  pinchers.  But 
under  my  repeated  urging  the  dog  closed  in.  took 


a  sample  bite,  got  one  in  return  from  the  coon, 
and  the  fight  was  on. 

That  coon,  with  odds  of  four  to  one  against 
him — one  large  man,  one  small  ditto,  a  husky 
dog  and  a  gun — put  up  a  fight  on  that  sloping- 
hillside  that  should  have  won  him  freedom.  We 
had  sticks  to  use  on  the  coon,  but  little  chance  to 
use  them  without  hitting  the  dog.  They  rolled, 
tumbled  and  fought  nearly  to  the  bottom  of  the 
hill.  At  last  a  fall  from  a  ledge  separated  them 
long  enough  for  the  coon  to  climb  out  of  reach 
of  the  dog.  In  the  end  it  was  the  gun  that  dropped 
him  from  a  small  tree.  Bugle  was  bleeding  from 
a  dozen  cuts.  At  the  start  he  had  a  notion  that 
all  he  had  to  do  was  to  grab  the  coon  in  the  back 
or  belly  and  shake  the  life  out  of  him.  He  knows 
better  now. 

“Whew!  but  he  was  some  scrapper!”  said  Her¬ 
man,  mopping  his  expansive  brow  with  a  colored 
bandana.  “If  he’d  been  a  few  pounds  heavier 
he’d  a-treed  the  three  of  us.”  The  coon  proved 
to  be  a  male,  and  he  weighed  exactly  nineteen 
and  three-quarter  pounds. 

A  real  old-fashioned  coon  hunt  properly  begins 
when  the  night  is  young  and  ends  any  old  time 
before  or  after  daylight  next  morning.  When  I 
arrived  at  Herman’s  place  the  middle  of  October, 
we  began  planning  for  a  coon  hunt.  He  had  sent 
$25  for  a  dog,  guaranteed  to  be  the  real  thing 
on  coons.  We  waited  more  than  two  weeks  for 
that  dog,  expecting  him  every  day  by  the  stage 
coach.  When  after  partridges,  squirrels  or  rab¬ 
bits,  about  eleven  miles  from  home,  Herman 
would  have  a  presentment  that  the  dog  would 
arrive  that  day  by  the  three-thirty  coach.  Then 
would  begin  a  forced  march  to  beat  the  coach  to 
the  covered  bridge,  while  we  speculated  as  to 
whether  the  dog  would  be  too  fatigued  after  his 
journey  to  hunt  coons  that  night.  Herman’s  legs 
were  long,  mine  short.  As  he  hit  only  the  high 
places  until  the  bridge  was  reached,  I  was  some¬ 
what  the  worse  for  wear,  and  began  to  cultivate 
a  growing  dislike  for  that  dog. 

At  last  we  decided  to  try  out  our  home  talent— 
Bugle  and  Rove.  To  our  knowledge,  neither  one 
had  ever  treed  a  coon  at  night,  so  we  started 
with  little  faith  in  the  success  of  our  experiment. 
A  mile  or  so  up  the  river  we  had  found  a  tree 
that  bore  all  the  ear-marks  of  being  the  home 
of  a  coon,  and  we  had  been  saving  it  for  the  new 
dog.  The  tree  stood  a  few  hundred  yards  from 
the  river,  near  an  old  lumber  road.  If  a  coon 
bunked  there  he  would  probably  go  down  to  the 
river  about  eight  or  nine  o’clock  to  see  if  the 
trout  were  rising. 

We  had  gone  up  the  steep  road  about  two- 
thirds  of  the  way  to  the  tree  when  there  came 
a  sharp  ki-yi  from  Rove,  followed  almost  in¬ 
stantly  by  Bugle’s  war  cry.  The  dance  was  on, 
with  Mr.  Coon  headed  for  the  water  on  a  line 
that  brought  him  within  twenty  yards  of  us  be¬ 
low  the  side  of  the  road,  through  thick  under- 
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brush  that  held  nothing  large  enough  to  climb. 

The  dogs  must  have  struck  his  trail  red-hot  and 
a-smokin’.  They  went  by  us  rip !  slam !  bang ! 
through  the  thick  stuff,  Rove’s  ki-yi’s  melting 
into  an  unbroken  string  of  sizzling  i-i-i-i-i-i’s, 
and  Bugle’s  usual  y-o-u-g-h!  y-o-u-g-h!  replaced 
by  a  sort  of  long-drawn  sobbing  cough. 

The  entire  chase  was  virtually  at  out  feet — a 
drama  viewed  from  the  topmost  gallery,  but  on 
a  stage  that  night  had  curtained  with  her  man¬ 
tle,  leaving  us  to  hear  and  feel  the  rapidly-shift¬ 
ing  play  and  its  busy  actors  below  us. 

Was  that  a  faint  splash  in  the  brook,  or  had 
our  imagination  tricked  us?  Usually  a  coon 
slides  in  noiselessly,  but  this  fellow  was  sure  in 
a  hurry,  and  may  have  blundered.  A  little  later 
there  was  a  commotion  from  the  brook  as  if  a 
couple  of  wash-tubs  had  been  thrown  into  the 
river,  the  music  shutting  off  abruptly  as  the 
dogs’  heads  went  under  water  for  an  instant. 

Again  came  the  fierce,  eager  cry  of  the  dogs 
from  the  valley,  and  we  knew  the  coon  was  run¬ 
ning  on  the  flats,  turning  and  twisting  through 
the  thick  underbrush  in  an  endeavor  to  gain  a 
little  leeway.  No  thought  now,  Bugle,  old  boy,  of 
the  sharp  briars;  no  waiting  for  Rove  to  rout  out 
the  game.  Your  blood’s  afire,  you  don’t  even 
feel  the  needle-like  points,  but  lead  the  march, 
with  your  best  foot  first.  Select  quickly  now 
your  tree,  you  cooney  man. 

*******  “You’ve  ‘eard  the  Bugle  blowed 
There’s  a  regiment  a-comin’  down  the  Grand  Trunk 
Road ; 

With  its  best  foot  first 

And  the  road  a-slidin’  past, 

An’  every  bloomin’  campin’  ground  exactly  like 
the  last. 

While  the  Big  Drum  says, 

With  ’is  Row-dy,  Dow-dy  Dow.”  *  *  *  * 

A  sharp  turn  of  the  chase  in  our  direction, 
and  then  splash!— splash!— splash!  The  coon 
has  doubled  and  is  climbing  for  the  rocks  above, 
not  stopping  to  make  a  fight  in  the  water,  as  a 
coon  often  will;  with  all  that  racket  behind  him 
he  surely  must  have  thought  there  was  “a  regi¬ 
ment  a-comin’.” 

No  use,  little  man!  You’ve  made  a  splendid 
run  with  so  short  a  start  and  your  sawed-off 
legs.  That  small  body  of  yours  packs  a  stout 
heart.  Silence  for  a  moment,  and  then  came 
the  tree  cry  of  the  dogs. 

We  crossed  two  branches  of  the  stream  be¬ 
fore  reaching  the  tree,  a  big  hemlock  towering 
above  a  tangle  of  laurel  on  a  steep,  springy  hill¬ 
side.  We  could  not  see  the  coon  even  with  the 
aid  of  a  strong  flashlight,  so  it  was  build  a  fire 
and  stay  till  morning.  It  was  one  long  and  cold 
stay.  Bugle  curled  up  near  the  fire  and  close  to 
the  tree;  Rove  selected  a  dry  spot  a  bit  up  the 
hill.  Every  half  hour  or  so  Bugle  got  up, 
smelled  around  the  trunk  of  the  tree,  and  made 
a  short  circuit  to  see  if  the  coon  had  come  down; 
good  work  for  a  dog  green  at  the  business. 

Once  during  the  night  a  bear  mouse,  foraging 
in  some  dry  leaves  up  the  hill,  caused  a  diver¬ 
sion.  Both  dogs  appeared  sound  asleep,  but  in 
a  flash  they  charged  up  the  hill,  making  such  a 
commotion  as  to  awake  even  Herman,  who,  I 
think,  belongs  to  the  race  of  cave  men,  but  was 
born  some  thousands  of  years  too  late  to  grace 
that  strenuous  epoch.  He  curled  up  on  about 
enough  twigs  to  make  a  good-sized  bird’s  nest, 
and  slept  all  night. 

We  shot  the  coon  at  daylight.  It  was  a  male, 
weighing  close  to  18  pounds. 

“What  of  the  hunting,  hunter  bold? 

Brother,  the  watch  was  long  and  cold.” 


New  Salem,  Mass.,  Feb.  21,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Some  time  ago  you  recommended  Farmers’ 
Bulletin  No.  513,  “Fifty  Common  Birds  of  Farm 
and  Orchard.”  1  have  just  succeeded  in  getting- 
one  of  these  from  the  Massachusetts  congress¬ 
man,  Calwyn  D.  Paige,  from  his  quota  which 
was  left,  although  they  are  now  out  of  print. 
A  letter  from  a  member  of  the  Biological  Sur¬ 
vey  says  that  the  bulletin  is  entirely  out  of  print, 
and  “it  is  useless  to  advertise  this  publication  as 
the  department  is  entirely  unable  to  supply  re¬ 
quests  for  it.” 

Now  if  this  were  a.  best  seller  novel,  it  might 
be  good  economy  to  leave  off  the  publication  on 
the  ground  of  economy.  But  with  an  educational 
publication  like  this,  the  greater  the  demand,  the 
better  pleased  the  tax-payers  are  when  they  un¬ 
derstand  the  need  and  the  value  of  the  publica¬ 
tion. 

The  thing  which  makes  this  pamphlet  a  suc¬ 
cess  is  the  colored  illustrations,  from  Fuertes’ 
drawings  of  the  fifty  birds.  We  can’t  identify 
birds  without  colors,  unless  we  aspire  to  be  orni¬ 
thologists  and  spend  a  lot  of  time  in  museums. 
But  everybody  wants  to  know  fifty  common 
birds.  The  Grange  ritual  exhorts  us  to  make  the 
birds  our  friends  and  call  them  all  by  their 
names.  How  are  the  million  members  of  the 
Grange,  for  instance,  to  call  all  the  birds  by  their 
names  unless  the  children  and  their  elders  have 
free  access  to  a  pamphlet  like  this  one?  The 
attraction  of  color  and  its  educational  value  is 
illustrated  by  what  we  did  in  the  annual  meet 
of  the  Massachusetts  State  Grange.  We  put  in 
the  seats  one  morning  before  the  meet  about 
three  hundred  ads  of  Reed’s  Bird  Guide,  with 
colored  birds  and  flowers  on  the  cover.  After 
the  meet  we  went  around  to  gather  up  what  had 
been  left  in  the  seats,  as  ads  are  usually  wasted. 
We  found  only  three  of  the  three  hundred  left. 
The  Patrons  of  Husbandry  wanted  to  learn  to 
call  birds  by  their  names,  and  everywhere  among 
Patrons  we  find  the  Bird  Guide  with  its  colored 
pictures.  A  bird  is  largely  color.  We  do  not 
need  descriptions  to  recognize  birds  so  much  as 
we  need  the  colors  and  markings. 

As  to  the  need  of  identifying  birds  in  order 
to  further  their  conservation,  the  chief  difficulty 
in  any  plan  for  increasing  useful  birds  is  the 
ignorance  as  to  species.  There  is  an  agricultural 
paper  that  is  actually  doing  more  harm  than 
good,  because  its  bird  editor,  by  the  most  incon¬ 
trovertible  evidence,  does  not  know  any  species 
except  the  English  sparrow.  He  sees  it  all 
around  him  in  the  city,  and  he  imagines  that  all 
the  farmers  have  to  do  is  to  trap  it  and  they  will 
have  finished  the  task  of  bird  protection  in  a 
hurry.  So  when  a  farmer  gets  waked  up  to  the 
value  of  birds,  he  is  supposed  to  get  after  spar¬ 
rows  or  encourage  his  small  boy  to,  and  I  have 
in  mind  some  persons  who  had  a  ten-year-old  boy 
shoot  all  the  native  birds  on  their  estate  in  his 
zeal  for  bird  protection.  Everywhere  we  meet 


ignorance  of  the  common  birds  which  we  want 
to  protect. 

What  is  so  well  calculated  to  dispel  ignorance 
and  to  do  such  a  great  work  of  protection  as  this 
attractive  text-book  whose  popularity  is  its  only 
reason  for  being  out  of  print?  Let’s  write  our 
congressmen  and  senators  at  Washington,  and 
if  the  department  lacks  funds  they  will  see  that 
it  has  funds  to  do  this  great  work. 

E.  O.  MARSHALL, 

Secretary  of  the  Massachusetts  State  Grange 
Committee  on  Protection  of  Wild  Birds. 

SUGGESTION  FROM  VETERAN  CAMPER 
FOR  OLD  CAMPER. 

Grants  Pass,  Ore.,  Feb.  24,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

In  preparing  a  meal  for  four  people,  I  would 
wash  the  trout  and  wipe  them  dry,  then  roll 
them  in  flour  and  fry  till  brown.  Spread  butter 
on  the  quail,  roll  in  flour  and  fry  brown.  Slice 
the  potatoes  and  fry  them  in  some  lard;  pepper 
and  salt  them  and  fry  brown.  Then  I  would 
bake  some  hot  biscuit  and  make  coffee.  Would 
have  all  ready  in  forty  minutes  on  the  table, 
ready  to  sit  down  to. 

J.  L.  GIVEN. 

[Note:  The  writer  of  the  above  response  to 
our  camp  problem  is  a  camper  and  big  game 
hunter  of  many  years  on  the  chase,  and,  although 
now  in  his  seventy-ninth  year,  goes  after  the 
game  in  the  mountains  surrounding  Grants  Pass, 
as  regularly  as  the  hunting  seasons  reappear.  His 
trips  are  not  confined  to  the  borders  of  the  vil¬ 
lage,  but  are  into  the  depths  of  the  mountains, 
requiring  many  hours  of  arduous  climbing  to 
reach  the  site  selected  for  the  camp. 

It  was  he  who  discovered  and  helped  carry  out 
from  the  mountains  a  minister  who  was  shot  in 
the  chest  through  the  mistake  of  his  (the  minis¬ 
ter’s)  hunting  companion  during  Oregon’s  open 
season  of  1912. 

This  answer  as  to  the  preparation  of  the  meal 
for  the  unexpected  guests  is  from  probably  the 
oldest  active  hunter  and  camper  that  has  re¬ 
sponded  to  our  invitation  to  aid  in  solving  “Old 
Campers”  problem.  When  on  the  trail  Mr. 
Given’s  pack  weighs  about  thirty-five  pounds,  and 
his  rifle  (a  .40-82  Winchester)  adds  about  eight 
or  nine  pounds  more.] 

FOR  LONGER  SEASON  IN  MISSOURI. 

The  Black  River  Hunting  and  Fishing  Club,  of 
Poplar  Bluff,  Mo.,  recently  circulated  a  petition 
asking  the  Federal  Government  to  extend  the 
open  season  for  duck,  geese  and  snipe  in  that 
region  from  January  1st  to  May  1st. 

The  Federal  law  prohibits  the  killing  of  these 
birds  after  January  1,  but  a  state  law  fixes  the 
close  of  the  open  season  at  April  30.  A  copy  of 
the  petition  will  be  sent  to  Congressman  Joe  Rus¬ 
sell,  asking  his  co-operation  in  getting  the  open 
season  extended,  and  a  copy  to  the  Secretary  of 
Agriculture. 

There  are  approximately  four  million  acres  of 
timber  land  in  New  Hampshire  of  which  about 
half  is  in  farmers’  wood-lots. 


Salmon  Fishing  In  British  Columbia 

It’s  Work  As  Well  As  Play  To  Fight  One  Of  These  Fellows  For  An  Hour  Or  More 


British  Columbia  proffers  big  things  to 

the  angler,  but  its  gifts  are  not  always 
sought  in  the  most  scientific  way.  Hand 
lines  take  the  place  of  fishing  rods,  and  crude 
tackle  does  duty  for  up-to-date  products  of  the 
gentle  art.  This  is  no  reflection  on  the  fish  or 
on  the  rivers,  but  rather  on  the  uncouthness  of 
the  sportsmen,  who  seem  to  be  perfectly  content 
if  they  manage  to  land  a  few  of  these  noble 
game  in  any  way  by  hook  or  by  crook. 

When  I  passed  up  one  of  the  rivers  on  a 
lovely  autumn  day,  and  saw  the  fish  breaking  the 
water  in  all  directions,  I  could  find  nobody 
among  the  civilized  community  who  had  even 
heard  of  the  river  being  fished  with  rod  and  line. 

When  I  landed  and  sought  the  initiated  Wal- 
tonian  on  the  banks  of  the  beautiful  stream  I 
was  equally  unsuccessful  in  discovering  that  par¬ 
ticular  product.  Even  in  the  Native  Reserve, 
where  the  mighty  hunter  was  supposed  to  be 
tabernacled,  I  met  with  little  encouragement. 
If  it  was  fish  I  wanted,  why,  there  would  be  no 
difficulty  in  netting  me  a  few  salmon.  But  to 
catch  them  with  a  rod  and  line ! — that  device  was 
dismissed  with  an  expressive  shrug  of  the  shoul¬ 
ders.  Yet  this  river  was  within  a  stone’s  throw 
of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  and  every  trav¬ 
eler  to  the  Far  West  crosses  it  by  this  route. 

A  little  conceit  is  a  useful  thing,  and  I  con¬ 
fess  to  possessing  a  sufficient  amount  of  that 
commodity  to  gang  my  ain  gait.  I  was  fortunate 
enough  to  obtain  the  attendance  of  an  Indian 
who  aided  and  abetted  me  in  my  scheme,  al¬ 
though  a  rank  sceptic  as  to  the  methods  I  pro¬ 
posed. 

He  had  a  broad,  steady  boat,  eminently  adapted 
to  the  river,  and  although  a  paddle  would  have 
been  more  in  keeping  with  the  traditions  of  his 
tribe,  he  handled  the  oars  with  ease  and  effi¬ 
ciency. 

The  first  essential  to  successful  salmon  fishing 
is  to  know  your  river,  and  I  proposed  to  row 
downstream,  with  the  object  of  picking  up  such 
information  as  I  could  on  the  subject,  although 
necessarily  in  a  superficial  way.  It  was  quite  evi¬ 
dent  from  what  I  saw  that  the  river  was  deep, 
and,  if  not  sluggish,  at  least  slow-moving.  There 
were  no  rapids  or  swirling  eddies  that  suggested 
the  advisability  of  mounting  a  fly.  My  knowl¬ 
edge,  too,  of  the  spring  salmon  discouraged  the 
application  of  the  highest  form  of  angling,  as, 
so  far  as  its  history  goes,  that  particular  species 
does  not  patronize  it.  There  was  nothing  for  it, 
therefore,  but  trolling  with  spoon  or  minnow, 
and  as  I  was  well  provided  with  most  forms  of 


By  W.  R.  Gilbert. 

these  lures,  I  straightway  proceeded  to  mount 
both,  selecting  large  sizes  in  keeping  with  the 
fish  that  I  saw  breaking  the  water. 

Another  thing  to  ascertain  was  the  particular 
line  the  fish  were  taking,  as  they  passed  up  the 
river  to  the  far-off  spawning  beds,  which  were 
their  objective.  It  was  soon  evident  that  they 
traveled  along  a  definite  course.  This,  no  doubt, 
was  the  main  current  of  the  river — a  thing  diffi¬ 
cult  to  discover  in  a  breadth,  in  places,  of  half  a 
mile.  It  was  also  important  to  know  the  deep 
parts,  so  as  to  avoid  rocks  and  weeds  and  other 
menaces  to  successful  trolling.  The  great  thing, 
however,  was  to  get  the  spoon  well  amongst  the 
fish,  and  soon  after  we  turned,  and  the  Indian  be¬ 
gan  to  pull  upstream,  we  reaped  the  advantages 
of  these  preliminary  observations. 

The  river  was  closely  wooded  on  one  side, 
with  shapely  rocks  bedecked  with  shrubs  and 
berry  bushes.  Behind  them  was  a  fine  range  of 
mountains,  some  high  enough  to  be  snow-capped, 
which  peeped  out  here  and  there  through  breaks 
in  the  forest,  others  so  far  distant  as  to  fade  off 
into  a  mystic  blue. 

We  soon  found  that  we  were  not  the  only 
anglers.  We  passed  a  dug-out  with  three  Indian 
squaws  in  it,  who  were  busy  “still”  fishing  with 
hand  lines,  for  nothing  larger  than  trout.  I 
asked  what  baits  they  used,  and  was  informed  it 
was  salmon  roe.  I  judged  from  the  depth  of 
the  water  that  fifty  or  sixty  yards  of  line  would 
not  be  too  much  for  trolling,  and,  firmly  fixing 
the  rods  athwart  the  stern  of  the  boat,  awaited, 
not  the  dawn,  like  Ulysses,  but  developments. 

The  first  of  these  declared  itself  by  the  snarl 
of  the  reel,  the  line  shooting  across  stream.  I 
seized  the  quivering  rod,  but  on  raising  it  there 
was  not  sufficient  resistance  to  assure  me  that  I 
had  hold  of  anything  tangible.  What  often  hap¬ 
pens  in  salmon  fishing  happened  on  this  occa¬ 
sion.  The  fish  had  effected  its  escape  on  the  first 
run. 

Ten  minutes  afterward,  as  the  big  spoon  was 
flashing  its  silver  and  gold  in  the  bend  of  the 
river,  the  rod  was  again  brought  into  play,  and 
this  time  the  hooks  had  got  a  firm  hold.  The 
fish  continued  to  run  for  about  fifty  yards,  and 
then  stopped  suddenly  and  tugged  at  the  line  in 
the  fashion  known  as  jiggering.  I  gave  him  a  lit¬ 
tle  slack,  which  he  used  in  diving,  gong  straight 
down  several  feet. 

Although  the  river  was  very  deep,  it  is  ad¬ 
visable  to  keep  a  salmon  as  high  up  in  the  water 
as  possible.  I  could  not  effect  this  at  a  distance, 
and  the  Indian  backed  the  boat  down  until  I  got 


close  to  my  quarry.  I  recovered  all  the  line- 
possible  and  applied  the  butt  vigorously,  curving 
the  rod  into  a  half  circle.  The  fish  felt  the 
strain,  and  began  to  move  upstream,  slowly  at 
first,  'then  quickened  the  pace  at  a  rate  that  re¬ 
quired  a  sharp  spurt  at  the  oars  to  equal.  This 
continued  for  ten  minutes  or  so,  during  which 
time  I  never  got  a  glimpse  of  the  salmon,  and 
had  no  means  of  judging  his  size,  except  by  the 
weight  on  the  rod  and  his  power  of  dogged  re¬ 
sistance. 

We  had  moved  upstream  about  two  hundred 
yards  before  any  change  took  place  in  the  fish's 
movements.  Then  he  seemed  to  realize  that 
there  was  something  seriously  amiss,  and  made 
a  rush  across,  drawing  line  at  a  great  rate. 

Like  all  fish,  after  a  vigorous  dash  he  came  to 
the  surface  of  the  water,  and  broke  it  into  a 
wide-spreading  circle,  but  without  making  any 
attempt  to  spring  into  the  air  as  Salmo  salar 
is  accustomed  to  do.  I  got  a  glimpse  of  a  broad 
side  and  a  wide  tail,  which  left  no  doubt  in  my 
mind  that  I  was  with  a  good  fish  destined  to  play 
long  and  stubbornly.  The  boat  followed  him 
again,  and  I  recovered  the  extra  line.  He  turned 
and  went  downstream,  seeking  relief  -from  the 
heavy  strain,  which  had  begun  to  tell  on  his 
strength.  A  swift,  rapid  and  downward  move¬ 
ment  is  one  which  an  angler  welcomes,  as  it  is  a 
quicker  way  of  exhausting  a  salmon’s  powers  of 
endurance. 

The  action  of  the  water  on  the  open  gills — 
strange  as  it  seems  in  the  case  of  a  fish — pro¬ 
duces  symptoms  of  drowning.  This  is,  no  doubt, 
why  a  fish  takes  upstream,  or  when  he  makes  a 
rush  downstream,  takes  a  diagonal  course.  The 
current,  however,  was  not  rapid  enough  to  affect 
the  fish  seriously. 

I  got  the  boatman  to  row  at  a  brisk  pace,  with 
a  view  to  quickening  the  salmon’s  movements. 
He  felt  the  effect,  and  turned,  after  a  short  run 
upstream,  then  indulged  in  excursions  from  side 
to  side.  All  this  continued  for  a  full  hour  from 
the  time  I  had  hooked  him.  Another  ten  minutes 
elapsed  before  he  gave  me  the  first  chance,  and 
I  gaffed  him.  A  very  handsome  fish  he  was, 
weighing  just  twenty-five  pounds. 

The  spring  salmon  is  known  as  the  Quinnat  in 
California,  the  Tyee  and  King  in  Alaska,  and  the 
Chinook  in  Oregon.  It  is  short  and  thick,  well 
shaped,  with  a  small  head  of  metallic  lustre.  I 
had  similar  tussles  with  other  members  of  the 
same  species,  all  of  which  played  long  and  vigor¬ 
ously,  the  largest  of  all  taking  an  hour  and  forty- 
five  minutes  to  land. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Are  Trout  Color  Blind?” 

By  “Brook  Trout.” 


SOME  time  ago  0.  Warren  Smith  had  this 
inquiry  put  to  him:  What  is  the  reason 
that  sometimes  trout  will  not  rise  to  bait  or 
flies?  Mr.  Smith  regarded  the  particular  fish  as 
being  “of?  their  feed,”  summing  it  up  in  this 
way : 

“As  to  why  trout  do  so,  I  can  only  say,  be¬ 
cause  they  are  trout.  You  can  no  more  explain 
the  ways  of  a  trout  than  the  whims  of  a  woman. 
Again  and  again  I  have  seen  just  what  you  de¬ 
scribe.  And  I  know  of  nothing  more  vexatious 
than  to  behold  a  pool  the  bottom  of  which  is 
fairly  covered  with  great  lusty  trout  ‘off  their 
feed.’  Probably  the  answer  to  the  puzzle  is,  the 
fish  are  not  hungry. 

“As  a  rule,  when  speckled  trout  are  found  in 
.schools  they  will  not  rise  to  a  fly,  and  turn  up 
their  noses  when  garden  hackles  are  offered.  On 
.■such  occasions  I  have  always  found  a  wee  bit  of 
■comfort  from  two  lines  of  an  old  poem.  The 
farmer  was  bound  to  sell  his  place  and  in  many 
verses  told  his  spouse  why,  but  she,  more  wise 
than  he,  refused.  Then  he  shouted :  ‘I  vum,  I’ll 
liave  my  way  as  well  as  you;  if  you  are  bound 
to  stay  here,  I’ll  stay  here,  too.’ 

“More  than  once  I  have  said,  ‘If  you  do  not 
want  to  bite,  you  just  don't  have  to.’  On  such 
•occasions  one  can  sometimes  circumvent  the  lazy 
fellows  with  earth  worms,  seldom,  almost  never 
with  flies.  Perhaps  what  is  to  follow  will  not  be 
■considered  good  sportsmanship,  but  getting  the 
best  of  the  fish  is. 

“When  you  have  located  a  school  of  sleeping 
(  ?)  trout  in  a  deep  pool,  forget  them  for  a  time. 
Fish  on  down  stream  until  the  fish  have  forgot¬ 
ten  that  the  shadow  of  a  man  ever  fell  upon 
the  surface  of  their  home,  then  circle,  keeping 
away  back  from  the  stream  until  a  hundred  feet 
or  more  above  the  pool.  Now  bait  up  with 
worms,  use  two  or  three  so  that  the  bait  can  be 
easily  seen. 

“Carefully  and  slowly  pay  out  line  until  the 
bait  has  reached  the  pool.  Take  plenty  of  time 
and  do  not  become  impatient  if  the  worms  are 
not  promptly  taken,  neither  bother  about  motion. 
If  you  hook  a  fish  the  chances  are  that  it  will 
be  a  large  one,  so  coax  him  slowly  up  stream, 
away  from  the  other  fish.  Fight  and  land  well 
beyond  the  ken  of  the  school.  Then  go  down  and 
get  another. 

“I  have  worked  this  scheme  successfully  in 
open  meadows  when  the  mid-day  sun  was  beat¬ 
ing  down  upon  the  surface  of  the  pools  and  all 
■other  tricks  and  wiles  were  useless.  As  I  said, 
perhaps  it  is  poor  sportsmanship,  but  I  have  gone 
home  more  than  once  with  a  few  trout  when 
otherwise  my  long  journey  would  have  been  in 
vain. 

“Sometimes  when  the  trout  are  ‘off  their 
feed,’  ‘sleeping,’  or  whatever  it  is,  you  will  find 
that  they  will  rise  to  a  fly  when  a  vagrant  breeze 
roughens  the  surface  of  the  water  or  a  cloud 
.passes  over  the  face  of  the  sun.  Again  they  will 


look  at  no  bait  or  lure.  They  are  ‘off  their 
feed.’  ” 

Some  time  ago  there  was  a  story  of  a  man 
who  caught  a-  trout  that  had  swallowed  a  mouse, 
causing  the  angler  to  meditate  on  the  reason  why 
the  trout  struck  the  hook  so  ferociously  when 
the  fish  was  already  gorged  with  food.  S.  E. 
Stanton,  of  Utica,  being  familiar  with  the  queer 
antics  of  the  brook  trout,  gave  several  plausible 
reasons  when  the  subject  was  discussed  as  to  why 
the  trout  should  strike  the  hook  so  ferociously. 
Mr.  Stanton  said: 

“I  have  seen  instances  -exactly  similar  to  the 
trout  and  the  mouse,  also  have  caught  speckled 
trout  that  were  gorged  with  minnows  and  with 
plenty  of  evidence  that  trout  strike  the  hook 
by  reason  of  hunger  only  a  very  small  percent¬ 
age  of  the  time.  The  other  reasons  are  several. 
One  is  the  desire  of  the  larger  fish  to  show  his 
ability  and  excel  in  getting  the  moving  bait  of 
any  kind  from  smaller  fish.  Another  reason, 
trout  will  take  the  colored  fly  hooks  possibly  as 
a  matter  of  envy,  and  again  to  possess  the  colors 
of  the  fly,  thereby  adding  to  their  own  beauty, 
because  a  trout  is  very  proud,  and  a  speckled 
beauty  of  the  pool  is  as  proud  of  a  dress  of 
colors  as  the  belle  of  Fifth  avenue  is  of  her  col¬ 
ored  gowns.  No  doubt  the  first  reason  given  in 
this  particular  case  is  why  the  trout  took  the 
mouse.” 

Edward  A.  Samuels,  who  is  an  all  round  au¬ 
thority  on  fish,  was  once  beaten  by  a  twelve- 
year  old  country  lad,  greatly  to  his  chagrin.  It 
came  to  pass  in  this  way,  according  to  Mr.  Sam¬ 
uels  : 

“I  was  fishing  the  Great  Falls  pool,  in  the 
Maitland  (N.  S.)  river,  with  very  good  success, 
rising  and  killing  my  fair  share  of  good  fish 
daily.  One  morning  I  saw,  out  in  the  middle 
of  the  pool,  a  large  fish  come  to  the  surface,  and 
as  it  turned  with  a  big  swirl  it  displayed  a  tail 
certainly  five  inches  in  width.  It  was  a  noble 
fish  for  those  waters  and  of  course  I  was  anx¬ 
ious  to  capture  it. 

“Well,  for  two  days  I  worked  hard,  but  al¬ 
though  he  condescended  to  display  his  tail  occa¬ 
sionally,  he  treated  my  flies  with  absolute  in¬ 
difference.  I  suppose,  first  and  last.  I  tried  fifty 
varieties  and  of  all  sizes,  but  in  vain.  The  most 
expensive  and  beautiful  salmon  flies  had  no 
more  attractiveness  for  him  than  the  most  ple- 
bian  appearing  in  my  book;  he  absolutely  declined 
to  notice  my  efforts  to  please.  On  the  morning  of 
the  third  day  he  met  his  fate  at  the  hands  of  the 
lad  I  have  named,  and  by  means  of  a  fly  that 
any  half-way  decent  pickerel  would  regard  with 
derision.  It  was  simply  a  bunch  of  scraggly 
feathers  picked  up  in  the  barnyard  and  tied  on  a 
hook  that  was,  I  am  ready  to  make  affidavit,  big- 
enough  for  a  cod. 

“Well,  this  is  only  one  of  many  experiences 
which  go  to  show  that  trout  are  mighty  no¬ 
tional.” 


J.  M.  English,  of  Vilas,  Penna.,  says:  “Every 
old  angler  can  recollect  of  trout  biting  time  and 
again,  and  even  after  being  jerked  out  of  the 
water  or  turned  over  several  times,  quitting  only 
when  led  or  thrown  out.  For  example,  a  trout 
about  seven  inches  in  length  lay  under  an  old 
log  at  the  side  of  a  narrow,  quiet  pool.  The  bait, 
an  angleworm,  was  dropped  close  to  the  log  as 
though  it  had  fallen  into  the  water.  The  fish 
saw  it,  and  coming  from  under  the  log,  picked  it 
up.  A  quick  stroke  of  the  rod  snapped  the  line 
close  to  the  hook,  leaving  the  hook  in  the  mouth 
of  the  trout,  sunk  through  the  nose  until  the 
barb  came  out  at  the  top  of  his  head  as  far  back 
as  the  width  of  the  hook  would  allow.  A  com¬ 
panion  who  saw  the  fish  and  the  subsequent  loss 
of  my  hook  imitated  my  cast  and  pulled  out  the 
trout  with  my  hook  still  in  his  nose.” 

Theodore  Gordon  is  known  for  his  writings 
of  the  Beaverkill  and  other  upstate  trout  streams. 
He  had  an  experience  of  casting-  over  rising 
fish  and  not  getting  one,  while  his  companion 
killed  forty-three  trout.  He  tells  it  in  this  way: 

“The  stream  at  Bellefonte,  Pa.,  was  large,  with 
numerous  dams  upon  it,  and  held  a  large  stock 
of  trout.  The  finest  tackle  was  necessary  and 
very  small  flies.  It  was  most  important  to  as¬ 
certain  the  color  of  the  fly  the  fish  were  rising 
at,  as,  if  this  could  be  matched,  a  fair  basket 
of  trout  would  follow.  To  give  an  instance  of 
this,  I  will  relate  a  single  experience. 

“I  went  up  stream  one  afternoon  with  a  resi¬ 
dent  of  the  town  to  a  dam  which  had  been  con¬ 
structed  only  two  or  three  years  before  the  time 
of  which  I  am  writing.  We  found  that  the  trout 
were  rising  all  over  the  shop  at  a  small  ephemera 
with  pale  yellow  body.  This  we  tred  ito  imitate 
in  vain,  and  also  used  all  of  the  flies  that  were 
usually  most  successful.  At  last  my  companion 
found  a  small  yellow  dun  in  one  of  the  leaves  of 
his  fly-book,  and  upon  attaching  this  to  his  cast, 
found  that  he  had  done  the  trick.  Casting  over 
rising  fish  only,  in  a  very  short  time  he  killed 
forty-three  trout,  while  I  could  do  nothing.  He 
had  no  other  fly  at  all  like  this  one.” 

It  was  a  salt-water  angler  who  had  the  pecu¬ 
liar  success  of  catching  trout  on  sea  worms  and 
shrimps.  This  incident  took  place  many  years 
ago  in  some  of  the  streams  between  Beverly  and 
Gloucester,  Mass.,  which  empty  into  Massachu¬ 
setts  Bay.  He  writes :  “I  had  no  success  with 
angleworms,  I  could  not  get  a  rise  on  a  fly,  and 
I  tried  about  every  known  cast,  but  I  met  with 
success  on  seaworms  and  shrimp  at  half  tide  in 
brackish  water,  and  landed  three  beauties  averag¬ 
ing  over  one  pound.  Salt  water  seems  to  bleach 
the  colors  a  little,  making  them  more  of  a  light 
golden  hue,  but  does  not  effect  the  spots,  which 
remain  the  same  deep  orange  tint.” 

Minnesota  has  a  forested  area  of  28  million 
acres,  the  largest  of  any  state  east  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains. 
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From  An  Angler’s  Note  Book 

The  Vagaries  of  the  Trout  and  Bass— Some  Philosophy — and  Recipe  for  Fly  Dope 


Some  time  or  other  in  the  life  of  every  pa¬ 
tient  and  industrious  angder  comes  the  time  when 
a  trout  is  met  with  that  will  not  allow  himself 
to  be  taken  into  the  net.  In  the  circumvention 
of  such  creatures,  methods  out  of  the  ordinary 
must  needs  be  used.  I  have  spoken  in  another 
article  of  how  one  man  got  around  some  wily 
trout  by  climbing  into  a  tree  over  their  pool  and 
dropping  his  flies  from  this  vantage  point,  thus 
completely  outwitting  the  sly  ones.  Certainly, 
to  catch  one  such  trout,  a  wise  old  battle-scarred 
veteran,  is  equal  to  a  hundred  caught  at  your 
ease.  If  your  regulation,  or  sdlf-tied,  flies  will 
not  work  to  perfection,  then  use  bait  methods. 
Attach  to  your  hook  a  butterfly,  or  a  kicking 
grasshopper,  and  cast  him  in.  As  a  rule,  many 
are  thus  caught. 

One  angler  counsels  to  go  out  into  the  fields 
and  search  out  a  nest  of  field  mice;  to  hook  on 
a  baby  mouse;  to  take  the  sinkers,  if  any,  off 
the  line  and  to  cast  it  out,  allowing  the  creature 
to  float  upon  the  surface.  He  claims  that  thus 
the  wiliest  old  trout  is  captured.  The  present 
writer  has  not  tried  this  method.  He  wonders  not 
a  little  if  it  is  not  a  brutal  method,  presuming 
that  the  mouse  is  alive.  However,  many  are  un¬ 
sportsmanlike  enough  to  do  this.  If  the  mouse 
were  dead,  of  course  nothing  need  be  said 
against  it. 

It  is  said  upon  eminent  authority  that  bass,  in 
common  with  many  other  fish,  are  not  excited  by 
electrical  disturbances,  or  any  commotion  above, 
on  the  face  of  the  waters.  The  present  writer  is 
very  skeptical  regarding  this,  looking,  of  course, 
from  his  own  individual  viewpoint.  I  have  caught 
bass,  and  many  of  them,  when  the  thunder  and 
lightning  and  rain  were  raising  perfect  havoc 
with  the  world  around ;  but  the  bass  struck  with 
unabating  fervor.  However,  there  are  excep¬ 
tions.  The  bass,  being  one  of  the  oddest  crea¬ 
tures  swimming,  suits  his  fancy  to  varied  no¬ 
tions.  I  do  know,  however,  that  noise  upon  the 
water  does  not  helD  the  fishing  any.  Those  who 
are  able  to  work  tneir  boat  into  the  lily-pads  with 
the  least  disturbance,  who  are  the  most  cautious, 
are  certainly  those  who  are  most  rewarded. 

I  have  made  the  assertion  that  bass  can  see 
for  a  distance  of  some  fifty  feet.  This  I  have 
proven  time  and  time  again.  The  well-known 
maker  of  the  Coaxer  Minnow  understood  and 
appreciated  this  most  significant  fact.  Thus  he 
constructed  his  bait  along  a  strict  plane  of  origi¬ 
nality,  whereby  his  bait  would  also  emulate  a 
butterfly,  in  the  air,  and  a  swimming  frog  in  the 
water.  On  a  clear  day,  when  the  bass  are  feed¬ 
ing,  they  often  lie  silent  beside  some  obstruc¬ 
tion,  or  in  the  shade  of  some  lily-pad,  very  close 
to  the  surface  of  the  water.  Given  this  shade  as 
a  protection,  they  are  able  to  see  far,  and  are  al¬ 
ways  alert.  Thus  I  have  watched  a  butterfly 
bobbing  low  over  the  water  some  twenty  feet 
away.  Suddenly  there  has  been  a  cutting  streak 
through  the  water,  and  the  termination  of  it 
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would  be  right  under  the  poised  fly.  The  Coaxer 
Minnow  is  often  taken  before  it  hits  the  surface 
of  the  water,  the  bass  running  out  some  fifteen, 
often  up  to  twenty  feet,  to  catch  it.  This  proves 
conclusively,  from  my  observations,  from  my 
individual  viewpoint,  that  bass  see  for  great  dis¬ 
tances. 

Long  ago  I  began  to  appreciate  the  use  of 
greater  caution  when  bait  casting  for  Micro pter- 
ous  Salmoides,  the  big-mouth  black  bass.  I  even 
abandoned  the  use  of  the  boat  some  time  ago, 
for  the  reason  that  I  thought  it  did  not  fulfill. 
Where  fish  are  eminently  civilized  (as  the  term 
for  education  goes),  they  must  be  followed  up 
by  the  use,  often,  of  extreme  cautiousness. 
Therefore  I  donned  my  hip  boots  and  waded 
among  the  pads,  casting  carefully,  and  without 
much  disturbance  among  the  pads  where  the  fish 
were  subtly  rising.  The  result  was  of  such  note 
that  I  could  cover  one  patch  of  pads,  walking 
slow  and  casting,  and  catch  ten  of  them,  where, 
from  the  outer  edge  of  the  pads,  casting  inshore, 
I  could  only  gather  in  three  or  four. 

This  point  of  observation  is  one  that  should 
be  carefully  considered.  Presuming  that  you  are 
standing  up  in  the  boat;  the  bass  see  long  dis¬ 
tances,  and  surely  they  see  you.  Perhaps  they 
take  your  bait  just  out  of  keen  exasperation. 
Whereas,  standing  inshore,  perhaps  with  the  sun 
toward  you,  you  are  not  seen,  and  you  have  more 
success  as  a  rule.  I  have  done  this.  I  have 
crept  down,  and  out  into  the  water,  and  I  have 
stood  very  still  there  for  a  long  time,  finally 
making  my  cast,  as  lightly  and  as  true  as  skill 
would  allow.  The  result  has  been  so  good  that 
I  always  practice  it. 

It  is  well  known  that  pretty  nearly  any  of  our 
common  fishes  will  some  time  or  another  take 
flies,  when  manipulated  by  the  system  of  fly 
casting.  Large  pumpkin-seed  sunfish  are  thus 
caught;  and  the  writer  remembers,  with  a  turn 
of  his  fancy,  many  a  summer  evening  spent  in 
the  shallows  deliberately  hooking  the  broad-sided 
ones.  They  will  fight  and  stay  to  it  to  the  last 
ounce  of  their  energy. 

That  fly-fishing  for  these  common  fishes  is  of 
interest  as  well  as  significant  note,  goes  without 
saying,  and  one  has  but  to  use  a  little  bit  of  ex¬ 
perimentation  in  this  individual  accomplishment 
to  realize  its  worth.  In  the  early  morning,  and 
in  the  evening  hours,  when  the  fish  are  in  the 
shallows  picking  up  vagrant  insects  dipping  to 
water,  then  is  the  time  when  your  midge  flies, 
tied  to  the  smallest  hooks,  will  prove  their  worth. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  there  is  need  of  as  much  cau¬ 
tion  in  this  singular  process,  as  in  any  other: 
for  these  fish  are  keen  and  careful  when  rising 
to  artificial  things  that  of  course  appear  sug¬ 
gestive  sometimes.  The  sunfish  rise  freely  at 
times,  and  some  of  the  best  fishing  in  this  line 
that  the  writer  has  had  has  been  with  the  crap- 
pies  and  the  perch. 

The  perch  makes  one  of  the  best  fish  for  fly¬ 


fishing.  To  spot  a  pool  full  of  these  little,  hard¬ 
bodied,  sharp-finned  fellows  is  to  realize  a  true 
world  of  pure  pleasure.  As  I  have  made  note, 
these  fishes  should  be  taken  on  the  smallest  flies, 
tied  to  the  smallest  hooks  reason  will  establish 
as  sane  and  rational.  It  would  be  singularly  fool¬ 
ish  indeed  to  endeavor  to  take  them  with  the 
tackle  you  use  for  larger  fish.  The  smallest, 
lightest  tackle  should  of  necessity  be  the  me¬ 
dium.  For  instance,  with  a  slim  wand  bamboo 
of  three-ounce  weight  you  have  a  rod  fit  for 
this  subject;  its  gracefulness  is  akin  to  the  gods. 
I  say  there  is  eminently  as  much  pleasure,  then, 
in  hooking  and  fighting  a  blue-brown  or  red 
“pumpkin-seed”  as  there  is  in  playing  a  bull-dog 
rainbow,  and  anyone  who  has  played  a  rainbow  to 
the  last  ounce  of  his  energy  knows  that,  to  make 
this  assertion,  one  is  speaking  with  extreme  free¬ 
dom  of  opinion.  Light  line  is  another  important 
item  of  the  paraphernalia,  and  a  mist-colored 
leader,  of  gossamer  proportions,  is  a  valuable 
addition,  assuredly  the  most  inconspicuous  in 
the  water. 

Wherever  there  is  a  place  where  water  comes 
into  a  lake,  where  there  are  springs  near  to 
shore,  where  the  fish  will  congegate,  there  you 
will  always  find  excellent  fly-fishing  for  our 
common  fishes,  and  you  will  realize  much  sport. 
I  do  not  know  how  other  lakes  throughout  the 
country  are  constituted  in  this  matter  of  springs, 
but  here  in  Minnesota  you  will  find  numbers  of 
lakes  where  such  conditions  exist,  and  there  is 
good  fishing  all  the  year.  At  the  season  of  the 
year  when  the  insects  are  abundant,  and  when 
the  fish  in  the  evening  are  rising  for  them,  one  is 
always  sure  of  catching  pretty  nearly  any  kind  of 
the  common  fishes.  One  will  find  from  experi¬ 
ence  that  one  must  strike  at  once  upon  a  rise  ; 
not  jerky,  but  deliberately. 

The  writer  remembers  reading  in  this  maga¬ 
zine  some  two  or  three  years  ago  the  article  of  a 
certain  gentleman  who  remarked  that  the  large 
mouth  ( Micropterous  Salmoides)  bass  would 
rarely  if  ever  rise  to  the  artificial  fly.  I  am  not 
certain  as  to  how  his  statement  was  made,  but 
at  least  it  was  words  to  that  effect.  Large  mouth 
bass  will  rise  and  take  artificial  flies,  but  not 
with  the  avidity  evidenced  by  the  small  mouths. 
For  fly-fishing  for  the  large  mouth  bass,  practi¬ 
cally  the  same  tackle  may  be  used  that  you  have 
for  trout.  The  largest  trout  flies  are  recom¬ 
mended,  and  a  size-six  hook  is  about  perfect  in 
my  estimation,  although  there  are  those  who  want 
hooks  even  larger. 

The  best  I  can  say  is  that,  just  as  you  have  to 
experiment  with  trout,  so  do  you  have  to  study 
the  black  bass.  In  fly-time  they  are  always  ris- 
King,  the  Brown  Hackle,  the  Gary  Hackle,  the 
They  are  often  slow  at  rising,  and  the  results  are 
not  as  great  as  those  when  taking  the  small 
mouths ;  but  times  come  when  many  are  dis¬ 
covered  in  a  mood  for  inspection.  The  Coach¬ 
man,  the  Silver  Doctor,  the  Ibis,  the  Grizzly 
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ing,  the  Brown  Hackle,  the  Gray  Hackle,  the 
Brown  Palmer  and  the  Gray  Palmer  are  all  good, 
and  of  course  the  all-around  favorite,  the  White 
Miller,  should  be  included.  Being  an  eccentric 
fish,  the  black  bass  is  hard  to  understand.  Ex¬ 
periments  will  teach  you  better  just  what  flies 
they  will  take;  and  you  can  judge  your  casts  from 
this. 

I  will  not  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  you  can 
take  black  bass  of  the  large  mouth  variety  at  any 
time  of  the  season.  I  think  that  while  they  are 
in  the  shallows  in  the  early  summer  they  are 
best  taken;  from  certain  tests  in  this  line  I  have 
found  that  then,  and  in  the  early  autumn,  they 
are  sometimes  easily  caught  by  this  method.  It 
would  be  pleasing  to  know  the  experience  of 
others  in  fly-fishing  for  the  large  mouth  black 
bass.  That  this  system  will  replace  that  of  bait 
casting  from  a  free  reel,  with  the  use  of  frogs, 
is  open  to  conjecture.  When  sportsmen  realize 
the  value  of  it  they  will  be  glad  to  try  it  out. 

A  good  preparation  for  use  as  a  means  to 
keep  the  mosquitoes,  black  flies,  sand  flies,  deer 
flies  and  such  at  a  distance  is  made  thus :  Mix 
together  pine  tar  and  castor  oil;  enough  castor 
oil  to  make  the  preparation  in  consistency  to  that 
of  syrup.  To  this  add  a  bit  of  carbon  bisulphide, 
a  concoction  that  is  a  direct  insult  to  all  winged 
pests.  This  preparation  is  at  best  disagreeable 
and  it  does  not  make  one  look  like  a  haloed  saint. 
But  it  is  a  good  thing.  It  washes  off  very 
easily,  the  one  good  point  in  its  favor. 


SAVING  THE  GAME  FISH. 

Pickerel  fishing  through  the  ice  in  Ironde- 
quit  Bay,  Lake  Champlain,  is  said  to  be  better 
this  year  than  it  has  been  before  in  twenty  years, 
and  this  is  attributed  to  the  efforts  of  the  con¬ 
servation  commission  to  clear  out  the  carp,  gar, 
or  bill-fish,  and  dog  fish,  which  eat  the  spawn 
of  the  game  fish,  as  well  as  prey  upon  the  finger- 
lings  of  bass,  pickerel,  perch  and  other  finer  fish. 

Last  year  the  conservation  commission  licensed 
George  Lindner,  of  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  to  remove 
the  destructive  fish  from  the  bay,  and  also  per¬ 
mitted  him  to  take  fresh-water  herring,  better 
known  as  ciscos.  For  this  work,  Mr.  Lindner 
and  his  men  used  a  400-foot  seine  with  a  three- 
inch  mesh,  and  the  net  was  drawn  in  about 
twenty  feet  of  water,  from  May  to  December  31. 

The  results  of  the  hauls  showed  that  there 
were  a  great  many  carp,  dogfish  and  garfish  in 
the  bay,  as  well  as  a  good  supply  of  ciscos.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  season  it  is  estimated  that  40,000  pounds 
of  ciscos  were  taken  in  the  seine,  26,000  pounds 
of  carp  of  both  the  mirror  and  leather  varieties, 
1,600  pounds  of  billfish  and  900  pounds  of  dog¬ 
fish. 


CAPE  SPORTSMEN  ORGANIZE. 

The  Cape  Ann  Fish  and  Game  Protective  As¬ 
sociation,  with  sixty  charter  members,  has  been 
organized  at  Gloucester,  Mass.,  with  the  follow¬ 
ing  officers:  President,  G.  A.  Johnson,  Pigeon 
Cove;  first  vice-president,  Amos  H.  Tanner, 
Gloucester;  second  vice-president,  Edward 
Bailey,  Pigeon  Cove;  secretary,  Edward  Babson, 
Lanesville;  treasurer,  Forrest  C.  Norwood,  River- 
dale.  Cape  Ann  is  a  popular  region  with  sports¬ 
men,  since  the  locality  abounds  in  fox,  coon,  rab¬ 
bit,  coot,  plover,  ruffed  grouse,  trout,  pickerel, 
bass,  perch,  smelt  and  various  other  fur,  fin  and 
feather  bearers. 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Trout  fishing  in  the  Neversink  River,  Sullivan 
county,  N.  Y.,  from  Hall’s  Mill  down,  has  won¬ 
derfully  improved  in  the  last  three  or  four  years. 

Some  credit  this  condition  to  the  later  opening 
of  the  season  the  past  few  years,  that  is,  May  1 
instead  of  April  1  or  15.  This  might  look  plausi¬ 
ble  if  there  were  not  a  better  reason.  Here  it  is: 

During  the  past  six  years  75,000  fingerling 
trout  have  been  placed  in  the  spring  brooks 
above  the  covered  bridge  at  Neversink  village. 
Brooks  were  selected  that  carried  sufficient  water 
through  the  driest  season,  and  in  some  cases 
they  were  screened  at  the  mouth;  this  was  done 
to  prevent  the  young  fish  from  getting  into  the 
main  stream  while  too  small  to  shift  for  them¬ 
selves. 

Of  the  75,000,  all  but  six  or  eight  thousand 
were  brown  trout.  As  an  experiment,  two  thou- 
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sand  rainbows  were  put  in  last  year  near  the 
bridge,  in  addition  to  eight  thousand  browns.  In 
June  of  this  year  the  rainbows  should  be  from 
four  to  six  inches  in  length.  While  too  small 
for  the  basket,  I  hope  that  if  any  are  taken  the 
fact  will  be  reported  to  Forest  and  Stream.  It 
will  be  interesting  to  note  the  result  of  this  ex¬ 
periment. 

This  stocking  of  what  may  be  called  the  middle 
section  of  the  Neversink  represents  no  little  labor 
and  expense.  Individual  application  blanks  must 
be  properly  filled  out  for  each  thousand  fish 
desired  and  forwarded  to  the  commission.  The 
trout  are  then  shipped  by  the  commission  to 
Liberty,  about  seven  or  eight  miles  from  Never¬ 
sink. 

Here  the  state’s  expense  and  responsibility  end 
and  the  citizen  assumes  the  burden.  A  suitable 
team  is  hired,  the  fish  taken  to  the  Neversink 
and  placed  in  the  brooks,  not  the  main  stream. 
Each  consignment  for  each  brook  is  distributed,  a 
few  here  and  there,  along  almost  the  entire  length 
of  the  brook.  This  is  done  to  prevent  crowding 
or  bunching,  and  to  ensure  a  larger  supply  of 
natural  fool  for  all  the  fish.  When  thought  ad¬ 
visable,  the  brook  is  screened. 


The  men  “behind  the  gun"  at  the  Neversink 
end  are  W.  Bruce  Le  Roy,  John  Mercer  and  Her¬ 
man  B.  Christian,  as  fine  a  trio  of  thoroughbred 
sportsmen  as  one  would  wish  to  meet  and  all  en¬ 
thusiastic  lovers  of  the  “gentle  art.”  If  you  are 
on  the  Neversink  this  spring  during  the  first  half 
of  May  you  no  doubt  will  devoutly  wish  that 
every  free  stream  in  the  state  had  three  or  more 
such  men  to  stock  it. 

Here  are  the  conditions  that  have  prevailed 
along  the  Neversink  this  winter:  Plenty  of  water 
in  the  stream  when  the  first  freeze-up  occurred 
in  January.  Ice  started  out  during  succeeding 
mild  spell  and  piled  up  along  sides  of  stream 
from  four  to  eight  feet  high.  Mercury  has  regis¬ 
tered  as  low  as  25  below  zero.  Last  cold  snap  it 
ducked  10  to  15  below  for  several  days.  First 
big  snow  was  22  inches.  Four  feet  of  snow  on 
the  level  in  the  woods  March  7. 

This  looks  like  full  springs  and  high  water  for 
early  fishing.  Full  length  waders  will  be  fash¬ 
ionable.  “Good  luck”  to  you. 

W.  L.  HALL. 


THAT  QUESTION  OF  FISH  DISEASES. 

The  question  of  whether  diseases  of  fishes  are 
communicable,  which  has  been  receiving  much 
attention  of  late,  should  make  of  more  than  pass¬ 
ing  interest  the  work  of  the  Bureau  of  Fisheries 
along  this  line.  In  the  annual  report  of  Com¬ 
missioner  H.  M.  Smith,  just  issued,  the  following 
information  is  given: 

“During  the  year  the  Bureau  has  received 
growing  and  insistent  demands  for  the  investiga¬ 
tion  of  various  fish  diseases  and  for  the  study 
of  the  relations  of  industrial  and  other  contami¬ 
nations  to  the  fish  life  in  streams.  These  de¬ 
mands,  which  have  come  from  Government, 
State,  and  private  fish-cultural  establishments, 
and  from  State,  municipal,  and  private  interests, 
are  of  a  character  that  makes  them  entirely  ap¬ 
propriate  for  attention  at  the  hands  of  the  Fed¬ 
eral  fishery  service;  but,  owing  to  the  lack  of 
facilities,  the  Bureau  has  been  able  to  do  very 
little  to  help  either  itself  or  the  general  public 
in  this  respect. 

“The  co-operative  investigation  of  cancerous 
tumors  in  trout,  in  which  the  Bureau  has  been 
associated  with  the  New  York  Laboratory  for  the 
Study  of  Malignant  Disease,  has  been  brought 
to  a  close  by  the  completion  of  a  report  dealing 
with  the  cause  and  nature  of  the  disease  and  its 
relation  to  human  health.  This  but  clears  the 
ground  for  that  part  of  the  work  which  vitally 
concerns  the  Bureau,  namely,  the  investigation  of 
the  means  of  preventing  and  curing  the  disease  in 
streams  and  hatcheries.  The  co-operating  insti¬ 
tution  is  not  concerned  in  this  phase  of  the  sub¬ 
ject  and  any  constructive  work  in  the  interests  of 
the  fisheries  must  be  conducted  by  the  Bureau. 

“From  every  consideration  of  economy  ade¬ 
quate  means  should  be  provided  for  such  investi¬ 
gations.  At  one  hatchery  alone — Holden,  Vt. — 
over  350,000  trout  died  from  an  epidemic  in  May 
and  June.  This  was  practically  the  entire  stock 
on  hand  and  the  cost  to  produce  these  fish,  to  say 
nothing  of  their  ultimate  value,  was  greater  than 
would  suffice  to  pay  for  an  assistant  qualified  to 
find  means  of  prevention  of  the  losses.” 


Some  New  Facts  About  Eider  Ducks 

Where  They  Live- What  They  are  Like— Why  They  Should  Be  Protected- Eider-Down 


OF  ALL  swimming  birds  which  the  game 
laws  are  powerless  to  protect,  the  most 
remarkable,  the  most  interesting  and  the 
most  valuable  is,  beyond  contradiction,  the  eider- 
duck. 

In  the  land  of  the  Sagas,  when  human  life 
was  appreciated  only  at  a  slight  value,  the  killing 
of  one  of  these  birds  was  punished  by  death. 
At  the  present  day,  in  Iceland,  Sweden  and  Nor¬ 
way,  this  penalty  is  replaced  by  a  fine.  The  laws 
have  made  this  beneficent  bird  a  civil  property, 
subject  to  all  legal  duties  and  protected  by  all 
legal  restrictions. 

A  head  of  a  family  owns  four  or  five  hundred 
eider-ducks,  just  as  we  own  the  same  number  of 
cows  or  sheep.  He  enjoys  the  products  of  this 
winged  flock  and  bequeaths  it  to  his  children 
when  he  goes  to  his  fathers.  He  must,  in  return, 
watch  over  its  normal  increase  and  preservation 
and  be  careful  not  to  unnecessarily  kill  a  single 
individual.  These  are,  I  think,  the  salient  points 
of  the  laws  of  Iceland,  Sweden  and  Norway, 
governing  the  ownership  of  eider-ducks.  It  is 
surprising  that  laws  so  wise  have  not  been  en¬ 
acted  for  the  lower  St.  Lawrence,  where  this 
duck  formerly  existed  in  innumerable  quantities 
and  where  there  are  still  sufficient  to  entitle  them 
to  some  efficient  protection. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  eider-ducks  on  the 
north  shore.  One  the  Somateria  mollissima, 
called  moniak  by  the  natives  here,  nests  in  great 
numbers  along  the  coast,  in  spite  of  the  pitiless 
warfare  waged  against  it.  The  other,  Soma¬ 
teria  spectabilis,  or  king  duck,  which  the  In¬ 
dians  call  Warnicootai,  is  seen  only  while  migrat¬ 
ing,  early  in  the  spring  or  very  late  in  the  fall. 
It  remains  but  a  little  while  with  us  and  nests 
much  further  north  on  the  shores  of  the  Atlan¬ 
tic. 

The  female  moniak  is  a  very  dark  brown  in 
youth  and  a  yellowish  red  when  full  grown.  It 
is  awkward  in  appearance,  especially  when  walk¬ 
ing,  but  it  is  not  at  all  ungraceful  when  swim¬ 
ming.  Its  eye  is  bright,  soft  and  mild.  It  is  the 
best  of  mothers  and  the  most  faithful  of  mates. 
The  sweetness  of  its  voice  is  open  to  discussion, 
but  its  sounds  seem  nevertheless  quite  full  of 
tenderness. 

The  male  bird  is  very  fine,  clothed  with  black 
velvet  and  cream-colored  satin.  It  has  an  im¬ 
posing  figure,  although  rather  squat.  Its  voice, 
like  that  of  the  female,  is  not  very  seductive,  but 
when  expressing  its  affection  for  the  latter  it 
coos  like  a  gigantic  turtle-dove,  and  works  its 
head  and  neck  about  in  a  most  extraordinary 


Somateria  MoIIisima 

manner.  It  is  very  prudent  and  if  danger  threat¬ 
ens  the  couple  it  is  always  the  first  to  get  away.  It 
seems  to  have  conceived  as  much  admiration 
for  the  beauty  of  its  plumage  as  respect  for  its 
skin.  It  is  very  cleanly  in  its  habits.  In  youth 
it  is  a  dark  reddish  gray. 

During  the  winter  after  its  being  hatched,  the 


feathers  of  its  neck  and  shoulders  commence  to 
whiten,  then  those  of  its  head  and  finally  the 
whole  upper  portion  of  its  bosom  and  back  suc¬ 
cessively  acquire  the  yellowish  creamy  tinf 
which  is  its  final  dress,  with  the  robe  of  black 
velvet  covering  the  lower  part  of  its  body.  This 
transformation  is  complete  the  third  summer. 

About  the  end  of  March  the  males  and  fe¬ 
males  mate  and  fly  off  to  their  nesting  places. 
Formerly  their  nests  were  always  on  the  sea¬ 
shore,  but  such  is  no  longer  the  case.  Those 
who  are  most  persecuted  by  egg-hunters  take 
refuge  near  the  lagoons  and  smaller  lakes  along 
the  seashore,  selecting  those  whose  approaches 


are  hidden  by  hedges  of  dwarf  and  tangled 
spruce  trees.  Most  of  the  old  couples,  however, 
return,  in  spite  of  the  many  tribulations  which 
await  them,  to  the  spot  where  their  old  nest 
was  built. 

When  their  choice  is  finally  made  they  build 
a  nest  which  is  generally  situated  under  shrubs 


or  amid  the  grass  and  mosses  which  grow  on 
our  rocky  islets.  The  female  stamps  down  a 
depression  in  the  soil  which  she  covers  with 
down  plucked  from  her  breast,  arranging  it  so 
that  a  portion  hangs  over  the  edge  of  the  de¬ 
pression  it  has  trodden  out.  It  then  lays  its 
eggs  in  this  nest.  When  it  leaves  them  it  covers 
them  with  the  down  hanging  over  the  edges  and 
then  hides  the  nest  with  dry  leaves  and  grass. 
All  these  precautions  are  taken  during  the 
hatching  and  so  carefully  that  it  is  frequently 
difficult  to  discover  the  nest.  The  first  lot,  con¬ 
sisting  of  from  six  to  eight  eggs,  very  seldom 
escapes  the  depredations  of  the  egg-hunters.  But 
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nothing  equals  the  moniak’s  perseverance,  and 
although  it  is  easy,  from  the  manner  in  which 
the  nest  is  made  and  the  ever-decreasing  num¬ 
ber  of  eggs  it  contains,  to  observe  the  discour¬ 
agement  of  the  poor  bird,  it  renews  its  efforts 
four  successive  times.  The  second  lot  does  not 
exceed  four  eggs  and  the  down  is  much  less 
abundant.  The  third  yields  two  or  three  and 
there  is  no  down  to  speak  of.  The  fourth  and 
last  consists  of  one  egg  deposited  on  the  soil, 
anywhere,  without  grass,  without  down  and 
sometimes  on  the  naked  rock.  During  all  this 
time  of  deception  and  sorrow  the  male  flies 
about  around  the  spot  occupied  by  the  female 
bird,  seeming  gay,  plump  and  satisfied.  The 
sorrows  of  its  mate  do  not  appear  to  worry  it 
and  it  seems  quite  pleased  with  her  usefulness, 
which  interests  her  alone,  as  the  male  bird  takes 
no  share  in  the  hatching  and  I  have  never  been 
able  to  verify  the  statement  made  by  some  nat¬ 
uralists  that  it  plucks  its  own  breast  to  cover  the 
eggs  laid  by  its  mate.  As  soon  as  the  last  egg  is 
laid  it  flies  off  to  join  the  other  male  birds, 
which,  like  it,  have  no  occupation. 

I  cannot  say  how  long  the  eggs  take  to  hatch, 
but  I  think  it  is  twenty-five  days.  The  little  ones 
come  out  quite  strong  and  are  able  at  once  to 
escape  to  a  distance  of  some  steps  from  the 
nest  when  danger  threatens.  On  the  third  day 
they  get  to  the  sea,  where  man  and  the  great 
black-backed  gull  are  their  enemies.  To  protect 
their  families  against  these  enemies,  two  moth¬ 
ers  join  together  in  devotedness  and  watchful¬ 
ness  over  their  broods.  The  groups  formed  by 
this  association  nearly  always  consist  of  eleven 
or  twelve  individuals  at  the  outside,  viz:  nine  or 
ten  ducklings  and  the  two  mothers,  each  of  which 
plays  a  separate  role.  One  guides  the  little  birds 
far  from  danger,  while  the  other  affronts  it  and 
seeks  to  divert  it  by  attracting  attention  and 
blows  to  itself,  and  fighting  with  wing  and  beak, 
flying  around  the  hunter,  diving  under  his  boat, 
trying  to  convince  him  how  easy  it  would  be  to 
catch  it  if  he  would  only  give  up  his  pursuit  of 
the  young  ones.  If  he  is  cruel  enough  to  kill 
the  poor  bird,  he  soon  catches  the  little  ones 
which  dive  with  a  vigor  and  perseverance  really 
wonderful  in  such  young  birds. 

The  latter  grow  rapidly,  and  although  hatched 
late,  begin  to  fly  in  the  early  days  of  autumn. 
In  October  the  scattered  families  reunite  and 
concentrate  at  certain  special  places  in  the  Gulf. 
These  assemblages  are  at  times  enormous.  I 
have  seen  eider-ducks  and  divers  rise  in  such 
large  numbers  near  Rac  islet,  three-quarters  of 
a  mile  from  Puffin  or  Perroquet’s  Island,  where 
I  then  resided,  that  one  end  of  the  flock  reached 
the  west  point  of  my  rock,  while  the  other  end 
was  still  on  the  battures  or  fore-shore  of  Rac 
islet. 

When  winter  is  in  full  swing  ice  forms  very 
quickly  and  the  falling  snow  increases  its  thick¬ 
ness.  The  floes  are  formed,  join  together  and 
soon  cover  the  surface  of  the  water  as  far  as  the 
eye  can  see.  Nothing  remains  in  view  but  a  field  of 
ice  of  unknown  extent,  intersected  here  and  there 
by  salt  water  lakes.  These  lakes,  nearly  always 
situated  near  islands  and  shoals,  are  caused  by 
the  strength  of  the  current  and  by  submarine 
springs.  These  privileged  spots  are  occupied  by 
the  eider  and  golden-eyed  ducks  during  the  rigor¬ 
ous  season;  nothing  hinders  them  from  diving 
in  search  of  the  molluscs,  varech  or  Crustacea 
which  serve  as  their  food. 
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It  is  very  easy  to  understand  that  it  is  very 
difficult  to  hunt  them  during  severe  cold 
weather,  but  it  is  different  in  the  spring.  The 
lakes  which  served  as  refuges  gradually  grow  in 
size  under  the  influence  of  the  currents  and  of 
the  temperature,  the  ice-floes  break  up  and  move 
away.  From  that  moment  the  other  ducks  dis¬ 
appear  and  the  eiders  go  to  their  summer  resorts 
in  the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence.  The  latter  nearly 
always  follow  the  same  route  and  large  flocks 
of  eider-ducks  fly  at  the  same  dates  over  the 
same  points  of  the  shore  or  over  the  same 
islands.  At  low  tide  the  hunters  hide  on  these 
points  and  shoot  the  unfortunate  travelers,  whose 
flesh  they  probably  appreciate  more  than  their 
feathers.  This  migration  in  numbers  lasts  about 
ten  days,  then  it  decreases  rapidly  and  is  en¬ 
tirely  over  at  the  end  of  a  month. 

It  is  an  easy  matter  to  shoot  an  eider-duck 
and  one  not  very  worthy  of  a  sportsman,  as  its 
flight  is  rather  heavy  and  straight,  and  it  offers 
a  large  enough  target  for  an  indifferent  marks¬ 
man  to  kill  or  wound  one  at  every  shot. 

Everyone  knows  eider-down,  so  compressible, 
so  light  and  so  warm.  The  best  is  taken  from 
the  nests,  then  comes  that  plucked  from  the 
breast  of  the  still  palpitating  bird,  finally  the 
last  and  very  inferior  quality  is  that  taken  from 
the  bird  which  has  been  dead  and  cold  for  some 
hours.  The  quantity  found  in  different  nests 


THE  various  game  societies  throughout  the 
country,  and  the  public  generally  con¬ 
cerned  in  the  conservation  of  our  native 
wild  birds  and  animals,  are  awaiting  with  in- 
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terest  the  results  of  experiments  now  being  con¬ 
ducted  of  transplanting  elk  from  the  overstocked 


varies,  even  at  the  first  laying;  some  contain  an 
ounce,  others  a  half  ounce  and  others  again  a 
quarter  of  an  ounce.  The  down  may  be  removed 
from  the  nest  without  injuring  it  by  taking  care 
not  to  touch  what  lies  on  the  bottom  and  on 
which  the  eggs  are  laid,  and  it  is  easy  to  do  so, 
as  it  is  always  soiled  by  the  dejections  of  the 
hatching  bird  when  too  suddenly  frightened 
away.  The  trade  in  eider-down  is  a  prosperous 
one  in  regions  less  favored  as  regards  the  raw 
material  than  our  Canadian  Labrador.  There 
is  nothing  easier  than  to  bring  the  eider-duck 
into  a  sufficient  state  of  domestication  to  allow 
of  its  being  used  for  the  eider-down  trade.  All 
that  would  be  necessary  would  be  to  protect  the 
places  where  it  builds  its  nests.  .  These  regions 
are  pretty  numerous  and  are  to  be  found  at 
various  points  along  the  Canadian  Labrador 
coast.  I  might  specially  mention  that  portion 
of  the  archipelago  of  Mingan  which  consists  of 
Whale,  St.  Charles,  Wood  and  Puffin  Islands 
and  the  two  islands  of  St.  Genevieve,  where  with 
sufficient  capital  and  careful  and  methodical 
management,  a  trade  could  be  started  which  in 
some  years  would  yield  a  considerable  revenue. 
It  is  easy  to  understand  that  islands  close  to  the 
mainland,  with  wooded  and  indented  shores, 
would  be  a  favorite  nesting  place  for  these  birds 
which  would  soon  swarm  there  in  large  number* 
if  protected  against  the  egg-hunters. 


Yellowstone  National  Park  to  ranges  in  various 
part§  of  the  country  for  the  purpose  of  propaga¬ 
tion.  This  enterprise  seems  to  have  struck  a 
popular  chord,  for  the  Department  of  the  In¬ 
terior,  which  has  jurisdiction  over  the  Park,  is 
daily  receiving  requests  for  allotments  of  animals. 

This  idea  was  conceived  through  conditions 
which  existed  in  the  park  several  years  ago.  The 
elk,  being  protected  at  all  seasons  of  the  year, 
increase  in  numbers  quite  rapidh-,  and  at  that 
time  the  herd  became  so  large  that  their  natural 
food  supply  was  inadequate  to  sustain  them  dur¬ 
ing  the  winter  months,  and,  as  a  consequence, 
many  died  of  starvation.  It  was  no  uncommon 
sight  to  see  the  white  mantle  of  the  snow-covered 
valleys  dotted  here  and  there  with  little  dark 
heaps;  elk  that  had  made  a  valiant  but  hopeless 
fight  against  the  overwhelming  pangs  of  hunger. 

This  situation  existed  also  in  what  is  known 
as  the  Jackson  Hole  country,  which  is  south  of 
the  park,  in  the  state  of  Wyoming.  Congress  af¬ 
forded  some  measure  of  relief  to  the  elk  in  this 
vicinity,  however,  by  appropriating  $20,000  in 
1911  for  the  purpose  of  feeding,  protecting  and 
transferring  them  to  other  parts,  the  work  to  be 
done  under  the  direction  of  the  Department  of 
Agriculture. 

About  this  time  several  of  the  western  states 
made  application  to  the  Interior  Department  for 
some  of  the  surplus  elk  in  the  park,  with  a  view 
to  restocking  preserves  in  them,  and  as  this  ap¬ 
peared  to  open  up  a  logical  solution  for  the 
problem  their  requests  were  granted,  on  condi¬ 
tion  that  the  animals  be  well  protected  and  cared 
for,  the  theory  being  that  their  ultimate  preserva¬ 
tion  would  be  better  safeguarded  in  their  new 
homes  than  if  allowed  to  remain  in  the  park  and 
be  subjected  to  the  vicissitudes  for  sustenance 


Elk  in  the  Yellowstone 
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brought  about  by  the  conditions  then  prevailing. 

It  having  become  known  that  elk  were  being 
captured  in  the  Yellowstone  Park  and  shipped 
to  different  parts  of  the  country,  numerous  re¬ 
quests  of  all  kinds  began  pouring  into  the  de¬ 
partment.  Favorable  action  on  all  of  these  ap¬ 
plications  was  out  of  the  question,  because  if 
they  had  been  granted  the  herd  would  have  been 
so  diminished  as  to  seriously  affect  its  future 
welfare.  Then  again,  it  would  not  be  wise  to 
dispose  of  them  promiscuously. 

It  thus  became  imperative  that  regulations  of 
some  sort  be  adopted  to  govern  the  distribution 
of  these  animals,  and  those  promulgated,  with 
the  aid  of  the  Biological  Survey  of  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Agriculture,  have  proven  quite  satis¬ 
factory. 

In  a  recent  recommendation  from  the  acting 
superintendent  of  the  park,  Lieut.  Col.  L.  M. 
Brett,  U.  S.  A.,  he  voiced  the  opinion  that  800 
young  elk  could  yearly  be  taken  from  the  park 
herd  without  injuring  it  in  any  way,  a  census  of 
last  spring  showing  it  to  consist  of  32,22 9  animals. 

This  has  been  fixed  as  the  number  to  be  allotted 
each  year,  and  their  removal  will  tend  to  not 
only  keep  the  park  herd  within  bounds,  but  will 
also  make  possible  the  establishment  of  new 
herds  in  other  parts  of  the  country.  So  eagerly 
are  the  elk  sought  that  at  this  writing  the  limit 
has  practically  been  reached  as  to  those  to  be 
disposed  of  during  the  fiscal  year  1913-14. 

It  is  the  policy  of  the  Interior  Department  to 
give  these  animals  only  to  the  authorities  of 
Federal,  state  and  county  preserves,  not  more 
than  fifty  to  each  in  any  one  year,  and  to  permit 
them  to  be  shipped  to  only  those  states  having 
laws  which  protect  elk  during  all  seasons  of  the 
year.  A  number,  however,  are  granted  to  zo¬ 
ological  gardens  under  municipal  ownership,  but 
none  is  allowed  to  private  parties.  No  charge  is 
made  for  the  elk,  but  the  recipient  is  required  to 
pay  all  expense  of  capture  and  transportation. 

Where  only  a  few  of  the  animals  are  shipped, 
it  is  necessary  to  crate  each  separately  and 
transport  them  by  express,  the  cost  amounting  to 
about  $15  for  each,  f.  o.  b.  cars  at  Gardiner, 
Montana,  while  in  large  bunches  an  ordinary 
cattle  car  is  used,  and  they  can  be  put  on  board 
the  cars  at  Gardiner  for  about  $5  each.  As  many 
as  -forty  have  been  carried  in  a  single  car,  but  it 
appears  that  this  is  too  many,  and  better  success 
has  been  had  where  only  twenty-five  or  thirty 
were  assigned  to  a  car.  The  regulations  provide 
that  forty  yearlings  may  be  shipped  in  a  thirty- 
six-foot  car;  in  all  other  cases  the  number  to  be 
limited  to  twenty-five.  It  is  also  required  that 
the  lower  part  of  the  car  be  covered  with  burlap 
or  some  similar  material  to  screen  the  elk  from 
view  and  prevent  them  from  being  disturbed  at 
stations  en  route,  and  that  the  inside  be  padded 
to  a  height  equal  to  the  shoulders  of  the  animals. 
In  shipping  a  carload  it  is  always  advisable  to 
have  a  man  in  attendance  who  is  familiar  with 
their  habits,  to  feed  and  care  for  them. 

Capturing  the  elk  is  a  comparatively  simple 
matter,  and  several  persons  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
park  have  become  quite  expert  in  this  line.  They 
have  caught,  or  assisted  in  capturing,  practically 
all  that  have  been  taken  from  the  park.  During 
the  summer  season  the  elk  range  in  the  hills,  and 
at  this  time  their  capture  is  not  feasible,  but  at 
the  approach  of  winter  and  cold  weather  they 
descend  to  the  lowlands  and  valleys  to  feed  and 


remain  there  until  early  in  the  spring.  The  flats 
near  Gardiner,  Montana,  afford  good  pasturage, 
and  here,  during  the  winter  season,  large  herds 
are  always  to  be  seen.  The  elk  are  entrapped  by 
means  of  a  corral  which  is  built  with  a  gate  or 
opening.  Hay  is  so  placed  that  the  animals  feed 
from  the  outside  into  the  inclosure.  After  being- 
confined  for  a  few  days  they  become  quite  tame 
and  are  then  transferred  to  the  cars  without 
much  difficulty. 

Aside  from  pending  allotments,  a  total  of  777 
elk  have  been  captured  and  shipped  from  the 
park,  practically  all  of  which  were  yearlings  and 
two-year-olds,  these  being  more  easily  and  eco¬ 
nomically  handled  than  the  older  animals.  They 
were  consigned  to  ranges  in  the  following  states : 
Washington,  Montana,  Arizona,  Pennsylvania, 
California,  West  Virginia,  Wyoming,  Colorado 
and  Utah. 

The  earlier  attempts  at  shipping  the  elk  were 


not  as  successful  as  later  undertakings,  a  greater 
number  being  lost  in  transit.  This  is  perfectly 
natural,  as  in  the  beginning  there  was  a  lack  of 
knowledge  and  experience  as  to  the  best  methods 
to  be  pursued  in  their  handling.  But  each  subse¬ 
quent  shipment  has  provided  new  and  valuable 
information,  until  now  it  is  possible  to  capture 
and  transport  a  carload  or  two  through  to  their 
destination  almost  without  a  single  loss. 

Sufficient  time  has  not  elapsed  in  which  to  de¬ 
termine  positively  whether  the  transplanting  of 
elk  to  the  various  preserves  will  prove  successful 
or  otherwise.  From  recent  reports,  however,  it 
is  apparent  that  the  success  of  the  undertaking  in 
most  instances  is  almost  assured,  considerable  in¬ 
creases  in  the  herds  having  been  noted,  particu¬ 
larly  where  they  were  liberated  in  country  which 
was  formerly  their  abode.  In  the  case  of  some  of 
the  other  states  which  received  these  animals,  the 
range  and  climatic  conditions  being  different  from 
those  of  their  natural  habitat,  the  results  at  this 
time  can  .only  be  conjectured,  but  it  is  believed 
that  they  will  ultimately  meet  with  success  to  a 
limited  degree  at  least  The  elk,  happily,  seems 
to  have  a  faculty  of  adapting  itself  to  varying 


conditions,  and  for  this  reason  thousands  of 
acres  of  otherwise  waste  mountain  land  might  be 
used  for  perpetuating  this  noble  animal. 

As  an  outcome  of  what  was  several  years  ago 
a  distressing  and  deplorable  situation,  we  may 
reasonably  and  confidently  expect  in  the  near 
future  to  see  herds  of  Rocky  Mountain  elk 
throughout  the  country,  north,  east,  south  and 
west.  , 


SIZE  AND  WEIGHT  OF  MOUNTAIN  GOATS. 

Jacksonville,  Ill.,  Feb.  27,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

In  your  issue  of  January  17  there  was  an  inter¬ 
esting  article  by  Mr.  W.  R.  Gilbert  entitled 
“After  Goats  in  the -Canadian  Rockies."  I  have 
had  no  experience  with  Canadian  goats,  but  I 
have  seen  much  of  the  Rocky  Mountain  variety, 
which  I  take  differs  in  no  essential  from  his  neigh¬ 
bor  to  the  north.  There  were  two  or  three  state¬ 


ments  in  the  article  mentioned  with  which  I  can 
hardly  agree.  First  with  regard  to  the  goat  wait¬ 
ing  until  his  pursuer  is  close,  then  making  a  fran¬ 
tic  dash  past  with  lowered  horns  and  bristling 
hair.  I  would  hardly  accept  this  as  a  habit.  My 
experience  leads  me  to  hold  that  he  usually  has 
more  than  one  way  out  and  only  rarely  gets  so 

Mr.  Gilbert  further  says  that  the  females  as 
a  rule  grow  longer  horns  than  the  males,  but 
the  horns  of  the  former  are  never  symmetrical 
and  smooth  and  are  usually  turned  over  at  the 
tips  like  a  chamois.  I  cannot  at  all  agree  with 
this.  I  would  say  that  the  horns  of  the  males 
.ire  the  longer  and  larger.  Further  that  the  horns 
of  the  females  are  usually  very  symmetrical  and 
far  smoother  than  those  of  the  males,  not  being 
so  large,  but  much  sharper,  finer  and  turned  at  the 
tips  as  Mr.  Gilbert  says.  Indeed  so  clearly  has 
the  difference  in  shape,  the  smoothness,  etc.,  ap¬ 
peared  to  me  that  it  seems  to  me  one  ought  to 
be  able  to  tell  the  male  from  the  female  by  the 
horns  alone,  at  least  in  adults.  I  have  a  fine  male 
head,  with  horns  measuring  10%  inches  in  length. 

As  to  weight  I  have  often  wondered  what  a  big 
billy  really  weighed.  L.  O.  VAUGHT. 


Are  These  to  Follow  the  Buffalo? 


380 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Published  Weekly  by  the 

Forest  and  Stream  Publishing  Company 

Chas.  A.  Hazen,  President  Charles  L.  Wise,  Treasurer 

Harwood  Palmer,  Vice-Bres.  W.  G.  Beecroft,  Secretary 
22  Thames  Street,  New  York. 

CORRESPONDENCE: — Forest  and  Stream  is  the  re¬ 
cognized  medium  of  entertainment,  instruction  and  in¬ 
formation  between  American  sportsmen.  The  editors 
invite  communications  on  the  subjects  to  which  its  pages 
are  devoted,  but,  of  course,  are  not  responsible  for  the 
views  of  correspondents.  Anonymous  communications 
cannot  be  regarded. 

SUBSCRIPTIONS:  $3  a  year;  $1.50  for  six  months; 
10  cets.  a  copy.  Canadian,  $4  a  year;  foreign,  $4.50  a  year. 

This  paper  may  be  obtained  of  newsdealers  throughout 
the  United  States,  Canada  and  Great  Britain.  Foreign 
Subscriptions  and  Sales  Agents— London:  Davies  &  Co., 
1  Finch  Lane;  Sampson,  Low  &  Co.  Paris:  Brentano’s. 

Entered  in  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second  class  matter. 


THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 

SKYSCRAPER  SHOOTING  AND  CASTING. 
•  Men  have  fished  above  the  clouds  and  above  the 
timber  line,  but  it  is  to  be  doubted  whether  any 
considerable  .body  of  anglers  before  last  week 
ever  took  part  in  a  fly  and  bait  casting  tourna¬ 
ment  held  on  the  flat  roof  of  a  huge  skyscraper. 
That  was  one  of  the  features  of  the  Sportsman’s 
Show,  and  so  skillful  are  the  resources  of  our 
large  outfitting  firms  that  the  200  foot  casting 
tank  filled  with  water  offered  as  good  opportunity 
for  outdoor  work  as  the  surface  of  a  lake  or 
pond.  True,  the  tank  froze  over  on  several  occa¬ 
sions,  but  either  because  of  the  warmth  of  the  en¬ 
thusiasm  of  the  participants,  or  the  gentle  heat  of 
their  language,  the  ice  usually  thawed  sufficiently 
to  allow  the  full  program  to  be  carried  out. 

Of  the  trapshooting  contest  held  on  the  roof, 
our  gifted  trap  editor  speaks  elsewhere.  It  was 
as  successful,  and  perhaps  more  so,  than  the  ang¬ 
ler’s  part  of  the  tournament. 


A  CORRESPONDENCE  COURSE  WITH  A 
JAIL  DIPLOMA. 

Moved  to  righteous  wrath  because  of  the  activity 
of  certain  “correspondence  schools”  of  taxidermy 
which  are  sending  out  misleading  literature  in 
the  hope  of  persuading  people  to  begin  the  prac¬ 
tice  of  bird  stuffing  for  profit,  the  State  Game 
Commissioner  of  Pennsylvania  has  issued  a 
warning  explaining  the  law,  pointing  out  that  the 
game  act  prohibits  utterly  the  destruction  of  in¬ 
sectivorous  birds.  In  his  notice  he  says  that  the 
Game  Commission  years  ago  concluded  that 
enough  birds  had  been  destroyed  for  so-called 
scientific  purposes,  and  that  enough  had  been 
written  from  these  killings  to  answer  all  the  re¬ 
quirements  of  coming  generations.  The  abuse  of 
the  privilege  of  killing  valuable  birds  under  the 
belief  that  their  bodies  are  desired  for  scientific 
purposes  became  so  flagrant  a  few  years  ago  that 
most  of  the  states  shut  down  on  the  issue  of  cer¬ 
tificates,  except  under  the  most  stringent  regula¬ 
tions.  The  rounding  up  and  punishment  of  some 


of  the  bands  of  vagrant  destroyers  of  bird  life 
who  infest  the  woods,  particularly  in  the  vicinities 
of  large  cities,  would  be  an  excellent  thing,  and 
we  trust  that  the  plan  will  be  carried  out.  It  will 
if  the  Game  Commission  of  Pennsylvania  has 
anything  to  say  about  it. 


A  REAL  SPORTSMAN’S  SHOW. 

At  last  New  York  has  had  a  real  Sportsman’s 
Show.  The  exhibition  which  closed  Saturday 
night  at  the  Grand  Central  Palace  was  a  revela¬ 
tion  to  people  who  have  been  fooled  recently  into 
patronizing  so-called  outdoor  shows,  and  the  at¬ 
tendance  afforded  evidence  of  the  interest  which 
is  being  taken  in  the  doctrine  of  the  woods  and 
streams  for  health  and  recreation.  There  are  two 
kinds  of  sportsman's  shows.  One  caters  exclu¬ 
sively  to  the  commercial  element,  with  full  free¬ 
dom  to  every  enterprise  from  the  Coney  Island 
barker  to  the  man  with  a  machine  for  peeling 
potatoes,  while  the  other,  not  excluding  the  com¬ 
mercial  end,  blends  it  so  perfectly  in  the  ensemble 
that  the  desired  novelties  and  the  practical  part 
of  camping  are  made  one.  Forest  and  Stream  is 
proud  of  the  part  it  had  in  promoting  and  making 
successful  the  latest  sportsman’s  show,  and  with¬ 
out  making  rash  promises,  may  say  that  next 
year’s  effort  will  be  so  pretentious  and  perfect  as 
to  surpass  every  expectation. 


FATE  OF  HARRY  V:  RADFORD. 

I  ittle  doubt  remains  that  Harry  V.  Radford,  the 
young  New  Yorker  who  spent  several  years  in  the 
Great  Slave  Lake  district  of  Canada  looking  for 
wood  buffalo,  and  who  later  got  as  far  as  Hudson 
Bay,  was  murdered  early  in  June  at  Bathurst 
Inlet  near  the  Arctic  Ocean,  by  several  of  the 
Eskimos  of  his  party.  A  Mr.  Street  who  was 
with  him  is  supposed  to  have  been  killed  at  the 
same  time.  Confirmation  of  earlier  rumors  is 
now  at  hand  in  the  form  of  a  letter  from  Chester¬ 
field  Inlet,  dated  June  nth,  written  to  J.  R.  Ray, 
officer  in  charge  of  the  Nelson  River  District,  by 
Mr.  H.  H.  Hall. 

The  particulars  were  brought  to  light  through 
questioning  two  or  three  Eskimos  who  had  re¬ 
turned  from  Bathurst  Inlet,  and  while  the  testi¬ 
mony  of  the  natives  is  not  always  reliable,  the 
story  in  this  instance  is  specific  enough  to  war¬ 
rant  belief.  According  to  the  Eskimos,  Radford 
had  struck  one  of  the  party  with  a  whip  and  was 
speared  to  death.  The  trail  from  Schultze  Lake, 
west  of  the  Hudson  Bay,  to  Bathurst  Inlet  has 
been  travelled  repeatedly  by  explorers  and  others. 
The  only  doubt  about  the  killing  of  Radford  is 
that  the  Eskimos  of  the  district  are  known  to  be 
harmless  and  tractable.  Still,  if  Radford  does  not 
show  up  at  some  of  the  Mackenzie  River  posts 
this  year,  the  world  will  have  to  accept  as  true 
the  story  of  the  death  of  an  intrepid  young 
American  explorer. 


JOHN  LAMBERT  CADWALADER. 

By  the  death  of  John  L.  Cadwalader  the  coun¬ 
try  has  lost  an  eminent  citizen,  New  York  City 
a  leader  in  good  works,  and  the  world  of  conser¬ 
vation  and  sport  a  man  who  stood  for  what  was 
best  in  everything. 

Mr.  Cadwalader  was  in  his  seventy-eighth  year. 
He  was  a  native  of  New  Jersey,  a  graduate  of 
Princeton,  and  had  been  Assistant  Secretary  of 
State  under  the  late  Hamilton  Fish  in  President 
Grant’s  second  administration.  In  1877  he  re¬ 


turned  to  New  York  and  resumed  his  law  prac¬ 
tice,  and  since  then  has  been  one  of  the  city’s 
foremost  lawyers. 

Mr.  Cadwalader  had  been  president  of  the  Bar 
Association  of  the  City  of  New  York,  and  at  the 
time  of  his  death  was  president  of  the  New  York 
Public  Library,  in  which  he  had  long  been  deeply 
interested,  for  it  was  he  who  worked  out  the 
plan  for  combining  the  Astor,  Lenox  and  Tilden 
foundations  into  one  great  library.  He  was  a 
trustee  of  the  Metropolitan  Museum  of  Art,  in 
which  he  took  a  keen  interest,  of  the  Carnegie  In¬ 
stitution  of  Washington  and  of  Princeton  Uni¬ 
versity,  and  was  also  manager  and  vice-president 
of  the  New  York  Zoological  Society,  which 
shared  his  affections  with  the  Art  Museum  and 
the  Public  Library. 

He  was  a  keen  and  ardent  sportsman  and  a 
member  of  many  shooting  and  hunting  clubs, 
among  them  the  Monroe  (Michigan)  Shooting 
Club,  and  the  Boone  and  Crockett  Club. 

Mr.  Cadwalader  possessed  a  keen  intellect, 
sound  judgment,  and  a  great  enthusiasm  and  in¬ 
dustry  in  carrying  through  matters,  in  which  he 
was  interested.  His  was  a  strong  character,  and 
all  through  his  life  he  upheld  the  fine  traditions 
of  the  family  from  which  he  came.  A  finished 
gentleman,  he  was  also  a  man  of  the  kindest 
heart,  and  of  very  great  personal  charm. 


SHAME,  VIRGINIA! 

We  regret  to  record  that  on  Friday,  March  13 — 
was  it  coincidence  or  by  design  that  the  deed  was 
committed  on  such  an  unholy  day? — the  Virginia 
House  of  Delegates  killed  the  Hart-White  Game 
Bill  by  four  votes.  Mr.  W.  P.  Patterson,  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Virginia  Fish  and  Game  Protective 
Association,  wires  Forest  and  Stream  that  “this 
deplorable  action  plunges  Virginia  back  again 
fifty  years  behind  most  of  the  civilized  world.” 

The  Hart-White  game  bill  was  modelled  after 
the  Alabama  or  Wallace  game  law,  and  while  here 
and  there  it  may  have  ran  counter  to  local  opin¬ 
ion,  or  rather  local  greed,  it  is  on  the  whole  a 
most  desirable  measure,  and  if  the  intricacies  of 
Virginia  politics  allow  such  action,  the  bill  should 
be  called  up  again  and  passed.  It  was  only  on 
February  26  that  Mr.  Patterson  wrote  us  that  the 
bill  went  through  the  Virginia  Senate  by  a  ma¬ 
jority  of  eleven  votes.  Why  the  House  of  Dele¬ 
gates  killed  it  we  have  no  means  of  learning,  but 
as  a  change  of  only  two  or  three  votes  is  required 
to  make  the  bill  a  law,  it  would  seem  that  the 
real  sportsmen  of  Virginia,  and  what  is  more  to 
the  point,  the  farmers  of  Virginia  whose  crops 
are  being  destroyed  every  year  through  the  de¬ 
pletion  of  game  and  other  insectivorous  birds, 
ought  to  be  able  to  bring  the  necessary  pressure 
to  bear  in  the  right  direction. 

Virginia  is  known  as  the  mother  of  presidents; 
she  possessed  in  early  Colonial  times,  Dominion 
privileges  and  dignities  conferred  by  the  mother 
country,  but  in  game  legislation  she  has  been 
sadly  lacking.  The  people  of  Virginia  want  bet¬ 
ter  game  laws  and  the  politicians  will  grant  them 
if  the  people  will  take  enough  interest  in  their 
own  affairs  to  demand  their  rights.  All  honor  to 
the  Virginia  Game  and  Fish  Protective  Associa¬ 
tion  and  other  friends  of  conservation  who  have 
fought  a  good  fight.  Even  though  they  are  de¬ 
feated  temporarily,  they  are  bound  to  win  in  the 
end,  and  this  paper  will,  in  as  far  as  possible, 
lend  them  all  the  aid  within  its  power. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here , 
■aid  a  notice  like  the  following : 

Registered  Tournaments. 

April  14,  15  and  16. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — The  Inter¬ 
state  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first 
place  in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100 
and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed 
$75  and  a  trophy  ,and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

April  16. — Atglen,  Pa. — Atglen  Gun  Club,  Lloyd  R. 
Lewis,  manager. 

April  17. — La  Junta,  Colo. — La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
F.  Cook,  secretary. 

April  20. — Lawrence,  Mass.— Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

April  22.— Las  Animas,  Colo. — “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 
Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

April  29  and  30. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa. — Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

April  22. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Messina  Springs  Gun  Club. 
W.  E.  Hookway,  Pres. 

April  23. — Centerville,  la.— Centerville  Gun  Club.  Jack 
L.  Keck,  Sec’y. 

April  23. — Maysville,  Ky. — Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  field  captain. 

April  25. — Temple,  Pa. — Hercules  Gun  Club.  A.  K. 
Ludwig,  Sec’y. 

April  28  and  29.— Mitchell,  S.  Dak.— Mitchell  Gun  Club, 
Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Grundy  Center,  la. — Grundy  Center 
Gun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

April  28. — Fairbury,  Nebr. — Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29.— Moberly,  Mo.— Moberly  Gun  Club,  John 
A.  Melton,  secretary. 


May  1. — Emporia,  Kans. — Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas.  Ford, 
secretary. 

May  1. — Clarinda,  la. — Clarinda  Gun  Club,  L.  N.  Cleve¬ 
land,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Wenatchee,  Wash. — Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee 
Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

May  5  and  6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Eagle  Grove,  la. — Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club, 
A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — Tyndall  Gun  Club,  H.  K. 
Stillwill,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tiffin,  O. — Seneca  Gun  Club,  A.  T.  Wiley,  sec¬ 
retary. 

May  7. — Riverside,  Ills. — Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas.  W. 
May,  president. 

May  8. — Garden  City,  Kans. — Garden  City  Gun  Club,  M. 
E.  Neal,  secretary. 

May  18. — Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club,  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  11  and  12. — -North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club,  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  1 1 -12. — Kankakee,  ills. — Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F. 
Radeke,  Sec’y. 

May  12,  13  and  14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  -first  place  in  the  Southern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  12  and  13. — Indianapolis,  Ind.— Indianapolis  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak.— Alexandria  Gun  Club, 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

May  12.— Nevada,  Iowa.— Nevada  Gun  Club,  E.  W.  Scott, 
Secretary. 


May  13. — Fulton,  N.  Y. — Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club, 
B.  J.  O’Grady,  President. 

May  19  and  20.— Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trapshooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Nicholas  Park  Gun  Club,  James  A.  Groves, 
President. 

May  30  and  31 — San  Jose,  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club,  O.  N.  Ford,  Secretary-Manager. 

May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn. — Pipestone  Gun  Cluib, 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Montpelier,  Vt. — Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Shelbyville,  Ills. — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14. — Camden,  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16. — New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  Sec’y. 

May  16. — Phillipsburg,  N.  J. — Alert  Gun  Club,  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

May  18-19. — Salem,  Ore.— Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  Sec’y. 

May  19.— Milton  Junction,  Wis.— Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

May  19. — Vicksburg,  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J.  J. 
Bradfield,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus 
Gun  Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19. — Lake  View,  la. — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 


488  OUT  OF  500 

A  NEW  PISTOL  SHOOTING  RECORD  MADE 

WINCHESTER 


WITH 


Composite  Target  of  Dr.  Wilson’s  Shooting 


.22  CALIBER  “LESMOK”  CARTRIDGES 

488  out  of  500.  A  New  World's  Pistol  Record,  and  phenomena 
shooting  besides.  It  was  recently  done  by  Dr.  C.  H.  Wilson,  of  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  in  an  Indoor  Match  of  the  United  States  Kevolver  Association 
League.  In  his  first  string  of  25,  Dr.  Wilson  scored  245,  and  in  his  second 
243,  giving  him  a  50-shot  record,  which  is  several  points  higher  than  the 
best  previous  one.  In  all  this  shooting,  Dr.  Wilson  used  .22  Winchester 
Long  Kifle  "Lesmok”  cartridges. 

Dr.  Wilson’s  shooting  and  the  winning  of  the  Kevolver  Champion' 
ship  of  the  World  by  Lieut.  W.  Carlherg  of  Sweden,  at  Camp  Perry 
last  fall  with  Winchester  make  of  cartridges,  are  conclusive  proof  what 
make  of  cartridges  to  shoot  in  order  to  obtain  the  greatest  degree  of  ac¬ 
curacy.  It  certainly  pays  to  shoot  Winchester  make — 

The  Cartridges  of  Known  Reputation 
and  Proved  Superiority 
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May  19  and  20. — Wolcott,  Ind. — Wolcott  Gun  Club,  Ed. 
Spencer,  secretary. 

May  20. — Camden,  N.  J. — Camden  Shooting  Association, 
W.  H.  Kling,  captain. 

May  20,  21  and  22. — Laramie,  Wyo. — Gem  City  Gun  Club, 
Tyler  A.  Rogers,  president. 

May  20. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — (Jnandaga  County  Gun  Club. 
T.  E.  Clay,  Pres. 

May  21.— Kansas  City,  Mo.— Blue  River  Target  Club. 
Geo.  Nicolai,  Sec'y. 

May  21.— Winchester,  Ky. — Winchester  Gun  Club,  C.  B. 
Strother,  secretary. 

May  21  and  22. — Mount  Morris,  Ills. — Mount  Morris  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  C.  J.  Price,  secretary. 

May  22.— Henry,  S.  Dak. — Henry  Gun  Club,  C.  V.  Hub¬ 
bard,  secretary. 

May  22. — Austerlitz,  Ky. — Hill  Top  Gun  Club,  Thos.  H. 

Gun  Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

May  23. — Washington,  D.  C. — Analostan  Gun  Club, 
Miles  Taylor,  secretary. 

May  25,  26  and  27. — Logansport,  Ind. — Indiana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Logansport 
Gun  Club,  D.  C.  Rogers,  secretary. 

May  25-26. — Rawlins,  Wyo. — Rawlins  Ideal  Gun  Club.  L. 
Richard  Daley,  Sec'y. 

May  26. — Aurelia,  la. — Aurelia  Gun  Club.  Jas.  M.  Gay, 
Pres. 

May  26  and  27. — Delmont,  S.  Dak. — Delmont  Gun  Club, 
A.  M.  Shaw,  secretary. 

May  28,  29  and  30. — Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. — Utah  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Salt  Lake  Gun 
Club,  A.  R.  Bain,  secretary. 

May  29. — Iowa  City,  la.- — Iowa  City  Gun  Club,  C. 
Bothell,  secretary. 

May  29  and  30. — Wilmington,  Del. — Delaware  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Du  Pont 
Trap-shooting  Club,  T.  E.  Doremus,  secretary. 

May  30. — Olyphant,  Pa. — Social  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  T. 
A.  Bell,  secretary. 

May  30. — Buffalo,  N.  Y.— Buffalo  Audubon  Club,  W.  C. 
Wootton,  secretary. 

May  30. — Latonia,  Ky. — Latonia  Gun  Club,  Arthur  Gam- 
bell,  manager. 

May  30. — Albany,  N.  Y. — Colonie  Gun  Club.  H.  H. 
Valentine,  Mgr. 

May  30. — Watertown,  Wis. — Watertown  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Holland,  secretary. 

May  30. — Waynesboro,  Va. — Waynesboro  Gun  Club,  S.  T. 
Day,  secretary. 

May  11-12-13. — San  Diego,  Cal. — Pastime  Gun  Club.  M. 
J.  Towes,  Chairman. 

May  12.— Scranton,  Pa. — Scranton  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 
Mathiss  F.  Bohn,  Sec’y. 

June  2  and  3. — Maquoketa,  la. — Maquoketa  Gun  Club, 
E.  L.  Hinckley,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — Mt.  Pulaski,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap- 
shoo'ters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Mt.  Pulaski  Gun  Club,  Henry  J.  Mayer,  Sec¬ 
retary. 


June  4.— Crete,  Nebr.— Crete  Gun  Club,  R.  A.  Hokuf, 

President. 

June  4. — ‘Fulda,  Minn. — Fulda  Gun  Club,  H.  W.  Con¬ 
verse,  Secretary 

June  22. — Cogswell,  N.  D. — Cogswell  Gun  Club,  H.  L. 
Saylor,  Secretary. 

June  3,  4  and  5. — Circleville,  Ohio — Ohio  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ideal  Gun  Club,  J. 
S.  Ritt,  secretary. 

June  3. — Farber,  Mo.-AFarber  Gun  Club,  D.  R.  Glynn, 
secretary. 

June  4,  5  and  6.— Baltimore,  Md. — Maryland  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Maryland 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  H.  L.  Worthington, 
secretary. 

June  4. — South  Madison,  Wis. — Madison  Gun  Club,  H. 

G.  Waterman,  secretary. 

June  4. — Robinson,  Ills. — Robinson  Gun  Club,  C.  M. 
Franke,  secretary. 

June  6. — Allentown,  Pa. — North  End  Rod  and  Gun  Club, 
C.  F.  Kramlich,  manager. 

June  6. — Ithaca,  N.  Y. — Lakeside  Gun  Club,  C.  S.  Wil¬ 
son,  president. 

June  8,  9  and  10. — Boise,  Ida. — Idaho  State  Tournament 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Boise  Gun  Club,  W.  C. 
Tatro,  president. 

June  10,  11  and  12. — Sedalia,  Mo. — Missouri  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sedalia  Gun  Club, 
John  McGrath,  secretary. 

June  10. — David  City,  Nebr. — David  City  Gun  Club,  W. 
R.  Armagast,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Bradford,  Pa. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Eastern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and  win¬ 
ner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Sev¬ 
eral  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Mason  City,  la.— Iowa  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Cerro  Gordo  Gun 
Club,  R.  P.  Monplasure,  secretary. 

June  17. — Belleville,  Kans. — Belleville  Gun  Club,  W.  T. 
Fetterling,  secretary. 

June  18. — Havre  de  Grace,  Md. — Havre  de  Grace  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

June  20. — Chicago,  Ills. — Chicago  Gun  Club,  W.  A.  Davis, 
secretary. 

June  22,  23  and  24. — Billings,  Mont. — Montana  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Billings  Rod 
and  Gun  Club,  C.  M.  Ray,  president. 

June  22. — Conde,  S.  Dak.— Conde  Gun  Club,  A.  E.  Mc¬ 
Millan,  secretary. 

June  2. — Excelsior,  Minn. — Minnewashta  Gun  Club,  F. 
Woodruff,  treasurer. 

June  23.  24  and  25. — Cedar  Point,  O. — The  Indians,  D. 

H.  Eaton,  secretary. 


June  24  and  25. — Piedmont,  Mo. — Piedmont  Gun  Club, 
D.  R.  Thomas,  secretary. 

June  11  and  12. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — West  Virginia. 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Charles¬ 
ton  Gun  Club,  J.  A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

June  27. — Camp  Logan  Rifle  Range,  Ills. — Illinois  State 
Rifle  Association,  J.  V.  Clinnin,  manager. 

June  29,  30  and  July  1. — Niagara-on-the-Lake,  Canada. — 
Canadian  Indians,  W.  T.  Ely,  secretary. 

June  3. — Rio,  Wis. — Rio  Gun  Club,  John  J.  Hausen,  sec¬ 
retary. 

June  3  and  4. — Milbank,  S.  Dak. — South  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Milbank 
Gun  Club,  W.  J.  Martens,  secretary. 

June  10  and  11. — Pine  Bluff,  Ark.— Pine  Bluff  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Deaver,  manager. 

June  14  and  15. — Fort  Wayne,  Ind. — Fort  Wayne  Gun 
Club,  Dr.  A.  G.  Emrick,  president  . 

June  18. — Montpelier,  O. — -Montpelier  Gun  Club,  Ed.  S. 
Butler,  president. 

June  9-10-11. — Rochester,  N.  Y. — New  York  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Rochester  uun 
Club.  E.  H.  Donovan,  Sec’y. 

June  1 1 -12. — Anamosa,  la. — Anamosa  Gun  Club.  H.  E. 
Beam,  Sec’y. 

June  12-13. — Wellington,  Mass. — Massachusetts  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Massachu¬ 
setts  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  F.  E.  H 
Sheldon,  Sec’y. 

June  17. — Owosso,  Mich. — Owosso  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Murphy,  Sec’y. 

June  20. — Long  Hill,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Hillside  Gun  Club.  Homer  F.  Sherman,  Sec’y. 
June  23. — Belle  Plaine,  la. — Belle  Plaine  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Sweet,  Sec’y. 

June  24-25. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — Oklahoma  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  Gun 
Club.  J.  W.  Keating,  Sec’y. 

June  24-25. — Wilmington.  N.  C. — North  Carolina  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New  Han¬ 
over  Gun  Club.  J.  H.  Dreher,  Sec’y. 

June  27.— Binghamton,  N.  Y.— Binghamton  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Sidney  T.  Clark,  Pres. 

June  6. — Worcester,  Mass. — Worcester  Sportsmen’s  Club. 
Jay  Clark.  Jr.,  Sec’y. 

June  9— Shullsburg,  Wis.— Shullsburg  Gun  Club.  C. 

T.  Meloy,  Sec’y. 

June  12  —Ashtabula,  O.— Ashtabula  Sportsman  Club.  Dr. 
F.  M.  Boyles,  Sec’y. 

June  12-13.— Luverne.  Minn.— Luverne  Gun  Club.  H. 

C.  Tibbetts,  Sec’y. 

June  12.— Milton,  Penna—  Milton  Sportsmen  s  Asso¬ 
ciation.  Frederic  A.  Godcharles.  Mgr. 

June  15. — Krebs,  Okla. — Krebs  Gun  Club.  H.  W.  Kiple. 

June  15-16. — Wabasha.  Minn. — Wabasha  Gun  Club.  W. 

R.  Chamberlain,  Fres. 


Indoor  Trap-Shooting  Tournament 


Swept  Clean  by  P 


Shells 


The  following  are  the  principal  honors  contested  for  at  the  N.  Y.  Sports¬ 
men’s  Show,  Madison  Square  Garden,  Feb.  23-28,  and  all  were  won  by 
users  of  the  brand— “steel  where  steel  belongs”  ammunition: 


Use  PETERS  Shells- --Invariably  the  MOST  EFFICIENT,  Regardless  of  Conditions 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 


Branches :  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
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When  Yon  Are  Motoring  Yon  Must  Have  PIPER 


Eating  up  the  road  —  nerves  a-tingle  —  wish  you  had  some  tobacco. 
You  can’t  smoke  then.  Your  two  hands  are  busy;  you  can’t  have  ashes 
flying  in  your  face;  you  can’t  light  up  without  stopping.  A  hundred  reasons. 

What’s  your  old  pal  yelling  in  your  ear  ? 

“Take  a  chew  of  ‘PIPER’.  Beats  smoking  anyway!” 

PIPER  Heidsieck 

CHEWING  TOBACCO  — Champagne  Flavor 


In  this  way  thousands  of  men 
have  made  the  discovery  .that  there 
is  more  solid,  satisfying  enjoy¬ 
ment  in  chewing  PIPER  Heidsieck 
than  in  any  other  form  in  which  to¬ 
bacco  is  used. 

The  rich,  wine-like  flavor  that 


distinguishes  PIPER  Heidsieck 
from  sll  other  tobaccos,  comes  from 
the  ripest,  mildest,  mellowest  tobac¬ 
co  leaf,  carefully  selected  from  the 
world’s  choicest  crops.  This  delight¬ 
ful,  lasting  flavor  completely  satis¬ 
fies  the  taste  as  nothing  else  can. 


170  |7  17  Send  10  cents  and  we  will  send  a  full-size  10  cent  cut  of  ‘'PIPER”  and  a  hand- 
4  some  leather  pouch  FREE.  The  tobacco,  the  pouch  and  mailing  expenses  will 

cost  us  20c  and  we  are  glad  to  spend  the  money  to  get  you  to  try  ‘‘PIPER”  just  once.  We 
know  that  once  you  have  started,  you  wi  1  become  a  permanent  friend  of  this  wonderfuPv 
wholesome,  healthful  and  satisfying  tobacco.  77,,'s  0ffer  apo/fes  to  any  point  in  the  United  States. 

In  writing  us  please  tell  us  the  name  of  the  dealer  of  whom  you  buy  your  tobacco. 

THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  New  York 
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June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  Pres. 

June  27-28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du  Lac 
Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  Sec’y. 

June  23-24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club.  C. 

U.  Entry,  Sec’y. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — 'Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota 

State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Min¬ 
nesota  State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Wm.  R.  Mc¬ 
Kinnon,  secretary. 

June  9. — -Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — State  tournament 
auspices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association,  J. 
A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

June  23. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club, 
John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

July  i. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club,  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club,  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County,  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club,  M  P 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7.— Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club, 

G.  S.  St.  John,  Secretary. 

July  10  and  11. — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club, 
Frank  Ray,  Treasurer. 

July  it. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club,  C.  H.  Newcomb,  Secretary. 

July  9  and  10. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore.  Md. — 
West  Forest  Park  Gun  Club,  Richard  T.  Codings, 
manager. 

July  14.— Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club,  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club, 
L.  0.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  20,  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore.— Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24. — Detroit,  Mich. — Michigan  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pas¬ 
time  Gun  Club,  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  28. — Wellman,  la. — Wellman  Gun  Club,  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  I<y.— Olympia  Sprngs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  Mgr. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest.  Sec’y. 

July  8-9.— Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  As¬ 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  Sec’y. 

July  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  Sec’y. 

July  18. — Danbury.  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Cluh.  F..  TT  Wiiley.  Sec’y. 

July  30-31. — Humboldt.  Ta. — Humboldt  Gun  Club.  Frank 

July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club, 
J.  D.  McMartin.  president. 

July  20  and  21 — Ocean  City,  Md. — Berlin  Gun  Club, 

H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

July  22. — Warsaw.  Ind. — Warsaw  Gun  Club,  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

July  2S. — Louisville,  Ky. — Gander  Gun  Club,  Emile  Pra- 
goff,  secretary. 

August  20  and  21. — Cincinnati,  O. — Cincinnati  Gun  Club, 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $i,ooo  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $roo  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  1 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner.  manager.  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club,  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5. — Gnuverneur,  N.  Y. — Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  11.  12  and  13. — Little  Rock,  Ark. — Arkansas 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little 
Rock  Gun  Club,  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

August  12. — Batavia,  N.  Y. — Holland  Gun  Club,  Chat, 
W  Gardiner,  secretary. 

August  12. — Fenton,  Mich. — Fenton  Gun  Club.  J.  B. 
Morehouse,  Pres. 

August  18. — Marthasville,  Mo. — Daniel  Poone  Gun  Club 
E.  E.  Suhre,  Sec’y. 

August  18-19-20-21. — Raymond,  Wash. — Pacific  Indians.  F. 
C.  Riehl.  Sec’y. 

August  22 — Bridgeport,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut 
Trap  Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Sea  Side  Gun  Club.  Earl  R.  Lewis, 
Sec’y. 

August  25-26. — Sioux  Falls.  S  Dak. — Sioux  Falls  Gun 
Club.  Herbert  Abbott.  Sec’y. 

A  lieu  st  4. — Tonesboro,  Ark. — Jonesboro  Gun  Club,  Hardy 
Little,  Serretarv. 

August  27  and  28. — Spirit  Lake.  Ia. — Spirit  Lake  Rod  and 
Gun  Club,  F..  C.  Hinsh  aw.  President. 

August  29. — Mt.  Kisco,  N.  Y. — Mt.  Kisco  Gun  Club,  A. 
Bet-ti,  Secretary. 

August  4-5.— Lock  Haven,  Pa. — Lock  Haven  Gun  Club. 
C.  A.  Jobson.  Sec’y. 

September  8. — Rector,  Ark. — Rector  Gun  Club.  Levi 
Cooper,  Sec’y. 

September  22. — Milton,  Pa. — Milton  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation,  Frederic  A.  Godcharles.  Mgr. 

September  3. — Cullison,  Kans. — Cullison  Gun  Club,  C.  I 
Toews.  secretary. 


September  7. — Ogdensburg,  N.  Y. — Ogdensburg  Shoot¬ 
ing  Association,  John  M.  Morley,  secretary. 

September  7  and  8. — Roanoke,  Va. — Virginia  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun 
Club,  E.  W.  Poindexter,  secretary. 

September  7. — Evanston,  Ills. — Evanston  Gun  Club,  F. 
M.  Schieble,  secretary. 

September  2-3.— sunbury,  Penna. — Sunbury-Selinsgrov 

Gun  Club.  J.  W.  Schoffstall,  Sec’y. 

September  8,  9,  10  and  it. — Dayton,  O. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap 
Tournament,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun 
Club;  $1,500  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Grand  American  Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and 
a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $500 
and  a  trophy,  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$400  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

September  15  and  16. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis 
Gun  Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

September  16,  17  and  18. — Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 

“Westy  Hogans”  Gun  Club,  Bernard  Elsesser,  sec¬ 
retary. 


September  26. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

September  7. — -Hutchinson,  Kans. — New  Hutchinson 

Gun  Club,  W.  E.  Hubert,  secretary. 

October  5-6. — Lewiston,  Ida. — Lewiston  G-n  Club.  C. 
E.  Butler,  Sec’y. 

October  6  and  7. — -Medford,  Okla.- — Medford  Gun  Club, 

I.  V.  Hardy,  secretary. 

October  14  and  15.— Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun 
Club,  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

October  7  and  8. — Bloomington,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trapshooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  McLean  County  Gun  Club,  James  Gray,  Presi¬ 
dent. 

October  12. — Rising  Sun,  Md.— Rising  Sun  Gun  Club,  H. 

L.  Worthington,  Manager. 

November  7. — Williams,  Anz. — Williams  Gun  Club,  R. 

M.  Reese,  secretary. 

November  9,  10  and  ti.— Phoenix,  Ariz.— Arizona  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Phoenix 
Gun  Club,  W.  B.  Twitchell,  president. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 
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A 

Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

•I  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


MAXIM  SILENCER 
BOOK  FREE 


“The  most  interesting  book  I  ever  read.”  So  say  scores  of 
Sportsmen,  Target-Shooters  and  Soldiers.  You  will  say  the 
same  when  you  get  your  copy. 


Explains  the  lamous  Maxim  Silencer- 
Contains  astonishing  experiences  told 
me  by  hunters  shooting  without  report 
noise.  Surprising  stories  from  marks¬ 
men  about  accuracy  made  possible 
when  report  and  recoil  are  eliminated 
Experiences  of  Military  Officers  with 
silinced  rifles  on  the  battlefield  in 
Mxico. 

Write  me  for  complimentaiy  copy- 
Mention  CALIBRE  and  MAKE  of  your 
rifle  and  give  your  dealer’s  name. 

Hiram  Percy  Maxim 


Maxim  Silencer  Co. 


17  Colt’s  Armory 
Hartford,  Conn. 


IAMFS  DUFF  archery 

J/lITii-ikJ  MANUFACTURER 

130  Zabriskie  St.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

All  goods  made  on  the  premises  and  guaranteed. 
No  foreign  stock  kept.  A  DUFF  Lemonwood  BOIV 
was  used  in  making  the  world’s  record.  DUFF'S 
Arrows  won  last  year’ s  American  Round  Championship. 


CHICAGO  GUN  CLUB. 

W.  A.  Davis  .  18 

J.  Lino  .  16 

C.  E.  Shaw  .  18 

R.  Chisholm  .  16 

P.  H.  Clark  .  16 

A.  B.  Chladek  .  16 

L.  A.  Bell  .  16 

H.  J.  Foster  .  18 

L.  Stockley  .  18 

W.  S.  Cutler  .  18 

O.  W.  Crocker  .  16 

S.  W.  Doran  .  16 

P.  Miller  .  16 

H.  C.  Wolfe  .  18 

W.  F.  Riley  .  18 

O.  Kinsohe  .  16 

John  Eck  .  16 

C.  'McCarthy  .  16 

A.  Lino  . 

RIVERSIDE  i 

B.  L.  Kammerer  . 

P.  Kuhlman  . 

E.  R.  Driver  . 

A.  Moore  . 

O.  P.  Goode  . 

W.  C.  Brown  .  18 

C.  W.  May  . 

E.  N.  Collis  .  16 

J.  A.  Schultz  .  16 

SOUTH  CHICAG 

C.  C.  Emery  .  18 

G.  Johnson  . 

L.  R.  Keller  . 

Dr.  Stanton  .  18 

G.  Hausler  .  16 

F.  Olson  .  16 

G.  D.  Earl  . 

W.  C.  Boltman  . 

O.  Staff  .  16 

J.  H.  May  . 

Dr.  Reed  . 

C.  Rambo  . 

J.  Oliva  .  16 

F.  Hausler  . 

W.  Hausler  . 

H.  Andrews  . 

B.  Taylor  . 

F.  Pernod  . 

HAMMOND  GUN  CLUB 

W.  B.  Fenslermaker  . 

J.  M.  McCloxen  . 

H.  Green  . 

J.  C.  Becker  . 

J.  L.  Humpfer  . 

P.  M.  Warnimont . 

G.  Nist  . 

LONG  LAKE 

E.  McCormick  .  16 

H.  Dunnill  . . 

W.  Jackson  . 

G.  Lawrence  . 

T.  Graham  .  20 

P.  Graham  .  18 

SOUTH  SHORE  COUNTR’ 

C.  Horix  . 18 

Professional : 

T.  A.  Marshall. .  20 

W.  D.  Stannard  .  20 

F.  G.  Bills  .  20 

H.  Cadwallader  .  20 

J.  R.  Graham  .  20 

E.  S.  Graham  .  20 

M.  Ballou  .  20 


46 — 4b 

45—45 

44—44 

43—43 

42 — 42 

42 

42 

41 

41 

40 

39 

39 

39 

38 

38 

36 

28 


Team 

Total 


16 

26 

16 

23 

CLUB. 

18 

49—49 

l6 

44—44 

l6 

42—32 

Team 

l6 

42—42 

Total 

18 

40—40 

217 

18 

40 

l6 

37 

l6 

37 

l6 

33 

iUN  CLUB. 

18 

43—43 

l8 

43— 43 

18 

43—43 

Team 

18 

42—42 

Total 

l6 

42 - 42 

213 

l6 

42 

18 

40 

18 

40 

l6 

40 

18 

40 

l6 

38 

l6 

37 

l6 

37 

l6 

35 

l6 

34 

l6 

32 

3i 

l6 

26 

CLUB. 

l6 

44—44 

18 

43— 43 

l6 

42 - 42 

18 

41—41 

18 

40 - 40 

210 

l6 

39 

l6 

37 

CLUB. 

l6 

46 - 46 

18 

42—42 

20 

40 - 40 

Team 

l6 

40 - 40 

Total 

20 

39—39 

207 

18 

37 

TRY  CLUB. 

18 

44 

45 

44 

43 

42 

41 

38 

31 


Avondale  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  Ill.,  March  8,  1914. 

Shot  at  Broke 

Aid  Trebing  .  100  87 

W.  Fredericks  .  75  63 

Bob  Jardine  .  50  43 

R.  Elmblad  .  75  68 

W.  Eulberg  .  50  45 

J.  Clancy  .  50  39 

Her  Carlson  .  50  47 

J.  Hemmerle  .  50  43 

J.  Lennert  . 50  28 

E.  Block  .  50  42 

W.  Engelke  .  75  67 

W.  Allegretti  . 75  44 

F.  Rose  .  50  38 

L.  Tenber  .  50  40 

S.  Thorsell  .  75  66 

W.  Harrah  .  75  59 

L.  Featherston  .  75  69 

J.  Davidson  .  75  58 

The  day  was  clear  and  bracing,  although  the  brisk 
wind  made  the  birds  take  some  funny  jumps.  The  battle 
between  Harrah  and  Davidson,  the  City  Hall  repre¬ 
sentatives,  was  one  of  interest,  Harrah  nosing  out  by 
one  bird,  which  was  questioned  by  some  of  Davidson’s 
friends,  and  the  writer  thinks  it  should  have  been  a  tie 
JAMES  F.  CLANCY, 

Secretary. 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  March  8,  1914. 
The  strong  wind  that  prevailed  this  morning  deceived 
most  of  the  shooters  who  shot  over  the  La  Crosse  Gun 
Club’s  traps.  The  bright,  sunny  day  brought  out  a 
larger  number  of  gunners  than  heretofore,  but  the  wind 
was  heavy  and  cold,  making  it  unfavorable  shooting 
weather. 

Shot  Broke 

F.  Schwalbe  .  50  43 

W.  Erickson  .  50  38 

M.  Locke  .  50  18 


A.  Roberge  . 
J.  Schleiter 

H.  Bozard  . . 

Olson  . 

M.  Savage  . 

J.  Bartl  . 

Bell  . 

A.  Moll  . 

W.  Wager  .. 
Thompson  ... 
C.  Mitohell  . 
C.  F.  Sutor 
M.  Novak  .. 
A.  Tausche  . 
F.  Pittman  . 
J.  E.  Higbee 


50 

29 

5° 

37 

5° 

33 

50 

20 

50 

25 

50 

38 

SO 

24 

50 

29 

50 

34 

50 

24 

50 

44 

50 

33 

50 

21 

50 

32 

50 

25 

50 

34 

Wilmington,  Del.,  March  9,  1914. 

It  is  my  pleasure  to  advise  that  Mr.  Bart  Lewis  has 
accepted  the  challenge  of  Mr.  Harrison  Kennicott  to 
shoot  him  for  the  possession  of  the  DuPont  18-yard  mark 
championship  trophy.  He  has  named  Springfield,  Ill., 
April  8th  and  9th,  for  the  event.  The  trophy  to  be  in 
competition  on  the  last  day  of  the  shoot.  The  DuPont 
Company  approves  of  the  selection  of  the  grounds  and 
the  date  of  the  competition. 

Yours  very  truly, 

T.  E.  DOREMUS, 
Manager  Sporting  Powder  Division. 


Zettler  Rifle  Club. 

The  eighteen  annual  indoor  championship  match  and 
prize  shoot  of  the  United  States,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Zettler  Rifle  Club,  A.  Begerow,  president,  will  be 
held  at  159  West  23rd  street.  New  York,  March  14th 
to  21  st. 

Shooting  from  10  A.  M.  to  11  P.  M.  daily,  except 
Saturday,  March  21st,  when  shooting  closes  at  10  P.  M., 
and  the  sale  of  tickets  at  9  P.  M. 

Practice  allowed  before  10  A.  M.  each  day. 

Targets  to  count  on  scores  must  be  handled  by  the 
committee  only  until  scores  are  duly  recorded. 

Shooters  tampering  with  targets  will  'be  disqualified. 
All  targets  that  are  not  shot  at  the  close  of  the  shooting 
each  day  must  be  returned  to  the  secretary. 

Competitors  may  hold  shooting  stations  as  long  as 
desired,  providing,  however,  they  continue  shooting. 

Any  sights,  including  telescopic,  as  well  as  Palm 
rests,  permitted.  Distance  of  all  targets,  75  feet;  only  22 
short  cartridges  to  be  used.  In  all  cases  the  decision 
of  a  majority  of  the  shooting  committee  present  will 
be  final. 

Handling  rifles  or  other  property  of  contestants  with¬ 
out  permission  is  strictly  prohibited. 

Entrance  fee,  $5.00.  Each  contestant  to  fire  100  shots 
on  20  targets  of  five  shots  each,  the  regular  twenty-ifive 
04)  inch  ring  target  to  be  used. 

To  be  completed  on  the  same  day  the  score  is  begun. 

The  shooter  making  the  highest  score  will  receive  the 
gold  championship  medal  and  choice  of  prizes.  Next 
highest  score,  second  choice,  and  so  on. 

Ties  will  be  decided  by  the  value  of  the  next  best 
score  or  scores  of  ten  shots. 

A  prize  for  all  who  complete  their  100  shots  in  this 
match. 

Continuous  Match,  open  to  all.— Target  of  3  shots  35c., 
or  3  for  $1.00.  Re-entrees  unlimited.  The  best  3  tar¬ 
gets  to  count  for  the  first  5  prizes,  best  2  targets  for 
the  next  5  prizes,  and  one  target  for  the  rest. 

The  twenty-five  OA)  inch  ring  target  to  be  used. 

Ties  divide. 

The  Gus  Zimmerman  Trophy  Match,  open  to  all. — 

Bull’s  eye  target,  best  3  centers  to  count.  In  case  of  a 

tie,  next  best  center.  Tickets  of  3  shots,  25  cents. 

Tickets  unlimited. 

Bull’s  Eye  Target  Match.— 'Bull’s  eye  of  3  shots,  35c. 
or  3  for  $1.00.  Re-entrees  unlimited.  Best  shot  by 
measurement  to  count.  Ties  divide. 

Shooting  Committee:  A.  Begerow,  chairman;  F.  Heck- 
ing,  secretary;  B.  Zettler,  shooting  master;  H.  M.  Pope, 
L.  C.  Buss,  L.  Maurer,  C.  Zettler,  F.  M.  Bund,  L.  P. 
Hansen,  Gus  Zimmerman,  C.  A.  Schrag,  O.  Smith,  J. 
Kaufmann,  A.  B.  Leavitt. 


Resolution. 

Whereas,  the  members  of  the  Camp  Fire  Club  of  Chi¬ 
cago  are  earnestly  in  favor  of  the  enforcement  of  the 
Federal  migratory  bird  law;  and, 

Whereas,  it  would  be  made  more  effective  if  a  similir 
law  was  put  in  operation  by  our  Canadian  neighbors  on 
the  north;  therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  that  this  club  does  hereby  request  the 
Senators  from  Illinois  to  give  due  consideration  to  the 
above,  and  do  all  they  can  to  bring  about  a  treaty  with 
Canada  for  'the  joint  protection  of  migratory  birds;  and 

he  it 

Further  resolved,  that  a  copy  o  fthese  resolutions  be 
sent  to  each  of  the  Illinois  Senators  and  Representa¬ 
tives,  and  also  a  copy  of  Dr.  T.  S.  Palmer,  at  the  head 
of  the  Biological  Survey  at  Washington. 

The  officers  of  this  club  are:  W.  B.  Mershon 
of  Saginaw,  Mich.,  president;  Emerson  Hough, 
Chicago,  Ill.,  vice-president;  Raymond  E.  Her¬ 
man,  32  W.  Washington  St.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  secre¬ 
tary;  Percy  Drake,  Chicago,  treasurer. 

Evanston  Gun  Club. 

The  Evanston  Club  won  to-day’s  shoot  with  a  team 
total  of  226,  Chicago  taking  second  place  with  a  total 
of  220,  Riverside  winning  third  with  217,  South  Chicago 
winning  fourth  with  213,  Hammond  fifth  with  210,  Long 
Lake  taking  sixth  with  207,  while  the  South  Shore  Club 
only  had  one  member  present. 

■Ninety-five  shooters  participated  in  the  different 
events  of  the  afternoon,  eighty-six  shooting  through  the 
league  event.  B.  L.  Kammerer,  of  the  Riverside  Club, 
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was  highest  individual  in  to-day’s  shoot  with  a  total 
of  49  x  50  from  eighteen  yards,  thereby  winning  the  gold 
quail  scaif  pin  given  by  the  DuPont  Powder  Co.,  besides 
the  regular  league  prize. 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  March  5,  1914. 

A  most  pleasant  afternoon  was  enjoyed  by  the  above 
shooters  on  Thursday,  March  5th,  the  weather  being 
fine  for  trap-shooting.  Ed.  Graham  made  the  top  score 
in  actual  breaks,  but  Goode  and  Shogren  also  each  had 
a  total  of  96  in  the  club  event.  Newkirk  won  second 
place  honors  with  a  total  of  95,  while  Lino  was  third 
with  92. 

Davis  broke  24x25  for  first  honors  in  event  No.  2, 
Lino  being  a  close  second  with  23. 

In  a  special  match  race  at  one  hundred  targets  for  the 
Cast  Iron  Medal  Championship  of  the  Chicago  Gun 
Club,  O.  P.  Goode,  the  present  holder  of  the  medal  with 
a  score  of  93,  defended  the  medal  against  H.  Kennicott, 
the  challenger,  who  broke  88. 

Immediately  after  the  finish  of  this  race,  Dave  Thomas 
challenged  Goode  for  the  medal,  and  the  race  will  be 
shot  on  Sunday  afternoon,  March  15th. 


IOO 

Hdpf 

Total. 

25 

P.C. 

0. 

P.  Goode . 

.  93 

3 

96 

20 

14 

E. 

B.  Shogren  . 

.  89 

7 

96 

E. 

S.  Graham  . 

96 

18 

H. 

A.  Newkirk  . 

.  72 

23 

95 

J- 

Lino  . 

-  87 

6 

93 

23 

17 

H. 

Kennicott  . 

.  88 

4 

-  92 

22 

12 

W. 

S.  Cutler  . 

.  84 

8 

92 

22 

H. 

C.  Wolfe  . 

-  77 

15 

92 

21 

II 

A. 

Moore  . 

l6 

91 

19 

W. 

A.  Davis  . 

10 

90 

24 

14 

D. 

E.  Thomas  . 

21 

Chicago,  March  7,  1914. 

Nine  shooters  shot  the  club  event  this  afternoon,  Bell 
winning  first  place  with  a  total  of  92,  while  Healy  won 
second  place  honors  with  91. 

G.  P.  Ranchon,  a  visiting  shooter  from  Round  Lake, 
had  the  high  score  in  actual  breaks,  scoring  84x100.  This 
was  his  second  visit  to  our  grounds, _  having  shot  here 
five  years  ago.  He  also  broke  24x25  in  event  No.  2. 

Dr.  Maxon  from  Springfield,  Ill.,  was  another  winner. 
A  cold  raw  wind  blowing  from  the  north,  which  finally 
brought  a  light  fall  of  snow,  gives  promise  of  a  wintry 
day  for  the  league  shoot  to  be  shot  to-morrow.  Two 
extra  events  resulted  as  follows: 


L.  A.  Bell  . 

J.  J.  Healy  . 

H.  J.  Foster  _ 

G.  P.  Ranchon  . 

E.  E.  Hall  . 

R.  C.  Millen  .... 

F.  J.  Kearns  _ 

J.  C.  Kearns  . . . 
Dr.  O.  F.  Maxon 


100  Hdp.  Total. 


67 

25 

92 

75 

1 6 

91 

79 

10 

89 

84 

84 

81 

81 

80 

80 

60 

60 

54 

54 

47 

47 

No.  Targets.  25  50 

G.  P.  Ranchon  .  24 

H.  J.  Foster  .  22 

J.  J.  Healy  .  20 

E.  E.  Hall  .  20  31 

L.  A.  Bell  .  18 

R.  C.  Millen  .  14  31 

F.  J.  Kearns  .  36 

J.  C.  Kearns  .  21 

Chicago,  March  8,  1914. 

The  following  scores  were  made  to-day  in  the  regular 
weekly  club  program,  which  were  shot  before  the  feature 
event  of  the  day,  the  Chicago  Interurban  League  shoot 
(a  report  of  which  will  be  found  in  another  column). 

We  had  a  field  of  ninety-six  shooters  who  participated 
in  the  race,  and  most  of  them  shot  from  twenty-five  to 
fifty,  and  one  hundred  targets  practice  events,  quite  a 
number  having  straight  frames  of  25,  with  24s,  23s  and 
22s  galore. 

Oven  ten  thousand  targets  were  trapped  during  the 
afternoon,  all  of  the  marksmen  were  given  a  chance 
to  shoot  as  many  as  they  cared  to,  and  we  are  confident 
all  went  away  happy  and  feeling  that  they  had  spent 
a  most  pleasant  afternoon. 


Added 


O.  P.  Goode  _ 

B.  L.  Kammerer 
W.  A.  Davis  ... 
E.  R.  Driver  ... 

C.  McCarthy  ... 
FI.  C.  Wolfe  ... 
O.  W.  Crocker  . 

C.  W.  May  . 

A.  H.  Winkler  . 


a 

Hdp. 

Total. 

93 

3 

96 

91 

4 

95 

89 

5 

94 

84 

10 

94 

7i 

20 

93 

83 

8 

91 

75 

16 

91 

72 

18 

90 

80 

8 

88 

Chicago  Interurban  League. 

The  Chicago  Interurban  League  of  Gun  Clubs  held  its 
last  shoot  of  the  season  of  1913-1914  on  the  grounds  of 
the  Chicago  Gun  Club  on  March  8th,  and  a  field  of 
ninety-five  shooters  participated,  eighty-six  of  them  shoot¬ 
ing  the  league  event  of  fifty  targets,  distance  of  handi¬ 
caps  from  16  to  22  yards. 

A  large  number  of  friends  and  spectators  were  in  at¬ 
tendance.  The  day  was  fair  and  pleasant  for  this  time 
of  the  year  with  the  thermometer  hovering  just  above 
the  freezing  point. 

To-day’s  shoot  determined  the  standing  of  the  dif¬ 
ferent  club  teams,  also  the  individuals  for  the  season’s 
prizes.  The  Evanston  Gun  Club  wins  the  first  prize 
league  trophy  with  a  total  of  32  points,  South  Chicago 
Gun  Club  winning  second  prize  league  trophy  with  a 
total  of  27  points.  Chicago  Gun  Club  was  a  close  third 
with  26  points  and  the  other  clubs  finished  as  follows: 
Riverside  Gun  Club,  17  points;  South  Shore  County  Club, 
15  points;  Hammond  Gun  Club,  11  points,  and  Long  Lake 
Gun  Club,  6  points. 

Among  the  individual  winners,  four  high  scores  to 
count,  H.  Kennicott,  of  the  Evanston  Club,  won  first 
prize,  the  beautiful  Waltham  gold  watch  donated  by  the 


DuPont  Powder  Co.,  his  score  being  a  total  of  185x200. 

B.  L.  Kammerer,  of  the  Riverside  Club,  and  E.  E. 
Hall,  of  the  Evanston  Club,  were  tied  for  second  place, 
each  having  scored  a  total  of  180x200.  The  tie  was  shot 
off  at  fifty  targets,  Kammerer  winning  with  a  total  of 
46x50  from  18  yards,  while  Hall  scored  a  total  of  43 
from  20  yards.  Kammerer  wins  the  second  prize,  a 
Parker  hammerless  gun,  donated  by  Parker  Bros.,  and 
Hall  takes  third  prize,  the  L.  C.  Smith  single  trigger 
gun,  donated  by  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

To-day’s  shoot  closed  a  most  successful  season  of  the 
league,  all  the  shoots  being  held  on  the  grounds  of  the 
Chicago  Gun  Club,  each  shooting  being  well  attended 
and  run  off  without  a  hitch,  to-day’s  ninety-five  shoot¬ 
ers  being  handled  with  ease  in  two  and  one-half  hours 
for  the  league  event,  and  a  total  of  over  10,000  targets 
being  thrown  during  the  afternoon,  giving  all  a  chance 
to  shoot  as  many  as  he  wished  and  still  get  away  on 
the  early  train. 

EVANSTON  GUN  CLUB. 


W.  Phalen  . 

47—47 

H.  Kennicott  . 

45—45 

F.  Adams  . 

.  18 

45—45 

Team 

H.  W.  A’Neals  . 

45—45 

Total 

H.  Van  Petten  . 

44—44 

226 

R.  C.  Millen  . 

.  18 

43 

F.  Robbins  . 

41 

F.  Raine  . 

4i 

G.  Coleman  . 

.  18 

40 

E.  E.  Hall  . 

39 

W.  Watson  . 

.  18 

39 

R.  De  Clerq  . 

38 

A.  H.  Winkler  . 

36 

F.  Boone  . 

35 

F.  E.  Fesler  . 

.  18 

34 

W.  Carman  . 

34 

A.  C.  Bisson  . 

32 

F.  Mercer  . 

28 

J.  Riley  . 

27 

/  Sport  V 

in  the 

Adirondack 

FORESTS,  STREAMS  and  LAKES 
Take  the 

Delaware  &  Hudson 


RAILWAY 


Write  for  informa¬ 
tion  and  booklets 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gen’l  Pass.  Agt. 
ALBANY,  N.  Y. 


SALMON  FISHI'NG  IN 
PERPETUITY 

For  Sal e 

Anyone  desiring  property  in  fee,  with 
lifelong  fishing;  can  purchase  that  jvhich 
cannot  be  had  elsewhere.  Several  fine 
pools,  forming  a  pocket  beyond  which  fish 
cannot  go;  in  one  of  which  they  are  al¬ 
ways  found.  Large  fish  and  good  catches. 
Large  bungalow,  fully  furnished;  also 
bunk,  ice  and  smoke  houses.  Season  opens 
last  of  June.  River  easy  of  access.  Price 
$20,000. 

Address  “M”  Care  “Forest  &  Stream.” 


How  many  times  you  miss  tire  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven't  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEYER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Malibie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  yon  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rust| 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,| 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any| 
purpose  tor  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat¬ 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  or[ 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Ask| 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large! 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  f 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  is  using  on  your  watch. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 
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ARCADIAN  to  EUROPE 

TWIN  SCREW,  9,000  Tons  Reg.  14,120  Disp .  rOr  W  U  K  WAY 
Suites  de  Luxe  with  Private  B&ths.  Swimming  l  S  u  mm  e»-  Cruiise  s 
t^Pool,  Gymnasium.  Orchestr*  And  Other  Features. 


>1 


WONDERFUL  RATES 
Single  Bed  Rooms  $^5 


May  2 


^BERMUDA 

^^ISS®at3i 


.  ^LONDON 
SOUTHAMPTON 
CHERBOURG^SSKH 

)  PARIS 


&&  AZORES 


"THE  BALMY  SOUTHERN  ROUTE”  A 
The  RovaI  M^vil  Stef'm  Packet  Companyll 

SAN DEKSON  &  SON,  General  Agents,  22  State  1 
St.,  New  York.  Thomas  Cook  &  Son.,  245  and  2,081  Broad- 
way  and  264  and  553  5th  Are:  Raymond  &  Whitcomb  225  5th  \ 

t _  a- _ - rfD  a  xt\7  Ctrl?  t  urcTTrn  ri’TOTTr'rr  *  r*  wnTn’r' 


Avenue,  New  York,  OR  ANY  STEAMSHIP  TICKET  AGENTS. 


FOR  BIG  GAME 

THE 

Sauer  Mauser 

DOES  THE  WORK 

Made  in  Calibers  8  and  9  mm.  Also  30  U.  S.  Government,  1906 

WRITE  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  MATTER 
THE  MOST  POPULAR  FOREIGN  RIFLE  IN  THE  U.  S. 

Schoverling  Daly  &  Gales 


302-304  BROADWAY,  Cor.  Duane  St., 


NEW  YORK  CITY 


New  York,  Feb.  18,  1914. 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  was  pleased  to  read  Mr.  J.  N.  O’Connor’s 
article  on  “Handicapping  Trapshooters”  which 
appeared  in  your  issue  of  February  14th,  for  it 
substantiates  the  fact  that  it  is  high  time  we  had 
a  governing  board  to  supervise  the  handicapping 
of  this  sport,  or,  if  you  please,  a  set  of  rules  to 
govern  and  control  handicaps.  Mr.  O’Connor  is 
only  one  of  the  many  who  is  “still  in  the  woods” 
regarding  this  handicap  system  and  they  all  will 


be  “in  the  woods”  until  some  handicap  system  is 
embodied  in  trap  shooting  rules  that  will  be  ac¬ 
cepted,  as  official  ruling  for  handicapping  just 
as  the  Interstate  Association  rules  are  now  gen¬ 
erally  accepted  as  final  when  a  question  arises. 

I  therefore  hope  that  before  long  they  (the  In¬ 
terstate  Association)  will  find  it  convenient  to 
adopt  some  ruling  on  the  question. 

Mr.  O’Connor,  referring  to  my  suggestion  pub¬ 
lished  in  your  issue  of  January  31,  1914,  asks, 
"Why  the  limit  at  ninety  per  cent?”  In  answer 


thereto  I  would  say  that  I  had  no  idea  of  setting 
a  limit  when  making  my  suggestions,  but  sim¬ 
ply  took  ninety  per  cent,  as  an  example,  and  1 
practically  say  so  in  the  letter  above  referred  to. 
For  his  information  and  for  others  interested  ,i 
might  be  well  to  repeat  the  paragraph,  “Then  let 
‘The  powers  that  be’  say,  the  sixty  per  cent,  man 
should  have  thirty  targets  added  to  his  score 
against  a  ninety  per  cent,  man,  and  the  eighty 
per  cent,  man,  ten  added  to  his  score,  and  so  up 
and  down  the  line.”  Therefore,  if  we  have  "A 
Perfecto”  or  a  one  hundred  per  cent,  man  who 
would  be  handicapped  say  to  ninety-seven  per 
cent.,  our  sixty  per  cent,  man  would  have  thirty- 
seven  targets  added. 

Personally,  I  have  never  had  to  handicap 
against  these  “Perfectos”  on  a  one  hundred  per 
cent,  basis,  but  I  have  handicapped  shooters  when 
we  had  in  our  midst  men  who  had  broken  one 
hundred  straight  and  had  these  “Perfectos”  in 
a  tie  with  a  number  of  men  who  never  expect  to 
break  even  eighty  per  cent.,  when  this  string  was' 
shot,  showing  conclusively  that  this  matter  of 
handicapping  works  well. 

If  I  had  to  do  the  handicapping  again  against 
a  “Perfecto”  without  the  help  of  rules  and  rec¬ 
ords,  I  would  first  take  into  consideration 
rounds,  traps  and  weather  conditions.  Then  1 
would  set  “the  high  mark.”  For  example,  either 
allot  our  “Perfecto”  ninety-seven,  ninety-six  or 
ninety-five,  etc.,  as  conditions  would  warrant, 
and  give  added  birds  to  the  other  contestants, 
according  to  my  knowledge  of  their  ability  to 
equalize  them  as  near  as  possible  to  “high  mark.” 
If  I  had  in  that  entry  list  a  man  whose  record 
showed  that  he  had  shot  “three  times”  in  the  past 
year  at  the  traps  and  averaged  twenty-five  per 
cent.,  I  should  add  seventy-two  targets  to  his 
score  if  my  “high  mark”  was  ninety-seven,  and 
if  this  man  broke  more  than  twenty-five  and 
stood  alone  with  one  hundred  straight  (for  he 
could  not  score  more  than  one  hundred)  he  is 
entitled  to  his  win. 

Now  as  to  Mr.  O’Connor’s  question  regarding 
our  “forty  per  cent,  friend,”  I  would  say  that  t 
makes  no  difference  who  wins,  only  one  man  can 
win,  and  our  “forty  per  cent,  friend”  who  turns 
up  only  once  in  a  while,  who  may  absent  himself 
by  force  of  habit  or  lack  of  finance,  is  just  as 
much  entitled  to  fair  play  and  a  chance  to  win 
as  the  more  fortunate  “eighty  per  cent,  or  ninety 
per  cent,  friends,  who  by  force  of  practice  and 
the  corresponding  expense  have  attained  to  those 
marks.”  Should  we  find  that  “our  forty  per  cent, 
friend  was  a  ringer”  we  would  all  be  thankfu* 1, 
for  he  “done  wrong  his  ring”  and  we  would  know 
him  plenty  all  over  the  universe  and  his  entry 
could  be  rejected.  Especially  is  this  true  if  rec¬ 
ords  were  kept  and  referred  to  as  suggested  in 
my  letter  of  January  31,  1914. 

Handicapping  is  the  most  thankless  job  of 
club  life,  and  “the  willing  worker,”  this  unfortu¬ 
nate  to  whom  may  fall  this  lot,  should  be  re¬ 
lieved  of  the  hazardous  responsibility  for  creat¬ 
ing  unfavorable  comment  not  to  say  animosity  by 
an  organization  who  have  power  to  formulate 
a  set  of  rules  that  govern  handicaps. 

I  do  not  want  to  appear  presumptuous  bv  wr'i- 
ing  on  this  subject,  nor  do  I  want  to  create  the 
idea  that  I  know  it  all,  but  I  do  hope  that  I  can 
help  stir  up  sufficient  interest  which  will  event¬ 
ually  give  trapshooters  rules  on  handicapping. 

CARL  VON  LENGERKE. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Lansdale— Highland. 


Lansdale,  Pa.,  March  7. — The  home  club,  in  a  close 
shoot  defeated  Highland,  of  Edge  Hill,  by  a  score  of 
451  to  438.  The  shoot  was  close  all  the  way  through, 
and  for  a  while  it  looked  as  if  the  Meehan  trio  was 
going  to  put  the  finishing  touches  to  Lansdale,  but  the 
prompt  intervention  of  W.  Metz,  with  a  25  straight  run, 
and  the  only  one  of  the  day,  saved  the  victory  for 
Lansdale. 

The  conditions  for  shooting  were  considered  idea! 
overhead,  but  outside  of  that  not  much  can  be  said. 
The  gun  club  was  reached  via  some  good,  healthy 
looking  snow  drifts,  some  of  which  measuied  eight 
feet  and  which  were  in  a  melting  condition,  and  pre 
sented  themselves  as  no  small  obstacles  to  the  shooters, 
who  came  unprepared  for  deep  sea  diving.  To  meet 
the  occasion  bob-sleds  were  run  to  and  from  the  sta¬ 
tion. 

LANSDALE.  HIGHLAND. 


B. 

F.  Bender  .  4>' 

J.  Rodgers  .  27 

J.  Pfliger  .  47 

W.  Metz  . 

C.  Swartz  .  25 

F.  Henry  .  45 

Rorer  .  »4 

Taylor  .  44 

Lamborn  .  43 

Worthington  .  43 


B. 


H.  Greenwood  .  4fe 

Landis  .  45 

F.  Meehan  .  45 

Perry  .  44 

Englert  .  44 

Freed  .  44 

De  Houpt  .  43 

F.  Meehan,  Sr . 43 

Mooney  .  4* 

Hibbs  .  41 


Total  . 451  Total  . 43s 

Those  who  failed  to  qualify  for  their  respective 
teams  follow: 

LANSDALE.  HIGHLAND. 


B. 


D.  Hoffman  .  4a 

J.  Kauflie  .  41 

L.  Swartz  .  41 

H.  Nice  .  41 

J.  Schultz  .  40 

R.  Heebner  .  40 

W.  Bright  .  40 

Cochran  .  40 

H.  Bright  .  38 

J.  Rauch  .  37 

Hass  .  37 

Hiltebeitel  .  30 

H.  Kauflie  .  35 

Billiger  .  3s 

Martin  .  34 

J.  Felver  .  34 

A.  Mitchel  .  33 

D.  Schultz  .  32 

McLaughlin  .  16 

O’Hara  .  *t 


13. 

H.  Cooper  .  41 

Fell  . 4t 

W.  Clegg  .  40 

Clark  . «> 

A.  McCarty  .  34 

Crooks  .  39 

J.  Greenwood  .  39 

Pharaoh  .  j* 

R.  Davis  .  38 

R.  Greenwood  .  37 

Drakely  .  36 

Hoover  .  35 

F,  Meehan  .  jj 

Rotche  .  28 

Deist  .  25 


Whites — Glen  Willows. 

Philadelphia,  March  7,  1914. 

The  Whites  and  Glen  Willows  indulged  in  their 
final  Trap  Shooters’  League  match  of  the  season,  yester¬ 
day  afternoon  at  Holmesburg  Junction,  the  dentist! 
winning  easily  by  432  breaks  to  379.  With  the  excep¬ 
tion  of  Newcomb,  Cantrell  and  Riggs  the  rest  of  the 
gunners  fell  below  their  usual  shooting  standard.  Prob¬ 
ably  the  glare  of  the  sun  on  the  snow  had  something 
to  do  in  marring  individual  records,  for  the  traps  tossed 
an  easy  enough  target  which  did  not  look  hard  to 
break. 

Newcomb  led  the  way  with  47  breaks,  running  straight 
on  his  last  event.  Cantrell  landed  46,  getting  24  and 
22,  while  Riggs  also  reached  that  mark,  breaking  23 
on  each  of  his  quarter  century  of  flyers. 

The  Whites  practically  won  from  the  start,  for  the 
visiting  delegation  from  the  hills  of  Roxborough  only 
had  four  men  to  reach  and  shoot  past  the  40  mark, 
while  the  lowest  tenth  man  among  the  Whites  had  1 
41  to  his  credit. 


Team  race,  ten  men 

to  a 

side,  fifty  targets 

per 

man. 

S.  S.  WHITE 

B. 

B. 

T. 

G’N  WILLOW 

B. 

B. 

T. 

Newcomb  . 

22 

25 

47 

Riggs  . 

23 

23 

46 

Cantrell  . 

24 

22 

46 

Ulmer  . 

21 

20 

41 

Powers  . 

23 

20 

43 

McFalls  . 

21 

19 

40 

Griffith  . 

22 

21 

43 

Schultz  . 

20 

24 

4; 

Fontaine  . 

21 

22 

43 

George  . 

17 

20 

37 

20 

Wild  . 

Harper  . 

20 

23 

43 

W.  Mattis  _ 

l6 

19 

35 

Howard  . 

22 

20 

42 

Freed  . 

20 

14 

34 

4T 

l8 

t6 

Robinson  . 

20 

21 

4i 

R.  Mattis  _ 

15 

17 

32 

Totals  . 

.432 

Totals  . 

379 

Scores  made 

by 

gunners 

who  failed  to  qualify 

for 

their  respective 

teams: 

S.  S.  WHITE 

B. 

B. 

T. 

S.  S.  WHITE 

B. 

B. 

T. 

Wilson  . 

18 

22 

40 

Denlian  . 

15 

18 

u 

Severn  . 

ft 

Abbott  . 

18 

1 6 

34 

Hinkson  . 

l6 

14 

3r» 

White  . 

18 

17 

35 

Sidebotham  . . . 

18 

20 

38 

Pennington  . . . 

20 

21 

41 

Keene  . 

17 

22 

39 

Harkins  . 

17 

18 

35 

Thompson  .... 

19 

18 

37 

Kendall  . 

8 

7 

’5 

Pratt  . 

21 

14 

G’N  WILLOW 

B. 

B. 

T. 

G’N  WILLOW 

B. 

B. 

Woiman  . 

14 

15 

29 

Gerhardt  . 

l6 

15 

Gilmour  _ 

l6 

l6 

32 

Zimmerling  ... 

15 

l6 

?l 

Merkle  . 

17 

IS 

32 

C.  Truelin’r  .. 

18 

13 

31 

Camden— Clearview. 

Shooting  with  from  the  first  target  to  the  final  blue 
rock  the  Camden  Shooting  Association  defeated  Clear¬ 
view  with  unerring  accuracy  over  the  Darby  trap*, 
scoring  468  to  444. 


CAMDEN. 


CLEARVIEW 


B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

A 

Lawrence  . 

25 

24 

4y 

Fisher  . 

•  25 

23 

4$ 

Kling  . 

25 

23 

48 

Killian  . 

24 

45 

Willis  . 

23 

25 

48 

McCullough  .. 

•  23 

22 

45 

Tomlin  . 

23 

24 

47 

Harper  . 

24 

43 

H.  Anthony  .. 

24 

23 

47 

Elwell  . 

•  23 

22 

55 

Radcliffe  . 

24 

23 

47 

Bower  . 

22 

44 

Hineline  . 

25 

21 

4<> 

Kirshner  . 

24 

44 

Cp"»qs 

46 

23 

44 

Simpkins  . 

21 

24 

43 

Copple  . 

21 

43 

Springer  . 

24 

21 

4.-' 

Horn  . 

20 

41 

Totals  . 

.468 

Totals  . 

444 

Scores  made 

by 

gunners 

who  failed  to 

qualify 

tor 

Complete  Patterns  and  Instructions  from  $2  to  $20 


their  respective  teams. 


Fred  Slear 
W.  H.  Neely 
E.  E.  Handy 
Dr.  H.  Betts 


H.  P.  Carlon  _ 

Vic.  DuPont 
N.  K.  Smith  .... 

E.  M.  Ross  . 

A.  M.  Lindsey  .. 

P.  D.  Guest  . 

Karl  Mayer  . 

W.  C.  Corey  . 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr., 


r. 

A. 

TIaverbeck 

z. 

H. 

Lofland  .. 

D. 

A. 

Grier  . 

s. 

A. 

Reis  . 

TIME 

to  build 

YOUR 

BOAT 


DuPont  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Feb.  28,  1914. 

The  scores  in  detail  were: 

AT  100  TARGETS. 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  02 

William  Foord  .  92 

A.  B.  Richardson  .  91 

J.  H.  Minnick  .  89 

W.  A.  Joslyn  .  85 

F.  H.  Springer  .  84 

C.  T.  Martin  .  85 

F.  H.  Dickerman  .  83 

W.  Edman-son  .  81 

.  79 

.  68 

.  66 

.  63 

AT  75  TARGETS. 

.  66 

.  61 

.  58 

.  5* 

.  54 

.  49 

.  48 

.  47 

.  44 

AT  50  TARGETS. 

W.  S.  Colfax  . .- .  47 

J.  H.  Thomas  .  39 

H.  T.  Reed  .  39 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  39 

W.  L.  Lynam  . , .  39 

T.  W.  Mathewson  .  39 

W.  Tomlinson  .  36 

W.  G.  Robelen  .  34 

C.  S.  Griswold  .  35 

A.  Bird  .  30 

H.  T.  Carre  .  30 

T.  E.  Doremus  .  3? 

E.  L.  Le  Baunte  .  23 

E.  R.  Galvin  .  26 

Stanley  Hammond  .  26 

H.  White  .  26 

Fred  Macklin  .  35 

J.  T.  LeCarpentier  .  33 

J.  S.  Grant  .  10 

AT  25  TARGETS. 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  24 

Clyde  Leedom  .  23 

J.  W.  Mathews  .  22 

T.  B.  Grier  .  19 

L.  Mathewson  .  18 

.  17 

.  16 

.  15 

.  12 

R:  F.  Springer  .  10 

C.  W.  Papperman  .  9 

A.  Hayden  .  9 

In  the  double  target  event  Victor  DuPont  averaged 
a  fraction  over  91  per  cent.,  which  is  excellent  shooting 
for  single  target  experts.  H.  H.  Dickerman  and  Fred 
Slear  tied  for  second  place  in  this  event  with  16  out  of 
24.  The  scores  were: 

Victor-  DuPont  . 

H.  H.  Dickerman  . 

Fred  Slear  . 

Clyde  Leedom  . 

E.  R.  Galvin  . 

W.  Tomlinson  . 


F.  Macklin 


Let  us  send  you  complete  parts  for  a  boat,  shaped  and 
fitted.  Easy  to  assemble.  Save  two-thirds  boat  build¬ 
er’s  price.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  your  money  back. 

for  complete  knock-down  frame  of  23- 
foot  Motor  Boat— 12  passengers— 
speed  914  to  14  miles  an  hour.  This  includes  full-sized 
patterns  to  finish  by. 

WRITE  FOR  BROOKS  BOA  T  BOOK 
illustrating  row  boats,  canoes,  sail  and  motor  boats  that 
you  can  build.  Also  shows  new  “V”  bottom.  Address 

BROOKS  MFG.  CO.,  9603  Rust  Ave.,  Saginaw,  Mich, 


The  Motors  That  Newer  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co., 


239  Columbus  Ave. 
SANDUSKY.  OHIO 


i$1?FECT|0N  Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 

the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
MM/T*  in  the  open,  provided  >  our  bed  is  right..  Pt’  - 
'*■  fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 

f  Ask  ^or  Eitalogne  of  our  gruarant«*ed  Mattresses 

for  t*0,uev  camp,  yacht  and  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 


CAMDEN. 


three  ties,  24  out  of  25. 


Clyde  Leedom  by  one  target. 

J.  W.  Mathews,  who  rarely  shoots  over  25  t... =_. 
22  on  his  first  attempt,  and  this  was  sufficient  to  carry 
off  the  Class  C  spoon. 

W.  L.  Lynam  broke  17  out  of  25  and  won  the  Class  D 
spoon,  while  Fred  Macklin,  one  of  the  club’s  newest 
shooters,  broke  13  -out  of  25  and  took  home  the  Class  E 
spoon.  In  the  short  time  he  has  been  a  member  of  the 
club  Mr.  Macklin  has  developed  quite  a  liking  for  Cole¬ 
man  DuPont  spoons,  having  won  one  on  each  of  the 
last  two  shooting  days. 

In  -the  Class  A,  Eugene  duPon-t  challenge  event,  J.  B. 
MoHugh,  present  holder,  just  nosed  out  Harry  Carlon, 
the  challenger,  by  one  -bird.  Joe  Ben  broke  45  out  of 
50,  while  Harry  broke  44. 


B. 

B. 

T. 

B. 

B. 

T. 

22 — 2A 

Green  . 

23 

44 

Eisenhart  . . . 

...  24 

20 

44 

l6 

Holloway  .... 

23 

44 

Lippincott  .. 

25 

19 

44 

l6 

Fleming  . 

22 

43 

Borden  . 

. ..  24 

19 

43 

15 

Chalmers  .... 

. .  19 

23 

42 

Horner  . 

19 

II 

Goodfellow  . . 

..  19 

22 

41 

Taylor  . 

17 

39 

10 

Wakeman  .... 

17 

39 

Tohnson  .... 

17 

37 

II 

Dungan  . 

..  19 

18 

3/ 

Edwards  . . . . 

...  18 

17 

35 

8 

Borden,  Jr. 

...18 

17 

35 

8 

CLEARVIEW. 

12 — 20 

Bonsall  . 

•  19 

22 

41 

Wiltbank  ... 

20 

40 

Young  . 

19 

40 

F  erry  . 

19 

40 

Paul  . 

19 

39 

Ratcliffe  .... 

17 

38 

were 

Shuster  . 

.  .  20 

18 

3« 

Siberling  ... 

. . .  19 

18 

37 

Killian.  Tr.  .. 

..  18 

19 

37 

Paulson  ..... 

.  .  .  14 

19 

33 

ir  the 

H.  Founds  .. 

.  .  II 

22 

33 

Fink  . 

...  17 

l6 

S3 

Ig  out 

A.  Founds  .. 

..  18 

12 

30 

‘Slear  . 

22 

47 

‘Chandler  ... 

..  19 

II 

30 

Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  March  7,  1914. 

Though  a  heavy  snow  was  falling,  there  was  no  wind 
to  interfere  with  to-days  shoot  and  good  scores  were 
turned  in.  Wendel,  a  visitor  from  Lancaster,  proved  to 
be  best  to-day  with  95  x  too.  The  telegraph  match  event 
turned  in  a  score  of  234x250,  both  Wright  and  Senger 
going  straight.  Ebberts  won  the  Marlin  gun  event  with 
24.  Scores: 


Fish 


19 


18  18 


25 


25 

24 


388 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


15 

15 

15 

16 

18 

21 

23 

Visitors’ 

16 

15 

18 

19 

17 

21 

Shanley  (0) 

18 

II 

14 

14 

15 

— 

23 

Hart 

(0)  ... 

18 

15 

18 

17 

18 

24 

21 

Kineon  (20' 

17 

II 

Daly 

(0)  .. 

15 

16 

18 

l6 

13 

II 

9 

6 

12 

14 

15 

17 

17 

l6 

19 

20 

20 

23 

Senger  .  13 

Wright  . 17 

Black  .  14 

Lawson  .  16 

Jerauld  .  18 

Broderick  .  18 

Patterson  .  18 

Gillespie  .  17 

Smith  .  15 

Comstock  .  12 

Wendel  .  19 

Thompkins  .  18 

Shaffer  .  13 

Savage  .  14 

Babcock  .  13 

Van  Arsdale  .  17 

Sibley  .  6 

Barger  .  13 

Wooten  . 


Telegraph  match. 

!  Marlin  gun  event. 


18 

13 

18 

18 

16 

15 

17 

16 

13 

20 

15 

15 

14 


17 

18 

16 
18 

15 

17 


1  rophy  (Handicap). — One  hundred  birds. 

.  7t  Hauck  (20)  '7 

■ .  79  Hedley  (24)  *5 

)  P3  Ross  (32)  .  84 


Smith  Gun  Club. 


13 

19 

16 

17 

16 


16 


15 

19 

IS 

14 


W.  C.  W„  Secretary. 


Blue  Ribbon  Gun  Club. 

Concordia,  Kans.,  March  5,  1914. 


Newark,  March  7,  1914. 

Unusual  enthusiasm  was  displayed  yesterday  afternoon 
at  the  monthly  merchandise  prize  shoot  of  the  Smith 
VUI?  'u  ,  j  1  over  the  traps  at  Wiedenmayer’s  Park. 
A  large  field  of  gunners  broke  more  than  3,000  clav 
pigeons  during  the  afternoon.  In  addition  to  those 
taking  part  in  the  sport  a  fair-sized  crowd  of  specta¬ 
tors  was  on  hand.  Practice  shooting  was  indulged  in 
both  before  and  after  the  big  event. 

^  Dickenhorst  was  high  gun  man  in  the  prize 

snoot,  thus  claiming  first  honors.  His  score  was  44 
out  of  the  possible  50.  In  Class  A,  Louis  Colquit  led 
with  43,  followed  by  W.  Shepherd  with  42.  Class  B 
ended  in  a  tie  between  C.  Hughes  and  W.  Hassinger, 
with  42  breaks  each.  In  a  draw-off  Hughes  was  the 
lucky  one,  giving  Hassinger  second. 

Class  C  H.  Holman  excelled,  with  39,  followed  by 
K  English,  with  38.  As  usual  handsome  cut  glass  and 
other  useful  merchandise  prizes  were  awarded  the  wn 
ners. 

Following  are  the  practice  and  prize  event  scores:  L 
Keed,  16,  20,  21,  15,  32;  J.  Smith,,  22,  22,  38;  J.  Mason 
21,  20,  23,  40;  H.  Holman  22,  19,  18.  39;  W.  Hassinger. 
21,  19,  20,  18,  42;  W.  H.  Trowbridge,  24,  22,  21  39-  L 

Page,  22,  24,  25  42;  L.  Colquit,  14,  24,  23.  43;’  H.' 

Hassinger,  17,  18,  35;  L.  Trowbridge,  20.  21,  41;  L. 

C.  Lyon,  19,  19,  38;  J.  Baldwin,  19,  20,  22  22.  41-  W 
H.  Dickenhorst,  21,  21,  23,  21,  44;  H.  Worrell,  19,  16,  19! 
17,  36;  T.  Parcel],  17,  18,  19.  17,  35;  W.  Shepherd,  20,  18, 

21,  35;  H.  Higgs,  23,  22,  36;  C.  Hughes,  22,  22.  42;  P. 

ReHer,  14,  14,  17,  36;  C.  T.  Day,  Jr.,  22.  21,  41;  R. 

English,  18,  20,  38;  J.  Weeks,  21,  20,  40. 


Shot  at.  Broke. 

*H.  W.  Kirby  .  13  13  13  15  12  14  12  14  13  12—150  131 

*Geo.  Carter .  14  15  li  ii  14.13  10  13  13  13 — 150  127 

E.  W.  Varner  .  14  13  15  12  15  15  14  12  14  12—150  136 

*Dan  Barstow .  12  14  .14  14  .15  13  13  13  14  10 — 150  132 

#Ed  O’Brien  .  13  13  15  14  14  14  12  13  13  14—150  135 

Geo.  Grubb  .  14  14  15  14  13  14  14  11  15  14 — 150  138 

*C.  G.  Spencer  .  15  14  14  14  13  13  13  14  13  15—150  138 

*D.  D.  Gross .  15  14  13  13  12  15  14  14  14  13—150  137 

Geo.  Nicholai  .  13  14  14  14  13  15  12  14  14  12 — 150  135 

*D.  W.  Bovee  .  14  14  13  14  14  15  14  11  13  14 — 150  136 

Jas.  Griffith  .  12  11  11  12  10  11  12  14  11  10 — 150  114 

I.  J.  Connell  .  12  12  12  11  9  11  9  6  10  8 — 150  100 

P.  Whitehair  .  10  14  9  14  12  11  9  11  8  11 — 150  109 

J.  F.  Caldwell .  12  14  15  13  13  14  12  12  14  12 — 150  131 

F.  J.  Hannum  -  9  7  12  12  12  11  12  13  13  9 — 150  no 

C  L.  Snyder  .  10  13  13  15  11  12  10  12  11  13 — 150  120 

W.  H.  Hurscher  -  12  13  13  13  13  13  12  13  15  13—150  130 

C.  H.  Sewart  .  14  13  13  12  10  14  13  11  12  13 — 150  125 

P.  Frazier  .  6  13  7  12  14  9  6  9  10  12 — 150  98 

*W.  S.  Concannon..  13  15  10  13  10  12  12  14  13  12 — 150  124 

Fred  Girard  .  12  13  14  10  12  14  13  12  13  15—150  128 

M.  B.  Empson .  11  11  12  8  7  8  12  11  11  9 — 150  100 

J.  T.  Clark  .  13  14  15  14  11  11  12  14  7  10 — 150  121 

V.  H.  Goodman  ...  13  15  13  13  13  14  14  12  12  14 — 150  133 

L.  S.  Myers  .  14  13  13  14  14  11  13  13  11  15—150  131 

Geo.  Mallo  .  10  10  10  7  7  8  8  10  14  9 — 150  93 

E.  Norton  .  13  14  12  14  9  14  14  15  15  14 — 150  134 


- *  Professionals. 

Roads  bad,  kept  away  shooters.  High  wind  account¬ 
able  for  poor  scores.  Shoot  well  handled  by  club.  Over 
by  3  P.  M.  Crowd  enthusiastic. 

W.  C.  HUBERT,  Cashier. 

J.  CALDWELL,  Secretary. 


Baltusrol  Wins  Interclub. 

Baltusrol  scored  a  narrow  win  of  five  clay  birds  in 
a  team  shoot  with  Essex  County  Country  Club  at  the 
Baltusrol  traps  yesterday.  The  contest  was  for  a  cup 
presented  by  the  Baltusrol  secretary,  Louis  Keller.  It 
is  played  for  twice  each  year,  and  will  go  to  the  team 
winning  six  times.  The  competition  was  inaugurated 
last  year,  and  the  standing  is  now  two  to  one  for  Essex 
county.  Yesterday  the  score  in  favor  of  Baltusrol  was 
404  to  399.  The  return  match  will  be  held  next  week. 

Marshall  Geer  was  the  most  successful  marksman  on 
the  Baltusrol  side.  In  the  team  shoot  he  made  a 
score  of  79,  won  the  “take  home”  trophy  with  a  total 
of  twenty-three  out  of  a  possible  twenty-five  clays,  and 
made  eight  points  toward  the  season  trophy.  The 
scores: 

BALTUSROL.  ESSEX  COUNTY. 


Dr.  Granbery 
Finch  . 

.  74 

Shanley  . 

Hart  . 

Fiske  . 

.  65 

.  r.T 

Lloyd  . 

. •••  57 

Ross  . 

Total  . 

Total  . 

Take  Home 

Trophy — Twenty-five  birds. 

Granbery  . 

Fiske  . 

Finch  . 

Lloyd  . 

.  iS 

Comperthwait 

Williams  . 

Geer  . 

Adams,  Jr . 

The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  Company. 

Lakewood,  Ohio,  Feb.  23,  1914. 

High  wind  and  cold  caused  low  scores  at  the  Wash¬ 
ington’s  Birthday  shoot  held  February  23.  C.  E.  Doo¬ 
little  was  high  gun  with  128  out  of  150,  which  was  re¬ 
markable  shooting  in  weather  conditions  such  as  it  was, 
when  shooters  that  are  known  as  90  per  cent,  men 
dropped  to  less  than  70  per  cent. 


Doolittle  . 

Grant  . 

Slipp  . 

Dibble  . 

Freeman  . 

Cole  . 

Brown  . . 

Geible  . 

Stevens,  N.  J.  .. 

Weeden  . 

Starlight  . 

Sanbourne  . 

State  . 

Wagoner  . 

Ewalt  . 

Gault  . 

Allin  . 

Hirmon  . 

Hansen  . 

Williams  . 

Stevens,  T . 

Dyer  . 

Chappie  . 

Bates  . 

Seiberling,  C.  W. 
Seiberling,  C. 

Lee  . 

Donahue  . 

Oats  . 

Mould  . 

Watkins  . 

Manton  . 


Targets.  Targets. 


Shot. 

Broke. 

150 

128 

150 

127 

150 

134 

150 

123 

150 

122 

150 

121 

150 

1 18 

150 

113 

150 

hi 

150 

hi 

150 

11* 

150 

1 12 

150 

I0l8 

150 

I08 

150 

106 

150 

IO4 

150 

IOI 

150 

94 

ISO 

93 

150 

94 

150 

8/ 

150 

84 

120 

66 

100 

54 

100 

40 

100 

39 

75 

50 

45 

37 

60 

31 

30 

18 

90 

17 

60 

>3 

F.  H.  WALLACE, 

Financial  Secretary. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  stormy  weather  on  February  18  had  some  effect 
on  the  attendance  at  the  Brendamour  range,  only  eleven 
men  showing  up  for  the  second  match  of  the  third 

series  of  club  team  contests.  The  Blue  team  had  six 
men  at  the  firing  point,  and  won  the  match  by  a  margin 
of  298  points.  A.  H.  Kenan  made  high  individual  score 
with  a  total  of  205  out  of  a  possible  250.  Elmer  Hake 
and  A.  A.  .Yungblut,  both  on  the  Blue  team,  were  sec¬ 
ond  and  third,  with  20 2  and  201  respectively.  The  latter 
put  up  the  high  5-shot  score  of  the  evening,  making 
47  on  his  first  target.  Pugh  placed  four  shots  in  the 
center  on  his  last  target,  and  then  spoiled  a  perfect 

by  dropping  into  the  six-ring,  tying  with  Cox  for  second 
high  5-shot  score.  Cox  led  the  Reds  with  193.  At  the 
last  meeting  it  was  decided  to  make  all  future  team 
matches  at  five  targets,  twenty-five  shots,  and  this  rule 
was  in  force  at  this  contest. 

BLUE  TEAM. 

A.  IT.  Kenan  .  10  9  9  8  5 — 41 

10  9  9  8  7—43 

10  9  9  6  7 — 41 

9878  7—39 


E.  Hake 


A.  A.  Yungblut 


J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.) 


G.  E.  Pugh 


A.  E.  Forester 


10 

9 

8 

8 

6—41—205 

10 

9 

8 

7 

5—39 

10 

9 

9 

9 

6—43 

10 

8 

8 

7 

6—39 

10 

9 

8 

6 

8 — 41 

10 

8 

9 

7 

6—4O — 202 

10 

10 

9 

9 

9—47 

10 

8 

7 

8 

7—40 

10 

10 

8 

5 

7—40 

10 

9 

9 

8 

7—43 

7 

7 

5 

6 

6—31 — 201 

9 

8 

7 

7 

5—36 

10 

10 

10 

7 

7—44 

10 

8 

7 

7 

7—39 

10 

10 

7 

8 

6 — 41 

9 

8 

7 

7 

8—39—199 

8 

8 

5 

6 

5—32 

9 

8 

7 

7 

7-38 

9 

8 

7 

5 

7—36 

9 

10 

10 

7 

5—41 

10 

10 

10 

10 

6—46—193 

8 

6 

6 

5 

5—30 

8 

6 

3 

3 

0 — 20 

10 

9 

5 

5 

5—34 

10 

8 

7 

6 

4—35 

8 

4 

4 

0 

0—16—135 

Total 


RED  TEAM. 


H.  Cox 


W.  K.  Stevenson 


F.  Nagle 


R.  H.  Flynt 


J.  F.  McCarthy 


ii35 


9 

9 

7 

7 

6-38 

8 

6 

7 

6 

5—32 

9 

7 

7 

8 

8—39 

10 

10 

8 

9 

9—46 

9 

8 

7 

7 

7—38—191 

10 

10 

9 

8 

6—43 

9 

8 

7 

7 

4—35 

10 

7 

7 

5 

4—33 

10 

6 

5 

7 

5—33 

9 

6 

7 

7 

6—35—179 

10 

9 

8 

6 

7—40 

10 

9 

7 

6 

4—36 

8 

7 

4 

6 

4—29 

10 

8 

7 

5 

7—37 

9 

7 

7 

4 

5—32—174 

8 

5 

5 

4 

4—26 

8 

8 

7 

6 

6—35 

9 

7 

5 

4 

0—25 

9 

7 

5 

7 

7—35 

8 

7 

6 

6 

5— 32— 153 

7 

5 

4 

4 

4—24 

7 

6 

6 

6 

5—30 

8 

6 

3 

6 

3—26 

7 

7 

7 

5 

4—3° 

9 

6 

5 

5 

3—28—13* 

Total 


837 


Bensonhurst  Yacht  Club. 

Clear  skies  brought  out  a  large  field  of  gunners  at 
the  new  traps  of  the  Bensonhurst  Yacht  Club,  on  the 
shores  of  Gravesend  Bay,  yesterday.  Three  events 
were  decided,  and  in  every  shoot  the  winner  was  J. 
Van  Pelt.  He  started  his  good  work  by  scoring  a  leg 
on  the  Dr.  Elliot  Cup  with  a  23  out  of  a  possible  25 
targets.  The  Take  Home  Trophy  was  won  with  a 
score  of  22.  The  third  shoot  was  a  two-man  team  race, 
Van  Pelt’s  partner  being  H.  Finck.  The  team  tied 
with  Dr.  Elliot  and  S.  Gibson,  each  having  31  out  ot 
a  possible  50  targets.  Van  Pelt  won  the  shoot-off 
against  the  doctor. 


Roanoke  Gun  Club. 

March  4,  1914. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  our  club  held  on  the 
evening  of  the  3rd,  Mr.  Poindexter,  our  former  sec¬ 
retary,  by  reason  of  his  inability  to  act  longer  as 
secretary  of  the  club,  resigned  and  W.  S.  Jones  was 
elected  secretary  in  his  stead. 


Spring  City  Gun  Club. 


Waukesha,  Wis.,  March  8,  1914. 
Results  of  the  regular  shoot  of  the  Spring  City  Gun 
Club  at  Waukesha  Beach,  Sunday,  March  8th: 


Dreyfuss  ... 
Mucklestone 
Kimball 
Williams  ... 

Wolf  . 

White  . 

Schober 

Gret  . 

Cambier  .... 


hot  at 

Broke 

200 

184 

200 

174 

200 

174 

100 

78 

100 

62 

75 

58 

75 

56 

75 

54 

75 

42 

Special  handicap  of  25  targets  at  21  yards — Muckle¬ 
stone,  21;  Kimball,  21;  Dreyfuss,  19. 

25  pairs  of  doubles — Dreyfuss,  33;  Kimball,  31;  Muckle¬ 
stone,  28;  Gret,  27;  White,  24;  Wolf,  22. 

The  doubles  were  thrown  from  a  McCrea  trap  and,  a» 
advertised  by  the  makers  of  this  trap,  they  are  doubles 
that  are  doubles. 


A  high  cross  wind  early  in  the  day  taised  Ned  with 
the  targets. 

Waukesha  county  trapshooters  are  forming  a  county 
gun  club.  You  will  probably  hear  from  them  soon. 

HOMER  E.  WHITE, 


Secretary. 


Things  persistently  advertised  are  things  per¬ 
sistently  sought. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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BallistitE 


A  Perfect 

“ Dense  ”  Smokeless  Powder 

STANDS 

THE  WATER 

Kirkville,  N.  Y„  March  2,  1914. 

Du  Pont  Powder  Co.,  Wilmington,  Del. 

Dear  Sirs: 

1  thought  perhaps  you  would  be  interested  to 
know  how  your  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 
stands  water.  While  I  was  hunting  last  Fall  1 
lost  a  shell  loaded  with  26  grains  of  Ballistite 
Powder.  About  3  months  later  I  found  it.  It 
had  lain  in  water  all  that  time. 

I  took  it  home  and  let  it  stay  in  the  shell  two 
days  in  a  warm  room,  then  1  took  the  powder 
out  and  put  it  in  another  shell  and  shot  it.  Well, 

I  was  more  than  surprised  with  results.  If  1  had 
been  told  I  would  not  have  believed  it.  You 
could  not  tell  that  the  powder  had  been  near 
water,  and  it  shot  just  as  good  as  a  shell  just  out 
of  the  factory. 

It  sent  every  shot  through  a  one  inch  pine 
board  at  100  feet  using  No.  6  chilled  shot. 

Yours  respectfully, 

FRED  J.  SCHIEBLER. 

Make  the  test  as  pictured.  We  guarantee  BALLISTITE  to  be  ABSOLUTELY 

WATERPROOF 

Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 


ESTABLISHED  1802 

Wilminorinn  ;  •  •  • 


TEST 


DRY  BALLISTITE  WITH  BLOTTER 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  March  14. 

The  summaries: 

March  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — Dr. 
25;  E.  N.  Huggins  (6),  25;  0.  C. 'Grinnell  (3),  25;  C.  C. 
G.  H.  Martin  (5),  25;  F.  A.  Baker  (6),  26;  C.  J.  Stein  (5), 
Noble  (0),  23;  C.  YV.  Berner  (4),  23;  O.  Stein  (4),  22;  A. 
J.  MoManus  (1),  22;  Dr.  A.  YV.  Currie  (6),  22;  H.  C. 
Berner  (6),  21;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  (2),  21;  YV.  B.  Ogden 

(1) ,  20;  H.  H.  Duden  (3),  20;  G.  M.  Thomson  (4),  20; 
R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  20;  R.  E.  Pardee  (6),  20;  W.  R.  Dele- 
hanty  (6),  20;  J.  YV.  Hession  (4),  19;  J.  I.  Brandenburg 

(5) ,  119;  Dr.  E.  K.  De  YVolfe  (4),  19;  J.  G.  Batterson  (4), 
19;  J.  P.  Sousa  (5),  16;  T.  Travers  (1),  12;  E.  H.  Mc¬ 
Lemore  (3),  17;  F.  F.  Rodgers  (0),  15;  A.  B.  Subbell 

(6) ,  12. 

Shoot-off — Won  by  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin. 

Club  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — Dr. 
G.  H.  Martin  (5),  25;  F.  A.  Baker  (6),  25;  0.  C.  Grinnell 
(3),  25;  H.  C.  Berner  (6),  24;  R.  L.  Spotts  (1),  23;  R.  E. 
Pardee  (6),  23;  JDr.  D.  L.  Culver  (2),  23;  T.  Travers  (4), 
22;  E.  N.  Huggins  (6),  22;  C.  J.  Stein  (5),  21;  C.  C. 

Noble  (0),  21;  H.  H.  Duden  (5),  21;  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie 

(6),  21;  J.  G.  Batterson  (4),  21;  John  P.  Sousa  (5),  20; 

R.  R.  Debacher  (5),  20;  C.  YV.  Berner  (4),  20;  A.  J. 

McManus  (3).  20;  j.  I.  Brandenburg  (5),  20;  J.  YV.  Hes¬ 
sian  (4),  16;  YV.  B.  Ogden  (0),  18;  C.  Stein  (3),  19;  G. 
M.  Thomson  (3),  17;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3),  18;  E.  H. 
McLemore  (3),  16;  F.  F.  Rodgers  (0),  13;  W.  R.  Dele- 
hanty  (6),  18;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (6),  27. 

Shoot-off — Won  bv  Dr.  G  H  Martin. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — F.  Flail  (2),  23;  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  (4),  22;  H.  H. 
Duden  (4),  22;  C.  C.  Noble  (0),  21;  A.  J.  McManus  (2), 
21;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0).  21;  John  P.  Sousa  (4),  20;  E.  N. 
Huggins  (5),  20;  Dr.  A.  YV.  Currie  (6),  20;  Dr.  E.  R.  De 
Wolfe  (2),  20;  T.  Travers  (3),  19;  R.  R.  Debacher  (3), 
19;  H.  C.  Berner  (5),  18;  F.  A.  Baker  (a),  18;  C.  Stein 
(o),  18;  R.  E.  Pardee  (5),  18;  J.  G.  Batterson  (4),  18; 
W.  R.  Delehanty  (5),  18;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  (1),  17;  C.  J. 
Stein  (4),  16;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  17;  W.  B  Ogden  (it, 
15;  C.  W.  Berner  (3),  16;  G.  M.  Thomson  (2),  16;  J.  I. 
Brandenburg  (4),  16;  E.  FI.  McLemore  (3),  12;  F.  F. 
Rodgers  (0),  14;  W.  J.  Smith  (5),  15. 

Travers  Island  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — C.  J.  Stein  (5),  25;  H.  H.  Duden  (4),  24;  F.  Flail 

(2) ,  24;  C.  C.  Noble  (0),  23;  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  (5),  23; 
0.  C.  Grinnell  (3),  22;  J.  W.  Hession  (4),  21;  C.  Stein 

(1) ,  21;  A.  J.  McManus  (3),  21:  G.  Thomson  (3),  21;  Dr. 
E.  R.  De  YVolfe  (2),  21;  A.  B.  Flubbell  (5),  20;  J.  G. 
Batterson  (4),  20;  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  (3),  20;  J.  P.  Sousa 
(5),  20;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  20;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  20;  W. 

B.  Ogden  (2),  19;  H.  C.  Berner  (5),  18;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver 

(2) ,  18;  J.  I.  Brandenburg  (5),  18;  W.  R.  Delehanty  (5), 

18;  W.  J.  Smith  (5),  17;  R.  E.  Pardee  (5),  17;  F.  A. 

Baker  (4),  17;  E.  N.  Huggins  (5),  17;  T.  Travers  (2), 
13;  C.  W.  Berner  (2),  12:  F.  F.  Rodgers  (0),  10. 

Scratch  Cup,  One  Hundred  Cla-'-  B:rds. — C.  C.  Noble, 
88;  R.  L.  Spotts,  83;  O.  C.  Grinnell,  80;  Dr.  G.  IF.  Mar¬ 
tin,  77;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver,  72;  C.  J.  Stein,  71;  C.  Stein, 
72;  A.  J.  McManus,  75;  H.  H.  Duden,  71;  F.  A.  Bakei, 
65;  J.  W.  Hessian,  60;  E.  N.  Huggins,  62;  YV.  B.  Ogden, 

68;  R.  R.  Debaoher,  66;  Dr.  A  \Y\  Currie.  6r;  G.  M. 

Thomson,  62;  Dr  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  67;  J.  G.  Batterson, 
62;  H.  C.  Berner,  59;  J.  P.  Sousa,  57;  T.  Travers,  56; 

C.  W.  Berner,  58;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  54;  R.  E.  Pardee, 
56;  F.  F.  Rodgers,  51;  YYT.  R.  Delehanty,  52. 

Handicap  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — Dr.  G.  H. 
Martin  (17),  94;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (n),  91;  C.  J.  Stein  (19), 
90;  H.  C.  Berner  (22),  81;  F.  A.  Baker  (20),  85;  E.  N. 
Huggins  (22),  84;  C.  C.  Noble  (0),  88;  C.  Stein  (8),  8j; 
R.  R.  Debacher  (16),  82;  A  J.  McManus  (11).  86:  R 

L.  Spotts  (1),  84;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  (7),  79;  J.  YV.  Hessian 
16),  76;  John  P.  Sousa  (19)  76  •  \  J-i.  Oeden  tgu  75; 

C.  YV.  Berner  (13),  71;  G.  M.  Thomson  (12),  74;  J.  I. 
Brandenburg  (19),  73;  Dr.  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (11),  78;  R. 
E.  Pardee  (22),  78;  J.  G.  Batterson  (16),  78;  YV.  R.  Dele¬ 
hanty  (22),  74;  T.  Travers  (13),  69;  F.  F.  Rodgers  (0), 

51;  YV.  J.  Smith  (20),  53;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (22),  58. 

Distance  Handicap,  Twenty-Eve  Clay  Birds. — C.  C. 
Noble  (21),  R.  R.  Debacher  (17),  21;  Dr.  D|  L.  Culver 
(20),  20;  C.  J.  Stein  (16),  18;  F.  Hall  (19),  18;  J.  YYr.  Hes¬ 
sian  (17),  17;  R.  L.  Spotts  (21),  17;  IF.  C.  Berner  (17), 
16;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (19),  16;  H.  C.  Berner  (17),  16;  Dr.  G. 
IF.  Martin  (16),  10;  F.  A.  Baker  (17),  13;  J.  P.  Sousa 
(17),  14;  T.  Travers  (17),  11;  W.  B.  Ogden  (19).  11;  C. 
Stein  (19),  13;  C.  W.  Berner  (17),  14;  H.  FI.  Duden  ( 17), 
15;  Dr.  A  YV.  Currie  (16),  1 1 ;  G  M.  Thompson  (i8>, 

14;  J.  I.  Brandenburg  (16),  12;  YV.  R.  Delehanty  (16), 

12;  W.  J.  Smith  (16V  12;  Dr  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (18),  11. 
Shoot-off  won  by  C.  C.  Noble. 


Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washington,  March  15. 

Scores  were  high  in  the  weekly  shoot  to-day,  condi¬ 
tions  being  excellent.  D.  E.  Smith  made  a  perfect  score 
of  23  in  the  yearly  cup  shoot-off.  after  five  of  the  ten 
members  had  tied  at  25  from  varying  handicaps. 

The  summaries: 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-Eve  Clay 
Birds.— F’.  H.  Lewis  (3).  23;  W.  H.  Lindeman  (7),  25; 
H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (1),  24;  E.  A.  Sierck  (2),  23;  F.  L.  Rich¬ 
ards  (6),  27;  D.  E.  Smith  <2).  2  J.  W.  Alker  (2) 
19;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  18;  D.  YV.  Tomlinson  (2),  16;  E.  G. 
Unitt  (5),  21.  Shoot-off  won  by  T.  H.  Lewis. 

March  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-Eve  Ciay  Birds. — -YY 
FI.  Lindeman  (7),  25:  E.  G  Unitt  (s),  25;  "T.  IF.  Lewis 
(5)>  25;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (1),  24;  D.  E.  Smith  (2),  23;  J. 
YV.  Alker  (2),  16;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  20;  D.  W.  Tomlinson 
(2),  21;  E.  A.  Sierck  (2),  21;  F.  L.  Richards  (6),  20. 
Shoot-off  won  by  W.  H.  Lindeman. 

Yearly  Trophy  (Handi  cap).  Twenty-five  Clav  Birds. — 

D.  E.  Smith  (2),  25;  J.  YV.  Alker  (2),  25;  YV.  H.  Linde- 
man  (7),  25;  F.  L.  Richards  (6),  25;  FI.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (1), 
23;  E.  A.  Sierck  (2),  24;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  16;  D.  W. 
Tomlinson  (2),  18;  E.  G.  Unitt  (5),  20;  T.  H.  Lewis  (3), 
19.  Shoot-off  won  by  D.  E.  Smith  with  perfect  score. 

Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — YY'on  by  F.  L.  Richards 
(14)  after  shoot-off. 


T?n  Clay  Birds  Scratch/. — Won  by  F.  L.  Richards 
t9)  after  shoot-off. 


Knollwood  Country  Club. 

Knollwood,  March  14,  1914 

In  a  trap-shooting  contest  for  the  Lindsay  trophy  at 
125  clay  pigeons,  T.  F.  Wilcox,  scratch,  and  Francis  M 
YY'ilson,  with  a  handicap  of  five;  tied,  with  a  total  of 
107,  at  the  Knollwood  Country  Club  yesterday.  On  the 
shoot-off  at  125  blue  rocks  another  tie  resulted,  each  total¬ 
ing  22.  The  prize,  a  box  of  shells,  was  then  divided. 
The  summaries: 

Monthly  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap).— Walter  H.  Merrall  (13b  90;  T.  F.  Wilcox  (o),  90; 
F.  M.  Wilson  (4),  85;  R.  W.  Henderson  (0),  82.  Won 
bv  Mr.  Merrall  in  shoot-off. 

Yearly  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap).— 
F.  M.  Wilson  (4),  87;  T.  F.  Wilcox  (0),  84;  R.  W.  Hen¬ 
derson  (0),  79;  YYr.  H.  Merrall  (13),  79;  W.  II.  Sykes,  Jr. 
(8),  71;  E.  T.  Fox  (4),  59.  YY'on  by  Mr.  Wilson. 

Lindsay  Trophy,  One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Clay 
Pigeons  (Handicap). — T.  F.  YVilcox  (0),  107;  F.  M.  YVil- 
son  (5),  107;  R.  YV.  Henderson  (0),  101;  Walter  H.  Mer¬ 
rall  (15),  101;  E.  T.  Fox  (5),  73. 


Interclub  Rifle  Record. 

Washington,  Saturday. — Cleveland  established  a  new 
record  for  inter-club  gallery  shooting  this  week,  scor¬ 
ing  998  out  of  a  possible  1,000.  Bridgeport  held  the 
previous  record,  with  996. 

YY'arren  leads  class  A,  and  King’s  Mills,  Ohio,  leads 
class  B,  each  with  twelve  wins  and  no  defeats.  The 
District  of  Columbia  and  Cleveland  are  tied  for  second 
place  in  class  A,  while  Boston  is  runner-up  in  class  B, 
with  eleven  wins  and  one  defeat. 

The  thirteenth  and  final  match  will  be  shot  next 
week.  Scores: 

Class  A. — Cleveland,  998,  vs.  Birmingham,  989;  District 
of  Columbia,  990,  vs.  Dickinson,  N.  D.,  983;  St.  Paul, 
989,  vs.  Adrian,  Mich.,  971;  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  992,  vs. 
Manchester,  N.  IF.,  977:  Warren,  Pa.,  994,  vs.  Milwaukee 
Rifle,  979;  Bucyrus,  Ohio,  986,  vs.  Youngstown,  Ohio, 
976;  Milwaukee  Guard  Rifle,  979,  vs.  Tacoma,  970. 

Class  B. — King’s  Mills,  987,  vs.  Louisville,  9=''  Wal¬ 
den,  Col.,  986.  vs.  Stillwater,  Minn.,  980;  IFopkins 
Minn.,  933,  vs.  Minneapolis,  932;  Boston,  971,  vs.  M  -  on, 
Ohio,  957;  Bedford,  Ohio,  967,  vs.  Rochester,  946;  Madi 
son,  Wis.,  964,  vs.  New  Orleans,  defaulted. 


Real  Red  Blooded  Men — Every  One  of  Them. 
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New  York  Sportsmen  s  Show 

The  Best]  [Show  New  York  Has  Had  In  Years  Held  In  Grand  Central  Palace  Under  The  Auspices 

of  “Forest  and  Stream” 


History,  of  recent  compilation,  now  records  a  real 
old-time  sportsman’s  show,  one  savoring  of  the  birch 
and  spruce,  so  enticing  to  the  sportsman.  Grand 
Central  Palace  was  transformed  into  a  veritable  wood¬ 
land,  wherein  wild  animals,  brawny,  sun  tanned 
guides  and  men  who  dream  of  rod  and  gun  during 
the  close  season,  hobnobbed  together  in  anticipation. 
New  Brunswick  camp.  Maine  wood-scene  and  Banff 
camp  fire,  warmed  the  cockles  of  the  woodsman’s 
heart. 

The  rare  black  fox  and  its  more  common  neighbor, 
the  beaver,  lolled  the  week  away  under  the  longing 
gaze  of  Milady,  whose  earnest  hope  was  that  fortune 
would  smile  upon  her  or  misfortune  on  the  furry 
ones.  On  the  big  roof  of  the  palace  Forest  and 
Stream’s  big  trap  shooting  tournament  and  a  fly  cast¬ 
ing  tournament  were  held,  the  latter  under  personal 
supervision  of  Sir  David.  While  nearly  one  hundred 
thousand  persons  attended  the  show  below  stairs, 
the  roof  was  packed  most  of  the  time.  The  entry 
list  included  crack  aerosaucer  destroyers  from  all  over 


the  country.  The  trap  tournament  was  managed  by 
the  best  man,  for  the  job,  in  the  world  Luther  Squier 
who  invented  the  phrase— “Money  back  if  you  want 
it,”  the  trap  and  field  mogul  being  Charles  North, 
whom  you  may  remember  as  the  man  who  wrote 
that  famous  song  entitled  “Hoping  you  are  the  same,” 
sung  to  the  tune  of  the  birds  flying  from  an  Ideal- 
Leggett  trap.  Never  before  has  a  tournament  been 
held  under  more  unique  conditions.  Un  the  top  of 
a  fourteen-story  building,  surrounded  by  the  Bilt- 
more,  Ritz-Carlton,  Grand  Central  Depot,  New  Yale 
Club  and  many  more  famous  hostelries  and  attended  by 
the  classiest  bunch  of  shooters  imaginable,  not  to 
omit  many  charming  clay  disc  disintegrators  from  the 
roster  of  the  fair  sex.  From  ten  to  ten  the  steel 
back  stop  tink,  tinked  to  the  tune  of  the  puddled  pellet 
and  it  may  be  added  that  the  evening  shooting  was 
hugely  enjoyed,  for  it  is  the  first  time  unknown  angles 
have  been  thrown  after  dark,  of  course  we  do  not 
refer  to  crap  at  the  top  of  a  guilded  stairway.  Space 
permits  not  of  further  description  but  we  feel  con¬ 


strained  to  add  that  the  energy  of  W-  J.  Gallagher, 
to-day  (17)  wearing  a  rampant  shamrock  had  much 
to  do  with  the  breaking  bee.  The  Forest  and  Stream 
professional  trophy,  offered  in  memory  of  Ben  Waters 
whose  name  needs  no  introduction,  was  won  by  H. 
H.  Stevens. 

Forest  and  Stream  amateur  trophy  went  to  A.  W. 
Church,  after  a  shoot  off  with  Mr.  Boulton. 

Ladies  team  event  found  an  envied  home  at  White 
Plains  Gun  Club — and  we  regret  that  our  staff  photo¬ 
grapher  succeeded  so  illy  in  his  efforts  at  pictorially 
reproducing  these  charming  shooters. 

Inter  club  match  went  to  New  York  Athletic  Club, 
while  inter  yacht,  golf  and  country  club  event  was 
taken  by  Marine  and  Field  Club.  Just  by  the  way, 
or  “enpassant”  as  Town  Topics  would  say:  It  is 
practically  assured  that  a  roof  club  will  open,  where 
any  one  may  “shoot  fifty”  any  afternoon  on  the  Palace 
Roof — we  will  have  more  information  in  a  later  issue. 
Scores  in  detail  follow: 


March  6,  1914. 

W.  B.  Darton  31,  H.  E.  Dickerman  39.  J.  B.  Hampton 
28,  G.  FI.  Pumpelly  36,  L.  N.  Smith  26,  E.  von  Lengerke 

38,  G.  C.  Hudson  33,  C.  T.  Scott  32;  S.  P.  Hayward  17, 

C.  F.  Winslow  30,  E.  L.  Haas  34,  P.  M.  Cushing  32, 
J.  G.  Knowlton  32,  Mrs.  Vogel  39,  R.  H.  Kingston  39, 
Neaf  Apgar  42,  J.  S.  Fanning  38,  H.  H.  Shannon  40,  W. 
Hammond  45,  H.  H.  Stevens '43,  A.  Chandler  33,  U.  B. 

Darton  38,  J.  B.  Hampton  23.  G  IF.  Pumpellv  33,  J.  M. 

Hawkins  49,  Fred.  Pluri  37,  H.  S.  Sindle  43,  G.  C. 'Hud¬ 
son  30,  C.  T.  Scott  34,  W.  Sherwood  38,  F.  L.  Rowland 

36,  P.  M.  Cushing  32,  E.  L.  Haas  37,  Mrs.  Vogel  42, 

Dr.  Curry  32,  E.  T.  Townsend  37,  L.  N.  Smith  28,  H.  H. 
Shannon  27,  R.  Young  37,  W.  J.  Brennan  29,  J.  A.  Hen¬ 
derson  39,  L.  F.  Magnolia  33,  F.  L.  Rowland  35,  J.  H. 
Ferril  32,  Geo.  Piercy  36,  H.  L.  Tatre  20,  N.  S.  Sherwood 
32,  R.  F.  Hutchison  36,  Billings  32,  G.  H.  Martin  41, 

F.  H.  Lawrence  39,  S.  M.  Haas  27,  P.  M.  Cushing  32, 
Geo.  R.  Schneider  27,  J.  Walker  24,  G.  H.  Pumpelly  33, 

F.  W.  Moffatt  39,  C.  W.  Billings  41,  Geo.  Piercy  45,  E.  B. 
Proudfit  27,  R.  S.  Gales  35,  C.  G.  Blandford  41,'  T.  H. 
Keller,  Sr.,  39,  E.  L.  Haas  38,  W.  T.  Brennan  42,  J.  H. 
Henderson  42,  Wm.  Simonson  38,  Miss  Thorpe  28,  G.  H. 
Martin  43,  Nels  Long  41,  A  Rube  41.  A.  J.  McManus  43, 
E.  T.  Townsend  34,  Dr.  Giddes  39,  D.  L.  Culver  40,  F.  B. 
Stephenson  45,  J.  Hendrickson  46.  W.  G.  Tingley  39, 
Geo.  Corbett  46,  F.  M.  Wilson  29,  P.  V.  Cloke  15,  T,  H, 
Garrison  26,  W.  L.  Groll  35,'  FI.  O.  Allyn  35,  D.  F.  Mc¬ 
Mahon  37,  A.  W.  Church  34,  R.  L.  Spotts  40,  W.  Simon¬ 
son  40,  B.  J.  Beyerdorf  26,  A.  Rube  43,  Mrs.  Vogel  41, 
P.  B.  Keenan  34,  F.  A.  Baker  34,  J.  P.  Donovan  39, 
T  F.  Wilcox  40,  C.  A.  Collins  35,  W.  L.  Groll  37, 
Wilbur  39. 

March  7,  1914. 

H.  Keller  41,  W.  B.  Darton  37,  J.  G.  Moffat  9,  A.  Le 
Clair  27,  R.  H.  Kingston  t6,  Geo.  Edsar  32,  Wm.  Webb 
18,  Miss  Bolles  30,  H.  K.  Curtis  25,  C.  E.  Rogers  23,  E.  L. 
Haas  35,  Tom  Davies  35,  Mrs.  Rodgers  26,  J.  M.  Haw¬ 
kins  47,  Nels  Long  43,  Neaf  Apgar  44,  J.  S.  Fanning  32, 
H.  H.  Shannon  41,  W.  Hammond  40,  H.  H.  Stevens  46, 
E.  J.  Le  Beame  28,  IF.  S.  Sindle  46,  A.  B.  Gattling  30, 
M.  R.  Guggenheim  36,  T.  H.  Keller,  Sr.,  36,  Mrs.  Vogel 

39,  A.  Ruben  43,  D.  Brandreth  34,  T.  H.  Lawrence  W, 
C.  C.  Randolf  32,  L.  C.  Remsen  38,  H.  S.  Sindle  42,  M. 
R.  Guggenheim  39,  W.  Hammond  45,  P.  Von  Boeckman 
38,  Miss  Houghton  18,  A.  Ruben  42,  Mrs.  Vogel  41,  P.  V. 
Cloke  18,  L.  N.  Smith  29,  R.  F.  Hutchison  35,  C.  F. 
Winslow  37,  Geo.  Edgar  32,  C.  E.  Rogers  3 r,  C.  W.  Bil'- 
mgs  40,  Mrs.  Vogel  41,  C.  von  Lengerke  35,  E.  R.  Wil¬ 
bur  32,  Guggenheim  42,  Ruben  36,  R.  T.  Nash  28,  P.  M. 
Cushing  32,  F.  L.  Rowland  36,  L.  N.  Smith  23,  Miss 
Thorpe  74,  C.  Von  Lengerke  36,  M.  R.  Guggenheim  41, 
Nels  Long  40.  R.  Nathawav  31.  W  Kussmau!  31,  P.  V. 
Cloke  18,  S.  Van  Allen  40,  W.  D.  Hinds  34,  W.  S.  Silk- 
worth  39,  Dr.  Sauer  43,  R.  F.  Flutchison  34,  C.  F.  Wins¬ 
low  38,  E.  J.  Poletti  29,  W.  Raymond  40,  W.  Roach  35, 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  43,  A._  L.  Burns  37,  T.  Boothroyd  26, 

H.  S.  Sindle  48,  W.  Kussmaul  37,  F.  L.  Rowland  39, 
B.  iNathaway  39,  R.  T.  Nash  31,  W.  Hyland  35,  Geo. 
Piercy  39,  Dr.  Sauer  42,  A.  L.  Burns  44,  S.  M.  Van 
Allen  29,  W.  B.  Burdick  33,  P.  von  Boeckman  47,  W. 
Simonson  37,  F.  W.  Moffatt  31,  C.  W.  Billings  41,  G.  H. 
Pumpelly  39,  R.  W.  Kingston  37,  T.  H.  Garrison  29,  Geo. 
Piercy  33,  H.  K.  Curtis  33,  W.  Roach  35,  C.  E.  Rogers  23, 
E-  G.  Sharp  30,  F.  D.  Perkins  33,  W.  Hewens  22,  F. 
Hewens  30,  Geo.  Edgar  24,  F.  L.  Rowland  31,  B.  Nath- 
away  22,  R.  T.  Nash  33,  L.  N.  Smith  28,  P.  V.  Cloke  24. 


LADIES’  CHAMPIONSHIP— WON  BY  WHITE 

PLAINS  GUN  CLUB. 

Mrs.  Vogel  44,  Mrs.  Rodgers  29,  Miss  Bolles  27,  Miss 
Thorpe  38,  Miss  Hyland  19.  Total  157. 

March  9,  1914.  • 

Haas  30,  Loomis  40,  Brickner  36,  Von  Boeckman  43, 
S.  D.  Levings  31,  L.  C.  Remsen  28,,  C.  W.  Van  Stone  39, 
J.  G.  Moffatt  8,  A.  Le  Clair  28,  Neaf  Apgar  42,  E.  L. 
Haas  32,  FI.  IF.  Shannon  40.  W.  Hammond  40,  H.  H. 
Stevens  43,  D.  L.  Culver  32,  S.  P.  Hayward  20,  A.  Ruben 
38,  S.  M.  Haas  29,  W.  B.  Darton  43,  F.  B.  Stephenson  41, 

G.  G.  Stephenson  40,  J.  M.  Hawkins  44,  C.  F.  Winslow 

35,  J.  IF.  Ferril  36,  E.  L.  Haas  34,  S.  M.  Haas  27,  H.  H. 
Shannon  32,  H.  Brugman  28,  S.  D.  Levings  23,  A. 
Ruben  39,  Mrs.  Vogel  39,  Neaf  Apgar  41,  L.  C.  Remsen 

36,  E.  R.  Wilbur  37,  P.  M.  Cushing  24,  J.  P.  Sousa  31, 
W.  D.  Hinds  39,  L.  O.  Gorman  o,  R.  Treat  9,  C.  B. 
Brickner  32,  S.  T.  Kellogg  36,  C.  W.  Vanstone  31,  F.  W. 
Moffatt  39,  G.  H.  Pumpelly  44,  W.  Hammond  33,  A. 
Ruben  37,  Mrs.  Vogel  37,  Edw.  Tippett  28,  J.  IF.  Ferril 
35,  M.  R.  Guggenheim  36,  T.  H.  Keller,  Sr.,  29,  Wm. 
Slater  35,  H.  0.  Tatro  13,  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.,  35,  J.  H. 
Finch  36,  Nels  Long  38,  P.  M.  Cushing  28,  T.  H.  Foster 
33,  U.  G.  Tingley  34,  M.  R.  Guggenheim  40,  A.  B.  Rich¬ 
ardson  .41,  R.  E.  Pardee  23,  J.  F.  James  38,  S.  H.  Loomis 
30,  A.  Ruben  39,  Mrs.  Vogel  37,  Neaf  Apgar  39,  G.  R. 
Schneider  26,  F.  A.  Jackson  34,  H.  O.  Allyn  38,  Wm. 
Slater  32,  T.  H.  Lawrence  39,  S.  T.  Kellogg  33,  C.  G. 
Blandford  37,  A.  B.  Richardson  39,  G.  H.  Pumpelly  38, 
IF.  Brugman  33,  J.  A.  Dannefelser  32,  Dr.  Sauer  41,  Nels 
Long  38,  N.  Webb  35,  Miss  Bolles  18,  Miss  Brown  13, 
Miss  Thorpe  34,  A.  Ruben  35,  Mrs.  Vogel  36,  L.  ,S.  Wing 

29,  Geo.  Piercy  34,  L.  N.  Smith  33,  W.  J.  Brennan  34, 
J.  A.  Henderson  39,  F.  M.  Wilson  27,  E.  L.  Haas  26, 
J.  P.  Sousa  33,  B.  Hipkins  32,  F.  Bradley  13,  J.  S.  Fan¬ 
ning  36,  IF.  O.  Allyn  38,  C.  G.  Blandford  39,  Geo.  Piercy 
41,  R.  L.  Spotts  40,  E.  Von  Lengerke  38,  D.  F.  Mc¬ 
Mahon  46,  W.  S.  Silkworth  37,  H.  C.  Berner  34,  F.  L. 
Rowland  31,  J.  I.  Brandenberg  33,  F.  A.  Baker  35,  R.  H 
Kingston  35,  W.  G.  Tingley  38,  S.  J.  O’Brien  23,  C.  Von 
Lengerke  31,  W.  D.  Hinds  44,  G.  P.  Granbery  34. 

NIGHT  SHOOTING. 

Hammond  40,  A.  Ruben  38,  Richardson  35,  Wilbur  38, 
McCoy  30,  Nathaway  37,  O’Brien  19,  Chandler  30,  Mrs. 
Vogel  29,  Hendrickson  41,  Brennan  24,  Granbery  25, 
Sproessig  24,  R.  Young  33. 

March  10,  1914. 

O.  R.  Dicker  31.  C.  C.  Smith  26,  G._  Alberg  32,  M.  Hel- 
burn  39,  R.  H.  Smith  35,  A.  B.  Richardson  43,  E.  L. 
Haas  35,  Da  Hoare  19,  W.  IFocker  40,  P.  Vail  28,  C. 
Caesar  30,  W.  Hocker  38,  H.  Brugman  35,  R.  H.  King¬ 
ston  27,  W.  B.  Darton  40,  C.  W.  Billings  41,  F.  B. 
Stephenson  42,  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.,  34,  W.  Simonson 

37,  A.  B.  Richardson  42.  Neaf  Apgar  39,  J.  S.  Fanning 
32,  H.  H.  Shannon  34,  W.  Hammond  42,  H.  FI.  Stevens 

38,  J.  G.  Moffat  5,  A.  Le  Clair  19,  H.  J.  Burlington  29, 
J.  Bartick  30,  S.  FI.  Loomis  33,  S.  M.  Haas  27,  E.  L. 
Haas  35,  S.  P.  Hayward  20,  J.  M.  Hawkins  37,  E.  T. 
Townsend  27,  A.  Chandler  31,  Chas.  A.  North  32,  A.  B. 
Richardson  40,  H.  H.  Shannon  37,  J.  P.  Sousa  29,  J. 
Bartick  32,  H.  J.  Burlington  34,  W.  Simonson  32,  T.  How¬ 
ard  37,  C.  Koncheck  25,  B.  L.  Walsh  22,  C.  F.  Winslow 

30,  O.  R.  Dickey  40,  J.  P.  Sousa  28,  E.  Von  Lengerke  30, 
L.  N.  Smith  29,  G.  IF.  Martin  38,  R.  F.  Hutchison  38, 
E.  D.  Smith  26,  Geo.  De  Corr  32,  C.  D.  Hulse  30,  Tom 
Davis  34,  F.  L.  Rowland  35,  Miss  Houghton  15,  C.  H. 


Sproessig  23,  W.  Burdick  29,  G.  H.  Wallis  20,  W.  Wein- 
right  30,  S.  L.  Miller  17,  L.  G.  Wallis  8,  J.  H.  Finch' 37, 
J.  F.  James  42,  C.  R.  James  30,  T.  IF.  Keller,  Sr.,  35, 
F.  A.  Jackson  40,  N.  Webb  42,  T.  FI.  Lawrence  36,  J.  H. 
Francisco  27,  F.  L.  Rowland  38,  L.  N.  Smith  32,  B.  Hath¬ 
away  36,  Miss  Thorpe  37,  R  .F.  Hutchison  35,  Mrs.  Vogel 
39,  F.  W.  Moffett  41,  L.  S.  Wing  3;.  R.  T.  Nash  35,  John 
Voelker  19,  Miss  Bolles  27,  G.  H.  Pumpelly  38,  Geo. 
Piercy  30,  A.  L.  Ferguson  36,  S.  T.  Kellogg  34,  P.  von 
Boeckman  41,  F.  W.  Wilson  37,  W.  Flyland  40,  A.  W. 
Church  37,  Dr.  Sauer  40,  E.  R.  Wilbur  40,  T.  H.  Garrison 

29,  W.  J.  Brennan  37,  J.  A.  Henderson  41,  P.  V.  Cloke  19, 

R.  A.  Ellis  28,  E.  L.  Hatch  33. 

Geo.  Conelley  28,  O.  J.  McManus  39,  H.  O.  Allyn  32, 
E  T.  Fox  26,  P.  M.  Cushing  27,  W.  S.  Silkworth  43, 
Geo.  Corbett  37,  D.  T.  McMahon  35,  S.  T.  Kellogg  23, 

R.  L.  Spotts  30,  T.  F.  Wilcox  30,  E.  Roesler  40,  Miss 

Thorpe  17,  M.  McVoy  29,  G.  H.  Pumpelly  35.  H.  Brug¬ 
man  29,  L.  N.  Smith  26,  P.  M.  Cushing  31,  F.  L.  Row¬ 
land  33,  F.  W.  Moffett  41. 


NIGHT  SCORES. 

Miss  Thorpe  29,  Edgar  Smith  40,  J._  Volkerth  23,  L.  A. 
Bondon  25,  Geo.  Conelly  34,  J.  Bartick  26,  T.  H.  Law¬ 
rence  43,  A.  B.  Richardson  41,  D.  F.  McMahon  45,  C.  von 
Lengerke  33,  B.  Nathaway  38,  P.  T.  Nash  39,  Wm.  Hy¬ 
land  31,  W.  Hocker  33,  J.  Wittendofer  35,  E.  R.  De  Wolf 
34,  A.  W.  Church  41^  A^At  Brown  24.  F.  W.  Moffett  36, 
J.  Hendrickson  ~ 

Tom  Davis  39,  A 
28,  F.  A.  Baker 
R.  Wilbur  35. 


43,  ».  Ft.  .Loomis  30,  it.  r.  nansan  31, 
.  Ruben  43,  W.  Hammond  46,  L.  S.  Wing 
37,  P.  Vale  30,  T.  H.  Keller,  Sr.,  31,  E. 


INTER-GUN  CLUB  TEAM  RACE. 

White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

IF.  O.  Allyn  32,  A.  J.  McManus  39,  T.  H.  Lawrence  36, 
G.  H.  Martin  38,  Dr.  Sauer  40. 

Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

E.  L.  Haas  35,  Geo.  Piercy  30,  D.  L.  Culver  0,  H.  H. 
Shannon  34,  H.  J.  Burlington  29. 

Bergen  Beach  Gun  Club. 

J.  F.  James  42,  F.  B.  Stephenson  42,  C.  R.  James  30, 
P.  von  Boeckman  41,  W.  S.  Silkworth  43. 

Queens  Gun  Club. 

W.  Simonson  37,  F.  L.  Rowland  35,  B.  Nathaway  36, 
R.  T.  Nash  35,  W.  Hyland  40. 

LADIES’  INTER-CLUB  TEAM  RACE. 

Won  by  White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

Mrs.  Vogel  44,  Miss  Thorpe  38,  Mrs.  Rodgers  29,  Miss 
Bolles  27,  Miss  Hyland  19. 

INTER-CITY  TEAM  RACE. 


Shot  Friday,  March  13,  1914. 

New  York  Team. 

D.  F.  McMahon  37,  Dr.  Sauer  37,  P.  von  Boeckman 
39,  J.  Hendrickson  44,  T.  H.  Lawrence  37. 

Little  Falls,  N.  J. 

H.  S.  Sindle  42,  E.  L.  Klotz  37,  J.  H.  Francisco  28, 

E.  D.  Smith  31,  W.  Kussmaul  34. 

ATHLETIC,  GOLF,  YACHT  AND  COUNTRY  CLUB 
TEAM  RACE. 


March  11,  19x4. 

New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

A.  B.  Richardson  39,  G.  H.  Martin  33.  J.  S.  Thompson 
38,  J.  P.  Donovan  32,  W.  J.  Brennan  38. 

Port  Washington  Yacht  Club. 

L.  B.  Smull  35,  D.  E.  Smith  42,  C.  E.  Hyde  32,  C.  M. 
Prankard  29,  C.  L.  Thompson. 
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The  Ladies  Lent  an  Added  Chai*m  to  the  Event. 
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Knollwood  Country  Club. 

H.  H.  Shannon  36.  M.  McVoy  38,  F.  M.  Wilson  34, 
T.  F.  Wilcox  36,  E.  T.  Fox  21. 

Marine  Field  Club. 


F.  B.  Stephenson  46,  J.  F.  James  33,  C.  R.  James  37, 
Dr.  Sauer  38,  E.  H.  Lott  37. 

New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Geo.  Corbett  39,  D.  F.  McMahon  43,  R.  L.  Spotts  45, 

A.  W.  Church  42,  John  Hendrickson  44. 

S.  H.  Loomis  27,  M.  B.  Foster  43,  A.  L.  Ferguson  42, 

F.  F.  Rodgers  36,  A.  B.  Brickner  22,  A.  B.  Richardson 

39,  E.  L.  Haas  41,  S.  D.  Levings  20,  R.  H.  Kingston  40, 
W.  Hocker  43,  J.  Bartick  29,  M.  B.  Foster  38,  A.  L.  Fer¬ 
guson  36,  F.  F.  Rodgers  31,  A.  B.  Brickner  22,  O.  R. 
Dickey  39,  F.  B.  Stephenson  46,  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr., 

40,  C.  W.  Billings  40,  W.  B.  Darton  39,  N.  Apgar  41, 
J.  S.  Fanning  37,  FI.  H.  Shannon  36,  W.  Hammond  45, 
H.  H.  Stevens  49,  D.  L.  Culver  38,  S.  D.  Levings  16, 

E.  L.  Haas  27,  J.  M.  Hawkins  43,  C.  Schilling  6,  S.  Van 
Allen  40,  D.  K.  Morrell  34,  Geo.  Corbett  39,  W.  Hocker 

43,  A.  B.  Richardson  46,  J.  G.  Moffat  6,  T.  Dukes  35, 

D.  F.  (McMahon  43,  Mrs.  Vogel  37,  Geo.  Piercy  39,  L.  B. 
Smull  35,  D.  E  .Smith  42,  C.  E.  Flyde  32,  C.  M.  Prankard 
2g,  C.  F.  Winslow  30,  A.  Bennett  27.  M.  McVoy  38,  F.  W. 
Glaser  33,  W.  P.  Laning  19,  F.  M.  Wilson  34,  U.  G. 
Tingley  37,  J.  S.  Thompson  38,  11.  O.  Allyn  31,  A.  Chan¬ 
dler  25,  A.  Traver  33,  F.  A.  Baker  37,  R.  Springer  30, 
Dr.  Martin  33,  Geo.  Piercy  43,  J.  H.  Finch  40,  L.  S.  Wing 

29,  T.  H.  Lawrence  39,  G.  H.  Pumpelly  34,  J.  L.  Griggs 

36,  R.  F.  Hutchison  33,  N.  J.  Brennan  38,  J.  A.  Hender¬ 
son  32,  M.  Cushing  35,  Miss  Hammond  25,  Tom  Davis 
38,  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  36,  C.  Von  Lengerke  42,  E.  Von  Len- 
gerke  43,  H.  Von  Lengerke  25,  E.  Von  Kattengill  40,  G. 
P.  Granberry  35,  C.  C.  Randolph  27,  C.  G.  Blandford  37, 

E.  T.  Fox  21,  C.  H.  Sproessig  35,  Miss  Thorpe  34,  Miss 
Bolles  21,  Miss  Hammond  24,  Mrs.  Vogel  39,  F.  A.  Jack- 
son  40,  N.  Webb  36,  H.  M.  Booth  31,  P.  Von  Boeckman 

41,  J.  Hendrickson  44,  J.  Ashby  16,  E.  H.  Lott  37,  A.  W. 
Church  42,  R.  L.  Spotts  4s,  Dr.  Sauer  38,  J.  F.  James  33, 
M.  B.  Foster  39,  H.  M.  Brigham  33,  D.  M.  Vrceland  39, 
J.  R.  Higgins  35,  C.  R.  James  37,  E.  P.  Wilbur  36,  J.  P. 
Donovan  32,  A.  J.  McManus  40,  T.  F.  Wilcox  36,  E. 
Roessler  39,  W.  H.  Sykes,  Jr.,  27,  F.  L.  Rowland  25, 
Wm.  Hyland  38,  R.  T.  Nasih  38,  A.  W.  Currie  32,  W.  B. 
Silkworth  43  G.  M.  Chaffee  36,  A.  Ruben  36,  E.  B.  Grier 

30,  F.  M.  Wilson  29,  H.  H.  Shannon  31,  Dr.  Sauer  45, 

R.  L.  Spotts  39,  A.  W.  Church  42,  D.  M.  Vreeland  34. 

NIGHT  SCORES. 

A.  B.  Richardson  37,  Dr.  Currie  27,  B.  Hipkins  34, 

G.  M.  Chaffee  26,  E.  Von  Lengerke  31,  F.  M.  Wilson  25, 
A.  Ruben  40.  M.  McVoy  26.  F.  A  Baker  38-  E.  P. 
Hotaling  33,  Dr.  Martin  31,  H.  O.  Allyn  37,  T.  H.  Law¬ 
rence  35,  B.  Hipkins  28,  G.  M.  Chaffee  26,  H.  H.  Shan¬ 
non  30,  A.  Ruben  39,  Dr.  Currie  23,  F.  M.  Wilson  27, 
M.  McVoy  38,  H.  O.  Allyn  34,  F.  A.  Baker  35,  T.  H. 
Lawrence  37,  B.  Hipkins  31,  G.  M.  Chaffee  31,  W.  J. 
Dowse  23,  A.  Ruben  36,  F.  M.  Wilson  29,  M.  McVoy  29, 

F.  W.  Moffett  31. 

March  12,  1914. 

A.  B.  Richardson  36,  C.  W.  Billings  37,  A.  W.  Church 

42,  H.  B.  Tuttle  40,  N.  Webb  35,  D.  L.  Culver  43,  R.  L. 
Spotts  42,  G.  G.  Stephenson  37,  N.  Webb  42,  A.  W. 
Church  47,  Jack  Reed  43,  T.  Dukes  36,  B.  Beyersdorf  39, 

H.  B.  Tuttle  38,  C.  W.  Billings  42,  C.  F.  Winslow  39. 

D.  L.  Culver  40,  R.  L.  Spotts  39,  E.  von  Lengerke  42,  D. 
W.  Tomlinson,  Jr.,  40,  A.  B.  Richardson  43,  W.  B. 
Darton  37,  W.  A.  Flinn  35,  D.  E.  Smith  36,  M.  McVoy  35, 
Neaf  Apgar  44,  R.  W.  Kingston  36,  H.  H.  Shannon  31, 
W.  Hammond  39,  H.  H.  Stevens  43,  A.  L.  Burns  45,  E.  L. 
Haas  36,  W.  S.  Silkworth  46,  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.,  38, 
T.  Dukes  40,  Jack  Reed  43,  F.  L.  Rowland  28,  B.  Beyers¬ 
dorf  32,  S.  P.  Hayward  21,  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  39,  J.  M.  Haw¬ 
kins  45,  J.  iS.  Fanning  40,  A.  Ruben  40,  P.  von  Boeck¬ 
man  41,  F.  H.  Lawrence  47,  J.  G.  Moffat  5,  A.  Le  Clair  30, 

F.  A.  Baker  42,  G.  H.  Pumpelly  42,  L.  'N.  Smith  26,  H. 

O.  Allyn  36,  J.  H.  Finch  44,  Mrs.  Vogel  41,  M.  McVoy 

40,  H.  H.  Shannon  26,  G.  H.  Martin  31,  Edgar  Smith  30, 

E.  L.  Haas  36,  A.  Ruben  37,  F.  L.  Rowland  32,  G.  R. 

Schneider  29,  R.  F.  Hutcheson  39,  H.  O.  Allyn  39,  G.  H. 

Pumpelly  40,  L.  N.  Smith  33,  F.  A.  Baker  45,  J.  H. 
Finch  43,  H.  H.  Shannon  34,  Mrs.  Vogel  41.  M.  McVoy 

37,  A.  Ruben  43,  A.  B.  Richardson  45,  F.  M.  Wilson  37, 

G.  H.  Martin  38,  M.  C.  Hewlett  12,  C.  G.  Blandford  46, 
Geo.  Piercy  42,  A.  Le  Clair  26,  N.  Webb  44,  H.  Boulton 

44.  W.  G.  Tingley  39,  Dr.  Geddes  21,  J.  A.  Dannefelser 
32,  Dr.  Wedler  39,  L.  S.  Wing  38,  Miss  Bolles  ig.  Miss' 
Thorpe  36,  F.  A.  Jackson  41,  D.  F.  McMahon  39,  Miss 
Brown  22,  Dr.  Sauer  39,  A.  J.  McManus  45,  C.  S  ein  37, 

C.  J.  Stein  38,  Tom  Davis  39,  T.  Boobhroyd  20,  W.  Hy¬ 
land  37,  E.  P.  Hotaling  12,  E.  Roesler  37.  T.  II.  Garri¬ 
son  39,  C.  G.  Blandford  40,  Geo.  Piercy  38,  T.  Dukes  33, 
L.  Hess  33,  E.  R.  Wilber  42,  F.  Dominy  30,  G.  Pennell, 
Jr->  34.  D.  F.  McMahon  39,  U.  G.  Tingley  33,  Dr.  Geddes 
25,  Miss  Bolles  24,  F.  A.  Jackson  41,  Dr.  Sauer  43,  A.  W. 
Church  46,  F.  M.  Wilson  35,  A.  Ruben  40,  M.  McVoy, 
Jr.,  29,  J.  Hendrickson  44,  E.  R.  Roesler  41,  Mrs. 
Vogel  36. 


NIGHT  SCORES. 

A.  Rube  39.  J.  H.  Finch  33,  G.  H.  Martin  31,  B.  Hip 
kins  30,  L.  N.  Smith  32,  Miss  Brown  17,  J.  F.  Simonson 
32,  >H.  B.  Tuttle  28,  E.  K.  De  Wolfe  35,  H.  H.  Stevens 
45,  T.  F.  Wilcox  43,  W.  Hammond  44,  F.  K.  Pierce  10, 

D.  F.  McMahon  44,  B.  Hipkins  32,  Geo.  Pennell,  Jr.,  33 
Wm.  Geis  3,  A.  Ruben  40,  G.  II.  Martin  39,  L.  N.  Smith 
37>  H-  H.  Shannon  34,  J.  H.  Finch  38,  T.  F.  Wilcox  40, 

E.  R.  De  Wolfe  37,  D.  F.  McMahon  38,  Frank  Hall  41. 
A.  Ruben  40,  G.  H.  Martin  35,  L.  N.  Smith  28,  E.  T. 
Burgess  23. 


March  13,  1914. 

II.  Boulton  48,  E.  Roesler  42,  G.  H.  Pumpelly  48,  R.  L. 
opotts  41,  A.  B.  Richardson  37,  F.  B.  Stephenson  45, 


G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.,  37,  P.  von  Boeckman  39,  A.  Le 
Clair  27,  E.  L.  Haas  34,  E.  von  Lengerke  43,  S.  T.  Kel¬ 
logg  39,  J.  H.  Ferril  32,  T.  W.  Baker  30,  L.  N.  Smith 
52,  O.  R.  Dickey  40,  D.  W.  Tomlinson,  Jr.,  32,  D.  L. 
Culver  43,  T.  Dukes  34,  J.  M.  Hawkins  42,  Neaf  Apgar 
41,  J.  S.  Fanning  38,  II.  H.  Shannon  35,  W.  Hammond 

41,  H.  H.  Stevens  43,  J.  G.  Moffatt  14,  A.  Betts  27,  M. 

McVoy  30,  W.  Dillingham  31,  D.  F.  McMahon  37,  G.  W. 
Corbett  35,  W.  A.  Flinn  25,  T.  Howard  31,  H.  B.  Tuttle 
30,  C.  W.  Berner  27,  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  32,  J.  H.  Francisco 

27,  E.  L.  Klotz  35,  J.  H.  Finch  32,  N.  Webb  39,  R.  F. 

Hutchison  37,  C.  F.  Winsjow'30,  T.  H.  Lawrence  37,  W. 

B.  Darton  40,  F.  L.  Rowland  30,  B.  Nathaway  40,  L. 
Hess  29,  P.  V.  Cloke  16,  R.  L.  Spotts  42,  E.  L.  Haas  39, 
A.  B.  Richardson  33,  J.  II.  Ferril  34,  L.  N.  Smith  34,  T. 
Dukes  29,  D.  L.  Culver  35,  J.  H.  Finch  38,  H.  H.  Shannon 
25,  J.  H.  Francisco  28,  E.  L.  Klotz  37,  R.  F.  Hutchison 

29,  J.  P.  Sousa  30,  A.  Chandler  38,  C.  A.  North  35,  A. 

Harrison  33,  F.  A.  Baker  40,  H.  S.  Sindle  42,  B.  Morris 
23,  E.  D.  .Smith  26,  G.  R.  Schneider  26,  N.  Webb  32, 

S.  P.  Hayward  18,  W.  J.  Brennan  34,  J.  A.  Henderson  34, 
D.  C.  Van  Valer  32,  Wm.  Davis  37,  F.  M.  Wilson  40, 

F.  A.  Jackson  35,  C.  D.  Blandford  39,  Wm.  Hyland  34, 

Miss  Thorpe  36,  R.  McPeek  21,  J.  W.  Pettit  23,  J.  S. 

Speer  30,  G.  iH.  Wallis  19,  D  ,M.  Vreeland  41,  Mrs. 

Vogel  42,  T.  Hendrickson  44,  E.  B.  Springer  31,  E.  T. 
Fox  23,  T-.  F.  Wilcox  35,  F.  W.  Glazer  31,  Wilcox  19, 
P.  M.  Cushing  37,  J.  D.  Dowse  32,  A.  J.  McManus  35, 
Dr.  Sauer  37,  A.  W.  Church  39,  J.  P.  Sousa  37,  F.  L. 
Rowland  28,  E.  G.  Sharp  28,  Eugene  DuPont  31,  B.  Hip¬ 
kins  34,  F.  A.  Baker  39,  G.  II.  Pumpelly  37,  D.  C.  Van 
Valer  35,  H.  S.  Sindle  38,  E.  D.  Smith  31,  B.  Morris  25, 

J.  G.  Moffatt  5,  R.  Lawrence  27,  W.  Kussmaul  34,  H.  C. 

Young  37,  N.  L.  Patro  21,  H.  H.  Shannon  39,  E.  B. 
Springer  34,  W.  J.  Brennan  33,  J.  A.  Henderson  32,  M. 
Vreeland  36,  A.  W.  Church  37,  F.  M.  Wilson  23. 

NIGHT  SHOOTING. 

J.  II.  Finch  42,  Neaf  Apgar  47,  A.  Ruben  40,  W.  Ham¬ 
mond  41,  B.  Hipkins  32,  S.  T.  Kellogg  42,  E.  J.  Le 

Baume  30,  T.  W.  Baker  36,  F.  M.  Wilson  33,  E.  G. 

Sharp  31,  E.  B.  Springer  44,  II.  II.  Shannon  40,  H.  E. 

Haighn  37,  S.  C.  Lloyd  42,  B.  Nathaway  38,  R.  M.  Davis 

30,  E.  T.  Kellogg  40,  M.  McVoy  43,  A.  Ruben  40,  F.  M. 

Wilson  37,  M.  McVoy  38,  W.  A.  Joslyn  46,  Tom  Chalfont 
25,  A.  Ruben  46,  B.  Hipkins  28,  S.  T.  Kellogg  38,  F.  M. 
Wilson  38,  H.  H.  Shannon  36,  M.  McVoy  35,  B.  G. 

Saunders  31,  J.  W.  England  13,  D.  A.  Hoare  25,  J.  T. 
Skelly  33,  B.  H.  Hipkins  27,  A.  Ruben  42. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PROFESSIONAL  CHAM¬ 
PIONSHIP  FINALS. 

'W.  B.  Darton  44,  W.  Hammond  39,  Neaf  Apgar  36, 

H.  H.  Stevens  43,  J.  M.  Hawkins  42,  W.  A.  Joslyn  36, 

H.  Keller  35,  E.  R.  Wilbur  29,  J.  S.  Fanning  39,  C.  F. 
Winslow  32. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  AMATEUR  CHAMPION¬ 
SHIP  FINALS. 

March  14,  1914. 

II.  S.  Sindle  81,  II.  Boulton  82,  G.  H.  Pumpelly 
77,  P.  von  Boeckman  80,  T.  H.  Lawrence  70, 
D.  F.  McMahon  81,  John  Hendrickson  81,  F.  B.  Stephen¬ 
son  77,  A.  W.  Church  82,  A.  B.  Richardson  78. 

SHOOT-OFF. 

A.  W.  Church  20,  II.  Boulton  19. 

AMATEUR  SEMI-FINALS — TIES  ON  46. 

D.  F.  McMahon  22,  J.  Hendrickson  21,  A.  B.  Richard¬ 
son  19,  F.  B.  Stephenson  21,  C.  G.  Blandford  18,  W.  S. 
Silkworth  16,  Geo.  Corbett  W. 

MOONLIGHT  SHOOTING— FINALS. 

D.  F.  McMahon  82,  T.  H.  Lawrence  74,  A.  Ruben  80,  J. 
Hendrickson  84,  T.  F.  Wilcox  68,  J.  H.  Finch  77,  S.  T. 
Kellogg  78,  A.  W.  Church  68,  A.  B.  Richardson  70,  S.  C. 
Lloyd  W,  E.  B.  Springer  W,  Frank  Hall  W. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PROFESSIONAL  CHAM¬ 
PIONSHIP-BARNEY  WATERS 
TROPHY. 

J.  M.  Hawkins  349,  W.  Hammond  331,  H.  H.  Stevens  350, 
Neaf  Apgar  329,  T.  H.  Keller,  Sr.,  — ,  J.  S.  Fanning  292, 
W.  B.  Darton  311,  E.  R.  Wilbur  — ,  C.  F.  Winslow  272,  C. 
von  Lengerke  — ,  H.  Keller  — ,  O.  R.  Dickey  — ,  W.  A. 
Joslyn  — . 


New  Rochelle  Gun  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  March  14. 

H.  S.  Bullock  won  three  of  the  five  events  at  the 
traps  of  the  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club  yesterday.  In  a 

scratch  event  at  15  clay  pigeons  he  led  with  14,  and  his 
score  of  24  was  best  in  the  shooting  for  a  leg  on  the 
Accumulation  Cup.  In  a  special  scratch  event  Mr.  Bul¬ 
lock  defeated  H.  II.  Todd,  the  scores  being  22  and  19 
in  a  possible  25.  The  summaries: 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch),  Sweepstakes. — H.  H.  Todd, 
9;  H.  S.  Bullock,  8;  George  P.  Granbery,  7;  A.  E. 
Eldredge,  7.  Won  by  Mr.  Todd. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch),  Sweepstakes. — H.  H. 
Todd,  13;  H.  S.  Bullock,  14;  G.  P.  Granbery,  7;  A.  E. 
Eldredge,  n.  Won  by  Mr.  Bullock. 

Saturday  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — H.  II. 
Todd  (12),  47;  H.  S.  Bullock  (6),  48;  G.  P.  Granbery  (6), 
49;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (10),  42.  Leg  won  by  Mr.  Granbery. 

Accumulation  Cup,  Twenty-Five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap).— H.  H.  Todd  (4),  22;  H.  S.  Bullock  (1),  24;  G.  P. 
Granbery  (scratch),  21;  II.  Giriat  (3),  21.  Leg  won  by 
Mr.  Bullock. 

Special  Twenty-lFive  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — H.  H. 
Todd,  19;  H.  S.  Bullock,  22.  Won  by  Mr.  Bullock. 

New  Rochelle,  March  15. 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons,  Scratch,  Sweepstakes. — J.  P.  Dono¬ 
van,  10;  H.  S.  Bullock,  9;  II.  H.  Todd,  9;  W.  Thompson, 
7;  G.  P.  Granbery,  8;  C.  A.  Moore,  7;  A.  Chandler,  10; 
Bill  Joslyn,  8,  and  V.  T.  Krauss,  9.  Won  by  Mr.  Dono¬ 
van  in  shoot-off. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons,  Scratch,  Sweepstakes. — J.  P. 

Donovan,  14;  H.  S.  Bullock,  12;  H.  H.  Todd,  12;  W. 


Thompson,  12;  G.  P.  Granbery,  14;  C.  A.  Moore,  14;  A. 
Chandler,  12;  Bill  Joslyn,  1 1 ,  and  V.  T.  Krauss,  12. 

Sunday  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons,  Handicap. — 
J.  P.  Donovan  (2),  21;  H.  S.  Bullock  (2),  25;  H.  H.  Todd 
(6),  25;  W.  Thompson  (2),  23;  G.  P.  Granbery  (3),  24; 

C.  A.  Moore  (7),  25;  A.  Chandler  (4),  25;  Bill  Joslyn  (0), 
22;  V.  T.  Krauss  (4),  25;  C.  A.  Marsland  (7),  21;  A.  E. 
Eldredge  (5),  23;  F.  Fred  Pelham  (2),  22,  and  H.  Giriat 
(4),  25.  Legs  on  cup  won  by  Messrs.  Bullock,  Todd, 
Moore,  Chandler,  Krauss  and  Giriat. 

Accumulation  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons,  Handi¬ 
cap. — -J.  P.  Donovan  (0),  24;  H.  S.  Bullock  (0),  22;  H.  H. 
Todd  (5),  24;  W.  Thompson  (0),  19;  G.  P.  Granbery  (0), 
19;  C.  A.  Moore  (3),  25;  A.  Chandler  (0),  18;  Bill  Joslyn 
(0),  24;  V.  T.  Krauss  (o),  20;  C.  A.  Marsland  (0),  24; 
A.  E.  Eldredge  (0),  20;  G.  Fred  Pelham  (o),  22,  and  H. 
Giriat  (0),  19.  Leg  on  trophy  won  by  Mr.  Moore. 

Distance  Handicap,  Stevens  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay 
Pigeons. — J.  P.  Donovan  (20  yards),  23;  H.  S.  Bullock 
(20  yards),  21;  H.  H.  Todd  (17  yards),  17;  W.  Thompson 
(20  yards),  21;  G.  P.  Granbery  (20  yards).  16;  C.  A. 
Moore  (17  yards),  25;  A.  Chandler  (19  yards),  20;  Bill 
Joslyn  (18  yards),  22;  V.  T.  Krauss  (.19.  yards),  20;  C.  A. 
Marsland  (16  yards),  18;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (17  yards),  23; 

G.  Fred  Pelham  (20  yards),  20,  and  H.  Giriat  (18  yards), 
13.  Won  by  Mr.  Moore. 

Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons,  Scratch,  Sweepstakes. — J. 
P.  Donovan,  14;  H.  S.  Bullock,  23;  W.  Thompson,  21; 

G.  P.  Granbery,  21;  A.  Chandler,  22;  Bill  Joslyn,  22;  V. 

T.  Krauss,  21;  C.  A.  Marsland,  18;  A.  E.  Eldredge,  21, 
and  G.  Fred  Pelham,  22.  Won  by  Mr.  Bullock. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

The  sixteenth  anniversary  was  fittingly  celebrated  on 
March  15  with  an  attendance  of  twenty-five  shooters, 
and  a  gallery  of  over  100  spectators.  The  Burgoo  was 
a  “dream,”  and  everyone  present  indulged,  not  once, 
but  many  times.  Many  of  the  old  timers  were  present, 
though  not  all  took  part  in  the  shooting.  John  Falk, 
who  took  an  active  part  in  the  organization  of  the  club, 
but  who  has  dropped  out  of  the  game  for  the  past  few 
years,  was  on  hand  to  renew  acquaintances,  and  help 
make  the  occasion  successful.  Ralph  Trimble,  another 
of  the  original  “pushers,”  was  on  the  firing  iine,  and 
put  up  one  of  his  old  time  scores:  “Roberts,”  known  a 
few  years  ago,  at  the  St.  Bernard  grounds  as  the  Boy 
Wonder,  still  deserves  the  name  of  “Wonder."  although 
he  has  outgrown  the  “boy”  part  of  it.  In  his  last  50 
he  broke  49,  and  scored  97  out  of  his  last  100,  which 
is  some  shooting  for  one  who  has  not  been  at  the 

traps  for  several  years.  L.  Pfeiffer  entered  into  the 

spirit  of  the  occasion,  and  is  about  persuaded  to  get 

into  the  game  again  after  an  absence  of  years.  He  was 
one  of  the  regulars  at  St.  Bernard,  and  his  work  here 
showed  that  he  has  not  forgotten  how.  “Willie”  has 
let  up  in  his  shooting  for  some  time,  but  he  came  over 
for  the  16th,  and  with  the  return  of  fine  weather 
promises  to  once  more  become  a  regular.  The  weather 
conditions  were  ideal,  and  the  boys  certainly  enjoyed 

not  being  cooped  up  in  the  club  house  between  squads 
The  shooting  consisted  mostly  of  team  matches,  several 
being  shot  before  the  crowd  arrived.  The  big  match, 
eight  men  on  a  side,  50  targets  per  man,  was  won  by 
Randall’s  team,  which  took  the  lead  in  the  first  round, 
and  increased  it  each  time  up,  finishing  with  a  margin 
of  32  targets.  Randall  and  Schreck  tied  for  high  in¬ 
dividual  score  on  49.  The  latter  was  in  his  best  form, 
and  accounted  for  98  out  of  the  100  targets  shot  at  in 
the  team  races.  The  shooting  was  kept  up  until  too 
dark  to  see  the  targets,  the  last  event  being  a  three 
cornered  match  between  Ertel,  A.  Gambell  and  Butz, 
at  23  targets  each.  The  result  was  a  tie  on  20;  in  the 
shoot-off  Butz  won  with  22;  Ertel  20,  and  Gambell  18. 
About  3,000  targets  were  trapped  during  the  after¬ 
noon.  The  club  will  hold  an  all  day  shoot  on  March 
29,  the  program  to  be  practically  the  same  as  that  of 
February  22nd,  which  proved  so  popular,  and  at¬ 
tracted  one  of  the  largest  crowds  seen  at  a  shoot  here 
since  the  Post  Series.  There  will  be  six  events  at  15, 
and  three  at  20  targets  each;  entrance  $3.00,  which  in¬ 
cludes  targets  and  lunch,  and  carries  the  right  to  com¬ 
pete  for  the  average  money;  various  combinations  of 
optional  sweeps,  will  bring  the  total  amount  of  en¬ 
trance  to  $10.00.  The  optional  50  cent  sweep  in  each 
event  will  be  divided  Rose  system,  5,  3,  2,  in  the  13 
target  events,  and  percentage,  50,  30  and  20  per  cent, 
in  the  20  target  events;  class  shooting.  There  will  be 
a  Lewis  Class  system  also.  The  office  at  this  shoot 
will  be  in  charge  of  L.  J.  Squier,  Pittsburgh.  Sec¬ 
retary  Davies  had  charge  of  the  financial  end  of  the 
anniversary  shoot,  and  in  addition  to  his  duties  in  the 
office,  did  some  creditable  work  on  the  firing  line. 
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For  Sale. 


SHOOTING  ON  A  VANISHED  LAKE. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  lting-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Faucy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH" 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Month  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  lingerliugs 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 

Correspondence  invited.  Pend  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Brook  Trout  CX 


ages  for  stocking 
and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


Ten  Thousand  Yearling  Brook  Trout 

5  to  6  inches 

ong,  for  sale  at  a  low  price;  also  40,000  Fingerlings, 
deliverable  October  1st. 

M.  G.  CRAFT,  Bevans,  Sussex  Co.,  N.  J. 


RED  CUBAN  DANES 

Beautiful,  Deadgame,  and 
Fighters;  as  well  as  high  class 
layers.  Send  jor  price-list 
and  testimonials  at  once. 

GEORGE  W.  MEANS 

Concord,  North  Carolina 


To  Form  a  Hunting  Club. 

Wanted  to  form  a  hunting  club  on  my  South  Caro¬ 
lina  plantation.  Best  ducking  and  deer  hunting  in  this 
region.  Plantation  can  be  purchased  by  club  and  paid 
for  by  subscriptions.  Would  accommodate  twenty  men. 
Fine  building  for  clubhouse.  Ask  for  full  information, 
no  obligation.  Address:  Hunting  Club,  care  of  this 
office. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  on 
best,  cover  illustration  on  January  17th  Issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


(Continued  from  page  370.) 

window  and  note  where  they  were  working  so 
as  to  he  in  shape  for  Monday’s  business.  In  the 
afternoon,  too,  with  Nelson’s  help,  some  old 
lumber  was  sawed  and  loaded  into  the  boat  for 
blind  building  early  Monday. 

This  blind  was  an  experiment,  and  with  one  of 
the  boys  to  help  it  was  constructed  in  the  dim 
dawn  of  the  morning.  First,  four  stakes  were 
driven  in  rectangular  form,  even  with  the  water. 
To  them  a  platform  forty  inches  square  was 
spiked.  Upright  strips  were  nailed  to  three  sides 
of  this,  and  around  them,  but  open  in  the  rear,  an 
oval  blind  like  a  muskrat  house  was  built.  Close 
to  the  platform  and  back  of  it  two  solid  stakes 
were  driven  a  little  higher  than  the  four,  and 
across  their  top  a  board  for  a  seat  was  nailed; 
so  the  gunner  sitting  on  it,  when  birds  were 
coming,  had  only  to  stoop  over  and  rest  on  his 
shell  box  on  the  platform,  to  shelter  the  upper 
part  of  his  body  in  the  blind,  then  with  the  water 
reaching  his  knees  there  was  little  to  attract  at¬ 
tention — just  something  resembling  an  ordinary 
rat  house  like  many  others  in  the  lake,  of  which 
the  ducks  had  no  fear,  and  on  which  they  would 
often  sit  and  sun  themselves.  The  blind  was 
finished  when  some  pieces  of  cord  wood  were 
sunk  as  a  foundation  to  stand  on.  Everything 
completed,  the  boy  took  the  boat  away,  after  get¬ 
ting  instructions  to  return  at  noon.  Tally  of 
ducks  killed  was  kept  by  dropping,  for  every 
clean  kill,  an  empty  shell  into  a  compartment  of 
the  tin  box.  Warmer  weather  had  caused  the 
return  of  many  strange  ducks — earlier  visitors 
to  the  Minnesota  grain  fields — but,  stranger  or 
veteran,  none  saw  danger  in  that  old  rat  house, 
and  all  worked  perfectly  to  caller  and  decoys. 
They  often  came  too  close  and  sometimes  a  flock 
would  swing  back  a  second  time. 

The  gunner  was  in  good  form,  and  when,  soon 
after  noon,  he  got  into  the  boat  to  help  pick  up 
the  dead  birds,  about  a  hundred  and  forty  shells 
had  been  used,  and  there  were  ninety-two  emp¬ 
ties  in  the  kill  compartment.  Ninety-five  ducks 
were  found,  three  which  were  supposedly  crip¬ 
pled  and  not  scored  having  been  cleanly  killed. 

It  was  hard  work,  as  hard  as  a  man  could  do. 
The  pound  of  six  drams  of  black  powder,  the 
wading  after  birds  where  the  boat  could  not  go, 
the  constant  watchfulness  and  excitement,  soon 
would  tire  a  person  not  trained  to  it  by  years  of 
experience.  There  is  more  real  enjoyment,  more 
true  sport  in  killing  twenty-five  hard-flying  ducks 
a  day  than  in  getting  two  hundred  where  the 
gunner  exhausts  himself  in  shooting  and  after¬ 
wards  in  gathering  a  lot  of  birds  that  come  close, 
where  little  skill  is  required,  and  where  it  seems 
like  murder  to  pull  the  trigger. 

This  day,  after  fifty-five  more  mallards  had 
been  added  to  my  score,  I  was  satisfied  to  call 
the  hundred  and  fifty  a  day’s  work  and  quit. 

Tired?  Wet?  Yes,  so  tired  and  wet  I  could 
eat  no  supper  that  night — had  barely  strength  to 
undress  and  tumble  into  bed,  not  even  reloading 
my  shells,  and  next  day’s  campaign  was  started 
with  two  hundred  cartridges  charged  with  smoke¬ 
less  powder,  the  first  I  had  ever  used  on  water 
fowl. 

Three  easy  shots  in  succession  were  missed  at 


HUNTING  KNIVES  FOll  SALE 
Twelve,  imported  I.  X.  L.  George  Wostenholm  & 
Sons,  Limited,  Sheffield,  England,  Hunting 
Knives,  with  seven  inch  blade;  perfect  condition, 
all  knives  new  with  stag  handles,  beautifully 
finished,  of  best  workmanship.  Three,  six  inch 
Hunting  Knives,  same  type.  Two,  five  inch,  same 
type,  also  with  stag  handles.  Each  knife  has  fine 
heavy  leather  sheath,  English  make.  Two,  six 
inch  Marble  wood  handle  Hunting  Knives.  One, 
six  inch  Non-I.X.L.,  Joseph  Allen  &  Sons,  Shef¬ 
field,  stag  handle  Hunting  Knife. 

REVOLVERS  FOR  SALE 
I  45 — New  Service  Colts’,  entirely  new,  with  soft 
pliable  leather  holster  of  fine  leather,  sYi  in. 
Barrel.  I  44  S.  &  W.  Special  Mod’o8,  new  6J3  in. 
Barrel,  with  fine  pliable  leather  holster,  and  cart¬ 
ridge  belt,  entirely  new.  These  Revolvers  are  blue 
finish,  and  have  never  been  used.  Guaranteed 
strictly  as  represented,  otherwise  money  cheer¬ 
fully  refunded.  A ddress, GILBERT T. SMITH,  M.D. 
Box  91,  Stamford,  Conn. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  In 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing:  Yaclits  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting; 

thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 

water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 

Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

To  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 

Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  will 
send  it  postpaid. 

W.  S.  BASINGER,  General  Passenger  Agent  Union  Pacific 

It.  R.  Co., Room  30,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 


Wanted  Situation  as  Game  or  Fish  Keeper,  life 
experience  in  (England),  Solley,  333  East  49th  street, 
New  York. 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS® 

of  BERRY,  KENTUCKY 

Offer  For  Sale — Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  O’possum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on 
trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  money  refunded.  56-page  highly  illustrated, 
interesting  and  instructive  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin. 


the  start,  then  an  old  greenhead  fell,  spinning  in 
the  air  like  a  top,  with  unclosed  wings.  He  was 
head  shot,  which  caused  'the  writer  to  realize  how 
much  quicker  nitro  powder  was  than  black,  and 
made  him,  instead  of  leading  his  easy  shots  a 
foot,  hold  for  the  bill.  Then  he  killed  the  next 
ten  without  a  miss,  and  with  less  than  a  hundred 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


395 


and  fifty  shells  shot  during  the  day  a  hundred 
and  one  ducks. 

The  next  eight  days,  not  counting  Sunday,  I 
shot  from  the  same  blind.  Bad  judgment,  for 
location  should  have  been  changed  daily.  This 
was  not  done  because  of  scarcity  of  cover  and 
lack  of  material  for  another  blind.  Besides, 
shooting  was  pretty  good  in  the  old  place,  al¬ 
though  toward  the  end  little  could  have  been 
done  without  a  caller,  for  the  mallards  came 
to  call  like  chickens  to  corn.  Often  when  talking 
to  a  veteran  and  watching  him  bend  his  neck  and 
look  to  see  who  was  hailing  and  talking  so  per¬ 
sistently,  a  faint  quack  would  come  from  close 
by  where  a  pair  or  a  small  flock  had  sneaked  in 
from  behind. 

During  these  eight  days  559  more  ducks  were 
killed,  making  810  shot  from  the  imitation  rat 
house,  with  a  total  of  948  for  the  twelve  days. 
Then  it  froze  with  a  vengeance,  and  as  usual  the 
writer  migrated. 

After  the  weather  moderated,  Ed  and  his  fa¬ 
ther,  walking  over  the  ice,  gathered  fully  a  hun¬ 
dred  dead  ducks,  gleanings  from  the  twelve  days’ 
shoot. 

This  was  my  good-bye  to  the  feathered  people 
of  Ozatanka  Lake,  for  when  it  was  so  I  could  re¬ 
turn  to  those  parts  the  lake  had  vanished  from 
the  map.  It  had  been  drained,  plowed  and 
planted,  and  where  once  stood  the  imitation  rat 
house  blind  now  grew  waving  corn ;  where  ducks 
before  had  splashed  and  quacked  in  thousands, 
acres  of  wheat  appeared  to  the  view.  But  while 
the  lake  existed  there  was  no  better  place  for 
mallards  in  all  the  great  Northwest. 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Donald  E.  Eastlake,  7419  Boyer 
St..  Mt.  Airy.  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  by  Maurice  D.  Wilt; 
Charles  B.  Hanson,  101  West  63rd  St.,  New  York, 
N.  Y,  by  Clemens  Schroeder;  S.  R.  Milburn,  233  Broad¬ 
way,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  W.  H.  Logan,  Jr.;  Stanley 

E.  Brooks,  463  West  159th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by 
Hugh  Brooks;  Lewis  E.  Clevenberg,  570  W.  182nd  St.. 
New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  D.  W.  Thorn;  W.  Burt  Lack, 
1123  Clinton  St.,  Hoboken,  N.  J.,  by  Win.  J.  McAnanny. 

Central  Division: — John  B.  Sweet,  436  Chenango  St„ 
Binghamton.  N.  Y.,  by  Thos.  B.  Crary;  Fred  A.  Emm. 
517  Burnet  Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  Rolla  R.  Dicks,  116 
East  Fayette  St.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.  and  William  F.  Him 
melsbach,  308  South  Ave..  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  all  by  A. 

F.  Saunders;  Dr.  John  W.  Boyce,  Empire  Building, 
Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  by  Harry  Bright;  H.  W.  Hart,  404 
Roberts  Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Western  Division: — W.  J.  Becker,  938  Newport  Ave., 
Chicago,  Ill.,  by  Jos.  E.  Zdankiewicz;  F.  W.  Hough, 
5468  Kenwood  Ave..  Chicago,  111.,  by  Robert  F_.  Aber¬ 
crombie;  Francis  Wolaver,  238  Spring  St.,  Elgin,  Ill. 
by  Edwin  H.  Tryon;  Edward  Hamilton,  Y.  M.  C.  A., 
Elgin.,  Ill,  by  C.  C.  Elliott. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division: — 6848,  Foster  C.  Arnold,  63 
Leonard  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.;  6849,  Leonard  B. 
Morgan,  1244  Woodvcrest  Ave.,  Highbridge,  New  York, 
N.  Y. 

Member  Deceased. 

Central  Division: — 6328,  Robert  K.  Clarke,  Scranton, 

Pa. 

Members  Resigned 

Atlantic  Division: — 6612,  Howard  Adshead,  Frankford, 
Phila.,  Pa. 

Central  Division: — 5637,  G.  F.  McNaught,  Pittsburgh, 

Pa. 

Eastern  Division: — 6043,  Norman  H.  Cummings, 

Springfield,  Mass. 


Yonkers  Canoe  Club’s  Dinner. 

The  Yonkers  Canoe  Club  held  its  ?8th  anniversary 
dinner  at  Francfort’s  Inn,  Saturday  evening.  A  num¬ 
ber  of  their  friends  enjoyed  the  feast  with  the  mem¬ 
bers.  The  retiring  Commodore,  George  P.  Gunther, 
acted  as  toastmaster. 

Speeches  were  made  by  Commodore  Gunther,  who 
is  also  President  of  the  Associated  Canoe  Club  of  the 
Hudson;  Commodore-elect  Paul  J.  N.  Kuhn;  H.  Lans- 
ing  Quick,  President  of  the  Board  of  Governors  of  the 
American  Canoe  Association;  Vice-Commodore-elect 
Jack  E.  Gunther;  Past  Commodores  Harold  E.  Jorgen¬ 


sen  and  Walwin  Barr;  Treasurer  B.  M.  Henemier,  Sec¬ 
retary  C.  W.  Rea,  Captain  Alfred  N.  Rea,  and  several 
other  n  embers. 

The  officers  of  the  club  feel  that  if  they  can  direct 
the  enthusiasm  shown  at  the  dinner  into  the  proper 
channels  the  Yonkers  Canoe  Club  will  take  the  lead¬ 
ing  place  among  the  canoe  clubs  on  the  Hudson. 

The  Menu: 

Celery,  Olives. 

Cape  Cod  Oysters. 

Puree  St.  Germain. 

Halibut  Mornay.  Bermuda  Potatoes. 

Cutlet  of  Sweetbread.  French  Peas. 

Mignon  Edgar.  Fresh  Mushrooms. 

Salade  Panache. 

French  Vanilla  Ice  Cream. 

Fancy  Cakes. 

Cheese.  Crackers. 

Demi-Tasse. 


Crescent  Athletic  Club. 

Brooklyn,  March  14. 

Trap-shooting  was  resumed  at  the  Bay  Ridge  traps  of 
the  Crescent  Athletic  Club  to-day  with  four  men  taking 
part  in  the  usual  weekly  fixtures.  The  principal  win¬ 
ner  was  George  Bingham,  who  won  the  Take  Home 
Trophy,  scored  a  leg  on  the  President’s  Cup  and  an¬ 
nexed  the  gun  below  the  elbow  event.  The  Stake  Trophy 
was  won  by  L.  F.  Massa.  He  also  captured  a  trophy 
shoot.  George  Brower  won  the  other  trophy  shoot.  The 
scores : 

Stake  Trophy,  Twenty-ifive  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — 

L.  F.  Massa  (7),  22;  George  Brower  (5),  10;  G.  Bingham 
(10),  20;  W.  W.  Pell  (2),  10. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap).^?..  Bingham  (20),  81;  W.  W.  Pell  (8),  67;  L.  F. 
Massa  (20),  80;  G.  Brower  (20),  66. 

President’s  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — G. 
Bingham  (10),  45;  G.  Brower  (10),  38;  L.  F.  Massa  (14), 
38;  W.  W.  Pell  (4),  36. 

Trophy  Shoot,  Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — G. 
Brower  (3),  14;  G.  Bingham  (6),  10;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  11; 
L.  F.  Massa  C4-)>  io. 

Trophy  Shoot,  Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — L.  F. 
Massa  (4),  13;  G.  Brower  (3),  11;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  12; 

G.  Bingham  (6),  9. 

Gun  Below  the  Elbow,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — G.  Bingham  (4),  17;  L.  F.  Massa  (7),  10;  G. 
Brower  (5),  1 1 ;  W.  W.  Pell  (1),  7. 


SITUATION  WANTED. 

Gamekeeper — Life  experience  rearing  land  and  water 
fowl,  training  and  handling  high-class  shooting  dogs, 
conditioning  for  shows,  Ai  rearing  puppies,  well  up 
in  veterinary,  competent  manager  of  club  or  private 
estate,  distance  inmaterial. 

GAMEKEEPER, 

157  East  69  Street, 
New  York  City. 


Is  Your  “Forest  &  Stream”  File  Complete? 

If  not  and  you  lack  volumes  19  to  41,  or  63  to  73, 
inclusive,  at  a  reasonable  price.  I  have  also  single 
copies — Vol.  3  No.  21;  Vol.  4  No.  4;  Vol.  6  No.  13; 
Vol.  9  No.  2;  Vol.  14  Nos.  4  and  8.  Address  Box  B. 
F'orest  and  Stream. 


BLACK  FOX 

FOR  SALE. — Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes,  also  Hudson  Bay  Black  and  Patch  Foxes,  Mink, 
8kunk  and  Marten.  Enormous  fortunes  being  made  in 
fur-ranching.  We  build  ranches  and  supply  animals 
on  favorable  terms. 

ST.  GEORGES  RAY  FUR  COMPANY 
804  Journal  Building 

Boston,  Mass. 


“THE  LATEST” 

Spratt’s  “Mollicoddles” 

A  Perfect  Cake  for  Pampered  Pets 

For  dainty  feeders;  for  invalids; 
for  puppies;  for  toys.  ;  :  :  : 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “  Dog 
Culture,”  which  contains  much  valuable  infor¬ 
mation. 


SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at  NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  Y ork 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

_ H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 

IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  3EARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox- 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS.  Lexington,  Ky. 

POINTERS  FOR  SALE 
A  pair  of  fine  pointers — brother  and 
sister — 9  months  old,  well  grown.  Not 
gun  shy;  yard  broken,  but  no  experience 
with  game.  $25  for  the  pair,  if  taken  at 
once. 

JOHN  J.  MILLS 

NEUSE.  N.  C.  R.  F.  D.  No.  1 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 

HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Cam  pines.  Black,  Blue,  Buff,  White  Orping 
tons.  R.  C.  Black  Minorca?,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
BlackWyandottes.  Stock, Eggs  and  Young  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


DOES  YOUR  DOG’S  COAT  LOOK  DEAD? 

Is  his  appetite  poor  ?  Is  he  losing  flesh  ?  Then  he  has  WORMS. 

All  puppies  and  nearly  all  grown  dogs  suffer  from  worms 
which  are  IMMEDIATELY  exterminated  by  a  dose  of 

KENWYN  KURE  tor  WORMS 

Before  1  discovered  this  wonderful  worm  remedy  I  lost  litter  after  litter  of 
valuable  puppies  from  the  pest  of  worms,  but  now  after  one  or  two  doses  I  have  no 
trouble  and  raise  95  per  cent,  of  my  puppies. 

I  have  used  this  remedy  with  great  success  for  years  in  my  kennels  and  1  have 
had  such  a  demand  for  it  locally  by  those  who  have  used  it  that  I  have  decided  to 
put  it  on  the  market  and  help  my  fellow  fanciers  fight  the  worst  plague  known  to 
dogdom.  Send  50  cents  for  trial  bottle. 

KENWYN  KURE  KOMPANY  P°NEW  JERSEYNT 
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A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Came  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 


PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


DALY  TRAP  GUNS  WIN  AGAIN 

International  Indoor  Trapshooting  Championship  Won  by 

1st  R.  L.  SPOTTS,  97x100  —  3rd  F.  B.  STEPHENSON,  95 x  lOO 

—ALSO — 

INTERCITY  TEAM  SHOOT,  WON  BY  NEW  YORK  TEAM 

Four  out  of  the  five  men  on  the  winning  team  used  DALY  TRAP  GUNS 

SCHQVERLING  DALY  &  GALES 


302-304  Broadway,  corner  Duane  Street, 
New  York  City 


ESTABLISHED  1853.  N.  R.  DAY  IS  &  SONS,  Lock  box  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 


Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 


THE 


N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


Send  lor  Catalogue. 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


“  The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears  ” 


Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 


PARKER 

GUN 


PARKER  BROS. 
Meriden,  Conn. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  CF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 


A  Weekly  Journal  of  Outdook  Life 


TRAVEL  r  NATURE  STUDY  -  SHOOTING  *  FISHING  -  CAMPING  .  YACHTING 

Entered  as  PUBLISHED  BY  At  the 

Second  Class  FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO.  Post  Office 

Matter  22  THAMES  STREET,  NEW  YOKK  New  York'  N-  Y 
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•  25,  30/30,  .32  or  .35  caliber.  Takes  any  standard  make  of  rimless  cartridges  marked  Remo 
Auto-loading.  These  cartridges  may  be  carried  5  in  the  magazine  and  1  in  the  barrel. 


Stevens  Repeating  Shotgun  No.  520.  12  Gauge  only. 

26,  28,  30  and  32  inch.,  7  3-4  lbs.  Chambered  to  take  2  3-4  inch  shell.  This  is  positively 
the  easiest  operating  Repeating  Shotgun  in  the  world. 

Send  today  for  our  beautifully  illustrated  catalog  describing  in  detail  our  full  line  of  Rifles,  Pistols,  Shotguns  and  Rifle  Telescopes. 

Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Company 

32  Broadway,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 

SPORTING  FIREARMS  IN  THE  WORLD 


TRADE  MARK 

STEVENS 

REG  US  PAT. OFF  &  FGN 


J. 


IT  IS  THE  SPORTMAN’S  PROTECTION 

LARGEST  MAKERS 


THE  HOME  OF  THOROUGHBRED  DOGS. 

Berry,  Ky.,  Feb.  27,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

There  is  no  doubt  but  what  fox  and  coon  hunt¬ 
ing  is  becoming  more  popular  every  year,  as  de¬ 
votees  to  these  two  sports  will  be  found  in 
nearly  every  walk  of  life.  The  vicinity  of  Berry, 
Kentucky,  has  long  been  famous  as  an  ideal  fox 
and  coon  hunting  territory,  and  some  of  the 
most  famous  hunting  dogs  that  ever  lived  were 
bred,  raised  and  trained  here.  While  the  sport 
has  always  been  popular  and  the  interest  in  it 
has  never  been  diminished,  the  game  is  bound 
to  decrease,  and  important  steps  have  been  taken 
to  replenish  same.  Mr.  Stanley  Blake,  a  widely 
known  Kentucky  sportsman  and  breeder,  has  lent 
his  aid  and  is  doing  his  utmost  to  uphold  these 
sports  to  the  highest  standard  of  perfection. 

Thousands  of  sportsmen  in  every  section  of 
America  are  the  proud  possessors  of  hounds 
bred  in  this  locality  and  find  in  them  the  highest 
type  of  efficiency.  Bird  hunting  is  also  very 
popular,  and  the  setters  and  pointers  bred  here 
are  unsurpassed.  It  can  be  truly  said  that  the 
people  in  the  state  at  large  have  at  all  times  had 
a  wide-awake  interest  in  matters  pertaining  to 
the  breeding  of  thoroughbred  dogs.  A  friendly 
rivalry  exists  as  to  who  can  raise  the  best  dogs. 
Special  pride  is  manifested  in  testing  the  real 
quality  of  each  other’s  hounds  and  bird  dogs. 
The  Airedale  is  fast  gaining  favor  in  Kentucky, 
as  this  breed  is  unexcelled  as  a  general  purpose 
dog.  Dog  fanciers  are  firmly  convinced  that  the 
Airedale  is  here  to  stay. 

It  affords  me  great  pleasure  to  state  that  I  am 
a  reader  of  your  interesting  publication.  Would 


like  to  read  notes  and  comments  from  sportsmen 
of  this  section,  of  the  country. 

Wishing  your  magazine  continuous  success, 
FRED  J.  STEGNER. 

TIM  COLEMAN’S  BEAR. 

(Continued  from  page  404.) 

deer’s  horns  a  stickin'  out  of  the  brush,  that  old 
Nixon  swamp  bear  stuck  his  head  over  the  bank 
at  the  edge  of  the  field!  His  old  nose  was 
stickin’  up  in  the  air,  and  the  rest  of  ’im  was 
down  behind  the  bank. 

“There  wa’nt  nothin’  to  shoot  at  only  his  nose, 
and  I  kept  still.  He  snuffed  a  little,  but  the  wind 
was  from  him  to  me  and  he  just  come  up  over 
that  bank  as  if  there  wa’n’t  a  man  with  a  gun 
in  a  mile  of  ’im.  He  took  a  step  or  two  and  then 
stopped  and  turned  his  head  to  look  back  and 
give  me  the  chance  I  wanted.  I  drew  a  fine  sight 
just  between  his  eye  and  his  ear — he  wa’nt  more’n 
four  rod  off — and  cut  loose.  The  cap  snapped 
and  the  gun  didn’t  go  off.  That  old  bear  turned 
a  back-hand  spring  into  the  swamp,  and  I’ve 
never  got  a  crack  at  ’im  since. 

“He’s  lucky,  for  about  five  minutes  after  he 
vanished,  a  pa’tridge  walked  out  from  under  a 
juniper  bush  at  the  edge  of  the  swamp  and  I 
shot  his  head  off.  The  darned  gun  never  even 
hung  fire.” 

The  house  was  duly  finished  that  afternoon,  and 
before  the  star  of  evening  twinkled  in  the  sky 
Tim’s  future  home  under  the  oaks  reared  its 
rough  log  walls  and  shake  roof  where  the  morn¬ 
ing  sun  had  looked  on  naught  but  the  forest  wall. 

The  company  of  house  builders  wended  its 


way  home,  as  the  shades  began  to  fall,  by  road 
or  cross  lots  as  inclination  or  convenience 
prompted.  Hi  Martin  and  James  Bryson,  as  they 
walked  through  the  woods  and  newly  cleared 
fields  on  their  way  home,  discussed  plans  for  a 
campaign  against  their  common  enemy,  the  old 
bear  of  Nixon’s  swamp,  who  by  reason  of  un¬ 
usual  cunning,  had  survived  where  other  bears 
had  gone  to  the  happy  hunting  grounds  to  fur¬ 
nish  employment  for  the  uneasy  ghosts  of  the 
old  hunters,  who,  if  report  be  true,  would  not 
be  happy  in  heaven  without  those  dear  enemies 
of  earth. 

(To  be  continued.) 


DEER  STARVING. 

Hundreds  of  deer  died  in  the  Maine  woods 
during  the  winter  on  account  of  the  deep  snow 
and  lack  of  food,  according  to  the  opinion  of 
many  guides  and  trappers  in  that  region.  Scott 
Cook,  a  well-known  guide  of  Piscataquis  county, 
recently  reported  that  he  had  found  the  remains 
of  nine  deer  near  a  “yard.”  The  bodies  had  been 
mutilated  by  bobcats  and  foxes.  The  starving 
deer  had  stripped  the  trees  thereabouts  of  bark 
and  twigs. 


The  California  commission  plans  to  distribute 
18,000,000  fry  during  the  year  beginning  June  1. 
A  special  car  with  from  six  to  ten  men  will  travel 
throughout  the  state  to  distribute  the  trout. 

Juniper  from  the  Indian  reservations  of  New 
Mexico  and  Arizona  may  prove  an  excellent 
source  of  material  for  lead  pencils.  Manufac¬ 
turers  are  searching  the  world  for  pencil  woods. 
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POACHERS  TAKING  STATE  GAME. 

The  state  of  Minnesota  is  neglecting  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  use  United  States  forest  rangers  who 
patrol  the  Superior  National  forest  as  duty  state 
game  wardens,  in  the  opinion  of  L.  M.  Brownell, 
of  Ely,  supervisor  of  the  National  forest.  The 
Federal  forest  area  covers  about  1,500,000  acres, 
and  all  is  a  state  game  preserve  with  considerable 
additional  area,  making  in  all  about  2,000,000 
acres.  The  state,  according  to  Mr.  Brownell,  has 
only  two  men  to  patrol  this  vast  area  richly 
stocked  with  deer,  moose  and  other  game. 

There  are  seven  regular  rangers  in  the  govern¬ 
ment  service,  Mr.  Brownell  said,  and  in  summer 
he  has  about  sixteen  extra  men.  Under  Federal 
law  they  are  required  to  act  as  state  game  war¬ 
dens  without  extra  pay,  whenever  appointed  and 
requested  to  act,  but  for  some  reason  this  force 
has  never  been  utilized. 

“Whenever  any  flagrant  violation  of  the  law 
comes  to  the  notice  of  our  men,”  Mr.  Brownell 
said,  “they  report  it  to  the  state  authorities,  but 
they  could  do  more  effective  work  if  authorized 
to  act  without  waiting  for  a  report.  In  my  opin¬ 
ion  there  is  considerable  violation  of  the  game 
laws  in  this  territory.  Deer  and  moose  seem  to 
be  increasing,  but  they  would  increase  more  rap¬ 
idly  with  more  effective  prohibition  against  hunt¬ 
ing.” 

While  there  are  no  settlers  in  the  forest  area, 
there  are  two  lumber  companies  operating  on 
their  own  land  surrounded  by  the  reserve,  and 
others  cutting  timber  on  the  reserve  under  govern¬ 
ment  supervision.  Asked  whether,  in  view  of  the 
poaching  that  goes  on,  the  state  would  be  justi¬ 
fied  in  placing  a  small  herd  of  elk  in  this  forest, 
Mr.  Brownell  declined  to  give  his  opinion. 


The  Law  Should  Be  Obeyed 


The  Federal  Migratory  Bird  Act  is  the 
law  of  the  land.  It  is  well  to  remember 
that.  The  United  States  Supreme  Court 
some  day  may  declare  it  unconstitutional, 
and  on  the  other  hand  may  affirm  its  con¬ 
stitutionality.  That  is  a  matter  for  the 
future.  Until  such  action  is  had,  offend¬ 
ers  against  the  law — men  who  persist  in 
shooting  ducks  during  closed  seasons,  for 

instance - are  apt  to  find  themselves  in 

serious  trouble.  The  learned  arguments 
of  wise  critics  that  the  law  will  not  hold 
are  as  valueless  from  the  practical  stand¬ 
point  as  the  probably  more  sincere  and 
perhaps  more  emphatic  “cussing”  of  the 
measure  by  men  whose  selfish  purposes 
are  set  at  naught  through  the  provisions 
of  one  of  the  most  beneficent,  and  certain¬ 
ly  the  wisest,  pieces  of  game  legislation 
ever  put  upon  the  statute  books  of  this 
country.  We  all  recall  the  case  of  the  at¬ 
torney  who  assured  his  client  that  he 
could  not  be  placed  in  jail  for  a  certain 
offense  committed.  “That  may  be  true,” 
retorted  the  client,  “but  they  have  me 
there  now” — which,  it  may  be  remarked, 
is  apt  to  happen  to  the  man  who  decides 
as  his  own  judge  and  jury  that  the  migra¬ 
tory  law  is  unconstitutional,  and  shoots 
ducks  out  of  season. 


PROTECTING  DEER. 

The  danger  to  deer  of  pursuit  and  death  by 
dogs  was  commented  on  recently  by  State  Game 
and  Fish  Commissioner  J.  W.  Titcomb,  of  Bur¬ 
lington,  Vt.,  who  pointed  out  that  when  a  crust 
forms  sufficiently  strong  to  hold  up  a  dog,  but 
through  which  a  deer  will  sink  at  every  step,  this 
danger  is  increased.  Under  such  conditions  a 
deer  pursued  by  a  dog  will  be  helpless  after  run¬ 
ning  from  an  eighth  to  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  this 
being  especially  true  of  does  carrying  young.  All 
dog  owners  ought,  therefore,  to  provide  such  re¬ 
straint  as  will  prevent  damage.  While  a  dog  not 
wearing  a  collar  may  lawfully  be  shot  by  any  per¬ 
son  when  such  dog  is  found  chasing  deer,  there 
are  men  who  will  not  hesitate  to  shoot  any  dog, 
collar  or  no  collar,  which  they  find  so  engaged. 

A  statute  provides  that  dogs  of  the  breed  used 
for  hunting  deer,  and  dogs  that  will  hunt  or  pur¬ 
sue  them,  shall  not  be  permitted  to  run  at  large 
unaccompanied  by  the  owner  or  keeper,  and  that 
no  person  shall  harbor  or  have  in  possession  a 
dog  used  for  the  purpose  of  hunting  deer.  The 
penalty  for  violation  of  this  provision  is  a  fine 
of  one  hundred  dollars. 


VIOLATIONS  DECREASING  IN  TEXAS. 

Violations  of  the  fish  and  game  laws  have  con¬ 
siderably  diminished  at  Galveston  and  vicinity, 
due  to  the  rigid  enforcement  of  the  laws,  accord¬ 
ing  to  Chief  Warden  Jeff  D.  Cox.  He  said  that 
fishermen  are  also  observing  the  law,  and  that 
no  foreign  fishermen  are  permitted  to  fish,  which 
has  materially  benefited  the  industry.  Fish  and 
oysters  are  plentiful. 


400 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  T  A  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 


Get 

The 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
1  Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
1  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  7|  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT  - 
INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


$5.00 

10.00 

18.00 

35.00 


“PEERLESS”  Special  94  feet  .  . 
“NONPAREIL”  Special^*  feet  . 
“STANDARD”  Special  9£  feet  . 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  94  feet 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7|  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 


Per  Doz. 

$1.00 

1.25 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing:  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  ancl  advice  as  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


TH0S.  J. 


CONROY 

28  John  St. 


New 

York 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN 
TACKLE  a  SPECIALTY 


FERGUSON’S 


Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines 
Head  Jack,  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand 
Lantern,  etc. 

PRICE,  $5.00 

Head  attachment  $1.50  extra 


EXCELSIOR  LAMP 


For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fish¬ 
ing,  etc.  Is  adjustable  to  any  kind 
of  dash  or  vehicle. 

PRICE,  $6.00 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 


MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 


Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  led. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $1.00 


Trout  Flies 


18c. 

30c. 

60c. 

65c. 

75c. 

2.00 


For  Trial,  Send  us 
Quality  A 
Quality  B 
Quality  C 
Bass  Flies 
Gauze  Wing 
English 


for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 24c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 60c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 84c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 96c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . $1.00 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price . $3-5° 


— * 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 


FLY  RODS,  8  or  gl/2  feet . $  .75 

BAIT  RODS,  5J2,  614  or  8  feet .  1.00 

CASTING  RODS,  4 54,  5/4  or  6  feet .  1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip...  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  2.00 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  2.50 


ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 


OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  52\£l°$R&AY 


NEW  YORK 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


(ESTABLISHED  186  6) 


J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 


Guns,  Rifles,  Ammunition,  Loaded  Shells.  Fencing,  Sporting,  Baseball  and  Canvas  Goods 
75  CHAMBERS  STREET  -  -  NEW  YORK 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  and  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER.  Elkhorn,  Wis. 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing:  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  ancl  February 
Two-piece  Greenheart  Weakfish  Rods  at  from  $4.00  to  $6.00; 


worth  double. 
Room  116 


Bargains  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Rods. 

186  Liberty  St.  New  York 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


>  used  and  recommended  by  1 
^largest  fire-arms  manufacturers 
^America.  Experienced  gun  users  every-^ 
r  where  say  it  is  the  best  rust  preventative^ 
on  earth — on  water,  too. 

Being  a  light  oil  it  enters  the  pores 
of  the  metal  and  forms  an  impercept¬ 
ible  covering  that  is  moisture-proof  { 
without  making  the  gun  sticky 
greasy  to  handle.  Bestforoilingthe  j 
fine  mechanisms  of  the  finest  gun, 
because  it  docs  not  dry  out,  gum,J 
harden,  turn  rancid,  collect  dust.i 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty  bend  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “  Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 


T?  sample. 

a  ree  3  in  1  on  company 


112  New  St.,  New  York.  N.  Y 


“Heads  and  Horns” 


It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs,  Birds  and  Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  ir 
Taxidermy. 


Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 


Forest 
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Along  the  Golden-Eye 

Being  a  Narrative  of  Small  Stream  Possibilities  Where  Planted  Trout  have  been  A 

to  Propagate  Unhindered 

By  Robert  Page  Lincoln. 

( Photograph  by  Author . ) 


For  no  particular  reason  in  the  world  did  I 
name  it  the  Golden-Eye.  But  as  a  matter  of  fact 
the  name  stands  just  as  well  as  another  that  has 
been  attached  to  it,  and  which  in  itself 
is  not  very  important  from  the  high- 
ascended  viewpoint.  If  I  named  it  the 
Golden- Eye  it  was  largely  on  account  of 
the  fact  that  here  and  there  along  its 
course  were  found  pleasant  little  sug¬ 
gestive-looking  pools,  on  each  of  which 
the  sun  cast  a  golden  daylight  glory; 
and  also  at  night,  in  the  moonlight, 
there  were  glints  from  each  pool  that 
led  me  to  muse  upon  it,  and  finally  to 
name  it  in  my  own  quiet  and  unobtru¬ 
sive  manner,  after  a  fashion  I  have  for 
inventing  names  of  places  to  suit  my 
fancy. 

I  could  have  sworn  upon  a  stack  of 
Bibles  that  there  were  no  trout  in  the 
Golden-Eye,  but  when  I  got  hold  of  the 
report  of  the  Minnesota  Fish  and  Game 
Commission  I  noted  with  a  singular 
surprise  that  this  very  stream  had  been 
stocked  three  seasons  before.  No  sooner 
did  I  digest  this  news  than  I  sat  back  a 
bit  breathless,  and  in  a  twinkling  I  was 
forming  my  plans.  If  it  were  possible 
that  the  stream  held  trout,  then  surely 
the  first  thing  I  would  do,  at  the  open¬ 
ing  of  the  season,  would  be  to  start  in 
somewhere  on  its  reaches  and  try  and 
discover  whether  or  no  there  was  any 
truth  in  it.  Now  I  realized  first  and 
last  that  while  the  stream  may  have 
been  stocked,  this,  in  itself,  was  no 
proof  that  the  trout  had  gained  in  num¬ 
bers,  or  that  they  survived.  But  I  had 
some  faint  sort  of  a  premonition  that 
it  was  the  truth,  every  bit  of  it. 

It  is  the  call  of  the  little  rivers  that  is 
the  strongest  in  the  heart  of  the  pleas¬ 
ure-seeking  angler.  There  are  large 
rivers,  and  streams,  famous  where 
thousands  have  waded  and  fished.  But 
it  is  these  small  streams,  sometimes  so 
inconspicuous  that  they  are  scarcely 
above  notice,  where  a  measurable  success  is 
found.  The  discovery  of  a  perfectly  fishable 
stream  becomes  remarkable  in  the  history  of  the 
remembrance.  Every  angler,  some  time  or  an¬ 
other,  sets  out  to  find  this  bit  of  silver  or  gold, 


at  the  end  of  which,  or  in  the  centre  of  which, 
he  will  find  his  Arcady.  I  leave  that  to  Warren 
Smith,  whose  account  some  time  ago  in  these 


columns  of  finding  a  bit  of  water,  hitherto 
thought  inconsequential  as  a  trout  stream,  made 
very  good  and  interesting  reading. 

I  brought  the  report  of  this  trout  planting  to  Jim. 


Jim  read  and  became  so  severely  in  earnest 
that  his  pincer  glasses  nearly  slipped  off  their 
roost,  pushed  out  of  place  by  the  advancing  eye¬ 
brows. 

“But  doesn’t  that  stream  freeze  solid 
to  the  bottom  in  the  winter?”  was  his 
question. 

“I  can  show  you  holes  up  to  my 
waist,”  was  my  assertion.  “Our  win¬ 
ters  are  hard,  but  they  never  go  that 
deep.  I  guess  we  better  try  her  out, 
Jim,  old  scout.” 

“It  is  some  nine  or  ten  miles  long, 
too,”  added  Jim,  thoughtfully.  “That 
will  make  a  nice  two  days  of  it,  won’t 
it?  At  least  you  have  started  my  blood 
to  working.  If  we  catch  the  trout  I  will 
eat  my  hat !” 

"Which  one?”  I  wanted  to  know.  Be¬ 
cause  I  desired  that  it  be  a  large  broad- 
brimmed  Stetson  so  that  the  feat  be  as 
cruel  and  as  extended  in  its  capacity  for 
misery  as  possible.  “Think  well,  Jim. 
You  may  have  to  have  the  honor  thrust 
upon  you.”  Then,  seriously:  “We  will 
go  out  right  after  the  opening  of  the 
season,  say  two  days  after  the  begin¬ 
ning.” 

“All  right,”  promised  Jim,  without 
deliberation.  “Understand  that  I  don’t 
say  but  that  there  are  trout  there;  I 
certainly  hope  so.  You  introduced  me 
to  one  unthought-of  surprise  before.  I 
guess  this  will  prove  equal  to  It,  if  we 
can  go  by  this  report.” 

The  days  dragged  along  slowly.  It  is 
that  same  old  fever  beginning  its  work, 
which  gets  worse  and  worse  as  the 
opening  of  the  season  tantalizingly 
gyrates  before  one.  Here  was  some¬ 
thing  that  puzzled  and  excited  me. 
Trout  in  my  Golden-Eye!  And  I  had 
washed  my  feet  in  its  cooling  waters 
many  a  time  in  my  summer  walks.  1 
had  sat  there  at  the  bridge,  for  instance, 
and  I  had  mused  over  those  dusky  pools. 
Why,  I  thought,  is  there  no  trout  here? 
But,  I  considered,  it  cannot  be  the  right 
sort  of  stream  for  the  purpose.  There  I  had 
been  fooled.  Did  not  the  commission  report  say 
in  black  and  white  that  thousands  had  been  in¬ 
serted  there  with  success.  I  half  prayed  that  the 


401 


402 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


opening  day  and  those  succeeding  would  be  the 
pure  fine  spring  weather  essential  to  comfort  and 
likely  conditions.  And  they  were ! 

Shall  I  tell  you  how  I  got  hold  of  worms  for 
bait  for  that  opening  day?  While  Jim  toiled  and 
sweated  in  his  office,  I  dug  a  whole  half  day  in 
a  manure  pile  in  quest  of  the  crawling  and 
squirming  ones.  I  dug,  delved,  and  pitched  till 
I  was  up  to  my  shoulders;  and  in  the  course  of 
events  I  extracted  from  the  protected  mother 
earth  enough  worms  for  the  performance  we  had 
in  view.  And  there  were  quite  a  number,  too. 

It  was  two  days  after  opening.  Jim  was  on 
time  and  I  had  the  horse  ready  for  the  ride.  We 
chose  light  rods  for  the  work,  and  while  we  had 
leaders  along,  we  did  not  attach  them  to  the 
lines,  preferring  to  fish  without  them.  We  had 
an  early  start  in  the  morning,  getting  under  way 
just  at  daybreak.  I  knew  exactly  where  we  were 
to  begin  on  that  stream.  I  had  it  all  fixed  fine. 
There  were  pastures  and  wild  territory  between 
and  the  stream  was  quite  over-grown.  Thanks 
to  this  fact,  let  us  say,  the  fish  had  escaped  ap¬ 
prehension.  It  goes  without  the  word  that  over¬ 
grown,  thicketed  streams  are  essential  to  the 
propagation  and  preservation  of  the  trout.  Open 
streams  where  there  is  easy  fishing,  without 
much  chance  for  the  trout  to  hide,  soon  work 
destruction  on  their  numbers. 

We  housed  the  horse  at  the  appointed  place 
and  with  eager  hearts  and  restless  hands  set  out 
for  the  stream.  I  hardly  need  to  tell  that  it  was 
there,  and  was  flowing  just  as  darkly,  just  as 
glittering  and  scintillating  in  places  as  ever  in 
its  history.  We  surveyed  our  kingdom  and  fixed 
up.  I  could  see  from  the  fish-hungry  look  in  the 
eyes  of  Piscator  that  there  was  no  hope  for  the 
trout. 

“I  am  not  saying,”  said  Jim,  with  a  firmness  of 
voice  that  told  of  a  consistent  consideration  of 
our  possibilities  and  probabilities,  “but  that  there 
are  trout  here.  But  why  isn’t  there?  Look  at 
that  pool  there.  Come  on — sneak  in  here  so  that 
nobody  sees  yuh.  You  understand,  of  course.  If 
there  should  be  trout  here,  you  and  I  are  the  only 
ones  who  know  about  it,  and  we  will  come  again, 
and  yet  again.” 

Jim  cast  in  his  baited  hook  with  a  practiced 
hand,  in  perfect  concealment.  With  the  gentle 
wash  of  the  water  it  slipped  from  sight  into  that 
first  inviting,  suggestive  pool.  With  a  twitch  of 
the  rod  the  worm,  which  was  squirming  on  the 
hook  in  a  most  unhumanitarian  manner,  was  al¬ 
lowed  to  look  more  than  ever  like  a  thing  of  de¬ 
sirable  proportions.  But  there  did  not  seem  to 
be  any  action  there. 

“I  tell  you  what  to  do,”  confided  Jim,  still  in 
concealment  between  the  bushes,  still  letting  his 
worm  be  in  the  hole  below,  which  was  shaded  by 
over-hanging  branches.  “You  go  about  a  block 
further  down  and  try  it.  If  I  have  success,  I  will 
whistle.  If  you  have  success,  you  whistle” 

This  seemed  all  right,  and  I  went  my  way. 

The  Golden-Eye  is  an  overgrown  and  sur¬ 
rounded  stream.  But  I  found  a  fine  place,  and 
the  pool  was  a  dandy.  I  dropped  in  my  baited 
hook  (in  the  unsportsmanlike  process  called  bait¬ 
fishing)  and  let  the  water  carry  it  into  the  pool. 
It  went  in  all  right  and  I  gradually  drew  it  along, 
repeating  the  movement  many  times.  Of  a  sud¬ 
den  there  was  a  twitch  that  sent  a  magnetic  thrill 
through  the  arm.  The  blood  rushed  into  my 
head.  My  heart  stood  still;  then  bang!  I  had  set 


my  hook.  I  drew  from  the  pool  a  seven-inch 
trout,  and  gaining  possession  of  it,  I  withdrew 
and  sat  down  in  utter  amazement  to  view  it. 
There  it  was — a  brook  trout  in  every  sense  of  the 
word.  That  rare,  skin-enveloped,  firm  body  of  a 
salvelinus  fontinalis;  a  shimmering,  glorious 
brook  trout ;  the  dearest  fish  that  ever  fanned 
water.  I  let  whang  with  a  shrill  whistle  between 
my  teeth  that  caused  an  earthquake.  Phlegmatic 
Jim  thundered  in,  puffing  like  a  self-regulating 
wheel  scraper.  I  showed  him  salvelinus  fonti¬ 
nalis  and  he  said,  with  remarkable  emphasis,  that 
he  would  be  blowed,  but  I  told  him  he  would  be 
bloated — after  he  had  eaten  his  headwear. 

“Well,  bless  my  heart!”  breathed  Jim,  getting 
possession  of  his  wits.  “Then  there  really  are 
trout  here.  Never  would  I  have  thought  it. 
What’s  the  use  of  going  to  Wisconsin  when  you 
can  fish  right  at  home?” 

I  took  three  trout  out  of  that  hole.  Jim,  work¬ 
ing  down  the  stream  after  me  in  the  unfished 
pools,  caught  four,  being  a  painstaking  and  elab¬ 
orate  angler.  I  noted  the  conditions  along  the 
stream  carefully  and  thoughtfully,  being  of  an 
observant  nature.  Here,  quite  remote  from  peo¬ 
ple,  ran  a  perfect  stream.  Undoubtedly  no  one 
knew  of  its  wonderful  possessions.  For  the 
trout,  being  such  shy  and  close-hiding  creatures, 
never  will  allow  themselves  to  be  revealed  to 
penetrating  eyes  that  will  disclose  them  and  rav¬ 
age  them  in  their  haunts.  It  was  ideal.  Low- 
lying  land,  interspersed  with  meadow  brush,  and 
bankings  of  rank  wild  grasses,  the  concealment 
was  intricate  as  well  as  necessary. 

We  worked  down  the  stream  from  the  bridge, 
and  reached  the  destination  I  had  set  by  ten 
o’clock.  Here  we  took  stock  of  our  joint  cap¬ 
tures,  and  found  that  we  had  ten  and  thirteen 
trout  respectively.  Some  were  small  and  some  as 
large  as  eight  and  nine  inches  in  length,  which 
was  pretty  good,  everything  taken  into  considera¬ 
tion.  Over  our  pipes  we  discussed  it  and  then  we 
discussed  it  over  again. 

We  saw  no  one,  and  we  did  not  care  much  for 
an  intrusion.  We  had  only  to  think  of  this 
creek,  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of  ten 
miles  in  length,  to  know  that  ideal  conditions 
were  presented  to  us,  and  unlimited  opportuni¬ 
ties  at  that.  We  fished  carefully  and  thoroughly, 
and  at  two  by  the  clock  in  the  afternoon  ceased 
our  pleasant  piscatorial  labors  with  thirty  trout 
in  our  possession,  which  was  as  far  as  we  cared 
or  dared  to  go. 

If  Jim  was  not  elated,  I  would  like  to  know  a 
word  that  would  do  justice  ot  his  supreme  feel¬ 
ing  of  content. 

“I  remember  how  I  got  my  first  one,”  he  told 
me,  when  we  were  in  the  buggy  driving  home¬ 
ward  after  our  day  abroad.  “You  remember  I 
had  let  my  wormed  hook  lay  in  the  hole,  when 
you  left  me,  going  further  down.  Well,  sir,  I 
did  not  in  the  least  think  I  had  one  on,  but  I  was 
going  draw  her  in  and  let  her  drift  down 
again  with  the  water,  when  I  noticed  I  had 
something  on.  I  struck,  and  struck  good  and 
hard,  and  the  little  fellow  shot  for  the  edge  of 
the  creek.  He  got  entangled  there  between  some 
roots  and  I  had  to  get  right  down  in  and  un¬ 
fasten  it.  But  I  made  good  and  sure  I  had  the 
trout  first,  I  can  tell  you.  I  spoiled  my  chances 
there,  of  course,  but  in  the  next  hole  I  found 
them,  and  caught  them,  too.  Say,  this  is  the  best 
luck  I  have  had  in  a  long  time.” 


Breezy  recollections,  indeed ;  and  not  one  inci¬ 
dent  of  that  pleasant  day  but  that  it  was  dis¬ 
cussed  and  re-discussed  for  all  there  was  in  it. 
The  happiness  of  that  one  day  among  all  others, 
is  insurmountable.  The  Golden-Eye  is  still  there, 
and  after  I  have  fished  the  Mesabi  region  with 
Burhans  this  spring  I  will  take  her  in. 

I  must  not  forget  to  mention  the  hat  episode. 
Just  as  a  joke,  of  course,  I  handed  a  derby  to 
Jim  to  consume  in  the  fulfillment  of  his  wager. 
I  thought  sure  he  would  hand  it  back,  but  the 
poor  ol’  cuss  grabs  it  and  bites  a  hole  right  on 
top  of  it.  It  wasn’t  much  good,  but  then  of 
course  I  could  have  used  it  for  a  flower  pot  or  a 
wren’s  nest.  For  it  was  an  old  style  derby 
brought  over  on  the  Mayflower  some  years  ago. 


STARTED,  NOT  SHOT. 

Cherry  Hill,  Branford,  Ct.,  March  15,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Dear  Sir :  In  the  notice  that  I  sent  you  re¬ 
garding  the  number  of  woodcock  that  visit  us 
here  during  their  autumn  flights,  you  have  quoted 
me  as  saying  that  I  shot  from  six  to  twenty  every 
day  that  I  hunted.  If  you  have  my  note  please 
read  it  again.  Think  it  will  read  started,  not  shot. 

I  have  killed  twenty  woodcock  in  a  day,  but  not 
in  many  years.  I  am  a  twenty  bore  2)4-%  load 
man  and  have  been  for  years,  in  fact  threw  away 
my  twelve  bore  gun  fifteen  years  ago.  It  was  a 
murderous  old  pot  iron,  and,  good  a  gun  as  it  was, 
made  more  cripples  in  a  season  than  I  have  seen 
in  all  the  years  since. 

I  think  any  man  can  learn  to  shoot  with  a 
twenty  bore,  but  let  him  use  three-quarters  of  an 
ounce  of  shot.  There  is  more  good  sport  in  bring¬ 
ing  down  one  bird  with  a  small  load  than  killing 
a  hundred  with  a  cannon.  Can  any  one  tell  me 
the  virtue  of  sending  six  or  seven  hundred  shot 
after  a  bird  when  three  or  four  hundred  will 
achieve  the  same  result? 

I  love  my  two  little  guns;  they  are  a  part  of 
my  mind  and  body;  we  have  a  great  deal  in  com¬ 
mon  together,  and  if  they  could  talk  you  could 
hear  some  very  pleasant  memories  of  the  past. 

I  am  quite  jealous  of  my  reputation  as  a  sports¬ 
man,  want  it  to  be  sweet  and  clean  like  your  dear 
old  magazine  which  I  have  read  for  thirty  years 
or  more.— JOHN  WILKINSON  NICHOLS. 


“PLAY  THE  GAME  ON  THE  LEVEL.” 

Addressing  the  Pittsfield  (Mass.)  Anglers’ 
Club  at  their  annual  banquet  recently,  Commis¬ 
sioner  William  C.  Adams,  of  Boston,  urged  the 
members  of  the  club  to  “play  the  game  on  the 
level,”  and  he  pointed  out  the  difficulties  which 
have  to  be  met  by  the  commission.  Dr.  George 
W.  Field  presented  the  idea  of  bringing  certain 
insect-destroying  birds  from  other  countries  to 
protect  trees  and  garden  crops.  He  told  of  the 
difficulties  of  artificial  propagation  of  ruffed 
grouse,  and  of  the  easy  propagation  of  pheas¬ 
ants,  pointing  out  the  value  of  this  bird  to  farm¬ 
ers  in  destroying  some  of  their  most  inimical  in¬ 
sects  and  worms. 

Congressman  Allen  T.  Treadway,  of  Stock- 
bridge,  who  spoke  of  the  work  of  the  national 
bureau  of  fisheries,  advised  the  members  to  try  to 
obtain  a  Federal  fish  station  in  Berkshire  county; 
not  to  try  to  get  small-mouthed  bass  from  the 
bureau,  as  this  fish  is  hard  to  raise  artificially,  and 
therefore  the  supply  is  limited.  He  suggested  that 
the  club  ask  for  rainbow  trout. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Tim  Coleman’s  Bear 


IN  THE  days  before  the  Civil  war  the  south¬ 
ern  peninsula  of  Michigan  was,  much  of  it, 
a  wilderness.  True,  there  were  settlers  along 
the  state  roads  and  the  principal  streams  of  the 
southern  portion,  and  thriving  villages  had  al¬ 
ready  sprung  up  many  years  previous  to  the  be¬ 
ginning  of  strife  between  the  North  and  the 
South.  But  in  the  early  fifties  cleared  farms 
were  but  islets  in  the  surrounding  sea  of  woods. 

Into  the  wilds  came  settlers  from  “York  State” 
and  from  New  England.  Moving  along  lines  of 
the  same  latitude  these  found  in  the  Wolverine 
state  much  the  same  conditions  of  climate  and 
surroundings  as  in  the  states  from  which  they 
came.  The  attraction  of  cheap  land,  of  virgin 
forest  which  had  never  known  the  ax,  of  clear 
streams  and  limpid  lakes,  of  nature’s  larder 
stocked  with  the  finest  game  and  fish — all  these 
called  with  siren  voices  to  the  hardy  adventurers 
of  the  eastern  states,  who,  lacking  the  price  of 
cultivated  acres  in  their  home  counties,  or  moved 
by  the  spirit  of  restlessness  and  adventure  then 
so  common  among  the  young  men,  sought  new 
and  cheaper  homes  in  the  west. 

No  less  responsive  to  the  call  were  the  true 
pioneers,  those  restless  spirits  who  were  never 
content  unless  on  or  beyond  the  borders  of  civil¬ 
ization  ;  the  hunters  and  trappers  who  saw  with 
disapproval  and  alarm  the  game  and  fur-bearing 
animals  rapidly  disappearing  from  their  haunts  in 
the  states  where  forest  was  fast  giving  way  to 
field. 

The  settlers  came  in  various  ways  and  by  di¬ 
versified  routes.  Those  along  the  Erie  canal 
came  by  the  big  ditch  to  its  western  end  and 
thence  by  steamboat  up  the  Great  Lakes  until 
the  border  of  the  promised  land  was  reached. 
Some  came  by  rail  as  far  as  the  road  for  the  iron 
horse  was  laid,  with  its  strap  iron  rails  on 
wooden  trestles,  and  from  the  terminus  of  the 
iron  highway  finished  their  journey  by  stage. 
Many  came  by  slow  but  sure  stages  behind  their 
plodding  teams  of  horse  or  oxen,  their  worldly 
goods  and  families  housed  in  the  covered  wagon 
at  once  their  home  and  transport. 

Among  these  latter  came  Tim  Coleman,  a  na¬ 
tive  of  Catteraugus  county,  New  York,  with  his 
wife  and  two  children,  drawn  by  a  slowly  moving 
ox  team  attached  to  a  covered  wagon,  whose  ca¬ 
pacity  was  taxed  to  the  utmost  by  its  load  of 
household  utensils  and  human  freight.  Along 
the  smooth  highways  of  his  native  state  Tim  and 
his  caravan  of  ox  team,  cow  behind  the  wagon, 
and  the  dog,  Trip,  crept  around  the  eastern  end 
of  Lake  Erie,  across  the  finger  of  Pennsylvania 
which  streaches  out  to  dip  into  the  big  water, 
into  Ohio  and  up  the  lake  shore  toward  their 
goal,  an  eighty-acre  tract  in  one  of  the  thinly 
settled  counties  of  Michigan. 

The  journey  was  commenced  in  the  spring  as 
early  as  the  condition  of  the  roads  would  allow, 
and  fair  progress  was  made  until  the  western 
portion  of  the  Buckeye  State  was  reached,  and 
the  famed  and  dreaded  Black  Swamp  spread  be- 


By  C.  A.  Bryant. 

fore  them.  The  Colemans  learned  with  dismay 
that  the  road  through  the  swamp  was  well  nigh 
impassable  from  frequent  rains  which  had  pre¬ 
vailed  in  that  section,  and  found  also  that  the 
larder  of  the  expedition  was  low  and  the  family 
purse  light. 

A  suitable  camping  place  was  selected  and  a 
kitchen  walled  with  poles  and  roofed  with  boughs 
and  bark  was  built.  The  covered  wagon  was 
ranged  alongside  as  a  dormitory,  and  the  family 
cooked,  ate  and  kept  house  in  the  shelter  of  the 
improvised  dwelling. 

Meanwhile  Tim  took  a  job  of  logging  up  a 
piece  of  ground  which  had  been  partially  cleared 
and,  being  skilled  at  such  labor,  with  the  help  of 


“Stopped  and  Turned  His  Head.” 


the  oxen  he  speedily  rolled  the  large  logs  and 
stumps  into  heaps  for  burning,  and  with  the  help 
of  the  family  picked  up  and  piled  the  brush  and 
roots.  When  the  job  was  finished  and  clear 
weather  had  rendered  the  rude  trail  through  the 
swamp  more  passable,  they  took  the  road  for 
their  new  home  with  replenished  larder  and  heav¬ 
ier  purse. 

The  fates  were  kind.  No  serious  difficulty  was 
encountered  on  the  way.  And  after  another 
month  of  plodding  along  rough  roads,  through 
heavy  woodlands  interspersed  with  farms,  some 
of  which  had  already  commenced  to  take  on  an 
air  of  thrift  and  comfort,  in  marked  contrast  to 
the  rude  clearings  and  ruder  shanties  of  the 
more  recent  settlers,  at  the  close  of  an  August 
day  Tim  unyoked  the  brindled  oxen  and  set  up 
the  covered  wagon  on  the  land  he  had  purchased 
before  leaving  York  State.  Then,  with  true 
Yankee  adaptability,  he  set  about  the  task  of 
getting  a  living  for  himself  and  family. 

After  a  night  spent  in  the  covered  wagon,  Tim 
with  his  wife  and  children  explored  the  land 
which  was  to  be  their  home.  The  eighty  acres 


were  “oak  openings,”  gently  rolling  and  covered 
with  a  noble  growth  of  the  varieties  of  oak  com¬ 
mon  to  the  country,  the  white  oak  predominat¬ 
ing,  from  which  sign  Tim  declared  the  soil  to  be 
clay  loam  of  a  productive  quality. 

“T  tell  ye,  mother,”  he  said,  addressing  his 
wife,  “if  we  can  get  along  and  make  a  livin’  ’til 
we  can  get  a  clearin’  made  and  broke,  we’ll  soon 
be  raisin’  wheat  and  corn,  and  I  know  that  a 
garden’ll  just  grow  itself  if  ye  put  seeds  in  the 
ground.” 

“It  looks  kind  o’  lonesome  now,”  replied  Julia 
Coleman,  as  they  looked  from  the  corner  tree  of 
the  eighty,  on  which  the  surveyor’s  mark  was  still 
plainly  visible,  “and  that’s  a  big  black  swamp  over 
there,”  pointing  to  where  a  dark  growth  of  tara- 
rack,  black  ash  and  water  elm  stretched  away 
to  the  northwest.  “But  I  s’pose  there’s  neigh¬ 
bors  nigh,  and  it’ll  look  different  when  we  get  a 
clearin’  made  and  a  house  up.  Can  we  build  one 
this  fall,  do  ye  think?” 

Tim  shook  his  head  in  doubt.  “I’m  ’fraid  not,” 
he  said.  “There’s  plenty  of  logs  to  make  one,  but 
I’m  ’fraid  I  can’t  raise  the  money  to  pay  for 
the  help  and  lumber  ’twould  take.  I  guess  we’ll 
shanty  for  a  spell.” 

As  they  passed  down  the  north  line  of  the 
land  they  came  to  a  rise  from  which  there  was 
visible  through  the  scattered  oaks,  free  from 
underbrush,  a  fine  double  log  house  and  a  frame 
barn  of  generous  dimensions,  from  which  a  clear¬ 
ing  of  many  acres  extended  to  the  east  and 
north.  There  were  wheat  stacks  at  the  barn, 
corn  grew  luxuriantly  in  the  fields  among  the 
oak  stumps,  the  green  of  the  garden  patch 
showed  between  the  house  and  the  small  orchard, 
whose  thrifty  young  apple  trees  shaded  the 
stumps  of  the  forest  giants  they  had  displaced, 
and  the  whole  surrounding  had  an  air  of  thrift 
and  comfort. 

“That  must  be  the  farm  the  agent  told  me  ’bout 
when  I  bought  this,”  said  Tim.  “He  said  there 
was  a  cleared  place  next  to  this,  and  that  the 
man  ’at  owned  it  had  been  here  six  or  seven 
years,  and  raised  good  crops  all  the  time.  I 
didn’t  take  much  stock  in  what  he  said,  but  ’pears 
he  wasn’t  lyin’  much.  I’m  goin’  over  there  soon’s 
I  git  a  shelter  up,  an  see  if  I  can’t  swap  work 
for  some  hay  and  a  few  oats  for  the  oxen. 
They’re  kinder  thin  and  wore  down  from  such  a 
long  ja’nt,  and  nothin’  to  eat  but  browse  and 
what  grass  they  could  pick  ’long  the  road.” 

Tim  set  about  building  a  shelter  for  his  family 
and  stock.  A  pen  of  small  logs  was  built  for  the 
oxen  and  the  little  cow,  in  which  they  could  be 
confined  at  night  and  prevented  from  straying 
too  far  away,  but  in  the  daytime  Henry  Coleman, 
stout  in  reliance  of  his  twelve  years,  the  com¬ 
pany  of  his  dog  Trip,  and  that  of  his  sister  Julia, 
aged  nine,  kept  the  cattle  in  sight  of  the  wagon, 
and  allowed  them  to  feed  on  the  marsh  grass 
around  the  edge  of  a  small  swamp  across  the 
road  and  to  the  south  of  the  house. 


404 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


When  the  shelter  for  the  stock  was  complete 
Tim  set  about  cutting  logs  for  a  shanty  to  shelter 
the  family,  and  while  so  doing  received  a  visit 
from  his  neighbor,  he  of  the  cleared  farm  with 
the  fine  buildings,  for  those  days,  and  the  abund¬ 
ant  crops.  When  the  self-made  introduction  was 
over  Tim  learned  that  the  neighbor  was  David 
Campbell,  familiarly  known  as  “Deacon  Camp¬ 
bell,”  that  he  was  originally  from  western  New 
York,  and  that  he  had  been  a  resident  of  Michi¬ 
gan  seven  years,  and  liked  the  country. 

“A  man  can  get  along  here  if  he  is  indus¬ 
trious,”  said  the  deacon.  “The  soil  is  good  and 
you  can  plow  right  among  the  oak  trees  and  sow 
wheat.  The  roots  go  down  deep  and  they  don’t 
bother  much  ’cept  the  little  ones  that  cut  off 
when  you  break  up  the  ground.  Then  the  next 
summer  after  you  sow  a  crop  of  fall  wheat  you 
can  girdle  the  trees  and  they’ll  die,  and  you  can 
chop  ’em  off  the  winter  after  you  harvest  your 
wheat.  But  what  are  you  going  to  do  for  a 
house?  You  can’t  live  in  that  wagon  all  winter, 
not  with  that  woman  and  them  children.” 

“I  thought  I’d  build  a  shanty  first,”  replied 
Tim.  “I  ain’t  got  no  great  amount  of  money,  and 
I  can't  pay  for  buildin’  a  house,  not  now,  and 
Ill  have  to  work  out  consid’able  to  git  a  start.” 

“Well,”  said  the  deacon,  “you’d  better  get  up  a 
house  the  first  thing.  They’s  neighbors  enough 
’round  here  to  build  a  log  house  in  a  day,  and  it’s 
a  pity  if  we  can’t  spare  a  day  or  two  to  help  out 
a  newcomer.  We’ll  have  a  bee  and' put  you  up  a 
house  that’ll  be  comfortable,  anyhow.” 

“Why,  Mr.  Campbell,  I  can’t  even  feed  a  crowd 
such  as  ’twould  take  to  make  a  log  house  in  a 
day  And  what’d  they  think  to  be  ast  here  to  a 
house  raisin’  and  git  nothin’  to  eat?” 

“Well  have  ’em  bring  their  own  grub,’  said  the 
deacon.  “Some  of  their  women  folks  ’ll  come, 
and  they  can  do  the  cookin’  at  my  house,  and 
we’ll  go  there  to  dinner.  Make  kind  of  a  picnic 
of  it,  and  your  wife  can  get  acquainted.  There 
ain’t  been  a  log  house  raised  in  quite  a  while 
round  here,  and  we’ll  enjoy  it.” 

Tim’s  objections  had  been  overcome  by  the 
deacon's  pleasant  way  of  putting  the  obligation 
on  the  neighbors.  At  the  log  schoolhouse,  which 
served  the  double  purpose  of  the  temple  of 
learning  and  a  place  of  worship  for  the  com¬ 
munity,  on  the  Sunday  following  the  deacon’s 
conversation  with  Tim,  after  the  close  of  wor¬ 
ship,  when  the  farmers  gathered  around  the 
schoolhouse  door  to  discuss  such  matters  as 
might  be  safely  mentioned  on  the  Lord’s  Day 
without  reproach,  the  deacon  said :  “How  many 
of  you  want  to  come  over  to  my  place  about 
Wednesday  and  put  up  a  house  for  the  folks 
that’s  moved  on  to  the  eighty  south  of  me?  He’s 
bought  the  place  and  is  likely  to  stay  there.  He’s 
got  a  wife  and  two  children,  and  they’re  livin’  in 
a  covered  wagon.  They’re  poor  enough,  but  he’s 
an  honest  lookin’  chap,  and  a  good  worker.  The 
woman  and  the  children  are  neat  and  clean,  and 
I  guess  we  ought  to  help  fix  things  so  they’ll  be 
comfortable  this  winter.” 

“I’ll  come,”  said  Jehiel  Martin,  commonly  called 
“Hi.”  a  tall,  full-bearded  giant.  “We  ain’t  had  a 
house  raisin’  round  here  in  so  long  that  I’ve  ’bout 
forgot  how  it’s  done.  I  can  git  all  the  men  up 
my  way  to  turn  out,  ’cept  Len  Cleves  maybe.  He 
used  to  be  too  stingy  to  go  to  raisin’s  and  bees, 
and  ain’t  had  a  change  of  heart  that  anybody’s 
heard  of.” 


“You  can  count  on  me  and  Albert,”  said  Daniel 
Bacon,  “and  I’ll  fetch  my  carpenter  tools  along 
so  we  can  put  on  a  roof  and  lay  a  floor.  I  guess 
Crane  and  his  boys  ’ll  come  and  split  out  the 
shakes  for  the  roof  if  we  let  ’em  know  ’bout  it. 
They  ain’t  busy  in  the  cooper  shop  now,  and  I’ll 
see  they  know  what’s  goin’  on." 

“Well,  now,  some  of  you  that  take  your  teams 
along,  come  past  the  mill  and  git  a  load  of  slabs 
for  the  gable  ends,  and  some  boards  for  door  and 
winder  frames,  and  to  make  the  doors  of.  We’ll 
want  to  put  in  two,  and  fix  it  up  proper,”  declared 
Lucius  Llart.  the  owner  of  the  sawmill.  "We’ll 
have  tO’  use  puncheons  for  floor.  There  ain’t 
enough  boards  in  the  mill  yard  to  floor  a  hen 
house,  ’less  we  take  some  that  belong  to  Cleves. 
He’s  got  some  that  he  hadn’t  hauled  home  yet, 
and  wouldn’t  it  be  a  joke  on  him  if  we  took  ’em!” 

So  in  hearty,  generous  fashion  all  responded, 
deeming  it  a  privilege  to  help  the  newcomer,  and 
showing  the  spirit  of  true  manhood,  ever  ready 
to  hear  the  cry  for  assistance,  so  common  among 
the  settlers  of  a  new  country. 

The  word  being  passed  by  those  who  were 
present  at  the  meeting,  it  was  found  that  the  set¬ 
tlers  for  miles  around  were  not  only  willing  but 
anxious  to  turn  out,  and  on  the  day  fixed  for 
the  raising  they  were  seen  coming  from  all  direc¬ 
tions  in  the  early  light  of  an  August  morning, 
some  with  ox  teams  attached  to  lumber  wagons, 
others  walking  beside  their  plodding  teams  draw¬ 
ing  nothing  but  the  log  chain  trailing  from  the 
clanking  yoke  ring.  Others  came  “cross-lots,” 
singly  and  in  groups  of  two  or  three,  ax  in  hand, 
or  crosscut  saw  teetering  and  balancing  on  the 
shoulder  of  the  carrier.  The  day  was  yet  young 
and  the  red  August  sun  scarcely  above  the  hori¬ 
zon,  when  twenty  or  more  accomplished  woods¬ 
men,  to  whom  felling  trees,  sawing  the  fallen 
giants  into  logs,  and  rolling  these  up  to  form  the 
walls  of  a  house,  was  but  the  sport  of  a  pleasant 
summer  day. 

Down  the  road  from  the  meeting  place  at  Dea¬ 
con  Compbell’s  they  came,  to  where  Tim’s  wagon 
home  was  planted.  The  site  for  the  new  house 
having  been  selected  on  a  sightly  knoll  a  few 
rods  back  from  the  road,  the  corners  were 
marked  by  stakes  driven  into  the  ground,  with 
due  regard  for  the  points  of  the  compass,  so  that 
the  house  should  stand  “square  with  the  world,” 
and  with  its  side  to  the  road.  The  choppers  se¬ 
lected  their  trees,  tall  straight  white  oaks,  which 
soon  came  crashing  to  earth,  prostrate  giants 
whose  heads  were  in  the  sky  before  the  white 
man’s  foot  touched  the  soil  of  the  New  World. 

The  rasping  ring  of  the  saws  as  the  lengths 
were  marked  and  severed,  mingled  .with  the  sound 
of  the  ax,  the  shouts  of  the  teamsters  as  the  oxen 
were  urged  forward,  and  the  loud  “whoas”  as 
the  logs  were  snaked  to  the  building  place,  all 
combined  in  a  medley  of  sound  pleasant  to  the 
ears  of  Coleman  and  his  family,  who  saw  with 
pride  the  logs  walls  of  their  new  house  rising 
where  a  short  time  before  was  wilderness.  Work 
progressed  rapidly,  and  before  the  sun  had 
reached  the  meridian  the  walls  of  the  house  were 
up  the  required  height,  the  corners  neatly  notched 
down  so  that  the  logs  lay  closely  together.  Small 
black  ash  logs  were  cut  in  the  neighboring  swale, 
hauled  to  the  house,  cut  into  eight-foot  lengths, 
split  through  the  center,  each  half  faced  with  the 
broad  ax,  and  “edged  up”  with  the  same  tool  to 
form  a  floor.  The  puncheons  were  gained  into 


the  lower  logs  of  the  floor  at  each  side,  and  then 
the  whole  surface  was  smoothed  with  the  adze. 

Meanwhile  some  of  the  choppers  had  cut 
enough  tamarack  poles  in  the  swamp  near  by  to 
form  rafters,  and  these  were  snaked  out  to  dry 
land,  the  oxen  wallowing  through  the  mud  at  the 
edge  of  the  swamp  with  a  bundle  of  the  long- 
poles  ploughing  through  the  marsh  behind  them. 

When  the  noon  hour  arrived  all  went  to  Dea¬ 
con  Campbell’s  house,  where  a  bountiful  dinner 
had  been  prepared  by  such  of  the  women  as  had 
accompanied  their  husbands  to  the  raising,  and 
each  of  whom  had  contributed  her  share  to  the 
feast. 

It  was  while  the  house  builders  were  filling 
pipes  for  an  after-dinner  smoke  that  Tim  Cole¬ 
man  first  heard  of  the  Big  Bear  of  Nixon’s 
swamp. 

“There’s  a  neighbor  over  here  in  the  big 
swamp,”  said  Jehiel  Martin,  as  he  cleared  his 
pipe  bowl  with  the  blade  of  his  jack-knife,  and 
indicated  the  swamp  by  a  backward  toss  of  his 
head,  “that  you'll  likely  git  acquainted  with,  and 
won’t  like.  He’s  a  thief  and  a  robber,  and  a 
coward  to  boot.  And  he’s  as  black  as  he  is 
mean.  You  want  to  look  out  for  him.” 

“What  is  he,”  asked  Tim  in  some  alarm,  “an 
Injun  ?” 

“No,  'taint  an  Injun;  if  it  was  we'd  soon  run 
him  out.  It’s  the  worst  old  cuss  of  a  bear  we 
ever  was  plagued  with  ’round  here.” 

“Is  he  dangerous?  Will  he  take  after  a  feller 
if  you  meet  him  in  the  woods?”  asked  Tim,  with 
a  quick  look  toward  his  two  youngsters  as  they 
were  deep  in  the  delights  of  the  “second  table,” 
where  the  women  and  children  were  regaling 
themselves  after  the  men  had  been  served. 

“Pshaw !  He  won't  tackle  nothin’,  ’cept  a  stray 
pig  or  a  sheep,  or  maybe  a  calf  when  the  old  cow 
ain’t  ’round.  He’s  just  a  sneakin’  old  thief,  and 
as  cunning  as  a  fox,”  said  Martin. 

“Ask  Hi  how  he  comes  to  know  so  much  ’bout 
the  old  bear,”  suggested  a  pleasant  faced,  wiry 
built  man  of  about  thirty,  with  a  bright  brown 
eye,  and  quick,  alert  movements.  “He  ’pears  to 
know  all  about  his  character.” 

“Well,  Jim,”  said  Hi,  “I  dunno  as  I’m  much 
better  ’quainted  with  the  old  rip  than  you  be. 
Maybe  he’s  paid  me  more  visits,  but  I’ve  never 
been  so  dost  to  him  as  you  have.  You  see,”  he  ex¬ 
plained  to  the  listeners  in  general,  “Jim  had  the 
best  chance  of  anybody  ’round  here  to  nail  the 
old  bear’s  hide  on  his  barn,  and  when  he  didn’t 
do  it.  it  kinder  looks  as  if  he  and  the  bear  was 
friends.  How  is  it,  Jim?” 

“Well,”  answered  Bryson,  “I  don’t  mind  own¬ 
ing  up  that  I  was  pretty  dost  to  the  old  feller 
once,  but  if  the  old  rifle  hadn’t  missed  fire  that 
bear  wouldn’t  be  plaguin’  anybody  these  days. 
These  fellers  round  here,”  indicating  the  audi¬ 
ence,  “know  what  Hi’s  drivin’  at,  but  you  don’t; 
so  I’ll  tell  ye.  I  was  over  here,  west  of  your 
place,  huntin’.  It  was  in  the  fall,  and  there  was 
a  deer  that  used  to  come  into  the  widder  Corey’s 
turnip  patch,  right  dost  to  the  edge  of  the 
swamp.  I  come  along  there  about  sundown  and 
thought  I’d  wait  a  spell  and  see  if  I  couldn't  get 
a  shot  at  him.  I  was  leanin’  up  in  the  corner  of 
the  fence  an’  I  heard  the  brush  crack  in  the 
swamp.  I  cocked  my  gun  and  laid  it  over  the 
top  rail  so  I  wouldn’t  have  to  move  to  shoot,  and 
by  Jiminy,  when  I  was  just  ready  to  see  that 
(Continued  on  page  398.) 
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Some  Reflections  of  an  Ex-Warden 

By  Henry  Chase. 


It  seems  plainly  apparent  that,  with  the  present 
wave  of  radicalism  which  is  sweeping  over  this 
country,  the  game  departments  and  the  movement 
for  conservation  of  our  wild  life  have  not  es¬ 
caped  criticism.  Every  institution  in  the  country 
must  now  be  thoroughly  investigated  and  new 
methods  adopted  with  respect  to  them.  Nothing 
acceptable  in  the  past  is  now  deemed  correct. 
Everything  must  be  changed,  because  change  is 
what  we  are  seeking,  rather  than  improvement. 
Everything  learned  in  the  hard  school  of  experi¬ 
ence  must  be  consigned  to  the  scrap-heap  and 
new  theories  evolved.  Aye,  indeed,  this  is  the 
age  of  the  theorist. 

The  above  random  thoughts  flitted  through  the 
writer’s  mind  recently  when  he  was  perusing 
some  literature  of  that  new  organization  whose 
slogan  is :  “More  Game  and  Fewer  Game  Laws.’ 
The  leading  exponent  of  this  theory  boldly  pro¬ 
claims  in  large  type  that  his  object  is  To  make 
North  America  the  biggest  game-breeding  coun¬ 
try  in  the  world.”  And  how  is  he  going  to  ac¬ 
complish  this?  Well,  never  mind,  he  knows,  but 
he  doe.  not  propose  to  inform  us  in  plain  Eng¬ 
lish.  He  propounds  his  theories  covertly  and 
does  not  dare  to  say  openly  what  the  necessary 
consequences  of  his  scheme  are  when  put  into 
practical  effect.  When,  however,  they  are  put 
to  the  acid  test  of  analysis  they  amount  to  this: 
Every  wealthy  sportsman  in  the  country— either 
individually  or  associated  with  others  in  clubs— 
must  own  a  private  shooting  preserve  and  propa¬ 
gate  game  of  every  species  thereon  to  its  full 
capacity.  Then  North  America,  being  a  very  ex¬ 
tensive  country,  will  be  converted  into  one  im¬ 
mense  sportsman’s  paradise.  That  is,  of  course, 
a  paradise  for  such  sportsmen  as  are  fortunate 
enough  to  be  members  of  this  wealthy  class. 

“But  hold  on,”  you  say  to  this  great  promoter, 
“there  is  a  large  majority  of  sportsmen  in  this 
country,  like  myself,  who  are  poor  men,  living  on 
moderate  wages  and  salaries,  who  cannot  afford 
this  new  luxury  of  yours,  and  yet  we  are  just 
as  fond  of  shooting  and  fishing  as  these  wealthy 
brothers.  Where  do  we  come  in  A 

“Oh,  well,  of  course,”  he  replies,  “I  had  for¬ 
gotten  about  your  class,  but  nevertheless  you  will 
come  in  all  right,  for  we  have  not  wholly  over¬ 
looked  you.  To  be  sure,  you  are  to  have  the 
benefit  of  the  ‘overflow’  on  the  outside  of  this 
sportsman’s  paradise.  Yes,  you  can  pick  up  the 
crumbs  which  fall  from  our  aristocratic  table. 
That  is,  providing  any  should  happen  to  fall.  If 
there  is  any  overflow  from  our  preserves  you  will 
be  entirely  welcome  to  it,  and  we  shall  be  happy 
to  know  you  got  it.  I  really  do  not  know  how 
much  room  there  will  be  for  you  on  the  outside, 
but  if  we  find  it  necessary  to  take  all  of  the 
available  game  ground  for  our  purpose,  you  can 
shoot  wild  fowl  on  the  navigable  waters  of  the 
country.  That  ought  to  be  sufficient  sport  to 
satisfy  any  ordinary,  common  member  of  the 
public.  If  not,  perhaps  you  can  get  a  job  as  a 
game  breeder  or  general  roustabout  on  this  para¬ 
dise,  for  it  will  offer  considerable  employment 
to  the  working  class  and  you  will  then  have  an 


opportunity  to  see  what  a  wonderland  it  is.  What 
is  that  you  say?  You  own  some  of  the  game 
on  these  preserves?  My  boy,  who  has  been  giv¬ 
ing  you  that  nonsense  about  the  wild  game  be¬ 
longing  to  the  public?  That  old  legal  theory  is 
archaic  and  outworn.  Besides,  we  only  have 
game  on  our  preserves  which  is  ‘produced  by  in¬ 
dustry.’  We  raise  every  head  of  it  on  our  place 
and  if  any  comes  from  the  outside  which  you 
claim  to  have  title  to  we  immediately  ‘shoo’  it 
away,  just  to  make  you  fellows  think  we  are  do¬ 
ing  you  a  favor  and  recognizing  your  rights.  But 
you  can  see  all  of  this  game  belongs  to  us,  and 
we  are  going  to  have  the  present  game  laws  re¬ 
pealed  and  new  ones  enacted  for  our  special 
benefit.  They  will  be  up-to-date  laws,  too.  You 
will  then  hear  no  more  about  this  nonsense  of 


Reflections. 

the  game  and  fish  being  the  property  of  all  the 
people.  In  these  new  laws  there  will  be  no  re¬ 
strictions  at  all  upon  private  shooting  preserve 
owners.  There  will  be  no  close  seasons  with 
them.  We  will  shoot  when  and  how  we  please 
on  our  preserves,  and  there  will  be  no  bag 
limits,  either,  to  stop  a  fellow  when  he  desires  to 
shoot.  This,  because  the  game  is  our  private 
property  to  do  with  as  we  see  fit.  What  we  don’t 
want  to  keep  we  will  put  on  sale  in  the  markets, 
and  you  fellows  can  buy  it  there — if  you  have 
the  price,  and  certainly  we  cannot  afford  to  sell 
it  very  cheaply.  Also,  we  are  going  to  have 
very  severe  penalties  in  these  laws  for  anyone 
who  dares  to  trespass  on  our  paradise.  If  any 
of  you  outsiders  molest  our  property  or  step  a 
foot  on  our  land  you  will  go  to  state’s  prison  for 
it.  Now,  that’s  the  kind  of  game  laws  we  are 
going  to  place  on  the  statute  books.” 

“And  by  the  way,  about  that  ‘overflow’  I  was 
telling  you  of.  Well  we  won’t  have  any  objec¬ 
tion  to  you  fellows  enacting  laws  about  that,  be¬ 


cause  we  can  spare  it  and  don’t  care  to  bother 
about  getting  it  back  on  our  grounds.  So  we 
are  just  going  to  give  you  this  overflow  to  keep 
you  in  a  good  humor,  so  you  won't  be  bothering 
our  paradise.  Don’t  you  think  our  newly  dis¬ 
covered  idea  to  make  North  America  the  biggest 
game-breeding  country  in  the  world  a  good  one?” 
For  some  reason  which  our  new  theorist  cannot 
comprehend,  he  doubts  your  sanity  because  you 
do  not  take  the  same  view  of  the  situation  as  he 
does.  On  the  contrary,  after  this  very  full  ex¬ 
planation  of  this  new  scheme,  you  fail  to  dis¬ 
cover,  even  with  the  aid  of  a  microscope,  just 
where  you  come  in  at  all. 

The  foregoing  is  one  of  the  new  theories  of 
game  conservation  which  startles  us  with  its 
audacity  and  lack  of  appreciation  of  the  well- 
known  principles  of  public  rights.  Then  I  came 
upon  another,  which  appears  to  be  a  necessary 
corollary  to  it.  The  public  press  reports  that 
Governor  Glynn  recently  made  this  statement: 
“We  are  not  in  sympathy  with  the  theory  that 
the  game  protector  who  makes  the  most  arrests 
is  the  best  agent  of  fish  and  game  conservation. 
We  agree  with  the  conservation  commission  that 
the  best  protector  is  the  officer  who  keeps  his 
district  freest  from  violation  of  the  law  by  the 
sane  performance  of  his  duty,  and  by  enlisting 
the  sentiment  and  support  of  the  law-abiding 
citizens  of  the  community.” 

That  is,  indeed,  a  startling  expression  from 
the  highest  executive  officer  of  a  state.  It  means 
the  laws  will  not  be  properly  enforced;  officers 
are  called  upon  to  exercise  a  certain  discrimina¬ 
tion  which  they  have  no  right  to  make,  and  just 
how  they  can  command  the  respect  and  support 
of  law-abiding  citizens  in  doing  this  is  a  great 
conundrum  not  solved  by  any  human  being.  It 
is  to  be  regretted  that  Gov.  Glynn  did  not  go  into 
details  about  his  theory  and  furnish  us  with  an 
accurate  chart  for  future  guidance. 

Every  intelligent  and  experienced  peace  officer 
knows  there  is  just  one  way — and  only  one  way — 
to  do  his  “sane  duty,”  and  the  law  itself  makes 
it  absolutely  mandatory  that  he  perform  it  in  no 
other  way.  “Arrest  and  prosecute  everyone 
whom  you  find  violating  the  law.”  That  is  the 
command  of  the  law  and  that  is  the  exact  func¬ 
tion  of  the  game  protector  as  the  statute  provides. 
Besides,  what  right  has  a  game  protector  to  mo¬ 
lest  or  interfere  with  anyone  whom  he  has  no 
reasonable  ground  to  suspect  is  violating  the 
law?  How  can  he  prevent  violations?  Experi¬ 
ence  inform*  us  that  only  those  officers  whom 
the  prospective  violators  fear  can  deter  them 
from  commititng  offenses,  and  such  offenders 
fear  oniy  such  officers  as  are  sure  to  detect  and 
prosecute  them.  The  fear  of  a  zealous  officer 
is  the  only  insurance  against  violations.  No  one 
has  any  respect  for  an  officer  who  is  a  bluffer  and 
is  continually  warning  violators.  For  instance, 
they  tried  that  plan  upon  the  police  of  Cleveland, 
O.,  not  long  ago,  and  it  proved  such  a  failure 
that  no  law-abiding  citizen  felt  safe  on  the 
streets  after  dark.  However,  if  Gov.  Glynn 
means  that  the  protectors  should  enforce  the 
law  with  common  sense  and  not  arrest  for  tech¬ 
nical  violations  we  will  probably  all  agree  with 
him.  But  that  is  not  what  his  words  import. 
In  fact,  these  innovations  and  new  theories  ap¬ 
pear  to  be  preparing  the  way  for  an  end  of  all 
fish  and  game  protection  by  law. 
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A  History  of  the  Audubon  Movement 

(Second  Article) 

By  Ernest  Ingersoll. 


THE  year  1903  was  one  of  great  activity  on 
the  part  of  the  National  Committee  of 
Audubon  Societies.  Mr.  William  Dutcher, 
as  its  chairman,  began  then  the  publication  of  a 
series  of  four-paged  illustrated  leaflets,  and  con¬ 
tinued  making,  and  sending  them  to  farmers, 
especially,  because  they  dealt  largely  with  the 
proofs  of  the  usefulness  of  the  smaller  birds  to 
agriculture.  Wardens  were  hired  to  guard,  dur¬ 
ing  the  breeding  season,  many  colonies  of  sea¬ 
birds  along  the  Atlantic  coast,  and  strenuous 
efforts  were  made  to  inform  the  public  as  to  the 
cruelty  and  waste  involved  in  providing  milli¬ 
ners  with  airgrettes.  A  watch  was  kept  upon  legis¬ 
lation  everywhere,  and  opposition  to  unwise  laws 
was  made  as  effective  as  possible. 

Workers  for  the  cause  in  twenty  States  and 
the  District  of  Columbia  were  financially  aided 
in  a  modest  way,  and  the  seed  sown  sprang  up 
in  many  widely  scattered  sections  of  the  coun¬ 
try.  The  income  from  the  fund  raised  by  Albert 
H.  Thayer,  together  with  that  contributed  by 
fourteen  of  the  State  Audubon  Societies,  and  a 
little  realized  from  the  sale  of  leaflets,  amounted 
to  $4,490.75 — a  marvelous  and  theretofore  un¬ 
heard  of  sum  for  the  cause  of  bird  protection. 

This  year  also  Mr.  T.  Gilbert  Pearson  induced 
the  legislature  of  his  home  state,  North  Carolina, 
to  enact  into  law  a  bill  which  he  had  drawn  that 
was  quite  revolutionary  in  its  character,  as  it 
chartered  the  State  Audubon  Society,  which  he 
had  been  instrumental  in  forming  the  previous 
year,  and  gave  to  it  all  the  powers  usually  en¬ 
joyed  by  a  state  game  commission  in  the  mat¬ 
ter  of  collecting  licenses,  appointing  wardens,  and 
having  general  oversight  of  the  birds  and  game 
of  the  state.  As  secretary  of  the  society  he 
therefore  became  in  effect  the  state  game  com¬ 
missioner.  Although  attending  to  these  duties 
and  filling  the  chair  of  biology  in  the  State  Col¬ 
lege  for  Women,  he  found  time  to  bring  out  his 
book,  “Stories  of  Bird  Life,”  and  also  to  do  some 
work  for  the  National  committee.  By  its  invita¬ 
tion  he  addressed  a  joint  session  of  the  Tennessee 
legislature,  and  was  largely  instrumental  in  se¬ 
curing  the  adoption  of  the  Audubon  law  to  pro¬ 
tect  the  non-game  birds  of  that  state. 

The  National  committee  had  also  decided  that 
year  to  establish  regular  forms  of  membership 
and  seek  general  financial  support.  Mr.  Dutcher’s 
activities  were  therefore  extended  to  seeking 
financial  assistance  while  directing  the  work  of 
the  committee.  In  the  former  task  he  had  the 
assistance  of  Thayer  and  Pearson,  and  in  the 
latter  the  aid  and  advice  of  Dr.  Theodore  S. 
Palmer,  of  Washington. 

The  annual  meeting  of  1904  was  notable  as 
•marking  the  virtual  withdrawal  of  the  co-opera- 
ttion  of  the  American  Ornithologists’  Union, 
which  failed  to  reappoint  Dutcher,  Pearson  and 


some  others,  on  its  bird  protection  committee, 
because  many  of  the  members  of  the  union  re¬ 
sented  the  restrictive  laws  that  were  urged, 
which  seemed  to  them  to  interfere  too  much  with 
their  “collecting” ;  and  thereafter  the  Audubon 
committee  went  its  way  alone,  and  the  American 
Ornithologists’  Union  ceased  to  be  an  active 
agent  for  the  cause  of  bird  protection.  Individual 
members  of  the  union  retained  their  interest, 
however,  and  worked  as  hard  as  ever.  Chapman, 
for  example,  continued  the  efforts  he  had  been 
making  to  have  the  Federal  Government  set  apart 
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as  “reserves”  various  islands  and  other  places, 
where  herons,  pelicans  and  other  desirable  birds 
regularly  bred.  Mr.  Dutcher  took  up  this  phase 
of  the  work  vigorously  and,  with  the  aid  of  Dr. 
Palmer  and  Frank  Bond,  of  Washington,  con¬ 
tinued  to  interest  President  Roosevelt,  and  later 
President  Taft,  in  establishing  these  reservations 
by  “executive  order.”  Pearson,  Finley,  Kofman, 
Chamberlin  and  others  in  the  field  spied  out  and 
made  reports  on  islands  or  lakes  suited  for  this 
purpose.  At  present  there  are  sixty-four  Federal 
bird  reserves.  The  system  owes  its  existence  to 
the  Audubon  Society. 

For  some  time  Mr.  Albert  Willcox,  of  New 
York,  had  aided  the  committee  financially,  and 
had  urged  incorporation  as  a  business  measure, 
enabling  the  committee  to  secure  and  possess 


an  endowment  fund  and  to  receive  legacies;  and 
he  promised  that  if  incorporation  was  made  he 
would  bequeath  $100,000  from  his  own  estate. 
After  some  deliberation  this  was  accomplished  in 
January,  1905,  under  the  name  of  the  National 
Association  of  Audubon  Societies.  Its  first  offi¬ 
cers  were:  President,  William  Dutcher;  vice- 
presidents,  John  E.  Thayer  and  Theodore  S. 
Palmer;  secretary,  T.  Gilbert  Pearson;  treasurer, 
Frank  M.  Chapman. 

Mr.  Pearson,  who  had  shown  special  qualifica¬ 
tions  as  a  solicitor  for  memberships,  was  em¬ 
ployed  to  give  half  of  his  time  to  this  work,  his 
salary  and  expenses  being  provided  by  Mr.  Will¬ 
cox  from  January,  1905,  until  the  time  of  his 
death  about  two  years  later. 

Mr.  Pearson,  therefore,  went  to  Boston  shortly 
afterward  and  immediately  began  a  systematic 
and  business-like  campaign  for  funds.  Mr. 
Dutcher  likewise  devoted  much  'time  to  this  ef¬ 
fort  at  his  office  at  141  Broadway,  New  York 
City.  The  need  for  money  and  influence  re¬ 
quired  more  members,  and  the  roll  was  rapidly 
augmented.  By  the  death  of  Mr.  Willcox  in 
the  summer  of  1906,  that  fund  received  his  prom¬ 
ised  bequest  of  $100,000;  and  by  a  commutative 
arrangement  with  his  other  heirs  a  deferred  addi¬ 
tional  bequest  was  paid  in,  amounting  to  about 
$232,000,  so  that  with  other  resources  the  asso¬ 
ciation  had,  at  the  end  of  1906,  a  permanent  fund 
of  more  than  $336,000  and  an  additional  income, 
approaching  $9,000.  This  was  doing  well  for  an 
incorporation  only  two  years  old.  Only  a  dozen 
states  were  then  without  Audubon  societies  and 
thirty-five  states  had  adopted  the  Audubon  model 
law. 

The  next  four  years  witnessed  a  rapidly  in¬ 
creasing  growth  in  public  interest  for  wild-life 
protection.  The  long  discouraging  period  of 
pioneer  educational  endeavor  was  beginning  to 
show  results.  Mr.  Dutcher  continued  his  attacks 
on  the  millinery  trade  in  the  feathers  of  wild 
birds,  and  in  May,  1910,  after  a  stupendous  cam¬ 
paign,  with  Dutcher  circularizing  from  New 
York  and  Pearson  working  personally  among  the 
legislators  at  Albany,  the  Audubon  bill  to  pro¬ 
hibit  the  sale  of  the  feathers  of  native  birds  in 
the  state  was  enacted.  The  association  through 
its  various  agents  kept  in  close  touch  with  state 
legislation  generally  and  many  laws  for  the  es¬ 
tablishment  of  game  commissions,  warden  forces, 
prohibiting  sale  of  game,  etc.,  owe  their  exist¬ 
ence  to  their  active  operations,  backed  up,  di¬ 
rected  and  often  financed  by  the  resourceful 
president  of  the  association. 

On  October  19th,  1910,  Mr.  Dutcher,  at  the  age 
of  sixty-three,  was  stricken  with  paralysis,  and 
since  that  time  has  not  been  able  to  take  even  the 
slightest  part  in  the  work,  for  the  same  stroke 
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which  completely  paralyzed  his  right  side  also 
•deprived  him  of  the  power  of  speech.  Thus  the 
cause  of  bird  protection  lost  the  services  of  the 
man  of  most  striking  personality  within  its  ranks. 
While  Mr.  Dutcher  was  active  he  was  a  leader, 
an  originator  and  a  most  enthusiastic  advocate 
of  the  cause  for  which  he  stood. 

The  educational  side  of  the  Audubon  work 
had  been  prominent  from  the  beginning.  Every 
local  society  was  urged  to  advance  it,  especially 
among  the  young;  and  undoubtedly  the  recent 
development  of  nature  study  as  a  regular  branch 
of  school  instruction  is  largely  owing  to  seed 
sown  by  Audubon  Society  efforts.  Questions  for 
teachers  and  students  had  been  appended  to 
everyone  of  the  leaflets,  which  from  the  very 
start  have  been  issued  at  intervals  of  a  few 
months,  and  have  been  distributed  in  hundreds 
of  thousands.  Here  and  there  auxiliary  societies 
and  clubs  of  children  began  long  ago  to  be 
formed,  and  this  suggested  a  new  field  of  work  in 
the  education  of  youngsters,  to  be  formed  into  a 
connected  subsidiary  of  the  Audubon  Society  in 
each  state,  under  the  name  of  the  Junior  Audu¬ 
bon  Classes.  Since  1910  Mrs.  Russell  Sage  has 
contributed  annually  a  fund  of  $5,000  for  the 
purpose  of  developing  this  work  in  the  southern 
states.  Another  member  has  contributed  $22,000 
in  all  during  the  past  three  years  to  carry  on  the 
work  of  organizing  Junior  Audubon  Classes  in 
the  northern  states.  This  important  work  is 
growing  rapidly.  Last  year  more  than  53,00c 
school  children  were  organized  into  classes  for 
bird  study,  and  were  supplied  with  pictures  and 
descriptive  literature  relating  to  North  American 
birds  and  their  usefulness. 

The  National  Association  of  Audubon  Socie¬ 
ties  is  to-day  a  strong,  far-reaching  institution. 
Its  platform  is  wide.  While  engaging  actively 
in  preserving  wild  life,  it  recognizes  fully  the 
claims  of  the  sportsman,  and  has  no  fight  with 


When  our  honored  ancestors  from  the  staid 
regions  about  Boston,  Springfield,  New  Haven 
and  Hartford,  moved  “up  north,”  as  the  region 
on  both  sides  of  Lake  Champlain  from  Whitehall 
to  Montreal  was  called,  after  the  Revolution,  they 
often  bestowed  singularly  inappropriate  names 
upon  the  fauna  and  flora  found  in  their  new 
homes.  This  resulted  largely  from  the  fact  that 
they  had  previously  been  familiar  with  the  terms, 
phraseology  and  ways  of  England  and  of  the 
sea,  and  applied  them  to  various  objects  strange 
to  them,  but  which  had  to  have  some  sort  of  a 
name  for  common  speech. 

So  they  invariably  called  the  large  thimble- 
berry  “mulberry,”  although  it  bore  not  the  slight¬ 
est  resemblance  to  the  latter  delicious  worm- 


the  man  who  legally  kills  game  birds  and  game 
animals.  The  association  supports  five  agents 
and  lecturers,  whose  voices  are  constantly  heard 
before  committees  in  legislative  halls.  In  sum¬ 
mer  it  guards  with  paid  wardens  practically 
every  important  colony  of  sea  birds  on  our  At¬ 
lantic  and  Gulf  coasts,  as  well  as  many  lakes  of 
the  interior.  It  owns  or  leases  many  islands 
where  ducks  and  sea  birds  breed,  and  these  places 
are  wonderful  bird  sanctuaries.  It  co-operates 
with  the  Government  in  protecting  the  Federal 
bird  reservations.  It  publishes  and  distributes 
annually  over  3,000,000  pages  of  bird  protective 
literature,  and  the  home  office  has  long  been  a 
general  clearing  house  for  all  kinds  of  informa¬ 
tion  in  reference  to  the  study  and  protection  of 
wild  birds  and  animals.  The  association  is  par¬ 
ticularly  active  in  legislative  work  and  has  been 
responsble  for  many  laws  enacted  for  the  estab¬ 
lishment  of  state  game  commissions  for  shorten¬ 
ing  seasons  for  shooting  wild  fowl  and  upland 
game  birds,  for  prohibiting  the  sale  of  game, 
and  for  destroying  the  traffic  in  birds’  feathers. 
Every  year  it  makes  expenditures  for  big  game 
protection,  for  feeding  game  birds  and  song  birds 
in  winter,  and  in  prosecuting  violators  of  the 
law.  Its  magazine,  “Bird-Lore,”  is  easily  the 
leading  popular  bird  magazine  of  the  world,  and 
wields  a  wide  influence. 

Mr.  T.  Gilbert  Pearson,  the  secretary,  has  been 
the  general  executive  officer  since  Mr.  Dutcher’s 
illness  began,  late  in  1910.  The  work  has  greatly 
prospered  under  his  administration,  and  the  in¬ 
come  has  doubled  during  that  time.  The  associa¬ 
tion  expended  $70,000  for  the  bird  protection 
cause  in  1913.  One  thing  of  which  the  friends  of 
the  organization  often  speak  with  pride  is  the 
fact  that  only  eight  per  cent,  of  the  income  is  ex¬ 
pended  for  administrative  expenses.  Money  con¬ 
tributed  to  the  Audubon  Society  goes  actually 
into  the  work  for  which  it  was  given. 


shaped  fruit.  The  marsh  marigold,  which  is 
about  the  first  plant  to  display  its  dark  green 
leaves  and  beautiful  yellow  blossoms  in  spring  in 
that  section,  was  promptly  dubbed  “cowslip”  by 
the  good  women,  who  eagerly  culled  it  to  boil 
with  pork  or  corn  beef  for  dinner. 

The  passion  for  giving  American  animals  Eng¬ 
lish  names  is  shown  in  the  bestowal  of  the  term 
“hedgehog”  upon  the  porcupine — a  most  palpable 
misnomer.  The  well-known  ruffed  grouse  be¬ 
came  partridge  or  “partridge”;  the  mimic  thrush 
or  catbird,  “mocking  bird,”  and  the  great  crested 
fly-catcher,  “rain  bird.”  This  last  designation  is 
not  so  bad  after  all.  Then  few  knew  the  differ¬ 
ence  between  the  whipporwill  and  the  night- 
hawk,  and  I  have  heard  some  persons  honestly 


affirm  that  it  was  the  male  “whip”  that  flew 
about  in  the  upper  air  at  twilight,  while  the  fe¬ 
male  did  all  the  singing  on  the  old  logs  and 
fence  rails.  In  similar  fashion  they  called  the 
dreaded  puma,  cougar  or  mountain  lion,  for¬ 
merly  so  abundant,  “panther,”  and  even  to-day 
in  old  books  we  find  the  terms  moose  and  elk  used 
interchangeably  to  designate  two  animals  so  en¬ 
tirely  different  in  horns  and  appearance. 

It  was  so  in  the  matter  of  localities.  For  in¬ 
stance,  a  natural  harbor  or  haven  from  the  fierce 
northeasters,  on  the  west  shore  of  Lake  Cham¬ 
plain,  opposite  to  and  three  and  one-half  miles 
from  the  narrows  at  Fort  Frederick,  on  the  his¬ 
toric  Crown  Point  peninsula,  was  called  by  the 
early  Canadian  voyageurs  floating  up  lake  in  their 
great  batteaux  filled  with  furs  or  articles  of 
trade  with  the  Mohawks  and  other  Indian  tribes, 
“Porte  d’Entre.”  Of  course,  the  Yankee  could 
not  stand  for  such  a  name  as  that,  so  he  changed 
it  promptly  to  Port  Henry,  and  it  took  that  tight 
little  burgh  many  years  to  discover  its  original 
title.  Old  Skeenesboro  became  Whitehall,  and 
“Horicon”  (silvery  water)  or  “Lac  Sacrament,” 
Lake  George. 

Passing  into  the  finny  kingdom,  we  find  this 
same  fashion  of  giving  old  names  to  new  species 
prevalent.  They  called  a  hideous,  greenish- 
brown  fish,  somewhat  resembling  an  eel,  but  much 
larger,  and  occasionally  weighing  ten  pounds, 
“ling”  or  “scale  ling.”  This  fish  inhabits  slug¬ 
gish  creeks  and  inlets  along  with  the  gar  pike, 
and  is  frequently  taken  through  the  ice  in  win¬ 
ter.  Its  flesh  is  coarse  and  rank,  but  some  Ca¬ 
nucks  and  Indians  will  eat  it.  The  larger  speci¬ 
men  of  white  fish  were  called  “Champlain 
shad,”  to  distinguish  them  from  the  real  kind, 
concerning  which  the  old  Vermont  ditty  runs, 
“And  the  pretty  shad  follows,  all  fresh  from  the 
sea.” 

One  of  the  worst  and  most  ludicrous  errors 
was  putting  the  name  “carp”  all  over  the  un¬ 
fortunate  large-mouth  black  bass,  and  this  name 
is  still  applied  to  this  game  fish  in  localities 
where  the  inhabitants  never  saw  a  real  German 
carp  in  their  lives. 

It  is  no  wonder,  therefore,  that  the  name 
“sheephead”  should  have  been  carelessly  fixed 
upon  a  large  and  beautiful  specimen  of  the  spine- 
rayed  dorsal  fin  species,  found  in  great  abund¬ 
ance  in  the  clay-colored  waters  of  southern 
Champlain,  although  but  little  known  to  modern 
anglers.  This  fish  is  eagerly  sought  by  the  local 
inhabitants  as  a  valuable  food  on  account  of  its 
great  size,  specimens  running  from  two  to  eight 
pounds  being  frequently  taken,  and  occasionally 
the  nets  bring  up  old  monarchs  weighing  as  much 
as  fourteen  pounds.  The  flesh  somewhat  re¬ 
sembles  cod,  and  is  frequently  salted  and  dried 
for  winter  use.  It  is  thought  that  the  sheep- 
head  is  the  “shepaug”  of  the  Indians,  and  it  is 
quite  natural  that  the  American  settlers  should 
have  applied  to  it  the  nearest  salt-water  equiva¬ 
lent  in  sound  known  to  them. 

Our  beauty  is  silvery  gray  in  color,  with  some¬ 
what  irridescent  sides.  His  body  is  lighter  be¬ 
neath,  and  the  fins  are  yellowish  white.  The 
scales  are  large  and  come  off  with  great  ease, 
being  in  this  respect  quite  different  from  those 
of  the  yellow-mailed  perch  which  swarms  in  this 
lake.  Everyone  has  heard  of  the  two  “lucky 
bones”  found  in  the  head  of  each  adult  sheep- 
head,  and  school  boys  often  carry  them  about. 
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These  are  the  color  of  mother-of-pearl,  ranging 
from  the  size  of  a  penny  to  a  silver  half-dollar. 
They  are  square  in  shape,  concave  on  one  face 
and  convex  on  the  other,  the  latter  surface  often 
being  marked  with  strange  figures.  The  writer 
has  a  “lucky  bone”  somewhere  in  his  “kit”  which 
contains  a  wonderfully  accurate  outline  of  a 
human  head  and  neck,  showing  the  profile  and 
shoulders.  These  bones  when  polished  and  suit¬ 
ably  mounted,  make  a  most  acceptable  pair  of 
cuff  buttons  for  an  angler.  Perhaps  this  article 
will  start  a  new  interest  in  the  sheephead,  which 
is  a  hard  fighter  and  requires  much  skill  to  cap¬ 
ture.  These  markings  on  the  stones  remind  the 
writer  of  the  black  periods,  colons,  semicolons 
and  “quotes”  printed  by  nature  on  the  egg  shells 
of  the  red-wing  blackbird  of  our  marshes. 

Like  the  wall-eyed  pike  or  pike  perch,  the 
sheephead  is  quite  an  epicure  in  his  choice  of 
food.  He  absolutely  abjures  the  fresh-water 
clam,  and  is  no  lover  of  shell  fish  like  his  salt 
water  namesake,  the  sheepshead,  which  crushes 
them  between  his  powerful  jaws.  Indeed,  our 
silvery  game  fish  could  make  very  little  impres¬ 
sion  upon  these  local  bivalves  which,  although 
edible,  are  rather  tough  and  tasteless,  unless  care¬ 
fully  prepared  for  the  camp  table  by  an  experi¬ 
enced  cook.  It  is  the  omnipresent  “mushrat” 
that  relies  upon  the  “clam"  for  food,  and  piles 
up  the  shores  with  shells  in  the  vicinity  of  his 
mound-shaped  house  of  reeds,  sticks  and  water 
grass,  dotting  the  marshes  just  above  high  water 
mark. 

In  Champlain  there  is  only  one  kind  of  “pike,” 
the  wall-eyed.  The  great  northern  pike  is  called 
“pickerel”  there,  as  are  the  small  green  speci¬ 
mens,  and  those  with  markings  on  the  side.  So, 
if  it  is  “pike”  that  you  are  after,  he  is  best  found 
in  the  narrow  channel  between  Ft.  Frederick  and 
Chimney  Point  on  the  Vermont  side  of  the  lake. 
You  must  leave  “the  Lee  Hotel”  at  Port  Henry 
by  three  A.  M.  with  Rabitoy,  or  some  other 
guide,  and  row  three  miles  across  the  light¬ 
house  before  your  best  pike  grounds  are  reached. 

But  this  is  not  a  pike  fishing  story,  and  I  will 
only  say  that  if  your  brook  dace  or  chubs  are 
lively  and  the  wind  fair  you  will  land  some  fish 
there,  from  three  to  eight  pounds,  that  will  de¬ 
light  your  heart.  As  soon  as  Lafe’s  beacon  light 
goes  out  the  fish  will  refuse  to  touch  another 
thing. 

The  day  continues  cloudy,  and  Billy  thinks  the 
sheephead  will  bite  down  at  the  rocks  in  Bul- 
wagga  Bay.  So  you  drift  along  the  shores  by 
the  old  fortress  and  round  Sandy  Point,  famous 
for  its  fall  duck  and  goose  shooting,  picking  up 
on  the  way  several  big  pickerel  on  the  spoons, 
which  have  been  whirling  during  the  journey.  It 
is  raining  slightly,  but  your  guide  tells  you  it  is 
just  right  for  them,  so  you  don  rubber  coat  and 
boots  and  munch  your  sandwiches,  while  you  wait 
for  Mr.  Shepaug  to  take  the  hooks  baited  with 
several  angle  worms  and  resting  on  or  near  the 
bottom  of  the  lake.  There  are  also  four  cane 
poles  out,  baited  for  pickerel  in  mid-water,  with 
large  bobs  attached,  and  which  float  about  you 
in  a  large  circle. 

At  firse  the  hand  lines  are  untouched,  and  you 
grow  a  little  uneasy  and  glance  rather  reproach¬ 
fully  at  Billy  when  you  think  of  the  good  things 
that  “Pop”  has  in  the  hotel  far,  far  away  over 
those  leaden  waters.  Suddenly  one  of  the  poles 
goes  out  of  that  boat  like  an  arrow  from  the 


bow,  and  is  dragged  under  water  until  only  a  foot 
or  so  of  the  handle  is  left  in  sight.  Surely  that 
was  a  monster,  and  you  drop  everything  to  seize 
the  old  “cornstalk”  when  the  rod  begins  to 
emerge.  You  are  sure  there  is  a  leviathan  at  the 
end  of  the  line,  and  brace  yourself  for  the  com¬ 
ing  struggle.  But  no ;  the  pole  is  raised,  you 
find  the  dace  chewed  up,  and  Billy  grunts  “big 
pickerel  gone.”  Then  a  shout  from  the  guide 
tells  you  to  watch  the  hand-line,  which  is  run¬ 
ning  out  rapidly. 

“Let  him  have  it,”  shouts  Billy,  which  you  ac¬ 
cordingly  do,  until  you  think  it  time  to  feel  of 
him.  A  good  tug  sends  the  strong  hook  home, 
and  you  soon  have  a  fight  on  your  hands,  which 
would  be  instantly  blistered  by  the  running  line 
were  they  not  protected  by  finger  gloves.  That 
heavy,  downward,  boring  pull  continues  for  sev¬ 
eral  minutes  before  you  can  force  the  heavy  ob¬ 
ject  to  the  surface,  where  the  guide’s  eagle  eye, 
noting  the  silvery  flash  down  deep  in  the  lake, 
proclaims,  “A  thunderin’  big  sheephead!  Be 
careful;  give  no  slack  line  and  we’ll  have  him.” 

“Where’s  that  net?”  is  queried.  “Never  mind; 
I’ve  something  better,”  says  your  confident  com¬ 
panion.  “Just  swing  him  around  on  this  side 
once  more  and  I’ll  fix  him.”  A  little  cough,  a 
puff  of  smoke  from  the  32  revolver,  and  the 
splendid  fish,  seen  for  the  first  time,  lies  belly 


The  greatest  planting  of  trout  fry  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  California  will  be  commenced  early  in 
June  and  will  be  continued  until  the  close  of  the 
year.  During  this  time  fully  eighteen  million  fry 
will  be  handled  by  the  deputies  of  the  Fish  and 
Game  Commission,  as  compared  with  an  average 
season’s  planting  of  from  ten  to  twelve  million 
fish.  The  heavy  planting  that  is  to  be  made  is 
intended  to  compensate,  in  a  measure,  for  the 
enforced  reductions  made  during  the  past  two 
seasons,  when  so  many  streams,  especially  in  the 
coast  section,  were  practically  dry.  The  fish 
car  will  be  loaded  to  capacity  during  the  season 
and  will  be  sent  into  sections  of  the  state  rarely 
reached.  The  Fish  and  Game  Commission  is  also 
preparing  to  increase  the  number  of  hatcheries, 
and  work  will  be  commenced  this  year  on  a 
large  station  in  the  southern  part  of  the  state, 
the  first  to  be  established  there.  Cithers  will  be 
erected  in  the  northern  district,  and  enlargements 
of  those  now  in  operation  will  be  made. 

The  announcement  that  has  been  made  by 
Secretary  of  the  Interior  Franklin  K.  Lane  to 
the  effect  that  funds  will  be  available  this  sea¬ 
son  for  the  construction  of  a  fishway  at  the 
Derby  dam  in  the  Truckee  River  is  one  of  the 
most  interesting  bits  of  news  that  has  been  re¬ 
ceived  in  a  long  time  by  California  and  Nevada 
anglers  interested  in  the  Lake  Tahoe  section. 
This  dam  has  always  interfered  with  the  passage 
of  fish  to  the  spawning  beds  on  the  Truckee  and 
its  many  tributaries,  and  last  season  fully  one 
hundred  tons  of  trout  perished  in  the  shallow 
water  below  this  structure.  A  makeshift  fish¬ 
way  was  put  in  a  year  ago,  but  it  did  not  prove 
to  be  a  success.  Plans  were  completed  some 
time  ago  for  a  splendid  reinforced  concrete  fish¬ 
way  to  cost,  together  with  screens  at  the  True- 


upward  on  the  surface.  The  scales  tell  the 
story  at  eight  pounds. 

“We  will  go  up  through  Main  street  on  the 
way  home  to-night,”  says  Billy.  “Let’s  see  how 
many  different  sorts  we  can  get.  We’ve  a  sheep¬ 
head  for  top  of  the  string,  and  those  pike  and 
pickerel  will  help  a  lot.” 

You  again  set  to  work,  and  soon  feel  tugs  on 
the  hand  lines  while  the  bobs  go  under  water 
until  you  both  agree  that  you  have  taken  enough. 
There  is  always  a  freak  catch  or  two  on  each 
trip.  Billy  pulls  in  a  big  eel  that  runs  all  over 
the  boat  and  nearly  escapes  over  the  side  before 
he  is  dispatched.  A  good  sized  hump-backed 
perch  is  dragged  in,  nearly  swallowed  by  an¬ 
other  perch  of  his  own  size,  which  came  along 
held  by  the  spines  of  his  victim. 

No  fishing  trip  would  be  complete  without  a 
shore  visit  and  a  fine  fish  fry  to  keep  off  the 
cold.  There  follows  a  great  feast  in  the  old  pine 
woods  where,  espying  a  big  nest  in  the  top  of  a 
tall  pine,  the  guide  makes  a  climb  and  brings 
down  two  young  horned  owls  which  had  just 
breakfasted  on  a  “bullhead”  in  their  lofty  home. 

The  return  home  is  safely  accomplished,  but 
it  is  hard  work  to  make  the  incredulous  “chair 
boarders”  believe  that  a  seine  has  not  been 
drawn. 


kee-Carson  canal,  about  $12,000,  but  as  consider¬ 
able  time  would  be  lost  in  securing  an  appropria¬ 
tion  from  Congress  for  the  work,  it  has  been 
decided  to  substitute  lumber  for  concrete  and 
use  funds  available  in  the  reclamation  service. 
The  fishway  will  be  about  150  feet  in  length,  with 
several  pools  eight  feet  wide,  ten  feet  long  and 
four  feet  deep.  Over  the  structure  will  be 
placed  a  wooden  screen  to  prevent  birds  or  per¬ 
sons  from  taking  the  fish,  and  to  provide  shade. 
When  this  fishway  is  completed  the  big  trout  in 
Pyramid  Lake,  many  of  which  weigh  more  than 
twenty  pounds  each,  will  be  enabled  to  reach 
their  natural  spawning  beds. 

The  splendid  weather  that  has  followed  the 
recent  storms  in  the  San  Francisco  Bay  section 
has  brought  out  the  striped  bass  enthusiasts  in 
great  numbers,  and  some  splendid  catches  of  big 
fish  have  been  made.  A  number  of  bass  have 
been  taken  this  season  weighing  over  fifty 
pounds,  and  thirty  and  forty  pounders  are  com¬ 
mon.  One  of  the  largest  striped  bass  that  has 
been  taken  recently  was  a  fifty-seven  pound  fish 
captured  by  Joe  Olcise,  with  the  assistance  of 
Inciana  Ferari.  An  unusual  run  of  bass  is  now 
being  experienced  in  Lake  Merritt,  in  the  center 
of  the  city  of  Oakland,  and  almost  any  day  one 
can  see  from  one  to  three  hundred  anglers  try¬ 
ing  their  luck  there.  The  fish  enter  the  lake 
through  a  narrow  channel  that  connects  with  the 
estuary  and  is  at  least  two  miles  from  the  Bay  of 
San  Francisco.  The  fish  appear  there  at  irregu¬ 
lar  intervals  and  fishermen  declare  that  they  are 
driven  into  the  quiet  waters  of  the  lake  by 
sharks,  large  fish  and  whales,  which  at  times 
appear  in  the  bay.  It  is  more  likely,  however, 
that  the  run  is  caused  by  the  extremely  high 
tides  that  occasionally  occur. 


Fishing  Notes  from  California 

By  “Golden  Gate.” 


Some  Old-Time  Rifles  and  Rifle  Shooting 

An  Interesting  Account  of  Two  Rifle  Contests  a  Century  Ago— The  Weapons,  and  How  They  Used  Them 


Below  I  give  extracts  from  some  Southern  pa¬ 
pers  of  1818  and  1819,  relative  to  rifle  shooting 
at  that  time.  The  first  is  from  the  Milledgeville 
Journal,  of  Georgia,  1818,  and  it  is  headed 
“Sharpshooting" : 

The  Americans  are  unquestionably  the  most 
expert  gunners  in  the  world;  of  this  we  recently 
had  a  most  convincing  proof.  A  shooting  match 
between  a  party  of  gentlemen  from  Baldwin  and 
another  from  Jones,  with  rifles,  100  yards,  three 
on  a  side,  for  $1,500,  commenced  near  this  place 
on  Thursday  last,  and  continued  with  various 
success  till  late  Saturday  evening.  The  latter 
beat  every  match,  one  with  ease,  the  other  two 
were  closely  contested.  About  350  balls  were 
fired  during  the  three  rubs  (best  31  in  60)  four 
out  of  five  of  which,  we  are  informed,  struck  a 
circle  of  three  inches  in  diameter.  Each  shot 
would  have  killed  a  man,  and  many  were  within 
half  an  inch  of  the  center  of  the  target.  Well 
may  all  enemies  dread  American  riflemen.  As 
sharpshooters  they  are  unrivalled. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  paper  was  not  a 
little  more  explicit  in  several  particulars.  First, 
as  to  whether  this  was  off-hand  or  rest  shooting, 
and  second,  exactly  what  they  meant  by  “best 
31  in  60,”  although  with  reference  to  the  latter 
I  think  I  know.  For  six  men  to  put  four-fifths 
of  their  balls  in  a  circle  three  inches  in  diameter 
would  certainly  be  extraordinary  off-hand  shoot¬ 
ing,  though  I  am  not  prepared  to  say  that  it  is 
impossible.  It  is  evident  from  the  stake  that 
each  man  put  up  $500.  They  must  then  have  had 
a  good  deal  of  confidence  that  they  were  not 
likely  to  meet  anyone  that  could  beat  them.  No 
ordinary  shot  is  going  to  back  himself  in  this 
way. 

This  does  not  seem  to  be  string  measure,  for 
string  measure  would  be  the  shortest  total  string 
measurement  for  each  rubber.  It  looks  partly 
as  though  it  might  be  bull’s-eye  shooting — that 
is,  the  greatest  number  of  hits  in  the  three-inch 
circle  in  sixty  shots  per  side,  and  if  tie  by  nearest, 
or  possibly  each  shot  of  one  side  counted  against 
the  next  shot  from  the  other  as  to  which  is  best, 
without  regard  to  average  or  string  measure. 

The  next  instance  is  from  a  South  Carolina 
paper,  the  Wingaw  Intelligencer,  of  June  19, 
1819,  headed  “South  Carolina  Riflemen.” 

Some  gentlemen  in  the  vicinity  of  Orange¬ 
burg  met  agreeable  to  appointment,  and  shot  for 
a  wager.  The  target  was  about  three  inches  in 
diameter,  the  distance  100  yards,  and  the  shots 
limited  to.  eighty.  Of  this  number  thirty-eight 
were  within  the  circumference  of  this  paper  and 
many  near  the  center  of  the  circle.  Though 
these  marksmen  had  previously  given  satisfac¬ 
tory  testimony  of  their  skill,  yet  the  foregoing  is 
seldom  excelled. 

If  both  were  under  the  same  conditions,  it  will 
be  seen  that  the  shooting  of  the  Georgia  riflemen 


By  “Back  Number.” 

was  much  the  better  of  the  two,  as  they  put  in 
four-fifths  into  the  three-inch  circle  while  the 
South  Carolina  marksmen  only  put  in  half. 

The  next  inquiry  is  what  kinds  of  rifles  were 
used.  Though  nothing  is  stated  as  to  this,  I  do 
not  think  that  there  is  any  doubt  that  they  were 
the  old  Kentucky  pea  rifles,  with  round  balls  and 
flint-locks.  I  also  think  there  is  no  doubt  that 
they  had  open  sights,  as  peep  sights,  though  known, 
were  very  rare.  But  we  must  remember  one 
thing,  that  open  sights,  as  made  and  used  on 
those  long  Kentucky  rifles  with  barrels  forty 
inches  to  four  feet  long,  were  a  very  different 
thing  from  the  factory  open  sights  we  get  on  a 
breech-loader  thirty  inches  or  less  in  the  barrel. 

Now,  while  I  believe  a  fine  muzzle  loader  care¬ 
fully  wiped  and  loaded,  with  attention  to  properly 
made  bullets,  and  patches  and  every  little  detail, 
may  be  slightly  superior  to  a  breech-loader,  or 
at  least  the  earlier  rim-fire  breech-loaders  up  to 
100  yards,  I  do  not  think  that,  as  usually  used,  it 
was  as  accurate  as  the  breech-loader  with  factory 
cartridges,  if  kept  clean.  Yet  I  believe  that  nine 
men  out  of  ten  will  do  better  shooting  with  the 
old  long  muzzle  loader  at  distance  under  100 
yards  than  they  would  with  a  breech-loader  as 
usually  made,  and  both  having  open  sights. 

There  was  a  difference  in  holding  the  two 
rifles,  to  begin  with.  You  did  not  have  to  hold 
the  old  rifle  either  so  long  or  so  tight  to  be  cer¬ 
tain  of  your  aim.  You  could  let  it  rest  easily  in 
your  left  hand  (nor  was  it  as  necessary  to  hold 
the  stock  tight  against  the  shoulder,  as  with  the 
modern  gun),  raise  the  sight  deliberately  on  the 
object,  and  touch  the  set  trigger  as  soon  as  it  got 
there,  without  feeling  much  doubt  about  the 
ball  going  to  the  proper  place. 

Now,  if  you  have  a  front  sight  one-thirty-sec¬ 
ond  of  an  inch  in  diameter  at  twenty-two  inches 
from  your  eye  in  one  case,  and  in  the  other  case 
a  sight  one-sixteenth  of  an  inch  in  diameter  at 
forty-four  inches  from  your  eye,  they  ought  to 
cover  up  the  same  space  on  an  object  and,  theo¬ 
retically,  give  the  same  shooting.  But  in  prac¬ 
tice  the  larger  sight  at  double  the  distance  will 
be  both  seen  clearer  and  caught  quicker.  In 
fact,  the  finer  sight  would  actually  be  seen 
quicker  and  clearer  at  the  end  of  a  long  barrel 
than  of  a  short  one.  This  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
the  eye,  being  focused  upon  the  target  at  a  dis¬ 
tance,  is  better  adapted  to  focus  the  sight  at  the 
same  time  if  farther  from  the  eye. 

The  same  thing  is  still  more  clearly  to  be  no¬ 
ticed  in  the  rear  open  sight.  In  the  short  barrel 
you  cannot  have  it  very  far  from  the  eye.  In  the 
long  barrel  you  can,  and  still  preserve  the  dis¬ 
tance  from  the  front  sight.  On  account  of  the 


weight  on  the  end  of  the  barrel,  the  slower  twist, 
and  consequent  less  recoil  with  its  lighter  ball, 
the  gun  would  hold  itself  steady  where  it  went 
off,  and  what  recoil  there  was  was  generally 
back  in  a  straight  line. 

When  you  are  obliged  to  hold  a  gun  very 
tightly  to  prevent  its  jumping  or  twisting  itself 
in  some  other  direction  as  it  goes  off,  you  com¬ 
municate  a  nervous  tremor  to  it,  which  is  preju¬ 
dicial  to  the  very  finest  shooting.  The  same  con¬ 
dition  exists  when  you  have  to  hold  a  gun  very 
tightly  in  pulling  a  hard  trigger  so  as  not  to  jerk 
it  off  the  mark. 

I  am  something  of  a  crank  on  recoil,  and  until 
a  man  loses  his  eyes  and  his  nerves,  I  believe 
more  unexplained  bad  shooting  is  due  to  recoil 
that  is  not  properly  understood,  than  to  anything 
else.  The  weight  of  the  old  Kentucky  rifle  being 
almost  entirely  in  the  barrel,  and  the  weight  of 
the  stock  below  the  barrel  being  very  little,  the 
center  of  recoil  would  be  very  nearly  in  the  bore 
or  bottom  part  of  the  bore;  hence  it  need  not  be 
held  tight. 

But  the  breech-loaders  with  larger  charges  and 
quicker  twists  to  make  not  only  greater  recoil, 
but  more  wrenching  strain  in  the  hand,  have 
stocks  and  actions  in  general  weighing  more  than 
the  barrel,  with  all  kinds  of  bunches  and  lumps 
of  metal  in  different  places  on  the  gun,  with 
notches  cut  in  the  barrel  for  magazines  and  all 
such  things  as  that.  The  recoil  in  such  guns  can¬ 
not  be  expected  to  be  so  straight  back  and  so 
little  affected  by  the  degree  of  tightness  with 
which  you  hold  the  gun  in  the  hand  or  to  the 
shoulder. 

From  experiments  with  double  rifles,  both  side 
by  side  and  over  and  under,  I  am  confident  that 
the  muzzle  recoils  away  from  the  centre  of  grav¬ 
ity  of  the  piece.  One  of  these  rifles,  a  muzzle- 
loader,  I  shot  with  such  charges  that  I  melted  the 
soldering  of  the  ramrod  pipes  until  one  of  them 
came  off.  It  was  a  double  rifle  with  over  and 
under  barrels  and  increase  twist  about  fifty-five 
round  balls  to  pound,  and  yet  it  preserved  its  ac¬ 
curacy,  execpt  that  the  upper  barrel  shot  a  little 
higher.  Whether  this  was  due  partly  to  recoil, 
and  partly  to  the  natural  flattening  of  the  trajec¬ 
tory  from  their  being  less  drop  to  the  ball,  I  can¬ 
not  be  quite  sure.  But  from  some  other  circum¬ 
stances  that  I  may  detail  at  another  time  about 
these  two  rifles,  I  think  it  due  to  both. 

As  late  as  thirty  years  ago  I  found  in  the  moun¬ 
tains  of  western  North  Carolina  rifles  substan¬ 
tially  the  same  as  what  I  believe  these  two 
matches  to  have  been  shot  with,  except  that  they 
were  percussion  instead  of  flint  lock.  They  were 
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full  stocked  barrels,  I  judge,  to  be  about  forty- 
four  inches  long,  and  I  should  say  somewhere 
between  eighty-five  and  one  hundred  round  balls 
to  the  pound. 

I  judge  this  length  from  the  fact  that  one  of 
them  belonged  to  a  little  man  named  Paxton  in 
the  Pink  Beds.  He  stood  about  five  feet  three 
inches,  just  a  little  shorter  than  I  was,  and  he 
had  a  rifle  that  caught  him  just  about  his  eye¬ 
brows;  when  he  wanted  to  load  it  he  would  stick 
the  butt  off  about  four  feet  so  as  to  get  at  the 
muzzle.  I  was  using  a  breech-loader  at  the  time. 
When  all  hands  shot  my  rifle,  I  could  beat  them; 
when  they  shot  theirs  against  mine,  they  could 
beat  me.  I  should  say,  though,  that  their  limit 
was  about  a  three-inch  circle  at  seventy  yards, 
if  I  remember  rightly.  We  seldom  shot  over 
sixty  or  seventy  yards.  That  is,  off-hand;  we 
never  shot  at  rest. 

I  have  never  shot  a  flint-lock  rifle,  but  I  have 
shot  flint-lock  duelling  pistols.  Sometimes  I 
could  detect  no  difference,  or  hardly  any,  between 
them  and  percussion.  At  other  times  there  was 
a  distinct  interval :  puff— — bang. 

Possibly  with  those  accustomed  to  them  from 
long  practice,  and  with  expert  knowledge  as  to 
what  kind  of  edge  on  the  flint  gave  the  surest 
and  quickest  fire,  they  were  not  so  bad. 

Captain  Hawker,  who,  after  the  invention  of 
fulminating  powder,  claims  to  have  invented  the 
common  form  of  gun  cap,  which  he  showed  to 
Manton,  nevertheless  heaves  a  sigh  of  regret  for 
the  flint  lock. 

In  consequence  of  the  quick  explosion  of  the 
percussion,  it  is  so  easy  to  learn  to  shoot  birds 
flying  with  it  that  any  butcher’s  apprentice  may 
in  a  short  time  learn  to  shoot  as  well  as  a  gen¬ 
tleman. 


WORCESTER  QUAIL  DOING  WELL. 

Quail  in  the  vicinity  of  Worcester,  Mass.,  ap¬ 
pear  to  be  surviving  the  winter,  according  to 
Deputy  Commissioner  J.  N.  Snell,  who  is  active 
in  the  cause  of  winter  feeding.  He  said  that 
danger  to  the  birds  lay  in  the  possibility  of  a 
thaw  followed  by  freezing,  which  might  form 
an  impenetrable  crust  on  the  snow  and  prevent 
them  from  reaching  the  grain  beneath. 


VERMONT  FISH  AND  GAME  LEAGUE. 

The  convention  at  Rutland  was  a  notable  suc¬ 
cess  both  in  numbers  and  interest.  On  Thursday 
the  session  was  attended  not  only  by  wardens,  but 
by  some  175  interested  persons  as  well.  The  war¬ 
dens  held  a  session  by  themselves  in  the  evening 
for  the  discussion  of  plans,  etc. 

In  addition  to  the  general  discussion  of  Thurs¬ 
day  there  were  addresses  or  speeches  by  Dr. 
Palmer  and  D.  W.  Huntington.  The  Opera  House 
was  filled  to  capacity  in  the  afternoon  to  hear  Mr. 
Baynes  and  see  his  pictures.  The  children  of  the 
public  schools  of  Rutland  were  present.  The 
speakers  at  the  banquet  were  Dr.  Palmer,  Mr. 
Huntington  and  Charles  Sheldon.  The  attend¬ 
ance  at  the  banquet  was  300.  The  sessions  were 
marked  by  much  seriousness  and  attention  and 
were  real  sessions  for  a  real  purpose. 


Governor  David  I.  Walsh,  of  Massachusetts, 
promised  his  support  in  the  campaign  for  the  re¬ 
forestation  of  wild  lands  at  a  recent  meeting  of 
the  Springfield  Fish  and  Game  Association. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

HUNTING  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

By  “Golden  Gate.” 

Figures  are  now  being  compiled  by  the  Fish 
and  Game  Commission  on  the  number  of  deer 
slain  in  California  during  1913,  and  from  incom¬ 
plete  figures  it  is  believed  that  about  as  many 
were  killed  as  in  the  previous  year.  This  is  con¬ 
sidered  a  very  good  showing,  inasmuch  as  the 
season  in  many  counties  was  materially  shorter, 
and  averaged  about  eight  weeks  in  most  dis¬ 
tricts.  According  to  official  returns,  7,531  deer 
were  killed  in  1912  and  so  far  the  records  for 
1913  show  a  total  of  7,170  deer,  with  several 
sections  to  hear  from.  An  interesting  feature 
of  the  statistics  at  hand  is  the  showing  made  by 
Monterey  county,  where  552  deer  were  bagged 
last  year,  as  compared  with  510  during  the  pre¬ 
ceding  season,  placing  this  county  in  the  lead. 
In  Santa  Clara  county  a  great  gain  was  made 
last  year  over  1912,  the  total  being  543,  as  com¬ 
pared  with  350  the  year  before.  In  Marin  county 
363  deer  were  killed  and  in  San  Mateo  county 
202,  quite  a  remarkable  showing  for  districts  ad¬ 
joining  the  largest  city  on  the  Pacific  coast,  with 
almost  a  million  people  within  a  radius  of  sixty 
miles. 

M.  J.  Connell,  of  Los  Angeles,  state  fish  and 
game  commissioner,  has  been  acquitted  of  the 
charge  of  having  shot  more  ducks  in  one  day 
than  the  law  allowed.  He  was  accused  by  J.  N. 
Merritt,  keeper  of  the  San  Joaquin  Gun  Club  in 
Orange  county. 

Game  Warden  Miller,  of  Ukiah,  recently  came 
upon  five  fine  bucks  in  the  new  state  highway, 
and  in  their  efforts  to  get  away  two  of  them  be¬ 
came  entangled  in  a  wire  fence  and  sustained 
such  injuries  that  they  had  to  be  killed. 

The  Hearst  laboratory  of  pathology  of  the 
University  of  California  has  just  issued  a  paper 
on  the  precipitin  test  used  by  Frank  C.  Clarke, 
biological  expert  of  the  State  Fish  and  Game 
Commission,  in  a  recent  case  at  Ukiah,  where 
the  entire  case  hinged  upon  the  identification 
as  venison  of  the  meat  offered  in  evidence.  The 
paper  tells  in  detail  the  story  of  the  first  convic¬ 
tion  of  the  kind  in  America  through  the  use  of 
this  test.  Those  who  kill  deer  out  of  season  will 
no  longer  be  able  to  escape  prosecution  in  the 
future  by  declaring  that  the  meat  is  that  of  a 
bear,  sheep,  goat,  or  other  animal,  as  has  been 
the  case  in  the  past. 

A  Laysan  albatross  has  been  presented  to  the 
University  of  California  and  is  now  on  exhibi¬ 
tion  in  the  museum  of  vertebrate  zoology.  The 
bird  was  purchased  by  a  traveler  after  it  had 
been  captured  on  the  deck  of  a  wind-jammer 
off  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope. 


VERMONT  FISH  AND  GAME  LEAGUE. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Vermont  Fish 
and  Game  League,  held  at  Rutland,  March  5th, 
these  officers  were  elected:  President,  John  W. 
Titcomb,  Lyndonville,  Vt. ;  secretary,  Edward 
Connell,  Lyndonville,  Vt. ;  treasurer,  Chas.  F. 
Lowe,  Montpelier,  Vt. ;  vice-presidents,  R.  L. 
Patrick,  Burlington;  W.  H.  Bradford,  Benning¬ 
ton;  M.  R.  Proctor,  Proctor;  C.  S.  Emerey, 
Newport;  J.  S.  Viles,  Montpelier;  M.  F.  Barnes, 
Addison;  W.  D.  Woolson,  Springfield.  Twenty- 
one  applications  for  membership  received  favor¬ 
able  action. 


“A  SEARCH  FOR  THE  APEX  OF  AMERICA.” 

The  Andes  Conquered. 

Annie  S.  Peck,  M.  A.,  who  may  well  be  proud! 
of  the  distinction  of  having  outclimbed  any  mam 
in  America,  is  the  author  of  an  attractive  volume 
recently  published  by  Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  im 
which  she  recounts  in  a  readable  manner  her  ex¬ 
perience  as  a  mountain  climber  in  South  Amer¬ 
ica.  Miss  Peck  is  constitutionally  and  tempera¬ 
mentally  a  globe  trotter,  and  had  at  one  time 
a  predilection  for  the  sea.  Upon  first  glimpsing, 
the  Matterhorn  she  transferred  her  allegiance  to 
the  mountains,  and  straightway  qualified  as  a 
capable  mountain  climber  by  scaling  what  she 
chooses  to  call  the  “little”  mountains  of  Switzer¬ 
land  and  Greece.  Later,  in  California,  she  saw 
and  conquered  Cloud’s  Rest  and  Mt.  Shasta. 

Miss  Cook  learned  that  besides  being  able  to 
endure  the  hardships  and  dangers  of  mountain 
climbing  with  the  best  of  the  men  explorers,  she 
had  more  than  the  usual  capacity  for  telling  of 
her  experiences  in  a  manner  to  command  atten¬ 
tion  and  interest.  Under  the  auspices  of  the 
New  York  “World,”  in  1897,  she  attained  the 
summit  of  Orizaba  in  Mexico,  the  highest  alti¬ 
tude  yet  reached  on  the  continent,  and  incidentally 
establishing  a  world’s  record  for  women. 

The  scientific  value  of  the  records  made  dur¬ 
ing  this  expedition  was  considerable,  and  Miss 
Cook’s  standing  as  a  contributor  to  topographic 
information  could  no  longer  be  questioned.  Im¬ 
pelled  by  the  desire  to  conquer  a  virgin  peak 
higher  than  any  yet  investigated,  and  establish  a 
world’s  record  for  men  as  well  as  for  women, 
Miss  Cook  succeeded,  after  years  of  effort,  in 
financing  and  organizing  an  expedition  for  the 
ascent  of  Mt.  Sorasta  (Illampu),  in  Bolivia. 

The  wonderful  story  of  her  experiences  from 
1903  to  1908  form  the  subject  of  the  account  as 
published  by  her  in  her  latest  volume,  “A  Search 
for  the  Apex  of  America,”  including  the  difficult 
ascent  of  several  lofty  peaks  on  the  southern 
continent,  and  a  visit  to  the  source  of  the  Amazon. 

Besides  being  of  value  as  a  record  of  explora¬ 
tions  into  hitherto  unknown  territory,  the  book 
gives  a  fascinating  account  of  the  various  inci¬ 
dents  of  the  trip  which  lend  an  attractive  touch 
of  “human  interest”  to  the  story,  and  tells  much 
of  the  life  and  customs  of  the  natives  of  our 
sister  continent,  with  whom  we  are  all  too  little 
acquainted. 

Readers  who  are  fond  of  traveling,  and  travel¬ 
ers  who  are  fond  of  reading,  will  find  in  Miss 
Peck’s  book  a  gripping  and  capable  recital  of  one 
of  the  most  remarkable  and  noteworthy  undertak¬ 
ings  ever  successfully  carried  out  by  a  woman.  As 
exciting  as  a  novel,  as  wonderful  as  a  romance, 
“A  Search  for  the  Apex  of  America”  is  a  con¬ 
tribution  to  the  literature  of  geography  and  nat¬ 
ural  history. 

The  volume  consists  of  370  pages,  is  illustrated 
with  sixty-four  photographs  by  the  author,  and 
is  attractive  in  get  up. 


Circular  letters  advocating  that  the  State 
Sportsmen’s  Association  be  taken  to  task  for  al¬ 
leged  misrepresentation  in  the  matter  of  fish  and 
game  legislation  were  distributed  over  New  York 
state  recently  by  W.  J.  Kibbe,  of  Canandaigua, 
who  believes  that  the  game  laws  should  be  more 
liberal  and  less  complicated. 
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Here  Come  The  Birds 

Forest  and  Stream’s  Readers  Far  and  Near  Report  the  Advent  of  the  Heralds  of  Spring 


BIRDS  IN  VERMONT. 

Wells  River,  Vt.,  March  21,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

On  March  8,  a  flock  of  about  thirteen  Prairie 
Horned  Larks  were  seen  at  Danville,  Vt.  They 
are  summer  residents  and  have  a  song  like  a 
young  canary.  They  are  a  sub-species  of  the 
Horned  Lark  and  are  smaller  and  with  a  white 
line  over  the  eye  instead  of  yellow ;  the  throat 
and  forehead  is  white.  A  flock  of  five  Shore 
Larks  were  seen  at  Concord,  Vt.,  March  10.  They 
are  a  winter  visitant,  resident  of  the  North  Atlan¬ 
tic  Coast  and  breed  in  Labrador  and  about  Hud¬ 
son  Bay,  Reed  says;  but  I  have  known  of  a  nest 
being  found  in  Ryegate,  Vt.,  very  early,  before 
the  snow  was  all  gone.  On  March  10,  a  flock  of 
white  winged  Crossbills  were  seen  at  Danville, 
Vt.  These  are  very  rare  birds.  The  color  is  a 
dull  pink,  brighter  on  rump  and  marked  with 
black  on  the  back,  underparts  whitish;  wings  and 
tail  black,  with  two  white  wingbars. 

Their  song  is  a  low  twittering  call,  a  short, 
flute-like  whistle.  Breeds  from  the  northern 
parts  of  the  northern  tier  of  states  northward, 
and  winters  in  'the  northern  half  of  the  United 
States.  Their  mandibles  are  crossed  at  the  tips 
and  are  well  adapted  for  removing  seeds  from 
the  pine  cones.  The  crossbills  are  very  irregu¬ 
lar  visitants.  They  may  come  to  us  as  winter 
visitants  one  year,  and  summer  visitants  another, 
or  they  may  be  transient  visitants  at  any  season 
of  the  year.  G.  H.  M. 


HENDERSONVILLE  REPORTS. 

Hendersonville,  N.  C„  March  6,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream-. 

Winter  left  us  in  name,  though  not  in  fact,  on 
the  last  day  of  February. 

March  came  in  like  a  lion,  with  the  mercury 
down  to  10  deg.  Several  weeks  ago  the  advance 
guard  of  the  robins  passed  through  and  were 
gone.  I  only  saw  one  bird  then,  but  yesterday 
several  flocks  came,  each  of  from  twenty-five  to 
fifty  birds. 

One  flock  I  found  at  midday  feeding  in  our 
orchard.  Robins  are  the  first  of  our  migratory 
■birds  to  arrive,  and  always  we  have  several  nest¬ 
ing  in  the  yard.  The  thrushes  and  cat  birds,  with 
others,  never  come  so  early. 

A  couple  of  weeks  ago  a  friend  told  me  he 
thought  he,  or  a  friend  of  his  had  a  wild  (pas¬ 
senger)  pigeon  caged,  taken  from  a  flock  in  the 
neighborhood,  and  asked  me  if  I  should  know  the 
wild  pigeons  if  I  saw  them.  I  replied  I  could, 
and  in  days  gone  by  had  shot  quite  a  number  of 
them.  Then  I  asked  the  color  of  the  bird’s  eye 
they  had  caged — was  it  red? 

He  kindly  showed  me  a  letter  from  a  friend  of 
his  who  pronounced  it  a  hand  tail  pigeon.  I  told 
him  I  never  heard  of  that  bird  as  being  east  of 
the  Rockies. 

However,  we  would  go  and  have  a  look  at  it. 
It  was  a  disappointment  to  us  both  when  I  saw 
it.  The  bird  was  the  mourning  dove.  These 


birds  I  have  shot  for  years  and  were  among  the 
first  I  ever  shot. 

During  the  war  between  the  States  I  learned  to 


shoot  as  a  boy,  and  killed  a  lot  of  these  doves. 
Then  we  could  not  afford  to  miss,  nor  to  shoot 
less  than  two  at  a  shot,  because  ammunition  was 


expensive  and  hard  to  get.  So  I  did  no  wing 
shooting  in  those  days. 

The  season  for  the  gun  and  rifle  is  over,  and 
we  begin  to  look  over  rods  and  tackle,  and  old 
catalogues,  and  to  count  the  days  till  we  can  cast 
the  flies  over  trout  in  our  clear,  rushing  moun¬ 
tain  streams. 

I  wish  for  all  true  anglers  much  good  sport 
the  coming  season. — ERNEST  L.  EWBANK. 


FOOLING  THE  BLUE  BIRDS. 

Baltimore,  Md.,  March  16,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

In  acordance  with  your  request  would  say:  Up 
to  the  second  week  in  February  we  had  no  win¬ 
ter,  and  one  day  in  the  first  week  in  February  the 
mercury  “went  up”  above  80  deg.  Whether  this 
“fooled”  the  bluebirds  I  cannot  say,  but  on  Janu¬ 
ary  25  my  friend  Mr.  K.  Turnbull  reports  seeing 
some  30  odd ;  they  were  in  a  flock  but  appeared 
to  be  flying  in  couples  as  if  already  paired.  A 
friend  from  Howard  county  reports  a  flock  of 
about  sixty  seen  during  the  first  week  in  Febru¬ 
ary.  I  received  a  letter  from  Boston  to-day  re¬ 
porting  the  first  bluebird  this  (last)  week. 

H.  LINDLEY,  M.  D. 


SPRING  AT  MILWOOD. 

Milwood,  Ill.,  March  5,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  saw  in  your  last  paper  that  you  wished  to  be 
notified  when  the  first  spring  birds  were  seen.  I 
saw  a  robin  this  morning,  March  5.  I  also  saw 
and  heard  a  bluebird.  I  have  seen  yellow  ham¬ 
mers,  but  I  think  those  and  the  robins  stayed  all 
winter.  There  is  a  big  loose  feathered  variety  of 
woodpecker  around  here  that  stays  in  the  winter, 
but  I  never  see  it  in  the  summer.  It  is  about  the 
size  of  the  common  red  head,  but  has  a  voice  like 
a  steam  calliope.  Nobody  around  here  pays  any 
attention  to  birds  but  me,  and  I  don't  know  this 
bird’s  name.  There  are  also  two  smaller  kinds  of 
woodpeckers  that  stays  here  the  year  round. 

I  have  been  feeding  the  quail  around  here  this 
winter  and  have  taken  one  bunch  through  all 
right  so  far.  Another  bunch  of  twenty-five  that 
I  have  been  feeding  have  been  going  to  a  neigh¬ 
bor’s  barn,  and  a  big  cat  killed  all  but  thirteen, 
an  unlucky  number — for  the  cat.  It  was  a  pet 
cat,  but  it  is  fertilizer  now. 

Pheasants  are  thicker  than  quail  in  this  part  of 
the  country,  but  are  protected  until  1920  Rabbits- 
are  very  scarce,  the  foxes  and  owls  as  well  as  the 
hunters  having  about  killed  them  off.  I  counted 
the  remains  of  six  rabbits  in  one  day.  three  of 
which  had  been  killed  by  foxes.  The  dog  foxes 
could  be  heard  any  still  night  in  January  along 
the  hills  by  the  creek,  but  there  are  no  fox 
hounds  in  this  country,  so  the  foxes  live  in  peace. 

The  spring  shooting  has  .stopped  my  duck  and 
snipe  shooting,  so  my  hunting  is  over  until  the  fed 
squirrel  season.  They  are  the  principal  game 
around  here.  CURTIS  MORGAN. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


OBEY  THE  LAW! 

This  paper  has  no  sympathy  with  the  sentiment 
that  laws,  because  they  may  happen  to  traverse 
local  opinion  or  interfere  with  selfish  privi¬ 
leges,  are  made  to  be  broken  or  ignored.  The 
various  “Associations”  of  sportsmen  who  are  de¬ 
manding  a  restoration  of  Spring  shooting  are 
within  their  rights  as  long  as  they  make  proper 
request  on  Congress  for  action,  but  they  are  com¬ 
ing  dangerously  close  to  criminal  boundaries  when 
they  openly  advise  people  to  break  the  law  be¬ 
cause  it  is  unpopular.  As  Dr.  William  T.  Horn- 
aday  well  puts  it:  “To  incite  lawlessness  by  in¬ 
flammatory  speeches  is  sedition;  and  sedition  is 
punishable  as  a  misdemeanor,  by  fine  and  im¬ 
prisonment.  Any  attorney  who  does  not  know 
this  is  an  object  for  sympathy.” 

The  real  sportsmen  of  America  are  beginning 
to  assert  themselves,  not  only  because  they  have 
seen  the  property  of  the  state  destroyed  by  toler¬ 
ated  lawlessness,  but  because  they  are  American 
citizens,  and  believe  as  all  good  citizens  do,  that 
no  man  is  above  the  law  itself.  What  an  appall¬ 
ing  destruction  there  has  been  in  the  wild  life  of 
this  country  during  the  past  twenty  years  in  utter 
defiance  of  the  law,  and  for  that  matter,  what  an 
appalling  waste  still  goes  on !  Forest  and  Stream 
is  not  in  the  habit  of  publishing  unverified  state¬ 
ments,  and  the  following  from  the  St.  Louis  Star 
is  reproduced  not  because  we  know  it  to  be  true, 
but  because  the  sentiment  which  is  indicated  is  all 
too  prevalent  in  this  country. 

Talk  about  the  “decimation  of  wild  duck  by 
hunters.”  Listen  to  what  an  old  duck  hunter  has 
to  say.  This  story  was  told  to  Ferdinand  I.  G. 
Knittel  by  Frank  Rosenberger.  Mr.  Rosenberger 
is  one  of  the  old  standbys.  He  has  been  a  duck 
hunter  all  his  life,  and  during  these  years  has 
been  a  consistent  advocate  of  game  protection 
and  by  that  same  token  has  stood  for  a -square 
deal  for  the  St.  Louis  hunter. 

This  story  deals  with  the  wholesale  poisoning 
of  wild  duck  in  one  instance  and  in  the  other  with 
the  hunting  of  duck  not  so  far  from  our  own 
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doors,  by  men  who  declare  the  provisions  of  the 
Federal  law  are  “jokes”  and  they  don’t  fear  en¬ 
forcement. 

“I  have  a  friend,”  said  Rosenberger  to  Mr. 
Knittel,  “who  owns  a  large  acreage  in  Texas.  His 
land  runs  along  the  coast  and  like  a  great  many 
others  he  has  gone  in  for  rice  growing.  The  one 
pest  of  the  rice  grower  is  the  wild  duck.  It  is  the 
great  delicacy  relished  by  water  fowl  and  in  their 
migrations,  the  birds  chose  this  or  that  field  and 
the  devastation  is  immense. 

“Well,  this  friend  of  mine  told  me  he  had  suf¬ 
fered  to  such  an  extent  and  shooting  made  such 
little  progress  against  the  birds  that  he  had  his 
men  bait  out  poisoned  feed.  The  ducks  did  not 
detect  the  poison  and  died  by  the  thousands  of 
thousands.  The  employes  of  my  friend  picked 
the  feathers  from  the  birds.  It  amounted  to  800 
pounds.  The  meat  was  buried.  That  story  was 
told  me  by  the  friend.  It  was  horrible,  but  as 
against  his  crop  he  believed  he  had  done  nothing 
that  he  should  not  do.  Yet  we  hear  great  cries 
against  the  paltry  bag  which  St.  Louis  hunters 
gather  after  traveling  great  distances  and  after 
much  hardship,  diminishing  the  duck  supply. 

“Another  little  thing.  I  went  down  to  Mayes 
Station,  over  in  Illinois.  I  still  have  the  Illinois 
habit.  Duck  were  in  that  vicinity,  near  old  Wal- 
lact  Lake  and  Fox  Lake,  and  other  waters,  by  the 
thousand.  We  did  not  go  there  to  shoot  and  for 
that  matter  neither  did  the  natives.  But  hunters 
came  there  in  automobiles,  some  of  them  farm¬ 
ers,  and  they  shot,  as  a  rule,  from  sunup  till  10 
o’clock  in  the  morning,  got  a  limit  kill  and  then 
drove  away.  They  looked  on  the  provisions  as 
jokes.  No  one  seemed  anxious,  or  even  in  a  posi¬ 
tion  to  enforce  any  of  the  regulations.  It  is  to 
the  credit  of  the  St.  Louis  hunter  that  he  has 
accepted  the  law  as  it  was  given  him.” 

As  the  writer  of  the  above  extract  observes. 
“This  story  should  make  us  ponder.”  It  should 
do  more.  It  should  make  us  resolve  to  uphold 
firmly  the  hands,  and  support  the  efforts  of  every 
agency,  official  or  otherwise,  which  is  working  to 
preserve  our  game  from  illegal  slaughter  and  cer¬ 
tain  extermination. 


A  GREAT  ANGLING  AUTHORITY  GONE. 

Anglers  all  around  the  world,  wherever  the 
gentle  art  of  fly-fishing  is  pursued,  will  give  more 
than  a  passing  thought  to  the  memory  of  Fred¬ 
eric  M.  Halford.  Very  many  readers  of  Forest 
and  Stream  must  know  of  him  as  the  remarkable 
British  exponent  of  dry-fly  fishing,  and  must  have 
grown  to  know  him  intimately  through  his  books, 
which  overflow  with  trustworthy  information, 
good  sense  and  sound  advice. 

Mr.  Halford’s  death  occurred  while  he  was  on 
his  way  home  to  England  from  Marseilles,  on  the 
Mediterranean  Coast  of  France,  and  the  commu¬ 
nity  of  anglers  in  Europe  has  lost  its  most  promi¬ 
nent  figure.  He  was  regarded  as  one  of  the  best 
of  dry-fly  fishermen,  and  it  is  said  of  him  that 
few  could  cover  a  trout  with  such  precision  or 
handle  it  with  greater  skill.  Even  in  remote 
places,  where  the  fip'-:r  points  of  angling  have  not 
reached,  men  knew  of  a  mysterious  art  called  dry- 
fly  fishing,  and  that  its  great  prophet  was  a  man 
in  England,  called  Halford. 

In  the  management  of  a  fishery  he  was  unsur¬ 
passed,  and  his  book  thereon,  “Making  a  Fishery,” 
has  been  widely  read  and  quoted.  His  own 
fishery  at  Mottisfont  is  a  model  of  order  and 
health,  having  been  brought  to  a  point  of  per¬ 
fection. 

To  the  study  of  trout  and  the  various  natural 
flies  to  be  found  in  the  haunts  of  trout  the  de¬ 
ceased  sportsman  devoted  much  of  his  time.  As 
a  result,  the  Halford  series  of  dry  flies  became 
famous.  At  first  he  found  it  necessary  to  make 
his  list  of  flies  embrace  one  hundred  patterns; 


but  after  years  of  enthusiastic  devotion  to  expe¬ 
rimenting  and  classification  he  pronounced  as  thor¬ 
oughly  equipped  the  angler  having  thirty-three 
flies  in  his  flannel-leaved  book.  He  never  wearied 
of  investigation  or  experiment,  provided  he  could 
get  the  result  at  which  he  aimed.  His  “Dry  Fly 
Fishing  in  Theory  and  Practice”  bears  testimony 
to  his  energy,  thoroughness  and  desire  for  truth. 

Under  the  nom  de  plume  “Detached  Badger,” 
this  great  dry-fly  angler  wrote  with  great  fluency 
and  imparted  much  valuable  information  in  the 
columns  of  the  sporting  press.  But  his  readers 
declare  he  never  wrote  a  line  without  having 
something  to  say,  and  that  he  never  made  a  state¬ 
ment  without  having  excellent  grounds  for  it. 
Whether  he  was  recommending  a  rod  of  a  cer¬ 
tain  balance  and  action,  whether  he  was  advising 
a  certain  method  of  handling  a  weeded  fish, 
whether  he  was  giving  details  about  flies  or  in¬ 
structions  for  proper  management  of  a  fishery, 
his  readers  knew  that  he  was  to  be  trusted  and 
that  his  counsels  might  be  followed  almost  blindly. 

One  of  his  most  entertaining  works  as  an 
author  is  “An  Angler’s  Autobiography.”  He  was 
one  of  the  oldest  members  of  the  Fly  Fishers’ 
Club,  and  his  friends  recall  him  as  upright,  gen¬ 
erous  and  warm-hearted. 


THE  ICHTHYOPHAGI. 

What  of  the  Associations  that  once  filled  such 
a  prominent  place  in  the  angling  annals  of  New 
York?  Why,  for  instance,  was  the  Fishcultural 
Association  ever  allowed  to  lapse  by  title,  and 
where  is  the  Ichthyophagous  Club,  with  members 
of  brave  stomachs  and  inquiring  gastronomic  dis¬ 
position?  Their  dinners  and  their  meetings  are 
still  remembered,  but  it  is  to  be  feared  that  of 
those  who  once  formed  this  goodly  society,  and 
who  still  look  back  to  the  days  of  old,  few  would 
now  care  or  dare  to  go  through  the  menus  that 
the  annual  gatherings  provided.  United  States 
senators,  mayors,  and  high  officials,  men  the  very 
flower  of  our  civilization,  were  wont  to  grace 
these  festive  occasions,  and  without  turning  pale, 
to  brave  all  the  mysteries  of  banquets  “loaded” 
for  the  tenderfoot. 

Mighty  men  they  were.  Does  their  like  exist  in 
the  present  generation?  True,  our  younger 
anglers  and  hunters  in  New  York  come  together 
once  a-  year  or  oftener  and  frighten  their  wives 
or  women  folk  afterward  by  recitations  of  what 
was  offered  in  the  way  of  unusual  food.  With¬ 
out  disparaging  this  modern  reversion  to  the  fare 
of  the  cave  man  or,  put  it  in  another  way,  to 
curious  experimentation  in  search  of  new  food 
values,  do  the  modern  efforts  come  up  to  those 
of  the  older  days  of  the  Ichthyophagi,  when  one 
felt  after  an  evening  reunion  not  only  Ichthy- 
ophagic,  but  had  a  mysterious  feeling  that  there 
was  something  Anthropophagic  as  well  in  his 
make-up?  Looking  over  an  old  file  of  Forest  and 
Stream  the  other  day,  we  ran  across  a  bit  of 
poetic  fancy  which  started  thus : 

“When  the  Ichthyophagous  dines 
There’ll  be  many  a  curious  dish 
Of  things  ne’er  caught  with  lines. 

And  not  at  all  like  fish — 

Steaks  of  porpoise  and  ribs  of  whales, 
Salmi  of  muskrat  and  beaver  tails, 

Aspic  of  jellyfish,  octopus  stew, 

Shark-fin  soup  and  gurry-gur-roo, 

When  the  Ichthyophagous  dines.” 

Is  there  any  hope  that  some  one  will  revive  this 
old  club?  Probably  a  number  of  our  squeamish 
readers  will  ask,  is  there  any  use  of  doing  so? 


A.  C.  A.  MEMBERSHIP. 

NEW  MEMBERS  PROPOSED. 

Atlantic  Division. — Donald  E.  Eastlake,  7419 
Boyer  street,  Mt.  Airy,  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  by 
Maurice  D.  Wilt;  Charles  B.  Hanson,  101  West 
63rd  street,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  Clemens 
Schroeder;  S.  R.  Milburn,  233  Broadway,  New 
York,  N.  Y.,  by  W.  H.  Logan,  Jr.;  Stanley  E. 
Brooks,  463  West  159th  street,  New  York,  N.  Y., 
by  Hugh  Brooks;  Lewis  E.  Clevenberg,  570 
West  182nd  street,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  D.  W. 
Thorn. 

Central  Division. — -John  B.  Sweet,  436  Che¬ 
nango  street,  Binghamton,  N.  Y.,  by  Thomas  B. 
Crary. 

Western  Division. — W.  J.  Becker,  938  New¬ 
port  avenue,  Chicago,  Ill.,  by  jos.  E.  Zdankie- 


RESIGNATION. 

Western  Division. — 6382,  Maynard  H.  Riley, 
Chicago,  Ill. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — W.  Burt  Lack,  1123  Clinton 
St.,  Hoboken,  N.  J.,  by  Wm.  J.  McAnanny. 

Central  Division: — Fred  A.  Emm,  517  Burnet 
Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  by  A.  F.  Saunders;  Rolla 
R.  Dicks,  1 16  East  Fayette  St.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y., 
by  A.  F.  Saunders;  William  F.  Himmelsbach,  308 
South  Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  by  Mager  V.  Gil¬ 
bert;  Dr.  J.  W.  Boyce,  Empire  Bldg.,  Pittsburgh, 
Pa.,  by  Harry  Bright;  H.  W.  Hart,  404  Roberts 
Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  by  A.  F.  Saunders. 

Western  Division :— Edward  Hamilton,  Y.  M. 
C.  A.,  Elgin,  Ill.,  by  C.  C.  Elliott. 


The  forests  of  Florida  contain  175  different 
kinds  of  wood. 


VISITANTS  IN  CENTRAL  PARK. 

New  York,  March  24,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  take  pleasure  in  announcing  the  arrival  in 
Central  Park,  of  robins,  purple  grackles,  and 
song  sparrows.  I  saw  all  of  'them  to-day,  for  the 
first  time  this  season.  I  also  heard  the  exquisite 
song  of  the  fox  sparrow.  A  few  jincos  still  re¬ 
main,  but  most  of  them  seem  to  have  gone  north. 
Two  wild  black  ducks  were  flying  about  the  72nd 
street  lake.  A  few  of  these  ducks  return  'to  the 
Park  each  season,  and  several  pairs  actually  breed 
there.  Downy  woodpeckers  were  numerous. 

ELMER  RUSSELL  GREGOR. 


Ice  Yachting  Along  the  Shores  of  Long  Island. 


wicz;  F.  W.  Hough,  5468  Kenwood  avenue,  Chi¬ 
cago,  Ill.,  by  Robert  F.  Abercrombie;  Francis 
Wolaver,  238  Spring  street,  Elgin,  Ill.,  by  Edwin 
H.  Tryon. 

NEW  MEMBERS  ELECTED. 

Atlantic  Division. — 6827,  W.  E.  Simpson,  208 
Prudential  Life  Bldg.,  San  Antonio,  Texas;  6828, 
Charles  F.  Riegger,  Jr.,  1062  Tiffany  street, 
Bronx,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6829,  Charles  F.  Bock, 
466  50th  street,  Bay  Ridge,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. ; 
6832,  Walter  S.  Fretz,  Oak  Lane,  Philadelphia, 
Pa.;  6835,  Albert  P.  Gumaer,  115  W.  95th  street, 
New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6836,  Chester  P.  Grassmuck, 
31  Zabriskie  street,  Jersey  City  Heights,  N.  J. ; 
6837,  William  M.  Floyd,  Jr.,  50  Ravine  avenue, 
Yonkers,  N.  Y. 

Central  Division. — 6833,  Edgar  A.  Williams, 
518  Wallace  avenue,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa. 

Eastern  Division. — 6830,  Charles  L.  Hall,  427 
Park  avenue,  Woonsocket,  R.  I.;  6838,  Arthur  L. 
Taylor,  39  Ocean  street,  Providence,  R.  I. 

Western  Division. — 6831,  Frank  M.  Butler,  179 
W.  Washington  street,  Chicago,  Ill.;  6834,  Don¬ 
ley  D.  Lukens,  4908  Laclede  Ave.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division : — 6848,  Foster  C.  Arnold,  63 
Leonard  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6849,  Leonard  B. 
Morgan,  1244  Woodycrest  Ave.,  Highbridge,  New 
York,  N.  Y. 

Resignations. 

Atlantic  Division: — -4111,  Herbert  S.  Turtle, 
New  York,  N.  Y. ;  5766,  William  McBride,  New 
York,  N.  Y. ;  6217,  Curtis  E.  Lakeman,  New 
York,  N.  Y. 

Central  Division : — 6624,  M.  C.  Angloch,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

Western  Division: — 6135,  Joseph  L.  Furst, 
Peoria,  Ill. 

Atlantic  Division : — 6262,  Ira  B.  Thomson,  Chi¬ 
cago,  Ill. 

Central  Division: — 6761,  Elmer  W.  Sellstrom, 
Jamestown,  N.  Y. 


Early  spring  advertising  will  attract  early 
spring  buyers. 


The  forest  service  maintains  nine  experiment 
stations  for  studies  in  reforestation  and  similar 
subjects. 


HOPE  TO  LIFT  SAN  FRANCISCO  PERPETUAL 

CHALLENGE  CUP. 

By  “Golden  Gate.” 

The  San  Francisco  Yacht  Club  has  decided  to 
challenge  for  the  San  Francisco  perpetual  chal¬ 
lenge  cup,  which  was  taken  away  from  the  bay 
last  summer  for  the  first  time  by  the  Sequoia 
Yacht  Club  of  Eureka.  The  race  will  be  held  on 
Humboldt  Bay  and  will  be  sailed  on  May  10th, 
according  to  present  plans.  Recently  Commo¬ 
dore  Pell,  of  the  San  Francisco  Yacht  Club, 
named  a  committee  to  select  a  boat  to  represent 
the  club  as  follows :  George  B.  Dinsmore,  Ar¬ 
thur  Stevens,  H.  A.  W.  Dinning,  James  F.  Lana- 
gan,  W.  G.  Morrow,  W.  K.  Smith  and  Clarence 
McCarthy.  These  yachtmen  have  since  selected 
the  Ruby  S.,  owned  by  Arthur  Stevens  and  built 
last  year.  This  yacht  is  rated  at  22.4  feet  under 
the  universal  rules  and  has  shown  splendid  speed. 
Mr.  Stevens  -journeyed  to  Eureka  last  week  to 
view  the  course  that  would  be  sailed,  and  is  satis¬ 
fied  that  his  craft  can  lift  the  cup.  The  Sequoia 
Yacht  Club  has  five  boats  that  will  be  eligible  for 
the  race,  but  it  is  probable  that  a  choice  will  be 
(Continued  on  page  425.) 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Feeding  The  Pheasants 

By  Frederick  J.  Davis 


Ovvego,  N.  Y.,  March  14,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

The  extreme  cold  weather  of  the  past  few 
weeks,  accompanied  by  snow  storms  of  unusual 
severity,  has  caused  considerable  suffering  among 
the  game  and  birds  in  this  locality.  Forty-two 
inches  of  snow  has  fallen  here  since  February 
13th,  and  most  of  it  is  still  on  the  ground  and 
packed  down. 

In  a  swamp  about  two  miles  from  the  corpora¬ 
tion  line  a  large  number  of  English  pheasants  are 
wintering,  and  the  Owego  Rod  and  Gun  Club  has 
been  feeding  them  twice  a  week  ever  since  the 
severe  weather  commenced.  Nearly  a  thousand 
pounds  of  corn  and  other  grain  has  been  distrib¬ 
uted,  by  members  of  the  club  and  farmers  living 
in  that  neighborhood,  at  different  places  in  the 


We  Picked  Up  a  Congealed  Cock  Pheasant. 

swamp,  which  the  birds  have  found  and  devoured. 
The  birds  are  found  in  all  kinds  of  shelter.  Where 
the  heavy  snow  has  broken  down  the  flag  or  cat¬ 
tail  it  has  formed  little  covered  spaces  and  the 
pheasants  are  not  slow  to  find  these  places,  which 
afford  them  protection  from  the  cold  and  storm. 
One  female  pheasant  has  taken  up  her  winter 
abode  in  a  rabbit  hole  under  an  old  dead  stub. 

Eight  pheasants  have  come  into  the  village  and 
twice  daily  visit  the  back  yard  of  a  kind  hearted 
citizen,  who  takes  great  delight  in  feeding  them. 
They  have  become  quite  as  tame  as  chickens. 

Only  one  dead  pheasant  has  been  found  by 
members  of  the  club  this  winter,  which  speaks 
well  for  their  wintering  qualities.  This  was  a 
cock  bird,  and  whether  he  had  been  killed  acci¬ 
dentally  or  had  starved  is  hard  to  state.  The 
famished  crows  had  about  devoured  the  bird 
when  found.  The  fact  that  numerous  crows  have 
been  found  dead  in  the  fields  shows  how  severe 
the  winter  has  been. 

A  farmer  living  in  the  northern  part  of  the 
county  has  reported  to  Game  Protector  Yaple  that 
one  morning  recently,  during  the  very  severe 
weather,  on  going  to  his  barn  he  discovered  six¬ 
teen  partridges  in  the  hay  mow  and  on  the  barn 
rafters.  He  scattered  grain  around,  and  every 


morning  since  there  have  been  from  five  to 
twelve  of  the  birds  there  feeding.  The  Rod  and 
Gun  Club,  on  being  appraised  of  his  humane  act, 
promptly  wrote  him  commending  his  action  and 
inclosing  a  check  to  reimburse  him  for  the  grain 
he  had  fed.  It  is  rather  unusual  for  so  wary  a 
bird  as  the  partridge  to  actually  come  into  a  build¬ 
ing  in  such  numbers,  and  shows  to  what  extrem¬ 
ities  they  have  been  driven  this  winter  for  food. 

On  all  open  spaces  in  the  Susquehanna  River 
large  numbers  of  ducks  can  be  seen.  They  are 
mostly  blue  bills  and  canvas  backs,  and  quite  a 
number  of  them  have  become  so  tame  that  they 
swim  about  and  feed  under  the  highway  bridge, 
apparently  unconcerned  as  numerous  pedestrians 
stop  and  observe  them.  The  water  is  clear  and 
only  about  two  feet  deep,  and  it  is  an  interesting 
sight  to  watch  the  canvas  backs  dive  and  propel 
themselves  under  water,  searching  under  stones 
for  food. 

Every  spring  hole  along  the  Owego  Creek  has 
a  full  quota  of  sheldrakes,  and  fears  are  ex¬ 
pressed  by  the  fishermen  that  large  numbers  of 
brook  trout  will  be  destroyed  by  these  fish  eaters. 


REINDEER  IN  ALASKA. 

This  week’s  cover  illustration,  which  we  pub¬ 
lish  through  the  courtesy  of  “The  Breeder’s 
Gazette,”  of  Chicago,  shows  a  herd  of  reindeer 
in  Alaska  belonging  to  the  National  Government. 
There  are  in  that  country  about  35,000  of  these 
animals,  and  the  grazing  territory  of  that  region 
is  said  to  be  able  to  support  ten  million.  The 
present  reindeer  are  the  offspring  of  1,280  animals 
imported  into  the  country  not  so  many  years  ago, 
which  would  indicate  that  they  are  capable  of 
rapid  propagation. 

H.  M.  Tjernagel,  the  Government’s  local  super¬ 
intendent,  wrote,  in  a  recent  issue  of  the  above 
mentioned  paper,  of  the  prospective  benefits  con¬ 
ferred  by  reindeer  upon  the  country,  and  said  in 
part : 

“The  reindeer  are  distributed  among  the  natives 
by  a  system  of  apprenticeship.  At  each  station 
promising  young  natives  are  selected  by  the  local 
superintendent  as  apprentices  for  a  term  of  four 
years.  The  number  of  apprentices  at  each  herd 
is  governed  by  the  number  of  deer  in  the  herd. 
At  the  end  of  his  first  year  of  apprenticeship  an 
apprentice  receives  four  female  and  two  male 
deer ;  the  second  year,  five  females  and  three 
males ;  third  year,  six  females  and  four  males ; 
fourth  year,  six  females  and  four  males.  In  ad¬ 
dition  he  receives  for  the  first  three  years  provi¬ 
sions  to  the  amount  of  $150,  $100,  and  $50,  re¬ 
spectively.  A  native  thus  becomes  the  absolute 
owner  of  reindeer  only  after  he  has  served  an 
apprenticeship  of  four  years. 

“Other  natives  not  apprentices  may  acquire 
deer  by  barter  or  purchase  from  natives  having 
them. 

“Besides  furnishing  food,  the  reindeer  also 
supplies  the  Eskimo  with  clothing.  Before  I  came 
to  Alaska  I  believed  the  Eskimos  to  be  able  to 
withstand  cold  a  great  deal  better  than  people  of 
more  temperate  climes.  I  am  now  convinced  that 
an  Eskimo  would  suffer  from  the  cold  of  an  Iowa 


winter  if  dressed  as  Iowans  dress.  My  little  ones 
are  out  playing  just  as  well  as  the  Eskimo  chil¬ 
dren  in  spite  of  25  or  30  degrees  below.  In  40 
degrees  below  I  am  just  as  comfortable  as  an 
Eskimo,  and  was  reared  in  Iowa.  The  whole 
secret  is  to  dress  so  as  to  conserve  the  heat  of 
the  body.  For  this  purpose  clothing  made  from 
reindeer  hides  is  admirable.  It  is  light  in  weight 
and  almost  impervious  to  wind.  Every  shred  of 
clothing  I  use  during  the  coldest  weather  and  for 
all-day  drives,  excepting  only  a  suit  of  medium- 
weight  underwear  and  a  shirt,  weighs  12  pounds 
and  4  ounces. 

“But  before  his  meat  is  eaten  and  his  hide 
turned  into  clothing,  a  reindeer  may  have  served 
his  owner  as  a  driving  deer  for  a  number  of 
years.  At  two  years  old  he  is  broken  in ;  at  seven 
or  eight  years  old  the  chances  are  he  will  be 
butchered,  as  he  is  then  getting  old  and  rather 
slow  for  driving.” 


DUCKS  BOUND  NORTH. 

Galesburg,  N.  D.,  March  16,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

There  is  every  prospect  of  an  early  spring  up 
this  way.  The  weather  is  about  what  we  .usually 
get  a  month  later;  snow  all  gone,  temperature 
mostly  above  freezing.  I  saw  three  flocks  of 
ducks  yesterday,  am  not  sure  whether  they  were 
pintails  or  mallards.  They  were  going  north. 
Have  seen  no  small  birds  yet  except  sparrows, 
and  they  stay  here  all  winter;  some  crows  also 
wintered  about  here. 

JOS.  P.  WHITTEMORE. 


Bringing  Out  the  Feed  Bags. 

NOT  ENOUGH  PROTECTION. 

The  present  game  laws  are  not  popular  because 
they  do  not  afford  the  game  enough  protection, 
according  to  a  recent  address  by  Dr.  F.  S.  Pal¬ 
mer,  of  the  Department  of  Agriculture,  before 
the  Minnesota  Protective  League  at  Minneapolis. 
E.  A.  Gleasby,  northwestern  Federal  game  in¬ 
spector,  advocated  the  education  of  game  war¬ 
dens,  farmers  and  children  as  to  the  value  of 
game  protection. 


Tree  planting  on  National  forests  has  to  be 
confined  to  comparatively  short  intervals  in  spring 
and  fall.  In  spring  it  starts  when  the  snow  melts 
and  stops  with  the  drying  out  of  the  ground;  in 
the  fall  it  comes  between  the  fall  rains  and  first 
snowfall. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

It  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here , 
>nd  a  notice  like  the  following: 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  INTER¬ 
STATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK 
ENDING  FEB.  28TH,  1914. 

April  14,  15  and  16.— Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — The  Inter¬ 
state  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first 
place  in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100 
and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed 
$75  and  a  trophy  , and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

April  16. — Atglen,  Pa. — Atglen  Gun  Club,  Lloyd  R. 
Lewis,  manager. 

April  17. — La  Junta,  Colo. — La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
F.  Cook,  secretary. 

April  20. — Lawrence,  Mass. — Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

April  22. — Las  Animas,  Colo. — “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 
Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

April  29  and  30. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa. — Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

April  22. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Messina  Springs  Gun  Club. 
W.  E.  Hookway,  Pres. 

April  23.— Centerville,  la. — Centerville  Gun  Club.  Jack 
L.  Keck,  Sec’y. 

April  23. — Maysville,  Ky. — Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  field  captain. 

April  25. — Temple,  Pa. — Hercules  Gun  Club.  A.  K. 
Ludwig,  Sec’y. 

April  28  and  29. — Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — Mitchell  Gun  Club, 
Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Grundy  Center,  la. — Grundy  Center 
Gun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

April  28. — Fairbury,  Nebr. — Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 


April  28  and  29. — Moberly,  Mo. — Moberly  Gun  Club,  John 
A.  Melton,  secretary. 

April  29 — Ridgefield,  Conn. — Ridgefield  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  W.  E.  Rockwell,  Secretary. 

May  1. — Emporia,  Kans. — Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas.  Ford, 
secretary. 

May  1. — Clarinda,  la. — Clarinda  Gun  Club,  L.  N.  Cleve¬ 
land,  secretary. 

May  5. — Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Herron  Hill  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  President. 

.May  5  and  6. — Wenatchee,  Wash. — Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee 
Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

May  5  and  6. — Dodge  City,  Kans.— Kansas  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Eagle  Grove,  la. — Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club, 
A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — Tyndall  Gun  Club,  H.  K. 
Still  will,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tiffin,  O. — Seneca  Gun  Club,  A.  T.  Wiley,  sec¬ 
retary. 

May  6  and  7. — Brantley,  Ala. — Brantley  Gun  Club,  A.  H. 
Hill,  President. 

May  7. — Ebensburg,  Pa.— Central  Penna.  Trapshooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Ebensburg  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secre- 
tary. 

May  7. — Riverside,  Ills.— Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas.  W. 
May,  president. 

May  8. — Garden  City,  Kans. — Garden  City  Gun  Club,  M. 
E.  Neal,  secretary. 

May  18. — Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club,  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  11  and  12.— <North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club,  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  11-12. — Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F. 
Radeke,  Sec’y. 

May  12,  13  and  14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 


der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,. 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  12  and  13. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis  Gun- 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — Alexandria  Gun  Club, 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

May  12. — Nevada,  Iowa. — Nevada  Gun  Club,  E.  W.  Scott, 
Secretary. 

May  13. — Fulton,  N.  Y. — Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club, 
B.  J.  O’Grady,  President. 

May  15. — Waterloo,  Iowa. — Waterloo  Gun  Club,  Niclc 
Webber,  Secretary. 

May  19  and  20. — Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trapshooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Nicholas  Park  Gun  Club,  James  A.  Groves, 
President. 

May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn. — Pipestone  Gun  Club, 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Montpelier,  Vt. — Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Shelbyville,  Ills. — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14. — Camden,  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16.— Niles,  O.— Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16. — New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  Sec’y. 

May  16.— Phillipsburg,  N.  J.— Alert  Gun  Club,  Edw.  F. 
Marklev,  manager. 

May  ig. — Vicksburg.  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J.  J 
Bradfield,  secretary. 


WINCH£ST££ 


This  grade  of  the  Winchester  Model  1912  shotgun  has  been  worked  out  with  a  great  deal  of  thought  and  care,  to  make  it 
meet  trap  shooters’  ideas.  It  has  a  30-inch  Nickel  steel  barrel  with  raised  matted  rib,  and  shoots  a  fine  pattern.  The  hand¬ 
some,  oil-finished  stock  of  selected  walnut  has  a  well-shaped  checked  grip.  The  slide  handle  is  also  checked.  Length  of 
pull  is  14  inches,  drop  at  comb  1  9-16  inches,  and  drop  at  heel  1  %  inches.  The  comb  is  heavy  and  rounding,  which  is  a  help 
to  quick  and  accurate  sighting.  The  Tournament  gun  weighs  about  7  pounds,  which  is  just  right  for  trap  shooting.  The 
list  price  is  only  $45.00,  and  the  retail  price  is  less. 

The  12  gauge  Model  1912  repeater  is  also  furnished  in  TRAP  grade,  listing  at  $55.00,  and  in  PIGEON  grade,  listing  at 
$105.00.  For  further  details  of  these - “The  Most  Perfect  Repeaters” — ask  your  dealer,  or  send  for  circular  to  the 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO.  -  -  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 

By  Invitation,  Member  Rice  Leaders  Of  The  World  Association. 
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May  18-19. — Salem,  Ore. — Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  Sec’y. 

May  19. — Milton  Junction,  Wis.— Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club,  VV.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21.— Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus 
Gun  Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19. — Lake  View,  la.- — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 

May  27. — Norwich,  N.  Y. — Chenango  County  Fish,  Game 
and  Gun  Club,  E.  D.  Borden,  Manager. 

May  27. — Wellington,  Mass. — Paleface  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion,  W.  F.  Clarke,  President. 

May  29. — Princeton,  Mo. — Princeton  Gun  Club,  N.  J 
Glover,  Secretary. 

May  30. — Cleveland,  Ohio. — Cleveland  Gun  Club,  Paul  B. 
Goucher,  Manager. 

June  1  and  2. — Brown’s  Valley,  Minn. — Brown's  Valley 
Gun  Club,  L.  F.  Evans,  Secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — Seattle,  Wash. — Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation,  Hugh  Fleming,  Secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 

June  2  and  3. — Meridian,  Miss. — Mississippi  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Meridian  Gun 
Club,  A.  D.  Simpson,  Secretary. 

June  4.— iFairmont,  W.  Va. — Fairmont  Gun  Club,  Ed.  H. 
Taylor,  Secretary. 

June  5. — Hooper,  Neb. — Hooper  Gun  Club,  E.  A.  Reetz, 
Secretary. 

June  5  and  6.— (Monroe,  La. — Louisiana  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Monroe  Gun  Club, 
J.  T.  Austin,  President. 

June  9. — Butler,  Pa. — Western  Pa.  Trap  Shooters’  League 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Butler  Rod 
and  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  President. 

June  9. — Rockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club,  George 
Dobler,  Secretary. 

June  9. — Andalusia,  Ala.— Andalusia  Gun  Club,  E.  M. 
Beckett,  Secretary. 

June  11,  12  and  13.— Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Chas.  T.  Day, 
Secretary. 

June  13  and  14.— Milwaukee,  Wis.— Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club,  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  Secretary. 

June  17. — Webster,  S.  Dak. — Webster  Gun  Club,  T.  J. 
Delaney,  Secretary. 

June  18. — Altoona,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secetary. 

June  21  and  22 — San  Jose,  Cal. — 'San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club,  O.  N.  Ford.  Secretary-Manager. 

June  24. — Morocco,  Ind.— Morocco  Gun  Club,  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  Secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 


State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club,  Clarence  A.  Hall,  President. 

July  14 — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Mc- 
Ewen,  Secretary. 

July  13  and  14. — Beach,  N.  Dak. — Beach  Gun  Club, 
Theo.  Schweitzer,  Secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills. — Illinois  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun 
Club,  M.  V.  Troy,  Secretary. 

July  14. — McKeesport,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager, 
President. 

July  14  and  15.— Paragould,  Ark.— Paragould  Gun  Club, 
Jas.  A.  Hays,  Manager. 

July  16. — Lewistown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Lewistown  Rod  &  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secretary. 

August  6. — Johnstown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Johnstown  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secretary. 

August  11. — Washington,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap 
Shooters'  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspice* 
of  the  Washington  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager, 
President. 

August  19. — Red  Hook,  N.  Y. — Red  Hook  Gun  Club, 
John  W.  Bain,  President. 

September  1. — Coraopolis,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Coraopolis  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  Presi¬ 
dent. 

September  2  and  3. — Springfield,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trap  Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  au¬ 
spices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club,  M.  V.  Troy,  Secre¬ 
tary. 

September  3  and  4. — Wellington,  Mass. — Paleface  Shoot¬ 
ing  Association,  W.  F.  Clarke,  President. 

September  7. — Indiana,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap 

Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Indiana  Rod  and.  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secre¬ 
tary. 

September  7. — Holbrook.  Ariz. — Holbrook  Gun  Club,  J.  S. 
Hulet,  Secretary,  Holbrook,  Ariz. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  REED  SHANER, 

Secretary. 


New  York  A.  C.  Wins  from  Boston. 

Pelham  Manor,  March  21,  1914. 

Boston’s  best  fell  before  the  fire  of  the  Traver’s 
Island  battery  of  aerosaucer  wreckers  today  in  the  re¬ 
turn  engagement  pulled  on  the  home  grounds.  Two 
weeks  ago,  in  the  city  of  intellect,  the  mercury  footers 
were  out  trapped  by  48  rocks  but  with  this  encourage¬ 
ment  they  still  needed  39  at  the  finish.  The  final  score 
stood  1,615  t0  1,528.  High  guns  were  Ralph  Spotts 
and  Dr.  Culver  each  smearing  the  ambient  atmos¬ 
phere  with  the  crumbs  of  170  out  of  their  allotment 


of  200  discs.  Altitude  for  the  New  England  ballistics 
was  maintained  by  G.  L.  Osborn  who  looked  over  the 


remains  of  167  dried 

clays. 

The  scores : 

NEW  YORK  A. 

C. 

BOSTON  A.  A. 

D.  L.  Culver  . 

.  170 

L.  H.  Davis  . 

i53 

J.  F.  James  . 

•  143 

C.  F.  Marden  . 

.  128 

G.  T.  Corbett  . 

E.  H.  Staples  . 

•  157 

F.  B.  Stephenson  ... 

.  l6l 

G.  L.  Osborn  . 

167 

A.  W.  Church  . 

.  156 

T.  L.  Snow  . 

•  159 

Frank  Hall  . 

.  146 

F.  O.  Williams  . . 

.  l6l 

D.  F.  McMahon  . . . 

.  168 

S.  W.  Putnam  . 

•  165 

T.  Flendrickson  . 

•  165 

S.  A.  Ellis  . 

.  148 

1  .eorge  Lyon  . 

.  169 

R.  A.  Faye  . 

156 

R.  L.  Spotts  . 

T.  C.  Adams  . 

i34 

Total  . 

.1,615 

Total  . 

1,528 

In  the  individual 

events 

R.  L.  Spotts  was 

high 

scratch  gun  with  88  x  100. 

G.  J.  Corbett  got  away  with  a  limb  on  Monthly 
Cup,  Club  Cup,  Traver’s  Island  Trophy  and  100  Rock 
Handicap.  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  put  his  name  on  Accumula¬ 
tion  Cup. 

Monthly  Cup  (Twenty-Five  Birds.) — D.  L.  Culver 
(2).  22;  J.  F.  James  (0),  16;  G.  J.  Corbett  (4),  25;  F. 
B.  Stephenson  (2),  23;  A.  W.  Church  (2),  19;  F.  Hall 

(2) ,  19;  D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  24;  J.  Hendrickson  (0), 

19;  G.  Lyon  (o),  20;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  21;  C.  J. 

Stein  (4),  18;  Conrad  Stein  (3),  19;  F.  S.  Low  (5), 

13;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  19;  C.  W.  Berner  (4),  19;  A.  J. 

McManus  (1),  18;  A.  B.  Plubell  (6),  22;  W.  J.  Smith 
(5),  18;  R.  R.  Debacher  (1),  18;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (1), 

18;  H.  C.  Berner  (5),  24;  G.  H.  Martin  (3),  21;  G. 

R.  De  Wolfe  (4),  18;  W.  R.  Delehanty  (6),  21;  J.  J. 

Brandenburg  (5),  21;  F.  A.  Baker  (5),  21;  H.  H. 

Duden  (3),  14;  J.  Philip  Sousa  (5),  22;  A.  W.  Currie 

(5) ,  18;  G.  M.  Thomson  (4),  21;  C.  R.  Palmer  (3),  18; 

A  Tucker  (0),  20;  J.  Douse  (0),  10.  Won  by  G.  J. 

Corbett. 

Club  Cup,  (Twenty-Five  Birds).— Culver  (2),  23;  Tames 
(o).  20;  Corbett  (4),  25;  Stephenson  (2),  20‘  McMahon 

(o),  14;  Hendrickson  (0),  22;  Lyon  (1),  25;  Spotts  (4), 
19;  S.  J.  Stein  (3),  21;  Conrad  Stein  (5),  20;  Low 
(o),  20;  Ogden  (4).  25;  C.  W.  Berner  (3),  25;  McManus 

(6) ,  22;  Hubell  (5),  15;  Debacher  (5),  25;  Lenane,  Jr. 

(4) ,  19;  H.  C.  Berner  (5),  25;  Martin  (3),  25;  De  Wolfe 

(3)  ,  17;  Delehanty  (6),  20;  Brandenburg  (5),  25;  Baker 

(5) ,  25;  Duden  (5),  25;  Sousa  (5),  25;  Currie  (5),  20; 

Thomson  (3),  16;  Palmer  (3),  25;  Tucker  (0),  16; 

Douse  (0),  14;  Fisher  (0),  10.  Won  by  Corbett. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Twenty-Five  Birds). — Culver  (1), 
21;  James  (o),  20;  Corbett  (1),  22;  Stephenson  (1),  23; 
Church  (2),  23;  Hall  (2),  23;  McMahon  (0),  19; 
Hendrickson  (0),  21;  Lyon  (0),  22;  Spotts  (0),  21;  S. 

J.  Stein  (3),  16;  Conrad  Stein  (0),  19;  Low  (5),  14; 
Ogden  (1).  16;  C.  W.  Berner  (3),  19;  McManus  (2), 

21;  Hubell  (5).  20;  Smith  (5),  17;  Debacher  (3),  22; 

Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  25;  H.  C.  Berner  (4),  21;  Martin 
(3).  24;  De  Wolfe  (2),  19;  Delehanty  (5),  23;  Branden¬ 
burg  (4),  17;  Baker  (4),  20;  Duden  (4),  18;  Sousa  (4), 


Indoor  Trap-Shooting  Tournament 

wept  Clean 

The  following  are  the  principal  honors  contested  for  at  the  N.  Y.  Sports¬ 
men’s  Show,  Madison  Square  Garden,  Feb.  23-28,  and  all  were  won  by 
users  of  the  /Q\  brand — “  steel  where  steel  belongs  ”  ammunition : 


Shells 


Use  PETERS  Shells-- -Invariably  the  MOST  EFFICIENT,  Regardless  of  Conditions 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches :  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


417 


22;  Currie  (5),  20;  Thomson  (2),  16;  Palmer  (3),  22; 
Tucker  (o),  18;  Douse  (0),  15.  Won  by  Lenane. 
TraVer’s  Island  Trophy  (Twenty-Five  Birds.) — Culver 
i  (2),  21;  James  (0),  t6;  Corbett  (4),  25;  Stephenson  (i), 
20;  Hendrickson  (o),  24;  Spotts  (0),  22;  S.  J.  Stein  (3), 
20;  Conrad  Stein  (1),  21;  Low  (5),  16;  Ogden  (2),  24; 
C.  W.  Berner  (2),  21;  McManus  (3),  24;  Hubell  (5), 
14;  Smith  (5),  19;  Debacher  (4),  20;  Lenane,  Jr.  (2), 
19;  H.  C.  Berner  (4),  20;  Martin  (3),  20;  De  Wolfe  (1), 
19;  Delehanty  (5),  19;  Brandenburg  (5),  25;  Baker  (4), 
24;  Duden  (4),  24;  Sousa  (5),  23;  Currie  (5) ,  22;  Thom¬ 
son  3),  18;  Palmer  (2),  14;  Tucker  (0),  20;  Douse  (0), 
18;  Fisher  (o),  8.  Won  by  Corbett  after  shoot-off.  Score 
of  shoot-off — Corbett  (4),  25;  Brandenburg  (5),  24. 

Scratch  and  Handicap  Event,  100  Birds. — Culver,  82— 
7—89;  James,  72 — 0 — 72;  Corbett,  87 — 13 — 100;  Stephenson, 
86 — 6—86;  Hendrickson,  86 — 0—86;  Spotts,  88 — 1 — 89;  C. 
J.  Stein.  59 — 14 — 73;  Conrad  Stein,  73 — 7 — 80;  Low,  42— 
20 — 62;  Ogden,  75 — 7 — 82;  C.  W.  Berner,  73 — 13 — 86;  Mg 
Manus,  80 — 11 — 91;  Hubell,  56—22 — 78;  Smith,  49 — 20 — 69; 
Debacher,  73—16—84;  Lenane,  Jr.,  71 — 13—84;  H.  C. 
Berner,  73 — 18 — 91;  Martin,  78 — 12 — 90;  De  Wolfe,  63 — 
10 — 73;  Delehanty,  61— 22-C83;  Brandenburg,  69 — 19 — 88; 
Baker,  73 — 18 — 91;  Duden,  66 — 17 — 83;  Sousa,  73 — 19 — 02; 
Currie,  60 — 20—80;  Thomson,  60 — 12 — 72;  Palmer,  69 — n — 
80;  Tucker,  74 — 0 — 74;  Douse,  57 — 0 — 57.  Spotts  won 
scratch  with  88.  Corbett  won  handicap  with  ioo. 


Greenwich — Knollwood. 

Greenwich,  Conn.,  March  21,  1914. 
After  a  trip  into  Connecticut  today  Knollwood  had  a 
defeat  hung  on  their  frames  by  the  home  team.  401 
to  360  was  the  ultimate  outcome.  High  gun  was  H. 
Webb  of  Greenwich  Gun  Club  with  89.  F.  T.  Wilcox 
was  altitudinous  cracker  for  Knollwood  with  75,  which 
also  gave  him  Visitors  Trophy. 

Five  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons,  100  Per  Man. — Green¬ 
wich  Country  Club — N.  Webb,  89;  C.  S.  Wills,  84;  M. 
B.  Foster,  80;  A.  L.  Ferguson,  79;  J.  W.  Masury,  69; 
total,  401. 

Knollwood  Country  Club — F.  T.  Wilcox,  75;  H.  H. 
Shannon,  73;  Frampton,  73;  R.  W.  Hemberson,  70; 
W.  H.  Sykes,  69;  total,  360. 


Crescent  Athletic  Club. 

Bay  Ridge,  March  21,  1914. 

L.  F.  Massa  won  every  event  today,  getting  Take 
Home  Trophy  (20) — 88  x  100;  President’s  Cup  (10)  42 
x  50,  and  Stake  Trophy  (5),  23  x  25. 

H.  H.  Stephens  the  popular  visiting  professional 
topped  Massa  slightly  in  each  event,  shooting  of  course, 
from  Scratch.  He  made  92,  44,  23  in  respective  events. 

Take  Home  Trophy. — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds; 
Handicap. — H.  H.  Stevens,  0 — 92;  L.  F.  Massa,  20 — 88; 

E.  R.  Storke,  4 — 87;  A.  S.  Herbert,  12—86;  J.  Schultz, 
36—85;  G.  Bingham,  24—83;  A.  L.  Buckhart,’  8 — 80;  F. 
S.  Schmidt,  0 — 60,  and  J.  S.  Yergason,  16 — 52. 

President’s  Cup. — Fifty  Clay  Birds;  Handicap. — H.  H. 
Stevens,  0 — 44;  L.  F.  Massa,  10 — 42;  E.  R.  Storke,  2 — 
41;  A.  S.  Herbert.  6 — 40;  G.  W.  Hawkins,  Jr.,  0— 
40;  G.  Bingham,  12—39;  A.  L.  Buckhart,  4—39;  J. 
Schultz,  18—35;  F.  S.  Schmidt,  0—31,  and  J.  S.  Yergason, 
8 — 29- 

Stake  Trophy. — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds;  Handicap. — 
H.  H.  Stevens,  0 — 23;  L.  F.  Massa,  5—23;  G.  Bingham, 
6 — 22;  J.  Schultz,  9 — 22;  A.  L.  Buckhart,  2 — 21;  A.  S. 
Herbert,  3 — 21;  G.  W.  Hawkins,  Jr.,  0 — 20;  E.  R.  Storke, 
1— 19;  J.  S.  Yergason  4—13,  and  F.  C.  Schmidt,  0—12. 


Montclair  Gun  Club. 

Montclair,  N.  J.,  March  21.— C.  L.  Bush  was  the 
winner  today  on  the  eighth  leg  for  the  Fall  Trophy 
at  the  Montclair  Gun  Club  shoot  at  twenty-five  clay 
birds.  He  scored  22,  with  a  handicap  of  three,  while 

I.  S.  Crane  and  George  Boxall  tied  for  second  place, 
with  5—18 — 23  and  3 — 20 — 23. 


Pahquioque  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

,  Danbury,  Conn.,  March  20.  1914. 

The  third  “leg”  on  the  telegraph  match  was  held  by 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club  at  Tamarack  range  on  March 
19th  and  a  record  score  was  made  regardless  of  the 
wind  and  glare  from  the  sun  on  the  snow.  The  ten 

high  guns  made  a  total  of  233-250  an  average  of  93  per 

cent.  Dr.  Paul  U.  Sunderland  made  the  only  straight 
score  with  C.  W.  Stevens  24  and  eight  23.  If  we  can 

keep  this  gait  up  we  will  not  be  the  last  in  the  race. 

The  telegraph  match  has  awakened  interest  all  over  the 
country  and  certainly  has  aroused  enthusiasm  among 
the  members  of  the  local  club  as  the  Pahquioque  Club 
has  held  three  of  the  largest  and  best  ever  held  before 
in  the  winter. 

One  of  the  pleasant  features  of  the  shoot  was  the 
dinner,  and  Sterling  Fanton  the  president  of  the  club 
was  congratulated  on  all  sides  for  his  ability  as  a 
cook  as  the  boiled  ham  and  cabbage  were  done  to  a 
queen’s  taste.  The  following  are  the  scores  in  the  tele¬ 
graph  match  the  ten  high  to  count: 


Dr.  P.  U.  Sunderland 

C.  W.  Stevens  . 

W.  A.  Gregory  . 

C.  Cornen  . 

W.  G.  Olmstead  . 

D.  F.  Bedient  . 

J.  Bowman  . 

M.  Scofield  . 


25 

24 

23 

23 

23 

23 

23 


C.  Howard  Daly  . 

W.  E.  Day  . . 

E.  H.  Bailey  . 

Dr.  E.  Van  Saun  . 

R.  Sears  . 

R.  Hall  . 

S.  H.  Fanton  . 

W.  Fitzimmons  . 

H.  BAILEY,  Secretary. 


23 

23 

23 

23 

21 

20 

19 

16 


Long  Island  Sound  Championship. 

™,  „  .  .  .  Bayside,  L.  I.,  March  21,  1914. 

I  he  final  inter  club  shoot  for  Long  Island  Soum 
Championship  was  pulled  today  with  New  Rochell 
Yacht  Club  winner  of  the  series  and  the  Du  Pon 
tr°PhyVb>:  a  margin  of  three  points.  Bayside  took  sec 
ond,  Marine  and  Field  third.  High  gun  for  the  da- 
was  tied  by  Hagen  Hoyt  of  Manhasset,  E.  Lapp,  o 
Marine  and  Field  and  New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club, 
thekale  S"°0t  Hoyt  broke  24  out  of  25  and  koppe< 


LONG  RUN  TROPHIES 

Gold  Watch  Fobs 

SEASON  TROPHIES 

Diamond  Cuff  Links 

SPECIAL  AWARDS 

Ten  Attractive  Trophies 

HIGH  AVERAGE  PINS 

Gold  Ouail 

CLUB  TROPHIES 

Silver  Watch  Fobs 

Write  Us  For  Conditions  of  Award 

We  try  to  make  Trapshooting  i 
attractive.  You  can  enjoy  the  m 
sport  to  the  limit  by  shooting  a 
powder  which  not  only  gives  you 
comfort,  but  which  also  gives  you 
Results. 


SHOOT 

Du  Pont  Sporting  Powders 

They  make  and  break  records.  They 
help  you  to  win  Trophies. 


Where  Shot  Shells  are  sold — there  you 
will  find  Du  Pont  Powders. 

DU  PONT  POWDER  CO. 

ESTABLISHED  1803 

WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 


=  (0fPiT)  = 

Trapshooting  Trophies 

For  19  14 


1914  LONG 
RUN  TROPHY 


Scores: 

New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club,  440;  Bayside  Yacht  Club, 
438;  Marine  and  Field  Club,  427:  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht 
Club,  414. 

The  individual  scores  were  as  follow: 

New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club — H.  S.  Bullick,  91;  J.  S. 
Thompson,  88;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  87;  George  P.  Gran- 
bury,  88;  J.  P.  Donovan,  86;  W.  T.  Bremen,  83;  V.  P. 
Krauss,  79;  A.  Eldredge,  73. 

Bayside  Yacht  Club — H.  M.  Brigham,  89;  H.  L. 
Beadel,  89;  J.  D.  Fosdick,  88;  Frederick  W.  Kent,  86; 

F.  R.  Long,  85;  H.  F.  L.  Funke,  85;  W.  M.  Collins, 
84;  G.  H.  Foster,  78. 

Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club — H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  91;  D. 

G.  Smith,  87;  J.  W.  Alker,  80;  E.  A.  Sierck,  79;  R.  P. 
Budd,  77;  F.  L.  Richards,  70;  C.  M.  Gould,  60. 

Marine  and  Field  Club — E.  Lapp,  91;  S.  P.  Hopkins, 
87;  C.  B.  James,  84;  G.  T.  Stevenson,  83;  F.  F.  Hyatt, 
82;  P.  R.  Powne,  76;  C.  M.  Camp,  66;  B.  B.  Sayre,  63. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

White  Plains,  N.  Y.,  March  21,  1914. 
Roy  Pardee  was  chief  kale  gatherer  today  bagging  a 
leg  on  Du  Pont  trophy  47  x  50  from  eleven  gratis 


scalers,  after  a  shoot  off  with  F.  F.  Rodgers  and  H.  O. 
Allyn  and  the  Schieffelin  trophy  96  x  100  from  19  un- 
pulled  saucers. 

T.  H.  Lawrence  took  the  25  targets  scratch  event 
with  22,  shooting  off  with  Capt.  J.  H.  Finch.  It  took 
two  shoot  offs  to  hit  the  event.  The  ten  paid  doubles 
went  to  Lawrence  with  eleven. 

First  Event,  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons,  Du  Pont  Trophy 
(Handicap).— H.  O.  Allyn  (o),  47—47;  C.  H.  Hadlock 
(4),  30—34;  E.  T.  Townsend  (4),  41—45;  E.  L.  Haas  (4), 
34—38;  F.  F.  Rodgers  (8),  39—47!  R-  E.  Pardee  (n),  36— 
47;  Dr.  Healy  (8),  22—30;  Mrs.  E.  F.  Rodgers  (14I.  27— 
41;  E.  Carpenter  (2),  42 — 44;  J.  Burnham  (20),  18 — 38; 

J.  H.  Finch  (4),  36 — 40;  T.  H.  Lawrence  (0),  46 — 46;  B. 
Burnham  (10),  23—33;  W.  S.  Beckley,  Jr.  (4),  31—38; 
E.  F.  Ward  (0),  44 — 44;  Guy  Ward  (2),  40 — 42;  W.  C. 
Burns  (12),  34 — 46.  H.  O.  Allyn,  F.  F.  Rogers,  R.  E. 
Pardee  tied  with  47.  Shot  off  won  by  R.  E.  Pardee. 

Second  Event,  Schieffelin  Cup,  100  Clay  Pigeons.— H. 
O.  Allyn  (o),  93 — 93;  C.  H.  Hadlock  (8),  63 — 71;  E.  T. 
Townsend  (7),  85 — 92;  E.  L.  Haas  (8),  67 — 75;  F.  F. 
Rodgers  (14),  80—94;  R.  E.  Pardee  (19),  77 — 96;  Dr. 
Healy  (16),  45 — 61;  Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers  (28),  49 — 77;  E. 
Carpenter  (4),  85—89;  J.  Burnham  (40),  39—79;  J.  H. 
Finch  (8),  74—82;  T.  H.  Lawrence  (0),  90 — 90;  D.  Burn- 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


ham  (20),  44 — 64;  W.  S.  J.  Beckley  (8),  76 — 84;  E.  F. 
Ward  (0),  87—87;  Guy  Ward  (4),  76 — 80;  W.  C.  Burnes 
'(24)»  7° — 94-  Won  by  R.  E.  Pardee. 

Third  Event,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — 

H.  O.  Allyn,  14;  E.  T.  Townsend,  21;  E.  L.  Haas,  11; 

F.  F.  Rodgers,  10;  J.  H.  Finch,  22;  T.  H.  Lawrence, 
.22;  E.  F.  Ward,  18;  Guy  Ward,  16.  J.  H.  Finch  and 
T.  H.  Lawrence  tied  of  22  bird  on  second  tied  again 
•of  21  each.  Won  by  T.  H.  Lawrence. 

Doubles,  Ten  Pair  (Scratch). — E.  T.  Townsend,  10;  E. 
L.  Haas,  3;  F.  F.  Rodgers,  6;  T.  H.  Lawrence,  11;  E. 
iF.  Ward,  10;  W.  C.  Burns,  10.  Won  by  T.  H.  Lawrence. 


Bensonhurst  Yacht  Club. 

Bensonhurst,  N.  Y.,  March  21,  1914. 
Four  events  were  pretty  evenly  divided  today.  Atkin¬ 
son  cup  leg  went  to  C.  Ferguson,  Jr.  on  22;  Elliott  cup 
ilimb  to  T.  Gibson  with  24;  Take  Home  Trophy  to  B. 
Allaire  at  21  and  team  race  to  J.  Van  Pelt  and  T.  Gibson 
with  46  x  50.  Scores: 

Atkinson  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons. — C.  Fergu¬ 
son,  Jr.,  22;  T.  Gibson,  20;  G.  Beston,  19;  E.  A.  Reed, 
19;  Dr.  Hunter,  18;  Dr.  Elliott,  18;  H.  Roser,  17;  J. 
'Van  Pelt,  17;  W.  McKeag,  17;  J.  Allaire,  17. 

Elliott  Cup,  Twenty-five  Pigeons. — T.  Gibson,  24;  G. 
'Beston,  23;  J.  Van  Pelt,  22;  Dr.  Hunter,  21;  J.  Allaire, 
.20;  W.  McKeag,  19;  E.  A.  Reed,  18. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons.— B. 
Allaire,  21;  H.  Roser,  20;  J.  Van  Pelt,  20;  E.  A.  Reed, 
.19;  H.  Fincke,  18;  C.  Ferguson,  Jr.,  17;  Dr.  Hunter, 
17;  T.  Gibson,  16;  G.  Beston,  16;  J.  Allaire,  16. 

Team  Race,  Fifty  Clay  Pigeons. — J.  Van  Pelt,  22, 
and  T.  Gibson,  24.  Total,  46.  E.  A.  Reed,  21,  and  H. 
Fincke,  20.  Total,  41.  J.  Allaire,  20,  and  C.  Ferguson, 
Jr.,  22.  Total,  42. 


Hudson  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  March  22,  1914. 

The  snow  storm  of  today  had  a  bad  effect  on  the  at¬ 
tendance  of  the  Hudson  Gun  Club’s  bi-monthly  shoot, 
and  we  had  to  start  the  day’s  program  with  only  ten 
•shooters  taking  part.  Conditions  were  very  hard  and 
scores  of  20  were  at  a  premium,  there  being  only  three 
-recorded. 

J.  E.  Smith  (Bayonne’s  Best),  had  the  best  individual 
score,  breaking  70  per  cent,  of  his  targets,  ana  winning 
a  “Jack  Fanning”  fob  for  his  good  work. 

Benny  Beyersdorf  and  Fred  Pfannsteil  shot  a  race  at 
100  targets  for  a  suitable  purse,  and  the  “Leonia 
Wonder”  with  a  score  of  58,  will  have  the  pleasure  of 
collecting  from  Benny,  who  broke  43.  A  return  match 
-will  be  shot  on  April  5th  when  the  Leonia  Village  Band 
will  accompany  Fred  to  the  grounds  to  furnish  music 
for  the  occasion. 


■C. 

W. 

Eaton  . 

15 

l6 

18 

B. 

Beyersdorf  . 

.  12 

14 

II 

II 

II 

F. 

Pfannsteil  . 

10 

13 

15 

13 

C. 

von 

Lengerke  . 

.  15 

17 

20 

20 

"“Von,’ 

Jr . 

.  7 

12 

14 

15 

T. 

E. 

Smith  . 

22 

14 

15 

H. 

N. 

Hall  . 

14 

13 

14 

R. 

Betts  . 

13 

14 

8 

T. 

H. 

Kelley  . 

14 

17 

l6 

K. 

Cabalca  . 

.  6 

Q 

6 

II 

T.  H. 

K., 

Secretary. 

Little  Falls  Gun  Club. 

Orange,  N.  J.,  March  21. — Ernest  von  Lengerke, 
‘former  state  amateur  trap  shooting  champion,  today 
turned  in  a  perfect  score  of  fifty  in  the  team  match 
between  the  Orange  and  Little  Falls  gun  clubs  at  the 
•traps  of  the  latter.  Orange  won  the  team  match  by  the 
score  of  239  to  230,  the  best  five  scores  on  each  side 
counting  to  make  up  the  team  totals,  according  to  the 
conditions.  The  match  was  one  in  the  series  of  the 
North  New  Jersey  Trap  Shooting  League. 


Maquon  Gun  Club. 


Maquon,  Ill.,  March  19,  1914. 

Birds  10  15  10  15  25  10  15  10  no 

Total 

Broke 

Kewish  .  9  12  10  14  22  8  14  8  97 

O.  Stohl  .  7  14  8  13  22  9  11  9  93 

■Cook  .  8  14  8  14  23  9  14  10  100 

Sands  .  8  n  6  13  22  9  14  10  93 

Metcalf  .  6  11  7  12  13  5  9  7  70 

'Gibson  .  10  14  9  12  24  9  13  9  100 

Smith  .  10  14  6  12  17  8  9  7  83 

Hannam  .  8  9  6  n  15  6  ..  ..  52 

A.  Hurr  .  10  15  9  13  24  9  14  9  iOj 

Bill  Babcock  .  6  13  9  14  22  6  11  ..  81 

J.  Kewish  .  9  9  8  12  20  6  n  5  80 

L.  S.  Rambo  .  10  14  8  13  24  9  13  10  101 

L.  S.  McCoy  .  9  14  9  14  23  10  14  ..  93 

Stannard  .  8  13  9  13  24  10  14  . .  91 

Hobbs  .  6  13  7  9  20  3  8  6  72 

Doc.  Hurr  .  8  n  9  12  17  8  8  8  81 

G.  McGirr  .  7  13  6  12  23  10  n  10  92 

S.  Duncan  .  6  7  5  10  . .  9  n  8  56 

Wolsey  .  9  10  4  9  ..  5  ..  4  41 

Meyers  .  19  9  7  10  45 


Du  Pont  Gun  Club. 

Wilmington,  March  21,  1914. 

The  program  today  consisted  of  Frank  L.  Connable 
cup  event  and  a  novel  team  race.  Captains  were  T. 
W.  Mathewson  and  Isaac  Turner,  each  team  consisting 
of  19  shooters.  The  scores  were  made  up  from  the  first 
25  targets  a  man  shot  at,  and  as  this  first  score  was  a 
handicap  event,  the  scores  were  not  high.  Mathewson’s 
team  scored  283,  while  that  of  Turner’s  was  300. 

The  high  man  for  the  Connable  cup  was  H.  T.  Reed, 
with  a  score  of  21  out  of  25,  shooting  from  18  yards. 

In  the  challenge  match  for  the  Class  A  cup,  J.  B. 
McHugh,  the  holder,  was  defeated  by  Clyde  Leedom. 
The  scores  were:  J.  B.  McHugh,  40;  Leedom,  43. 

Several  good  scores  were  made  by  those  shooting 
from  16  yards.  Among  them  were  J.  H.  Minnick  93 


out  of  100;  W.  S.  Caspar,  Jr.,  93,  and  W.  M.  Foord, 
90.  Mr.  Foord  has  challenged  Clyde  Leedom  for  the 
Class  A  cup,  and  the  match  will  likely  take  place  next 
Saturday. 

The  scores  in  detail  were: 

TEAM  RACE. 

Mathewson’s  Team. 

Handicap. 

Yards.  Score 

T.  W.  Mathewson  .  21  •  n 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  22  ig 

C.  T.  Martin  .  22  13 

F.  H.  Springer  .  18  15 

L.  Mathewson  .  18  14 

W.  Edmanson  .  22  15 

J.  T.  Roberson  .  22  14 

J.  W.  Mathews  .  20  14 

F.  Macklin  .  16  is 

I.  B.  McHugh  .  23  14 

R.  P.  Willis  .  20  17 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  20  17 

W.  Tomlinson  .  20  13 

A.  M.  Lindsay  . .  18  18 

W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr .  22  18 

N.  F.  Ford  .  16  14 

D.  Moore  .  16  11 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  .  18  16 

D.  Lindsay  .  20  15 


Total  . . . 

Turner’s  Team. 

Handicap. 

Yards. 


Isaac  Turner  .  20 

W.  A.  Toslyn  .  22 

W.  C.  Corey  .  18 

S.  J.  Newman  .  18 

E.  R.  Jenks  .  18 

Eugene  duPont  .  22 

T.  H.  Minnick  . 22 

H.  T.  Reed  .  18 

G.  L.  Sylvester  .  18 

S.  Tuchton  .  20 

E.  E.  duPont  .  22 

W.  TL  Neely  . _ .  18 

R.  F.  Springer  . ’ .  18 

W.  M.  Foord  .  22 

T.  W.  White  .  16 

Dr.  C.  R.  Jefferies,  Jr .  16 

Dr.  H.  Betts  .  16 

Dr.  Patterson  .  16 

D.  S.  Wood  .  18 


283 


Score 

4 

19 

16 
IS 

17 

15 

17 

21 

16 

15 

16 
16 
11 

20 

19 

10 

18 

19 

16 


Total  . 300 

Chicago  Gun  Club. 

On  Saturday,  we  had  seventeen  shooters  who  enjoyed 
a  most  pleasant  afternoon,  as  the  weather  was  fine  to 
be  outdoors.  Goode  landed  top  honors  in  the  club 
event,  with  a  total  of  95,  Foster,  Healy  and  Bell  divid¬ 
ing  second  place  honors  with  totals  of  94,  while  Seelig 
landed  in  third  place  with  93. 

Kirkwood  broke  49  x  50  in  event  two,  Goode  com- 
;ng  in  second  with  46,  while  Taggart  broke  44. 

Taggart  came  back  in  event  three  with  a  score  of 
fifty  straight,  with  Goode  in  second  place  with  a  score 
of  45.  Lino  taking  third  with  42.  Lino  broke  22  x  23 
from  22  yards  for  first  place  in  event  four. 


These  scores  were 

made 

March  12. 

Healy 

winning 

everything. 

Number  of  Targets 

TOO 

Hdp.  Tot. 

25 

25 

25 

J.  T.  Healy  . 

81 

12—93 

21 

21 

E.  B.  Shogren  . 

77 

15 

14 

S.  Fitton  . 

55 

34—89 

H.  A.  Newkirk  . 

43 

45-88 

C.  B.  Gillson  . 

43 

45—88 

14 

17 

G.  P.  Ranchan  . 

19 

20 

16 

E.  C.  Rippberger  . . 

12 

12 

14 

Events 

i 

2 

3 

4 

March  14. 

50 

50 

25 

O.  P.  Goode  . 

01 

4—95 

46 

45 

19 

TT.  T.  Foster  . 

89 

5—94 

T.  t.  TTealv  . 

83 

11— 94 

L.  A.  Bell  . 

Qri 

19—94 

32 

C.  R.  Seelig  . 

S6 

7—93 

40 

15 

W.  S.  Cutler  . 

77 

11—88 

42 

41 

14 

T.  G.  Parker  . 

60 

26-S6 

21 

TT.  C.  Kirkwood  _ 

83 

..-83 

49 

T.  Lino  . 

63 

18-81 

30 

42 

22 

C.  A.  Nash  . 

78 

..-78 

36  . 

C.  Nelson  . 

68 

..—68 

.39 

R.  Lennert  . 

6.3 

•  •—63 

29 

O.  H.  Altwasser  _ 

59 

•  •—59 

W.  C.  Foley  . 

54 

•  •—54 

22 

E.  M.  Barr  . 

20 

39 

16 

T.  A.  Taggart  . 

44 

50 

17 

B  E.  Brown  . 

17 

Event  four,  distance  handicap.  22  yards.. 

The  scores  herewith  given  were  made  in  third  tele¬ 
graphic  match  shoot. 

Wolfe  and  Fetherston  were  the  only  ones  to  finish 
with  a  straight  score.  H.  Chisholm  being  second  with  a 


twenty-three. 

Ouite  a  number  of  our  members  on  whom  we  can 
generally  count  to  be  up  in  the  twenty-threes  or  better, 
somehow  dropped  down  in  this  event,  most  of  them 
doing  considerably  better  in  the  later  events. 

Chicago.  Ill..  March  15,  1914. 

No.  of  Targets  25  P.  H.  Clarke  .  22 

H.  C.  Wolfe  .  25  E.  Silver  .  22 


L.  M.  Fetherston  -  25 

R.  Chisholm  .  23 

IV.  F.  Riley  .  22 

D.  E.  Thomas  .  22 


W.  A.  Davis  .  22 

H.  T.  Foster  .  21 

L.  Stockley  .  21 


Team  Total  .  225 


T.  F.  Breitenstein  ...  21 

T.  M.  Wilcoxen  .  21 

H.  Green  .  20 

V  Lino  .  20 

W.  C.  Brown  .  20 


A.  Moore  .  16 

W.  S.  Cutler  .  15 

H.  Chisholm  .  15 

O.  Kausche  .  15 


P.  Miller  .  19 

C.  E.  Davidson  .  18 

C.  F.  Seelig  .  17 

S,  Doran  .  17 

J.  H.  Shrigley  .  17 

Mrs.  L.  M.  Fetherston  17 
C.  R.  Seelig  .  16 


Geo.  Eck  .  15 

O.  W.  Crocker  .  15 

F.  E.  Moffett  .  14 

C.  W.  May  .  14 

B.  L.  Kammerer  .  14 

C.  J.  McCarthy  .  14 

E.  M.  Barr  .  12 


The  following  scores  were  made  in  the  weekly  club 
event  of  one  hundred  targets. 

Davis  landed  the  top  score,  breaking  94,  and  with  his 
handicap  of  three,  gave  him  a  total  of  97. 

Green  and  Chisholm  divided  second  place  honors, 
each  having  a  total  of  96,  while  A.  Lino  took  third 
with  a  total  of  95. 

A  field  of  exactly  fifty  shooters  took  part  in  the 
different  events  of  the  afternoon,  and  most  of  them 
shot  from  one  hundred  to  one  hundred  and  fifty  targets. 


W.  A.  Davis  _ 

H.  Green  . 

R.  Chisholm  . 

A.  Lino  . 

W.  F.  Riley  . 

IT.  J.  Foster  _ 

A.  Moore  . 

P.  Miller  . 

F.  Probert  . 

E.  Silver  . 

IT.  C.  Wolfe  . 

P.  H.  Clarke  .... 

W.  H  anah  . 

H.  Chisholm  . 

C.  E.  Davidson  . 

O.  Kausche  . 

O.  W.  Crocker  . . 
J.  F.  Breitenstein 

D.  E.  Thomas  . . . 

Geo.  Eck  . 

C.  F.  Seelig  . 

C.  F.  Seelig  . 


100 


94 


89 

85 

87 


88 


92 

88 


84 

76 

60 

62 


55 

7i 


81 

75 

58 

58 


Added 
II.  T. 

3— 97 
9—96 

11 — 96 
8—95 
6—94 

6— 94 

11—  94 
13—93 
..—92 

4— 92 
8 — 92 
16 — 92 
32—92 
29—91 
36—91 
19—90 
19—90 
..—88 

7- 88 

12 —  87 
26 — 84 
26 — 84 

12 


Number  of  Targets 

15 

20 

20 

20 

20 

25 

25 

23 

p. 

W.  C.  Brown  . 

l6 

17 

L  M.  Fetherston  . 

•  15 

21 

B.  L.  Kammerer  . 

•  14 

12 

12 

H.  C.  Wolfe  . 

•  14 

A.  Moore  . 

•  14 

A.  Lino  . 

22 

P.  H.  Clarke  . 

•  14 

W.  A.  Davis  . 

•  13 

22 

E.  Silver  . 

•  13 

20 

14 

W.  F.  Riley  . 

•  13 

E.  S.  Graham  . 

•  13 

l6 

19 

C.  W.  May  . 

15 

C.  F.  Seelig  . 

.  8 

D.  E.  Thomas  . 

22 

17 

Geo.  Eck  . 

20 

16 

H.  J.  Foster  . 

19 

23 

23 

17 

J.  M.  Wilcoxen  . 

18 

23 

23 

20 

S  Patton  . 

10 

15 

13 

17 

L.  Stockley  . 

14 

19 

17 

H.  Chisholm  . 

14 

15 

15 

T.  F.  Breitenstein  . 

18 

21 

W.  Peterson  . 

14 

l6 

l6 

10 

19 

W.  S.  Cutler  . 

7 

10 

14 

14 

15 

T.  H.  Shrigley  . 

l6 

Mrs.  L.  M.  Fetherston  .  18 . 

F.  E.  Moffett  .  7  7 . 

C.  J.  McCarthy  .  16  13 . 

D.  J.  McCarthy  .  10  7 . 

B.  Van  Woert  .  *  13  6  7 . 

F.  J.  Hennessey  .  15 .  14  19  ..  .. 

F.  O.  Green  .  5  12  8 . 

E.  Block  .  *  17  17  ..  ..  17 . 

J.  E.  Hammerle  .  10 . 16 . 

W.  Engelcke  .  14  T4  •  •  •  •  20 . 

Event  eight  shot  from  21  yards. 


WM.  F.  MERKLE,  Superintendent. 


Laurel  House  Gun  Club. 

Lakewood,  N.  J.,  March  21,  1914. 

E.  F.  Vanderhoef  was  high  gun  here  this  afternoon. 
Mr.  Vanderhoef  broke  twenty-five  in  a  string  in  the 
challenge  cup  event  of  fifty  birds.  On  the  last  twenty- 
five,  however,  he  missed  four  birds,  and  J.  Luther 
Bright  captured  the  silver  trophy  with  47,  Mr.  Vander¬ 
hoef  scoring  46.  In  this  event  Frederick  A.  Potts  made 
42,  William  G.  Schauffler,  Jr.,  42,  and  Fred  P.  Kimball, 
of  New  York.  38. 

In  the  handicap  100  bird  contest  Mr.  Vanderhoef, 
with  handicap  of  eight,  scored  93;  J.  Luther  Bright,  with 
five,  92;  Frederick  A.  Potts,  84;  Arthur  E.  Whitney, 
82,  and  Archibald  J.  McClure,  of  New  York,  81.  Mr. 
Vanderhoef,  in  the  100  bird  scratch  cup  event,  scored  89, 
the  highest  score  of  the  season.  In  this  event  J.  L. 
Bright  had  84,  A.  J.  McClure  81,  and  Arthur  Whitney 
78. 


Knollwood  Country  Club. 

Last  Saturday’s  turnout  was  not  large  but  was  enthu¬ 
siastic.  Foster  Crampton  won  the  trophy  for  the  first 
25  straight  of  the  season.  The  summaries: 

Monthly  Cup,  100  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — W.  H. 
Merrall  (10),  83;  T.  F.  Wilcox  (0),  82;  Francis  M.  Wil¬ 
son  (o),  77. 

Allen  Bole  Trophy,  125  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — 
Foster  Crampton  (0),  in;  Martin  McVoy,  Jr.  (0),  106; 
E.  T.  Fox  (5),  101;  W.  H.  Merrall  (24).  100;  R.  W. 
Henderson  (0).  94;  T.  F.  Wilcox  (o),  93;  Walter  H. 

Sykes,  Jr.  (10),  87;  Francis  M.  Wilson  (0),  81. 

Season’s  Cup,  100  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — Foster 
Crampton  (o),  86;  Martin  McVoy,  Jr.  (o),  86;  E.  T. 

Fox  (5),  79;  R.  W.  Henderson  (o),  78;  W.  H.  Merrall 

(10),  78;  T.  F.  Wilcox  (0),  72;  W.  H.  Sykes,  Jr.  (8), 

70;  Francis  M.  Wilson  (0),  62. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


419 


Cleveland  Gun  Club 

Company. 

Lakewood, 

Ohio,  March 

Weekly  Shoot. 

Targets 

Targets 

Names 

Shot 

Btoke 

•Dibble  ... 

88 

Brown 

87 

•Borden 

82 

Ambler  . . . 

8t 

Grant  . . . . 

80 

Dan,  Dr. 

79 

Mould  . . . . 

79 

Burns  .... 

79 

Hartman  . 

77 

Freeman  . 

77 

Doolittle  . 

76 

Noble  . .  ■  ■ 

76 

Thorp  . . . 

74 

Boardman 

74 

Stevens  . . 

73 

Tobey  . . .  ■ 

67 

Starlight  . 

56 

Annual  Shoot. 

Targets 

Names 

Shot 

Brown  . . . 

•Grant  .  5° 

Ambler  .  5u 

Mould  . ■ .  i° 

Doolittle  .  5° 

Dan,  Dr .  5° 

Stevens  .  5° 

Page  .  |P 

Tobey  .  5° 


1914- 


Points 


Targets 

Broke 

44 

42 

42 

41 

39 

35 

35 

31 

29 


F.  H.  WALLACE,  Financial  Secretary. 


Michigan  “Aggies”  Win  Champs. 

Washington.  Sunday.— The  Michigan  Agricultural  Col¬ 
lege  has  won  the  National  Indoor  Rifle  Shooting  Cham¬ 
pionship,  having  taken  every  match  of  the  series  just 
closed  and  established  a  new  intercollegiate  record  of 
•994  out  of  a  possible  i,ooo  points.  Second  place  was 
■taken  by  the  Massachusetts  “Aggies.” 


Pinehurst  Gun  Club. 

Pinehurst,  N.  C.,  March  20.— W.  E.  Dillard  of  Clinton, 
•S.  C.,  and  W.  L.  De  Wolf  of  Chicago,  shooting  with  han¬ 
dicap  allowances  of  30  and  20  respectively,  tied  in  the 
weekly  trap  shooting  tourney  to-day  with  perfect  scores. 
In  the  sliootoff  Dillard,  with  a  pro  rata  allowance  of  7, 
broke  25  to  20  for  De  Wolf,  who  added  five  targets  to  his 
score.  C.  H.  Sears  of  Fall  River  (30)  and  John  L.  Banks 
•of  Yale  Gun  Club  (15!  tied  for  second  with  95. 

Next  week’s  shoot  decides  the  ownership  of  -the  gold 
medal  offered  for  the  high  all  season  general  average.. 

This  has  been  an  unusually  successful  trap  shooting 
season  at  this  popular  resort, and  Herbert  L.  Jillson’s 
management  has  been  favorably  commented  upon. 


The  Southwestern  Handicap. 

The  Interstate  Association’s  Second  Southwestern 
'Handicap  Tournament  will  be  held  at  Oklahoma  City, 
Oklahoma,  April  14,  15  and  16,  under  'the  auspices  of  the 
Capital  Gun  Club. 

Shooting  clay  pigeons  in  Oklahoma  City!  And  a  gun 
club,  too!  Perhaps  the  average  busy  man  who  has  not 
visited  Oklahoma  expects  to  see  the  club  members  out  in 
breech  clouts  and  eagle  feathers,  or  with  twenty  pounds 
of  lead  and  a  big  six  shooter  belted  to  each. 

Not  many  years  ago  a  real  frontier  “gun  club”  could 
have  been  recruited  in  Oklahoma  City  at  the  crack  of 
a  gun,  but  frontier  days  and  conditions  passed  quickly 
in  Oklahoma  City.  The  love  of  the  gun  was  kept  alive, 
however,  in  the  earlier  days  'by  the  excellent  chicken 
and  turkey  shooting,  and  since  the  prairie  chicken  and 
the  wild  turkey  have  gone,  the  quail  have  increased 
under  the  fostering  care  of  game  laws  rigidly  enforced. 

Oklahoma  City  has  put  aside  its  frontier  garb  and 
habits.  One  would  look  in  vain  for  evidence  of  a  period 
when  the  conveniences  of  civilization  were  not  at  hand, 
so  complete  has  its  past  been  blotted  out  by  skyscrapers 
office  buildings,  palatial  hotels  and  modern  homes  filled 
with  refinement,  refining  influences  and  all  of  the  appli¬ 
ances  and  conveniences  that  make  for  comfortable  living. 

The  Capital  Gun  Club  is  not  made  up  of  “bad  men,” 
with  notches  on  their  guns,  but  its  membership,  on  ‘the 
contrary,  is  composed  of  men  whose  daily  routine  is 
largely  indoors — in  counting  room,  bank  office,  shop  or 
merchandise  store — and  who  enjoy  the  gun  club  meets 
the  more  because  they  take  them  out  into  the  blessed 
sunlight  and  the  pure  air.  The  abundance  of  clear  days 
has  given  impetus  to  the  organization  and  has  made  it 
•one  among  the  strongest  organizations  in  the  country. 

To  those  who  contemplate  attending  the  Southwestern 
Handicap  assurances  are  given  that  all  the  hotel  com¬ 
forts,  and  conveniences  found  in  cities  of  the  Indianapo¬ 
lis  size  will  be  at  their  command.  They  will  also  find 
hospitable  welcome  and  will  enjoy  the  companionship  of 
men  interested  as  they  in  outdoor  sports. 

Oklahoma  City’s  transportation  facilities  are  excellent. 
The  four  big  railway  systems,  of  the  Southwest  have 
lines  entering,  the.  city  and  making  excellent  connections 
with  other  cities  in  all  directions.  Locally  the  city  and 
interurban  electric  transportation  lines  give  easy  and 
speedy  movement. 

Oklahoma  City  presents  no  points  of  historic  interest. 
But  it  can  show  how  the  city  of  today  looks  when  not 
hampered  by  traditions  and  the  inertia  of  a  people  rev¬ 
eling  in  the  glories  of  past  achievement.  Its  population 
•of  72,000  lives  in  the  present.  Neither  landmarks,  senti¬ 
ment  nor  natural  scenic  beauty  blocked  the  pathway  of 
the  builder  of  streets,  business  structures,  public  build¬ 
ings  or  home  surroundings.  When  the  city  attained  good 
headway  it  built  for  the  utility  and  beauty  of  each  indi¬ 
vidual  structure  with  nothing  of  historic  or  natural  inter¬ 
est  to  modify  the  ideals  of  architect  or  landscape  gard¬ 
ener.  Consequently,  a  city  has  been  built  more  nearly 


in  accord  with  modern  ideals  than  any  other  on  the 
American  continent.  A  study  of  a  modern  city  built  for 
utility  and  its  own  beauty  will  be  interesting  to  those 
who  attend  the  Southwestern  Handicap  Tournament. 

THE  PROGRAM. 

The  Interstate  Association  desires  that  all  trap  shoot¬ 
ers  will  bestow  their  earnest  attention  on  the  many  in¬ 
teresting  events  announced  in  this  program. 

Progressiveness  has  ever  been  a  conspicuous  feature  of 
the  Association’s  policy  in  respect  to  all  trap  shooting 
interests.  And  also  it  is  the  special  care  of  the  Associa¬ 
tion  that  first-class  competition  shall  be  provided  at  all 
of  its  tournaments.  This  year  some  new  features  of 
marked  improvement  have  been  introduced,  which  it  is 
confidently  believed  will  appeal  to  and  be  appreciated  by 
all  classes  of  trap  shooters. 

The  Squier  Money-Back  System,  with  the  low  entrance 
fees  and  losses  paid  back  each  day,  provides  competition 
for  the  beginner  and  the  mediocre  shot,  who  can  com¬ 
pete  in  the  regular  program  events  and  have  a  chance  to 
win  something  if  he  is  in  good  form,  and  if  he  fails  to 
shoot  up  to  expectations  his  sport  costs  him  the  price  of 
targets  only. 

The  Optional  Sweepstakes  on  each  regular  program 
event,  divided  on  the  High  Gun  System,  provides  com¬ 
petition  for  the  more  skillful  shot  who  wants  to  take 
a  chance  of  winning  larger  amounts  than  called  for  by 
the  regular  division. 

The  Optional  Sweepstakes  on  each  day’s  program  and 
the  Optional  Sweepstakes  on  the  three  days’  program, 
both  divided  on  the  High  Gun  System,  provide  competi¬ 
tion  for  the  expert  shot  who  is  willing  to  take  a  chance 
with  contestants  his  equal  in  skill. 

In  addition,  each  contestant  who  competes  in  the 
Regular  Program  events,  has  a  chance  to  win  a  part  of 
the  possible  surplus  from  the  Special  Fund  created  by 
the  iSquier  Money-Back  System. 

The  two  Handicap  Events  are  arranged  on  a  basis  of 
entry  fees  as  low  as  is  consistent  with  the  equity  of  the 
events  and  the  material  values  which  should  award  good 
performance  in  the  competition,  and  which  are  essential 
to  it.  A  contestant  may  shoot  for  “targets  only”  in 
either  or  both  events  and  be  eligible  to  win  any  of  the 
trophies  that  go  to  high  scores. 

Thus,  while  competition  is  provided  for  all  classes  of 
trap  shooters,  and  all  entrants  shoot  over  the  same  traps 
and  in  the  same  events,  no  one  is  required  to  compete, 
on  an  equal  footing  and  at  a  financial  loss,  with  his 
superiors  in  skill  unless  he  so  wishes.  Professionals  are 
barred  from  competing  for  money  or  trophies  in  all 
events,  but  are  eligible  to  shoot  for  “targets  only.” 

The  Squier  Money-Back  System  is  a  part  of  this  pro¬ 
gram,  but  a  contestant  will  not  be  obliged  to  compete 
in  all  regular  program  events  of  the  Tournament,  as 
heretofore,  to  have  his  losses  paid  back.  The  losses  will 
be  paid  on  each  day’s  regular  program,  and  they  will,  be 
based  on  the  regular  program  entrance,  as  follows:  First 
day,  $10;  second  day,  $7,  and  third  day,  $7,  less  price  of 
targets  at  2  cents  each. 

The  Special  Fund  will  be  made  up  from  one  cent  (ic) 
for  each  target  trapped  in  the  regular  program  events 
(with  a  guarantee  of  $300  or  more  from  this  source),  and 
from  the  total  amount  derived  from  the  extra  entrance 
fee  of  $1  charged  each  Amateur  contestant,  which  is  in¬ 
cluded  in  each  day’s  regular  program  entrance. 

After  paying  each  day’s  losses  out  of  the  Special  Fund, 
the  surplus,  if  any,  will  be  divided  among  the  High  Gun 
Amateurs,  who  shoot  through  the  entire  three  days’  regu¬ 
lar  program,  a  total  of  350  targets. 

The  Special  Event  at  Double  Targets,  the  Preliminary 
Handicap,  the  Southwestern  Handicap  and  the  Optional 
Sweepstakes  are  NOT  included  in  the  Squier  Money- 
Back  System.  These  events  are  separate  from  the  regu¬ 
lar  program,  and  it  is  optional  with  the  contestant 
whether  or  not  he  makes  entry  for  them. 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  March  18,  1914. 

In  spite  of  a  blustery  March  wind  there  was  a  fair 
attendance  of  Nemours  shooters  at  the  traps  yesterday 
and  several  members  of  the  Du  Pont  Gun  Club,  hus¬ 
bands  and  brothers  of  the  shooters,  came  out  during 
the  afternoon  and  made  many  helpful  suggestions  to 
the  ladies. 

Mrs.  Harry  White  served  coffee  and  tea  between 
squads  which  was  much  enjoyed  by  the  shooters  as  they 
sat  and  chatted  in  front  of  fhe  cheerful  open  fire. 

Miss  Harriet  D.  Hammond,  president  of  the  club, 
made  high  actual  score  with  15  breaks  out  of  twenty- 
five.  She  was  presented  with  a  handsome  valentine, 
the  gift  of  Mr.  Joe  Ben  McHugh  a  prominent  member 
of  the  Du  Pont  Gun  Club.  This  prize  was  to  have  been 
shot  for  on  the  eighteenth  of  February,  but  owing  to 
the  bad  weather  the  shoots  were  postponed  and  the 
club  did  not  have  the  pleasure  of  shooting  for  Mr. 
McHugh’s  prize  until  yesterday  afternoon. 

In  the  handicap  event  for  the  Major  Ramsay  Trophy 
and  the  Booklover’s  Contest,  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley  came 
out  victorious.  This  makes  the  third  week  in  succes¬ 
sion  that  Mrs.  Riley  has  captured  the  1914  Ramsay 
Trophy.  She  also  carried  off  the  eighth  book  in  the 
Booklover’s  Contest,  a  volume  entitled  “Fishing  Holi¬ 
days”  by  Stephen  Gwynn.  Mrs.  Riley  has  captured  five 
of  the  twelve  books  donated  by  Mr.  Fred  E.  Pond, 
editor  of  the  Sportsmen’s  Review. 

The  high  wind  was  not  conducive  to  good  scores  but 
considering  the  conditions  the  women  did  very  well. 

Scores  (25  targets)  were  as  follows: 

Miss  Harriet  D.  Hammond,  15;  Miss  Margaret  R. 
Woodman,  9;  Mrs.  Harry  White,  6;  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley, 
14;  Miss  Alice  Riley,  .10;  Miss  Eleanor  P.  Hammond, 
5,  and  Mrs.  Chas.  Springer,  2. 

BLUE  BIRD. 


Warrenton  Gun  Club. 

Warrenton,  Mo.,  March  5,  1914. 

A  few  of  our  club  members  were  out  at  the  shooting 
grounds  today  to  try  a  few  “flyers’’  but  found  the 
“wind  bad”  so  they  said  but  very  likely  it  was  the 


A 

Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

4]I  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $  1 000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 
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result  of  too  close  confinement  during  the  winter  lay 
off.  The  following  scores  were  made: 

SI 

Harbaum  .  50 

Barre  (Professional)  . 

Buescher  .  50 

Yocum  . 

Parrish  .  25 

Morrisey  .  25 


Shot  At 

Broke 

..  50 

41 

. .  50 

37 

■■  50 

27 

•  •  25 

19 

•  25 

17 

25 

13 

Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  last  contest  in  the  third  series  of  club  team 
matches  was  shot  at  the  Brendamour  range  on  March 
18,  and  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  Blues.  This  team 
has  won  the  six  matches  of  the  series,  and  the  mem¬ 
bers  will  go  into  training  for  the  banquet  which  the 
Reds  are  to  provide.  The  Blues  had  the  advantage  of 
two  more  men  than  the  Reds  in  the  last  match,  and 
for  the  series  their  total  includes  four  more  targets 
than  that  of  the  Reds.  High  individual  score  was  made 
by  Kenan,  of  the  Blues,  his  first  and  fourth  targets 
being  duplicates  of  46;  six  of  the  ten  shots  were 
centers,  well  launched.  A.  E.  Forester,  of  the  same  team 
was  second  with  207,  his  last  target  showing  47,  tying 
with  Cist,  of  the  Reds,  for  high  5-shot  score.  Pugh 
scored  in  the  40’s  until  his  last  target,  and  finished 
third  on  202.  On  the  Reds,  K.  W.  Stevenson  and  Col. 
Hake  tied  for  high  on  198,  with  Cist  second  on  192. 
A  new  series  will  be  started  at  the  next  meet,  and  some 
change  in  the  personnel  of  the  teams  will  be  made, 
as  s,oon  as  the  official  handicapper  figures  out  the 
dope. 

Blue  Team. 

A.  H.  Kenan  . 


10  10 
10  9 


10  10 
8 
9 


10  10 
9  9 


A.  E.  Forester  .  10  8 


10  10 
9  9 

9  8 
10  10 


7—46 

6 —  41 

5— 40 

7— 46 

6 —  39 —  212 

6- 38 

7— 42 

6 —  40 

7— 40 

8— 47—  207 


420 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


G.  E.  Pugh 


A.  A.  Yungblut 


E.  Hake 


J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.)  _ 


D.  J.  Landis 


C.  V.  Bowman 


io  jo  io  5 

io  9  8  7 

io  9  8  8 

io  8  8 

io  8  7 

1098 
10  9  7 

10  7  7 

10  8  8 

10  9  8 

10  9  8 

887 
10  9  6 

10  9  8 

998 
988 
10  9  7 

887 

996 
988 

5  7  6 

4  7  4 

986 
*  5  5 

6  5  5 

6  5  5 

9  5  3 

3  0  • 

663 


7—42 

7—41 
7—4-’ 

7—40 

5— 37—  202 
7—39 

6— 39 

7  5—36 

8  7—41 

8  7—42—  197 

7  6—40 

8  7-38 

7  4—36 

6  8 — 41 

8  6—40—  195 

5  6—36 

6  6-38 

7  7—37 

6  5—35 

7  8 — 40 —  186 

5  5—28 

4  3—22 

5  4—32 

4  3—23 

5  6—27—  132 

3  3—22 

3  3—23 

■—  9 
3  .-18 

•  .-13-  85 


Total  . 

K.  W.  Stevenson 


Col.  C.  F.  Hake 


F.  Cist 


F.  Nagle 


R.  H.  Flynt 


J.  F.  McCarthy 


Red  Team. 

. .  10 

10 

10 

10 

9 

.  10 

9 

10 

10 

9 

.  10 

10 

8 

9 

10 

.  9 

10 

7 
10 
10 

.  9 

9 

10 

9 

9 

.  10 

8 

10 

9 

9 


9 

9 

9 

9 

9 

10 

8 

10 

10 

10 

7 
10 

8 
8 
9 
9 
8 

5 

10 

8 

6 
8 
8 
9 
8 

10 

7 
9 
5 

8 


8 

8 

8 

8 

8 

8 

7 
9 

8 

7 
6 

10 

8 
7 
9 
6 

7 
6 
9 
6 
6 

8 

7 

8 
8 
9 
7 
6 
6 
6 


7 

7 

7 

7 

8 
7 
7 
7 

5 

6 
6 

10 

7 

7 

8 
6 
7 
5 
5 
7 

5 
7 

6 
6 
6 
6 
6 
6 
6 
7 


1,416 


6 — 40 

4— 38 
6 — 40 
6 — 40 

6 —  40 — 

7— 42 

5— 36 

6 —  42 

7— 40 

6- 38- 
4—33 

7— 47 

4— 35 

5— 36 

5— 41— 

6— 36 
6-38 

4— 27 

6 — 40 
6—37— 

5— 3i 

6— 38 

5— 36 

6- 38 
3—34- 
6 — 41 
5—33 
5—36 
5—3i 
5—35— 


198 


198 


192 


178 


177 


176 


defaulted;  Stillwater,  Minn.,  985,  vs.  Boston,  973; 
Walden,  Col.,  953,  vs.  San  Francisco,  defaulted;  Louis¬ 
ville,  963,  vs.  Madison,  Wis..  958;  Marion.  Ohio,  971, 
vs.  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  922;  Bedford,  Ohio,  954,  vs. 
Minneapolis,  929;  Hopkins,  Minn.,  971,  vs.  New  Orleans, 
defaulted. 


American  Canoe  Association. 

Atlantic  Division, 

March  20,  1914. 

CLUB  OFFICERS  ELECTED  FOR  1914. 

Knickerbocker  Canoe  Club,  New  York  City. 

Commodore  J.  Russell  Magers,  Vice-Commodore  G. 
F.  Henshaw,  Secretary  E.  H.  Stockwell,  705  West  170th 
St.;  Treasurer  L.  S.  Stockwell,  Measurer  George  Ben 
hart.  These  officers  also  comprise  the  Board  of  Govern¬ 
ors. 

Hiawatha  Canoe  Club,  New  York  City. 

Commodore  William  Stark,  Jr.;  Vice-Commodore  Wm. 
E.  Marsh,  Treasurer  E.  Horton  Weidman,  Secretary 
Clemens  Schroeder,  355  West  145th  St.  Board  of 
Governors  includes  these  officers  and  also  Frank  God¬ 
dard,  Chairman  House  Committee;  Harry  F.  Donald¬ 
son,  Chairman  Entertainment  Committee,  A.  Roger 
Hart,  Chairman  Regatta  Committee. 

Yapewi  Aquatic  Club,  Bordentown,  N.  J. 

Commodore  Louis  W.  Wiese,  Vice-Commodore  John 
Miller,  Purser  C.  E.  Burr,  Secretary  J.  B.  Reynolds, 
Captain  George  W.  Thomas,  Mate  Jacob  Holzbaur,  Di 
rectors  E.  B.  Ayres,  H.  C.  Fort,  H.  W.  Bruker,  D.  C. 
Wells,  E.  F.  Mills. 

Keystone  Yacht  Club,  Philadelphia. 

Commodore  Alfred  B.  Cartledge,  Vice-Commodore 
Robert  P.  Smith,  Rear-Commodore  Louis  J.  Sommer, 
Jr.;  Secretary  Joseph  W.  Broomhead,  5335  Lesher  St., 
Philadelphia;  Treasurer  Frank  B.  Fisher. 

W.  H.  LOGAN,  JR.,  Purser  Atlantic  Division. 

CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Clifford  Edgecumbe,  74  Brinker- 
hoff  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  by  Edmund  vom  Steeg, 
Jr.;  Harry  G.  Morgan,  1244  Woodycrest  Ave.,  blew 
York,  N.  Y.,  by  George  Esselborn. 

Eastern  Division: — Clayton  J.  Craig,  456  Dixwell  Ave., 
New  Haven.  Conn.,  and  Frank  A.  Howlett,  Jr.,  95 
Chatham  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn.,  both  by  Russell  H. 
De  Baun. 

Western  Division: — Ernest  Westberg,  1132  Andrews 
St.  Rockford,  Ill.,  Chester  J.  Oster.  National  Hotel, 
Rockford,  Ill.,  Archie  Joel  Belshaw,  414  North  1st  St.. 
Rockford,  Ill.,  and  Alfred  C.  Hemmenway,  418  Forest 
Ave.,  Rockford,  Ill.,  all  by  i.  C.  Brown. 

Resignations. 

Atlantic  Division: — 860,  William  M.  Carpenter,  Birken¬ 
head,  England. 

Central  Division: — 6368,  Hyatt  W.  Smith,  Buffalo, 
N.  Y. 

Western  Division: — 5374,  Arthur  Bonnet,  Chicago, 
Ill. 


Total  .  1,119 


Zettler  Rifle  Club. 

New  York,'  March  21,  1914. 

Dr.  W.  G.  Hudson,  of  this  city,  won  the  National  In¬ 
door  Rifle  Range  Championship  in  the  tournament  that 
closed  today  at  the  Zettler  Rifle  Club.  None  of  the 
contestants  in  the  closing  twenty-four  hours  of  the 
competition  came  anywhere  near  Dr.  Hudson’s  near 
record  score  of  2.483  made  on  Friday.  Second  place 
went  to  Arthur  Ilubalek,  of  Brooklyn,  holder  of  the 
world’s  record  of  2,484.  whose  score  in  the  tournament 
was  2,481.  L.  C.  Buss  finished  third  with  2,472.  Cards 
returned  today  were: 

F.  A.  Hersh,  Altoona,  2,417;  O.  Smith,  Hoboken, 
2,443;  J-  W.  Hessian,  Stratford,  Conn.,  2.446;  J.  Wil¬ 
liams,  Jr.,  Bridgeport,  2,453;  F.  Gabriel,  Newark,  2,419. 


Warren  Rifle  Team  Makes  999  x  1,000. 

Washington,  D.  C.,  March  21.— Scoring  999  out  of  a 
possible  1,000,  a  new  record,  the  Warren,  Pennsylvania 
Rifle  Team,  the  present  title  holders,  won  the  second 
national  interclub  championship  this  week,  not  a  de¬ 
feat  having  been  registered  against  the  team  in  the 
thirteen  week  match.  The  shoot,  which  was  held  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  National  Rifle  Association,  was 
concluded  with  the  scores  made  public  today  of  the 
last  week’s  competition. 

The  District  of  Columbia  team  took  second  place, 
with  eleven  victories  and  two  defeats;  Cleveland,  third, 
ten  victories  and  three  defeats. 

In  the  final  match  with  Cleveland  the  Warren  team 
put  ninety-nine  out  of  a  hundred  shots  into  a  bull’s 
eye  the  size  of  a  ten  cent  piece  at  a  distance  of  75 
feet,  22  calibre  rifles  being  used. 

Cleveland’s  score  was  998,  equalling  the  performances 
that  gave  that  team  a  new  world’s  record  last  week. 
In  Class  B  the  first  honors  go  to  King’s  Mills,  Ohio, 
wiith  thirteen  straight  victories.  Boston,  Stillwater, 
Minn.,  and  Walden,  Col.,  tied  for  second  place,  each 
with  eleven  wins  and  two  defeats.  The  fifty  men  mak¬ 
ing  the  highest  percentage  in  these  matches  and  in 
the  national  individual  gallery  match  will  be  selected 
to  represent  the  United  States  in  the  international  small 
bore  match  of  1914.  Scores: 

Class  A. — Warren,  999,  vs.  Cleveland.  998;  Birming¬ 
ham,  997,  vs.  Milwaukee  Old  Guard,  989;  Bridgeport, 
996,  vs.  Adrian,  Mich.,  960;  St.  Paul,  987,  vs.  Milwaukee 
Rifles.  938;  District  of  Columbia,  990,  vsi  Manchester, 
N.  H.,  980;  Dickinson,  N.  D.,  980,  vs.  Youngstown, 
Ohio,  965;  Bucyrus,  Ohio,  993,  vs.  Tacoma,  Wash.,  de¬ 
faulted. 

Class  B. — King’s  Mills,  Ohio.  982,  vs.  Helena,  Mont., 


Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  March  21,  1914. 

A  cold  raw  wind  blowing  across  the  traps  and  the 
extreme  distance  handicaps  affected  the  scores  greatly 
today.  The  Marlin  gun  event  was  won  by  Covert  with 
22,  Messrs.  Wendel  and  Kulp  being  non-members  could 
not  compete  or  their  23  each  would  have  won  a  leg. 
Scores: 


20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

25 

Fish  . 

.  15 

15 

18 

15 

19 

Covert  . 

.  17 

14 

18 

17 

17 

22 

Wootton  . 

.  15 

15 

l6 

14 

Kelsey  . 

.  14 

18 

15 

12 

IS 

Cox  . 

.  15 

13 

18 

15 

17 

15 

Rogers  . 

l6 

18 

14 

17 

18 

Lawson  . 

15 

17 

14 

l6 

19 

Ebberts  . 

■1 .  13 

15 

18 

18 

17 

21 

Atwater  . 

.  18 

13 

10 

12 

9 

Blackmer  . 

.  18 

12 

l6 

17 

12 

19 

Wendel  . 

.  14 

13 

19 

l6 

9 

29 

Broderick  . 

.  14 

14 

14 

13 

14 

Ward  . 

19 

17 

19 

13 

18 

Lambert  . 

.  18 

17 

12 

13 

12 

Deuger  . 

.  17 

13 

17 

17 

14 

Comstock  . 

.  12 

17 

l6 

17 

17 

Singer  . 

l6 

19 

13 

17 

Moser  . 

.  13 

15 

13 

IO 

15 

Gillespie  . 

.  15 

11 

17 

15 

15 

Smith  . 

19 

14 

17 

l6 

Newton  . 

.  14 

l6 

l6 

14 

14 

Terauld  . 

.  18 

15 

l6 

14 

l6 

19 

Patterson  . 

.  17 

17 

14 

l6 

l6 

20 

Reynolds  . 

.  13 

II 

10 

12 

Porter  . 

.  13 

17 

IO 

l6 

15 

19 

Rocks  . 

20 

Kulp  . 

23 

.  23 

W.  C.  W.,  Secretary. 


NEW  ROCHELLE  YACHT  CLUB. 

.New  Rochelle,  March  22,  1914. 
“And  a  goodly  crowd  was  there”  and  good  scores 
predominated.  Joe  Donovan  made  the  only  full,  going 
straight  in  the  15  rock  event. 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — J.  P.  Donovan,  7;  H. 
S.  Bullock,  7;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  8;  G.  P.  Granbery,  8; 
A.  Chandler,  8;  C.  C.  Moore,  8;  Neaf  Apgar,  9;  A.  E. 
Eldredge,  10;  G.  F.  Pelham,  10;  W.  B.  Ogden,  10.  Won 
by  Mr.  Ogden  in  shoot-off. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch).— J.  P.  Donovan.  15; 
H.  S.  Bullock,  12;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  15;  G.  P.  Granbery, 
to;  A.  Chandler,  13;  C.  C.  Moore,  11;  Neaf  Apgar,  14; 
A  E.  Eldredge,  13;  G.  F.  Pelham,  12;  W.  B.  Ogden,  13. 
Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard  in  shoot-off. 

Monthly  Cup;  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). 


— J.  P.  Donovan  (2),  22;  H.  S.  Bullock  (1),  23;  B.  R. 
Stoddard  (3).,  24;  G.  P.  Granbery  (3),  24;  A.  Chandler 
(3),  24;  C.  C.  Moore  (4),  21;  Neaf  Apgar  (0),  22;  A. 
E.  Eldredge  (5),  24;  G.  F.  Pelham  (2),  25;  W.  B.  Ogden 
(0),  22;  C.  A.  Marsland  (5),  25;  D.  Giriat  (3),  17.  Legs 
won  by  Messrs.  Pelharn  and  Marsland. 

Accumulation  Cup;  Twenty -five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap).— J.  P.  Donovan  (1),  25;  H.  S.  Bullock  (0),  21; 
B.  R.  Stoddard  (0),  21;  G.  P.  Granbery  (0),  19;  C.  C. 
Moore  (3),  21;  Neaf  Apgar  (0),  19;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (4), 
24;  G.  F.  Pelham  (3),  25;  W.  B.  Ogden  (0),  22;  C.  A. 
Marsland  (6),  21;  D.  Giriat  (4),  23;  V.  P.  Krauss  (o), 
25;  A.  Stark  (o),  17.  Legs  won  by  Messrs.  Donovan 
and  Krauss. 

Distance  Handicap  (Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons). — J.  P. 
Donovan  (21  yards),  14;  H.  S.  Bullock  (20  yards),  20; 
B.  R.  Stoddard  (19  yards),  18;  G.  P.  Granbery  (20 
yards),  18;  C.  C.  Moore  (18  yards),  15;  A.  E.  Eldredge 
(17  yards),  18;  G.  F.  Pelham  (19  yards),  20;  W.  B. 
Ogden  (21  yards),  19;  C.  A.  Marsland  (17  yards),  18;  D. 
Giriat  (17  yards),  18;  V.  P.  Krauss  (18  yards),  19;  A. 
Stark  (16  yards),  17.  Legs  on  cup  won  by  Messrs. 
Bullock  and  Pelham. 

Fifty  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). —  II.  S.  Bullock,  44;  B. 
R  Stoddard,  45;  D.  Giriat,  37;  V.  P.  Krauss,  35;  A. 
Stark,  35.  Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard. 


LARCHMONT— BOSTON. 

Courageous  Boston  undaunted  by  the  fickleness  of 
fate  and  the  accuracy  of  Mercury’s  number  seven  and! 
a  half,  essayed  an  encounter  with  Larchmont  Yacht 
Club,  three  of  whose  team  shot  against  the  New  Eng¬ 
landers  Saturday.  The  result  was  a  defeat  by  forty- 
three  birds. 

High  gun  for  Boston  A.  A.  was  a  tie  between  F. 
O.  Williams  and  S.  W.  Putnam  on  140.  High  for 
N.  Y.  A.  C.  was  Danny  McMahon  with  141,  A.  L. 
Burns  trailing  with  140.  Only  one  professional  was 
present,  he  being  the  popular  Here  exponent,  Ward 
Plammond. 


High  scores  were  the  rule. 
The  summaries: 


Team 

Shoot — 1 

,200  Clay 

Birds. 

LARCHMONT 

Y.  C. 

Total. 

BOSTON  A. 

A. 

Total. 

D.  F.  McMahon  . 

....  141 

F.  O. 

Williams  .. 

A.  L.  Burns  _ 

S.  w. 

Putnam  . .  . . 

A.  W.  Church  .... 

....  139 

R.  A. 

Faye  . 

....  13S 

R.  L.  Spotts  . 

....  134 

T.  L. 

Snow  . 

. ...  131 

Dr.  W.  B.  Short  . 

....  130 

G.  L. 

Osborne  .. 

R.  Jones  . 

....  128 

L.  II. 

Davis  . 

T.  Lenane,  Tr.  ... 
T.  J.  McCahill  .... 

C.  B. 

Tucker  .... 

....  119 

C.  F. 

Marden  . . . . 

Total  . 

....1,057 

Total 

....1,015 

Perfect  Scores. — McManus  (3),  Church  (1),  Burns  (1), 
Short  (1),  Spotts  (1),  Putnam  (2),  Williams  (1),  Davis 

(1) .  Faye  (1). 

Visitors’  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds.  R. 
A.  Faye,  25  straight;  F.  O.  Williams  (1),  25;  A.  W. 
Church  (2),  25;  A.  L.  Burns  (2),  25;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short 

(4) ,  25;  T.  J.  McCahill  (3),  25;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3), 

25;  S.  W.  Putnam  (1),  25;  G.  J.  Corbett  (1),  25;  R. 

K.  Spotts  (6),  25;  C.  W.  Berner  (2),  25;  W.  B.  Ogden 

(2) ,  25;  J.  L.  Snow  (1),  24;  F.  A.  Baker  (5),  24;  D.  F. 

McMahon  (o),  23;  L.  II.  Davis  (2),  23;  G.  L.  Osborne 
(1),  23;  R.  L.  Spotts  (1),  23;  C.  B.  Tucker  (3),  23;  R. 
Jones  (3),  23;  C.  F.  Marden  (4),  22;  O.  R.  Dickey  (o), 

21;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4),  22;  W.  M.  Hammond  (0).  22; 

A.  Chandler  (3),  19;  J.  G.  Batlerson  (4),  23;  P.  M. 

Cushing  (4),  23. 

Larchmont  Club  Events. 

March  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds.  D. 

F.  McMahon,  25  straight;  A.  W.  Church  (1),  24;  A.  L. 

Burns  (o),  23;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (1),  24;  R.  L.  Spotts 

(0).  22;  T.  J.  McCahill  (3),  25;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  (0), 

16;  R.  Tones  (2),  22;  G.  J.  Corbett  (2),  23;  O.  R. 
Dickey  (0),  18;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (5),  25;  W.  M.  Ham¬ 
mond  (0),  24-;  A.  Chandler  (3),  21;  R.  K.  Spotts  (4),  25; 

C.  W.  Berner  (5),  25;  W.  B.  Ogden  (2),  20;  J.  G.  Bat- 
terson  (4),  19;  P.  M.  Cushing  (4),  23;  F.  A.  Baker  (5), 
22;  A.  B.  Alley  (7),  25. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay 
birds.  G.  J.  Corbett,  25  straight;  D.  F.  McMahon  (4), 
25;  A.  W.  Church  (6),  25;  R.  L.  Spotts,  25  straight; 
Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (5),  25;  A.  L.  Burns  (4),  25;  T.  J. 

McCahill  (7),  25;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (4),  25;  R.  Jones  (4), 
25;  O.  R.  Dickey  (0),  21;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4),  25;  W. 
M.  Hammond  (6),  21;  A.  Chandler  (3),  24;  R.  K.  Spotts 

(1),  25;  C.  W.  Berner  (8),  25;  W.  B.  Ogden  (2),  24;  J. 

G.  Batterson  (3),  21;  P.  M.  Cushing  (4),  21;  F.  A.  Baker 

(5) ,  21.  Shoot-off  won  by  G.  J.  Corbett. 

Club  Trophy  (Handicap). — Fifty  clay  birds.  D.  F. 
McMahon  (0),  50;  A.  W.  Church  (4),  50;  Dr.  W.  L. 
Short  (6),  50;  C.  W.  Berner  (10),  50;  A.  L.  Burns  (3), 
49;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (2),  49;  R.  Jones  (6),  49;  A.  W.  Fitz¬ 
gerald  (10),  49;  W.  13.  Ogden  (4),  48;  O.  R.  Dickey 
Co),  48;  G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  48;  W.  M.  Hammond  (o),  47t 
A.  Chandler  (6),  46;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  44. 

Handicap  Cup. — One  hundred  and  twenty-five  clay 
birds.  A.  W.  Church  (13),  125;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (16), 
125;  C.  W.  Berner  (28),  125;  A.  L.  Burns  (9),  124;  G.  J. 
Corbett  (9),  124;  R.  K.  Spotts  (20),  122;  A.  W  Fitz¬ 
gerald  (23),  122;  R.  Jones  (15).  120;  A.  Chandler  (15), 
120;  F.  A.  Baker  (25),  119;  W.  B.  Ogden  (10),  1 18 ;  T.  J. 
McCahill  (18).  118;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (9),  116;  R.  L.  Spotts 
(1),  114;  W.  M.  Hammond  (0),  114.  No  shoot-off. 

High  Scratch  Cup. — One  hundred  and  fifty  clay  birds. 

D.  F.  McMahon,  142;  A.  L-  Burns,  138;  G.  J.  Corbett, 
138;  A.  W.  Church,  136;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short,  137;  T.  J. 
McCahill,  123;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  128;  R.  L.  Spotts,  137; 
R.  Jones.  129;  O.  R.  Dickey,  126;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald, 
116;  A.  Chandler,  122;  W.  M.  Hammond,  138;  R.  K. 
Spotts,  122;  C.  W.  Berner,  132;  W.  B.  Ogden,  127; 
F.  A.  Baker,  113;  P.  M.  Cushing,  106. 
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Chicago,  March  n. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  have  just  received  the  following  letter  from  Mr. 
\Y.  R.  Wooden,  of  Battle  Creek,  Mich.: 

“The  writer,  formerly  interested  in  archery  and  hav¬ 
ing  been  one  of  the  four  winning  the  -National  team 
■championship  at  Pullman,  Ill.,  in  1884,  and  having  for¬ 
merly  spent  -many  happy  hours  with  my  team-mate, 
Mr.  C.  C.  Beach,  of  this  city,  with  whom  I  have  been 
associated  as  one  of  the  force  of  iNichols  &  Shepard 
Company,  of  this  city,  for  over  thirty  years,  regrets  the 
necessity  of  writing  you  that  Mr.  Beach  died  on  the 
evening  of  the  8th  of  March.  Mr.  Beach  has  not  been 
very  rugged  for  the  last  two  or  three  years,  having 
organic  heart  trouble.  On  the  evening  of  March  4th  he 
came  down  with  la  grippe  and  passed  away  at  about  9 
o’clock  of  the  following  Sunday  evening. 

“Thinking  that  you  and  Mr.  Beach’s  archer  friends 
-would  be  interested  in  the  news  that  this  letter  con¬ 
tains,  I  write  you,  giving  the  facts  as  above  stated.  I 
trust  that  you  "will  advise  others  within  your  circle  of 
acquaintance  who  might  be  'interested,  as  I  do  not 
recall  names  and  addresses  myself.” 

Mr.  Beach  was  a  man  of  fine  personality,  and  much 
beloved  by  all  the  archers  who  knew  him;  and  all  the 
older  ones  did,  for  he  attended  many  public  meetings 
and  was  a  superb  shot. 

EDWARD  B.  WESTON. 


Trophies  for  Westy  Hogan  Shoot. 

At  the  annual  winter  meeting  of  the  Westy  Hogans  at 
the  -Hotel  Belmont  in  New  York  City  during  the  Travel 
and  Sportsmen’s  Show  there  last  week,  the  tournament 
committee  reported  that  a  number  of  friends  of  the 
Hogans  had  already  indicated  their  intention  of  donat¬ 
ing  trophies  to  this  year’s  tournament  in  Atlantic  City 
in  September.  This  came  as  welcome  intelligence  to 
the  members  attending  the  meeting  which  then  set 
about  -to  discussing  plans  which  will  make  the  1914 
Westy  Hogan  shoot  the  most  successful  from  every 
standpoint  in  the  history  of  this  popular  and  unique 
organization.  The  meeting  was  well  attended  and  there 
was  much  enthusiasm  over  the  prospec-ts  for  the  shoot 
this  year.  The  program  was  discussed  with  the  tour¬ 
nament  committee  -and  many  suggestions  were  offered 
for  the  committee’s  consideration.  A  committee  was 
appointed  to  go  to  Atlantic  City  to  look  into  the  matter 
of  securing  a  pier  for  this  year’s  shoot.  It  is  the  inten¬ 
tion  of  the  Hogans  to  make  every  possible  effort  to  get 
back  on  a  pier.  The  next  meeting  of  the  organization 
will  be  held  in  Pittsburgh  during  the  week  of  the 
Pennsylvania  state  shoot  and  a  draft  of  the  program 
will  then  be  submitted  by  the  tournament  committee. 
The  matter  of  running  a  Westy  Hogan  special  train 
from  the  Grand  American  Handicap  shoot  in  Dayton  to 
the  'Hogan  shoot  in  Atlantic  City  will  also  be  taken  up. 
It  was  a  matter  of  regret  that  neither  Edward  Banks, 
Sim  Glover  nor  their  friend  “Jake”  was  able  to  attend 
the  New  York  meeting.  Mr.  Banks  is  on  -a  business  trip 
in  the  west,  Mr.  Glover  is  ill  at  his  home  in  Rochester 
and  “Jake”  is  abroad  looking  for  a  suitable  trophy  to 
present  to  the  Hogans  for  their  1914  shoot. 


Trap  Shooting  Manila,  Philippine  Islands. 

Some  of  the  best  shooting  of  -the  season  was  seen  when 
the  final  round  in  the  Stevens  gold  medal  handicap  was 
shot  off  by  the  -members  of  the  Cosmopolitan  Gun  Club. 
Roy  Squires,  a  veteran  with  the  12  and  20  gauge,  did 
some  phenomenal  shooting,  carrying  off  the  prizes  for 
.these  two  guns.  Squires  was  in  great  form,  on  one 
occasion  breaking  the  whole  25  birds  with  the  12  gauge, 
and  at  another  time  smashing  24  birds  with  -the  20. 
This  latter  is  considered  by  trapshoo-ters  to  be  one  of 
the  finest  pieces  of  clay  pigeon  work  to  be  seen  in 
Manila.  F.  H.  Thompson  was  also  in  championship 
form,  ranking  second  in  the  total,  and  scoring  second 
to  Squires  in  the  long  runs  with  31  birds  and  the  total 
kills  with  157  birds. 

The  handicap  was  one  of  the  most  successful  held  by 
the  Cosmopolitan  Club._  The  shoot,  which  went  off 
without  a  hitch,  was  followed  by  a  light  luncheon. 
Scores: 


1 2  gauge  guns,  200 

targets,  16  yards. 

Total 

Added 

Hdp. 

Broke. 

Per  Cent. 

Roy  Squires  . 

.  18’ 

91 

1S7 

F.  H.  Thompson  . . 

.  137 

78.5 

171 

Hileman  (Pres.)  . . . 

.  153 

76.5 

174 

Rodgers  . 

.  144 

72 

176 

Piatt  . 

.  140 

70 

179 

Butler  . 

70 

173 

Floyd  . 

.  138 

69 

177 

Roosevelt  . 

.  135 

67.5 

172 

C.  S.  Squires  . 

63-5 

177 

Hogle  . 

.  124 

62 

167 

Armstrong  . 

61 

173 

Zem-bovitz  . 

55 

173 

Nor-thcott  . 

1 72 

Stevens  . 

52 

177 

Day  . 

.  103 

174 

Benedict  . 

.  99 

49-5 

175 

20  gauge  guns,  200 

targets,  16  yards. 

Broke. 

Per  cent. 

Total 

Hhp. 

Roy  Squires  . 

(scratch  only) 

Perske  . 

.  118 

59 

175 

Ceasar  . .’ . 

53-5 

172 

Northcott  . 

.  94 

47 

173 

Armstrong  . 

.  94 

47 

164 

LONG  RUNS. 


Roy  Squires  38,  with  12  gauge,  21  with  20  gauge  gun. 

F.  H.  Thompson  31  with  12  gauge. 

First  prize  in  handicap,  Roy  Squires,  Stevens  solid 
gold  medal. 

Second  prize  in  handicap,  C.  E.  Piatt,  merchandise 
order,  $20. 


_ q i 


Black  and  Smokeless.  Shotgun 
;  Rifle  and  Reyolver  Powders 
)/or  Sport  ingj  Purposes 


Dynamite. Blasting  Powder  & 
Blasting  Supplies  for  Agricultural 
Construction  5  Minmgrurposesf 


AS  makers  of  powder  perhaps  we  have  our  noses  so 
-  close  to  the  grindstone  of  business,  are  so  absorbed 
in  our  task,  that  we  do  not  always  appreciate  as  we 
should  your  needs  and  ideas  as  they  relate  to  that  business. 

Letters  received  show  us  that  many  sportsmen  are  not 
familiar  with  the  winding  path  followed  by  powder  from 
the  time  it  leaves  one  of  our  plants  until  it  reaches  their 
guns?  Is  this  the  case  with  you?  If  it  is,  the  fault  is 
ours,  not  yours. 

Hercules  Powder  usually  passes  through  three  hands 
before  you  receive  it.  From  our  plant  it  is  sent  to  one 
of  the  loading  companies,  the  makers  of  cartridges. 
The  loading  company  in  turn  sells  its  cartridges  loaded 
with  Hercules  Powder,  to  the  hardware,  sporting  goods, 
or  general  store  jobber  and  the  jobber  sells  to  the  dealer. 

We  do  not  make  cartridges.  You  can  get  from  your 
dealer,  however,  any  one  of  the  various  Hercules  brands 
in  your  favorite  cartridge  or  shell. 

For  your  shotgun  there  are  Infallible,  a  smokeless, 
waterproof  powder  of  high  velocity,  great  uniformity, 
and  light  recoil,  E.  C.,  a  smokeless,  and  I,.  &  R. 
Orange  Extra,  a  black  powder.  For  your  rifle  there 
are  Lightning,  Sharpshooter,  W.  A.  30  Cal.,  Unique, 
and  Hivel.  Each  of  these  rifle  powders  is  designed 
for  special  purposes  and  for  use  under  varying  con¬ 
ditions.  In  like  manner  Bullseye  is  manufactured 
especially  for  use  in  revolvers  and  automatic  pistols. 

We  should  be  glad  to  give  you  any  information  you  may  wish  about 
powder.  Write  and  tell  us  the  make  of  your  gun,  its  gauge  or  calibre, 
and  the  purpose  for  which  you  use  it  and  we  will  tell  you  which 
Hercules  Powder  will  enable  you  to  get  the  best  possible  results  and 
the  reasons  why.  Address: 

HERCULES  POWDEf^CG. 

Wilmington,  Del. 


Third  prize  in  handicap,  J.  B.  Lloyd,  merchandise  or¬ 
der,  $16. 

Fourth  prize  in  handicap,  C.  D.  Squires,  merchandise 
order,  $11. 

Fifth  prize  in  handicap,  J.  M.  Stevens,  merchandise 
order,  $8. 

Sixth  prize  in  handicap,  Mr.  Rodgers,  merchandise  or¬ 
der,  $5. 

12  gauge  guns,  200  targets,  16  yards — 1st  prize,  largest 
total  kills,  Roy  Squires  182,  merchandise  order  $13; 
2nd  prize,  largest  total  kills,  F.  Id.  Thompson  157,  mer¬ 
chandise  order  $10;  3rd  prize,  largest  total  kills,  Presi¬ 
dent  Hileman  153,  merchandise  order  $7. 

20  gauge  guns,  200  targets.  16  yards — 1st  prize,  largest 
total  kills,  Roy  Squires  156,  merchandise  order  $7.50- 
2nd  prize,  largest  total  kills,  Perske  118,  merchandis. 
order  $5;  3rd  prize,  largest  total  kills,  Ceasar  107,  mer¬ 
chandise  order  $2.50. 


Frontier  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  March  16,  1914. 
Fire  weather  conditions  favored  the  trap  artists. 

Scores : 


Event  1 

2 

3 

Targets  10 

20 

20 

Thompkins  . 

.  6 

13 

l6 

Squelch  . 

.  6 

l6 

E.  Ketter  . 

10 

- 

Holbel  . 

12 

9 

Heekadon  . 

Eichberg  . 

.  6 

1 7 

14 

Morgan  . 

15 

16 

Dewald  . 

15 

15 

13 

Childs  . 

Vedder  . 

1 7 

17 

Utz  . 

H 

18 

Hewitt  . 

II 

16 

Patterson  . 

13 

17 

Shaffer  . 

10 

10 

Wakefield  . 

10 

4  5 

15  20 


6 

12  14 
8 

9 

15 

13 
8 


POINT  WINNERS. 

Event  2,  Cup  Race — Class  A,  Eichberg  17;  Class  B, 
Vedder  17;  Class  C,  Shaffer  10. 

Event  3,  Handicap — H.  Utz,  18. 
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TRAP  SHOOTING 


ON  THE 


Grand  Central  Palace  Roof,  47th  Street  and  Lexington  Avenue 

Another  Forest  and  Stream  effort  to  develop  trap  shooters. 


Tuesday  and  Friday  of  each  week  tournament  days  at  50  targets  for  weekly 
trophy.  500  birds  for  Forest  and  Stream  monthly  high  gun  trophy. 

Every  day,  but  Tuesday  and  Friday,  traps  may  be  used  on  /i  hour  notice. 
Novices  instructed  free  of  charge  by  experts. 


Further  particulars  from  W.  J.  Gallagher,  Manager,  Grand  Central  Palace. 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  ancl  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

W rite  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS?" 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  March  i,  1914. 

The  unfavorable  weather  brought  out  only  a  small 
number  of  gunners  this  morning.  Eight  men  faced  the 
traps  of  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club  and  they  envied  the 
members  who  stayed  at  home.  Almost  zero  weather 
and  a  violent  wind,  that  made  it  seem  again  as  cold, 
prevailed  and  afforded  very  difficult  shooting,  as  can  be 
surmised  from  the  following  scores: 


Name.  shot. 

C.  C.  Mitchell,  Professional .  co 

J-  Culp  .  50 

W.  A.  Wager  .  r0 

A.  Tausche  .  c0 

J-  Bartl  . 7.'.!!  50 

F.  Schwalbe  .  c0 

A.  Moll  .  '  r0 

J.  E.  Higbee  .  50 


Broke. 

43 

35 

22 

35 

38 

38 

31 

27 


Cleveland  Gun  Club. 


15  25  10  15  15 

7 . 

15  . .  10  . . 


24 


4  4 

••  7 


Norris  . 

S  Leever  . 

M.  H.  Johnson  . 

J.  B.  C . 

Hammerschmidt  .... 

Dibowski  . 

Rutterer  . 

Payne  . 

Sampson  . 

Willie  . 

R  Trimble  . 

L.  Pfieffer  . 

Stacy  . 

Schatzman  . 

Roberts  . 

Butz  . 

A.  Gambell  . 

Team  Match,  50  Target- 
Targets.  15 

W.  R.  Randall  .  15 

S.  Leever  .  13 

M.  H.  Johnson  .  13 

A.  Gambell  .  11 

Davies  .  13 

L.  Pfeiffer  .  10 

Dibowski  .  12 

Cook  .  11 


25  25 


21 


25  20  Tot. 
—  7 

—25 


6  8 


20  18 

25  23 

21  15 

'3  17 

22  21 

21  24 

22  20 

23  •• 


19 


15 

15 

14 

12 
14 

13 


—66 

—  9 

—24 

—  7 
14—36 

19— 48 
•41 
■38 

20 —  68 
•—36 

•—49 
•-65 
25  17— 8> 

.—421 

•—23 


20  Tot. 
19—  49 
19—  46 

19—  44 
18—  43 

16 —  42 

20 —  42 
15—  40 

17—  39 


98 

Schreck  .  15 

Hammerschmidt  .  13 

Willie  . 12 

Nemo  .  14 

Lawrence  .  13 

Ertel  .  11 

Schatzman  .  7 

J.  B.  C .  7 


104 

14 

13 

12 
10 

9 

13 
7 


92 


89 


132— 3*3 


Team  Match,  25  Targets. 

A.  Gambell  .  22  Schreck  .  22 

Nemo  .  21  Ertel  .  20 

Lawrence  .  21  Dibowski  .  18 

64  60 

Team  Match,  25  Targets. 

Dibowski  .  21  Lawrence  .  19 

A.  Gambell  .  20  Ertel  .  17 

41  36 

Team  Match,  25  Targets. 

A.  Gambell  .  24  Schreck  .  22 

Ertel  .  20  Randall  .  21 

Nemo  .  20  Lawrence  .  19 

Dibowski  .  16  Cook  .  16 


80 


78 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  March  14,  1914. 

John  Fletcher  and  John  Warren  tied  for  high  average 
at  the  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Birmingham  Gun 
-Club,  each  breaking  95  out  of  their  100  targets  shot  at. 
They  were  closely  followed  by  T.  H.  Fox  and  T.  H. 
Keller,  Jr.,  both  professionals,  who  tied  ior  second  place 
with  93  each.  Jas.  Hillman,  H.  C.  Ryding,  J.  K.  War¬ 
ren,  T.  II.  Keller  and  T.  H.  Fox  each  turned  in  perfect 
scores  of  25.  H.  C.  Ryding  made  the  long  run  of  the 
day  with  37  without  a  miss. 

Dr.  T.  J.  Sellers  is  still  keeping  up  his  good  work 
as  his  score  of  92  shows. 

'Mr.  T.  H.  Keller  paid  his  first  visit  to  the  Birming¬ 
ham  Gun  Club  and  made  a  most  creditable  score  and 
many  new  friends. 

(Continued  on  page  424). 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

Larchmont,  March  15. 

Pleasant  spring  weather,  perfect  light  and  little  or  no 
breeze  made  conditions  so  ideal  for  clay  bird  shooting 
at  the  Larchmont  Yacht  Club  to-day  that  two  new  trap 
records  were  established  during  the  afternoon’s  com¬ 
petition.  A  mark  of  144  out  of  150  that  had  resisted  as¬ 
saults  for  several  seasons  was  the  first  to  go,  “Dan” 
McMahon  and  Ralph  Spotts  tying  for  the  high  score 
prize  with  a  total  of  145.  Then  in  a  double  shoot-off 
Mr.  Spotts  broke  49  more  clay  birds  out  of  50,  which 
made  his  score  194  out  of  200,  or  five  points  better  than 
the  previous  club  record  of  189.  Incidentally,  Mr.  and  Mc¬ 
Mahon  also  beat  the  old  eight  string  record  by  three 
clay  birds,  his  total  being  192. 

Practically  all  of  the  other  twelve  contestants  found 
conditions  to  their  liking,  and  returned  their  best  scores 
of  the  year.  Gross  scores  of  25  were  numerous,  and  so 
were  ties,  necessitating  many  shoot-offs.  Mr.  McMahon 
led  in  four  events,  Mr.  Spotts  in  two,  and  A.  L.  Burns 
in  the  remaining  two. 

The  summaries: 

March  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds.  D. 

F.  McMahon  (1),  25;  I.  J.  McCahill  (1),  24;  Dr.  D.  L. 
Culver  (1),  25;  G.  J.  Corbett  (2),  25;  A.  W.  -Flynn  (1), 
25;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (1),  24;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (1),  24; 
A.  L.  Burns  (0),  24;  Frank  Hall  (1),  23;  R.  L.  Spotts 
(0),  23;  R.  K.  Spotts  (4),  22;  H.  PI.  Duden  (4),  21;  A.  W. 
Church  (1),  22.  Shoot-off  won  by  D.  F.  McMahon. 

Visitors’  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-ifive  Clay  Birds.— 
D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  25;  T.  J.  McCahill  (2),  25;  G.  J. 
Corbett  (2),  25;  R.  K.  Spotts  (3),  25;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short 

(3) ,  25;  A.  L.  Burns  (1),  24;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  (1),  24; 

R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  24;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (2),  24;  A.  W. 
Flynn  (2),  24;  F.  Plall  (1),  23;  A.  W.  Church  (1),  22;  H. 
H.  Duden  (3),  22. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  25;  T.  J.  McCahill  (4),  25; 
A.  L.  Burns  (2),  25;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  (2),  25;  A.  W. 
Church  (2),  25;  D.  F.  McMahon  (3),  25;  R.  K.  Spotts 
(7),  25;  PI.  H.  Duden  (4),  25;  A.  W.  Flynn  (2),  24;  Dr. 
W.  B.  Short  (4),  24;  G.  J.  Corbett  (0),  23;  F.  Hall  (1), 
23;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (2),  21;  A.  B.  Alley  (7),  19. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap),  'Fifty  Clay  Birds. — A. 
L.  Burns  (4),  50;  G.  W.  Lembeck  (4),  50;  Ii.  H.  Duden 
(6),  50;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (6),  50;  F.  Hall  (2),  49;  A.  W. 
Church  (4),  49;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  49;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver 

(4) ,  48;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  48;  G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  46;  T.  J. 
-MdCahill  (4),  43;  A.  B.  Alley  (14),  44;  A.  W.  Flynn  (4), 
44;  R  K.  Spotts  (0),  40.  Shoot-off  won  by  A.  L.  Burns. 

-Handicap  Cup,  One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — A.  L.  Burns  (8),  125;  D.  F.  MoMahon  (4),  124; 
T.  J.  McCahill  (16),  123;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  (9),  124; 
A.  W.  Church  (11),  121 ;  Dr.  YV.  B.  Short  (14),  123;  H.  H. 
Duden  (19),  120;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  120;  G.  YV.  Lembeck 
(9),  rig;  G.  J.  Corbett  (7),  119;  F.  Hall  (5),  118;  A.  W. 
Flynn  (10),  118;  R.  K.  Spotts  (18),  114. 

Scratch  Cup,  One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Clay  Birds.— 
R.  L.  Spotts,  145;  D.  F.  McMahon,  145:  A.  L.  Burns, 
140;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver,  138;  F.  Plall,  136;  T.  J.  McCahill, 
130;  G.  J.  Corbett,  133;  A.  W.  Church,  132;  G.  W.  Lem¬ 
beck,  130;  A.  W.  Flynn,  132;  H.  H.  Duden,  12c;  R.  K. 
Spotts,  1 14.  First  shoot-off — R.  L.  Spotts,  24;  D.  F.  Mc¬ 
Mahon,  24.  Second  shoot-off — R.  L  Spotts,  25;  D.  F. 
MciMahon,  23. 

Inf  teen  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — D.  F.  McMahon,  15; 
R.  L.  Spotts,  15;  A.  L.  Burns,  15;  T.  J.  McCahill,  14; 
Dr.  D.  L.  Culver,  14;  A.  YV.  Flynn,  14;  F.  Hall,  13; 

G.  J.  Corbett,  12;  G.  W.  Lembeck,  12;  H.  H.  Duden,  12; 
It.  K.  Spotts,  11.  Shoot-off  won  by  D.  F.  McMahon. 

Ten  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — D.  F.  MoMahon,  10;  F. 
Hall,  10;  A.  W.  Church,  10;  R.  L.  Spotts,  10;  A.  W. 
Flynn,  10;  T.  J.  McCahill,  9;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver,  9;  G. 
J.  Corbett,  9;  A.  L.  Burns,  8;  G.  W.  Lembeck,  8:  R.  K. 
Spotts.  7:  H.  PI.  Duden,  7.  Shoot-off  won  by  D.  F. 
McMahon. 


Marine  Held  Club. 

Gravesend  Bay,  March  14,  1914. 
Two  new  events  appeared  upon  the  programme  at  the 
traps  of  the  Marine  and  Field  Club  yesterday.  One  was 
a  shoot  for  a  cup  offered  by  C.  D.  Sayre  and  the  other 
was  a  Du  Pont  prize.  The  former  is  a  shoot  at  one 
hundred  clay  birds,  the  conditions  being  the  same  as 
those  that  govern  the  President’s  Cup.  The  winner  each 
week  scores  three  points  on  the  trophy,  the  second  man 
two  and  the  third  gunner  one  point.  C.  M.  Camp  scored 
the  most  points  yesterday,  winning  with  a  total  of  89 
out  of  a  possible  100.  The  Du  Pont  prize  went  to  C.  D. 
Sayre,  who  had  a  total  of  2454  out  of  25.  The  scores: 

Monthly  Cup,  Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap).— E.  IP. 
Lott  (0),  46;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  43;  Dr.  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4), 
42;  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.,  (4),  41;  C.  D.  Sayre  (5),  39; 
C.  R.  James  (4),  36;  F.  S.  Howard  (6),  36;  C.  M.  Camp 
(10),  35;  P.  R.  Towns  (5),  30. 

President’s  Cup,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — E.  H.  Lott  (o),  91;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  81;  C.  D.  Sayre 
(10),  81;  C.  R.  James  (8),  81;  C.  M.  Camp  (20),  81; 
Dr.  S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  80;  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  (8),  78; 
P.  R.  Towne  (10),  76;  F.  S.  Howard  (12),  66. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — C.  M.  Camp  (20),  92;  C.  R.  James  (8),  90;  C.  D. 
Sayre  (10),  89;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  88;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  83; 
Dr.  S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  83;  J.  F.  James  (0),  85;  Dr.  Sauer 
(o),  81;  G.  G.  Stephenson,  Jr.  (8),  77;  F.  S.  Howard 
(112),  69. 

Sayre  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handicap).— 
C.  M.  Camp  (20),  89;  C.  R.  James  (8),  87;  E.  PI.  Lott 
(0),  86;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  86;  C.  D.  Sayre  (10),  85;  J.  F. 
James  (o),  85;  Dr.  S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  83;  Dr.  Sauer  (o), 
80;  G.  G.  Stephenson  (8),  78;  F.  S.  Howard  (12),  63. 

DuPont  Trophy,  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — C.  D.  Sayre  (2J4),  24)4;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  23;  Dr.  S. 
P.  Hopkins  (2),  22;  F.  S.  Howard  (3),  22;  J.  F.  James 
(0),  22;  C.  M.  Camp  (5),  21;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  20;  P.  R. 
Towne  (254),  i8)4;  G.  G.  Stephenson  (2),  19;  C.  R. 
James  (2),  22. 
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Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  March  14,  1914. 

Good  weather  conditions  brought  out  a  good  attend¬ 
ance  at  the  regular  Saturday  shoot  of  the  Jersey  City 
Gun  Club  to-day  and  a  good  many  matches  between  the 
different  members  were  decided  to  the  entire  satisfac¬ 
tion  of  some  of  them,  if  not  all.  High  gun  honors  went 
to  Dixon  again  to-day  with  an  average  of  88  per  cent, 
his  nearest  rival  being  slightly  below  80  per  cent. 
The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25  clays: 


Piercy  .  17 

Engle  . 


Bush 

Budd 


20 

12 

<12 

12 

18 

14 

18 

18 

l6 

13 

18 

21  20  21 

15 

19 

19 

22 

J9 

14 

18 

14  ..  .. 

24 

21 

24 

20 

22 

24 

19  ..  .. 

17 

23 

19 

18 

21 

22 

15  ••  •• 

20 

20 

24 

15 

875 

14 

8 

112 

6 

10 

1 2 

3 

21 

17 

18 

18 

17 

14 

17 

13 

14 

13 

17 

14 

17 

1 2 

10 

7 

14 

9 

12 

1 2 

9  ..  .. 

876 
13  12  12 


Don  Ring  .  11 

Piercy  .  5 

Eaton  .  10 

Ittner  .  16 

Jackson  .  18  16  lt'5  19  ‘i6  15 

Coleman  .  6  n  12  14  13  17 

Dr.  Russell  .  9  10  n 


6  6 
9  14 
13  19  14 


45 


11  hi  10 


Next  Saturday  will  be  the  second  match  day  in  the 
North  Jersey  Trapshooters’  League  and  on  that  day  the 
Smith  Gun  Club  pay  us  a  visit,  and  we  want  a  good 
turn-out  of  our  members  so  that  we  will  be  in  shape 
to  repel  the  invaders  from  across  the  Hackensack  under 
command  of  Capt.  Harry  Higgs,  as  the  Newark  boys  are 
still  undefeated  and  are  coming  over  in  force. 

SECRETARY. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  teams  were  evenly  divided  in  the  fifth  contest 
of  the  third  series  of  club  team  matches,  which  was  held 
at  the  Brendamour  range  on  March  n.  But  the  equality 
ended  here,  for  the  Blues  added  another  to  their  list 
of  victories,  winning  by  a  margin  of  77  points,  and  also 
copping  high  individual  honors.  A.  H.  Kenan  placed 
22  of  his  25  shots  in  the  black,  getting  a  total  of  217,  a 
record  for  the  series.  His  second  target  was  a  beauty, 
the  four  tens  grouped  so  closely  that  a  nickel  would 
cover  them.  Elmer  Hake  was  second  with  207.  But  two 
of  his  last  15  shots  were  out  of  the  black.  Forester  was 
lower  than  usual,  due  to  the  fact  that  he  was  using  a 
new  22-calibre  pistol  for  the  first  time.  On  the  Reds, 
K.  W.  Stevenson  was  high  with  196.  Col.  Hake  being 
second  with  192.  McCarthy  is  rapidly  improving,  his 
second  target  had  all  5  shots  in  the  black,  for  a  total 
of  44. 

BLUE  TEAM. 

A.  H.  Kenan  .  8  9 


8 


10  10  10  10 


9  9 

10  10 
10  10 

E.  Hake  .  9  9 

9  9 

10  9 

10  10 
10  9 

J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.) .  9  9 

10  8 

9  8 
10  9 

10  10 

.  9  8 

10  8 


A.  A.  Yungblut 


10  9 

10  9 

10  9 

A.  E.  Forester  .  8  7 

10  9 

10  9 

10  10 
10  10 

.  8  6 

10  6 

9  8 

10  9 

7  5 


Dr.  J.  Landis 


8 — 40 

8— 48 

6 — 40 

9— 46 

8—43—  317 
6—37 

6— 39 
8—4  5 

7— 44 

7 - /I  A —  207 

6— 37 

8 —  41 

7— 37 

6— 39 

7— 43—  197 
5—36 
5—39 

7— 40 

5— 35 

8— 41—  491 

6— 32 

5— 37 

6— 36 

7— 41 

8 —  43 — ■  189 

3— 26 

4— 30 

5— 35 
4—38 

0 — 22 —  1 51 


Total  . 1152 

RED  TEAM. 

K.  W.  Stevenson  .  9  8  5 

8  7  7 


Col.  C.  F.  Hake 


30  10  8 

10  9  8 

10  10  9 

8  8  8 

988 
10  9 

8 


7—35 
6—35 
6 — 42 

6 —  4® 

7— 44—  196 
6—37 
6-38 


F.  Nagle 


10  8 

8  7 

9  9 

10  8 


8  8  6 — 41 

8  5  6—36 


10  10 

F.  Cist  .  10  8 

8  7 


J.  McCarthy  .  7 

10 

7 

7 

8 

R.  Flynt  .  8 


8  8 
10  9 

9 
7 
9 
7 
7 
7 
7 


7 — 40—  192 
7—33 

6- 36 

3— 31 

7— 40 

7— 43—  183 
6-38 
5—32 
5—35 

4— 36 

5— 38—  179 

5— 31 

8— 44 
4—3i 

3— 27 

4— 30—  163 
4—3° 

4—32 

6— 35 


9  7  4  5  0—25 

7  9  10  7  7 — 40—  162 

Total  . 1075 


Thornburg  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  March  14,  1914. 

The  Thornburg  Gun  Club  held  a  veiy  successful  prac¬ 
tice  shoot  on  the  grounds  at  Thornburg.  High  wind 
considered,  the  scores  were  very  good.  There  were  a 
number  of  well-known  trap  shooters  present.  G.  E. 
Painter,  who  shoots  well  under  all  conditions  carried 
off  the  honors  with  the  score  of  85  out  of  100.  S.  S. 
Scholl,  the  Virginia  prize  winner,  was  high  professional 
with  the  same  score. 

Joe  Garland,  the  old  bear  hunter,  was  a  little  off 
color  and  Louis  Lautenslager  had  almost  the  whole 


outfit  in  the  game  sack. 

G.  E.  Painter  . 

The 

scores: 

.  85 

. 85 

100 

S.  S.  Scholl  . 

100 

H.  D.  Stahl  . 

.  S2 

100 

T  Lautenslager  . 

100 

Norwood  Tohnston  . 

.  77 

100 

P.  N.  Denison  . 

.  69 

100 

W.  Winosky  . 

.  66 

100 

H.  Bloedell  . 

.  64 

100 

T  C.  Garland  . 

.  64 

100 

H.  E.  Brooks,  Jr . 

.  64 

100 

M.  D.  Ullery  . 

.  63 

100 

C.  B.  Smith  . 

100 

W.  A.  Staving  . 

.  59 

100 

H.  E.  Kohlmeyer,  Tr . 

.  56 

100 

I-I.  W.  Morris  . 

.  4C 

100 

C.  R.  Cassidv  . 

.  19 

100 

Dale  Bakewell  . 

.  63 

75 

North  End 

Gun 

Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  March  14,  1914- 
Plans  for  the  coming  season  were  considered  and  offi¬ 
cers  were  elected  at  a  meeting  of  the  North  End  Gun 
Club  held  in  the  Fulton  Building  last  week.  It  is 
certain  that  this  active  trapshooting  body  will  be  busier 
than  ever  this  season,  from  the  tenor  of  the  meeting. 
Financially  the  club  is  in  good  shape,  and  the  mem¬ 
bership  is  on  the  increase. 

The  first  shoot  of  the  season  will  be  held  on  Satur¬ 
day,  March  28,  beginning  at  2  o’clock.  These  will  be 
a  regular  fortnightly  event  during  the  spring,  summer 
and  fall.  The  weekly  twilight  shoots  will  not  begin 
until  April  16.  These  events  are  started  each  Thurs¬ 
day  evening  at  5  o’clock  all  through  the  summer  until 
early  nightfall  makes  them  impossible. 

Officers  for  the  coming  year  chosen  at  this  meeting 
are  president,  PI.  A.  Crum;  vice-president,  W.  PI.  Den¬ 
man,  and  secretary -treasurer,  C.  W.  Freehling.  Pop 
Denman  was  chosen  field  captain,  with  D.  W.  Baker, 
IL.  A.  Robertson.  Frank  Depp,  S.  Barson,  G.  W.  Guinea 
and  J.  F.  Garver  as  his  assistants.  Retiring  President 
Duff  and  Secretary  Garver  were  given  a  warm  vote  of 
thanks  as  a  testimonial  by  the  club  members. 

The  grounds  of  the  club  are  located  at  the  inter¬ 
section  of  Perrysville  and  Benton  avenue,  Northside, 
Pittsburgh. 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside,  Saturday, 
March  14,  1914. 


Grand  Total 

Broke 

Handicap 

Total 

Kidder  .. 

.  75 

22 

97 

Carleton 

.  7i 

24 

95 

Ballou  . . 

.  89 

6 

95 

Faye  .... 

.  88 

88 

Whitney 

.  77 

II 

88 

Achorn  . 

.  64 

24 

88 

Davis  . . . 

.  86 

86 

Marden  . 

.  86 

86 

Snow  . . . 

.  86 

86 

Richards 

.  72 

'4 

86 

Osborn 

.  85 

85 

Staples  . 

.  85 

85 

Adams 

.  85 

85 

Lvnch  . . 

.  80 

5 

85 

Ellis  .... 

.  83 

83 

Owen  . . . 

.  70 

13 

83 

Daggett 

.  67 

l6 

83 

Munroe  . 

.  58 

24 

82 

Brooks  . 

9 

82 

Williams 

.  81 

81 

Tucker  . 

5 

78 

Farmer  . 

8 

78 

Putnam  . 

.  76 

76 

Beebe  . . 

.  47 

24 

7i 

Special  Team  Shoot, 

50  Targets. 

Faye  .... 

24 

46 

Osborn  . 

23 

46 

Staples  . 

21 

44 

Putnam 

20 

44 

Brooks  . . 

19 

40 

Marden 

20 

39 

Davis  . . . 

22 

45 

Snow  . . . 

21 

45 

Tucker  . 

23 

44 

Williams 

20 

42 

Whitney 

18 

40 

Ellis  .... 

20 

39 

Total 


■255 


Claymont  Gun  Club. 

Wilmington.  March  14,  1914. 
The  match  between  P.  E.  Garrett.  C.  C.  Garrett  and 
Clarence  Beadenkopf  was  pulled  off.  and  ended  in  a 
very  unsatisfactory  manner,  none  of  the  three  being 


willing  to  admit  that  he  was  beaten  and  “had  enough.” 

Perc  Garrett  claims  that  he  has  his  second  wind,  and 
is  prepared  for  a  match  that  will  last  ail  summer.  W. 
G.  Robelen.  who  distinguished  himself  at  the  Du  Pont 
Club  a  week  ago  did  not  maintain  the  pace  he  set 
then.  Bill  made  33  out  of  70,  which  is  a  low  score  for 
him.  With  the  coming  of  warm  weather  Mr.  Robelen 
is  expected  to  make  all  the  clay  pigeon  men  of  this 
section  sit  up  and  take  notice.  Dr.  Watson  was  there 
with  a  31  out  of  50,  -which  is  not  good  for  Doc.  He 
got  a  23  out  of  35  at  Claymont  a  couple  of  weeks  ago, 
and  says  he  can  duplicate  most  any  time  he  feels  like  it. 

Dr.  Gough,  who  has  been  using  the  Claymont  Club 
as  a  “training  ground”  was  not  out  yesterday.  Doc. 
says  he  will  “practice  up  a  bit”  and  then  show  the 
Du  Ponters  how  it  is  done.  Other  scores  were: 


C.  C.  Garrett 
R.  Dawson  ... 
W.  G.  Robelen 
C.  Beadenkopf 
C.  Bowman  ... 

M.  Pierce  _ 

E.  Basbham  . . 
J.  W.  Kellum 
P.  E.  Garrett 
W.  Dawson 
Dr.  Watson  .. 
W.  Habbard  . . 

W.  Greer  . 

E.  R.  Yates  .. 
R.  Baldwin  . . . 


43—75 

33—6o 

33—70 

25—50 
24—35 
11—25 
9 — 20 
. . — 10 

37— 75 

38— 50 
31—50 
23—50 
17—25 

4—25 
6 — 10 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  March  16,  1914. 

A  field  of  ten  local  shots  faced  the  traps  on  Satur¬ 
day  afternoon.  The  weather  was  all  that  could  be  ex¬ 
pected.  The  scores  did  not  come  up  to  the  expecta¬ 
tion  of  the  attendance,  snow  on  the  ground  and  tou 
a  bright  shining  sun  is  attributed  many  misses.  The 
next  shoot  will  be  held  on  the  28  inst.  when  both  the 
Dalmatia  and  Mandata  boys  will  be  with  us  to  hold 
a  trio  shoot  for  price  of  targets. 

J.  A.  BINGAMAN,  Secretary. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  March  14,  1914. 


Bingaman,  J.  A . 

25 

25 

25 

25  T ot. 

.  19 

20 

23 

24—86 

Bingaman,  T.  E . 

.  17 

18 

20 

21 — 76 

Deibler  . 

19 

22 

23—84 

Daniels  . 

l6 

23 

22 — 81 

Buffington  . 

17 

<9 

20 — 72 

Bohner  (Dany)  . 

.  14 

13 

'7 

19—64 

Dockey  . 

.  17 

17 

<9 

16 — 69 

Shaffer  . 

21 

20 

22—83 

Beitz  . 

.  19 

20 

21 

19—79 

Snyder  . 

21 

20 — 41 

Robin  Hood  Gun  Club. 


Concord,  Staten  Island,  N.  Y.,  March  14. 

Four  events  which  were  scheduled  at  the  Robin  Hood 
shoot  brought  out  a  field  of  eight  target  smashers. 
First  event,  25  birds,  a  leg  on  Hercules  Trophy,  went  to 
G.  Conelley,  shooting  from  scratch  20x25.  Second  event, 
25  birds,  leg  on  DuPont  Trophy,  went  to  Joe  W'itten- 
derfer,  with  a  free  start  of  four  targets,  got  22x25.  .  Third 
event,  Joe  got  away  with  this  with  the  aid  of  his  four 
handicap,  captured  a  picture  of  Tony’s  Gale,  an  English 
setter,  in  a  mission  wood  frame.  Fourth  event,  50  birds, 
for  Rowley  cup,  L.  Bondon  easily  got  a  leg  on  this 
with  his  good  shooting  in  this  event,  and  a  handicap 
of  15  birds  finished  three  birds  in  front  of  Wittenderfer 
and  Scofield. 

First  event,  Hercules  fob,  25  birds: 

Hdp. 


G.  Conelley  .  0  20 

J.  Wittenderfer  . - .  4  19 

F.  Smith  .  0  18 

W.  Jones  .  8  17 

L.  Bondon  .  8  18 

E.  Ranson  . 0  16 

DuPont  Fob,  25  birds. 

Hdp. 

/  Wittenderfer  .  4  22 

G.  Conelley  .  0  20 

F.  Smith  .  0  >8 

E.  Ranson  .  °  T8 

W.  Jones  . 8  16 

L.  Bonden  . 8  14 


Take  Home  Trophy,  25  birds. 

Hdp. 


J.  Wittenderfer  . 

W.  Jones  . 

L.  Bondon  . 

F.  Smith  . 

G.  Conelley  . 

F, .  Ranson  . 

Rowley  Cup,  50  birds. 

L.  Bondon  . 

J.  Wittenderfer  . 

L.  Scofield  . 

G.  F.  Hutchings  . 

G.  Conelley  . 


.  4  21 

.  8  20 

.  8  18 

.  0  17 

.  o  17 

.  0  19 

Hdp. 

.  15  42 

.  8  39 

.  6  39 

.  o  38 

. . .  6  35 

G.  C.  SECRETARY. 


Robin  Hood  Gun  Club  will  hold  a  handicap  merchan¬ 
dise  shoot  on  Saturday,  March  28,  The  program  calls 
for  three  25-bird  events  at  12  pair  doubles.  Entrance 
fee,  01;  birds  extra  at  1  cent  each.  Special  prize  for 
high  gun  from  scratch  shooting  through  the  programme. 
Do  not  look  through  your  mail  for  a  special  invitation, 
but  get  your  gun  in  that  day  and  start  for  Staten 
Island  via  Municipal  Ferry  from  New  York  City  to  St 
George.  Take  Richmond  trolley  car;  twenty  minutes 
ride  direct  to  club  grounds.  Trap  ready  at  2  P.  M. 
All  trap  loads  for  sale  at  the  club  house. 
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ARCADIAN  t°  EUROPE 


TWIN  SCREW,  9,000  Tons  Reg.  14,120  Disp. 
Suites  de  Luxe  with  Private  Baths.  Swimming 
\Poot,  Gymnasium,  Orchestra  and  Other  Features. 

WONDERFUL  RATES 
Single  Bed  Rooms  $  75 


For  NORWAY 

S u  m m  or  Cruise  s 


A 


[[LONDON 

^  m  usA 

SOUTHAMPTON 

CHERBOURG*|SlltKBI 

—  ) PARI 5 


May  2 


’♦^BERMUDA 


.e****0®3 


»*»  AZORES 


“THE  BALMY  SOUTHERN  ROUTE” 

The  D  OV>  1  M:\il  Stetvm  Packet  Company  I 

SANDERSON  &  SON,  General  Agents,  22  State 
St..  New  York.  Thomas  Cook  &  Son.,  245  and  2,081  Broad¬ 
way  and  264  and  553  5th  Are;  Raymond  &  Whitcomb  225  5th 
Avenue,  New  York,  OR  ANY  STEAMSHIP  TICKET  AGENTS. 


Mi 


The  Birmingham  Gun  Club  will  give  their  annual 
Birmingham  handicap  shooting  tournament  on  April 
aist  and  22nd. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


Shot  at 


John  Warren  .  ioo 

John  Fletcher  .  ioo 

T.  H.  Fox  .  ioo 

T.  H.  Keller  .  ioo 

Dr.  T.  J.  Sellers  .  ioo 

James  Hillman  .  ioo 

H.  C.  Ryding  .  ioo 

E.  M.  Cornwell  .  ioo 

O.  L.  Garl  .  ioo 

C.  J.  Barr  .  ioo 

*Dick  Leland  .  ioo 

R.  H.  Baugh  .  ioo 

Lee  Moody  .  ioo 

*Geo.  Hillman  .  ioo 

Mr.  William  .  ioo 

Mr.  J.  Lee  .  ioo 

Mrs.  Garl  .  75 

Chas.  Tway  .  75 

Ward  .  50 


Broke 

95 

95 

93 

93 

92 

91 

91 

90 

89 

87 

82 

81 

80 


76 

66 

65 

39 


*  Professionals. 


Late  Fixtures. 

May  4,  5,  6. — Modesto,  Cal.— California-Nevada  Trap 

Shooters’  Association,  T.  D.  Riley,  Secretary. 

May  30. — N.  Lancaster,  Mass.— Clinton  Gun  Club,  W.  J. 
Tedford,  Secretary. 

June  2,  3,  4. — St.  Thomas.  Canada — St.  Thomas  .Gun 
Club,  W.  J.  McCance,  Manager. 

June  3. — Perry,  N.  Y.— Perry  and  Silver  Lake  Sports¬ 
men’s  Club,  V.  H.  Butts,  Secretary. 

June  10. — Chesapeake  City,  Md. — Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club,  R.  H.  Rees,  President. 

June  20.— Coatesville,  Pa. — 'New  Gun  Club,  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  Secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — ‘Game  City  Gun  Club,  J.  F. 
Foster,  Secretary. 

July  1  and  2.— Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club,  C.  A.  Porter,  Secretary. 

July  2  and  3. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club,  Ward 
Allen,  President. 

July  7. — ‘Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club,  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  Secretary. 

July  8  and  9. — Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gun 

Club,  H.  R.  Irwin,  Manager. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club, 
C.  A.  Mathias,  Secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Greensboro,  Ala. — Greensboro  Gun  Club, 
A.  L.  Lawson,  Secretary. 

August  12  and  13. — Lincoln,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Lincoln  Gun  Club,  W.  E.  Smith,  Secretary. 
September  7. — O’lFallon,  Ills. — 0’iFallon  Gun  Club,  P.  S. 
Galloway,  Secretary. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION 


Baltusrol  Loses  at  Traps. 

West  Orange,  N.  J.,  March  14. 

Trap  shooters  of  the  Essex  County  Country  Club  on 
their  own  grounds  to-day  repeated  last  week’s  victory 
over  the  Baltusrol  Golf  Club  squad.  It  was  the  last  of 
the  home-and-home  series,  mo  clay  birds  being  sprung 
for  each  of  seven  men  a  side.  The  score  was  522  to 


507.  While  the  losers  failed  to  return  a  single  total  of 
eighty  or  more,  their  rivals  passed  that  figure  three 
times.  The  summary: 


ESSEX  COUNTY. 


B. 

M.  Shanley,  Jr... 

....  8q 

T. 

A.  Hart  . 

...  88 

C. 

H.  Daly  . 

...  85 

P. 

Hauck,  Jr . 

A. 

0.  Hedley  . 

G. 

F.  Ring  . 

...  68 

T. 

F.  Ross,  Jr . 

...  52 

Totals  . 

BALTUSROL. 


B. 

C.  Fincke  . 

M. 

Geer  . 

F. 

H.  Brown  . 

H. 

M.  Fisk  . 

. 75 

E. 

13,  Renwick.... 

. 69 

T. 

W.  Lloyd  . 

H. 

Borden  . 

. 64 

Totals  . 

. 507 

La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  March  15,  1914. 

A  field  of  twenty-six  gunners  shot  over  the  traps  of 
the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club  this  morning.  Although  the 
weather  was  mild,  a  stiff  south  breeze  was  up  that 
vexed  the  shooters  a  bit,  by  ducking  their  targets  just 
about  the  time  the  trigger  was  pulled.  Scores  were 
made  as  follows : 

Shot  Broke. 

J-  Culp  .  50  47 

C.  Mitchell  .  50  47 

A.  Roberge  .  50  45 

J.  Bartl  . : .  50  44 

H.  B.  Bozard  .  50  44 

J.  Winters  .  50  44 

A.  Siefkin  .  50  43 

F.  Schwalbe  .  50  43 

W.  A.  Wager  .  50  42 

W.  Layland  .  50  42 

Geo.  Mueller  . 50  40 

W.  Miller  . 50  39 

W.  H.  Meyer  .  50  38 

Dr.  Herbert  .  50  37 

C.  F.  Sutor  .  50  34 

H.  L.  Starr  .  50  34 

A  Tausche  .  5c  33 

W.  Erickson  .  50  32 

A.  Moll  .  50  32 

M.  Thompson  .  50  31 

J.  E.  Higbee  .  50  24 

M.  Savage  .  25  18 

L.  Franzini  . 25  14 

C.  McCauley  .  25  13 

C.  Brown  .  25  9 

IL.  Cook  .  25  9 

C.  F.  SUTOR.  Secretary. 

Warrenton  Gun  Club. 

Warrenton,  Mo.,  March  13,  1914. 

Killam  was  in  fine  form  and  set  a  pace  too  hot  for 
our  local  men  to  follow.  Harbaum  got  three  24s  but 
ct  uld  not  get  the  other  one. 

Our  club  needs  more  practice  if  we  are  to  do  any 
winning  in  June,  at  our  big  shoot. 

Shot  At  Broke 

Killam  (Professional)  .  75  75 

Harbaum  .  75  72 

Creger  .  75  62 

Yocum,  Dr .  5c  46 

Morrise  .  50  34 

Fosse  .  25  21 

Johnson  .  25  20 

Speedy  .  25  15 

Linnert  .  25  14 

J.  O.  WILSON,  Secretary. 


Trout  Fishing 


WANTED 

A  few  gentlemen  to  form  a 
fishing  club.  Ponds  34  miles 
from  city. 

For  particulars  apply  to 

Mr.  Samuel  M.  Brook 

135  Broadway 


tion.itWRITE  AT  ONCE.  This  offer  may 
be  whdrawn  without  notice. 

B.  B.  MA  GAZIN E  CO.,  10  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y. 

Gentlemen :  Enclosed  find  25c.  form  Inch  send  me 
art  poster  and  sample  copy  of  B.  B.  Magazine,  with 
the  understanding  if  I  subsetibe  for  one  year,  l  need 
otily  send  $1.25  additional. 

Name . Street . 

City . State . 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 
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Fur,  Fin  and  Feather 

Nubbins  of  News  From  “  Forest  and  Stream’s  ”  Duffle  Bag  for  the  Information  and  Pleasure  of  Readers 


ENGLAND  COPIES  BIRD  PLUMAGE  LAW 
HERE. 

London,  March  ioth. — A  bill  prohibiting  the 
importation  of  the  plumage  of  wild  birds  and 
“bits  of  birds”  into  Great  Britain  passed  its  sec¬ 
ond  reading  in  the  House  of  Commons.  The  vote 
was  297  to  15. 

The  bill  is  based  on  the  law  relating  to  the  im¬ 
portation  of  the  plumage  of  wild  birds  into  the 
United  States. 


KILLS  MAN  FOR  DEER. 

A  hunter  in  Canada  has  been  placed  under  ar¬ 
rest  for  manslaughter,  a  coroner’s  inquest  held  at 
Dauphin  having  brought  to  light  the  fact  that 
Michael  Kuzyk  shot  a  neighbor,  Nicoli  Brattico, 
mistaking  him  for  a  deer. 


The  New  Hampshire  commission  has  in  its 
three  hatcheries  6,000,000  eggs  of  lake  and  brook 
trout  and  salmon,  which  are  now  hatching,  and 
distribution  will  commence  about  the  middle  of 
April. 


BILL  TO  STOP  SUNDAY  SPORT. 

Beacon  (Matteawan),  N.  Y.,  March  10,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream,  New  York: 

Dear  Sir: — The  bill  introduced  in  the  New 
York  legislature  by  Assemblyman  Ferry  making 
it  a  misdemeanor  to  hunt  on  Sunday  and  punish¬ 
able  by  a  fine  of  $25,  should  have  the  approval 
and  support  of  every  self  respecting  sportsman 
in  the  state. 

There  is  nothing  that  tends  to  discredit  and 
condemn  the  hunter  in  general  in  the  eyes  of  the 
farmer  or  land  holder,  more  than  Sunday  hunt¬ 
ing  or  shooting. 

More  owners  have  posted  their  lands  against 
hunting  and  fishing  on  this  account  than  for  any 
other,  thereby  shutting  out  the  hunting  for  every 
one.  The  Sunday  hunters  as  a  class  have  little 
respect  or  consideration  for  the  day  or  the  pre¬ 
mises  on  which  they  hunt,  and  as  this  class  of 
hunters  are  in  the  minority,  then  surely  the  ma¬ 
jority  of  the  sportsmen  would  be  benefitted  and 
their  privileges  safeguarded  by  urging  their  local 
assemblymen  and  senators  to  support  this  bill  in 
the  legislature.  CHAS.  B.  VAN  SLYCK. 


CIVIL  SERVICE  FOR  GAME  WARDENS. 

All  of  the  regular  paid  deputies  and  commis¬ 
sioners  of  fish  and  game  in  Massachusetts  were 
placed  in  the  civil  service  on  March  1.  No  ex¬ 
amination  will  be  required  from  those  holding 
the  paid  positions  at  present.  In  the  past  the 
deputies  were  appointed  for  the  year  and  it  was 
possible  to  remove  them  from  office  without  a 
hearing.  Under  the  new  arrangement  it  will  be 
necessary  to  file  charges  against  the  officer  and 
allow  him  a  hearing  and  to  defend  himself. 


A  bill  making  the  open  season  on  coot,  shel¬ 
drake  and  whistlers  from  October  1  to  January 
1,  adding  fifteen  days  to  the  winter  shooting,  was 
filed  recently  in  Massachusetts. 


THREE  AND  ONE-HALF  TONS  OF  FISH 
FROM  ACRE  POND. 

The  state  hatchery  at  Pratt,  Kan.,  produced 
three  and  a  half  tons  of  fish  in  three  years  from  a 
one-acre  pond,  according  to  State  Warden  L.  L. 
Dyche,  who  recently  outlined  the  method  of 
hatching  fry  employed  at  that  station.  The  fish 
put  into  the  pond  included  black  bass,  crappie, 
blue  gill  sunfish,  common  green  sunfish,  bullhead 
catfish,  a  few  hickory  shad,  German  carp  and 
about  300  goldfish.  The  latter  were  added  as 
food  for  the  others. 

“The  pond,”  said  Mr.  Dyche,  “was  thoroughly 
supplied  with  water  plants,  including  various 
kinds  of  mosses.  About  one-fifteenth  of  the  lake 
was  covered  with  lilies.  In  1911  some  channel 
catfish  and  2,000  bullhead  catfish  were  added. 
The  pond  was  practically  undisturbed.  The  dense 
growth  of  vegetation  was  not  interfered  with, 
except  occasionally,  when  boats  were  run  through 
to  open  channels  of  water.  The  fish,  when  fed, 
were  given  liver,  chopped  up  fish  and  corn  chop. 
During  the  summers  of  1911  and  1912  50  pounds 
of  liver  and  600  pounds  of  fish  were  supplied  for 
food. 

“The  bass  were  the  first  to  appear  at  feeding 
time,  and  would  get  the  first  food  thrown  on  the 
water.  It  was  necessary  to  satisfy  them  before 
they  would  permit  other  fish  to  get  food.  The 
channel  catfish  would  eat  next.  The  blue-gills 
and  sunfish  would  feed  around  the  edges,  grab¬ 
bing  anything  they  could  get.  The  bullheads 
came  last  and  stayed  the  longest.  No  crappie  was 
ever  seen  near  the  feeding  station.” 

Mr.  Dyche  will  ask  the  next  legislature  to  es¬ 
tablish  a  fishing  license  of  $1  a  year. 


FOR  OPTIONAL  OPEN  SEASON. 

In  place  of  a  bill  recently  introduced  in  the 
Massachusetts  legislature  advocating  an  open 
season  on  pheasant,  there  will  be  a  substitute  bill 
providing  for  the  shooting  of  pheasant  by  farm¬ 
ers  when  they  are  destroying  crops.  Another 
article  provides  that  the  fish  and  game  commis¬ 
sion  can  declare  an  open  season  on  the  birds  at 
any  time  they  think  advisable,  and  in  any  section 
where  they  think  that  such  a  measure  would  be 
of  advantage  to  the  farmers. 


CONAN  DOYLE  CALLS  PLUMES  SAVAGE. 

Speaking  at  a  recent  meeting  in  London  in  sup¬ 
port  of  the  plumage  bill,  now  before  Parliament, 
Sir  Arthur  Conan  Doyle,  author  of  the  Sherlock 
Holmes  stories,  said : 

“I  hope  that  as  white-feather  cowardice  is  the 
greatest  slur  a  man  can  wear,  so  may  white- 
feather  cruelty  be  the  greatest  a  woman  can  wear 
upon  her  head.” 


WILD  CATS  TROUBLESOME. 

Bobcats  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  Missouri 
and  Cannonball  rivers,  in  North  Dakota,  are  re¬ 
ported  to  have  killed  a  large  number  of  domes¬ 
tic  animals  recently.  Only  one  has  been  reported 
killed.  It  was  forty-two  inches  long. 


WALCOTT  ADDRESSES  COLLEGE  MEN. 

The  University  Club,  of  Hartford,  Conn.,  re¬ 
cently  listened  to  an  interesting  illustrated  address 
by  Frederick  C.  Walcott,  Yale,  ’91,  who  owns  a 
4,000  acre  preserve  in  Norfolk,  and  has  achieved 
success  as  an  amateur  game  breeder. 

Mr.  Walcott  emphasized  the  fact  that  the 
growth  of  public  sentiment  in  the  behalf  of  such 
a  preserve  is  more  than  likely  to  be  accompanied 
by  the  development  of  unnecessary  sentiment.  In 
his  idea  the  preserve  should  be,  in  every  way,  de¬ 
signed  for  practical  purposes.  He  said  that  in  the 
foundation  of  a  game  preserve  there  were  three 
classes  of  despoilers  who  should  be  considered — 
the  murderer,  the  ignorant  collector  and  the 
sportsman.  The  sportsman  class  should  be  en¬ 
couraged — only  that  they  should  learn  to  use  the 
camera  instead  of  the  rifle. 

An  interesting  process  was  demonstrated  in 
the  manner  in  which  animals  are  made  to  take 
pictures  of  themselves.  A  bait  is  .placed,  as  if 
baiting  a  trap,  and  the  animal,  without  knowing 
it,  presses  the  button  which  takes  his  picture.  Mr. 
Walcott  has  been  very  successful  in  obtaining 
results  by  this  method. 


HOPE  TO  LIFT  CHALLENGE  CUP. 

(Continued  from  page  413.) 

made  from  the  Cecilia,  Aloha  and  America,  a* 
these  are  approximately  the  size  of  the  Ruby  S. 

The  Oakland  Yacht  Club,  organized  on  Janu¬ 
ary  1,  1913,  with  a  membership  of  thirteen  and 
a  fleet  of  five  yachts,  now  has  135  members  en¬ 
rolled,  with  a  fleet  of  over  twenty  yachts,  and  as 
many  more  motor  boats.  At  the  annual  election 
of  officers  recently  held  the  following  were 
chosen:  Commodore,  Eugene  Schaeffer;  vice¬ 
commodore,  Bert  Watkinson;  secretary,  Robert 
E.  Mudge;  treasurer,  Arthur  F.  Lamborne; 
measurer,  Jack  Sherry;  port  captain,  Dad  Oden; 
directors,  Harry  Pulsifier,  Jack  Sherry,  Frank 
Rittigstein,  Benard  La  Costa  and  William  E. 
Scully. 

The  Aeolian  Yacht  Club,  of  Alameda,  has 
chosen  officers  for  1914  as  follows :  Commodore, 
William  Schroeder;  vice-commodore,  Carl 
Strom;  secretary,  William  Kent;  port  captain, 
John  McNamara;  secretary,  E.  F.  Evans;  treas¬ 
urer,  Fred  Delanoy;  directors,  George  Postel, 
William  Watson  and  O.  Hessemeyer;  regatta 
committee,  Larry  Knight,  M.  Triallanes  and  H. 
Reise. 


EVER  SEE  AN  INK  FISH? 

While  on  a  recent  fishing  excusion  to  Breton 
Island,  of  the  Chandeleur  Group,  Captain  Alfred 
Boasage,  a  Biloxi,  Mississippi,  fisherman,  captured 
an  inkadora  or  ink  fish,  according  to  a  news  re¬ 
port. 

Captain  Boasage  says  that  this  is  the  second 
fish  of  the  kind  he  has  seen.  When  caught  it  was 
about  a  foot  long.  It  has  the  faculty  of  regulat¬ 
ing  its  length,  and  is  no  more  than  five  inches 
long.  The  fish  is  provided  with  an  ink-like  fluid, 
which  it  emits  into  the  water  when  attacked. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH  ” 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood.  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  flngerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Brook  Trout 


of  all  ages  for  stocking 
'brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUML1N  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Bameveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  on 
nest,  cover  illustration  on  January  17th  issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


Put  your  gun  in  good  shape.  $i.oo  will  buy  my 
recipe  for  blueing  and  browning  gun  batrels  and  parts. 
Same  as  manufacturers  use.  Requires  no  heating  or 
machinery.  Any  druggist  will  furnish  material  for 
recipe  for  35  cents  making  two  quarts.  $1.00  will  buy 
my  recipe  for  tempering  springs  making  them  unbreak¬ 
able.  Recipes  guaranteed.  Do  you  know  of  any  gold 
dust  gun  powder. 

PAUL  CHUBB 

341  E.  Locust  Street  York,  Pennsylvania 


Du  Pont  Trap  Shooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  March  14,  1914. 

Fifty  marksmen  were  before  the  traps  at  the  Du 
Pont  Club.  The  program  called  for  the  regular  Cole¬ 
man  Du  Pont  spoon  events,  a  25-target  match  shot 
over  two  traps,  in  events  of  15  and  10  targets.  There 
are  five  classes,  A,  B,  C,  D  and  E,  with  a  spoon 
offered  to  the  high  man  in  each  class.  The  highest 
sum  in  this  event  was  23  out  of  25,  which  was  made 
by  Stanley  Tuchton  in  Class  B.  The  contests  in 
classes  A  and  C  resulted  in  ties.  They  will  be  shot 
off  next  Saturday. 

The  Class  C  challenge  match  was  won  by  H.  T. 
Reed,  who  defeated  W.  G.  Robelen.  The  scores  were 
Reed  31  out  of  50  and  Robelen  29  out  of  50.  The  scores 
as  a  rule  were  not  high,  although  L.  L.  Jarrell  in 
his  second  string  of  25  broke  them  all. 

C.  J.  ITaigh,  a  member  of  the  club  who  resides  in 
Philadelphia,  came  down  and  competed. 

The  scores  in  detail  follow: 

Coleman  Du  Pont  Spoon  Event. 


Stanley  Tuchton  .  23 — 25 

W.  Edmanson  .  22 

C.  T.  Martin  .  22 

G.  S.  Sylvester  .  21 

W.  M.  Foord  . 21 

T.  IT.  Minnick  .  21 

C.  Leedom  .  20 

H.  Winchester  .  19 

F.  L.  Mathewson  .  19 

P.  D.  Guest  .  19 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr .  19 

T.  E.  Doremus  .  19 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  19 

J.  B.  Grier  .  19 

S  J.  Newman  .  19 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  10 

W.  Tomlinson  .  18 

H.  T.  Carr  .  18 

H.  T.  Reed  .  18 

W.  S.  Gavan  .  18 

R.  L.  Naudain  .  18 

W.  C.  Carey  .  18 

C.  J.  Haigh  .  18 

Tos.  C.  White  .  18 

N.  IC.  Smith  .  18 

Isaac  Turner  .  17 

W.  H.  Neely  .  17 

J  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  17 

Dr.  TT.  Betts  .  17 

David  Grier  .  17 

C.  E.  Chandler  .  17 

Dr.  E.  G.  Bullock  .  .  17 

E.  M.  Ross  .  17 

J.  Keyser  .  17 

F.  IT.  Springer  .  16 

E.  R.  Jenks  .  16 

T.  W.  Mathewson  .  16 

W.  L.  Lynam  .  15 

R.  S.  Robison  .  16 

W.  G.  Robelen  .  14 

P.  P>.  Alrichs  . 14 

H.  C.  Denning  .  14 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  .  14 

F.  F.  Lofland  .  14 

C.  W.  Papperman  .  13 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  .  13 

G.  W.  Bird  .  11 

A.  M.  Simon  .  10 

N.  F.  Ford  .  8 

H.  T.  Taggart  .  7 

G.  B.  Clayton  .  6 


Winners  of  Spoons. 

Class  A — W.  Edmanson  and  C.  T.  Martin  tied  22  out 

of  25. 

Class  B — Stanley  Tuchton,  23  out  of  25. 

Class  C — F.  L.  Mathewson,  W.  B.  Smith,  Jr.,  J.  B. 
Grier.  S.  J.  Newman  tied  at  19  out  of  25. 

Class  D — G.  T.  Sylvester,  21  out  of  25. 

Class  E — C.  W.  Papperman,  13  out  of  25. 

Class  C  Challenge  Match — H.  T.  Reed  (challenger, 
31  out  of  50  and  W.  G.  Robelen  holder),  29  out  of  50. 


Cerro  Gordo  Gun  Club. 

Mason  City,  Iowa,  March  16,  1914. 

A  complimentary  shoot  for  Fred  Stone  of  the  well- 
known  team,  Montgomery  and  Stone,  was  held  at  the 
traps  of  the  Cerro  Gordo  Gun  Club  on  March  14. 
Shooting  conditions  were  excellent  and  the  afternoon 
was  thoroughly  enjoyed. 


Fred  Stone  .  125  x  117 

Leo  Woisnak  . 150  x  134 

T  M.  Robertson  .  125  x  104 

Geo.  B.  Streeter  .  150  x  125 

Geo.  Konvalinka  .  150  x  117 

S.  S.  Foster  .  150  x  118 


SECRETARY. 

Mason  City,  Iowa,  March  14,  1914. 

The  regular  annual  meeting  of  the  Cerro  Gordo  Gun 
Club  was  held  February  27.  A  good  attendance  and 
much  enthusiasm  was  quite  evident  and  several  matters 
of  importance  were  thoroughly  discussed.  Among  other 
matters  of  general  interest  was  a  report  of  the  legisla¬ 
tive  committee  bv  Prof.  Hezzelwood.  In  making  his 
report  he  covered  thoroughly  the  successful  efforts  of 
this  committee  in  their  fight  to  stop  the  sale  of  Iowa 
lakes  by  the  State  Executive  Council,  to  individual 
parties  who  had  made  all  arrangements  for  the  drain¬ 
age  of  two  or  three  of  the  smaller  lakes  with  the  inten¬ 
tion  of  converting  them  into  great  fields  of  com. 
These  efforts  have  been  effectually  blocked  and  our 
beautiful  lakes  are  now  safe  from  this  class  of  vandalism. 
There  are  however  other  classes  of  anti-conservationists 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing:  Yaclits  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting ; 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  trill 
send  it  postpaid. 

W.  S.  BASINGER,  General  Passenger  Agent  Union  Pacific 
R.  R.  Co.,Room30,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 


Wanted  Situation  as  Game  or  Fish  Keeper,  life 
experience  in  (England),  Solley,  333  East  49th  street, 

New  York. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


Is  Your  “Forest  &  Stream”  File  Complete? 

If  not  and  you  lack  volumes  19  to  41,  or  63  to  73, 
inclusive,  at  a  reasonable  price.  I  have  also  singfe 
copies — Vol.  3  No.  21;  Vol.  4  No.  4;  Vol.  6  No.  13; 
Vol.  9  No.  2;  Vol.  14  Nos.  4  and  8.  Address  Box  B, 
Forest  and  Stream. 


FOR  SALE  OR  TO  LET  from  May  1st  to  July  31st, 
private  salmon  fishing  privileges  on  Medway  River, 
Nova  Scotia,  with  comfortable  lodge,  ice-house  and 
boats  available.  For  further  particulars  apply  “R.  H.,” 
care  of  the  “Forest  and  Stream”  Magazine. 


CANADA  GEESE  FOR  SALE— Bred  from  wild  stock 
for  decoys  or  ornamental  birds.  Mated  pairs  or  single 
birds,  prices  reasonable.  T.  J.  Costello,  Bournedale, 

Mass. 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  four 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  3}4  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides’  camp. 
Situation — shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F.  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine 
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FIRST  IN  AMERICA, 


BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 
are  JACOBS  BIRD-HOUSES 


Eleven  beautiful  designs  for  Purple 

Martin . $0.50  up 

Individual  nest-boxes,  the  best  for 
Wrens,  Bluebirds,  Tree  Swal¬ 
lows,  Chickadees,  etc... .$1.00 

each,  12  for . $10.00 

Parcels  Post  Feature. 
Postage  extra. 

JACOBS  FOOD  SHELTERS  for 
winter  birds,  outwits  the  Sparrows 
and  feeds  the  desirable  birds. 
AUDUBON  BIRD  LUNCH-COUNT- 
ERS.  $5.00  each.  2  for  $9.00. 
JACOBS  FEEDING  BOOTH, 
$1.00  each.  12  for  $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT  SPARROW  TRAP, 
the  most  successful  trap  for  cap¬ 
turing  the  English  Sparrows,  $4 
each.  Free  with  a  $50.00  order  for 
Indorsement  bird-houses,  ejg.  All  prices  F.  O.  B. 

Waynesburg,  Pa. 

Our  new  illustrated  booklet  of  Bird-Houses,  Nest-Boxes, 
Food  Shelters,  Sparrow'  Traps,  etc.  Sent  for  ten  cents 
stamps  or  silver.  Mention  this  magazine. 

JACOBS  BIRD-HOUSE  COMPANY,  404  So.  Washington  Street,  WAYNESBURG,  PA. 


THE 

“Angler’s  News” 

WISHES  YOU  TIGHT  LINES! 

Is  Certain  to  Interest  You. 

ARTICLES  —  NEWS  —  ILLUSTRATIONS 

Concerning  Sport  in 
RIVER,  LAKE  AND  SEA 

Published  weekly.  Post  free  6/6  one  year; 
3/3  half  year. 

A.  R.  MATTHEWS,  15  Gough  Sq.,  London,  E.  C. 


Never  Sick!  Readers  o-f  the 

Health  Culture  Magazine 

Teaching  the  art  of  building  and  pre¬ 
serving  health  without  the  use  of  drugs. 
Edited  by  Elmer  Lee,  M.D.,  one  of  the 
brightestand  mostadvanced  writers  on 
the  Art  of  Living,  whose  teachings 
on  the  causes  of  diseases  and 
drugless  methods  of  treatment 
are  attracting  wide-spread  attention. 
The  Relation  to  Health  of  Food, 
Air,  Exercise,  etc.,  is  considered. 
Its  aim  is  to  make  its  readers  better 
Physically,  Mentally  and  Morally,  to 
save  the  lives  of  children,  adding  to  the 
length  of  life  add  the  cure  of  disease  by 
the  use  of  drugless  methods.  Opposed 
to  the  use  of  drugs,  vaccination  and  serums,  and 
needless  surgical  operations.  There  is  no  other  just 
like  it.  $1.00  a  year;  15c.  a  number;  6  months 
“  On  Trial  ”  only  35c.  Money  back  If  desired. 

The  Health  Culture  Co.,  1 1 33R  Broadway,  N  ew  York 


who  need  attention  through  the  organization  of  sports¬ 
men  in  this  state  (and  possibly  in  other  states  as  well) 
if  oui  lakes  are  to  remain  as  nature  intended  they 
should  be. 

Spring  shooting  was  thoroughly  discussed  and  the 
unanimous  sentiment  of  those  present  was  to  aid  in 
every  way  possible  the  proper  enforcement  of  the  Fed¬ 
eral  Law.  Some  illegal  shooting  will  be  done  but  the 
rank  and  file  of  the  shooters  in  Iowa  are  true  sports 
men  and  will  see  that  the  laws  are  obeyed.  It  is  a 
regrettable  fact  that  very  few  gamehogs  have  tried  to 
raise  a  technical  issue  and  secure  the  privilege  of  shoot¬ 
ing  ducks  till  April  15th  for  the  reason  that  the  resi¬ 
dent  licenses  issued  in  1913  prior  to  the  passage  of  the 
Federal  Law,  states  that  they  can  shoot  till  that  date. 

Preliminary  arrangements  were  made  for  the  Iowa 
state  shoot  to  be  held  in  Mason  City  on  June  16,  17  and 
i3.  This  year’s  state  shoot  will  be  a  record  breaker  and 
the  shooters  will  find  that  Mason  City  will  be  well 
prepared  to  entertain  them.  Detailed  announcement  will 
be  furnished  later. 

The  election  of  officers  resulted  in  the  re-election  of 
Sun  Shine  Foster  for  president,  H.  B.  Madsen,  secre¬ 
tary  and  Joe  Konvalinka,  treasurer. 

K.  B.  MADSEN. 

NATIONAL  ANGLERS  CASTING  ASS’N. 

The  organic  law  of  the  N.  A.  C.  A.  is  built  up 
around  the  plan  of  individual  membership,  each 
member  signing  a  declaration  of  faith,  that  em¬ 
phasizes  that  an  amateur  is  one  who  plays  the 
game  solely  for  the  love  of  the  sport,  and  elimi¬ 
nates  any  form  of  commercialism  in  the  sport, 
either  of  things  or  services. 

The  N.  A.  C.  A.  thus  gets  into  line  with  al¬ 
most  all  other  types  of  amateur  sports  that  have 
found  from  time  to  time  that  the  sport  in  ques¬ 
tion  is  rooted  firmly  on  the  basis  that  “sport  for 
the  sport’s  sake  solely  is  the  only  one  that  draws 
together  in  numbers  the  individuals  who  partici¬ 
pate,”  and  is  the  only  basis  that  stands  the  test 
of  time  in  preserving  and  developing  any  sport 
as  a  sport. 

Some  sports  degrade  into  amusement  enter¬ 
prises  and  others  into  trade  conventions.  When 
they  do  so,  however,  they  have  lost  the  charac¬ 
teristics  that  appeal  to  the  world  of  real  sports¬ 
men. 

A  committee  was  selected  to  devise  means  and 
measures  whereby  local  amateur  clubs  through¬ 
out  the  country  could  co-operate  and  fraternize 
with  the  National  amateur  movement,  the  fact 
being  heralded  that  two  new  casting  clubs  are  be¬ 
ing  formed  in  Chicago  on  a  purely  amateur 
basis,  and  who  expect  to  work  in  harmony  with 
the  amateur  status  of  the  N.  A.  C.  A. 

The  meeting  was  enthusiastic  over  the  plans 
for  the  annual  tournament  for  1914.  The  time 


“THE  LATEST” 

Spratt’s  “Mollicoddles” 

A  Perfect  Cake  for  Pampered  Pets 

For  dainty  feeders;  for  invalids; 
for  puppies;  for  toys.  ;  :  ;  : 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “  Dog 
Culture,”  which  contains  much  valuable  infor¬ 
mation. 


SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

Factory  and  Chief  Offices  at  NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  31st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  band. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  andSetters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  3EARH0UNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS,  Lexington,  Ky.  -4 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

of  BERRY,  KENTUCKY 

Offer  For  Sale — Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  O’possum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on 
trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  money  refunded.  56-page  highly  illustrated, 
interesting  and  instructive  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin. 


AMERICAN7KENNEL  CLUB  STUD  BOOK 

1  Liberty  >Street  -  -  -  New  York 


THE  NEW  STUD  BOOK 

Ihe  Stud  Book  for  1912  has  been  published  and  is 
on  sale  in  this  office,  in  its  new  form.  Besides  the 
regular  volume,  _  containing  all  breeds,  it  has  five  Sec¬ 
tions  separated  in  Breeds,  as  follows: 

Section  I. — Beagles,  Bloodhounds,  Chesapeakes, 
Deerhounds,  Foxhounds,  Greyhounds.  Griffons  (Sport¬ 
ing),  Pointers,  Retrievers,  Setters,  Spaniels,  Whippets, 
Wolfhounds,  also  Great  Danes  and  Dachshunde  to  bal¬ 
ance  the  sections. 

Section  II. — Bulldogs,  Chow  Chows,  Dalmations, 
French  Bulldogs,  Mastiffs,  Pinschers,  Poodles,  St.  Ber¬ 
nards,  and  all  the  Toy  dogs. 

Section  III. — Collies  and  Sheepdogs. 

Section  IV. — Airedales,  Bedlingtons,  Manchesters, 
Bullterriers,  Dandie  Dinmonts,  Foxterriers,  Irish  Ter¬ 
riers,  Scottish  Terriers,  Sealyham  Terriers,  West  High¬ 
land  White  and  Welsh  Terriers. 

Section  V. — Boston  Terriers. 

3  he  sections  are  $1  each,  and  the  regular  volume  $5. 


and  place  will  be  announced  later. 

The  president  announced  that  the  annual  dues 
of  $1.00  are  now  due.  Members  and  amateur 
casters  who  would  like  to  become  members  of 
the  N.  A.  C.  A.  may  remit  this  amount  to  the 
National  secretary,  O.  C.  Wehle,  5471  Kimbark 
avenue,  Chicago. 

A  pleasing  incident  of  the  meeting  was  the 
adoption  of  the  “Hobble  Distance  Fly”  event,  de¬ 
vised  by  J.  W.  Bramhall,  of  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

It  was  recommended  that  the  awards  in  “Dis¬ 
tance  Fly”  events  and  “Salmon  Fly”  be  made  on 
the  basis  of  the  average  of  the  five  longest  casts, 
the  longest  single  cast,  also  to  be  made  a  matter 
of  record. 

The  attendance  was  large,  and  the  interest  in 
evidence  very  gratifying,  and  are  hailed  as  happy 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Campines,  Black,  Blue,  Buff, White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorcas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
BlackWyandottes.  Stock, EggsandYoung  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


BLACK  FOX 

FOR  SALE. — Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes,  also  Hudson  Bay  Black  and  Patch  Foxes,  Mink, 
Skunk  and  Marten.  Enormous  fortunes  being  made  in 
fur-ranching.  We  build  ranches  and  supply  animals 
on  favorable  terms. 

ST.  GEORGES  BAY  FUR  COMPANY 
804  Journal  Building 

Boston,  Mass. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


omens  for  the  rapid  growth  of  the  N.  A.  C.  A. 
and  of  its  wholesome  influence  in  this  delightful 
game  of  tournament  casting  in  America’s  field 
of  amateur  sports. 

DR.  C.  J.  SPRUCE, 

Vice-President, 

Chairman  Publicity  Committee  N.  A.  C.  A. 


SITUATION  WANTED. 

Gamekeeper— Life  experience  rearing  land  and  water 
>wl,  training  and  handling  high-class  shooting  dogs, 
□nditioning  for  shows,  Ai  rearing  puppies,  well  up 
1  veterinary,  competent  manager  of  club  or  private 
state,  distance  inmaterial.  GAMEKEEPER, 

157  East  69  Street, 
New  York  City. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 
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PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


For  Big  Game  The 

SAUER  MAUSER 

DOES  THE  W  O  R  1C.  Made  in  Calibers  8  and  9  mm.  Also  30  U.  S.  Government,  1906 

WRITE  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  MATTER 

The  Most  Popular  Foreign  Rifle  in  the  United  States 

SCHOVERLING  DALY  &  GALES  302‘304  Duane  Street’ 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


“  The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears  ” 


THE 


PARKER 

GUN 


Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 


Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 


Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  CE  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 
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IN  CENTRAL  PARK. 

New  York,  March  15,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

I  think  your  suggestion  to  report  the  arrival  of 
the  spring  birds  is  an  excellent  one,  and,  as  a 
bird-lover,  I  shall  be  glad  to  comply  with  your 
request. 

To-day  I  made  a  thorough  search  of  Central 
Park  in  the  hope  of  discovering  a  robin,  a  grackie 
or  a  song  sparrow.  I  found  none  of  these,  but  I 
did  find  a  fox  sparrow.  It  was  hopping  about 
beneath  the  rhododendrons,  1  round  the  jincos 
in  full  song,  which  is  a  sign  that  they  are  about 
to  retire  north.  The  merry  cardinal  was  also 
“tuning  up”  for  the  spring  chorus. 

It  may  be  of  interest  to  some  of  your  readers 
to  compare  my  dates  of  early  arrivals  with  their 
own,  so  I  shall  append  some  of  them.  These  are 
all  for  the  first  arrivals  of  the  species  in  Central 
Park,  New  York  City,  as  per  my  own  observa¬ 
tion  : 

Robin,  March  20,  ’09;  March  18,  To;  March 
11,  Ti ;  March  20,  ’12;  March  17,  ’13.  Purple 
grackie,  March  5,  Ti;  March  17,  ’12;  March  16, 
’13.  Phoebe,  April  3,  To;  April  9,  Ti;  March  20, 
’12;  March  22,  ’13.  Fox  sparrow,  March  20,  ’09; 
March  18,  To;  March  12,  Ti;  March  17,  ’12; 
March  15,  ’14.  Song  sparrow,  March  5,  Ti; 
March  10,  ’12;  March  12,  ’13.  Belted  kingfisher, 
April  9,  Ti;  April  19,  ’12;  April  5,  ’13.  Swamp 
sparrow,  April  3,  To;  April  9,  ’12.  Chipping 
sparrow,  April  18,  T I ;  April  16,  ’12. 

I  have  never  seen  a  blue  bird  in  Central  Park, 
and  I  would  be  interested  to  know  whether  any 
of  your  readers  have  found  it  there. 

ELMER  RUSSELL  GREGOR. 


The 

Angling 

Season 

“Forest  and  Stream”  this  week  is  given 
up  largely  to  fishing.  We  have  tried  to 
take  care  of  the  angler  during  the  winter, 
but  he  is  now  coming  into  his  own,  and 
deserves  all  the  attention  that  can  be  de¬ 
voted  to  him.  The  winter  is  over;  at  least 
the  almanac  of  the  angler  says  so.  He  has 
been  busy  for  months  overhauling  his 
tackle.  Now  the  streams  are  casting  off 
their  icy  armor  that  he  may  cast  the  silken 
or  enameled  line,  the  deceptive  fly  and 
even  the  “garden  hackle”  where  they  will 
do  the  most  good.  Angling  is  an  ancient 
and  an  honorable  art.  From  the  time 
when  Polyphemus  “bobbed  for  whales” — 
and  being  a  Cyclops  he  had  only  one  eye 
wherewith  to  see  and  bob — to  the  present, 
men  have  been  made  better  and  have 
learned  much  of  good  in  the  world  by 
angling.  If,  so  be  it,  you  do  not  fish,  at 
least  go  walking  in  the  country  during  the 
springtime.  You  will  gain  much  knowledge 
that  schools  do  not  teach  you.  Should  it 
happen  that  you  can  neither  go  angling 
or  walking,  you  may  find  “Forest  and 
Stream”  a  substitute,  in  the  few  whiffs  of 
the  fresh  outdoors  it  brings  to  you. 


WILD  AMERICAN  TURKEYS  IN  SCOTLAND. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

The  charmingly  illustrated  article  on  wild 
turkey  shooting  in  your  issue  for  February  7th, 
reminds  me  that  there  is  a  colony  of  wild  Ameri¬ 
can  turkeys  in  Scotland  of  well  nigh  forty  years 
standing.  About  thirty-five  years  ago  a  number 
of  wild  turkeys  were  emancipated  on  the  estate 
of  the  Duke  of  Argyle  at  Inveraray,  where  ex¬ 
ists  the  largest  forest  in  the  County  of  Argyle. 
This  habitat  proving  congenial  the  species  mul¬ 
tiplied.  I  have  seen  as  many  as  twenty  feeding 
on  grassy  plateaus  in  the  woods.  They  are  not  so 
shy  as  those  of  the  wild  west.  When  driving 
along  the  highway  which  passes  through  the 
forest  I  have  often  seen  in  late  spring  and  early 
summer  the  hens,  followed  by  broods,  feeding  at 
the  roadside. 

A  pair  of  moose,  some  muskrats  and  Canadian 
geese  were  brought  hither  about  the  same  time. 
The  female  moose  died  soon  after  arrival,  and  the 
male  was  subsequently  sent  to  England.  The 
rats  were  liberated  on  the  banks  of  a  pond  in  the 
forest  which  had  been  prepared  for  their  recep¬ 
tion,  but  the  attempt  to  acclimatize  them  was  not 
successful.  The  geese,  however,  survived,  and 
their  descendants — inferior  in  size  to  their  ances¬ 
tors — may  be  seen  floating  on  Loch  Fryne,  or 
grazing  on  the  green  meads  by  the  shore. 

_  D.  A.  M. 

ROBINS  REACH  FOND  DU  LAC. 

Fond  Du  Lac,  Wis.,  March  16,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream'. 

Saw  first  robins  this  a.  m.  Several  bunches  of 
geese  have  arrived.  Weather  very  fine. 

C.  F.  LARZELERE. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  TACKLE 


Get  iH  Big 

The  Ones! 

INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
1  Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
1  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  1\  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT- 
INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9J  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9|  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9|  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9J  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  feet, 

40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 
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STOCK  EXCHANGES 
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Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  tea. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $1.00 


Trout  Flies 


For  Trial,  Send  us 


1  o _  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

IOC.  Regular  price . 24c. 

Ort_  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

•JUU.  Regular  price . 60c. 

fiftr  f°r  an  assorte(f  dozen. 

OUL.  Regular  price . 84c. 

CC.  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

OOL.  Regular  price . 96c. 
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1«JC.  Regular  price . $1.00 

2  nn  for  an  assorted  dozen. 
•UU  Regular  price . $3.50 
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Bass  Flies 
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a — in-nt— ,  Steel  Fishing  Rods 


FLY  RODS,  8  or  9 yi  feet . $  -75 

BAIT  RODS,  s'A,  6V2  or  8  feet .  1.00 

CASTING  RODS,  4 A,  SlA  or  6  feet .  I.J5 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip...  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  a.oo 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  a.50 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 


Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  K1FFE  CO.  523n|5,°?8Skv 

Illustrated  Catalogtte  free  on  application 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN 
TACKLE  a  SPECIALTY 


(ESTABLISHED  186  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
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FERGUSON’S 

Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


With  Silver 
Plated  Loco¬ 
motive  Reflec¬ 
tors  and  Ad¬ 
justable  At¬ 
tachments. 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines 
Head  Jack,  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Gamp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand 
Lantern,  etc. 

PRICE,  $5.00 

Head  attachment  $1.50  extra 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fish¬ 
ing,  etc.  Is  adjustable  to  any  kind 
of  dash  or  vehicle. 

PRICE.  $6.00 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 

Two-piece  Greenheprt  AVenkfish  Kods  at  from  $4.00  to  $0.00; 
worth  double.  Hnrgnins  in  two-piece  Bait  t’ftstinp  Bods. 

Room  116  136  Liberty  St.  New  York 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
A  cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  and  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER,  Elkhorn,  Wis. 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Piease  mention  “  Forest  and  Stream.” 
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IkeepI 

YDUR  RAZOR  SHARP 


Don’t  blame  the  razor  if  it  dulls  quickly.  May¬ 
be  it’s  your  fault.  Rub  a  few  drops  of  3-in-One 

(oil  on  your  razor  strop.  When  leather  is  pliable 
1  strop  as  usual.  Any  razor  will  cut  easier,  better 

and  stay  sharp  longer.  After  using,  draw  blade 
between  thumb  and  finger  moistened  with  3-in-One. 

This  prevents  rust,  keeps  edge  smooth  and  keen, 
always  sharp  and  ready  for  immediate  use.  Don’t  scrape 
your  face.  U  se  3-in-One  on  your  razor  and  shave  right. 
FREE  Write  for  liberal  free  sample  and  special 

: 


scientific  circular .  Try  it  yourself.  3-IN  - 

1  ONE  OIL  COMPANY.  112  New  St.,  New  York. 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“ Heads  and  Horns  ” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs,  Birds  and  Fish  and  all  kinds  of  work  ir 
Taxidermy. 

.  Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
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Angling  at  San  Souci 

Wherein  the  Author  Shifts  His  Scene  from  California  to  the  Atmosphere  of  the  Tales  of  Drummond 


By  Charles  Frederick  Holder, 


Author  of  " The  Game  Fishes  of  the  World,”  ‘‘Recreations  of  a  Sportsman,”  etc. 


THE  best  laid  plans  of  men  or  anglers  are 
liable  to  change.  It  is  a  far  cry  from  the 
summer  slopes  of  the  California  coast 
range  and  the  purple  canons  of  the  Santa  Ynez 
or  the  upper  reaches  of  the  Yaqui  to  eastern 
Canada.  But  not  long  after  my  eyes  had  been 
regaled  with  the  golden  car¬ 
pet  of  the  Santa  Ynez  and 
I  had  angled  for  brown 
trout  in  Mexico,  I  found 
myself  riding  north  over 
the  green  fields  and  lands 
of  the  country  about 
San  Flore,  a  little  hamlet  in 
the  Laurentian  hills  in  the 
province  of  Quebec,  with 
nothing  but  an  occasional 
camp  between  us  and  Hud¬ 
son’s  Bay. 

Perhaps  you  know  the 
Abemiki  country  by  having 
been  there,  or  love  it 
through  the  poems  and  tales 
of  Drummond,  as  it  was  his 
land  of  the  habitant  by 
right  of  discovery.  The 
little  house  on  the  hill  must 
have  been  the  home  of 
“Poleon  Dore,”  and  over 
there  where  the  blue  door 
has  opened  and  a  crowd  of 
children  fill  the  opening, 
there  surely  lived  “Maxime 
Labelle” ;  and  over  the  hills 
is  St.  Mathieu,  where  possi¬ 
bly  “Bateese”  came  home. 

We  had  just  arrived  from  Montreal,  and  Eu- 
bald  Juneau,  with  traps  of  various  kinds,  had 
met  Mons’  Weber,  the  lord  of  the  manor  of  San 
Souci,  at  the  train;  and  there  was  Eubald’s  son 
and  Philorum  Juneau,  his  uncle,  who  was  to  be 
my  guide,  singing  and  talking,  laughing,  all  but 
weeping  in  the  joy  of  seeing  “Monsieur  Webaire” 
again  who,  I  could  see,  was  the  Pere  Bountiful 
of  the  region.  “Oui,  oui,  the  children  were  well, 
das  fac’;  wan?  No,  no,  two;  oui  mon  Dieu! 
Certain  fine  country  for  children.  I  have  plenty 
children.”  Eubald  had  twelve  or  thirteen,  and 
these  were  the  habitants  who  cared  for  our 
friend’s  great  estate  in  the  winter,  trapped  and 
kept  off  the  poachers. 


I  never  was  more  impressed  with  the  joy  of 
laughing.  These  people  were  always  laughing, 
and  delighted  to  see  even  those  of  us  whom  they 
had  never  seen  before.  They  had  a  manner  that 
was  charming,  ingenious.  I  noticed  this  particu¬ 
lar  something  in  the  air  at  the  very  start,  and 


Building  a  Birch  Bark  Canoe. 

wondered  what  it  was.  I  took  to  Phil-o-rum  and 
Eubald  Juneau  and  Ephram  at  the  hand  clasp, 
and  later  I  found  out  what  it  was. 

The  two  older  men  were  men  with  all  the 
meaning  you  can  put  into  it.  Each  had  lived  all 
his  life  in  the  wilderness  and  loved  it  and  heroic 
things,  things  requiring  red  blood.  Muscle, 
cleverness,  friendship  and  faithfulness  had  be¬ 
come  habitual.  In  a  word,  Phil-o-rum  and  Eu¬ 
bald  were  the  kind  of  men  you  would  have  se¬ 
lected  for  a  last  chance  in  the  forest  when  the 
food  was  low,  for  a  desperate  canoe  trip  down 
the  rapids  of  the  St.  Maurice,  or  for  any  des¬ 
perate  thing  that  required  true  men.  I  knew 
this  when  I  grasped  the  hand  of  Eubald  and 


Phil-o-rum,  and  the  latter  paddled  for  me  when 
he  was  off  duty  for  the  next  few  weeks,  as  Phil- 
o-rum  was  in  his  country’s  service  as  game  in¬ 
spector,  and  a  terror  to  evil  doers. 

You  must  know  Phil-o-rum,  as  he  heads  a 
poem  in  Dr.  Drummond’s  “The  Habitant,”  and 
tells  the  weird  story  of  the 
return  of  the  ghostly  voy- 
ageurs,  coureurs  de  bois, 
for  the  feast  of  the  Jour 
de  L’an:  Phil-o-rum  told 
me  this  himself,  how  the 
mysterious  canoes  came 
sailing  through  the  air  and 
every  one  who  visits  this 
region  is  assured  of  the 
truth  of  La  Chasse  Gallerie. 
Dr.  Drummond  took  but 
one  poetic  license,  he  re¬ 
ferred  to  Phil-o-rum  as 
old;  and  I  doubt  if  he  ever 
grows  old.  Certainly  he  is 
in  his  prime  now,  or  he 
never  could  have  carried 
my  canoe  up  the  mountains 
and  through  the  brush  up 
the  steep  trail  to  little  Lac 
Grenier  and  others  which 
seemed  to  hang  in  the  air 
above  Sans  Souci. 

The  greetings  over,  the 
trunks  and  rods  from  Cali¬ 
fornia  were  packed  and  we 
were  off  for  San  Souci, 
over  the  little  winding  road 
through  fields  of  flowers. 
It  is  delightful  to  live  in  a  country  where  you 
know  everyone  and  where  the  face  of  everyone 
lights  up  when  you  go  by,  and  I  fancied  our 
host  and  his  habitants  illuminated  the  country  in 
just  this  way  as  they  drove  along  in  the  old  land 
of  the  Abemikis  and  into  St.  Flore,  that  had  a 
charm  of  its  own ;  not  that  it  was  in  any  way 
remarkable.  I  doubt  if  it  would  ever  have  taken 
the  prize  as  an  exhibit  at  a  fair,  though  its  babies 
would. 

It  was  too  small ;  you  had  to  be  told  when  you 
reached  it,  and  you  never  really  knew  when  you 
were  out  of  it  and  in  St.  Mathieu  or  Bonne  Jour, 
as  the  little  village  was  strung  along  the  flower- 
grown  road  in  a  bewildering  fashion.  There  were 
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but  two  short  rows  of  houses  on  either  side  of 
the  road  to  St.  Flor,  and  out  of  every  door  and 
window  children  looked  and  laughed  as  we  rode 
by.  They  filled  the  windows,  doors  and  passage¬ 
ways,  and  waved  Eubald  a  welcome  as  he  rolled 
by  with  the  anglers  from  the  States.  And  how 
delightful  were  these  little  houses  of  the  French 
Canadians !  Some  had  red  doors,  some  blue,  and 
one  in  which  we  stopped  to  avoid  a  thunder 
storm  was  so  immaculate  with  its  scoured  floors, 
its  pictures  of  the  Pope  and  the  cathedrals,  that 
it  was  a  mortal  sin  for  a  mere  angler  in  big 
bottes  sauvage  to  cross  the  threshold. 

Think  what  a  delight  it  would  be  if  you  knew 
everyone  in  New  York  or  Boston,  and  as  you 
went  by  everyone  smiled  and  said  something 
pleasant  about  you.  A  train  of  smiles  and  laugh¬ 
ter  and  friendly  words  followed  Eubald  through 
San  Flor.  Every  child  knew  him  and  had  he 
not  eight  or  ten  children  of  his  own?  Every  girl 
might  have  loved  him.  Perhaps  they  did,  anyway. 

So  San  Flor  made  a  great  impression  on  us  as 
a  very  friendly  town,  though  there  was  not  a 
man,  woman  or  child  who  could  speak  English. 
Through  San  Flor  we  rolled,  out  into  the  country 
again,  between  gorgeous,  rippling  fields  of  grain, 
and  all  about  lay  tne  rolling  hills  which  merge-J 
into  the  Laurentian  mountains,  whose  bases  were 
lined  with  hundreds  of  lakes,  and  whose  crests 
were  covered  with  the  primeval  forests  of 
Canada. 

The  further  we  went  into  the  Laurentian  Hills 
the  more  beautiful  the  land  became.  The  con¬ 
trast  between  the  little  valleys  and  gardens,  the 
broad  grain  fields,  the  old-fashioned  flowers  in 
the  gardens — old,  so  very  old.  New-fangled  no¬ 
tions  had  not  disturbed  the  peace  of  these  little 
valleys.  We  were  shown  a  shiny  bit  of  water,  the 
first  of  the  lakes,  Lac  Perchaud,  that  fed  the  St. 
Maurice;  then  the  home  of  Eubald  and  a  rush 
of  children,  then  through  the  gates  and  down 
through  a  field  of  exquisite  daisies,  and  up  a  long 
reach  to  San  Souci,  on  the  very  edge  of  the  Lau¬ 
rentian  forest  and  Lac  Perchaud. 

The  Lord  of  the  Manor  chose  to  call  it  a 
“camp,”  but  it  was  the  biggest  and  finest  log 
house  I  had  ever  seen,  a  small  hotel  in  size,  and 
we  did  not  have  to  walk  many  times  around  the 
broad  piazza  to  make  a  mile.  It  was  all  front. 
To  the  east  you  looked  into  the  deep  and  mys¬ 
terious  forest,  out  of  which  might  come  occa¬ 
sional  bears  to  parade  around,  or  a  moose  to  fol¬ 
low  down  to  the  lake — a  forest  of  radiant  maples, 
merging  into  wilder  trees.  To  the  south  the 
green  lawn,  adapted  to  the  rolling  ground,  led 
you  to  the  valleys,  which  reached  away  to  the  St. 
Lawrence  country,  and  to  the  north  you  gazed 
through  a  forest  of  silvery  birches  down  into  the 
clear  waters  of  Lac  Perchaud,  that  rested,  a 
veritable  emerald,  in  the  hills,  a  little  lake  that 
was  a  gateway  to  an  angler’s  paradise  and  the 
series  of  lakes,  rivers  and  forests  which  make 
up  the  Laurentian  Club  preserves. 

Over  to  the  right  a  few  miles  away  was  the 
fine  St.  Maurice  and  Lac  des  Piles;  in  fact,  the 
forest  of  San  Souci  reached  back  to  Lac  des 
Piles  and  around  Lac  Perchaud,  so  that  the  Lord 
of  the  Manor  had  a  forest  possession  wild,  prac¬ 
tically  unknown  and  uncontaminated,  over  which 
he  could  stroll  for  miles  and  never  repeat.  Every 
trail  had  its  old  and  new  moose  or  bear  prints, 
the  little  rivers  abounded  in  trout,  and  each  lake 
had  its  peculiar  charm.  Then,  if  this  were  too 
luxurious,  too  civilized,  our  host  had  about  sev¬ 


enty  square  miles  of  forests,  lakes  and  rivers 
about  Lac  Marcotte,  and  Lac  Weber  some 
twenty-five  miles  away,  with  here  and  there  little 
camps  or  log  cabins. 

This  was  virgin  soil.  No  profane  outsider 
fished  or  hunted  it,  and  in  and  about  it  and  its 
radiant  lakes  and  in  the  deep  forests  we  roamed 
and  fished,  with  all  the  joy  of  new  discoverers. 
In  fact,  the  Lord  of  the  Manor  did  not  know 
how  many  lakes  he  had,  and  one  day  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  naming  one  “Lac  Weber,”  after  him, 
though  “The  Lake  of  a  Thousand  Trout”  would 
have  been  more  descriptive.  It  was  interesting 
to  be  lost  in  your  own  preserves,  and  once  for 
two  days  with  Eubald,  the  cleverest  woodsman  in 
all  the  region,  he  wandered  about  trying  to  get 
out  of  his  own  forests  and  very  glad  when 
he  did. 

To  the  north  as  a  boundary  was  the  Mattawin, 
which  found  the  St.  Maurice  at  the  farm  of  Bap¬ 
tiste  just  above  Lac  Little  Ling,  but  there  was 
nothing  beyond,  I  fancy,  until  you  came  to  Hud¬ 
son’s  Bay.  Yet  at  times  when  we  were  out,  down 
the  lake  in  a  canoe,  would  come  some  bronzed 
and  bearded  fellows,  swinging  along  like  autom¬ 
atons,  having  been  way  up  the  country  after 


moose,  perhaps.  There  may  have  been  camps  in 
the  far  beyond,  but  personally  I  never  saw  but 
two  strangers  in  that  country. 

The  delight  of  San  Souci  was  that  it  was  very 
available,  yet  altogether  out  of  the  world.  The 
solid  and  material  comforts  of  civilization  had 
impinged  on  the  eternal  forest  in  this  magic 
camp.  The  big  living  room  with  its  cases  of 
rods,  guns  and  every  possible  appliance,  the  great 
cellars,  the  sumptuous  kitchen,  the  ice  house,  the 
cache  of  maple  syrup,  the  boats  and  canoes  of 
all  kinds,  the  commodious  verandas,  cozy  nooks 
and  corners  made  “roughing  it”  a  delight  to 
those  who  do  not  like  it.  And  still  San  Souci 
was  wild  and  in  the  wilderness. 

In  ten  minutes  you  could  find  the  trail  of  a 
moose;  a  black  bear  had  smashed  down  Eubald’s 
barley  the  night  before;  in  two  minutes  you 
could  steal  down  through  the  silver  birch  and 
cast  for  a  certain  fish  known  as  black  bass,  or  at 
night  you  could  crouch  on  the  wide  veranda  not 
a  stone’s  throw  from  the  deep  forest  and  listen, 
half  in  terror  or  anticipation,  to  the  mysterious 
sounds,  the  weird  cries,  and  the  crashing  of 
branches  as  it,  whatever  it  was,  could  be  heard 
as  it  came  on  and  on,  at  last  stopping  just  at  the 
edge  of  the  forest. 

You  held  your  breath  and  listened — a  moose 
probably;  then  it  moved  again;  you  could  hear  it 
walking  down  the  little  dry,  weed-grown  stream 
bed  not  twenty  paces  distant;  then  it  stopped, 


then  went  on  and  its  footsteps  were  lost  in  the 
deep  gloom  of  the  night.  The  next  morning  Eu¬ 
bald  or  Phil-o-rum  would  follow  up  the  trail, 
and  “a  young  moose  had  gone  down  the  night 
before  to  drink  the  waters  of  San  Souci.” 

So  this  was  San  Souci  of  the  silver  birches, 
where  the  winds  whispered  and  the  notes  of  wild 
birds  sounded  in  the  green  deeps  far  away. 

When  you  go  to  functions  in  effete  civilization, 
you  are  bidden  on  parchment.  My  invitation  to 
San  Souci  was  in  the  shape  of  a  split  bamboo  rod 
made  for  the  country,  and  a  pair  of  old  regime 
bottes  sauvage  made  by  an  artist,  and  hardly  had 
our  welcome  died  away  before  the  Lord  of  the 
Manor  appeared  in  his  bottes  sauvage,  khaki 
trousers  tucked  into  them,  woolen  shirt  and  lurid 
bandana  at  the  neck,  loose  and  comfortable;  wide- 
brimmed  sombrero,  belt  with  moose-skin  scab¬ 
bard  for  his  hunting  knife  and  tobacco  pouch, 
and  on  his  hip  a  “coco”  cut  by  an  artist  at  the 
trade,  a  delight  to  the  eye,  a  joy  forever. 

It  was  a  delight  to  see  him  greet  the  place  that 
was  doubtless  nearest  his  heart.  Every  tree  was 
remembered,  the  white  birch  forest  and  the  old 
trees  along  where  the  trail  was  cut  down  into 
the  forest;  all  the  vistas  came  in  for  a  greeting 
and  I  climbed  to  the  top  of  the  carpenter  shop, 
where  he  gave  employment  to  the  natives — I 
fancy  to  help  them — that  we  might  see  a  special 
view  and  a  beautiful  one  of  the  lake.  Then  we 
strolled  down  to  it  and  he  greeted  the  canoes 
and  told  about  the  merits  of  this  one  and  that. 
Eubald,  who  was  with  us,  laughed  and  reminded 
“Mons.  Webaire”  of  the  night  they  were  caught 
in  a  gale  and  what  a  narrow  escape  they  had. 
“Mons.  Webaire”  had  already  told  me  that  Eu¬ 
bald  was  the  finest  paddler  in  the  world,  and 
Eubald,  at  the  first  opportunity,  related  to  me 
in  confidence  that  “Mons.  Webaire”  was  without 
equal  as  a  canoe  paddler,  that  he  could  have  his 
own  with  any  man,  and  to  prove  it  told  me  the 
story  of  a  winter  tramp  in  their  snow  shoes  when 
one  of  their  best  men  dropped  in  his  tracks,  and 
his  patron,  a  city  man,  came  in  and  got  help  and 
went  back  for  him,  saving  his  life.  I  listened  to 
both  sides,  and  after  angling  with  both  for  sev¬ 
eral  weeks,  agreed  with  both.  There  was  some¬ 
thing  particularly  delightful  in  the  friendship  of 
these  two  men,  the  master  and  man. 

“Ma  frien’  ’e  don  live  roun’  ’ere, 

Beeg  city’s  w’ere  ’e’s  at, 

But  hees  ’eart  she’s  on  de  contree — 
Hees  mos’  gran’  part  is  dat.” 


THE  SCREEN  AT  STRINGER  DAM. 

The  policy  of  the  Massachusetts  Commission 
in  regard  to  the  proposed  removal  of  a  screen  at 
Stringer  Dam,  near  Worcester,  was  the  subject 
of  a  recent  statement  by  Commissioner  George 
H.  Graham,  when  he  said  in  part : 

“Regarding  the  screen  at  Stringer  Dam,  I  am 
of  the  opinion  that  we  should  give  this  a  fair  trial 
before  we  think  of  changing  it.  If  the  perch  can¬ 
not  go  below  it  they  will  surely  spawn  in  the 
shallow  water  along  the  shores  in  the  upper  basin 
where  they  will  not  be  disturbed  as  much  by  their 
enemy,  the  pickerel,  which  are  very  plenty  in  the 
lower  basin. 

“I  believe  that  fishermen  will  begin  to  catch 
salmon  during  the  next  year  and  that  they  will 
get  just  as  many  or  more  white  perch  from  now 
on  as  last  year.  Therefore,  why  not  try  out  the 
plan  that  we  are  working  before  we  upset  things?” 
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Small  Talk  About  Rods  for  Fly  Fishing 

With  Necessary  Lines,  Reels  and  Flies 


IT  seems  to  me,  nowadays,  that  the  bigger  the 
man  the  smaller  the  reel  or  gun  he  wishes  to 
use— feather-weights,  in  fact. 

I  had  a  small  bore,  extreme  choke  Greener 
some  years  ago  that  worried  me,  because  it  was 
so  light  that  there  was  no  stability  to  it.  It  was 
like  a  feather  in  the  hand.  In  cover  one  either 
missed  his  bird,  or  absolutely  destroyed  it.  (I  de¬ 
test  mangled  game.)  It  was  a  very  pretty  weapon 
in  the  open,  say  on  wild  snipe,  or  single  ducks, 
where  one  could  exercise  the  same  care  and 
judgment  that  he  would  use  in  aiming  a  rifle,  but 
it  was  too  light  for  me.  Tastes  differ,  as,  in  a 
short  time,  I  sold  it  to  an  athletic  gentleman,  six 
feet  three  inches  in  his  stockings,  who  com¬ 
plained  that  his  gun,  weighing  seven  and  one- 
quarter  pounds,  was  too  heavy  for  him.  He  tried 
to  use  the  little  Greener  for  a  riding  whip,  on  a 
mule,  and  knocked  off  the  stock.  In  time  he  had 
the  extreme  choke  reamed  out  and  stated  that  he 
liked  the  gun.  It  is  much  the  same  in  fly  rods. 
One  well-known  angler  has  sixteen  of  these,  and 
has  steadily  progressed  in  the  direction  of  shorter 
and  lighter  weapons,  until  last  season  his  favorite 
weighed  two  and  one-half  ounces.  He  is  an  ex¬ 
pert  and  casts  well  with  anything,  but  I  should 
love  to  see  him  hitch  up  with  a  good  solid  three 
or  four-pounder,  in  a  big  bold  stream,  on  full 
water  in  May,  when  it  is  cold  and  the  trout  are 
full  of  life,  strength  and  deviltry.  I  think  a  great 
deal  about  the  man  of  limited  means  and  oppor¬ 
tunities.  He  may  be  a  fine  fisher  and  love  the 
sport  passionately.  He  loves  a  fine  rod  and  will 
deny  himself  many  things  to  get  it,  but  he  can 
have  but  one  for  all  his  fly  fishing.  He  expects 
this  rod  to  last  for  years  and  to  serve  him  per¬ 
fectly  in  all  sorts  of  fly  fishing,  from  the  most 
delicate  casting  in  hard  fished  brooks,  to  playing 
successfully  some  monster  of  the  river,  the  prize 
of  a  lifetime.  If  he  is  a  dry-fly  or  up-stream 
fisher  he  requires  a  rod  with  considerable  back¬ 
bone  (power),  which  will  enable  him  to  cast  into 
the  wind  with  accuracy.  It  is  exasperating  to  be 
obliged  to  make  half  a  dozen  casts  before  one 
can  place  his  fly  correctly.  Very  little  has  been 
said  about  the  handles  on  fly  rods,  and  in  the 
effort  to  obtain  light  weights  on  the  scales  the 
hand  grasp  has  been  cut  down  to  an  extremely 
small  diameter.  Ask  any  fly  fisher  who  is  not 
ambidexterous,  and  only  fishes  occasionally, 
where  he  feels  most  fatigue  and  he  will  be  apt  to 
tell  you  that  it  is  in  the  grasp  of  the  right  hand. 
A  comfortable  handle  of  fair  diameter  is  a  boon 
on  any  fly  rod.  Personally,  I  like  the  old  “Wells” 
hand  grasp  and  I  see  that  it  has  been  copied  in 
England.  They  have  been  imitating  our  best 
rods  for  years,  but  we  doubt  if  they  can  duplicate 
the  life  and  responsiveness  of  the  American.  One 
can  become  accustomed  to  any  action,  but  to 
have  a  rod  that  suits  your  style  and  temperament 
is  delightful.  It  adds  greatly  to  one’s  pleasure, 
and  the  mere  casting  of  the  fly  is  enjoyed,  even 


By  Theodore  L.  Gordon. 

when  the  trout  are  down  and  will  not  rise.  If 
you  are  limited  to  one  rod  do  not  select  one  of 
the  extremes  in  weight,  although  the  tendency  is 
apparently  in  the  direction  of  short  and  light 
rods.  A  six-ounce  rod  of  ten  feet  may  be  far 
more  comfortable  and  satisfactory  in  use  than  a 
three-ounce  of  eight  feet.  Some  of  the  best 
fishermen  use  the  nine-and-a-half-foot  rod,  al¬ 
though  the  nine-footer  is  a  great  favorite  with 


dry  fly  men;  but  suit  yourself,  that  is  the  great 
desideratum.  One  man  wants  a  rod  that  plays 
freely  right  into  the  hand,  another  prefers  a  firm 
butt  and  fine  point.  The  best  rod  I  ever  had 
measured  ten  feet,  yet  I  once  had  a  very  short 
weapon  that  was  quite  perfect  for  small  streams 
or  boat  work.  But  we  are  selecting  one  rod  for 
its  suitability  to  all  sorts  of  conditions  that  will 
afford  us  the  greatest  pleasure  in  casting  and 
effectively  handling  hooked  fish.  We  may  have 
to  cast  the  smallest  of  midge  “flies,”  or  a  bass 
fly,  upon  occasions.  Compare  a  number  of  rods 
in  the  shop  with  reel  in  place,  make  them  play 
from  the  wrist  in  a  small  figure  of  eight.  Re¬ 
volve  slowly  and  see  that  there  are  no  weak 
points.  As  I  remember  it,  Wells’  “Fly  Rods  and 
Fly  Tackle”  is  one  of  the  most  practical  books 
on  angling  that  I  ever  read,  but  it  was  written 
before  dry  fly  fishing  became  general,  and  his 


rods  were  built  for  Maine  and  the  use  of  large 
flies. 

If  one  is  taking  up  fly  fishing  for  the  first  time 
I  would  strongly  advise  the  purchase  of  one  of 
the  excellent  rods  that  are  now  to  be  had  at  very 
moderate  prices.  There  has  been  a  wonderful 
improvement  in  all  rods  in  this  class  during  the 
last  twenty  years,  and  one  can  find  any  length  or 
action  desired.  In  time,  after  getting  one’s  sea 


legs  and  taking  one’s  bearings,  one  begins  to  long 
for  the  very  best  rod  that  can  be  made  ,and  then, 
through  experience,  he  will  select  a  weapon  that 
will  serve  him  perfectly  for  twenty  years  or 
more.  It  is  quite  instructive  to  watch  the  fortu¬ 
nate  individuals  who  can  and  do  manufacture 
their  own  split  bamboo  rods.  They  will  turn  out 
rods  of  various  lengths  and  weights,  but  notice 
what  they  habitually  use  in  their  fly  fishing.  In 
my  experience  it  is  not  the  very  light  rod.  I  no¬ 
tice  that  the  great  English  authority  on  dry  fly 
fishing  prefers  a  powerful  rod  and  that  in  his 
instructions  he  urges  great  deliberation  in  cast¬ 
ing.  The  movements  are  to  be  slow  and  easy, 
and  all  the  power  of  the  rod  is  brought  out,  but 
he  casts  only  to  rising  trout  and  is  inactive  for 
long  periods  during  the  day.  Now  the  American 
rod  is  usually  quick  and  nervous  in  action,  it  has 
wondertul  life  and  resiliency,  and  is  built  to  suit 
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Amercan  methods  and  temperaments,  yet  many 
English  dry  fly  men  prefer  our  Leonard  rods. 
Sometimes  they  have  two  or  more  for  small  fly 
and  May  fly  fishing.  Personally,  I  wish  that  our 
rods  could  be  weighed  and  reckoned  without 
handles,  as  I  much  prefer  a  rather  fat,  comfort¬ 
able  hand  grasp,  and  weight  in  the  hand  has 
(within  the  small  limits  to  be  considered),  practi¬ 
cally  no  influence  in  causing  fatigue.  It  is  the 
weight  out  board  that  is  tiring — a  long  rod,  or 
one  with  a  stout  top  joint  and  a  kick  in  the  butt, 
is  more  fatiguing  than  a  short  one.  I  have  seen 
beautiful  work  done  with  limber  rods  twelve  feet 
long  and  splendid  casting  with  stiff  Tournament 
rods  of  nine  feet  (the  latter  require  a  heavy 
line),  but  modern  practice  is  all  in  favor  of  the 
quick,  resilient,  up-to-date  weapons.  Charles 
Kingsley  considered  any  man  a  weakling  who  ob¬ 
jected  to  single-handed  rods  weighing  one  pound 
or  more.  He  loved  the  brown  alder  fly,  on  hooks 
of  fair  size,  but  he  fished  for  big  brown  trout,  in 
a  stream  wull  of  weeds.  Irishmen  are  celebrated 
for  using  limber  rods  and  a  big  greenheart  Castle 
Connell  salmon  rod  kicks  like  a  heavily  loaded 
gun.  Englishmen  are  supposed  to  prefer  stiff 
rods  of  considerable  weight,  but  their  practice 
has  certainly  been  considerably  changed  or  modi¬ 
fied  by  the  advent  of  the  light  yet  powerful 
American  dry  fly  rod.  We  have  now  such  splen¬ 
did  rods  of  all  lengths  and  weight  that  any  man 
may  be  satisfied,  but  I  would  advise  the  novice, 
if  he  expects  varied  fishing  in  many  waters,  not 
to  go  to  extremes.  Let  the  rod  be  nine,  nine  and 
one-half  or  ten  feet  in  length,  and  be  not  over¬ 
anxious  for  the  least  possible  weight  on  the  scales. 
Any  handle  desired  can  be  had  upon  the  rod,  at 
small  additional  cost.  I  have  seen  hand  grasps 
that  had  been  enlarged  at  home  with  rubber  or 
cork.  An  E  line,  I  think,  should  be  sufficiently 
heavy  to  bring  out  the  action  of  the  rod  you 
choose  for  stream  fishing.  If  a  first-rate  spring 
is  put  into  one  of  the  cheap  “Feather-light”  reels 
it  is  good  enough  for  anyone,  but  the  spring  that 
comes  in  the  reel  is  usually  of  poor  material.  It 
breaks  at  the  most  inconvenient  moment.  I  wish 
that  we  had  noiseless  click  reels.  I  have  one  fine 
old  Abbey  &  Imbrie  (I  am  afraid  to  say  how  old) 
that  still  sings  the  same  old  song.  Nobody  within 
half  a  mile  can  fail  to  hear  it  when  it  is  busy,  and 
I  detest  attracting  the  attention  of  everyone  in 
the  county  when  I  am  fishing.  I  have  tried  out 
a  great  many  rods  in  the  past  two  years  and  hope 
that  at  some  time  I  may  be  able  to  formulate  the 
advantages  and  disadvantages  of  the  various 
types  without  being  biased  by  my  own  prefer¬ 
ences.  I  know  how  important  it  is  to  secure  a 
rod  that  is  perfectly  suited  to  one’s  style  and 
method,  and  the  additional  pleasure  and  satisfac¬ 
tion  to  be  derived  from  such  a  tool.  In  casting 
with  the  perfectly  designed  rod  one  is  not  con¬ 
scious  of  any  effort  in  ordinary  fishing.  The 
wrist  only  is  used  and  the  rod  does  all  of  the 
work.  In  fact,  the  line  seems  to  fly  out  and  re¬ 
trieve  itself,  and  the  fly  alights  softly  without  the 
suggestion  of  a  splash.  With  it  one  can  use  the 
finest  gut  near  the  fly  without  leaving  the  said  fly 
in  the  trout’s  mouth  on  the  strike.  A  very  slight 
movement  of  the  rod  is  required  to  drive  the 
hook  home,  over  the  barb.  The  trout  hooked,  we 
must  have  enough  power  to  guide,  and  in  a 
measure  control  it.  It  must  be  butted  away  from 
snags,  roots  and  other  entanglements.  Brown 
trout  in  some  streams  have  a  habit  of  rushing  at 
once  into  holes  under  rocks  or  ledges,  and  this  is 
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a  dangerous  trick.  In  a  big  bold  water  rainbows 
often  run  down  stream,  and  brown  trout  some¬ 
times  do  so.  If  large,  such  a  fish  cannot  be  held 
or  played  against  the  stream,  but  must  be  fol¬ 
lowed.  It  is  easier  to  lose  a  fish  by  reason  of  the 
hook  tearing  out,  with  a  stiff  rod  than  with  a 
more  pliant  one.  With  the  latter  nothing  ap¬ 
proaching  a  dead  pull  is  possible.  It  yields  to 
every  effort  of  the  fish,  yet  the  grip  of  the  hook 
is  never  relaxed,  nor  slack  line  given.  But  the 
light,  pliant  rod  lacks  power  to  control  fish  in 
dangerous  situations,  and  to  cast  into  even  a 
moderately  strong  breeze.  The  dry  fly  and  up¬ 
stream  fisher  must  have  power,  but  the  rod 
should  not  be  so  stiff  that  an  extra  heavy  line  is 
required  to  bring  out  its  action.  D  line  is  the 
limit,  in  my  opinion,  and  the  range  of  sizes  re¬ 
quired  may  be  limited  to  D,  E  and  F,  double 
tapered,  air  pump  dressed,  soft  finish  lines.  These 
might  be  designated  stout,  medium  and  fine,  but 
the  lines  made  by  manufacturers  vary  somewhat 
in  diameter  and  weight.  At  one  time  the  fly  lines 
containing  a  copper  thread  were  quite  popular,  as 
they  were  heavy  in  proportion  to  size.  All  things 
considered,  one  may  select  a  rod  that  handles  a 
regular  E  line  (tapered)  in  the  shop,  with  rea¬ 
sonable  assurance  that  it  will  work  well  on  the 
stream.  Very  light  rods  may  be  used  in  boat 
work,  particularly  if  one  has  a  good  man  at  the 
paddle  or  oars.  One  can  cheat  the  wind,  and  if 
a  big  fish  is  hooked  the  guide  will  back  up  the 
rod,  in  playing  it,  doing  quite  half  the  work.  In 
this  country  much  salmon  fishing  is  done  from 
canoes,  and  with  first-rate  guides  the  most  inex¬ 
perienced  of  men  is  usually  successful,  if  he  is 
on  a  good  river  holding  a  fair  stock  of  fresh  run 
salmon.  A  river  that  admits  of  casting  from  the 
bank  and  waging  is  a  more  sporting  proposition 
and  requires  more  skill. 

But  we  are  talking  about  trout  fly  rods  with 
the  knowledge  that  at  this  season  all  tackle  is  in¬ 
teresting.  I  should  enjoy  trying  out  a  new  fly 
rod  every  year,  and  one  finds  much  enjoyment 
in  fiddling  with  artificial  flies.  One  never  tires  of 
these  small  creations,  and  it  is  really  worth  while 
to  spend  time  in  the  buying  or  making  of  carefully 
selected  patterns  in  dun,  brown,  orange  and  yel¬ 
low.  Red  quills  are  good  and  many  anglers  have 
faith  in  the  various  patterns  of  whirling  duns. 
All  the  duns  are  good  at  one  time  or  another,  but 
we  are  thinking  of  standard  flies  such  as  the 
Wickham’s  Fancy,  which  is  known  everywhere. 
One  is  embarrassed  by  the  fact  that  there  are  so 
many  dressings  for  some  of  our  old  friends.  I 
found  eight  or  nine  of  the  yellow  dun  in  one  old 
book,  but  we  want  a  few  flies  with  light  yellow 
bodies  and  harmonious  legs  and  wings.  The  old 
Beaverkill  is  a  good  fly.  You  can  put  another 
wing  on  the  Queen  and  call  it  an  orange  Ledge 
fly,  if  you  like.  It  is  not  troublesome  to  note  the 
colors  of  the  natural  flies  on  the  streams  one  fishes 
and  these  are  the  best  possible  guides  in  select¬ 
ing  our  colors.  It  is  not  worth  while  to  bother 
with  insects  unless  the  trout  are  seen  taking 
them,  or  they  are  to  be  found  in  the  stomachs 
of  the  fish.  I  am  not  fond  of  the  Royal  Coach¬ 
man,  but  it  is  a  great  killer  on  many  waters,  just 
the  same,  wet  or  dry.  One  thing  is  sure,  the 
trout  can  scarcely  fail  to  see  it.  Usually  when  I 
hear  or  know  that  one  fly  is  taking  great  numbers 
of  trout,  I  can  discover  the  reason  by  patiently 
investigating  the  matter,  but  the  R.  C.  resembles 
nothing  except  possibly  a  glorified  ant. 

It  was  the  second  season  before  I  found  that 


a  small  greenish  bodied  insect  was  plentiful,  and 
thus  accounted  for  the  popularity  of  a  fly  with  a 
little  green  mixed  with  the  dubbing  of  the  body. 
A  pale  yellow  Perlidac  was  very  plentiful  last 
season  and  an  Ephemera  of  different  shade,  with 
rather  stout  body  and  mottled  wings.  I  think  of 
flies  mostly  by  name  of  the  species  and  the  color, 
or  the  materials  that  enter  into  them.  Lou  Darl¬ 
ing’s  Cattskill  is  good.  So  are  pale  Evening  and 
silver  Duns. 

I  fussed  after  a  fly  for  two  years  and  named 
it  after  a  well-known  angler.  I  took  the  color 
from  an  insect  and  added  a  gold  ribbing  to 
brighten  it  up,  as  I  fancied  that  he  liked  gold 
ribs,  and  they  mark  the  segments  of  the  body 
well,  if  not  too  wide.  This  is  a  good  pattern, 
and  so  is  the  gold-ribbed  Hare’s  Ear,  which  is 
much  darker  in  coloring.  The  stiff  fibers  from 
the  hare’s  face  must  be  carefully  tied  into  this 
latter  fly  if  it  is  to  cock  and  float  well.  Lots  of 
them  are  poor  in  this  respect,  if  made  from  the 
ear  only. 

Nature  is  a  great  colorist  and  the  tones  in  in¬ 
sects  are  fine  and  harmonious,  but  for  the  most 
part  subdued.  I  never  tried  a  dun  colored  fly  that 
pleased  me  that  did  not  prove  useful,  and  I  like 
to  have  several  shades  in  the  box,  from  very  pale 
to  a  dark  iron  or  purplish  blue.  It  is  easy  to  use 
flies  too  large,  yet  a  big  trout  will  sometimes  rise 
at  a  large  fly  when  he  would  ignore  a  little  one. 
One  could  easily  fill  a  book  with  talk  about  in¬ 
sects,  natural  and  artificial,  so  it  may  be  well  to 
call  a  halt. 


NATIONAL  ASSOCIATION  OF  SCIENTIFIC 
ANGLING  CLUBS. 

The  seventh  casting  tournament  of  the  National 
Association  of  Scientific  Angling  Clubs  will  be 
held  September  5th,  6th  and  7th  at  Anglers’  pool, 
Washington  Park,  Chicago. 

The  executive  committee  of  the  association  is 
preparing  plans  to  make  the  1914  tournament 
greater  than  any  that  have  preceded  it. 

The  award  for  the  amateur  championship,  in 
each  event,  will  be  a  suitable  trophy.  Place 
awards  will  be  articles  of  merchandise  pertain¬ 
ing  to  angler’s  kit,  such  as  rods,  reels,  etc. 

No  professional  casters  are  permitted  to  partici¬ 
pate  in  the  N.  A.  S.  A.  C.  tournaments. 


PICKEREL  LAW  IN  VERMONT. 

At  the  recent  annual  convention  of  the  Ver¬ 
mont  Fish  and  Game  League,  at  Rutland,  State 
Commissioner  Titcomb  announced  that  his  de¬ 
partment  held  that  the  season  for  catching  pick¬ 
erel  did  not  close  March  1,  but  when  it  was  no 
longer  possible  to  catch  the  fish  through  the  ice. 
It  was  recommended  that  the  bounty  on  bear  be 
removed  and  that  on  the  bobcat  increased.  There 
were  also  addresses  by  D.  W.  Huntington,  Dr. 
T.  S.  Palmer,  J.  B.  Burnham  and  an  illustrated 
lecture  on  “Birds”  by  E.  H.  Baynes. 


FEWER  COMMISSIONERS  IN  JERSEY. 

The  proposed  policy  of  Governor  Fielder,  of 
New  Jersey,  includes  appointing  a  single  com¬ 
missioner  to  take  the  place  of  the  fish  and  game 
commission  in  that  state. 


There  has  not  been  a  single  violation  of  the 
Federal  game  law  in  California,  according  to  a 
news  report  from  that  state,  although  the  waters 
are  said  to  be  alive  with  ducks  and  geese. 
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Down  the  Crow  to  Lake  Lavieille 

Fishing  Trip  By  Canoe  in  Algonquin  Park,  Canada 


DOWN  Crow  River  to  Lake  Lavieille  is  a  de¬ 
lightful  paddling  trip  with  comparatively 
little  portaging.  It  is  through  a  wild  and 
interesting  river  and  lake  country,  and  we  did  not 
meet  a  person  during  the  week  we  passed  in  that 
region. 

With  everything  packed  the  night  before,  we 
got  an  early  start,  leaving  the  comfortable  rang¬ 
ers’  cabin,  “Sunnyside,”  on  the  Great  Opeongo 
Lake  as  the  sun  was  rising.  Our  course  was 
through  the  north  arm  of  Opeongo  Lake,  two 
“lift-overs”  to  beaver  ponds  and  a  good  portage 
to  Proulx  Lake.  Then  we  had  a  nice  long  paddle 
down  the  winding  Crow  River  to  Little  Crow 
Lake,  a  pretty  body  of  water  that  looked  good 
for  fish.  A  narrow  opening  brought  us  to  Crow 
Lake,  a  beauty,  which  we  reached  at  i  o’clock. 
Catching  two  nice  salmon  trout  we  went  ashore 
for  dinner  and  rest  at  an  old  logging  camp  where 
raspberries  were  plentiful.  Setting  up  the  fold¬ 
ing  baker  we  made  a  raspberry  shortcake,  which 
with  a  lot  of  fried  fish  well  browned  in  corn  meal, 
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back.  It  was  a  long  portage  on  high  ground  to 
a  log  shack  that  we  reached  at  6  o'clock,  tired 
and  pretty  wet  going  through  the  bush.  It  was 
a  roomy  place,  half  roofed  over  with  a  dirt  floor. 
We  built  a  big  fire  in  the  open  end  and  made 
bough  beds  under  the  covered  section.  A  splen¬ 
did  spring  nearby  furnished  water.  After  a  good 
feed  we  got  thoroughly  dried  out  before  turning 
in,  and  by  stacking  a  lot  of  big  wood  on  the  fire 
it  burned  all  night. 

It  was  a  splendid  morning  as  we  swung  out 
into  the  stream  and  an  hour  later  we  were  in 
Lake  Lavieille.  This  is  a  broad  lake  thirteen 
miles  long,  very  deep,  and  thirty-pound  salmon 
trout  have  been  taken  from  its  waters.  The  map 
indicated  a  shelter  hut  on  the  opposite  shore,  so 
we  headed  east,  meanwhile  dropping  our  deep 
trolls.  We  landed  three  good  ones  quickly  and 
had  high  hopes  of  getting  hold  of  some  of  the 
big  fellows  when  the  wind,  which  had  been 
freshening  from  the  start,  was  blowing  so  hard 
we  had  to  put  up  our  fishing  outfits  and  make 


lake  than  the  map  indicated  and  we  had  some 
difficulty  in  finding  it  on  account  of  its  being 
pretty  well  back  from  the  shore.  At  every  likely 
looking  landing  one  of  the  party  would  take  a 
run  inland.  After  several  prospecting  trips  the 
place  was  located  just  as  the  sun  was  beginning  to 
drop  back  of  the  hills,  and  we  came  upon  an 
abandoned  log  cabin  in  the  center  of  an  extensive 
clearing  now  grown  up  to  small  white  birches, 
seedling  pines  and  a  tangle  of  raspberry  bushes 
heavy  with  ripening  fruit  that  flavored  the  air 
with  a  peculiarly  appetizing  smell. 

The  building  was  different  and  altogether  bet¬ 
ter  than  anything  we  had  ever  seen  in  the  woods. 
Its  massive  pine  timbers  were  beautifully  axed 
to  a  flat  surface  and  the  interlocking  corners 
dove-tailed  like  cabinet  work  by  some  master 
hand.  It  had  three  sizable  windows  with  glass 
intact.  The  roof  was  tight,  but  the  big  wooden 
ch.mney,  laid  up  cob-house  fashion,  had  nearly 
fallen  away  through  decay..  The  door  swung 
readily  to  our  touch,  creaking  on  woden  hinges, 


They  Had  Experienced  a  Strenuous  Day.  The  Comfortable  Rangers’  Cabin. 


made  us  feel  pretty  good.  Four  hours  later  we 
were  well  down  the  Crow  River  making  camp  at 
an  old  dam.  The  water  in  this  stream  is  clear, 
remarkably  cold,  and  it  was  a  delight  to  follow 
its  windings.  We  saw  many  deer,  and  once,  in 
quietly  rounding  a  sharp  bend,  came  upon  a 
young  fawn  among  the  rushes,  but  a  camera  shot 
at  close  range  failed  to  secure  a  picture  on  ac¬ 
count  of  the  protective  coloring  of  the  animal 
in  a  setting  of  that  kind. 

We  made  good  progress  the  next  forenoon, 
though  we  covered  four  portages.  Partridge 
were  numerous  and  we  started  them  up  at  every 
turn.  At  noon  rain  drove  us  to  the  shelter  of 
an  old  shack  at  the  beginning  of  a  long  drop  in 
the  river  full  of  boulders.  It  was  late  in  the 
afternoon  before  the  rain  let  up,  and  then  there 
was  considerable  delay  in  locating  the  trail.  By 
following  down  the  river  banks  Don  and  Corn- 
stock  picked  up  the  lower  end  and  then  worked 


for  the  shore.  By  running  under  the  lee  of  an 
island  we  managed  to  make  the  mainland  and 
mighty  glad  to  get  out  of  the  whi'tecaps  without 
bothering  to  find  the  shelter  hut.  The  wind  in¬ 
creased  in  fury  and  we  camped  for  the  night 
where  we  landed. 

The  lake  was  fine  next  day  and  we  paddled 
leisurely  for  Lake  Clear,  fishing  occasionally  and 
making  some  good  catches  of  salmon  trout.  Much 
to  our  surprise  we  caught  a  fine  red  speckled 
trout,  deep  trolling.  Lake  Lavieille  narrows  up 
with  many  deep  bays  and  puzzling  crooks  and 
turns  before  the  short  portage  to  Lake  Clear  is 
reached.  This  is  a  beautiful  little  lake,  well 
named,  as  the  water  is  very  clear.  The  shores 
are  bold,  well  wooded  and  there  are  several  pic¬ 
turesque  islands.  It  was  late  afternoon  when  we 
made  the  short  portage  and  paddled  along  the 
right  shore  in  search  of  a  shelter  hut  as  shown 
on  the  map.  It  proved  to  be  farther  down  the 


and  we  found  ourselves  in  a  big  room  occupying 
the  whole  of  the  cabin  and  we  looked  about  with 
interest.  The  walls  were  even  better  axed  than 
the  outside  walls,  some  of  the  clear  pine  timbers 
facing  thirty-three  inches.  In  one  corner  were 
some  built-in  bunks  and  there  was  a  cupboard, 
a  few  shelves  and  two  long,  low  benches  for 
seats.  A  pile  of  chains  and  old  axes  littered  one 
corner  and  an  iron  kettle  was  near  the  fire¬ 
place.  That  was  a  dream  of  its  kind,  that  fire¬ 
place.  though  considerably  dilapidated.  The  old- 
fashioned  early-day  kind  you  read  about  in  story 
books,  big  enough  to  hold  a  stack  of  wood  with 
an  ample  opening  overhead  to  take  care  of  the 
smoke.  Through  this  opening  the  fading  after¬ 
noon  light  found  its  way.  The  spacious  hearth 
was  of  big  flat  stones.  We  stood  in  wonder  tak¬ 
ing  in  the  peculiarities  of  that  homey  old  cabin 
among  the  raspberry  bushes.  Undisturbed  for 
years,  dust  was  everywhere.  Lengthening  shadows 
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warned  us  of  coming  night  and  we  all  got  busy. 
With  evergreen  boughs  we  swept  up  and  dusted. 
Water  was  brought,  wood  gathered  and  beds 
made  of  balsam  boughs.  A  blazing  fire  on  that 
old-time  hearth  made  the  place  glow  with  warmth 
and  good  cheer,  and  how  we  did  enjoy  hot  bis¬ 
cuit,  bacon  and  tea  under  the  friendly  firelight 
with  the  low  benches  for  seats  and  the  floor  for 
a  table. 

It  was  long  after  our  usual  woods  bedtime  be¬ 
fore  the  speculative  smoke  talk  stopped  and  we 
sought  our  fragrant  balsam  beds. 

The  outlet  of  Lake  Clear  empties  into  Lake 
La  ieille.  It  is  a  short  sizable  stream  of  white 
water  in  a  mad  rush  among  the  boulders  in  its 
race  for  bigger  waters.  We  concluded,  after  a 
little  observation,  that  this  rushing  stream  be¬ 
tween  two  fine  lakes  was  a  recreation  place  for 
brook  trout,  a  sort  of  Coney  Island,  as  it  were, 
where  the  red  speckled  beauties  came  out  of  the 
cool  depths  of  deep  water  frequently,  for  a  little 
frolic  of  loop-the-loop  among  the  boulders. 

One  day  Scott  and  myself  trolled  Lake  Clear 
from  end  to  end  with  no  success,  so  we  paddled 
to  the  outlet  and  my  companion  rigged  a  trout 
rod,  and  with  a  small  live  minnow  for  a  lure,  cast 
into  a  little  swirling  foam-fleeted  pool.  I  hap¬ 
pened  to  be  standing  where  I  could  look  down 
upon  the  scene  and  it  seemed  to  me,  as  I  watched 
the  fisherman  get  ready,  that  it  was  all  a  waste 
of  time,  for  the  water  appeared  too  lively  for 
trout  even.  But  instantly  there  was  a  strike,  and 
the  way  Scott  yanked  that  poor  little  rod  was  a 
caution  and  reminded  me  of  a  small  boy  landing 
his  first  pike  with  a  bamboo  pole.  There  was 
a  flash  and  a  fish  crashed  against  an  overnanging 
limb  with  a  sound  like  a  cod  being  slammed  on  a 
butcher  block.  Released  from  the  hook,  the  fish 
dropped  back  into  the  water.  The  fisherman  was 
considerably  upset,  but  I  managed  to  catch  above 
the  roar,  “Gee!  that  was  a  brook  trout.”  Then 
he  unlimbered  a  landing  net  and  cast  again. 
There  was  a  scrap  on  at  once  and  a  pretty  one 
to  watch.  Scott  was  onto  his  job  this  time,  how¬ 
ever,  but  the  way  that  trout  rushed  him  was  a 
circus.  Back  and  forth  across  the  stream,  up 
and  down,  I  could  hardly  follow  the  zipping  line, 
getting  an  occasional  glimpse  of  a  yellow  belly. 
After  a  time,  and  with  not  a  little  skillful  han¬ 
dling,  the  angler  won  out,  and  he  held  up  the 
landing  net  with  the  flopping  fish  in  triumph. 
No  wonder,  for  the  trout  measured  seventeen 
inches,  a  red  speckled  brook  trout,  taken  with  a 
light  six-foot  rod,  one  of  those  dainty  short  sec¬ 
tion  affairs,  made  to  slip  up  your  sleeve  when 
you  go  fishing  for  six-inch  trout  in  Vermont — on 
Sundays. 

Two  other  trout  nearly  as  large  were  quickly 
taken  and  then  not  another  strike.  Back  in  an 
hour  or  two  we  were  always  sure  to  land  two  or 
three  good  ones.  We  made  during  our  stay  many 
successful  trips  to  that  splendid  bit  of  brook  trout 
water.  With  surroundings  unique  and  pleasing 
the  thought  of  leaving  Lake  Clear  was  coupled 
with  regret. 

The  map  indicated  an  old  Indian  trail  from 
Lake  Clear  west  to  the  Great  Opeongo  Lake,  and 
Don  and  Comstock  started  out  one  forenoon  to 
try  and  locate  that  route  which,  if  found,  would 
considerably  shorten  the  return  journey.  Scott 
and  I  fussed  around  the  camp,  packed  up  some 
of  the  stuff  and  then  went  fishing,  and  before  we 
realized  it  the  day  had  slipped  away,  but  the 
trail  hunters  had  not  returned.  Night  closed  in 
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and  we  prepared  supper  and  waited.  A  big  pot 
of  old-fashioned  bean  porridge  had  been  cook¬ 
ing  since  early  morning.  We  had  a  stack  of  bis¬ 
cuit  made  with  entire  wheat  flour,  stewed  dried 
peaches  and  tea.  We  had  about  given  up  seeing 
them  for  the  night  when  they  broke  in  from  the 
darkness,  pretty  tired  and  on  the  point  of  starva¬ 
tion,  and  that  homey  old  place  and  the  bountiful 
feed  made  them  feel  they  were  in  the  promised 
land. 

They  had  experienced  an  interesting  and 
strenuous  day  and  had  quite  a  story  to  tell.  It 
seemed  they  readily  picked  up  the  old  trail  at  the 
start,  but  followed  it  with  difficulty,  re-blazing 
the  route  as  they  went.  Finally  they  found  them- 
se'ves  up  against  a  big  windfall  which  was  simply 
impassable.  In  trying  to  work  around  it  they  got 
twisted  and  completely  lost  for  a  time.  With 
darkness  coming  on  they  decided  it  was  a  bed  in 
the  open  and  no  supper  for  them  that  night,  when 
they  discovered  a  tree  they  had  blazed.  Then 
they  worked  back. 

A  forest  windfall  is  an  appalling  thing  and 
hard  to  adequately  describe.  A  field  of  grain 
under  a  windstorm  is  sometimes  laid  flat.  So 
with  a  forest  windfall,  giant  pines,  noble  spruce 


The  Bountiful  “Feed”  Made  Them  Feel  They 
Were  in  the  Promised  Land. 


and  sturdy  hardwood  laid  low.  Usually  several 
acres  of  timber  are  prostrated  where  the  mighty 
hand  of  Nature’s  forces  swooped  down  and 
smote  the  earth. 

We  took  a  day  returning  through  Lake  La- 
v ieille  and  up  the  mouth  of  Crow  River  to  our 
former  stopping  place  for  the  night  at  the  half- 
roofed  shack  on  the  high  ground.  With  an  early 
start  next  morning  we  pushed  rapidly  by  paddle 
and  by  portage  for  the  Great  Opeongo.  Noon 
found  us  at  an  inviting  spot  and  dinner  was 
started.  Some  of  the  party  had  been  suggesting 
a  “bread  line”  for  an  hour,  and  rest  and  feed 
seemed  to  be  the  thing.  This  is  what  we  had. 
Three  big  brook  trout,  brought  from  Lake  Clear, 
were  wrapped  in  cotton  cloth,  carried  for  the 
purpose,  and  boiled,  then  smothered  in  drawn 
butter  gravy;  hot  biscuit,  mashed  potatoes,  boiled 
rice  into  which  was  stirred  some  stewed  dried 
peaches,  the  whole  liberally  sweetened,  making 
a  sort  of  rice  pudding.  Tea,  of  course.  Now 
what  is  the  matter  with  a  feed  like  that  prepared 
in  a  limited  time,  on  the  trail  in  the  open,  and 
we  did  not  have  “Old  Camper’s”  well-stocked 
larder  and  a  fixed  camp  to  fall  back  upon,  either? 
Without  an  extra  dish  or  plate,  the  potatoes  were 
mashed  with  a  baking  powder  can  in  the  pail  in 


which  they  were  boiled.  The  inverted  cover  of 
the  largest  pail  served  as  a  platter  for  the  pota¬ 
toes.  The  biscuit,  when  baked,  were  stacked  up 
on  a  flat  stone  in  front  of  the  fire  and  the  boiled 
trout  placed  in  the  baking  pan  from  which  they 
were  taken.  In  one  of  the  fry-pans  a  little  butter 
and  flour  was  mixed  to  a  paste,  and  water, 
brought  to  a  boiling  point  in  the  extra  fry  pan, 
was  poured  over  this,  making  what  a  swell  hotel 
menu  calls  a  sauce  with  a  foreign  name.  With 
us  it  was  just  plain  gravy,  and  how  splendid  the 
pink  trout  meat  did  look  under  it.  The  dessert 
was  served  in  pannikins. 

The  last  portage  for  the  day  was  made  after 
nightfall,  but  we  had  a  splendid  moon  and  a  nice 
breeze  on  the  homestretch  to  “Sunnyside.” 


THE  NATIONAL  AMATEUR  CASTING  ASS’N. 

The  special  meeting  of  the  N.  A.  C.  A.  was 
held  in  the  parlors  of  The  Great  Northern  Hotel, 
Chicago,  Ill.,  on  February  20,  1914,  and  was 
called  to  order  by  President  T.  A.  Forsyth. 

The  minutes  of  the  annual  meeting  in  Septem¬ 
ber  were  read  and  approved.  The  treasurer’s  re¬ 
port  showed  a  substantial  balance  in  the  treas¬ 
ury. 

President  Forsyth  presented  the  “Blue  Button” 
of  the  N.  A.  C.  A.,  the  award  for  contestants 
making  an  average  of  98  per  cent,  or  over,  in 
the  two  accuracy  bait,  and  two  accuracy  fly 
events  in  the  last  annual  tournament. 

The  contestants  receiving  these  “Blue  But¬ 


tons”  were  : 

Average 
Per  Cent. 

I.  H.  Bellows  .  99  23-120 

E.  Lambert  .  99  13-120 

■F.  E.  Church  .  99  5-120 

l  T.  A.  Forsyth  . 98  101-120 

L.  E.  De  Garmo  .  98  97-120 

lH.  Wheeler  Perce  .  99  88-120 

W.  T.  Grant  .  98  80-120 

5  D.  R.  Linder  .  98  65-120 

Leonard  Goodwin  .  98  24-120 

D.  H.  Ellsworth  .  98  13-120 


These  general  averages  are  very  gratifying, 
disclosing  as  they  do  the  highest  general  aver¬ 
ages  that  have  yet  been  made  in  the  sport,  from 
such  records  as  are  available,  or  have  been  pub¬ 
lished. 

They  serve  to  recall  also,  other  scores  made  in 
the  annual  tournament  of  the  N.  A.  C.  A.,  viz: 
the  score  of  Dr.  C.  O.  Dorchester  in  the  “Sal¬ 
mon  Fly”  event,  using  15  ft.  rod,  and  making 
a  cast  of  155  ft.,  exceeding  all  previous  records. 

Mr.  I.  H.  Bellows’  score  in  “Light  Tackle  Ac¬ 
curacy  Fly’  of  100  per  cent.,  or  perfect  score, 
the  first  perfect  score  ever  made  in  a  National 
tournament.  This  was  a  new  event,  and  was  cast 
for  tiie  first  time  on  this  occasion. 

The  design  of  the  “Blue  Button”  is  a  very 
pleasing  one,  the  general  idea  being  two  fish  of 
gold,  encircling  a  convex  disk  of  blue,  that  car¬ 
ries  the  inscription  N.  A.  C.  A.,  1913. 

The  meeting  then  considered  the  permanent 
constitution  submitted  by  the  committee,  article 
by  article,  and  after  a  few  minor  changes  the 
constitution  as  a  whole  was  adopted,  and  is  ncm 
in  force. 

Down-east  newspapers  are  expressing  the  opin¬ 
ion  that  the  protection  of  quail  is  being  over¬ 
done,  and  that  grouse  are  in  much  greater  need 
of  protection. 
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The  Steelhead  vs.  The  Chinook 

Some  Reasons  Why  The  Former  Fish  Should  Become  Popular  in  the  East 


Dr.  Kendall's  article,  ‘‘The  Chinook  vs.  other 
Salmonids,”  which  appeared  in  the  February  14th 
number  of  Forest  and  Stream,  will  not  be  met 
with  open  arms  by  a  considerable  number  of 
anglers  who  have  lately  become  enthusiastic  over 
its  acclimatization  into  several  eastern  lakes. 
Still,  the  Doctor's  arguments,  when  studied  from 
every  angle,  appear  reasonable,  and  for  the  most 
part  practical.  Of  course  his  theory  that  this 
salmon  would  in  time  deplete  the  lakes  of  their 
enormous  quantities  of  smelt,  and  by  so  doing  de¬ 
stroy  one  of  the  lakes’  most  valuable  assets,  can 
only  be  regarded  as  problematical.  But  his  state¬ 
ments  regarding  the  lack  of  suitable  spawning 
grounds  for  natural  reproduction ;  the  totally  in¬ 
adequate  number  of  breeding  fish  that  could  be 
collected  for  artificial  work,  and  the  almost  cer¬ 
tain  necessity  of  bringing  in  fish  from  outside 
sources  in  order  that  the  supply  be  maintained, 
must  be  accepted  as  more  than  visionary. 

The  Bureau  of  Fisheries  recently  published  a 
pamphlet  covering  Dr.  Kendall’s  investigations  at 
Lake  Sunapee,  N.  H.,  and  the  above  mentioned 
article  is  really  the  substance  of  his  report  on  the 
species  under  discussion.  In  this  government 
document  the  Doctor  pleads  for  the  adoption  of 
some  method  or  methods  of  restocking,  whereby 
the  excellent  fishing  now  enjoyed  may  be  main¬ 
tained  without  detriment  to  Sunapee’s  splendid 
native  varieties.  Of  these  the  Sunapee  saibling 
or  “white  trout”  ( Salvelinus  aureolus )  stands 
first  in  importance,  and  experience  has  shown 
that  this  fish  can  and  will  increase  in  size  and 
numbers  when  given  reasonable  protection,  and 
that  by  artificial  propagation  the  stock  may  be 
made  self-sustaining. 

The  spawning  grounds  of  the  white  trout  are 
the  only  ones  that  have  remained  unchanged  with 
the  passing  years,  and  whose  conditions  are  ap¬ 
parently  just  as  ideal  now  as  they  were  genera¬ 
tions  ago.  This  cannot  be  said  of  the  breeding 
grounds  of  either  the  native  brook  trout  or  of  the 
land-locked  salmon.  Both  these  species  require 
running  streams  for  successful  reproduction,  and 
as  the  spawning  season  usually  comes  at  a  time 
when  such  streams  contain  little  or  no  water,  it 
is  easy  to  see  that  only  by  domestication  could  suf¬ 
ficient  quantities  of  eggs  be  secured  for  the  re¬ 
newal  of  the  stock.  To  discontinue  the  restock¬ 
ing  of  Lake  Sunapee  with  any  of  the  outside 
varieties,  and  to  encourage  the  increase  of  its  in¬ 
digenous  fishes  by  protection  and  artificial  cul¬ 
ture,  would  from  a  scientific  point  of  view  be  an 
ideal  proceeding.  But  how  would  such  a  change 
affect  Mr.  Angler? 

The  recent  popularity  of  Sunapee  as  a  fishing 
resort  has  been  due  almost  entirely  to  the  number 
and  size  of  the  chinook  salmon  taken,  and  it  is 
very  doubtful  whether  an  increase  in  the  catch  of 
aureolus  could  ever  cause  such  enthusiasm  as  has 
been  shown  by  the  anglers  since  the  introduction 
of  the  chinook.  The  average  angler  who  fishes 
at  Sunapee  cares  little  for  the  fact  that  the  white 
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trout  is  one  of  the  most  rare  and  beautiful  sal¬ 
monids  in  the  world.  That  scientists  have 
wrangled  for  years,  and  are  still  quarreling,  over 
its  obscure  origin  is  less  important  to  him  than 
the  sporting  qualities  of  the  fish.  And  while  he 
will  acknowledge  the  aureolus  as  the  equal  of  the 
salmon  in  fighting  ability,  its  comparatively  small¬ 


er  size  and  uncertain  capture  make  it  a  less  desir¬ 
able  species. 

What’s  the  most  logical  thing  to  do  when  two 
parties  cannot  agree  to  each  other’s  terms?  Why! 
Split  the  difference,  of  course.  Strike  a  happy 
medium  so  that  neither  side  shall  have  the  ad¬ 
vantage,  and  all  will  be  lovely.  The  Bureau  of 
Fisheries  is  satisfied  that  under  the  existing  con¬ 
ditions  the  chinook  salmon  can  never  become 
more  than  a  temporary  resident  of  Lake  Sunapee. 
The  local  and  visiting  anglers,  guides,  hotel 
keepers,  etc.,  feel  certain  that  a  return  to  the  old 
conditions  would  be  unfair  to  them.  Then  why 
not  get  together  and  introduce  a  fish  that  will  be 
agreeable  to  all?  Such  a  fish  is  the  steelhead 
trout  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  Dr.  Kendall  highly 


recommends  it.  Dr.  Quackenbos,  who  must  be 
regarded  as  an  authority  on  conditions  at  Suna¬ 
pee,  speaks  of  it  as  more  desirable  than  the 
chinook.  And  wherever  the  steelhead  is  native  or 
has  been  introduced,  anglers  are  loud  in  its  praise 
as  a  wondeful  food  and  game  variety. 

This  trout,  like  the  salmon,  lives  part  of  its  life 
in  salt  water,  and  only  ascends  the  fresh  water 
streams  for  the  purpose  of  despositing  its  eggs. 
But  it  land-locks  more  readily  into  inland  lakes 
than  any  other  of  the  anadromous  varieties,  and 
where  conditions  are  at  all  favorable,  it  grows  to 
a  large  size.  To  stock  Lake  Sunapee  with  the 
steelhead  would  not  be  like  trying  out  some  new 
or  unknown  fish,  for  its  habits,  growth,  reproduc¬ 
tion,  edible  and  sporting  qualities  have  been  thor¬ 
oughly  tested  out  at  other  places  and  found  sat¬ 
isfactory.  It  is  a  beautiful,  shapely,  silver-colored 
fish;  similar  in  appearances  to  the  fresh  run 
Atlantic  salmon,  although  during  the  breeding 
season  it  takes  on  the  brilliant  color  and  mark¬ 
ings  of  its  near  relative — the  rainbow  trout. 

It  is  one  of  the  hardest  fighting  salmonids  in 
the  world;  leaps  clear  of  the  water  repeatedly 
when  hooked,  and  struggles  long  and  viciously 
before  allowing  itself  to  be  netted.  In  the  spring 
and  early  summer,  anglers  will  find  this  fish  ready 
to  take  almost  any  of  the  usual  trolling  lures,  or 
the  artificial  fly  at  such  times  as  there  are  natural 
insects  on  the  water. 

Aside  from  its  many  excellent  food  and  game 
qualities,  this  fish  has  one  highly  desirable  habit 
that  lends  itself  admirably  to  the  situation.  In¬ 
stead  of  wanting  to  get  up  a  stream  (not  having 
sufficient  water)  and  spawn  in  the  fall,  nature  has 
ordained  that  the  steelhead  wait  until  spring, 
when  such  streams  are  running  full.  The  spawn¬ 
ing  takes  place  from  two  to  three  weeks  after  the 
ice  has  gone  out,  usually  about  the  same  time  as 
the  run  of  smelts.  The  collection  of  eggs  at  this 
season  of  the  year  can  be  made  with  a  better 
chance  of  success  and  less  discomfort  to  the  men 
that  when  carried  out  during  the  cold  fall 
months.  To  the  layman  this  may  not  mean  very 
much,  but  to  the  experienced  fish  culturist  it 
means  a  great  deal.  The  fact  that  the  eggs  can 
be  taken  with  little  danger  of  chilling  the  vitellus 
in  the  pan,  and  the  fish  handled  with  fingers  not 
numbed  from  cold,  goes  a  long  way  toward  better 
fertilization  and  a  more  vigorous  hatch  of  fry. 
The  incubation  of  the  eggs  and  absorption  of  the 
umbilical  sac  requires  only  a  few  weeks,  on  ac¬ 
count  of  the  rising  temperature  of  the  water. 
And  as  the  steelhead  fry  are  rapid  growers,  by 
fall  they  are  not  far  behind  the  brook  trout  or 
salmon  in  size.  Stock  Lake  Sunapee  heavily  for 
a  couple  of  seasons  with  fair  sized  steelheads, 
and  the  writer  would  almost  stake  his  life  on  the 
certainty  that  the  Fish  Commissions  could  col¬ 
lect  fully  a  million  eggs  each  spring,  and  that 
every  angler  would  be  as  well,  if  not  better,  sat¬ 
isfied  than  they  have  been  with  the  chinooks. 
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Down  the  Tomorrow 


A  Fishing  Story — And  Something  About  Floods,  Fogs  and  Barb-Wire  Fences 


READERS  who  have  followed  the  experiences 
of  Wife,  Girl  and  I  will  remember  how  we 
packed  for  two  summers  through  different 
sections  of  northern  Wisconsin,  carrying  our  bed, 
board  and  lodging  on  our  backs.  That  was  hard 
work;  my  back  aches  even  now  when  I  think  of 
it.  Yet  in  the  light  of  our  recent  canoe  experi¬ 
ence  I  think  we  will  go  back  to  packing  for  a 
rest.  Perhaps  we  were  unfortunate  in  the  selec¬ 
tion  of  a  theatre  for  our  drama;  at  any  rate  I 
know  that  we  were  unfortunate  in  the  matter  of 
weather.  It  rained — but  that  is  anticipating. 

When  it  came  to  selecting  a  river  for  our  at¬ 
tempt  we  naturally  turned  to  some  of  the  wilder 
streams,  those  flowing  through  the  northern  wil¬ 
derness.  Wisconsin  has  scores  of  ideal  rivers  for 
tlK  ■  zanoeist,  but  various  reasons  made  us  seek 
one  in  a  settled  part  of  the  country.  Girl  was 
not  well,  and  we  did  not  care  to  get  beyond  the 
reach  of  a  physician.  Then,  too,  I  did  not  like  to 
shoulder  the  responsibility  of  entering  the  wilder¬ 
ness  via  the  water  route  with  two  women  on  my 
hands.  I  presume  that  to  the  average  reader  my 
position  will  seem  illogical.  Illogical  or  not,  I 
would  willingly  set  out  into  the  wilderness  with 
my  pack  on  my  back,  two  women  in  tow;  but  a 
canoe,  that  is  different.  Not  that  I  am  exactly 
what  you  would  term  a  duffer  with  water  craft, 
having  been  brought  up  on  the  shores  of  a  lake, 
and  I  have  used  boats  all  my  life.  Yet  the  possi¬ 
bilities  of  accident  with  a  canoe  seemed  greater 
than  the  chances  of  a  broken  leg,  and  therefore 
I  hesitated  about  going  into  the  wilder  sections  of 
the  state.  No,  the  river  must  make  its  way 
through  settled  country.  That  decided,  we  cast 
about  for  the  particular  stream. 

I  had  an  inspiration,  or  rather  I  thought  that 
it  was  an  inspiration.  Later  I  had  reason  to  doubt 
its  supernatural  origin.  I  thought  of  the  To¬ 
morrow  (“waupaca”),  the  trout  stream  concern¬ 
ing  which  I  wrote  an  article  appearing  in  Forest 
and  Stream  last  August.  That  stream  rises  in 
Portage  county,  some  nine  or  ten  miles  from  the 
city  of  Steven’s  Point,  and  flows  in  a  generally 
southeastern  direction  until  it  loses  itself  in 
Wolf  River,  down  in  the  southeastern  corner  of 
Waupaca  county.  As  the  crow  flies,  the  distance 
by  the  map  would  be  somewhere  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  of  forty  miles,  though  when  you  take  into 
consideration  the  crooks  and  turns  I  am  sure  that 
you  could  multiply  that  number  by  three.  I  said 
the  general  direction  of  the  stream  is  southeast, 
but  between  the  “Forks”  and  the  Wolf  the 
water  runs  in  almost  every  direction.  For  miles 
below  the  place  of  its  birth  it  is  trout  water,  good 
trout  water,  both  native  and  rainbow  being 
taken.  The  upper  reaches  are  rocky,  wild  and 
tumultuous.  Below  Waupaca  it  is  a  quiet,  sedate 
sort  of  river,  with  deep  pools  where  both  large 
and  smallmouth  bass  are  to  be  had  for  the  casting. 

So  you  see  it  was  an  ideal  stream  for  our  pur¬ 
pose,  all  sorts  of  water  and  all  kinds  of  fish. 
Anywhere  below  Weyauwega,  in  addition  to  bass 
and  pike,  there  are  catfish,  sometimes  large  ones, 
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too.  Between  Waupaca  and  Weyauwega  I  had 
made  the  trip  once,  and  between  the  latter  place 
and  the  Wolf  I  had  made  the  trip  several  times. 
But  from  the  “Forks” — where  two  creeks  unite 
to  form  the  main  stream — to  Waupaca  it  was 
almost  virgin  water  for  me.  Certainly  I  had 
fished  different  portions  of  the  stream,  but  there 
is  a  vast  difference  between  fishing  a  stream  from 
the  bank  and  following  it  in  a  canoe. 

I  have  told  the  readers  of  this  magazine  again 
and  again  of  our  camp-outfit,  from  aluminum 
cooking  utensils  to  “silk”  canoe  tent,  so  may  be 
permitted  to  dismiss  it  with  a  word  this  time.  Let 
me  say  right  here  that  few  substractions  have 
been  made  from  that  outfit,  and  for  this  trip  but 
one  addition,  a  large  carbide  bicycle  lamp.  Of 
course  we  carried  a  few  candles  for  quick  lights, 
but  for  the  evenings  we  had  the  strong  light.  One 
night  we  were  very  thankful  for  that  lamp,  of 
which  I  will  tell  you  in  due  time.  As  we  ex¬ 
pected  bass  fishing  we  carried  casting  rods,  reels 
and  a  selection  of  lures  in  addition  to  the  regular 
trout  outfit.  We  wore  our  outing  clothes,  of 
which  I  have  written  before,  carrying  a  change 
of  underclothing  and  heavy  sweaters  for  cold 
nights.  The  matter  of  food  did  not  bother  us, 
as  we  were  to  travel  through  a  settled  country, 
and  as  small  towns  were  numerous  along  the 
Tomorrow,  we  could  secure  needed  food  from 
day  to  day. 

In  the  matter  of  canoes  we  were  all  at  sea.  Not 
that  I  did  not  know  exactly  what  I  preferred,  the 
regulation  cedar,  canvas  covered,  but  the  express 
or  freight  rates  were  so  heavy  that  we  looked 
longingly  in  the  direction  of  those  folding  canvas 
affairs  so  extensively  advertised.  At  last  I  yield¬ 
ed  to  their  attractiveness  and  invested  in  a  well- 
known  folding  boat.  When  it  came,  a  small  pack¬ 
age  weighing  some  ninety  pounds,  including  pad¬ 
dles,  seats,  etc.,  I  was  surprised,  and  set  it  up  with 
not  a  little  trepidation.  When  we  launched  it  on 
the  river  near  our  home,  and  saw  how  fragile  it 
was,  our  trepidation  increased.  It  seemed  like 
putting  to  sea  in  a  bladder.  But  the  way  the  boat 
acted  on  the  water  reassured  me.  However,  be¬ 
fore  we  shipped  it  to  our  starting  point,  I  invest¬ 
ed  in  a  pair  of  air-chambers,  a  bit  of  forethought 
for  which  I  later  devoutly  thanked  my  lucky 
stars.  Taking  it  “by  and  large,”  as  my  neighbor 
says,  I  was  quite  well  satisfied  with  the  “Canvas- 
back,”  as  we  promptly  christened  her. 

It  was  the  first  week  in  August  when  we  found 
ourselves  unloading  our  duffle  from  the  wagon 
which  had  brought  us  in,  somewhere  north  of 
Nelsonville  and  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  the 
“Forks”— a  famous  spot,  as  we  soon  discovered. 
The  day  was  Saturday,  and  we  went  into  camp 
in  a  cow-pasture  a  few  rods  from  an  obliging 
farmer’s  house,  the  little  Tomorrow  slipping 
quietly  along  just  below  us.  Before  we  went  to 
bed  that  night  we  invested  in  a  nice,  fat  chicken, 
for  which  we  paid  in  hard  coin,  also  arranged  to 
secure  a  pint  of  cream  every  morning  so  long  as 
we  lingered  in  that  locality.  Oh,  that  was  de  luxe 


camping  I  assure  you.  After  supper  I  wandered 
up  stream  a  little  way  and  secured  three  medium- 
sized  trout,  proving  to  my  own  satisfaction  that 
once  acquainted  with  the  water  I  would  have  no 
trouble  in  getting  enough  fish  to  eat,  and  more 
we  did  not  care  for. 

Well,  we  went  to  bed,  and  as  soon  as  we  start¬ 
ed  up  that  carbide  light  and  the  thin  tent  began 
to  glow  like  an  illuminated  mound,  the  cattle  and 
horses  gathered  from  the  four  corners  of  that 
pasture  to  gaze  and  snort.  With  noses  out¬ 
stretched  they  would  slowly  approach  until  they 
touched  the  silk,  then,  snorting  and  bellowing, 
would  dash  away,  only  to  return  again  in  a  few 
moments  to  go  through  the  same  crazy  tactics.  It 
was  amusing  at  ten  o’clock,  but  by  one  in  the 
morning  it  began  to  grow  tiresome.  Then  I  at¬ 
tempted  to  drive  the  friendly  stock  away,  which 
I  did  every  thirty  minutes  until  the  dawn  found 
us  wan  and  sleepless.  Sunday  morning,  Sabbath 
though  it  was,  we  moved  over  the  fence  into  a 
calf  pasture,  and  though  we  camped  with  them 
five  days  they  never  made  themselves  trouble¬ 
some.  Hereafter  between  calves  and  cows  I  will 
take  the  calves  every  time. 

Monday  morning  dawned  hot,  close  and  sultry, 
just  the  sort  of  a  day  on  which  trout  and  mos¬ 
quitoes  always  bite.  After  a  hearty  breakfast  of 
cream  of  wheat  and  rich  cream  (I  almost  forgave 
those  cows  the  miserable  night  they  caused  us, 
for  the  sake  of  the  cream),  I  set  out  upstream, 
my  destination  being  the  “Forks.”  Perhaps  a 
mile  and  a  half  above  our  camp  I  came  to  a  place 
where  two  small  creeks  came  together,  and  I 
knew  that  I  had  reached  the  spot  of  which  I  had 
so  often  heard. 

As  this  is  not  a  trout  fishing  story  I  can  only 
say  that  I  found  the  fishing  all  that  it  had  been 
reported  to  be  and  soon  had  the  number  to  which 
I  had  promised  to  limit  myself.  I  found  the  fish¬ 
ing  very  good  in  the  little  “North  Fork”  and  all 
the  way  down  to  our  camp.  Some  pastures  were 
open,  and  there  I  used  flies,  finding  the  dry  fly, 
I  think,  on  the  whole,  more  successful  than  the 
wet,  though  the  latter  brought  the  fish  from  the 
deep  pools.  About  half  way  between  the  forks 
and  our  camp  I  found  some  truly  elegant  holes, 
the  like  of  which  one  seldom  sees  in  so  small  a 
stream.  That  night  when  I  returned  to  camp  we 
had  our  first  feed  of  trout,  but  we  did  not  do  as 
we  once  did,  overeat  at  the  first  opportunity. 

That  night  we  were  greeted  with  a  terrific 
thunder-storm  along  in  the  wee  sma’  hours,  ac¬ 
companied  by  a  gale  of  wind.  We  had  suspended 
our  tent  from  a  branch  of  an  elm  tree,  as  we 
usually  pitch  it  when  opportunity  offers,  but  the 
wind  whipped  the  great  tree  about  almost  as 
though  it  had  been  a  spray  of  grass,  and  the  man¬ 
ner  in  which  our  tent  swayed  and  billowed, 
snapped  and  cracked,  was  enough  to  frighten 
anyone.  Sometimes  the  peak  would  hover  just 
above  us  as  we  sat  there  upon  our  beds  and 
looked  at  one  another  with  scared  faces.  I  lit  the 
bicycle  light,  for  I  fully  expected  that  we  would 
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have  to  get  out  in  the  night.  However,  the  storm 
rolled  by  in  due  time,  and  left  us  none  the  worse 
for  the  experience.  Wife  and  I  got  up  to  look 
about  and  calm  our  nerves.  Overhead  the  stars 
were  shining  brightly,  but  off  in  the  east  the 
lightning  was  still  flashing  away  and  thunder 
muttered  continually.  We  knew  someone  was  en¬ 
joying  the  experience  through  which  we  had  just 
passed.  I  think  it  was  the  worst  wind  storm  we 
ever  experienced  under  canvas. 

We  slept  late  the  next  morning;  not  even  the 
calves  calling  for  their  breakfast  aroused  us. 
After  breakfast  we  went  over  the  canoe  carefully, 
darning  and  oiling  the  abrasions  it  had  received 
in  transit,  and  then  set  up  the  ship  and  gave  the 
whole  bottom  a  coat  of  oil.  In  the  afternoon  I 
fished. 

So  the  days  passed,  raining  some  part  of  each, 
and  we  found  on  Friday  morning  a  thick,  obscur¬ 
ing  fog  shutting  out  all  but  the  nearest  objects. 
We  held  a  consultation.  I  was  almost  in  favor 
of  remaining  where  we  were  over  another  Sun¬ 
day,  but  the  other  two  said  move,  so  down  came 
the  tent,  the  Canvasback  was  loaded,  and  our  trip 
was  begun.  Hardly  had  we  taken  a  dozen  strokes 


always  be  sorry  that  we  did  not  pitch  our  tent 
there  and  remain  over  Sunday.  But  the  rain  con¬ 
tinued  to  fall  in  a  dreary  drizzle,  and  we  thought 
that  perhaps  we  ought  to  get  a  few  miles  behind 
us  before  going  into  camp,  so  pressed  forward. 

While  I  was  making  the  first  portage  around 
the  dam  at  Nelsonville,  Wife  and  Girl  went  up  to 
the  nearest  store  and  laid  in  some  supplies,  secur¬ 
ing  some  beefsteak  at  the  meat-market.  Think 
of  it — prime  beefsteak,  the  best  cut,  for  only 
thirteen  cents  a  pound !  I  think  some  day  I  shall 
go  to  Nelsonville  to  live.  The  people  who  passed 
me  as  I  was  carrying  my  loads  around  the  dam 
were  pleasant  and  kindly,  pausing  to  exchange 
greetings  and  ask  concerning  our  trip,  a  different 
class  from  those  we  met  further  down  the  stream. 

Again  we  were  afloat,  the  clouds  breaking  away 
somewhat,  the  sun  even  showing  his  face  now  and 
then.  The  heat  was  so  oppressive  that  we  knew 
another  thunder-storm  was  imminent,  so  we 
dipped  our  paddles  in  the  water  and  tried  to  ima¬ 
gine  that  we  had  had  dinner,  though  Girl’s  face 
grew  long.  Three  wire  fences  within  a  few  rods 
gave  us  plenty  of  work,  and  immediately  follow¬ 
ing  a  jam  of  drift  in  a  rapid  added  to  our  labors. 


it  best  to  camp  on  the  top  of  the  little  hill.  How¬ 
ever,  the  artist  had-  her  way,  and  we  camped  on 
land  hardly  two  feet  above  the  surface  of  the 
river.  Just  at  the  back  of  the  tent  a  little  creek 
united  with  the  river,  so  our  tent  was  pitched 
on  a  narrow  neck  of  land,  the  river  in  front  and 
the  creek  at  the  back.  I  did  not  like  the  location 
a  little  bit,  but  told  myself  that  there  could  be 
no  danger. 

While  Wife  was  preparing  the  long  delayed 
dinner,  Girl  and  I  made  many  trips  up  and  down 
the  river  with  the  Canvasback,  bringing  in  load 
after  load  of  spruce  boughs,  so  that  by  the  time 
Wife  called  us  from  our  labor  we  had  a  luxurious 
bed  ready.  But  before  we  had  washed  our  hands 
the  rain  began  to  fall,  so  we  hastily  turned  the 
canoe  bottom  up  and  retired  to  the  tent.  Fortu¬ 
nately  Wife  had  the  supper  well  cooked,  so  we 
sat  inside  and  ate  while  the  drops  hammered  away 
upon  the  silk.  How  it  rained !  As  the  moments 
passed  the  storm  increased  in  violence,  until 
there  was  a  continuous  roar  upon  the  thin  roof, 
and  we  were  compelled  to  shout  in  order  to  make 
one  another  hear.  The  hours  dragged  by,  and 
still  the  storm  continued.  Night  set  in,  and  there 
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with  the  paddles  when  the  rain  began,  not  spon¬ 
taneously,  as  is  usual  in  summer  time,  but  stead¬ 
fastly,  persistently,  discouragingly — a  bad  omen 
for  our  trip. 

Within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  our  camp  we  ran 
into  a  barb-wire  fence — the  first,  but  by  no  means 
the  last,  for  almost  every  bend  of  the  river  dis¬ 
closed  one  or  more  of  the  murderous  affairs.  The 
first  past  safely,  though  we  were  compelled  to 
disembark  to  get  under  it,  we  bent  to  our  paddles. 
The  Canvasback  was  loaded  heavily,  but  she  de¬ 
veloped  a  speed  that  was  truly  amazing,  and  she 
steered  easily,  a  matter  for  which  I  was  thankful. 
We  were  sorry  to  pass  over  so  much  good  fishing 
ground  without  wetting  a  fly,  for  we  could  see 
trout  darting  from  beneath  log  jams  and  over¬ 
hanging  banks,  great  lusty  fellows  that  caused  my 
reel  hand  to  twitch  in  expectation.  A  canoe  and 
a  week  on  that  stretch  of  river  would  be  great. 

We  noticed  that  we  were  loosing  current,  and 
that  the  water  was  gaining  in  depth,  signs  which 
we  knew  betokened  a  pond  and  dam.  Therefore 
we  looked  for  the  first  town,  Nelsonville.  Soon 
we  saw  it  rising,  as  it  were,  out  of  the  pond,  and 
we  sent  the  Canvasback  leaping  through  the  dead 
water.  At  the  head  of  the  Pond  on  the  left  bank 
we  saw  a  fine  camp  ground,  and  I  think  I  shall 


When  I  discovered  barbed  wire  amid  the  drift  my 
courage  about  failed.  There  was  no  use  trying 
to  work  the  Canvasback  through  that,  and  I  un¬ 
loaded.  Again  I  loaded  the  canoe  and  pushed  out 
into  the  swift  current,  and  before  I  could  gain 
control  of  the  boat,  was  turned  twice  around, 
missing  by  an  inch  or  two  a  spiked  log  that 
reached  up  to  cut  open  the  bottom  of  the  old 
Canvasback.  It  was  a  narrow  squeak,  and  made 
me  thoughtful. 

The  river  seemed  open,  and  I  took  Wife  and 
Girl  aboard,  as  they  had  been  following  along  the 
bank,  and  we  continued  down  stream.  The  river 
was  beautiful,  the  great  trees  leaning  out  from 
first  one  bank  and  then  the  other.  Or  perhaps  it 
would  sweep  through  a  low  pasture  where  wide- 
eyed  cows  watched  us  with  interest.  Again  the 
banks  would  narrow,  and  the  stream,  deep  and 
fearsome,  would  rush  along  like  a  race-horse. 
Always  we  saw  trout,  big  fellows,  too. 

Heavy  and  continuous  thunder  low  in  the  west 
warned  us  that  the  storm  king  was  massing  his 
forces  for  a  determined  attack,  and  a  high  bank 
appearing,  we  determined  to  go  into  camp.  Wife, 
with  an  eye  to  a  camp-picture,  insisted  on  camp¬ 
ing  on  the  lowland  at  the  foot  of  the  bluff ;  but  I, 
with  a  memory  of  past  lowland  camps,  thought 


was  no  sign  of  abatement.  I  tried  to  keep  from 
frightening  the  others,  but  just  the  same  I  would 
have  given  everything  I  possessed  to  have  had 
the  tent  upon  the  bluff.  What  I  expected  I  did 
not  know,  but  I  knew  something  was  going  to 
happen. 

Something  after  eight  o’clock  I  put  my  hand 
down  at  the  foot  of  our  bed,  and  splash!  it  went 
into  water.  “Disturbed?”  I  was  scared  stiff! 
Without  mentioning  my  discovery,  I  began  to  put 
on  my  coat  and  boots,  saying  that  I  thought  I  had 
better  “step  outside  and  take  a  look  around.” 
Taking  the  carbide  light  in  hand,  I  turned  its 
white  rays  in  every  directon. 

A  wild  and  fearsome  sight  it  revealed.  The 
river  was  over  its  banks,  just  lapping  up  the  last 
sign  of  our  camp-fire,  which  stood  between  the 
tent  and  the  river.  The  little  creek  at  the  back 
was  a  raging  torrent,  all  but  touching  the  rear 
wall  of  the  tent.  It  was  that  creek  I  feared,  for 
I  know  the  habits  of  those  little  runs,  which 
sometimes  become  rivers  in  a  few  hours.  “Sup¬ 
pose  that  dam  at  Nelsonville  has  gone  out!”  That 
thought  determined  me.  Sticking  my  head  inside 
I  said,  “Pack  up  as  quickly  as  you  can.  We  must 
get  out  of  this  at  once!” 

(To  be  concluded.) 
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Large  Mouth  Bass  Within  the  Shadow  of  New  York  City 

Who  is  There  Who  Can  Read  This  Story  and  Still  Say  There  is  no  Romance  in  Fishing? 


THAT  interesting  article  in  the  March  21  is¬ 
sue  of  Forest  and  Stream,  by  Mr.  Robert 
Page  Lincoln,  about  the  large  mouth  black 
bass,  brings  to  mind  a  few  experiences  I  have 
enjoyed  with  that  same  gallant  gentleman  in  a 
blithe  little  lake  hardly  a  stone’s  throw  from  New 
York  City  limits. 

The  Grassy  Sprain  runs  merrily  into  this  sheet 
of  water,  with  two  or  three  other  miniature  rills 
which  come  bubbling  down  from  the  historic  old 
hills  of  Westchester.  It  winds  between  these  hills 
for  over  two  miles  in  the  most  irregular,  dis¬ 
torted  course  a  modest  little  lake  ever  assumed, 
with  an  amazing  diversity  of  shore  and  feature. 
High  granite  cliffs  plunge  into  its  shining  face, 
sharp  sandy  points  throw  their  noses  far  out  into 
its  bosom  as  if  trying  to  grasp  the  other  shore, 
and  low  marshy  stretches  are  sprinkled  in  be¬ 
tween,  where  water  grasses  grow  in  rank  pro¬ 
fusion  and  clumps  of  lily  pads  spread. 

In  these  soft,  boggy  places  where  the  shore 
slides  gradually  into  the  water,  the  bass  were 
prone  to  find  their  feeding  ground,  especially  for 
early  dejeuner  and  late  supper,  and  here  in  the 
shallows  schools  of  juicy  minnows  would  dodge 
in  and  out  among  the  weeds  and  grasses,  mor¬ 
tally  averse  to  serving  Mr.  Bass  in  lieu  of  coffee 
and  rolls.  If  you  strolled  slowly  along  the  bank 
and  watched  where  the  water  lapped  the  edge 
some  fifty  feet  ahead,  with  eye  strained  and 
keen,  you  could  often  see  that  erect,  spiny  dorsal 
cutting  the  surface  less  than  a  foot  from  dry 
land,  in  not  three  inches  of  depth.  But  you  will 
not  touch  noses  with  the  stranger  as  a  morning 
greeting,  for  take  one  more  step,  and  a  swirling 
commotion  muddies  the  water  and  he  cuts  out 
into  the  lake,  leaving  a  wake  like  a  high-powered 
naphtha. 

Those  lazy  musketeers  who  preferred  to  loll  on 
the  warm  sand,  so  that  they  need  not  even  wrig¬ 
gle  a  fin  to  keep  their  poise,  were  the  most  diffi¬ 
cult  fish  to  catch.  Scores  of  times  have  I  crawled 
like  a  snail,  through  mud  and  mire  and  yet,  only 
to  have  them  dash  away  the  moment  my  rod  be¬ 
gan  to  glitter  in  its  gyrations.  Their  power  of 
vision  is  marvelous,  they  have  eyes  in  their  tails, 
and  like  some  flies,  can  see  in  all  directions.  But 
when  lurking  beneath  the  lily  pads,  I  could  cir¬ 
cumvent  them  and  many  a  brilliant  fray  has  start¬ 
led  those  quiet  shores. 

Seignior  Micropterous  loves  a  various  diet,  and 
often  for  dessert  his  dainty  palate  craves  the 
winged  tit-bits  that  go  skimming  along  the  sur¬ 
face.  In  late  June  and  July  I  have  seen  hundreds 
of  large  buff  flies  darting  about  the  lake,  in  action 
the  counterpart  of  the  swift-flying  dragon  fly, 
probably  the  young  of  that  species,  and  with  a 
brown  hackle,  which  closely  resembled  them,  I 
could  frequently  fool  those  crafty  hunters  in 
their  aqueous  realm.  The  lily  pads  grew  mostly 
in  separate  clusters,  forming  a  perfect  cover  for 
the  waiting  fish,  and  close  under  the  pads  they 
would  hover  in  the  shadow,  a  single  bass  to  al¬ 
most  every  cluster. 

Throw  a  long  line  and  drop  your  number  four 
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hackle  or  Wickham's  Fancy  two  feet  beyond  the 
edge  of  the  leaves,  then  draw  it  jerkily  along  the 
surface  past  them,  and  if  the  quarry  lies  facing 
from  you,  almost  invariably  there  will  be  a  sud¬ 
den  boil  and  dash.  Your  line  is  taut,  so  you  need 
not  strike  too  vigorously,  and  that  quick,  vicious 
snap  will  halt  the  line  like  a  sunken  log.  Then 
beware.  Race  forward  beyond  the  lily  pads,  for 
his  first  mad  rush  is  apt  to  be  toward  their  stems 


unless  you  head  him  into  clear  water.  And  then 
if  you  have  a  five-ounce  rod  and  suitable  tackle, 
those  two  pounds  of  piscatorial  energy  will  give 
you  ten  minutes  of  pure  delight  and  struggle. 

He  will  bore  and  bore  into  the  soft  bottom,  and 
you  can’t  stop  him ;  he  will  run  straight  out  into 
the  lake  and  make  your  reel  buzz  hotly,  and  fifty 
feet  from  shore  will  break  through  the  surface 
and  dance  a  remarkable  tango  on  his  tail  that 
makes  your  heart  thump  anxiously.  Truly  they 
are  powerful  and  gamey  fighters.  Of  course, 
they  will  not  leap  clear  up  into  the  sunshine  in 
that  dazzling  arch  that  makes  the  glory  of  their 
cousin’s  flight,  but  their  strange  antics  while  in 
that  caudal  jig  are  delicious  to  behold. 

One  afternoon  I  witnessed  a  dire  catastrophe 
that  his  lordship  of  the  lily  pads  wreaked  upon 
two  amorous  denizens  of  the  air.  Seated  upon  a 
sandy  bank  I  was  watching  the  swift  flights  of 
some  devil's  darning-needles  as  they  chased  each 
other  over  the  calm  face  of  the  lake,  when  one 
of  them  alighted  on  a  lily  pad  in  front  of  me. 
Suddenly  his  lady-love  came  swinging  along  and 


joined  him  at  their  tryst.  The  sunlight  sparkled 
on  their  opalescent  wings  as  they  lingered  in  fond 
daliance  on  their  floating  Gretna  Green.  Bill¬ 
ing  and  cooing,  as  all  the  world  was  billing  and 
cooing  that  June  day,  I  doubt  not  many  were 
the  rapt  and  fervid  whispers  her  eager  ears  em¬ 
braced  in  love’s  young  dream. 

Little  they  thought  of  that  dark  Nemesis  be¬ 
neath  the  lily  pad,  his  red,  carnal  eyes  glaring  at 
their  innocent  intrusion.  Three  moons  had  come 
and  gone  since  Iago  had  bid  his  love  farewell 
and  shamelessly  forsaken  his  tiny  progeny  in 
their  gravelly  foundling  asylum.  Divorced,  alone, 
this  sour  and  testy  bachelor  could  not  brook  the 
shock  of  tender  reminiscences  dug  out  of  the 
past  and  flouted  over  his  very  nose  by  those 
brazen  sprites  with  glittering  wings.  Soft  noth¬ 
ings  buzzed  down  the  lily  stalk  to  his  irate  ma¬ 
jesty  as  Paul  and  Virginia  murmured  the  irre¬ 
pressible  longings  of  young  love  and  aspiration. 

In  a  towering  rage  Iago  struck.  A  volcano 
seethed  beneath  the  lily  pad,  and  a  shower  of 
spray  shot  into  the  air. 

Alas !  Poor  Paul  and  Virginia,  thrown  violently 
from  your  verdant  isle,  and  hurled  splashing  and 
sprawling  upon  the  water! 

And  here  again  man’s  vaunted  superiority 
blazed  forth,  for  in  a  minute  crestfallen  Paul 
righted  himself  into  his  natural  element,  glanced 
pityingly  at  his  erstwhile  love,  and  beating  those 
manly  wings,  again  the  Erdgeist  surged  into  his 
ardent  blood  and  off  he  flew. 

Farewell,  Virginia !  Her  dainty  wings  were 
wrenched  and  broken,  her  maiden  faith  and  trust 
debauched,  and  there  she  lay  faintly  beating  on 
the  quiet  lake,  helpless  and  distraught.  The  gen¬ 
tle  breeze  caught  tenderly  her  mutilated  body 
and  drove  her  down  the  sheen,  and  as  she  sailed 
away  upon  her  damp  winding  sheet,  who  doubts 
that  her  last  wistful  gaze  searched  into  the  golden 
sky?  But  Sir  Launcelot  came  not. 

Iago  had  no  wish  to  devour  those  hapless  lov¬ 
ers,  but  his  spleen  was  great,  and  punish  them 
he  did  most  viciously.  I  tried  my  best  to  catch 
that  murderous  Spaniard,  but  the  crafty  knight 
had  doubtless  seen  me,  and  no  lure  would  tempt 
him  forth. 

It  was  on  that  same  day,  when  Paul  and  Vir¬ 
ginia  ran  amuck,  that  I  passed  through  a  trying 
ordeal.  It  was  late,  the  ardor  of  the  chase  had 
cooled,  and  I  stood  loitering  on  the  end  of  a 
sharp  point  of  pure  shingle,  perfunctorily  throw¬ 
ing  my  fly  into  the  violet  mirror,  though  little 
heeding  its  play  or  action,  for  the  water  dropped 
clear  and  deep  from  the  bank,  and  the  fly  was 
generally  futile  in  such  places. 

A  strike  unexpectedly  stopped  my  rod,  and  I 
found  that  I  was  fast  in  a  fish.  It  took  but  a 
moment  to  bring  the  little  fellow  in,  and  I  saw 
that  he  was  hooked  in  the  upper  jaw,  and  as  I 
ascertained  later,  measured  nine  and  a  half 
inches.  Now  I  plead  guilty  to  a  supposed  inde¬ 
fensible  cruelty,  though  I  doubt  if  he  suffered 
(Continued  on  page  460.) 
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Fishing  in  the  Wilderness 

A  Nova  Scotia  Canoe  Trip  Is  Great  Sport — This  Writer  Tells  All  About  Togs  and  Tackle — Guides 

and  Grub — What  it  Costs 


CANOE  trips  in  Nova  Scotia  may  be  made 
from  the  beginning  of  May  to  the  end  of 
October,  or  even  a  little  later,  but  since 
most  visitors  will  wish  to  enjoy  the  excellent 
brook  trout  fishing  of  this  province,  the  spring 
season  may  be  said  to  last  from  the  beginning  of 
May  to  the  end  of  June,  and  the  autumn  from 
the  last  week  in  August  until  October  first. 

The  first  two  weeks  in  May  means  high  water, 
cold  nights,  the  fishing  not  so  good  as  a  little 
later,  but  no  black  flies  or  other  insects;  and 
those  properly  initiated  know  what  that  means. 
The  high  water  also  means  that  there  will  be 
plenty  of  rapid-running,  a  most  exhilarating  pas¬ 
time,  and  by  no  means  devoid  of  danger,  which 
is,  for  a  sportsman,  one  of  the  delights  of  wilder¬ 
ness  canoeing.  About  the  middle  of  May  comes 
similium  molestum,  and  then  gloves  are  neces¬ 
sary,  and  veils  of  black  silk  over  the  head,  and 
quantities  of  “dope,”  a  concoction  brewed,  ac¬ 
cording  to  individual  taste,  of  tar,  pennyroyal, 
vaseline,  camphor,  sweet  oil,  and  other  ingredi¬ 
ents. 

It  goes  without  saying  that  the  fishing  im¬ 
proves  on  the  appearance  of  the  flies,  though  the 
brook  trout — the  only  trout  in  Nova  Scotia,  ex¬ 
cept  in  a  few  of  the  lakes — will  rise  well  to  the 
artificial  fly  before  any  insects  have  appeared  on 
the  water.  Of  course,  seasons  differ.  I  have 
known  Mays  without  flies,  but  I  have  also  seen 
the  black  flies  so  thick  that  it  was  really  no  sport 
at  all  to  fish,  except  in  a  breeze.  About  June  1st 
they  become  less  bothersome,  and  it  must  be  said 
these  flies  are  of  respectable  habits  and  go  to 
bed  soon  after  sundown.  Only  the  mosquito 
does  not  cease  from  troubling,  and  he  is  negligible 
in  Nova  Scotia,  except  on  a  few  sultry  days.  I 
did  not  very  often  dispute  the  possession  of  the 
woods  with  the  black  flies,  and  having  made  my 
first  spring  trip  in  early  May,  preferring  a  sur¬ 
cease  of  itching  and  a  luxurious  hugging  of  the 
cosy  and  romantic  camp-fire  of  logs — one  of  the 
glories  of  camping,  when  the  voyager  lies  on  his 
bough  or  blanket  bed,  with  his  feet  to  the  blaz¬ 
ing  logs,  and  sees  the  smoke  from  his  pipe  float 
upward  and  mingle  with  the  pine  and  spruce  and 
hemlock  tops  far  above  the  tent. 

Let  us  say  you  land  in  the  historic  little  town 
of  Annapolis  Royal,  the  oldest  in  North  America, 
excepting  St.  Augustine  in  Florida.  You  have 
been  careful  to  write  ahead — the  longer  the  bet¬ 
ter — to  the  chief  guide  of  some  place,  say  South 
Milford,  a  small  hamlet  on  the  very  outskirts 
of  the  real  wilderness. 

A  fifteen-mile  drive  takes  you  there,  and  your 
guides,  canoes,  outfits,  tent  and  provisions  al¬ 
ready  await  you.  I  put  guides  in  the  plural  be¬ 
cause,  though  one  man  and  a  guide  can  have  lots 
of  enjoyment,  the  ideal  party  consists  of  two 
sportsmen,  each  sharing  a  canoe  with  a  good 
guide.  There  are  some  good  guides  in  Nova 
Scotia,  fine  chaps,  with  whom  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
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paddle  a  canoe,  share  a  tent,  or  smoke  a  pipe  and 
“swap  lies.”  They  are  not  obsequious  or  servile, 
they  know  their  own  value  as  men  and  wood¬ 
men,  but  they  are  respectful,  and  usually  hard¬ 
working  and  cheerful.  The  first-class  guide  of 
the  north  woods  of  British  antecedents,  either 
in  Maine,  New  Brunswick  or  Nova  Scotia,  is 
about  as  fine  a  specimen  of  the  genus  homo  as 


Each  Sharing  a  Canoe  With  a  Good  Guide. 


one  can  find  in  the  world,  judging  him  by  his 
character  and  his  chances  for  education. 

Of  Indians  it  is  hard  to  speak.  Some  sports¬ 
men  prefer  them  on  account  of  their  picturesque¬ 
ness,  and  they  certainly  are  canoe  men  and  hunt¬ 
ers  of  the  first  water,  but — well,  let  it  go  at  that. 
I  have  known  some  fine  Indian  guides,  and  I 
have  known  many  with  whom  I  would  not  care  to 
camp. 

The  morning  after  your  arrival  the  guides  are 
holding  the  canoes  ready  to  step  in,  and  occupy 
the  bow  seats,  where  you  will  find  just  room  for 
your  legs;  for  the  little  crafts  are  loaded  pretty 
deeply.  You  will  not  have  a  chance  to  replenish 
your  stock  of  provisions  for  two  weeks,  and  you 
are  more  than  likely  to  see  nobody  until  you  turn 
your  bows  homeward  again.  That  is  one  of  the 
great  charms  of  this  country.  You  are  in  the  real 
wilderness,  and  barring  a  trapper  or  a  lumber 
cruiser  once  in  a  while,  and  less  often  another 
canoe  full  of  tourists,  you  share  the  forest  only 
with  the  moose,  the  bear,  the  deer,  the  otter, 
mink,  the  owl,  the  heron,  the  ruffed  grouse,  the 
woodcock,  and  all  the  other  wild  and  fascinating 


denizens  of  the  Arcadian  woods.  There  are  no 
“camps”  where  you  can  get  a  warm  dinner  and  a 
bed;  you  are  self-dependent  now,  like  the  primi¬ 
tive  savages.  Only,  it  must  be  confessed,  your 
outfit  cannot  strictly  be  called  primitive. 

The  tent,  made  of  the  lightest  and  toughest 
cotton  duck  water-proofed  (commercially  called 
balloon  silk),  may  be  big  enough  to  hold  four. 
But  the  ideal  thing  is  for  the  sportsmen  and  the 
guides  to  have  one  each,  the  two  pitched  opposite 
each  other,  with  the  camp-fire  between.  The 
form  of  the  tents  should  be  lean-to,  or  shed, 
quite  open  in  front,  but  provided  with  a  front 
that  can  be  laced  down  tight  if  the  wind  should 
change  and  a  storm  blow  into  the  tent.  Other¬ 
wise  it  is  used  as  an  awning.  Do  not  use  wall 
tents.  They  are  either  hot  or  cold,  according  to 
season.  A  lean-to  is  open  to  the  fire  in  front,  and 
you  are  sleeping  really  out-of-doors,  which  is  as 
it  should  be.  If  mosquitoes  bother,  have  a 
square  yard  of  bobbinet  to  spread  over  head  and 
shoulders. 

Now  for  beds.  A  couple  of  thick  blankets, 
plus  a  larger  but  light-weight  rubber  blanket, 
make  a  good  bed  when  laid  on  a  carefully  made 
bank  of  boughs,  the  poncho  being  spread  over 
the  boughs.  This  is  the  usual  forest  bed,  but 
there  is  something  much  better — the  air  bed.  One 
or  more  other  blankets  are  added,  according  to 
taste.  The  secret  lies  in  the  thinness  of  the  bed, 
as  the  air  within  is  not  of  too  great  bulk  to  be 
thoroughly  warmed  by  the  heat  of  the  body.  The 
result  is  a  warm  and  comfortable  bed,  its  only 
disadvantages,  as  a  wag  said,  being  that  it  seems 
ridiculously  nice  for  forest  use.  It  may  be  noted 
that  though,  of  course,  the  outfit  is  limited  to  the 
capacity  of  the  canoes,  many  things  may  yet  be 
taken  that  would  have  to  be  left  at  home  if  every¬ 
thing  were  “toted”  on  the  back.  This  is  the  case 
with  the  above  mentioned  bed,  which,  though 
ideal  on  a  pack  horse  or  in  a  canoe,  is  too  heavy 
to  carry  all  the  time. 

Unless  you  are  lucky  enough  to  possess  your 
cooking  kit — in  which  case  it  will  be  a  neat  nest¬ 
ing  set  of  aluminum,  which  is  not  only  very 
light,  but  lasts  for  years — the  guides  will  look 
after  the  kettles  and  frying  pans  and  tin  cups  and 
miscellaneous  requirements,  not  forgetting  the 
axes.  And  how  the  north  woods  guides  can  use 
those  axes !  What  strength,  what  deftness,  what 
accuracy  they  display  in  felling  a  medium-sized 
birch,  lopping  off  the  limbs,  dragging  the  trunk 
to  the  fire,  and  there  splitting  it  up.  If  you  are  a 
tenderfoot  you  will  marvel;  if  an  old-timer,  you 
will  admire.  A  good  axeman  can  metaphorically 
cut  a  toothpick  or  fell  an  oak  with  the  same  axe, 
the  one  as  easily  as  the  other. 

But  we  have  forgotten  your  own  personal  out¬ 
fit  and  clothing.  Here  all  is  common  sense  and 
experience,  with  possibly  a  touch  of  the  pic¬ 
turesque  here  and  there,  if  you  are  inclined  that 
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way.  Underclothing  is  best  of  wool  (must  be,  in 
late  fall),  thick  woollen  socks  or  stockings,  two 
different  weights.  Good  high  boots  are  essential 
and  a  pair  of  ordinary  moccasins.  Never  take 
rubber  boots  into  the  woods;  they  are  too  heavy 
and  get  wet  with  sweat.  Fishing  is  not  done  by 
wading,  but  from  the  canoe.  The  growth  along 
the  banks  is  too  rank  for  casting,  and  the  streams 
too  rough  and  deep  and  dangerous  for  much  wad¬ 
ing.  Heavy  flannel  shirts,  and  lighter  ones  for 
warm  days,  are  required.  A  silk  neck  hand¬ 
kerchief  is  a  comfort.  A  good  sheath  knife  is 
of  great  use,  for  I  assume  you  will  do  your  share 
of  the  work  in  the  woods. 

You  must  paddle  steadily,  not  because  the 
guide  is  not  quite  capable  of  getting  on  without 
you,  but  because  you  will  need  the  exercise.  As 
soon  as  you  have  seen  how  camp  is  made,  tents 
set  up,  fire-place  laid,  beds  prepared,  etc.,  you 
will  be  able  to  help  in  many  ways,  even  if  it  is 
only  carrying  water.  A  bas  the  man  who  sits 
down  and  smokes  when  the  canoes  grate  on  the 
shore,  and  serenely  watches  the  guide  do  all  the 
work.  Such  a  fellow  should  stay  at  home  and 
watch  the  traffic  from  the  club  window. 

You  should  know  as  you  light  your  pipe,  at  that 
most  delicious  of  all  hours  in  the  woods,  when 
the  dishes  have  been  washed  and  the  big  logs  put 
on  for  the  night,  that  you  have  had  a  fairly 
strenuous  day,  and  are  heartily  glad  to  turn  in — - 
pretty  soon.  But  for  a  while  the  fire's  witchery, 
and  the  pipe,  and  the  far-off  call  of  a  loon  or  the 
bark  of  a  fox,  the  cry  of  the  blue  heron,  the 
memory  of  that  tussle  with  the  big  fellow  at  the 
lower  falls — the  one  that  got  away  because  you 
could  not  follow  him  down  stream  quickly 
enough — funny  how  he  got  away — curious — (you 
are  already  in  the  Happy  Fishing  Grounds,  but 
you  do  not  know  it!) — oblivion. 

As  the  guide  calls  you  to  coffee  and  flapjacks, 
not  all  too  early  next  morning,  it  may  be  raining, 
and  you  will  be  glad  you  are  provided  with  a 
suit  of  light  yachting  oilskins,  with  which  you 
can  defy  a  torrent. 

And  what  of  the  fishing  tackle?  Just  ordinary 
first  quality  tackle.  Have  at  least  two  rods ;  one 
fairly'  stout  for  heavy  fishing — I  mean,  one  that 
can  stand  a  lot  of  wear  and  tear — and  the  other 
light.  I  should  suggest  one  of  eight  ounces  and 
the  other  five  ounces,  both  of  split  cane.  Not 
more  than  ninety  feet  of  line  will  be  required  on 
the  reel.  I  need  hardly  remark  that  spare  im¬ 
plements  must  be  brought  along,  as  nothing  can 
be  replaced. 

The  trout  as  a  rule  do  not  run  large,  but  they 
are  uniformly  lively,  and  very  toothsome.  A 
two-pounder  is  a  big  fellow,  and  the  average  on 
good  days  will  be  three-quarters  of  a  pound. 
Such  a  fish,  or  one  running  to  one  and  one-half 
pounds,  is  the  best  fighter  of  all.  As  they  get 
larger  they  lose  in  fighting  qualities.  Flies  for 
early  fishing,  when  the  waters  are  high  and  dis¬ 
colored,  are  often  large.  Bright  flies  take  best, 
these  trout  being  omniverous  feeders  and  going 
for  what  appears  first  on  the  surface.  If  not 
hungry,  nothing  will  tempt  him,  unless  you  de¬ 
scend  to  the  worm.  The  thing  is  to  use  a  very 
light  rod  and  delicate  tackle.  A  pounder  on  light 
tackle  in  quick  water  is  a  “lively  proposition.” 
Englishmen  bring  over  too  heavy  rods,  as  a  rule. 
Dry  fly  fishing  is  generally  wasted  on  the  savage 
and  uneducated  northern  trout,  but  at  times,  for 
a  change,  it  may  be  tried. 
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You  note  the  kind  of  life,  with  its  constant 
change  of  lovely  scenery,  its  observation  of  wild 
life,  its  episodes  of  danger,  as  in  running  rapids, 
its  opportunities  to  carry  home  a  wonderful  series 
of  photographic  negatives,  its  exciting  angling, 
its  complete  freedom  from  the  worries,  aye, 
mostly  even  from  the  thought  of  civilization. 

The  last  question — the  cost?  The  answer — 
once  at  the  starting  point,  the  complete  expense 
of  a  sportsman,  including  guide,  provisions  for 
both,  tent,  canoe,  cooking  kit,  etc.,  will  be  about 
$5  a  day,  the  only  possible  extras  being  the  usual 
tip,  and  the  teaming  of  persons  and  canoes,  cheap 
in  Nova  Scotia. 

Of  course,  any  extra  dainties  that  the  sports¬ 
man  brings  along  with  him  are  not  reckoned  in 
this,  but  the  provisions  furnished  by  the  stores 
at  South  Milford  are,  though  plain,  of  good 
quality  and  variety.  There  is  no  shooting  till  the 
ducks  fly  in  September,  but  a  .22  repeater  is  al- 


And  What  of  Fishing  Tackle? 


ways  a  source  of  amusement,  and  there  are  owls, 
hawks,  porcupines  and  wildcats,  and  many  other 
creatures  without  the  pale  of  the  law,  in  case 
bloodthirsty  feelings  arise. 


AS  LONDON  SEES  IT. 

Fishing  is  the  leading  American  sport  next  to 
the  pianola.  It  is  carried  on  almost  entirely  in 
sporting  papers,  but  can  be  done  in  streams  and 
lakes,  says  London  Tit-Bits. 

Fishes  are  divided  by  science  into  two  families, 
edible  and  non-edible.  Edible  fishes  are  those 
that  are  landed. 

Edible  fishes  weigh  from  one  to  three  ounces. 
Larger  fish  than  this  live  in  literature  and  do  not 
take  the  bait. 

There  are  innumerable  varieties  of  bait,  such 
as  worms,  grasshoppers,  beetles  and  toy  torpedo 
boats,  known  as  casting  baits. 

Casting  is  done  by  hurling  the  torpedo  boat 
violently  into  the  water  and  hauling  it  back  till 
the  fisher  faints. 

There  are  also  better  baits,  such  as  lobster  pots 
and  dynamite. 


The  noblest  fishing  is  fly-fishing.  It  is  the  art 
of  throwing  a  miniature  feather  duster  on  the 
water  in  the  hope  that  it  will  look  like  a  fly. 
Countless  fishes  instantly  dart  from  all  points 
of  the  horizon  to  look  at  it. 

The  most  disastrous  mistake  in  fishing  is  pa¬ 
tience.  If  a  fish  does  not  bite  instantly,  the  fisher 
should  try  another  place  at  once.  After  trying 
three  places  without  success,  the  fisher  will  do 
best  by  bailing  the  place  out  with  a  bucket. 

The  best  bait  for  general  fishing  is  the  worm. 
It  is  enormously  plentiful  over  the  entire  habit¬ 
able  globe  except  when  it  is  wanted  for  bait. 

The  worm  should  be  lowered  into  the  water 
kindly  but  firmly.  As  soon  as  the  fish  bites,  he 
must  be  played.  The  best  way  to  get  a  game 
fish  is  to  play  him  till  he  jumps  and  then  stun 
him  with  a  club. 

The  leading  game  fish  of  the  United  States  is 
the  speckled  beauty.  Uncultivated  persons  call 
this  fish  a  trout.  The  speckled  beauty  is  speckled 
with  vermilion,  green,  purple  and  blue  spots  over 
a  brown  moire  with  watered  silk  effect.  It 
ranges  in  size  from  two  inches  to  monsters  of 
three  and  four,  and  lives  exclusively  in  babbling 
brooks  not  less  than  one  inch  deep.  It  is  fished 
for  with  artificial  flies  and  caught  with  worms. 

The  bullhead  has  the  openest  smile  of  any 
game  fish  except  the  sperm  whale.  The  sperm 
whale,  however,  is  not  a  true  game  fish.  He  is  an 
independent  oil  refiner  who  was  pushed  into  the 
sea  when  John  D.  Rockefeller  was  evoluted. 

One  sperm  whale  is  considered  a  fair  catch 
for  one  day’s  fishing. 

Fishers  who  would  rather  fish  for  numbers 
than  quality  usually  devote  themselves  to  the  eel. 
The  eel  is  exceedingly  easy  to  catch,  but  not  so 
easy  to  uncatch.  A  ten-inch  eel  swallows  the 
hook  and  sixty  feet  of  line  in  the  moment  of  im¬ 
pact.  The  fisher  must  jerk  violently  as  soon  as 
an  eel  bites.  He  will  then  discover  the  eel  looped 
handsomely  around  his  neck  and  tied  with  a 
sailor’s  half-hitch. 

A  somewhat  more  aristocratic  sport  is  salmon 
fishing. 

The  salmon  is  caught  with  a  pole  that  has  been 
sawed  into  three  or  more  pieces  and  put  together 
again  at  an  expense  of  not  less  than  $100.  The 
salmon  fishes  begins  at  dawn  to  cast  into  the 
salmon  pool  with  his  pieced  pole  and  continues 
casting  till  sunset.  A  guide  then  wades  into  the 
pool  and  gets  the  salmon  with  a  gaff-hook. 

There  is  also  salt-water  fishing. 

The  equipment  for  a  salt-water  fisher  is  a 
strong  pole,  one  mile  of  twine,  a  meat-hook  and 
a  side-wheel  steamer.  The  steamer  is  to  get  sea¬ 
sick  on. 

The  very  best  way  to  fish  is  by  trolling.  It  is 
the  favorite  method  of  fat  men,  who  fish  for 
exercise.  Trolling  is  done  by  sitting  in  an  easy 
chair  in  a  boat  and  being  rowed  around  by  a 
friend.  The  troller  holds  a  pole  and  line.  At 
the  end  of  this  line  is  a  piece  of  machinery  that 
revolves  swiftly  if  the  rower  is  kept  up  to  his 
work  by  judicious  remarks  from  the  troller. 

The  machine  has  a  bouquet  of  colored  feathers 
attached  to  it,  together  with  as  many  hooks  as 
possible.  Very  often  a  rower  will  have  rowed 
barely  fifty  miles  before  a  fish  is  hooked.  En¬ 
thusiastic  trollers  keep  a  supply  of  fresh  friends 
on  hand  during  the  trolling  season. 
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Another  For  “Old  Camper” 

With  a  few  Observations,  Philosophical  and  Philological,  thrown  in 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  have  been  very  much  interested  in  reading 
the  answers  to  the  problem  of  “Old  Camper’’  that 
are  appearing  in  your  paper  from  week  to  week, 
and  while  I  do  not  feel  it  necessary  to  add  any¬ 
thing  to  the  really  good  advice  which  has  been 
tendered  him,  I  have  been  struck  with  the  fact 
that  those  who  submitted  cooking  recipes  for  his 
guidance  seem  to  fight  altogether  shy  of  pork. 

Now,  while  the  average  human  being  may  not 
crave  strong  meat  in  the  city,  pork  is  one  of  the 
things  that  keeps  him  going  in  the  woods.  It  need 
not  be  served  in  the  messy,  disagreeable  style 
often  adopted  by  guides,  for  there  are  numerous 
ways  in  which  it  can  be  made  an  attractive  part 
of  the  menu.  Said  an  old  timber  cruiser  to  me 
one  day — he  had  been  off  his  feed  for  some  un¬ 
known  reason  for  several  days — “You  may  as 
well  fry  her,  for  no  matter  what  you  do,  even  to 
dressing  her  up  and  adding  perfumery,  she  is  only 
pork  after  all.”  But  what  says  Winthrop,  that 
strange  genius  who  wrote  the  most  fascinating 
story  of  adventure  across  the  mountains  of  the 
Pacific  so  many  years  ago,  his  book  being  to  the 
land  wayfarer  what  Dana’s  “Two  Years  Before 
the  Mast”  is  to  the  lover  of  the  sea.  Winthrop's 
apostrophe  follows : 

“0  Pork!  what  a  creature  thou  art!”  contin¬ 
ued  I,  in  monologue,  cutting  neat  slices  of  that 
viand  with  my  bowie-knife,  and  laying  them  fra¬ 
ternally,  three  in  a  bed,  in  the  frying  pan. 
“Blessed  be  Moses !  who  forbade  thee,  whereby 
we,  of  freer  dispensations,  heirs  of  all  the  ages, 
inherit  also  pigs  more  numerous  and  bacon 
cheaper. 

“0  Pork !  what  could  campaigners  do  without 
thy  fatness,  thy  leanness,  thy  portableness?’ 

Here  Loolowcan  presented  me  the  three  birds 
plucked  featherless  as  Plato’s  man.  The  two 
roasters  we  planted  carefully  on  spits  before  a 
sultry  spot  of  the  fire.  From  a  horizontal  stick, 
supported  on  forked  stakes,  we  suspended  by  a 
twig  over  each  roaster  an  automatic  baster,  an 
inverted  cone  of  pork,  ordained  to  yield  its 
spicy  juices  to  the  wooing  flame,  and  drip  be¬ 
dewing  on  each  bosom  beneath.  The  roasters 
ripened  deliberately,  while  keen  and  quick  fire 
told  upon  the  fryer,  the  first  course  of  our  feast. 

Meanwhile  I  brewed  a  pot  of  tea,  blessing  Con¬ 
fucius  for  that  restorative  weed,  as  I  had  blessed 
Moses  for  his  abstinence  from  porkers.  Need 
I  say  that  the  grouse  were  admirable,  that  every¬ 
thing  was  delicious,  and  the  Confucian  weed  first 
chop?” 

The  love  of  Indians  for  pork  is  well  known  to 
everybody  who  has  come  in  contact  with  them. 
As  an  old  Ojibway,  who  was  paddling  the  writer 
in  northern  Canada,  remarked  one  night,  koo- 
kosh  nish-ish-shin,  which,  translated  literally  into 
English,  stands  for  “pork  is  bully.”  The  Ojibway 
knew  what  kept  him  going,  for  it  is  a  fact  that 
your  northern  Indian  becomes  a  better  man  when 
he  is  fed  on  the  white  man’s  rations — barring 
whiskey. 

Martin  Hunter,  an  old  Hudson  Bay  factor,  and 
a  former  contributor  to  these  columns,  put  the 
case  exactly  when  he  wrote:  “Who  ever  heard 
of  a  rabbit  and  fish-eating  Indian  going  to  war?” 

Not  only  does  the  Canadian  Indian  like  pork; 
he  loves  everything  else  with  grease  in  it.  One 
summer,  while  I  was  in  the  woods,  an  Indian  at¬ 


tempted  to  teach  me  the  language.  I  will  not  say 
that  he  succeeded  very  well,  for  most  of  the  vocab¬ 
ulary  has  been  forgotten,  but  I  cannot  forget  the 
wonderfuly  clever  verbal  structures  which  that 
Indian  succeeded  in  building  up  into  polysyllabic 
Ojibway  form.  One  of  his  most  artistic  crea¬ 
tions  was  the  word  he  used  in  describing  butter, 
which,  as  I  recall  it,  meant  something  represent¬ 
ing  the  final  extract  or  exquisitiveness  of  the 
cream — of  the  cream — of  the  white  man's  tame 
moose,  or  something  to  that  effect.  At  any  rate, 
it  took  about  that  long  to  say  the  word,  and  when 


One  of  the  Things  That  Keep  Us  Going. 


I  succeeded  in  mastering  it,  the  butter  usually 
had  spoiled  before  the  word  was  finished,  or  the 
Indian  had  eaten  up  most  of  it. 

We  must  remember,  however,  that  the  early 
Indian  was  hard  put  in  making  his  language 
cover  all  the  things  and  conditions  introduced  by 
the  white  man.  He  could  not  fall  back  on  the 
classic  Greek,  that  exquisite  lingual  instrument,  or 
its  later  child,  the  Latin,  and  he  could  not  do 
even  what  one  of  Mark  Twain's  German  charac¬ 
ters  accomplished,  when  he  “dove  through  an 
Atlantic  of  words  and  came  up  on  the  other 
side  with  a  verb  in  his  mouth.” 

But  to  return  to  the  food  question.  It  is  some¬ 
what  risky  for  the  city  man  going  into  the  woods 
to  indulge  more  than  sparingly  in  pork.  For 
that  matter,  it  is  quite  as  dangerous  to  eat  too 
much  meat  of  any  kind.  Much  better  is  it  to 


restrain  the  appetite  for  a  few  days,  for  while 
your  shanty  man  can  eat  enormous  quantities,  he 
also  does  a  lot  of  work  that  you  will  never  be 
called  upon  to  perform.  I  used  to  watch  the 
chore  boys  in  Quebec  lumber  camps  fishing  out 
huge  chunks  of  pork  from  the  barrel,  whacking 
them  up  into  thick  pieces,  which  the  cook  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  drown  in  boiling  fat,  and  which  dis¬ 
appeared,  solid  substance  and  liquid  fat  as  well, 
at  an  amazing  rate  down  the  throats  of  the  husky 
lumber  jacks. 

When  I  was  younger  I  was  wont  to  debate 
with  myself  the  question  whether  it  was  neces¬ 
sary  for  the  lumber  cruisers  to  eat  so  much,  be¬ 
cause  they  worked  so  hard ;  but  I  have  more 
lately  concluded  that  they  have  to  work,  willy- 
nilly,  to  overcome  the  effects  of  the  enormous 
quantities  of  food  they  eat.  At  any  rate,  the 
lumber  companies  get  the  work  done,  even  though 
the  expenditure  for  food  fuel  is  enormous. 

But  I  have  wandered  far  enough  along  without 
touching  the  subject  I  started  to  write  about,  and 
it  is  too  late  now  to  begin.  “Old  Camper”  evi¬ 
dently  knew  his  business  or  he  would  not  have 
begun  boasting  to  you  about  his  unexpected  call¬ 
ers.  It  is  quite  certain  that  when  he  served  them 
their  needed  supper  they  would  not  have  to  ex¬ 
claim,  in  the  words  of  Petruchio, 

Where  is  the  rascal  cook? 

How  durst  you,  villain,  bring  it  from  the 
dresser, 

And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not? 

On  the  contrary,  we  ean  all  imagine  that  when 
the  guests  got  up  from  the  outdoor  table  they 
might  have  said,  using  the  language  of  honest 
old  Isaak  Walton,  that  they  had  enjoyed  dishes 
“too  good  for  any  but  anglers,  or  very  honest 
men.”  H. 


MORE  HELP  FOR  OLD  CAMPER. 

Huntsville,  Ala.,  Feb.  18,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  give  the  old  Camper  the  helping  hand,  as  far 
as  I  can,  for  the  fix  he  is  in.  I  don’t  know 
whether  it  will  help  him  much.  Now,  in  the  first 
place,  I  want  a  good  fire.  Now  for  a  quick  meal. 

I  would  make  a  stew  with  the  partridges,  and 
I  had  better  cut  them  up  a  little  so  they  will  cook 
quickly.  I  would  make  good  biscuit.  I  would 
then  take  a  piece  of  the  biscuit  dough,  break  it 
in  small  pieces,  drop  in  with  the  partridges,  and 
salt  and  pepper  to  taste.  I  would  take  part  of 
the  trout,  boil  them  long  enough  for  the  meat  to 
leave  the  bones,  then  mix  with  the  mashed  pota¬ 
toes  and  season  the  same  to  taste.  Make  in  cakes 
and  fry  in  hot  lard. 

Then  peel  six  or  eight  good  sized  potatoes,  cut 
in  halves  or  quarters,  and  boil  until  tender.  Cut 
some  nice  slices  of  bacon  and  fry  to  a  light  brown. 
Now  brown  your  potatoes  after  the  meat.  Take 
the  same  quantity  of  potatoes,  wash  and  bake  in 
hot  ashes  with  jackets  on.  Now  take  the  bal¬ 
ance  of  fish,  salt,  roll  in  corn  meal  and  fry  in  hot 
lard  until  nicely  browned.  Make  tea  or  coffee, 
or  both.  Your  dinner  is  now  ready.  Ring  the 
bell.  E.  TRUMP. 

P.  S. — I  would  have  cooked  the  partridges  dif¬ 
ferently  if  I  had  had  the  time. 

A  hatchery  in  the  Long  Lake  region,  Illinois, 
will  probably  be  established  in  the  near  future, 
three  possible  sites  in  that  locality  now  being 
under  consideration.  There  is  a  state  appropria¬ 
tion  of  $15,000  for  the  new  hatchery. 
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APRIL  DAYS. 

A  roaring  of  wind  among  the  bare  branches  of 
the  elms,  gradually  dying  away  to  a  wistful  sigh; 
a  song  sparrow’s  contralto  note  from  the  hedge; 
willow  twigs,  crimson  and  ochre,  swaying  in  the 
current  of  the  stream  that  has  brimmed  over  its 
sedgy  banks;  robins  in  the  orchard,  calling  for 
rain ;  a  purple  mist  of  ]puds  in  the  low  birches 
bordering  the  country  road:  April  has  come! 

The  old  poets  were  fond  of  personifying  the 
month  as  a  lusty  young  fellow,  full  of  the  vigor 
and  hope  and  promise  of  the  spring.  So  wrote 
Chaucer  and  Spenser,  closely  followed  by 
Shakespeare. 

“Proud-pied  April,  dressed  in  all  his  trim, 
Hath  put  a  spirit  of  youth  in  everything.” 

But  we  of  later  date  are  more  wont  to  con¬ 
ceive  of  this  exquisite  month  as  a  girl,  brought, 
let  us  say,  by  her  sturdy  father  March  to  the 
Assembly  of  the  Seasons,  and  left  at  the  door 
by  the  stern  old  warrior.  Many  a  timid  glance 
the  shy  young  thing  casts  back  at  him,  and  many 
a  dance  does  she  lead  her  lovers :  now  throwing 
her  ermine  cloak  over  her  pretty  shoulders,  now 
pettishly  casting  it  aside  in  the  heat  of  the  ball¬ 
room  ;  dashing  a  frightened  tear  from  her  blue 
eyes,  and  then  laughing  merrily  at  the  discom¬ 
fiture  of  the  youthful  swains  who  have  drawn 
near  to  sympathize.  Sweet,  wayward,  tantalizing 
April — who  can  help  loving  her? 

We  stroll  abroad,  those  of  us  who  are  so  for¬ 
tunate  as  to  have  a  daily  glimpse  of  the  country¬ 
side,  and  note  the  swelling  buds,  the  flutter  of 
wings  in  the  shrubbery,  the  ripple  and  glimmer 
of  the  stream — and  this  reminds  us  that  the  ice 
is  out,  and  the  season  for  the  gentlest,  the  glad¬ 
dest,  yet  most  peaceful  of  recreations  is  at  hand: 
Fishing!  Now  is  the  time  for  overhauling  the 
fly-book,  for  deciding  that  last  year’s  leaders 
might  prove  unreliable  if  we  should  hook  an  un¬ 
usually  lively  trout;  for  indulging,  in  short,  in 
that  expensive  but  delicious  luxury,  a  visit  to  the 
fishing-tackle  store.  No  matter  how  many  flies 
are  already  tucked  away  in  our  book,  we  easily 
persuade  ourselves  that  we  must  have  a  few 
more;  never  so  alluring  as,  in  their  crisp  fresh¬ 
ness,  displayed  in  the  dealer’s  bulky  portfolio  or 
envelopes. 

The  very  earliest  fishing  of  the  year  has  a  fas¬ 


cination  of  its  own.  To  tramp  the  wet  fields  and 
woods,  and  find  no  footprint  or  broken  bough 
proclaiming  that  another  fellow  has  forestalled 
us;  to  shiver  in  the  bleak  wind,  under  bare  or 
sparsely  leaved  branches,  and  feel  the  first  tug 
that  proclaims  the  presence  of  a  real  trout!  It 
seems  too  good  to  be  true — that  we  are  once 
more  on  the  old  grounds,  really  fishing ! 

Perhaps,  too,  it  is  the  sense  of  the  unusual 
that  adds  piquancy  to  this  early  sport.  Who  has 
not  felt  the  attraction  of  the  brook  where  “no¬ 
body  ever  heard  of  a  fish  being  caught”?  Of  all 
Dr.  Van  Dyke’s  delightful  anecdotes  the  most 
fascinating  is  the  story  of  that  little  stream  in 
Long  Island,  where  he  paddled  along  its  brief 
course  without  a  suspicion  of  the  presence  of  the 
beauties  swimming  beneath  his  keel;  a  most  pro¬ 
saic,  well-known  brook,  crossed  by  the  county 
road  and  merely  loitering  through  the  landscape 
in  a  casual  way,  before  losing  itself  in  the  sea. 
But  a  boy,  a  real,  tanned,  country  urchin,  “puts 
him  on  to’  the  great  secret.  Unguessed  by  the 
heedless  passer-by,  that  insignificant  rivulet  har¬ 
bors  trout,  of  size  and  gaminess  worth  the  efforts 
of  even  the  expert  fly-caster.  And  how  those 
trout,  unspoiled  by  the  attentions  of  dapper  dille- 
tante  fishermen,  do  rise!  With  the  enthusiastic 
Doctor,  we  gloat  over  that  well-filled  creel. 

But  ever  there  remain  “fresh  woods  and  pas¬ 
tures  new.”  There  still  are  places  which,  it  is  a 
comfort  to  reflect,  the  ever  onward  march  of 
"Progress’  has  not  invaded;  where  we  may  still 
go  a-fishing  to  our  hearts’  content,  and  soothe 
our  over-taxed  brains  and,  perchance,  under- 
taxed  muscles,  with  the  peaceful  energies,  the 
restful  exertions,  of  our  loved  pursuit.  We  may 
still  visit  that  hospitable  inn,  the  great,  sheltering 
forest,  where,  as  was  written  on  the  wall  of  a 
Swedish  hostelry,  “you  will  find  excellent  bread, 
meat  and  wine,  provided  you  bring  them  with 
you.” 

With  the  passing  of  April  the  call  of  the  wood, 
the  camp,  the  stream,  become  more  and  more  al¬ 
luring,  more  and  more  insistent.  Let  us  obey, 
singing  anew  the  old,  old  song: 

“O  the  gallant  fisher’s  life, 

It  is  the  best  of  any ! 

’Tis  full  of  pleasure,  void  of  strife, 

And  ’tis  beloved  of  many. 

Other  joys 
Are  but  toys ; 

Only  this 
Lawful  is; 

For  our  skill 
Breeds  no  ill, 

But  content  and  pleasure.” 

YELLOWSTONE  PARK  FISHING. 

Of  the  many  anglers,  who  for  twenty  years 
or  more  have  enjoyed  the  splendid  fishing 
in  the  Yellowstone  National  Park,  perhaps  only 
a  few  are  aware  that,  of  the  lakes  and  streams 
which  now  afford  the  best  sport,  many  were  once 
absolutely  without  fish. 

In  the  year  1889  Capt.  F.  A.  Boutelle  was  ap¬ 
pointed  acting  superintendent  of  the  Yellowstone 
National  Park  and  entered  on  his  duties  June  1st. 
He  was  an  enthusiastic  angler,  and  had  fished 
most  of  the  streams  of  the  west,  and  when  he 
reached  the  Park  one  of  his  first  inquiries  was  as 
to  the  fishing.  About  the  Mammoth  Hot 
Springs  he  found  the  streams  full  of  fish,  but  fur¬ 
ther  away,  over  on  Lewis  Lake,  Shoshone  Lake 
and  the  streams  that  run  into  them,  there  Were 
no  fish  at  all.  These  were  beautiful  waters  and 


there  seemed  no  reason  why  they  should  be  bar¬ 
ren,  until  it  was  recalled  that  on  Snake  River 
there  were  barriers  which  prevented  fish  from 
ascending  to  the  waters  of  the  mountains. 

Capt.  Boutelle  determined  to  see  if  this  condi¬ 
tion  of  barrenness  could  not  be  remedied,  and 
entered  into  correspondence  with  Col.  Marshall 
MacDonald,  then  United  States  Fish  Commis¬ 
sioner.  As  a  result  of  this  correspondence,  Col. 
MacDonald  visited  the  Yellowstone  Park  the  fol¬ 
lowing  summer,  investigated  the  waters  of  Lewis 
and  Shoshone  Lakes  and  of  certain  barren 
straems  and  found  that  they  abounded  in  fish 
food.  Steps  were  taken  forthwith  to  stock  these 
streams,  and  so  effectively  that  several  different 
species  of  salmonidae  were  introduced,  did  re¬ 
markably  well,  and  now  abound  in  upper  Snake 
River  and  Lewis  and  Shoshone  Lakes.  An  ac¬ 
count  of  this  was  given  in  Forest  and  Stream 
for  July  31st,  1890,  and  so  is  recorded  history, 
but  it  is  often  overlooked  and  forgotten. 

All  anglers  who  visit  the  Yellowstone  Park 
should,  remember  that  they  owe  to  the  enthusiasm 
of  Capt.  Boutelle  a  large  part  of  the  excellent 
fishing  had  there  to-day.  This  officer,  long  re¬ 
tired,  still  lives  in  Seattle,  Washington,  and  is  as 
enthusiastic  an  angler  as  he  was  forty  years  ago. 
Nearly  twenty-five  years  ago  he  performed  a  ser¬ 
vice  for  the  Yellowstone  Park  and  for  the  ang¬ 
ling  public  that  should  never  be  forgotten. 


ANTS,  MOTHS  AND  ENGLISH  SPARROWS. 

Every  morning,  as  we  hear  the  chirp  of  the  pug¬ 
nacious  English  sparrow,  we  are  reminded  of  the 
folly  of  the  misguided  agriculturist  who,  under 
the  delusion  he  had  found  an  insect  destroyer 
par  excellence,  gave  the  little  pest  an  ocean  voy¬ 
age,  only  to  find  his  sparrowship  hated  bugs  and 
loved  golden  grain.  As  we  see  among  the  fruit 
trees,  the  depredation  of  the  gypsy-moth,  another 
unfortunate,  though  accidental  importation,  we 
greet  with  gratification  the  fact  that  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Agricultuie  has  declared  as  “undesirable 
aliens,”  a  troupe  of  trained  ants  imported  by  Mrs. 
C.  W.  Morse.  Thus  it  is  that  the  trained  flea, 
of  Arius  fame,  need  not  fear  competition 
through  foreign  invasion  into  the  ranks  of  infini¬ 
tesimal  entertainers. 


THE  HUSKY’S  OCCUPATION  GOING. 

A  journey  very  much  out  of  the  ordinary  is 
reported  from  Edmonton,  Canada,  from  which 
point  five  men  succeeded  in  making  an  800  mile 
automobile  trip  to  Peace  River  Crossing  on  or 
near  Lesser  Slave  Lake,  a  district  usually  regard¬ 
ed  as  sub-arctic,  and  certainly  virgin  country  so 
far  as  automobile  travel  is  concerned.  A  photo¬ 
graph  from  Edmonton  shows  the  five  men  fish¬ 
ing  in  good  old  Hudson  Bay  style  through  the  ice 
of  Lesser  Slave  Lake,  with  the  automobile  in  the 
near  distance.  Couriers  du  bois  usually  engage 
in  the  latter  operation  to  get  fish  for  themselves 
and  their  dogs,  but  the  automobile  never  starves — 
as  long  as  the  fuel  holds  out.  The  journey  prob¬ 
ably  was  not  difficult,  for  the  trail  undoubtedly 
had  been  broken.  Still  it  is  rather  startling  to 
think  of  an  automobile  running  up  almost  into 
the  wood  buffalo  and  musk  ox  country,  but  not 
more  indicative  of  modern  progress  than  the 
rumor  that  reaches  us,  of  regulations  to  be  laid 
down  by  the  Government  relative  to  the  crossing 
of  the  great  Mississippi  migratory  bird  belt  by 
areoplanes. 
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Spring  Fishing  Prospects  in  Canada 


FISHIN’  TIME. 

By  Robert  Page  Lincoln. 

Dig  sum  bait,  it’s  time  I’m  fishin’,  it’s  ’bout  time 
I’d  wet  my  line ; 

I  can  feel  it  creepin’  o’er  me  an’  I'm  gittin’  so’s 
I  pine! 

When  the  ice  upon  the  big  lake  gits  all  saggin’ 
down  an’  wet — 

Dig  sum  bait,  it’s  time  I'm  fishin’,  an’  it’s  time  to 
cure  this  fret ! 

When  the  saw  gits  dull  an’  creaky  an’  it  won’t  cut 
worth  a  cent, 

An’  I  ain't  got  spunk  enough  to,  in  the  log  make 
one  deep  dent; 

Then  I  know  that  lazy  feelin’ — it  comes  creepin’ 
up  my  spine, 

An’  my  mind  it  gits  to  wander,  for  it’s  time  to 
wet  my  line ! 

I  can  feel  it  stealin’  o’er  me  an’  the  saw  hangs 
weary-like, 

An’  ambition  gits  to  dyin’  when  I  ought  to  fish 
for  pike; 

Yes,  for  pike — Gosh,  an’  all  blame  it,  what’s  the 
use  to  saw  in  wood — - 

When  the  ice  is  out  an'  wiltin’  an’  'the  fish  are 
bitin’  good  ; 

Wish  that  I  could  hold  this  here  saw  quite  as 
steady  as  this  pole — • 

Wish  that  I  could  saw  this  woodpile  in  an  hour — • 
but  bless  my  soul : 

When  I’m  started  I  git  to  thinkin’  that  the  fish 
are  out  for  bait, 

So  I  lay  my  saw  beside  me — an’  I  sit  me  down 
to  wait! 

Such  a  day — an’  here  it’s  passin’  when  I’d  oughto 
be  down  there, 

Sittin’  on  the  bank  a-smilin’,  speculative-like  an’ 
fair ; 

O  this  Toil,  this  Grim  Hard  Slavery,  an’  the  saw 
is  Rusted  Good — 

An’  it  binds  before  I’m  started  in  this  nameless 
Birchen  Wood! 

O  that  I  were  strong  an'  husky — with  one  hand 
could  push  this  saw; 

Heave  away  the  severed  timbers  into  Toil’s  wide- 
gaping  maw — 

But  I’m  weak,  an’  I  am  sleepy — I  could  sleep 
right  where  I  sit, 

While  around  me  flying  fishes  ever  by  me  softly 
flit. 

O  it’s  thus  when  spring'  is  on  us,  an’  the  sun  is 
warm  an’  high — • 

It  is  thus  when  we  are  wishi.n’,  an’  when  fishin’  is 
our  cry; 

When  the  line  is  dry  and  dusty  and  needs  wettin’ 
bad  or  worse 

An'  to  saw  wood  in  the  springtime,  anyhow  is 
but  a  curse ! 

Dig  sum  wums,  it’s  time  I’m  fishin’,  it’s  ’bout 
time  I’d  wet  my  line ; 

I  can  feel  it  creepin’  o’er  me  an’  I’m  gittin’  so’s 
I  pine ! 

When  the  ice  upon  the  big  lake  gits  all  saggin’ 
down  an’  wet — 

Dig  sum  wums,  it’s  time  I’m  fishin’,  an’  it’s  time 
to  cure  this  fret ! 


Ottawa,  March  26th,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

Canadian  anglers  as  a  rule  do  not  have  the 
opportunity  of  the  early  fishing  which  falls  to 
their  more  fortunate  brethren  south  of  the  line. 
The  open  season  on  speckled  trout,  salvelinus 
fontinalis,  does  not  begin  until  May  1st,  although 
the  fishing  season  for  grey  trout  extends  from 
December  through  to  the  end  of  September  or 
into  October.  Bass  fishing  opens  June  16. 

The  ice  on  Canadian  lakes  usually  does  not 
go  out  until  May.  There  is  no  use  prophesying 
when  it  will  go  out  this  year.  The  winter  has 
been  a  very  cold  one  and  the  lakes  to  the  north 
are  still  firmly  icebound.  After  the  first  week 
of  May,  however,  and  certainly  after  the  15th 
of  May,  anglers  who  wish  to  take  advantage  of 
the  spring  trout  fishing  in  Canada  ought  to  find 
conditions  to  their  liking.  Fly  fishing  will  be  at 
its  best  in  May  and  June,  and  even  the  grey 
trout,  known  to  the  average  summer  tourist  as  a 
fish  which  must  be  sought  for  at  the  end  of  a 
half  mile  or  more  of  heavy  copper  line,  comes  to 
the  surface  of  the  water  early  in  the  season,  and 
puts  up  a  fight  when  hooked  that  makes  him  a 
real  game  fish.  Some  of  the  lakes  north  and  west 
of  here  teem  with  this  trout,  and  those  who  are 
fortunate  enough  to  penetrate  the  Gatineau  dis¬ 
trict  or  the  Algonquin  park  this  spring  will  find 
fishing  to  their  heart’s  content. 

The  grey  trout  has  been  known  to  take  the  fly, 
but  the  best  way  to  get  him  is  by  trolling.  Al¬ 
most  any  sort  of  a  spoon  answers  where  the  fish¬ 
ing  has  not  been  overdone,  but  American  camp¬ 
ers  last  year  had  great  success  with  a  contrivance 
called  the  “silver  soldier,”  a  flat  German  silver 
imitation  of  a  shiner. 

This  troll  is  made  either  with  one  hook  at  the 
end  of  the  tail,  or  with  a  gang  of  three  hooks, 
although  the  real  sportsman  angler  discards  the 
gang  and  uses  the  single  hook.  Grey  trout  in  the 
spring  will  be  found  around  small  rocky  islands 
or  near  rocky  shores.  When  they  strike  they 
put  up  a  fight  equal  to  that  of  any  bass.  Later 
in  the  season,  when  they  are  sought  for  in  the 
deep  water,  the  sport  is  not  worth  while,  as  a 
fighting  proposition,  although  the  grey  trout 
properly  cooked  is  always  a  luxury. 

There  are  some  enormous  square  tail  trout  to 
be  found  in  many  lakes  in  the  province  of  Quebec. 
One  district  which  is  coming  into  great  popular¬ 
ity  is  the  Gatineau  country,  beyond  the  railroad 
terminus  at  Maniwaki,  ninety  miles  north  of  Ot¬ 
tawa.  Several  American  clubs  have  invaded  this 
region,  and  have  leased  lakes  to  the  northwest 
and  northeast  of  Maniwaki,  and  report  some  of 
the  finest  black  bass  and  trout  fishing  on  the 
American  continent.  There  is  not  much  stream 
fishing  to  be  had  in  the  Laurentian  Hills,  but  lake 
after  lake  stretches  out  between  the  mountains, 
and  as  they  have  been  fished  but  little,  they  pre¬ 
sent  excellent  opportunities,  particularly  for  bass 
and  lake  trout  fishing,  for  few  people  ever  get 
into  the  country  in  time  for  the  early  spring  trout 
angling.  The  speckled  trout  in  the  lakes  in  the 
province  of  Quebec  take  the  fly  greedily  during 
months  in  the  year,  when  the  fish  remain  in 
deeper  water.  The  Laurentian  region  north  of 


Montreal  is  another  famous  trout  country,  and, 
in  fact,  almost  any  place  in  the  province  of  Que¬ 
bec  offers  its  advantages  to  the  angler. 

One  thing  which  the  May  or  June  visitor 
should  bear  in  mind  is  to  go  into  the  Canadian 
woods  equipped  with  a  full  supply  of  fly  repellant, 
head  veils  and  gloves.  The  black  fly  is  at  the 
height  of  his  glory  during  these  two  months,  and 
there  is  no  denying  the  fact  that  he  is  an  infernal 
nuisance.  Prepared  for  him,  however,  the  angler 
need  not  be  deterred  from  venturing  in.  He  will 
see  nature  at  its  best,  and  the  chances  are  that, 
he  will  have  perfect  weather,  although  in  passing 
it  should  be  remarked  that  warm  clothes  ought 
to  be  taken,  for  the  nights  at  this  season  are 
sometimes  very  cold.  As  for  rods  and  other 
equipment,  the  usual  trout  outfit  will  answer  per¬ 
fectly,  and  a  moderate  selection  of  flies,  includ¬ 
ing  the  Parmachenee  Belle,  etc.,  etc.,  will  be  suffi¬ 
cient  for  every  purpose.  H.  M.  B. 


TO  PROTECT  IOWA  PHEASANTS. 

W.  H.  Ware,  of  Council  Bluffs,  la.,  advocated 
the  establishment  of  breeding  grounds  with 
pheasants  perpetually  protected  therein,  at  a  re¬ 
cent  meeting  of  the  Council  Bluffs  Fish  and 
Game  Protective  Association.  He  pointed  out 
the  rapidity  with  which  the  game  birds  increase 
under  protection.  In  1910,  he  said,  seventy  or 
eighty  birds  were  turned  loose  in  the  county, 
and  at  the  present  time  there  are  between  7,000 
and  10,000  in  the  county.  The  hen  lays  about 
thirty  eggs  a  year,  he  explained. 

He  called  attention  to  the  fact  that  the  closed 
season  on  the  pheasant  would  expire  in  1915,  and 
suggested  that  certain  localities  in  each  county 
be  designated  by  the  legislature,  and  that  hunt¬ 
ers  be  forbidden  to  interfere  with  the  birds  on 
these  preserves.  He  said  that  each  pheasant  con¬ 
sumed  about  a  pint  of  insects  per  day.  He  em¬ 
phasized  the  great  saving  to  farmers  in  the  pro¬ 
tection  of  growing  crops  from  insects  as  the  re¬ 
sult  of  the  presence  of  these  birds. 


TO  STOP  BUSINESS  OF  TRAPPING. 

The  co-operation  of  Massachusetts  sportsmen 
is  sought  by  State  Commissioner  Frank  J.  Beal 
in  an  effort  to  prohibit  trapping  as  a  business. 
He  also  recommends  the  issuance  of  a  state 
license  good  for  both  hunting  and  fishing  at  the 
present  rate  of  $1  for  residents  and  $10  for  non¬ 
residents,  and  he  wishes  to  limit  the  number  of 
pounds  of  fish  that  may  be  taken  through  the  ice. 
It  is  his  intention  to  call  conferences  relative  to 
these  matters  in  each  county  prior  to  the  next 
meeting  of  the  legislature,  and  at  the  same  time 
interest  fish  and  game  clubs  in  the  different 
counties  to  start  a  movement,  with  the  state’s 
co-operation,  toward  maintaining  propagation 
farms  for  the  purpose  of  restocking  the  forests 
and  streams. 


Out  of  the  135,000,000  railroad  ties  used  each 
year  in  the  United  States,  New  York  supplies 
about  6  per  cent,  and  consumes  about  16,000,000. 
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TO  OUR  FRIENDS— THANKS. 

Richmond,  Va.,  March  19,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

The  Virginia  legislature  has  declined  to  pass 
the  Hart-White  Game  Bill,  a  comprehensive  pro¬ 
tective  measure  on  which  this  association  has 
been  working  for  the  past  several  months.  As 
the  campaign  is  now  concluded  it  seems  a  fitting 
time  for  us  to  express  publicly  our  deep  and 
earnest  appreciation  of  the  help  given  us  in  this 
campaign  by  our  very  good  friends,  the  New 
York  Zoological  Society,  the  American  Game 
Protective  and  Propagation  Association  and  the 
Camp-Fire  Club  of  America.  Without  the  help 
of  these  organizations  we  could  not  have  prose¬ 
cuted  our  campaign  in  as  thorough  a  manner  as 
we  did,  and  every  true  sportsman  in  Virginia 
feels  greatly  indebted  to  the  friends  mentioned 
above.  Very  truly  yours, 

W.  P.  PATTERSON,  Pres., 

Va.  Game  &  Game  Fish  Protective  Ass’n. 

NO  GAMIER  THAN  ROOSTERS. 

The  English  pheasant  is  no  gamier  than  a  com¬ 
mon  rooster,  according  to  the  opinion  of  Willis 
Austin,  of  Norwich,  Conn.,  as  expressed  in  a  re¬ 
cent  letter  to  the  state  commission. 

“Pardon  my  entering  a  severe  protest  against 
this  state  spending  any  time,  energy  or  money  on 
the  rearing  of  the  English  ring  necked  pheasant,” 
he  said.  “I  think  if  you  have  ever  shot  this 
pheasant,  as  I  have,  in  Connecticut  coverts,  you 
will  agree  with  me  that  it  would  be  in  no  way 
superior  to  hunting  the  Plymouth  Rock  rooster. 

“The  average  gamekeeper  turns  to  the  English 
pheasant  as  an  easy  means  of  earning  a  living, 
for  the  pheasant  is  no  more  difficult  to  rear  than 
the  ordinary  barnyard  fowl,  and  they  do  not  care 
to  tackle  the  more  difficult  problem  of  propagat¬ 
ing  the  true  game  birds.” 

WEST  BRANCH  VALLEY  ANGLERS’  ASS’N. 

Williamsport,  Pa.,  March  20,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Certain  conditions  of  long  standing  have  ex¬ 
isted  in  the  West  Branch  territory  which  it  seems 
the  state  officials,  due  to  various  causes,  'have 
been  unable  to  overcome.  Up  to  this  time  there 
has  been  no  united  effort  made  upon  the  part  of 
the  people  of  the  West  Branch  Valley  to  properly 
support  the  state  officials  in  their  efforts. 

These  conditions  relate  to  the  pollution  of  the 
streams,  to  the  work  of  the  forestry  department 
and  the  protection  of  our  game  and  our  birds  (in¬ 
sectivorous  and  song  as  well  as  game  birds). 

You  are  perhaps  thoroughly  familiar  with  the 
phase  of  this  matter  with  relation  to  the  poison¬ 
ous  pollutions  of  the  stream  and  the  destruction 
of  fish  and  other  forms  of  aquatic  life  therein. 

The  West  Branch  Valley  Anglers’  Association 
was  organized  on  February  3rd  last  to  co-operate 
with  the  state  authorities  in  overcoming  these 
conditions  and  in  extending  all  possible  aid  in  the 
propagation  and  protection  of  fish  in  our  streams 
and  the  protection  of  game  and  birds  and  in  the 
restoration  and  preservation  of  our  forests. 


All  the  industries  seem  to  realize  their  obliga¬ 
tion  to  the  public  and  are  willing  to  co-operate 
with  the  state  authorities  in  any  manner  possible. 

The  work  of  the  association  will  be  in  a  great 
measure  educational  as  well  as  co-operative.  The 
greatest  difficulty  we  have  met  so  far  has  been  to 
impress  upon  the  public  the  fact  that  the  work  of 
the  association  will  not  be  confined  to  any  par¬ 
ticular  phase  of  the  conservation  problem,  but 
will  be  of  broad  scope  and  a  direct  benefit  to  the 
public  both  in  conserving  opportunities  for  recrea¬ 
tion  and  pleasure,  and  in  the  results  which  such 


conservation  policy  will  bring  from  a  pecuniary 
standpoint  during  the  course  of  time. 

In  the  future  work  of  the  association  we  desire 
to  form  a  co-operative  branch  or  membership  in 
which  the  general  public,  in  addition  to  the  sports¬ 
men,  will  be  interested.  One  phase  of  this  work 
will  be  an  endeavor  to  form  a  junior  department 
among  the  school  children. 

We  advise  you  thus  fully  with  the  idea  of  your 
future  co-operation  with  the  association. 

H.  E.  ECKENSTEIN, 

Secretary-Treasurer. 


SHORT,  BUT  DEFINITE. 

The  bill  recently  signed  by  the  governor  of 
Massachusetts,  providing  for  five  years  closed 
season  on  quail  in  Essex  county,  is  very  short, 
reading  as  follows : 

“It  shall  be  unlawful  to  hunt,  pursue,  take  or 
kill  quail  in  the  county  of  Essex  until  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  open  season  for  quail  throughout  the 
commonwealth  in  the  year  1919.” 


“THE  DOG  LOVER’S  COMPANION.” 

Fresh  from  the  press  of  Frederick  Warne  & 
Co.,  of  12  East  33rd  street,  New  York  City,  comes 
a  handy  little  volume  of  nearly  200  pages,  enti¬ 
tled  “The  Dog  Lover’s  Companion.”  The  author 
of  the  volume — which  is  illustrated  with  a  num¬ 
ber  of  photographs  of  the  various  breeds,  and  is 
attractively  bound  in  cloth — -remains  anonymous, 
writing  under  the  pseudonym  of  “An  Expert.” 
There  are  thirteen  chapters,  covering  exhaustive¬ 
ly  the  various  phases  of  dogdom,  and  including 
the  choice  of  a  dog,  the  food  question,  the  hous¬ 
ing  problem,  training,  puppies,  general  manage¬ 
ment,  sickness,  dog  law  and  other  topics.  Every 
dog  lover  will  find  something  of  interest  in  this 
new  publication,  which  sells  at  $1.00  net. 


FIVE  YEARS  CLOSED  SEASON. 

Quail  enthusiasts  in  Essex  county,  Mass.,  have 
greeted  with  favor  the  passage  of  an  act  by  both 
houses  of  the  legislature  establishing  a  closed 
season  on  quail  for  five  years.  Representative 
James  M.  Lyle,  of  Gloucester,  introduced  the  bill, 
which  was  backed  by  most  of  the  sportsmen’s 
clubs  in  the  county. 


BLUE  BIRDS  IN  OHIO. 

The  arrival  of  blue  birds  at  Cincinnati,  O.,  has 
been  reported  to  Forest  and  Stream  by  George 
E.  Hughes,  of  that  city.  Game  Warden  Louis 
Ivuertz  made  a  large  paper  megaphone  to  catch 
the  song  of  the  birds,  which  he  succeeded  in 
transmitting  over  the  telephone. 

ELK  HARD  TO  CATCH. 

A  recent  report  from  Livingston,  Mont.,  indi¬ 
cates  that  the  Montana  ranges  will  not  be  re¬ 
stocked  with  elk  from  Wonderland  this  year,  the 
winter  weather  having  been  so  pleasant  that  the 
animals  refused  to  leave  Yellowstone  Park. 
Orders  for  600  live  elk  may  remain  unfilled. 


SAFE  UNTIL  SEPTEMBER  1. 

Pennsylvania  hunters  need  not  take  out  their 
1914  licenses  until  next  September  1,  according 
to  Dr.  L.  Joseph  Kalbfus,  secertary  of  the  state 
game  commission. 


Six  million  whitefish,  recently  hatched  at  the 
government  hatchery  at  Point  Edward,  Mich., 
will  be  placed  in  Lake  Huron  as  soon  as  the 
weather  permits. 


The  Maryland  State  Game  and  Fish  Protec¬ 
tive  Association  offers  to  reimburse  farmers  for 
grain  used  in  feeding  game  birds  in  winter,  it  is 
reported. 

Manhasset,  L.  I.,  March  16,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

The  song  sparrows  and  blue  jays  have  been 
with  us  all  winter.  Yesterday  I  saw  a  king  fisher 
and  this  morning  the  first  robins  came.  Yours 
truly,  D.  E.  SMITH. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Dela.,  March  25,  1914. 

The  return  of  Spring  brought  many  ladies  out  yester¬ 
day  afternoon;  thirteen  enthusiastic  shooters  faced  the 
traps,  and  though  the  weather  conditions  precluded 
high  scores  the  shoot  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  every 
one. 

A  number  of  out  of  town  visitors  were  present  during 
the  afternoon  and  some  of  them  made  their  first  try 
at  the  elusive  “clays.” 

Miss  Marie  V.  Lannan  who  has  been  absent  for  a 
number  of  weeks  demonstrated  that  she  had  not  for¬ 
gotten  how  to  break  clay  pigeons  even  though  she 
was  somewhat  out  of  practice.  She  was  high  gun. 
scoring  twelve  breaks  out  of  her  quarter  of  a  century 
of  targets,  with  Miss  Hammond  as  the  runner-up. 

When  handicaps  were  counted  it  was  found  that  Miss 
Lannan  and  Mrs.  Harry  White  had  tied  for  the  Ram¬ 
say  Weekly  Trophy,  and  the  ninth  book  in  the  “Book- 
lovers’  Contest,”  entitled  “Rambles  of  an  Australian 
Naturalist”  by  Paul  Fountain.  In  the  shoot-off  of 
ten  “birds,”  however,  Miss  Lannan  won.  She  will  hold 
the  gold  medal  until  next  week. 

Scores  (25  targets)  follow: 

Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley,  9;  Miss  H.  D.  Hammond.  10; 
Miss  M.  R.  Woodman,  9;  Miss  J.  P.  Hirst,  8; 
Mrs.  Harry  White,  7;  Miss  A.  E.  Riley,  9;  Miss  E. 
Hammond,  3;  Mrs.  Harry  Stidham,  2;  Miss  M.  V. 
Lannan,  12;  Miss  Mary  Robinson,  1;  Mrs.  B.  McKaig, 
8;  Miss  Amy  Schofield,  1;  Dr.  F.  Seward  (Beginner), 
1  x  10. 

BLUE  BIRD. 
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It  was  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  sport  at 
Travers  Island  that  a  fraction  of  a  target  won  a  prize. 
With  the  Distance  Handicap  no  longer  on  the  program, 
the  gunners  were  called  upon  to  decide  a  special  shoot  at 
twenty-five  targets.  After  a  shoot-off  it  was  won  by 
C.  S.  Wills.  Dr.  Culver  won  the  Variety  Cup. 


H.  C.  DECK,  President,  Plymouth  Gun  Club. 


Plymouth  Gun  Club. 

Plymouth,  O.,  March  24,  1914. 

This  was  the  best  day  for  our  favorite  sport  that  the 
members  of  the  Plymouth  Gun  Club  have  had  for  some¬ 
time,  as  the  scores  will  show,  with  good  shooting: 

The  blue  rock  hitting  of  H.  C.  Deck  and  Lofland  with 
his  new  gun  was  the  main  features  of  the  afternoon. 

Names  of  Shooters.  25  25  25  25  25  25  25  25  25 

Lofland  .  22  23  24  22  21  22  25  . . 

H.  C.  Deck  .  19  22  23  24  23  2t  23  24  .. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  March  28,  1914. 

There  was  only  a  small  field  of  gunners  at  the  Travers 
Island  traps  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club  to-day.  The 
inclement  afternoon  and  the  fact  that  several  cups  had 
to  be  decided  at  the  Westchester  County  Club  kept  down 
the  attendance.  However,  the  shooters  on  the  firing  line 
had  excellent  sport.  The  prizes  were  well  distributed 
and  full  scores  were  required  to  take  the  majority  of 
events. 

Being  the  final  Saturday  of  the  month,  interest  cen¬ 
tered  principally  in  the  March  Cup.  The  final  leg  was 
taken  by  C.  W.  Berner.  It  placed  him  in  a  tie  with 
three  other  gunners.  However,  C.  J.  Stein  was  the  only 
other  gunner  in  the  tie  on  the  firing  line,  and  he  and 
Berner  had  the  closest  shoot  of  the  year  in  trying  to 
win  the  prize.  On  the  third  shoot-off  C.  J.  Stein  took 
the  prize  by  25  to  23  targets. 

F.  A.  Baker  was  the  only  double  winner  of  the  after¬ 
noon.  He  first  scored  a  leg  on  the  Accumulation  Cup 
with  a  full  score  of  23  targets.  Then  he  captured  the 
Travers  Island  Trophy  with  a  card  of  24  out  of  25  blue- 
rocks.  The  Club  Trophy  was  won  by  R.  R.  Debacher 
with  a  24  out  of  a  possible  25  targets.  W.  B.  Ogden  was 
the  high  scratch  gunner,  with  82  out  of  100  targets.  He 
also  made  the  longest  straight  run  of  the  day.  It  was  19. 

The  High  Handicap  Prize  was  taken  by  C.  W.  Berner 
after  a  shoot-off  against  R.  R.  Debacher.  Each  had  90 
out  of  too  targets  in  the  original  shoot.  C.  W.  Berner 
took  the  shoot-off,  with  a  total  of  2254  against  22  targets. 


Areola  Gun  Club. 

Areola,  iN.  J.,  March  28,  1914. 

A  number  of  New  York  gunners  took  part  in  the  week¬ 
ly  shoot  of  the  Areola  Country  Club  at  Areola,  N.  J., 
to-day,  when  some  good  scores  were  made.  Frank  Hall 
accounted  for  the  Accumulation  and  Areola  Cups  and 
F.  A.  Landis  captured  the  Red  Mills  and  handicap  tro¬ 
phy.  The  scratch  event  at  100  targets  went  to  R.  L. 
Spotts,  with  91,  who  was  the  high  gun  of  the  day.  John 
Philip  Sousa,  Charles  Billings,  and  other  prominent  ama¬ 
teurs  made  poor  scores  and  failed  to  approach  the  scores 
of  the  leaders.  The  summary: 

Accumulation  Cup,  Handicap,  50  Targets. — R.  L.  Spotts, 
47,  0 — -47;  Garret  L.  Hobart,  44,  2 — 46;  Frank  Hall,  47, 
2 — 49;  F.  A.  Landis,  35,  8 — 43;  J.  Philip  Sousa,  38,  o — 38; 
J.  H.  Doerkin,  41,  8—49;  F.  Cannizzaro,  29,  0 — 29;  Charles 
Billings,  39,  4—43;  R.  Speer,  43,  0 — 43.  Hall  won  on 
shoot-off. 

Areola  Cup,  25  Targets. — Garret  L.  Hobart,  21 ;  R.  L. 
Spotts,  21;  J.  L.  Briggs,  16;  Frank  Hall,  22;  F.  A.  Lan¬ 
dis,  22;  J.-H.  Doerkin,  20.  Hall  won  the  shoot-off. 

Red  Mills  Cup,  Handicap,  25  Birds. — Garret  L.  Hobart, 
25,  0 — 25;  R.  L.  Spotts,  23,  0 — 23;  J.  L.  Briggs,  23,  0 — 23; 
Frank  Hall,  22,  1 — 23;  F.  A.  Landis,  22,  3 — 25;  J.  Philip 
Sousa,  18,  0—18;  J.  H.  Doerkin,  18,  3 — 21;  F.  Cannizzaro, 
15,  o — 15;  Charles  Billings,  20,  0 — 20;  R.  Spear,  20,  0 — 20. 
Won  by  Landis. 

Scratch  Event,  100  Targets. — Garret  L.  Hobart,  85;  R.  L. 
Spotts,  91;  J.  L.  Briggs,  70;  Frank  Hall,  90;  F.  A.  Landis, 
77;  J.  Philip  Sousa,  76;  J.  H.  Doerkin,  75;  F.  Cannizzaro, 
60;  C.  Billings,  81;  R.  Spear,  85.  Won  by  Spotts. 

Handicap  Cup,  100  Targets. — Garret  L.  Hobart,  85,  0 — 85; 
R.  L.  Spotts,  91,  0 — 91;  J.  L.  Briggs,  70,  4—74;  Frank  Hall, 
90,  4 — 94;  F.  A.  Landis,  77,  20 — 97;  J.  Phillip  Sousa,  76, 
0 — 76;  J.  H.  Doerkin,  75,  16—91;  F.  Cannizzaro,  60,  0—60; 
C.  Billings,  81,  8 — 89;  R.  Spear,  85,  0 — 85. 


That  22  Repeating  Rifle 


When  you  are  buying  a  .22  Calibre  Repeater,  do  not  overlook  the  many  radical  im¬ 
provements  found  only  in  the  Remington— -UMC  arm  of  that  type 

Solid  Breeeti— Hasninerless—  Safe 

The  Remington™ UMC  solid  breech  keeps  the  dirt  out  of  the  action  and  protects 
the  shooters  face  and  eyes  from  possible  “blow-backs/* 

The  Remington— UMC  hammerless  feature  gives  an  unobstructed  view  for  sighting— no  protruding 
hammer  to  catch  on  twigs,  fence  or  clothes. 

There  are  many  other  improvements  in  the  Remington— UMC  .22  calibre  repeater.  It  can 
be  taken  down  very  quickly — no  tools  necessary  but  the  fingers.  Barrel  can  be  cleaned  from 
the  breech.  The  action  permits  use  of  .22  short,  long  or  long  rifle  cartridges — or  any  com¬ 
bination  of  these  cartridges  without  adjustment.  The  cartridges  are  not  jammed  into 
place — they  slide  in  straight  by  a  perfectly  operating  action. 

May  we  send  you  a  folder  more  fully  describing  this  arm  ? 

REMINGTON  ARMS-UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO. 

29©  BROADWAY  NEW  YORK 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Some  Shooting  With 

SCHULTZE 

k  rnrxTrxsn  ».|  i mm TV, mm  —  ■■rmiinnin  jiMn.i.-L.Mi.jn.ii.'.wuiiiii»— 

The  Easy-on-the-Shoulder  Powder 


T  ONG  Runs  are  strong  evidence 
of  Powder  Regularity.  They 
also  demonstrate  the  reliability  of 
Schultze. 

2  7  3 

STRAIGHT 

The  1913  Long  Run 

RECORD 

Made  with 

SCHULTZE 

THIS  remarkable  exhibit  of  accu¬ 
rate  shooting  by  Mr.  Spencer 
is  a  convincing  demonstration  of 
the  regularity  and  reliability 
attending  the  use  of  SCHULTZE. 

TRY  SCHULTZE  at  the  next 
shoot.  It  has  velocity  without 
sharp  recoil — an  easy  -  on  -  the  - 
shoulder  powder.  Look  for 
SCHULTZE  on  the  shell  box. 


C.  G.  SPENCER,  St.  Louis.  Mo. 
Shooting  SCHULTZE 

Maker  of  Longest  Straight  Run  of  1913 

2  7  3 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 


ESTABLISHED  1802 


Wilmington 


Delaware 


“A  successful  hunting  trip,  using 

OQA»  John  C.  Harris, 
my  ivOSS  ,ZoU  —  Binghamton,  N.  Y 

From  every  quarter  of  the  globe  we  are  receiving  letters  of  praise  for  the 
performances  of  our  “Ross"  Rifles.  An  Arctic  explorer  whose  life,  and 
that  of  his  comrades,  was  saved  by  the  hard  hitting,  high  power,  accu¬ 
racy  and  speed  of  his  “Ross”  .280,  under  trying  conditions,  adds  grati¬ 
tude  to  his  praise. 

FOR  BIG  GAME 

No  combination  excels  the  “Ross”  .280  High  Velocity  Rifle  which  sells 
in  New  York  at  $55.00,  and  the  “Ross”  .280  sporting  cartridge  with 
copper  tube  bullet — patented  —  selling  at  $7.50  per  hundred. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  complete  illustrated  catalogue  to 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.,  Quebec,  Can. 


Knollwood  Country  Club. 

White  Plains,  March  29,  1914. 
Foster  Crampton  won  two  trophy  events  at  the  traps 
of  the  Knollwood  Country  Club,  White  Plains,  today. 
From  scratch  he  led  the  field  in  a  handicap  event  at 
100  clay  pigeons  with  a  score  of  90.  He  also  won  the 
Walter  C.  Teagle  trophy  with  a  score  of  rrr  out  of  125. 
The  summaries: 

Yearly  Handicap,  One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons. — Foster 
Crampton  (0),  90;  E.  T.  Fox  (4),  85;  T.  F.  Wilcox  (0), 
81;  W.  H.  Merrall  (16),  80;  Francis  M.  Wilson  (0), 
76.  W.  T.  Wright  (16),  72;  Walter  H.  Sykes,  Jr.  (8),  54. 

Walter  C.  Teagle  Trophy,  One  Hundred  and  Twenty- 
five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). — Foster  Crampton  (0), 
in;  E.  T.  Fox  (5),  105;  T.  F.  Wilcox  (o),  104;  W.  H. 
Merrall  (20),  95;  Francis  M.  Wilson  (0),  93;  W.  T. 
Wright  (20),  85;  W.  PI.  Sykes,  Jr.  (10),  70. 

On  Sunday  the  club  championship  will  be  decided  in 
a  shoot  at  250  clay  pigeons  for  a  trophy  offered  by 
Judson  S.  Todd,  president  of  the  club.  The  yearly 
handicap  trophy  will  also  be  awarded  as  a  result  of  the 
shooting  in  that  event.  Leaders  for  the  prize  are  Francis 
M.  Wilson,  with  38  points;  E.  T.  Fox  with  33,  and  T. 

F.  Wilcox  with  27.  - 

New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  March  29,  1914. 
Fifteen  shooters  competed  at  the  traps  of  the  New 
Rochelle  Yacht  Club  today  and  excellent  scores  were 
recorded.  The  Accumulation  Cup  was  won  by  George 
P.  Granbery,  who  had  five  legs  on  the  trophy  when 
competition  began  today.  C.  C.  Moore’s  victory  in  the 
distance  handicap  for  the  Stevens  and  Du  Pont  trophies 
put  him  on  even  terms  in  the  point  score  with  H.  S. 
Bullock  and  J.  P.  Donovan,  and  on  the  shoot-off  Mr. 
Moore  won.  The  summaries: 

Ten  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — G.  P.  Granbery,  8;  B. 

R.  Stoddard,  8;  J.  P.  Donovan,  9;  H.  H.  Todd,  4;  IT. 

S.  Bullock,  6;  C.  C.  Moore,  7;  A.  Chandler,  8;  J.  F. 
Tames,  8;  D.  Giriat,  8;  F.  W.  Howard,  5;  T.  A.  Davis, 
5;  H.  L.  Haas,  8.  Won  by  Mr.  Donovan. 

Fifteen  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — G.  P.  Granbery,  12, 
B.  R.  Stoddard,  13;  J.  P.  Donovan,  10;  H.  H.  Todd,  8; 
H.  S.  Bullock,  8;  C.  C.  Moore,  11;  A.  Chandler,  11; 
J.  F.  James,  13;  D.  Giriat,  10;  F.  W.  Hoard,  11;  T.  A. 
Davis,  10;  H.  L.  Haas,  12;  A.  E.  Eldredge,  12;  J.  W. 
Korper,  5.  Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard  in  shoot-off. 
Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap),  Sweepstakes. — 

B.  R.  Stoddard  (0),  18;  J.  P.  Donovan  (0),  23;  H.  S. 
Bullock  (0),  18;  C.  C.  Moore  (1),  25.  Won  by  Mr. 
Moore. 

Monthly  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap). 
— G.  P.  Granbery  (2),  25;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (3),  25;  J.  P. 
Donovan  (2),  22;  H.  IT.  Todd  (5),  22;  H.  S.  Bullock 
(1),  22;  C.  C.  Moore  (4),  24;  A.  Chandler  (3),  24;  J.  F. 
James  (2),  23;  D.  Giriat  (3),  20;  F.  W.  Howard  (3), 
21;  T.  A.  Davis  (0),  17;  H.  L.  Haas  (3),  22;  A.  E. 
Eldredge  (5),  22;  J.  W.  Korper  (7),  22;  V.  P.  Krauss 
(3).  25-  Won  by  Mr.  Krauss  in  shoot-off. 

Accumulation  Cup.  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons  (Handi¬ 
cap). — G.  P.  Granbery  (o),  20;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (o),  17; 
J.  P.  Donovan  (o),  19;  IT.  II.  Todd  (4),  22;  H.  S. 
Bullock  (o),  18;  C.  C.  Moore  (3),  23;  A.  Chandler  (4), 
22;  J.  F.  James  (2),  25;  D.  Giriat  (3),  19;  F.  W.  Howaro 
(3),  25;  T.  A.  Davis  (0),  15;  H.  L.  Haas  (3),  23;  A.  E. 
Eldredge  (5),  18;  V.  P.  Krauss  (4),  22.  Trophy  won  by 
Mr.  Granbery  with  five  points. 

Distance  Handicap,  Twenty-five  Clay  Pigeons. — B.  R. 
Stoddard  (21  yards),  19;  J.  P.  Donovan  (21  yards),  15; 

H.  H.  Todd  (16  yards),  19;  H.  S.  Bullock  (21  yards), 

15;  C.  C.  Moore  (18  yards),  22;  D.  Giriat  (17  yards),  11; 
F  W.  Howard  (21  yards).  17;  A.  E.  Eldredge  (16 
yards),  21;  V.  P.  Krauss  (18  yards),  15.  Won  by  Mr, 
Moore. 

One  Hundred  Clay  Pigeons  (Scratch). — G.  P.  Gran¬ 
bery,  86;  B.  R.  Stoddard,  52;  J.  P.  Donovan,  76;  H.  H. 
Todd,  66;  IT.  S.  Bullock,  72;  C.  C.  Moore,  79;  A. 
Chandler,  78;  J.  F.  James,  85;  D.  Giriat,  70;  F.  W. 

Howard.  76;  V.  P.  Krauss,  78.  Won  by  Mr.  Granbery. 

Fifty  Clay  Pigeons  (Handicap).' — B.  R.  Stoddard  (0), 
42;  J.  P.  Donovan  (4),  37;  IT.  S.  Bullock  (o),  37;  C. 

C.  Moore  (2),  38.  Won  by  Mr.  Stoddard. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  March  28,  1914. 

Despite  the  adverse  conditions  created  by  a  northeast 
rainstorm,  the  trapshooters  of  the  New  Rochelle  Yacht 
Club  returned  some  excellent  scores  to-day  in  their  final 
Saturday  shoot  of  the  month.  J.  P.  Donovan  and  H.  S. 
Bullock  tied  in  the  io-“bird”  scratch  shoot,  and  in  the 
shoot  off  Donavan  was  the  winner.  The  same  two  tied 
with  13  breaks  in  the  is-“bird”  scratch  contest,  and  in 
the  shoot  off  Donovan  won. 

In  the  5o-“bird”  match  for  the  Saturday  Cup  V.  P. 
Krauss  won  the  leg,  tieing  G.  P.  Granbery,  who  had  won 
a  previous  leg.  In  the  shoot  off  Granbery  won,  breaking 
24  and  beating  Krauss  by  two  “birds.”  Granbery  thus 
wins  the  March  Cup.  Shooting  from  scratch  G.  P.  Gran¬ 
bery  was  the  winner  of  the  leg  for  the  Accumulation 
Cup,  breaking  22  out  of  his  25.  J.  P.  Donovan,  H.  S. 
Bullock,  C.  A.  Marsland  and  V.  P.  Krauss  tied  with  21 
each  for  second  place.  H.  S.  Bullock  and  J.  P.  Donovan 
tied  with  22  each  in  a  scratch  contest  at  25  “birds,”  and 
in  the  shoot  off  Bullock  won.  He  also  won  another 
scratch  shoot  with  a  straight  25. 


Crescent  Athletic  Club. 

Bay  Ridge,  March  28,  1914. 

J.  F.  James  won  the  trapshooting  championship  of  the 
Crescent  Athletic  Club  to-day.  Notwithstanding  the 
rain,  six  gunners  reported  for  the  annual  fixture.  The 
event  was  at  100  targets,  and  the  winner  had  a  total  of 
82.  His  individual  strings  were  20,  22,  21,  and  19.  James 
also  won  the  Take  Home  Trophy  with  the  same  card.  He 
was  high  in  the  shoot  for  the  President’s  Cup.  W.  W. 
Pell  led  the  field  in  the  Stake  Trophy  shoot.  Being  the 
final  shoot  of  the  Crescent  Athletic  Club  season,  the  gun¬ 
ners  took  unusual  interest  in  the  last  two  shoots.  When 
the  final  blue  rock  was  trapped  it  was  found  that  L.  F. 
Massa  had  scored  four  legs  on  both  trophies  and  won 
each  cup. 
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Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washington,  L.  I.,  March  29. — D.  E.  Smith  won 
the  March  Cup  after  a  shoot-off  among  four  leg  winners' 
The  summaries: 

March  Cup  (Handicap).— Twenty-five  clay  birds.  H. 
F.  Clark  (5),  25;  D.  E.  Smith  (2),  21;  W.  H.  Lindeman 

(7),  25;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  21;  C.  Blair  (7),  19;  J.  W. 
Alker  (2),  20;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (0),  23;  J.  O’Brien  (7), 
24;  T.  H.  Lewis  (3),  22;  F.  R.  Long  (2),  20;  H.  L. 
Beadel  (2),  22;  C.  Clark  (7),  21;  W.  Grose  (7),  24;  E. 
A.  Sierck  (2),  16;  E.  P.  Alker  (5),  23;  F.  L.  Richards 

(6) ,  25;  L.  B.  Smull  (2),  25;  R.  Howland  (7),  23.  Shoot- 
off  won  by  H.  F.  Clark.  Shoot-off  among  leg  winners 
won  by  D.  E.  Smith,  with  (2),  25. 

Yearly  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds. 
R.  Howland  (7),  25;  FI.  L.  Beadel  (2),  25;  D.  E.  Smith 
(2),  21;  W.  IT.  Lindeman  (7),  20;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  20; 
J.  W.  Alker  (2),  19;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (o),  24;  J;  O’Brien 

(7) ,  19;  T.  H.  Lewis  (3),  23;  H.  F.  Clark  (5),  24;  W. 
Grose  (7),  23;  E.  A.  Sierck  (2),  15;  E.  P.  Alker  (5),  14; 
F.  L.  Richards  (6),  23.  Shoot-off  won  by  R.  Howland. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap).— Twenty-five  clay 
birds.  F.  L.  Richards  (6),  25;  E.  P.  Alker  (5),  25;  J. 
O’Brien  (7),  25;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  25;  D.  E.  Smith  (2), 
24:  W.  H.  Lindeman  (7),  24;  C.  Blair  (7),  18;  J.  W. 
Alker  (2),  17;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (0),  24;  T.  FI.  Lewis  (3), 
24;  F.  R.  Long  (2),  21;  H.  L.  Beadel  (2),  23;  II.  F. 
Clark  (5),  22;  W.  Grose  (7),  22;  E.  A.  Sierck  (2),  17. 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

Larchmont,  N.  Y.,  March  29,  1914. 

The  summaries: 

March  Cup  (Handicap) — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — A. 
W.  Fitzgerald  (6),  25;  A.  Chandler  (4),  25;  A.  B.  Alley 

(8),  25;  T.  J.  McCahill  (4),  24;  A.  L.  Burns  (1),  23;  R. 
L.  Spotts  (1),  23;  R.  K.  Spotts  (5),  22;  J.  F.  James  (1), 
22;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (2),  22;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (o),  21; 
A.  W.  Church  (2),  21;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (1),  21;  T.  H. 
Lawrence  (2),  19;  C.  W.  Berner  (6),  19;  E.  L.  Haas 
(3),  18;  T.  A.  Davis  (o),  14.  Shoot-off  won  by  A.  W. 
Fitzgerald.  Winner  of  cup.  D.  F.  McMahon  (two  legs.) 

Visitors’  Cup  (Handicap) — Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (3),  25;  A.  B.  Alley  (5),  25;  T.  J. 
McCahill  (3),  25;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4).  25;  T.  Lenane, 
Jr.  (3),  25;  C.  W.  Berner  (5 L  25;  A.  Chandler  (3),  24; 
R.  L.  Spotts  (1),  24;  A.  L.  Burns  (2),  23;  W.  E.  Fer¬ 
guson  (1),  23;  T.  H.  Lawrence  (2),  22;  J.  F.  James  (1), 
22;  E.  L.  Haas  (3),  21;  T.  A.  Davis  (0),  21;  A.  W. 
Church  (2),  20:  R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  19.  Shoot-off  won 
by  Dr.  W.  B.  Short. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap) — Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — R.  L.  Spotts,  25  straight;  T.  J.  McCahill  (5), 
25;  A.  L.  Burns  (3),  25;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (5),  25;  R.  K. 
Spotts  (9),  25 ;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (4),  25;  C.  W.  Berner 
(7),  25;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (5),  23;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4), 
23;  T.  H.  Lawrence  (2),  21;  A.  W.  Church  (6).  20;  ,T. 
F.  James  (1),  22;  T.  A.  Davis  (o),  21;  A.  Chandler  (3), 
22;  E.  L.  Haas  (3),  19;  A.  B.  Alley  (8),  18. 

Club  Trophy  (Handicap). — Fifty  Clay  Birds — A.  W. 
Fitzgerald  (12),  50;  C.  W.  Berner  (12),  50;  Dr.  W.  B. 


Short  (8),  50;  A.  L.  Burns  (4),  49;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (4), 
49;  T.  IT.  Lawrence  (4),  44;  A.  W.  Church  (6),  46;  R.  L. 
Spotts  (2),  47;  R.  K.  Spotts  (2),  41;  J.  F.  James  (2),  41; 
T.  A.  Davis  (0),  33;  A.  Chandler  (8),  43,  and  E.  L.  Haas 
(6),  42.  Shoot-off  won  by  Dr.  W.  B.  Short. 

Handicap  Cup — One  Hundred  and  Twenty-Five  Clay 
Birds — A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (26),  125;  Dr.  W.  B.  Short  (19), 
125;  A.  L.  Burns  (11),  J21 ;  T.  H.  Lawrence  (10),  96;  W. 
E.  Ferguson  (12),  721;  A.  W.  Church  (16),  107;  R.  L. 
Spotts  (4),  119;  R.  K.  Spotts  (23),  108;  T.  Lenane,  Jr. 
(12),  120;  C.  W.  Berner  (31),  123;  J.  F.  James  (5),  107;  T. 
A.  Davis  (0),  89,  and  E.  L.  Haas  (15),  101.  Shoot-off  won 
by  Dr.  Short. 

Scratch  Cup. — One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Clay  Birds — 
R.  L.  Spotts,  139;  A.  L.  Burns,  130;  W.  E.  Ferguson,  129; 
T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  128;  J.  F.  James,  121 ;  T.  H.  Lawrence, 
1 16 ;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  1 15 ;  A.  W.  Church,  1 13 ;  R.  K. 
Spotts,  iox;  C.  W.  Berner,  108;  T.  A.  Davis,  102;  A. 
Chandler,  in,  and  E.  L.  Haas,  102. 

Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — Won  by  R.  L.  Spotts,  15. 
Ten  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — Won  by  R.  L.  Spotts 

(9),  after  shoot-off  with  T.  J.  McCahill,  T.  H.  Lawrence 
and  A.  W.  Church. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  March  28. 

Twelve  shooters  faced  the  traps  of  the  Birmingham 
Gun  Club  at  their  regular  weekly  shoot.  John  Fletcher 
and  John  Warren  tied  for  first  place  with  95  breaks  out 
of  their  100  shot  at.  This  is  their  second  successive  tie. 
On  March  14  each  one  broke  95.  The  outcome  of  the  next 
match  will  be  watched  with  keen  interest.  C.  J.  Barr 
was  a  close  second  with  94. 

John  Warren  was  the  only  one  to  make  a  perfect 
score  of  25  straight. 

C.  J.  Barr  led  in  the  double  target  shooting,  breaking 
18  out  of  his  24  shot  at. 

The  Birmingham  Outing  Club  will  give  an  invitation 
shoot  on  April  10  and  all  who  wish  to  attend  are  re¬ 
quested  to  notify  Mr.  Sid  Lee  so  arrangements  can  be 
made  for  their  entertainment.  There  will  be  a  big  free 
barbecue,  shooting  and  fishing.  Programs  are  out  for  the 
Third  Birmingham  Handicap  Tournament,  to  be  held 
April  21  st  and  22nd,  and  can  be  had  by  addressing  O.  L. 
Garl,  secretary  Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


Shot  at. 


John  Warren  .  100 

John  Fletcher  .  100 

C.  J.  Barr  .  100 

Mrs.  Garl  .  100 

E.  M.  Cornwell  .  100 

T.  F.  Randolph  .  100 

Dr.  I.  J.  Sellers  .  100 

R.  H.  Baugh  .  100 

Mr.  Brady  .  100 

Mr.  Lee  .  100 

Lee  Moody  .  100 

Mr.  Garl  .  75 


Broke. 

95 

95 

94 

91 

9G 

90 

88 

87 

85 

82 

80 

55 


Meadow  Springs  Gun  Club. 

Philadelphia,  March  28. 

Running  50  straight  on  his  club  shoot  and  44  out  of 
his  50  targets  on  the  other  two  events  on  the  card 
enabled  Harry  H.  Sloan  to  sweep  the  field  in  to-day's 
weekly  events  of  the  Meadow  Spring  Gun  Club  shot 
over  the  Fifty-ninth  and  Lancaster  avenue  firing 
grounds.  Sloan’s  work  was  the  feature  of  the  day.  His 
clean-up  in  the  club  event  swung  the  silver  spoon  his 
way  and  the  44  scored  on  the  last  half  of  the  century 
gave  him  additional  honors  for  the  afternoon’s  pastime. 

While  Sloan  actually  outshot  the  field,  he  had  to 
share  the  club  event  with  Chandler,  who  also  topped  50, 
thanks  to  his  handicap.  Out  of  his  50  birds  Chandler 
smashed  44,  and  having  a  dead  bird  added  handicap  of 
six,  just  enabled  him  to  get  a  foothold  on  the  lead  with 
Sloan.  On  the  100  birds  Chandler  finished  with  92 
breaks. 

On  the  Fifty-seventh  and  Lancaster  avenue  eminence 
the  wind  and  rain  presented  such  a  handicap  that  -most 
of  the  gunners  shot  with  great  difficulty.  It  required  a 
steady  hand  and  accurate  eye  to  pierce  -the  driving  rain 
and  properly  gauge  the  flying  blue  rocks.  Many  failed 
in  their  task  of  breaking  more  -than  they  missed,  but 
-Sloan,  who  apparently  revels  in  such  atmospheric  condi¬ 
tions,  shattered  his  birds  without  the  semblance  of  an¬ 
noyance  or  discorrtffture.  When  -a  gunner  can  run  50 
straight  -he  is  usually  -the  cynosure  of  all  eyes.  To 
achieve  such  a  score  yesterday  under  the  existing  condi¬ 
tions  was  a  feat  which  showed  t-rue  gunmanship  on  the 
part  of  Sloan. 


Scores: 

B.  B.  H.  B.  T.  B.  B.  T. 

Killian  .  15  17  5  32  37  14  16—67 

Gideon  .  13  18  1  31  32  ..  .. — 32 

-Sloan  . 25  25  0  50  50  24  20 — 94 

Ford  .  16  16  1  32  33  16  15—64 

Coleman  .  18  16  0  32  34  16  19 — 69 

Renner  .  13  39  2  32  34  9  ..—43 

Coyle  .  22  19  2  41  43  22  16 — 81 

Henry  .  12  21  4  33  37  13  19—69 

Marston  .  5  8  6  13  19  ..  ..—19 

Schannel  .  7 . —  7 

Geiger  .  10  12  10  22  32  11  14 — 57 

Gardiner  .  17  16  10  33  43  ..  .. — 43 

Chandler  .  22  22  6  44  50  20  22 — 92 

Colt-on  .  14  16  6  30  36  14  14 — 64 

Fish  .  16  19  5  35  40  15  ..—55 

Wishe-n  .  6  7  14  13  27  6  .. — 33 

Ulate  .  17  19  1  36  37  18  14 — 69 

Setford  .  14  13  2  27  29  ..  ..—29 

Williams  .  17  '22  1  39  40  22  17 — 79 

Kress  .  15  18  4  33  37  15  ..—52 

Turner  .  14  17  2  31  33  ..  ..—33 

Simmons  .  0  5  10  5  15  ..  .. — 15 

Craft  .  13  13  10  36  36  13  ..—49 

Soley  .  15  17  4  32  36  20  ..—56 

Killian,  Jr .  10  10  10  20  30  16  .. — 46 

Pierson,  J .  12  17  10  29  39  18  ..—57 


W  INC H £ST£  R 


TOURNAMENT  Gun 


Designed  Especially  For  Trap  Shooting — 12  Gauge  Hammerless 


This  grade  of  the  Winchester  Model  1912  shotgun  has  been  worked  out  with  a  great  deal  of  thought  and  care,  to  make  it 
meet  trap  shooters’  ideas.  It  has  a  30-inch  Nickel  steel  barrel  with  raised  matted  rib,  and  shoots  a  fine  pattern.  The  hand¬ 
some,  oil-finished  stock  of  selected  walnut  has  a  well-shaped  checked  grip.  The  slide  handle  is  also  checked.  Length  of 
pull  is  14  inches,  drop  at  comb  1  9-16  inches,  and  drop  at  heel  1%  inches.  The  comb  is  heavy  and  rounding,  which  is  a  help 
to  quick  and  accurate  sighting.  The  Tournament  gun  weighs  about  7  V2  pounds,  which  is  just  right  for  trap  shooting.  The 
list  price  is  only  $45.00,  and  the  retail  price  is  less. 


SrUg?  M°,del  1912  repealer  is  also  furnished  in  TRAP  grade,  listing  at  $55.00,  and  in  PIGEON  grade,  listing  at 
$105.00..  For  further  details  of  these— “The  Most  Perfect  Repeaters”— ask  your  dealer,  or  send  for  circular  to  the 


WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO.  -  .  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


By  Invitation ,  Member  Bice  Leaders  Of  The  World  Association. 
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U.  S.  Revolver  League. 

Springfield,  Mass.,  March  28. 
Official  scores  for  Match  25  in  the  United  States  Re¬ 
volver  League: 

Dallas,  1022;  Portland,  1107;  Boston,  1100;  Olympic, 

1140;  Engineers,  - ;  Manito,  1035;  Pittsburgh,  1135; 

Baltimore,  1076;  Portsmouth,  991;  Denver,  - - ;  Osborn, 

1021;  Columbus,  - ;  Manhattan,  11x7;  Philadelphia, 

1108;  Spokane,  1108;  St.  Louis,  1086;  Providence,  1112; 


Horner  .  o  14  20  34 

Kling  .  8  13  19  40 

Ratcliffe  .  0  15  21  36 

Taylor  .  4  5  12  17 

Jones  .  0  14  14  28 


Log  Cabin  Club  Gunners  Outshoot  Baltusrol  Club. 

White  Plains,  March  28. 

The  Log  Cabin  Gun  Club  of  Plainfield  defeated  the 
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AVONBALE 
GUM  CLUB 

CHICAGO,  ILLINOIS 


JAMES  F.  CLANCY,  Sec. 
2826  North  Troy  Street 
Tel.  Belmont  7983 


Meets  let  Tuesday  each  mouth 
Bittke’s  Mall, 

Belmont  and  Kedzi©  Ave.  -  S  P.  M. 


MEETINGS 

January  6th 
February  3rd 
March  3rd 
April  7th 
May  5th 
June  2nd 
July  7th 
August  4th 
September  1  st 
October  6th 
November  3rd 
December  1  st 


SHOOTS 

January  1  1 — 25 
February  8 — 22 
March  8 — 22 
April  1 2—26 
May  1 0 — 24 
June  1  4 — 28 
July  1  2 — 26 
August  9 — 23 
September  13—27 
October  1  1 — 25 
November  8 — 22 
December  13 — 27 


Scores  of  Smith  Gunners. 

Newark,  March  28. 

Considering  the  stormy  weather,  a  good  field  of  gun¬ 
ners  was  on  hand  to-day  at  the  Smith  Gun  Club  traps. 
As  no  special  events  were  scheduled,  the  time  was 
taken  up  with  sweepstakes.  Creditable  scores  were 
made  throughout  the  afternoon.  The  following  were  the 
res u Its: 

W.  Trowbridge,  20,  20,  22,  22,  21,  22;  J.  Weiler,  16,  24, 

18,  22,  21,  20;  W.  Ploetz,  19,  18,  21,  18;  J.  E.  Mason,  20,  22, 
22,  22,  2t,  22;  W.  S.  Shepherd,  16,  21,  16,  13,  17,  14;  H. 
Higgs,  21,  24,  22,  22,  20;  J.  F.  Murphy,  20,  21,  22,  21,  20; 
J.  Keller,  18,  18,  17,  19;  C.  Smith,  20,  19  18,  20;  H.  Davis, 

19,  18,  19,  17. 

Although  the  crack  shots  of  the  club  will  journey  to 
Red  Bank  to  compete  for  the  individual  and  six-man 
team  state  championship  cups  the  traps  at  Wieden- 
mayer’s  Park  will  be  open  next  Saturday  afternoon  as 
usual. 


Eureka  Shooters  at  Traps. 

Regardless  of  rain,  the  Eureka  Gun  Club  held  its  usual 
week-end  shoot  to-day.  Although  the  club  is  practically 
new  as  a  gun  club,  a  fair  turn-out  of  enthusiastic  shoot¬ 
ers  are  usually  on  hand..  Results  were  as  follows:  Cap¬ 
tain  Grant,  20;  A.  Cranisch,  19,  Sattler  16  ,out  of  25;  S. 
Wilde,  14;  A.  Geiger,  17  out  of  20;  Captain  Vanderveer, 
7;  E.  Hienchler,  7;  A.  Schernner,  8  out  of  10,  and  William 
Garris,  5  straight. 


North  End  Gun  Club. 


Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  March  28,  1914. 

The  North  End  Gun  Club  held  its  opening  shoot  of  the 
season  on  its  grounds  at  Perrysville  and  Benton  avenues 
to-day,  which  proved  to  be  a  success  in  every  sense. 

Four  handsome  cups  were  awarded  as  prizes,  which 
were  awarded  according  to  the  Lewis  class  system.  H. 
J.  Borden,  professional,  won  the  Class  A  cup  with  47  out 
of  50.  C.  Kirsch  won  the  cup  in  Class  B  after  a  shoot- 
off  in  which  he  defeated  his  opponents,  breaking  21  of 
his  25  targets.  His  score  for  the  50  targets  was  41.  J.  C. 
Garland,  the  bear  hunter,  won  the  Class  C  cup.  The 
Class  D  cup  went  to  H.  R.  Bloedell  with  a  score  of  31 


out  of  50.  The  scores 

Dale  Bakewell  . 

C.  B.  Smith  . 

S.  M.  Crothers . 

J.  C.  Garland  . 

W.  A.  Staving  . 

H.  E.  Young  . 

C.  F.  Moore . 

L.  Lautenslager  . 

H.  J.  Borden . 

H.  E.  Brooks,  Jr . 

James  Lewis  . 

D.  W.  Baker  . 

G.  E.  Painter  . 

S.  S.  Scholl  . 

H.  R.  Bloedell  . 

J.  S.  Conley  . 

J.  W.  McMeans  . 

Carl  Kirsch  . 

W.  H.  Denman  . 

O.  L.  Kirsch  . 

C.  W.  Crider  . 

E.  H.  Ridgway  . 

G.  A.  Sommerville  .. 

Frank  Lyons  . 

Frank  Mellon  . 

J.  F.  Carver  . 

H.  A.  Orum  . 

H.  E.  Kohlmeyer  - 


.27  out  of  50 
.32  out  of  so 
.42  out  of  50 
.36  out  of  50 
.30  out  of  50 
.41  out  of  50 
.44  out  of  50 
.39  out  of  50 
.47  out  of  50 
.35  out  of  50 
.39  out  of  50 
.40  out  of  so 
.41  out  of  50 
.32  out  of  50 
.31  out  of  50 
.30  out  of  50 
.42  out  of  50 
.41  out  of  50 
,35  out  of  50 
.43  out  of  SO 
.37  out  of  50 
.29  out  of  50 
.35  out  of  50 
.40  out  of  50 
,27  out  of  so 
.43  out  of  50 
.29  out  of  50 
■  35  out  of  50 


No.  of  my  Gun 


Always  keep  in  inind  last  Sunday 
in  July.  Ask  Avondale  Member* 


A  Suggestion  Worth  While  to  Every  Gun  Club. 


Troop  D,  - ;  Chicago,  969;  Youngstown,  1087;  Belleville, 

10x3;  Seattle,  1077;  Citizens,  - — •;  Springfield,  1125. 


Club. 

Won. Lost. 

Club. 

Won. Lost. 

Pittsburgh  . 

■  ■ . .  23 

I 

Providence  .. 

.  14 

10 

Olympic  . 

2 

Columbus  . . . . 

10 

Springfield  . 

2 

Youngstown  .. 

II 

Spokane  . 

4 

Baltimore  .... 

II 

Manhattan  . 

4 

Manito  . 

.  8 

15 

Portland  . 

Dallas  . 

.  7 

17 

St.  L.,  Colonials 

....  18 

6 

Belleville  .... 

.  6 

17 

Philadelphia  ... 

....  17 

7 

Citizens  . 

17 

Boston  . 

7 

Chicago  . 

.  6 

18 

Shell  Mound _ 

9 

Osborn  . 

.  5 

18 

Troop  D . 

21 

Camden  Shooting  Association. 

Philadelphia,  March  28. 

Conditions  were  anything  but  favorable  to-day  for  the 
first  of  the  matches  by  the  Camden  Shooting  Association 
for  the  Forest  Hill  A.  A.  trophy,  which  is  to  remain  the 
property  of  the  association  until  it  has  been  won  twice 
by  the  same  contestant.  Less  than  a  dozen  gunners 
braved  the  elements  yesterday  afternoon,  and  considering 
the  fact  that  they  faced  a  sharp  wind  and  a  cold,  cutting 
rain,  the  scores  registered  were  fairly  good. 

With  a  score  of  40,  including  his  handicap,  Captain 
Kling  won  the  event  yesterday,  and  has  a  grip  on  at 
least  one  handle  of  the  big  cup.  Each  contestant  shot 
at  50  targets.  Following  the  score  of  those  who  struck 
it  out  to  the  finish: 

H.  B.  B  .  T. 


Johnson  .  7  10  12  29 

Starr  .  2  12  12  24 

Holloway  .  0  14  17  31 


Baltusrol  shooters  at  Baltusrol  to-day.  At  the  finish 
the  visiting  gunners  had  winged  eleven  more  birds  than 
Baltusrol. 

Benjamin  C.  Fincke  with  a  score  of  47  points  won  the 
take-home  trophy.  Fincke  also  received  the  special  prize 
offered  by  C.  H.  Stout.  The  March  cup  was  taken  by 
Marshall  Geer  for  the  best  individual  monthly  score. 


Laurel  House  Gun  Club. 

Lakewood,  March  28. 

In  the  hundred  bird  scratch  event,  Archibald  J.  Mc¬ 
Clure,  of  New  York,  and  William  G.  Schauffler,  of 
Lakewood,  tied  with  seventy-five  breaks.  In  the  shoot- 
off,  McClure  bested  Schauffler.  In  this  event  J.  Luther 
Bright  scored  73  and  Frank  F.  Vanderhoff  70.  Archibald 
McClure  took  the  challenge  cup  of  fifty  birds  with  42 
breaks.  William  G.  Schauffler  broke  41,  Arthur  E.  Whit¬ 
ney  40  and  Frederick  A.  Potts  39.  F.  A.  Potts  captured 
the  100-bird  handicap  event  with  82  breaks,  McClure  kill¬ 
ing  79,  William  G.  Schauffler  79,  Luther  Bright  77, 
Arthur  E.  Whitney  77. 

The  day  marked  the  end  of  the  season  contest  for 
three  silver  trophies  which  the  gun  club  offered.  J. 
Luther  Bright,  of  Elberon  and  Lakewood,  was  awarded 
the  season  challenge  cup,  William  G.  Schauffler  the  sea¬ 
son  handicap  cup,  and  Archibald  McClure,  of  New  York, 
the  season  scratch  cup.  Many  entries  were  made  to-day 
for  the  big  championship  shoot  to  be  held  here  next 
Wednesday.  The  entries  include  shooters  from  the 
Field  and  Marine,  of  New  York;  Athletic  Club,  of  New 
York;  the  New  Rochelle  Gun  Club,  Wilmington  Gun 
Club,  of  Delaware;  the  Queens  Club  and  Crescent  Club, 
of  Long  Island;  Rumson  Gun  Club  and  Newark  Gun 
Club.  The  event  promises  to  be  one  of  the  biggest 
shoots  of  the  year  in  the  state. 


Marine  and  Field  Club. 

Bath  Beach,  March  28,  1914. 

Prizes  were  well  distributed  at  the  Bath  Beach  traps 
of  the  Marine  and  Field  Club  to-day.  Dr.  Hopkins  was 
the  only  double  winner.  He  took  the  Monthly  Cup  after 
a  shoot  off  against  Dr.  Sauer,  and  then  captured  a  leg 
on  the  Sayre  Cup.  The  win  on  the  Monthly  Cup  gave 
him  three  legs  on  the  trophy,  more  than  enough  to  win 
the  prize.  C.  N.  Camp  scored  a  leg  on  the  President’s 
Cup  and  President  Paul  R.  Towne  won  the  Take  Hope 
Trophy.  The  Du  Pont  Trophy  ended  in  a  tie,  which 
will  be  shot  off  next  Saturday.  The  Marine  and  Field 
Club  will  give  a  big  invitation  shoot  on  April  9. 


NESTLENOOK. 

By  Charles  Nevers  Holmes. 

Down  in  the  woods  where  the  brown  thrush  sings 
And  whisp’ring  winds  ’mid  the  pine  trees  sigh, 
There’s  a  hidden  glade  where  echo  rings 
And  sparkling  rills  bubble  blithely  by; 

A  sun-kissed  glade  where  the  butterfly 
’Mid  flowers  flits  upon  gorgeous  wings, 

A  meadow  gay  with  the  dairy's  eye 
Where  honey-bee  to  the  clover  clings ; 

Deep  in  the  depth  of  the  woods  where  lie 
Shadows  from  dawn  until  dusk  draws  nigh, 
Down  in  the  heart  of.  sequestered  things 
Is  this  hidden  glade  where  echo  rings, 

A  nestlenook  ’mid  the  pine  tree  high 
Where  whispering  zephyrs  softly  sigh. 
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All  canoes  cedar  and  copper  fastened.  We  make  all 
sizes  and  styles,  also  power  canoes.  Write  for  free  catalog, 
giving  prices  with  retailer’s  profit  cut  out.  We  are 
the  largest  manufacturers  of  canoes  in  the  world. 
DETROIT  BOAT  CO.,  141  Bellevue  Ave.,  Detroit,  Midi. 


Complete  Patterns  and  Instructions  from  $2  to  $  20 


TIME 

to  build 

YOUR 

BOAT 


Let  us  send  you  complete  parts  for  a  boat,  shaped  and 
htted.  Easy  to  assemble.  Save  two-thirds  boat  build- 
er  s  price.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  your  money  back. 
Onlv  for  complete  knock-down  fr  ameof  23 

y  foot  Motor  Boat — 12  passengers — 

speed  9U  to  14  miles  an  hour.  This  includes  full-sized 
patterns  to  finish  by. 

WRITE  FOR  BROOKS  BOAT  BOOK 
illustrating  row  boats,  canoes,  sail  and  motor  boats  that 
yon  can  build.  Also  shows  new  “V”  bottom,  Address 

BROOKS  MFG.  CO.,  9603  Rust  Ave.,  Saginaw,  Mich, 


STEEL  BOATS  CAN  T. SI 


Safe  as  a  life  boat— Cannot  warp  or  rot— No  seams  to  calk— Cost 
but  a  coat  of  paint  to  keep  in  commission— Guaranteed  ab¬ 
solutely  against  puncture.  The  easiest  boat  to  row  ami  to  keep 
its  course — Ideal  for  recreation  or  livery  Write  for  '  nfalop  oi 
Motor  Boats,  Row  Boats.  Hunting  „  and  Kishinev 
Boats  and  Canoes.  FREE.  -gr 

THE  W.  H.  MULLINS  CO. 

n  417  Franklin  St.  Sarm,  0.,  U  S  A 

Sr  The  World’s  Largest  Boat 
_ Builde< 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co.,  %£?£ 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


Read  This 


Our  Celebrated  Trout  Flies  on  4  inch  Gut  Snells, 
looped  or  eyed  hooks,  25c  per  dozen.  Split  Wing 
or  Dry  Flies,  35c  per  dozen.  Post  free  to  any  ad¬ 
dress.  American  patterns  copied.  6  foot  Gut 

eaders,  8c  each;  9  foot  Gut  Leaders,  10c  each; 

°  i0of  >fut  4eacjers  with  two  extra  loops,  10c  each; 

9  toot  Gut  Leaders  with  two  extra  loops,  ice  each- 

30  yard  Enameled  Silk  Waterproof  Line,  fine,  $1.00 
nfp,1-30  yTard  double  tapered,  $2.50  each.  Catalogue 
of  Flies,  Leaders,  Rods,  Reels  and  Lines,  free  on 
application. 


OMAGH 


WHITE  BROTHERS 


IRELAND 


TheWonderful 


AIM 

KiFLE 


Unlike  any  other  rifle  in  construction. 

Solid  and  well  built  as  the  finest  rifle  made.  Cocked  by 
lever  lying  normally  beneath  the  barrel. 

Loading  plug  at  breech  always  air-tight.  No  waste  energy  ever. 

Pellet  velocity  600  feet  per  second.  Marvellous  for  killing  birds,  etc.,  even  at  50  yds. 
Perfect  accuracy — shoots  consistently  into  a  Yl  in.  bull  at  1  0  yards. 

TWO  BORES — .22  (No.  2)  and  .177  (No.  1). 

The  only  possible  satisfactory  rifle  for  serious  target  practice  and  small  game  and  bird 
shooting  round  the  homestead.  Little  noise,  no  smoke  or  fire,  no  cleaning  troubles; 
ammunition  60  cents  per  1,000  !  !  !  Special  Light  Models  for  ladies  and  boys. 

FOR  FULLY  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKLET,  No.  18,  WRITE  NOW  TO- 

The  Birmingham  Small  Arms  n  u-  HENRY  SMA1L 

82,  Duane  Street,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 


Company,  Ltd.,  Birmingham,  Eng. 


U.  S. 

Representative  : 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you  ?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.(10  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


I  want  to  hear  from  anyone  having  relics  of  New 
York  State  Indians  for  sale.  Write  giving  list  and 
prices  of  specimens.  Box  C.,  care  this  office. 


DEER  KILLED  BY  TRAINS. 

A  railroad  man  in  the  Adirondacks  said  recent¬ 
ly  that  several  deer  were  killed  every  day  during 
the  winter  on  the  M.  &  M.  road.  It  is  impossi¬ 
ble  to  tell  what  a  deer  is  going  to  do  when  it  sees 
a  train  or  a  locomotive  approaching,  he  said.  If 
it  is  standing  on  the  track  at  the  time  it  may  start 
and  run  ahead  as  long  as  it  is  able  to  keep  out  of 
the  way  or  it  may  jump  from  the  track  into  the 
snowbank  at  the  side  escaping  injury  if  it  suc¬ 
ceeds  in  landing  far  enough  away  from  the  train. 
If  a  deer  is  standing  at  one  side  of  the  track 
when  a  train  comes  along  it  may  try  to  escape 
without  going  in  front  of  it,  but  it  is  quite  likely 
to  try  to  cross,  and  it  is  not  an  uncommon  occur¬ 
rence  for  one  to  be  struck  by  an  engine  when  in 
the  act  of  jumping  the  track.  Some  times  two 
or  three  deer  are  killed  at  the  same  time. 


F.  A.  Elliott,  state  forester  of  Oregon,  says 
that  co-operative  fire  patrol  associations  among 
lumbermen  for  prevention  of  forest  fires  have 
proved  their  worth. 

The  paper  used  by  the  Government  printing 
office  each  year  requires  approximately,  125  mil¬ 
lion  pounds  of  rag  pulp  and  490  million  pounds 
of  wood  pulp. 


In  trying  to  find  uses  for  blight-killed  chestnut 
it  has  been  found  that  it  cannot  be  utilized  for 
crating  stone;  quarry  owners  say  that  chestnut 
wood  leaves  an  indelible  stain  on  the  marble  or 
granite. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


Fishing  Tackle  Catalog 

Ours  is  sent  on  receipt  of  10c.  We  allow  the  10c.  on 
your  first  purchase.  This  splendid  180  page  book  shows 
the  finest  product  of  the  Tackle  Makers  Art.  Our  Special 
Steel  Bait  .Rod  at  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  6,  6)4, 
7*  714  feet  is  the  talk  of  the  fishing  world.  Guaranteed 
to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back.  Our  Catalog  is  free 
with  this  rod. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY, 
105-107  Fulton  Street.  New  York. 


YELLOWSTONE  PARK 

During  the  coming  summer,  Palmer  H.  Lang- 
don,  contemplates  a  horse-back  ride  through  the 
Yellowstone  Park  and  Jackson  Hole  country  and 
a  visit  to  a  real  ranch.  Outdoor  men  who 
would  be  interested  in  such  a  trip  are  requested 
to  address  him  at  99  John  street.  New  York  City. 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH 

By  Using  the 

GREER  LEVER  HOOKS 


a  11c  uest  .r  if 


Hook  on  earl 
for  Sea,  Lai 
and  River  Fisl 
ing.  No  losir 
bait,  nor  coming  bon 
without  your  largest  fisi 
No  breaking  loose  nor  te; 
ing  out.  No  springs  to  g. 
out  of  order.  We  claim  f< 
the  LEVER  books  that 
fish  does  not  have  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get  him.  ] 
he  pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him.  Made  i 
Four  Sizes.— If  you  cannot  get  them  from  your  local  dealei 
order  direct  from  us. 

PRICES — Size  8,  10c.  each;  76c.  doz.:  $8.00  gross.  Siz 
1-0.  10c.  each;  SI. 00  doz.;  $10.90  gross.  Size  3-0,  15c.  each 
SI. 50 doz.:  $14.00  gross.  Size  5-0, 15e.  each;  $1.50  doz.;  $15.0 
gross.  Liberal  discount  to  dealers. 

GKEER  MFG.  GO.  21-3  Walton  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga 


FOR  SALE. 


Two  Rabbit  Hounds,  fairly  well  broken,  good  trailers. 
The  first  $25.00  takes  the  pair. 

ELMPINES  FARM  KENNEL, 

Greenwich,  N.  Y. 
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Mr.  Trapshooter: 

“TF  this  prize  surpasses  in  beauty 
^  and  value  anything  that  has 
ever  been  offered  to  trapshooters 
by  a  manufacturer,  it  is  only  in 
keeping  with  the  superiority  of 
Hercules  Smokeless  Shotgun 
Powders — Infallible  and  E.  C.” 

npHE  above  is  quoted  from  a 
booklet  describing  Hercu¬ 
les  Trophies  which  has  just  been 
issued.  Write  for  it  and  learn 
full  particulars.  Watch  for  an¬ 
nouncement  in  this  paper  ex¬ 
plaining  the  competition  and  the 
awards. 

Hercules  Powder  Co. 

WILMINGTON  ::  ::  DELAWARE 


Farragut  Gun  Club. 


U.  S.  Revolver  League. 


Philadelphia,  March  28. 

In  spite  of  the  adverse  conditions  a  big  held  of  marks¬ 
men  turned  out  at  the  monthly  trophy  shoot  of  the 
Farragut  Sportsmen’s  Association  to-day  and  some  rare 
sport  was  enjoyed.  Honors  for  the  afternoon  went  to 
Hetteroth.  He  was  high  in  both  the  DuPont  and  Stevens 
shoots,  and  with  a  score  of  47  out  of  50  was  awarded  the 
silver  spoon  for  high  gun.  Fred  Von  iNeida  failed  to 
make  good  his  prediction  to  shatter  all  records  with  his 
new  gun. 


Springfield,  (Mass.,  March  28. — Official  scores  for  match 
25  in  the  United  States  Revolver  League: 

Dallas,  1,022;  Portland,  1,107;  Boston,  1,100;  Olympic, 
1, no;  Manitou,  1,035;  Pittsburgh,  1,135;  Baltimore,  1,076; 

Portsmouth,  991 ;  Denver . .  Osborn,  1,021 ;  Columbus, 

*....;  Manhattan,  1,117;  Philadelphia,  1,108;  Spokane, 

1,108;  St.  Louis,  1,086;  Providence,  1,112;  Troop  D . ; 

Chicago,  969;  Youngstown,  1,087;  Belleville,  1,013;  Seattle, 

1,077;  Citizens . ;  Springfield,  1,125.  Standing  of  the 

clubs: 


DU  PONT. 

STEVENS. 

Clubs. 

Won. 

Losl 

B. 

H. 

T. 

B. 

H. 

T. 

Pittsburgh  . 

.  23 

I 

Hetteroth  . 

2 

23 

22 

2 

24—47 

Olympic  . . 

2 

Till  . 

.  17 

4 

21 

15 

3 

18—39 

‘Springfield  . 

2 

Rainey  . 

.  15 

18 

13 

5 

18—36 

Spokane  . 

4 

Von  Neida  . 

.  18 

5 

23 

12 

2 

14—37 

Manhattan  . 

4 

Fox  . 

.  4 

4 

8 

15 

5 

20 — 28 

Portland  . 

.  19 

5 

Yerkes  . . 

. 18 

5 

23 

7 

2 

9—32 

St.  Louis  Colonials . 

.  18 

6 

Martin  . 

. 17 

4 

21 

14 

3 

16—32 

Philadelphia  . 

7 

Pfrommer  . 

5 

l6 

11 

5 

16—32 

Boston  . 

7 

Loudenberger  . 

. 15 

5 

20 

12 

4 

16—36 

‘Shell  Mound  . 

.  14 

9 

Snow  . 

4 

l6 

14 

4 

18—36 

‘Seattle  . 

.  13 

10 

Oliver  . 

3 

l6 

17 

5 

22—38 

Providence  . 

10 

Cramp  . 

. 19 

5 

24 

12 

2 

14—38 

tColumbus  . 

10 

‘Youngstown 
‘Baltimore  . 

tManito  . 

Dallas  . . 

‘Belleville  .. 
fCitizens  .... 

Chicago  . 

‘Osborn  . 

Portsmouth  . 
tTroop  D.... 


12  11 

10  13 

8  15 

7  17 

6  17 

4  17 

6  18 

5  18 

3  21 

2  20 


‘Has  one  match  with  opponent  whose  targets  are  nor 
filed.  tHas  not  filed  its  targets  for  all  matches. 

Dangerous  for  Violators. 

A  demonstration  of  what  might  happen  should  anyone 
become  obsessed  with  the  idea  that  he  might  kill  a  deer 
and  get  away  with  it  in  Cambria  or  Westmoreland 
county  was  given  when  Johnstown  Camp  No.  76,  United 
Sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania,  received  word  that  two  of 
the  deer  recently  planted  in  the  vicinity  of  Tub  Mill 
run  had  been  killed. 

How  the  report  'became  circulated  was  determined  after 
several  deputy  game  wardens  and  three  members  of  the 
local  camp  of  United  Sportsmen  had  covered  many  miles 
of  territory  in  making  a  thorough  investigation  of  the 
affair  and  had  found  the  men  who  started  the  rumor, 
which  was  unfounded. 

The  searchers  were  armed  with  high-power  rifles  and 
went  out  prepared  for  business.  If  any  deer  had  been 
killed  they  made  up  their  minds  to  ascertain  who  killed 
the  animals  and  to  bring  the  perpetrators  to  justice. 

The  rumor  had  become  spread  all  through  the  moun¬ 
tains  and  farmers  everywhere  were  worked  up  to  a  high 
pitch  of  excitement  and  were  anxious,  if  any  deer  had 
been  killed,  to  help  bring  the  culprits  to  justice.  This 
spirit  seems  to  manifest  itself  everywhere  lately,  say 
the  boys  of  Camp  76,  and  they  are  well  pleased  that  so 
much  interest  is  being  shown.  At  this  rate  the  trans¬ 
gressor  who  makes  up  his  mind  to  supply  himself  with 
fresh  venison  will  have  a  mighty  narrow  road  to  travel 
if  he  infracts  the  law  in  securing  it. 


To  Hunt  Ducks  in  Alaska. 

The  American  Museum  of  Natural  History  has  com¬ 
missioned  Lord  William  Percy  to  go  on  a  scientific  duck 
hunt.  Lord  Percy  will  go  as  a  special  field  naturalist 
in  ornithology.  He  is  a  son  of  the  Duke  of  Northumber¬ 
land.  The  field  of  operations  will  be  Point  Barrow, 
Alaska,  and  .Lord  Percy  will  go  there  early  in  the  com¬ 
ing  summer.  He  will  collect  and  preserve  the  numerous 
species  of  ducks  which  are  found  there  for  the  museum. 
Lord  Percy  is  a  young  naturalist  who  has  made  a  special 
study  of  ducks. 


Hardy  Brothers, 

ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 

Makers  of 

World’s  Standard  Fishing  Tackle 

Specialties  for  the  American  Angler 

Hardy’s  Palakona  Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods,  for 
Wet  or  Dry  Fly  Fishing. 

Gold  Medal  . 10  to  12  feet 

Fairchild  .  8  to  9%  feet 

Fairy  .  8>/2  to  10  feet 

Itchen  .  91/2  to  ioy2  feet 

Kennet  .  9  feet  9  inches 

Hardy’s  Trout  Reels 

Very  light  and  quick  winding.  Made  in  various 
sizes. 

Contracted  Perfect  with  and  without  Agate  Line 
Guard. 

Uniqua,  Saint  George,  Bougie. 

Hardy’s  Celebrated  Double  Taper  Dry  Fly  Lines 
Ex.  Fine  -  Fine  -  Medium 
Corona  Superba,  Houghton,  Tournament 

35  yards.  35  yards.  30-40  yards. 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Gut  Leaders  6  feet  and 
9  feet 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Dry  Fly  Leaders  7%  feet 
Hardy’s  Prize  Medal  Trout  Flies  with  4 y2  in.  Gut. 

Hardy’s  Upright  Double  Wing  Dry  Flies  on  Eyed 
Hooks 

Artificial  Baits,  Fly  Boxes,  Baskets,  Landing 
Nets  and  Sundries  for  all  kinds  of  fishing. 

If  your  tackle  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
with  our  Fishing  Tackle,  write  direct  to 
us  for  our  latest  catalog. 

Branches:  London,  Manchester,  Edinburgh. 
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Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEF  EVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

W rite  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


MY  FIRST  TRAP-SHOOT. 

My  wife  said  I  would  get  hurt,  but  then  she  couldn’t 
know  anything  about  such  things,  for  ther~  never  was 
a  gun  in  her  family,  though  to  be  sure  she  did  have  a 
cousin  who  was  cashier  in  a  shoot-ing  gallery. 

But  I  knew  it  was  all  perfectly  safe.  I  knew  that 
trap-shooting  was  just  as  safe  a  sport  as  croquet.  Hadn’t 
I  read  all  about  it  for  years  in  the  “Sportsman’s  Home 
Journal”? 

We  had  lived  in  the  city  all  our  lives  till  we  married 
and  then  we  lived  there  in  a  flat  for  five  years,  but 
finally  we  read  so  much  about  raising  your  own  Brussels 
Sprouts,  and  selling  eggs  for  ten  cents  apiece  instead  of 
buying  them,  that  we  decided  to  move  to  a  small  town, 
and  we  did.  Well,  it  was  fine.  I  had  a  job  there,  or  I 
suppose  I  should  call  it  a  position,  since  that  is  what 
my  wife  says  it  is,  but  after  I’d  planted  the  Brussels 
Sprouts  and  gathered  the  eggs  and  worked  at  my  posi¬ 
tion  for  a  while  I  began  to  want  to  see  a  show  or  be 
one  or  something.  So  the  first  thing  I  thought  of  was 
shooting  clay  pigeons. 

I  had  always  wanted  to  be  a  trap-shot,  or  a  trap- 
shooter,  whichever  it  is,  and  I  always  read  the  scores 
in  the  papers  that  told  how  many  birds  they  broke  at 
Travers  Island  or  at  the  Sportsman’s  Show  or  at  the 
Grand  American  Handicap.  I  never  had  a  chance  in  the 
city  to  trap-shoot,  but  out  here  at  Boobyhurst  I  thought 
I  could  get  up  a  gun  club  because  there  is  plenty  of 
empty  atmosphere  here  to  shoot  into.  I  talked  to  some 
of  the  men  about  it,  but  they  didn’t  seem  to  be  very 
enthusiastic  gunmen,  or  gunners  I  should  say.  They 
said  there  was  a  shot  gun  in  town  they  thought  because 
the  constable  had  been  ordered  to  kill  somebody’s  dog 
that  was  dangerous,  and  as  the  dog  disappeared  it  must 
have  been  shot.  Finaly  I  found  the  blacksmith  had  a 
shot  gun.  He  said  it  was  a  shot  gun.  It  looked  to  me 
like  a  coast  defense  gun.  It  was,  I  think  he  said,  an 
eight  gauge  with  34  inch  barrels. 

Anyway  the  blacksmith  was  a  sport  and  he  said  he’d 
like  fine  to  try  a  crack  at  clay  pigeons  if  I’d  show  him 
how.  So  I  agreed  to  manage  the  game.  I  was  sure  that 
after  starting  some  of  the  other  men  would  come  in.  I 
went  to  a  sporting  goods  department  in  a  department 
store  the  next  time  I  was  in  the  city.  The  girl  in  charge 
showed  me  a  very  pretty  gun  that  she  said  was  a  lovely 
trap-shooting  gun.  It  had  scroll  work  on  it  and  the 
hammers  were  blue  and  it  was  as  shiny  as  a  stovelid. 
She  let  me  have  it  for  $6.98.  I  asked  her  about  clay 
pigeons,  but  she  said  they  didn’t  keep  any  live  animals, 
•nd  when  I  explained  that  these  were  saucers  to  shoot 
at  she  sent  me  to  the  china  department.  I  tried  to  get 


out  of  going  but  she  watched  me,  and  I  had  to  go,  but 
I  decided  that  saucers  was  a  sort  of  racing  term  and 
they  wouldn’t  understand  it  in  connection  with  trap¬ 
shooting,  so  I  just  said  I  was  only  looking  around  and 
then  I  looked  around  to  see  if  the  girl  who  sold  me  the 
gun  was  looking,  and  as  she  wasn’t  I  went  into  -the  ele¬ 
vator  and  started  for  another  store.  None  of  the  depart¬ 
ment  stores  seemed  to  have  any  clay  pigeons,  and  I  was 
about  discouraged  when  one  salesman  said  they  would 
get  me  some,  so  I  ordered  a  dozen  sent  out  to  Booby¬ 
hurst  by  parcel  post,  C.  O.  D.,  and  went  home. 

I  foigot  to  say  that  I  had  the  gun  sent  because  they 
told  me  I  would  be  arrested  if  I  took  it.  It  was  some 
days  before  the  pigeons  arrived  and  I  spent  all  my  spare 
time  down  at  the  blacksmith’s  and  he  and  I  polished  our 
guns.  Mine  was  a  16  gauge  and  the  barrels  were  26 
inches  long,  so  it  looked  like  a  baby  beside  the  black¬ 
smith's.  We  finally  named  his  “The  Swamp  Angel”  and 
mine  “Tiny  Tim.”  The  blacksmith’s  name  was  Batty 
Bob.  He  wasn’t  quite  all  there,  but  if  he  had  been  he 
would  have  been  a  smart  man,  because  as  it  was  he 
knew  more  things  than  any  three  other  men  in  town. 
The  only  trouble  was  they  weren’t  so. 

I  would  go  right  down  to  his  shop  every  afternoon 
when  I  got  through  with  my  position  and  we  would  -talk 
trap-shooting.  There  was  a  long  and  wide  empty  lot 
back  of  the  shop,  just  the  place  to  shoot,  and  we  would 
go  out  there  and  take  position  and  practice  motions. 
Finally  the  pigeons  came.  Funny  looking  little  dishes, 
aren’t  they?  Two  were  broken.  We  each  had  a  box  of 
shells  we  had  been  saving,  and  Batty  Bob  left  the  horse 
he  was  shoeing  when  the  mail  came,  and  we  went  right 
out  to  try  our  hand  at  the  new  game. 

“You  shoot  five  times  each  turn,”  I  told  him.  “And 
the  high  gun  is  the  man  who  hits  the  most  pigeons  out 
of  twenty-five  shots.” 

We  -had  it  figured  out  that  we  ought  to  be  about  forty 
yards  from  the  pigeons,  and  there  was  an  old  bit  of  shed 
out  there  in  the  lot,  so  we  stood  forty  paces  from  that, 
and  one  was  to  throw  the  pigeons  out  from  behind  it 
while  -the  other  shot.  Batty  -Bob  was  to  shoot  first. 

I  took  the  pigeons  and  went  behind  the  shed.  When 
he  called  ready  I  threw  out  a  pigeon.  Bob  shot  all  right. 
I  had  never  heard  his  gun  go  off  before,  and  I  thought 
the  blacksmith  shop  had  blown  up.  He  hit  the  pigeon 
and  it  broke  into  a  thousand  pieces.  There  seemed  -to 
be  a  shower  of  shot  or  something  hit  the  shed  all  around 
me  and  something  scratched  my  leg  so  it  bled. 

“You  must  have  had  a  big  shell  in  your  gun,  didn’t 
you”?  I  shouted  as  a  crowd  of  people  came  running  from 
all  directions.  “No,  just  the  regular  size  that  fits  the 
gun,”  he  said.  The  -fire  bell  -began  -to  ring,  and  through 
the  smoke  I  could  see  -the  horse  Bob  had  almost  got  the 
shoe  on  going  up  the  street. 

Well,  I  didn’t  have  any  desi-re  to  throw  any  more 
pigeons  for  that  gun  to  shoot  at,  but  Bob  insisted  that 
he  had  four  more  shots  and  as  he  began  -to  get  a  little 
peevish  about  it,  people  -commenced  to  leave.  So  I  said, 
“Here,  you  take  my  gun  and  shoot  the  other  four  with 
that.  It’s  safer.” 

Then  I  went  back  behind  the  shed  and  tied  up  my 
leg  and  threw  another  pigeon.  This  -time  there  was  just 
a  comparatively  little  crack  and  the  pigeon  fell  on  the 
grass.  I  threw  three  more  and  he  didn’t  hit  any  of 
them,  but  two  of  them  broke.  They  must  have  been 
defective. 

Then  it  was  my  turn.  I  knew  just  how  it  was  done, 
because  I  had  seen  pictures  of  “gunners  at  the  traps.” 
I  took  hold  of  the  barrel  and  put  it  up  and  it  seemed 
to  be  quite  warm.  I  counted  my  shells,  and  out  of 
twenty-five  eight  were  gone.  I  asked  Batty  Bob  about 
it  and  he  said  he  shot  eight,  -two  at  a  time.  “I  always 
shoot  both  barrels  of  mine,”  said  he.  I  suppose  that  was 
why  he  got  the  first  pigeon. 

Well,  -the  gun  wasn’t  so  hot  but  that  I  could  hold  it, 
so  I  put  in  a  shell  in  each  barrel  and  pulled  -the  trig¬ 
gers  back  and  aimed.  “All  ready!”  I  called,  and  Bob 
threw  up  a  pigeon.  I  pulled.  There  was  a  tremendous 
explosion  I  think.  I  am  sure  I  heard  the  beginning  of 
one  and  saw  a  flash  of  flame.  The  next  thing  I  knew 
the  cashier  of  the  bank  was  helping  me  to  the  pump 


OPENING  OF  TROUT  SEASON 


California,  April  15;  Colorado,  May 
25;  Delaware,  April  15;  Iowa,  April  1; 
Massachusetts,  April  1;  Maryland,  April 
1 ;  Maine,  when  ice  goes  out  of  lakes,  for 
county  regulations  see  Game  Laws  in 
Brief;  Michigan,  May  1 ;  Minnesota,  April 
15;  Nevada,  April  30;  New  Hampshire, 
April  1,  for  county  regulations,  see  Game 
Laws  in  Brief;  New  Jersey,  April  1 ;  New 
York,  including  Long  Island,  April  15; 
North  Carolina,  December  30;  North 
Dakota,  May  1;  Ohio,  April  15;  Pennsyl¬ 
vania,  April  15;  Rhode  Island,  April  1; 
Vermont,  April  15;  Virginia,  special  per¬ 
mit  from  Board  of  Supervisors;  Washing¬ 
ton,  May  1 ;  West  Virginia,  April  1 ; 
Wyoming,  May  15;  Connecticut,  March 
31;  Wisconsin,  April  15. 


A  REAL  GUN 

The  L.  C.  SMITH 

WITH 

Hunter  One  Trigger 

|Won  Highest  Honors  For  1913 

The  Official  Amateurs  Average  Score  shot 
at  6,080  broke  5,817,  average  95.58% 
in  hands  of  Bart  Lewis. 

NOW  STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

At  Pinehurst  shoot  E.  H.  Storr  was  high 
for  entire  program,  including  Handicaps 
shot  at  800,  broke  752. 

At  New  York  Sportsmans  Show  in 
Madison  Square  Garden  Feby.  23-28, 
Mrs.  L.  T.  Vogel  won  Ladies  National 
Indoor  Championship  score  47x50.  At 
same  shoot  Neaf  Apgar  won  Professional 
Championship  score  239x250.  A  Smith 
gun  equipped  with  Hunter  One  Trigger  is 
a  Ladies  as  well  as  a  Gentleman’s  gun  at 
1/iTrap  or  in  the  Field. 


Two  Guns  in  one  and  at  price  of  one. 
Prices  $25.00  to  $1,000.00 
Send  for  New  Catalogue  of  Redesigned 
Grades  Manufactured  by 

THE  HUNTER  ARMS  CO., 

No.  776  Hubbard  St.,  FULTON,  N.  Y. 


back  of  the  shop  and  washing  the  -blood  that  was  run¬ 
ning  down  my  face. 

The  people  were  coming  back  again  by  this  time,  a 
bigger  crowd  -than  before,  though  there  couldn’t  have 
been  much  noise.  Finally  I  discovered  that  it  was  -my 
nose  that  was  bleeding  and  that  my  head  was  not  torn 
to  fragments,  and  after  I  got  -my  breath  I  asked  the 
cashier  what  happened. 

“You  shot  both  -barrels  at  once  and  the  breech  blew 
open,”  said  he.  “Where  did  you  get  that  toy  musket 
anyway?” 

I  told  him  about  my  purchasing  it. 

"It’s  a  damn  wonder  it  didn’t  blow  your  head  off,”  he 
said.  He  was  excited  I  suppose  or  he  wouldn’t  have 
used  such  language.  “Why,  man,  didn’t  you  ever  see  a 
gun  before?  When  you  get  over  this,  come  up  -to  my 
house  some  night  and  I’ll  give  you  a  few  pointers.  I've 
got  some  guns  that  are  guns.  Don’t  shoot  this  old  gas- 
pipe,  suicide  machine  again.  What  were  you  and  that 
crazy  blacksmith  trying  to  do  anyway?” 

“We  have  formed  a  gun  club,”  I  explained,  “and  this 
was  our  first  trap-shoot.” 

“Trap-shoot?”  he  yelled  and  then  he  lay  down  and 
rolled  over  on  the  ground.  “Where’s  your  trap?”  he 
asked,  when  he  could  finally  get  his  wind  back. 

I  hadn’t  thought  of  that.  Probably  we  ought  to  have 
had  a  trap.  I  was  beginning  -to  feel  better  in  my  head, 
but  the  folks  standing  around  were  beginning  to  smile 
to  -themselves,  so  I  decided  not  to  give  myself  away  by 
any  foolish  remarks.  I  merely  said,  “I’ll  be  mighty 
glad,  old  man,  to  come  up  and  get  a  few  pointers.  It’s 
a  long  time  since  I  have  done  any  shooting  and  I’m 
rather  rusty.  Trap?  Oh,  we  thought  the  grass  was  long 
enough  out  there  so  the  pigeons  wouldn't  break  even 
without  a  t-rap  to  catch  them  in.” 


Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  March  24,  1914. 

Owing  to  there  -being  a  general  primary  election  over 
the  state  of  Pennsylvania,  it  has  been  found  advisable 
to  make  one  alteration  in  the  dates  of  the  Pennsylvania 
State  Sportsmens  Association  Tournament,  held  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill  -Gun  Club  at  Pittsburgh, 
Pa.,  on  May  19th,  20th,  and  21st,  to  change  the  date  or 
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Indoor  Trap-Shooting  Tournament 

Swept  Clean  by  RgfepfS  Shells 

The  following  are  the  principal  honors  contested  for  at  the  N.  Y.  Sports¬ 
men’s  Show,  Madison  Square  Garden,  Feb.  23-28,  and  all  were  won  by 
users  of  the  /^\  brand — “steel  where  steel  belongs”  ammunition: 


National  Indoor  Championship 

97  out  of  lOO 

Won  by  Mr.  Ralph  L.  Spotts,  of  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club 

3rd  —Mr.  F.  B.  Stephenson,  of  the  Crescent  Athletic  Club 

95  ex  lOO 


Ladies’ 

National 

National  Indoor  Championship 

47  out  of  50 

Indoor  Professional  Championship 

Won  by  Mrs.  Louis  T.  Vogel,  of  Detroit,  Mich. 

239  out  of  250 

2nd  — Miss  Jessie  Thorpe 

Won  by  Mr.  Neaf  Apgar,  of  New  York  City 

Use  PETERS  Shells- --Invariably  the  MOST  EFFICIENT,  Regardless  of  Conditions 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 


Branches:  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


extend  the  tournament  one  day  further,  making  the  dates 
May  20th,  21st,  and  22nd. 

We  believe  this  will  help  to  increase  our  attendance, 
as  quite  a  few  of  the  Clubs,  as  well  as  individuals,  have 
notified  us  that  it  will  be  impossible  to  attend  on  that 
day,  as  either  services  will  be  required  at  the  polls  and 
would  cut  them  out  of  the  average  money  during  this 
tournament.  Yours  very  truly, 

HERRON  HILL  GUN  CLUB, 

Louis  Lautenslager,  Sec’y. 


The  Wild  Goose. 

Homeward  the  fleet  returns, 

A-wing  in  its  bee-line  flight. 

Honk,  honk!  The  wild  goose  flies 
And  is  lost  in  the  shadows  of  night. 

Over  the  lofty  spires. 

Mountain  and  pine  and  plain. 

The  aerial  fleet  returns 
Back  to  its  home  again. 

Over  the  swollen  streams 
Awakened  to  like  once  more; 

Honk,  honk!  The  wild  goose  flies 
O’er  valley  and  field  and  shore. 

Breasting  the  roaring  gale, 

Unminding  the.  thunder’s  jar, 

The  aerial  fleet  sails  swift, 

Straight  for  the  northern  star. 

HORACE  SEYMOUR  KELLER, 
in  N.  Y.  Sun. 


Avondale  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  Ill.,  March  22,  1914. 


Shot  at 

Broke 

Aid  Trebing  . 

85 

James  Clancy  . 

38 

Wm.  Eulberg  . 

.  75 

J.  Hemmerle  . 

.  50 

39 

Her  Carlson  . 

.  50 

32 

Fred.  Bills . 

98 

Jay  Graham  . 

97 

W.  Harrah  . 

57 

W.  Feild  . 

31 

R.  Lennert,  Sr . 

28 

R.  Elmblad  . 

65 

J.  McGill  . 

5i 

R.  Jardine  . 

41 

J.  Newell  . 

.  50 

38 

G.  Archart  . 

19 

S.  Thorsell  . 

94 

G.  Block  .  50  42 

C.  Shaw  .  50  48 

W.  Engel ke  .  100  93 

R.  Lennert,  Jr .  75  54 

O.  Spencer  . :.... . .  50  38 

O.  Carlson  .  50  32 

M.  Olson  .  50  39 

L.  Letherstone  .  75  67 

J.  Hymer  .  100  87 

E.  Graham  .  75  67 

A.  Nelson  .  75  57 

F.  Henchell  .  50  19 

J.  Peterson  .  50  41 

C.  Larson  .  75  55 

F.  Johnson  . 25  10 

W.  Helsper  .  25  9 

T.  Underhill  .  15  2 

DOUBLES. 

Shot  at  Broke 

Jay  Graham  .  48  38 

L.  Fetherston  .  48  36 

S.  Thorsell  .  24  15 

W.  Engelke  .  48  32 

W.  McGill  .  48  28 

Ed.  Graham  .  24  17 

JAMES  F.  CLANCY,  Secretary. 


Chapman  Gun  Club. 


Chapman,  March  17,  1914. 

Shot  at.  Bk. 

15  15  15  15  15  20  15  15  15  15  15 

Geo.  Nicolai  .  13  15  13  13  13  18  13  13  13  12  12—150  130 

Geo.  Grubb  .  13  10  11  12  13  14  8  14  11  12  n — 150  115 

*D.  D.  Gross .  12  12  9  12  9  12  12  9  11  10  11 — 150  107 

L.  C.  Larsen .  9  5  11  12  9  12  8  8  12  n  n — 150  96 

*Dan  Bovee  .  10  13  9  12  11  14  12  12  13  13  13 — 150  118 

*J.  L.  Head .  13  7  11  9  8  15  8  n  8  12  11— 150  98 

*H.  W.  Kirby .  13  14  12  12  11  6  13  10  12  14  10 — 150  121 

■"Louis  Erhardt _  10  8  12  10  8  n  n  9  6  8  n— 150  93 

W.  H.  Harrison...  6  10  7  10  11  x  8  10  9  12  7 — 150  90 

Guy  Cooper  .  11  11  n  14  10  16  7  10  12  n  13—150  no 

Fred  Caldwell  ...  9  12  13  14  13  17  n  13  12  13  10—150  120 

Bob  Hill  .  6  9  4  6  11  15  n  9  9  10  13—150  88 

Frank  Hannum...  13  9  9  10  9  10  8  7  8  9  8 — 150  90 

Jas.  Griffith  .  9  10  11  11  12  13  n  10  12  8  14—150  108 

Steve  Hoyne  .  10  10  9  5  9  14  9  11  9  9  8 — 150  89 

G.  D.  Smith  .  6  8  10  4  9  15  10  9  8  6  4—150  74 

Victor  Vilvens _  10  n  12  10  n  13  10  12  11  14  12 — 150  113 

Roy  Thisler .  10  5  7  11  7  9  n  4  1  6  9— 15°  71 

Fred  (Drain  .  10  5  9  5  6  9  5  8  9  6  10 — 150  73 

G.  G.  Greenlee _  12  7  10  13  13  17  n  11  10  12  13—150  112 

G.  I.  Joews .  12  12  7  10  9  15  13  14  12  14  9—150  1 12 

H.  A.  Avery .  8  10  7  14  12  10  n  11  12  12  13—150  no 

John  Finn  " .  8  n  10  n  9  12  12  12  12  10  n— 150  106 

P.  J.  Cairns .  14  14  n  9  9  12  7  12  12  12  11— 150  hi 

Ed.’  Jenkins  .  9  10  8  9  9  10  9  10  10  12  10—150  96 

*  Professionals. 


The  above  record  includes  the  Merchandise  Shoot 
(No.  6  event),  which  is  not  included  in  registered  pro¬ 
gram  and  is  not  counted  in  totals. 

Shot  at.  Bk. 

^  .  r5  15  15  15  15  20  15  15  15  15  15 


P.  P.  Whitehair..  8  10  7  7  8  9  12  11  10  10  10—150  93 

J.  J.  Hartman .  6  14  13  13  7  16  12  8  13  12  12 — 150  no 

W-m.  Wendt  .  10  13  9  9  12  10  6  9  7  14  10—150  99 

Perry  Frazier  -  8  10  13  10  10  9  9  9  10  10  13 — 150  102 

Henry  Wadick .  n  14  9  10  9  x  12  12  8  12  13 — 150  no 

Grover  Anderson..  6  10  8  8  10  x  12 . —  90  54 

C.  C.  Roop .  6  10  9  n  10  9  n  10  8  9  10 — 150  94 

J.  I.  Bradbury _  10  n  13  12  12  14  n  12  13  10  10 — 150  114 

John  Carroll .  7  10  78788  10  57  7 — 150  76 

J.  E.  Schooling...  7  9  7  9  10  13  10  12  14  10  12 — 150  100 

H.  A.  Halfhide _  n  14  n  7  12  17  12  12  10  12  13 — 150  114 

P.  II.  Meehan .  6  12  7  12  10  10  9  12  10  9  9 — 150  96 

P.  K.  Cairns  .  13  11  8  10  12  14  10  13  15  15  14 — 150  121 

H.  J.  Brown .  10  10  6  4  6  n  4  13  x  7  13—135  73 

H.  E.  Wetzig .  13  8  12  8  15  13  13  14  12  14  13 — 150  122 

Roy  Hollinger  _  7  8  5  12  n  9  7  14  10  5  12—150  91 

G.  H.  Dockhorn...  7  9  7  10  6  12  10  9  7  n  10 — 150  86 

F.  S.  Mayden .  7  10  10  10  10  x  12  n  9  10  13 — 150  102 

W.  L.  Brown .  8  3  9  n  10 . —  75  41 

Joe  Brown  .  9  8  12  12  13  x  9  8  10  10  9 — 150  100 

L.  F.  Gromley .  n  9  10  10  n  n  n  12  9  14  12 — 150  109 

J.  H.  Stafford .  12  n  8  n  n  16  12  15  n  n  14 — 150  116 

A.  S.  Gallaber .  n  10  10  9  7  15  11  78  10  8 — 150  91 

Geo.  Hice  .  6  4  6  3  5  13  7  6  6  7  9 — 150  59 

A.  C.  Taylor .  10  8796  12  7948  9 — 150  77 

No.  6  Merchandise  Event  not  counted  in  totals. 

Shot  at.  Bk. 

IS  15  15  15  15  20  15  15  15  15  15 

L.  E.  Murphy .  9  x  9  7  10  . .— 45  35 

Henry  Theil  . n  12  9  10  ..  .. —  45  42 

R.  C.  Hulburd .  6  7  9  8—  60  30 

J.  P.  Havemer .  5  3  5  5 —  60  18 

John  Chadwick . 12  10  13  7—  60  42 

Dr.  E.  Pooler . 10  10 —  30  20 

W.  N.  Wilkins .  7  9  6 . —  30  15 

D.  B.  Whitehair . n  9  3 . —  30  12 


The  above  are  the  short  entries  of  the  program. 

ROY  THISLER,  Secretary. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  March  21,  1914. 

Well  this  was  the  day  of  the  North  Jersey  Trap 
Shooters’  League  contests  and  it  was  the  Smith  Gun 
Club  of  Newark  that  visited  our  grounds  today  and  if 
a  certain  former  admiral  of  the  United  States  Navy  had 
been  with  us  he  probably  would  have  wirelessed  some¬ 
thing  like  this:  We  have  met  the  enemy  and  they  are 
ours.  nit.  What  the  Smith  boys  didn’t  do  to  us  isn’t 
worth  telling  as  they  put  it  all  over  us  several  layers 
deep  and  then  some  more.  The  final  team  scores  were: 
Smith  Gun  Club,  208;  Jersey  City  Gun  Club,  183,  from 
a  possible  250.  Those  making  the  teams  were:  Smith 
Gun  Club^Colquitt,  Day,  Jr.,  Page,  Baldwin,  Trow- 
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“KANT  LEAK ” 

Motorcycle  Suits 

Motorcj'de  Suits  that  fit;  that 
are  made  to  fit  snugly;  that 
have  a  style,  too,  not  to  be 
overlooked;  that  are  treated 
with  a  patented  preparation 
enabling  them  to  withstand 
wind  and  rain  absolutely; 
these  are  “KANT  LEAK” 
Motorcycle  Suits. 


WRITE  NOW  FOR  CATALOG 


Richard  F.  Hill  Mfg.  Co. 

217-219  HIGH  STREET 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


bridge.  Jersey  City  Gun  Club — Billings,  Piercy,  Engle, 
Everett  and  Moffatt.  In  the  merchandise  event  the  win¬ 
ners  were:  Trowbridge,  Moffatt,  Hassenger,  Geo. 

Piercy,  L.  Piercy,  Higgs  and  Baldwin,  and  each  car¬ 
ried  home  a  nice  piece  of  cut  glass. 

The  scores  of  members  of  the  two  clubs  follow  in 

strings  of  25,  the  five  big  best  scores  counting  as  the 

team  of  each  club. 


TERSEY  CITY  GUN 
CLUB. 


SMITH  GUN  CLUB. 

Day,  Jr .  22  22 

Page  .  22  22 

Trowbridge  .  20  22 

Colquitt  .  19  21 

Baldwin  .  18  21 

Hassenger  .... 

Higgs  .  20  18 

Mason  .  19  18 

Drew  .  13  17 

Dickenhorst  .  20  18 

Sheppard  .  14  16 

Gardner  .  16  10 

Smith  .  18  17 

Reed  .  18  21 

Worrel  . 

English  .  13 

The  next  league  she 
our  club  will  go  to  Little  Falls  and  try  and  do  better. 
An  innovation  today  was  the  awarding  of  a  special 
prize  for  the  one  making  the  most  difficult  shot  and 
Jim  Baldwin  having  been  appointed  as  judge  gave  the 
prize  to  Higgs,  and  Harry  certainly  won  it  easily  by 
smashing  a  hard  left  quartering  bird  which  did  a  lot 
of  diving. 


20 

22 

Billings  . 

19 

19 

2t 

Piercy  . 

....  18 

18 

18 

21 

Engle  . 

....  19 

19 

II 

21 

Everett  . 

.  15 

20 

20 

18 

Moffatt  . . 

.  19 

14 

19 

18 

Hallenger  . 

.  17 

II 

13 

17 

Young  . 

.  13 

20 

20 

18 

Ittner  . 

.  14 

.  I 

18 

14 

l6 

Kearney  . 

s 

l6 

10 

Church  . 

-  13 

8 

18 

17 

Slater  . 

8 

18 

21 

L.  Piercy  _ 

.  17 

15 

13  14 
13  7 

shoot 

will  be  on  April 

18th  when 

TELEGRAPH  MATCHES. 

As  the  third  month  of  the  progress  of  the  Telegraphic 
Trapshooting  Matches  draws  to  a  close,  it  shows  the 
best  scores  on  the  part  of  the  clubs  as  a  whole  that 
have  yet  been  turned  in.  Columbus,  Nebraska  is  at  the 
top  for  the  month  with  244  x  250  while  Sioux  City,  Iowa 
and  Portland,  Oregon  are  close  behind  with  241  each, 
after  which  comes  Boston  with  240.  The  standing  of 
all  clubs  for  the  month  of  March,  as  reported  to  date, 


are: 

Columbus,  Nebraska  .  244  x  250 

Sioux  City,  Iowa  .  241  x  250 

Portland,  Oregon  .  241  x  250 

Boston,  Massachusetts  .  240  x  250 

Dayton,  Ohio  .  236  x  250 

Springfield,  Ohio  .  236  x  250 

Utica,  Illinois  .  235  x  250 

Coatsville,  Pennsylvania  .  234  x  250 

Buffalo,  New  York  .  234  x  250 

Danbury,  Connecticut  .  233  x  250 

Little  Falls,  New  Jersey .  231  x  250 

Wilmington,  Delaware  .  230  x  250 

Landsdale,  Pennsylvania  .  225  x  250 

Chicago,  Illinois  .  225  x  250 

San  Diego,  California  .  217  x  250 

Circleville,  Ohio  .  219  x  250 

St.  Louis,  Missouri  .  229  x  250 

Rockford,  Illinois  .  209  x  250 

Kankakee,  Illinois  .  209  x  250 

Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania  (Fox)  .  184  x  250 

New  Haven,  Connecticut  .  192  x  250 

Cincinnati,  Ohio  .  156  x  250 

How  They  Broke  Them. 


Phillips  .  25  Stark  .  24 


Schroeder  .  25 

F.  H.  Rudat  .  25 

Gutzmer  .  24 

Sawyer  .  24 

Newman  . 24 

O.  Rudat  .  24 

Kaufman  .  23 

Total  . 244 

PORTLAND,  ORE. 

Cullison  .  25 

Vanatta  .  25 

Carlon  .  25 

Thornton  .  25 

Rayburn  .  25 

O’Brien  .  24 

Caldwell  .  23 

Ott  .  23 

ITilgers  .  23 

Seguin  .  23 

Total  . 241 

^  SPRINGFIELD.  O. 

Kramer  .  25 

Slagle  .  25 

Sparrow  .  24 

McCullough  .  24 

Winkler  .  23 

Ross  .  23 

Hays  .  23 

Miller  .  23 

Strong  .  23 

S.  E.  Young  .  23 

Total  . 236 

LITTLE  FALLS,  N.  J. 

H.  Sindle  .  24 

Kussmaul  .  24 

Conley  .  24 

Howard  .  24 

Smith  .  23 

Witty  .  22 

Klotz  .  22 

S.  Francisco  .  22 

J.  Francisco  .  22 

Speer  .  24 

Total  . 231 


Rae  .  24 

C.  A.  Smith  .  24 

Hogan  .  24 

Bragstad  .  24 

Hunter  .  24 

Austin  .  23 

Osborne  .  24 

Total  . 241 

DAYTON,  O. 

Shetta  .  25 

H.  Heikes  .  24 

Locke  .  25 

Markham  . 

.  -'4 

Brewer  . 

.  23 

T.  Platt  . 

.  23 

Magill  i . 

.  23 

C.  Rogge  . 

Total  . 

DANBURY,  CONN. 

Sunderland  . 

.  25 

Stevens  . 

Bedient  . 

.  24 

Gregory  . 

.  23 

Olmstead  . 

.  23 

Bowman  . 

.  23 

Scofield  . 

.  23 

Daley  . 

.  23 

Day  . 

Total  . 

. 233 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MO. 

Bell  . 

.  24 

Victor  . 

.  24 

Baggerman  . 

.  24 

Located  . 

.  23 

Grundman  . 

.  23 

Liebenman  . 

.  23 

Wassey  . 

Micka  . 

Salvinski  . 

.  22 

Vogt  . 

Total  . 229 


LANSDALE,  PA. 


Metz  .  24 

Schultz  .  24 

Hoffman  .  23 

Rodgers  .  23 

Swartz  .  23 

Rauch  .  22 

Henry  .  22 

Taylor  .  22 

Bender  .  21 

Bright  .  21 

Total  . 225 


CHICAGO,  ILL. 


Wolfe  .  25 

Setherston  .  25 

R.  Chisholm  .  23 

Riley  .  22 

Thomas  .  22 

Clarke  .  22 

Silver  .  22 

W.  Davis  .  22 

Foster  .  21 

.  Stockley  .  21 

Total  . 225 


CIRCLEVILLE,  O. 


Hosier  .  24 

Brandon  .  23 

Spangler  .  22 

Moeller  .  22 

Walters  .  22 

Heges  .  21 

Stout  .  21 

Adkins  .  21 

Rader  .  22 

Caldwell  .  21 

Total  . 219 


NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


Ailing  .  22 

Rice  .  22 

McCarthy  .  20 

Ortseifer  .  19 

Norton  .  19 

Chamberlain  .  19 

Robertson  .  19 

Hepburn  .  18 

A.  Smith  .  17 

C.  Smith  . 17 

Total  .  192 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Trap  Shooting. 

The  second  half  of  the  home-and-home  match  be 


Iween  the  Boston 

Athletic  Association  and  the 

New 

York  Athletic  Club,  was 

shot  over  the  traps 

of  the 

New  York  Athletic  Club 

at  Travers  Island  on 

March 

21  st,  and  was  won 

by  the 

latter  by  a  margin  of 

thirty. 

nine  birds. 

N.  Y.  A.  C. 

B.  A.  A. 

D.  L.  Culver  . 

L.  H.  Davis  . 

153 

T.  F.  Tames  . 

. . . .  143 

C.  F.  Marden  _ 

. . .  128 

C.  1.  Corbett  - 

....  157 

E.  H.  Staples  . 

•••  157 

F.  B.  Stephenson 

...  l6l 

G.  L.  Osborn  _ 

A.  W.  Church  . . 

....  156 

T.  L.  Snow  . 

Frank  Hall  . 

F.  O.  Williams  .. 

D.  F.  McMahon  . 

....  168 

S.  W.  Putnam  . . . 

.  ..  165 

T.  Hendrickson  . 

. . . .  165 

S.  A.  Ellis  . 

George  Lyon  . 

R.  A.  Faye  . 

...  156 

R.  L.  Spotts  . 

I.  C.  Adams  . 

...  134 

Totals  . 

Totals  . 

.  1,528 

Grand  Totals. 

N.  Y.  A.  C.  B 

.  A.  A. 

March  14th  . 

.  1,823 

1,871 

March  21st  . 

.  1,615 

1,528 

Totals  . 

.  3.438 

3,399 

Weekly  Shoot  at 

Riverside,  Saturday,  March  21 

,  1914. 

Grand  Total 

Broke  Handicap 

J'otal 

Brooks  . 

88  9 

97 

Kidder  . 

78  19 

97 

Ballou  . 

90  6 

96 

Carlton  . 

70  24 

94 

ONLY  throughout  the 


'J'HIS  unbreakable  Coil  Spring 
is  used  not  only  as  Main¬ 
spring,  but  as  Top  Lever  and 
Ejector  Spring  as  well,  thus 
eliminating  all  spring  trouble. 
It  never  misses  fire. 

And  the  firing  mechanism 
consists  of  only  three  parts, 
without  even  a  firing  pin  in 
front  of  the  hammers.  The 
nickel-steel  one-piece  hammer 
can  be  snapped  on  empty  bar¬ 
rels  all  day  without  doing  the 
slightest  damage. 

Examine  and  test  FOX 
Guns  at  Your  Dealers 

Each  one  is  the  maximum  of  gun  value  at  the 
price.  The  Fox  Automatic  Ejector  now  sup¬ 
plied  for  $7.50  giving  you  a  gun  to  be  proud  of 
at  any  price  ranging  from  $32.50  to  the  special 
gun  at  $750.00.  Any  grade  of  Fox,  new  or  old, 
fitted  with  the  Fox-Kautzky  Single  Trigger — 
$20.  If  your  dealer  cannot  accomodate  you, 
write  us  direct. 

THE  A.  H.  FOX  GUN  CO. 

4655  N.  Eighteenth  St.,  Philadelphia 


Knights  .  8i  12  93 

Lynch  .  87  5  92 

Richards  .  78  14  92 

North  .  70  20  90 

Munroe  .  63  24  87 

Whitney  .  75  11  86 

Mitton  .  65  . .  65 

Shoot  Off — 50  Targets. 

Broke  Broke  Handicap  Total 

Brooks  .  25  22  4 1/2  50 

Kidder  .  16  21  gl4  46)4 

Special  Shoot — 50  Targets. 

Brooks  .  25  22  4]/2  50 

Carlton  .  20  21  12  50 

Ballou  .  22  23  3  48 

Knights  .  20  21  6  47 

Kidder  .  16  21  9 46J4 

Munroe  .  17  13  12  42 

Shoot  Off — 25  Targets. 

Carlton  .  16  6  22 

Brooks  .  19  2)4  2iJ4 

C.  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 
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The 

Northern  Pacific  Railway 

Traverses  the  Finest  Big  Game 
and  Fishing  Country  in  the 
United  States,  including 

Yellowstone  Park 

Minnesota  outing  spots  and  lakes  afford  unsurpassed  bass,  pike 
and  other  fishing  and  deer  hunting.  The  mountains  and  streams 
of  the  farther  Northwest  are  abundantly  stocked  with  wild  game 
and  trout. 

Yellowstone  Park  is  the  trout  preserve  par  excellence — six  species 
of  trout  found  there. 

Two  transcontinental  trains  daily  from  Chicago  via 
St.  Paul— Minneapolis.  One  train  daily  from  St. 

Louis  and  Kansas  City  via  Billings. 

Send  for  liieralure 

A.  M.  CLELAND 

General  Passenger  Agent 

ST.  PAUL,  MINN. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company’s  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds 
of  Fish  and  Game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  Salmon  and  Trout 
fishing,  also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say 
there  is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with 
such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information,  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder,  cheerfully  for¬ 
warded  upon  application  to 

J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John’s  New¬ 
foundland. 


Trout  Fishing 


WANTED 

A  few  gentlemen  to  form  a 
fishing  club.  Ponds  34  miles 
from  city. 

For  particulars  apply  to 

Mr.  Samuel  M.  Brook 

135  Broadway 


INFALLIBLE  SINGLE  TRIGGER 


GUARANTEED  FOR¬ 
EVER. 


FOR  DOUBLE  GUNS 

Fits  any  Gun,  Old  or  New 

Price  -  $15.00 
Special,  25.00 

ABSOLUTELY  PERFECT 

In  use  everywhere  on 
every  make  of  double 
gun.  NOT  A  FAD, 

but  an  ABSOLUTE  NECESSITY  to  produce 

100  PER  CENT  results.  With  double  trig¬ 
gers  you  have  ONLY  HALF  A  GUN.  as  compared  to  the 
SAME  GUN  equipped  with  the  Infallible  Single  Trigger. 
With  THIS  trigger  on  your  gun  you  have  the  MOST  EFFEC" 
TIVE  GUN  ever  made,  or  that  ever  will  be.  No  other  kind  ot 
gun  on  earth  can,  or  ever  will,  give  you  that  QUICKNESS  and 
CERTAINTY  ol  the  SECOND  SHOT  that  you  get  with  the  In¬ 
fallible  Single  Trigger.  =  IT  DOES  THE  TRICK.  = 


FREE  Catalogue  tells  WHY.  Get  it  NOW. 

LANCASTER  ARMS  CO.,  Lancaster,  Pa* 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON.  MASS. 

Cable  Address!  “Designer,”  Boston 


CONNABLE  CUP  EVENT. 

Handicap. 


T.  W.  Mathewson  .  21 

Isaac  Turner  .  20 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  22 

W.  A.  Joslyn  .  22 

C.  T.  Martin  .  22 

W.  C.  Corey  .  18 

F.  H.  Springer  .  18 

S.  J.  Newman  .  18 

L.  Mathewson  .  18 

E.  R.  Jenkf  .  18 

W.  Edmanson  .  2 2 

Eugene  duPont  .  22 

J.  T.  Roberson  .  22 

J.  H.  Minnick  .  22 

T.  W.  Mathews  .  20 

H.  T.  Reed  .  18 

F.  Macklin  .  16 

G  I.  Sylvester  .  18 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  23 

S.  Tuchton  .  20 

R.  P.  Willis  .  20 

E.  E.  duPont  .  22 

W.  Tomlinson  .  20 

W.  M.  Foord  .  22 

W.  S.  Colfax  .  22 

W.  H.  Neely  .  18 

R.  F.  Springer  . 18 

A.  M.  Lindsay  .  18 

J.  W.  White  .  16 

N.  F.  Ford  .  16 

Dr.  C.  R.  Jefferies,  Jr .  16 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  20 

D.  Moore  .  16 

Dr.  H.  Betts  .  16 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  .  16 

Dr.  Patterson  .  16 

D.  Lindsay  .  18 

D.  S.  Wood  .  18 


Score 

11 

4 

19 

19 

13 

16 
15 
IS 

14 

17 

15 
IS 
14 
17 

14 
21 

15 

16 

14 

15 

17 

18 

13 

20 
18 

16 

II 

18 

19 

14 
10 

17 

II 

18 
16 

19 

15 

16 


Soo  Gun  Club. 

Sioux  City,  la.,  March  20,  1914. 

The  Soo  Gun  Club  of  this  city  will  give  its  annual 
shooting  tournament  on  June  9,  10  and  11,  1914.  It  is 
the  intention  to  give  the  largest  amateur  shoot  ever 
held  in  the  United  States  and  for  this  occasion  we  are 
going  to  issue  a  souvenir  program  which  will  be  sent 
to  shooters  in  Illinois,  Minnesota,  South  Dakota, 
Nebraska,  Missouri,  Colorado  and  Iowa. 

The  class  of  men  who  follow  the  shooting  game  must 
necessarily  be  men  of  means  and  of  the  best  standing 
in  their  community,  as  it  takes  money  to  shoot  a  gun. 

The  Soo  Gun  Club  has  a  membership  of  165;  owns  its 
own  grounds  consisting  of  fourteen  acres,  with  club 
house  and  equipment  valued  at  $10,000.  Among  its 
members  it  numbers  some  of  the  most  famous  shots 
of  the  world,  namely:  Mr.  Fred  Gilbert,  H.  G.  Taylor, 
S.  A.  Huntley  and  G.  A.  Olson. 

We  will  add  $1,500  or  more  to  the  cash  purses.  These 
purses  are  as  large  as  those  offered  by  the  Great  Ameri¬ 
can  Handicap  Shoot  which  is  held  yearly  and  is  the 
largest  shoot  held  anywhere.  We  merely  mention  these 
facts  to  give  you  an  idea  of  the  standing  of  the  Soo 
Gun  Club. 

OSCAR  J.  HOBERG,  President. 


Newmanstown  Gun  Club. 

Newmansto'vn,  Pa.,  March  13,  1914. 

The  annual  live  bird  shoot  held  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Newmanstown  Gun  Club,  under  the  personal 
management  of  F.  S.  Rader,  secretary  and  Sam.  Trafford 
proved  to  be  one  of  the  classiest  sporty  bird 
shoots  held  for  years  in  eastern  Pennsylvania.  Five 
tied  on  a  clean  score  and  thirteen  for  second  with  but 
one  lost  bird.  Frank  Wertz  of  Reading,  Fred  R.  Wertz 
of  Fleetwood,  W.  H.  Van  de  Sande  of  Lebanon,  H.  E. 
Buckwalter  of  Royersford  and  Norman  Hanley  of  Potts- 
town,  Pa.,  had  a  perfect  score  of  15  kills.  This  is  going 
some.  Harry  C.  Hoffman  of  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  better 
known  as  “Izzy”  who  will  manage  the  Reading  Base 
ball  Team  this  season  lost  his  14th  bird  out  of  bound. 
Englert  of  Catasauqua  shot  a  good  race. 

Hansell  was  placed  at  30  yards,  so  lost! 

The  fat  man,  Sam  Tafford,  surprised  the  boys  with 
14  kills. 

Van  De  Sande  kept  right  down  on  ’em.  15  fat  ones 
by  his  side. 

Smiling  Boy  Hanley  was  one  of  the  plucky  ones,  he 
killed  them  all. 

Munson  of  New  Jersey  dropped  his  seventh. 

“Miller”  of  Reading,  the  16  gauge  shot  shared  with 
third  money. 

Shoop  of  Harrisburg  came  along  to  boost  all,  but 
shoot.  He  says — targets  for  me. 

A.  K.  Ludwig  of  Reading  had  charge  of  the  office. 
Purse  consisted  of  $301  which  was  divided  40,  30,  20 
and  10  per  cent. 

Lee  Wertz  of  Temple  kept  right  at  them. 

A  20  live-bird  race  will  be  shot  at  Fleetwood,  Pa.,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Fleetwood  Gun  Club.  Entrance 
$12. 

The  shoot  will  be  under  the  management  of  A.  K. 
Ludwig  of  Reading.  Programs  may  be  had  by  address¬ 
ing  F.  R.  Wertz,  secretary,  Fleetwood,  Pa.  Shoot 
starts  at  11  a.  m. 

“LUDDY." 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

Rather  a  small  attendance  at  the  weekly  club  shoot 
March  22,  owing  to  the  threatening  aspect  of  the 
weather.  The  wind,  though  not  very  strong,  was  from 
just  the  right  direction  to  make  the  targets  erratic  in 
their  flight,  and  scores  were  not  quite  up  to  the  mark. 
Butz  was  high  man  for  the  afternoon,  breaking  133  out 
of  150  targets,  and  also  made  high  individual  score. in 
two  of  the  team  matches,  and  tied  with  Dibowski  in 
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:he  third.  Dibowski,  Sander  and  Arthur  Gambell  were 
the  only  ones  to  go  straight  in  any  one  of  the  20-target 
events  of  the  day.  Three  team  matches  were  shot: 
Dibowski’s  team  winning  the  first  by  one  target, 
Schreck’s  team  winning  the  last  two  by  7  and  15  tar¬ 
gets,  respectively.  Kolb,  who  has  not  been  at  the  traps 
for  several  months,  was  present  and  tied  with  Hammer- 
schmidt  for  third  high  score  of  the  afternoon,  Schreck 
finishing  in  second  place.  A  bunch  of  eight  or  ten  of 
the  members  will  attend  the  shoot  to  be  given  by  T. 
H.  Clay  on  Thursday,  March  26,  on  the  Hill  Top 
grounds,  Paris,  Ky.  The  big  shoot  will  be  held  on 
March  29,  a  program  of  150  targets,  six  events  at  15 
and  three  events  at  20  targets  each,  with  an  entrance 
of  $3  entitling  the  shooter  to  compete  for  the  average 
money.  The  optionals  on  various  combinations  will 
make  the  total  entrance  $10.  One  combination  under 
the  Lewis  Class  system  is  provided,  the  shooters  be¬ 
ing  classified  by  their  scores  made  in  the  first  100 
targets,  and  the  winners  in  eaoh  class  decided  by  the 
scores  made  in  the  last  50  targets  of  the  program.  The 
shoot  is  practically  on  the  same  lines  as  the  one  given 
on  February  22nd,  which  proved  so  popular,  and,  bar¬ 
ring  bad  weather,  more  shooters  will  be  present  than 
on  the  holiday.  L.  J.  Squicr,  Pittsburgh,  will  have 
charge  in  the  office.  Lunch  will  be  included  in  the 
$3  entrance. 

Targets  30  20  30  20  30  20  Tot. 

Hammerschmidt  .  26  16  23  18  25  16 — 124 

Payne  .  22  18  27  14  26  16—123 

Dibowski  .  23  18  23  11  20  17 — 114 

Kolb  .  23  17  24  17  26  17 — 124 

Sander  .  24  14  23  13  24  20 — 118 

Ertel  .  26  is  . —  41 

Butz  .  26  17  26  18  26  20 — 133 

Schreck  .  24  18  25  18  27  16—128 

A.  Gambell  .  21  20  26  19—  86 

Team  Match,  50  Targets. 

Targets  15  15  20 

A.  Gambell  .  12  14  19 — -  45 

Sander  .  11  13  20 —  44 

Butz  .  13  13  20—  46 

Schreck  . .. .  12  15  16 —  43 

Total  ....... .  48  55  75—178 

Hammerschmidt  .  11  14  16 —  41 

Payne  . . .  14  12  16 —  42 

Dibowski  .  12  8  17 —  37 

Kolb  .  13  13  17—  43 

Total  .  50  47  66—163 

Team  Match,  50  Targets. 

Targets  15  15  20 

Hammerschmidt  .  13  13  16 —  42 

Payne  .  11  11  18—  40 

Dibowski  .  12  13  18—  45 

Kolb  .  13  10  17-40 

Total  .  49  47  69—165 

Sander  .  n  13  14-38 

“tel  .  .  13  IS_  4, 

?u,tz  ; .  13  13  17-43 

Schreck  .  11  13  18—  ^ 

Total  .  48  52  64—164 

Team  Match,  50  Targets. 

Hammerschmidt  .  13  10  18—41 

£*yne  ,v .  m  15  14-41 

g'bowski  .  u  12  11-  34 

K0lb  .  1 2  12  17—  41 

.  48  49  60 — 157 

A.  Gambell  .  9  I2  20-  41 

i™der .  »  12  13-36 

c  u  .  13  13  18—  44 

Schreck  .  13  12  18-43 

TotaI  .  46  49  69—164 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

rieve“‘ein  gunners  faced  the  traps  at  the  White  Plain: 
uun  Club,  Saturday  afternoon,  March  21st,  at  th< 
Gedney  Farms  Hotel,  White  Plains.  The  weather  wa: 
411  and  ,s?me  excellent  scores  were  made.  H.  O 
Allyn  was  high  scratch  gun  with  93  and  won  a  leg  01 
the  Schieffdin  Gun  and  Wing  Trophy.  R.  E.  Parde< 
captured  the  handicap  match  with  a  score  of  96  with  ; 
handicap  of  19.  An  interesting  match  was  shot  in  th« 
“i §-a%.Tr°P1^’J  Olympic  Style.  T.  H.  Lawrenci 
iff  l  J?'  Flnch  tied  Wlth  a  totaI  of  22-  In  the  shoot 
on,  both  gunners  tied  a  second  time  with  21  breaks 
Lawrence  won  in  the  miss  and  out  shoot.  Lawrenci 
was  also  high  gun  in  the  10  pair  of  doubles. 


Total 

47 

34 

45 
38 
47 
47 
30 

41 

44 

38 

40 

46 

33 

35 


Event  No. 

i.  Du  Pont 

Trophy. 

4»yn,  H.  0 . 

Handicap 

Targets 

Broken 

47 

30 

4i 

34 

39 

Hadlock,  C.  H 
Townsend,  E.  T 

Haas,  E.  L 

Rodgers,  F.  F 

Pardee,  R.  E.  . 

Healy,  Dr . 

3° 

Rodgers,  Mrs.  F.  F 
Carpenter,  E.  . 

....  i4 

27 

42 

i8 

Burnham,  J.  . 

Finch,  T.  H  . 

....  20 

Lawrence,  T.  H 

3° 

Burnham,  D 

23 

3i 

Beckley,  W.  S„  jr 

Ward,  E.  F .  44  44 

Ward,  Guy  .  2  40  42 

Burns,  W.  C .  12  35  47 


H.  O.  Allyn,  F.  F.  Rodger,  R.  E.  Pardee  and  W.  C. 
Burns  tied  with  47  breaks.  R.  E.  Pardee  won  the  shoot 
off. 


Event  No.  2.  Club  Trophy.  100  Target  Handicap. 


Hdp. 

Tgt. 

Tgt. 

Tgt. 

Tgt. 

G.T. 

Name. 

25 

25 

25 

25 

100 

H.  O.  Allyn . 

.  O 

23 

24 

22 

24 

93 

Hadlock  . 

.  8 

15 

15 

1 6 

17 

7i 

E.  T.  Townsend... 

.  7 

19 

22 

20 

24 

92 

E.  L.  Haas  . 

8 

13 

21 

16 

1 7 

75 

F.  F.  Rodgers . 

,  14 

18 

21 

18 

23 

94 

R.  E.  Pardee . 

19 

l6 

20 

18 

23 

96 

Dr.  Healy  . 

1 6 

9 

13 

7 

16 

61 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers. 

28 

12 

15 

11 

11 

77 

E.  Carpenter  . 

4 

22 

20 

21 

22 

89 

J.  Burnham  . 

•  40 

7 

II 

9 

12 

79 

J.  H.  Finch  . 

.  8 

1 7 

19 

20 

18 

82 

T.  H.  Lawrence.. 

.  O 

23 

23 

22 

22 

90 

D.  Burnham  . 

.  20 

1 2 

II 

14 

7 

64 

W.  S.  Beckley,  Jr..  8 

E.  F.  Ward  .  o 

Guy  Ward  .  4 

W.  C.  Burns . 24 

Won  by  R.  E.  Pardee. 

Event  No.  3.  E.  L.  Haas  Trophy. 

Olympic  Style  Scratch 


16 

15 

22 

23 

84 

23 

21 

21 

22 

87 

19 

21 

18 

18 

80 

18 

17 

16 

19 

94 

25  Targets. 


Name. 

Total. 

Name. 

Total. 

H.  O.  Allyn . 

.  14 

T.  H.  Finch . 

E.  T.  Townsend. . . 

T.  H.  Lawrence... 

E.  L.  Haas . 

E.  F.  Ward . 

.  18 

F.  F.  Rodgers . 

Guy  Ward  . 

J.  H.  Finch  and  T.  H.  Lawrence  tied  with  22.  On  the 
shoot-off  both  gunners  were  tie  with  21  broken  targets. 
The  leg  was  finally  won  by  Lawrence  on  a  miss-and-out 
shoot. 

H.  O.  Allyn’s  Trophy.  10  Pair  of  Doubles,  Scratch. 


Name.  Total. 

E.  T.  Townsend .  10 

E.  L.  Haas .  3 

F.  F.  Rodgers .  6 

Won  by  T.  H.  Lawrence. 


Name.  Total. 

T.  H.  Lawrence .  11 

E.  F.  Ward  .  10 

Guy  Ward  .  j& 


A  Judge  Can't  Smoke 


in  the  courtroom  —  but  he’s  going  to  enjoy  his  tobacco  just  the  same.  He  gets 
a  good,  juicy  chew  of  “PIPER” — that’s  the  tobacco  —  real  tobacco — rich  and 
mellow — and  chewing  it  gives  him  calmness — “the  poise  that  comes  from 
rumination”!  When  you  chew 

PIPER  Hiidsieck 

CHEWING  TOBACCO — Champagne  Flavor 


you  get  the  epicure’s  delight.  The 
taste  of  “PIPER”  carries  with  it  that 
wonderfully  wine-like  flavor  which 
has  made  the  brand  so  justly  famous. 
It  combines  with  all  the  natural  rich¬ 
ness  of  splendid  tobacco  the  mellow 
tang  of  ripe  champagne. 

Try  “PIPER”  just  one  week.  You’ll 


see  why  thousands  and  thousands  of 
American  men  of  brains  and  eminence 
have  used  “PIPER”  for  years. 

Only  finest  leaves  of  choicest  to¬ 
bacco  go  into  the  making  of  “  PIPER.” 
We  go  to  the  utmost  expense  to  keep 
this  superb  tobacco  clear  up  above 
all  others,  in  a  class  by  itself. 


P’DC'P  Send  10  cents  and  we  will  send  a  full-size  10-cent  cut  of  “PIPER” 
*  ancj  a  handsome  leather  pouch  FREE.  The  tobacco,  the  pouch  and 

mailing  expenses  will  cost  us  20  cents  and  we  are  glad  to  spend  the  money  to 
get  you  to  try  “PIPER.”  We  know  that  once  you  have  started,  you  will 
become  a  permanent  friend  of  this  wonderfully  wholesome,  healthful  and 
satisfying  tobacco.  In  writing  us  please  tell  us  the  name  of  the  dealer  of  whom 
you  buy  your  tobacco.  This  offer  applies  to  U.  S.  only. 

Sold  by  dealers  everywhere,  in  all  size  cuts  from  5c  up  —  also  in  handy  10c  tin  boxes 

THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  Room  1170  1 1 1  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City 


460 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


/  Sport  \ 

in  the 

Adirondack 

FORESTS,  STREAMS  and  LAKES 
Take  the 

Delaware  &  Hudson 

RAILWAY 


Write  for  informa¬ 
tion  and  booklets 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gen’l  Pass.  Agt. 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 


i 

Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rust! 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle, | 

* 

talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  anyl 

'  - 

purpose  for  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat-M 

tcyo1  u  t 

ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  orfl 

1,0,1  yfjh 

hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  AskH 

• ! 

sporting:  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large! 

u 

bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  H 

Hi 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass,  g 

^  Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose  ^! 

Shk  oil  he  is  using  on  your  waten. 

the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  >  our  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 

Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  guaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  aud  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 

284  Ninth  Ave. 
Brooklyn,  N.Y. 


MAXIM  SILENCER 

I  Why  Don’t 
You  Get  One? 

You  know  about  the  Maxim  Si¬ 
lencer— but  you  can'trealizehow 
much  it  really  adds  to  the  pleas¬ 
ure  of  your  hunting  trip  or  target 
practice  until  you  attach 
one  to  your  rifle.  It  si¬ 
lences  the  report  noise, 
stops  flinching.  Makes 
your  aim  more  accurate 


WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOR,  filled  with  actual  experiences  of  scores  of 
your  fellow-sportsmen  with  the  Maxim  Silencer.  It's  mighty  inter¬ 
esting  reading  Ask  your  dealer  for  a  Silencer.  If  lie  lias  none,  tell 
ns  his  name  and  we  will  arrange  to  supply  you 

MAXIM  SILENCER  CO  .  12  Huyshope  Ave.,  Hartford,  Cl. 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  March  22,  1914- 
Cold,  stiff  winds  made  shooting  hard  this  morning, 
but  there  was  a  good  sized  field  of  gunners  who  met 
in  friendly  competition  over  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club 
traps  and  how  the  shooters  were  kidded  and  jollied  by 
their  comrades  as  they  missed  the  wind  buffeted  saucers 
as  they  either  rose  or  ducked  at  the  critical  moment. 


Shot 

Broke 

Geo.  Mueller  . 

.  50 

48 

C.  C.  Mitchell  . 

.  50 

48 

T.  V.  Winter  . 

.  50 

46 

j.  Culp  . 

.  50 

45 

T.  Bartt  . 

.  50 

39 

A.  Tausche  . 

.  50 

37 

C  Mitchell,  Sr . 

.  50 

35 

W  Hager  . 

.  5° 

35 

Gus  Rose  . 

.  5° 

36 

H.  Frevhoff  . 

.  5° 

33 

T.  Schleiter  . 

.  5° 

33 

M.  Thompson  . 

.  50 

34 

F  Schwalbe  . 

.  50 

35 

W.  Lavland  . 

.  50 

35 

H.  Bozard  . 

.  50 

37 

Geo.  Rose  . 

.  50 

32 

M.  Novak  . 

.  5° 

28 

C.  W.  Worth  . 

.  50 

28 

F.  Pittman  . 

.  50 

28 

C.  F.  Sutor  . 

.  50 

28 

H.  I..  Starr  . 

.  50 

27 

M.  Savage  . 

.  50 

27 

L.  Franzini  . 

.  5° 

22 

M.  Olson  . 

.  50 

18 

T.  T.  Klein  . 

.  5° 

l6 

W.  Meyer  . 

.  25 

18 

H.  Niebuhr  . 

.  25 

8 

Dr.  Herbert  . 

.  15 

12 

A.  Mole  . 

.  15 

9 

Marine  and  Field  Club. 

The  shooting  committee  of  the  Marine  and  Field  Club 
cordially  invite  all  shooters  to  attend  an  invitation  shoot 
to  be  held  on  the  grounds  at  Bath  Beach,  on  Thursday, 
April  9th,  1914.  'Shooting  starts  at  1  P.  M.  Traps  will 
be  open  for  practice  10  to  12.30;  practice  targets  one 
cent  each. 

Conditions. — First  event,  25-bird  handicap,  special 
prize;  second  event,  25-bird  handicap,  special  prize; 
third  event,  25-bird  scratch,  special  prize;  fourth  event, 
25-bird  scratch,  special  prize.  These  four  events  consti¬ 
tute  a  special  100  added  bird  handicap.  In  case  of  tie, 
shoot-off  miss  and  out-carrying  over  any  unused  portion 
of  handicap.  Special  prize. 

All  ties  in  the  25-bird  events  will  be  shot  off  in  next 
event  without  notice — iooJbird  handicap  event — shoot-off, 
miss  and  out — carrying  over  any  unused  portion  of 
handicap — in  case  of  tie  in  fourth  event,  same  will  be 
shot  off  in  strings  of  25  birds.  A  straight  break  wins  in 
25-bird  handicap  events. 

Special  prize  for  high  scratch  score,  100  birds.  En¬ 
trance  $5.00,  including  targets,  prizes,  buffet  lunch,  etc. 
Handicap  committee  will  be  chairman  of  shooting  com¬ 
mittee  of  the  different  clubs  present.  Each  shooter  is 
limited  to  one  prize,  excepting  that  he  may  win  one 
25-bird  event  and  one  special  prize  for  high  scratch  or 
handicap  score.  A  special  trophy  for  professional  shoot¬ 
ers.  In  order  to  facilitate  matters,  the  committee  _  re¬ 
quests  that  you  send  your  entry  in  as  early  as  possible 
to  J.  F.  James,  chairman,  193  Montague  street,  Brooklyn. 
Entries  will  be  received  up  to  1  P.  M.  on  day  of  shoot. 
SWEEPSTAKES. 

Sweepstakes  will  be  shot — $1  on  each  25-bird  event  , 
and  $1  on  100  birds.  Money  divided  50,  30  and  20. 

Ammunition  may  be  sent  care  of  Marine  and  Field 
Club,  Cropsey  avenue  and  Bay  13th  street,  Brooklyn. 
Standard  ammunition  can  be  purchased  at  the  clu'b. 

HOW  TO  REACH  THE  GROUNDS. 

West  End  “L”  train  from  New  York  side  of  Bridge  to 
Bath  avenue  station,  transfer  to  trolley  at  Bay  13th 
street,  walk  one  block  left  to  club  grounds. 

Fifth  avenue,  Bay  Ridge  ‘)L”  train  from  New  York 
side  of  Bridge  to  65th  street  and  Third  avenue,  transfer 
to  Bay  19th  street,  car  to  Bay  13th  street,  turn  right 
one  block  to  club  grounds. 

AUTOMOBILES. 

Through  Prospect  Park  to  Ocean  avenue,  to  18th 
avenue,  then  to  Cropsey  avenue  (at  the  end  of  18th 
avenue),  turn  right  five  blocks  to  entrance  of  club 
grounds. 

Shooting  Committee — John  F.  James,  chairman;  E.  H. 
Lott,  Dr.  S.  P.  Hopkins,  C.  D.  Sayre,  F.  B.  Stephenson. 


LARGE  MOUTH  BASS. 

(Continued  from  page  442.) 
anything  but  fright,  for  I  played  with  that  bass 
as  a  cat  would  play  with  a  mouse.  Out  he 
would  swim,  with  a  free  line,  then  gently  I 
would  reel  him  in,  and  he  would  come  to  the 
surface  and  dance  for  me  and  try  to  shake  the 
hook  out  of  his  mouth.  Then  I  drew  him  in  for 
the  last  time,  intending  to  free  the  valiant  little 
fighter,  and  when  but  a  few  feet  from  the  bank 
that  baby  bass  gave  a  plunge  that  felt  like  a 
bolting  elephant. 


FIRST  IN  AMERICA,  ^JACOBS  bird-houses 

Eleven  beautiful  designs  for  Purple 

Martin . $6.50  up 

Individual  nest-boxes,  the  best  for 
Wrens,  Bluebirds,  Tree  Swal¬ 
lows,  Chickadees,  etc....  $1.00 

each,  12  for . $10.00 

Parcels  Post  Feature. 
Postage  extra. 

JACOBS  FOOD  SHELTERS  for 
winter  birds,  outwits  the  Sparrows 
and  feeds  the  desirable  birds. 
AUDUBON  BIRD  LUNCH-COUNT- 
ERS.  $5.00  each.  2  for  $9.00. 
JACOBS  FEEDING  BOOTH, 
$1.00  each.  12  for  $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT  SPARROW  TRAP, 
the  most  successful  trap  for  cap¬ 
turing  the  English  Sparrows,  $4 
Our  each.  Free  with  a  $50.00  order  for 

Indorsement  bird-houses,  etc.  All  prices  F.  O.  B. 
Waynesburg,  Pa. 

Our  new  illustrated  booklet  of  Bird-Houses,  Nest-Boxes, 
Food  Shelters,  Sparrow  Traps,  etc.  Sent  for  ten  cents 
stamps  or  silver.  Mention  this  magazine. 

JACOBS  BIRD-HOUSE  COMPANY,  404  So.  Washington  Street,  WAYNESBURG.  PI. 


Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State . 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing;  Yachts  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  : 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  Ashing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  -Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  vrill 
send  it  postpaid. 

W.  S.  BASINGER,  General  Passenger  Agent  Union  Pacific 
R.  R.  Co.,Room30,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  four 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  354  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides’  camp. 
Situation — shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F.  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine 


I  want  to  hear  from  anyone  having  relics  of  New  York 
State  Indians  for  sale.  Write  giving  list  and  prices  of 
specimens.  Box  C.  Forest  and  Stream,  22  Thames  St. 


THREE  elegant  English  shotguns,  made  by  Greener, 
Bass  and  Rigby;  all  12-gauge,  light  weight,  short  bar¬ 
rels  and  the  same  as  new,  and  the  best  each  maker  could 
make;  no  trades.  LEONARD  CARLETON,  Rockford, 
Illinois. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

"EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH" 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  *'  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 


Down  splashed  my  rod  into  the  water  before  I 
comprehended  what  had  happened,  and  when  my 
hand  loosened  on  the  line,  wheeze  went  the  reel 
as  if  struck  by  a  dynamo.  Full  thirty  feet  that 
amazing  fish  whipped  out  in  a  jiffy,  and  then  by 
straining  my  rod  until  I  feared  it  would  snap  I 
turned  him  and  he  cut  around  toward  the  shore 
in  a  huge  arch.  What  devil  possessed  that  fish 
I  knew  not,  but  in  an  instant  he  had  reinvigorated 
me  and  I  fought  for  all  I  was  worth.  When  he 
struck  the  shallow  water,  not  a  yard  from  the 
bank,  about  he  wheeled  and  shot  straight  down 
the  shore  toward  me  and  I  frantically  ripped  in 
the  line.  Then  he  probably  saw  my  figure,  for  he 
turned  suddenly,  rose  to  the  surface  with  a 
mighty  commotion  and  plunged  irresistibly  into 
the  depths.  The  line  hissed  through  the  guides 
as  again  that  nine  and  one-half  inch  leviathan 
bade  defiance  to  my  tackle  and  drew  asthmatic 
screeches  from  the  reel. 


Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 

Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Brook  Trout 


of  all  ages  for  stocking 
brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  on 
nest,  cover  illustration  on  January  17th  Issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Bust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

PS2- 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City.  N.  J. 


FOR  SALE  OR  TO  LET  from  May  ist  to  July  31st, 
private  salmon  fishing  privileges  on  Medway  River, 
Nova  Scotia,  with  comfortable  lodge,  ice-house  and 
boats  available.  For  further  particulars  apply  “R.  H.,” 
care  of  the  “Forest  and  Stream”  Magazine. 


CANADA  GEESE  FOR  SALE — Bred  from  wild  stock 
for  decoys  or  ornamental  birds.  Mated  pairs  or  single 
birds,  prices  reasonable.  T.  J.  Costello,  Boumedale, 
Mass. 


Then  he  stopped  short,  my  rod  straightened, 
and  the  line  hung  limp.  What  satanic  power  had 
bewitched  that  bass?  Where  was  he?  What 
was  he?  Imagination  began  to  play  weird  tricks 
with  my  credulity.  I  pulled  in  the  line  gently, 
dubiously,  and  a  soft  jerk  trembled  up  the  rod. 
I  stopped,  in  suspense,  ready  for  another  catapult 
rush,  but  only  the  same  diffident  tug  responded. 
In  rather  a  dazed  condition  I  then  reeled  in  and 
there  on  the  leader  hung  that  same  little  fellow 
with  whom,  a  few  moments  before,  I  had  been 
amusing  myself.  Surprise  does  not  begin  to  de¬ 
pict  my  feelings.  I  was  completely  bewildered 
and  flawed,  set  back,  beaten,  down  and  out. 

You  all  know  what  a  nine  and  a  half  inch  black 
bass  is — he  isn’t  altogether  a  dainty  mouthful. 
Well,  sorely  perplexed,  I  bent  over  to  lift  that 
flapping  prodigy  from  the  water,  and  then  the 
truth  flashed  out.  Just  aft  of  the  gills  on  both 
sides,  and  running  half  way  around  his  body, 
were  several  deep  scores  where  the  scales  had 
been  ripped  off,  and  where  many  of  them  were 
still  hanging  to  the  ragged  sides  of  the  gashes. 
Benumbed,  I  sat  down  and  gazed  in  wonderment 
at  that  sight.  I  forgot  to  kill  him,  though  he  did 
not  seem  to  have  much  life  left.  What  had 
happened?  Had  some  tuna  grown  wings,  mi¬ 
grated,  and  dropped  down  for  a  meal  in  the 
Sprain  Lake?  There  are  no  pickerel  in  that 
sheet  of  water,  nothing  but  bass,  perch  and  the 
smaller  species.  Then  it  must  have  been  a  mon¬ 
ster,  the  giant  of  them  all,  that  drove  his  sharp 
fangs  into  his  great-grandson’s  sides  that  day, 
and  for  two  heroic  minutes  I  was  fast  to  that 
whale  (in  a  way). 

I  took  that  great-grandson  home  and  ate  him; 
he  was  delicious.  And  now  Mr.  Editor  of  Forest 
and  Stream,  if  you  wish  to  prosecute  me,  go 
right  ahead,  I’m  waiting. 

Those  large  mouth  bass  in  that  beautiful  little 
lake  are  highly  sophisticated.  In  fact,  to  judge 
by  their  actions,  they  are,  one  and  all,  post¬ 
graduates,  or  professors  themselves,  and  so  I 
anticipate  in  this  good  democratic  year,  with  our 
professorial  cabinet  in  full  blast,  finding  them 
much  more  amenable  to  the  gentle  art  of  the  wise 
and  learned  angler.  And  if  you  are  looking  for 
an  aqueous  gem  of  purest  water,  you  will  wander 
far  before  you  match  its  beauty.  Nestled  amid 
those  rolling  hills,  framed  in  brilliant  fields  of 
purple  and  bright  yellow,  there  it  lies,  pierced 
with  shadow  and  blazing  in  silvery  opals. 


THE  LAST  WORD  IN  DOG  FOODS 

Spratt’s  Mollicoddles 

An  Ideal  Cake  for  Exotic  Breeds 


For  dainty  feeders,  for  invalids,  for 
puppies,  for  toys 


Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture’’ 


SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 


AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 


118  W.  3 1st  Street  New  York 


FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 


Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  3EARH0UNDS,  Irtish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  F®x- 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  IUufltrmted 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

EOOKWOOD  KENNELS.  Lexington,  Ky. 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 

HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Campines,  Black,  Blue,  Buff, White  Orping¬ 
tons,  It.  C.  Black  Minorcas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
Black  Wyandottes.  Stock.Eggsand  Young  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winning's 


Mink,  Marten. 

Fisher.Silver  Black 
and  patched  Foxes 
for  sales;  also  op¬ 
tions  for  summer 
and  fall  delivery. 

JOHN  DOWNHAM,  Box  N  Strathroy,  Ontaro 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

of  BERRY,  KENTUCKY 


Offer  For  Sale — Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  O’possum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on 
trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  money  refunded.  56-page  highly  illustrated, 
interesting  and  instructive  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin. 


LLEWELLEN  AND  ENGLISH  SETTERS. 

Thoroughbreds,  whelped  January.  20.  By  a  son  of 
Champ.  Prince  Whitestone,  out  of  a  daughter  of  Champ. 
Mohawk  II.  No  better  breeding.,  no  handsomer  puppies 
and  no  better  shooting  dogs  than  'the  sire  and  dam. 
Price  $20.00 

F.  W.  FINLEY, 
Montreal,  N.  'C. 


FOR  SALE. 

Elegant  litter  of  Irish  Setter  puppies  by  the  famous  im¬ 
ported  Sire,  Morty  Oge,  bred  by  Dr.  Bradley,  Lancaster, 
England.  Morty  Oge  is  a  thorough  field  dog,  and  a 
bench  champion  in  England.  Dam  of  these  puppies  is 
Champion  Richwoods  Iris,  she  by  Champion  Pat  Law  and 
Champion  Holly  of  Culbertson.  This  is  an  unusual 
opportunity.  DR.  Z.  A.  NORTON, 

Milford,  Neb. 
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Great  Singers  Must  be 
“Tobacco  Wise” 


JACK  HENDERSON 
"The  Pink  Lady"  Company 
*  ‘ Loud  cheers  for  Tuxed:.  My 
favorite — -always.  I  put  new  zest 
into  my  singing  after  a  pipeful  of 
Tuxedo.  I  find  Tuxedo  a  real 
voice  help. '  ’ 


CARL  GANTVOORT 
leading  role  in  “Robin  Hood” 

*  ‘1  always  fill  my  pipe  with  T uxedo. 
Tuxedo  and  I  are  firm  friends.  ” 

V" 


“The  Marriage  Market” 

“I  have  found  that  the  use  of 
T uxedo  does  not  i  nt  erf  ere  with  my 
singing.  On  the  contrary,  I’ve 
never  inuulged  in  a  more  satisfy¬ 
ing,  more  really  beneficial  smoke.  ’ 


Tuxedo  is  the  Tobacco  Chosen  by  Opera  Stars 

A/TEN  who  depend  upon  their  voices  come 
to  know  tobacco  as  the  ordinary  smoker 
never  knows  it.  A  sensitive  throat  or  mouth 
feels  the  slightest  sting,  bite  or  scorch  of 
tobacco. 

Tuxedo  is  the  one  tobacco  which  singers, 
actors,  public  speakers  —  all  men  who  guard 
their  throats  zealously — can  smoke  with 
pleasure  and  safety. 

Tuxedo  tobacco  cannot  sting,  bite  or  irri¬ 
tate  the  delicate  membranes  of  the  mouth 
or  throat. 


The  Perfect  Tobacco  for  Pipe  and  Cigarette 


Tuxedo  tobacco  has  made  thousands  of 
men  converts  to  the  pipe,  because  it  has  made 
pipe-smoking  possible  for  them.  Under  the 
famous  “Tuxedo  Process”  the  mild,  tender 
leaves  of  the  highest  grade  Burley  tobacco 
are  so  skillfully  treated  that  Tuxedo  burns 
slowly  and  affords  a  cool,  mild,  thoroughly 
enjoyable  pipe  smoke. 

Leading  men  in  all  walks  of  life  —  well- 
known  doctors,  lawyers,  ministers,  lecturers, 
etc.— smoke  Tuxedo  and  testify  to  its  sooth¬ 
ing  influence  on  the  throat. 

YOU  CAN  BUY  TUXEDO  EVERYWHERE 

Convenient  pouch,  inner- lined  C  —  Famous  green  tin  with  gold  I  /"4 
with  moisture-proof  paper  -  -  DC  lettering, curvedtofitpocket  1  vv 

In  Glass  Humidors,  50c  and  90c 

Send  us  2c  in  stamps  for  postage  and  we  will 
mail  you  prepaid  a  souvenir  tin  of  TUXEDO 
tobacco  to  any  point  in  the  United  States. 

THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  CO.  Room  1194  111  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


FREE 


Asbury  Park  Gun  Club. 

March  21,  1914. 

The  Asbury  Park  Gun  Club  will  have  its  two  days* 
Easter  shoot  April  10th  and  nth,  with  $100  added  money. 
The  program  on  Friday,  the  10th,  will  be  10  events  at 
15  birds,  $1.30  entrance,  with  a  50-bird  hanuicap  Mer¬ 
chandise  event. 

On  Saturday,  the  nth,  there  will  be  6  events  at  15 
birds,  1  event  at  10  doubles.  Also  a  miss  and  out  event, 
with  privilege  of  re-entry.  The  day  and  tournament  to 
conclude  with  the  “Jersey  Shore  Championship”  at  50 
birds,  now  held  by  Mr.  Springer.  Further  details  in 
reference  to  this  shoot  later. 

Arrange  now  to  come  to  Asbury  Park,  Friday  and 
Saturday  before,  and  spend  Easter.  All  shells  on  the 
ground.  The  New  Jersey  Association  will  decide  the 
championships  on  these  traps  June  n,  12  and  13,  when 
the  Inter-State  Association  will  add  $225. 

On  July  16,  17  and  18  will  be  our  Mid-Summer  event, 
followed  with  the  Carnival  event,  August  21  and  22. 
Stick  a  pin  in  these  dates. 

E.  C.  BURTIS,  Secretary. 


Franklin  Gun  Club. 

Franklin,  Mich.,  March  21. 

Event  No.  1. — Targets  $2.00.  Entrance  25  cents.  Con¬ 


ditions  fair. 

C.  Bingham . 1  101  1  1  1  1  1  101  1  1  1  1000 

1  1  1  1  1  1—  20 

B.  Wood . 1  iooioiiiiiioiiiiii 

1  o  1  o  1  1 —  19 

Dr.  German . 1  ioiiooiiiiiooioiii 

1  1  1  1  0  0 —  17 

J.  B.  Wood . 0  oooioioioiooooiooo 

0  0  1  0  1  0 —  7 

Total  .  63 

F.  German . 000  1001  101  1  101001  10 

0  0  1  1  1  0 —  12 

F.  D.  German . 1  iiiiioiioiooioooio 

1  1  0  1  o  1—  15 

C.  B.  Bingham . 1  111001111101010101 

1  1  0  1  1  1 —  18 

Dr.  German . 0  iiiooioiiioiioiioo 

0  1  0  0  1  1—  14 

Total  .  59 

Grand  Total  . 122 


Chapman  Gun  Club. 

Chapman,  Kans.,  March  21,  1914. 

As  requested  by  the  Interstate  Association,  I  take 
pleasure  in  submitting  to  you  a  copy  of  the  scores 
made  in  the  registered  tournament  held  here  March 
17th.  The  day  was  very  bad  for  shooting  as  a  strong 
north  wind  carrying  clouds  of  dust,  blew  steady  all  day 
long.  Consequently  high  scores  were  impossible,  though 
the  very  best  trap  shooters  in  the  middle  west  were 
present.  in  spite  of  weather  conditions,  about  70 
shooters  attended,  58  of  whom  shot  the  entire  program. 
This  is  considered  the  largest  one  day  registered  tourna¬ 
ment  ever  held  in  the  state  of  Kansas,  and  the  local 
club  is  highly  pleased  over  the  results,  though  weather 
conditions  kept  fully  a  score  of  shooters  from  attending. 

ROY  THISLER,  Secretary 


Columbus  Gun  Club. 

Saturday  P.  M.,  March  21,  1914. 

A  lively  little  shoot  was  on  the  boards  Saturday 
afternoon,  March  21,  at  the  Columbus  Gun  Club  in 
Arlington,  and  some  mighty  good  scores  recorded.  John 
R.  Taylor  breaking  ninety-five  out  of  one  hundred  and 
Roundy  Chamberlain  also  came  in  with  a  ninety-five 

out  of  the  hundred.  He  and  John  had  a  great  time 
of  it  Roundy  broke  his  first  fifty  straight  but  in  his 
third  string  of  twenty-five  lost  one  of  the  angles  and 
when  he  found  it  five  were  missing — well  Johnny  bet 
him  an  extra  box  of  cigars  that  he  could  not  finish  the 
next  25  straight.  William  did  it  and  blotted  them  out 
in  fine  style. 

Name 

John  R.  Taylor  . .  25 

Harris  .  22 

Chamberlain  .  25 

B.  Thompson  .  18 

Boesler  .  14 

Lenox  .  22 

Smiley  .  20  20 

Jessup  .  14  17 

Several  league  shoots  will  take  place  in  Central  Ohio 
this  summer  and  the  Sunbury  Gun  Club  will  handle 
their  shoot  on  the  grounds  of  the  Columbus  Gun  Club 
owing  to  its  easy  accessibility  to  shooters  of  the  state. 
With  a  few  more  days  like  Saturday  the  shooting  fever 
should  be  epidemic  here  as  it  is  pleasant  to  be  out  such 
days  as  Saturday  was. 

FRED  SHATTUCK. 


25 

25 

25 

35 

Sh.  Bk. 

25 

24 

24 

22 

100 

95 

22 

22 

22 

24 

TOO 

90 

25 

25 

20 

25 

roo 

95 

18 

17 

13 

14 

100 

62 

14 

15 

17 

15 

100 

63 

22 

16 

50 

38 

20 

20 

17 

75 

57 

14 

17 

21 

75 

f2 

Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club. 

Marthasville,  Mo.,  March  21, 

1914. 

The  following 

scores  were  made  by  members 

of  the 

Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club  at  our  regular  practice 

shoot 

today: 

Shot  At 

Broke 

A.  F.  Ahmann 

.  25 

25 

H.  W.  Meyer  . 

.  25 

21 

E.  E.  Suhre  ... 

.  25 

20 

C.  Kite  . 

.  25 

18 

T.  Wyatt  . 

.  25 

17 

Hy.  Bollmann 

.  25 

15 

F.  Powell  . 

.  25 

12 

Jno.  Mutert  _ 

.  25 

II 

E.  E.  SUHRE,  Secretary. 

Avondale  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  Ill.,  March  23,  1914. 

In  the  midst  of  a  snow  storm  it  was  indeed  pleasing 
to  have  with  us  on  the  grounds  our  old  friends  and 
hope  to  see  them  again  shortly.  Jay  Graham,  Ed. 
Graham,  Fred  Bills  and  Mr.  McGill  of  the  Hercules 
Powder  Company,  come  again.  Mr.  McGill,  Fred  Bills, 
Ed.  and  Jay  carry  in  their  pockets  a  standing  invita¬ 
tion  which  they  are  surely  using  lately,  and  we  are  cer¬ 
tainly  pleased  to  have  you,  who  have  never  visited  with 
us,  come  out  and  see  the  most  idea]  shooting  grounds  in 
existence.  Featherston  was  there  with  his  class  to  which 
he  is  adding.  To  me  he  is  the  most  enthusiastic  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  shooting  fraternity.  He  certainly  carries  the 
well  wishes  of  old  Avondale. 

JAMES  F.  CLANCY,  Secretary. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

March  21,  1914. 

The  shooting  of  John  Lambeth,  the  oldest  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club,  was  the  feature  of 
the  day.  He  broke  97  out  of  his  100  shot  at.  This 
was  all  the  more  remarkable  on  account  of  the  very 
hard  conditions  as  it  rained  the  entire  afternoon  and 
the  background  was  very  dark.  He  made  a  long 
run  of  52  without  a  miss.  Making  his  last  two  scores 
straight. 

T.  Randolph  and  Dick  Leland  each  made  a  perfect 
score  of  25.  Randolph  also  landed  second  place  with  93 
breaks.  John  Fletcher  lead  in  the  double  target  shoot¬ 
ing.  Mr.  Brady  paid  us  a  visit,  having  been  away  one 
year. 

Programs  for  the  Annual  Birmingham  Handicap  Shoot¬ 
ing  Tournament  will  be  out  soon  with  some  sensation 
matches  scheduled.  Scores  as  follows: 

Shot  At 

John  Lambeth  .  100 

T.  Randolph  .  100 

John  Fletcher  .  100 

Dick  Leland  .  100 

Lee  Moody  .  100 

Mr.  Brady  .  100 

Garl  .  75 

Cornwell  .  25 

Doubles. 

John  Fletcher  .  24 

Lee  Moody  .  24 

Garl  .  24 

Randolph  .  24 

Brady  .  24 


Broke 

97 

93 

92 

89 

84 

82 

64 


16 

15 

14 

14 

13 


Newmanstown  Gun  Club. 

Newmanstown,  Pa.,  ’larch  13,  1914. 
First  Event.  Entrance  $12.  Pigeons  15. 

Hd.  Killed 


Fred  W  ertz  . 

...  28  2  2  2 

Miller  . 

Englert  . . . 

Melott  . 

Lee  Wertz  . 

...  30  2  2  2 

Buckwalter  . 

.  .  .  29  2  2  2 

Bortz  . . . 

...  28  .  I  2 

Frank  Wertz  . 

Knowles  . 

Sommers  . 

Melrath  . 

Hoffman  . 

Paul  . 

White  . 

H.  Ziegler  . 

A.  Geist  . 

Munson  . 

Trambauer  . 

Hanley  . 

Van  De  Sande  . . . 

“Ice”  . 

Ferguson  . 

Martin  . 

Dinger  . 

Wellington  . 

“Morgan”  . 

S.  White  . 

. .  .  28  .  .  2 

Sherman  . 

Henninger  . 

Hansell  . 

Bollman  . 

S.  Trafford  . 

Longenbach  . 

Tos.  Smith  . 

.  .  .  30  2  2  2 

Ernmers  . 

. . .  29  1  2  . 

212221222222  is 
22221222212.  13 

.22221222222  14 
2  2  2  2  2  j  1  .  1  1  1  1  14 
22.222222222  14 
222222222222  15, 
22122.22.  .22  itfv 
222222222222  is 
.2.1.2221212  12 
2222222.2222  14 
22.222212222  14 
2  212222222.2  14 

22.22222222  2  14 
2222.2222222  14 

222.22222222  14 

22..  22.  22222  11 

222.22222222  14 
222.  222..  222  12 
222222222222  15 

222221212222  is 
222.22222.22  13 
.212222221.2  12 

2.2222.-2222  12 
22.222222222  14 
2222212.222.  13 
22222.22222  2  14 

222221.2221.  II 
22222.1.222.  12 
2II22.  12222.  13 

222.22.2.2.2  II 

2222222222..  12 

2222222.2212  14 

2.I222II222.  13 

2222222222.2  14 
.22222122.22  12 


Second  Event.  Miss  and  Out.  Entrance  $2. 


Wellington  . 

6  Bird 

Limit. 

2 

Dinger  . 

Carpenter  . 

Ferguson  . 

1 

Hoffman  . 

Paul  . 

2 

2 

I 

2 

White  . 

2 

Ernmers  . 

2 

2 

2 

Englert  . 

Knowles  . 

2 

2 

2 

I 

T 

Lee  Wertz  . 

2 

2 

Miller  . 

2 

I 

2 

2 

2 

Sommers  . 

...  2 

S.  White  . 

2 

2 

2 

2 

2 

Melrath  . 

2 

Munson  . 

Martin  . 

2 

Fred  Wertz  . 

2 

Melott  . 

. . . .  2 

2 

2 

2 

2 

2 

“Ice”  . 

2 

Bollman  . 

2 

2 

2 

2 

Van  De  Sande  .... 

1 

Morgan  . 

2 

2 

2 

2 

2 

Third  Event. 

Miss  and  Out. 

Entrance 

$1. 

Martin  . 

2  2 

2 

2 

2 

2 

Melott  . 

Fred  Wertz  . 

Miller  . 

...  2 

Bortz  . 

Dinger  . 

_  2 

2  2 

2 

2 

Lee  Wertz  . 

.  .  .  .  2 

2  2 

2 

2 

2 

2 

2 

Wellington  . 

2 

2  2 

Ernmers  . 

...  2 

2  2 

2 

Smith  . 

2  2 

2 

2 

Hercules  Gun  Club. 

Temple.  Pa.,  March  14,  1914. 

A  spirited  tourney  of  the  Hercules  Gun  Club  of 
Temple,  Pa.,  was  shot  on  their  notable  grounds  with 
E.  H.  Adams  high  gun  with  92  x  100,  Jacob  W.  Rahn 
was  second  high  with  91.  Each  of  these  received  an 
elegant  trophy.  W.  S.  Behm  had  an  eye  accident  and 
dropped  down  to  88.  Marberger  was  trying  out  a  new 
gun  for  one  of  the  boys  thus  landed  the  78  marks.  Rahn 
had  not  shot  for  a  year  and  thus  made  a  remarkable 
score  of  91.  Lloyd  Miller  showed  some  skill  with  85 
from  his  quota. 


Prutzman 
F.  Miller 
L.  Miller 
Marberger 
Behm  .... 


Rahn  . 

“Ice”  . 

S.  Killian  . 

R.  Killian  . 

Ed.  Adams  . 

Sweigert  . 

Ludwig  . 

Kissinger  . 

Reading  Pa. 


10 

15 

15 

is 

15 

15 

15 

Sh. 

Bk. 

8 

12 

II 

13 

9 

14 

13 

100 

80 

9 

12 

II 

14 

12 

14 

12 

100 

83 

10 

14 

13 

10 

13 

13 

12 

100 

85 

8 

II 

12 

14 

10 

9 

14 

100 

78 

8 

13 

14 

14 

15 

14 

10 

100 

88 

3 

7 

25 

10 

9 

14 

15 

10 

14 

15 

14 

100 

91 

9 

14 

12 

12 

11 

13 

12 

100 

83 

7 

10 

13 

14 

11 

13 

12 

100 

8n 

4 

10 

10 

14 

55 

38 

9 

14 

14 

14 

14 

15 

12 

100 

92 

13 

12 

12 

45 

37 

10 

I  ^ 

10 

“LUDDY.” 


Messrs.  Hardy  Bros.’  New  Catalogue. — Messrs.  Hardy  I 
Bros.,  Ltd.,  Alnwick,  England,  have  issued  their  new  | 
catalogue.  There  has  been  revision  and  extension  of 
the  literary  matter  at  the  beginning.  For  instance,  M. 
A.  P.  Decantelle  contributes  some  notes  on  fishing  in 
France,  and  M.  L.  Seutin  has  a  page  on  fishing  in  Bel- 


IBa  V  Take  a  Motorgo  Row  Boat  Engine 

with  you  on  your  vacation.  It  is  com- 
plete,  ready  to  run;  can  be  attached  in 
one  minute  to  any  row  boat,  making  an 
efficient  motor  boat  which  will  add  wonder¬ 
fully  to  die  joy  of  fishing,  hunting  and  boating. 

The  Motorgo  starts  easily,  runs  steadily,  smoothly, 
economically;  runs  five  hours  on  one  gallon  of  gasoline; 
steers  with  a  rudder;  has  semi-weedless  propeller,  and 
can  be  used  in  either  fresh  or  salt  water. 

Guaranteed  by  Sears,  Roebuck  and  Co. 

Our  reputation  stands  behind  the  Motorgo  Detachable 
Row  Boat  Engine.  Try  one  on  your  own  or  a  rented 
row  boat— we  guarantee  it  will  give  you  satisfactory  service, 
that  it  will  develop  as  much  power  and  will  propel  a  row 
boat  as  fast  as  any  row  boat  engine.  You  must  be  satis¬ 
fied  or  we  take  it  back  and  return  all  your  money. 

Send  your  order  now  for  No.  47A310  Motorgo  Row 
Boat  Engine,  price  $49.95,  or  send  a  postal  card  and  ask 
for  our  Motorgo  Row  Boat  Engine  Folder  No.  89F60. 


Sears,  Roebuck  and  Co.,  Chicago 


SSggt:  -5** 
■ 


—  Magnificent  Steel  Launch  $QA 

Complete  With  Engine,  Ready  to  Run  V  V 


1  8-20-28  and  27  ft.  boats  at  proportionate  prices.  All  launches  tested  and  fitted  with 
Detroit  two-cycle  reversible  engines  with  speed  controlling  lever — simplest  engine  made— starts 
without  cranking — has  only  3  moving  parts — anyone  can  run  it  The  Safe  Launch — abso¬ 
lutely  non-sinkable — needs  no  boathouse.  All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight  compartments — can¬ 
not  sink,  leak  or  rust.  We  are  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the  manufacture  of  rolled  steel, 
lock-seamed  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  dav  tliev  are  received.  Boats  shipped  to  every 
part  of  the  world  Free  Catalog:.  Steel  Rowboats,  $20.  (831 

MICHIGAN  STEEL  BOAT  CO.f  ]22o  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich.,  U.  S.Ai 


MR.  SPORTSMAN 


Are  you  coming 
to  Canada? 


If  so, do  not  forget  that  we  carry 
a  complete  line  for  Outfitting. 


HUNTING  OR 
FISHING  PARTIES 

REAL  LIFE 

We  specialize  in  High  Class  Tents,  Waterproof  Goods,  Sportsmen’s 
Clothing,  Steamer  or  Pullman  Rugs,  and  Blankets  of  all  descriptions. 

GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAN  AM-LIMITED  0cnat?i°S”;, 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 


gium  and  some  German  streams.  The  excellent  series 
of  colored  plates  has  received  an  addition — a  page  show¬ 
ing  some  improved  Devon  minnows.  There  are  a  good 
many  novelties  figured  and  described,  in  the  shape  of 


artificial  baits,  rods,  reels,  etc.  A  series  of  short  salmon 
rods  for  salmon  fishing,  both  double  and  single-handed, 
should  attract  the  attention  of  those  who  do  much  boat 
fishing. 


For  Big  Game  The 

SAUER  MAUSER 

DOES  THE  W  O  R  K.  Made  in  Calibers  8  and  9  mm.  Also  30  U.  S.  Government,  1906 

WRITE  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  MATTER 

The  Most  Popular  Foreign  Rifle  in  the  United  States 

SCHOVERLING  DALY  &  GALES  302'304  V.tTok” Duane  street’ 


ESTABLISHED  1853.  No  R.  DAVSi  &  SONS,  LOCk  box  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 


THE 


N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Send  for  Catalogue. 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER 

GUN 


PARK.ER  BEOS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 


Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 


Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 


Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  OF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Came  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


VOL  LXXXII  No.  15  APRIL  11,  1914  Price  10  Cents 


A  Weekly  Journal  of  Outdoor 

Life 

TRAVEL 

.  NATURE  STUDY  -  SHOOTING  ^  FISHING  -  CAMPING  -  YACHTING 

Entered  as 
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At  the 

Second  Class 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  CO. 

Post  Office 

Matter 

22  THAMES  STREET.  NEW  YORK 

New  York,  N.  Y  1 

The  Cast — Striped  Bass  Fishing  At  Asbury  Park. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Forest  and  Stream 


WILL  PRESENT 


FIFTY  SILVER  CUPS 

TO  SUCCESSFUL  ANGLERS 


The  angler  fortunate  enough  to  capture  the 
largest  fish  deserves  a  prize,  and  Forest  and  Stream 
will  see  that  he  (or  she)  gets  it.  There  will  be  no 
red  tape  about  the  contest.  This  paper  will  place 
fifty  handsome  silver  cups  in  as  many  public  camps  or 
ummer  hotels  conducted  for  the  angling  fraternity  in 
sifferent  sections  of  the  country. 

The  cup  in  each  case  will  go  to  the  person  who 
catches  the  record  fish  during  the  season  of  1914,  as 
verified  to  Forest  and  Stream  by  the  management  of 
the  hotel  or  camp. 

The  contest  is  open  to  all,  subscribers  and  non¬ 
subscribers  as  well.  Where  different  varieties  of  fish 
are  caught  in  the  same  section,  the  management  of 
the  camp  or  the  hotel  can  determine  to  which  variety 
the  cup  will  be  limited,  or  it  may  be  that  arrange¬ 
ments  will  be  made  later  for  cups  to  be  given  for 
ifferent  species  of  fish. 

M  ore  definite  announcement  of  the  contest  will 
be  made  in  an  early  issue,  together  with  a  list  of  sum¬ 
mer  camps  to  which  the  cups  have  been  consigned. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM,  22  Thames  St.,  New  York 
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Getting  Hunters’  Opinions. 

Federal  inspectors  are  touring  Illinois  to  learn  the 
sentiment  of  hunters  regarding  the  new  migratory  bird 
law,  and  to  see  if  there  is  a  disposition  to  ignore  it  and 
shoot  the  ducks  and  geese  as  usual,  while  they  are 
making  their  annual  flight  to  the  breeding  grounds  of 
the  North. 

The  inspectors  are  appointing  a  number  of  deputies 
who  will  patrol  the  Illinois  River  and  other  resorts  of 
the  game  birds  and  will  make  arrests  of  all  hunters  who 
violate  the  Federal  statute.  The  inspectors  report  that 
they  have  found  a  wide  divergence  of  opinion  among 
nimrods  regarding  the  new  law,  some  applauding  it, 
while  others  regard  it  as  unnecessary. 


Not  Stopped  By  Federal  Law. 

Reports  from  lakes  and  rivers  near  Carthage,  Mo., 
indicate  that  ducks  are  plentiful  and  hunters  have  made 
hunting  expeditions  recently  with  varying  success.  Some 


have  been  held  back  believing  the  new  migratory  bird 
law  would  make  it  illegal  to  kill  ducks.  The  law  is  not 
being  enforced,  however,  according  to  local  newspapers. 


Minnesota  Fish. 

Under  the  terms  of  a  bill  just  reported  from  the 
committee  on  foreign  affairs  of  the  House  at  Washing¬ 
ton,  the  fisheries  in  Minnesota  boundary  waters  will  be 
restricted  to  a  large  extent,  and,  it  is  believed,  with 
the  result  that  supply  of  food  fish  will  not  be  in  danger 
of  extermination.  The  bill  is  designed  to  put  into  effect 
the  boundary  waters  fisheries  treaty  agreed  upon  be¬ 
tween  the  United  States  and  England  in  1908. 

There  is  also  proposed  a  closed  season  of  four  year 
on  the  sturgeon  fisheries  in  the  Lake  of  the  Woods. 


May  Stop  Ice  Spearing. 

A  proposal  to  enact  a  law  making  all  spearing  through 
the  ice  in  Michigan  an  offense  was  one  of  the  principal 


topics  at  the  Lansing  meeting  of  game  wardens.  Every 
game  warden  present  favored  the  adoption  of  the  pro¬ 
posed  bill.  Governor  Ferris  complimented  some  of  the 
wardens  upon  the  energy  they  have  displayed  in  abol¬ 
ishing  the  practice  of  fishing  through  the  ice.  He  also 
complimented  all  wardens  who  have  upheld  the  laws 
regulating  spearing.  A  majority  of  the  wardens  ex¬ 
pressed  the  opinion  that  the  law  prohibiting  spearing 
would  be  passed. 


WIRELESS  WAVES  AND  BIRDS. 

Popular  Mechanics. 

Observations  made  in  sections  of  the  world 
where  there  are  many  wireless  stations  indicate 
that  birds  are  disturbed  in  a  singular  way  by  the 
wireless  waves,  says  Popular  Mechanics.  It  is 
stated  that  gulls  are  apparently  the  principal  suf¬ 
ferers.  but  that  also  large  numbers  of  doves  are 
in  some  way  prevented  from  finding  their  way 
home  when  there  are  wireless  stations  in  the  line 
of  flight.  This  strange  phenomenon  is  attributed 
to  some  effect  of  the  ether  waves  not  yet  under- 

StO(  id. 


More  Game  Protectors. 

Through  a  bill  introduced  in  the  New  York  Legis¬ 
lature  by  Senator  Sanner,  the  State  Conservation  com¬ 
mission  hopes  to  secure  an  increase  of  twenty  men  in 
its  force  of  game  protectors,  now  numbering  105.  The 
bill  also  provides  that  the  commission  may  issue  per¬ 
mits  to  organizations  to  run  field  trails  for  dogs.  Un¬ 
der  the  present  law  they  are  not  permitted  in  the 
Adirondack  region  for  hunting  purposes. 


Woman  Lands  Monster  Fish. 

A  six-foot  sailfish  weighing  forty  pounds  was  caught 
recently  with  a  six-ounce  rod  by  Mrs.  Fred  B.  Ells¬ 
worth  at  Tennessee  Reef,  seven  miles  from  Long  Key, 
Fla.  The  sailfish  put  up  a  teriffic  fight,  making  ten 
leaps  in  all.  It  was  turned  over  to  a  taxidermist  to 
be  mounted  and  sent  to  Chicago. 


One  Si  gn  of  Spring. 

An  early  spring  was  predicted  by  Boston  fishermen 
when  they  learned  that  a  shark  had  been  hooked  off 
the  Middlebank.  It  is  declared  that  the  appearance  of 
sharks  in  those  waters  is  a  sure  sign  of  an  early 
mackerel  season  and  of  spring. 


New  Life  for  Georgia  Club. 

The  Georgia  Sportsmen’s  Association,  which  had  con¬ 
siderable  importance  and  influence  before  the  new  game 
law,  may  be  revived  and  vitalized,  through  the  activity 
of  State  \Y  arden  Davis.  The  plan  includes  the  organi¬ 
zation  of  county  associations  to  affiliate  with  the  state 
association. 


Deer  in  Pennsylvania. 

The  Pennsylvania  State  Game  Commission  has  re¬ 
ceived  word  that  in  spite  of  the  snows  the  men  en¬ 
gaged  in  trapping  deer  at  Westover  in  Clearfield  county 
have  secured  a  number  to  be  turned  loose  in  the  newly 
created  preserves.  Later  some  may  be  sent  to  eastern 
preserves. 


CHARGED  WITH  DYNAMITING. 

For  the  first  time  in  several  years  a  warrant 
was  issued  in  Rochester,  NI  V.,  for  the  arrest 
of  a  man  who  was  alleged  to  have  exploded 
dynamite  in  the  bottom  of  the  Genesee  river  to 
get  fish.  Deputy  James  A.  Colloton,  of  Albany, 
swore  out  the  warrant. 


CALIFORNIA  IS  SECOND. 

With  an  annual  expenditure  of  $200,000  for 
conservation  of  game  and  enforcement  of  fish 
and  game  laws,  California  is  second  in  the  list  of 
the  states  in  the  amount  of  work  done  by  its 
Board  of  Fish  and  Game  Commissioners. 
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Fur,  Fin  and  Feather 


Diversion  and  Conservation 


By  George  Wesley  Beatty 


Jock  and  Wellie 


Down  the  Tomorrow . By  O.  W.  Smith 

Early  Spring  Trout  Fishing . By  J.  L.  B. 

Editorial  . 

Fox  Hunting  on  Prince  Edward’s  Island . 

By  Robert  J  enkins 


Tim  Coleman’s  Bear  (concluded)  .  .  .  .By  C.  A.  Bryant 


Trap  Shooting 


WHERE  CAN  I  GET  GOOD  TROUT  FISHING 
IN  MASSACHUSETTS? 

There  seems  to  be  no  good  reason  why  the  com¬ 
ing  season  in  Massachusetts  should  not  be  one  of 
the  best  for  trout  fishing.  The  state  fish  and 
game  commission  has  recently  been  more  active 
than  usual  in  stocking  the  streams  and  ponds,  and 
many  a  good  supply  can  now  be  found  where  only 
a  few  years  ago  fishing  was  useless,  if  the  size 
of  the  catch  was  the  criterion  of  success.  Recently 
also  the  commission  has  taken  to  planting  not 
only  fry  and  fingerlings,  but  regular  big  trout,  al¬ 
ready  of  a  size  big  enough  to  put  up  a  rattling 
good  fight  and  satisfy  a  fairly  hungry  stomach. 
The  east  branch  of  the  Westfield  river  has  come 
in  for  its  share  of  these  big  ones  in  the  towns  of 
Cummington  and  Worthington.  More  than  1,000 
regular  “whoppers”  have  been  planted  up  there, 
and  large  quantities  of  the  big  fellows  have  been 
placed  in  streams  near  Amherst  and  in  the  Swift 
river  at  Enfield. 

Bray  lake,  at  Mt.  Tom,  lies  along  the  Hendrick 
road  at  a  point  just  opposite  Smiths  Ferry,  and 
ordinarily  is  of  fairly  good  size  because  of  a  dam 
at  its  lower  end.  Last  October  the  fish  and  game 
commission  planted  nearly  2,000  big  trout,  ranging 
from  a  half-pound  to  a  pound  and  a  half  in  this 
pond.  Unfortunately  the  dam  proved  troublesome 
during  the  winter,  and  a  section  of  it  crumbled, 
letting  out  a  considerable  amount  of  water.  The 
result  is  that  the  fish  are  confined  in  a  rather 
small  body  of  water,  although  all  of  them  are 
alive  and  healthy  as  can  be  asked. 

The  county  commissioners  intend  to  repair  the 
dam  as  soon  as  possible  and  allow  the  lake  to  re¬ 
gain  its  usual  size.  When  this  has  been  done  a 


REPORTS  ON  SPRING  CONDITIONS. 

Canadian  correspondents  report  to 
“Forest  and  Stream”  that  the  deep  snow 
in  the  Provinces  of  Quebec  and  Ontario 
is  gone,  except  in  sheltered  portions  of  the 
forests,  and  that  the  ice  gives  signs  of 
breaking  up.  Last  year  the  lakes  were 
open  in  many  cases  during  the  first  week 
in  April,  but  the  season  this  year  will  be 
later.  The  signing  of  the  Jones  Bill  put 
the  trout  fishing  season  in  New  York  for¬ 
ward  two  weeks,  but  so  far  as  the  Adiron- 
dacks  are  concerned,  nature  vetoed  the 
operation  of  the  law.  From  Maine  come 
reports  of  the  landing  of  the  first  salmon, 
and  its  shipment  by  the  lucky  captor  to 
the  President  of  the  United  States.  The 
salmon  fishing  in  Canada  is  yet  two  months 
distant,  and  for  that  matter  the  real  trout 
season  will  not  open  until  next  month. 

The  time  is  at  hand,  however,  to  get 
the  spring  and  summer  fishing  tackle 
ready,  for  the  weather  in  the  northern 
portion  of  the  United  States  and  the  ad¬ 
jacent  Dominion  provinces  is  apt  to  change 
from  cold  spring  to  mild  summer  almost 
over  night.  Another  indication  of  the 
near  approach  of  the  1914  fishing  season 
is  the  appearance  of  the  catalogues  of  the 
fishing  tackle  makers.  These  books  are 
coming  out  rapidly,  and  “Forest  and 
Stream”  readers  will  find  much  of  interest 
and  value  in  them,  if  they  will  take  the 
trouble  to  write  “Forest  and  Stream”  ad¬ 
vertisers  for  them. 


plan  will  be  decided  upon  between  the  two  county 
boards  whereby  those  receiving  permits  may  fish 
in  Bray  lake,  the  catch  of  each  man  being  strictly 
limited  at  a  certain  number  to  be  set.  It  is  be¬ 
lieved  that  one  of  the  fishing  treats  of  the  vicinity 
will  be  afforded  at  this  place  to  those  who  get 
permits  and  do  not  abuse  the  privilege  when  the 
dam  has  been  repaired.  The  repair  work  will  be 
begun  as  soon  as  the  frost  is  out  of  the  ground. 

Apart  from  the  places  mentioned  where  the 
planting  of  large  fish  has  opened  unusual  possi¬ 
bilities  there  are  still  all  the  usual  brooks  where 
everyone  has  fished  for  many  years,  and  where 
the  recent  plantings  of  various  sized  fish  gives 
promise  of  continued  good  sport  and  of  better 
fishing  yet  as  the  ultimate  result  of  careful  super¬ 
vision  and  propagation. 


HENS  TO  HATCH  PHEASANTS. 

Sportsmen  in  the  Orange  Lake  (N.  Y.)  Fish 
and  Game  Association  have  decided  to  hatch  and 
liberate  pheasants  in  seven  of  the  swamps  of 
Orange  county.  Hundreds  of  eggs  received  will 
be  placed  under  domestic  hens  and  the  young 
pheasants  will  be  liberated  in  the  swamps  as  soon 
as  possible  after  they  are  hatched. 


TO  TEST  FEDERAL  LAW. 

Three  men  from  Hutchinson,  Kan.,  staged  a 
duck  hunt  near  Sylvia  recently  for  the  purpose 
of  testing  the  validity  of  the  new  Federal  game 
law.  They  bagged  thirty-eight  ducks  and,  before 
leaving,  gave  their  names  and  addresses  to  local 
state  game  wardens,  asking  that  the  matter  of 
their  prosecution  be  taken  up  at  once  with  the 
Federal  authorities. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


Get 

The 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  TACKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special"^  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9A-  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZED:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight :  7|  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
1  Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
1  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  7|  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT - 
INE  ”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


Per  Doz. 

$1.00 

1.25 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing1  13  page  “Novel  Index” — giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


TH0S.  J.  | 
CONROY  ! 


28  John  St. 


Manufacturer,  Importer  ,and  Dealer ^in 


New 

York 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 

TARPON,  TUNA  and  ALL  SOUTHERN 
TACKLE  a  SPECIALTY 

FERGUSON ’^S 

Patent  Reflecting  Lamps 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Sifk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nul  led. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $1.00 

Trout  Flies 

For  Trial,  Send  us 
Quality  A 
Quality  B 
Quality  C 
Bass  Flies 
Gauze  Wing 
English 


18c. 

30c. 

60c. 

65c. 

75c. 

2.00 


for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 24c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 60c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 84c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 96c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . $1.00 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price . $3.50 


A, 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 


FLY  RODS,  8  or  954  feet . $  .75 

BAIT  RODS,  5 J4,  6)4  or  8  feet .  1.00 

CASTING  RODS,  4H.  514  or  6  feet .  1.35 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  ..  1-75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  3.00 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  3.50 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523nI^°^kay 

Illustrated .  Catalogue  free  on  application 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Arms — Ammunition — Loaded  Shells.  Fencing— Baseball — Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


UNIVERSAL  LAMP 

For  Sportsmen’s  use.  Combines 
Head  Jack,  Boat  Jack,  Fishing, 
Camp,  Belt  and  Dash  Lamp,  Hand 
Lantern,  etc. 

PRICE,  $5.00 

Head  attachment  $1.50  extra 

EXCELSIOR  LAMP 

For  Night  Driving,  Hunting,  Fish¬ 
ing,  etc.  Is  adjustable  to  any  kind 
of  dash  or  vehicle. 

PRICE,  $6.00 


Curios,  Den  curios  cor  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  _nd  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER,  Elkhorn,  Wis. 


HAIG  £  HAIG 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


Fishing  Tackle  Catalog 

Ours  is  sent  on  receipt  of  10c.  We  allow  the  10c.  on 
your  first  purchase.  This  splendid  180  page  book  shows 
the  finest  product  of  the  Tackle  Makers  Art.  Our  Special 
Steel  Bait  Rod  at  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  6,  6)4, 
7,  7)4  feet  is  the  talk  of  the  fishing  world.  Guaranteed 
to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back.  Our  Catalog  is  free 
with  this  rod. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY, 
105-107  Fulton  Street.  New  York. 


■nYOUR  RAZOR  S 

Kjj  Don  t  blame  the  razor  if  it  dulls  quickly.  May- 

IL  Jj  be  it’s  your  fault.  Rub  a  few  drops  of  3-in-One 
oil  on  your  razor  strop.  When  leather  is  pliable 
l  strop  as  usual.  Any  raze  will  cut  easier,  better 
and  stay  sharp  longer.  After  using,  draw  blade 
between  thumb  and  finger  moistened  with  3-in-One. 

This  prevents  rust,  keeps  edge  smooth  and  keen, 
always  sharp  and  ready  for  immediate  use.  Don’t  scrape 
your  face.  Use  3-in-One  on  your  razor  and  shave  right. 
FRFF  Write  for  liberal  free  sample  and  special 
■  '* scientific  circular.  Try  it  yourself.  3-IN- 

ONE  OIL  COMPANY.  il2  New  St.,  New  York. 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Piease  mention  “Forest  and  Stream, ” 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 


u 


Heads  and  Horns” 


It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs,  Birds  and  Fish  and  all  kinds  o'  work  it 
Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
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Early  Spring  Trout  Fishing 

Live  Bait  is  the  Thing— Advice  to  Tyros 


April  once  more  brings  us  into  the  trout  sea¬ 
son,  and  with  this  first  touch  of  spring  we  fol¬ 
lowers  of  Forest  and  Stream  begin  to  think  of 
the  day  to  come  when  we  can  enter  this  sacred 
realm  of  sport.  We  watch  the  brooks  and  rivers 
with  the  eye  of  a  distracted  mother  over  her 
young,  and  wonder  just  how  long  the  high  water 
of  these  spring  freshets  will 
last.  Will  it  take  long  to 
drain  away  the  overflow  of 
the  winter’s  snow,  or  will 
the  streams  regain  their 
normal  size  and  clearness 
in  this  first  welcome  month 
of  the  season?  Such  is  the 
question  of  the  day  in  the 
minds  of  my  fellow  anglers, 
and  such  is  the  biggest 
problem  that  confronts  the 
early  fisherman. 

To  the  early  trout  fisher¬ 
man  there  is  one  solution  to 
this  problem  which  high 
and  riley  water  confronts 
him  with.  To  fish  with  flies 
is  impossible,  both  because 
the  streams  are  too  dirty 
and  high,  and  because  the 
real  living  horde  of  flies 
and  insects  has  not  yet  in¬ 
vaded  the  country.  The 
only  alternative  is  bait. 

Angleworms  are  best  for  the  smaller  streams,  but 
the  real  tempter  of  the  big  trout  is  live  fish  bait, 
caught  in  shallow  pools  of  any  stream  by  seining, 
or  with  a  very  small  hook.  It  is  generally  the 
chub  who  inhabits  the  same  water  with  the  trout, 
or  the  clumsy  sucker  that  travels  up  and  down 
the  big  streams  in  schools  of  thousands.  I  have 
seen  these  suckers  blacken  the  upper  waters  of 
the  Brule  on  their  spring  run  to  the  headwaters. 
Either  the  chub  or  the  sucker,  cut-scaled  into 
strips  of  shiny  white  meat,  is  the  best  possible 
bait  for  half-pound  to  six-pound  trout.  In  the 
use  of  this  fish  bait  it  is  hard  to  catch  the  fish, 
and  the  angler  must  use  a  great  deal  of  caution. 
Maybe  describing  the  treatment  of  a  large  pool 
with  bait  would  explain  the  method  better. 

I  had  started  out  along  the  bank  of  the  Brule,  as 
the  water  was  too  high  to  wade,  and  was  running 
too  fast  with  the  overflow  of  spring  to  manage  my 


By  J.  L.  B. 

canoe  and  rod  at  the  same  time.  Thus  the  only 
recourse  was  dry  land,  and  this  made  only  the 
pools  accessible  on  such  a  large  stream.  With  a 
minnow  bucket  alive  with  chubs,  a  Leonard  rod 
and  stiff  long  silk  line,  I  dropped  down  river  to 
“Big  Pool,”  that  measured  at  low  water  a  depth 
of  fifteen  or  twenty  feet.  Here  was  my  chance 


Catching  an  Eight  Pound  Trout  With  the  Hands. 

for  big  trout,  and  I  made  proper  use  of  the  op¬ 
portunity  offered. 

It  was  my  experiment  in  this  high  muddy  water 
and  I  wanted  above  all  to  prove  my  theory  cor¬ 
rect.  So  I  began,  first  by  taking  half  a  chub — 
the  tail  end — and  hooking  it  fast  to  a  bass  hook 
that  had  a  double  gut  lead.  This  huge  "wad”  of 
bait  I  dropped  into  the  current  and  allowed  it  to 
run  out  seventy-five  or  a  hundred  feet,  the  line 
swirling  about  in  the  eddies,  the  bait  I  knew  not 
where,  except  that  with  two  buckshot  it  shotdd 
be  far  out  and  dragging  the  bottom  of  the  stream. 
In  this  setting  I  waited,  letting  the  movement  of 
the  water  take  care  of  my  bait. 

It  was  perhaps  five  minutes  before  anything 
happened.  Then  slowly  the  line  grew  taut  and  I 
could  feel  the  slight  sucking-in  of  the  bait.  It 
was  a  new  sensation  to  feel  the  trout  strike  in 
that  way.  but  the  bigness  of  the  bait,  the  depth 


and  length  of  line  accounted  for  the  slow  but 
steady  pull.  As  the  pull  increased  I  fed  out  line, 
foot  by  foot,  until  perhaps  ten  feet  of  line  had 
been  given  out.  Suddenly  I  jerked,  and  jerked 
hard.  The  reel  spun  and  I  saw  my  fish  hooked 
as  he  came  out  of  the  water,  shaking  a  gleamy 
head  to  free  himself  from  this  newly  discovered 
monster.  But  I  was  ready 
for  a  fight,  and  keeping  my 
line  forever  taut  I  netted 
him,  a  huge  rainbow  weigh¬ 
ing  perhaps  three  pounds, 
and  in  the  pink  of  condition 
from  plenty  of  food  and 
the  colder  water  of  winter. 

Such  is  an  example  of 
fishing  for  trout  with  chub 
bait.  Try  it  some  time. 
Don’t  let  the  dark,  high  wa¬ 
ter  scare  you  away.  Don't 
let  the  man  who  thinks  he 
knows  trout  turn  you  from 
your  purpose.  Use  lots  of 
line,  heavy  weights  and  a 
big  hunk  of  bait  from  a 
chub  or  sucker.  I’ll  proph¬ 
esy  you  success,  as  it  is 
the  only  way  to  lure  the 
big  fellows  from  the  depths 
of  any  sized  stream.  Occa¬ 
sionally  the  large  rainbow 
or  speckled  rises  to  the 
fly,  but  from  intimate  knowledge  of  trout 
I  know  that  the  big  ones  sulk  in  the  re¬ 
cesses  of  dark  pools  and  cannot  be  tempted  by 
an  inconspicuous  trout  fly  or  “gob”  of  angle- 
worms. 

Remember  also  that  catching  one  trout  from  a 
hole  doesn’t  mean  that  you  should  pick  up  and 
move.  Stay  there ;  perhaps  ten  or  a  dozen  are 
waiting  for  an  introduction  to  your  basket.  Pa¬ 
tience  is  a  great  factor  in  trout  fishing.  Never 
hurry,  you  have  all  day,  and  the  time  wasted  in 
scrambling  from  pool  to  pool  might  well  be 
spent  on  a  previous  pool.  The  “marathon”  man 
on  the  trout  stream  gains  nothing  but  distance 
and  kicks  himself  at  the  day’s  end  for  his  un¬ 
seemly  haste.  If  there  are  men  ahead  of  you, 
don’t  “cuss”  them  out  or  try  to  lap  them  the 
next  bend.  You  may  rely  that  the  fishing  is  as 
good  here  as  ahead. 
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The  man  who  has  fished  trout  with  the  fly  dis¬ 
dains  bait  and  looks  down  upon  the  bait  fisher¬ 
man  as  one  unworthy  of  his  notice.  That’s  all 
very  well,  and  we  are  glad  that  he’s  a  fly  fisher¬ 
man,  but  everyone  begins  his  career  at  the  bot¬ 
tom,  and  sometimes,  too,  as  the  foregoing  exam¬ 
ple  shows,  we  have  to  fall  back  to  primitive  ways. 
Man’s  primitive  characteristics  crop  out  con¬ 
tinually,  but  in  the  art  of  trout  fishing  these  traits 
of  savage  man  break  all  bonds. 

From  June  first  we  hold  our  annual  reception 
to  the  fly  and  insect  world,  but  the  fact  that  their 
arrival  makes  the  trout  rise  to  the  surface  forces 
on  the  anglers’  world  a  very  welcome  reception. 
Fly  fishing  is  the  best  of  sports,  and  with  steady 
practice  and  effort  the  amateur  soon  becomes  the 
master  hand.  It  is  the  cleanest  fishing  in  the 
world,  and  takes  the  foremost  rank  in  the  meth¬ 
ods  of  conveying  trout  from  water  to  creel. 

The  beginner’s  outfit  should  consist  of,  first,  a 
light  rod — preferably  Leonard  or  Mills — an  easy 
reel,  heavy  tapered  silk  line,  six-foot  leaders,  and 
a  book  of  flies  and  a  landing  net.  Have  a  fisher¬ 
man  pick  them  out  for  you,  and  before  you  stock 
up  with  flies  learn  the  country  you  are  to  fish. 
I’ve  seen  men  by  the  dozens  come  to  the  Brule 
with  the  prettiest  collection  of  bright  colored 
flies.  They  were  simply  adorable  to  look  at,  and 
when  put  side  by  side  in  a  fly-book  they  would  be 
sufficient  amusement  for  any  child.  No  wonder 
the  little  trout  fails  to  respond  to  this  concoction 
of  feather  and  thread.  I  should  think  some  of 
these  men  and  their  fly  books  would  drive  every 
trout  in  the  Brule  to  the  coldest  depths  of  Su¬ 
perior. 

In  the  whole  course  of  my  fly-fishing  days  I 
have  never  used  more  than  five  varieties  of  flies, 
the  simple  gray  hackle  and  bee  bringing  by  far 
the  best  results.  Put  the  fly  that  is  most  numer¬ 
ous  on  the  water,  on  your  leader  as  lead  fly,  and 
experiment  with  others  until  you  find  two  flies 
that  the  trout  take  to.  One  fly  is  plenty  after 
you  discover  the  right  one  for  that  time  of  the 
summer. 

I  have  explained  under-water  fishing  with  flies 
in  a  former  article,  so  will  not  take  it  up  here. 
It  is,  however,  the  only  way  to  net  you  fish  on 
sunny  days.  When  the  trout  strikes  your  fly,  you 
will  always  see  him  or  his  splash  and  the  second 
he  strikes,  jerk — otherwise  he  will  spit  out  the 
fly  and  you  have  failed  for  that  fish.  The  rain¬ 
bow,  on  once  tasting  the  artificiality  of  a  fly,  will 
not  re-strike.  The  brook  trout  will  more  often 
rise  to  your  cast  until  you  prick  or  capture  him. 
In  landing  your  trout,  caution  must  be  shown 
every  minute.  Keep  your  rod  in  the  air  and  your 
line  always  taut.  If  once  your  trout  finds  slack 
line  he  breaks  and  shakes  the  fly  from  his  mouth. 
There  is  nothing  in  the  world  so  exasperating,  or 
so  conducive  to  teaching  a  man  a  new  vocabulary 
as  to  lose  a  good  fish  once  hooked.  It  is  on  these 
occasions  that  imagination  sets  in  and  some  of 
the  most  realistic  and  fantastic  fish  stories  are 
told. 

In  fly  casting  for  trout,  move  slowly  but  stead¬ 
ily  down  stream.  Touch  every  corner  of  the 
water,  and  don’t  miss  any  ripple,  as  in  swift  water 
trout  generally  feed  on  surface  food.  Learn  to 
hit  the  water  first  with  your  flies  and  not  curl 
your  line  in  a  thousand  tangled  loops  on  the  same 
spot.  Nothing  but  a  sucker  regards  this  as 
tempting,  and  he,  poor  devil,  is  too  lazy  to  look 
upward.  Never  be  in  a  hurry  to  land  your  fish 
and  always  use  a  net  if  he  is  an  insignificant  little 
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fellow.  You’re  not — or  I  hope  you  are  not — a 
market  fisherman,  and  there’s  no  victory  gained 
in  numbers.  Slow,  steady  fishing  increases  the 
number  of  your  catch  and  there  is  not  the  after- 
math  of  dissatisfaction  in  losing  any. 

You  all  know  the  best  day  is  the  cloudy,  warm 
day  when  the  water  it  low  and  clear.  The  sunny, 
bright  day,  unless  you  are  built  like  a  fairy,  is  a 
waste  of  time,  except  the  under-water  method. 
Early  morning  or  night,  when  the  shadow  is  on 
the  water,  is  the  only  time  on  a  bright  day. 


CONCERNING  THE  “SHORT  SPORT.” 

Fort  Dodge,  Iowa,  March  29th,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

I  am  gratified  to  note  in  the  issue  of  March 
28th  your  plea  for  observance  of  the  Federal  law 
for  the  protection  of  migratory  birds.  Iowa  is 
particularly  unfortunate  in  respect  to  the  protec¬ 
tion  of  game  and  fish. 

The  open  season  on  ducks,  under  the  state  law, 
is  from  September  1st  to  April  15th.  Many  of 


the  hunters  of  the  state,  not  to  say  sportsmen, 
claim  the  Iowa  statute  and  the  possession  of  a 
state  hunting  license  confer  the  right  to  slaughter 
the  limit  of  ducks  on  their  way  to  the  breeding 
grounds,  regardless  of  the  Federal  statute  for 
protection. 

I  regret  to  say  our  state  game  warden  takes 
the  same  view  of  the  matter,  and  holds  that  the 
possession  of  a  hunting  license  gives  the  holder 
the  right  to  shoot  ducks  until  the  season  closes. 

Co-operation  on  the  part  of  the  state  authorities 
with  the  officers  of  the  Federal  Government 
would  have  gone  far  toward  preventing  the  kill¬ 
ing  of  breeding  ducks  in  Iowa  this  spring. 

The  Jast  legislature  unfortunately  enacted  a 
statute  permitting  the  spearing  of  carp,  buffalo, 
suckers  and  other  fish  not  classed  among  the 
game  varieties,  during  the  winter  months.  Streams 
have  been  low  the  past  winter,  the  fish  have  con¬ 
gregated  in  the  deep  holes,  and  the  spearman  has 
taken  toll  of  the  finny  tribe  without  much  regard 
to  kind  or  species.  C.  A.  B. 


THE  “SHORT  SPORT.” 

Isn’t  it  Strange  That  Those  for  Whose  Benefit  the  Law  Was  Enacted  Should  be  the  First  to 

(Des  Moines  Register. &  Leader.)  Break  It? 
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Down  The  Tomorrow 

A  Deluge — Breaking  Camp  at  Midnight — More  Adventures 


Never  did  three  people  break  camp  as  quickly 
as  did  we.  In  a  very  few  moments  our  duffle, 
save  the  tent,  was  in  the  water-proof  bags,  and 
we  thanked  the  kind  Providence  that  impelled  us 
to  provide  them.  Then,  with  something  better 
than  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  on  my  back,  I 
set  out  to  make  my  way  through  the  darkness  to 
that  hill.  Of  course,  I  left  the  lamp  with  Wife 
and  Girl  in  the  tent  to  give  them  courage,  and 
also  that  I  might  quickly  find  camp  again. 

I  have  been  an  outdoor  man  all  my  life,  and 
consequently  have  had  some  tough  experiences, 
but  my  struggles  there  in  the  darkness  far  ex¬ 
ceeded  anything  I  have  ever  undergone.  Why, 
the  very  bottom  had  dropped  out  of  the  earth! 
Where  I  had  walked  with  ease  and  safety  when 
making  camp  I  sank  to  my  knees.  The  soil 
seemed  like  pudding.  I  got  into  a  spring  hole  at 
last  and  went  down  flat  on  my  back,  the  pack 
keeping  head  and  shoulders  out  of  the  mire. 

My  first  impulse  was  to  call  for  help,  but  upon 
second  thought  I  knew  that  that  would  not  do,  as 
it  would  only  serve  to  get  the  others  into  the 
same  mess.  So  I  got  out  of  the  straps  somehow, 
dragged  the  pack  out 'of  the  spring-hole  and 
snailed  it  through  the  brush  foot  by  foot,  cling¬ 
ing  to  the  brush  with  one  hand  and  to  the  straps 
with  the  other.  It  was  a  very  tired,  wet  and  dirty 
camper  that  finally  reached  the  hill.  Knowing 
there  was  no  time  to  lose,  puffing,  I  turned  back 
once  more. 

Profiting  by  my  former  experience,  I  followed 
the  river  down,  so  reached  the  tent  without  get¬ 
ting  into  the  spring-hole,  though  I  waded  knee- 
deep  through  mud.  I  found  Wife  and  Girl  anx¬ 
iously  waiting  for  me,  the  little  point  of  land  al¬ 
most  under  water.  Quickly  taking  down  the  tent, 
we  set  out  for  the  hill,  and  with  the  aid  of  the 
light  reached  it  and  our  duffle  without  trouble. 
Spreading  the  tent  over  the  pile  of  bedding,  and 
taking  the  cameras,  we  set  out  to  find  a  farm¬ 
house.  Had  Wif~  and  I  been  alone  I  think  we 
would  have  rolled  up  in  our  bedding  as  we  were 
and  toughed  the  night  out,  but  the  thought  of 
what  the  exposure  might  mean  to  Girl  impelled 
us  to  seek  shelter. 

Not  knowing  which  way  to  travel,  I  started, 
followed  through  the  wet  underbrush  by  Wife 
and  Girl.  Had  it  not  been  for  our  light  our  task 
would  have  been  more  difficult,  and  as  it  was  we 
did  not  consider  it  exactly  a  picnic.  Fortunately 
the  rain  had  nearly  ceased,  but  we  were  soon 
soaked  to  the  skin  from  contact  with  the  wet 
brush  in  spite  of  our  “water-proof”  garments — 
that  is,  my  companions  were.  My  experience  in 
the  “Slough  of  Despond”  had  already  wetted  me 
so  thoroughly  that  water  no  longer  bothered.  In¬ 
deed,  I  was  glad  to  have  the  brush  wipe  off  some 
of  the  mud. 

At  last  we  came  to  an  open  potato  field  and 
set  out  down  the  long  rows,  our  feet  sinking 
into  the  soft  earth  six  or  eight  inches  at  every 
step.  As  a  boy,  when  hoeing  potatoes  on  the  old 
farm,  I  used  to  think  the  rows  long,  but  those 


By  O.  W.  Smith. 

(Concluded  from  last  week.) 

that  night  were  interminable.  It  was  raining 
again.  I  wish  I  had  a  picture  of  us  as  we  went 
splashing  through  that  field,  in  single  file,  humped 
up  to  the  storm. 

At  last  we  made  out  a  house  at  our  right, 
looming  lightless  and  forbidding  in  the  gloom. 


Good  Fishing  is  Usually  to  be  Had. 

Approaching  with  one  eye  out  for  a  dog.  Wife 
hammered  on  the  door  and  called.  There  was  no 
answer.  So  we  walked  around  to  the  front  and 
hammered  at  the  door  on  that  side,  but  with  no 
better  success.  There  was  but  one  thing  for  us — 
look  for  another  house. 

Just  as  we  reached  the  highway  the  front  door 
opened,  and  a  woman  began  to  talk  in  a  foreign 
tongue.  Wife  went  back  to  explain  our  plight, 
but  the  old  lady  shut  the  door  in  her  face,  and 
shouted  directions  or  prayers  in  her  native  lan¬ 
guage.  Realizing  that  we  had  frightened  one 
lone  woman  almost  into  fits,  we  continued  wearily 
down  the  road  looking  for  the  next  haven  of 
refuge.  The  way  in  which  Girl’s  feet  dragged 
made  me  anxious  to  reach  shelter  quickly. 


A  few  rods  back  from  the  road  a  light  winked 
encouragingly,  and  we  bent  our  footsteps  in  its 
direction.  I  at  least  was  determined  that  we 
would  tramp  no  farther.  So  when  the  door 
opened  in  response  to  my  knock  I  stepped  within, 
closely  followed  by  my  companions  in  distress. 
No  lady  was  present,  though  I  was  sure  that  I 
saw  a  skirt  whisk  into  an  adjoining  room  just  as 
the  door  was  opened.  The  grin  with  which  the 
two  gentlemen  present  greeted  us  was  hardly  en¬ 
couraging.  I  told  my  story  and  discovered  by 
the  expression  on  our  would-be  host’s  face  that 
it  was  hardly  credited. 

I  have  always  held  that  it  is  best  to  tell  the 
absolute  truth  when  doubted,  so  I  informed  the 
man  that  I,  a  Congregational  minister,  was  out 
on  a  vacation,  in  company  with  my  wife  and  child. 
That  did  the  business.  He  knew  I  lied.  I  saw  it 
in  his  face.  However,  I  stuck  to  my  tale  and  in¬ 
formed  him  that  in  the  morning  I  would  take  him 
down  to  our  outfit  and  canoe,  for  I  had  fastened 
the  latter  to  a  tree  before  leaving  the  flats.  I 
honestly  believe  the  fellow  wanted  to  send  us  on, 
but  his  conscience  would  not  allow  him  to  do 
that,  so  he  compromised  by  taking  us  out  to  the 
grainery  and  giving  us  a  bed  there.  So,  wet  as 
we  were,  we  rolled  up  in  the  blankets,  glad  for 
the  roof  over  our  heads  upon  which  the  rain  was 
beating  a  merry  tattoo,  and  Girl  and  I  slept, 
though  Wife  lay  awake  nearly  all  night  listening 
to  the  rats  that  played  all  manner  of  games  on 
the  floor.  I  was  just  about  all  in,  and  could 
have  slept,  I  believe,  in  a  boiler  factory.  Wife 
had  us  out  before  five  o’clock,  and  as  we  had  set¬ 
tled  with  our  kindly  host  the  night  before  for  our 
entertainment,  we  made  our  way  back  to  the 
hill,  finding  our  outfit  undisturbed  and  compara¬ 
tively  dry. 

The  first  thing,  of  course,  was  breakfast,  for 
we  all  felt  the  need  of  a  warm  meal.  Building  a 
fire  was  something  of  a  task,  as  everything  was 
soaked  and  rain  still  falling.  But,  as  always,  we 
found  the  dead  twigs  on  living  pine  trees  ready 
to  ignite,  and  in  due  time  we  had  a  great  fire 
going.  One  can  burn  anything  when  he  gets  heat 
enough,  and  we  piled  on  logs  and  stumps.  Then 
at  one  side  we  built  a  little  fire  over  which  to 
cook  breakfast.  Breakfast — hot  coffee  and 
breakfast-food — changed  the  complexion  of  af¬ 
fairs,  and  we  were  able  to  look  the  day  in  the 
face  with  new  courage.  We  were  of  one  mind 
as  to  what  was  best  to  do — stay  where  we  were 
over  Sunday. 

The  mosquitoes  were  troublesome,  so  I  cleared 
away  the  underbrush  which  afforded  them  pro¬ 
tection,  raked  the  fire  'over  to  a  new  spot,  and 
pitched  the  tent  where  it  had  been ;  thus  we  con¬ 
fined  the  warmth  from  the  heated  ground  in  the 
tent,  and  by  suspending  the  blankets  from  the 
ridge  of  the  tent  soon  had.  our  bedding  dry  and 
inviting.  Then  I  cut  great  armfuls  of  pine  and 
spruce  branches,  which  I  heaped  about  the  large 
fire  which  we  kept  going  some  distance  from  the 
tent.  When  dry,  1  would  pack  them  away  and 
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cut  more.  So  by  three  o’clock  I  had  a  great  p.le 
of  warm,  dry  branches  and  Wife  made  up  a  bed 
that  looked  very  restful.  All  in  all,  it  was  a  busy 
■day,  and  evening  found  us  tire.d  and  ready  to  re¬ 
tire.  During  the  day  we  had  a  call  from  our 
■farmer  friend  of  the  night  before,  who  evidently 
thought  we  looked  more  prepossessing  in  daylight, 
for  he  promised  *0  supply  anything,  for  a  con¬ 
sideration,  which  his  farm  afforded.  We  bought 
a  chicken,  some  vegetables  and  bread,  and  then 
retired  for  the  night. 

The  next  morning  we  slept  late.  Once  or  twice 
I  wakened  during  the  night,  to  hear  the  rain 
beating  on  the  tent,  but  it  only  served  to  lull  me 
to  sleep  again.  Sunday  passed  quietly  enough, 
the  church  bell  at  Nelsonville  calling  us,  not  to 
cloistered  walls,  but  to  “God’s  first  temples.”  As 
Monday  was  rainy,  we  lingered  in  camp.  Wife 
and  Girl  had  their  fancy  work,  and  I  cooked. 
Tuesday  morning  the  weather  did  not  appear  set¬ 
tled,  but  we  oiled  our  boots,  packed  up,  took  a 
crimp  in  our  courage,  and  set  out.  You  will  note 
that  I  have  said  nothing  of  fishing,  simply  be¬ 
cause  there  was  no  fishing.  The  water  was  high 
and  dark,  and  not  even  a  chub  did  I  catch.  How¬ 
ever,  good  fishing  is  usually  to  be  had,  both  na¬ 
tive  and  rainbow,  in  that  part  of  the  river.  Had 
not  the  weather  man  played  us  false.  I  am  sure 
that  I  would  have  had  a  different  story  to  tell. 

Along  toward  noon,  in  a  bit  of  rapids,  we  ran 
upon  a  snarl  of  barbed  wire  and  tore  a  great 
hole  in  the  bottom  of  the  Canvasbaclc,  quick  work 
alone  preventing  a  bad  mishap.  As  it  was,  we 
were  delayed  only  an  hour.  That  is  one  of  the 
advantages  of  an  all-canvas  canoe;  repairs  are 
easy.  Girl  was  much  disgusted  because  we  ate  a 
lunch  while  we  worked,  thus  saving  time.  It 
was  not  much  after  noon  when  we  entered  the 
pond  above  Amherst,  a  rather  pretty  place,  but 
one  that  we  remember  with  anything  but  pleasant 
thoughts. 

When  we  carried  around  the  inevitable  dam, 
quite  a  bunch  of  people  gathered  to  watch  us 
“tote”  our  loads,  and  some  took  occasion  to  pass 
“smart”  remarks.  We  certainly  were  not  the 
first  canoeists  to  go  down  that  river,  but  per¬ 
haps  because  we  were  strangers  some  thought 
we  were  to  be  made  game  of.  Years  before  I  had 
spent  a  Sunday  in  the  town,  preaching  twice  from 
one  of  their  pulpits,  so  I  knew  that  those  who 
took  occasion  to  make  remarks  regarding  our 
appearance  did  not  represent  all  of  the  people. 
Indeed,  later  I  met  a  man  who  had  been  down  the 
Tomorrow  in  a  boat  and  he,  with  that  true  cour¬ 
tesy  which  ever  marks  a  sportsman,  gave  me 
much  valuable  information.  It  was  the  only  time 
on  the  whole  trip  when  we  met  with  anything  but 
the  kindest  and  most  courteous  treatment  from 
the  citizens  of  the  towns  through  which  we 
passed.  Neither  do  we  lay  up  the  remarks  of  a 
few  hoodlums  against  the  town.  I  have  always 
held  that  if  a  person  deports  himself  as  a  gentle¬ 
man  he  can  journey  where  he  will  without  of¬ 
fending  or  receiving  offense,  and  find  no  reason 
to  change  my  mind. 

Just  below  Amherst  dam  we  found  the  worst 
snarl  of  fences  we  struck  on  the  whole  trip.  One 
was  almost  tempted  to  believe  that  they  were 
erected  to  enclose  ducks,  so  many  wires  were 
there.  But  at  last  we  got  through,  with  only 
one  bad  cut.  Below  town  we  landed  for  repairs, 
and  while  the  oil  was  drying  I  returned  to  the 
village  and  purchased  a  few  supplies,  including 
a  large  watermelon.  I  mention  the  melon  because 
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during  the  next  two  days  it  heartened  us  again 
and  again  when  our  courage  was  all  but  gone. 
Some  mile  and  a  half  or  so  below  Amherst  we 
came  to  another  pond,  but  a  high  bank  upon  the 
eastern  shore  offering  a  good  campground  we 
landed.  As  it  never  has  been  my  policy  to  camp 
on  a  man's  land  without  first  getting  permission, 
I  went  up  to  the  house  and  made  my  request, 
which  as  usual  was  readily  granted. 

It  fell  out  that  I  was  acquainted  with  the  gen¬ 
tleman  who  owned  the  farm,  and  at  nine  o'clock 
he  came  down  and  urged  us  to  go  up  to  the  house 
and  spend  the  night  with  him.  Wife  looked 
down  at  her  rig,  very  convenient  in  the  woods, 
but  when  she  remembered  our  experience  at  Am¬ 
herst,  she  informed  my  friend  that  she  thought 
we  had  better  remain  in  camp.  Lady  readers  will 
know  how  she  felt  about  meeting  strangers. 
However,  Mr.  X —  said  so  much  and  was  so 
urgent  that  at  last  we  shut  the  tent  and  trailed 
up  to  the  house.  I  think  we  all  enjoyed  that  stop 
as  much  as  any  experience  of  the  trip.  We  had 
been  in  camp  long  enough  to  appreciate  a  good 
bed,  and  to  sit  down  at  the  table  for  breakfast 
in  a  civilized  fashion  the  next  morning  was  a 
treat.  It  was  eleven  o’clock  before  we-  returned 
to  the  river.  If  Mr.  X —  sees  this  article  he  will 
know  that  we  are  thanking  him  again.  His  name 
does  not  begin  with  X,  however,  for  that  is  the 
letter  which  stands  for  the  “unknown  quantity.” 

We  thought  we  knew  what  trouble  was,  but  it 
was  not  until  the  late  afternoon  of  that  day, 
Wednesday,  that  our  real  trouble  began.  After 
carrying  around  the  dam  just  below  Mr.  X's  home 
we  struck  shallow  water  and  gravel  bottom,  a 
combination  which  we  soon  saw  was  going  to  be 
the  ruin  of  the  much-abused  Canvasback.  Though 
Wife  and  Girl  walked  a  goodly  portion  of  the 
time,  the  heavily  loaded  canoe  dragged  often  and 
began  to  leak.  So  we  gave  it  a  careful  going- 
over,  reinforcing  every  weak  place  with  a  strip  of 
canvas  saturated  with  oil.  When  we  had  done  the 
best  we  could  for  the  boat,  we  tramped  up  the 
railway  track  to  the  home  of  Mr.  So-and-So. 
Never  mind  his  other  name;  sufficient  to  say  it 
was  the  gentleman  who  first  introduced  me  to  the 
beauties  of  the  Tomorrow,  and  whom  I  had 
known  as  a  boyhood  friend.  Of  course  we  spent 
some  pleasant  hours  in  his  home.  Girl  helped 
Ed  feed  the  calves  and  was  sorry  when  we  set 
out  the  next  day.  Mr.  So-and-So  accompanied  us 
to  help  through  Sipperly’s  rapids,  which  he  told 
us  was  just  below  where  we  had  left  the  Can¬ 
vasback. 

Loading  up.  I  started  out  and  soon  found  the 
rapids  more  dangerous  for  our  boat  than  many 
rocks  and  much  water  would  have  been.  We 
portaged  often,  and  at  noon  found  ourselves 
alone  on  a  section  of  river  more  than  beautiful. 
If  we  had  only  had  water!  There  was  plenty 
of  quick  water,  and  the  way  the  Canvasback 
would  go  dancing  along  when  there  was  sufficient 
depth  was  a  joy.  But  alas,  there  seldom  was 
water  enough.  The  thing  we  should  have  done, 
as  we  afterward  learned,  was  to  have  waited  for 
water.  It  was  being  saved  at  the  electric  light 
plant,  whose  wheels  were  not  turning.  But  we 
pushed  ahead,  punishing  the  boat  cruelly.  That 
night,  after  running  innumerable  rapids,  some 
of  which  sent  the  boat  dancing  and  glancing 
along  like  an  arrow,  we  went  into  camp  just  above 
a  low  bridge  where  a  large  stream  united  with 
the  Tomorrow  from  the  right.  And  before  the 
tent  was  up  the  rain  was  falling,  cold  and  dreary. 


After  supper  I  went  down  to  the  mouth  of-  the 
new  stream,  where  several  rainbow  were  disport¬ 
ing  themselves  in  the  pool,  but  I  did  not  succeed 
in  setting  a  hook  in  a  single  one.  I  did  not  fish 
long,  owing  to  the  rain  and  mosquitoes.  I  was 
losing  my  grit. 

Then  after  lingering  there  three  days,  waiting 
for  fair  weather  that  did  not  come,  we  set  out 
once  more,  running  some  splendid  rapids.  But 
we  were  in  no  mood  to  enjoy  our  trip,  which  had 
come  to  be  a  race  with  time,  and  our  boat  was 
pretty  well  worn  out.  So,  after  shooting  a  par¬ 
ticularly  nasty  rapid  which  I  had  been  warned 
to  carry  around,  we  went  into  camp  again.  The 
next  day  I  hired  a  farmer  to  take  us,  bag  and 
baggage,  down  to  Waupaca  and  set  us  afloat  on 
the  river  below  the  woolen  mills,  which  is  on  the 
Crystal  River,  a  branch  of  the  Tomorrow,  or 
"Waupaca,"  as  the  stream  is  called  there.  Once 
more  we  were  afloat,  but  the  Canvasback  leaked 
and  all  signs  betokened  another  cloud-burst,  so  I 
suggested  that  we  call  it  off  and  ship  our  outfit 
home.  Wife  did  not  want  to  give  up,  but  we  had 
only  three  days  remaining  anyway,  and  the 
thought  of  another  imprisonment  by  rain  decided 
her.  We  quit. 

We  had  run  the  worst  part  of  the  river,  and 
all  the  rapids  and  bad  water  were  behind  us, 
while  before  us  was  a  sedate  bass  water,  and  the 
broad  expanse  of  the  Wolf,  a  stream  upon  which 
small  steamboats  ply.  I  would  not  advise  anyone 
to  attempt  to  run  the  Tomorrow  with  as  heavy  an 
outfit  as  ours,  but  if  one  would  go  practically 
without  dunnage,  which  could  be  easily  done,  as 
there  would  be  no  trouble  in  finding  sleeping- 
quarters  along  the  way,  the  trip  would  be  rare 
fun.  From  Nelsonville  to  the  Wolf  would  take 
about  three  days,  and  a  week’s  time  would  make 
an  ideal  fishing  trip.  I  am  going  through  again, 
but  I  am  going  light. 


ELK  FOR  MINNESOTA. 

Fifty  elk  from  Yellowstone  Park,  given  to  the 
state  of  Minnesota,  soon  will  be  on  their  way  to 
Itasca  Park  where  they  will  be  turned  loose  to 
roam  at  will,  protected  by  the  state  game  laws. 
None  of  them  will  be  sent  to  the  Superior  Na¬ 
tional  forest  as  urged  by  the  state  game  and  fish 
commission  on  the  ground  that  the  state  forestry 
board  has  no  right  to  spend  its  money  for  stock¬ 
ing  a  National  forest. 


6,000,000  TROUT  FRY  PLANTED. 

Tarleton  Bean,  New  York  State  fish  culturist, 
said  recently  that  the  Commission  had  planted 
more  than  six  million  trout  fry  in  state  streams 
and  lakes  during  the  last  year.  The  different 
families  included  brown,  rainbow,  lake,  and  brook 
trout.  The  total  distribution  of  all  kinds  of  fish 
in  streams  and  lakes  for  the  past  twelve  months 
was  1,287,325,520. 
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The  Call  of  the  Brooks  and  the  Birds 


IT  WAS  a  stormy  day  in  March,  and  I  was 
making  some  minor  purchases  in  rod  trim¬ 
mings,  as  all  good  fishermen  do  occasionally. 
The  door  opened,  and  the  following  interroga¬ 
tion  interrupted  me:  “Es  Mr.  Mac  Maisters  en?” 
The  question  was  answered  in  the  negative  by 
the  affable  salesman.  “Ahm  sorry— ’cause  ah  ben 
wantin’  to  see  ’im.” 

He  went  straight  up  in  the  air  about  six  feet, 
and  was  about  as  fat  as  a  Calcutta  bamboo  pole. 
His  locks,  long  on  the  sides,  were  snow-white, 
and  were  surmounted  by  a  woolen  cap  that  had 
been  placed  there  evidently  with  the  intention  of 
remaining.  His  face  was  smooth-shaven,  and 
his  teeth  had  received  good  attention,  judging 
from  the  amount  of  gold  displayed. 

Passing  along  the  show-case  and  glancing  over 
the  array  of  reels,  a  far-away  look  came  into 
the  old  man’s  eyes,  and  turning  to  his  companion 
he  said:  “Ah  say  Jock — look  at  thot” — pointing 
to  a  reel — “juist  lek  th’  one  ah  loast  up  on  the 
Saint  Lawrence.”  “Aye,  Wellie,  mon — th’  same 
to  a  p’int.  Juist  look  at  th’  assortment!”  replied 
Jock. 

Jock  stood  as  tall  as  Wellie,  and  was  just  as 
fat  and  hoary — a  well-matched  team  in  every  par¬ 
ticular,  save  that  Jock  had  a  growth  that  de¬ 
scended  straight  down  from  the  under  side  of  his 
chin  to  the  top  button  of  his  waistcoat.  I  judge 
they  were  anywhere  from  seventy  to  seventy-five 
years  old — two  old  fishermen,  grown  old  follow¬ 
ing  the  streams. 

“Young  mon,”  said  Jock,  “ah  ben  buyin’  teckle 
here  for  th’  pahst  twainty  year.  Aye  mon,  ah 
ken  wen  ye  had  no  more  nor  a  wee  lettle  shop 
weth  p’raps  hauf  a  dozen  guns  en  mebbe  no  more 
nor  a  dozen  feshin’  rods;  but  mon,  ye  had  some 
guid  customers  them  taimes,  en  they  knew  whut 
they  wanted — they  did  thot.”  He  wasn’t  in  any 
hurry  to  make  his  purchase.  Meantime  Wellie 
went  around  looking  over  the  stock — “spearin,’  ” 
he  called  it.  Finally,  edging  along  the  show-case 
toward  the  salesman,  he  said :  “Mebbe  you’re 
havin’  some  Snack  hooks  aroun’  th’  place — ah 
wes  thinkin’  gin  ye  had,  ah  micht  spear  some¬ 
thin’  to  me  foncy.” 

The  salesman  inquired  whether  he  wanted  sin¬ 
gle  or  double  gut,  and  the  size.  “Th’  saize  es  ut 
mon  dear — trout  saize,  sengle  snail.” 

The  salesman  handed  out  the  hooks,  where¬ 
upon  Wellie  eyed  them  with  a  critical  eye  and 
finally  said:  “Nae  mon — thot’s  not  th’  hook.  Ah 
want  th’  Snack  hook — -th’  Snack-bent.”  The 
salesman,  seeing  that  there  was  some  dissatisfac¬ 
tion,  sent  an  assistant  downstairs.  He  returned 
in  a  short  time  with  the  same  hook  but  of  heavier 
wire.  “Aye  mon,”  said  Jock,  “ye  canna  foo  wi’ 
’im — juist  show  ’im  th’  hook  an’  he’ll  tell  ye  gin 
ut  be  for  trout  or  no.” 

“Aye  Wellie,  thot’s  th’  hook  for  mine — d’ye 
mind  th’  bend— thot’ll  tele  trout  w’en  all  th’  ither 
hooks  be  played  oot.” 

“Aye  Jock,  an’  ut  canna  be  beat,”  said  Wellie. 
“Gin  ah  micht  look  about  a  bet,  ah  micht  spear 
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some  more.  Ah  ben  thinkin’  gin  we  micht  look 
et  a  lain  apiece.  Ah  say  mon,  hev  ye  got  a  selk 
lain — lavel,  a  rale  guid  bet  o’  lain,  thot  kin  stan’ 
th’  wear  en  tear?  Ah  micht  no  buy  ut,  remaim- 
ber,  but  ah  thocht  ah  micht  look  over  whut  ye 
hev,  es  mine’s  a  trifle  auld.”  The  appropriate 
lines  were  exhibited,  to  the  evident  satisfaction 
of  both.  The  line  was  selected  and  duplicates 
ordered. 

Jock  seemed  to  have  a  penchant  for  the  reel 
case  and  returned  to  it  now  for  about  the  tenth 
time.  He  remained  very  quiet  as  he  gazed  long 
and  fondly  at  the  reels.  He  walked  over  to  the 
side  of  the  store,  humming  a  snatch  from  “Loch 
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Lomond,”  turned  his  back  to  the  others,  and  re¬ 
moved  his  glasses,  apparently  for  the  purpose  of 
cleaning  them.  When  his  back  was  turned  he  re¬ 
placed  them  and  brought  out  a  leather  purse, 
opened  it  and  looked  in,  closed  it  carefully,  re¬ 
placed  it  in  his  pocket,  and  then  came  back  to  the 
reel  case  again.  “Aye,  Wellie,  thes  es  open 
weather  for  March — there’ll  be  lettle  ice  in  th’ 
stream  ahm  thinkin’!  Ah  was  thinkin’”  (moving 
up  to  the  reel  case  and  mopping  his  forehead)  “ah 
micht  treat  mesil  to  a  real  guid  winch”  (reel). 
Wellie  glanced  up  over  his  glasses  in  surprise. 
Jock  was  becoming  reckless.  However,  they  se¬ 
lected  a  reel.  Wellie  found  about  this  time  that 
his  reel  was  “wearin'  awa’  ”  some,  so  he  came 
down  for  anither.  They  weren’t  buying  much, 
but  they  were  having  a  good  time.  Mercy,  how 
prodigal  they  considered  themselves  with  their 
wealth !” 

They  were  nearly  finished  when  Wellie  be¬ 
thought  him  that  it  “micht  be  a  guid  thing  to 
hev  a  landin’  net.”  “Nay  mon,  juist  th’  plain  net, 
wethout  a  rem,”  said  Wellie.  “We  kin  fet  a  rem 
to  ut  oursels.”  So  the  net  was  purchased.  Now 


came  the  momentous  question  of  “summing  up.” 
The  salesman  added  it  up  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye  and  handed  the  sheet  to  Wellie,  who,  deliv- 
erating  a  long  time,  handed  it  to  Jock,  who  did 
likewise.  Jock  handed  it  back  to  the  salesman, 
requesting  him  to  “count  ut  up”  again  to  make 
sure. 

“Sex  dollars  en  sexty-seven  cents,”  said  Wellie,. 
looking  at  Jock  with  an  awed  expression.  “Ut’s 
ahmost  th’  saize  o’  a  taen  dollar  bell.  My,  but  we 
spent  a  lot  o’  siller,  Jock!”  Jock  had  moved 
away,  almost  appalled  at  their  prodigality,  but 
Wellie  called:  “Wait  up  a  bet,  Jock,  tu  ah  get 
th’  change.”  “There’ll  be  lettle  a  cornin’  frae 
taen  dollars,  Wellie,”  said  Jock  ruefully.  Glanc¬ 
ing  at  each  other  with  an  “I  don’t  care”  look, 
they  heaved  a  sigh  and  civilly  bade  the  salesman 
good-day.  As  they  moved  away,  Jock,  who 
feared  the  partnership  in  the  net  was  not  fully 
understood,  remarked:  “Wellie,  remaimber,  ah 
haud  a  hauf  share  in  th’  net.”  “Aye  Jock,”  said 
Wellie,  “share  en  share  alaike!” 

I  should  like  nothing  better  than  to  follow  the 
two  old  gentlemen  into  the  woods.  Two  con¬ 
genial  chums,  innate  with  the  fishing  instinct, 
every  thought  and  impulse  in  unison. 

It  wasn’t  often  they  got  down  to  the  Metropolis, 
and  the  amount  they  spent  probably  meant  the 
denial  of  a  great  many  other  things  when  they 
reached  home.  It  will  not  be  many  more  years 
that  these  two  old  disciples  of  Walton  will  follow 
the  stream— life’s  stream  is  pretty  near  its  end 
with  them.  It  may  never  have  had  many  rapids, 
but  it  undoubtedly  was  pretty  well  rock-strewn 
with  numerous  falls  and  stiff  uphill  work.  They 
were  of  a  type  of  fishermen  that  are  fast  disap¬ 
pearing.  It  seems  too  bad  that  their  pleasure 
could  not  be  unalloyed — but  that  it  must  be  tinc¬ 
tured  with  the  constant  reminder  of  the  sordid 
necessities  of  life.  “There  are  more  worthy  dis¬ 
ciples  of  Walton  out  of  the  North  Woods  than 
in  it,”  and  this  is  due  largely  to  the  lack  of  neces¬ 
sary  funds.  Some  of  the  finest  examples  of  game 
preservation  and  protection  I  have  seen  were 
among  the  lowly  workingmen,  who  struggle  day 
after  day,  looking  forward  to  the  “day  off”  when 
they  might  go  afield. 

What  keen  enjoyment  is  theirs  who  receive 
only  the  holidays  afield!  The  rods  come  out  of 
their  cases  winter  evenings  and  are  overhauled 
and  everything  is  prepared  against  the  “day  off”; 
and  then  when  the  day  arrives,  how  short  it 
seems — the  sun  seems  to  hasten  to  the  horizon 
with  almost  indecent  haste.  The  day  was  too 
short,  and  we  had  planned  to  do  so  much !  But 
oh,  the  enjoyment  of  it!  How  we  threw  our 
whole  soul  into  it!  The  morning  dew  on  the 
grass,  scintillant  with  the  thousand  colors  of  day¬ 
break,  the  blackbird’s  “o-kah-lee,”  the  catbird’s 
chant,  the  cooling  shade  of  mid-day — how  de¬ 
licious  that  rest  under  the  spreading  branches 
where  we  ate’ our  lunch! — the  whispering  wind 
in  the  pines  o’erhead,  the  warm  sunlight  on  our 
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backs.  How  fragrant  the  forest  odors — how 
soothing  the  babbling  of  the  brook! 

Tell  me,  you,  who  all  during  the  open  season 
can  enjoy,  from  beginning  to  end,  every  day  of 
it — tell  me,  do  you  get  quite  the  enjoyment  that 
you  did  when  your  trips  afield  were  limited  to  a 
day?  You  enjoy  it — true!  But  is  it  quite  as 
poignant  as  it  used  to  be  when  you  worked  so 
hard  for  just  one  day?  I  think  not!  Confess 
now,  as  we  sit  by  our  open  fireplaces  to-night 
while  the  logs  crackle  and  the  red  flames,  like 
oak  leaves,  dance  and  flicker  up  the  chimney,  that 
it  lacks  the  keen  appreciation  of  former  years. 
No !  it  isn’t  that  you  have  grown  older — nothing 
of  the  sort — it  is  because  it  comes  more  easily  now. 
You  have  your  guides — the  cooking  is  attended 
to — the  wood-chopping  is  done  for  you — you  may 
not  even  have  had  to  carry  your  rod ;  but,  as  the 


blue  wreaths  of  smoke  envelop  you  as  you  sit 
there  placidly  puffing  your  cigar,  or  mayhap  your 
pipe,  doesn’t  there  come  to  you,  away  off  in  the 
distance  at  first,  but  growing  nearer  as  your  cigar 
grows  shorter  and  your  memory  longer  and 
clearer,  the  vision  of  a  little  nook,  shaded  with 
overhanging  willows  and  sycamores?  See  how 
the  waters  of  the  brook  dance  over  the  shining 
pebbles,  and  its  wavy  grasses  rise  and  twist  and 
twirl  with  the  current — the  masses  of  light  and 
shade  seem  alive  as  they  constantly  shift. 

See  that  kingfisher — did  you  hear  him  chatter 
as  he  hurried  by?  “Why  such  haste?”  you  say. 
Ere  your  voice  has  ceased  to  sound  you  see  a 
willow  branch  switch  upward,  and  from  its  tip 
dangles  a  piece  of  line  and  a  trout.  Look  a  trifle 


closer — you  cannot  see  anything?  Puff  up,  your 
cigar  is  almost  out.  “Puff” — there — why,  of 
course — can  it  be  possible? — that  little  barefooted 
country  lad,  with  a  head  of  hair  like  a  bunch  of 
dried  grass,  is  yourself!  It  is  true — that  lad  is 
yourself  in  embryo.  See  him  “snake”  the  trout 
out.  He  knows  every  hole  and  stone,  bank  and 
log  in  the  brook,  and  draws  heavy  tribute  there¬ 
from. 

How  small  the  stream  looks  to  you  now — you, 
who  have  fished  the  Restigouche  and  like  magnifi¬ 
cent  streams ;  but  in  fishing  them,  have  you  had 
more  keen  delight  than  the  little  codger  you  just 
beheld? 

The  brook  still  hurries  away  to  the  sea,  as  it 
did  when  you  were  a  boy — as  it  did  when  your 
ancestors  were  boys — the  same  spring- fed  brook 
— the  same  mountain  brook.  It  looks  small,  in¬ 


deed,  as  you  look  back  at  it  now.  But  it  taught 
many  lessons  that  have  worked  subtly  in  your 
life,  teaching  you  how  to  appreciate  not  better 
things,  but  larger  ones. 

Have  you  not  met  old  men  whose  genial  dis¬ 
positions  almost  make  you  believe  they  absorbed 
all  the  sunlight  from  their  brooks?  I  never  see 
a  genial  old  man  that  I  do  not  think  the  brooks 
of  his  boyhood  had  something  to  do  with  the 
moulding  of  his  character.  And  who  can  truth- 
fuly  gainsay  it?  I  truly  believe  that  many  of 
them  do  not  understand  it  themselves.  The  little 
brooks  still  run  on,  with  the  same  gladness  and 
sunshine  and  hosts  of  wild  flowers,  but  we  remain 
in  the  city  striving  for  wealth,  occasionally 
catching  the  call  of  the  brooks  over  the  city 


streets  and  chimneys.  It  is  calling — always  call¬ 
ing — calling  to  you,  calling  to  me,  its  old  play¬ 
mates.  Many  a  day  of  it  we  have  made  together. 
We  have  enjoyed  it — yes — but  how  about  the  boy? 
Take  him  out  and  let  him  enjoy  it,  too.  Teach 
him  the  love  of  Nature — let  him  hear  the  call  of 
the  brooks  and  the  birds — teach  him  the  names  of 
the  birds  and  flowers — engender  the  love  of  the 
fields  and  woods  and  mountains  within  his  heart, 
so  that  he  may  have  the  same  pleasure  in  looking 
backward  that  we  find  in  retrospect  to-day. 

Give  the  boy  a  show  and  let  him  grow  up  feel¬ 
ing  that  he  has  not  been  cheated  out  of  some¬ 
thing  in  life  which  he  cannot  describe — his  heri¬ 
tage  ! 

And,  by  the  way,  why  not  give  the  boy  in  your¬ 
self  another  show?  Yes,  he’s  there;  you  needn’t 
think  that  because  you  measure  some  five  or  six 
feet  you  are  a  man.  I  don’t  care  if  your  hair  is 
gray — the  little  boy  is  inside  of  you  just  the 
same.  That  same  little  country  lad  clamoring  to 
crop  out — let  him  “crop.”  It  will  do  you  both 
good.  Don’t  hold  the  little  chap  down  to  the 
grind  for  the  almighty  dollar  so  assiduously.  He 
hears  the  brook  calling  many  a  time  while  your 
pen  adds  up  column  after  column  of  figures  and 
your  purse  grows  corpulent.  Some  day  take  the 
little  chap  that  I  see  in  your  eyes  as  you  switch 
your  rod,  up  in  your  den,  at  the  opening  of  the 
trout  season,  out  on  the  brooks — exchange  the 
pen  for  a  pocket  axe  or  a  jack-knife — build  your¬ 
selves' a  friendship  fire  such  as  Henry  Van  Dyke 
speaks  of  in  his  “Little  Rivers,” — and  don't  for¬ 
get  to  extinguish  it  when  you  leave.  Show  him 
that  little  bunch  of  fringed  gentian  standing  over 
the  carpet  of  pine  tree  moss — down  in  the  glade 
let  him  inhale  the  perfume  of  that  bank  of  arbu¬ 
tus.  You  needn’t  look  at  him  if  he  starts  when 
that  muskrat  plumps  overboard— the  chances  are 
he’ll  look  at  you  and  wonder  why  so  natural  a 
•thing  should  startle  you.  The  truth  of  the  matter 
is,  you  have  already  begun  to  forget  nature,  even 
though  you  didn’t  intend  to.  Never  mind,  you’ll 
both  get  along  better  as  you  become  better  ac¬ 
quainted  and  before  you  have  those  trout  broiled 
for  dinner.  What’s  that  sticking  out  of  that 
small  pocket?  Salt?  Well,  by  hokey,  if  it  isn’t — 
just  the  thing!  We  can  broil  a  couple  right 
here — a  birch  stick  in  head  and  tail,  a  bed  of 
glowing  embers  and  a  hungry  man  and  boy,  top¬ 
ping  off  with  coffee  and  the  man  with  a  cigar. 
For  the  boy  hasn’t  learned  to  smoke  yet,  although 
he  is  exactly  your  age. 

Let  Nature's  kindly  light  so  shine 
Upon  your  life  and  ways — 

And  help  you,  daily,  to  divine 
The  trail  of  better  days; 

And  keep  the  moral  good  in  man 

Transcendent,  as  was  Nature’s  plan. 


ONE  MORE  FISH  STORY. 

Here  is  a  new  “fish  story”  that  is  going  the 
rounds : 

To  make  sure  the  youngster  was  not  disobey¬ 
ing  the  bass  fishing  law  the  game  warden  took 
his  string  of  fish  out  of  the  water  and  found  only 
catfish,  perch  and  suckers  on  the  line.  A  few  feet 
further  down  the  stream  he  found  a  large  black 
bass  wiggling  on  a  string  weighted  down  with  a 
stone  and  asked  the  boy  what  he  was  doing  with 
the  fish. 

“Well,  you  see,”  answered  the  boy,  “he’s  been 
taking  my  bait  all  morning,  and  so  I  just  tied  him 
up  there  until  I  got  through  fishing.” 


It  is  Calling — Always  Calling — Calling  to  You. 


Tim 


The  Nixon  swamp  lay  about  a  half  mile  to  the 
northwest  of  Tim  Coleman’s  new  home,  and  was 
as  dense  and  forbidding  in  appearance  as  when 
the  first  white  man  looked  upon  its  gloomy 
depths.  More  than  a  mile  in  length,  and  about 
half  a  mile  in  width,  the#swamp  lay  between  the 
oak  openings  on  its  south  border  and  the  lower 
and  heavier  timber  land  to  the  north.  Appear¬ 
ance  indicated  that  the  bed  of  the  swamp  had, 
in  some  of  nature’s  convulsions,  sunk  below  the 
surrounding  country,  for  the  banks  were  abrupt, 
and  the  surface  of  the  water,  which  surrounded 
the  outer  edge  of  the  swamp  like  a  moat,  lay 
twenty  feet  or  more  below  the  surface  of  wood¬ 
land  or  field  on  the  border. 

The  interior  of  the  swamp  was  higher  than  the 
outer  edge,  and  there  were  islands  which  rose 
high  and  dry  above  their  watery  surroundings. 
The  timber  of  the  swamp  in  the  low,  wet  ground 
was  tamarack,  with  swales  of  black  ash  and  alder 
and  dense  thickets  of  huckleberry  brush  growing 
from  the  spongy  moss-covered  soil.  On  the 
higher  ground  elm,  soft  maple,  basswood,  syca¬ 
more  and  swamp  oak,  reared  gigantic  trunks  to 
the  sky. 

Towering  above  the  remains  of  the  fallen  mon- 
archs  of  the  forest,  whose  trunks  had  been  sapped 
to  downfall  by  age  and  decay,  the  vigorous 
growth  of  the  swamp  awaited  its  doom  at  the 
hands  of  deadlier  and  more  implacable  foes,  the 
narrow  axe  and  the  devouring  flame  of  the  hus¬ 
bandman. 

When  the  first  settlers  came  into  the  country 
the  swamp  sheltered  within  its  borders  those 
denizens  of  the  primeval  forest  which  prey  upon 
the  lesser  and  weaker  creatures  of  the  wilderness. 
The  bear,  grim  and  forbidding,  here  made  its 
den  and  brought  forth  its  young.  The  wolf,  in 
the  heart  of  the  swamp,  retreated  at  daybreak 
to  its  lair,  emerging  at  nightfall  and  sending  forth 
its  long-drawn  call  to  assemble  the  pack  for  the 
hunt.  Here  the  panther  prowled  with  silent  tread 
or  lay  in  wait  for  its  prey.  The  lynx  and  wild¬ 
cat  threaded  the  gloomy  aisles  of  the  swamp  on 
silent  foot,  and  searched  .its  borders  for  their 
kill.  But  all  these  had  disappeared  before  the 
rifle  and  ax  of  the  settler,  save  the  old  bear  of 
evil  fame,  who  survived  the  fate  of  his  neigh¬ 
bors.  He  would  neither  flee  nor  fall;  neither 
would  he  leave  his  home  in  the  swamp,  where  he 
was  born  and  reared,  for  the  quieter  and  less 
hunted  range  of  the  big  woods  to  the  north  of 
the  settlement.  Contact  with  man  taught  the 
bear  the  danger  of  his  environment,  and  he  ac¬ 
quired  the  cunning  to  hold  his  own  against  the 
ever-encroaching  peril  of  the  ax  and  rifle.  When 
a  young  bear  he  was  inclined  to  measure  strength 
rather  than  wits  against  man,  and  when  Jesse 
Sharp  found  the  bear  climbing  the  wall  of  his 
hog  pen  and  assailed  him  with  a  stout  club,  the 
handiest  weapon  which  could  be  brought  into 
service  in  time  to  prevent  the  catastrophe  of  the 
loss  of  the  family  supply  of  pork,  bruin  charged 
Jesse  with  open  mouth  and  uplifted  paw. 
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Coleman’s 

By  C.  A.  Bryant. 

(Concluded  from  March  28.) 

Whereupon  the  latter  retreated  to  the  house, 
seized  the  big-bored  duck  gun,  brought  from  the 
seacoast  when  its  owner  emigrated  westward, 
and  as  the  bear  emerged  from  the  pen  bearing 
the  spoil  of  conflict,  a  fine  fat  pig,  Jesse  turned 
his  artillery  on  the  enemy  with  such  effect  that 
the  bear,  his  hide  filled  with  BB  shot,  took  to  his 
heels,  and  the  pig,  the  innocent  cause  of  the 
conflict,  gave  up  the  ghost  and  was  domiciled  in 
the  family  pork  barrel,  a  few  weeks  earlier  than 
the  fates  had  originally  decreed. 

Hi  Martin,  one  of  the  famous  hunters  of  a 
neighborhood  where  everyone  hunted,  either  for 
business,  pleasure  or  “a  mess  to  eat,”  came  upon 
the  Nixon  swamp  bear  once,  when  fate  had,  ap¬ 
parently,  delivered  the  sable  scourge  of  the  com¬ 
munity  into  the  hands  of  the  enemy. 

Telling  his  friend  and  hunting  companion, 
James  Bryson,  of  the  occurrence,  when  Martin’s 
mother,  known  to  all  as  “Granny  Martin,”  was 


Tim’s  New  Cabin. 


an  interested  and  a  critical  listener,  Hi  said: 

“I  found  where  the  bear  had  been  eatin’  a  calf 
that  he  killed  on  Doty’s  place,  beyond  .Deacon 
Campbell’s,  and  was  goin’  over  there  to  watch 
for-  him  when  he  come  back.  I  was  just  goin’ 
’long  that  ridge  on  the  back  end  of  Campbell’s 
north  forty,  where  they  ain’t  much  big  timber, 
just  a  few  small -oaks  and  juniper  bushes,  and  I 
run  right  square  on  to  the  bear  eatin’  winter- 
green  berries.  He  wa’nt  three  rod  off,  but  he 
jumped  and  run  like  a  rabbit,  only  he  never 
dodged  nothin.’  but  the  trees.  He  smashed 
through  the  junipers  like  a  hoss,  but  I  got  a  bead 
on  him  mighty  quick,  right  on  the  slope  of  his 
back,  and  calculated  to  break  him  down  the  first 
crack.  Well,  sir,  he  was  wallopin’  ’round  and 
gettin’  over  the  ground  like  a  race  hoss,  and  I 
was  a  little  excited,  and  instead  of  hittin’  the 
beggar  in  the  back  I  shot  him  through  the  hip. 
It  knocked  him  down,  but  he  was  on  his  feet 
again  like  a  flash,  and  put  out  for  the  swamp. 
I  loaded  fast  as  I  ever  did  in  my  life,  but  before 
I  got  the  cap  on  he  was  into  the  swamp  and 
gone.” 


“Hur!  I  guess  if  yer  father  hed  been  arfter 
thet  bear  I  wouldn’t  be  listenin’  to  no  sich  tale; 
I’d  be  tryin’  out  his  fat,”  Granny  Martin  said, 
as  she  hunted  for  her  pipe  in  the  depth  of  the 
pocket  in  her  woolen  apron. 

As  prophesied  by  the  neighbors,  the  Colemans 
soon  received  a  visit  from  the  bear.  James  Bry¬ 
son,  hunting  nearby  in  the  days  of  early  autumn, 
killed  a  deer  near  the  Coleman  domicile,  and 
being  a  generous  man,  as  most  hunters  are,  left 
half  the  carcass  to  help  fill  the  larder  of' the  lat¬ 
est  addition  to  the  community.  , 

The  venison  was  hung  on  the  corner  of,  the 
new  log  house,  high  out  of  reach  from  the 
ground,  and  for  a  day  or  two  the  family  feasted 
on  deer  meat.  Tim  Coleman  had  taken  a  job 
logging  up  a  clearing  for  a  neighbor,  and  the  en¬ 
tire  family  was  pressed  into  service.  Tim  and 
the  oxen  snaked  and  rolled  the  logs  into  heaps, 
Julia  Coleman  and  the  children  piled  brush  and 
roots,  and  soon  the  pungent  incense  of  the  sacri¬ 
fice  of  the  forest  to  the  wants  of  man  rose  in 
blue  clouds  from  the  clearing. 

The  September  sun  had  sunk  behind  the  tall 
oaks  to  the  west,  and  the  evening  shadows  were 
fast  lengthening,  when  the  Colemans  came  in 
sight  of  their  new  home,  deserted  for  the  day, 
but  a  welcome  sight  at  evening. 

The  brindle  oxen  were  plodding  ahead  of  the 
family,  quickening  their  slow  gait  when  they 
came  in  sight  of  shed  and  haystack,  and  Trip, 
who  had  been  besieging  a  woodchuck  in  a  hollow 
log,  came  dashing  after  the  family,  and  with  the 
children  raced  down  the  road  toward  the  house. 
The  dog  came  running  back,  hair  and  ears  erect, 
and  growling  fiercely.  The  oxen  stopped  short, 
gazed  toward  the  house  and  then  started  on  a 
trot  down  the  road,  and  Henry  Coleman,  who 
was  ahead,  came  flying  toward  his  father  and 
yelling  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  “A  bear!  A  bear! 
He’s  stealin' our  meat !  Sick  ’im,  Trip !  Sick’im!” 
Encouraged  by  the  voice  of  his  young  master, 
Trip  shot  into  the  timber  in  pursuit  of  the  enemy, 
_whp.  was  fa$t  disappearing  in  the  uncertain  light 
of  evening  into  the  shades  of  the  forest. 

As  the  bear  reached  the  newly-laid  rail  fence 
that  marked  the,  boundary  of  the.  barn  lot,  Trip, 
with  more  valor  than  discretion, 'flew  at  him  with 
the  same  tactics  of  approach  as  employed  in  the 
ejection  of  a  trespassing  cow  or  pig  from  the 
house  yard  precincts,  heralding  his  coming  with 
loud  barks  of  disapproval,  reached  the  bear  as  it 
attempted  to  climb  the  fence  with  its  booty,  and 
seized  the  sable  marauder  bycthe  ham.  Thus  at¬ 
tacked  in  the  rear  the  bear  wheeled  to  face  the 
assault,  and  Trip,  hanging  to  his  hold,  was 
thrown  against  the  fence  by  this  change  of  base 
with  sufficient  force  to  break  his  grip.  Nothing 
daunted,  the  little  dog  again  flew  at  the  bear 
and  tried  to  seize  him  by  the  ear,  but  a  black 
paw  shot  out  with  flash-like  celerity,  smote  Trip 
full  in  the  side  and  hurled  him,  a  limp  and 
howling  mass,  twenty  feet  away. 

When  the  oxen,  alarmed  by  the  bear,  started 
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down  the  road,  and  Henry  ran  to  his  father  with 
the  cry  of  alarm,  Tim  grabbed  the  handiest 
weapon,  a  pitchfork,  and  telling  Henry  to  “head 
off  them  oxen,’’  ran  to  the  aid  of  Trip. 

Tim  reached  the  conflict  just  in  time  to  see  the 
knockout  inflicted  on  the  dog,  and  charged  the 
bear  with  the  fork.  But  the  latter  had  no  taste 
for  close  quarters  with  his  human  foe,  and,  with 
a  scrambling  leap  that  took  the  top  rail  with  him, 
the  bear  cleared  the  fence  and  vanished,  a  dark 
blur  in  the  gathering  night. 

Poor  Trip  was  in  evil  ways.  His  little  body 
was  bent  sidewise  until  head  and  tail  were  almost 
together,  and  there  were  gashes  in  his  hide  where 
bruin’s  claws  had  cut  in  the  impact  of  the  light¬ 
ning-like  stroke  that  rid  him  of  his  enemy.  Tim 
was  about  to  end  the  dog’s  misery  with  a  merci¬ 
ful  blow  from  the  fork  handle,  when  Henry  put 
in  an  appearance  and  forestalled  the  doom  of  his 
faithful  friend  by  gathering  Trip  in  his  arms 
and  carrying  him  into  the  house,  where  a  council 
of  the  family  decided  that  a  live  dog  was  better 
than  a  dead  one.  And  Trip  was  given  such  care 
that  in  a  few  weeks  he  was  able  to  chase  squirrels 
and  harry  woodchucks  with  nearly  his  old-time 
vigor,  although  for  a  long  time  he  maintained  a 
sidling  gait,  going,  as  Tim  expressed  it,  “like  a 
hog  to  war.” 

The  frosts  of  autumn,  with  wondrous  alchemy, 
old  yet  ever  new,  changed  the  green  attire  of  the 
forest,  and  robed  the  trees  in  new  and  startling 
colors.  The  maples  flaunted  their  red  and  gold, 
sassafras  and  hickory  shone  like  gleams  of  sun¬ 
shine  against  the  red  and  umber  of  the  oaks, 
sumac  on  the  hillside  and  in  fence-row  burst  into 
flame,  and  the  towering  spires  of  the  tamaracks 
changed  their  green  to  yellow,  as  if  hoarding 
sunshine  against  the  approach  of  winter. 

All  the  farmers  of  the  neighborhood  were  busy. 
There  was  corn  to  husk,  potatoes  to  dig,  rail 
fences  to  be  built  around  new  fields  of  winter 
wheat,  now  showing  its  dark  green  rankness 
among  the  stumps  of  the  cleared  fields,  and  be¬ 
neath  the  tall  oaks  where  the  ground  had  been 
broken  and  the  grain  sown  before  the  trees  were 
felled. 

Having  no  crop  of  his  own  to  harvest,  Tim 
Coleman  found  work  among  the  neighbors,  and 
being  willing  and  handy,  found  his  services  in 
good  demand.  Often  the  pay  was  in  provisions 
for  the  family,  tools  for  putting  in  the  next 
year’s  crop,  or  feed  for  the  oxen,  as  money  was 
scarce  and  times  hard.  On  one  of  these  occa¬ 
sions  Tim  was  helping  Deacon  Campbell  dig 
potatoes,  when  that  worthy  startled  him  with  the 
inquiry,  “Have  you  paid  taxes  yet?” 

“No,”  Tim  replied,  “nor  thought  about  it.  I 
suppose,  though,  there’s  some  taxes  on  my  land, 
and  how  I’m  goin’  to  get  the  money  to  pay  ’em 
is  more’n  I  can  tell.” 

“The  taxes  on  your  eighty  was  seven  dollars 
and  a  quarter  last  year,  and  I  presume  they  ain’t 
no  more  now,”  said  the  deacon.  But  he  offered 
no  suggestion  as  to  how  the  payment  of  the 
sum  was  to  be  met. 

The  problem  of  taxes  worried  Tim  not  a  little 
He  had  nothing  to  sell,  and  the  portion  of  his 
earnings  received  in  money  barely  sufficed  to 
keep  the  family  in  clothing  and  groceries. 

Thus  it  was  that,  when  helping  James  Bryson 
haul  cornstalks  from  the  field,  where  the  shocks 
presented  the  appearancs  of  wigwams,  to  the 
barn,  where  the  loads  were  placed  in  stacks  like 
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the  council  house  of  the  Six  Nations  in  Tim’s 
native  state  of  New  York,  he  found  courage  to 
ask  if  James  could,  and  would,  furnish  the 
money  to  cancel  Tim’s  obligation  to  the  govern¬ 
ment,  and  allow  the  latter  to  work  out  the  debt 

“I  ain’t  got  the  money,”  said  James;  but  he 
added,  as  Tim’s  face  showed  his  disappointment, 
“I'll  have  some  when  I  sell  my  hogs,  but  I  don’t 
believe  they’ll  be  fat  enough  to  kill  before  the 
first  of  the  year.” 

“I  ’spose  taxes  has  to  be  paid  ’fore  then?” 
asked  Tim. 

“Yes,”  said  James,  “they’re  due  now.  I’ve  got 
three  or  four  deerskins  that  I’ll  take  to  town 
first  time  I  go,  and  if  I  can  get  cash  for  ’em 
’stead  of  trade,  I’ll  let  ye  have  that,  and  maybe 
you  can  scrape  up  the  rest  somehow.  And  if 
you're  mind  to  cut  and  split  me  some  rails  for 
twelve  shillin’  ($1.50)  a  hundred  you  can  pay  me 
back  that  way.” 

“I’ll  be  glad  ’nough  to  do  that,  for  there  ain’t 
no  more  work  in  sight  now,”  Tim  replied.  And 
thus  it  came  about  that  part  of  the  tax  money 
seemed  to  be  in  sight. 

The  Nixon  swamp  bear  levied  contribution 
rirbt  and  left  that  fall,  and  it  seemed  that  he 
took  particular  delight  in  despoiling  those  of  his 
enemies  who  had  been  most  active  against  him. 
James  Bryson  one  morning  found  that  the  bear 
had  descended  on  his  pasture  in  the  night  and 
had  slain  and  partly  eaten  his  ram,  the  patriarch 
of  the  flock.  James  watched  long  and  patiently 
for  the  bear  to  appear  and  finish  the  remains,, 
but  the  nights  passed  without  his  reappearance. 
Again  bruin  visited  the  neighborhood,  and  this 
time  upset  and  despoiled  beehives  at  Hi  Mar¬ 
tin’s,  to  the  intense  disgust  of  Granny  Martin, 
who  took  her  son  to  task  for  failure  to  rid  the 
suffering  community  of  the  common  enemy. 

“I  tell  ye,  if  Grandad  was  alive,”  she  declared, 
referring  to  her  deceased  husband,  “he’d  git  that 
bear!  An  he  wa’nt  more’n  half  as  big  as  you  be. 
But  he  knowed  how  to  hunt,  an’  could  shoot,  if  he 
was  a  little  man.  He  wa’nt  etarnally  missin’ 
shots  and  blamin’  it  on  to  his  gun  or  suthin’,  like 
you  fellers  be.”  Meanwhile  her  son  and  James 
Bryson  looked  with  dismay  on  the  ruin  of  the 
beehives  and  discussed  plans  for  a  campaign  that 
should  prevent  future  raids. 

“Well,  Granny,”  said  Bryson,  “Hi  an’  me  is 
goin’  to  kill  that  bear  or  move  out  of  the  county, 
an  we’re  goin’  to  do  it  this  winter,  soon  as  it 
freezes  up  so  we  can  git  into  the  swamp.  We’ll 
git  John  Mount  and  his  hounds  and  find  where 
the  bear  dens  up  for  winter,  and  kill  him  if  it 
takes  a  leg.” 

“I’ll  b’lieve  it  when  ye  fetch  his  side  home,” 
sniffed  Granny.  “I’ll  bet  ye  that  Coleman  feller 
I  saw  choppin’  over  in  your  lot  when  I  went  down 
to  see  Mis’  Bryson  ’tother  day  could  git  that  bear 
if  he  was  a  hunter.  He  moves  ’round  spry,  and 
chops  left-handed,  like  Grandad  did.” 

One  chill  November  day  Tim  Coleman  brought 
his  ax  to  Bryson  and  solicited  the  favor  of  using 
the  latter’s  grindstone.  While  the  job  of  putting 
an  edge  on  the  implement  of  warfare  against  the 
forest  was  in  progress,  Tim  said:  “I’m  goin’  to 
cut  wood  at  home  the  rest  of  the  day.  Then  in 
the  mornin’  I’ll  begin  on  them  rails.” 

The  following  morning  Tim  left  home  before 
daylight,  and  with  ax  on  shoulder,  and  Trip  at 
his  heels,  started  cross  lots  for  his  labors.  A  late 
moon  hung  in  the  western  sky  and  shed  a  faint 


light  on  field  and  woodland,  while  in  the  east  the 
first  rays  of  daylight  streaked  the  horizon.  The 
earth  lay  white  and  still,  covered  with  frost  so 
dense  that  the  herbage  creaked  beneath  Tim’s 
tread,  and  the  biting  air  presaged  winter  not 
far  off. 

Crossing  the  fields  of  the  Corey  farm,  Tim 
entered  the  woodland  and  skirted  the  shore  of  a 
small  pond.  As  he  walked  in  the  open  space  be¬ 
tween  the  shore  and  the  timber,  Trip,  who  had 
chased  a  rabbit  into  the  woods,  came  charging 
back,  hair  and  ears  erect,  and  took  refuge  behind 
his  master,  growling  and  peering  into  the  shadows 
as  if  danger  threatened  therein. 

“What  ails  ye,  pup?”  questioned  Tim.  At  that 
moment  there  rose  orf  the  still  air  squeals -and 
porcine  shrieks,  loud  and  oft-repeated.  Startled 
by  the  sudden  clamor,  Tim  paused  for  a  moment 
and  said:  “Trip,  what  do  ye  s’pose  is  the  matter 
with  that  hog?  Got  caught  in  the  fence,  maybe. 
Le’s  go  see.” 

A  few  rapid  steps  brought  Tim  to  the  edge  of 
a  field,  and  in  the  dim  light  he  saw  the  source  of 
trouble.  With  a  good-sized  shoat  tightly  clasped 
in  his  forelegs  and  walking  erect  on  his  hind 
feet,  was  a  bear,  towering  black  and  threatening 
beside  the  fence.  As  he  walked  away  with  his 
prey  the  hog’s  snout  was  close  to  the  bear’s  ear, 
and  the  squeals  of  the  terrified  porker  drowned 
all  sound  of  Tim’s  approach.  For  a  moment  Tim 
hesitated,  then  there  shot  into  his  mind  the  un¬ 
paid  taxes,  and  in  the  same  thought,  bounty,  sale 
of  bearskin  and  plan  of  attack. 

Running  up  behind  the  bear,  which  was  totally 
unaware  of  his  approach,  Tim  shouted  as  though 
giving  battle  to  a  human  enemy,  “put  that  hog 
down,  ye  old  thief!”  and  with  a  blow  that  had  in 
it  the  skill  of  the  trained  woodsman  combined 
with  desire  for  revenge,  he  swung  his  ax.  The 
blow  landed  just  where  Tim  intended  it  should 
land,  at  the  top  of  the  skull,  and  bit  its  way 
through  bone  and  brain-pan.  The  big  bear  sunk 
in  his  tracks,  and  without  a  tremor,  so  deadly  was 
the  stroke,  lay  dead  upon  the  leaves  that  carpeted 
the  woodland  earth. 

Trip,  who  had  kept  discreetly  in  the  rear  of  his 
master,  gingerly  approached  the  fallen  foe,  and 
sniffed  at  the  prostrate  carcass  until  one  of  the 
great  paws  stirred  with  the  movement  of  depart¬ 
ing  life.  Then  the  dog  bounded  away  as  if  in 
dread  of  a  repetition  of  the  blow  that  had,  on 
the  occasion  of  his  introduction  to  the  bear, 
nearly  cost  his  life. 

Tim  walked  around  his  trophy,  ax  in  hand,  as 
if  doubtful  of  the  reality  of  his  victory.  But 
there  was  the  evidence  of  man’s  triumph  over 
beast,  and  the  glaring  eye,  the  red  tongue  lolling 
from  the  open  mouth,  the  gaping  wound  in  the 
head  and  the  blood-smeared  ax  blade,  all  gave 
silent  but  conclusive  testimony  that  the  great 
bear  of  Nixon's  swamp  had  joined  the  silent 
majority. 

“What’ll  them  huntin’  fellers  like  Bryson  and 
Martin  say  when  they  find  out  I’ve  killed  the 
bear  they’ve  'been  huntin’  all  these  years?”  in¬ 
quired  Tim,  addressing  Trip  for  want  of  other 
audience.  “But  I  guess  we  better  go  git  one  of 
’em  to  help  me  git  the  bear  home  and  skin  ’im.” 
So,  having  looked  after  the  hog,  whose  coveted 
possession  had  caused  bruin’s  downfall,  and  find¬ 
ing  the  animal  unhurt,  save  for  a  few  scratches, 
Tim  and  Trip  herded  the  escaped  porker  back  to 
the  pasture,  the  scene  of  its  capture,  and  set  off 
(Concluded  on  page  495.) 


Fox  Hunting  On  Prince  Edward’s  Island 

A  Half-Century  of  the  Sport  Has  Given  This  Writer  Experiences  Worth  Talking  About 

By  Robert  Jenkins. 


I  PIN'D  on  studying  my  records  that  I  have 
been  shooting  every  year  for  the  past  fifty 
years,  not  all  the  time  of  course,  but  from 
two  to  ten  weeks  yearly.  I  could  tell  of  many  in¬ 
teresting  experiences,  as  during  the  first  thirty 
years  game  was  very  plentiful,  but  of  late  year* 
it  seems  to  be  growing  steadily  less.  The  snipe 
and  black  duck,  however,  are  holding  their  own 
fairly  well;  and,  as  all  sportsmen  know,  either 
makes  fine  shooting.  To  me  the  woodcock  ha* 
always  held  the  first  place  in  bird  shooting. 

The  fox  chase,  however,  takes  first  number, 
and  can  easily  be  called  the  King  of  Sports.  One 
thing  now  surprises  me,  and  that  is  that  I  did  not 
get  hold  of  this  fact  till  late  in  life.  Years  ago 
one  could  start  a  fox  out  of  almost  every  bush, 
but  of  late  years,  or  since  the  Island  folk  have 
gone  into  fox  farming  so  extensively,  they  are 
becoming  very  scarce,  as  almost  all  the  dens  are 
robbed  of  their  young  every  spring  to  fill  the 
ranches. 

Four  years  ago  a  small  company  of  sportsmen, 
the  writer  among  the  number,  bought  a  fox¬ 
hound  named  “Dixie,”  and  up  till  the  present 
time  have  sold  two  hundred  dollars’  worth  of 
foxes,  shot  and  captured  before  the  hound.  One 
had  some  good  sport.  Last  year  we  made  six 
trials,  and  our  dog  ran  a  fox  each  day.  We  shot 
four,  another  was  shot  at  a  number  of  times  but 
lost,  the  other  one  was  started  late  in  the  day, 
and  a  storm  coming  on,  we  called  the  dog  off. 

This  winter  we  made  four  trips.  The  first 
day  it  rained,  and  we  had  to  return  home.  The 
next  day  was  also  a  failure,  as  we  searched  all 
day,  but  could  not  start  a  fox;  some  tracks,  but 
none  fresh  enough  for  a  starter.  In  a  few  days 
another  call  was  made,  but  only  three  sports  an¬ 
swered  to  their  names  on  this  occasion,  as  th« 
two  days  before  had  dampened  their  ardor. 

But  with  fox  hunting,  as  with  everything  else, 
it’s  the  ones  that  stick  at  it  that  reap  the  reward. 
This  day,  twenty  minutes  after  our  teams  were 
tied  up,  we  put  Dixie’s  nose  to  a  fresh  trail. 
After  going  a  few  paces  he  left  it  and  began  to 
circle.  We  thought  that  our  dog  was  beginning 
to  loose  his  cunning,  as  he  is  growing  old,  but 
soon  saw  what  the  trouble  was.  There  were  two 
foxes,  and  it  was  the  female  he  was  seeking  to 
follow,  and  in  a  short  time  he  was  giving  tongue 
freely.  The  two  foxes  came  out  of  the  bush, 
but  too  far  from  the  writer  to  shoot,  but  one  of 
them  ran  almost  against  one  of  the  other  chaps, 
who  happened  to  be  an  amateur. 

I  asked  him  why  he  did  not  shoot.  He  said  his 
gun  was  standing  against  a  tree,  and  he  had  his 
gloves  on ;  a  very  good  reason,  surely,  “but  not 
a  very  sportsmanlike  one.”  He  did  enough,  how¬ 
ever,  to  cause  the  fox  to  bolt,  and  I  saw  at  once 
we  were  in  for  a  long  chase,  as  when  a  fox  sees 
a  man's  face  he  generally  gives  the  place  a  wide 
berth.  This  was  about  9.30  A.  M.,  and  up  till  12 
o’clock  that  fox  did  all  the  stunts  any  fox  is 
capable  of;  going  under  and  over  windfalls, 
through  cleared  fields  and  thick  undergrowth, 


leaping  brooks,  etc.  But  Dixie  was  always  there, 
and  pressing  closer  all  the  time. 

In  the  meantime  the  hunters  got  separated,  and 
neither  knew  where  the  others  were.  As  far  as 
I  was  concerned,  the  hound  had  passed  out  of 
hearing,  but  I  came  across  the  amateur,  and  he 
said  he  saw  the  direction  the  fox  and  hound  took. 
So  we  followed,  and  after  going  about  a  half 
mile  we  heard  the  dog  still  barking.  Dixie  had 
heard  us  coming,  and  began  barking  to  let  us 


know  his  whereabouts.  Sure  enough,  when  we 
had  come  to  the  place  we  found  the  snow  literally 
covered  with  empty  shells,  and  the  dog  standing 
guard  at  the  entrance  of  the  den.  The  other  man 
had  followed  the  dog  and  fired  his  ammunition 
to  draw  our  attention,  but  the  snow  on  the  bush 
seemed  to  destroy  the  sound.  Failing  to  bring 
us,  he  left  the  dog  and  had  gone  in  search  of  us. 

It  was  now  up  to  us  to  unload  some  shells, 
and  in  a  short  time  gunner  number  one  appeared. 
As  a  live  fox  was  worth  five  dead  ones,  we  de¬ 
cided  to  dig  her  out,  and  after  two  hours’  hard 
work  captured  our  fox,  a  beautiful  female.  We 
put  her  in  a  sack  and  started  home,  leaving  the 
others  for  another  day.  A  short  time  later  we 
sold  her  for  forty-five  dollars. 

Our  next  call  came  about  a  week  later,  and  five 
sports  turned  up  on  this  occasion.  We  started 
for  a  place  called  Point  Prim,  but  on  our  way 
down  the  river  we  let  the  dog  enter  a  small  bush 
where  we  had  previously  got  foxes.  In  a  short 
time  the  dog  was  giving  tongue  freely,  but  the 
owner  of  the  bush  turned  up  at  this  juncture  and 
requested  us  to  call  the  dog  off.  As  a  matter  of 
course,  we  acquiesced,  but  it  was  much  against 


our  taste.  Four  of  the  boys  went  into  the  cover 
to  call  off  the  dog,  while  I  chatted  with  the 
boss,  who  finally  remarked  that  those  chap* 
seemed  to  be  a  long  time  capturing  the  dog.  I 
reminded  him  that  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  call 
a  hound  off  a  fresh  trail, 

Just  then  two  shots  were  fired.  I  remarked 
that  I  thought  the  hound  would  likely  be  cap¬ 
tured  now.  A  few  minutes  later  three  very  inno¬ 
cent-looking  boys  came  out  of  the  bush  leading 


the  hound  by  the  leash,  but  the  fourth  was  no¬ 
where  to  be  seen.  The  owner  of  the  cover  seemed 
now  quite  satisfied,  and  started  home.  We  found 
our  missing  friend  a  short  time  later  out  on  the 
ice,  but  he  had  swelled  up  very  much  since  we 
last  saw  him.  Not  his  head,  however,  but  hi* 
body,  and  on  examination  we  discovered  a  thir- 
teen-and-a-half-pound  fox  stowed  away  under 
his  coat.  There  was  another  fox  in  the  bush,  but 
we  left  her  to  breed. 

We  then  headed  for  Point  Prim,  and  ten  min¬ 
utes  after  landing,  our  dog  took  a  fresh  trail. 
One  of  the  gunners  fired  at  close  range,  but 
missed.  The  fox  broke  cover  and  started  south 
with  the  hound  in  full  pursuit,  and  was  soon  out 
of  hearing.  After  consultation  we  decided  to  let 
two  of  the  youngest  men,  our  best  shots,  follow 
the  dog.  After  two  hours’  walking  they  came 
up  to  the  hound  and  fox,  but  try  as  they  would, 
could  not  get  a  shot. 

As  the  day  was  wearing  away,  they  decided  to 
call  off  the  dog,  but  “Dixie”  wasn’t  satisfied, 
broke  away  again,  and  in  a  short  time  was  in  full 
pursuit.  Nothing  was  left  to  them  but  to  agair 

(Continued  on  page  485.) 


With  a  Well  Directed  Shot  He  Laid  Poor  Reynard  in  the  Snow. 
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Diversion  and  Conservation 

An  Arraignment  of  the  Idle  and  Vicious  Destructive  Instinct  Displayed  by  Some  Gunners 


WHAT  think  you  was  the  intention  and  pur¬ 
pose  of  a  generous  and  all  wise  Creator 
when  he  fashioned  a  great  world  for 
man’s  temporal  habitation,  with  its  countless 
varieties  of  beauty?  One  may  spend  many  days 
of  entertainment  and  valuable  instruction  in 
studying  the  beautiful  collection  of  beasts  and 
birds  in  the  great  American  Museum  of  Natural 
History  of  New  York  City,  one  of  the  finest  col¬ 
lections,  if  not  the  finest,  in  the  world.  Even  the 
great  family  of  “Jays”  may  be  counted,  through 
the  long  list  bearing  the  distinguished  name,  in 
blue,  green,  black,  etc.,  until  the  conclusion  is 
reached  that  the  conspicuous  noisy  blue  jay,  which 
is  so  common  in  our  land,  has  much  to  be  proud 
of  after  all.  Some  of  his  characteristics  have 
even  been  noticed  by  naming  a  certain  class  of 
human  beings  in  large  cities  “Jays”  because  of 
their  conspicuous  curiosity  on  the  streets  and  in 
other  places.  For  the  jay  family  has  a  right  to 
look  into  current  events. 

Even  if  the  odium  has  been  placed  upon  Mr. 
Blue  Jay  of  associating  with  his  satanic  majesty 
every  Friday  it  has  been  noted  by  many  that 
they  are  conspicuous  by  their  absence  on  that 
particular  day — you  really  believe  in  the  old  say¬ 
ing  that  they  go  to  the  dark  world  on  Friday. 

If  you  will  stand  in  front  of  the  beautiful  case 
containing  the  birds  of  paradise  presented  to  the 
museum  by  a  public-spirited  and  generous  lady, 
the  mind  will  perforce  wander  into  thoughts  of 
the  wonderful  creative  power  which  gave  to  the 
world  such  objects  to  enhance  its  attractiveness 
and  please  the  heart  of  man — variety  in  its  widest 
range  of  beauty. 

Then  along  the  aisles  between  the  animal  col¬ 
lections  the  mind  will  be  easily  impressed  by  the 
enormous  variety  in  the  four-footed  species.  So 
it  is  throughout  the  mineral  and-  vegetable  king¬ 
doms,  all  of  which  are  not  only  for  the  pleasing 
effect  on  the  vision  of  man,  but  for  his  instruction 
as  well.  Besides,  ’tis  a  dull,  morbid  mind  which 
cannot  be  charmed  in  the'  springtime  by  listening 
to  the  sweet-voiced  choirs  of  nature  as  the  mind 
•is  allowed  to  be  diverted  from  the  cares  that 
infest  the  day. 

A  charming  lady  who  was  naturally  a  great 
lover  of  nature  and  bird  song  once  remarked 
when  a  victim  of  neurasthenia,  that  the  song  of 
the  robin  actually  made  her  angry,  simply  because 
it  reminded  her  of  the  great  and  painful  contrast 
.between  her  normal  and  the  abnormal  mind. 

•  The  statement  may  be  found  in  holy  writ,  and 
it  was  made  away  back  in  the  earliest  dawn  of 
human  life  by  the  all-wise  Creator  that  man 
should  have  dominion  over  the  beasts  of  the 
field,  the  birds  of  the  air  and  of.  the  fishes  of  the 
sea;  and  it  may  be  justly  asked  through  the  col¬ 
umns  of  a  great  sporting  magazine-  which  has 
ever' -stood  for  th'e  conservation  and  protection  of 
these  generously  bestowed'  subjects  to  man,  hoto 
-has -he  demonstrated  his  appreciation  of  such  a 
great  privilege  and  generous  gift?)  Or  rather, 
how  far  has  he  abused  it  in  his  selfish  greed  and 


By  R.  H.  McNair. 

vain-glory?  It  is  not  hard  to  guess  why  a  little 
child  with  its  playhouse  full  of  toys  is  constantly 
changing  from  one  to  another,  dropping  one  and 
picking  up  something  else  which  it  imagines  may 
give  more  amusement.  ’Tis  simply  due  to  the 
natural  desire  for  diversion  in  the  developmental 
process  of  the  little  mind.  The  little  one  would 
be  considered  of  a  very  ugly,  unnatural  disposi¬ 
tion  if  it  should  go  to  work  and  destroy  the 
pretty  toys,  one  after  another. 

But  is  not  that  just  what  is  being  done  by  the 
older  children  with  the  beautiful  objects  of  pleas¬ 
ure  and  entertainment  which  were  given  to  make 
the  world  more  beautiful  and  man’s  life  more  en¬ 
joyable?  What  would  you  think  of  a  sportsman 
in  the  land  of  steady  habits,  the  land  of  the 
pilgrim  fathers,  who  would  destroy  a  covey  of 
quail  before  they  were  large  enough  to  fly  with 


Working  a  Well-Trained  Dog. 


force  and  vigor?  A  hunter  stopped  one  morning 
early  in  October  at  a  greenhouse  to  light  his  pipe, 
and  the  florist  asked  what  he  had  killed,  having 
heard  many  reports  from  his  gun  not  far  from 
the  greenhouse.  The  hunter  replied  that  he  had 
bagged  quite  a  good  bunch  of  quail,  and  when  the 
florist  manifested  a  curiosity  to  see  them  the 
hunter  began  pulling  out  little  pee-wees — -half- 
grown  quail  which  were  yet  in  pin  feathers— until 
twelve  or  fifteen  had  been  counted.  The  florist 
remonstrated  that  the  birds  were  too  young  for 
hunting  and  the  sportsman  laconically  replied  that 
“everything  was  grist  that  came  to  his  mill.” 

This,  of  course,  may  be  considered  by  some 
as  diversion,  and  sportsmanlike  hunting,  but  there 
seems  little  wonder  that  the  quail  of  western 
Massachusetts  has  been  about  exterminated  with 
such  game  hogs  and  the  severe  winters  to  con¬ 
tend  with.  Yet  the  clubs  and  park  commissioners 
have  imported  new  birds  season  after  season.  If 
they  would  only  be  a  little  more  vigilant  in  pro¬ 
tecting  what  they  get  ’against  the.  ruthless  de¬ 
stroyer,  and  if  each  man  who  is  interested  in 


hunting  as  a  legitimate  sport  would  appoint  him¬ 
self  a  committee  of  one  to  aid  in  feeding  the 
birds  through  the  severe  snow  storms,  much, 
doubtless,  would  be  done  toward  repairing  the 
great  loss  of  the  finest  game  bird  of  any  region. 
Feeding  and  protecting  them  through  the  hard 
winters  has  been  tried  and  found  efficacious. 

No  one  will  deny  that  certain  game  birds  and 
animals  were  put  into  the  world  for  man’s  use, 
and  it  would  make  the  killing  of  them  seem  no 
more  cruel  to  take  them  in  a  sportsmanlike  man¬ 
ner,  while  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  working  a 
well-trained  dog  and  shooting  a  good  gun,  than 
the  process  of  wringing  the  neck  of  a  fat  chicken 
for  Sunday  dinner.  However,  they  were  not 
intended  to  satisfy  the  greed  of  man  for  the 
almighty  dollar;  and  especially  the  game  hog, 
who  would  just  as  soon  pot  a  covey  of  quail  un¬ 
der  a  hedge  and  then  blow  to  his  admiring 
friends  of  what  a  fine  wing  shot  he  is. 

This  question  might  be  reasonable  if  the  true 
sportsmen— those  who  are  satisfied  with  a  mod¬ 
erate  bag  after  an  enjoyable  hunt — do  not  demon¬ 
strate  an  active  and  untiring  interest  in  protect¬ 
ing  the  game,  who  will?  Many  good  laws  are 
enacted  in  almost  every  state,  but  a  very  large 
proportion  are  not  enforced,  but  are  often  dodged 
around  to  suit  the  greedy  interest  of  men  who 
should  not  be  allowed  to  carry  a  shotgun. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  beautiful  passenger 
pigeon,  which  flew  over  by  the  millions  not  a 
great  many  years  ago,  and  are  now  extinct.  Were 
they  destroyed  by  the  sportsmen  who  hunt  in 
moderation  or  by  the  greedy  game  hogs  who 
even  fed  the  birds  to  the  quadruped  hogs  in  some 
sections  ? 

Any  true,  conscientious  sportsman  will  endorse 
the  statement  that  a  day  of  most  pleasant  diver¬ 
sion  may  be  enjoyed  with  a  good  dog  and  gun, 
even  when  only  a  half  dozen  or  ten  birds  are 
bagged.  And  there  are  not  many  men — -nowadays 
at  least — who  go  forth  to  hunt  when  their  larder 
is  empty  and  the  family  suffering  from  the  lack 
of  nitrogenous  food ;  they  would  give  up  the 
hunt  long  enough  to  buy  the  hind  quarter  of  a 
sheep. 

History  has  proven  it,  and  the  medical  pro¬ 
fession  will,  or  does,  endorse  the  fact  that  there 
is  no  form  of  diversion  more  wholesome  for  a 
man  worried  with  business  cares  than  the  mod¬ 
erate  pursuit  of  game;  or,  to  those  who  like  fish¬ 
ing  best,  whipping  a  good  trout  stream.  But,  as 
in  almost  everything  else  in  life’s  pursuits,  it  de¬ 
pends  upon  the  man.  While  the  beautiful  birds 
and  animals  are  rapidly  undergoing  extermina¬ 
tion,  as  prevention  is  always  better  than  cure,  ’tis 
rational  to  suppose  that  the  former  is  the  course 
to  pursue  rather  than  awakening  to  the  fact  too 
late,  when  there  is  nothing  left  to  save. 

If  thg  small  boy’s  mother  should  tell  him  that 
it  was  wrong  to  destroy  a  beautiful  plaything,  the 
destruction  might  be  excused  on  the  ground  that 
the  yourigst-er’s  reasoning  faculties  were  not  suffi- 
( Continued  on  page  494.) 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


479 


Fur,  Fin  and  Feather 

Nubbins  of  News  From  “Forest  and  Stream’s”  Duffle  Bag  for  the  Information  and  Pleasure  of  Readers 


Wants  Constant  Protection. 

Discussing  the  proposed  close  season  on  partridge  for 
two  years,  a  writer  in  a  Providence,  R.  I.,  paper  ex¬ 
pressed  the  opinion  recently  that  an  absolutely  close 
season  is  not  necessary  at  present. 

“Partridges  are  gradually  becoming  more  numerous, 
both  in  Massachusetts  and  in  Connecticut,  but  are  de¬ 
creasing  in  Rhode  Island,”  he  said.  “There  is  no  hunt¬ 
ing  allowed  in  either  Massachusetts  or  Connecticut  dur¬ 
ing  the  month  of  December,  but  in  our  state  the  entire 
month  has  been  open  for  some  years.  Previous  to  this 
time  the  season  closed  December  15;  lengthening  the 
season  to  December  31  was  a  step  backward  and  a  grave 
mistake.  There  are  many  more  -birds  killed  during  De¬ 
cember  than  in  any  other  month.  Having  a  long  open 
season  and  nearly  exterminating  the  birds,  then  having 
a  close  season  to  repair  the  damage,  is  an  example  of 
the  mismanaged  game  legislation  in  our  state;  even  the 
laws  we  have  are  not  enforced  in  this  section. 

“It  seems  to  me  that  it  would  be  far  better  to  follow 
the  example  of  the  neighboring  states  and  conserve  the 
birds  from  year  to  year  than  to  change  from  one  ex¬ 
treme  to  the  other. 

“I  advocate  an  open  season  on  all  upland  birds  from 
the  middle  of  October  to  the  first  of  December,  and  this 
is  the  opinion  of  all  the  sportsmen  that  I  have  talked 
with  in  this  locality.  The  leaves  will  protect  the  birds 
during  October,  so  we  will  have  about  one  month’s  real 
hunting  instead  of  two,  as  at  present.” 


Tax  Question  in  Maine. 

The  discussion  that  is  now  going  on  in  Maine  over 
the  matter  of  a  resident  license  for  hunting  is  bringing 
out  all  sorts  of  ideas  both  pro  and  con.  Many  persons 
think  that  residents  of  the  state  should  not  be  placed 
on  a  par  with  city  sportsmen  from  other  states  and  ob¬ 
ject  to  a  tax  for  hunting  even  though  it  be  small.  Thus 
far  this  class  have  seemed  to  be  in  the  majority  and 
their  objections  have  been  growing  louder. 

Chairman  J.  H.  P.  S.  Wilson  of  the  fish  and  game 
commission  is  in  favor  of  such  a  license.  He  says: 

“Yes,  I  believe  in  a  small  resident  hunting  license 
and  the  reasons  for  this  are  to  my  mind  absolutely  con¬ 
clusive. 

“At  the  annual  conventions  that  I  attend,  men  come 
to  me  and  say  that  they  are  more  than  willing  to  pay 
a  license  fee  for  such  rare  fishing  as  they  have  in 
Maine.  This  matter  will  be  brought  before  the  next 
Legislature  and  I  am  in  hopes  that  a  fishing  fee  of  five 
dollars  will  be  charged  to  all  non-residents.  That  would 
help  us  stock  the  lakes  and  relieve  our  own  taxpayers. 

“I  notice  that  one  of  our  critics  says  that  he  shall 
hunt  all  he  wants  to  on  his  own  land.  It  must  be  that 
the  gentleman  in  question  knows  nothing  of  the  laws 
of  our  state.  If  he  did  he  would  know  that  he  could 
do  nothing  of  the  kind.  All  wild  life  of  every  kind  be¬ 
longs  to  the  state.  This  question  has  been  settled  by 
not  only  the  Supreme  Court  of  Maine  but  also  the 
Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States.  The  ownership 
of  land  does  not  carry  with  it  the  ownership  of  wild 
game. 

“It  is  now  known  that  Maine  leads  all  America  as 
a  game  resort,  and  if  we  wish  to  keep  it  so  we  must 
adopt  laws  that  will  protect  and  conserve  our  wild  life.” 


Wardens  Incognito. 

A  list  of  fifteen  men  in  Pennsylvania  has  been 
forwarded  to  State  Fish  Commissioner  N.  R.  Buller  with 
the  recommendation  of  the  Johnstown  Camp,  No.  76, 
United  Sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania,  that  they  be  ap¬ 
pointed  deputy  fish  wardens  for  Johnstown  and  all  the 
territory  embraced  within  a  radius  of  twenty-five  miles 
of  the  city. 

The  idea  is  to  keep  their  identity  unknown  so  that 
they  will  have  an  easier  time  in  capturing  violators  of 
the  fish  laws.  The  deputies  will  get  nothing  for  their 
services,  but  they  have  agreed  to  look  after  the  fish 
in  the  interests  of  good  sportsmanship. 


Thousands  of  Trout  Drowned. 

Game  Warden  Barnett,  of  California,  estimates  that 
100,000  young  fish  were  killed  by  the  recent  freshet. 
This  was  from  the  spawn  of  the  present  season.  The 
tiny  fish  were  numerous  everywhere  in  the  stream,  but 
when  the  last  flood  came  these  little  fellows,  unable 
to  buffet  the  swift  and  muddy  current,  were  carried 
out  to  sea  or  stranded  in  the  breakers  where  the  river 
waters  empty.  Thousands  were  found  piled  up  at  the 
mouth  of  the  rivers. 


Australians  Protect  Birds. 

A  petition  in  favor  of  the  plumage  bill  to  be  presented 
to  the  British  House  of  Commons  has  been  signed  by 
21,585  persons  who  visited  the  bird  court  of  the  ex¬ 
hibition  of  Australian  manufacturers  last  fall.  So  strong 
is  Australian  opinion  in  favor  of  the  bill  that  it  is 
stated  in  official  circles  that  had  the  petition  been  cir¬ 


culated  publicly  it  would  undoubtedly  have  been  signed 
by  95  per  cent,  of  the  population. 

This  intense  feeling  is  due,  apart  from  humanitarian 
reasons,  to  the  conviction  that  systematic  slaughter  of 
buds  for  the  plumage  market  is  having  a  most  detri¬ 
mental  affect  upon  agriculture.  Public  opinion  is  also 
incensed  by  the  fact  that  prohibited  skins  and  feathers 
are  smuggled  out  of  the  country  in  spite  of  the  vigi¬ 
lance  of  the  authorities,  and  it  is  recognized  that  only 
the  closure  of  the  home  markets  can  effectually  put  an 
end  to  the  traffic. 


New  Way  to  Cure  Fish. 

A  revolution  in  the  fish  industry  wherever  carried  on 
to  an  important  extent  is  foreseen  by  Vice-Consul  Gen¬ 
eral  E.  M.  Lamb  from  the  new  fish-curing  method 
brought  out  in  Halifax,  N.  S.  It  is  supposed  that  early 
putrefaction  of  fish  cured  by  the  old  methods  is  due 
to  bone  taint  from  partly  leaving  the  animal  heat  with¬ 
in  the  fish,  and  the  new  process  completely  removes 
the  animal  heat. 

The  fish,  instead  of  being  salted,  sun  dried  or  shipped 
in  refrigerator  cars,  are  dumped  into  a  tank  of  sea 
water  that  has  been  filtered  through  willow  charcoal. 
Brown  sugar  is  added  to  destroy  any  organisms  that 
may  be  active  at  freezing  temperature,  and  the  tempera¬ 
ture  is  then  lowered  to  14  degrees  F.,  16-1  per  cent,  of 
salt  being  added  to  prevent  ice  and  to  cause  the  forma¬ 
tion  of  a  protective  coating  over  the  fish.  After  two 
hours  the  fish  are  removed,  and  barreled  for  shipment. 


Demand  Better  Moose  Laws. 

In  reply  to  a  circular  letter  recently  sent  to  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Maine  Sportsmen’s  Association  there  were 
one  hundred  responses,  which  seemed  to  indicate  the 
prevalence  of  the  following  opinions  in  regard  to  game 
in  that  state: 

There  should  be  a  period  of  close  time  on  all  moose 
for  four  or  five  years. 

There  should  be  a  hunting  license  for  residents,  but 
at  a  small  cost,  preferably  $1.00,  and  possibly  costs  of 
issuing  in  addition. 

There  should  not  be  a  restriction  to  one  buck  deer 
a  season  as  has  been  suggested.  The  present  limit  is 
small  enough.  Natural  conditions,  such  as  feed  and 
climate,  and  possibly  illegal  shooting  from  lumber  camps, 
and  by  others,  have  as  much  to  do  with  any  scarcity  of 
game  which  may  exist,  as  does  the  legal  hunting. 

The  non-resident  fee  of  $25  is  too  high — certainly  so 


if  there  is  to  be  close  time  on  moose.  If  moose  hunting 
is  to  -be  allowed,  a  great  many  favor  a  graded  license, 
charging  a  higher  price  to  hunt  moose  and  deer  than 
to  hunt  deer  alone. 

In  reply  to  the  question,  “Do  you  favor  a  close  time 
on  moose  for  a  period  of  years?”  eighty  per  cent,  were 
in  favor,  and  fully  ninety  per  cent,  of  these  favored  four 
or  five  years.  A  few  wanted  ten. 


Uses  Auto  for  Fox  Hunting. 

A  man  at  Canaan,  Me.,  is  reported  to  have  amassed 
a  small  fortune  in  a  short  time  in  hunting  and  trapping 
foxes.  After  he  had  found  several  gray  foxes  in  his 
traps  and  sold  them  at  a  good  figure,  he  decided  to 
start  a  fox  farm  and  breed  the  animals.  He  accord¬ 
ingly  stocked  his  ranch  with  red  foxes,  and  in  about 
a  year,  report  says,  he  had  made  enough  profits  from 
his  venture  to  invest  in  an  automobile  in  which  to 
visit  his  traps. 


Saratoga  Club  Active. 

The  Saratoga  Lake  Association,  of  Saratoga  Springs, 
N.  Y.,  stocked  the  lake  during  the  last  year  with  3,000,- 
000  black  bass  fry,  9,000,000  wall-eyed  pike  fry,  250  black 
bass  for  breeding  purposes  and  50  cans  of  fingerling 
perch.  In  addition  the  association  placed  90  cans  of 
brook  trout  in  the  streams  of  the  towns  of  Saratoga 
Springs,  Greenfield,  Milton  and  Wilton.  The  president 
reported  the  condition  of  the  lake  as  far  as  pollution 
is  concerned,  as  greatly  improved. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


FOREST  AND  STREAM  PRIZE  CUPS. 

Forest  and  Stream  takes  pleasure  in  announcing 
that  it  has  made  arrangements  to  present  fifty 
silver  cups  to  as  many  successful  anglers  during 
the  fishing  season  of  1914.  The  plan  is  set  forth 
in  detail  on  another  .page,-, shut  more  definite  infor¬ 
mation  will  be  forthcoming  within  a  few  weeks. 
Briefly  the  idea  is  to  place  these  Cups  with  fifty 
selected  hotels  and  camps  in  different  parts  of  the 
country,  the  cups  to  go  to  anglers  who  make  the 
record  of  the  largest  fish  caught  in  the  waters 
tributary  to  that  particular  section.  Prizes  will 
go  to  registered  guests  at  the  hotels  or  camps, 
and  will  be  awarded  in  accordance  with  records 
kept  for  the  purpose  by  the  management.  As 
stated  elsewhere,  there  will  be  no  red  tape  about 
the  contest,  and  the  rules  to  be  published  later 
will  be  without  qualifying  conditions  other  than 
set  forth  above.  The  cups  will  be  of  beautiful 
design,  suitably  inscribed,  and  a  souvenir  of 
which  the  fortunate  possessors  may  feel  proud. 

UNIFORM  GAME  LAWS. 

This  is  the  very  old  topic.  Possibly  it  may  be 
considered  hackneyed.  To  suggest  anything  new 
in  relation  to  it  is  quite  impossible.  We  are  as¬ 
sured,  however,  that  the  subject  is  not  one  to  be 
put  aside  and  lost  sight  of.  It  has  been  often 
discussed.  It  ought  to  be  discussed  more.  We 
are  making  progress  in  the  field  of  game  legisla¬ 
tion.  The  country  is  too  large  for  a  uniform 
game  law  applying  to  its  entire  extent.  To  talk 
of  a  National  law,  prescribing  the  same  season 
for  Maine  and  Florida,  is  folly.  But  it  is  highly 
desirable,  and  we  have  faith  to  believe  that  it  may 
sometime  be  entirely  practicable,  to  secure  uni¬ 
form  laws  for  contiguous  states  which  lie  in  the 
same  isothermal  belts.  Such  laws  would  be  based 
on  the  soundest  common  sense. 

The  one  obstacle  in  the  way  of  securing  such 


a  system  is  the  wide  and  almost  hopelessly  irre¬ 
concilable  differences  of  opinion  prevailing  among 
sportsmen  respecting  the  proper  seasons  for  kill¬ 
ing  and  not  killing  game.  In  each  individual  state 
this  diversity  of  sentiment  is  strongly  marked, 
and  so  aggressive  that  it  stands  in  the  way  of 
enacting  laws  that  would  secure  the  greatest  good 
to  the  greatest  number. 

The  right  way  to  secure  such  laws  is  to  unite 
for  action.  A  national  association  for  such  a 
purpose  has  been  tried.  It  was  too  big.  It  fell 
to  pieces.  If  another  one  be  organized  that  too 
will  fall  to  pieces.  What  is  needed  is  the  associa¬ 
tion  together  of  a  restricted  number  of  states. 


FOOD  FOR  QUAIL  IN  CONFINEMENT. 

At  this  time  of  the  year,  when  many  of  our 
readers  are,  no  doubt,  purchasing  live  quail  for 
turning  out  in  spring,  the  question  of  their  treat¬ 
ment  comes  up.  Usually  the  most  important  point 
to  be  considered  is  that  of  their  food.  Often  the 
poor  little  things  have  made  a  long  journey  with¬ 
out  eating  or  drinking,  and  when  they  reach  their 
destination  are  in  a  deplorable  condition  of  star¬ 
vation  and  weakness.  At  such  a  time  they  should 
not  be  too  liberally  fed,  and  only  enough  grain 
should  be  given  them  to  take  the  edge  off  their 
appetite. 

The  best  food  for  quail  in  confinement  of  which 
we  have  any  knowledge  is  what  is  commonly 
known  at  the  feed  stores  as  “screenings.”  This 
consists  of  the  light  weight  grains  of  wheat  or 
rye  with  other  smaller  grains,  and  the  seeds  of 
the  plants  which  may  have  grown  in  the  field  with 
the  crop.  The  chief  recommendation  of  this  food 
is  that  there  is  a  great  deal  of  variety  to  it,  and 
that  it  is  composed  of  the  seeds  which  the  quail 
eat  in  a.^state  of  nature.  A  diet  wholly  of  wheat 
or  cracked  corn,  even  though  the  birds  may  for  a 
time  appear  to  thrive  upon  it,  is  not  so  good  for 
them  as  one  in  which  there  is  more  change.  A 
man  would  soon  cease  to  enjoy  his  meals  if  they 
always  consisted  of  beef  or  mutton,  and  in  like 
manner  the  quail  need  change  of  diet.  An  essen¬ 
tial  to  the  well-being  of  these  or  any  other  galli¬ 
naceous  or  grain-feeding  birds  is  plenty  of  gravel 
with  which  to  triturate  what  they  eat.  Unless 
they  have  this,  the  food  is  very  imperfectly  di¬ 
gested,  the  birds  ill-nourished  and  unable  to  with¬ 
stand  the  diseases  which  are  sure  to  follow  the 
failure  to  assimilate  what  passes  into  the  gizzard. 
It  is  not  enough  to  supply  them  with  earth.  This 
is  good  for  them  in  one  way,  for  they  will  roll 
and  bathe  in  it,  and  keeps  them  free  from  the  at¬ 
tack  of  insects,  but  it  will  not  take  the  place  of 
coarse  sand  or  gravel.  This  they  must  have. 
Common  building  sand,  if  a  little  fine  gravel  be 
mingled  with  it,  is  very  good;  but  the  ordinary 
white  sand  of  the  sea  beach,  such  as  is  used  for 
scouring,  is  too  fine  for  the  purpose. 

As  might  be  supposed,  the  birds  will  do  best 
when  they  have  a  constant  change  of  food.  A  few 
heads  of  lettuce  or  some  leaves  of  spinach  thrown 
to  them,  twice  a  week  during  the  winter,  will  do 
much  to  keep  them  in  good  condition,  and  to 
make  them  well  and  strong  at  the  time  for  turn¬ 
ing  them  loose  from  their  prisons  in  spring.  If 
they  are  confined  in  a  warm  room,  a  handful  of 
canary  seed  sowed  in  some  moist  earth,  and  pro¬ 
tected  until  it  has  had  time  to  sprout  and  send  up 
shoots  an  inch  high,  will  be  eagerly  eaten  by  them, 
and  the  exercise  of  scratching  among  the  dirt  will 
prove  very  beneficial. 


We  have  sometimes  fed  the  birds  a  little  finely 
chopped  beef,  which  they  devoured  with  relish, 
but  this  is  perhaps  pampering  them  a  little  too 
highly. 

It  is  well  worth  the  while  of  any  one  who  is 
keeping  quails  over  the  winter  to  devote  a  little 
time  and  thought  to  the  question  of  his  bird’s 
appetites,  for  on  this  may  turn  the  whole  success 
or  failure  of  his  attempt  at  stocking  his  grounds. 


MARKED  TROUT. 

It  is  the  custom  of  some  of  our  fish  commis¬ 
sioners  to  attach  metal  tags  to  liberated  salmon, 
that  when  captured  again,  the  growth  of  the  fish 
may  be  noted.  We  once  knew  an  angler  who  was 
in  the  habit  of  putting  his  mark  on  trout;  but  he 
did  not  use  a  metal  tag.  It  was  a  rule  with  him 
to  retain  no  trout  that  weighed  less  than  one-half 
pound.  When  he  landed  one  of  less  weight,  he 
would  carefully  take  it  from  the  hook,  mark  it  by 
biting  off  the  upper  portion  of  its  tail  fin,  and 
throw  it  back  into  the  water  to  grow.  Sometimes 
he  would  catch  these  fish  again  after  they  had 
attained  the  proper  size  to  find  a  place  in  his 
basket;  and  it  was  often  a  source  of  pleasure  to 
him  to  receive  a  letter  of  thanks  from  some  fel¬ 
low  angler  who  had  chanced  to  take  one  of  the 
marked  big  fellows.  One  day  this  biter  of  trouts’ 
tails  was  driving  along  some  eighteen  miles  from 
home,  when  he  came  to  a  bridge  over  a  stream, 
and  in  passing  saw  a  big  trout  rise.  The  next 
day,  with  his  tackle,  he  drove  back  over  these 
eighteen  miles  and  tried  for  a  rise.  He  found 
not  a  sign  of  trout.  The  next  day  he  made  the 
journey  again,  with  a  like  result.  The  third  day, 
nothing  daunted,  he  drove  out  again.  This  time 
he  pulled  out  a  three-pound  trout.  The  upper  half 
of  its  tail  fin  was  gone;  and  our  friend  has  al¬ 
ways  believe  that  it  was  one  of  his  marked  trout. 


OPEN  SEASONS. 

One  way  to  secure  the  observation  of  the  times 
and  seasons  for  game  and  fish  is  to  make  them 
known.  This  we  are  doing  to  the  best  of  our 
ability  by  publishing  every  year  a  revised  list  of 
open  and  close  seasons.  That  it  may  be  correct, 
we  have  invited  the  co-operation  of  our  readers 
in  the  several  states.  Now  the  request  is  repeat¬ 
ed.  Please  report  to  us  any  changes  that  have 
been  made  in  the  laws  of  your  state  during  the 
past  winter. 


ANOTHER  GAME  BIRD. 

State  Game  Warden  J.  C.  Speaks,  of  Ohio,  re¬ 
cently  received  four  dozen  crested  California 
quail  and  has  them  in  the  state  breeding  preserve 
at  London,  Ohio.  Later  they  and  their  progeny 
will  be  distributed  throughout  the  state. 

The  quail  is  known  as  Gambel’s  partridge,  and 
is  in  striking  contrast  to  the  popular  “Bob  White” 
known  to  every  farmer’s  boy  in  the  Buckeye  state. 
It  abounds  in  the  lonely  deserts  of  New  Mexico 
with  the  blue  mountain  quail.  It  is  sometimes 
called  the  California  quail,  and  is  one  of  the  most 
conspicuous  and  charming  forms  of  life  in  the 
vast  stretches  of  meso. 

Its  head  is  adorned  with  a  jet  black  recurving 
crest  and  it  is  marked  on  the  flanks  with  bright 
chestnut  streaked  with  flashes  of  white  feathers. 
It  quickly  repays  favors  received,  it  is  said,  as  it 
becomes  semi-domesticated  and  will  not  migrate. 
Its  movements  are  quick  and  it  is  alert  to  any 
threatening  danger. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here , 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  INTER¬ 
STATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK 
ENDING  FEB.  28TH,  1914. 

April  14,  15  and  16. — Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — The  Inter¬ 
state  Association’s  Second  Southwestern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City 
Gun  Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first 
place  in  the  Southwestern  Handicap  guaranteed  $100 
and  a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed 
$75  and  a  trophy  ,and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$50  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 

April  16. — Atglen,  Pa.— Atglen  Gun  Club,  Lloyd  R. 
Lewis,  manager. 

April  17. — La  Junta,  Colo.— La  Junta  Gun  Club,  John 
F.  Cook,  secretary. 

April  20. — Lawrence,  Mass. — Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

April  22. — Las  Animas,  Colo. — “T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun 
Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

April  29  and  30.— Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa.— Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

April  22. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Messina  Springs  Gun  Club. 
W.  E.  Hookway,  Pres. 

April  23. — Centerville,  la.— Centerville  Gun  Club.  Jack 
L.  Keck,  Sec’y. 

April  23. — Maysville,  Ky. — Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  field  captain. 

April  25. — Temple,  Pa. — Hercules  Gun  Club.  A.  K. 
Ludwig,  Sec’y. 

April  28  and  29.— Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — Mitchell  Gun  Club, 
Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Grundy  Center,  la. — Grundy  Center 
Gun  Club,  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

April  28. — Fairbury,  Nebr. — Fairbury  Gun  Club,  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Moberly,  Mo. — Moberly  Gun  Club,  John 
A.  Melton,  secretary. 


April  29 — Ridgefield,  Conn. — Ridgefield  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  W.  E.  Rockwell,  Secretary. 

May  1. — Emporia,  Kans. — Emporia  Gun  Club,  Chas.  Ford, 
secretary. 

May  1. — Clarinda,  la. — Clarinda  Gun  Club,  L.  N.  Cleve¬ 
land,  secretary. 

May  5. — Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Herron  Hill  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  President. 

May  5  and  6. — Wenatchee,  Wash. — Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee 
Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

May  5  and  6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun 
Club,  H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Eagle  Grove,  la. — Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club, 
A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tyndall,  S.  Dak.— Tyndall  Gun  Club,  H.  K. 
Still  will,  secretary. 

May  6.— Tiffin,  O. — Seneca  Gun  Club,  A.  T.  Wiley,  sec¬ 
retary. 

May  6  and  7. — Brantley,  Ala. — Brantley  Gun  Club,  A.  H. 
Hill,  President. 

May  7. — Ebensburg,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trapshooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Ebensburg  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secre¬ 
tary. 

May  7. — Riverside,  Ills. — Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chas.  W. 
May,  president. 

May  8.— Garden  City,  Kans.— Garden  City  Gun  Club,  M. 
E.  Neal,  secretary. 

May  18. — Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club,  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  11  and  12. — North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club,  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  11-12. — Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F. 
Radeke,  Sec’y. 

May  12,  13  and  14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 


other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  12  and  13. — Indianapolis,  Ind.— Indianapolis  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — Alexandria  Gun  Club, 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

May  12. — Nevada,  Iowa. — Nevada  Gun  Club,  E.  W.  Scott, 
Secretary. 

May  13. — Fulton,  N.  Y. — Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club, 
B.  J.  O’Grady,  President. 

May  15. — Waterloo,  Iowa. — Waterloo  Gun  Club,  Nick 
Webber,  Secretary. 

May  19  and  20. — Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trapshooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Nicholas  Park  Gun  Club,  James  A.  Groves, 
President. 

May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn. — Pipestone  Gun  Club, 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Montpelier,  Vt.— Montpelier  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14.— Shelbyville,  Ills. — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club,  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14. — Camden,  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club,  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club,  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16.— New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  Sec’y. 

May  16.— Phillipsburg,  N.  J.— Alert  Gun  Club,  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

May  19.— Vicksburg,  Miss.— Vicksburg  Gun  Club,  J.  J 
Bradfield,  secretary. 

May  18-19.— Salem,  Ore.— Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  Sec’y. 

May  19.— Milton  Junction,  Wis.— Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club,  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

May  20,  21  and  22.- — Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 


That  .22  Repeating  Rifle 

When  you  are  buying  a  .22  Calibre  Repeater,  do  not  overlook  the  many  radical  im¬ 
provements  found  only  in  the  Remington—UMC  arm  of  that  type 

Solid  Breech— Hammerless— Safe 

The  Remington—UMC  solid  breech  keeps  the  dirt  out  of  the  action  and  protects 
the  shooter’s  face  and  eyes  from  possible  “blow-backs.” 

The  Remington — UMC  hammerless  feature  gives  an  unobstructed  view  for  sighting — no  protruding 
hammer  to  catch  on  twigs,  fence  or  clothes. 

There  are  many  other  improvements  in  the  Remington — UMC  .22  calibre  repeater.  It  can 
be  taken  down  very  quickly — no  tools  necessary  but  the  fingers.  Barrel  can  be  cleaned  from 
the  breech.  The  action  permits  use  of  .22  short,  long  or  long  rifle  cartridges — or  any  com¬ 
bination  of  these  cartridges  without  adjustment.  The  cartridges  are  not  jammed  into 
place— they  slide  in  straight  by  a  perfectly  operating  action. 

May  we  send  you  a  folder  more  fully  describing  this  arm  ? 

REMINGTON  ARMS-UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO. 

299  BROADWAY  NEW  YORK 


48I 


482 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


ALONG  THE  FIRING  LINE  AT  DAYTON,  OHIO-THE  SCENE  OF  THE, 
1914  GRAND  AMERICAN  HANDICAP 


nl  OF  THE  SHOOTERS 

1°  G.  A.  H. 

Dayton,  Ohio,  June  17-20,  1913 

USED  DUPONT,  BALLISTITE  or  SCHULTZE 


MAKE  every  shot  count. 

Improve  your  scores, 
shoot  one  of  these  con¬ 
fidence-inspiring  p  o  w  d  e  rs . 

Their  reliability  and  regular¬ 
ity  are  always  the  trapshoot- 
ers’  reliance.  To  win  the  big 
trophies  and  high  scores,  shoot 
DU  PONT,  BALLISTITE  or 
SCHULTZE -the  choice  of 
America’s  best  shots. 

The  store  selling  DU  PONT 
POWDERS  is  the  sportman’s 
headquarters. 

DU  PONT  POWDER  CO. 

established  1802  WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 


May  19,  20  and  21.— Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus 
Gun  Club,  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19. — Lake  View,  la. — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club, 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 

May  27. — Norwich,  N.  Y. — Chenango  County  Fish,  Game 
and  Gun  Club,  E.  D.  Borden,  Manager. 

May  27. — Wellington,  Mass. — Paleface  Shooting  Associa- 

May  28. — Nicholson,  Pa. — Nicholson  Bod  and  Gun  Club. 
Geo.  L.  Hungerford.  Sec’y. 
tion,  W.  F.  Clarke,  President. 

May  29. — Princeton,  Mo. — Princeton  Gun  Club,  N.  J 
Glover,  Secretary. 

May  30.— Cleveland,  Ohio. — Cleveland  Gun  Club,  Paul  B. 
Goucher,  Manager. 

June  1  and  2.— Brown’s  Valley,  Minn. — Brown’s  Valley 
Gun  Club,  L.  F.  Evans,  Secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — Seattle,  Wash. — Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation,  Hugh  Fleming,  Secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 

June  2  and  3. — Meridian,  Miss.— Mississippi  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Meridian  Gun 
Club,  A.  D.  Simpson,  Secretary. 

June  4.— 'Fairmont,  W.  Va. — Fairmont  Gun  Club,  Ed.  H. 
Taylor,  Secretary. 

June  5.— Hooper,  Neb. — Hooper  Gun  Club,  E.  A.  Reetn 
Secretary. 


June  5  and  6.— 'Monroe,  La. — Louisiana  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Monroe  Gun  Club, 
J.  T.  Austin,  President. 

June  9. — Butler,  Pa.— Western  Pa.  Trap  Shooter*’  Leagu* 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Butler  Rod 
and  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  President. 

June  9. — Rockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club,  George 
Dobler,  Secretary. 

June  9.— Andalusia,  Ala. — Andalusia  Gun  Club,  E.  M. 
Beckett,  Secretary. 

June  11,  12  and  13. — Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Chas.  T.  Day, 
Secretary. 

June  13  and  14. — Milwaukee,  Wis. — Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club,  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  Secretary. 

June  16. — Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y.— Neponsit  Gun  Club. 
Paul  von  Boeckmann.  Pres. 

June  16. — St.  David,  Ills. — St.  David  Gun  Club.  L. 
Lyons.  Sec’y. 

June  16-17.— Augusta,  Ga. — Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R. 
M.  Riley,  Sec’y. 

June  17. — Webster,  S.  Dak. — Webster  Gun  Club,  T.  J. 
Delaney,  Secretary. 


June  19. — Altoona,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secetary. 

June  21  and  22— San  Jose,  Cal. — 'San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club,  O.  N.  Ford,  Secretary-Manager. 

June  24.— Morocco,  Ind.— Morocco  Gun  Club,  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  Secretary. 

June  24-25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Associa¬ 
tion.  F.  W.  Bowles,  Sec’y. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club,  Clarence  A.  Hall,  President. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and 
Gun  Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  Pres. 

June  27-28. — Fond  du  Lac.  Wis. — North  Fond  du  Lac 
Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  Sec’y. 

June  23-24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club.  C. 
U.  Emry,  Sec’y. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — 'Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Min¬ 
nesota  State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Wm.  R.  Mc¬ 
Kinnon,  secretary. 

June  9. — Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club,  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — State  tournament 
auspices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association,  J. 
A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club, 
John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  30.— Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mew- 
maw,  Pres. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club,  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo.— Bunceton  Gun  Club,  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County,  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club,  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club, 

G.  S.  St.  John,  Secretary. 

July  10  and  n. — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club, 
Frank  Ray,  Treasurer. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club,  C.  II.  Newcomb,  Secretary. 

July  9  and  10. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore.  Md.— 
West  Forest  Park  Gun  Club,  Richard  T.  Collings, 
manager. 

July  10. — Sleepy  Eye,  Minn. — Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  Sec’y. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club,  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14 — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Mc- 
Ewen,  Secretary. 

July  13  and  14.— Beach,  N.  Dak. — Beach  Gun  Club, 
Theo.  Schweitzer,  Secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills. — Illinois  State 

Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun 
Club,  M.  V.  Troy,  Secretary. 

July  14. — McKeesport,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager, 
President. 

July  14  and  15. — Paragould,  Ark. — Paragould  Gun  Club, 
Jas.  A.  Hays,  Manager. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club, 
L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  16. — Lewistown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Lewistown  Rod  &  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secretary. 

July  20,  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24. — Detroit,  Mich. — Michigan  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pas¬ 
time  Gun  Club,  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  24. — Huntington,  W.  Va. — Huntington  Gun  Club. 
A.  C.  Martin,  Sec’y. 

July  28. — Wellman,  la. — Wellman  Gun  Club,  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

July  3-4. — Olympia,  Ky.— Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  Mgr. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest.  Sec’y. 

July  8-9. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  m r 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  Sec’y. 

July  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 

Puffenbarger,  Sec’y. 

July  18. — Danbury,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  ol 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  Sec’y. 

July  30-31. — Humboldt.  Ia. — Humboldt  Gun  Club.  Frank 

July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club, 
J.  D.  MoMartin,  president. 

July  20  and  21. — Ocean  City,  Md. — Berlin  Gun  Club, 

H.  L.  Worthington,  manager. 

July  22. — Warsaw,  Ind. — Warsaw  Gun  Club,  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

July  25. — Louisville,  Ky. — Gander  Gun  Club,  Emile  Pra- 
goff,  secretary, 

August  20  and  21.— Cincinnati,  O. — Cincinnati  Gun  Club, 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  * 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner;-  manager,  -  Pittsburgh,  Pav  -  _ 


August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club,  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5.— Gouverneur,  N.  Y.— Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  6.— Johnstown,  Pa.— Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Johnstown  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secretary. 

August  ii.— Washington,  Pa.— Western  Penna.  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspice* 
of  the  Washington  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager, 
President. 

August  11,  12  and  13.— Little  Rock,  Ark.— Arkansa* 

State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little 
Rock  Gun  Club,  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 


Late  Fixtures. 

May  4,  5,  6.— Modesto,  Cal.— California-Nevada  Trap 

Shooters’  Association,  T.  D.  Riley,  Secretary. 

May  30.— N.  Lancaster,  Mass.— Clinton  Gun  Club,  W.  J. 

Tedford,  Secretary.  -  _ 

June  2,  3,  4. — St.  Thomas,  Canada — St.  Thomas  Gun 
Club,  W.  J.  McCance,  Manager. 

June  3. — Perry,  N.  Y. — Perry  and  Silver  Lake  Sports¬ 
men’s  Club,  V.  H.  Butts,  Secretary. 

June  10.— Chesapeake  City,  Md.— Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club,  R.  H.  Rees,  President. 

June  20.— Coatesville,  Pa.— New  Gun  Club,  W.  L.  W. 

Jones,  Secretary.  _ 

June  30.— McHenry,  N.  Dak.— Game  City  Gun  Club,  J.  F. 

Foster,  Secretary.  „ 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club,  C.  A.  Porter,  Secretary. 

July  2  and  3.— Tupelo,  Miss.— Tupelo  Gun  Club,  Ward 
Allen,  President. 

July  7.— Holstein,  Iowa.— Holstein  Gun  Club,  Henry  Pip- 
gras.  Secretary.  ...  ,  _ 

July  8  and  9.— Dayton,  Ky.— Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club,  H.  R.  Irwin,  Manager. 

July  8.— Toledo,  Ohio.— Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club, 

,C.  A.  Mathias,  Secretary. 

July  14  and  15.— Greensboro,  Ala.— Greensboro  Gun  Club, 
A.  L.  Lawson,  Secretary.  . 

August  12  and  13. — Lincoln,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Lincoln  Gun  Club,  W.  E.  Smith,  Secretary 
September  7. — O’Fallon,  Ills. — O  Fallon  Gun  Club,  P.  S. 
Galloway,  Secretary.  _ 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION 

E.  REED  SHANER, 

Secretary. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Morris  each  finished  with  totals  of  93,  while  Shogren 

made  a  total  of  92.  _ 

100  Hdp.  Tl. 

H.  C.  Kirkwood  .  95  0 — 95 

H.  A.  Newkirk  .  43  22—95 

L.  A.  Bell  .  71  22—93 

T.  G.  Morris  .  72  21—93 

E.  B.  Shogren  .  7b  16 — 92 

W.  A.  Davis  .  83  8 — 91 

W.  C.  Yeatman  .  54  36 — 9° 

H.  J.  Foster  .  78  n — 89 

C.  W.  May  .  67  21—88 

W.  S.  Cutler  .  74  13—87 

The  weather  was  rather  disagreeable,  as  it  was  raw 
and  damp,  with  a  light  fog  or  mist  hanging  in  the  air 
all  day,  conditions  which  did  not  tempt  many  of  our 
members  to  come  out  and  face  the  traps. 

The  following  scores  were  made  on  Saturday,  March 


483 


15  21 

13  •• 


7  5 

17  15 


28th : 

100 

Hp.  Tl.  15 

25 

25  25  25 

W.  E. 

Dickerman  . 

.  93 

3—96  .. 

O.  P. 

Goode  . 

.  87 

6—93  •  • 

20  21  . . 

E.  S. 

Graham  . 

.  90 

0—90  15 

24 

. .  24  . . 

J.  G.  Parker  .  58  26 — 84  . .  13 . 

L.  M.  Fetherston  .  22  23  ..  .. 

W.  Harrah  .  16  16  18  17 

J.  C.  Burton  .  15  18  21  .. 

A  field  of  thirty-three  shooters  were  out  to-day,  which 
was  splendid  for  a  dark,  dreary  day,  the  threatening 
clouds  finally  letting  a  drizzling  rain  fall  just  as  the 
last  frame  of  the  club  handicap  was  started,  but  all 
finished  out  the  event. 


3—97  13 


9—97 


A.  H.  Winkler  .  98 

W.  A.  Davis  .  94 

O.  W.  Crocker  .  92 

P.  H.  Clarke  .  92 

A.  Lino  .  91 

R.  Chisholm  .  88 

J.  Lino  .  92 

W.  F.  Riley  .  92 

Jfit.  Kiuss  .  92 

H.  J.  Foster .  91 

J.  Silver  .  94 

F.  G.  Bills  .  94 

D.  E.  Thomas  .  92 

L.  M.  Fetherston  .  92 

A.  B.  Chladek  .  84  10—94  n  21  15 

H.  C.  Wolfe  .  87 


4— 9b 
4—95 
0—94 

0—94 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Chicago,  March  26,  1914- 

Ten  shooters  came  out  on  Thursday,  March  20th,  and 
shot  the  club  handicap.  Kirkwood  broke  a  total  of  95, 
breaking  the  first  69  straight,  most  every  target  being 
ground  into  dust.  Newkirk  finished  with  a  total  of  95 
and  divided  first  place  honors  with  Kirkwood.  Bell  and 


S.  Doran  .  80  13 — 93 

P.  Miller  .  78  14—92 

A.  Moore  .  76  16 — 92 

J.  Coppersmith  .  b6  26 — 92 

C.  J.  McCarthy  .  bi  30 — 91 

L.  Davidson  .  54  3b — 90 

W.  Harrah  .  52  37—89 


12 

12 

15 

25 

25 

pr.  pr. 

14 

25 

24 

13 

20 

12 

14 

18 

13 

20 

24 

21 

23 

14 

17 

21 

17 

12 

14 

22 

21 

23 

17 

15 

14 

21 

23 

19 

22 

II 

21 

IS 

14 

22 

10 

14 

II 

10 

19 

9 

4 

C.  R.  Seelig  .  78  11—89 

Geo.  Eck  .  78  11 — 89 

J.  H.  May  . 

W.  C.  Sapp . 

D.  H.  Devaney  . 

Mrs.  A.  H.  Winkler  . 

J.  Maskin  . 

A.  Rupel  . 

H.  Kintzel  .  ••  i° . 

Event  No.  4,  distance  handicap,  20  yards. 

The  above  scores  were  made  on  Saturday,  March  21st, 
with  Goode  taking  the  honors  of  the  day,  landing  first 
place  in  the  first,  second  and  fourth  events. 

Lino  and  Newkirk  divided  second  place  in  Event  No.  1, 
each  having  a  total  of  93,  Lino  taking  the  lead  in 
Event  No.  3  with  20x25. 

Samuelson  and  Hummel  were  visitors  from  Aurora,  Ill. 

Event  No.  5,  distance  handicap,  22  yards. 

The  fairly  pleasant  weather  on  Sunday,  March  22nd, 
brought  out  a  field  of  27  shooters  who  enjoyed  the  pleas¬ 
ure  and  recreation  of  breaking  the  greater  part  of  over 
four  thousand  targets,  which  were  thrown  during  the 
afternoon.  .  , 

Kammerer  broke  a  net  total  of  90x100  in  the  club 
event,  but  divided  first  place  honors  with  Moore,  each 
having  a  total  of  95  with  their  handicaps. 

Foster  and  Davis  landed  second  place  honors  with 
totals  of  94,  while  Kiuss,  Geo.  Eck  and  McCarthy  divided 
third  place  with  scores  of  93.  Lino  broke  fifteen  straight 
in  the  practice  event,  also  dividing  first  place  honors 
in  event  No.  3  with  Ralph  Kiuss,  each  breaking  24x25, 
while  Moore  was  a  close  second  with  23. 

100  Hp.  Tl. 

O.  P.  Goode  .  91  4—95 

J.  Lino  .  86  7—93 

H.  A.  Newkirk  .  65  28  93 

D.  E.  Thomas  .  82  7  89 

J.  G.  Parker  .  68  21—89 

W.  C.  Foley  .  32  37-89 

W.  S.  Cutler  .  72  14—86 

A.  Hummel  .  81 

A.  Samuelson  .  62 

W.  Harrah  . 

C.  Gardner  . ■•••• 

The  following  scores  were  made  on  Ihursday: 

100.  Hp.  11 
8—92. 
14—92 
64  27—91 
17—90 
11—88 
0 — 84 
o — 24 


0—81 
0 — 62 


15  25  50 
13  -  4i 

..  20  33 
12  . .  36 


30 


R.  Kiuss  .  ^4 

E.  B.  Shogren  .  7° 

L.  A.  Bell  . 

C.  W.  May  .  73 

W.  S.  Cutler  .  77 

H.  C.  Kirkwood  .  °4 

W.  E.  Dietz  . 24  - 

Kiuss  and  Shotgren  tied  for  first  place  with  totals  of 
92,  Bell  taking  second  place  with  91,  while  May  landed 
third  with  90.  ,  , 

On  Tuesday,  March  17th,  three  shooters  came  out  and 
made  the  following  scores: 

L.  M.  Fetherston  .  63  x  75 


WINCH TST£  R 


TOURNAMENT  Gun 

Designed  Especially  For  Trap  Shooting — 12  Gauge  Hammerless 

This  grade  of  the  Winchester  Model  1912  shotgun  ha#  been  worked  out  with  a  great  deal  of  thought  and  care,  to  make  it 
meet  trap  shooters’  ideas.  It  has  a  30-inch  Nickel  steel  barrel  with  raised  matted  rib,  and  shoots  a  fine  pattern.  The  hand¬ 
some,  oil-finished  stock  of  selected  walnut  has  a  well-shaped  checked  grip.  The  slide  handle  is  also  checked.  Length  of 
pull  is  14  inches,  drop  at  comb  1  9-16  inches,  and  drop  at  heel  1  %  inches.  The  comb  is  heavy  and  rounding,  which  is  a  help 
to  quick  and  accurate  sighting.  The  Tournament  gun  weighs  about  7  pounds,  which  is  just  right  for  trap  shooting.  The 
list  price  is  only  $45.00,  and  the  retail  price  is  less. 

The  12  gauge  Model  1912  repeater  is  also  furnished  in  TRAP  grade,  listing  at  $55.00,  and  in  PIGEON  grade,  listing  at 
$105.00.  For  further  details  of  these — “The  Most  Perfect  Repeaters” — ask  your  dealer,  or  send  for  circular  to  the 


WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO. 


NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


By  Invitation,  Member  Rice  Leaders  Of  The  World  Association. 
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T 

T 

T 
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A  Judge  Can’t  Smoke 

in  the  courtroom  —  but  he’s  going  to  enjoy  his  tobacco  just  the  same.  He  gets 
a  good,  juicy  chew  of  “PIPER” — that’s  the  tobacco  —  real  tobacco — rich  and 
mellow — and  chewing  it  gives  him  calmness — “the  poise  that  comes  from 
rumination”!  When  you  chew 

PIPER  Hsidsieck 

CHEWING  TOBACCO — Champagne  Flavor 


you  get  the  epicure’s  delight.  The 
taste  of  “PIPER”  carries  with  it  that 
wonderfully  wine- like  flavor  which 
has  made  the  brand  so  justly  famous. 
It  combines  with  all  the  natural  rich¬ 
ness  of  splendid  tobacco  the  mellow 
tang  of  ripe  champagne. 

Try  "PIPER”just  one  week.  You’ll 


see  why  thousands  and  thousands  of 
American  men  of  brains  and  eminence 
have  used  “PIPER”  for  years. 

Only  finest  leaves  of  choicest  to¬ 
bacco  go  into  the  making  of  “  PIPER.” 
We  go  to  the  utmost  expense  to  keep 
this  superb  tobacco  clear  up  above 
all  others,  in  a  class  by  itself. 


1170 17  Send  10  cents  and  we  will  send  a  full-size  10-cent  cut  of  “PIPER” 
£  and  a  handsome  leather  pouch  FREE.  The  tobacco,  the  pouch  and 

mailing  expenses  will  cost  us  20  cents  and  we  are  glad  to  spend  the  money  to 
get  you  to  try  “PIPER.”  We  know  that  once  you  have  started,  you  will 
become  a  permanent  friend  of  this  wonderfully  wholesome,  healthful  and 
satisfying  tobacco.  In  writing  us  please  tell  us  the  name  of  the  dealer  of  whom 
you  buy  your  tobacco.  This  offer  applies  to  U.  S.  only. 

Sold  by  dealers  everywhere,  in  all  size  cuts  from  5c  up  —  also  in  handy  10c  tin  boxes 

THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  Room  1170  1 1 1  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City 


H.  Kennicott  . 

63  X 

75 

W.  Harrah  . 

44  x 

75 

100  Hp.  Tl. 

15 

25 

20 

25 

B.  L.  Kammerer  . 

.  90 

5 — 95 

12 

18 

.  86 

23 

H.  J.  Foster  . 

.  89 

5—94 

14 

W.  A.  Davis  . 

.  88 

6—94 

19 

R.  Kiuss  . 

.  86 

7—93 

24 

14 

Geo.  Eck  . 

.  86 

7—93 

21 

13 

14 

C.  J.  McCarthy  . 

.  66 

27—93 

IO 

J.  Lino  . 

.  84 

8 — 92 

15 

24 

17 

16 

P.  H.  Clarke  . 

13—92 

II 

l6 

S.  W.  Doran  . 

.  66 

26 — 92 

D.  E.  Thomas  . 

.  86 

5—91 

II 

21 

13 

is 

A.  H.  Winkler  . 

.  8s 

5—90 

14 

21 

19 

18 

John  Eck  . 

.  73 

17—90 

H.  C.  Wolfe  . 

.  77 

11—88 

12 

21 

14 

W.  S.  Cutler  . 

.  7° 

15—85 

12 

19 

l6 

P.  Miller  . 

.  45 

36—81 

8 

C.  K.  Seelig  . 

19 — 80 

H.  Gill  . 

.  75 

0—75 

J.  C.  Burton  . 

l6 

13 

F.  E.  Moffett  . 

II 

IO 

W.  T.  Grant  .  ..  ii  io  ..  .. 

D.  H.  Devaney  .  ..  13  13  ..  .. 

Mrs.  W.  S.  Cutler .  ..  13  11  ..  .. 

Mrs.  A.  H.  Winkler .  6  9 . 

Fred  Davis  .  5  10 . 

W.  Kiuss  .  ..  ii . 

J.  L.  Devaney  .  5 . 

Event  No.  5,  distance  handicap,  22  yards. 

WM.  F.  MERKLE,  Secretary. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  March  28,  1914. 

We  had  our  regular  monthly  shoot  to-day,  but  the 
stormy  weather  was  too  much  for  the  members  and  only 
ten  of  them  were  on  hand  to  contest  for  the  prizes.  A 
new  champ  was  made  'to-day,  the  same  being  our  old 
friend,  'Dr.  Ittner,  who  was  high  scratch  gun  for  the 
entire  program  and  won  the  first  prize,  a  half  dozen 
silver  spoons.  Doc  had  a  new  §un  with  him  and  it 
seemed  to  be  about  the  proper  thing,  as  the  rest  of  us 
couldn’t  get  within  hailing  distance  of  him  at  any  stage 
of  the  game  and  he  will  probably  get  two  or  three  of 
them,  so  as  to  be  fortified  in  case  of  trouble  with  one 


of  them.  Harvey  and  Hollinger  tied  for  second  and 
Harvey  won  on  the  shoot-off,  Hollinger  getting  third. 
The  scores  follow  'in  strings  of  25: 


Engle  . 

17 

17 

19 

20 

Everett  . 

9 

14 

18 

15 

Hollinger  . 

19 

19 

20 

l6 

Ittner  . 

20 

21 

18 

19 

Kent  . 

14 

18 

l6 

21 

Alpers  . 

12 

14 

II 

14 

Dixon  . 

13 

9 

18 

12 

Harvey  . 

14 

18 

18 

18 

Coleman  . 

10 

8 

8 

5 

Church  . 

II 

II 

10 

10  II 

Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club. 

Marthasville, 

Mo., 

March 

28,  1914. 

Shot  at.  Broke. 

T.  Ahmans  .. 

•  50 

49 

O.  H.  Hemplemann  . 

•  50 

37 

C.  Kite  . 

•  25 

22 

T.  Mutert  .... 

•  25 

20 

H.  Bollmann 

•  25 

20 

H.  W.  Meyer 

•  25 

18 

F.  Koelling  .. 

•  25 

13 

Third  Birmingham  Handicap  Tournament. 

The  Third  Birmingham  Handicap  Tournament  will  be 
held  at  Birmingham,  Ala.,  at  'the  State  Fair  Grounds, 
April  21st  and  22nd,  1914,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Birmingham  Gun  Club.  jas.  Hillman,  president;  John 
Warren,  vice-president;  R.  H.  Baugh,  treasurer;  O.  L. 
Garl,  secretary;  Al.  Geohegan,  cashier.  Four  hundred 
dollars  added  money.  Fifty  dollars  guaranteed  and 
trophy  to  winner  of  Grand  Birmingham  Handicap.  Fifty 
dollars  guaranteed  to  winner  of  Preliminary  Handicap. 

PROGRAM. 

First  Day. — 10  events,  20  targets  each,  entrance  $1.60, 
added  money  $10.  Preliminary  Handicap — 5  events,  20 
targets  each,  entrance  $1.60,  added  money  $10;  $1  for  high 
gun  money. 

Events  11,  12,  13,  14  and  15  are  the  Preliminary  Handi¬ 
cap,  distance  16  to  23  yards.  Winner  of  handicap  is  guar¬ 
anteed  $50  as  his  winnings  in  the  handicap  provided  he 
shoots  the  entire  program. 

Money  will  be  divided  percentage  system,  four  equal 
moneys,  25,  25,  25  and  25  per  cent. 

Shooting  will  begin  at  9  o’clock  a.  m. 

Second  Day. — 10  events,  20  targets,  $1.60  entrance,  $10 
added  money.  Grand  Birmingham  Handicap — 5  events, 
20  targets  $1.60  entrance,  $10  added  money;  $1  for  high 
gun  money. 

Events  11,  12,  13,  14  and  15  are  the  Grand  Birmingham 
Handicap,  distance  16  to  23  yards.  Winner  of  this  handi¬ 
cap  will  be  guaranteed  $50  as  his  winnings  in  the  handi¬ 
cap  and  a  trophy  provided  he  shoots  the  entire  program. 

Money  will  be  divided  percentage  system,  four  equal 
moneys,  25,  25,  25  and  25  per  cent. 

Shooting  will  begin  at  9  o’clock  a.  m. 


The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  Company. 

Lakewood,  Ohio,  March  29,  1914. 

The  weekly  shoot  of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club'  held 
.Saturday,  March  28,  at  Club  Shooting  Park,  Mayfield 
Road,  was  of  the  apple-pie  order,  thirteen  shooters  on  the 
band-stand  and  Mr.  Brown  to  the  front  playing  to  the 
score  of  93  out  of  too  was  the  battle-cry  of  the  day,  and 
the  little  boys  say  can’t  you  get  somebody  to  stop 
Brown,  as  it’s  getting  to  be  the  old  story  every  Satur¬ 
day?  Brown  to  the  front. 


Weekly  Handicap. 

Brown  .  100  93 

Taylor  .  100  88 

Stone  .  100  86 

Dibble  .  100  82 

Dr.  Dan  .  100  82 

Burns  .  100  80 

Tobey  .  100  80 

Grant  .  100  75 

Freeman  .  100  73 

Harris  .  100  71 

Starlight  .  100  67 

Whitmore  .  100  62 

Jefferson  .  100  62 


Annual  Contest. 

Taylor  .  50  48 

Brown  . 50  43 

Grant  .  50  43 

Dr.  Dan  .  50  41 

Burns  .  50  4 a 

Tobey  .  50  40 

Stone  .  50  39 

Mrs.  Brown  . 50  30 

Starlight  .  50  31 

F.  H.  WALLACE, 

Financial  Secretary. 


State  College  Gun  Club. 

State  College,  Pennsylvania,  April  1,  1914! 

State  College  Gun  Club  held  their  opening  shoot  to¬ 
day,  and  owing  to  the  inclement  weather  many  of  the 
members  were  unable  to  attend.  Several  good  scores 
were  made,  but  as  an  average  the  shooters  were  not  up 
to  their  usual  standard.  This,  in  all  probability,  was 
due  to  the  lack  of  practice  throughout  the  winter  months. 

One  of  the  features  of  the  day  was  a  “miss  and  out” 
contest  between  Slagle  and  Foster,  the  latter  winning 
the  matoh  with  a  run  of  seven. 


Dr.  Ham,  long 
Score : 

W.  B.  Ham  ... 

run  25. 

...45  x  50 

C.  N. 

Fisher . 

...47  x  75 

*Jas.  Lewis  . 

...43  X  SO 

W.  F. 

Leitzel - 

...  14  x  25 

W.  L.  Foster  . 

...63  x  75 

H.  R. 

Hingle  . 

•  -  .25  X  50 

Fred  Robinson  . 

...58  x  75 

T.  R. 

Weber  .. 

.  .  .20  X  50 

Ray  O’Donnell  . 

I.  D.  Slagle . 

J.  B.  Meek  . 

•Professional. 

. .  .36  x  50 

J.  C. 

Smith . 

...34  x  so 
...33  x  50 

Warrenton  Gun  Club. 

Warrenton,  Mo.,  March  27,  1914- 
Shot  at.  Broke. 

*Spencer  .  75  74 

Harbaum  .  75  69 

Langford  .  75  61 

Creger  .  75  54 

Linnert  .  50  45 

Parrish  .  25  16 

•■Professional. 

The  day  was  not  ideal,  but  some  of  the  boys  are 
“game.” 

J.  O.  WILSON,  Secretary. 
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WITH  OLD  PETE 


His  camp’s  down  on  Moosehead 
Lake.  He  knows  every  fishing 
pool  from  Kineo  to  Canada.  He 
will  show  you  trout  and  salmon 
fishing  that  in  3  days  will  take 
10  years  off  your  life. 

Pete  is  one  of  nearly  1000  registered 
guides,  white  and  Indian,  in  the  Maine 
fishing  country,  and  there  are  5000  lakes 
and  streams  full  of  hungry,  fighting 
game  fish. 

In  Maine  Woods 


Pete’s  some  cook — broiled  fish,  fried 
potatoes,  griddle  cakes  and  maple  syrup, 
hot  biscuit,  coffee.  He’ll  make  you 
think  camp-fire  cooking’s  the  finest  in 
the  world. 


Pete  knows  how  to  make  a  fellow 
comfortable  on  a  bed  of  hemlock  boughs 
under  a  tent  beside  a  camp-fire. 

It’s  the  greatest  outing  in  America.  And  it’s 
EASY  TO  GO. 


(Continued  from  j.rge  477.) 
capture  the  dog,  as  he  would  follow  the  fox  until 
he  fell  in  his  tracks,  as  he  had  done  before.  But 
this  time  the  fox  circled  within  a  short  distance 
of  one  of  the  gunners,  who  with  a  well-directed 
shot,  laid  poor  reynard  on  the  snow. 

In  the  meantime  we  who  had  remained  by  the 
stuff  became  anxious.  Night  was  coming  on  and 
no  sign  of  the  boys  returning,  so  we  decided  to 
take  our  teams  and  make  a  five-mile  circuit,  one 
team  going  each  way.  Before  doing  this  we  built 
a  fire,  tied  a  letter  to  a  pole  stuck  in  the  snow, 
and  also  a  lunch  in  case  they  returned.  After 
going  about  two  miles  we  saw  where  they  had 
returned,  and  shots  in  the  distance  told  us  they 
had  reached  port. 

On  our  return  we  found  two  tired  but  happy 
boys;  not  too  tired,  however,  to  eat  up  all  the 

grub  we  left. 


A  Word  To  The  Wise — Nuff  Sed. 


It  is  doubtful  if  anything  inaugurated  in  the  trap¬ 
shooting  game  in  recent  years  has  created  as  much  in¬ 
terest  as  have  the  telegraphic  trapshooting  matches.  But 
a  few  points  separate  several  of  the  leading  teams,  and 
one  day  of  unfavorable  weather  in  some  of  the  cities 
which  have  clubs  entered  would  surely  alter  the  stand¬ 
ings  of  the  teams  which  are  now  figured  as  likely  win¬ 
ners. 

Speaking  of  interest,  it  is  not  unusual  for  the  writer 
to  receive  requests  by  wire,  letter  or  ’phone  for  informa¬ 
tion  as  to  what  score  other  teams  have  made,  and  those 
from  secretaries  of  clubs  which  are  also  in  the  race,  and 
from  daily  newspapers  around  the  country  . 

Three  clubs,  the  Minneapolis  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  High¬ 
land  Shooting  Association,  Philadelphia  and  the  New 
Columbus  Gun  Club,  of  Columbus,  Ohio,  have  not,  at  the 
time  this  is  being  written,  made  a  report  of  the  results 
of  their  third  match,  but  the  scores  of  the  other  twenty- 
five  teams  follow  in  detail: 

First  Second  Third 
Match.  Match.  Match.  Total. 


Boston,  Mass . 

232 

24O 

717 

Sioux  City,  Iowa . 

240 

24I 

717 

Columbus,  Neb . 

225 

244 

711 

Denver,  Penna . 

241 

243 

707 

Springfield,  Ohio  . 

237 

236 

697 

Utica.  Illinois  . 

Lansdale,  Penna . 

237 

235 

695 

234 

223 

691 

Buffalo,  N.  Y . 

235 

234 

690 

San  Jose,  Cal . 

Coatesville,  Penna . 

Portland,  Oregon  . 

226 

234 

690 

231 

235 

685 

221 

24I 

682 

Little  Falls,  N.  J . 

225 

231 

681 

St.  Louis,  Mo . 

San  Diego,  Cal . 

Dayton,  Ohio  . 

Danbury,  Conn . 

Chicago,  Ill . 

Philadelphia  (Whites)  . 

Circleville,  Ohio  . 

Kankakee,  Ill . 

Wilmington,  Del . 

Rockford,  Illinois  . 

New  Haven,  Conn . 

Philadelphia  (Fox)  . 

Cincinnati,  Ohio  . 

^Minneapolis,  Minn . 

'Philadelphia  (Highland) _ 

'Columbus,  Ohio  . 


222 

233 

229 

674 

227 

228 

217 

672 

223 

2 IO 

236 

669 

208 

228 

233 

669 

220 

217 

2ns 

662 

221 

212 

228 

66t 

217 

234 

219 

660 

218 

224 

209 

651 

188 

228 

230 

646 

205 

212 

209 

626 

201 

215 

192 

608 

173 

195 

184 

552 

152 

224 

156 

532 

225 

236 

219 

221 

204 

199 

'Have  not  made  report  of  third  match  when  this  was 
written. 


Bon  Air  Rifle  and  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  March  13,  1914. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Bon  Air  Rifle  and  Gun  Club 
was  held  at  the  residence  of  John  H.  Slater,  207  Alice 
street,  Friday  evening,  March  13,  1914,  at  8  o’clock,  with 
President  D.  A.  Wolfe  in  the  chair,  Milo  H.  Miller  act¬ 
ing  as  secretary. 

Members  present:  Wolfe,  Miller,  Hartung,  Marshall, 
Bradshaw,  Stahl,  Kansell,  Snee,  Born,  Slater,  Garland, 
Lewis,  Lautenslager,  Hagerlin'g  and  Kelly. 

The  minutes  of  the  last  annual  meeting"  were  read  and 
approved.  The  secretary  also  read  the  financial  state¬ 
ment  of  the  club  for  the  year  1913,  showing  a  balance  of 
$26.55  in  the  treasury. 
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Real  Gun 


STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

4]J  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

4|  I  he  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  I5Y 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


Dues  for  1914  were  collected  as  follows:  D.  A.  Wolfe, 
$2;  Milo  H.  Miller,  $2;  Lou  Lautenslager,  $2;  J.  C.  Gar¬ 
land,  $2;  J.  H.  Slater,  $2;  J.  M.  Phillips,  $2;  H.  L.  Born, 
$2;  W.  S.  Bradshaw,  $2;  S.  L.  Snee,  $  ;  James  Lewis,  $2. 

Fees  for  the  year  1914  were  collected  as  follows:  John 
H.  Nicholson,  401  House  Building,  Pittsburgh,  $3;  Frank 
E.  Bradshaw,  North  Side,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  $3;  Gibbons 
Marsh,  132  La  Belle  street,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  $3;  George  R. 
V-allowe,  207  Alice  street,  Mt.  Oliver,  Pa.,  $3.  Total,  dues 
$20  and  fees  $12,  equals  $32. 

The  following  officers  were  duly  elected  for  the  ensu¬ 
ing  year:  D.  A:  Wolfe,’ president ;  S.  L.  Snee.  vice-presi-. 
dent;  Milo  H.  Miller,  ‘  financial  secretary;  Id.  L.  Born, 
field  captain;  C.  C.  Freedman,  assistant  field  .oaptain. 

R.  B.  Hansell  presented  his  report  as  chairman  of  com¬ 
mittee  appointed  to  suggest  a  constitution  and  by-laws 
for  the  government  of  the  club. 

The  proposed  constitution  was  taken  up  and  read  arti¬ 
cle  by  article,  and  after  a  number  of  changes,  finally 
adopted.  The  name  of  the  club  was  changed  to  the 
South  Hills  Rifle  and  Gun  Club  of  Pittsburgh. 

A  number  of  representatives  from  the  various  camps 
of  the  United  Sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania  were  present, 
and  addresses  were  delivered  by  John  H.  Nicholson,  John 
M.  Phillips  and  others.  The  objects  and  achievements 
of  the  organization  were  fully  set  forth  and  an  earnest 
appeal  was  made  for  the  co-operation  of  all  true  sports¬ 
men  and  especially  for  that  of  the  South  Hills  organ¬ 
ization. 

On  motion  of  Lautenslager  the  South  Hills  Rifle  and 
Gun  Club  was  organized  into  a  camp  of  the  United 
Sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania,  and  a  committee  of  two 
was  appointed  to  co-operate  with  the  general  committee 
in  charge  of  the  arrangements  for  the  annual  convention 
to  be  held  in  Pittsburgh  this  summer. 

The  dues  in  the  South  Hills  Camp  are  one  dollar  per 
year,  and  includes  a  copy  of  the  “Pennsylvania  Sports¬ 
man,”  the  official  monthly  publication  of  the  association. 

A  generous  pick-up  lunch  was  served  by  the  genial 
host,  John  H.  Slater,  and  the  members  and  their  invited 
guests  departed  at  a  late  hour  for  their  respective  homes, 
feeling  that  new  life  and  energy  had  been  infused  into 
the  organization. 

Meeting  adjourned.  MILO  H.  MILLER, 

Secretary. 


Anaconda  Gun  Club. 

Anaconda,  Mont.,  March  2. 

Jimmy-  Drumgoole  is  still  in  the  lead  for  the  Panama- 
Pacific  exposition  prize  trip  after  1,300  targets  have  been 
shot  at  in  the  meetings  of  the  Anaconda  Gun  Club,  but 
he  has  only  a  slight  margin  over  C.  C.  Goddard,  of  Butte, 
who  is  hanging  on  his  trail  like  a  shadow.  Drumgoole 
had  a  lead  of  21  at  the  start  of  yesterday’s  shoot,  but 
Goddard  cut  this  down  seven  points  in  a  day  of  difficult 
marksmanship,  owing  to  the  high  wind  and  the  snow 
flurries.  The  scores  of  the  -three  leaders  to  date  are: 
Drumgoole,  1,148;  Goddard,  1,134;  Gemmett,  1,091. 

There  were  22  gunmen  -at  the  traps  yesterday,  the  visi¬ 
tors  being  Ted  Larabie,  Lee  Williams,  A.  L.  Tippet, 
Terrett  and  McMullin,  of  Deer  Lodge;  C.  C.  Goddard, 
W.  A.  Willoughby  and  C.  H.  Smith,  of  Butte;  C.  L. 
Parsons,  of  Straw;  L.  A.  Cummings  and  E.  J.  Morgan,  of 
Salt  Lake,  and  C.  L.  Flannigan,  of  Great  Falls,  the  last 
named  three  -being  professionals.  The  100  targets  in  the 
second,  third,  fourth  and  fifth  events  counted  for  the  ex¬ 
position  aggregate.  The  events  were  all  at  25  targets. 
The  scores  follow: 


Scores : 


Parsons  . 

20 

20 

20 

19 

17 

22 

Gemmett  . 

21 

23 

24 

22 

Drumgoole  . 

18 

18 

24 

20 

18 

23 

Fl-annigan  . 

24 

21 

21 

23 

20 

21 

Woehler  . 

.  13 

15 

17 

15 

14 

18 

Cummings  . 

.  14 

22 

20 

18 

20 

18 

Morgan  . 

.  23 

23 

23 

25 

23 

20 

20 

O’Neill  . 

19 

19 

23 

21 

17 

22 

McDermott  . 

22 

19 

20 

21 

IS 

21 

Hillard  . 

.  14 

13 

'13 

15 

13 

12 

Tippet  . 

. 23 

18 

23 

22 

24 

21 

23 

Williams  . 

18 

21 

22 

25 

20 

25 

Larabie  . 

15 

17 

20 

2.5 

17 

24 

McMullin  . 

.  10 

14 

16 

19 

i8 

15 

Nell  . 

19 

21 

14 

16 

Mathews-on  . 

16 

21 

22 

17 

18 

23 

Bryan  . 

16 

19 

20 

20 

21 

19 

Laier  . 

14 

13 

15 

15 

Gotschl  . . 

17 

12 

12 

18 

Smith  . 

23 

23 

23 

22 

19 

21 

Goddard  . 

19 

23 

23 

22 

20 

Willoughby  . 

20 

19 

23 

21 

16 

19 

25 

25 

25 

25 

25 

25 

25  Bk. 

Sh.  at. 

*H.  H.  Stevens... 

..  24 

16 

18 

23 

20 

24 

23—148 

175 

*Neaf  Apg-ar  . 

19 

16 

19 

22 

21 

24—141 

175 

*Jack  Fanning  .. 

22 

19 

22 

20 

19 

17— 141 

175 

*L.  G.  Purcell  ... 

14 

18 

17 

20 

17 

15— HI 

175 

Thos.  Howard  . . . 

••  23 

22 

22 

21 

22 

20 

21— 151 

175 

E.  Wyckoff  . 

..  17 

17 

12 

12 

19 

13 

19 — 118 

175 

C.  M.  Crowley  ... 

..  14 

17 

15 

16 

14 

17 

19 — 1 12 

175 

F.  W.  Remsen  . . 

.  21 

16 

12 

13 

18 

14 

l6 — III 

175 

F.  A.  Jackson  ... 

..  8 

1.5 

14 

19 

14 

18 

23—IIO 

175 

E.  E.  Gardner  . . . 

8 

16 

21 

17 

13 

13 — 102 

175 

H.  Miller  . 

14 

14 

13 

17 

II 

80 

150 

T.  Howlander  ... 

•  14 

18 

6 

15 

16 

69 

125 

H.  Nevins  . 

••  13 

12 

9 

II 

ii 

9 

•  75 

150 

E.  Nevins  . 

10 

13 

15 

15 

II 

85 

150 

C.  E„  Welsh  . 

20 

14 

18 

15 

67 

100 

H.  Rappleyea  ... 

13 

14 

..—  27 

50 

R.  Nevins  . 

II 

II 

.  . —  22 

50 

C.  Higgins  . . 

20 

19—  39 

50 

L.  Welsh  . 

l8 —  l8 

25 

Covert  . . 

*Pr-ofessionals. 

F. 

W. 

REMSEN, 

Secretary. 

East  Millstone  Gun  Club. 

East  -Millstone,  N.  J.,  April  2,  1914. 

The  ninth  annual  -shoot  of  the  E-ast  Millstone  (N.  J.) 
Gun  Club  was  held  on  -the  28th  inst.  under  the  worst 
weather  conditions  possible.  A  heavy  rain  and  wind  in 
the  face  -of  -the  shooters  made  good  scores  almost  im¬ 
possible.  Henry  Stevens  was  high  Pro.  and  captured 
the  five-dollar  gold  piece  for  professionals.  Thomas  How¬ 
ard,  shooting  consistently  throughout,  was  high  amateur; 
also  he  captured  the  championship  of  Somerset  county 
and  beat  Stevens  by  three  targets.  The  runner-up  in 
county  championship  event  was  Capt.  C.  E.  Welsh,  of  the 
home  club.  Second  high  amateur  average  fell  to  E.  H. 
Mycoff,  of  the  home  ciub,  and  third  average  went  to 
C.  M.  Crowley,  of  the  Michelin  Gun  Club. 

Considering  -the  weather  the  shoot  was  a  big  success. 
The  next  shoot  will  probably  be  held  late  in  April. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  contest  in  the  series  of  club  team  matches  on 
March  25  was  won  by  -the  Blue  Team,  which  mustered 
nine  men  to  six  of  the  Reds.  A.  H.  Kenan,  of  -the 
Blues,  was  high  man  with  213.  He  found  the  center 
twelve  times  in  his  twenty-five  shots,  getting  nice  groups 
on  his  last  two  targets  for  46  each.  Elmer  Hake  was 
second  with  203.  His  first  -target  had  a  bunch  in  the 
center  and  nine  ring,  totaling  48,  and  -tying  with  Fores¬ 
ter  for  high  five-shot  -score  of  -the  m-a-tch.  Capt.  Steven¬ 
son  reached  the  200  mark,  and  got  third  place.  On  the 
Red  -team  R.  H.  Flynt  was  high  with  195,  closely  fol¬ 
lowed  toy  K.  W.  Stevenson  with  194.  H.  C.  Eusti-s  got 
into  action  once  more  with  his  45  automatic,  scoring  173, 
an  improvement  on  his  last  record,  and  with  his  handi¬ 
cap  of  -seven,  getting  a  total  of  180.  In  -the  seven 
matches  of  the  series  the  Blues  lead  by  1,725  points, 
their  total  including  the  scores  of  eight  more  men.  than 
the  Reds.  The  individual  average  for  the  series  is  178 
for -the  Blues  and  172  for  the  Reds.  The  latter  team  has 
been  unfortunate  in  not  being  able  to  get  out  its  full 
strength  for  the  matches,  some  of  its  best  shots  being 
among  the  absentees. 

Scores: 

BLUE  TEAM. 


A.  H.  Kenan 


E.  Hake 


10  8  6 

10  10  9 

10  10  10 
10  10 
_  10  9 

10  10  10 
10  9  8 

9  8 

10  10 
10  9 


5 
7 
7 

9  10 
10  10 
9 

8  7 

7  6 

9  7 

9  6 


6- 35 

8— 44 
5 — 42 

7— 46 

7—46—  213 

9— 48 
5—39 
5—35 

5— 41 

6— 40—  203 


OT  COUID  I  DoV 

I  WHEN  THEY  THREW 
I  ME  All  THE  HARO  J 


SEVENTH  ANNUAL  TOURNAMENT 

Lawrence  Fisli  and  (Game  Protective 
Association,  Lawrence,  Mass. 

i 

PATRIOT’S  DAY,  APRIL  20,  1914. 

(Registered) 

Starting  at  10  A.  M. 

160  Targets. 

Eight  events,  20  targets  each. 
Lnnck  will  be  served  on  the  grounds. 


fEN  00  W 0 

VF  THE  < 
HtlUGRY1 


The  State  Shoot  will  be  held  at  the  Paleface  Grounds, 
Wellington,  Mass.,  June  12th  and  13th,.  1914. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


T  F.  Stevenson  (Oapt.) . 

...  9 

7 

7 

7 

5—33 

10 

10 

8 

7—42 

10 

9 

8 

8 

6 — 41 

IO 

10 

7 

6 

6—39 

10 

10 

8 

8 

7—43—  200 

A.  A.  Yungblut  - 

9 

8 

7 

7—40 

IO 

8 

6 

6 

5—35 

8 

8 

8 

7 

7-38 

9 

9 

8 

7 

5—38 

IO 

IO 

9 

8 

7—44— 195 

A.  E.  Forester  - 

7 

6 

0 

5—34 

IO 

To 

10 

9 

9 — 48 

9 

9 

7 

6 

5—36 

IO 

6 

6 

5 

0 — 27 

IO 

9 

9 

8 

7—43—  188 

H.  C.  Eustis  . 

6 

6 

-5 

4 — 28 

IO 

9 

7 

6 

6—38 

IO 

7 

.7 

6 

4—34 

9 

8 

8 

7 

7—39 

9 

8 

7 

6 

4—34—  173 

Dr.  J.  Lartdis  . 

...  8 

0 

4 

4 

0 — 22 

IO 

8 

5 

5 

5—33 

9 

7 

5 

5 

3—29 

IO 

6 

6 

5 

4—31 

10 

8 

3 

5 

3—31—  146 

G.  E.  Pugh  . 

9 

8 

6 

6—39 

9 

8 

8 

7 

4—36 

9 

8 

7 

6 

5—35 

6 

6 

6 

7 

5—30 

IO 

8 

7 

6 

5—36—  176 

C.  V.  Bowman  . 

3 

3 

0 

0 — IO 

3 

3 

0 

0 

0 —  6 

9 

5 

5 

0 

0 — 19 

4 

4 

4 

3 

0—15 

4 

3 

0 

0 

0—  7—  57 

Total  . 

RED 

TEAM. 

K.  VV.  Stevenson  . . 

9 

9 

7 

6 — 41 

IO 

9 

7 

6 

5—37 

IO 

9 

9 

6 

6 — 40 

9 

9 

7 

5 

6—36 

9 

9 

8 

7 

7—40—  194 

R.  II .  Flynt  , . 

9 

9 

9 

6—43 

8 

8 

7 

6 

5—34 

IO 

IO 

6 

4 

4—34 

10 

10 

9 

8 

6—43 

IO 

8 

8 

8 

7—41—  195 

Col.  C.  F.  Hake  . . 

....  9 

9 

8 

6 

5—37 

10 

8 

8 

10 

5—41 

9 

8 

8 

6 

6—37. 

9 

8 

8 

8 

5-38 

IO 

9 

7 

6 

5—37—  190 

F.  Cist  . 

9 

7 

7 

6—39 

10 

8 

7 

7 

7—39 

IO 

8 

6 

6 

5—35 

9 

8 

7 

7 

5—36 

9 

8 

7 

6 

< ‘O 
CO 

1 

J.  F.  McCarthy  _ 

....  8 

7 

5 

4 

5—29 

9 

9 

8 

8 

7—41 

10 

7 

7 

6 

5—35 

9 

8 

6 

6 

4—33 

7 

7 

6 

s 

4—29 — 167 

F.  Nagle  . 

....  8 

8 

6 

6 

6—34 

9 

7 

6 

6 

6—34 

10 

7 

7 

S 

4—33 

6 

5 

4 

4 

3—22 

7 

6 

4 

4 

3—24—  147 

Total  . 

Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

Portsmouth.  Va.,  March  30,  1914- 
The  annual  meeting  of  the  Norfolk-Portsnjouth  Gun 
Club  was  held  Friday,  the  29th  inst..  and  the  following 
officers  chosen  for  the  coming  season:  W.  Ashton  Jones, 
president;  W.  T.  Edmonds,  secretary;  H.  C.  Laird,  cap¬ 
tain;  Dr.  O.  F.  Byrd,  E.  C.  Gunther,  P.  J.,  Gallagher, 

directors.  _  ,  ,  ...  . 

_  The  club  will  -shoot  every  Thursday  afternoon.  Visi¬ 
tors  are  always  welcome.  Yours  very  ^rul£’  ,nxns 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

The  tournament  held  on  March  29  was  a  big  success 
and  proves  the  popularity  of  the  club’s  combination  pro¬ 
gram,  many  of  those  who  were  present  on  February 
22nd,  when  the  Schems  had  its  first  try-out,  coming 
again,  and  bringing  new  ones  with  them.  The  rain  in 
the  early  morning  had  the  effect  of  cutting  down  the 
attendance  of  out-of-town  shooters  to  some  extent,  and 
kept  a  few  of  the  locals  away,  but  there  were  thirty- 
three  entered  for  the  events,  all  but  two  shooting 
through  the  program.  There  were  six  events  at  15  and 
three  events  at  20  targets  each,  a  total  of  150  targets.  The 
entrance,  which  included  lunch  and  a  chance  for  the 
average  money,  was  $3.00,  and  the  various  optionals 
brought  the  total  entrance  up  to  $10.  In  the  Lewis  Class 
system  optional  the  shooters  were  classified  by  their 
score  in  the  first  100  targets  into  four  classes:  93  to  97 
in  Class  A,  88  to  92  in  Class  B,  82  to  87  in  Class  C,  and 
81  and  under  in  Class  D.  The  purse  was  divided  into  foui 
equal  parts,  the  same  sum  in  each  class,  and  divided. 
Rose  system,  3,  2,  1.  The  winners  in  each  class  were 
decided  by  the  scores  made  in  the  last  fifty  targets  of 
the  program.  There  was  an  optional  50-cent  sweep  in 
each  of  the  events,  divided  Rose  system,  5,  3,  2  in  the 
15-target  events,  and  percentage,  50,  30  and  20  in  the  20-’ 
target  events,  class  shooting.  An  optional  sweep  on 
the  last  100  targets,  divided  high  guns,  one  money  for_ 
each  five  entries  or  fraction  thereof.  Average  money 
of  one-half  cent  for  each  target  thrown  given  to  the 
high  guns  on  the  150  targets,  one  money  for  each  five 
entries  or  fraction  thereof.  The  shoot  was  started  soon 
after  10  o’clock  in  the  morning,  and  the  events  were 
run  off  over  two  traps  without  a  hitch,  the  last  squad 
finishing  about  4  o’clock.  There  was  a  large  gallery  of 
spectators,  among  them  many  of  the  fair  sex,  and  they 
all  enjoyed  the  sport  to  the  finish.  Charles  A.  Young, 
the  well  known  professional  of  Springfield,  Ohio,  was  the 
star  of  the  shoot,  dropping  but  two  targets  out  of  the 
150,  and  making  a  run  of  137  straight.  W.  R.  Chamber- 
lain,  of  Columbus,  was  second  high  professional.  L.  J. 
Squier,  of  Pittsburg,  who  had  charge  of  the  office,  also 
shot  through  the  program  and  was  third  high  “pro.” 
The  amateurs  were  headed  by  L.  H.  Cambell,  son  of 
Supt.  Arthur  Gambell,  and  R.  H.  Bruns.  Brookville,  Ind., 
with  143  each;  Horace  W.  Heikes,  Dayton,  Ohio,  and 
Hammerschmidt  were  second  with  142  each;  Capt.  George 
W.  Dameron,  one  of  our  local  cracks,  finished  in  third 
place  on  140.  In  the  first  100  targets  L.  H.  Gambell  was 
high  with  97;  H.  W.  Heikes,  95;  “20  Gauge,”  Ike  Bran- 
denberg,  Dayton,  Ohio,  and  R.  H.  Bruns,  94  each.  In 
the  last  100  targets  R.  H.  Bruns  was  high  with  98; 


“Father,  I  want  you  to  buy  me  this  dog.  ” 

Sometimes,  the  stern  parent  resists  for  a  while— but  usually  the  persistent 
son  or  daughter  gets  the  dog,  either  for  a  holiday  or  birthday  present,  or  for 
"being  good/'  or— just  for  instance. 

That  is  what  has  made  the 


St.  Nicholas  Pet  Department 


grow  from  half  a  page  in  July,  1912,  to  five 


pages  in  the  December  number,  1913. 
And' "it  is  still  growing ! 

We  believe  we  can  show  you  good  reasons  for 
placing  your  advertisement  in  this  effective  me¬ 
dium.  May  we  ? 


Advertising  Department 

St.  Nicholas  Magazine 

UNION  SQUARE 


A  picture  from  one  of  our  subscribers 


New  York  City 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEYER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


Hammerschmidt  and  W.  R.  Randall,  of  Mason,  Ohio,  95 
each;  L.  H.  Gambell  and  II.  W.  Heikes,  94  each.  Class 
A,  in  the  Lewis  Class  system,  had  six  men,  the  win¬ 
ners  were  R.  H.  Bruns,  49;  Hammerschmidt,  48;  H.  W. 
Heikes,  47.  Class  B.  eight  men,  H.  Ertel,  a  local  man, 
and  W.  R.  Randall,  divided  first  on  48;  C.  O.  Carothers, 
47;  J.  D.  Platt,  46.  Class  C,  six  men,  Sam  Leever, 
Goshen,  Ohio,  47;  W.  H.  Bailey,  46;  J.  E.  Schreck,  43. 
Class  D,  seven  men,  E.  Bittner,  of  the  Mt.  Healthy  Gun 
Club,  and  J.  Kolb,  divided  first  on  42;  R.  Dibowski,  41; 
II.  L.  Mombeck,  Dayton,  Ohio,  Sander  and  M.  E.  Kin¬ 
caid,  divided  third  on  39.  The  club  will  shoot  the  fourth 
match  in  the  series  of  telegraph  team  contests  for  the 
DuiPont  trophy  on  April  5th. 

Scores : 


15 

15 

20 

15 

15 

20 

IS 

15 

20 

C.  S.  Rybolt  . 

.14 

15 

17 

12 

13 

17 

15 

15 

15—133 

*W.  R.  Chamberlain. 

,  14 

12 

17 

15 

14 

18 

15 

14 

20—139 

M.  E.  Kincaid  . 

.  6 

9 

IO 

9 

8 

M 

II 

IO 

18—  95 

C.  T.  Stevens . 

,  12 

’  .13 

17 

J3, 

13 

18 

14 

12 

16 — 128 

Ed.  Bittner' . 

TT 

12 

17 

12 

13 

13 

13 

12 

17—123 

Nemo  . 

•  14 

14 

20 

14 

13 

18 

13 

14 

19—139 

H.  Ertel  . 

13 

15 

20 

12 

12 

19 

14 

15 

19—139 

F.  I.  Donald  . 

'  15 

14 

18 

9 

13 

19 

15 

II 

18—132 

T.  E.  Donald  . 

.  12 

14 

18 

13 

13 

17 

13 

14 

19—133 

*C.  A.  Young  . 

15 

15 

20 

15 

15 

20 

15 

14 

19 — 148 

Sam  Leever  . 

-  14 

f2 

1 6 

15 

13 

14 

14 

15 

18—131 

G.  W.  Dameron  . 

•  13 

14 

19 

14 

14 

18 

15 

13 

20 — I4O 

W.  H.  Bailey  . 

14 

12 

l6 

11 

12 

17 

14 

14 

18 — 128 

C.  O.  Carothers  . 

.  15 

14 

18 

15 

14 

l6 

15 

14 

18—139 

J.  S.  Schreck  . 

•  13 

14 

15 

12 

12 

.17 

14 

12 

17—126 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 

.  14 

15 

19 

14 

14 

19 

15 

14 

18 — 142 

1.  D.  Platt  . 

.  15 

14 

18 

13 

13 

19 

14 

13 

19—138 

J.  I.  Branderberg  _ 

,  14 

14 

19 

15 

13 

19 

13 

13 

18 — 138 

II.  L.  Monbeck  . 

.  II 

12 

14 

12 

14 

17 

12 

12 

15— 119 

H.  E.  Jones  . . 

•  13 

13 

17 

10 

13 

17 

13 

8 

14—118 

E.  Hammerschmidt  .. 

.  14 

15 

18 

15 

14 

18 

15 

15 

18 — 142 

L.  II.  Gambell  . 

'  15 

14 

20 

14 

14 

20 

14 

14 

18—143 

C.  Ford  . 

13 

12 

17 

13 

15 

19 

15 

13 

16—133 

R.  T.  Dibowski  . 

,  12 

IO 

14 

14 

12 

l6 

14 

II 

16—119 

Jos.  Kolb  . 

9 

12 

12 

15 

8 

l6 

13 

II 

18 — 1 14 

H.  S.  Connelly  . 

■  14 

13 

17 

10 

12 

14 

12 

IO 

13— ns 

W.  R.  Randall  . 

■  13 

II 

17- 

13 

14 

20 

15 

14 

19—136 

*L.  T.  Squier  . 

■  13 

13 

18 

13 

14 

17 

14 

14 

17—133 

Z.  T.  De  Mar . 

12 

15 

14 

14 

13 

1 6 

..-  84 

R.  H.  Bruns  . 

-  14 

14 

17 

15 

15 

19 

15 

is 

19—143 

A.  II.  Sander  . 

,  II 

12 

17 

11 

IO 

18 

13 

II 

15—118 

C.  M.  Butz  . 

14 

14 

18 

11 

13 

19 

13 

13 

17—134 

J.  B.  C . 

14 

1 3 

17 

'Professionals. 


488 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Indoor  Trap-Shooting  Tournament 


Shells 


The  following  are  the  principal  honors  contested  for  at  the  N.  Y.  Sports¬ 
men’s  Show,  Madison  Square  Garden,  Feb.  23-28,  and  all  were  won  by 
users  of  the  brand— “steel  where  steel  belongs”  ammunition: 


National  Indoor  Championship 

97  out  of  lOO 

Won  by  Mr.  Ralph  L.  Spotts,  of  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club 

3rd— Mr.  F.  B.  Stephenson,  of  the  Crescent  Athletic  Club 

9S  ex  lOO 


Ladies’ 

National 

National  Indoor  Championship 

47  out  of  SO 

Indoor  Professional  Championship 

Won  by  Mrs.  Louis  T.  Vogel,  of  Detroit,  Mich. 

239  out  of  250 

2nd— Miss  Jessie  Thorpe 

Won  by  Mr.  Neaf  Apgar,  of  New  York  City 

Use  PETERS  Shells — Invariably  the  MOST  EFFICIENT ,  Regardless  ot  Conditions 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches :  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

NEW  MEMBERS  PROPOSED. 

Atlantic  Division.— J.  Sebring  Ackerman,  41  William 
St..  Ossining,  N.  Y..  and  Herbert  Druckheb,  321  How¬ 
ard  Ave.,  Stapleton,  N.  Y.,  both  by  H.  N.  Wilson; 
Henry  W.  Zahn,  572  West  173rd  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y., 
by  Thomas  Zuk;  William  C.  Higham,  Jr.,  Edgewater, 
Bergen  Co.,  N.  J.,  by  Henry  C.  Webendorfer. 

Eastern  Division.— Benj.  F.  De  Costa,  20  Beethoven  St., 
Jamaica  Plain,  Mass.,  by  B.  L.  Goodwin. 

Western  Division. — Ernst  Schoenauer,  Jr.,  407  Newhall 
St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis.;  John  P.  Horn,  768  Sherman  Blvd., 
Milwaukee,  Wis. ;  Fred  Haas,  673  Second  St.,  Milwaukee, 
Wis.;  Harry  B.  Nelson,  781  First  St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis., 
James  P.  Nelson,  781  1st  St..  Milwaukee,  _  Wis., 
and  Julius  Horvath,  275  Third  St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis.,  all 
by  Robert  F.  Aberbrombie.  Arthur  E.  Anderson,  5419 
Glenwood  Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  by  W.  J.  Becker;  Ernest 
L.  Geffine,  1315  East  82nd  St.,  Cleveland,  O.,  by  A.  F. 
Saunders. 

NEW  MEMBERS  ELECTED. 

Atlantic  Division.— 6846,  Donald  E.  Eastlake,.74i9  Boyer 
St.,  Mt.  Airy,  Philadelphia,  Pa.;  6847,  Chas.  B.  Hanson, 
101  W.  63rd  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.;  6850,  S.  R.  Milburn, 
233  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6854,  Stanley  E.  Brooks, 
463  W.  159th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6856,  Lewis  E. 
Clevenberg,  570  W.  182nd  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6857, 
W.  Burt  Lack,  1123  Clinton  St.,  Hoboken,  N.  J. 

Central  Division. — 6851,  John  B.  Sweet,  436  Chenango 
St.,  Binghamton,  N.  Y. ;  6859,  Fred  A.  Emm,  517  Burnet 
Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. ;  6860,  Rolla  R.  Dicks,  1 16  E.  Fay¬ 
ette  St.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. ;  6861,  William  F.  Himmeisbach, 
308  South  Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. ;  6862,  Dr.  J.  W.  Boyce, 
Empire  Bldg.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.;  6863,  H.  W.  Hart,  404 
Roberts  Ave.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Western  Division. — 6852,  W.  J.  Becker,  938  Newport 
Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.;  6853,  F.  W.  Hough,  5468  Kenwood 
Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.;  6855,  Francis  Wolaver,  238  Spring 
St.,  Elgin,  Ill.;  6858,  Edward  Hamilton,  Y.  M.  C.  A., 
Elgin,  Ill. 

RESIGNATIONS. 

Western  Division. — 6346,  Harold  P.  Gould,  Riverside, 
Ill.;  6599,  Elbert  M.  Burnett,  905  Fullerton  Ave.,  Chi¬ 
cago,  Ill. 


Canoeing. 

The  Eastern  Division  of  the  American  Canoe  Associa¬ 
tion  held  its  annual  dinner  Saturday  evening,  March  28, 
1914.  at  the  New  American  I-Iouse,  Boston.  Owing,  no 
doubt,  to  the  storm  of  rain  and  snow  which  prevailed 
only  forty-five  appeared  at  the  festive  board,  but  those 
who  attended  made  up  in  enthusiasm  for  their  small 
numbers. 

After  due  attention  had  been  given  to  the  menu  pro¬ 
vided,  Vice-Commodore  Newman  introduced  Rear  Com. 
F.  W.  Houston  as  the  toastmaster  of  the  evening,  who. 
with  the  able  assistance  of  Mr.  Frank  T.  Wiswall,  of 
the  Lawrence  Canoe  Club,  introduced  the  speakers. 

Com.  J.  A.  Newman  in  responding  to  the  division  meet 


of  1914,  stated  that  the  camp  would  be  held  on  May  29, 
30  and  31,  and  that  ample  notice  of  the  location  would 
be  given.  He  was  followed  by  F.  II.  Gerlach,  purser  of 
the  division;  Samuel  B.  Burnham,  treasurer  of  the  asso¬ 
ciation;  Albert  D.  Berning,  past  vice-commodore  of  the 
Atlantic  Division;  William  A.  Heath  (“A.  C.  A.  Bill”) 
for  the  Swastika  Canoe  Club;  Past  Vice-Corn.  “Jack” 
Howard,  for  the  Medford  Boat  Club;  Past  Vice-Corn.  Fred 
Brodbeck,  for  the  Dedham  Boat  Club;  Henry  F.  Whiting, 
for  the  Cocheco  Canoe  Club;  and  former  Secretary  B.  L. 
Goodwin,  who  had  kind  words  for  Sugar  Island  as  a  re¬ 
sult  of  his  first  vacation  spent  there  in  August,  1913. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

The  White  Plains  Gun  Club  held  their  regular  weekly 
shoot  on  Saturday,  March  28th,  at  their  club  grounds, 
located  at  the  Gedney  Farms  Hotel,  White  Plains. 

The  unfavorable  weather  conditions  kept  the  attend¬ 
ance  down  to  eleven  shooters.  These  men,  however, 
braved  the  storm  and  shot  the  entire  program  through  a 
driving  rainstorm. 

FI.  H.  Shannon,  the  club’s  youthful  shooter,  made  a 
clean  sweep  at  the  traps.  Mr.  Shannon  captured  a  leg 
on  the  Schieffelin  cup.  Schieffel'in  gun,  DuPont  trophy, 
Wing  trophy  and  the  Allyn  trophy  for  doubles.  He  was 
also  high  scratch  man  with  a  total  of  89  breaks. 

Only  one  other  member  secured  a  leg  on  a  trophy  and 
that  was  E.  L.  Haas,  who  obtained  a  leg  on  the  prize 
for  the  Olympic  style  of  shooting.  His  score  was  19  out 
of  a  possible  25. 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers  was  the  only  lady  member  who 
participated  in  the  shoot  on  this  date.  Her  score  of  56 
out  of  a  possible  100  was  considered  excellent  work  under 
the  conditions. 

The  following  scores  were  made  at  this  shoot: 

Targets  Broken. 


Allyn,  H.  O . 

Haas,  E.  L . 

Hdp. 

25 

25 

25 

25  Tl. 

19 

19 

19 

23—80 

.  8 

15 

12 

l6 

17 — 68 

Ward,  E.  F . 

22 

19 

23 

21—85 

Healey,  C.  F' . 

II 

17 

18 

l8 - 80 

Lawrence,  T.  H.  ... 

24 

20 

23 

20 — 87 

McVoy,  M . 

13 

l6 

1 6 

16—81 

Rodgers,  F.  F . 

.  8 

23 

18 

13 

19 — 81 

Shannon,  II.  II . 

.  4 

22 

24 

21 

22—93 

Martin,  G.  H . 

Mrs.  Rodgers  . 

22 

22 

21 

20—85 

.  28 

14 

18 

11 

13—84 

E.  L.  HAAS  TROPHY  (OLYMPIC  STYLE). 

Allyn,  II.  O . 

. ..  14  Shannon,  H. 

H.  . 

.  18 

Lawrence,  T.  H.  ... 

. ..  12  Davis, 

T.  A. 

.  10 

Won  by  E.  L.  Haas. 

ALLYN  TROPHY  FOR  DOUBLES  (10  PAIR). 

Haas,  E.  L .  6  McVoy,  M .  6 

Lawrence,  T.  FI .  7  Shannon,  H.  H .  12 

Won  by  H.  H.  Shannon. 

H.  O.  ALLYN, 

Secretary  White  Plains  Gun  Club. 


Fixtures  continued  from  page  483. 

August  12.— Batavia,  N.  Y.— Holland  Gun  Club,  Chat. 
W.  Gardiner,  secretary. 

August  12.— Fenton,  Mich.— Fenton  Gun  Club.  J.  B 

August  11-12. — Birmingham,  Ala. — Alabama  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Birmingham  Gun 
Club.  O.  L.  Garl,  Sec’y. 

Morehouse,  Pres. 

August  18. — Marthasville,  Mo. — Daniel  Boone  Gun  Cluo 
E.  E.  Suhre,  Sec’y. 

August  18-19-20-21.— Raymond,  Wash.— Pacific  Indians.  F. 
C.  Riehl,  Sec’y. 

August  19. — Red  Hook,  N.  Y. — Red  Hook  Gun  Club, 
John  W.  Bain,  President. 

August  22. — Bridgeport,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut 

Trap  Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Sea  Side  Gun  Club.  Earl  R.  Lewis, 
Sec’y. 

August  25-26. — Sioux  Falls,  S.  Dak. — Sioux  Falls  Gun 
Club.  Herbert  Abbott,  Sec’y. 

August  4. — Jonesboro,  Ark. — Jonesboro  Gun  Club,  Hardy 
Little,  Secretary. 

August  27-28. — Caddo,  Okla. — .Caddo  Gun  Club.  Jesse 
Maytubby,  Sec’y. 

August  27  and  28. — Spirit  Lake.  Ia. — Spirit  Lake  Rod  and 
Gun  Club,  E.  C.  Hinshaw,  President. 

August  29. — Mt.  Kisco,  N.  Y. — Mt.  Kisco  Gun  Club,  A. 
Betti,  Secretary. 

August  4-5. — Lock  Haven,  Pa.— Lock  Haven  Gun  Club. 
C.  A.  Jobson,  Sec’y. 

September  1. — Coraopolis,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament, _  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Coraopolis  Gun  Club,  Louis  Lautenslager,  Prepl- 
dent. 

September  2  and  3. — Springfield,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trap  Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  au¬ 
spices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club,  M.  V.  Troy,  Secrt- 
tary. 

September  3  and  4. — Wellington,  Mass.— Paleface  Shoot¬ 
ing  Association,  W.  F.  Clarke,  President. 

September  7. — Indiana,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap 

Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Indiana  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Jack  Waltz,  Secre- 
tary. 

September  7. — Holbrook,  Ariz.— Holbrook  Gun  Club,  J.  S. 
Hulet,  Secretary,  Holbrook,  Ariz. 

September  8. — Rector,  Ark. — Rector  Gun  Club.  Levt 
Cooper,  Sec’y. 

September  22.— Milton,  Pa.— Milton  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation,  Frederic  A.  Godcharles,  Mgr. 

September  3. — Cullison,  Kans. — Cullison  Gun  Club,  C.  I. 
Toews.  secretary. 

September  7.— Ogdensburg,  N.  Y.— Ogdensburg  Shoot¬ 
ing  Association,  John  M.  Morley,  secretary. 

September  7  and  8.— Roanoke,  Va.— Virginia  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun 
Club,  E.  W.  Poindexter,  secretary. 

September  7. — Evanston,  Ills. — Evanston  Gun  Club,  r. 
M.  Schieble,  secretary. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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24 

20—44 

21 

21 — 42 

21 

19—40 

20 

20 — 40 

21 

19—40 

19 

20—39 

20 

18—38 

17 

20—37 

19 

18—37 

19 

17—36 

l6 

18—34 

20 

14—34 

15 

18-33 

l6 

15—31 

15 

16—31 

l6 

14—30 

l6 

14—30 

10 

18 — 28 

14 

14 — 28 

l6 

10 — 26 

II 

15—26 

Youghiogheny  Country  Club  Shoot. 

McKeesport,  Pa.,  March  30,  1914. 

In  spite  of  the  dark  miserable  day,  a  large  number 
turned  out  for  trap  shooting  at  the  Youghiogheny 
Country  Club,  Saturday  afternoon.  Calhoun  again  was 
high  man,  with  44  out  of  a  possible  50.  Dr.  Aber, 
Wilson,  Heisey  and  C.  Byard  following  him  closely. 
Dr.  Aber  with  42  and  the  other  three  men  each  with 
an  even  40.  Bert  Parke  showing  up  mighty  well  with 
39.  Cornelius  was  trying  out  a  new  gun,  which  would 
account  somewhat  for  low  scores.  Rigsby^s  gun  was 
giving  him  some  trigger  trouble  which  handicapped  him 
in  the  shoot  considerable,  particularly  in  the  doubles. 
Both  traps  were  used  and  the  shoot  off  passed  quickly, 
giving  plenty  of  time  for  practice  both  on  No.  1  and 
2  traps.  Doubles  were  easily  won  by  Dr.  Aber,  get¬ 
ting  18  out  of  a  possible  20,  Dr.  Heisey  16,  Calhoun  13, 
Rigsby  10,  and  Cornelius  8. 

The  scores  in  the  regular  shoot  were  as  follows: 

J.  F.  Calhoun  . 

Dr.  Aber  . . .  21 

J.  W.  Wilson  .  21 

Dr.  Heisey  .  20 

C.  Byard  .  21 

B.  E.  Parke  .  19 

J.  Byard  . 

Dr.  Ord  . 

F.  E.  Meredith  .  19 

A.  H.  Rigsby  . 

H.  N.  Pendleton  .  16 

Jas.  Simpson  .  20 

W.  W.  Buck  .  15 

H.  A.  Young  . 

J.  S.  Willis  .  15 

J.  A.  C.  Sword  .  16 

C.  Meredith  . .  16 

Wm.  A.  Cornelius  . 

Geo.  Hitchens  .  14 

Ad.  Hickman  . 

T.  Ardinger  . 

The  club  members  interested  in  trap  shooting  re¬ 
mained  at  the  club  house  to  supper,  holding  a  meeting 
immediately  afterward  with  the  chairman  of  the  house 
and  grounds  committee  president,  so  as  to  make  the 
necessary  arrangements  for  this  seasons  trap  shooting. 
It  was  decided  in  view  of  the  fact  that  the  Pitcairn 
Club  has  challenged  representatives  from  McKeesport, 
for  a  team  shoot  on  Saturday,  April  nth,  that  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club  cancel  their  shoot  for  that 
day,  so  that  there. shall  be  no  interference  in  the  way 
of 'a  fine  attendance  from  this  district  to  the  Pitcairn 
shoot,  it  being  understood,  and  the  arrangement  is  be- 
in,,  made  by  J.  F.  Calhoun  that  the  McKeesport  shoot¬ 
ers  challenge'  the  Pitcairn  Club  to  a  return  match, 
to  be  held  on  the  grounds  of  the  Youghiogheny 
Country  Club.  Saturday  afternoon.  May  2nd.  This 
will  be  a  fine  attraction,  and  certainly  should  in¬ 
sure  a  large  number  of  shooters  and  spectators  to  the 
May  2nd  shoot.  It  was  decided  to  hold  four  mer¬ 
chandise  shoots,  the  first  to  be  on  Tuesday.  April 
14th,  second,  Tuesday.  May  19th,  third,  Tuesday,  June 
23rd,  fourth  and  finals,  Tuesday,  July  21st.  The  four 
shoots  to  be  50  bird  events,  three  class  system,  the  two 
high  scores  in  each  class  qualifying,  and  the  finals  a 
100  bird  test  in  each  class,  the  first  and  second  man 
in  each  class  receiving  a  merchandise  prize.  Tt  was  de¬ 
cided  that  the  same  general  system  for  the  regular 
Saturday  shoots,  be  adopted  as  they  used  last  year  at  the 
club,  with  the  exception  that  at  each  so  bird  event, 
the  two  high  scores  in  each  class  qualify  instead  of  only 
one  man  in  each  class,  and  that  at  the  shoot  off  at 
the  end  of  the  season,  that  a  first  and  second  prize  be 
given  in  each  of  the  three  classes.  By  this  method 
a  much  larger  number  will  be  in  the  final  shoot  off  at 
the  end  of  the  season.  These  Saturday  events  will  start 
with  Saturday,  May  2nd,  and  close  with  Saturday, 
October  24th.  This  will  not  close  the  season  as  there 
will  be  shoots  on  Saturday,  November  14th,  Thursday, 
November  26th,  Thanksgiving  Day,  and  on  Saturday, 
Dec.  26th,  and  special  events  will  be  arranged  for  those 
dates,  but  they  were  omitted  in  the  regular  series,  as  it 
was  thought  that  a  good  many  shooters  would  be  in  the 
field  November  14th,  due  to  the  season  having  opened, 
and  the  dates  along  with  Thanksgiving  Day,  and  so 
near  Christmas  Day.  would  have  a  good  many  who  on 
account  of  the  holiday  season  might  not  be  able  to  be 
present. 

At  each  of  the  Saturday  shoots  there  will  be  a  con¬ 
test  for  doubles  this  year.  Tt  will  be  a  twelve  pair 
shoot  instead  of  25  as  arranged  last  year  and  instead  of 
there  being  only  one  prize,  there  will  be  a  first  and  sec¬ 
ond  prize  given  to  the  men  who  stand  first  and  second 
in  the  greatest  number  of  shoots  for  doubles  that  are 
held.  If  there  are  enough  at  the  Tuesday  merchandise 
shoots  who  care  to  shoot  doubles,  an  arrangement  will 
be  made  for  a  contest  for  doubles  on  these  week  day 
afternoons,  as  well  as  at  the  Saturday  events. 

A  neat  folder  will  be  given  out  shortly,  and  mailed  to 
all  shooters  in  this  district,  outlining  the  nature  of  the 
shoots  to  be  held  and  the  days  of  the  several  events. 

Throughout  the  regular  Saturday  50  bird  shoots  there 
will  be  run  a  club  contest  and  a  first  and  second  prize 
to  be  given.  This  will  be  conducted  in  such  a  way 
that  it  will  not  in  any  way  interfere  with  the  open  shoots 
to  which  all  are  invited  and  will  be  made  most  welcome. 

WM.  A.  CORNELIUS,  Secretary. 


Du  Pont  Gun  Club. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  March  28,  1914. 

A  special  meeting  and  smoker  was  held  bv  the  D11 
Pont  Trapshooting  Club  tonight  in  the  auditorium  of 
the  Du  Pont  Hotel.  About  100  members  attended,  and 
the  session  was  a  most  interesting  one.  Reports  of  J 
S.  Grant,  treasurer,  and  of  T.  S.  Chalfant,  manager  and 
cashier  of  the  club  were  read.  Speeches  and  talks  were 
made  by  T.  E.  Doremus,  vice-president  of  the  club.  C. 
Thorpe  Martin,  Dr.  Horace  Betts,  president  of.  the  Dela¬ 
ware  State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  Dr.  Willis  Linn. 
Harry  Carlon.  Wm.  Highfield,  John  Minnick.  Walter 
Tomlinson  and  others. 


A  suggestion  was  made  that  there  be  a  standing  com¬ 
mittee  of  five  members  to  be  appointed  by  the  chair¬ 
man  of  the  meeting,  T.  E.  Doremus,  to  confer  from 
time  to  time  with  the  Executive  Committee  of  the  club 
and  assist  the  latter  committee  in  handling  the  affairs 
of  the  club.  This  suggestion  was  made  by  Mr.  Carlon, 
and  was  enthusiastically  received  by  all.  Another  sug¬ 
gestion  which  was  acted  favorably  upon  was  one  made 
by  Dr.  Betts,  who  advanced  the  idea  of  a  committee 
of  three  of  the  most  active  members  of  the  club  to  be 
known  as  “The  Handicap  Committee.”  The  duty  of 
this  committee  will  be  to  ascertain  and  make  certain 
that  all  members  receive  just  and  equitable  handicaps. 
The  workings  of  these  two  new  committees  will  re¬ 
lieve  the  present  club  management  of  a  lot  of  ardu¬ 
ous  duties,  and  should  tend  to  made  the  club  more 
popular  than  ever. 

For  three  years  the  club  has  been  charging  members 
for  targets  at  the  rate  of  15  cents  for  25  or  60  cents  per 
100,  or  cheaper  than  at  any  other  club  in  existence. 
This  has  proven  a  losing  game  for  the  club,  and  it  w„ 
decided  to  hereafter  charge  20  cents  for  23  targets,  or 
80  cents  per  100.  The  adoption  of  a  club  button,  and 
several  other  matters  were  discussed,  and  will  come  up 
for  more  serious  thought  later  on.  It  is  planned  to 
have  club  meetings  oftener  in  the  future,  as,  from  inter¬ 
est  shown  and  results  obtained  tonight  they  are  an 
excellent  feature. 

SECRETARY. 


Marine  and  Field  Club. 

Bath  Beach,  April  4,  1914. 

Nine  of  ’em  toed  the  score  today  and  the  appended 
scores  show  the  Hamilton  Club  'dinner  didn’t  affect 
the  nerves  of  any  of  them;  though  there  was  an  ab¬ 
sence — that  of  Brother  Camp.  C.  D.  Sayre  was  then 
with  the  eye,  getting  three  out  of  five  events,  i.  e.,  a 
limb  on  Monthly  Cup,  with  a  full  from  a  gratis  start 
of  three;  President’s  Cup  with  98  from  an  elevation  of 
ten  and  Sayre  Cup  with  93  from  the  same  unbroken 
lift.  Take  Home  Trophy  slipped  into  the  maw  of  h. 
H.  Lott  with  the  cracking  fine  destroyal  of  90  from 
scratch.  The  Du  Pont  Trophy  passed  "under  the  wire 
on  46  from  four  ridden  by  S.  P.  Hopkins,  just  a  target 
ahead  of  Mr.  Lott. 

Monthly  Cup,  50  Clay  Birds,  Handicap. — C.  D.  Sayre 
(5),  so;  P.  R.  Towne  (5),  46;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4), 
45;  E.  H.  Lott  (o),  44;  C.  R.  James  (3),  44;  C.  P. 
Requa  (6),  42;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  39;  F.  B.  Stephenson 
(o),  38;  H.  D.  Tracy  (8),  33. 

President’s  Cup,'  100  Clay  Birds,  Handicap. — C.  D. 
Sayre  (to),  98;  E.  FT.  Lott'(o),  89;  P.  R.  Towne  (10), 
87;  C.  R.  James  (6),  86;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  85;  C.  P. 

Requa  (12),  84;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  83;  F.  B.  Stephen 

son  (o),  81;  H.  D.  Tracy  (16).  84. 

Take  Home  Trophy.  100  Clay  Birds,  Handicap. — E.  FI 
Lott  (0).  90;  C.  D.  Sayre  (to),  89-  Dr.  Sauer  (o),  88; 
C.  R.  James  (6),  86;  P.  R.  Towne  (10).  8j:  F.  B. 

Stephenson  (0),  84;  C.  P  Requa  (12),  84;  IF.  D.  Tracy 
(16),  69. 

Sayre  Cup,  100  Clay  Birds.  Handicap. — C.  D.  Sayre 
Do),  93;  E.  H.  Lott  (o),  90;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  89; 
C.  R.  James  (6),  86;  Dr.  Sauer  (o),  84;  F.  T>.  Stephen¬ 
son  fo),  82;  C.  P.  Requa  (12),  82;  P.  R.  Towne  (10), 

75:  H.  D.  Tracy  (16),  71. 

Du  Pont  Cup,  50  Clay  Birds;  Handicap. — S.  P.  Ho, 
kins  (4).  46;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  45;  C.  R.  James  (3),  4, 
Dr.  Sauer  (o),  42;  C.  D.  Sayre  (5),  41;  H.  D.  Tracy 
(8),  38:  F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  38;  C.  P.  Requa  (6), 
38;  P.  R.  Towne  (5),  35. 


Nothing  New  in  Jersey  Championship. 

Eienen  guten  schutzen  kann  mann  nicht  uberwinden 
—that’s  what  a  chap  on  the  side  lines  said  about 
Edward  von  Kattengell,  when  he  hung  his  photograph 
for  the  second  time  on  the  frame  of  the  New  Jersey 
State  Championship — this  repetition  stuff  reminds  us 
a  lot  of  the  Delaware  lay  out  with  24,  22,  24  and  a  full, 
totaling  95.  Von  put  it  over  one  of  Jersey’s  best. 
Charles  Day  by  four  aerosaucers.  In  the  team  match 
the  Riversides,  among  whom  were  the  Jersey  champ,  C. 
W.  Billings,  than  whom  there  are  few  better.  B.  M. 
Shanley,  a  regular  high  gun  Jersey  shooter,  and  some 
more  good  ones.  ’Ole  Al.  Ivins  got  away  with  high 
individual  score,  reducing  to  dust  47  out  of  his  fifty 
pulls.  Just  before  closing  it  might  be  well  to  men¬ 
tion  that  the  J.  C.  was  a  tie  and  that  on  the  shoot  off 
Von  clicked  off  his  25  with  nary  a  miss,  while  Day 
allowed  three  scalers  to  proceed  to  a  grassy  grave,  un¬ 
touched. 

Individual  Championship. 

Von  Kattengell,  24,  22,  24,  25,  total  95;  Day,  24,  22,  23, 
22.  Total,  91. 

Six  Man  Championship. 

Riverside  Club. — A.  L.  Ivins,  25 — 22 — 47;  J.  Frank 
Tames,  22 — 20 — 42;  Ed.  Von  Kattengell.  21 — 25 — 46;  IF. 
Parent,  22 — 24 — 46;  C.  W.  Billings,  23 — 23 — 46;  B.  M. 
Shanley,  20 — 23 — 43.  total,  270. 

Smith  Gun  Club. — George  Piercy.  23 — 20 — 43;  Parry 
Higgs,  18 — 30 — 38;  James  Reed,  17 — 20 — 37;  Charles  Day. 
23 — 21 — 44;  James  Baldwin,  20 — 25 — 45;  W.  FI.  Dicken- 
horst,  23 — 20 — 43.  Total,  250. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

White  Plains,  April  4,  1914. 

The  well  nigh  invincible  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe,  tied  two 
good  ones  today  for  the  Du  Pont  Trophy  and  then 
just  naturally  went  to  the  one  hundred  bird  handicap 
and  put  it  all  over  the  mere  men,  getting  95  from  22 
unpulled — some  day  we  will  get  a  good  photograph 
of  Miss  Jessie,  which  thus  far  we  have  not.  She  is 
a  pretty  little  lady,  with  rosy  cheeks,  showing  what 
the  great  outdoors  will  do  for  you  or  one.  Dr.  Currie 
finally  stole  away  with  the  event  just  because,  Miss 
Jessie  wasn’t  militant  and,  besides,  he  got  97. 

IT.  O.  Allyn.  one  of  those  hard  to  beaters,  kopped  the 
Below  the  Elbow  event  with  22  down  and  three  to 
play.  In  the  final  on  ten  pairs  T.  FI.  Lawrence  and 
A.  J.  McManus  tied  at  ten.  They  will  shoot  the  event 
off  today — the  nth 

Dupont  Trophy;  50  Clay  Birds  (Flandicap). — H.  O. 
Allyn  fo).  45:  E.  L.  Haas  (4).  34;  Dr.  G.  IF.  Martin 
(0),  36:  E.  F.  Ward  (o),  37;  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  (12') 


47;  Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  (11),  47;  R.  P.  Ray  (4),  40; 
Miss  Laura  Boles  (20),  40;  R.  E.  Pardee  (6),  41;  fi 
S.  Schieffelin  (10),  41;  T.  H.  Lawrence  (0),  43;  J.  IF. 
Finch  (4),  47;  A.  J.  McManus  (4),  37;  Dr.  Healy  (8), 
40;  IF.  IF.  Shannon  (0),  42;  W.  Beachman  (20),  35;  L. 
G.  Bond  (6),  42;  Professor  Hill  (o),  43;  W.  Wintjen 
(10),  46;  F.  F.  Rodgers  (2),  40. 

One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — IF.  O.  Allyn 
(0),  91;  E.  L.  Haas  (8),  71;  Dr.  G.  IF.  Martin  (o),  79; 

E.  F.  Ward  (o),  77;  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  (23),  97;  Miss 
Jessie  Thorpe  (22),  95;  R.  P.  Ray  (8),  87;  Miss  Laura 
Boles  (40),  86;  R.  E.  Pardee  (12),  80;  E.  S.  Schieffelin 
(20),  86;  T.  H.  Lawrence  (0),  83;  J.  IF.  Finch  (8),  87; 
A.  J.  McManus  (8),  81;  Dr.  llealy  (16),  86;  H.  FI. 
Shannon  (0),  83;  W.  B.  Beachman  (40),  75;  L.  G.  Bond 
(12),  85;  Professor  Hill  (0),  88;  W.  Wintjen  (20),  89; 

F.  F.  Rodgers  (4),  78;  Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers  (24),  88;  M. 
W.  Ehrenberg  (35),  94;  E.  Carpenter  (0),  88;  J.  s>. 
Fanning  (professional,  0)  81;  A.  C.  Thomas  (37),  94. 
Won  by  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie. 

Twenty-F'ive  Clay  Birds,  Olympic  Style,  E.  L.  Haas 
Trophy. — H.  O.  Allyn,  22;  Dr.  A.  W.  Currie,  14;  R. 
P.  Ray,  18;  T.  H.  Lawrence,  21;  H.  H.  Shannon,  19; 
J.  S.  Fanning,  22,  and  Guy  Ward,  16.  Won  by  IF.  O 
Allyn. 

Ten  Pair  of  Doubles,  Allyn  Trophy. — Dr.  A.  W. 
Currie,  6;  R.  P.  Ray,  9;  T.  IF.  Lawrence,  10;  J.  IF. 
Finch,  9;  A.  J.  McManus,  10,  and  H.  H.  Shannon,  9. 
Tie  between  McManus  and  Lawrence,  to  be  shot  off 
next  Saturday. 


Bensonhurst  Yacht  Club. 

Bensonhurst,  N.  Y.,  April  4,  1914. 
i'he  big  event  here  today  was  a  team  shoot  between 
the  Anarchists  and  the  Melancholias  in  which  the 
latter  got  away  with  the  big  kill.  The  Take  Home 
Trophy  slipped  into  the  kick  of  J.  White,  who  smeared 
the  ambient  atmosphere  with  the  dust  of  22  out  of  his 
quota  of  25;  besides  which  he  canned  the  limb  on 
Atkinson  Trophy.  Elliott  Cup  was  run  away  with  b> 

G.  Leonard.  The  scores: 

Team  shoot.  125  clay  birds. 

Blues — Dr.  Elliott,  22;  E.  Magnus,  20;  Dr.  Hunter, 
19;  T.  Bruns,  16;  A.  Gibson,  16.  Total,  93. 

Reds — C.  Ferguson,  21;  J.  Van  Pelt,  19;  J.  H.  Beedel, 
18;  A.  L.  Reed.  17;  T.  White,  17.  Total,  92. 

Take  Home  Trophy,  25  Clay  Birds. — J.  White,  22; 
Dr.  Elliott,  2r;  G.  Leonard,  21;  Dr.  Flunter,  20;  W. 
McKeeg,  19;  E.  Magnus,  18;  A.  E.  Reed,  17;  FI.  G. 
Beston,  17;  A.  Gibson.  16;  J.  Van  Pelt,  16. 

Atkinson  Cup,  25  Clay  Birds. — J.  White,  22;  Dr.  Hunt¬ 
er,  21;  C.  Ferguson,  21;  Dr.  Elliott,  20;  A.  IF.  Beedel, 
20;  J.  Van  Pelt,  19;  J.  Elliott,  19;  E.  A.  H.  Beedel, 
18;  T.  Bruns,  17. 

Elliott  Cup,  25  Clay  Birds.— G.  Leonard,  23;  Dr. 
Elliott,  22;  J.  Elliott,  22;  C.  Ferguson,  22;  J.  White,  21; 

I.  Van  Pe.lt,  20;  E.  Magnus,  19;  A.  H.  Beedel,  18; 
T.  Bruns,  17. 


Areola  Country  Club. 

Things  were  pretty  well  divided  here  today — allow¬ 
ing  for  a  slight  preference  in  F.  A.  Landix,  who  kopped 
two  out  of  four  events,  getting  a  pedestal  on  Accumu¬ 
lation  Cup  and  Red  Mills  Cup.  Areola  Cup  passed  a 
pedestal  to  S.  Doergen  with  a  full  from  2;  Garrett 
Hobart  was  there  with  the  point  at  ’em  on  the  Scratch 
Cup  unlimbering  old  smear  case  to  the  extent  of  80  out 
of  a  century  on  the  Scratch  Cup. 

Accumulation  Cup — Fifty  Birds. — F.  A.  Landix,  49; 
S.  Doergen,  47;  Garret  FI.  Hobart,  41;  J.  E.  Smith, 
41;  A.  G.  Brackett,  36;  Frank  Hall,  36  J.  L.  Briggs, 
35,  and  D.  Griggs,  24. 

Areola  Cup — Twenty-five  Birds. — S.  Doergen,  23 — 2 — 
25;  Garret  II.  Flobart,  21 — 1 — 22;  D.  Griggs,  18 — 4 — 22 
Frank  Hall,  21 — 0 — 21 ;  J.  I„  Griggs,  21 — 0 — 21 ;  J.  E. 
Smith,  17 — 3 — 20;  F.  A.  Landix,  16 — 2 — 18,  and  A.  G. 
Brackett,  6—8 — 14. 

Red  Mills  Cup — Twenty-five  Birds. — F.  A.  Landix,  19 
—3 — 22;  Jlarret  IF.  Hobart,  20 — sc. — 20;  S.  Doergen,  17 
—3 — 20;  Frank  Hall,  19 — 1 — 20;  T.  L.  Griggs,  19 — sc. — 19. 
A.  G.  Brackett.  14 — 8 — 22;  J.  E.  Smith,  19 — 3 — 22. 

Scratch  Cup — One  Flundred  Birds. — Garret  IF.  Hobart. 
80;  S.  Doergen,  79;  F.  A.  Landix,  76;  Frank  IFall,  76; 

J.  L.  Griggs,  75:  J.  E.  Smith,  71;  A.  G.  Brackett,  40. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  April  4,  1914. 

Anyone  who  alleges  that  trap  shooting  is  not  the 
king  of  outdoor  sports  at  Traver’s  Island  may  take 
what  condolence  they  can  get  from  the  entry  list  of 
today — thirty-five  gentlemen,  count  them,  and  every  one 
a  pretty  classy  shooter.  First  of  all  there  was  a  team 
race  in  which  the  homer’s  ripped  holes  below  the  water 
line  of  the  incomers,  in  less  vernacular  lingo,  the 
Seasides  of  Bridgeport,  succumbed  to  the  Villas  of  Mer¬ 
cury  fleet.  High  gun  for  New  York  Athletic  Club  was 
—no — not  Spotts — that’s  the  time  I  fooled  ya — a  gentle¬ 
man  named  Oakwood — whence  came  he — perhaps  he 
knows  a  little  dog  about  so  high — and  perhaps  he 
doesn’t — but  at  any  rate  he  was  there  with  all  wool 
in  wet  weather.  Plis  wreckage  was  83  out  of  an  un¬ 
bloomed  century.  FTigh  for  the  Connecticut  gentry 
was  L.  C.  Wilson  who  hung  four  bunches  of  dust  on 
Mr.  Oakwood,  his  smearing  showing  on  the  board  at 
87.  This  same  Oakwood,  won  the  major  portion  of  the 
regular  program,  raisingkell  with  a  limb  on  Club  Cup, 
Traver’s  Island  Trophy;  ein  hundert  scratch  and  a  sec¬ 
ond  special  event.  C.  W.  Berner  put  the  cleaner  on 
the  bunch  in  the  Monthly  Club  Event,  R.  R.  De- 
bacher  liquidated  the  Accumulation  pull,  and  P.  P. 
Senior,  we  also  plead  ignorance  on  the  gentleman’s 
family  trap  tree,  got  the  first  special  event,  getting  a 
spade  full  from  a  draw  of  three  discs. 

The  Summaries. 

Monthly  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  pigeons. 
\V.  B.  Ogden  (1).  22;  W.  J.  Smith  (5).  21:  A.  C. 

Berner  (3),  25;  T.  B.  Oakwood  (3),  20;  R.  R.  Debacher 
(1),  20;  R.  D.  Cate  (o'),  24;  J.  P.  Sousa  (5),  24;  E.  G. 
Southly  (0),  20;  C.  W.  .Van  Stone  (0),  19;  C.  W. 
Berner  (3),  25;  F.  B.  Low  (5),  22;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe 
(4).  23;  L.  C.  Wilson  (o),  22;  D.  L.  Culver  (2).  23: 

T.  M.  Adams  (o),  13;  W.  R.  Delehanty  (6),  24;  P. 

P.  Senior  (0),  18;  J.  I.  Brandenburg  (5),  19;  R.  A. 
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Lewis  (o),  17;  A.  D.  Ilubbell  (6),  19;  F.  A.  Baker  (5), 
24;  YV.  P.  Simpson  (4),  18;  YV.  H.  Lyon  (0),  20;  L 
Lenane  (1),  20;  J.  H.  Hendrickson  (0),  23;  D.  H.  Hall 
(0),  17;  G.  M.  Tompson  (41),  22;  D.  T.  Leahy  (3),  18; 

C.  J.  Stein  (0),  14;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  16;  Conrad 
Stein  (3),  18;  D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  22;  R.  L.  Spotty 
(o),  23;  A.  W.  Church  (2),  18:  G.  L.  Burns  (o),  20; 
T.  S.  Sheldon  (6),  21;  T.  N.  Nelson  (3),  23.  YVon  by 

C.  W.  Berner. 

Club  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  pigeons.  W. 

B.  Ogden  (0),  22;  W.  T.  Smith  (5),  25;  A.  C.  Berner 

(5) .  15 ;  J.  B.  Oakwood  (3),  25;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4), 

20;  R.  D.  Cate  (o),  10;  J.  P.  Sousa  (5),  23;  E.  G. 

Southly  (o),  21;  C.  M.  Van  Stone  (0),  19;  C.  YV.  Bernet 
(4),  21;  F.  B.  Low  (5),  17;  E.  R.  De  YVolfe  (3),  22;  j^. 

C.  Wilson  (o),  23;  D.  C.  Culver  (2),  24;  T.  M.  Adams 
(o),  13;  W.  R.  Delahanty  (6),  22;  P.  P.  Senior  (0),  16; 
J.  1.  Brandenburg  (5),  19;  R.  A.  Lewis  (0),  17;  A.  D. 
Hubbell  (6),  20;  F.  A.  Baker  (5),  18;  W.  J.  Simpson 

(1) ,  16;  W.  H.  Lyon  (o),  17;  T.  Lenane  (4),  22;  J 

H.  Hendrickson  (o),  21;  D.  H.  Hall  (3),  17;  G.  M. 

Tompson  (3),  18;  D.  T.  Leahy  (3),  22;  C.  J.  Stein  (4), 
23;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  16:  Conrad  Stein  (3),  21;  D.  F. 
McMahon  (o),  23;  R.  L.  Spotts  (1),  21;  A.  W.  Church 

(2) ,  19;  G.  L.  Burns  (o),  19;  T.  S.  Sheldon  (5),  19;  T. 

N.  Nelson  (3),  21.  Won  by  T.  B.  Oakwood. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay 
pigeons. — W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  23;  YV.  J.  Smith  (5),  17; 

A.  C.  Berner  (4),  15;  J.  B.  Oakwood  (1),  23;  R.  R. 

Debacher  (3),  25;  R.  D.  Cate  (0),  15;  J.  P.  Sousa  (4), 
21;  E.  G.  Southly  (o),  17;  C.  W.  Van  Stone  (0),  19; 
C.  W.  Berner  (3),  22;  F.  B.  Low  (5),  15;  E.  R.  De 
Wolfe  (2),  20;  L.  C.  Wilson  (o),  22;  D.  L.  Culver  (1), 
19;  T.  M.  Adams  (o),  17;  W.  B.  Delahanty  (5),  16;  P. 

P.  Senior  (0),  19;  J.  1.  Brandenburg  (4),  22;  R.  A. 

Lewis  (0),  11 ;  A.  D.  Hubbell  (5),  15;  F.  A.  Baker  (3), 
13;  W.  T-  Simpson  (3),  19;  YV.  II. Lyon  (o),  15;  T. 

Lenane  (2),  20;  J.  H.  Hendrickson  (0),  21;  D.  H.  Hall 
(o),  15;  G.  M.  Tompson  (2),  17;  D.  T.  Leahy  (3),  17; 
C.  J.  Stein  (3),  14;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (5),  14;  Conrad  Stein 
(o),  22;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0).  21;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  22; 
A.  W.  Church  (2),  20;  G.  L.  Burns  (0),  20;  T.  S.  Sheldon 

(6) ,  21;  T.  N.  Nelson  (3),  22. 

Travers  Island  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay 
pigeons.  W.  B.  Ogden  (2),  23;  W.  J.  Smith  (5),  21; 
A.  C.  Berner  (4),  16;  J.  B.  Oakwood  (3),  25;  R.  R. 

Debacher  (4),  22;  R.  D.  Cate  (o),  20;  J.  P.  Sousa  (5), 
19;  E.  G.  Southly  (0),  20;  C.  YV.  Van  Stone  (o).  21; 

C.  W.  Berner  (2),  17:  F.  B.  Low  (5),  15;  E.  R.  De 

Wolfe  (1),  11 ;  L.  C.  Wilson  (o),  20;  D.  L.  Culver  (2), 
23;  T.  M.  Adams  (0).  15;  W.  R.  Delahanty  (5),  19; 

P.  P.  Senior  (o),  16:  J.  I.  Brandenburg  (5),  19;  R.  A. 
Lewis  (o),  14;  A.  D.  Hubbell  (5).  13;  F.  A.  Baker 

(3) ,  10;  YV.  .T.  Simpson  J3),  17;  YYC  H.  Lyon  (0).  12;  T. 
Lenane  (2),  14;  J.  H.  Hendrickson  (0).  17:  D.  II.  Hall 
(0),  21;  G.  M.  Tompson  (3),  16;  D.  T.  Leahy  (3).  16; 

C.  J.  Stein  (3),  20;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  14;  Conrad  Stein 
(i),  19;  D.  F.  McMahon  (o),  17;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  15; 

A.  W.  Church  (2),  17;  G.  L.  Burns  (0),  20;  T.  S. 
Sheldon  (6),  14;  T.  N.  Nelson  (3),  15.  YVon  by  J.  B. 
Oakwood. 

Scratch  ana  Handicap  Event. — 100  clay  pigeons.  W. 

B.  Ogden,  86 — 7 — 63;  YV.  J.  Smith,  64 — 20 — 84;  A.  O. 
Berner,  54 — 18 — 72;  J.  B.  Oakwood,  83 — 10 — 93;  R.  R. 
Debacher,  73 — 13—90;  R.  D.  Cate,  78 — o — 78;  J*  P.  Sousa, 
68 — 19 — 87;  E.  P.  Southly,  78 — 0 — 78;  C.  YV.  Van  Stone, 
78 — 0 — 78;  C.  W.  Berner,  73 — 12 — 85:  F.  B.  Low,  49 — 20— 
69;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  66 — 10 — 76;  L.  C.  Wilson,  87 — 0 — ■ 
87;  D.  L.  Culver.  82 — 7 — 89;  T.  M.  Adams,  58 — 0 — 58;  YV. 

R.  Delahanty,  59 — 22 — 81;  P.  P.  Senior,  69 — 0 — 69;  T. 
J.  Brandenberg,  60 — 19 — 7q;  R.  A.  Lewis,  59 — 0 — 39;  A. 

D.  Hubbell,  47 — 22 — 6q;  F.  A.  Baker,  49 — 16 — 65;  W.  J. 
Simpson,  sq — 14—73;  W.  IT.  Lyon,  64—0—64:  T.  Lenane, 
67 — 12 — 79;  T.  H.  Henderson,  82 — 0 — 82;  H.  H.  Hall,  70— 
0 — 70;  G.  M.  Tompson  61 — 12 — 73;  D.  T.  Leahy,  61 — 12 — 
73;  C.  J.  Stein,  61 — 14 — 73;  H.  A.  Uterhart.  44 — 23—67; 
Conrad  Stein,  76 — 7 — 83;  D.  F.  McMahon,  83 — 2 — 83;  R. 
L.  Spotts,  80 — 1 — 81;  A.  W.  Church,  66—8—74;  G.  L. 
Burns  79—0 — 79:  T.  S.  Sheldon,  52—23 — 75;  T.  N. 
Nelson,  69 — 12—81. 

Scratch  won  by  W.  B.  Ogden.  Handicap  by  J.  B. 
Oakwood. 

Team  match.  100  clav  pigeons. 

New  York  Athletic  Club. — Spotts,  80;  Hendrick,  82; 
Oakwood,  83;  Culver,  82;  Church,  66;  McMahon,  81. 
Total,  _  474. 

Seaside  Gun  Club,  of  Bridgeport. — Senior,  69:  Wilson, 
87:  Lyons,  64;  Hall,  70;  Southly,  78;  Cape,  78.  Total, 
446. 

First  special  match,  first,  P.  P.  Senior.  3 — 25;  second 
special  match,  first,  J.  B.  Oakwood,  2 — 25. 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa..  April  4. 

Herewith  are  the  scores  of  the  Tri-Corner  Shoot,  held 
March  28th.  between  the  Pillow,  Dalmatia  and  Mandata 
boys.  Under  the  existing  conditions  everything  was  tip 
to  the  expectations  of  all  concerned.  Rain  did  not  keep 
the  attendance  away.  At  times  the  club  house  was  filled 
to  its  utmost  capacitv.  Bingaman.  of  the  local  club,  was 
high  man.  Spotts,  of  Mandata,  did  most  excellent  work 
with  his  16-gauge.  This  was  one  of  the  finest  shoots 
held  in  the  history  of  the  Pillow  organization.  The 
entire  shoot  was  conducted  from  the  beginning  to  the 
end  without  a  hitch  or  a  flaw.  On  April  nth  the  next 
three-cornered  shoot  is  to  take  place,  selection  of  place 
to  be  decided  later  on. 

Pillow  Club. 


Bingaman,  T.  A.  . . 

25 

25 

25 

25 

Totals 

21 

20 

21 

25 

87 

Shaffer  . 

20 

20 

23 

22 

85 

Reitz  . 

TO 

24 

TO 

20 

82 

Bohner  . 

18 

TQ 

T  6 

24 

77 

Dockey  . 

Dalmatia. 

19 

18 

’7 

21 

406 

75 

Bingaman,  T.  E.  . . 

19 

19 

20 

23 

81 

Zeigler  . 

T  7 

20 

T9 

20 

76 

Zerbe  . 

19 

17 

21 

17 

74 

Batdorf  . 

20 

21 

20 

14 

75 

Bingaman,  M . 

Mandata. 

l6 

17 

19 

17 

368 

62 

Spots  . 

19 

20 

23 

21 

83 

Grimm,  E . 

17 

20 

19 

17 

73 

Grimm,  L .  18  19  17  21  75 

Byerly,  M.  E .  18  19  16  20  73 

Byerly,  J.  A .  20  16  17  19  376  72 


Du  Pont  Trap  Shooting  Club. 

YVilmington,  Del.,  April  4,  1914. 

Today  was  clean  up  day  in  the  several  classes  and 
it  sure  did  magnet  tile  bunch.  The  class  A  shooters, 
whose  names  appear  below  in  the  order  in  which  they 
finished,  were  the  big  noise. 

The  shoot  off  was  a  50  bird  affair,  and  consisted  of 
two  25  target  events.  The  results  were  as  follows: 

Contestant  Hdcp.  Evt.  1  Evt.  2  Ttl. 


YV.  YVilliams  . 

22 

23 

45 

YVilliam  Severn  . 

21 

22 

43 

Fred  Tomlin  . 

. .  .  21 

20 

23 

43 

Tess  Griffith  . 

.  19 

23 

19 

42 

1.  Englert  . 

.  18 

18 

24 

42 

C  harles  Newcomb  . 

22 

20 

42 

Harry  Fisher  . 

20 

22 

42 

YVilliam  Clegg  . 

19 

23 

42 

T.  Mooney  . 

.  18 

21 

21 

42 

I..  Z.  Lawrence  . 

.  19 

22 

19 

4T 

1.  G.  Highfield  . 

.  19 

22 

19 

41 

1.  Riggs  . 

20 

21 

4i 

C.  <  .  Swartz  . 

.  l6 

19 

21 

40 

A.  B.  Richardson  . 

20 

19 

39 

J.  B.  McHugh  . 

.  19 

22 

17 

39 

W.  S.  Colfax  . 

.  T9 

19 

20 

39 

Thomas  Meehan  . 

.  l6 

1 7 

22 

39 

E.  B.  Springer  . 

.  19 

19 

19 

38 

YV.  Bender  . 

.  18 

18 

20 

38 

C.  T.  Martin  . 

.  18 

16 

22 

38 

YV.  Harper  . 

18 

19 

37 

1.  H.  Minnick  . 

.  18 

18 

18 

36 

Davy  Paul  . 

.  17 

16 

18 

34 

F.  Henry  . 

13 

19 

32 

Harry  Sloan  . 

15 

14 

29 

Pat  Ford  . 

13 

l6 

29 

The  tie  score  of  43  made  by  Messrs.  Tomlin  and 
Severn  was  not  decided.  Mr.  Tomlin  found  it  neces¬ 
sary  to  leave  immediately  after  shooting  in  the  regu¬ 
lar  event,  so  Mr.  Severn  was  awarded  second  prize  and 
Mr.  Tomlin  third  prize. 

For  fourth,  fifth,  sixth  and  seventh  prizes  there  were 
six  ties,  Jess  Griffith,  J.  Englert,  Charlie  Newcomb,  T. 
Mooney,  Harry  Fisher  and  YVilliam  Clegg  making  42 
each.  Three  shoot  offs  were  necessary  to  decide  the 
prize  winners.  The  shoot  offs  were: 

Griffith  (won  fourth  prize). 

Englert  (won  fifth  prize). 

Newcomb  (won  sixth  prize). 

Fisher  (won  seventh  prize). 

Clegg. 

Mooney. 

The  shoot  off  was  the  most  exciting  event  of  the 
day.  and  the  squad  composed  of  Griffith,  Englert,  Ne\> 
comb,  Fisher  and  Mooney,  all  shooting  from  back 
marks,  certainly  shot  well  and  earned  the  applause  of 
the  large  gallery  who  watched  their  work. 

The  list  of  prizes  up  in  class  “A”  was: 

No.  1 — Marlin  hammerless  gun. 

No.  2— $15  in  merchandise. 

No.  3— One  case  shells. 

No.  4 — $10  in  merchandise. 

No.  3 — $6  in  merchandise. 

No.  6 — $3  in  merchandise. 

No.  7 — Fishing  rod. 

In  addition  to  the  above  event,  there  were  two  23 
target  events  for  Coleman  duPont  spoons,  open  to  all 
amateur  shooters.  These  events  were  run  on  the  Lewis 
class  system  and  had  49  entries  each.  A.  B.  Richard¬ 
son  won  first  prize  in  the  first  event  with  _  24  out  of 
25.  while  Eugene  E.  duPont  won  first  prize  in  the  sec¬ 
ond  event  with  25  straight — one  of  the  very  few  of  the 
day. 

S.  A.  Reis  won  a  spoon  as  second  prize  in  the  firsl 
event  and  N.  F.  Foord  won  the  spoon  as  second  prize 
in  the  second  event.  Other  scores  were: 


A.  B.  Richardson  .  95 — 100 

T.  H.  Minnick  .  93 — 100 

YV.  S.  Colfax  .  93 — too 

YV.  C.  Corey  .  82—100 

S.  Tuchton  .  88 — 100 

YV.  YVilliams  .  82 — 100 

YV.  Edmanson  .  81 — 100 

V.  duPont  .  79 — too 

F.  H.  Springer  .  79 — 100 

Frank  Pratt  .  76 — too 

N.  F.  Foord  .  60 — 100 

C.  Newcomb  .  47 —  5° 

T.  T.  Skelly  .  46 —  50 

J.  Mooney  .  45 —  5° 

j.  Englert  .  45 —  5° 

J  Riggs  .  44—  5° 

H.  Hickman  .  43 —  5° 

E.  E.  duPont  .  43 —  5° 

C.  T.  Martin  .  43 —  5° 

T.  Griffith  .  42 —  5° 

D.  Paul  .  42—  50 

E.  Banks  .  42 —  5° 

T.  T.  Roberson  .  42 —  5° 

J.  T.  Lloyd  .  42—  50 

YVilliam  Foord  .  41—  5° 

P.  J.  Ford  .  39 —  5° 

YV.  Harper  .  39 —  5° 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  38—  50 

J.  J.  Magahern  .  38—  50 

Harry  Sloan  .  38 —  5° 

C.  F.  Huber  .  37—  5« 

S.  A.  Reis  .  37—  So 

C.  C.  Gerow  .  37—  5° 

T.  A.  Kaiser  .  36 —  5° 

W.  H.  Neely  .  36 —  50 

S.  J.  Newman  .  36 —  5c 

C.  D.  Prickett  .  34 —  50 

T.  H.  Thomas  .  34—  50 

D.  Lindsay  .  33—  5° 

J.  YVhite  .  32—  5° 

Dr.  Patterson  .  32—  50 

H.  T.  Reed  .  32—  5° 

C.  E.  Chandler  .  31 —  5° 

Dr.  Bullock  .  30—  50 

C.  Haverbeck  .  29 —  50 


YY'.  Cooney  .  28 —  50 

C.  E.  McCune  .  28 —  50 

S.  Reed  .  27 —  50 

1st  shoot  off  2nd  shoot  off  3rd  shoot  off 

22 

22  21  23  , 

20  21  19 

19  21 

19 

19 

R.  L.  Naudain  .  27 —  50 

E.  I.  LeBaume  .  26 —  50 

N.  Jones  .  23—  50 

C.  Papperman  .  15—  50 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

Larchmont,  N.  Y.,  April  5. 

Not  eggs  for  custard  pie,  but  the  strictly  fresh,  fifty 
cents  a  dozen  kind,  were  the  lure  offered  the  married 
men  to-day  to  drag  honors  from  the  unwed  brethren 
among  the  tiller  pushing  fraternity  located  hereabouts. 
Mrs.  Hen’s  efforts  did  not  prove  magnetic  enough  to 
the  home-makers  and  the  unlicensed  gentry  won  by  one 
rock,  someone  suggesting  that  possibly  it  was  a  barred 
rock,  although  it  may  have  been  a  plain  Plymouth. 

fn  the  program  events  R.  L.  Spotts  and  his  well-nigh 
invincible  son,  R.  K.  ,  Senior,  took  high  scratch  gun 
with  135x150,  and  the  fifty-bird  handicap  with  a  total  of 
48.  His  handicap  of  two  gave  him  a  perfect  score.  There 
were  three  others  who  made  fifty  in  this  event  with  their 
handicaps.  Junior  won  the  visitors’  cup  and  the  125-bird 
handicap. 

Of  the  thirteen  men  who  competed  for  the  “take-home” 
trophy,  a  25-bird  handicap,  there  were  ten  full  strings 
made.  A  YV.  Church,  who  made  24  straight,  was  winner. 
Summaries: 

Twenty-five  clay  bird  shoot,  divided  into  strings  of  ten 
and  fifteen. — W.  E.  Ferguson,  10  and  15;  T.  J.  McCahill, 
9  and  15;  A.  L.  Burns,  9  and  14;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  8  and  11; 
C.  YV.  Berner,  8  and  9;  A.  YV.  Church,  7  and  12;  R.  L. 
Spotts,  10  and  12;  R.  K.  Spotts,  9  and  12;  D.  F.  McMahon, 
9  and  13;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  8  and  11.  YVinner  of  10-bird 
string,  YV.  E.  Ferguson;  winner  of  15-bird  string,  T.  J. 
McCahill. 

Monthly  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds— A. 
L.  Burns  (1),  25;  C.  YV.  Berner  (6),  25;  D.  F.  McMahon 
(0),  24;  R.  L.  Spotts  (1),  23;  T.  J.  McCahill  (4),  25;  YV.  L. 
Ferguson  (0),  20;  R.  K.  Spotts  (5),  24;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (1), 
19;  A.  YV.  Fitzgerald  (5),  23;  S.  Halstead  (5),  22;  A.  YV. 
Church  (2),  17;  A.  B.  Alley  (8),  23.  YVinner,  A.  L.  Burns. 

Visitors’  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay  birds — 
R.  K.  Spotts  (6),  25;  YV.  B.  Short  (3),  25;  T.  J.  McCahill 

(4),  25;  C.  YV.  Berner  (5),  25;  A.  YV.  Church  (2),  25;  R.  K. 
Spotts  (6),  25;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4),  25;  R.  L.  Spotts  (1), 
23;  A.  B.  Alley  (7),  23;  S.  Halstead  (5),  22;  D.  F.  Mc¬ 
Mahon  (0),  22;  YV.  E.  Ferguson  (1),  22;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3), 
22;  A.  L.  Burns  (2),  20.  YY’inner,  R.  K.  Spotts. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  clay 
birds — A.  YYC  Church  (7),  25;  T.  J.  McCahill  (8),  25;  A.  L. 
Burns  (5),  25;  C.  YV.  Berner  (8),  25;  YV.  E.  Ferguson  (6), 
25;  R.  K.  Spotts  (11),  25;  D.  F.  McMahon  (4),  25;  S.  Hal¬ 
stead  (5),  25;  A.  B.  Alley  (9),  YV.  B.  Short  (6),  25; 
A.  YY7.  Fitzgerald  (5),  24;  T.  Lenqvwe,  Jr.  (5),  23;  R.  L. 
Spotts  (0),  23.  YVinner,  A.  YY’.  Church. 

Special  Fifty  Clay  Bird  Shoot  (Handicap). — R.  L. 
Spotts  (2),  50;  S.  Halstead  (10),  50;  A.  YYC  Fitzgerald  (12), 
50;  C.  YV.  Berner  (12),  50;  A.  L.  Burns  (4),  49;  YV.  E. 
Ferguson  (6),  49;  YV.  B.  Short  (6),  48;  T.  J.  McCahill  (6), 
47;  A.  YV.  Church  (6),  47;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  45;  R-  K. 
Spotts  (2),  44;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (4),  41.  YVinner,  R.  L. 
Spotts. 

One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five  Clay  Bird  Shoot  (Han¬ 
dicap). — R.  K.  Spotts  (24),  125;  T.  J.  McCahill  (22),  125; 

C.  YV.  Berner  (31),  125:  A.  L.  Burns  (12),  123;  A.  YYY 
Fitzgerald  (26),  123;  A.  YV.  Church  (17),  121 ;  S.  Halstead 
(25),  120;  YV.  E.  Ferguson  (13),  120;  R.  L.  Spotts  (4),  119; 

D.  F.  McMahon  (4),  117;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (13),  105.  YVin¬ 
ner,  R.  K.  Spotts. 

One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Clay  Bird  Shoot  (Scratch). — 
R.  L.  Spotts,  137;  D.  F.  McMahon,  135;  A.  L.  Burns,  134; 
VY\  E.  Ferguson,  132;  T.  J.  McCahill,  130;  A.  YV.  Church, 
123;  R.  K.  Spotts,  122;  C.  YV.  Berner,  121 ;  A.  YV.  Fitz¬ 
gerald,  1 16 ;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  in.  YVinner,  R.  L.  Spotts. 


Knollwood  Country  Club. 

YY-’hite  Plains,  N.  Y.,  April  4. 

T.  F.  YY’ilcox  cinched  the  Todd  cup  to-day  with  209 
points  out  of  250.  F.  M.  YVilson  finished  with  208,  Foster 
Cranipton  with  206,  E.  T.  Fox  with  203,  and  YValter  H. 
Merrill  with  186.  In  a  125  clay  bird  handicap  for  the 
R.  H.  Hooper  trophy,  F.  M.  YVilson  led  with  (0)  96.  The 
other  scores  were:  E.  T.  Fox  (0),  94;  Foster  Crampton 
(0),  92;  T.  F.  YVilcox  (0),  90;  YValter  II.  Merrill  (12), 
87,  and  S.  McGrath  (6),  86.  A  special  prize,  awarded 
for  the  greatest  number  of  victories  during  the  season 
in  handicap  events,  was  won  by  F.  M.  YVilson,  with  43 
points.  E.  T.  Fox  was  second,  with  36. 


Tennessee  State  Trapshooters’  Association. 

Chattanooga,  Tenn.,  April  4th,  1914- 

The  state  tournament  of  the  Tennessee  State  Trap- 
shooters’  Association  will  be  held  in  Nashville(  Tenn., 
August  5th  and  6th,  under  the  auspices  of  the  State  Fair 
Gun  Club. 

This  club,  though  a  comparatively  new  one,  is  one 
of  the  strongest  in  our  state  and  has  a  membership  of 
over  one  hundred  with  that  popular  and  well-known 
sportsman,  Capt.  Andy  Meaders.  as  its  president.  The 
handsome,  courteous  and  equally  as  well-known  Mr. 
Johnnie  Noel,  vice-president,  and  a  real  “live  wire”  for 
its  secretary  in  Mr.  Ben  YVilliams. 

It  looks  as  if  this  is  going  to  be  about  “the  one  best 
bet”  in  the  south  this  year,  and  we  want  all  good  trap- 
shooters  to  begin  now  laying  their  plans  to  be  on  hand. 

'Programs  will  be  out  in  due  time  and  can  be  had, 
along  with  any  information  desired,  by  addressing  the 
secretary,  Ben  YVilliams,  No.  17  Arcade,  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Kindly  let  the  announcement  appear  in  your  “coming 
events”  and  oblige. 
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Win  a 


Hercules  Trophy 

BY  SHOOTING 

Infallible  or  E.  C.  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powders 


OF  INTEREST  TO  SHOOTERS 

By  shooting  the  powders  that  have  won  every  important  trapshooting  event  held  this 
year — Hercules  Infallible  or  E.  C.  shooters  may  win  the  handsomest  prizes  ever  offered  by 
a  manufacturer.  Hercules  trophies  stand  for  skill  and  good  sportsmanship.  I  hey  will  be 
eagerly  striven  for,  and  to  win  one  will  be  a  mark  of  high  distinction. 

In  order  to  give  the  average  shooters  a  chance,  the  Half- 
«_enrury  Trophy  is  awarded  for  runs  of  fifty  straight  or  better. 

Remember  that  the  first  run  of  fifty  gets  you  a  trophy  and  each 
succeeding  run  adds  to  it.  You  do  not  have  to  wait  till  the  end 
of  the  season  to  receive  the  prize. 


Half  Century  Trophy 


The  Hercules  Half  Century  Trophy 

The  Hercules  Half-Century  Trophy  is  really  a  series  of 
trophies  awarded  to  amateurs  for  each  run  of  from  50  to  90 
straight  made  under  the  conditions  given  below. 

For  the  first  Half-Century  run,  the  contestant  will  receive 
a  beautiful  gold  medallion  watch  charm,  engraved  with  his  name 
and  score. 

Each  succeeding  Half-Century  will  entitle  him  to  one  gold 
link  toward  his  watch  chain.  These  links  are  ingeniously  de¬ 
vised  so  that  they  can  be  easily  snapped  together,  and  on  each 
one  will  be  engraved  the  length  of  the  run  and  the  date  on  which 
it  was  made.  It  will  not  be  necessary  to  win  the  whole  chain 
before  the  links  can  be  put  in  use.  Three  or  four  of  them  at¬ 
tached  to  the  charm  will  make  a  handsome  watch  chain  pend¬ 
ant,  and  five  or  six  can  be  used  as  a  fob.  In  fact,  from  the  time 
the  charm  is  won  until  the  watch  completes  the  trophy,  the  pos¬ 
sessor  will  have  a  prize  that  any  one  would  be  proud  to  wear. 


As  soon  as  the  amateur  has  won  twenty  links  he  will  be 
awarded  a  gold  watch  together  with  a  crossbar  and  snap  swivel 
to  complete  the  chain.  The  watch  will  be  of  standard  make, 
guaranteed  by  the  manufacturer,  and  will  be  suitably  inscribed 
to  commemorate  the  winner’s  achievement. 


Conditions  Governing  Awards 

Competition  for  Hercules  Half-Century  Trophies  is  open  to  amateurs  only. 


Only  scores  made  in  the  regularly  scheduled  program  events 
of  tournaments  registered  by  the  Interstate  Association  will  be 
counted. 

The  shooter  must  use  either  Infallible  or  E.  C.  to  have  his 
run  recognized. 

To  count  in  the  competition  for  the  Half-Century  Trophy,  a 
run  must  be  from  50  to  99  straight.  (Runs  of  100  or  better  win 
Hercules  Century  Trophies.) 

Runs  may  be  carried  over  from  one  day  to  another  in  the 
same  tournament,  but  not  from  one  tournament  to  another. 

At  registered  shoots  attended  by  a  representative  of  the 
Hercules  Powder  Company,  shooters  making  Half-Century  runs 
with  one  of  our  powders  have  only  to  acquaint  him  of  the  fact 
in  order  to  secure  trophies.  If  no  Hercules  representative  is 
present,  the  shooter  should  write  his  name,  mail  address,  length 
of  run,  date  and  powder  used  on  a  form  supplied  by  the  com¬ 
pany  to  the  secretaries  of  all  gun  clubs  holding  registered 
shoots.  When  this  is  signed  by  the  secretary  of  the  club  it  will 
be  acepted  as  proof  of  the  run.  In  case  none  of  the  forms  are 
on  hand,  simply  state  the  facts  and  get  the  secretary  to  attest 
them  with  his  signature.  Address  Hercules  Powder  Co.,  Wil¬ 
mington,  Del. 


WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET  GIVING  FULL  DESCRIPTION  OF  HERCULES  CENTURY  AND 

HALF-CENTURY  TROPHIES. 


The  Hercules  1914  Century  Trophies  are  solid  gold  watch 
fobs  of  a  peculiarly  attractive  design  with  rich  embossing. 
These  will  appeal  to'  the  artist  as  well  as  to  the  lover  of  shot¬ 
gun  and  bird  dog.  They  will  be  donated  by  the  Hercules 
Powder  Company  to  amateurs  and  professionals  during  the  sea¬ 
son  of  1914  under  the  following  conditions: 

To  any  amateur  who,  in  the  regular  program  event  at  any 
Registered  Tournament,  shall  break  100  straight  or  better  when 
using  either  E.  C.  or  Infallible  (or  both  powders),  will  be  pre¬ 
sented  a  Hercules  Gold  Century  Trophy.  Should  an  amateur, 
who  has  already  won  a  Hercules  1914  Century  Trophy,  make  at 
any  time  prior  to  January  1,  1915,  one  or  more  runs  of  100 
straight  or  better  under  the  above  conditions,  he  will  be  award¬ 
ed  a  solid  gold  bar,  suitably  inscribed  with  length  of  run,  date 
and  place  where  made,  for  each  additional  long  run. 

The  same  conditions  prevail  so  far  as  Professionals  are  con¬ 
cerned,  except  that  Professionals  are  required  to  break  125 
straight  or  better  in  order  to  entitle  them  to  a  Century  Trophy 
and  to  additional  gold  bars. 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO.,  Wilmington,  Delaware 
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Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washington,  April  5. 

To-day’s  winners  were  H.  F.  L.  Funcke,  T.  W.  Alker, 

D.  E.  Smith.  T.  H.  Lewis  and  Hazen  Hoyt. 

April  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — H.  F. 
L.  Funcke  (3),  25;  D.  E.  Smith  (2),  25;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr. 
(0),  24;  J.  W.  Alker  (2),  24;  W.  H.  Limdemann  (7),  23; 
F.  R.  Long  (2),  23;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  22;  T.  H.  Lewis  (3), 
21;  H.  L.  Beadel  (2),  20.  Shoot-off  won  by  Mr.  Funcke. 

Yearly  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
J.  W.  Alker  (2),  25;  H.  F.  L.  Funcke  (3),  23;  C.  M.  Gould 
(4),  25;  D.  E.  Smith  (2),  24;  F.  R.  Long  (2),  24;  T.  H. 
Lewis  (3),  23;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (0),  22;  W.  H.  Lindemann 
(7),  21;  H.  L.  Beadel  (2),  20.  Shoot-off  won  by  J.  W. 
Alker  with  perfect  score. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — D.  E.  Smith  (2),  25;  W.  H.  Lindemann  (7),  25;  T. 
H.  Lewis  (3),  25;  J.  W.  Alker  (2),  24;  F.  R.  Long  (2),  24; 
H.  L.  Beadel  (2),  20;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  21;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr. 
(0),  18;  H.  F.  L.  Funcke  (3),  17.  Shoot-off  won  by  D. 

E.  Smith. 

Fifteen  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — Won  by  T.  H.  Lewis 
(14). 

Ten  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — Won  by  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr., 
after  shoot-off. 


New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club. 

New  Rochelle,  N.  Y.,  April  5. 
Five  rock-breakers  showed  here  to-day.  G.  P.  Gran- 
bery  won  two  events,  leg  on  club  trophy  and  10-bird 
scratch  event.  C.  A.  Marsland  got  the  consolation  mug. 

Club  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — G. 
P.  Granbery  (2),  24;  B.  R.  Stoddard  (3),  24;  D.  Giriat 
(5),  23;  C.  C.  Moore  (3),  20;  C.  A.  Marsland  (7),  20. 
Shoot-off  won  by  Mr.  Granbery. 

Consolation  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
C.  A.  Marsland  (8),  25;  A.  A.  Mahlstedt  (7),  25;  C.  C. 
Moore  (2),  24;  G.  P.  Granbery  (o),  21;  D.  Giriat  (5),  21; 
B.  R.  Stoddard  (0),  19.  Shoot-off  won  by  Mr.  Marsland. 

Ten  Clay  Birds  (Scratch). — Won  by  G.  P.  Granbery 
(9)  after  shoot-off  with  B.  R.  Stoddard. 


Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

Portsmouth,  Va.,  April  4,  1914. 

The  Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club  held  the  first  regular 
weekly  shoot  of  the  season  on  the  2nd  inst.  The  weather 
was  cold  and  raw,  and  no  doubt  kept  away  a  number  of 
the  members.  The  high  winds  had  a  decided  effect  on 
the  scores.  Gallagher,  the  amateur  champion  of  this 
state,  was  high,  with  42  x  50.  Gunther  came  second 
with  38. 

The  club  scores: 


Shot  at 

Broke 

Shot  at  Broke 

Gallagher  . 

. 50 

42 

T.  Talbot  , 

.  50  3i 

Gunther  . . 

.  50 

38 

Ballance  . 

. 50  31 

Ferguson  . . 

.  50 

36 

Cook  . 

.  50  30 

Laira  . 

.  50 

35 

A.  Talbot 

.  50  28 

Edmonds  . . 

.  50 

34 

Capt.  . Easton _  30  26 

Felton  . 

.  50 

33 

White  .... 

Neville  .... 

.  50 

33 

Wiggins  . 

.  50  23 

Jones  . 

.  5<> 

32 

Tustis  _ 

.  50  20 

W.  T. 

E.  Secretary. 

TRAPSHOOTING  MATCHES, 
for  the 

CLUB  CHAMPIONSHIP  OF  NORTH  AMERICA. 


Believing  that  the  following  plan  will  greatly  increase 
the  interest  in  trapshooting  and  help  place  the  sport  on 
a  par,  in  the  opinion  of  the  public,  with  other  sports,  the 
writer  makes  the  following  suggestion: 

That  five  trapshooting  leagues  be  formed,  to  be  known 
as  the  Eastern,  Southern,  Central,  Western  and  Canadian 
Leagues,  made  up  of  such  clubs  in  the  following  states 
and  provinces  as  care  to  enter  and  compete  for  the 
club  championship  of  North  America: 

Eastern. — Maine,  New  Hampshire,  Vermont,  Massachu¬ 
setts,  Rhode  Island,  Connecticut,  New  York,  Penn¬ 
sylvania,  New  Jersey,  Delaware,  Maryland,  District 
of  Columbia. 

Southern. — West  Virginia,  Virginia,  North  Carolina, 
South  Carolina,  Georgia,  Alabama,  Tennessee,  Miss¬ 
issippi..  Florida,  Louisiana,  Arkansas. 

Central. — Michigan,  Ohio,  Indiana,  Kentucky,.  Illinois, 
Wisconsin,  Minnesota,  Iowa,  Missouri,  North  Da¬ 
kota,  South  Dakota,  Nebraska,  Kansas,  Oklahoma. 
Western. — Texas,  New  Mexico,  Colorado,  Wyoming, 
Montana,  Idaho,  Washington,  Oregon,  Nevada,  Utah, 
Arizona.  California. 

Canadian  Provinces. — Alberta,  British  Columbia,  Mani¬ 
toba,  Toronto,  Saskatchewan,  Quebec,  Prince  Edward 
Island,  Ontario,  Nova  Scotia,  Newfoundland,  New 
Brunswick. 

CONDITIONS  OF  MATCHES. 

The  matches  to  run  during  the  months  of  June,  July 
and  August. 

Each  club  to  shoot  twice  a  month  on  its  own  grounds. 

Amateurs  only  to  compete,  and  no  person  may  shoot 
with  more  than  one  club. 

New  members  allowed  to  contest  in  the  matches  after 
being  affiliated  with  the  club  two  weeks. 

All  bona  fide  members  eligible  to  shoot  in  all  matches, 
but  the  ten  high  men  each  day  to  be  the  club’s  team  for 
that  day. 

Matches  at  fifty  targets  per  man.  Targets  to  be  thrown 
according  to  the  rules  of  the  Interstate  Association. 

Every  shooter  allowed  a  practice  or  “warm-up”  event 
of  not  more  than  twenty-five  targets  before  taking  part 
in  the  matches. 

When  making  entry,  each  club  must  state  on  what 
day  it  will  shoot  every  match  and  in  order  for  its  score 
to  count  it  must  shoot  on  the  day  specified  regardless  of 
weaker  conditions. 

Clubs  must  report  their  scores  within  one  week  after 
match  is  shot.  Every  club  is  urged  to  make  report  on 
the  day  of  the  shoot.  Blanks  will  be  furnished  on  which 
to  send  in  report. 

Each  club,  when  making  entry,  to  post  an  entrance  fee 
of  $3.00,  all  of  which  will  be  spent  for  the  purchase  of 
prizes.  The  distribution  of  prizes  will  depend  upon  the 
number  of  entries  in  each  league.  If  thirteen  clubs,  or 


less,  enter  in  any  league,  there  will  be  one  prize  to  the 
club  scoring  the  greatest  number  of  broken  targets  in  the 
six  matches.  For  each  additional  ten  entries  or  fraction 
thereof  above  thirteen,  there  will  be  an  additional  prize 
awarded  to  the  clubs  in  the  order  in  which  'they  finish. 

SCHEDULE  OF  SHOOTING  DAYS. 

Eastern,  Central  and  Canadian. — 1st,  June  6th  or  7th; 
2nd,  June  20th  or  21st;  3rd,  July  4th  or  5th;  4th,  July  18th 
or  19th;  5th,  August  1st  or  2nd;  6th,  August  15th  or  16th. 

Southern  and  Western. — 1st,  June  13th  or  14th;  2nd, 
June  27th  or  28th;  3rd.  July  nth  or  12th;  4th,  July  25th 
or  26th;  5th,  August  8th  or  9th;  6th,  August  22nd  or  23rd. 

(Clubs  must  designate  days  on  which  they  will  shoot, 
and  shoot  on  the  days  specified  regardless  of  weather 
conditions.) 

Entries  must  be  sent  in  to  arrive  in  Wilmington  on 
or  before  June  1st  or  they  cannot  be  accepted. 

In  case  of  a  tie,  at  the  end  of  six  matches,  between 
two  or  more  clubs  in  any  league,  they  will  shoot  an 
additional  race  at  fifty  targets  per  man  under  the  above 
conditions  on  the  second  Saturday  or  Sunday  following 
the  conclusion  of  the  league  race  to  determine  the 
winner. 

CLUB  OHAMPIONSHIP  OF  NORTH  AMERICA. 

When  the  championship  of  each  league  has  been  de¬ 
termined,  the  winners  will  shoot  three  additional  matches 
on  thir  own  grounds,  and  under  the  above  conditions 
for  the  “CLUB  CHAMPIONSHIP  OF  NORTH  AMER¬ 
ICA.”  There  will  be  no  additional  entry  for  these  con¬ 
tests,  and  the  DU  PONT  POWDER  COMPANY  has 
agreed  to  donate  a  trophy  emblematic  of  the  “TRAP¬ 
SHOOTING  CLUB  CHAMPIONSHIP  OF  NORTH 
AMERICA”  to  the  team  scoring  the  greatest  number  of 
targets  in  the  three  matches.  The  clubs  competing  in 
the  “World’s  Series”  matches  should  wire  their  scores 
to  Wilmington  “collect”  on  the  day  of  the  match,  and 
we  in  turn  will  wire  all  clubs  competing  in  these  matches 
the  scores  made  by  other  clubs. 

The  dates  of  these  three  championship  or  “World’s 
Series”  .matches  to  be 

ist.- — September  26th  or  27th. 

2nd. — October  3rd  or  4th. 

3rd. — October  10th  or  nth. 

As  it  will  take  three  or  four  weeks  in  which  to  com¬ 
pile  all  data  in  connection  with  these  matches,  it  will 
be  necessary  to  have  the  “World’s  Series”  on  the 
above  dates. 

A  complete  report  of  scores  will  be  sent  to  the  sport¬ 
ing  weeklies  and  to  the  local  papers  in  every  town  from 
which  a  club  has  entered,  immediately  upon  receipt  of 
the  scores  made  bv  all  clubs  after  each  match. 

ADVANTAGES  OF  THESE  MATCHES. 

Increase  interest  in  trapshooting. 

Increase  the  prestige  of  every  club  competing,  and  of 
trapshooting  as  a  sport. 

Afford  every  club  a  means  of  comn?-:-">  scores  with 
the  scores  of  other  clubs  throughout  the  country. 

Make  for  better  sportsmanship. 

Bring  the  long  talked  of  Amateur  Trapshooters’  Asso¬ 
ciation  closer  to  being  a  reality. 

Make  for  greater  publicity  for  the  sport— the  most 
crying  need  of  trapshooting  to-day. 

ENTER  YOUR  CLUB  AT  ONCE. 

Any  club  can  enter  for  the  matches.  Send  in  the 
name  of  your  club  and  make  entry  on  the  attached  blank, 
also  a  money  order  or  bank  draft  for  $3.00,  and  your  club 
will  be  eligible  to  compete  in  these  league  matches.  Do 
so  at  once,  as  the  entries  must  be  in  by  June  1st.  When 
you  enter  your  club,  write  to  E.  R.  Galvin,  592  Du  Pont 
Building,  Wilmington,  Delaware.  It  is  not  necessary 
for  your  club  to  be  a  large  one  in  order  to  compete  in 
these  matches.  In  the  Telegraphic  Matches  which  are 
being  conducted,  some  of  the  leading  clubs  are  in  com¬ 
paratively  small  towns. 

These  matches  are  endorsed  by  the  INTERSTATE 
ASSOCIATION,  and 


(Name  of  Sporting  Weekly  publishing  this.) 


Town . State . 

Date . 

E.  R.  Galvin, 

592  Du  Pont  Building, 

Wilmington,  Del. 

Enclosed  find  $3.00.  Please  enter  our  club  in  the  Trap¬ 
shooting  Matches  for  the  “Club  Championship  of  North 
America”  that  are  being  arranged.  We  have  carefully 
read  and  will  abide  by  the  conditions  governing  the 
matches. 

Name  of  Club  . 

Town  . State  . 

We  will  shoot  our  first  match  on . 

“  “  “  second  “ 


third 
fourth 
fifth 
sixth 
Yours  very  truly, 


SECRETARY  or  other  official  of  club. 

Street  Address  . 

Town  . State  . 


Tournaments  registered  with  the  Interstate  Association 

during  the  week  ending  April  4,  1914: 

June  8,  9  and  10. — Amherst,  Nova  Scotia,  Canada. — Mari¬ 
time  Trapshooting  Association’s  Tournament,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Amherst  Gun  Club,  Limited,  R. 
B.  H.  Davison,  manager. 

June  17. — Edmonton,  Alberta,  Canada. — Greater  Edmon¬ 
ton  Gun  Club,  J.  F.  Pollard,  secretary. 

July  2. — Cooperstown,  N.  Dak. — Cooperstown  Gun  Club, 

F.  C.  Potter,  president. 

July  22  and  23. — Maysville,  Ky. — Kentucky  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Mason  County  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  H.  Hall,  captain. 

August  5  and  6. — Nashville,  Tenn. — Tennessee  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Stata  Fair  Gun 
Club,  Ben  S.  Williams,  secretary. 

August  10  and  11. — Edmonton,  Alberta,  Canada. — Northern 
Gun  Club,  R.  L.  Hoar,  secretary. 


Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  April  4,  1914. 

We  were  hoping  for  one  afternoon  without  wind  and 
warm  enough  to  go  without  heavy  wraps,  for  our  fourth 
telegraph  match  to-day,  but  it  was  not  to  be.  Instead 
we  had  a  cold,  raw,  strong  wind  which  made  very  diffi¬ 
cult  shooting.  Straight  scores  were  made  by  Patterson, 
Kelsey,  Smith,  Wright,  Jerauld  and  Glover  in  the  regular 
events,  and  Kelsey  and  Rommell  went  straight  in  the 
telegraph  match.  Covert  and  Patterson  each  got  24  from 
21  and  20  yards  respectively  in  the  Marlin  gun  event. 
All  our  events  are  handicap  excepting  the  telegraph 
match.  Scores: 

-**  **-* 


20 

Ebbetts  .  17 

Covert  .  17 

Hammond  .  15 

Lambert  .  15 

Ward  .  15 

Wright  .  17 

*Wells  .  19 

*Glover  .  18 

Kelsey  .  19 

Rogers  .  19 

Eberhardt  .  14 

Broderick  .  16 

Jerauld  .  18 

Hopkins  .  14 

Lawson  . _  18 

Wendel  .  15 

Rommel  .  19 

Singer  .  14 

Patterson  .  20 

Shafer  .  13 

Gillespie  . 16 

Smith  .  17 

Seib  .  13 

Dumville  .  18 

Black  .  14 

Newton  .  15 

Wootton  .  15 

Rocks  .  19 

McCarthy  .  6 


^Professionals. 
**Marlin  gun  event. 
***  Telegraph  match. 
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20 

20 

20 

25 

25 

18 

15 

18 

19 

20 

22 

11 

12 

14 

11 

24 

23 

10 

14 

16 

15 

23 

12 

13 

17 

15 

20 

22 

15 

14 

15 

19 

23 

1 7 

20 

19 

19 

23 

24 

17 

16 

17 

18 

24 

24 

20 

19 

15 

18 

15 

18 

16 

20 

25 

17 

17 

15 

14 

18 

23 

8 

10 

13 

12 

16 

15 

14 

16 

23 

16 

M 

17 

20 

23 

17 

14 

13 

IS 

23 

15 

15 

16 

15 

20 

17 

19 

15 

13 

15 

17 

13 

13 

23 

25 

14 

19 

14 

17 

19 

18 

20 

15 

16 

24 

24 

8 

10 

10 

11 

15 

13 

14 

16 

18 

16 

14 

20 

11 

14 

5 

13 

12 

18 

11 

18 

10 

11 

11 

14 

IS 

17 

15 

16 

20 

W.  C.  WOOTTON, 

Secretary. 


Hercules  Registered  Tournament. 

The  program  of  the  Hercules  Gun  Club  of  Temple,  Pa., 
to  be  held  on  their  “Cotopoxi”  grounds  Saturday,  April 
23,  1914,  calls  for  150  targets.  High  average  money  will 
be  divided  to  the  four  high  guns  40,  30,  20  amd  10  percent. 

The  programs  are  ready  for  distribution  and  may  be 
had  bv  addressing  A.  K.  Ludwig,  secretary,  936  North 
Second  street,  Reading,  Pa. 


American  Canoe  Association. 

April  3,  1914. 

The  annual  smoker  of  the  Atlantic  Division  of  the 
American  Canoe  Association  was  held  on  Saturday  even¬ 
ing,  March  14th  at  the  house  of  the  Hiawatha  Canoe 
Club,  207th  Street,  New  York  City. 

The  affair  was  under  the  able  direction  of  Jack  E. 
Gunther,  of  the  Yonkers  Canoe  Club,  and  at  present 
the  president  of  the  associated  canoe  clubs  of  the 
Hudson. 

Mr.  Frank  C.  Sutro,  one  of  the  commissioners  of 
the  Interstate  Park,  gave  an  interesting  description  of 
the  work  of  this  commission  and  of  its  efforts  to  pre¬ 
serve  the  natural  beauty  of  the  banks  of  the  Hudson 
for  a  recreation  ground  for  all  time.  He  also  de¬ 
tailed  the  methods  of  planning  for  roads  and  neces¬ 
sary  changes  and  at  the  same  time  preserving  the 
camping  sites  along  the  river.  Attention  was  called 
to  the  retirement,  at  the  expiration  of  his  term  of 
as  commissioner,  of  Mr.  Stephen  V.  Hopkins  who  is 
also  a  member  of  the  Atlantic  Division  and  has  done 
much  to  further  the  interests  of  canoeists  in  connec¬ 
tion  with  his  work  as  commissioner. 

Resolutions  were  adopted  calling  on  the  governors 
of  New  York  and  New  Jersey  to  have  Mr.  Hopkins 
reappointed. 

There  were  125  present  at  the  smoker,  among  them 
were  the  entire  official  board  of  the  association  and  the 
Executive  Committee;  H.  Lansing  Quick,  president  of 
the  Board  of  Governors  of  the  American  Canoe  Asso¬ 
ciation;  Irving  V.  Dorland  ex  commodore  of  the  asso¬ 
ciation;  W.  P.  Stevens,  American  Canoe  Association 
32;  George  P.  Douglas;  Frederic  Andreas;  Robert  F. 
Tims;  Harry  F.  Noah;  Frank  T.  Wilson;  William  J. 
Flynn;  T.  W.  Cook;  J.  Augustus  Edgar,  and  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  many  of  the  canoe  clubs  along  the  Hudson 

The  meeting  was  very  successful  in  bringing  together 
such  a  number  of  men  interested  in  the  American 
Canoe  Association  and  gave  them  an  opportunity  to 
discuss  plans  for  the  coming  season,  which  promises 
to  be  a  very  notable  one. 

W.  H.  LOGAN,  Jr.,  Purser,  Atlantic  Division. 

Union  Canoe  Club. 

Millville.  N.  J.,  April  2,  1914. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Union  Lake  Canoe 
Club  last  nght,  these  officers  were  elected  for  the  en¬ 
suing  year:  Commodore,  Charles  Travers;  vice-com 
modore.  Howard  Bomhoff;  quartermaster,  Joseph  Whit¬ 
aker:  purser,  Levi  Hindley;  correspondent,  Wilbert 
Pancoast. 

The  Board  of  Governors  appointed  a  committee  to 
select  a  site  for  a  new  club  home  and  to  arrange  for 
the  raising  of  the  necessary  funds  for  building  the  same. 

A  committee  will  also  arrange  meets  for  the  season, 
one  of  whch  will  be  for  the  championship  of  Millville 
for  the  fine  trophy  to  be  awarded  by  the  Municipal 
League. 

A  canoe  run  from  Malaga  will  be  arranged  for  Mem¬ 
orial  Day. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Du  Pont  Trap  Shooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  March  28,  i9i<* 
Billy  Edmanson  was  high  man  today  with  47  out  of 
50.  Billy  got  a  24.  the  first  time  out  and  came  back  in 
the  next  round  with  a  23. 

E.  M.  Ross  was  not  far  behind,  being  within  one 
target  of  Mr.  Edmanson.  Ross  was  one  of  the  few^  to 
turn  in  a  score  of  24  out  of  25.  Harold  Keller  of  New 
York  broke  23  the  first  time  up,  but  didn’t  see  them 


so  well  later  on. 

The  complete  scores  follow: 

At  100  Targets. 

VV.  M.  Hammond  .  8S 

A.  B.  Richardson  .  86 

H.  Keller  .  75 

John  Minnick  .  74 

At  75  Targets. 

E.  Banks  .  66 

VV.  E.  Joslyn  . , .  65 

E  E.  duPont  .  60 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  59 


At  50  Targets. 

Billy  Edmanson  . 

E.  M.  Ross  . 

W.  S.  Colfax  . 

Isaac  Turner  . 

E.  R.  Galvin  . 

C.  T.  Martin  . 

W.  Mathewson  . 

VV.  C.  Corey  . 

William  Foord  . 

J.  B.  McHugh  . 

S.  Tuchton  . 

P.  D.  Guest  . 

G.  Huber  . 

J.  B.  Highfield  . 

Clyde  Leedom  . 

J.  A.  Keyset"  . 

Stanley  Hammond  . 

Dr.  Gough  . 

W.  A.  Jones  . 

At  25  Targets. 


47 

46 

46 


43 

39 


38 


39 

38 

37 

37 

35 

35 

34 

33 

32 

3C 

28 

28 

28 


Henry  Winchester  .  20 

H .  T.  Reed  . 20 

G.  Sylvester  .  20 

William  Swayne  .  19 

E.  Jenks  .  19 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  .  18 

VV.  B.  Smith,  Jr .  18 

D.  J.  Dougherty  .  18 

T.  E.  Doremus  .  18 

Z.  H.  Lofland  .  1; 

Dr.  Betts  .  16 

A.  M.  Lindsay  .  16 

William  Highfield  .  15 

Leslie  Mathewson  .  13 

T.  B.  Rodgers  . 1 .  13 

W.  Hartlove  .  12 

F. .  C.  Ferriday  .  n 

A.  Hayden  .  10 

G.  Marshall  .  10 

W.  Papperman  .  9 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  attendance  at  the  Brendamour  range  on  April  1 
was  not  so  good  as  usual.  With  the  approach  of  warmer 
weather  the  members  are  forsaking  the  indoor  range, 
and  getting  their  sport  in  the  open.  However,  ten 
members  were  on  hand  for  the  first  contest  in  the 
fourth  series  of  club  team  matches,  the  Blue  team  again 
having  the  best  of  it  in  numbers,  six  men  taking  their 
places  at  the  firing  points,  while  only  four  of  the  Reds 
showed  up.  Naturally  the  Blues  won,  and  by  the  big 
margin  of  414  points.  The  team  also  got  all  the  in¬ 
dividual  honors,  A.  H.  Kenan  being  high  with  221 ; 
all  but  three  of  his  shots  were  placed  in  the  black, 
and  ten  of  them  were  centers.  Dr.  A.  A.  Yungblut  was 
second  with  214;  he  also  had  ten  centers,  but  dropped 
out  of  the  black  seven  times  in  his  25  shots.  He  tied 
with  Kenan  for  high  5-shot  score  on  46.  Capt.  Stevenson 
shot  in  good  form,  getting  in  third  place  on  204,  his  third 
target  showing  a  nice  group  in  the  black  for  45.  Eustis 
improved  in  his  actual  score  with  his  45  automatic,  get¬ 
ting  179,  his  handicap  for  service  ammunition  giving 
him  a  total  of  186.  On  the  Red  team  K.  W.  Stevenson 
and  Col.  Hake  had  a  close  race  for  first  place,  the 
former  finishing  with  one  point  to  the  good.  The 
matches  will  be  continued  through  this  month,  and  then 


a  rest  will  be  taken  until 

fall,  practice 

being  kept  up 

on  the  out  door  range. 

Blue 

A.  H.  Kenan  . 

Team. 

10 

9 

8 

8—45 

10 

10 

10 

7 

6—43 

10 

9 

9 

8 

7—43 

10 

9 

9 

8 

8—44 

10 

10 

10 

8 

8 — 46 22T 

Dr.  A.  A.  Yungblut  . 

. .  10 

9 

8 

6 

6—39 

10 

9 

8 

8 

7—42 

10 

10 

9 

6 

7—42 

10 

10 

10 

9 

7—46 

10 

10 

10 

8 

7—45—  214 

J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.)  _ 

■  ■  9 

9 

8 

7 

6—39 

9 

8 

10 

7 

5—39 

10 

9 

9 

9 

8—45 

10 

10 

7 

9 

6 — 4 2 

H.  C.  Eustis  . 

9 

9 

7 

7 

7—39—  204 

10 

8 

5 

4—37 

9 

8 

7 

8 

7—39 

10 

9 

8 

5 

6-38 

10 

10 

6 

4 

5—35 

Handicap  . 

7 

6 

7 

5 

5—30 

. . . .  7  186 

E.  Hake  . 

9 

8 

8 

4 

6 — 35 

9 

8 

8 

6 

6—37 

8 

8 

7 

6 

6—35 

10 

6 

6 

5 

4—31 

Dr.  J.  Landis  . 

10 

7 

9 

8 

6 — 4 2 —  180 

••  9 

5 

4 

4 

5—27 

7 

4 

6 

4 

4—25 

7 

7 

5 

4 

5-28 

7 
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Ralph  K.  Spotts  Almost  Invincible  as  an  Aero- 


Total 


saucer  Exterminator. 


Fisherman’s  Club  Dines. 

The  Fisherman’s  Club  of  Chicago  held  its  seventh 
annual  dinner  and  “get-together”  at  the  Auditorium, 
Chicago,  on  March  28th,  there  being  more  than  five  hun¬ 
dred  sportsmen  in  attendance.  William  P.  Wiliams 
acted  as  toastmaster.  Among  the  speakers  responding 
were  Dan  W.  Simms,  of  Lafayette;  E.  W.  Welker,  of 
Delavan,  Wis. ;  Emory  B.  Sellers,  of  Monticeilo,  Ind., 
and  C.  H.  Hall,  of  Milwaukee,  Wis.  The  program  was 
interspersed  with  selections  by  the  Imperial  Quartette, 
and  “stunts”  were  introduced  by  a  number  of  cabaret 
performers. 


Shoot  When  You  Feel  Like  It. 

The  man  with  the  hankering  for  a  shoot  any  old  day 
in  the  week  will  find  a  place  on  the  roof  of  Grand  Cen¬ 
tral  Palace,  where  his  desire  may  be  gratified.  Every¬ 


thing  is  in  readiness  for  the  Forest  and  Stream  shoots, 
the  first  of  which  took  place  last  Saturday.  If  you  have 
a  little  bet  to  settle,  arrange  a  match  for  the  roof,  any 
day,  morning  or  evening.  Traps  and  trappers  always  on 
hand  at  half  hour  notice.  If  you  want  to  learn  to 
shoot  an  expert  will  be  on  hand  to  teach  you  free  of 
charge.  Guns  will  be  furnished  visitors  as  willingly  as 
you  get  a  cue  in  a  billiard  room.  Shells,  of  regulation 
loads,  always  on  hand.  Ladies  clubs  will  find  this  a 
most  delightful  place  to  practice  or  hold  matches. 
Trophies  are  offered  for  different  events. 


Pheasants  Live  on  Buds. 

Game  protector  Charles  H.  Yaple,  of  Owego,  N.  Y., 
has  ascertained  that  the  unusually  severe  weather  is 
causing  the  pheasants  in  this  vicinity  to  change  their 
habits  of  feeding,  and  is  teaching  them  to  subsist  by 
“budding.”  Mr.  Yaple  found  several  places  where  these 
birds  were  snipping  the  buds  from  low-growing  shrub¬ 
bery.  He  reported  his  discovery  to  the  state  conserva¬ 
tion  commission  and  sent  samples  of  the  buds  on  which 
the  pheasants  were  living.  The  conservation  officials 
replied  that  they  had  heard  pheasants  would  live  by 
“budding”  when  in  want  of  other  food,  but  this  was 
the  first  real  evidence  received  of  their  doing  so. 

In  Tompkins  county  game  protector  John  Vann,  re¬ 
ported  that  the  pheasants  were  dying  in  large  numbers 
for  want  of  food.  He  sent  out  a  request  that  the  farm¬ 
ers  throw  out  food  for  the  birds.  He  said  that  pheas¬ 
ants  need  only  small  encouragement  to  come  to  the 
houses  and  eat  with  the  chickens.  When  the  food  is 
placed  in  the  open  fields  crows  and  other  ravenous 
birds  get  most  of  the  grain. 

Even  the  crows  suffered  from  the  extremely  cold 
weather.  Near  Apalachin  farmers  reported  finding  a 
considerable  number  of  their  dead  bodies.  In  view  of 
the  fact  that  these  hardy  scavengers  cannot  survive  the 
rigors  of  the  weather,  it  is  easy  to  see  how  necessary 
it  is  that  tender  game  birds  be  provided  with  food. 


Attractive  Catalogue. 

One  of  the  bright  signs  of  the  opening  of  the  fishing 
season  is  the  attractive  catalogue  recently  issued  by 
William  Mills  &  Son,  of  21  Park  Place,  New  York  city. 
Besides  listing  the  newest  wrinkles  as  well  as  the  i-n- 
dispensible  stand-bys  in  the  fishing  equipment  line,  the 
booklet  is  embellished  with  eight  artistically  executed 
color  plates,  showing  a  number  of  varieties  -of  flies  in 
their  natural  coloring  and  exact  size.  This  catalogue 
enables  the  -fisherman  who  lives  at  a  distance  to  order 
his  -flies  with  all  the  certainty  of  the  man  who  can  visit 
t-he  shop  in  person,  and  the  booklet  makes  it  as  easy  to 
order  as  though  the  fisherman  had  received  a  sample  col¬ 
lection  of  all  -that  is  best  in  the  fly  line. 


The  Queens  Club. 


Queens,  N.  Y.,  April  4,  1914. 
Thirty  shooters  turned  out  at  the  prize  shoot  held  at 
Queens  Club  today. 
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Birds  Handicap. 

Name 

Score 

Name 

Score 

R.  T.  Nash  . 

•••95 

A.  V.  Suydam  . 

....  87 

F.  Rowland  . 

••  95 

B.  Na-thaway  . 

....  87 

Mas  Lemare  . 

■  •  95 

P.  J.  Collins  . 

. ...  86 

Fosdick  . 

Van  Siclen  . 

.  ...  86 

. .  86 

. . . .  8=, 

.  84 

....  78 

W.  Hyland  . 

•  •  91 

Voarhees  . 

....  76 

D.  K.  Morrell  . 

...90 

Van  Allen  . 

•  •  •  •  75 

Hutchinson  . 

. .  90 

Ferrill  . 

. . .  .  7$ 

Geo.  Covert  . 

...89 

Barnes  . 

. .  . .  76 

W.  Simonson  . 

. ..  89 

C.  Von  Lengerke 

•  •  •  73 

H.  Bergen  . 

...88 

Tohnson  . 

. . .  72 

S.  Wing  . 

. ..  8S 

Tackson  . 

...  5». 

First  Shoot  1 

Off — First  Prize. 

Nash  . 

.  .  25 

Rowland  . 

...  25 

Second 

Shoot 

Off— First  Prize. 

Nash  . 

-  •  .  25 

Rowland  . 

Shoot 

Off- 

Fourth  Prize. 

Fosdick  . 

••  23 

Pressinger  . 

First  Prize— Nash. 

Second  Prize — Rowland. 
Third  Prize — Mac  Lemare. 
Fourth  Prize — Fosdick. 


The  “Primitive  Man”  to  Tell  His  Story. 

Mr.  Joseph  Knowles,  the  “primitive  man”  who  lived 
in  the  Maine  woods  last  fall  for  two  months,  as  re¬ 
motely  isolated  from  all  sources  of  food  supply  and 
clothing  as  the  primitive  Indian,  has  undertaken  a  simi¬ 
lar  trial  of  his  knowledge  of  woodcraft  and  physical  en¬ 
durance  under  the  watchful  eyes  of  a  group  of  scientists 
in  the  California  forests  in  the  near  future.  His  last 
lecture  on  his  experiences  in  Maine  last  fall,  which  he 
calls  “Alone  in  the  Wilderness,”  will  be  given  here  in 
New  York,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  April  nth,-  at  3 
o’clock,  in  the  New  Synod  Hall,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Camp  Directors  Association  of  America,  which  is 
the  organization  of  the  owners  and  directors  of  the 
principal  private  camps  for  boys  and  girls  in  America, 
This  lecture  is  an  invitation  affair  exclusively  for  the 
campers  who  go  to  these  private  camps  for  boys  and 
girls,  and  admittance  can  be  gained  only  by  request  to 
some  camp  director  belonging  to  this  association.  The 
purpose  of  this  lecture  is  to  advance  the  general  inter¬ 
est  in  outdoor  life  among  young  people  and  their  parents 
and  to  promote  the  interests  of  camping  in  general. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH ” 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
In  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-month  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  lingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Fend  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Brook  Trout  frooliS 


all 


ages  for  stocking 
—  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

1  lj  month.  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  cf  partridge  on 
nest,  cover  Illustration  on  January  17th  Issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  bad  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Kust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


FOR  SALE  OR  TO  LET  from  May  1st  to  July  31st, 
private  salmon  fishing  privileges  on  Medway  River, 
Nova  Scotia,  with  comfortable  lodge,  ice-house  and 
boats  available.  For  further  particulars  apply  “R.  H.,” 
care  of  the  “Forest  and  Stream”  Magazine. 


THREE  elegant  English  shotguns,  made  by  Greener, 
Bass  and  Rigby;  all  12-gauge,  light  weight,  short  bar¬ 
rels  and  the  same  as  new,  and  the  best  each  maker  could 
make;  no  trades.  LEONARD  CARLETON,  Rockford, 
Illinois. 


DIVERSION  AND  CONSERVATION. 

(Continued  from  page  478.) 
ciently  developed  to  understand  and  remember 
what  had  been  told  him.  But  the  same  kind  of 
excuse  could  hardly  be  offered,  in  reason,  for 
grown  men  with  average  intelligence,  for  destroy¬ 
ing  the  beauties  of  nature  just  to  satisfy  a  greedy 
craze.  All  men  have  more  or  less  the  animal  in¬ 
stinct  for  acquiring,  some  vastly  more  and  others 
less.  Many  seem  to  have  the  instinct  for  slaugh¬ 
ter  which  is  found  among  savage  races.  Hence  it 
might  not  be  a  bad  plan  for  the  safety  of  the 
remnants  of  game  still  left  to  compel  each  pros¬ 
pective  nimrod  to  pass  an  examination  by  a  com¬ 
petent  examiner  as  to  the  characteristics  of  his 
nature,  and  when  one  is  found  to  be,  as  ’twas 
said  of  David,  “a  man  of  blood,”  the  privileges  of 
hunting  should  be  withheld  from  such  a  one. 

’Twas  said  of  Esau  that  he  was  a  mighty  hun¬ 
ter;  but  he  hunted  to  supply  his  decrepit  old  fa¬ 
ther  with  the  juicy  venison  which  he  enjoyed  so 
much.  His  twin  brother  proved  to  be  a  mighty 
man  for  acquiring,  and  his  progeny  and  tribe 
have  ever  followed  faithfully  in  his  footsteps. 

When  human  selfishness  shall  have  been  elimi¬ 
nated — which  it  will  never  be  until  the  great 
millenium  arrives  before  the  world  is  depopulated, 
because  of  greed  and  vain  glory  and  unworthi¬ 
ness  of  the  great  blessings  bestowed — there  may 
be  a  good  prospect  for  having  the  good  old  Dame 
Nature’s  domains  again  supplied  with  abundant 
herds  and  flocks  of  beasts  and  birds,  when  they 
may  possibly  become  appreciated  as  the  friendly 
subjects  to  man,  meant  to  make  his  life  happy. 
Then  he  may  enjoy  the  popular  camera  fad,  which 
prevails  now  when  there  is  not  much  to  focus  on. 
Who  knows  but  that  such  may  be  the  day  spoken 
of  in  the  Scripture  “When  the  lion  and  the  lamb 
will  lie  down  together”?  But  that  dear  old  hu¬ 
morist,  Josh  Billings,  said  that  he  would  bet  on 
the  lion. 

Sir  Andrew  Ague-Cheek,  in  Shakespeare’s 
“Twelfth  Night,”  said  that  he  rather  thought  that 
life  consisted  of  eating  and  drinking;  and  by 
way  of  proving  his  thought  Sir  Toby  Belch  filled  j 
him  with  good  punch  to  the  point  of  making  a 
further  ass  of  himself  in  a  drunken  carousal. 

’Tis  a  most  lamentable  fact  that  so  many  men 
fail  apparently  to  know  when  to  say  “Enough,” 
either  in  eating,  drinking  or  shooting.  They 
themselves  suffer  most  in  the  two  former  prac¬ 
tices,  but  in  the  latter  the  forests  and  fields  are 
being  depopulated. 

Take  one  of  these  chaps  on  a  camp  hunt  for 
two  or  three  days,  and  by  the  time  he  has  proven 
what  manner  of  man  he  is  by  reaching  for  the 
largest  piece  of  bacon  and  wanting  the  best  place 
to  bunk,  then  trying  to  head  off  some  other  man’s 
run-way  to  get  a  shot,  the  rest  of  the  party  are 
pretty  nearly  disgusted  with  him.  Yet  such  have 
existed.  Maybe  they  do  not  exist  now. 

An  article  was  published  in  a  sporting  maga¬ 
zine  a  month  or  two  since  in  which  the  question 
was  asked,  “What  is  a  true  sportsman?”  In  a 
few  words  that  question  might  he  answered  thus : 

A  true  sportsman  is  one  who  has  an  innate  love 
for  nature,  and  shoots  her  birds  and  beasts  in 
moderation  for  the  love  of  the  sport,  and  is  ever 
ready  to  protect  them  from  the  ruthless  slaugh¬ 
ter  practiced  by  those  who  have  no  conception  of 
the  word  “sport,”  but  are  actuated  only  by  a 
greedy  desire  to  fill  game  bags  or  wheelbarrows 
and  their  pockets  with  coin  as  a  business  incident 
to  the  killing. 
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CAPITOL 

“Hotels  may  come  and  Hotels  may  go,” 
but  the  Powhatan  has  come  to  stay. 

Located  on  famous  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
overlooking  the  Executive  Mansion,  with¬ 
in  easy  access  to  all  things  worth  while, 
coupled  witli  the  beautiful  view  of  the 
Potomac  and  adjacent  scenery,  makes  the 
Motel  Powhatan  the  most  desirable  and  at¬ 
tractive  hotel  ill  Washington. 

EUROPEAN!  PLAN. 

Booms,  detached  bath, 

$1.50,  $2.00  up. 

3001ns,  private  bath. 

$2.50,  $3.00  up. 

Write  for  booklet  with  map. 

CLIFFORD  M.  LEWIS, 

Manager. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accorr  modations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north — in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food — Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT  of  Promise’ 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  free. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  opens 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  *0,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  lour 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  3^  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides'  camp. 
Situation — shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F.  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine 
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Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State. 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
ioo  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Winter  Sport  with  Bod  and  Gun 

Spoilsmen,  spend  your  winter  vaeavion  here.  Good  shooting  : 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  sail 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  tl.e  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

•7  r>  r>r nan  .  Pr-Air>«-ittor 


FOR  SALE,  Full  Plumaged  Golden  Pheasants  at  $10.00 
a  pair  while  they  last.  John  Goulding,  So.  Sudbury, 
Massachusetts. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 
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George  Bird  Grinnell,  238  East  15th  Street,  New 
York. 

The  Wise  Printing  Co.,  22  Thames  Street,  New  York. 
Known  bondholders,  mortgagees,  and  other  security 
holders,  holding  1  per  cent,  or  more  of  total  amount 
of  bonds,  mortgages,  or  other  securities: 

NONE. 

CHARLES  L.  WISE,  Treasurer. 
Sworn  to  and  subscribed  before  me  this  30th  day  oi 
March,  1914. 

E.  L.  FERRIS,  Notary  Public, 

New  York  County  (No.  25)  State  of  New  York. 
Register’s  Office  No.  4076. 

My  Commission  Expires  March  30,  1914.  Renewed 

to  March  30,  1916. 


WHY  GLYNN  SIGNED  THE  NEW  BILL. 

Though  it  was  understood  for  a  time  that  the 
Jones  Bill,  signed  by  Governor  Glynn,  contained 
a  “joker”  that  would  permit  killing  elk,  deer  and 
duck  throughout  the  year,  this  was  satisfactorily 
explained  by  the  Conservation  Commission.  The 
provision  applies  only  to  those  who  possess  a 
breeder’s  license  and  who  now  are  permitted  to 
kill,  in  any  manner  they  see  fit,  game  which  they 
raise  for  food  purposes.  The  extension,  how¬ 
ever,  undoubtedly  will  have  a  stimulating  effect 
on  applications  for  such  licenses.  There  now  are 
fifty-four  game  farms  where  duck,  pheasant,  deer 
and  elk  are  raised  for  food  purposes.  It  will 


make  it  possible  also  to  purchase  a  portion  of 
venison  or  elk  in  a  Broadway  restaurant  or  a 
Fifth  avenue  club  at  any  time  of  the  year  with¬ 
out  violating  the  law.  Though  black  and  mallard 
ducks  may  be  raised  at  any  time  of  the  year,  they 
may  not  be  “sold  or  trafficked  in.” 

Speaking  of  killing  deer,  Governor  Glynn  said; 

“The  provision  in  question  does  not  open  the 
door  to  the  killing,  sale  or  transportation  of  wild 
deer.  This  change  was  made  to  encourage  the 
breeding  of  deer  and  to  allow  the  sale  of  deer  for 
food  purposes  in  the  few  cases  where  deer  is 
raised  on  private  preservations  under  the  strict 
regulations  of  the  chapter  dealing  with  the  breed¬ 
ing  of  game.” 

Under  the  provisions  of  this  chapter  there  is 
nothing  to  prevent  the  owners  of  large  preserves 
from  applying  to  the  Conservation  Commission 
for  a  breeder’s  license,  provided  the  business  of 
breeding  is  conducted  in  good  faith  to  produce 
game  for  food  purpo-ses. 

The  force  of  state  game  protectors  under  the 
new  law  is  increased  from  105  to  125,  in  accord 
with  the  request  of  the  Conservation  Commis¬ 
sion,  and  the  whole  game  division,  including  the 
chief,  Llewellyn  Legge,  is  put  under  Civil  Ser¬ 
vice  ;  provision  is  made  for  state  game  refuges  in 
all  the  counties  outside  the  forest  preserve,  the 
definition  of  “hunting”  is  extended  to  all  efforts 
to  take  game,  whether  successful  or  not,  and  most 
of  the  open  seasons,  with  the  exception  of  the 
one  for  trout,  are  shortened. 


(Continued  from  page  476.) 
at  a  pace  which  soon  brought  them  to  James 
Bryson’s  farmyard,  where  Bryson  was  milking. 

Tim  told  his  story  of  his  victory  over  the 
neighborhood  pest  with  wealth  of  detail  as  to 
time,  place  and  manner,  and  James  Bryson  was 
so  overcome  with  wonderment  that  the  cow  he 
was  milking  walked  away  unheeded  and  joined 
the  rest  of  the  herd  on  its  route  to  the  pasture. 

“By  mighty!  You’ve  beat  Hi  and  me,  and  I 
s’pose  I  ought  to  be  glad  the  old  bear’s  dead.  But 
we’ll  miss  him.  He  was  always  something  to 
look  for,”  declared  Bryson,  as  Tim’s  tale  of  ad¬ 
venture  was  finished. 

Together  they  went  to  Hi  Martin’s,  where  the 
killing  of  the  bear  was  again  told,  to  the  amaze¬ 
ment  and  discomfiture  of  the  hunter. 

“It  beats  all  how  you  come  to  git  such  a 
chance,  when  Jim  and  me  have  hunted  that  bear 
for  years,  and  couldn’t  kill  it,”  Hi  said.  “But 
we’ll  go  an'  help  ye  git  him  home  an’  skin  ’im.  I 
want  to  see  what  he  looks  like.” 

Granny  Martin,  when  she  heard  of  the  bear’s 
demise,  said,  “I  knowed  that  Coleman  feller  was 
an  awful  man  with  an  ax.  He  was  spry,  an’ 
chopped  left-handed,  like  Grandad.” 

Tim  and  his  companions  soon  reached  the  scene 
of  the  victory,  and  when  the  brindled  oxen  were 
yoked,  the  spoil  of  war  was  hung  on  a  pole  in 
Tim’s  dooryard  and  duly  skinned  and  dressed. 
The  hide  and  the  grinning  skull  made  trophies 
that  all  the  neighbors  came  to  see,  and  when 
Tim  collected  the  bounty  and  marketed  skin  and 
oil,  there  was  enough  money  from  the  proceeds 
to  pay  the  dreaded  tax  gatherer  and  more  be¬ 
sides. 

Tim  Coleman  lived  long  on  the  farm  he  pur¬ 
chased,  but  it  was  always  an  open  question  with 
him  how  he  would  have  paid  his  taxes  had  he  not 
slain  the  famous  bear  of  Nixon’s  swamp. 


THE  LAST  WORD  IN  DOG  FOODS 

Spratt’s  Mollicoddles 

An  Ideal  Cake  for  Exotic  Breeds 

For  dainty  feeders,  for  invalids,  for 
puppies,  for  toys 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture’’ 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

— 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  31st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED  Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARIIOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds.  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Fox¬ 
hounds,  Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds  Illustrated 
catalogue  for  5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS.  Lexington.  Ky. 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L,  I. 

Silver  Campines,  Black,  Blue,  Buff, White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorcas,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
Black  Wyandottes.  Stock, Eggsand  Young  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

of  BERRY,  KENTUCKY 

Offer  For  Sale — Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds.  Coon  and  O’possum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  oa 
trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  money  refunded.  56-page  highly  illustrated, 
interesting  and  instructive  catalogue  for  ten  cent*  ia 
stamps  or  coin. 


LLEWELLEN  AND  ENGLISH  SETTERS. 

Thoroughbreds,  whelped  January.  20.  By  a  ion  of 
Champ.  Prince  Whitestone,  out  of  a  daughter  of  Champ. 
Mohawk  II.  No  better  breeding.,  no  handsomer  puppies* 
and  no  better  shooting  dogs  than  the  sire  and  dam. 
Price  $20.00 

F.  W.  FINLEY, 
Montreal,  N.  C. 


Mink,  Marten. 

Fisher.Silver  Black 
and  patched  Foxes 
for  sales ;  also  op¬ 
tions  for  summer 
and  fall  delivery. 

JOHN  DOWNHAM,  Box  N  Strathroy,  Ontaro 


FOR  SALE. 

Two  Rabbit  Hounds,  fairly  well  broken,  good  trailers. 
The  first  $25.00  takes  the  pair. 

ELMPINES  FARM  KENNEL, 

Greenwich,  N.  Y. 


PARKER  BROS. 
Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 

Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER 

GUN 


“  The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears  ” 


Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 


Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 


Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  OF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 


ESTABLISHED  1853. 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  LockBOX  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 


A  BOOK  FOR  EVERY  SPORTSMAN  AND  HIS  SON 

Game  Laws  in  Brief  and  Hand  Book  for  Sportsmen 

PRICE  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS 

AT  ALL  SPORTING  GOODS  DEALERS,  OR  FROM 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York 


For  Big  Game  The 

SAUER  MAUSER 

DOES  THE  WORK.  Made  in  Calibers  8  and  9  mm.  Also  30  U.  S.  Government,  1906 

WRITE  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  MATTER 

The  Most  Popular  Foreign  Rifle  in  the  United  States 

SCHOVERLING  DALY  &  GALES  ^  B^v^r  Duane  Street> 


TO  A  WATERFOWL 


Whither,  mid’st  falling  dezv. 

While  glow  the  heavens  with  the  last  steps  of  day, 
Far  through  their  rosy  depths,  dost  thou  pursue 
Thy  solitary  way  f 

Vainly  the  fozvlcr's  eye 

Might  mark  thy  distant  flight  to  do  thee  wrong. 
As  darkly  seen  against  the  crimson  sky, 

Thy  figure  floats  along. 


All  day  thy  zvings  have  fanned, 

At  that  far  height,  the  cold,  thin  atmosphere , 

Yet  stoop  not,  weary,  to  the  welcome  land, 
Though  the  dark  night  is  near. 

And  soon  that  toil  shall  end; 

Soon  shalt  thou  find  a  summer  home,  and  rest. 
And  scream  among  thy  fellows;  reeds  shall  bend 
Soon,  o'er  thy  sheltered  nest. 

—  William  Cullen  Bryant. 
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Why  Man  of  To-day 
Is  Only  50  Per  Cent.  Efficient 

By  WALTER  GRIFFITH 


IF  one  were  to  form  an  opinion  from  the  num¬ 
ber  of  helpful,  inspiring  and  informing  arti¬ 
cles  one  sees  in  the  public  press  and  maga¬ 
zines,  the  purpose  of  which  is  to  increase  our  effi¬ 
ciency,  he  must  believe  that  the  entire  American 
Nation  is  striving  for  such  an  end— 

And  this  is  so. 

The  American  Man  because  the  race  is  swifter 
every  clay :  competition  is  keener  and  the  stronger 
the  man  the  greater  his  capacity  to  win.  The 
stronger  the  man  the  stronger  his  will  and  brain, 
and  the  greater  his  ability  to  match  wits  and  win. 
The  greater  his  confidence  in  himself  the  greater 
the  confidence  of  other  people  in  him:  the  keener 
his  wit  and  the  clearer  his  brain. 

The  American  Woman  because  she  must  be 
competent  to  rear  and  manage  the  family  and 
home,  and  take  all  the  thought  and  responsibility 
from  the  shoulders  of  the  man  whose  present- 
day  business  burdens  are  all  that  he  can  carry. 

Now  what  are  we  doing  to  secure  that  effi¬ 
ciency?  Much  mentally,  some  of  us  much  physi¬ 
cally,  but  what  is  the  trouble? 

We  are  not  really  efficient  more  than  half  the 
time.  Half  the  time  blue  and  worried — all  the 
time  nervous — some  of  the  time  really  incapaci¬ 
tated  by  illness. 

There  is  a  reason  for  this — a  practical  reason, 
one  that  has  been  known  to  physicians  for  quite  a 
period  and  will  be  known  to  the  entire  World  ere 
long. 

That  reason  is  that  the  human  system  does  not, 
and  will  not,  rid  itself  of  all  the  waste  which  it 
accumulates  under  our  present  mode  of  living.  No 
matter  how  regular  we  are,  the  food  we  eat  and 
the  sedentary  lives  we  live  (even  though  we  do 
get  some  exercise)  make  it  impossible;  just  as  im¬ 
possible  as  it  is  for  the  grate  of  a  stove  to  rid 
itself  of  clinkers. 

And  the  waste  does  to  us  exactly  what  the 
clinkers  do  to  the  stove;  make  the  fire  burn  low 
and  inefficiently  until  enough  clinkers  have  accu¬ 
mulated,  and  then  prevent  its  burning  at  all. 

It  has  been  our  habit,  after  this  waste  has  re¬ 
duced  our  efficiency  about  75  per  cent.,  to  drug 
ourselves;  or  after  we  have  become  100  per  cent, 
inefficient  through  illness,  to  still  further  attempt 
to  rid  ourselves  of  it  in  the  same  way — by  drug- 
ging. 

If  a  clock  is  not  cleaned  once  in  a  while  it  clogs 
up  and  stops;  the  same  way  with  an  engine  be¬ 
cause  of  the  residue  which  it,  itself,  accumulates. 
To  clean  the  clock,  you  would  not  put  acid  on  the 
parts,  though  you  could  probably  find  one  that 
would  do  the  work,  nor  to  clean  the  engine  would 


you  force  a  cleaner  through  it  that  would  injure 
its  parts;  yet  that  is  the  process  you  employ  when 
you  drug  the  system  to  rid  it  of  waste. 

You  would  clean  your  clock  and  engine  with  a 
harmless  cleanser  that  Nature  has  provided,  and 
you  can  do  exactly  the  same  for  yourself  as  I  will 
demonstrate  before  I  conclude. 

The  reason  that  a  physician’s  first  step-in  ill¬ 
ness  is  to  purge  the  system  :s  that  no  medicine  can 
take  effect  nor  can  the  system  work  properly 
while  the  colon  (large  intestine)  is  clogged  up. 
If  the  colon  were  not  clogged  up  the  chances  are 
10  to  1  that  you  would  not  have  been  ill  at  all 

It  may  take  some  time  for  the  clogging  process 
to  reach  the  stage  where  it  produces  real  illness 
but,  no  matter  how  long  it  takes,  while  it  is  going 
on  the  functions  are  not  working  so  as  to  keep  us 
up  to  “concert  pitch.”  Our  livers  are  sluggish, 
we  are  dull  and  heavy — slight  or  severe  headaches 
come  on — our  sleep  does  not  rest  us — in  short,  we 
are  about  50  per  cent,  efficient. 

And  if  this  condition  progresses  to  where  real 
illness  develops,  it  is  impossible  to  tell  what  form 
that  illness  will  take,  because — 

The  blood  is  constantly  circulating  through  the 
colon  and,  taking  up  by  absorption  the  poisons  in 
the  waste  which  it  contains,  it  distributes  them 
throughout  the  system  and  weakens  it  so  that  we 
are  subject  to  whatever  disease  is  most  prevalent. 

The  nature  of  the  illness  depends  on  our  own 
little  weaknesses  and  what  we  are  the  least  able 
to  resist. 

These  facts  are  all  scientifically  correct  in  every 
particular,  and  it  has  often  surprised  me  that 
they  are  not  more  generally  known  and  appreci¬ 
ated.  All  we  have  to  do  is  to  consider  the  treat¬ 
ment  that  we  have  received  in  illness  to  realize 
fully  how  it  developed,  and  the  methods  used  to 
remove  it. 

So  you  see  that  not  only  is  accumulated  waste 
directly  and  constantly  pulling  down  our  efficiency 
by  making  our  blood  poor  and  our  intellect  dull — 
our  spirits  low  and  our  ambitions  weak,  but  it  is 
responsible  through  its  weakening  and  infecting 
processes  for  a  list  of  illnesses  that  if  catalogued 
here  would  seem  almost  unbelievable. 

It  is  the  direct  and  immediate  cause  of  that 
very  expensive  and  dangerous  complaint — appen¬ 
dicitis. 

If  we  can  successfully  eliminate  the  waste  all 
our  functions  work  properly  and  in  accord— 
there  are  no  poisons  being  taken  up  by  the  blood, 
so  it  is  pure  and  imparts  strength  to  every  part  of 
the  body  instead  of  weakness — there  is  nothing  to 


clog  up  the  system  and  make  us  bilious,  dull  and 
nervously  fearful. 

With  everything  working  in  perfect  accord  and 
without  obstruction,  our  brains  are  clear,  our  en¬ 
tire  physical  being  is  competent  to  respond  quick¬ 
ly  to  every  requirement,  and  we  are  100  per  cent, 
efficient. 

Now  this  waste  that  I  speak  of  cannot  be  thor¬ 
oughly  removed  by  drugs,  but  even  if  it  could  the 
effect  of  these  drugs  on  the  functions  is  very  un¬ 
natural,  and  if  continued  becomes  a  periodical 
necessity. 

Note  the  opinions  on  drugging  of  two  most 
eminent  physicians : 

Prof.  Alonzo  Clark.  M.  D.,  of  the  New  York 
College  of  Physicians  and  Surgeons,  says:  “All 
of  our  curative  agents  are  poisons,  and  as  a  con¬ 
sequence,  every  dose  diminishes  the  patient’s 
vitality.” 

Prof.  Joseph  M.  Smith,  M.  D.,  of  the  same 
school,  says:  “All  medicines  which  enter  the  cir¬ 
culation  poison  the  blood  in  the  same  manner  as 
do  the  poisons  that  produce  disease.” 

Now,  the  internal  organism  can  be  kept  as  sweet 
and  pure  and  clean  as  the  external  and  by  the 
same  natural,  sane  method — bathing.  By  the 
proper  system  warm  water  can  be  introduced  so 
that  the  colon  is  perfectly  cleansed  and  kept  pure. 

There  is  no  violence  in  this  process — it  seems 
to  be  just  as  normal  and  natural  as  washing  one’s 
hands. 

Physicians  are  taking  it  up  more  widely  and 
generally  every  day,  and  it  seems  as  though  every¬ 
one  should  be  informed  thoroughly  on  a  practice 
which,  though  so  rational  and  simple,  is  revolu¬ 
tionary  in  its  accomplishments. 

This  is  rather  a  delicate  subject  to  write  of  ex¬ 
haustively  in  the  public  press,  but  Chas.  A. 
Tyrrell,  M.  D.,  has  prepared  an  interesting  trea¬ 
tise  on  “Why  Man  of  Today  Is  Only  50  per  cent. 
Efficient,”  which  treats  the  subject  very  exhaus¬ 
tively,  and  which  he  will  send  without  cost  to  any 
one  adressing  him  at  134  West  65th  Street,  New 
York,  and  mentioning  that  they  have  read  this 
article  in  Forest  and  Stream. 

Personally,  I  am  enthusiastic  on  Internal  Bath¬ 
ing  because  I  have  seen  what  it  has  done  in  illness 
as  well  as  in  health,  and  I  believe  that  every  per¬ 
son  who  wishes  to  keep  in  as  near  a  perfect  con¬ 
dition  as  is  humanly  possible  should  at  least  be 
informed  on  this  subject;  he  will  also  probably 
learn  something  about  himself  which  he  has  never 
known  through  reading  the  little  book  to  which 
I  refer. 
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A  Dissertation  on  the  Technique  of  Life . 

By  Frank  A.  Waugh 

Editorials . 

Fur,  Fin  and  Feather . 

How  I  Got  My  First  Fox . By  Moquis 

Some  Familiar  Early  Birds.  .  .By  Elmer  Russell  Gregor 


The  Northern  Doctor . By  Charles  L.  Pitts 

Trapshooting . 

The  Mystery  of  Trout  Fishing . By  Peter  Flint 
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The  Romance  of  the  Newfoundland  Caribou . 
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WHERE  TROUT  ARE  PLENTIFUL. 

Linville  Falls,  N.  C.,  April  4. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

The  fishing  season  in  Linville  River  for  rain¬ 
bow  trout  opens  May  1,  after  the  trout  have  fin¬ 
ished  spawning.  This  famous  wild  mountain 
stream,  one  of  the  largest  in  the  world  that  has 
such  a  rapid  fall  and  is  at  such  a  high  altitude, 
has  been  re-stocked  regularly  for  four  years  and 
carefully  protected  by  the  Fish  Protective  Asso¬ 
ciation.  The  results  have  been  very  satisfactory, 
and  the  fishing  this  season  should  be  excellent. 
Last  year  the  excessive  rains  prevented  fishing  as 
much  as  usual  in  the  summer,  so  there  are  more 
fish  this  year,  and  the  usual  stocking  will  be  done 
in  a  few  days.  Many  inquiries  have  already  been 
received  from  anglers  at  a  distance  who  wish  to 
come  to  enjoy  the  rare  sport  in  Linville  gorge, 
which  is  a  natural  fish  preserve.  Enthusiastic 
sportsmen  thoroughly  enjoy  this  wild,  picturesque 
stream,  deep  down  between  two  mountain  ranges, 
with  its  many  attractive  pools  and  glorious 
scenery.  F.  W.  BICKNELL. 


APPALACHIAN  MOUNTAIN  CLUB. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

An  article  in  your  journal  of  December  31, 
1910,  written  by  Mr.  Langdon  about  the  Appala¬ 
chian  Mountain  Club  of  Boston,  has  been 
brought  to  my  attention. 

It  may  interest  your  readers  to  learn  that  since 
that  time  a  New  York  section  of  the  club  has 
been  formed,  composed  of  members  residing  in 
and  near  New  York  City.  As  defined  in  our 
rules  of  government,  “The  object  of  the  New 
York  Section  of  the  Appalachian  Mountain  Club 
is  to  encourage  greater  interest  by  the  members 


WANTFH  AN  ANGL[NG 

T V  All  1  EiD  MATHEMATICIAN 

The  announcement  of  “Forest  and 
Stream’s  offer  of  fifty  handsome  silver 
cups  to  anglers  who  during  the  season  of 
1914  capture  the  fifty  largest  fish  in  the 
communities  where  the  cups  will  be  put 
up  for  competition,  has  already  brought 
out  from  subscribers  many  valuable  sug¬ 
gestions  as  to  the  rules  which  will  govern 
the  contest.  This  is  as  we  want  it.  The 
cups  belong  to  “Forest  and  Stream”  read¬ 
ers  and  we  intend,  in  as  far  as  possible,  to 
let  them  formulate  the  details.  Whether 
in  a  fishing  locality  where  trout  and  bass 
are  both  obtainable,  the  cups  should  be 
limited  to  trout,  or  otherwise;  or  whether 
there  should  be  a  distinction  in  the  weight 
of  species — that  is,  what  in  pounds  of  bass 
is  the  equivalent  in  pounds  of  trout? — are 
matters  which  must  be  determined  soon. 
Which,  angling  reader  of  “Forest  and 
Stream,”  would  you  rather  catch,  a  three 
pound  trout,  a  five  pound  bass,  or  a  15  or 
20  pound  muskalonge  or  pike?  Perhaps 
there  will  be  enough  cups  to  give  one  each 
to  the  proud  captor  of  every  variety 
named  above,  but  we  can  at  least  promise 
one  cup  extra  to  the  man  who  will  send 
us  a  workable  mathematical  rule  defining 
the  proper  equalizing  ratio  of  weight  as 
between  the  better  known  species  of  game 
fish. 


in  the  club  and  its  objects;  to  cultivate  local  in¬ 
terest  in  geographical  studies  and  to  encourage 
local  explorations.” 

Under  the  direction  of  our  able  outing  commit¬ 
tee,  Saturday  walks  are  taken  every  week  from 
September  to  June.  These  are  generally  after¬ 
noon  walks,  with  an  occasional  all-day  outing. 
Various  week-end  outings  at  Decoration  Day, 
Columbus  Day  and  other  times  have  been  made, 
during  which  most  of  the  mountains  within  fifty 
miles  of  this  city  have  been  climbed.  A  most  en¬ 
joyable.  snow-shoe  trip  was  made  at  Greenwood 
Lake  over  Washington’s  Birthday.  A  yearly  din¬ 
ner  in  November,  at  which  the  members  meet  and 
recount  their  trips  during  the  year,  is  a  pleasant 
occasion. 

The  Appalachian  Mountain  Club  was  founded 
in  Boston  thirty-eight  years  ago,  and  was  after¬ 
ward  incorporated  under  the  laws,  of  the  state  of 
Massachusetts.  There  are  at  present  some  1,800 
members,  of  whom  100  are  members  of  the  New 
York  section.  A  large  membership  in  this  city  is 
not  desired,  but  a  few  members  if  properly  intro¬ 
duced  may  be  received  from  time  to  time. 

CHAS.  G.  BULLARD, 

Chairman  of  the  New  York  Section  of  the 
Appalachian  Mountain  Club. 

New  York,  March  31,  1914. 


PASSENGER  PIGEON  STILL  ALIVE. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream  Publishing  Co. 

Replying  to  your  inquiry  of  March  20th  I  beg 
to  say  that  our  one  remaining  Wild  Passenger 
Pigeon  is  still  alive  and  seems  to  be  in  a  good 
healthy  condition.  Yours, 

S.  A.  STEPHAN,  Gen’l  Manager. 

The  Cincinnati  Zoological  Company. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 


DRY  FLY 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
l  1  Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
1  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  7h  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT- 
INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


T A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9£  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 


30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

$5.50  $7.00 
3.50  4.50 


SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  . 

SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods) 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7|  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 


On  Hooks  No. 
On  Hooks  No. 


12  or  15 

10,  Long  Shank 


Per  Doz. 

$1.00 

.  1.25 


Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing  13  page  “NoveL  Index”— giving  lists,  ancLadvice  as  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS— The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


TH0S.  J. 


CONROY 

MAEE-  Established  1830 

28  John  St. 

Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


Corner 
Nassau  St. 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  /  OCEAN  REEL 

Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hofe 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 

Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  21,  ’n. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  in 
Reel  making. 

Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  Hie 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  fed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $1.00 

_ Trout  Flies 

For  Trial,  Send  us 

1  Q_  for  an  assorted  dozen.  OiioliHr  A 
IOC.  Regular  price . 24c.  V£Uailiy 

Ifte  for  an  assorted  dozen,  nunlitv  R 

-5UC*  Regular  price . 60c.  Vitality  D 

fift/.  for  an  assorted  dozen,  Duali/v  P 

OUC.  Regular  price . 84c.  quality  V, 

fit-  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Doee  ETlac 

D3C‘  Regular  price . 96c.  Dd5>5> 

7C-  for  an  assorted  dozen.  p_I1TP  Winff 
/DC.  Regular  price . $1.00  V»aUZe  VY  Ulg 

2  Aft  for  an  assorted  dozen,  Frwvllcl, 

•UU  Regular  price . $3.5°  Lngllsn 

A _ , 

_ _  JL 

,  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  g'A  feet . $  .75 

BAIT  RODS,  s'A,  6V2  or  8  feet .  1.00 

CASTING  RODS,  4^.  SlA  or  6  feet .  i.a5 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  ..  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  a.00 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mounting*. ..  a. 5* 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523n^8rkay 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 


J.  H.  LAU 


CO. 


75  CHAMBERSTSTREET,  NEW  YORK 
Arms — Ammunition — Loaded  Shells.  Fencing— Baseball — Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  und  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER,  Elkhorn,  Wis. 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


Fishing  Tackle  Catalog 

Ours  is  sent  on  receipt  of  ioc.  We  allow  the  ioc.  on 
your  first  purchase.  This  splendid  180  page  book  shows 
tie  finest  product  of  the  Tackle  Makers  Art.  Our  Special 
Steel  Bait  Rod  at  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  6,  6%, 
7,  754  feet  is  the  talk  of  the  fishing  world.  Guaranteed 
to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back.  Our  Catalog  is  free 
with  this  rod. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY, 
105-107  Fulton  Street.  New  York. 


Can  You  Shave? 

Rub  a  little  “3  in  One” 
on  your  razor  strop  till 
leather  becomes  soft  and 
pliable  ;  draw  razor  blade 
1  between  thumb  and  finger 
moistened  with  “3 in  One”; 

‘  £  then  strop.  The  razor  cuts 
<.  5  times  as  easy  and  clean; 
holds  the  edge  longer.  “A 
t  ~v  Razor  Saver  for  Every 
Shaver”  which  gives  the 
scientific  reasons,  and  ai 
■  generous  trial  bottle  sent  | 
free.  Write  to-day. 

113  New  Street 
New  York 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Piease  mention  “  Forest  and  Stream.” 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“Heads  and  Horns” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs,  Birds  and  Fish  and  all  kinds  o'  work  in 
Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
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The  Mystery  of  Trout 


ng 


Many  Arts  and  Crafts  Required  for  Success— A  Deserted  Mine  Becomes  a  Preserve  Yielding  Golden  Treasures 


THE  most  casual  Forest  and  Stream  reader  is 
aware  that  it  is  not  quite  all  of  trout  fish¬ 
ing  to  catch  trout.  This  point  will  be  ad¬ 
mitted  also  by  the  angler  who  always  brings 
home  his  game  beauties  and  elicits  from  half- 
envious  brothers  the  remark :  “That  fellow  could 
find  trout  in  a  mud  puddle  after  any  big  rain.” 

Men  and  women  who 
have  not  yet  acquired  le  feu 
sacre  of  this  high  degree  in 
Forest  Freemasonry  wonder 
what  it  is  that  drags  men  of 
sixty  from  their  comfort¬ 
able  beds  at  four  o’clock  in 
the  morning,  and  induces 
them  to  spend  an  entire  day 
wading  and  floundering 
about  in  rough  mountain 
streams,  often  going  with¬ 
out  proper  food,  and  re¬ 
turning  at  night  footsore, 
sunburned  and  weary,  yet 
happy  in  the  possession  of, 
say,  half  a  dozen  little  fish 
among  the  ferns  and  leaves 
in  their  baskets. 

As  in  professional  life,  so 
in  trout  fishing,  the  unex¬ 
pected  is  liable  to  happen  at 
any  moment.  And  it  is  no 
wonder  that  in  the  search 
for  his  “Golden  Fleece”  our 
modern  Jason  is  led  up  and  down  that  smiling 
“Little  River”  whose  babbling  waters  seem  to  say : 
“The  big  trout  are  here.  Work  hard  and  one  will 
take  your  fly,  some  day.  But  you  must  find  them 
yourself,  my  son.” 

One  of  the  mysteries  of  trout  fishing  is  that 
“High  Hook”  or  record  members  of  the  craft 
usually  belong  to  one  of  two  classes — the  young 
and  very  inexperienced  of  both  sexes,  and  the 
veteran  gray-haired  angler,  and,  unless  the  urchin 
has  his  successful  fight  with  a  monster  trout  in 
his  very  “pin  hook  days,”  he  rarely  arrives  at  the 
goal  of  his  ambition  until  late  in  life. 

Angling  for  brook  trout  makes  for  alertness. 
The  eye  must  take  in  every  foot  of  the  stream 
and  be  ever  watchful  for  rising  fish.  The  neces¬ 
sity  for  balancing  oneself  upon  a  small  rock  and 
casting  for  many  yards  in  all  directions  or  cross¬ 
ing  a  deep  place  on  a  slippery  log,  makes  one  as 
well  poised  and  self-reliant  as  a  tight-rope  walker. 


By  Peter  Flint. 

The  sport  is  good  training  also  for  the  still-hunter 
of  grouse  and  deer,  for  the  moment  that  any 
“let  up”  occurs  in  one’s  self-discipline  in  the 
latter  sport,  just  then  the  opportunity  usually  pre¬ 
sents  itself  to  the  tired  hunter  to  retrieve  a  whole 
day’s  blunders  and  misfortunes,  in  a  second  of 
time.  So  it  is  in  trout  fishing. 


It  has  been  the  writer's  invariable  good  fortune 
thus  far  to  have  captured  single-handed  and 
alone  all  the  piscatorial  prizes  that  have  fairly 
presented  themselves  to  him  during  many  years  of 
angling,  in  the  shape  of  brook  trout,  pike  and 
bass.  This  is  not  asserted  boastfully,  but  as  evi¬ 
dence  of  the  value  of  early  training  received  from 
“the  old  men  of  the  tribe,”  to  which  instruction 
he  has  seriously  bent  his  mind  when  in  pursuit 
of  game.  These  lectures  have  been  delivered  by 
sportsmen  sitting  in  fashionable  city  clubs  and 
private  residences,  as  well  as  by  rough  yet  kind- 
hearted  farmers,  leaning  for  a  moment  against 
the  plough  handles  while  the  weary  horses  rested, 
and  from  guides  and  Indians  smoking  about  the 
camp-fires  after  a  day’s  hunt. 

An  instance  of  the  costliness  of  a  “suspension 
of  the  rules”  almost  forces  itself  into  this  story 


at  this  point.  “True”  and  I  were  fishing  lately 
in  the  Branch  section  of  the  Blue  Ridge,  in  Essex 
county  (for  we  have  a  Blue  Ridge  as  well  as 
Tennessee),  a  famous  place  for  taking  brook 
trout,  there  being  scores  of  streams  and  ponds 
in  every  direction  for  several  miles.  We  had 
hopped  and  leaped  from  boulder  to  boulder  along 
the  bed  of  a  big  mountain 
torrent  for  about  two  miles 
with  indifferent  success, 
as  the  water  had  been 
“whipped  to  death”  on  ac¬ 
count  of  its  nearness  to  the 
main  automobile  and  stage 
highway  leading  from  Lake 
Champlain  at  Port  Henry 
to  famous  Long  Lake,  in 
Hamilton  county.  I  can  see 
to-day  that  tremendous 
earth-edged  gully  reaching 
upward  for  one  hundred 
feet  or  more  to  the  left  as 
we  came  down  stream.  Its 
sides  had  been  grooved 
straight  down  by  the  high 
waters,  and  much  resem¬ 
bled  a  great  hay-mow  cut 
down  with  a  farmer’s  hay- 
knife.  The  stream  flowed 
swiftly  over  a  shelving  rock 
for  fifty  feet  and  emptied 
into  a  great  swimming-hole 
shaded  by  big  trees  and  overhanging  rocks. 

Some  mysterious  influence  made  me  caution 
my  friend  before  making  any  offering  to  the 
possible  occupant  of  that  likely  pool.  “True,”  for 
once,  was  most  certainly  careless.  He  shouted 
“Nothin’  doin’,”  and  cast  a  hook  baited  with  an 
angle  worm  just  above  a  patch  of  foam.  What 
happened  will  never  be  forgotten  by  the  writer. 
An  enormous  brook  trout  that  could  not  possibly 
have  weighed  an  ounce  less  than  five  pounds 
seized  that  bait  and  jerked  the  pole  from  the 
extended  hand  of  my  startled  companion,  nearly 
pulling  him  in  after  it  down  the  shute.  I  was 
then  about  fifty  feet  behind  and  could  be  of  no 
immediate  service.  Down  the  rocks  scrambled 
the  angler  after  his  now  emerging  rod,  which 
he  seized  and  lifted  up  in  an  attempt  to  beach 
that  monster,  disregarding  my  frantic  appeals  to 
“fight  him  in  the  hole,”  for  I  saw  at  a  glance  that 
“True”  had  no  reel  to  aid  in  the  struggle,  in  case 
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the  great  fish  made  a  bolt  for  liberty.  Slowly 
fighting  his  way,  the  great  trout  was  forced 
shoreward  and  by  great  effort  was  lifted  head  out 
of  water  for  an  instant.  As  soon,  however,  as 
he  saw  his  captor,  off  he  went  like  a  flash.  The 
poor,  cheap  “cornstalk  split”  waited  at  the  top 
joint  and  sagged.  There  was  a  tremendous 
splash,  and  what  would  have  been  probably  the 
talk  of  the  state  was  gone  forever. 

Then  came  from  the  angler  the  usual  death¬ 
bed  repentance.  This  time  it  was:  “Never  again, 
believe  me,  will  I  fish  for  trout  with  a  line  tied  to 
a  pole.” 

This  true  story  reminds  me  of  how  I  once 
landed  a  “whopper”  from  that  very  same  stream, 
thirty  years  ago  or  more,  and  carried  home  an 
eight-pound  creel  full  of  trout,  the  largest  aver¬ 
age  catch  I  ever  made.  They  went  to  a  camp  full 
of  folks  from  Port  Henry  on  old  Sand  Pond  or 
Silver  Lake.  I  remember  how  they  filled  a  ten- 
quart  pan  held  by  my  mother,  who  was  evidently 
proud  of  my  youthful  skill  with  the  rod,  although 
filled  with  misgivings  caused  by  old  man  Bul¬ 
lard’s  report  that  there  were  lots  of  bears  around 
Wolf  Pond  swamp  and  Boreas  Pond  and  his 
sage  remark:  “’Taint  safe  fer  dat  boy  go  hof  by 
hisself.” 

I  read  to-day  in  a  New  Jersey  trout  article,  pub¬ 
lished  in  a  New  York  daily,  that  brook  trout  do 
not  bite  during  the  middle  of  the  day — only  in 
the  early  morning.  That  forenoon  I  fished  for 
two  hours,  dodging  little  showers — veritable  del¬ 
uges — lasting  a  few  minutes,  then  out  would 
come  the  sun,  and  every  big  fish  in  that  creek 
would  bite  in  the  blazing  glare.  Probably  New 
Jersey  fish  are  differently  constituted  from  their 
bold  brothers  of  the  north.  I  must  have  sought 
shelter  in  caves  and  under  protecting  trees 
twenty  times  that  day. 

Another  angler’s  delight  is  the  discovery  that 
some  old  meadow  brook  has  been  lately  returned 
to  the  trout  column,  through  careful  and  persist¬ 
ent  stocking  by  the  Commission.  I  recall  such  a 
stream,  which  when  I  was  a  lad,  was  said  to  be 
without  fish  of  any  kind.  Indeed,  tradition  had  it 
that  some  poacher  years  before  had  “limed”  it 
and  wiped  out  every  trout  there.  I  accidentally 
discovered  some  trout  still  there,  and  it  was  a 
pretty  slow  afternoon  when  I  could  not  land 
enough  for  supper  in  half  an  hour,  after  the 
day’s  work  on  the  old  farm. 

One  evening  on  my  way  home  from  a  bout 
with  the  bull-pouts,  eels  and  sheephead  in  Miller 
Marsh,  Lake  Champlain,  I  crossed  a  certain  rivu¬ 
let  and  found  the  water  like  ice  that  August  day. 
“Chubs  is  all  there  is  there,  mister,”  remarked  a 
smart  boy  who  happened  along.  I  heard  what  he 
said,  but  mindful  of  the  trout  signals — cold  water 
and  spearmint — I  just  threw  in  a  baited  hook. 
Up  stream  from  beneath  fragrant  raspberry 
bushes  darted  a  huge  shadow.  It  opened  such  a 
mouth  that  I  was  almost  unnerved  at  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  that  game  fish.  Well,  the  big  red-sided 
brook  trout  missed  the  hook  some  way,  and  I 
could  not  get  another  rise.  There  was  a  great 
string  of  coarser  fish  lying  beside  me,  but  I  would 
have  given  every  one  for  a  chance  to  hook  that 
brook-king. 

Could  any  angler  forget  that  invitation  to  a 
contest  of  skill  and  cunning?  I  know  that  I 
cherished  the  desire  to  return  there  for  several 
days.  The  thoughts  of  that  great  trout  kept  me 
awake  many  hours  at  night.  I  was  absent-minded 
at  times,  and  was  joked  for  “thinkin’  about  some 


gal.”  One  thing  consoled  me ;  that  boy  did  not 
see  my  introduction  to  the  fish. 

On  the  last  day  of  fishing,  I  remember,  I  was 
down  in  the  old  horse-pasture  again.  A  big, 
yellow  grasshopper,  blown  by  the  southwest  wind, 
struck  me  in  the  face,  and  I  hooked  it  over  a  large 
English  fly  made  of  coarse,  brown  feathers.  The 
“double  bait”  struck  water  and  was  instantly 
sucked  in  by  a  tremendous  fish  that  I  took  for  a 
big  pickerel  that  had  run  up  from  the  lake  after 
shiners.  I  do  not  suppose  the  creature  had  more 
than  ten  feet  of  water  for  a  run,  and  I  know  that 
the  little  brook  was  not  more  than  three  feet  deep 
by  two  feet  wide,  and  yet  she  put  up  a  splendid 
fight  for  her  inches.  I  laid  that  old  ash  rod  flat 
on  the  ground,  stripped  off  a  few  yards  of  line 
from  the  reel  and  played  Mrs.  Trout  right  there 
by  hand,  keeping  her  forcibly  away  from  some 
old  roots,  but  taking  great  care  not  to  let  her  see 
me  and  thus  get  frightened.  Finally  I  cornered 
her  in  the  hole  and  netted  my  beauty  with  an  old 
felt  hat.  This  was  my  record  brook  trout.  She 
was  in  splendid  condition,  although  full  of  eggs, 
fully  quarter  of  a  pound  of  which  I  used  for  a 
fish  omelet,  cooked  like  shad  roe.  What  was  her 
weight?  Tell  me,  you  knowing  brothers  of  the 
rod.  She  was  just  one  foot  and  six  inches  long, 
and  was  a  very  thick  and  plump  fish. 

After  gazing  upon  my  captive  for  several  min¬ 
utes  and  carefully  preparing  her  for  the  table,  I 
resumed  work  right  close  at  hand,  and  inside  of 
the  next  ten  minutes  caught  without  the  slightest 
trouble  four  male  trout  of  fifteen,  fourteen  and 
nine  inches  in  that  order,  using  the  same  kind  of 
bait,  but  landing  them  with  the  rod. 

One  spring  a  farmer  friend,  who  used  to  re¬ 
ceive  trout  fingerlings  from  the  hatchery,  secretly 
put  about  fifty  into  an  old  deserted  iron  ore  mine 
shaft  “just  for  fun,”  as  he  confided  to  a  field 
hand,  with  the  remark  that  the  iron  from  the 
rocks  had  probably  killed  them  all,  as  he  had 
“never  seen  hide  nor  hair  of  ’em  since.”  Well, 
before  three  o’clock  next  morning  I  was  up  on  a 
level  spot  among  the  bushes  overlooking  that  un¬ 
canny  trout  hole,  and  a  “punky  smoke”  was  send¬ 
ing  its  cedar-bark  fragrance  into  the  still  air, 
keeping  mosquitoes  and  gnats  at  a  respectful  dis¬ 
tance. 

Feeling  sure  that  my  old  friend  had  employed 
the  customary  “garden  hackle,”  I  decided  upon 
“white  grubs”  that  I  dug  among  the  strawberry 
vines  in  the  old  garden.  From  where  I  sat  up 
there,  so  nice  and  comfortable,  it  was  fully  forty 
feet  to  the  surface  of  the  pit,  which  was  all  of 
thirty  feet  deep  and  then  slanted  off  under  the 
overhanging  mountain  to  meet  a  long  tunnel  to 
the  old  vein  three  hundred  feet  distant.  The  whole 
“business”  was  full  of  the  coldest  spring  water. 

I  sat  up  there  by  my  firelet,  my  legs  dangling 
comfortably  over  “that  terrible  black  hole”  by  the 
roadside  which  has  long  been  the  bane  of  all 
local  women  folks  passing  by  in  carriages.  The 
reel  let  off  a  tremendous  quantity  of  fine  line,  and 
the  insect  was  slowly  lowered  to  the  bottom  of  the 
hole  by  the  use  of  this  “derrick.” 

There  was  no  surface  rise,  as  one  might  have 
expected,  but  when  the  bait  reached  terra  firma 
there  was  instant  business  for  me  up  there,  and 
I  played  a  fine  adult  brook  trout,  albeit  a  “miner,” 
that  weighed  a  little  more  than  one  pound.  Then 
working  the  windlass  I  reeled  him  flapping  and 
twisting  clear  up  to  my  own  level  and  to  the  tip 
of  the  rod,  which  I  then  dragged  straight  in 
toward  me  and  secured  my  game.  This  rectangu¬ 


lar  and  somewhat  novel  method  of  angling  was 
continued  with  success  until  ten  fish  had  been 
basketed,  and  I  felt  that  was  enough  to  take  out 
of  my  “preserve,”  which  was  fully  one  and  one- 
half  miles  from  any  known  trout  water,  or  even 
a  brook  of  any  kind. 

I  was  back  at  the  old  place  before  the  hands 
had  finished  milking.  They  “opined,”  of  course, 
that  I  had  been  “daown  tew  the  brook  troutin’  on 
it,”  wanting  to  know  “what  time  on  earth  did  ye 
git  up,  anyhow?”  and  surmised  that  I  must  have 
“slep’  in  the  woods  all  night.” 

Now,  these  trout,  reared  in  that  old  deserted 
mine  with  its  iron-rusted  side  walls,  were  almost 
black  in  coloration,  in  conformity  with  their  sin¬ 
gular  abode.  Their  bellies,  however,  were  of  the 
most  brilliant  red-gold  shade,  and  the  spots  came 
out  beautifully.  Their  flesh  was  deep  red  and 
they  were  in  splendid  condition.  Many  a  mess  of 
trout  I  quarried  from  that  big  fish-mine  of  mine 
during  that  summer.  The  next  year,  after  laying 
aside  the  city’s  toil  for  a  time,  I  again  climbed  the 
cliff  and  sat  under  the  big  basswood.  I  tried  faith¬ 
fully,  but  not  a  fish  took  my  bait.  Then  I  noticed 
where  some  stray  hunter  had  taken  a  tip  from  my 
old  smudge  fires  carelessly  left  on  view.  My 
fish  were  gone. 

Later  in  the  season  I  saw  in  the  pool  a  trout 
of  great  size.  He  seemed  lonely.  His  sides  were 
as  red  as  the  early  autumn  leaves  that  covered  the 
surface.  A  black  and  white  sketch  of  my  remark¬ 
able  trout  pond,  so  full  of  suggestions  for  others 
like  it,  adorns  the  wall  of  my  bungalow  den  in  the 
Adirondacks.  And  now  the  aquatic  birds  have 
brought  the  seeds  and  roots  of  the  cat-tail  and 
pond-lily  to  my  pool,  and  this  season  I  shall  again 
try  for  the  solitary  red  monarch  there  in  that 
uncanny  place.  Until  he  is  taken,  young  trout 
may  be  devoured  by  him,  as  food  is  apparently 
scarce  there  at  times,  unless  he  takes  kindly  to 
the  little  frogs  that  cluster  about  the  margin  of 
that  basin  in  the  forest. 

Strange  to  say,  this  very  same  “True”  of  the 
big  trout  adventure  lately  told  me  that  he,  many 
years  ago,  brought  up  a  little  pail  of  speckled 
trout  from  the  nearest  brook  on  his  "bike”  and 
put  them  in  there.  He  had  lately  felt  “sore,”  he 
added,  to  learn  that  I  had  “fished  ’em  all  out” 
without  telling  him. 

Imagine  his  surprise  when  I  told  him  that  I 
had  been  only  taking  out  what  I  had  put  in  there. 
We  then  put  our  heads  together  and  decided  that 
his  few  brook  trout  planted  ahead  of  mine  had 
grown  up  and  had  devoured  most  of  mine,  for  the 
reason  that  what  I  caught  were  all  of  a  size.  We 
think  that  the  old  big  one  now  there  is  one  of  his 
original  tin-pail  lot  from  down  by  the  lake. 

I  have  always  maintained  that  these  numerous 
old  mines  full  of  cold  spring  water  could  be 
utilized  for  trout  breeding  purposes.  It  may  be 
that  others  have  held  a  similar  view  on  this  sub- 
j  ect. 


Want  Longer  Deer  Season. 

The  game  committee  of  the  Massachusetts  legislature 
has  just  reported  favorably  upon  a  bill  which  has  not 
yet  been  numbered,  giving  the  farmer  or  land-owner  the 
right  to  shoot  deer  at  any  time  upon  his  own  property 
and  upon  his  neighbor’s  property,  when  permission  has 
been  obtained,  when  the  deer  are  doing  damage  or  are 
liable  to  do  damage.  The  committee  will  also  probably 
report  that  the  present  open  season  of  one  week  be  con¬ 
tinued  rather  than  have  a  closed  season  or  a  longer  open 
season.  The  bill  has  the  support  of  the  Hampden  County 
Improvement  League,  which  urges  hunters  and  farmers 
to  assist  in  the  attempt  at  obtaining  a  longer  season. 
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HE  packer  or  the  prospector  in  the  north 
may  stop  at  the  sight  of  a  flag  over  a  shack. 
If  the  flies  are  bad  he  will  probably  go  in 
for  fly  oil.  For  the  flag  is  a  home-made  red  cross 
and  the  shack  one  of  the  hospitals  of  the  north. 

These  northern  hospitals,  known  to  every  trapper 
in  the  north,  are  either  maintained  by  mission 
support  or  are  part  of  a  chain  of  rough  shacks 
owned  by  the  medical  contractors.  They  are 
built  of  nearly  every  kind  of  material:  canvas, 
rough  lumber,  zinc,  and  roofed  with  trough  logs, 
or  built  entirely  of  logs,  and  their  interior  fittings 
are  left  nearly  altogether  to  the  doctor  in  charge. 

The  northern  doctor  has  to  be  first,  a  Jack-of- 
all-trades,  and  second,  a  graduate  in  medicine. 
The  head  office  of  the  company,  or  mission  board, 
sends  him  a  small  quantity  of  drugs  and  surgical 
supplies  to  the  nearest  shipping  point,  and  they 
either  buy  an  old  shack  or  let  the  doctor  build  his 
own,  and  then  leave  him  to  look  out  for  himself. 
His  first  official  act  is  to  get  a  canoe  or  a  dog 
team  and  go  for  his  supplies.  Sometimes  he  has 
to  pack  them  some  distance  by  that  universal 
carry-all  of  the  north,  the  tump  line. 

It  takes  the  doctor  almost  as  long  to  get  used 
to  the  country  as  it  does  to  graduate.  Sometimes 
he  is  sent  out  with  a  nice  new  degree  and  a  pro¬ 
fessional  manner  to  some  hospital  about  a  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty  miles  from  the  nearest  steel,  and 
has  to  hike  in,  which  begins  his  education.  If 
he  is  very  “green”  he  may  expect  to  be  met  by  a 
gentleman  in  a  white  suit  when  he  arrives  at  the 
scene  of  his  labors,  and  he  may  imagine  that  these 
labors  are  to  be  wholly  professional.  Instead  he 
arrives  at  a  rough  shack,  like  any  other  cabin 
he  passed  on  the  way  in,  and  is  met  by  a  profane, 
tobacco-chewing  orderly  in  long  boots  and  a 
slouch  hat.  There  may  be  cots  in  the  hospital  of 
which  he  is  to  be  chief  surgeon,  but  often  there 
will  be  single  bunks.  The  floor  may  be  of  rough 
lumber,  but  usually  it  is  of  hewn  timber.  The 
young  doctor  may  find  his  “patients”  cutting  wood 
or  helping  to  get  supper.  If  his  predecessor  is 
still  there,  the  new  man  will  soon  learn  the  ropes. 
But  unhappy  is  the  lot  of  the  new  man  if  the 
other  has  gone  and  the  orderly  can’t  speak  English. 

The  northern  hospital  orderly  is  in  a  class  by 
himself.  He  can  cook,  put  in  sutures,  put  up 
simple  prescriptions,  drop  timber  and  build  a 
shack,  distinguish  between  the  man  who  wants 
to  rest  and  the  man  who  is  ill,  do  surgical  dress¬ 
ings  and  assist  at  operations,  take  a  trip  down 
the  line  in  answer  to  a  call  when  the  doctor  is  ab¬ 
sent  in  another  direction,  fight  fires,  look  after 
the  dogs,  paddle  a  birch  bark  or  attend  to  con¬ 
tagious  cases,  pack  in  supplies,  write  letters  for 
the  patients,  protect  the  hospital  from  fire,  or 
make  screen  doors  out  of  anything  at  hand.  And 
he  can  drink  like  a  fiend  whenever  he  gets  into 
town.  This,  and  a  disposition  making  it  impossi¬ 
ble  to  stay  in  one  place  for  the  five  years  neces¬ 
sary  to  graduate,  is  sometimes  the  reason  why 
these  men  do  not  go  on  and  study  medicine. 

If  the  new  man  is  wise  he  will  recognize  the 
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value  of  a  good  orderly  and  treat  him  as  a  social 
equal.  He  is  likely  to  do  this  anyway,  for  within 
a  week  the  orderly  may  be  calling  him  by  his 
Christian  name.  Unlucky  is  the  young  doctor, 
fresh  from  a  city  hospital  with  its  respectful 
orderlies,  who  resents  this  and  suggests  that  his 
washing  is  part  of  the  work  of  his  orderly.  Any¬ 
one  who  has  traveled  north  knows  the  answer  that 
would  be  given  to  a  well  man’s  suggestion  that 
some  one  should  wash  his  clothes  for  him.  There 
are  orderlies  and  orderlies,  educated  and  other¬ 
wise,  but  an  intelligent  orderly,  used  to  the  coun¬ 
try,  is  worth  more  to  the  new  doctor  than  his 
brand-new  instruments. 

I  once  knew  of  an  orderly,  working  for  a  large 
firm  of  medical  contractors,  who  was  left  in 
charge  of  a  bush  hospital  as  a  result  of  deceiving 
the  firm  into  thinking  that  he  was  a  graduate  of 
London  University.  This  was  in  a  place  where 


Typical  Northern  Hospital. 

the  hospitals  were  quite  close  together  only  about 
fifty  miles  apart — and  the  most  curious  part  of  it 
was  that  this  orderly-doctor  had  the  best 
equipped  hospital  of  all  and  was  spoken  of 
throughout  the  district  as  being  a  clever  doctor. 
He  was  clever  in  some  ways,  and  he  was  lucky, 
but  he  left  without  any  notice  at  all. 

Ingenuity  is  the  keyword  to  the  practice  of 
medicine  in  the  north.  It  requires  horse  sense  as 
well  as  medical  knowledge  to  think  of  the  best 
way  to  move  a  patient  twenty  miles  over  rough 
country.  The  new  doctor’s  knowledge  of  sanita¬ 
tion  is  likely  to  be  shocked,  and  the  antiseptic  pre¬ 
cautions  he  was  wont  to  think  imperative  are  also 
going  to  be  thrown  overboard  before  he  has  been 
up  there  long.  If  he  is  the  right  man  for  the 
country  he  learns  that  he  has  to  get  along  with¬ 
out  sterilized  towels,  and  that  he  can  put  up  pre¬ 
scriptions  without  a  balance.  The  man  who  has 
been  in  the  country  some  time  can  work  in  a 
way  that  would  astonish  and  alarm  his  old  profes¬ 
sors.  They  might  even  consider  him  insane  if 
they  saw  him  dispensing  strong  poisons  with  a 
teaspoon,  or  pulverizing  with  a  hammer.  The 
breakage  of  a  graduate  or  pestle  and  mortar  sim- 
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ply  compels  the  doctor  to  forget  the  tables  and 
put  up  the  medicine  by  the  two  G’s,  “B’  guess  and 
b’  gosh.” 

The  city  man  would  think  that  he  was  in  a 
bunk-house,  and  probably  he  would  be  in  what 
once  had  been  a  camp  of  some  kind.  He  would 
not  see  distilled  water,  but  creek  water  in  pails — 
that  is,  if  the  city  man  went  far  enough  north  to 
see  a  real  bush  hospital — and  he  would  see  great 
rolls  of  cheap  cotton  wool  instead  of  absorbent 
cotton.  There  would  be  bales  of  unbleached 
cotton  which  the  doctor  would  make  into  bandages 
by  rolling  and  cutting  with  a  sharp  butcher  knife, 
and  there  would  be  cough  mixture  in  five-gallon 
cans.  If  the  city  man  stayed  long  enough  he 
would  learn  something. 

Every  foot  of  the  northern  hospital  is  taken 
up  by  things  actually  in  use.  There  is  one  part 
partitioned  off  as  a  “dispensary.”  Here  there  are 
bottles — sometimes  pickle  bottles  of  pills  and 
ten-pound  cans  of  ointments.  A  piece  of  glass 
may  be  the  mixing  slab,  and  a  granite  basin  and  a 
hammer  may  be  the  pestle  and  mortar,  but  they  do 
the  work.  In  these  hospitals  the  “well  as  might 
be  expected”  phrase  of  the  city  institution  is  un¬ 
known.  Here,  if  a  man  has  a  friend  who  is  a 
patient  he  travels  miles  to  see  him,  and  then  he 
sits  upon  the  end  of  his  cot  and  both  he  and  the 
patient  smoke  strong  tobacco.  Usually  the  visitor 
stays  the  night.  There  are  no  visiting  hours  and 
there  is  no  ten-minute  rule.  The  only  rule  is  that 
the  visitor  make  his  own  bunk  and  help  wash  the 
dishes. 

There  are  really  no  rules  of  any  kind  in  these 
hospitals.  When  a  man  thinks  he  is  better  he 
goes  away  and  no  one  cares,  unless  the  patient  has 
a  contagious  disease.  Then  it  is  part  of  the  or¬ 
derly’s  work  to  go  after  him  and  bring  him  back. 
If  the  flies  become  too  thick  some  one  picks  up  a 
smudge  can  and  strolls  through  the  “ward.”  If 
there  are  any  camps  near  the  hospital,  visitors 
come  over  at  night  and  play  cards,  and  if  anyone 
feels  so  inclined  and  there  is  plenty  of  coal  oil  he 
keeps  the  lights  going  until  midnight.  If  both 
the  orderly  and  the  doctor  are  away  at  the  same 
time,  the  patients  look  after  themselves.  Practi¬ 
cally  the  only  rule  is  that  there  be  no  whisky  in 
the  hospital.  It  would  be  out  of  the  question  to 
have  a  number  of  stated  rules  in  such  a  hospital, 
because  the  patients  are  altogether  different  from 
the  patients  in  a  city  hospital. 

The  treatment  also  is  somewhat  different  from 
the  large  city  institutions.  If  a  man  comes  in 
with  a  toothache  some  one  holds  him  in  a  chair 
and  the  doctor  grabs  his  dental  forceps  and  that 
particular  tooth  ceases  to  ache.  A  fracture  may 
be  treated  with  ordinary  wooden  splints,  and 
a  wound  closed  without  using  anything  to  deaden 
the  pain,  but  the  patients  are  a  hardy  class.  The 
cases  may  be  anything  from  fly  bites  and  frost 
bites  to  fevers  and  amputations.  Here  there  are 
no  bluffs  and  long-winded  phrases  in  telling  a 
man  what  is  the  matter  with  him.  If  he  is  sick 
enough  to  stay,  he  is  looked  after  just  as  tenderly 
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as  in  his  own  home,  and  if  the  drugs  are  poor 
and  the  food  coarse  it  is  not  the  fault  of  the  doc¬ 
tor.  The  nursing  may  not  be  as  skillful,  but  the 
patient  usually  recovers,  which  is  the  main  thing. 

The  city  doctor  usually  looks  down  on  his 
brother  of  the  bush,  but  the  city  doctor  usually 
neglects  the  fact  that  the  other  man  is  dealing 
with  conditions  under  which  he  couldn’t  work  at 
all.  The  man  summoned  by  telephone  picks  up 
his  little  black  bag  and  steps  into  his  auto,  but  the 
man  in  the  north  may  have  a  trip  of  over  a  week, 
and  in  place  of  the  little  bag  he  carries  a  whole 
pack  sack  of  drugs.  The  doctor  of  the  north  may 
have  just  returned  from  a  long  trip  and  find  a 
smashed  up  prospector  with  a  fractured  leg  lying 
in  a  bunk.  Then  it  is  that  the  bush  doctor  shows 
what  he  can  do.  Assisted  only  by  his  orderly 
and  whoever  else  he  may  be  able  to  get,  he  re¬ 
duces  that  fracture.  Anyone  who  has  ever  seen 
any  frontier  surgery  knows  what  this  means.  The 
bush  doctor  often  has  to  work  under  conditions 
which  would  cause  his  city  brother  to  give  up  the 
case  at  once  as  hopeless,  and  there  has  been  many 
a  recovery  as  a  result  of  the  skill  of  these  same 
bush  doctors. 

Nearly  anyone  who  has  traveled  in  the  north 
has  looked  after  sick  men,  and  knows  how  hard 
it  is  to  coax  a  sick  man  to  take  condensed  milk 
when  there  is  nothing  else  in  sight. 

There  are  doctors  and  doctors.  There  is  the 
good  little  man  who,  fresh  from  a  city  hospital, 
stays  just  long  enough  to  recover  from  the  trip 
in  and  then  talks  about  his  “experience.”  There 
is  also  the  real  northern  doctor,  profane,  hard¬ 
working  and  possibly  quick-tempered,  just  as 
ready  to  help  build  a  shack  as  he  is  to  write  a 
simple  prescription  or  to  be  both  nurse  and  doc¬ 
tor  in  a  case  of  smallpox.  He  is  alert,  always 
watching  for  the  dread  scurvy  and  treating  it 
with  nothing  better  than  tinned  potatoes,  and 
sometimes  without  any  vegetables,  guarding 
camps  against  typhoid,  making  long  trips  to  help 
sick  Indians,  and  acting  as  the  friend  of  every 
man  in  the  country. 

Once  when  I  was  in  the  Flying  Post  district 
I  was  at  dinner  with  a  party  of  Government  engi¬ 
neers  I  had  met,  when  a  strongly  built  man  of 
medium  height  came  out  of  the  bush  toward  us. 
The  engineers  hailed  him  with  a  yell  of  welcome, 
and  when  I  heard  the  name  I  recognized  it  as  one 
known  from  there  north  for  skill  and  nerve.  R.  A. 
Smith,  M.  D.,  is  known  and  respected  by  every 
old-timer  in  the  country.  There  has  never  been 
a  book  written  about  him,  but  somewhere  in  the 
north  he  is  still  doing  the  work  he  was  graduated 
to  do,  relieving  pain,  healing  wounds,  and  fighting 
death  in  a  man’s  country,  where  all  fights  are 
fought  to  a  finish. 


South  Carolina  to  Have  More  Fish. 

The  hatchery  recently  located  at  Orangebury,  S.  C.,  is 
now  in  course  of  construction  and  when  completed  ar¬ 
rangements  will  be  made  to  undertake  fish  culture  opera¬ 
tions  in  the  state  on  an  extensive  scale.  In  addition  to 
the  black  basses,  sun  fishes,  crappies  and  allied  species, 
for  stocking  inland  waters,  the  bureau  plans  to  take  up 
the  propagation  of  the  shad  on  the  Edisto,  Pee  Dee,  and 
other  rivers  where  the  run  of  shad  will  justify  such 
operations.  It  is  also  proposed  to  conduct  experiments  in 
the  artificial  propagation  of  the  sturgeon  at  points  where 
spawning  fish  can  be  secured.  It  is  hoped  that  with 
the  co-operation  of  the  state  fisheries  authorities  and  the 
legislative  power  of  the  state  government  the  efforts 
■which  the  bureau  proposes  to  put  forth  will  be  the 
means  of  materially  increasing  the  fish  supply  in  South 
Carolina  waters. 


Spring  is  heralded  in  many  ways,  but  to  the 
bird  lover  the  first  real  assurance  is  the  warble  of 
the  bluebird  in  the  leafless  orchard.  True,  the 
hardy  little  song  sparrow  may  have  been  declar¬ 
ing  it  for  a  fortnight,  but  his  song,  beautiful  and 
inspiring  as  it  is,  has  a  suggestion  of  blustery 
March  winds,  and  we  fear  to  accept  its  prophe¬ 
cies.  When  we  hear  the  bluebird  we  know  that 
winter  has  passed.  What  a  treasure-chest  of 
memories  is  unlocked  by  its  gentle  notes !  They 
carry  us  back  to  boyhood,  to  the  old  farm,  to  the 
barefoot  days  beside  the  trout  stream,  to  all  the 
best  things  in  our  lives.  He  is  calloused,  indeed, 
who  can  listen  to  such  a  song  unmoved.  It  is  a 
message  of  hope  and  cheer,  a  personal  greeting 
from  a  friend  whom  we  have  learned  to  love. 
We  follow  eagerly  while  the  little  blue-coated 
songster  makes  a  thorough  inspection  of  the  or¬ 
chard.  He  visits  each  tree,  stopping  to  peer  in¬ 
tently  into  the  hollow  limb  which  sheltered  his 
brood  of  the  previous  season.  Some  days  later 
we  find  him  carrying  materials  for  a  new  nest, 
and  then  we  are  introduced  to  his  mate.  She  is 
a  dainty  little  lady,  a  demure  coquette,  who  does 
not  hesitate  to  flash  her  charms  before  a  rival 
cavalier  who  has  ventured  upon  the  trysting 
place.  Then  follows  a  furious  battle,  and  we  are 
well  pleased  when  the  bold  intruder  is  finally 
driven  away. 

About  this  time  we  may  expect  to  hear  the  rol¬ 
licking  song  of  the  robin:  “Cheer-a-lup,  cheer-a- 
lee,  cheer-a-lup,  cheer-a-lee,  cheer-a-lee,  cheer-a- 
lee.”  What  an  inspiration  for  the  day’s  work ! 
The  robin  is  the  guardian  of  the  dawn.  His  is 
usually  the  first  note  to  proclaim  the  day,  the  last 
to  drop  from  the  chorus  at  dusk.  He  is  an  opti¬ 
mist,  and  he  is  beloved,  therefore,  by  all  who 
know  him.  It  has  always  seemed  to  me  that  the 
robin  has  a  striking  personality.  There  is  that 
about  him  which  instantly  commands  respect  and 
admiration.  If  he  has  any  mean  traits  I  have 
failed  to  discover  them,  and  as  our  acquaintance 
has  been  long  and  intimate,  I  claim  the  right  to 
eulogize  him.  Surely  the  few  cherries  he  takes 
from  the  over-burdened  trees  is  slight  compensa¬ 
tion  for  his  jolly  companionship.  He  is  distinctly 
a  bird  of  the  countryside  and  the  town;  except 
late  in  the  autumn  when  he  roams  the  woods  in 
large  flocks.  His  nest  is  often  placed  above  our 
very  door,  and  we  count  him  as  one  of  the  fam¬ 
ily.  I  have  in  mind  one  of  these  birds  which  has 
returned  to  us  four  seasons.  We  know  him  by 
his  song,  which  differs  from  all  the  songs  I  have 
ever  heard.  As  the  variation  is  unusual,  and  in¬ 
teresting,  therefore,  to  bird  students,  I  have  de¬ 
cided  to  set  it  down:  “Ter-weet-a-weet,  ter-weet- 
a-weet,  cheer-a-lup,  cheer-a-lee,  cheer-a-lup,  cheer- 
a-lee,  ter-weet-a-weet.” 

Next  in  the  order  of  my  affections  is  the  ever- 
lovable  phoebe.  Here  is  a  little  sombre-robed  bird 
with  a  snappy,  energetic  “song,”  which  has  won 
its  way  into  the  hearts  of  all  who  have  ever 
heard  it.  “Phoebe,  phoebe,  phoebe  pewit,”  comes 
the  thrilling  cry  from  the  roof  of  the  barn.  We 


look  up  in  ecstasy,  and  call  “the  folks”  from  the 
house  to  see  the  first  phoebe  of  the  season.  It  is 
the  phoebe  which  brightens  our  days  on  the  trout 
streams.  You  will  be  sure  to  find  it  somewhere 
along  the  brook;  perhaps  sitting  on  a  fence  rail, 
perhaps  darting  from  beneath  the  wagon  bridge, 
but  wherever  you  find  it  you  will  recall  having 
seen  it  at  the  same  spot  many  times  before. 
“Phoebe,  phoebe,  phoebe  pewit”  it  cries  impa¬ 
tiently  as  you  attempt  to  pass,  and  if  you  are 
country-bred  you  will  stop  and  look  with  misty 
eyes  upon  this  little  friend  of  your  boyhood  days. 
Many  years  may  have  passed  since  you  last  heard 
that  call  outside  the  little  window  of  the  old  farm¬ 
house,  but  you  have  not  forgotten  it,  and  as  you 
pucker  your  lips  and  attempt  to  whistle  a  reply 
you  feel  a  strange  tightening  of  the  heartstrings. 

Down  at  the  pond  the  red-wing  blackbirds  have 
returned  to  the  marsh.  “Con-ker-ee,”  calls  the 
male  bird  as  he  balances  on  a  swaying  stalk,  and 
from  somewhere  in  the  rushes  w§  hear  the  chucks 
of  his  sober-colored  spouse.  Then  the  happy  pair 
rise  into  the  air  and  fly  away  to  join  a  jolly  com¬ 
pany  at  the  other  end  of  the  pond.  The  red¬ 
wings  are  sociable  birds,  and  their  voices  blend 
harmoniously  with  the  “peeping”  of  the  hylas  and 
the  booming  of  the  bull-frogs,  in  the  early  spring 
chorus  at  the  border  of  the  marshland. 

In  the  pastures  and  open  fields  at  this  season 
we  hear  the  clear,  flute-like  notes  of  the  meadow¬ 
lark  :  “Whee-ye-o-ee,  ee-yer-o-yer.”  This,  too,  is 
a  familiar  song  of  our  boyhood.  How  often  the 
ringing  notes  have  greeted  us  as  we  dragged  our 
reluctant  feet  toward  the  little  white  school- 
house.  At  evening  we  flushed  the  singer,  as  we 
went  to  bring  the  cows  from  the  pasture  lot.  “Up 
with  the  larks”  has  a  real  significance  for  those 
who  have  worked  on  a  farm. 

About  the  time  the  bluebirds  come  to  the  or¬ 
chard  the  purple  grackles  return  to  the  pine  grove. 
To  the  average  country  lad  they  are  “black¬ 
birds,”  and  all  too  often  they  find  their  way  into 
the  proverbial  pie.  Their  “song”  is  composed 
of  a  series  of  rasping  squawks,  squeaks  and  gur¬ 
gles  which  defy  reproduction.  The  male  utters 
this  ludicrous  serenade  to  his  lady-love,  while  he 
is  going  through  all  sorts  of  weird  contortions. 
He  ruffles  his  feathers,  droops  his  wings,  and 
acts  very  much  as  if  he  were  about  to  become  sea¬ 
sick.  It  is  a  laughable  performance,  but  this  is 
a  case  where  love  seems  to  be  blind,  or  perhaps 
deaf,  and  the  idol  of  his  dreams  actually  suc¬ 
cumbs  to  the  charm  of  her  lover’s  voice. 

There  are  several  other  birds  which  might  prop¬ 
erly  be  included  in  the  list  of  early  arrivals,  but  I 
have  mentioned  only  the  old-time  favorites.  After 
them  will  come  the  main  army  of  migrants,  and 
we  shall  see  birds  of  brilliant  plumage  and  hear 
songs  which,  from  a  musical  standpoint,  will  far 
surpass  the  modest  efforts  of  our  orchard  friends. 
However,  I  am  quite  sure  there  will  be  none 
which  will  thrill  us  quite  as  much  as  the  soft 
warble  of  the  first  bluebird,  or  the  pert  call  of 
the  phoebe  on  the  peak  of  the  old  barn. 
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Trout  Fishing  in  North  Carolina 


Going  home  from  the  base-ball  game  one  day 
last  summer  I  shared  a  seat  in  the  car  with  the 
bishop  of  this  diocese.  After  discussing  the 
game,  and  criticising  Smith  for  throwing  to  first 
instead  of  to  the  plate,  thereby  allowing  Brown  to 
score— and  win  the  game  for  our  opponents —  we 
got  to  talking  “fish.”  For  the  bishop  is  a  fine 
all-around  outdoor  man,  and  by  no  means  con¬ 
fines  his  fishing  to  “men” !  “Bishop,”  said  I, 
“how  long  really  was  that  rainbow  trout  you 
caught  in  Linville  river?”  The  bishop  leaned 
forward  and  reached  for  the  back  pocket  of  his 
Episcopal  trousers.  Unfolding  the  dainty  little 
six-inch  rule  that  he  found  there,  he  pointed  to  a 
screw  in  the  brass  strip  edging  the  back  of  the 
seat  in  front  of  us.  “Put  your  finger  there!” 
I  did  so.  “Six  inches,  twelve,  eighteen,  and  five 
more — twenty-three  inches.  There  !”  My !  but 
that  looked  like  a  long  distance  between  the 
bishop’s  finger  and  mine !  And  I  wanted  to  quit 
watching  base-ball  games  then  and  there  and  go 
right  after  another  rainbow  of  like  size.  “What 
did  he  weigh?”  I  asked.  “I  never  have  believed 
that  the  scales  that  man  had  were  correct,”  he 
replied,  “as  they  made  my  fish  weigh  only  three 
and  a  half  pounds.  I  firmly  believe  he  weighed 
four,  at  least.  And  I  can  prove  it  by  Doctor 
Battle  (naming  another  experienced  and  ardent 
angler  well  known  to  me)  if  you  don’t  believe 
me.”  As  if  I  would  doubt  the  word  of  a  bishop 
on  the  size  of  a  fish  caught  by  himself!  Perish 
the  thought! 

But  if  you  go  to  the  North  Carolina  mountains 
for  the  trout  fishing  you  must  expect  to  creel 
many  and  many  just-over-the-limit  size  before 
you  ever  have  to  open  the  lid  of  the  creel  to 
crowd  in  a  three  or  four-pounder. 

All  the  same,  there  is  quite  a  good  mileage  of 
fishable  trout  streams  in  the  mountain  (western) 
part  of  the  state,  nearly  the  whole  of  this  mileage 
being  above  two  thousand  feet  elevation,  and  a 
good  deal  of  it  being  above  the  twenty-five  hun¬ 
dred  foot  contour  line.  And  the  fish  run  about 
as  one  would  expect.  With  a  five  or  six-inch 
minimum  limit — where  any  limit  at  all  prevails — 
one  may  consider  eight  or  nine-inch  fish  as  of 
satisfactory  size,  with  an  occasional  ten  or 
twelve-inch  specimen  to  give  the  thrills  that  prop¬ 
erly  belong.  I  should  say,  taking  our  streams  by 
and  large,  that  any  speckled  trout  above  twelve 
inches,  or  rainbow  above  fifteen,  are  fish  to  be 
talked  about,  thought  about,  and — perhaps — lied 
about ! 

The  following  are  some  of  o'ur  principal  trout 
streams,  though  the  list  is  far  from  a  complete 
one: 

Eagle  Creek,  Hazel  Creek  and  Snowbird 
Creek,  in  Graham  county.  These  are  all  tribu¬ 
taries  of  the  Little  Tennessee  River,  and  they, 
with  others  in  the  same  region,  contain  a  good 
many  trout. 

The  upper  waters  of  the  Nantahala  River,  in 
Macon  county,  contain  some  pretty  good  rainbow 
trout,  with  Acquone  as  the  best  center  to  work 
from,  perhaps. 


By  H.  H.  Brimley. 

Cataloochee  Creek — a  tributary  of  Pigeon 
River  and  the  east  and  west  forks  of  the  Pigeon, 
are  good  trouting  waters,  though  I  have  heard 
recently  that  saw-mills  have  done  injury  to  the 
fishing  in  the  river.  Both  rainbow  and  brook 
trout  occur  in  these  streams. 

The  Green  River,  and  the  Henderson  county 


bered  that  it  was  here  that  the  bishop  caught  his 
twenty-three-inch  rainbow. 

Accessible  from  Edgemont,  on  the  C.  &  N.  W. 
Railway,  are  Lost  Cove  and  Big  Wilson  Creeks, 
tributaries  of  Johns  River,  which  is  a  tributary  of 
the  Catawba.  They  are  mostly  speckled  up  there 
and  the  fishing  is  said  to  be  pretty  good  at  times. 
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Just  About  the  Size 

region  in  general,  I  will  pass  over  with  a  mere 
mention.  Mr.  Ernest  L.  Ewbank,  of  Plenderson- 
ville,  a  true  sportsman  with  both  gun  and  rod,  has 
covered  this  region  so  thoroughly  and  entertain¬ 
ingly  in  the  pages  of  Forest  and  Stream  that  is 
would  be  the  greatest  presumption  on  my  part 
to  add  anything  to  his  work. 

The  Toxaway  country  has  been  well  planted 
with  fish,  and  well  preserved,  and  should  be  one 
of  the  very  best  trout  fishing  localities  in  the 
state. 

Mr.  F.  W.  Bicknell,  of  Linville  Falls,  has 
treated  of  the  Linville  River  and  Linville  Gorge 
country  in  these  columns  on  various  occasions,  so 
I  will  refrain  from  trespassing  on  his  domain, 
except  to  state  that  this  is  one  of  the  best  trout¬ 
ing  regions  in  the  state,  both  rainbow  and  brook 
being  in  evidence  there.  Also,  it  must  be  remem- 


of  Your  Favorite  Brook. 

North  from  Marion,  on  the  Southern  Railway, 
are  Buck  Creek,  and  other  tributaries  of  the 
north  fork  of  the  Catawba.  There  are  trout  there, 
but  I  do  not  know  much  about  that  country. 

The  upper  waters  of  Cane  River,  on  the  lower 
slopes  of  Mount  Mitchell,  contained  lots  of  good 
trout  a  few  years  back,  but  I  do  not  know  the  con¬ 
ditions  there  now  since  the  Murchison  boundary 
has  been  sold  and  a  logging  road  run  in. 

On  the  Wautauga  River,  in  the  county  of  the 
same  name,  there  is  an  open  season  from  May  1st 
to  June  30th,  I  understand.  In  most  other  locali¬ 
ties  the  season  (where  there  is  any  closed  time 
at  all)  opens  on  May  1st.  And  one  may  count  on 
the  fishing  being  good  up  to  the  last  of  October, 
as  a  general  thing.  I  have  known  of  pretty  good 
bags  being  made  in  March — but  it  was  not  this 
March ! 

The  above  information  is  submitted  with  the 
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idea  of  pointing  out  some  of  the  various  sections 
in  which  one  may  expect  to  find  brook  and  rain¬ 
bow  trout,  and  is  not  intended  to  cover  all,  or 
nearly  all,  of  the  trouting  waters  of  the  state. 
With  a  view,  however,  of  putting  the  interested 
reader  in  touch  with  conditions  at  first  hand,  I 
append  herewith  the  names  of  a  few  people  who 
know  some  of  the  localities  mentioned  very  much 
better  than  I  do  myself : 

Ernest  L.  Ewbank,  Hendersonville;  F.  W. 
Bicknell  and  Stokes  Penland,  of  Linville  Falls; 
Franklin  Sherman,  Raleigh — who  knows  the 
state  in  general;  Dr.  J.  F.  Abel;  Waynesville  (the 
Haywood  county  streams)  ;  Jim  Taylor,  Ac- 
quone;  R.  W.  Collett,  Raleigh,  who  knows  the 
Snowbird  and  other  Graham  county  waters. 

Sawmills  are  hell  on  trout  streams  with  us,  as 
they  are  elsewhere.  One  cannot  always  be  sure 
that  the  unpolluted  and  good  fishing  stream  of  one 
season  will  retain  its  attractiveness  the  next.  But, 
with  a  better  appreciation  of  conservation  prac¬ 
tices,  and  with  some  planting  of  fry,  it  may  be  that 
general  conditions  with  us  are  inclined  to  im¬ 
prove. 

There  is  a  little  stream  in  one  of  our  north¬ 
western  counties  that  a  friend  of  mine  fished  the 
season  before  last.  He  followed  the  little  runlet 
up  and  up  and  up,  just  to  see  in  how  little  water 
a  brook  trout  can  live.  He  finally  caught  one  in 
a  place  where  the  stream  was  so  small  that  he  had 
to  step  over  the  hill  to  spit,  for  fear  of  causing  a 
freshet ! 

If  you  will  get  out  your  map  of  North  Carolina 
and  look  up  the  localities  mentioned,  you  will  find 
that  many  of  them  are  not  so  remote  from  a 
railway  as  to  be  practically  out  of  reach.  There 
is  not  much  possibility  of  canoe  travel  in  reaching 
our  trouting  waters,  and  anyone  wishing  to  try 
them  must  depend  pretty  much  on  the  fishing 
alone  to  furnish  the  enjoyment.  You  can’t  do 
much  in  the  way  of  combining  canoeing  and  trout 
fishing  with  us.  If  you  want  boating  and  fishing- 
together  you  will  have  to  go  after  bass,  not  trout. 

But,  glory  be !  There  are  no  black  flies,  pun- 
kies,  no-see-ums,  etc.,  on  our  trout  streams  and, 
I  may  say,  no  mosquitoes. 

Regarding  flies,  the  following  may  be  of  in¬ 
terest:  One  of  the  most  successful  trout  fisher¬ 
men  I  know  says  that  his  first,  second  and  third 
choice  are  Royal  Coachman,  Royal  Coachman 
and  Royal  Coachman !  His  fourth  choice  takes  in 
Willow,  Professor,  White  Miller,  Yellow  Sallie, 
Parmacheene  Belle,  Black  Gnat,  etc.,  etc.,  all  on 
number  ten  hooks.  And  he  has  fished  Snowbird, 
Pigeon  River,  Linville,  Lost  Cove  and  other 
widely  separated  localities  enough  to  know  what 
he  is  talking  about. 

In  some  of  the  protected  waters  where  fishing 
is  allowed  on  payment  of  a  small  daily  or  weekly 
fee,  a  creel  limit  of  twenty-five  fish  is  in  force. 
In  most  of  our  waters,  perhaps,  there  is  no  limit, 
either  as  to  minimum  size  of  fish  or  as  to  the 
number  allowed  to  the  rod  per  day.  But  every¬ 
where  you  have  the  privilege  of  catching  the  very 
biggest  fish  there  is  in  the  stream ! 

We  have  practically  no  state-wide  laws  relat¬ 
ing  to  brook  or  rainbow  trout,  those  that  we  do 
have  being  local  in  their  application.  Our  angling 
laws  are,  like  our  game  laws,  capable  of  improve¬ 
ment  ! 

May  is  nearly  here !  It  is  trying  to  snow  to¬ 
day,  and  cold  as  mid-winter — but  May  is  nearly 
here !  But  there  are  flies  to  be  picked  over,  and 


added  to.  There  are  leaders  to  be  tested,  and  re¬ 
newed.  There  is  that  good  old  enamelled  line  to 
be  inspected — and  that  trusty  rod,  the  hero  of 
many  a  hard-fought  battle — to  be  revarnished; 
and  there  is  the  reel  to  be  carefully  cleaned  and 
oiled.  And  there  are  dreams  to  be  dreamed  of 
the  warmer  days  to  come,  and  mental  pictures  to 


Ittik,  whom  we  called  Pete,  was  an  Indian, 
stupid  but  strong.  Wilfrid  was  a  Kanuck, 
clever,  capable  and  lazy.  Together  they  led  us 
into  the  far  Canadian  woods  and,  eventually,  out 
again. 

At  the  end  of  a  hard  portage  we  sat  by  the 
evening  camp-fire.  A  pot  of  tea  was  boiling  for 
supper.  Pete  took  off  the  cover  and  a  gust  of 
wind  promptly  filled  the  pot  with  ashes. 

“Sacre  sauvage!”  yelled  Wilfrid,  and  offered 
to  kill  the  Indian.  But,  changing  his  mind,  he  put 
another  can  of  tea  to  boil.  When  this  was  done 
to  his  fancy  he  skillfully  lifted  it  from  the  fire 
and  drained  the  fragrant  liquor  off  into  our  tin- 
cups,  without  emptying  so  much  as  a  vestige  of 
the  grounds. 

Meanwhile  Pete  drank  his  pot  of  tea,  grounds 
and  cinders,  tannin  and  lye,  without  the  slightest 
worry.  Whereupon  there  ensued  considerable  dis¬ 
course  among  the  rest  of  us  on  the  Technique  of 
Life. 

“Observe,”  said  one,  “the  brilliant  technique  of 
Wilfrid,  so  well  adapted  to  his  habits  of  life. 
Even  in  this  far  place  and  with  these  crude  imple¬ 
ments  he  brews  this  tea  as  nicely  as  it  could  be 
done  at  five  o’clock  at  the  Place  Viger.” 

“But  I  give  the  Indian  equal  credit,”  said  the 
other,  “for  being  able  to  drink  his  own  tea  with¬ 
out  any  qualms  or  discomforts.  He  also  has  his 
technique.” 

“Yes,  Wilfrid  avoids  difficulties;  Pete  with¬ 
stands  them.” 

“Or  as  one  might  say,  Wilfrid  makes  skill  the 
mentor  of  his  existence,  Pete  merely  endures.” 

“We  might  let  it  go  at  that,  except  that  it  flat¬ 
ters  skill  too  much.  It  seems  to  make  it  the 
universally  preferable  technique  of  life.  Doesn’t 
endurance  really  count  for  more  in  the  aggregate? 
All  the  big  burdens  of  existence  have  to  be  pa¬ 
tiently  borne,  not  skillfully  avoided.” 

Wilfrid’s  admirer  could  not  accept  this  doctrine. 
“Why  should  they  be  borne  if  they  can  be 
avoided?”  he  rejoined.  “Why  should  Pete  cor¬ 
rode  his  plumbing  with  that  tannin  liquid  when 
he  could  just  as  well  drink  good  tea  like  Wil¬ 
frid?' 

“Yet  when  skill  has  done  its  utmost  there  re¬ 
mains  something  to  be  endured.  Besides  that,  pa¬ 
tience  and  endurance  have  always  been  consid¬ 
ered  cardinal  virtues.  Think  how  they  are  ex¬ 
tolled  in  the  Bible.” 

“Yes,  yes;  but  take  any  practical  case  and  you 
must  allow  that  Wilfrid’s  technique  is  better.  Take 
a  man’s  whole  business  in  life — his  job  of  making 
a  living.  He  can  patiently  endure  his  poverty  or 
he  may  by  his  cleverness  make  a  fortune.” 

“Or  take  a  woman’s  business  in  life,”  said  the 
other.  “Shall  she  patiently  bear  and  bring  up 


be  painted  of  that  biggest-one-of-all  lying  panting 
on  the  gravel  bar  after  years  of  “getting  away!” 
So  our  anticipations  get  to  working  overtime  and 
our  hearts  will  not  remain  long  unhappy  with  the 
trout  fisherman’s  heaven  so  close  at  hand ! 

For  May  is  nearly  here! 


her  children,  or  shall  she  cleverly  substitute 
bridge  and  a  collie  dog?” 

“See  here,”  said  the  first  man.  “This  is  getting 
too  deep  for  the  time  of  day,  but  I’ll  propose  you 
one  last  test.  Take  the  business  of  men  and 
women  both — that  is  the  business  of  matrimony, 
in  which  it  strikes  me  there  is  a  lot  of  bungle- 
some  technique  on  exhibition.  It  is  a  great  in¬ 
stitution,  but  some  people  seem  to  consider  it  a 
trial  to  be  endured.  Now  I  prefer  to  call  it  a 
blessing  from  which  the  good  is  to  be  got  only 
by  means  of  constant  and  skillful  adjustments.” 

“And  yet  I  notice,”  drily  observed  the  other, 
“that  a  good  many  folks  choose  the  gentle  adjust¬ 
ment  of  the  divorce  court  rather  than  either  of 
the  other  alternatives.” 

“Look  here,  Wilfrid,”  said  I,  breaking  in,  “have 
you  a  wife?” 

“Moi,  Monsieur?  Oh,  yes!  a  very  fine  one. 
She  lives  in  Riviere  a  Pierre,  but  as  I  do  not  go 
there  any  more  I  do  not  see  her.  Is  it  not  too 
bad?  Or,  no!’  and  Wilfrid  laughed. 

“And  what  about  Pete?  Has  he  a  wife?” 

“Pete?  Ittik?  Levieux  sauvage?  Eh  bien! 
He  has  four.  One  on  the  St.  Maurice  above  La 
Tuque,  one  at  Roberval,  one  at  St.  Jean  de  le 
Petite  Chute  and  one  at  Montreal.  That’s  all  that 
I  know  about.  Except  one  ran  away  to  Winnipeg 
with  a  Frenchman.” 

“What  does  Pete  say  about  them?”  I  asked. 
For  Wilfrid  had  to  interpret  most  of  our  deep 
talk  with  the  Indian. 

After  some  parley  of  examination  Wilfrid 
translated :  “Oh,  he  say  women  no  good.  They 
ought  to  work,  take  care  of  Pete.  But  they  got 
all  foolish  idea.  All  think  Pete  should  take  care 
of  them.  So  he  work  for  monsieurs,  take  care 
himself.  He  say  women  great  mistake.  Ba  oui! 
I  think  so,  too.  What  does  monsieur  think?” 


BIRDS  IN  NOVA  SCOTIA. 

Digby,  N.  S.,  April  3,  19x4. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

On  March  31,  while  driving  in  the  country  I  no¬ 
ticed  the  following  spring  birds:  Blue  heron 
(crane),  slate-colored  junco  and  robins.  I  never 
saw  a  crane  in  the  month  of  March  before.  Wild 
geese  are  flying  north  and  ducks  are  mating. 

H.  A.  P.  SMITH. 


TROUT  FOR  KEYSTONE  STATE. 

The  headwaters  and  streams  near  Johnstown, 
Pa.,  recently  received  126  cans  of  trout  from  the 
Government  fisheries.  The  Ebensburg  Camp  of 
Sportsmen  were  notified  that  they  might  have 
10,000  of  the  trout  if  they  would  distribute  them. 
The  stock  included  both  rainbow  and  mountain 
or  brook  trout. 


Two  Guides 

A  Dissertation  on  the  Technique  of  Life 

By  Frank  A.  Waugh. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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How  I 


IT  WAS  a  bitter  cold  day  in  February  when  I 
took  the  train  at  Middleborough  to  meet 
Colonel  Ryder  for  my  first  fox  hunt.  The 
colonel  was  an  old  friend  of  my  father’s  and 
of  the  same  shade  of  politics,  wh  :h  fact  was 
sufficient  to  put  the  colonel  on  good  terms  with 
me.  I  found  the  colonel’s  house  without  much 
trouble  and,  knocking  at  the  door,  was  heartily 
received  by  him.  All  preparations  were  soon 
made,  and  with  his  English  foxhound  the  colonel 
and  myself  betook  ourselves  to  the  train  that  was 
about  to  start  for  the  Cape,  where  our  hunting 
was  to  begin. 

We  arrived  at  Yarmouth  in  due  season,  and 
from  that  station  took  the  stage  to  Orleans,  where 
we  put  up  for  the  night,  The  hotel  was  not  over¬ 
heated  and  the  water  froze  in  my  pitcher  that 
night.  In  the  morning  after  a  hearty  breakfast 
we  took  the  stage  for  Eastham,  where  mine  host, 
Horton,  held  sway  over  the  post  office  and  the 
public  who  passed  back  and  forth  from  Orleans 
to  Provincetown.  Here  we  were  comfortably 
accommodated,  and  everything  was  in  apple-pie 
order.  No  hostelry  on  the  Cape  could  afford  bet¬ 
ter  accommodations  or  present  a  more  satisfac¬ 
tory  table. 

However,  it  soon  began  to  snow  and  we  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  the  fields  and  forests  in  every 
direction  fast  being  enwrapped  in  its  fleecy  folds. 
The  violence  of  the  storm  did  not  abate,  and  for 
two  days  and  nights  the  ceaseless  snowflakes  fell. 
When  the  storm  was  over  and  the  clear  blue  sky 
once  more  appeared  to  our  delighted  vision,  we 
at  once  took  up  the  order  of  our  march  toward 
the  beach  in  the  direction  of  Wellfleet. 

The  snow  was  fully  two  feet  deep  on  the  level, 
and  after  progressing  a  half  mile  or  so  the  colonel 
told  me  to  take  a  stand  in  a  certain  sheltered  place 
which  he  pointed  out,  and  said  that  he  would  go 
with  his  dog,  an  English  foxfound,  down  to  the 
beach;  and,  if  he  came  across  any  tracks  he  would 
put  the  dog  on  the  trail  forthwith,  provided  the 
tracks  were  coming  in  my  direction. 

After  waiting  for  fully  an  hour  I  heard  the 
barking  of  the  dog,  and  knew  the  fox  was  started 
and  headed  toward  me,  and  I  was  in  good  hopes 
of  getting  a  shot.  While  I  was  expecting  every 
moment  to  see  the  fox  coming  toward  me,  I  soon 
found  that  he  had  struck  off  into  a  patch  of 
woods  some  distance  to  my  right.  The  dog  fol¬ 
lowing  in  full  cry,  Reynard  three  times  ran  a 
circle  of  about  half  a  mile  in  diameter  before  I 
moved  from  my  stand.  Then  I  started  for  the 
woods,  hoping  to  get  there  before  he  should  de¬ 
part  for  some  other  quarter.  But  the  fox  was  a 
wary  old  subject,  and  he  struck  off  in  a  bee-line 
toward  some  big  timber  to  the  northward.  When 
I  arrived  at  the  woods  where  he  had  been  driven 
so  long  I  found  a  wood-chopper  there  who  said 
that,  if  he  had  a  gun,  he  could  have  shot  the  fox 
easily  enough,  as  he  saw  him  three  times  within 
easy  distance. 

I  had  been  but  a  few  minutes  with  the  wood- 
chopper  when  the  colonel  appeared  and  said  it 
was  a  pity  I  had  not  got  to  the  ground  quicker. 


Got  My  First  Fox 


By  “Moquis.” 

As  ft  was,  we  went  after  the  dog  and,  having 
found  him,  gave  up  the  hunt  for  the  day  and  re¬ 
turned  to  Horton’s. 

That  night  it  commenced  to  rain,  and  for  two 
days  and  nights  it  continued,  and  we  had  to  re¬ 
main  indoors  and  wait  for  better  weather. 

On  the  morning  of  the  third  day  the  wind  blew 
a  gale  and  the  thermometer  was  at  zero.  The 
fields  and  beaches  were  covered  with  ice,  and 
made  the  most  miserable  following.  We  started 
out,  however,  hoping  to  find  a  trail  somewhere, 
and  headed  toward  Wellfleet,  where  we  expected 
there  would  be  something  doing. 

Arriving  at  the  bluffs  which  bordered  the  beach, 


As  I  stood  ruefully  looking  after  the  escaped 
vulpes  the  colonel  appeared  and  said : 

“Well,  did  you  get  him?” 

“No,”  said  I. 

“Where  did  he  go?” 

“He  went  right  into  that  scrub,  and  I  lost  sight 
of  him  at  the  foot  of  that  pine  tree,”  I  answered, 
pointing  out  the  mark. 

The  colonel  went  in  there  and  presently  held  up 
the  fox,  who  was  as  dead  as  a  nit,  and  was  hit 
in  the  neck,  breast  and  stomach,  the  shot  hav¬ 
ing  gone  clean  through  him. 

It  may  easily  be  believed  that  I  was  happy  at 
my  success,  as  it  was  the  first  fox  I  ever  had  a 


A  Model  Type  of  Llewellin  Setter. 


the  colonel  told  me  to  take  a  stand  in  a  certain 
gully  which  he  pointed  out,  saying  that  he  would 
take  the  dog  and  go  down  the  beach  in  hopes  of 
starting  a  fox,  as  could  usually  be  done  some¬ 
where  on  the  way. 

I  was  left  to  my  own  reflections  for  nearly  an 
hour  when  I  heard  the  distant  baying  of  the  dog, 
each  moment  drawing  nearer.  I  cocked  my  gun — 
a  genuine  Westley  Richards,  and  sent  over  as  a 
sample — and  waited  on  the  alert.  Presently  I 
heard  two  reports  from  the  colonel’s  gun,  and 
knew  that  he  had  seen  the  game.  The  dog  con¬ 
tinued  to  draw  nearer. 

Suddenly  the  fox  appeared,  scrambling  up  the 
bank  and  running  directly  toward  me.  I  did  not 
want  to  miss  that  shot  and  purposely  held  a  little 
ahead  of  him,  as  he  was  running  fast,  as  I  hoped 
to  strike  him  in  a  vital  place.  When  I  shot  the 
fox’s  hair  brushed  on  end,  and  he  snarled  and 
showed  his  glittering  teeth.  I  thought  I  must 
have  shot  over  him,  so  I  held  my  gun  lower  and 
fired  again.  The  fox  kept  right  on  and  passed 
me,  ran  into  a  covert  hard  by  and  then  was  lost 
to  sight. 


chance  to  secure,  although  I  had  been  a  hunter 
for  years. 


ALTITUDES  IN  NEW  YORK. 

A  number  of  years  ago  the  United  States  Geo¬ 
logical  Survey  published  a  “Dictionary  of  Alti¬ 
tudes”  for  the  entire  United  States  (now  out  of 
print),  but  the  elevations  given  in  that  volume 
were  nearly  all  approximate  and  could  not  be 
used  as  a  basis  for  work  requiring  accuracy  and 
care.  The  Survey  is  now  publishing,  however,  a 
number  of  separate  bulletins,  each  covering  one 
or  more  states,  which  when  completed  will  form 
a  valuable  series  because  the  elevations  of  most 
of  the  datum  points  are  given. 

One  of  these  bulletins — Bulletin  514,  “Results 
of  Spirit  Leveling  in  New  York,  1906  to  1911,  in¬ 
clusive,”  which  has  been  issued  by  the  Geological 
Survey,  gives  the  elevation  of  more  than  1,800 
datum  points  established,  in  co-operation  with  the 
state,  and  in  addition  more  than  2,300  secondary 
elevations  of  well-known  summits  and  prominent 
lakes.  The  highest  point  in  the  state  is  Mount 
Marcy,  in  Essex  County.  5,344  feet  above  mean 
sea  level. 


An  Effect  of  the  New  Game  Laws 


On  the  Delaware  River  where  I  live,  about  ten 
miles  below  Philadelphia,  I  have  been  watching 
for  some  weeks  with  great  pleasure  the  unusual 
numbers  of  wild  fowl.  That  particular  spot  has 
for  centuries  and  perhaps  for  thousands  of  years 
been  a  natural  feeding  ground  for  all  sorts  of 
water  birds.  It  is  part  of  the  old  delta  of  the 
Schuylkill  River  where  it  flows  into  the  Dela¬ 
ware,  and  was  originally  a  series  of  muddy,  reedy 
islands  and  back  channels.  Many  of  these  chan¬ 
nels  have,  of  course,  been  closed,  and  habitations 


By  Sydney  G.  Fisher. 

obliged  to  admit  that  the  numbers  exceeded  any¬ 
thing  they  could  remember.  This  morning  in 
particular  (March  30),  before  I  went  up  to  the 
city  I  watched  a  flock  feeding  in  front  of  the 
Corinthian  Yacht  Club  and  it  was  not  only  larger 
than  any  I  had  ever  seen  here  on  the  Delaware, 
but  larger  than  I  had  ever  hoped  for  in  my  fond¬ 
est  dreams  of  game  improvement. 

The  flock  was  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  long, 
feeding  and  playing  along  the  edge  of  Little 
Tinicum  Island  and  composed  of  sprig  tails,  mal- 


SiSigiS 


Wild  Ducks  in  Sodus  Bay — Fed  All  Winter  by  N.  Y.  State  Conservation  Commission. 


and  manufacturing  industries  have  increased;  but 
the  wild  birds  have  continued  to  come  most  per¬ 
sistently  to  hunt  for  the  reed  seeds  in  the  mud, 
in  spite  of  slaughter,  but  of  course  in  steadily  de¬ 
creasing  numbers. 

The,  open  season  on  ducks  in  Pennsylvania  has 
always  been  from  October  to  April;  in  short,  the 
whole  time  the  birds  were  here.  It  was  a  farce. 
There  might  just  as  well  have  been  no  law  at  all. 
This  season  the  new  law  stopped  the  shooting  be¬ 
fore  Christmas ;  and,  strange  to  say,  was  well 
obeyed. 

For  the  last  month  or  so  we  have  been  noticing 
unusual  numbers  of  ducks,  at  first  feeding  in 
open  places  in  the  ice,  and  since  the  ice  disap¬ 
peared  increasing  in  numbers.  There  have  been 
more  than  I  ever  remember  to  have  seen  since 
my  residence  of  twenty  years  on  the  river 
shore.  But  still  some  of  the  old  fellows  kept 
saying,  “Oh,  I  have  seen  that  many  not  so  very 
long  ago.” 

In  the  last  day  or  two,  however,  they  have  been 


lards,  broad  bills,  and  very  likely  black  ducks.  It 
was  a  grand  sight  through  my  field  glasses. 

The  birds  were  at  ease,  shaking  their  feathers, 
stretching  their  wings,  little  bunches  rising  and 
flying  a  few  yards  and  settling  again ;  in  short, 
going  through  the  performances  I  have  only  seen 
in  far  distant,  more  or  less  wild  places.  In  this 
part  of  the  Delaware  heretofore  the  ducks  have 
always  had  a  scared,  cautious  appearance.  I  at¬ 
tempted  to  estimate  the  numbers  in  this  flock  by 
counting  those  in  a  few  given  spaces  and  multiply¬ 
ing  by  the  number  of  similar  spaces.  In  this  way 
I  made  them  out  to  be  over  1,500;  but  other 
observers  thought  my  estimate  too  moderate,  and 
ran  the  number  up  to  many  thousands. 

I  do  not  mention  this  to  show  that  there  has 
already  been  a  great  increase  of  ducks  under  the 
new  laws,  either  here  or  anywhere.  What  it 
shows,  I  think,  is  the  way  in  which  the  wild 
fowl  will  snap  back,  as  it  were,  in  large  numbers 
to  a  favorite  feeding  ground  if  only  given  a  little 
decent  treatment.  In  previous  years  these  ducks 


would  have  been  followed  up  by  all  sorts  of  boats, 
many  killed  and  the  rest  driven  away  to  other 
waters  to  be  there  killed  or  forced  to  other  places. 

As  it  is,  they  are  resting  on  their  northern 
journey,  getting  plenty  to  eat,  mating;  many  al¬ 
ready  I  have  no  doubt  have  fertile  eggs  in  them, 
and  they  will  pass  on  peacefully  to  their  breeding 
grounds  and  vastly  increase  the  duck  supply  for 
next  year.  Some  of  them  may  remain  to  breed  in 
the  Delaware. 


Judging  by  the  comments  and  the  eager  interest, 
I  think  the  sight  of  these  birds  freely  feeding  and 
playing,  has  given  an  immense  amount  of  pleasure 
to  a  large  number  of  people.  This  is  an  import¬ 
ant  side  of  the  subject.  Civilization  should  in¬ 
crease  our  sources  of  wholesome  pleasures,  not 
diminish  them.  We  are  educated  by  birds  and 
animals.  They  have  developed,  as  Shaler  so  beau¬ 
tifully  shows,  many  of  our  best  traits  in  the  long 
thousands  of  centuries  in  the  past  wh::i  we  lived 
closer  to  them  than  we  can  now  in  city  life  or 
even  in  country  life,  with  every  living  thing  exter¬ 
minated.  They  humanize  us,  and  there  is  no  rea¬ 
son  why  we  should  not  restore  our  wild  life  to  as 
great  numbers  or  even  greater  numbers  than  it 
had  two  hundred  years  ago.  All  the  experiments 
show  that  if  you  faithfully  study  nature’s  meth¬ 
ods  in  this  regard  you  can  intensify  and  assist 
them,  as  has  been  done  in  European  countries. 


FISH  LADDER  AT  DERBY  DAM. 

The  California  and  Nevada  Fish  Commissions 
plan  to  build  a  fish  ladder  this  season  at  Derby 
Dam,  near  Carson  City,  Nev.  It  will  be  148  feet 
long,  and  will  be  built  of  heavy  timber.  Each  pool 
in  the  ladder  will  be  8  by  10  feet,  and  the  entrance 
at  the  ladder  will  be  in  a  large  pool  which  has 
been  created  by  the  building  of  a  wing  dam.  The 
fish  will  have  over  three  feet  of  water  at  all 
times  in  which  to  make  their  climb  and  will  be 
able  to  get  over  the  dam  without  much  exertion. 
It  will  do  away  with  the  immense  slaughter  of 
fish  which  has  marked  the  Derby  dam  since  its 
building  and  will  mean  much  for  the  preservation 
of  the  fish  of  the  Truckee  river. 


Youth  and  Age. 

He  is  not  young,  although  his  years  be  few, 

Who  is  not  glad  when  skies  grow  clear  and  blue; 

When  from  the  south  the  winsome  spring  returns 
And  earth  is  clothed  with  verdue  soft  and  new. 


He  is  not  young  who,  with  unheeding  eye, 

Sees  the  procession  of  fair  days  move  by, 
Passing  in  golden  glory  down  the  west. 

Nor  feels  his  heart  with  happiness  beat  high. 

Nor  is  he  old,  though  slow  his  step,  once  free, 
Who  finds  a  temple  in  each  stately  tree; 

Whose  soul  rejoices  in  the  scented  hours 
With  bird  and  flower  and  honey  seeking  bee. 


He  is  not  young  who  can  in  earth  behold 
Only  a  stage  where  he  wins  place  and  gold; 

But  he  who  feels  its  wonder  day  by  day — 
Whate’er  his  years,  he  never  can  be  old. 

NINETTE  M.  LOWATER,  in  N.  Y.  Sun. 
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The 


Romance 


of  the  Newfoundland 


Caribou 


Probable  Extent  of  Existing  Herd,  and  Their  Location 


THE  caribou  herds  of  Newfoundland  have 
been  the  subject  of  many  laudatory  articles 
within  the  last  few  years  in  American 
periodicals.  Mighty  hunters  have  described  in 
burning  words  in  the  magazines  their  thrilling 
adventures  in  ambushing,  stalking  and  eventually 
capturing  “the  head  of  heads”  of  the  “monarch  of 
the  glen.” 

Such  famous  hunters,  naturalists  and  artists 
as  F.  C.  Selous,  J.  G.  Millias  and  Hesketh 
Pritchard  have  stalked,  shot,  studied  and  painted 
them,  and  given  the  results  of  their  effort  and 
observation  to  the  world,  in  ambitious  works  that 
are  a  decided  acquisition  to  the  lore  of  the  sports¬ 
man,  as  well  as  a  valuable  addition  to  the  very 
best  literature  of  the  great  outdoors. 

But  it  remained  for  A.  Radcliffe  Dugmore  to 
put  the  crowning  touch  to  the  useful  and  beauti¬ 
fully  illustrated  books  dealing  with  big  game  in 
Newfoundland  that  have  lately  been  published. 

On  the  principle  that  the  best  way  to  know  a 
man  is  to  live  with  him,  Mr.  Dugmore  virtually 
took  up  his  residence  with  the  Newfoundland 
caribou  for  nine  consecutive  seasons,  and  the 
knowledge  that  he  gleaned  from  the  closest  com¬ 
panionship,  under  all  conditions  he  has  given  to 
the  world  under  the  title  of  “The  Romance  of  the 
Newfoundland  Caribou.” 

For  the  sportsman,  naturalist  or  artist,  this 
volume  will  supply  the  most  reliable  data  to 
satisfy  his  various  needs,  while  to  that  larger  class 
who  hunt  with  neither  gun  nor  camera,  but  who 
enjoy  a  good  book  with  rare  and  beautiful  illus¬ 
trations  of  wild  life  under  the  most  favorable 
conditions,  Mr.  Dugmore’s  book  makes  an  irre¬ 
sistible  appeal. 

The  “romance”  of  the  Newfoundland  caribou 
is  no  misnomer,  because  all  the  romance  that 
affects  these  untrammeled  creatures  of  the  wilds 
from  their  birth,  as  small  fawns,  their  mating  and 
through  the  various  stages  of  their  careers,  till 
they  become  doughty  warriors  of  the  glen,  en¬ 
gaged  in  a  combat  to  the  death  for  the  favor  of 
some  soft-eyed  and  elusive  doe,  is  faithfully  por¬ 
trayed  here,  both  by  pen  and  camera,  and  the  pic¬ 
tures  are  so  charming  that  after  reading  one  is 
so  delig'hted  with  the  descriptions  of  these  grace¬ 
ful  animals  in  their  natural  state,  undisturbed  by 
fear  of  man,  that  one  is  almost  purged  of  the  lust 
of  blood,  and  the  desire  to  kill  feels  almost  as  a 
reproach. 

Mr.  Dugmore’s  method  of  studying  them  with¬ 
out  frightening  them,  and  “shooting”  with  his 
camera  and  not  with  a  rifle,  will  commend  itself 
each  year  more  and  more  to  lovers  of  nature,  till 
at  last  we  hope  the  day  will  soon  dawn  when 
the  indiscriminate  slaughter  of  these  harmless 
and  beautiful,  creatures  will  be  regarded  as  a 
crime  in  the  eyes  of  all  civilized  men. 

Mr.  Dugmore  treats  exhaustively  of  the  life 
and  general  habits  of  the  caribou,  its  mating,  au¬ 
tumn  and  spring  migrations,  from  the  sports¬ 
man’s  point  of  view,  as  a  species,  the  best  way  to 
hunt  with  either  rifle  or  camera,  the  game  laws, 
camping,  and  so  forth,  and  completely  covers  all 


By  W.  J.  Carroll. 

the  grounds  upon  which  any  kind  of  inquirer 
would  likely  require  information. 

The  author’s  point  of  view  is  disclosed  in  this 
sentence:  “I  shall  begin  by  saying  that  the  New¬ 
foundland  stag,  at  its  best,  is  perhaps  the  hand¬ 
somest  of  all  the  caribou,  even  though  he  is  not 
the  largest  and  does  not  carry  the  longest  horns. 
Not  only  is  he  a  thoroughly  handsome  creature, 
but  his  life  is  unusually  full  of  interest  to  be 
fully  appreciated  only  by  those  who  have  had  the 
good  fortune  to  spend  many  months  in  the  wilds 
of  his  island  home,  seeing  him  and  his  soft-eyed 
does  under  many  and  varied  conditions.” 

Discussing  the  number  of  caribou  on  the  island 
and  the  chances  for  the  hunter  or  photographer, 
he  asserts  that  to  his  own  knowledge  they  exist 
in  considerable  numbers :  “How  many  it  would 
be  difficult  to  say.  Perhaps  one  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  altogether  would  be  a  fairly  safe  esti¬ 
mate.” 

He  then  quotes  perhaps  the  best  three  authori¬ 
ties  on  the  subject,  to  show  that  though  his  esti¬ 
mate  is  only  a  matter  of  conjecture,  he  cannot 
be  far  wrong:  “J.  G.  Millias  thinks  there  are 
more  than  this  number.  In  his  delightful  book, 
‘Newfoundland  and  Its  Untrodden  Ways,’  he 
writes :  ‘It  is  very  difficult  to  figure  out  the  num¬ 
ber  of  caribou  in  Newfoundland,  and  all  estimates 
must  be  mere  guesses.’  Mr.  Moulton,  of  Burgeo, 
judging  by  the  numbers  wintering  in  the  barrens 
north  of  that  place  and  White  Bear  Bay,  puts  it 
at  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand,  and  thinks 
that  they  are  increasing  at  the  rate  of  ten  thou¬ 
sand  annually.  Mr.  Howley  (director  of  the 
Geological  Survey),  on  the  other  hand,  places  the 
figures  at  a  hundred  thousand,  and  I  think  that 
double  the  number  is  a  fair  estimate.  In  spite 
of  the  enormous  slaughter  which  takes  place  an¬ 
nually,  and  which  is  every  year  greatly  on  the 
increase,  Newfoundland  will  keep  the  deer  for 
many  centuries  to  come,  if  all  shooters  are  li¬ 
censed,  and  the  number  of  deer  shot  by  each  per¬ 
son  does  not  exceed  three.  Thus  putting  the 
death  rate  at  the  highest  estimate  of  three  ani¬ 
mals  each  to  four  thousand  shooters,  twelve  thou¬ 
sand  would  be  killed  out  of  two  hundred  thou¬ 
sand,  that  is  a  depreciation  of  six  per  cent.  Now 
this  is  a  much  smaller  rate  of  killing  than  takes 
place  among  the  stags  of  Scotland  and  they  are 
undoubtedly  on  the  increase.” 

Further  he  says:  “To  those  who,  when  out 
hunting,  are  accustomed  to  seeing  two  or  three 
wild  animals  in  a  day,  and  believe  themselves 
fortunate  indeed  if  they  see  half  a  dozen,  the  ex¬ 
traordinary  number  of  caribou  to  be  found  in  a 
single  day’s  walking  or  canoeing  in  Newfound¬ 
land  must  be  a  great  and  very  delightful  sur¬ 
prise.  During  the  autumn  migration  it  is  not 
unusual  to  see  four  or  five  hundred  in  a  day,  and 
earlier  in  the  season,  when  the  animals  are  fol¬ 
lowing  their  regular  habit  of  slow  wandering 
from  barren  to  barren,  or  from  hill  to  hill,  one 
may  easily  see  several  dozen  singly  or  in  small 
herds;  while  if  we  visit  the  island,  when  the 
snow  lies  deep  and  venture  into  the  animals’  win¬ 


ter  quarters,  I  am  told  that  irregular  herds  num¬ 
bering  thousands  of  head  may  be  found.  It  must 
be  a  wonderful  sight;  one  to  remember  and  one 
which  I  hope  some  day  to  have  a  chance  of  see¬ 
ing.” 

The  number  killed  each  year  by  hunters  and 
residents  is  almost  as  difficult  to  determine  as 
that  of  the  total  on  the  island.  The  official  re¬ 
turns  for  1912  showed  that  hunters  killed  less 
than  two  thousand,  and  I  believe  the  returns  for 
1913  will  not  exceed  that  number.  The  difficulty 
comes  when  we  try  to  compute  those  killed  by  the 
“poor  settler,”  the  lumberman  and  the  trapper. 
Certainly  this  class  kills  a  great  many  each  year, 
but  it  is  the  opinion  of  many  qualified  to  speak 
that  the  alleged  number  killed  is  greatly  exag¬ 
gerated  and  that  the  deer  are  increasing  rapidly. 

Anyhow,  the  lowest  estimates  of  existing  herds 
give  good  ground  for  the  hope  that,  barring  some 
extraordinary  catastrophe,  with  the  present  laws 
rigidly  enforced,  they  are  sufficient  to  give  good 
sport  to  hundreds  of  hunters  for  many  years  to 
come. 

In  addition  to  the  regular  reserve  now  at  How- 
ley  station,  your  correspondent  has  given  notice 
that  at  a  future  meeting  of  the  game  commission 
he  will  move  that  the  whole  peninsula  of  Avalon 
on  the  southeast  coast  be  set  aside  as  a  reserva¬ 
tion  for  caribou,  moose,  beaver  and  other  game 
to  be  imported,  and  such  is  the  state  of  public 
opinion  that  there  will  probably  be  no  opposition 
to  the  proposal. 

Mr.  Dugmore  illustrates  his  book  with  the  most 
beautiful  photos  of  caribou  that  we  have  yet 
seen.  He  caught  them  swimming,  walking,  run¬ 
ning,  playing,  and  at  least  one  picture  of  a  titanic 
battle  between  two  stags.  In  their  migration  he 
secured  many  excellent  pictures  of  fairly  large 
herds,  and  secured  some  of  them  within  a  dis¬ 
tance  of  a  few  feet.  The  artistic  and  rare  pic¬ 
tures  with  which  the  book  abounds  will  appeal  to 
a  very  much  larger  class  of  readers  than  those 
who  possess  one  or  more  rifles  in  their  armory. 


The  Noon  Day  Rest. 
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AN  OPPOSITE  VIEW  FROM  VIRGINIA. 

Amelia  C.  H.,  Virginia. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Please  find  enclosed  a  check  for  one  year’s  sub¬ 
scription  to  Forest  and  Stream.  It  is  my  duty, 
however,  to  inform  you  that  I  am  not  a  member 
of  the  Virginia  Game  and  Game  Fish  Protective 
Association  and  that  I  do  not  agree  with  their 
views  regarding  game  legislation ;  that  I  did  my 
level  best  in  common  with  most  of  the  Virginia 
countrymen  of  the  south  side  of  Virginia  to  de¬ 
feat  it,  and  that  we  will  make  every  effort  to  de¬ 
feat  any  such  bill  whenever  it  comes  up.  Our 
reasons  are  the  following :  That  the  shooting 
rights  will  be  bought  up  by  wealthy  non-residents, 
and  the  only  amusement  open  to  countrymen  of 
ordinary  means  abolished. 

That  it  will  be  practically  impossible,  because 
of  the  irregular  shapes  and  ill-marked  bounda¬ 
ries,  to  be  sure  at  times  whose  land  we  are  on. 
Thousands  of  acres  belong  to  colored  people 
(from  two  to  two  hundred  acres  in  extent).  One 
would  have  to  take  an  astronomical  observation 
every  few  minutes  to  tell  him  where  he  was  and 
that  would  be  worthless  without  the  finest  kind 
of  a  map  defining  every  man's  land.  These  maps 
do  not  exist.  If  a  man  hunted  at  all  it  would 
mean  that  he  would  necessarily  violate  the  law. 

I  verily  believe  that  this  law  if  enforced  would 
breed  a  feeling  among  the  country  people  that 
would  imperil  the  sanctity  of  other  laws  far  more 
important.  Ninety-five  per  cent,  of  our  rural 
population  cherish  hunting  as  their  one  sport  and 
privilege.  The  restrictions  imposed  in  the  Hart 
bill  make  real  hunting  impossible.  Our  people  are 
not  given  to  obeying  a  law  because  it  is  a  law. 
They  are  very  apt  to  first  pass  judgment  on 
whether  or  not  they  consider  it  a  good  and  just 
law.  If  they  consider  it  so  they  are  among  the 
most  law-abiding  and  enforcing  people  in  the 
world.  If  they  do  not,  that  law  is  a  dead  letter. 
They  have  never  taken  the  game  laws  seriously. 
If  the  Hart  bill  passes  next  session  it  will  either 
be  not  enforced  at  all  or  it  will  arouse  a  storm 
that  will  make  our  politicians  glad  to  repeal  it 
just  as  quick  as  they  can.  Our  country  people 
believe  that  these  laws  are  put  forward  by  the 
rich  city  men  for  selfish  purposes.  It  may  be  that 
the  northern  Virginian  differs  from  us  south  of 
the  James. 

Our  Farmers’  Union,  fourteen  thousand  strong, 
was  solidly  against  destroying  the  last  sport  which 
kept  our  boys  on  the  farm.  The  present  law  is 
disregarded ;  the  game  has  not  diminished  but  in¬ 
creased.  My  brother  and  myself,  both  of  us 
hunters  for  thirty  years,  made  the  biggest  bag 
last  year  we  have  ever  made  in  two  days’  hunt, 
and,  both  being  past  forty  years  of  age,  must  be 
far  less  efficient  at  this  hardest  of  all  sports,  than 
when  we  were  in  the  twenties  and  thirties. 

Game  has  increased  because  of  the  destruction 
of  the  mink  for  his  pelt.  A  fifty-cent  bounty  on 
hawks  would  stop  these  pests  from  harrying 
our  quail  in  the  snow,  preventing  the  birds  from 
eating  and  thus  causing  them  to  freeze.  This 
is  far  more  destructive  to  quail  than  town  people 
realize.  A  quail’s  color — its  protection  in  ordinary 
times — renders  it  plainly  visible  on  the  snow  at 
four  hundred  yards.  It  is  impossible  for  them  to 
feed  with  safety  and  they  know  it.  A  chicken 
farmer,  neighbor  of  mine,  lost  five  hundred 
chickens  in  one  year,  mostly  from  hawks,  he 
thinks.  He  does  not  hunt  and  is  impartial. 
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Another  neighbor  never  allows  a  shot  fired  in 
three  hundred  acres  of  open  land  around  the 
house.  He  assures  me  that  by  the  first  of  Decem¬ 
ber  the  hawks  have  driven  every  quail  out  of  it 
except  one  covey  in  his  yard,  which  diminished 
from  seventeen  to  eight  without  a  shot  being 
fired.  He  does  not  hunt  or  care  anything  about 
it.  He  says  from  five  to  ten  hawks  can  be  seen 
every  day  hunting  his  fields.  The  $2,500  salary 
of  the  proposed  game  commissioner  would  remove 
five  thousand  hawks. 

The  situation  is  just  this:  It  is  the  country 
against  the  city. 

We  feel  if  these  gentlemen  were  so  anxious  to 
preserve  game  they  would  put  a  bounty  on 
hawks.  As  long  as  they  do  not  we  suspect  an 
ulterior  motive. 

CRAIG  EGGLESTON. 


BRAVE  WORK  IN  VIRGINIA. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Two  years  ago  the  Audubon  Society  of  Virginia 
had  a  measure  known  as  the  Moncure-Rutherford 
game  bill,  presented  to  the  Virginia  legislature 
for  passage.  This  bill  passed  the  upper  house, 
but  never  came  to  a  vote  in  the  lower  house.  In 
1914  we  came  back  with  the  same  bill  known  as 
the  Hart-White  game  bill,  which  again  passed 
the  upper  house  and  lacked  two  votes  in  the 
lower  house.  Beyond  a  question,  the  progress 
we  have  thus  far  made  is  owing  to  the  foundation 
laid  and  the  fight  maintained  by  the  Audubon 
Society  of  Virginia.  In  1912  we  had  no  state  as¬ 
sociation  helping  us;  in  1914,  under  the  efficient 
leadership  of  Mr.  W.  P.  Patterson,  by  whose  ef¬ 
forts  the  Game  Protective  Association  of  Virginia 
was  resuscitated,  this  association  did  great  work. 
In  1912  the  Audubon  Socety  of  Virginia  was  in¬ 
strumental  in  having  the  county  boards  of  super¬ 
visors  shorten  the  quail  season.  This  brought  an 
avalanche  of  antagonism,  and  our  efforts  and 
activities  for  comprehensive  game  laws  and  game 
protection  in  this  state  have  made  us  many  ene¬ 
mies  among  a  certain  class  of  sportsmen. 

We  have  been  greatly  encouraged  financially 
and  otherwise  by  the  National  Association  of  Au¬ 
dubon  Societies,  by  the  Amercan  Game  Protec¬ 
tive  and  Propagation  Association  and  by  the  New 
York  Zoological  Society.  But  for  this  help  from 
outside  this  state  we  would  not  have  made  as 
good  a  showing  as  we  have.  In  1916  we  shall 
again  present  our  bill,  which  is  fashioned  after 
that  of  Alabama;  and  we  believe  we  have  now 
aroused  such  an  interest  that  the  bill  will  pass 
easily.  It  took  Colonel  Wallace  ten  years  to  pass 
the  Alabama  game  laws,  but  we  propose  to  do  the 
work  here  in  four  years. 

Every  knock  is  a  boost  and  the  time  is  coming 
in  Virginia  when  our  enemies  wll  be  among  our 
best  friends. 

M.  D.  HART, 

President  Audubon  Society  of  Virginia, 
Richmond,  Va. 


MAINE  DEER  WINTERED  WELL. 

Augusta,  Me.,  April  3,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  beg  to  say  that  the  chief  inland  fish  and  game 
warden  for  Piscataquis  county,  Mr.  Howard 
Wood,  of  Greenville,  a  woodsman  of  long  experi¬ 
ence,  was  at  the  office  to-day  and  stated  that  from 
his  observation — he  has  been  in  the  woods  of 
northern  Maine  almost  constantly  this  winter — 


that  deer  have  wintered  as  well  as  they  ordinarily 
do.  The  winter  of  three  years  ago  was  consid¬ 
ered  to  be  a  very  hard  one  for  deer ;  the  next  two 
winters  were  very  favorable  ones;  the  past  win¬ 
ter  has  been  an  average  winter. 

J.  S.  P.  H.  WILSON, 

Chairman  Commissioners  of  Inland  Fisheries 
and  Game. 


WANT  UNIFORM  LAWS. 

“Make  the  law  country-wide  and  we’re  for  it. 
Discriminate  and  we’ll  fight,”  is  the  motto  of 
sportsmen  at  Quincy,  Ill.,  who  recently  registered 
an  objection  to  the  present  law  which  prohibits 
the  shooting  of  ducks  on  or  over  the  Mississippi 
river  from  Memphis  to  Minneapolis,  and  on  or 
over  the  Missouri  river  from  Bismarck,  N.  D., 
to  Nebraska  City,  Neb.  The  protest  is  that  some 
regions  are  highly  favored  by  the  edict,  while 
others  are  discriminated  against  unjustly. 
Talmage  Smith,  president  of  the  Mississippi  Val¬ 
ley  Hunters'  Protective  Association,  said  that  in 
case  the  law  is  changed  to  include  all  localities 
peculiar  to  the  haunts  of  ducks,  there  will  be  no 
protest  from  the  Quincy  hunters. 


PRESERVE  AT  BRAYTON,  1A. 

A  1,000  acre  preserve  for  pheasant  and  part¬ 
ridge  was  established  recently  at  Brayton,  la.,  on 
land  belonging  to  Percy  Hallock,  the  arrangement 
having  been  made  by  Deputy  Commissioner  Fern 
Andersen,  of  Cameron  township. 


AMERICAN  ORNITHOLOGISTS’  UNION. 

The  thirty-second  annual  congress  of  the 
American  Ornithologists’  Union  was  held  last 
week  at  the  United  States  National  Museum, 
Washington,  D.  C.,  and  was  largely  attended. 

The  present  congress  marks  a  new  departure 
in  the  season  for  the  meetings  of  the  Union, 
which  hitherto  have  been  held  in  the  autumn,  a 
time  of  the  year  which  is  inconvenient  for  many 
members  who  are  engaged  in  educational  work. 
It  was  at  the  meeting  last  fall,  as  will  be  remem¬ 
bered,  that  the  change  to  a  spring  date  was  de¬ 
cided  on. 

The  business  session  of  the  Fellows  of  the 
Union  was  held  on  the  evening  of  Monday,  April 
6th,  at  which  it  was  determined  to  hold  the  next 
meeting  of  the  Union  at  San  Francisco,  in  May, 
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At  Monday’s  meeting  Dr.  A.  K.  Fisher,  of  the 
Biological  Survey,  was  chosen  president  of  the 
Union,  and  Mr.  Witmer  Stone,  editor  of  The 
Auk,  vice-president,  while  Joseph  Grinnell,  of  the 
University  of  California,  was  elected  a  coun¬ 
cillor. 

The  sessions  open  to  the  public  were  held  Tues¬ 
day,  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  April  ~th-9th,  and 
at  these  a  number  of  interesting  papers  were 
read.  On  Tuesday  evening  the  annual  dinner  for 
members  and  their  friends  was  held  at  the  Wallis 
Cafe,  and  on  Wednesday  the  Union  as  a  whole 
was  photographed  on  the  front  steps  of  the  Na¬ 
tional  Museum. 


Fox  Hunters  Punished. 

Three  persons  at  Clark,  Mo.,  were  arrested  and  fined 
recently  through  the  activity  of  Deputy  Commissioner 
John  G.  Leslie  for  killing  three  foxes  and  selling  the 
pelts  during  the  closed  season.  Two  were  also  prose¬ 
cuted  for  hunting  without  licenses.  The  fox  hunters  of 
the  state  are  said  to  be  giving  information  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  enforcing  the  fur-bearing  statute. 


Salmon  Fishing  In  Newfoundland 


The  prospect  of  salmon  fishing  in  Newfound¬ 
land  is  decidedly  promising,  says  a  well  informed 
correspondent.  As  a  result  of  the  vigorous  en¬ 
forcement  of  the  laws  and  the  efficient  patrol  of 
the  rivers  maintained  by  the  board,  salmon  fish¬ 
ing  as  a  sport  has  become  decidedly  more  suc¬ 
cessful  and  more  popular.  During  last  year  not 
less  than  242  non-resident  salmon  fishers  paid  a 
rod  tax  of  $10  each,  yielding  a  total  of  $2,420. 
The  season  runs  from  June  1  to  September  15, 
but  the  best  months  are  July  and  August,  and 
within  that  period  excellent  sport  is  to  be  had 
in  practically  all  the  rivers.  Formerly,  compara¬ 
tively  few  of  them  had  wardens,  but  since  the 
board  has  taken  control  it  has  gradually  extended 
its  operations,  so  that  last  season  no  fewer  than 
sixty-six  rivers  were  adequately  policed,  and  a 
record  of  the  fish  taken  from  them  shows  that 
6,004  salmon  were  obtained  by  licensed  fishermen. 
This  is  by  far  the  largest  number  ever  recorded 
since  the  collecting  of  statistics  about  this  fishery 
began,  and  in  1913  more  rivers  were  reported  on 
and  more  wardens  maintained  than  ever  before. 
Besides  this,  last  season  saw  the  largest  fish  ever 
taken  in  Northern  Newfoundland.  It  was  caught 
in  the  Torrent  River,  Hawk’s  Bay,  on  July  26,  by 
Mr.  Archibald  Douglas,  a  lawyer,  of  New  York. 
It  was  measured  and  weighed  by  William  M. 
Messervey,  of  Bay  of  Islands,  supervisor  of  war¬ 
dens  for  the  west  coast,  who  certified  to  its 
weight  twelve  hours  after  it  was  taken  as  36 
pounds.  Its  length  was  43%  inches  and  breadth 
of  tail  12  inches.  It  was  taken  on  a  number  six 
Silver  Doctor  in  rapid  water,  on  a  single-handed 
green-heart  trout  rod  weighing  10  ounces.  The 
fish  was  played  fully  an  hour,  and  was  gaffed  by 
Henry  Plowman,  the  guide  of  Port  Saunders, 
Newfoundland.  It  is  believed  to  be  the  second 
largest  fish  ever  taken  in  this  island,  only  one 
larger  being  ever  reported,  a  41%-pound  fish 
landed  in  the  Little  Codroy  River  in  1910. 

The  largest  number  of  fish,  702,  were  taken 
on  the  south  branch  of  the  Codroy  River,  and  the 
next  largest  number,  494,  at  Grand  River.  Little 
River  accounted  for  185,  Crabb’s  River  for  108, 
Robinson’s  Head  for  306,  Fishel’s  River  for  281, 
Harry’s  River  for  155,  Portland  Creek  for  113, 
Hawk’s  Bay  rivers  for  365,  and  Main  and  West 
Rivers  for  178.  These  are  rivers  all  on  the  west 
coast  of  the  island.  On  the  eastern  seaboard, 
Indian  Brook,  Hall’s  Bay,  yielded  103,  the  Gander 
River  280,  and  the  Gambo  River  and  its  brooks 
292.  Within  a  radius  of  a  five-hour  railroad  run 
from  St.  John’s,  the  Trepassey  rivers  yielded  230, 
the  Salmonier  rivers  473,  and  the  Placentia  rivers 
255 ;  while  on  the  south  coast  the  principal  catches 
taken  were  in  St.  Keel’s  River,  113;  Conne  River, 
101,  and  Grandy’s  River,  21 1  fish. 

One  of  the  most  notable  results  of  the  policy 
of  effectively  policing  the  salmon  rivers  is  that 
the  fish  are  admittedly  more  numerous,  are  grow¬ 
ing  to  much  larger  size,  and  are  able  to  spawn 
without  such  danger  of  disturbance  as  formerly. 
In  the  past  the  netting  of  rivers  was  common. 
People  held  so-called  salmon  “posts”  or  stations 


near  the  mouths  of  the  rivers,  which  passed  from 
generation  to  generation,  the  holders  of  these 
claiming  rights  almost  as  against  the  Crown. 
Poaching  was  frequent,  and  in  some  cases  even 
dynamite  was  used  to  kill  the  fish.  Wasteful 
methods  were  practiced  by  visiting  sportsmen  in 
some  cases,  and  instances  of  the  fish  being  taken 
and  left  to  rot  were  not  unknown.  All  these  con¬ 
ditions  helped  to  lessen  the  value  of  the  salmon, 
fishery,  both  commercially  and  as  a  sport,  and  a 
study  of  the  export  figures  of  the  salmon  fishery 
for  the  past  fifty  years  shows  that  the  annual  out¬ 
put  declined  very  markedly,  from  9,766  barrels  in 
1869  to  5,903  barrels  in  1912.  It  is  confidently 
predicted  that  the  work  of  the  game  board  will  re¬ 
sult  in  material  improvement  all  round. 

While  trout  fishing  is  not  so  attractive  to  visit¬ 
ing  or  local  anglers  as  salmon  fishing,  yet  there 
are  thousands  in  the  island  whose  circumstances 
do  not  permit  of  their  indulging  in  the  bigger 
sport,  who  have  to  be  content  with  the  opportuni¬ 
ties  that  trout  fishing  affords.  For  these  there  is 
now  a  substantial  additional  inducement  in  the 
stocking  of  the  rivers  and  lakes  with  rainbow 


trout.  A  local  game  club  began  some  years  ago 
the  hatching  of  California  rainbow  trout,  having 
procured  a  number  of  breeding  fish  from  that 
country;  and  this  hatchery  is  still  worked  an¬ 
nually,  and  steadily  increasing  numbers  of  fry 
are  obtained.  Last  year  the  largest  output  on 
record  was  reached,  some  200,000.  The  club  en¬ 
joys  a  lease  of  two  lakes  in  the  suburbs  of  St. 
John’s  in  return  for  supplying  the  Government 
with  50,000  fry  annually  as  a  rental,  and  any 
number  above  that  the  Government  buys  at  a 
fixed  price  and  has  distributed,  through  the 
agency  of  the  game  board,  in  localities  decided 
upon,  so  that  the  fish  are  being  distributed  over 
a  steadily  increasing  area.  The  native  trout  of 
the  island,  which  are  really  a  species  of  char, 
are  very  fine  eating,  but  do  not  afford  such  sport 
as  rainbows.  A  number  of  years  ago  Loch  Leven 
trout  were  imported  and  some  of  the  lakes  were 
stocked  with  them;  but  they  are  believed  to  be 
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practically  extinct,  and  it  is  not  intended  to  re¬ 
peat  the  experiment  of  importing  them.  The 
rainbows  give  much  greater  satsfaction,  and 
trout  fishing  in  the  summer  months  may  be  de¬ 
scribed  as  the  national  pastime  of  the  people. 
On  the  first  holiday  of  the  year,  the  King’s  birth¬ 
day,  it  is  a  practice  for  trouters’  trains  to  be  run 
from  St.  John’s,  carrying  from  three  to  four  hun- 
ded  people,  who  are  dropped  off  at  convenient 
points  along  the  railway  line  within  a  radius  of 
sixty  miles,  and  who  return  twenty-four  hours 
later  with  big  catches.  Rainbows  are  now  being 
distributed  in  the  remoter  parts  of  the  island  as 
well  as  near  St.  John’s,  and  besides  affording 
sport  to  the  people  in  these  localities,  they  make  a 
very  acceptable  addition  to  the  daily  menu. 


SPRING  IN  NORTH  DAKOTA. 

Souris,  N.  D.,  March  26,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Away  out  here  on  the  big  level  prairies  of 
western  North  Dakota,  six  miles  from  the  Cana¬ 
dian  line  and  ten  miles  west  of  that  big  jumble  of 
hills  known  as  the  Turtle  Mountains,  old  Winter 


is  gradually  folding  up  his  tents  and  giving  way 
to  gentle  Spring.  We  have  seen  a  few  flocks  of 
ducks  and  heard  the  honk  of  an  occasional  mile- 
high  Canadian  “speckle  billy.”  The  sharp  tail 
grouse  fairly  fill  the  whole  world  with  the  boom! 
boom!  of  their  early  morning  services.  So  we 
know  spring  is  come.  We  haven’t  seen  a  meadow 
lark  yet  this  spring;  you  know  we  look  for  them 
out  here  just  as  we  used  to  look  for  the  first 
robin  back  east.  But  the  dear  old  fellows  will 
soon  be  here,  and  some  morning  I’ll  hear  one  on 
yonder  post  singing  away  for  dear  life  a  little 
ditty  'that  sounds  something  like  this  :  “I — I — can 
eat  a  potato  bug.” 

The  winter  has  been  very  fine  with  us — hardly 
any  snow  or  cold  weather,  and  the  sharp  tail 
grouse  has  had  a  picnic  of  it.  They  are  about  the 
only  game  bird  that  winters  with  us,  although 
we  have  quite  a  lot  of  the  ruffed  grouse  (par¬ 
tridge)  in  the  Turtle  Mountains.  Our  gun  club 


Silently  They  Lurk  Along  the  Way. 
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planted  about  a  dozen  pairs  of  ring-neck  peas¬ 
ants  in  the  mountains  a  couple  of  years  ago  and 
they  are  doing  fine.  Such  winters  as  the  one 
just  passed,  with  a  little  care  and  protection,  we 
believe  will  give  them  a  start  that  will  mean  much 
to  us.  It  is  hard  to  tell  at  this  time  how  they 
will  develop,  but  we  are  going  to  give  them  all 
the  opportunity  possible  for  becoming  acclimated 
and  increasing. 

We  have  had  splendid  chicken  shooting  the 
last  few  seasons,  and  believe  there  are  more 
chickens,  including  the  pinnated  and  sharp  tail 
grouse,  than  ever  before.  Duck  shooting  is  not 
so  good,  the  last  three  or  four  seasons  having 
been  so  dry  that  the  feeding  grounds  in  the 
Mouse  River  have  become  dry  as  an  onion  bed, 
and  our  ducks  seem  to  have  taken  a  course  far¬ 
ther  east.  But  “Boys,  oh  boys,”  what  a  place  for 
duck  the  old  Mouse  River  was  a  few  years  ago, 
a  paradise  for  the  fellow  that  loves  the  sport. 
But  the  Government  is  putting  a  dredge  through 
old  grounds  now,  so  as  to  provide  more  hay  and 
pasture  for  the  farmers’  cattle,  which  may  be 
more  practical,  but  nevertheless  it  will  forever 
spoil  one  of  the  greatest  duck  marshes  I  ever 
shot  over. 

HENRY  W.  PETERSON. 


TROUTING  IN  THE  CATSKILLS. 

The  trout  fishermen  of  the  Catskills  have  taken 
to  the  streams.  With  their  renowned  optimism 
they  refuse  to  be  discouraged  by  the  backward 
season,  the  swollen,  roilly  streams  and  the  low 
temperature,  and  are  already  predicting  great  luck 
for  the  season  of  1914.  Their  hopes,  so  far,  have 
not  been  borne  out  by  the  facts.  Dozens  of  dis¬ 
ciples  of  the  gentle  art  of  fishing  were  abroad 
early  Saturday  morning,  and  all  that  day,  and  all 
day  Monday,  and  Tuesday — and  so  on,  ad  libitum, 
they  whipped  and  will  continue  to  whip  the  Cat- 
skill  streams.  But  they  did  not  come  home 
ladened  with  spoils;  nor  will  they  for  some  days 
to  come,  according  to  those  ancients  among  them 
who  refuse  to  be  deceived  by  present  conditions. 
It  will  be  a  week  or  ten  days  before  the  trout  in 
the  Catskills  begin  to  run  freely  and  take  bait 
readily.  Little  flyfishing  is  being  indulged,  the 
fishermen  preferring  to  chance  to  the  good  old 
angle  worm,  or  such  grubs  as  can  be  obtained,  and 
which  the  trout  like  to  eat. 

One  single  ray  of  sunshine  illumines  the  other¬ 
wise  dull  and  unimportant  trout  opening:  On 
Monday,  the  6th,  that  famous  trouter,  Henry 
Wessell,  of  Catskill  village,  aided  and  abetted  by 
those  other  noted  fishermen,  Conrad  J.  Hammer 
and  Roscoe  Saxe,  took  from  the  muddy  waters 
of  the  Potic  Creek,  a  speckled  beauty  weighing 
three  pounds  and  three  ounces.  S.  D.  NIVER. 

FIRST  MAINE  SALMON  FOR  1914. 

Bangor,  Me.,  April  6,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Off  again,  on  again,  Flannegan !  might  well  be 
repeated  in  the  catching  of  the  first  salmon  at 
the  Bangor  salmon  pool  this  year,  for  it  com¬ 
pletes  the  tale  of  the  catch. 

Michael  Flannegan,  a  local  angler  who  never 
before  had  the  privilege  of  taking  the  first  fish, 
was  the  fortunate  angler,  and  when  one  regards 
the  conditions,  the  wonder  is  that  he  caught  any 
fish  at  all.  As  it  was,  he  had  the  narrowest  of 
escapes  from  dire  disaster. 

Mr.  Flannegan  went  early  to  the  pool  on  the 
very  first  day  of  open  season  with  his  boat  and, 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

entering  it  alone,  rowed  about  over  the  ice  girt 
pool,  which  except  for  the  side  toward  the  big 
dam  of  the  Bangor  water  works,  was  entirely 
surrounded  by  big  cakes  of  ice  which  left  an 
open  pool  from  shore  to  shore,  with  a  depth  below 
the  sluice  end  of  a  bare  300  feet.  With  the  full 
power  of  the  Penobscot  river  sweeping  over  the 
dam  and  under  the  ice  field  that  stretches  to  open 
water  miles  below,  the  conditions  were  far  from 
favorable. 

As  Mr.  Flannegan  rowed  his  boat  about  over 
the  pool  a  fish  rose  blithely  to  the  lure,  the  rod 
at  the  instant  lying  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat. 
The  vicious  twitch  which  this  king  of  game  fish 
gave  the  line  snapped  ,  the  slender  tip  about  three 
inches  from  the  end  and  the  fish  was  gone.  Then 
Mr.  Flannegan  went  ashore,  secured  some  twigs 
and  spliced  the  break,  so  that  the  line  would  play 
freely  through  the  rings.  He  persuaded  Charles 
E.  Bissell,  a  well-known  pool  angler,  to  take  the 
oars  and  together  they  ventured  on  to  the  pool 
again,  changing  the  fly  to  a  silver  doctor.  It  was 
not  long  before  the  salmon,  or  another,  rose 
gamely  to  the  tempter,  the  angler  struck  and  the 
fight  was  on. 

Owing  to  the  icy  approaches  to  the  pool,  it  was 
impossible  to  make  the  usual  landing.  Mr.  Flan¬ 
negan  took  position  on  a  ledge  of  rock  which  at 
that  time  of  the  tide  jutted  out  from  the  water 
and  there  made  his  last  stand,  playing  the  fish  to  a 
finish  and  finally  gaffing  it  in  safety. 

The  prize  weighed  eighteen  pounds  and  was 
sent  by  a  number  of  President  Wilson’s  admirers 
to  the  White  House,  to  grace  the  Presidential 
table.  One  other  fish  has  since  been  taken,  but 
conditions  are  not  yet  good  for  any  promising 
sport  at  the  pool.  The  ice  is  steadily  rotting  and 
by  another  week  the  river  will,  it  is  believed,  be 
clear  from  the  Bangor  dam  to  the  sea. 

H.  W.  R. 


$750  REWARD. 

All  the  world  of  decent  men  and  women  was 
shocked  by  the  report  of  the  murder,  on  Sunday, 
April  s,  at  Rome,  New  York,  of  a  State  Game 
Protector,  who  lost  his  life  in  pursuit  of  his  duty. 
This  man,  whose  courage  was  equal  to  his  sense 
of  duty,  was  Samuel  W.  Taylor;  and  the  moment 
the  tragedy  became  known  to  the  National  Asso¬ 
ciation  of  Audubon  Societies,  its  executive  officer 
offered  a  reward  of  $250  for  the  apprehension 
and  conviction  of  the  murderer.  This  offer  was 
telegraphed  to  all  the  larger  newspapers  of  cen¬ 
tral  New  York,  so  that  no  time  might  be  lost; 
and  it  was  immediately  followed  by  an  additional 
reward  of  $500  offered  by  the  members  of  the 
Conservation  Commission  of  the  State  of  New 
York. 

The  homicide  occurred  when  Mr.  Taylor  dis¬ 
covered  two  men,  appearing  to  be  Italians,  roam¬ 
ing  in  the  fields  near  Rome  and  shooting  robins. 
Mr.  Taylor  went  toward  them  to  make  an  arrest 
for  their  double  violation  of  State  laws,  and  when 
within  arm’s  length  was  shot  and  instantly  killed. 

T.  Gilbert  Pearson,  secretary  of  the  National 
Association  of  Audubon  Societies,  says  that  the 
fact  that  the  man  who  lost  his  life  was  not  a 
warden  of  the  Association,  or  even  known  to  him, 
makes  no  difference  in  his  eyes.  It  is  his  pur¬ 
pose,  and  the  purpose  and  one  of  the  recognized 
functions  of  the  Association,  to  do  all  that  is  pos¬ 
sible  to  be  done  to  put  a  stop  to  illegal  gunning, 
or  any  other  form  of  violation  of  the  laws  for  the 


protection  of  game-birds  and  song-birds  in  any 
part  of  the  country;  and  the  present  example  of 
activity  is  directly  in  the  line  of  that  public  ser¬ 
vice  the  Association  is  trying  to  perform. 


CONDITIONS  ALONG  THE  NEVERSINK. 

Sullivan  County,  N.  Y.,  April  6,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

Was  out  to-day  along  the  stream.  Didn’t  go 
fishing;  just  took  my  new  rod  along  to  try  it  out. 
It  worked  fine.  Did  not  get  a  strike  and  was  not 
disappointed,  as  I  did  not  think  trout  would  rise 
to  a  fly  in  the  present  condition  of  the  Neversink. 
The  stream  is  very  high — about  three  times  the 
water  there  should  be  to  fish  it  good. 

Snow  water  will  be  running  up  to  the  first  of 
May.  From  12  to  24  inches  of  snow  in  the  woods 
around  here  yet;  there  must  be  three  or  four  feet 
of  snow  in  the  woods  at  the  head  of  the  Never¬ 
sink.  The  fields  around  here  are  getting  bare  of 
snow  now. 

Ice  all  thawed  out  of  stream  gradually.  There 
were  no  ice  jams  at  all  this  spring;  once  in  a 
while  a  piece  of  ice  would  float  down.  The  ground 
is  frozen  hard  as  a  rock,  and  it  ought  to  be  a  good 
maple  sugar  sap  day  to-morrow. 

Not  a  fly  on  the  stream  yet  this  year,  but  I  think 
by  May  5  they  will  be  coming  out  and  the  trout 
with  them. 

There  ought  to  be  fine  fishing  this  spring.  The 
ice  went  out  in  such  good  shape  there  should  be 
good  hatches  of  flies.  I  have  a  fly  to  catch  that 

eight-pound  brook  trout  in  -  Lake.  It  was 

made  specially  for  that  big  one  we  saw  jumping 
last  August  when  we  didn’t  have  a  fly  rod  with  us. 

H.  B.  C. 


PROTECT  THE  POUT. 

March  10,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Our  piazza  extends  out  several  feet  over  the 
water  twenty-six  feet  below.  In  the  spring  when 
the  perch  are  working  in  shore,  I  catch  all  we 
want,  directly  from  the  piazza.  We  go  in  April 
and  come  away  in  November.  When  the  ice  goes 
out,  and  for  a  few  days  after,  we  get  good  catches 
of  pike,  and  then  they  go  to  deeper  water.  Pick¬ 
erel  and  pout  fishing  are  fine.  I  hardly  think  the 
pout  fishing  can  be  outdone  anywhere.  September 
and  October  to  the  first  of  November  is  the  time 
for  this.  From  dark  to  9  o’clock  twenty  to  twenty- 
five  is  about  the  usual  catch,  and  seventy-five  not 
very  unusual.  I  get  from  one  to  three  hundred 
in  the  daytime  at  the  mouth  of  the  rivers,  during 
a  freshet. 

Pouts  are  not  protected,  but  they  ought  to  be, 
I  think.  They  are  one  of  the  best  food  fish  we 
have.  They  are  inoffensive  fellows,  do  but  little 
harm,  multiply  fast  and  are  good  to  eat.  Many 
persons  think  they  are  the  best  we  have.  For  me, 
first  a  perch,  then  pike,  and  next  pout.  We  have 
plenty  of  pickerel,  but  you  have  to  troll  to  get 
them.  The  trolling  ground  is  around  or  near 
weeds,  and  I  cannot  see  well  enough  to  follow 
them.  I  do  quite  a  bit  of  trolling,  as  I  can  see 
and  feel  enough  to  manipulate  the  power,  but 
some  one  must  take  the  wheel.  The  protection 
which  pout  need  more  than  anything  else  is  to 
keep  hoodlums  from  spearing  them  while  in  their 
spawning  holes.  I  have  known  men  to  get  as 
many  as  they  could  carry  in  an  hour’s  time,  in 
that  way.  There  is  a  law  against  using  a  spear, 
but  when  pout  are  in  their  holes  spawning,  you 
can  almost  put  your  hand  on  them.  J.  E.  E. 
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Quai'  Still  Alive. 

Encouraging  reports  about  the  survival  of  the  quail 
during  the  winter  were  made  'by  members  of  the  Bucks 
County  (Pa.)  Association  at  -a  recent  meeting.  It  was 
reported  that  a  number  of  quail  have  been  seen  along 
Pine  Run  and  in  other  sections  of  the  county  since  the 
blizzard  which,  it  was  feared,  had  annihilated  the  birds. 
Kind  attention  by  farmers  and  other  bird  lovers  and 
sportsmen  did  much  good.  It  is  believed  that  a  great 
number  of  quail  and  other  birds  were  saved  from  being 
frozen  or  starved  to  death  by  reason  of  the  feed  and 
shelters  put  out  for  them. 

Reports  Against  Bill. 

The  proposed  scheme  for  reorganization  of  the  Con¬ 
necticut  Fish  and  Game  Commission,  whereby  the  board 
would  comprise  one  commissioner  at  a  salary  of  $3,000 
and  two  deputy  commissioners  at  salaries  of  $2,000,  was 
turned  down  by  the  Committee  on  Fisheries  and  Game, 
which  sent  an  adverse  report  into  the  Senate. 


Urges  Cat  License. 

Secretary  Winthrop  Packard,  at  the  annual  meeting 
of  the  'Massachusetts  Audubon  Society  recently,  asked 
his  audience  to  urge  their  representatives  in  the  legisla¬ 
ture  to  support  a  bill  requiring  that  all  female  cats,  and  all 
males  where  there  are  more  than  one  in  a  family,  be 
licensed.  Mr.  Packard  argued  that  such  a  measure 
would  not  only  benefit  the  cats  as  a  class,  but  it  would 
also  mean  an  important  step  in  bird  protection.  He  de¬ 
clared  that  Dr.  Field,  of  the  State  Fish  and  Game  Com¬ 
mission,  has  estimated  that  2,000,000  birds  are  killed  by 
cats  each  year  in  Massachusetts. 


Sea  Mussels. 

With  a  tempting  list  of  receipts,  and  backed  by  ex¬ 
perience  of  a  unique  campaign  in  Boston,  the  Bureau  of 
Fisheries  has  undertaken  to  add  sea  mussels  to  popular 
diet.  Since  the  middle  of  January,  by  aid  of  Prof.  I.  A. 
Field,  of  Clark  University,  and  Charles  Doucot,  chef 
of  Hotel  Brunswick,  in  Boston,  the  government  has 
brought  this  neglected  sea  food  into  such  prominence 
that  a  score  or  -more  of  Boston’s  -most  prominent  hotels 
and  restaurants  now  make  it  a  regular  feature,  -and  de¬ 
mand  has  spread  to  other  Massachusetts  -towns  and  to 
Rhode  Island.  Federal  agents  have  -assisted  dealers  in 
arranging  for  a  supply,  and  will  shortly  hold  demonstra¬ 
tions  in  markets,  serving  mussels  prepared  in  various 
ways.  Fresh  imussels  are  the  choice  form,  but  several 
firm  on  both  coasts  now  offer  -them  canned. 

Appreciating  that  with  increasing  cost  of  meats,  food  re¬ 
quirements  must  be  met  by  greatly  increased  consump¬ 
tion  of  sea  foods,  the  bureau  has  been  collecting  data 
and  making  laboratory  experiments  to  prove  value  of 
various  neglected  products.  Among  the  most  valuable 
are  the  enormous  beds  of  sea  mussels  along  the  Atlantic 
coast  as  far  -south  as  North  Carolina  and  along  the 
Pacific  down  to  San  Francisco. 


To  Supervise  Fish  Pounds. 

Compla-int  having  been  made  by  navigation  companies 
against  maintenance  -of  fish  pounds  in  the  Atlantic  ocean, 
between  Toms  River,  N.  J.,  and  Metomkin  Inlet,  Vir¬ 
ginia,  new  regulations  governing  the  -industry  -have  been 
compiled  by  the  United  States  -engineer’s  office  in  Wil¬ 
mington,  Del.,  and  have  been  approved  by  the  chief  of 
engineers  at  Washington. 

The  new  regulations  provide  that  fish-pound  structures 
may  be  built  at  such  locations  as  are  granted  by  the 
War  Department,  to  be  marked  and  identified  by  the 
name  of  the  owner,  -and  equipped  with  white  lights  on 
the  outer  end  and  red  lights  -on  the  -inner  end.  If  fish- 
pound  -owners  cannot  satisfy  -the  United  States  engi¬ 
neer’s  office  by  November  1,  1914,  that  they  can  provide 
proper  lighting  in  the  winter  season,  their  fish-pound 
structures  will  be  removed  by  September  t. 

The  regulations  provide  also  for  removal  of  several 
pounds  considered  in  the  way  of  navigation.  These  are 
situated  between  the  Delaware  Capes  and  Sandy  Hook. 
Government  inspectors  are  now  engaged  in  supervising 
the  removal  of  these  pounds. 


Breed  Fancy  Pheasants. 

A  mammoth  game  breeding  project  for  the  Indian 
creek  valley,  near  Connellsville,  Pa.,  is  under  way. 
That  it  has  reached  tangible  proportions  is  indicated 
by  the  placing  of  an  order  with  a  construction  company 
for  hundreds  of  dollars’  worth  of  lumber  for  buildings 
for  a  breeding  plant.  Unofficially  it  was  learned  the 
name  to  be  -adopted  is  the  Killarney  Game  Breeders’ 
Association. 


Talks  on  Protection. 

A.  C.  Cooper,  of  ‘the  Biological  Survey,  addressing  -the 
Carlsbad,  N.  M.,  Commercial  Club  recently,  commended 
the  law-abiding  spirit  prevailing  in  the  Pecos  valley 
and  instanced  that  only  -two  cases  of  shooting  h-ad  ever 
occurred  on  the  Federal  preserves  here.  In  every  other 
preserve  arrests  had  been  made  for  unlawful  shooting 
many  times.  He  called  attention  to  the  increase  in  black 
tailed  deer  and  antelopes  in  protected  parts  of  -the  st-ate. 

Mr.  Cooper  suggested  changes  -in  the  Federal  game  law 
to  -fit  conditions  in  New  Mexico.  Because  no  one  looked 
after  the  matter,  New  Mexico  had  been  classed  with 
West  Virginia  and  -other  states  not  similar  in  climate 
or  location  and  an  open  season  from  September  1st  to 
December  16th  established  for  ducks.  Texas  on  the  south 
and  east  and  Arizona  on  the  west  has  the  open  season 
begin  November  1st  and  close  February  1st.  New  Mexico 
should  have  -the  same  open  season,  he  said. 


The  Committee  -on  Fisheries  and  -Game  of  the  Massa¬ 
chusetts  Legislature  reported  a  bill  intended  to  afford 
relief  for  farmers  and  fruit-growers  suffering  from  -the 
depredations  of  deer.  It  proposed  to  amend  the  -act  to 
give  the  owner  of  farm  -or  orchard  a  right  to  shoot  a 
deer  “which  he  has  reason-able  cause  to  believe  has 
damaged  -or  is  about  to  damage  crops,  fruit  or  ornamental 
trees.”  It  further  proposed  to  permit  such  property 
owner  to  shoot  a  deer  in  such  circumstances,  not  only 
on  his  own  premises,  but  -on  -adjacent  'territory,  with  the 
consent  of  his  neighbor.  Any  person  killing  a  deer  under 
these  provisions  must  make  an  immediate  report  upon  the 
case  to  the  State  Commission  of  Fisheries  and  Game,  and 
is  not  allowed  to  offer  the  carcass,  or  any  part  of  it, 
for  sale. 


Bluebirds  and  Robins. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Wells  River,  Vt.,  March  29,  1914. 

The  27th  of  March  we  saw  the  first  bluebird  and  robin. 
There  isn’t  much  -need  of  a  description  of  these  two  well- 
known  birds  -to  most  people,  -but  there  m-ay  be  a  few  who 
are  not  sure  of  -them. 

The  bluebird  and  robin  -are  our  first  spring  'birds.  The 
bluebird  is  a  migrant  here.  Their  song  is  described  by 
one  writer  as  “Try-al-ly,  try-al-ly,”  and  their  call  is 
a  short,  sweet  warble.  Their  length  is  seven  inches,  the 
upper  parts  of  the  -male  are  bright  blue,  and  -the  sides, 
throat  and  breast  -are  cinnamon-red.  The  female’s  color 
is  not  as  bright.  Their  range  -is  the  eastern  United 
States,  breeding  from  -the  Gulf  to  New  Brunswick  and 
Manitoba.  They  winter  chiefly  in  the  United  States,  -but 
some  go  to  Bermuda  and  -the  West  Indies. 

The  nest  is  lined  with  grasses,  and  contains  four  or 
five  pale  blue  eggs.  I  have  found  a  good  many  nests  in 
hollow  fence  posts  -and  hollow  trees;  they  will  also  nest 
in  bird  houses  and  boxes. 

The  American  robin  belongs  to  -the  thrush  family  and 
is  sometimes  called  the  red-breasted  thrush.  Its  length 
is  ten  inches.  The  male  has  a  black  head  -and  reddish 
brown  breast,  dull  brownish  olive-gray  above.  T-he  fe¬ 
male  is  duller  and  the  breast  not  as  bright.  The  range 
is  eastern  North  America  and  -they  breed  from  the  middle 
of  -the  United  States  northward.  If  -our  winters  are  open 
we  have  them  here  all  winter  in  the  -thick  woods.  Their 
song  is  a  loud  carol,  “Cheerily-cheerup,  cheerily-cheer- 
up,”  often  long  continued  (Reed).  The  nest  is  -a  s-trong 
structure  of  mud  and  grass,  in  forks  of  trees  and  bushes, 
or  in  old  -buildings  on  shelves  and  beams.  They  lay 
four  or  five  blue  eggs  and  raise  two  broods  in  a  season. 

G.  H.  M. 


Prizes  for  Bird  Houses. 

The  Manitowoc  County  (Wis.)  Fish  and  Game  Protec¬ 
tive  Association,  to  encourage  building  and  erection  of 
bird  houses  in  the  city  and  keeping  many  of  the  most 
beautiful  song  birds,  -plans  to  give  prizes  to  the  students 
in  the  manual  training  department  of  the  local  schools 
for  the  best  bird  houses  built  by  the  students. 


Exposition  Exhibit. 

The  Government  is  now  preparing,  for  exhibit  at  the 
Panama-Pacific  Exposition,  the  construction  of  an 
aquarium  and,  in  connection  with  it,  the  hatchery  in 
which  the  various  stages  of  development  from  the  spawn 
to  the  full-sized  fish  will  be  shown. 


Stiff  Fines  in  York  State. 

A  fine  of  $50  was  inforced  in  New  York  recently  “for 
possession  of  a  meadow  lark”  and  eight  fines  of  $100 
or  more,  including  one  of  $200  and  one  of  $300,  for  killing 
insectivorous  birds. 


For  Polluting  Streams. 

Three  superintendents  of  factories  at  Warren,  Pa., 
were  charged  recently  with  polluting  the  streams  of  the 
Commonwealth  jin  violation  of  the  law.  The  complaints 
were  sworn  to  by  State  Fish  Warden  J.  P.  Albert.  The 
law  provides  that  upon  conviction  a  -fine  of  $100  shall  be 
assessed,  or  one  day  in  jail  for  every  dollar  of  such  fine 
which  is  not  paid. 


Resentment  in  Pennsylvania. 

The  United  Sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania  are  said  to  be 
aroused  all  over  the  state  as  they  have  not  been  since 
the  enactment  of  the  resident  Hunters’  license  bill  as  a 
result  of  three  bills  proposed  for  introduction  in  the 
next  session  of  the  state  legislature. 

The  first  bill  pertains  to  putting  a  stop  to  fishing 
through  #the  ice,  the  second  provides  for  a  new  sanctu¬ 
ary,  and  the  third  is  that  all  streams,  ponds  and  lakes 
be  open  to  the  public. 

Game  Laws  Violated. 

Wholesale  violations  of  game  laws,  state  and  National, 
have  been  uncovered  in  Douglas  cou-nty,  Wisconsin,  by 
representatives  -of  the  state  warden’s  department,  accord¬ 
ing  to  statements  made  recently,  and  it  -is  said  that  evi¬ 
dence  has  been  secured  upon  which  to  'base  many  arrests 
and  prosecutions,  bo-th  state  -and  Federal. 


Trout  Streams  Well  Stocked. 

With  the  approach  of  -the  opening  of  the  trout  season 
in  New  York  State,  April  15,  Dr.  Tarleton  IT.  Bean,  of 
the  State  Conservation  Department,  'announced  that  the 
department  distributed  in  the  streams  of  the  state  in 
[913  a  -total  of  6,866,655  trout  -of  four  varieties.  The  total 
fish  distribution  of  the  department,  Dr.  Bean  said,  w-as 
1,237,325,520  for  -the  year.  The  varieties  of  -trout  were 
distributed  as  follows:  Brown  trout,  677,530;  rainbow 
trout,  535,606;  lake  trout,  253,500;  brook  trout,  5,400,019. 


No  Discrimination. 

Following  'is  an  extract  from  a  letter  sent  ;to  game 
wardens  by  -the  California  Fish  -and  Game  Commission: 

“It  is  not  -the  intention  of  the  commission  to  collect 
anglers’  licenses  from  wharf  fishermen. 

“Members  -of  -the  rod  and  reel  clubs  -and  others  who 
fish  for  game  fishes  are  expected  to  take  out  a  license.” 

In  spite  of  this  edict  -of  -the  commission,  Game  Warden 
Borden,  of  Long  Beach,  expressed  -himself  to  the  effect 
that  he  intended  to  -arrest,  -after  April  1,  all  fishermen 
whatsoever  who  had  not  taken  out  anglers’  licenses. 


New  Preserve  in  Iowa. 

Game  Warden  J.  D.  Lowden,  of  Creston,  la.,  recently 
m-ade  arrangements  with  the  owners  of  the  land  around 
the  Nodaway  for  the  establishing  of  a  game  preserve 
for  Chinese  pheasants  and  English  partridges.  The 
preserve  will  embody  from  2,000  to  3,000  acres. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

— Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


MR.  SHIRAS  ON  THE  FEDERAL  BIRD  LAW 

An  interesting  pamphlet  dealing  with  the  Fed¬ 
eral  Migratory  Bird  Law  has  just  been  issued  by 
Hon.  George  Shiras,  3d.  It  is  entitled  “Necessity 
for  and  Constitutionality  of  the  Act  of  Congress 
Protecting  Migratory  Birds,'  and  covers  about 
one  hundred  printed  pages.  In  the  flood  of  com¬ 
ment  favorable  and  unfavorable  on  this  subject, 
this  paper  stands  forth  as  the  most*  logical  and 
temperate  discussion  of  the  subject  since  the  law 
came  into  existence. 

It  is  recalled  that  in  1004  Mr.  Shiras  introduced 
in  Congress  a  bill  to  protect  migratory  game  birds 
of  the  United  States,  and  that  after  nine  years’ 
discussion  this  bill  became  law.  In  1906  Mr. 
Shiras  prepared  a  detailed  brief  on  the  legal  side 
of  the  subject,  which  was  published  as  a  supple¬ 
ment  to  Forest  and  Stream,  November  24,  1906. 
The  present  paper  is  the  result  of  further  study 
of  the  subject  and  the  detailed  consideration  given 
it  by  a  great  number  of  people  all  over  the  coun¬ 
try.  I  he  points  which  underlie  the  argument 
are  these : 

First;  While  local  game  is  protected  by  the 
States  for  ten  months  or  more  each  year,  migra- 
tory  game  is  killed  for  ten  months  or  more  each 
year.  Little  doubt  can  be  felt  of  the  result  of 
this  destruction. 

Second :  It  is  acknowledged  of  late  years  that 
the  Federal  Government  has  the  power  to  con¬ 
trol  a  great  variety  of  matters  which  have  to  do 
with  the  welfare  of  the  whole  public,  and  over 
which  the  States  have  no  power,  outside  of  their 
own  boundaries.  Among  these  matters  are  the 
dissemination  of  epidemic  diseases,  of  noxious 
insects,  and  matters  of  commercial  intercourse 
between  the  States. 

The  present  law  has  the  support  of  sportsmen, 
naturalists  and  nature  lovers,  game  protectionists 
and  farmers,  clubs,  conservation  associations,  and, 
finally,  Congress.  All  agree  that  it  is  of  the  high¬ 
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est  importance  to  the  general  welfare.  It  is  clear¬ 
ly  of  importance  also  that  the  Federal  Govern¬ 
ment  should  interfere  to  protect  the  right  of  each 
State  to  the  benefits  conferred  by  the  migratory 
birds,  which  experience  has  shown  the  States 
themselves  are  unable  to  protect. 

The  Federal  Migratory  law  is  constitutional, 
as  shown  by  a  brief  filed  by  Mr.  Shiras  at  the 
Senate  hearings,  March  6th,  1912.  The  decision 
of  the  United  States  Court  in  the  case  of  the 
Chicago  drainage  canal  and  the  decision  in  the 
Tennessee  Copper  Company  case,  dealing  with 
the  poisoning  of  air  passing  from  one  State  to 
another,  show  very  clearly  the  trend  of  the  law 
in  cases  of  disputes  between  the  States,  as  inter¬ 
preted  by  the  Supreme  Court. 

The  pamphlet  closes  with  a  number  of  appen¬ 
dices  bearing  on  the  question  at  issue,  and  the 
whole  production  is  one  of  the  greatest  interest. 
There  seems  no  doubt  that  the  Federal  Migratory 
Bird  Law  is  here  to  stay,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
also  that  after  a  short  time  it  will  be  accepted 
with  a  good  heart  by  the  country  at  large,  and 
will  be  universally  respected. 

Mr.  Shiras’  brief  on  this  subject  is  the  most 
valuable  contribution  to  its  literature,  and  ought 
to  be  read  by  everyone  who  is  interested  in  our 
birds. 


WHAT  IS  THE  USE? 

What  is  the  use  in  legislatures  enacting  laws 
for  the  protection  of  fish  and  game  if  those  laws 
are  not  enforced?  What  is  the  use  in  the  ap¬ 
pointment  of  game  constables,  who  are  laggards 
in  the  performance  of  their  duties  and  perhaps 
wink  at  violations  of  the  laws,  which  it  is  their 
special  office  to  enforce?  What  is  the  use  in  the 
formation  of  fish  and  game  protective  associa¬ 
tions,  which  are  not  protectors  of  fish  and  game, 
and  whose  only  business  is  eating  and  drinking 
and  shooting  glass  balls  and  pigeons  of  flesh  or 
clay?  What  is  the  use  in  two  or  three  earnest 
men  bestirring  themselves  to  organize  a  club 
which  starts  with  the  honest  intention  of  enforc¬ 
ing  protection,  when  none  of  the  twenty  or  thirty 
or  fifty  members  besides  themselves  will  do  aught 
but  sit  still  and  grumble  at  what  is  done  by  them, 
and  tell  what  should  be  done,  what  they  would 
do!  Well  may  these  faithful  few  ask  this  ques¬ 
tion,  when  their  associates,  after  the  first  warmth 
of  the  club’s  new  life  has  vapored  itself  away, 
grow  cold  and  stand  aloof,  never  helping,  but  ever 
finding  fault,  and  perhaps  are  known  to  break  the 
laws  which  simply  as  good  citizens  they  are 
bound  to  abide  by,  and  have  also  given  their  word 
of  honor  to  uphold. 

Laws  unenforced  are  worse  than  no  laws,  and 
worse  than  useless;  so  are  unfaithful  officers,  and 
so  are  societies  living  only  in  name,  and  so  are 
cold  or  only  lukewarm  members  of  societies,  from 
which  the  living  spirit  has  not  entirely  departed, 
and  pretenders  and  hypocrites  ten  times  worse. 
But  it  is  always  of  use  to  urge  the  enforcement 
of  good  laws,  the  appointment  of  faithful  officers 
to  back  them  with  aid  and  sympathy,  to  believe 
that  laws  were  made  for  our  observance  as  well 
as  that  of  others,  to  endeavor  to  arouse  the  apa¬ 
thetic  and  instruct  the  ignorant,  always  of  use  to 
preach  earnestly,  and  above  all  to  practice  as 
faithfully  as  we  preach  earnestly. 

Preach  to  all  men,  practice,  practice,  PRAC¬ 
TICE  !  whether  the  eyes  of  men  be  upon  you  or  not. 


THE  WOLF  IN  MAINE. 

One  bob  cat  track  does  not  make  a  wolf,  al¬ 
though  it  may  serve  as  the  basis  of  jommunity 
rumor  and  subsequent  newspaper  report  of  the 
presence  of  Canis  lupis,  that  foe  of  the  pioneer 
sett'er.  People  in  the  remote  sections  of  Pisca¬ 
taquis  county,  Maine,  are  bringing  in  stories  of 
mysterious  tracks  and  tell-tale  indications  of  the 
return  of  wolves  after  many  years’  absence  or 
supposed  extermination.  Nobody  seems  to  have 
seen  one  in  the  flesh  as  yet,  although  the  prover¬ 
bial  “old  trapper”  and  men  of  pioneer  memories 
are  certain  that  the  fauna  of  Maine  now  includes 
the  wolf.  Perhaps  they  are  right,  but  the  aver¬ 
age  shepherd  dog  is  a  pretty  good  imitation  of 
his  wild  brother  of  the  woods,  and  something 
better  than  tracks  in  the  snow  will  be  needed  to 
convince  the  incredulous.  It  would  not  be  im¬ 
possible  for  wolves  to  exist  in  Maine,  for  Lupus 
would  find  there  much  food  to  his  liking,  and  the 
wolf  is  not  such  a  hater  of  human  civilization 
as  to  disappear  simply  because  he  gets  the  whiff 
of  a  human  being  occasionally.  In  brief,  he  is 
not  scared  off;  he  usually  disappears  because  the 
settler  exterminates  him. 

In  Europe — in  communities  that  have  been 
thickly  settled  for  centuries — the  wolf  makes  his 
appearance  when  the  rigors  of  winter  starve  him 
into  forays  against  the  farmer’s  flock.  The 
chances  that  Maine  will  be  called  upon  to  pay 
much  bounty  for  destroyed  wolves  are,  neverthe¬ 
less,  extremely  doubtful,  and  so  far  as  the  sum¬ 
mer  visitor  or  camper  may  be  concerned,  this 
paper  is  quite  willing  to  write  without  charge  an 
insurance  policy  against  the  destruction  of  any 
human  vacationist’s  life  through  attack  by  wolves. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  we  will  go  further,  and  offer 
a  life  subscription  to  Forest  and  Stream  to  any¬ 
one  who  will  produce  unimpeachable  evidence  of 
having  seen  a  wild  wolf  in  Maine  this  year. 


ALABAMA  BIRD  DAY  BOOK. 

The  Alabama  Bird  Day  Book  by  Hon.  John  H. 
Wallace,  Jr.,  state  game  and  fish  commissioner, 
has  just  reached  this  office.  It  is  an  attractively 
got  up  book  of  eighty-eight  pages,  illustrated  with 
a  large  number  of  handsome  color  plates  showing 
the  principal  birds  of  the  state,  and  intended  for 
use  in  the  public  schools. 

In  it  is  presented  a  suggestive  program  for 
school  use  on  “Bird  Day,”  for  which  Friday,  May 
1st,  has  been  set  aside  by  the  state  superintend¬ 
ent  of  education.  Besides  descriptions  and  illus¬ 
trations  of  the  various  birds,  the  book  contains 
a  wealth  of  ornithological  information,  and  is  in¬ 
terestingly  lightened  up  with  verses  and  short  fic¬ 
tion  articles  which  are  calculated  to  stimulate 
the  youngsters’  interests  in  the  subject. 

Some  of  the  feautres  embodied  in  the  work  in¬ 
clude  a  biographical  sketch  of  John  James  Audu¬ 
bon,  articles  on  the  preservation  of  animal  life, 
fashion's  cruelty,  spring  shooting,  and  a  resume 
of  the  state  game  laws.  While  primarily  in¬ 
tended  for  school  use,  the  book  is  bound  to  prove 
of  interest  to  all  bird  lovers. 

The  game  and  fish  department  of  Alabama  is 
supported  entirely  by  a  fund  derived  from  the 
payment  of  hunting  licenses,  fines,  penalties  and 
forfeitures,  out  of  which  the  salary  and  ex¬ 
penses  of  the  commissioner  are  paid.  Mr.  Wallace 
has  succeeded  in  accomplishing  this,  and  more¬ 
over  he  has  placed  in  the  state  treasury  $32,951.69, 
a  net  profit  to  the  taxpayers  of  the  state. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  INTER¬ 
STATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK 
ENDING  FEB.  28TH,  1914. 

April  20. — Lawrence,  Mass. — Lawrence  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  A.  B.  Sherman,  president. 

April  22. — Las  Animas,  Colo. — “T.  B.1’  Trap  and  Gun 
Club,  F.  P.  Williams,  secretary. 

April  29  and  30. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa. — Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

April  22.— Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Messina  Springs  Gun  Club, 
W.  E.  Hookway,  president. 

April  23. — Centerville,  la. — Centerville  Gun  Club.  Jack 
L.  Keck,  secretary. 

April  23. — Maysville,  Kyi — Mason  County  Gun  Club, 
Wm.  H.  Hall,  field  captain. 

April  25. — Temple,  Pa. — Hercules  Gun  Club.  A.  K. 
Ludwig,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — Mitchell  Gun  Club. 
Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Grundy  Center,  la.— Grundy  Center  Gun 
Club.  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

April  28. — Fairbury,  Nebr. — Fairbury  Gun  Club.  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Moberly,  Mo. — Moberly  Gun  Club.  John 
A.  Melton,  secretary. 

April  29. — Ridgefield,  Conn. — Ridgefield  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  W.  E.  Rockwell,  secretary. 

May  1.— Emporia,  Kans.— Emporia  Gun  Club.  Chas.  Ford, 
secretary. 

May  1. — Clarinda,  la. — Clarinda  Gun  Club.  L.  N.  Cleve¬ 
land,  secretary. 

May  5. — Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  president. 

May  5  and  6. — Wenatchee,  Wash. — Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee 
Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

May  s  and  6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun  Club. 
H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 


May  s  and  6. — Eagle  Grove,  la. — Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — Tyndall  Gun  Club.  H.  K. 
Stillwill,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tiffin,  0. — Seneca  Gun  Club.  A.  T.  Wiley,  sec¬ 
retary. 

May  6  and  7.— Brantley,  Ala. — Brantley,  Gun  Club.  A. 
H.  Hill,  president. 

May  7. — Ebensburg,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trapshooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ebens¬ 
burg  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

May  7. — Riverside,  Ills. — Riverside  Gun  Club.  Chas  W. 
May,  president. 

May  8. — Garden  City,  Kans. — Garden  City  Gun  Club.  M. 
E.  Neal,  secretary. 

May  18. — Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club.  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  11  and  12. — North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club.  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  n-12. — Kankakee,  Ills.— Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F. 
Radeke,  secretary. 

May  12,  13  and  14.— Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $7^  and  a  trophy,  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  12  and  13.— Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis  Gun 
Club.  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak.— Alexandria  Gun  Club. 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

May  12. — Nevada,  Iowa. — Nevada  Gun  Club.  E.  W.  Scott, 
secretary. 

May  13. — Fulton,  N.  Y.— Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club.  B. 
J.  O’Grady,  president. 

May  15. — Waterloo,  Iowa. — Waterloo  Gun  Club.  Nick 
Webber,  secretary. 

May  19  and  20. — Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap- 
shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Nichols  Park  Gun  Club.  James  A.  Groves, 
president. 


May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn. — Pipestone  Gun  Club. 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Montpelier,  Vt.— Montpelier  Gun  Club. 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Shelbyville,  Ills. — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club.  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14. — Camden,  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club.  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club.  Wm. 
B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club.  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16. — New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  secretary. 
May  16. — Phillipsburg,  N.  J. — Alert  Gun  Club.  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

May  19. — Vicksburg,  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club.  J.  J. 
Bradfield,  secretary. 

May  18-19. — Salem,  Ore.— Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  secretary. 

May  19. — Milton  Junction,  Wis. — Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club.  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

May  20,  21  and  22.— Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus  Gun 
Club.  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19. — Lake  View,  la. — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club.  Geo. 
Auen,  president. 

May  27.— Norwich,  N.  Y. — Chenango  County  Fish,  Game 
and  Gun  Club.  E.  D.  Borden,  manager. 

May  27. — Wellington,  Mass. — Paleface  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion.  W.  F.  Clarke,  president. 

May  28. — Nicholson,  Pa.— Nicholson  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Geo.  L.  Hungerford,  secretary. 

May  29. — Princeton,  Mo. — Princeton  Gun  Club.  N.  J. 
Glover,  secretary. 

May  30. — Cleveland,  Ohio. — Cleveland  Gun  Club.  Paul  B. 
Goucher,  manager. 

June  1  and  2. — Brown’s  Valley,  Minn. — Brown’s  Valley 
Gun  Club.  L.  F.  Evans,  secretary. 


Do  You  Shoot  The  Speed 


You  are  probably  a  shooter  of 

Remington-LJ  M  C  Arrow  and  Nitro 
Club  Steel  Lined  Speed  Shells  and 
New  Club  “The  Old  Reliable  Black 
Powder  Shell.” 

THOUSANDS  OF  SPORTSMEN  TIE  TO  THIS  TRIO 


Shells  ? 


_  If  you  are  not  consistently  shooting  Remington-U  M  C  Shells,  start  now 
to  better  your  trap  and  field  averages  by  taking  up  this  modern  ammunition. 

The  sporting  goods  retailer  in  your  town  who  is  in  touch  with  developments 
in  the  ammunition  business  and  who  is  looking  after  your  best  interests  will  pro¬ 
vide  you  with  them. 

j4sk  him  for  further  information  or  write  direct  to  us 


Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Go. 

299  BROADWAY  NEW  YORK 
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SCHULTZE  POWDER  WINS 


18-YARD 

CHAMPIONSHIP 

TROPHY 


_ 

BARTON  LEWIS 
Auburn,  Ill. 


WINNER 

BARTON  LEWIS 

AUBURN,  ILL. 

SCORE 
92  x  lOO 

25  STRAIGHT 
IN  SHOOT-OFF 


/  I  VHIS  victory  for  Mr.  Lewis  again  demon- 
strates  the  reliability  of  Schultze.  Mr.  Lewis 
was  high  man  in  a  held  of  35  of  the  best  shots 
and  won  the  DU  PONT  CHAMPIONSHIP 
Cl  P  under  exceedingly  difficult  conditions. 

IT  PAYS  TO  SHOOT  SCHULTZE 

Write  for  our  Trophy  Booklet  describing  valuable  Trophies 
given  free  to  shooters  complying  with  conditions  mentioned. 

Win  a  Trophy— DU  PONT,  BALLISTITE,  or 
SCHULTZE,  are  the  winners’  choice. 

For  Trophy  Booklet  and  Imformalion  about  Trapshooting 
or  Sporting  Powders  write  to  Sporting  Powder  Division. 

DU  PONT  POWDER  CO. 


WILMINGTON 


ESTABLISHED  1802 


DELAWARE 


June  2  and  3. — Seattle,  Wash. — Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation.  Hugh  Fleming,  secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 

June  2  and  3.— Meridian,  Miss. — Mississippi  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  tinder  the  auspices  of  the  Meridian  Gun 
Club.  A.  D.  Simpson,  secretary. 

June  4. — Fairmont,  W.  Va. — Fairmont  Gun  Club.  Ed.  H. 
Taylor,  secretary. 

June  5. — Hooper,  Neb. — Hooper  Gun  Club.  E.  A.  Reetz, 
secretary. 

June  5  and  6. — Monroe,  La. — Louisiana  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Monroe  Gun  Club.  J.  T. 
Austin,  president. 

June  9. — Butler,  Pa. — Western  Pa.  Trap  Shooters’  League 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Butler  Rod 
and  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  president. 

June  9. — Rockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club.  George 
Dobler,  secretary. 

June  9  and  io. — Andalusia.  Ala. — Andalusia  Gun  Club. 
E.  M.  Beckett,  secretary. 

June  11,  12  and  13. — Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  ’Sportsmen’s  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

June  13  and  14.— Milwaukee,  Wis. — Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club.  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  secretary. 


June  16. — Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. — Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

June  16. — St.  David,  Ills. — St.  David  Gun  Club.  L. 
Lyons,  secretary. 

June  16-17. — Augusta,  Ga. — Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  17. — Webster,  S.  Dak. — Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  19. — Altoona,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22 — San  Jose,  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock  Club. 

O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  24. — Morocco,  Ind. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 

Murphey,  secretary. 

June  24-25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Association. 
F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand  Forks 
Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  president. 

June  27-28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du  Lac  Gun 
Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 


June  23-24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club.  C. 
U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — 'Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
ssecretary. 

June  9. — Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — State  Tournament, 
auspices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association.  J. 
A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va.— Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  30. — Milan.  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — ‘Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond.  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 
G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  10  and  n.- — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club. 
Frank  Ray,  treasurer. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club.  C.  H.  Newcomb,  secretary. 

July  9  and  10. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — West 
Forest  Park  Gun  Club.  Richard  T.  Codlings,  manager. 
July  10. — Sleepy  Eye,  Minn. — Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  secretary. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club.  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14. — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Me- 
Ewen,  secretary. 

July  13  and  14. — 'Beach.  N.  Dak. — Beach  Gun  Club.  Theo. 
Schweitzer,  secretary. 

July  14.  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills. — Illinois  State  Tour¬ 
nament.  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club. 
M.  V.  Troy,  secretary. 

July  14. — MoKeesnort,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 

July  14  and  15. — Paragould,  Ark. — Paragould  Gun  Club. 
Jas.  A.  Hays,  manager. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club. 
L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  16. — Lewistown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  tinder  the  auspices  of  the 
Lewistown  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  sec¬ 
retary. 

July  20.  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $ioo  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer 
E.  'Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24. — Detroit,  Mich. — Michigan  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Okvb.  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  24. — Huntington,  W.  Va. — Huntington  Gun  Club.  A. 

C.  Martin,  secretary. 

July  28. — Wellman,  la. — Wellman  Gun  Club.  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

July  3-4. — Olympia,  Ky. — Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  'Secretary. 

July  8-9. — Harrisburg.  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  As¬ 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  secretary. 

July  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  secretary. 

July  18. — Danbury.  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Pahciuioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  secretary. 
July  30-31. — Humboldt,  la. — Humboldt  ‘Gun  Club.  Frank 
July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club.  J. 

D.  MaMartin.  president. 

July  20  and  21. — Ocean  City.  Md. — Berlin  Gun  Club.  H. 
L.  Worthington,  manager. 

July  22. — Warsaw,  Ind. — Warsaw  Gun  Club.  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

July  25. — Louisville,  Ky. — Gander  Gun  Club.  Emile  Pra- 
goff,  secretary. 

August  20  and  21. — Cincinnati,  O. — Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  wi'l  lalso  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner.  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club.  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5. — Gouverneur.  N.  Y. — Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  6.— Johnstown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Johnstown  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

August  11. — Washington,  Pa.— Western  Penna.  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Washington  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 

August  11,  12  and  13. — Little  Rock.  Ark. — Arkansas  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little  Rock 
Gun  Club.  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 


Late  Fixtures. 

May  4,  5,  6. — Modesto,  Cal. — California-Nevada  Trap 

Shooters’  Association.  T.  D.  Riley,  secretary. 

May  30. — N.  Lancaster,  Mass. — Clinton  Gun  Club.  W.  J. 
Tedford,  secretary. 
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April  28. — Springfield,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Mechanicsburg  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Sec¬ 
retary. 

May  26. — Kenton,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Kenton  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 
June  8. — Austin,  Minn. — Austin  Gun  Club.  A.  F.  John¬ 
son,  Secretary. 

June  18. — Lexington,  Ky. — Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 

June  30.— Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club..  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 
July  10  and  11.— Portland,  Maine. — Maine  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club. 
S.  W.  Dimick,  Secretary. 

July  22. — Baudette,  Minn. — Baudette  Gun  Club.  A.  M. 

Hoover,  Secretary,  Baudette,  Minn. 

July  28. — Lima,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Lima 
Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 

August  29. — Dayton,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Salem  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 
June  2,  3,  4. — St.  Thomas,  Canada. — St.  Thomas  Gun  Club. 
W.  J.  McCance,  manager. 

June  3. — Perry,  N.  Y. — .Perry  and  Silver  Lake  Sports¬ 
men’s  Club.  V.  H.  Butts,  secretary. 

June  10. — Chesapeake  City,  Md. — Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club.  R.  H.  Rees,  president. 

June  20. — Coatesvitie,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J.  F. 
Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada.— Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  2  and  3. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  8  and  9. — Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8.— Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Greensboro,  Ala. — Greensboro  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Lawson,  secretary. 

August  12  and  13. — Lincoln,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Lincoln  Gun  Club.  W.  E.  Smith,  secretary. 
September  7. — O’Fallon,  Ills. — O’Fallon  'Gun  Club.  P.  S. 
Galloway,  secretary. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  REED  SHANER, 
Secretary. 


West  End  Gun  Club. 

Roanoke,  Va.,  April  11,  1914. 

High  wind  made  targets  cut  capers  and  some  of  the 
best  men  in  the  club  fell  down.  This  is  the  second 
shoot  of  the  season  and  the  attendance  is  steadily 
jumping.  Eighteen  new  applications  for  membership 
are  now  posted  most  of  whom  will  be  accepted.  The 
additional  Leggett  will  be  installed  this  week.  The 
scores: 

Score  Broke 

Fi'.zalan  .  50  41 

W.  L.  Boyd  .  5°  47 

J.  B.  Swartwout  .  50  39 

P.  J.  Flippen  . .' .  50  30 

H.  Froehling  .  50  24 

E.  D.  Hotchkiss,  Jr .  50  36 

W.  E.  Nelms  .  5°  36 

St.  George  Anderson  .  50  32 

Louis  Rueger  .  50  26 

Joseph  Crenshaw  .  50  29 

E.  H.  Storr  .  50  47 

J.  C.  Easley  . .  50  42 

A.  C.  Kessler  .  50  37 

E.  W.  Daniel  .  5°  46 

Wm.  Rueger,  Jr .  50  13 

Chas.  B.  Cooke  . .  50  31 

J.  A.  Kain  .  50  39 

M.  D.  Hart  .  5°  38 

Jos.  B.  Dunn  .  50  36 

W.  Brooke  Catlett  .  50  22 

Cary  Sheppard  .  50  36 

P.  B.  Watt  .  50  31 

J.  C.  Tignor  .  50  41 

W.  B.  Jerman  .  50  42 

H.  Huseman  .  50  30 

Thos.  W.  Purcell  .  50  33 

Robert  B.  Jones  .  50  33 

John  B.  Lea  .  5°  l4 

W.  E.  Grant  .  so  24 

C.  D.  Larus  .  50  41 

J.  A.  Anderson  .  50  44 

H.  C.  Schmidt  .  5°  7 

Spring  City  Gun  Club. 

Waukesha,  Wis.,  April  8.  1914. 

The  shooters  of  Waukesha  County  met  at  Waukesha 
Beach,  on  the  grounds  of  the  Spring  City  Gun  Club, 
and  organized  a  gun  club  to  be  known  as  the  Waukesha 
County  Gun  Club,  and  elected  the  following  shooters 
to  the  offices:  President  Frank  G.  Fuller,  Mukwonago; 
Vice-President  Paul  S.  Kimball,  Waukesha;  Secretary 
and  Treasurer  Homer  E.  White,  Waukesha;  managers 
Fred  Dreyfuss,  Muskego;  Otto  Eisner,  Muskego;  Harry 
J.  Greb,  Waukesha;  Field  Captain  Fred  Dreyfuss, 
Muskego.  On  a  practice  shoot  at  Waukesha  Beach 
Kimball  and  Dreyfuss  tied  on  118  out  of  125,  Hartford 
was  second  with  112  and  Eisner  third  with  108.  The 
club  will  hold  monthly  shoots  about  the  county,  the 


first  of  which  was  held  on  Sunday,  April  5th,  at  Fred 
Dreyfuss’  place  on  Bass’  Bay,  Muskego  Lake  and 
was  attended  by  about  thirty  shooters,  following  is  the 
result: 

Fuller  .  95  x  iov.  Schuett  .  77  x  100 

Dreyfuss  .  94  x  100  Lug  .  72  x  100 

Eisner  .  92  x  100  Schubring  .  70  x  100 

Hartford  .  92  x  100  Folf,  F .  69  x  too 

Clark,  L .  92  x  100  Cullen  .  67  x  100 

Greb  .  90  x  100  Lembezeder  _  64  x  100 

*Siefken  .  90  x  100  White  .  63  x  100 

Kimball  .  87  x  100  Wentland  .  51  x  100 

Clark,  W .  86  x  io3  Rosche  .  50  x  75 

Doelle,  W .  85  x  100  Mead  .  47  x  75 

*Patterson  .  85  x  too  Spurbeck  .  42  x  50 

Hintz  .  84  x  100  Posh  .  39  x  50 

Knight  . ,...  84  x  100  Boer,  John  _  38  x  50 

Schober  .  82  x  too  Schoenhrodt  _  38  x  50 

Stump  . ’.  82  x  100  Schindiwin  .  37  x  50 

Christian  .  80  x  101  Hirsch  .  34  x  50 

Graf  .  78  x  100  *Professionals. 

We  closed  the  shooter  and  gave  Thermos  Bottles 
for  prizes  in  each  class.  Fuller  won  in  class  A;  Greb 
in  class  B,  and  Schrubring  in  class  C.  The  next  shoot 
will  be  held  at  Waukesha  Beach  on  the  grounds  of 
the  Spring  City  Gun  Club. 

HOMER  E.  WHITE,  Secretary. 

Waukesha  County  Gun  Club. 


Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club. 

Marthasville,  Mo.,  April  4,  1914. 
The  following  scores  were  made  by  members  of  the 
Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club  at  Saturday’s  practice  shoot: 

Shot  At  Broke 

E.  E.  Suhre  .  25  24 

G.  Lichtenberg  .  25  21 

F.  Koch  .  25  21 

F.  Suhre  .  25  20 

O.  Himplemann  .  25  19 

F.  Koilling  .  25  19 

A.  Ahmann  .  25  17 

Tno.  Mutert  .  25  16 

E.  E,  SUHRE,  Secretary. 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Reading,  Pa.,  April  6,  1914. 
Today  was  an  ideal  one,  and  a  large  number  of  the 

members  were  on  the  field  to  see  the  live  bird  match. 

Conditions  were  15  lairds  per  man,  and  $10  entrance. 
Geo.  Shultz  carried  off  first  money. 

M.  F.  KOFROTH. 

W.  FI.  Davis  .  1  1  .  .  1  1  2  2  .  .  1  1  2  .  1  10 

Geo.  Shultz  .  11.  2.  2.  2122.  222  11 

O.  Mustorf  .  1  .  2122122.21  .  .  10 

P.  Quinter  .  12222.  222..  2..  9 

W.  Bowman  .  2.  2112.  22.  .221  10 


'WINCHESTER. 


TOURNAMENT  Gun 


Designed  Especially  For  Trap  Shooting — 12  Gauge  Hammer  less 


This  grade  of  the  Winchester  Model  1912  shotgun  has  been  worked  out  with  a  great  deal  of  thought  and  care,  to  make  it 
meet  trap  shooters’  ideas.  It  has  a  30-inch  Nickel  steel  barrel  with  raised  matted  rib,  and  shoots  a  fine  pattern.  The  hand¬ 
some,  oil-finished  stock  of  selected  walnut  has  a  well-shaped  checked  grip.  The  slide  handle  is  also  checked.  Length  of 
pull  is  14  inches,  drop  at  comb  1  9-16  inches,  and  drop  at  heel  1  94  inches.  The  comb  is  heavy  and  rounding,  which  is  a  help 
to  quick  and  accurate  sighting.  The  Tournament  gun  weighs  about  7  Jjj  pounds,  which  is  just  right  for  trap  shooting.  The 
list  price  is  only  $45.00,  and  the  retail  price  is  less. 


The  12  gauge  Model  1912  repeater  is  also  furnished  in  TRAP  grade,  listing  at  $55.00,  and  in  PIGEON  grade,  listing  at 
$105.00.  For  further  details  of  these — ’’The  Most  Perfect  Repeaters” — ask  your  dealer,  or  send  for  circular  to  the 


WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO. 

By  Invitation,  Member  Rice  Leaders  Of  The  World  Association. 


NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
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Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  April  4,  1914. 

Several  of  our  members  were  out  trying  to  land  a  few 
trout  'to-day  and  only  twelve  of  the  boys  showed  up  at 
roll  -call.  Dave  Engle  was  high  gun  to-day  with  an 
average  of  83  per  cent,  and  Dr.  Ittner  won  the  $2.50  gold- 
piece  offered  by  one  of  our  enthusiastic  members  for  the 
longest  run  during  the  afternoon.  Doc  had  22  in  a  row, 
beating  Harvey  by  one  target.  Slater  was  out  with  a 
new  gun  again  to-day  and  thought  so  much  of  it  he 
sold  It  before  leaving  for  home  at  a  reduced  price. 
Tommy  Boothroyd  stubbed  his  toe  during  his  last  frame 
and  spoiled  a  chance  to  better  his  score  made  the  last 
time  he  was  out.  Everett  was  full  of  18’s,  but  from  the 
looks  of  his  score  he  must  be  about  out  of  them,  and 
next  week  will  most  likely  show  us  something  better. 

This  is  a  delightful  time  of  the  year  to  spend  an 
afternoon  on  the  banks  of  the  Hackensack  shooting  tar¬ 
gets  and  listening  to  the  old-timers  telling  all  about 
the  times  they  have  made  wonderful  scores  and  we  in¬ 
vite  all  those  that  can  shoot  or  who  care  to  begin  to 
pay  us  a  visit  and  see  what  a  grand  sport  it  is.  Targets 
trapped  at  one  cent  each. 

The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25: 


Dixon  .  21  19  19  18  21  18  19 . 

Engle  .  21  20  20  22  21 . 

Dr.  Ittner  .  17  17  i/  15  18  20  20  19  17  16  20  21  17  20 

Slater  .  10  12  12  13  ' . 

Boothroyd  .  16  12  16  9 . 

Kearney  .  10  13  10  13  13  8  6  8  . 

Smith  .  17  18  12  19  20  13  14 . 

Everett  .  18  18  18  18  18  18 . 

Harvey  .  18  16  18  21  18 . 

Coleman  .  15  12  9  11  6  4 . 

Brown  . .  10  9  8  14 . 

Lanning  .  9  8  9  4 . 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

Barring  a  trifle  of  wind,  which  made  the  targets  some¬ 
what  irregular  in  their  flight,  the  conditions  were  good 
for  the  weekly  club  shoot  on  April  5,  and  some  of  the 
scores  showed  improvement  over  those  of  the  past  few 
weeks.  In  the  telegraph  team  match  for  the  DuPont 
trophy,  Arthur  Gambell  was  high  man  with  25  straight, 
running  a  close  race  with  Payne,  who  finished  in  second 
place  on  24,  the  total,  for  the  team  of  ten  men  being  218. 
The  last  match  in  this  series  will  be  shot  at  the  regular 
meet. on  May  3.  The  club  will  not  finish  as  well  up  on 
the  list  as  would  have  been  the  case  if  the  weather  clerk 
had  been  good  to  them  on  previous  shooting  days.  In  the 
practice  ecents  Hammerschmidt  did  some  nice  work, 
breaking  straight  in  two  of  the  25-target  events,  scoring 
49  out  of  his  last  50,  and  making  a  run  during  the  after¬ 
noon  of  84  straight.  Schreck  broke  94  out  of  his  last  100, 
and  made  one  of  the  very  few  25  straights  of  the  shoot. 
R.  Dibowski  was  in  the  90  per  cent,  class  to-day,  but 
could  not  stay  to  take  part  in  the  team  races.  Ford 
was  in  good  form,  breaking  48  in  his  last  50  targets. 
In  the  team  race  Schreck’s  bunch  had  the  best  of  Ham¬ 
merschmidt  by  six  targets,  and  in  the  return  matches, 
with  a  slight  change  in  the  personnel  of  the  teams, 


Schreck’s  men  came  out  ahead  with  14  targets  to  the 
good  on  the  two  matches.  Hammerschmidt  and  Butz  fin¬ 
ished  the  afternoon  with  a  friendly  match  at  15  targets 
each,  the  former  breaking  straight  to  13  by  Butz.  During 
the  afternoon  Mrs.  Meyers  tried  her  skill  at  the  clays, 
breaking  19  out  of  50.  Littick  is  a  frequent  visitor,  but 
took  his  place  on  the  firing  line  for  the  first  time  to-day, 
and  made  the  good  score  of  20  out  of  25.  All  he  needs 
is  practice  to  make  some  of  the  boys  travel.  Scbatzman 
broke  47  out  of  his  last  50,  a  score  that  many  of  the 
younger  shooters  would  be  proud  to  duplicate. 
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25 

25 
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25  25 
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..20  24 

36  22 

25 

21 

22 

24  25— 219 
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23 
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..7  9 
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..19  21 

37  21 

22 

24 
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21 
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23 

25 
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.  .  21 

23 

19 
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..  ..  17 

..  24 

20 

21 

23 

. .  23 — 128 

A.  Gambell  . 

..  ..  18 

..  25 

—  43 

Hertel  . 

.  .  22 

22 

.  .  22—  83 
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..  ..  18 

—  18 

Rybolt  . 

.  .  20 

23 

—  80 

Davies  . 

..18  18 

—  36 

Meyer  . 

..  7  18 

..  14 

12 

l6 

17 

-  84 
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..  19 

21 
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..  16 
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Dibowski  . 
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.  .  22 

—  45 

Telegraph  match, 

25  targets,  DuPont  trophy. 

Total  . 

Team  match,  25  targets. 

Schreck  . 

Hammerschmidt 

Payne  . 

Butz 

. .  19 

Squier  . 

Ford 

Rybolt . 

. 23 

Davies  .. 

..  18 
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.  86 
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..  79 
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Hammerschmidt  .. 

25 

24 

49 

l8 

Butz  . 

20 

20 

40 

Willey  . 

21 

21 

42 

87 

83 

170 

Schreck  .  23  23  46 

Ford  .  24  24  48 

Payne  .  23  23  46 

Ertel  .  22  22  44 


92  92  184 


The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  Company. 

Lakewood,  Ohio,  April  4,  1914. 

The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  weekly  shoot,  held  yesterday 
(Saturday)  afternoon  at  Shooting  Park,  was  another  of 
those  dreary  days  that  nobody  cares  for  anybody  and  the 
attendance  was  small,  but  the  scores  were  remarkably 
good  with  some,  much  so  with  Dr.  Brown,  as  he  turned 
in  a  95  out  of  100,  which  gave  him  another  point  for  the 
Rogers  championship  trophy,  1914.  It  begins  to  look  as 
if  the  doctor  was  on  the  job,  having  six  scores  to  date, 
better  than  90  per  cent,  out  of  14  shoots,  and  if  the  other 
cracker-jacks  don’t  wake  up  soon  the  game  will  be  a 
one-sided  affair  and  the  beautiful  fob  will  be  hung  so 
high  that  it  will  never  come  down  to  anybody  but  Dr. 
Brown.  So  now,  boys,  if  you  are  going  to  do  anything 
get  into  the  band  wagon  at  once,  as  you  don’t  always 
get  a  chance  of  this  kind;  and  if  you  don’t  contest  for 
them  you  can’t  expect  your  friends  to  donate  for  fund! 

The  Weekly  Handicap. — Mr.  Grant,  with  a  soore  of 
91  out  of  100,  was  the  winner  of  a  set  of  sterling  silver 
spoons  which  will  be  appreciated  by  his  good  wife,  and 
if  the  other  good  wives  would  see  these  spoons  more  of 
■the  hubbs  would  be  on  the  job  every  Saturday. 
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Tgts.  Bk. 

Name  . 

Tgts.  Bk. 

Brown  . 

95 

Dr.  Dan  ... 

.  50 

46 

Grant  . 

QI 

Brown  . 

. 50 

46 

Dibble  . 

87 

Dibble  . 

. 50 

45 

Freeman  .... 

86 

Grant  . 

.  50 

43 

Dr.  Dan  .... 

85 

Tobey  . 

.  50 

40 

Tobey  . 

75 

Starlight  _ 

.  50 

35 

Starlight  .... 

74 

Fritz  . 

.  50 

33 

Jefferson  .... 

73 

Stevens . 

.  50 

32 

Stevens  . 

73 

Whitmore  ... 

.  50 

29 

Whitmore  ... 

66 

F.  II.  WALLACE, 

E'mancia1] 

Secretary. 

Franklin  Gun  Club. 

Franklin,  Mich.,  April  4. 

Targets,  25,  10,  5.  Entrance,  $15.  Event  Nos.  1,  2,  3 
and  4.  Conditions,  snow. 


EVENT  NO.  1. 

J.  B.  Wood  .  1  0  1  1  0  1  1  o  1  1  1  00 

0  1  1  0  0  1  1  1  0  1  1  1 — 16 

Dr.  German  .  1  000  1  1  1  1  1  o  1  10 

IOOOIOOOOOO  1 — 11 

H.  Sthele  .  0000  1  1  00  1  0000 

0001  1000000  0 —  5 

R.  Currin  .  1  1  1  1  1  1  1  1  1  1  1  1  1 

1  1  1  0  0  1  1  1  1  1  1  1 — 23 

C.  Bingham  .  1  0  0  1  1  1  1  0  o  0  1  0  1 

oooiooioioi  1 — 12 


DU  PONT  CHALLENGE  TROPHY 

Again  won  by  Barton  Lewis  with 

PETERS  SHELLS 

^  The  challenge  match  took  place  at  Springfield,  Ill.,  April  9th.  Mr.  Lewis  and  Mr. 
Frank  Fuller  tied  on  92  ex  100;  on  the  shoot-off  Mr.  Lewis  won,  25  to  20.  He  also 
won  High  General  Average  for  the  tournament  144  ex  150. 

^1  He  shot  the  brand— “Steel  where  steel  belongs”— shells  the  same  as  he  used  in 
winning  the  1913  Amateur  Championship  and  the  1913  High  Official  Average.  The 
trapshooter  or  field  shooter  who  insists  on  having  PETERS  gets  the  advantage  of  the 
best  ammunition  quality  the  market  offers. 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


HEAP  BIG 

Fishing 

The  minute  the  ice  is  out 
they’re  jumping — the  big, 
hungry  trout,  salmon  and  bass, 
down  in  the 

MAINE 

Fishing  Country 

For  excitement  and  pure  joy  there  s  no 
sport  like  it. 

But  you’ll  get  something  more  than  big 
fish.  You’ll  get  the  spring  air  of  these 
woods,  and  a  new  kind  of  appetite,  and 
a  rest  that  will  make  you  over. 

Only  5  Hours  from  Boston 

Only  10  from  New  York 

Stay  at  a  comfortable  fishing  camp  or 
hotel.  Great  cooking.  5000  lakes  to 
choose  from. 

Our  free  booklets,  “I-Go-A-Fishing”  and 
“Maine  Guides,”  tell  you  where  and  how  to  go. 
Send  for  them. 

Address  VACATION  BUREAU 

THE  NEW  ENGLAND  LINES 

Pier  14,  North  River,  New  York. 


EVENT  NO.  a. 

R.  Currin  .  o  i  i  o  o  i  o  i  i  i  o  o  i 

o  i  i  o  o  i  o  o  i  i  o  i— 13 

C.  Bingham  .  0  0  1  01  1  1  1  1  o  0  1  1 

IIII1IIIOOI  I— 18 

J.  B.  Wood .  iiiooiiiiooio 

OOOOOIIOIII  1 — 14 

Dr.  German  .  0001  01  1  101  1  10 

ooiiiioioii  1 — 15 

H.  Sthele  .  0  0  1  0  0  1  1  o  0  0  0  1  1 

00000000010  0 —  6 
EVENT  NO.  3. 

J.  B.  Wood  .  1  1  o  1  0  0  0  0  0  o — 3 

Dr.  German  .  0  0  0  1  0  0  o  0  0  1 — 2 

Fred.  Van  Every .  1  0  0  0  1  0  1  0  1  1 — 5 

C.  Bingham  .  0  1  0  0  0  0  1  o  1  1 — 4 

EVENT  NO.  4. 

Geo.  Roberts  .  .  1  0  0  0  0 — 1 

L.  Johnston  .  o  0  1  o  0 — 1 

R.  Johnston  .  1  1  1  0  0 — 3 

0.  Pickering  .  0  0  o  0  o — 0 

R.  Currin  .  0  0  1  0  1 — 2 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  April  5,  1914. 

A  fairly  large  attendance  opened  the  official  season  of 
the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club  this  morning,  and  at  9.30  o’clock 
the  first  gun  of  the  tournament  for  the  president’s  cup 
was  fired. 


Summaries : 


Shot  at. 

Bk. 

O.  J.  Koch  . 

...50 

36 

C.  C.  Mitchell 

...  50 

48 

McCauley  . 

...50 

35 

T.  Bartl  . 

....  50 

43 

M.  Savage  . 

...50 

34 

J.  V.  Winter 

....  5° 

42 

Balloun  . 

...50 

33 

T.  Culp  . 

....  50 

4i 

M.  Thompson  . . 

...50 

32 

H.  Bozard  _ 

41 

H.  L.  Starr . 

...50 

32 

Spence  . 

....  5° 

41 

F.  Pittman  . 

...  so 

32 

F.  Smith  . 

....  50 

41 

T.  E.  Higbee  .. 

...50 

32 

Ge-o.  Mueller  . 

....  50 

40 

Sandberg  . 

...50 

32 

W.  A.  Wager  . 

....  50 

39 

Iiafner  . 

...So 

31 

A.  Tausche  ... 

....  so 

3« 

Klein  . 

...50 

29 

C.  F.  Sutor _ 

....  50 

37 

M.  Novak  . 

...50 

29 

W.  Erickson  . . 

....  50 

37 

Olson  . 

...50 

28 

F.  Schwalbe  . . 

-  50 

36 

A.  Moll  . 

...50 

26 

M.  Locke  . 

36 

Allard  . 

...50 

25 

Freyhoff  . 

-  50 

36 

Daniell  . 

...50 

2 

DICK  SWIVELLER’S  PLEA  FOR  THE 
WOODCOCK. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

In  a  very  recent  number  of  Forest  and  Stream 
you  refer  to  the  influence  this  journal  has  had 
on  its  readers,  leading  them  to  a  study  of  our 
game,  song  and  insectivorous  birds,  their  habits 
and  habitat.  Undoubtedly  there  are  very  many 
people  who,  while  loving  our  birds,  would  have 
given  them  a  passing  glance  had  they  not  become 
closer  acquainted  through  the  pages  of  Forest 
and  Stream,  and  eventually  found  bird  life  most 
attractive  and  entertaining. 

I  naturally  loved  the  birds,  particularly  the 
game  birds,  but  gave  them  no  particular  study 
until  I  saw  letters  and  articles  telling  about  their 
habits  in  Forest  and  Stream. 

This  was  away  back  in  1873,  I  think,  and  I  have 
been  a  bird  lover  ever  since,  with  a  constantly 
growing  admiration  for  our  feathered  friends — a 
defender  and  protector  of  our  upland  game  birds 
and  water  fowl — writing  for  years  in  the  interest 
of  game  protection.  In  the  years  (forty  of  them) 
I  have  been  writing  for  the  sportsman’s  press  and 
other  publications  I  have  ever  used  my  pen  and 
voice  against  the  market  hunter  and  spring 
shooter,  and  am  living  over  this  span  of  years 
to  see  the  light — the  light  that  shines  on  “uni¬ 
versal  protection’’  of  all  our  game  birds,  to  be 
shot  in  temperate  number  during  the  open  sea¬ 
son — even  though  over  this  lapsj  of  years  and 
work,  I  am  afraid  for  the  beautiful  woodcock. 
Is  there  no  way  to  save  him? 

DICK  SWIVELLER. 


MORE  ABOUT  EARLY  SOUTHERN  RIFLES. 

Hendersonville,  N.  C.,  April  6. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

Referring  to  the  issue  of  March  28th,  the  arti¬ 
cle,  “Some  Old-Time  Rifles  and  Rifle  Shooting,” 
by  Old-Timer,  I  found  quite  interesting.  The 
Pink  Beds  he  speaks  of,  called  because  of  the 
color  of  the  Kalmia  blossoms,  is  in  Prigah  forest 
and  in  the  heart  of  the  Vanderbilt  estate.  I  know 
quite  a  number  of  the  Paxtons  and  have  no  doubt 
the  rifle  “Old-Timer”  saw  was  made  by  one  of 
the  Gillespies  who  lived  not  far  away.  There 
were  two  men — Gillespie  by  name- — who  made 
rifles,  and  most  of  those  I  have  seen  were  jetted 
with  flint  and  steel.  I  have  shot  them,  and  they 
were  very  close  shooters.  One  of  the  Gillespies 
lived  on  Mills  River,  the  head-waters  of  which 
come  from  the  Pink  Beds  region,  and  the  other 
on  East  Fork,  a  branch  of  the  French  Broad 
River.  These  men  lived  to  quite  an  old  age — 
the  one  on  the  east  fork  to  over  ninety  years 
of  age. 

We  now  have  with  us  the  first  of  the  thrush 
family  to'  arrive,  and  his  song  is  almost  the 
equal  of  the  mocking  bird.  The  first  I  heard 
and  saw  was  on  Saturday,  March  28th,  as  I  was 
walking  from  the  train  at  Tuxedo  to  try  my  flies 
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Williams 

Holder  Top 

Shaving  Stick 


Convenient  when  you  first  use 
the  stick 


More  convenient  when  the  stick 
is  nearly  used  up 


The  more  you  try  other 
kinds,  the  better  you 
will  understand  why 
Williams’  Shaving 
Soaps  are  so  popular. 


STICK 

POWDER 

CREAM 

Send  4  Cents  in  Stamps 

for  a  miniature  trial  package  of  either  Williams’ 
Shaving  Stick,  Powder  or  Cream,  or  10  cents  for 
assortment  No.  1,  containing  all  three  articles. 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO. 

Dept.  A,  Glastonbury,  Conn. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


In  Re  the  .2  80 

In  Which  is  Recited  the  Wonderful  Killing  Power  of  the  Copper  Tube  Bullet, 

By  Edward  C.  Crossman. 


A 

Real  Gun 


STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

€|  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  7 52. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 

on  Green  River.  The  frogs,  too,  were  singing, 
so  that  though  told  I  could  catch  no  trout  so 
early  with  the  fly,  I  thought  I  could,  and  when 
I  saw  the  water  /  felt  that  I  would;  and  so  to 
make  a  long  story  short,  I  did. 

Had  it  been  any  other  day  than  Saturday  I 
would  have  made  three  times  the  catch.  Too 
many  would-be  fishermen  troubling  the  stream. 
It  was  beautifully  clear  and  I  found  it  very  cold, 
as  I  use  no  waders  and  I  must  get  in  the  water 
to  cast.  Yes,  the  birds  of  passage  are  arriving 
and  the  concert  grows  in  volume  daily. 

ERNEST  L.  EWBANK. 


There  are  several  bands  of  the  Persian  fat-tailed  sheep 
on  the  National  forests  of  Southern  Utah.  The  'large 
fat-tail  sometimes  weighs  as  much  as  forty  pounds,  and, 
like  the  hump  on  the  camel,  is  a  reserve  supply  of  nour¬ 
ishment  when  food  is  lacking. 

Captain  R.  W.  Main,  state  fish  commissioner  of  North 
Dakota,  is  arranging  a  permanent  exhibit  for  the  museum 
at  the  state  hatchery  at  Burchwood. 


Governor  Fielder,  of  New  Jersey,  recently  signed  a  bill 
providing  that  $14,820  included  in  the  annual  appropria¬ 
tion  bill  of  1913  ‘be  paid  into  the  resident  license  fund 
of  the  Fish  and  Game  Commission  to  take  the  place  of 
the  funds  expended  on  the  fish  hatchery  at  Hacketts- 
town. 


SOME  two  years  and  a  half  ago  I  took  a  Ross 
.280  rifle,  with  copper  tube  ammunition,  to 
Catalina,  to  try  its  alleged  terrific  killing 
effect  on  the  goats  of  that  island.  Up  to  that  time 
nothing  had  been  published  in  American  maga¬ 
zines  as  to  the  effect  of  the  then  new  bullet  on 
game.  After  shooting  various  goats  at  various 
ranges  with  this  copper  tube  bullet,  I  reported 
as  follows : 

“There  appeared  to  be  no  well-defined  channel, 
the  interior  appeared  more  as  if  an  explosion  had 
taken  place  within.  A  more  horrible  effect  could 
not  be  produced  with  anything  short  of  dynamite. 
Soft  point  bullets  are  as  the  taps  of  windblown 
thistledown  as  compared  with  this  Ross  copper 
tube. 

“Imbedded  in  the  bones  of  the  shoulder  I  found 
the  only  substantial  portion  of  a  Ross  bullet  after 
it  had  struck  game.  The  fragment  consisted  of 
the  round  base  of  the  jacket,  and  a  jagged  half 
inch  strip  of  the  side,  no  core  whatever.” 

Summing  up,  I  reported  that  the  .280  bullet 
was  unquestionably  the  most  terrific  missile,  size 
considered,  that  had  ever  been  fired  from  a  rifle, 
in  its  blow-up,  its  explosive  effect,  its  lacerating 
of  tissue  and  shattering  of  bones. 

Since  then  I  have  shot  deer,  bear,  and  caribou, 
and  my  first  impression  of  the  bullet  has  been 
more  than  confirmed  by  its  work  on  bigger  game 
than  goats.  I  have  arrived  at  the  stage  where  I 
know  absolutely  that  no  missile  obtainable  is  more 
deadly  than  this  .280  copper  tube,  and  therefore 
use  it  when  I  really  want  to  kill  things.  No 
“placing”  is  necessary,  other  than  to  hit  the  beast 
fairly  in  the  body,  preferably  of  course  forward 
of  the  first  ribs,  and  such  a  bullet  is  the  merciful 
bullet  in  the  hands  of  the  ordinary,  non-super¬ 
natural  being,  who  cannot  absolutely  place  his 
shots. 

Now  come  the  English,  with  their  usual  conser¬ 
vative  attitude,  and  their  enormous  globe-trotting 
shooting  experience.  From  the  prim,  precise, 
accurate,  and  authoritative  London  Field,  last 
word  to  the  Englishman  on  the  subject  of  fire¬ 
arms,  to  King  George  himself,  the  .280  is  the 
cartridge,  boosted  by  all  those  that  have  tried  it. 
I  am  interested — also  tickled — to  note  how  the 
experience  of  the  Englishman,  with  a  somewhat 
inferior  bullet  to  the  spitzer  copper  tube,  in  the 
.280,  has  checked  up  with  my  first  report  on  this 
arm.  It  is  natural  to  be  gratified  in  finding  that 
the  years  prove  you  right. 

The  king  himself,  and  his  son,  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  shoot  the  .280  in  preference  to  any  other, 
and  report  it  highly  satisfactory.  Being  English, 
they  “go  in  for”  the  double  rifle,  but  it  is  the. 
cartridge,  not  the  rifle,  that  we  are  considering. 

After  two  years’  trial  of  the  .280,  the  London 
Field  says:  “The  cartridge  of  to-day  is  undoubt¬ 
edly  the  .280,  not  because  when  well  planted  its 
bullet  does  more  than  other  bullets,  but  because 
its  modern  trajectory  minimises  errors  in  range 
calculation,  and  enhances  the  precision  of  aim 
under  sporting  conditions.  The  very  high  velo¬ 
city  incidentally  gives  it  great  smashing  power, 


though  the  recoil  is  lighter  than  that  of  ordinary 
military  cartridges.” 

Some  English  experiences  with  this  rifle  in 
various  parts  of  the  world  may  prove  interesting 
to  the  readers  of  modern  publications,  whose 
rifle  horizon  is  not  bounded  by  rifles  designed  in 
1895,  and  not  improved  since,  with  ammunition 
equally  venerable  to  shoot  through  said  relics. 

The  bullets  used  in  these  instances  were  most¬ 
ly  an  inferior  form  of  the  copper  tube,  a  blunt 
nose,  hollow  point,  against  the  very  sharp  spitzer 
hollow,  copper  tube,  not  available  to  any  but  the 
holders  of  the  patents  on  its  manufacture.  The 
Ross  Rifle  Co.  can  doubtless  furnish  details  of 
kills  as  emphatic  as  are  these,  but  these  details  do 
not  come  through  that  company,  but  through  a 
maker  of  inferior  .280  rifles. 

The  bullet,  blunt  nose,  has  a  coefficient  of  .371, 
taking  this  maker’s  own  remaining  velocity  fig¬ 
ures,  against  .482  for  the  spitzer  bullet  of  the 
same  weight. 

The  sharp  point  bullet  of  140  grains  has  a  ream¬ 
ing  velocity  at  400  yards  of  2,290  ft.  secs,  if 
it  starts  at  the  velocity  claimed  by  this  gunmaker, 
and  it  has  a  punch  of  1,630  ft.  lbs.  The  bullet 
used  by  this  maker  has  by  his  statement  but  2,090 
ft.  secs,  left  at  400  yards,  with  a  punch  of  1,360 
ft.  secs.  . 

In  other  words,  his  bullet  has,  at  400  yards,  but 
eighty-four  per  cent,  of  the  energy  of  the  spitzer 
bullet,  taking  his  own  figures  as  correct.  Inspec¬ 
tion  of  his  blunt  nose  bullet  fails  to  demonstrate 
how  it  could  retain  a  velocity  within  200  ft.  secs, 
of  the  spitzer,  but  we’ll  take  his  word  for  it. 
Therefore,  in  reading  the  reports  of  those  using 
the  .280  of  this  make,  keep  in  mind  that  it  is  but 
eighty-four  per  cent,  efficient  as  compared  with 
the  true  copper  tube  spitzer. 

“The  only  time  I  used  it  on  a  lion,  the  animal 
dropped  instantly,  to  a  shot  in  the  neck,  using  the 
hollow  140  grain  bullet.” 

“I  have  just  returned  from  an  expedition  to 
Franz  Joseph  Land,  where  I  had  many  opportuni¬ 
ties  of  using  your  .280  rifle  with  I  am  happy  to 
say,  the  most  satisfactory  results.  My  bag  in¬ 
cluded  seven  bears,  five  walrus,  and  six  seals.  I 
shall  certainly  take  the  rifle  with  me  on  future 
shooting  trips.” 

“I  shot  a  jungle  sheep  with  the  .280  double  rifle, 
legging  it  hard  as  it  could  about  forty  yards  off. 
I  struck  it  in  the  neck  with  140  grain  bullet  and 
it  simply  rolled  over  dead.  Small  hole  in  the  side 
I  hit,  but  where  it  came  out,  there  was  a  hole 
about  six  inches  square,  a  most  awful  wound. 
We  have  full  confidence  that  the  .280  will  kill  any 
animal  if  it  is  hit  fair  and  square  anywhere  from 
the  last  rib  forward.” 

“The  results  of  the  post  mortem,  the  bullet 
struck  the  brute — a  boar  at  200  yards — about  the 
middle  of  the  stomach,  and  raked  forward  to  the 
opposite  shoulder,  and  we  could  find  a  very  few 
fragments  of  the  bullet.  The  bullet  after  enter¬ 
ing,  seems  to  have  set  up  at  once,  and  ploughed 
a  furrow  about  two  inches  wide  to  a  length  of 
about  one  and  a  half  feet  to  the  opposite  shoul¬ 
der,  a  terrific  wound.” 


“We  have  shot  all  these  animals  with  different 
bored  rifles,  but  if  we  started  over  again,  we 
would  use  nothing  but  our  .280’s,  as  we  have  such 
absolute  confidence  in  them.  Since  I  last  wrote, 

Mr.  - - -  has  shot  a  fine  sambur  stag,  a  saddle 

back  ibex,  and  several  jungle  sheep  with  his  .280. 
One  of  the  jungle  sheep,  he  said,  he  hit  on  the 
shoulder,  and  the  opposite  shoulder  was  practi¬ 
cally  knocked  clean  away,  a  terrible  wound  he 
said.” 

“I  have  shot  my  second  buck  with  the  .280 
rifle  as  it  was  between  600  and  700  yards  away, 
fired  with  the  140  grain  hollow  bullet,  the  bullet 
entered  the  shoulder,  and  passed  through  the  left 
side,  but  the  smash  was  good,  animal  killed  in¬ 
stantly.” 

“I  shot  a  kakar  last  Friday;  the  kakar  is  a 
barking  deer.  It  was  standing  over  200  yards 
away,  the  bullet,  a  140  grain  hollow,  caught  it  on 
the  right  shoulder,  passed  through  the  middle  of 
the  body,  on  the  left  side.  The  shot  seemed  to 
life  the  animal  bodily,  and  throw  it  on  its  side.” 

“Hardly  had  the  beat  commenced  when  the 
tiger  came  out  at  a  gallop,  about  130  yards  below 
my  brother.  His  first  shot  just  grazed  the  top  of 
his  back,  and  with  the  left  barrel  he  caught  it  in 
the  center  of  the  ribs,  when  the  b:ate  rolled  over 
like  a  hare.  To  make  certain  he  reloaded  and  put 
another  shot  into  him  on  the  point  of  shoulder, 
which  was  quite  unnecessary,  the  first  shot  hav¬ 
ing  torn  the  lungs  to  atoms,  the  second  shot  had 
also  made  a  great  mess  of  the  beast.” 

“Mr.  -  also  knocked  over  a  huge  boar,  hit 

it  in  the  chest  low  down,  and  all  the  liver  and 
lights  came  right  out.  I  saw  the  tiger  killed  by 

Mr.  -  with  your  .280  rifle,  a  truly  magnificent 

beast.” 

“You  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I  have  shot  two 
more  black  buck,  fine  specimens,  with  the  .280 
double.  The  first  I  got  at  170  yards,  one  shot, 
140  grain  bullet,  and  the  second  one  over  200 
yards,  a  running  shot.  The  day  before  yesterday 
I  shot  a  pig,  running  about  fifty  yards  away,  hit 
low  shoulder,  I  never  saw  such  a  smash,  both 
shoulder  bones,  and  all,  smashed.  Now  I  am  sat¬ 
isfied  that  a  tiger  has  no  chance  if  hit  fair.” 

“I  have  just  returned  from  my  shooting  trip, 
and  hasten  to  tell  you  what  splendid  work  the 
.280  did.  With  it  I  killed  three  ovis  ammon,  and 
five  burral.  As  you  know  the  ovis  ammon  is  an 
•exceedingly  tough  animal.  The  effect  of  the  .280 
on  an  old  ram  really  astounded  me.  One  I  hit 
very  far  back,  and  it  went  off  down  the  mullah. 
I  was  expecting  a  long,  tiring  chase,  when  to  my 
intense  surprise  I  found  it  lying  down  within  400 
yards,  absolutely  unable  to  move.  The  wound 
inflicted  in  every  case  was  terrific,  and  the  shock 
tremendous.  A  .280  is  as  different  from  a  .256 
mannlicher,  as  an  8-bore  is  from  a  .500  black  pow¬ 
der  express.  The  flatness  of  the  trajectory  in  the 
rarified  air  of  Thibet  is  even  more  noticeable 
than  down  in  the- plains.” 

“Among  other  game  I  killed  a  rhinoceros  with 
a  neck  shot  at  about  eighty  yards,  also  a  couple 
•of  tigers,  all  with  the  160  grain,  hollow  pointed 
bullet.” 

“I  have  killed  big  game  with  8  bores,  and  .577 
of  your  build,  500,  .450,  and  .303,  and  I  can  say 
without  exaggeration  I  have  never  seen  such  a 
smashup,  as  the  .280  bullet  caused  inside  this  stag. 
Three  of  the  ribs  were  smashed  to  atoms,  and 
then  the  bullet  penetrated,  and  broke  up  the  liver 
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and  heart.  I  would  not  mind  facing  a  tiger  at 
twenty  yards  and  letting  him  have  it  with  your 
.280.” 

“The  brute’s  inside — panther — had  almost  all 
come  clean  out,  and  was  lying  on  the  ground.  I 
had  a  postmortem  this  morning,  and  found  the 
breastbone  all  smashed  to  pieces,  heart  not 
touched,  but  the  lower  part  of  the  liver  knocked 
away.  Found  the  bullet  in  tiny  fragments.” 

“I  am  sure  you  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I 
bagged  another  panther,  female,  with  your  .280 
rifle.  The  brute  came  along  and  saw  me  at  about 
twenty  yards.  Aimed  for  the  middle  of  the  chest, 
and  dropped  it  dead  on  the  spot.  It  was  simply 
marvellous  the  way  the  animal  collapsed.  I  had 
a  post  mortem  and  found  the  breastbone  was  all 
smashed  to  pieces  and  a  fragment  of  the  bullet 
was  sticking  in  the  left  hind  leg,  high  up.  It  had 
penetrated  a  good  two  feet  of  flesh,  muscle  and 
bone.” 

These  letters,  from  Englishmen  shooting  in  the 
furthermost  corners  of  the  world,  from  Africa  to 
Thibet,  and  able  to  buy  and  shoot  any  rifle  they 
thought  the  best  for  their  purpose,  are  of  course 
all  discounted  by  the  fact  that  the  .280  is  not  made 
by  an  American  concern,  and  therefore  cannot 
be  good. 

At  the  same  time  they  are  referred  to  the  con¬ 
sideration  of  our  few  remaining  big  bore  cranks, 
and  to  the  gentlemen  that  believe  the  30-30  the 
world’s  fairest  gem  in  the  way  of  rifles,  because 
it  will  quite  frequently  stop  a  Michigan  buck. 

In  the  course  of  perhaps  five  years,  when  our 
manufacturers  kindly  allow  our  sportsmen  to  ob¬ 
tain  rifles  of  slightly  later  vintage  than  that  of 
1895,  the  pages  of  publications  will  be  flooded 
with  letters  from  people  who  have  made  the  won¬ 
derful  discovery  of  the  killing  powers  of  bullets 
at  very  high  velocity. 

Happily  the  Chesters  and  the  other  relics  of  the 
old  days  will  have  disappeared,  along  with  the 
crossbow  and  the  muzzle  loader. 

Eighteen  Convictions. 

According  to  Chief  Game  and  Fish  Warden,  Jeff  D. 
Cox,  of  Austin,  Tex.,  eighteen  convictions  for  violations 
of  the  game  and  -fish  laws  were  obtained  in  the  first  half 
of  March.  The  game  and  fish  laws,  he  says,  are  being 
better  enforced  now  than  in  many  years. 

Millions  of  Ducks. 

The  river  and  lakes  and  sloughs  near  Liverpool,  Ill., 
were  reported  recently'  to  be  alive  with  ducks. 

One  old  hunterswho  was  in  the  crowd  declared  that 
there  were  millions  of  ducks  there  and  bemoaned  the 
faot  that  the  closed  season  is  on.  Another  hunter  inti¬ 
mated  that  ducks  were  being  shot,  regardless  of  the  law. 
He  did  not  see  anyone  shoot,  -but  he  heard  the  report  of 
the  shot  and  saw  the  ducks  fall. 

It  was  also  reported  that  fishermen  along  the  river,  in¬ 
censed  at  the  law  which  forbids  the  selling  of  bass  or 
having  the  same  in  their  possession,  were  killing  all 
bass  as  soon  as  brought  to  the  surface  by  the  nets.  This 
was  due,  is  is  claimed,  to  prevent  the  increase  of  bass  in 
Illinois  waters,  thus  thwarting  the  purpose  of  the  law 
governing  bass  fishing. 

Federal  Law  Supported. 

The  Illinois  Valley  Hunters’  and  Fishermen’s  Associa¬ 
tion,  with  headquarters  at  Peoria,  recently  addressed  a 
letter  to  the  sportsmen  of  Illinois  expressing  sympathy 
with  the  aims  of  the  Federal  game  law,  and  urging  the 
legislature  to  pass  a  bill  creating  game  reserves  of  all 
available  swamp  lands  in  the  state  for  the  propagation  of 

water-fowl.  - ■ - • 

Birds  Around  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Arthur  E.  Rickman,  of  Charlotte,  N.  Y.,  sends  to 
Forest  and  Stream  clippings  from  the  Rochester  papers 
which  report  that  the  city  has  already  been  visited  by 
bluebirds,  robins,  song  sparrows  and  bronze  grackles,  in 
the  order  named.  Bob-o-links  have  also  been  seen  there¬ 
abouts. 
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Reaching  the 

Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


I  See  By  the  Papers— 

Until  the  law  really  has  been  tested  it  is  pretty  good 
policy  to  figure  that  the  Federal  game  wardens  aren’t 
loafing  on  their  jobs. 

—Joplin  (Mo.)  Globe. 


We  city  dwellers  can  remember  when  hundreds  would 
visit  the  woods  beyond  the  reservoir,  above  the  pump¬ 
house,  merely  to  hear  the  music  of  'the  birds.  Now  one 
walks  through  the  same  woods  with  a  spirit  depressed. 
There  is  about  the  place  an  unnatural,  an  uncanny 
silence.  Not  a  bird  sings  in  those  deserted  trees;  not  a 
sound,  unless  it  be  from  the  rushing  waters  below,  breaks 
the  oppressive  stillness.  When  we  kill  the  birds  we 
hush  the  noblest  music  in  the  world. 

—Richmond  (Va.)  Leader. 


If  one  American  generation  would  pay  for  'the  reck¬ 
lessness  of  the  past  with  more  self-denial,  the  next 
might  feed  with  moderation,  and  none  in  the  future 
would  miss  knowing  the  flavor  of  partridges,  as  this 
generation  has  missed  that  of  buffalo  meat  and  wild 
pigeons. 

— Minneapolis  (Minn.)  Journal. 


Cats  in  cities  can  be  neither  caught  nor  shot,  for  pur¬ 
poses  either  good  or  ill.  If  the  friends  of  the  birds  will 
study  their  problem  earnestly  and  diligently  they  can 
find  a  hundred  ways  of  providing  added  protection  for 
bird  life  without  making  the  statute  books  ridiculous. 

— Brockton  (Mass.)  Times. 


As  the  fish  and  game  commission  wanted  the  law,  there 
presumably  are  sound  reasons  for  believing  that  too 
many  free  and  unregulated  cats  are  a  menace  to  bird  life. 

— Providence  (R.  I.)  Journal. 
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Boston  Athletic  Association. 


Weekly  Shoot 

at  Riverside,  Saturday,  April  4, 

1914. 

Grand  Total 

Broke 

Handicap 

Total 

Richards  . 

.  87 

12 

99 

Tucker  . 

.  93 

5 

98 

Barton  . 

.  89 

6 

95 

Williams  . 

.  95 

95 

Ellis  . 

94 

Davis  . 

.  94 

94 

Carlton  . 

24 

94 

Osborn  . 

.  92 

92 

Blackington  . . 

.  67 

24 

91 

Dickey  . 

.  91 

91 

Munroe  . 

.  68 

22 

90 

Knight  . 

12 

89 

Owen  . 

.  75 

J3 

88 

Putnam  . 

.  85 

85 

Brooks  . 

.  78 

7 

85 

Whitney  . 

.  73 

II 

84 

Beebe  . 

.  58 

24 

82 

Edwards  . 

76 

Marston  . 

24 

70 

Special  Fifty-Bird  Shoot. 

Carlton  . 

.  40 

12 

5° 

Brooks  . 

3'A 

48/2 

Tucker  . 

2/2 

48^2 

Ailliams  . 

.  47 

47 

Ellis  . 

.  47 

47 

Dsborn  . 

46 

Knight  . 

.  40 

6 

46 

Putnam  . 

45 

Dickey  . 

.  45 

45 

Davis  . 

.  43 

43 

ilunroe  . 

II 

39 

Edwards  . 

39 

Blackington  . . . 

12 

34 

Eewell  . 

12 

30 

Special  Scratch  Match  for  Blackington  Trophy— 21  Yards. 

Villiams  . 

22 

23—45 

Ellis  . 

21 

21 — 42 

Knights  . 

20 

21 — 41 

Tucker  . 

20 

20 — 40 

Dsborn  . 

19 

21 — 40 

Brooks  . 

22 

16—38 

5utnam  . 

18 

18—36 

Davis  . 

21 

14—35 

dunroe  . 

12 

12 — 24 

C.  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  April  4,  1914. 
John  Warren  made  the  remarkable  score  of  99  out 
if  his  100  shot  at,  at  the  Birmingham’s  Gun  Club  regu¬ 
ar  weekly  shot,  missing  his  77th  target.  His  shoot- 
ng  was  a  wonderful  piece  of  work,  seldom  has  this 
core  been  equaled  on  the  gun  club’s  grounds.  H.  C. 
tyding  and  E.  M.  Cornwell  broke  93  each. 

Dick  Leland  led  the  professionals  with  92  out  of 
is  100. 

Warren  Ryding.  Dr.  Sellers  and  Leland  each  made 
erfect  scores  of  25. 

Geo.  Hillman  was  shooting  a  strange  gun  as  was 
Iso  R.  H.  Baugh. 

Dr.  Sellers  and  Warren  tied  on  the  double  target 
vent  each  breaking  20  out  of  their  24  shot  at. 

Quite  a  number  of  shooters  of  the  gun  club  will 
ttend  the  invitation  shoot  and  barbecue  of  the  Outing 
lub  on  next  Friday  at  Calcis,  Ala. 

The  Birmingham  Handicap  Tournament  will  take 
lace  on  April  21st  and  22nd.  The  program  calls  for 
in  events  of  20  targets  each  at  16  yards  and  five  events 
f  20  targets  at  handicap  distance  each  day.  The  win- 
er  of  each  handicap  to  receive  $50  guarantee  and  trophy, 
rograms  of  the  shoot  can  be  had  by  addressing  O. 
,.  Garl,  secretary.  Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 

Shot  At  Broke 


K.  Warren  .  100 

ohn  Fletcher  .  100 

L  C.  Ryding  .  100 

.  Cornwell  .  100 

dck  Leland  .  100 

'r.  I.  J.  Sellers  .  100 

.  J.  Barr  .  100 

ee  Moody  .  100 

.  J.  Perry  .  100 

F.  Lee  . 100 

[rs.  Garl  .  100 

.  Randolph  .  100 

r.  Mort.  Jordan  .  100 

rady  .  100 

arl  .  75 

eo.  Hillman  .  75 

augh  .  50 


Doubles. 


99 

95 

93 

93 

92 

90 


87 

86 

82 

67 

46 

35 


r.  I.  J.  Sellers  .  24 

K.  Warren  .  24 

J.  Barr  .  24 

ee  Moody  .  24 

ihrt  Fletcher  .  24 

.  C.  Ryding  .  24 

andolph  .  24 

arl  .  24 

eland  .  24 

rady  .  24 

=e  .  24 


20 

20 

19 

18 

16 

16 

16 

J5 

14 

10 

10 


Baltimore  to  Contribute  $20,000. 

It  was  estimated  recently  that  Baltimore  would  con¬ 
fute  approximately  $20,000  toward  the  propagation  of 
Id  fowl  in  the  various  counties  of  the  state  in  the 


ent  that  the  state-wide  game  bills  were  enacted  into 


tvs.  In  Baltimore  city  there  are  no  places  where 
opagation  can  be  carried  on,  and,  according  to  the 
ate  game  warden,  all  the  money  received  in  this  city, 
timated  t  $20,000,  through  the  sale  of  licenses,  will  be 
vided  up  among  the  counties  of  the  state  for  game 
opagation. 


West  End  Gun  Club. 


Richmond,  Va.,  April  4,  1914. 

Today  West  End  Gun  opened  the  season  with  25  men 
shooting.  Weather  conditions  were  disagreeable,  a  chilly 
choppy  wind  playing  tricks  with  the  targets.  Prospects 
for  the  year  are  very  bright  with  a  large  member¬ 
ship  who  will  be  coming  out  in  force  later  on.  The 
scores: 


Shot  At 


C.  Sheppard  .  50 

J.  A.  Kain  .  50 

Joe  Crenshaw  .  50 

L.  Rueger  .  50 

C.  B.  Cooke  .  50 

St.  Geo.  Anderson  .  50 

R.  G.  Cabell  .  50 


Broke 

39 

38 

31 

41 

37 

26 

39 


STUMPF  R . 

W.  E.  Nelms  ... 
Archer  Anderson 
P.  B.  Watt  ... 
W.  B.  Jerman  .. 

J.  C.  Tignor  - 

Carter  Grundy  . . 
Robt.  B.  Jones  . 


APR.  13 


50 

38 

50 

28 

50 

33 

5° 

35 

50 

40 

5° 

33 

50 

26 

J.  Mowell  Hawkins. 


W.  E.  Grant  . 

.  50 

19 

Chas.  D.  Larus  . 

.  50 

21 

Col.  B.  II.  Grundy  . 

.  50 

37 

Froehling  . 

.  50 

21 

Thos.  W.  Purcell  . 

.  5° 

36 

T.  II.  Clay  . 

.  5° 

23 

T.  B.  Swartwout  . 

.  5» 

37 

P.  J.  Flippen  . 

.  50 

35 

W.  L.  Boyd  . 

.  50 

35 

Selden  Taylor  . 

.  50 

28 

W.  G.  Bragg  . 

.  50 

17 

Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club. 


C.  L.  Frantz  . 

C.  Snuck  . 

B.  J.  Ogrady  . 

O.  E.  Carpenter  . 

F.  Phillips  . 

C.  Daley  . 

D.  Wadsworth  _ 

H.  W.  Smith  . 

C.  W.  IJobbie  ... 
H.  V.  Fellows  ... 

A.  P.  Curtis  . 

H.  J.  Pendergast  . 
W.  E.  Hookway  . . 
J.  Montgomery  . . . 

A.  Meager  . 

G.  W.  Sherman  . . . 

F.  Weise  . 

G.  Wheeler  . 

T.  E.  Clay  . 

E.  E.  Snuck  . 

J.  Hunter  . 

W.  E.  Corfield  . . . 

M.  Winhousen 

B.  Fellows  . 

J.  Boland  . 

J.  C.  Hunter  . 

E.  Brown  . 

C.  Brewer  . 

F.  Mathias  . 

B.  W.  Bennet  _ 

F.  B.  Delts  . 

O.  Chapman  . 

HUNTERS. 

Carpenter  . 

Daley  . 

Pendergast  . 

P.  Meager  . 

Winhousen  . 

Total  . 

ONADAGA. 

Phillips  . 

Fellows  . 

Clay  . 

Corfield  . 

Montgomery  . 


Fulton,  N.  Y.,  April  z,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Shot  At  Score 


150 

122 

150 

1 12 

150 

125 

150 

126 

i5» 

120 

150 

119 

150 

127 

150 

122 

150 

1 18 

150 

129 

150 

130 

150 

132 

150 

117 

150 

122 

150 

123 

150 

88 

150 

hi 

150 

”5 

150 

125 

150 

71 

150 

112 

150 

133 

135 

hi 

120 

96 

90 

74 

60 

44 

45 

33 

45 

34 

3° 

23 

30 

23 

30 

27 

SENECA  FALLS. 


84 

Frantz  . 

■  85 

79 

Wadsworth  . 

.  82 

91 

E.  Snuck  . 

■  87 

B.  Fellows  . 

79 

J.  Montgomery  . 

•  83 

.  .420 

Total  . 

POTTVILLE. 

74 

Sherman  . 

•  63 

84 

Hookway  . 

■  79 

7/ 

Wheeler  . . 

.  78 

92 

Smith  . 

83 

C.  Snuck  . 

•  73 

Total  . 

FULTON. 

...410 

Total 

B.  Ogrady  . 

..  88 

C.  Hobbie  . 

..  76 

T.  Hunter,  Tr . 

...  76 

A.  P.  Curtis  . 

...  90 

F.  Weise  . 

•  •  73 

Total  . 

•  •  *  4°o 

Norfolk — Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

Portsmouth,  Va.,  April  11,  1914- 
In  spite  of  unfavorable  weather,  the  usual  weekly 
shoot  of  the  Norfolk — Portsmouth  Gun  Club  was  well 
attended  and  some  good  scores  were  made.  Gallagher 
was  high  in  the  club  shoot  with  48-1-50.  The  club 


*Storr  . 

^Daniels  . 

*Lee  . 

Gallagher  . 

Gunther  . 

Jones  . 

Laird  . 

Ferguson  . 

Easton  . 

Edmonds  . 

Davis  . 

Cook  . 

Ballance  . 

Wiggins  . 

Guill  . 

Sykes  . 

Bagby  . 

Jackson  . 

^Professionals. 


1 00 

125 

70 

50 

5° 

5° 

50 

5° 

50 

5° 

5° 

5° 

50 

50 

50 

50 

50 

25 


W.  T.  E., 


94 

112 


55 

48 

46 

40 

39 

38 


37 

35 

34 

33 

29 

28 

23 

21 

18 

14 


Secretary. 


South  Orange  Field  Club. 

South  Orange,  N.  J.,  April  11.— Thomas  F.  Handy 
was  re-elected  President  of  the  South  Orange  Field 
Club  to-day  at  the  annual  meeting  of  the  club,  at  which 
it  was  reported  that  the  membership  of  the  organiza¬ 
tion  had  reached  400.  The  other  officers  elected  were: 
Vice-President— Jacob  W.  Crane;  Secretary— Harry  W. 
Champenois,  and  Treasurer— Charles  S.  Conant,  the 
latter  officials  beginning  their  seventh  terms.  The  only 
changes  in  the  committee  were  Howard  H.  Gallison 
as  Chairman  of  the  Baseball  Committee  and  Percy 
Byron,  Chairman  of  the  Membership  Committee. 


Of  course,  the  Weeks-McLean  -bill  for  the  protection 
of  migratory  birds  was  not  enacted  for  the  benefit  of 
trapshooting,  but  -the  measure  is  proving  to  be  the  great¬ 
est  booster  this  or  any  other  sport  has  ever  had. 

— Meriden  (Conn.)  Journal. 

Ticonderoga,  N.  Y.,  March  26,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

While  coming  -home  to-night  I  -saw  two  male  and  two 
female  bluebirds;  it  was  about  5.30  P.  M.  These  are 
the  first  I  have  seen  this  year.  F.  G.  THOMAS. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club. 

Port  Washington,  L.  I.,  April  12. 

Tracey  H.  Lewis  took  four  out  of  the  five  events  at 
the  Manhasset  Bay  Yacht  Club  traps  to-day,  returning 
full  scores  in  the  monthly  and  yearly  cup  shoots.  F.  L. 
Richards  kopped  the  take-home  trophy  after  a  shoot- 
off  with  W.  H.  Lindemann,  each  having  a  full  score  at 
the  go-in. 

The  summaries: 

April  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
M.  Gould  (4),  16;  E.  A.  Sierck  (2),  20;  W.  Grose 
(7),  22,;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (o),  21;  W.  H.  Linder- 
mann  (7),  J..  W.  Alker  (2),  18;  H.  L.  Beadel  (2),  22. 

Yearly  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — 
T.  H.  Lewis  (3),  25;  F.  L.  Richards  (5),  25;  W.  Grose 
(7),  24;  E.  A.  Sierck  (2),  23;  C.  M.  Gould  (4),  19;  H.  L. 
Hoyt,  Jr.  (0),  21;  W.  H.  Lindermann  (7),  20;  J.  W. 
Alker  (2),  22;  H.  L.  Beadel  (2),  21.  Shoot-off  won  by 
T.  H.  Lewis. 

Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds.-F.  L.  Richards  (3),  25;  T.  H.  Lewis  (3),  24; 

C.  M.  Gould  (4),  15;  E.  A.  Serck  (2),  23;  W.  Grose  (7), 
16;  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.  (o),  21;  W.  H.  Lndemann  (7),  25; 
J.  W.  Alker  (2),  18;  H.  L.  Beadel  (2),  20.  Shoot-off 
won  by  F.  L.  Richards. 


Bensonhurst  Yacht  Club. 

H.  H.  Beedle  won  both  events  to-day.  Nine  shooters 
were  on  the  firing  line.  They  had  to  fire  into  the 
teeth  of  a  strong  breeze  that  made  the  conditions  ex¬ 
ceedingly  difficult.  As  a  result  the  scores  were  not  high. 
The  scores: 

Du  Pont  Trophy. — Twenty-five  clay  birds — H.  H.  Bee- 
dle,  21;  J.  A..  Elliott,  20;  J.  Van  Pelt,  20;  Dr.  Elliott,  20; 
Dr.  Hunter,  20;  E.  A.  Reed,  19;  T.  Gibson,  19;  H. 
Howes,  18;  W.  Eisenhauer,  17. 

Atkinson  Trophy. — Twenty-five  clay  birds  (scratch) — 
H.  H.  Beedle,  23;  Dr.  Elliott,  22;  T.  Bruno,  21;  Dr. 
Hunter,  20;  J.  White,  20;  E.  A.  Reed,  19;  D.  Lehnert, 
18;  J.  Van  Pelt,  18. 


Marine  and  Field  Club. 

The  Marine  and  Field  Club  held  its  annual  club 
championship  shoot  and  for  the  first  time  the  shooters 
were  divided  into  classes.  The  scratch  nimrods  snot  in 
class  A,  and  the  shooters  who  generally  receive  handi¬ 
caps  competed  in  class  B.  Each  squad  shot  at  200  clay 
pigeons.  E.  H.  Lott  won  in  class  A  with  171.  He  was 
closely  pressed  by  Clinton  R.  James,  who  won  the 
title  in  class  B  with  170.  The  scores: 

Club  Championship.— Class  A;  Two  Hundred  Clay 
Birds  (Scratch).— E.  H.  Lott,  171;  Dr.  Sauer,  170;  T.  A. 
Hendrickson,  166;  J.  F.  James,  164;  F.  B.  Stephen¬ 
son,  161. 


Club  Championship..— Class  B;  Two  Hundred  Clay 
Birds  (Scratch).— C.  R.  James,  170;  S.  P.  Hopkins,  165; 
C.  B.  Ludwig,  145;  H.  D.  Tracy,  144;  C.  M.  Camp,  143, 
C.  D.  Sayre,  135. 

Monthly  Cup.— Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap)— H.  D. 
Tracey  (10),  47;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4),  47;  C.  R.  James  (4), 
441  J.  F-  James  (0),  42;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  41;  Dr. 
Sauer  (0),  41;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  41;  C.  M.  Camp  (8), 
41;  J.  A.  Hendrickson  (o),  39;  C.  B.  Ludwig  (6),  37; 

C.  D.  Sayre  (5),  35;  P.  R.  Towne  (5),  32. 

Shoot-off.— Fifty  Blue  Rocks  (Handicap)— H.  D.  Tracy 

(10),  45 ;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4),  45. 

•Second  Shoot-off.— Fifty  Blue  Rocks  (Handicap)— H.  D 
Tracy  (10),  48;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4),  48. 

Third  Shoot-off.— Twenty-five  Targets  (Handicap)— H. 

D.  Tracy  (5),  25;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (2),  23. 

President’s  Cup.— One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). C.  R.  James  (8),  91;  H.  D.  Tracy  (20),  91 ;  S  P 
Hopkins  (8),  88;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  86;  Dr.  Sauer  (0), 
81;  C.  M.  Camp  (16),  81;  P.  F.  James  (0),  80;  J  A 
Hendrickson  (0),  80;  C.  B.  Ludwig  (12),  79;  F  B 


Stephenson  (0),  78;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  74;  C.  D.  Sayre 
(10),  72. 

Take  Home  Trophy. — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds 
(Handicap).— C.  R.  James  (8),  96;  C.  M..  Camp  (16),  91; 
H.  D.  Tracy  (20),  89;  C.  B.  Ludwig  (12),  89;  E.  H.  Lott 
(0),  89;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (8),  86;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  84;  J.  A. 
Hendrickson  (0),  83;  J.  F.  James  (0),  79;  F.  B.  Stephen¬ 
son  (o),  78;  C.  D.  Sayre  (10),  78;  P.  R.  Towne  (10),  74. 

Du  Pont  Trophy. — Fifty  Clay  Birds  (Handicap) — C. 
M.  Camp  (8),  50;  C.  R  James  (4),  49;  C.  B.  Ludwig 
(6),  47;  S.  P.  Hopkins  (4),  45;  H.  D.  Tracy  (10).  45; 

E.  H.  Lott  (o),  44;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  44;  J.  A.  Hendrick- 
son  (o),  42;  C.  D.  Sayre  (5),  41;  J.  P.  James  (0),  41; 

F.  B.  Stephenson  (o),  41. 

Sayre  Trophy. — One  Hundred  Clay  Birds  (Handicap;— 
H.  D.  Tracy  (20),  73;  C.  R.  James  (8),  92;  S.  P.  Hop¬ 
kins  (8),  87;  E.  H.  Lott  (0),  86;  C.  M.  Camp  (16),  85; 
C.  B.  Ludwig  (12),  84;  Dr.  Sauer  (0),  82;  J.  F.  James 
(0),  78;  F.  B.  Stephenson  (0),  78;  J.  A.  Hendrickson 
(o),  77;  P.  R..  Towne  (to),  65;  C.  D.  Sayre  (10),  59. 


Lansdowne  Country  Club. 

Philadelphia  April  11,  1914. 

Gunners  were  out  again  in  good  force  at  the  Country 
Club  of  Lansdowne  today  for  the  second  weekly  medal 
play  handicaps.  Some  fairly  good  scores  were  turned 
in  for  so  early  in  the  season.  “Bill”  Folwell  was  the 
winner  of  the  first  prize  with  a  gross  score  of  91, 
handicap  of  18  and  net  score  of  73.  Atherholt,  who  had 
the  lowest  gross  score  with  an  85,  also  had  a  net  score 
of  73,  his  handicap  being  12.  With  a  gross  score  of  97 
and  a  liberal  handicap  of  22,  Davies  came  in  third 


with  75. 

Gross.  Hdcp.  Net. 

Folwell  .  91  18  73 

Atherholt  .  85  12  73 

Davies  .  97  22  77 

Sackett  .  105  28  77 

Phillips  .  97  18  79 

Moore  .  91  12  79 

Armstrong  .  96  16  80 

Mishler  .  95  15  80 

Albright  .  104  24  80 

Henry  .  94  12  82 

Cook  .  92  10  82 

Hutt  .  96  13  83 

Wood  .  95  12  83 

Statzell  .  94  11  83 

Boyd  .  107  24  83 

Longstreth  .  99  16  83 

Keenan,  Jr .  96  12  84 

Pugh  .  109  24  85 

Quinn  .  105  20  85 

Keenan,  Sr .  102  17  85 

Maxwell  .  96  10  86 

Hays  .  102  16  86 

Johnson  .  109  22  87 

McKeon  .  106  18  88 

Maguire  .  no  22  88 

Thomas  .  104  16  88 

Griffith  . 107  18  89 

Snyder  .  108  18  90 

Von  Leer  .  in  20  91 

F.  H.  Evans  .  114  21  91 

R.  L.  Hays  .  116  17  99 


Beideman  Club. 

Philadelphia,  April  n,  1914. 

Losing  but  nine  targets  out  of  100,  truly  a  remarkable 
record,  when  it  is  considered  that  a  small  gale  was 
blowing,  Vaughan,  of  Riverton,  presented  by  the 
Beideman  Club,  at  a  shoot  over  the  latter’s  traps  today, 
followed  the  West  Jersey  League’s  post-season  matches. 

The  Riverton  man  had  to  put  forth  his  best  efforts 
to  win,  too,  as  L.  Keating,  W.  Frischmuth  and  Borden 


SAUER  MAUSER 


DOES  THE  WORK 


Made  in  Calibers  8  and  9  mm.  Also  30  U.  S.  Government,  1906 
WRITE  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  MATTER 
The  Most  Popular  Foreign  Rifle  in  the  U.  S. 


302-304  BROADWAY,  Cor.  Duane  St.  NEW  YORK  CITY 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun.  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


were  close  behind  with  89  each.  One  of  the  big  sur¬ 
prises  of  the  shoot  was  the  splendid  exhibition  given 
by  Director  of  Public  Safety  Porter.  Although  this 
was  only  the  eighth  time  he  had  engaged  in  target 
shooting  he  made  83  out  of  100. 

B.  B.  B.  B.  T. 

B.  Frischmuth  .  17  20  18  18  74 

Mills  .  20  22  22  22  86 

Chambers  .  15  20  18  19  72 

Vaughan  .  22  22  23  23  91 

Porter  .  19  20  21  23  83 

L.  Keating  .  23  22  23  21  89 

W.  Frischmuth  .  23  22  19  24  89 

Hineline  .  23  22  20  23  88 

Stackhouse  .  18  21  19  24  82 

Grant  .  16  14  19  13  4* 

Warren  .  11  15  11  ..  37 

Purnell  .  19  15  17  20  71 

Kling  .  23  24  22  18  87 

Reese  .  20  18  19  20  77 

Jones  .  11  18  19  17  63 

Borden  .  23  23  20  33  89 

Thomason  .  19  18  21  . .  58 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  April  n,  1914. 
Conditions  were  ideal  for  the  twenty-four  trap  shoot¬ 
ing  enthusiasts  who  took  part  in  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club’s  weekly  events  at  the  Travers  Island  traps  today. 

F.  A.  Baker  took  a  leg  on  the  monthly  cup  and  won 
the  handicap  event  on  a  hundred,  while  A.  J.  McManus 
made  the  best  scratch  score  at  one  hundred  and  took 
two  special  events. 

R.  R.  Debacher  was  first  in  the  event  for  the  Club 
Cup;  G.  J.  Corbett  took  a  leg  Accumulation  Cup 
and  G.  M.  Thompson  kopped  a  pedestal  on  Travers 

Island  Trophy. 

The  Scores. 

Monthly  Cup,  Twenty-Five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — 
R.  E.  Pardee  (6),  18;  C.  J.  Stein  (0),  16;  Conrad  Stein 

(3) ,  21;  G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  22;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  19;  J. 

W.  Simpson  (4),  19;  W.  J.  Smith  (5),  17;  A.  B.  Hub- 
bell  (6),  14;  H.  A.  Keller  (o),  13;  C.  W.  Billings  (2), 

23;  H.  C.  Berner  (5),  21;  O.  L.  Culver  (2),  14;  T. 

Lenane  (2),  15;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (3),  23;  G.  M.  Thom¬ 
son  (4),  19;  R.  R.  Debacher  (1),  20;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe 

(4) ,  22;  A.  J.  McManus  (1),  24;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  22; 
F.  A.  Baker  (5),  24;  J.  I.  Brandenburg  (5),  22;  J. 
Cushing  (0),  13.  Won  by  F.  A.  Baker. 

Club  Cup,  Twenty-Five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — R. 
E.  Pardee  (6),  23;  C.  J.  Stein  (4),  22;  Conrad  Stein  (3), 
22;  G.  J.  Corbett  (2),  17;  W.  B.  Ogden  (o),  16;  J.  W. 
Simpson  (4),  20;  W.  T.  Smith  (5),  24;  A.  B.  Hubbell 

(6),  19;  H.  A.  Keller  (o),  n;  C.  W.  Billings  (2),  18; 
H.  C.  Berner  (5),  20;  O.  L.  Culver  (2),  20;  T.  Lenane 

(4) ,  18;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (3),  17;  G.  M.  Thomson  (3),  20; 
R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  25;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (3),  20;  A.  J. 
McManus  (3),  22;  H.  A.  Uterhart  (6),  23;  F.  A.  Baker 

(5) ,  23;  J-  I-  Brandenburg  (5),  20;  J.  Cushing  (0),  17. 
Won  by  R.  R.  Debacher. 

Accumulation  Cup,  Twenty-Five  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap). — R.  E.  Pardee  (5),  20;  C.  J.  Stein  (3),  21;  Conrad 
Stein  (0),  17;  G.  J.  Corbett  (1),  24;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1), 
17;  J.  W.  Simpson  (3),  16:  W.  J.  Smith  (5),  19;  A.  B. 
Hubbell  (5).  17;  H.  A.  Keller  (0),  10;  C.  W.  Billing* 
(2),  22;  H.  C.  Berner  (4),  23:  O.  L.  Culver  (1).  23;  T. 
Lenane  (3),  18:  O.  C.  Grinnell  (2),  15;  G.  M.  Thomson 
(2),  13;  R.  R.  Debacher  (2),  17;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe  (2),  16; 
A.  J.  McManus  (2),  22;  II.  A.  Uterhart  (5),  17;  F.  A. 
Baker  (3),  22;  J.  I.  Brandenburg  (4),  18;  J.  Cushing  (o), 
15;  F.  A.  Tlodgman  (1),  15;  fl.  M.  Brigham  (o),  16. 
Won  by  G.  J.  Corbett. 

Travers  Island  Trophy,  Twenty-Five  Clav  Birds  (Han¬ 
dicap). — R.  E.  Pardee  (5),  18;  C.  J.  Stein  (3),  20; 
Conrad  Stein  (1).  20;  G.  J.  Corbett  (2),  23;  W.  B. 
Ogden  (2),  19;  J.  W.  Simpson  (3),  23;  W.  T.  Smith  (5), 
23;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (5).  21;  H.  A.  Keller  (0),  19;  C.  W. 
Billings  (2),  23;  H.  C.  Berner  (4),  22;  D.  L.  Culver  (2), 
16;  T.  Lenane  (2),  16;  O.  C.  Grinnell  (3),  r8;  G.  M. 
Thomson  (3),  25;  R.  R.  Debacher  (4),  21;  E.  R.  De 
Wolfe  (1),  16;  A.  J.  McManus  (3),  23:  H.  A.  Uterhart 

(6) ,  21;  F.  A.  Baker  (5),  21;  T.  T.  Brandenburg  (5),  19; 

T  Cushing  (0),  15;  F.  A.  Hodgman  (0),  17;  H.  M. 
Brigham  (o),  17.  Won  by  G.  M.  Thomson. 

Scratch  and  Handicap.  One  Hundred  Clay  Birds. — R. 
E.  Pardee,  57  (22),  79;  C.  J.  Stein.  68  (14).  82;  Conrad 
Stein.  73  (7).  80;  G.  T.  Corbett.  78  (8),  86;  W.  B.  Ogden, 

67  (7),  741  J-  w.  Simpson,  64  (14),  78;  W.  J.  Smith, 

63  (20),  83;  A.  B.  Hubbell,  40  (22),  71;  H.  A.  Keller, 

53  (o),  53;  C.  W.  Billings.  78  (8),  86;  H.  C.  Berner, 

68  (18),  86:  O.  L.  Culver.  66  (7).  73:  T.  Lenane,  56  (11), 

67;  O.  C.  Grinnell,  62  (11),  7.3;  C.  M.  Thomson,  66  (12), 
78;  R.  R.  Debacher,  73  (14).  87;  E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  64  (to), 
74;  A.  J.  McManus,  82  (11).  93;  H.  A.  Uterhart,  60 
(23),  83;’  F.  A.  Baker,  74  (16),  00;  J.  I.  Brandenburg, 
60  (19),  79;  J-  Cushing,  50  (0).  59- 

Scratch  won  by  A.  J.  McManus;  handicap  won  by  F. 
A.  Baker. 

First  special  event  won  by  A.  ,T.  McManus,  (3),  25. 
Second  special  event  won  by  A.  T.  McManus  (2),  20. 
Shoot-off,  second  event,  Conrad  Stein  (1),  19;  A.  J. 
McManus  (2),  20. 
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Cleveland— Portage. 

Akron,  Ohio,  April  n,  1914. 

Herewith  are  the  scores  of  the  team  shoot  between 
the  Cleveland  Gun  Club,  of  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and  the 
Portage  Gun  Club,  of  Akron,  Ohio.  This  was  one 
of  the  best  contested  shoots  ever  held  in  this  section 
of  the  state.  In  the  past,  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club  has 
had  quite  an  edge  on  the  Akron  boys,  and  naturally, 
the  Akron  bunch  was  keen  on  slipping  one  over  on 
them.  This  was  done  on  the  Good  Friday  Shoot,  held 
yesterday,  April  xoth,  as  you  will  see  by  the  total 
scores  of  the  two  teams.  Cleveland  broke  1,226  targets 
for  their  total,  and  Akron  broke  1,246.  This  is  an 
unusually  good  score  for  simply  taking  ten  men  out  of 
each  club.  It  is  a  very  easy  matter  to  take  a  five  man 
team  and  have  them  show  very  high  scores,  but  it  is  a 
very  hard  matter  to  pick  team  of  ten  men  that  will 
do  as  well.  These  total?  how  83.06  per  cent,  for  the 
Akron  team,  and  81.73  pe«  cent,  for  Cleveland.  It  soon 
developed  that  there  was  a  fight  on  for  high  gun  be¬ 
tween  Dr.  Brown  of  Cleveland,  and  W.  G.  Allen,  of 
Akron,  also  Mr.  H.  M.  Galt  of  Akron.  When  the  race 
ended.  Dr.  Brown  of  Cleveland  had  broken  140  targets, 
which  was  tied  by  Mr.  W.  G.  Allen  with  140.  In  the 
shoot-off  of  25  targets,  Mr.  Allen  broke  24,  and  Dr. 
Brown  broke  22,  and  therefore  Mr.  Allen  won  the  solid 
silver  cup.  There  Was  a  great  deal  of  enthusiasm  by 
the  Akron  Bunch  and  it  was  very  creditable  to  Mr. 
Allen  because  of  going  up  against  such  a  hard  proposi¬ 
tion  as  Dr.  Brown.  Mr.  Allen  did  some  wonderful 
shooting  in  the  last  part  of  the  program  when  he  broke 
83  straight  targets,  and  this  was  too  much  for  Dr. 
Brown.  It  “got  his  goat,”  and  he  could  not  regain  it. 


PORTAGE  GUN  CLUB. 

Name  Total 

Allen  .  140 

Galt  .  ijy 

Sheldon  .  132 

Rinehard  _ .■ .  130 

Deible  .  124 

Wagoner  .  I2i 

Sanborn  .  I2i 

State  .  u8 

Dye  .  115 

Williams,  J.  K .  108 


CLEVELAND  GUN 
CLUB. 

Name  Total 

Brown  .  140 

Hogan  .  134 

Freeman  .  128 

W eeden  .  129 

Rogers  .  126 

Stepp  . 123 

Williams,  E.  H .  119 

Doolittle  .  112 

Stevens  .  108 

Archer  .  107 


Totals  . 1,246  Totals  . 1,226 

83.06  per  cent.  81.73  per  cent. 

The  program  was  150  targets  per  man,  Elliott  sys¬ 
tem.  The  boys  were  all  very  much  pleased  with  this 
scheme  of  shooting,  because  it  gave  every  man  a  chance. 

W.  C.  STATE. 


Telegraphic  Trapshooting  Matches. 

Interest  continues  in  the  Telegraphic  Trapshooting 
Matches,  and  better  scores  than  ever  were  the  order  of 
the  day  with  the  teams  that  have  shot  their  4th  matches 
in  the  race.  As  yet  nothing  has  happened  to  disturb 
the  positions  of  the  leaders  in  the  race,  but  Boston, 
Sioux  City  and  Columbus,  Nebraska  have  not  reported 
for  this  month.  Attention  centers  on  what  they  will 
do,  of  course,  as  apparently  they  have  a  safe  lead  for 
first  position.  A  slip  up  on  the  part  of  any  of  them, 
or  the  missing  of  a  few  extra  targets  caused  by  bad  or 
unfavorable  weather  will  jeopardize  their  chance  for  first 
position.  The  match_  will  end  with  the  scores  turned 
in  during  May,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  the  most  ex¬ 
citing  part  of  the  contest  is  still  ahead. 

Scores  for  the  month  of  April  rule  high— higher  in 
fact  than  at  any  time  during  the  race.  Coatsville  is 
leading  with  239  x  250,  followed  by  Dayton  with  238 
and  Buffalo  with  236.  Other  scores  are:' 

Coatsville,  Penna  -  239  Little  Falls,  N.  J _  223 

Dayton,  Ohio  .  238  Kankakee,  Ills .  222 

Buffalo,  N.  Y .  236  Cincinnati.  Ohio  ....  218 

Utica,  Ills .  234  Philadelphia  (Fox)  ..  181 

Danbury,  Conn .  233 

The  Fox  Club  has  taken  the  cellar  position  away  from 
Cincinnati.  Roger  Davies  of  the  Cincinnati  Club 

won’t  care. 


What  Boston,  Sioux  City  and  Columbus  are  saying — 
“wonder  wliat  those  other  fellows  did.” 

“And  what  will  they  do  next  month.” 

Another  month,  and  the  clubs  that  feel  they  are 
better  shooters  than  is  shown  by  the  telegraphic 
matches,  can  start  shooting  for  the  Club  Championship 
of  North  America. 

Those  proposed  matches  offer  a  great  opportunity 
to  all  clubs  to  get  their  names  before  the  public. 

E.  R.  GALVIN. 


Eureka  Cun  Club. 

Hackensack,  April  n,  1914. 

Good  sport  was  enjoyed  today  by  a  score  of 
shooters  over  the  Eureka  Gun  Club  traps  at  the 
Plank  road  and  Hackensack  river.  Although  a  strong 
wind  was  blowing  over  the  grounds  good  scores  were 
made.  Yesterday’s  shoot  was  the  first  of  a  seven  weeks’ 
tournament  for  a  gold  medal.  The  shoots  are  all  to 
take  place  on  Saturday  afternoons. 

Scores  made  were  as  follows:  Captain  E.  Grant  22, 
Dr.  Ludwig  R.  Sattler  18.  Charles  E.  Smith  22,  George 
Schofield  t8.  Samuel  Wilde  T4,  Albert  W.  Kranich  19, 
Jacob  Schmitt  17,  Charles  Wadsworth  16,  Walter  Garis 
19,  E.  M.  Wadsworth  18. 


Highland  Shooting  Association. 

Edge  Hill,  Pa.,  April  11,  1914. 

A  strong,  fitful  wind  worried  the  Independent  Club 
shooters  in  their  efforts  to  connect  with  the  clay  pigeon 
targets  at  the  grounds  of  the  Highland  Shooting  Asso¬ 
ciation,  at  Edge  Hill,  today.  The  targets,  which  soared 
in  a  direction  at  right  angle  to  the  course  of  the 
wind,  would  travel  low  and  would  swoop  to  earth  be¬ 
fore  the  marksmen  could  fairly  locate  them,  while 
others  would  be  blown  out  of  the  lot.  As  a  result,  the 
shooting  was  hurried  and  an  unusual  amount  of  powder 
was  expended  on  empty  air. 


Newcomb,  McCarthy  and  Hawkins  comprised  the 
crack  squad  of  the  day.  The  competition  between  these 
experts  was  keen  from  the  start.  All  three  shot  from 
the  20-yard  mark  and  were  scratch  men  with  regard  to 
the  dead  bird  handicaps.  On  their  first  two  trips  to 
the  shooting  platform,  Hawkins  and  Newcomb  each 
broke  22  blue  rocks,  while  McCarthy  shattered  22  and 

20.  On  the  third  trip  Hawkins  forged  ahead  with  a  23 
score,  while  Newcomb  and  McCarthy  nailed  22.  In 
the  final  Newcomb  broke  21,  while  Hawkins  cashed  in 
on  17.  Newcomb’s  net  score  of  87  was  high  net  score 
of  the  afternoon. 

McConnell,  with  a  net  74  and  handicap  of  15,  captured 
the  glass  mace. 

Hawkins’  handicap  of  20  landed  him  in  a  tie  with 
Newcomb  for  the  runner-up  spoon,  but  Newcomb  won 
out  in  the  shootoff  with  22  to  20. 

Hoffman,  with  a  total  of  85,  carried  off  the  Highland 
spoon  for  second  runner-up. 

Oliver  and  Perry  tied  up  for  the  Class  B  prize,  with 
totals  of  80,  but  in  the  shootoff  Oliver  won  out  with  a 
2iJ4  score  against  igji  by  Perry.  Wilson  received  the 
prize  as  runner-up  in  Class  B;  Hinkson  won  the  Class 
C  prize,  with  Ford  as  runner-up,  while  R.  G.  Fell 
landed  first  in  Class  D. 

Secretary  Robinson  announced  that  the  duPont  trophy, 
donated  to  the  Philadelphia  Trapshooters’  League,  will 
be  shot  for  on  the  first  Saturday  in  May.  The  program 
comprises  100  targets,  distance  and  dead  birds  added. 
The  shoot  will  be  held  at  the  Clearview  grounds,  at 
Darby.  Those  eligible  for  this  shoot  must  have  won 
a  prize  in  the  class  shoots  of  April  4. 

Yds.  B.  B.  B.  B.  Net  H.  T. 


Fontaine  .  17  17  23  22  16  78  3  81 

Hinkson  .  16  12  12  15  11  50  20  70 

Harkins  .  16  20  16  17  14  67  20  87 

McConnell  .  16  18  19  22  15  74  15  89 

Davis  .  16  21  17  18  12  68  5  73 

Crothers  .  19  19  22  19  20  80  2  82 

Ford  .  19  16  16  21  16  69  ..  69 

Newcomb  .  20  22  22  22  21  87  ..  87 

McCarty  .  20  22  20  22  21  85  . .  85 

■""Hawkins  .  20  22  22  23  17  84  ..  84 

R.  G.  Fell  .  16  15  8  17  16  56  9  65 

Freed  .  16  17  16  19  24  76  ..  76 

Hoffman  .  16  17  17  18  22  74  11  85 

Perry  .  17  15  21  17  18  71  9  80 

Wilson  .  18  18  17  14  23  72  2  74 

H.  Greenwood  .  17  18  17  20  23  78  6  84 

Ramsey  .  16  1  3 . 

Houpt  .  16  21  15  18  21  73  ..  75 

F.  Houpt  .  16  14  IT  12  15  52  ..  52 

W.  Beaven  .  16  21  18  14  20  73  . .  73 

Oliver  .  19  18  23  18  20  70  1  80 

*Professional. 


Meadow  Springs  Gun  Club. 

Philadelphia.  April  it,  1914. 

Not  a  prize  donated  by  the  Meadow  Spring  Gun 
Club  left  the  Fifty-seventh  and  Lancaster  avenue  club¬ 
house  today  as  permanent  property  of  any  of  the 
eighteen  gunners.  Not  that  there  was  not  any  com¬ 
petition  for  the  trophies  for  the  shooting  was  lively, 
good  and  keenly  contested  from  the  first  target  to  the 
last,  but  as  all  the  high  men  ended  in  ties  and  as  the 
targets  had  run  short  the  deadlocks  could  not  be  shot 
off.  leaving  the  prizes  in  the  club’s  possession  until 
the  leaders  can  settle  their  differences  on  a  later  date. 

Sloan  and  Ford  tied  for  the  high  score  trophv  of  the 
day  by  getting  94  out  of  too.  On  the  club  event  at  50 
fivers  Fish,  Killian  and  Coyle  made  the  highest  possi¬ 
ble  _  scores,  50  all.  also  leaving  that  trophy  in  doubt 
until  the  shoot-off  takes  place. 

Sloan  and  Coyle  did  the  best  actual  shooting  in  the 
club  event,  each  breaking  47  out  of  30,  but  as  Sloan 
only  carried  a  handicap  of  one.  he  did  not  succeed  in 
reaching  the  50  mark.  Coyle  had  a  dead  bird  donation 
of.  3.  Fish  broke  44  and  had  a  handicap  of  7,  while 
Killian  broke  42,  his  allowance  of  9  giving  him  enough 
to  touch  50. 

On.  Saturday.  April  25,  Meadow  Spring  will  hold  a 
big  interclub  tournament,  invitations  having  been  ex¬ 
tended  to  all  the  smaller  shooting  organizations  of  the 
city  to  compete  on  the  Fifty-seventh  and  Lancaster 
avenue  grounds.  Six  valuable  prizes  have  been  donated. 


Fish  . 

Killian  .... 

Coyle  . 
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Whitinsville 
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Whitinsville  Gun  Club 

Barrington,  R.  I.,  April  it.— The  V  . . . .  . 

Club  of  Whitinsville,  Mass.,  in  a  team  match  at  clay 
pigeons,  so  targets  each,  won  from  the  Rhode  Island 
Country  Club  this  afternoon  by  177  points  to  136.  There 
were  three  other  events  besides  the  team  shoot  and  the 
scores  of  the  latter  follow: 

WHITINSVILLE. 

H.  T.  Whitin  .  24  I7  4, 

H.  Searles  .  iq  20  49 

A.  K.  Searles  .  l6 

G.  B.  Hamblin  .  16 

E.  K.  Swift  .  16 


IS 
1 7 
1 7 


Total 


.177 


Rhode  Island  Country  Club. 

I.  B.  Merriman  .  18  15  33 

C.  D.  Look  .  17  18  35 

H.  T.  Merriman  .  16  19  35 

F.  H.  Elmore  .  14  13  27 

J.  B.  Lewis  .  11  15  26 

Total  . 156 

Kenneth  F.  Wood  won  in  the  tie  shoot-off  in  the 
afternoon  in  the  monthly  shoots,  January  and  February 
handicap  trophies,  presented  by  George  M.  Parks.  The 
summary : 

H’cp  Total 

K.  F.  Wood  .  14  5  19 

Mrs.  V.  Wilson  .  7  10  17 

T.  H.  Elmore  .  11  2  13 

February  trophy  presented  by  Richard  W.  Comstock, 
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25 

Cook  . 
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23 

I.  B.  Merriman  _ 
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5 

22 

Mrs.  V.  Wilson  .... 
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19 

Elmore  . 

•  15 
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The  general  shoot 
Wheeler  . 
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.  21 

18 

21 

20 

80 

Merriman  . 

19 

22 

17 

20 

78 

Cook  . 

....  18 

20 

18 

20 

76 

Comstock  . 

.  18 

20 

19 

18 

75 
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18 
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II 
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l6 
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.  l6 
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15 

13 
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Everett  Gun  Club. 

Everett,  April  11. — H.  Russell  was  tbe  high  scratch 
scorer  at  the  Everett  Gun  Club  traps  this  afternoon,  win¬ 
ning  the  weekly  teaspoon  match.  Shaughnessey  won 
second  prize,  being  the  high  handicap  man,  while  Biddle, 
Langhstroth  and  Phelps  tied  for  the  next  place,  a 
slioot-off  being  required.  This  was  won  by  Biddle. 
A  high  win'd  bothered  the  shooters.  The  score: 

23-TARGET  MATCH. 

Broke  H’cap 

Russell  .  23 

Shaughnessey  .  23  1 

Phelps  .  22 

Langhstroth  .  22 

Biddle  .  22 

Temple  .  21 

Drew  .  19 

Simpson  .  19 

Armstrong  .  14 

Kempton  .  16 

Shriver  .  13 


Totals 

23 

24 


19 

19 

18 

16 

16 


Smith  Gun  Club. 

Newark,  April  11.  1914. 

More  than  a  score  of  shooters  faced  the  traps  today 
at  the  monthly  merchandise  prize  shoot  of  the  Smith 
Gun  Club.  Weather  conditions  were  choice  for  shoot¬ 
ing  and  gunners  hereabouts  took  advantage  of  the  fact. 
Sweepstake  and  practice  shooting  were  also  indulged 
in  with  good  results. 

By  breaking  45  out  of  a  possible  50,  J.  W.  Reed  took 
the  first  prize  in  the  big  event.  In  Class  A,  J.  Bald¬ 
win  led  with  43,  followed  by  W.  Trowbridge  with  34. 
Class  B  went  to  W.  Hassinger  with  43,  followed  by 
I-I.  Higgs  with  39.  In  Class  C,  J.  R.  English  excelled 
with  37,  followed  by  W.  Shepherd  with  35. 

The  following  scores  were  made:  J.  Reed,  21,  18,  13, 

17,  14,  43 ;  W.  Hassinger,  19,  21,  22,  22,  43;  J.  Baldwin, 

17,  19,  23,  22,  43;  J.  Weiler,  17,  18,  34J  L.  Colquit,  21, 

21,  22,  25,  22.  40:  H.  Hassinger,  13.  17,  32;  Tf  Howard, 

21,  15,  39;  W.  Shepherd,  13.  19.  35;  J.  Mason,  22,  22, 
33;  PI.  Higgs,  20,  22,  39;  B.  Fincke.  18.  18,  42;  E.  Sickley, 

22,  22,  35;  B.  Heard,  18,  17,  34:  W.  Trowbridge,  23,  20, 
41;  T.  Dukes,  21,  20,  41;  E.  Klotz,  14,  17.  40;  J. 
Francisco,  18,  18,  31;  H.  Findle,  21,  21,  41;  E.  Smith, 

19,  19,  35;  T.  Plughes,  19,  21,  39;  T.  R.  English,  21,  20, 
37;  J.  Murphy,  19,  21,  36:  H.  Worrell,  15,  17,  31;  J. 
Smith,  20,  21,  34;  D.  Church,  15,  17,  20,  28;  J.  Wheaton, 

20,  19,  20. 


Laurel  House  Gun  Club. 

Lakewood,  N.  J.,  April  11. 

The  big  event  to-day  was  a  handicap  at  100  birds  for 
a  silver  cup  offered  by  Frederick  P.  Kimball.  Dr.  C. 
O.  Kayser,  from  16,  won  the  trophy  with  92.  Other 
scores  were:  Frederick  A.  Potts  (20),  84;  Arthur  E. 
Whitney  (12),  80.  and  Frank  F.  Vanderhoef  (6),  79. 
Dr.  C.  O.  Kayser  also  won  the  100-bird  scratch  event, 
for  which  the  Laurel  House  offered  a  silver  cup.  His 
score  was  76.  Other  scores  were:  Frank  F.  Vander¬ 
hoef.  New  York,  73;  Arthur  E.  Whitney,  68;  Archibald 
J.  McClure.  67;  J.  Luther  Bright,  66;  Frederick  A. 
Potts,  64;  Edwin  J.  Westhall,  60,  and  Archibald  D. 
Davis,  42. 


Montclair  Gun  Club. 

Montclair,  N.  J.,  April  11. 

In  a  handicap  shoot  at  twenty-five  clay  birds  on  the 
Montclair  Gun  Club  grounds  to-day  Benjamin  Sims 
and  Edward  Winslow  tied  for  first  honors  with  21 
each.  In  the  shoot-off  at  fifteen  birds  Mr.  Sims  won, 
with  14,  against  Mr.  Winslow’s  12. 


ORGANIZE  AT  SENECA  COUNTY. 

The  Seneca  County  Fish  and  Game  Protective 
Association  was  organized  recently  at  Tiffin, 
Ohio,  and  Harry  R.  Comstock  was  elected  presi¬ 
dent.  The  club  will  adopt  the  general  plan  adopt¬ 
ed  in  Clark  county. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


525 


the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  jour  bed  is  right..  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 

Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  guaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  and  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 

284  Ninth  Ave. 
Brooklyn,  N.Y. 


New  Rochelle — Knollwood. 

Knollwood,  April  12,  1914. 

New  Rochelle  Yacht  Club  gunners  put  one  over  on 
Knollwood  today,  by  a  margin  of  16  aerosaucers,  in  a 
five  man  team  competition  at  Knollwood  today,  the 
score  ending  365  to  349.  G.  P.  Granbery,  the  yacht 
club  champion,  had  the  top  score  of  81.  In  a  handicap 
shoot  for  the  Visitors’  Trophy  Mr.  Granbery  led  again 
with  a  score  of  10 — 91.  The  summary: 


NEW  ROCHELLE  KNOLLWOOD  C.  C. 


YACHT  CLUB. 
G.  P.  Granbery  . 

..  81 

E. 

T.  Fox  . 

Total. 
.  74 

G.  F.  Pelham  . 

T. 

F.  Wilcox  . . 

.  73 

H.  Bullock  . 

M. 

McVov  . 

.  72 

E.  Eldredge  . 

..  68 

W. 

Crampton  ... 

.  67 

R.  R.  Stoddard  . . 

..  67 

W. 

TT.  Merrill  .. 

. 63 

Total  . 

Total  . 

. 349 

A.  E.  Forester 


H.  C.  Eustis 


Allowance 


8876 
10  8  8  8 

9876 
9766 
10  9  6  9 

10  10  10  8 

8877 

7766 
10  9  6  5 

8  6  5  5 


S— 34 
8 — 42 


5— 35 
4—32 

6 —  40 — 


183 


6 — 44 
5—45 
5—3i 
5—35 
5—29 


7— 


m 

181 


Total  . 

F.  Cist  . 

Red  Team. 
.  9 

8 

6 

6 

6—35 

10 

IO 

8 

8 

7—43 

10 

10 

9 

9 

8 — 46 

10 

9 

8 

8 

6 — 41 

10 

9 

7 

6 

6-38- 

K.  W.  Stevenson  . . 

9 

9 

8 
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10 

9 

8 

6 

6—39 

10 

9 

8 

8  • 

7—42 

8 

7 

7 

6 
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10 

10 

8 

8 
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Col.  C.  F.  Hake 

10 

9 

6 
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9 

9 

4 

7 
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9 

8 

7 

7 
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S 
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6 
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10 

9 

8 

8 
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J.  F.  McCarthy  — 

8 

7 

5 

4—34 

7 

7 

5 

5 

4 — 28 

8 

6 

6 

6 

4—30 

9 

6 

5 

5 

5—30 

10 

8 

8 

6 

6-38- 

W.  Cist  . 

.  6 

5 

4 

3 

.—18 

5 

5 

4 

4 

.—18 

8 

7 

7 

5 

5—32 

8 

5 

5 

5 

5-28 

4 

4 

5 

5 

5—23— 

Total  . 

203 


190 


U9 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 


The  second  match  of  the  fourth  series  of  club  team 
contests  was  shot  at  the  Brendamour  range  on  April 
8th.  The  Blue  team  again  had  the  advantage  not  only 
of  numbers,  but  in  getting  out  their  best  men.  There 
were  six  Blues  lined  up  against  five  of  the  Reds,  and 
the  former  won  the  match  by  a  margin  of  287  points, 
as  well  as  the  individual  honors.  Kenan  was  in  good 
form,  and  put  up  a  good  score,  though  a  few  points 
less  than  at  the  last  meet.  He  placed  23  shots  in  the 
black,  for  a  total  of  217;  his  score  included  seven 
centers,  seven  9’s  and  eight  8’s,  and  his  last  target 
showed  a  fine  group  of  three  centers  and  a  couple  of 
nines,  total  48,  which  was  high  five-shot  score  of  the 
match.  Dr.  Yungblut,  who  has  been  running  a  close 
second  to  Kenan  lately,  finished  with  204.  and  had  a 

good  bunch  in  the  two  inner  rings  of  his  fourth 

target,  totaling  47,  second  high  five-shot  score  of  the 
evening.  Eustis  did  his  best  work  of  the  season  with 
his  45  automatic  on  his  first  target,  placing  three  shots 
in  the  center,  and  making  a  total  of  44.  He  made  174 
actual  count,  his  allowance  of  7  points  for  service 

ammunition  giving  him  a  total  of  181.  On  the  Reds, 
F.  Cist  was  high  man  with  203,  and  I<.  Stevenson 
came  next  with  201.  Mr.  Harrison,  a  visitor,  had  his 
first  trial  on  an  indoor  range,  and  put  up  a  total  of  163. 

The  target  revolver,  target  pistol  and  pocket  re¬ 

volver  indoor  championship  matches  of  the  U.  S.  Re¬ 
volver  Association  will  be  shot  between  the  dates  of 
April  19  and  27.  In  the  novice  match  for  those  who 
have  never  won  an  important  U.  S.  R.  A.  prize, 
veteran  prize  winners  are  barred.  This  match  is  open 
to  either  revolver  or  pistol.  Re-entries  are  allowed, 
but  are  limited  to  five  scores  of  25  shots  each,  the  last 
score  shot  to  count.  Each  entry  $1.00.  In  the  open 
matches  the  entrance  is  $3.00  each  for  target  revolver 
pistol,  and  $2.00  for  pocket  revolver.  The  prizes  are 
large  silver  trophies  in  target  and  novice  matches,  the 
same  to  remain  in  the  custody  of  the  winners;  five 
medals  for  each  match,  ranging  from  bronze  to  gold, 
and  emblematic  of  national  championship  honors.  Three 
medals,  bronze,  silver,  gold,  are  offered  in  each  state 
where  there  is  a  real  contest,  and  are  emblematic  of 
state  honors.  The  club  will  have  at  least  six  entries 
in  the  novice  match,  G.  E.  Pugh.  Col.  C.  F.  Hake,  A. 
E.  Forester,  Elmer  Hake,  A.  H.  Kenan  and  K.  W. 
Stevenson,  and  several  have  signified  their  intention 
of  entering  in  the  open  matches.  The  score  in  this 
match  will  be  shot  at  the  regular  club  meet  on  April 
22nd. 

Blue  Team. 


A.  H.  Kenan  .  9  9  8 

10  10  9 

10  8  8 

10  9  9 

*  10  10  10 

Dr.  A.  A.  Yungblut  .  10  9  9 

887 

9  9  9 

10  10  9 

10  10  8 

J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.)  _  9  8  8 

988 
10  10  9 

10  9  8 

10  8  8 

E.  Hake  .  10  9  8 

10  10  8 

8  8  6 
10  9  7 

10  7  6 


8  7—41 

8  7—44 

8  6 — 40 

8  8 — 44 

9  9 — 48 —  217 

8  7—43 

6  7—36 

6  5—38 

9  9—47 

6  6 — 40—  204 

7  7—39 

7  6-38 

9  5—43 

7  6 — 40 

7  6—39—  199 

7  6—40 


5  4—32—  186 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

Larchmon't,  N.  Y.,_  April  12. 
Barring  the  club  championship  event,  which  will  be 
held  in  connection  with  an  open  shoot  next  Saturday,  all 
season  club  competitions  came  to  a  close  at  the  Larch¬ 
mont  Yacht  Club  traps  to-day  and  trophies  that  had  been 
contested  for  for  many  weeks  found  permanent  owners. 
The  leading  winner  was  A.  L.  Burns.  After  taking  the 
monthly  cup  in  a  shoot-off  with  Ralph  L.  Spotts,  Mr. 
Burns  led  for  the  senior  cup  with  a  total  of  48  out  of  50. 
The  Junior  Cup,  open  to  all  who  had  failed  to  register 
perfect  totals,  went  to  A.  W.  Church,  the  outdoor  Sports¬ 
man’s  Show  champion,  with  a  score  of  42. 

A  gold  medal  for  the  highest  scratch  average  during 
the  year  was  won  by  Ralph  Spotts,  club  champion, 
whose  record  was  seventeen  victories  in  twenty-one 
shoots  since  November.  The  summaries: 

Monthly  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap).— 
T.  J.  McCahill  (4),  25;  A.  C.  Burns  (o),  20;  W.  J. 

Smith  (5),  18;  A.  B.  Jones  (3),  25;  A.  W.  Ward  (2), 

18;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (0),  21;  A.  W.  Church  (2),  23; 

R.  L.  Spotts  (1),  -25;  R.  IC  Spotts  (5),  25;  T.  Lenane, 
Tr.  (1),  20;  D.  F.  McMahon  (o),  23;  C.  W.  Berner  (6), 
25;  D.  B.  L.  Culver  (2),  25;  G.  J.  Corbett  (3),  25;  S. 
Halstead  (5),  25;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (5),  23;  A.  B.  Alley 

(5) ,  22.  Cup  won  by  Burns  in  shoot-off  with  Spotts. 
Visitor’s  Cup,  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds  (Handicap). — 

T.  J.  McCahill  (4),  25;  A.  L.  Burns  (2),  25;  W.  J. 

Smith  (5),  25;  A.  B.  Jones  (3),  20;  A.  W.  Ward  (2), 

17;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (1),  21;  A.  W.  Church  (2),  20; 

R.  L.  Spotts  (1),  23;  R.  K.  Spotts  (5),  25;  J.  G.  Alley 
(7),  14;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (3),  22;  D.  F.  McMahon  (o), 
20;  C.  W.  Berner  (5),  20;  D.  B.  L.  Culver  (2),  25;  G. 
J.  Corbett  (3),  25;  W.  B.  Short  (3),  25;  S.  Halstead  (5), 
25;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (4),  25;  A.  B.  Alley  (7),  25.  Won 
by  D.  L.  Culver. 

Take  Home  Trophy.— T.  J.  McCahill  (8),  25;  A.  L. 
Burns  (3),  25;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (6),  25;  A.  W.  Church 

(6) ,  24;  R.  L.  Spotts  (0),  21;  R.  K.  Spotts  (n),  25; 

J.  G.  Alley  (7),  21;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (5),  24;  D.  J. 
McMahon  (4),  25;  C.  W.  Berner  (8),  25;  Dr.  D.  L. 

Culver  (3),  25;  G.  T.  Corbett  (o),  21;  W.  B.  Short  (6), 
25;  S.  Halstead  (5),  23;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald  (5),  25;  A. 

B.  Alley  (9),  25.  Won  by  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver. 

One  Hundred  and  Twenty-five'  Clay  Birds  (Handi¬ 
cap.)— T.  J.  McCahill  (22),  125;  A.  L.  Burns  (n),  124; 
W.  J.  Smith  (25),  107;  A.  B.  Jones  (18),  1 16 ;  A.  W. 
Ward  (13),  98;  W.  E.  Ferguson  (13),  116;  A.  W.  Church 
(16).  115;  R.  L.  Spotts  (2),  117;  R.  K.  Spotts  (23),  125; 
T.  Lenane,  Jr.  (13),  107;  D.  F.  McMahon  (4),  115;  C. 
W.  Berner  (31),  122;  Dr.  D.  L.  Culver  (n),  125;  G. 

J.  Corbett  (10),  123;  S.  Halstead  (25),  125;  A.  W.  Fitz¬ 
gerald  (26),  125;  A.  B.  Alley  (38),  125.  Won  by  A. 

B.  Alley. 

High  Scratch — One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Clay  Birds.— 
T.  J.  McCahill,  126;  A.  L.  Burns,  135;  W.  J.  Smith, 

99;  A.  B.  Jones,  114;  A.  W.  Ward,  102;  W.  E.  Ferguson, 
125;  A.  W.  Church,  119;  R.  L.  Spotts,  138;  R.  K. 

Spotts,  125;  T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  hi;  D.  F.  McMahon,  134; 

C.  W.  Berner,  in;  G.  J.  Corbett,  134;  S.  Halstead, 

121;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  116;  A.  S.  Alley,  117.  Won  by 
R.  L.  Spotts. 

Senior  Cup  Qualifications. — A.  L.  Burns.  48;  R.  L. 
Spotts,  47;  D.  F.  McMahon,  47;  T.  T.  McCahill,  42; 
W.  E.  Ferguson,  41:  W.  B.  Short,  40;  R.  K.  Spotts, 
40.  Won  by  A.  L.  Burns. 

Junior  Cup  Qualifications. — A.  W.  Church,  42;  R.  J. 
Jones,  40;  A.  B.  Alley,  39;  J.  H.  Ward,  36;  C.  W. 
Berner,  35;  S.  Halstead,  34;  A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  34.  Won 
by  A.  W.  Church. 


FIRST  IN  AMERICA,  ."Ms 


Eleven  beautiful  designs  for  Purple 

Martin . $6.50  up 

Individual  nest-boxes,  the  best  for 
Wrens,  Bluebirds,  Tree  Swal¬ 
lows,  Chickadees,  etc  —  $1.00 

each,  12  for . $10.00 

Parcels  Post  Feature. 
Postage  extra. 

JACOBS  FOOD  SHELTERS  for 
winter  birds,  outwits  the  Sparrows 
and  feeds  the  desirable  birds. 
AUDUBON  BIRD  LUNCH-COUNT¬ 
ERS.  $5.00  each.  2  for  $9.00. 
JACOBS  FEEDING  BOOTH, 
$1.00  each.  12  for  $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT  SPARROW  TRAP, 
the  most  successful  trap  for  cap¬ 
turing  the  English  Sparrows,  $4 
nur  each.  Free  with  a  $50.00  order  for 

Indorsement  bird-houses,  etc.  All  prices  F.  O.  B. 
Waynesburg,  Pa. 

Our  new  Illustrated  booklet  of  Bird-Houses,  Nest-Boxes, 
Food  Shelters,  Sparrow  Traps,  etc.  Sent  for  ten  cents 
stamps  or  silver.  Mention  this  magazine. 

JACOBS  BIRD-HOUSE  COMPANY.  404  So.  Washington  Street.  WAYNESBURG,  PA 


MARINE 


AUTOMOBILE 


STATIONARY 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


Trout  Fishing 


WANTED 

A  few  gentlemen  to  form  a 
fishing  club.  Ponds  34  miles 
from  city. 

For  particulars  apply  to 

Mr.  Samuel  M.  Brook 

135  Broadway 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 
The  Roberts  Motor  Co.,  SANDUSKY.  OHIO 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  1 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any! 
purpose  lor  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat-l 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  orl 
“'‘""““^hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Askl 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Largel 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c. 
WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass. 


ft* J 
jut  host  r~~  J 
"JYinJV 


Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  Is  using  on  your  watch 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  April  n,  1914. 

This  was  a  pretty  breezy  day  but  the  sunshine 
brought  out  a  good  lot  of  the  boys  and  as  a  result 
nearly  three  thousand  targets  were  thrown.  High  gun 
honors  today  went  to  Marcy  with  an  average  of  75 
per  cent.  The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25: 


Sommers  .  18  15  16  13  14  16  ..  .. 

Engle  .  13  16  21  18  19 . 

Hallinger  .  14  19  13  1 7  19  I9  17  18 

Dixon  .  20  10  8  12  14  14  16 

Simpson  .  5  12  15  25  12  9  ..  .. 

Marcy  .  16  17  22  20 . 

Vauderbach  .  16  10  27  15 . 

Kearney  .  5  12  11  10  12  12  16  .. 

Everett  .  16  14  n  12  17  19  19  19 

Tewes  .  12  12  20  13 . 

Pressinger  .  15  15  12  18 . 

Peters  .  7  8  12  9 . 

Dr.  Groll  .  14  17  16  20  16 . 

Boothroyd  .  11  14  13  13 . 

Phelps  .  15  20  14  15  19 . 

Phelps,  Jr .  8  15  13  15  16 . 

Alpers  .  13  12  12  13 . 

Coleman  . .  14  9  11  9  10 . 

Eaton  .  10  12  15 . 

Lidell  .  9  n  1 2  7 . 

Harvey  .  13  15  19  10  n  . 


The  good  weather  brought  out  several  members  for 
the  first  time  this  season,  but  better  late  than  never, 
if  they  will  only  keep  it  up  for  a  few  months.  Wm.  F. 
Peters  paid  us  his  first  visit  today  and  before  leaving 
for  home  became  a  member  of  our  club. 


ARCADIAN  to  EUROPE 

,  TWIN  SCREW,  9,000  Tons  Reg.  14,120  Disp.  ror  NORWAY 
IK  Suites  de  Luxe  with  Private  Baths.  Swimming  l  Summer  Cruise  s 
Il^Poel,. Gymnasium.  Orchestra  and  Other  Features. 

Beds  Throughout 


1  ork  May  2 


No  Berths 
minimum  «p7(> 
RATES  - 


’♦(.BERMUDA 

“THE  BALMY  SOUTHERN  ROUTE” 

The  Royal  Mail  Steam  Packet  Company  I 

SANDERSON  &  SON,  GnI.  Apts.,  22  Stftte  St.  Thomas  Cook  &  Son,  245  and 
2.081  Broadway  and  2G4  and  553  5th  Ave.,  Raymond  and  Whitcomb,  225  5th 
Ave.,  New  York,  OR  ANY  STEAMSHIP  TICKET  AGENTS. 


(IflfLONDON 
SOUTHAMPTON 

C  H  E  R  *  0  U*6'4«ll 
—  PARIS 


Boston  Athletic  Club. 

Boston,  April  n,  1914- 

The  B.  A.  A.  Gun  Club  had  a  fine  time  at  the  traps 
at  Riverdale  today  despite  the  gale. 

At  the  regular  weekly  shoot  there  were  30  entrants, 
but  four  of  them  dropped  out.  The  scratch  trophy 
was  won  by  L.  H,  Davis  with  a  score  of  93.  The 
handicap  trophy  was  taken  by  G.  B.  Clark  with  91. 
This  was  the  second  trophy  he  received  yesterday. 

The  500-bird  match  which  started  five  weeks  ago 
finished  yesterday  and  Clark  was  the  winner  with  the 
score  of  434. 

In  a  special  50-target  shoot  Williams  won  from  scratch 
with  a  score  of  45.  The  first  of  the  team  shoot  for 
the  Ellis  gold  medals  was  started  yesterday  and  Capt. 
Snow’s  team  led  with  the  score  of  383.  The  scores: 

McC.  Sgt.  Grand 

50  tgs.  50  tgs.  total 

Davis  .  44 

Clark  .  42 

Staples 
Achorn 

Osborn  .  42 

Carlton  .  31 

Ballou  .  43 

Beebe 
Williams 
Snow 
Ellis  ... 

Dickey  .  42 

Putnam 

Farmer  .  37 

Adams  .  44 

Marden  .  41 

Daggett 

Richards  .  33 

Tucker 
Brooks 

Knight  .  33 

Marston  .  26 

Kidder  .  28 

Whitney  .  29 

Munroe  .  23  11 

SPECIAL  SHOOT. 


Williams  .  45 

Davis  .  43 

Ellis  . 

Snow  .  43 

Beebe  . 

Dickey  . 

Ballou  . 

Marston  .  28 

Marden  .  38 

Putnam  . 38 

Staples  .  38 

Munroe  .  26 

Brooks  .  29 

Tucker  .  29 

Flint  .  19 

Team  5— Snow,  86;  Putnam,  84;  Brooks,  71;  Farmer, 
76;  Heintz,  66;  total,  383. 

Team  1 — Staples,  90;  Marden,  81;  Ballou,  81;  Daggett, 
65;  Carlton,  64;  total,  381. 

Team  2 — Davis,  93;  Adams,  83;  Richards,  68;  Owen, 
65;  Achorn,  66;  total,  375. 

Team  4 — Ellis,  85;  Dickey,  85;  Tucker,  75;  Knights, 
66;  Kidder,  54;  total,  365. 

Team  5 — Osborn,  89;  Williams,  87;  Lynch,  80;  Whit¬ 
ney,  57;  Munroe,  41;  total,  354. 
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42 
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DuPont  Trap  Shooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  April  n,  1914. 

Sixty  shooters  shot  in  the  wind  at  the  DuPont  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club  today  for  10  Easter  lilies  as  prizes, 
and  while  the  conditions  were  extremely  hard,  good 
scores  were  made  and  competition  for  the  prizes  was 
keen.  In  addition  to  the  “lily”  shoot,  Billy  Foord 
and  Clyde  Leedom  finally  came  together  for  possession 
of  the  Class  A  Eugene  duPont  challenge  cup.  The 
former  won  by  the  narrow  margin  of  two  blue  rocks. 


The  race  was  at  50  targets,  and  Billy  beat  Clyde  to 
the  post  in  the  first  25  by  the  score  of  23  to  21, 

although  the  latter  broke  his  last  19  straight. 

Both  came  to  the  tape  .in  the  second  round  with 

scores  of  20,  making  the  finale:  Foord,  43  to  Leedom  s 
41  The  match  was  an  exciting  one,  and  was  wit¬ 
nessed  by  a  large  gallery.  Harry  Carlon  is  going  to 
attempt  to  wrest  the  cup  from  Billy  within  the  next 
three  or  four  weeks,  and  the  race  is  expected  to  be 

keen. 

The  contest  for  final  possession  of  the  Class  C 
Eugene  duPont  challenge  cup  was  also  held,  7  of  the 
10  men  who  qualified  taking  part  in  this  contest.  This 
was  a  distance  handicap  race,  and  the  10  men  who 
at  different  times  have  won  the  cup  in  challenge  matches 
were  eligible  to  shoot  for  final  possession  of  it.  The 
following  is  the  detailed  result  of  the  match: 


*W.  A.  Casey  . 

Hdcp. 
....  18 

Evt.  1 

Evt.  2 

Ttl. 

D.  S.  Wood  . 

18 

l6 

34 

*C.  C.  Mammele  . 

*H.  J.  Taggart  . 

is 

T.  G.  Highfield,  Tr . 

. ...  19 

17 

35 

T.  H.  Thomas  . 

l6 

12 

28 

E.  M.  Ross  . 

1 7 

l6 

33 

S.  A.  Reis  . 

....  18 

14 

10 

24 

W.  G.  Robelen  . 

....  18 

17 

17 

34 

H.  T.  Reed  . 

18 

22 

40 

‘Indicates  did  not  shoot. 

H.  T.  Reed  with  a  final 

score 

of  40 

was  declared 

the  winner. 

Eugene  duPont  the  donor  of  five  challenge  cups  an¬ 
nually  to  the  DuPont  Trapshooting  Club  has  recently 
presented  a  new  set  of  cups  to  the  club.  They  are 
cn  the  lines  of  the  cups  previously  given  by  Mr. 
duPont,  but  have  engraved  upon  them  an  actual  repro¬ 
duction  of  the  club  house,  and  are  in  every  way  a 
more  desirable  prize  than  the  old,  if  such  can  be  said, 
for  these  cups  have  always  been  the  favorite  prizes  of 
the  local  shooters. 

In  the  “lily”  shoot  the  best  score  made  was  23 
out  of  24,  and  this  was  made  by  D.  J.  Dougherty,  a 
Class  B  man,  and  A.  B.  Richardson,  a  Class  A  man. 


Other  scores  were: 

Class  A. 

A.  B.  Richardson  .  23 

E.  E.  duPont  .  22 

A.  .H.  Lobb  .  21 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  21 

E.  duPont  .  21 

W.  M.  Foord  .  19 

C.  T.  Martin  .  17 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  17 

VV.  Edmanson  .  16 

H.  P.  Carlon  . 16 

J.  H.  Minnick  . 14 

Class  B. 

D.  J.  Dougherty  .  23 

S.  Lloyd  .  22 

H.  Winchester  .  21 

Clyde  Leedom  .  19 

H.  L.  Crawford  . 19 

S.  Tuchton  .  17 

W.  Mathewson  .  16 

T.  G.  Highfield,  Tr .  16 

H.  W.  Bush  . .  14 

Class  C. 

E.  R.  Jenks  .  21 

E.  C.  McCune  .  20 

W.  L.  Lynam  .  20 

Dr.  Patterson  .  20 

N.  K.  Smith  .  20 

T.  W.  White  .  20 .  20 

E.  H.  Lofland  .  19 

Prickett  .  18 

D.  S.  Wood  .  18 

J.  W.  Anderson  .  17 

W.  J.  Highfield  .  17 

J.  B.  Grier  .  16 

W.  G.  Robelen  .  15 

S.  A.  Reis  .  14 

Dr.  Betts  .  14 


E.  C.  Springer  .  14 

D.  R.  Rutter  .  14 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  .  14 

W.  C.  Corey  .  13 

H.  Hickman  .  13 

Dave  Lindsay  .  9 

Class  D. 

R.  L.  Connor  .  19 

Karl  Mayer  .  18 

B.  V.  Clark  .  17 

W.  J.  Hartlove  .  16 

R.  F.  Springer  .  16 

N.  F.  Ford  .  16 

Dr.  Watson  .  14 

Dr.  Gough  .  13 

W.  A.  Jones  .  13 

A.  M.  Lindsay  .  14 

C.  W.  Papperman  .  8 


Class  E. 

W.  D.  Sillitoe  .  13 

R.  B.  Cooling  .  12 

The  lily  winners  were  A.  B.  Richardson  and  Eugene 
E.  duPont  in  Class  A;  Dan  J.  Dougherty  and  Sherman 
Lloyd  in  Class  B;  E.  R.  Jenks  and  Dr.  Arthur  Patter¬ 
son  in  Class  C,  R.  L.  Connor  and  Karl  Mayer  in  Class 

D,  and  W.  D.  Sillitoe  and  R.  B.  Cooling  in  Class 

E.  In  the  latter  class  there  was  not  much  competition 

— there  being  two  prizes  and  two  shooters. 


Pahquioque  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  Inc. 


Danbury,  Conn.,  April  10. 

Good  scores  prevailed  at  the  Good  Friday  shoot  held 
by  the  Pahquioque  Rod  and  Gun  Club  to-day  at  Tama¬ 
rack  range.  The  event  about  which  the  most  interest 
centered  was  the  telegraphic  match  by  the  club  mem¬ 
bers.  The  spectators  were  the  largest  in  number  seen 
at  'the  traps  this  year.  After  the  soores  were  counted 
there  was  rejoicing,  as  the  shooters  had  beaten  last 
month’s  score  by  one  target,  breaking  234-250,  the  record 
so  far  ‘by  the  club.  This  will  give  the  club  another  boost 
toward  the  top. 

C.  W.  Stevens  was  the  envy  of  all  the  shooters  yes¬ 
terday,  as  ‘he  only  dropped  one  target  on  the  program 
of  seventy-five,  breaking  seventy-four,  and  was  also 
high  in  the  telegraph  match  with  twenty-five  straight. 
Daley  was  a  close  second,  with  70-75.  Clark  made  68, 
Gregory,  Bedient  and  Sunderland  66.  With  Stevens  25 
in  the  telegraph  match  and  Daley,  Sunderland,  Bedient 
and  Clark  24,  Gregory,  Van  Sann  and  Day  23,  E.  H. 
Bailey  and  Downs  22,  a  record  hard  to  beat  was  made. 

The  shooters  were  divided  into  classes  with  prizes  in 
each  class.  In  Class  A,  C.  W.  Stevens  won  first  prize, 
a  shaving  set;  C.  Howard  Laley,  second  prize,  a  knife; 
F.  G.  Clark,  third  prize,  watch;  Dr.  P.  U.  Sunderland, 
fourth  prize,  a  fish  line;  D.  F.  Bedient,  fifth  prize,  a 
clock;  W.  A.  Gregory,  sixth  prize,  silver  cigar  cutter; 
Dr.  Van  Sann,  seventh  prize,  a  match  box. 


In  Class  B  there  were  six  shooters.  R.  Downs 
won  first  prize,  a  knife;  James  Bowman,  second  prize, 
a  fish  pole;  E.  Bouton,  third  prize,  a  match  box;  E. 
Mansfield,  fourth  prize,  a  tackle  box;  M.  Scofield, 
fifth  prize,  a  watch;  E.  Rosback,  sixth  prize  a  match 
box. 

In  Class  C  there  were  two  shooters.  R.  Sears  won 
the  first  prize,  a  pedometer;  S.  Fanton,  second  prize, 
a  knife. 

W.  Fitzsimmons  won  the  novice  prize. 

The  following  are  the  scores  on  the  program  of  seventy- 
five  targets. 


C.  W.  Stevens  . 

C.  Howard  Daley  .... 

F.  G.  Clark  . 

Dr.  P.  U.  Sunderland 

D.  F.  Bedient  . 

W.  A.  Gregory  . 

Dr.  Van  Sann  . 

W.  E.  Day  . 

R.  Downs  . 

J.  T.  Bowman  . 

E.  Bouton  . 


It  At 

Broke 

75 

74 

75 

70 

75 

68 

75 

66 

75 

66 

75 

66 

75 

<55 

75 

64 

75 

«4 

75 

62 

75 

61 
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E.  Mansfield  .  75  61 

M.  Scofield  .  75  59 

R.  Sears  .  75  58 

R.  Rasback  .  75  5^ 

S.  Fanton  .  75  5° 

H.  Ray  Bailey  .  75  48 

W.  Fitzsimmons  .  75  4° 

C.  Beers  .  50  34 

W.  B.  Wheeler  .  5°  34 

The  following  are  the  total  scores  in  the  DuPont 
telegraph  match: 

C.  W.  Stevens  .  25 

Dr.  P.  U.  Sunderland  .  24 

D.  F.  Bedient  .  24 

F.  G.  Clark  .  24 

W.  E.  Daley  .  24 

W.  A.  Gregory  .  23 

Dr.  Van  Sann  .  23 

W.  E.  Day  .  23 

E.  H.  Bailey  .  22 

R.  Downs  .  22 

J.  Bowman  .  21 

R.  Rasback  .  21 

S.  Fanton  .  21 

M.  Scofield  .  20 

R.  Sears  . .. .  20 

E.  Mansfield  . 20 

R.  Bailey  .  17 

W.  B.  Wheeler  .  17 

E.  Bouton  .  18 

C.  Beers  .  17 

W.  Fitzsimmons  .  15 

The  telegraphic  scores  show  that  it  is  a  close  race  for 
high  individual  honors  between  W.  A.  Gregory,  D.  F. 
Bedient  and  W.  E.  Day,  with  Bedient  93,  Gregory  91 
and  Day  90.  Bedient  was  not  a  member  of  the  club  at 
the  first  “leg,”  but  he  shot.  Some  of  the  other  shoot¬ 
ers  have  made  fine  scores  in  the  first  three  “legs,” 
but  have  missed  one  of  the  four. 

The  scores  in  the  1914  DuPont  trophy  for  the  second 
“leg”  and  the  total  for  the  two  “legs”  are  as  follows, 
eight  tying  on  the  second  “leg”  with  a  straight  score 
with  their  added  target  handicap: 


Hdcp. 


C.  W.  Stevens  .  1 

W.  A.  Gregory  .  2 

C.  Howard  Daley  .  5 

W.  E.  Day  .  3 

D.  F.  Bedient  .  2 

Dr.  Van  Sann  .  4 

F.  G.  Clark  . 

Dr.  Sunderland  .  2 

E.  H.  Bailey  .  6 

R.  Downs  .  i 

M.  Scofield  .  8 

J.  Bowman  .  3 

S.  Fanton  .  4 

H.  Ray  Bailey  .  6 

R.  Sears  .  5 

W.  Fitzsimmons  .  8 

W.  B.  Wheeler  .  8 


Total  for 

Score. 

Total. 

Leg: 

24 

25 

47 

23 

25 

47 

22 

25 

46 

23 

25 

45 

21 

23 

46 

21 

25 

45 

21 

21 

46 

20 

22 

45 

22 

25 

44 

21 

22 

47 

20 

25 

39 

20 

23 

47 

16 

20 

45 

17 

23 

48 

19 

24 

49 

10 

18 

3° 

17 

25 

47 

Jackson  Gun  Club. 

Jackson,  Tenn.,  April  n,  1914. 

Much  business  of  importance  was  transacted  at  an  en¬ 
thusiastic  meeting  of  the  gun  club  held  last  night  at 
the  office  of  Dr.  G.  L.  Williamson  and  attended  by 
about  forty  members.  The  permanent  officers  of  the 
club  were  chosen  as  follows:  W.  E.  Harrison,  presi¬ 
dent;  O.  P.  Stovall,  vice-president;  Harvey  William¬ 
son,  secretary  and  treasurer.  The  board  of  directors 
is  composed  of  R.  S.  Rochelle,  A.  S.  Hume,  W.  F. 
Harrison,  O.  P.  Stovall  and  Harvey  Williamson. 

The  committee  appointed  on  by-laws  is  composed  of 
Fred  Dawson,  C.  Terrell  and  A.  J.  Weldon.  The  com¬ 
mittee  to  secure  a  proper  location  for  the  trap  is  com¬ 
posed  of  A.  J.  Weldon,  Vernon  Edenton  and  H.  Wil¬ 
liamson.  A.  S.  Hume  was  elected  field  captain. 

Wednesday  was  suggested  as  the  day  for  the  regulat 
shoot,  however,  this  will  come  up  again  at  the  next 
meeting. 

The  trap  ordered  sometime  ago  has  arrived  with  car¬ 
tridges  and  other  things  for  the  sportsmen.  Mr.  Patter¬ 
son  of  the  Winchester  Arms  Co.,  was  here  yesterday 
and  attended  the  meeting  last  night,  offering  many 
important  and  appreciated  suggestions  to  the  mem¬ 
bers  and  officers  of  the  club. 


White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

.  .  White  Plains,  N.  Y.,  April  11,  19x4. 

The  White  Plains  Gun  Club  held  their  weekly  shoot 
at  their  club  grounds  located  at  the  Gedney  Farms 
Hotel,  Saturday  afternoon,  April  11,  1914. 

The  weather  was  somewhat  chilly  and  a  stiff  north¬ 
east  breeze  swept  across  the  traps  which  made  shoot¬ 
ing  at  times  very  difficult.  There  were  23  members 
who  took  part  in  this  shoot  and  among  this  number 
were  two  ladies.  There  is  a  keen  contest  among  the 
lady  members  of  our  club  for  the  Dr.  Martin’s  trophy 
for  ladies.  Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers,  with  a  handicap,  of  10 
m  50,  proved  to  be  the  winner  on  this  occasion  with 
a  total  of  43.  The  high  scratch  gun  was  won  by  H.  H. 
Shannon  with  a  total  of  92.  This  makes  the  second 
time  during  the  past  month  that  Mr.  Shannon  led  all 
the  other  members  at  our  club.  He  also  won  a  leg 
°P  ,  th,e  trophy  and  the  Dunont  trophy.  The 

high  handicap  gun  was  won  by  Mr.  T.  L.  DeNyse 
with  a  handicap  of  12.  making  a  total  of  93.  He  also 
won  a  leg  on  the  Schieffelin  cup  and  gun.  Mr.  J.  H. 
Finch,  our  field  captain,  won  a  leg  on  the  Haas  trophy, 
shooting  under  the  Olvmpic  conditions.  Mr.  F  F 
Rodgers  won  a  leg  on  the  Allvn  trophy  for  doubles 
with  a  score  of  13.  Following  are  the  scores: 

DUPONT  TROPHY. 


Name 

Jessup,  R.  M. 
Currie,  A.  W., 
Haas,  E.  L.  .. 

Dr.  .. 

Handicap 

.  8 

25 

12 

1 7 

25 

12 

17 

Total 

50 

44 

42 

43 

44 

Healey,  C.  F., 

Dr.  .. 

.  6 

17 

21 

Shannon,  H.  H. 


Martin,  G.  H.,  Dr. 

Ward,  E.  F . 

Allyn,  H.  O . 


Rodgers,  Mrs.  F.  F. 
Lawrence,  T.  H.  _ 


Griffin,  J. 


Ward,  Guy  . 

Stimpson,  Dr . 

Won  by  H.  H.  Shannon. 


Jessup,  R.  M .  40 

Currie,  A.  W.,  Dr .  16 

Haas,  E.  L .  8 

Healey,  C.  F .  12 

Rodgers,  F.  F .  4 

Brown,  Miss  R .  20 

Shannon,  H.  H . 

Pelham,  G.  F .  12 

Martin,  G.  H.,  Dr . 

Ward,  E.  F . 

Allyn,  H.  O . 

Ogden,  J.  B.,  Dr .  40 

Rodgers,  Mrs.  F.  F.  ...  20 

Lawrence,  T.  H . 

Ray,  R.  P .  4 

Davis,  T .  4 

Bond,  L.  G .  12 

Finch,  J.  H .  4 

DeNyse  .  12 

Griffin,  J . 

Burns,  W.  C .  20 

Ward,  Guy  . 

Stimpson,  Dr . 

Won  by  T.  L.  DeNyse. 

E.  L.  Haas  Trophy  (25  targets  scratch — Olympic 
Dr.  Currie  .  13  T.  H.  Lawrence  .. 

E.  L.  Haas  .  13  R.  P.  Ray  . 

H.  H.  Shannon  .  17  J-,  H^  Finch 

G.  H.  Martin  .  17 

H.  O.  Allyn  .  20 

Won  by  J.  H.  Finch. 

Allyn  Trophy  (10  pair  of  doubles). 

F.  F.  Rodgers  .  13  J.  H.  Finch  .. 

H.  H.  Shannon  .  8  J.  Griffin  . 

T.  H.  Lawrence  .  11  W.  C.  Burns  .. 

Won  by  F.  F.  Rodgers. 
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17 

18 

37 

20 

IO 

10 

40 

23 

24 

47 

6 

18 

17 

4J 

22 

22 

44 

23 

22 

45 

21 

23 

44 

20 

IO 
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37 

IO 

15 

18 

43 

23 

21 

44 

2 

22 

20 

44 

2 

19 

20 

41 

6 

12 

15 

33 

2 

19 

21 

42 

6 

20 

21 

47 

21 

19 

40 

IO 

1 6 

18 

44 

17 

19 

36 

II 

14 

25 

I  CAP 

EVENT. 

Total 

25 

25 

25 

25 

100 

12 

12 

12 

l6 

92 

17 

17 

17 

15 

82 

19 

20 

19 

21 

87 

17 

21 

l6 

15 

81 

17 

18 

19 

20 

78 

IO 

10 

40 

23 

24 

24 

21 

92 

18 

17 

20 

21 

88 

22 

22 

21 

20 

b, 

23 

22 

22 

18 

85 

21 

23 

19 

24 

87 

IO 

7 

IO 

14 

81 

15 

18 

18 

18 

89 

23 

21 

19 

25 

88 

22 

20 

l6 

22 

84 

19 

20 

12 

17 

72 

12 

15 

12 

1 6 

67 

19 

21 

19 

20 

83 

20 

21 

20 

20 

93 

21 

19 

19 

20 

79 

l6 

18 

l6 

16 

86 

20 

17 

19 

16 

72 

II 

14 

25 

Style). 

....  15 

....  19 


W.  C.  Burns 
Guy  Ward  .. 
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CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — William  B.  Smith,  530  West  122nd 
St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  Thomas  Zuk;  Lewis  P. 
Jones,  3810  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  Clemens 
Schroeder;  William  K.  Cleverley,  603  Seventh  St., 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  by  Robert  J.  Wilkin;  Robert  C.  Peck, 
91  West  103rd  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  Paul  J. 
Kuhn;  Sidney  W.  Wheeler,  1003  Woodycrest  Ave.,  New 
York,  N.  Y. ,  by  C.  W.  Capes. 

Eastern  Division: — Fred  F.  Reed,  27  Vine  St.,  Woon¬ 
socket,  R.  L.,  by  William  A.  Heath. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division: — 6869,  Clifford  Edgcumbe,  74 
Brinkerhoff  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. ;  6868,  Harry  G. 
Morgan,  1244  Woodycrest  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division: — 6870,  Clayton  J.  Craig,  456  Dix- 
well  Ave.,  New  Haven,  Conn.;  6871,  Frank  A.  How- 
lett,  Jr.,  95  Chatham  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 

Western  Division: — 6864,  Ernest  Westberg,  1132  An¬ 
drews  St.,  Rockford,  III.:  6865,  Chester  J.  Oster.  Na¬ 
tional  Hotel,  Rockford,  Ill.;  6866,  Archie  J.  Belshaw. 
4x4  North  First  St.  Rockford,  Ill.:  6867,  Alfred  C. 
Hemmenway,  418  Forest  Ave.,  Rockford,  III. 


Plan  to  Employ  Field  Agent. 

The  executive  committee  of  Johnstown  Camp,  No.  76, 
United  Sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania,  at  a  recent  meet¬ 
ing  voted  in  favor  of  pledging  $300  toward  the  fund 
of  $2,500  being  -raised  by  -the  head  camp,  for  the  purpose 
of  employing  a  -state  field  secretary  for  the  ensuing  year. 
With  such  a  field  worker  it  'is  hoped  to  organize  camps 
in  almost  every  town  i-n  the  state,  keep  them  interested 
and  on  the  job,  and  to  keep  better  posted  on  game  and 
fish  legislation  at  Harrisburg. 


Law  Affords  Real  Protection. 

The  benefits  resulting  from  giving  our  wild  birds  pro¬ 
tection  is  well  illustrated  -in  Pennsylvania.  A  close 
season  of  two  years  was  declared  in  that  state  on  wild 
turkeys  which  were  in  danger  of  extinction.  Now  comes 
■the  gratifying  reports  -that  the  birds  have  multiplied  to 
a  point  where  they  are  even  as  plentiful  as  they  were 
forty  years  ago.  Other  states  by  adopting  similar  laws 
might  make  the  wild  prototype  of  the  domestic  bird  a 
factor  -in  reducing  -the  high  cost  of  Thanksgiving. 


More  Bass  for  Texas. 

The  pools  at  the  head  of  the  San  Antonio  River  are 
being  stocked  with  6,600  bass  minnows  from  the  fish 
culture  station  at  San  Marcos,  Tex.  Fish  Commissioner 
Mark  Riley  has  charge  of  the  station. 


An 

Ideal  Game  Preserve 
For  Sale 


St.  Vincent’s  Island,  Florida.  The  only  perfect  and 
complete  hunting  and  fishing  preserve  left  in  this  coun¬ 
try.  Situated  in  'the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  eight  miles  from 
Apalachicola,  Fla.  Containing  11,290  acres.  It  is  nine 
miles  long,  and  four  miles  wide,  about  one-half  covered 
with  original  forest,  grand  pines  and  palmetto.  There 
are  open  grassy  Savannah’s,  five  large  fresh  water 
lakes,  connected  one  with  another  by  deep  creek,  which 
flows  by  manor  house  -to  sea.  A  dozen  other  ponds  afford 
fresh  water  for  a  large  number  of  deer,  wild  boar,  wild 
cattle,  turkey,  Wilson  Jack  snipe,  duck,  and  -some  alli¬ 
gators,  as  well  as  great  quantity  of  large  and  small  fish. 
Numerous  large  oyster  beds  in  coves.  Nine  miles  of 
wide  hard  sand  beach  furnishes  a  fast  drive  for  autos  or 
horses,  besides  beautiful  drives  thru  the  woods. 

The  Island  has  been  owned  -since  the  war  by  only  three 
proprietors,  all  of  whom  protected  the  game.  The  last 
proprietor  -has  lived  on  the  Island  for  many  winters;  he 
has  sown  many  hundreds  of  acres  of  wild  rice  and 
celery,  smart-weed  and  other  duck  food,  so  that  great 
quantities  of  duck  and  geese  visit  and  live  on  the 
Island.  The  owner  has  imported  and  successfully  bred 
the  Sambur,  or  India  Deer,  also  Japanese  Deer  which 
are  increasing  fast,  as  well  as  wild  turkey  and  quail. 
The  Island  is  -easily  protected,  contains  at  a  low  esti¬ 
mate  1,500  native  deer,  300  or  400  head  ef  wild  cattle; 
very  difficult  to  hunt  and  shoot,  and  several  thousand 
wild  pigs. 

Numerous  oyster  beds  -in  coves  and  bayous  furnish  the 
finest  oysters  of  the  coast,  besides  shrimp,  crabs  and 
turtles.  All  varieties  of  fishing  found  in  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico  abound  in  the  ohannels  adjacent,  as  well  as  be¬ 
ing  impounded  in  the  inland  lakes  of  St.  Vincent. 

There  -are  a  half  dozen  bungalows  and  several  hunting 
lodges  -in  woods— built  for  -the  -convenience  of  a  large 
family,  or  visitors,  which  would  serve  well  for  club  pur¬ 
poses.  They  are  modern  and  up-to-date.  A  yacht  and 
launch,  duck  boats,  vehicles  and  mules,  milch  cows  and 
Chickens,  go  with  the  place.  For  information  address 

Dr.  V.  M.  Pierce,  Invalids’  Hotel,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Will  Protect  Alaska  Game. 

Alaska’s  big  game,  which  yearly  furnished  excellent 
sport  for  wealthy  huntsmen  from  all  over  the  world,  is 
to  receive  greater  protection  -in  the  future  as  the  result 
of  new  regulations  made  public  to-day  by  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Agriculture.  Effective  immediately  and  for  a 
period  of  two  years,  the  -shooting  of  moose  in  south¬ 
western  Alaska,  and  of  mountain  sheep  in  the  eastern 
part  of  Ken-ai  peninsula,  is  prohibited.  The  area  thus 
closed  to  moose  hunters  lies  south  -and  east  of  Lynn 
Canal,  and  on  the  Kenai  peninsula  sheep  are  protected 
east  of  longitude  150  degrees.  The  districts  as  affected 
by  the  new  regulations  are  among  the  most  readily 
accessible  to  sportsmen.  Hitherto  Alaskan  game  has 
been  protected  only  by  a  closed  season,  and  the  system 
of  fees  for  shooting  and  shipping  licenses. 


GAMEKEEPER.— LIFE  EXPERIENCED;  REARING 

land  and  water  fowl,  -training  and  handling  high-class 
shooting  dogs,  conditioning  for  shows  A-x;  rearing  pup¬ 
pies;  well  up  in  veterinary;  competent  manager  of  club 
or  private  estate;  distance  -immaterial.  J.  H.  W. 

157  East  69th  street,  New  York  City. 


FOR  SALE. 

Timber  claim  1 60  acres,  1  mile  from  river, 
crossed  by  County  road,  $2,000.  Seven  acres 
fine  land,  8  room  residence,  barn,  etc.,  right  on 
banks  of  Chehalis  river,  home  of  the  lordly 
salmon,  and  trout,  one-quarter  mile  from  sta¬ 
tion;  steamers  land  at  door,  $2,500.  Building 
lots  4  blocks  from  station  $15.  We  want  good 
citizens.  Charles  Daniel,  i  9  River  St., 

Melbourne,  Wash. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  King-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

"EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH  ” 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth.  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


T VAiii*  of  nil  ages  for  stocking 
DrUUK.  iruui  (lm,oks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLINfTROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  of  partridge  on 
neat,  cover  Illustration  on  January  17th  Issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  poet  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


A  Lubricant  and  Kust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

PS2. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


CLUB  MEMBERSHIP  FOR  SALE. 

For  Sale.  Share  in  one  of  the  best  Fishing  and  Hunt¬ 
ing  Clubs  in  Quebec  Province.  Large  territory.  Moose, 
caribou,  large  trout.  Comfortable  camps.  Address  B, 
care  of  Forest  and  Stream,  New  York. 


THREE  elegant  English  shotguns,  made  by  Greener, 
Bass  and  Rigby;  all  ta-gauge,  light  weight,  short  bar¬ 
rels  and  the  same  as  new,  and  the  best  each  maker  could 
make;  no  trades.  LEONARD  CARLETON,  Rockford, 
Illinois. 


Want  Change  in  Game  Law. 

The  Northeast  Missouri  Hunters’  Association  was 
formed  at  Hannibal  recently  to  circulate  petitions  for 
the  repeal  of  the  Federal  law,  which  prohibits  spring 
duck  shooting  on  voters  of  this  section.  Hunters  object 
to  the  provision  that  the  closed  season  shall  begin 
January  i. 

The  Missouri  state  law  gives  an  open  season  until 
May  i.  The  spring  shooting  always  is  more  satifactory 
than  fall  shooting  because  the  water  is  much  better.  It  is 
argued  there  is  little  protection  in  the  law  for  ducks, 
as  the  limitations  do  not  cover  southern  territory. 

Stocking  Game  Preserve. 

A  shipment  of  Hungarian  partridges  from  the  state 
game  farm  at  Des  Moines,  la.,  to  the  new  game  pre¬ 
serve  near  St.  Ansgar  was  made  recently.  The  work 
of  stocking  'the  many  game  preserves  all  over  the  state 
has  begun  and  the  preserve  at  St.  Ansgar  will  receive 
many  different  kinds  of  game  birds. 


Preserves  for  Water  Fowl. 

The  Illinois  Valley  Hunters’  and  Fishermen’s  Associa¬ 
tion  has  addressed  a  letter  to  the  sportsmen  of  Illinois 
expressing  sympathy  with  the  aims  of  the  Federal  game 
law,  and  urging  the  legislature  to  pass  a  bill  creating 
game  reserves  of  all  available  swamp  lands  in  the  state 
for  the  propagation  of  water  fowl. 


Trout  Season  Opens  With  Ice. 

Lumbermen  from  Hamilton  county,  north  of  Glovers- 
ville,  N.  Y.,  reported  that  from  two  to  five  feet  of  snow 
covered  the  lower  section  of  the  Adirondacks  and  that 
the  lake  trout  season  opened  with  ice  in  lakes  where 
these  fish  thrive  from  two  to  three  feet  thick.  The  law 
prohibits  fishing  through  the  ice  in  waters  inhabited  by 

trout.  - 

1913  Greatest  in  Exploration. 

Professor  Henry  Fairfield  Osborn,  president  of  the 
American  Museum  of  Natural  History,  declared  recently 
that  the  last  year  has  been  the  greatest  in  exploration 
in  history  of  the  institution.  Twenty-three  expeditions, 
he  -said,  covering  a  range  of  operations  extending  from 
the  Arctic  to  the  Antarctic  Ocean,  and  to  many  sections 
of  North  and  South  America  and  Africa,  had  been  in 
the  field. 


To  Test  State  Fish  Law. 

Arrested  for  fishing  in  the  Carquinez  straits  without 
a  license,  a  Solano  county  (Cal.)  fisherman  brought  suit 
before  the  third  district  court  of  appeals  to  test  the 
constitutionality  of  the  commercial  and  sportsmen  fishing 
license  laws  enacted  at  the  last  legislature.  He  made 
application  to  the  appellate  court  for  a  writ  of  habeas 
corpus,  basing  his  right  on  -the  ground  there  is  nothing 
in  the  state  constitution  giving  the  legislature  the  right 
to  levy  -a  license. 


Wyoming  Hatchery  Well  Stocked. 

Superintendent  John  Bailie,  of  the  Wyoming  state  fish 
hatchery  -reported  recently  that  he  had  about  700,000 
brook  and  brown  trout  hatched.  Mr.  Bailie  was  confident 
that  he  would  have  at  least  1,500,000  fish  to  distribute 
when  'the  season  arrived  for  placing  the  fish  in  the 
streams. 


Government  Ownership  Abandoned. 

The  Federal  government  plans  to  go  out  of  the  rein¬ 
deer  business  in  Alaska  as  fast  as  it  can  train  Alaskans 
for  individual  ownership,  the  policy  being  to  encourage 
independence  and  initiative  among  the  native  population, 
according  to  a  statement  made  by  the  Bureau  of  Educa¬ 
tion.  Distribution  of  reindeer  is  in  charge  of  American 
school  teachers,  and  it  is  expected  that  the  Government 
will  dispose  of  all  -its  reindeer  within  the  next  four 
years.  The  Alaskan  reindeers  are  increasing  in  -number, 
despite  reports  to  -the  contrary,  it  is  -stated.  Latest  avail¬ 
able  figures  show  that  on  June  30  last  there  were  47,266 
reindeer  in  'the  -sixty-two  Alaskan  herds,  a  net  increase 
of  23  per  cent,  during  the  fiscal  year.  Of  this  -number 
the  government  owns  3,833,  the  remainder,  valued  -at 
$763,300,  belong  to  the  natives. 


Distributing  a  Million  Trout. 

A.  S.  Keesecker,  superintendent  of  the  fish  hatchery 
near  Erwin,  Tenn.,  recently  prepared  to  send  out  1,000,000 
rainbow  and  brook  trout.  This  has  been  in  operation 
about  fifteen  years. 

Each  year  about  1,000,000  trout  have  been  sent  out  to 
the  streams  of  East  Tennessee,  Western  North  Carolina 
and  Southwest  Virginia.  Mr.  Keesecker  has  had  charge 
for  thirteen  years. 


"Hotels  may  come  and  Hotels  ms 
but  the  Po\yhatan  has  come  to  stay. 


Located  on  famous  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
overlooking  the  Executive  Mansion,  with¬ 
in  easy  access  to  all  tilings  worth  while, 
coupled  with  the  beautiful  .view  of  the 
Potomac  and  adjacent  scenery,  makes  the 
Mote!  Powhatan  the  most  desirable  and  at¬ 
tractive  hotel  in  Washington.  ’ 

EUBOFE&H  FLAH. 

Rooms,  detached  bath, 

$1.50,  $2.00  up. 

Booms,  private  bath. 

$2.50,  $3.00  up. 


Write  for  booklet  with  map. 

CLIFFORD  M.  LEWIS, 

Manager. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north — in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food — Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
wa-ter.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT 

of  Promise” 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosqui-toes;  rowboats  free. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  opens 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J. 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake, 
foundland. 


TROUT 
R.  Whit- 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  -miles;  four 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  Y/2  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides’  camp. 
Situation— shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F.  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine 
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Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State . 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
ioo  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Winter  Sport  with  Bod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shooting  ; 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  salt 
water  fishing  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

T.  D.  BRIGGS,  Proprietor 


Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE. 


FOR  SALE,  Full  Plumaged  Golden  Pheasants  at  $10.00 
a  pair  while  they  last.  John  Goulding,  So.  Sudbury, 
Massachusetts. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  will  send 
it  postpaid. 

W.  S.  BASINGER,  General  Passenger  Agent  UDion  Pacific 
R.  R.  Co.,Room30,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 


Am  commissioned  to  dispose,  for  party,  of  a  beautiful 
mounting  of  passenger  pigeons.  Male  and  female  in  ab¬ 
solutely  perfect  condition.  Mounted  under  convex  glass 
on  painting.  To  be  seen  at  Newark,  N  J.  Also  panel 
of  mounted  trout  on  mahogany  wood.  About  10  fish 
bunched.  1  single  15J4S  in.  trout  on  panel. 

A.  FRIEDMAN, 

40  Market  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


One  broken  13  in.  bitch,  father  winner  of  first  in  West¬ 
ern  Trial,  also  four  pups,  2  months  old  (2  dogs,  2  bitches) 
by  her.  Father  of  these  pups  winner  of  several  firsts  at 
leading  shows. 

One  broken  13  in.  bitch,  daughter  of  above,  broken, 
20  months  old. 

Here  you  have  field  and  bench  quality  combined.  Am 
compelled  to  dispose  of  them  and  shall  sell  them  reas¬ 
onably.  Come  and  see  them. 

ALBERT  GEHRES, 

Box  144.  Kings  Park,  Long  Island,  N.  Y. 


BARNES  BOWS 

1  Self  Yew,  6  ft.,  weight  45  lbs. 

2  Self  Yews,  6  ft.,  weight  48  lbs. 

Made  and  finished  by  the  late  Captain  Barnes.  Proceeds 
of  sale  to  be  forwarded  to  the  family. 

G.  W.  POSTGATE, 
Pittsburgh  Athletic  Association. 


President  Gets  First  Salmon. 

The  spring’s  first  salmon  taken  at  'the  Bangor  pool,  on 
the  Penobscot,  in  Maine,  was  killed  by  Michael  Ftanne- 
gan  and  was  sent  to  the  White  House  kitchen.  It 
weighed  eighteen  pounds.  It  was  bought  at  $1.50  a 
pound  by  a  grocer,  who  in  turn  sold  it  to  a  group  who 
wished  to  make  it  a  gift  to  President  Wilson. 


Finished  Distributing  Deer. 

The  Pennsylvania  state  game  commission  and  its  local 
agents,  'the  United  Sportsmen  of  Johnstown,  have  fin¬ 
ished  the  job  of  catching  deer  at  the  Mosser  preserve  at 
Westover  for  distribution  about  Cambria,  Somerset, 
Westmoreland  and  Fayette  counties,  the  district  closed 
■to  deer  'hunting  for  a  period  of  three  years.  The  state 
paid  the  owner  of  the  deer  $30  apiece.  They  will  have 
to  settle  for  about  113. 


Birds  Late  in  Arriving. 

Bird  lovers  of  New  England  complain  that  the  birds 
■have  been  late  in  arriving  from  the  south.  Ordinarily 
robins  and  bluebirds  are  seen  in  large  numbers  about 
March  17  or  20  and  frequently  there  are  good  flights 
of  these  feathered  species  at  a  much  earlier  date.  This 
season  there  were  few  early  arrivals  and  no  good  flights 
until  very  late. 

According  to  State  Ornithologist  Edward  H.  Forbush, 
president  of  the  Massachusetts  Audubon  Society,  this 
was  due  to  the  late  storms  and  the  cold  weather  through¬ 
out  the  southern  states  in  the  month  of  March.  Fur¬ 
thermore,  the  migratory  birds  which  remained  in  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  Connecticut  and  Rhode  Island  in  the  winter 
were  fewer  than  in  previous  years. 


Intend  to  Prosecute. 

Wholesale  violations  of  game  laws,  state  and  National, 
are  reported  to  have  been  uncovered  in  Douglas  county, 
Wis.,  by  representatives  of  the  state  warden’s  depart¬ 
ment,  and  it  is  said  that  evidence  has  been  secured  upon 
wh;dh  to  -base  many  arrests  and  prosecutions,  both  state 
and  Federal. 


Good  Fishing  Expected. 

In  spite  of  the  unpromising  beginning  of  the  season 
in  the  neighborhood  of  Springfield,  Mass.,  the  knowing 
ones  predict  a  good  season  for  trout.  The  fact  that  the 
snow  'has  been  melting  gradually  is  said  to  be  a  good 
sign,  for  it  means  that  the  fish  will  not  be  washed  down 
into  the  larger  streams  by  freshets  and  that  much  of  the 
water  is  being  absorbed  by  the  ground,  which  will  keep 
■the  level  of  the  streams  more  even  than  in  a  year  of 
floods  and  later  drouth. 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Lloyd  F.  Keleher,  Jr.,  516  West 
184th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  Leonard  B.  Morgan. 

Western  Division: — Truman  G.  Lively,  4111  No.  Tripp 
Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  and  John  B.  Bergeson,  2877  East 
77th  St.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  both  by  Robert  F.  Abercrombie. 


THE  LAST  WORD  IN  DOG  FOODS 

Spratt’s  Mollicoddles 

An  Ideal  Cake  for  Exotic  Breeds 

For  dainty  feeders,  for  invalids,  for 
puppies,  for  toys 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “ Dog  Culture” 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

ZrMjpCai*  Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS. 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  andSetters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 


E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 
Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Campines,  Black,  Blue,  Buff, White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorca*?,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
BlaekWyandottes.  Stoek.EggsandYoung  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


The  Sportsman’s  Journal  :  :  The  Recojnized  Authority 

Established  1874 


THE  AMERICAN  FIELD  is  the  Sportsman's  News¬ 
paper  of  America,  collecting  news  by  its  own  staff 
representatives  and  special  reporters,’giving  authorita¬ 
tive  reports  of  leading  events  in  the  sportsman’s  world. 
Its  recreative  columns  are  always  replete  with  interest¬ 
ing  articles  and  contributions  and  open  a  wide  field  for 
discussion  of  all  subjects  that  interest  sportsmen. 


DEPARTMENTS 

Game  and  Shooting,  Fox  Hunting,  Fish  and  Fishing,  Natural 
History,  Travel,  Kennel,  Rifle,  Trap  Shooting, 

Answers  to  Correspondents. 

Annual  Subscription,  $4.00  Six  Months,  $2.00 

Send  One  Dollar  for  three  months’  trial  subscription 

ADDRESS 

American  Field  Pub.  Co. 

801  Masonic  Temple  CHICAGO 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

of  BERRY,  KENTUCKY 

Offer  For  Sale — Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  O’possum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on 
trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  money  refunded.  56-page  highly  illustrated, 
interesting  and  instructive  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin. 


LLEWELLIN  AND  ENGLISH  SETTERS. 

Thoroughbreds,  whelped  January  20.  By  a  son  of 
Champ.  Prince  Whitestone,  out  of  a  daughter  of  Champ. 
Mohawk  II.  No  better  breeding,  no  handsomer  puppies 
and  no  better  shooting  dogs  than  the  sire  and  dam. 
Price  $20.00. 

F.  W.  FINLEY, 
Montreal,  N.  C. 


FOR  SALE. 

Two  Rabbit  Hounds,  fairly  well  broken,  good  trailers. 
The  first  $25.00  takes  the  pair. 

ELMPINES  FARM  KENNEL, 

Greenwich,  N.  Y. 


Mink,  Marten, 

Fisher.Silver  Black 
and  patched  Foxes 
for  sales ;  also  op¬ 
tions  for  summer 
and  fall  delivery. 

JOHN  D0WNHAM,  Box  N  Strathroy,  Ontario 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Forest  and  Stream 


WILL  PRESENT 


FIFTY  SILVER  CUPS 

TO  SUCCESSFUL  ANGLERS 


The  angler  fortunate  enough  to  capture  the 
largest  fish  deserves  a  prize,  and  Forest  and  Stream 
will  see  that  he  (or  she)  gets  it.  There  will  be  no 
red  tape  about  the  contest.  This  paper  will  place 
fifty  handsome  silver  cups  in  as  many  public  camps  or 
summer  hotels  conducted  for  the  angling  fraternity  in 
different  sections  of  the  country. 

The  cup  in  each  case  will  go  to  the  person  who 
catches  the  record  fish  during  the  season  of  1914,  as 
verified  to  Forest  and  Stream  by  the  management  of 
the  hotel  or  camp. 

The  contest  is  open  to  all,  subscribers  and  non¬ 
subscribers  as  well.  Where  different  varieties  of  fish 
are  caught  in  the  same  section,  the  management  of 
the  camp  or  the  hotel  can  determine  to  which  variety 
the  cup  will  be  limited,  or  it  may  be  that  arrange¬ 
ments  will  be  made  later  for  cups  to  be  given  for 
different  species  of  fish. 

M  ore  definite  announcement  of  the  contest  will 
be  made  in  an  early  issue,  together  with  a  list  of  sum¬ 
mer  camps  to  which  the  cups  have  been  consigned. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM,  22  Thames  St.,  New  York 


THE  ROMANCE  OF  THE  NEWFOUNDLAND 
CARIBOU. 


(Continued  from  page  509.) 

The  climate  and  scenery  of  the  interior  come  in 
also  for  a  due  share  of  appreciation,  showing 
that  Mr.  Dugmore  has  not  only  the  “seeing  eye,” 
but  also  a  soul  attuned  to  the  ever-varying  rhythm 
of  forest  and  stream. 

The  sportsmen  of  two  continents  are  indebted 
to  him  for  the  interesting  information  he  sup¬ 
plies,  and  Newfoundland  also  owes  him  some 
gratitude  because  this  book  will  go  far  to  show 
that  the  island  is  not,  as  many  suppose,  in  the 
arctic  regions,  but  in  the  same  latitude  as  France; 
that  it  is  not  eternally  enveloped  in  fog  and  ice; 
that  owing  to  the  absence  of  snakes  and  all 
venomous  reptiles  and  to  its  exhilarating  summer 
climate,  it  is  one  of  the  most  charming  places  in 
all  America  to  spend  a  pleasant  holiday.  He 
points  out  that  a  very  few  days  will  bring  a  hun¬ 
ter  from  Great  Britain,  while  a  man  starting  from 
Boston  can  be  on  the  grounds  forty-eight  hours 
after  he  leaves,  and  in  the  meantime  enjoy  a  pleas¬ 
ant  trip  through  scenery  that  is  different. 

Newfoundland  is  no  longer  isolated,  and  since 
it  has  been  “rediscovered”  by  American  sports¬ 
men,  principally  through  the  agency  of  Forest 
and  Stream,  many  changes  for  the  better  have 
taken  place.  In  a  few  hours  one  can  travel  now 
with  the  utmost  luxury  from  New  York,  Boston 
or  any  of  the  large  American  cities,  and  as  both 
the  Government  and  the  railway  officials  are 
eager  that  the  tourist  traffic  from  the  neighboring 
continent  be  increased  a  hundred  fold  during  the 
next  few  years,  every  courtesy  and  consideration 
will  be  shown  visitors. 

As  we  had  over  one  hundred  salmon  streams 
wardened  last  year,  and  as  the  salmon  fishing 
in  these  rivers  is  absolutely  free  to  all  comers,  it 
will  be  seen  that  the  inducements  are  not  all  for 
the  hunters.  Some  of  these  rivers  were  not  fished 
at  all  last  year;  others  gave  from  five  to  twenty 
fish,  when  ten  times  these  numbers  would  not 
have  affected  the  pools. 

A  perusal  of  Mr.  Dugmore’s  book  will  convince 
the  sportsman,  especially  if  he  be  resident  of  the 
United  States,  that  the  inducements  offered  by 
Newfoundland  to  summer  visitors  are  not  exag¬ 
gerated  by  those  concerned,  and  that  for  a  cheap, 
easy,  enjoyable  trip  with  the  certainty  of  obtain¬ 
ing  good  sport  no  other  place  in  the  new  world 
can  compare  with  it. 


The  Massachusetts  Audubon  Society  recently  sent  out 
letters  to  the  teachers  of  the  state  asking  their  co¬ 
operation  in  teaching  the  children  to  protect  the  birds. 
About  3,000  teachers  are  enlisted. 


PARKER 

GUN 


THE 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 

Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  tor  Catalogue. 


GEORGE 

Town  and  Country  Tailors 

Known  the  world  over  for 
EXCELLENCE 
of  QUALITY,  FIT 
and  MODERATE  PRICES 


r\UR  connection  is  composed  of 
men  of  standing,  and  our 
system  of  trading  is  cash,  thus  en¬ 
abling  us  to  supply  our  produc¬ 
tions  at  extremely  moderate  prices. 
As  an  illustration  our  evening  suits 
range  from  30  to  40  Dollars,  and 
our  sack  suits  and  overcoats  from 
2l  to  30  Dollars. 


The  New  Dinner  Jacket 


Special  Attention  Paid  To  Mail  Orders 

ErrnDrr  JP  Makers  of  the 

•  VJLi i  OC  George  Motor  Coats 

87  Regent  Street,  London 


THE  ORIGINAL  CORDING’S. 


Established  in 
the  Year  IX.'St) 


J.  C.  CORDING  &  CO.,  Ltd., 

WATERPROOFERS 


New  60-page  Catalogue  at  request. 


A  NEW  WATERPROOF  FOR  RIDING 
THE  “EQUITOR”  COAT. 

The  chief  feature  is  the  attached  apron  buttoning  on  one  side.  No  rain  can  possibly  get 
through  this  complete  protection  from  waist  to  mid-calf,  and  when  the  apron  is  not  in 
use  it  fastens  conveniently  (out  of  sight)  on  the  inside  of  coat,  which  then  serves  just 
as  well  for  ordinary  wear  afoot.  Write  for  patterns  and  form  for  self-measurement. 

C  A  ITION-Our  only  Addresses  are 

19,  Piccadilly,  London,  W. 

and  35,  ST.  JAMES’S  ST.,  S.  W. 


Turnbull  &  Asser 

Gentlemen’s  Outfitters 
HOSIERS  t  GLOVERS 

Highest  Grade  English  Goods 

Shirt  Tailoring  A  Speciality 

Underwear,  Pyjamas,  Gloves,  Scarfs 
Angora  Jackets 

SPECIALITIES  FOR 

POLO,  GOLF 

AND 

HUNTING 

Special  Attention  Given 
To  Americans 
Visit  in g  London 


71  and  72  Jermyn  Street 
St.  James’s 

LONDON,  S.  W. 

Write  tor  Illustrated  Catalogue 


Telegrams  and  Cables: 

“PADDYWHACK,”  LONDON. 


ABC  Code 
Fifth  Edition 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEAD1NC  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 

LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


Hardy  Brothers, 

ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 

Makers  of 

World’s  Standard  Fishing  Tackle 


Specialties  for  the  American  Angler 

Hardy’s  Palakona  Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods,  for 
Wet  or  Dry  Fly  Fishing. 

Gold  Medal  . io  to  12  feet 

Fairchild  .  8  to  9V2  feet 

Fairy  .  8V2  to  10  feet 

Itchen  .  9J/2  to  ioy2  feet 

Kennet  .  9  feet  9  inches 

Hardy’s  Trout  Reels 

Very  light  and  quick  winding.  Made  in  various 
sizes. 

Contracted  Perfect  with  and  without  Agate  Line 
Guard. 

Uniqua,  Saint  George,  Bougie. 

Hardy’s  Celebrated  Double  Taper  Dry  Fly  Lines 
Ex.  Fine  -  Fine  -  Medium 
Corona  Superba,  Houghton,  Tournament 

35  yards.  35  yards.  30-40  yards. 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Gut  Leaders  6  feet  and 
9  feet 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Dry  Fly  Leaders  7%  feet 

Hardy’s  Prize  Medal  Trout  Flies  with  4 y2  in.  Gut. 

Hardy’s  Upright  Double  Wing  Dry  Flies  on  Eyed 
Hooks 

Artificial  Baits,  Fly  Boxes,  Baskets,  Landing 
Nets  and  Sundries  for  all  kinds  of  fishing. 

If  your  tackle  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
with  our  Fishing  Tackle,  write  direct  to 
us  for  our  latest  catalog. 

Branches:  London,  Manchester,  Edinburgh. 


IF  your  druggist  or  hardware  dealer  is  ^>id  out  of  the  new 
EVER-READY — place  your  order  now..  The  new  EVER- 
READY  is  the  most  sensational  razor  ever  conceived. 
Dollars  added  to  the  value,  but  not  one  cent  to  the  price.  Note 
the  new  frame — and  thank  your]“  lucky  stars.”  that  blades  like 
the  “  Radio  Steel  ”  exist,  and  that  1 2  are  in  each  dollar  outfit. 
Study  the  picture  for  the  other  features.  Special  Radio  Steel 
Blades  at  all  dealers —  1 0  for  50c.  The  Ever-Ready  is  the 
most  used  razor  in  the  world. 


12  "Radio  „  Steel  Blades  in  the  "Ever-Ready”  Outfit  Means  5  More  and  12  Better  Blades  than  in  any 

Other  Dollar  Safety  Razor. 

AMERICAN  SAFETY  RAZOR  COMPANY,  MAKERS,  BROOKLYN,  NEW  YORK 


Improved 
Frame  and 

12 

Radio 

Steel 

Blades 


A  FOREST  AND  STREAM  TROPHY. 

The  above  is  a  reproduction  (reduced)  of  one  of  the  various  silver  cups,  fifty  in  number,  to  be  presented  by  this  paper 
to  American  or  Canadian  Anglers  during  the  fishing  season  of  1914.  For  further  particulars  see  page  566  of  this  edition. 

APRIL  25,  1914 


Here’s  A 

Brand  New  Savage 

The  .22  Tubular  Repeater 

YOU'LL  never  know  how  perfectly  a  .22-caliber  rifle  can  balance,  how  naturally  and  instinctively 
it  will  handle  and  aim,  until  you  have  had  this  new  Savage  .n  your  hands. 

It  has  all  the  original  Savage  .22-caliber  features — hammerless  trombone  action,  solid  breech, 
solid  top,  side  ejection,  no  exposed  moving  parts,  simple  takedown  device,  breech-bolt  removable 
without  tools,  and  spiral  main  spring — features  every  one  has  imitated  but  no  one  has  equaled. 

It  looks  better  than  others.  Tile  outlines  are  more  graceful  and  symmetrical;  but  that  isn't  halt 
the  story,  .lust  put  it  up  to  your  shoulder.  Extend  your  left  arm  naturally — this  side  handle  is 
long  enough  to  let  you.  Hold  her  steady — this  pistol  grip  actually  supports  the  hand;  it  is  made  to 
GRIP,  to  control  the  rifle,  not  merely  to  look  at.  Press  the  trigger  and  work  the  action.  Now  how 
about  it? 

Can’t  you  FEEL  how  you  could  shoot  it?  IIow  much  easier  its  perfect  handling  and  balance  and 
its  short,  smooth,  snappy  action  will  make  any  rifle  work,  fancy  or  plain,  at  any  object,  target  or 
game,  moving  or  at  rest? 

But  when  you  shoot  it — when  the  hits  PROVE  and  CLINCH  what  the  feel  of  the  rifle  suggests 
—you’ll  find  it  has  spoiled  you  for  any  other  .22.  After  that  no  other  is  good  enough  for  you. 

And  it  holds  a  lot  of  cartridges — 20  shorts,  17  longs,  and  15  long-rifles.  24-inch  octagon  barrel. 
Weight,  5J4  pounds.  It  only  costs  $12.00.  Write  us  about  it. 

SAVAGE  ARMS  COMPANY,  924  Savage  Avenue,  Utica,  New  York 

Makers  of  the  Famous  Savage  Rifles. 


THE  ANCIENT  RIGHT  TO  OWN  GUNS  UN¬ 
IMPAIRED. 

Editor  Forest  and  Streaan: 

The  article,  “Hunter’s  License  Not  Needed,”  in 
a  recent  issue  of  year  journal,  set  nie  to  thinking 
that  Mr.  Kinter  B.  Rodgers’  lucid  interpretation 
of  the  game  laws  of  Pennsylvania  could  be  fol¬ 
lowed  to  advantage  by  the  legal  advisers  of  the 
New  York  Conservation  Commission,  our  law  be¬ 
ing  practically  identical  with  that  of  the  Key- 
state  State  regarding  the  necessity  for  obtaining 
hunting  licenses. 

The  confusion  existing  in  the  minds  of  many 
sportsmen  on  this  point,  particularly  among  those 
residing  all  the  year  in  farming  and  hunting  local¬ 
ities,  should  be  settled  by  legislature.  As  repeat¬ 
edly  and  lately  stated  by  writers  in  your  journal, 
the  New  York  law,  as  at  present  and,  as  I  claim, 
incorrectly  and  hastily  interpreted  by  the  legal 
advisers  of  the  commission,  seems  to  be  that  no 
one  can  hunt  and  kill  with  fire-arms  any  kind  of 
wild  birds  or  animals,  whether  these  birds  and 
animals  be  protected  or  not,  without  first  ob¬ 
taining  a  hunting  license  for  that  purpose.  They 
in  effect  say:  A  person  cannot  kill  and  trap  the 
various  game  animals  and  vermin,  now  unpro¬ 
tected  by  any  statute,  without  a  license  so  to  do. 
I  maintain  that  the  language  of  the  statute  itself, 
after  being  carefully  read,  will  lead  anyone  to 
agree  with  the  opinion  expressed  by  the  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  authority.  Section  185,  Laws  of  N.  Y., 
1913,  Chapter  508,  states,  substantially,  that  no 
person  shall  at  any  time  hunt,  pursue  or  kill  with 
a  gun  any  wild  animals,  fowl  or  birds,  or  take 
with  traps  or  other  devices  any  fur-bearing  ani¬ 
mals,  or  engage  in  hunting  or  trapping,  except  as 
herein  provided,  without  first  having  procured 
a  license  so  to  do,  and  then  only  during  the  re¬ 
spective  periods  of  the  year  when  it  shall  be  law¬ 
ful.  “To  do  what?”  is  the  instant  query.  “Take 
protected  birds  and  animals  mentioned,”  is  the 
answer. 

A  great  many  sportsmen  pick  up  the  laws  of 
1913  in  their  local  attorney’s  office,  read  the  first 


line  of  section  185,  just  given,  and  shut  the  book 
with  a  snap,  making  some  ill-advised  remark 
about  the  average  legislator’s  ignorance  of  real 
game  conditions.  They  then  and  there  resolve 
that  they  will  in  future  obey  only  such  laws  as 
seem  to  them  just  and  sensible,  without  regard  to 
any  statutory  game  legislation.  If  these  hasty 
men  would  borrow  that  book  and  read  it  at  home 
under  the  green  shade  of  their  student  lamp  some 
night  they  would  find  out  what  the  writer  of  this 
article  is  now  about  to  tell  them  in  the  hope  that 
the  information  may  clear  the  cobwebs  from 
their  minds  on  the  subject. 

Following  down  to  sub-division  5,  Section  185, 
what  do  we  find?  This:  “Every  license  shall 
entitle  the  person  to  whom  issued  to  hunt,  pursue 
and  kill  game  animals,  fowl  and  birds  and  trap 
fur-bearing  animals  within  the  state  at  any  time, 
when  or  place  where  it  shall  be  lawful  to  hunt, 
pursue,  kill  or  take  such  game  animals,  fowls  and 
birds  in  this  state.” 

Now,  sub-division  8  allows  a  man  cultivating 
a  farm  and  his  family,  without  procuring  any 
license  at  all,  “to  kill  and  take  game  or  trap  fur¬ 
bearing  animals”  on  this  farm  “during  the  season 
when  it  is  lawful  to  kill  and  take  the  same.”  This, 
of  course,  allows  the  farmer  and  his  boy  John,  the 
hunter  of  the  family,  we  will  say,  to  get  out  the 
old  hound  and  chase  that  big  fox  about  the  200- 
acre  “place”  at  any  time  and  when  spring  comes 
they  can  set  traps  in  the  holes  and  catch  the 
“chucks”  ready  to  trample  down  their  clover  and 
peqa  fields,  even  if  these  rodents  do  not  venture 
within  the  sacred  precincts  of  the  growing  kitchen 
garden.  The  saucy  red  squirrel,  destroying  the 
nests,  eggs  and  young  of  king  birds,  robins, 
ground  and  tree  sparrows  (not  English),  golden 
robins  and  other  glorious  insect-eating  songsters 
in  the  old  orchard,  is  picked  off  with  the  ancient 
musket  and  his  costly  forays  thus  discouraged. 

In  like  manner  the  predatory  hen  hawk,  the 
half-wild  house  cat,  and  even  the  cowardly  crows 
that  come  day  by  day  and  take  one  chicken  after 
another  from  the  exposed  coops,  until  the  early 
broilers  are  gone,  are  also  disposed  of.  Now,  this 


farmer  and  his  son  are  not  given  by  the  statute 
one  whit  more  rights  than  are  accorded  to  the 
local  cottager  wh-o  has  a  little  cabin,  but  no 
farm  lands  at  all,  in  this  matter  of  hunting  and 
trapping  unprotected  birds  and  quadrupeds.  To  do 
so  would  be  most  flagrant  class  legislation,  and 
would  be  unconstitutional.  Both  of  these  house¬ 
holders  and  their  families  possess  the  same  rights 
in  this  particular,  and  can  freely  take  the  fox, 
the  weasel,  hedgehog,  woodchuck,  the  red  squir¬ 
rel,  and  birds  like  the  owl,  hawk  and  crow,  until 
one  by  one  these  birds  are  also  exempted  by  stat¬ 
ute  from  the  common  law  governing  wild  ani¬ 
mals  and  birds,  which,  as  everyone  knows,  per¬ 
mits  their  capture  by  all  citizens  alike  anywhere 
or  at  any  time,  unless  their  taking  be  regulated 
and  restrained  by  some  state  law.  Such  statutes, 
being  enacted  in  opposition  to  the  peoples’  com¬ 
mon  law  rights  of  capture,  must  be  strictly  con¬ 
strued  or  interpreted,  word  for  word,  and  cannot 
be  extended  by  implication,  as  it  would  almost 
seem  that  the  learned  counsel  for  the.  commission 
have  hitherto  been  inclined  to  do. 

Owing  to  the  increasing  frequency  in  the  use  of 
revolvers  by  “gun  men”  and  thieves  in  our  large 
cities,  the  so-called  Sullivan  law  was  passed.  It  is 
still  in  force,  the  idea  being  that  it  may  lessen  the 
carrying  of  concealed  firearms  by  the  lawless  ele¬ 
ment.  It  is  just  possible  that  these  legel  advis¬ 
ers,  with  a  desire  to  maintain  this  law,  have  reah 
the  first  line  or  two  of  Section  185  have  hastily 
given  this  opinion  which  has  caused  so  much  trou¬ 
ble  and  comment. 

The  remarks  of  Mr.  Rodgers  regarding  the  true 
meaning  and  intent  of  the  Pennsylvania  laws  ap¬ 
plies  with  equal  force  to  our  own  statute  on  this 
important  subject.  He  says:  “The  law  does  not 
place  any  restrictions  upon  the  hunting  of  birds 
or  animals  which  are  not  protected,  and  in  order 
to  hunt  or  kill  them,  no  license  is  necessary  at 
any  time  of  the  year.’’  As  if  he  were  actualh 
explaining  our  own  Section  185,  he  goes  on  to 
say  “There  is  nothing  complicated  about  the  law 
The  restrictions  contained  in  the  act  of  1913 
( Pennsylvania )  apply  only  in  cases  where  pro¬ 
tected  game  is  sought.” 

That  everyone  may  clearly  understand  what  our 
law  actually  means,  I  say  again  that  wild  game 
could,  at  common  law,  be  taken  by  any  citizen  of 
this  state  at  any  time,  unless  such  taking  were 
restrained  by  some  statute  law.  Now,  little  by  lit¬ 
tle,  the  people  have  agreed,  through  their  repre¬ 
sentatives  and  for  the  greater  good  of  all,  that  the 
killing  of  certain  game  birds  and  animals  as  well 
as  fur-bearing  animals,  should  be  confined  to  cer¬ 
tain  seasons  of  the  year,  restricted  as  to  number 
in  some  cases,  and  that  a  license  should  be  re¬ 
quired  before  any  person  could  take,  kill  or  trap 
them. 

The  New  York  conservation  law,  therefore,  to 
present  any  confusion,  actually  mentions  the 
name  of  about  every  bird  and  animal  thus  ex¬ 
empted  from  the  original  rules  of  the  common 
law.  It  also  plainly  refers  by  name  to  those  birds 
that  can  be  taken  at  any  time  by  any  citizen  of 
this  state.  These  are  by  Section  219:  English 
sparrow,  starling  (an  English  importation,  having 
a  yellow  bill),  crow,  hawk,  crow-blackbird,  snow 
owl,  great  horned  owl  and  the  kingfisher,  and,  by 
implication,  states  that  these  birds  can  be  pos¬ 
sessed  at  any  time,  dead  or  alive.  And  this  is  the 
actual  practice  at  present  in  all  parts  of  this 
state.  Owls  and  hawks,  for  example,  are  shot 
and  sent  lawfully  and  freely  by  sportsmen  to  their 
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Sailing  For  Ladies . By  W.  R.  Gilbert 
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The  New  Jones  Bill — What  it  Provides .  By  Peter  Flint 
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Winter  Wild  Geese . 
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By  Heman  Blackmer 
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Charles  Hallock — An  Octogenarian . 
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My  First  Tussle  With  the  Dry  Flies  .  .  By  Herbert  Janes 
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taxidermists  in  this  city  to  be  mounted,  as  the 
writer  knows,  at  all  seasons  of  the  year. 

Section  120  further  permits  the  destruction  of 
the  nests  of  these  birds,  the  necessary  result  of 
which  is  to  lessen  further  their  destructive  num¬ 
bers.  Now,  the  word  “game”  has  been  judi¬ 
ciously  determined  to  mean  all  fish,  birds  and  quad¬ 
rupeds  of  a  wild  nature  fit  for  human  food,  and 
our  statute  tells  us  exactly  just  what  game  and 
fur-bearing  animals  we  must  never  kill,  unless 
we  have  a  license  so  to  do.  It  enumerates,  as 
all  know,  deer,  varying  hares,  cotton-tail  rabbits, 
black,  gray  and  fox  squirrels  (whatever  the  last 
may  be),  together  with  the  beaver,  raccoon,  sable, 
skunk,  mink,  and  muskrat  among  the  protected 
quadrupeds. 

Now  there  are  a  few  well-known  game  and  fur¬ 
bearing  animals  that  have  not  yet  been  placed 
under  the  shield  of  our  statute  law,  like  the  red 
and  black  fox,  bear,  wildcat,  weasel,  red  squirrel 
or  chickaree,  woodchuck,  chipmunk,  flying  squir¬ 
rel  and  the  corn-destroying  hedgehog,  upon 
which  last  animal  in  many  counties  a  bounty  has 
been  placed  as  well  as  upon  the  bear  and  pan¬ 
ther,  the  last  being  now  practically  extinct,  is, 
therefore,  negligible. 

In  the  same  manner  as  with  game  birds  and 
animals,  the  legislature  may  during  its  present 
session  extend  the  hunting  and  trapping  license 
system  into  the  domain  of  fisheries,  in  which  case 
it  will  license  the  taking  of  those  fish  that  may 
now  only  be  caught  during  certain  seasons,  and 
leave  the  plebian  perch,  sun  fish,  sheephead,  bull 
pout,  eel  and  sucker  to  take  up  the  spare  time  of 
the  average  day  or  night  unlicensed  angler  when¬ 
ever  he  wants  “a  mess  to  eat.” 


The  Gun  in  Camp. 

There  are  men  who  refuse  to  go  camp¬ 
ing  unless  a  gun  of  some  sort  is  included 
in  the  equipment.  Ninety-nine  times  out 
of  a  hundred  this  is  a  foolish  practice. 
There  is  nothing  to  shoot  during  the  sum¬ 
mer  season,  and  so  far  as  protection  to  life 
is  concerned,  the  chances  are  that  the 
camp  axe  will  answer  all  purposes,  in  the 
remote  contingency  that  some  marauding 
animal  stumbles  into  camp — which  he 
won’t  do  of  his  own  accord.  A  gun  in  the 
woods  in  the  summer  time  is  a  temptation, 
if  not  to  illegal  use,  at  least  to  careless 
shooting,  and  the  possible  injury  to  some 
fellow  being,  either  of  the  party  or  within 
range  of  a  stray  bullet.  We  are  not  speak¬ 
ing  now  of  the  little  .22  target  rifle,  which 
may  afford  amusement  without  much  dan¬ 
ger,  but  of  the  heavier  weapon  designed 
for  different  use.  Leave  the  rifle  and  the 
shot  gun  at  home  in  the  summer.  If  you 
wander  within  the  precincts  of  a  Federal 
or  Dominion  reservation,  the  wardens  will 
take  your  gun  away  from  you  or  seal  it 
up,  and  at  best  it  will  prove  a  nuisance  on 
the  carries  or  portages.  If  you  must  go 
armed,  tote  a  revolver,  that  is,  if  you  know 
how  to  handle  and  use  one,  but  a  club  is 
better  after  all  and  even  that  is  unneces¬ 
sary. 


It  is  therefore  earnestly  suggested  that  a  new 
section  be  enacted  by  the  legislature  at  once  to  the 
general  effect  that  nothing  contained  in  the  law 
shall  prevent  the  having  of  guns  in  the  home  for 
the  defense  of  person  or  property,  the  shooting  at 
targets,  or  hunting  or  shooting  any  bird  or  quad¬ 
ruped  not  now  protected  by  the  statute  law  of  this 
State.  This  will  put  an  end  to  much  of  the  pres¬ 
ent  confusion  leading  some  otherwise  law-abiding 
citizens  to  make  interpretations  of  the  law  differ¬ 
ent  in  some  respects  from  those  given  out  by  the 
legal  advisers  of  the  conservation  commission, 
which,  the  former  claim,  are  not  supported  by  the 
real  meaning  of  the  statute  nor  by  common 
sense  and  good  judgment. 


CANOE  CLUB  ALONG  ALLEGHENY  PREPAR¬ 
ING  FOR  COMING  SEASON. 

The  officers  and  chairmen  of  the  more  import¬ 
ant  committees  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania 
Canoe  Association,  who  will  have  charge  of  the 
canoeing  and  boating  activities  are:  Commodore 
Frederick  Richardson,  of  the  Keystone  Canoe 
Club,  Verona;  vice-commodore,  H.  L.  Beech,  of 
the  Azetc  Canoe  Club,  Oakmont;  treasurer,  R.  G. 
Stroud  of  the  Oakmont  Boat  Club;  secretary, 
James  MacKay,  of  the  Minnetonka  Canoe  Club, 
Verona;  chairman,  athletic  committee,  W.  G. 
Goldman,  Keystone  Canoe  Club,  Verona;  chair¬ 
man  entertainment  committee,  J.  D.  Orr  of  the 
No-Kix-Go  Canoe  Club,  Oakmont;  chairman, 
membership  committee,  H.  J.  Steeb,  Ecalap  Canoe 
Club,  Oakmont;  and  chairman,  regatta  committee, 
Frank  Graf  of  the  Algonquin  Canoe  Club,  Verona. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  T  A  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
L  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  7i  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT- 
INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR’  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  F0RI$1.50 


$5.00 

10.00 

18.00 

35.00 


“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  . 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  feet  . 
“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  . 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9|  feet 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7i  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

.  $1.00 

.  1.25 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 


Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 


208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index” — giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 


Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


THOS.  J. 


CONROY 


TBADE 


Established  1830 


Corner 
Nassau  St. 


28  John  St. 

Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


New 

York 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  /  OCEAN  REEL 

Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hofe 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 


Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  21,  ’11. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  in 
Reel  making. 


Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing:  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 
Two-piece  (Jreenhenrt  Weakfish  Rods  at  from  $4.00  to  $6.00; 


w  orth  double.  Bargains  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Bods. 

Room  116  136  Liberty  St.  New  York 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 


Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  Tke 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  U«ed  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  led. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  (i.oo 


Trout  Flies 


18c. 

30c. 

60c. 

65c. 

75c. 

2.00 


For  Trial,  Send  us 

for  an  assorted  dozen,  niiolifv  A 

Regular  price . 24c.  vUdlllJ  t \ 

for  an  assorted  dozen,  nnolitv  R 
Regular  price . 60c.  VUdlliy  D 

for  an  assorted  dozen,  niiolil-v  C 

Regular  price . 84c.  CfUdlliy  v. 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Race  Flioc 

Regular  price . 96c.  L)db>  1  Ilea 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Winor 

Regular  price . $1.00  UaUZe  Wing 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  pn^lJcL 
Regular  price . $3.50  “Ugllall 

■  A 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  gyi  feet . $  .75 

BAIT  RODS,  sTA,  6'A  or  8  feet .  x.M 

CASTING  RODS,  4A,  S'A  or  6  feet.........  1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  ..  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  3.M 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  3.51 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523N1^°^KAY 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  oyi  application 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 


J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 


75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Arms---Ammunition— Loaded  Shells.  Fencing-Baseball— Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  and  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER,  Elkhorn,  Wis. 


STEEL  BAIT  ROD  for  $1.10  ^Barfsetobr 


Send  us  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  and  our  special 
steel  bait  rod  6,  6)4,  7,  7^  or  8  feet  in  length  will  be 
sent  to  you  by  return  mail.  The  best  rod  bargain  of  the 
year;  guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back. 
Our  180  page  catalog  is  free  with  this  rod  or  sent  on 
receipt  of  ten  cents  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY 

105  and  107  Fulton  Street  New  York 


W.  B.  Mershon,  Saginaw,  has  prepared  twenty 
handsome  medal  awards  for  the  best  stories  on 
birds  and  bird  life.  The  awards  will  be  made  May 
1,  1914,  and  all  children  of  school  age  in  Michigan 
will  be  eligible  in  the  competition. 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


Favors  Federal  Law. 

United  States  District  Attorney  C.  R.  Porter,  of  Cen¬ 
terville,  La.,  in  response  to  a  request  from  United  States 
Marshal  N.  F.  Reed,  holds  that  the  migratory  bird  law 
is  valid  and  enforceable  in  Iowa.  The  question  has  been 
raised  whether  it  should  be  enforced  except  on  the  Mis¬ 
sissippi  and  Missouri  rivers.  Mr.  Porter  holds  'that  the 
season  now  is  closoi  on  all  interior  points,  as  well,  and 
that  the  marshal  will  be  justified  in  enforcing  it  the 
same  as  any  other  Federal  law. 


Three  Uses  for  Frogs. 

Big  green  bullfrogs  are  in  demand  on  the  farms  of 
Kansas,  according  to  L.  D.  Dyche,  state  fish  and  game 
warden,  who  is  distributing  fish  from  the  state  hatch¬ 
eries. 

“Some  farmers  say  they  want  them  to  eat,”  Mr. 
Dyche  is  reported  to  have  said.  “Others  want  to  hear 
them  sing,  while  others  say  they  just  want  them  around.” 

Mr.  Dyche  said  five  thousand  tadpoles  had  been  dis¬ 
tributed  from  the  hatcheries  this  spring. 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists.  , 


363  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Piease  mention  “  Forest  and  Stream.’ 


HAIG  £  HAIG 


New  Preserves  in  Iowa. 

A  state  preserve  for  the  propagation  of  Hungarian 
pheasants  is  to  be  established  in  Marshall  county,  Iowa, 
and  there  will  be  another  preserve  in  Union  county 
containing  about  4,000  acres.  The  latter  will  be  partially 
on  the  farm  of  Hon.  W.  W.  Morrow,  who  has  been  active 
in  getting  a  preserve  in  that  region. 
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Chum  and  I  Go  Afishing 

Descriptive  of  a  Successful  Day  on  a  Wisconsin  Trout  Stream 


ONCE  or  twice  a  year  I  tell  Chum  that  I  am 
done  with  fishing  and  am  going  to  give 
away  my  rods  and  reels;  she  used  to  be¬ 
lieve  me,  now  she  only  grins  when  I  make  the 
assertion.  Once  upon  a  time  I  did  give  away  my 
whole  outfit,  rod,  reel,  lines,  hooks — everything. 
Reformed  you  know.  Told  some  of  my 
boon  companions  that  I 
“wasn’t  going  to  squan¬ 
der  any  more  precious 
time  on  a  trout  stream.” 

How  did  it  work?  Well 
Sir,  before  the  next  sea¬ 
son  opened  I  was  poss¬ 
essed  of  a  bran  new  out¬ 
fit,  complete  in  every  de¬ 
tail.  It  was  rather  hu¬ 
miliating,  but  I  couldn’t 
help  it.  If,  as  a  certain 
theological  inquisitor 
roughly  asserts,  “it’s  a  sin 
to  spend  God-given  time 
in  such  a  frivolous,  in¬ 
consequential  occupa¬ 
tion,”  then  I  fear  I  am 
foreordained  to  be  a  sin¬ 
ner  to  the  end  of  time. 

When  the  South  wind 
blows  softly  I  begin  to 
get  uneasy;  and  when 
the  first  V  shaped  lines 
of  wild  geese  go  honking 
Northward,  I  know  that 
soon  the  lakes  and 
streams  will  be  loosed 
from  their  icy  fetters — and  I  begin  to  prepare  for 
the  fray.  Chum  catches  fire  more  slowly,  but  by 
the  time  the  meadowlarks,  bluebirds  and  robins 
are  calling  gladly  from  every  field  and  hedgerow, 
she  too  has  succumbed  to  the  urge  of  the  spring¬ 
time  and  is  as  wild  as  I.  Last  spring,  when  the 
season  opened,  snow  yet  lay  deep  upon  the 
ground ;  and  “the  day  was  cold,  and  dark,  and 
dreary.”  Chum’s  courage  failed  her  at  the  last 
moment,  so  I  went  alone.  It  was  a  unique  experi¬ 
ence.  In  spite  of  the  snow  and  cold  I  caught  a 
fair  basket  of  trout;  but  there  were  no  swelling 
buds,  no  singing  birds,  no  life;  even  the  trout 
fought  silently,  deep  in  the  water.  I  realized 
anew,  that,  “It  is  not  all  of  fishing  to  catch  fish.” 
That  night,  when  I  slumped  my  way  through  the 
wet  snow  back  to  the  barn  where  I  had  left  my 


By  O.  W.  Smith. 

‘Photograph  by  the  Author 

horse,  I  resolved  that  I  would  not  go  fishing 
again  ’till  the  weather  changed. 

Gradually  the  snow  disappeared,  but  there  was 
no  change  in  the  weather;  the  sky  was  as  cold  and 
gray  as  in  December,  and  the  constant  northwest 
wind  was  raw  and  penetrating.  The  long  days 
dragged  themselves  by  at  a  snail-pace,  and  we 


counted  them  as  they  passed  with  an  impatience 
born  of  the  old,  old  spring-fret.  Some  one  has 
said  that,  “All  things  come  to  him  who  waits,” 
and  so  it  proved  in  our  case;  though  the  waiting 
was  heart-breaking.  At  last  there  came  a  day 
when  the  soft  south-wind  caressed  the  willow- 
cats,  and  they  arched  their  fuzzy  backs  and  softly 
purred  in  response.  “You  don’t  believe  it?”  (Oh 
you  poor  agnostic  you!  You  will  be  telling  me 
yet  that  I  can’t  hear  old  Ocean  heave  and  moan 
when  I  hold  a  sea-shell  to  my  throbbing  ear). 
The  birds,  quick  to  respond  to  the  subtile  change, 
were  wild  with  joy  even  before  the  sun  smiled 
warmly  upon  the  awakening  world.  That  morn¬ 
ing,  long  before  my  alarm  clock  had  jangled  its 
metallic  message,  I  was  awakened  by  a  robin 
shouting  from  the  branches  of  an  oak  tree  near 


my  bedroom  window,  “Kill  him,  cure  him,  give 
him  physic  !” 

“I  don’t  need  ‘physic’  you  old  humbug !”  I 
roared,  springing  out  of  bed,  “I  need  a  mess  of 
trout.” 

“What’s  the  matter?”  sleepily  asked  Chum 
from  the  depths  of  the  bed  clothes. 

“Matter”,  I  repeat¬ 
ed,  “matter,  don’t  you 
hear  Robin  Redbreast 
telling  all  about  it? 
“There  is  a  day  in  the 
lives  of  men”,  con¬ 
tinued  I,  misquoting 
Shakespeare  and  parad¬ 
ing  about  the  room  half 
dressed.  “There  is  a 
day  in  the  lives  of  men, 
which,  taken  at  its  flood, 
leads  on  to  trout.  We 
hold  these  truths  to  be 
self-evident : — That  all 
men  are  created  equal ; 
that  they  are  endowed 
by  their  Creator  with  cer¬ 
tain  unalienable  rights; 
that  among  these  are 
life,  liberty,  and  the  pur¬ 
suit  of  trout.  That  to 
secure  these — ” 

“For  Heaven’s  sake 
stop,”  begged  the  partner 
of  my  piscatorial  joys, 
“if  you  don’t  the  neigh¬ 
bors  will  think  that  you 
have  gone  clean  daft.  Remember  what  Mrs. 
Grundy  said  about  your  lack  of  dignity.” 

“Mrs.  Grundy  be — ”,  I  hesitated  for  the  right 
word,  “blessed”,  I  concluded  properly. 

“That  was  not  the  word  you  had  in  mind  when 
you  started  that  sentence”,  laughed  Chum. 

“Never  mind  what  I  had  in  my  mind”,  I  re¬ 
torted,  “but  hurry  up  and  dress  so  that  we  may 
get  on  the  road.”  And  I  plunged  down  stairs 
three  steps  -at  a  time,  regardless  of  life  and  limb. 
There  are  as  many  kinds  of  mornings  in  April 
as  there  are  days  in  the  month,  and  that  was  a 
perfect  morning:  if  the  making  of  it  had  been 
left  to  me  I  could  not  have  done  a  better  job.  To 
have  remained  at  home  would  have  been  crimi¬ 
nal.  I  am  afraid  that  we  slighted  our  morning 
work.  I  know  that  several  important  letters  were 
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answered  briefly  and  to  the  point;  if  my  corres¬ 
pondents  were  offended  I  was  not  to  blame ;  what 
business  had  they  asking  for  an  “immediate  re¬ 
ply”  in  April  anyway?  My  business  in  life  is  to 
keep  tab  on  Nature.  Correspondents  may  go  to 
Jericho.  I  had  rather  offend  a  correspondent  than 
miss  the  first  northward  bound  yellow-throat. 

It  was  all  of  nine  o’cock  when  we  reached  our 
stream,  an  inconsequential  meadow  brook;  incon¬ 
sequential  because  unknown.  Just  above  where 
we  fish,  the  stream  is  spanned  by  a  glittering  iron 
bridge,  a  bridge  used  every  day  by  hosts  of  fish¬ 
ermen  who  journey  far  in  search  of  trout.  If 
they  only  knew  the  golden  secret  of  that  innocent 
appearing  stream!  Verily  a  stream  is  not  without 
honor,  save  in  its  own  country.  For  one  whole 
season  we  fished  other  and  more  promising  ap¬ 
pearing  streams  and  fared  but  illy;  always  pass¬ 
ing  Meadow  Brook — our  pseudonym  for  the 
stream — without  a  second  glance.  Then  one  red 
letter  day,  after  having  followed  an  ideal  trout 
stream  for  a  mile  through  a  tangle  of  brush,  from 
its  source  in  a  little  spring-fed  lake  to  where  it 
emptied  into  Meadow  Brook,  with  but  indiffer¬ 
ent  results;  then  I  cast  a  speculative  hook  out 
upon  the  quiet  waters  of  the  larger  stream.  In¬ 
stantly  my  flies  were  seized  and  I  landed  a  fairish 
fish.  In  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  I  landed 
seven  good  trout.  The  golden  secret  was  ours. 
The  stream  has  never  failed  us.  So,  naturally, 
that  April  morning  we  jointed  our  rods  with  as¬ 
surance.  We  were  as  sure  of  a  full  creel  as 
though  the  fish  already  lay  in  our  baskets. 

“What  is  the  limit  to-day?”  aslced  Chum,  as 
she  stepped  cautiously  into  the  water,  for  at  times 
rubber  boots  are  treacherous. 

It  savored  of  counting  chickens  before  they 
were  hatched,  but  I  answered  with  utmost  confi¬ 
dence,  “One  basket  full.”  Chum’s  only  answer 
was  a  satisfied  grin,  for  usually  we  take  only  a 
baker’s  dozen.  She  cast  her  flies  first  where  the 
current  carried  them  almost  instantly  under  over¬ 
hanging  willows,  then,  catching  sight  of  Pegasus 
she  forgot  her  rod.  Chum  tells  me  that  the 
winged  steed  may  always  be  found  along  trout 
streams  in  the  spring-time,  but  if  I  am  to  tell  the 
absolute  truth  I  must  admit  that  I  have  never 
caught  a  glimpse  of  him;  however,  I  do  not  doubt 
Chum’s  word.  Do  you?  Pegasus  did  not  long 
hold  her  attention.  A  lusty  trout  banished  her 
visions  and  dreams  when  he  seized  the  dancing 
lures  and  dashed  away.  It  was  a  pretty  battle  and 
ended  with  the  surrender  of  the  green  and  bronze 
beauty. 

“I  thought”,  said  I,  when  the  fish  was  safely 
creeled,  “I  thought  that  you  were  composing  a 
poem  a  moment  ago ;  at  least  the  rapt  expression 
of—” 

“Oh  shut  up !”  she  interrupted,  “you  are  enough 
to  provoke  a  saint.”  Then  more  kindly,  “Rhym¬ 
ing  and  catching  trout  can’t  be  practiced  at  the 
same  moment.  Now  trot  along,  sonny,  and  catch 
a  fish  for  yourself.” 

I  trotted.  I  fished  up  stream,  not  because  I 
wished  to,  but  because  Chum  elected  to  fish  down. 
Unless  the  stream  be  wide  and  swift  it  seldom 
pays  for  two  to  fish  together;  one  is  always  get¬ 
ting  in  the  other’s  way,  or  unwittingly  frighten¬ 
ing  a  bird  that  the  other  has  caught  sight  of.  And 
how  difficult  it  is  to  get  a  companion  to  see  a  bird 
that  has  caught  your  eye.  “There  he  is  just  above 
your  head,  can’t  you  see  him?  No,  not  there, 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

your  looking  too  high.  Right  below  that  dead  limb 
that  reaches  out  over  the  creek,  not  ten  feet  from 
your  blessed  head.  Funny  you  can’t  see  it.  Do 
you  see  that  dead  limb?  All  right,  then  follow  it 
out  from  the  tree  about  three  feet,  then  look  on 
the  little  branch  just  below.  Now  do  you  see  it? 
You  don’t?  Well,  if  you  had  eyes  instead  of 
onions  in  your  head  you  couldn’t  help  seeing  it. 
Confound  it,  you  are  as  blind  as  a  fish  from  the 
Mammoth  Cave!”  So  you  roar  and  splash  around 
in  the  water,  and,  if  your  companion  is  possessed 
of  any  spirit  he  answers  you  in  kind;  then  the 
bird  flies  away  and  you  glower  at  one  another 
belligerently.  It  takes  an  hour's  fishing  or  a  sud¬ 
den  run  of  luck  to  clear  the  atmosphere.  No,  no, 
better  go  alone.  You  will  see  more  if  alone,  and, 
believe  me,  catch  more  fish.  I  silently  made  my 
way  up  stream,  that  is,  I  made  as  little  noise  as 
possible.  Now  and  then  I  brought  a  goodly  fish 
to  creel,  but  it  was  an  absolute  impossibility  to 
keep  my  mind  centered  upon  the  fishing.  Every 
little  while  a  spotted  sand  piper  would  run  out 
upon  a  mud-bar,  and,  having  made  me  a  dozen 
or  more  old  fashined  courtesies,  fly  away  with 
a  shrill  “Peet,  weet — weet — weet.”  Always  fly¬ 
ing  to  a  mud-bar  ahead,  and  waiting  for  me  to 
flush  it,  as  though  it  enjoyed  the  game.  Once  in 
a  while  I  heard  the  indescribable  song  of  the  her¬ 
mit  thrush,  always  well  back  from  the  creek  and 
beyond  my  ken.  To  most  fishermen  the  hermit 
thrush  must  ever  remain  a  voice,  but  such  a  voice ! 
In  all  of  Nature  there  is  not  another  such  a 
singer.  More  than  one  trout  has  risen  to  my 
flies  and  gone  his  way  unscathed  because  of  this 
wilderness  voice.  And  when  it  comes  to  blue¬ 
birds,  robins  and  meadowlarks  what  open-eyed 
fisherman  is  not  tempted  to  multiply  adjectives? 
Most  of  us  think  of  these  proletarian  birds  as 
lovers  of  old  gardens  and  dooryards,  but  they 
too  love  the  marge  of  trout  streams  in  April  and 
May,  attracted  no  doubt  by  the  abundance  of  food 
to  be  found  there.  How  common — I  beg  your 
pardon,  plentiful  they  are!  To  paraphrase  a 
well  known  saying  of  Lincoln’s,  “I  think  that  God 
must  love  the  common  birds,  he  made  so  many  of 
them.”  Not  to  mention  the  song  sparrow  would 
be  to  slight  the  most  constant  companion  the 
April  trout  fisher  has:  he  seems  to  enjoy  human 
companionship  and  his  glad  song  rings  out  even 
when  skies  are  drear  and  the  inimical  east  wind 
blows.  So  I  made  my  way  up  stream,  renewing 
old  acquaintances,  shaking  hands  with  the  birds 
as  it  were.  Incidentally  my  creel  grew  heavy. 
When  I  counted  my  fish  I  found  that  I  had  eleven, 
and  I  reeled  in  my  line.  Then  I  dressed  my  fish, 
and  the  willow  cats  watched  to  see  that  I  did  the 
job  properly.  Slowly  I  made  my  way  back  to  our 
place  of  rendezvous,  so  slowly  in  fact  that  Chum 
was  ahead  of  me  and  had  a  fire  crackling  merrily 
when  I  put  in  an  appearance. 

“Halloo  Chummie!”  I  shouted,  for  she  was  so 
busy  with  the  potatoes  that  she  did  not  notice  my 
arrival.  “How  did  the  Red  Gods  serve  you  to¬ 
day?” 

“Fair  to  middlin’,  as  Uncle  Ben  used  to  say,” 
she  replied.  And  from  her  such  a  reply  meant  a 
very  successful  day  indeed.  I  was  prepared  to 
see  a  fine  catch  of  trout,  but  what  I  saw  when  I 
emptied  her  basket  fairly  made  me  gasp  with 
astonishment.  Eighteen  trout,  the  combined 
weight  of  which  was  nine  pounds  and  two  ounces. 
And  Chum  sat  there  paring  tubers  as  demurely 
as  you  please,  as  though  such  catches  were  of  or¬ 


dinary  occurrence;  but  I  thought  that  her  hands 
trembled  somewhat. 

“Chum,  you— you — ”  and  I  hunted  for  a  word 
to  express  my  admiration,  “you  rascal!”  And 
she  knew  it  was  a  compliment. 

“Now,  ’  said  I,  “we  will  cook  six  of  the  smaller 
trout  and  take  twenty-three  home’.’  And  I  took 
Chum  s  catch  down  to  the  creek  to  dress,  for  she 
draws  the  line  at  evisceration.  “Makes  one’s 
hands  smell  so  fishy  you  know.”  As  I  disem¬ 
bowelled  the  fish  I  laid  them  out  on  the  grass  side 
by  side;  how  brilliant  their  colors;  the  dead  grass 
set  them  off  to  good  advantage.  As  I  worked  I 
could  hear  Chum  singing  as  she  busied  herself 
about  the  camp-fire;  she  had  done  a  great  deed 
and  she  knew  it,  and  the  knowledge  was  intoxi¬ 
cating.  At  that  moment  had  I  asked  her  to  walk 
a  tight-rope  she  would  have  attempted  the  feat, 
for  she  felt  that  she  was  one  of  the  Red  Gods 
favorites.  Have  you  never  been  there,  Reader? 
Have  you  never  gone  ’round  behind  the  tent,  just 
to  get  away  from  the  fellows,  and  hugged  your¬ 
self  in  self  congratulation?  You  just  had  to  do 
something  to  relieve  your  feelings,  and  you  didn’t 
want  the  fellows  to  know  how  “lifted”  you  were. 
Well,  Chum  was  passing  through  the  thrills  of 
that  experience. 

“Bring  me  up  those  six  trout,  the  bacon  is  done, 
and  the  fat  is  smoking  hot”,  and  I  hastened  to  do 
her  bidding. 

“Golly”,  I  said  when  I  caught  a  whiff  of  the 
coffee,  “Golly,  that  smells  good !  How  long  be¬ 
fore  dinner?” 

“Only  a  few  moments”,  she  replied,  “everything 
is  done  but  the  fish,  and  they  will  take  only  a  few 
moments.  Better  stop  mooning  and  get  those  fish 
cleaned  or  dinner  will  wait.” 

I  hastened  back  to  my  work,  pausing  only  long 
enough  to  shake  my  fist  at  a  meadowlark  that 
called  “Spring  o’  the  year”  from  the  top  of  a 
leafless  elm.  The  bugger!  Just  as  though  every 
corpuscle  of  my  blood  was  not  leaping  with  the 
joy  of  it.  I  began  to  pack  the  trout  into  the  larg¬ 
est  basket,  and  twenty  filled  it. 

“Chum”,  I  called,  “come  here  quick.”  And  she 
came  on  the  run  thinking  that  I  had  cut  myself. 

Look  ,  I  said,  “the  basket  is  full,  and  it  weighs 
just  thirteen  pounds  to  the  ounce”,  holding  it  up 
suspended  from  my  pocket  scales.  “And  here  are 
three  more  for  you  to  fry  for  our  dinner.” 

But  she  only  pointed  to  the  full  basket,  smiling 
happily,  “The  Limit,”  said  she,  “we  reached  The 
Limit.” 


For  the  General  Good. 

Although  the  twenty  members  of  the  Jefferson  County 
(N.  Y.)  Sportsmen’s  Association  preferred  for  their  own 
benefit  the  leaving  of  the  date  of  the  duck  season  at 
September  16,  they  went  on  record  at  a  recent  meeting 
as  favoring  the  bill  which  will  limit  the  season  from 
October  i  to  January  15. 

The  changing  of  the  dates  will  cut  about  two  weeks 
off  the  shooting  season  for  the  local  sportsmen,  but  as 
the  bill  including  this  provision  is  one  that  will  prevent 
the  late  shooting  of  ducks  in  the  southern  states  to  the 
detriment  of  the  season  in  the  north,  the  members  fa¬ 
vored  it.  The  bill  is  designed  to  put  the  state  laws  in 
accord  with  the  Federal  statutes,  and  if  passed  will 
make  the  game  laws  uniform  in  the  eight  Atlantic 
states. 


The  wing  bone  of  the  albatross  is  highly  prized 
for  the  value  when  made  into  cigarette  and  cigar 
holders,  and  is  said  to  be  far  superior  to  the  old- 
fashioned  goose  bone  for  this  purpose. 
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Winter  Wild  Geese 

Narrating  the  Downfall  of  the  Wily  Veteran,  “Louie”. 


WHEN  November’s  chilling  winds  have 
blown  the  dead  and  dying  leaves  trom 
off  our  deciduous  trees,  and  we  sadly 
realize  that  winter  is  again  approaching,  with 
her  frost,  snow,  slush,  and  coal  bills,  how  often 
have  we  watched  the  flight  of  Canada  wild  geese, 
as  flock  after  flock,  they  winged  their  way  South¬ 
ward.  And  the  wish  is  frequently  expressed  that 
one  might  be  able  to  migrate  to  the  Sunny  South 
along  with  the  birds,  where  palm  trees,  oranges, 
and  grape  fruit  grow.  For  of  course,  my  readers, 
you  have  been  told  from  childhood  these  members 
of  the  feathered  hosts  breed  up  north  in  the 
Arctic  Circle  in  the  spring,  and  migrate  away 
down  south  each  fall. 

If  therefore  I  should  tell  you  that  in  all  proba¬ 
bility  these  very  birds  you  gaze  up  at  so  intensely 
and  enviously  remain  all  winter  in  the  province  of 
Nova  Scotia,  it  would  come  as  a  great  surprise 
to  you,  and  your  knowledge  of  ornithology  no 
doubt  would  receive  a  shock.  But  such  is  the 
case,  for  thousands  of  wild  geese  (all  Canada’s) 
winter  on  the  south  shore  of  Nova  Scotia,  mak¬ 
ing  their  winter  feeding  grounds  at  Port  Joli, 
Port  Le  Herbert,  Sable  River  and  Barrington 
Bay.  From  careful  estimation  I  should  say  that 
ten  thousand  birds  winter  at  Port  Joli,  while  at 
the  other  points  enumerated  above,  about  as  many 
more  are  to  be  found. 

It  has  become  an  annual  custom  with  me  dur¬ 
ing  the  month  of  February  to  spend  a  week  or  ten 
days  at  one  of  these  spots,  called  Beach  Point, 
and  to  try  and  outwit  these,  the  wariest  of  all  our 
feathered  game.  Never  shall  I  forget  my  first 
visit  to  Beach  Point.  The  heaviest  snow  fall  of 
the  season  set  in  the  day  before  my  arrival,  and 
it  was  in  consequence  of  that  storm  that  one  of 
the  closest  calls  I  ever  had  in  search  of  sport  be¬ 
fell  me.  In  trying  to  make  a  short  cut  to  reach 
a  sandy  point,  I  fell  into  a  deep  creek,  and  my 
shooting  companion,  who  was  a  step  or  two  be¬ 
hind,  reached  his  gun  toward  me,  which  I  was 
just  able  to  grasp  in  time,  and  by  rolling  and 
squirming  I  at  last  got  upon  solid  ice.  Wet  to 
the  neck,  and  with  the  thermometer  registering 
three  below  zero  Fahrenheit,  it  was  no  joke  wal¬ 
lowing  my  way  through  the  deep  snow  up  to  the 
nearest  farm  house  a  mile  away,  and  although  I 
said  I  was  feeling  all  right,  yet  my  smile  was  not 
upon  the  level. 

At  this  house  I  first  met  John  Coffin  and  his 
good  wife  who  were  kindness  itself,  and  who 
have  remained  dear  friends  of  the  writer  ever 
since.  We  made  it  our  headquarters  for  shooting 
trips  for  many  seasons,  but  now  have  a  nice  little 
shanty  in  a  grove  of  spruces  right  on  the  shooting 
grounds. 

I  may  as  well  introduce  here  my  friends  and 
shooting  companion  in  the  person  of  W.  L.  Smith 
of  Baccaro,  Shelburne  county.  Will  weighs  one 
hundred  and  ninety-five  pounds,  all  bone  and 
muscle,  with  shoulders  like  a  load  of  hay.  He 
simply  does  not  know  his  strength,  is  absolutely 
cool  under  all  circumstances,  and  quicker  than  a 


By  H.  A.  P.  S. 

flash  of  ballistite-powder,  with  a  heart  bigger 
than  his  body.  In  my  book  of  memory  many 
bright  incidents  with  rifle,  gun  and  rod  are  re¬ 
corded,  and  one  of  the  brightest  of  them  all, 
whigh  will  ever  remain  therein,  happened  while 
moose-hunting  in  the  autumn  of  1910. 

Will  and  I  were  in  camp,  having  killed  our 
bull,  and  made  ready  for  the  return  to  civiliza¬ 
tion  on  the  morrow,  when  a  party  of  college  stu¬ 
dents  from  one  of  the  large  universities  camped 
near  us  for  the  night.  Among  them  was  the  cap¬ 
tain  of  a  football  team.  After  supper  his  accounts 
of  feats  of  strength  on  and  off  the  football  field 
were  listened  to  by  my  chum  with  much  interest. 
The  next  morning  the  whole  party  of  us  “gath- 


A  Backload  of  “Honkers.” 

ered  at  the  river”  to  wash  up.  Will  rolled  up 
his  sleeves  in  preparation  for  his  turn,  and  as  I 
poured  the  cold  water  from  a  tin  kettle  into  his 
great  bony  hands,  the  aforementioned  football 
captain  exclaimed,  “Gad,  what  arms!  You  must 
be  a  very  powerful  man,  partner.”  Whereupon 
Will  replied,  “Oh  no,  only  middling  stout.” 

Well,  it  ended  of  course  in  a  wrestle.  I  don’t 
intend  to  share  my  pleasure  with  anyone  not  of 
that  little  party,  so  will  give  no  further  account 
of  it  here,  save  to  say  that  when  the  leaves  had 
settled,  and  the  football  man  had  exhausted  all 
his  pet  tackles,  got  back  his  breath,  and  spit  out 
a  mouthful  of  moss,  he  paid  my  chum  the  com¬ 
pliment  of  saying  that  of  all  the  men  on  and  off 
the  gridiron,  he  was  the  quickest  and  strongest  it 
had  ever  been  his  lot  to  meet.  “I  don’t  know  what 
I  would  give  to  have  you  on  our  team,”  said  he. 
Will’s  reply  drew  a  laugh  from  us  all.  “I  would 
like  to  jine  ye,  but  I  am  afraid  to  get  hurt.” 
“That’s  so,”  I  chimed  in,  “and  you  know  I  want 


you  to  live  to  see  me  lower  ‘Louie’  with  a  thump 
on  Barrington  flats.” 

It  has  been  my  privilege  to  shoot  wildfowl  side 
by  side  with  about  the  best  shots  in  the  Maritime 
provinces,  among  them  Henry  Leslie  of  Prince 
Edward  Island,  Ed.  Southern,  light  keeper  at 
Peters  Island,  Arthur  Southern  of  Westport,  and 
Ern.  Smith  of  Baccaro  Point.  While  it  would  be 
hard  to  choose  the  best  shot  from  among  these 
men,  Will  Smith  certainly  stands  out  alone,  and 
I  take  my  hat  off  to  him  as  absolutely  the  best 
shot  at  ducks  and  geese  I  have  ever  met.  The 
amount  of  powder  he  burns  (all  black)  during 
the  fall  and  winter  at  wild  fowl  can  be  judged 
when  I  say  that  his  winter’s  supply  of  shot  con¬ 
sists  of  nine  twenty-five  pound  bags,  and  two 
seasons  ago  he  had  to  buy  an  extra  bag  to  last 
him  through  till  spring.  His  gun,  an  old  ten  bore 
Ithaca  hammerless,  shot  to  pieces,  loose  as  a  hand 
sled,  and  rusted  inside  and  out,  he  takes  abso¬ 
lutely  no  care  of  it  at  all,  except  to  scour  out  the 
breeches  with  sand  paper  so  that  the  brass  shells 
will  chamber  readily.  But  she  shoots,  and  shoots 
to  kill,  as  many  and  many  a  time  I  have  wit¬ 
nessed. 

It  took  us  two  seasons,  with  any  amount  of 
scheming  and  study,  to  secure  fair  shooting  at 
the  geese,  but  we  have  a  “plan”  now  which  by 
working  accordingly  to  condition  of  wind,  tide 
and  weather,  will  always  give  us  fair  returns,  and 
occasionally  magnificent  shooting.  At  first  we  got 
sport  only  at  high  tide  by  point  shooting,  or  hid¬ 
ing  at  some  place  which  intercepted  the  flight  of 
geese  as  they  flew  into  water,  either  to  Clements 
Pond,  or  Goose  Bay,  on  the  Clyde  River,  for,  be 
it  known,  a  wild  goose  must  have  fresh  water  to 
drink  at  least  every  twenty-four  hours. 

But  now  we  kill  the  greater  number  of  birds 
on  the  sand  flats  at  low  tide.  These  flats  extend 
for  miles  right  off  to  the  channel  (which  helps 
to  give  this  arm  of  the  sea  an  excuse  for  the  name 
of  harbor)  and  are  quite  hard  and  firm  to  walk 
upon.  Growing  up  through  these  sand  flats  is  a 
kind  of  thin,  narrow,  ribbony  eel-grass,  with  hard 
yellow  roots,  in  circumference  about  the  size  of 
a  lead  pencil.  These  roots  the  birds  pull  up  and 
eat  greedily.  It  was  a  great  surprise  to  me  when 
first  I  discovered  this  food  supply,  and  the  hosts 
of  geese  it  sustained.  No  fatter  birds  were  ever 
hung  up  for  Christmas  market  than  these  wild 
geese  are  during  the  long  winter  months.  Clam 
Point,  on  the  Cape  Island  shore  across  the  Bay, 
is  another  favorite  feeding  ground,  but  the  rising 
tide  covers  this  spot  some  time  before  it  does  the 
Barrington  flats,  and  this  fact  we  take  advantage 
of,  waiting  for  the  flight  to  cross  the  sand  and 
pass  our  hidden  blinds. 

The  ideal  conditions  are  a  northwest  wind  and 
plenty  of  ice  cakes  upon  the  flats.  Then,  dressed 
in  white  from  head  to  foot,  and  hiding  behind  the 
lodged  ice  with  our  live  decoys  tethered  upon  the 
sand,  we  await  the  young  flood,  and  the  flight  of 
geese.  My  first  shot  on  these  flats  was  fired 
under  just  the  above  conditions,  and,  incidentally, 
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also  accounted  for  my  introduction  to  “Louie.” 
For  let  it  be  known  “Louie”  was  a  goose,  not  in 
the  sense  one  person  would  speak  disparagingly 
of  another,  but  a  bird  weighing  eighteen  pounds, 
and  the  wisest  goose  among  all  those  that  fed 
upon  the  Barrington  flats.  I  was  not  within  hand¬ 
shaking  distance  of  him,  but  it  was  not  my  fault. 
It  was  a  case  of  “he  saw  me  first,”  and  how  he 
could  ever  have  done  so  he  alone  held  the  secret. 

We  made  out  a  flock  of  thirteen  birds  flying 
low  and  approaching  us  from  the  direction  of 
Clam  Point.  Even  at  a  great  distance  it  was  ap¬ 
parent  their  leader  was  of  huge  proportions,  our 
decoys  began  to  call,  and  the  next  second  his  an¬ 
swering  “Honk”  came  from  across  the  wind  to  us. 
I  can  only  describe  the  sound  as  a  deep  gutteral 
call  of  “Louie  Oronk.”  I  looked  at  Will  and  he 
answered  my  inquiring  glance  with  a  grin,  spat 
out  his  chew  of  tobacco,  and  took  a  firm  grip  on 
the  old  ten  bore.  It  certainly  looked  as  if  we 
were  in  for  a  sure  close  shot,  but  just  as  I  pushed 
up  the  safety  on  my  gun,  the  great  bird  flared 
backward  and  sideways,  and,  with  a  thunderous 
“oronk-louie-orounk,”  led  his  dozen  followers  out 
around  our  blind  and  safely  by  us  two  gun-shots 
away.  I  knocked  down  the  top  layer  of  ice  from 
my  blind  and  stepped  over  to  my  friend. 

“That  bird,”  said  he,  “is  the  biggest  goose  that 
ever  wintered  in  Barrington  Bay.  He  is  always 
the  leader,  and  no  one  has  ever  got  near  enough 
to  shoot  him  yet.”  From  that  minute  we  called 
him  “Louie,”  and  he  became  a  purpose  with  us. 
As  for  myself,  I  dreamed  of  him  by  night  and 
studied  him  by  day,  until  this  winter  I  got  him. 
But  thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

A  warning  from  Will  caused  me  to  duck  intc 
his  blind,  not  having  time  to  regain  my  own,  for 
coming  low  across  the  channel  was  a  flock  of  a 
hundred  birds  or  more,  the  curling  breakers  hav¬ 
ing  screened  them  from  our  sight  until  they  rose 
above  the  spray.  A  running  fire  of  goose  talk 
then  took  place,  which  if  interpreted  into  English 
would  probably  be  (beginning  with  our  decoys), 
“Hello! — hurry  up;  good  feed  here.”  Answer— 
“That’s  all  right,  but  why  did  Louie  shy  off  and 
fly  around  yon  honkers”?  (Decoys).  “Oh, 
Louie  is  going  in  for  water,  come  on,  no  one  be¬ 
hind  any  of  these  small  ice  cakes,  be  game.  (Wild 
birds) — “Who  are  you,  anyhow?  We  didn’t  see 
you  up  north  last  spring.”  (Decoys) — “We  sum¬ 
mered  in  Labrador.”  (Wild  birds) — “We’ll  fly 
up  high  and  look  down  first  to  be  sure.”  As  the 
flock  towered  they  split,  one-half  coming  my  side. 
“Now,”  said  Will.  I  remember  I  swung  with  the 
leader  of  my  bunch,  and  when  black  neck,  white 
cheek  patch,  and  black  bill,  disappeared  behind 
the  barrels  the  smokeless  snapped.  Back  went  the 
leader’s  head  until  it  fell  upon  his  broad  back,  his 
long  neck  curling  up  like  a  snake,  from  under  his 
feathers  dropped  his  black  pads,  opening  and 
shutting,  treading  the  air.  It  took  but  a  glance 
to  know  he  was  mine.  The  next  two  birds  lapped 
together  just  as  the  other  trigger  was  pulled,  and 
as  the  AAA  shot  cut  them,  one  fell  with  a  thump 
close  to  his  leader,  while  the  other  sailed  off 
toward  the  channel  with  lowering  and  unsteady 
flight. 

Will  shot  his  last  barrel  just  as  I  turned  my 
head,  and  I  was  in  time  to  see  his  second  bird 
tumble  over  and  over  with  a  broken  wing  and  a 
shot  through  the  head.  His  first  barrel  had  ac¬ 
counted  for  its  goose  all  right,  for  there  he  lay 
upon  his  back,  looking  as  big  as  a  sheep.  These 
two  doubles  were  among  the  finest  sights  I  have 


ever  seen.  The  sound  of  the  falling  geese  as  they 
thumped  upon  the  sand  was  sweet  music,  and  as 
time  has  proved,  they  were  only  the  first  of  many, 
many,  welcome  thumps  which  have  tickled  my 
ears  as  the  fat  bodies  of  numerous  Canadas  hit 
the  white  sand  of  Barrington  Bay.  As  an  illus¬ 
tration  of  the  force  with  which  these  great  birds 
fall,  I  saw  Will  shoot  one  (an  overhead  shot), 
that  after  he  smashed  into  the  sand,  the  gizzard 
hung  out,  and  he  was  split  from  the  end  of  the 
breastbone  to  the  vent.  This  was  the  longest  shot 
at  which  the  writer  ever  saw  a  bird  killed  with  a 
shot  gun.  One  pellet  of  4A  clipped  him  through 
the  throat,  shutting  off  his  breath  until  it  choked 
him. 

Flats  shooting  is  extremely  cold  work,  and  yet 
I  prefer  it  to  all  other  manner  of  goose  shooting. 
The  answering  call  of  a  bull  moose  and  the  rise 
of  a  river  salmon  are  familiar  to  me,  but  these 
can  never  give  the  thrill  of  a  flock  of  winter  geese, 
as  with  dropped  legs  and  extended  pads  they  skit¬ 
ter  over  the  sand  among  your  decoys. 

When  no  ice  is  available  with  which  to  build  a 
blind  we  have  overcome  the  difficulty  by  using 


Four  Live  Decoys  Each  in  a  Bag. 

tubs,  sunk  in  the  sand,  in  which  we  sit  upon  a  rim 
inside,  while  our  feet  are  thrust  down  in  elon¬ 
gated  boxes  in  the  bottom.  Live  decoys  are  teth¬ 
ered  between  us,  with  bunches  of  seaweed  from 
the  shore  rounded  up  here  and  there  among  them. 
I  am  a  firm  believer  in  seaweed  decoys  used  in 
bunches  about  twice  the  size  of  one’s  head,  placed 
either  upon  the  ice  or  sand,  and  I  know  of  no  imi¬ 
tations  of  wood  or  pasteboard  that  can  compare 
with  them.  Black  ducks  are  constantly  flying  up 
and  down  the  flats,  and  when  geese  are  not  mov¬ 
ing  it  keeps  one  busy  loading  and  shooting.  Occa¬ 
sionally  a  bunch  of  whistlers,  or  perhaps  butter- 
balls,  dash  by,  tempting  you  until  you  send  a  load 
of  goose  shot  after  them. 

There  is  always  “something  doing”  until  the 
rising  tide  compels  you  to  bag  your  decoys,  tie 
together  the  birds  you  have  shot,  and  walk  across 
the  sand,  half  a  mile  or  more,  to  shore.  Four  live 
geese  each  in  a  separate  bag,  together  with  your 
gun,  is  quite  load  enough,  especially  when  shoot¬ 
ing  in  frosty  weather,  and  you  are  all  bundled  up 
in  heavy  sweater,  oil  pants,  and  coat,  with  hip 
rubbers,  and  over  all  a  long  white  canvas  duster; 
while  six  dead  geese  will  keep  you  guessing  as  to 
their  weight  until  they  are  dumped  down  on  the 


shanty  floor.  The  birds  we  shot  this  winter  aver¬ 
aged  twenty-two  pounds  to  the  pair. 

At  high  water,  when  ice  is  floating  about  the 
Bay,  our  scull  float  is  used.  Trimmed  to  resem¬ 
ble  an  ice  cake,  one  takes  his  place  in  the  bow, 
while  the  other  sculls  among  the  floe  where  the 
geese  may  be  found  in  small  flocks,  or  sometimes 
in  a  regular  raft  of  thousands  together.  Condi¬ 
tions  being  right,  the  ice  float  is  deadly  enough, 
and  it  is  fine  sport  to  scull  up  to  a  gaggle  of  geese 
within  easy  range.  We  find,  however,  that  con¬ 
stant  persecution  in  this  manner  drives  the  birds 
out  to  sea  and  away  from  their  favorite  haunts. 
For  it  must  always  be  remembered,  these  winter 
geese  are  very,  very  shy,  and  much  shooting  at 
them  in  any  one  manner,  if  persisted  in,  will  soon 
change  their  habits. 

Point  shooting  has  its  fascinations,  and  to 
watch  a  flock  of  geese  strung  out,  trimming  along 
the  breakers,  and  nearing  your  stand  where  you 
lie  cowering  in  your  seaweed  blind  built  upon  the 
sand  point,  while  the  force  of  a  mighty  wind 
presses  the  birds  toward  the  shore,  until  finally, 
lifting  above  you,  they  are  terrified  at  your  pres¬ 
ence  and  kick  and  head  off  shore,  being  held  mo¬ 
mentarily  in  the  teeth  of  the  gale,  while  you  cut 
two  of  their  number  out,  and,  as  the  heavy  shot 
rips  against  them,  both  birds  let  go  and  tumble 
almost  upon  you,  must  always  remain  among  the 
pleasantest  of  your  shot  gun  recollections. 

The  aroma  of  steaming  coffee,  together  with 
the  song  of  the  fry  pan,  wakened  me  before  day¬ 
light  in  our  shanty  at  Beach  Point  one  day  last 
February.  A  northwest  gale  dashed  the  spruce 
limbs  against  the  shingles  on  the  roof,  while  the 
pound,  roar,  and  hiss  of  the  surf  upon  the  beach 
proclaimed  a  point  shooting  day.  Rolling  over  in 
my  bunk,  one  glance  was  evidence  enough.  There 
sat  Will  with  the  old  ten  bore  between  his  knees, 
scouring  out  her  breech  with  sand  paper.  “P’int 
shootin’  day,  breakfast  all  ready,  nigh  daylight, 
too,”  drawled  he.  “Better  turn  out.” 

In  the  grey  light  we  leaned  against  the  gale 
with  lowered  heads,  and  worked  our  way  to  the 
blind.  As  usual,  Louie  was  the  first  goose  out 
from  Clements  Pond  that  morning.  Foxy  old 
beggar,  he  led  his  twenty  followers  three  gunshots 
above  us,  and  even  above  the  roar  of  gale  and 
surf  his  “orunk  Louie  orunk”  drifted  down  to 
us,  and  to  me  it  sounded  like  derision.  The  rest 
of  that  mighty  army  to  leeward  in  Clements  Pond 
must  have  heard  the  warning,  or  else  why  did 
every  bird,  save  five,  drop  away  down  below  us. 
and  then  laboriously  wing  up  to  windward  to  set¬ 
tle  with  their  leader?  By  ten  o’clock  we  judged 
the  flight  over,  and  Will  announced  “all  out.” 
Seven  black  ducks  was  the  entire  bag,  plus  three, 
which  drifted  by  the  point  into  the  Bay  to  make 
food  for  the  hungry  crows  along  the  shore.  Tying 
the  birds  together  and  leaving  my  gun  for  Will 
to  fetch,  I  started  for  the  shanty,  and  had  just 
gained  the  strip  of  spruces,  when  happening  to 
look  toward  Solid  Rock  Point  I  saw  five  geese 
following  along  the  breakers,  their  great  wings 
working  in  unison,  not  more  than  thirty  yards 
high. 

’Twas  impossible  to  get  back  to  my  gun  undis¬ 
covered,  so  dropping  flat  among  the  stunted 
bushes  and  beach  grass  I  was  an  interested  spec¬ 
tator  of  one  of  the  finest  examples  of  shot  gun 
shooting  it  has  ever  been  my  lot  to  witness.  Along 
come  the  geese,  battered  and  pressed  shoreward 
by  the  wind,  passing  me  within  easy  range.  They 
even  followed  the  contour  of  the  cove  between  me 
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and  our  stand,  where  Will’s  head  still  was  visi¬ 
ble.  Would  he  never  see  them?  Just  then  his 
southwester  disappeared  and  I  breathed  again. 
Low  down  over  the  point  the  great  birds  worked 
until  the  old  ten  bore  poked  up.  How  they  kicked 
and  flapped  as  they  turned  up  into  the  wind’s 
eye!  Two  puffs  of  smoke,  and  two  geese  crumpled 
up,  two  smaller  puffs,  and  two  more  birds  hurtled 
down.  Will  had  used  my  gun  for  the  second 
double.  Three  birds  were  dead  in  the  air  at  once! 

Half  an  hour  later,  as  my  chum  pushed  open 
the  shanty  door  with  his  fifty  pounds  of  dead 
geese,  and  a  broad  grin  on  his  good  natured  mug, 
I  said,  “Why  didn’t  you  kill  the  other  one?” 
“Couldn’t  get  two  to  lap  on  to  save  my  life,”  he 
replied.  “Hope  you  don’t  mind'  me  using  your 
gun.  Say,  she’s  a  smart  thing,  ain’t  she.  But  I 
like  to  fell  out  of  the  stand  when  she  went  off. 
I  looked  for  a  kick,  but  all  it  amounted  to  was  a 
‘squitch.’  I  made  a  nod,  and  pretty  night  fell  head¬ 
long,  but  that  smokeless  seems  to  sling  it  for  fair. 
It  was  dead  easy,  just  like  a  settin’  shot;  the  wind 
held  ’em  as  if  they  was  froze.”  For  reply  I 
reached  under  the  bottom  bunk,  and  pulling  forth 
a  brown  jug  set  it  on  the  table  with  two  tin  pints 
for  company.  “Drink  hearty,”  was  all  I  said. 

On  February  third,  1914,  twenty-nine  geese 
hung  up  along  the  side  of  our  shanty.  It  was  our 
last  night  in  camp  together  for  this  season,  our 
decoys  had  worked  to  perfection,  and  the  trip 
just  ending  had  been  a  successful  one.  As  usual, 
we  were  discussing  “Louie,”  the  impossible.  For 
had  we  not  exhausted  all  our  plans  in  trying  for 
years  to  get  him?  My  first  question  put  to  Will 
upon  arrival  at  the  little  railway  station  each 
February,  when  he  met  me  with  the  team,  was 
always,  “Is  Louie  back  this  winter?”  And  the 
last  thing  I  said  to  him  when  our  hands  met  in  a 
goodby  shake,  was  “If  you  get  him  let  me  know 
his  weight.”  And  here  was  another  season  gone 
and  the  old  honker  had  outwitted  us  again. 


Pushing  open  the  door,  Will  stepped  outside. 
“Don’t  them  geese  sound  handy,”  said  he.  “What 
do  you  say  if  we  take  a  foolish  chance  and  wait 
in  the  blind  up  to  the  point?  They  might  feed  in 
with  the  tide.”. 

It  was  a  beautifully  mild  night  and  “star  calm” 
with  a  small  moon  shining,  when  we  crawled  up 
over  the  sea  wall  into  our  blind,  and  very  enjoy¬ 
able  it  was  as  we  smoked  and  listened  to  the 
mighty  flock  of  geese  out  in  the  Bay  in  front  of 
us.  Across  to  the  other  shore  there  was  an  occa¬ 
sional  flash  of  fire,  and  some  seconds  after,  the 
report  of  black  powder  reached  us  as  some  black 
duck  shooter  took  a  shot  in  the  semi-darkness. 
Behind  us,  up  at  the  “main  road,”  we  could  hear 
the  shuffle  and  pound  of  feet  as  the  boys  swung 
their  partners  and  “hoed”  it  down  on  the  sanded 
floor  of  the  carriage  house  to  the  strain  of  a  con¬ 
certina,  at  John  Coffins  “chopping  bee.” 

Presently  I  made  out  a  black  line  upon  the 
water,  which  we  knew  was  geese.  As  closer  and 
closer  they  fed  in  toward  us,  the  louder  their 
honking  sounded,  at  times  resembling  a  pack  of 
hounds  in  full  cry  hot  upon  the  trail,  and  again 
as  if  hogs  were  fighting.  What  a  din — discord¬ 
ant,  and  yet  in  tune.  As  some  particularly  good 
feeding  spot  was  discovered,  the  birds  jostled 
and  crowded  and  pushed  together,  sissing  and 
scolding.  It  was  wonderful. 

Louie  was  there,  oh  yes!  Now  and  again  above 
the  hubbub  his  deep  “orunk”  growled  out  above 
all  his  kind.  I  got  his  position  from  his  call,  and 
fearing  at  any  moment  the  great  army  would  get 
a  signal  from  him  to  swim  away,  whispered, 
“Shall  we  shoot?”  “Up  to  you,”  said  Will.  The 
birds  were  all  of  seventy  yards  away,  but  I  knew 
we  surely  could  stop  some  out  of  all  those  heads, 
necks  and  wings. 

So  often  have  we  shot  together  by  moonlight 
that  without  further  talk  I  threw  up  my  gun  and 


counted  “One — two.”  Crack !  went  the  Dupont, 
and  crack  again,  as  the  mighty  body  of  geese  took 
wing.  Rip !  came  back  the  sound  of  the  heavy 
shot  as  it  packed  against  them.  Out  of  the  blind 
sprung  Will,  halloing  something,  which  on  ac¬ 
count  of  the  deafening  roar  of  wings  and  honk¬ 
ing  of  frightened  geese  in  conjunction  I  could 
not  understand.  Following  his  lead,  I  dashed  over 
the  beach  into  the  water  and  off  upon  the  tide 
covered  flats  as  far  as  hip  rubbers  would  allow. 
When  the  racket  had  subsided  somewhat  I  could 
distinctly  hear  three  cripples,  spashing  and  flap¬ 
ping,  but  could  not  locate  them  in  time  to  get  in 
a  shot  before  they  swam  to  deeper  water. 

Bang !  went  Will’s  ten  bore,  and  “got  one,” 
came  the  call  from  out  the  darkness.  Then, 
“Wade  up  to  the  windward,  there  is  something 
up  by  the  point  that  belongs  to  you,”  he  yelled. 
Following  instructions  I  could  just  make  out  what 
I  thought  was  our  ice  float  drifting  by  the  point, 
but  upon  wading  closer  it  proved  to  be  a  goose. 
Oh,  what  a  bird !  He  lay  upon  his  back,  his  great 
neck  extended,  which  I  grasped,  and  wading  back 
to  shore  towed  him  behind  me. 

It  was  “Louie.”  Yes,  even  in  the  dim  moon 
blaze  I  could  see  that  it  must  be  he.  In  the  shanty 
Will  held  the  lantern  while  I  weighed  him  on  my 
salmon  scales.  The  indicator  stopped  at  eighteen 
pounds.  All  the  signs  of  extreme  old  age  were 
upon  him.  His  pads  were  slit,  toe  nails  worn  and 
broken,  and  the  grey  throat  patch  almost  met 
above  his  wise  old  head.  “He’s  yours,”  said  Will. 
“My  gun  missed  fire.  I  forgot  to  load  her.”  A 
recent  letter  from  Will  confirms  my  victory,  for 
does  he  not  say,  “Just  got  in  from  Beach  Point, 
no  Louie  there.  You  sure  trimmed  him  in  the 
moonlight.”  And  then  (in  the  vernacular  of  the 
South  Shore),  “but  I  believe  if  you  had  given 
them  birds  ten  minutes  more  time  you  sure  would 
had  your  ‘dying  shot.’  ” 


The  New  Jones  Bill— What  It  Provides 

Great  Encouragement  to  the  Breeders  ©f  Game  Birds  and  Animals 

By  Peter  Flint. 


THE  so-called  Jones  Bill  which  recently  be¬ 
came  the  law  of  this  State,  was  passed  to 
amend  the  present  Conservation  Law,  gen¬ 
erally,  in  relation  to  fish  and  game.  This  bill  will 
be  eagerly  studied  by  thousands  of  readers  of 
Forest  and  Stream  interested  in  the  great  sub¬ 
ject  of  propagation  of  fish  and  game  of  various 
kinds,  as  well  as  valuable  fur  bearing  animals, 
many  of  which,  but  for  this  legislation,  were 
doomed  to  almost  complete  extermination,  so 
eagerly  have  they  been  hunted  and  trapped  by 
the  seekers  after  peltries. 

To  begin  with,  Section  159  now  states,  that  the 
Conservation  Commission  may  issue  a  license  to 
any  person,  permitting  the  holder  to  collect  or 
possess  fish,  aquatic  animals,  quadrupeds,  birds, 
bird’s  nests  or  eggs,  for  propagation,  scientific  or 
exhibition  purposes. 

Before  such  license  can  be  issued  by  the  Com¬ 
mission,  the  person  desiring  to  obtain  it  must  file 
with  the  Commission  testimonial  letters  as  to  his 
character,  standing  and  purposes,  written  in  his 
behalf  by  two  well  known  scientific  men.  Then, 
the  applicant  must  pay  $1  to  the  Commission  for 
his  license,  and  file  a  bond  in  the  penal  sum  of 


$200  with  two  responsible  sureties,  to  be  approved 
by  the  Commission,  the  bond  stating  that  the  ap¬ 
plicant  will  not  violate  the  provisions  of  this 
article  or  use  his  license  for  any  purpose,  except 
as  therein  mentioned.  This  section  applies  to 
every  applicant  for  such  a  license,  except  a  game 
protector,  a  duly  chartered  museum  or  society, 
incorporated  for  scientific  or  public  exhibition 
purposes,  or  an  officer  thereof,  and  the  license  is 
revocable  at  the  pleasure  of  the  Commission. 

Coming  down  to  the  more  purely  commercial 
questions,  the  Commission  may  also  issue  a  license 
to  any  person,  permitting  him  to  possess  any 
species  of  fish,  game  birds,  aquatic  animals  or 
quadrupeds,  protected  by  this  chapter,  for  propa¬ 
gation  purposes,  upon  payment  of  one  dollar 
license  fee.  The  Commission  may,  in  its  discre¬ 
tion,  require  a  bond  from  such  person,  in  such 
amount  as  it  may  decide,  binding  the  applicant 
not  to  avail  himself  of  the  privileges  of  the 
license  for  any  purpose  not  mentioned  in  said 
license. 

Permits. 

The  Conservation  Commission  may  issue  per¬ 
mits  to  enable  persons  to  ship  fish,  aquatic  ani¬ 


mals,  game  and  quadrupeds  lawfully  taken  and 
possessed  for  propagation,  scientific  or  educa¬ 
tional  purposes,  under  such  regulations  as  the 
Commission  may  prescribe. 

Any  person  receiving  a  license  under  Section 
159,  may  sell  fish,  aquatic  animals,  quadrupeds 
and  game  lawfully  possessed  under  this  section, 
for  propagation,  scientific,  educational  or  exhibi¬ 
tion  purposes  only. 

The  holder  of  such  license  must  report  the  re¬ 
sult  of  its  operation  in  his  hands  annually  to  the 
Commission,  at  the  expiration  of  the  license, 
which  shall  remain  in  force  for  one  year  from 
its  date  of  issue  and  not  be  transferable. 

Quadrupeds,  birds  or  fish  taken  lawfully  or 
possessed  in  one  part  of  New  York  State  may  be 
transported  by  the  taker  in  the  usual  manner,  and 
may  be  possessed  by  him  in  any  part  of  this  State 
for  the  same  period  of  time  that  they  may  be  law¬ 
fully  possessed. 

We  now  come  to  the  game  breeding  class  of 
people,  working  under  licenses  from  the  Commis¬ 
sion.  Any  person  to  whom  such  a  license  shall 
have  been  issued  may  kill  elk,  deer,  pheasants  or 
ducks  in  his  possession,  in  the  following  manner, 
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following  the  wording  of  the  Statute:  “Elk,  deer, 
pheasants,  mallard  ducks  or  black  ducks  may  be 
killed  in  any  manner  at  any  time,  but  mallard 
ducks  or  black  ducks  killed  by  shooting  shall  not 
be  bought,  sold  or  trafficked  in.  Any  person  may 
possess  or  sell  such  elk,  deer,  pheasants  or  ducks 
for  food,  as  hereinafter  set  forth.” 

Tagging. 

In  order  to  prevent  the  smuggling  in  of  wild 
game  on  the  pretense  that  it  was  propagated  under 
State  license,  the  law  provides  for  proper  identi¬ 
fication  of  all  fish  and  game  sold  under  its  provi¬ 
sions.  No  elk,  deer,  pheasants  or  ducks  killed  and 
intended  for  sale  shall  be  shipped,  transported, 
sold  or  offered  for  sale  unless  each  quarter  and 
each  loin  of  each  carcass  of  such  elk  or  deer  and 
each  pheasant  or  duck  shall  have  been  tagged  or 
sealed  under  the  supervision  of  the  commission 
with  an  indestructible  tag  or  seal  to  be  supplied 
by  the  Commission.  Such  elk  or  deer  meat  and 
such  pheasants  or  ducks,  when  so  tagged,  may 


assistance  to  any  other  person  in  taking  or  at¬ 
tempting  to  take  game  or  quadrupeds. 

The  Commission  shall  now  appoint  125  game 
protectors  (the  old  number  was  105),  and  a  very 
important  change  in  the  law  is  the  placing  of  the 
responsible  positions  of  chief  game  protector, 
deputy  chief  game  protector,  division  chief  pro¬ 
tectors,  fisheries  protectors,  the  protector  for  the 
St.  Lawrence  river  and  the  other  game  protect¬ 
ors  provided  for  by  this  section,  in  the  competi¬ 
tive  class  of  the  classified  civil  service. 

As  heretofore,  the  dog  lovers  may  enjoy  sport 
afield.  They  may  hunt  birds  and  quadrupeds 
aided  by  their  favorite  animal  friends,  unless  spe¬ 
cifically  prohibited  by  law.  A  duly  organized  as¬ 
sociation  for  the  protection  of  game  may  have 
field  trials  for  dogs  at  any  time,  upon  obtaining 
written  permission  from  the  Commission. 

A  licensed  hunter  may  take  two  wild  deer  in 
the  open  season.  He  may  transport  when  accom¬ 
panying  or  possess  for  that  purpose  one  carcass 


written  or  printed  notice,  describing  the  premises- 
and  warning  all  persons  against  hunting  or  fish¬ 
ing  or  trespassing  thereon,  makes  it  a  misde¬ 
meanor  for  the  person  so  served  to  take  such- 
game  there  or  to  trespass  there  for  the  purpose 
of  hunting. 

State  Game  Refuges. 

Any  State  lands,  except  those  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks  or  Catskill  parks,  may  be  set  aside  by  the 
Commission  as  a  game  refuge,  by  publication  of 
notices  similar  to  those  used  by  private  individu¬ 
als  and  clubs,  and  by  maintaining  sign  boards  on 
the  property.  The  state  may  purchase  for  this 
purpose  in  any  town,  outside  of  these  parks,  lands 
containing  not  less  than  100  acres,  or  purchase 
the  shooting  and  fishing  rights  in  connection  with 
such  lands,  and  may  establish  there  a  game 
refuge,  after  publishing  and  posting  the  notices. 
Of  course,  no  person  can  lawfully  ever  disturb- 
any  fish  or  game  upon  such  lands  or  trespass- 
thereon  as  long  as  the  State  owns  them,  or  until 
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be  possessed,  sold  or  offered  for  sale  at  any  time. 

Every  game  protector  or  person  designated  who 
has  tagged  or  sealed  such  meat  or  game  birds 
must  file  a  written  report  thereof  with  the  Com¬ 
mission  within  5  days,  and  said  tags  or  seals  must 
remain  affixed  until  the  quarters  or  loins  of  such 
meat  or  the  carcasses  of  such  pheasants  or  ducks 
shall  haVe  been  wholly  consumed. 

The  sale  of  any  such  meat  or  bird  not  at  the 
time  having  affixed  to  it  this  tag  or  seal  shall 
constitute  a  violation  of  the  law.  A  hotel,  restau¬ 
rant  or  boarding  house  keeper  or  retail  meat 
dealer  or  a  club  may  sell  portions  of  a  quarter 
or  loin  of  any  such  elk,  deer  or  the  carcass  of 
any  such  birds,  so  tagged  or  sealed,  to  a  patron 
or  customer  for  actual  consumption,  and  no 
license  shall  be  required  of  such  person  or  club. 

The  new  law  defines  hunting  as,  pursuing,  kill¬ 
ing,  capturing  or  trapping  game  and  quadrupeds, 
and  all  lesser  acts,  such  as  disturbing,  harrying 
or  worrying,  or  placing,  setting,  drawing  or  using 
any  device  commonly  used  to  take  game  or  quad¬ 
rupeds,  whether  they  result  in  taking  or  not ;  and 
includes  every  attempt  to  take  and  every  act  of 


at  any  one  time,  or  he  can  transport  the  carcass 
through  an  express  company  in  the  usual  way. 

Wild  deer  or  venison  lawfully  taken  may  be 
possessed  from  October  1  to  November  20,  both 
inclusive.  A  person  may  possess  such  deer  or 
venison  from  November  21  to  January  1,  both  in¬ 
clusive,  but  must  first  obtain  a  license  from  the 
Commission  to  keep  same.  This  license  costs  $1. 
Thus  a  man  may  keep  “his  winter  meat”  for  a 
considerable  period  in  perfect  security,  but  it  must 
at  all  times  remain  marked  or  tagged  by  the  Com¬ 
mission  issuing  the  license  to  keep  it. 

Hunters  who  want  to  try  a  shot  at  wild  pheas¬ 
ants  may  do  so  on  the  last  two  Thursdays  of  next 
October  and  the  first  two  Thursdays  of  the  fol¬ 
lowing  month  of  November.  They  can  only  be 
possessed  during  that  period,  and  but  three  male 
birds,  no  females),  may  be  killed  in  any  year. 

Great  protection  is  afforded  to  fish,  birds  or 
quadrupeds  in  any  private  park  or  private  lands, 
after  legal  notices  are  posted.  If  these  notices 
have  been  once  posted  or  the  land  has  -been  estab¬ 
lished  as  a  private  park,  personal  service  upon 
any  individual  in  the  name  of  the  owner  of  a 


the  Commission  shall  formally  throw  them  open 
to  all  the  people. 

We  now  come  down  to  the  interesting  subject 
of  propagation  of  strictly  fur  bearing  animals, 
and  Section  200  says  that  “all  species  of  fur  bear¬ 
ing  animals  protected  by  this  Chapter  (647)  may 
be  kept  alive  in  captivity  at  all  times  for  the  pur¬ 
poses  of  propagation  and  sale  only,  provided  a 
license  so  to  do  shall  first  have  been  obtained 
from  the  Commission.  This  license  costs  $5.  No 
fur  bearing  animals  shall  be  thus  kept  which  were 
taken  wild  during  the  close  season  for  such  fur 
bearing  animals.  Fur  bearing  animals  lawfully 
kept  shall  not  be  disposed  of  in  any  way  during 
the  close  season. 

Now,  coming  down  to  the  wild  fur  bearers, 
mink  and  sable  may  be  taken  in  any  manner  from 
November  10  to  April  20.  Raccoons  may  be  cap¬ 
tured  day  or  night  between  October  1  and  April 
20,  but  cannot  be  trapped  until  November  10. 

The  open  season  on  wild  skunks  is  from  No¬ 
vember  10  to  February  10th.  If  these  vermin  are 
injuring  property  or  have  become  a  nuisance,  they 
(Concluded  on  page  565.) 


My  First  Tussle  With  The  Dry  Flies 


THREE  years  ago  this  spring  the  dainty  float¬ 
ers  flew  into  my  life.  They  have  kept  up 
such  a  buzzing  ever  since,  especially  on 
certain  warm  days  about  the  first  of  April,  that 
I  cannot  hear  anything  else.  But  when  I  open 
my  tackle  box  and  spread  out  those  worn  and 
precious  old  fly  books,  the  sight  of  those  much 
chewed  Cahills  and  well  masticated  green  drakes, 
■sets  my  mind  in  a  whirl  and  pricks  a  dull  and 
stagnant  conscience  into  qualms  of  reminiscent 
sorrow.  Then  I  snap-to  the  lid  of  that  other  case 
with  little  glass  covered  compartments,  lean  back 
in  my  chair,  and  let  memory  run  riot  to  the  tune 
■of  Auld  Lang  Syne. 

’Twas  upon  the  Beaverkill,  at  Craig-e-Clare, 
that  I  turned  recreant  and  became  enamored  of 
those  bewitching  little  strangers  that  have  been 
flying  over  from  England  the  last  few  years. 
They  were  adaptable  travelers,  however,  and  soon 
became  acclimatized  and  as  they  fell  amid  conge¬ 
nial  surroundings  quickly  put  forth  a  goodly  store 
of  nativeborn  progeny  that  thrived  exceedingly. 

I  will  confess  that  most  of  those  I  used  that 
trip  were  aliens.  Possibly  that  will  account  for 
some  of  their  mad  frolics  when  I  endeavored  to 
make  them  sail  sedately  down  the  tempestuous 
currents  of  the  Beaverkill.  Those  untractable 
creatures  were  either  pining  for  the  placid  waters 
of  the  Test  or  realized  that  a  novice  held  the 
reins  and  threw  to  the  winds  all  restraint  and 
discipline. 

The  first  day  upon  the  stream  nearly  gave  me 
nervous  prostration.  My  equipment  was  quite 
proper,  but  gracious  heaven,  those  tantalizing  dry 
flies  would  not  do  anything  I  wished  them  to. 
Down  gently  a  tiny  dun  would  drop  some  thirty 
feet  up  stream,  its  wings  erect  and  proud,  but  in 
an  instant  the  wildest  antics  clutched  that  bit  of 
feathers  and  suddenly  it  would  ignominiously 
dive  beneath  the  surface. 

Then  I  would  suddenly  reel  in  and  minutely 
examine  that  female  iron  blue  dun,  see  that  the 
noose  was  strong  about  her  neck,  and  as  the  way¬ 
ward  thing  belonged  to  the  gentle  sex,  it  gave  me 
keen  delight  to  retaliate  and  twitch  her  viciously 
through  the  air.  Gradually  I  learned  to  forestall 
a  few  of  her  capricious  whims,  and  in  easy  waters 
was  charmed  to  see  her  inveigle  suspicious  master 
trout  from  his  hidden  lair.  By  the  end  of  a  week 
I  had  found  the  key  to  some  of  the  mysteries, 
and  by  choosing  carefully  smooth  spots  and  gentle 
currents  gained  flashes  of  a  new  and  ardent  pleas¬ 
ure  when  I  struck  and  hooked  some  husky,  hungry 
fario.  Still  I  had  done  little  but  “fish  the  stream” 
and  that  acme  of  delight,  “fishing  the  rise”  was 
yet  shrouded  in  unreached  glory  when  the  mo¬ 
mentous  day  came  round. 

That  afternoon  I  had  been  sadly  disappointed. 
Chance  had  given  me  an  opportunity  to  match 
my  Halford  flies  with  the  living  ones  upon  the 
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stream.  A  rise  of  those  marvellous  insects  had 
caught  my  notice  and  one  of  the  buoyant  little 
sailers  I  had  captured  on  his  journey  down  the 
stream.  The  wings  were  the  finest  yellow,  the 
body  dull  gray,  and  as  he  twisted  and  humped 
his  slender  form  on  the  palm  of  my  hand,  that 
last  metamorphose  to  the  perfect  insect  startled 
my  fascinated  eyes.  The  gray  body  covering  re¬ 
laxed,  separated  at  the  thorax,  and  I  saw  a  ring 
of  brilliant  yellow;  I  touched  the  quivering  mem¬ 
ber  with  my  finger  and  the  case  dropped  off,  a 
fibrous  shell  upon  my  hand.  One  moment  he 
stayed  there,  now  all  yellow-body,  legs,  wings, 
even  to  the  two  long  hair-like  tails,  and  then  away 
he  flew,  a  dazzling,  breathing  jewel,  to  alight, 
perchance,  within  the  ravenous  maw  of  another 
jewel,  lurking  in  the  eddy  of  some  rock. 

That  inimitable  wanderer  I  had  endeavored  to 
match  from  my  box  of  floaters,  and  in  all  but  the 
shade  of  his  wings,  which  were  too  brilliant  a 
yellow,  he  was  a  close  relative  to  the  Pale 
Watery  Dun.  This  epicurean  morsel  I  had 
dropped  in  many  promising  places,  but  not  a  fish 
had  deigned  to  taste  the  luscious  tempter.  So  can 
you  marvel  at  my  despondency  as  I  sat  upon  a 
rock  in  mid-stream  and  pondered  upon  the  myste¬ 
ries  of  the  chase  and  the  baffling  waywardness 
of  its  quarry.  It  was  late,  the  sun  had  dropped 
below  the  hill  tops  flashing  gold  and  purple  won¬ 
ders  on  the  sky,  when  I  slid  from  my  perch  and 
started  for  the  house.  In  a  few  steps  I  entered 
a  broad,  quiet  flat  above,  and  as  I  headed  for  the 
bank  the  surface  broke  some  fifty  feet  in  front 
and  that  magic  circle  dimpled  the  water  with  its 
widening  undulations. 

The  lassitude  that  had  crept  into  my  weary 
limbs  as  I  sat  upon  that  rock,  immersed  in  the 
softened  glow  of  vagrant  thoughts,  vanished  at 
the  sight  of  that  symbolic  ring,  the  witchery  was 
again  upon  me.  Slowly,  cautiously,  I  dropped 
below  the  mystic  spot.  I  waited,  and  the  still  at¬ 
mosphere  seemed  to  beat  with  the  potency  of  bat¬ 
tle  as  I  unreeled  some  loops  of  line.  Possibly  I 
had  waited  five  minutes  when  the  water  bubbled 
once  again  in  exactly  the  same  place.  My  rod 
swung  low,  the  line  paid  out  and  the  little  dun 
fell  lightly  just  beyond  the  break.  Another  noise¬ 
less  rise,  a  gentle  strike,  and  then  a  moment  of 
mad  splash  and  tumble  awoke  the  placid  sheen 
and  he  was  off.  I  could  not  hold  him  in  that  first 
surprised  rush,  and  in  a  great  arch  he  surged  to¬ 
ward  the  farther  bank  while  the  reel  sang  its 
captivating  melody.  Then  he  bored  and  tugged 
upon  the  line  and  kept  my  delicate  rod  bowed  and 
quivering.  Still  I  could  not  turn  him,  for  with 
nose  well  down  he  flashed  from  one  cover  to 
another,  charging  the  line  with  electric  shocks 
that  set  my  fingers  tingling.  But  the  malign 
power  that  had  fastened  to  his  beautiful,  agile 
form,  curbed  his  mighty  spirit  and  wrenched  with 


deadly  strain  his  tired  jaws  until  those  passionate 
plunges  weakened  and  grew  futile.  The  line  came 
slowly  in  as  he  vainly  fought  against  the  invisible 
demon  that  he  could  not  conquer  until  his  fright¬ 
ened  eyes  saw  the  giant  spectre  of  his  undoing, 
when  a  last  frenzied  plunge  snapped  the  final 
power  and  that  gallant  knight  of  the  stream  lay 
panting  upon  the  surface.  Gently  drifting  with 
the  current  he  slipped  into  the  net  and  the  distant 
rumble  of  the  river  told  an  evening  requiem  for 
another  victim  of  the  chase. 

A  touch  of  sadness  stirred  me  as  I  killed  him 
and  laid  him  in  the  basket — it  always  does — and 
for  a  moment  I  wished  him  alive  and  back  in  the 
stream  again.  But  the  joy  and  elation  quickly 
returned,  and  a  vast  excitement  with  them.  Par¬ 
donable — when  you  remember  that  it  was  my  ini¬ 
tial  season  with  the  dry  fly,  and  that  for  a  week 
I  had  been  stumbling  amid  the  intricacies  of  its 
technique.  That  moment  I  realized  its  exquisite 
delight,  its  passionate  satisfaction,  and  it  struck 
deep  into  my  being  that  night  when,  by  my  own 
hand,  I  saw  exemplified  the  amazing  charm  of 
their  well  beloved  creed.  As  I  stood  in  the  cen¬ 
ter  of  that  flat  with  the  glow  of  conquest  in  my 
veins,  my  greedy  eyes  scanned  the  serene  water 
in  quest  of  further  battle.  I  had  not  long  to  wait, 
for  another  hungry  fish  soon  rose  and  I  pushed 
up  stream  to  within  casting  distance.  This  fish 
also  took  the  lure  at  the  first  trial,  and  after  a 
vigorous  tussle  lay  calm  and  still  beside  his  com¬ 
rade,  two  glorious  specimens  of  the  pugnacious 
brown  trout. 

From  that  hour  I  was  caught,  deep,  inextricably, 
in  the  meshes  of  the  cult.  A  wave  of  intense 
pleasure  spread  a  warm  glow  within  me,  I  had 
fished  the  rise,  both  were  mine,  and  the  portals 
of  the  elect  opened  wide  to  receive  another 
devotee. 

At  that  moment  a  distant  plop  caught  my  atten¬ 
tion,  and  for  a  third  time  insatiable  desire  craved 
another  victim.  It  came  from  the  farther  bank, 
but  I  could  not  locate  the  break,  so  with  cautious 
steps  I  edged  in  that  direction.  The  light  had 
dimmed  considerably,  but  enough  lingered  upon 
the  water  to  show  the  fly,  so  I  waited  anxiously, 
straining  my  optic  nerves  peering  into  the  dense 
shadows  under  the  bank.  The  shore  formed  the 
edge  of  a  grass  meadow,  rising  about  two  feet 
above  the  stream,  and  a  little  below  me  a  dead 
tree  had  fallen  and  poked  its  nose  jmder  the  sur¬ 
face  some  four  feet  from  the  shore.  This  trunk 
was  old  and  bare,  denuded  of  every  branch  and 
twig,  so  that  the  river  flowed  calmly  beneath  it 
and  caused  but  a  trifling  eddy  where  its  end  slant¬ 
ed  into  the  water. 

As  I  stood  watching,  it  was  there,  right  at  the 
end  of  that  tree,  not  more  than  twelve  inches 
above  it,  that  the  rise  came.  That  fish  was  wise. 
If  he  knew  that  I  was  casting  a  dry  fly  he  could 
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not  have  chosen  a  better  tactical  position.  Glued  to 
the  bottom,  I  studied  the  situation.  Every  minute 
it  was  growing  darker  and  I  could  not  resort  to 
Fabian  methods.  A  quick  process  of  elimination 
cleared  away  all  doubt  as  to  proceedure  and  left 
but  one  vulnerable  point  of  attack.  From  directly 
down  stream  I  should  have  fouled  my  cast  at 
once,  and  all  angles  below  the  log  were  nearly  as 
hopeless,  for  I  could  not  cover  the  spot  without 
placing  the  fly  altogether  too  near  the  tree  for 
safety.  Of  course  up  stream  was  out  of  the  ques¬ 
tion,  even  had  I  tried  to  reverse  the  method  of 
dry  fly  fishing,  for  the  water  was  perfectly  open, 
and  I  should  have  frightened  the  quarry  at  the 
start.  So  a  position  straight  out  from  the  log,  at 
right  angles  to  the  current,  was  my  only  point  of 
vantage.  I  crept  to  that  place  inch  by  inch,  fear¬ 
ing  those  lynx  eyes  would  detect  me  and  down 
he  would  go.  The  tension  was  becoming  severe, 
the  world  held  but  that  trout  and  me.  Lowering 
my  rod  until  nearly  parallel  with  the  water  I  paid 
out  about  thirty-five  feet  of  line  and  dropped  the 
dun  a  yard  above  the  swirl  at  the  end  of  the  tree 
and  well  this  side  of  it.  That  momentous  journey 


of  the  tiny  fly  brought  no  response  from  the  dark 
water  beneath,  though  it  sailed  erect  and  true  past 
the  end  of  the  log.  I  lengthened  the  line  and 
made  another  attempt,  and  this  time  it  floated 
sedately  past  his  lair  not  six  inches  from  the  tree, 
but  his  shy  and  cunning  majesty  would  not  be  in¬ 
veigled  beyond  his  stronghold. 

A  desperate  sense  of  being  defeated,  outma¬ 
noeuvred,  threw  a  cold  douche  over  my  enthusi¬ 
asm,  but  I  determined  upon  one  last  venture.  If 
the  fly  caught  on  the  log  or  were  drawn  under  it, 
I  should  be  obliged  to  spoil  the  game,  of  course, 
but  the  same  damage  would  be  done  if  it  were 
jerked  violently  from  the  water  just  before  col¬ 
liding.  However,  I  accepted  the  inevitable  and 
burned  my  bridges. 

Down  came  the  gentle  wanderer,  his  yellow 
wings  just  visible  in  the  twilight,  straight  for  the 
log.  Just  before  the  obstruction  was  reached  a 
gentle  rise  humped  the  surface  and  sent  my  blood 
racing  madly.  I  struck,  and  hooked.  Then  for  a 
few  seconds  a  baby  geyser  threw  a  shower  of 
spray  into  the  fast  approaching  night,  and  I  could 


see  the  flash  of  his  silver  sides.  The  shadow  of 
that  log  hung  close,  the  bourne  of  his  hopes  and 
freedom,  and  to  frustrate  its  inimicable  presence 
the  fragile  rod  bent  and  strained  with  the  line 
held  firmly  in  my  hand.  That  frenzied  fish  fairly 
turned  somersaults  upon  the  water,  ringing  out 
the  sweetest  music  an  angler’s  ears  ever  heard. 
It  was  a  moment  of  agony  and  joy,  when  every 
nerve  tingled  in  unison  with  the  trembling  rod. 
Then  the  valiant  fighter  plunged  uncontrollably 
into  the  depths,  the  reel  gave  one  vain  screech 
and  all  was  still. 

Do  you  think  that  little  episode  was  not  har¬ 
rowing?  Can  you  imagine  how  often  it  has  lifted 
the  tedium  and  quickened  my  pulse  in  gladsome 
dreams?  Ah!  Foolish  layman,  cavil  if  you  will, 
but  I  know  no  sweeter  pleasure  than  that  day 
upon  the  stream. 

That  utterly  irresistible  rush  snapped  the  chain 
and  set  the  captive  free.  The  fine  tapered  leader 
had  parted  a  few  inches  from  the  dun,  doubtless 
through  its  impact  with  the  log.  I  had  lost  the 
fish,  and  lost  my  fly,  but  stamped  upon  the  film 


of  memory  a  picture  that  was  engraven  for  all 
time. 

And  so  it  was  in  that  short  twilight  hour  three 
years  ago,  that  I  too,  like  the  little  dun,  shed  my 
grub-state  attire,  to  emerge,  beatified,  in  the  glori¬ 
ous  vestments  of  a  true-human.  I  had  learned 
the  trick,  I  had  fished  the  rise,  and  I  was  happy. 


THOUSANDS  OF  GOPHERS. 

The  accompanying  photograph  is  from  Mr.  J. 
F.  De  Garmo  of  Early,  Iowa,  and  shows  the  re¬ 
sult  of  a  one-day  gopher  hunt  by  the  Early 
Gopher  Club,  May  7,  1913.  One  hundred  members 
participated  in  the  hunt.  They  were  divided  into 
two  bodies  of  fifty  each.  D.  D.  Carlton  and  John 
Engler  were  the  respective  captains. 

The  two  divisions  were  to  strive  to  bring  in  the 
greatest  number  of  gophers.  The  winning  side 
was  given  a  banquet  at  the  Early  Hotel  by  the 
losers.  It  was  required  that  every  member 
should  report  at  the  hotel  by  five  o’clock  in  the 
afternoon  and  the  hunt  closed. 


The  total  kill  for  the  day  was  2,680  lbs.  of 
gophers,  or  nearly  3,000  head. 

This  is  an  annual  event  and  is  looked  forward 
to  by  the  citizens  of  Early  with  no  small  degree 
of  interest.  It  is  said  to  be  the  only  organization 
of  the  kind  in  the  state  of  Iowa.  During  the 
eight  years  since  the  organization  of  the  club  not 
a  single  accident  has  occurred. 


DEFENDS  GOVERNOR  GLYNN. 

Schuylerville,  N.  Y.,  April  13,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

On  page  405  Mr.  Henry  Chase  criticizes  Gov¬ 
ernor  Glynn  for  his  remarks  on  game  protection. 
It  is  evident  that  Mr.  Chase  does  not  live  in  New 
York  State  or,  if  he  does,  he  must  live  in  a  large 
city.  Somebody  should  criticise  the  commission, 
as  it  is  no  longer  a  conservation  commission,  but 
a  devastation  commission.  There  are  three- 
orchards  that  have  been  ruined  in  the  last  few 
years  by  the  fool  game  laws;  one  by  deer,  and 
two  by  rabbits,  and  their  owners  cannot  get  a 
cent  of  damages.  Do  you  think  that  is  fair?  If 
the  owners  had  lived  in  Massachusetts  or  Ver¬ 
mont  they  would  have  been  paid  for  the  damage. 
There  one  is  allowed  to  protect  property  by  kill¬ 
ing  the  deer  or  rabbits.  Do  you  know  of  any 
reason  why  the  farmers  are  not  entitled  to  as 
good  treatment  as  the  farmers  in  any  other  state? 
Can  you  tell  me  why  the  state  at  great  expense 
should  send  speakers  through  the  state  telling  us 
how  to  protect  trees  from  damage  by  insects  and 
then  pass  laws  that  create  a  flood  of  rabbits,  and 
laws  that  forbid  us  killing  them  in  our  own 
orchards?  And  hire  officials  at  a  cost  of  an  aver¬ 
age  of  $5,000  a  county  to  prosecute  us  if  we  kill 
any  rabbits  in  our  own  orchards.  Would  you  think 
anybody  would  go  to  see  the  Governor  or  that  he 
would  get  tired  of  kicks  from  people  who  have 
been  abused? 

Let  me  give  you  my  experience.  I  own  the 
largest  orchard,  I  think,  in  the  state,  1,100  acres. 
800  acres  set,  100  acres  in  bearing.  I  have  been 
damaged  by  rabbits  thousands  of  dollars  and 
about  $500  by  deer.  Was  damaged  about  $1,500 
last  year  and  about  $1,000  this  year.  In  spite  of  the 
fact  that  I  had  three  men  making  a  desperate 
fight,  the  rabbits  chewed  more  than  two  thousand 
trees  and  killed  about  500.  We  probably  killed 
one  thousand  rabbits,  and  there  are  rabbits  in  the 
orchard  yet,  but  very  few.  They  keep  coming 
like  the  locusts  of  Egypt.  It  seemed  that  we 
would  never  get  to  the  end  of  them.  Then  came 
the  game  protector.  I  had  to  pay  $26.50  a  piece 
for  the  three  of  them,  about  $80.  I  tried  to  beg 
off  from  the  commission,  but  it  was  no  use,  their 
hearts  were  stone.  And  Nero  fiddled  while  Rome 
burned.  What  would  they  care  if  they  ruined 
any  industry,  their  salaries  would  go  on.  Now 
every  time  I  see  those  poor  chewed  trees  I  think 
of  that  $80  and  am  mad  clear  through.  Then  I 
think  of  $5,ooo-$io,ooo  crop  that  I  will  probably 
have  this  fall.  They  will  bring  from  $1  to  $1.50 
more  a  barrel,  on  account  of  the  rabbit  pest  that 
has  put  the  other  fellow  out,  so  the  consumer 
will  pay  me,  if  the  state  will  not,  and  he  will  not 
know  it.  Now  do  not  criticise  Governor  Glynn; 
he  is  about  all  the  people  have  to  show  for  their 
money.  He  is  the  only  island  in  sight  on  the  sea 
of  graft. 


2,680  Pounds  of  Gophers. 


C.  E.  BRISBIN. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  the  official  organ  of  the  National  Archery  Association 


Protection  for  Fingers 

By  G.  L.  Nichols. 


Not  an  archer  of  all  those  with  whom  I  have 
discussed  the  subject  will  acknowledge  that  his 
loose  is  entirely  satisfactory,  and  most  of  them 
also  believe  that  there  might  be  considerable  im¬ 
provement  on  the  glove  or  tips  that  they  may  be 
using. 

There  is  considerable  difference  of  opinion  as 
to  what  may  constitute  the  best  finger  protection 
and  yet  afford  the  smoothest  release.  Some  au¬ 
thorities  believe  that  the  bare  fingers  would  give 
the  best  loose  if  the  skin  would  stand  the  wear. 
On  this  point  I  cannot  agree  with  them.  I  need 
a  smoother,  firmer  surface  than  my  finger  ends 
to  get  as  good  a  release  as  I  wish  to  get.  By 
some  an  old  kid  glove  is  recommended.  That 
would  furnish  a  little  protection  to  the  skin;  but 
the  surface  is  so  yielding  that  hardly  as  smooth 
a  loose  can  be  accomplished  as  with  the  bare 
fingers. 

To  get  the  best  results,  I  like  a  surface  that  is 
smooth  and  firm,  but  at  the  same  time  not  so 
thick  as  to  entirely  deaden  the  feeling  of  the  bow 
string  on  the  fingers,  nor  render  them  stiff  or 
clumsy.  Personally,  I  very  decidedly  prefer  a 
glove  rather  than  a  set  of  tips.  I  like  the  general 
feeling  of  the  glove  better,  as  it  seems  to  strength¬ 
en  the  hand. 

In  order  to  prevent  my  fingers  from  becoming 
sore  without  using  such  very  heavy  facing  on  my 
gloves,  I  have  experimented  with  several  sub¬ 
stances,  such  as  quill,  celluloid,  etc.,  beneath  the 
leather  facing;  but  have  not  found  them  at  all 
agreeable  or  effective. 

Until  last  season  my  fingers  have  been  so  thick¬ 
ly  calloused  that  the  thickened  places  in  the  skin 
had  not  returned  to  normal  condition  at  the  end 
of  the  winter’s  rest.  This  last  season  I  have  had 
no  sore  or  calloused  fingers  and  my  scores  have 
not  fallen  below  my  usual  average. 

I  have  been  using  pieces  of  thin  felt  inside  the 
glove  fingers  next  to  the  skin.  The  pieces  are 
only  the  length  of  the  last  joint  and  allow  the 
fingers  to  bend  freely.  There  is  no  need  to  se¬ 
cure  them  very  strongly,  as  there  is  very  little 
pulling  strain  on  them.  At  the  same  time,  the 
amount  of  direct  pressure  that  is  absorbed  will 
wear  out  two  or  three  pieces  of  felt  in  a  season. 
The  material  is  very  thin,  similar  to  that  used  for 
covering  billiard  tables.  With  this  protection 
and  a  very  thin  facing  of  horse-hide,  I  have  shot 
over  400  arrows  in  a  day,  using  a  forty-six  pound 
bow,  without  getting  my  finger  ends  blistered  or 
calloused. 

My  method  of  pulling  and  loosing  is  somewhat 
different  from  most  other  archers.  At  the  be¬ 
ginning  of  the  pull  the  string  is  held  near  the 
base  of  the  first  joint;  but  as  the  string  is  pulled 
back  the  fingers  are  relaxed  until  they  are  nearly 
straight  by  the  time  the  shaft  is  fully  drawn. 

After  that  the  final  movement  of  letting  go  is 


very  slight  and  almost  unconscious.  Of  course, 
once  in  a  while,  this  hair-trigger  will  go  off  a 
fraction  of  a  second  before  I  secure  my  exact 
point  of  aim. 

From  this  description  of  the  manner  of  loose 
that  I  use,  it  will  be  seen  that  the  right  kind  of  a 
glove  is  more  necessary  than  would  be  the  case 
if  I  employed  a  more  mechanical  method  of  re¬ 
leasing. 


ARCHERY  PROSPECTS  FOR  1914. 

By  James  Duff. 

While  old  Sol  is  at  present  looking  down  upon 
us,  with  his  rather  cold  and  at  times  absolutely 
freezing  smile,  one  is  tempted  to  remind  him  of 
the  archer’s  condition  of  mind,  in  the  lines: 

“Did  you  ever  watch  the  doggies,  at  the  sound  of 
hunter’s  gun, 

How  eagerly  he  strains  the  leash,  among  the 
birds  to  run; 

If  perchance  you’ve  missed  the  picture,  and  the 
longing  that  it  brings, 

You  know  not  how  the  archer  feels,  when  chilly 
winter  clings.” 

And  yet  despite  the  discomforts  of  a  severe 
winter,  with  its  anything  but  archery-like  weather, 
news  is  already  coming  in  from  all  over  the  coun¬ 
try  from  devotees  of  the  sport,  as  to  the  prospects 
for  1914. 

That  it  is  going  to  be  a  great  year,  there  is  lit¬ 
tle  reason  to  doubt.  The  general  rule  in  archery, 
at  any  rate,  is  that  the  older  archers  are  the  first 
to  break  into  song.  But  here  we  are  at  this  early 
period,  just  when  every  one  is  wondering  if  his 
supply  of  coals  will  outlast  the  winter,  or  if  the 
plumber  is  simply  a  visitor  or  actually  one  of  the 
family,  we  are  hearing  of  many  new  clubs  in  the 
course  of  construction  and  preparation. 

Within  a  very  short  period  we  have  been  told 
of  a  sort  of  archery  heat  wave  that  is  sweeping 
over  the  California  coast,  and  still  they  come  in 
from  the  same  quarter.  E.  H.  Weston,  of 
Tropico,  Cal.,  son  of  the  grand  old  man  of  arch¬ 
ery,  Dr.  E.  B.  Weston,  of  Chicago,  Ill.,  writes  in 
an  optimistic  tone,  not  of  the  new  club,  but  of 
clubs.  From  the  other  extreme  comes  in  word 
of  at  least  two  new  clubs,  one  in  connection  with 
a  school,  and  the  other  with  at  least  six  mem¬ 
bers  to  start  in  with.  Both  are  in  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
This  news  should  be  welcome  to  Mr.  Young,  of 
that  city,  who  has  been  practicing  alone  for  the 
last  two  years,  and  every  archer  will  admit  that 
no  matter  how  pleasant  a  little  private  practice 
may  be,  it  cannot  compare  to  that  of  a  competi¬ 
tive  nature. 

Our  old  new  friend  E.  I.  Cole,  of  Ossining, 
N.  Y.,  who  is  at  present  in  Florida,  will  be  de¬ 
lighted  to  hear  that  archery  is  to  be  a  recognized 
sport  there  this  year,  as  several  new  men  have 
taken  up  the  sport  there  with  the  intention  of 
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being  heard  from.  Nor  is  the  North  to  remain 
out  in  the  cold.  In  Ashland,  Wis.,  Mr.  Fenenza, 
on  the  recommendation  of  the  gonial  ex-president, 
Burton  P.  Gray,  of  Boston,  took  up  the  sport  late 
last  year,  and  although  I  fear  little  or  no  shoot¬ 
ing  has  been  indulged  in,  owing  to  weather  con¬ 
ditions,  still  in  that  quarter  we  have  a  club  fully 
equipped  for  the  spring  and  summer. 

T.  J.  Stewart,  of  Ames,  Iowa,  is  at  present  in 
the  throes  of  club  organization  at  that  center,  and 
would  be  pleased  to  hear  from  archers  as  to  the 
best  means  to  adopt  to  start  a  club,  in  order  to 
ensure  continued  success.  Iowa  archers  will  all 
rally  round,  I  am  sure,  and  assist  Mr.  Stewart  to 
the  best  of  their  ability. 

From  all  over  the  United  States  are  enquiries 
as  to  the  prospects  for  archery  in  the  near  future, 
by  people  who  do  not  know  the  first  thing  about 
the  sport,  so  the  N.  A.  A.  may  look  for  a  great 
infusion  of  new  blood  into  its  ranks.  And  when  we 
come  to  consider  that  the  majority  of  those  that 
have  taken  up  the  sport  of  archery  during  the 
past  five  or  six  years  have  almost  immediately 
jumped  into  the  front  rank  as  shooters,  we  may 
be  prepared  again  to  see  some  name  hitherto  un¬ 
known  step  in  and  annex  any  event  at  the  next 
National  tournament  at  Philadelphia  this  summer. 
Who  among  us  have  heard  as  yet  of  Mr.  Roadie, 
of  Lake  Forest,  as  an  archer?  Very  few,  I 
think.  And  yet  here  is  one  who  will  rank  high 
indeed,  if  I  mistake  not.  One  who  can  achieve 
a  score  of  6-46  at  forty  yards  as  a  beginner  will 
not  remain  unknown.  But  then  he  has  the  ad¬ 
vantage  of  having  Prof.  Rendtorff  as  an  instruct¬ 
or  and  coach,  which  speaks  for  itself. 

Beginners  nowadays  have  the  advantage  over 
older  shooters,  inasmuch  as  they  have  at  their 
command  the  written  experiences  of  such  stars 
as  Bryant,  Elmer,  Hertig,  Taylor  and  Rendtorff, 
so  that  no  excuse  is  allowable  for  making  a  bad 
start  in  bad  form.  Little  or  nothing  is  kept  up 
the  sleeve  for  private  use.  Watch  the  pages  of 
Forest  and  Stream  throughout  the  year,  and  it 
will  be  strange  if  something  does  not  meet  the 
eye  that  fits  your  particular  case.  Archers  are 
an  unselfish  lot,  and  it  will  be  found  that  every 
man  seems  to  be  ready  to  teach  you  to  beat  him¬ 
self.  The  older  clubs,  while  seemingly  in  a  state 
of  repose,  are  almost  to  a  man  in  active  prepara¬ 
tion  for  the  season  that  is  now  almost  upon  us. 
News  from  Boston,  Chicago,  Pittsburgh,  Wayne, 
and  Jersey  City,  conveys  the  impression  that 
there  are  restless  spirits  afloat.  Indeed  from 
Pittsburgh  comes  a  score  already  by  Dr.  Hertig 
in  both  York  and  American  rounds,  the  former 
being  124-598  and  the  latter  180-1,146  for  the 
double  round. 

New  York  has  its  new  additions  also,  and  it  is 
unfortunate  that  the  distance  that  is  supposed  to 
lend  enchantment  to  the  view  will  keep  many 
shooters  in  that  state  from  getting  together  and 
forming  a  club.  Taking  all  things  together,  this 
coming  year  should  be  so  successful  as  to  remind 
the  old  veterans  of  the  sport  of  the  days  of 
long  ago. 


A  Journey  Through  the  North  Country 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

Last  August  Mrs.  and  I  thought  we  would  go 
to  the  North  Country  and  see  what  it  was  like. 
We  went  to  Lacrosse  and  there  took  the  river 
road  to  St.  Paul,  which  runs  along  the  west  bank 
of  the  great  water-way  to  the  Gulf,  its  shores 
guarded  by  a  continuous  and  lofty  range  of  bluffs. 
On  the  western  banks  it  is  wooded  to  the  summit, 
and  on  the  eastern  side  with  grass  and  small 
shrubs,  except  about  the  foot  of  the  bluffs.  The 
barrenness  of  the  eastern  side  is  caused  by  the 
cold  west  winds  and  storms. 

I  went  up  the  river  fifty  years  ago,  and  the 
towns  along  the  river  were  crowded  with  ox 
teams  from  the  west  as  far  as  a  one  hundred 
miles  and  more,  waiting  their  turn  to  get  to  the 
elevators  to  unload.  Sometimes  it  would  be  two 
or  three  days  before  they  could  do  so.  Such 
busy  places — now  many  of  them  are  nearly  de¬ 
serted.  The  iron  horse  did  away  with  their 
business.  In  those  days  it  was  common  to  see 
the  side-wheel  steamers  going  back  and  forth  in 
as  much  haste  as  they  could  make,  and  waking 
the  wilderness  with  the  echo  of  their  whistles. 

We  traveled  along  the  western  bank  of  the  river 
for  a  hundred  miles,  and  saw  blit  one  steam¬ 
er,  except  the  government  boats  putting  in  jetties 
to  deepen  the  channel.  The  river  had  a  blank 
and  empty  look.  From  St.  Paul  we  went  to 
Duluth.  On  the  way,  here  and  there,  we  saw  the 
homesteaders’  shacks,  and  now  and  then  a  small 
farm,  with  fair  improvements.  But  generally  it 
was  a  wild  and  unsettled  country,  with  mile  after 
mile  of  brush  and  small  trees  and  trunks  of  dead 
trees,  blackened  in  spots  by  the  fires,  standing 
about  like  telephone  poles  set  up  by  a  cross-eyed 
man.  The  tangle  of  logs  left  by  the  lumberman 
was  everywhere.  Fires  had  made  great  devasta¬ 
tion  too.  The  homesteader  burns  over  great 
tracts  to  kill  out  the  second  growth,  that  the  grass 
may  grow  to  make  pasturage  for  his  cattle,  leav¬ 
ing  an  almost  endless  waste. 

From  Duluth,  where  everything  was  hurry  and 
bustle,  with  the  harbor  filled  with  shipping,  we 
soon  reached  the  wilderness  again.  We  came  to 
the  great  walls  of  nearly  black  rocks  which  line 
the  shores  of  the  “Big-Sea-Water,”  barren  and 
bleak,  where  the  waves  dash  against  the  rock- 
bound  shore,  ever  undermining  its  iron  sides,  and 
great  masses  of  -rock  pitch  down  to  the  water’s 
edge. 

At  Two  Harbors  we  took  a  team  and  drove 
about  the  country.  The  second  growth  of  ever¬ 
greens,  moose-maple,  birch  and  other  trees  was 
in  evidence,  and  would,  in  time,  reforest  the 
country,  if  it  had  a  chance.  Red  raspberries  were 


By  Heman  Blackmer. 

growing  wherever  there  was  an  open  place,  and 
people  from  the  towns  were  gathering  them.  I 
saw  a  bear  engaged  in  the  same  occupation.  I 
understand  bear  are  quite  numerous  in  this  vicin¬ 
ity.  One  day  I  saw  a  moose  standing  in  the  edge 
of  a  lake,  and  it  seemed  as  though  I  had  arrived 
in  the  land  we  read  about. 

We  took  the  cars  to  Eveleth,  “The  Height  of 
Land,”  to  the  great  iron  ore  region.  Trains 
passed  us  every  twenty  minutes  on  the  double 
track  as  fast  as  they  could  be  weighed.  This  goes 
on  night  and  day  all  the  summer.  It  seemed 
strange,  in  this  vast  wilderness,  to  see  such  great 
industry.  They  have  laboratories  where  all  the 
ore  is  tested,  and  that  which  does  not  run  up  to 
forty-five  or  fifty  per  cent,  iron,  is  dumped  in 
piles,  some  of  them  covering  acres  from  forty  to 
fifty  feet  high.  Some  day  they  think  it  will  pay 
to  smelt  these  ores. 

Here  one  sees  villages  with  the  finest  school 
houses,  and  all  modern  improvements,  while 
away,  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  there  is  nothing 
but  unoccupied  expanse. 

The  foreman  took  us  over  to  Sparta,  and  where 
the  main  street  was  a  couple  of  years  ago,  was  a 
pit  2,000  feet  across  and  250  feet  deep,  where  they 
were  taking  out  ore.  A  thousand  feet  below  us 
there  was  a  mine,  and  we  could  feel  the  jar  when 
they  shot  off  a  blast.  The  ore  cars  carried  from 
fifty  to  sixty  tons  of  ore,  and  the  dippers  that 
loaded  them  lifted  five  tons  of  ore  at  a  time.  At 
Two  Harbors  they  have  immense  ore  docks,  some 
1,600  feet  long.  The  ships  come  alongside,  they 
let  down  the  shoots,  the  boats  are  soon  loaded, 
and  away  down  the  lake  they  go  to  some  far  mart. 

At  Two  Harbors  we  took  the  boat  for  Isle 
Royale.  We  kept  along  the  western  shore,  and 
at  every  point  our  boat  would  sound  its  whistle. 
Then  the  Norwegian  fishermen  would  come  out 
and  unload  their  catch  of  fish  and  get  their  mail 
and  supplies;  a  lonely  place  to  live,  in  their  huts, 
with  no  habitation  within  miles.  I  talked  with 
some  of  them,  and  they  told  me  that  the  fish  were 
getting  scarce,  and  that  it  hardly  paid  to  catch 
them.  Isle  Royale  is  one  hundred  and  eighty 
miles  from  Duluth,  and  about  forty  miles  from 
Port  Arthur,  Can.,  near  the  middle  of  Lake 
Superior,  and  is  a  part  of  Michigan.  Isle  Royale 
is  a  mountain  range  rising  out  of  the  lake,  about 
forty  miles  long,  and  about  eight  miles  wide,  in¬ 
dented  with  channels,  fjords  and  bays.  Its  shores 
are  high  and  rugged,  with  trees  extending  to  their 
tops,  and  they  present  a  grand  view  as  you  ap¬ 
proach  them.  It  has  many  lakes,  and  in  its  lakes 
and  bays  the  water  is  as  clear  as  crystal.  The 
bottom  seemed  to  rise  almost  to  the  surface,  and 


it  looked  as  though  we  would  surely  strike  the 
bottom  as  we  came  to  landings. 

On  the  boat  I  heard  an  old  gentleman  say  that 
he  had  spent  much  of  his  time  for  the  past  fifty 
years  along  the  Rainy-River,  and  that  he  had 
never  seen  as  many  moose  as  this  year,  which  was 
owing  to  their  protection. 

Isle  Royale  was  once  the  land  of  the  Ojibways, 
the  land  Longfellow  dreamed  of.  And  well  he 
might,  for  it  is  a  paradise  in  summer,  with  its 
cool  breezes  and  balsam  laden  air : 

“All  the  earth  was  full  of  freshness, 

All  the  earth  was  bright  and  joyous.” 

Really  a  happy  place,  quiet  and  restful,  sur¬ 
rounded  on  every  side  with  the  grandest  nature 
can  produce,  I  would  need  the  imagination  of  a 
poet  to  picture  its  beauties,  and  the  descriptive 
power  of  a  Stoddard  to  convey  an  idea  of  this 
gem  of  the  faraway  “Big-Sea-Water.” 


“OPEN  SEASON”  FOR  IDLE  RICH. 

Germantown,  Pa.,  April  2,  1914- 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

The  attached  newspaper  clipping  is  an  editorial 
from  The  Philadelphia  Record,  issue  of  April  2: 

“Americans  often  express  much  sympathy  for 
Scotch  crofters  turned  out  of  their  homes  that 
some  great  lord  or  multi-millionaire  may  incor¬ 
porate  their  petty  holdings  in  a  vast  game  pre¬ 
serve.  But  why  look  so  far  from  home?  Here 
is  William  Rockefeller,  who  has  bought  up  for 
the  same  purpose,  over  55,000  acres  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks,  from  which  he  has  evicted  all  the  old  set¬ 
tlers  and  hunters.  Doubtless  it  is  poor  land  for 
agricultural  uses,  but  so  is  that  in  Scotland.  We 
tread  pretty  closely  in  the  Old  World’s  foot¬ 
steps.” 

This  strikes  the  very  heart  of  the  democracy 
of  our  land.  Why  is  it  that  the  great  masses  of 
open  air  and  wildwood  lovers  of  our  country  re¬ 
main  inactive,  while  covetous,  money-hoarding, 
ill-bred,  sordid  individuals  deprive  natives  of  the 
homes  of  their  youth,  and  lord  it  over  the  do¬ 
mains,  posting  our  forests,  mountains,  lakes  and 
streams  ? 

It  is  about  time  we  authorized  an  open  season 
for  the  idle  rich. 

A.  P.  McARTHUR. 


To  Suppress  Female  Cats. 

A  bill  was  introduced  in  the  New  Jersey  legislature 
recently  making  owners  of  female  cats  liable  to  a  tax 
of  $1  a  year,  and  the  same  amount  additional  should  any 
other  female  cat  make  its  appearance  and  be  kept  or 
harbored.  Some  statistical  genius  has  declared  that 
there  are  10,000  female  cats  in  Jersey  City  alone,  and  is 
now  trying  to  figure  the  prospective  tax  collection 
throughout  the  state. 
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Senate  May  Lop  Off  Funds  To  Enforce,;,  McLean  Law 

Audubon  Workers  Protest — Minus  Money  Law  Becomes  A  Farce 


That  a  half-dozen  United  States  Senators  on 
the  senate  agricultural  committee  now  threaten 
to  defeat  the  will  of  the  whole  American  people 
by  refusing  any  appropriation  to  enforce  the  Mc¬ 
Lean  law  for  the  protection  of  the  nation’s  migra¬ 
tory  birds,  is  declared  by  officers  of  the  National 
Association  of  Audubon  Societies.  After  wiring 
warnings  to  the  200,000  representatives  of  his  or¬ 
ganization  all  over  the  country,  T.  Gilbert  Pear¬ 
son,  secretary  of  the  national  Audubon  body, 
rushed  to  Washington  to  protest  to  the  members 
of  the  senate  committee  on  agriculture  against 
the  adoption  of  the  amendment  to  the  agricultural 
appropriation  bill,  introduced  by  Robinson  of  Ar¬ 
kansas,  cutting  off  all  appropriations  for  this  Fed¬ 
eral  bird-law,  and  leaving  it  practically  a  dead 
letter.  Mr.  Pearson  fears  that  unless  the  bird- 
lovers  of  the  land  at  once  protest  to  their  senators 
against  this  cutting  off  of  the  $100,000  asked  by 
the  friends  of  the  Biological  Survey  of  the  De¬ 
partment  of  Agriculture  to  supply  wardens  to 
guard  American  bird-life,  the  conditions  of  migra¬ 
tory-bird  butchery,  to  remedy  which  the  whole 
American  people  asked  for  the  McLean  bill,  will 
continue. 

Backed  by  the  market-butchers  of  game,  and 
by  greedy  hunters  in  various  sections  of  this  coun¬ 
try,  every  effort  to  nullify  the  effect  of  the  Mc¬ 
Lean  law,  giving  Uncle  Sam  authority  to  guard 
his  bird-flocks  as  they  pass  from  State  to  State, 
has  been  made  at  Washington  to  the  disgust  of 
those  who  labored  so  faithfully  to  have  this  meas¬ 
ure  put  on  the  Federal  statute  books.  Such  selfish 
interests  are  now  known  to  be  rejoicing  in  the  at¬ 
titude  of  the  House  of  Representatives,  which 
cut  in  half  the  required  appropriation  for  the  en¬ 
forcement  of  this  law,  and  of  the  Senate,  which 
is  now  inclined  to  leave  it  altogether  without 
financial  support. 

“Unless  the  people  of  the  whole  country  imme¬ 
diately  demand  of  their  senators  that  the  McLean 
measure,  which  they  supported  for  its  general 
protection  of  migratory  birds,  be  enforced  with 
adequate  financial  appropriation,  our  native  birds 
will  be  butchered  as  of  old,  and  the  will  of  the 
people  will  be  treated  as  a  farce,”  said  T.  Gilbert 
Pearson,  secretary  of  the  National  Association  of 
Audubon  Societies,  at  its  headquarters,  1974 
Broadway,  to-day.  “Without  the  $100,000  required 
to  supply  wardens  to  check  the  slaughter  of  mi¬ 
gratory  birds  forbidden  under  this  law,  the  au¬ 
thority  of  the  Federal  Government  in  the  matter 
will  become  a  joke  to  the  market-shooters,  who 
otherwise  cannot  be  made  to  respect  it.  Every 
man,  woman,  and  child,  of  the  millions  that  sup¬ 
ported  this  measure  to  save  American  bird-life, 
should  at  once  protest  to  their  senators  against 
this  bold  attempt  to  render  it  a  dead  letter.” 

With  the  approach  of  the  time  for  the  spring 
flights  of  ducks  and  waterfowl  in  Michigan,  the 
effect  of  the  migratory  bird  law  will  be  earnestly 
watched  by  sportsmen  and  especially  true  sports¬ 
men,  who  believe  in  the  conservation  of  what 
game  there  is  left,  more  than  anything  else.  Some 
few  hunters  have  been  prone  to  attack  the  con¬ 
stitutionality  of  the  law,  but  all  objections,  if  any 
are  made,  will  be  on  technical  grounds  only.  In 


the  meantime  the  law  will  be  enforced  in  Michi¬ 
gan  at  least.  The  Federal  authorities  have  prom¬ 
ised  that  any  person  who  wishes  to  take  a  chance 
by  violating  the  law  will  be  summoned  before  the 
Federal  grand  jury.  William  R.  Oates,  state 
fish,  game  and  forestry  warden,  has  said  that  the 
law  will  “be  enforced  to  the  limit.”  C.  K.  Hoyt, 
chief  clerk  of  the  state  game  warden’s  depart¬ 
ment,  at  the  annual  meeting  of  Michigan  Asso¬ 
ciation,  declared  that  the  law  would  be  enforced. 
The  Michigan  Association,  at  that  meeting,  passed 
a  resolution  approving  of  the  law  and  urging  all 
persons  interested  in  bird-life  to  give  it  their  sup¬ 
port  and  to  discourage  by  persuasive  means  all 
opposition  to  it. 

In  regard  to  the  enforcement  of  the  law  the 
state  game  warden  has  said :  “Irrespective  of  the 
disputatious  few  who  are  desirous  of  seeing  the 
law  held  unconstitutional,  I  want  to  say  right  here, 
as  far  as  the  Michigan  department  is  concerned, 
we  shall  enforce  the  law  to  the  limit  until  it  is 
nullified  by  the  United  States  Supreme  Court.” 

In  the  face  of  this  stand  taken  by  the  Federal 
and  state  authorities,  it  is  not  expected  that  there 
will  be  much  shooting  of  ducks  this  spring. 

Sportsmen  who  have  been  interested  in  conser¬ 
vation  of  game  contend  that  with  spring  shooting 
stopped  ducks  will  again  nest  in  Michigan  where 
they  used  to  before  their  slaughter  became  so 
general.  Sportsmen  going  to  Grand  Rapids  on 
the  morning  train  for  the  annual  meeting  were 
given  a  practical  demonstration  of  what  protec¬ 
tion  will  do  in  the  case  of  ducks,  for  in  the  open 
water  in  the  river  several  flocks  of  ducks  were 
seen  from  the  car  windows  within  a  few  hundred 
feet  of  the  track  and  inside  the  city  limits,  as  the 
train  was  backing  into  the  depot. 

The  following  resolution  was  passed  by  the 
Michigan  Association  at  its  annual  meeting: 

“Whereas,  There  is  a  disposition  on  the  part  of 
a  few  to  dispute  and  contest  the  constitutionality 
of  the  Federal  Migratory  Bird  Law;  and. 

“Whereas,  Any  law  passed  by  Congress  and 
signed  by  the  President  is  good  and  sound  until 
determined  otherwise  by  the  Supreme  Court  of 
the  United  States;  therefore  be  it 

“Resolved,  that  the  Michigan  Association,  at 
its  meeting,  this  eleventh  day  of  March,  1914,  at 
Grand  Rapids,  Michigan,  does  hereby  take  this 
opportunity  to  express  its  faith  in  said  Federal 
Migratory  Bird  Protection  law,  and  hereby  ex¬ 
presses  its  cordial  approval  of  its  provisions,  and 
earnestly  commends  it  to  sportsmen  and  bird 
lovers  of  the  country,  and  urges  all  to  give  it 
loyal  support,  and  discourage  by  persuasive  means 
all  opposition  thereto;  and  be  it  further, 

“Resolved,  that  copies  of  this  resolution  be 
mailed  to  the  head  of  the  biological  survey  at 
Washington,  D.  C.,  furnished  to  the  press  and 
sportsmen’s  magazines,  and  that  a  copy  also  be 
sent  to  Congressman  Victor  Murdock  of  Kansas.” 


FOREST  SERVICE  SEEKS  NEW  WOODS. 

In  the  National  forests  there  are  many  woods 
considered  inferior  by  lumbermen.  Yet  they  are 
available  for  purchase  at  low  rates,  and  many  of 
the  timber  stands  are  readily  accessible.  The 


forest  service,  in  its  desire  to  utilize  to  the  best 
advantage  all  of  the  resources  of  the  Federal  tim¬ 
ber  holdings,  has  been  seeking  proper  uses  for 
these  trees  and  has  experimented  in  making  pulp 
from  them  at  its  pulp  laboratory  at  Wausau, 
Wisconsin,  an  auxiliary  of  the  forest  products 
laboratory  at  Madison.  The  Wausau  laboratory 
is  equipped  with  standard  machinery  and  all  ex¬ 
periments  are  carried  out  under  conditions  which 
duplicate  commercial  practice. 

As  a  final  test  of  the  value  of  some  of  these 
new  woods  under  practical  conditions,  arrange¬ 
ments  were  made  between  the  forest  service  and 
the  Herald  to  print  some  part  of  its  edition  on 
paper  made  from  various  woods  that  showed 
promise  as  substitutes  for  spruce.  These  woods 
were  ground  at  the  Wausau  laboratory;  the  pro¬ 
duct  was  then  mixed  with  the  usual  proportion 
of  chemical  pulp  and  made  into  news  print  paper, 
rolls  of  which  were  sent  to  New  York  for  the 
experimental  run. 


One  Way  to  Get  Around  It. 

Bill  Bronk  is  the  only  Isaac  Walton,  who  is  known 
to  be  preparing  to  fish  to-morrow,  said  the  Gloversville 
(N.  Y.)  Leader  recently.  Bill  expects  to  get  around  the 
fishing-through-the-ice  section  of  the  law  by  building  a 
fire  across  one  end  of  a  small  ice-oovered  lake.  Then 
Bill  will  get  busy  with  some  strips  of  beefsteak  for  bait. 
He  figures  that  the  trout  won’t  be  very  particular,  as 
they  have  been  on  short  rations  for  several  months.  He 
regrets  that  the  law  limits  a  man  to  ten  trout  a  day, 
and  claims  that  this  is  hardly  worth  the  trouble  he  will 
have  thawing  out  a  lake. 


Money  to  Save  the  Fish. 

Representative  Farson,  of  North  Carolina,  has  intro¬ 
duced  a  bill  into  the  House  of  Representatives  providing 
for  the  establishment  of  fish-hatching  stations  in  fifteen 
states.  The  measure  calls  for  an  appropriation  of  $750,000, 
and  it  is  probably  the  first  “omnibus  fish  bill”  ever  intro¬ 
duced  into  Congress. 


May  Hunt  Whales. 

Another  whale  hunting  expedition  to  the  Arctic  seas 
is  planned  by  John  Borden,  millionaire  sportsman  of 
Chicago,  and  Harry  Scott,  son  of  Henry  Scott,  of  San 
Francisco. 


Another  from  the  Fish  Squad. 

For  nearly  two  years  the  trout  kept  in  a  deep-walled 
spring  at  Highland  Lake  have  been  at  odds,  although 
both  are  so  tame  they  will  come  to  the  surface  when  the 
lid  is  raised  and  almost  beg  for  something  to  eat.  Pete, 
the  larger,  weighs  about  one  pound  and  a  half,  while  the 
other,  which  was  taken  out  of  Taylor  brook  in  the  sum¬ 
mer  of  1912,  weighs  about  eleven  ounces,  said  a  corre¬ 
spondent  to  the  New  York  Herald. 

When  the  trout  were  being  fed  a  thin  strip  of  beef 
about  six  inches  long  was  thrown  into  the  spring,  where¬ 
upon  Pete  seized  one  end  and  the  small  trout  the  other 
end.  Doth  chewed  away  for  nearly  half  an  hour,  or  until 
the  margin  between  the  two  was  wiped  out.  The 
smaller  trout,  rather  than  release  his  grip,  permitted  him¬ 
self  to  be  drawn  into  Pete’s  mouth  and  partly  down  his 
throat. 

Pete  was  taken  out  of  the  water  in  a  net,  the  trout 
was  removed  from  his  mouth  unharmed,  and  both  fish 
were  as  lively  as  ever  in  'the  spring,  but  still  enemies. 


In  view  of  tne  fact  that  partridges  are  being  exter¬ 
minated  in  Rhode  Island,  why  not  have  a  close  season 
for  two  years  and  then  permit  hunting  from  October  15 
to  December  1? 

— Providence  (R.  I.)  Journal 
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Sailing  For  Ladies. 

By  W.  R.  Gilbert. 


The  “Girl  at  the  Helm”  is  a  growing  phase  of 
woman’s  sport.  At  present  it  is  confined  to  small 
raters  and  dinghys;  and  in  these  it  is  rarely  more 
than  steering  or  helping  at  the  sheets.  What  we 
have  yet  to  see  is  the  sportswoman  sailing  her 
craft  alone,  single  handed,  and  the  sailing-canoe 
is  out  and  away  the  craft  in  which  to  do  it. 

The  canoe  is  preferable  for  many  reasons.  A 
woman’s  clothes  are  dangerous  in  the  water;  a 
woman’s  physique  is  not  usually  strong  and  hard 
enough  for  working  heavy  gear  and  spars;  and 
to  work  a  heavy  boat  in  a  rough  sea  entails  an 
exhausting  struggle  to  which  the  majority  of 
women  should  not  be  exposed.  The  risk  of  going 
overboard  is  not  so  great  in  a  heavy  keeled  rater ; 


THE  REAL  THING,  AND  THE  IMITATION. 

These  are  two  sides  to  camp  life.  Forest  and 
Stream  tells  about  the  outdoor  part  of  it  mostly, 
but  some  of  the  larger  clubs  have  another  and 
very  pleasant  side  to  their  organization,  as  exem¬ 
plified  above.  The  picture  is  a  flashlight  taken  at 
the  annual  dinner  of  the  Megantic  Club,  held  re¬ 
cently  at  the  Hotel  Biltmore,  New  York.  Observe 
that  the  large  banquet  hall  has  been  most  appro¬ 
priately  decorated  to  represent  mountains  and 
lakes  and  scenery  of  the  woods.  The  tables,  al¬ 
though  the  picture  does  not  give  a  fair  idea  of 
the  scene,  are  laid  out  to  show  portions  of  land¬ 
scape  and  fishing  resorts  embraced  within  the  ter¬ 
ritory  controlled  by  the  Megantic  Club.  Also, 
that  the  members  and  their  guests  are  wearing 
the  correct  appointment  of  evening  dress.  There 
is  nothing  unusual  in  this,  but  probably  nine- 
tenths  of  those  present  would  prefer  to  have  had 
the  paint  and  canvas  mountains  and  water  turned 
into  the  real  thing,  and  the  stiff  habiliments  of 


but  accident  may  arise,  such  as  dismasting,  or 
man  overboard,  and  a  woman’s  pair  of  hands 
must  do  their  share  of  the  work.  It  may  easily 
be  that  hers  are  the  only  hands  and  head  left  on 
board  in  a  6-metre  or  5-metre  racer;  the  “crew,” 
two  or  one  respectively,  may  have  been  carried 
overboard  by  the  fallen  mast  or  gear. 

In  dinghy  sailing,  which  is  now  very  fashion¬ 
able  among  women,  the  risk  of  having  to  swim 
is  greater  than  with  any  other  type  of  boat. 
There  is  no  sailing  craft  more  easily  upset  or 
swamped.  Yet,  even  on  the  open  coast,  dinghies 
are  the  craft  sought  after  by  ladies  for  sailing, 
especially  for  racing. 

An  open  dinghy  is  usually  partly  ballasted  with 


civilization  transformed  into  the  comfortable 
flannel  shirt  and  the  old  reliable  fishing  coat,  with 
its  pockets  full  of  odds  and  ends,  and  the  whole¬ 
some  flavor  of  the  woods  permeating  the  atmos¬ 
phere.  Nevertheless,  the  dinner  was  a  magnifi¬ 
cent  success  and  represented  a  gathering  of  peo¬ 
ple  typifying  the  highest  standard  of  sports¬ 
manship. 


Unbiased  News  from  Newfoundland. 

St.  John's,  N.  F.,  March  10,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  will  send  you  from  time  to  time  some  “Newfound¬ 
land  Notes."  I  have  not  sent  them  as  often  lately,  be¬ 
cause  it  is  like  reiteration  of  the  abundance  of  fish  and 
game  and  it  looks  like  an  advertisement,  when  reaily 
I  have  no  connection  whatever  with  any  hotel,  guides, 
railway  company,  or  any  concern  interested  financially. 

In  1898  I  sent  .the  first  “notes”  to  Forest  and  Stream, 
and  have  continued  them  since.  I  claim  that  the  first 
knowledge  American  hunters  ever  got  they  got  from 
Forest  and  Stream  through  the  agency  of  my  notes. 

W.  J.  CARROLL. 


lead,  or  has  a  heavy  metal  center  plate.  She  is 
short  and  tricky,  and  even  with  the  best  of  hand¬ 
ling,  a  squall  can,  and  frequently  does,  put  her  lee 
gunwale  under,  and  then  ten  to  one  she  fills, 
swamps,  and  very  possibly  sinks.  Such  little 
things  happen  frequently  every  summer,  but  un¬ 
less  they  end  fatally  they  are  too  insignificant  to 
be  noticed  in  the  press.  But  they  happen. 

A  short  dinghy,  with  the  mast  right  forward, 
and  all  the  gear  belayed  at  or  about  the  mast 
housing,  may  be  caught  running  with  too  much 
sail  on;  then  the  “girl  alone”  is  in  a  very  tight 
place  unless  there  is  shelter  to  run  to,  close  at 
hand.  The  short  boat  is  likely  to  run  her  bows 
under  and  turn  end  over,  or  too  suddenly  broach- 
to,  and  capsize.  These  are  no  mere  fancy  pic¬ 
tures,  but  are  of  frequent  occurrence,  and  a  near 
touch  of  any  one  of  them  may,  and  frequently 
does,  drive  a  girl  out  of  sailing  to  the  lesser  risks 
of  golf. 

The  sailing  canoe  can  be  made  absolutely  safe 
against  capsizing  and  filling;  and  all  the  gear  is 
now  so  perfectly  arranged  that  the  lady  skipper 
can  command  the  craft,  instead  of,  as  in  the 
dinghy,  the  craft  commanding  her.  If  a  knock¬ 
down  squall  strikes,  she  has  only  to  sit  still,  and 
the  boat  will  right  herself  again  as  the  squall 
passes  off,  or  as  perhaps  she  is  luffed  up.  The 
canoe  does  not  fill  on  being  knocked  down,  her 
side  decks  will  not  let  the  water  in,  and  her  bulk¬ 
heads  would  prevent  her  from  sinking  if  she 
did  fill. 

In  running  before  a  squall,  with  too  much  sail 
on,  the  canoe  is  very  different  from  the  dinghy. 
Most  canoes  positively  lift  their  bows  and  “plane" 
like  a  hydroplane,  and  provided  they  are  not  of 
a  bad,  cranky  model,  they  can  be  let-drive  until 
something  carries  away,  shelter  reached,  or  a 
change  of  course  has  to  be  made.  Then,  the 
gear  all  being  at  hand,  sail  can  be  shortened,  or 
all  taken  in,  without  leaving  one’s  seat  or  helm. 

All  the  gear  in  a  sailing  canoe  is  so  light  that 
any  girl  can  handle  it.  There  is  nothing  in  or¬ 
dinary  work  to  fatigue  a  lady,  and  canoe  races 
are  nearly  always  in  sheltered  waters  where 
plenty  of  other  boats  are  nearby.  In  the  actual 
handling,  except  as  to  attaining  delicate  perfec¬ 
tion,  there  is  nothing  beyond  the  abilities  of  any 
girl  who  can  sail  a  dinghy  or  a  rater.  The  only 
real  difference  is  that  in  the  canoe  she  must  be 
skipper  and  crew,  all  alone;  whereas  in  the  rater 
she  may  be  a  mere  automaton,  directed  by  a 
friend  or  a  paid  hand.  It  is  unnecessary  to  sug¬ 
gest  which  is  the  higher  quality  to  attain. 

Possibly  a  new  class  of  “boating  girl”  is  com¬ 
ing  forward  from  the  “girl  guides” ;  these  are 
taught  all  the  elements  of  boat  work  short  of 
going  afloat.  They  learn  all  the  bends  and 
hitches,  knots  and  splices,  the  compass,  the 
weather,  sails,  flags,  cooking,  camping,  and  all 
kinds  of  work  useful  about  boats,  to  say  nothing 
of  their  training  in  swimming  while  clothed  and 
in  rescuing  people  from  drowning,  and,  in  a  gen¬ 
eral  way,  especally  in  their  dress,  fitting  them¬ 
selves  for  boat  work  and  camping. 

The  boy  scouts  have  in  immense  numbers  taken 
up  sea  scouting,  itself  a  fine  training  for  small 
boat  and  canoe  sailing.  And  it  is  no  far  cry  to 
see  the  girl  guides  take  up  river  canoeing  and 
camping;  for  they  would  have  nothing  to  learn 
for  a  camping  canoe  tour  except  the  actual  hand- 
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Charles  Hallock  an  Octogenarian. 


ling  of  the  canoe  in  the  water.  Many  a  would- 
be  cruiser  fails  and  gives  up  in  disgust,  'though 
well  able  to  handle  the  canoe,  simply  from  suf¬ 
fering  the  hardships  and  troubles  brought  on 
solely  by  ignorance  of  camping  and  water  craft. 

The  would-be  sailor  girl  should  remember  this; 
that  the  quality  and  quantity  of  her  enjoyment 
will  augment  in  proportion  to  the  distance  she  is 
away  from  professional  advice  and  assistance, 
not  to  say  nursing,  in  her  work;  and  that  canoe¬ 
ing  is  the  line  farthest  away  from  profession¬ 
alism. 

In  the  Royal  Canoe  Club  in  England  there  is  a 
class  of  extreme  simplicity — the  C  class,  which 
is  exactly  suited  as  a  beginning  class  for  ladies. 
The  size  of  canoe  is  comfortably  large — seventeen 
feet  by  forty-two  inches;  a  “bulb”  keel  can  be 
carried,  making  the  canoe  absolutely  uncapsiz- 
able;  the  side  heads  and  bulkheads  made  her  un- 
sinkable;  and  the  sail  area  that  may  be  set  is 
limited  to  ioo  square  feet,  of  which  not  more 
than  eighty  feet  may  be  in  the  mainsail.  These 
canoes  are  practically  the  B  canoe  with  her  sails 
cut  down  some  thirty  or  forty  feet;  any  B  class 
hull  will  do  for  C  class,  so  second-hand  canoes, 
at  moderate  price,  can  be  obtained.  The  larger 
class,  A,  would,  of  course,  be  more  roomy  for 
skirts,  and  can  be  sailed  by  a  crew  of  two.  The 
A  canoe  is  not  so  tricky  or  quick  in  her  actions, 
she  is  more  sedate,  and  yet  the  gear  to  handle  is 
only  a  shade  heavier  than  that  of  the  other  canoe. 
Of  course,  in  the  A  class  the  lady  would  have  to 
race  with  all  the  crack  boats,  and  under  full  sail. 
This  for  the  expert  would  be  just  the  tip-top  of 
sport.  And  there  is  no  more  danger  in  sailing 
with  the  A  canoe’s  170  feet  than  with  the  C’s  100 
feet  of  sail,  for  the  A  canoe  can  ably  carry  it. 
The  difference  is  that  things  have  to  be  done  a 
bit  quicker,  and  with  more  advanced  judgment, 
where  full  sail  is  carried,  than  under  the  snug- 
class  C  sails. 


CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division James  Ashton  Allis,  200 
Inwood  Ave.,  Upper  Montclair,  N.  J.,  by  H.  N. 
Wilson. 

Western  Division : — Melvin  F.  Cooper,  1007 
Bowery  St.,  Akron,  Ohio,  by  Robert  F.  Aber¬ 
crombie. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division 6871,  J.  Sebring  Ackerman, 
41  William  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6872,  Herbert 
Drucklieb,  321  Howard  Ave.,  Stapleton,  N.  Y. ; 
6883,  Henry  W.  Jahn,  572  W.  173rd  St.,  New 
York,  N.  Y. ;  6884,  Wm.  C.  Higham,  Jr.,  Edge- 
water,  Bergen  Co.,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division 6882,  Benj.  F.  De  Costa,  20 
Beethoven  St.,  Jamaica  Plain,  Mass. 

Western  Division: — 6874,  Ernst  Schoenauer, 
Jr.,  407  Newhall  St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis. ;  6875,  John 
P.  Horn,  768  Sherman  Blvd.,  Milwaukee,  Wis.; 
6876,  Fred  Haas,  673  Second  St.,  Milwaukee, 
Wis.;  6877,  Harry  B.  Nelson,  781  First  St.,  Mil¬ 
waukee,  Wis.;  6878,  James  P.  Nelson,  781  First 
St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis.;  6879,  Julius  Horvath,  275 
Third  St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis.;  6880,  Arthur  E.  An¬ 
derson,  5419  Glenwood  Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.;  6881, 
Ernest  L.  Geffine,  1315  E.  82nd  St.,  Cleveland,  O. 


The  weasel  is  a  rapidly  increasing  enemy  of 
the  quail,  according  to  Game  Warden  Arthur 


The  gentleman  whose  portrait  appears  below 
does  not  look  it,  but  he  celebrated  his  eightieth 
birthday  on  March  13  last.  Judging  from  his 
present  vigor  and  the  record  of  a  long  genea¬ 
logical  line,  it  is  quite  likely  that  he  will  live  to 
enjoy  many  future  anniversaries.  The  gentleman 
in  question  is  Charles  Hallock,  the  beloved  Dean 
of  American  sportsmen,  and  the  founder  of 
Forest  and  Stream.  He  is  at  present  dwelling  in 
Washington.  Interest  attaches  his  latest  birthday 
from  the  fact  that  there  has  recently  been  issued 
under  the  title  of  “An  Angler’s  Reminiscences,” 
a  selection  of  the  best  writings  of  this  distin¬ 
guished  author,  covering  a  wide  range  of  subjects, 
but  relating  chiefly  to  angling  matters.  Some  of 
the  older  readers  of  Forest  and  Stream  no  doubt 
have  read  a  number  of  these  sketches.  Every 
student  of  good  honest  English  literature,  and 
every  man  who  loves  the  great  outdoors  and 


CHARLES  HALLOCK, 
Founder  of  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


nature  in  her  gentler  or  rougher  forms,  should 
read  them.  There  have  been  many  American  au¬ 
thors  who  have  touched  on  angling;  none  of 
them  has  surpassed  Charles  Hallock  either  in 
authoritative  expression,  or  in  the  poetic  hand¬ 
ling  of  the  subject.  The  odor  of  the  pine,  the 
ripple  of  the  stream,  and  the  roar  of  old  ocean 
itself,  permeate  his  writings. 

Space  will  not  permit  the  extensive  review 
which  Mr.  Hallock’s  latest  book  deserves.  Fred 
E.  Pond,  “Will  Wildwood,”  has  written  an  ap¬ 
preciative  introductory  chapter  to  it,  and  in  fact 
acted  as  editor  in  selecting  the  subject  matter 
from  the  abundant  material  at  hand.  Among  the 
chapters  is  one  dealing  with  Mr.  Hallock’s  literary 
works  and  travels,  in  which  he  describes  the 
founding  of  Forest  and  Stream  in  1873,  and  its 
transfer  later  to  Dr.  George  Bird  Grinnell,  who 
won  international  fame  and  honor  as  its  editor  for 
so  many  years  afterward.  Perhaps  from  a  literary 
standpoint  the  most  valuable  chapter  in  the  book 


is  the  essay  on  American  angling  literature,  with 
a  complete  bibliography  of  every  volume  pub¬ 
lished  on  the  subject  in  this  country. 

The  final  chapter  is  devoted  to  a  record  of  his 
life  work  of  sixty  years  or  more,  and  the  variety 
with  which  these  years  are  crowded  may  be 
judged  from  the  fact. that  Mr.  Hallock  admits  be¬ 
ing  the  author  of  seventeen  copyright  books, 
forty-five  magazine  articles,  one  hundred  and  ten 
monographs — all  this  aside  from  the  vast  amount 
of  literary  work  expended  on  Forest  and  Stream. 
That  it  did  not  require  all  his  time  to  turn  out 
these  literary  monuments  is  attested  by  the  fact 
that  his  occupations  and  experiments  outside  of 
newspaper  work  total  sixty-seven  ventures.  He 
has  acted  as  correspondent  and  editor  of  fifteen 
different  newspapers,  and  admits  a  record  of 
twenty-eight  hairbreadth  escapes.  May  chance 
throw  him  no  more  in  the  path  of  untoward  acci¬ 
dent,  and  may  the  remainder  of  his  years  be  as 
placid  and  as  beautiful  as  the  rivers  and  lakes 
innumerable  over  which  he  sought  his  way  to 
nature’s  heart. 

[An  Angler’s  Reminiscences.  A  Record  of  Sport, 
Travel  and  Adventure.  With  Autobiography  of  the 
Author.  By  Charles  Hallock,  “Dean  of  American  Sports¬ 
men.”  Author  of  “The  Fishing  Tourist,”  “Peerless 
Alaska,”  “Sportsmen’s  Gazetteer,”  Etc..  Etc. 

Notes  and  Introductory  Chapter  by  Fred  E.  Pond 
(“Will  Wildwood”).  Sportsmens  Review  Publishing 
Company,  1913.  For  sale  by  Forest  and  Stream  Pub¬ 
lishing  Company.  Price,  silk  cloth,  $1.50;  maroon 
leather,  limp  covers,  $2.00.] 


GAME  CONDITIONS  ON  LONG  ISLAND. 

Huntington,  L.  I.,  March  29,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Just  a  few  lines  to  let  you  know  that  game  sur¬ 
vived  this  heavy  winter  splendidly.  There  are 
plenty  of  rabbits,  quail  and  ducks,  although  the 
latter  suffered  the  most.  Squirrels  are  very  nu¬ 
merous  and  we  also  have  lots  of  foxes  and  rac¬ 
coon,  but  most  of  these  are  south  of  the  Jericho 
turnpike. 

Another  thing  I  wish  to  inform  you  of  is  that 
the  duck  season  should  be  changed  on  the  North 
Shore  of  Long  Island.  October  first  is  too  early 
to  be  closed,  as  we  nev^r  get  any  real  shooting 
until  January,  and  then  the  law  .s  off.  The  season 
should  be  open  from  November  1st  until  Febru¬ 
ary  1st.  Many  sportsmen  whom  I  know  com¬ 
plain  about  the  duck  law.  F.  G.  KELLER. 


QUAIL  IN  CONNECTICUT. 

Danbury,  Conn.,  April  6,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

Have  been  out  Saturday  taking  stock  in  the 
game  coverts  and  must  say  I  was  agreeably  sur¬ 
prised.  About  two  miles  from  town,  I  found  a 
nice  hale  and  hearty  bevy  of  about  8  or  9  quail. 
These  birds  I  fed  several  times  during  the  winter,- 
as  they  were  to  be  found  regular  on  the  same  side 
hill  covered  with  scrub  oaks  and  of  a  beautiful 
southern  exposure.  By  tieing  the  tops  of  some 
particular  thick  oak  bushes  together,  forming 
thus  a  shelter  almost  free  of  snow,  and  sweeping 
out  the  snow  that  had  drifted  in,  and  scattering 
a  liberal  supply  of  wheat,  buckwheat  and  chaff 
around  they  wintered  well.  I  also  mixed  some 
gravel  with  it.  A  mile  further  on  I  found  a  pair 
of  grouse,  and  by  the  way  they  flew  no  weakness 
bothered  them.  I  hope  the  birds  did  as  well  in 
other  parts  of  the  state  and  of  the  country. 

C.  F.  BROCKEL. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream.  Aug.  14,  1873 


LET  YOUR  SENATOR  HEAR  FROM  YOU. 

It  seems  inconceivable  that  any  group  of  Sena¬ 
tors  in  Congress  are  so  shortsighted  as  to  imagine 
that  the  people  of  the  United  States  will  stand 
for  a  scheme  to  cripple  the  migratory  bird  act  by 
the  withholding  of  appropriations  necessary  to 
put  that  measure  into  operation.  Yet  news  comes 
from  Washington  that  this  very  plan  is  being 
adopted  at  the  behest  of  the  game  and  market  hog 
lobby,  and  also  because  of  pressure  which  is  being 
brought  to  bear  by  sportsmen  who  evidently  do 
not  appreciate  that  legislation  stopping  spring 
shooting  or  shooting  during  the  breeding  season 
is  the  only  thing  that  will  preserve  the  game  of 
this  country.  The  Audubon  Society,  the  Ameri¬ 
can  Game  Protective  and  Propagation  Associa¬ 
tion,  and  other  like  bodies  are  making  every  effort 
to  counteract  the  sinister  influences  now  at  work. 

We  believe  that  they  will  be  successful.  Still, 
results  cannot  be  hoped  for  unless  every  lover  of 
wild  life  contributes  his  share  of  the  work,  which 
to  be  most  effective  should  be  in  the  form  of  a 
personal  protest  or  letter  to  Senators  and  Con¬ 
gressmen  from  the  different  states.  If  every 
reader  of  Forest  and  Stream  will  do  this  much, 
the  years  of  hard  work  entailed  in  placing  the 
Weeks-McLean  bill  on  the  statute  books  will  not 
prove  to  have  been  wasted.  Otherwise  we  fear 
for  the  worst.  Do  not  think  that  the  Senators 
are  careless  of  protests  from  constituents,  especi¬ 
ally  now  since  elections  are  decided  by  direct  vote 
of  the  people,  and  not  by  legislatures. 


THE  REWARD  OF  VIRTUE. 

One  of  the  most  mysterious  features  of  ang¬ 
ling,  to  one  who  has  not  the  gift,  is  the  patience 
with  which  a  man  will  sit  at  the  end  of  his  rod, 
hour  after  hour,  and  half  a  day  or  a  day  at  a 
time,  though  never  a  nibble  nor  a  rise  gives  him 
encouragement.  The  uninitiated  are  wont  to 
scoff  at  such  perseverance;  they  are  always  ready 


with  a  dozen  or  two  other  things  that  a  man 
might  well  better  give  his  time  to  than  dangling 
a  bait  half-line  or  throwing  a  fly.  Leave  such 
wiseacres  to  their  conceit.  The  patient  angler  is 
wiser  than  they.  He  knows  that  after  all  the 
waiting  there  may  yet  come  the  reward.  Perse¬ 
verance  is  his  cardinal  virtue.  Hope  springs  eter¬ 
nal  in  the  angler’s  breast.  And  if  the  fish  is  not 
finally  creeled,  if  the  long  vigil  has  been  without 
tangible  fruition,  yet  is  he  not  without  compensa¬ 
tion,  for  has  he  not  all  day  long  been  indulging 
in  the  pleasures  of  hope?  To-morrow,  perhaps, 
he  will  prove  again  not  only  the  joys  of  antici¬ 
pation,  but  the  satisfaction  of  basketing  a  fish  as 
well ;  and  so  to-morrow  you  will  find  him  once 
more  at  his  post. 

A  friend  of  ours  went  out  the  other  day  to  try 
his  luck  for  brook  trout  in  Rockland  County.  He 
began  fishing  at  7  o’clock;  11  came  and  he  had 
no  sign  that  there  was  a  fish  in  the  pond.  The 
sun  climbed  to  the  meridian;  1  o’clock,  2,  3,  went 
by,  and  still  no  fish.  Finally  at  half  past  3  there 
was  a  rise,  a  strike,  and  a  2V2  pound  trout  in  his 
basket.  He  had  been  fishing  8  hours.  The  catch 
averaged  just  a  little  over  %  pound  to  the  hour. 
He  felt  amply  rewarded  for  the  day’s  work. 
There  are  all  varieties  of  tastes  and  shades  of 
sentiment  among  anglers;  and  it  might  be  univer¬ 
sally  conceded  that  this  was  very  good  fishing. 
Some  anglers  might  contend  that  they  would  pre¬ 
fer  their  2%  pounds  of  trout  in  instalments  at 
more  frequent  intervals,  while  there  are  others 
who  would  choose  the  luck  of  our  friend.  In 
their  scale  of  merit,  one  2%  pound  trout  tips 
down  the  beam  against  a  bushel  of  fingerlings. 

SALT  WATER  FISHING. 

The  question  has  often  been  asked  us  why  we 
have  paid  so  little  attention  to  salt-water  fishing, 
and  we  have  invariably  answered  that  there  are 
few  of  the  thousands  who  indulge  in  the  sport 
who  write  about  it,  and  but  a  few  more  who  care 
to  read  of  it.  If  we  devote  more  space  to  salmon, 
trout  and  black  bass  than  to  sea  fishes  it  is  not 
because  we  are  indifferent  to  the  charms  of  blue¬ 
fishing,  weakfishing,  etc.,  but  because  our  readers 
do  not  seem  to  be  interested  in  sea-fishing. 

There  is  a  wide  difference  between  the  salt¬ 
water  and  the  fresh-water  angler.  The  former  is 
content  to  enjoy  himself  in  his  own  way,  and  says 
no  more  about  it.  The  trout  and  black  bass 
angler,  on  the  contrary,  considers  the  fishing  as 
merely  part  of  his  pleasure;  the  trip,  the  scenery, 
the  grand  old  woods,  all  inspire  him  to  fight  his 
battles  o’er  again.  There  is  nothing  of  this  in  the 
salt-water  angler,  be  he  a  member  of  a  swell  bass 
club  or  an  humble  brother  of  the  hand-line  com¬ 
mittee  who  takes  the  Staten  Island  ferry  boat  in 
the  morning  and,  with  the  patience  of  Job,  goes  to 
the  rocks  and  oyster  beds  for  weakfish  and  with 
crab  bait  awaits  a  “tide-runner,”  as  the  big  weak- 
fish  are  called  in  his  vocabulary.  This  sitting  on  a 
hard  seat  all  alone  waiting  for  something,  which 
may  or  may  not  come,  develops  a  reticence  that 
the  fresh-water  angler  seldom  acquires.  There  is 
no  doubt  that  the  surroundings  influence  the  ang¬ 
ler  to  a  greater  degree  than  has  been  suspected, 
and  the  depressing  effect  of  the  ocean  is  notice¬ 
able  on  those  who  angle  in  it. 

New  York  City  has  more  good  fishing  near  it 
than  any  city  that  we  know  of,  such  as  it  is.  By 
this  we  mean  waters  where  a  man  can  go  and 
catch  enough  fish  to  constitute  what  may  be  sum¬ 
med  up  in  that  vulgar  term  “a  mess.”  If  this  is 


the  end  of  angling  then  surely  the  salt-water 
angler  should  be  satisfied,  for  when  the  neap  tides 
are  on  then  the  “school  fish”  will  repay  in  num¬ 
bers  what  the  tide-runners  make  up  in  avoir¬ 
dupois. 

We  have  yet  to  see  the  salt-water  angler  who 
possessed  the  fire  and  enthusiasm  of  the  fresh¬ 
water  fishers.  It  is  possible  that  there  may  be 
men  who  love  salt  water  as  the  trout  anglers  love 
mountain  streams.  If  so  we  do  not  know  them. 
We  do  know,  however,  that  angling  for  trout 
among  the  hills  with  the  ever-changing  scenery 
of  a  mountain  trout  brook  brings  out  all  the  latent 
poetry  in  a  man,  which,  if  it  does  not  break  out 
in  verse,  leads  him  to  tell  his  unknown  fellow  of 
the  pleasures  he  has  had,  and  of  the  means  he  has 
used  to  capture  his  fish,  which  he  usually  regards 
as  a  mere  incident  of  the  trip. 

The  salt-water  angler  is  seldom  inspired  by  the 
beauties  of  nature  because  there  are  no  such  beau¬ 
ties  in  the  surroundings  to  be  inspired  by,  and  no 
matter  how  many  poems  may  have  been  written 
on  life  on  the  ocean  wave,  every  man  who  has 
been  out  of  sight  of  land  knows  that  they  were 
penned  more  to  create  a  taste  for  the  monotonous 
sea  than  because  the  writers  really  liked  it.  There¬ 
fore  the  salt-water  angler  is  a  silent  man.  He 
likes  to  catch  his  fish,  but  the  bald,  flat,  unpoetic 
surroundings  have  never  inspired  him  to  write 
about  them. 

Take  a  list  of  angling  works  and  see  what  they 
treat  of.  Look  over  the  indices  of  Forest  and 
Stream  and  see  who  writes  of  his  fishing  and 
what  his  fishing  is  !  Salmon,  grayling,  trout,  black 
bass;  these  are  the  themes  of  American  writers, 
while  our  cousins  across  the  water  add  other 
fresh-water  fishes.  Where  is  the  salt-water 
Walton?  Except  Young,  who  wrote  “Sea  Fishing 
as  a  Sport,”  he  has  not  existed  and  never  will; 
because,  while  there  are  salt-water  anglers  innu¬ 
merable,  the  inspiration  is  lacking  in  the  element 
in  which  they  fish.  With  the  salt-water  angler  the 
capture  of  his  fish  is  the  only  charm;  there  is  no 
scenery  to  inspire  him,  therefore  he  is  not  in¬ 
spired,  and  while  he  is  often  above  fishing  for  the 
pot  or  for  count,  his  spirit  is  depressed  by  what 
it  works  in. 

Whether  this  result  is  brought  about  by  the 
monotonous  sea,  the  use  of  heavy  bluefish  troll¬ 
ing  lines  or  oily  chum,  or  the  companionship  of 
the  silent  clam,  which  does  alternate  duty  as  bait 
or  lunch,  we  know  not,  but  the  fact  remains  that 
of  all  anglers  who  not  only  love  their  art  but  seek 
to  improve  their  tackle  and  teach  others  to  appre¬ 
ciate  it,  the  fly-fisher  for  trout  and  grayling  stands 
at  the  head.  Perhaps  there  is  some  other  reason 
which  we  have  not  named,  which  will  account  for 
the  fact  that  fly-fishers  love  to  write  and  to  read 
of  their  sport  more  than  the  salt-water  angler 
seems  to,  for  with  the  latter  the  angler  for  maska- 
longe  seems  to  vie  in  the  matter  of  reticence.  Can 
it  be  that  it  is  the  catching  of  heavy  fish  that  thus 
affects  the  captors,  or  is  it  possible  that  baits  and 
trolling  spoons  are  the  real  cause? 


WANTED  OPEN  SEASON  THANKSGIVING 
Several  attempts  were  made  at  a  recent  meet¬ 
ing  of  the  Worcester  Co.  (Mass.)  Fish  and 
Game  Association  to  secure  a  vote  in  favor  of 
an  open  season  on  game  birds  Thanksgiving  day, 
but  the  suggestion  was  opposed,  and  the  associa¬ 
tion  voted  strongly  against  it. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here , 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  INTER¬ 
STATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK 
ENDING  FEB.  28TH,  1914. 

April  28  and  29. — Mitchell,  S.  Dak. — Mitchell  Gun  Club. 
Chas.  Ferguson,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Grundy*  Center,  la. — Grundy  Center  Gun 
Club.  F.  U.  Calloway,  secretary. 

April  28. — Fairbury,  Nebr. — Fairbury  Gun  Club.  Lester 
Childers,  secretary. 

April  28  and  29. — Moberly,  Mo. — Moberly  Gun  Club.  John 
A.  Melton,  secretary. 

April  28. — Springfield,  Ohio.— Central  Ohio  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Mechanicsburg  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Sec¬ 
retary. 

April  29. — Ridgefield,  Conn. — Ridgefield  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  W.  E.  Rockwell,  secretary. 

April  29  -and  30. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa. — Keystone 
Shooting  League,  G.  F.  Hamlin,  manager. 

May  i. — Emporia,  Kans. — Emporia  Gun  Club.  Chas.  Ford, 
secretary. 

May  1. — Clarinda,  la. — Clarinda  Gun  Club.  L.  N.  Cleve¬ 
land,  secretary. 

May  4,  s,  6. — Modesto,  Cal. — California-Nevada  Trap 
Shooters’  Association.  T.  D.  Riley,  secretary. 

May  5. — Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  president. 

May  s  and  6. — Wenatchee,  Wash. — Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee 
Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

May  s  and  6. — Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun  Club. 
H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6. — Eagle  Grove,  la. — Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — Tyndall  Gun  Club.  H.  K. 
Still  will,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tiffin,  O. — Seneca  Gun  Club.  A.  T.  Wiley,  sec¬ 
retary. 


May  19  and  20. — Brantley,  Ala. — Brantley,  Gun  Club.  A. 
H.  Hill,  president. 

May  7. — Ebensburg,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trapshooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ebens¬ 
burg  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

May  7.— Riverside,  Ills. — Riverside  Gun  Club.  Chas  W. 
May,  president. 

May  8. — Garden  City,  Kans. — Garden  City  Gun  Club.  M. 
E.  Neal,  secretary. 

May  18. — Longmont,  Colo.— Longmont  Trap  Club.  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  11  and  12. — North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club.  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  11-12. — Kankakee,  Ills.— Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F. 
Radeke,  secretary. 

May  12,  13  and  14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $7;  and  a  trophy,  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  12  and  13. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis  Gun 
Club.  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — Alexandria  Gun  Club. 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

May  12. — Nevada,  Iowa. — Nevada  Gun  Club.  E.  W.  Scott, 
secretary. 

May  13. — Fulton,  N.  Y. — Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club.  B. 
J.  O’Grady,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn. — Pipestone  Gun  Club. 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Montpelier,  Vt. — Montpelier  Gun  Club. 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Shelbyville,  Ills. — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club.  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14. — Camden,  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club.  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  15. — Waterloo,  Iowa. — Waterloo  Gun  Club.  Nick 
Webber,  secretary. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club.  Wm. 
B.  Morgan,  president. 


May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club.  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16. — New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  ot 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  secretary. 
May  16. — Phillipsburg,  N.  J.— Alert  Gun  Club.  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

May  18-19. — Salem,  Ore.— Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
May  19  and  20. — Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap- 
shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Nichols  Park  Gun  Club.  James  A.  Groves, 
president. 

May  19. — Vicksburg,  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club.  J.  J. 
Bradfield,  secretary. 

Club.  Mark  Siddall,  secretary. 

May  19. — Milton  Junction,  Wis. — Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club.  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus  Gun 
Club.  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19. — Lake  View,  la. — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club.  Geo. 
Auen,  president. 

May  20,  21  and  22.— Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  26. — Kenton,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Kenton  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 
May  27. — Norwich,  N.  Y. — Chenango  County  Fish,  Game 
and  Gun  Club.  E.  D.  Borden,  manager. 

May  27. — Wellington,  Mass. — Paleface  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion.  W.  F.  Clarke,  president. 

May  28. — Nicholson,  Pa. — Nicholson  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Geo.  L.  Hungerford,  secretary. 

May  29. — Princeton,  Mo. — Princeton  Gun  Club.  N.  J. 
Glover,  secretary. 

May  30. — Cleveland,  Ohio. — Cleveland  Gun  Club.  Paul  B. 
Goueher,  manager. 

May  30.— N.  Lancaster,  Mass.— Clinton  Gun  Club.  W.  J. 
Tedford,  secretary. 

June  1  and  2. — Brown’s  Valley,  Minn. — Brown’s  Valley 
Gun  Club.  L.  F.  Evans,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3.— Seattle,  Wash.— Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation.  Hugh  Fleming,  secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 


Remington-UMC  1st  in  First  Big  1914  Handicap 

M.  S.  HICKMAN,  Oklahoma  City 

WINS  SOUTHWESTERN  HANDICAP 


SHOOTING 

“Arrow”  Steel  Lined  Speed  Shells  and  Remington-UMC 

Autoloading  Shotgun 

Scoring  88x100  at  17  yards  in  a  high  wind 


Shoot  Remington-UMC — a  century’ s  experience  to  back  up  your  aim 


Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co. 


551 


552 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


R.  A.  KING  OF  COLORADO 

WINS 

SOUTHWESTERN  PRELIMINARY 

HANDICAP 

At  Oklahoma  City,  Okla.,  April  15,  1914 

95x100-21  YARDS 
DU  PONT 

(2)  C.  B.  HOMER,  Krebs,  Okla.,  94x100—19  yds.— DU  PONT 

(3)  E.  M.  CONGDON,  Higgins,  Texas,  93x100  —19  yds.— SCHULTZE 

(4)  J.  F.  CALDWELL,  Concordia,  Kas.,  92  x  100-21  yds.— DU  PONT 

C.  G.  SPENCER,  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  HIGH  PROFESSIONAL, 94x100-22  yds.-SCHULTZE 


Wins  Southwestern  Handicap 

FIRST:  M.D. HICKMAN,  THIRD:  GEO.  NICOLAI,  FOURTH:  S.A.HEAT- 
Durant,  Okla.,  88  x  100  17  Kansas  City,  Mo.,  85x100  LEY,  Mangum,  Okla.,  85  x 

yds.,— DU  PONT  —19  yds.— DU  PONT  100-  16  yds.— DU  PONT 

DUPONT  POWDER  LEADS  ALL  AMATEURS  ON  16-YARD 
TARGETS  AND  FOR  THE  ENTIRE  PROGRAM 


—16-YARD  TARGETS  — 

HARVEY  DIXON,  Oron- 
oga,  Mo.  -  -  329  x  350 
R.  A.  KING,  Delta,  Colo, 

.  327x350 

WEAVER  WILSON,  Par¬ 
sons,  Kas.  -  327  x  350 


cfflUSE) 


—  ENTIRE  PROGRAM— 

R.  A.  KING,  Delta,  Colo. 
. 624x650 

HARVEY  DIXON,  Oron- 
oga,  Mo.  -  -  612x650 


154-LONGEST  RUN  MADE  WITH  DUPONT  POWDER-154 

Mr,  T.  A.  Marshall  of  Chicago,  III.,  captured  the  Du  Pont  Solid  Gold  Long 
Run  Trophy  given  to  Professionals  making  a  straight  run  of  125  or  better 

IT  PAYS  TO  SHOOT  DUPONT  POWDERS.  LTHEY 
NEVER  FLINCH  IN  THE  PINCH 


DU  PONT  POWDER  CO. 

ESTABLISHED  1802 

WILMINGTON  :  :  :  :  DELAWARE 


June  2,  3,  4. — St.  Thomas,  Canada. — St.  Thomas  Gun  Club. 
W.  J.  McCance,  manager. 

June  3. — Perry,  N.  Y. — Perry  and  Silver  Lake  Sports¬ 
men’s  Club.  V.  H.  Butts,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — Meridian,  Miss.— Mississippi  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Meridian  Gun 
Club.  A.  D.  Simpson,  secretary. 

June  4.— Fairmont,  W.  Va.— Fairmont  Gun  Club.  Ed.  H. 
Taylor,  secretary. 

June  5. — Hooper,  Neb. — Hooper  Gun  Club.  E.  A.  Reetz, 
secretary. 

June  s  and  6.— Monroe,  La.— Louisiana  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Monroe  Gun  Club.  J.  T. 
Austin,  president. 

June  8. — Austin,  Minn. — Austin  Gun  Club.  A.  F.  John¬ 
son,  Secretary. 

June  9.— Butler,  Pa.— Western  Pa.  Trap  Shooters’  League 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Butler  Rod 
and  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  president. 

June  9. — Rockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club.  George 
Dobler,  secretary. 

June  9  and  10. — Andalusia,  Ala. — Andalusia  Gun  Club. 

E.  M.  Beckett,  secretary. 

June  9. — Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 


June  10.— Chesapeake  City,  Md. — Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club.  R.  H.  Rees,  president. 

June  11,  12  and  13. — Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

June  13  and  14. — Milwaukee,  Wis. — Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club.  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  secretary. 

June  16.— Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. — Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

June  16. — St.  David,  Ills. — St.  David  Gun  Club.  L. 
Lyons,  secretary. 

June  16-17. — Augusta,  Ga. — Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  17. — Webster,  S.  Dak.— Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  18.— Lexington.  Ky. — Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 

June  19. — Altoona,  Pa.— Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 


State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon,, 
ssecretary. 

June  20. — Coatesville,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22 — San  Jose,  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock  Club. 

O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun. 

Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  president. 

June  23-24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club.  C. 
U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  24. — Morocco,  Ind. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 

June  24-25.— Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Association. 

F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand  Forks- 
Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president. 

June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  27-28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du  Lac  Gun 
Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw,. 
president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club..  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 
June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J.  F. 
Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2.— Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy,, 
secretary. 

July  2  and  3.— Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward! 
Allen,  president. 

July  3-4. — Olympia,  Ky. — Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Hunters  Club  of  Onondagai 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7.— Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club- 

G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  8  and  9. — Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gurj 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio.— Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 

July  8-9. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen's  As¬ 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  secretary. 

July  9  and  10. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — West 
Forest  Park  Gun  Club.  Richard  T.  Collings,  manager. 
July  10  and  11. — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club; 
Frank  Ray,  treasurer. 

July  10.— Sleepy  Eye,  Minn. — Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  secretary. 

July  10  and  11. — Portland,  Maine. — Maine  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club. 
S.  W.  Dimick,  Secretary. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club.  C.  H.  Newcomb,  secretary. 

July  13  and  14. — Beach,  N.  Dak. — Beach  Gun  Club.  Theo. 
Schweitzer,  secretary. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club.  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14. — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Mc- 
Ewen,  secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Greensboro,  Ala. — Greensboro  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Lawson,  secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills.— Illinois  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club. 
M.  V.  Troy,  secretary. 

July  14. — McKeesport,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 

July  14  and  15.— Paragould,  Ark.—  Paragould  Gun  Club. 
Jas.  A.  Hays,  manager. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club. 
L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  secretary. 

July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club.  J. 

D.  MoMartin,  president. 

July  16. — Lewistown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Lewistown  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  sec¬ 
retary. 

July  18. — Danbury.  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  secretary. 
July  20  and  21. — Ocean  City,  Md. — Berlin  Gun  Club.  H. 
L.  Worthington,  manager. 

July  20,  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer 

E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24. — Detroit,  Mich. — Michigan  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Club.  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  22. — Warsaw,  Ind. — Warsaw  Gun  Club.  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

July  22. — Baudette,  Minn. — Baudette  Gun  Club.  A.  M. 

Hoover,  Secretary.  Baudette,  Minn. 

July  24. — Huntington,  W.  Va.— Huntington  Gun  Club.  A. 
C.  Martin,  secretary. 

July  25. — Louisville,  Ky. — Gander  Gun  Club.  Emile  Pra- 
goff,  secretary. 
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June  25  and  26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — State  Tournament, 
auspices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association.  J. 
A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

July  28. — Wellman,  la. — Wellman  Gun  Club.  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

July  28. — Lima,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Lima 
Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 

July  30-31. — Humboldt,  la. — Humboldt  Gun  Club.  Frank 
August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  wil  lalso  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club.  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5. — Gouverneur,  N.  Y. — Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  6. — Johnstown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Johnstown  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

August  11. — Washington,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Washington  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 

August  11,  12  and  13. — Little  Rock,  Ark. — Arkansas  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little  Rock 
Gun  Club.  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

August  12  and  13. — Lincoln,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Lincoln  Gun  Club.  W.  E.  Smith,  secretary. 
August  20  and  21. — Cincinnati,  O.— Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

August  29. — Dayton,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Salem  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 
September  7. — O’Fallon,  Ills. — O’Fallon  Gun  Club.  P.  S. 
Galloway,  secretary. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  REED  SHANER, 
-  Secretary. 

POCONO  PROSPECTS  GOOD. 

The  late  snow  and  cold  in  the  Pocono  Moun¬ 
tains  (Penna.)  this  season  are  regarded  by  fisher¬ 
men  hereabouts  as  sure  signs  of  a  big  catch  when 
the  trout  season  opens  April  15.  The  expectation 
is  the  stronger  because  of  the  work  done  last 
October  in  stocking  the  various  streams  around 
Canadensis.  The  fry  have  done  well  during  the 
winter  and  are  expected  to  prove  gamy  when  the 
season  opens. 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  April  17,  1914. 

Sixteen  ladies  were  present  at  the  regular  weekly  shoot 
of  the  Nemours  Trapshooting  Club,  Thursday  after¬ 
noon  of  this  week. 

Mrs.  O.  B.  Clark  appeared  at  the  traps  after  an  ab¬ 
sence  of  about  four  months  due  to  illness.  She  was 
right  back  in  her  old  form,  however,  and  broke  nineteen 
of  her  twenty-five  targets,  winning  the  prize  for  high 
actual  score,  a  bound  volume  of  The  Sportsmen’s  Re¬ 
view  from  July  to  December,  1910.  This  was  donated  to 
the  club  by  Mrs.  Ruth  A.  Pepple  of  Erie,  Kansas,  and 
contains,  a  number  of  her  writings  and  sayings.  Mrs. 
Pepple  is  a  lover  of  outdoor  sport  and  writes  most  in¬ 
teresting  stories  on  all  subjects  connected  with  the  great 
outdoors. 

In  the  handicap  event  for  the  Major  Ramsay  Trophy 
and  the  tenth  book  of  the  Booklovers’  Contest,  Miss 
Jessie  A.  Gentieu  was  declared  the  winner  after  an  ex¬ 
citing  shoot-off  with  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley,  Mrs.  Sarah  H. 
White,  Mrs.  O.  B.  Clark,  Miss  Margaret  R.  Woodman 
and  Miss  C.  D.  Gentieu.  Scores  (25  targets)  follow: 

Miss  M.  V.  Lannan,  7;  Miss  M.  R.  Woodman,  11; 
Miss  E.  P.  Hammond,  7;  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley,  14;  Miss  J. 
P.  Hirst,  12;  Miss  A.  E.  Riley,  8;  Miss  H.  D.  Ham¬ 
mond,  10;  Mrs.  O.  B.  Clark,  19;  Mrs.  Sarah  H.  White, 
8;  Mrs.  B.  McKaig,  8;  Mrs.  B.  V.  Clark,  10;  Miss  A. 
Schofield,  2;  Miss  C.  D.  Gentieu,  11;  Miss  C.  Wynands, 
2;  Miss  J.  A.  Gentieu,  14;  Miss  Clara  Bingham,  3. 

BLUE  BIRD. 


The  Rutter  Trophy— A  Silver  Loving  Cup. 

Donated  to  the  Nemours  Trapshooting  Club  by  Mr.  D. 

R.  Rutter,  Assistant  Advertising  Manager,  E. 

I.  Du  Pont  de  Nemours  Powder  Co. 

Conditions  Governing  its  Competition. 

Competition  is  to  be  at  25  targets,  and  begins  Wed¬ 
nesday,  April  15th.  Trophy  will  be  shot  for  every  Wed¬ 
nesday  thereafter  until  and  including  Wednesday,  July 
1st.  The  first  25  targets  shot  at  constitutes  the  Trophy 
Event.  Only  members  of  the  Nemours  Trapshooting 
Club  will  be  eligible  to  win.  Shooters  to  be  eligible 
must  compete  at  least  on  eight  different  shooting  days. 
“Added”  target  system  of  handicapping,  as  below,  to 
govern. 

A  shooter  breaking  17  (or  above)  receives  o  added 
targets;  a  shooter  breaking  16  (or  above)  receives  1 
added  target;  a  shooter  breaking  15  (or  above)  receives 
2  added  targets;  a  shooter  breaking  14  (or  above)  re¬ 
ceives  3  added  targets;  a  shooter  breaking  13  (or  above) 
receives  4  added  targets;  a  shooter  breaking  12  (or  above 
receives  5  added  targets;  a  shooter  breaking  11  (or 
above)  receives  6  added  targets;  a  shooter  breaking  10 
(or  above)  receives  7  added  targets;  a  shooter  breaking 
9  (or  above)  receives  8  added  targets;  a  shooter  break¬ 
ing  8  (or  above)  receives  9  added  targets;  a  shooter 
breaking  7  (or  above)  receives  10  added  targets;  a 
shooter  breaking  6  (or  above)  receives  11  added  targets; 
a  shooter  breaking  5  (or  above)  receives  12  added  targets; 


a  shooter  breaking  4  (or  above)  receives  13  added  targets; 
a  shooter  breaking  3  (or  above)  receives  14  added  tar-  | 
gets;  a  shooter  breaking  2  (or  above)  receives  15  added 
targets;  a  shooter  breaking  1  (or  above)  receives  16 
added  targets. 

EXPLANATION: 

A  shooter  starts  with  an  added  target  handicap  based  , 
on  her  previous  shooting  and  the  above  scale  of  handi¬ 
capping. 

Illustration — A  shooter  who  averages  10  “dead”  tar-  1 
gets  out  of  a  possible  25  would  therefore  begin  the  com-  I 
petition  with  a  handicap  of  7  “added  targets.”  A 
shooter,  thereafter  handicaps  herself  in  the  contests  by 
her  scores.  Illustration — The  shooter  mentioned  above 
begins  with  a  handicap  of  7  bv  reason  of  averaging  10 
out  of  a  possible  25.  At  the  first  event  she  breaks  8— 
her  score  for  this  event  would  be  8  plus  the  7  “added 
targets”  or  15.  However,  on  the  second  event  she  gets 
9  “added  targets”  by  reason  of  breaking  8  on  her  previ¬ 
ous  event.  If  on  the  second  event  she  should  break  18 
targets  her  score  for  this  event  would  be  25,  not  27,  as 
it  is  impossible  to  score  better  than  100  per  cent.  In 
the  third  event  she  would  get  0  “added  targets”  by 
reason  of  having  broken  above  17  targets  in  preceding 
event. 

The  final  winner  is  the  shooter  averaging,  with  the 
handicaps,  the  highest  percentage  on  the  targets  scored. 

Shoot-offs,  if  necessary,  will  be  conducted  on  the  basis 
of  the  above  scale  of  handicapping,  and  it  is  understood 
that  the  management  reserves  the  right  to  make  an 
adjustment  during  the  contest  or  during  the  shoot-off, 
if  thought  advisable  to  do  so. 


State  College  Gun  Club. 

State  College,  Pennsylvania,  April  16,  1914. 
The  “State  College  Gun  Club”  held  their  first  regu¬ 
lar  shoot  of  the  1914  season  to-day.  On  account  of  many 
of  the  members  being  absent  on  fishing  exercusions,  the 
attendance  was  rather  limited.  The  scores  follow: 

*W.  R.  Ham  .  22  x  25 

W.  L.  Foster  .  42  x  50 

F.  A.  Robinson  .  22  x  25 

C.  N.  Fisher  .  18  x  25 

F.  V.  Struble  .  13  x  25 

T.  R.  Weber  .  13  x  50 

*“Straight  run”  20.  ! 

C.  N.  FISHER,  Secretary. 


Anaconda  Gun  Club. 

Anaconda,  Mont.,  April  4,  1914. 

In  spite  of  a  drizzling  rain  that  fell  all  afternoon,  19 
gun  cranks  faced  the  traps  at  the  Nell  shooting  park 
to-day  for  the  regular  April  schedule  of  the  Anaconda 
Gun  Club.  Those  present  from  out  of  town  were  Lee 
Williams,  A.  L.  Tippett,  Ted  Larabie,  McMullin  and 
Benton  of  Deer  Lodge;  C.  C.  Goddard,  W.  A.  Willoughby 
and  C.  H.  Smith  of  Butte;  A.  W.  Woodworth  of  Spokane, 
representing  the  Winchester  company,  and  C.  L.  Flani¬ 
gan  of  Great  Falls,  representing  the  Peters  Cartridge 
Company. 


95  out  of  1 OO  from  2 1  yards — the  high 
score  at  Oklahoma  City  made  with  a 


"WINCHESTER 

Repeating  Shotgun  and  Loaded  Shells 


|  HIS  was  the  score  that  outshone  all  others  and  set  shooters  a-talking  at  the  South¬ 
western  Handicap  Tournament,  held  at  Oklahoma  City,  April  I  4- 16th.  It  also 
won  the  Preliminary  Handicap  for  R.  A.  King,  of  Delta,  Colo.,  the  man  who 
made  it.  Such  a  score  by  an  amateur  from  such  a  long  mark  in  such  a  big 
tournament,  shows  great  skill  and  nerve  and  the  possibilities  of  the  most  reliable  gun 
and  shells.  Winchester  shotguns  and  shells  are  that  kind.  Their  superiority  was  fur¬ 
ther  demonstrated  by  the  High  Professional  score  of  94  x  100  from  22  yards  made 
with  them  in  the  Preliminary  Handicap  by  C.  G.  Spencer.  Because  of  their  quality, 
which  makes  such  high  class  shooting  possible,  Winchester  guns  and  ammunition  are 
rightly  considered  the  ‘‘Leaders  of  the  World.” 


There  can  be  but  one  best — WINCHESTER  IS  THAT  ONE 
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The  first  hundred  targets  count  on  the  Panama-Pacific 
exposition  prizes,  and  Jimmy  Drumgoole  pulled  away 
from  his  nearest  competitor  by  six  birds.  With  1,400 
targets  disposed  of,  he  leads  with  1,242;;  Goddard  is 
second,  with  1,222,  and  Gemmett,  in  'third  place,  has  1,176 
to  his  credit. 

The  first  two  and  fifth  events  yesterday  were  for  prac¬ 
tice,  the  third  and  fourth  were  for  the  Twohy  and  Kepp- 
ier  medals,  respectively.  Lee  Williams  made  a  straight 
score  in  winning  the  Twohy;  for  the  Keppler,  Tippett, 
Drumgoole,  Munn,  Gemmett,  Goddard  and  O’Neill  tied 
at  23  each.  Gemmett  and  Drumgoole  tied  again  in  the 
first  shootoff,  and  in  the  second  Drumgoole  won. 

The  sixth  event,  at  50  birds,  was  for  the  Du  Pont  tro¬ 
phy,  a  sterling  silver  watch  fob,  which  is  a  handicap 
at  150  targets,  50  to  be  shot  each  month  for  three  months. 
Drumgoole  and  Routledge  are  tied  with  49  each,  and 
Benton,  Bennett  and  Willoughby  follow  with  48  apiece. 

The  scores  follow: 


to — 94 
26—94 


The  weather  on  both  Thursday,  April  9th,  and  Satur¬ 
day,  April  nth  was  not  very  inviting  for  target  shoot¬ 
ing,  as  a  cold  raw  wind  was  blowing  and  only  a  few 
shooters  came  out. 

On  Thursday  scores  were  made  as  follows: 

E.  B.  Shogren  .  84 

H.  A.  Newkirk  .  68 

Saturday,  April  nth. 

J.  Lino  .  86 

W.  F.  De  Wolf  .  68 

J.  S.  Parker  .  45 

D.  C.  Rogers  .  85 

G.  Kesing  .  87 

W.  Harrah  .  85 

F.  J.  Altmaier  .  27 


7-93 
21 — 89 
36—81 
..-85 
..-87 
..-85 
..—27 


J.  S.  Young  .  100 


Number  Targets. 

25 

25 

Event 
25  25 

25 

So 

Williams  . 

I 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

.  24 

20 

25 

22 

22 

45 

Tippett  . 

.  23 

22 

22 

23 

22 

40 

Larabie  . 

.  18 

21 

21 

22 

22 

46 

McMullen  . 

.  23 

19 

17 

17 

1.3 

44 

Benton  . 

.  17 

19 

20 

19 

18 

48 

Flanigan  . 

24 

23 

24 

2S 

Drumgoole  . 

.  23 

25 

23 

23 

49 

Routledge  . 

.  23 

24 

22 

49 

Munn  . 

20 

23 

23 

21 

45 

Mathewson  . 

.  17 

18 

20 

18 

21 

40 

Woodworth  . 

.  24 

25 

23 

22 

Gemmett  . 

.  21 

18 

23 

23 

20 

43 

Nell  . 

.  23 

21 

20 

20 

46 

Bennett  . 

.  1 7 

19 

24 

21 

48 

Goddard  . 

20 

24 

23 

44 

Willoughby  . 

.  23 

23 

24 

19 

48 

Smith  . 

20 

22 

20 

45 

Peckover  . 

.  17 

19 

23 

21 

48 

O’Neill  . 

23 

17 

42 

W.  S.  Cutler 
A.  Lino  . 

A.  H.  Winkles  . 

W.  A.  Davis  _ 

B.  L.  Kammerer 

P.  H.  Clark  . 

D.  E.  Thomas 


F.  Probert  .  95  . .—  95 

Geo.  Eck  .  90 

T.  H.  May  .  90 

T.  P.  Bue  .  85 

P.  Miller  .  84  10 —  94 

H.  C.  Wolfe  .  86 

J.  Lino  .  86 


J.  Eck 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Events  number  3  and  4  distance  handicaps  from  20 
yards.  The  scores  below  were  made  in  the  regular 
weekly  club  shoot.  It  was  a  splendid  day  and  the 
scores  showed  considerable  improvement.  The  event 
of  the  day  was  Jesse  Young’s  one  hundred  straight 
in  the  regular  club  event.  William  Clark  broke  96  in 
this  event,  Thomas  and  Probert  each  breaking  95.  Cutler 
and  A.  Lino  divided  second  place  honors  with  totals 
of  97  each.  Winkles,  Davis,  Clark  and  Kammerer  all 
sharing  third  place  with  totals  of  96. 

Dave  Thomas  did  splendid  work  in  the  distance  handi¬ 
caps,  breaking  49  x  50  from  20  yards,  Winkles  being 
a  close  second  with  47  x  50  from  the  game  handicap. 
Cutler  and  Crocker  each  broke  24  x  25  frorn  20  yards. 
J.  H.  May  broke  21  x  12  pairs  in  the  doubles,  Young 
scoring  20  for  second  while  A.  Lino  broke  19  for  third 
place. 


84 

84 


H.  E.  Edelman  . 

J.  M.  Wilcoxen  . 

L.  Garibaldi  . 

F.  Garibaldi  . 

Mrs.  A.  H.  Winkles  . 

Mrs.  J.  H.  May  . 

F.  C.  Fischer  . 

J.  S.  Cook  . 

S.  Fitton  . 

B.  H.  Devaney  . 

R.  Wolfe  . 

WM.  F.  MERKLE,  Secretary.  " 
Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club. 

Marthasville,  Mo.,  April  13,  1914 

The  following  scores  were  made  at  a  shoot  giving  by 
the  Daniel  Boone  Gun  Club  on  Friday,  April  10th, 
and  had  a  very  rough  wind  to  contend  with. 

We  also  had  the  pleasure  of  having  J.  O.  Wilson, 
Wm.  Harbaum,  Wm.  Morrisey  and  E.  C.  Crueger  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Warrenton  Gun  Club  to  shoot  with  us. 


H.  Ttl. 

25 

25 

25 

Prs. 

15 

. . — 100 

20 

14 

3—  97 

24 

12 

12 

6—  97 

22 

19 

..—  96 

24 

24 

23 

14 

3—  96 

22 

18 

4—  96 

21 

II 

8—  96 

22 

13 

95 

23 

25 

24 

95 

15 

5—  95 

12 

23 

5—  95 

24 

21 

9—  94 

10—  94 

20 

7—  93 

23 

21 

12 

7—  93 

23 

l6 

13—  93 

15—  92 

16 —  91 

27—  91 

18 

12 

27—  91 

18 —  90 

24 

17 

9 

13 

10 —  89 

12 

24 —  88 

..-84 

23 

17 

..-84 

12 

.  . - .  .  . 

21 

15 

II 

.  . - .  .  . 

21 

14 

17 

.  . - .  .  . 

19 

9 

.  .T“.  .  . 

19 

9 

17 

12 

12 

17 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

10 

3 

.  . - .  .  . 

6 

3 

Shot  At  Broke 

A.  F.  Ahmann  .  50  45 

J.  O.  Wilson  .  50  44 

C.  Kite  .  50  44 

Wm.  Harbaum  .  50  43 

Hy.  Bollmann  .  50  43 

Gus.  Lichtenberg  .  50  43 

O.  H.  Hemplemann  .  50  42 

E.  E.  Suhre  .  50  42 

H.  W.  Meyer  .  50  42 

F.  H.  Suhre  .  so  41 

Fritz  Koelling  .  50  41 

Jno.  Wyatt  .  50  39. 

Jno.  Mutert  .  50  38 

Wm.  Morrisey  .  50  36 

Hy.  Duebbert  .  50  35 

Otto  Berg  .  50  34 

E.  C.  Crueger  .  50  31 

O.  Johannaber  .  50  29 

Fritz  Koch  .  40  29 

L.  Struebbe  .  30  25 

Flo.  Mutert  .  20  9 

L.  F.  Suhre  .  10  7 

E.  E.  SUHRE,  Secretary. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  Reds  put  it  over  the  Blues  in  the  third  contest 
of  the  fourth  series  of  club  team  matches,  which  was 
shot  on  April  15,  having  an  equal  number  of  men  at 
the  firing  points,  and  winning  by  a  margin  of  92  points. 
High  individual  honors,  however,  captured  by  the  Blues, 
A.  H.  Kenan  placing  21  shots  in  the  black,  eleven  of 
them  centers,  for  a  total  of  219.  Elmer  Hake  was  sec¬ 
ond  on  the  Blues,  22  of  his  shots  were  in  the  black, 
but  he  failed  to  find  the  center  as  many  times  as  Kenan, 
getting  a  total  of  211.  A.  E.  Forester  had  a  nice  lunch 
of  three  tens  and  two  nines  on  his  second  target,  giving 
him  high  5-shot  of  48.  Col.  Hake  was  in  good  trim, 
and  headed  the  Reds  with  215.  His  last  target  had  the 
best  group  of  the  match,  and  totaled  47,  tying  with 
Kenan  for  second  high  5-shot  score.  K.  W.  Stevenson 
put  up  the  second  high  score  of  the  team,  getting  alf 
but  four  shots  in  the  black 

Red  Team. 


Col.  H.  C.  Hake  . 

10 

9 

7 

6 — 42 

10 

9 

8 

7 

6 — 40 

10 

10 

9 

9 

8-46 

9 

9 

9 

7 

6 — 40 

10 

10 

9 

9 

9—47—  215 

K.  W.  Stevenson  . 

10 

0 

8 

8 — 45 

9 

8 

8 

8 

8 — 41 

8 

8 

9 

6 

6—37 

10 

9 

9 

9 

7—44 

10 

10 

9 

8 

5 — 42 —  200 

H.  Cox  . 

.  9 

8 

8 

7 

7—39 

10 

9 

7 

7 

5-38 

8 

8 

8 

7 

7—38 

10 

9 

8 

7 

7—41—  i99> 

F.  Cist  . 

10 

8 

8 

7—43 
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Steel  aWhere  Steel  Belongs  ” 

SHELLS 

Win  High  Amateur  Average 

Harvey  Dixon,  of  Oronogo,  Mo.,  led  the  amateur  field  with  his  score  of 

329  out  of  350 

thereby  living  up  to  his  reputation  won  as  winner  of  the  1911  Grand  American  Handicap  and  other  victories  almost  innumerable — 
in  all  of  which  PETERS  SHELLS  contributed  to  the  successful  results. 

At  the  Oklahoma  City  Tournament  Mr.  H.  Wilson,  of  Parsons,  Kansas,  was  2nd  High 
Amateur  327  ex  350,  and  Mr.  L  E.  Reid,  of  Enid,  Oklahoma,  3rd,  325  ex  350.  Mr. 

Reid  was  also  2nd  in  the  Southwestern  Handicap,  87  ex  100  from  20  yards  in  a  sand 
storm.  Mr.  Reid  shot  PETERS — the  most  efficient  ammunition  made. 


The  Peters  Cartridge  Company 


Cincinnati,  Ohio 


Branches :  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Fishing 


WHERE  THERE  ARE  FISH 

Richest  fishing  waters  in 
America.  18-pound  land¬ 
locked  salmon  and‘  ‘lakers’  ’ 
are  not  uncommon.  Six 
and  nine  pounders  are  an 
everyday  story.  Big  bass. 
5000  lakes  in 

MAINE 

are  teeming  with  big,  fighting 
fish.  You’ll  have  the  time  of 
your  life,  and  feel  the  good 
effects  all  spring. 

10  Hours  from  New  York 

5  Hours  from  Boston 

Expert  guides,  comfortable 
quarters,  fine  grub. 

Our  free  booklets,  “I-Go-A-Fishing”  and 
“Maine  -  Guides,”  tell  you  where  and  how  to  go. 
Send  for  them. 

Address  VACATION  BUREAU 

THE  NEW  ENGLAND  LINES 

Pier  14,  North  River,  New  York. 


8 

8 

7 

8 

6  37 

10 

IO 

9 

8 

8 — 45 

IO 

9 

7 

8 

6 — 40 

R.  H.  Flynt  . 

8 

8 

8 

6 

7—37—  202 

.  7 

7 

7 

6 

6—33 

9 

9 

7 

S 

4—34 

9 

7 

6 

5 

5—32 

IO 

9 

7 

6 

5—37 

J.  F.  McCarthy  . . . 

IO 

7 

6 

4 

4 — 31 —  167 

8 

7 

7 

6-38 

9 

8 

7 

7 

6—37 

7 

6 

6 

5 

3—27 

8 

7 

6 

7 

6—34 

IO 

9 

8 

8 

4—39—  175 

Total  . 

Blue  Team. 

A.  H.  Kenan  . 

10 

IO 

8 

7—44 

IO 

IO 

IO 

8 

9—47 

IO 

10 

IO 

8 

6 — 44 

IO 

10 

IO 

Q 

6 — 45 

E.  Hake  . 

9 

8 

8 

8 

8 

9 

6—39 —  219 

IO 

IO 

8 

8 — 45 

IO 

IO 

8 

8 

6 — 42 

J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.)  . 


A.  E.  Forester 


A.  A.  Yungblut 


C.  V.  Bowman 


Total 


IO 

8 

8 

8 

8 — 4 2 

9 

9 

9 

9 

5—41—  21 1 

7 

8 

7 

9 

10 — 41 

IO 

9 

9 

7 

6 — 41 

IO 

7 

8 

7 

7—39 

IO 

10 

9 

6 

8—43 

IO 

9 

9 

9 

6—43—  207 

IO 

IO 

9 

8 

8—45 

IO 

IO 

IO 

9 

9 — 48 

IO 

8 

5 

6 

5—34 

6 

6 

6 

8 

5—31 

10 

IO 

8 

7 

8—43—  201 

9 

9 

7 

6 

5—36 

9 

8 

6 

7 

6-36 

IO 

8 

4 

6 

7—35 

IO 

9 

9 

8 

8 — 44 

IO 

IO 

7 

7 

5—39—  190 

4 

6 

. — IO 

5 

5 

. — 10 

b 

3 

■—  9 

3 

3 

3 

3 

. — 12 

3 

3 

■—  6—  47 

Warrenton  Gun  Club. 


Warrenton,  Mo.,  April  13,  1914. 

The  club  members  out  today  were  trying  to  warm  up 
a  little  for  the  Dupont  fob  shoot  Saturday,  April  18,  on 
an  added  bird  handicap. 

Windmann  and  Wilson  were  each  trying  out  a  new 
gun,  the  former  a  Winchester  hammerless  and  the  latter 
a  Parker. 


Harbaum  . 

Linnert  . 

Creger  . 

Hollmann  . 

Windmann  .... 

Wilson  . 

Buescher  . 

Welch  (Visitor) 
Langford  . 


J.  O.  WILSON,  Secretary. 


Shot  At 

Broke 

.  30 

26 

.  30 

26 

.  30 

25 

....  30 

21 

....  30 

20 

.  3° 

19 

.  3° 

18 

.  3° 

l6 

. . . .  25 

18 

La  Junta  Gun  Club. 


La  Junta,  Colo.,  April  10,  1914. 

With  a  dark  day  to  contend  with  scores  loom  up  by 
and  large.  R.  A.  King,  broke  ’em  consistently  win¬ 
ning  the  first  lucre  with  197  x  200,  with  a  run  of  178.. 
shooting  from  16  yards.  He  missed  the  bird  in  the 
first  string  and  two  rocks  in  his  last.  Second  gun  was 
B.  F.  Simmonds  with  188  and  a  triple  tie  for  third  on 
187  between  J.  H.  Rohrer,  Wm.  Bowen  and  R.  E. 
Stotts. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 


King,  R.  A . 

Gunning,  C.  A. 

Morttz,  B.  E . 

'Bowman,  Wm.  ... 

Oakley,  O.  E . 

Prinster,  F.  J . 

Brosins,  W.  L. 
Cook,  J.  F.  ...... 

Higgins,  Jas . 

Williams,  F.  P. 

Lee,  E.  R . 

Allen,  D.  C . 

Du  Bose,  J.  W.  . . . 

Rupert,  J.  F . 

"Murray,  R.  E.  ... 
Bernhard,  H.  A.  .. 

"Kiefe,  H.  C . 

Rohrer,  J.  H . 

Bowen,  Wm . 

Simonds,  B.  F.  ... 
Stillson,  W.  G.  — 

Stotts,  R.  E . 

McCoy,  E.  L . 

Brown,  Ole . 

Lawe,  C.  C . 

Marsh,  C.  E . 

McClurkin  . 

Webb,  W.  F . 

Pyle,  W.  H . 

Luther,  Forest  .... 

Scott,  Bert  . 

Blaine,  Cliff  . 

Rainey,  F.  A . 

Collins,  W.  H . 

Plummer,  A.  E. 

"Hardy,  A.  H . 

Hughes,  Pete  . 

Kranz,  Pete  . 

Ritter,  C.  B . 

Petrie,  F.  N . 

Hud  well,  P . 

Hassinger,  C . 

Kenworthey,  L.  M. 

Pronty,  A.  G . 

"Bart,  F.  A . 

Welch,  V . 

Damher,  Ed . 

Heergood,  Phil.  ... 

Fullon,  F . 

Holland,  P.  S . 


J.  F. 


200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

.200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 


153 

180 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

120 

180 

120 

200 

200 

200 

200 

120 

120 

140 

140 

80 


.  200 
.  200 

.  200 
.  140 
160 
. .  180 
COOK, 


197 

181 

173 

179 
187 
181 

156 

184 
177 

185 
177 
183 
168 
168 
183 
162 

183 
187 

187 

188 

165 
187 
172 

185 

167 

140 

171 

171 

166 
181 

157 

180 
93 

112 

101 

184 
171 
IS9 
166 
103 
97 
138 
n» 
69 
176 

155 

156 
117 

132 

149 

Secretary. 


Atglen  Gun  Club. 

Atglen,  Pa..  April  16,  1914. 

Smashing  197  out  of  200  rocks  and  the  ground  record 
as  well,  Lester  German  took  high,  for  wads  only 
glory  today.  P.  S. — There  is  some  talk  that  Lester 
has  been  flirting  with  the  Feds.  J.  K.  Andrews  was 
high  amateur  and  only  slipped  seven  below  L.  G.,  and 
incidentally  tied  Neaf  Apgar.  second  high  pro.  H.  B. 
Shoop  and  Charley  Newcomb  split  third  kale  on  189. 
Bill  Joslyn  and  Lynn  Worthington  wrangled  for  third 
demonstration  honors  each  quilting  187.  The  weather 


was  particularly  rotten,  whereby  the  attendance  was  re 
duced  muchly.  Scores: 


J.  W.  Schoffstall  .. 

Chas.  Hartman  _ 

Byran  Leats  . 

J.  K.  Andrews  . 

W.  Ewing  . 

J.  G.  Martin  . 

S.  S.  Hoffman  . 

"A.  A.  Somers  . 

H.  B.  Shoop  . 

W.  Krick  . 

"H.  L.  Worthington 

H.  Johnston  . 

*W.  Hammond  _ 

D.  Church  . 

J.  B.  McHugh  .... 

"L.  S.  German  . 

*N.  Apgar  . 

C.  Newcomb  . 

H.  Greenwood  . 

H.  H.  Sloan  . 

*F.  Pratt  . 

R.  G.  Fell  . 

W.  C.  Starr  . 

*W.  Joslyn  . 

H.  Eyre  . 

V.  Oliver  . 

E.  G.  Ford  . 

E.  Stockton  . 

F.  Zeigler  . 

F.  P.  Jebb  . 

W.  L.  W.  Jones  .. 

V.  Williams  . 

W.  Fielis  . 

S.  E.  Radcliff  . 

J.  P.  Martin  . 

Wm.  Benner  . 

H.  Wilson  . 


Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

.  200  174 

.  200  176 

.  200  180 

.  200  190 

.  200  171 

.  200  183 

.  200  172 

.  200  188 

.  200  189 

.  200  170 

.  200  187 

.  200  163 

.  200  184 

. .  200  136 

.  200  177 

.  200  197 

.  200  190 

.  200  189 

.  200  172 

.  200  182 

.  200  154 

.  200  159 

.  200  149 

.  200  187 

.  200  181 

.  200  178 

.  200  170 

.  200  166 

. .  200  186 

.  200  170 

.  200  171 

.  200  1 86 

. 200  146 

.  100  61 

• .  40  33 

.  200  167 

.  80  63 

LLOYD  R.  LEWIS,  Cashier. 


Pipestone  Gun  Club. 

Pipestone,  Minn.,  April  12,  1914. 

The  following  scores  were  made  today  under  most  try¬ 
ing  conditions.  The  pulling  mechanism  of  trap  broke 
down  entirely,  and  for  a  while  one  target  thrown  out 
of  seven  called  for  was  a  good  average.  Scores  will 
indicate  “the  goat.” 


Geo.  G.  Pratt  . 

R.  S.  Shepherd  .  5° 

Alfred  Peterson  . 

G.  S.  Redmon  . .  65 

J.  E.  Schapler  .  *o 

T.  Robson  .  40 

B.  V.  Lippold  .  65 

ALFRED  PETERSON, 


Total 

Total 

Shot  At 

Score 

....  50 

43 

. ...  50  ■ 

42 

....  65 

30 

....  65 

43 

. ...  *o 

23 

....  40 

30' 

44 

Secretary. 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 

Pillow,  Pa.,  April  13,  1914. 

The  Springlike  day  brought  out  many  of  the  boys, 
Runk  and  Klinger  of  Harrisburg  were  with  us  and 

both  did  excellent  work,  considering  weather  condi¬ 
tions  and  their  seldom  shooting  visits.  Daniels  of 

Gratz  also  autoed  to  the  club  grounds  and  took  a 
crack  at  the  saucers,  making  a  straight  of  25.  Come 
again,  old  boy. 

Bingaman,  J.  A .  19 

Bingaman,  J.  E .  17 

Zeigler  .  20 

Zerbe  . . 

Shaffer  .  21 

Reitz  .  16 

Dockey  .  17 

Snyder  .  14 

Bohner  .  17 

Buffington  .  14 

Daniels  . 

Klinger  . 

Runk  . 

Deibler  . 

J.  A.  BINGAMAN,  Secretary. 


25 

25 

25 

25  Totals 

19 

18 

21 

23—81 

17 

20 

l6 

19—72 

20 

19 

17 

14—70 

21 

20 

13 

1 4““ "68 

21 

22 

19 

17—79 

16 

17 

19 

18—70 

17 

20 

l6 

19—72 

14 

17 

19 

16 — 66- 

17 

14 

20 

21 — 72 

14 

19 

17 

18 — 70 

25—25 

20 - 20 

20 — 20 

24—24 

Springfield  Gun  Club. 

In  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  Springfield  Gun  Club 
yesterday  over  their  Delaware  county  traps,  Powell  was 
the  high  gun.  with  40  out  of  the  program  of  50  targets. 
Burney  got  36.  A  high  wind  made  shooting  difficult. 

B.  B.  Tti.  B.  B.  Ttl. 

Powell  .  19  2t  40  Pullen  .  15  ..  15 

Burnley  .  17  19  36  Hawkins  .  10  ..  10 

Fields  .  16  14  30  Cottrell  .  9  ..  9 

Mitchell  .  10  16  26 


Quail  Reported  Scarce. 

It  is  reported  that  few  flocks  of  quail  in  Monmouth 
county,  New  Jersey,  have  survived  the  extreme  cold  and 
subsequent  heavy  snowfall.  In  some  sections  the  farm¬ 
ers  feed  the  quail  and  other  game  birds  every  winter,  'but 
in  the  more  remote  sections  it  is  'thought  thousands  of 
quail  have  starved  to  death.  Crows,  which  are  considered 
the  wildest  of  birds,  driven  to  farmyards  by  the  un¬ 
precedented  weather,  have  in  a  number  of  instances  be¬ 
come  quite  tame. 


The  annual  stockholders’  meeting  of  the  Forest  and 
Stream  Publishing  Company,  for  the  election  of  a  Board 
of  Trustees,  and  for  such  other  business  as  may  be  in¬ 
troduced,  will  be  held  at  the  company’s  office,  22  Thames 
St..  New  York  City,  on  Thursday,  May  14,  1914,  at  11 
a.  m.  W.  G.  Beecroft,  Secretary. 

New  York,  April  25,  1914. 
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The  Southwestern 


Handicap 


Special  Report  by  Edward  Banks 


Edward  Banks. 

The  Second  Southwestern  Handicap  Tournament,  held 
at  Oklahoma  City,  Okla.,  April  14  and  16,  is  now  a 
thing  of  the  past,  and  Treasurer-Manager  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  and  the  members  of  The  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion  may  congratulate  themselves  that  they  acceded  to 
the  request  of  the  Capital  Gun  Club  that  the  tourna¬ 
ment  be  held  this  year  in  the  capital  of  Oklahoma. 

The  entry  lists,  'not  only  in  the  sweepstake  events, 
but  more  particularly  in  the  handicaps  themselves,  were 
eminently  satisfactory.  Whenever  a  crowd  of  100  or 
more  shooters  is  gathered  together  in  one  place  it  is 
surely  some  shoot! 

As  for  the  weather,  barring  the  last  day,  which  will 
ever  be  memorable  for  the  way  in  which  holes  were 
punched  in  the  Oklahoma  atmosphere  by  many  of  the 
very  best  shots  in  the  country,  nothing  better  could 
have  been  had.  Following  as  it  did  a  period  of  wet 
weather  which  made  “gumbo”  soil  practically  impass¬ 
ible,  and  dry  and  summery  temperature  of  every  day 
in  the  week  until  the  memorable  Thursday  was  reached 
was  simply  delightful.  But  Thursday  was  some  day! 
A  perusal  of  the  scores  made  on  that  day,  and  which 
appear  in  their  proper  place  in  this  report,  will  be  of 
interest  to  all  who  were  unfortunate  enough  to  be  01. 
hand.  What  the  wind  and  the  dust  storms  did  to 
“averages  on  registered  targets”  that  day,  was  suffi¬ 
cient  to  make  contestants  thankful  the  wind  didn’t 
begin  to  find  itself  until  the  tournament  was  almost 
over! 

Think  of  the  Southwestern  Handicap,  the  first  big 
handicap  event  of  1914,  being  won  on  a  score  of  88  out 
of  too  from  17  yards!  Imagine  if  you  can  only  three 
amateurs  able  to  break  “90  or  better”  and  only  two 
professionals  able  to  accomplish  the  same  feat,  when 
shooting  at  100  targets  from  the  “dead  easy  mark”  of 
16  yards!  Mrs.  Top  did  a  wonderful  piece  of  work 
when  she  broke  her  91  in  the  morning  events  from 
16  yards.  There  were  just  an  even  100  entries  in  those 
events,  but  only  20  straight  scores  were  made  in  the  500 
efforts!  Five  were  made  on  Trap  1,  four  on  trap  2,  one 
on  trap  3  (Lou  Reed  made  that  ),  three  on  trap  4  and 
seven  on  trap  5.  In  the  Southwestern  Handicap  only 
one  straight  score  was  turned  in,  and  George  Nicolia, 
of  Kansas  City,  who  landed  third  in  the  event,  can  in 
years  to  come  tell  about  how  he  was  the  only  entry  in 
this  event  to  break  “20  straight.”  He  did  it  in  his 
second  string  and  over  trap  No.  2! 

The  tournament  was  held  at  the  Fair  Grounds,  and  no 
better  location  could  have  been  desired.  The  local  gun 
club  had  things  arranged  nicely  and  Manager  Shaner, 
ably  assisted  by  Charlie  North,  kept  things  running  very 
smoothly  from  start  to  finish.  The  grounds  were  easy 
of  access,  street  cars  direct  from  the  entrance  of  the 
Hotel  Skirvin,  the  shooters  headquarters,  made  the  trip 
in  a  short  twenty  minutes,  and  with  a  ten  minutes 
schedule.  The  traps  were  located  in  the  open  space  in¬ 
side  the  race  track.  The  fair  buildings,  that  is,  the 
grand  stand,  furnished  ample  room  for  contestants  and 
spectators,  and  promised  plenty  of  shelter  if  it  should 
happen  to  rain. 

In  the  cashier’s  office  was  “Bill”  Aughtry  as  compiler 
of  scores,  E.  P.  Gallup  as  cashier,  while  Ed.  Mason 


was  an  able  assistant.  The  officers  of  the  local  club, 
l“e  Capital  Gun  Club,  are  J.  E.  Marrs,  president;  J. 
W.  Keating,  secretary;  K.  L.  Eagan,  treasurer;  O.  A. 
Bassett,  field  captain,  and  E.  V.  Fisher,  assistant  sec¬ 
retary.  Ihese  gentlemen  were  always  on  hand,  as  was 
the  well-selected  entertainment  committee  of  which  R. 
P.  Bennett  was  chairman,  and  C.  E.  Knight  and  Dr. 
E.  P.  Mehl  the  other  members,  who  did  so  much  to 
make  things  enjoyable  for  the  visitors. 

Each  day’s  doings  are  given  in  detail,  so  no  further 
introduction  is  necessary. 

PRACTICE  DAY,  APRIL  13,  1914. 

A  grand  total  of  sixty-three  shooters  were  on  hand 
tms  afternoon  for  the  regular  “practice  day”  program 
of  five  twenty-target  events.  Some  excellent  scores  were 
made  by  both  amateurs  and  professionals,  but  these 
were  the  exception,  and  not  the  rules  as  might  have 
reasonably  been  expected  owing  to  the  good  background 
against  which  the  targets  are  thrown  and  the  perfect 
weather  conditions  which  prevailed.  Even  Mrs.  Topper- 
wein  only  just  succeeded  in  keeping  her  name  on  the 
honor  roll  by  breaking  an  even  ninety  out  of  her  one 
hundred  targets.  Yesterday  afternoon,  under  somewhat 
worse  weather  conditions,  she  made  the  splendid  total 
of  ninety-six  and  led  the  field  of  professionals  and  ama¬ 
teurs  competing  with  her  by  a  safe  margin  of  four 
breaks. 


ilns  afternoon  Dan  Barstow  was  the  bright  particu¬ 
lar  star.  He  was  the  first  man  to  open  the  game,  be¬ 
ing No.  1  of  No.  1  squad,  and  he  went  down  the  line 
with  only  one  skip,  his  solitary  miss  occurring  in  his 
third  event  spoiling  a  nice  run.  His  total  of  ninety- 
nine  stood  without  a  tie,  although  two  other  profes¬ 
sionals,  Billy  Crosby  and  H.  E.  Concannon  both  gave 
him  a  good  chase,  each  losing  only  one  target  out  of 
the  first  eighty  shot  at,  but  each  letting  another  get 
away  in  the  last  string  of  twenty. 

Harve  Dixon,  of  Oronogo,  Mo., 'winnei  of  the  Grand 
American  Handicap  in  1911  (shot  that  vear  at  Colum¬ 
bus,  Ohio),  was  high  amateur,  with  a  total  of  ninety- 
seven  out  of  his  one  hundred.  His  total  was  seventy- 
nine  out  of  his  first  eighty,  but  he  slipped  up  on  two 
in  his  last  string  and  landed  in  a  tie  on  the  above 
total  with  Ed.  O’Brien  and  C.  A.  Young  both  profes¬ 
sionals.  R.  A.  King  of  Delta,  Colorado,  was  second 
nigh  amateur  with  ninety-six,  j.  W.  Strider,  of  Med¬ 
ford.  Oklahoma,  and  H.  C.  Hood  of  Pittsburgh,  Kan¬ 
sas,  being  tied  for  third  honors  on  ninety-four  each. 
The  two  professionals,  Charlie  Spencer  and  George 
Maxwell  broke  ninety-five  and  ninety-four,  respectively. 

The  scores  of  today’s  events  are  given  below: 

Practice  Day,  April  13. 


*0.  G.  Barstow  . . 

L.  C.  Larsen  . 

*Geo.  Maxwell 
F.  D.  Williamson 

J.  R.  Hinkle  . 

Lou  Reed  . 

H.  E.  Whitney  ... 

A.  W.  Clark  . 

Wm.  Peck  . 

*Ed.  O’Brien  . 

W.  H.  Wilson  _ 

D.  E.  Bunch  . 

*H.  J.  Donnelly  . 

A.  M.  Carson  _ 

J.  W.  Strider  . 

*  W.  R.  Crosby  . . . 

*Edw.  Banks  . 

’Torn  Marshall  ... 
*T.  E.  Doremus  . . 

Ray  Frye  . 

*F.  M.  Fawrote  . 

E.  C.  Hanser  . 

*K.  L.  Eagan  _ 

E.  Wilson  . 

*J.  R.  Graham  . . . 

S.  A.  Heatly  . 

L.  S.  Noble  . 

O.  B.  Garrison  . . . 

A.  C.  Couch  . 

John  Honea  . 

*Mrs.  Topperwein 
*C.  G.  Spencer  . . . 

R.  C.  Rains  . 

R.  A.  King  . 

Guy  Cooper  . 

Geo.  Nicolai  . 

’D.  D.  Gross  . 

*D.  W.  Bovee  . . . 

H.  E.  Snyder  . 

Geo.  Grubb  . 

Chas.  Gay  . 

*C.  A.  Young  _ 

Wm.  Lambert  . 

*J.  B.  Sullaway  . . . 
*H.  E.  Concannon 
Clarence  Homer  . . 

*G.  B.  Cragg  . 

J.  M.  Furman  . 

E.  M.  Congdon  . . , 

J.  E.  Marrs  . 

Frank  Charles  ... 

I.  W.  Eagan  . 

W.  I.  Jordan  . 

E.  P.  Kerr  . 

J.  B.  Wachtel  . 


Total 
..  99 

..  84 
..  94 

••  75 
-•  85 
..  86 
..  84 
••  93 
••  93 
..  97 

..  84 
..  87 
..  81 
••  75 
..  94 
..  98 
..  89 
..  90 
••  77 
..  87 
..  89 
..  80 
..  88 

•  •  77 
..  88 

•  •  75 
..  8s 
••  73 
..  78 
..  81 
..  90 

•  •  95 
..  87 
..  96 
..  84 

•  •  93 
..  86 
..  86 
..  90 
..  91 

..  82 
..  97 
..  92 
..  87 
..  98 
..  88 
..  84 


92 

89 

74 

74 

71 

81 

74 


O.  A.  Bassett  . 
E.  J.  Skidmore 
E.  V.  Fisher  .. 
E.  R.  Aufricht 
Geo.  K.  Mackie 
J.  F.  Caldwell 

H.  Dixon  . 

H.  C.  Hood  ... 
*Professionals. 


57 

89 

9i 

77 


90 

97 

94 


FIRST  DAY,  APRIL  14,  1914. 

The  Interstate  Association’s  second  annual  Southwest¬ 
ern  Handicap  was  formally  opened  this  morning  at 
9  o’clock  sharp  by  Manager  Shaner’s  address  to  the 
contestants  for  the  various  prizes  and  trophies  offered 
for  competition  at  this  tournament.  A  few  minutes 
later  the  State  Fair  grounds  echoed  and  echoed  again 
to  the  crack  of  the  shot  gun. 

Manager  Shaner  and  his  assistant,  Charles  A.  North, 
of  Cleveland,  Ohio.,  the  latter  in  charge  of  the  five 
automatic  traps  used  for  throwing  the  targets  at  this 
shoot,  were  early  on  the  grounds  this  morning,  and 
found  that  the  management  of  the  local  gun  club  had 
put  the  finishing  touches  to  the  preparations  for  the 
tournament.  They  were  thus  assured  that,  barring 
some  unforeseen  mishap  in  the  way  of  bad  weathei, 
etc.,  everything  in  connection  wtih  the  big  event  would 
go  smoothly  and  easily  until  the  last  event  on  Thurs¬ 
day’s  program  has  been  completed. 

So  far  as  the  weather  today  was  concerned,  nothing 
better  in  the  made-to-order  kind  could  have  been  sup¬ 
plied.  There  was  a  summery  touch  of  warmth  in  the 
air,  while  there  was  no  disturbing  wind  to  make  the 
flight  of  the  targets  erratic.  Under  such  conditions 
scores  should  have  ruled  high,  considering  the  high 
class  of  the  shooters  taking  part  in  the  day’s  program, 
but  as  a  matter  of  fact,  save  for  a  few  extra  skillful 
individuals,  the  majority  of  those  present  turned  in 
lower  scores  than  had  been  looked  for. 

To  Tom  A.  Marshall  of  Keithsburg,  Illinois,  a  veteran 
among  the  veteran  professionals  at  the  traps,  belongs 
the  honor  of  being  high  man  for  the  day  by  virtue  of 
his  being  able  to  point  the  muzzle  of  his  shot-gun  in 
the  right  spot  149  times  out  of  150  attempts;  in  other 
words  he  broke  149  out  of  150  targets  shot  at,  losing  his 
eleventh  target  in  the  first  event  in  the  morning,  and 
running  the  last  139  without  a  skip. 

Next  to  Marshall  came  the  two  professionals,  C.  G. 
Spencer  and  W.  R.  Crosby  with  146  breaks  each.  Ed. 
O’Brien  with  144^  and  George  Maxwell  with  143  were 
next  in  the  professional  ranks. 

Among  the  amateurs  R.  A.  King,  of  Delta,  Colo., 
who  finished  with  96  out  of  100  in  the  practice  events 
yesterday  afternoon,  was  high  amateur  in  today’s  events 
with  the  excellent  total  of  145  out  of  150.  Mr.  King 
did  not  land  his  honors  without  a  struggle,  because  he 
was  closely  pursued  from  start  to  finish  by  Harve 
Dixon,  of  Oronogo,  Mo.,  and  William  Peck  of  Sterling, 
Kansas,  both  of  whom  finished  only  one  target  behind 
Mr.  King,  with  a  total  of  144  to  their  credit.  Weaver 
Wilson  of  Parsons,  Kansas,  was  in  third  place  with  a 
total  of  143. 

Mrs.  Topperwein  whose  shooting  at  this  tournament 
is  just  about  the  main  attraction,  shot  today  most  con¬ 
sistently  well,  losing  only  nine  targets  out  of  her  150, 
her  scores  for  the  ten  events  of  fifteen  targets  each 
showing  two  “straights,”  seven  14’s  and  one  13. 

A  grand  total  of  101  marksmen  took  part  in  the 
ten  events  at  single  targets,  while  no  less  than  forty- 
four  entered  the  special  event  at  twenty-five  pairs.  In 
this  event,  which  was  watched  with  intense  interest 
from  the  time  the  first  pair  was  thrown  until  the  last 
man  of  the  forty-four  had  completed  his  string,  highest 
honors  went  to  George  Maxwell,  the  expert  professional 
from  Hastings,  Neb.  Maxwell’s  total  was  47  out  of  his 
twenty-five  pairs,  his  nearest  professional  competitors 
being  Charlie  Spencer  and  Jay  Graham  who  scored  44 
and  42,  respectively.  H.  E.  Whitney  of  Anthony,  Kan¬ 
sas,  was  high  among  the  amateurs  with  the  good  score  of 
45  out  of  his  twenty-five  pairs.  Then  came  R.  A.  King, 
who  is  shooting  remarkably  well  at  this  tournament, 
with  44,  followed  by  H.  E.  Snyder  of  Kansas  City  and 
Clarence  B.  Homer,  with  41  apiece. 


The  scores  of  today’s  events  are  given  below: 

Shot  At 


*D.  G.  Barstow  . . . 

L.  C.  Larsen  . 

*Geo.  Maxwell  - 

F.  D.  Williamson  .. 

J.  R.  Hinkle  . 

Lou  Reed  . 

H.  E.  Whitney  - 

A.  W.  Clark  . 

Wm.  Peck  . 

*Ed.  O’Brien  . 

W.  H.  Wilson  - 

D.  E.  Bunch  . 

*H.  J.  Donnelly  .. 

A.  M.  Carson  . 

J.  W.  Strider  . 

Ed.  Hauser  . 

C.  J.  Mowry  . 

Jno.  Honea  . 

V.  H.  Francis  .... 
Dr.  M.  B.  Furrow 
*F.  M.  Faurote  .. 


150 

137 

114 

143 

116 


139 

138 

123 
135 
144 

144 

124 
i35 
133 
122 


133 

131 

132 
123 
129 

115 

135 


25 

Pairs. 

40 

47 

36 

45 

40 

41 


37 


23 

33 

26 
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Real  Gun 


STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

C|  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

4J  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95.58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


E.  V.  Fisher  .  139 

Wm.  Lambert  .  129 

J.  E.  Marrs  .  128 

*H.  E.  Concannon  .  130 

*Edw.  Banks  .  131 

T.  B.  Newton  .  129 

Wm.  Hite  .  135 

Frank  Watson  .  127 

Jes.  Seifert  .  126 

J.  A.  Campbell  .  133 

W.  R.  Campbell  .  126 

Sid  T.  Mallory  .  118 

*W.  R.  Crosby  .  146 

J.  W.  Appleman  .  120 

Geo.  Nicolai  .  142 

*D.  D.  Gross  .  131 

*D.  W.  Bovee  .  132 

H.  E.  Snyder  .  137 

Geo.  Grubb  .  133 

'Mrs.  Topperwein  .  141 

'C.  G.  Spencer  .  146 

R.  C.  Rains  .  142 

R.  A.  King  .  145 

Guy  Cooper  .  119 

*T.  A.  Marshall  . 149 

*J.  R.  Graham  .  122 

*K.  L.  Eagan  .  140 

C.  A.  Young  .  142 

H.  R.  Bosley  .  138 

G.  K.  Mackie  .  130 

J.  F.  Caldwell  .  141 

Harve  Dixon  . 144 

H.  C.  Hood  .  141 

T.  J.  Hartman  .  140 

E.  M.  Congdon  .  136 

J.  M.  Furman  .  132 


35 

34 

37 

38 

29 


37 

27 

39 

40 

39 

41 
31 
37 
44 

44 

37 

40 

42 

41 
37 


34 

28 

40 

32 


Ray  Frye  .  122 

E.  Wilson  .  1 18 

*J.  B.  Sulloway  .  126  29 

C.  Homer  . 134  41 

E.  J.  Skidmore  .  122 

S.  W.  Napier  .  117 

L.  C.  Snodgrass  .  91 

F.  Huston  .  128 

F.  Charles  .  127 

I.  W.  Eagan  .  128 

R.  B.  Barnes  .  142 

Theo.  Parisot  .  124 

J.  G.  Love  .  139 

F.  Howard  .  134 

S.  Crossley  .  119 

H.  Grindle  . 133 

W.  Wilson  .  143 

W.  T.  Jordan  .  in 

O.  A.  Bassett  .  90 

Joe  Alcorn  .  113 

B.  F.  Simonds  .  122 

O.  H.  Brown  .  136 

D.  P.  Sinnett  .  103 

R.  L.  Whitney  .  124  39 

H.  E.  Bonebrake  .  133  35 

W.  A.  Tabor  .  136 

W.  B.  Wright  .  in 

C.  F.  Renst  .  130 

L.  E.  Wilson  .  126 

E.  A.  Aufricht  .  123 

L.  W.  Cunningham  .  86 

'Denotes  Professional. 

SECOND  DAY,  APRIL  15,  1914- 
The  second  day’s  program  of  the  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Southwestern  Handicap  Tournament  was  carried 
to  a  successful  issue  about  4.30  this  afternoon.  At  that 
hour  Manager  Shaner  announced  that  R.  A.  King,  of 
Delta,  Colorado,  the  young  amateur  who  has  been  shoot¬ 
ing  such  a  wonderful  clip  during  the  tournament,  was 
the  winner  of  first  cash  prize  and  trophy  in  the  pre¬ 
liminary  handicap,  the  main  event  on  today’s  program. 
Mr.  King  made  the  great  score  of  95  out  of  100  shoot¬ 
ing  from  the  21-yard  mark.  It  is  worth  noting,  too, 
that  Mr.  King’s  total  was  not  surpassed  by  any  of 
the  high  class  professionals  who,  while  not  competing 
for  any  of  the  prizes,  were  handicapped  according  to 
skill,  and  only  three  of  whom,  W.  R.  Crosby,  C.  G. 
Spencer  and  C.  A.  Young,  were  placed  at  a  greater 
distance  from  the  trap.  Their  handicap  mark  was  22 
yards,  from  which  mark  Spencer  came  to  the  front 
with  a  total  of  94  breaks. 

Second  trophy  and  money  prize  went  to  C.  B.  Homer, 
of  Krebs,  Okla.,  who  shot  from  19  yards  and  broke  94. 
E.  M.  Congdon  won  third  place  and  the  trophy  that 
went  with  it  by  breaking  93  from  19  yards.  J.  F. 
Caldwell  took  fourth  money  with  92  from  21  yards, 
another  good  score.  Those  amateurs  who  broke  91 
were  Geo.  K.  Mackie,  Lou  Reed  and  R.  B.  Barnes. 
The  only  others  who  broke  “90  or  better”  were  W.  T. 
Jordan,  Guy  Cooper,  II.  Grindle  and  J.  W.  Strider. 

The  total  entry  list  for  the  Preliminary  Handicap  was 
ninety-one  of  which  number  seventy-two  were  amateurs. 

Among  the  professionals  high  scores  were  few  and 
far  between,  the  handicap  committee  having  taken  care 
of  them  in  the  way  of  judicious  allotment  of  handicaps. 
C.  G.  Spencer,  as  stated  above,  broke  94  from  22  yards. 
Then  came  Mrs.  Topperwein,  Ed.  O’Brein,  J.  R. 
Graham  and  K.  L.  Eagan  with  91  each.  Mrs.  Topper¬ 
wein  and  Eagan  being  on  the  20-yard  mark,  and  the 
other  two  at  21  yards. 

The  handicap  committee— Messrs.  George  K.  Mackie, 
W.  R.  Campbell,  E.  V.  Fisher,  Harve  Dixon  and  H. 
E.  Snyder — meet  tonight  to  revise  the  handicaps  and 
allot  new  ones  for  the  main  event  on  tomorrow’s  pro¬ 
gram  the  Southwestern  Handicap  itself. 

For  today’s  morning  program  of  five  twenty-target 
events  there  were  103  entries,  a  remarkably  good  show¬ 
ing  and  a  new  record  for  the  Southwestern  Handicap. 
The  leaders  among  the  amateurs  were:  R.  A.  King, 

J.  F.  Caldwell  and  H.  C.  Hood,  each  of  whom  broke 

ninety-seven  out  of  the  100  targets  on  the  program. 
Next  to  them  came  Harve  Dixon,  William  Lambert 
and  R.  B.  Barnes,  with  96.  Then  came  J.  R.  Hinkle, 
J.  W.  Appleman,  Gup  Cooper  and  William  Peck, 

with  95. 

In  the  same  events  (in  which  of  course,  they  were 
barred  from  the  prizes)  the  professionals  made  some 
good  records.  Dan  G.  Barstow,  who  broke  99  out 
of  100  on  “practice  day”  came  near  duplicating  that 
feat  by  turning  in  a  score  of  98,  which  total  was 
also  reached  by  the  Kansan,  Ed.  O’Brien.  The  irre¬ 
pressible  Tom  A.  Marshall,  who  yesterday  broke  149 
out  of  150,  landed  away  up  again  today  with  a  score  of 
97,  being  followed  closely  by  W.  R.  Crosby,  J.  R. 

Graham  and  K.  L.  Eagan  with  96.  Charlie  Spencer 
added  95  out  of  his  100  to  the  number  of  targets  which 
he  has  already  broken  at  this  tournament. 

The  weather  conditions  today  were  absolutely  per¬ 
fect,  and  as  a  result,  scores  in  the  morning’s  16-yard 
target  events  ruled  much  higher  than  they  have  been 
running  at  this  tournament.  Given  similar  good  for 
tune  in  the  weather  line  for  tomorrow’s  program,  and 
it  may  be  confidently  expected  that  scores  of  “90 
or  better”  will  be  so  numerous  that  a  single  lost 
target  may  just  mean  the  difference  between  a  winner 
or  a  loser. 

PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP,  APRIL  15,  1914. 

At  100  Targets. 


122 

1 22 

'Cragg,  G.  B . 

Larsen,  L.  C . 

Handicap 

Total 

79 

118 

33 

89 

118 

36 

Whitney,  R.  L . 

89 

131 

'Sullowav,  J.  B . 

87 

125 

Marrs,  /.  E . 

86 

121 

36 

*Doremus.  T.  E . 

67 

132 

Charles,  F.  L . 

81 

Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEYER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  '  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


Garrison,  O.  B. 

Hauser,  E.  C . 

Jordan,  W.  T . 

Myers,  S.  W . 

Mallory,  S.  T. 

Noble.  L.  S . 

Watson,  F.  M. 

Seifert,  J.  M . 

Skidmore,  E.  J. 
Simonds,  B.  F.  ... 
Williamson,  F.  D. 

Gay,  Chas . 

Wilson,  W.  H.  ... 

Brooks,  I..  O . 

Parisot,  Theo . 

Aufricht,  E.  R . 

Napier,  S.  W . 

Alcorn,  Joe  . 

Mackie,  G.  K. 
'Conconnon,  H.  E. 

Couch,  A.  C . 

Cooper,  Guy  . 

Eagan,  I.  W . 

Bunch,  D.  E . 

Brown,  O.  II . 

Clarkson,  S.  E.  ... 

Crossley,  S . 

Carson,  A.  M . 

Frye,  Roy  . 

Furnam,  J.  M . 

Grindle,  H.  . . 

Howard,  F . 

Honea,  J . 

Hickman,  M.  D.  .. 

Hite,  Wm . 

Heatly,  S.  A . 

Mowry,  C.  J . 

Rains,  R.  C . 

Strider,  J.  W . 

Weaver,  E.  L . 

Wilson,  L.  E . 

Whitney,  H.  E. 

Fisher,  E.  V . 

'Banks,  Ed . 

Appleman,  J.  W.  . 

'Bovee,  D.  W . 

Bonebrake,  H.  E. 
Congdon,  E.  M.  . 

Homer,  C.  B . 

Hinkle,  J.  R . 

Love,  J.  G . 


16 

77 

16 

80 

16 

90 

16 

80 

16 

76 

16 

86 

16 

85 

16 

84 

16 

81 

16 

83 

16 

88 

16 

79 

16 

84 

16 

68 

16 

75 

16 

85 

16 

7i 

16 

89 

17 

91 

17 

88 

17 

81 

17 

90 

17 

72 

18 

85 

18 

87 

18 

04 

18 

78 

18 

78 

18 

88 

18 

87 

18 

90 

18 

89 

18 

84 

18 

87 

18 

86 

18 

83 

18 

87 

18 

89 

18 

90 

18 

80 

18 

83 

18 

85 

18 

89 

18 

89 

19 

78 

19 

76 

19 

85 

19 

93 

i9 

94 

19 

80 

19 

86 

558 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Spencer,  G.  C .  ig 

‘Donnelly,  H.  J . ig 

“Faurote,  F.  M .  ig 

‘Gross,  D.  D .  ig 

Snyder,  H.  E .  ig 

Campbell,  W.  R .  ig 

Reed,  Lou  .  20 

“Topperwein,  Mrs .  20 

Barnes,  R.  B .  20 

‘Marshall,  T.  A .  20 

Peck,  Wm .  20 

Nicolai,  Geo .  20 

Lambert,  Wm .  20 

Hood,  H.  C .  20 

Huston,  F .  20 

Hartman,  T.  J .  20 

Grubb,  Geo .  20 

Francis,  V.  H .  20 

Campbell,  J.  A .  20 

Clark,  A.  W .  20 

Bosley,  H.  R .  20 

‘Graham,  J.  R .  21 

King,  R.  A .  21 

Dixon,  Harve  .  21 

“Maxwell,  G.  W .  21 

Caldwell,  J.  F .  21 

Wilson,  Weaver  .  21 

‘Crosby,  W.  R . 22 

“Spencer,  C.  G .  22 

“Young,  C.  A .  22 

‘O’Brien,  Ed .  21 

'Barstow,  D.  G .  21 

“Eagan,  K.  L .  20 


SECOND  DAY,  APRIL  15,  1914. 

At  100  Targets. 

“Cragg,  G.  B . 

Larsen,  L.  C . 

Whitney,  R.  L . 

“Sulloway,  J.  B . 

Marrs,  J.  E . 

“Doremus,  T.  E . 

Charles,  F.  L . 

Garrison,  O.  B . 

Hauser,  E.  O . 

Jordan,  W.  T.  . 

Myers,  S.  W . 

Mallory,  S.  T . 

Noble,  L.  S . 

Watson,  F.  M . 

Seifert,  J.  M . 

Skidmore,  E.  J . 

Simonds,  B.  F . . . 

Williamson,  F,  D . 

Gay,  Chas . 

Wilson,  W.  H . 

Brooks,  L.  O . 

Alcorn,  Joe  . 

Bassett,  O.  A . 

Newton,  T.  B . 

Tabor,  W.  A . 

Mackie,  G.  K . 

“Concannon,  H.  E . 

Couch,  A.  C . 

Cooper,  Guy  . . 

Eagan,  I.  W . 

Bunch,  D.  E . 

Brown,  O.  H . 

Clarkson,  S.  E . 

Crossley,  S . 

Carson,  A.  M . 

Frye,  Roy  . 

Furman,  T.  M . 

Grindle,  Tl . 

Howard.  F . 

Honea,  J . 

Hickman,  M.  D . 

Hite,  Wm . 

Heatly,  S.  A . . 

Mowry,  C.  J . 

Rains,  R.  C . 

Strider,  J.  W . 

Weaver,  E.  L . 

Wilson,  L.  E . 

Whitney,  H.  E . 

Fisher,  E.  V . 

‘Banks,  Ed . 

Appleman,  J.  W.  . 

‘Bovee,  D,  W . 

Bonebrake,  H.  E . . 

•Oongdon,  E.  M . 

Homer,  C.  B . 

Hinkle,  J.  R . 

Love,  J.  G . 

Spencer,  G.  C . 

“Donnelly,  H.  J . 

‘Faurote,  F.  M . 

“Gross,  D.  D . 

Snyder,  H.  E . 

Campbell,  W.  R . 

Reed,  Lou  . 

‘Topperwein,  Mrs . 

Barnes,  R.  B . 

“Marshall,  T.  A . 

Peck,  Wm . 

Nicolai,  Geo . 

Lambert,  Wm . 

Hood,  H.  C . 

Huston,  F . 

Hartman,  T.  J . 

Grubb,  Geo . 

Francis,  V.  H . 

“Eagan,  K.  L . - . 

Campbell,  J.  A . • . 

Clark,  A.  W . 

Bosley,  H.  R . 

‘Graham,  J.  R . 

King,  R.  A . 

Dixon,  Harve  . 

‘Maxwell,  G.  W.  . 

Caldwell,  J.  F . 

Snodgrass,  L.  C.  . 


83 
81 

84 

89 
88 
80 
9i 
9i 
91 

85 

85 

83 

84 

86 
79 
78 

74 

75 
78 

85 
83 

91 
95 

86 

90 

92 
89 

87 

94 

87 

91 
87 
91 


7* 

88 

89 

35 

84 

87 
75 

82 

89 
64 

88 

91 

83 
87 
82 
80 

85 

79 

80 

81 
68 

75 
69 

90 

82 

84 

90 

77 

95 

76 

93 

92 

79 
76 

90 

85 

83 

91 

87 

84 
89 

94 
91 
9. 
89 

88 

89 

85 

93 

91 
93 

95 
..89 

87 
9s 

93 

95 

88 

90 

92 

93 
89 

91 
81 

94 
88 

96 

97 

95 

94 

96 

97 

91 

93 

80 

94 
96 

92 

89 

92 

96 

97 

96 

94 

97 


GREAT  GUNS!!! 

Our  April  List  of 

Odd  and  Second-Hand  Guns 

has  just  come  off  the  press.  It  will  be  worth 
your  while  to  look  it  over.  There  are  many 

BARGAINS  ON  THIS  LIST 

W rite  for  it  at  once 

Schovertiflg  .Daly  &  Gok$ 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Cor.  Duane  St.  NEW  YORK  CITY 


‘Crosby,  W.  R . 

‘Spencer,  C.  G . 

“Young,  C.  A . 

Wilson,  E . 

Wilson,  Weaver  . 

Lewis,  G.  W . 

Mosher,  L.  W . 

Furrow,  M.  B . 

Bates,  C,  S . 

O’Brien,  Ed . 

Barstow,  D.  G . 

Aufricht,  E.  R . 

Dressen,  H.  T . 

Bellew,  ‘E.  M . 

Strickler,  H.  M . 

Jones,  J.  A . 

Shreves,  Arthur  . 

Hall,  W.  H . 

PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP,  PURSE. 

60  Entries  @  $5.00  . 

2  Penalty  entries  for  targets  only  . 

29  Entries  for  targets  only 


96 

9s 

94 

84 

93 

87 

81 
93 
83 
98 
98 
77 
80 
87 
66 

82 
52 
76 


$300.00 

4.00 


91  Total  entries. 

Added  to  the  purse 


100.00 


Total  purse  . 

Winners. 

Score. 

Amount. 

R.  A.  King  . 

$80.80 

C.  B.  Homer  . 

64.65 

E.  M.  Congdon  . 

.  93 

52.50 

J.  F.  Caldwell  . 

40.40 

G.  K.  Mackie  . 

29-65 

Lou  Reed  . 

29.65 

R.  B.  Barnes  . 

29.65 

W.  T.  Jordan  . 

17-15 

Guy  Cooper  . 

I7-IS 

H.  Grindle  . 

17-15 

T.  W.  Strider  . 

I7-IS 

L.  C.  Larsen  . 

.  89 

I-I5 

R.  L.  Whitney  . 

1. 15 

T.  Alcorn  . 

1. 15 

F.  Howard  . 

1-15 

R.  C.  Rains  . ; .. 

1. 15 

E.  V.  Fisher  . 

1.15 

W.  Wilson  . 

1. 15 

THIRD  DAY,  APRIL  16,  1914. 

With  a  score  of  88,  an  unusually  low  winning  score, 
caused  by  the  high  winds  and  violent  dust  storms 
which  played  havoc  with  the  targets,  M.  D.  Hickman 
of  Durant,  Okla.,  won  the  Southwestern  Handicap 
which  closed  this  afternoon  at  the  state  fair  grounds. 
Lou  Reed  of  Enid,  Okla.,  at  20  yards  broke  87  of  100 
targets  and  won  second  place  and  third  and  fourth 
places  were  tied  for  by  George  Nicolai,  a  Kansas  City 
veteran  trapshooter  and  S.  A.  Heatly  of  Mangum, 
Okla.  Both  scored  85. 

The  professionals  found  it  tough  sledding.  Jay  Graham 
who  was  on  the  21-yard  mark  broke  85  and  won  the 
honor  of  beating  all  of  his  professional  brethren.  Then 
came  Billy  Crosby  who  was  on  the  same  mark  but  who 
broke  three  less,  his  score  being  82.  In  third  place 
was  J.  B.  Sulloway  at  16  yards  with  an  even  80. 

In  the  morning  sweepstakes  events,  all  standing  on 
the  16-yard  mark,  only  three  amateurs  broke  “90  or 
better.”  These  were  Lou  Reed,  who  broke  93;  Weaver 
Wilson  of  Parsons,  Kansas,  with  91  and  H.  R.  Bosley 
of  Dallas,  Texas,  who  scored  90.  The  professionals 
did  no  better.  Billy  Crosby  was  high  with  93;  Mrs 
Topperwein  scored  91,  and  then  came  Ed.  O’Brien  and 
Del  Gross  with  only  89  each. 

With  the  distribution  of  the  trophies  Manager 
Shaner  formerly  declared  the  Second  Southwestern 
Handicap  Tournament  closed.  In  the  name  of  The 
Interstate  Association  and  of  the  visiting  shooters  he 
thanked  the  citizens  of  Oklahoma  City,  in  general,  and 
the  members  of  the  Capital  Gun  Club  in  particular 


for  the  many  courtesies  shown  at  this,  one  of  the  best 
tournaments  he  ever  attended. 

The  scores  of  today’s  events  are  given  below: 

SOUTHWESTERN  HANDICAP,  APRIL  16. 

At  100  Targets. 

Handicap  Total 

‘Cragg,  G.  B .  16  52 

Larsen,  L.  C .  16  80 

Whitney,  R.  L .  16  60 

‘Sulloway,  J.  B .  16  80 

Marrs,  J.  E .  16  73 

‘Doremus,  T.  E .  16  73 

Garrison,  O.  B .  16  58 

Hauser,  E.  C .  16  56 

Jordan,  W.  T .  16  53 

Myers,  S.  W .  16  58 

Mallory,  S.  T .  16  79 

Noble,  L.  S .  16  78 

Watson,  F.  W . .  16  78 

Skidmore,  J .  16  Forfeited 

Simmonds,  B.  F .  16  71 

Williamson,  T.  D .  16  68 

Gay,  Chas .  16  62 

Wilson,  W.  H .  16  7j 

Brooks,  L.  O . .  16  72 

Aufricht,  E.  R .  16  60 

Alcorn,  Joe  .  16  70 

Clarkson,  S.  E .  16  72 

Carson,  A.  M .  16  72 

Honea,  Jno .  16  57 

Heatly,  S.  A .  16  85 

Wilson,  Jr.,  E.  L .  16  60 

Anderson,  C.  H .  16  68 

Boyd,  A.  W .  16  50 

Braun,  H.  A.  .  16  73 

Bellew,  E.  M .  16  41 

Bamesj  L.  L .  16  79 

Bassett,  O.  A .  16  66 

Croxton,  E.  0 .  16  41 

Furron,  M.  B .  16  66 

Furron,  J.  W .  16  66 

Knight,  Chas .  1 6  72 

‘Litzke,  Paul  R .  16  69 

Mosher,  L.  W .  16  69 

McClelland,  J.  L .  16  72 

Stalker,  H.  A .  16  7b 

Washburn,  C .  16  Forfeited 

‘Concannon,  H.  E .  17  64 

Cooper,  Guy  .  17  81 

Bunch,  D.  E .  17  82 

Brown,  O.  H . . .  17  79 

Frye,  Roy  .  17  58 

Furman,  J.  M .  17  77 

Hickman,  M.  D .  17  88 

Hite,  Wm .  17  81 

Mowry,  C.  J .  47  66 

Whitney,  H.  E .  17  7® 

Hinkle,  J.  R .  >7  79 

Spencer,  G.  C .  17  62 

‘Faurote,  F.  M .  18  77 

Clark,  A.  W .  18  75 

Mackie,  G.  K .  76 

Campbell,  J.  A .  18  83 

Campbell,  W.  R .  !8  71 

Appleman,  J.  W .  18  65 

Fisher,  E.  V .  t8  81 

“Banks,  Ed .  18  70 

Rains,  R.  C .  *8  60 

*Bovee,  D.  W .  *8  £4 

Grindle,  H .  18  81 

Howard,  F .  59 

“Donnelly,  H.  J .  *8  73 

Strider,  J.  W .  8i 

Bonebrake,  H.  C .  *8  77 

Love,  J.  G .  *8  59 

“Gross,  D.  D .  74 

Peck,  Wm .  i*  78 

Hartman,  T.  J .  77 

Grubb,  Geo .  **  5° 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


5  59 


Francis,  V.  H . 

Hood,  H.  C . 

•Marshall,  T.  A . 

Nicolai,  Geo . 

Lambert,  Wm . 

Bosley,  H.  R . 

Snyder,  H.  E . 

•Topperwein,  Mrs . 

Congdon,  E.  M . 

Wilson,  Weaver  . . 

Homer,  C.  B . 

Barnes,  R.  B . 

•Eagan,  K.  L . 

‘Barstow,  D.  G . 

Reed,  Lou  . 

•Graham,  J.  R . 

•Crosby,  W.  R . 

•O’Brien,  Ed . . 

•Maxwell,  G.  W . 

Young,  C.  A . 

Dixon,  Harve  . 

Caldwell,  J.  F . 

King,  R.  A . 

•Spencer,  C.  G . * . 

Pearson,  F.  M . 

Strickler,  H.  M . 

Jones,  J.  A . 

THIRD  DAY. 

At  ioo  Targets. 

•Cragg,  G.  B . 

Larsen,  L,  C . 

Whitney,  R,  L . 

•Sulloway,  L  B . 

Marrs,  J.  E . 

•Doremus,  T.  E . 

Garrison,  O.  B . 

Hauser,  E.  C.  . 

Jordan,  W.  T,  . 

Myers,  S.  W . 

Mallory,  S.  T . 

Noble,  L.  S . 

Watson,  F.  N . 

Skidmore,  E,  J . 

Simonds,  B.  F.  . 

Williamson,  F.  D . 

Gay,  Chas . 

Wilson,  W.  H . 

Hood,  H.  C . 

Tabor,  W.  A . 

Alcorn,  Joe  . 

Seifert,  J.  M . 

Carson,  A.  M . 

Honea,  Jno . 

Heatley,  S.  A . 

Wilson,  Jr.,  E.  L . 

Anderson,  C,  H . 

Boyd,  A.  W . 

Braun,  H.  A . 

Bellew,  E.  M . . . 

Barnes,  L.  L . 

Bassett,  O.  A . 

Pearson,  F.  M . 

Furron,  M.  B . 

Furron,  J.  W . 

Knight,  Chas . 

Patti  e,  E . 

Mosher,  L.  W . 

Bonfoey,  P.  W . 

Stalker,  H.  A . 

Croxton,  E.  V . 

•Concannon,  H.  E . 

Cooper,  Guy  . 

Bunch,  D,  E . 

Brown,  O.  H . 

Frye,  Roy  . 

Furnam,  J.  M . 

Hickman,  M.  D . 

Hite,  Wm . 

Mowry,  C.  J . . 

Whitney,  H.  E . 

Hinkle,  J.  R.  . . 

Spencer,  G.  C . 

•Faurote,  F.  M . 

Clark,  A.  W . 

Mackie,  G.  K . 

Campbell,  J.  A . 

Campbell,  W.  R . 

Appleman,  J.  W . 

Fisher,  E.  V . 

•Banks,  Ed . 

Rains,  R.  C . 

•Bovee,  D.  W . 

Grindle,  H . . 

•Donnelly,  H.  J . 

Howard,  F . . 

Strider,  J.  W . 

Bonebrake,  H.  E . 

Love,  J.  G . 

•Gross,  D.  D . 

Peck,  Wm.  . 

Hartman,  T.  J . 

Grubb,  Geo . 

Francis,  V.  H . 

Aufricht,  E.  R . 

•Marshall,  T.  A,  . 

Nicolai,  Geo . 

Lambert,  Wm . 

Bosley,  H.  R . . . 

Snyder,  H.  E . 

•Topperwein,  Mrs . 

Congdon,  E.  M . 

Wilson,  Weaver  . 

Homer,  C.  B . 

Barnes,  R.  B . 

•Eagan,  K.  L . 

•Barstow,  D.  G . 

Reed,  Lou  . 

•Graham,  J.  R.  . 

Gay,  J.  P . 

•Crosby,  W,  R.  . . 


18 

73 

19 

73 

19 

71 

19 

85 

19 

79 

19 

77 

19 

72 

20 

69 

20 

78 

20 

80 

20 

72 

20 

65 

20 

77 

20 

78 

20 

87 

21 

85 

21 

82 

21 

67 

21 

78 

21 

73 

21 

65 

21 

79 

23 

62 

23 

64 

17 

72 

l6 

46 

16 

71 

••  5i 
..  87 
,.  74 
..  74 
..  87 
..  81 
. .  61 

•  •  73 

49 
..  63 

..  84 
..  79 
..  88 
.60-34 
..  86 
. .  76 

•  •  75 

•  ■  77 

. .  89 
. .  82 

..  78 

•  •  73 

..  68 
■  ■  52 

..  89 
. .  61 
..  74 
..  56 
..  67 

•  •  52 
..  70 
..  69 
••  73 

•  •  59 
..  78 
••  52 
..  69 

..  58 

..  52 

..  67 
..  42 
..  68 
..  63 

•  •  77 
••  74 
..  66 
••  75 
..  76 
..  78 
..  80 

•  •  79 

..  84 
..  64 

..  81 
..  81 
..  86 
..  81 
..  70 
.  69 

.  76 

...  82 

•  •  73 

•  •  77 
..  87 
...  86 
...  76 
...  86 
...  8s 

...  76 
...  89 
...  83 
...  88 
. . .  61 
...  66 
...  65 
...  85 
...  86 
...  80 
...  90 
..  70 
...  91 
...  87 
...  91 

...  77 
...  80 
...  84 
...  83 
...  93 
...  88 
...  49 
...  93 


•O’Brien,  Ed . 

•Maxwell,  G.  W . 

•Young,  C.  A . 

Jones,  J.  A . 

Dixon,  Harve  . 

Caldwell,  J.  F . 

King,  R.  A . 

•Spencer,  C.  G . 

Strickler,  H.  M . 

•Denotes  professional. 


89 

86 

85 

67 

89 

87 

85 

82 

34 


SOUTHWESTERN  HANDICAP  PURSE. 


62  Regular  entries  @  $8.00  . $496.00 

2  Penalty  entries  @  $13.00  .  26.00 

3  Penalty  entries  for  targets  only  @  $2.00  .  6.00 

33  Entries  for  targets  only. 


100  Total  entries. 
Added  to  the  purse 


200.00 


Total  purse  . 

Winner.  Score. 

M.  D.  Hickman  .  88 

L.  E.  Reed  .  87 

Geo.  Nicolai  .  85 

S.  A.  Heatley  .  85 

J.  E.  Morris  .  84 

J.  A.  Campbell  .  83 

D.  E.  Bunch  .  82 

Guy  Cooper  .  81 

Wm.  Hite  .  81 

E.  V.  Fisher  .  81 

Harry  Grindle  .  81 

L.  C.  Larsen  .  80 

W.  Wilson  .  80 

S.  T.  Mallory  .  79 

W.  H.  Wilson  .  79 

L.  L.  Barnes  .  79 

O.  H.  Brown  .  79 

J.  R.  Hinkle  .  79 

J.  F.  Caldwell  .  79 

Wm.  Lambert  .  79 

SQUIER  MONEY-BACK  PURSE. 

50,000  Targets  @  1  cent  each  . 

First  Day  Extra  Entrance  @  $1.00  . 

Second  Day  Extra  Entrance  @  $1.00  . 

Third  Day  Extra  Entrance  @  $1.00  . 


. .  .$728.00 
Amount 
$131.00 
109.20 
87.35 
72.80 
65-50 
51.00 
43-65 
30-95 
30-95 

30.95 

30.95 

14-55 

14-55 

2.10 

2.10 

2.10 

2.10 

2.10 

2.10 

2.10 


,$500.00 
,  76.OO 

.  82.0v 

77.00 


WANT  TO  SWAP  OllNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


GAME  COCKS 

WANTED— Game  Cock  with  light 
blue  neck  hackles,  for  breeding. 

Address,  THEODORE  GORDON 
LIBERTY,  N.  Y. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 


Total  Purse  . $735-00 

Total  Losses  Paid  Back  .  447-65 


Surplus  . 

Winner. 

Score. 

Amount. 

Harve  Dixon  . 

.  329 

$45.90 

R.  A.  King  . 

32.5° 

H.  C.  Hood  . 

3250 

W.  Wilson  . 

32.50 

T.  F.  Caldwell  ... 

21.50 

Lou  Reed  . 

.  325 

21.50 

Wm.  Peck  . 

15.75 

Geo.  Nicolai  . 

15.75 

T.  T.  Hartman  ... 

14.35 

H.  R.  Bosley  _ 

n.50 

R.  B.  Barnes  _ 

.  318 

8.60 

T.  R.  Hinkle  .... 

.  318 

8.60 

E.  M.  Congdon  .. 

8.60 

S.  A.  Heatley  .... 

4.30 

H.  Grindle  . 

4.30 

Wm.  Hite  . 

2.85 

T.  W.  Strider  .... 

2.85 

E.  V.  Fisher  _ 

1.45 

T.  A.  Campbell  .. 

1.45 

There  were  only 

eleven 

(11)  entries  in  the 

$5.00  Op. 

tional  Sweep  on 
follows: 

the  350 

regular  program 

targets  as 

Name. 

Score. 

Amount. 

Harve  Dixon  .... 

$16.50 

R.  A.  King  . 

II.  00 

Wm.  Peck  . 

8.25 

T.  J.  Hartman  .. 

7.15 

R.  B.  Barnes  _ 

6.60 

E.  V.  Fisher  _ 

5.50 

A.  W.  Clark  .... 

Wm.  Lambert  ... 

H.  E.  Snyder  ... 

V.  H.  Francis  .. 

Geo.  Grubb  . 

Total  Purse  .. 

Six  (6)  Moneys. 


Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  April  18,  1914. 

Delightful  weather  brought  out  the  boys  for  the  semi¬ 
monthly  spoon  shoot  held  at  the  Herron  Hill  Gun 
Club,  Saturday  afternoon. 

D.  W.  Baker  feeling  confident  of  carrying  off  the 
laurels  of  the  day  before  reaching  the  grounds  sue- 
ceeded  with  a  score  of  47  out  of  50  thus  securing  the 
Class  A  Spoon.  S.  S.  Scholl,  the  fellow  who  gen- 
erally  complains  about  being  talked  out  of  a  few  birds 
by  Louie  managed  to  keep  out  of  his  squad  and  won 
the  Class  B  Spoon.  There  was  some  fuss  about  the 
Class  C  Spoon  when  Denman,  Pontefract,  Balser  and 
Hill  tied  with  a  score  of  35,  nevertheless  this  diffi¬ 
culty  was  soon  settled  by  a  shoot-off  of  25  birds  when 
Hill  a  beginner  showed  some  of  the  old  snooters  how 
to  break  them— getting  23,  thus  taking  the  trophy  home 


with  him. 

Gray  another  new  name  among  the  list  won  the  Clasi 
D  Spoon  with  a  score  of  29.  The  scores  follow: 


Baker  .  47  5° 

Stewart  .  45  5<> 

Painter  .  44  5° 

Lynn  . .  44  5° 

Louie  .  42  5° 

Brooks  .  42  5° 

Kohlmeyer  .  42  50 

Dennison  .  42  5° 

Holmes  .  42  50 


Whalen  . 

5° 

Balser  . 

50 

Hill  . 

• • • •  35 

5° 

Denman  . 

.  35 

5° 

Pontefract  .... 

.  35 

5° 

Bloedel  . 

50 

Garland  . 

50 

Lang  . 

SO 

Bishop  . 

5° 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


GREAT  TERRIER  BARGAINS 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Smith’s  Sammie.”  Whelped 
April  2,  1913.  White  with  one  black  ear,  ears  nicely 
trimmed.  This  dog  is  as  game  as  any  living  Pit 
Bull;  big,  strong  and  healthy,  farm  raised,  easy  con¬ 
trolled,  big  bone  and  I  reserved  him  out  of  a  litter 
of  7  to  use  as  a  stud  dog  but  as  I  am  disposing  of  I 
my  entire  lot  he  goes,  none  reserved.  You  are  get¬ 
ting  dogs  that  you  can’t  buy  elsewhere.  Sire  Cham¬ 
pion  Dan;  winner  of  eleven  straight  battles.  Dam 
Peggy.  After  long  experience  in  breeding  and 
handling  Bull  Terriers  I  consider  this  the  greatest 
one  I  ever  owned  and  one  that  is  fit  to  head  any 
Kennel.  Price  $35.00 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Peggy.”  Whelped  May 
2,  1912.  White  with  brindle,  ears  nicely  trimmed. 
Sire  Billy  Tough;  Dam  Laura  O,  by  Cb.  Semme’s 
Jack  (58  pound  American  Champion).  This  bitch 
is  farm  raised,  strong  and  healthy  and  a  great 
brood  bitch;  no  faults.  Price  $25.00. 

AMOS  BLIRHANS,  Waterloo,  Iowa. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing:  Yachts  and  Motor  Boats 

V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

OrcaB,  Washington 


Scholl  .  41  50 

McMeans  .  40  5, 

Morris  .  40  50 

Kable  .  40  50 

Eaton  .  39  50 

Brabson  .  37  50 

Walton  .  36  50 

Wampler  .  36  50 

Humes  .  36  5c 

Sommerville  .  36  50 


Bennett  .  30  50 

Gray  .  29  50 

Nixon  .  28  50 

Bakewell  .  27  5c 

Mcjunkin  .  27  5c 

Goodrich  .  25  50 

Cassidy  .  24  50 

Murray  .  23  5c 

Kelly  .  22  50 

Carson  .  21  5c 


E.  E.  LAUTENSLAGER.' 


Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

April  18,  1914. 

Just  five  squads  turned  out  this  afternoon  for  the 
second  regular  shoot  for  April  and  some  fair  scores 
were  made.  Straight  scores  were  turned  in  by  Wright 
in  the  first  and  third  event,  by  Covert  in  the  second 
and  by  Kelsey  in  the  third.  Wright  was  high  gun 
for  the  day  with  92  out  of  his  hundred.  Ward  was 
high  in  the  Marlin  Gun  event  with  a  good  24  from  20 
yards.  Ward,  Dr.  Comstock  and  Gillespie  took  home 
spoons.  Scores: 


20  20  20  30  so  *25 

Lambert  .  17  16  16  18  16  33 

Ebberts  .  17  19  16  17  18  « 

Covert  .  15  20  19  16  15  30 

Kelsey  .  15  "9  20  17  »3 


560 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Rogers 


Dueger 


•Marlin  Gun  Event. 


16 

19 

18 

16 

18 

16 

20 

19 

20 

16 

17 

24 

14 

17 

9 

12 

13 

13 

12 

9 

11 

19 

19 

1 7 

17 

17 

20 

13 

ii 

9 

12 

10 

19 

15 

18 

18 

17 

24 

14 

17 

18 

15 

16 

21 

15 

17 

16 

16 

15 

21 

17 

14 

17 

17 

16 

18 

13 

1 6 

16 

13 

23 

9 

17 

8 

6 

11 

3 

9 

10 

13 

15 

18 

16 

18 

19 

17 

14 

12 

16 

17 

14 

13 

10 

16 

14 

13 

19 

1 7 

19 

18 

16 

19 

2 

17 

17 

18 

18 

12 

10 

10 

13 

15 

18 

17 

Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

~  ,  „  .  ,  April  18,  1914 

Ihe  following  scores  were  made  at  the  regular  weekly 
shoot,  held  Thursday,  April  16th,  by  the  Norfolk- 
Portsmouth  Gun  Club.  50  targets  per  man. 

Shot  At 

Anderson  . .  125 

Jones  .  5o 

Gunther  .  qo 

Gallagher  .  5o 

Laird  .  jo 

Edmonds  .  50 

Ballance  .  50 

Davis  .  r0 

Cook  . c0 

Neville  .  50 

Capt.  Easton  .  qo 

Whittey  .  c0 

T.  Talbor  .  c0 

Black  .  50 

Justis  .  50 

Jackson  .  50 

Butler  .  50 

Beaton  .  c0 

•Guill  .  C0 

A.  Talbor  .  25 

•Professional. 


Broke 

hi 

4b 

43 

43 

42 

41 

39 

38 

36 

35 

35 

35 

34 

33 

30 

25 
27 

26 
25 
16 


W.  T.  E.,  Secretary. 

West  End  Gun  Club. 

Richmond,  Va.,  April  18,  1914. 
The  third  regularly  weekly  shoot  was  shot  under  ideal 
weather  conditions  and  good  scores  were  made.  The 
second  trap  which  was  installed  this  week  worked  well 
and  though  the  shoot  was  started  late  over  three  thou¬ 
sand  targets  were  thrown  with  time  to  spare.  No 
reports  are  made  of  the  extra  events  and  shooters  ar¬ 
riving  too  late  to  get  in  the  regular  score  have  no 
-mention  in  our  reports.  The  score: 

Shot  At 

Chas.  B.  Cooke  .  50 

Jos.  H.  Cranshaw  .  50 

■Cary  Sheppard  .  50 

E.  J.  Flippen  .  50 

Foxhall  Woodruff  .  50 

H.  C.  Froehling  .  50 

W.  E.  Grant,  Jr .  50 

ML  D.  Hart  .  50 

Louis  Rueger  .  50 

Thos.  W.  Purcell  .  50 

W.  Hunter  .  50 

St.  Geo.  Anderson  .  50 

A.  C.  Kessler  .  50 

J.  A.  Kain  .  50 

W.  B.  Jerman  .  50 

*J.  A.  Anderson  .  50 

L.  O.  Boone  .  50 

R.  G.  Cabell  .  50 

Jno.  C.  Easley  .  50 

Wm.  Rueger,  Jr .  50 

Jno.  B.  Swartwout  .  50 

P.  B.  Watt  .  50 

A.  Seddon  Jones  .  50 

L.  C.  Grant  .  50 

Jas.  C.  Tignor  .  50 

■Chas.  D.  Larus  .  50 

W.  G.  Harvie  .  50 

«C.  A.  Montgomery  .  50 

‘Professional. 

-  SECRETARY. 

Roanoke  Gun  Club. 

Roanoke,  Virginia,  April  18,  1914. 
The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club, 
•was  held  on  Saturday  afternoon,  April  18th,  and  it 
was  the  pleasure  of  the  club  to  have  with  us  Mr. 
Lloyd  Lewis  of  the  E.  I.  Du  Pont  Powder  Co.;  Mr. 
E.  M.  Daniel  of  the  Hercules  Powder  Co.;  Mr.  Homer 
Clark  of  the  Western  Cartridge  Co.;  Mr.  J.  S.  Head 
of  the  Remington-U.  M.  C.  Co. 

Boys  it’s  only  three  more  weeks  before  the  Southern 
Handicap  will  be  here  and  if  you  want  to  be  going 
good  you  had  better  come  out  and  practice  a  little. 
Dr.  L.  G.  Richards  winner  of  Spoon  in  Scratch  Class. 
H.  E.  Dyer  winner  of  Spoon  in  Class  A.  R.  D.  Hunt 
winner  of  Spoon  in  Class  B.  R.  G.  Dalby  winner  of 
Spoon  in  Class  C 


Broke 

37 

30 

44 

42 
28 
28 
18 

45 
33 

36 

46 
4f 
39 

43 
41 
45 

25 

37 
41 

23 

39 

40 
4a 
15 
3b 
39 

38 
36 


Names. 

Shot  At 

Broke 

Pet. 

•Head  . 

.  SO 

47 

94 

Richards,  Dr 

L.  G . 

.  5° 

48 

96 

•Clark  . 

93 

93 

Tones,  Frank  . 

.  50 

46 

92 

Dyer  . 

.  50 

45 

90 

•Daniel  . 

89 

89 

Elliott  . 

44 

88 

Bringman  . . . . 

.  50 

44 

88 

Tamison  . 

44 

88 

Poindexter,  E. 

W . 

.  5° 

44 

88 

Jones,  W.  S. 

42 

84 

Shepherd  .  — 

42 

84 

Richards,  C.  C .  50  41  82 

Watsu°.n  .  50  41  82 

Lewis  . .  mo  81  81 

Poindexter,  J.  W .  50  39  78 

g°yd  .  50  36  72 

gayne  .  50  36  72 

£ri.cKe  .  50  36  72 

Rutherfoord,  T.  S .  50  34  68 

Fishburne,  B.  J .  so  34  68 

Berkley  .  so  32  64 

Nelson  .  50  31  62 

Wygal  .  So  27  54 

Ramskill  .  50  22  44 

Rutherfoord,  Thos .  50  22  44 

Cawley  .  50  20  40 

Brown  .  50  20  40 

W.  S.  JONES,  Secretary. 

Little  Falls  Gun  Club. 

Little  Falls,  N.  J.,  April  18,  1914. 
The  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  was  represented  by  the 
following  team  in  the  50  Bird  League  Match:  Young 
48,  Hallinger  48,  Geo.  Piercy  47,  Marcy  47,  Engle  46. 
Total  236. 

The  following  shooters  made  the  team  of  the  Little 
Falls  Gun  Club:  Shanley  49,  H.  S.  Sindle  43,  Speer 
46,  Comly  45,  Howard  47.  Total  230. 

The  eight  prizes  in  the  50  Bird  Sliding  Handicap 
Prize  Event  were  awarded  as  follows:  First  Sam 
Comly.  second  R.  Young,  third  Dr.  Ittner,  fourth  F. 
A.  Jackson,  fifth  E.  E.  Hallinger,  sixth  B.  M.  Shanley, 
seventh  L.  Marcy  and  eighth  Tom  Howard. 

North  Jersey 
Trapshooters 
League 
>.  32  c 

S  g  > 

.  ^  W 


J  £ 


B.  M.  Shanley,  Tr. 

25 

25 

25 

25 

50 

50 

50 

25 

25 

25 

•  19 

24 

24 

23 

49 

44 

R.  Brown,  Prof.  . . . 

.  2 1 

23 

19 

23 

T.  Davis,  Prof . 

20 

15 

43 

W.  Kussmaul  . 

l6 

18 

15 

18 

36 

35 

20 

20 

19 

H.  S.  Sindle  . 

24 

23 

23 

43 

42 

F.  W.  Kent  . 

20 

22 

37 

38 

t  .  Speer  . 

•  25 

21 

22 

24 

46 

41 

22 

23 

22 

D.  D.  Engle  . 

21 

2S 

46 

E.  A.  Jackson  . 

17 

22 

43 

45 

R.  Young  . 

20 

20 

48 

46 

Geo.  Piercy  . 

22 

23 

47 

4i 

E.  E.  Hallinger  _ 

22 

23 

48 

44 

Lou  Piercy  . 

24 

22 

4i 

L.  Marcy  . 

21 

20 

47 

43 

Vanderbach  . 

l6 

23 

42 

42 

Ted  Everett  . 

20 

22 

42 

38 

Sam  Comley  . 

22 

21 

45 

46 

Dr.  Ittner  . 

22 

21 

42 

45 

E.  L.  Klotz  . 

20 

36 

36 

Chas.  Hudson  . 

17 

36 

38 

H.  H.  Miller  . 

23 

40 

35 

E.  Jacobus  . 

24 

38 

34 

lorn  Howard  . 

24 

47 

42 

Edw.  Smith  . 

25 

4i 

38 

T.  H.  Francisco  ... 

20 

39 

38 

T.  H.  Weltmer  . 

19 

19 

Dr.  Vanderclock  . . 

36 

R.  S.  Kearney  . 

31 

A.  Strange  . 

Will  Story  . 

14 

l6 

20 

20 

18 

21 

11 

18 

Ossining  Gun  Club. 

Ossining,  N.  Y.,  April  18,  1914. 

We  are  going  to  hold  a  shoot,  the  first  in  a  year— 
hear  ye!  hear  ye!  This  shoot  will,  as  far  as  prizes  are 
concerned,  be  for  local  people.  Of  course,  any  one 
looking  for  an  afternoon’s  sport  at  the  traps  will  be  re¬ 
ceived  with  open  arms — to  shoot  for  targets  only  at 
tuppence  the  target.  CHAS.  G.  BLANDFORD. 

Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

April  18,  1914. 

At  the  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Birmingham  Gun 
Club,  John  Lambeth,  the  oldest  member  of  the  club 
made  the  excellent  score  of  97  out  of  his  100  shot  at  and 
led  the  field.  C.  J.  Barr  was  in  second  place  with  94 
breaks  to  his  credit.  The  early  events  were  shot  in 
the  wind  but  later  the  wind  stopped  blowing  and  con¬ 
ditions  were  ideal.  T.  H.  Fox  was  high  professional 
and  also  led  in  the  double  target  shooting  making  20 
breaks  out  of  his  24  shot  at  on  doubles.  Dick  Leland 
was  a  close  second  with  19  to  his  credit.  John  Lambeth 
made  the  long  run  of  the  day  with  57  without  a  miss. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 

John  Lambeth  .  100 

C.  J.  Barr  .  100 

Shot  At 

J.  F.  Fletcher  . 100 

T.  H.  Fox  .  100 

H.  C.  Ryding  .  100 

O.  L.  Garl  .  100 

R.  H.  Baugh  .  100 

T.  H.  Randolph  .  100 

Lee  Moody  .  100 

Brady  .  24 

Mrs.  Garl  .  100 

Osbun  .  100 

Chas.  Perry  .  100 

E.  Cornwell  . .  100 

Dick  Leland  .  75 

T  way  .  25 

Dr.  Sellers  . 25  19 

Bissell  .  5°  18 


97 

94 

Broke 

93 

91 

88 

88 

87 

86 

83 

13 

81 

81 

79 

77 

66 


DOUBLES. 

J  ox  .  24 

Ryd'ng  . ..1. 24 

Rarr  .  24 

Fletcher  .  2a 

Garl  . '■■■'  24 

Moody  .  24 

Brady  .  24 


19 

17 

17 

15 

14 

14 


Boston  Athletic  Club. 

T  Boston,  April  18,  1914. 

in  the  weekly  shoot  today  Farmer  and  Carlton  tied 
for  the  handicap  trophy  and  Farmer  won  on  the  shoot- 
off  by  one  bird.  S.  W.  Putnam  3d  won  the  scratch 
trophy. 

In  the  special  50-target  match  there  were  four  ties, 
and,  after  one  shootoff,  there  were  still  three.  The 
final  shootoff  will  be  held  tomorow. 

The  team  standing  for  the  Ellis  gold  medals  to 
date  is:  Team  5,  822;  Teams  1  and  3,  792;  Team  4, 
79;  Team  2,  778.  The  summary: 

WEEKLY  SHOOT,  100  TARGETS. 


McCrea 


Sgt. 


Grand 


Farmer  .  44 

Carlton  .  40 

Tucker  .  46 

Putnam  .  49 

Achorn  .  41 

Davis  . 47 

Osborn  .  49 

Richards  .  40 

Staples  .  49 

Snow  .  48 

Ellis  .  48 

Lynch  .  40 

Knights  .  40 

Wheeler  .  48 

Heintz  . 

Beebe  . 

Clarke  . 

Dickey  .  44 

Adams  .  47 

Williams  .  46 

Munroe  .... 

Whitney  .. 

Ballow  . 


Daggett 


Carlton  .  39 

Farmer  .  49 

Achorn  .  41 

Whitney  .  45 

Tucker  .  47 

Osborn  .  48 

Knights  .  42 

Snow  .  47 

Brooks  .  43 

Williams  .  46 

Davis  .  46 

Ellis  .  43 

Marston  .  30 

Wheeler  .  42 

Munroe  .  30 


50  Targets 

50 

Targets 

Total 

Bk. 

H. 

Tl. 

Bk. 

H. 

Tl.  : 

Bk. 

H. 

TL 

44 

.4 

48 

48 

4 

50 

92 

8 

100 

40 

12 

50  , 

39 

12 

5° 

79 

24 

100 

46 

2*4 

48*4 

47 

2*4 

49*4 

93 

5 

98 

49 

49 

49 

49 

98 

98 

41 

12 

50 

32 

12 

44 

73 

24 

97 

47 

47 

50 

50 

97 

.. 

97 

49 

49 

47 

47 

96 

96 

40 

6 

46 

43 

6 

49 

83 

12 

95 

49 

49 

46 

46 

95 

95 

48 

48 

46 

46 

94 

,, 

94 

48 

48 

46 

46 

94 

94 

40 

2*4 

42*4 

48 

’2*4 

50 

88 

5 

93 

40 

6 

46 

4i 

6 

47 

81 

12 

93 

48 

48 

45 

45 

93 

. , 

93 

36 

10 

46 

36 

10 

46 

72 

20 

92 

31 

12 

43 

37 

12 

49 

68 

24 

92 

43 

3*4 

46*4 

42 

3*4 

45*4 

85 

7 

92 

44 

44 

48 

48 

92 

92 

47 

47 

45 

45 

92 

. . 

92 

46 

46 

45 

45 

9i 

91 

34 

ii 

45 

34 

II 

45 

68 

22 

90 

36 

554 

41*4 

43 

5*4 

48*4 

79 

11 

90 

39 

3 

42 

45 

3 

48 

84 

6 

9° 

40 

314 

43*4 

42 

3*4 

45*4 

82 

7 

89 

32o 

12 

44 

3i 

12 

43 

63 

24 

87 

28 

12 

40 

34 

12 

46 

62 

24 

86 

35 

6*4 

41*4 

37 

6*4 

4  3*4 

72 

13 

85 

29 

9*4 

38*4 

36 

9*4 

45*4 

65 

19 

84 

32 

8 

40 

32 

8 

40 

64 

16 

80 

28 

8 

36 

33 

8 

41 

61 

16 

77 

SCIAL  50-BIRD  MATCH. 

Broke 

Handicap 

Total 

39 

12 

50 

49 

4 

50 

41 

12 

50 

45 

5*4 

50 

47 

2*4 

49*4 

48 

48 

42 

’<5 

48 

47 

47 

43 

3*4 

46*4 

46 

46 

46 

46 

43 

43 

30 

12 

42 

42 

42 

30 

11 

41 

Langstroth  High  Scratch  at  Everett. 

Everett,  April  18. — Langstroth  won  the  high  scratch 
trophy  at  the  Everett  Gun  Club  traps  this  afternoon  in 
the  “teaspoon  match,”  while  Letteny  and  Frazer  tied 
for  the  high  handicap  prize.  The  former  won  on  the 
toss-up.  The  summary: 

Broke  Handicap  Totals 

H.  Langstroth  .  23  ..  23 

Letteney  .  21  3  24 

Frazer  .  23  1  24 

Russell  .  22  . .  22 

Dr.  S .  22  . .  22 

Munn  .  22  . .  22 

Willard  .  22  ..  22 

Clark  .  20  ..  20 

Lander  .  19  1  20 

Phelps  .  19  ..  19 

Bodge  .  16  2  18 

Drew  .  17  ..  17 

Jordan  .  8  8  16 


Smith  Gun  Club. 

Newark,  April  18,  1914. 

By  defeating  the  Orange  Gun  Club  shooters  on  their 
own  grounds  yesterday  afternoon  the  Smith  Gun  Club 
won  the  championship  trophy  of  the  North  Jersey  Trap 
Shooters’  League.  The  five  high  score  men  of  the 
Smith  Club  composing  the  team  put  up  the  following 
scores:  W.  Trowbridge,  49;  C.  T.  Day,  Jr.,  48;  E. 
Sickley,  46;  L.  ColquitL  46;  J.  W.  Mason,  46;  total, 
235.  Orange  Gun  Club — E.  Von  Lengerke  43;  C.  Rowley, 
44;  E.  N.  Caruso,  44;  T.  Dukes,  47;  Dr.  Lockwood,  41; 
total,  219.  The  Smith  Club  won  by  16  birds. 

By  winning  today  the  local  gunners  took  their  third 
consecutive  match  for  the  trophy.  On  February  21  they 
defeated  the  Little  Falls  Club  on  the  Newark  grounds; 
on  March  21  the  Jersey  City  Gun  Club  in  Jersey  City, 
and  today  the  Orange  Gun  Club.  Second  in  the  race 
comes  the  Jersey  City  Club,  which  defeated  Little  Falls 
and  Orange;  third  Orange,  which  managed  to  defeat 
Little  Falls,  which  club  lost  all  of  its  matches.  In  addi¬ 
tion  to  the  trophy  that  goes  to  the  winning  club,  in¬ 
dividual  awards  in  the  form  of  fobs  were  presented  to  W. 
Trowbridge,  J.  Baldwin,  L.  Colquit,  L.  S.  Page  and 
C.  T.  Day,  Jr. 
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Other  scores  made  were:  B.  Heard,  43 ;  D.  Church 
331  J-  Reed,  43;  J.  Baldwin,  39;  W.  H.  Dickenhorst,  43 
J.  Smith,  41;  W.  S.  Shepherd,  38;  L.  S.  Page,  44;  J 
R.  English,  34;  W.  Hassinger,  43;  H.  Higgs,  46;  Dr 
Moeller,  36;  F.  Perkins,  39;  A.  Mosler,  33;  M.  R.  Bald 
win,  40;  W.  F.  Rockwell,  28;  Dr.  Lane,  39.  Profes 
sionals:  Neaf  Apgar,  47;  J.  S.  Fanning,  46;  H.  H 
Stevens,  44. 

Beideman  Gun  Club. 

Beideman,  Pa.,  April  18,  1914. 

Failing  on  but  fourteen  out  of  100  targets,  Dr.  Jones 
won  a  special  sweepstake  shoot  over  the  traps  of  the 
Beideman  Gun  Club  today.  Superintendent  of  Police 
Robinson  was  second  with  83  breaks,  and  Director  of 
Public  Safety  Porter  was  third  with  81.  This  is  the 
first  time  that  the  Director  has  been  beaten  by  the 
Superintendent,  and  the  interest  among  the  big  crowd 
of  spectators  centered  in  the  race  between  the  two 
police  officials. 

B.  B.  B.  B.  T. 

Porter  .  18  18  23  22  81 

Robinson  .  18  23  21  20  83 

Jones  .  20  23  20  23  86 

Smith  .  18  15  20  18  71 

House  .  20  23  20  18  81 

Dorp  .  19  18  16  20  72 

McKaraher  .  19  20  21  20  80 

Brogan  .  19  21  20  19  79 

The  Queens  Club. 

Queens,  N.  Y.,  April  18,  1914. 

At  the  shoot  held  on  the  Queens  Club  grounds  to¬ 
day  R.  T.  Nash  broke  the  ground  record  with  196 
out  of  200,  and  219  out  of  225  birds  shot  at.  His  strings 
were:  24,  25,  24,  25,  24,  25,  25,  24,  23. 

On  the  Dupont  Trophy,  100  Birds,  Simonson  won 
breaking  96  and  with  his  handicap  of  4  making  100. 
Carl  Voegel  tied  him  with  100  also  including  his  handi¬ 
cap  of  20.  Nash  broke  98  from  scratch.  Following 
are  the  scores: 

Strings,  25  Birds. 

Name 


S.  Van  Alien 


Peters  . 

H.  Van  Allen  .  14  14 


J.  F.  Simonson 
S.  Van  Allen  . . 

Morrell  . 

‘Scratch. 


24 

25 

24 

25 

* _ 

98 

25 

24 

23 

24 

4—1 

100 

22 

20 

22 

l6 

20 — 100 

19 

25 

23 

21 

4— 

92 

22 

22 

20 

19 

8 — 

91 

18 

19 

IS 

19 

l6 - 

«7 

10 

13 

9 

15 

20 — 

68 

14 

14 

s 

14 

20 — 

70 

19 

22 

19 

20 

l6 — 

96 

22 

19 

22 

22 

8— 

93 

19 

18 

23 

20 

8- 

88 

20 

23 

21 

24 

8— 

96 

25 

Birds. 

24 

25 

25 

24 

23 

22 

24 

23 

23 

18 

17 

2S 

20 

22 

19 

.  • 

.. 

20 

23 

20 

18 

21 

23 

S.  S.  White  Gun  Club. 

Philadelphia,  April  18,  1914. 

i  erfect  weather  conditions  aided  the  gunners  to  such 
|n  extent  that  five  tied  up  with  totals  of  100  at  the  S. 
S.  White  Club  clay  pigeon  shoot,  at  Holmesburg 
Junction  yesterday  afternoon.  The  clear,  bright  sky 
and  mild  south  wind  left  little  to  be  desired.  Eyre, 
Wilson,  Harkins,  McKean  and  Robinson  were  the 
men  who  registered  the  highest  possible  scores.  All 
shot  in  unusually  good  form  and  Robinson  proved  that 
he  is  not  the  slave  of  any  one  shooting  iron  by  break¬ 
ing  23  of  his  blue  rocks  with  a  strange  piece.  In  the 
shoot-off  for  the  total  score  prize,  Harkins  proved  to 
be  the  lucky  man.  The  four  men  who  entered  in  this 
competition  failed  to  shoot  up  to  the  standard  set  by 
them  in  their  earlier  attempts.  Eyre,  Wilson  and  Mc¬ 
Kean  actually  broke  19,  21  and  20  blue  rocks  out  of  25 
respectively,  but  Harkins’  score  of  17  with  his  large 
handicap  of  6J4  dead  birds  brought  him  through  the 
winner.  His  prize  was  a  handsome  cut  glass  dish. 

Name  Class 

Plamlin  . A 

Mel  rath  . 

Eyre  . 3 

Pratt  . B 

Dailey  . B 

Heite  .  n 

Starr 


Wilson  . A 

Griffith  . A 

Harkins  . D 

Fontaine  . B 

Ford  . B 

Hinkson  . C 

McKean  . B 

90 

.  . .  T  A  TT  T  A  TT  CD  AC - 

Robinson  . C 

Lentz  . 

Beacher  . 

Waters  . A 

Abbott  . C 


H.  T.  Keene 


Harper 

Freeman 

Ramsey 


B. 

B. 

B. 

B. 

Net 

20 

20 

19 

20 

79 

15 

l6 

18 

20 

69 

23 

24 

24 

23 

94 

22 

20 

22 

20 

84 

18 

20 

18 

20 

78 

14 

6 

14 

6 

40 

l6 

20 

18 

19 

73 

24 

24 

23 

95 

24 

21 

24 

24 

93 

19 

20 

18 

18 

75 

23 

18 

19 

22 

82 

20 

22 

20 

22 

84 

18 

15 

10 

12 

55 

22 

22 

23 

23 

90 

14 

18 

18 

l6 

66 

14 

II 

14 

II 

50 

23 

23 

23 

23 

92 

19 

14 

19 

14 

66 

is 

17 

15 

18 

66 

21 

23 

21 

23 

88 

21 

20 

21 

20 

82 

l6 

18 

l6 

18 

68 

l6 

i7 

l6 

17 

66 

l6 

l6 

l6 

l6 

64 

21 

20 

21 

23 

85 

4 

9—  97 


Eyre  .  19 

Wilson  .  21 

Harkins  .  17 

McKean  .  20 


SHOOT-OFF. 

Net.  Handicap.  Total. 


1 3A  22% 

6V2  23  V2 

2'A  22)4 


Kneusel  Challenges  Lewis. 

Max  Kneusel,  of  Ottawa,  Ill.,  has  challenged  Bart 
Lewis,  of  Auburn,  Ill.,  for  the  Du  Pont  18  Yard 
Mark  Championship  Trophy  which  Mr.  Lewis  now 
holds,  having  won  it  at  Atlantic  City  during  last  year’s 
Westy-Hogan  shoot,  and  successfully  defended  it  on 
April  10th  at  Springfield,  Ill.,  against  a  field  of  35 
amateurs. 

This  18  Yard  Mark  Championship  Target  Trophy  is, 
as  you  may  understand,  the  historic  Du  Pont  Live 
Bird  Trophy  first  won  by  Fred  Gilbert  in  Baltimore, 
Md.,  during  the  Du  Pont  Live  Bird  Tournament  in 
October,  1895.  This  trophy  is  valued  at  over  $500. 

Conditions  call  for  100  single  targets,  18  yard  rise, 
targets  thrown  a  full  60  yards,  entrance  $10  targets  in¬ 
cluded  at  2  cents  each,  1  cent  per  target  to  go  the  cluD 
holding  the  shoot  and  1  cent  to  be  sent  to  the  Du  Pont 
Company  for  the  Accumulation  Purse.  Amateurs  will 
be  interested  to  know  that  the  Accumulation  Purse  at 
present  amounts  to  about  $155. 

When  the  Accumulation  Purse  reaches  $200  this  purse 
and  the  trophy  shall  be  competed  for  by  the  winners 
of  the  trophy. 


Springfield  Gun  Club. 

.  Springfield,  Pa.,  April  18,  1914. 

Breaking  46  out  of  his  half  century  of  clays,  T.  H. 
Towell  led  the  way  for  the  rest  of  the  Springfield 
gunners  to  follow  in  the  regular  monthly  shoot  of 
the  club  and  the  first  of  a  series  of  six  for  a  duPont 
prize  on  the  club  grounds  at  Powell’s  farm  today. 
With  the  exception  of  T.  Burnley,  who  broke  40. 
Towell  was  the  only  other  gunman  to  go  over  the 
double  score  mark. 

B.  B.  T. 

Towell  .  24  22  46 

T.  Burnley  .  21  19  40 

Tetter  .  17  21  39 

T.  Rudolph  . 20  17  37 

Kruck  . ig  18  37 

B.  Burnley  .  18  17  35 

Krider  .  16  18  34 

Plummer  .  16  18  34 

l ■  °rr  .  l7  '7  34 

J.  Sloan  .  17  17  34 

Simcox  .  16  17  33 

Harrington  .  16  15  31 

Lindille  .  7  14  21 

Young  .  6  13  29 

A.  Orr  .  12  13  25 

E.  Garrett  . 10  3  13 

Davis  . 4  6  10 

Cartwell  .  7  17  24 

Seal  .  1  is  25 

Pancoast  .  14  13  27 

Abel  .  14  15  29 

J.  Rudolph  .  17  12  29 

Ackerman  .  14  15  29 


Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 


the  most  satisfactory  camp  bod  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  jour  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 
Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  guaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  and  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 


AERIAL 


AUTOMOBILE 


STATIONARY 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co, 


239  Columbia  Ave. 
SANDl'SKY,  OHIO 


The  Motors  That  Ne\/er  Backfire 


kgf 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rustl 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any| 
purpose  for  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat¬ 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  orl 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Askl 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large! 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  F 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass.  [ 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  Is  using  on  your  watch. 


Rare  opportunity  to  acquire  gentleman’s  30  years’ 
collection  of  English  and  Continental  rifles,  from  Queen 
Anne  to  date,  100  arms  in  one  lot,  price  £123;  send  for 
list.  Tulloch  &  Co.,  4,  Bishopsgate  Church  Passage, 
New  Broad  Street,  London,  Eng. 


Sago  Pond  Weed,  Wild  Celery,  Smart  Weed,  and  all 
duck  food  seeds  and  plants  at  Currituck.  Good  shoot¬ 
ing  in  season.  Whites  Preserve,  Waterlily,  N.  C. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 
Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 


Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 


Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  OF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 


ESTABLISHED  1853.  N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  ^  b„*  707.  Assonet,  Mass. 
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Trap  Shooting  in  England 

Sport  Rather  Than  High  Averages  the  Object  Sought— A  Pleasant  Day’s  Outing 


TRAP  shooting  in  the  United  States  is  a  game 
followed  by  its  thousands  of  enthusiasts, 
with  the  one  object  of  producing  high 
scores  per  ioo  birds  shot  at.  It  consists  almost 
entirely  of  one  form  of  shooting;  that  is,  standing 
sixteen  yards  behind  a  trap  with  a  gun  to  the 
shoulder  and  attempting  to  break  the  “birds”  as 
they  are  thrown,  the  participant  being  allowed 
one  shot  per  bird.  This  is  the  American  game  of 
trap  shooting,  and  in  truth,  even  with  almost  every 
advantage  on  the  shooter’s  side,  a  most  difficult 
and  fascinating  sport.  In  this  particular  game 
we  have  produced  world’s  champions  galore  and 
men  whose  averages  for  the  season  reach  the  re¬ 
markable  score  of  9 7  per  cent.  Shooters  who 
make  90  per  cent,  are  considered  Ai,  while  80  per 
cent,  shooters  are  quite  good. 

In  England,  trap  shooting  is  carried  on,  not  for 
high  scores,  but  to  reproduce,  as  nearly  as  possi¬ 
ble,  game  conditions  as  found  in  actual  hunting. 
It  is  a  pastime  and  amusement  to  teach  the  shoot¬ 
ers  proficiency  in  field  conditions. 

In  visiting  the  London  shooting  grounds,  one 
first  shoots  over  traps  in  a  similar  manner  to  the 
way  it  is  done  in  the  United  States.  But,  instead 
of  one  trap,  there  are  five,  arranged  in  a  semi¬ 
circle.  The  shooter  is  not  allowed  to  hold  the 
gun  to  the  shoulder  when  the  call  of  “pull”  is 
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given.  These  traps  are  about  five  yards  apart, 
and  the  birds  are  thrown  from  unknown  traps  at 
unknown  angles. 

Diffeientiating  again  from  the  strictly  Ameri¬ 
can  game,  English  shooters  walk  to  the  firing  line 
one  at  a  time  and,  as  a  rule,  are  given  a  certain 
number  of  birds  to  shoot.  If  the  shooter  fails  to 
break  the  bird  with  the  first  barrel,  or  with  the 
first  shot  in  case  a  repeating  gun  is  used,  he  may 
fire  a  second  time.  Generally  two  points  are 
credited  if  the  bird  is  “killed”  with  the  first  barrel, 
and  one  point  if  secured  with  the  second  barrel. 
The  Englishman  seldom  shoots  on  a  basis  of  one 
shot  only  per  bird,  as  we  do  in  this  country. 
While  this  style  of  shooting  over  five  traps  with 
the  gun  below  the  elbow  the  high  averages  of  the 
American  game  are  not  possible,  it  is  nevertheless 
equally  or  more  difficult  and  likewise  a  splendid 
sport. 

This,  however,  is  but  one  phase  of  the  English 
game.  The  shooting  party  is  next  taken  to  a  field 
overgrown  with  brush  and  bushes  through  which 
run  parallel  lanes.  The  shooter  walks  down  these 
lanes  gun  in  hand  and  the  attendants  spring  con¬ 
cealed  traps  which  sometimes  throw  a  bird  away 
from  the  shooter,  sometimes  across  the  field  and 
sometimes  over  the  shooter’s  head — just  as  birds 
might  fly  in  actual  hunting.  Again  an  attendant 


will  walk  behind  the  shooter  and  roll  a  clay  bird 
up  the  lane.  This  target  is  known  as  a  “rabbit.” 
Upon  shooting  at  this  he  recovers  just  in  time  to 
see  a  bird  thrown  from  one  of  the  concealed 
traps.  This,  of  course,  is  fine  practice  and  a  great 
deal  of  fun.  It  teaches  keenness  and  of  necessity 
quick  aiming,  just  as  required  in  hunting. 

Then  there  is  “partridge  shooting.”  At  the 
word  of  command,  six  clay  pigeons  are  thrown 
from  concealed  traps  over  a  hedge  behind  which 
the  shooter  is  stationed.  Two  shots  are  allowed 
at  the  “partridges”  of  five  coveys  each.  Some 
good  averages  are  obtained  and  it  is  very  inter¬ 
esting  shooting. 

Another  game  consists  of  dividing  the  party 
into  two  squads  and  standing  in  front  of  two 
large  towers.  One  bird  is  thrown  for  each  man 
in  the  squad,  being  thrown  toward  and  over  the 
head  of  the  shooter.  In  order  to  secure  a  “kill,” 
it  is  necessary  to  break  these  birds  before  they 
cross  a  certain  line. 

Then,  the  shooter  standing  in  front  of  one 
tower  and  alongside  of  another,  a  bird  is  thrown 
as  just  described.  After  firing  at  that,  a  second 
bird  is  thrown  from  the  tower  alongside  which 
the  shooter  is  standing,  it  being  necessary  to  turn 
and  shoot  at  a  second  bird.  This  is  also  very 
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“Grouse  Shooting”  at  Ealing  Shooting  Grounds,  London. 

Left  to  right — SERGT.  HAROLD  OMMUNDSEN,  Kings  Prize  Winner  at  Bislev.  One  of  World’s  Best  Rifle  Shots.  W.  P.  GROSVENOR,  Prominent  Electrical 
Engineer.  One  of  the  Best  Amateur  Trap  Shooters  of  London.  G.  T.  BROWNE,  Constructing  Engineer.  An  Amateur  Trap  Shooter  of  Note.  STAFFORD  BEL- 
F1ELD,  Well  Known  Sportsman  and  Son  of  the  Honorable  Governor  of  British  East  Africa.  T.  L.  WALLACE,  Owner  of  Ealing  Shooting  Grounds.  E.  G. 
BR1MSON,  Merchant  and  Capitalist  of  Johannesburg,  South  Africa.  CARROLL  STEVENSON.  Assistant  Export  Manager  of  Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic 
Cartridge  Co.  MRS.  W.  P.  GROSVENOR,  One  of  the  Best  Lady  Trap  Shooters  of  England,  who  on  this  occasion  won  day’s  event. 
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good  practice  and  fine  sport.  A  great  deal  of 
competition  may  be  raised  between  two  squads  of 
shooters. 

“Grouse  shooting”  is  one  of  the  most  interest¬ 
ing  forms  of  English  trap-shooting.  The  shooter 
stands  back  of  an  embankment  facing  a  trap,  and 
with  a  second  trap  at  the  right  or  left.  At  the 
word  of  command,  the  “grouse”  is  thrown  at 
great  speed,  low  and  over  the  head  of  the  shooter. 
Immediately  on  firing  at  this  bird,  the  trap  on  the 
left  or  right  is  sprung  and  the  shooter,  upon  turn¬ 
ing  around,  sees  the  second  bird  going  away  from 
him.  Sometimes  the  trap  facing  the  shooter  will 
throw  two  birds  instead  of  one  for  the  purpose 
■of  confusing  the  shooter  and  training  him  in 
■quickly  deciding  at  which  bird  he  will  shoot. 

At  one  shoot  which  the  writer  attended,  and  at 
which  the  accompanying  group  was  taken,  Mrs. 
W.  P.  Grosvenor,  one  of  the  best  amateur  trap 
shooters  of  England,  not  only  vanquished  her 
competitors  at  “grouse”  shooting,  in  which  she 
averaged  seven  out  of  ten  birds  thrown,  but  also 
maintained  her  supremacy  in  the  other  depart¬ 
ments  erf  the  sport.  American  trap  shooters 
would  be  glad  to  welcome  Mrs.  Grosvenor  to  this 
country,  as  it  is  certain  she  would  produce  high 
scores  in  the  game  as  it  is  practiced  in  the  United 
States. 

Passing  from  the  “grouse,”  the  shooter  is  con¬ 
ducted  to  the  base  of  two  large  towers,  from 
which  position  he  shoots  at  birds  thrown  from 
three  stages,  the  highest  being  120  feet.  Each 
shooter  is  allowed  to  take  any  bird  he  pleases, 
and  while  it  is  not  a  game  upon  which  averages 
may  be  based,  yet  it  is  wonderful  practice  for 
overhead  shooting. 

Somewhat  similar  sport  is  secured  by  throw¬ 
ing  birds  from  a  tower  placed  between  two  large 
trees.  These  targets  are  thrown  to  the  right  and 
left  of  the  tower  at  great  velocity,  the  shooter 
being  compelled  to  hit  them  before  they  strike 
the  trees.  This  is  great  practice,  especially  in 
teaching  a  shooter  to  properly  “lead”  a  bird. 

The  writer,  as  an  American  observer  of  this 
sport,  thought  that  ingenuity  had  about  been  ex¬ 
hausted  in  supplying  novel  ways  of  shooting  at 
clay  birds,  when  much  to  his  surprise  the  party 
was  conducted  to  a  small  lake  upon  which  was  a 
boat.  The  shooters,  one  by  one,  were  invited  to 
get  into  the  boat,  and  while  being  rowed  around 
the  lake,  clay  birds  were  thrown  overhead  from 
different  stages  of  the  tower,  approximating  the 
flight  of  ducks.  This  is  also  splendid  practice, 
and  highly  interesting  and  amusing. 

This  style  of  trap  shooting  has  not  yet  been 
generally  introduced  into  the  United  States,  but 
we  believe  that  there  are  hundreds  of  shooters 
in  this  country  who  would  be  only  too  glad  to 
participate  in  sport  of  this  kind  if  it  were  once 
introduced  here.  While  we  are  known  as  a 
“nation  of  trap  shooters,”  and  while  it  is  true  that 
there  is  hardly  a  town  in  the  United  States  that 
does  not  have,  at  some  season  of  the  year,  its  trap 
shooting  club,  we  must  acknowledge  that  in  trap 
shooting  for  novelty  and  variety  and  for  the  close 
approximation  of  game  conditions,  our  English 
cousins  easily  take  the  lead. 

The  writer  feels  it  incumbent  upon  him  to  also 
say  something  about  the  fine  courtesy  and  the 
sportsmanlike  attitude  and  attention  extended  to 
him  by  the  “men  behind  the  guns”  on  the  other 
side  of  the  water.  Likewise,  and  I  believe  I  speak 
for  the  vast  army  of  trap  shooters  in  this  coun¬ 
try,  we  shall  always  be  pleased  to  welcome  the 
English  trap  shooter  to  our  shores. 


Whitemarsh  Valley  Country  Club. 

Whitemarsh,  Pa.,  April  18,  1914. 

For  the  fourth  time  in  seven  years  R.  D.  Muller  won 
the  clay  bird  trap-shooting  championship  of  the  White¬ 
marsh  Valley  Country  Club  at  Chestnut  Hill  today  with 
the  fine  score  of  81.  He  started  off  with  18  and  fol¬ 
lowed  it  up  with  a  perfect  score  of  25  on  his  second 
shoot.  In  his  third  and  fourth  he  broke  nineteen  tar¬ 
gets  on  each  occasion.  J.  J.  Hallowell  was  a  good  sec¬ 
ond  with  75  and  John  Philip  Sousa  third  with  72. 
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White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

The  White  Plains  Gun  Club  held  their  regular  weekly 
shoot  at  their  club  grounds  located  at  the  Gedney 
Farms  Hotel  on  Saturday  afternoon,  April  18,  1914. 

The  weather  was  ideal  for  clay  target  shooting  and 
some  very  good  scores  were  made.  Mr.  T.  H.  Lawrence 
was  high  scratch  gun  with  a  total  of  94.  The  same 
shooter  won  a  leg  on  the  Schieffelin  trophies  and  the 
Wing  Trophy.  Mr.  Lawrence  also  made  the  high  con¬ 
tinuous  run  record  for  the  club  with  a  total  of  53.  Mr. 
R.  M.  Jesup  was  high  handicap  shooter;  with  a 
handicap  of  31,  he  made  a  straight  score  of  100.  He 
also  won  the  “Take  Home”  prize  and  a  leg  on  the 
Dupont  Trophy.  Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers  won  a  leg  on  the 
Dr.  Martin  Trophy  for  ladies  with  a  score  of  41,  in¬ 
cluding  her  handicap  of  8.  Mr.  E.  F.  Ward  won  the 
event  for  doubles,  score  16. 


Event  1. — Dupont  Trophy  (50  Bird  Handicap.) 

H.  25  25 

T.  H.  Lawrence  .  25 

Miss  L.  Boles  .  20  10 

F.  F.  Rodgers  .  2  22 

E.  F.  Ward  .  20 

R.  M.  Jesup  .  13  21 

T.  DeNyse  .  2  22 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers  .  8 

R.  E.  Pardee  .  6 

M.  W.  Ehrenberg  . 16 

Dr.  J.  B.  Ogden  .  19 

E.  Carpenter  . 

Prof.  L.  D.  Hill  . 

L.  G.  Bond  .  6 

C.  F.  Healey  .  4 

W.  Beachman  .  20 

E.  T.  Townsend  . 

Won  by  R.  M.  Jesup. 

Event  2. — 100  Target  Handicap. 
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R.  E.  Pardee  . 
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18 
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Won  by  R.  M.  Jesup. 

Event  3. — 10  Pair  of  Doubles — Allyn  Trophy. 

T.  H.  Lawrence,  14;  F.  F.  Rodgers,  12;  E.  F.  Ward, 
16;  R.  M.  Jesup,  11. 

Won  by  E.  F.  Ward. 


Hudson  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  April  19,  1914. 

There  were  twelve  shooters  at  the  traps  of  the  Hud¬ 
son  Gun  Club  this  morning.  Dave  Engle  was  the  best 
of  the  “bunch,”  and  was  high  gun  with  88  per  cent., 
Elmer  Hallenger,  who  was  trying  out  a  new  gun  was 
the  runner  up  with  82  per  cent.  Dick  Young,  with 
his  usual  nerve  and  a  bunch  of  the  “long  green”  was 
sucking  around  for  a  trimming,  and  Doc.  O’Brien  was 
the  boy  to  hand  it  to  him  in  good  style.  They  are 
matched  to  meet  at  the  Jersey  City  traps  for  a  return 
match  in  the  near  future,  and  Dick  will  have  to  keep 
better  hours,  and  get  in  better  shape  than  he  was  to¬ 
day,  if  he  intends  winning  from  the  Doctor.  The  next 
shoot  of  the  Hudson  Gun  Club  will  be  held  on  May 
3rd,  when  we  expect  a  better  attendance,  as  we  have 
a  lot  of  blue  ro.cks  on  hand  that  we  want  to  get  rid  off. 
We  are  always  glad  to  see  strange  faces  and  beginners 
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TOP  RAIL 

A  MINISTER  AND  HIS  DOG. 

There  are  many  fine  dogs  in  fiction — every 
one  knows  them  or  should  know  them — and  we 
believe  in  them  because  every  now  and  then 
we  run  across  a  dog  equally  fine  in  real  life. 

It  is  not  every  man  who  is  fine  enough  to  ap¬ 
preciate  a  fine  dog.  But  every  once  in  a  while 
the  right  kind  of  a  man  and  the  right  kind  of 
a  dog  are  lucky  enough  to  be  thrown  together. 
And  then  results  a  companionship  rich  and  rare. 

The  Rev.  W.  H.  Thomas  of  South  Norwalk, 
Conn.,  and  his  fox  terrier  Jim  were  the  right 
kind  of  a  man  and  the  right  kind  of  a  dog. 
The  man  is  now  retired  because  of  age  and  the 
dog  is  dead.  And  the  man  pays  a  tribute  to 
his  dog  that  will  touch  the  heart  of  everybody 
who  has  been  fortunate  to  love  and  be  loved  in 
the  same  way.  Writes  Jim’s  bereaved  master: 

He  was  only  a  dog.  That  was  the  pity  of 
it.  He  was  so  much  larger  than  his  place 
in  life.  But  he  seemed  contented  “in  the 
station  in  life  wherein  it  pleased  God  to 
place  him.”  He  was  so  handsome,  had  so 
much  gray  matter  in  his  brain,  with  a  heart 
as  big  as  an  ox,  that  he  was  fitted  for  a 
larger  place  than  that  of  a  fox  terrier.  *  *  * 
Mr.  Thomas  goes  on  to  relate  instances  of 
Jwn’s  intelligence,  goodness  and  loyalty  which 
show  the  animal  to  have  been  well  worthy  of 
the  respect,  admiration  and  affection  of  his 
master  and  of  a  large  circle  of  friends.  Then 
he  says : 

When  Jim's  patient,  quiet  endurance  of 
sickness  and  pain  found  an  end  in  death  and 
his  dear,  grateful  eyes  closed,  the  earth  had 
lost  something  lovable,  true,  loyal  and  worthy. 
Involuntarily  we  said,  “God  bless  him!”  If 
that  is  wrong,  one  is  willing  to  be  forgiven, 
but  not  sorry  to  think  it  might  not  be  wrong 
at  all.  Would  that  each  soul  of  man  or 
woman  whose  departure  from  this  life  I 
have  ministered  •  to  had  been  as  true  and 
worthy  in  their  place  as  Jim  was  in  his.  Not 
many  have  left  so  warm  a  love  in  so  many 
hearts  or  so  many  eyes  of  old  and  young 
that  were  wet  with  tears  as  Jim. 

To-day  the  “moaning  of  the  bar”  is  not 
far  away  where  I  must  put  out  to  cross  the 
uncharted  sea.  If  on  that  far  shore  looking 
out  over  that  sea  for  the  coming  of  that 
master  Jim  could  be  just  as  he  used  to  here 
— if  there  we  found  a  home  as  delightfully 
nested  in  beauty  as  we  have  had  here — we 
could  find  contentment,  we  could,  Jim  and  me. 

Perhaps  that  is  impossible.  Perhaps  that 
is  all  wrong.  Well,  let  it  stand  so. 

It  is  an  old,  old,  question  that  this  lonesome 
master  raises  over  his  dog,  loved  and  gone  be¬ 
fore.  We  are  taught  that  dogs  have  no  souls 
and  therefore  do  not  go  to  heaven.  Well,  we 
have  known  dogs  like  Jim.  They  were  brave 
and  loyal  gentlemen  and  they  had  mind  and  man¬ 
ners  and  morals.  Did  they  have  no  souls? 

GRIZZLY  KING. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH" 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


South  Hills  Rifle  Club. 
Pittsburgh,  Pa., 

Mi»er  . .  S67785 

Bradshaw  .  4  4  5  7  7  4 

Miller  4  6  9  10  5 

Bradshaw  .  4  4  6  7  5 

Miller  .  6  7  8  8  8  .. 

Bradshaw  .  5  6  7  q  4 

Miller  .  4  5  5  8  10  5 

Bradshaw  .  5  5  6  7  7 

Miller  .  4  4  6  6  7  .. 

Bradshaw  .  5  6  7  7  g  4 

Miller  .  6  7  8  8  .. 

Bradshaw  .  4  4  5  6  4 

Wolfe  .  4  5  7  9  10  . . 

Bradshaw  .  5  5  5  6  6  6 

Wolfe  .  5  6  7  8  9  .. 

Bradshaw  .  5  5  5  7  7  . . 

Wolfe  .  4  5  6  8  10  ..  .. 

Won  in  shoot  off. 

Bradshaw  and  Wolfe  tied  with  61  each. 
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18,  1914. 

10  10 — 72 
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8  9—63 

5  6—47 

6  9—63 

6  6—51 

6  7 — 61 

9  9—63 

7  8-53 

7  9—64 

8  10—54 

5  9—46 

6  8 — 60 

7  8-61 

8  9 — 61 
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RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth.  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


"  I  Yni  1 1  aU  ages  for  stocking 
DrUUK  1IUUI  |lrTO|;S  aud  lakes  Broo| 

trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


A  REMARKABLE  PHOTOGRAPH 

Copies  of  unusual  photograph  *f  partridge  on 
nest,  cover  illustration  on  January  17th  issue 
of  Forest  and  Stream  may  be  had  from  me. 
Original  8x10  photograph  sent  post  paid  on 
receipt  of  75  cents. 

C.  A.  HOOKER  EVART,  MICH. 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Kust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P32. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


Northern  Kentucky  Gun  Club. 

The  heavy  rain  early  on  the  morning  of  April  19, 
practically  eliminated  the  attendance  of  out  of  town 
shooters  at  the  club’s  opening  tournament,  and  the 
threatening  weather  of  the  forenoon  cut  the  attendance 
of  local  shooters  more  than  half.  However  there  were 
nineteen  shooters  present,  all  but  one  entering  for  the 
entire  program,  everything  worked  smoothly,  and  the 
affair  was  a  decided  success.  Manager  Harry  R.  Irwin, 
had  charge  of  the  financial  end  of  the  shoot,  with  the 
result  that  his  score  was  not  up  to  his  mark  by  several 
targets.  The  shooting  was  by  no  means  easy,  a  strong 
wind  making  the  targets  very  erratic  in  their  flight, 
and  heavy  clouds  making  the  light  poor,  and  adding  to 
the  difficulties  of  the  contestants.  The  program  was  at 
150  targets,  shot  in  two  races,  one  of  five  20-target 
events,  and  one  of  two  25-target  events,  the  last  being 
a  handicap  race,  16  to  20  yards,  handicaps  based  on  the 
score  made  in  the  first  joo  targets;  95  at  20  yards;  92 
to  94  at  19  yards;  89  to  91  at  18  yards;  85  to  88  at  17 
yards,  and  84  or  less  at  16  yards.  “Ike”  Brandenberg, 
the  only  one  of  the  Dayton,  Ohio,  shooters  to  material¬ 
ize,  was  high  man  in  the  first  race,  with  95,  an  honor 
that  put  him  on  the  20  yard  mark  for  the  last  50,  with 
disastrous  results,  as  he  fell  down  badly.  H.  N.  Smith 
and  J.  Schreck,  both  local  men,  were  second  high  ama¬ 
teurs,  tying  with  C.  F.  Moore,  the  Pittsburgh  “pro,” 
on  91.  R.  H.  Bruns,  of  Brookville,  Ind.,  one  of  the 
best  amateur  shots  in  the  country,  got  in  third  place 
on  90.  Charles  A.  Young,  the  Springfield,  Ohio,  pro¬ 
fessional,  was  trying  a  new  gun,  “just  like  his  old 
favorite,”  but  he  failed  to  make  connections  with  his 
usual  number  of  targets.  R.  Gaskill,  of  Morrow,  broke 
straight  in  two  of  the  events,  but  failed  to  keep  up  the 
pace,  and  went  out  with  a  score  a  little  below  his  aver¬ 
age.  H.  Strother,  of  Winchester,  Ky.,  fell  down  in 
two  events,  which  spoiled  his  chance  for  high  honors. 
Capt.  P.  L.  Smith,  of  the  Fort  Thomas  Club,  shot  a 
very  even  race,  but  not  up  to  his  average.  The  Bitt¬ 
ners,  of  the  Mount  Healthy  Gun  Club,  found  the  con¬ 
ditions  a  little  too  hard  and  did  not  reach  their  usual 
mark.  Harry  Hessler,  of  Mount  Healthy,  was  also  un¬ 
able  to  get  on  to  the  curves  of  the  clays,  and  missed 
getting  in  the  90  per  cent,  class  where  he  belongs.  In 
the  handicap  race,  R.  H.  Bruns,  from  18  yards,  went 
straight  in  the  first  event,  and  finished  high  man  with 
47.  H.  N.  Smith  and  H.  Strother  were  close  seconds 
with  46  each,  the  former  at  18  and  the  latter  at  17  yards, 
and  divided  second  and  third  moneys.  Fourth  money 
was  divided  by  B.  N.  Shropshire,  Capt.  P.  L.  Smith,  J. 
O.  Ludwig,  all  at  16  yards,  J,  Schreck,  18  yards,  and  R. 
Dibowski,  17  yards,  on  45  each.  First  place  on  the  150 
targets  was  shared  by  H.  N.  Smith  and  R.  H.  Bruns 
on  137  each;  J.  Schreck  was  second  with  136;  R.  Gaskill 
and  H.  Strother  were  third  with  133  each.  C.  F.  Moore 
made  high  professional  score  of  133.  The  Cincinnati  Gun 
Club  cancelled  its  usual  weekly  shoot,  so  that  the  regu¬ 
lars  might  visit  the  Northerns,  and  do  their  part  to 
make  the  “opener”  all  that  could  be  wished  for.  The 
next  tournament  will  be  held  on  May  14th,  and  the  pro¬ 
gram  will  be  one  which  proved  popular  last  season. 
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NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company’s  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds 
of  Fish  and  Game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  Salmon  and  Trout 
fishing,  also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say 
there  is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with 
such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information,  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder,  cheerfully  for¬ 
warded  upon  application  to 

J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John’s  New¬ 
foundland. 
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POWHATAN 

tWASHINGTOND.C 


“Hotels  may  come  and  Hotels  may  go,” 
but  the  Powhatan  has  come  to  stay. 

Located  on  famous  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
overlooking  the  Executive  Mansion,  with¬ 
in  easy  access  to  all  things  worth  while, 
coupled  with  the  beautiful  view  of  the 
Potomac  and  adjacent  scenery,  makes  the 
Hotel  Powhatan  the  most  desirable  and  at¬ 
tractive  hotel  in  Washington. 

EUROPEAN  FLAN. 

Rooms,  detached  bath, 

$1.50,  $3.00  up. 

Rooms,  private  bath. 

$2.50,  $3.00  up. 

Write  for  booklet  with  map. 

CLIFFORD  M.  LEWIS, 

Manager. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north — in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food— Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE.  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fr- e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  opens 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  four 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  3^2  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides'  camp. 
Situation — shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

C  .  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  I.ake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State . 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
ioo  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

_ Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. _ 

Winter  Sport  with  Rod  and  Gun 

Sportsmen,  spend  your  winter  vacation  here.  Good  shootinp 
thousands  of  ducks;  plenty  of  quail.  Both  fresh  and  sail 
water  fishing:  can  be  had  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house. 
Correspondence  invited.  Address 

THE  RENDEZVOUS,  Homosassa,  Florida 

t  n.  RRIGG9,  Proprietor 

Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE. 


NEW  MOUNT  KINEO  HOUSE. 

On  Moosehead  Lake,  Maine. 

A  Palace  in  the  Wilderness.  No  Hay  Fever. 
Unequaled  for  Salmon  and  Trout  Fishing. 

Kineo  Annex  opens  May  16th,  closes  Sept.  28th. 
Mt.  Kineo  House  opens  June  27th  to  Sept.  28th. 
Cottages  and  Bungalows  fully  furnished  for  rent, 
$400  and  upward. 

Conducted  by  the  RICKER  HOTEL  CO. 
For  descriptive  booklet  address  C.  A. 
JUDKINS,  MGR.,  Kineo,  Me. 


Hunting  in  Colorado  and  Wyoming 

Handsome  32-page  book  containing  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  best  hunting  districts  in  Colorado 
and  Wyoming,  a  digest  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
two  states,  map  and  twenty-eight  intimate  pic¬ 
tures  of  wild  life  in  colored  half  tones.  Any 
one  of  these  pictures,  mounted,  would  be  worth 
the  price  of  the  book.  For  10  cents  we  will  send 
it  postpaid. 

W .  S.  BASINGER,  General  Passenger  Agent  Union  Pacific 
R.  R.  Co.,Room30,  Union  Pacific  Bldg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 

PINE  CONE  CAMP 

Where  a  fifty-pound  “Musky”  is  a  regular 
event — Bass  are  gamy  and  plentiful.  “A  place 
where  no  sportsman  ever  is  disappointed.” 

Rates  moderate — attractions  extensive.  At¬ 
tractive  booklet  on  request. 

THOMAS  BROS.,  DORSET,  MINN. 

FOR  SALE. 

Timber  claim  160  acres,  1  mile  from  river, 
crossed  by  County  road,  $2,000.  Seven  acres 
fine  land,  8  room  residence,  barn,  etc.,  right  on 
banks  of  Chehalis  river,  home  of  the  lordly 
salmon,  and  trout,  one-quarter  mile  from  sta¬ 
tion;  steamers  land  at  door,  $2,500.  Building 
lots  4  blocks  from  station  $15.  We  want  good 
citizens.  Charles  Daniel,  I  9  River  St., 

_ _ Melbourne,  Wash. 

ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 

MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


NEED  OF  REFORESTATION. 

Discussing  the  crying  need  for  reforestation  at 
a  recent  meeting  of  the  Springfield  (Mass.)  Fish 
and  Game  Association,  J.  S.  Whipple,  former 
fish  and  game  commissioner  of  New  York,  ac¬ 
companied  his  talk  with  illustrations  showing 
what  reforestation  and  irrigation  have  accom¬ 
plished  both  at  home  and  abroad.  One  of  the 
arguments  that  he  used  in  pointing  out  the  com¬ 
mercial  value  of  reforestation  was  that  he  would 
guarantee  that  he  could  form  a  corporation  which 
would  be  willing  to  pay  $30,000,000  for  the  prop¬ 
erty  reforested  by  the  state  of  New  York  in  the 
last  fifteen  years  and  which  has  cost  the  state 
$4,500,000.  Furthermore,  he  said  he  would  satisfy 
such  a  corporation  that  it  would  make  20  per 
cent,  on  the  capital  invested. 

“Conservation  of  the  country’s  natural  re¬ 
sources,  its  forests,  farms,  water  supply,  fish  and 
game,”  said  Mr.  Whipple,  “is  the  biggest  prob¬ 
lem  the  people  of  the  United  States  have  to-day. 
These  things  are  all  hooked  up  to-day  and  con¬ 
servation  of  the  forests  is  the  most  important  of 
all,  for  without  forests  your  water  supply  fails 
and  you  have  no  cover  for  game,  and  without 
water  your  fertile  farms  are  useless  and  you 
have  no  streams  for  your  fish. 

“The  necessity  of  forestry  conservation  is  no 
idle  dream.  History  in  France,  in  Spain,  Japan 
and  northern  China  demonstrated  it.  Every  dol¬ 
lar  in  the  United  States,  every  bit  of  progress  and 
prosperity  it  has  enjoyed  have  come  from  its 
natural  resources  and  of  them  all  the  forest  is 
practically  the  only  one  that  can  be  replenished 
by  man’s  care. 

“The  Pilgrims,  coming  from  a  country  where 
the  necessity  of  reforestation  was  taught,  found 
forests  in  the  way  here  and  developed  a  new  idea 
of  forest  devastation  which  has  been  carried  on 
from  generation  to  generation  until  now,  unless 
the  people  do  something,  in  twenty-five  years 
this  natural  resource  will  be  substantially  ex¬ 
hausted.” 

THE  NEW  JONES  BILL. 

(Concluded  from  page  542.) 
may  be  taken  at  any  time  and  in  any  manner 
The  muskrat’s  house  must  not  be  molested  at  any 
time.  Nor  can  he  be  lawfully  shot.  He  may  be 
trapped  and  possessed  from  November  10  to 
April  20. 

YELLOWSTONE  PARK 

During  the  coming  summer,  Palmer  H.  Lang- 
don,  contemplates  a  horse-back  ride  through  the 
Yellowstone  Park  and  Jackson  Hole  country  and 
a  visit  to  a  real  ranch.  Outdoor  men  who 
would  be  interested  in  such  a  trip  are  requested 
to  address  him  at  99  John  street,  New  York  City. 


PHD  Q  A  I  P  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
L  UI\  OALL.  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
inquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N-  Y. 


THE  LAST  WORD  IN  DOG  FOODS 

Spratt’s  Moliicoddles 

An  Ideal  Cake  for  Exotic  Breeds 

— 

For  dainty  feeders,  for  invalids,  for 
puppies,  for  toys 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture’’ 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  tbe  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 


FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS. 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train:  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 

5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

of  BERRY,  KENTUCKY 

Offer  For  Sale — Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  O’possum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on 
trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  money  refunded.  56-page  highly  illustrated, 
interesting  and  instructive  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin. 


LLEWELLIN  AND  ENGLISH  SETTERS. 

Thoroughbreds,  whelped  January  20.  By  a  son  of 
Champ.  Prince  Whitestone,  out  of  a  daughter  of  Champ. 
Mohawk  II.  No  better  breeding,  no  handsomer  puppies 
and  no  better  shooting  dogs  than  the  sire  and  dam. 
Price  ?20.oo. 

F.  W.  FINLEY, 
Montreal,  N.  C. 


We  go  to  Nebraska  to  train  Pointers  and  Setters  on 
chicken  July  and  August,  back  South  September  and 
finish  them  on  quail,  arrange  with  us  to  take  your  dog. 
References  and  terms  upon  request. 

SMITH  &  HARRIS,  Lamar,  Mississippi. 
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Forest  and  Stream 

?WILL  PRESENT 

FIFTY  SILVER  CUPS 

TO  SUCCESSFUL  ANGLERS 


The  angler  fortunate  enough  to  capture  the 
largest  fish  deserves  a  prize,  and  Forest  and  Stream 
will  see  that  he  (or  she)  gets  it.  There  will  be  no 
red  tape  about  the  contest.  This  paper  will  place 
fifty  handsome  silver  cups  in  as  many  public  camps  or 
summer  hotels  conducted  for  the  angling  fraternity  in 
different  sections  of  the  country. 

The  cup  in  each  case  will  go  to  the  person  who 
catches  the  record  fish  during  the  season  of  1914,  as 
verified  to  Forest  and  Stream  by  the  management"  of 
the  hotel  or  camp.  ^ 

The  contest  is  open  to  all,  subscribers  and  non¬ 
subscribers  as  well.  Where  different  varieties  of  fish 
are  caught  in  the  same  section,  the  management  of 
the  camp  or  the  hotel  can  determine  to  which  variety 
the  cup  will  be  limited,  or  it  may  be  that  arrange¬ 
ments  will  be  made  later  for  cups  to  be  given  for 
different  species  of  fish.  ^ _ 

More  definite  announcement  of  the  contest  will 
be  made  in  an  early  issue,  together  with  a  list  of  sum¬ 
mer  camps  to  which  the  cups  have  been  consigned. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM,  22  Thames  St.,  New  York 


THE  REIGN  OF  THE  RAINBOW. 

The  rainbow  trout,  saltno  irideus,  may  be  called 
one  of  the  coming  fish  of  America.  In  fact  he 
has  already  arrived,  and  his  progress  from  west 
to  east  is  limited  only  by  salt  water.  The  rain¬ 
bow,  if  he  does  not  exemplify  the  survival  of  the 
fittest,  as  indeed  many  claim  that  he  does,  at  least 
illustrates  the  survival  of  the  strongest,  for  he 
thrives  with  less  difficulty  than  the  equally  beauti¬ 
ful  saltno  fontinalis,  and  acquires  greater  avoir¬ 
dupois  at  no  sacrifice  of  fighting  quality. 

In  truth  the  worst  that  can  be  said  of  him  is 
that  he  is  inclined  to  drive  out  the  speckled  trout, 
just  as  the  speckled  trout  in  Michigan  played 
havoc  with  the  grayling.  It  is  not  at  all  unlikely 
that  our  larger  bodies  of  fresh  water  will  in  time- 
become  a  surplus  source  of  supply  for  rainbow 
trout,  for  they  increase  with  any  kind  of  rivers  or 
streams  to  run  up  in  spawning  time,  there  is  no 
occasion  to  worry  over  the  permanence  of  their 
existence.  Even  in  Newfoundland,  as  one  of  our 
correspondents  pointed  out  a  week  or  two  ago, 
the  rainbow  is  becoming  the  real  game  fish  of  the 
trout  family.  To  what  extent  he  will  overrun 
Canada  is  uncertain,  but  in  the  passing  enthusi¬ 
asm  of  the  moment,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  fish- 
commissioners  will  not  open  to  him  the  door  of 
too  wide  habitat,  if  his  coming  means  the  disap¬ 
pearance  of  the  beautiful  native  trout. 

NET  FISHING  EXCEPTED. 

Non-residents  will  not  have  to  pay  a  license 
this  year  for  pole  and  line  fishing  in  Illinois,  and 
keepers  of  fishing  resorts  are  jubilant.  The  aboli¬ 
tion  of  the  non-resident  license,  while  it  will  re¬ 
sult  in  a  great  falling  off  of  revenue  for  the 
fish  and  game  departments  of  the  state  will  result 
in  a  very  material  increase  in  the  revenues  of 
the  resort  keepers  and  they  are  responsible  prin¬ 
cipally  for  having  induced  the  last  legislature 
to  repeal  or  amend  that  section  of  the  law.  Net 
fishermen,  whether  resident  or  non-resident,  are 
required  to  take  out  a  $1.25  pole  and  line  license. 

DISTRIBUTING  TROUT  FRY. 

Massachusetts  fish  and  game  commissioners 
have  arranged  for  the  distribution  of  1,000,000 
trout  fry  in  streams  in  Hampshire,  Hampden, 
Worcester,  Middlesex,  Norfolk,  Plymouth  and 
Bristol  counties.  At  the  same  time  600,000  trout 
fry  will  be  placed  in  waters  in  Berkshire  and 
Franklin  counties  and  the  entire  yield  comes  from 
the  Sutton  hatchery.  All  the  streams  where  the 
fry  is  placed  must  be  open  to  the  disciples  of 
Izaak  Walton  at  large.  Requests  for  the  fry 
in  the  main  come  from  private  individuals  and 
the  only  expense  borne  by  the  individuals  is  trans¬ 
portation  from  the  railroad  station. 


PARKER 
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THE 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 

Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  tor  Catalogue. 


GEORGE 

Town  and  Country  Tailors 

Known  the  world  over  for 

EXCELLENCE 
of  QUALITY,  FIT 
and  MODERATE  PRICES 


^~\UR  connection  is  composed  of 
men  of  standing,  and  our 
system  of  trading  is  cash,  thus  en¬ 
abling  us  to  supply  our  produc¬ 
tions  at  extremely  moderate  prices. 
As  an  illustration  our  evening  suits 
range  from  30  to  40  Dollars,  and 
our  sack  suits  and  overcoats  from 
21  to  30  Dollars. 

The^New  Dinner  Jacket  --  1  ■■  ■■■■ - - - 

Special  Attention  Paid  To  Mail  Orders 

ErTADrr  JPL  Makers  of  the 

.  U£.UJt\\JLi  Q£  VAJ.,  George  Motor  Coats 

87  Regent  Street,  London 


THE  ORIGINAL  CORDING’S. 

J.  C.  CORDING  &  CO.,  Ltd., 

WATERPROOFERS 

New  60-page  Catalogue  at  request. 


A  NEW  WATERPROOF  FOR  RIDING 
THE  "EQUITOR"  COAT. 

The  chief  feature  is  the  attached  apron  buttoning  on  one  side.  No  rain  can  possibly  get 
through  this  complete  protection  from  waist  to  mid-calf,  and  when  the  apron  is  not  in 
use  it  fastens  conveniently  (out  of  sight)  on  the  inside  of  coat,  which  then  serves  just 
as  well  for  ordinary  wear  afoot.  Write  for  patterns  and  form  for  self-measurement. 

CAUTION— Our  only  Addresses  are 

19,  Piccadilly,  London,  W. 

and  35,  ST.  JAMES’S  ST.,  S.  W. 


Turnbull  &  Asser 

Gentlemen’s  Outfitters 
HOSIERS  I  GLOVERS 

Highest  Grade  English  Goods 

Shirt  Tailoring  A  Speciality 

Underwear,  Pyjamas,  Gloves,  Scarfs 
Angora  Jackets 

SPECIALITIES  EOR 

POLO,  GOLF 

AND 

HUNTING 

Special  Attention  Given 
To  Americans 
Visiting  London 

71  and  72  Jermyn  Street 
St.  James’s 

LONDON,  S.  W. 

Write  lor  Illustrated  Catalogue 

Telegrams  and  Cables:  ABC  Code 

“PADDYWHACK,”  LONDON.  Fifth  Edition 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADING  HATTERS 

FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 

Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 

LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 

Hardy  Brothers, 

ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 


World’s  Standard  Fishing  Tackle 


Specialties  for  the  American  Angler 

Hardy’s  Palakona  Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods,  for 
Wet  or  Dry  Fly  Fishing. 

Gold  Medal  . io  to  12  feet 

Fairchild  .  8  -i?to  9%  feet 

Fairy  .  8V2  to  10  feet 

Itchen  .  9V2  to  10%  feet 

Kennet  .  9  feet  9  inches 

Hardy’s  Trout  Reels 

Very  light  and  quick  winding.  Made  in  various 
sizes. 

Contracted  Perfect  with  and  without  Agate  Line 
Guard. 

Uniqua,  Saint  George,  Bougie. 

Hardy’s  Celebrated  Double  Taper  Dry  Fly  Lines 
Ex.  Fine  -  Fine  -  Medium 
Corona  Superba,  Houghton,  Tournament 

35  yards.  35  yards.  30-40  yards. 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Gut  Leaders  6  feet  and 
9  feet 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Dry  Fly  Leaders  7V2  feet 

Hardy’s  Prize  Medal  Trout  Flies  with  4V2  in.  Gut. 

Hardy’s  Upright  Double  Wing  Dry  Flies  on  Eyed 
Hooks 

Artificial  Baits,  Fly  Boxes,  Baskets,  Landing 
Nets  and  Sundries  for  all  kinds  of  fishing. 

If  your  tackle  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
with  our  Fishing  Tackle,  write  direct  to 
us  for  our  latest  catalog. 

Branches:  London,  Manchester,  Edinburgh. 


The  Vogue  of 
“Bull”  Durham 


in  fresh,  delicious,  hand-made  cigarettes,  was  never  so  predominant 
as  it  is  today.  Men  of  wealth  and  cultured  taste  everywhere — in  the 
exclusive  club,  on  the  private  yacht,  along  the  avenue,  at  every 
notable  gathering  and  occasion— roll  their  own  cigarettes  with 
“Bull”  Durham,  to  suit  their  individual  preference. 

“Bull”  Durham  Cigarettes  have  a  wonderful,  unique,  exquisite 
savor  and  relish,  found  in  no  other  cigarettes  —  in  no  other  tobacco. 
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GENUINE 


Bull  Durham 

SMOKING  TOBACCO 

{Enough  for  forty  hand-made  cigarettes  in  each  5c  sack) 

The  inimitable  flavor  of  “Bull”  Durham  cannot  be  duplicated 
in  a  ready-made  cigarette — the  delicate,  elusive  fragrance  would 
escape  long  before  the  cigarette  is  smoked.  It  can  only  be  retained 

in  the  bulk  of  tobacco  in  the  “Bull” 
Durham  sack  —  and  enjoyed  in  the 
fresh-rolled  “Bull”  Durham  cigarette. 

Learn  this  distinctive  form  of  tobacco 
enjoyment  today — “roll  your  own.” 

An  illustrated  Booklet,  show¬ 
ing  how  to  “Roll  Your  Own,” 
and  a  Book  of  cigarette  papers, 
will  both  be  mailed,  free,  to  any  address  in  U.  S. 
on  postal  reouesf.  ArlHt-pco  “Bull”  Durham, 
Durham,  N.  C.  Room  1279. 

THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  COMPANY 

iiiiniHimnnmiinirniTiiiiiiiniraiiiiiini 


Ask  for  FREE 
book  °f  “papers” 
With  each  5c  sack 


* 

'  If 

IfiiiiiiK 


“HE  FOUGHT  HARD  TO  GET  AROUND  THE  TREE  ROOT.” 


MOTORGO 
j  Row  Boat 
Engine 

Yl  '  V's-  . v  '  _ l%^aasBsm 


Guaranteed  and  Sold  by 


Runs  5 
Hours  on 
1  Gallon 
Gasoline . 


Sears^Roebuck  and  Co. 

at  atfJrafi&Way  Below  All  Others 


The  Motorgo  must  give  the  satisfaction  you  ** 
have  a  right  to  expect.  If  you  are  not  pleased  in  every  way, 
we  want  you  to  send  it  back.  Your  money  will  then  be 
returned,  including  any  transportation  charges  you  have  paid. 

Write  Us  a  Postal  for  More  Facts  - 

We  believe  the  Motorgo  represents  everything  desirable  in  a  rowboat 
^  engine.  It  is  quickly  attached  by  two  thumbscrews,  starts  easily, 

B  runs  steadily  and  economically,  steers  with  a  rudder,  has  semi-  , 
«  weedless  propeller,  and  does  not  rust  or  corrode  even  in  salt  water.  £ 
9  Vet  us  senc^  you  all  the  information.  Send  a  postal  now  for  ' 
IB  “Motorgo  Row  Boat  Engine  Folder”  No.  89F79. 

Sears,  Roebuck  and  Co.,  Chicago 


Steers 
With  a 
Rudder, 


THE  BABY  SHOOTER  AT  THE  SPORTS- 
MAN’S  SHOW. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

There  were  many  things  to  be  enjoyed  at  the 
recent  Show  in  Grand  Central  Palace,  New  York, 
given  under  the  direction  of  your  journal.  It  is 
no  wonder,  therefore,  that  the  following  incident 
escaped  general  comment.  I  frequented  this  ex¬ 
hibition  principally  to  hear  what  the  guides  and 
visitors  had  to  say  about  hunting  and  fishing 
conditions  in  their  various  localities.  One  after¬ 
noon  I  found  myself  in  the  shooting  gallery  at 
the  northeast  corner  of  the  main  floor.  About  a 
dozen  persons  were  hanging  about  the  place, 
watching  a  large,  full-chested  man  who  was  ring¬ 
ing  the  gong  pretty  regularly  while  a  shower  of 
exploded  shells  from  the  “corn  sheller”  flew  about 
him.  At  the  close  of  his  performance  no  one 
seemed  willing  to  resume  firing.  Things  began  to 
look  pretty  bad  for  the  gallery. 

Just  then  I  noticed  an  evidence  of  interest  on 
the  part  of  a  small  boy  who  stood  with  his  mother 
at  one  end  of  the  room.  This  little  kid  who  was 
dressed  from  head  to  foot  in  a  warm,  knitted 
Teddy  Bear  costume  of  dead  grass  color,  could 
not  have  been  more  than  seven  years  old.  He 
walked  slowly  to  the  shelf  where  the  little  rifles 
lay,  then  reached  up  and  pulled  one  down  toward 
himself  butt  first.  Several  of  us  were  about  to 
rush  forward  and  prevent  this  mere  baby  from 
doing  himself  and  others  possible  harm,  but  he 
instantly  showed  such  perfect  knowledge  in  the 


handling  of  the  rifle  that  his  mother's  reassuring 
smile  was  all  that  was  needed  to  quell  any  anx¬ 
iety  that  we  had  felt.  We,  accordingly,  fell  back 
and  watched  him  in  amazement. 

His  babyship  motioned  to  an  attendant  to  bring 
him  a  stool,  upon  which  he  slowly  climbed  and 
found  himself  about  two  feet  above  the  gun 
counter.  He  then  put  the  rifle  to  his  face  and 
peeped  across  the  sights  toward  the  targets.  The 
gun  seemed  too  long  for  his  tiny  arms  to  hold 
properly,  and  he  had  to  twist  his  little  neck  con¬ 
siderably  to  get  his  range.  Finally  he  pulled  the 
trigger  and  cut  off  the  long  stem  of  a  clay  pipe, 
but  failed  to  ring. 

Did  this  bad  luck  fease  my  little  sharpshooter? 
Not  a  ’bit.  He  looked  a  little  reproachfully  at  the 
rifle  for  a  moment  and  again  tucked  it  carefully 
under  his  chubby  cheek.  With  great  deliberation 
he  again  pulled.  The  crackling  sound  of  smashed 
clay  followed  and  the  great  gong  sang  out  a  pean 
of  victory  for  the  modest  young  marksman,  who 
fired  five  times  more  in  rapid  succession,  breaking 
a  clay  pipe  each  time,  while  the  old  bell  continued 
to  sound  forth  his  praise. 

Our  champion  was  too  young  to  mind  the 
plaudits  of  the  crowd,  for  he  laid  the  rifle  down 
carefully,  jumped  to  the  floor  and  nestled  in  his 
mother’s  loving  arms,  quite  like  the  baby  that  he 
was.  A  moment  later  he  walked  up  and  paid  his 
scot  just  as  any  big  man  would  do,  took  his 
mother’s  hand  and  quietly  walked  out  of  the 
booth.  His  astonished  audience  talked  .about 
nothing  but  that  performance  for  quite  a  while. 
He  did  not  appear  again  during  the  show  to  my 
knowledge.  [There  is  a  present  for  this  youthful 
leather  stocking  in  the  Forest  and  Stream  offices 
whenever  he  chooses  to  call  for  it. — Editor.] 

“SI.  LEX,”  New  York,  N.  Y. 


SPORTSMAN’S  SAFETY  BILL. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

Dear  Sir: — If  1  may  be  permitted  to  trespass  on 
your  patience  by  saying  a  word  in  regard  to  the 
Sportsman's  Safety  Bill,  I  would  like  to  call  your 
attention  to  a  matter  that  is  being  discussed  in 
this  connection. 

There  is  some  danger  of  what  is  proposed  in 
the  Sportsman’s  Safety  Bill  being  side-tracked  by 
another  and  less  .effective  measure.  A  bill  has 
been  introduced  in  the  New  York  Legislature  re¬ 
quiring  the  sportsman  to  wear  some  kind  of  pro- 
tecitve  color,  preferably  red.  Unfortunately,  this 
proposition  is  wrong  in  principle.  It  does  not  at¬ 
tack  the  evil  at  its  source.  Instead  of  requiring 
the  careless  sportsman  to  give  up  his  practice  of 
being  careless,  it  compels  other  sportsmen  to 
guard  against  his  careless  acts.  Only  that  por¬ 
tion  of  the  community  employed  in  the  act  of 
hunting  are  required  to  wear  protective  colors. 
The  nurse  or  mother  strolling  through  the  woods 
with  a  babe  in  her  arms;  the  farmer's  lad  seeking 
the  cows  in  the  bush ;  people  who  in  one  way  or 
another  may  be  wandering  around  with  no  thought 
of  hunting,  are  exposed  to  as  much  danger,  but 
they  are  not  elected  to  salvation,  and  lucky  are 
they  if  they  escape  the  trophy  hunter  who  is  after 
their  scalps.  The  situation  recalls  that  thrilling 
period  spoken  of  in  Biblical  history,  when  all  the 
first  born  of  Egypt  were  doomed.  The  chosen  of 
the  Lord  were  required  to  mark  their  dwellings 
with  the  blood  of  a  lamb  so  that  the  destroying 
angel  might  pass  them  over  unharmed,  and  those 
that  were  not  so  marked  must  pay  the  penalty. 
The  careless  sportsman  is  the  destroying  angel 
who  ranges  the  wilderness  on  an  errand  of  de¬ 
struction,  admonished,  however,  to  spare  the 
chosen  ones,  his  fellow  sportsmen  decorated  with 
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something  red,  typical  no  doubt  of  the  blood  of 
the  lamb  sprinkled  upon  the  door  posts. 

To  make  this  scheme  of  protection  complete, 
every  one  should  be  required  to  wear  protective 
colors  who  wanders  in  the  woodland  when  the 
greenhorn  is  at  large  with  a  dangerous  weapon. 
Does  it  not  seem  more  rational  to  strike  at  the 
source  of  this  evil  and  impress  upon  the  careless 
individual  the  necessity  of  obeying  certain  rules 
that  insure  safety? 

The  victims  of  another  season  are  still  unslain, 
perhaps  something  can  be  done  to  reduce  the 
number  of  casualties  due  to  carelessness. 

COLEMAN  RANDOLPH. 


TO  INVESTIGATE  LAKE  POLUTION. 

Final  and  official  action  was  taken  recently  at 
Washington,  D.  C.,  by  the  international  joint 
commission  for  the  second  step  in  the  investiga¬ 
tion  of  the  polution  of  the  international  waters 
of  the  Great  Lakes  system. 

The  opinions  of  the  leading  sanitary  engineers 
of  the  world  will  be  secured  at  a  special  meet¬ 
ing  of  the  commission  to  be  held  in  New  York 
some  time  in  May.  After  this  the  commission 
will  travel  over  the  ground  and  hear  what  the 
various  cities  and  other  parties  in  interest  may 
have  to  say.  These  hearings  probably  will  com  ¬ 
mence  some  time  in  June.  In  the  meantime  the 
work  of  gathering  data  on  the  most  approved 
methods  of  sewage  disposal  will  be  under  way. 

When  all  the  material  has  been  collected  the 
commission  will  formulate  its  recommendations 
to  the  Governments  of  the  United  States  and 
Canada.  It  then  will  be  up  to  those  govern¬ 
ments  to  decide  what  to  do  with  the  matter.  The 
probable  course  of  action  will  be  either  to  accept 


Ice  on  Northern  Lakes 

Special  reports  received  by  “Forest  and 
Stream,”  dated  as  late  as  April  1 9,  were 
that  the  ice  on  trout  lakes  in  the  province 
of  Quebec,  north  of  Ottawa,  was  still 
thick,  although  rotting  rapidly.  Our  cor¬ 
respondents  figured  that  May  1  would  see 
the  lakes  clear,  although  it  is  not  safe  to 
take  this  for  granted,  as  backward  weather 
may  push  the  actual  opening  of  these  lakes 
to  May  7  or  15.  The  season  for  Canadian 
trout  fishing  will  not  get  into  fair  swing 
until  the  last  two  weeks  in  May.  It  is 
pleasant  to  record  from  letters  received 
not  only  from  Maine  but  Canada  as  well, 
that  game  has  survived  the  winter  remark¬ 
ably  well.  Unless  there  ensues  a  repeti¬ 
tion  of  the  exceptionally  dry  summer 
weather  which  characterized  the  season 
last  year  and  played  havoc,  particularly 
with  the  feathered  game,  there  will  be 
good  hunting  throughout  all  the  provinces 
of  Canada  the  coming  fall.  Correspond¬ 
ents  will  confer  a  favor  by  reporting  to 
“Forest  and  Stream”  the  date  of  all  lake 
openings  in  the  northern  part  of  the 
United  States  and  the  provinces  of  Canada 
as  well. 


or  reject  the  work  with  the  commission,  with¬ 
out  attempting  to  amend  it.  If  it  is  accepted, 
the  treaty  between  the  two  governments  pro¬ 


vides  for  the  resubmission  of  the  question  to 
the  joint  commission  and  when  thus  submitted 
it  gives  the  commission  plenary  power  to  carry 
it  out. 


EXPEDITION  TO  SIBERIA. 

The  University  of  Pennsylvania  museum  has 
dispatched  an  expedition  to  the  northern  portion 
of  Siberia,  between  the  Yenesei  and  Lena  rivers, 
to  collect  ethnological  specimens  and  data  among 
the  little-known  indigenous  tribes  there. 


MOUNTAIN  LION  HUNT  AUTHORIZED. 

The  big  mountain  lion  drive  in  progress  in 
the  confines  of  the  Yellowstone  National  park 
■  is  proving  successful,  both  from  the  standpoint 
of  the  sport  and  from  the  number  of  preying 
beasts  killed,  it  is  reported. 

The  Yellowstone  kennels,  located  at  Gardiner, 
secured  permission  from  the  United  States  Gov¬ 
ernment  to  hunt  the  mountain  lions  which  are 
a  constant  menace  to  the  young  elk,  deer  and 
antelope  in  the  National  preserve.  There  are  a 
score  or  more  Airedales  in  these  kennels.  With¬ 
in  two  weeks  eighteen  mountain  lions  have  been 
bagged,  one  the  largest  ever  seen  in  this  coun¬ 
try.  Henry  Anderson,  an  old  scout,  who  is  part 
owner  of  the  kennels,  was  the  hunter  who  trailed 
the  big  lion. 

When  the  hounds  first  scent  their  prey  they 
give  chase  and  the  lion  resorts  to  even'  device 
to  outwit  his  pursuers.  At  last  he  climbs  a  tree 
or  seeks  some  spot  that  he  considers  safe.  When 
the  hunters  and  dogs  reach  the  place,  the  lion 
is  shot.  When  he  falls  wounded  from  the  tree 
he  finds  himself  in  the  midst  of  the  pack  and  a 
battle  royal  ensues. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 

DRY  FLY  TA  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9£  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9i  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7|  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

.  $1.00 
.  1.25 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
I  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FL0AT- 
INE  ”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing-  13  page  “Novel  Index” — giving  lists,  and  advice  as  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  lea. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  fi.oo 

Trout  Flies 


TH0S.  J. 
CONROY 


Established  1830 


Corner 
Nassau  St. 


28  John  St. 

Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


New 

York 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  OCEAN  REEL 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing:  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 
Two-piece  Greenhenrt  Wenkfish  Rods  at  from  $4.00  to  $6.00; 
,  worth  double.  Bargains  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Bods. 

Room  116  130  Liberty  St.  New  York 


For  Trial,  Send  us 
Quality  A 
Quality  B 
Quality  C 
Bass  Flies 
Gauze  Wing 
English 


for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 24c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 60c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 84c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 96c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . $1.00 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 
Regular  price . $3-5° 


A- 


— JL 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY^RODS,  8  or  9^  feet . $-75 

BAIT  RODS,  s'A.  &A  or  8  feet .  i.n 

CASTING  RODS,  4V2,  sA  or  6  feet . I.J5 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  ..  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  3.M 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mounting*...  1.51 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523n1S?$8rkay 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 


Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hofe 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 

Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  21,  *n. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  in 
Reel  making. 

Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 


STEEL  BAIT  ROD  for  $1.10 

Send  us  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  and  our  special 
steel  bait  rod  6,  6J4,  7.  7lA  or  8  feet  in  length  will  be 
sent  to  you  by  return  mail.  The  best  rod  bargain  of  the 
year;  guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back. 
Our  180  page  catalog  is  free  with  this  rod  or  sent  on 
receipt  of  ten  cents  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY 

105  and  107  Fulton  Street  New  York 


Arms— Ammunition— Loaded  Shells. 


Fencing— Baseball— Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


k.-'  v* 

«i~A) 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  and  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER,  Elkhorn,  Wis. 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


Sr  Can  You  Shave? 

W  Rub  a  little  “3  in  One” 

J  on  your  razor  strop  till 
leather  becomes  soft  and 
pliable  ;  draw  razor  blade 
^  between  thumb  and  finger 
£  moistened  with  “3  in  One”; 
£  then  strop.  The  razor  cuts 
*  5  times  as  easy  and  clean; 

holds  the  edge  longer.  “A 
k  Razor  Saver  for  Every 
**  Shaver”  which  gives  the 
scientific  reasons,  and  a 
K  generous  trial  bottle  sent  | 
.  tv...  Write  to-day.  J 
113  New  Street 
New  York 


SAVE  YOUR  TROPHIES 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

“Heads  and  Horns” 

It  gives  directions  for  preparing  and  preserving 
Skins,  Antlers,  etc.  Also  prices  for  Heads  and 
Rugs.  Birds  and  Fish  and  all  kinds  o'  work  ir 
Taxidermy. 

Ward’s  Natural  Science  Establishment 

ROCHESTER,  N.  Y. 
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Blacksmith  Fork  Canyon,  Utah 

A  Little-known  Fisherman’s  Paradise 

By  W.  J.  Sloan. 

Photo  by  Henry  H.  Peterson. 


ur*  OME  up  and  spend  a  day  or  two  with  me 

1^.  on  Blacksmith  Fork;  bring  a  friend  or 
two  if  you  wish.”  This  was  the  invita¬ 
tion  received  by  the  writer  several  months  ago 
from  Henry  H.  Peterson,  deputy  game  warden  of 
Cache  county,  Utah,  and  one  of  the  best  fisher¬ 
men  in  the  state.  The  invitation  to  join  me  on  the 
trip  was  extended  to  a  well 
known  railroad  man,  with  the 
request  that  he  take  a  day  or 
two  off  from  business  and  en¬ 
joy  himself  out  in  the  moun¬ 
tains. 

“Well,  where  in  the  world  is 
Blacksmith  Fork?  What  is  it, 
and  what  do  you  do  when  you 
get  there?”  he  asked. 

If  I  had  not  heard  that  ques¬ 
tion  time  and  time  again  I 
should  have  been  tempted  to 
be  disgusted  with  my  railroad 
friend  and  leave  him  to  his 
ignorance. 

Before  going  further,  it  may 
be  well  to  say  that  the  railroad 
man  accepted  the  invitation, 
after  much  persuasion;  that 
within  two  hours  after  we  had 
entered  the  canyon  he  had 
given  orders  to  the  driver  not 
to  come  for  us  until  two  days 
after  I  had  intended  returning 
home,  and  that  when  he  left  the  canyon  it  was 
with  the  resolution  that  two  weeks  would  be  all 
too  short  for  him  to  spend  there  another  year. 

“Where  and  what  is  Blacksmith  Fork  canyon?” 
This  question  has  been  asked  the  writer  hundreds 
of  times  during  the  last  ten  or  twelve  years,  dur¬ 
ing  which  he  has  made  many  trips  to  the  canyon 
in  company  with  the  late  William  Langstroff, 
James  H.  Hill,  both  old  time  fishermen,  and 
Henry  H.  Peterson;  also  a  number  of  trips  with 
friends  who  he  has  invited  to  spend  a  day  or  two 
in  the  canyon. 

For  over  fifty  miles  the  main  canyon  and  its 
branches  offer  ever-changing  scenery  beyond  the 
power  of  any  artist.  The  varicolored  buttes, 
hundreds  of  feet  high,  in  artistic  and  fantastic 
shapes  that  raise  their  heads  for  the  first  few 
miles  on  either  side  of  the  canyon;  the  stately 
pine  and  cedar  high  on  the  sides  of  the  moun¬ 
tains  as  you  proceed  farther  up;  the  eddies  and 


rapids — for  this  is  a  fisherman's  paradise,  few  bet¬ 
ter  in  the  State  of  Utah — -with  hundreds  of  vari¬ 
eties  of  trees  and  brush,  now  completely  hiding 
the  stream  from  view,  now  opening  to  reveal 
some  ideal  spot  for  a  cast;  the  small  but  quiet 
meadows  which  one  finds  from  time  to  time  dur¬ 
ing  a  trip  through  the  canyon ;  and,  then,  away 


up  to  the  head  of  one  of  the  many  forks;  up 
where  the  snow  lies  the  year  round,  where  the 
clear  cold  water,  the  purest  in  the  world,  comes 
from  the  rock-springs  which  make  one  disdain 
the  offer  of  a  cup  or  glass  to  drink  from,  but 
where  you  want  to — oh,  well,  every  fellow  that 
has  ever  drank  at  such  a  spring  knows  just  how 
to  lie  down  and  drink  his  fill,  and  then  just  re¬ 
cline  in  the  shade  for  a  spell  and  listen  to  the 
water  as  it  gurgles  over  the  rocks,  the  rustling 
of  the  pines  overhead  and  the  notes  of  scores  of 
birds  floating  through  the  pure  air.  On  a  summer 
or  autumn  night  there  is  the  blue  vault  of  heaven, 
with  the  stars  so  close  that  you  feel  that  all  you 
need  to  do  would  be  to  reach  out  your  hand  to 
touch  them;  or  a  full  moon  coming  up  from  be¬ 
hind  the  nearest  hill  shedding  a  magic  beauty 
over  all,  first  on  a  high  point  of  an  opposite  hill, 
then  on  the  tops  of  the  pine  trees,  and  later  on 
the  rippling  water  of  the  stream  as  it  rushes  past 


your  camp.  Then,  just  to  add  another  touch  of 
nature,  you  will  likely  hear  the  howl  of  a  coyote, 
or  the  call  of  a  fawn  for  its  mother.  And  again, 
perhaps,  if  you  are  high  up  in  the  mountains,  you 
will  hear,  close  to  your  camp,  a  growl  that  will 
make  you  reach  for  your  rifle;  for  it  comes  from 
one  of  those  shaggy  fellows  that  are  fast  disap¬ 
pearing  from  the  West — a  bear. 

There  are  four  seasons  in 
which  the  lover  of  nature  may 
visit  Blacksmith  Fork  canyon — 
spring,  summer,  autumn  and 
winter.  For  in  each  the  canyon 
offers  new  and  different  beau¬ 
ties.  And  after  you  have  visit¬ 
ed  it  once  you  will  want  to  go 
again,  and  again.  Each  time 
some  grandeur  that  you  missed 
before  will  come  to  you,  until 
you  wish  that  you  could  spend 
the  rest  of  your  days  right 
among  the  wonders  and  beau¬ 
ties  of  this  canyon;  that  is,  if 
you  are  a  nature  lover. 

The  mouth  of  Blacksmith 
Fork  canyon  is  a  little  over 
eight  miles  south  of  Logan,  the 
county  seat  of  Cache  county, 
Utah,  and  about  two  miles  east 
of  Hyrum,  the  second  largest 
city  in  the  county.  From  the 
north  mountains  water  flows 
into  the  Blacksmith  Fork  on  one  side  and  into 
the  Logan  river  on  the  other  side.  From  the 
south  mountains  the  waters  flow  into  the  Black¬ 
smith,  Ogden  and  Weber  rivers,  all  to  mingle 
later  in  the  Great  Salt  Lake.  Near  the  mouth  of 
the  canyon  is  a  small  electric  power  plant  which 
furnishes  Hyrum  with  light  and  power.  A  short 
distance  up  the  canyon  is  a  large  privately  owned 
plant.  About  four  miles  up  the  canyon  is  the  dam 
of  this  latter  plant,  and  a  large  artificial  lake. 
Two  or  three  miles  further  up  the  canyon  your 
guide  will  likely  inform  you  that  “you  may  start 
fishing  now.” 

You  will  find  plenty  of  pools  and  eddies  as  you 
go  up  stream  from  this  point.  A  favorite  plan 
with  many  parties  is  what  is  known  as  “driving 
and  tieing.”  This  means  that  one  of  the  party 
leaves  the  rig  and  commences  to  fish.  A  mile  or 
so  further  along  another  will  leave  and  commence 
to  cast,  and  so  it  goes  until  the  driver  is  the  last 
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man  in  the  rig,  and  when  he  gets  ready  to  start 
fishing  he  ties  the  team  near  the  road.  When  the 
man  who  first  left  it,  reaches  it,  he  will  untie  and 
drive  up  the  canyon  until  he  thinks  that  he  is  well 
past  the  last  man  who  left  the  wagon;  he  then  ties 
and  continues  on  up  stream.  Usually  with  this 
method  a  camping  ground  or  general  meeting 
place  has  been  agreed  upon  beforehand,  and  woe 
to  the  man  who  reaches  it  without  fish.  This 
method  is  seldom  adopted  except  where  the  party 
is  out  for  a  week  or  ten  days,  and  wants  to  take 
in  all  parts  of  the  stream.  If  out  for  only  a  day 
or  two  they  usually  go  further  up  the  canyon  be¬ 
fore  commencing  to  fish. 

About  ten  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the  canyon 
come  the  first  forks.  If  you  have  plenty  of  time, 
spend  a  day  or  two  on  the  left  fork.  While  the 
stream  is  smaller  than  the  right  fork,  the  fish¬ 
ing  is  usually  good.  There  are  some  ideal  camp¬ 
ing  spots,  and  the  scenery  after  the  first  three  or 
four  miles  is  beautiful.  About  a  mile  from  the 
forks  on  the  left  branch  is  the  cabin  of  the  United 
States  forest  rangers,  who  daily  cover  many  miles 
of  a  reserve  to  see  that  there  are  no  fires  left  by 
the  campers. 

At  the  forks,  and  for  the  next  half  mile,  a  num¬ 
ber  of  ideal  trout  holes  are  to  be  found.  The 
land  along  this  part  of  the  stream  is  owned  by 
private  parties  who  will  usually  let  you  fish,  how¬ 
ever,  providing  you  do  not  destroy  property. 

About  a  mile  and  a  half  above  the  forks  on  the 
main  stream  there  is  a  little  “dugway,”  and  just 
below  it,  and  in  full  sight  of  the  road,  a  big  pool. 
You  should  get  a  few  of  the  “speckled  beauties” 
out  of  this  hole  if  you  are  a  good  fisherman,  but 
you  should  not  look  alone  for  pools.  Rather  fol¬ 
low  every  foot  of  the  stream  as  near  as  you  can, 
for  it  is  in  the  unfrequented  spots  that  the  big 
fellows  usually  lie.  About  a  half  mile  from  the 
“dugway”  come  the  rapids.  Unless  you  care  for 
strenuous  fishing,  with  hard  walking  and  no 
chance  to  wade,  you  may  as  well  take  the  wagon 
here  and  go  up  to  the  head  of  the  rapids.  Just 
above  the  rapids  commences  a  series  of  pools  and 
eddies,  any  one  of  which  is  well  worth  trying.  A 
half  mile  further  up  the  canyon  you  will  come  to 
what  is  known  as  “Hawbush  flat,”  at  the  lower 
end  of  which  is  one  of  the  largest  and  finest  pools 
in  the  canyon,  a  pool  from  which  the  writer  and 
a  friend  took  forty-seven  trout  in  less  than  three 
hours’  fishing.  For  the  next  mile  there  is  good 
fishing — pools,  eddies,  and  riffles.  Then  comes  the 
“big  meadow,”  in  which  there  are  over  a  dozen 
big  holes,  all  of  which  should  be  tried  out.  Re¬ 
cently,  with  the  snow  from  two  to  four  feet  deep, 
the  writer  and  a  friend  landed  twenty-five  fine 
trout  out  of  this  part  of  the  stream  with  less  than 
two  hours  actual  fishing. 

At  the  head  of  the  “big  meadow”  is  what  is 
called  “Devil’s  gate.”  Years  ago  a  saw  mill  stood 
near  here,  and  the  disciple  of  Izaak  Walton  will 
find  two  fine  holes  and  a  number  of  good  places  to 
“try”  within  a  short  half  mile  up  the  canyon. 
For  the  next  five  miles  and  for  the  rest  of  the 
canyon  until  the  very  headwaters  of  the  stream 
are  reached,  there  is  not  a  hundred  yards  at  any 
place  that  good  fishing  cannot  be  had,  much  of 
which  is  "passed  up”  because  the  average  fisher¬ 
man  does  not  know  where  the  places  are,  and 
prefers  to  keep  to  the  road  rather  than  to  wade 
the  stream  or  work  his  way  through  the  brush. 
About  eighteen  miles  from  thq  mouth  of  the 
canyon  come  the  second  forks. 

Near  these  forks  is  what  is  known  as  the 


"Hardware  ranch,”  so  named  because  it  was  for¬ 
merly  owned  by  a  hardware  company  who  oper¬ 
ated  a  store  at  Brigham  City.  This  is  the  only 
large  ranch  in  the  canyon.  From  it  several  hun¬ 
dred  tens  of  hay  are  cut  every  year.  From  here 
you  may  take  your  choice  of  forks;  the  left  is 
the  smaller  and  a  few  miles  further  up  it  forks 
again.  Following  the  road  at  the  second  branch 
of  the  left  hand  fork,  one  may  cross  on  a  fairly 
good  road  into  the  head  of  Logan  canyon,  on  to 
Bear  lake  valley  and  into  Idaho  and  on  to  the 
noted  fishing  streams  of  that  state.  Taking  the 
right  hand  fork  below  the  ranch,  one  will  find 
good  fishing  for  a  number  of  miles.  This  is  a 
part  of  the  stream  that  is  little  fished  because  it 
is  so  far  from  any  settlement,  and  here  is  some  of 
the  most  magnificent  scenery  in  the  entire  canyon. 
The  lover  of  nature  or  the  sportsman  will  feel 
that  he  is  literally  in  the  heart  of  the  mountains. 
No  sound,  save  those  of  nature,  will  reach  him, 
unless  it  be  the  echo  of  a  woodman's  axe.  There 
is  a  saw  mill  high  up  in  one  part  of  the  moun¬ 
tains. 

Through  this  fork  it  is  possible  for  one  to 
travel,  over  a  trail,  to  the  headwaters  of  the 
Ogden  river,  and  even  on  to  the  headwaters  of 
the  Weber  river,  both  of  which  offer  fine  fishing. 

On  the  tops  of  the  mountains  in  several  places 


A  report  on  the  Eastport  quadrangle,  Maine, 
recently  issued  by  the  United  States  Geological 
Survey,  deals  with  a  region  of  more  than  usual 
interest.  Eastport,  from  which  the  quadrangle 
receives  its  name,  has  the  double  distinction  of 
being  the  easternmost  city  of  the  United  States 
and  the  center  of  the  sardine-packing  industry 
of  the  Atlantic  coast.  The  actual  easternmost 
point  of  land  in  the  United  States  is  West 
Quoddy  Head,  marked  by  a  lighthouse  a  few 
miles  south  of  Eastport,  but  still  within  the 
quadrangle.  The  natural  beauties  of  the  region 
and  the  large  stretches  of  protected  water  along 
the  irregular  coast,  attract  to  this  part  of  Maine 
many  summer  visitors,  although  it  has  not  yet 
become  so  populous  a  resort  as  the  coast  of 
Maine  farther  west  or  the  Canadian  coast  farther 
east.  .Some  conception  of  the  extreme  irregu¬ 
larity  of  the  coast  may  be  gained  from  the  state¬ 
ment  that  Eastport  may  be  reached  from  its 
sister  town  Lubec  by  a  3-mile  ferry,  whereas 
the  traveler  following  the  shore  would  have  to 
walk  100  rocky  miles  to  get  from  one  of  these 
towns  to  the  other. 

The  Eastport  region  is  one  of  the  few  places 
in  the  Atlantic  States  that  still  counts  among 
its  inhabitants  the  direct  descendants  of  the 
native  owners  of  the  soil.  These  are  the  Passa- 
maquoddy  Indians,  who  form  a  small  village  at 
Pleasant  Point,  where  they  live  as  temporal  wards 
of  the  State  and  as  spiritual  wards  of  the  Catholic 
Church.  Because  they  have  adopted  so  freely 
the  ways  of  the  white  man  these  Indians  have 
ceased  to  be  picturesque,  but  tourists  are  inter¬ 
ested  in  them  because  of  the  really  artistic  bas¬ 
kets  of  sweet  grass  and  dyed  wood  woven  by 
the  women.  Only  once  a  year,  on  Corpus  Christi 
Day,  do  they  deck  themselves  out  in  ceremonial 


there  are  great  plateaus,  some  of  them  many  miles 
in  extent.  Here  deer  may  be  found  at  any  season 
of  the  year.  The  Utah  law,  however,  prohibits 
the  killing  of  deer  except  between  October  1  and 
October  15  of  each  year,  and  then  only  one  deer 
to  a  person,  who  must  be  a  citizen  of  the  United 
States  and  must  pay  a  license  fee  of  $1.25.  This 
fee  also  permits  of  fishing  during  the  open  season, 
February  1  to  March  31  and  June  13  to  November 
30  of  each  year,  with  a  limit  of  fifteen  pounds  for 
any  one  day. 

Perhaps  the  principal  reason  why  this  canyon 
is  so  little  known,  even  among  the  people  of 
Utah,  is  because  it  is  not  as  easily  accessible  as 
some  of  the  other  canyons,  several  of  which  have 
railroads  running  through  at  least  a  part  of  them. 
Again,  perhaps,  the  reason  is  that  the  majority  of 
those  who  have  had  the  pleasure  of  visiting  this 
beauty  spot  are  like  the  small  boy  with  an  apple— 
they  seek  to  keep  a  good  thing  to  themselves. 

Should  any  of  the  disciples  of  Izaak  Walton 
wish  to  spend  a  few  days  in  this  canyon  they 
would  do  well  to  write  H.  H.  Peterson  or  Charles 
Maughan,  both  at  Hyrum,  Utah.  Mr.  Peterson 
will  tell  where  the  best  fishing  can  be  had,  and 
Mr.  Maughan  will  make  arrangements  for  the 
transporting  of  the  party  from  the  railroad  sta¬ 
tion  to  any  part  of  this  or  Logan  canyon. 


robes  and  with  songs  and  dances  recall  the 
savage  glories  of  long  ago.  This  feast  day  of 
course  attracts  spectators  from  all  the  neighbor¬ 
ing  towns.  Though  now  very  up  to  date,  the 
village  of  these  Indians  as  late  as  1888  con¬ 
sisted  mainly  of  tepees,  and  it  was  then  common 
to  see  them  clad  in  their  native  costumes.  Their 
school,  conducted  by  sisters  of  charity,  and  their 
church  play  an  important  part  in  their  lives  and 
have  been  a  source  of  great  improvement  to  the 
tribe. 


TO  SAVE  MIGRATORY  BIRDS. 

The  American  Game  Protective  Association, 
with  offices  at  No.  233  Broadway,  New  York 
City,  has  issued  an  appeal  to  the  sportsmen  and 
the  conservationists  of  the  country  to  bring  the 
pressure  of  public  opinion  to  bear  on  members 
of  the  United  States  Senate  for  the  attitude  they 
have  taken  toward  the  recently  enacted  Federal 
Migratory  Bird  law.  A  small  minority  in  the 
Senate,  it  is  said,  is  making  a  persistent  effort  to 
prevent  the  Senate  from  concurring  in  the  recent 
action  of  the  House,  which  approprited  $50,000 
for  the  enforcement  of  the  law. 

“When  the  law  was  passed,”  says  the  statement, 
“it  carried  an  appropriation  of  only  $10,000.  This 
was  grossly  inadequate,  of  course.  This  year  the 
Department  of  Agriculture  asked  for  $100,000, 
but  this  comparatively  small  sum  was  cut  in  half 
by  the  House.  Now,  certain  members  of  the 
Senate,  a  clear  but  persistent  minority,  are  trying 
to  make  of  no  effect  a  law  that  has  the  support 
of  at  least  ninety  per  cent,  of  the  sportsmen  of  the 
country,  and- that  means  considerably  more  than 
five  million  voters.” 


Our  Easternmost  City 

Region  of  Summers  Resorts  and  Home  of  Passamaquoddy  Indians  Described 
by  United  States  Geological  Survey. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Women  In  Camp 

By  “Switch  Reel.” 


WE  had  a  nice  party — a  really  congenial  little 
crowd,  with  the  threads  of  intimacy 
stretching  back  to  boyhood  and  girlhood 
days.  There  were  two  teams  and  two  singles, 
Willie  and  Jane  and  Fred  and  Babe  in  double 
harness,  with  Bill  and  myself  foot-loose  and 
fancy  free. 

One  glorious  day  in  September  Willie  and  I 
bowled  up  to  the  little  hotel  in  the  Adirondacks 
and  were  welcomed  with  great  joy  by  the  rest 
of  the  hunting  party.  The  weather  was  fine,  the 
leaves  were  going  off,  the  ground  was  moist, 
the  woods  full  of  deer  and  we  had  over  forty 
cartridges  apiece!  Bright  and  early — no!  It 
was  before  daylight  next  morning  when  we  were 
up  and  doing.  Breakfast  by  lamplight  in  the 
kitchen  while  Babe  and  Jane  were  trying  to  get 
another  nap  before  the  regular  breakfast,  and 
away  we  went  in  high  spirits,  rattling  up  the 
lake  road  on  the  buckboard.  And  at  nightfall 
we  came  rattling  back  empty  handed  and  tired. 
Willie  and  Fred  were  kissed  and  fed  and  coddled 
a  bit  and  put  to  bed.  Bill  and  I  went  to  bed 
early,  too. 

Tuesday  ditto. 

Wednesday  and  Thursday  also. 

Friday  the  plans  were  the  same  as  for  pre¬ 
vious  days — an  early  start.  But  Willie  wasn’t 
up  for  breakfast  when  the  rest  of  us  were  ready. 
We  sent  Jud,  the  boss  guide,  around  to  his  win¬ 
dow  to  hurry  him  up.  Jud  returned  with  the 
lucid  information  that  “Jane  was  a  ’poundin’  of 
him  and  he’d  be  out  soon,”  and  we  thought 
women  were  the  nicest  little  old  things  in  the 
world  to  have  along  on  a  hunt.  That  morning 
about  nine  o'clock  a  fat  doe  came  to  see  me,  and 
stayed  right  there  until  the  buckboard  drove  up 
to  take  her  to  the  hotel,  and  I  went  in  on  the 
front  seat  with  a  sprig  of  golden  rod  stuck  in 
the  barrel  of  my  good  old  38-72. 

Saturday  we  fished. 

Sunday  we  tried  to  be  nice  to  the  ladies. 
Monday,  Tuesday  and  the  rest  of  the  week 
we  hunted,  and  night  after  night  came  in  licked. 
I  was  honestly  sorry  for  Bill  and  Willie  and 
Fred.  We  went  off  to  another  lake  to  camp 
in  a  little  shack,  and  it  rained,  and  we  hunted 
faithfully,  and  the  cots  and  bedding  got  wet, 
and  we  laughed,  and  the  women-folks  back  at 
the  hotel  worried  and  stewed  and  were  sure  we 
would  starve  because  we  forgot  the  eggs,  and 
we  had  a  lot  of  fun  and  got  nothing. 

Then  we  packed  up  and  returned  to  the  city 
for  another  year.  Plans  were  all  laid  on  the 
way  home  for  the  next  hunt,  of  course.  You 
know  how  that  is?  Jane  and  Babe  were  red 
hot  for  it  too,  but  I  don’t  know  why. 

The  long  winter  soon  set  in  and  o’nights  I’d 
go  over  the  hunt.  After  awhile  I  got  out  the  multi¬ 
plication  table  and  multiplied  us  four  plus  Jud 
and  Charlie,  the  guides,  and  Joe,  the  buckboard 
artist  (who  was  a  famous  woodsman  as  well), 
by  twelve  days  hunting,  and  it  figured  up  equal 
to  eighty-four  day’s  work  for  one  man  to  get 
one  doe ! 


Along  in  March  the  Sportsman’s  show  broke 
out,  and  over  there  I  met  up  with  an  old  Maine 
friend  by  the  name  of  Billy  Soule.  I’d  fished 
at  Billy’s  camps,  and  knew  I  could  trust  him. 
Billy  said  he  would  guarantee  every  man  a  shot 
and  after  that  it  was  up  to  the  man. 

“Inside  of  a  week,  Billy?” 

“A  week!”  he  exclaimed.  “You’ll  see  a  dozen 
deer  in  a  week.  I’ll  guaiantee  four  men  shots 
at  eight  bucks  in  two  weeks.”  Eighty-four  days 
for  one  doe !  A  buck  a  week  to  a  man ! 

I  went  right  down  town  and  saw  Bill.  I  had 
pockets  full  of  picture  books  and  maps  and 
camp  advertisements,  and  Bill,  being  a  rational 
bachelor,  amenable  to  lucid  reasoning  and  will¬ 


ing  to  get  a  deer,  agreed  with  me  that  Maine 
was  the  place.  Then  I  talked  to  Willie.  Willie 
was  full  of  other  things  at  that  time  and  put 
off  a  decision.  Summer  came  and  the  Fred-and- 
Babe  combination  announced  that  they  couldn’t 
join  the  hunt  that  fall.  So  Bill  and  I  got  after 
Willie,  and  at  the  expense  of  much  breath  con¬ 
vinced  him  that  he  could  get  a  deer  in  Maine. 
Thereupon  I  promptly  wrote  and  engaged  guides 
and  cabins. 

Jane  was  heartbroken  when  she  heard  of  it,  and 
she  made  Willie  sit  up.  But  what  business  she 
had  to  object  I  positively  could  not  see.  Women 
in  camp  were  all  right.  We  had  taken  her  and 
Babe  along  on  the  hunt  the  year  before,  and 
they  had  had  a  perfectly  glorious  time.  They 
admitted  it  and  insisted  upon  it.  We  would 
take  Jane  with  us  to  Maine  and  let  her  have 
another  glorious  time  amid  new  scenes  and  under 
a  new  environment.  She  should  know  what  life 
in  the  forest  was  like.  She  should  sleep  in  a 
regular  log  cabin  upon  the  shores  of  a  lake  with 


a  name  it  would  take  two  days  to  pronounce 
properly. 

'  “But  I  want  to  go  to  dear  old  Brant!”  she 
wailed.  Great  Scot !  We’d  been  there  several 
years  fishing  and  one  year  hunting.  And  we’d 
taken  her  and  Babe  along  to  give  them  a  good 
time  and  we  thought  they  enjoyed  seeing  us 
enjoy  ourselves !  Mistake,  mistake,  old  man.  No 
such  thing.  They’d  been  taking  us  up  there  and 
watching  us  go  through  the  motions.  I  began 
to  get  a  glimmer  of  understanding. 

Nevertheless  Bill  and  I  stood  our  ground 
firmly  and  kept  Willie  in  line.  It  was  a  case 
of  go  to  Maine  with  us  or  he’d  go  to  the  Adiron¬ 
dacks  alone  with  Jane.  Along  in  August  the 


Fred-and-Babe  combination  came  to  the  front 
and  announced  that  they  too  were  going  on  the 
hunt — they’d  changed  their  minds. 

“Fine!”  we  said.  “We’ll  write  right  down  to 
Maine  for  another  cabin.” 

“Maine !”  they  gasped.  “Aren’t  we  going  to  the 
Adirondacks  again?” 

“Oh,  no,”  said  Bill  and  I.  “It’s  Maine  and 
a  buck  for  every  man  this  year.” 

“Why,  we  don’t  want  to  go  to  Maine !” 

“All  right,  don’t  then.  There’s  room  enough 
for  you  in  the  Adirondacks.” 

“Is  Jane  going  to  Maine?” 

“Yes,  Jane  is  going  to  the  hunt  with  her  hus¬ 
band.” 

“But  we  want  to  go  to  the  Adirondacks.” 

“Just  a  minute,  please.  Who  is  this  great  big 
we?  Is  it  you,  or  is  it  you  and  Freddie?” 

“Hey!”  broke  in  Freddie,  “Just  a  minute,  you! 
You  two  tramps  and  outcasts  without  any  world¬ 
ly  responsibilities  are  doing  a  lot  of  talking. 
Don’t  we  have  anything  to  say  about  this  thing?” 


We  Hauled  the  Boat  up  Behind  a  Rock. 
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“Yes  sir,”  we  answered,  “Willie  and  we  have 
decided  to  go  to  Maine  and  we  shall  be  delighted 
to  hear  you  say  you  will  join  us,  sir.  Jane  is 
going,  and  it  will  be  highly  gratifying  to  have 
Babe  with  us  also.” 

“Don’t  answer  them,  Freddie”  said  this  Babe 
party,  “I’ll  talk  to  Jane.” 

Umph. 

In  about  a  week  word  came  from  Jane  for 
us  to  meet  at  the  Country  Club  for  luncheon 
and  decide  about  the  hunt ! 

Hellityhoot ! 

“Decide !  Why  it’s  all  decided.  These  two  late 
arrivals  aren’t  going  to  blow  up  the  decision  of 
the  majority  at  this  date,  are  they?” 

“There’s  no  decision.  It’s  going  to  be  voted 
upon.” 

“But  what’s  the  use?  Three  of  us  are  for 
Maine.  The  fourth  one  can  go  or  stay  away, 
can’t  he?” 

“Never  mind.  Just  wait  and  come  along.  It’ll 
be  a  nice  luncheon  on  the  piazza  and  we’ll  have 
a  good  old  fashioned  time.” 

“Will  Bill  be  there  to  vote?” 

“Oh,  yes,  we”ll  all  be  there.” 

“Well,”  doubtfully.  “All  right,  but  it  will  be 
a  waste  of  time  and  money.” 

As  long  as  Bill  would  be  there  the  vote  would 
be  a  tie,  even  if  Willie  backslid,  and  the  motion 
wouldn't  carry — so  the  previous  decision  would 
hold.  Any  man  could  understand  that.  So  the 
six  of  us  met  at  the  club. 

First,  there  was  a  cocktail.  Second,  another 
cocktail.  Next  some  eats  and  a  great  pitcher  with 
clinking  ice  on  the  inside  and  other  things,  and 
fresh  green  sprays  of  mint  peeping  over  the 
edges.  Willie  did  most  of  the  talking;  Fred 
most  of  the  listening;  the  two  suffragettes  most 
of  the  smiling  and  winking,  while  old  Bill  and 
I  stood  on  our  guard.  Finally  Willie  sprung 
the  trap. 

“It's  moved  and  seconded,”  he  said,  “that  the 
hunt  go  to  Brant.” 

“Not  on  your  30-30!”  we  shouted.  “No  such 
motion  has  been  made!  The  destination  of  the 
hunt  was  decided  at  the  last  regular  meeting 
and  you  can’t  open  the  question  in  this  way. 
Your  measly  old  motion  is  out  of  order,  any 
way !” 

“Then  we’ll  put  the  matter  in  another  way. 
It’s  moved  and  seconded  that  the  previous  mo¬ 
tion  be  amended  to  make  the  destination  of  the 
hunt  Brant  instead  of  Maine.  All  in  favor 
signify  by  saying  ‘Aye’.” 

“Aye !” 

“Opposed  ‘No’.” 

“No!  No!  No!”  yelled  Bill  and  I. 

“Carried!”  said  Willie,  “four  to  two!” 

“Fraud!”  we  cried,  “You  can’t  count  those 
votes.  They  don’t  belong  to  the  hunt.” 

“You  brutes!” 

“Why,  you  wouldn’t  dare  to  pull  the  trigger 
of  a  22  if  there  were  a  cartridge  in  the  barrel! 
Do  you  think  those  votes  are  going  to  be 
counted?” 

“Certainly,”  they  said  with  cold  disdain. 
“They’re  already  counted.” 

Whew!  there’s  your  “Women  in  Camp!” 

Put  aside  the  Rangeley  guide  book, 

Lay  away  the  map  of  Maine. 

We  have  fought  and  lost  the  battle — 

All  our  argument  in  vain ! 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

Tho’  the  sun  shine  on  Cupsuptic, 

Tho’  the  moon  on  Kennebago, 

When  the  women  crook  their  fingers 
We,  poor  men,  must  go  where  they  go. 

We  shall  see  no  Ambajejus, 

Nor  on  Pemadumcook’s  shore 
Shall  we  smoke  our  pipes  at  eventide 
And  list’  the  woodman’s  lore. 

Mooseluckmeguntic’s  beauties 
Are  as  naught  to  such  as  we, 

And  the  stream  of  Umbazookskus 
Lonely  floweth  to  the  sea ! 

We’re  the  lords  of  all  creation 
(When  the  ladies  are  asleep) 

But  because  their  vows  they’ve  broken 
Hear  these  two  poor  bachelors  weep. 

We  have  heard  them  at  the  alter 
Pledge  obedience  to  man ; 

But  if  you  enjoy  excitement, 

Make  ’em  follow,  you  who  can. 

Hear  me,  Welokennebacook ! 
Mollychuckamunk  give  ear! 

Allagash  and  Parmacheenee, 

Wild  Aroostook,  draw  near, 

Shout  the  news  to  Millinockett, 

Seven  ponds  and  Shitticook ! 

Let  it  echo  round  Katahdin, 

Beaver  Pond  and  Chesuncook, 

Tell  it  thou,  too,  Androscoggin, 

Old  Molunkus  give  it  voice ! 

Here’s  four  hunters  going  hunting 
To  a  land  of  woman’s  choice! 

Yep — we  went  to  the  Adirondacks,  and  hunted 
three  weeks  without  a  shot. 


THE  DEER  BILL. 

Representative  John  B.  Hull,  Jr.,  of  Great  Bar¬ 
rington,  Mass.,  in  a  speech  before  the  state  legis¬ 
lature  against  a  proposed  deer  bill,  which  pro¬ 
vides  that  any  person  may  shoot  a  deer  he  finds 
on  his  premises,  if  he  suspects  it  is  there  to  do 
damage  to  crops  or  fruit  and  ornamental  trees, 
declared  it  was  the  most  loosely  worded  bill  that 
has  come  before  the  legislature  and  that  it  would 
result  in  an  open  season  on  deer  all  the  year.  He 
moved  an  amendment  to  exempt  Berskshire 
county  from  i'ts  provisions.  He  said  that  the 
people  of  the  county,  the  granges  and  snortsmen’s 
associations  are  opposed  to  this  legislation.  “The 
bill  should  be  entitled  ‘An  act  for  the  extermina¬ 
tion  of  deer  in  the  Commonwealth  of  Massachu¬ 
setts,’  ”  declared  Representative  E.  S.  Abbott  of 
Haverhill  in  supporting  Mr.  Hull’s  objection  and 
also  asked  an  exemption  of  Essex  county  from 
the  provisions  of  the  bill.  Representatives  from 
other  counties  offered  similar  amendments. 


DUCKS  COME  HIGH. 

Several  hunters  near  Round  Lake,  Minn.,  and 
a  number  just  across  the  Iowa  line  were  caught 
by  game  wardens  and  were  fined  heavily,  it  is  re¬ 
ported.  One  group  paid  fines  amounting  to  $2,600, 
besides  having  their  guns  taken  away  from  them, 
it  is  said.  One  of  the  men  could  not  raise  the 
money  with  which  to  pay  his  fine  and  was  sent  to 
serve  a  term  in  the  penitentiary. 


TOP  RAIL 

I  want  to  tell  you  how  I  spoilt  a  good  dog  once. 
I  had  a  young  Irish  setter,  and  after  training  him 
assiduously  for  nine  or  ten  months,  I  had,  what 
I  thought,  was  a  grand  dog.  He  had  learned  to 
retrieve  in  fine  shape,  and  one  fine  morning  I  set 
out  after  ducks.  I  had  great  faith  in  my  dog. 
He  was  of  excellent  strain,  had  proved  tractable 
and  intelligent,  and  would  “go  fetch”  anything  I 
sent  him  after,  which  I  was  particularly  proud  of, 
because  I  was  a  great  duck  shooter,  great  only  in 
my  inordinate  fondness  for  the  sport.  I  had 
started  early,  and  soon  after  daylight  was  passing 
through  a  thin  cottonwood  grove  bordering  a 
slew,  when  a  large  owl  flew  over,  just  above  the 
tree-tops.  Without  stopping  to  consider  what  it 
was  I  brought  my  gun  to  my  shoulder  and  fired, 
and  the  big  owl  tumbled  fairly  in  the  middle  of 
the  slew.  I  sent  my  dog  in  and  he  dashed  away 
gallantly,  almost  before  I  had  given  him  the  word. 
When  I  reached  the  bank,  having  pushed  through 
some  thick  buck  brush,  I  saw  him  in  contest  with 
the  bird  and  at  one  moment  drawn  completely 
under  water  in  the  struggle. 

The  owl  was  but  slightly  wounded  in  the  wing. 
He  had  grabbed  the  setter  with  his  sharp  talons, 
and  the  setter  was  surprised  and  frightened,  but 
finally  broke  loose  and  came  rapidly  into  shore. 
I  shot  the  owl,  and  after  much  labor  succeeded 
in  retrieving  it  myself,  and  showed  it  to  my  dog 
as  to  no  longer  be  feared. 

A  half  mile  on  I  killed  a  pair  of  mallards  with¬ 
in  twenty  yards  of  the  shore,  and  told  the  dog 
to  bring  them  to  me.  He  refused,  and  no  amount 
of  coaxing  could  induce  him  to  go  after  them, 
nor  could  I  induce  him  to  remain  near  them  after 
I  had  brought  them  in  myself,  though  I  was  gentle 
with  him  and  held  them  near  his  nose.  To  cut 
my  story  short,  the  dog  was  ruined,  and  months 
of  careful  training  thereafter  went  for  naught, 
through  the  mistake  of  killing  a  harmless  owl 
when  there  was  no  call  for  the  deed. 

Young  hunters,  and  others,  too,  for  that  mat¬ 
ter,  may  learn  a  lesson  from  my  misfortune,  and 
I  relate  the  story  for  their  guidance.  One  point  to 
be  remembered  is  that  it  is  unsportsmanlike  and 
often  discreditable  to  shoot  at  everything  that 
flies  over,  or  comes  within  range  of  your  gun. 

GRIZZLY  KING. 


VAST  PRESERVE  IN  GEORGIA. 

William  du  Pont,  brother  of  Senator  Henry 
A.  du  Pont,  and  one  of  the  richest  of  the  family 
of  powder  manufacturers,  is  reported  to  have 
made  extensive  purchases  of  land  in  Georgia 
for  the  purpose  of  establishing  a  game  preserve 
It  will  have  a  total  of  6,529  acres,  and  will  be 
one  of  the  largest  in  this  country. 

Mr.  du  Pont  has  bought  four  plantations  in 
Glynn  county,  thirteen  miles  from  Brunswick, 
Ga.  They  are  known  as  Altamaha,  Hopeton, 
Elizabethfield  and  Carrs  Island.  They  border 
the  Altamaha  river,  which  is  navigable  for  small 
boats. 
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Fly  Fishing  For  Blue  Gills 


Blue  Gill,  alias  Roach,  alias  Blue  Sunfish,  is 
despised  by  some  and  placed  in  the  rock  bass 
class  by  others,  mostly  on  account  of  his  prolific 
numbers  and  gullibility  in  swallowing  bait  in  the 
shape  of  angleworms,  grubs  or  grasshoppers  on 
the  hooks  of  small  boys  and  tyro  fishermen  armed 
with  cane  pole  and  bobber,  with  which  he  is 
yanked  from  his  native  element  without  respect 
for  his  genuine  fighting  abilities,  and  with  no 
thought  but  for  his  juiciness  and  flavor. 

Fly  fisherman,  go  down  to  the  shore  of  one  of 
our  inland  lakes  in  May  or  June,  when  the  insects 
are  dropping  to  the  surface.  You  will  notice  fish 
breaking  water  eagerly.  Not,  perhaps,  so 
viciously  as  brook  trout,  but  coming  just  to  the 
top  and  sucking  them  down,  leaving  circle  enough 
to  get  you  to  thinking  of  your  fishing  outfit. 

If  you  investigate  further  you  will  find  that 
these  are  feeding  blue  gills,  ready  to  furnish  un¬ 
limited  sport  to  those  who  follow  the  game  in  a 
sportsmanlike  manner. 

Last  spring,  toward  the  middle  of  May,  three 
of  my  friends  from  Detroit  came  out  to  Windiate 
Park,  Michigan,  which  is  located  on  the  Clinton 
River  chain  of  lakes,  about  an  hour’s  ride  from 
Detroit,  on  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway.  They 
brought  fly  rods  and  appurtenances  thereto.  Hav¬ 
ing  had  some  experience  with  trout,  they  were 
proficient  in  casting  the  feathered  deceivers. 

After  greetings  and  stowing  a  good  dinner  under 
our  vests,  Tom  and  Mark  donned  their  waders 
and  started  around  the  shore  of  Lotus  Lake. 
Chick  and  myself  got  into  a  boat  and  rowed 
around  to  Auntoon  Lake.  We  had  not  gone  far 
before  seeing  signs  of  breaking  fish,  and  we 
dropped  anchor  just  off  a  good-sized  cove.  We 
waited  a  few  minutes  for  things  to  get  quieted 
down,  and  soon  had  them  coming  on  bright  col¬ 
ored  flies — Silver  Doctors,  McGinty  and  Jenny 
Junes. 

It  kept  me  busy  watching  Chick  cast,  strike  and 
play,  as  well  as  placing  the  net  under  the  fish 
when  they  had  made  their  last  game  race.  The 
method  of  taking  the  blue  gill  by  fly  is  some¬ 
what  different  from  that  followed  in  trout  fish¬ 
ing.  You  have  to  go  after  them  with  a  slow  fly. 
They  will  not,  trout  like,  run  and  snap  a  fly,  and 
drawn  rapidly  back  on  or  near  the  surface.  We 
met  with  the  best  success  by  casting  out  a  mod¬ 
erate  length  of  line,  letting  the  fly  sink  a  foot  or 
two,  and  then  returning  it  under  water  just  as 
slowly  as  possible,  then  lifting  and  making  an¬ 
other  forward  cast. 

Once  in  a  while  a  lively  fellow  will  almost  meet 
the  fly  as  it  alights  on  the  water,  snapping  it  and 
racing  away.  But  as  a  rule  they  strike  while  you 
are  drawing  it  along  under  water. 

Sunddenly  you  will  feel  a  hard,  quick  chug ;  and 
you  don’t  want  to  think  twice  about  striking. 
Strike  quick,  and  strike  hard,  and  the  battle  will 
be  on.  Fastened  on  this  light  tackle  a  good-sized 
blue  gill  will  run,  twirl,  twist  and  struggle,  equal 
to  anything  that  swims,  considering  inches  and 
ounces. 

True,  they  do  not  leap,  but  one  cannot  expect 
all  of  the  best  qualities  combined  in  one.  Some 


of  these  gamey  little  fellows  ran  twice  around 
the  boat,  battling  every  inch  of  the  way  before 
giving  in,  and  every  one  put  up  a  fine  fight. 

We  hooked  and  landed  three  small  bass  on  this 
occasion ;  two  large  mouth  and  one  small  mouth. 
These  baby  bass  weighed  about  one  and  one- 
quarter  pounds  each,  and  we  could  not  see  that 
they  put  up  any  heavier  fight  on  the  same  tackle 
than  the  blue  gills.  The  bass  being  out  of  sea¬ 
son,  we  returned  them  to  the  water. 

Chick  and  I  succeeded  in  picking  out  twenty- 
two  of  those  big  crinkly  nose  boys.  Mark  and 
Tom  got  twenty-six  between  them,  which  aver¬ 
aged  a  little  smaller  in  size  than  ours,  possibly 
on  account  of  their  having  fished  nearer  shore. 
We  fished  in  some  six  or  eight  feet  of  water. 

The  tackle  we  used  consisted  of  ordinary  six 


The  town  of  Echo,  Ore.,  has  been  the  Mecca  of 
anglers  since  the  middle  of  March.  It  is  estimated 
that  during  the  last  sixteen  days  of  the  month 
close  to  500  land-locked  steelheads  were  taken 
from  the  Government  canal  which  supplies  the 
Cold  Springs  Reservoir  with  water.  While  these 
fish  ranged  in  length  from  fifteen  to  twenty-one 
inches,  the  greater  number  were  about  eighteen 
inches  and  weighed  close  to  two  pounds  each. 
One  disappointing  feature  of  the  sport  to  many 
was  the  fact  that  these  fish  would  not  rise  to  a 
fly.  In  order  to  catch  them  the  anglers  were  com¬ 
pelled  to  resort  to  the  use  of  all  manner  of  bait. 

The  run  of  these  fish  in  the  canal  is  due  to  the 
fact  that  when  the  ditch  was  first  completed  and 
water  turned  in,  five  years  ago,  it  was  not  equip¬ 
ped  with  a  screen.  The  reservoir  was  therefore 


or  seven  ounce  trout  fly  rods,  enamelled  lines,  six 
or  nine  foot  leaders,  and  one  or  two  flies  of 
standard  patterns  tied  on  number  eight  and  ten 
hooks ;  also  a  small  trout  landing  net. 

In  discussing  a  mess  of  blue  gills  at  supper 
time,  all  agreed  that  this  tribe  of  hard-mouthed 
little  warriors  was  a  doughty  one  indeed,  and 
fully  deserving  as  nearly  high  a  pedestal  as  the 
knightly  brook  trout  whose  song  has  been  sung 
so  long  and  loud,  as  in  fighting  qualities,  even  so 
after  having  been  rolled  in  meal  and  browned  to 
a  turn  in  the  skillet. 

Ye  fishers  of  trout,  lay  aside  your  prejudices 
just  once,  and  take  a  fly  at  the  blue  gills.  I’ll 
warrant  you  will  enjoy  the  sport,  and  will  always 
be  dead  willing  to  go  after  more  of  it. 


filled  with  fish  as  well  as  water,  and  among  the 
fish  was  a  large  number  of  young  steelheads  on 
their  first  pilgrimage  to  the  sea.  Not  being  able 
to  escape  from  the  reservoir  they  grew  to  matu¬ 
rity  there  and  when  the  reservoir  was  filled  this 
spring  the  mature  fish  immediately  began  ascend¬ 
ing  the  canal. 


AUDUBON  SOCIETY  FIGHTS  AMENDMENT. 

Officers  of  the  National  Association  of  Audu¬ 
bon  Societies  started  a  nation  wide  protest 
against  the  amendment  proposed  to  the  Agri¬ 
cultural  Appropriation  bill  by  Senator  Robinson, 
of  Arkansas,  which  would  cut  off  the  $100,000 
appropriation  for  the  enforcement  of  the  Mc¬ 
Lean  bird  protection  law. 
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Fur,  Fin  and  Feather 

Nubbins  of  News  From  “Forest  and  Stream’s”  Duffle  Bag  for  the  Information  and  Pleasure  of  Readers 


SAYS  FISHING  WILL  BE  GOOD. 

Predictions  that  there  would  be  good  trout 
fishing  in  Pennsylvania  this  spring  were  made 
recently  by  N.  R.  Buller,  State  Commissioner 
of  Fisheries.  “Considering  the  condition  of  the 
streams  and  the  severe  winter  through  which 
we  have  passed  the  reports  I  have  received  about 
the  trout  are  excellent,  and  I  think  that  there 
will  be  good  fishing,”  said  he.  “This  condition 
is  general  throughout  the  State.  I  have  re¬ 
ceived  dozens  of  reports,  and  as  far  as  I  can 
make  out  the  fish  have  not  been  harmed.” 

The  Commissioner  said  that  since  the  trout 
season  closed  on  July  31  over  a  million  brook 
and  brown  trout  have  been  “planted”  in  the 
trout  streams  of  the  State,  the  work  having  gone 
on  as  long  as  weather  permitted,  and  having  been 
resumed  recently.  These  trout  are  all  at  least 
a  year  old,  and  are  from  four  to  seven  inches 
long,  and  therefore  able  to  take  care  of  them¬ 
selves,  says  Mr.  Buller. 


HACKETTSTOWN  HATCHERY. 

Two  million  trout  have  been  hatched  since 
Jan.  1,  at  the  State  hatchery,  near  Hacketts- 
town,  1,500,000  of  which  are  brook  trout  and 
500,000  rainbow  trout.  Shipments  of  250,000  land 
locked  salmon  eggs  from  Maine,  100,000  rain¬ 
bow  trout  eggs,  and  another  100,000  of  the  same 
variety  from  Kalamazoo,  Mich.,  were  received 
recently.  The  blizzard  greatly  hampered  the  work 
at  the  hatchery,  as  the  snow  prevented  the 
preparation  of  the  ponds  and  for  several  days 
the  food  grinding  plant  was  without  electric 
power,  and  great  quantities  of  the  food  had  to 
be  ground  by  hand. 


CLUB  TO  BUILD  BASINS. 

The  Sparta  (Wis.)  Rod  and  Gun  Club  plans 
to  construct  ponds  in  which  it  is  proposed  to 
confine  trout  and  bass  fry  until  such  time  as 
they  shall  have  attained  a  size  suitable  for  plant¬ 
ing.  The  cost,  complete,  will  be  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  of  $275,  and  to  meet  this  outlay  the  club 
proposes  to  institute  a  campaign  in  the  interests 
of  a  “bigger  and  better”  membership. 


WARDENS  CATCH  VIOLATORS. 

Game  Wardens  Grey  and  Boomer,  of  Rice 
Lake,  Wis.,  recently  caused  the  arrest  of  four 
market  shippers  of  birds  and  venison,  each  of 
whom  was  found  guilty  and  fined  $54.85.  The 
game  was  being  shipped  to  Chicago  in  large 
quantities. 


WARDENS  MOVE  WITH  BIRDS. 

The  biological  survey  at  Washington  has  a 
force  of  129  wardens  in  the  field  and  eight  dis¬ 
trict  inspectors,  also  two  special  agents,  and  they 
are  adding  to  their  forces  and  getting  their  or¬ 
ganization  in  shape  as  fast  as  possible.  These 
men  will  be  all  summer  in  the  northern  states, 
watching  for  violations  of  the  law. 


GAME  PROTECTORS  SEIZE  NETS. 

Game  protectors  in  Niagara  County,  N.  Y., 
visited  the  streams  in  the  vicinity  of  North  Tona- 
wanda  recently,  and  seized  a  score  of  nets.  No 
men  were  caught  using  nets  and  no  arrests  were 
made.  Nine  nets  were  seized  in  the  town  of 
Wheatfield,  while  a  number  of  squat  nets  were 
taken  in  the  Niagara  river.  Sawyer’s  creek  pass¬ 
es  through  private  farms  and  the  farmers  whose 
nets  were  seized  claimed  that  they  had  a  right 
to  maintain  them  in  streams  in  their  own  lands, 
legal  advice  was  sought. 


VALUE  OF  FISH  AND  GAME. 

The  California  fish  and  game  commission  has 
issued  an  annual  report  placing  a  value  of  $200,- 
000,000  upon  the  fish  and  game  of  the  state.  The 
commission  estimates  that  the  sportsmen  there 
spend  $20,000,000,000  yearly. 


WARDEN  CAUSES  CONVICTIONS. 

Deputy  game  and  fish  warden,  John  G.  Leslie, 
of  Warrensburg,  Mo.,  who  has  been  on  the  trial 
of  violators  of  the  “fur-bearing  animal”  law, 
obtained  eight  convictions  recently. 

Three  of  these  were  of  fox  hunters  who  killed 
foxes  out  of  season  and  sold  the  pelts.  Five 
others  who  killed  foxes,  were  convicted  of  hunt¬ 
ing  without  lincenses  and  fined  $25  each. 


NEW  GAME  PRESERVE. 

With  its  center  the  high  bluffs  of  Pilot  Mound, 
highest  point  in  Iowa,  with  the  exception  of 
Dickenson  county,  rising  1,300  feet  above  sea 
level  and  looking  over  a  broad  expense  of  virgin 
hills,  valleys,  thick  brush,  meadows  and  wood¬ 
lands,  6,000  acres  in  all,  a  new  game  preserve 
has  been  established  at  the  corners  of  Winnebago, 
Hancock  and  Cerro  Gordo  counties.  One  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty  Hungarian  pheasants  will  be 
stocked  there  at  once. 

A  game  preserve  nearer  Mason  City  would 
have  been  established  but  for  the  fear  of  the 
ruthless  destruction  which  would  follow  on  the 
part  of  foreign  laborers. 


AN  OBNOXIOUS  LAW. 

Fresh  water  fishermen  throughout  New  Jersey 
are  said  to  resent  the  fish  game  commission’s 
bill  which  Governor  Fielder  signed,  providing 
for  an  annual  license  fee  of  $1.15  for  residents 
and  $2.15  for  non-resident  fresh  water  anglers 
in  that  state. 

“Every  year  a  big  batch  of  fish  and  game  laws 
are  enacted,”  said  the  New  Brunswick  Times  re¬ 
cently,  “changing  seasons,  protecting  this  and 
that  fish  and  bird.  No  man  who  does  not  give 
up  considerable  time  to  the  subject  can  keep 
thoroughly  posted  on  the  laws. 

“A  poor  man  was  arrested  for  having  a  pike 
perch  in  his  possession.  He  was  kept  in  jail 
for  six  days  until  he  could  pay  a  fine  of  $20 
and  costs.  And  yet  we  hear  much  of  the  fact 


that  the  state  constitution  forbids  the  imprison¬ 
ment  of  a  man  for  debt.  How  many  amateur 
fishermen  would  know  that  they  were  criminals 
if  they  simply  had  hooked  an  innocent  looking 
pike  perch  and  had  slipped  it  into  their  fish 
basket  ? 

“The  court  several  months  ago  heard  a  case 
where  a  prominent  lawyer  had  been  arrested 
for  violating  the  game  and  fish  laws  and  had 
been  carted  off  to  the  office  of  a  justice  of  the 
peace  as  if  he  was  a  common  criminal.  He  sought 
redress  in  a  suit  for  damages  and  the  action  is 
still  pending. 

“Now  the  barefooted  boy  with  a  bent  pin  for 
a  hook  who  tries  to  get  some  vacation  fun  throw¬ 
ing  his  line  into  the  Raritan  will  have  to  settle 
with  the  State  for  a  license  first.  The  measure 
is  calculated  to  provide  funds  for  the  fish  and 
game  commission  to  conduct  a  hatchery  at 
Hackettstown. 

“The  Delaware  river  and  Greenwood  lake  are 
virtually  the  only  fresh  water  publicly  owned 
in  New  Jersey,  and  the  effect  of  the  bill  will  be 
such  that  ponds  and  streams  privately  owned 
will  be  stocked  with  game  fish  at  the  expense 
of  resident  and  non-resident  fresh  water  fisher¬ 
men. 

“After  this  stocking,  the  supplied  waters  will 
be  gobbled  up  by  gunning  and  fishing  clubs,  so 
that  the  fishermen  who  rely  on  fishing  for  food 
will  be  required  to  pay  a  license  fee  and  then 
be  unable  to  use  it  except  in  water  where  game 
fish  are  not  placed.” 


ILLEGAL  SHOOTING  NOT  THE  ONLY 
TROUBLE. 

Mt.  Holly,  N.  J.,  March  23,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  enclose  clipping  showing  condition  game  is 
in  in  this  part  of  the  country: 

“George  V.  Bozarth,  of  Chatsworth,  freeholder 
from  Woodland  township,  was  in  Mount  Holly 
on  Friday,  and  while  here  told  of  finding  a 
young  buck  deer  the  day  before,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  his  place,  in  the  last  stages  of 
starvation.  He  said  that  the  deer  was  bleating 
like  a  young  calf  and  he  picked  it  up  and  carried 
it  to  his  home  and  tried  to  feed  it  warm  milk 
but  the  deer  was  too  far  gone  to  take  nourish¬ 
ment  and  died  about  fifteen  minutes  after  he 
got  it  to  his  home,  Mr.  Bazarth  said  that  there 
is  not  any  doubt  but  that  much  game  had  per¬ 
ished  since  the  advent  of  the  snow  several  weeks 
ago.  Frequently,  he  remarked,  you  come  across 
places  where  deer  have  pawed  up  the  snow  in 
vain  search  for  food,  and  he  further  remarked 
that  the  other  day  in  going  along  the  road  near 
his  place  he  picked  up  eleven  dead  quail.” 

And  I  judge  the  same  conditions  prevail  all 
through  the  game  section  of  the  state.  And 
what  has  been  done  to  prevent  it?  Our  game 
wardens  tramp  the  soles  off  their  shoes  trying 
to  prevent  the  unlawful  killing  of  game,  but  the 
chances  are  that  more  game  has  perished  from 
hunger  and  cold  in  the  past  few  weeks  than  was 
unlawfully  killed  in  the  last  five  years.  And  what 
have  the  game  wardens  done  to  prevent  it?  Who 
knows?  JOS.  VANDEGRIFT. 
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The  Lady  Afield 

Advice  That  Makes  For  The  Comfort  and  Success  of  The  Woman  Who  Goes  Afield 


THE  lady’s  outfit,  like  the  country  described 
by  J.  Caesar,  may  be  divided  into  three 
parts.  They  run  about  like  this:  First, 
the  clothes  for  the  mountain  resort,  where  ap¬ 
pearance  and  utility  fight  desperately  for  first 
place  when  the  selection  is  made. 

Second,  the  clothes  for  the  bird  hunt — possibly 
tramps  after  Bob  White  or  seances  in  the  chilly 
blind  waiting  for  the  ducks.  Here  utility  sits  glee¬ 
fully  astride  of  appearances,  with  the  wise  lady; 
she  sees  that  her  clothes  are  what  she  needs  for 
comfort,  then  thinks  of  looks  after  this  considera¬ 
tion  is  carried  out. 

Third,  the  clothes  for  the  big  game  hunt — the 
real  hunt,  not  the  tenderfoot  tramp  up  to  the 
top  of  the  ridge,  then  back  to  the  summer  re¬ 
sort — but  the  hunt  wherein  the  trammels  of 
civilization  are  cast  off,  and  the  pilgrims  seek 
big  game  in  the  bad  country  where  our  big  game 
chooses  to  live. 

The  outfit  for  the  one  extreme  will  rarely  do 
for  the  other.  The  sensible  knickerbockers  or 
riding  trousers  of  the  rough  country  pilgrimage 
are  out  of  place  for  the  mountain  resort,  while 
the  fetching  khaki  and  corduroy  and  high-heeled 
“hunting”  boots  of  the  resort  costume,  fit  for  hik¬ 
ing  over  more  or  less  well  beaten  trains,  would 
hardly  accompany  the  lady  through  the  first 
manzanita  patch  on  the  way  to  big  game  haunts. 

The  weakness  of  the  lady  at  first  is  her  regard 
for  “looks.”  She  is  likely  to  object  to  the  low- 
heeled,  mannish  shoe,  with  its  semi-brogan  lines, 
when  so  much  prettier  shoes  are  available,  and 
clearly  labelled  “outing  shoes.”  She  is  likely  be¬ 
fore  the  first  trip,  to  lock  horns  with  you  over 
her  choice  of  a  hat  which  is  cute  and.  becoming 
— and  which  would  not  last  through  one  good 
rain — when  you  prefer  a  Stetson  that  is  made 
to  go  out  and  to  come  back  with  you  into  the 
bargain. 

In  common  with  her  brothers,  the  most  im¬ 
portant  part  of  the  lady’s  outfit  is  her  footgear. 
Her  clothes  may  be  anything  that  will  permit 
walking  and  provide  protection  against  the  ele¬ 
ments.  The  rifle  may  be  of  the  vintage  of  ’73  or 
of  ’12.  But  if  her  shoes  are  not  right,  the  trip 
may  come  to  a  sudden  and  disappointing  ending. 

A  blister  allowed  to  fester,  a  broken  arch,  an 
inflamed  Achilles  tendon — and  the  lady  stays  in 
camp  for  the  rest  of  the  trip.  As  her  feet  are 
probably  accustomed  to  the  lightweight,  high- 
heeled  affairs,  miscalled  shoes  by  her  sex,  the 
change  to  the  sensible  mountain  hoot  is  to  be 
made  with  even  more  care  than  in  the  case  of 
the  city  man. 

The  ordinary  or  garden  variety  of  outing  shoe 
for  the  lady  is  built  with  specially  designed  paste¬ 
board  soles,  and  a  heel  that  would  break  the  neck 
of  the  man  who  tried  to  navigate  a  rocky  canyon 
in  such  footgear. 

This  is  a  very  sensible  performance.  The 
lady’s  feet  are  more  tender  than  those  of  her 
brother — hence  the  very  thin  soles.  Her  ankles 
will  rarely  stand  the  strain  that  a  man’s  will  pass, 
hence  the  high  heels.  The  leather  of  the  uppers 
is  also  made  light  to  give  all  the  rocks  and 


By  Edward  C.  Crossman. 

stumps  and  snags  a  good  chance  to  bruise 
through. 

The  lady’s  boots  should  depart  in  very  few 
details  from  those  made  for  the  other  side  of  the 
family.  The  sole  may  be  slightly  narrower  at 
the  instep,  and  the  heel  may  be  a  trifle  higher, 
but  just  a  trifle.  An  excellent  idea  is  to  fit  the 
shoes  with  rubber  heels,  making  the  shoes  quiet 
of  performance,  guarding  against  slips  as  well 
as  hobs,  and  taking  up  the  jar  of  the  rocks  and 
all-day  hiking.  For  the  pine  needle  country  add 
a  few  hobs — every  inch  or  so — to  the  sole,  see¬ 
ing  that  they  are  small  hobs,  not  the  railroad 
spike  variety. 

As  satisfactory  a  type  of  shoe  as  one  can  find 
is  the  modification  of  the  north  woods  “pac” 
moccasin,  made  in  this  case  with  soles  suited  to 
the  country  the  lady  is  to  hunt,  with  rubber  heels, 
and  hobbed  or  not  according  to  the  going.  In 
this  model  of  shoe  there  is  no  cap  to  rub  blisters 
across  the  toes.  It  is  as  near  an  approach  to 
the  moccasin  as  one  can  get  and  still  protect  the 
feet  from  the  bad  places. 

For  the  bird  hunt  the  shoes  are  better  high, 
fourteen-inch  or  thereabouts.  If  the  hunt  is  in 
damp  country,  or  in  the  cold  part  of  the  year, 
have  the  boots  waterproofed.  For  big  game  hunt¬ 
ing  the  six-inch  height  is  preferable  on  account 
of  the  light  weight,  with  leggins  of  the  putee, 
wrap-around  type  to  complete  that  part  of  the 
outfit.  If  the  duck  hunt  is  the  programed  out¬ 
ing,  then  see  that  the  lady’s  rubber  boots  are 
two  sizes  large,  and  use  two  pairs  of  warm  wool 
stockings,  or  an  extra  pair  of  soft  wool  socks. 
A  rubber  boot  can  give  points  to  a  fruit  shipper’s 
pre-cooling  plant. 

The  thick  wool  stockings  belong,  likewise,  with 
the  hunting  shoes.  Thin  stockings  have  no  place 
in  the  outfit.  There  should  be  either  one  pair 
of  soft  wool  stockings  of  a  thickness  equal  to 
a  lumberman’s  sock,  or  else  two  pairs  of  lighter 
wool  affairs.  Many  of  these  are  made  with  a 
seam  down  the  center  of  the  foot,  where  it  will 
rub  a  blister.  This  is  the  sort  not  to  take. 

Most  important  of  all,  see  that  the  boots  are 
broken  in  a  week  before  the  hunt.  And  “broken 
in”  means  worn  several  hours  a  day  for  several 
days  over  rough  ground.  A  ploughed  field  will 
answer  if  nothing  rougher  is  available.  If  you 
break  in  shoes  on  the  hunt  itself,  the  breaking 
process  is  likely  to  strike  both  ways.  A  pair 
of  soft  moccasins  for  around  camp  make  the 
feet  glad,  and  humor  them  up  for  the  next  day. 

Then  comes  the  question  of  clothes  proper. 
The  summer  resort  outfit  takes  care  of  itself. 
Every  sporting  goods  house  overflows  with  the 
proper  thing  in  khaki  skirts  and  stamped  leather 
belts  and  fetching  hats  and  French-heeled  shoes. 

For  the  milder  form  of  hunt,  tramps  for  the 
birds  or  chill  hours  in  the  blind,  get  the  skirt 
midway  between  the  ankle  and  the  knee,  full, 
that  it  may  not  impede  walking,  and  furnished 
with  real  pockets,  two  or  three  of  them,  of  man’s 
size.  The  skirt  and  the  coat  should  be  of  some 
of  the  well  known  waterproof  materials,  yclept 
“goose  bosoms,”  and  similar  names.  Get  the  coat 


The  Lady  Can  Make  a  Bag. 

of  the  Norfolk  pattern,  with  inside  shell  pockets, 
but  don’t  depend  upon  it,  except  when  the  weather 
is  cold  or  wet.  Bunchy-shouldered  coats  are  re¬ 
sponsible  for  more  misses  than  ill-fitting  guns. 

Equip  the  lady  with  a  skeleton  shell  coat,  like 
those  worn  by  hunters  in  warm  countries,  sleeve¬ 
less,  and  consisting  of  a  lot  of  pockets  strung 
together  by  a  little  khaki  or  similar  material. 
The  shoulder  of  such  a  coat  lies  flat  and  smooth, 
and  there  is  nothing  to  bind  the  arms  when  shoot¬ 
ing.  In  the  chill,  the  skeleton  coat  may  be  worn 
over  a  light,  warm  sweater — the  lambswool  sort 
if  your  purse  will  permit.  Don’t  use  the  regular 
coat  unless  you  have  to. 

The  color  of  the  two  coats  and  the  skirt  should 
be  grass  green,  a  dark  greenish  shade  that  does 
not  show  spots  and  does  not  loom  up  like  a  sun¬ 
flower  as  does  the  yellow  khaki.  Of  course  the 
coat  should  be  large  enough  to  fit  comfortably 
over  a  heavy  sweater,  and  perhaps  the  skeleton 
coat  into  the  bargain.  The  makers  of  these  gar¬ 
ments  seem  to  delight  in  fitting  them  so  tightly 
under  the  arms  that  no  other  heavy  garment  can 
be  worn  beneath. 

The  big  game  hunt,  particularly  in  mountainous 
country  is  a  bit  harder  trip  to  provide  for.  Rarely 
is  the  lady  of  sufficient  strength  to  stand  more 
than  you  can,  and  it  follows  that  she  should 
not  be  handicapped.  If  you  labor  under  the  hal- 
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lucination  that  a  skirt  in  rough  or  brushy  or 
heavily  wooded  country  is  not  a  handicap,  borrow 
one  some  evening,  as  abbreviated  as  you  please, 
and  then  rustle  around  a  bit  out  side,  climb  a  few 
fences  and  scramble  through  a  few  bushes. 

I  know  one  lady  who  attempted  to  follow  us 
through  a  manzanita  patch  after  bear.  She  wore 
a  khaki  knee-length  skirt  of  what  would  be 
scanty  dimensions  for  bird  shooting.  She  got 
just  four*  hundred  yards,  after  a  struggle  that 
nearly  exhausted  her,  then  wound  up  in  a  hot 
catch-as-catch-can  match  with  an  eager  bush 
which  desired  to  see  how  that  skirt  fitted  it.  That 
wound  up  the  skirt  proposition  on  that  hunt.  If 
the  lady  really  intends  to  get  out  and  hunt,  to 
follow  you  into  the  country  where  lives  the  big 
game,  then  she’s  got  to  wear  your  sort  of  clothes 
or  come  to  grief. 

Knickers,  as  furnished  by  the  big  New  York 


IT  was  Forest  and  Stream  which  first  an¬ 
nounced  the  great  principle  of  conservation 
that  “the  sale  of  game  should  be  forbidden 
by  law  at  all  times.”  Since  that  early  announce¬ 
ment  it  has  come  to  be  universally  recognized 
that  that  doctrine  is  an  absolutely  essential  part 
of  any  real  system  of  government  conservation  of 
our  wild  life.  The  commercialization  of  game 
and  this  true  principle  cannot  possibly  exist  side 
by  side.  They  are  like  oil  and  water  and  will  not 
mix.  In  view  of  this  fact,  and  inasmuch  as 
Forest  and  Stream  has  always  stood  firmly  for 
government  conservation  in  the  interest  of  all 
sportsmen,  rather  than  conservation  for  the  bene¬ 
fit  of  a  privileged  class,  it  seems  fitting  to  call 
attention  in  these  columns  to  the  true  significance 
of  the  so-called  “more  game”  movement. 

“More  game  and  fewer  game  laws,”  is  the 
slogan  of  a  new  set  of  theorists  in  this  country. 
This  is,  indeed,  an  alluring  catch-phrase  for 
sportsmen.  It  sounds  pleasing  to  the  ear,  and 
meets  the  desire  of  every  man  and  boy  of  us  who 
is  fond  of  hunting.  We  all  wish  it  could  be  so. 
But  if  we  put  this  slogan  to  the  test  of  practica¬ 
bility,  and  so  analyze  it  as  to  bring  out  its  true 
meaning,  what  do  we  find?  We  quickly  discover 
that,  as  far  as  the  sportsmen  in  general  are  con¬ 
cerned,  it  is  a  siren  call  and  very  deceiving. 
There  is  no  altruistic  motive  back  of  it  at  all,  and 
it  finally  resolves  itself  into  this :  More  game  for 
a  special  class  of  people.  That  is,  more  game  for 
those  who  can  afford  to  engage,  either  individu¬ 
ally  or  as  members  of  some  organization,  in  the 
business  of  breeding,  raising  and  protecting  game 
for  their  own  private  profit  or  enjoyment,  and 
fewer  game  laws  to  hamper  or  restrict  this  class 
in  attaining  their  desired  end,  with  special  regu¬ 
lations  to  meet  their  wants  and  encourage  them. 
In  other  words,  the  advocates  of  this  new  creed 
want  to  commercialize  game  and  enjoy  the  privi¬ 
lege  of  killing  it  on  their  premises  free  from  any 
legislative  restrictions. 

This  idea  is  not  exactly  new.  It  prevails  in 
most  foreign  monarchies  and  other  countries, 
save  those  of  the  Western  hemisphere,  and  we 
must  admit  it  is  obtaining  a  strong  foothold  in 


sporting  goods  supply  houses,  are  good,  but  I 
think  the  riding  trousers  of  these  establishments 
are  preferable.  They  should  be  made  of  material 
similar  to  our  army  olive  drab,  made  plenty  large, 
and  should  lace  up  the  calf,  as  do  the  breeches 
used  by  the  men  of  the  army.  The  puttee  leg- 
gins  go  over  the  laced  up  portion  of  the  trousers, 
and  there  is  no  possibility  for  brush  to  disturb 
the  adjustment  at  the  knee,  as  there  is  with 
knickers.  They  should  be  loose  enough  at  the 
knee  so  the  leg  can  be  bent  as  far  as  it  will  go 
without  a  feeling  of  binding.  Needless  to  say, 
the  proper  outdoor  equipment  of  this  sort  is  the 
one  that  least  accentuates  feminine  lines. 

An  equipment  of  the  sort  is  sensible  and  modest, 
but  at  the  same  time,  when  entering  ranches,  or 
settlements,  particularly  if  on  horseback,  the  lady 
feels  more  comfortable  if  in  her  familiar  skirts. 

(To  be  concluded.) 


Canada  and  parts  of  this  country.  The  writer  has 
often  called  attention  to  the  fact  that  history 
shows  this  system  is  the  result  of  the  selfishness 
and  indifference  on  the  part  of  the  people  of  a 
nation  toward  their  game  supply.  As  a  body,  such 
people  take  less  interest  in  preserving  their  game 
than  in  killing  it.  They  seem  unwilling  to  curtail 
their  selfish  desires  until  the  game  is  about  exter¬ 
minated,  and  then  the  wealthy  class  take  up  the 
matter  and  continue  the  preservation  movement 
for  their  own  private  enjoyment. 

For  one,  however,  I  cannot  assent  to  this 
“more  game  and  fewer  game  laws”  movement, 
unless  I  can  be  convinced  that  our  supply  of  game 
has  so  diminished  that  further  efforts  to  have  and 
replenish  it  by  state  agency  are  futile.  At  pres¬ 
ent  I  cannot  concede  that  this  condition  exists, 
and,  therefore,  I  must  reject  this  idea,  because  I 
believe  in  conservation  for  the  public  good. 
Nevertheless,  I  could  not  see  anything  particu¬ 
larly  wrong  in  this  theory  if  its  advocates  did  not 
ask  for  special  privileges  which  serve  to  injure 
the  cause  of  state  preservation,  and  trench  upon 
the  duty  of  the  state  to  conserve  its  game  in  the 
interest  of  all  its  citizens  in  common.  But  right 
there  is  just  where  the  danger  lies  in  this  move¬ 
ment,  and  its  votaries  are  constantly  seeking  such 
privileges  and  immunities. 

They  publish  a  special  organ  which  purports  to 
be  the  mouthpiece  of  private  shooting  preserve 
owners,  dealers  in  live  and.  dead  game,  hotel  keep¬ 
ers  who  desire  to  serve  game  to  their  guests,  and 
those  who  wish  to  engage  in  breeding  game  as  a 
private  enterprise.  The  interests  of  this  class  are 
inimical  to  the  great  body  of  sportsmen  in  gen¬ 
eral.  As  such  this  organ  may  possibly  have  its 
legitimate  place,  just  as  the  organs  of  certain 
farming,  manufacturing,  mining,  financial  and 
other  interests  have  their  place,  and  as  long  as  it 
keeps  within  its  proper  sphere  no  one  can  take 
exception  to  it.  But  when  this  publication  openly 
advocates  special  privileges  for  its  patrons  at  the 
expense  of  the  rights  of  the  public  in  game,  and 
proclaims  its  theory  as  the  only  proper  one  to  be 
adopted  in  this  country,  then  some  of  us  do  most 
strenuously  object  to  its  views. 


In  reference  to  the  sale  of  and  traffic  in  game, 
there  is  this  to  be  said:  If  it  should  be  found 
that  a  system  can  be  devised  whereby  game  pri¬ 
vately  bred  can  be  positively  identified  and  distin¬ 
guished  from  wild  public  game,  there  may  be  no 
harm  in  permitting  its  sale  as  a  legitimate  article 
of  food.  But  can  this  be  done?  That’s  the  ques¬ 
tion.  Can  it  be  so  arranged  that  market  hunting 
will  be  wholly  destroyed,  and  still  permit  these 
sales  to  be  legalized?  Personally,  I  am  from 
Missouri  on  this  question  and  “want  to  be  shown.” 

As  to  special  privileges :  I  find  upon  examina¬ 
tion  of  the  statutes  of  a  number  of  states  that  to 
owners  of  land  devoted  to  private  shooting  pre¬ 
serves,  game  breeding  or  private  fish  culture,  have 
been  granted  many  unjust  special  privileges,  and 
they  are  constantly  seeking  more  in  this  line.  For 
instance,  in  many  states  where  a  person  trespasses 
on  such  premises  the  landowner  can  recover,  in 
addition  to  any  real  substantial  damage  done  to 
his  property,  a  specific  sum  of  money  in  the 
nature  of  a  penalty.  In  other  states  such  trespass 
is  made  a  crime  and  punishable  by  the  state.  Why 
should  this  be  so?  These  people  are  merely  en¬ 
gaged  in  private  enterprises  and  should  be  sub¬ 
ject  to  the  general  laws  in  the  same  way  that  any 
other  business  is,  and  surely  they  have  no  right 
to  claim  that  their  establishments  confer  any  pub¬ 
lic  benefit  for  which  they  are  entitled  to  special 
protection  and  privileges.  Also,  preserve  owners 
want  longer  open  seasons  on  their  places  and  no 
bag  limit  to  their  kill.  Of  course,  if  all  the  game 
on  their  places  was  bred  and  raised  by  them¬ 
selves  there  could  not  be  very  serious  objection  to 
this,  but  this  is  not  and  cannot  possibly  be  so. 
Some  game  from  the  outside,  owned  by  the  pub¬ 
lic  in  common,  is  sure  to  be  taken,  so  when  they 
get  this  privilege  it  is  extending  to  them  a  vicious 
class  demand. 

To  sum  up,  then,  the  true  significance  of  this 
new  movement  is  that  its  success  would  spell  the 
end  of  free  hunting  in  America.  It  means  that 
nine  out  of  ten  of  us  would  be  compelled  to  lay 
aside  our  rods  and  guns  forever;  that  Americans 
would  cease  to  be  a  race  of  expert  marksmen  able 
to  cope  with  the  trained  armies  of  Europe;  that 
the  National  government  could  not  depend  upon 
its  volunteer  soldier,  trained  to  resourcefulness 
m  the  wilds,  in  time  of  danger;  that  we  should 
be  compelled  to  support  a  large  standing  army 
manufactured  out  of  mollycoddles  unused  to 
handling  firearms,  and  it  threatens  a  general 
weakening  of  the  race  from  lack  of  outdoor  ex¬ 
ercise.  Can  any  human  mind  be  so  obtuse  as  to 
doubt  that  this  would  be  the  logical  and  inevi¬ 
table  result  of  this  new  propaganda?  Let  me 
illustrate. 

Suppose  this  new  creed  attains  the  dimensions 
of  a  fad,  and  suppose,  further,  that  every  farmer 
and  other  owner  of  wild  land  should  conclude 
there  is  profit  or  pleasure  in  raising  game  or  cul¬ 
tivating  fish  on  his  premises.  Of  course,  it  fol¬ 
lows  that  they  will  all  post  their  lands  and  exclude 
the  public  therefrom.  Meantime,  wealthy  sports¬ 
men  will  not  worry.  Either  individually  or  as 
club  members  they  will  have  their  private  shoot¬ 
ing  grounds.  Certainly,  these,  too,  will  be  posted. 
Now,  in  the  name  of  common-sense,  where  is  the 
average  sportsman  going  to  hunt  or  fish?  He 
cannot  afford  such  luxuries,  and  severe  penalties 
are  prescribed  against  him  for  even  setting  his 
(Continued  on  page  601.) 
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Fox  Fanning  in  Newfoundland 

By  W.  J.  Carroll. 


Within  the  last  year  or  two,  fox-farming  has 
become  almost  a  craze  in  Newfoundland.  Tales 
of  fabulous  wealth  accumulated  by  dealers  in 
Prince  Edward  Island,  coupled  with  compara¬ 
tively  large  prices  obtained  for  certain  live  foxes 
caught  by  local  trappers,  encouraged  the  belief, 
now  almost  universal  over  the  Island,  that  “there’s 
millions”  in  the  business. 

As  a  result  there  was  a  great  rush  for  licenses 
to  establish  fox  farms.  These  were  procurable 
for  a  nominal  sum,  and  up  to  December  30th, 
1913,  275  licenses  were  issued.  As  only  seventy- 
seven  applicants  had  at  that  time  any  foxes  the 
other  one  hundred  and  ninety  eight  apparently 
took  licenses  on  speculation.  The  actual  number 
of  foxes  now  in  captivity,  according  to  the  offi¬ 
cial  figures,  which,  however,  are  not_  complete, 
amounts  to  429.  Of  this  number  208  are  males, 
and  221  females.  They  are  described  as  follows : 
Red,  252;  patch  137;  silver,  38,  and  black,  2. 


A  glance  will  show  that  the  stock  on  the  farms 
is  a  very  valuable  one,  but  it  is  hoped  that  after 
the  approaching  breeding  season  its  value  will 
be  increased  more  than  tenfold. 

Last  season  it  was  prohibited  to  export  any 
foxes  except  those  bred  on  the  farms.  The 
fact  that  they  were  so  bred  should  be  verified 
on  affidavit  by  some  responsible  person  in  con¬ 
nection  with  the  farm.  Under  these  conditions 
sixty  foxes  were  exported,  viz:  Seventeen  silver, 
thirty-nine  patch  and  four  reds.  The  returns 
further  show  that  about  eighty-nine  foxes  were 
bred  for  the  year,  fifty-nine  trapped,  one  hundred 
and  fifty-three  purchased  by  proprietors  of  farms, 
and  twenty-seven  died  in  captivity. 

The  rule  regarding  the  export  of  foxes  was, 
after  a  great  deal  of  discussion,  unanimously 
adopted  by  the  Board.  The  intention  was  to  pro¬ 
tect  the  industry  for  a  few  years  and  keep  the 
best  breeding  stock  on  the  Island,  so  that  if  the 


industry  turned  out  to  be  successful  our  own 
people  would  reap  the  benefit,  and  not  become 
mere  trappers  for  the  fox  farmers  in  Canada.  It 
was  argued  that,  if  everyone  was  allowed  to  trap  | 
and  export  foxes,  in  a  very  few  years  this  valu-  j 
able  industry  would  cease,  as  the  foxes  would  | 
be  cleaned  out  of  Newfoundland  to  stock  the  ! 
farms  of  our  rivals. 

But  there  is  a  widespread  belief  that  those 
who  were  permitted  to  export  foxes  according 
to  law  abused  the  privilege,  and  it  is  alleged  that  j 
some  of  them  not  only  shipped  foxes  that  were 
not  raised  and  bred  on  their  farms,  but  also 
encouraged  trappers  and  others  to  rob  the  bur¬ 
rows  in  the  close  season  and  supply  them  with  1 
young  foxes,  which  they  afterward  shipped, 
under  affidavit,  as  having  been  bred  on  their 
farms.  It  is  also  alleged  that  certain  persons 
interested  entered  into  a  close  combine  and  de¬ 
cided  the  prices  that  should  be  paid  for  stock, 


Out  of  the  Cool  Stillness  Come  Bass  and  Pickerel. 
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so  that  when  a  trapper  was  fortunate  enough 
to  secure  an  animal  worth  thousands  of  dollars 
no  local  purchaser  would  give  him  more  than  a 
few  hundred,  according  to  agreement  among  the 
monopolists.  This  worked  great  unjustice  to  the 
trapper. 

The  Board  has  given  a  great  deal  of  attention 
to  the  abuses  reported  during  the  last  few  months 
and  is  taking  steps  to  make  the  law  respecting 
exportation  more  equitable,  so  that  it  will  give 
the  poor  trapper  and  furrier  an  equal  chance 
with  the  wealthy  fox  farmer. 

But  above  all,  the  Board  intends  to  protect  and 
conserve  the  industry;  to  save  the  foxes  by  extra 
supervision  of  the  burrows  during  the  close  sea¬ 
son  ;  by  vigorously  prosecuting  poachers,  and  by 
the  fine  or  imprisonment  and  cancelling  the 
licenses  of  any  fox  farmer  convicted  in  any 
breach  of  the  law. 

It  has  been  asserted  in  the  local  press  that 
the  fox  farmers  have  got  “in  on  the  ground  floor” 
by  stocking  their  farms  with  valuable  animals 
at  nominal  prices,  that  they  want  to  keep  the 
business  a  close  monopoly,  and  that  they  have 
violated  the  law  and  encouraged  the  violation  by 
exporting  foxes  that  were  poached  and  were  out 
on  their  farms  for  a  few  days,  and  that  already 
some  of  them  have  made  arrangements  for  the 
robbing  of  the  burrows  in  the  present  close  sea¬ 
son,  when  the  young  foxes  will  be  old  enough  to 
handle. 

The  Board  already  has  some  information  on 
hand,  and  believes  that  a  vigorous  prosecution 


HERE  we  are  at  last.  Where?  Right  on 
board  the  little  ten  ton,  wall-sided,  cat- 
rigged  yacht  “Blonde,”  now  raising  her 
anchor  off  the  Palafox  street  wharf  in  Pensa¬ 
cola,  on  a  breezy,  tumultuous  February  day  in 
the  year  190 — but  let  us  not  be  to  particular  as 
to  the  exact  year.  Where  are  we  bound? 

Anywhere  off  the  outer  bar  of  Pensacola  Bay. 
For  it  is  rumored  that  Spanish  mackerel  are 
schooling  somewhere  off  the  long  Gulf  front  of 
Santa  Rosa  Island;  or  were,  the  day  before.  The 
wind  is  dead  ahead,  and,  as  we  have  to  hurry, 
we  catch  a  tow  from  a  tug  bound  outward,  with 
a  view  of  getting  a  chance  to  tow  inside  some 
one  of  the  Norwegian  barques  that  came  hither 
after  the  yellow  pine  lumber  that  is  one  of  Pensa¬ 
cola’s  main  industries. 

There  is  also  quite  a  fleet  of  regular  fishing 
vessels  used  in  the  Red  Snapper  fisheries  in  the 
farther  gulf,  but  we  are  merely  out  for  a  day 
or  two  on  an  independent  cruise  for  what  the 
gods  may  send  us  as  anglers. 

We  hope  mostly  for  a  good  time  with  the 
mackerel,  the  bonita,  or,  as  the  old  Spaniards  of 
the  Keys  termed  them,  “Fierce  Beautiful  Bonita.” 


of  a  few  well-known  shysters  will  compel  such 
a  respect  for  the  law  that  decent  trappers,  fur¬ 
riers  and  farmers  will  be  only  too  glad  to  assist 
in  carrying  it  out. 

The  industry  is  very  valuable,  and  is  capable 
of  being  developed  to  such  an  extent  as  to  be¬ 
come  an  asset  of  such  magnitude  as  will  ma¬ 
terially  add  to  the  wealth  of  the  colony.  The 
difficulty  is  to  control  the  craze  that  now  rages, 
and  save  the  wild  foxes  so  that  they  may  not 
be  thoroughly  cleaned  out  during  the  next  year 
or  two. 

Specialists  say  that  the  Newfoundland  foxes 
are  the  best  to  be  had  in  America.  Their  fur  is 
superior,  and  as  breeding  stock  for  farms  they 
are  said  to  be  very  hardy  and  vigorous. 

With  the  experience  of  the  last  year  as  a  guide, 
the  Game  Commission  is  now  formulating  new 
rules  governing  the  capture,  disposition  and  pres¬ 
ervation  of  these  valuable  animals,  with  the 
double  object  of  preventing  their  extermination 
and  of  regulating  their  capture  and  sale.  And 
it  is  further  hoped  that  these  amendments  will 
meet  not  only  with  hearty  approval  of  all  the 
legitimate  trappers  and  farmers  but  also  with 
their  active  assistance  in  carrying  out  the  law, 
so  that  this,  at  present,  very  promising  industry 
may  prove  of  great  interest  to  all  concerned. 

With  the  intelligent  regulation  by  the  author¬ 
ities  and  the  co-operation  of  the  trappers  and 
farmers,  Newfoundland  ought,  in  a  few  years, 
to  be  able  to  supply  valuable  pedigree  stock 
enough  at  top  prices  to  supply  the  increasing 
demand  in  Great  Britain  and  the  United  States. 


The  “Buccaneering  Bonita” ;  as  the  old  buc¬ 
caneers  knew  well  that  the  habits  and  gameness 
of  this  small  pirate  of  the  deep  seas  were  strongly 
akin  to  their  own. 

It  did  not  take  long  to  whirl  the  Blonde  down 
the  ten  mile  stretch  through  the  commodious 
bay.  Then  came  a  few  minutes  of  surging  strug¬ 
gle  over  the  inner  and  outer  bars.  After  that, 
our  line  is  cast  off ;  the  tug  dismisses  us  with 
a  blast  from  her  siren,  and  veers  off  in  search 
of  bigger  return  game.  We  hoist  a  reefed  sail, 
while  the  mournful  tones  of  a  whistling  buoy  in 
the  roadstead  lend  dismal  cheer  to  our  eastward 
cruise. 

The  big  sail  went  up  flapping,  and  as  the  south¬ 
easter  bellied  it  heavily  to  starboard,  Tom  (my 
chum)  and  I  began  to  wonder  if  a  double  instead 
of  a  single  reef  would  not  have  been  safer. 

Thud !  The  first  wave  struck  the  port  bow 
with  a  shock  that  sent  a  bucketful  or  so  upon 
Tom,  who,  under  the  skipper’s  direction,  was 
lowering  the  center-board  another  notch  or  two. 

“Wow!  Ug-g-h-h !  Ease  her  off,  can’t  you? 
Think  I’m  a  duck?” 


Thus  Tom  from  out  his  oil  skins,  which  we 
all  had  thoughtfully  donned.  As  for  yours  truly 
— well,  although  I  am  a  seasoned  small-boat  sailor, 
the  first  heavy  puff  and  surge  of  sea  gives  me 
certain  inward  qualms,  which  usually  take  up 
most  of  my  attention  for  a  spell.  But  by  the 
time  the  Blonde  had  stood  southward  out  from 
the  coastline  for  a  mile  or  so,  I  fairly  had  my 
sea  legs,  so  that  when  we  came  about  on  the 
port  tack  I  took  the  helm  myself,  with  Tom  easing 
away  or  hauling  in  on  the  main  sheet.  Also, 
our  stretch  of  sail  did  not  now  seem  to  indi¬ 
cate  premeditated  rashness  on  the  skipper’s  part, 
but  merely  a  natural  desire  to  reach  the  mackerel 
grounds  without  waste  of  time. 

Were  we  in  time?  Be  it  known  that  Senor 
Bonita  is  quite  as  erratic  as  he  is  savagely  beauti¬ 
ful.  After  feeding  for  hours  in  one  locality  a 
school  may  suddenly  sink  from  sight,  and  not 
another  mackerel  be  sighted  thereabouts.  I  say 
“sighted.”  Not  that  they  are  out  of  the  water; 
but  on  the  advent  of  a  school  the  surface  of 
the  sea  darkens,  as  if  a '  wind-squall  were  pass¬ 
ing.  Thus  they  remain,  feeding  on  the  shallows 
where  flourish  the  grasses  and  the  half-grown, 
stupid  mullet  that  are  their  prey. 

The  wind  roughened.  Would  our  skipper  author¬ 
ize  another  reef?  Instead,  after  getting  out  our 
tackle,  and  seeing  to  the  tank  where  several 
dozen  small  mullet  and  hickory  shad  were  stowed 
for  use  as  live  bait,  he  came  aft  and  displaced 
me  at  the  tiller.  Just  in  time,  perhaps,  for  the 
lee  gunwale  was  running  water  to  the  high  dash¬ 
board,  and  a  delicate,  sure  touch  was  needed  to 
avert  another  water  cataclysm  upon  Tom,  who 
was  by  this  time  assorting  and  getting  ready  his 
hooks — large,  stout  hooks,  not  only  to  hold  the 
live  bait  fast,  but  to  grip  the  mackerel  that  has 
or  should  have  swallowed  it. 

“Goot  wedder  for  mackerel,”  vouchsafes  the 
skipper,  whose  German  accent  betokens  old- 
time  familiarity  with  the  stormy  weather  of  the 
far-away  North  Sea  of  his  own  country.  “Ef 
they  are  dere,  we  get  ’em — ya.” 

We  hope  so,  of  course.  Presently  Balum,  a 
half-grown  negro  boy,  attached  to  the  yacht,  or 

skipper,  or  both,  sings  out  from  his  perch  on 

the  fifty-pound  anchor  wedged  in  his  support 
forward  of  the  one  mast: 

“I  see  ’em,  Marse!  Dar  dey  be!” 

Balum  essays  to  point  out  what  looks  like  a 
cloud  shadow  on  the  water  several  hundred  yards 
away,  but  which  is  hidden  from  the  stern  sheets 
by  the  bellying,  close-hauled  mainsail.  Just  then 
Skipper  Schmell,  trying  to  sight  the  invisible, 

lets  the  Blonde  luff  half  a  point,  and  the  crest 

of  a  larger  wave  inundates  the  lad,  even  washing 
off  his  fragment  of  palmetto  hat,  that  is  whipped 
with  the  water  into  the  forehold. 

But  Balum  is  game.  Back  he  scrambles,  res¬ 
cues  hat  with  one  hand  and  points  with  the  other 
under  the  main  boom,  which  Tom  is  easing  off 
at  the  skipper’s  word. 

“Gre’t  king !”  cries  Balum,  flinging  the  wet  pal¬ 
metto  under  the  deck,  and  beginning  to  work 
the  pump  at.  the  center-board  box.  “Dat  was 
some  wettin’.  But — dar  dey  is !  I  seen  um  fust ! 
Ent  I  boss — ” 

“Get  the  bait  out!”  snapped  Schmell.  “Get 
retty  for  to  go  to  it — ya!”  This  last  to  us,  for 
it  was  really  a  school  of — something;  probably 
some  of  them  were  bonita.  As  we  eased  around 
the  edges  under  a  more  free  sheet,  the  shadow 
grew,  spread  irregularly,  then  contracted  here 
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and  there,  not  unlike  the  reflection,  on  an  im¬ 
movable  back-ground,  of  wind-stirred  foliage  in 
bright  sunshine.  But  it  was  no  shadow  blacken¬ 
ing  that  southeaster  tossed  sea,  for  not  a  cloud 
was  visible  between  us  and  the  sun,  now  high 
overhead.  Schmell  gave  the  school  a  wide  berth, 
anxious  to  sheer  in  under  its  leeside.  Hanging 
around  the  school  a  drove  of  porpoises  churned 
the  waves  at  irregular  intervals,  or  jumped  and 
spouted  in  play. 

“Dem  porpus  no  care.  All  fun  for  dem.  But 
shark  undt,  berhaps,  saw-fish  get  after  de  mul¬ 
lets,  too.  Also  dey  gets  some  of  de  smaller 
mackerel — look !” 

As  the  Blonde  luffed  into  the  wind’s  eye,  a 
small  cloud  of  jumping,  darting  fish  rose  scat- 
teringly,  not  far  away.  Besides  the  always  preyed 
on  mullet,  Schmell  declared  he  recognized  skip¬ 
jack,  cirvallie,  red-fish  and, 

“Ah — ya !  Eeet  iss  mackerel.  You  see  him? 
Look !  De  head  long,  pointed — ach  !  Look  at 
the  jaws  of  him!  Shark  undt  saw-fish  alone 
will  make  de  mackerel  run.  Undt,  very  like,  ett 
is  de  mullet  dey  are  after.” 

So  it  seemed.  The  school,  a  large  and  mixed 
one,  preying  on  the  mullet  and  hickory  shad  that 
feed  on  the  long  submarine  grasses  coating  these 
shoaly  waters,  were  in  turn  driven  by  the  larger 
fish. 

But  meantime,  with  Balum's  aid,  we  baited  up 
our  lines,  using  small  mullet  from  the  tank,  hook¬ 
ing  the  living  bait  just  above  the  spine  in  front 
of  the  dorsal  fin.  There  was  too  much  wind 
for  our  rods,  for  we  fished  to  windward.  Instead, 
we  used  coiled  lines,  with  pretty  heavy  sinkers, 
and  a  foot  or  two  of  wire  or  tough  cat-gut  next 
to  the  baited  hooks.  A  moderate  swing  of  the 
arm,  in  order  not  to  dislodge  or  stifle  the  bait, 
and  the  line  sailed  thirty  feet  or  more  through 
the  air  into  the  midst  of  the  school.  Almost 
directly  we  began  to  haul  in  our  fish.  Tom’s 
came  first,  but  as  he  lifted  a  ten  or  twelve  pound¬ 
er  over  the  rail  his  disappointed  ejaculation 
made  Schmell  laugh. 

“Only  a  redt-fish — heh !  Veil,  vot  you  expect? 
Half  of  dose  fish,”  waving  a  hand  at  the  school, 
“all  kinds  but  mackerel.  Look  dere !” 

I  was  then  hauling  in  my  first  catch,  a  good 
sized  cirvallie.  Balum  also  caught  a  skip-jack 
larger  than  either  of  ours.  Schmell  bade  us  bait 
up  again,  while  he  had  Balum  brought  the  yacht 
further  round,  and  farther  from  the  disturbing 
shark  and  other  monsters  that  seemed  to  be  har¬ 
rying  the  outer  flank  of  the  school.  We  tried 
again,  and  yet  again ;  but  no  bonita  were  landed, 
though  Tom  caught  a  pompano,  really  one  of 
the  choicest  sea-fish  going.  We  had  no  trouble 
in  catching  fish,  but  they  were  not  the  kind  of 
fish  we  had  come  out  to  catch. 

Finally,  we  threw  out  our  anchor  and  put  Balum 
to  getting  out  our  lunch,  while  our  baited  lines 
were  made  fast  to  cleats  or  thwarts. 

“Always  my  luck,”  gloomed  Tom,  whose  ap¬ 
petite  seemed  to  equal  that  of  the  shark  and  other 
monsters,  whose  rushes  were  still  manifest  by 
the  occasional  skitter  of  jumping  fish.  “Last  year 
I  tried  for  bonita  off  Ship  Island  Light,  just 
out  from  Biloxi,  for  two  days.  We  used  shrimp, 
live  fish,  everything.  Caught  scads  of  good 
channel  fish,  but  nary  mackerel.  Say,  Schmell, 
darned  if  I  believe  there  are  any  more  mackerel — ” 

“I  show  you  some,  but  shark  he  made  small 
fish  jump.  Dey’re  here,  all  right.  Too  mooch 


sun,  I  reckon.  Vait,  vait  Squall  coom  by  and 
by.” 

“Gre’t  king !  Look  a’  dat !”  exclaimed  Balum, 
dropping  the  last  of  the  sandwiches  he  was  pass¬ 
ing,  and  jumping  for  one  of  the  lines. 

The  line  was  swaying  back  and  forth  in  a 
series  of  sharp  jerks,  while  in  the  water  not  far 
away  two  huge  furrows  were  plowed  with  in¬ 
conceivable  rapidity  as  some  one  of  the  larger 
fish  rushed  upon  its  prey.  Before  we  could  get 
up  Balum  had  the  line — his  own,  by  the  way — 
and  was  hauling  in,  hand  over  hand.  It  seemed 
to  be  a  race  between  him  and  the  shark,  or  saw¬ 
fish,  as  to  which  could  get  the  hooked  fish,  which 
assisted  Balum  by  swimming  in  the  yacht's  di¬ 
rection. 

Behind  Balum's  catch,  whatever  it  was,  we 
saw  the  huge  furrows  following  closely.  It  was 
evidently  a  shark  of  the  shovelnosed  variety. 
Captain  Schmell  picked  up  his  boat  lance  with 
detachable  head,  gathered  up  the  coil  of  line, 
and  just  as  we  were  assisting  Balum  with  a 
hand  net,  the  skipper  hurled  his  weapon  straight 
at  the  pursuer.  The  boil  and  surge  of  water 
that  followed  showed  that  he  had  struck  some¬ 
thing.  The  stiff  line  z-zipped  forth,  but  Schmell 
dexterously  took  a  turn  round  a  cleat,  then 
turned  coolly  to  the  darky,  who  was  enthused 


of  one  bare  leg,  against  which  Senor  Bonita  had 
flung  itself,  and  from  which  trickled  a  little  blood. 

“Oh  you  gran’  raskill !”  shouted  the  boy.  “But 
I  done  got  yo’  fust !” 

“Oh — dry  up!”  growled  Tom,  now  more  ab¬ 
sorbed  in  the  larger  struggles  of  the  big  fish 
which  our  skipper  had  so  dextrously  lanced. 
"What  is  it.  Cap?  Shovelnose?” 

“Ya,  ya.  Dere  he  go!”  Schmell,  turning  from 
Balum’s  catch,  was  pulling  in  the  line  to  which 
was  attached  the  pole  of  the  lance.  “Zat  line 
was  not  wired;  shark  bite  um  somehow.  No 
matter.  Shoffelnose  no  goot.  But  dere  iss  your 
mackerel — big  one,  for  bonita.  We  git  more 
presently.” 

Coiling  and  stowing  the  line,  then  fitting  in 
another  detachable  lance  blade,  Schmell  paused 
to  point  toward  the  windy,  low-lying  scuds  and 
rags  of  cloud  hurrying  in  from  the  gulf.  Also, 
we  began  to  feel  the  heave  and  slosh  of  weightier 
swells,  tipped  with  growing  white-caps,  and  we 
noticed  that  the  sun  was  withdrawing  behind  a 
thickening  upper  haze  that  was  turning  the  bright 
morning  into  sinister  gray. 

“More  wind,  more  squall  and,  berhaps,  some 
rain,”  declared  Schmell,  at  the  same  time  order¬ 
ing  Balum  to  put  in  another  reef. 

By  this  time  the  mackerel  lay  quiescent,  palpi¬ 


In  California  This  Catch  is  Not  Considered  “Hogging  the  River.” 


by  the  fact  that  he  had  caught  the  first  bonita. 

Out  of  the  hand-net  it  dropped,  disclosing  four 
or  five  pounds  of  fighting,  muscular  energy.  As 
the  fish  jumped  and  flopped  here  and  there  in 
the  yacht’s  hold,  its  slaty-blue  back,  brightly 
mottled  sides,  and  whitish  belly  shimmered  in  the 
sunlight.  The  long,  pointed  jaws,  coated  by  many 
rows  of  razor-sharp  teeth  that  snapped  vicious¬ 
ly,  evinced  its  ruthless,  piratical  nature.  Usually 
the  short  but  violent  struggle  that  accompanies 
its  capture  ends  only  with  its  quick,  utter  ex¬ 
haustion.  But  in  this  case  the  shark's  pursuit 
had  driven  it  directly  to  us  before  its  strength 
was  exhausted.  As  it  jumped  about,  snapp’ng 
aimlessly,  Balum  shrieked  out: 

“Done  bit  me!  Look,  marse !” 

He  showed  Captain  Schmell  a  nip  on  the  calf 


tating.  a  thing  of  dwindling  beauty  and  arrested 
vitality  and  power.  With  the  escape  of  the  shark, 
which  none  of  us  had  more  than  half  glimpsed, 
the  vast  school  of  fish,  as  the  sunlight  waned, 
seemed  to  separate,  disappear,  then  become  visible 
here,  there,  everywhere,  all  about  us,  partially 
vanishing,  and  again  reappearing.  But  the  fringe 
of  bigger  fish  seemed  to  have  gone  somewhere 
else. 

A  blacker  onslaught  of  wind  came  with  rain. 
The  surface  of  the  sea,  like  working  yeast, 
showed  nothing  now  of  the  vanished  school. 

“Vhy  ain’t  you  all  fish  yet?”  snapped  Schmell, 
turning  momentarily  from  his  and  Balum’s  man¬ 
agement  of  the  yacht,  which  was  now  under 
double  reef,  plunging  seaward  through  the  choppy 
waves.  “Now  your  time — heh?  Mackerel,  blue 
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fish,  channel  drum — dey  stay  oudt.  Udder  vuns 
make  for  the  'bars  undt  inlets  while  de  flood  tide 
runs.  Balum,  bait  the  hooks.  Now  de  time.  Fish, 
fish !”  He  waved  a  brown  hand  all  around. 

Truly,  it  did  not  look  much  like  fishing  time, 
but  rather  like  hunting  for  cover,  with  so  small 
a  craft.  Yet  we  made  haste  to  follow  the  advice 
of  one  who  had  already  proved  that  he  knew 
what  he  was  about. 

Scarcely  had  we  cast  to  windward  when  the 
bite  and  jerk,  betokening  the  bonita’s  favorite 
method  of  gulping  its  prey,  put  us  to  hauling  in 
once  and  again,  and  yet  again.  There  was  no 
more  skip-jack,  red-fish,  pompano,  or  cirvallie, 
for  an  hour  or  so.  But  the  way  we  hauled  in 
two,  three,  and  on  up  to  five  and  even  six  pound 
mackerel  amply  substantiated  the  genuineness  of 
the  North  Sea  sailor’s  knowledge  of  things. 
Balum  had  no  time  to  make  another  catch.  Tom 
and  I  kept  him  busy,  except  when  the  skipper 
called  on  him  to  haul  in  or  pay  off  the  sheet,,  or 
occasionally  lower  the  peak,  as  the  flaws  grew 
heavier. 

Tired  of  the  lines,  we  tried  reel  and  rod,  but 
the  wind  and  sea  were  too  heavy.  Tom  managed 
to  play  one  fierce  mackerel  for  a  few  minutes. 
But,  as  the  Blonde  swung  violently  about  on  an¬ 
other  tack,  somehow  the  line  fouled.  The  fish, 
rushing  under  the  boat,  snapped  the  line,  prob¬ 
ably  against  the  steel  center-board. 

‘^Oh,  shucks  !”  Tom  sank  back  disgusted.  “Let’s 
quit.  I  say  enough  is  as  good  as  a  feast.” 

“Goot  thing,  mine  friendt,”  was  Schmell’s  re¬ 
joinder.  “Mackerel  time  is  over.”  He  looked 
at  his  watch.  “Schlack  water  now — vat?” 

As  usual,  the  skipper  was  right.  Further  trial 
with  lines  choicely  baited  brought  no  results.  The 
fish  were  not  there.  Where  they  had  gone,  or 
why,  was  puzzling.  But  Schmell  explained. 

‘“Bonita  are  scary  ven  sunshine.  Ven  wind 
undt  squall  come  de  bite  all  de  time.  Byrne  by  sea 
get  too  rough;  down  dey  go — vere?  I  know  not. 
Into  deep  vater,  I  guess.  Undt  now  we  try  to 
get  back  inside.” 

Getting  back  looked  easy,  for  the  wind  was 
fair.  But  the  full  swell  of  that  southeasterly 
gale  made  necessary  the  most  careful  manipula¬ 
tion  to  avoid  swamping.  But  Schmell  was  equal 
to  it,  though  going  over  the  inner  bar  one  fierce 
surge,  curling  ten  feet  high  over  the  stern, 
threatened  us.  When  in  the  trough  we  could 
almost  see  bottom,  and  the  neglected  center  board 
bumped,  but  Balum  jerked  it  up  quickly  and  the 
wave  crumbled  behind  as  we  glided  on,  with  not 
more  than  a  barrel  of  water  toppling  down 
among  the  several  dozen  bonita  and  other  fish 
that  were  the  moderate  trophies  of  our  half¬ 
day  off  Santa  Rosa  Island.  We  were  no  hogs; 
but  our  respect  for  the  game-like  qualities  of 
Senor  Bonita  was  thereafter  fixed  and  immutable. 

Bonita  usually  weigh  under  five  pounds.  More 
often  two  and  three  pounds  mark  the  average 
limit.  In  life  the  sheeny,  glittering  beauty  of 
the  fish  is  marvelous,  but  as  the  dead  fish  dry 
this  charm  of  color  largely  disappears.  During 
fall  and  winter  the  ends  of  countless  piers  that 
invade  the  shallow  waters  of  the  Gulf  from  Texas 
to  Florida  are  often  lined  by  would-be  mackerel 
fishermen,  either  unable  or  dreading  to  encounter 
the  rougher  experiences  of  boat  fishing  in  the 
passes  or  outside  along  the  coast.  This  wariest 
and  fiercest  of  small  sea  fighters,  however,  is 
always  ready.  Whether  from  wharf  or  boat,  the 


angler  who  encounters  him  with  sportsmanlike 
weapons  will  have  battles  royal.  Like  the  old 
time  Conquistadores,  who  recognized  in  his  bold 


The  open  season  for  trout  fishing  in  the  coast 
counties  of  California,  where  steelheads  are  to 
be  found  almost  exclusively,  commenced  on  the 
first  of  April,  and  excellent  sport  is  now  being 
enjoyed  on  practically  all  of  the  streams  in  this 
territory.  Anglers  who  journeyed  forth  on  the 
opening  day  to  visit  their  favorite  streams  found 
much  more  water  than  usual,  as  the  result  of 
an  abnormally  wet  winter,  but  this  did  not  prevent 
the  taking  of  many  baskets.  The  recent  showers 
have  kept  most  streams  in  a  roily  condition,  and 
the  best  success  has  been  met  with  bait,  although 
some  good  catches  have  been  made  with  flies.  The 
best  fishing  will  probably  be  enjoyed  about  the 
first  of  May,  as  water  conditions  will  then  be 
more  favorable.  Fishing  in  the  coast  streams 
this  season  will  be  much  better  distributed  than 
has  been  the  case  during  the  past  two  seasons, 
when  many  creeks  were  practically  dry  by  the 
opening  date.  From  the  present  outlook  excel¬ 
lent  sport  will  be  enjoyed  throughout  the  entire 
summer. 

Dr.  L.  T.  Cranz,  president  of  the  California 
Anglers’  Association,  spent  the  opening  day  on 
the  lower  Purissima,  in  San  Mateo  County,  se¬ 
curing  a  full  creel.  This  stream  is  reported  to 
be  in  excellent  condition.  The  San  Gregorio  was 
visited  by  a  large  delegation,  but  results  there 
were  scarcely  satisfactory,  the  water  being  muddy 
and  too  high.  Olema  Creek  proved  to  be  one  of 
the  best  streams,  a  number  of  limit  baskets  hav¬ 
ing  been  obtained  there,  the  prize  fish  being  a 
five  pounder  taken  by  James  Black.  Sam  Wells 
fished  at  Point  Reyes  on  the  opening  day,  get¬ 
ting  a  limit  basket  before  noon.  Those  who 
visited  streams  in  Santa  Cruz  county  found  trout 
very  plentiful  and  rising  to  the  fly  in  splendid 
shape,  insect  life  being  out  as  a  result  of  the 
warm  weather.  The  San  Lorenzo  river  is  re¬ 
ported  to  be  better  stocked  with  fish  than  ever 
before. 

While  a  few  large  fish  have  been  taken,  most 
ef  the  catches  have  been  of  steelhead  ranging 
from  six  to  ten  inches  in  length.  Big  fellows  have 
been  seen,  but  for  some  reason  or  other  have 
not  been  rising  to  lures.  However,  it  is  expected 
that  when  the  flood  waters  recede,  enabling  the 
big  pools  to  be  more  clearly  defined,  more  large 
fish  will  be  taken.  Fishing  has  not  commenced 
in  good  shape  on  the  large  streams,  and  it  is 
from  these  that  most  of  the  big  fish  are  taken. 
On  the  Eel  and  Klamath  rivers  steelheads  rang¬ 
ing  from  ten  to  twenty  pounds  are  often  landed 
when  conditions  are  right. 

With  the  opening  of  the  season  new  regula¬ 
tions  have  gone  into  effect,  anglers  being  re¬ 
quired  for  the  first  time  to  obtain  a  license,  the 
fee  being  $i  for  residents  and  $3  for  non-residents 
of  the  state.  This  license  must  be  carried  by 
the  angler  and  exhibited  upon  demand  of  an 
authorized  officer.  In  shipping  trout  by  express 
or  mail  the  name  and  address  of  the  shipper 
must  be  given,  together  with  the  exact  contents 


savagery  a  kindred  spirit  to  their  own,  “Fierce 
Beautiful  Bonita”  is  ever  ready,  regardless  of 
odds;  surrendering  liberty  only  with  life  itself. 


of  the  package.  The  daily  limit  of  steelhead  trout 
is  fifty  fish,  these  not  to  exceed  thirty  pounds 
in  weight.  Fishing  is  prohibited  within  two  and 
a  half  miles  below  or  four  and  a  half  miles 
above  an  egg-taking  station  maintained  by  the 
state.  No  trout  may  be  sold  measuring  less  than 
twelve  inches  in  length. 

The  early  sale  of  fishing  licenses  has  been  very 
heavy  in  San  Francisco  and  cities  around  San 
Francisco  Bay,  but  will  show  a  great  increase 
after  the  first  of  May,  when  the  open  season  will 
be  general  throughout  the  state.  Many  anglers, 
even  in  the  coast  district,  do  not  fish  for  steel¬ 
head  trout,  preferring  to  wait  for  the  opening  of 
the  season  when  rainbows  may  be  taken. 

Reports  from  the  Sierra  fishing  grounds  indi¬ 
cate  that  streams  are  now  very  high  and  that 
large  quantities  of  snow  are  in  the  mountains, 
insuring  a  steady  flow  of  water.  The  indications 
are  that  the  first  of  May  will  find  but  few  streams 
in  condition  for  angling,  and  that  fly  fishing  will 
be  much  later  than  usual.  This  is  true  especially 
in  the  Feather  River  country,  where  the  snowfall 
has  been  very  heavy. 


THE  DEER. 

So  loosely  drawn  is  the  bill  which  the  House 
has  passed  to  engrossment,  allowing  farmers  or 
their  hired  men  to  kill  deer  when  they  have  de¬ 
stroyed  or  are  about  to  destroy  the  farmers’ 
crops,  that  if  this  bill  becomes  law  the  chance  of 
a  deer’s  living  in  the  agricultural  districts  of  this 
state  will  not  be  large,  a  Boston  newspaper  said 
recently.  Any  enterprising  farmer  with  a  taste 
for  venison  or  a  desire  for  a  deer  skin  can  find 
plenty  of  deer  “about  to  destroy”  his  crops.  Let 
a  deer  be  heard  in  the  general  direction  of  the 
farmer’s  field  or  barn,  and  that  deer  is  open  to 
suspicion  and  the  legal  consequences.  An  ener¬ 
getic  farmer  would  even  go  half  way  to  meet  the 
deer.  After  the  deer  are  thinned  out  by  this  con¬ 
venient  law  the  farmer  will  go  even  more  than 
half  way.  The  open  week  for  deer  hunting  has 
not  been  successful,  or  humane,  but  this  substi¬ 
tute  scheme,  while  it  offers  relief  for  the  farmer 
really  harassed  by  the  voracious  animals,  goes  too 
far  with  its  “about  to  destroy”  provision. 


ENCOURAGES  HIGHER  SPORTSMANSHIP. 

Mr.  Harry  Abele,  of  Portland,  was  the  first 
man  who  qualified  for  the  Salmon  Club  of  Oregon 
which  was  recently  organized.  The  object  of  this 
club  is  to  encourage  a  higher  class  of  sportsman¬ 
ship  in  angling  for  salmon.  Mr.  Abele  caught  a 
chinook  at  Oregon  City  weighing  twenty  pounds 
and  four  ounces,  landing  the  fish  in  thirty  min¬ 
utes  with  a  five  and  a  half  ounce  rod  and  a  No. 
9  thread.  Hereafter  he  is  entitled  to  wear  the 
bronze  button  of  the  club.  To  win  a  silver  but¬ 
ton  one  must  land  a  thirty-pound  salmon,  and  for 
a  gold  button,  a  forty-pound  salmon,  with  light 
tackle  of  specified  weight. 


Steelhead  Trout  Season  Opens  in  California 

By  “Golden  Gate.” 
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Birds  in  Lake  Ontario  Region 


That  over  fifty  species  of  birds,  exclusive  of 
water-fowl,  were  found  this  winter  along  the 
shores  of  Lake  Ontario,  is  an  announcement  of 
particular  interest  in  view  of  the  unusual  severity 
of  the  last  two  months.  George  F.  Guelf,  the 
well  known  naturalist  of  Brockport,  N.  Y.,  who 
gave  the  Conservation  Commission  the  results  of 
his  observations  on  the  migration  of  birds  along 
Lake  Ontario  last  fall,  has  prepared  for  that  de¬ 
partment  a  report  on  the  hibernal  life  of  the 
birds  in  one  of  their  most  popular  winter  resorts 
in  New  York  State. 

Mr.  Guelf’s  delightful  visits  with  the  hardy 
larks,  red  polls,  crossbills,  grosbeaks,  goldfinches, 
juncos  and  other  feathered  songsters  that  defy 
the  rigors  of  a  Northern  New  York  winter,  rather 
than  journey  to  the  enervating  jasmine  bowers 
of  the  Southland,  will  doubtless  prompt  many 
to  emulate  his  example.  The  public  is  thoroughly 
aroused  to  the  importance  of  protecting  the  song 
and  insectivorous  birds  from  the  onslaughts  of 
hunters,  but  people  generally  are  just  beginning 
to  awaken  to  the  desirability  of  caring  for  the 
birds  in  the  winter  time. 

As  the  sun  begins  to  swing  to  the  north  again 
and  its  cheering  rays  break  through  the  leaden 
clouds,  and  the  snow  melts  on  the  hillsides,  giv¬ 
ing  to  us  the  promise  of  springtime,  we  eagerly 
watch  for  the  return  of  the  migratory  birds. 

Although  the  winter  has  been  bleak  and  stormy, 
and  cold  and  cheerless  as  it  may  have  seemed, 
it  has  not  -been  without  its  charms,  and  its  op¬ 
portunities  for  the  study  of  birds,  for  winter 
has  more  bird  life  than  the  casual  observer  would 
suspect.  One  of  the  most  popular  winter  resorts 
for  birds  is  near  the  shore  of  Lake  Ontario.  As 
the  main  line  of  flight  of  the  birds  during  their 
migrations  is  along  the  lake  shore,  many  of  them 
stop  there  to  spend  the  winter,  or  loiter  along 
the  way.  There  are  many  different  species  to 
be  found,  but  one  must  know  where  to  look  for 
them,  for  each  has  its  own  particular  choice  as 
to  the  character  of  its  winter  habitat.  Familiar 
birds  of  summer  are  occasionally  met  with,  under 
changed  conditions  and  environment,  and  it  is 
then  that  they  become  doubly  interesting. 

There  is  an  added  pleasure  in  being  afield  in 
winter,  for  it  is  then  that  we  may  read,  on  the 
white  snow-page,  -the  interesting  story  of  some 
of  the  happenings  in  the  world  of  fur  and 
feathers.  If  one  has  adopted  the  more  peaceful 
pursuit  of  hunting  with  the  camera,  it  will  give 
many  a  pleasant  and  lasting  memory  to  these 
fascinating,  silent,  and  bloodless,  raids  across  the 
fields  and  -through  the  almost  spectral  snowy 
woods. 

While  there  may  be  days  when  the  birds  do  not 
appear  very  common,  there  are  always  some 
-birds  to  be  found,  and  sometimes  the  unexpected 
ones.  There  is  always  something  new  to  learn, 
some  new  experience  to  be  gained,  and  rare  in¬ 
deed  is  the  day  spent  afield  that  is  without  its 
reward. 

The  broad  open  fields  have  -their  tenants  as 
well  as  the  sheltered  woods.  Where  the  winter 
winds  have  swept  the  knolls  bare  of  snow,  there 
the  Lapland  longspur  and  horned  lark  are  usu¬ 


ally  to  be  found,  their  dull  coloring  blending  in 
perfect  harmony  with  their  surroundings.  The 
horned  lark  found  in  mid-winter  is  not  the  one 
that  nests  here,  and  is  so  often  flushed  along  the 
country  roads  in  early  spring  but  is  a  northern 
species,  which  returns  to  its  northern  home  long 
before  winter  has  really  passed. 

Out  on  the  old  stubble  fields,  where  the  wreck 
and  tangle  of  weeds  thrust  their  heads  above 
the  snow,  will  be  found  abundant  signs  of  seed¬ 
eating  birds.  Everywhere  about  these  weed- 
stalks,  and  joining  cluster  to  cluster,  is  a  net¬ 
work  of  tiny  tracks,  showing  where  a  flock  of 
snow  bunting  have  been  busily  engaged  in  re¬ 
ducing  next  year’s  crop  of  ragweed. 

In  a  weedy,  sheltered  nook  along  the  border 
of  a  marsh  a  meadow  lark  will  occasionally  be 
found,  for  it  is  not  unusual  for  a  few  of  these 
birds  of  our  summer  meadows  to  spend  the  winter 
there. 

Along  the  hedgerows,  or  an  old  brush-grown 
fence,  is  the  favorite  haunt  of  that  feathered 
butcher,  the  shrike.  Before  the  coming  of  the 
barbed-wire  fence  these  birds  selected  a  thorn  tree 
on  which  to  hang  up  their  victims.  But  metal 
hooks  are  just  as  good,  and  much  more  con¬ 
venient,  and  more  numerous  are  the  places  where 
their  prizes  can  be  swung  to  the  breeze. 

The  snowy  owl  is  a  regular  winter  visitor  along 
the  lake.  His  favorite  hunting  ground  is  the 
rough  open  country,  dotted  with  stone  piles,  and 
bordered  with  old  rail  fences.  Unlike  his  ducky 
cousin,  the  great  horned  owl,  he  prefers  this  open 
country  to  the  secluded  woods,  and  does  most 
of  his  hunting  during  the  early  hours  of  the 
day.  Perched  like  a  spectre  on  some  stone  pile 
or  fence,  he  is  always  on  -the  alert,  ready  to  drop 
down  upon  any  unsuspecting  bird  or  mammal, 
for  he  recognizes  no  close  season — everything 
with  him  is  legal  game. 

Over  the  frozen  marsh  and  through  the  thick¬ 
ets  are  found,  sharply  printed  in  the  snow,  the 
three  barred  tracks  of  the  ring-necked  pheasant. 
A  glance  at  the  track  alone  is  sufficient  to  pro¬ 
claim  its  maker  a  game  bird,  and  one  who  knows 
where  his  trail  is  leading  to.  During  the  bleak 
winter  weather,  when  the  snow  is  drifted  deep  in 
the  cover,  a  band  of  these  hardy  birds  will  often 
go  on  a  seed-hunting  trip  to  the  adjoining  fields. 
Then  it  is  that  there  is  some  chance  of  observ¬ 
ing  the  trail-makers  themselves  as  they  wander 
over  the  fields,  gleaning  the  seeds  from  the  wood- 
clusters  that  are  exposed  above  the  snow. 

It  is  in  the  woods  and  border  thickets  where 
the  greatest  variety  of  birds  are  found.  A  long 
stretch  of  woods,  with  -thicket,  swale,  and  heavy 
timber,  and  scattering  old  birch  and  hemlock 
trees,  is  a  favorite  haunt  of  winter  birds.  These 
dense  towering  hemlocks  serve  many  purposes — 
they,  are  a  safe  refuge  into  which  the  small 
feathered  folks  may  dive  to  avoid  the  bold,  swift 
dash  of  a  hawk;  they  are  a  protection  against 
the  biting  north  winds  that  sweep  off  the  lake; 
and  they  are  the  source  of  principal  food  supply  of 
the  crossbill — its  oddly  shaped  bill  being  specially 
designed  for  extracting  the  seeds  from  the  hem¬ 
lock  cones.  Whenever  there  is  an  abundant  crop 


of  cones,  a  large  flight  of  crossbills  may  be 
looked  for.  There  are  two  species  of  crossbills, 
the  red,  or  American  crossbill,  and  the  white¬ 
winged  variety,  the  latter  being  the  most  common. 

Of  the  small  winter  birds  the  pine  siskin  and 
common  redpoll  are  probably  the  most  numer¬ 
ous.  There  are  two  more  species  of  redpoll 
found  here,  but  they  are  not  very  common.  Pine 
grosbeaks  are  occasionally  seen.  Goldfinches 
are  usually  found,  sometimes  in  quite  large 
flocks,  but  they  would  hardly  be  recognized  now, 
for  they  have  discarded  their  bright  yellow  dress 
for  one  of  a  plain,  more  somber  hue.  The  purple 
finch,  that  beautiful  songster  heard  so  frequently 
during  April,  occasionally  spends  the  winter  here. 
Quite  often  a  song  sparrow  will  be  found  in 
some  sheltered  nook.  Juncos  and  tree  sparrows 
are  usually  found  in  the  thickets  along  the  border 
of  a  wood.  Cedar  waxwings  are  sometimes 
seen  in  large  flocks,  but  their  occurrence  is  very 
irregular.  They  are  confirmed  nomads,  and 
never  content  to  remain  long  in  any  locality. 

The  little  brown  creeper  is  often  found  there 
in  winter.  He  is  one  of  the  tiniest  of  the  winter 
birds,  and  it  requires  careful  hunting  to  find 
him.  He  is  a  very  plain,  quiet,  and  solitary  little 
chap;  seldom,  if  ever,  utters  a  sound,  and  is 
always  industrious  and  interested  strictly  in  his 
own  affairs.  In  searching  over  the  tree  trunks 
he  always  starts  at  the  bottom  and  works  his 
way  upward,  carefully  inspecting  every  crack  and 
crevice  of  the  bark  for  dormant  insects  or  eggs. 

The  red-headed  woodpecker  is  frequently  a 
permanent  resident.  They  inhabit  the  old  beech 
timber,  the  decaying  stubs  offering  them  an 
abundance  of  places  in  which  to  chisel  out  a  home. 
•Here  they  are  secure  from  the  winter  weather. 
When  the  sun  shines  clear  and  the  storms  have 
lulled  their  peculiar  rattling  call  is  often  heard 
through  the  woods.  For  neighbors  they  often 
have  the  northern  hairy  woodpecker,  and  in  a 
taller,  more  isolated  stub,  a  sparrow  hawk  will 
sometimes  make  his  winter  home. 

In  a  sheltered  nook  in  -the  hemlock  woods, 
where  the  ground  falls  away  to  a  swampy  thicket, 
where  the  nightshade  berries  hang  in  pendent 
cymes  from  brush  and  briar,  there  a  few  robins 
will  usually  be  found  spending  the  winter.  It 
is  these  robins  that  winter  in  the  swamps  that 
are  usually  the  ones  that  are  seen  first  in  the 
early  spring.  The  migrating  robin — the  one  that 
has  made  the  journey  from  the  south — he  is  the 
one  that  announces  his  arrival,  in  early  morn¬ 
ing,  from  the  topmost  branch  of  a  lofty  tree. 

There  are  seven  different  species  of  owls  that 
are  usually  to  be  found  here  in  winter.  This 
does  not  include  the  rare  hawk-owl,  which  has 
been  taken  on  one  or  two  occasions.  Of  the 
hawks  there  are  six  species,  but  they,  like  the 
owls,  are  never  very  common,  only  an  occasional 
one  being  seen.  There  are  over  fifty  species  of 
birds,  not  including  the  waterfowl,  that  have 
been  found  in  winter  along  the  shores  of  Lake 
Ontario.  There  are  a  number  of  other  species 
which  remain  until  the  early  part  of  the  winter, 
when  they  move  a  little  further  south,  to  return 
again  as  soon  as  the  first  signs  of  spring  become 
apparent. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


HEALTH  VS.  BUSINESS. 

Apart  from  all  considerations  of  sport,  it  is  an 
essential  part  of  a  man’s  nature  that  he  spend  part 
of  the  time  out  of  doors  every  year,  if  he  would 
live  up  to  the  best  capabilities  of  his  being.  It  is 
a  physical  and  mental  necessity  for  him  to  do  so. 

The  life  of  many  a  busy  man  attests  how  un¬ 
consciously,  yet  thoroughly,  one  can  become  a 
drudge  from  long-continued  habit.  He  becomes 
so  habituated  to  his  work  that  he  grows  to  be 
part  of  it.  It  blends  with  his  being.  He  imagines 
that  without  him  the  work  could  not  go  on;  that 
if  he  went  away  for  a  day  or  a  week,  everything 
would  go  wrong,  and  that  loss  or  ruin  would 
follow. 

He  forgets  that  life  at  the  best  has  limits,  and 
that  the  natural  limit  may  be  shortened  more  or 
less  by  living  under  conditions  which  are  too  arti¬ 
ficial  and  exacting  for  his  well  being. 

He  forgets  that  if  he  takes  a  week  or  more  this 
year  for  an  outing  in  the  woods  he  may  be  adding 
one  year  or  ten  years  to  his  life.  If  he  loses  a 
week  from  business  he  may  be  with  his  business 
much  longer  at  the  finish,  not  to  mention  the  bet¬ 
ter  health,  spirits  and  capabilities  gained  from  a 
rest  in  the  open  air. 

That  one  can  unconsciously  become  merely  an 
animated  machine,  from  the  force  of  habit  es¬ 
tablished  by  following  a  fixed  routine  day  after 
day  and  week  after  week,  there  are  incidents 
■connected  with  the  life  of  every  dweller  in  a  city 
which  testify.  At  some  time,  after  a  long  stay 
penned  within  the  walls  of  bricks,  one  goes  into 
the  country.  At  sight  of  the  woods  and  the 
flowers  and  the  green  fields  his  spirits  rise.  He 
is  delighted.  He  sniffs  the  fresh  air  with  a  sense 
■of  relief.  He  feels  an  independence  which  is  new 
•to  him.  The  music  of  the  song  birds  has  a 
sweetness  unrivaled  by  any  instrumental  music. 

Those  who  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  have 
'lived  a  camp  life  for  a  while  in  the  woods,  moun¬ 
tains  or  on  the  prairies,  know  what  wonderful 
(.constitutional  vigor  is  gained;  what  sound  and 
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sweet  sleep  has  been  theirs;  what  labors  they 
could  endure  without  fatigue,  and  what  little 
sauce  the  coarsest  food  required,  other  than  the 
sauce  of  hunger.  It  was  all  due  to  living  nearer 
to  nature’s  laws. 

After  living  in  camp  and  having  returned  to 
town,  how  stuffy  and  close  the  rooms  seemed; 
how  hard  it  was  to  get  steadied  to  business 
again ;  how  easy  it  seemed  for  the  business  to 
go  on  while  you  were  absent  in  the  woods,  and 
how  you  could  remember  a  wider  and  better 
horizon  than  you  had  thought  of  before. 

But  after  days  and  weeks  of  routine,  the  force 
of  habit  begins  to  assert  itself,  life  again  blends 
with  business ;  cares  grow  and  are  cumulatively 
carried  along;  business  cannot  get  along  without 
you — and  it  is  then  time  to  go  to  the  woods  again. 


THE  OLD  MUZZLE  LOADER. 

There  are  still  in  use  many  muzzle-loading  shot 
guns,  chiefly  among  the  negroes  in  the  South, 
and  the  farmers  in  the  far  West.  The  weapons 
are  so  ridiculously  cheap  that  they  go  into  the 
hands  of  impecunious  shooters  who  could  never 
dream  of  raising  funds  for  a  breech-loader,  in¬ 
expensive  as  some  may  be. 

Here  and  there,  too,  an  old  fogy  is  found,  who 
still  clings  to  the  muzzle-loader  for  no  other 
reason  than  that  it  was  the  arm  he  started  out 
with  in  youth,  and  what  was  good  enough  for  him 
then  he  thinks  is  good  enough  for  him  now. 
Quite  likely  he  will  stand  up  for  the  merits  of 
the  antiquated  weapon,  arguing  most  stubbornly 
and  perversely,  but  believing  quite  as  firmly  that 
it  will  shoot  harder  than  any  new-fangled  gun 
ever  invented. 

When  you  meet  such  a  champion  of  the  arm  of 
antiquity,  you  find  in  him  a  shooting  character 
well  worth  studying;  and  you  must  take  him,  not 
indeed  critically  and  without  feeling,  but  sympa¬ 
thetically  and  with  an  appreciation  of  his  foibles. 
Touched  on  subjects  other  than  guns  and  shoot¬ 
ing,  he  will  perhaps  be  found  quite  as  old-fash¬ 
ioned  in  thoughts  and  ways. 

We  wish  well  to  every  champion  of  the  old 
time  arm.  May  they  all  live  yet  many  days  to 
show  us  what  the  queer  relics  can  do.  Who 
knows  but  that  some  of  the  youngest  of  us  may 
yet  live  to  see  the  time  when  another  generation, 
equipped  with  hand  artillery  not  now  imagined, 
shall  deride  the  breech-loader,  in  our  day  so  es¬ 
teemed  as  the  final  triumph  of  the  gunsmith’s  art? 


THE  BRIGHTER  SIDE. 

Filth  and  fiction — those  are  two  things  that 
ought  not  to  go  together:  yet  the  moralists  are 
now  very  busy  telling  us  that  the  fiction  which 
crowds  the  news  stands  and  book  stalls  has  large¬ 
ly  to  do  with  uncleanness.  It  is  filthy,  right  out 
and  openly,  or  by  veiled  suggestion,  and  not  so 
thickly  veiled  either  that  it  is  not  decidedly  sug¬ 
gestive.  The  most  discouraging  feature  of  the 
situation,  the  complaints  affirm,  is  that  the  worse 
the  book  the  more  certain  and  speedy  and  exten¬ 
sive  is  its  success.  Give  a  dog  a  bad  name  and 
hang  him;  but  give  a  book  a  bad  name  and  its 
sale  is  assured.  This,  they  aver,  is  an  indication 
of  the  moral  decay  of  the  age. 

Perhaps  it  is  and  perhaps  it  is  not.  There  has 
never  been  an  age  of  whose  literary  phases  any¬ 
thing  is  known,  when  morally  rotten  books  did 
not  “go,”  and  until  human  nature  shall  be  sup¬ 
planted  on  this  globe  by  something  better,  such  a 
time  will  never  come  in  the  future. 


But  there  is  another  and  brighter  side  of  the 
literary  phenomena  of  the  day.  Crowding  the 
news  stands  and  book  counters,  shoulder  to 
shoulder  with  these  unworthy  products  of  the 
pen,  and  now  more  sturdy,  numerous  and  popu¬ 
lar  than  ever  before,  is  the  literature  of  outdoor 
life  and  the  open  air.  It  is  a  literature  which  is 
of  the  open  and  of  the  woodland,  pure  and  health¬ 
ful,  wholesome  to  body  and  spirit.  The  books 
and  the  papers  which  relate  to  the  streams  and 
the  fields,  the  plains  and  the  mountain  peaks,  have 
in  them  the  freshness  of  the  upper  air,  the  clear, 
clean  brightness  of  the  sunshine,  the  stimulating, 
uplifting,  exalting  fragrance  of  the  forest. 

We  have  for  years  held  a  theory — which,  for 
years  too,  has  been  put  so  successfully  to  the 
test  of  observation  and  record  that  it  may  be 
accepted  as  an  established  principle  rather  than 
a  theory — that  the  spirit  which  finds  pleasure  in 
the  sports  of  the  field  forbids  and  precludes  a  sup¬ 
port  of  the  decadent  literature  of  the  day.  Par¬ 
ticipation  in  the  innocent  pleasures  of  forest  and 
stream,  river,  lake,  bay  and  ocean,  the  rod  and 
gun,  oar  and  sail,  works  for  the  ‘upbuilding  of 
manliness,  and  for  the  purity  of  thought  and 
speech,  which  is  a  part  of  manhood.  Readers  of 
a  sportsmen's  journal  are  not  as  a  class  sup¬ 
porters  of  unhealthy,  decadent  and  filthy  fiction. 

If  you  are  among  those  who  believe  that  the 
world  is  all  the  time  growing  better,  you  must 
share  the  Forest  and  Stream’s  faith  in  a  coming 
correction  of  the  literary  conditions  of  which 
students  of  morals  complain.  The  ink-wells  of 
the  filth  purveyors  will  go  dry,  and  their  pens 
will  corrode;  but  so  long  as  the  trout  shall  lure 
the  angler  to  the  sparkling  waters  and  the  brown 
feathers  hurtling  through  the  cover  shall  cause 
the  gunner’s  heart  to  bound,  the  journalism  of 
the  field  will  flourish,  for  the  pure  entertainment 
of  clean-minded  men. 


TRAPSHOOTING  ON  THE  ROOF. 

The  man  who  trapshoots  begins,  in  the  sum¬ 
mer  time,  to  find  difficulty  in  locating  a  shooting 
ground.  We  have  endeavored  to  eliminate  this 
difficulty  by  introducing  a  novelty  in  the  way  of 
aerial  trapshooting— that— calling  pull  way  up 
in  the  air — which  often  is  the  case  with  buck  ague 
trapshooters.  The  roof  of  the  Grand  Central 
Palace,  awhile  ago  made  into  a  sportsman’s 
paradise,  has,  temporarily  been  set  back,  but  we 
hope,  and  we,  Forest  and  Stream  trapshooters, 
feel  sure  that  within  a  few  weeks  will  be  ready 
for  occupation.  Will  you  help  us  promote  the 
great  big  present  day  of  shooting  without  a  bag 
limit  by  subscribing  to  the  roof  shooting  club — - 
ask  us  for  particulars. 

THE  SHAD  SEASON. 

That  the  shad  have  been  slow  in  coming  up 
the  Delaware  this  season  is  said  by  fishermen  to 
be  due  to  the  unseasonably  cold  weather.  But 
already  they  are  appearing  in  constantly  increas¬ 
ing  numbers,  prices  are  dropping,  and  the  pros¬ 
pects  are  that  shad  will  be  both  cheap  and  plen¬ 
tiful  this  spring. 

A  plan  for  stocking  the  lakes  and  streams  of 
the  National  parks  and  reservations  with  fish  and 
maintaining  the  supply  by  the  systematic  transfer 
of  young  fish  has  been  proposed  to  Secretary  of 
the  Interior  Lane  by  Secretary  Redfield,  who  sug¬ 
gests  a  comprehensive  survey  of  the  field  by  the 
Bureau  of  Fisheries  and  co-operation  between 
the  two  departments  in  the  work. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here , 
send  a  notice  like  the  following: 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  INTER¬ 
STATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK 
ENDING  FEB.  28TH,  1914. 

May  4,  5,  6. — Modesto,  Cal. — California-Nevada  Trap 

Shooters’  Association.  T.  D.  Riley,  secretary. 

May  5. — Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  president. 

May  s  and  6.— Wenatchee,  Wash. — Washington  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wenatchee 
Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E.  Owens,  president. 

May  5  and  6. — 'Dodge  City,  Kans. — Kansas  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dodge  City  Gun  Club. 
H.  L.  Hubbard,  secretary. 

May  5  and  6.— Eagle  Grove,  la. — Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Yearous,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tyndall,  S.  Dak. — Tyndall  Gun  Club.  H.  K. 
Stillwill,  secretary. 

May  6. — Tiffin,  O. — Seneca  Gun  Club.  A.  T.  Wiley,  sec¬ 
retary. 

May  19  and  20. — Brantley,  Ala. — Brantley,  Gun  Club.  A. 
H.  Hill,  president. 

May  7. — Ebensburg,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trapshooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ebens¬ 
burg  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

May  7. — Riverside,  Ills. — Riverside  Gun  Club.  Chas  W. 
May,  president. 

May  8. — Garden  City,  Kans. — Garden  City  Gun  Club.  M. 
E.  Neal,  secretary. 

May  18. — Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club.  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  11  and  12. — North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club.  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  11-12.— Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun  Club.  E.  F. 
Radeke,  secretary. 

May  12,  13  and  14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern 


Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $7"  and  a  trophy,  and  winner 
of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy.  Several 
other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer  E. 
Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  12  and  13. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis  Gun 
.  Club.  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — Alexandria  Gun  Club. 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

May  12.— Nevada,  Iowa. — Nevada  Gun  Club.  E.  W.  Scott, 
secretary. 

May  13. — Fulton,  N.  Y. — Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club.  B. 
J.  O’Grady,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn. — Pipestone  Gun  Club. 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14.— Montpelier,  Vt. — Montpelier  Gun  Club. 
Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Shelbyville,  Ills. — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club.  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14. — Camden,  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club.  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  15. — Waterloo,  Iowa. — Waterloo  Gun  Club.  Nick 
Webber,  secretary. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club.  Wm. 
B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club.  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16.— New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  secretary 
May  16. — Phillipsburg,  N.  J. — Alert  Gun  Club.  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

May  18-19. — Salem,  Ore. — Oregon  State  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
May  19  and  20. — Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap- 
shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Nichols  Park  Gun  Club.  James  A.  Groves, 
president. 

May  19. — Vicksburg,  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club.  J.  J. 
Bradfield,  secretary. 

Club.  Mark  Siddall,  secretary. 

May  19. — Milton  Junction,  Wis.— Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club.  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 


May  19,  20  and  21. — Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus  Gun 
Club.  G.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19.— Lake  View,  la.— Denison  Beach  Gun  Club.  Geo. 
Auen,  president. 

May  20,  21  and  22.— Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  26.— Kenton,  Ohio.— Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooter*’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Kenton  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 
May  27.— Norwich,  N.  Y.— Chenango  County  Fish,  Game 
and  Gun  Club.  E.  D.  Borden,  manager. 

May  27.— Wellington,  Mass.— Paleface  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion.  W.  F.  Clarke,  president. 

May  28.— Nicholson,  Pa.— Nicholson  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Geo.  L.  Hungerford,  secretary. 

May  29.— Princeton,  Mo.— Princeton  Gun  Club.  N.  J. 
Glover,  secretary. 

May  30.— Cleveland,  Ohio.— Cleveland  Gun  Club.  Paul  B. 
Goucher,  manager. 

May  30.— N.  Lancaster,  Mass.— Clinton  Gun  Club.  W.  J. 
Tedford,  secretary. 

June  1  and  2.— Brown’s  Valley,  Minn.— Brown’s  Valley 
Gun  Club.  L.  F.  Evans,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3.— Seattle,  Wash.— Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation.  Hugh  Fleming,  secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 
June  2,  3,  4.— St.  Thomas,  Canada.— St.  Thomas  Gun  Club. 
W.  J.  McCance,  manager. 

June  3.— Perry,  N.  Y.— Perry  and  Silver  Lake  Sports¬ 
men's  Club.  V.  H.  Butts,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3.— Meridian,  Miss.— Mississippi  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Meridian  Gun 
Club.  A.  D.  Simpson,  secretary. 

June  4.— Fairmont,  W.  Va.— Fairmont  Gun  Club.  Ed.  H. 
Taylor,  secretary. 

June  5.— Hooper,  Neb.— Hooper  Gun  Club.  E.  A.  Reetz, 
secretary. 

June  5  and  6. — Monroe,  La. — Louisiana  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Monroe  Gun  Club.  J.  T. 
Austin,  president. 

June  8.— Austin,  Minn.— Austin  Gun  Club.  A.  F.  John¬ 
son,  Secretary. 

June  9.— Butler,  Pa.— Western  Pa.  Trap  Shooters’  League 


Remington -UMC  1st  in  First  Big  1914  Handicap 

M.  D.  HICKMAN,  Durant,  Okla. 

WINS  SOUTHWESTERN  HANDICAP 


SHOOTING 


“Arrow”  Steel  Lined  Speed  Shells  and  Remington-UMC 

Autoloading  Shotgun 

Scoring  88x100  at  17  yards  in  a  high  wind 


High  score  of  Tournament,  149x150,  and  Long  Run,  154  Straight,  both  made  by  T.  A.  Marshall,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Gun 
and  Arrow  Speed  Shells.  High  Professional,  Southwestern  Handicap,  won  by  J.  R.  Graham.  85x100,  shooting  Remington-UMC 
Pump  Gun.  High  Professional  Average  on  All  Targets,  won  by  W.  R.  Crosby,  639x700,  shooting  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells 

Shoot  Remington-UMC — a  century’s  experience  to  back  up  your  aim 

Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co. 


299  BROADWAY 
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At  the  Mason  County 
Gun  Club,  Maysville, 

Ky.,  on  April  23rd 

The  Kentucky  State 

Challenge  Cup 

was  won  by  Harry  Strother 
of  Winchester,  Ky. 

SHOOTING 


Mr.  Strother  also  won 

High  Amateur  Average 


165x175 


Mr.  H.  S.  Connely,  Covington,  Kentucky 
broke  161  x  175  and  was  second  in 
this  prominent  Trapshooting  event 


Look  for  DUPONT  on  the  shell  box  when 
buying  loaded  shells.  Insist  on  getting  either 
Dupont ,  ffallistite,  or  Schultze  loads — they 
are  the  “old  reliable”  kind. 

FOR  SPORTING  POWDER  BOOKLETS  AND  1914  TROPHY  FOLDER 
WRITE  TO  SPORTING  POWDER  DIVISION 

DU  PONT  POWDER  CO, 

ESTABLISHED  1802 

WILMINGTON  :  :  :  :  DELAWARE 


Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Butler  Rod 
and  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  president. 

June  9.— Rockford,  Ills.— Rockford  Gun  Club.  George 
Dobler,  secretary.  ■ 

June  9,  10,  11.— Sioux  City,  Iowa— Soo  Gun  Club.  W. 
F.  Duncan,  Secy. 

June  9  and  10.— Andalusia,  Ala.— Andalusia  Gun  Club. 
E.  M.  Beckett,  secretary. 

June  9.— Warren,  Minn.— Warren  Gun  Club.  Ghas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  10.— Chesapeake  City,  Md.— Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club.  R.  H.  Rees,  president. 

June  11,  12  and  13.— Asbury  Park,  N.  J.— New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

June  13  and  14.— Milwaukee,  Wis.— Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club.  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  secretary. 

June  16,  17.  18.— Hayden  Lake,  Ida.— Spokane  Gun  Club. 
Al.  Wieseman,  Secy. 

June  16.— Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y.— Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

June  16.— St.  David,  Ills.— St.  David  Gun  Club.  L. 
Lyons,  secretary. 


June  16-17. — Augusta,  Ga. — Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  17.— Webster,  S.  Dak.— Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  18.— Lexington,  Ky.— Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 

June  19. — Altoona,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

June  19,  20  and  21.— Minneapolis,  Minn.— Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
ssecretary. 

June  20. — Coatesville,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22— San  Jose,  Cal.— San  Jose  Blue  Rock  Club. 

O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  president. 

June  23-24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club.  C. 
U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  24. — Morocco,  Ind. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 


June  24-25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Association. 

F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand  Forks 
Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president. 

June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  27-28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du  Lac  Gun 
Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 

president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club..  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 
June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J.  F. 
Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2.— Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada.— Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  2.— Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 

secretary. 

July  2. — Jersey  Shore,  Pa. — Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Myers,  Secy. 

July  2  and  3. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  Ky.— Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4.— Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 

G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak.— Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  8  and  9.— Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 

July  8-9.— Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  As¬ 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  secretary. 

July  9  and  10. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md.— West 
Forest  Park  Gun  Club.  Richard  T.  Collings,  manager. 
July  10  and  n. — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club. 
Frank  Ray,  treasurer. 

July  10. — Sleepy  Eye,  Minn. — Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  secretary. 

July  10  and  11. — Portland,  Maine. — Maine  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club. 
S.  W.  Dimick,  Secretary. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club.  C.  H.  Newcomb,  secretary. 

July  13  and  14. — Beach,  N.  Dak. — Beach  Gun  Club.  Theo. 
Schweitzer,  secretary. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club.  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14. — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Mc- 
Ewen,  secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Greensboro,  Ala. — Greensboro  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Lawson,  secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills. — Illinois  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club. 
M.  V.  Troy,  secretary. 

July  14. — McKeesport,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club.  Lou-is  Lautenslager, 
president. 

July  14  and  15. — Paragould,  Ark. — Paragould  Gun  Club. 
Jas.  A.  Hays,  manager. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club. 
L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  15.— Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  secretary. 

July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club.  J. 

D.  MoMartin,  president. 

July  16. — Lewistown,  Pa.— Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Lewistown  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  sec¬ 
retary. 

July  18. — Danbury,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  secretary. 
July  20  and  21. — Ocean  City,  Md. — Berlin  Gun  Club.  H. 
L.  Worthington,  manager. 

July  20,  21  and  22.— Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer 

E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24. — Detroit,  Mich. — Michigan  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Glub.  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  22. — Warsaw,  Ind. — Warsaw  Gun  Club.  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

July  22.— Baudette,  Minn. — Baudette  Gun  Club.  A.  M. 

Hoover,  Secretary,  Baudette,  Minn. 

July  24. — Huntington,  W.  Va. — Huntington  Gun  Club.  A. 
C.  Martin,  secretary. 

July  25. — Louisville,  Ky. — Gander  Gun  Club.  Emile  Pra- 
goff,  secretary. 

June  23  and  26. — Charleston,  W.  Va. — State  Tournament, 
auspices  West  Virginia  Sportsmen’s  Association.  J. 
A.  de  Gruyter,  secretary. 

July  28. — Wellman,  la. — Wellman  Gun  Club.  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

July  28. — Lima,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
July  28. — Caldwell,  Kans. — Caldwell  Gun  Club.  John  F. 
Ryland,  Secy. 

League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Lima 
Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 

August  3,  4,  5,  6. — Toronto,  Ont.,  Can. — Dominion  of 
Canada  Trap  Shooting  Association.  F.  I.  Fox,  Local 
Secy. 
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August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $i,ooo  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $ioo  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  wil  lalso  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club.  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5. — Gouverneur,  N.  Y. — Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  6. — Johnstown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Johnstown  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

August  it.— Washington,  Pa.— Western  Penna.  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Washington  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 

August  11,  12  and  13. — Little  Rock,  Ark. — Arkansas  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little  Rock 
Gun  Club.  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

August  12  and  13.— Lincoln,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Lincoln  Gun  Club.  W.  E.  Smith,  secretary. 

August  20  and  21.— Cincinnati,  O.— Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

August  29. — Dayton,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Salem  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 

September  7.— O’Fallon,  Ills.— O’Fallon  Gun  Club.  P.  S. 

September  7.— Eureka,  Cal.— Eureka  Blue  Rock  Club. 
Warren  E.  Innes,  Secy. 

October  21,  22.— Ray,  Ariz.— Ray  Gun  Club.  Geo.  Staiger. 
Secy. 

Galloway,  secretary. 

November  11. — Greeley,  Nebr. — Greeley  Gun  Club.  C.  H. 
Larsen,  Secy. 

Shoot-Off  for  Third  Place:  A.  Ivins,  23;  C.  T. 

Day,  Jr.,  22;  D.  Herrick,  22. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  REED  SHANER, 


STATE  COLLEGE  GUN  CLUB. 


State  College,  Pennsylvania,  April  24,  1914. 
State  College  Gun  Club  held  their  regular  weekly 
shoot  today.  Although  very  few  of  the  members  were 
present  to  participate  in  the  match,  yet  it  was  made  of 
more  than  ordinary  interest,  from  the  fact  that  both 
“Foster”  and  “Robinson”  each  had  an  unbroken  run 
from  last  week  and  were  aspiring  for  “long  run.” 
Foster  led  with  a  string  of  twenty-nine  without  a  miss. 
Score  follows: 

W.  L.  Foster  . '. . .  42  x  50 

W.  R.  Ham  . 21  x  25 

F.  A.  Robinson  . • .  ->7  x  40 

I.  D.  Slagle  .  38  x  50 

C.  N.  Fisher  .  19  x  25 

F.  V.  Struble  .  ic  x  24 

H.  Holmes  .  14  x  25 

T.  R.  Weber  .  22  x  50 

W.  FI.  Brown  .  4  x  25 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

April  11,  1914. 

E.  R.  Holt  led  the  shooting  at  the  Birmingham  Gut 
Club  at  the  regular  weekly  shoot  held  on  the  nth 
closely  followed  by  E.  M.  Cornwell.  Holt  score  _  of  97 
and  Cornwell  96.  Dr.  I.  J.  Sellers  was  third  with  91 
breaks.  Cornwell  broke  his  first  53  targets  without 
a  miss.  I.  J.  Osbun  of  the  Aetna  Powder  Co.  paid 
us  his  first  visit — joined  the  club  and  promises  to 
come  out  each  week.  Mr.  Myers  of  the  Ensley  Gun 
Club  shot  with  us. 

Holt,  Barr  and  Sellers  tied  on  double  targets  with  ig 
each  out  of  their  24  shot  at. 

The  Grand  Birmingham  Handicap  Shooting  Tourna¬ 
ment  starts  on  the  20th  of  April  and  lasts  for  three 
days  with  a  most  attractive  program,  a  good  lot  of 
added  money  and  two  trophies.  The  great  event  of  this 
shoot  is  the  Grand  Birmingham  Handicap  consisting  of 
100  targets  distance  handicap  for  a  purse  of  $50  guar¬ 
anteed  and  a  handsome  Sterling  trophy.  The  Preliminary 
Handicap  shot  on  the  second  day  of  the  shoot  for  a 
guaranteed  purse  of  $50  and  the  double  target  Cham¬ 
pionship  of  the  South  shot  on  the  first  day,  winner  to 
receive  a  Gold  trophy  emblem  of  Double  Championship 
of  South. 

Many  of  the  best  professionals  and  amateurs  of  the 
country  will  compete. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


Shot  At 

Broke 

E.  R.  Holt  . 

97 

E.  M.  Cornwell  . 

96 

I.  T.  Sellers  . 

91 

T.  F.  Randolph  . 

90 

Mrs.  O.  L.  Garl  . 

88 

Dick  Leland  . 

87 

C.  T.  Barr  . 

87 

O.  Garl  . 

85 

R.  H.  Baugh  . 

82 

Jordan  . 

77 

Myers  . 

.  75 

58 

Mr.  I.  J.  Osbun  . 

.  50 

42 

Doubles. 

E.  R.  Holt  . 

.  24 

19 

Barr  . 

19 

Sellers  . 

19 

Garl  . 

17 

Leland  . 

.  24 

16 

Myers  . . 

.  24 

1 2 

Randolph  . 

.  24 

12 

La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  April  12,  1914. 

High  gun  honors  were  easily  captured  by  ex-presi 
dent  Gus  Rose  in  the  fifty  target  event  of  the  '  La 
Crosse  Gun  Club  this  morning,  he  outshooting  even 
that  veteran  C.  C.  Mitchell.  Second  place  was  tied 
for  by  J.  Bartl  and  J.  V.  Winter  with  43  apiece, 
while  C.  C.  Mitchell  was  high  professional  with  44. 


Shot  At  Broke 


Gus  Rose  . 50  47 

C.  C.  Mitchell,  Professional  .  50  44 

J-  Bartl  .  50  43 

J.  V.  Winter  .  50  43 

Geo.  Mueller  .  50  41 

W.  A.  Wager  .  50  41 

A.  M.  Thompson  .  50  40 

A.  Tausche  .  50  37 

L.  M.  Bell  .  50  3> 

A.  Roberge  .  50  37 

F.  Schwalbe  .  50  36 

W.  Erickson  .  50  36 

J.  E.  Higbee  .  50  35 

N.  Moll  .  50  35 

E.  J.  Olson  .  50  34 

W.  H.  Meyer  .  50  34 

H.  L.  Starr  .  50  34 

Geo.  Rose  .  50  31 

L.  Nelson  .  50  31 

A.  Moll  .  50  29 

J.  Klein  .  50  29 

M.  Savage  .  50  26 

C.  F.  Sutor  .  50  23 

O.  Holway  .  50  22 

J.  Bowden  .  25  14 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

The  club’s  Easter  shoot  on  April  12,  attracted  thirteen 
shooters,  and  some  thirty  or  forty  spectators.  The  pro¬ 
gram  included  a  couple  of  practice  events  at  25  targets 
each,  and  five  events  at  20  targets  each,  and  wound  up 
with  a  two  man  team  match  at  25  singles  and  one  at 
twelve  pairs  of  doubles.  The  weather  conditions  were 
perfect,  barring  a  slight  breeze  which  affected  the  flight 
of  the  targets  at  times.  H.  S.  Connelly  was  high  man 
in  the  20-target  events,  shooting  a  very  even  gait  and 
finishing  with  93  out  of  100.  This  is  exceptionally  good 
work  as  he  has  been  unable  to  do  much  practicing  for 
several  months.  “Kid”  Randall  of  Mason,  was  not  in 
good  form,  and  fell  below  his  usual  place.  He  .is  one  of 
the  old  stand-bys  of  the  club,  and  is  generally  well  up 
in  the  90  per  cent,  class.  Schreck started  off  well,  but  had 
hard  luck  in  the  last  two  events  and  spoiled  his  chance 
for  a  good  score.  Ford  dropped  in  his  third  event,  but 
came  back  and  went  out  with  a  straight,  one  of  the  only 
three  straights  made  during  the  afternoon.  C.  F.  Moore, 
of  Pittsburg,  a  well-known  professional,  was  second  high 
man  in  the  100,  scoring  92.  In  the  team  race  at  singles, 
Gambell  and  Schmidt  got  the  best  of  Davies  and  Schreck 
by  5  targets,  but  the  latter  team  won  the  match  at 
doubles  by  one  target.  A  big  pile  of  “home  made” 

Easter  eggs,  and  other  refreshments,  were  served  in  the 
“rathskeller,”  and  shooters  and  visitors  showed  their 
appreciation  by  frequent  trips  down  the  steps. 

25  25  20  20  20  is  10  20  20  Ttl. 

*Squier  .  15  21  17  15  18  ..  ..  14  17— 117 


95  out  of  1 OO  from  2 1  yards — the  high 
score  at  Oklahoma  City  made  with  a 


"WIN CH£S  T[R 

Repeating  Shotgun  and  Loaded  Shells 


I  HIS  was  the  score  that  outshone  all  others  and  set  shooters  a-talking  at  the  South¬ 
western  Handicap  Tournament,  held  at  Oklahoma  City,  April  14- 16th.  It  also 
won  the  Preliminary  Handicap  for  R.  A.  King,  of  Delta,  Colo.,  the  man  who 
made  it.  Such  a  score  by  an  amateur  from  such  a  long  mark  in  such  a  big 
tournament,  shows  great  skill  and  nerve  and  the  possibilities  of  the  most  reliable  gun 
and  shells.  Winchester  shotguns  and  shells  are  that  kind.  Their  superiority  was  fur¬ 
ther  demonstrated  by  the  High  Professional  score  of  94  x  100  from  22  yards  made 
with  them  in  the  Preliminary  Handicap  by  C.  G.  Spencer.  Because  of  their  quality, 
which  makes  such  high  class  shooting  possible,  Winchester  guns  and  ammunition  are 
rightly  considered  the  '“Leaders  of  the  World.” 


There  can  be  but  one  best — WINCHES  TER  IS  THAT  ONE 
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*C.  F.  Moore  _ 

..  18 

20 

18 

18 

18 — 1 14 

Hanush 

J.  Schreck  . 

..  17 

..  19 

18 

19 

16 

IS— 104 

Welsh 

C.  W.  Ford  . 

..  19 

18 

14 

17 

20 — IIO 

Tranter  . . 

Willie  . 

•  •  13 

••  13 

9 

8 

43 

.Fulton 

W.  R.  Randall  ... 

. .  16 

17 

>5 

13 

i5 

18—  9, 

Auker  . . . 

H.  S.  Connelly  .. 

••  23 

..  18 

18 

18 

19 

20 - Il6 

Martinitz 

J.  B.  C . 

. .  16 

..  17 

15 

16 

12 

1 6 —  92 

Third 

McKay  . 

..  18 

16 

13 

13 

14—  96 

12  17  17 

II  14  14 

13  l6  17 

17  17  17 


Schmidt  . 

Meyer  . 

F.  M.  Holaday,  Sr..  . 

Schatzman  . 

Team  Match,  25  Targets. 

Davies  .  ib  A.  Gambell 

Schreck  .  22  Schmidt 


Total  .  4°  Total  . 

Team  Match,  12  Pairs  Doubles. 

Davies  .  14  A.  Gambell  . 

Schreck  .  16  Schmidt  . 


.—  46 
17  18—  74 
16  16 —  78 
11  17—  79 


33 


45 

18 


Total 


30 


Total  .  29 


Robin  Hood  Gun  Club,  Staten  Island,  N.  Y. 

Eleven  target  smashers  got  to  it  on  Saturday,  April 
11,  at  the  Robin  Hood  Prize  Shoot,  the  weather  condi¬ 
tions  could  not  be  better  with  just  enough  wind  to 
make  the  birds  do  the  Tango.  First  event,  Brass  Clean¬ 
ing  Rod,  Wittenderfer  and  Masten  with  5  untrapped  birds 
tied  with  23  x  25,  tie  being  shot  off  in  the  next  event; 
a  Cut  Glass  Dish,  Wittenderfer  and  Masten  tied  again 
both  getting  25  x  25,  ties  to  be  decided  in  the  next 
event  for  the  Rogers  Brothers  Silver  Knife  and  Spoon, 
this  is  when  Masten  blew  up  and  Wittenderfer  beat  him 
out — getting  21  to  Masten’s  13  and  Smith  walked  off  with 
the  knife  and  spoon  with  his  handicap  got  23  x  25;  the 
next  event  Dupont  Fob,  Conelley  got  a  leg  in  this  with 
31  x  25. 

Don’t  forget  boys  that  the  Robin  Hood  Gun  Club  will 
hold  their  next  prize  shoot  on  Saturday  25  with  a  good 
program  and  some  useful  prizes.  Special  prize  for 
high  gun  shooting  from  Scratch  Visitors.  Always  wel¬ 
come;  to  reach  the  grounds  from  New  York  City  take 
Municipal  Ferry  to  Staten  Island  then  Richmond  trolley 
car  to  the  shooting  grounds — 20  minutes. 

First  Event,  25  Birds,  Brass  .  Cleaning  Rod. 

Handicap 

Wittenderfer  .  5  23 

Martinitz  .  5  20 

Hanush  .  8  15 

Masten  .  5  23 

West  .  6  17 

Tranter  .  5  J4 

Fulton  .  14 

Welsh  .  6  15 

Cuker  .  6  19 

Second  Event,  25  Birds,  Cut  Glass  Dish. 

Handicap 

Masten  .  5  25 

Wittenderfer  .  5  25 

West  .  8  20 


23 

ib 

17 
13 

18 


Sugar  Spoon. 

Handicap 

Smith  .  8 

West  .  8 

Hanush  .  8 

Wittenderfer  . 

Welsh  .  8 

Masten  . 

Conelley  . 

Auker  .  8 

Fulton  .  4 

Dupont  Fob,  25  Birds  Scratch. 

Conelley,  21;  Masten,  19;  Wittenderfer,  18;  Smith 
Doubles  5  Pair. 

Wittenderfer,  5;  Fulton,  4;  Masten,  5;  Cuker,  4 
Tranter,  3. 

GEO.  CONELLEY,  Secretary. 


25 


18. 


Pittsburgh  Archers  Open  Season. 

April  12,  1914. 

Easter  Sunday  was  cold  and  clear,  full  of  snap  and 
sunshine.  Four  of  our  archers,  unable  to  resist  the 
temptation,  passed  up  the  joys  of  Eastern  music  for 
the  more  active  delight  of  the  fresh  out  door  air.  Scores. 
Team  Round. 

W.  J.  Holmes  .  85  453 

O.  L.  Hertig  .  90  436 

Jas.  S.  Tiles  .  77  317 

G.  W.  Postgate  .  62  262 

American  Round 

W.  T.  Holmes  .  85  519 

O.  L.  Hertig  .  84  454 

Jas.  S.  Jiles  .  78  408 

G.  W.  Postgate  .  77  391 

Mr.  Holmes  is  starting  in,  after  the  long  winter  idle¬ 
ness.  exhibiting  the  same  form  and  accuracy  that  char¬ 
acterized  his  work  of  last  season. 

O.  L.  HERTIG. 


Pipestone  Gun  Club. 

Report  of  shoot  held  by  the  Pipestone  Gun  Club  at 
Pipestone.  Minn.,  on  April  5,  1914: 

Scores  made  April  5th,  after  a  lay-off  of  seven  months. 
DuPont  ’trophy  to  Peterson  for  one  week. 

15  10  25 

Geo.  G.  Pratt  .  10  8  20—50  38 

N.  M.  Nelson  .  12  4  .. — 25  16 

R.  S,  Shepherd  .  12  6  19 — 50  37 

Alfred  Peterson  .  12  7  17 — 50  36 

B.  Lippold  .  12  7  14 — 50  33 

J.  Robson  .  6  5  .. — 25  11 

ALFRED  PETERSON,  Secretary. 


Live  Bird  Shoot  at  Fleetwood,  Pa. 

The  live  bird  shoot  of  the  Fleetwood  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion  was  a  lively,  spirited  race  from  start  to  finish.  The 
attendance  was  somewhat  small  on  account  of  the  live 
bird  shoot  held  at  Senatoga,  Pa.  Lee  Mertz,  of  the  Her¬ 
cules  Gun  Club  of  Temple,  Pa.,  lost  his  tenth  bird, 
killing  nineteen  birds  for  high  honors. 

Fred  W.  Dinger,  of  Harrisburg,  Pa.,  the  renowned  wing 
shot  of  the  Susquehanna  Valley,  dropped  two  birds  and 
killed  eighteen  for  second  honors. 

Fred  Wertz,  C.  Haas  and  Frank  Wertz  tied  for  third 
honors  on  17  kills  each. 

Frank  D.  Miller,  of  Albany,  Pa.,  shot  a  good  race  on 
15  kills. 

J.  Ferguson  clipped  a  good  gait  in  the  main  event. 

“Remington’’  arrived  too  late  to  enter  in  the  20-bird 
race. 

The  12-bird  race  was  won  by  Fred  Wertz  with  a 
straight  score.  Dinger  and  Ferguson,  of  Harrisburg,  tied 
on  11  for  second  honors. 

Frank  Wertz  made  a  phenomenal  record  of  a  straight 
score  in  the  7-bird  event,  from  21  yards  rise,  one  barrel 
and  gun  below  elbow  until  bird  is  on  the  wing. 

The  birds  were  all  good,  strong  flyers  and  the  scores 
in  each  event  are  very  creditable. 

Event  No.  1.— Twenty  birds,  entrance  $12,  28  yards  rise. 

C.  Haas  .  0  1  2  2  2  2  1  2  1  2 

222022222  0 — 17 

Fred.  Wertz  .  2  2  2  2  0  2  2  2  2  2 

222022022  2 — 17 

F.  D.  Miller  .  2  o  2  1  2  2  0  2  2 

222022222  0 — 15 

O.  Melott  .  2  0  2  2  2  2  2  1  0  0 

202200122  2—14 

Frank  Wertz  .  2  o  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  0 

222222022  2—17 

Lee  Wertz .  1  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  0 

122212221  2-19 

Fred  Dinger  . 2222222022 

222222222  0—18 

J.  Ferguson  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  0  0  2  2 

002212222  2—16 

Event  No.  2. — Seven  birds,  entrance  $4,  one-barrel  gun 
below  elbow,  21  yards  rise. 

Fred  Wertz  .  0  0  1  0  1  o  1—3 

C.  Haas  .  1  0  1  1  1  1  1 — 6 

F.  Dinger  .  0  0  1  0  1  0  1 — 5 

Ferguson  .  0  1  0  1  o  1  1—5 

“Remington”  .  1  0  1  1  0  1  1—5 

Frank  Wertz  .  1  1  1  1  j  r  1 _ 7 

James  Wertz  .  0  1  1  1  1  ,1  1—6 

Andes  .  0  0  0  1  1  0  1 — 3 

F-  Miller  .  0  1  0  1  1  1  1—5 

Event  No.  3.— Twelve  birds,  entrance  $6,  28  yards  rise. 

Fred  Wertz  .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2—12 

F.  Dinger  . • .  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  2  0— 11 

Frank  Wertz  .  2  o  2  0  0  2  2  2  2  2  2  2 —  9 

“Remington”  .  2  2  2  1  2  2  0  o  1  1  2  2—10 

Lee  Wertz  .  2  1  2  0  1  o  2  1  2  2  2  2—10 

Andes  .  1  0  o  2  0  2  0  0  0  o  2  0 _ 4 

C.  Haas  .  2  2  0  1  o  2  0  2  1  o  2  2—8 


19  14  SOUTHWESTERN  HANDICAP 

OKLAHOMA  CITY,  APRIL  14-16,  1914 

“  Steel  Where  Steel  Belongs  ” 

SHELLS 

j 

Win  High  Amateur  Average  i 

Harvey  Dixon,  of  Oronogo,  Mo.,  led  the  amateur  field  with  his  score  of 

32©  out  of  3SO 

thereby  living  up  to  his  reputation  won  as  winner  of  the  1911  Grand  American  Handicap  and  other  victories  almost  innumerable — 
in  all  of  which  PETERS  SHELLS  contributed  to  the  successful  results. 

At  the  Oklahoma  City  Tournament  Mr.  H.  Wilson,  of  Parsons,  Kansas,  was  2nd  High 
Amateur  327  ex  350,  and  Mr.  L  E.  Reid,  of  Enid,  Oklahoma,  3rd,  325  ex  350.  Mr. 

Reid  was  also  2nd  in  the  Southwestern  Handicap,  87  ex  100  from  20  yards  in  a  sand 
storm.  Mr.  Reid  shot  PETERS — the  most  efficient  ammunition  made. 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches :  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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JACK  McINNIS 
“Tuxedo  gives  a  cool,  mild 
smoke,  and  never  affects  the 
Wind.  Tuxedo  is  a  tobacco  that's 
always  good.  ’  ’ 

jjjL 


Tuxedo — A 
the  Hit 


LARRY  LAJOIE 
“Tuxedo  and  I  have  been 
friends  for  years,  and  the  longer 
I  use  it  the  better  1  like  its  mild, 
soothing  effects. 


T_TUNDREDS  of  the  snappiest  ball  players 
*- ■*-  in  the  country  —  the  clean-cut  athletes 
who  provide  Americans  with  their  greatest 
outdoor  relaxation  —  enthusiastically  endorse 
Tuxedo.  This  is  the  kind  of  endorsement 
that  carries  a  convincing  punch. 

These  men  know  that  Tuxedo  is  a  mild, 
pure  tobacco,  which  can  be  smoked  all  day 
with  pleasure.  Tuxedo  cannot  bite  the  tongue; 
it  burns  freely  and  smoothly,  giving  a  cool, 
sweet  smoke. 


JIMMY  ARCHER 
“Tuxedo  is  my  idea  of  a  good 
smoke  in  every  way  —  coolness, 
mildness,  purity.  Tuxedo  is  a 
winner.  ’  ’ 


The  Perfect  Tobacco  for  Pipe  and  Cigarette 

From  the  scoreboard  man  to  the  magnate 
in  the  private  box,  everybody  on  the  grounds 
is  “catching  on  to”  the  supreme  merit  of 
Tuxedo. 

Tuxedo  is  made  from  the  finest,  mildest 
leaves  of  high-grade  Burley  tobacco,  so 
treated  under  the  famous  original  “  Tuxedo 
Process”  that  it  burns  slow  and  cool,  with 
a  delightful  flavor  and  aroma. 

The  “Tu  xedo  Process”  makes  it  impos¬ 
sible  for  this  perfect  tobacco  to  bite  or  sting 
the  most  delicate  throat  or  tongue. 

Tuxedo  has  many  imitators  —  in  appear¬ 
ance.  It  has  no  equal  in  pipe  or  cigarette. 

YOU  CAN  BUY  TUXEDO  EVERYWHERE 

Convenient  pouch,  inner-lined  Famous  green  tin  with  gold  *1 

with  moisture-proof  paper  .  .  UC  lettering,  curved  to  fit  pocket  1  UC 

In  Glass  Humidors,  50c  and  90c 

Send  us  10c  and  your  tobacco  dealer’s  name  and  we 
will  mail  you  prepaid  a  handsome  Leather  Draw- 
Pouch  with  string  and  a  10c  tin  of  TUXEDO  to 
any  address  in  U.  S.  We  gladly  make  this  Free  Pouch  Offer  to  get 
you  to  try  TUXEDO. 

THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  CO.,  Room  1194,111  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y. 


Ferguson  . .  i  2  2  2  0  2  2  2  2  1  2  1 — 11 

Jas.  Wertz  .  1  0  2  2  o  2  2  2  2  2  2  2 — 10 

Event  No.  4. — Miss  and  out,  five-bird  limit. 

Lee  Wertz  .  1  z  z  2  2—5 

Jas.  Wertz  . .  1  2  1  j—j 

Fred  Wertz  .  0  .  .  .  .—0 

Frank  Wertz  .  0  .  .  —a 

Andes  .  2  2  0  ,‘_2 

“Remington”  .  1210  .—3 

Barlet  .  2  2  2  2  0-4 

Fred  Wertz  .  2  2  2  2  j_s 

Frank  Wertz  .  2  2  2  2  2 — ^ 

Shoot -off,  Event  No.  4. 

Frank  Wertz  .  2  2  2  0  2_4 

Jas.  Wertz  .  1  z  2  2  z_5 

Lee  Wertz  .  2  2  z  z 

Fred  Wertz  .  2  2  2  2  2 _ j 

Event  No.  5. — Team  race — Fred  and  James  Wertz  vs. 
Lee  and  Frank  Wertz. 

P6  .  0  2  2  2-3 

Frenk  Wertz  .  202  2— 3— fi 

Fred  Wertz  .  122  0 — 3 

James  Wertz  .  2  2  z  2—4—7 

Reading,  Pa.  “LUDDY.” 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Only  eight  shooters  were  out  on  Saturday,  April  4th, 
Goode  and  Seeley  being  the  only  ones  to  shoot  the  club 
event  of  100  targets. 

■Goode  made  a  total  of  96,  while  Seeley  made  84. 

Jay  Graham  broke  46x50  with  a  borrowed  gun. 

On  Thursday,  April  2nd,  our  club  entertained  the  trap- 
shooters  of  the  Hamilton  Club,  fifty-one  of  their  mem¬ 
bers  being  present  and  shooting,  while  we  had  a  total 
of  over  sixty  shooters.  An  account  of  the  above  shoot 
will  be  found  in  another  column. 

100  Hdp  .  T1 

O.  P.  Goode  .  93  3 — 96 

C.  R.  Seeley  .  68  16 — 84 

L.  M.  Fetherston  . 

W.  Harrah  . 

T.  V.  Gannon . 

J.  R.  Graham  . 

G.  F.  Fiske  .  z8 

W.  P.  Rogers .  9 


50 

38 

3i 

28 

46 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

A  field  of  forty-eight  shooters  participated  in  the  fourth 
shoot  of  the  Chicago  Handicap  Trophy  event  which  was 
shot  this  afternoon.  Forty-five  finished  the  event,  while 
a  total  of  sixty  shooters  were  in  attendance  and  took 
part  in  practice  and  extra  events. 

Weather  conditions  were  not  favorable  for  high  scores, 
as  a  rather  cold  and  raw  wind  was  blowing  into  the 
faces  of  the  shooters  when  on  the  firing  line,  and  this 
also  made  the  flight  of  the  targets  very  uncertain,  which 
was  the  factor  in  keeping  the  scores  down. 

Dr.  C.B.  Helm,  of  Rochford,  Ill.,  and  R.  Chisholm 
tied  for  first  place,  each  having  broke  a  -total  of  88,  Helm 
from  20  yards,  while  Chisholm  stood  on  the  ten-yard 
mark.  In  the  shoot-off  at  twentv  targets,  Helm  won  with 
19,  while  Chisholm  broke  18,  both  shooting  from  their  re¬ 
spective  handicap. 

Cutler  was  a  close  second  with  a  total  of  87,  while 
Stannard,  Davis,  Stade,  Brown  and  Sabin  each  broke 
85  and  divided  third  place  honors. 

Sabin,  who  also  came  over  from  Rochford,  paid  his  first 
visit  to  our  grounds  to-day,  having  come  over  with  Helm 
and  Tucker. 

1:1  ”  100 

77 
76 

76 

75 
74 

73 
71 
71 
70 
70 
70 
73 
69 
69 
68 
67 
65 
64 
64 
62 
61 
44 


H. 

100 

H. 

Dr.  C.  B.  Helm... 

.20 

88 

R. 

Kuss  . 

R.  Chisholm  . 

88 

A. 

B.  Chladek _ 

W.  S.  Cutler  . 

.  l6 

87 

H. 

T.  Foster  _ 

. .  18 

W.  D.  Stannard.. 

.22 

,Q 

O. 

W.  Crocker  ... 

W.  A.  Davis  . 

.18 

83 

II. 

C.  Wolfe  .... 

H.  Stade  . 

.  >8 

S’ 

r. 

Eck  . 

W.  C.  Brown . 

.18 

85 

E. 

McCormick  . . 

..18 

T.  FI.  Sabin  . 

.  l6 

85 

D. 

W.  Doran  _ 

T.  S.  Young  . 

.22 

84 

C. 

J.  McCarthy.. 

.  .  l6 

H.  E.  Dickerman 

.18 

84 

L. 

A.  Bel!  . 

A.  B.  Tucker . 

.18 

84 

C. 

W.  May  . 

E.  R.  Driver  . 

.16 

84 

1. 

Eck  . 

W.  C.  Boltman... 

.  l6 

83 

A. 

H.  Winkler.... 

P.  H.  Clarke  . 

.  l6 

83 

W. 

C.  Deal  . 

..18 

1  .  E.  Shaw  . . 

.19 

82 

C. 

F.  Seelig  .... 

B.  L.  Kammerer.. 

.18 

82 

1. 

H.  May  . 

. .  18 

A.  Moore  . 

.  l6 

81 

C. 

.  R.  Teel . 

\V.  Engeleke  . 

.18 

80 

c. 

Metcalf  . 

E.  Block  . 

.  l6 

80 

J 

Coppersmith  .. 

.  .  l6 

J.  Lino  . 

.18 

79 

D. 

E.  Thomas  . . 

.  .20 

O.  P.  Goode  . 

.18 

78 

A. 

Lino  . 

..18 

P.  Miller . 

.  l6 

77 

R. 

E.  Brown  .. 

.  .l6 

E.  S.  Graham . 22 


H.  Clarke  . . . 
S.  Cutler  . . . 

P.  Goode  _ 

C.  Kirkwood 
Moore 


77 


C.  T.  McCarthy 
L.  A.  Bell  . 

B.  L.  Kammerer 

P.  Miller  . 

O.  W.  Crocker  . . 
Dr.  C.  B.  Helm  . 
E.  R.  Driver  .... 

C.  W.  May  . 

J.  R.  Graham  . . 

C.  F.  Seelig  . 

A.  B.  Tucker  _ 

E.  McCormick  . . 
J.  H.  Sabin  . 


The  above 


made 


100 

Hdp. 

Tl. 

83 

II 

94 

87 

6 

93 

86 

7 

93 

93 

93 

81 

12 

93 

70 

23 

93 

70 

23 

93 

7 

92 

77 

15 

92 

77 

15 

92 

90 

90 

Xl 

9 

90 

70 

20 

90 

89 

8q 

68 

21 

89 

87 

87 

82 

.  .82 

75 

75 

71 

71 

scores  were 
program  event. 

Over  two  thousand  targets  were 
miss  and  out  and  extra  events. 


the  regular  weekly 
thrown  in  practice, 


FAVORABLE  OUTLOOK  FOR  ANGLERS. 

Reports  received  from  various  parts  of  Oregon, 
especially  in  streams  that  have  been  stocked,  show 
that  anglers  will  have  a  very  favorable  season. 
The  season  for  catching  trout  over  six  inches 
opened  April  1st  and  continues  to  October  31st. 
From  October  31st,  through  the  winter,  the  sea¬ 
son  is  open  also  for  angling,  but  during  this 
period,  the  limit  is  a  ten-inch  fish. 


HANDY  OIL  CAN  HANDIEST 

It’s  the  same  Old  Reliable  3-in-One  Gun  oil  you 
always  bought,  but  the  can  is  new.  Can’t  leak, 
don’t  break  and  just  fits  your  hip  pocket.  Has 
patent  self-sealing  spout.  314  oz.,  25c. 

3-in-One  oils  perfectly  lock,  trigger,  ejector, 
break  joints.  Cleans  and  polishes  barrels  inside 
and  out:  also  woden  stock.  Absolutely  prevents 
k  rust- 

FREE-  -Write  today  fora  generous  sample. 
3-in-One  is  sold  by  all  hardware,  sporting 
goods  and  general  stores,  in  3  size  bottles: 

1  oz.,  10c.:  3  oz.,  25c.:  8  oz.,  (14  pint) 
50c.  Handy  Oil  Can,  3!4  oz..  25c.  If 
your  dealer  can’t  supply  you  we  will 
send  a  Handy  Oil  Can,  full,  by  Par¬ 
cels  Post  for  30c. 

THREE-IN-ONE  OIL  CO. 

112  New  Street,  New  York 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Drivers  and  Tv.-'^srs 

George  Lyon  shot  in  the  traffic  squad  at  the  na¬ 
tional  amateur  championship  last  Friday.  It  happened 
this  wise:  On  Thursday  night  lie  tried  to  corner  the 
diamond  flush  market  and  lost  his  voice  saying  “that’s 
good,”  consequently  during  the  shoot  he  used  a  police¬ 
man’s  whistle,  and  Charley  North,  to  call  pull. 

Speaking  of  that  same  George  Lyon.  Charley  New¬ 
comb  hung  a  good  chromo  on  his  frame  a  bit  ago. 
George,  then  a  “pro,”  selling  for  Remington  U.M.C. 
Co.,  was  greatly  interested  in  getting  material  for  ad¬ 
vertising  copy  for  the  popular  Mr.  Briggs.  On  his 
way  through  Philadelphia,  George  ran  into  “Newcy”— 
said  he:  “  ‘Newcy’ — come  on  down  to  the  Jersey  state 
shoot  and  make  some  copy  for  us” — knowing  that 
“Newcy’s”  pet  brand  wa  Remington  stuff.  Said 
Charley:  “All  right  I’ll  try  to  arrange  it.”  After  George 
had  gone  on  his  way  it  occurred  to  “Newcy”  that  he 
had  a  couple  of  business  dates  that  he  could  not  break 
on  so  ballistic  an  excuse  as  a  trap  shoot.  The  call  of 
the  wild  clay  was  too  much  however,  and  “Newcy” 
decided  to  go  to  the  tournament  and  shoot  under  the 
name  of  Hastings.  There  was  nothing  in  a  name  and 
with  the  Newcomb  habit,  strong  under  the  disguise, 
he  was  high  man  with  97  x  100.  George,  much  dis¬ 
turbed  led  “Newcy”  aside  and  whispered  “Charley, 
there’s  a  new  shooter  named  Hastings  that  tied  your 
97,  but  you  can  be  the  son  of  a  gun  on  the  shoot  off. 
When  George  looked  up  the  final  scores  no  Newcomb 
appeared  on  the  board  and.  when  the  ruse  was  gently 
broken  on  the  boy  from  Bulltown,  he — well,  it  was  his 
buy;  nevertheless  Remington  got  credit  for  Hasting’s 
win. 


They  pulled  a  hot  one  on  Charley  North  at  Oklahoma 
City  at  the  southwestern  handicap.  Bill  Hite,  a  good 
shooter  and  a  local  wag,  complained  to  Charley  that 
the  Blue  Rocks  were  too  full  of  cement  and  couldn’t 
be  broken.  Charley  bristled  up  and  argued  that  they 
didn’t  use  cement  t  ir  Blue  Rocks,  the  principal  ingre¬ 
dient  being  Aunt  Jemima’s  nan  cake  flour.  To  settle 
the  dispute  Hite  challenged  Charley  to  a  12  bird  match. 
After  the  match  the  score  showed  Hite  eleven,  North 
0.  Charley  was  dismayed,  because,  when  driven  to  it, 
he  is  some  shooter.  After  he  had  paid  his  bet,  Hite 
brought  in  one  of  the  targets,  threw  it  on  the  ground 
and  jumped  on  it,  without  breaking  it.  That’s  the 
trouble  with  Blue  Rocks  said  Hite,  only  every  alter¬ 
nate  week  they  break.  Charley  was  some  worried.  He 
picked  up  the  target  and,  immediately  noticed  the 
weight  of  the  rock.  Explanations  were  in  order  and 
the  joke  was  on  Charley.  Hite  had  made  a  mould  of  a 
blue  rock,  poured  in  aluminum,  painted  the  yellow 
and  black  in  and  had  them  all  thrown  for  Charley.  It 
is  said  that  Hite  gave  the  money  back  to  Charley — this 
however,  is  only  an  unconfirmed  rumor. 


Speaking  of  serious  things — a  week  or  two  ago  we 
printed  the  scores  of  the  New  Jersey  State  Shoot,  at 
Riverside  Gun  Club,  in  which  A.  L.  Ivins  was  given 
credit  for  high  gun  with  48  x  50.  This  was  an  error. 
High  gun  was  the  popular  New  York  Athletic  Club 
shooter,  C.  W.  Billings,  who  cracked  48  x  50  and 
topped  the  bunch. 


C.  W.  Billings,  who  successfully  piloted  the  Olympic 
Team  last  year,  has  been  appointed  captain  of  the 
1916  Olympic  Team.  This  will  give  Mr.  Billings  plenty 
of  time  to  corral  the  best  in  America  to  bring  in  the 
kale. 


No  wonder  Dr.  Culver  didn’t  win.  He  sold  his  Daly 
trap  gun  to  Brother  pratt  of  the  Tryon  Co.,  and  after 
that  the  rocks  wouldn’t  stop  going. 


Will  some  one  please  tell  me  what  is  Primrose  pow¬ 
der.  It  broke  ’em  pretty  well  and  upon  examination 
looked  lots  like  E.  C. 


Ward  Hammond,  who  wasn’t  allowed  to  shoot  in  the 
tournament  because  he  was  a  pro  (not  pro-deuce  be¬ 
cause  lie’s  an  ace),  got  his  press  agent  knob  work¬ 
ing  and  found  a  28  gauge  from  around  the  premises. 
He  loaded  12  28  gauge  shells  with  16  gauge  loads  and 
broke  10  x  12.  Some  shooter  that  Hammond  boy — and 
some  publicity  manufacturer. 


Ralph  L.  Spotts,  amateur  champion  has  come  into 
his  own  gracefully.  He  has  won  about  when,  and 
where  he  pleased,  in  the  East,  during  the  last  year 
or  two.  It  is  pretty  generally  conceded  that,  with  an 
even  break  in  luck,  R.  L.  is  the  best  amateur  shooter 
in  America. 


Teddy  Baker,  through  courtesy  Hercules  Powder  Co., 
was  in  charge  of  the  office  at  Travers  Island.  Every¬ 
one  was  pleased  with  the  way  he  handled  the  job.  Let 
us  hope  Teddy  will  officiate  often  in  these  parts. 


Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  was  the  only  woman  shooter  at 
the  amateur  champs,  and  she  acquitted  herself  nobly. 
Little  Miss  Thorpe  is  kept  from  suffrage  only  by  the 
smell  of  smoke.  She  says  “the  gun  is  mightier  than 
the  vote.” 


If  Bill  Bryan  would  stop  looking  for  the  Nobel  prize 
and  cast  his  eyes  toward  marksmen,  he  would  find  a  fine 
bunch  of  killers  among  last  Saturday’s  target  wreckers. 


Wonder  how  far  one  would  have  to  shoot  ahead  of 
c.ne  of  those  spiggaties  around  Vera  Cruz,  to  get  him. 
shooting  gun  below  the  elbow  style — wouldn’t  mind  hav¬ 
ing  a  match  on  live  Mexicans,  would  you? 


Bill  Joslvn,  Ward  Hammond,  Jack  Fanning,  Pop 
Dickey  and  Carl  Von  Lengerke  took  pretty  good  care 
of  the  demonstration  interests  at  Travers  Island,  and,’ 
although  they  were  not  allowed  to  shoot,  even  for 
wads  only,  they  were  welcome  as  a  zephyr  in  August. 
Incidentally  Brother  Moran,  from  Marlinsville  smiled 
on  the  multitude  for  awhile  on  Saturday. 


Let’s  get  President  Wilson  to  compel  the  secretaries 
of  different  gun  clubs  to  send  in  scores  our  linotype 
men  can  read — no  names  mentioned  but  some  scores  I 
get  are — well  they’re  not  fit  for  publication. 

W.  G.  BEECROFT. 


West  End  Gun  Club. 

Richmond,  Va.,  April  28,  1914. 

The  last  shoot  in  April  was  held  Saturday  afternoon. 
Beginning  next  Saturday,  May  2nd,  trophy  spoons  and 
other  prizes  go  in  competition.  The  regular  score  was 
led  by  John  E.  .  Avery  of  Atlanta,  Ga.,  who  only 
dropped  one  in  fifty.  Swartwout's  good  score  of  45 
was  a  feature.  The  score: 


E.  H.  Storr  . 

J.  C.  Easley  . 

Wm.  Reuger,  Jr . 

T.  E.  Avery  . . . 

W.  E.  Nelms  . 

C.  B.  Cooke  . . 

P.  T.  Flippen  . 

T.  H.  Fox  . 

St.  Geo.  Anderson  ... 

W.  E.  Grant.  Jr . 

H.  C.  Froehling  . 

M.  D.  Hart  . 

W.  A.  Hammond,  Sr. 

W.  Houseman  . 

H.  PI.  Hills  . 

E.  D.  Hotchkiss.  Jr.  . 

R.  B.  Jones  . 

W.  Hunter  . 

P.  B.  Watt  . 

J.  B.  Carey  . 

A.  S.  Jones  . 

T.  F.  Williams  . 

A.  Anderson,  Jr . 

R.  G.  Cabell  . 

J.  B.  Swartwout  . 

W.  L.  Boyd  . 

R.  W.  Carrington  . . 

L.  C.  Grant  . 

A.  Brook  . 

J.  A.  Schultze  . 


>t  At 

Broke 

50 

47 

50 

42 

50 

7 

5° 

49 

5l) * * * * 6 7 8 

39 

50 

40 

50 

38 

50 

27 

50 

39 

50 

25 

50 

29 

50 

47 

50 

44 

50 

27 

50 

26 

50 

41 

50 

34 

50 

37 

50 

26 

50 

39 

50 

42 

50 

7 

5° 

30 

50 

38 

50 

45 

50 

44 

50 

28 

50 

20 

50 

32 

50 

46 

“T.  B.”  Trap  and  Gun  Club. 

U.  S.  Naval  Hospital,  Las  Animas  Colo.,  April  22,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

R.  A.  King  .  150  146 

Will  Bowen  .  150  139 

E.  A.  Oakley  .  150  130 

H.  C.  Keefe,  Winchester  .  150  141 

R.  E.  Stotts  .  150  135 

B.  E.  Moritz  .  150  136 

F.  Prinster  .  150  136 

J  H.  Rohrer  .  150  139 

Jos.  Higgins  .  150  134 

R.  G.  McQueen  .  150  136 

B.  F.  Simonds  .  150  138 

C.  A.  Blaine  .  150  127 

F.  Luther  .  150  135 

D.  C.  Allen  .  150  133 

R.  E.  Murray,  U.M.C .  150  127 

C.  C.  Lane  .  150  129 

W.  R.  Thomas  .  150  135 

A.  D.  Hardy,  Peters  .  150  130 

C.  A.  Gunning  .  150  133 

P.  Hudnall  .  150  131 

F.  A.  Bart  .  150  131 

W.  M.  Bowman,  Du  Pont  .  150  132 

E.  Fulton  .  150  1 18 

E.  A.  Thaxton  .  150  131 

A.  C.  Bridges  .  150  122 

Pete  Kranz  .  100  84 

F.  P.  Williams  .  150  126 

J.  F.  Cook  .  150  118 

E.  U.  Reed  .  150  122 

E.  R.  Lee  .  150  99 

R.  T.  McClurkin  .  150  117 

P.  L.  Holland  .  150  in 

L.  M.  Kenworthy  .  100  76 

V.  Welch  .  150  125 

E.  L.  Bowdish  .  100  74 

C.  A.  Thomas  .  150  no 

W.  C.  Lloyd  .  150  in 

G.  W.  Mitchell  .  150  101 

A.  M.  Palrang  .  150  104 

A.  H.  Lehman  .  100  62 

J.  F.  Rupert  .  135  106 

J.  W.  DuBose  .  60  40 

O.  Lunn  .  30  n 

C.  M.  Dolan  .  30  16 

C.  A.  Stroup  .  135  104 

H.  R.  Jackson  .  95  68 

F.  P.  WILLIAMS,  Paymaster,  U.  S.  N.,  Secretary. 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  teams  showed  up  at  the  range  on  April  22,  each 
with  six  men,  for  the  last  of  the  club  team  matches 
this  season.  The  Red  won  the  match  by  a  score  of 
1,136  to  1,072.  High  individual  score  was  made  by  A. 
E.  Forester,  of  the  Blues,  who  shot  a  very  even  race, 
his  five  targets  totaling  208.  Second  place  was  scored 
by  Kenan  of  the  Blues,  and  II.  Cox,  of  the  Reds,  on 
207. 


....  Red  Team. 

H.  Cox  .  10  9  9 

10  10  10 
9  9  9 

10  9  8 

10  7  7 

Col.  C.  F.  Hake  .  8  5  6 

7  10  7 

7  10  8 

6  10  9 

„  „  9  9  10 

F.  Cist  .  6  9  6 

5  7  8 

7  9  8 


9  6—43 

7  7—44 

8  5—40 

8  7—42 

7  7—38—  207 

6  8—33 
5  10—39 

10  10—45 

8  7—40 

7  10—45—  202 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  '  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


8 

9 

IO 

9 

9—45 

8 

8 

9 

7 

6—38—  193 

1  F.  McCarthy  . 

8 

6 

6 

5—35 

IO 

9 

9 

9 

8—45 

9 

8 

9 

6 

4—36 

8 

7 

7 

7 

6 — 35 

9 

8 

8 

8 

7—40—  191 

K.  W.  Stevenson  . 

.  9 

7 

7 

7 

5—35 

9 

9 

9 

7 

5—39 

9 

7 

7 

6 

6—35 

9 

8 

8 

7 

6-38 

IO 

9 

7 

5 

5—36—  183 

R.  II.  Flvnt  . 

9 

6 

6 

4—35 

9 

8 

4 

6 

•—30 

5 

5 

5 

6 

4—25 

9 

7 

7 

7 

5—35 

10 

8 

7 

6 

4—35—  160 

Total  . 1136 

Blue  Team. 

A.  H.  Kenan  .  io 


A.  E.  Forester 


9 

10  9 

10  8 

10  10 

10  9 

10  10 
10  9 

10  10 
10  9 


J.  F.  Stevenson  (Capt.)  .  8 


A.  A.  Yungblut 


E.  Hake 


C.  V.  Bowman 


io  io  8 


9  9 

9  8 

9  9 

10  io 

6  5 

8  7 

9 
4 
8 

3 

4 
6 
3 
3 


8—43 

6 — 41 

6— 38 

7— 41 

8— 44—  207 

7—43 
7—42 

6 —  41 

7— 42 

7 — 40 —  208 

7— 40 

8- 35 
6 — 40 
8 — 42 

8 — 44 —  201 
6—36 
6—39 
5—36 
8  8—41 

8  6—43—  "95 

0  7—35 

9  10—44 

7  7—38 

9  9—35 

7  6—37—  189 

5  .-18 

.—  9 
•—13 
3  6—18 

5  -—'4—  72 


Total 


.1072 
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A 

Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

<fl  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $23.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  ISY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


In  the  U.  S.  Revolver  Association’s  re-entry  match 
there  were  six  entries:  Col.  Hake  leading  with  202. 
Four  re-entries  are  allowed  in  this  match,  the  last 
score  made  to  be  counted.  This  rule  put  Kenan  out 
of  the  high  place,  as  his  first  score  of  205  was  cancelled 
by  his  score  of  201  made  on  his  first  re-entry. 

U.  S.  Revolver  Association.  Novice  re-entry  match, 
25  shots  in  30  minutes. 


A.  H,  Kenan 
(38  Revolver) 

e 

Re-Entry  _ 


Col.  C.  F.  Hake 
(38  Revolver)  . . . 


F  Cist  .... 
(38  Revolver) 


A.  E.  Forester 
(22  Pistol)  . 


J.  F.  McCarthy 
(22  Pistol) 


E.  Hake 
(38  Revolver) 


7 
9 

8 
9 

7 

8 
6 
8 

7 

8 
8 
7 
7 
6 
9 
6 
5 

7 

8 

5 
9 
9 

6 
10 

6 

6 

5 

5 

5 
8 

6 
8 
7 
6 
9 


9  10 

8  6 
9  8 
7  10 
9 


9  6 

7  7 

8  9 

10  9 

9  8 

6  7 

8  7 

10  6 
8  10 


5 
10 

7 

8 
10 

8 

6 
10 

7 

8 
6 

5 
10 

8 

7 

6 

8 
8 
9 

7 

8 
5 


6 

9 

4 
7 

5 

10 

10 
9 
7 
9 

6 


8— 39 

9— 42 

8 —  40 

9— 43 

8—41—205 
10—44 
10—38 
8 — 42 

7— 35 

10 — 42 — 201 

8— 33 
10—39 


10—45 

7— 40 

10 — 45—202 
6—33 
10—37 

8 —  40 


9—45 

6—38—193 


9—39 

8- 37 

9—  3S 


9—45 

8—36—195 


7—33 

10—30 

6—37 


5-31  *4 

4—35—166 


7—35 

10—44 

7—38 


9—35 

7— 37— 189 


Shoot  at  Maysville,  Ky. 

The  Mason  County  Gun  Club  held  a  very  successful 
shoot  on  April  23.  In  point  of  attendance  the  shoot 
was  rather  a  disappointment  to  the  club  officials,  as 
they  expected  a  much  larger  number  of  shooters,  but 
in  every  other  respect  they  have  nothing  to  regret. 
The  arrangements  were  all  good,  and  everything  ran 
smoothly  from  start  to  finish.  The  town’s  people 
turned  out  in  force  to  see  the  sport,  a  noticeable  feature 
being  the  number  of  ladies  who  visited  the  grounds  dur¬ 
ing  the  afternoon.  The  club  is  fortunate  in  having 
grounds  near  town,  and  directly  on  the  street  car  line, 
a  ride  of  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  from  the  hotels,  landing 
one  at  the  entrance  to  the  park.  There  is  a  good  sky 
background,  distant  hills  at  the  shooters’  sight,  not  pre¬ 


venting  the  right  angle  targets  from  being  easily  seen. 


The  program  consisted  of  five  events  at  15  and  five  at  20 
targets  each,  entrance  $1.50  in  each  event,  money  divided 
Rose  system,  5-3-2  in  the  first  five,  and  5-3-2-1  in  the  last 
five  events.  The  club  added  one-half  cent  for  each  target 
trapped  for  high  average  money,  divided  40-30-20  and  10 
per  cent,  high  guns.  An  extra  event  at  25  targets,  for  a 
trophy,  was  scheduled,  but  was  called  off  owing  to  lack 
of  time.  An  added  feature  was  the  contest  for  the  Ken¬ 
tucky  State  Challenge  Cup.  which  was  first  placed  in 
competition  in  1912,  and  which  has  been  shot  for  five 
times,  this  making  the  sixth  contest.  It  was  first  won 
bv  T.  H.  Clay,  Jr.,  of  Austerlitz,  in  May,  1912,  on  a  score 
of  96.  Fie  was  challenged  by  W.  FI.  Hall,  who  won  the 
cup  in  October,  1912,  on  a  score  of  95.  In  April,  1913, 
C.  Strother,  of  Winchester,  won  on  92.  J.  D.  Gay,  Paris, 
won  in  May,  1913,  on  96,  and  W.  H.  Flail,  won  for  the 
second  time  in  October.  1913,  on  a  score  of  96.  The 
trophy  is  open  only  to  members  of  the  Kentucky  Trap 
Shooters  League.  There  were  twenty-four  entries,  among 
the  out  of  town  shooters  being  F.  E.  Bell,  Lexington, 
Ky. ;  Sam  Leever,  Goshen,  Ohio;  J.  E.  Nutt  and  F.  H. 
Lawson.  Portsmouth.  Ohio;  H.  T.  and  C.  B.  Strother, 
Winchester,  Ky. ;  H.  M.  Stegeman  and  H.  R.  Irwin 
Fort  Thomas,  Ky. ;  J.  B.  Lallance,  Jr.,  Huntington,  W. 
Va. ;  PI.  S.  Connelly,  J.  E.  Schreck,  Arthur  Gambell  and 
R.  J.  Dibowski,  Covington,  Ky. ;  A.  A.  Franklin,  Louis¬ 
ville,  Ky. ;  H.  FI.  Caines,  Georgetown,  Ky.  The  trade 
was  represented  by  R.  L.  Trimble,  W.  R.  Chamberlain, 
C.  O.  Le  Compte,  C.  T.  Moore  and  George  W.  Maxwell. 
The  shoot  was  not  started  quite  on  schedule  time,  the 
first  squad  being  called  about  10:40,  but  this  delay  gave 
the  strangers  a  chance  to  put  in  a  little  practice,  and  get 
a  line  on  the  targets,  which  were  by  no  means  easy  ones. 
In  the  morning  the  wind  was  high,  but  from  a  quarter 
which  caused  the  targets  to  soar  and  jump.  As  the  day 
wore  on  the  wind  increased,  and  the  shooters  had  their 
troubles.  The  officers  of  the  club  are:  J.  A.  Simpson, 
president;  J.  M.  Cochran,  secretary  and  treasurer;  W.  FI. 
Hall,  field  captain,  and  they  were  all  on  the  job  today, 
looking  after  the  details  of  the  shoot,  as  well  as  the 
comfort  of  the  contestants.  The  office  work  was  done 
by  A.  M.  January,  who  kept  things  right  up  to  the 
minute,  and’  paid  everyone  off  promptly  after  the  close 
of  the  program.  Long  runs  were  not  very  long,  or  very 
numerous.  Maxwell  had  one  of  55,  and  another  of  79, 
which  was  the  largest  made.  H.  S.  Connelly,  ran  50 
straight,  and  thus  secured  a  point  on  the  Du  Pont 
Trophy  for  the  season’s  long  run.  Lallance  just  missed 
getting  a  point,  his  run  being  49.  High  amateur  aver¬ 
age  was  made  by  H.  Strother,  165;  FI.  S.  Connelly,  161 ; 
W.  FI.  Hall.  160';  J.  B.  Lallance,  Jr.,  and  FI.  H.  Gaines, 
159  each.  The  shooting  of  Geo.  W.  Maxwell  was  a  fea¬ 
ture  of  the  day.  and  he  always  had  a  big  gallery  when 
on  the  firing  line.  Fie  was  high  gun  with  170.  C.  F. 
Moore  was  second  high  with  167,  and  W.  R.  Chamberlain 
was  third  high  professional  with  165.  The  challenge  cup 
race  was  a  close  one  between  H.  Strother,  H.  S.  Con¬ 
nelly  and  W.  FI.  Hall,  the  holder.  At  the  end  of  the 
third  round,  Strother  and  Connelly  were  tied  with  3 
down  out  of  60.  Flail  was  six  down  but  still  had  bis  ad¬ 
herents,  for  be  is  known  to  be  a  stayer,  with  the  nerve 
to  keep  him  fighting  against  odds.  In  the  fourth  round 
Connelly  dropped  2,  Strother  and  Hall  going  straight. 
Gaines  'also  went  straight  in  this  round,  making  him 
tied  with  Hall,  and  one  target  behind  Connelly. 
Strother  finished  his  score  first,  going  out  with  95._  This 
left  Connelly  as  the  only  one  with  a  chance  to  tie.  He 
kept  up  his  pace,  and  it  surely  looked  like  a  shoot-off 
was  on  the  program,  but  his  16th  target  jumped  out  of 
the  pattern  and  he  finished  with  91.  Hall  being  third  on 
93,  and  Gaines  fourth  with  90.  This  finished  the  day’s 
sport,  and  a  run  was  made  on  the  Cashier  January, 
who  speedily  settled  with  the  winners,  and  a  most  en- 
jcvable  shoot  was  brought  to  a  close.  A  little  later  the 
west  bound  train  was  stopped  at  the  grounds,  for  the 
Cincinnati  bunch,  a  courtesy  which  was  duly  appreciated. 


Targets  Total 

*C.  F.  Moore  .  167 

C.  B.  Strother  .  157 

FTarrv  Strother  .  165 


*C.  O.  Le  Compte 

Sam  Leever  .  28 

A.  Gambell  .  1 53 

FI.  S.  Connelly  . 161 

144 
153 
.165 
159 


J.  A.  Simpson  .  152 

W.  H.  Flail  .  160 

F.  C.  Bell  .  150 

A.  A.  Franklin  .  140 


15  -.  Dr.  W.  Barrow 
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*G.  W.  Maxwell  .  170 

E.  T.  Kirk  .  52 

F.  H.  Lawson  .  146 

J.  E.  Nutt  .  152 

FI.  H.  Gaines  .  159 

T.  A.  Keith  .  43 

J.  D.  Keith  .  36 

M.  Kirk  .  18 

‘Professional. 


R.  T.  Dibowski 

J.  E.  Schreck  . 

*W.  R-  Chamberlain 
T.  B.  Lallance,  Jr.  . 

*R.  L.  Trimble  .  160 

FI.  R.  Irwin  .  156 

FI.  M.  Stegeman  .  146 

Kentucky  State  Challenge  Cup.  100  targets,  entrance 
$6.00.  Open  to  members  of  Kentucky  State  Trap 
Shooters  League. 

Kentucky  State  Challenge  Cup  Race  resulted  as  follows: 
FI.  Strother  95;  Connelly,  94:  Hall,  93;  Gaines,  9°: 
S-lireck  89;  C.  B.  Strother,  87;  Irwin,  87;  Bell,  85; 
Simpson,  84;  Dibowski,  80;  Franklin,  77.  Total,  100 

targetS'  J.  M.  COCHRAN,  Secretary. 


J.  T.  Graham  _ 

FI.  O.  Floorer  .. 

Geo.  Payton  . 

Jack  Keck  . 

Lee  Cooksey 
J.  C.  Morrison  . . 

Jas.  Ray  . 

A.  N.  Burkland  . 

R.  L.  Dore  . 

J.  Knowles  . 

'Jay  R.  Graham 
E.  C.  Hinshaw  . 
''Fred  C.  Whitney 

M.  Shoop  . 

*W.  T.  Garrett 

J.  Connor  . 

C.  Knowles  . 

A.  FI.  Dore  . 

C.  C.  Kendall  . . . 

IT.  O.  Rake  . 

W.  M.  Hall  . 

‘J.  F.  Feuee  .... 
1  ra  Williamson  . . 
FI.  E.  Tucker  . . . 

M.  Liggett  . 

Robt.  Lewis  _ 

Elmer  Sharp 

L.  E.  Rupe  . 

YV.  M.  Dillon  . . 
‘Professional. 


Centerville,  Iowa. 

Centerville,  Iowa,  April  23,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

.  150  "137 

.  150  122 

.  150  136 

.  150  118 

.  150  116 

.  150  120 

.  150  1x6 

.  150  113 

.  150  130 

.  150  132 

.  150  144 

.  150  140 

.  150  127 

.  15°  139 

.  150  128 

.  150  i 16 

.  150  119 

.  150  123 

.  150  108 

.  150  132 

.  150  125 

.  150  132 

.  150  126 

.  150  122 

.  150  ns 

.  150  119 

.  150  118 

.  150  120 

.  150  131 

FRED  C.  W PIITNEY,  Cashier. 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  April  22,  1914. 
To-day  was  an  ideal  one,  and  a  large  number  of  mem¬ 
bers  and  visitors  were  out  for  the  weekly  shoot. 

A  fickle  wind  made  the  targets  cut  capers  and  caused 
some  of  the  best  shooters  to  fall  down  a  trifle,  but  on 
the  whole  the  scores  were  fair. 

Some  of  our  new  shooters  came  up  wonderfully  to¬ 
day — Miss  Bingham  who  has  only  been  shooting  for  a 
very  short  time  broke  12  x  25  with  her  little  20  gauge. 
Mrs.  Springer  broke  9  with  her  new  12  gauge,  and  Miss 
Schofield  in  her  practice  shoot  smashed  14  with  her 
little  16. 

In  the  handicap  event  nine  of  the  shooters  tied  for 
the  Ramsay  Trophy  and  the  eleventh  book  in  the  Book- 
lovers’  Contest.  In  the  shoot-off  of  10  targets  Mrs. 
Joslyn  won  and  will  be  the  holder  of  the  medal  until 
the  next  regular  shoot.  She  also  captured  the  volume: 
“Peerless  Alaska”  by  Chas.  Hallock. 

Scores  (25  targets)  follow: 

Mrs.  J.  R.  Bradley,  8;  Mrs.  H.  Stidham,  9;  Mrs.  H. 
White,  2;  Miss  C.  Bingham,  10;  Mrs.  C.  Springer,  9; 
Miss  A.  E.  Rilev.  9;  Miss  M.  V.  Lannan,  12;  Mrs.  W. 

A.  Joslyn,  16;  Miss  J.  P.  Hirst,  xi;  Miss  H.  D.  Ham¬ 
mond,  16;  Mrs  E.  L.  Riley,  14;  Miss  E.  P.  Flammond, 
5;  Miss  B.  V.  Carson,  12;  Miss  A.  Schofield,  3;  Mrs. 

B.  V.  Clark,  8;  Miss  J.  Gentieu,  12;  Miss  C.  Wynands, 
4;  Mrs.  B.  McKaig,  9. 

The  ladies  are  getting  in  trim  for  the  shoot  with 
the  ladies  of  the  Fox  Gun  Club  next  Saturday,  April 
25th,  at  the  grounds  of  the  Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club, 
Thirty-six  ladies  will  participate  in  the  event. 

BLUE  BIRD. 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rustf 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle, 
talking  machine,  reel — in  fact,  for  any 
purpose  tor  which  a  fine,  pure,  Imbricat¬ 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Ask 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c. 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  is  using-  on  your  watch. 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hoot 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  ty 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


594 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Easy  to  go.  Leavt 
New  York  at  night- 
have  your  line  over¬ 
board  next  morning  ir 
one  of  the  5,000  fishing 
lakes  in 

MAINE 


Finest  game  fishing  in 
America.  Salmon,  trout  up 
to  18  pounds,  and  bigger. 
Lots  of  bass. 


Month’s  vacation  rolled 
into  a  few  days.  Every  com¬ 
fort  at  hotel  or  fishing  camp 

Our  free  booklets,  “I  Go-A-Fishing”  and 
“Maine  Guides,’’  tell  you  where  and 
how  to  go.  Send  for  them. 

Address  VACATION  BUREAU 

THE  NEW  ENGLAND  LINES 

Room  204,  171  Broadway,  New  York 


Glen  Willow  Gun  Club. 

Glen  Willow,  Pa.  April  18,  1914. 

John  Riggs,  one  of  the  best  shots  of  the  Glen  Willow 
Gun  Club,  achieved  the  feat  today  on  the  Roxborough 
shooting  grounds  what  all  blue  rock  marksmen  aim  to  ac¬ 
complish  during  their  shooting  career.  Firing  at  100 
targets  Riggs  shattered  every  one  of  his  century  of 
lifeless  flyers  establishing  a  record  for  the  Glen  Willow 
Club  and  being  one  of  the  rare  performers  to  make 
such  a  score  for  Philadelphia  event.  Rarely  do  marks¬ 
men  succeed  in  running  100  straight,  especially  those 
who  shoot  but  once  a  week,  and  very  few  of  the  pro¬ 
fessionals  who  perform  daily  before  the  traps  ever  make 
such  a  record  as  hung  up  by  Riggs  today. 

Riggs  naturally  cleaned  up  everything  in  sight  for  the 
club’s  monthly  events.  He  ran  50  straight  in  the  club 
event,  winning  the  spoon  given  for  the  high  gun  in 
Class  A  besides  getting  three  points  on  the  four-month 
trophy  which  terminates  in  June.  Then  shooting  at  50 
more  birds  in  events  of  25  each  he  kept  right  on 
splintering  the  clays  as  they  left  the  traps,  only  stop¬ 
ping  his  deadly  work  when  he’  had  shattered  his  one- 
hundredth  flyer.  When  he  stepped  from  the  traps  every 
Glen  Willow  member,  the  visitors  shooting  and  the 
spectators  crowded  around  and  heartily  congratulated 
him  on  the  record. 


Riggs  . 

Schultz  . 

George  . 

Ulmer  . 

Smith  . 

Farrell  . 

L.  Crullinger 

F.  Crullinger 

Hollock  . 

Lukens  . 

Reicheldifer  . 
Thomas 

Weiman  . 

Carter  . 

Lehman  . 

Mattis  . 

Marshall  . 

Krueger  . 

‘Visitor. 


ass 

B. 

B. 

T. 

.A 

25 

25 

50 

A 

24 

21 

45 

21 

24 

45 

20 

23 

43 

22 

20 

42 

21 

20 

41 

17 

22 

39 

19 

20 

39 

19 

19 

3§ 

21 

18 

39 

19 

18 

37 

20 

15 

35 

17 

18 

35 

17 

18 

35 

IS 

15 

30 

15 

13 

28 

12 

13 

28 

12 

II 

23 

The  Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  April  20,  1914. 

TELEGRAPH  MATCHES. 

Good  scores  continue  to  be  made  in  the  Telegraphic 
i  rapshooting  Matches.  21  of  the  28  teams  entered  for 
the  race  have  turned  in  their  scores,  and  Soo  City  is 
leading  both  in  the  monthly  record  for  April  with  a 
score  of  247  x  250,  and  also  in  the  grand  total  to  date 
with  964  x  1. 000,  which  by  the  way,  is  a  remarkable  aver¬ 
age.  The  April  scores  to  date  are: 


Sioux  City,  la .  247  x  250 

Boston,  Mass . . .  240  x  250 

Springfield,  0 .  239  x  250 

Coatsville,  Pa .  239  x  250 

Dayton,  0 .  238  x  250 

Minneapolis.  Minn .  238  x  250 

San  Jose,  Cal . . .  237  x  250 

Buffalo,  N.  Y . .  236  x  250 

Utica,  Ill .  234  x  250 

Danbury,  Conn .  234  x  250 

St.  Louis,  Mo .  227  x  250 

Chicago,  Ill .  226  x  250 

Lansdale,  Penna .  225  x  250 

Little  Falls,  N.  J .  223  x  250 

Kankakee,  Ill .  222  x  250 

Rockford,  Ill .  218  x  250 

Cincinnati,  0 .  218  x  250 

Wilmington,  Del .  214  x  250 

New  Haven,  Conn .  210  x  250 

San  Diego,  Cal .  205  x  250 

Philadelphia  (Fox)  .  181  x  250 


E.  R.  GALVIN. 


The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  Company. 


Lakewood,  Ohio,  April  16,  1914. 

The  Spring  Tournament  of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club 
held  Wednesday,  April  15,  at  Shooting  Park,  Mayfield 
Road,  was  presented  with  bad  weather.  High  wind 
and  rain  caused  low  scores,  but  weather  conditions  as 
they  were.  Dr.  A.  I.  Brown  continued  his  brilliant  work 
which  gave  him  high  honor  of  the  day  with  a  score  of 
133  out  of  a  possible  150.  The  second  honor  was  won 
by  Mr.  G.  Hines,  of  Canton,  O.,  with  a  score  of  132, 
just  one  bird  under  the  Doctor.  The  shooting  of  Mr. 
Hines  was  gilt  edge  as  he  was  up  against  a  good  bunch, 
and  pulling  out  second  is  going  some  for  such  a  young 
shooter,  with  conditions  as  they  were.  In  the  special 
event  of  10  targets  which  were  shot  after  the  regular 
program  so  that  the  boys  would  have  something  to 
take  home  for  their  good  wives — nothing  like  keeping 
in  with  the  ladies,  the  prizes  were  three  sterling  silver 
spoons,  a  special  which  has  been  made  for  the  club 
and  is  a  very  nice  keepsake.  The  shooting  for  these 
were  the  best  of  the  day  and  were  won  by  Mr.  Miller, 
first  with  10  straight,  Mr.  Archer  and  Mr.  Jos.  Rummel 
of  Niles  with  9  each.  Capt.  G.  P.  Freeman  was  a 
runner  up  until  dinner  time  but  he  thought  more  of 
the  inner  man  than  of  high  scores. 


Brown  . 

Hines,  G.  . . 

Rummel  . 

Laffland  . 

Grant  . 

H.  A.  G.  ... 

Groff  . 

Archer  . 

Dan  . 

Freeman  . 

Miller  . 

Allen  . 

Kirtland  . 

Noble  . 

Deal  . 

Count  . 

Hines  . 

Hopkins  . 

Stevens  . 

Webber  . 

Whitmore  . . . 

Taylor,  J.  R. 

Dibble  . 

Squir  . 


Miller  ... 
Rummel  . 
Archer  . . 
Hines,  G. 
Grant 
Brown 

Dan  . 

Allen 
II.  A.  G. 


Professionals. 


Special. 


Targets 

Targets 

Shot 

Broken 

. ..  150 

133 

..  150 

132 

...  150 

126 

• .  150 

124 

...  150 

123 

123 

121 

■ ..  150 

119 

117 

...  150 

115 

105 

. . .  150 

IOI 

..  150 

99 

89 

89 

86 

102 

86 

76 

76 

65 

139 

131 

115 

Targets 

Targets 

Shot 

Broken 

10 

9 

9 

8 

8 

8 

8 

8 

7 

Hines  .  10  7 

Kirtland  .  10  7 

Eaton  .  10  6 

Webber  .  10  6 

Count  .  10  6 

Deal  .  10  6 


Winner. — Miller,  first;  Rummel,  second;  Archer, 

third. 

F.  H.  WALLACE,  Financial-Secretary. 


Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

Portsmouth,  Va.,  April  25,  1914. 

Enclosed  herewith  find  scores  made  at  the  weekly 
shoot  of  the  Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club,  Thurs¬ 
day,  April  23rd. 

Shot  At 

Gunther  .  50 

Gallagher  .  50 

Boyd  .  50 

Whittey  .  50 

Capt.  Easton  .  50 

Black  .  50 

Ballance  .  50 

Cox  .  50 

Cook  .  50 

Edmonds  .  50 

Wiggins  .  50 

Bayne  .  50 

Talbot  .  50 

Dr.  Corball  .  50 

Neville  .  50 

Gordon  .  50 

Justis  .  so 

White  .  50 

Sykes  .  50 

Butter  .  50 

McGavock  .  50 

Jackson  .  50 

Beaton  .  30 

Guill  . .  50 

W.  T.  E., 


Broke 

43 

42 

41 

39 

39 

39 

37 

37 

36 

36 

34 

34 

33 

32 

32 

30 

29 

29 

29 

27 

27 

26 

25 

„  25 

Secretary. 


Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

Larchmont,  N.  Y.,  April  18,  19x4. 
Although  a  brisk  southwest  wind  whipped  up  the  clay3 
a  little,  conditions  generally  were  good  for  the  final 
open  shoot  of  the  Larchmont  Yacht  Club,  held  today 
with  seventy-one  gunners  drawn  from  a  wide  radius  on 
the  mark.  Each  contestant  fired  two  hundred  shots, 
which  were  sub-divided  into  a  multiplicity  of  com¬ 
petitions. 

In  the  special  event  of  two  hundred  birds  George  L. 
Lyon,  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club,  rolled  up  the 
fine  total  of  191  from  scratch  and  won  by  four  birds 
from  R.  L.  Spotts,  of  Larchmont,  who  was  in  second 
place.  D.  F.  McMahon,  of  Larchmont,  tied  with  C. 
Newcomb,  of  Philadelphia,  for  third  prize,  the  former 
winning  on  the  shoot-off. 

Coincident  with  the  bigger  competition  was  the  an¬ 
nual  championship  of  the  Larchmont  Yacht  Club.  This 
went  to  R.  L.  Spotts,  with  187,  D.  F.  McMahon  com¬ 
ing  next  with  his  total  of  186.  Third  prize  was  taken 
by  A.  I..  Burns,  after  a  shoot-off  with  T.  J.  McCahill 
and  A.  W.  Church. 

The  respective  winners  of  the  prizes  in  the  100  bird 
handicap  events  were  A.  L.  Ivins,  of  the  Red  Bank 
Gun  Club,  and  E.  LoR,  of  'the  Marine  and  Field  Club. 
Mr.  Ivins’  score  was  96,  10 — 106,  and  that  of  Mr.  Lott 
91,  10 — 101.  The  latter  won  with  a  lower  score  than 
he  had  made  in  the  first  hundred. 

A  team  match  between  Larchmont  and  Yale  proved 
extremely  disappointing,  as  the  New  Haven  gunners 
were  no  match  for  the  home  squad.  Larchmont  finished 
with  an  advantage  of  97  birds,  the  aggregate  scores  be¬ 
ing  445  to  348.  The  summary  follows: 

Name  and  Club. 

G.  L.  Lyon.  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

R.  L.  Spotts,  Larchmont  Y.  C . 

C.  Newcomb,  Philadelphia  . 

D.  F.  McMahon,  Larchmont  Y.  C.  ... 

A.  L.  Ivins,  Red  Bank,  G.  C . 

E.  Lott,  Marine  &  Field  . 

J.  H.  Hendrickson,  U.  S.  A.  C . 

Dr.  Culver,  N.  Y.  A.  C.  . 

A.  E.  Ranney,  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

T.  J.  McCahill,  Larchmont  Y.  C . 

A.  W.  Church,  Larchmont,  Y.  C . 

A.  L.  Burns,  Larchmont  Y.  C . 

G.  J.  Corbett,  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  Manhasset  Bay  .. 

F.  Stephanson,  Marine  &  Field  . 

N.  Webb,  Stamford,  G.  C . 

II.  O.  Allyn,  White  Plains  . 

K.  von  Boeckman.  Bergen  Beach  ... 

Dr.  Sauer,  Westchester  . 

H.  Flinn,  Stamford  G.  C . 

W.  B.  Short,  Larchmont  Y.  C . 

C.  W.  Billings,  N.  Y.  A.C . 

G.  W.  Lembeck,  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

C.  S.  Willes,  Stamford  G.  C . 

W.  E.  Ferguson,  Larchmont  Y.  C . 

A.  T.  McManus.  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

R.  T.  Held,  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

W.  B.  Ogden,  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

J.  Foster,  Stamford  G.  C.  . 

J.  F.  James,  Marine  &  Field  . 

H.  M.  Bullock,  New  Rochelle  Y.  C.  .. 

T.  Lenane,  Jr.,  Larchmont  Y.  C . 

E.  T.  Leahy,  N.  Y  A.  C . 

M.  R.  Guggenheim,  Siw’y  G.  C . 

O.  C.  Grinnell.  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

E.  L.  Haas,  White  Plains  . 

G.  P.  Granbery,  N.  R.  Y.  C . 

H.  L.  Ferguson,  Stamford  G.  C.  .. 

H.  H.  Shannon,  White  Plains  . 

I.  Stevens,  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

Dr.  Martin,  N.  Y.  A.  C . 

A.  W.  Fitzgerald,  Larchmont  Y.  C.  .. 

J.  If.  Vanderveer,  Larchmont  Y.  C.  .. 

A.  W.  Ferguson,  Larchmont  Y.  C.  .. 
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J.  Southey,  Stamford  G.  C .  12  93  84  153 

C.  R.  Hyatt,  Marine  &  Field  .  15  82  86  153 

C.  W.  Berner,  Larchmont  Y.  C .  16  90  94  152 

J.  W.  Alker,  Manhattan  Bay  C.  C.  . . .  16  94  91  153 

R.  K.  Spotts,  Larchmont  Y.  C .  20  92  95  147 

D.  E.  Smith,  Manhasset  Bay  Y.  C .  10  83  84  147 

W.  R.  Delehanty,  N.  Y.  A.  C .  20  93  93  146 

Team  Match — Larchmont  vs.  Yale. 
Larchmont.  Yale. 


Larchmont.  Yale. 


R.  L.  Spotts  . 

. 92 

G.  R.  Taylor  _ 

. 77 

D.  F.  McMahon  . . 

. 91 

C.  E.  Lvman  _ 

. 75 

A.  L.  Burns  . 

T.  R.  Brown  - 

A.  W.  Church  - 

. 87 

T.  W.  Barrell  .... 

. 66 

W.  B.  Short  . 

. 85 

S.  Halstead  . 

Total  . 

•  •••445 

Total  . 

......348 

The  winners  of  the  first,  second  and  third  prize  in 
the  Larchmont  championship  match  were,  respectively: 
R.  L.  Spotts,  with  187;  D.  F.  McMahon,  with  186,  and 
A.  L.  Burns,  after  shoot-off  with  McCahill  and  Church. 

The  winners  of  the  handicap  prizes  were:  First  100, 
A.  L.  Ivins;  second  100,  E  H.  Lott. 

The  winners  of  the  eight  23  “bird”  contests  were  as 
follows:  George  L.  Lyon,  A.  L.  Ivins,  D.  F.  McMahon, 
H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.;  T.  J.  McCahill,  M.  R.  Guggenheim, 
A.  E.  Ranney  and  C.  H.  Newcomb. 

The  winners  of  the  special  match  were  George  L. 
Lyon  (191),  R.  L.  Spotts  (187)  and  D.  F.  McMahon  (186). 

D.  F.  McMahon  and  H.  L.  Hoyt,  Jr.,  were  the  win¬ 
ners  of  the  25  “bird”  scratch  contests. 


Contestants  may  shoot  on  any  grounds,  whether  their 
“home  club”  or  not,  so  long  as  they  meet  the  above 
conditions.  But  in  making  entry  every  shooter  must 
say  where  he  will  shoot,  and  unless  he  notifies  the 
stakeholder,  prior  to  June  25,  that  he  will  shoot  else¬ 
where,  he  must  shoot  on  the  grounds  originally  specified. 

Interstate  rules  to  govern,  and  a  committee  of  three 
non-contestants  must  certify  to  the  fact  that  the  match 
was  shot  in  accordance  with  those  rules,  and  that  to 
their  personal  knowledge  the  targets  were  thrown  stand¬ 
ard  distance,  and  the  rules  with  respect  to  dusted  and 
broken  targets  were  complied  with  in  every  particular. 
The  entries  to  be  made  to  E.  R.  Galvin,  592  Du  Pont 
Building,  Wilmington,  Delaware,  or  some  other  equally 
uninterested  party,  who  will  keep  a  full  and  complete 
record  of  all  transactions  in  connection  with  the  match, 
and  give  same  due  publicity.  I  would  suggest  the  fol¬ 
lowing  form  of  entry  to  be  used: 

E.  R.  Galvin, 

592  Du  Pont  Building, 

Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Enclosed  find  draft  (or  money  order)  for  $5.00.  I 
desire  to  enter  the  match  for  the  “500  target  Cham¬ 
pionship  of  America.”  I  have  carefully  read  the  con¬ 
ditions  covering  these  matches  and  agree  to  shoot  in  ac¬ 
cordance  with  them  in  every  detail,  or  forfeit  my  en¬ 
try. 

(Signed)  Name  . 

Street  Address  . 

Town  and  State  . 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pjstol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


A  Shoot  for  Shooters. 

Reading  in  a  sporting  weekly  a  few  days  ago  a  state¬ 
ment  by  Mr.  C.  II.  Ditto,  of  Keithsburg,  Ill.,  in  which 
he  says  we  should  have  “more  shoots  for  shooters” 
and  “for  the  old  boy  who  chooses  to  go  once  in  a 
while  for  the  long  green”  the  thought  occurred  to  me 
that  we  might  have,  say  once  or  twice  a  year,  a  “shoot 
for  shooters”  somewhat  along  different  lines  than  any¬ 
thing  yet  proposed. 

I  note  Mr.  Ditto’s  endorsement  of  the  “Connor  Sys¬ 
tem”  which  requires  a  man  to  put  up  an  entrance  fee 
of  $6.50  to  shoot  through  a  150  target  program.  $1.50 
of  this  to  pay  for  the  targets,  and  $5.00  to  go  to  make 
up  the  purse,  which  is  divided  according  to  the  num¬ 
ber  of  entries.  The  shoot  which  I  have  in  mind,  would 
cost  $5.00  entry,  exclusive  of  targets  and  shells,  and 
the  division  of  the  purse  would  be  in  line  with  Mr. 
Ditto’s  ideas. 

In  June,  1912,  the  writer  got  into  a  friendly  argu¬ 
ment  with  a  fellow  club  member  over  our  respective 
abilities  to  break  targets  ir.  a  long  race.  The  result 
was  a  match  at  500  targets  per  man,  shot  in  one  after¬ 
noon.  Shooting  from  16  yard  rise  at  targets  thrown 
full  50  yards  and  in  the  presence  of  dozens  of  specta¬ 
tors,  it  was  my  good  fortune  to  win  with  a  score  of 
477  x  500.  At  that  time  the  score  was  said  to  be  “a 
new  world’s  record  for  amateurs.”  And  so  far  as  I 
know,  it  still  stands. 

Mr.  Ditto’s  article  called  to  mind  this  match  of  two 
years  ago,  and  makes  me  suggest  that  on  the  coming 
4th  or  5th  of  July  a  shoot  be  held  for  the  “500  target 
championship  of  America”  to  be  shot  for  under  the 
following  conditions: 

Open  to  amateurs  only. 

Shooting  from  16  yard  rise. 

Every  contestant  to  shoot  at  500  targets  after  1  :oo 
o’clock  in  the  afternoon. 

Entrance  $5.00. 

Match  to  be  shot  on  afternoon  of  July  4th.  If 
weather  is  not  favorable,  contestant  has  option  of  post¬ 
poning  until  the  afternoon  of  July  5th,  when  he  agrees 
to  shoot  under  same  conditions. 

No  entries  refunded,  and  entrance  money  to  be  in 
hands  of  stakeholder  not  later  than  June  25th. 

Public  to  be  allowed  to  view  all  matches  without 
charge. 

All  contestants  must  shoot  over  the  traps  of  some 
club  which  is  a  member  of  a  State  Sportsmen’s  Associa¬ 
tion  or  League  of  Gun  Clubs  which  is  recognized  by  the 
Interstate  Association. 


I  will  shoot  over  the  traps  of  the  . 

Gun  Club  at  . of  which  club 

Mr . is  secretary. 

Immediately  after  the  match  each  contestant  will  wire 
to  E.  R.  Galvin  his  total  score  only,  prepaying  the 
charges  on  the  message.  He  will  confirm  his  wire  by 
letter,  giving  the  results  of  the  match  by  events,  show¬ 
ing  only  the  totals.  For  instance  a  shooter  will  wire 
“my  score  was  four  hundred  fifty”  and  sign  his  name. 
He  will  then  confirm  this  by  letter,  on  a  blank  form 
to  be  supplied,  and  which  must  be  signed  by  himself, 
an  official  of  the  club  over  which  the  match  was  shot, 
and  the  committee  of  three  who  will  certify  that  all 
conditions  were  complied  with. 

The  race  may  be  shot  in  events  of  25  targets  each,  or 
in  events  of  50  targets  each,  at  the  option  of  the 
shooter.  In  case  it  is  shot  in  events  of  25  targets,  each 
contestant  successively  at  each  firing  point  shall  shoot 
five  targets.  If  shot  in  events  of  50  targets  the  same 
5jrle  shall  apply,  only  the  shooter  must  “go  down  the 
fine”  twice. 

I  would  suggest  the  following  division  of  money: 
High  guns — not  class  shooting. 

1  to  20  entries — two  moneys,  60  and  40  per  cent. ;  21 
to  30  entries — three  moneys,  50,  30  and  20  per  cent. ;  31 

to  40  entries — four  moneys,  40,  50,  20  and  10  per  cent.; 

41  to  50  entries — five  moneys,  30,  25,  20,  15  and  10  per 
cent. ;  51  to  60  entries — six  moneys,  30,  20,  15,  13,  12  and 
10  per  cent. ;  61  to  70  entries— eight  moneys,  25,  17,  14, 
11,  10,  8,  6,  5  and  4  per  cent.;  71  to  80  entries — twelve 
moneys.  20,  16,  13,  10,  8,  7,  6,  5,  5,  4,  3  and  3  per  cent. ; 
81  to  90  entries — fifteen  moneys,  18,  14  11,  10,  8,  7,  6,  5, 

5,  4,  3,  3,  3,  2  and  1  Per  cent.;  91  to  100  entries — 

eighteen  moneys,  16,  14,  11,  9,  8,  7,  6  5,  5,  4,  3,  3,  3, 
2,  1,  1,  1,  and  1  per  cent,  and  so  on  with  three  addi¬ 
tional  moneys  for  every  additional  10  entries  or  frac¬ 
tion  thereof. 

While  it  is  hardly  likely  that  matches  of  this  nature 
will  ever  become  what  might  be  termed  popular,  still 
they  would  create  a  lot  of  interest,  give  the  men  who 
entered  wide  publicity,  for  it  is  certain  that  every  trap- 
shooter  in  North  America  would  anxiously  await  the 
news  which  would  tell  him  who  the  winner  was,  and 
also  convince  some  of  the  wise  ones  who  can  break  a 
lot  of  targets  in  a  hundred  bird  match,  that  endurance 
as  well  as  skill  is  required  in  a  500  bird  race. 

I  hope  enough  good  shooters  throughout  the  country 
will  enter  these  matches  to  make  them  interesting, 

JOHN  H.  MINNICIC. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  April  15,  1914. 


GREAT  GUNS!!! 

Our  April  List  of 

Odd  and  Second-Hand  Guns 

has  just  come  off  the  press.  It  will  be  worth 
your  while  to  look  it  over.  There  are  many 

BARGAINS  ON  THIS  LIST 

W rite  for  it  at  once 

Schoverlijpg  D&Jy  &  €l&k$ 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Cor.  Duane  St.  NEW  YORK  CITY 


The  Greatest  Sportmg  Goods  Store 
in  the  World 

The  Fine  Art 
©f  Fishing 

Successful  fishing  depends  on  the  tackle.  Our 
long  and  intimate  dealing  with  the  national  and 
international  masters  of  the  royal  sport  is  our  cer¬ 
tificate  of  superiori’y.  The  most  complete  line  of 
fishing  tackle  in  America. 


A.  &  F.  Co.  English 
Fly  Reel 

Price,  $7 

Introduced  by  us  last  year 
and  made  a  tremendous 
hit  with  leading  trout 
fishermen.  Lightest  prac¬ 
tical  reel  on  the  market. 

A  I  um in  u  m-gun 
metal  finish  ;  made  nar¬ 
row  and  high  —  holds 
40  yards  F  line.  Has 
English  tension  drag.  Gath¬ 
ers  line  fast  and  evenly  because 
of  larger,  narrow  spool.  Sent  postpaid. 


English  Floating 
Dry  Flies 

Tempt  trout  as  no  other  fly 
made.  We  introduced  these  dry 
flies  a  year  ago  and  ihe  demand  is 
a  record  breaker.  Tied  abroad  in 
turned-down  eyed  sneck  book- — 
with  double  split  wings.  Write  us 
what  water  you  expect  to  fish. 

Nos.  6  and  8,  per  doz.,  $1  50. 

Nos.  10,  12,  14,  per  doz.,  $1.25. 

With  snells,  25c  doz.  extra. 

Dry  Fly  Bottle 

Neat,  handy  and  practical.  Fitted  with 
brush  and  wood-topped  stopper  in  one  piece, 
secured  by  pigskin  strap.  Second  strap  has 
button  hole  for  coat ;  price  30  cents. 


Our  $5  Yellowstone  Split  Bamboo  Rod — 
the  great  A.  &  F.  special  —is  made  in  all  pop¬ 
ular  lengths  and  weights.  Greatest  value  you 
ever  saw. 

S  end  for  our  Spring  Fishing  Circular,  free 

ABERCROMBIE  &  FITCH  CO. 

EZRA  H.  FITCH,  President 

53-55  West  36th  Street  New  York 


596 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


597 


598 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


MR.  SPORTSMAN 

Are  you  coming 
to  Canada? 

If  so, do  not  forget  that  we  carry 
a  complete  line  for  Outfitting. 


HUNTING  OR 
FISHING  PARTIES 


REAL  LIFE 

We  specialize  in  High  Class  Tents,  Waterproof  Goods,  Sportsmen’s 
Clothing,  Steamer  or  Pullman  Rugs,  and  Blankets  of  all  descriptions. 


oc„~;t  GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM-LIMITED  0cn~I, 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company’s  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds 
of  Fish  and  Game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  Salmon  and  Trout 
fishing,  also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say 
there  is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with 
such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information,  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder,  cheerfully  for¬ 
warded  upon  application  to 

J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John’s,  New¬ 
foundland. 


Magnificent  Steel  Launch  $Qfi 

■B?.-  Complete  With  Engine,  Ready  .to  Run  V  W 


1 8-20-28  and  27  ft.  boats  at  proportionate  prices.  All  launches  tested  and  fitted  witn 

Detroit  two-cycle  reversible  engines  with  speed  controlling  lever — simplest  engine  made— starts 
without  cranking — has  only  3  moving: parts — anyonecan  run  it  The  Safe  Launch — abso¬ 
lutely  non-sinkable — needs  no  boathouse.  All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight  compartments-" -can¬ 
not  sink,  leak  or  rust.  We  are  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the  manufacture  of  rolled  steel, 
lock-seamed  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  dav  thev  are  received.  Boats  shipped  to  every 
part  of  the  world  Free  Catalog:.  Steel  Rowboats,  $20.  (831 

MICHIGAN  STEEL  BOAT  CO..  ]225  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich.,  U.  S.A* 


MARI  NE 


AUTOMOBILE 


STATIONARY 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co. 


239  Columbus  Ave. 
SANDUSKY,  OHIO 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


MAXIM  SILENCER 

I  Why  Don’t 
Y ou  Get  One? 

You  know  about  the  Maxim  Si¬ 
lencer— but  you  can'trealizehow 
much  it  really  adds  to  the  pleas¬ 
ure  of  your  hunting  t>  ip  or  target 
practice  until  you  attach 
'JK  one  to  .our  rifle.  It  si- 
jjgi  lences  ihe  report  noise, 
-  -  stops  flinching.  Makes 
your  aim  more  accurate 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOK,  filled  with  actual  experiences  of  scores  of 
your  fellow-sportsmen  with  the  Maxim  Silencer.  It’s  mighty  inter¬ 
esting  reading  Ask  your  dealer  fur  a  Silencer.  If  he  has  none,  tell 
us  his  name  and  we  will  arrange  to  supply  you 

MAXIM  SILENCER  CO  ,  12  Huyshope  Ave.,  Hartford,  Ct. 


mum 


.  ***** 


Best  grade  cedar  canoe  for  *20 

Detroit  canoes  can*t  sink 


I 


All  canoes  cedar  and  copper  fastened.  We  make  all 
sizes  and  styles,  also  power  canoes.  Write  for  free  catalog, 
giving  prices  with  retailer’s  profit  cut  out.  We  are 
the  largest  manufacturers  of  canoes  in  the  world. 
DETROIT  BOAT  CO.,  141  Bellevue  Ave..  Detroit,  Mich. 


I 


MULLINS  STEEL  BOATS  CAN'T  SINK 


Safe  as  a  lifeboat— Cannot  warp  or  rot— No  seams  to  calk— Cost 
but  a  coat  of  paint  to  keep  in  commission — Guaranteed  ab¬ 
solutely  against  puncture.  The  easiest  boat  to  row  and  to  keer 
its  course— Ideal  for  recreation  or  livery  Write  for  Catalog  of 
Motor  Boats,  Row  Boats,  Hunting  **  and  Fishing  — 

Boats  and  Canoes.  FREE.  “ 

THE  W.  H.  MULLINS  CO. 

417  Franklin  St.  Salem,  0„  U.S  A 

The  World’s  Largest  Boat 
Builders 


SOME  CURIOUS  FACTS  ABOUT  BIRDS. 

The  Smithsonian  institute  scientists  produce 
very  strong  evidence  as  the  result  of  investiga¬ 
tions  in  the  Northern  states  that  the  long-pre¬ 
vailing  idea  that  birds  go  south  and  come  north 
because  of  the  change  in  weather  conditions — 
such  as  the  approach  of  cold  on  the  one  hand  and 
of  the  heated  term  on  the  other— is  a  fallacy.  If 
there  has  been  anything  more  generally  accept¬ 
ed  throughout  centuries  than  that  this  migra¬ 
tion  of  the  birds  was  due  to  the  desire  of  the 
birds  for  pleasanter  living  quarters,  one  cannot 
readily  recall  it.  In  fact,  were  a  denial  of  it 
coupled  with  the  assertion  that  birds  do  not 
migrate  from  the  north  to  the  south,  one  would 
as  readily,  almost,  believe  the  one  assertion  as 
the  other,  up  to  the  production  of  the  evidence 
of  the  Smithsonian  scientists.  The  evidence  in 
support  of  the  contention  of  the  scientists  re¬ 
ferred  to  covers  some  four  hundred  thousand 
observations  and  a  period  of  twenty-five  years. 
Some  of  the  birds  whose  flights  have  been  ob¬ 
served  stop  at  the  Gulf  states  on  their  migra¬ 
tions  from  the  north,  while  others  do  not  stop 
until  they  meet  another  summer  in  Brazil  and 
Argentina. 


The  object  o'f  the  Smithsonian  scientists  was 
the  desire  of  the  government  to  ascertain  the 
times  and  manner  of  bird  migration,  whether 
they  were  governed  by  storms  or  other  metero- 
logical  conditions,  and  such  other  facts  as  might 
be  revealed.  It  would  have  been  of  advantage  to 
the  farmers  of  the  country  if  the  government 
could  have  derived  any  weather  information  or 
new  way  of  foretelling  the  weather  probabilities 
for  a  long  or  short  term,  from  the  doings  of  the 
birds.  The  investigations  show  that  no  matter 
how  melodious  the  birds  may  be,  how  hand¬ 
some  their  plumage,  or  how  useful  they  may 
be  as  insect  destroyers,  they  do  not  r.eason, 
even  the  little  bit  that  some  other  animals  do; 
and  that  they  are  governed  by  instinct  simply, 
which  often  provides  in  a  small  way  for  their 
protection  from  the  most  disastrous  consequence 
of  their  long-formed  habits. 


The  birds,  it  seems,  having  raised  their  young, 
having  taught  them  to  fly,  and  having  moulted 
and  put  on  their  winter  feathers,  become  restive 
and  start  on  their  migration,  often  leaving  the 
north  in  the  pleasantest  time  of  the  year  and 
returning  quite  as  often  when  the  snow  and  frosty 
nights  drive  them  to  the  pine  thickets  for  pro¬ 
tection.  So  little  do  the  birds  know  about 
weather  prospects  that  they  are  often  caught  in 
great  storms  on  their  migratory  trips  and  killed 
by  thousands.  The  observation  of  the  Smith¬ 
sonian  scientists  show  that  weather  conditions 
at  the  south  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  migra¬ 
tion  of  the  birds  from  there,  and  that  one  of 
the  most  interesting  things  the  scientists  had 
to  do  was  to  watch  the  great  night  flight  of 
birds.  At  times  during  these  observations  the 
air  seemed  to  be  alive  with  birds,  and  at  an 
observation  made  at  Three  Lakes,  Wis.,  on  Sept. 
14,  1913,  within  a  period  of  some  ten  hours,  no 
less  than  3,800  calls  from  birds  pierced  the  dark 
ness  or  the  breaking  dawn.  One  of  the  popular 
beliefs  concerning  birds  that  these  scientists 
confirm  is  that  the  birds  return  each  year  to 
about  the  same  locality,  but  at  the  same  time  they 
shatter  all  the  poetry  about  bird  constancy  by 
saying  that  the  female  bird  often  brings  a  new 
mate  with  her. 
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Amateur  Championship 


Genuine  class  was  represented  at  the  amateur  trap 
championship  at  the  New  York  Athletic  Club  at 
Traver’s  Island,  April  24  and  25.  About  125  of  America’s 
best  amateurs  were  on  the  firing  line  while  a  decidedly 
classy  gallery  enjoyed  the  sport.  Ralph  L.  Spotts,  the 
pride  of  the  East,  won  the  championship,  after  a  shoot 
off  with  one  of  the  best  gun  men  in  this  country, 
A.  L.  Burns  of  Larchmont  Yacht  Club.  Mr.  Spotts 
won  also  the  high  average  prize  with  373.  Long  run 
trophy  was  taken  by  George  S.  McCarthy  with  78 


straight.  The  two  man  club  team  race  was  bottled  up 
by  Boston  Athletic  Club,  S.  W.  Putnam  and  L.  H. 
Davis  each  getting  182  x  200.  The  only  other  182  was 
made  by  Charley  Newcomb  of  Quakertown.  Independent 
and  Du  Pont  tied  for  place  on  361.  The  five  man  team 
went  to  Independent  Gun  Club  with  890  x  1000 — New 
York  Athletic  Club  was  second,  Boston  trailed.  Special 
trap  prize  went  to  Dr.  Sauer  on  No.  x,  with  95;  E.  A. 
Staples,  No.  2,  with  92;  L.  H.  Davis,  No.  3.  with  96; 
A.  L.  Burns,  No.  4  with  98.  The  weather  for  cham¬ 
pionship  was — well  it  was  rotten.  Rained  all  day  and, 


during  the  afternoon  a  northeast  wind  blew  the  tar¬ 
gets  up  hill  and  hurled  the  rain  into  the  shooters  faces. 
On  Friday,  for  the  preliminaries  the  day  was  delight¬ 
ful.  Winner  of  preliminary  was  won  by  Allen  Heil 
with  185.  The  only  lady  shooter  present  was  Miss 
Jessie  Thorpe,  who  did  well,  as  she  usually  does.  The 
office  was  in  charge  of  Theodore  W.  Baker  of  Hercules 
Powder  Co.  and  his  work  was  popular  and  beyond 
criticism.  Paul  North  was  in  charge  of  traps  and,  we 
all  know  what  that  means. 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Travers  Island,  N.  Y.,  April 
Total 
Shot  At 

Simpson,  W.  J .  200 

Hobart,  G.  A .  200 

McHugh,  J.  B .  200 

Guggenheim,  M.  R .  200 

Griggs,  J.  L .  200 

Burns,  A.  L .  200 

Currie,  Dr.,  A.  W .  200 

Martin,  Dr.,  G.  H .  200 

Chandler,  A .  200 

Clark.  S.  T .  200 

McCahill,  T.  J .  200 

Snow,  J.  L .  200 

Crampton,  F .  200 

Rodgers,  F.  F .  200 

Baker,  F.  A .  200 

Haas,  E.  L .  200 

Thatcher,  G .  200 

Valentine,  H.  H.  .  200 

Shannon,  H.  H .  200 

Doerken,  E .  200 

Page,  S.  L .  200 

Blanchard,  G.  A .  200 

Newton,  W.  C .  200 

Randall.  E.  A .  200 

Brandenburg.  J.  L .  200 

Ambler,  W.  M . 200 

Allen,  W.  G . „  200 

Brown,  A.  1 .  200 

Blakeslee.  J.  R .  200 

Hogan,  F.  G .  200 

Sanders.  J.  B .  200 

Kirkpatrick,  A .  200 

Eyre,  H.  IT .  200 

Von  Boeckman,  P .  200 

Groll,  Dr.,  W.  L .  200 

Leahy,  D.  T .  200 

Delahanty,  W.  R .  200 

Stern,  C .  200 

Stein,  C.  J .  200 

McManus,  A.  J .  200 

Staples,  E.  A .  200 

Wilson,  E.  A .  200 

Requa.  C.  P .  200 

Wilson.  L.  C.  ...  1 .  200 

Hepburn,  M .  200 

Kellog,  S.  T .  200 

Shanley,  B.  M.,  Jr .  200 

Day,  C.  T.,  Jr .  200 

Chafey,  H .  200 

Lawrence,  J.  W .  200 

Richardson,  A.  B .  200 

Foord,  Wm .  200 

Newcomb,  C.  H .  200 

Billings,  C.  W .  200 

Heil,  A .  200 

Allyn,  H.  0 .  200 

Von  Lengerke,  E .  200 

Englert,  J.  L .  200 

Ziegler,  F.  M .  200 

Watson,  R .  200 

Wright,  F.  S .  200 

Rowers,  H .  200 

McCartlxy,  G.  H .  200 

Sousa,  J.  P .  2bo 

Dev,  T.  G.  S .  200 

Tames.  J.  F .  200 

Melrath,  E .  200 

Oliver,  V .  200 

Davis,  L.  H .  200 

Lott.  E.  H .  200 

Church,  A.  W .  200 

Corbett,  G.  J .  200 

Lyon,  G.  L .  200 

Hinds,  W.  D .  200 

Spotts,  R.  L .  200 

Elliott,  J.  A.  R .  200 

Stephenson.  F.  B .  200 

Sauer,  Dr .  200 

Brickner,  A.  B .  200 

Morford,  L.  M .  200 

Hendrickson,  J.  IT .  200 

Ogden,  W.  B’.  .  200 

Williams,  F.  0 .  200 

McMahon.  D.  F .  200 

Grinnell,  *~>.  C .  200 

Culver,  L.  L .  200 

Osborne,  G.  L .  200 

Fay,  Roy  . : .  200 


24,  1914- 
Total 
Scores 

155 
168 
179 
150 

171 

183 
154 

175 
136 
154 

170 

172 
157 
138 
147 
■SO 
123 
166 

168 

156 
166 

178 
165 

176 

157 
161 

164 
■57 

184 

176 

169 
157 
169 

174 

152 

173 
161 

177 

168 

171 

176 

165 

164 

181 

174 

% 

176 

153 

176 

179 

179 

181 

172 

185 

178 

180 
171 
161 

169 

173 
171 

182 
156 

170 

150 

146 

I 

175 

171 

179 
169 
164 
185 
169 

172 

175 

161 

179 
184 

176 
178 
184 
!75 

180 

174 
176 


Henline,  C.  D .  200  161 

Piercy,  G.  H .  200  174 

Ranney,  A.  E .  200  173 

Herrick,  N .  200  181 

Low,  E.  1 .  200  178 

Southey,  E.  G .  200  177 

Van  Stone,  C.  W .  200  169 

Griffith,  J.  C . ; .  200  176 

Brennan,  W .  200  143 

Debacher,  R.  R .  200  150 

Hall,  Frank  .  100  86 

THREE  MAN  -INTER-CLUB”  TEAM 

CHAMPIONSHIP. 

Independent  Gun  Club  of  Philadelphia. 

Total  Total 

Shot  At  Score 

Heil,  Allen  .  200  185 

McCarthy,  G.  S .  200  182 

Newcomb,  C.  H .  200  181 

Total  . 600  548 

New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Hendrickson,  J.  II .  200  184 

Culver,  D.  L .  200  180 

Corbett,  G.  J .  200  179 

Total  .  600  543 

New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Spotts,  R.  L .  200  185 

McMahon,  D.  F .  200  184 

Lyon,  G.  L .  200  169 

Total  .  600  538 

INTERSTATE  TEAM  CHAMPIONSHIP. 

New  York. 

Total  Total 

Shot  At  Score 

Spotts,  R.  L .  200  185 

Hendrickson,  J.  H .  200  184 

McMahon,  D.  F .  200  184 

Burns,  A.  L .  200  183 

Herrick,  N .  200  181 

Culver,  D.  L .  200  180 

Corbett,  G.  J .  200  179 

Low,  E.  1 .  200  178 

Allyn,  H.  O . , .  200  178 

Stein,  C .  200  177 

Total  . 2000  1809 

New  Jersey. 

McCarthy,  G.  S .  200  182 

Von  Lengerke,  C .  200  180 

Morford,  L.  M .  200  179 

Day,  C.  T.,  Jr .  200  176 

Lawrence,  J.  W .  200  176 

Grinnell,  O.  C .  200  175 

Piercy,  G.  IT .  200  174 

Billings,  C.  W .  200  172 

Griggs,  J.  L .  200  171 

Powers,  G.  H .  200  171 

Total  . 2000  1756 

Pennsylvania. 

Heil,  Allen  .  200  185 

Newcomb,  C.  H .  200  181 

Griffith,  J.  C .  200  176 

Oliver,  V .  200  175 

Englert,  J.  L .  200  171 

Eyre,  H.  H .  200  169 

Ziegler,  F.  M .  200  161 

Hailine,  C.  D .  200  161 

Melrath,  E .  200  146 

Total  . 1800  1525 

THE  SUMMARY. 

National  Championship. — Two  Hundred  Birds. 

Strings 
of  100  T. 

R.  L.  Spotts,  New  York  A.  C .  94  94  188 

A.  L.  Burns,  Larchmont  Y.  C .  91  95  186 

C.  J.  Day,  Jr.,  Newark,  N.  J .  95  90  185 

A  Ivens,  Jersey  City,  N.  J .  94  91  185 

N.  Herrick,  Westchester  C.  C .  92  93  185 

D.  F.  McMahon,  New  York  A.  C .  93  91  184 

Jean  Du  Pont,  Washington,  Del .  88  95  183 

L  H.  Davis,  Boston  A.  A .  91  91  182 

S.  W.  Putnam,  Boston  A.  A.  .  88  93  182 

C  H.  Newcomb,  Philadelphia,  Pa .  90  92  182 

E.  A.  Staples,  Boston  A.  A .  91  90  181 

H.  H.  Sloan,  Philadelphia,  Pa .  96  85  181 


A.  B.  Richardson,  Dover,  Del .  95 

W.  Foord,  Wilmington,  Del .  go 

G.  S.  McCarthy,  Philadelphia,  Pa .  87 

J.  R.  Blakeslee,  Cleveland,  Ohio  .  89 

E.  Von  Lengerke,  Bergen  Beach  Y.  C.  ...  92 

E.  A.  Randall,  Portland,  Me .  94 

J.  H.  Hendrickson,  New  York  A.  C .  89 

J.  B.  McHugh,  Wilmington,  Del .  89 

Roy  Fay,  Boston,  Mass .  86 

H.  O.  Allyn,  White  Plains  G.  C.  .  92 

F.  D.  Stephenson.  Marine  &  Field  Club  ..  93 

C.  W.  Billings,  Westchester  C.  C .  91 

H.  H.  Eyre,  Philadelphia.  Pa .  86 

G.  A.  Blanchard,  Portland,  Me .  84 

R.  T.  Nash,  Queens  Club  .  84 

f.  C.  Griffith,  Philadelphia,  Pa .  87 

O  C.  Grinnell,  Jr.,  New  York  A.  C .  83 

A  Heil,  Allentown,  Pa .  85 

G.  T.  Adee.  Westchester  C.  C .  9° 

Dr.  G.  IT.  Martin,  New  York  A.  C .  85 

C.  S.  Medler,  Bergen  Beach  G.  C .  87 

T.  W.  Mason,  Newark,  N.  J .  86 

S.  L.  Page,  Chatham,  N,  J .  88 

G.  Lembeck,  New  York  A.  C .  85 

J.  A.  R.  Elliott,  Bensonhurst  Y.  C .  86 

C.  E.  Laird,  Norfolk,  Va . 85 

P.  Van  Boeckman,  Bergen  Beach  Y.  C.  ..  86 
W.  H.  Mathhew,  Trenton,  N.  J . •  •  ■  •  87 

V.  W  Kleismath,  Port  Washington  Y.  C...  84 

G.  L.  Lyon,  New  York  A.  C .  88 

Dr.  Sauer,  Marine  &  Field  .  87 

A.  E.  Ranney,  New  York  A.  C .  84 

G.  T.  Corbett,  New  York  A.  C .  88 

W.  H.  Lyon,  Bridgeport,  Conn .  go 

Dr.  Culver,  New  York  A.  C .  90 

I.  L.  Snow,  Boston  A.  A .  86 

J.  F.  A.  Phillip.  White  Plains  .  86 

G.  A.  Hobart,  Paterson,  N.  J .  83 

G.  H.  Piercy,  Jersey  City,  N.  J .  89 

F.  O.  Williams,  Boston,  Mass .  85 

IT.  M.  Brigham,  Crescent  A.  C .  88 

G.  L.  Osborn,  Boston,  Mass .  84 

Dr.  T.  Leahy,  Crescent  A.  C .  81 

T.  IT.  Vanderveer.  Crescent  A,  C .  88 

L.  C.  Wilson,  Bridgeport,  Conn .  88 

C.  W.  Van  Stone,  Bridgeport,  Conn .  84 

A.  J.  McManus,  New  York  A.  C .  84 

Dr.  W.  C.  Newton,  Revere  Bch.,  Mass...  80 

R.  C.  Watson,  Westchester  C.  C .  84 

T.  H.  Lawrence,  White  Plains,  N.  J .  84 

J.  F.  James,  Marine  &  Field  .  85 

T  T.  Davies,  unattached  .  °o 

H.  Sindle,  Little  Falls,  N.  Y.  ^ .  87 

C.  H.  Voorhees,  Bergen  Beach  Y.  C .  80 

P.  F.  Ford,  Philadelphia,  Pa .  87 

F.  Hall,  Paterson,  N.  J . 

G.  W.  Dimock,  Boston  A.  A .  77 

F.  M.  Ziegler,  Allentown,  Pa .  85 

H.  T.  Lee,  Queens  Club  .  85 

M.  Hepburn,  New  Haven,  Conn .  81 

H.  H.  Valentine,  Albany,  N.  Y .  86 

W.  J.  Simonson,  Queen  Club  .  83 

W.  D.  Hinds,  Portland,  Me .  80 

J  I.  Brandenberg,  New  York  A.  C .  78 

F.  Crampton,  Crescent  A.  C .  83 

E.  A.  Wilson.  New  York  A.  C .  80 

W.  G.  Allen,  White  Plains  .  80 

H.  H.  Shannon,  Queens  Club  .  78 

V.  Oliver,  Philadelphia,  Pa .  80 

F.  G.  Hogan,  New  York  A.  C .  57 

E.  G.  Southey.  Bridgeport,  Conn .  82 

W.  B.  Ogden,  New  York  A.  C .  79 

Conrad  Stein,  New  York  A.  C .  81 

T.  McCahill,  New  York  A.  C .  84 

Miss  Jessie  Thorpe,  Mount  Vernon  .  68 

Stuart  Scott,  Westchester  C.  C .  84 

C.  P.  Riqua.  unattached  .  79 

W.  H.  Trowbridge,  Newark,  N.  J .  84 

J.  L.  Griggs,  Paterson,  N.  J .  73 

C.  D.  Blandford,  Ossining  G.  C .  80 

Dr.  A.  W.  Cunie,  New  York  A.  C .  79 

A.  W.  Church,  New  York  A.  C .  82 

J.  G.  S.  Dey,  New  York  A.  C .  80 

J.  L.  Smith,  Newark,  N.  J .  84 

C.  J.  Stein,  New  York  A.  C,  .  75 

F  A.  Baker,  New  York  A.  C .  78 

H.  M.  Booth,  City  Island  G.  C .  86 

B.  M.  Shanley,  Jr.,  Newark,  N.  J .  80 

A.  H.  Francisco,  Little  Falls .  76 

J.  B.  Saunders,  Albany,  N.  Y .  68 

J.  P.  Sousa,  New  York  A.  C .  70 

M.  R.  Guggenheim,  Bergen  Beach  .  75 


86  181 

90  180 
92  179 
89  178 

85  177 
83  177 

87  176 
87  176 
89  175 

83  OS 
82  175 

84  175 

89  175 

91  1 75 

90  174 
87  174 

91  174 
89  174 
84  174 
89  174 
87  174 
87  173 

84  172 

87  172 

86  172 
86  171 

85  171 
84  171 

86  170 

82  170 

83  170 

86  170 

82  170 
79  169 

79  169 

83  169 

83  169 
86  169 

80  169 

84  169 

80  168 

84  168 
86  167 
79  i67 

83  166 
82  166 
82  166 

85  165 

81  165 

81  165 

79  i64 

84  164 
77  164 
84  164 

77  i64 

78  164 

86  163 

78  163 

76  161 

80  161 

75  161 

77  160 

80  160 

81  150 

76  159 

79  159 

79  159 

80  158 

78  158 
61  158 

75  157 
78  157 

76  157 

72  156 

88  156 
7i  155 
76  155 
71  155 

82  155 

74  154 

75  154 

71  153 

73  153 

69  153 
78  153 
75  153 
66  152 

72  152 
75  151 

83  151 
80  150 
75  150 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

"EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH  ” 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 


E.  J.  Low,  Westchester  C.  C . 

W.  R.  Delehanty,  New  York  A.  C . 

E.  Doerken,  Paterson,  N.  J . 

E.  Melrath.  Philadelphia,  Pa . 

R.  R.  Debacher,  New  York  A.  C . 

E.  Smith,  Little  Falls,  N.  Y . 

J  W.  Lawrence,  Camden,  N.  J . 

A.  Chandler,  New  Rochelle  Y.  C . 

E.  L.  Haas,  White  Plains  Y.  C . 

T.  Ivlatz,  Little  Falls,  N.  Y . 

J.  J.  Farrell,  Troy,  N.  Y . 

B.  F.  Briggs,  Paterson,  N,  J . 

R  Young,  Jersey  City,  N.  J . 

W.  Smull,  Port  Washington  Y.  C . 

C.  E.  Hyde,  Port  Washington  Y.  C . 

W.  H.  Kressmaul,  N.  Caldwell,  N.  J.  ... 
M.  H.  Ithner.  Jersey  City,  N.  J . 

G.  Thatcher,  Albany,  N.  Y . 

A.  Kirkpatrick,  Albany,  N.  Y . 

H.  Powers,  Atlantic  City  . . . 

A.  I.  Brown, ^Cleveland,  Ohio  . 

C.  Weilbrook,  liergen  Beach  G.  C . 

W.  M.  Ambler,  New  York  A.  C . 

W.  Simpson,  New  York  A.  C . 

E.  W.  Wile,  unattached  . 

C.  L.  Thompson,  Port  Washington  G.  C. 
G.  M.  Thompson,  New  York  A.  C . 
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are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth.  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  flngerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 

Correspondence  invited.  Fend  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division:— Wm.  F.  B.  McNeary,  242  Clifton 
Ave.,  Newark,  N.  J.,  by  C.  Sandstrom.’ 

Eastern  Division:— Ernest  R.  Brown,  41  Whittier 
Ave.,  Providence,  R.  I.,  by  S.  B.  Burnham;  Harold  C. 
Rose,  144  Berkshire  St.,  Providence,  R.  I.,  by  William 
A.  Heath. 


New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division: — 6885,  William  B.  Smith  530  West 
122nd  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6886,  Lewis  P.  Jones, 
3810  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. ;  6887,  Wm.  K. 

Cleverley,  603  Seventh  St.,  Brooklyn.  N.  Y. ;  6888, 

Robert  C.  Peck,  91  West  103rd  St.,  New  York  N.  Y. ; 
6889,  Sidney  W.  Wheeler,  1003  Woodycrest  Ave.,  New 
York,  N.  Y. ;  6801,  Lloyd  F.  Keleher,  Jr.,  516  West 
184th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division: — 6890,  Fred  F.  Reed,  27  Vine  St., 
Woonsocket  R.  I. 

Western  Division: — 6892,  Truman  G.  Lively,  4111  No. 
Tripp  Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.;  6893,  John  B.  Bergeson,  2877 
East  77th  St.,  Chicago,  Ill. 


Rl*Of)k  '  U  Vni  1 1  a"  a£es  for  stocking 
i  I  UUl  brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  'trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  ait  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


SHOOTING  FOR  RENT 

In  South  Carolina,  fifty  miles  south  of  Charles¬ 
ton,  the  shooting  over  ten  thousand  acres  of 
land  in  one  body,  lying  on  both  sides  of  the 
“Atlantic  Coast  Line”  R.  R.  Very  fine  partridge 
(Quail)  shooting.  Deer  hunting.  Fishing  in 
Combahee  River.  Apply  to  Mrs.  F.  R.  Blake, 
Arden  P.  O.,  Buncombe  Co.,  N.  C. 


A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


CLUB  MEMBERSHIP  FOR  SALE. 

For  Sale.  Share  in  one  of  the  best  Fishing  and  Hunt¬ 
ing  Clubs  in  Quebec  Province.  Large  territory.  Moose, 
caribou,  large  trout.  Comfortable  camps.  Address  B, 
care  of  Forest  and  Stream,  New  York. 


THREE  elegant  English  shotguns,  made  by  Greener, 
Bass  and  Rigby;  all  12-gauge,  light  weight,  short  bar¬ 
rels  and  the  same  as  new,  and  the  best  each  maker  could 
make;  no  trades.  LEONARD  CARLETON,  Rockford, 
Illinois. 


Hercules  Gun  Club 


Temple,  Pa.,  April  23,  1914. 

It  started  to  rain  early  in  the  day,  and  was  too  miser¬ 
able  to  be  out.  The  program  was  shot  in  the  midst 
of  the  pouring  rain. 

W.  S.  Behm  lead  the  field  over  all  with  146  breaks, 
and  had  a  run  of  52  straight  and  one  of  61. 

F.  S.  Bender  landed  second  amateur  honors  with 

139  to  his  credit. 

High  professional  honors  were  scored  by  O.  S.  Sked 
with  142  from  his  quota.  H.  A.  Keller  of  New  York 
and  J.  K.  Andrews  of  Lancaster  tied  on  135. 

E.  F.  Sobers  the  Bethlehem  heavyweight  was  going 
some  with  103. 

Hausman  of  Easton  showed  a  good  clip  with  130. 

Rohn  scored  14  in  5  events  out  of  his  61.  L.  A. 
Miller  and  Ed.  Adams  scored  straight  in  the  last 

event. 

Mai  Hawkins  cheered  the  boys  in  the  rain,  but 
could  not  shoot  as  his  trunk,  gun  and  all  was  lost 

by  the  railroad  company. 

L.  R.  Lewis  had  lots  of  new  stores  for  the  boys. 
Sobers  took  ’em  all  in. 

Reading,  Pa. 


*0.  S.  Sked  . 

*L.  R.  Lewis  . . . 
*H.  A.  Keller  ... 
J.  K.  Andrews  . . 
W.  S.  Behm 
II.  F.  Hausman 
H.  C.  Wright  ... 

E.  F.  Sobers  . . . 

F.  S.  Bender  . . 
Oscar  Marks  .... 
L.  A.  Miller 

T.  W.  Rohn  .... 

G.  B.  Bortz  .... 
A.  K.  Ludwig  . 
F.  D.  Miller 

E.  II.  Adams  ... 
‘Professional. 


Total 
Number 
Shot  At 
...  150 

•  150 
...  150 
...  150 
...  150 

•  •  150 

...  150 
...  150 
...  150 

...  30 

...  90 

. ..  90 

...  90 

45 

...  30 

■  30 


Total 

Number 

Broke 

142 

126 


135 

135 


146 

130 

115 

103 

139 


12 

78 

83 

52 


24 

27 


A.  K.  LUDWIG,  Secretary. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

_  George  W.  Maxwell,  the  famous  one-armed  profes¬ 
sional  of  Hastings,  Neb.  was  the  star  performer  at  the 
club’s  weekly  shoot  on  April  26,  breaking  113  straight. 
Not  a  target  escaped  him  during  the  afternoon.  After 
a  short  time  spent  in  practicing,  the  main  event  of  the 
day  was  started,  a  team  match,  with  seven  men  on  each 
side,  and  each  man  shooting  at  100  targets,  in  five 
20-target  events.  The  race  was  an  even  one  up  to 
the  fourth  event,  when  LeCompte’s  team  had  a  lead 
of  four  targets.  In  the  fourth  event  Maxwell’s  side  got 
busy,  the  first  squad  dropping  but  four  targets  out  of 
100,  and  the  team  finishing  with  8  targets  to  the  good, 
and  securing  a  lead  of  4  targets.  In  the  last  round  they 
increased  this  lead  by  three  targets,  winning  the  match 
by  7  targets.  Maxwell  was  high  man,  of  course,  as  he 
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"Hotels  may  come  and  Hotels  may  go,” 
but  the  Powhatan  has  come  to  stay. 

Located  on  famous  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
overlooking  the  Executive  Mansion,  with¬ 
in  easy  access  to  all  things  worth  while, 
coupled  with  the  beautiful  view  of  the 
Potomac  and  adjacent  scenery,  makes  the 
Motel  Powhatan  the  most  desirable  and  at¬ 
tractive  hotel  in  Washington. 

EUROPEAN  FEAR. 

Booms,  detached  hath, 

$1.50,  $2.00  up. 

Rooms,  private  hath. 

$2.50,  $3.00  up. 

Write  for  booklet  with  map. 

CLIFFORD  M.  LEWIS, 

Manager. 


POWHATAN 

lASHINGTOND.C 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north — in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food — Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT 

of  Promise” 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fr<  e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  opens 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker.  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  four 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  2V2  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides’  camp. 
Situation — shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F.  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Oakland  Hotel 

OAKLAND,  FLA. 

On  Lake  Apopka,  second  largest  lake  in 
Florida. 

The  best  shooting  and  fishing  in  the  State . 
Plenty  of  Quail,  Duck  and  Snipe,  Black 
Bass,  Bream  and  Trout. 

Teams,  Guides,  Dogs  and  Boats  Furnished. 

For  further  information  address 

OAKLAND  HOTEL. 


MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
ioo  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 


FISHING  LAKE  FOR  SALE 

In  the  Laurentian  Mountains  near  Ste  Agathe  des 
Monts,  3  hours  by  rail  from  Montreal,  Canada.  Good 
Log  house,  stove,  cooking  utensils,  4  cots  and  blank¬ 
ets  and  unexpired  lease  of  fishing  rights.  Charming 
spot  for  a  holiday,  easy  to  reach. 

Price  $1,000.00.  Apply  to  John  F.  Raphael,  43  St. 
Sacrament  St.,  Montreal. 


“THE  IRRESISTIBLE” 

If  >  ou  want  to  capture  the  prize  fish  use  the  BURTIS 
celebrated  “IRRESISTIBLE”  Trolling  Spinner,  the 
greatest  killing  lure  for  all  game  fishes  ever  put  on 
the  market.  Known  in  every  sporting  camp  from 
Maine  to  California.  Mr.  James  A.  Cruikshank  in 
Field  and  Stream,  August,  1903,  says:  “This  lure  will 
take  more  and  larger  game  fish  than  anything  I  have 
ever  used  or  seen  used  in  Maine.”  Sent  to  any  ad¬ 
dress,  postage  paid,  for  $1.00. 

GEO.  H.  BURTIS,  Worcester,  Mass. 


FOR  SALE,  Full  Plumaged  Golden  Pheasants  at  $10.00 
a  pair  while  they  last.  John  Goulding,  So.  Sudbury, 
Massachusetts. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE. 


Am  commissioned  to  dispose,  for  party,  of  a  beautiful 
mounting  of  passenger  pigeons.  Male  and  female  in  ab¬ 
solutely  perfect  condition.  Mounted  under  convex  glass 
on  painting.  To  be  seen  at  Newark,  N  J.  Also  panel 
of  mounted  trout  on  mahogany  wood.  About  10  fish 
bunched.  1  single  15^2  in.  trout  on  panel. 

A.  FRIEDMAN, 

40  Market  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


One  broken  13  in.  bitch,  father  winner  of  first  in  West¬ 
ern  Trial,  also  four  pups,  2  months  old  (2  dogs,  2  bitches) 
by  her.  Father  of  these  pups  winner  of  several  firsts  at 
leading  shows. 

One  broken  13  in.  bitch,  daughter  of  above,  broken, 
20  months  old. 

Here  you  have  field  and  bench  quality  combined.  Am 
compelled  to  dispose  of  them  and  shall  sell  them  reas¬ 
onably.  Come  and  see  them. 

ALBERT  GEHRES, 

Box  144.  Kings  Park,  Long  Island,  N.  Y. 


BARNES  BOWS 

1  Self  Yew,  6  ft.,  weight  45  lbs. 

2  Self  Yews,  6  ft.,  weight  48  lbs. 

Made  and  finished  by  the  late  Captain  Barnes.  Proceeds 
of  sale  to  be  forwarded  to  the  family. 

G.  W.  POSTGATE, 
Pittsburgh  Athletic  Association. 


“got  ’em  all  ”  then  came  Trimble  and  Ford,  the  latter 
a  local  amateur,  and  the  former  the  well-known  Coving¬ 
ton  professional,  with  94  each,  followed  by  John  Payne 
with  90.  W.  Randall,  the  Mason,  Ohio,  “Kid,”  was 
high  man  on  LeCompte’s  team  with  93,  and  E.  J.  Samp¬ 
son  second  with  89.  Neither  Schreck,  LeCompte  or 
Dibowski  shot  in  their  usual  form,  or  the  result  would 
have  been  a  tie,  at  the  least;  each  of  these  shooters 
dropped  from  3  to  5  targets  more  than  is  usual  with 
them.  Ertel  also  was  not  in  his  usual  form.  A  three- 
man  team  match  finished  the  afternoon’s  sport,  Lute’s 
team  won  by  a  margin  of  only  one  target,  Meyers  put¬ 
ting  up  high  individual  score  of  24. 


Team  Match,  100  Targets. 
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C.  Ford  . 
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25  Targets. 

LeCompte  . 

.  23 
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THE  LAST  WORD  IN  DOG  FOODS 

Spratt’s  Mollicoddles 

An  Ideal  Cake  for  Exotic  Breeds 

For  dainty  feeders,  for  invalids,  for 
puppies,  for  toys 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture” 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  31st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  .Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS. 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  andSetters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Reading,  Pa.,  April  25,  1914. 

Herewith  please  find  scores  of  our  opening  _  season 
on  targets  which  was  fairly  attended,  and  a  big  field 
®f  spectators. 

And  in  spite  of  the  strong  wind  over  the  traps  which 
played  havoc  with  the  targets  some  fair  scores  were 
made. 

The  first  event  counted  for  the  club’s  $50  Medal,  this 
was  won  by  C.  I.  Young  by  a  straight  score,  and  also 
the  last  time  for  Mr.  Young  to  be  on  the  firing  line 
with  the  boys  as  his  business  will  take  him  to  Waupaca, 
Wis.,  we  regret  to  lose  him,  but  wish  him  all  the 
success. 

Number  Targets 

O.  L.  Mustorf  . 

E.  Blind  . 

W.  Eck  . 

W.  Davis  . 

W.  Bowman  . 

P.  Quinter  . 

C.  I.  Young  . 

R.  Shultz  . 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 
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M.  F.  KOFROTH 

E.  R.  COLLINS  &  SON,  MGRS. 

HUNTINGTON  POULTRY  CO. 

Huntington,  L.  I. 

Silver  Campines, Black,  Blue,  Buff.White  Orping¬ 
tons,  R.  C.  Black  Minorca.?,  Buff  Leghorns  and 
Black Wyandottes.  Stock, EggsaudYoung  Chicks. 
WRITE  FOR  PRICES 
See  Madison  Square  Garden  Winnings 


SIGNIFICANCE  OF  THE  SO-CALLED  “MORE 
GAME”  DOCTRINE. 


Mink,  Marten. 

Fisher.SilverBlack 
and  patched  Foxes 
for  sales;  also  op¬ 
tions  for  summer 
and  fall  delivery. 

JOHN  DOWNHAM,  Box  N  Strathroy,  Ontario 


(Continued  from  page  580.) 
foot  on  private  grounds.  Under  these  circum¬ 
stances  there  is  just  one  alternative  left  to  him, 
viz.,  hang  up  his  rod  and  gun  forever.  And  I 
challenge  these  new  theorists  to  deny  the  truth  of 
this  statement,  and  explain  why  they  are  so  in¬ 
tuitively  selfish  as  to  desire  the  end  of  free  hunt¬ 
ing  and  fishing  in  this  country. 

But  why  argue  the  question  further?  Let  us 
put  it  aside  and  all  strive  for  more  beneficent  re¬ 
sults  in  our  struggle  for  conservation  of  our  wild 
life.  Let  us  follow  in  the  steps  of  the  old  leaders 
who  discussed  these  questions  in  Forest  and 
Stream  twenty  years  ago.  They  were  undoubtedly 
on  the  right  track,  and  we  can  pursue  their  meth¬ 
ods  with  safety,  feeling  that  by  so  doing  we  shall 
accomplish  the  greatest  good  for  the  greatest 
number  of  our  fellow  sportsmen. 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

of  BERRY,  KENTUCKY 

Offer  For  Sale— Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  O’possum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on 
trial,  purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  money  refunded.  56-page  highly  illustrated, 
interesting  and  instructive  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin. 


LLEWELLIN  AND  ENGLISH  SETTERS. 

Thoroughbreds,  whelped  January  20.  By  a  son  of 
[Champ.  Prince  Whitestone,  out  of  a  daughter  of  Champ. 
Mohawk  II.  No  better  breeding,  no  handsomer  puppies 
and  no  better  shooting  dogs  than  the  sire  and  dam. 
Price  $20.00. 

F.  W.  FINLEY, 
Montreal,  N.  C. 


FOR  SALE. 

Two  Rabbit  Hounds,  fairly  well  broken,  good  trailers. 
The  first  $25.00  takes  the  pair. 

ELMPINES  FARM  KENNEL, 

Greenwich,  N.  Y. 
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Amateur  Championship  of  America 

New  York  Athletic  Club — Travers  Island,  N.  Y.,  April  24th  and  25th 

won  by 

Mr.  R.  L.  Spotts 
Shooting 


Hercules 


Hercules 


Score  188x200 

Mr.  Spotts  also  won  the  Preliminary  Event  Score 
185x200  and  24x25  in  shoot-off 
and 


High  Average  of  the  Tournament 
Score  373x400 

The  above  record  confirms  the  reputation  of  Hercules 
Powders,  E.  C.  and  Infallible  for  reliability.  You  can  be 
sure,  always,  that  every  load  will  give  the  same  high  veloc¬ 
ity y  uniform  patterns  and  light  recoil  as  the  one  that  went 
before  it. 

Hercules  Powder  Co. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


New  “A”  Grade 

§ 


$37.50 


with  Automatic  Ejector  $45. 
and  Fox-Kautzky  Single  Trig¬ 
ger  $65. 

12-16-20  Gauge 

Y OU  can  have  explicit  confid¬ 
ence  in  this  gun.  Every 
time  you  throw  it  to  your 
shoulder  you  know  it  will  put 
the  charge  just  where  your  eye 
and  hand  directs  it. 

The  engraving,  a  new  design 
somewhat  similar  to  the  German 
style,  is  far  superior  to  any  that 
has  heretofore  been  found  on 
guns  of  this  grade. 

It  is  wonderfully  simple  and  strong 
— three  parts  only  in  the  entire  lock. 
The  main  top  lever  and  ejector  springs 
are  all  unbreakable  coil  springs.  Per¬ 
fect  balance — an  essential  for  accurate 
shooting.  Workmanship  and  finish 
the  highest  possible  product  of  the  gun- 
maker's  art.  With  an  action  as  quick 
as  thought — the  F ox  is  the  “finest  gun  in 
the  world” — guaranteed  by  the  makers. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER 

about  the  Fox  Guarantee  and  “Fox 
Proof”  mark,  which  means  Safe  and 
Sound.  Test  the  gun  yourself.  It  will 
do  everything  but  retrieve  the  game. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  this  Fox  Gun, 
write  us  giving  his  name  and  ask  for 
the  new  Catalog,  describing  the  entire 
Fox  line  from  $25  up. 


A.  H.  FOX  GUN  CO , 

4655  N.  Eighteenth  St.,  Philadelphia 


PARKER 

GUN 


“  E 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 


N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


Hardy  Brothers, 

ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 

Makers  of 

World’s  Standard  Fishing  Tackle 

Specialties  for  the  American  Angler 

Hardy’s  Palakona  Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods,  for 
Wet  or  Dry  Fly  Fishing. 

Gold  Medal  . io  to  12  feet 

Fairchild  .  8  to  9V2  feet 

Fairy  .  8V2  to  10  feet 

Itchen  .  9V2  to  10 y2  feet 

Kennet  .  9  feet  9  inches 

Hardy’s  Trout  Reels 

Very  light  and  quick  winding.  Made  in  various 
sizes. 

Contracted  Perfect  with  and  without  Agate  Line 
Guard. 

Uniqua,  Saint  George,  Bougie. 

Hardy’s  Celebrated  Double  Taper  Dry  Fly  Lines 
Ex.  Fine  -  Fine  -  Medium 
Corona  Superba,  Houghton,  Tournament 

35  yards.  35  yards.  30-40  yards. 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Gut  Leaders  6  feet  and 
9  feet 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Dry  Fly  Leaders  7 y2  feet 

Hardy’s  Prize  Medal  Trout  Flies  with  4 y2  in.  Gut. 

Hardy’s  Upright  Double  Wing  Dry  Flies  on  Eyed 
Hooks 

Artificial  Baits,  Fly  Boxes,  Baskets,  Landing 
Nets  and  Sundries  for  all  kinds  of  fishing. 

If  your  tackle  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
with  our  Fishing  Tackle,  write  direct  to 
us  for  our  latest  catalog. 

Branches:  London,  Manchester,  Edinburgh. 


22  BORE 

MATCH  RIFLES 

MARTINI  MODEL 


. 1  — . — — - « 

Single  Shot  hinged  action  safer,  stronger,  moic 
simple  and  much  more  rapid  than  any  in  the 
(falling  block  actions  involve  fumbling 
and  feeling,  and  are  very  slow  comparatively. 
Repeaters  are  no  good  for  keen  match  work.) 


Barrel  the  most  accurate  ever  manufactured.  Shoots  the  .22  “long  rifle” 
cartridge  consistently  into  2in.  at  100  yards  range.  Makes  one  hole  in  the 
target  at  25  yards. 

Weight  S*4  Ih.  Action  easily  dismountnble.  Notice  tnke-doyv n  barrel  feature. 

Barrel  28'.,  in.  Italian  Walnut  Stock.  Trigger  pull  like  ■•breaking  crisp  lettuce" 

Model  No.  12a,  fitted  with  B.S.A.  No.  8  Peep  Backsight  and  No.  19  tf-nn 

Target  Combination  Foresight . Price  <P^O. 

Sole  Manufacturers:  The  Birmingham  Small  Arms  Co.,  Ltd.,  Birmingham 

England. 

FOR  FULLY  ILLUSTRATED  PAMPHLET  NO.  18  FREE 
WRITE  AT  ONCE  TO— 

U.  S.  Representative:  HENRY  SMAIL,  82,  Duane  Street 
NEW  YORK  CITY. 


Used  in  making  many 
World’s  Records  for 
deliberate  and  rapid 
shooting. 


VISITORS  TO  LONDON 

SHOULD  STAY  AT  THE 

HOTEL  RUSSELL 

Most  convenient  location  for  business  and  pleasure. 

Easy  access  to  West  End  Shopping  and  Theatres  and 
City  business  quarters.  Overlooks  charming  Russell 
Square  Gardens.  Delightful  Winter  Garden  V  V 
Equipped  with  every  convenience  and  comfort. 

PRIVATE  BATHROOM  and  LAVATORIES  COMPLETE 

Write  for  Booklet  descriptive  of  Hotel  Russell 
and  leading  Hotels  in 

Harrogate  Folkestone  Dover 
Bexhill-on-Sea  Whitby 

Write  to-day  for  Tariff  Booklet 
International  Sleeping  Car  Co. 

281  FIFTH  AVENUE  NEW  YORK 


THE  ORIGINAL  CORDING’S.  fhseta^e?8& 

J.  C.  CORDING  &  CO.,  Ltd., 

WATERPROOFERS 


New  60-page  Catalogue  at  request. 


A  NEW  WATERPROOF  FOR  RIDING 
THE  “EQUITOR”  COAT. 

The  chief  feature  is  the  attached  apron  buttoning  on  one  side.  No  rain  can  possibly  get 
through  this  complete  protection  from  waist  to  mid-calf,  and  when  the  apron  is  not  in 
use  it  fastens  conveniently  (out  of  sight)  on  the  inside  of  coat,  which  then  serves  just 
as  well  for  ordinary  wear  afoot.  Write  for  patterns  and  form  for  self-measurement. 

C  A  PTION— Our  only  Addresses  are 

19,  Piccadilly,  London,  W. 

and  35,  ST.  JAMES’S  ST.,  S.  W. 


UJ/1U11W,  vuw,  WI 

here  is  an  antiseptic 
germicide  and  liniment- 

one  that  is  healing,  cooling  and  soothing  — 
Absorbine,  Jr.,  is  more  than  a  germicide,  more  than  a 
liniment  —  it  is  both.  It  means  prompt  relief  from 
aches  and  pains—  it  keeps  little  cuts  and  bruises  from 
becoming  something  more  serious. 


TRADE  MARK  H EG.  U.5.  PAT.  Orf. 

is  especially  good  for  children’s  hurts  because  it  is  so 
harmless  and  safe  to  use  —  made  of  pure  herbs  and  con¬ 
tains  no  acids  or  poisons. 

It  is  needed  daily  in  and  about  the  home  —  for  the 
numerous  little  hurts  that  come  through  work  in  the 
kitchen  and  about  the  house,  the  stable,  the  garage  and 
the  grounds.  Use  and  prescribe  Absorbine,  Jr.,  wher¬ 
ever  a  high-grade  liniment  or  germicide  is  indicated. 

To  reduce  inflammatory  conditions — sprains,  wrenches, 
painful  swollen  veins  or  glands. 

To  reduce  bursal  enlargements  and  infiltrations  —  Absorbine,  Jr., 
discutient  and  resolvent. 

To  allay  pain  anywhere — its  anodyne  effect  is  prompt  and  permanent. 

To  spray  the  throat  if  sore  or  infected  —  a  10%  or  20%  solution  of  Absorbine,  Jr., 
is  healing  and  soothing  and  will  destroy  bacteria. 

To  heal  cuts,  bruises,  lacerations,  sores  and  ulcers. 

Used  by  athletes  the  world  over  as  an  invigorating,  antiseptic  and  soothing  rub- 
down  -keeps  muscles  right  and  prevents  second  day  soreness  and  stiffness. 

Walter  Johnson,  the  famous  pitcher,  says:  “Absorbine,  Jr.,  is  a  first-class  liniment  for  tired  muscles. 
I  have  used  it  myself  to  advantage  and  can  heartily  recommend  it  to  ball-players  everywhere.” 

Absorbine,  Jr.,  is  concentrated,  requiring  only  a  few  drops  at  an  application  and 
retaining  its  germicidal  powers  even  when  diluted  one  part  Absorbine,  Jr.,  to  100 
parts  water.  _  „  _ _  __ 

IT  KILLS  GERMS 

“Evidence,”  a  forty-eight  page  booklet,  gives  positive,  clear-cut,  emphatic  evidence  of  what  Absorbine,  Jr., 
has  done  and  will  do.  This  booklet,  together  with  detailed  laboratory  reports,  is  free  for  the  asking. 
Absorbine,  Jr.,  is  sold  by  leading  druggists  at  gl.OO  and  $2.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  direct,  all  charges  paid. 

A  Liberal  Trial  Bottle  will  be  mailed  on  receipt  of  10c.  in  stamps. 

W.  F.  YOUNG,  P.D.F.,  3  09  Temple  Street,  Springfield,  Mass. 

I5F°  Just  write  your  name  and  address  on  the  margin  below. 

Tear  off  and  send  with  ten  cents.  The  sample  is  well  worth  the  money. 


FISHING 


You  ask  me,  why  I  love  this  fishing. 

Why,  by  some  quiet  stream  1  care  to  stray, 
When  far  from  out  the  south  a-blowing, 

The  wind  comes  gently  at  the  break  of  day. 

You  ask  me,  why  1  love  to  harken 

As  o’er  the  mossy  stones,  the  waters  sing. 

Why,  often  there,  1  stop  and  ponder 

The  message  that  those  laughing  waters  bring 


I  answer:  Have  you  tried  this  fishing, 

When  round  your  soul  life’s  weary  burdens  lie? 
Have  you  gone  forth  and  heard  the  waters 

That  sing  of  peace,  beneath  God’s  open  sky? 

Of  peace  and  rest,  rest  for  one  weary. 

Of  strength  to  throw  aside  some  long-borne  care. 
That  joy  one  only  finds  a-fishing, 

Such  have  1  found  beside  the  waters  there. 


MAY  9,  1914 
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The  Up-to-date  Farmer 

knocking  about  his  place  finds  a  mighty  big  lot  of 
pleasure  in  a  chew  of  “PIPER.”  There’s  something 
about  the  open  air,  the  stimulating  life  of  the  country 
that  calls  for  a  rich,  satisfying  chew.  And  he  uses 


III 


CHEWING  TOBACCO — Champagne  Flavor 


This  is  the  tobacco  that  has  that 
famous  wine-like  flavor.  There’s  no 
other  like  it  in  the  world ! 

PIPER  Heidsieck  is  beyond 
the  shadow  of  a  doubt  the  highest 
grade  of  chewing  tobacco  on  the 
market.  It  is  made  by  experts  who 
have  demonstrated  that  the  leaf  used 
in  "PIPER”  is  the  ripest  and  mellow¬ 


est  that  nature  can  grow  and  the 
craft  of  man  improve. 

This  selection  of  the  best  leaves 
from  the  cream  of  the  world’s  crop 
gives  "PIPER”  its  wonderfully  satis¬ 
fying  and  lasting  taste. 

Try  chewing  "PIPER”  for  a  week 
or  two  and  you  will  never  use  any 
other. 


E"*  E*  Send  10  cents  and  we  will  send  a  full-size  10  cent  cut  of  “PIPER”  in  a  hand- 
f*  r*  f*  some  leather  pouch  FREE  to  any  address  in  U.  S.  Also  a  little  folder  telling 
*  *  *  A  about  PIPER  Heidsieck  tobacco.  The  tobacco,  the  pouch  and  mailing  expenses 

will  cost  us  20  cents  and  we  are  glad  to  spend  the  money  to  get  you  to  try  “PIPER.”  We 
know  that  once  you  have  started,  you  will  become  a  permanent  friend  of  this  wonderfully 
wholesome,  healthful  and  satisfying  tobacco.  In  writing  please  give  name  of  your  tobacco  dealer. 

Sold  by  dealers  everywhere,  in  all  size  cuts  from  5c  up  —  also  in  handy  10c  tin  boxes 

THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  Room  1106,  111  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  City 


OUR  FRONT  COVER  DESIGN. 

The  front  cover  of  Forest  and  Stream  this 
week  is  given  up  to  a  beautiful  reproduction  of 
the  American  Saibling  or  Sunapee  trout,  Salve- 
linus  Alpinus  Aureolus.  Our  reason  for  repro¬ 
ducing  this  picture,  which  represents  the  fish  in 
all  the  rosy  glory  of  its  nuptial  coloring,  is  that 
it  forms,  without  doubt,  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
of  the  American  Salvelinus  family.  The  original 
painting  from  which  the  plate  was  made  is  by 
Denton,  an  artist  whose  skill  in  portraying  fish 
life  has  never  been  surpassed.  The  saibling,  or 


golden  trout,  first  came  under  the  notice  of 
anglers  and  scientists  in  1882  when  it  was  found 
in  large  numbers  at  Lake  Sunapee,  New  Hamp¬ 
shire.  It  has  been  investigated  and  classified  by 
many  scientists,,  but  the  best  descriptions  have 
been  written  by  Dr.  John  Duncan  Quackenbos  of 
Columbia  University,  New  York.  In  the  course 
of  a  long  article  on  the  trout,  Dr.  Quackenbos 
says : 

The  distinguishing  features  of  the  Sunapee 
charr  are:  The  presence  of  a  broad  row  of  teeth 
on  the  hyoid  bone,  between  the  lower  extremi¬ 
ties  of  the  first  two  gill  arches;  the  absence  of 


mottling  on  the  dark  sea-green  back  and  exces¬ 
sively  developed  fins,  inconspicuous  yellow  spots, 
without  blue  areola;  a  square  or  slightly  emar- 
ginate  tail ;  a  small  and  delicately  shaped  head, 
diminutive  aristocratic  mouth,  liquid  planetary 
eyes,  and  a  generally  graceful  build ;  a  phenom¬ 
enally  brilliant  nuptial  coloration,  recalling  the 
foreign  appellations  of  “blood-red  charr,”  “gilt 
charr,”  and  "golden  saibling.”  As  the  October 
pairing  'time  approaches,  the  Sunapee  fish  be¬ 
comes  illuminated  with  the  flushes  of  maturing 
passion.  The  steel  green  mantle  of  the  back  and 
shoulders  now  seems  to  dissolve  into  a  veil  of 
amethyst,  through  which  the  daffodil  spots  of 
mid-summer  gleam  out  in  points  of  flame,  while 
below  the  lateral  line  all  is  dazzling  orange.  The 
fins  catch  the  hue  of  the  adjacent  parts,  and  pec¬ 
toral,  ventral,  anal,  and  lower  lobe  of  caudal,  are 
marked  with  a  lustrous  white  band.  It  is  a  unique 
experience  to  watch  this  American  saibling 
spawning  on  the  Sunapee  shallows.  Here  in  all 
the  magnificence  of  their  nuptial  decoration,  flash 
schools  of  painted  beauties,  circling  in  proud 
sweeps  about  the  submerged  boulders  they  would 
select  as  the  scenes  of  their  loves — the  poetry  of 
an  epithalamion  in  every  motion — in  one  direc¬ 
tion,  uncovering  to  the  sunbeams  in  amorous 
leaps  their  golden-tinctured  sides,  gemmed  with 
the  fire  of  rubies;  in  another,  darting  in  little 
companies,  the  pencilled  margins  of  their  fins 
seeming  to  trail  behind  them  like  white  ribbons 
under  the  ripples.  There  are  conspicuous  differ¬ 
ences  in  intensity  of  general  coloration,  and  the 
gaudy  dyes  of  the  milter  are  tempered  in  the 
spawner  to  a  dead-lustre  cadmium  cream  or  olive 
chrome,  with  opal  spots.  The  wedding  garment 
nature  has  given  to  this  charr  is  unparagoned. 
Those  who  have  seen  the  bridal  march  of  the 
glistering  hordes,  in  all  their  glory  of  color  and 
majesty  of  action,  pronounce  it  a  spectacle  never 
to  be  forgotten. 

The  Sunapee  sailfling  takes  live  bait  readliy, 
preferring  a  cast  smelt  in  spring,  when  it  pur¬ 
sues  the  spawning  osmerus  to  the  shores.  As  far 
as  is  known,  it  does  not  rise  to  the  fly,  either  at 
this  season,  or  when  on  the  shoals  in  autumn. 
Through  the  summer  months,  it  is  angled  for 
with  a  live  minnow  or  smelt,  in  sixty  to  seventy 
feet  of  water,  over  a  cold  bottom,  in  localities 
that  have  been  baited.  While  the  smelt  are  in¬ 
shore,  trolling  with  a  light  fly-rod  and  fine  tackle, 
either  with  a  Skinner's  fluted  spoon,  No.  1,  or  a 
small  smelt  on  single  hook,  will  sometimes  yield 
superb  sport,  as  the  game  qualities  of  the  white 
trout  are  estimated  to  be  double  those  of  the 
fontinalis.  The  most  exhilarating  amusement  to 
be  had  with  this  charr,  after  the  first  hot  June 
days,  is  in  trolling  from  a  sailboat  with  a  green- 
heart  tarpon  rod,  300  feet  of  copper  wire  of  the 
smallest  calibre  on  a  heavy  tarpon  reel,  and  at¬ 
tached  to  this  a  six-foot  braided  leader  with  a 
Buell’s  spinner,  or  a  live  minnow  on  a  stiff  gang. 
The  weight  of  the  wire  sinks  the  bait  to  the  re¬ 
quisite  depth.  When  the  sailboat  is  running 
across  the  wind  at  the  maximum  of  her  speed, 
the  sensation  experienced  by  the  strike  of  a  four 
or  five-pound  fish  bankrupts  all  description.  A 
strong  line  under  such  a  tension  would  part  on 
the  instant;  but  the  ductility  of  the  wire  averts 
this  accident,  and  the  man  at  the  reel  end  of  the 
rod  experiences  a  characteristic  “give,”  quickly 
followed  by  the  dead-weight  strain  of  the  frenzied 
salmonoid.  To  land  a  fish  thus  struck  implies 
much  greater  patience  and  skill  than  a  successful 
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battle,  under  similar  circumstances,  with  a  five- 
ounce  six-strip  and  delicate  tackle.  The  pleasure 
is  largely  concentrated  in  the  strike,  and  the  per¬ 
ception  of  a  big  fish  “fast.”  The  watchfulness 
and  labor  involved  in  the  subsequent  struggle 
border  closely  on  the  confines  of  pain.  The  duc¬ 
tile  wire  is  an  essentially  different  means  from 
a  taut  silk  line.  The  fish  holds  the  coign  of  van¬ 
tage;  when  he  stands  back  and  with  bulldog  per¬ 
tinacity  wrenches  savagely  at  the  pliable  metal — 
when  he  rises  to  the  surface  in  a  despairing  leap 
for  his  life — the  angler  is  at  his  mercy.  But, 
brother  of  the  sleave-silk  and  tinsel,  when  at  last 
you  gaze  upon  your  captive  lying  asphyxiated  on 
the  surface,  a  synthesis  of  qualities  that  make 
a  perfect  fish — when  you  disengage  him  from  the 
meshes  of  the  net,  and  place  his  icy  figure  in 
your  outstretched  palms,  and  watch  the  tro- 
paeolin  glow  of  his  awakening  loves  soften  into 
cream  tints,  and  the  cream  tints  pale  into  the 
pearl  of  moonstone,  as  the  muscles  of  respiration 
grow  feebler  and  more  irregular  in  their  con¬ 
traction — you  will  experience  a  peculiar  thrill  that 
the  capture  neither  of  ouananiche,  nor  fontinalis, 
nor  namaycush  can  ever  excite.  It  is  this  after¬ 
glow  of  pleasure,  this  delight  of  contemplation 
and  speculation,  of  which  the  scientific  angler 
never  wearies,  that  lends  a  charm  all  its  own  to 
the  pursuit  of  the  Alpine  trout. 


MINNESOTA  AS  AN  ELK  STATE. 

Twelve  elk  are  on  their  way  to  Minnesota  from 
Wyoming.  They  will  be  placed  in  a  mile-square 
corral  in  Itasca  park.  This  will  be  the  first  move 
toward  restoring  the  prestige  of  Minnesota  as  a 
great  elk  state. 


The  Man  Who  Wants  It  All 

The  world  is  full  of  queer  practices - 

survivals  of  early  days  of  superstition 
when  evil  spirits  contended,  or  were 
imagined  to  contend,  against  the  welfare 
of  man.  Out  of  his  drinking  cup  even 
the  polished  and  pampered  Greek  and 
Roman  tossed  a  libation  to  the  Gods  or 
to  the  thirsty  spirits  that  had  gone  be¬ 
fore.  Where  is  the  urchin,  and  for  that 
matter  the  adult,  who  has  never  performed 
the  elaborate  ceremony  of  spitting  on  his 
bait?  Why?  We  are  told  it  brings  luck. 
But  that  is  only  an  innocent  superstition. 
When  it  comes  down  to  buying  smelly  and 
messy  oils  which  are  supposed  to  lure  fish 
to  bite,  we  are  dealing  with  plain  igno¬ 
rance,  and  worse  than  that,  a  lack  of 
sportsmanship  that  should  condemn  the 
user  of  such  things  to  dwell  forever  out¬ 
side  the  pale.  Leave  this  style  of  fishing 
to  the  only  man  who  cares  for  it — the 
man  who  wants  to  exceed  the  legal  limit 
and  in  whose  soul  the  poetry  of  angling 
has  never  entered.  For  him  the  birds 
never  sing,  the  flowers  never  nod,  and 
life  represents  nothing  more  than  a  trough 
out  of  which  to  get  more  than  his  share. 
May  his  head  be  rubbed  in  his  own  vile 
messes  and  may  he  be  set,  Tantalus  like,  on 
a  stream  as  an  example  for  all  good 
anglers  to  shun. 


LIVE  NOTES  FROM  THE  FIELD. 

Uniontown,  Pa.,  May  4. — A  magnificent  game 
preserve  of  3,300  acres  in  the  beautiful  pictur¬ 
esque  country  along  Indian  Creek,  a  tributary  of 
the  Youghiogheny  river,  in  Fayette  county,  has 
been  obtained  by  the  Killarney  Game  Breeding 
Association,  where  it  proposes  to  raise  several 
thousand  English  and  Mongolian  pheasant  and 
hundreds  of  Hungarian  quail.  During  the  sum¬ 
mer  the  pheasant  will  be  kept  in  a  large  300  by 
60  feet  pen,  but  when  October  arrives,  and  with 
it  the  pheasant  season,  the  fowls  will  be  turned 
loose  and  allowed  to  roam  about  the  preserve  to 
provide  sport  for  the  members  of  the  association. 

No  club-house  is  maintained  on  the  Killarney 
preserve.  The  Killarney  Inn  is  situated  near  the 
center  of  the  tract  and  it  is  the  intention  of  the 
sportsmen  to  make  that  hostelry  their  headquar¬ 
ters  during  the  summer  camping  and  fishing  and 
during  the  winter  hunting  season.  R.  C.  English, 
proprietor  of  the  Inn,  has  a  state-wide  reputation 
as  a  breeder,  of  prize  winning  Black  Fells,  bird 
dogs,  pointers  .and  setters,  and  he  will  throw  open 
his  kennels  for  the  use  of  his  guests’  dogs. 

There  are  two  fine  trout  streams  on  the  pre¬ 
serve,  which  have  been  stocked  with  1,400  Ger¬ 
man  brown  trout  and  other  fish,  including  the 
ordinary  brook  trout.  Excellent  bass  may  be 
found  in  Indian  Creek  and  the  seventy-acre  lake 
of  the  mountain 

In  past  years,  the  Killarney  district  was  one  of 
the  greatest  turkey  sections  in  this  part  of  the 
country,  and  lately,  judging  from  reports,  these 
birds  are  coming  back.  Also  there  will  be  shoot¬ 
ing  of  ruffed  grouse,  snipe,  woodcock,  migratory 
duck  and  wild  turkey,  together  with  the  quail  and 
pheasant  now  being  raised  in  the  preserve. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DR  Y  FLY  T  A  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 


Get 

The 


Jjjif 


Big 

Ones! 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
I  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  7£ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT- 
INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


“PEERLESS”  Special  9 h  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9*  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9J  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

$5.50  $7.00 
3.50  4.50 


SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods) 

SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods) 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 

Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7|  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk,  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison,  TTttf  sed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $1.00 


Trout  Flies 


For  Trial,  Send  us 


1  o  _  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

IOC.  Regular  price . 24c. 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 

JUC.  Regular  price . 60c. 

Cft.  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

Regular  price . 84c. 

/?C  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

ODC.  Regular  price . 96c. 

7C_  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

I  DC.  Regular  price . $1.00 

for  an  assorted  dozen. 
.UU  Regular  price . $3-5° 


Quality  A 
Quality  B 
Quality  C 
Bass  Flies 
Gauze  Wing 
English 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or~ gA  feet . $  -75 

BAIT  RODS,  sA,  6A  or  8  feet .  *••• 

CASTING  RODS,  4 A.  sA  or  6  feet.........  i.*5 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip...  I.7S 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  a.e* 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  a.5* 


TH0S.  J. 
CONROY 

Established  1830 


Corner  UtflJlTI  ^4 1"  New 

Nassau  St.  “O  irUllll  Jl,  York 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  OCEAN  REEL 

Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hofe 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 

Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  21,  ’ll. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  in 
Reel  making. 

Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 


STEEL  BAIT  ROD  for  $1.10 

Send  us  $1.10  (and  15c.  for.  delivery)  and  our  special 
steel  bait  rod  6,  6 A>  7-  7A  or  8  feet  in  length  will  be 
sent  to  you  by  return  mail.  The  best  rod  bargain  of  the 
year;  guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back. 
Our  180  page  catalog  is  free  with  this  rod  or  sent  on 
receipt  of  ten  cents  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY 

105  and  107  Fulton  Street  New  York 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 


Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523n!wto”kav 


Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


(ESTABLISHED  1  8  6  6) 

X  H.  LAU  &  CO. 


75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 


Arms— Ammunition— Loaded  Shells. 


Fencing— Baseball— Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


Curios,  Den  curios  for  sale.  Illustrated  list,  5 
cents.  Large  stock  prehistoric  and  modern 
Indian  relics,  old  guns  and  pistols,  Alaska 
curios,  minerals,  fossils,  etc.  Address  N.  E. 
CARTER,  Elkhorn,  Wis. 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


J.  HANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  fpr  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rust! 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any! 
purpose  tor  which  a  fine,  pure,  lnbricat-1 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  orl 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Ask! 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large! 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  j 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  is  using  on  your  watch. 


Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 

the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  3  our  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 
Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  guaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  aud  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
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How  To  Camp  Out  In  Comfort 

Some  Tricks  of  the  Game,  Told  By  A  Man  Who  Knows  Something  About  Them 

By  Stillman  Taylor. 


the  hardships  which  the  inexperienced  usu¬ 
ally  associate  with  camping  are  by  no  means  nec¬ 
essary  for  a  vacation  under  canvas.  Of  course 
we  have  all  met  men  who  prefer  to  rough  it,  and 
they  fondly  believe  that  the  genuine-back-to- 
Nature-life  must  of  necessity  include  a  meagre 
outfit  and  uncomfortable  living.  This  is  perhaps 
the  average  conception  of  the  novice — the  ten¬ 
derfoot  invariably  takes  the  rough  and  rocky 
road,  while  the  “old  hand’’  side  steps  the  “tough 
going,”  simply  because  he  has  learned  his  little 
lesson.  For  plain  solid  comfort  is  just  as  essential 
for  the  enjoyment  of  camp  life  as  it  is  in  every 
other  environment — and,  comfortable  camping 
pays. 

To  the  majority  of  men  and  women  to  whom 
camping-out  appeals  strongly,  there  is  much  real 
pleasure  in  planning  and  arranging  the  temporary 
home  in  the  woods.  To  the  average  camper,  sport 
with  rod  and  gun  is  merely  incidental.  The  essen¬ 
tial  factor  is  the  carefree  and  invigorating  life 
of  the  outdoor  world,  and,  if  he  has  the  true 
sportsmen's  philosophy  in  his  make-up,  he  will 
find  recreation  and  health  in  every  hour  he  spends 
in  camp.  On  pleasant  days,  fishing  and  shooting 
may  be  indulged  in,  and  on  days  too  hot  and  rainy 
for  pleasure  in  the  open,  one  may  practice  rifle 
and  pistol  shooting  from  the  open  tent  door,  or 
pleasantly  employ  the  time  by  devising  many  a 
“rough  and  ready”  contrivance  for  the  comfort 
of  the  camp.  If  a  permanent  camp  be  established, 
take  the  wife  and  family  along.  Most  women  and 
children  quickly  adapt  themselves  to  camp  life, 
and  you  will  find  them  good  companions  for  shar¬ 


ing  the  simple  pleasures  which  Mother  Nature  has 
provided. 

THE  CHOICE  OF  A  TENT. 

To  thoroughly  enjoy  the  virgin  life  of  the 
woods  it  is  essential  that  the  outfit  be  wisely 
chosen.  It  should  properly  embrace  the  few  neces¬ 
sities  which  most  of  us  deem  indispensable  for 
everyday  comfort,  and  it  should  include  but  few 
of  the  luxuries.  The  first  point  is  the  shelter  to 
protect  the  outer  from  rain  and  wind,  with  suf¬ 
ficient  room  to  stand  and  move  about  in,  yet  open 
at  will  to  admit  air  and  sunshine  and  the  pleasant 
warmth  of  the  evening  campfire  when  the  nights 
are  cool.  For  a  summer  camp  which  is  moved 
but  seldom  and  there  is  no  particular  necessity  for 
“going  light,”  it  is  wise  to  choose  a  good,  roomy 
tent,  and  among  the  most  comfortable  tents  to  live 


in  are  the  regulation  army  or  wall-tent  and  the 
baker  style.  For  two  persons,  the  best  wall-tent 
is  the  seven  and  a  half  by  nine  feet  size,  having 
a  window  of  bobbinet  and  a  flap  for  closing,  and 
provided  with  a  six  or  ten-inch  sod-cloth,  sewed 
in  at  the  bottom  edge. 

For  long  and  rough  trips  by  pack  or  canoe, 
“waterproof  silk”  is  the  best  material,  while  for 
the  more  permanent  camp  regulation  army  duck 
or  drill  is  the  best  selection,  and  is  of  course  much 
cheaper  and  more  durable  than  the  lighter  weight 
materials.  In  this  case,  the  addition  of  a  “fly,” 
which  may  be  stretched  over  the  top,  or  set  to  ex¬ 
tend  over  the  front  to  make  a  little  covered  porch, 
will  add  to  the  comfort  of  the  canvas  home.  A 
ground-cloth  of  waterproofed  canvas  is  a  good 
thing  to  have  along,  and  will  be  appreciated  dur- 
609 


ing  heavy  rains.  This  should  be  large  enough  to 
cover  the  entire  floor  space  of  the  tent.  A  poncho 
or  rubber  blanket  may  be  used  for  the  same  pur¬ 
pose,  though  all,  excepting  possibly  the  poncho, 
are  likely  to  be  left  out  on  longish  trips. 

The  “A,”  lean-to,  miner’s,  Sibley,  Indian  teepee 
and  other  types  are  also  used,  but  they  are  less 
comfortable  to  live  in  than  the  wall  and  baker 
designs.  For  long  trips  by  canoe,  or  whenever  an 
outfit  of  minimum  weight  must  be  chosen,  the 
canoe,  open  lean-to  or  the  forester’s  tent  is  sug¬ 
gested.  A  glance  at  the  illustrations  will  show 
up  the  good  points  of  each  design.  It  may  be 
mentioned  that  all  tents  may  be  obtained  in  many 
sizes  and  in  different  weight  materials,  but  what¬ 
ever  fabric  is  selected,  the  material  should  be  well 
waterproofed.  The  duck  or  dril  ltents  may  be 
obtained  in  the  common  white  color,  in  the  tan 
or  khaki  shade,  or  in  the  newer  and  less  conspic¬ 
uous  dark  forest  green. 

Each  tent  should  be  supplied  with  a  canvas  bag 
of  its  own,  and  while  poles  and  stakes  are  fur¬ 
nished  with  wall,  “A”  tents  and  others  that  re¬ 
quire  them,  these  may  be  left  at  home  unless  the 
camper  is  en  route  to  a  treeless  region.  For  it  is 
a  simple  matter  to  cut  them  at  the  camping 
ground. 

FLY  AND  MOSQUITO  NETS. 

To  insure  unbroken  rest  in  the  woods,  every 
tent  should  be  provided  with  some  method  for 
excluding  flies  and  mosquitoes.  The  most  satis¬ 
factory  device  is  to  obtain  an  entire  inner  tent 
made  of  cheesecloth  or  bobbinet  and  suspend  it 
from  the  ridge-pole,  or  less  thorough  screening 
may  be  done  by  making  use  of  a  curtain  to  drop 
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over  the  flap  opening.  Mosquito  netting  is  good 
enough  to  keep  out  flies  and  mosquitoes,  but  the 
coarse  mesh  will  let  the  gnats  or  “no-see-ums” 
in,  and  hence  it  is  better  to  be  on  the  safe  side  of 
comfort  and  procure  the  finer  material.  Do  so, 
and  you  will  thank  me  for  the  suggestion. 

To  the  sportsman  and  sportswoman  who  have 
a  liking  for  “doing  things  with  their  own  hands,” 
tent  making  will  offer  no  special  difficulties  pro¬ 
vided  one  can  copy  a  good  modef,  or  procure  the 
measurements  of  one,  and  lay  out  a  pattern  before 
cutting  the  material.  The  ordinary  sewing- 
machine,  may  be  used  for  the  lighter  materials, 
but  the  heavy  drill  had  best  be  hand  sewed.  A 
woman’s  advice  and  assistance  will  help  mere  man 
over  the  hard  spots. 

CAMP  FURNITURE  AND  COOKING  KITS. 

Camp  furniture,  including  tools,  cooking  uten¬ 
sils  and  other  necessary  articles  for  outdoor  liv¬ 
ing,  should  be  chosen  only  after  sober  considera¬ 
tion.  The  first  item  on  the  list  is  the  axe,  and  for 
the  more  permanent  camp  a  full  weight  tool 
should  be  selected.  The  small  pocket  and  belt 
hatchets  are  good  little  companions  on  a  hunting 
or  fishing  trip,  but  for  the  permanent  camp,  where 
one  is  obliged  to  rustle  frequently  for  fire  wood, 
the  three  pound  axe  is  none  too  heavy.  The 
double-bitted  axe,  with  two  cutting  edges,  is  per¬ 
haps  the  best  for  camp,  since  the  flat  side  may  be 
utilized  for  driving  stakes,  and  such  things.  A 
good  belt  axe  also  should  be  carried  along,  one 
weighing  one  and  a  quarter  to  one  and  three- 
quarter  pounds  being  the  most  useful  and  conve¬ 
nient. 

For  the  cooking  kit  the  aluminum  outfits  made 
up  for  two  to  eight  persons  are  by  all  odds  the 
best,  since  they  are  of  light  weight,  are  easily 
cleaned,  and  nest  compactly.  A  two-person  outfit 
includes  two  cooking  pots  or  kettles,  coffee  pot, 
frying  pan  with  detachable  handle,  plates  and 
cups,  soup  bowls,  knives,  forks  and  spoons.  The 
entire  outfit  is  self-contained,  nesting  in  the  larg¬ 
est  kettle,  is  provided  with  a  canvas  case,  and 
weighs  less  than  seven  pounds.  Larger  outfits 
include  kettles  and  pans  of  greater  capacity  and 
additional  spoons,  and  so  on.  A  cheaper  but  very 
satisfactory  outfit  may  be  procured  in  tinned  ware, 
but  this  is  of  course  heavier  in  weight  and  less 
attractive  to  serve  food  in.  The  aluminum  alloy 
ware  is,  considering  the  long  service  it  gives,  the 
most  economical  in  the  long  run. 

The  charms  of  camp  life  may  be  enjoyed  with¬ 
out  the  special  equipment  described,  and  usual 
kitchen  utensils  will  serve  well  enough  for  perma¬ 
nent  camps.  For  fast,  light  trips,  the  boy  scout 
cooking  outfit  makes  a  good  and  very  light  weight 
mess  kit ;  the  whole  outfit,  including  a  folding- 
handle  frying  pan,  weighs  but  one  and  three- 
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quarter  pounds,  and  is  contained  in  a  canvas 
shoulder  case  but  little  larger  than  the  common 
canteen.  The  Preston  mess  kit  is  also  a  good  in¬ 
dividual  outfit,  though  more  expensive.  The  regu¬ 
lation  army  mess  kit  is  also  well  adapted  for 
“going  light  and  afar  off.” 

The  detachable  handle  frypan  and  the  folding- 
baker  are  two  of  the  most  important  items  of  the 
cooking  kit,  and  deserve  special  mention.  There 
are  two  styles  of  frying  pans  designed  for  camp 
cooking.  One  is  provided  with  a  patented  de¬ 
tachable  handle  carrying  a  hollow  socket,  in 
which  a  long  stick  may  be  inserted  to  lengthen 
the  handle  so  that  the  cook  can  keep  a  comfort¬ 
able  distance  from  the  fire.  The  other  pan  is  fit¬ 
ted  with  a  folding  handle  which  folds  back  flal 
on  the  bottom  of  the  pan.  This  handle  is  provided 
with  two  rings,  in  which  a  stick  may  be  inserted 
when  a  longer  handle  is  wanted. 

The  patent  folding  baker  comes  in  three  sizes, 
the  smallest  having  an  eight  by  twelve  inch  pan, 
and  the  largest  measuring  ten  by  eighteen.  The 
smallest  size  weighs  but  two  pounds  and  will 
bake  a  dozen  biscuits  at  a  time.  It  folds  flat  and 
is  furnished  with  canvas  case  and  shoulders'traps. 
A  baker  of  this  kind  is  much  better  than  the  aver¬ 
age  stove,  which  is  so  bulky  and  heavy  as  to  be 
out  of  the  question  in  other  than  fixed  camps. 
Anything  and  everything  may  be  cooked  to  a 
turn  in  this  simple  device,  and  it  will  roast  fish, 
meats  and  fowl  as  well  as  baking  the  most  deli¬ 
cious  “sinker”  biscuits.  , 

Camp  luxuries  in  the  way  of  folding  chairs, 
tables,  cots  and  so  on  are  generally  eschewed  by 
the  experienced  camper  who  changes  camp  often. 
For  the  fixed  camp,  ready-made  furniture  and  the 
hundred-and-one  patent  hangers  and  so  on  may 
possibly  be  worth  packing.  Two  exceptions,  how¬ 
ever,  are  the  folding  table  and  the  collapsible 
bucket  or  pail.  These  handy  articles  should  have 
a  place  in  the  camping  kit  whenever  possible  to 
arrange  for  their  transportation. 

LANTERNS  FOR  THE  CAMP. 

For  the  camp  lantern  one  of  the  folding  kinds 
for  burning  candles  is  the  most  portable,  and  is 
very  satisfactory  on  light  trips.  Kerosene  gives 
better  illumination,  but  is  less  cleanly,  and  the 
fuel  must  be  transported  in  screw  top  cans.  A 
good  camp  lantern  for  kerosene  is  the  tubular 
pattern  and  guarded  globe  type,  used  in  the  army. 
There  is  also  a  combination  lantern,  which  burns 
kerosene,  signal  oil  or  candles,  which  the  writer 
has  used  with  much  satisfaction.  This  lantern 
is  of  the  tubular  frame  type  with  guarded  globe, 
and  gives  about  two  candle-power  light.  Acety¬ 
lene  and  carbide  lamps  give  a  brilliant  light,  but 
are  suited  only  for  permanent  camps.  One  of  the 
small  pocket  electric  flash-lamps  is  a  handy  thing 
to  have  in  camp,  and  since  the  weight  of  the  lamp 
and  extra  battery  adds  but  little  to  the  outfit,  this 
little  luxury  is  often  included  in  my  dunnage. 

FOOD  OR  PROVISION  BAGS  ARE  CONVENIENT. 

When  traveling  by  canoe  or  pack,  provision 
bags  for  the  different  foodstuffs  carried  are  a 
great  convenience.  A  good  size  measures  four¬ 
teen  by  nine  inches,  and  is  provided  with  a  draw 
string  at  the  top.  These  bags  fit  into  the  regular 
duffle  bag,  and  friction  top  tins  also  may  be  pro¬ 
cured  in  suitable  sizes  to  fit  the  food  bags,  thus 
enabling  the  camper  to  pack  butter,  lard, 
pork,  etc. 

Equipped  with  two  duffle  bags  and  a  tump-line 
pack  harness  the  camper  can  pack  his  individual 
outfit  over  the  hardest  trail  with  less  fatigue  than 


when  the  common  pack-basket  or  shoulder  pack 
is  used,  and  the  pack  is  more  easily  stowed  and 
balances  a  canoe  much  better  than  does  the  bas¬ 
ket.  Both  are  extensively  used,  however,  and  the 
camper  can  take  his  choice.  For  shipping  the 
outfit  by  rail  or  boat,  packing  cases  of  fibre  are 
strong,  light  and  durable.  The  usual  trunk  or 
wooden  packing  boxes  will  answer  the  same  pur¬ 
pose,  thus  eliminating  the  expense  of  this  luxury. 

EVERY  CAMPER  SHOULD  HAVE  A  COMFORTABLE  BED. 

A  good  bed  is  one  of  the  necessities  for  an  en¬ 
joyable  trip  in  the  woods,  and  for  the  permanent 
camp  the  folding  cot  is  perhaps  the  best  choice. 
The  pneumatic  or  air  mattress  and  bed  is  a  posi¬ 
tive  luxury,  but  its  cost  and  weight  are  factors 
to  be  taken  into  consideration  where  lightness 
and  economy  must  be  observed.  The  sleeping 
bag  makes  a  practical  and  comfortably  warm  bed 
to  crawl  into,  and  has  many  points  to  commend  it. 
The  best  bags  are  of  the  type  which  may  be 
opened  out  for  cleaning  and  airing,  and  the  usual 
size  measures  seven  feet  long  by  three  feet  wide. 
Sleeping  bags  are  fitted  with  as  many  thicknesses 
of  blankets  as  wanted,  twelve  giving  sufficient 
warmth  for  winter,  while  four  thicknesses  are 
about  right  for  summer  use.  The  carry-all  sleep¬ 
ing  bag  is  an  excellent  bed  for  light  trips,  and  the 
bed  tarpaulin,  recommended  by  S.  E.  White  in 
“Camp  and  Trail,”  makes  a  good  bed,  not  too 


heavy  or  bulky  to  pack  on  long  trips.  For  blank¬ 
ets,  the  regulation  U.  S.  army  and  mackinaw  are 
good,  and  a  pair  should  be  carried,  wrapped  up 
in  a  heavy  pack  cloth  or  poncho,  provided  you  do 
not  use  the  sleeping  bag. 

The  stretcher  bed,  made  of  stout  brown  canvas 
and  provided  with  a  double  bottom  which  may  be 
filled  with  hay  or  leaves,  makes  a  comfortable 
bed.  By  running  two  stout  flexible  poles  through 
the  pockets  at  the  sides,  and  resting  the  ends  on 
stones  or  logs,  a  good  couch  is  quickly  made.  For 
permanent  camps  a  bed  of  this  kind  is  good 
enough  for  anyone  but  the  most  particular,  and 
the  fussy  individual  who  will  not  learn  the  philo¬ 
sophy  of  the  woods  has  no  place  in  camp. 

MAKING  UP  THE  PERSONAL  OUTFIT. 

For  the  personal  outfit,  made  up  of  the  “little 
things”  which  the  individual  will  not  willingly  go 
without,  there  is  naturally  a  rather  wide  diver¬ 
gence  of  opinion.  The  experienced  camper  is 
likely  to  strike  the  happy  balance  in  making  up 
his  “ditty”  bag  to  include  only  the  few  articles 
absolutely  necessary  for  his  comfort  and  well 
being  while  in  the  woods.  The  novice  is  prone  to 
leave  out  many  useful  articles  and  pack  numerous 
items  of  questionable  utility. 

A  watch  is  by  no  means  essential  in  the  woods, 
but  as  most  of  us  have  acquired  the  civilized 
habit  of  depending  upon  our  timepiece,  and  would 
feel  at  a  loss  without  it,  it  is  a  good  plan  to  carry 
(Continued  on  page  629.) 
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IGE,  when  I  first  saw  him,  loomed  bare- 

B  footed  out  of  the  dusk,  set  his  rifle  careful¬ 
ly  against  the  corner  of  the  crossroads 
grocery-trading-post,  and,  biting  off  a  huge  chew 
of  “natural,”  “’lowed  hit  war  a  right  reason’ble 
evenin’.” 

The  nearest  railroad  was  twenty  miles  away, 
and  “first  out  ’o  town”  generally  brought  the 
mail— when  there  was  any.  Down  in  Dismal  a 
pair  of  wildcat  Toms  were  mixed  up  in  an  ar¬ 
gument  over  a  complacent  Tabby  that  was  wash¬ 
ing  her  face  with  one  suffragette-like  paw. 

On  the  slopes  of  the  hills  whippoorwills  were 
calling  their  incessant  demands  to  some  un¬ 
seen  woodland  pedagogue  to  get  busy  and  chas¬ 
tise  the  poor  and  recalcitrant  Bill.  The  big  moon 
sailed  along  as  unconcerned  as  a  “painted  ship 
upon  a  painted  ocean.”  The  smell  of  burning 
wood  drifted  to  one’s  nostrils  from  the  open 
fireplace  where  the  homespun-clad  women  had 
been  “leaching”  during  the  day.  In  the  lean-tos 
down  by  the  portable  saw  mill,  the  Swedes  were 
singing.  Overhead,  the  stars,  undimmed  by  the 
smoke  and  soot  of  commercialism,  blinked  sleepily. 

“Queer  about  them  stars,”  said  ’Lige,  with  a 
soft  drawl.  ’Lige  stood  six  feet  two  in  his  cal¬ 
loused  au  naturals;  but  his  voice  was  as  soft 
as  a  woman’s.  Continuing,  he  remarked,  “A 
feller  came  down  yere  las’  year;  an’  he  lowed 
the  stars  do  move ;  an’  this  yere  earth  went 
round  like  a  nut  rollin’  down  a  hill.  But,  shucks, 
I  sot  stakes  an’  sighted  at  the  north  star  one 
hull  night,  an’  by  gum,  she  never  moved  a  mite. 
No  sir,  she  didn’t!” 

“Gettin’  along  all  right  with  y’r  co’ting,  ’Lige?” 
queried  a  chopper  of  the  big  fellow. 

“Now  you  all  jest  shet  up!”  said  ’Lige,  blush¬ 
ing  through  his  goodly  coat  of  tan.  Then,  bid¬ 
ding  the  bunch  “good  evenin’,”  he  shouldered 
his  long  muzzle  loader  with  easy  grace,  and  dis¬ 
appeared  in  the  direction  of  his  cabin  in  a  clear¬ 
ing  over  the  hill. 

It  seems  that  ’Lige  was,  to  use  a  slang  term, 
“stuck”  on  a  pretty  bit  of  mountain  “calico” 
who  lived  with  her  folks  down  the  South 
branch,  but  could  never  get  up  enough  courage 
to  propound  the  momentous  question.  One  shy 
look  from  those  brown  eyes  would  hit  the  big 
fellow  a  crack  in  the  solar  plexus  of  his  affec¬ 
tions,  and  he  would  go  down  and  out  for  the 
count.  Later  an  aunt  on  the  maternal  side  did 
the  proposal  stunt,  and  I  heard,  after  I  had  left 
that  country,  that  a  ’squire  had  made  the  twain 
one.  That  has  nothing  in  particular  to  do  with 
this  story — which  is  true. 

Down  the  left  fork  apiece  (that  country  was 
mostly  “forks”  and  “branches”),  was  an  old 
clearing.  During  the  war  of  ’6i-’6s,  a  Federal 
cavalry  troop  out  on  a  scout  had  torn  down 
the  rail  fences  for  fire  wood.  The  owner  had 
never  come  back  to  fix  the  fences  again,  and  the 
land  was  covered  with  second  growth  of  all 
kinds.  It  was  a  great  place  for  quail,  and  also 
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for  snakes.  That’s  the  kind  of  a  country  ’Lige 
lived  in;  and  he  went  bare-footed,  at  that! 

Jake  and  myself  were  down  there  on  a  vaca¬ 
tion,  having  arrived  some  days  before  on  mule 
back  over  a  trail  that  had  never  met  Mr.  Ma¬ 
cadam  or  Colonel  Log-drag.  We  put  up  at  the 
grocery-trading  post  at  the  forks  of  the  road, 
because  that  was  the  only  place  to  put  up  “at.” 

The  domicile  was  a  log  cabin  affair,  with  one 
story  in  front,  a  puncheon  floor  down  stairs, 
and  a  pole  “floor”  in  the  loft.  The  house,  by 
virtue  of  a  double  VV  sort  of  ravine,  was  open 
at  the  sides,  and  was  a  story  and  a  loft  high 
in  the  rear.  The  dining  room  (heaven  save  the 
mark)  and  the  kitchen  were  one,  and  had  no 
sides.  How  they  managed  in  the  winter,  I  never 
asked.  Dish  washing  was  handy,  for  a  spring 
was  conducted  right  along  the  puncheon  floor 
in  a  rough  log  trough. 

A  big  wood  burning  stove  furnished  the  public 
utilities,  and  under  this  stove  was  a  good  place 
for  blue  racers  to  come  in  o’  nights,  crawl  under, 
and  get  warm.  I  discovered  this  early  one 
morning  on  my  way  to  the  horse  trough  for 
a  bath.  There  was  considerable  disturbance  upon 
that  occasion,  as  I  remember  the  details  and — 
it  was  a  long  distance  to  the  nearest  crockery 
shop.  Table  legs  and  such  bric-a-brac  are  easily 
repaired  in  the  back  woods,  but  crockery  not  so! 
The  grocery-traders  post  contained  most  any 
simple  thing  demanded  in  such  a  locality,  from 
calico  to  side  combs,  and  traded  for  pelts,  nuts, 
tobacco,  wild  honey  and  the  like.  A  skunk  skin 
or  two  had  no  effect  on  the  cake  of  toilet  soap 
that  reposed  pink  and  blushing  beside  a  box  of 
“two  f’rs.’ 

The  eating  depended  upon  what  the  rod  and 
gun  made  it,  plus  what  staples  “Ah  Bane”  the 
female  blonde  from  Stockholm,  could  dig  up  from 
mill  and  post. 

The  mill  hands — all  green  Swedes — Jake  (my 
companion),  and  myself,  bunked  in  the  loft — that 
is,  when  the  pole  “floor”  didn’t  get  gay  and  let 
a  leg  or  two  down  into  the  busy  (?)  mart  below. 

One  of  the  mill  men  was  a  deserter  from  the 
Swedish  navy,  and  carried  an  ugly  looking  knife 
on  a  lanyard.  My  companion  discovered  this 
fact  after  his  “holt”  had  let  go  as  he  was  “skin¬ 
ning  the  cat”  for  exercise  on  one  of  the  pole 
rafters  above  the  drowsy  blue-jacket.  I  think 
Jake  slept  out  in  the  brush  for  the  next  two 
nights,  for  down  came  Swede,  Jake,  the  floor 
and  most  of  the  counter  downstairs.  Oh,  “them 
wuz  happy  days !” 

Another  of  the  bunch  of  mill  men  had  a  36 
calibre  pin-fire  revolver  lying  ’round  loose,  and 
loaded  to  the  muzzle.  This  weapon  was  about 
as  sociable  as  a  skin-shed  side-winder,  and  was 
ready  to  shoot  just  before,  or  just  after,  you 
were.  By  the  irony  of  fate  that  darned  hammer 
was  always  on  a  cap,  and  whoever  kicked  the 
fool  gun  in  prowling  round  at  night,  set  it  off. 
Luckily  no  one  was  killed,  and  during  the  ex¬ 
citement  of  the  boiler  explosion  (the  patient 


reader  will  come  to  that  later  on)  the  pistol  dis¬ 
appeared.  I  think  the  river  might  know  some¬ 
thing  about  the  relic. 

Then  there  was  a  coy  and  happy  couple  living 
in  a  little  two-by-twice  slab  shack  near  the  mill, 
who  were  saving  every  penny,  so  that  when  they 
got  money  enough,  they  could  be  really  married ! 
Jake  and  I  had  sure  struck  a  “back  to  nature” 
territory  that  vacation ! 

The  trader  owned  a  Kentucky  rifle,  one  of  those 
set-trigger  affairs  that  can  be  adjusted  so  that 
a  gnat’s  cough  will  set  it  off.  It  had  a  German 
silver  front  sight,  filed  sharp;  and  a  home¬ 
grown  rear  sight  that  suited  the  owner  all  right. 
And,  believe  me,  he  could  shoot  that  rifle  some, 
too!  It  was  of  smaller  calibre  than  a  “32,”  but 
the  round  ball  (and  he  had  “slugs,”  too)  got 
the  bacon  when  old  C.  C.  sighted  her.  Jake 
got  the  pernicious  habit  of  toting  that  fool  hair- 
trigger  affair  about  wherever  he  went.  He 
never  could  tell  whether  the  gun  was  on  the  “set” 
or  not.  After  he  had  shot  a  hole  in  my  “pants” 
during  a  walk  and  one  of  his  spells  of  “didn’t 
know,”  I  shook  him  and  took  up  with  ’Lige. 

Nearly  all  the  men  I  met  toted  a  gun  of 
some  brand,  but  the  calibre  most  in  demand 
seemed  the  forty-four.  I  think  this  was  from 
the  fact  that  nearly  any  town  store  carried  the 
cartridges  in  stock.  Some  of  the  men  were 
splendid  shots,  but  there  were  some  (and  gen¬ 
erally  when  “lit  up”  with  moonshine)  who  could 
not  have  hit  the  ground  with  their  hats. 

The  first  Sunday  we  spent  in  that  region  I 
was  sitting  on  a  log  out  in  a  clearing,  with  a 
very  uncommunicative  native,  who  solemnly 
pared  a  splinter  with  the  wickedest  looking 
pocket  knife  I  ever  saw  outside  of  a  museum  of 
Mafia  relics.  Over  “t’other”  side  of  the  clearing 
I  saw  a  man  stealthily  approaching,  and  he  was 
toting  a  gun  in  his  right  hand.  I  glanced  at 
my  silent  friend.  He  still  whittled,  but  his  eyes 
had  glimpsed  the  man  and  he  followed  him  with 
the  steadiness  of  the  stare  of  an  opera  glass  on 
a  debutante’s  entrance  at  the  assembly  ball. 

“Better  move,  mister !”  said  my  silent  friend. 
“Thar’s  goin’  ter  be  somethin’ .” 

Whack!  A  jet  of  smoke  darted  from  the 
fingers  of  the  approaching  man,  and  a  bullet 
smacked  into  the  log  between  humble  me  and  the 
whittler.  A  moment  later  and  I  was  just  a 
faint  mirage  at  nine  o’clock.  The  oncomer  fired 
five  times  and  missed.  My  silent  friend,  cover¬ 
ing  his  heart  with  his  left  arm,  didn’t  miss.  He 
didn’t  have  to  get  any  windage  on  his  knife,  and 
he  made  about  as  thorough  a  job  as  I  have  ever 
seen,  and  I  have  seen  a  few ! 

The  trouble  that  culminated  at  the  log  had  its 
inception  in  a  measly  old  hen  with  busy  feet,  and 
her  industry  in  about  three  square  feet  of  garden. 
The  women  started  hostilities,  the  children  took 
it  up,  and  the  menfolks  came  in  on  the  last  deal. 
When  I  left,  the  homicide  trial  was  still  going 
on.  Deceased  had  used  a  cap  and  ball  pistol. 
But  he  used  powder  aplenty,  as  the  ball  in  the 
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hook,  he  could  be  located  by  his  feeble  flapping 
back  some  where  in  the  “bresh.” 

’Lige  carried  his  rifle.  In  fact,  the  rifle  and 
’Lige,  “were  as  one  flesh.”  Back  in  the  woods, 
out  of  any  sight  of  mine,  a  quail  was  calling. 
“I’ll  bob-white  yer,  dad  burn  yer  yelpin’  hide,” 
the  big  fellow  remarked,  and,  raising  his  rifle, 
poised  it  a  moment  and  let  drive.  Later  he 
plunged  into  the  heavy  thicket  and  returned  with 
a  headless  bird  in  his  hand.  Poor  sportsman¬ 
ship,  you  say?  Well,  perhaps,  but  at  that  distance 
he  made  a  crackerjack  shot.  And  besides  that, 
’Lige  and  I  needed  the  meat.  Now  “holler,”  you 
scatter  gun  chaps ! 

That  old  rifle  of  ’Lige’s  carried  timber  clear 
up  to  the  muzzle,  and  was  some  gun  to  hold  in 
shooting  position  for  very  long.  He  could  shoot 
it,  all  right.  So  could  I,  with  a  rest.  ’Lige 
didn’t  know  beans  about  the  “flop”  of  a  barrel, 
at  that!  His  load  was  the  usual  one — cover  the 
ball  lying  in  the  palm  of  his  hand  with  powder. 
When  on  the  run,  or  for  a  quick  shot  upward, 
he  did  not  use  patches,  but  poured  the  powder 
down  into  the  barrel,  and  then  spat  a  bullet  into 
the  nozzle.  Never  was  the  gun  capped  when  he 
did  the  expectoration  act,  for  ’Lige  was  far  from 
a  doctor  and  he  knew  the  value  of  carefulness. 
Neither  did  he  “set”  the  gun  until  the  moment 
of  shooting! 

After  the  “bob-white”  episode,  ’Lige  took  me 
to  see  a  “rock  house,”  as  they  call  the  natural 
limestone  caverns  down  there.  He  said  the  bats 
remained  in  there  during  the  day  and  came  out 
at  night.  “They  look  like  big  hornicks  nes’s,” 
was  the  way  he  put  it.  We  gathered  a  lot  of  fat 
knots  for  torches,  and  I  crawled  in.  The  bats  hung 
in  bunches,  looking  for  all  the  world  like  bananas, 
and  foolishly  I  singed  the  lower  end  of  one 
group.  Instantly  the  cavern  was  filled  by  a  mass 
of  squeaking,  flapping  bats  and,  out  went  the 
torch ! 

Departed  also,  to  wit,  one  tabby  wildcat  that 
had  gone  in  there  for  a  siesta.  Tab  and  ’Lige 
met  “head  on”  at  the  mouth  of  the  cavern.  The 
surprise  was  mutual,  and  the  cat  disappeared, 
leaving  ’Lige  just  about  hickory  shirt  enough  to 
dust  the  main  spring  of  a  lady’s  watch. 

The  boss  of  the  saw  mill,  on  one  of  his  in¬ 
frequent  trips  to  the  land  of  street  cars  and 
gas  lamps,  had  picked  up  a  very  fair  coach  dog, 
that  developed  into  one  of  the  finest  and  gamest 
“varmint”  hounds  I  ever  ran  behind.  This  dog 
accompanied  us  through  Mammoth  Cave  one 
time  and  my  back  aches  yet  when  I  think  of  lug¬ 
ging  old  Spot  down  those  ladders,  and  especially 
on  our  trip  through  the  “Corkscrew.”  Down  in 
Dismal  (rightly  named,  for  the  sun  hardly  ever 
hit  the  bottom  of  that  gorge)  Spot  struck  a  trail, 
and  was  soon  barking  at  the  foot  of  a  big  tulip 
tree.  By  sliding  around,  ’Lige  and  I  saw  a  big 
she-coon  high  up  in  the  branches. 

“Ping!”  said  the  rifle.  “Crash!”  echoed  a  fall¬ 
ing  body,  and  as  the  dog  and  the  ring-tail 
mixed  it  on  the  ground,  ’Lige  hurriedly  reloaded 
and  said,  “Hit  her  too  fur  back!” 

By  this  time  the  coon  and  dog  had  rolled  into 
a  deep  branch,  and  to  save  Spot  from  drowning — 
for  he  wouldn’t  break  his  hold — we  took  a  hand 
and  killed  the  coon.  Then  we  examined  the  tree 
and  shot  four  half-grown  young  ones.  My,  that 
was  a  backload !  And  to  promote  the  hilarity 
of  the  occasion  ’Lige  remarked,  as  we  grunted 
up  the  steep  sides  of  Dismal,  “This  ’s  a  likely 
place  fur  rattlers !” 


log  showed.  The  other  four  bullets  are  going 
yet,  I  guess. 

Down  one  of  the  numerous  “branches”  lived 
two  sisters.  They  were  young,  and  “pippins.”  I 
had  .met  them  when  they  came  to  the  post  to 
trade  wild  honey  for  thread,  and  I  wonder  the 
bees  didn't  get  ’em,  they  were  so  pretty  and 
sweet.  I  put  on  my  store  clothes  and  piked  about 
two  miles  one  evening  to  call  upon  the  two 
beauties.  What  did  their  sure-shooting,  but  mis¬ 
informed,  old  father  do,  but  ring  in  his  spinster 


who  saw  in  me  a  possible  relief  expedition  to 
help  out  his  cracker  line. 

On  the  way  back  to  the  post  a  pole-cat  insisted 
in  trotting  along  just  ahead  of  me,  and,  to  make 
matters  worse,  a  prowling  dog  “stirred  him  up.” 
altogether  my  evening  was  spoiled,  and  I  had  to 
air  those  store  clothes  of  mine  for  about  two 
weeks  before  the  Swedes  would  consent  to  be 
neighborly  any  more.  Every  time  I  think  of 
spending  money  foolishly  I  think  of  blowing  some 
of  it  for  a  me-ow-lodeon. 


This  Bear  Was  Killed  Near  Ft.  Bragg,  Cal.,  in  June  Last;  After  it  Had  Played  Havoc  Among 
the  Hogs  That  Are  Herded  on  the  Hills.  It  Was  Sold  to  a  Local  Butcher  for  $14. 


sister  on  me !  I  never  saw  the  honey  girls  at 
all,  and  as  long  as  I  stayed  (and  I  cut  that  visit 
to  the  quick  of  backwoods  etiquette)  I  had  to 
sit  there  and  listen  to  that  old  maid  and  her 
melodeon.  And  what  do  you  suppose  she  played? 
I’ll  tell.  It  was  “Blessed  be  the  tie  that  binds.” 
I  made  up  my  mind  that  I’d  be — oh  well,  never 
mind — if  I  wanted  any  ties  in  my  haberdashery, 
and  I  beat  it,  much  to  the  anger  of  the  old  man, 


One  day  ’Lige  and  I  had  been  fishing.  ’Lige 
was  not  what  you  would  call  an  expert  caster, 
nor  did  he  “play”  his  quarry.  But  he,  like  the 
bed-bug  of  the  song,  “got  there  just  the  same,” 
and  he  knew  what  the  fish  “honed  for.”  When 
he  thought  it  was  time  to  take  the  poor,  finny 
chap  in  out  of  'the  wet,  he  gave  him  a  yank  like 
a  yard  engine  shunting  a  string  of  “boxes”  on 
an  up-grade  spur,  and  if  the  victim  flew  off  the 
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He  was  right,  for  we  killed  a  mottled-back  with 
ten  buzzers  and  the  button  that  we  did  not  push ! 
All  hands  had  coon  meat  at  the  post  the  next 
day.  The  young  ones  were  fine,  and  the  Swedes 
didn’t  know  the  difference,  so  we  gave  'them  the 
she-coon,  telling  them  it  was  fashionable  in 
America  to  eat  game  that  tasted  out  of  the  way, 
or  “high” — except  we  did  not  use  that  word, 
exactly. 

Spot’s  ears,  after  his  mixup  with  that  ring-tail, 
resembled  the  tassels  on  a  window  shade  in  the 
“best”  room.  Also,  he  was  a  little  shy  on  lip. 
Spot  was  all  right! 

’Lige  said  he  never  wore  shoes  “  ’till  cold 
weather.”  When  the  ice  froze  in  the  water 
bucket  at  night  I  thought  it  was  cold,  but  ’Lige 
showed  up  calm  and  serene,  and  we  went  hunt¬ 
ing  again.  I  think  he  was  a  subconcious  fatalist 
(I  don’t  know  what  that  is,  but  it  listens  well) 
and  at  one  time  he  had  been  struck  by,  or  with, 
religion,  at  one  of  the  fervid  trance-throwing 
sessions  of  the  ’sociation.  I  went  there  two  days, 
but  outside  of  the  muscular  Christianity  there 
displayed,  and  the  popular  hymn,  “Oh,  by-y-y-ee 
this  time,  ’nother  ye-e-e-ea-rrrrr,  I  sha-a-1111  beee, 
in  some  lonely  grave  yard,  Oh  Lord,  how  lo-o-o- 
onnggggg?”  I  fear  that  the  session  did  not  sink 
into  my  cerebellum  as  it  should.  Is  that  correct, 
doctor.  Oh,  yes,  one  of  the  discourses  was  on 
“Animias  and  Sifias.”  It  was  a  strong  subject. 
Col.  Roosevelt  ought  to  get  shorthand  notes  on 
that  sermon  for  his  famous  club. 

The  cabin,  which  ’Lige  and  his  aunt  occupied 
was  the  usual  one  for  such  a  locality,  except 
that  the  inherent  sensibilities  of  the  man  had 
led  him  to  choose  a  spot  of  exquisite  beauty,  and 
seeing  that  I  enjoyed  and  appreciated  the  gran¬ 
deur  of  his  mountains  and  the  splendor  of  his 
sunsets,  he  casually  remarked,  “Hit  sure  do  look 
pretty  as  a  picture!”  Many  a  rhapsody  of  men 
better  educated,  and  having  a  flow  of  English 
like  the  plunge  of  Niagara,  has  not  pleased  me 
more  than  that  homely  utterance. 

After  his  explanation  of  the  fixing  of  the  north 
star  by  the  “sot  stakes”  system,  I  ceased  to  talk 
about  the  world  outside.  A  man  who  could  de¬ 
capitate  a  hidden  quail  at  thirty  yards  with  an 
open-sighted  rifle  was  not  to  be  argued  out  of 
a  little  thing  like  the  revolution  of  the  earth  and 
the  movements  of  the  stars.  Perhaps  there  were 
other  reasons.  Who  knows? 

I  never  hunted  or  fished  with  a  man  who  said 
less  and  saw  more  than  did  ’Lige.  He  never 
missed  a  thing  with  eye  or  rifle.  The  goings  and 
comings  of  the  wild  folk,  their  tragedies  and 
triumphs,  were  as  plain  to  him  as  a  printed  page. 

The  big  fellow  and  I  were  riding  homeward 
one  dark  night  on  the  mules  he  owned,  but  sel¬ 
dom  used,  except  as  saddle  animals.  Some  play¬ 
ful  native  in  the  hey-day  of  his  exuberance  (plus 
some  moon-shine  that  did  not  come  from  Luna, 
though  it  was  pale),  had  killed  a  rattler,  and 
then  had  curled  the  remains  up  right  in  the  nar¬ 
row  woods  trail  we  were  traversing.  Getting  a 
whiff  of  the  defunct  reptile,  ’Lige’s  mule  went 
by  the  right  flank,  while  mine  deployed  to  the 
left  and  got  in  touch  with  a  “support”  in  the 
shape  of  a  big  beech  limb.  I  was  left  like 
Absalom,  son  of  King  David,  only  it  was  not 
my  hair,  but  the  region  of  digestion  and  as¬ 
similation,  that  caught  the  jar.  I  mention  this 
as  an  episode,  and  not  as  an  event. 


The  Swedes  were  characters.  They  could  talk 
American — after  a  fashion — but  the  general  line 
of  their  conversation  sounded  like  the  remarks 
a  man  tries  to  make  after  his  first  green  persim¬ 
mon  has  got  to  going  about  right.  As  Lsaid  some 
time  back,  our  “dining”  room  was  close  to  na¬ 
ture,  and  wild  honey  being  one  of  the  pieces  de 
resistance  three  times  a  day,  the  deer  and  other 
flies,  the  wild  bees,  yellow  jackets,  hornets  and 
grasshoppers,  naturally  boarded  with  us,  and  when 
not  stuck  in  the  honey,  were  fast  in  what  passes 
for  butter.  Now,  as  every  Arms  and  the  Man 
reader  knows,  the  bald  hornet  is  about  the 


Bennington,  Vt.,  March  27,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  propound  to  you  and  the  readers  of  Forest 
and  Stream  this  question :  Is  sentiment  in  favor 
of  our  wild  life,  an  emotion  for  which  a  strong, 
red-blooded  man  should  be  ashamed?  Is  it  a  sign 
of  human  weakness  or  effeminacy?  If  not,  why 
not  openly  confess  it  occasionally? 

In  my  time  I  have  heard  and  read  about  five 
hundred  speeches  and  appeals  for  wild  life  that 
were  truly  worthy.  Almost  invariably  these  have 
been  addressed  wholly  to  man’s  business  instincts 
or  his  purse,  his  sporting  proclivities,  his  love  of 
fair  play,  his  self-preservation,  his  selfish  needs 
and  his  public  spirit,  but  I  never  heard  but  one 
strong  man  come  out  in  the  open  and  confess  his 
true  sentiment  for  our  birds  and  plead  for  them 
on  that  ground.  And,  after  all,  I  think  his  words 
are  worth  all  the  others  combined.  Why  may  this 
not  be  so?  Aside  from  the  economic  value  of  the 
birds,  are  not  their  ways  and  movements  among 
the  most  interesting  and  beautiful  phenomena  of 
nature? 

Spring  is  at  last  upon  us.  Yes,  I  know  it  is 
here  because  I  have  just  this  moment  been  listen¬ 
ing  to  that  beautiful  liquid  melody  of  the  robin. 
He  is  in  a  high  tree  top  nearby,  pouring  out  his 
soul  in  song  as  though  he  would  burst  his  little 
throat  with  gladness.  I  have  also  seen  two  blue 
birds,  a  thrush  and  a  song  sparrow.  They  all 
seemed  full  of  glee  and  very  tame.  Where  did 
they  come  from,  and  what  a  welcome  harbinger! 
If  these  manifestations  of  nature’s  movements 
cannot  provoke  a  little  sentiment  in  the  breast  of 
a  strong  man,  then,  indeed,  his  soul  is  dead.  And 
to  think  that  any  thoughtful  person  on  earth 
should  wantonly  destroy  these  little  creatures 
who  come  to  our  very  doors  in  spring;  eat  crumbs 
from  our  hands  with  seeming  gratitude;  sing  to 
us  their  cheerful  notes  and  are  constantly  busy 
destroying  our  enemies  the  insect  pests,  simply 
passes  human  reason. 

Back  in  the  old  Green  Mountains,  where  the 
wild  denizens  have  lived  amid  snow  and  ice  over 
four  feet  deep  since  last  November,  things  have 
begun  to  move  this  week.  The  snow  is  going 
fast — the  warm  rain  and  south  winds  are  getting 
in  their  work  in  aid  of  the  deer,  grouse,  fox,  hare, 
squirrel  and  their  kind.  Back  there  it  has  been 
a  mighty  struggle  and  a  case  of  the  survival  of 
the  strongest.  There  has  been  nearly  four  months 
of  famishing  times,  and  the  strong  fell  upon  the 
weak  for  self-preservation.  It  is  the  way  of 


niftiest  fielder  in  the  Bush  league.  He  “just  eats 
flies  up”  (to  borrow  a  truism — -for  once— from 
the  sporting  editor).  He  takes  ’em  wherever  they 
come — high,  low,  Jack  and  the  game,  and  he  will 
even  follow  them  to  the  “plate.”  That’s  just 
what  he  did  at  our  camp! 

A  bug  is  just  a  bug  to  the  Swedish  man.  Over 
in  his  country,  the  climate  is  so  “cold  storage,” 
I  am  informed,  that  the  bug  crop  is  not  what  it 
would  be  under  better  climatic  conditions.  One 
noon,  a  fly  or  two  extra  had  mired  in  the  butter, 
when  in  flew  a  big  bald  hornet.  Lars  made  a 
(Continued  on  page  621.) 


nature.  My  visits  have  shown  that  the  deer, 
grouse  and  rabbit  have  suffered  from  their  natu¬ 
ral  enemies.  The  great  horned  owl,  the  fox,  the 
mink  and  the  bob-cat  have  demanded  their  toll  of 
lives.  Two  little  chaps,  however,  I  have  always 
found  cheerful  and  friendly  during  these  trying 
times — the  chickadee  and  the  red  squirrel.  Noth¬ 
ing  seems  to  daunt  them.  But  all  this  dull  and 
dreary  winter  season  will  now  soon  pass  away, 
and  then  the  birds  will  be  with  us  in  numbers  to 
brighten  our  lives.  Our  Green  Mountain  Club 
expects  to  complete  a  long  trail  on  the  top  of  the 
mountains  from  Mt.  Greylock  in  Massachusetts 
to  the  Canadian  line  this  summer.  When  this  is 
finished  we  invite  you  and  all  Forest  and  Stream 
readers  to  visit  us  and  we  will  show  you  some¬ 
thing  interesting  to  arouse  a  little  nature  senti¬ 
ment  in  your  bosoms. 

Now  for  that  sentimental  speech.  It  was  de¬ 
livered  in  the  United  States  Senate  by  Senator 
McLean  of  Connecticut  on  the  plumage  bill,  and 
I  tell  you  it  is  a  classic. 

“I  have  not  touched  personally  upon  the  ethics 
involved  in  this  question,  but  it  is  now  and  always 
has  been  my  belief  that  sentiment  has  done  more 
for  civilization  than  money,  and  when  the  money 
is  tainted,  as  that  in  the  plumage  trade  is  tainted, 
with  unspeakable  cruelty  if  not  crime,  I  am  sure 
every  member  of  this  great  body  will  find  excuses, 
if  not  admiration  and  approval,  for  the  sentiment 
which  cries  out  against  this  butchery  and  the 
fashion  which  sustains  it.  *  *  It  may  be  a 
weakness,  sir,  but  when  the  birds  fail  to  come  to 
my  door  in  the  spring,  you  can  have  the  door  and 
the  spring,  too,  for  neither  of  them  will  interest 
me.  It  may  be  thought  by  some  that  the  subject 
is  a  trivial  one,  and  that  it  ought  not  to  be  inter¬ 
jected  into  the  United  States  Senate  when  so 
many  matters  of  vital  importance  are  pressing  for 
consideration.  My  excuses  for  pleading  the  cause 
of  the  birds  are  two.  First,  I  want  their  case 
tried  and  justice  done  to  them  for  their  own 
sake;  second,  I  want  the  birds  saved  before  we 
as  a  great  people  learn  by  experience  that  the 
birds  are  more  vital  to  our  comfort  and  happiness 
than  we  are  to  theirs.” 

Nature  lovers,  cut  out  this  little  paragraph  con¬ 
taining  Senator  McLean’s  words  and  paste  it  in 
our  hat.  That’s  what  I  am  going  to  do  with  it, 
and  upon  any  and  all  occasions  do  not  be  afraid 
to  acknowledge  that  you  are  inspired  by  the  same 
motives  which  led  this  big  statesman  to  make  his 
famous  fight  for  the  birds. 


A  Little  Nature  Sentiment 

By  Henry  Chase. 
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Kings  of  The  Wilderness 

Moose,  Deer  and  Elk  at  Home  on  October  Mountain 

By  W.  W.  Sargood,  Game  Warden. 


UP  among  the  grand  old  Berkshire  hills, 
towering  in  all  the  beauty  of  its  primitive 
grandeur,  October  Mountain  rears  itself 
aloft,  the  home  of  the  moose,  the  deer  and  the 
elk.  Here  is  furnished  sanctuary  for  'the  wild 
game  of  the  Berskshires,  comprising  almost  every¬ 
thing  that  roams  the  forest  and  mountains ;  bear, 
wild  cat,  lynx,  partridge,  squirrel,  pheasant, 
deer,  moose,  elk,  all  are  found  within  the  confines 
of  October  Mountain,  the  great  game  preserve  of 
the  Whitney  estate.  Some  idea  of  the  extent  of 
this  game  paradise  may  be  had  when  I  tell  you 
that  the  moose  pasture  alone  has  ten  miles  of 
wire  fencing  around  it,  nine  feet  high. 

Aside  from  the  ten  moose  now  known  to  be 
within  this  enclosure,  five  are  known  to  be  at 
large  upon  the  mountain  side,  and  these  wander 
wild  wherever  their  inclination  wills,  ranging  as 
far  south  as  Mount  Everett,  in  the  small  township 
of  Mt.  Washington,  and  not  long  ago  a  female 
moose  was  seen  browsing  in  a  pasture  in  Lee. 
The  moose,  by  a  special  law  of  Massachusetts,  are 
protected  against  hunters,  and  it  is  expected  that 
in  due  time  they  will  have  so  multiplied  that  the 
mountains  of  Berkshire  will  be  well  stocked  with 
these  kings  of  the  wilderness.  October  Mountain 
has  over  two  hundred  posters  placed  at  conspic¬ 
uous  points,  put  up  by  myself,  warning  all  persons 
against  hunting  or  shooting  or  trapping  wild  ani¬ 
mals  or  birds  found  there. 

In  the  latter  part  of  March,  Cornelius  Vander¬ 
bilt  Whitney,  James  Burden  and  W.  D.  Burden, 
cousins  of  Mr.  Whitney,  came  up  into  the  moun¬ 
tains  to  search  for  the  moose,  the  elk  and  the 
deer,  to  see  how  they  were  getting  on  and  to  have 
the  opportunity  of  examining  the  big  game  in  its 
natural  paradise — for  such  is  October  Mountain. 
It  was  my  pleasure  to  guide  the  party,  and  a  right 
merry  group  of  young  fellows  they  were,  freed 
from  the  cares  and  restrictions  of  city  life,  out  to 
study  nature  at  close  range,  and  they  did  study  it, 
and  they  enjoyed  every  moment  of  the  outing. 

There  was  snow  on  the  ground,  but  what  of  it? 
The  boys  had  snow  shoes  and  they  used  them  with 
the  skill  of  experts.  Through  that  wilderness  we 
tramped,  many  a  weary  mile,  and  the  sights  we 
saw  were  well  worth  seeing.  Up  from  snow 
banked  thickets  flocks  of  partridge  whirred.  Now 
and  then  unexpectedly,  a  deer  sprang  into  sight, 


turned  for  an  instant  to  view  us  as  we  poached 
upon  its  domains,  and  then,  with  a  flirt  of  its 
white  flag,  it  leaped  away,  and  disappeared  as 
suddenly  as  it  came. 

We  were  fortunate  in  getting  near  enough  to 
snap  a  small  group  of  deer,  the  photo  of  which 
herewith  appears.  We  were  startled  by  a  mighty 
crash  among  the  underbrush  and  a  trampling  in 
the  snow,  as  though  a  locomotive  had  come 
among  us,  and  we  saw  an  instant  darting  of  dark 
forms  through  the  underbrush,  with  here  and 
there  a  sudden  glimpse,  and  then  silence.  A  herd 
of  moose  had  passed  us,  with  that  lumbering, 
crashing  rush  for  which  the  big  game  is  peculiar. 

Only  once  did  we  get  within  camera  distance  of 
a  huge  bull,  whose  spreading  antlers  made  him  a 
formidable  looking  object,  and  one  we  felt  like 
giving  a  wide  berth.  The  picture  shown  gives  a 
good  idea  as  to  its  size  and  the  spread  of  its  ant¬ 
lers.  In  the  course  of  our  tramp  we  came  upon 
a  number  of  elk,  and  were  fortunate  enough  to 
get  a  snap-shot  of  some  of  them. 

Apparently  all  the  big  game  on  October  Moun¬ 
tain  has  wintered  well.  Some  of  the  bull  moose 
have  shed  their  antlers,  and  they  present  a  queer 
spectacle  without  them.  Buried  probably  beneath 
six  feet  of  snow,  these  antlers  will  lie  until  the 
summer  heat  shall  have  melted  the  snow,  when 
some  of  them  may  be  found,  while  others  will 
doubtless  remain  undiscovered  for  years  to  come, 
as  few  visitors  are  found  on  October  Mountain. 

The  property  is  owned  by  Harry  Payne  Whit¬ 
ney.  There  he  built,  some  years  ago,  “The 
Antlers,”  a  hunting  lodge,  and  for  a  season  at 
least  he  spent  his  time  there,  as  near  to  nature’s 
heart  as  man  could  ask  to  be.  While  on  the  es¬ 
tate  we  passed  a  short  season  of  rest  in  “Honey¬ 
moon  Cottage,”  where  Harry  Payne  Whitney  first 
took  his  bride  on  their  wedding  tour  into  the 
Berkshires. 

October  Mountain  is  as  near  a  primeval  forest 
as  it  is  possible  to  find  in  the  East.  Mile  after 
mile  of  rolling  mountain  land  is  covered  with 
thick  forest  growth,  and  it  is  in  this  great  natural 
preserve  that  all  sorts  of  wild  game  runs  almost 
at  large.  It  is  protected  by  a  few  game  keepers, 
and  the  game  wardens  of  the  commonwealth  look 
after  it  occasionally,  to  see  that  vandal  hands  do 
not  slaughter  the  wild  life  which  there  abounds. 


The  five  moose  that  are  known  to  be  at  large  in 
the  Berkshires  came  from  this  preserve.  Some 
depredator  cut  the  wire  fence  which  had  kept 
them  from  straying,  and,  before  it  was  discovered 
and  repaired,  these  five  animals  had  made  their 
escape.  Quite  often  bear  have  been  seen  on  the 
mountain,  and  numerous  wild  cats  have  from  time 
to  time  been  encountered,  but  so  far  as  known  the 
big  game  has  thus  far  escaped  slaughter  by  any 
of  their  wild  animal  foes.  The  deer  and  the  elk 
have  bred  several  times  since  they  have  been  on 
the  mountain,  and  there  are  several  young  moose 
which  were  born  in  this  big  game  sanctuary. 

Although  the  game  keepers  have  placed  hay 
for  the  moose  at  various  parts  of  this  wilderness 
preserve,  strange  to  say  the  moose  have  for  the 
most  part  ignored  it,  and  have  lived  throughout 
the  winter  on  moss  torn  by  them  from  the  ground, 
when  bared  of  snow,  and  from  the  sides  of  some 
of  the  old  moss-grown  trees.  In  addition  to  this 
they  have  found  plenty  of  browse  on  the  trees,  so 
that  their  condition,  as  we  saw  them  on  our  hike, 
was  not  notably  thin,  but  on  the  contrary  they 
were  in  quite  good  condition. 

Notwithstanding  that  the  moose  have  been  kept 
in  this  preserve  for  a  number  of  years,  it  is  hard 
to  familiarize  them  with  the  sight  of  man.  They 
are  practically  as  wild  as  they  were  the  day  when 
they  were  turned  loose  upon  the  mountain.  At 
best,  one  in  searching  for  them  can  get  but  a  flit¬ 
ting  shadow  of  their  forms  as  the  huge,  dusky 
creatures  go  lumbering  by  amid  the  forest  tan¬ 
gles,  and  it  is  pure  chance  when  the  opportunity 
is  offered  to  make  a  successful  snap-shot  at  a 
huge  hull.  On  our  trip  we  sighted  several,  but 
it  was  only  in  this  solitary  instance  that  we  were 
able  to  make  a  snap-shot  that  came  out  satisfac¬ 
torily. 

We  tried  calling  them,  and,  while  we  were 
able  to  get  an  occasional  response,  the  call  was 
for  the  most  part  unheeded.  It  was  while  en¬ 
gaged  in  calling  that  we  were  fortunate  enough  to 
snap  the  huge  bull  here  presented. 

There  has  been  a  very  earnest  desire  on  the 
part  of  the  state  to  secure  October  Mountain  for 
a  state  reservation  and  turn  it  into  a  preserve  for 
the  propagation  of  large  game  for  the  state.  No 
more  ideal  spot  could  be  had.  Mile  after  mile  of 
(Continued  on  page  627.) 
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A  STATE  BOARD’S  JUDICIAL  ACT. 

The  New  Jersey  State  Fish  and  Game  Com¬ 
mission  has  judicially  scat  upon  the  new  fish  and 
game  license  act  and  decided  that  it  does  not  ap¬ 
ply  to  tidewaters  or  interstate  rivers  or  to  bodies 
of  water  that  are  not  or  may  not  hereafter  be 
stocked  by  the  commission.  This  greatly  limits 
the  application  of  the  law  and  likewise  limits  the 
amount  of  revenue  to  be  derived  from  it. 

But,  says  the  Newark  Star,  it  may  be  asked 
what  authority  the  commission  has  to  interpret 
an  act  for  the  commission  to  carry  out  by  any 
ether  than  the  plain  terms  of  the  act.  How  can 
legislature  did  not  put  there?  A  legislative  act 
the  commission  write  into  the  law  that  which  the 
may  be  unwise,  but  it  is  a  mandate  for  an  admin¬ 
istration  board  for  it  to  obey. 


LONG  JOURNEY  FOR  ELK. 

South  Dakota  is  the  home  of  forty-three  elk, 
which  were  brought  to  the  state  from  the  Jack- 
son  Hole  region  of  Wyoming.  They  were  se¬ 
cured  through  an  arrangement  with  the  United 
States  Government,  and  were  brought  to  South 
Dakota  by  officials  of  the  state  game  warden’s 
department. 


GAME  FARM  ON  LONG  ISLAND. 

The  Conservation  Commission  of  New  York 
state  is  authorized  to  spend  $15,000  on  a  game 
farm  on  Long  Island  under  the  terms  of  the  Jones 
bill,  signed  by  Governor  Glynn  recently.  Early 
in  the  winter  sportsmen  of  the  state,  led  by 
Colonel  Alfred  Wagstaff,  of  Long  Island,  pleaded 
for  a  farm  where  duck,  quail  and  partridge  could 
be  bred  and  turned  into  the  covers.  The  Governor 
promised  at  that  time  that  he  would  do  all  that 
was  possible  for  them.  A  farm  in  Jefferson 
county  has  been  provided  for  by  a  bill  already 
signed  by  the  Governor,  and  it  is  expected  that 
two  more  farms  will  be  allowed  before  the  thirty 
day  period  for  bills  has  expired.  They  will  prob¬ 
ably  be  in  the  Hudson  Valley  and  in  the  Western 
end  of  the  Southern  tier. 


ELK  IN  THEIR  NEW  HOME. 

State  Forester  W.  T.  Cox,  of  Minnesota,  and 
his  assistants  recently  transferred  a  carload  of  elk 
from  the  Red  Lake  Northern  railroad  to  Douglas 
lodge  and  elk  park,  which  has  an  area  of  167 
acres  fenced.  The  elk  were  transferred  in  crated 
wagons.  As  soon  as  they  were  released  from  the 
wagons  they  hurried  to  the  tall  timber.  It  is  said 
the  elk,  of  which  there  are  fourteen,  will  cost 
the  state  less  than  $100  apiece  delivered  at  Itasca 
park. 

Howard  Eaton,  an  owner  of  the  Eaton  Ranch, 
in  Wyoming,  said  that  if  he  had  received  the 
order  from  Minnesota  earlier,  he  might  have  sup¬ 
plied  the  entire  fifty  head  desired.  There  was  but 
little  snow  in  the  Jackson  Hole  country  last  win¬ 
ter,  and  on  that  account  it  was  very  difficult  to 
catch  any  of  the  animals. 


CLUBS  WANT  BETTER  LAWS. 

Stringent  fish  laws  for  Montana  are  being 
urged  by  sportsmen  over  the  state,  and  they  will 
appear  before  the  next  legislature  asking  for 
legislation  that  will  serve  their  ends. 

The  sportsmen  are  going  before  the  legislators 
with  a  bill  providing  for  the  setting  apart  of 
Sioux  Charley  lake  and  a  large  lake  just  above 
it,  for  a  stocking  farm  that  will  provide  a  breed¬ 
ing  place.  They  will  ask  that  all  persons  be  pro¬ 
hibited  from  fishing  in  these  two  lakes  and  that 
a  severe  punishment  be  named  for  violation  of 
that  clause. 

They  will  also  ask  for  a  law  prohibiting  fishing 
in  Montana  between  the  months  of  November  and 
May,  and  ask  that  a  severe  punishment  be  named 
for  violation  of  that  clause. 


ELK  HERD  INCREASING. 

The  herd  of  elk  which  was  introduced  into  the 
Wallowa  Forest  Reserve  has  increased  consider¬ 
ably  during  the  past  season.  There  are  eight 
yearlings  at  the  present  time.  In  1912  a  herd  of 
fifteen  elk  was  introduced,  but  five  of  these  died 
during  the  winter  on  account  of  injuries  received 
in  capturing.  Four  of  these  were  cows  and  one 
bull — all  animals  three  years  old,  or  over.  In 
1913  a  herd  of  fifteen  was  introduced,  one  of 
which  escaped.  The  herd  has  also  been  increased 
by  the  addition  of  one  or  two  wild  elk  ranging  in 
that  section. 


PLANTING  IN  PENNSYLVANIA. 

Planting  of  young  trout  is  to  be  continued  in 
the  trout  streams  of  Pennsylvania  as  long  as  con¬ 
ditions  permit,  and  it  was  not  believed  by  state 
fishery  officials  that  the  opening  of  the  trout  sea¬ 
son  would  interfere  to  any  extent  with  this  work. 
Thus  far  over  1,  000,000  yearling  trout  have  been 
placed  in  streams  and  probably  a  quarter  of  a 
million  more  may  be  distributed.  The  fish  are 
now  being  placed  in  northern  counties. 

Shad  propagation  is  to  be  undertaken  in  the 
Susquehanna  River  as  soon  as  it  is  possible  to 
obtain  the  eggs.  There  are  now  shad  in  the  lower 
reaches  of  the  Susquehanna,  but  the  water  in  the 
river  is  so  cold  because  of  the  melting  snows  that 
they  will  not  come  up  for  some  time.  Prepara¬ 
tions  for  active  work  in  propagating  shad  are 
being  made.  The  state  successfully  “planted” 
shad  in  the  Delaware  last  year  and  the  comple¬ 
tion  of  the  shad  hatchery  at  Torresdale,  for  which 
bids  were  opened  recently,  will  enable  more  ex¬ 
tensive  work  in  this  direction. 


FISH  AND  GAME  LEGISLATION. 

New  York,  March  31,  1914. 

Mr.  John  B.  Burnham,  president  of  the  Ameri¬ 
can  Game  Protective  Association,  issued  to-day 
the  following  statement: 

“The  sportsmen  of  the  state  are  interested  in 
having  Governor  Glynn  call  an  early  special  ses¬ 
sion  of  the  legislature.  Of  recent  years,  the 


sportsmen  have  given  much  greater  attention  to 
fish  and  game  legislation  than  ever  before.  They 
now  realize  that  unless  early  action  is  taken  on 
the  appropriation  bills,  the  work  of  fish  and  game 
protection  and  propagation  will  suffer  seriously 
and  that  desirable  legislation  passed  at  the  recent 
session  will  be  indefinitely  postponed  in  taking 
effect  for  lack  of  funds. 

“Dr.  T.  H.  Bean,  the  state  fish  culturist,  is  au¬ 
thority  for  the  statement  that  delay  in  passing  the 
regular  appropriation  will  seriously  handicap  the 
fish  cultural  interests  of  the  state.  He  says  that 
unless  funds  are  soon  available,  some  of  the  fish 
hatcheries  will  have  to  be  closed.  New  York 
raises  over  a  billion  fish  a  year  for  the  benefit  oi 
the  commercial  fishermen  and  anglers.  Droughts 
of  recent  years  have  destroyed  the  breeding  stock 
in  many  streams,  and  it  is  most  important  that 
there  be  no  loss  of  time  in  restocking  such 
streams,  and  also  in  furnishing  the  regular  sup¬ 
ply  for  stocking  the  waters  of  the  state.  There 
are  two  new  fish  hatcheries  which  should  be  put 
in  operation  a't  once.  There  is  only  $40,000  avaib 
able  this  year  for  all  hatcheries  as  against  an 
average  appropriation  of  $64,000  for  the  past  ten 
years. 

“Similarly,  the  funds  for  traveling  expenses  ot 
game  protectors  are  altogether  inadequate,  and 
unless  speedy  action  is  taken  for  a  new  appropria¬ 
tion,  the  protectors  will  have  to  stay  at  home  and 
leave  the  game  of  the  state  without  protection. 

“There  is  no  money  available  for  a  suitable  fire 
patrol,  and  a  few  weeks  will  bring  us  to  the  most 
dangerous  period  of  the  year  for  forest  fires  with 
the  snow  gone  and  the  trees  not  yet  leaved  out 
to  shade  the  inflammable  floor  covering  of  the 
forest  from  the  parching  sun.  Under  such  condi¬ 
tions,  the  forest  debris  becomes  as  dry  as  timber 
and  fires  start  easily  and  are  very  difficult  to 
check.  Every  sportsman  knows  that  without  for¬ 
ests,  we  cannot  have  fish  and  game. 

“Moreover,  the  sportsmen  are  interested  in  get¬ 
ting  the  new  game  farms  and  increased  protective 
service  provided  for  by  the  bills  which  have  just 
passed  the  legislature,  and  they  know  that  with¬ 
out  appropriations,  this  is  impossible.  They  are 
chiefly  interested,  of  course,  in  seeing  that  the 
work  of  the  Conservation  Commission  is  not 
crippled,  because  in  this  way  more  damage  can 
be  done  in  a  short  time  than  can  be  repaired  in 
years. 

“It  is  for  these  reasons  that  thousands  of  or¬ 
ganized  sportsmen  in  the  state  are  insistent  that 
the  Governor  call  the  special  session  of  the  legis¬ 
lature  at  once.” 


NEW  HATCHERY  IN  UTAH. 

A  Federal  fish  hatchery  will  be  located  at 
Springville,  Utah,  according  to  a  dispatch.  The 
hatchery  will  be  on  Spring  creek  and  will  almost 
adjoin  the  State  hatchery.  Six  thousand  gallons 
of  water  a  minute  are  available  there,  and  the 
climate  is  said  to  be  all  that  can  be  desired  for 
the  hatchery. 
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Why  Farmers’ 


Boys  Make  The  Best  Sportsmen 

By  Sandy  Griswold. 


FARMER  boys,  as  a  rule,  make  the  best  and 
truest  sportsmen,  although  many  of  the 
most  learned  and  distinguished  of  the  craft 
were  born  and  spent  their  whole  lives  in  the  tur¬ 
moil  of  the  city.  But  environment  is  an  exceed¬ 
ingly  potent  factor  in  all  the  affairs  of  human  ex¬ 
istence,  and  as  nature’s  environment  furnished 
one  all-pervading  curriculum  for  the  native  natu¬ 
ralist,  of  course  his  teaching  began  earlier  and 
lasted  longer  than  that  given  to  the  child  of  town 
and  city. 

When  I  enumerate  many  of  the  advantages  the 
farmer  boy  enjoys  over  his  urban  cousin.  I  do 
not  mention  them  all,  aye,  but  fairly  begin.  While 
the  city  boy  is  pondering  over  abstruse  problems 


in  algebra,  rhetoric  or  the  languages,  the  country 
boy  is  absorbing  a  wider,  and  I  might  say,  more 
useful  Mund  of  knowledge,  from  the  greatest  of 
all  teachers,  Mother  Nature. 

The  big  farm,  with  its  long  and  broad  pastures, 
through  which  the  Elkhorn,  the  Rawhide  or  Papio 
brawl  and  sing  from  early  morn  till  dewy  eve, 
where  the  lark  pipes  his  piccolo  and  the  upland 
plover  gives  vent  to  his  sweet  but  plaintive  whis¬ 
tle,  and  down  in  the  low  swails  beyond  the  big 
cornfield,  where  the  moose  bushes,  flags,  tules, 
rice-weed  and  cane  flourish  in  profusion,  the  red¬ 
wing  and  topaz^capped  blackbird,  swamp  sparrow 
and  bittern  make  their  summer  home,  as  do  also 
muskrat,  mink,  gartersnake,  mud  turtle  and 
dragon  fly.  Here,  too,  is  the  spring  resting  place 
of  myriads  of  wild  geese  and  ducks,  and  some¬ 
times  a  bunch  of  sandhill  crane,  and  in  the  fall 
the  whole  stretch  is  their  favored  banquet  hall; 
the  wooded  bottoms,  with  their  oaks,  elms,  cot¬ 


tonwoods,  plum  and  crab,  sentinel  perches  for 
crow,  hawk  and  owl,  a  colonaded  cathedral  with 
its  entablature  of  green  boughs  and  branches,  and 
stylobate  of  mosses,  ferns  and  rich  loam;  where 
the  squirrels  hold  reign  throughout  all  the  bright 
days  of  the  year,  and  where  the  raccoon,  the  fox 
and  the  coyote  prowl  by  night. 

All  of  these  wondrous  charming  and  interesting 
adjuncts  of  the  out-of-doors  make  one  great, 
boundless  volume  that  nature  so  generously 
spreads  out  before  the  farmer  boy,  when,  with 
gun  over  his  shoulder,  he  sallies  forth  for  a  ram¬ 
ble  across  the  fields,  along  the  marsh  and  through 
the  timberlands,  and  when  he  stops  the  flight  of 
a  tinkling  plover,  or  lays  low  a  duck,  a  jacksnipe 


or  even  a  squirrel,  he  experiences  all  the  thrills 
of  excitement  and  exultation  that  he  feels  in  later 
years  when  he  tumbles  over  the  lordly  moose,  big 
bear,  elk  or  deer.  What  he  imbibes  and  stores 
away  in  his  storehouse  of  knowledge,  the  city  boy 
only  acquires  crudely  when  he  has  reached  man’s 
estate. 

He  lived  with  the  birds  and  the  animals,  and 
what  he  missed  one  day  he  found  the  next.  The 
minutia  his  keen  eye  envelopes,  the  city  boy  would 
not  see  in  months  of  laborious  toil.  Recollect,  all 
you,  my  boy  friends — and  I  know  I  glory  in 
hordes  of  them — I  am  not  speaking  about  the 
average  city  boy  and  not  all  of  them  by  any  man¬ 
ner  of  means,  but  where  normal  health  and  men¬ 
tality  prevail,  my  argument  includes  all  of  the 
farmer  boys,  everyone  of  them. 

He  knows  where  the  old  fox  squirrel  has  built 
her  nest  in  the  big  hollow  elm  on  the  margin  of 
the  lower  woods;  the  chickenhawk's  battlement  of 


sticks  in  the  skeleton  sycamore  overhanging  the 
creek;  the  crow’s  roost;  the  turtle’s  sandy  cupful 
of  partridge-like  eggs;  the  pond  lillies  and  lacus- 
tral  orchids,  and  all  this  almost  incalculably  youth¬ 
ful  erudition  accompanies  him  down  through  the 
long  vistas  of  life,  and  it  avails  him  much  when 
afield  with  you  and  me,  old  comrade,  and  other 
fortunate  bodies  who  may  be  thrown  in  with  him 
in  adult  days. 

His  youthful  environment,  occupation  and  incli¬ 
nation  have  been  great  teachers.  They  have  taught 
him  how  to  place  the  decoys,  so  that  the  birds  will 
come  in  against  the  wind;  just  when  the  geese 
will  leave  the  river  and  when  they  will  return ; 
where  to  find  the  prairie  chickens  in  the  morning, 
at  noonday  and  eventide ;  the  most  likely  cover  for 
the  quail;  and  on  which  broad  pasture-land  the 
uplands  are  most  apt  to  linger;  when  the  jack- 
snipe  first  come  in  and  how  long  they  will  stay; 
the  breeding  season  of  the  curlew  and  the  yellow- 
leg;  the  bunching  time  of  the  turtle  dove,  and  the 
marvelous  and  inexhaustible  store  of  knowledge 
about  all  the  outdoor  life. 

By  slow  accretion  comes  all  this  encyclopedia 
of  power,  by  slower  process  does  it  ever  leave 
him. 

“Nature  answers  all  he  asks, 

Hand  in  hand  with  her  he  walks, 

Face  to  face  with  her  he  talks, 

Part  and  parcel  of  her  joy.” 

Because  these  things  have  all  been  a  part  of 
the  farmer  boy,  I  am  convinced  that  farmers’ 
boys  make  the  best  sportsmen.  In  the  noontime 
of  life  he  appreciates  the  full  value  of  his  early 
associates,  and  if  they  no  longer  go  hand  in  hand, 
all  the  more  he  realizes  their  import.  With  gun 
or  fishing  rod  in  hand,  he  goes  forth  for  his  vaca¬ 
tion  in  spring  and  fall,  not  so  much  to  kill  and  to 
catch,  as  to  once  more  restore  the  scenes  of  his 
youth,  to  satisfy  his  insatiable  appetite  for  forest 
and  stream,  with  all  their  wondrous  sights  and 
sounds,  and  which  he,  I  think,  of  all  men,  is  best 
equipped  to  appreciate  and  enjoy. 

So  much  for  Nature’s  own  sportsman.  And 
now  let  me  tell  you  another  little  truth,  and  that 
is  that  of  all  the  winter  birds  most  familiar  in 
Nebraska,  is  the  slate  colored  junco  or  snow  bird, 
but  once — not  so  many  years  ago,  either — one 
hundred  times  more  plentiful  than  they  are  to-day. 

There  are  many  of  you  who  do  not  know,  I 
fear,  what  this  pretty  little  bird  is,  and  if  you 
wish  to  acquaint  yourself  with  the  habits  of  the 
hardy  little  fellow,  all  you  have  to  do  is  to  go  out 
on  one  of  your  quiet  country  roads,  any  time  now¬ 
adays,  and  study  him  for  yourself.  You  will  see 
plenty,  even  yet,  almost  anywhere.  They  are  often 
confused  with  the  English  sparrow,  so  thoroughly 
and  so  rapidly  usurping  all  our  quiet  places,  but 
in  habits  they  are  an  entirely  different  bird.  In 
March  they  begin  to  go  north  to  their  winter 
homes,  which  are  said  to  be  still  above  mid- 
British  Columbia.  It  is,  however,  the  most  abun¬ 
dant  and  universally  distributed  bird  of  this  region 
all  through  the  winter  months,  generally  haunting 
the  barren  fields  and  lonely  country  roads,  and 
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also  found  in  the  woodland  glades  along  the  river 
bottoms,  and  penetrating  our  remotest  and  gloom¬ 
iest  sandhills.  It  is  a  delicately  fleshed  little  crea¬ 
ture  and  makes  a  most  famous  pot-pie.  But  now 
the  “Pink!  pink!  pinking!”  little  junco  bird  is  safe 
from  all  but  sacrilegious  guns. 

And  in  this  little  desultory  chat  about  the  wild 
things  of  the  fields  and  woods,  I  agree  with  those 
deep  thinking  and  intelligent  sportsmen  and  nature 
students  who  say  that  birds  and  animals  are  gifted 
with  powers  of  thought  and  reason.  In  fact,  I 
believe  that  some  birds  and  animals  can  give  many 
of  us  cards  and  spades  and  beat  us  out  by  a  block 
or  two. 

In  man  it  is  called  reason ;  in  birds  and  animals 
instinct.  But  it  strikes  me  these  are  pretty  much 
the  same  thing,  only  more  highly  developed  in 
man  than  in  animal.  When  mother  quail  pretends 
that  she  has  a  broken  wing,  to  draw  you  away 
from  her  brood  of  little  brown  babies  hiding  in 
the  leaves  or  grass,  it  is  simply  instinct,  without 
any  reasoning,  that  actuates  her  in  this  neat  bit 
of  deception.  Or  when  a  crow,  wise  old  fellow 
that  he  is,  flies  over  head,  and  you  raise  your  gun 


and  he  suddenly  sheers  to  one  side,  or  turns  com¬ 
pletely  about  and  retraces  his  flight,  it  is  simply 
instinct.  Or  does  the  crow  reason  that  there  is 
danger  lurking  in  that  shining  tube  you  carry? 
Or  when  the  old  mallard  hen  espies  your  decoys, 
and  starts  straight  for  them,  but  veers  off  just 
before  getting  in  range  of  that  far-reaching  old 
gun  you  have  ready  at  your  shoulder,  is  that  only 
the  old  lady’s  instinct,  or  does  she  reason  that 
peril  lies  within  the  tides  back  of  those  bobbing 
wooden  counterfeits  on  the  water  before  them? 

Queer,  anyway,  isn’t  it,  this  wonderful  instinct 
that  so  often  saves  the  birds? 

To  my  way  of  thinking  they  show  as  much 
reason  in  their  acts  as  we  would  in  ours,  if  some 
nocturnal  prowler  would  draw  a  gun  on  us  and 
command  us  to  throw  up  our  hands. 

It  is  better  to  be  right  than  oratorical  and 
poetical  when  we  have  to  deal  with  facts,  no  mat¬ 
ter  how  pathetic  may  be  the  significance  of  these 
facts.  Even  the  unwelcome  evidence  that  forces 
itself  upon  us  year  after  year,  tending  to  prove  a 
constant  and  rapid  decrease  of  our  most  beautiful 
and  familiar  American  birds,  should  be  studied 


without  prejudice.  We  all  love  the  birds  of  the 
wood,  field  and  flood,  but  that  is  no  good  ground 
for  neglecting  any  fact  in  considering  the  causes 
of  their  vanishing  from  the  areas  once  teaming 
with  them.  The  birds  disappear,  and  in  our 
grievous  disappointment,  when  they  do  not  come 
back,  we  hastily  look  about  for  some  one  to  lay 
the  blame  upon.  Although  I  claim  to  be  as  ardent 
a  sportsman  as  draws  the  breath  of  life,  I  know 
this  is  the  time  for  this  individual  to  dodge  and 
wince.  The  man  with  the  gun  must  be  able  to 
withstand  almost  unlimited  abuse,  or  he  must  be¬ 
take  himself  beyond  the  reach  of  it.  He  is  guilty 
of  sundry  depredations,  sins  against  the  law  of 
universal  bird  protection,  that  he  cannot  deny; 
but  he  may  well  object  to  vicarious  respectivity 
when  the  day  of  punitive  gift  offering  comes  and 
somebody  proposes  making  him  the  recipient  of 
every  other  transgressor’s  share  as  well  as  his 
own.  Unwitting  indeed,  is  all  his  wrong-doing. 
But  some  day,  when  the  prohibition  of  all  wild 
life  killing  is  made  a  possibility,  the  veil  will  be 
lifted,  and  we  all,  for  once  at  least,  will  see 
clearly. 


From  An  Angler’s  Note  Book 

Wherein  is  Contained  A  Presentation  of  the  Beauties  and  Fascinations  of  Spring  Trout  Fishing 

By  Robert  Page  Lincoln. 


THE  opening  of  the  trout  season  often  occurs 
under  atmospheric  conditions  not  exactly 
of  the  sort  wherein  the  piscatorialist  may 
indulge  himself  in  his  sport  to  the  best  advan¬ 
tage.  Thus  it  is  that  the  opening  day  of  some 
seasons  will  be  heralded  with  snowflakes  crowd¬ 
ing  the  thin  air  and  the  ground  white,  but  gen¬ 
erally  more  favorable  circumstances  rule  the 
elements.  Cold  weather,  is  not  infrequent,  but 
the  average  held-back  angler  will  breast  any 
storm  just  for  the  pleasure  of  again  wetting 
his  line,  whether  he  gets  a  fish  or  not.  The  use 
of  the  fly,  either  wet  or  dry,  is  then  next  to  im¬ 
possible.  Warren  Smith,  who  is  a  skilled  and 
intelligent  angler,  speaks  of  using  the  wet  fly 
on  opening  day  one  year  when  the  snow  was 
falling  so  thickly  that  he  could  hardly  see  ten 
feet  ahead  of  him,  and  when  it  was  so  cold  that 
his  hands  were  almost  stiff.  To  his  everlasting 
surprise  he  had  the  best  success  of  the  year  with 
the  wet  fly,  that  first  trip. 

The  trout  is  really  an  odd  fish,  in  temperament 
much  like  the  black  bass.  It  is  characteristic 
that  they  also  will  strike  sometimes  at  most  any¬ 
thing,  and  then  again  will  sulk  and  refuse  to 
rise.  In  the  early  spring  the  trout  are  singularly 
inactive,  save,  of  course,  where  the  season  is  an 
exceptionally  fine  one.  Streams  at  the  opening 
of  the  season  are  na'turally  muddy.  The  fish 
lie  low  and  feed  upon  such  things  as  are 
washed  down  to  them.  The  bait  method  will 
then  be  the  only  one  open  to  the  angler.  Much  has 


been  said  about  the  unsportsmanlike  procedure  of 
bait  fishing.  Of  course  it  has  none  of  the  ear¬ 
marks  of  the  more  poetic  system,  where  the  trout 
are  skillfully,  almost  elaborately,  taken  on  arti¬ 


ficial  flies.  But  then  even  the  most  honorable 
angler  cannot  but  admit  the  fascinations  of  bait¬ 
fishing.  Perhaps  there  is  a  harder  thing  than 
to  lie  idle,  waiting  for  fly-season,  when  your 
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brothers  of  the  angle  are  out  with  their  bait 
and  large-size  hooks,  but  I  doubt  it.  Further¬ 
more,  so  many  of  our  small  stocked  streams  are 
so  hedged  in  by  concealing  bushes,  forming  some¬ 
times  a  most  intricate  network,  that  it  is  little 
short  of  impossible  to  work  a  fly  there  with  any 
degree  of  success. 

On  such  streams,  therefore,  the  bait  must  be 
used  if  salvelinus  fontinalis  is  to  be  had.  There  is 
a  wide  variety  of  bait  to  use,  chubs,  shiners,  angle- 
worms,  grubs,  and  newts,  not  to  mention  many 
other  varieties  of  squirming  and  crawling  creat¬ 
ures.  When  fishing  in  big  rivers  the  use  of  the 
chub,  or  shiner,  bait,  is  not  amiss.  The  most 
attractive  and  glittering  portion  of  the  fish  is 
cut  in  the  form  of  a  strip,  and  is  hooked  on  to 
imitate  a  minnow.  As  aforementioned,  the  big 
fish  now  lie  deep  down  and  are  more  or  less 
inactive.  The  bait  is  cast  in  at  the  head  of  the 
pool,  and  is  allowed  to  be  washed  into  the  deep 
holes. 

To  assure  the  line  properly  sinking  to  the  bot¬ 
tom,  one  or  two  split  shot  are  inserted  on  the 
line.  One  must  use  care  when  fishing  trout  in 
this  manner,  for  it  takes  the  fish  a  certain  time 
before  they  get  the  bait  into  their  mouths,  as 
they  have  no  exceptional  sprightliness  about  them 
in  the  early  spring.  Let  your  fish  get  a  good 
hold  on  the  bait,  and  then  set  your  hook  hard. 
Keep  a  taut  line,  and  play  him  with  ease  and 
deliberation,  much  the  same  as  when  using  the 
fly.  The  playing  part  of  bait  fishing  is  practically 
the  same  as  identified  with  the  other  process. 
Exert  your  patience  and  do  not  become  dis¬ 
couraged.  Trout,  along  with  bass,  are  very  queer 
people  of  the  streams,  and  are  not  generally  un¬ 
derstood  in  their  actions. 

The  angleworm,  of  course,  comes  in  for  special 
mention.  As  regards  the  use  of  a  leader,  while 
one  is  not  exactly  necessary,  still  a  bait  leader 
is  a  good  thing,  largely  for  the  reason  that  wet 
flies  may  be  inserted  at  the  other  two  loops  with 
success.  It  certainly  is  not  unwise  to  have  on 
your  leader  a  wet  fly  of  attractive  design,  one 
of  gaudy  coloration  being  preferable  if  the  water 
is  more  than  ordinarily  soiled.  A  sunken  wet 
fly,  in  collaboration  with  the  angleworm,  is  sure 
to  work  well,  as  experience  will  teach,  and  will 
register  many  catches,  providing  perseverance  is 
shown.  For  be  it  said  that  a  sunken  wet  fly  is 
often  as  productive  of  captures  as  the  same  fly 
touched  but  lightly  on  the  surface.  Need  I  ask 
older  anglers  to  verify  this,  or  is  it  generally 
accepted  by  the  clan? 

Fish  carefully  from  pool  to  pool.  The  big 
trout  will  be  found  beside  obstructions,  projec¬ 
tions,  rocks,  logs  and  under  shady,  overhanging 
banks.  In  more  shallow  water  the  smaller  fish 
may  be  found.  Approach  your  stream  cautious¬ 
ly,  creeping  up  to  the  bank  and  remaining  in 
careful  concealment,  whip  out  your  baited  hook, 
and  let  the  water  wash  it  in.  When  the  hook 
has  reached  its  termination  draw  it  back  and  re¬ 
peat  the  process.  Never  leave  a  place  till  you 
have  thoroughly  examined  its  probabilities.  It 
is  a  very  good  plan,  especially  in  the  spring,  when 
much  stuff  is  taken  into  the  stomach  of  the  trout 
that  comes  down  with  the  stream,  to  cut  open 
a  few  of  the  first  fish  that  are  captured,  to  find 
out  what  they  have  been  feeding  upon.  Then 
use  bait  in  keeping  with  the  suggestion. 

The  tackle  for  bait  fishing  is  one  much  dis¬ 
cussed.  Preference  goes  to  a  rod  having  quite 
a  bit  of  backbone  to  it,  and  it  should  have  suffi¬ 


cient  weight  to  control  any  unlooked-for  hap¬ 
pening.  While  one  may  fish  with  a  light  rod 
without  trouble,  still  a  heavier  rod  has  the  lead¬ 
ership.  Understand,  I  am  not  going  to  be  a 
crank. 

For  instance,  there  are  men  who  have  only 
one  rod.  Then  use  your  one  rod.  There  are 
an  awful  lot  of  us,  after  all,  who  have  only  one 
weapon.  The  Bristol  fly  rod,  of  clock-spring 
steel,  is  excellent  for  all-round  fishing.  It  has 
not  the  same  resiliency  and  pliancy  of  the  hand¬ 
worked  bamboo,  but  it  is  a  rugged  little  fighter 
that  will  stand  the  test  of  time  and  practice. 

The  enamelled  line  should  find  entrance  into 
the  outfit,  whether  you  are  bait-fishing  or  fly¬ 
fishing.  The  oiled  silk  line  may  work  all  right, 
and  I  do  not  condemn  it;  it  has  not  the  perfec¬ 
tion  of  the  enamelled  line,  which  works  easily  and 
deliberately  through  the  guides  without  any  loss 
of  time  or  energy.  Also,  it  saves  much  exasper¬ 
ation.  Professional  recommendation  runs  to 
Size  E,  and  the  level-calibered  line  is  quite  as 
good  as  the  tapered,  it  being  a  matter  of  in¬ 
dividual  preference,  or  the  pocket-book.  Twenty- 
five  yards  of  any  line  is  quite  sufficient.  Either 
a  single-action  reel  or  an  automatic  will  prove 
equal  to  any  circumstances.  The  automatic  reel 
has  much  to  its  credit,  in  that  it  never  allows 
of  a  slack  line,  and  with  it  a  fish  may  be  worked 
in  very  skillfully. 

Select  your  hooks  carefully.  Number  two 
may  be  rather  large  to  suit  some ;  number  five 
is  better,  and  from  there  on  to  number  eight 
will  fill  the  bill.  Light-weight  leaders  have  no 
place  in  bait-fishing.  Bait  leaders  often  come 
under  the  term  “heavy  trout,”  and  are  recom¬ 
mended.  But  as  I  have  said,  it  is  not  abso¬ 
lutely  necessary  to  use  a  leader. 

It  would  be  quite  out  of  place  in  this  article, 
bearing  on  trout  fishing  in  the  spring,  not  to 
mention  the  use  of  spinners.  Rarely  do  we  see 
any  encouragement  to  their  use  in  the  columns 
of  the  outdoor  press,  and  because  of  their  unique¬ 
ness,  and  at  the  same  time  their  capability,  I 
shall  give  attention  to  them  here.  Correctly 
manipulated,  the  spinner  is  prolific  of  some  phe¬ 
nomenally  portentious  catches.  The  spinner  and 
fly  are  in  their  element  in  wild  waters,  in  swift 
pools  below  some  strong  water.  Cast  in  there,  the 
water  sets  them  in  motion,  and  they  prove  so  at¬ 
tractive  that  even  the  wisest  trout  at  times  are 
taken  in.  Trout  spinners,  or  spoons,  come  in 
small  sizes,  it  all  depending  upon  the  manufac¬ 
turer.  Some  spinners  are  so  made  that  the  fly  may 
not  be  taken  off  but  must  serve  as  it  is.  These 
have  their  drawbacks.  Then  again  we  have  the 
spinner  parts  interchangeable,  and  with  eyed- 
flies  in  our  possession  we  may  put  on  whatever 
fly  we  like.  If  we  find  a  standard  fly  failing 
to  make  a  catch,  it  is  removed  and  a  better  one 
substituted. 

The  detachable  spinner  is  the  best  of  them  all 
for  this  reason.  No  outfit  is  complete  without 
it  especially  if  there  are  streams  having  much 
wild  water.  Trout  spoons  or  spinners  come  in 
various  styles.  Thus  we  have  the  tandem  and 
the  single  spoon,  either  gold-plated  or  nickle- 
plated,  to  suit  our  taste.  The  Hildebrandt  com¬ 
pany  puts  out  some  of  the  best  spinners  in  the 
country,  and  the  reader  of  this  article  who  is 
interested  should  give  them  careful  attention.  In 
the  Hildebrandt  style  those  coming  in  sizes  o  to 
number  two  are  well-fitted  for  use  with  the  fly- 
rod.  From  three  to  three  and  a  half,  use  for 


bait-casting.  My  personal  recommendation  goes 
to  their  standard  number  one,  gold-plated.  I 
have  found  this  to  be  an  exceptionally  good  con¬ 
trivance.  Their  other  style,  the  Slim  Eli,  is  also 
good. 

Upon  these  spinners  your  flies  may  be  inserted, 
and  you  can  try  them  out  to  your  heart’s  con¬ 
tent.  Used  in  roily  water  or  “white  water,”  along 
with  such  bait  as  cut  chub  or  angleworm,  they 
are  in  their  element.  It  should  be  remembered 
that  these  spinners  will  work  only  in  strong 
water,  where  the  force  of  the  current  properly 
turns  the  spoon  or  spoons.  One  must  gauge  his 
weighing  process  according  to  the  strength  of  the 
stream.  Two  split  shot  will,  as  a  rule,  suffice. 
The  bait  may  be  started  at  the  head  of  a  pool 
and  allowed  to  float  down  until  the  furthermost 
destination  is  reached,  when  it  is  drawn  in,  the 
trouter  being  careful  to  include  the  best  places. 
Flies,  by  this  submerged  system,  can  well  be 
used  in  collaboration  with  spinners,  and  I  here 
recommend  the  process.  In  clear  water  those  of 
a  subdued  coloration  are  given  signal  preference, 
but  where  the  water  is  roiled  those  of  a  gaudy 
hue  work  better.  The  Ibis  is  a  splendid  fly  for 
this ;  the  Hackles  work  nicely,  as  do  the  Palmers, 
the  Professor  and  the  March  Brown,  all  coming 
in  the  eyed-style,  so  that  they  may  be  inserted 
on  the  spinners.  With  the  use  of  the  spinners 
in  the  riffles  one  is  able  sometimes  to  catch  a 
great  number  of  trout.  But  the  smaller  fish  are 
always  found  in  the  riffles  which  is,  of  course, 
the  drawback. 

When  using  the  spinners,  always  keep  well  in 
concealment.  Your  success  in  trout  fishing  rests 
upon  this  singular  foundation.  Work  your  way 
smoothly.  Try  not  to  let  your  shadow  be  cast 
ahead  of  you,  for  it  instantly  alarms  the  trout. 
Make  no  noise.  Wade  easily,  never  splashing  in 
the  water. 


THE  TROUT’S  BEAUTY. 

You  may  sing  of  the  glory  of  jewels, 

Of  the  flash  of  the  diamond’s  ray, 

Of  the  lights  that  glow  in  the  western  sky 
At  the  close  of  some  perfect  day. 

You  may  sing  of  the  splendors  of  daybreak, 
Of  the  tint  of  the  tropic  skies, 

Of  the  morning  glow  o’er  some  distant  sea 
Where  the  drift  of  the  cloud-bank  lies. 
But  for  me  there’s  a  far  richer  beauty 
With  a  wealth  of  color  more  rare 
Than  the  play  of  the  fairest  earth-won  gem, 
Or  the  lights  of  the  ’lumined  air. 

A  rich  beauty,  the  rarest  in  Nature, 

Or  the  wealth  of  an  artist’s  dream, 

That  is  found  in  the  glory  of  color 
Of  a  trout  from  some  crystal  stream. 

Frank  Merton  Buckland. 


ADVOCATES  FLY  FISHING. 

Fish  Commissioner  William  A.  Leisenring,  of 
Mauch  Chunk,  said  recently.  “In  fishing  with 
fly,  the  trout  is  generally  hooked  in  the  mouth. 
He  seldom  swallows  the  hook,  and  for  this  rea¬ 
son  receives  slight  injury,  so  that  those  under 
legal  size  have  a  likely  chance  of  living  after 
returned  to  the  water.  I  would  like  to  see  every 
trout  fisherman  a  fly  fisherman.”  Mr.  Leisen¬ 
ring  is  one  of  the  ablest  fly  casters  in  the  State. 
He  has  been  a  leader  in  the  systematic  stocking 
of  Carbon  County  streams. 
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The  Lady  Afield 

Advice  That  Makes  For  The  Comfort  and  Success  of  The  Woman  Who  Goes  Afield 

By  Edward  C.  Crossman. 


Some  of  our  outdoor  women  have  taken  a 
leaf  from  the  book  of  the  English  and  Scotch 
Dianas,  who  use  skirts  built  on  the  kilt  pattern, 
to  throw  around  them  when  occasion  demands. 
A  kilt,  if  you  do  not  know  it,  is  merely  a  long 
strip  of  cloth  that  is  swathed  around  the  figure 
and  the  ends  buttoned  together.  Such  a  gar¬ 
ment  can  be  slipped  on  without  the  slow  and 
perhaps  embarrassing  process  of  climbing  into 
it — or  however  it  is  women  get  into  such  gar¬ 
ments. 

A  modification  of  the  kilt  idea  lies  before  me, 
made  for  an  out-of-door  woman  who  rides  horse¬ 
back  a  great  deal  on  her  trips,  and  yet  wants 
a  skirt  to  wear  while  working  or  lounging  around 
camp.  I’ve  called  in  expert  feminine  witnesses, 
and  they  describe  the  affair  as  follows.  Pos¬ 
sibly  it’s  Greek  to  you  without  the  necessary 
translation  at  your  own  end. 

They  state  that  it  is  a  four-gored  skirt,  slit 
entirely  up  the  front  much  like  a  kilt,  so  it  can 
be  put  on  by  wrapping  it  around  one  and  button¬ 
ing  up  the  junction  of  the  ends.  They  lap  about 
four  inches  at  this  junction.  Then  at  the  back 
the  skirt  is  also  slit  up  to  within  about  four 
inches  of  the  waistband,  also  with  buttons,  and 
a  lap  of  a  couple  of  inches.  With  the  slits  fore 
and  aft  buttoned  clear  up,  it  is  a  plain  short 
hunting  skirt.  With  the  slits  unbuttoned  part 
way  up  it  becomes  a  sort  of  divided  skirt,  neat 
for  riding  in  semi-civilization  and  yet  without 
the  cumbersome  amount  of  material  of  the  real 
divided  skirt. 

It  can  be  put  on  without  leaving  the  saddle, 
by  the  simple  process  of  draping  it  around  and 
buttoning  the  ends  part  way  in  front.  For  fuss¬ 
ing  around  camp,  the  skirt  is  draped  around  and 
the  slits  buttoned  up,  both  back  and  front.  Off 
the  wearer  it  is  simply  a  long  strip,  consider¬ 
ably  more  voluminous  at  the  bottom  than  at  the 
top. 

Two  patch  pockets  are  affixed,  good  big  ones, 
with  buttons  to  keep  them  closed.  The  material 
is  a  wool  khaki,  something  of  the  fustian  type. 
The  color  is  a  compromise  between  green  and 
brown.  Buttons  are  put  on  to  stay,  sewed  to 
patches  on  the  inside  of  the  cloth.  Such  a  gar¬ 
ment  should  be  long  enough  to  reach  just  below 
the  knees. 

For  handiness,  ease  of  carrying,  quickness  of 
action  and  general  all-round  merit,  this  is  the 
best  form  of  skirt  for  the  outdoor  lady  if  her 
trips  include  riding  horseback,  hard  hiking  and 
perhaps  patches  of  civilization  mixed  in.  Such 
a  garment  could  add  considerably  to  the  com¬ 
fort  of  the  bird  hunt,  rolled  up  and  carried 
along,  and  donned  over  the  knickers  on  approach 
to  civilization  and  the  stares  of  the  natives. 

The  shirt  part  of  the  outfit  should  in  all  cases 
be  woollen,  made  to  order,  full  fashioned,  either 
of  good  grey  flannel  or  of  the  army  olive  drab. 
There  are  times  when  flannel  is  a  bit  warm,  but 
better  this  than  cotton,  with  a  chill  breeze  strik¬ 
ing  through  toward  night. 

A  suit  of  featherweight  oil  skins,  weighing 
around  five  pounds  for  skirt  and  coat,  might  well 


(Concluded  from  last  week.) 

go  along  into  the  mountains  if  they  are  inclined 
to  storms  and  the  usual  performance  of  the  hills 
when  the  tenderfoot  gets  within  their  billows. 

There  are  two  satisfactory  hats,  one  a  Stetson 
costing  around  $6,  with  Montana  peak  crown, 
three  and  a  half  to  four  inch  brim,  and  the  other 
a  waterproof  affair  for  the  marshes.  They  are 
fastened  on  as  usual,  by  hatpins  running  through 
the  skull  from  side  to  side — you’ve  seen  them 
do  it. 

Don’t  forget  gloves,  good  gloves  of  horsehide 
or  buckskin  with  gauntlets,  preferably  with  the 
take-up  cord  at  the  wrist  to  keep  out  cold  and 
leaves.  This  means  a  glove  made  on  a  man’s 
last,  not  the  flimsy  “walking  gloves’’  they  may 
try  to  palm  off  on  you. 

To  this  add  a  good  silk  neckerchief — not  a 


handkerchief — a  good  big  one.  Teach  the  lady  to 
tie  this  with  square  knot  in  front  a  la  sailor, 
with  the  two  loose  ends  hanging  down  the  back. 
This  does  not  mean  with  the  knot  behind  and 
the  loose  ends  in  front  like  a  baby's  bib.  This 
is  the  way  the  eastern  illustrator  invariably 
draws  his  'cowmen.  The  kerchief  keeps  out  the 
sun  and  the  wind  and  the  dirt  and  the  chill 
breezes.  At  night  it  is  a  good  night  cap. 

Recollect  that  the  lady  cannot  at  first  stand 
the  discomforts  that  you  accept  as  a  matter  of 
course.  She  is  not  comfortable  when  she  is  con¬ 
scious  that  she  is  a  “perfect  fright,”  even  though 
so  unimportant  a  person  as  her  husband  is  the 
only  one  to  see.  Therefore  don’t  kick  and  don’t 
laugh  if  she  sneaks  in  a  mirror  and  a  powder 
puff — and  uses  them  both.  See  that  a  jar  of  cold 
cream  goes  along;  out  of  doors  is  fearfully  hard 
on  tender  skins.  See  that  liquid  courtplaster  is 
at  hand  for  the  broken  places  in  the  skin,  and 
that  surgeon’s  tape  is  in  the  kit  for  that  horror, 
a  blister  at  the  start  of  the  trip.  For  your  own 


comfort,  take  along  plenty  of  your  size  handker¬ 
chiefs.  This  is  warning  based  on  experience. 
She  will  borrow  yours,  you  can  depend  on  it, 
by  the  time  two  days  are  gone  by. 

For  the  long  trips  a  little  rucksack,  in  which 
to  carry  perhaps  an  army  aluminum  quart  can¬ 
teen,  a  bit  of  lunch,  and  a  spare,  light-weight 
sweater,  should  be  part  of  her  outfit.  Don’t  get 
in  the  habit  of  carrying  her  impedimenta  for 
her,  unless  the  grey  shade  of  weariness  comes 
over  her  face.  She’ll  appreciate  the  trips  more 
and  be  prouder  of  her  share,  if  she  paddles  her 
own  share  of  the  canoe.  An  aluminum  cup  for 
the  thirsty  times,  and  a  soap  box  of  the  same 
material  full  of  sweet  chocolate,  are  worth 
while  on  the  long  hikes.  Chocolate  has  brought 
more  than  one  tired  hunter  back  to  the  camp, 


across  the  long  high  ridges  which  seemed  such 
insurmountable  barriers. 

Loss  of  sleep  will  do  more  toward  disgust¬ 
ing  her  and  cutting  down  her  endurance  than 
any  other  one  thing.  At  first  an  air  pillow,  or  a 
lace-up  clothes  bag,  made  up  smoothly,  should 
be  part  of  the  bed  roll.  A  tick  to  be  stuffed 
with  browse  is  excellent.  Failing  that  or  better 
padding  below  one,  dig  a  hollow  in  the  ground 
where  the  hips  strike — and  you’ll  be  surprised 
how  comfortable  even  hard  ground  can  be  for 
a  bed. 

The  fishing  equipment  I  leave  to  fishermen. 
The  most  important  part  of  the  lady’s  gun  equip¬ 
ment  is  the  knowledge  of  how  to  use  one  with 
no  danger  to  bystanders,  and  with  much  danger 
to  the  game.  The  mild  and  kickless  .22  is  the 
best  preliminary  practice. 

Then  for  the  rifle,  your  choice  might  fall  upon 
one  of  the  new  .22  HiPowers;  a  .25-35  of  the 
lever  family,  made  in  takedown,  light-weight 
form,  with  revolving  magazine  or  half-tubular 
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magazine;  a  Mannlicher  Schonauer,  6.5  m.m.  in 
the  short,  carbine  model,  or  other  rifle  of  this 
sort,  with  light  recoil  and  equally  light  weight. 
The  automatic  I  would  not  advise,  as  it  is  too 
speedy  of  fire  for  the  neophyte,  heavy,  and  al¬ 
ways  loaded  after  you  fire  the  first  shot,  a 
dangerous  condition  for  the  person  not  used  to 
guns. 

If  possible  get  the  rifle  made  to  order  with 
full  pistol  grip  stock,  no  set  or  hair  trigger, 
grip  adapted  to  the  lady’s  small  hand.  Usually 
a  stock  of  12%  inches  for  the  very  small  girl, 
up  to  one  of  13I4  inches  for  the  tall  one,  fills 
the  bill.  Made  to  order,  the  grip  should  be  not 
to  exceed  4%  inches  in  circumference,  and  pushed 
up  very  close  to  the  trigger  guard,  to  enable 
the  lady  to  reach  the  trigger  without  stretching 
the  hand  or  losing  the  advantage  of  the  grip. 

Rarely  is  there  any  occasion  for  a  barrel  to 
exceed  twenty-two  inches  on  the  lady’s  rifle. 
The  sights  should  be  a  gold  front  of  Sheard 
type,  as  small  as  possible,  with  a  peep  rear.  The 
lady  should  be  taught  to  use  the  peep,  too,  to 
forget  about  it,  once  she  is  looking  through  it, 
and  to  concentrate  on  the  front  sight  and  the 
thing  to  be  hit.  A  very  good  sight  is  a  new 
•convertible  affair — not  with  the  beads  of  the 
colors  of  Jacob’s  coat,  but  with  a  large  white 
bead  for  use  in  the  dusk,  that  flaps  up  in  front 
of  the  ordinary  gold,  broad  day-light  sight. 

See  that  the  rifle  is  fitted  with  sling  strap, 
as  wide  as  the  sling  swivels  will  handle,  lest  it 
cut  her  shoulders.  An  inch  is  about  right.  The 
sling  is  of  inestimable  value  in  carrying  the  rifle, 
particularly  when  one  is  tired  out.  The  shirt 
may  be  padded  up  at  the  outer  seam  of  each 
shoulder  to  keep  the  strap  from  slipping  off  as 
the  rifle  hangs  by  the  side. 

The  rifle  should  never  have  the  steel,  prong 
horned  butt  plate,  sold  on  some  rifles.  It  should 
be  of  the  flat,  shotgun  shape,  preferably  of  steel, 
lest  it  go  to  pieces  on  some  rock.  The  trigger 
pull  should  be  light  and  smooth,  women  are  more 
sensitive  than  men  to  such  things.  About  3% 
pounds  is  right.  Then  teach  the  lady  to  keep 
her  finger  away  from  the  trigger  until  she  is 
ready  to  fire. 

There  is  little  room  for  argument  when  it 
comes  to  the  lady’s  shotgun.  The  twenty  gauge 
is  indicated  in  nearly  every  case.  It  is  efficient 
except  for  long  shots,  or  for  ducks  at  sea-shoot¬ 
ing  distances.  It  will  not  break  blue  rocks  with 
the  montonous  regularity  of  the  big  load  of  the 
twelve,  nor  will  it  stop  wild  geese  at  the  usual 
honker  range.  But  it  is  light-weight,  it  has  little 
recoil,  its  barrels  are  small  and  easily  gripped 
in  a  small  hand,  and  its  ammunition  is  light  and 
easily  carried  and  easily  handled  in  reloading. 

The  twenty-eight  gauge  is  just  outside  of  the 
pale  of  efficiency.  The  sixteen  gauge  is  a  bit 
too  stiff  in  recoil  and  too  heavy  in  normal  weights 
for  true  comfort  in  the  lady’s  hands.  The  lady 
is  more  subject  to  headaches  than  her  lord  and 
alleged  master.  A  few  shots  with  gun  of  heavy 
recoil  may  start  one,  even  though  her  shoulder 
may  not  suffer  from  the  kick. 

Greener,  the  English  writer,  specifies  a  twelve 
gauge,  to  weigh  five  and  three-quarters  pounds, 
with  the  right  barrel  half  choked,  and  the  left  a 
modified  choke,  for  the  lady’s  gun,  the  right  bar¬ 
rel  to  be  loaded  with  a  light  powder  load  and 
an  ounce  of  shot,  the  left  with  one  and  an  eighth 
of  shot.  From  American  standards  this  is  out  of 
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the  question,  as  our  makers  do  not  turn  out  guns 
of  this  weight  in  the  twelve  gauge,  and  our  fac¬ 
tories  do  not  load  such  light  powder  loads  as 
the  Englishman  prescribes.  On  top  of  this  the 
recoil  would  be  severe. 

The  full  choked  twenty  would  deliver  the  goods 
at  nearly  the  same  ranges  as  the  twelve  bore 
English  gun,  the  ammunition  would  be  lighter 
and  easier  to  handle,  and  the  barrels  smaller, 
neater,  and  easier  to  grasp.  It  would  require 
closer  holding,  that’s  true. 

The  twenty  can  be  had  in  dainty  proportions 
of  frame  stock  and  barrels,  and  in  weights  with¬ 
in  the  limits  of  the  lady’s  strength.  The  barrels 
for  a  small  girl  should  be,  say,  twenty-six  inches 
long,  twenty-eight  for  a  taller  one,  to  keep  pro¬ 
portion  with  the  stock.  The  weight  should  run 
about  five  and  three-quarter  pounds. 

It  is  important,  for  the  comfort  of  the  lady, 
that  the  stock  be  castoff.  Most  of  our  makers 
turn  out  guns  to  order  at  no  advance  of  price 
in  their  grades  from  $35  up,  and  the  lady’s  gun 
should  be  of  the  made  to  order  sort.  By  castoff 
is  meant  a  stock  twisted  out  of  line  with  the 
barrels  at  the  butt.  The  toe,  or  part  going  into 
the  shoulder  nearest  the  arm  pit,  should  be 
twisted  off  from  one-quarter  to  three-eighths  inch, 
the  heel  about  one-quarter.  The  gun  maker  un¬ 
derstands,  if  you  do  not.  This  throws  the  sharp 
toe  of  the  butt  outward  away  from  the  breast 
and  adds  much  to  the  comfort  and  fit  of  the 
lady’s  twenty. 


Morgantown,  W.  Va.,  April  15,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

A  few  days  ago,  while  in  the  woods  with  some 
men  cutting  blighted  chestnut  timbers,  a  small 
chestnut  tree  with  a  hollow  top  was  cut,  in  which 
was  a  flying  squirrel’s  nest,  containing  four 
young  ones. 

The  old  lady  was  not  at  home,  but  soon  showed 
up,  coming  right  up  without  apparent  fear  and 
ran  up  the  leg  of  one  of  the  men  and  then  jump¬ 
ing  to  a  nearby  tree. 

She  then  began  gathering  up  her  young,  while 
the  men  stood  by  within  a  few  feet,  and  carried 
them  away  to  a  new  home.  As  nearly  as  could 
be  observed,  she  took  in  her  mouth  a  front  leg 
and  the  hind  leg  of  the  opposite  side,  and  carried 
them  with  back  downward,  and  head  back  be¬ 
tween  her  front  legs.  She  carried  her  babies  to 
an  old  stump  nearby,  where  they  were  deposited 
temporarily  until  a  new  home  was  found,  when 
they  were  moved  again. 

I  have  been  in  the  mountains  of  Morgan 
County  for  some  time,  where  wild  turkeys  are 
more  abundant  than  I  had  supposed  they  were 
anywhere  in  the  state. 

The  quail  have  certainly  nearly  all  perished 
during  the  very  deep  snows  and  severe  weather 
of  February  and  March.  One  covey  came  to  our 
camp  when  they  were  so  nearly  starved  that  they 
were  just  tottering  along  on  top  of  the  crusted 


The  grip,  as  on  the  rifle,  should  not  run  over 
four  inches,  or  four  and  an  eighth,  smaller  on 
the  scattergun  on  account  of  the  less  liability 
to  breakage.  Often  the  lady,  tackling  the  double 
gun  for  the  first  time,  has  'her  second  finger 
badly  bruised  from  the  rear  curve  of  the  trigger 
guard.  The  trouble  lies,  first,  in  loose  holding, 
allowing  the  gun  to  slip  through  her  grasp,  sec¬ 
ond  to  the  distance  she  has  to  reach  to  the  front 
trigger,  carrying  the  second  finger  up  against 
the  guard.  The  remedy  is  either  a  single  trigger 
in  the  rear  position,  or  else  the  first  trigger 
placed  nearer  the  second  one  than  it  is  nosmally, 
to  shorten  the  reach  forward.  Stocks  rarely  run 
longer  than  fourteen  and  a  half  inches  for  the 
feminine  side  of  the  family,  drop  not  more  than 
two  and  three-quarters  at  the  heel,  less  if  the 
lady  can  possibly  shoot  it. 

Put  enough  sheckles  into  the  gun  to  get  a 
good  one,  have  it  made  right,  then  hang  on  to 
it.  A  recoil  pad  of  the  Silver  variety,  or  one 
of  the  lace-up  Akron  sort,  should  form  part 
of  the  gun,  and  be  allowed  for  in  ordering  the 
stock.  The  lace-up  adds  about  three-eighths  of 
an  inch  to  the  stock  length.  The  Silver  should 
be  fitted  when  the  gun  is  built. 

Then  having  the  gun  part  of  her  outfit,  don’t 
wait  until  she  goes  afield  to  teach  her  how  to 
use  it.  The  beginner,  learning  how  to  use  a 
gun  for  the  first  time,  on  real  live  game,  is  at 
once  the  most  mixed  up  and  the  most  dangerous 
combination  you’re  likely  to  find. 


snow,  with  their  wings  hanging  down,  about 
ready  to  give  up. 

I  went  to  a  farm  and  got  some  wheat  for  them 
and  went  out  within  fifteen  feet  of  them  and 
scattered  it  right  among  them,  without  their  tak¬ 
ing  fright.  Then  I  shoveled  a  spot  bare  of  snow 
and  put  a  supply  of  feed  there  and  drove  them 
to  it.  Thereafter  they  fed  there  daily  and  soon 
were  strong  again. 

I  was  fearful  for  the  safety  of  the  turkeys, 
but  since  the  snow  has  disappeared  it  seems  they 
have  all  come  through,  from  the  number  we  see. 
I  recently  had  the  pleasure  of  having  a  flock  of 
a  dozen  come  my  way  while  I  was  hid  in  a  se¬ 
cluded  spot  within  a  few  rods  of  camp.  Some 
came  within  forty  feet  of  me  and  scratched  for 
acorns.  EMERSON  CARNEY. 


STATE  GEOLOGICAL  SURVEYS. 

For  many  years  information  concerning  State 
geological  surveys  was  difficult  or  impossible  to 
obtain.  Much  of  it  was  scattered  through  many 
publications,  and  many  facts  regarding  organi¬ 
zation  and  methods  were  not  published.  This 
need  of  accurate  information  became  so  appar¬ 
ent  that  the  United  States  Geological  Survey 
has  published  these  data  in  a  single  volume, 
Bulletin  465,  entitled  “The  State  Geological 
Surveys  of  the  United  States,”  a  copy  of  which 
may  be  obtained  free  on  application  to  the  Di¬ 
rector  of  the  Geological  Survey,  Washington,  D.  C. 


Dispossessing  Mrs.  Squirrel 

How  a  Flying  Squirrel  Moved  Her  Youngsters  When  The  Nest  Was  Destroyed 
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Notes  From  The  Field 


Live 

Uniontown,  Pa.,  May  2. — Commissioners  in 
the  various  counties  of  Pennsylvania  must  recog¬ 
nize  and  pay  all  bounties  for  the  killing  of  ani¬ 
mals  or  birds  clased  as  “vermin,”  when  the 
hunter  presents  the  proper  certificate,  according 
to  a  statement  received  by  Game  Warden  Ralph 
Ross  here  from  Joseph  Kalb f us,  secretary  of  the 
State  Game  Commission.  Since  the  last  legisla¬ 
ture  failed  to  make  an  appropriation  for  pay¬ 
ment  of  bounties,  commissioners  in  many  of  the 
counties  have  refused  to  pay  the  demands.  Sec¬ 
retary  Kalbfus  cites  a  decision  of  Attorney  Gen¬ 
eral  Bell  in  which  county  commissioners  are  ad¬ 
vised  to  pay  the  demands  and  look  to  subsequent 
legislation  for  reimbursement. 

One-half  of  the  revenue  derived  from  the 
hunters’  license  fees  is  to  be  used  for  the  pay¬ 
ment  of  bounties,  but  that  amount  must  be  ap¬ 
propriated  by  the  State  legislature.  About  $6,752 
was  collected  from  hunters’  licenses  during  the 
last  season. 

Secretary  Kalbfus  advises  hunters  to  sue 
county  commissioners  for  bounties,  in  the  state¬ 
ment  sent  Game  Warden  Ross.  The  decision 
given  by  Attorney  Bell,  which  was  at  the  request 
of  Mr.  Kalbfus,  according  to  the  statement  is  as 
follows : 

“You  are  accordingly  advised  that  the  several 
counties  of  the  Commonwealth  are  legally  liable 
to  the  persons  presenting  the  proper  certificates 
for  the  payment  of  bounties,  prescribed  by  the 
said  act  of  1913,  and  that  the  counties  thus  pay¬ 
ing  said  bounties  must  look  to  subsequent  legis¬ 
lative  action  for  their  reimbursement.” 


Centralia,  Ill.,  April  30. — The  fishing  season  for 
1914  opened  with  a  number  of  excellent  catches 
of  black  bass,  channel  cat,  and  sunperch.  The 
fish  are  biting  nicely  and  scores  line  the  banks 
of  Crooked  creek  and  Lake  Centralia  daily,  while 
the  Okaw  river  is  visited  by  lone  fishermen, 
camping  parties  and  miscellaneous  crowds.  The 
nearest  fishing  ground  is  Cripple  creek,  the 
principal  catch  there  being  bass  and  channel  cat. 

Picnic  parties  are  already  visiting  the  shady 
dells  surrounding  Crooked  creek,  and  boating, 
fishing  and  outdoor  sports  generally  are  enjoyed. 
Many  stories  are  told  as  to  the  manner  in  which 
the  fish  have  already  begun  to  bite,  and,  accord¬ 
ing  to  reports,  there  is  little  difficulty  in  landing 
a  nice  string  of  cat,  bass,  croppy  or  perch.  As 
usual,  startling  and  impressive  stories  ae  told  of 
the  big  fish  which  “got  away.” 

The  season  at  the  Okaw  River  starts  with  ex¬ 
cellent  prospects,  and  the  Queen  City  Hunting 
and  Fishing  club  are  now  occupying  the  commo¬ 
dious  new  club  house  they  recently  completed. 
This  club  has  a  membership  of  about  fifty,  num¬ 
bering  some  of  the  most  prominent  and  success¬ 
ful  sports  in  Marioin  county  among  its  members. 
Mayor  Fred  Pullen,  Supervisor  B.  H.  Pitts, 
Water  Supt.  Fred  Reinhardt,  R.  H.  Robertson, 
Lyman  H.  Haussler,  Dr.  Rice,  Dr.  Dixon,  Fred 
Pfeiffer,  Chris  Pfeiffer,  J.  O.  Knight,  Harry 
Vassal,  and  many  other  prominent  business  and 
professional  men  visit  the  Okaw  during  the  sea¬ 
son,  and  the  club  is  the  meeting  place  of  many 


expert  shots  and  anglers.  Several  other  clubs 
have  headquarters  at  the  Okaw. 

By  reason  of  a  supposed  conflict  in  the  Federal 
and  state  laws  concerning  hunting  waterfowl, 
sportsmen  have  done  a  great  deal  of  guessing  in 
Illinois  the  past  few  months.  Under  the  laws  of 
Illinois  the  killing  of  wild  geese,  duck  and  other 
waterfowl  was  permitted  until  April  15,  but  under 
the  rules  of  the  Federal  Government  they  were 
prohibited.  As  a  result  a  few  violations  of  the 
game  laws  followed,  attorneys  in  some  instances 
advising  their  clients  that  they  might  hunt  water- 
fowl,  because  authorized  by  the  Illinois  laws. 
Sportsmen  as  a  rule,  however,  took  no  chances, 
and  refrained  from  hunting  the  game  in  question. 
It  is  no  doubt  true  that  there  were  some  viola¬ 
tions  of  the  law,  but  it  is  understood  the  Federal 
Government  will  not  prosecute  because  of  the  un¬ 
certainty  which  existed,  due  to  the  apparent  con¬ 
flict  in  the  laws  of  the  state  and  nation. 

A  meeting  was  held  here  on  February  10,  at 
which  an  organization  was  effected  and  Mayor 
H.  C.  Norcross  of  Carlyle,  Clinton  county,  was 
elected  president.  The  sports  sought  the  right  to 
hunt  waterfowl  until  April  15.  The  organization 
was  a  success  as  far  as  enlisting  sportsmen  in 
the  cause,  but  failed  of  practical  results. 

Wild  duck  are  said  to  be  nesting  on  the  Miss¬ 
issippi  river  this  season,  probably  for  the  first 
time  in  the  remembrance  of  living  hunters.  This 
is  said  to  be  due  to  the  fact  that  they  are  not 
disturbed  by  sportsmen  because  of  respect  for 
the  Federal  game  rules.  Wood  duck  have  been 
known  to  nest  in  this  section,  but  mallard  and 
other  varieties  nest  elsewhere.  Wild  geese  were 
heard  flying  north  last  night  about  8  o’clock,  and 
this  is  late  for  them  to  make  the  return  trip 
from  the  South. 

North  Adams,  Mass.,  May  4.— The  trout  fishing 
season  in  Northern  Berkshire  has  been  miser¬ 
able  up  to  the  present  time.  The  weather  has 
been  cold  and  wet  and  the  streams  have  been 
out  of  their  banks  the  greater  part  of  the  time 
during  April.  Very  few  good  catches  have  been 
reported.  The  streams  are  all  well  stocked  with 
trout,  but  the  weather  has  been  so  cold  as  to  pre¬ 
clude  any  good  fishing.  In  Hancock,  where  there 
is  almost  always  good  fishing,  there  has  been  but 
one  good  day.  Former  Mayor  John  H.  Water- 
house  and  a  party  of  friends  went  to  their  camp 
and  brought  back  a  twelve  pound  basket  well 
filled. 

William  Gardner,  a  clerk  in  the  Williamstown 
postoffice,  caught  “Big  Ben”  out  of  the  Doctor’s 
brook  in  the  west  end  of  Williamstown  on  Wed¬ 
nesday  afternoon.  “Big  Ben,”  who  has  broken 
more  poles  than  any  other  trout  in  this  section, 
measured  exactly  nineteen  inches  and  weighed 
two  pounds  and  six  ounces.  That  “Big  Ben” 
was  an  old  times  was  shown  by  the  fact  that  there 
were  no  less  than  nine  hook  scars  around  his 
mouth. 

Up  to  the  present  there  have  been  no  prose¬ 
cutions  for  the  catching  of  short  trout,  Northern 
Berkshire  men  being  good  sports  and  anxious  to 
promote  fair  play  by  strict  observance  of  the  law. 

Among  those  who  have  made  good  catches 


during  the  past  few  days  are  Frank  L.  Hicks, 
Captain  Frank  J.  Jones  of  the  North  Adams 
police  force,  and  William  Hurlbut. 


Bridgeport,  May  1 — Sportsmen  of  Fairfield 
county  were  deeply  grieved  on  Monday  to  learn 
of  the  sudden  death  of  James  William  Dean, 
known  to  his  many  friends  as  “Billy.”  Appear¬ 
ing  in  his  usual  health  and  spirits  on  Saturday, 
he  went  home  in  the  evening  feeling  ill,  and  on 
Monday  morning  passed  away.  Uremic  poison¬ 
ing  caused  his  death.  Dean  was  connected  with 
the  Smith  sporting  goods  headquarters  here  for 
eighteen  years.  In  this  rendezvous  of  huntsmen 
and  fishermen  he  became  a  familiar  figure.  He 
was  an  expert  on  guns  and  rods  and  picked  many 
a  rod  and  line  that  are  now  considered  assets  by 
the  purchasers.  The  funeral  was  held  from  his 
home  here  on  Monday. 

Attorney  John  C.  Chamberlain,  one  of  the 
senior  members  of  the  Fairfield  county  bar,  is  an 
enthusiastic  rodman.  He  has  just  returned  from 
two  weeks  in  the  Catskills,  where  he  says  he 
landed  several  fine  trout. 

Competition  at  the  range  of  the  Park  Rifle- 
Club  closed  on  Tuesday,  when  the  team  headed 
by  H.  P.  Camp  defeated  that  piloted  by  F.  R. 
Banks  by  thirteen  points,  nosing  out  in  a  series 
of  five  matches.  Both  teams  had  a  chance  to 
win  until  the  last  three  men  on  Banks’  team 
shouldered  their  guns.  Arthur  Wilson,  Lacy 
Burgess,  and  Byron  Lindley  were  the  hopes,  and 
through  the  work  of  the  last-named  Camp’s  crew 
won.  The  score  for  the  five  matches  was  2,874 
to  2,861.  Each  man  on  the  winning  team  re¬ 
ceived  a  $3  prize.  The  club’s  regular  team  has 
entered  the  Short  Range  league  and  commence 
shooting  the  first  week  in  May,  to  continue  for 
ten  weeks.  The  ranges  will  be  50  yards  sitting 
and  100  yards  prone. 


WITH  ’LIGE  AND  THE  SWEDES. 

(Continued  from  page  613.) 
rapid  sweep  with  his  hand,  and  then  spluttering 
something  that  sounded  like  “got  damp,”  he  up¬ 
set  table  and  all  and  rushed  out,  saying  he  had 
been  shot.  About  all  the  ironware  crockery  we 
had  left  went  by  the  board  when  the  Swede 
tackled  the  business  end  of  that  insect  paper- 
maker  ! 

Now  while  we  are  on  the  subject  of  foreign 
relations,  just  a  line  on  what  happened  to  the 
portable  saw-mill.  One  morning  there  was  a  big 
bunch  of  poplar  to  square.  The  Swedes  wanted 
steam  up,  and  wanted  it  aplenty.  They  fired  up 
with  slabs,  cones  and  other  steam-raising  produce, 
tied  down  the  safety  valve,  and  came  to  break¬ 
fast.  Came  a  roar  like  the  sixteen  incher  at 
Panama,  and  they  tell  me  that  hunters  down 
there  are  still  finding  boiler-iron  scattered  over 
the  landscape.  Fortunately  no  one  was  hurt,  but 
the  saw  mill  business  was  put  on  the  blink. 

I  hated  to  leave  ’Lige,  dear  old  fellow.  I  hope 
he  has  a  full  tribe  of  little  ’Liges  and  ’Ligesses 
down  there,  and  that  he  is  still  as  simple  and 
kindly  as  when  he  “sot  stakes  an’  sighted”  to 
prove  the  theory  of  the  system  of  the  entire 
heavens  to  be  at  fault! 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 


DEATH  OF  A  FAMOUS  CHEYENNE. 

Last  month  there  died  at  Watonga,  in  Okla¬ 
homa,  a  Cheyenne  Indian  named  Big  Baby.  By 
his  death  was  broken  a  link  which  connected  the 
present  with  one  of  the  most  important  happen¬ 
ings  among  the  plains  Indians  many  years  ago. 

In  the  year  1830  in  a  great  battle  between  the 
Pawnee  and  Cheyenne  Indians,  the  Pawnees  cap¬ 
tured  the  medicine  arrows,  the  most  important 
protective  charm  which  the  Cheyennes  possessed. 
No  greater  misfortune  could  have  happened  to 
them  than  the  loss  of  the  medicine  arrows,  and 
for  many  months  there  was  lamentation  and 
weeping  in  the  tribe  and  desperate  plans  were 
made  for  the  recovery  of  the  medicine  arrows. 
Efforts  were  made  toward  peace  with  the  Paw¬ 
nees,  and  at  least  one  friendly  visit  was  made 
them  by  the  Cheyennes,  who  begged  them  to  re¬ 
turn  these  sacred  objects.  To  the  Pawnees  the 
medicine  arrows  were  merely  a  trophy,  but  they 
recognized  that  these  arrows  possessed  some 
sacred  potency  which  they  did  not  understand. 

About  two  years  after  the  capture  of  the  ar¬ 
rows,  a  large  party  of  Pawnees  went  to  the 
Cheyennes,  carrying  one  of  the  arrows,  and 
among  these  Pawnees  was  a  young  man  named 
Otter  Cap — still  talked  of  among  the  older  Chey¬ 
ennes  as  the  best  dancer  ever  seen  in  the  Chey¬ 
enne  camp. 

During  the  stay  of  the  Pawnees  in  the  Chey¬ 
enne  camp  Otter  Cap  fell  in  love  with  a  Cheyenne 
girl,  and  instead  of  returning  with  his  people  to 
their  dirt  lodges  when  they  went  home,  he  re¬ 
mained  with  the  Cheyennes.  Big  Baby  was  his 
child,  said  to  have  been  born  eighty-one  years 
ago.  Big  Baby  grew  up  to  be  an  important  man 
of  the  Cheyenne  tribe,  a  good  warrior,  a  medicine 
man,  and  highly  respected  among  his  people. 

The  number  of  those  who  knew  about  these 
ancient  happenings  on  the  plains  grows  fewer 
and  fewer,  and  there  is  left  now  no  record  of 


this  past  except  the  scanty  printed  accounts,  some 
of  which  have  been  received  from  the  lips  of 
men  who  took  part  in  this  great  fight  in  1830. 


THE  ENTHUSIAST  AND  THE  SHEDDER 
CRAB. 

Faint  rumblings  from  the  Jersey  Coast,  like 
unto  the  pumping  of  the  Drum  as  he  beats  his 
way  up  and  down  Broad  River,  have  developed 
into  a  thunderous  protest  over  our  editorial  com¬ 
parison  between  the  salt  and  fresh  water  fisher¬ 
man.  Some  protests  were  as  gentle  as  a  walton- 
ian  cast,  others  as  vehement’  as  only  the  fisher¬ 
man  of  the  breakers  can  defend  his  favorite 
sport.  Weakly  we  protest  we  spoke  not  of  the 
stripper,  channel  bass  surf  angler,  but  of  the 
chummer  and  still  boat  fisherman,  he,  who  calls 
it  a  day’s  work  only  when  the  boat  is  full  or,  he 
perhaps,  is  in  the  same  condition.  Patience  and 
skill  beget  love  or  perhaps  are  born  of  love  of 
the  game  of  surf  angling,  and  we  gladly  give  our 
Asbury  Park,  as  well  as  our  other  surf  fishing 
friends,  due  credit  as  waltonian  exponents  par 
excellence,  when  we  learn  of  an  instance  of  a 
shedder  crab  caster  who  fished  night  and  day,  as 
often  as  business  would  permit,  only  to  get  one 
stripper  in  a  whole  season,  and  on  Decoration 
Day,  generally  accepted  as  opening  day  on  Jersey 
Coast,  this  angler  will  begin  again  the  quest  of 
the  gamy  stripper — this  surely  is  angling,  not  for 
fish  but  for  fun.  All  of  which  recalls  a  heart 
interest,  though  pathetic,  case  of  the  inherent  love 
of  the  sport  of  surf  fishing.  Last  year,  at  Asbury, 
Captain  Nameunmentioned  who,  at  the  age  of 
ninety-seven,  and  after  forty  years  of  surf  fish¬ 
ing,  decided  he  must  have  one  more  day  on  the 
beach  before  he  passed  on.  He  joined  the  boys 
in  the  early  morning.  A  soap  -box  was  fixed  for 
him  on  which  he  sat  patiently  for  many  long 
hours.  His  pals  baited  and  cast  for  him,  for  his 
days  of  making  the  long  cast  were  over.  Toward 
early  afternoon  the  old  angler  reeled  up  for 
home — the  boys  all  wound  up  and  accompanied 
the  veteran  back  to  the  train.  On  the  way  the 
grizzled  and  tottering  old  veteran  confided  in  the 
fraternity  that  he  had  prayed  the  entire  day  that 
he  would  not  hook  a  stripper,  as  he  knew  the 
shock  would  perhaps  prove  fatal  to  his  slow 
beating  heart.  This  one  example  convinces  us 
that  he  of  the  shedder  crab  is  entitled  to  a  place 
along  side  the  gentle  caster  of  the  stream. 


TRAPSHOOTING  ULTIMATELY  FOR  ALL. 

Have  you  ever  stopped  to  realize  that  eventu¬ 
ally  the  only  scatter  gun  shooting  available  will 
be  on  scaling  discs  of  the  traps?  This  seems  like 
a  sweeping  statement,  and,  may  not  come  true 
during  your  time  or  mine,  but,  it  is  bound  to 
prove  up,  within  a  few  years.  We  will  allow  that 
the  different  states  and  the  Federal  Government 
as  well  as  private  individuals,  will  develop  game 
preserves  here,  there  and  elsewhere,  which,  for 
a  few  years  will  furnish  shooting,  but  what  must 
happen  as  time  goes  on?  As  villages  grow  into 
cities  and  commerce  spreads  over  its  smoky  fac¬ 
tories,  game  must  be  driven  back,  further  back 
until  finally,  and  at  no  distant  future,  Northern 
Canada,  Newfoundland  and  remote  dominions 
will  offer  the  only  public  shooting  grounds  and 
likely,  even  here  land  owners  will  post  their 
property.  Private,  state  and  Federal  preserves  will 
be  surrounded  by  cities  so  that  shooting  therein 
will  compare  favorably  to  a  day  in  Central  Park, 


New  York  City.  Then,  as  the  population  in¬ 
creases  and  demands  more  play  space,  shooting 
will  be  prohibited — a  dream  you  say — yes,  for 
the  present,  but  a  glance  over  the  history  of  New 
York  City,  when  shooting  at  Canal  street  and 
Broadway  was  all  that  could  be  desired,  is  at 
least  a  premonition  of  evil  to  the  hunter.  The 
outlet  for  the  animal  spirit  of  man,  who  was 
born  destructive,  starting  perhaps  on  the  family 
clock,  lies  in  clay  bird  shooting — something  to 
“kill”  that  require  skill  to  “kill”  it,  and,  ^hat  may 
be  shot  on  the  roof,  or  in  any  vacant  lot.  This 
sport  is  man’s  play  and  not  for  the  dub.  It  makes 
for  life  outdoors,  steadies  the  nerves,  gives  con¬ 
trol  and,  all  in  all,  is  a  pleasure  that  should  be 
sought  by  the  man  fond  of  his  gun.  Eventually 
we  all  must  shoot  clay  birds,  or  perhaps  some 
new  development  in  artificial  targets— or  not 
shoot  at  all.  To  steal  a  line  from  a  clever  adver¬ 
tiser — “Eventually,  why  not  now?” 


DEFENDS  GOVERNOR  GLYNN. 


Last  week  we  published  a  letter  from  a  sub¬ 
scriber  at  Schuylerville,  N.  Y.  This  week  ap¬ 
pears  an  explanation  from  the  New  York  State 
Conservation  Commission.  Investigation  proves 
that  the  gentleman  from  Schuylerville  deserved 
even  more  than  he  got,  and  that  the  Conserva¬ 
tion  Commission  deserves  an  apology  from  said 
Schuylervillian.  We  ask  that  you  all  read  the  let¬ 
ter  from  Commissioner  Moore  in  this  issue — 
Let’s  hope  the  good  work  in  showing  up  law  vio¬ 
lators  will  continue. 


THE  SENATE  AND  McLEAN  APPROPRIA¬ 
TION. 

We  hope  it  only  is  an  idle  rumor,  but  should  it 
be  true  that  the  Senate  refuse  the  $100,000  for 
the  enforcement  of  the  migratory  bird  law,  there 
can  be  only  one  inference — which  is  that  the 
market  hunter  has  “got  to”  the  Senate. 

Tell  your  senator  to  give  you  a  fair  shake,  and 
if  he  doesn't,  elect  a  new  one  next  election.  If 
Kansas  spring  shooters  can  upset  the  migratory 
bird  law,  demanded  by  all  high  minded  sports¬ 
men,  we  need  a  number  of  real  legislators  in 
Washington. 


LOOKING  BACKWARD. 


By  Gordon  Johnstone. 

I  must  go  back,  I’m  longing  for  the  west, 

The  yellow  plains  wind-swept  by  airy  brooms, 
The  mountains  purpling  from  their  hocks  to  crest, 
The  skies  white-shot  with  drifting  cotton  blooms, 
The  vast  receding  distances  of  red 
Where  God  himself  might  walk  with  stately 
tread. 


I’m  tethered  here,  my  thoughts  a-dwindling  all 
Like  poppies  shrinking  in  the  blinding  glare, 

Or  twilight  dying  on  a  ’dobe  wall, 

Or  gray  stars  fainting  on  the  morning  air, 

Oh,  I  would  feel  the  night’s  cool  moist  embrace 
And  find  myself  the  kin  of  stars  and  space. 


I  must  go  back  and  range  the  open  earth, 

The  Eden  of  the  hills,  the  desert  stark, 

There  is  no  day  of  this  existence  worth 
A  breath  of  sage-brush  trodden  in  the  dark, 

But  there — out  there — I’d  stand,  nor  kneel  nor 
bend, 

And  call  the  ever-living  God  my  friend. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  y oil  want  your  srhoot  to  be  announced  here 
send  a  notice  like  the  following  : 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  IN¬ 
TERSTATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK. 
May  ii  and  12. — North  Platte,  Nebr. — Buffalo  Bill  Gun 
Club.  J.  C.  Den,  secretary. 

May  11  and  12. — Kankakee,  Ills. — Kankakee  Gun  Club. 
E.  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

May  12,  13  and  14. — Roanoke,  Va. — The  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  un¬ 
der  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Southern 
Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  winner  of 
second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and  win¬ 
ner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer 
E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

May  12  and  13.— Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis  Gun 
Club.  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

May  12. — Alexandria,  S.  Dak. — Alexandria  Gun  Club. 
M.  H.  Forney,  secretary. 

May  12. — Nevada,  Iowa. — Nevada  Gun  Club.  E.  W. 
Scott,  secretary. 

May  13. — Fulton,  N.  Y. — Fulton  Game  and  Gun  Club.  B. 
J.  O’Grady,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Pipestone,  Minn. — Pipestone  Gun  Club. 
Alfred  Peterson,  secretary. 

May  13  and  14. — Montpelier,  Vt.— Montpelier  Gun  Club. 

Geo.  E.  Megrath,  president. 

May  13  and  14. — Shelbyville,  Ills. — Shelby  County  Gun 
Club.  Geo.  L.  Dearing,  secretary. 

May  14. — Camden,  .  Ark. — Camden  Gun  Club.  J.  P. 
Wright,  manager. 

May  13. — Waterloo,  Iowa. — Waterloo  Gun  Club.  Nick 
Webber,  secretary. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club. 

Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club.  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16. — New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 


Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  secy. 
May  16. — Phillipsburg,  N.  J.— -Alert  Gun  Club.  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

May  18  and  19. — Salem,  Ore. — Oregon  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  secretary. 

May  18. — Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club.  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  19  and  20. — Brantley,  Ala.— Brantley,  Gun  Club.  A. 
H.  Hill,  president. 

May  19  and  20. — Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap- 
shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Nichols  Park  Gun  Club.  James  A.  Groves, 
president. 

May  19. — Vicksburg,  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club.  J.  J. 
Bradfield,  secretary. 

May  19. — Milton  Junction,  Wiis. — Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club.  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19. — Lake  View,  la. — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club. 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 

May  20,  21  and  22. — Pittsburgh,  _Pa. — Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  26. — Kenton,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Kenton  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 
May  27. — Norwich,  N.  Y. — Chenango  County  Fish,  Game 
and  Gun  Club.  E.  D.  Borden,  manager. 

May  27.— Wellington,  Mass. — Paleface  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion.  W.  F.  Clarke,  president. 

May  28. — Nicholson,  Pa. — Nicholson  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Geo.  L.  Hungerford,  secretary. 

May  28. — St.  David,  Ills. — St.  David  Gun  Club.  L. 
Lyons,  secretary. 

May  29. — Princeton,  Mo. — Princeton  Gun  Club.  N.  J. 
Glover,  secretary. 

May  30. — Cleveland,  Ohio. — Cleveland  Gun  Club.  Paul  B. 
Goucher,  manager. 

May  30. — N.  Lancaster,  Mass.— Clinton  Gun  Club.  W.  J. 
Tedford.  secretary. 


June  1  and  2. — Brown’s  Valley,  Minn. — Brown’s  Valley 
Gun  Club.  L.  F.  Evans,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3.— Seattle.  Wash.— Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation.  Hugh  Fleming,  secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
secretary. 

June  9. — Rockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club.  George 
Dobler,  secretary. 

June  9,  10,  11. — Sioux  City,  Iowa. — Soo  Gun  Club.  W. 
F.  Duncan,  Secy. 

June^  9  and  10. — Andalusia,  Ala. — Andalusia  Gun  Club. 
E.  M.  Beckett,  secretary. 

June  9.— Warren,  Minn.— Warren  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  10.— Chesapeake  City,  Md.— Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club.  R.  II.  Rees,  president. 

June  11. — Altoona,  Pa.— Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

June  11,  12  and  13.— Asbury  Park,  N.  J.— New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

Junen.— Centralia,  Ills.-nWhite  City  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Mathis,  secretary. 

June  13.— Marysville,  Pa.— Marysville  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation,  F.  J.  Stees,  secretary. 

June  13  and  14.— Milwaukee,  Wis.— Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club.  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  secretary. 

June  16.— Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y.— Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

June  16-17.— Augusta,  Ga.— Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18.— Hayden  Lake,  fda.— Annual  Tourna¬ 
ment  of  The  Sportsmen’s  Association  of  the  North¬ 
west,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Spokane  (Washing¬ 
ton)  Gun  Club.  Al.  Wieseman,  secretary. 

June  17.— Webster,  S.  Dak.— Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  18.— Lexington,  Ky.— Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 


R.  L.  Spotts  Wins  Amateur  Trapshooting  Championship  of  the  United  States 

188x200 

Shooting  “ Arrow ” 

Steel  Lined  Speed 
Shells 

Mr.  Spotts  was  high  gun  on  both 
days  of  the  Travers  Island  (New  York 
Athletic  Club)  meet,  competing  with  1 33 
other  shooters.  His  score  in  the  Championship 
Match  188x200,  is  the  highest  ever  made  in  the  nine 
years’  history  of  the  event. 

To  Better  YOUR  Scores — Arrow  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells 

Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


June  19,  20  and  21. — Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
ssecretary. 

June  19  and  20. — Springfield,  Vt. — Vermont  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Springfield  Gun  Club, 
I.  L.  Hall,  secretary. 

June  20.— Coatesville,  Pa.— New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22.— San  Jose  Cal.— San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club.  O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  22  and  23.— Du  Bois,  Pa.— Du  Bois  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Kelley,  secretary. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  president. 

June  23  and  24.— Hotchkiss,  Colo.— Hotchkiss  Gun  Club. 

C.  U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  24.— Morocco,  Ind.— Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 

June  24  and  25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation.  F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president. 
June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  27  and  28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du 
Lac  Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J. 

F.  Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  1. — (Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Canada.— Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
W.  H.  Plaxton,  president. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo.— Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  2. — Jersey  Shore,  Pa. — Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Myers,  Secy. 

July  2  and  3. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  3-4. — Olympia,  Ky. — Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 

G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 


West  End  Gun  Club. 

Richmond,  Va.,  May  2,  1914. 

The  shoot  on  May  2d  brought  out  a  good  crowd.  It 
was  th,e  beginning  of  the  trophy  contests,  on  a  handi¬ 
cap  and  class  shooting  basis. 

W.  L.  Boyd  was  winner  in  Class  A;  E.  D.  Hotchkiss, 
Jr.,  “B”;  J.  H.  Crenshaw  and  St.  Geo.  Anderson,  tied 
“C”;  Archer  Anderson,  “D”;  L.  C.  Grant,  “E.” 

Four  or  five  late  arrivals  were  shut  out  of  the  regu¬ 
lar  score  and  shot  in  the  extras.  Two  sets  of  Ideal 
Leggetts  were  used  for  the  first  time.  Three  thousand 
two  hundred  and  fifty  targets  were  thrown  during  the 
afternoon.  The  score: 

Shot  At  Broke 

Foxhall  Woodruff  .  50  34 

C.  B.  Cooke  .  50  34 

J.  B.  Swartwout  .  50  43 

Jno.  C.  Easley  .  50  37 

W.  E.  Nelms  .  50  41 

N.  D.  Hart  .  50  43 

St.  Geo.  Anderson  .  50  36 

W.  Hunter  .  50  37 

L.  Rueger  .  50  33 

Wm.  Rueger,  Jr .  50  13 

Dr.  Allen  Freeman  .  50  30 

T  A.  Kain  .  . .  50  38 

H.  T.  Barnham  .  50  23 

Joe  H.  Cranshaw  .  50  36 


July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak.— Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  8  and  9.— Dayton,  Ky.— Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8  and  9.— Decatur,  Ills.— Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
'the  Business  Men’s  Club,  H.  W.  Cadwallader,  presi¬ 
dent. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 

July  8-9. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  As¬ 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  secretary. 

July  9  and  10. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — West 
Forest  Park  Gun  Club.  Richard  T.  Ceilings,  manager. 
July  10  and  n. — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club. 
Frank  Ray,  treasurer. 

July  10. — Sleepy  Eye,  Minn. — Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  secretary. 

July  10  and  u. — Portland,  Maine. — Maine  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club. 
S.  W.  Dimick,  Secretary. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club.  C.  H.  Newcomb,  secretary. 

July  13  and  14.— Beach,  N.  Dak.— Beach  Gun  Club.  Theo. 
Schweitzer,  secretary. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club.  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14. — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Mc- 
Ewen,  secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Greensboro,  Ala. — Greensboro  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Lawson,  secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills. — Illinois  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club. 
M.  V.  Troy,  secretary. 

July  14. — McKeesport,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 

July  14  and  15.— Paragould,  Ark.— Paragould  Gun  Club. 
Jas.  A.  Hays,  manager. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club. 
L.  O.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  secretary. 

July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club.  J. 

D.  MaMartin,  president. 

July  16. — Lewistown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Lewistown  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  sec¬ 
retary. 

July  18. — Danbury,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 


Cary  Sheppard  . 

5° 

37 

i'hos.  W.  Purcell  . 

50 

32 

A.  C.  Kessler  . 

50 

34 

E.  I).  Hotchkiss,  Tr . 

50 

42 

H.  C.  Froehling  . 

5° 

26 

W.  E.  Grant.  Jr . 

50 

23 

H.  Houseman  . 

50 

39 

A.  Saddon  Jones.  Jr . 

50 

36 

L.  C.  Grant  . 

50 

28 

R.  T.  Cole  . 

50 

31 

Archer  Anderson,  Tr . 

50 

37 

Col.  B.  H.  Grundy  . 

5° 

37 

R.  G.  Cabell  . 

5° 

35 

W.  B.  Terman  .  . 

50 

32 

P.  B.  Watt  . 

50 

35 

H.  C.  Schmidt  . 

5° 

22 

Tno.  B.  Cary  . 

50 

40 

W.  L.  Boyd  . 

50 

45 

E.  II.  Storr  . 

50 

47 

O.  B.  Roach  . 

5° 

33 

P.  B.  Saunders  . 

50 

27 

S.  P.  Goodloe  . 

50 

38 

Ridgefield  Gun 

Club. 

Danbury, 

Conn., 

May  1, 

1914. 

The  second  annual  registered  tournament  of  the 
Ridgefield  Gun  Club,  held  April  29,  was  the  start  of 


the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  seciet-ary. 

July  20  and  21.— Ocean  City,  Md.— Berlin  Gun  Club.  H. 
L.  Worthington,  manager. 

July  20,  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer 

E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24.— Detroit,  Mich.— Michigan  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Club.  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  22.— Warsaw,  Ind.— Warsaw  Gun  Club.  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

July  22.— Baudette,  Minn.— Baudette  Gun  Club.  A.  M. 
Hoover,  Secretary,  Baudette,  Minn. 

July  24.— Huntington,  W.  Va.— Huntington  Gun  Club.  A. 
C.  Martin,  secretary. 

July  25.— Louisville,  Ky.— Gander  Gun  Club.  Emile  Pra- 
goff,  secretary. 

July  28.— Wellman,  la.— Wellman  Gun  Club.  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

July  28.— Caldwell,  Kans.— Caldwell  Gun  Club.  John  F. 
Ryland,  Secy. 

•August  3,  4,  5,  6. — Toronto,  Ont.,  Can. — Dominion  of 
Canada  Trap  Shooting  Association.  F.  I.  Fox,  Local 
Secy. 

August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  wil  lalso  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club.  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5.— Gouverneur,  N.  Y.— Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  6.— Johnstown,  Pa.— Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Johnstown  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

August  7.— Fulton,  Ky.— Fulton  Gun  Club,  J.  E.  Hanne- 
phin,  manager. 

August  12  and  13.— Lincoln,  Ills.— Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Lincoln  Gun  Club.  W.  E.  Smith,  secretary. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  REED  SHANER, 


the  trap  shooting  season  in  Western  Connecticut. 
Ridgefield  is  one  of  the  summer  places  in  Connecticut: 
some  of  the  finest  homes  in  the  country  are  owned  by 
the  wealthiest  people  in  New  York  City  and  they  take 
a  great  interest  in  the  club. 

Bridgeport  sent  a  good  delegation  and  made  a  good 
clean  up  “as  usual”  they  having  some  of  the  best  shoot¬ 
ers  in  the  state.  “Browney”  Robertson  headed  the  New 
Haven  boys  who  always  bring  a  good  delegation.  Dan¬ 
bury  had  the  largest  turnout,  as  they  were  instrumental 
in  starting  the  Ridgefield  Club.  Geo.  Hudson  of  Peeks- 
kill.  brought  over  a  good  delegation  and  there  were 
new  faces  from  South  Norwalk  who  have  started  a  club 
headed  by  Mr.  Lockwood,  there  were  shooters  from 
Greenwich,  Mt.  Kisco,  Mt.  Vernon  and  New  York  City. 

In  the  early  morning  it  looked  as  if  it  would  be  an 
ideal  day,  but  it  turned  out  to  be  the  worst  condition 
the  writer  has  experienced;  as  the  wind  shifted  to  the 
east,  which  sent  the  target  skyward,  and  blew  the  smoke 
and  rain  in  the  eyes  of  the  shooters,  and  only  a  few 
could  figure  out  the  right  place  to  hold,  and,  they  made 
as  nice  a  race  as  has  been  seen  in  many  a  day.  Dr. 
Martin  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club,  started  off  and 
made  a  run  of  sixty-three  and  was  only  three  down  on 
his  eighty,  with  A.  L.  Chamberlain,  of  New  Haven, 
four,  R.  D.  Cate  and  L.  C.  Wilson  of  Bridgeport,  with 
five  down.  In  the  next  four  events  Dr.  Martin  and 
Chamberlain  were  handicapped  by  *heir  glasses  getting 
covered  with  rain  and  dropped  quite  a  number,  while 
Cate  and  Wilson  kept  up  tneir  gait  and  tied  on  139 — 
150;  with  Dr.  Martin  134  and  Chamberlain  135.  In  the 
shoot  off  Cate  was  the  winner  breaking  23  to  Wilson  19, 
winning  the  Winchester  trap  gun.  When  the  “simon 
pure”  can  beat  out  the  “pros”  it  makes  the  amateur 
feel  mighty  good  as  “Hank”  Stevens  only  accounted  for 
138;  Dr.  Funk,  132;  Jack  Fanning,  130,  and  Gil  Wheeler, 
121. 

The  lady  shooters  attracted  the  most  attention  as  they 
were  breaking  the  targets  as  good  as  any  of  the  men. 
Miss  Jessie  Thorpe  lead  them  with  109;  Miss  Laura 
Boles,  106,  and  Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers,  75.  Mrs.  Henry 
Sanford  shot  part  of  the  program  and  made  a  very  good 
showing  as  this  was  the  only  and  first  tournament  she 
ever  shot  in.  There  were  twenty-five  Average  Prizes, 
the  high  guns  having  the  choice;  those  getting  under  116 
were  left  out  as  that  was  as  far  as  the  prizes  went. 
The  lady  shooters  all  received  a  prize.  The  winners  in 
the  first  open,  events  1  and  2  were  Dr.  Martin  with  40 
straight;  A.  L.  Chamberlain,  second,  with  39;  L.  C. 
Wilson  and  R.  D.  Cate,  third  and  fourth,  with  37. 

In  the  handicap,  events  3  4  and  5,  E.  Vessey  of  Dan¬ 
bury  and  D.  F.  Bedient  of  Ridgefield  tied  for  the 
Ithaca  Gun  with  58—60,  they  had  to  shoot  off  three  times, 
Vessey  winning  in  third  shoot  off  giving  Bedient  sec¬ 
ond  prize;  Cate,  Lyon  and  Borden  were  tied  for  the 
other  three  prizes  with  56 — 60. 

In  the  last  open,  Wilson,  won  first  with  49 — 50;  Dr. 
Smith,  second  prize,  with  47,  and  Cate  and  Southey, 
third  and  fourth,  respectively,  with  46.  In  the  team  race 
Bridgeport  won  with  450 — 500,  an  average  of  90  per 
cent.,  they  are  a  hard  team  to  beat. 

J.  Finch  was  high  gun  for  the  local  club  with  122 — 
150;  Cyrus  Cornen,  Jr.,  a  close  second  with  121.  The 
presence  of  Hal  Sanford  was  missed  who  is  in  El  Paso, 
Texas,  he  being  the  most  enthusiastic  member  of  the 
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IT’S  GREAT 
10c.  per  tin  10c. 
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Tournament  Gun 


Designed  Especially 

For 

Trap  Shooting 


This  grade  of  the 
Winchester  Model 
1912  shotgun  has 
been  worked  out  with  a 
great  deal  of  thought  and  care, 
to  make  it  meet  trap  shooters’ 
ideas.  It  has  a  30-inch  Nickel  steel 
barrel  with  raised  matted  rib,  and  shoots 
a  fine  pattern.  The  handsome,  oil-finished 
stock  of  selected  walnut  has  a  well-shaped, 
checked  grip.  The  slide  handle  is  also  checked. 
Length  of  pull  is  14  inches,  drop  at  comb  1  9/16 
inches,  and  drop  at  heel  1 }{  inches.  The  comb  is 
heavy  and  rounding,  which  is  a  help  to  quick  and  accurate 
sighting.  The  Tournament  gun  weighs  about  7  pounds, 
which  is  just  right  for  trap  shooting.  The  list  price  is  only 
$45.00,  and  the  retail  price  is  less. 


The  12  gauge  Model  1912  repeater  is  also  furnished  in 
TRAP  grade,  listing  at  $55.00,  and  in  PIGEON  grade,  listing 
at  $105.00.  For  further  details  of  these — “  The  Most  Perfect 
Repeaters” — ask  your  dealer  or  send  for  circular  to  the 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 

By  Invitation ,  Member  Rice  Leaders  Of  The  World  Association. 


club.  The  following 
team  race: 


R.  D.  Cate  . 

L.  C.  Wilson  . 

A.  L.  Chamberlain 
Dr.  G.  H.  Martin 
E.  G.  Southey  . . . 
G.  D.  Tenne  . 

S.  F.  Kellogg  . 

W.  H.  Lyon  . 

C.  Van  Stone  . 

W.  E.  Day  . 

C.  W.  Stevens  _ 

J.  B.  Robertson  . . . 
G.  Ailing  . 

E.  H.  Bailey  . 

C.  A.  Cornen,  Jr.  . 

F.  H.  Shung  . 

Mr.  Borden  . 

J.  Finch  . 

Dr.  C.  C.  Smith  . 
Dr.  B.  F.  Bishop 
W.  A.  Gregory  . . 

E.  W.  Davis  . 

F.  F.  Rodgers  _ 


are  the  individual  scores  and  the 


Shot  At 

Broke 

.  150 

139 

.  150 

139 

150 

135 

-  150 

134 

.  150 

132 

•  150 

130 

.  150 

129 

.  150 

129 

■  150 

128 

.  150 

126 

•  150 

125 

.  150 

125 

-  150 

124 

.  150 

121 

■  150 

121 

•  150 

121 

150 

120 

•  150 

1 22 

.  150 

1 19 

.  150 

119 

.  150 

118 

-  150 

”7 

150 

”7 

F.  W.  Smith  . 

A  Betti  . 

Wm.  Stevens  . 

D.  F.  Bedient  . 

G.  F.  Hendricks  . . . 
W.  G.  Olmstead  . . . 

B.  Crane  . 

F.  E.  Lockwood  . . . 

E.  Vessey  . 

Miss  Jessie  Thorpe 

E.  Bonton  . 

H.  Mills  . 

Miss  L.  M.  Boles  .. 

Dr.  Van  Sann  . 

M.  Scofield  . 

C.  S.  Scott  . 

J.  Bowman  . 

F.  Ferris  . 

G.  H.  Platt  . 

G.  H.  Hudson  . 

T.  R.  Talcott  . 

R.  Downs  . 

G.  G.  Knapp  . 

D.  W.  Travis  . 

S.  H.  Fanton  . 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers 


i5° 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

ISO 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

ISO 

ISO 

150 

150 


117 

1 16 
US 
113 
113 

III 

no 

no 

no 

109 

109 

108 

106 

106 

104 

103 

102 

101 

100 

98 

96 

95 

93 

91 

90 

75 


C.  Howard  Daley 

R.  Sears  . 

Mr.  Meeker  _ 

Mr.  Lockhart  ... 
Mr.  Thompson  .. 

Fred  Hill  . 

Mrs.  Sanford  . . . 

H.  H.  Stevens  . 
Dr.  E.  M.  Funk 
Jack  Fanning  ... 
H.  A.  Keller  .... 


R.  D.  Cate  ... 
L.  C.  Wilson  . 
E.  G.  Southey 
W.  H.  Lyon  . 
C.  Van  Stone 


.  no 

.  120 

. .  95 

.  95 

.  90 

.  60 

.  40 

Professionals. 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 


TEAM  RACE. 

Bridgeport. 

Shot  At 

.  10a 

.  100 

.  100 

.  100 

.  100 


96 

70 

55 

73 


48 

32 

29 


13S 

132 

130 

118 


Broke 

94 

91 

89 

89 

87 


Total  . 

■  New  Haven 

A.  L.  Chamberlain  . 

Dr.  Bishop  . 

Dr.  C.  C.  Smith  . 

F.  W.  Smith  . 

D.  Jenne  . 


. 450 

100  90 

100  86 

100  81 

100  81 

100  85 


Total  . 

Ridgefifa.  J. 

E.  Bonton  . 

J.  Finch  . 

C.  Cornen  . . 

Dr.  Van  Sann  . 

W.  Stevens  . 


. 425 

100  89 

100  85 

100  81 

100  75 

100  76 


Total  . 

Danbury. 


C.  H.  Daley  .  ioo 

C.  W.  Stevens  .  ioo 

W.  A.  Gregory  .  ioo 

W.  E.  Day  . ioo 

W.  G.  Olmstead  .  ioo 


406 

87 

82 

80 

80 

76 


Total  . 

White  Plains. 

Dr.  Martin  . . 

F.  F.  Rodgers  . 

A.  Betti  . 

Wm.  Davis  . 

Miss  Laura  Boles  . 


. 405 

100  81 

100  86 

100  77 

100  76 

100  68 


Total 


388 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Traver’s  Island,  May  2,  1914. 
In  the  absence  of  many  veteran  shots  who  had  theii 
surfeit  of  trap  shooting  during  national  championship 
week  some  of  the  comparative  newcomers  bad  their 
opportunity  for  prizes  today.  Frederick  A.  Baker  and 
J.  I.  Brandenburg,  won  five  trophies  between  them. 
Baker  taking  three.  The  latter  shot  so  far  above  his 
limit  handicap  rating  that  he  led  the  field  for  the  Scratch 
Cup  with  a  total  of  90  clay  birds  out  of  100.  W.  B. 
Ogden  and  J.  I.  Brandenburg  tied  for  second  with  94. 

Ties  lesulted  in  all  but  one  of  the  seven  events  con¬ 
tested,  and  in  several  cases  two  and  three  shoot-offs 
were  necessary  to  determine  the  winner. 

Fifteen  members  of  the  Wilderness  Club,  a  local 
“campfire”  organization,  were  guests  of  the  New  York 
Athletic  Club  at  one  of  the  traps.  The  visitors  tried 
their  skill  att  clay  bird  shooting  with  fair  success.  C. 
F.  Foster,  Delmar  Speenburgh  and  R.  W.  Cauchois 
proved  the  most  proficient.  The  summaries: 

May  Cup  (Handicap),  Twenty-five  Clay  Birds. — F.  A. 
Baker  (4),  25;  A.  B.  Hubbell  (6),  25;  J.  I.  Branden¬ 
burg  (5),  25;  F.  S.  Low  (5),  24;  W.  J.  Smith  (5),  22; 
Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  (5),  21;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  21;  G.  M. 
Thomson  (4),  20.  Shoot-off:—  F.  A.  Baker  (4),  25;  A. 
B.  Hubbell  (6),  24;  J.  I.  Brandenburg  (4),  25.  Second 
shoot-off: — F.  A.  Baker  (4),  25;  T.  1.  Brandenburg  (5), 

23- 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 


Chicago, 

April 

23. 

1914. 

IOO 

H. 

J. 

25 

25 

25 

LI.  A.  Newkirk  . 

.  73 

22 

95 

A.  Moore  . 

.  74 

17 

9i 

(  .  W.  Ingang . 

.  73 

17 

90 

21 

23 

21 

T.  Lino  . 

.  77 

II 

89 

21 

19 

21 

O.  P.  Goode  . 

.  77 

II 

88 

22 

21 

22 

P.  Miller  . 

85 

K.  C.  Miller  . 

.  83 

83 

E.  R.  Driver  . 

.  S') 

27 

83 

20 

19 

A.  A.  Scowley  . 

6l 

Saturday, 

April  25th. 

IOO 

H. 

T. 

50 

1 .  A  .Bell  . 

. 85 

II 

96 

T  Lino  . 

.  93 

3 

96 

J.  LI.  May  . 

.  93 

3 

96 

A.  Lino  . 

.  89 

7 

90 

T  G.  Parker  . 

.  76 

l6 

92 

* 

H.  E.  Dickerman  . 

42 

A.  M.  Kinnis  . 

45 

W.  F.  De  Wolfe  . 

29 

WM.  F.  MERKLE,  Superintendent. 


WARDEN  RAIDS  TRAIN. 

Twenty-three  undersized  trout  were  confiscated 
from  the  baskets  of  five  Wellsboro,  Pa.,  anglers 
by  A.  E.  Miller,  a  fish  warden,  on  a  New  York 
Central  passenger  train,  en  route  from  the  Slate 
run  fishing  region  to  the  Tioga  county  town. 
Many  other  anglers  escaped  the  wrath  of  the  war¬ 
den  by  throwing  fish  and  reels  out  the  car  win¬ 
dows.  Illegal  trout  littered  the  way  between 
Ansonia  and  Stokesdale. 
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Charles  H.  Newcomb,  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  winner  of 


Du  Pont  Penna.  Amateur  Challenge  Trophy 

97  x  100 — 16  yds.  Shooting  3  1-8  drams  SCHULTZE 

AND 

KEYSTONE  HANDICAP 

Score  92x100— -Shoot-off  23x25.  21  yards— Shooting  Schultze 

Shooters  using  Du  Pont  Powders  High  on  all  Targets 

Amateur: Charles  H.  Newcomb,  16  yds.,  340x350 — 3  1-8  drams  SCHULTZE 
Professional:  L.  S.  German,  16  yds.,  339x350  —  3  drams  DUPONT 


Wins  the  Wawaset 
Trophy 

99  x  100 

This  event  attracted 
shooters  within  a  radius 
of  200  miles  of  the  Wa¬ 
waset  Club,  at  Wilming¬ 
ton, and  Mr.  J.  M.  Haw¬ 
kins  made  this  phenom¬ 
enal  score  with  “old 
reliable” 

DUPONT 
3 — Dram 
LOAD 


GET  IN  THE 


WINNERS’  CLASS 


SHOOT 

DUPONT-3  Drams 
SCHULTZE — 3  or  3j  Drams 
BALLISTITE — 24  or  25  grs. 


SMOKELESS  POWDERS 

Have  satisfied  America’s 
sportsmen  for  over  112  years. 
They  will  satisfy  YOU.  Try 
them  and  be  with  the  winners. 


Long  Rud  Trophy  Winners 


D.  McMahon,  New 
York  City,  breaking  137 
straight,  made  longest 
run  of  Tournament. 

L.  F.  Towner,  Perry¬ 
man,  Md.,  broke  103 
straight. 

Other  Long  Runs 

L.  S.  German,  108;  J. 

M.  Hawkins,  107;  C. 
H.  Newcomb,  97;  W. 
A.  Brown,  78;  E.  V. 
Hellyer,  68;  A.  Heil, 
61;  T.  H.  Keller,  54: 
F.  S.  Tomlin,  54. 


At  the 


Keystone  Registered  Tournament 

Holmesburg  Junction,  Pa.  ::  April  29th  and  30th,  1914 


Drivers  and  Twisters. 

Second  annual  tournament  of  Pipestone  (Minn.)  Gup 
Club,  will  be  held  May  13  and  14.  10  and  15  target 

events  will  be  pulled,  Squier  money  back  system  in 
vogue.  Two  extra  25  target  events  with  $20 — per  event — 
added  money  will  be  shot  on  class  shooting  basis,  16  to 
21  yards  handicap  based  on  scores  made  during  regu¬ 
lar  program.  Officers  are:  Wm.  K:-r  president;  R. 
S.  Shepherd,  vice-president;  Alfred  Peterson,  secretary 
and  Treasurer;  I.  L.  Demaray,  field  captain. 


Twentv-fourth  Annual  Tournament  of  the  Pennsylvania 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association,  under  auspices  bf  Herron 
Hill  Gun  Club,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  will  be  held  May  19, 
20,  21,  22.  $1,500  cash  donated  for  trophies  and  addi¬ 

tion  to  purses.  Open  to  Pennsylvania  state  amateurs 
only.  Lewis  class  system,  $350  added  money. 


Second  Annual  Registered  Tournament  of  the  Gem 
City  Gun  Club  will  be  held  at  Laramie,  Wyoming,  May 
22  and  23.  May  21,  Practice  Day.  Percentage  system, 
four  moneys,  40-30-20-10  per  cent.  $200  cash  added. 
Three  gold’  watch  fobs  added  by  the  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation  to  be  given  for  first,  second  and  third,  high 
averages  of  the  two  days. 

First  day’s  program  ten  events,  20  targets,  two  dol¬ 


lars  per  event  entrance,  $10  added  money,  similar  pro¬ 
gram  second  day. 


May  13  and  14  being  the  registered  tournament  of 
Shelby  County  (Ills.)  Gun  Club.  An  excellent  pro¬ 
gram  and  prices  are  offered. 


Just  a  bit  of  dope  on  Du  Pont  18  yard  trophy.  This 
once  was  offered  for  live  bird  events  but,  owing  to 
“growing  downward”  of  live  bird  shooting,  the  trophy 
was  redeemed  by  the  donors  from  W.  R.  Crosby  at 
the  fixed  valuation  of  $500.  It  now  is  offered  trap 
shooters  on  clay  birds. 

Conditions. 

The  competition  shall  be  at  100  single  targets,  18 
yards  rise,  and  targets  shall  be  thrown  full  60  yards. 
Entrance  $10  including  targets  at  2c.  each.  One  cent 
per  target  shall  go  to  the  club  holding  the  shoot  and 
ic.  per  target  shall  go  to  form  an  “Accumulation 
Purse.”  Open  to  amateurs  only. 

The  purse  for  each  contest  shall  be  made  up  from 
$8  for  each  entry  and  any  added  money  contributed. 
This  purse  shall  be  divided  High  Gun  System  into 
three  moneys  for  each  ten  entries  or  fraction  thereof. 
The  winner  of  first  place  shall  receive  first  money  and 
the  trophy.  Ties,  if  any,  for  first  place  shall  be  shot 


off  at  twenty-five  targets  per  man,  and  so  on,  until  the 
winner  is  determined. 

The  holder  of  the  trophy  shall  be  subject  to  chal¬ 
lenge  and  all  challenges  shall  be  sent  to  the  Du  Pont 
Powder  Company,  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

When  a  challenge  is  received  the  Du  Pont  Powder 
Company  will  notify  the  holder  of  the  trophy  of  said 
challenge. 

When  a  contest  for  the  trophy  is  arranged,  by  rea¬ 
son  of  challenge  or  otherwise,  the  event  becomes  an 
open  competition  and  all  amateurs  are  eligible  to  com¬ 
pete  for  the  trophy  and  purse. 

The  holder  of  the  trophy  when  advised  of  the  chal¬ 
lenge  shall,  within  ten  days,  notify  the  Du  Pont  Powder 
Company,  Wilmington,  Delaware,  of  his  acceptance  of 
the  challenge  and  shall  also  name  the  place  and  date 
for  the  next  contest,  which  date  shall  not  be  later  than 
45  days  from  the  date  of  the  Du  Powder  Company’s  no¬ 
tice  to  the  holder  of  the  trophy. 


Buffalo  Bill  Gun  Club  will  hold  a  big  registered 
tournament  at  North  Platte,  Neb.,  May  11  and  12.  Pro¬ 
gram  calls  for  ten,  20  target  events  each  day,  entrance 
each  event  $2  with  $6.25  added  money. 


Montreal  Gun  Club  Tournament  will  hold  a  tourna¬ 
ment  June  12th  and  13th,  1014.  First  Day:  10  events 
20  targets.  Entrance  $21.  Second  Day:  10  events  20 
targets.  Entrance  $21.  Rose  System.  Four  moneys  5, 
4,  3,  2.  Montreal  Gun  Club  Championship  1914:  too 
targets.  Entrance  $5. 

The  100  targets  in  this  event  shall  be  divided  into  4 
special  events  of  25  targets  each;  two  of  which  shall  be 
shot  on  the  first  day,  and  the  other  two  on  the  second 
day.  The  winner  of  first  money  will  also  receive  a  hand¬ 
some  gold  medal.  This  event  is  open  to  all  amateurs 
who  attend  this  tournament  and  shoot  through  program 
for  moneys.  The  division  in  this  particular  event  shall 
be  that  of  high  guns;  with  one  division  for  every  three 


entries. 

A  handsome  gold  medal  shall  also  be  given  for  pro¬ 
fessional  high  aggregate  provided  these  be  not  less  than 
a  complete  squad  of  five  professional  shooting  through 
program. 

Miss  and  Out  Event:  Entrance  $1.  Subsequent  en¬ 
tries  50  cents.  Prizes  $25,  $15  and  $10  in  gold  and  22 
other  prizes  ranging  in  value  from  $5  to  $25  with  special 
prizes  for  result  of  first  day.  We  extend  to  our  Ameri¬ 
can  friends  a  special  invitation  to  attend  this  tourna¬ 
ment  and  will  endeavor  to  make  their  stay  in  this  city 
a  pleasant  one. 

This  will  be  a  “Registered  Tournament.”  Everybody 
shoots  from  the  16  yards  mark. 

All  events,  except  the  "Miss  and  Out  Event,”  will 
be  included  in  the  high  aggregate.  In  other  words  the 
best  score  on  500  targets. 

Any  shooter  desirous  of  an  official  program  may  have 
one  by  writing  “Montreal  Gun  Club.  P.  O.  Box,  No. 
1234,  Montreal;”  they  shall  be  ready  for  mailing  on 
May  25th. 

We  invite  every  lover  of  the  gun. 

The  following  shells  will  be  kept  for  sale  on  the 
grounds  popular  trap  loads  of  Dominion  Cartridge  Co., 
Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co.,  Winchester  Repeating 
Arms  Co.,  Peters  Cartridge  Co. 

W.  G.  BEECROFT. 


The  Cleveland  Gun  Club  Company. 

Lakewood  Ohio.,  April  25,  1914. 

Weeden  shoots  well — shows  that  he  is  a  wet  weather 
shooter  by  landing  high  honors  at  the  weekly  club 
shoot  of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club,  Saturday,  April  25, 
which  was  shot  under  darkened  skies,  wind  and  finished 
in  rain.  Weeden  won  the  Weekly  Trophy  Contest  by 
breaking  ninety-five  out  of  100  targets  which  gave 
him  eleven  points  on  the  Weekly  Trophy  and  won  him 
the  Loving  Cup.  Coming  back  with  forty-six  in  the 
Annual  Contest  of  50  targets  tied  for  first  place  in  that 
event  with  Mr.  Williams  who  broke  forty-six  which 
gave  him  a  score  of  141  out  of  150  for  the  afternoon. 
Mr.  Doolittle  was  close  after  him  who  had  nine  points 
to  the  good  but  as  Mr.  Doolittle  had  won  the  Weekly 
Prize  of  last  week  with  a  score  of  97  out  of  100  he  was 
willing  to  see  this  week’s  prize  go  to  a  new  one  as 
Charley  is  one  that  likes  to  see  all  hands  get  a  slice 
of  the  pie. 

Weekly  Contest. 


Targets  Targets 

Shot  Broke  Points 


Weeden  . . 

95 

11 

Doolittle 

89 

9 

Boardman 

85 

6 

Tudd  . 

85 

2 

Dan,  Dr. 

.  IOO 

81 

E urns  - 

SO 

Williams  . 

80 

Stevens 

63 

Robertson 

54 

Du 

Pont  Fob,  Handicap  Added  Targets. 

Total 

Handicap 

Doolittle  . 

5 

48 

Boardman 

.  50 

4 

48 

YV  eeden 

.  50 

1 

48 

T  udd  . 

2 

46 

Dan  . 

8 

44 

Stevens  . . 

8 

41 

Burns  .... 

7 

40 

Gould  .... 

9 

39 

Williams  . 

6 

39 

Robertson 

Annual  Contest. 

Targets  Targets 

37 

Shot 

Broke 

Points 

Weeden  . . 

46 

4 

Williams  . 

46 

6 

Dan  . 

42 

3 

Burns  .... 

39 

Stevens  . . 

33 

Robertgon 

F.  H.  WALLACE, 

29 

Financial  Secretary. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Here’s  A 


Brand  New  Savage 

The  . 22  Tubular  Repeater 

YOU’LL  never  know  how  perfectly  a  .22-caliber  rifle  can  balance,  how  naturally  and  instinctively 
it  will  handle  and  aim,  until  you  have  had  this  new  Savage  in  your  hands. 

It  has  all  the  original  Savage  .22-caliber  features — hammerless  trombone  action,  solid  breech, 
solid  top,  side  ejection,  no  exposed  moving  parts,  simple  takedown  device,  breech-boit  removable 
without  tools,  and  spiral  main  spring — features  every  one  has  imitated  but  no  one  has  equaled. 

It  looks  better  than  others.  The  outlines  are  more  graceful  and  symmetrical;  but  that  isn't  half 
the  story,  .lust  put  it  up  to  your  shoulder.  Extend  your  left  arm  naturally — this  side  handle  is 
long  enough  to  let  you.  Hold  her  steady — this  pistol  grip  actually  supports  the  hand;  it  is  made  to 
GRIP,  to  control  the  rifle,  not  merely  to  look  at.  Press  the  trigger  and  work  the  action.  Now  how 
about  it? 

Can’t  you  FEEL  how  you  could  shoot  it?  How  much  easier  its  perfect  handling  and  balance  and 
its  short,  smooth,  snappy  action  will  make  any  rifle  work,  fancy  or  plain,  at  any  object,  target  or 
game,  moving  or  at  rest? 

But  when  you  shoot  it — when  the  hits  PROVE  and  CLINCH  what  the  feel  of  the  rifle  suggests 
— you’ll  find  it  has  spoiled  you  for  any  other  .22.  After  that  no  other  is  good  enough  for  you. 

And  it  holds  a  lot  of  cartridges — 20  shorts,  17  longs,  and  15  long-rifles.  24-inch  octagon  barrel. 
Weight,  514  pounds.  It  only  costs  $12.00.  Write  us  about  it. 

SAVAGE  ARMS  COMPANY,  925  Savage  Avenue,  Utica,  New  York 

Makers  of  the  Famous  Savage  Rifles. 


(Continued  from  page  614.) 
woodland  stretches  before  the  visitor,  and,  wher 
one  gets  into  the  midst  of  this  forest,  all  evi¬ 
dences  of  civilization  are  swept  away.  It  is  as 
though  for  the  nonce  one  were  dropped  down 
amid  a  wilderness  remote  from  all  civilization. 
The  country  is  rough  and  mountainous,  and  mile 
after  mile  may  be  traveled  without  the  sign  of  a 
clearing,  and  with  no  sound  audible  save  such  as 
are  heard  in  the  forest.  Birds  abound  of  all  the 
native  varieties  of  song  and  game  birds,  and  in 
the  summer  days  the  air  is  vocal  with  their  melo¬ 
dies.  The  place  is  one  of  the  most  ideal  in  the 
country,  and  it  is  earnestly  to  be  hoped  that  in 
time  it  may  come  into  the  possession  of  the  state. 


CONCERNING  KILLING  RABBITS  IN  THE 
ORCHARD. 

Conservation  Commission,  Albany,  April  28. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Mr.  C.  E.  Brisbin  of  Schuylerville,  in  a  rather 
lively  letter  asks  why  there  should  be  “laws  that 
create  a  flood  of  rabbits  and  laws  that  forbid  us 
killing  them  in  our  own  orchards.”  That  is  a 
simple  question.  An  equally  simple  answer  is 
that  the  laws  do  not  forbid  Mr.  Brisbin  to  kill 
rabbits  which  are  harming  his  orchard. 

Section  196  of  the  Conservation  Law  says 
“The  owners  or  occupants  of  enclosed  or  occu¬ 
pied  farms  and  lands,  or  a  person  duly  author¬ 
ized  in  writing  by  such  owner  or  occupant,  may 
take,  except  by  tise  of  ferrets,  in  any  manner  at 
any  time,  and  in  any  number,  varying  hares  and 
cotton  tailed  rabbits  which  are  injuring  their 
property.”  (The  italics  are  mine).  Mr.  Brisbin 
paid  about  $80  because  the  persons  killing  the 
rabbits  which  injured  his  orchard  killed  them  in 
the  only  way  which  is  forbidden  by  law.  They 
took  them  with  ferrets.  Mr.  Brisbin  admitted 
that  the  law  was  violated  and  he  paid  the  penalty. 

Mr.  Brisbin  complains  because  the  game  pro¬ 
tector  enforced  the  law.  If  he  had  not  enforced 
it  the  sportsmen  would  have  complained  with 
equal  bitterness.  The  sportsmen  would  have  been 
right,  because  the  law  enforcement  is  the  duty  of 
the  game  protector  and  the  duty  of  the  Conser¬ 
vation  Commission. 

JOHN  D.  MOORE,  Commissioner. 


ASSOCIATED  CANOE  CLUBS  OF  THE 
DELAWARE. 

Burlington,  N.  J.,  April  13,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

The  Associated  Canoe  Clubs  of  the  Delaware 
held  its  annual  meeting  at  Burlington,  N.  J.,  on 
the  evening  of  March  28,  1914,  and  elected  officers 
for  the  ensuing  year.  Other  business  of  import¬ 
ance  was  taken  up,  and  reports  from  the  dele¬ 
gates  present  would  seem  to  indicate  a  particu¬ 
larly  active  season  during  this  year.  If  possible, 
the  association  will  arrange  to  lease  a  suitable 
site  along  the  Delaware  river  to  be  used  by  the 
members  of  clubs  of  the  association  as  a  perma¬ 
nent  camp  site — a  place  where  they  can  go  at  any 
time  and  stay  as  long  as  desired,  and  where  they 
will  be  far  removed  from  the  usual  Sunday  rab¬ 
ble  found  at  various  points  along  the  Delaware. 

In  addition  to  the  usual  regattas  held  by  the 
different  clubs,  the  association  will  arrange  to 
hold  an  Association  Regatta,  probably  at  the 
Mohican  Boat  Club,  Florence,  N.  J.,  sometime 
in  August,  making  it  the  big  event  of  the  season. 
Only  two  dates  have  been  selected  by  the  clubs 


for  holding  regattas,  and  these  are  as  follows : 
Philadelphia  Canoe  Club,  off  their  club  house  at 
Wissahickon,  Pa.,  on  June  13,  and  Lakanoo  Boat 
Club,  at  Burlington,  N.  J.,  on  July  4.  The  other 
clubs  will  select  their  dates  in  the  near  future. 

The  officers  for  the  coming  year  are :  Elmer 
B.  Ayres,  president;  Harry  J.  Burns,  vice-presi¬ 
dent;  Henry  B.  Fort,  secretary-treasurer. 


NEW  ONTARIO  AND  QUEBEC  FISHING 
AND  HUNTING  TERRITORY. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Is  any  definite  information  obtainable  with 
reference  to  the  new  “Transcontinental  Country,” 
aroun  the  head  waters  of  the  Ottawa,  Gatineau 
or  St.  Maurice  Rivers  in  Canada? 

SUBSCRIBER. 

[Real  information  relative  to  the  new  country 
being  traversed  by  the  Transcontinental,  particu¬ 
larly  east  or  west  of  Cochrane,  which  point  you 
can  reach  by  taking  the  Government  line  from 
Toronto  north  several  hundred  miles,  is  extreme¬ 
ly  difficult  to  furnish.  Up  to  the  present  time 
nothing  of  real  value  has  been  published  relative 
to  this  territory,  and  as  a  consequence  no  one  is 
in  a  position  to  give  the  desired  particulars. 
Forest  and  Stream  hopes  soon  to  send  a  represen¬ 
tative  into  the  country  to  get  some  first  hand  in¬ 
formation.  All  that  can  be  given  at  present  is 
largely  impressions  gathered  from  persons  who 
have  covered  only  small  sections,  and  who  have 
not  been  very  far  from  the  railway  tracks.  At 
the  present  time  there  is  no  regular  passenger 
train  service  east  or  west  from  Cochrane,  and 
persons  going  into  that  country  will  have  to  de¬ 
pend  on  work  trains  that  run  two  or  three  times 
a  week  in  either  direction.  These  remarks  also 
apply  to  that  portion  of  the  Transcontinental 
lying  west  from  Quebec  and  LaTuque  in  the  St. 
Maurice  territory.  We  have  every  assurance, 
however,  that  all  this  great  area  will  provide  the 
finest  fishing  and  hunting  grounds  to  be  found 
in  the  country,  and  as  soon  as  possible,  we  will 


be  very  glad  indeed  to  furnish  you  with  com¬ 
plete  information. — Ed.] 


1913  REPORT  N.  Y.  ZOOLOGICAL  SOCIETY. 

The  eighteenth  annual  report  of  the  New  York 
Zoological  Society  has  just  appeared. 

During  the  year  1913  the  board  of  managers 
lost  two  important  members,  J.  Pierpont  Morgan 
in  March,  and  Hugh  D.  Auchincloss  in  April 
The  membership  of  the  Society  is  slightly  in¬ 
creased,  though  during  the  year  losses  by  death 
and  resignation  have  been  many.  The  attendance 
at  the  Park  almost  reached  the  two  million  mark 
for  1913,  while  that  at  the  Aquarium  was  more 
than  two  million  two  hundred  thousand. 

The  Society  is  in  sound  financial  condition. 
The  endowment  account  was  increased  during  the 
year  by  more  than  $21,000.  There  was  expended 
for  the  purchase  of  birds,  mammals,  reptiles, 
insects,  and  their  transportation,  over  $23,000. 

At  the  spring  meeting  of  the  board  of  mana¬ 
gers  it  was  proposed  to  raise  a  fund  of  $2,500  a 
year  for  five  years  to  start  a  Gallery  of  Oil  Paint¬ 
ings  of  American  Wild  Game.  A  large  number 
of  subscriptions  to  this  fund  have  been  made, 
but  it  has  not  yet  been  completed. 

On  January  1,  1914,  the  exhibits  of  the  Society 
at  the  Aquarium  numbered  6,705  specimens,  rep¬ 
resenting  192  species.  The  project  of  building 
the  new  Aquarium  has  been  postponed  owing  to 
the  unsatisfactory  financial  condition  of  the  City 
of  New  York. 

In  the  latter  part  of  1913  the  Zoological  Society 
donated  and  gave  to  the  Bison  Society  for  the 
United  States  Government  fourteen  pure  blood 
bison,  which  were  shipped  to  the  Wind  Cave  Na¬ 
tional  Park  in  South  Dakota. 

The  Society’s  expedition  to  West  Africa  for 
living  gorillas  is  still  in  the  field.  Two  female 
gorillas  have  been  captured  and  are  at  present  in 
good  condition. 

The  death  rate  among  the  collections  of  the 
Society  was  unusually  large.  This  was  due  part- 
( Continued  on  page  631.) 
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Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

4J  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

4J  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $  1 000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


E.  I.  Du  Pont  de  Nemours  Powder  Co. 

Telegraphic  Shooting  Match. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  May  2,  1914. 

Herewith  find  report  to  date  of  the  Telegraphic  Trap¬ 
shooting  Matches.  As  you  will  note  the  full  report 
up  to  May  1st  is  given  showing  Sioux  City,  Iowa,  in 
the  lead  by  5  targets. 


Sioux  City,  Iowa  . 

Columbus,  Nebr . 

Boston,  Mass . 

Denver,  Pa . 

Springfield,  O . 

Minneapolis,  Minn . 

Utica,  Ills . 

San  Jose,  Cal . 

Buffalo,  N.  Y . 

Coatesville,  Pa . 

Portland,  Ore . 

Lansdale,  Pa . 

Dayton,  O . 

Little  Falls,  N.  J . 

Danbury,  Conn . 

St.  Louis,  Mo . 

Chicago,  Ills . 

Circleville,  O . 

San  Diego,  Cal . 

Kankakee,  Ills . 

Wilmington,  Del . 

Rockford,  Ills . 

New  Haven,  Conn . 

Philadelphia  (Highland) 

Cincinnati,  O . 

Philadelphia  (Fox)  . 


ISt 

2nd 

3d 

4th 

T. 

M. 

M. 

M. 

M. 

M. 

236 

240 

241 

247 

964 

242 

225 

244 

248 

959 

245 

232 

240 

240 

957 

223 

241 

243 

246 

953 

224 

237 

236 

239 

936 

225 

236 

232 

238 

93i 

223 

237 

235 

234 

929 

230 

226 

234 

237 

927 

221 

235 

234 

236 

926 

219 

231 

235 

239 

924 

220 

221 

241 

238 

920 

232 

234 

225 

225 

916 

223 

210 

236 

238 

907 

225 

225 

231 

223 

904 

208 

228 

233 

234 

903 

222 

223 

229 

227 

901 

220 

217 

225 

226 

888 

217 

224 

219 

227 

887 

227 

228 

217 

205 

877 

2l8 

224 

209 

222 

873 

l88 

228 

230 

214 

860 

205 

212 

209 

218 

844 

201 

215 

192 

210 

818 

219 

221 

170 

178 

788 

152 

224 

156 

218 

750 

173 

i95 

I84 

181 

733 

Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  April  25,  1914. 

Today  was  a  regular  Coleman  DuPont  Spoon  Day  at 
the  DuPont  Trapshooting  Club,  and  despite  the  many 
counter  attractions  in  the  way  of  horse  shows,  dog 
shows,  suffragette  parades  and  ball  games  38  of  the  faith¬ 
ful  were  on  hand  to  compete  for  the  silverware.  The 
feature  of  the  day’s  shooting  was  the  work  of  “Bill” 


Corey  who  is  rapidly  attaining  perfection  as  a  marks¬ 
man.  Bill  broke  91  out  of  the  last  100  he  shot  at,  and 
had  two  runs  of  25  straight.  Bill’s  record  of  57  straight 
at  the  yacht  club  last  week  was  the  best  score  yet 
made  on  those  grounds,  and  doubtless  will  stand  for 
skimmers,  and  also  did  some  good  shooting  from 
a  visitor  and  smashed  23  out  of  25  of  the  elusive  clay 
skimmers,  and  also  done  some  good  shooting  from 
the  22  yard  mark.  Lawrence  has  been  under  the 
weather  for  three  or  four  months,  and  his  many  friends 
are  glad  to  see  him  enjoying  his  usual  good  health. 
The  scores  in  detail  follow: 


E.  E.  duPont  . 

L.  D.  Willis  . 

H.  W.  Bush  . . 

W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr . 

D.  J.  Dougherty  .  .. 

J.  H.  Minnick  . 

J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr . 

A.  Bird  . 

W.  M.  Hammond  . 

J.  T.  Roberson  . 

W.  G.  Wood  . 

E.  R.  Galvin  . 

W.  Edmanson  . 

W.  A.  Joslyn  . 

C.  T.  Martin  .  . 

Sherman  Lloyd  . 

Wm.  Coyne  . . 

H.  C.  Haverbeck  . 

H.  Winchester  . 

J.  B.  McHugh  . 

S.  Tuchton  . 

J.  J.  Magaheran  . 

E.  M.  Rons  . 

S  Reed  . 

S.  A.  Reis  . 

N.  K.  Smith  . 

W.  II.  Neely  . 

F.  H.  Springer  . 

T.  B.  Grier  . 

H.  T.  Reed  . 

W.  C.  Corey  . 

W.  F.  Jensen  . 

Roy  Craig  . 

Karl  Mayer  . 

E.  R.  Jenks  . 

Clyde  Leedom  . 

W.  J.  Highfield  . 

A.  V.  Jamison  . 

Spoon  Winners. 

Class  A.  E.  E.  duPont  . 

Class  B  D.  T.  Dougherty  . 

Class  C  A.  Bird  . 

Class  D  S.  Reed  . 

Class  E  Not  represented. 


24  x  25 
23  x  25 
23  x  25 
23  x  25 
22  x  25 
22  x  25 
22  x  25 
22  x  25 
21  x  25 

21  X  25 
21  X  25 
21  X  25 
21  X  25 
21  X  25 
20  X  25 
20  X  25 
20  X  25 
20  X  25 
20  X  25 
19  x  25 
19  x  25 
19  x  25 
19  x  25 
18  x  25 
18  x  25 
18  x  25 
17  x  25 
17  x  25 
17  x  25 
16  x  25 
16  X  25 

15  X  25 
15  X  25 
15  X  25 
15  X  25 
14  x  25 
13  X  25 
13  X  25 


24  x  25 

22  X  25 
22  X  25 
18  x  25 


Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

Portsmouth,  Va.,  May  2,  1914. 
The  weekly  shoot  of  the  club  held  Thursday,  April 
30th,  was  well  attended. 

Gunther’s  score  of  94  out  of  100,  was  remarkably  good 
work.  Davis’s  shooting  in  the  extra  events  was  also 
a  feature.  The  club  scores: 


Gunther  .... 

Neville  . 

Gallagher  . . . 
Edmonds  . . . 

Black  . 

Boyd  . 

Davis  . 

Felton  . 

Jones  . 

Beaton  . 

Capt.  Easton 
T.  Talbot  .. 

Justice  . 

S.  Corbell  . . 

Cook  . 

White  . 

Jackson  . 

Buttes  . 

Boyne  . 

Ballance  .... 

Sykes  . 

Cox  . 

A.  Talbot  . . . 


Shot  At 

Broke 

•  5° 

47 

. .  50 

43 

..  50 

43 

•  ■  50 

41 

41 

40 

40 

40 

39 

39 

. .  50 

37 

. ..  50 

35 

..  50 

35 

..  50 

33 

. .  50 

32 

. .  50 

32 

..  5° 

32 

..  50 

31 

..  50 

3° 

..  50 

30 

...  5° 

30 

..  50 

30 

.  T.  L, 

l6 

Secretary. 

Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

May  2,  1914. 

This  was  the  first  real  nice  day  for  a  shoot  that  the 
Audubon  Club  has  experienced  for  a  long  time  and  the 
boys  did  fairly  good  shooting  considering  the  handicap- 
ing  which  was  from  16  to  23  yards,  most  of  the  Class 
A  shooters  firing  from  20  and  21  yards.  When  the  boys 
stepped  up  to  16— the  targets  looked  big  as  a  bucket  and 
a  score  of  241  x  250  was  turned  in  for  the  telegraphic 
contest.  Ward  was  again  high  for  the  Marlin  Gun  which 
gives  him  four  wins.  Scores  follow: 


20  20  2c  20  20  25  25 

Covert  .  17  17  19  17  14  23  22 

Wootton  .  14  i/  18  14  17  23  .. 

Hammond  .  15  15  17  13  16  25  .. 

Cox  .  17  17  18  16  14  21  .. 

Fish  .  17  19  18  19  16  25  .. 

Ebberts  .  17  15  18  18  16  21  22 

Rogers  .  18  16  16  14  19  23  19 

Ward  .  17  15  19  *7  18  24  23 

Hopkins  .  15  14  17  17  *5  21  .. 

Lawson  .  19  17  17  15  18  20  23 

Black  .  13  8  14  6 . 

Reidpath  .  10  n  11  9 . 

Eberhardt  .  18  17  18  13  17  23  .. 

Singer  .  16  19  17  19  17  23  .. 

Immel  .  10  13  13  7  9  ..  .. 

Weill  .  13  i4  15  16  15  ..  .. 

Wright  .  19  18  18  20  17  24  25 

Newton  .  15  14  13  13  17  •• 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Reading,  Pa.,  May  2,  1914. 

I  herewith  send  you  the  scores  made  by  two  of  our 
members,  J.  W.  Firing,  ex-captain  on  one  side  and 
O.  L.  Mustorf  on  the  other  side.  Conditions  were  100 
targets  per  man  for  $25  a  side,  the  results  were  in  favor 
of  our  ex-captain,  J.  W.  Firing,  as  he  captured  88  out 
of  his  100  targets  and  O.  L.  Mustorf  76  out  of  his  100 


targets. 

O.  L. 
O.  L. 

Mustorf  .. 
Mustorf  . . 

Totals 
.  18 

T. 

W. 

Firing  . . 

Totals 

.  19 

O.  L. 

Mustorf  . . 

J- 

T. 

w. 

Firing  .. 

.  23 

O.  L. 

Mustorf  . 

.  18 

w. 

Firing  . 

.  23 

76 

J- 

w. 

Firing  . 

.  23 

88 

88 

M.  F.  KOFROTH. 


Moberly  Gun  Club. 

Moberly,  Mo..  April  28  and  29,  1914. 
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Hco 

Harvey  Dixon  . 

30  6 

150 

143 

Bart  Lewis  . 

2nd  Day 

39 

150 

143 

28  .. 

150 

142 

2nd  Day 

44  •• 

150 

143 

‘Arthur  Killam  .... 

30  •  • 

150 

140 

2nd  Day 

48  .. 

150 

145 

W.  L.  Mulford  . 

22  .  . 

150 

144 

G.  L.  Dearing  . 

2nd  Day 

40  .. 

150 

141 

150 

142 

2nd  Dav 

44  •• 

150 

140 

Marion  Shoop  . 

23  •• 

150 

138 

2nd  Day 

35  •• 

150 

143 

*W.  R.  Crosby  . 

29  . . 

150 

145 

2nd  Day 

49 

150 

134 

Geo.  Nicolai  . 

30  9 

150 

141 

2nd  Day 

44  •• 

150 

137 

‘J.  W.  Barre  . 

20  .  . 

150 

139 

2nd  Day 

45  •• 

150 

137 

E.  T.  Linde  . 

150 

144 

2nd  Day 

40  . . 

150 

131 

S.  E.  McGeehon  .... 

2nd  Day 

10  .  . 

45  •• 

150 

126 

Toe  Gray  . 

. 1st  Day 

26  .  . 

150 

131 

2nd  Dav 

00 

150 

132 

L.  C.  Larsen  . 

150 

133 

2nd  Day 

42  .. 

150 

128 

T.  Schneider  . 

. 1st  Day 

150 

123 

2nd  Day 

43 

150 

132 

G.  K.  Dallard  . 

150 

128 

2nd  Day 

39  •• 

150 

126 

Harry  Grindle  . 

150 

126 

2nd  Day 

41  .. 

150 

124 

J.  R.  Tudy  . 

150 

123 

and  Day 

48  22 

150 

127 

T  A.  Melton  . 

18  .. 

150 

121 

2nd  Day 

38  .. 

150 

116 

Howard  Dawkins  .. 

20  .  . 

150 

128 

2nd  Day 

150 

106 

‘H.  E.  Wennans  ... 

21  .  . 

150 

114 

2nd  Dav 

37  •• 

150 

107 

A.  P.  Hohstadt  . 

II  .  . 

150 

”3 

2nd  Day 

34  •• 

150 

no 

‘Paul  Litzke  . 

150 

109 

2nd  Day 

150 

85 

*T.  P.  Gemmer  . 

150 

91 

and  Day 

150 

97 

T.  A.  Nichols  . 

13  •  ■ 

150 

H3 

2nd  Dav 

90 

65 

Ross  McAllister  ... 

90 

64 

2nd  Day 

37 

150 

108 

JOHN  A.  MELTON,  Secretary. 

‘Professional. 


Mitchell  Gun  Club. 

Mitchell,  South  Dakota,  April  28  and  29,  1914. 

Total  Total 
Number  Number 


Shot  At 

Broke 

*J- 

T.  Burns  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

130 

H. 

C.  Tegtmier  . 

150 

126 

2nd  Day 

150 

108 

M. 

L.  Fox  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

95 

W. 

F.  Hale  . 

150 

Il6 

2nd  Day 

60 

35 

H. 

Cress  . 

75 

55 

2nd  Day 

30 

25 

C. 

E.  Ellis  . 

150 

133 

2nd  Day 

150 

136 

w. 

F.  Duncan  . 

150 

136 

2nd  Day 

150 

136 

J. 

A.  Rae  . 

150 

121 

2nd  Day 

150 

134 

w. 

F.  Hogan  . 

150 

113 

2nd  Day 

ISO 

120 

H. 

Evenden  . 

150 

1 22 

2nd  Dav 

150 

137 

H. 

A.  Anderson  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

131 

Henry  Shultz  . 

105 

81 

2nd  Day 

105 

84 

J- 

P.  Krell  . 

105 

83 

2nd  Dav 

*5 

15 

L. 

Gesten  . 

2nd  Day 

75 

52 

J. 

A.  Schneider  . 

2nd  Day 

90 

6l 

A. 

F.  Schanweber  . 

30 

17 
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HEAP  BIG 


Fishing 

The  minute  the  ice  is  out 
they’re  jumping— the  hig, 
hungry  trout,  salmon  and 
bass,  down  in 

MAINE 

For  excitement  and  pure  joy 
there’s  no  sport  like  it. 

But  you’ll  get  something  more  than 
big  fish.  You’ll  get  the  spring  air  of 
these  woods  and  a  new  kind  of  appetite, 
and  a  rest  that  will  make  you  over. 

Only  5  Hours  from  Boston 
Only  10  from  New  York 


Stay  at  a  comfortable  fishing  camp 
or  hotel.  Great  cooking.  5,000  lakes 
to  choose  from. 

Our  free  booklets,  ‘  ‘I  Go-A-Fishing’  ’  and 
“Maine  Guides,”  tell  you  where  and 
how  to  go.  Send  for  them. 

L Address  Vacation  Bureau 

171  Broadway,  Room  204,  New  York 
New  York,  New  Haven  &  Hartford  R.  R. 
Boston  &  Maine  R.  R. 

Maine  Central  R.  R. 


Roy  Patterson  . 

2nd  Day 
ist  Day 

15 

14 

J.  A.  Malone  . 

ist  Day 

60 

42 

Clide  Kimble  . 

ist  Day 

3° 

18 

C.  A.  Ferguson  . 

150 

122 

E.  T.  Myers  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

144 

150 

128 

“Geo.  Kreger  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

134 

150 

134 

A.  M.  Shaw  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

146 

150 

140 

R.  L.  Branson  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

138 

150 

124 

*R.  R.  Barber  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

128 

150 

144 

W.  H.  Cowan  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

137 

ISO 

132 

2nd  Day 

15° 

136 

J.  McCormick  . 

150 

us 

2nd  Day 

150 

hi 

W.  P.  Brown  . 

150 

142 

B.  Handson  . 

2nd  Day 

150 

140 

150 

135 

(Continued  from  page  6io.) 
a  cheap  but  fairly  accurate  watch.  The  nickel 
case  watches  costing  from  a  dollar  upward  are 
quite  good  enough.  The  watch  is  best  carried  in 
the  breast  pocket  and  secured  with  a  leather 
thong  to  the  buttonhole  of  the  shirt.  When  the 
sun  is  seen  the  watch  may  be  made  to  serve  as  a 
crude  compass  by  pointing  the  hour  hand  to  the 
sun,  when  south  will  be  found  half  way  between 
the  hour  hand  and  the  XII  on  the  dial.  How¬ 
ever,  it  is  a  good  plan  to  carry  a  small  compass. 
The  most  dependable  kinds  are  those  contained 
in  a  watch  case,  and  provided  with  arrow  shaped 
needles,  as  'the  blued  bar  needle  is  difficult  to  read 
in  a  dim  light. 

The  hunting  or  sheath-knife  is  called  upon  to 
serve  many  uses,  and  no  woodsman  would  think 
of  venturing  far  without  a  stout  bladed  knife  at 
his  belt.  In  choosing  the  hunting  knife,  the  hard 
tempered  blade  should  be  passed  by,  likewise  the 
soft  steel  affair.  A  medium  temper  is  by  all  odds 
the  most  dependable,  for  it  is  preferable  to  have 
the  edge  turn  rather  than  break  off  short  like  a 
carrot.  A  five  or  six-inch  blade  is  the  most  use¬ 
ful  length,  and  a  good  knife  may  be  picked  up, 
with  or  without  hilt,  and  with  leather  sheath,  for 
one  dollar  and  a  half.  A  medium  large  jacknife 
with  three  blades  is  also  handy  for  making  re¬ 
pairs;  the  “easy  opening’’  kind,  with  thumb  hole 
in  handle,  is  a  good  companion. 

For  carrying  a  supply  of  matches  any  one  of 
the  waterproof  boxes  sold  for  this  purpose  is 
good.  The  metal  boxes  are  waterproof  and  dura¬ 
ble,  but  the  screw  top  boxes  of  hard  rubber  or 
vulcanite  are  fairly  tight  and  will  float  if  dropped 
fuses  will  be  found  handy  for  lighting  the  pipe 
or  fire  in  the  wind  or  rain. 


M.  H.  Forney  ... 

R.  H.  Chase  _ 

H.  H.  Lyman  _ 

E.  E.  Adkins  _ 

J.  A.  Ruden  . 

J.  C.  Buzgell  ... 
*J.  E.  Dickey  . . . 
*R.  D.  Guptill  ... 

J.  S.  Frink  . 

J.  A.  Schmidt  .... 
H.  K.  Stilwell  . . 

F.  F.  Chladek  _ 

W.  M.  Thompson 

S  A.  Barton  . 

*G.  A.  Olson  . . . 

“Professional. 


2nd  Day  150  137 

.1st  Day  150  107 

2nd  Day 

.1st  Day  150  136 

2nd  Day  150  140 

.1st  Day  150  116 

2nd  Day 

■  ist  Day  105  77 

2nd  Day 

.1st  Day  150  1 19 

2nd  Day 

.1st  Day  150  129 

2nd  Day 

,  .1st  Day  150  136 

2nd  Day  150  141 

.  .1st  Day  150  145 

2nd  Day  150  148 

.  .1st  Day  150  138 

2nd  E>ay  150  139 

. .  1st  Day  150  117 

2nd  Day  150  137 

.  .1st  Day  150  121 

2nd  Day 

.  .1st  Day  150  130 

2nd  Day 

.  .1st  Day  150  129 

2nd  Day 

.  .1st  Day  150  127 

2nd  Day 

■  -ist  Day  150  135 

2nd  Day  150  136 


C.  A.  FERGUSON,  Secretary. 


Indians  Annual  Tournament. 

Programs  for  the  fifteenth  annual  tournament  of  The 
Indians  will  be  ready  for  the  mail  within  the  next  two 
or  three  weeks.  This  is  going  to  be  some  shoot,  be¬ 
lieve  me.  The  Tribe  will  offer  $1,000  in  cash  and 
trophies  and  if  there  is  a  chance  to  make  it  any  more, 

the  shooters  may  be  sure  to  get  the  benefit.  The  shoot 

will  be  held  at  Cedar  Point,  one  of  the  pleasantest 

summer  resorts  on  the  Great  Lakes,  on  June  23,  24  and 
25,  with  a  practice  program  for  June  22.  The  Tourna¬ 
ment  Committee,  consisting  of  men  who  know  the 
shooting  game,  from  A  to  Z,  have  had  several  meet¬ 
ings  in  the  last  month,  and  have  practically  decided 

upon  the  program,  only  a  few  minor  details  remaining 
to  be  adjusted.  There  will  be  a  total  of  175  targets  on 
the  first  and  second  days,  and  150  on  the  third  day  in 
the  regular  program,  which  is  under  the  Squier  Money- 
Back  System,  with  the  losses  paid  on  each  day.  This 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Sing/e  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Mallbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


makes  it  possible  for  an  amateur  who  may  find  himself 
out  of  condition,  to  receive  his  losses  without  being 
compelled  to  shoot  through  the  entire  program.  Then 
on  the  first  and  second  days  there  will  be  special 
trophy  events,  and  on  the  third  day  the  Mallory  Cup 
handicap  event  when  50  targets  will  be  shot.  Twenty- 
five  or  more  trophies  will  be  given,  and  if  there  is 
any  particular  thing  for  which  the  committee  has  not 
offered  one  of  these  trophies  the  members  would  like 
to  be  put  wise,  and  they  will  remedy  the  matter.  The 
trophies  will  be  of  unusual  value  this  year,  and  ones 
that  the  winners  can  make  use  of,  and  be  proud  to  own 
and  exhibit.  An  innovation  in  the  running  of  the  an¬ 
nual  Pow-wow  will  be  made  this  year.  In  the  past 
the  squaws  have  been  left  to  their  own  devices  for 
amusement  while  their  husbands  and  sweethearts  were 
on  the  firing  line,  gathering  in  the  shekels,  and  losing 
them.  Time  has  hung  heavy  on  their  hands,  but  this 
year  things  are  “a-going”  to  be  different.  The  Tribe 
at  its  annual  conclave  last  year,  provided  the  necessary 
"iron  men,”  and  High  Chief  Long  Talk  (the  Hon.  Tom 
A.  Marshall)  appointed  an  efficient  committee  of  Braves 
to  look  after  the  entertainment  of  the  squaws  and  pap- 
pooses.  This  committee  has  been  supplemented  by  a 
committee  of  the  squaws,  and  a  program  laid  out  which 
includes  excursions  to  Put-in-Bay,  and  other  interesting 
points;  boat  rides,  shopping  excursions,  dancing  mu- 
sicales,  card  parties,  etc.,  etc.  If  the  squaws  and  visit¬ 
ing  pale-face  ladies  go  the  entire  rounds,  they  will  have 
no  time  to  get  lonesome.  Then  there  will  be  the  an¬ 
nual  “Dog  Feast”  for  the  Braves  and  their  squaws;  the 
assembly  of  the  Tribe  in  war  paint  and  feathers  in  the 
lobby  of  the  Breakers;  the  war  dance  and  the  introduc¬ 
tion  of  the  Braves  to  their  pale  face  friends.  Cedar 
Point  has  been  called  the  Atlantic  City  of  the  west,  and 
it  well  deserves  the  title.  A  beach  of  white  sand,  eight 
or  nine  miles  long,  makes  it  an  ideal  place  for  bathing, 
and  with  a  wind  from  the  lake,  the  surf  is  equal  to  that 
of  the  Atlantic  Coast.  The  traps  are  installed  on  the 
beach  only  a  short  distance  from  the  hotel,  the  targets 
being  thrown  over  the  lake,  with  nothing  to  prevent  a 
clear  view  as  they  sail  out  over  the  water.  Ask  any 
Indian  who  has  attended  the  previous  shoots  of  the 
Tribe  at  this  place  what  kind  of  a  time  he  had,  and  his 
answer  will  induce  you  to  come  in  June.  Programs  and 
information  may  be  had  of  the  secretary.  D.  H.  Eaton, 
318  East  4th  St.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 
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THE  SOUTHERN  HANDICAP. 

The  Interstate  Association’s  Ninth  Southern  Handi¬ 
cap  Tournament  will  be  held  at  Roanoke,  Virginia, 
May  12,  13  and  14,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Roanoke 
Gun  Club. 

The  city  of  Roanoke  was  chartered  thirty  years  ago. 
Its  charter  became  effective  in  1884.  Every  shot  fired 
at  the  Ninth  Annual  Southern  Handicap  Tournament 
will  be  regarded  as  a  “pull”  in  celebration  of  this  birth¬ 
day  event. 

Roanoke,  “The  High  Gun  Town,”  has  grown  some¬ 
what  since  1884.  The  population  at  that  time  was 
five  thousand.  Fifty  thousand  people  are  now  living 
within  its  community  lines.  From  acorn  to  oak — watch 
Roanoke. 

At  the  end  of  1913  Roanoke  banks  had  on  deposit 
about  eight  and  one-half  million  dollars.  The  product 
of  enterprises  here  approximated  for  the  year  seventeen 
million  five  hundred  thousand  dollars.  Ten  million 
dollars  and  more  was  distributed  by  the  pay-roll  route. 
The  city’s  total  tax  levy  is  nearly  forty  million  dollars. 

Building  permits  are  issued  at  the  rate  of  a  million 
dollars  and  over  per  year.  In  1913  the  community’s 
bill  for  building  was  one  and  one-half  million  dollars. 
And  there  is  electricity  and  water  and  climate  and 
comfort.  And  there  is  "outh  and  energy  and  hope  and 
determination.  And  there  is  a  future  and  “a  reason.” 

In  1914  Roanoke  is  the  third  largest  city  in  Virginia. 
The  goal  has  been  set  at  seventy-five  thousand  in  1920. 
Ir  will  be  reached.  The  trap  was  set  in  1884.  Someone 
said  “Pull!”  Opportunity  appeared.  A  record  was 
smashed  and  we  are  now  in  “The  Gun  Town.” 

Opportunity  is  the  Only  Knocker  in  Roanoke. 

The  Roanoke  Gun  Club,  as  hosts  upon  the  occasion 
of  the  Ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  severally 
and  individually,  places  itself  at  the  command  of  its 
guests.  The  Roanoke  Gun  Club  is  an  old  club,  and  has 
given  many  large  and  successful  Tournaments.  It  is 
an  incorporated  organization  and  is  a  progressive  Asso¬ 
ciation.  Its  members,  by  their  personal  efforts,  will 
endeavor  to  send  all  visiting  sportsmen  home  with  the 
conviction  that  in  this  event  they  have  attended  one  of 
the  most  comfortable  and  enjoyable  Tournaments  ever 
held  in  the  State.  No  city  in  the  country  can  offer 
greater  conveniences  for  a  large  shooting  Tournament 
than  Roanoke,  and  the  club  members  are  sure  that  the 
people  of  no  other  city  will  extend  a  more  cordial  wel¬ 
come  than  you  will  meet  here.  The  sportsmen  who 
attend  the  Tournament  will  have  the  pleasure  of  shoot¬ 
ing  before  as  intelligent  and  appreciative  audiences  as 
they  ever  met. 

Roanoke  never  makes  a  failure  of  a  public  event 
and  the  interest  the  people  are  faking  in  the  coming 
Tournament  insures  those  sportsmen  who  attend  that 
they  will  carry  away  with  them  many  pleasant  memories 
of  the  city.  The  various  organizations  of  Roanoke, 
including  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  the  Retail  Mer¬ 
chants  Association,  the  Jobbers  and  Manufacturers 
Association,  the  Builders  Exchange,  etc.,  join  the 
Roanoke  Gun  Club  in  extending  a  welcome  to  the  Handi¬ 
cap  visitors  and  in  a  desire  to  contribute  to  their 
pleasure  while  here. 


The  hospitality  of  old  Virginia  is  proverbial  the 
world  over,  and  all  who  have  had  the  good  fortune  to 
experience  it  say:  “It  was  a  true  report  that  I  heard 
in  mine  own  land  of  thy  acts,  and  thy  hospitality.” 

DIVISION  OF  MONEYS. 

Regular  Program  Events  and  Double  Target  Event — 
Rose  System,  ratio  points,  5,  3,  2,  1. 

Optional  Sweepstakes  on  each  separate  event  ($1.00 
entrance) — High  Gun  System,  one  money  for  each  five 
entries  or  fraction  thereof. 

NOTE. — If  there  are  not  fifteen  or  more  entries  in 
the  $1.00  Optional  Sweepstakes  they  will  not  be  figured 
and  the  money  of  those  who  have  entered  will  be 
refunded. 

Optional  Sweepstakes — The  $5.00  sweepstakes  on 
each  day’s  program,  and  the  $5.00  sweepstakes  on  the 
three  days’  program  will  be  High  Gun  System,  three 
moneys  for  each  ten  entries  or  fraction  thereof. 

NOTE. — If  there  are  not  ten  or  more  entries  in  the 
$5.00  sweepstakes  they  will  not  be  figured  and  the 
money  of  those  who  have  entered  will  be  refunded. 

The  Special  Event  at  Double  Targets,  the  Optional 
Sweepstakes,  the  Preliminary  Handicap  and  the  Southern 
Handicap,  are  separate  from  the  Regular  Program,  and 
it  is  optional  with  the  contestant  whether  or  not  he 
makes  entry  for  them.  The  Squier  Money-Back  System 
does  NOT  apply  to  the  Double  Target  Event,  the 
Optional  Sweepstakes,  the  Preliminary  Handicap  and 
the  Southern  Handicap. 

MONDAY,  MAY  nth 
Practice  Day  1  P.  M. 

Five  Events  of  20  Targets  Each,  Entrance  $1.00  Per 
Event. 

Rose  System  5-3-2-1. 

Sweepstakes  Optional. 

The  Squier  Money-Back  System  Does  Not  Apply  to  the 
Above  Events. 

THE  COLUMBUS,  GEORGIA,  CUP. 

The  Columbus  Board  of  Trade,  in  conjunction  with 
the  citizens  of  Columbus,  Georgia,  offer  for  competition 
a  silver  loving  cup,  the  value  of  which  is  $500,  under 
the  following  conditions: 

The  trophy  is  to  be  known  as  “The  Columbus, 
Georgia,  Cup,”  and  the  competition  is  to  be  open  to 
amateurs  only. 

To  be  eligible  for  the  trophy  a  contestant  must  shoot 
in  all  events  called  for  by  the  program  of  the  Tourna¬ 
ment,  the  Southern  Handicap,  Preliminary  Handicap, 
and  Double  Target  event  included,  and  the  contestant 
making  the  highest  average  shooting  in  all  of  said 
events  is  to  be  credited  with  one  win  of  the  Cup. 

The  trophy  is  to  be  contested  for  at  Southern  Handi¬ 
cap  Tournaments  only,  and  it  is  to  become  the  absolute 
property  of  the  contestant  who  wins  it  three  times. 

DAILY  ENTRANCE  FEES. 


First  Day. 

Entrance  in  Regular  Events  . 

Special  Event  at  Double  Targets  . 

Optional  Sweeps  on  Regular  Events  . 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  150  Targets  . 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  Three  Days’  Program 


$10.00 

2.00 

10.00 

S-oo 

5.00 


$32.00 


Second  Day. 

Entrance  in  Regular  Events  . $  7.00 

Preliminary  Handicap  .  7.00 

Optional  Sweeps  on  Regular  Events  .  5.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  100  Targets  .  5.00 


Third  Day. 

Entrance  in  Regular  Events  . $  7.00 

Southern  Handicap  .  10.00 

Optional  Sweeps  on  Regular  Events  .  5.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  100  Targets  .  5.00 


NOTE. — Contestants  may  shoot  for  “targets 
in  any  or  all  events  and  be  eligible  to  win  any 
trophies. 


$24.00 


$27.00 
only” 
of  the 


FIRST  DAY,  MAY  12th. 


Events  and 
Number  of 
Targets. 

1 —  15  Targets 

2 —  15  Targets 

3 —  15  Targets 

4— 15  Targets 

5— 15  Targets 

6 —  15  Targets 

7 —  15  Targets 

8— 15  Targets 

9 —  15  Targets 
10 — 15  Targets 


Tuesday. 

Regular 

Program. 

Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 


Optional 

Sweepstakes 

Extra. 

Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 


150  Targets  Total - $10.00  Total _ $10.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  150  Targets  . $5.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  three  days’  regular  program 

events,  a  total  of  350  targets  . $5.00 

The  $1.00  extra  entrance  for  the  Squier  Money-Back 
System  is  included  in  the  $10.00  Regular  Program 
entrance. 

Squier  Money-Back  System  Losses  Paid  Each  Day. 
SPECIAL  EVENT. 


25  Double  Targets  . Entrance  $2.00 

OPEN  TO  AMATEURS  ONLY. 
Manufacturers’  agents,  paid  representatives,  etc., 
may  shoot  in  the  above  events  for  “targets  only.” 
SECOND  DAY,  MAY  13th. 

Wednesday. 

Events  and  Regular  Optional 

Number  of  Program.  Sweepstakes 

Targets.  Extra. 

1 —  20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

2 —  20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

3 —  20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

4 —  20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

5 —  20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 


100  Targets  Total . $7.00  Total . $5.00 

Optonal  Sweep  on  the  100  Targets  . $5.00 

The  $1.00  extra  entrance  for  the  Squier  Money-Back 
System  is  included  in  the  $7.00  Regular  Program  en¬ 
trance. 

Squier  Money-Back  System  Losses  Paid  Each  Day. 


19  14  SOUTHWESTERN  HANDICAP 

OKLAHOMA  CITY,  APRIL  14-16,  1914 

“  Steel  Where  Steel  Belongs  ” 


Win  High  Amateur  Average 

Harvey  Dixon,  of  Oronogo,  Mo.,  led  the  amateur  field  with  his  score  of 

32@  out  of  350 

thereby  living  up  to  his  reputation  won  as  winner  of  the  1911  Grand  American  Handicap  and  other  victories  almost  innumerable 
in  all  of  which  PETERS  SHELLS  contributed  to  the  successful  results. 

At  the  Oklahoma  City  Tournament  Mr.  H.  Wilson,  of  Parsons,  Kansas,  was  2nd  High 
Amateur  327  ex  350,  and  Mr.  L  E.  Reid,  of  Enid,  Oklahoma,  3rd,  325  ex  350.  Mr. 

Reid  was  also  2nd  in  the  Southwestern  Handicap,  87  ex  100  from  20  yards  in  a  sand 
storm.  Mr.  Reid  shot  PETERS — the  most  efficient  ammunition  made. 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


631 


EVENT  NO.  6. 


The  Preliminary  Handicap. 

loo  Targets  . Entrance  $7.00 

REGULAR  ENTRIES  must  be  made  at  the  Cashier’s 
Office,  on  the  shooting  grounds,  before  5  P.  M.,  Tues¬ 
day,  May  12.  PENALTY  ENTRIES  may  be  made  after 
Tuesday,  May  12,  up  to  the  time  the  first  gun  is  fired 
in  Event  No.  5,  by  paying  $10  entrance — targets  included. 
Entries  are  not  transferable,  and  entrance  money  cannot 
be  withdrawn  after  handicaps  have  been  allotted. 


OPEN  TO  AMATEURS  ONLY. 
Manufacturers’  agents,  paid  representatives,  etc 
shoot  in  the  above  events  for  “targets  only.” 

THIRD  DAY,  MAY  14th. 
Thursday. 

Regular 
Program. 


may 


Events  and 
Number  of 
Targets. 

1— 20  Targets 

2 —  20  Targets 

3 —  20  Targets 

4 —  20  Targets 

5— 20  Targets 


Entrance  $1.40 
Entrance  $1.40 
Entrance  $1.40 
Entrance  $1.40 
Entrance  $1.40 


Optional 

Sweepstakes 

Extra. 

Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 


100  Targets  Total . $7.00  Total . $5-oo 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  too  Targets  . .. . $5.00 

The  $1.00  extra  entrance  for  the  Squier  Money-Back 
System  iis  included  in  the  $7.00  Regular  Program  en¬ 
trance. 

Squier  Money-Back  System  Losses  Paid  Each  Day. 


EVENT  NO.  6. 

THE  SOUTHERN  HANDICAP. 

100  Targets  . Entrance  $10.00 

REGULAR  ENTRIES  must  be  made  at  the  Cashier’s 
Office,  on  the  shooting  grounds,  before  5  P.  M.,  Wednes¬ 
day,  May  13.  PENALTY  ENTRIES  may  be  made  after 
Wednesday,  May  13,  up  to  the  time  the  first  gun  is 
fired  in  Event  No.  5,  by  paying  $15  entrance — targets 
included.  Entries  are  not  transferable,  and  entrance 
money  cannot  be  withdrawn  after  handicaps  have  been 
allotted. 

OPEN  TO  AMATEURS  ONLY. 

Manufacturers’  agents,  paid  representatives,  etc.,  may 
shoot  in  the  above  events  for  “targets  only.” 

TO  REACH  SHOOTING  GROUNDS. 

(From  Hotels  in  Roanoke). 

Take  Salem  cars,  which  pass  through  the  shooting 
grounds. 

SHIPPING  INSTRUCTIONS. 

Guns,  ammunition,  etc.,  forwarded  by  express  MUST 
BE  PREPAID,  and  sent  to  the  Boyd-Sweeney  Company, 
Roanoke,  Virginia.  Mark  your  own  name  on  the 
box  that  goods  are  shipped  in,  and  it  will  be  de¬ 
livered  at  the  shooting  grounds  without  charge. 

Further  information  relative  to  the  Tournament  will 
be  cheerfully  furnished  by  W.  S.  Jones,  secretary, 
Roanoke  Gun  Club,  608  First  National  Bank  Building, 
Roanoke,  Va.  Or  by  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager.  The 
Interstate  Association,  219  Coltart  Avenue,  Pittsburgh, 
Pennsylvania. 


MR.  SPORTSMAN 


LEAVE  YOUR  OUTFIT 
TROUBLES  AT  HOME 

THE  JOY  OF  LIVING 

AVe  can  equip  von  THOROUGHLY,  ECONOMICALLY  and  SATISFAC¬ 
TORILY  with  liigh-class  Tents,  Waterproof  Goods,  Sportsmen’s  Clothing, 
Steamer  and  Pullman  Rugs,  Blankets,  Etc.,  Etc. 

AVOID  CUSTOMS,  SHIPPING  AND  ALL  OTHER  INCONVENIENCES 

tt  GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM-LiMITED  Catalogue 

147  Albert  Street,  OTTAWA,  CANADA 


Come  to 

Nature’s  Greatest 
Recreation  Ground 


GREAT  GUNS!!! 

Our  April  List  of 

Odd  and  Second-Hand  Guns 

has  just  come  off  the  press.  It  will  be  worth 
your  while  to  look  it  over.  There  are  many 

BARGAINS  ON  THIS  LIST 

Write  for  it  at  once 

Schoveriiog  Dajy  &  Gale# 


302-304  BRODAWAY,  Cor.  Duane  St. 


NEW  YORK  CITY 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

OFFICIAL  HEADQUARTERS  FOR  SPORTSMEN 
DURING  THE  TOURNAMENT. 

HOTEL  ROANOKE, 

Opposite  N.  &  W.  Passenger  Station. 

PONCE  DE  LEON  HOTEL, 

Commerce  St.  and  Campbell  Ave. 

The  management  of  the  above  Hotels  will  welcome  the 
visiting  sportsmen  and  their  friends,  and  extend  them 
every  courtesy  during  their  stay. 


N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club. 

Dayton,  Ohio.,  April  25,  1914. 

As  usual  we  had  a  rainy  afternoon.  We  have  had  so 
many  that  we  rather  expect  it  and  would  be  disap¬ 
pointed  if  it  did  not  rain.  •  A  fair  number  of  our  shoot¬ 
ers  were  out,  and  some  very  nice  scores  were  made. 
During  the  afternoon  our  officers  and  members  planned 
a  Shooting  Party  to  attend  the  First  Tournament  of 
the  Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters  League,  which  will  be 
held  by  the  Mechanicsburg  Gun  Club  on  the  Springfield, 
Ohio,  shooting  grounds  Tuesday,  April  28th.  Our  club 
is  very  much  interested  in  this  league,  which  was.origi- 
nated  by  Luther  J.  Squier,  and  in  our  opinion  it  is  one 
of  the  best  ideas  that  has  been  advanced  for  the  splen¬ 
did  sport  of  trap  shooting  in  our  state.  Twenty  of  our 
members  are  expecting  to  take  part  next  Tuesday,  and 
we  are  going  to  make  a  strenuous  effort  to  win  the  team 
championship  for  the  season,  although  we  fully  realize 
that  there  are  many  other  strong  steady  shooters  in  the 
thirteen  other  clubs  of  the  league  who  will  give  us  a 
hard,  fast  race. 

We  are  hoping  for  a  fine  day,  and  an  attendance  of 
over  100  at  this  First  League  Shoot. 

Dear  reader  are  you  a  Trap  Shooter?  If  not,  why  not? 
We  want  to  entertain  you  at  the  15th  Grand  American 
Handicap,  which  will  be  held  in  our  city  September 


7  to  II,  1914. 

W.  F.  MacCANDLESS. 

Sec’ 

and 

Treas. 

Shot 

at 

Broke 

J.  R.  Taylor . 

97 

R.  0.  Heilces . 

.  100 

92 

C.  II.  Rogge . 

91 

H.  W.  Heikes . 

.  100 

90 

F.  C.  Koch . 

.  100 

89 

W.  F.  Biippus . 

.  100 

88 

J.  M.  Markham  . 

.  100 

88 

C.  A.  Sheets  . 

.  100 

83 

J.  H.  Pumphrey  . 

.  100 

81 

I.  D.  Platt  . 

.  100 

79 

L.  J.  Squier  . 

.  100 

77 

C.  E.  La  Porte  . 

.  100 

75 

Fred  Oswald  . 

•  75 

6l 

Charleston  Gun  Club. 

Charleston,  W.  Va.,  April  18,  1914. 
The  following  scores  were  made  to-day  on  the  grounds 
of  the  Charleston  Gun  Club: 

Shot  at  Broke  P.  C. 


deGruyter  .  50  46  92 

Fultz  .  100  90  90 

Davis  .  100  86  86 

Goshorn  .  100  86  86 

Shepherd  .  100  83  83 

Crider  .  50  38  76 

Staehlin  .  25  16  64 

Johnson  .  60  36  60 

Lewis  .  60  31  51 

Morancy  .  75  38  50 

Freudenberger  .  75  36  45 


J.  A.  deGRUYTER,  Secretary. 

(Continued  from  page  627.) 
ly  to  the  considerable  age  of  many  of  the  speci¬ 
mens  and  partly  to  the  great  heat  which  pre¬ 
vailed  during  the  summer  of  1913.  No  less  than 
210  animals  were  lost  by  death,  of  which  the 
most  important,  perhaps,  were  two  splendid 
giraffes ;  but  29  primates  died. 

A  census  of  the  exhibits  at  the  Zoological 
Park  numbered  mammals,  601  specimens,  repre¬ 
senting  208  species ;  birds,  3,042,  representing  905 
species,  and  reptiles,  1,086,  representing  177  spe¬ 
cies 

The  new  workshop  at  the  Park  was  completed 
in  May  last,  and  the  Society  will  be  able  to  do 
there  much  work  which  it  has  hitherto  been 
obliged  to  send  out,  and  to  do  it  at  a  lower  cost. 

At  the  Aquarium  quite  the  most  important  re- 
cept  during  the  year,  from  the  popular  stand¬ 
point,  is  that  of  the  porpoises  captured  at  Cape 
Hatteras  and  still  in  a  healthy  condition  in  the 
great  pool  in  the  middle  of  the  Aquarium.  Dr. 
Townsend’s  work  at  the  Aquarium  continues  to 
be  as  popular  and  useful  as  it  always  has  been. 
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Greenwich  Field  Club. 

Greenwich,  Conn.,  May  2. — The  Greenwich  Field  Club 
defeated  the  Yale  University  Gun  Club  here  to-day  in 
the  annual  clay  pigeon  shoot  between  the  two  teams 
for  the  cup  presented  by  Clarence  T.  Martin.  The  field 
club  won  by  a  score  of  348  to  335.  low  scores  being 
due  to  the  high  wind.  This  gives  the  field  club  two 
out  of  three  legs  on  the  cup.  The  winners  scores:— 
A.  L.  Ferguson,  61;  C.  S.  Martin,  68;  J.  R.  Coffin,  62; 
M.  B.  Foster,  77,  and  W.  A.  Flinn,  80. 

Clarinda  Gun  Club. 

Clarinda,  Iowa,  May  1,  1914. 

L.  E.  Russell  first  kale  here  today  in  our  annual 
tournament.  His  score  was  140.  T.  R.  Graham  topped 
the  pros  and  seconded  the  amateurs  with  137. 

Total 
Number 
Broke 
1 16 

122 

94 
140 

113 
127 

125 

126 
96 

83 

137 
US 

1 14 

123 
126 
hi 
103 

121 
106 
106 
126 

103 

104 

95 

12$ 

103 
132 

122 
101 
hi 

ns 

101 
95 
132 

ill 

122 
136 


Total 
Number 
Shot  At 

C.  Johnson  .  150 

VVm.  Boyd  .  150 

L.  Suits  .  150 

L.  E.  Russell  .  ...  150 

O.  Fleenor  .  150 

Ray  Weatherhead  .  150 

Fred  Weatherhead  .  150 

’Adolf  Olson  .  150 

H.  Elbert  .  150 

O.  McMillen  .  150 

’Jay  R.  Graham  .  150 

A.  H.  Keating  .  150 

*F.  C.  Whitney  .  150 

J.  C.  Graham  .  150 

*W.  T.  Garritt  .  150 

A.  Williams  .  150 

W.  D.  Nichols  .  150 

John  Wenner  .  150 

F.  M.  Carey  . 150 

L.  N.  Cleveland  .  150 

Wm.  Dunn  .  150 

C.  E.  Dunn  .  150 

W.  N.  Turner  . 150 

W.  J.  Cozad  .  150 

W.  W.  Williams  .  150 

J.  F.  Schick  .  150 

Jno.  Martin  .  150 

J.  E.  Bunting  .  150 

A.  Warner  .  150 

S.  McNemey  .  150 

E.  Mollenhoff  .  150 

E.  S.  Trybom  .  150 

R.  Anderson  .  150 

J.  F.  Stump  .  150 

F.  E.  McLeod  .  150 

F.  B.  Cunningham  .  150 

C.  Littertemy  .  130 

’Professional. 

FRED  C.  WHITNEY,  Cashier. 

Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  May  2,  1914. 

Fifteen  members  were  out  today  for  our  regular 
monthly  prize  shoot  and  a  strong  wind  from  the  west 
made  the  targets  cut  up  some  funny  capers  and  caused 
the  boys  to  say  some  things  that  wouldn’t  look  well  in 
print.  Tommy  Boothroyd  won  first  prize,  and  Ted 
Everett  second  and  Dixon  copped  the  scratch  prize 
breaking  78  per  cent.  Dr.  Ittner  and  Hollinger  win¬ 
ners  a  month  ago  had  an  off  day  and  both  were  lost  in 
the  shuffle.  The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25  birds: 

Dr.  Ittner  .  19 

Everett  .  19 

Hollinger  .  15 

Engle  .  18 

Dixon  .  22 

Kent  . 

Collins  . . . 

Boothroyd 
Buckman 

Jones  . 

Alpers  .... 

Tewes  .... 

Slater  .... 

J ackson  . . 

Brown  .... 


19 

10 

16 

14 

19 

19 

15 

20 

15 

23 

17 

15 

18 

22 

16 

19 

22 

19 

19 

18 

i3 

20 

17 

20 

14 

15 

9 

13 

19 

l6 

17 

12 

IS 

1 7 

14 

20 

18 

14 

22 

14 

‘7 

12 

12 

12 

12 

12 

14 

17 

IS 

14 

15 

18 

22 

12 

19 

16 

10 

10 

9 

7 

SUMMER  PICNIC  DAYS 


Let  the 

St.  Nicholas  Magazine 

Show  your  stock  in 

80,000  HOMES 

where  there  are  young  people  who 
love  pets,  and  whose  parents  will  buy 
the  best  for  them.  Summer  is  the 
children’s  playtime.  Tell  them  about 
your  stock  now. 


St.  Nicholas  “Pet  Department” 

July  1912  (began)  one-half  page  advertisements 
December  1913  five  pages  advertisements 

The  proof  of  profitable  advertising  is  its 
steady  increase 

RATE-CARD  ON  REQUEST 


Copy  for  June  issue  received  up  to  May  8th 

QT  NIP  140 1  A  Q  MAPA  TIMF  advertising  department 

o  1 .  1M lLnULAj  IVlAviAZiHMIli  union  square,  new  york 


GOLF  FISHING— HUNTING— “NAPCO”  Patented  Wing  Screw  Calks 

LOOK  BEST  WEAR  BEST  SELL  BEST  11  Sizes,  A  to  8 


Napco  Wing  Screw  Calks  are  made  of  tough  steel  to  wear  a  long  time.  Sportsmen  can  calk  their  own  shoes. 
Will  hold  in  soft,  wet  leather  and  may  be  changed  about  to  even  the  wear.  Distributed  by  Shoe  Manufacturers, 
Leather  and  Shoe  Findings,  Jobbers  of  Hardware,  Sporting  Goods  Houses,  or  direct  from  manufacturers. 

Manufactured  only  by  THE  NORTH  &  PFEIFFER  MFG.  COMPANY. 

Send  in  your  order.  626  Capitol  Ave.,  Hartford,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


Northern  Kentucky  Gun  Club. 

The  club  has  resumed  its  weekly  shoots,  and  at  the 
first  one  of  this  season,  on  May  2.  had  an  attendance 
of  ten  shooters,  Sam  Leever  coming  from  Goshen  with 
Dull.  Holmes  and  Porter,  and  the  Mt.  Healthy  Gun 


Club  being  represented  by  Towler.  Five  events  were 
pulled  off  at  a  total  of  100  targets.  In  the  last  50  Leever 
dropped  but  1  target,  going  out  in  first  place  with  95. 
H.  R.  Irwin,  the  local  amateur  gave  him  a  close  run, 
finishing  in  second  place  on  92.  The  club  will  hold  its 
weekly  shoots  this  season  on  Saturday  afternoons,  and 
expects  a  large  attendance  of  the  local  shooters.  On 
May  14  an  all  day  tournament  will  be  held,  the  program 
being  one  that  should  attract  local  amateurs  as  well 
as  many  from  other  places. 

15  15  20  25  25  T. 

S.  Leever  .  14  14  18  25  24 — 95 

H.  R.  Irwin  .  14  13  18  23  24 — 92 

B.  Stropshire  .  13  14  16  18  25 — 86 

Holmes  .  12  12  16  20  20 — 80 

W.  Dull  .  11  10  17  21  19 — 78 

Porter  .  11  11  16  19  19 — 76 

C.  R.  McKay  .  11  10  17  17  22 — 77 

J.  B.  C .  12  12  16  ..  .. — 40 

Towler  .  n  13  16  ..  .. — 40 

Welch  .  14 . —14 


MORE  PHEASANT  IN  SOUTH  JERSEY. 

Sportsmen  are  watching  with  favor  the  ex¬ 
periment  of  the  New  Jersey  Fish  and  Game 
Commission  in  distributing  1,200  ring-necked 
pheasants  for  the  stocking  of  the  rural  districts, 
the  first  consignment  of  300  birds  having  been 
liberated  in  the  lower  counties  within  the  last 
three  or  four  days. 

The  pheasants  have  been  brought  from  the 
state  game  farm  at  Forked  River.  They  are 
apparently  healthier  and  in  better  condition  than 
some  of  the  Western  stock  that  the  Game  Com¬ 
mission  has  procured  in  previous  years. 


“The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears” 


Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 


Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 


Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  OF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  Lock  b»*  707,  Assonet, 


ESTABLISHED  1853 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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FEDERAL  LAW  BENEFICIAL. 

“One  of  the  beneficial  effects  of  the  Federal 
law,  which  was  not  expected  so  soon,”  said  0. 
E.  Marshall,  secretary  of  the  Massachusetts  state 
grange  committee  on  protection  of  wild  birds,  re¬ 
cently,  “has  been  the  passage  by  Rhode  Island  of 
the  best  wild  fowl  law  in  New  England.  Rhode 
Island  has  been  wide  open,  and  no  efforts  of  the 
Audubon  association  could  accomplish  any  pro¬ 
tection  for  wild  ducks  and  geese,  but  the  state 
insisted  on  taking  advantage  of  the  ducks  and 
geese  which  the  laws  of  other  states  were  con¬ 
serving.  This  winter  the  agent  of  the  Audubon 
association  was  sent  from  his  place  in  Boston 
to  Rhode  Island,  and  by  the  aid  of  the  influence 
of  the  Federal  law  a  state  law  was  secured  in 
harmony  with  the  Federal  law.  Winthrop 
Packard  and  our  state  ornithologist,  as  well  as 
all  those  who  aided  to  secure  the  Federal  law, 
should  have  credit  for  the  redemption  of  Rhode 
Island. 

“The  great  news  that  the  English  House  of 
Commons  has  passed  a  plumage  law,  inspired 
by  the  example  of  the  United  States,  and  that 
bird  skins  are  selling  at  less  than  cost  in  Europe, 
because  of  the  influence  of  our  law  on  fashion, 
should  inspire  us  to  look  out  for  the  enforce¬ 
ment  of  the  laws  obtained  here  in  1914. 

“Despite  the  tremendous  issues  now  in  the 
balance  on  this  continent,  those  who  understand 
the  issues  of  conservation  know  that  the  preser¬ 
vation  of  the  avifauna  for  the  ‘millions  yet  to 
be’  is  a  matter  second  to  none  in  its  im¬ 
portance  to  the  future. 


San  Francisco  Fly  Casting  Club. 

CONTEST  NO.  2. 

.  Stow  Lake,  April  18,  1914. 

Owing  to  many  of  the  members  being  out  of  town, 
there  was  a  very  small  attendance  today,  and  no  records 
were  broken.  The  best  long  casts  today  were  120  feet 
made  by  Stanley  Forbes  in  54  oz.  lure,  and  114  feet 
made  by  Paul  W.  Shattuck  in  Salmon  Fly. 

Judges  Stanley  Forbes,  T.  C.  Kierulff,  E.  A.  Mocker. 
Referee  C.  H.  Kewell.  Clerk  E.  O.  Ritter. 

Wind  variable;  weather  fair. 

Saturday,  April  18,  1914. 


Stanley  Forbes  . . 

J  F.  Burgin  _ 

T.  C.  Kierulff  . . . 
Paul  W.  Shattuck 
C.  H.  Kewell  . .  . 

E.  R.  Mocker  _ 

H.  A.  Russell  . . . 
Frank  Noyes  .... 
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95 

81 
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78 
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54 

..  83 

88 

97 

99 
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Sunday,  April  19,  19x4. 
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C.  H.  Kewell  .  96.5 

Stanley  Forbes  .  97.7  109 

E.  A.  Mocker  .  86.1  50 

Dr.  W.  E.  Brooks  .  83.1  68 

E  A.  Rogers  .  96.6  98 

Sam  Wells  . 

T.  C.  Kierulff  .  84.8  71 

C.  H.  Gardner  .  79.6 

C.  A.  Kierulff  . 

H.  A.  Russell  . 

Judges — Stanley  Forbes,  E.  A.  Mocker.  F.  _ 
Referee — C.  H.  Kewell.  Clerk. — E.  O.  Ritter. 
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.  C.  Kierulff. 

YARMOUTH 

NOVA  SCOTIA 

NO  HAY  FEVER 

Summer  temperature  averages  70  degrees  a-t  noon.  First- 
class  hotels  and  boarding-houses.  Boating,  salt  and 
fresh  water  fishing,  shooting,  golf.  Excellent  roads. 

Write  for  Booklet 

J.  BOND  GRAY,  Sec’y  Tourist  Committee, 

238  Main  Street. 


Amateur  Championship  of  America 

New  York  Athletic  Club — Travers  Island, ”N.  Y.,  April  24th  and  25th 

won  by 


Mr.  R.  L.  Spotts 
Shooting 


Hercules 


Hercules 


Score  188x200 


Mr.  Spotts  also  won  the  Preliminary  Event  Score 
185x200  and  24x25  in  shoot-off 
and 


High  Average  of  the  Tournament 
Score  373x400 

The  above  record  confirms  the  reputation  of  Hercules 
Powders,  E.  C.  and  Infallible  for  reliability.  You  can  be 
sure,  always,  that  every  load  will  give  the  same  high  veloc¬ 
ity,  uniform  patterns  and  light  recoil  as  the  one  that  went 
before  it. 


Hercules  Powder  Co. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


TROUT  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

Within  an  hour’s  ride  by  automobile  from 
Pasadena  is  to  be  found  the  finest  trout  fishing 
in  Southern  California,  it  is  claimed.  The  East 
and  West  Forks  of  the  San  Gabriel  river  this 
season  are  the  Meccas  of  scores  of  disciples  of 
Izaak  Walton,  the  patron  saint  of  the  fishermen. 
Trout  are  plentiful  and  with  more  water  than 
usual  in  the  canyons,  the  sport  is  the  best  in 
years.  In  the  West  Fork,  at  Rincon,  the  best 
of  fishing  is  to  be  had. 


The  largest  botanical  gardens  maintained  by 
any  institution  in  the  United  States  will  be  estab¬ 
lished  in  the  near  future  in  connection  with  the 
University  of  Chicago  campus. 


MAXIM  SILENCER 

Why  Don’t 
You  Get  One? 

You  know  about  the  Maxim  Si¬ 
lencer— but  you  can '  t  realize  how 
much  it  really  adds  to  the  pleas¬ 
ure  of  your  hunting  trip  or  target 
isw^ai  practice  until  you  attach 
one  to  vour  rifle.  It  si- 
<Srj  lences  the  report  noise, 
stops  flinching.  Makes 
your  aim  more  accurate 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOK,  filled  with  actual  experiences  of  scores  of 
your  fellow-sportsmen  with  the  Maxim  Silencer.  It’s  mighty  inter¬ 
esting  reading  Ask  your  dealer  fur  a  Silencer.  If  he  has  none,  tell 
us  his  name  and  we  will  arrange  to  supply  you 

MAXIM  SILENCER  CO.,  12  Huyshope  Ave.,  Hartford.  Ct. 
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Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  April  18,  1914. 

Fully  35  shooters  participated  in  the  event  for  the 
Coleman  DuPont  Spoon.  The  scores  in  this  event 
were  not  as  high  as  usual.  Dan  Dougherty  led  the 
bunch  with  23x25,  and  45x50,  which  was  also  high 
score  on  50  targets  for  the  day.  Dn  is  A  shooter. 

The  spoon  winners  were: 

Class  A — W.  Edmanson,  H.  Carlon,  John  Minnick, 
all  tied  on  22x25. 

Class  B— D.  J.  Dougherty,  score  23x25. 

Class  C — E.  C.  McCune,  E.  E.  Handy,  tied  on  21x25. 

Class  D — B.  V.  Clark,  score  15x25. 


The  scores  in  detail  follow: 

D.  J.  Dougherty  .  23 — 25 

W.  Edmanson  .  22 

T.  H.  Minnick  .  22 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  22 

Clyde  Leedom  .  21 

E.  E.  Handy  .  21 

E.  C.  McCune  . 21 

S.  T.  Buck  .  20 

Stanley  Tuchton  .  20 

J.  Kautsky  .  19 

A.  Gailey  .  18 

E.  Carey  .  17 

H.  H.  Shisler  .  17 

J.  C.  Smith  .  17 

T.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  17 

F.  H.  Springer  .  17 

E.  A.  Coxe  .  16 

P.  D.  Guest  .  16 

A.  Moulton  .  15 

B  V.  Clark  .  15 

Fritz  Macklem  .  14 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  .  18 

D.  Moore  .  13 

William  duPont,  Jr .  11 

C.  E.  Rittenhouse  .  7 

W.  H.  Gough  .  2 


Chicago  Gun  Club. 

Herewith  are  the  scores  made  in  the  first  shoot  of 
the  interstate  two-men  team  championship  contest,  which 
will  be  shot  on  our  grounds  every  fourth  Sunday  of 
the  month,  beginning  at  2.00  P.  M. 

Shaw  and  Kammerer  were  the  winners  of  to-day’s 
event,  although  they  had  a  close  call  as  Young  and 
Dickerman  finished  with  only  one  target  behind. 

Shaw  and  Dickerman  each  broke  91  for  higher.  Stan- 
nard  finished  with  a  total  of  92  from  22  yards.  Kirk¬ 
wood  landing  second  among  the  pros,  with  91. 

While  the  number  of  team  entries  were  smaller  than 
expected,  quite  a  large  gallery  of  spectators  watched 
the  race  with  keen  interest. 


H. 

C.  E.  Shaw  .  19 

B.  L.  Kammerer  .  18 

H.  E.  Dickerman  .  18 

J.  S.  Young  .  22 

A.  H.  Winkler  .  20 

W.  A.  Davis  .  18 

D.  E.  Thomas  .  20 

Geo.  Eck  .  18 

O.  P.  Goode  .  18 

W.  S.  Cutler  .  16 

P.  H.  Clarke  .  16 

R.  Chisholm  .  18 

C.  C.  Emery  .  18 

C.  R.  Seelig  .  18 

J.  Lino  . 18 

A.  Lino  .  18 

E.  Silver  .  19 

H.  C.  Wolfe  .  17 

J.  E.  Martin  .  18 

J.  H.  May  .  18 

S.  W.  Doran  .  16 

P.  Miller  .  16 

H.  Walsh  .  16 

C.  A.  May  .  16 

Professionals. 

W.  D.  Stannard  .  22 

H.  C.  Kirkwood  .  22 

E.  S.  Graham  .  22 


Teams 
100  Total 

91 

90 — 181 
9r 

89 — 180 
87 

85—172 

87 

81 —  168 
85 

82 —  167 

87 

80 — 167 

88 

79—167 

89 

76—165 

88 

76—169 

85 

79—164 

85 

76 — 161 

85 

73—158 

92 
91 
89 


After  the  feature  event  had  been  shot,  the  regular 
weekly  club  event  as  well  as  several  extra  events  were 
shot. 


J.  Lino  led  the  field  in  the  club  event,  breaking  96 
which  with  his  handicap  gave  him  a  total  of  98.  He 
had  a  straight  run  of  76  in  this  event.  Goode  finished 
second  with  a  total  of  96,  while  Davis,  Kammerer  and 
Clark  divided  third  place  honors  with  total  of  95  each. 
Thomas  and  McLachlan  each  broke  25  straight  in  event 
number  3. 

The  wind-up  of  the  day’s  shooting  was  a  distance 
handicap  with  results  as  follows  J.  Lino,  18  yards — 94; 
A.  H.  Winkler,  18  yards — 88;  J.  S.  Young,  22  yards — 89, 
and  H.  C.  Wolfe,  18  yards— 88. 


Next  shoot  of  the 

Chicago  Handicap  1 

rophy 

Event 

on 

May  23rd. 

100 

H.  T. 

15 

25 

12 

25  p* 

T- 

Lino  . 

.  96 

2 — 98 

O. 

P.  Goode  . 

.  92 

W. 

A.  Davis  . 

.  91 

4—95 

B. 

I..  Kammerer  . . 

.  90 

5— 95 

14 

P. 

H.  Clarke  . 

.  87 

8—95 

15 

S. 

W.  Doran  . 

.  85 

9—94 

P. 

Miller  . 

.  76 

16 — 92 

9 

C. 

A.  May  . 

.  73 

17—90 

10 

C. 

R.  Seelig  . 

.  79 

10 — 89 

H. 

C.  Wolfe  . 

.  76 

12—88 

11 

F. 

G.  Bills  . 

.  90 

..—90 

D. 

E.  Thomas  . 

25 

25 

A. 

F.  McLachlan  . . 

25 

J • 

Lino  . 

23 

23  19 

A. 

Lino  . 

22 

B. 

L.  Kammerer  _ 

22 

ARCADIAN  Vo  _ 

TWIN  SCREW,  9,000  Tons  Reg.  14,120  Disp.  TOT  r>0  O  WLW^VY 
Suites  de  Luxe  with  Private  B&ths.  Swimming  \  Su  mm  er  Cruise  s 
kPool,  Gymnasium,  Orchestra  and  Other  Features. 

Beds  Throughout 


EUROPE 


A 


No  Berths 
MINIMUM 
RATES 


-  *75 


LONDON 
SOUTHAMPTON 
PARIS 


Cherbourg’ 


May  2 


AZORES 


^BERMUDA  **«,.»* 

®  EB  El  13  ^ 


“THE  BALMY  SOUTHERN  ROUTE” 
The  Royal  Mail  Steam  Packet  Company 

SANDERSON  k  SON.  GnI.  Aerts.,  '22  State  St.  Thomas  Cook  &  Son.  21  .*>  nml 
*2.081  Jlrondivny  and  CCA  and  553  5lh  Ave.,  Raymond  and  Whitcomb,  *2*25  5lh 
Are.,  New  Yo:k,  OR  ANY  STEAMSHIP  TICKET  AGENTS. 


J.  S.  Young  .  22  ..  17 

R.  Chisholm  .  22  18  .. 

P.  H.  Clarke  .  21  17  .. 

E.  S.  Graham  .  21  . . 

E.  Silver .  20  . . 

J.  E.  Martin  . 19  ..  17 

H.  C.  Wolfe .  19  ■■ 

F.  Shaw  .  18  1  .. 

H.  Chisholm  .  18  17  .. 

F.  Shaw  .  18  1 

Mrs.  J.  H.  May  .  15  12  . . 

Mrs.  A.  H.  Winkler .  12  10 

G.  D.  Rickey  .  12  ..  .. 

L.  A.  Bell  .  10 . 

J.  H.  May  .  18  ..  15 


WM.  F.  MERKLE,  Superintendent. 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside . 

Saturday,  April  25,  1914. 

At  the  ninth  annual  Amateur  Championship  Shoot, 
held  an  New  York  on  April  25th,  Messrs.  L.  H.  Davis 
and  S.  W.  Putnam,  3rd.  representing  the  Boston  Ath¬ 
letic  Association,  won  the  two-man  team  championship, 
with  scores  of  182  each. 

Grand  Total 


Broke. 

H’cap 

Total 

Carlto-n  . 

.  88 

22 

100 

Adams  . . 

.  95 

95 

Ballou  . 

.  89 

6 

95 

Suffa  . 

.  71 

24 

95 

Munro-e  . 

.  71 

22 

93 

Whitney  . 

.  80 

II 

91 

Brooks  . 

.  83 

7 

90 

Richards  . 

.  78 

12 

90 

A-chorn  . 

.  67 

22 

89 

Clark  . 

.  80 

7 

87 

Kidder  . 

.  65 

19 

84 

Daggett  . 

.  66 

l6 

82 

Tucker  . 

.  67 

5 

72 

c.  c. 

CLAPP, 

Captain. 

Ideal  Gun  Club. 

Circleville,  Ohio,  April  27,  1914. 

The  Ohio  State  Shoot  this  year  will  again  be  held  at 
Circleville,  Ohio,  June  2,  3,  4  and  5,  under  -the  auspices 
of  the  Ideal  Gun  Club. 

The  fact  that  this  d-s  the  second  consecutive  year,  for 
the  Ideal  Gun  Club  to  be  awarded  this  honor,  testifies 
not  only  to  the  satisfactory  manner  in  -which  las-t  year’s 
shoot  was  handled,  -the  desirability  of  -the  location,  but 
also  assures  the  shooting  fraternity  -that  -the  Ohio  State 
Shoot  -this  year  will  be  everything  that  can  be  desired. 
Circleville  is  cen-tra-lly  located  and  easily  accessible, 
being  twenty-five  miles  -south  of  Columbus  on  the  Penn 
and  N.  &  W.  Railroads  and  also  the  Scioto  Valley  Trac¬ 
tion  line,  which  plies  hourly  between  Columbus  and 
Chill ic-oth-e.  Two  good  -hotels  furnish  ample  accommo¬ 
dations. 

The  Ideal  Curt  Club  is  one  of  the  oldest  and  most 
active  in  the  State.  Its  grounds  are  second  to  none  and 
easily  reached  by  car.  The  Program  Committee  is 
now  at  work,  and  with  the  assistance  of  Luther  Squier, 
John  Taylor  and  some  -more  of  our  professional  friends, 
expects  to  turn  -out  -something  -that  will  be  of  interest 
-to  all  classes  of  shooters. 

The  -club  has  been  assured  of  the  presence  of  -Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Topperwein,  which  is  an  honor  and  pleasurable 
anticipation  for  every  one.  Another  feature  wh-i-ch  is 
attractive  and  a  great  deal  of  interest  this  year,  is  the 
$50  cash  prize  donated  by  the  Inter-State  Association 
to  -the  winner  -of  the  State  championship. 

The  club  is  -expecting  a  record-breaking  attendance 
and  -it  i-s  -safe  -to  say  it  will  not  be  disappointed.  The 
program  will  be  announced  shortly. 


Fort  Thomas  Gun  Club. 

A  few  enthusiastic  trap  shooters,  friends  of  Capt.  P.  L. 
Smith,  took  par-t  in  a  farewell  sho-o-t  at  the  Post.  Capt. 
Smith,  of  the  Quartermaster’s  Department,  who  has  -been 
the  leading  -spirit  in  the  trapshooting  sport  at  the  Post, 
has  been  ordered  to  the  front,  and  leaves  here  for  Gal¬ 
veston,  Texas,  on  May  1st.  During  his  stay  at  Fort 


Thomas  he  has  made  a  multitude  of  friends,  and  they 
will  all  wish  him  a  safe  return  to  his  family,  w-hen  the 
present  war  flurry  is  over.  The  weather  was  not  of  the 
best  for  trapshooting,  but  the  participants  -were  bound 
to  make  the  last  sho-ot  one  which  would  be  remembered 
by  those  present.  Capt.  Smith  was  the  leader  of  the 
contestants,  putting  up  a  -fine  score;  -he  -missed  but  two 
targets  in  his  .first  75  and  finished  with  141  out  of  150. 
The  trap  shooting  game  has  lost  one  of  its  most  promis¬ 
ing  members  in  his  departure.  Geo.  W.  Maxwell,  of 
Hastings,  Neb.,  the  well  known  one-armed  expert,  was 
present,  and  gave  one  of  -bis  exhibitions  of  fine  shoot¬ 
ing,  getting  94  out  of  the  100.  R.  L.  Trimble,  -the  local 
professional,  was  also  among  t-he  contestants,  and  tied 
w-ith  (Maxwell.  H.  Stegeman  was  trying  out  his  new 
Francotte  gun,  and  gave  a  good  account  of  himself,  fin¬ 
ishing  -with  90  per  cent.  He  has  -shown  great  improve¬ 
ment  in  his  shooting  lately,  -and  will  soon  be  handling 
hi-s  new  shooti-ng  iron  -in  a  way  to  earn  a  place  with  -the 
leading  amateurs  of  the  country.  A  large  crowd  of  spec¬ 
tators  enjoyed  the  sport,  -and  expressions  of  regret  that 
the  activities  of  the  club  must  be  suspended  -temporarily, 
were  general. 

Targets 

Capt.  P.  L.  Smith .  24 

H.  Stegeman  . 

G.  W.  Maxwell . 

R.  L.  Trimble .  24 

H.  R.  Irwin .  23 

J.  Irby  .  16 

E.  McKay  .  15 

A.  Stegeman  . 

L.  Gagle  . 

VV.  Ware  .  15 


25 

25 

25 

25 

25 

25 

Tot. 

24 

24 

25 

23 

22 

23 

141 

22 

22 

22 

23 

24 

1 13 

25 

24 

23 

22 

94 

24 

23 

22 

25 

94 

23 

22 

23 

23 

91 

16 

22 

20 

20 

78 

15 

24 

12 

22 

73 

19 

18 

19 

56 

13 

15 

18 

46 

15 

15 

Warrenton  Gun  Club. 

Warrentown,  Mo.,  April  25,  1914. 

The  Topperweins  of  the  Winchester  Co.  were  here 
today  and  gave  one  of  their  great  exhibitions  of  shoot¬ 
ing  with  revolvers,  rifles  and  shotguns.  It  was  the 
greatest  thing  of  the  kind  ever  given  here  and  was 
highly  appreciated  by  a  crowd  of  300  or  400  people. 

The  gun  club  counts  it  a  treat  to  have  such  an  at¬ 
traction  to  offer  its  friends. 

Mrs.  Topperwein  shot  in  fine  form,  making  a  clean 
score,  and  the  squad  was  a  good  one,  breaking  488  out 
of  the  500,  not  far  behind  the  world’s  record. 


Shot  At 

“Mrs.  Topperwein  .  100 

“Art  Killam  .  100 

“Dan  Barstow  .  100 

“C.  G.  Spencer  .  100 

Dr.  Linnert  .  100 

Wm.  Harbaum  .  75 

A.  Langford  .  50 

E.  O.  Creger  .  50 

J.  O.  Wilson  .  50 

Chas.  Fosse  .  40 

E.  Suhre  .  25 

Jno.  Mutert  .  25 

H.  Hollmann  .  25 

A.  Shaw  .  25 

A.  Buschmann  . 25 

J  Buescher  .  15 

C.  Yocum  .  15 

Wilmesherr  .  10 

“Professionals. 


Broke 

100 


99 

97 


96 

96 

69 

48 


35 

35 

30 

23 

21 

19 

17 

19 

11 


9 

4 


J.  O.  WILSON,  Secretary. 


Lawrence  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association. 

Lawrence,  Mass.,  April  20,  1914. 

The  registered  tournament  of  the  Lawrence  Fish  and 
Game  Protective  Association  drew  a  field  of  fifty-four 
shooters. 

E.  A.  Randall,  the  New  England  Amateur  Champion 
from  Portland,  Maine,  was  high  gun  with  150  x  160, 
taking  the  $25  in  gold.  Dr.  N.  B.  Russell  of  Lawrence 
was  second  high  gun  and  S.  B.  Adams  of  Portland, 
Me.,  tied  with  S.  W.  Putnam,  second,  of  Fitchburg, 
for  third  high  gun  honors. 

A.  E.  Sibley  of  Boston  was  high  gun  among  the  Pros, 
for  the  day  with  154  x  160  although  Geo.  Chapin  of 
Brookfield  gave  him  a  close  rub  with  152.  Twenty 


trophies  were  awarded  to  the  twenty  high  guns  with 
added  handicap. 

The  three  Interstate  Trophies  were  awarded  to  W. 
\V.  Bradbury  of  Lawrence,  H.  P.  Emory  of  Worcester 
and  J.  M.  Gates  of  Leominster,  respectively. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

'Sibley  .  160  154 

•Chapin  .  160  152 

Randall  .  160  150 

Dr.  Russell  .  160  148 

Adams  .  160  147 

Putnam  .  160  147 

Steele  .  160  146 

•Darton  .  160  145 

'Wheeler  .  160  144 

Hilliard  .  160  142 

Gates  .  160  142 

Dr.  Newton  .  160  142 

Jay  Clarke  .  160  142 

W.  T.  Clarke  .  160  138 

Littlefield  .  160  138 

*Jas.  Burns  .  160  138 

Dr.  Forster  .  160  137 

Archibald  .  160  137 

Rogers  .  160  133 

Simpson  .  160  134 

Corson  .  160  134 

Emory  . .- .  160  134 

Bob  Burnes  .  160  133 

Hunt  .  160  133 

'Fanning  .  160  132 

Hinds  .  160  131 

Dr.  Hayden  .  160  131 

Lagerquist  .  160  130 

Langstroth  .  160  129 

Hanford  .  160  128 

Bradbury  .  160  128 

Davis  .  160  128 

Reed  .  160  128 

Bob  Smith  .  160  127 

Spencer  .  160  125 

Temple  .  160  124 

Varick  .  160  124 

Blinn  .  160  122 

Dr.  Burr  .  160  119 

Judson  .  160  118 

Bancroft  .  160  116 

Hoghton  .  160  114 

McDonald  .  160  113 

Shaughnessy  .  160  in 

Chase  .  160  106 

Bailey  .  160  107 

Brooks  .  160  105 

Sherman  .  160  102 

Brackett  .  160  98 

Converse  .  160  98 

Tainter  .  160  91 

Shriver .  140  91 

Motley  .  140  72 

Cross  .  140  61 

'Professionals. 

CHAS.  H.  LITTLEFIELD,  Jr.,  Cashier. 


Messina  Springs  Gun  Club. 

Syracuse,  April  22,  1914. 

W.  E.  Hookway  won  First  Prize  Watch  Fob;  C.  H. 
Littlefield,  Jr.  won  Second  Prize  Watch  Fob;  G.  H. 
Pumpelly  won  Third  Prize  Watch  Fob. 

These  handsome  trophies  donated  by  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation  and  do  credit  to  the  association.  They  are  es¬ 
pecially  fine  classy  articles  and  will  please  all  trap 
shooters. 


W.  L.  Race,  W.  E.  Hookway  and  W.  E.  Corfield  each 
broke  23  in  merchandise  and  divided  first  three  prizes. 

C.  H.  Littlefield,  Jr.  and  H.  E.  Mills  each  with  22  took 
four  and  five  prizes. 

E.  A.  Wadsworth  and  T.  E.  Clay  each  with  21  took 
six  and  seven  prizes. 

Office  was  conducted  by  H.  H.  Stevens  and  Geo. 
Grim.  It  is  unnecessary  to  comment  on  it  as  they  un¬ 
derstand  their  duties  which  were  performed  admirably 
and  the  club  wishes  to  extend  our  best  thanks  to  these 
gentlemen. 


Yards 

W.  E.  Plookway  .  18 

C.  H.  Littlefield,  Tr .  19 

G.  IT.  Pumpelly  .  20 

C.  S.  Wilson  .  18 

W.  E.  Corfield  .  20 

E.  A.  Wadsworth  .  18 

C.  C.  Snook  .  18 

M.  Wyntthausen  .  19 

D.  Wadsworth  .  20 

E.  F.  Burnett  .  17 

T.  E.  Clay  .  I9 

FI.  Pendergast  .  20 

C.  W.  ITobbie  .  iq 

W.  L.  Race  .  16 

C.  L.  Frantz  .  20 

A.  W.  Meagher  .  10 

B.  F.  Fellows,  Tr .  17 

H.  V.  Fellers  .: .  m 

W.  Wilt  . 

H.  W.  Smith  .  19 

£•  E.  Lytle  .  z6 

S.  Fowler  .  t6 

F.  Steves  .  j6 

*H.  H.  Stevens  .  20 

Sim  Glover  .  x8 

•Professionals. 


Total 

126 
122 
121 
121 
120 
120 
119 
118 
118 
118 
118 
1 16 
1 14 
114 
114 
1 12 
112 
109 
107 
i°5 

104 

105 

104 

95 

93 

136 

127 


J.  Montgomery  .. 
M.  W.  Pendergast 

J.  Breen  . 

Tom  Caroley  . 

G.  Ginehart  . 

J.  L.  Weller  . 

Harry  Harrison  . 


Yards 

19 

16 
16 
1 6 

• 

.  16 
16 


Total 

66  out  90 
49  out  60 
23  out  45 
31  out  45 
8  out  15 
22  out  30 
20  out  30 
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Mrs.  Harry  Harrison  .  16 

A.  W.  Morrison  .  16 

E.  Wright  .  16 

F.  Umbrecht  .  16 


15  out  30 
18  out  30 
20  out  30 
18  out  30 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  April  26,  1914. 

This  morning’s  shoot  of  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club 
wound  up  the  first  series  of  contests  for  the  presi¬ 
dent’s  trophy  and  established  the  basis  for  the  handi¬ 
caps  of  the  second  series  to  be  shot  off  during  May. 

A  field  of  twenty-two  shooters  faced  the  traps  un¬ 
der  ideal  weather  conditions  and  amateur  high  gun 
honors  fell  to  J.  V.  Winter  with  46  out  of  50  while 
Dr.  Scfileiter  took  second  place  with  43.  C.  C. 
Mitchell,  professional,  was  high  with  48. 

Shot  At  Broke 

C.  C.  Mitchell,  Prof .  50  48 

J.  V.  Winter  .  50  46 

T.  Schleiter  .  50  43 

W.  Miller  .  50  42 

W.  A.  Wager  .  50  42 

H.  B.  Bozard  .  50  40 

J-  Bartl  .  50  39 

A.  Tausche  .  50  38 

Gus  Rose  .  50  38 

M.  Locke  .  50  36 

W.  Layland  .  50  36 

F.  Schwalbe  .  50  35 

R.  Franklin  .  50  35 

H.  L.  _  Storr  .  50  35 

W.  Erickson  .  50  34 

M.  Savage  .  50  34 

C.  F.  Sutor  .  50  33 

A.  Moll  .  50  31 

T.  E.  Higbee  .  50  30 

F.  W.  Pittman  .  50  29 

M.  Novak  .  50  '  26 

Mrs.  J.  V.  Winter  .  25  12 


Nemours-Fox  Shoot. 

Saturday  Afternoon.  April  25-th,  1914. 

La-st  Saturday  afternoon  nine  lady  members  of  t-he 
Fox  Gun  Club  of  Philadelphia  came  to  Wilmington  to 
shoot  with  the  ladies  of  the  Nemours  Trapshooting  Club. 
Instead  of  bright,  -beautiful  wea-ther  it  stormed  a-11  after¬ 
noon  and  prevented  s-ome  of  the  ladies  from  participat¬ 
ing  in  the  event. 

Out  of  -the  -seven  squads  (35  women)  arranged  for, 
twentv-six  braved  -the  storm,  and  -all  -but  three  of  these 
shot  through  the  fifty  bird  event,  even  though  the  rain 
poured  in  torrents  and  ran  off  their  fingers  and  -the  ends 
of  -their  gun  barrels  in  perfect  streams.  It  was  a  .most 
enthusiastic  band  of  women,  and  -the  shooting  wa-s  thor¬ 
oughly  enjoyed  bv  all  who  took  part,  though  the  -weather 
conditions  precluded  good  scores. 

The  high  honors  of  the  day  went  -to  Mrs.  Moulton  of 
the  Fox  Gun  Club.  She  was  just  recovering  from  a  spell 
of  illness  and  did  not  sh-oo-t  in  her  usual  good  form, 
making  only  30  x  50.  This  was  quite  a  low  score  for 
Mrs.  M-oulton,  for  she  is  one  of  the  best  women  shots  in 
t-he  country  and  averages  regularly  from  80  to  85  per 
cent.  Her  prize  was  a  souvenir  spoon  -of  Delaware. 

Mrs..  Moulton  -also  won  -the  first  special  prize,  a  ster¬ 
ling  silver  watch  fob  that  was  given  -by  the  Nemours 
Club  to  the  lady  on  the  Fox  team  making  high  actual 
score. 

Miss  Langdon  of  the  Fox  -team  captured  the  second 
special  prize,  a  gold  nuail  -pin,  for  the  second  high 
actual  on  her  team.  Miss  Langdon  is  a  new  shooter, 
but  handles  her  gun  like  a  veteran. 

Miss  Jessie  Gentieu  of  the  Nemours  Club  w-on  the 
prize  for  the  best  straight  run  of  ith-e  day,  a  -silver  le-mon 
fork.  Mi-ss  Gen-t-ieu,  who  is  a  new  shooter  and  who  has 
s-h-ot  but  seven  -times  over  -the  traps,  -is  a  -natural  pointer 
and  promises  to  be  one  of  -the  best,  if  not  the  best  shoot¬ 
er  in  the  Club.  She  scored  twentv  breaks  out  of  her 
first  string  of  twenty-five  o-n  Saturday. 

The  prize  for  the  second  best  straight  run  of  -t-he  day, 
sterling  silver  salt  spoons,  went  to  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley. 

The  high  -total  score  was  made  by  Miss  Clara  Bing¬ 
ham,  who  was  awarded  an  Old  Swedes  -souvenir  SDOon. 

Mrs.  Harry  Stidham  made  the  best  -to-ta-l  score  of  the 
ladies  -who  had  never  sho-t  in  a  match  before  and  was 
awarded  a  set  of  silver  lingerie  pins. 

The  prize  for  -high  actual  score  on  the  first  string  of 
twenty-five,  a  hand  painted  vase,  wen-t  to  Mrs.  H. 
Pret-tym-a-n. 

The  consolation  prize  (50  targets),  a  hand  painted  egg 
cup,  went  to  Miss  C.  Wynands,  who  was  bothered  by 
the  rain  and  did  not  shoo-t  in  her  usual  good  form. 

Scores  follow: 


Miss 

Actual 
Evt.  1 

Breaks 

Evt.  2 

Total 

w-i-t-h 

H’cap. 

Bingrham  . 

6 

9 

41 

Mrs. 

F-aiile  y  . 

3 

7 

40 

Miss 

J.  Gen-t-ieu . 

20 

7 

37 

M-iss 

A.  Schofield  . 1 . 

4 

5 

37 

Mrs. 

F.  Walls . 

II 

10 

37 

Miss 

r.  D.  Oen'tieu . 

9 

11 

38 

Mrs. 

H.  McKay . 

10 

10 

36 

Mrs. 

H.  White . 

4 

10 

36 

Miss 

Alice  Riley . 

11 

8 

35 

Miss 

Lansrdon  . 

11 

l6 

35 

Mrs. 

H.  P  ret  t  yin  an . 

T4 

5 

35 

Miss 

Bessie  V.  Carson . 

,  12 

13 

35 

Mrs. 

E.  L.  Riley . 

13 

13 

34 

Mrs. 

Sh'i’sler  . 

9 

10 

33 

M-i  s-s 

H.  D.  Hammond . 

13 

12 

31 

Miss 

M.  R.  Woodman . 

10 

7 

3i 

Miss 

T.  P.  Hirst . 

9 

9 

32 

Mrs. 

B.  V.  Clark . 

10 

7 

3i 

Miss 

C.  Wynands . 

2 

1 

27 

Mrs. 

Moul-ton  . 

15 

15 

30 

Mrs. 

W.  A.  Toslyn . 

7 

1 7 

30 

Miss 

M.  V.  Lan-nan . 

j 

4 

29 

Mrs. 

B.  McKaig . 

6 

2; 

Miss  E.  Hammond,  16x2=;  wi 

th  hand 

icap.  Mrs. 

T.  H. 

Martin,  17x25  with  handicap, 
handicap. 

Mrs. 

Cox,  15x25 

w-i  th 

After  the  shoot  the  members  and  guests  boarded  the 
special  car  that  was  waiting  for  them  at  Ris-ing  Sun 
Lane  and  went  to  the  home  of  Mr.  George  Frank  Lord 
at  Orchard  Lane,  Holly  Oak,  where  supper  was  served 
by  the  Nemours  Club.  After  the  supper  a  dance  was 
held  and  a  general  good  -time  was  had.  The  Philadelphia 
party  left  on  -the  n:n  P.  M.  train  from  Holly  Oak 
station.  BLU-E  BIRD. 


THE  SHIRAS  MOOSE. 

A  New  Subspecies  from  Wyoming. 

It  -has  been  known  for  many  years  that  moose  inhabit 
parts  of  -the  northern  Rocky  Mountain  region  in  the 
states  of  "Wyoming,  Montana  and  Idaho,  especially  in 
and  about  -the  Yellows-tone  National  Park,  writes  E.  W. 
Nelson,  in  a  recent  issue  of  the  proceedings  of  -the  Bio¬ 
logical  Society  of  Washington.  It  is  also  known  that 
they  were  formerly  more  widely  distributed  than  at 
present,  -but  -their  range  has  -been  restricted  and  -their 
numbers  diminished  in  most  places  by  modern  develop¬ 
ments  in-  their  country.  T-he-ir  present  center  of  abund¬ 
ance  appears  to  be  along  -the  Yellowstone  River  and 
abou-t  -the  south  end  (or  head)  of  Yell-o-wsto-ne  Lake  in 
the  Yellowstone  National  Park. 

We  -a-re  indebted  to  George  Shira-s,  3d,  for  nearly  all 
we  know  concerning  the  life  history  of  these  animals. 
During  -the  late  summers  and  autumns  of  1908,  1909  -and 
1910  Mr.  Shiras  vis-ited  -the  head  of  Yellowst-one  Lake 
and  ascended  -the  Yellowstone  River,  and,  to  the  sur¬ 
prise  of  every  -one,  discovered  -that  moose  were  amaz¬ 
ingly  numerous  there.  He  saw  twenty-one  moose  in 
the  shallow  water  at  the  head  of  the  -lake  a-t  one  time 
and  estimated  -that  there  were  abou-t  1,500  in  this  dis¬ 
trict.  Owing  to  proh-i-bitio-n  of  shooting  in  the  -park, 
and  the  unfrequented  section  -they  occupy,  -they  showed 
little  alarm  at  -the  presence  of  Mr.  Shiras  and  -his  party. 
In  the  National  Geographic  Magazine  for  July.  1913 
(Vol.  XXIV,  No.  7),  Mr.  Sh-iras  gives  an  account  of  his 
observations  of  these  moose,  a  map  of  their  distribution 
in  -the  park  and  a  series  of  fine  photographs  of  these 
animals  taken  by  day  and  night  in  their  ha-un-ts.  This 
■is  -a  remarkably  -interesting  -and  valuable  contribution 
to  -t-he  life  history  of  one  of  our  -least  known  -big  game 
animals.  Through  the  generosity  of  Mr.  Shiras  and  the 
kind  co-operation  of  Governor  Joseph  M.  Carey,  and 
State  Game  Warden  D.  F.  Hudson  of  Wyoming,  -a  splen¬ 
did  pair  of  -these  ahim-als  were  collected  for  the  Bio¬ 
logical  Survey  in  December,  1913,  the  male  serving  -as 
the  type  of  the  new  subspecies. 

In  consideration  of  his  remarkable  work  in  originat¬ 
ing  modern  methods  of  flash-light  photography  of  birds 
and  mammals  and  the  interest  he  h-as  awakened,  through 
this  and  by  his  writings,  in  animal  life  -and  i-ts  preser¬ 
vation,  I  take  pleasure  i-n  offering  a  well-deserved  trib¬ 
ute  by  naming  this  fine  game  anim-al  in  honor  of  George 
Sh-iras,  3d. 


Minnesota  has  a  forested  area  of  28  million 
acres,  the  largest  of  any  state  east  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains. 


MAY  CLOSE  DEER  SEASON  3Y  VOTE. 

The  much  discussed  question  whether  to  close 
the  deer  season  in  California  for  three  years  or 
leave  it  open  for  one  month  out  of  each  year  will 
be  settled  by  a  vote  of  the  sportsmen.  To  secure 
the  sentiment  of  hunters  it  has  been  decided  to 
hold  a  voting  contest  at  the  coming  Outing  and 
Sportsmen’s  Show  in  Los  Angeles. 

Much  opposition  to  this  plan  to  close  the  season 
has  developed  within  the  past  few  years,  but  many 
sportsmen  are  in  favor  of  closing  the  season  until 
the  deer  may  multiply. 


COMMISSION  WANTS  LICENSE  FEES. 

Suit  might  be  brought  against  S.  G.  Iverson, 
Minnesota  state  auditor,  to  compel  him  to  turn 
over  to  the  State  Game  and  Fish  Commission  the 
$28,000  collected  last  year  for  resident  hunting 
licenses. 

This  developed  at  a  meeting  of  the  Game  and 
Fish  Commission  when  representatives  of  the 
Minnesota  Game  and  Fish  Protective  League  dis¬ 
cussed  with  the  commissioners  the  advisability  of 
taking  some  action. 

The  last  legislature  abolished  all  standing  ap¬ 
propriations  and  gave  the  commission  but  $81,500 
for  its  work.  This  is  $37,000  less  than  it  had  the 
previous  year  when  all  license  receipts  were 
turned  over  to  the  commission.  The  result  has 
been  to  cripple  the  work  of  that  body.  The  auditor 
maintained  that  he  could  not  risk  paying  over 
this  money  to  the  commission  without  a  Supreme 
Court  decision  authorizing  him  to  do  so. 
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For  Sale . 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“ EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH  ” 

I  am  the,  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  S'”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth.  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Brook  Trout  ?bfP00a]!1s 


ages  for  stocking 
and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


RHODODENDRONS, 

Azaleas,  etc.  Large  plants  of  these  beautiful,  hardy 
natives  in  any  quantity  for  lawn  and  forest  plant¬ 
ing.  Fine  for  massing  and  cover.  Send  for  list. 
Walter  H.  Harrison,  R.  ioi,  Lebanon  Springs, 
New  York. 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


PHD  QAIP  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
FUK  OALC.  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
inquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


AN  EQUITABLE  POINT  SYSTEM  FOR  THE 
YORK  ROUND. 

By  O.  L.  Hertig,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

The  present  allotment  of  points  to  the  various 
ranges  of  the  York  round  is  as  follows: 

Points. 


Total  score  .  2 

Total  hits  .  2 

Score  at  100  yards .  1 

Hits  at  100  yards .  1 

Score  at  80  yards .  1 

Hits  at  80  yards .  1 

Score  at  60  yards . • .  I 

Hits  at  60  yards .  1 

Total  .  10 


The  York  round,  as  most  of  us  know,  consists 
of  72  arrows  at  100  yards,  48  at  80  yards  and  24 
at  60  yards ;  144  in  all. 

A  glance  at  the  above  apportionment  of  points 
reveals  a  decided  lack  of  balance  and  a  manifest 
lack  of  justice  to  the  longer  ranges. 

The  result  of  24  arrows  at  the  short  60  yards 
is  given  the  same  value  as  the  result  of  72  ar¬ 
rows  at  100  yards.  Not  to  mention  the  48  at 
80  yards. 

The  absurdity  of  this  is  self  evident.  Surely 
no  lover  of  the  longer  archery  ranges  could  have 
had  anything  to  do  with  the  perpetration  of  such 
a  joke.  I  imagine  that  some  wise  old  60  yard 
expert  put  one  over  on  his  fellow  archers  in  the 
formulation  of  the  present  point  system. 

I  like  the  point  idea,  for  it  presents  a  number 
of  very  fascinating  uncertainties  that  do  surely 
add  zest  to  the  sport;  but  the  apportioning  of 
points  should  be  equitable. 

I  hope  I  may  not  tax  the  patience  of  the  older 
members  of  the  association  when  I  present  the 
following  as  a  more  sensible  and  more  rational 
system : 

Points. 


Total  score  .  6 

Total  hits  .  6 

Score  at  100  yards . • .  3 

Hits  at  100  yards .  3 

Score  at  80  yards .  2 

Hits  at  80  yards .  2 

Score  at  60  yards .  1 

Hits  at  60  yards .  1 

Total  .  24 


Does  the  above  not  seem  to  be  a  well  balanced 
proposition?  It  surely  does  to  me.  There  is  only 
one  defect:  The  60  and  80  yard  ranges  still  have 
an  advantage  over  the  100-yard,  inasmuch  as  it 
would  be  difficult  to  assign  to  a  given  number 
of  arrows  a  specified  value  for  a  specified  dis¬ 
tance. 

As  it  is,  each  24  arrows  figure  for  one  point 
for  score  and  one  for  hits,  and  when  it  comes  to 
the  value  of  total  score  and  hits,  I  reckon  on  a 
basis  of  144  arrows  or  six  times  24;  hence  the 
allotment  of  six  points  for  total  score  and  six  for 
total  hits. 

The  National  Association  has  abolished  the 
point  system  from  the  American  round  decisions. 

This  is  right,  but  in  the  York  round  such  a 
variety  of  conditions  presents  itself  that  the  point 
system  adds  an  undeniable  charm  to  the  game. 

Let  the  York  be  decided  by  a  just  point  system. 
Let  the  American  be  decided  by  total  score;  but 
let  him,  whose  combined  score  of  the  two  rounds 
with  hits  added,  reaches  the  largest  total,  be 
awarded  the  title  of  National  Champion. 


(POWHATAN 


"Hotels  may  come  and  Hotels  may  go,” 
but  the  Powhatan  has  come  to  stay. 

Located  on  famous  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
overlooking  the  Executive  Mansion,  with¬ 
in  easy  access  to  all  things,  worth  while, 
coupled  with  the  beautiful  view  of  t  he 
Potomac  and  adjacent  scenery,  makes  the 
Motel  Powhatan  the  most  desirable  and  at¬ 
tractive  hotel  in  Washington. 

EUROPEAN  PXiAfL 

Booms,  detached  bath, 

$1.50,  $2.00  up. 

Rooms,  private  bath. 

$2.50,  $3.00  up. 

Write  for  booklet  with  map. 

CLIFFORD  M.  LEWIS, 

Manager. 


LAKESIDE  I  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north — in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food— Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rate9 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT 

of  Promise” 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fp  e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  opens 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

Ford,  a  local  amateur  was  high  man  at  the  weekly 
shoot  on  May  3,  going  straight  in  his  first  and  last 
events,  and  making  a  total  of  95.  Connelly  came  next 
with  89,  followed  by  Ertel  with  88.  The  weather  condi¬ 
tions  were  perfect,  and  about  a  dozen  shooters  were 
present  during  the  afternoon.  Besides  the  regular 
25-target  events,  a  couple  of  team  matches  were  shot,  and 
the  last  contest  in  the  telegraphic  team  match  for  the 
DuPont  trophy  was  pulled  off.  In  this  last  match  the 
club  made  its  best  score  of  the  scries,  coming  much 
nearer  its  proper  average  than  in  any  previous  match. 
The  scores  made  in  the  series  were  152;  224;  156;  218, 
and  233;  a  total  of  983.  The  first  match  was  shot  with 
only  nine  men,  and  the  first  three  matches  were  pulled 
off  under  the  worst  possible  conditions  of  weather.  Ford 
made  high  individual  score  of  25,  followed  by  Connelly 
and  A.  Gambell  with  24  each.  The  other  seven  men 
scored  23  each.  Mr.  Van  Gilder,  oi  Knoxville,  Tenn., 
was  a  visitor,  and  shot  in  three  events,  using  a  borrowed 
gun.  In  the  his  first  time  up  he  fell  far  below  his  aver¬ 
age,  but  a  change  of  guns  enabled  him  to  strike  his 
pace  and  he  broke  his  last  50  straight.  Mrs.  Myers 
tried  her  hand  at  the  clays,  breaking  22  out  of  40  shot 
at.  Trap  shooting  is  a  new  sport  to  her,  although  she 
is  proficient  in  the  field.  The  club  will  hold  a  tourna¬ 
ment  on  May  10,  the  program  beinrr  the  “eight  com¬ 
bination”  which  proved  so  popular  a  few  weeks  ago-  150 
targets,  and  an  entrance  of  $3  includes  one  of  the  “Gam- 
bell”  dinners.  Or  the  shooters  can  go  the  limit  for  an 
entrance  of  $10. 


Ertel  . 

Ford  . 

Holaday,  S 

Ward  . 

A.  Gambell 
Van  Gilder 

Telegraph  Match,  25  Targets,  DuPont  Trophy. 
Ford  .  25 


25 

22 

22 

..—44 

24 

23 

20 

22 — 89 

23 

19 

11 

20—73 

l8 

23 

24 

23-88 

25 

23 

22 

25—95 

20 

23 

20 

24—87 

15 

20 

•  •—35 

22 

24 

22 

..—68 

10 

25 

25 

. . — 60 

ant 

Trophy. 

H.  S.  Connelly  .  24 

A.  Gambell  .  24 

Myers  .  23 

H.  Ertel  .  23 

Ford  .  23 

Holaday  .  23 

Liitick  .  23 

R.  Davies  .  23 

E.  Sampson  .  22 


lotal  . 233 

Sampson  .  22 

Connelly  .  24 

Myers  .  23  — 

A.  Gambell  .  22  Total  .  42 

Team  Race,  25  Targets. 

Team  Race,  25  Targets. 


Pittsburgh  Archery  Scores. 

The  Bon  Air  and  Buckview  Archerv  Clubs  joined 
forces  at  a  joint  meeting  May  2nd.  The  organization 
will  be  known  as  the  Buckview-Bon  Air  Bowmen. 

The  following  officers  were  elected:  President  O.  L. 
Hertig,  Secretary  W.  D.  Douthitt,  Treasurer  Jas.  S. 
Jiles,  range  captain  for  Bon  Air  Range  W.  J.  Holmes, 
range  captain  for  Buckview  Range  Jas.  S.  Jiles. 

Two  well  kept  ranges  will  be  in  operation.  Non-mem¬ 
bers  will  be  allowed  to  shoot  on  either  ground  on  pay¬ 
ment  of  a  small  target  fee. 

The  address  of  the  secretary,  W.  D.  Douthitt  is 
Pasadena  street,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

The  warm  weather  has  produced  some  very  good  re¬ 
sults  among  our  archers  for  so  early  in  the  season. 

The  scores  would  do  credit  to  a  mid-season  expert. 

American  Round 


W.  J.  Holmes  . . 

.  89 

57i 

87 

579 

O.  L.  Hertig  . . . 

554 

89 

547 

Jas.  S.  Jiles  - 

.  80 

408 

82 

402 

W.  Douthitt  - 

.  84 

402 

82 

Team  Round. 

386 

W.  J.  Holmes  .. 

555 

94 

520 

O.  L.  Hertig  ... 

548 

93 

529 

T.  S.  Jiles  . 

.  84 

418 

79 

329 

W.  Douthitt  . 

.  78 

336 

O.  L. 

HERTIG. 

Total  .  91 

Ertel  .  18 

Ford  .  25 

Holaday,  Sr .  20 

Ward  .  IS 

Total  .  78 

Ford  .  22 

Ertel  .  24 


Total  .  46 

Connelly  .  20 

A.  Gambell  .  22 


THE  LAST  WORD  IN  DOG  FOODS 

Spratt’s  Mollicoddles 

An  Ideal  Cake  for  Exotic  Breeds 


For  dainty  feeders,  for  invalids,  for 
puppies,  for  toys 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “ Dog  Culture  ” 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3 1st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

WANTED — Pointers  and  Setters  to  train :  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 

1  — ' — " - 

IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
5c.  stamp. 

ROOICWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 

NEW  HOTEL  WEIRS 

A  practically  virgin  field  for  trout  fishermen. 
Eleven  hours  from  New  York  City.  Table,  ac¬ 
commodations  and  climate  “as  good  as  the  best 
and  better  than  the  rest.” 

The  sportsman  and  his  family  will  find  this 
climate  and  hotel  par  excellence. 

Lake  Winnpesaukee,  N.  H. 

FOR  SALE 

GOOD  TROUT  FISHING  PRIVILEGE. 

One  share  in  a  club  of  sixteen  members  own¬ 
ing  nearly  1,000  acres  of  timber  land  near 
Morehouseville,  N.  Y.  Two  trout  lakes.  A  bar¬ 
gain  to  a  quick  purchaser. 

W.  T.  Dunmore,  Utica,  N.  Y. 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trou-t  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  fou 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  354  miles.  Sleeping  ac 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides’  camp, 
Situation— shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F .  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine. 


Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE 

COLD  SPRING  CAMP 

C.  M.  Quimby,  in  the  Green  Mountains. 
This  advertisement  wouldn’t  hold  a  reduced 
photo  of  one  salmon  caught  here.  Trout  are 
marvelous  in  size  and  activeness.  Within  a 
stone’s  throw  of  the  best  fishing  in  Quebec  and 
New  Hampshire.  The  Booklet  will  convince  you. 
Averill,  Vermont. 

GRANTS’  CAMPS 

Ed.  Grant  &  Son  Co.,  Props. 

You  all  know  the  reputation  for  bass  fishing,  with 
fly,  in  Kennebago  Lakes  and  River.  This  year  in¬ 
dications  point  to  even  better  fishing  than  ever.  Com¬ 
fortable  cabins,  fine  table  and  every  attention.  Full 
information  on  request. 

KENNEBAGO,  MAINE 

MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
100  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Oh!  You  Fishermen 

We  have  beds  with  Ostermoor  mattresses, 
and  we  have  THE  best  trout  fishing  in  the 

world,  close  by  and  reached  in  comfort.  Meals - 

well  if  you  complain  you  get  your  money  back. 
What  more  can  we  say.  A  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  is  offered  here.  That’s  a  guarantee. 

The  New  Manhattan,  Digby,  Nova  Scotia. 

PA  13  V  r  D  ’  C  O.  A.  SKEELS 

A  IV  I\  L  O,  Proprietor 

On  Lake  Champlain,  where  the  fisherman  will 
find  lake  fishing  or  brook  fishing  unexcelled. 
Only  267  miles  from  Boston  and  apparently 
1,000  miles  from  the  maddening  crowd.  Rates, 
$2  a  day,  $  1  0  to  $  1  2  a  week. 

Forest  and  Stream  cup  is  offered  here. 

North  Hero,  Vermont. 


FISHING  LAKE  FOR  SALE 

In  the  Laurentian  Mountains  near  Ste  Agathe  des 
Monts,  3  hours  by  rail  from  Montreal,  Canada.  Good 
Log  house,  stove,  cooking  utensils,  4  cots  and  blank¬ 
ets  and  unexpired  lease  of  fishing  rights.  Charming 
spot  for  a  holiday,  easy  to  reach. 

Price  $1,000.00.  Apply  to  John  F.  Raphael,  43  St. 
Sacrament  St.,  Montreal. 


NEW  MOUNT  KINEO  HOUSE,  Moosehead  Lake,  Maine 

A  Palace  in  the  Wilderness.  No  Hay  Fever 
Unequalled  for  Salmon  and  Trout  Fishing 

Kineo  Annex  opens  May  16th,  closes  Sept  28tli.  Mt.  Kineo 
House  opens  June  27th  to  Sept.  28th.  Cottages  and  Bun¬ 
galows  fully  furnished  for  rent,  $400  and  upward. 

Conducted  by  the  KICKER  HOTEL  CO. 

For  descriptive  booklet  address 
C.  A.  Judkins,  Mgr.,  Kineo,  Maine 


VIRGINIA  A  QUIOC^BUYER 

One  of  the  handsomest,  old  colonial  James 
River  plantations.  Containing  1,200  acres  of 
land,  large  colonial  brick  mansion,  recently  re¬ 
stored.  And  in  first  class  condition.  Railroad 
station  on  place.  Must  be  seen  to  be  appreci¬ 
ated.  For  photographs  and  detailed  description, 
write  to  Anton  H.  Thiermann,  Richmond,  Va. 

Ivf FL F ORD  H O u s eT 

A.  D.  Thomas,  proprietor.  A  wonderful 
brook  trout  section,  easily  accessible  to  the 
hotel.  From  April  1st  to  Sept.  30th  you  will 
satisfy  your  desire  for  a  creel.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  is  offered  at  our  house.  See  edito¬ 
rial  columns  for  particulars. 

South  Milford,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S. 


THE  NEW  LAW  IN  JERSEY. 

The  new  law  in  New  Jersey  requiring  a  fish¬ 
ing  license  does  not  apply  to  salt  waters,  but 
to  fresh  water  fishing.  Under  this  law  to  fish 
in  fresh  water,  a  resident  of  New  Jersey  must 
take  out  a  license  at  $1.15,  which  is  also  good 
as  a  hunting  license.  A  non-resident  to  fish 
must  have  a  fishing  license  which  costs  $2.15, 
or  he  may  take  out  a  $10.50  gunning  license, 
which  also  covers  the  fishing.  The  law  makes 
effect  on  January  1,  1915.  Women  and  children 
can  fish  all  they  want  to  without  a  license.  The 
license  fees  will  be  used  to  stock  the  fresh 
water  streams  with  trout,  bass,  etc. 


Waterman  PORTO  Does  It 

Makes  any  boat  a  Motor  Boat.  1914  Model,  2%  to  3  H.  P. 
Weighs  59  lbs.  Sold  direct  from  Factory  to  you,  freight 
paid.  Save  Agent’s  profit.  "  ' 

The  Waterman  PORTO  is  the  ori¬ 
ginal  outboard  motor.  9th  year. — 
25,000  in  use.  Guaranteed  for  life. 
Fits  any  shaped  stern;  has  Carbu¬ 
retor — not  “mixing  valve”;  3  Piston 
Rings  instead  of  1;  Removable  Phos¬ 
phor  Bronze  Bearings; 

Solid  Bronze  Skeg:  protecting  101x16  in. 
Propellor  and  supporting  Independent 
Rudder: Water-Cooled  Exhaust  Manifold; 
Noiseless  under-water  Exhaust;  Bronze 
Gear  Water  Pump:  Spun  Copper  Water 
Jacket:  any  ignition  equipment  desired. 
Demand  these  essentials  in  an  outboard 
motor— or  you  won’t  get  your  money’s 
worth. 

Write  today  for  Free  Engine  Book. 
Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co.,  2G7  Mt.  Elliott  Are.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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You  Can  Examine  These  Books  at  Home. 

Thanks  to  the  Parcel  Post  they  will 
come  to  your  door  on  approval. 
Look  them  over  at  your  leisure  and 
return  them  if  not  satisfactory. 

USE  COUPON  BELOW. 


PENROD 

By  BOOTH  TARKINGTON. 

Author  of  “Monsieur  Beaucaire,”  “The  Gentle¬ 
man  From  Indiana,”  etc. 

If  you  ever  were  a  'boy,  if  you  ever  had  one, 
or  if  you  remember  your  scalawag  brother  in 
those  days  when  his  last  short  pair  of  trousers 
were  fast  becoming  inadequate  to  his  needs, 
then  the  exploits  of  the  unregenerate  Penrod 
will  recall  some  of  the  most  harrowing  yet  amus¬ 
ing  experiences  of  your  life.  When  a  boy  is  a 
real  boy  there  is  nothing  under  heaven  in  its 
class.  JUST  OUT  Really  Illustrated  by  Gordan 
Grant,  Net  $1.25. 


ADE’S  FABLES 

By  GEORGE  ADE. 

Author  of  “Fables  in  Slang”  “Knocking  the  Neigh¬ 
bors,”  etc. 

“Fables  in  Slang”  up-to-date.  How  “Tango  Teas,” 
“Buzzing  Blondines”  and  “Speedy  Sprites”  appear 
to  George  Ade,  artist  of  whimsical  and  amusing 

English.  Illustrated  by  JOHN  T.  McCUTCHEON. 
Net  $1.00. 

THE  MEXICAN  PEOPLE:  THEIR  STRUG¬ 
GLE  FOR  FREEDOM 

By  L.  GUTIERREZ  de  LARA  and  EDGCUMB 
PINCHON. 

The  first  true  expression  of  the  voice  of  the  Mexi¬ 
can  people.  A  history  of  the  Revolution  written  by 
a  participator  and  a  leader  of  the  movement.  Illus¬ 
trated,  Net  $1.50.  JUST  OUT. 


THE  CARPENTER  AND  THE  RICH  MAN 

By  BOUCK  WHITE. 

Author  of  “The  Call  of  the  Carpenter.” 

A  book  that  puts  Christ’s  doctrine  of  the  im¬ 
morality  of  the  swollen  fortune  fair!”  up  to  peo¬ 
ple  of  to-day  and  shows  how  impossible  it  will 
be  to  stem  the  tide  of  social  unrest  unless  the 
movement  is  robbed  of  its  terrors  by  the  applica¬ 
tion  of  Christ’s  idea  of  true  fellowship.  JUST 
OUT,  Net  $1.25. 


DOUBLEDAY,  PAGE  &  COMPANY,  F.&S.  5-14 
Garden  City,  New  York. 

Gentlemen :  —  | 

Please  send  me  on  approval  by  parcel  post  the  fol-  [ 
lowing  books.  It  is  understood  that  if  they  do  not  ! 
prove  satisfactory  I  may  return  them,  the  bill  for  I 
the  same  being  cancelled. 


A  ddress 


CH ANCF 

By  JOSEPH  CONRAD. 

Author  of  “Youth,”  “Typhoon,”  etc. 

“Chance’  is  a  novel  of  the  effect  of  circum¬ 
stances  on  character.  In  the  case  of  Flora  de 
Barral,  Chance  was  finally  on  her  side,  though 
for  a  long  time  the  reader  is  left  in  thick  and 
thrilling  uncertainty.  Although  we  never  see 
her  face  to  face,  but  only  reflected,  she  is  one 
of  the  most  appealing  heroines  in  modern  fiction. 
New  York  Times.  JUST  OUT,  Net  $1.35. 


A  SON  OF  THE  AGES 

By  STANLEY  WATERLOO. 

Author  of  “The  Story  of  Ab,”  etc. 

The  Darwinian  theory  in  fiction.  The  story  of 
Scar,  who  unlike  common  mortals,  lives  through  the 
ages  and  so  traces  the  descent  of  man.  Illustrated 
by  Craig  Johns.  Net  $1.25.  JUST  OUT. 

MY  GARDEN  DOCTOR 

By  FRANCES  DUNCAN. 

How  a  sickly  lady  gave  up  doctors  and  nostrums 
for  the  cultivation  of  a  garden,  and  how  in  the  end 
she  was  cured.  A  delightful  little  romance.  JUST 
OUT.  Net  $1.00. 

SAINT  LOUIS:  A  CIVIC  MASQUE 

By  PERCY  MACKAYE. 

The  acting  version  of  the  masque  which  is  to  be 
performed  in  the  latter  part  of  May  in  connection 
with  the  St.  Louis  pageant.  Net  $1.00.  Ready  May  9th. 

THE  PANAMA  CANAL 

By  FREDERIC  J.  HASKIN. 

Author  of  “The  American  Government.” 

The  story  of  the  Canal  with  Col.  Goethals’  O.  K. 
A  complete  account  of  the  great  work  from  its  in¬ 
ception  to  its  completion.  Illustrated,  Net  $1.35. 
JUST  OUT. 

AMERICA  AND  THE  PHILIPPINES 

By  CARL  CROW. 

The  story  of  the  result  of  the  sixteen  years’  Ameri¬ 
can  occupation  of  the  islands,  which  shows  the  suc¬ 
cess  that  has'  been  achieved  and  opportunity  offered 
in  our  island  possessions.  JUST  OUT.  Illustrated, 
Net  $2.00. 


PSYCHOLOGY  AND  SOCIAL  SANITY 

By  HUGO  MUNSTERBERG. 

The  closing  link  in  Professor  Munsterberg’s 
popular  books  on  the  application  of  modern 
psychology  to  the  practical  tasks  of  life — how 
psychology  can  help  us  in  settling  social  prob¬ 
lems  and  contribute  to  social  soundness.  In  it 
he  discusses  the  sex-problem,  socialism,  our  jury 
system,  investors  and  investments  and  other 
topics  of  public  interest.  JUST  OUT.  Net  $1.25. 


Doubleday,  Page  k  Company  K'VS 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER 

GUN 


HE 


Haul  of  Cleveland  Party. 

One  shark,  length  about  twelve  feet;  one  porpoise, 
weight  750  pounds;  one  porpoise,  weight  400  pounds;  one 
sting  ray,  weight  ninety-five  pounds,  and  as  poisonous 
and  as  wicked  as  a  rattlesnake — these  are  some  of  the 
trophies  of  a  winter  fishing  cruise  of  Vice-President 
Philip  T.  White,  of  the  Cleveland  Trust  Company,  and 
a  party  of  three  Cleveland  friends  back  from  Florida 
waters. 

In  his  party  this  year  were  George  Eichelberger,  Ar¬ 
thur  H.  Richards  and  R.  H.  Piggott.  All  four  with  the 
boat  crew  worked  five  hours  to  land  the  750-pound  por¬ 
poise.  The  400-pounder  was  the  individual  prize  of  Mr. 
White. 


James  N.  Heaslip,  according  to  the  veracious 
Saratoga  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Her¬ 
ald,  has  discovered  a  new  way  of  catching  fish, 
and  the  scheme  works  so  well  that  he  thinks  of 
having  the  idea  patented.  He  went  to  Saratoga 
Lake  with  a  large  magnet  attached  to  a  line.  He 
made  a  cast  and  the  first  time  he  pulled  up  he 
found  a  dozen  electric  eels  attached  to  it.  Be¬ 
fore  the  day’s  fishing  was  concluded  he  had  sev¬ 
eral  hundred  pounds. 


GAME  COCKS 

WANTED— Game  Cock  with  light 
blue  neck  hackles,  for  breeding. 

Address,  THEODORE  GORDON 
LIBERTY,  N.  Y. 


GREAT  TERRIER  BARGAINS 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Smith’s  Sammie.”  Whelped 
April  2,  1913.  White  with  one  black  ear,  ears  nicely 
trimmed.  This  dog  is  as  game  as  any  living  Pit 
Bull;  big,  strong  and  healthy,  farm  raised,  easy  con¬ 
trolled.  big  bone  and  I  reserved  him  out  of  a  litter 
of  7  to  use  as  a  stud  dog  but  as  I  am  disposing  of 
my  entire  lot  he  goes,  none  reserved.  You  are  get¬ 
ting  dogs  that  you  can’t  buy  elsewhere.  Sire  Cham¬ 
pion  Dan;  winner  of  eleven  straight  battles.  Dam 
Peggy.  After  long  experience  in  breeding  and 
handling  Bull  Terriers  I  consider  this  the  greatest 
one  I  ever  owned  and  one  that  is  fit  to  head  any 
Kennel.  Price  $35.00. 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Peggy.”  W'helped  May 
2,  1912.  White  with  brindle,  ears  nicely  trimmed. 
Sire  Billy  Tough;  Dam  Laura  O,  by  Ch.  Semme’s 
Jack  (58  pound  American  Champion).  This  bitch 
is  farm  raised,  strong  and  healthy  nad  a  great 
brood  bitch;  no  faults.  Price  $25.00. 

AMOS  BLIRHANS.  Waterloo,  Iowa. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing;  Yaclits  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 

Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue . 


GEORGE 

Town  and  Country  Tailors 

Known  the  world  over  for 
EXCELLENCE 
of  QUALITY,  FIT 
and  MODERATE  PRICES 


/^\UR  connection  is  composed  of 
men  of  standing,  and  our 
system  of  trading  is  cash,  thus  en¬ 
abling  us  to  supply  our  produc¬ 
tions  at  extremely  moderate  prices. 
As  an  illustration  our  evening  suits 
range  from  30  to  40  Dollars,  and 
our  sack  suits  and  overcoats  from 
21  to  30  Dollars. 


Special  Attention  Paid  To  Mail  Orders 

En  117  tP*  T  jP_  Makers  of  the 

•  VjHi V/1A VJ.I- *  GiL,  George  Motor  Coats 

S7  Regent  Street,  London 


THE  ORIGINAL  CORDING’S. 


Established  in 
the  Year  1839 


J.  C.  CORDING  &  CO.,  Ltd., 

WATERPROOFERS 


New  60-page  Catalogue  at  request. 


A  NEW  WATERPROOF  FOR  RIDING 
THE  “EQUITOR”  COAT. 

The  chief  feature  is  the  attached  apron  buttoning  on  one  side.  No  rain  can  possibly  get 
through  this  complete  protection  from  waist  to  mid-calf,  and  when  the  apron  is  not  in 
use  it  fastens  conveniently  (out  of  sight)  on  the  inside  of  coat,  which  then  serves  just 
as  well  for  ordinary  wear  afoot.  Write  for  patterns  and  form  for  self-measurement. 

CAUTION— Our  only  Addresses  are 

19,  Piccadilly,  London,  W» 

and  35,  ST.  JAMES’S  ST.,  S.  W. 


Turnbull  &  Asser 

Gentlemen’s  Outfitters 
HOSIERS  g  GLOVERS 

Highest  Grade  English  Goods 

Shirt  Tailoring  A  Speciality 

Underwear,  Pyjamas,  Gloves,  Scarfs 
Angora  Jackets 

SPECIALITIES  FOR 

POLO,  GOLF 

AND 

HUNTING 

Special  Attention  Given 
To  Americans 
Visit  in g  London 

71  and  72  Jermyn  Street 
St.  James’s 

LONDON,  S.  W. 

Write  tor  Illustrated  Catalogue 

....  Telegrams  and  Cables:  ABC  Code 

“PADDYWHACK.”  LONDON.  Fifth  Edition 


To  Hie  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADING  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 

LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


Hardy  Brothers, 

ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 


Makers  of 

World’s  Standard  Fishing  Tackle 


Specialties  for  the  American  Angler 


Hardy’s  Palakona  Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods,  for 
Wet  or  Dry  Fly  Fishing. 

Gold  Medal  . io  to  12  feet 

Fairchild  .  8  to  9V2.  feet 

Fairy  . .  8V2  to  10  feet 

Itchen  .  9V2  to  10V2  feet 

Kennet  .  9  feet  9  inches 

Hardy’s  Trout  Reels 

Very  light  and  quick  winding.  Made  in  various 
sizes. 

Contracted  Perfect  with  and  without  Agate  Line 
Guard. 

Uniqua,  Saint  George,  Bougie. 

Hardy’s  Celebrated  Double  Taper  Dry  Fly  Lines 
Ex.  Fine  -  Fine  -  Medium 
Corona  Superba,  Houghton,  Tournament 

35  yards.  35  yards.  30-40  yards. 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Gut  Leaders  6  feet  and 
9  feet 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Dry  Fly  Leaders  7 y2  feet 

Hardy’s  Prize  Medal  Trout  Flies  with  4%  in.  Gut. 

Hardy’s  Upright  Double  Wing  Dry  Flies  on  Eyed 
Hooks 

Artificial  Baits,  Fly  Boxes,  Baskets,  Landing 
Nets  and  Sundries  for  all  kinds  of  fishing. 

If  your  tackle  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
with  our  Fishing  Tackle,  write  direct  to 
us  for  our  latest  catalog. 

Branches:  London,  Manchester,  Edinburgh. 


Whether  you  are  after  bird  or 
bear,  trout  or  caribou— or  live  a  sea- 
.  son  in  the  open  for  the  simple  love  of 
it— if  you  are  a  tent  dweller  you  know 
the  reputation  of  Abercrombie  & 
Fitch  Co.  camping  goods. 

This  is  the  greatest  storehouse  in  the  world  for 
the  greatest  sport  in  the  world. 

If  you  are  puzzled,  write  us.  We  have,  ready 
to  ship,  the  very  thing  you  are  thinking  about. 

Tents  of  Waterproof  Balloon  Silk 

Lightest  material  made  for  tent  purposes — so 
called  because  of  its  close  similarity  to  silk; 
absolutely  watertight.  Made  of  long,  staple  sea- 
island  cotton.  Size  8^4  by  IOJ/4,  $22.95. 

Baker  Tent,  same  material,  7  1 -3  by  7  1-3, 
$17.75.  F.O.B.  New  York. 

“  Preston  ”  Mess  Kit,  $6.00 

For  individual  field  service;  canteen,  fry  pan, 
stew  pan,  plate,  knife,  fork,  spoon.  Canteen  has 
removable  felt  jacket.  Entire 
outfit  in  small  canvas  case  with 
shoulder  strops.  Fry  pan,  stew 
pan  and  plate  of 
alumi¬ 
num. 

Carriage 
prepaid. 

Used 
by  the 
United 
States  Army. 

Khaki  Camping  Clothes 

A.  &  F.  Khaki  trousers,  $1.50,  $1.75,  and 
$3;  Khaki  knickerbockers,  $2.50;  Khaki  riding 
breeches,  $3.50.  Olive  drab  Khaki  Norfolk 
coat,  $4.  Carriage  prepaid. 

Tape  Measure  Sporting 
Knife,  $2.50 

A  keen  bladed  knife,  with 

1  8-inch  tape  measure - just  the 

thing  to  measure  the  fish — 
keep  within  the  law.  Also  has 
scissors — always  handy  in  the 
camp.  Carriage  prepaid. 


The  Greatest  Sporting  Goods  Store  in  the  World 


1 


ABERCROMBIE  &  FITCH  CO. 

. 

EZRA  H.  FITCH,  President 
53-57  West  36th  Street  New  York 


■W 


For  More  Than  Forty  Years  the 
Kecognized  Sportsman's  Authority  in  America 

Established  August  14th.  1873 


MAY  16th,  1914 

,3k- .  ■ 


- 


rhoto  Copyright  by  Edwin  Levick,  N.  Y 

Resolute,  a  Contender  for  America's  Cup. 


1  Oc.  A  COPY  $3.00  A  YEAR 


WE  WANT  PHOTOGRAPHS 


r— . _ 

OOD  snappy  photographs 
with  plenty  of  action. 
Send  in  your  unusual 
photographs  of  any¬ 
thing  pertaining  to  the  forest 
or  the  stream— yachting  or 
motor  boat  scenes  especially 
desired. 

tj  We  are  glad  to  pay  good 
prices  for  all  acceptable  photos 

V  J 
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Channel  Cat  Fishing . By  R.  H.  McNair  649 

Down  and  Around  the  Allagash . 

By  Palmer  H.  Langdon  645 

Editorial .  658 

How  to  Camp  Out  in  Comfort,  Part  II . 

By  Stillman  Taylor  650 
How  to  Make  Nesting  Boxes  for  Birds .  .  655 
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Live  Notes  from  the  Field . 

People’s  Fish  and  Game  Association  of  California 

Again  Busy  . By  “Golden  Gate”  652 

The  Bull  Dog . By  Walter  H.  Deering  653 

The  Surf  Fishing  Outlook . By  B.  C.  Clapp  65  1 

Trapshooting  .  659 

Virginia  Game  and  Fish  Protective  Association .  654 


THOUSANDS  OF  BROOK  TROUT  DIE. 

Nearly  40,000  brook  trout,  ranging  from  three 
to  five  inches  in  length,  have  died  at  the  New 
Jersey  State  Hatchery  at  Hackettstown,  since 
March  1,  which  is  the  first  serious  loss  since 
the  hatchery  was  started,  it  is  reported.  Super¬ 
intendent  Charles  O.  Haverford  announced  that 
he  believes  he  has  found  the  cause.  B.  Frank 
Fox  owns  a  farm  adjoining  the  water  supply 
to  the  hatchery.  Some  months  ago  Mr.  Fox 
spread  upon  his  farm  for  fertilizing  purposes 
large  quantities  of  refuse  matter  from  the  vats 
of  the  Lackawanna  Leather  Company.  Mr. 
Haverford  says  recent  rains  and  the  heavy  March 
snows  carried  quantities  of  this  poisonous  mat¬ 
ter  into  the  water  supply  feeding  the  pools  to 
the  hatchery.  He  has  notified  Mr.  Fox  to  dis¬ 
continue  the  use  of  the  tannery  refuse  on  his 
lands  adjacent  to  those  of  the  state. 


BRITISH  PLUMAGE  BILL. 

A  newspaper  cablegram  from  London  reports 
that  the  government  has  been  defeated  on  the 
plumage  bill,  designed  on  lines  similar  to  the 
measure  enacted  in  the  United  States  last  year, 
and  certain  amendments  have  now  been  intro¬ 
duced  which  make  it  valueless  for  the  purpose 
originally  intended.  The  bill  has  passed  its 
second  reading,  and  is  now  in  the  hands  of  a 
Parliamentary  committee.  Mr.  Glyn  Jones 
moved  an  amendment  that  the  expression  “per¬ 
son”  should  not  include  any  woman  over  21 
years  of  age.  He  said  it  would  be  going  too 
far  to  dictate  to  an  adult  woman  what  she  should 
wear  in  hats. 

The  government,  he  said,  must  give  women 


either  feathers  or  votes.  If  the  bill  became  a 
law  many  thousands  of  women  would  adopt  as 
the  emblem  of  their  suffrage  organization  a 
cheap  foreign  feather  and  would  probably  be 
seen  walking  with  it  in  their  hats  round  the 
Houses  of  Parliament  to  show  their  contempt 
of  Parliament. 

Mr.  Glyn  Jones  finally  altered  his  amendment 
so  that  the  expression  “person”  should  not  in¬ 
clude  any  woman  unless  engaged  in  the  im¬ 
porting,  buying,  or  selling  of  plumage.  This 
amendment  was  carried,  and  women  will  still 
be  able  to  wear  feathers  without  the  prospect 
of  being  fined  or  imprisoned. 

It  is  stated  that  the  provisions  of  the  bill  to 
which  the  persons  engaged  in  the  feather  trade 
so  strongly  object  remain. 


TROUT  IN  NEW  JERSEY  STREAMS. 

Fifteen  hundred  rainbow  trout  have  been 
placed  in  the  lakes  of  the  southern  portion  of 
New  Jersey  by  the  Fish  and  Game  Commission, 
and  sportsmen  may  look  forward  to  many  an 
exciting  battle  in  capturing  them  and  their  off¬ 
spring.  This  is  the  first  time  that  this  variety 
of  trout  has  been  available  to  sportsmen  in  New 
Jersey  waters. 


NEW  PROTECTIVE  ASSOCIATION. 

Butler  and  Bloomingdale,  Pa.,  have  organized 
a  fish  and  game  protective  association.  Streams 
throughout  the  community  of  any  privacy  at  all 
will  be  stocked  and  cared  for,  and  game  will 
be  set  at  large  in  the  private  lands.  The  asso¬ 
ciation  has  a  membership  of  250.  Ewald  Sachs, 
Dr.  Samuel  K.  Owen  and  Mark  T.  Hennion  are 
the  promoters  of  the  club. 


TO  MAKE  PRESERVE  OF  FOX  RIVER. 

Steps  are  to  be  taken  to  have  the  Fox  River 
set  aside  as  a  state  game  preserve  as  has  already 
been  done  with  the  other  principal  streams  of 
Illinois,  with  the  view  of  preventing  the  illegal 
taking  of  game  fish  with  seines  which  is  known 
to  be  going  on  at  present.  To  this  end  the 
anglers  who  fish  in  this  stream  are  planning  to 
enlist  the  interest  of  Representative  Charles 
Clyne,  Senator  Stewart  and  other  representa¬ 
tives  from  districts  along  the  river  in  having  the 
Fox  and  its  stream  of  lakes  made  a  State  re¬ 
serve  and  thus  preventing  seining  altogether. 
The  Desplaines,  Mazon,  Kankakee  and  other 
rivers  are  already  protected  in  this  way. 


INSTRUCTION  FOR  WARDENS. 

The  Kentucky  game  and  fish  commission,  in 
session  recently,  arranged  for  the  establishment 
of  a  school  of  instruction  for  the  paid  wardens 
of  the  state,  to  be  held  in  Frankfort  in  the 
form  of  a  convention  lasting  three  or  four  days 
during  the  summer  months,  the  instructions  to 
cover  every  branch  of  the  business — the  easiest 
and  least  expensive  way  to  care  for  the  inhabi¬ 
tants  of  the  preserve,  especially  the  young,  how 
to  proceed  when  a  poacher  is  caught,  etc. 

It  was  decided  to  devote  the  funds  and  labor 
of  the  commission  during  the  coming  year  to 
inauguration  of  other  preserves  throughout  the 
state  along  the  same  lines  as  the  one  in  Bell 
county,  upon  which  eighteen  deer  have  beet, 
liberated  and  where  the  members  of  the  com¬ 
mission  say  that  they  found  the  conditions  ideal. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 

DRY  FLY  TA  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

^  .  f-k .  “PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 

Laet  ««///  Jijlff  “NONPAREIL”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  10.00 

.  mL  O  “STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

'-pi  !  H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9i  feet  .  35.00 

1  lie  '«§H  cmes  l  “INTRINSIC”  dry  fly  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 

INTRODUCTORY  OFFER  SIZE  D;  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  <^0 

Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES,  SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

I  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  7£  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT-  INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 

INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR  Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7i  feet, 

PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other  40  cents  each. 

TROUT  FLIES  ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50  . .  PerDoz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS— The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 

TRADE 


MARE. 


THOS.  J. 
CONROY 

Established  1830 


Nassau  St.  28  John  St.  York 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  OCEAN  REEL 
Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hofe 


Patented  Nov.  17,  ’8s ;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  21,  ’n. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  in 
Reel  making. 


Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nnf  sed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  fi.oo 

Trout  Flies 


18c. 

30c. 

60c. 

65c. 

75c. 

2.00 


For  Trial,  Send  us 

for  an  assorted  dozen,  flnalit-ir  A 
Regular  price . 24c.  Vlldllty  ^ 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Onnlifv  R 
Regular  price . 60c.  VfUdluy  D 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Onnlitv  C 

Regular  price . 84c.  'dUaiU"  V 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Racc  Flipc 

Regular  price . 96c.  DaSS  rll®f 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Winer 

Regular  price . $1.00  UaUZe  Wing 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Fnerlicti 
Regular  price . $3-50  nilgUali 


as 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  g'A  feet . $  -75 

BAIT  RODS,  sA,  6A  or  8  feet .  I.M 

CASTING  RODS,  aA,  5A  or  6  feet.........  I.3J 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  ..  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  a.»i 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  a.5« 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  I  6  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523nI%?$orkay 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


STEEL  FLY  ROD  for  $1.10 

Send  us  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  and  our  special 
steel  fly  rod  9  or  10  feet  in  length  will  be  sent  to  you 
by  return  mail.  The  best  rod  bargain  of  the  year; 
guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back.  Our  180 
page  catalog  is  free  with  this  rod  or  sent  on  receipt  of 
ten  cents  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY 

105  and  107  Fulton  Street,  New  York. 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


simplifies 


your 

shaving 


for  a  miniature  trial  package  of  either  Will¬ 
iams’  Shaving  Stick,  Powder  or  Cream,  or 
10  cents  for  Assortment  Number  1,  contain¬ 
ing  all  three  articles. 

Address 

THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  COMPANY 

Dept.  A  Glastonbury,  Conn. 


To  remove  it 
from  its  case, 
mb  it  on  your 
face,  put  it 
back  in  its  case 
again,  takes 
but  an  instant. 
The  shorter 
the  Shaving 
Stick  becomes 
the  more  you 
will  appreci¬ 
ate  the  Holder 
Top  feature. 
The  soap  is  Williams’,  which  is 
all  you  need  to  know  about  it. 

THREE  OTHER  FORMS  OF 
THE  SAME  GOOD  QUALITY: 


STICK 

POWDER 

CREAM 

Send  4  Cents  in  Stamps 
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Down  And  Around  The  Allagash 

A  Corking  Canoe  Trip  in  the  Adirondacks 


August  22,  I913. 

i  i  T"V  OWN  and  Around  the  Allagash,”  as  the 
I  3  Maine  guides  call  this  favorite  canoe 
trip,  has  for  its  starting  point  Kineo. 
the  modern  headquarters  for  fitting  out  canoe 
parties  of  the  Pine  Tree  State.  The  first  step, 
of  course,  for  an  amateur  backwoodsman  is  to 
get  a  guide  and  Manager  Judkins  of  the  New 
Mount  Kineo  House  kindly  volunteered  to  se¬ 
lect  a  woods  pilot  suitable  for  the  occasion 
which  he  did  in  procuring  the  services  of  Tom 
Grinier — a  son  of  Aroostook  County,  of  Frencn 
Canadian  ancestry  and  who  had  taken  to  guid¬ 
ing  in  the  Maine  woods  as  handily  as  a  moose 
takes  to  the  forest. 

When  the  guide  has  made  up  the  list  of  the 
necessary  provisions  and  the  city  sport  has  paid 
for  them  at  the  Kineo  store,  the  next  step  is 
to  leave  the  summer  paradise  of  Kineo  which 
move  is  now  made  in  a  steamer  that  navigates 
the  waters  of  Moosehead  Lake.  Quite  a  con¬ 
trast  to  depart  from  a  mammoth  fashionable 
hotel  with  guests  resplendent  in  summer  finery 
and  walk  out  in  a  flannel  shirt  and  canvas 
breeches  prepared  to  lose  yourself  from  civi¬ 
lization  for  the  next  ten  days.  Also  quite  a 
contrast  in  boarding  a  steamer  with  guide, 
canoe  and  dunnage  than  in  the  days  of  Thor- 
eau,  when  in  1857  he  had  to  travel  by  stage 
from  Bangor  even  to  reach  Moosehead  Lake 
and  then  paddle  his  own  canoe  for  the  entire 
journey  with  the  aid  of  his  Indian,  Polis. 

Nowadays  it  is  only  the  matter  of  a  few  hours 
by  steamer  from  Kineo  to  the  North  East  Car¬ 
ry  where  there  is  a  friendly  inn  with  detached 
cabins  to  take  care  of  travelers  and  in  the 
morning  carry  them  over  to  the  Penobscot  Riv¬ 
er,  the  real  starting  point  of  the  canoe  trip.  It 
is  said  that  in  a  summer  season  from  two  to 
three  thousand  canoes  make  this  portage. 

August  23,  1913. 

The  day’s  work  began  with  the  loading  of  the 
wagon  to  make  the  carry  and  then  hiking  two 
miles  to  the  river  where  our  eleven  pieces  of 
luggage  weighing  three  hundred  pounds  had  to 
be  stowed  aboard  the  twenty-foot  canoe  and  also 
leave  room  for  the  three  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  pound  crew  of  two.  At  9  a.  m.  all  was  ready 
and  the  voyageurs  pushed  off  to  paddle  the  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty-three  miles  of  the  Allagash  trip. 
And  with  the  swish  of  the  paddles  what  an  air  of 


By  Palmer  H.  Langdon. 

freedom  and  joy  comes  to  the  city  sport  as  he 
glides  down  stream,  shoots  the  rapids  and  drinks 
from  the  springs  on  the  river’s  banks.  The 
transposition  from  the  nightmare  of  a  modern 
city  to  the  quietness  of  a  Maine  wilderness  is 
like  dropping  back  to  the  romantic  days  of  old — 
when  this  fantasie  was  broken  by  the  snort  of 
a  motor  boat.  Alas  had  this  noisy  summer 
vehicle  invaded  the  secluded  waters  of  the 
Penobscot?  But  there  it  was  in  the  distance  and 
the  guide  explained  that  the  boat  was  the 
property  of  the  Joe  Smith,  the  300-pound  mail 
carrier  from  the  North  East  Carry  to  Chesun- 
cook  Lake,  and  that  as  soon  as  the  car¬ 
rier  struck  deep  enough  river  water  to  float 
his  kicker,  he  dropped  his  paddle  and  made  the 
rest  of  his  daily  trip  under  power.  When  the 
mail  carrier  sighted  the  canoes  that  had  started 
from  the  landing  in  the  morning,  he  stopped  his 
engine  and  waited  that  he  might  tow  us  to  the 
lake.  The  guides  were  willing  but  not  all  of  the 
city  sports  relished  the  change  of  again  coming 
under  the  sway  of  mechanical  power. 

After  leaving  the  carry,  modern  conveniences 
were  supposed  to  have  been  left  for  good,  but 
the  modern  guides  do  not  seem  to  look  askance 
at  luxury  and  steered  the  amateur  paddler  to  a 
pretty  cottage  on  the  shores  of  Chesuncook 
Lake.  It  was  kept  by  Mrs.  Grindle,  the  Postmis¬ 
tress,  and  maintained  especially  for  housing 
canoe  parties.  Therefore,  instead  of  sleeping 
under  canvas  that  night,  as  expected,  we  return¬ 
ed  to  the  comforts  of  the  cottage  by  the  lake, 
surrounded  by  a  corral  of  sweet  peas. 

Day’s  Journey— 22  miles. 

August  24,  1913. 

As  we  swung  out  across  the  head  of  Chesun¬ 
cook  Lake  this  morning  we  had  a  noble  view  of 
the  Katahdin  range,  which  is  an  especially 
strong  magnet  to  mountain  climbers,  and  which 
we  were  loathe  to  pass  by  unclimbed  but  the 
Allagash  was  our  bent  and  we  must  leave  the 
lake  and  paddle  into  the  connecting  stream  of 
Ambazookskus,  raised  above  a  natural  level 
that  man  might  float  out  the  timber  to  the  pa¬ 
per  mill  for  the  benefit  of  yellow  and  other 
kinds  of  journals.  As  a  result  of  the  unnatural 
high  water  the  forests  had  been  killed  some 
distance  back  from  the  borders  of  the  stream 
and  the  neighboring  lands  were  turned  into  a 
swamp.  After  the  stream  came  a  lake  of  the 


same  Indian  name  and  on  which  there  is  a 
clearing  and  cabin  from  which  is  obtained  a 
wagon  and  team  to  carry  one  to  Mud  Pond. 
The  carry  passes  through  a  regular  tangle  of 
timber  and  comes  out  at  Mud  Pond,  a  spot  that 
seemed  most  impressive  by  its  solitude. 

Another  vista  of  Kathadin  is  seen  from  these 
waters  and  the  guide  said  he  could  see  a  deer 
on  the  distant,  shore  of  the  pond.  There  were 
loons  a-plenty.  In  the  afternoon  we  had  man¬ 
aged  to  get  through  the  low  water  of  the  out¬ 
let  of  Mud  Pond  and  out  onto  the  broad  waters 
of  Chamberlain  Lake,  taking  pains  to  head  to 
the  northwest  for,  by  steering  to  the  southeast 
we  could  have  gone  into  the  head  waters  of 
the  east  branch  of  the  Penobscot,  the  very  op¬ 
posite  direction  of  the  flow  of  the  Allagash. 

The  guide  had  planned  to  pitch,  at  nightfall, 
our  first  camp  at  the  locks  of  Chamberlain  Lake 
and  he  succeeded  in  doing  all  of  the  various 
jobs  about  the  camp  and  getting  everything  snug 
for  the  night  before  a  “corncracker,”  as  he 
termed  it,  swirled  down  the  lake.  The  thunder 
storm  did  not  bother  us,  however,  in  our  shelter¬ 
ed  nook,  and  besides  we  had  a  double  canvas 
(fly)  tent  and  air  mattresses,  so  naturally  felt 
very  secure  from  all  storms. 

It  hardly  seems  like  roughing  it  to  take  a  rub¬ 
ber  air  mattress  to  the  woods,  but  Guide  Grinier 
remarked  that  he  never  expected  to  live  but 
once  and  that  even  a  guide  should  have  some 
comforts.  Thus,  if  a  son  of  the  forest  is  not 
satisfied  to  sleep  on  the  ribbed  balsam  boughs, 
a  city  sport  is  apt  to  follow  the  guide’s  luxu¬ 
rious  example. 

Day’s  Journey — 20  miles. 

August  25,  1913. 

Prying  up  the  locks  at  8  a.  m.  this  morning 
was  the  beginning  of  the  day’s  journey — for 
there  was  not  water  enough  in  the  northern  out¬ 
let  of  Chamberlain  Lake  (which  is  really  the 
beginning  of  the  Allagash)  to  float  the  canoe 
over  the  rocks— so  the  gates  had  to  be  forced 
up,  a  somewhat  risky  operation,  but  accomplish¬ 
ed  successfully  without  either  of  us  being  tossed 
into  the  air. 

With  the  flood  of  water  from  the  open  locks 
the  canoe  shot  down  stream  like  a  mill  race  and 
in  a  short  time  we  reached  Eagle  Lake  which 
was  whipped  into  a  mass  of  white  caps  by  the 
heavy  north  west  breeze.  It  was  a  question  of 
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whether  or  not  to  risk  the  canoe,  which  is  not  a 
rough  water  boat,  into  the  slam  of  wind  and 
wave  but  Guide  Grinier  thought  the  passage 
could  be  made  by  poling  along  the  lee  shore 
which  he  did  most  skillfully  but  at  the  same  time 
giving  his  city  sport  in  the  bow  a  most  whole¬ 
some  ducking.  As  we  crawled  along  from  point 
to  point  subject  to  the  blast  of  wind  and  smash 
of  wave  an  eagle  wheeled  about  aloft  seemingly 
indifferent  to  the  gale  and  the  creature  “man” 
below.  From  windy  Eagle  Lake  to  the  shelter¬ 
ed  Thoroughfare  that  led  into  the  pretty  Church¬ 
ill  Lake  was  a  comparatively  short  paddle  and 
the  guide  pitched  camp  on  the  very  shore  of  the 
lake,  a  most  attractive  situation. 

The  skill  of  the  Maine  guides  in  woodcraft 
and  watercraft  soon  wins  the  admiration  of  the 


city  man.  The  quick  way  in  which  they  will 
build  a  fire  and  cook  a  meal  is  one  of  the  won¬ 
ders  of  the  woods— and  they  say  that  they  cook 
food,  not  smoke  it.  The  latter  is  usually  the 
custom  of  amateur  campers.  The  writer  has  put 
up  with  all  the  cooking  anyone  encounters  from 
Budapest  to  Honolulu  and  no  where  has  he 
tasted  better  biscuits,  better  Johnny  cakes,  or 
better  griddle  cakes  than  the  guide  cooked  'in  the 
Maine  woods — nor  better  fried  potatoes  a  la 
Grinier.  The  method  of  the  Maine  guides  is, 
to  first  build  a  fireplace  with  two  parallel  rows 
of  stones.  Then  cover  the  stones  over  with 
birch  logs  and  they  are  very  careful  in  the  se¬ 
lection  of  the  birch — to  have  only  dry  wood. 
Underneath  the  logs  or  in  this  simple  “stone 
stove”  they  build  the  roaring  fire  which  they 


set  going  without  paper  in  a  jiffy  and  they  can 
shortly  actually  bake,  boil  or  broil  the  food  in 
the  most  palatable  fashion.  A  city  man  would 
certainly  not  make  much  headway  in  the  woods 
without  a  guide.  Day’s  Journey — 16  miles. 

August  26,  1913. 

It  was  with  regret  that  we  left  pretty  Church¬ 
ill  Lake  at  8  o’clock  in  the  morning,  our  usual 
starting  time,  and  voyaged  on  to  Chase  Carry; 
after  which  comes  the  rocky  road  to  Dublin,  so 
to  speak,  in  the  form  of  the  swiftest  rapids  and 
most  rocky  course  of  the  Allagash  trip.  The 
danger  spaces  are  known  as  the  Devil’s  Elbows, 
Boars  Head  and  similar  titles  and  as  the  guide 
pilots  the  frail  canoe  through  the  rushing  waters 
fairly  bristling  with  rocks  the  city  sport  comes 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  Maine  guides  earn 
their  present  rate  of  $4.00  per  day.  A  city  man 
practically  puts  his  life  in  their  hands. 

After  shooting  the  rapids  with  nothing  more 
than  a  canoe  scratch  the  guide  demonstrated  on 
the  shores  of  Umsaskis  Lake  how  he  could  put 
up  a  quick  lunch.  He  unpacked  his  utensils, 
built  a  fire,  prepared  a  hearty  meal  of  baked 
beans,  toasted  biscuits  and  tea.  The  lunch  was 
eaten,  dishes  cleaned  and  repacked — and  we  were 
again  on  our  way  with  the  whole  operation  tak¬ 
ing  only  forty  minutes. 

Long  Lake  Thoroughfare  was  next  in  order 
and  on  reaching  the  lake  in  a  gentle  shower  we 
fell  in  with  several  canoe  parties  who  were 
making  haste  for  the  available  camp  sites.  We 
joined  in  the  rush  but  Guide  Black  Hawk  Pal¬ 
mer  and  his  three  canoes  were  victorious.  How¬ 
ever,  there  was  room  for  all  and  Guide  Grinier 
soon  found  a  suitable  site  on  the  western  shore 
of  Long  Lake. 

In  the  evening  we  had  a  call  from  Guide  Si¬ 
mon  Mayo,  from  one  of  the  neighboring  camps. 
The  two  guides  talked  about  their  parties  and 
trips — not  upon  current  newspaper  topics — and 
then  Simon  with  his  French  Canadian  accent 
related  the  characteristics  of  his  two  youthful 
sports.  Said  he,  “Last  night  I  bake  for  dem  a 
sheet  of  biscuits,  a  sheet  of  Johnny  cake,  I  fry 
a  great  lot  of  bacon,  ham  and  potatoes,  given 
’em  a  jar  of  marmalade,  a  bottle  of  olives  and 
by  Moses  dey  clean  out  the  whole  business.  How 
the  deevil  is  a  man  going  to  carry  supplies 
enough  for  two  hungry  kids  like  that?” 

Simon  evidently  had  not  calculated  on  the  ap¬ 
petizing  atmosphere  of  the  Maine  woods  and  its 
effect  on  city  folks.  The  average  elevation  along 
the  Allagash  is  fifteen  hundred  feet — and  with 
the  daily  exercise  and  air  redolent  with  balsam 
birch,  spruce,  pine  and  cedar — anyone  has  the  in¬ 
clination  to  eat  like  a  horse. 

Day’s  Journey — 22  miles. 

August  27,  1913. 

At  6  a.  m.  this  morning  the  guide  left  camp 
for  trout  but  returned  with  none.  In  the  af¬ 
ternoon  we  tried  another  nearby  stream  but  had 
the  same  result.  So  far  on  the  trip  bird  life 
was  fairly  plentiful,  we  having  seen  a  number  of 
eagles,  cranes,  shell-drakes  and  loons  but  scarce 
was  the  sight  of  big  game. 

The  cry  of  the  loon  is  a  sound  of  the  wilder¬ 
ness  which  is  most  impressive  and  one  which 
Thoreau  comments  upon  in  his  classic  “The 
Allagash  and  East  Branch.”  He  says:  “In  the 
middle  of  the  night  as  indeed  each  time  that  we 
lay  on  the  shore  of  a  lake,  we  heard  the  voice  of 
the  loon,  loud  and  distinct.  It  is  a  very  wild 
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sound  quite  in  keeping  with  the  place  and  the 
circumstances  of  the  traveler  and  very  unlike  the 
voice  of  a  bird.  I  could  lie  awake  for  hours 
listening  to  it,  the  cry  is  so  thrilling.” 

To  hear  the  loon’s  voice  in  the  wee  hours  of 
daylight  as  the  camper  awakens  from  his  night’s 
slumber,  is  indeed  a  most  weird  and  fascinating 
sound  and  in  the  camper’s  drowsy  state  he  won¬ 
ders  if  he  is  still  on  earth  or  has  journeyed  to 
some  fairyland. 

As  we  were  in  no  hurry  we  stayed  all  day  in 
our  Long  Lake  fairyland  to  get  a  good  taste  of 
a  day’s  rest  in  camp  and  read  Thoreau’s  compari¬ 
son  of  the  rowdy’s  life  and  the  life  of  the  soli¬ 
tary  settler.  Says  Thoreau :  “And  as  for  the 
rowdy  world  in  the  large  cities,  so  little  enter¬ 
prise  has  it  that  it  never  adventures  in  this  di- 
.  rection  but  like  vermin  clubs  together  in  alleys 
and  drinking  saloons,  its  highest  accomplishment 
for  a  chance  to  run  beside  a  fire  engine  and 
throw  brickbats.”  *  *  * 

“How  much  more  respectable  is  the  life  of 
the  solitary  pioneer  or  settler  in  these,  or  any 
woods — having  real  difficulties  not  of  his  own 
creation,  drawing  his  subsistence  directly  from 
nature — than  that  of  the  helpless  multitudes  in 
the  towns  who  depend  on  gratifying  the  ex¬ 
tremely  artificial  wants  of  society  and  are  thrown 
out  of  employment  by  hard  times.” 

Conditions  do  not  seem  to  have  changed  a 
great  deal  from  Thoreau’s  day  of  1857.  We  still 
have  our  city  rowdies  who  use  guns  instead  of 
brickbats,  though  they  do  not  attempt  to  run  be¬ 
side  the  modern  steam  fire  engine.  We  still 
have  drinking  saloons  a-plenty — and  in  addition 
the  bad  smelling  cigarette  and  now  the  dance  de 
Tango.  But  fortunately  we  have  as  well,  a 
goodly  sprinkling  of  rugged  country  folk  and 
woodsmen — and  many  city  lovers  of  nature  and 
while  our  pioneers,  in  the  nature  of  things,  are 
not  as  numerous  there  remains  enough  leaven 
of  sense  to  offset  the  foolish  and  injurious  cus¬ 
toms  and  habits  of  the  tough  rowdy  and  effete 
city  populations. 

Our  day  in  camp  emphasized  the  value  to 
health  and  mind  of  even  a  short  sojourn  in  the 
wilderness. 

August  28,  1913. 

We  remained  a  second  day  in  camp  on  Long 
Lake  to  browse  about  and  fish.  In  the  after¬ 
noon  we  caoed  across  the  lake  and  then  walked 
back  through  the  forest  for  several  miles  to  a 
trout  stream,  but  hooked  no  fish.  The  guide  said 
that  they  were  not  biting  this  month  and  the 
region  had  been  whipped  over  so  much  that 
there  were  more  whippers  than  trout. 

On  returning  to  the  shore  we  started  up  a 
covey  of  a  dozen  spruce  partridge  which  were 
so  tame  that  they  would  light  on  the  boughs  not 
over  ten  feet  away  and  look  at  us.  They  acted 
as  if  they  knew  at  present  they  were  protected 
by  the  law  and  it  occurred  to  the  writer  how 
fine  it  would  be  for  the  community  if,  as  far  as 
practical,  all  of  the  Maine  woods  was  turned 
into  a  game  preserve  and  what  an  effect  it  would 
have  in  reducing  the  present  high  cost  of  living. 

The  guide  remarked  that  the  State  of  Maine 
once  sold  land  to  the  lumber  companies  as  low 
as  thirty  cents  an  acre  and  now  the  state  had 
none  left  to  sell.  Therefore,  to  get  back  the 
land  for  a  forest  and  game  reservation  the  state 
might  have  to  pay  the  lumberman’s  figure  for 
the  lumbered  land.  However,  there  is  a  move¬ 
ment  under  way  to  have  the  National  Govern¬ 


ment  take  for  a  National  Park  a  good  slice  of  the 
Maine  woods  around  Mount  Katahdin  and  that 
would  be  a  step  in  the  right  direction  to  re¬ 
serve  the  Maine  woods  for  game  and  recreation. 

Surely  with  the  prevailing  scarcity  and  high 
cost  of  meats,  a  plentiful  game  supply  would 
have  a  tendency  to  keep  down  the  soaring  prices, 
and  with  all  of  the  mountain  and  forest  land  in 
the  Maine  woods,  White  Mountains,  Adiron- 
dacks,  Catskills,  Highlands  and  Berkshires  utiliz¬ 
ed  as  breeding  places  for  game  and  then  market¬ 
ed  under  strict  Government  control,  the  thickly 
populated  sections  of  the  eastern  states  would 
probably  not  have  staring  at  them  so  threaten¬ 
ingly  a  meat  famine. 

August  29,  1913. 

Long  Lake  was  shrouded  in  a  mountain  mist 
as  we  paddled  out  early  to  make  the  dam  at  the 
end  of  the  lake,  when  we  had  to  throw  over  our 
dunnage  and  re-embark.  In  reaching  one  of  the 
turns  of  the  Allagash  we  were  greeted  by  a  buck 
and  doe  which  seemed  imbued  with  curiosity  to 
find  out  what  we  were  like.  They  stood  looking 
at  us  until  we  were  within  fifty  yards  when 
they  decided  that  our  company  was  undesirable 
and  made  for  the  woods.  The  guide  gave  a  call 
which  halted  them  and  they  took  another  look  at 
us  but  then  went  splashing  to  the  shore. 

The  buck  and  doe  made  a  total  of  eight  deer 
that  we  had  seen  in  our  seven  days  of  camp  life 
and  no  other  large  animals.  Rather  a  small 
number  of  big  game  to  the  quantity  reported  by 
other  travelers  even  in  recent  years.  In  1902  Dr 
Bugbee  of  Oneonta,  N.  Y.,  made  a  canoe  trip 
through  the  Caucomgomoc  country,  a  neighbor¬ 
ing  region  to  the  Allagash,  and  in  eight  days  his 
party  sighted  two  hundred  and  fifty-five  deer 
and  thirty-four  moose.  The  difference  in  the 
number  of  big  game  indicates  how  Maine’s  game 
supply  is  being  exhausted. 

If  our  trip  had  not  been  enlivened  by  a  quan¬ 
tity  of  deer  and  moose  we  now  had  before  us 
such  a  picturesque  sight,  for  in  the  distance  we 
could  see  coming  up  stream  a  seventy  foot  lum¬ 
ber  supply  scow,  drawn  by  two  wading  horses 
and  manned  by  a  crew  of  French  Canadian 
voyageurs  togged  out  in  gray  stockings,  knee 
breeches  and  red-plaid  mackinaws.  In  the  bow 
were  two  men  poling  on  each  side  to  keep  the 
lumbering  craft  off  the  rocks,  and  perched  on  the 
top  of  the  slanting  roof  of  the  cabin  was  the 
skipper  steering  with  a  great  sweep  oar.  The 
scow  was  loaded  down  with  a  winter’s  supplies 
for  the  lumber  camp  and  as  she  passed  by  car¬ 
ried  one  back  to  romantic  pioneer  days  of 
Irving,  Cooper,  and  Thoreau. 

As  our  canoe  was  swept  down  stream  past  the 
lumber  voyageurs,  we  were  startled  by  gun  shots 
on  the  shore  of  the  stream.  The  skipper  of  the 
scow  turned  around  and  shouted  in  French- 
English  to  cease  firing,  that  a  canoe  was  coming 
down  and  in  another  instant  we  reached  a 
clearing  where  a  party  of  lumbermen  were  trying 
out  some  new  guns  on  a  flock  of  ducks  that 
were  down  stream. 

We  sped  on  and  that  night  camped  for  the 
first  time  on  the  Allagash  River,  not  its  tribu¬ 
taries.  All  ponds  and  lakes  had  been  left  be¬ 
hind. 

Day’s  Journey- — 26  miles. 

August  30,  1913. 

On  breaking  camp  this  morning  our  first  en¬ 
counter  was  with  a  drenching  thunderstorm 
which  fortunately  hit  us  as  we  were  abreast  of 


our  first  sight  of  cleared  land  and  on  which 
there  was  a  barn  that  afforded  shelter.  But 
thunder  storms  are  soon  over  and  by  noon  we 
had  reached  pretty  Allagash  Falls,  which  neces¬ 
sitated  another  short  carry.  The  guide  said  the 
Falls  were  a  splendid  site  for  a  pulp  mill  such  “a 
dandy  water  power”  and  his  commercial  calcu¬ 
lations  were  enough  to  give  a  chill  to  every  lover 
of  nature  who  believes  in  saving  some  of  the 
few  water  falls  that  we  have  left.  It  shows  that 
nature  lovers  must  rally  and  get  Congress  or  the 
Legislature  to  save  some  of  the  Maine  woods, 
if  they  are  to  be  spared  from  the  ravages  of 
modern  mercenary  civilization. 

The  downpour  of  the  morning  had  somewhat 
swollen  the  river  or  as  the  guide  expressed  it 
"greased  the  rocks”  and  we  glided  swiftly  down 
stream  toward  our  last  camp  on  the  Allagash. 

One  of  the  pleasures  of  a  Maine  canoe  trip 
is  to  watch  and  help  the  guide  make  and  break 
camp.  In  making  camp  he  first  selects  a  suitable 
site,  usually  one  that  is  used  by  the  dif¬ 
ferent  touring  parties,  but  frequently  there  is 
frame  work  missing  and  he  must  hew  out  the 
stakes  with  his  handy  axe.  When  frame  work 
is  placed  in  position  it  takes  a  Maine  guide  a 
very  few  minutes  to  put  up  and  fasten  his  tent, 
then  the  fly  and  afterward  throw  over  his  din¬ 
ing-room  tent.  Get  the  right  wood  for  the  fire. 
Every  act  of  making  camp  is  done  quickly  but 
carefully  and  likewise  in  breaking  camp — tents 
yanked  down  in  a  jiffy  but  carefully  packed  with 
the  dunnage  in  the  only  vehicle  of  transportation 
— the  cherished  canoe. 

A  feature  of  the  Maine  camps  which  might  be 
open  to  criticism  is  the  untidy  way  in  which  par¬ 
ties  leave  camp  sites.  Refuse  and  slops  of  all 
kinds  are  thrown  around;  apaprently  there  is 
no  attempt  to  burn  the  rubbish.  The  Maine 
camp  laws  either  require  a  statute  to  compel  the 
incineration  of  the  leavings  of  camping  parties 
or  the  enforcement  by  the  State  Foresters  of 
legal  camp  tidiness.  In  this  respect  they  could 
follow  to  advantage  the  rules  of  the  Appalachian 
Mountain  Club :  viz.,  “Burn  your  rubbish.” 

Day’s  Journey— 15  miles. 

August  31,  1913. 

A  peach  of  a  day  with  eagles  flying  about, 
greeted  us  as  we  left  the  last  camp  on  the  Alla¬ 
gash  and  headed  down  stream  to  where  the  Alla¬ 
gash  flows  into  the  St.  Johns  River.  As  we  pad- 
died  down  stream  we  met  a  number  of  canoes 
poling  up  stream — a  rather  slow  process  against 
the  swift  current — but  the  only  means  of  trans¬ 
portation  in  this  as  yet  unspoiled  country. 

Our  attention  would  be  called  frequently  to 
broods  of  ducks  which  skirted  the  shores  and 
the  frantic  efforts  of  the  mother  to  get  her  family 
out  of  sight  for  the  young  could  not  fly  and  the 
mother  would  not  desert  them.  The  result  was 
usually  a  wild  rush  along  the  shore. 

At  the  junction  of  the  Allagash  and  St.  John 
rivers  travelers  run  into  hills  about  as  high  as 
the  highlands  of  the  Hudson  and  as  yet  unmarred. 
There  are  beautiful  cloud  effects  and  charm¬ 
ing  vistas.  While  floating  on  in  the  rushing  tide 
a  squirrel  swam  across  our  path  and  the  guide 
with  his  paddle  lifted  it  into  the  canoe.  A  little 
further  along  we  sighted  a  horse  and  buggy,  the 
first  we  had  seen  in  a  week  and  when  we  had 
glided  a  bit  further  we  heard  the  sound  of  cow¬ 
bells.  At  night  we  camped  on  the  side  of  a  hill 
(Continued  on  page  663). 
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Live  Notes  From  The  Field 

Being  Weekly  Reports  From  Our  Local  Correspondents 


All  good  sportsmen  declare  the  new  law  pro¬ 
tecting  wild  fowl  during  the  spring  season  is  a 
good  thing  and  Miss  Bernice  Deloe  of  Chicago 
Junction,  O.,  will  agree  with  them.  Yet,  she 
spent  many  lonesome,  impatient  mornings  in 
March  and  April  when  the  canvas-backs  and 
red-heads  were  flying  north  in  numbers.  Long 
morning  sleeps  or  latest  best-sellers  will  not 
take  the  place  of  the  gun  and  hunting  skiff  in 
the  affections  of  this  good-looking,  healthy  and 
most  unusual  girl.  To  her  it  will  be  an  almost 
unbearable  wait  until  the  fall  hunting  season 
opens  again. 

To  arise  at  four  o’clock  on  a  cold  winter 
morning,  set  out  with  your  shot-gun  on  your 
shoulder  for  the  extensive  marshes  of  San¬ 
dusky  Bay  and  there  get  out  your  hunting  skiff 
and  decoys,  push  out  into  the  tall  marsh  grass 
waters  and  then  wait  for  the  ducks  as  they 
come  flying  southward — it’s  a  great  sport.  Any¬ 
one  of  the  several  hundred  or  more  sportsmen 
there  every  morning  during  the  duck  season, 
huddled  down  in  their  skiffs,  with  their  great 
hunting  coat  collars  turned  up  to  ward  off  the 
stinging  wintry  wind  will  tell  you  that. 

But  among  the  many  hunters  scattered 
through  the  marshes  each  morning  during  the 
past  season,  there  could  be  found  no  more  eager 
and  competent  shot  than  Ohio  licensed  hunter — 
or  huntress  if  you  will — No.  14,451.  That  was 
Bernice  Deloe’s  number.  For  be  it  known  that 
during  the  duck  hunting  season,  there  was  never 
a  morning  but  she  awakened  in  the  wee  hours, 
donned  her  hunting  togs,  poled  her  skiff  to  a 
point  of  vantage,  braved  the  biting  cold  of  a 
wintry  morning,  bagged  a  goodly  number  of 
ducks  or  mud-hens,  and  returned  to  her  father’s 
cottage  before  most  girls  have  had  their  last 
wink  of  beauty  sleep.  The  other  girls  may  find 
parties,  dances  and  beaux  lots  of  fun.  But  give 
Bernice  her  old  double-barrelled  on  a  morning 
when  the  ducks  are  flying  low  and  she’ll  vow 
there’s  nothing  more  heavenly. 

Bernice  Deloe  is  really  a  good  shot.  She 
always  handles  her  boat  alone,  and  shoots  at  the 
flying  fowl  with  all  the  confidence  and  ease  of 
the  seasoned  hunter.  She  knows  all  the  little 
tricks  of  the  trade — when  the  ducks  will  be 
plenty,  how  high  they’re  likely  to  fly,  and  the 
places  where  they’ll  likely  alight.  Though  she 
is  the  only  woman  hunter  among  the  hundreds 
in  that  big  expanse  of  marsh  waters,  it  is  usual¬ 
ly  the  case  that  when  the  day’s  bag  is  counted, 
she  has  as  many  or  more  than  the  best  of  the 
male  shooters. 

Of  course  she  doesn’t  affect  finery  in  pursuing 
the  much-sought-after  canvas-back.  She  wears 
high-top  rubber  boots,  thick  warm  stockings, 
loose  heavy  bloomers,  a  short  skirt,  rough,  heavy 
man’s  hunting  coat  and  a  cap.  Thus  garbed, 
Miss  Deloe  could  hardly  be  termed  attractive  in 
a  feminine  way,  yet  she  makes  the  picture  of  a 
healthy,  strong  American  girl.  She  is  twenty- 
two  years  old. 

William  Deloe,  her  father,  is  a  locomotive  en¬ 
gineer.  Several  years  ago  he  erected  a  cottage 
on  Pine  Creek,  near  Sandusky  Bay,  that  he 


might  enjoy  the  duck  hunting  which  the  San¬ 
dusky  marshes  afford.  Here  his  wife  and 
daughter  came  to  remain  during  his  hunting  ex¬ 
cursions.  Soon  Bernice  became  interested  in  the 
sport  and  accompanied  her  father.  Then  she 
took  to  going  out  alone  in  the  hunting  skiff.  So 
enthusiastic  did  she  finally  become  that,  for  the 
past  two  seasons,  she  and  her  mother  have  re¬ 
mained  at  the  cottage  all  during  the  duck  sea¬ 
son,  Deloe  joining  his  family  when  his  runs  per¬ 
mitted.  Now  Bernice  is  more  enthused  over  a 
good  “duck  day”  than  is  her  father. 

The  fatigue  and  exposure  which  keep  many 
men  out  of  the  duck-hunting  game  seems  no 
hardship  for  this  young  woman.  To  be  the  good 


Ohio  Licensed  Huntress  14,451. 

huntress  she  is,  she  must  brave  the  rough,  cold 
weather  which  is  generally  prevalent  when  the 
ducks  are  flying  in  numbers.  And  she  does  it 
with  the  same  genuine  pleasure  and  excitement 
that  her  girl  friends  feel  in  appearing  at  a  smart 
function  in  a  new  gown. 


TROUT  PLANTING  IN  PENNSYLVANIA. 

Uniontown,  Pa.,  May  5. — Twenty-four  cans 
containing  3,600  brook  trout  have  been  received 
from  the  state  hatcheries  at  Bellefonte  and 
freed  in  several  mountain  streams  near  Union- 
town.  Twelve  cans  were  shipped  to  Ephriam 
Hague,  Frank  Balsley,  Charles  Hagan  and 
Amadee  Hagan  and  twelve  cans  to  Charles  O. 
LaClair,  Harry  Gorley,  Tom  Gorley,  H.  W. 
Steele,  Henderson  Johnson  and  James  Collins; 
Half  of  the  trout  were  freed  in  Mill  Run,  Whar¬ 


ton  township,  and  the  other  half  distributed 
among  Cheeney,  Sandy  and  McIntyre  creeks,  in 
Wharton  township. 

Other  shipments  of  fish  to  this  section  of 
Fayette  county  have  failed  to  arrive  in  Union- 
town  and  the  local  sportsmen  are  righteously  in¬ 
dignant  over  this  failure  of  the  State  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Fisheries  to  ship  brown  and  brook  trout 
for  the  streams  in  Southern  Fayette  county.  No 
one  is  prepared  to  say  the  fish  were  not  shipped, 
as  the  State  authorities  never  fail  to  notify  who¬ 
ever  orders  the  fish  that  they  will  arrive  at  a 
certain  time.  Neither  is  any  one  willing  to  ac¬ 
cuse  the  sportsmen  in  northern  districts  of 
claiming  the  fish  and  taking  them  from  the 
train  while  enroute  to  Uniontown.  But  the  fish 
never  were  received  and  local  sportsmen  want  to 
know  why.  It  is  said  that  an  investigation  will 
be  made.  Although  this  treatment  is  said  to  have 
covered  a  period  of  several  years,  it  came  to  a 
climax  last  week  when  fifteen  cans  of  fish  fail¬ 
ed  to  arrive,  and  investigation  showed  that  the 
cans  had  been  taken  from  the  train  at  Con- 
nellsville  and  Dunbar.  About  two  months  ago, 
five  of  seven  cans  said  to  have  been  billed  to 
Uniontown,  and  not  arriving  here,  were  claimed 
by  the  State  Department  of  Fisheries  to  have 
also  been  taken  from  the  train  at  Connellsville. 

A  messenger  had  made  a  fifteen  mile  trip  over 
the  Chestnut  ridge  of  the  Allegheny  mountains 
to  Uniontown  to  receive  the  fish  and  free  them 
without  delay  in  the  mountain  streams. 


FISHING  IMPROVED  75%  IN  OHIO. 

Sandusky,  O.,  May  8. — The  state  agricultural 
commission  is  taking  one  or  two  car-loads  of 
live  game  fish  out  of  Sandusky  every  week  for 
distribution  in  inland  Ohio  lakes  and  streams.  A 
C.  Baxter  has  charge  of  the  work  of  trans¬ 
planting  black  and  rock  bass  from  Lake  Erie  to 
the  inland  waters. 

“We  have  attained  some  great  results,”  Baxter 
says.  “Fishing  has  improved  75  per  cent,  on  the 
Ohio  inland  waters  since  the  stocking  of  the 
streams  was  started  by  the  state.  There  has 
been  a  great  awakening  of  interest  by  the 
sportsmen  of  Ohio  and  fish  and  game  protective 
associations  have  been  organized  in  every  inter¬ 
ior  county  since  the  work  was  begun.  Through 
these  organizations,  the  sportsmen  have  given 
us  great  co-operation  and  nowadays  there  are 
few  violations  of  the  fishing  laws.  When  viola¬ 
tors  are  arrested,  everybody  in  the  community 
aids  in  the  prosecution. 

“The  demand  for  game  fish  for  the  interior  has 
become  so  great  that  we  have  difficulty  in  supply¬ 
ing  all.  But  I  think  I  can  truthfully  say  that 
the  inland  Ohio  sportsmen  need  no  longer  go  to 
the  Lake  Erie  bass  islands  or  Northern  Michi¬ 
gan  for  his  angling.” 

The  state’s  fish  car  “Buckeye”  has  been  in 
service  for  several  years.  Next  fall,  the  commis¬ 
sion  will  put  on  a  new  steel  car,  to  cost  about 
$25,000.  This  car  will  have  larger  tanks. 

Most  of  the  transplanted  bass  are  picked  up 
by  the  deputy  fish  and  game  wardens  at  or 
around  the  Bass  islands. 
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Channel  Catfishing 

By  R.  N.  McNair. 


THE  habitat  of  the  largest  catfish  that  I  have 
ever  seen  is  the  muddy  water  of  the  Mis¬ 
sissippi  river,  where  they  are  called  by  the 
natives  “Mudcats,”  and  are  doubtless  overgrowths 
of  what  are  commonly  called  “bullheads”  in  this 
section,  as  their  color  and  anatomy  seems  to  be 
the  same,  in  different  proportions.  The  Mis¬ 
sissippi  river  fish  grow  to  an  enormous  size.  I 
will  not  mention  dimentions  for  fear  of  being 
called  a  prevaricator  trying  to  tell  a  big  fish 
story,  but  I  have  known  a  fish  peddler  who  did 
a  thriving  business  carting  catfish  to  a  country 
town  ten  miles  from  the  river  and  selling  them 
whole  and  in  sections.  They  are  very  palatable 
when  well  cooked. 

The  channel  cat  belongs  to  the  same  specie, 
only  they  are  more  toney  fish,  both  in  appear¬ 
ance  and  for  the  table,  and  are  found  more  in 
the  small  tributary  streams  to  the  Mississippi 
river.  Very  graceful  of  shape  and  motion.  They 
have  a  wide  forked  tail  and  are  colored  blue 
except  the  white  belly,  and  are  sometimes  called 
blue  cat.  The  mouth  is  wide,  like  that  of  the 
mudcat,  and  they  have  the  same  long  feelers 
running  out  from  either  side  of  the  mouth. 
While  they  do  not  seem  to  grow  as  large  as 
the  other  variety,  very  heavy  ones  are  caught  in 
the  little  Homochitto  and  other  streams  of  the 
Mississippi  Valley. 

The  last  time  that  I  remember  having  seen 
and  enjoyed  the  taste,  was  in  1907  while  on 
a  wild  turkey  hunt  on  the  Homochitto  river. 
While  we  were  paddling  down  the  stream  one 
evening  with  the  guide  and  warden  of  the  club 
lodge  at  which  I  was  a  guest,  the  market  fisher¬ 
men  were  running  their  lines,  which  were 
stretched  across  the  stream.  As  I  was  interested 
in  watching  the  catching  we  stopped  as  spectators. 

Two  men  in  a  large  rowboat  visited  each  line 
in  turn,  and  I  was  surprised  to  see  them  pull 
up  in  some  places  three  or  four  nice  large  channel 
cat  from  one  line  and  they  were  taking  them 
aboard  in  pretty  rapid  order.  The  guide  asked 
if  I  would  like  to  try  some  for  supper,  and  with 
an  appetite  well  known  to  those  who  have 
tramped  hard  on  a  hunt,  I  gladly  agreed  that 
the  prospect  would  be  most  pleasing. 

The  guide  selected  a  half-dozen  fish  from  the 
skiff  measuring  about  twelve  to  sixteen  inches, 
his  wife  was  an  excellent  cook,  and  I  do  not 
recall  having  eaten  better  fish  at  any  shore  din¬ 
ner  or  hotel  than  I  had  for  supper  that  night. 
The  fish  was  firm,  yet  very  tender  and  of  at¬ 
tractive  flavor.  I  remember  having  remarked  at 
the  time  that  it  pleased  my  sense  of  taste  quite 
as  well  as  the  much  prized  trout  and  blue  fish. 

Bill,  the  genial  guide — and  he  was  a  most  effi¬ 
cient  man  for  looking  to  the  entertainment  of 
guests  who  came  under  his  care — asked  if  I 
would  like  to  try  my  luck  at  fishing  for  the 
pretty  channel  cat.  I’m  not  much  of  a  fish¬ 
erman  in  that  it  requires  too  much  patient 
waiting  for  too  small  prospective  returns.  But  by 
way  of  having  another  diversion,  I  sallied  forth 
to  the  spot  selected  by  my  guide  for  hooking 
channel  cat.  And,  Neighbor  ,  it  was  not  a  half- 


bad  day  for  trying  conclusions  with  very  game 
fish.  The  dogwood  blossoms  were  beginning  to 
bloom  in  the  swamp,  were  spring  vegetation  -is 
usually  very  forward,  the  birds  were  sing¬ 
ing  in  sweet  choruses  of  the  coming  season,  and 
even  the  bees  could  be  heard  humming  where 
they  found  the  wild  flowers.  I  might  say  that 
it  was  just  the  kind  of  day  when  a  fellow  who 
had  hunted  wild  turkey  hard  the  previous  day, 
and  hadn’t  gotten  rid  of  the  lassitude  incident 
to  overstrained  muscles,  would  enjoy  sitting  on 
a  log  waiting  for  “a  rise.” 

The  wait  was  not  long.  The  guide  sat  in  the 
canoe  just  below  where  my  line  was  thrown  into 
the  water.  The  fish  must  have  been  hungry 
that  day,  for  in  less  than  five  minutes  after  drop¬ 
ping  in  the  bait  I  felt  a  vigorous  tug  on  the  line. 
The  cork  shot  under  the  water,  and  I  felt  that 
there  was  “somethin’  doin’.”  From  the  pull  I 
imagined  that  I  had  hooked  an  alligator— for  there 
were  many  in  the  swamps — but  as  the  well  sea¬ 
soned  fishing  rod  bent  almost  double  and  the 
line  began  to  whiz  through  the  water  I  found 
that  I  had  something  much  faster  than  a  “gator.” 

The  strong  line  made  many  pretty  patterns  on 
the  surface  of  the  stream,  and  while  I  was  not 
an  expert  at  landing  a  good  fighting  trout,  I 
found  that  I  could  hold  on  pretty  well  to  a 
vigorous  channel  cat.  The  guide  seemed  to  enjoy 
the  performance  hugely,  and  remarked  from 
time  to  time  that  I  was  a  real  fisherman.  I  did 
not  think  so,  but  to  humor  his  entertainment  I 
let  him  think  that  I  was. 

Finally,  when  the  lively  duffer  became  fagged 
by  his  wild  racing,  I  hauled  in  on  him,  and  pulled 
cmt  a  very  pretty  fish  of  about  eighteen  or  twenty 
inches.  I  caught  several  of  smaller  size,  and 
toward  noon,  when  the  sun  was  getting  in  his 
good  work,  a  spell  of  that  old  southern  enervation 
stole  upon  me,  and  I  did  not  seem  to  care  a 
rap  whether  there  was  a  bite  or  not.  To  try 
and  fight  off  the  lethargy  I  filled  my  old  pipe 
and  tried  tobacco.  But  as  the  after  effect  is  sooth¬ 
ing  I  became  decidedly  sleepy,  and  looked  at  the 
leaf  covered  ground  with  more  favor  than  the 
log  upon  which  I  sat. 

I  heard  a  gentleman  say,  not  long  since,  in 
comparing  the  spring  atmosphere  of  the  north 
with  that  of  the  south,  that  when  the 
the  hustling  New  Englanders  go  South  they 
rush  around  and  make  things  hum  for  a 
time,  but  when  that  soothing  lassitude  comes 
over  them  they  begin  to  yawn  out  loud, 
stretch  their  arms,  and  wonder  why  the  southern 
planter  says  “dam”  when  speaking  of  the  lazy 
negroes  while  the  crops  are  being  planted.  For 
they  will  sit  on  a  plow  beam  and  let  the  flies  and 
bumble  bees  buzz  all  around  them  if  the  boss 
is  far  enough  away  to  allow  them  to  snooze. 

The  first  thing  I  knew  or  did  not  know,  I  was 
copying  the  negroes  and  nodding  on  the  old  log. 
Suddenly  I  was  aroused  from  a  half-dream  by 
the  guide  shouting  “look  out— pull  on  your  line.” 
I  said  “What?”  and  rubbed  my  eyes,  when  to 
my  surprise  and  shame  I  looked  down  into  the 


water  to  see  my  line,  rod  and  all  floating  down 
stream,  and  Bill  chasing  it  in  the  canoe.  He 
laughed  immoderately,  but  declared  that  a  big  fish 
was  on  the  hook.  Finally  he  got  hold  of  the 
rod,  and  after  much  manoeuvring  with  boat  and 
fish  he  hauled  aboard  a  fine  specimen,  fully  two 
feet  long. 

By  then  I  was  thoroughly  awake,  and  pulling 
myself  together  I  fished  vigorously  and  scien¬ 
tifically  for  another  hour.  The  fish  were  very 
game  and  sporty,  and  I  must  say  that  I  enjoyed 
the  experience  immensely.  When  it  was  time  to 
climb  the  steep  hill  to  luncheon  we  had  ten  or 
a  dozen  as  nice  fish  as  I  ever  cared  to  angle  for. 

In  the  abstract,  fishing  always  seemed  to  me 
an  entertainment  for  lazy  men;  just  baiting  hooks 
and  waiting.  But  when  one  gets  into  a  spot 
where  the  fish  are  gamey,  hungry  and  willing  to 
fight  for  a  minnow  or  a  worm,  fishing  to  my  mind, 
is  a  very  good  second  to  trying  conclusions  with 
a  wiley  old  gobbler,  or  following  a  good  dog 
after  quail  or  grouse. 

Every  man 'to  his  taste  of  course,  and  ’tis  a 
wonderful  and  most  generous  provision  of  nature 
that  we  all  don’t  like  the  same  kind  of  amuse¬ 
ment  best.  For  if  we  did  there  would  not  be 
enough  to  go  half-way  around.  I  think  that  the 
angler  who  would  like  to  vary  the  sport  of 
whipping  trout  streams,  when  perchance  the  trout 
have  been  pretty  well  whipped  out,  could  enjoy 
a  fine  vacation  and  a  restful  snooze  thrown  in, 
should  he  wander  down  to  the  banks  of  the  wild 
romantic  little  Homochitto  and  try  his  luck  at 
fishing  for  the  handsome,  palatable  channel  cat. 
And  he  would  do  well  to  form  the  acquaintance 
of  Bill  McMorris,  for  he  knows  them  all— “de 
broilers,  de  fryin’  sizers’  and  de  big  fellows  whut 
you  bakes. 


MINNESOTA  PLANTS  1,000,000  TREES. 

Planting  of  1,000,000  pine  trees,  the  first  re¬ 
forestation  work  by  Minnesota  on  a  large  scale, 
was  begun  recently  in  Itasca  state  park,  Pills- 
bury  forest,  near  Brainerd,  and  Burntside  forest. 
Most  of  the  trees  are  white  pine. 

W.  T.  Cox,  state  forester,  said  the  state  has 
done  some  experimental  reforesting  in  Itasca 
park  and  Cloquet  reserve,  which  has  shown  the 
work  will  be  a  success.  Cutover  and  burned 
over  land  will  be  replanted.  The  work  will  be 
done  with  a  $10,000  fund  appropriated  by  the 
legislature. 


BOYS  BUILD  BIRD  HOUSES. 

More  than  5, 000  boys  in  the  Minneapolis, 
Minn.,  public  schools  were  given  instructions  re¬ 
cently  in  the  building  of  bird  houses,  as  work 
in  the  regular  course  of  the  manual  training 
department  of  the  grade  schools.  Grade  school 
boys  were  in  special  cases  allowed  to  draft  their 
own  plans  for  the  bird  houses  with  the  result 
that  fancy  houses  with  ornamental  eaves  and 
windows  of  both  the  duplex  and  flat  variety 
were  built. 
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How  to  Camp  Out  in  Comfort 


the  Gime  as  Told  by  a  Man  Who  Knows  Them 


More  Tricks  of 


THE  MEDICINE  CASE  AND  "HANDY  BOX.” 

The  medicine  case,  containing  such  common 
remedies  as  quinine,  laxative  pills,  plasters  and 
so  on,  is  suggested  for  long  trips,  and  the  hypo¬ 
dermic  syringe  and  tablets,  together  with  a  small 
first-aid-case,  should  have  a  place  in  the  ditty 
bag  of  the  sportsman  who  travels  far  from  set¬ 
tlements.  A  small  flask  of  whiskey,  to  be  used 
with  discretion,  should  also  be  carried.  A  small 
note  book,  a  few  sheets  of  paper  and  envelopes, 
fountain-pen,  pencils,  postal  cards  and  a  depend¬ 
able  map  of  the  region  to  be  visited  will  suggest 
themselves  to  the  camper. 

The  repair  kit  and  “handy  box”  includes  the 
useful  one-handle  tool-kit  (tools  fitting  inside  the 
hollow  handle),  folding  scissors,  tweezers,  thread, 
silk,  wax,  needles,  Dins  (safety  and  common),  a 
few  nails,  tacks,  buttons,  mending  cotton,  a  sheet 
of  sandpaper  and  one  of  emery  cloth,  stout  string 
and  wire.  This  little  box  (mine  is  a  compact  tin 
case,  measuring  seven  by  four  by  one  inch,  origi¬ 
nally  a  pocket  tackle  box)  takes  up  but  little 
room,  yet  serves  to  keep  the  small  articles  where 
they  can  be  reached  quickly  without  overhauling 
the  whole  outfit. 

PROVISIONS,  STAPLE  AND  FANCY. 

In  making  up  a  provision  list  for  the  camp  the 
personal  equation  is  so  important  a  factor  that 
few  checking  lists  will  serve,  other  than  as  a 
guide.  Where  long  and  hard  trips  are  to  be 
taken,  only  the  staple  and  compact  forms  of  food 
are  likely  to  be  carried,  while  for  the  permanent 
camp  the  daily  bill  of  fare  may  include  many  of 
the  luxuries  of  the  home  table.  For  travelling 
light,  the  necessities  may  include  flour,  corn- 
meal,  pork,  bacon,  lard,  tea  or  coffee,  salt,  pep¬ 
per,  sugar,  butter,  milk,  matches  and  soap.  If 
circumstances  will  admit  of  a  more  luxurious 
menu,  buckwheat,  rice,  beans,  peas,  cocoa,  ham, 
codfish,  sausage,  eggs,  preserves,  canned  soups, 
canned  vegetables,  canned  meats,  and  so  on,  ad 
lib,  the  “extras”  usually  being  purchased  by  the 
individual  on  his  own  responsibility. 

Flour  should  be  packed  in  a  stout  bag,  and  a 
good  self-raising  wheat  flour  is  the  best  choice. 
The  brand  sold  as  “reliable  self-raising”  is  the 
writer’s  choice,  since  its  use  enables  even  a  novice 
to  bake  light  and  tasty  biscuit.  This  flour  is  well 
sifted,  and  contains  salt  and  baking  powder  in 
proper  proportions.  A  good  self-raising  buck¬ 
wheat  flour  is  also  good,  and  the  best  that  I  know 
of  is  the  William  Bros,  “princess  brand,”  a  mix¬ 
ture  of  buckwheat  and  wheat  flour.  It  makes 
the  finest  flap-jacks  imaginable.  Cornmeal  is  yet 
another  stable  flour  of  the  woodsman,  and,  when 
going  light,  is  generally  preferred  to  other  flours. 
It  has  many  uses,  and  one  may  prepare  it  in  the 
form  of  Johnny-cake,  hot  or  cold  mush,  or 
sliced  and  fried. 

Rice  is  very  nutritious,  and,  having  a  much 
higher  food  value  than  oatmeal  and  the  cereals, 
is  usually  preferred,  though  oats  and  rye-meal 
are  often  taken  on  the  easy  trips  to  round  out  a 
variety. 

Beans  are  a  necessary  staple  in  the  permanent 
camp.  Dried  limas  are  good,  but  th^  common 


By  Stillman  Taylor. 

(Concluded  from  last  week.) 

white  or  baking  bean  is  the  general  favorite, 
when  served  with  a  little  salt  pork.  The  canned 
beans,  either  with  or  without  tomato  sauce,  are 
less  “tasty”  than  the  home-baked  variety,  but  are 
convenient  for  short,  easy  trips.  Split  peas  also 
are  nutritious  and  useful  for  thickening  soups, 
as  well  as  being  relished  as  a  vegetable. 

Canned  meats  may  be  included  on  the  more 
easy  trips,  also  canned  vegetables  and  soups. 
Corned  beef  is  the  general  favorite,  and  makes 
tou-notch  hash.  Include  a  few  cans  of  spinach 
with  the  beef,  and  you  can  quickly  prepare  a 
spread  that  will  appeal  to  all.  Among  the  soups, 
the  vegetable  sort  is  one  of  the  few  kinds  that 
taste  well  no  matter  how  often  served.  Camp¬ 
bell's  vegetable  is  one  of  the  best  brands  I  know 
of. 

Fresh  vegetables — potatoes  and  onions — -are  a 
necessity  on  all  but  the  hardest  trips.  The  sliced 
and  evaporated  potatoes  are  useful  when  weight 
must  be  cut  down  to  the  minimum,  and  dried 
onions  are  also  desirable.  Both  vegetables  cook 


up  well  when  used  for  making  stews.  Other  dried 
vegetables  may  be  had,  but  potatoes  and  onions 
are  the  staples. 

Pork  is  often  carried,  as  well  as  a  flitch  of 
bacon,  and  it  is  best  to  pack  it  in  grease-proof 
canvas  bags  sold  for  this  purpose.  Butter  should 
be  carried  in  a  tin  pail,  and  a  small  quantity  of 
lard,  similarly  packed,  for  making  biscuit.  On 
the  longer  trips  pork  and  butter  are  often  omit¬ 
ted.  Tea  and  coffee  are  the  favorite  beverages 
of  the  camp,  the  writer  having  a  marked  prefer¬ 
ence  for  black  tea.  If  both  are  carried  each 
should  have  their  own  bag. 

For  milk  the  eagle  condensed  brand  is  as  good 
as  any,  though  if  an  unsweetened  kind  is  desired, 
Borden’s  evaporated  milk  will  supply  the  camp¬ 
er’s  needs.  Milk  may  also  be  obtained  in  powder 
form,  but  is  somewhat  expensive.  Malted  milk 
is  wholesome  and  make  an  appetizing  drink. 

Sugar  is  carried  in  its  own  bag,  and,  though 
more  bulky  than  the  substitutes,  is  more  whole¬ 
some  than  the  chemical  preparations  which  take 
its  place,  and  is  therefore  preferred.  Salt  should 
be  carried  in  a  wood  container,  and  the  individual 
camper  often  carries  a  small  supply  in  his  per¬ 
sonal  bag.  White  or  black  pepper  is  also  carried 
for  seasoning.  Other  condiments,  as  catsup, 


mustard,  pickles,  vinegar,  and  the  like,  have  their 
place  in  the  permanent  camp,  but  can  scarcely  be 
nicluded  when  going  light. 

LIST  OF  PROVISIONS  FOR  TWO  MEN  FOR  THIRTY  DAYS, 
ON  AN  EASY  CANOE  TRIP. 

Flour  (Self-raising  wheat,  buckwheat 


and  cornmeal)  . 30  pounds 

Rice  . 10  pounds 

Beans  .  4  pounds 

Potatoes,  fresh  .  4  pks. 

Bacon  .  1  flitch 

Salt  pork  .  5  pounds 

Lard  .  5  pounds 

Prunes  .  2  pounds 

Butter,  salt  . 8  pounds 

Codfish  .  2  pounds 

Sugar,  granulated,  white .  8  pounds 

Condensed  milk  .  8  cans 

Vinegar  .  1  pint 

Tea  . 2  pounds 

Ham  .  2  small 

Corned  beef  .  2  cans 

Vegetable  soup  .  6  cans 

Lemons  or  limes,  fresh . %  doz. 

Molasses,  in  screw-top-tin  can .  1  pt. 


The  above  list  is,  of  course,  merely  a  guide, 
and  may  be  added  to  as  desired.  Indeed,  it  pre¬ 
supposes  that  an  average  amount  of  fish  or  game 
be  added,  now  and  then,  to  replenish  the  larder. 


WHY  YOU  DO  NOT  GET  THAT  FISH. 

At  the  Second  International  Exposition  of  the 
Motion  Picture  Art,  to  be  held  in  the  Grand 
Central  Palace,  June  8th  to  13th,  there  will  be 
exhibited  a  motion  picture  which  will  interest 
every  sportsman.  This  film  will  be  about  three 
thousand  feet  in  length,  the  first  one  thousand 
feet  being  devoted  to  life  under  the  water.  In 
this  film  the  sportsman  will  see  why  the  fisher¬ 
man  with  knowledge  is  successful  and  why  he 
that  does  not  study  this  sport  and  the  character¬ 
istics  of  his  prey,  is  not  successful.  For  ex¬ 
ample,  it  will  show  the  actions  of  various  game 
fish  swimming  around  but  refusing  to  accept 
the  bait  when  improperly  hooked  or  when  the 
bait  itself  is  of  the  wrong  kind.  It  will  also 
show  the  line  that  has  been  cast  and  baited  by 
the  sportsman  who  knows,  being  accepted  by  the 
fish  who  is  desirous  of  catching.  Another  part 
of  the  picture  will  be  devoted  to  the  proper 
methods  in  tracking  and  cornering  game,  and  also 
the  possibilities  that  exist  for  the  instructions 
of  the  sportsman  through  the  medium  of  the 
Motion  Picture  Camera.  It  will  be  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  seldom  afforded  to  the  men  out-doors.  In 
addition  to  this  many  other  features  will  be 
presented,  including  the  working  of  the  studios, 
the  manner  of  making  and  taking  pictures  and 
everything  allied  to  the  Motion  Picture  Art. 

Nyack,  N.  Y.,  May  7. — Lake  white  fish  to  the 
amount  of  100,000  has  been  received  by  Ray 
Brinkerhoff  Supervisor  of  the  Town  of  Clarks- 
town,  County  of  Rockland,  for  placement  in 
Rockland  Lake.  The  fish  come  from  the  State 
hatchery  in  Oswego  County. 
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The  Surf-Fishing  Outlook 

By  B.  C.  Clapp. 
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IF  it  were  possible  for  us  to  know  the  condi¬ 
tions  prevailing  along  the  coast  from  the 
Gulf  of  Mexico  to  the  St.  Lawrence,  if  we 
understood  the  baffling  problems  of  food  supply, 
trend  of  littoral  currents,  and  the  thousand-and- 
one  influences  which  determine  the  movements  of 
our  migratory  salt  water  fishes,  we  might  venture 
a  fairly  accurate  prophesy  as  to  the  outcome  of 
the  fishing  season  of  191T  But,  lacking  his  data, 
we  are  forced  to  draw  upon  the  past  for  our  prog¬ 
nostications  of  the  future,  and  this  method  even 
is  not  without  value,  for  the  spring  and  fall  mi¬ 
grations  of  these  fishes  are  as  regular  as  the 
flights  of  the  birds  or  the  recurrence  of  the 
seasons. 

The  game  fishes  taken  in  the  surf  on  the  New 
Jersey  coast  are :  The  striped  bass,  channel  bass, 
kingfish,  bluefish,  and  weakfish;  and  of  these  five 
species,  the  striped  bass  alone  is  not  migratory— 
the  others  come  to  us  in  the  spring  and  depart 
in  the  fall. 

A  few  years  ago  it  was  made  illegal,  in  New 
Jersey,  to  seine  for  striped  bass  from  the  shore 
from  April  i  to  November  i,  and  so  rapid  is  the 
growth  of  this  fish  that  beneficial  results  of  this 
law  are  already  seen  in  increased  catches  with 
rod  and  reel,  especially  of  small  fish — from  three 
to  ten  pounds.  Of  course  the  sensational  run  on 
the  North  Jersey  coast,  in  1913,  attracts  the  most 
attention  because  of  the  very  large  size  of  many 
of  the  fish  caught,  but  to  my  mind  the  most  sig¬ 
nificant  fact  in  the  striped  bass  situation  is  the 
evident  increase  in  number  of  smaller  fish. 

The  records  of  the  Asbury  Park  Fishing  Club 
show  that  since  1910  the  catch  of  this  fish,  with 
rod  and  reel,  from  the  North  Jersey  beaches  has 
annually  increased,  and  this  fact  alone  augurs 
well  for  the  future.  The  significance  of  this  in¬ 
creased  catch  becomes  all  the  more  apparent, 
when  it  is  understood  that  the  rules  of  the  club 
stipulate  that  these  fish  shall  be  taken  from  the 
shore  or  from  some  structure  directly  connected 
with  the  shore,  in  other  words  by  surf  casting; 
and,  where  striped  bass  are  concerned,  this  method 
has  marked  limitations.  I  have  not  space  to  take 
up  that  subject  here,  but  may  do  so  at  a  later 
date. 

The  first  striped  bass  weighed  in  at  the  Asbury 
Park  Fishing  Club  last  year  was  taken  on  May 
24;  and  the  last,  on  October  26.  June  is  gener¬ 
ally  considered  the  best  month,  but  in  1913  the 
number  of  fish  taken  in  August  was  greater  than 
in  June,  while  the  catches  of  July  and  September 
were  almost  as  great.  The  run  of  very  large 
fish,  already  referred  to,  occurred  in  June,  but  the 
record  bass — 58  lbs.  8  ozs. — was  caught  in  July. 

On  the  South  Jersey  coast,  channel  bass  are 
taken  in  the  surf  in  June,  but  north  of  Beach 
Haven  very  few  surf  anglers  go  after  this  prince 
of  surf  fishes  before  September.  Premising  a 
northward  migration  of  channel  bass,  there  seems 
to  be  no  reason  why  they  should  not  be  taken  in 
June  in  the  same  localities  as  in  September.  The 
writer  and  a  friend  made  a  tentative  trial  at  Sea¬ 
side  Park  one  night  last  June  without  success, 
but  I  was  informed  by  the  captain  of  the  life 
saving  station  there,  a  few  days  later,  that  sev¬ 
eral  of  these  fish  had  been  taken  in  the  pound 


nets  off  Island  Beach.  On  the  North  Carolina 
coast  this  fish  is  taken  in  the  surf  in  May ;  on  the 
South  Jersey  coast,  in  June;  and  it  would  seem 
that  they  should  be  captured  around  Barnegat 
Inlet,  Seaside  Park,  and  northward  to  Long 
Beach,  Long  Island,  in  June  and  July — especially 
if  one  fished  nights. 

There  was  an  unusually  large  catch  of  very 
small  channel  bass,  or  puppy  drum,  on  the  North 
Carolina  coast  last  season;  and  as  far  north  as 
Asbury  Park  these  little  fish — one  to  three 
pounds — put  in  an  appearance.  This  would  seem 
to  augur  a  liberal  supply  this  coming  season ;  and 
while  the  flesh  of  the  large  channel  bass  is  coarse, 
that  of  the  small  is  delicious.  I  am  in  receipt  of 
a  letter  from  a  friend  who  fishes  Topsail  Inlet, 
North  Carolina,  for  large  channel  bass,  in  which 
he  says  that  he  fears  May  on  account  of  the  full 
moon  coming  so  early  in  the  month  after  this  un¬ 
usually  severe  winter,  but  confidently  expects 
fishing  to  be  good  in  that  locality  in  June. 

The  kingfish  usually  make  their  appearance,  in 
abundance,  in  the  North  Jersey  surf  about  the 
second  week  in  June,  but  last  year  the  first  one 
weighed  in  at  the  Asbury  Park  Fishing  Club  was 
taken  on  May  3,  and  the  second  one  on  May  20. 
This  little  fish  is  generally  caught,  by  surf  casting, 
until  next  to  the  last  week  in  July,  when  he  dis¬ 
appears  from  the  surf,  and  does  not  reappear 
there  until  the  second  week  in  August,  returning 
with  the  weakfish.  Then  he  may  be  taken  until 
the  last  of  September. 

The  commercial  fishermen  have  a  saying  that 
good  and  poor  years  run  alternately.  Now  last 
year  was  an  exceedingly  poor  year  for  king¬ 
fish,  as  was  the  year  previous,  so  if  any  faith  can 
be  had  in  the  maxims  of  the  mossbaeks,  1914 
should  be  a  doubly  good  year  for  this  tooth¬ 
some  delicacy. 

Our  surf  fishing  for  weakfish  comes  much 
later  than  the  boat  fishing  for  this  species  in  the 
bays.  We  do  not  expect  this  fish  in  the  surf  be¬ 
fore  August,  while  large  catches  are  made  in  the 
bays — from  Narragansett  southward — all  through 
June  and  July.  On  the  North  Jersey  coast  the 
best  month  for  weakfish  is  September,  and  they 
are  taken  into  October.  The  season  of  1912  was 
a  good  year  for  weakfish;  1913  was  a  poor  year; 
and  1914 — What?  That’s  the  best  I  can  do. 

A  boy  of  my  acquaintance  started  up  a  big 
windmill  and  couldn’t  stop  it.  The  windmill  was 
pumping  water  into  the  tank  in  the  boy’s  house 
at  the  rate  of  several  gallons  a  minute.  Soon  the 
tank  would  overflow  and  the  boy  feared  his 
father.  In  desperation  the  lad  appealed  to  an  old 
fisherman  to  know  when  the  wind  would  stop 
blowing. 

“My  son,”  gravely  replied  the  old  shellback, 
“you  go  up  to  the  Catholic  church  here  and  see 
Father  Scully.  He’s  nearer  to  God  than  the  rest 
of  us,  and  perhaps  he  can  tell  you.” 

If  we  consult  Father  Scully  he  may  be  able  to 
tell  us  about  the  prospects  for  weakfish. 

The  most  noteworthy  feature  of  bluefishing  in 
the  surf  in  recent  years  has  been  the  capture  of 
very  large  specimens  near  the  mouth  of  the  Ma- 
nasquan  River.  Every  one  interested  in  the  sub¬ 
ject  knows  of  the  17  lb.  14  oz.  fish  taken  at  Point 
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Pleasant  in  1912,  and  of  the  16  lb.  fish  taken  from 
Manasquan  Beach  in  1913;  but  the  writer,  who 
has  fished  this  section  steadily  for  the  past  five 
years,  knows  of  several  other  bluefish  taken  here 
nearly  as  large  as  those  mentioned  which  never 
found  their  way  into  the  public  prints.  A  curious 
fact  connected  with  the  capture  of  all  these  large 
specimens  is  that  they  seemed  to  be  hunting 
either  in  pairs  or  alone — not  in  schools.  One 
fish  on  being  dressed — a  ten  pounder— was  full  of 
worms.  All  of  these  large  surf  blues  were  taken 
on  natural  squid,  mossbunker,  or  shedder  crab 
bait. 

We  usually  look  for  schools  of  bluefish  in  the 


surf  about  the  last  of  July,  and,  in  good  years, 
the  run  should  last  through  August  and  Septem¬ 
ber — the  latter  being  the  best  month.  In  1909  the 
run  began  about  the  last  of  July  and  extended 
into  the  middle  of  October,  and  in  1911  I  took 
my  last  bluefish  on  November. 10. 

We  have  had  no  large  run  of  bluefish  in  the 
North  Jersey  surf  since  1911.  Of  course  a  few 
are  taken  each  year,  but  not  since  1911  has  there 
been  a  noteworthy  run,  and  even  that  could  not 
compare  with  the  great  run  of  1909.  Last  year 
the  run  at  Topsail  Inlet,  N.  C.,  was  very  large, 
but  from  Harvey  Cedars,  N.  J.,  northward  it 
amounted  to  practically  nothing.  What  this  year 


will  bring  forth  no  one  knows  or  can  guess. 

In  planning  a  surf-fishing  campaign  it  is  very 
desirable  to  ascertain  the  character  of  the  beach 
you  intend  to  fish  before  making  your  hotel  ar¬ 
rangements.  A  beach  may  be  an  excellent  fish¬ 
ing  beach  one  year  and  worthless  the  next.  A 
preliminary  visit  is  well  worth  the  necessary 
time  and  money.  If  you  have  any  doubt  as  to 
your  ability  to  “read  water,”  get  some  experi¬ 
enced  surf  fisherman  to  go  down  with  you.  If 
he  says :  “That  beach  is  no  good,”  look  some¬ 
where  else.  In  my  humble  opinion  more  depends 
upon  choosing  a  good  fishing  beach  than  any¬ 
thing  else. 


People’s  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association  of  California 

Again  Busy 

By  Golden  Gate. 


The  People’s  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Asso¬ 
ciation  of  California,  formed  last  fall  by  com¬ 
mission  men  and  hotel  keepers  of  San  Francisco, 
held  a  meeting  recently  in  the  Palace  Hotel  and 
decided  upon  a  campaign  for  the  passage  of  a  law 
to  permit  the  sale  of  all  kinds  of  wild  game.  An 
idea  of  the  protective  features  of  the  proposed 
law,  as  far  as  the  game  of  the  State  is  concerned, 
may  be  judged  from  the  fact  that  the  meeting 
was  called  by  the  managers  of  the  Palace  and  St. 
Francis  Hotels,  a  commission  merchant  and  the 
publisher  of  a  daily  newspaper  opposed  to  the 
California  Fish  and  Game  Commission.  The 
object  of  this  organization  is  clearly  known  to 
those  who  are  keeping  in  touch  with  it,  and 
should  the  proposed  initiative  petition  be  favor¬ 
ably  acted  upon  by  the  voters  of  the  State  next 
November,  years  of  constructive  work  on  the 
part  of  the  Fish  and  Game  Commission  would  be 
swept  away. 

In  1915  San  Francisco  will  hold  the  greatest 
Exposition  of  all  time,  and  immense  crowds  are 
expected  to  throng  the  city.  Hotel  keepers  real¬ 
ize  that  very  large  profits  will  come  to  them  in 
case  game  can  be  served  on  their  tables,  and  are 
willing  to  see  all  forms  of  wild  life  sacrificed  to 
secure  these  profits.  The  present  law  practically 
prohibits  the  sale  of  game,  the  sale  of  ducks  be¬ 
ing  allowed  for  one  month,  with  a  limit  set  on  the 
number  that  anyone  may  have  in  their  possession. 
The  proposed  law  has  been  framed  solely  in  the 
interests  of  restaurant  keepers  and  permits  them 
to  serve  any  game  they  may  desire  during  the 
open  season,  with  no  restrictions  as  to  quantity. 
The  association  of  restaurant  and  commission 
men  has  compiled  a  number  of  lists  of  the 
changes  that  are  proposed,  the  latest  one  being 
appended.  It  will  be  noted  that  some  of  the  rec¬ 
ommendations  are  identical  with  the  laws  now 
in  force,  the  intent  being  to  make  the  measure  as 
benevolent  as  possible.  Sportsmen  interested  in 
the  preservation  of  game  will  have  no  difficulty 
in  detecting  the  jokers  in  this  initiative  measure: 

1—  Abolish  hunting  and  fishing  licenses  for  citi¬ 
zens  to  hunt  and  fish  in  the  county  in  which  they 
reside. 

2—  Forbid  the  baiting  of  ponds  for  luring  wild 
ducks  and  other  water  fowl  and  use  of  nets  and 
traps  for  hunting  game. 

3—  Permit  transportation  companies,  dealers, 
hotels  and  restaurants  to  have  in  their  possession 


any  game  known  to  have  been  legally  killed. 

4 —  Closed  season  for  five  years  for  elk,  ante¬ 
lope,  female  deer,  spotted  fawn,  mountain  sheep, 
rail,  grouse,  sage  hens. 

5 —  Reduce  bag  limit  on  desert  and  mountain 
quail,  snipe,  plover,  curlew  from  20  per  day  to  15 
on  quail  and  10  on  others. 

6 —  At  least  one  Federal  forest  reserve  in  each 
game  district  to  be  made  a  State  game  preserve 
for  refuge  and  propagation. 

7 —  Remove  restrictions  as  to  use  of  nets  for 
fishing  in  the  ocean  within  three  miles  of  shore. 

8 —  Stringent  regulations  regarding  the  pollution 
of  bays  and  rivers  by  means  of  escaping  coal  tar, 
petroleum  and  like  substances. 

9 —  Hold  county  supervisors  responsible  for  pro¬ 
tection  of  fish  and  game  and  for  the  enforcement 
of  laws  regarding  bag  limits. 

10 —  Permit  the  sale  of  game  under  rigid  regu¬ 
lations  so  that  those  whose  circumstances  do  not 
permit  of  their  killing  the  game  themselves  will 
be  able  to  get  a  share  of  it  by  purchase. 

It  will  be  seen  that  a  covert  attempt  is  being- 
made  to  take  the  protection  of  game  and  the  en¬ 
forcement  of  the  law  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
Fish  and  Game  Commission,  a  body  of  practical 
experts  whose  time  is  devoted  exclusively  to  work 
of  this  kind,  and  place  it  in  the  hands  of  county 
officials  who  have  had  no  experience  along  this 
line. 

The  disquieting  feature  of  the  present  agitation 
is  the  fact  that  a  large  fund  has  been  raised  by 
the  hotel  men  to  secure  signatures  to  the  initia¬ 
tive  petition  and  to  influence  voters,  through  a 
publicity  campaign,  while  the  Fish  and  Game 
Commission,  against  whom  the  attack  is  directed 
has  no  funds  for  a  campaign  of  education  and 
would  not  be  allowed  to  use  them  if  it  had.  The 
publicity  work  that  is  to  be  done  in  the  interests 
of  conservation  must  be  carried  on  largely  by  the 
various  associations  of  sportsmen  and  the  press 
that  cannot  be  subsidized. 

In  order  to  have  the  proposed  initiative  petition 
placed  upon  the  ballot  at  the  November  election, 
it  will  be  necessary  for  the  hotel  owners’  organi¬ 
zation  to  secure  the  signatures  of  30,857  voters, 
or  eight  per  cent,  of  the  total  vote  for  Governor 
at  the  last  general  election.  The  first  petition 
must  be  filed  by  July  6th,  but  supplemental  peti¬ 
tions  may  be  handed  in  up  to  August  15th.  A 
majority  vote  is  all  that  is  necessary  to  cause  the 


initiative  measure  to  become  a  law,  and  if  this  is 
secured  it  becomes  effective  within  five  days. 


DEFENDS  BEAVERS. 

H.  E.  Peck,  of  Minot,  N.  D.,  president  of  the 
Kenmare  gun  club,  recently  recommended  that 
an  open  season  be  arranged  for  beavers,  because 
of  the  damage  the  animals  were  doing  in  some 
parts  of  the  state.  E.  B.  McCutcheon  stated 
that  he  had  investigated  a  number  of  cases  where 
beavers  had  done  damage,  but  most  everywhere 
he  found  that  they  were  doing  more  good  than 
harm.  He  believed  that  with  an  open  season  for 
beaver,  it  would  be  but  a  short  time  before  these 
animals  would  be  extinct. 


HINTS  FOR  CAMPERS. 

There  is  a  legend  that  if  melted  pork  fat  be 
sprinkled  over  the  ground,  snakes  will  keep  away 
from  the  camp.  Perhaps  this  is  because  snakes 
recognize  their  enemy  the  pig.  Whether  or  not 
the  legend  be  based  on  fact,  it  is  true  that  snakes 
will  keep  away  from  the  odor  of  chloroform 
liniment,  and  the  most  vicious  copperhead  will 
show  evidence  of  mortal  fear,  lose  all  his  vicious¬ 
ness,  and  endeavor  to  get  away  from  this  odor 
when  it  is  presented  to  him. 

LORNA. 


EFFECT  OF  FEDERAL  GAME  LAW. 

Bricelyn,  Minn.,  April  10th,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

The  benefit  accruing  from  the  new  Federal 
game  law  was  apparent  in  the  large  quantities 
of  wild  fowl  passing  over  this  section,  North 
bound,  during  the  past  few  days. 

Geese  and  ducks  by  thousands.  Many  rested 
in  the  ponds  and  stubble  fields  and  had  shooting 
been  permitted,  hundreds  could  have  been  killed. 

Never  since  the  good  old  days  has  so  much 
game  been  seen  in  Southern  Minnesota.  There 
was  a  little  puddle  in  the  center  of  Lake 
Ozatanka,  the  “Vanished  Lake”  which  was  so 
full  of  ducks  it  didn’t  look  as  if  another  one 
could  crowd  in. 

If  the  present  wise  laws  are  continued  in  a 
few  years  we  will  get  our  shooting  back  again. 

L.  L.  F. 
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The  Bull  Dog 


WITH  a  characteristic  propensity  for  extoll¬ 
ing  their  own  virtues  that  has  always 
been  one  of  their  most  admirable  traits, 
our  English  brethren  have  been  pleased  to  liken 
their  inability  to  discern  when  they  have  been 
licked,  both  on  the  field  of  battle  and  in  the  less 
romantic  but  more  frequent  conflicts  of  every¬ 
day  life,  to  that  of  the  bulldog.  Whether  this 
comparison  was  originally  intended  as  a  compli¬ 
ment  to  the  dog,  or,  as  has  usually  been  assumed 
by  later  generations,  it  was  intended  as  the  most 
glowing  tribute  that  could  possibly  be  paid  to 
the  Englishman  himself,  is  of  small  importance. 
In  either  case  the  emphasis  is  on  the  English¬ 
man;  and  the  dog— well,  he’s  too  much  of  a  dog 
to  care  a  hoot. 

He  might,  if  he  were  possessed  of  that  high 
degree  of  intelligence  to  which  the  human  race 
has  attained,  take  a  special  delight  in  his  valor¬ 
ous  conduct  when  in  action.  But  not  having 
reached  that  stage  of  development,  he  probably 
does  not  appreciate  the  honor  that  has  been  done 
him  in  placing  his  fighting  qualities  on  a  par  with 
that  of  the  British  soldiery. 

Unlike  the  human,  he  seldom  fights  unless  he 
has  to.  He  is  content  to  let  the  other  fellow 
start  something,  and  when  the  conflict  is  ended 
he  resumes  his  usual  philosophical  attitude  to¬ 
ward  life  with  as  little  delay  as  possible.  There 
is  no  record  of  his  ever  having  celebrated  his 
victories  with  barks  of  self-laudation,  so  in  this 
respect  he  differs  from  the  Englishman — and 
from  all  other  nationalities,  so  far  as  I  know. 

Inasmuch  as  he  is  such  a  peaceable  sort  of  a 
chap,  it  seems  a  pity  to  be  compelled  to  dwell  on 
his  ability  to  everlastingingly  stick  to  it  when 
necessity  requires.  But  facts  are  facts,  and 
since  English  historians  insist  upon  using  his 
name  in  illustrating  the  fighting  qualities  of  their 
troops,  it  would  ill  become  one  of  their  Anglo- 
Saxon  cousins  to  refrain  from  pushing  the  good 
thing  along  when  opportunity  offers. 

Back  in  the  early  days  the  bulldog  was  used 
for  the  then  popular,  but  not  very  elevating, 
pastime  of  bull  baiting,  and  it  is  from  this  so- 
called  sport  that  he  derives  his  name.  For  the 
benefit  of  the  uninitiated  it  might  be  mentioned 
that  bull  baiting,  as  conducted  during  the  period 
in  question,  consisted  in  a  contest  between  the 
dog  and  a  bull,  in  which  the  former  was  taught 
to  leap  at  the  head  of  the  bull  and  fasten  his 
teeth  in  the  animal’s  lips.  It  was  about  as  brutal 
a  proceeding  as  the  name  would  imply,  but  it 
served  to  illustrate  the  dog’s  wonderful  courage 
as  perhaps  nothing  else  could.  It  is  stated  that 
on  one  occasion  a  bulldog  is  known  to  have  clung 
to  the  lip  of  an  enraged  bull  after  the  brute  had 
gored  him  to  such  an  extent  that  his  entrails 
were  protruding,  and  while  he  was  in  the  agonies 
of  death. 

With  the  inconsistency  that  so  often  character¬ 
izes  human  reasoning,  the  bulldog  was  compelled 
to  suffer  in  reputation  as  the  result  of  these  de¬ 
grading  exhibitions.  England,  like  other  coun¬ 
tries,  though  eager  to  liken  her  native  sons  to 
her  native  dog  in  the  quality  which  it  pleased  her 
to  bestow  upon  them,  was  not  so  eager  to  draw 
unpleasant  analogies  to  the  forced  brutalities  of 
the  dog.  and  to  those  of  the  English  bull  baiter. 
As  a  consequence  the  dog  was  compelled  to  bear 
the  brunt  of  the  criticism.  The  strength  and 
courage  of  the  dog  which  enabled  him  to  attack 
and  throw  a  maddened  bull  was  a  very  com¬ 
mendable  attribute  for  an  English  dog  to  possess. 


By  Walter  H.  Dearing. 

But  the  brutality  of  the  exhibition  was  distinctly 
un-English,  and  must  be  stopped.  It  was  stopped, 
but  it  was  a  long  time  before  the  animal  was 
able  to  gain  a  place  of  real  respectability  among 
the  dog  fancy;  the  sins  of  his  master  were  vis¬ 
ited  upon  his  head  unto  the  third  and  fourth 
generations.  But  let  us  not  be  too  hard  on  our 
English  friends.  The  history  of  the  bulldog 
would  probably  have  been  about  the  same  had 
he  originated  in  America. 

Not  long  ago  the  editor  of  one  of  our  best 
known  American  newspapers  wrote  an  editorial 
article  on  the  bulldog  that  fairly  seethed  with 
indignation  that  such  a  vicious  animal  should  be 
bred,  or  even  be  allowed  to  exist  after  it  had 
been  bred.  With  a  fierceness  that  was  only  ex- 
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ceeded  by  his  apparent  lack  of  knowledge  con¬ 
cerning  bulldog  nature,  he  intimated  that  both 
the  dog,  and  any  man  who  would  own  such  a 
dog,  were  equally  low  down  in  the  animal  king¬ 
dom.  The  occasion  for  this  merciless  tirade 
against  the  much-abused  bull  was  found  in  the 
fact  that  a  dog  of  this  breed  had  attacked  a 
child  and  that  the  child  had  been  maimed  badly. 
If  I  remember  rightly,  the  writer  said,  among 
other  things,  that  all  dogs  are  a  nuisance,  and 
that  their  principal  function  is  to  spread  disease 
germs.  At  any  rate  he  has  made  that  assertion 
on  other  occasions,  and  it  seemes  to  be  a  pet 
theory  of  his. 

I  have  no  opinion  to  express  on  the  peculiar 
state  of  melancholia  that  a  man  must  be  in  when 
he  can  see  nothing  but  disease  germs  in  the  ani¬ 
mal  who  since  the  time  of  the  early  cave-dwellers 
has  accompanied  man  in  all  of  his  wanderings, 
guarded  his  home  in  time  of  danger,  rescued  him 
from  death;  and  who,  when  none  of  these  func¬ 
tions  could  be  performed  because  of  lack  of  op¬ 
portunity,  has  helped  in  a  way  that  only  his  mas¬ 


ter  could  explain,  to  smooth  over  the  rough 
places  of  life.  I  have  cited  his  remarks  on  the 
bulldog  simply  because  it  serves  as  an  illustra¬ 
tion  of  the  old  saying  that  “if  you  give  a  dog  a 
bad  name  it  sticks  to  him.” 

Out  of  the  thousands  of  bulldogs  in  this  coun¬ 
try,  one  of  them  does  something  that  seems  to 
merit  death  as  a  punishment.  Consequently  the 
entire  breed  should  be  extinguished  as  rapidly  as 
possible.  It  would  be  pretty  safe  to  assert  that 
the  record  of  the  bulldog  in  regard  to  committing 
acts  of  brutality  such  as  this  would  compare 
quite  favorably  with  that  of  other  dogs;  and 
that  the  record  of  all  the  breeds  in  the  aggre¬ 
gate  could  never  approximate  one-tenth  of  the 
atrocities  committed  by  the  human  race  during 
any  ten  years  of  its  history.  But  then,  of  course, 
there  are  the  disease  germs.  Not  caring  to  dive 
into  theoretical  dissertations  on  the  subject  of 
bacteriology,  I  prefer  rather  to  leave  it  to  some 
other  lover  of  the  dog  to  prove  that  the  hours 
spent  in  the  open  fields  with  him  as  a  companion 
will  fill  the  lungs  with  enough  pure  oxygen  to 
more  than  offset  the  effects  of  the  ever-present 
pneumo  cocci,  tubercle  bacilli,  and  all  the  other 
varieties  -of  life  destroying  germs  with  which 
the  poor  dog  is  probably  afflicted. 

But  to  return  to  where  we  left  off  when  that 
editor  interrupted  us  with  his  accusations  of  in¬ 
herited  brutality,  and  his  bacteriological  assevera¬ 
tions.  It  was  some  time  after  the  bull  baiting 
had  ceased  that  the  bulldog  began  to  gain  in 
popularity  as  a  companion  and  show  dog.  The 
reasons  for  this  will  be  readily  understood.  The 
stigma  attached  to  his  name  had  become  so  great 
that  it  was  hard  for  people  to  realize  that  the  so- 
called  brutality  of  his  nature  was  merely  the  re¬ 
sult  of  the  bad  uses  to  which  his  much  boasted 
courage  had  been  put  by  his  sport-loving  (?) 
master.  When  the  bulldog  was  finally  taken  up 
as  a  breed,  he  was  found  to  be  about  as  good- 
natured  as  other  animals,  and  probably  less  in¬ 
clined  to  fight  without  provocation  than  most  of 
them. 

It  would  certainly  seem  as  though  it  were  the 
inherent  ability  of  the  bull  dog  to  fight  hard  and 
scientifically  that  gained  him  the  reputation 
which  it  has  been  so  hard  for  him  to  shake. 
When  a  man  who  owns  a  troublesome  little 
canine  possessing  a  happy  faculty  for  worrying 
his  animal  maltreated  by  the  bulldog,  after  the 
larger  dogs  into  a  state  of  frenzy  happens  to  have 
latter  has  been  annoyed  as  long  as  dog  nature 
will  permit,  he  will  always  discover  that  the  bull¬ 
dog  is  a  “brute,”  and  that  he  should  never  have 
been  allowed  to  run  at  large.  But  the  fellow  who 
owns  the  bull  naturally  looks  at  the  whole  mat¬ 
ter  in  a  different  light.  He  “feels  sorry  that  the 
little  fool  got  bitten  up,  but  can’t  see  why  his 
owner  doesn’t  teach  him  better  sense.”  Of  the 
two  opinions  I  am  inclined  to  agree  with  the  lat¬ 
ter.  Few  of  us  really  enjoy  a  dog  fight,  but  we 
do  like  to  own  a  dog  that  can  take  care  of  him¬ 
self  in  case  the  other  man’s  dog  starts  the  trou¬ 
ble.  We  had  rather  that  our  dog  would  come 
out  on  top — or  at  least  most  of  us  would. 

A  story  is  told  of  an  old  Quaker  who  owned  a 
fine-looking  bull  terrier  and  who  prided  him¬ 
self  on  his  lack  of  pride  in  the  dog’s  great 
strength  and  beauty.  One  day  the  Quaker’s  dog 
was  insulted  by  another  animal  of  his  own  breed 
and  build.  The  two  terriers  were  soon  at  it  in 
dead  earnest,  with  the  old  Quaker  standing  help- 
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lessly  by.  He  tried  all  manner  of  soft  speech  to 
separate  the  quarreling  dogs.  Failing  in  this,  he 
was  heard  to  remark  by  a  friend  who  happened 
along  at  the  moment,  “Peace,  Hector!  peace, 
dog!  But  if  thou  wilt  not  have  peace,  then  lay 
hold  with  all  thy  might  till  I  can  pull  thee  off!” 
And  the  good  man  voiced  the  sentiments  of  most 
dog  owners. 

The  bulldog  has  changed  in  many  ways  since 
the  days  when  his  principal  occupation  was  in 
the  bull  ring.  His  jaw  is  far  more  undershot 
than  it  was  in  those  days,  and  he  is  now  used 
principally  for  exhibition  in  the  show  ring. 
There  is  not  a  dog  show  at  which  his  peculiarly 
attractive,  but  admittedly  very  homely,  counten¬ 
ance  is  not  greatly  in  evidence.  He  still  retains 


all  his  old-time  courage  and  strength,  but  his 
undershot  jaw  prevents  him  from  possessing  the 
tremendously  strong  hold  that  he  formerly  had. 
His  quality  as  a  fighting  dog  is  strongly  inherited 
in  the  bull  terrier,  which  combines  all  of  the  bull¬ 
dog’s  strength  and  courage  with  the  agility  of  the 
terrier. 

The  strain  of  the  bulldog  will  always  be  kept 
pure,  if  for  no  other  reason  than  that  he  will  al¬ 
ways  be  recognized  as  the  greatest  line  for  im¬ 
parting  courage  to  other  breeds  that  happen  to 
be  lacking  in  this  desirable  trait.  His  intelligence, 
despite  assertions  to  the  contrary,  is  of  the  high¬ 
est  order,  and  he  is  capable  of  learning  tricks 
with  a  facility  that  is  surprising  to  those  who 
have  been  accustomed  to  look  upon  him  as  a 


mere  fighting  savage.  There  is  hardly  a  breed  of 
sporting  dog  that  has  not  at  some  time  or  other 
been  strengthened  by  an  infusion  of  bulldog 
blood,  and  it  is  to  him  that  we  owe  the  great  dis¬ 
plays  of  grit  that  so  often  call  forth  our  admira¬ 
tion  in  such  dogs  as  the  foxhound,  the  larger 
greyhound,  and  the  pointer. 

When  we  stop  to  consider  the  debt  that  we  owe 
to  this  snub-nosed,  bow-legged  animal,  as  a  pro¬ 
ducer  of  courage  for  breeds  that  have  since  be¬ 
come  famed  for  their  pertinacity,  we  are  inclined 
to  disagree  with  the  sweeping  demand  that  he  be 
wiped  off  the  face  of  the  earth,  and  to  feel  all 
the  more  grateful  for  the  knowledge  that  the  un¬ 
savory  reputation  he  bears  in  some  quarters  is 
altogether  without  justification. 
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Richmond,  Va .  April  23,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

We  note  in  your  issue  of  April  18,  page  510,  a 
letter  from  a  Mr.  Craig  Eggleston  of  Ameiia 
Court  House,  Va.  It  has  never  been  our  policy 
to  indulge  in  arguments  and  controversies 
through  the  medium  of  the  press,  but  as  this  let¬ 
ter  contains  so  many  statements  which  cannot  be 
substantiated  and  so  many  theories  which  can¬ 
not  be  proved,  we  feel  it  incumbent  upon  us  to 
reply  in  order  that  the  sportsmen  of  Virginia 
may  not  be  misinformed.  We  will  take  the  state¬ 
ments  contained  in  the  letter  up  in  sequence. 

(1)  The  gentlemen  states  that  should  “written 
permission”  be  required  in  order  to  hunt  on  lands, 
that  the  “shooting  rights  will  be  bought  up  by 
wealthy  non-residents  and  the  only  amusement 
open  to  countrymen  of  ordinary  means  abolished.” 

Let  us  ask  why  should  non-residents  buy  up 
shooting  rights  after  the  passage  of  the  Hart- 
White  bill  to  a  greater  extent  than  they  do  at 
present.  Would  it  not  be  because  the  non-resi¬ 
dent  believed  that  the  passage  of  this  bill  would 
increase  the  game  of  the  state  and  afford  a  pro¬ 
tection  for  his  investment?  But  why  should  the 
gentleman  think  that  a  majority  of  the  land  would 
be  so  controlled  by  non-residents?  Can  he  give 
any  statistics  from  other  states  showing  that  ih;s 
is  true?  We  do  not  believe  that  he  can.  We 
grant  that  it  would  encourage  the  non-resident 
to  lease  and  buy  lands  in  this  state  but  not  to  an 
extent  that  would  abolish  the  hunting  of  the  farm¬ 
er.  Evidently  the  gentleman  is  opposed  to  an  in¬ 
crease  in  game  to  such  an  extent  as  would  atttract 
n<  11-residents  simply  for  the  reason  that  it  might 
curtail  in  a  small  measure  the  large  hunting  ter¬ 
ritory  over  which  he  is  now  shooting.  Is  this  not 
a  selfish  motive?  Is  it  the  motive  of  a  true 
sportsman?  Usually  when  hunting  rights  are 
bought  by  non-residents  in  this  state  the  land 
owners  and  their  sons  retain  the  right  to  shoot 
over  said  lands,  and  are  in  most  cases  treated  as 
hosts  of  the  non-residents  leasing  the  hunting 
privilege. 

(2)  The  second  paragraph  of  his  letter  states 
that  it  will  be  practically  impossible  to  determine 
“whose  land  we  are  on,”  as  thousands  of  acres 
belong  to  colored  people,  etc.  We  agree  that  it 
is  impossible  at  times  to  tell  when  one  has  crossed 
the  boundary  line,  and  one  does  not  know  at  all 
times  on  whose  property  he  is  hunting,  but  does 
this  change  the  aspect  of  the  case  at  all?  Em¬ 


phatically,  no !  for  have  we  any  more  right  to 
hunt  on  a  piece  of  land  whose  owner  is  unknown 
to  us  and  whose  boundaries  are  unfamiliar,  than 
we  have  to  hunt  on  the  land  which  has  its  boun¬ 
daries  clearly  marked,  and  is  it  not  our  duty  to 
know  on  whose  property  we  are  hunting?  Is  it 
not  always  our  duty  to  know  on  whose  lands  we 
are  trespassing?  The  day  of  the  free  hunter  and 
the  free  range  is  a  thing  of  the  past.  It  went  out 
with  the  buffalo.  Now,  if  we  are  not  conversant 
with  the  territory  over  which  we  are  hunting, 
then  it  is  our  duty  to  engage  some  one  to  guide 
us  who  is  conversant  with  the  territory.  As  the 
law  stands  at  present  in  this  state,  we  have  ab¬ 
solutely  no  right  to  walk  across  or  trespass  on  a 
man’s  property,  and  a  penalty  is  already  attached 
for  such  trespass.  In  all  probability  the  gentle¬ 
man  in  question  has,  from  his  own  confession, 
volated  this  state  law  for  years.  We  cannot  see 
how  anyone  can  scrape  together  the  slightest  bit 
of  argument  against  this  clause  of  “written  per¬ 
mission”  except  that  of  pure  selfishness,  and  the 
desire  to  shoot  over  lands  without  permission. 
“Written  permission”  has  been  required  in  Ala¬ 
bama  since  1907,  and  we  are  informed  on  most 
excellent  authority  that  the  farmers  themselves 
are  the  strongest  advocates  of  this  particular  sec¬ 
tion  of  the  Alabama  game  laws  because  it  is  the 
one  means  by  which  the  law  can  be  enforced  and 
under  which  the  farmers  may  really  enjoy  any 
choice  or  discretion  as  to  who  may  hunt  over 
their  property.  How  is  it  possible  for  a  man 
who  has  given  the  question  any  thought  to  make 
a  statement  that  “written  permission”  to  hunt  on 
lands  is  more  to  the  advantage  of  the  city  sports¬ 
man  than  to  the  advantage  of  the  farmer  and 
county  land-holder?  Is  this  not  absurd  on  the 
face  of  it?  Why,  the  average  city  man  does  not 
own  county  property  and  it  is  he,  the  city  sports¬ 
man,  who  must  obtain  “written  permission”  to 
shoot.  Does  it  not  seem  as  though  the  burden 
of  the  inconvenience  is  put  upon  the  city  man 
rather  than  the  farmer  in  this  case? 

We  note  the  gentleman  states  that  thousands 
of  acres  belong  to  colored  people.  Pray  let  us 
ask,  does  he  venture  to  offer  this  as  a  reason  for 
nt  obtaining  permission,  simply  because  the  man’s 
skin  is  black?  Has  not  this  man  the  same  free 
man's  rights  under  the  law  as  the  man  with  the 
white  skin?  We  ask  the  gentleman  to  remember 
that  the  Hart-White  bill  was  framed  from  the 
standpoint  of  justice  to  all  and  did  not  contem¬ 


plate  discriminations  of  color  or  a  consideration 
of  previous  conditions  of  servitude.  We  do  not 
agree  with  him  in  this  statement,  and  we  deny 
that  “if  a  man  hunt  at  all  it  would  mean  that  he 
would  necessarily  violate  the  law,”  for  it  would 
not  be  a  herculean  task  to  obtain  this  “written 
permission.”  There  are  many  convenient  ways 
in  which  a  true  sportsman  could  obtain  his  hunt¬ 
ing  permission  without  undergoing  any  unneces¬ 
sary  expense  or  loss  of  time.  It  is  being  done  in 
several  states  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  majority 
concerned,  and  why  can  it  not  be  done  in  Vir¬ 
ginia? 

(3)  The  gentleman  states  that  “95  per  cent,  of 
our  rural  population  cherish  hunting  as  their  one 
sport  and  privilege.”  Statistics  fail  to  substan¬ 
tiate  this  statement.  From  the  best  information 
obtainable  it  cannot  be  shown  that  more  than  10 
per  cent,  of  the  population  of  the  state  indulge  in 
hunting.  This  information  is  taken  from  records 
of  the  state  which  require  resident  hunting 
licenses. 

(4)  Now,  here  is  where  we  absolutely  agree 
with  the  gentleman — when  he  makes  the  statement 
that  “the  people  of  Virginia  have  never  taken  the 
game  laws  seriously,”  and  we  predict  that  they 
never  will  take  the  game  laws  seriously  until  there 
is  a  state  game  department  formed  with  a  defi¬ 
nite  head,  said  department  to  have  the  means 
and  authority  by  which  to  enforce  the  statutes 
of  the  state. 

(5)  He  states  that  our  “country  people”  be¬ 
lieve  that  these  laws  are  put  forward  by  the  rich 
city  men  for  selfish  purposes.  We  are  not  in  a  posi¬ 
tion  to  dispute  relative  to  what  the  correspond¬ 
ent’s  neighbors  “believe,”  but  if  it  is  true  it  only 
shows  that  Mr.  E.  and  his  friends  are  ignorant 
of  the  contents  and  real  purposes  of  that  com¬ 
prehensive  game  law  mentioned,  for  an  open- 
minded  man  cannot  take  the  Hart-White  bill  as 
passed  by  the  Senate  and  consider  it  to  read  to 
the  advantage  of  the  city  man  rather  than  the 
farmer.  The  shoe  is  most  emphatically  on  the 
other  foot.  It  is  undeniably  a  fact,  and  can  be 
proven,  that  in  those  states  which  have  compre¬ 
hensive  game  laws  the  farmers  receive  the  great¬ 
est  protection  and  enjoy  the  greatest  benefits 
thereunder.  We  have  on  file  a  letter  from  a  very 
prominent  farmer  of  Powhatan  County,  Va.,  and 
which  ,in  discussing  the  provisions  of  the  Hart- 
White  bill’s  contents,  he  made  the  following 
statement:  “If  this  proposed  law  was  drafted 


with  the  intention  to  favor  the  city  sportsman, 
then,  they  evidently  did  not  see  beyond  their 
noses,  for  the  benefit  is  all  in  favor  of  the  land 
owners.” 

The  thinking  farmer  is  better  posted  and  will 
soon  realize  the  economic  value  of  the  wild  life 
on  his  place.  We  are  making  a  strenuous  effort 
to  get  into  his  hands  facts  as  we  feel  that  90  per 
cent,  of  his  antagonism  in  the  past  has  been  due 
to  his  ignorance  of  our  purpose  rather  than  to 
other  causes.  It  is  beyond  our  comprehension 
why  a  few  men  in  Virginia  feel  that  because  they 
live  within  the  boundaries  of  the  Old  Dominion 
that  they  are  peculiarly  constituted  and  that  con¬ 
ditions  surrounding  them  are  entirely  different  in 
every  way,  shape  and  form,  from  the  conditions 
existing  in  other  states  of  the  Republic.  Per¬ 
haps  the  gentleman  is  not  aware  of  the  fact  that 
he  cannot  go  into  the  majority  of  the  states  of 
the  Union  and  shoot  over  land  indiscriminately 
and  without  a  license.  For  his  benefit  we  will 
state  that  in  a  great  number  of  states  the  law 
compels  a  hunter  not  only  to  purchase  a  license 
to  hunt  but  to  employ  a  registered  guide  to  con¬ 
duct  him  through  the  hunting  fields,  and  this  is 
becoming  more  prevalent  year  by  year. 

(6)  We  quote  from  the  fourth  paragraph  of 
his  letter  as  follows :  “Our  Farmer’s  Union, 
14,000  strong,  was  solidly  against  destroying  the 
last  sport  which  kept  our  boys  on  the  farm.” 
We  interpret  this  to  mean  that  the  gentleman 
makes  the  statement  to  the  effect  that  the  Virgi¬ 
nia  Farmer’s  Union  was  solidly  against  the  Hart- 
White  bill.  If  our  interpretation  is  correct  then 
the  statement  made  is  not  a  correct  one.  nor  has 
it  any  facts  to  substantiate  it.  A  similar  state¬ 
ment  was  made  on  the  floor  of  the  Senate  by  one 
of  the  members  who  voted  against  this  bill.  We 
immediately  telegraphed  the  president  of  the 
Farmer’s  Union  to  know  if  that  association  had 
passed  any  resolution  condemning  the  Hart-White 
bill.  He  immediately  wired  us  “No.”  A  similar 
statement  was  made  also  on  the  floor  of  the 
House  and  Mr.  White,  the  patron  of  the  bill, 
shook  the  documentary  evidence  in  the  face  of 
the  delegate  making  the  accusation,  and  branded  it 
as  an  untruth.  The  fact  is  that  there  are  prob¬ 
ably  as  many  members  of  the  Farmer’s  Union 
who  favor  this  bill  as  there  are  members  who 
oppose  it.  We  regret  exceedingly  that  Mr.  E. 
did  not  inform  himself  correctly  on  many  points 
before  he  set  himself  the  task  of  criticising 
through  the  medium  of  the  public  press  our  en¬ 
deavors  toward  better  game  legislation. 

(7)  In  the  fifth  paragraph  of  his  letter  he  sug¬ 
gests :  “a  fifty  cent  bounty  on  hawks.”  Let  us 
ask  him  a  question.  Is  he  aware  of  the  fact  that 
the  United  States  Biological  Survey  of  the  De¬ 
partment  of  Agriculture  advises  that  there  are 
only  two  species  of  hawks  that  prey  upon  game, 
namely,  the  Sharp-shinned  and  the  Cooper 
hawks,  the  remainder  of  the  hawk  family  ranking 
among  the  best  friends  of  the  farmer.  The 
United  States  Agricultural  Department  strongly 
advises  the  farmer  not  to  kill  the  hawks  in  the 
last  mentioned  class,  for  they  are  a  valuable  asset 
to  the  land  owner.  Now,  if  a  bounty  were  offered 
on  hawk  scalps,  how  could  the  farmer  discrimi¬ 
nate?  We  are  informed  by  excellent  authority 
that  two  states  which  have  tried  the  experiment 
of  paying  a  bounty  on  hawk  scalps  came  near 
bankrupting  their  game  funds  because  scalps 
were  brought  in  not  only  from  the  hawks  killed 
within  the  legitimate  boundaries  of  those  states, 
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but  they  were  collected  from  all  the  surround¬ 
ing  states,  and  numerous  tricks  were  imposed 
upon  the  state  officials. 

Again  must  we  hark  back  to  this  point :  is  Vir¬ 
ginia  a  little  world  unto  itself,  or  have  we  not 
some  of  the  moral,  physical  and  geological  char¬ 
acteristics  of  our  sister  state?  Does  not  prece¬ 
dent  count  for  anything  in  this  gentleman’s  esti¬ 
mation?  If  so,  will  he  kindly  tell  us  why  forty- 
four  states  out  of  forty-eight  in  the  Union  have 
adopted  a  system  of  game  commissioners,  or 
their  equivalent,  and  depend  on  a  comprehensive 
enforcing  of  good  game  laws  rather  than  on  a 
bounty  on  hawk  scalps? 

(8)  In  next  to  his  last  paragraph  he  states : 
“It  is  the  country  against  the  city.”  Again  we 
say  this  is  not  a  fact,  and  he  speaks  without 
knowledge  of  conditions,  and  for  his  information 
we  beg  to  say  that  the  two  undersigned  associa¬ 
tions,  who  were  in  reality  the  fathers  of  the 


More  than  20,000  nesting  boxes  or  bird-houses, 
have  been  put  up  in  Massachusetts  at  my  recom- 


Enemy  of  Rat  and  Mouse- — -Also  of  Song  and 
Game  Birds. 

mendation  during  the  past  ten  years,  but  unfor¬ 
tunately  many  of  these  have  not  been  occupied  by 
birds.  People  need  instruction  regarding  the 
sizes  of  bird-houses  and  when,  how,  and  where 
to  place  them.  One  reason  why  people  in  cities 
have  not  been  successful  is  that  native  birds 
which  nest  in  boxes  will  not  settle  in  numbers 
where  English  sparrows,  cats,  and  squirrels  are 
numerous. 

Nesting  boxes  for  the  smaller  birds  should  be 
made  with  entrances  so  small  that  gray  squirrels 
cannot  get  in.  Sparrows  may  be  kept  out  of  the 
wrens’  nesting  boxes  by  making  the  entrance  not 
over  one  inch  in  diameter.  They  may  be  discour¬ 
aged  from  building  in  other  nesting  boxes  by  tak¬ 
ing  their  eggs,  which  involves  no  cruelty,  or  by 
keeping  the  boxes  closed  until  the  sparrows  have 
built  elsewhere,  and  then  opening  them  about 
May  1,  when  the  native  birds  have  mated. 

The  entrance  holes  of  the  nesting  boxes  should 
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Hart-White  Game  Bill,  contain  educated,  up-to- 
date,  and  progressive  farmers  and  country  land- 
owners  throughout  the  breadth  of  the  state  of 
Virginia. 

We  emphatically  deny  such  a  statement  which 
has  no  evidence  to  substantiate  it.  We  further 
deny  and  ask  for  proof  of  any  ulterior  motive 
behind  our  endeavors  to  snatch  Virginia  from 
the  arms  of  the  game  hog. 

It  is  not  our  intention  to  pursue  this  matter 
further,  notwithstanding  in  what  shape  replies 
to  this  letter  may  come,  as  we  only  wish  to  set 
ourselves  right  with  the  sportsmen  of  Virginia 
who  may  have  absorbed  too  freely  of  the  intoxi¬ 
cating  fiction  dealt  out  by  your  previous  corres¬ 
pondent.  Very  truly  yours, 

(Signed)  W.  P.  PATTERSON,  President, 
Virginia  Game  &  Game  Fish  Protective 

Association. 

(Signed)  M.  D.  HART,  President, 

Virginia  Audubon  Society. 


be  1 14  inches  for  chickadees;  1%  inches  for  blue¬ 
birds  or  swallows  and  2  or  more  inches  for  mar¬ 
tins.  Pine  wood  is  the  best  material  for  a  bird- 
house  as  it  is  light  but  strong  and  durable  enough- 
Metal  or  pottery  may  be  used  if  put  up  in  the 
shade.  The  log  nesting  boxes,  hollowed  out  in 
the  European  style,  which  are  now  so  popular 
with  our  people,  do  not  seem  to  be  quite  so  popu¬ 
lar  with  native  birds  as  are  the  old-fashioned 
square-built  nesting  boxes,  which  may  be  very 
easily  and  cheaply  made.  We  must  allow  the 
birds  to  be  judges  of  what  they  want.  The  inside 
measurements  of  a  box  for  wrens  may  be  3%x 
3%x6;  for  chickadees  3%x3%x 9%;  for  blue¬ 
birds  4%x4%x9%  ;  for  swallows  5x5x6%.  The 
longest  dimension  is  always  the  vertical  one. 
These  measurements  are  not  arbitrary.  The  boxes 
may  be  larger,  but  not  much  smaller.  The  swal¬ 
low  box  may  have  a  perch,  but  that  is  not  abso¬ 
lutely  essential.  ■  ,  .  1 

The  back  board  should  project  two  or  three 
inches  below  the  box  so  that  it  may  be  nailed  or 
screwed  to  a  pole,  building,  or  tree.  The  roof 
may  be  horizontal  or  sloping  toward  the  front, 
and  it  should  project  at  least  two  inches  over  the 
entrance-hole  which  should  be  near  the  top.  The 
top  should  be  easily  removable,  for  many  reasons. 
Gipsy  moths  will  harbor  in  nesting  boxes  and  lay 
their  eggs  there  in  July  or  August  after  the  birds 
have  gone.  The  sizes  of  the  entrance-holes  are 
most  important.  If  woodpeckers  or  squirrels  at¬ 
tempt  to  enlarge  them  they  may  be  reinforced 
with  tin  or  zinc. 

Most  people  put  up  too  many  bird-boxes  at 
first.  The  birds  quarrel  for  them  and  sometimes 
do  not  nest  in  them  at  all.  Boxes  should  be 
placed  at  least  100  feet  apart  at  first,  200  feet  is 
better.  After  the  first  comers  have  settled  and 
have  eggs  or  young,  a  few  other  boxes  may  be 
put  up.  I  have  known  several  pairs  of  swallows 
to  nest  in  the  same  house,  but  this  is  very  rare. 
Nevertheless,  in  one  case,  after  one  pair  was  well 
settled  they  allowed  another  pair  to  nest  in  a  box 
put  up,  lower  down,  on  the  same  pole.  The  next 
article  will  take  up  nesting  boxes  for  martins  and 
other  larger  birds. 

EDWARD  PIOWE  FORBUSH, 
Massachusetts  State  Ornithologist. 
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The  T  routy  Luncheon  Hour 

By  Ladd  Plumley 


THE  birr-r-r  of  the  alarm  clock  woke  me. 
As  I  stepped  forth  from  the  protection  of 
the  heavy  blankets  of  my  bed  the  keen  air 
seemed  to  have  almost  the  quality  of  a  Novem¬ 
ber  dawn.  In  the  next  room  I  aroused  my  com¬ 
panion  and  fifteen  minutes  later  we  were  eating 
bread  and  milk  by  a  kerosene  light  in  the  dining¬ 
room  of  the  boarding-house.  We  shivered  as 
we  gulped  down  our  frigid  meal  and  longed 
for  a  cup  of  hot  coffee.  But  a  trout  fisherman 
cannot  expect  that  people  will  get  up  to  feed 
him  at  three-thirty  o’clock. 

“I  wish  that  I  had  a  fur  coat  and  mittens,” 
remarked  my  companion  in  misery  as  we  trudged 
along  a  wood  road,  the  mystery  of  a  dawn  in 
the  mountains  all  about  us. 

There  was  plenty  of  poesy  sifting  through  the 
motionless  ieaves  toward  the  changing  east,  and 
there  were  more  than  a  plenty  of  mosquitoes. 
Goodness,  how  they  bit ! 

“I  hope  that  the  trout  will  be  as  eager  for 
our  flies  as  these  savages  are  for  our  blood,” 
said  my  companion,  slapping  his  forehead  with 
a  heavy  hand. 

In  those  days  of  foolishness  and  youth  we 
used  to  wade  the  liquid  ice  of  the  upper  Never- 
sink  with  no  other  protection  than  heavy  woolen 
stockings  and  army  brogans.  As  I  waded  into 
the  stream  the  chill  that  embraced  my  poor 
shanks  almost  paralyzed  the  muscles.  The  water 
seemed  very  thin  and  amazingly  cold. 

These  discomforts,  of  which  I  have  omitted 
to  mention  several,  were  undergone  because  we 
had  read  and  had  heard  that  the  time  to  catch 
multitudes  of  hungry  monsters  was  just  before 
and  after  sunrise.  Late  in  the  summer  this 
may  be  true.  It  is  possible  that  under  certain 
conditions  that  is  a  very  productive,  although 
skin-penetrating,  hour  of  the  day.  In  early  June, 
however,  in  the  mountains  at  a  considerable  alti¬ 
tude  we  found  that  mosquitoes  bit  in  an  entirely 
inverse  ratio  to  the  trout.  I  did  succeed  in  catch¬ 
ing  one  great  gaunt  flabby-sides.  But  we  thought 
that  perhaps  he  was  a  sporty  gent  who  had  not 
seen  his  bed  that  night  and  had  risen  to  the 
fly  very  much  as  a  Paris  rounder  swigs  at  dawn 
a  cup  of  cafe  au  lait  at  a  street  stand.  Other 
than  the  bulging-eyed  roue  we  did  absolutely 
nothing. 

To  this  day  when  some  highbrow  suggests 
pre-coffee  campaigns  against  the  tribe  of  the 
spotted  we  shake  our  heads  and  shiver.  For 
whatever  may  be  true  of  distant  waters  and  un¬ 
usual  conditions  there  are  many  like  ourselves 
who  believe  that  in  our  mountain  streams  trout 
do  not  take  a  fly  with  much  eagerness  before 
the  sun  is  fairly  high  in  the  heavens.  Doubt¬ 
less  the  reason  is  that  the  delicate  stream-born 
insects  that  the  trout  love  cannot  withstand  the 
frigid  chill  of  the  earliest  hours  of  the  day. 

Night  frosts  are  not  unknown  in  high  moun¬ 
tain  regions  even  in  early  July,  and  with  us 
June  freezing  spells  are  of  an  ordinary  occur¬ 
rence.  Natural  insect  food  must  be  pretty  scarce 
when  the  stream-side  ferns  are  white  with  frost. 
Trout  are  probably  deep  in  the  pools  awaiting 
the  sun’s  heat  to  warm  the  air  and  bring  on  a 
“hatch”  of  insects. 


We  all  know,  however,  that  although  the  earli¬ 
est  morning  hours  may  be  unproductive,  even  if 
the  evening  is  almost  as  cold  as  the  dawn,  yet 
good  sport  with  the  fly  is  a  certainty  for  the 
hours  just  preceding  and  just  after  the  dropping 
of  the  sun.  Again  there  is  a  reason.  The  num¬ 
ber  of  water-born  insects  increases  to  a  maxi¬ 
mum  at,  or  a  short  time  after,  the  sun’s  setting. 
In  late  summer  the  great  “flight”  of  the  angling 
day  is  sometimes  as  late  as  the  actual  dusk. 
Then  the  trout  become  wild  with  food  desire.  A 
dozen  in  the  same  pool  will  throw  themselves 
into  the  air  almost  simultaneously.  And  if  the 
angular  has  the  “right  fly”  he  can  fill  his  creel 
without  moving  a  dozen  paces. 

But  there  is  another  hour  of  the  day  that  some 
of  us  have  found  to  be  wonderfully  remuner¬ 
ative.  Indeed  there  seem  to  be  days  when  you 
are  then  more  likely  to  take  an  actual  giant 
than  at  any  other  part  of  the  day  whatsoever. 
And  even  with  a  glaring  late  July  sun  fiercely 
beating  down  on  the  shimmering  pools,  with  me 
this  has  been  an  almost  magical  hour  for  heavy 
fish.  For  myself  I  always  hasten  to  a  finish 
the  after-dinner  mid-day  rest.  Many  splendid 
fish  have  taken  my  fly,  and  in  turn  my  creel 
has  taken  them,  between  two  and  three  o’clock. 
After  half-past  three,  or  thereabouts,  frequently 
there  is  an  angling  vacuity  until  near  sunset. 
But  between  the  hours  mentioned  it  has  some¬ 
times  seemed  as  if  all  the  larger  trout  had  filled 
the  fishy  lunching  clubs  and  were  more  than 
ready  for  anything  that  tickled  their  fancy  on  the 
fly  menu  card. 

It  was  a  good  while  ago  that  the  angling  gods 
deigned  to  instruct  me  on  this  point.  Then, 
I  might  mention,  the  first  instruction  came  by 
proxy.  For  the  friend  with  whom  I  happened 
to  be  fishing  left  me  to  go  below  and  try  a  rock 
pool  a  few  rods  away.  Never  before  in  that 
pool  had  either  of  us  taken  any  but  smallish 
trout.  And  not  then  knowing  of  the  piscatorial 
lunching  habits  that  I  here  am  generously  di¬ 
vulging  I  sat  myself  in  the  shade  of  a  hemlock 
and  waited  with  some  impatience  for  the  ex¬ 
perimenter  to  return — we  had  not  yet  eaten  our 
own  lunch. 

At  length  he  pushed  toward  me  through  the 
alders,  his  face  wrinkled  with  the  smile  of  fisher¬ 
man’s  success. 

“See  her.e !”  he  exclaimed,  throwing  back  the 
lid  of  his  creel  and  lugging  out  a  thick,  heavy 
fish.  “What  do  you  know  about  that!  and  that, 
and  that,  and  that!” 

With  each  that,  the  trout  he  disclosed  was 
bigger  and  fatter  than  the  one  before. 

At  the  sight  of  those  fish  the  wonder  is  that 
I  did  not  lose  my  breath  with  astonishment.  If 
anybody  had  told  me  that  there  were  such  fish 
in  the  rock  pool  the  fortunate  one  had  visited 
I  would  never,  never  have  believed  it.  As  to 
taking  monsters  of  that  kind  with  a  fly  almost 
in  the  middle  of  the  afternoon!  Well,  of  course, 
at  the  time  I  believed  it  to  be  one  of  those  ang¬ 
ling  anomalies  that  you  cannot  expect  to  ever 
happen  again. 

But  with  the  passing  of  the  years  it  has  hap¬ 
pened  many  times  with  me,  and  that  hour  has 


allurements  that  always  draw  me  to  the  stream. 

It  might  be  asked  what  flies  are  suitable  for 
what  can  be  called  early  afternoon  fishing.  As 
to  that,  I  have  never  been  able  to  decide  on 
any  different  flies  from  those  of  the  forenoon. 
But  with  low,  clear  water  of  course  it  is  the 
smallest  flies  that  are  the  most  killing. 

The  able  persuader  known  as  the  coachman 
will  take  trout  at  all  times  of  the  day  and  under 
most  conditions.  And,  it  is  especially  deadly 
used  as  an  early  afternoon  fly,  judging  from  my 
own  experience  of  many  years.  At  all  times  the’ 
novice  can  hardly  do  better  than  to  keep  a  num¬ 
ber  io  or  12  coachman  on  his  cast.  I  am  re¬ 
ferring  to  flies  suitable  in  size  for  mountain 
stream  fishing,  where  the  fish  do  not  generally 
run  much  larger  than  a  pound  in  weight.  And 
it  must  be  remembered  that  most  successful 
anglers  use  a  coachman  as  a  “trail”  or  “tail” 
fly.  For  some  reason  that  seems  difficult  to 
discover  the  coachman  is  not  as  attractive  when 
presented  as  a  “dropper.” 

If  coachman  prove  unsuccessful  for  the  early 
afternoon  sport,  then  it  is  well  to  make  a  trial, 
one  after  another,  of  the  flies  that  the  angler 
has  at  hand  and  are  said  to  be  suitable  for  the 
water  he  is  fishing  over.  Or  a  careful  inspec¬ 
tion  of  the  half-submerged  rocks  at  the  borders 
of  the  stream  may  determine  the  character  and 
colors  of  the  insects  then  being  born  and  crawl¬ 
ing  from  the  water.  The  nearest  similitude  that 
can  be  found  in  the  fly  book  may  prove  alluring 
to  the  particular  ones.  I  remember  a  day  when 
a  “flight”  of  insects  came  on  a  little  after  2:30. 
For  all  the  world  the  flutterers  were  the  living 
originals  of  the  “Cahill.”  In  an  hour  I  had  filled 
my  creel  with  that  fly,  and,  as  was  to  be  ex¬ 
pected,  had  lost  a  few  of  the  largest  trout  that 
had  eagerly  risen. 

Surely  we  fly  fishermen  should  pat  ourselves 
on  our  backs.  Our  sport  is  one  in  which  we 
can  never  lose  our  interest.  It  cannot  grow 
monotonous.  There  are  always  discoveries  to 
be  made  and  theories  to  be  investigated.  And 
those  who  have  never  given  a  trial  of  the  early 
afternoon  hours  should  put  on  a  coachman  and 
slip  down  to  the  water-side  at  what  many  of  us 
believe  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  hours  of 
the  fishing  day. 


JOHNSTOWN  CASTERS  CONFIDENT. 

Johnstown,  May  15. — Johnstown  Camp,  No.  76, 
United  Sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania,  will  be  well 
represented  at  the  annual  state  encampment  to 
be  held  at  Pittsburgh  in  June.  More  than  that, 
this  city  fully  intends  to  carry  off  some  of  the 
honors  at  the  annual  meet.  Members  of  the 
camp  who  will  participate  in  the  bait  and  fly¬ 
casting  contest  are  practicing  on  The  Point  every 
day  they  can  find  time.  Before  the  state  gather¬ 
ing  a  local  contest  will  be  held,  thus  to  better 
fit  the  participants  for  the  more  important  events. 

At  the  state  encampment  held  at  Scranton  last 
year,  Adolph  Raab  took  pretty  nearly  everything 
in  the  bait  casting  line  and  he  is  out  this  year 
to  smash  the  world’s  record.  Jimmy  Hill  took 
the  prizes  for  the  best  all  around  fly-casting 
and  appearances  would  indicate  that  he  intends 
to  repeat  the  performance.  Mr.  Raab  is  chair¬ 
man  of  the  committee  having  these  events  in 
charge,  while  Messrs.  Hill  and  Tantlinger  are 
the  other  members  of  that  committee. 
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Maine  Salmon  Fishing 

By  L.  C.  Douglas. 


Portland,  Maine,  May  5,  1914. 

The  interest  in  the  salmon  fishing  at  Sebago 
Lake  is  being  revived  with  the  reports  that  have 
been  circulated  relative  to  the  large  catches  that 
have  been  made  since  Sunday. 

Mrs.  Fred  Bliss  of  Norwich,  Conn.,  who  is  a 
guest  at  the  camps  of  R.  P.  Thompson  at  the 
mouth  of  the  Songo  River,  met  with  excellent 
success  Monday.  Mrs.  Bliss  with  her  guide  after 
a  struggle  secured  a  handsome  10  pound  salmon. 
The  fish  was  one  of  the  finest  specimens  of  land¬ 
locked  salmon  that  has  been  seen  at  the  Songo 
this  year. 

Mrs.  Bliss  later  in  the  day  landed  two  three 
pound  salmon. 

C.  L.  Marren  of  Lowell,  Mass.,  took  a  7  and 
5  1-2  pound  salmon  this  morning;  Freeman  Bill 
of  Lowell,  Mass.,  landed  a  5  and  7  pounder. 

George  C.  Dempsey,  a  Boston  angler,  had  an 
interesting  session  with  a  blackspot  to-day.  The 
fish  struck  viciously  at  the  attractive  phantom 
trolled  by  Mr.  Dempsey  and  after  the  salmon 
had  become  thoroughly  hooked,  it  took  nearly 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  kill  him.  The 
salmon  tipped  the  scales  at  nine  pounds. 

Other  anglers  successful  were,  Dr.  C.  F. 
Mullen,  Cambridge,  Mass,  one  of  6  and  one  of 
7  pounds;  Miss  Polly  McCue,  Boston,  one  salmon 
5  pounds. 

T.  J.  McDonald,  Lowell,  Mass.,  a  6  and  3  1-2 
pounder;  M.  J.  O’Flearn,  Brookline,  Mass.,  one 
six  pound. 

Thomas  Hill,  East  Sebago,  one  salmon  4 
pounds.  Albert  Martin,  East  Sabago,  one  5 
pounder. 

Fishermen  are  meeting  with  good  success  at 
the  mouth  of  the  Songo  River  and  some  hand¬ 
some  redspot  trout  have  been  taken.  The  fol¬ 
lowing  Portland  men  have  landed  trout :  Richard 
Conant,  two  trout,  largest  3  pounds;  Belcher 
Waugh,  one  of  2  pounds ;  Harold  Kirkpatrick, 
two,  of  two  pounds  each ;  Roger  Thaxter,  two 
of  2  pounds  each ;  George  Shurtleff,  one  3  1-2 
pound  redspot. 

Other  catches  reported  at  the  lake  are :  Fred 
Fitch,  East  Sebago,  one  6  pounds;  Mr.  Follett, 
Boston,  two  of  3  and  one  of  4  pounds;  H.  L. 
Sutton,  Boston,  two,  3  pounds  each ;  Maurice 
E.  Finn,  Boston,  one  8  pound  salmon  and  15 
brook  trout;  E.  Frank  Lewis,  Lawrence,  Mass., 
one  5  pound  salmon;  L.  C.  Spaulding,  Rochester, 
one  4  pounder;  Bristow  Draper,  Hopedale,  Mass., 
25  brook  trout. 

The  smelts  are  coming  back  out  of  the  rivers 
and  brooks  from  their  spawning  beds  now  and 
there  is  every  indication  that  some  of  the  finest 
salmon  fishing  imaginable  will  be  obtained  with¬ 
in  a  week,  if  not  sooner.  The  best  sport  will 
be  available  in  what  is  known  as  apple-blossom 
time,  when  the  salmon  are  well  fed  and  the 
water  and  weather  generally  is  warmer. 

All  eyes  are  now  turned  upon  Maine  and  its 
fishing  and  vacation  resorts.  While  in  some 
sections  the  snow  is  still  deep  in  the  woods  and 
there  is  teaming  being  carried  on  across  Moose- 
head  Lake  up  around  Kineo  and  North  East 


Carry,  the  ice  in  other  lakes  is  fast  breaking  up 
and  almost  daily  reports  are  received  that  the 
heavy  winds  of  the  past  two  weeks  have  wrought 
havoc  with  the  ice  and  it  is  going  out  of  the 
ponds. 

Green  Lake  which  is  located  some  distance 
beyond  Bangor  is  clear  and  the  following  catches 
have  been  made :  R.  L.  Higgins,  Bangor,  one 
3  pound  salmon;  Mrs.  H.  Stafford,  Bangor,  one 
3  pounder;  A.  E.  Hardy,  Bangor,  one  bass  three 
pounds  weight;  F.  Frazer,  Ellsworth  Falls,  one 


Capt.  E.  B.  Nickerson’s  Catch  in  Sebago  Lake, 
Maine. 

5  pound  salmon;  Daniel  Mason,  Bangor,  one  of 
5  pounds. 

At  Lake  Auburn,  twenty-six  salmon,  totaling 
80  pounds  were  captured  over  the  week-end. 

The  ice  has  left  Phillips  Lake  and  Holbrook 
Pond  at  Phillips,  Me.  Long  and  Great  Lakes 
in  the  Belgrade  Lakes  section  are  now  clear  of 
their  embargo  of  ice  and  bass  and  trout  fishing 
is  on  in  earnest. 


Surf  Fishing  by  Night 

By  “Switch  Reel.” 

REMEMBER  a  dark  night  on  the  beach. 
Three  of  us  hit  the  sands  about  half¬ 
past  eight.  A  “  dry  northeaster  ”  was 
piling  the  booming  breakers  high  on  the  beach 
and  they  were  coming  fast.  The  flying  spray 
kept  everything  damp  and  salty.  The  black 
heavens  shut  out  the  moon’s  light  and  the  mist 
obscured  nearby  objects.  We  were  compassed 
about  each  in  his  own  small  dim  circle  and  out¬ 
side  was  mystery  and  the  incessant  roar  of  the 
sea.  The  sport  had  been  most  discouraging  for 
a  week.  Twenty  rods  working  faithfully  and 
not  a  fish  to  show.  From  early  dawn  until  after 
mid-night  regardless  of  weather  the  faithful  ones 
had  relieved  each  other  hoping  the  fish  would 
strike  in. 

A  dim  object  slowly  drew  near.  It  wasn’t 
ten  feet  away  when  I  first  noticed  its  approach. 
It  was  Jim  following  his  drifting  bait.  We 
exchanged  a  few  monosyllables.  My  bait  was 
“laying”  well.  He  passed  inside  and  I  raised 
my  tip  to  let  him  go  under.  In  a  moment  he 


was  lost  in  the  swirling  roaring  gloom.  A  short 
time  afterward  I  reeled  up  just  for  the  excite¬ 
ment  of  putting  on  a  fresh  bait.  Casting  at  night 
is  a  sporty  proposition,  because  a  back  lash  is 
serious  in  the  dark.  It  sometimes  spells  “finis,” 
for  the  flickering  light  of  a  bonfire  or  a  lantern 
is  too  poor  for  some  of  the  birds’  nests  achieved. 
One  thumbs  prayerfully.  No  splash  is  visible 
to  tell  when  the  lead  strikes.  The  reel  must  be 
stopped  by  instinct,  yet,  strange  as  it  may  seem, 
back  lashes  are  comparatively  rare  in  the  dark. 
Some  casters  even  seem  to  think  they  cast  better 
at  night  than  in  daylight. 

I  took  up  the  slack  of  the  cast  and  found  the 
lead  drifting.  Slowly  side  stepping  southward 
I  followed  it.  In  ten  minutes  I  came  to  the 
box  on  the  dry  sand  just  back  of  the  overhang 
made  by  the  last  tide.  It  was  there  that  our 
basket  of  crabs  and  our  sand  spikes  had  been  left 
and  on  the  box  sat  Sahdalla  brooding  fiercely 
over  a  cigarette.  Broad  shouldered,  deep  chest¬ 
ed,  tapering  trimly  to  the  heels,  swarthy,  smooth 
skinned ;  eyes  dark  and  by  turns  dreamy,  stern 
or  wary;  booted  to  the  hips  in  rubber,  a  great 
black  slicker  encasing  his  massive  form  and  a 
black  sou’wester  pulled  well  down. 

“Well?”  I  questioned  in  passing. 

“Rotten !”  he  answered  with  a  shrug.  And  off 
I  went  after  Jim  in  the  roar  and  darkness,  think¬ 
ing  of  him  as  some  great  black  spirit  working 
a  mysterious  conjure.  I  could  almost  feel  his- 
dark  and  wild  resentment  against  the  ill  fortune 
attending  us  and  seemed  to  know  that  a  few 
minutes  later  his  mood  was  to  change  to  one 
of  grim  determination.  An  hour  later  I  got 
back  to  the  box.  There  sat  Sahdalla  humped 
up  and  gloating.  His  rod  was  in  his  sand  spike 
and  his  cigarette  flaring  its  feeble  light  as  he 
puffed.  But  at  his  feet  was  a  thirty-five  pound 
channel  bass!  Yes,  even  in  the  darkness  before 
seeing  the  fish,  I  sensed  his  gloating.  And  he 
seemed  more  than  ever  a  part  of  the  weird¬ 
ness  and  roar  and  blackness.  Jim  came  and 
when  we  had  picked  up  our  duffle  and  were 
swinging  across  the  sands  toward  the  hotel, 
Sahdalla  in  the  lead  with  his  great  fish  dangling 
down  his  back,  I  knew  the  storm  of  wild  exulta¬ 
tion  that  raged  in  his  breast,  a  fellow  to  the 
storm  that  raged  over  the  sea  and  the  sand  dunes 
as  he  battled  his  copper  colored  submarine  tor¬ 
pedo  boat  through  the  surging  roaring  breakers 
that  were  pounding  the  beach  that  black  night ! 


Johnstown,  Pa.,  May  16. 

The  fine  weather  of  the  last  few  weeks  has 
brought  out  the  anglers  in  full  force. 

The  Swank  Hardware  company  recently  of¬ 
fered  a  weekly  prize  of  a  steel  fishing  rod  to 
the  person  capturing  the  largest  trout  in  this 
vicinity.  The  first  honors  have  been  awarded 
to  George  Livingstone  of  Valley  street,  who  at 
the  upper  end  of  Millcreek  dam  succeeded  in 
capturing  a  rainbow  that  measured  19  1-4  inches 
weighing  2  3-4  pounds.  F.  G.  Rogers  of  Seward 
was  second  with  a  16-inch  rainbow  from  Bis 
Springs  run,  the  trout  weighing  1  1-2  pounds. 


658 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


I'ublished  Weekly  by  the 


Forest  and  Stream  Publishing  Company 

Chas.  A.  Hazen,  President  Charles  L.  Wise,  Treasurer 
W.  G.  Beecroft,  Secretary  Russell  A.  Lewis,  Gen.  Mgr. 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York. 

CORRESPONDENCE: — Forest  and  Stream  is  the  re¬ 
cognized  medium  of  entertainment,  instruction  and  in¬ 
formation  between  American  sportsmen.  The  editors 
invite  communications  on  the  subjects  to  which  its  pages 
are  devoted,  but,  of  course,  are  not  responsible  for  the 
views  of  correspondents.  Anonymous  communications 
cannot  be  regarded. 

SUBSCRIPTIONS:  $3  a  year;  $1.50  for  six  months; 
10  cents  a  copy.  Canadian,  $4  a  year;  foreign,  $4.50  a  year. 

This  paper  may  be  obtained  of  newsdealers  throughout 
the  United  States,  Canada  and  Great  Britain.  Foreign 
Subscriptions  and  Sales  Agents — London:  Davies  &  Co., 
1  Finch  Lane;  Sampson,  Low  &  Co.  Paris:  Brentano’s. 

Entered  in  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second  class  matter. 


THE  CHANGING  HABITS  OF  GAME 

Nothing  is  Fetter  understood  by  sportsmen 
generally  than  that  wild  animals  are  susceptible 
of  education.  The  wildfowler  of  long  experi¬ 
ence  knows  that  to-day  the  canvasbacks  fly 
higher  and  are  more  wary  of  approaching  the 
battery  or  the  blind  than  they  were  in  the  days 
of  his  youth.  The  upland  shooter  is  convinced 
that  the  quail  of  to-day  are  better  educated 
than  those  of  old  times.  They  come  out  from 
the  swamps  for  a  shorter  time,  often  instead  of 
walking  to  the  feeding  grounds  they  fly,  and  the 
dog  is  therefore  unable  to  find  them,  unless  by 
some  fortunate  chance  he  passes  so  close  to  the 
brood  as  to  wind  them.  So  with  the  pinnated 
grouse.  In  old  times,  in  the  treeless  portions  of 
the  West,  it  flew  and  alighted  in  the  grass 
Later  it  took  to  the  corn  for  shelter,  then  to 
the  windbreaks,  and  then  to  the  trees  of  the 
timber  claims.  Now  the  birds  sometimes  even 
alight  in  trees;  things  that  the  species  once 
knew  not  of. 

With  large  game  it  is  the  same.  Sixty  or 
seventy  years  ago  the  wild  sheep — now  the  most 
alert  of  North  American  game  animals,  and  the 
wariest — was  as  stupid  and  gentle  as  the  buffalo 
used  to  be,  and  did  not  know  enough  to  run 
away :  but  it  has  learned  its  lesson,  though  even 
now  in  certain  sections  where  it  is  little  hunted 
or  not  even  hunted  at  all,  it  is  still  gentle  and  un¬ 
suspicious. 

But.  if  game  which  is  persecuted  learns  the 
lesson  of  self-preservation,  the  converse  is  also 
true,  and  the  game  that  has  been  wild  become 
tame,  if  the  dangers  which  it  has  learned  to  fear 
cease  to  exist.  The  big  game  of  the  National 
Park  has  become  quite  educated.  Bears — under 
most  circumstances  the  shyest  of  creatures — 
wander  contentedly  among  the  tourists,  feed 
close  to  the  hotels,  and  occasionally  are  even 
enticed  into  the  hotel  office  by  the  offer  of  a  piece 
of  pie.  Antelope  and  mountain  sheep  under¬ 
stand  very  well  that  man  is  not  a  danger¬ 
ous  animal,  and  there  have  been  cases  where  of¬ 
ficers  driving  along  the  road  between  Gardiner 
and  the  Hot  Springs  have  come  upon  sheep  lying 
in  the  roadway  which  declined  to  get  up  so  as  to 
permit  the  vehicle  to  pass. 

The  white-tailed  deer  which  in  one  form  or 


another  is  scattered  over  the  whole  of  temper¬ 
ate  North  America,  has  within  the  past  few 
years  undergone  considerable  changes  of  habit 
in  certain  fairly  well-settled  portions  of  the 
country.  More  than  twenty  years  ago  a  writer 
on  the  deer  family  of  North  America  said; 
“The  keenness  of  the  deer’s  olfactories  has  be¬ 
come  proverbial,  and  the  experienced  hunter 
when  starting  out  always  satisfies  himself  as  to 
the  direction  of  the  wind;  for  a  deer,  when  its 
nose  has  told  it  a  man  is  in  the  neighborhood 
waits  for  no  more  information  on  the  subject, 
does  not  seek  to  learn  just  where  he  is,  nor  how 
far  off,  but  makes  the  best  of  its  way  from  the 
spot.”  This  used  to  be  the  fact  everywhere, 
but  in  some  localities  the  deer  have  learned  new 
things  about  man.  Recently  an  old  Ma-ine  deer 
hunter,  narrating  his  experiences  of  the  last 
twenty  years,  related  that  in  old  times  when 
hunting  on  the  border  between  his  state  and 
Canada,  he  found  that  if  a  deer  got  his  wind  it 
promptly  ran  away,  going  so  far  that  it  was  use¬ 
less  to  follow  it.  Subsequently,  when  hunting 
deer  in  the  southern  counties  of  Maine,  where 
people  were  more  numerous  and  the  deer  far 
less  hunted,  he  discovered  that  there  the  ani¬ 
mals  had  become  accustomed  to  the  scent  of 
man.  and  no  longer  regarded  it  as  a  thing  to  be 
greatly  alarmed  at.  It  was  a  question  of  use. 
The  same  thing,  of  course,  has  been  observed  on 
Long  Island,  where  deer,  even  if  persons  pass  to 
windward  of  them,  manifest  no  alarm. 

In  New  England  of  late  years  deer  have  great¬ 
ly  increased  in  number.  Maine,  New  Hampshire 
and  Vermont  are  well  supplied.  Massachu¬ 
setts  has  a  few,  which,  with  protection,  are  in¬ 
creasing.  There  are  a  very  few  in  Connecticut 
and  Rhode  Island.  Reasonable  protection  will 
unquestionably  insure  a  constantly  increasing 
supply  of  these  animals,  which,  like  others  of 
their  kind,  will  become  tamer  and  tamer,  and 
feeling  secure  will  increase  rapidly. 

In  these  days  of  widely  spreading  interest  in 
nature  study,  a  large  portion  of  the  general  pub¬ 
lic  is  beginning  to  have  a  new  feeling  for  our 
wild  things,  for  the  mammals,  the  birds,  the  rep¬ 
tiles  and  the  plants;  and  in  this  newly  aroused 
interest  is  to  be  found  a  great  hope  for  the 
preservation  of  many  of  our  wild  creatures, 
which  have  been  regarded  as  speedily  approach¬ 
ing  extinction. 


THE  STATUS  OF  TRAPSHOOTING. 

In  every  branch  of  sport,  and  for  that  matter 
in  every  branch  of  the  affairs  of  men,  there  are 
those  who,  being  abnormally  wise,  declare  its 
decadence  and  predict  its  ending.  To  them,  no 
special  process  of  reasoning,  in  this  connection, 
is  considered  as  an  essential  in  making  a  con¬ 
clusion.  The  most  meager  data  concerning  some 
particular  serve  them  in  making  an  estimate  of 
the  total  situation.  Let  methods  change,  and  dis¬ 
integration  is  denoted;  let  the  scene  of  activity 
change,  and  it  further  denotes  the  hastening  of 
the  end.  In  short,  the  pessimistic  condition  of 
mind  for  an  actual  state  of  external  affairs. 

The  matter  of  trapshooting  has  not  escaped 
the  notice  of  those  who  make  a  specialty  of  ob¬ 
serving  the  downward  trend  of  established  insti¬ 
tutions. 

Notwithstanding  the  many  mistaken  regrets 
over  imaginary  decay  of  trapshooting,  it  may 
safely  be  asserted  that  never  in  its  history  was 


this  sport,  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of 
the  United  States,  in  such  a  prosperous  condi¬ 
tion.  Gun  clubs  abound  everywhere.  Whether 
indulged  in  as  a  matter  of  pleasurable  competi¬ 
tion,  or  as  a  matter  whereby  skill  with  the  shot¬ 
gun  may  be  required,  trapshooting  has  a  place 
everywhere,  whether  cross-roads,  hamlet  or  city, 
throughout  the  land. 

It  is  true  that  it  has  been  through  many  stages 
of  evolution,  in  respect  to  its  comparative  fea¬ 
tures  in  the  past  few  years;  but  such  may  be 
considered  as  incidents  of  the  sport,  and  not  the 
sport  itself. 

It,  too,  has  betimes  been  affected  by  the  vicis¬ 
situdes  of  the  business  world.  When  hard  times 
prevail,  sport  for  the  time  being  is  less,  or  in 
abeyance.  Yet,  all  in  all,  it  has  held  more  than 
its  own  in  public  favor  as  compared  with  other 
sports. 

As  a  true  index  of  its  pervading  popularity, 
the  national  interest  manifested  in  the  Grand 
American  Handicap,  to  be  held  at  Dayton, 
Ohio,  in  September,  and  the  more  than  national 
support  which  will  be  accorded  it,  are  pertinent 
to  the  case  in  point.  The  most  conservative  esti¬ 
mates  are  that  not  less  than  600  shooters  will  be 
present  at  that  great  event,  and  there  are  other 
well  grounded  estimates  that  there  will  be  not 
less  than  800.  Others,  again,  more  optimistic, 
place  the  number  nearer  1,000.  In  any  event,  if 
will  be  without  doubt  the  greatest  gathering  of 
mighty  trapshooters  in  respect  to  skill  and  num¬ 
bers  that  the  world  has  ever  known.  Such  a 
happening,  truly,  could  never  have  a  place  if 
trapshooting  was  in  a  state  of  decay.  It  per  se 
is  an  index  of  universal  activity  and  approval. 

There  is  here  much  for  both  individual  and 
national  gratification — the  sport  affords  the 
wholesome  relaxation  and  recreation  to  the  indi¬ 
vidual  ;  to  the  nation  which  has  a  skilled  shooter 
in  every  citizen,  there  is  always  a  ready  defense 
from  all  enemies. 


AN  EXPLANATION. 

Elsewhere,  in  this  issue,  we  print  a  letter  from 
Hartie  I.  Phillips.  We  publish  this  letter  to 
show  that  we  are  truly  contrite  for  having  edi¬ 
torially  classed,  inadvertently,  surf  anglers  with 
line  pullers  and  pot  hunters.  In  reply  to  a 
score  of  letters  of  protest  received  this  week, 
we  want  to  repeat  that  our  editorial  of  May 
second  referred  not  at  all  to  the  surf  caster  to 
whom  the  horizon  sun  and  the  broad  ocean  incor¬ 
porate  all  nature’s  beauty,  as  the  woods,  moun¬ 
tains  and  streams  furnish  delight  to  the  fly 
fisherman. 


OPPOSE  HUNTING  BY  AUTO. 

Sentiment  in  favor  of  the  strictest  possible 
enforcement  of  the  game  laws,  especially  those 
features  which  prohibit  the  molesting  of  ducks 
and  geese  on  their  feeding  grounds,  was  ex¬ 
pressed  at  a  recent  meeting  of  the  lake  region 
hunters  with  the  members  of  the  North  Dakota 
game  board  at  Devils  Lake.  That  the  penalty 
for  “running”  birds  with  automobiles  should  be 
greatly  increased  was  the  verdict  of  sportsmen 
who  responded  to  the  invitation  of  the  board  to 
air  their  views. 

That  the  automobile  is  the  greatest  enemy  of 
the  game  bird,  especially  the  duck  and  goose,  in 
North  Dakota  at  the  present  time,  was  the  sen¬ 
timent  of  the  hunters. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 
TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  IN¬ 
TERSTATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK. 

May  16. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun  Club. 

Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

May  16. — Niles,  O. — Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club.  Joe 
Rummell,  manager. 

May  16. — New  Haven,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  New  Haven  Gun  Club.  P.  B.  Keenan,  secy. 
May  16.— Phillipsburg,  N.  J.—  Alert  Gun  Club.  Edw.  F. 
Markley,  manager. 

May  18  and  19. — Salem,  Ore. — Oregon  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Capital  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Mark  Siddall,  secretary. 

May  18.— Longmont,  Colo. — Longmont  Trap  Club.  E.  L. 
Kiteley,  secretary. 

May  19  and  20. — Brantley,  Ala. — Brantley,  Gun  Club.  A. 
H.  Hill,  president. 

May  19  and  20. — Jacksonville,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap- 
shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Nichols  Park  Gun  Club.  James  A.  Groves, 
president. 

May  19. — Vicksburg,  Miss. — Vicksburg  Gun  Club.  J.  J. 
Bradfield,  secretary. 

May  19. — Milton  Junction,  Wis. — Milton  Junction  Gun 
Club.  W.  H.  Smith,  secretary. 

May  19,  20  and  21. — Columbus,  Nebr. — Nebraska  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Columbus 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Schroeder,  secretary. 

May  19. — Lake  View,  la. — Denison  Beach  Gun  Club. 
Geo.  Auen,  president. 

May  20,  21  and  22.— Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Pennsylvania  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager,  secretary. 

May  26.— Kenton,  Ohio.— Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Kenton  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 


May  27. — Norwich,  N.  Y. — Chenango  County  Fish,  Game 
and  Gun  Club.  E.  D.  Borden,  manager. 

May  27. — Wellington,  Mass. — Paleface  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion.  W.  F.  Clarke,  president. 

May  28. — Nicholson,  Pa.— Nicholson  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Geo.  L.  Hungerford,  secretary. 

May  28. — St.  David,  Ills. — St.  David  Gun  Club.  L. 
Lyons,  secretary. 

May  29. — Princeton,  Mo. — Princeton  Gun  Club.  N.  J. 
Glover,  secretary. 

May  30. — Cleveland,  Ohio. — Cleveland  Gun  Club.  Paul  B. 
Goucher,  manager. 

May  30. — N.  Lancaster,  Mass. — Clinton  Gun  Club.  W.  J. 
Tedford.  secretary. 

June  1  and  2. — Brown’s  Valley,  Minn. — Brown’s  Valley 
Gun  Club.  L.  F.  Evans,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — Seattle,  Wash. — Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation.  Hugh  Fleming,  secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
secretary. 

June  9. — E.ockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club.  George 
Dobler,  secretary. 

June  9,  10,  11. — Sioux  City,  Iowa. — Soo  Gun  Club.  W. 
F.  Duncan,  Secy. 

June  9  and  10. — Andalusia,  Ala. — Andalusia  Gun  Club. 
E.  M.  Beckett,  secretary. 

June  9. — Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretarv. 

June  10. — Chesapeake  City,  Md. — Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club.  R.  H.  Rees,  president. 

June  11. — Altoona,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

June  11,  12  and  13. — Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

Junen. — Centralia,  Ills. — White  City  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Mathis,  secretary. 

June  12  and  13. — Montreal,  Canada. —Montreal  Gun  Club. 
D.  J.  Kearney,  manager. 

June  13. — Marysville,  Pa.— Marysville  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation,  F.  J.  Stees,  secretary. 


June  13  and  14. — Milwaukee,  Wis. — Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club.  Ed.  F.  Lei  del,  secretary. 

June  16.— Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. — Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

June  16-17.— Augusta,  Ga. — Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Hayden  Lake,  Ida. — Annual  Tourna¬ 
ment  of  The  Sportsmen’s  Association  of  the  North¬ 
west,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Spokane  (Washing¬ 
ton)  Gun  Club.  Al.  Wieseman,  secretary. 

June  17. — Webster,  S.  Dak. — Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  18. — Lexington.  Ky. — Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
ssecretary. 

June  19  and  20. — Springfield,  Vt. — Vermont  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Springfield  Gun  Club, 
I.  L.  Hall,  secretary. 

June  20. — Coatesville,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
June  20  and  21.— St.  Zotique,  P.  O.,  Canada.— Lake  St. 
Francis  Gun  Club.  F.  W.  Duckett,  secretary. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22.— San  Jose  Cal.— San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club.  O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  22  and  23. — Du  Bois,  Pa. — Du  Bois  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Kelley,  secretary. 

Tune  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  president. 

June  23  and  24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club. 
C.  U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  24.— Morocco,  Ind. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 

June.  24  and  25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation.  F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president. 


R.  L,  Spotts  Wins  Amateur  Trapshooting  Championship  of  the  U.  S. 


188x200 

Shooting  “Arrow” 
Steel  Lined  Speed 
Shells 


Mr.  Spotts  was  high  gun  on  both 
days  of  the  Travers  Island  (New  York 
Athletic  Club)  meet,  competing  with  133 
other  shooters.  His  score  in  the  Champions!: 
Match  188x200,  is  the  highest  ever  made  in  the  nine 
years1  history  of  the  event. 


To  Better  YOUR  Scores — Arrow  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells 


Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co. 


PQQ  RROADWAY 
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June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  27  and  28. — Fond  du  Lac,  VVis. — North  Fond  du 
Lac  Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J. 

F.  Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada.— Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa.— Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  1. — Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Canada. — Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
W.  H.  Plaxton,  president. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  2. — Jersey  Shore,  Pa. — Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Myers,  Secy. 

July  2  and  3.’— Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  3-4. — Olympia,  Ky. — Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind.— Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 

G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  8  and  9. — Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8  and  9. — Decatur,  Ills. — Central  Illinois.  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Business  Men’s  Club,  H.  W.  Cadwallader,  presi¬ 
dent. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 

July  8-9. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  As¬ 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  secretary. 

July  9  and  to.— West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — West 
Forest  Park  Gun  Club.  Richard  T.  Collings,  manager. 
July  10  and  u. — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club. 
Frank  Ray,  treasurer. 

luly  10. — Sleepy  Eye,  Minn. — Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  secretary. 

July  10  and  11. — Portland,  Maine. — Maine  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club. 
S.  W.  Dimick,  Secretary. 


July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club.  C.  H.  Newcomb,  secretary. 

July  13  and  14. — Beach,  N.  Dak. — Beach  Gun  Club.  Theo. 
Schweitzer,  secretary. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club.  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14. — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Mc- 
Ewen,  secretary. 

July  14  and  15. — Greensboro,  Ala. — Greensboro  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Lawson,  secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills. — Illinois  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club. 
M.  V.  Troy,  secretary. 

July  14. — McKeesport,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 

July  14  and  15. — Paragould,  Ark. — Paragould  Gun  Club. 
Jas.  A.  Hays,  manager. 

July  14  and  15. — Houston,  Tex. — Interurban  Gun  Club. 
L.  0.  Sumbardo,  secretary. 

July  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  secretary. 

July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club.  J. 
D.  McMartin,  president. 

July  16. — Lewistown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Lewistown  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  sec¬ 
retary. 


July  18. — Danbury,  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  secietary. 

July  20  and  21. — Ocean  City,  Md. — Berlin  Gun  Club.  H. 
L.  Worthington,  manager. 

July  20,  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer 
E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  22,  23  and  24. — Detroit,  Mich. — Michigan  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Detroit  Pastime 
Gun  Club.  C.  E.  Winslow,  manager. 

July  22. — Warsaw,  Ind. — Warsaw  Gun  Club.  Jos.  S. 
Campfield,  secretary. 

July  22. — Baudette,  Minn. — Baudette  Gun  Club.  A.  M. 
Hoover,  Secretary,  Baudette,  Minn. 

July  24.— Huntington,  W.  Va. — Huntington  Gun  Club.  A. 
C.  Martin,  secretary. 

July  25. — Louisville,  Ky. — Gander  Gun  Club.  Emile  Pra- 
goff,  secretary. 

July  28. — Wellman,  la. — Wellman  Gun  Club.  J.  J.  Ward, 
secretary. 

July  28. — Caldwell,  Kans. — Caldwell  Gun  Club.  John  F. 
Ryland,  Secy. 

August  3,  4,  s,  6. — Toronto,  Ont.,  Can. — Dominion  of 
Canada  Trap  Shooting  Association.  F.  I.  Fox,  Local 
Secy. 

August  4,  5  and  6. — Green  Bay,  Wis. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Ninth  Western  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Green  Bay  Game  and  Gun 
Club;  $1,000  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Western  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy; 
winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy, 
and  winner  for  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a 
trophy.  Several  other  trophies  wil  lalso  be  awarded. 
Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

August  4. — Elwood,  Ind. — Elwood  Gun  Club.  S.  W.  Swi- 
hart,  secretary. 

August  5. — Gouverneur,  N.  Y. — Gouverneur  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  W.  R.  Patrick,  secretary. 

August  6. — Johnstown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Johnstown  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

August  7.— Fulton,  Ky.— Fulton  Gun  Club,  J.  E.  Hanne- 
phin,  manager. 

August  11. — Washington,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Washington  Gun  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 


August  11,  12  and  13. — Little  Rock,  Ark. — Arkansas  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Little  Rock 
Gun  Club.  Geo.  W.  Clements,  secretary. 

August  12  and  13. — Lincoln,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Lincoln  Gun  Club.  W.  E.  Smith,  secretary. 

August  20  and  21. — Cincinnati,  O. — Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 
R.  F.  Davies,  secretary. 

August  29. — Dayton,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Salem  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  Secretary. 

September  7. — O’Fallon,  Ills. — O’Fallon  Gun  Club.  P.  S. 

September  7. — Eureka,  Cal. — Eureka  Blue  Rock  Club. 
Warren  E.  Innes,  Secy. 

September  2-3. — Sunbury,  Penna. — Sunbury-Selinsgroy 
Gun  Club.  J.  W.  Schoffstall,  Sec’y. 

September  7.— Hutchinson,  Kans. — New  Hutchinson 
Gun  Club,  W.  E.  Hubert,  secretary. 

September  8,  9,  10  and  11. — Dayton,  O. — The  Interstate 
Association’s  Fifteenth  Grand  American.  Handicap 
Tournament,  on  the  grounds  of  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun 
Club;  $1,500  added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in 
the  Grand  American  Handicap  guaranteed  $600  and 
a  trophy;  winner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $500 
and  a  trophy,  and  winner  of  third  place  guaranteed 
$400  and  a  trophy.  Several  other  trophies  will  also 
be  awarded.  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pa. 


September  15  and  16. — Indianapolis,  Ind. — Indianapolis 
Gun  Club,  Geo.  R.  Waite,  secretary. 

September  16,  17  and  18. — Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 

“Westy  Hogans”  Gun  Club,  Bernard  Elsesser,  sec¬ 
retary. 

September  19  and  20. — Sacramento,  Cal. — Capital  City 
Blue  Rock  Club.  B.  H.  Worthen,  manager. 
September  26. — Beverly,  Mass. — U.  S.  M.  A.  A.  Gun 
Club,  Wm.  B.  Morgan,  president. 

October  5-6. — Lewiston,  Ida. — Lewiston  G-n  Club.  C. 
E.  Butler,  Sec’y. 

October  6  and  7. — Medford,  Okla. — Medford  Gun  Club, 
I.  V.  Hardy,  secretary. 

October  14  and  15. — Kankakee,  Ills.— Kankakee  Gun 
Club,  F.  Radeke,  secretary. 

October  7  and  8. — Bloomington,  Ills. — Central  Illinois 
Trapshooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  McLean  County  Gun  Club,  James  Gray,  Presi¬ 
dent. 

October  8. — Elkton,  Md. — Elkton  Gun  Club.  J.  H. 
Reynolds,  Sec’y. 

October  21,  22.— Ray,  Ariz. — Ray  Gun  Club.  Geo.  Staiger. 
Secy. 

October  12. — Rising  Sun,  Md. — Rising  Sun  Gun  Club,  H. 

L.  Worthington,  Manager. 

November  7. — Williams,  Ariz. — Williams  Gun  Club,  R. 

M.  Reese,  secretary. 

November  9,  10  and  n.— Phoenix,  Ariz. — Arizona  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Phoenix 
Gun  Club,  W.  B.  Twitchell,  president. 

November  11. — Greeley,  Nebr. — Greeley  Gun  Club.  C.  H. 
Larsen,  Secy. 

THE  INTERSTATE  ASSOCIATION, 

E.  REED  SHANER, 


Elks  to  Hold  Trap  Tournament. 

Sandusky,  O. 

As  a  new  diversion  for  the  entertainment  of  the  Ohio* 
Association  of  Elks  which  annually  holds  its  reunion 
at  Cedar  Point,  a  local  lake  summer  resort,  the  resort 
management  has  decided  upon  a  big  trap-shooting 
tournament  as  a  feature  of  this  year’s  gathering.  A 
shoot  on  a  small  scale  last  year  was  so  successful 
that  a  larger  one  was  arranged  for  this  year. 

The  Elks  will  hold  their  tourney  on  the  beach  not 
far  from  the  large  Hotel  Breakers.  Any  lodge  in  the 
state  may  enter  as  many  teams  as  it  desires.  No  con¬ 
testants  can  win  more  than  one  trophy  in  the  entire 
shoot,  the  trophy  going  to  the  next  highest  score.  The 
optional  sweeps  shall  be  divided  35,  30,  20  and  15  per 
cent,  and  Interstate  Trap  Shooting  rules  shall  govern 
all  points  not  otherwise  provided.  Professionals,  al¬ 
though  they  may  be  Elks,  will  shoot  for  targets  only, 
except  when  participating  as  a  member  of  a  team  01- 
squad  representing  an  Ohio  lodge. 

Messrs.  Luther  Squier,  John  R.  Taylor,  Rolla  Heikes, 
Charley  Young,  R.  C.  Chamberlain,  T.  G.  Barstow,  D. 
C.  Clancv,  A.  R.  Duckham,  August  Kuebeler  and 
many  other  well  known  Elk  trap  shooters  will  partici¬ 
pate  and  aid  in  making  it  a  success.  The  program 
follows:  TEAM  SHOOT. 

1st  Prize— Highest  score  by  any  one  lodge  team  of 
5  men,  50  targets  each  man,  handsome  silver  loving 
cup  with  base. 

2nd  Prize— Second  highest  score  by  any  one  wdge 
team  of  5  men,  50  targets  each  man,  fine  14  inch  silver 
loving  cup  and  base. 

3rd  Prize— Third  highest  score  by  any  one  lodge  team 
of  5  men,  50  targets  each  man,  beautiful  silver  loving 

For  longest  run  in  entire  2  days’  shoot,  Gold  Elk 
Shooters’  Watch  Fob. 

For  highest  average  each  day.  Gold  Elk  Shooters  rob. 

To  the  high  gun  of  each  lodge  team,  if  represented 
by  two  or  more  shooters  and  shooting  throughout  the 
entire  program,  Sterling  Silver  Elk  Shooters’  Watch 


Fob. 

WEDNESDAY,  AUGUST, 

19th. 

Shooting  Begins 

at  9 :oo 

A.  M.- 

-1st  Event. 

Event 

1-15  Targets 

Entrance 

$  .30 

Optional 

$  1. 00 

Event 

2-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•30 

Optional 

I. OO 

Event 

3-15  Targets 

Entrance 

.30 

Optional 

I. OO 

Event 

4-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•30 

Optional 

I. OO 

Event 

5-15  Targets 

Entrance 

■3° 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

6-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•3° 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

7-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•3° 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

8-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•3° 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

9-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•3° 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

10-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•3° 

Optional 

1. 00 

mo 

$3.oc 

$10.00 

THURSDAY.  AUGUST 

20tll. 

Shooting  Begins 

at  9:00  A.  M.- 

-2nd  Event. 

Event 

1-15  Targets 

Entrance 

$  .30 

Optional 

$  1. 00 

Event 

2-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•30 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

3-15  Targets 

Ent  ranee 

•30 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

4-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•30 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

5-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•  30 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

6-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•30 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

7-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•3° 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

8-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•3° 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

q-15  Targets 

Entrance 

•  30 

Optional 

1. 00 

Event 

10-15  Targets 

Entrance 

■3° 

Optional 

1.00 

150  $3-oo  $10.00 

Thursday,  after  conclusion  of  2nd  Event  the  Trophies 
Contest  will  take  “place  as  follows: 

(A)  Any  one  lodge  team  of  five  men,  50  targets  each 
man.  for  highest  team  score— 1st  prize. 

(B)  Any  one  lodge  team  of  five  men,  50  targets  each 
man.  for  second  highest  team  score— 2nd  prize. 

(C)  Any  one  lodge  team  of  five  men.  50  targets  each 
man,  for  third  highest  team  score— 3rd  prize. 

SPECIAL— To  give  permanence  and  added  interest 
the  1st,  2nd  and  3rd  prizes  or  lodge  team  trophies  re¬ 
main  the  property  of  the  winning  team  for  one  year 
only  thus  at  the  succeeding  shoot  the  holding  teams 
must  defend  their  title  or  failing  to  contest  to  sur¬ 
render  their  cup  to  the  association  to  be  awarded  to 
the  high  team  according  to  the  cHss^  WALRATH 


SMOKE 


IT’S  GREAT 


10c.  per  tin  10c. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


661 


WINCHESTER 


Tournament  Gun 

12  GAUGE  HAIV8MERLESS 

Designed  Especially 

For 

Trap  Shooting 


This  grade  of  the 
Winchester  Model 
1912  shotgun  has 
been  worked  out  with  a 
great  deal  of  thought  and  care, 
to  make  it  meet  trap  shooters’ 
It  has  a  30-inch  Nickel  steel 
barrel  with  raised  matted  rib,  and  shoots 
a  fine  pattern.  The  handsome,  oil-finished 
stock  of  selected  walnut  has  a  well-shaped, 
checked  grip.  The  slide  handle  is  also  checked. 
Length  of  pull  is  14  inches,  drop  at  comb  1  9/16 
inches,  and  drop  at  heel  1  %  inches.  The  comb  is 
heavy  and  rounding,  which  is  a  help  to  quick  and  accurate 
sighting.  The  Tournament  gun  weighs  about  7  pounds, 
which  is  just  right  for  trap  shooting.  The  list  price  is  only 
$45.00,  and  the  retail  price  is  less. 

The  12  gauge  Model  1912  repeater  is  also  furnished  in 
TRAP  grade,  listing  at  $55.00,  and  in  PIGEON  grade,  listing 
at  $105.00.  For  further  details  of  these — “  The  Most  Perfect 
Repeaters” — ask  your  dealer  or  send  for  circular  to  the 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 

By  Invitation,  Member  Rice  Leaders  Of  The  World  Association. 


United  States  Revolver  Association. 

.  Washington.  D.  C.,  May  9,  1914. 

T r  .  e .  final  standing  of  the  clubs  competing  in  the 
United  States  Revolver  Association  indoor  intercity 
tournament,  together  with  the  scores  in  the  shoot-off  to 
decide  ties,  was  announced  today  as  follows: 

class  a: 

Shoot 

_.  ,  ,  Won.  Lost.  Off. 

Pittsburgh  .  23  r 

Springfield  .  22  2  1,138 

ivyn?p'c  .  22  2  1,138 

Manhattan  .  20  4  1  102 

„  CLASS  B. 

Spokane  .  20  4  1,086 

Portland  .  19  3  .... 

St.  Louis  .  16  6 

Boston  . 1 .  17  7  1,098 

CLASS  C. 

Philadelphia  .  17  7  .  065 

Shell  M’nd  .  ,5  \  '°  5 

Providence  .  14  I0  1,082 

oeattle  .  14  10  1,075 

CLASS  D. 

Youngstown  .  !3  IX 

Baltimore  .  u  I3  ,‘085 


Columbus  .  11 

Manito  .  9 

CLASS  E. 

Dallas  .  7 

Belleville  .  7 

Osborn  .  6 

Chicago  .  6 

CLASS  F. 

Citizens  .  4 

Portsmouth  .  3 

Troop  D .  2 


13 

15 

17 

17 

18 
18 


F’t’d. 


1,052 

1,026 

996 

979 


Midshipmen  Riflemen  Win. 

Annapolis,  Md..  May  9. — The  Midshipmen’s  rifle  team 
today  defeated  the  team  representing  the  District  of 
Columbia  National  Guard,  aggregate  scores  being:  Navy, 
1,463;  District,  1,1448.  The  contests  were  over  200  yard 
rapid  fire  and  600  and  1,000  yard  slow  fire  ranges. 


middle  of  the  month.  The  members  of  the  commit¬ 
tee  flatter  themselves  that  they  have  gotten  up  a  pro¬ 
gram  that  will  appeal  equally  to  the  expert  and  the  75 
per  cent.,  or  less,  amateur.  For  the  expert  who  wishes 
to  take  a  flutter,  there  are  various  optional  sweeps 
that  will  pay  .him  well,  if  he  shoots  his  gait,  and  the 
bquier  Money-Back  provides  for  the  poorer  shots,  so 
that  their  sport  will  cost  them  only  the  price  of  the 
targets,  on  the  day  or  days  that  they  enter.  The  listt  of 
trophies  is  a  long  one,  and  includes  twelve  solid  gold 
watches,  offered  in  the  Indian  Championship  event,  anti 
distributed  Lewis  Class  System,  four  classes,  three 
watches  in  each  class.  Ibis  makes  it  certain  that 
some  of  the  low  per  cent,  shooters  will  carry  home  a 
handsome  trophy,  as  well  as  some  of  the  top-notchers 
trophies  are  provided  for  the  amateur  high  average 
winner  on  each  day.  The  special  event  on  the  first  and 
second  days,  each  has  a  trophy  which  will  please  the 
winner,  the  trophy  for  the  professional  Indian  making 
low  average  will  be  hotly  contested  for,  and,  from  the 
talk  among  the  “pros”  of  the  Tribe,  they’re  liable  to  be 
called  on  the  carpet”  for  the  rotten  scores  they  put  up 
in  their  eagerness  to  carry  home  this  prize.  The  pro¬ 
gram  arranged  for  the  entertainment  of  the  visiting 
ladies,  is  a  fine  one,  and  will  keep  them  so  busy  that 
they  11  have  no  time  to  get  lonesome  while  the  Braves 
are  on  the  firing  line.  Every  shooter  who  wants  to 
spend  a  day,  or  a  week,  every  minute  of  which  will  be 
chuck  full  of  pleasure,  should  send  his  name  and  ad- 
dress  to  the  secretary,  D.  H.  Eaton,  318  East  Fourth 
street,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and  a  program  will  be  for¬ 
warded.  It  s  going  to  be  some  shoot,  and  more  than 
some  good  time.  A  delightful  outing  for  the  Braves 
and  Pale-faces,  with  their  families. 


The  tournament  committee  of  the  Indians,  at  a  re¬ 
cent  meeting,  completed  all  details  of  the  program  for 
the  fifteenth  annual  tournament  at  Cedar  Point,  Ohio, 
Tune  23  to  25,  and  the  copy  is  now  in  the  hands  of 
the  printers,  and  will  be  ready  for  distribution  by  the 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  telegraph  team  match  with  the  Fort  Wayne  (Ind  ) 
Revolver  Club  was  shot  on  May  6,  and  resulted  in  a 
victory  for  Cincinnati  by  a  score  of  1,230  to  1,139. 
Eleven  men  were  at  the  range  on  the  night  of  the 

match,  the  six  high  scores  counting  for  the  team, 
hour  of  the  men  used  38-cal.  revolvers;  K.  W.  Stevenson  a 
22-cal.  pistol  and  Yungblut  a  22-cal.  revolver.  The  Fort 
\\  ayne  team  all  used  22-cal.  pistol  with  one  exception 
and  he  shot  a  22-cal.  revolver.  High  score  on  the 
home  team  was  made  by  Kenan,  214.  Elmer  Hake  shot 
very  consistently,  getting  second  place  on  212.  Yung¬ 
blut  had  a  bad  start,  but  put  fifteen  of  his  last  twenty 

shots  in  the  black,  finishing  third  011  204.  K  W 

Stevenson  outclassed  the  balance  of  the  team  on  his 

first  two  targets,  but  failed  to  keep  the  pace,  although 
he  finished  with  over  200.  This  match  ended  the  work 
in  the  indoor  range,  and  during  the  summer  the  mem¬ 
bers  will  avail  themselves  of  J.  F.  Stevenson’s  invita¬ 
tion,  and  practice  on  the  range  at  his  place,  on  the 
banks  of  the  Little  Uriami  river. 

it"  tt‘  1  Kenan  .  40  44  42  45  43—  214 

E.  Hake  .  10  9  8  7  6 — 40 

10  10  9  8  6 — 43 

10  10  9  7  7—43 

10  10  10  8  7 — 45 

,  A  V  L,  10  9  9  7  6—41—  212 

A.  A.  Yungblut  .  7  8  8  6  6—35 

9897  10—43 

6  10  9  9  8 — 42 

10  9  8  7  7—41 

v  e.  10  9  9  9  6—43—  204 

K.  W.  Stevenson  .  10  10  9  8  7—44 

10  10  9  9  7—45 

7877  8—37 

9  9  5  7  6—36 

T  _  „  7  9  9  7  8—40—  202 

J.  F.  Stevenson  .  9  9  7  6  5—36 

10  10  9  8  6 — 43 

10  10  9  7  7—43 

10  8  6  8  10 — 42 

7  7  10  7  6—37—  201 

E.  Pugh  .  10  10  8  8  5—41 

7  7  7  7  6-34 

9  9  9  8  8—43 

10  10  9  9  5—43 

10  9  7  5  5—36—  197 

Total  .  1230 

Fort  Wayne  (Ind.)  Revolver  Club  Team. 

Chas.  Reuss  .  45  40  45  42  42 — 214 

Otto  Brintzenhofe  .  38  39  43  44  44—208 

Foster  Houck  .  42  42  39  40  33—196 

G.  A.  Goeglein  .  39  33  36  38  32—178 

G.  R.  Gawelin  .  44  29  36  38  32 — 176 

J.  H.  Goeglein  .  39  29  36  35 — 28 — 167 

Total  .  1139 

Scores  by  other  members: 

A.  E.  Forester  .  7  10  8  7  10 — 42 

7  5  9  9  8—38 

7  9  10  7  6—39 

10  7  8  6  8—39 

5  6  10  8  7—36 — 194 

Col.  C.  F.  Hake  .  10  9  8  7  6 — 40 

10  7  6  6  6—35 

10  8  6  5  s—34 

10  9  9  8  7—43 

10  10  9  8  6 — 43 — 195 

R  FI.  Flynt  .  10  10  9  6  5 — 40 

5  5  10  8  6—34 

10  10  8  7  3—38 

4567  8—30 

9765  3—30—172 

J.  F.  McCarthy  .  7  10  9  6  5 — 35 

10  8  9  5  7—39 

7766  3—29 

7665  7—31 

9  9  7  7  4—36—170 

H.  Cox  .  37  40  41  35  38— ..—185 
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Richardson  Wins  Individual 
Championship  of  Delaware 


A.  B.  RICHARDSON,  Dover,  Delj, 

Winner  of  the  final  competition  for  the  Individ¬ 
ual  Championship  of  Delaware  Trophy  held  on  the 
grounds  of  the  DuPont  Trapshooting  Club,  Wil¬ 
mington,  Delaware,  May  9th. 

Mr.  Richardson  shot  his  usual  load  of  three  drams 
of|DuPont  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder  and  broke 


98x100 


this 

Mr. 


Mr.  W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr.  was  runner-up  in 
championship  race  with  a  score  of  94x  100. 

Colfax  also  used  three  drams  of  DuPont. 

Good  Shooting  With  a  Good  Powder 

DU  PONT  POWDER  CO. 


WILMINGTON 


DELAWARE 


Pioneer  Powdermakers  of  America 


Charleston  Club. 

Charleston,  W.  Va. 

Scores  made  by  members  of  Charleston  Gun  Club  May 


2,  1914- 

Shot  at 

Broke 

P.  Ct. 

Goshom,  D.  W . 

97 

97 

Davis  . 

88 

88- 

Fultz  . 

84 

84 

Paso  ns  . 

75 

75 

Bright  . 

73 

73 

Childress  . 

60 

60 

Freudenlerger  . 

60 

60 

Moulton  . 

20 

40 

Mariania  . 

.  50 

18 

36 

Nicholson  . 

J.  A4  deGRUYTER, 

82 

Secretary. 

W.  A.  Wager .  so 

O.  J.  Koch  .  50 

J.  McCauley  .  50 

W.  M.  Miller  .  50 

J.  Schleiter  .  50 

Gus  Rose  .  50 

J.  E.  Higbee  .  50 

W.  Erichson  .  50 

H.  L.  Starr .  50 

A.  Moll  .  50 

E.  J.  Olson  .  50 

M.  Locke  .  50 

F.  W.  Pittman  .  50 

A.  Copsey  .  25 


40 

39 

38 

37 

37 

36 

34 

33 

32 

29 

29 

27 

15 

14 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  May  3,  1914- 
A  steady  wind,  holding  the  targets  well  in  their  course, 
helped  the  members  of  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club  in  pound¬ 
ing  out  some  good  average  scores  at  the  traps  this 
morning. 

Shot  at  Broke 

J.  V.  Winter  .  5°  46 

J.  Bartl  .  50  44 

F.  Sohwalbe  .  5°  42 

A.  Tausche  .  so  4° 


^  OZ.  ACCURACY  BAIT. 

Sky,  clear.  Wind,  northeast  velocity  approximately 
nine  miles. 

"Perce  .  98.6 

"Rankin  .  98.1 

Calley  .  97.4 

"Whitby  .  99-3 

"Snell  .  96-4 

"Spruce,  Dr.,  C.  J .  97.6 

"Haselwood  .  96.8 

"Lucke  .  93.1 

"Stromer  .  96.4 

DeGarmo  .  98.6 

Cook  . c .  99-4 

Wehle  .  98.3 

Moffett  .  97-9 

Amman  .  98.8 

Doyle  .  90.1 

"Bauer  .  98.8 

"Hornstein  .  97.5 

*Kuhn  .  94-5 

Nicholson  .  97-5 

Linder  . , .  980 

Grant,  W.  T .  97-7 

"Bennett  .  98-8 

L.  T.  ACCURACY  FLY. 

Sky,  clear.  Wind,  northeast  velocity  approximately 
five  miles. 

*Whitby  .  99  7-15 

Amman  .  99  1-15 

Callev  .  99  8-15 

"Lucke  .  99  S-i5 

"Perce  .  99  2-15 

Moffett  .  99  6-15 

"Spruce,  Dr.,  C.  J .  98  14-15 

DeGarmo  .  99  10-15 

Linder  .  99  m-15 

Grant,  W.  T .  99  3-*5 

Nicholson  .  98  12-15 

L.  T.  DISTANCE  FLY. 

Cloudy.  Wind,  south.  Velocity  approximately  8  miles. 

Averaged 

S  Casts  Longest  Single 

"Calley  .  90  4-5  ft.  99  ft- 

Grant,  W.  T .  83  “  86  ‘ 

Linder  .  84  1-5  “  89  “ 

Nicholson  .  78  3-5  “  83 

DeGarmo  .  96  “  99 

Amman  .  88  1-5  “  92 

Moffett  . 75  i-5  “  77 

y2  OZ.  DISTANCE  BAIT. 

Clear  sky.  Wind,  southeast.  Approximately  fifteen 
miles.  Average  Longest 

5  Casts  Single 

DeGarmo  .  106  182 

Grant,  W.  T .  160  187 

Moffett  .  200  210 

Wehle  .  ”4  4"5  *5° 

Linder  .  136  4-5  '45 

Amman  .  *79  2-5  187 

"Bennett  .  *77  r-5  *93 

"Guests  E.  M.  ELLIS,  Secretary 

State  College  Gun  Club. 

State  College,  Pennsylvania,  April  30th,  1914. 

•  “State  College  Gun  Club”  held  their  month-end  shoot 
today,  and  quite  a  number  of  the  members  were  present. 
Some  of  the  members  did  not  shoot  but  those  that 
did  gave  a  good  account  of  themselves  as  several  were 
new  members  who  had  never  shot  over  the  traps. 
“Cumberland,”  the  U.M.C.— Remington  man  was  a  vis¬ 
itor  and  participant  in  the  shoot,  and  was  able  to  break 
the  first  forty-nine  without  a  miss,  but  the  fiftieth  got 
away  unscathed.  ,  .  , 

High  man  for  the  day  was  “Meek  with  86  per  cent. 
“Slagle”  tied  “Meek”  in  the  regular  event,  for  the 


Washington  Park  Amateur  Casting  Club. 

Chicago,  May  2,  1914. 

The  first  annual  contest  of  the  Washington  Park 
Amateur  Casting  Club  on  May  2nd  and  3rd  was  held 
under  most  favorable  conditions,  both  days  being  bright 
and  cheery. 

The  Garfield  Park  Amateur  fellows  turned  out  a  good 
group  to  start  off.  The  first  meet  of  the  Washington 
Park  Amateur  Casting  Club  and  the  North  Shore  Club 
was  represented.  Some  from  the  Illinois  Club  graced 
the  occasion  with  their  presence.  The  scores  follow 
in  the  order  as  cast: 


event.  It  was  necessary  for  two  strings,  of  twenty-five 
birds,  to  decide  the  contest.  “DuPont”  Stick  Pm  was 
won  bv  “Meek.”  Score  follows: 

T.  B.  'Meek  .  43  *  5® 

W.  A.  Ham  .  4°  x  so 

I.  D.  Slagle  .  82  x  100 

C.  N.  Fisher  .  *92  x  I25 

W.  L.  Foster  .  88  x  125 

F.  A.  Robinson  .  *3*  x  *75 

Ray  O’Donnell  .  3*>  x  5® 

C.  A.  Miller  .  3<5  x  5® 

W.  W.  Stephens  .  34  x  50 

T-L  Foster  .  34  x  5» 

R.  D.  Gilliland  .  3°  x  50 

F.  V.  Struble  .  29  x  5® 

Hammill  Holmes  .  30  x  5® 

Thos.  Weber  .  5*  x  *00 

W.  F.  Leitzel  .  20  x  5® 

*  Cumberland  .  49  ^  5® 

"Professional.  C.  N.  FISHER.  Secretary. 

Johnstown  Gun  Club. 

Johnstown,  Pa.,  May  7.  19*4- 
Some  good  scores  were  made  at  the  weekly  shoot  of 
the  Tohnstown  Gun  Club  at  Island  Park,  last  Saturday. 
It  is  too  early  in  the  season  for  a  large  turn-out  .  of 
the  sportsmen. 'but  quite  a  number  were  on  hand  popping 
away  at  clay  birds  with  trusty  guns.  A  number  ot 
prizes  are  to  be  awarded  at  the  close  of  the  season  to 
the  members  making  the  best  averages  during  the  sum¬ 
mer.  A  shoot  is  held  at  the  Island  Park  grounds  at  3 
o’clock  everv  Saturday  afternoon.  The  scores  Saturday 

W.™  „  follow,,  Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

Smith  .  50  43 

Keiper  .  *75  ,2° 

Buchanan  .  100  “2 

Teeter  .  5°  27 

R.  Lee  .  75  45 

Moore  .  5°  3 

Sargent  .  500  7* 

"Rothstein  .  •  •  5°  J; 

Troxell  .  5°  * 

Hile  .  25  10 
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DOWN  AND  AROUND  THE  ALLAGASH. 

(Concluded  from  page  647). 
below  Rankin  Rapids,  having  a  fine  view  over¬ 
looking  the  valley  for  miles. 

In  the  evening  a  French  Canadian  family  of  a 
man  and  wife  and  four  children  paid  us  a  visit. 
The  children  were  ready  to  kill  any  ducks  they 
saw  in  the  river  and  the  sight  of  a  rabbit  and 
partridge  near  the  camp  made  them  crazy  to 
chop  off  their  heads.  What  hope  is  there  for 
the  game  of  the  land  when  children  are  not 
checked  in  their  fiendish,  boyish  desire  to  kill 
living  creatures.  The  Audubon  Society  and 
William  T.  Hornaday  are  certainly  doing  a  noble 
work  in  their  efforts  to  save  animal  life. 

Day’s  Journey — 14  miles. 

September  1,  1913. 

One  of  the  great  pleasures  of  a  Maine  canoe 
trip  is  the  early  morning  plunge  into  the  lakes 
or  rivers.  It  is  a  custom  not  usually  practiced 
by  the  guides,  but  one  that  gives  great  pleasure 
to  the  sport.  And  now  that  we  had  reached  the 
international  boundary  line  anyone  could  have 
the  distinction  of  swimming  from  the  United 
States  to  Canada  and  return. 

To  watch  the  change  in  the  foliage  was  anoth¬ 
er  interesting  phenomenon.  At  the  start  color¬ 
ing  was  green,  all  shades,  but  now  the  verdure 
had  become  tinged  here  and  there  with  streaks 
of  yellow  and  the  red  berries  of  the  mountain 
ash  gave  the  shores  a  very  pretty  color  effect, 
but  alas,  foliage  and  other  beauties  were  being 
left  behind  by  the  apearance  of  saw  mills  and 
shanties  and  we  realized  that  the  real  Maine 
woods  were  now  out  of  sight  as  we  approached 
the  town  of  Fort  Kent,  where  canoes  and  voy- 
ageurs  are  wagoned  to  the  railroad  station  to 
board  a  train  for  their  homes. 

A  very  different  way  of  getting  back  to  town 
was  that  of  the  trip  recorded  by  Allen  Ormsbee, 
of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  who  with  a  party  went 
through  the  Allagash  region  fifty-two  years  ago. 
They  record  a  day’s  paddling  of  forty-two  miles 
from  the  Allagash  Falls  to  Fort  Kent,  and  then 
working  on  the  Edmiston,  Canada.  They  left 
this  place  at  sunset  with  three  single  horse  wa¬ 
gons  and  drove  twenty-one  miles  that  night  to 
Degele.  At  6  a.  m.  the  next  day  they  were  off 
again  and  reached  Riviere  de  Loupe,  a  distance 
of  sixty  miles  by  9  p.  m.  Then  they  journeyed 
to  Quebec  where  they  could  get  steam  transpor¬ 
tation. 

Nowadays  it  is  a  very  easy  matter  to  leave 
the  Maine  woods  for  the  railroad  has  invaded 
the  wilderness  as  far  as  Fort  Kent  and  by  3  p. 
m.  we  pulled  up  in  front  of  this  former  frontier 
town  and  were  immediately  surrounded  by  the 
village  boys,  who  asked  no  end  of  juvenile  ques¬ 
tions  about  camp  life.  And  as  the  city  sport 
goes  through  the  streets  of  the  town,  hears  the 
talk  of  railroads  and  the  “opening  up”  of  the 
Allagash  country,  he  hopes  the  National  or  State 
Government  will  do  something  before  it  is  too 
late  and  reserve  a  goodly  portion  of  the  glo¬ 
rious  Maine  woods  for  the  benefit  of  all  the  peo¬ 
ple  and  for  the  preservation  of  that  prime  roman¬ 
tic,  life  giving  sport — paddling  your  own  canoe. 

Day’s  Journey — 18  miles. 

Total  distance — 153  miles  from  the  North 
East  Carry. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  May  2,  1914. 
There  was  a  good  squad  oi  shooters  at  the  Birming¬ 
ham  Gun  Club  at  the  regular  weekly  shoot.  Phenomenal 


shooting  was  done.  Randolph,  Warren  and  Ryding  each 
going  out  with  97  breaks  to  their  credit  out  of  100  shot 
at.  They  were  followed  closely  by  E.  M.  Cornwell  and 
Gentry  Hillman  with  96  each.  Lee  Moody  came  third 
with  94.  The  conditions  were  ideal. 

C.  J.  Barr  lead  the  double  target  shooting  with  43 
breaks  out  of  his  48  shot  at,  a  remarkable  piece  of  work 
followed  by  Hillman  with  40  to  his  credit. 

T.  H.  Randolph  made  the  long  run  of  the  day  with 
44  without  a  miss.  Scores  as  follows: 


H.  C.  Ryding  .. 
J.  K.  Warren  ... 
T.  H.  Randolph 
E.  M.  Cornwell 
Gen.  Hillman  . 

Lee  Moody  . 

C.  J.  Barr  . 

Mort.  Jordan  .. 

Mrs.  Garl  . 

Dr.  Walker  .... 

Wm.  Jordan  _ 

Wheeler  . 

Smith  . 

Morriss  . 

Mr.  Johns  . 

Garl  . 


Barr 
Hillman 
Randolph 
Ryding  .. 


Doubles. 


ot  At 

Broke 

100 

97 

100 

97 

100 

97 

100 

96 

100 

96 

100 

94 

100 

93 

100 

9> 

100 

83 

100 

82 

100 

82 

100 

76 

100 

72 

100 

7> 

100 

62 

50 

40 

ot  At 

Broke 

48 

42 

48 

40 

48 

37 

48 

34 

FIXTURES .  cmfw  cmf  cmf  cmfmf 

May  30. — Albany,  N.  Y. — Colonial  Gun  Club.  Dr.  W.  A. 
Hudson,  secretary. 

Wynora  Gun  Club. 

West  Elizabeth,  Pa.,  April  30,  1914. 
The  semi-monthly  shoot  of  the  Wynora  Gun  Club 
resulted  as  follows: 

Shot  At  Broke 


Beedle  .  50  39 

Buck  .  50  38 

Ord  .  50  35 

Cole  .  50  33 

Crowthers  .  50  28 

Bickerton  .  50  25 

Stover  . 45  24 

Next  shoot  to  be  held  on  May  30th. 

G.  Z.  HOVEY,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 


South  Hills 


Total 

Wolfe  . 

Bradshaw  . 

.  5> 

Miller  . 

.  67 

Wolfe  . 

Miller  . 

.  64 

Rifle  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  May  2,  1914. 

Total 


Wolfe  .  65 

Bradshaw  .  37 

Miller  .  S3 

Rectenwald  .  41 

Bradshaw  .  34 


H.  MILLER,  Secretary. 


Hudson  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  May  3,  1914. 

Appended  are  the  scores  of  the  Hudson  Gun  Club 
shoot  held  this  morning,  Dave  Engle  as  usual  showed 
us  the  way  to  break  91  per  cent,  of  his  targets,  and 
win  high  gun  honors,  with'  W.  Roach  the  runner  up 
with  84  per  cent.  Geo.  Piercey  after  a  poor  start 
managed  to  pull  up  with  Si  per  cent,  and  win  third 
place.  Jack  Fanning  was  out  today  and  gave  a  practi¬ 
cal  demonstration  of  how  to  throw  targets  with  a  hand 
trap.  Our  next  shooting  date  will  be  May  17th  and 
as  the  _  mornings  are  pleasant  now  come  out  and  pay 
us  a  visit. 

Name  Shot  At  Broke  Per  Cent. 


D.  D.  Engle  . 

114 

91 

W.  Roach  . 

.  125 

>05 

84 

G.  Piercey  . 

.  >75 

142 

81 

T.  Fanning  . 

86 

86 

C.  Von  Lengerke  . 

.  >50 

120 

80 

T.  Kelley  . 

80 

80 

C.  Phelps  . 

.  >75 

131 

75 

Dr.  O’Brien  . 

.  >25 

88 

70 

C.  A.  Kurzell  . 

6l 

6l 

W.  Eaton  . 

52 

52 

G.  Shaw  . 

.  >25 

5° 

40 

T.  Dobson  . 

40 

40 

P.  S.  Mevers  . 

41 

4> 

T.  Whitlev  . 

34 

68 

T  Kasters  . 

3° 

60 

Trap  Shooting  at  Youghiogheny  Country  Club. 

Outside  of  one  of  the  big  league  shoots,  representing 
shooters  from  the  entire  Western  Pennsylvania  District, 
Saturday’s  Shoot  at  the  Youghiogheny  Country  Club 
proved  the  largest  that  has  ever  been  held  at  the  Country 
Club  grounds;  or.  in  fact,  any  of  the  grounds  in  this 
neighborhood.  The  return  match  between  Pitcairn 
shooters  and  McKeesport  shooters  was  the  drawing 
card,  and  McKeesport  had  no  trouble  defeating  their 
old  rivals  with  a  score  of  430  for  the  first  ten  men, 
against  402  rolled  up  by  Pitcairn  shooters.  McKees¬ 
port’s  ten  high  men  were  as  follows: 

This  shoot  was  the  first  of  the  regular  season’s  class 
system  shoots  being  conducted  at  the  Youghiogheny 
Country  Club,  and  entitles  Dr.  Heisey,  Dr.  Ord  and 
Mr.  Painter  to  shoot  off  at  the  end  of  the  season  in 
Class  “A”  for  the  trophies  to  be  distributed  at  that 
time;  A.  H.  Rigsby  and  Harry  Brooks  in  Class  “B,” 
and  Newlin,  Wampler.  Sr.,  J.  W.  Wilson  and  Geo. 
Hitchens  in  Class  “C.”  All  those  who  have  qualified 
in  classes  below  Class  “A”  may  in  later  shoots  qualify 
in  higher  classes.  At  the  end  of  the  season  there  will 
be  a  first  and  second  prize  given  in  each  class. 

The  next  shoot  at  the  club  will  be  on  Monday,  May 
18th.  This  will  be  a  merchandise  shoot  and  will  be  fol¬ 
lowed  by  one  of  the  regular  class  system  shoots  on 
Saturday,  June  6th. 

On  next  Saturdav,  which  is  the  opening  day  of  the 
country  club,  the  U.M.C.  Co.  are  demonstrating  Rem¬ 
ington  Arms  by  having  their  Mr.  Rush  Razee,  of  Curtis, 


Nebraska,  who  is  a  fancy  shot  gun,  rifle  and  pistol 
shot  at  the  country  club,  at  2:30  in  the  afternoon  and 
will  give  an  exhibition  on  the  trap  shooting  grounds. 
Mr.  Razee  does  shooting  similar  to  that  performed  by 
the  Toppenweins,  who  will  be  well  remembered  by 
those  who  saw  them  perform  last  year  and  although 
there  will  be  no  regular  contest  at  the  traps,  they  will 
be  open  for  all  who  may  wish  to  shoot  and  there  is 
no  question  but  what  a  number  of  McKeesporters  will 
avail  themselves  of  the  opportunity  of  going  to  the 
grounds  and  seeing  the  remarkable  work  that  can  be 
performed  by  a  professional  shot  trained  in  this  line 
of  shooting. 

jfeisey  .  23  24—47 

Vfd  .  24  23—47 

•Aber  .  23  23—46 

Young  .  22  23—45 

Calboun  .  23  21 — 44 

Hickman  .  23  20 — 43 

Bradshaw  .  19  23 — 42 

Rigsby  .  19  21—40 

Willes  .  20  18—38 

Coldstrom  .  18  20 — 38 


Pitcairn’s  ten  high  men  were  as  follows: 


Baker  .  23 

Penrod  .  22 

Wampler,  Jr .  23 

Holmes  .  22 

Watson  .  17 

Garland  .  20 

Smith  . ' .  20 

Bishop  . 21 

Newlin  .  13 

Wampler,  Sr .  17 


23—46 

23— 45 

19— 42 

20 —  42 

24— 41 
>9—39 
>9—39 
>7—38 
20— 35 
18—35 


402 


Fort  Pitt  Rifle  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  May  2,  1914. 

Rifle  activities  in  Pittsburgh  were  ushered  in  for  the 
season  to-day  on  the  Highland  range  when  the  members 
of  the  Fort  Pitt  Rifle  Club  turned  out  for  practice 
matches.  According  to  the  regulations  of  the  National 
Rifle  Association  of  America,  with  which  the  local  club 
is  affiliated,  the  season  begins  with  the  first  Saturday 
in  May  and  ends  with  the  last  Saturday  in  October,  ex¬ 
tending  over  a  period  of  six  months. 

Officers  of  the  club  are  Dr.  E.  A.  Waugaman,  presi¬ 
dent;  Dr.  R.  V.  Swanton,  vice-president;  Fred  B.  Fisher, 
secretary-treasurer,  and  Captain  E.  B.  Riddle,  executive 
officer.  The  directors  are  Dr.  D.  A.  Atkinson,  R.  S. 
Everett,  M.  C.  Hazlett,  L.  G.  Hart,  C.  A.  Snyder,  H. 
E.  Arthurs,  F.  C.  Douds,  Granvill  Teter,  Dr.  E.  A. 
Waugaman,  Dr.  R.  V.  Swanton,  Captain  E.  B.  Riddle 
and  Fred  B.  Fisher. 

The  riflemen  keep  “open  house”  at  the  range  and  al¬ 
ways  extend  a  hearty  welcome  to  visitors  interested  in 
the  sport.  The  season’s  schedule  follows: 

SEASON’S  SCHEDULE. 

May  9 — 500  yards.  Open  match,  2  sighting  shots  and 
10  shots  for  record. 

May  16 — 50  yards.  Revolver  or  pistol  match,  10  shots, 
slow  fire.  Open  to  anybody. 

May  23—200  yards.  Open  match,  10  shots  in  i'/2  min¬ 
utes,  as  per  course.  “C”  regulations. 

May  30 — Deooration  Day,  open  date. 

June  6 — 600  yards.  Olson  trophy.  Open  match,  2 
sighting  shots  and  10  shots  for  record.  Three  winnings 
to  establish  ownership. 

June  13—800  yards.  Swanton  trophy.  Open  match,  2 
sighting  shots  and  10  shots  for  record.  Two  winnings 
to  establish  ownership. 

June  20 — N.  R.  A.  medal  match.  Conditions  for  same 
will  be  posted  in  range  house. 

June  27—1,000  yards.  Waugaman  trophy.  Open  match, 
2  sighting  shots  and  10  shots  for  record.  Three  win¬ 
nings  to  establish  ownership. 

July  4 — Open  date. 

July  11— 600  yards.  Restricted  match,  2  sighting  shots 
and  10  shots  for  record. 

July  18 — 1,000  yards.  Restricted  match,  2  sighting  shots 
and  10  shots  for  record. 

July  25 — 200  yards.  Restricted  match,  10  shots  in  1  y2 
minutes  as  per  course  “C”  regulations. 

August  1—50  yards.  Restricted  match,  pistol  or  revol¬ 
ver,  10  shots,  slow  fire. 

August  8—800  yards.  Restricted  match,  2  sighting 

shots  and  10  shots  for  record. 

August  15—500  yards.  Restricted  match,  2  sighting 

shots  and  10  shots  for  record. 

August  22—300  yards.  Open  match,  rapid  fire,  10  shots 
in  2  minutes,  as  per  course  “C”  regulations. 

August  29 — 50  yards.  Winsor  and  Borchers  handicap 
cup  match,  pistol  or  revolver,  10  shots,  slow  fire.  One 
winning  to  establish  ownership. 

September  5— Norwood  Johnston  cup  match;  open  200 
yards,  2  sighting  shots  and  10  shots  for  record.  Three 
winnings  to  establish  ownership. 

September  12 — Hunters  match,  200  yards,  slow  fire,  2 
sighting  shots  and  10  shots  for  record,  any  rifle  and  any 
sights,  open  to  anybody. 

September  19—50  yards,  restricted  revolver  match,  10 
shots  slow  fire  and  10  shots  rapid  fire. 

September  26—300  yards.  Restricted  match,  rapid  fire. 

October  3 — 200  yards.  Open  match,  rapid  fire. 

October  10 — 50  yards.  Restricted  revolver  match,  10 
shots  timed  fire. 

October  17—500  yards.  Consolation  match  for  those 
who  have  failed  to  win  prizes  in  any  previous  match. 

October  24 — Open  date  for  course  “C”  qualifications, 

October  31 — Open  date  for  course  “C”  qualifications. 


Calendar  Holland  Gun  Club. 

Calendar — Holland  Gun  Club,  Batavia,  N.  Y.,  season 
of  1914  follows:  June  13th,  1  o’clock;  July  4th.  9  A. 
M. ;  August  1  st,  1  o’clock;  August  12th,  Twelfth  An¬ 
nual  Tournament;  Sept.  12th,  1  o’clock;  Oct.  10th,  i 
o’clock;  Nov.  26th.  9:30  A.  M. 

C.  W.  GARDINER.  Secretary. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


€j[  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $  1 000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


Seneca  Gun  Club. 

Tiffin,  Ohio,  May  6,  1914. 

Fifty-eight  entries  made  up  today’s  tournament.  K. 
P.  Johnson  won  high  average  with  139  x  150.  High 
pro  was  “Snuff”  J.  R.  Taylor,  with  141. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

V.  Crabtree  .  150  96 

C.  Stofer  .  150  106 

A.  Ledgett  .  150  122 

L.  D.  Arndt  .  150  132 

V.  H.  Smith  .  150  134 

J.  D.  Parker  .  150  122 

J.  P.  Neuman  .  150  •  130 

F.  H.  Zinn  .  150  91 

A.  Kuebler,  Jr .  150  112 

*C.  A.  Young  .  150  135 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  .  150  131 

F.  C.  Koch  . 150  137 

H.  R.  Comstock  .  150  128 

F.  G.  Strong  .  150  77 

Scott  King  .  150  133 

*J.  R.  Taylor  .  150  141 

C.  T.  Stevens  .  150  134 

C.  Reasoner  .  150  109 

Dr.  Holden  .  150  114 

Wm.  Spangler  .  150  124 

R.  L.  Martin  .  150  90 

S.  M.  Hootman  .  150  132 

W.  B.  Bricker  .  150  130 

G.  C.  Maxwell  .  150  131 

Miss  Alice  Kosht  .  150  126 

T.  R.  Washburn  .  150  117 

Le  Roy  Burton  .  150  no 

C.  L.  Wagoner  .  150  98 

Henry  Kelly  .  90  63 

G.  B.  Van  Thorne  .  150  127 

W.  H.  Archer  .  150  124 

A.  B.  Jones  .  150  114 

H.  E.  Ennis  .  150  98 

Lon  Fisher  .  150  117 

C.  D.  Manahan  .  150  117 


G.  F.  Round  . . . 
Ward  Miller  ... 
Otto  Heyman  . . 

S.  E.  Cupp  _ 

F.  G.  Lofland  . . 
P.  G.  McCarthy 

J.  W.  Taylor  . . . 

W.  E.  Reno  _ 

S.  L.  McAffee 
Geo.  Volk  . 

K.  P.  Johnson 

H.  D.  Duckham 
C.  O.  Carothers 

C.  C.  Lane  . 

J.  E.  Dieseu  _ 

H.  C.  Deck 

Geo.  Deck  . 

F.  G.  Ringle  . . 
R.  D.  Sneath  . . 
H.  A.  Rosenthal 
Ray  Etchen 
Earl  Moser  . 

L.  J.  Squier  . . . 


.  150 

. 150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  60 

.  60 

.  150 

A.  T.  WILEY, 


108 

132 

106 

68 

129 

126 

129 

120 

125 
132 
139 
129 
132 

121 
112 

136 

126 

93 

112 

99 

33 

25 

„  135 

Secretary. 


West  End  Gun  Club. 

Richmond,  Va.,  May  9,  1914. 

Chas.  H.  Newcomb  who  has  scores  of  personal  friends 
in  Richmond  was  a  guest  of  the  West  End,  Saturday, 
and  won  the  club  shoot.  Charlie  was  not  shooting 
up  to  his  usual  form,  however,  he  had  no  trouble  in 
being  high  man. 

The  club  presented  Secretary  M.  D.  Hart  with  a 
beautiful  Winchester  trap  gun,  C.  B.  Cooke  making  the 
presentation  remarks.  The  secretary  was  taken  com¬ 
pletely  off  of  his  guard  for  a  while  but  told  them  that 
the  old  patriarch  who  said  “it  was  more  blessed  to  give 
than  receive”  would  never  had  made  such  a  remark  if 
he  had  had  given  him  such  a  magnificent  gun.  W.  L. 
Boyd  led  Class  A;  E.  D.  Hotchkiss,  Jr.,  Class  B; 
Louis  Rueger  and  R.  B.  Jones,  Class  C;  Archer  Ander¬ 
son,  Jr.,  Class  D;  W.  E.  Grant,  Jr.,  Class  E. 

Legs  on  Lumsden  cup  were  won  by  Chas.  B.  Cooke, 
Louis  Rueger,  Robt.  B.  Jones,  H.  C.  Froehling,  Dr. 
Allen  Freeman,  Robt.  G.  Cabell,  Thos.  W.  Purcell  and 
A.  C.  Kessler.  The  score: 


Charles  H.  Newcomb  . 

Shot  At 

.  50 

Broke 

46 

W.  L.  Boyd  . 

.  5° 

45 

W.  A.  Hammond,  Sr . 

.  50 

44 

M.  D.  Hart  . 

.  5° 

44 

Jno.  B.  Swartwout  . 

.  5° 

43 

E.  D.  Hotchkiss,  Tr . 

.  50 

42 

W.  E.  Nelms  . 

.  50 

41 

Chas.  B.  Cooke  . 

.  50 

41 

Robt.  G.  Cabell  . 

.  5° 

41 

A.  C.  Kessler  . 

.  50 

41 

L.  Rueger  . 

.  5° 

40 

Robt.  B.  Tones  . 

.  50 

40 

Thos.  W.  Purcell  . 

40 

J.  A.  Kain  . 

.  50 

39 

Joseph  H.  Crenshaw  . 

.  50 

38 

Dr.  Allen  Freeman  . 

.  So 

38 

P.  T.  Flippen  . . 

38 

Tas.  C.  Tignor  . 

.  50 

35 

W.  Hunter  . . 

34 

Archer  Anderson,  Jr . ,. .. 

33 

H.  C.  Froehling  . 

.  5° 

33 

C.  R.  Templeton  . 

32 

P.  B.  Watt  . 

32 

St.  Geo.  Anderson  . 

.  5° 

31 

Edmund  Saunders  . 

.  5° 

31 

Richard  B.  Saunders  . 

3° 

Chas.  D.  Larus  . 

27 

W.  E.  Grant,  Jr . 

24 

I'oxhall  Woodruff  . 

22 

Milton  Cone  . 

1 2 

True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  ami  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


White  Plains  Defeats  Marine  and  Field  Club  in  Inter- 
Club  Match. 

White  Plains,  May  9th,  1914. 

The  White  Plains  Gun  Club  held  a  return  match 
with  the  Marine  and  Field  Club  on  their  grounds 
located  at  the  Gedney  Farms  Hotel  this  afternoon. 
The  conditions  of  this  match  called  for  each  team 
to  shoot  10  men  each,  the  5  high  scores  to  count, 
each  man  to  shoot  at  200  targets.  The  first  leg  of 
1,000  targets  were  shot  on  the  grounds  of  the  Marine 
and  Field  Club  on  May  2nd  and  resulted  in  a  victory 
for  White  Plains  with  a  score  of  887  targets  to  854 
for  the  Marine  and  Field  Club,  thus  leading  their 
competitors  by  a  total  of  33.  The  second  leg  of  this 
match  was  shot  at  White  Plains  this  afternoon  and 
resulted  in  the  following  score:  White  Plains,  899; 
Marine  and  Field  Club,  865;  White  Plains  again  win¬ 
ning  by  a  margin  of  34,  making  White  Plains  the 
winner  in  the  2,000  target  event  with  a  total  of  1,786 
birds  to  1,719  birds  for  the  Marine  and  Field  Club. 
On  this  occasion  an  open  shoot  was  held  at  the  White 
Plains  traps.  Mr.  A.  Ranney  of  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club  was  high  scratch  with  a  total  of  184  out  of  a 
possible  200.  Mr.  Neaf  Apga-  was  high  professional 
with  a  total  of  183. 

Following  is  the  result  of  the  scores  made  by  the 
two  teams  in  the  shoot  on  Saturday: 


WHITE  PLAINS  TEAM. 

No.  of  Targets 


Name  Shot  At 

Allyn,  H.  0 .  200 

Martin,  Dr.,  G.  H .  200 

Burns,  A.  L .  200 

Lawrence,  T.  H .  200 

Finch,  J.  H .  200 


Total 

Broken 

183 

182 

180 


179 

175 


Total 


1000  899 


MARINE  AND  FIELD  CLUB. 

No.  of  Targets 


Name  Shot  At 

Stephenson,  F.  B .  200 

Hendrickson,  J.  H .  200 

Lott,  E .  200 

Sauer,  Dr .  200 

James,  J.  F .  200 


Total 

Broken 

183 


179 

175 

166 

162 


Total 


1000  865 


OPEN  SHOOT— WHITE  PLAINS  GUN  CLUB. 

Number  of  Targets  Total 
Name  25  25  25  25  25  25  25  25  200 

Stephenson,  F.  B .  23  24  22  20  25  22  23  24—183 

Ranney,  A .  25  25  20  25  24  21  20  24—184 

*Apgar,  Neaf  .  23  21  21  24  23  22  25  24—183 

Shannon,  H.  II .  20  23  22  19  15  17  19  22—157 

Allyn,  H.  0 .  23  23  23  21  20  23  25  25—183 

Granberry,  G.  P .  17  24  19  19  21  16  20  21  157 

Tracy,  H.  D .  17  20  12  18  19  19  16  17—138 

Ward,  E.  F .  20  17  18  22  22  21  21  19—160 

Haas,  E.  L .  18  21  19  15  19  19  19  19— H9 


ATTRACTIVE  SOCIAL  LIFE 

At  New  York’s  most  popular  and  fashionable 
resort  by-the-Sea.  Where  sea-side  joys  are 
not  marred  by  the  intrusion  of  undesirable 
elements.  Where  the  temperature  seldom 
varies  from  70  degrees.  Within  the  city 
limits,  half  hour  by  train,  one  hour  by  auto. 
Just  far  enough  away  from  the  heat  and  hum 
of  the  metropolis  to  give  an  entire  change  of 
environment,  yet  near  enough  for  daily  con¬ 
tact  with  the  commercial  centers  of  Man¬ 
hattan. 

ORIENTAL  HOTEL 


OPENS  JUNE  25th 

Unsurpassed  Surf  lathing 
Deep  Sea  Fishing 
Celebrated  Musical  Concerts 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

New  Tennis  Courts 
Famnus  Out-Door  Restaurant 
Boating  and  Sailing 

Thes  Dansants  Wednesday  and  Saturday  after¬ 
noons  from  4  to  6,  and  Evening  Dances. 
Special  music  for  all  the  modern  dances. 

Mercadante's  Orchestra  Morning  and  Evening 
Auto  Roads  Direct  to  Flotel  Entrance 
Excellent  Garage  and  Parking  Accommodations 

JOSEPH  P.  GREAVES,  Manager 

Booking  Office,  243  Fifth  Ave.  Florida  East  Coast  Hotel  Co 

Tels.  9230  &  9231  >Ia< LLsonjSqu! ire 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Ones 

Easy  to  go.  Leave 

New  York  at  night — 
have  your  line  over¬ 
board  next  morning  in 
one  of  the  5,000  fishing 
lakes  in 

MAINE 


Finest  game  fishing  in 
America.  Salmon,  trout 
up  to  18  pounds,  and  big¬ 
ger.  Lots  of  bass. 

Month’s  vacation  rolled 
into  a  few  days.  Every  com¬ 
fort  at  hotel  or  fishing  camp. 

Our  free  booklets,  “I  Go-A-Fishing”  and 
“Maine  Guides,’’  tell  you  where  and 
how  to  go.  Send  for  them. 

Address  Vacation  Bureau 

171  Broadway,  Room  204,  New  York 
New  York,  New  Haven  &  Hartford  R.  R 
Boston  &  Maine  R.  R 
Maine  Central  R.  R. 


McVoy,  Jr.,  M .  21 

Lott,  E .  22 

Healey.  Dr.  C.  F.  ...  19 

Towne,  P.  R .  17 

Rodgers,  F.  F .  19 

Hyatt,  F .  18 

Martin,  Dr.,  G.  H.  ...  21 

James,  C.  R .  17 

James,  J.  F .  19 

Finch,  J.  H .  23 

Lawrence,  T.  H .  17 

Medler,  Chas .  21 

Hill,  Prof.,  L.  D .  22 


Hendrickson,  J. 
Burns,  A.  L.  . 
Sauer,  Dr . 


Rodgers,  Mrs.  F.  F. ..  7 

Moore,  C.  C .  20 

Ehrenberg,  M.  W.  ...  14 

Davis,  T .  21 

Boles,  Miss  L .  13 

Ward,  Guy  .  17 

‘Professional. 


18  18  20  20  19  20  19 — 155 

20  21  24  20  23  21  24—175 

18  16  16  20  18  1 6  20 — 143 

19  20  16  23  18  18  18—149 

22  18  17  19  20  19  18—152 

20  21  22  18  20  18  20 — 158 

22  25  21  25  23  20  25—182 

14  20  15  22  20  19  22 — 149 

19  18  20  23  21  20  22—162 

18  22  23  20  20  25  24 — 175 

24  23  24  22  22  23  24 — 179 

25  18  16  22  22  23  22 — 169 

20  19  19  22  18  17  24 — 161 

21  21  22  24  22  23  22 — 179 

24  21  24  23  21  20  23 — 180 

21  19  19  22  23  18  22 — 166 


15  10  10 . —  42 

18  20  is . —  73 

15  15  16 . —  60 

20  20  15  —  76 

17  IS  10 . —  55 

20  16  18 . —  71 


Birmingham  Gun  Club, 

May  9,  1914. 

Sixteen  shooters  were  at  the  weekly  shoot  of  the 
Birmingham  Gun  Club  at  their  regular  weekly  shoot. 
Gentry  Hillman  led  the  shooting  followed  by  John 
Warren.  P.  B.  Plummer  led  the  professionals  with  91 
to  his  credit.  Hillman  made  the  long  run  of  the  day 
with  53  without  a  miss.  Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


Shot  At 


Gentry  Hillman  .  100 

John  Warren  .  100 

T.  F.  Randolph  .  100 

P.  B.  Plummer  .  100 

E.  M.  Cornwell  .  100 

Lee  Moody  .  100 

Mortimer  Jordan  .  100 

I.  J.  Sellers  .  100 

C  J.  Barr  .  100 

H.  C.  Ryding  .  100 

A.  H.  Lee  .  100 

Mr.  Ingram  .  100 

Mr.  Wheeler  .  100 

Mr.  Morris  .  100 

Mr.  Garl  .  50 

Chas.  Perry  .  50 


Broke 

96 

93 

91 

91 


84 

82 

82 

81 

78 

65 

62 

60 

42 

41 


North  Adams,  Mass.,  May  11. — With  the  opening  of 
the  trap  shooting  season  in  a  couple  of  weeks,  local 
sportsmen  are  looking  forward  to  several  pleasant  events 
which  are  now  being  planned.  The  range  is  being  put 
in  the  best  possible  shape  and  although  it  will  be 
only  the  second  season  for  the  sportsmen’s  club,  a 
large  number  of  applications  for  membership  are  being 
received  and  will  be  acted  upon  at  the  meeting  which 
will  be  held  before  the  first  shoot. 

The  boys  of  Drury  High  School  have  formed  a  trap 
shooting  club  and  will  join  the  Western  Massachusetts 
High  School  Trap  Shooter’s  League  which  was  formed 
last  fall.  A  number  of  the  boys  are  practicing  and  it 
looks  as  if  the  local  boys  will  be  able  to  hold  their  own 
with  any  club  in  the  high  school  league. 

The  weather  for  fishing  has  improved  during  the  past 
few  days  and  several  good  catches  have  been  reported. 

A  large  consignment  of  white  perch  fry  from  the 
hatchery  at  Havre  de  Grace,  Md.,  was  received  Friday 
and  planted  in  the  ponds  in  the  Southern  part  of  Ben¬ 
nington  County.  The  fry  were  planted  in  Benton’s 
pond  in  Bennington,  Vt.,  Barber’s  pond  in  Pownal,  Vt., 
and  Lake  Hancock  in  Stamford,  Vt.  Last  spring  a 
small  consignment  of  fry  was  planted  in  these  ponds 
as  an  experiment  and  it  was  learned  that  the  white 
perch  will  thrive,  so  the  sportsmen’s  clubs  of  Southern 
Vermont  are  expending  considerable  money  this  year 
in  stocking  the  ponds. 

Game  Wardens  A.  M.  Nichols  of  North  Adams  and 
Fred  M.  Zeigler  of  Pittsfield  have  been  very  active  this 
year  and  there  have  been  no  violations  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws  before  the  courts  thus  far. 

A  little  trouble  is  being  experienced  with  foreigners 
who  roam  about  the  woods  on  Sunday  shooting  pro¬ 
miscuously  at  anything  that  flies  but  thus  far  none  of 
these  have  been  apprehended.  Last  year  a  number 
were  brought  before  the  court  for  shooting  “flickers" 
and  robins  and  the  heavy  fines  which  were  imposed  at 
the  time  seemed  to  have  a  most  chastening  effect  on 
these  unnaturalized  men  and  boys  who  go  about  hunt¬ 
ing  without  licenses. 

Up  to  the  present  time  more  than  300  hunters’  li¬ 
censes  have  been  issued  in  this  city  and  Adams._  The 
sportsmen’s  club  in  the  last  named  town  is  enjoying 
a  healthy  growth  and  the  membeis  are  in  hopes  that 
several  cups  will  be  offered  for  good  scores  made  on 
the  ranges  during  the  coming  season. 

Quail  and  other  birds  will  be  plentiful  here  this  fall 
according  to  the  present  indications  and  every  effort 
will  be  made  to  protect  them  until  the  season  opens. 


The  Tyndall  Gun  Club. 


Tyndall,  S.  D.,  May  6,  1914. 

Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

Stilwill,  H.  K . 

.  150 

131 

Chlodek,  F.  F . 

.  150 

129 

Thompson,  Wm.  ... 

.  iS° 

US 

Barton,  S.  A . 

.  150 

125 

‘Dickey,  T.  E . 

. . .  150 

134 

‘Barber,  R.  R . 

.  150 

138 

Flamming,  J.  W.  ... 

.  150 

120 

Thill,  Matt  . 

.  150 

126 

*Guptill,  R.  D . 

.  150 

140 

Baker,  C.  F . 

.  150 

III 

Ferguson,  C.  A . 

.  150 

131 

Meyers,  E.  T . 

.  150 

I24 

‘Kreger,  Geo.  W.  . 

.  150 

136 

Shaw,  A.  M . 

.  150 

143 

Branson,  R.  L . 

.  150 

128 

Reidinger,  F.  E.  ... 

99 

Srstka,  F.  F . 

.  150 

99 

Hurlbut,  M.  J . 

.  150 

123 

Chlodek.  L.  F. 

.  150 

IOI 

Turner,  R.  C . 

.  150 

85 

‘Higgins,  W.  D.  ... 

.  150 

126 

Reed,  O . 

.  150 

Il8 

Halberg,  Gus  . 

.  150 

82 

Meyer,  H.  J . 

IOI 

Hoy,  Ed . 

87 

McComish,  J . 

106 

‘Professional 

F.  F.  CHLODEK, 

Secretary. 

New  Jersey  has  a  timbered  area  of  about  two 
million  acres,  on  which  the  timber  is  worth 
about  $8,500,000  on  the  stump.  It  is  mainly  valu- 
.  able  for  cordwood. 


665 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Malibie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


Rare  opportunity  to  acquire  gentleman’s  30  years’ 
collection  of  English  and  Continental  rifles,  from  Queen 
Anne  to  date,  100  arms  in  one  lot,  price  £125;  send  for 
list.  Tulloch  &  Co.,  4,  Bishopsgate  Church  Passage, 
New  Broad  Street,  London,  Eng. 


YELLOWSTONE  PARK 

During  the  coming  summer,  Palmer  H.  Lang- 
don,  contemplates  a  horse-back  ride  through  the 
Yellowstone  Park  and  Jackson  Hole  country  and 
a  visit  to  a  real  ranch.  Outdoor  men  who 
would  be  interested  in  such  a  trip  are  requested 
to  address  him  at  99  John  street,  New  York  City. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


We  go  to  Nebraska  to  train  Pointers  and  Setters  on 
chicken  July  and  August,  back  South  September  and 
finish  them  on  quail,  arrange  with  us  to  take  your  dog. 
References  and  terms  upon  request. 

SMITH  &  HARRIS,  Lamar,  Mississippi. 


Our  front  cover  is  the  Resolute,  the  Herreshoff 
boat  built  as  a  contender  in  defense  of  the 
America’s  Cup.  The  photograph  is  the  first 
taken  of  the  new  sloop. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 


Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  April  30,  1914. 

Under  separate  cover  we  sent  ■'■ou  a  program  of  Penn¬ 
sylvania  ‘  State  Sportsmen’s  Association  Tournament  to 
be  held  in  Pittsburgh  on  the  grounds  of  the  Herron  Hill 
Gun  Club  at  Davis  Island,  on  May  20th  to  22nd,  inclu¬ 
sive. 


In  putting  out  this  program  to  the  trapshooters  of  the 
State  of  Pennsylvania,  we  have  given  it  the  most  care¬ 
ful  consideration  and  endeavored  to  give  the  poor  shot 
an  equal  chance  to  win  some  of  the  purse,  and  yet  have 
made  the  program  attractive  enough  to  make  it  an  object 
for  the  good  shot  to  shoot  through.  By  using  the  two 
systems  the  65  per  cent,  to  75  per  cent,  shooter  will  have 
an  opportunity  to  win  in  the  Lewis  Class  system  and  if 
in  poor  form,  will  be  taken  care  of  by  the  Squier  Money 
Back. 

The  Herron  Hill  Gun  Club  and  its  members  have  do¬ 
nated  about  $800  to  be  added  in  addition  to  the  1  cent 
front  each  target  that  is  trapped,  which,  following  the 
program  very  carefully,  if  there  are  fifty  thousand  tar¬ 
gets  thrown  in  the  tournament,  that  would  make  another 
$500,  together  with  what  the  interstate  Association  has 
contributed,  makes  over  $1,500.  In  going  over  the  pro¬ 
gram  you  will  note  the  total  entrance  for  both  sweep- 
stake,  the  Squier  Money-Back  and  Lewis  Class  Systems, 
to  which  the  Club  adds  $100  is  $14  for  the  first  day.  He 
has  a  chance  to  win  in  the  sweepstake  and  at  least 
twelve  chances  in  the  Lewis  Class  System,  and  if  he 
fails  to  win  anything  in  either  of  the  classes,  the  Squier 
Money-Back  will  pay  him  $9,  leaving  his  day’s  sport 
to  cost  him  $5.  The  second  day  his  entrance  fee  would  be 
$12  with  the  same  opportunity  of  winning,  and  if  he 
fails  to  win  either  the  Lewis  or  Squier  Money-Back,  he 
would  be  out  $5.  The  third  day  is  the  same  as  the 
first  day;  entrance  fee  of  $14,  and  if  he  fails  to  win  i 
either  of  the  classes,  he  would  receive  $9  and  his  sport 
for  that  day  would  cost  him  $5;  so  by  going  over  the 
program  very  carefully,  you  will  note  that  a  contestant 
can  shoot  the  three  days’  regular  program,  which  con¬ 
sists  of  500  .targets,  and  if  he  fails  to  have  a  winning 
streak,  the  total  cost  for  the  three  days’  sport  would 
be  $15. 

The  poorer  shot  shooting  in  the  three  days  will  have 
at  least  forty-eight  chances  of  winning  some  money  i 
the  Lewis  Class  System  to  which  the  club  adds  $350  and 
the  Squier  Money-Back  pays  his  losses  with  the  excep¬ 
tion  of  the  $5  for  each  day.  Should  the  entry  be  as 
large  as  anticipated,  at  the  end  of  three  days  there 
should  be  a  very  handsome  purse,  after  our  losses  have 
been  paid,  to  make  it  worth  while  for  the  good  shot  who 
shoots  through  the  program  to  attend  this  tournament. 
Recently  the  opening  shoot  of  the  Central  Trap  Shooters 
of  Ohio,  who  have  a  program  on  the  same  broad  lines, 
had  a  remarkable  entrance  of  141  shooters,  which  goes 
to  prove  that  the  program  appeals  to  the  poorer  shot  as 
well  as  the  good  shot. 


Any  sportsmen  who  desired  to  attend  this  tournament 
who  have  not  received  a  program,  by  addressing  Louis 
Lautenslager,  625  Liberty  .avenue,-  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  can 
receive  one  upon  application. 

LOUIS  LAUTENSLAGER. 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  May  7,  1914. 

Yesterday  was  an  ideal  one  for  shooting,  clear  and 
warm  with  very  little  wind.  Seventeen  women  shooters 
and  a  number  of  visitors  were  at  the  traps.  L.  D. 
Willis  and  J.  B.  McHugh,  two  well  known  shooters  of 
the  Du  Pont  brought  their  wives  out  during  the  after¬ 
noon  for  a  try  at  the  flying  targets,  and  they  did  very 
well  indeed.  Mrs.  Willis  broke  one  out  of  ten,  and  Mrs. 
McHugh  two  out  of  eight.  Mrs.  E.  C.  Carley,  another 
of  our  new  shooters,  broke  three  out  of  thirteen.  While 
Mrs.  McHugh  was  being  initiated  into  the  Sport  Allur¬ 
ing  her  two  little  girls  whom  she  brought  out  with  her, 
were  having  their  fun  picking  wild  flowers  in  another 
part  of  the  grounds.  A  short  distance  from  .the  Club 
House,  and  out  of  range  of  the  shooters  the  spring  vio¬ 
lets  have  formed  a  regular  purple  carpet,  and  here  both 
the  ladies  and  children  delight  in  coming.  Mrs.  Edith 
R.  Munson  of  Hagerstown,  Md.,  who  is  a  guest  of  the 
Misses  Gentieu,  came  out  to  watch  the  shooters.  She 
was  very  enthusiastic  and  thinks  she  will  try  her  hand 
at  trapshooting  the  next  time  she  comes  to  Wilmington. 

In  the  regular  event  yesterday  Miss  Jessie  Gentieu, 
a  comparatively  new  shooter,  scored  seventeen  breaks 
out  of  her  twenty-five  and  made  the  high  actual  score 
for  the  day. 

In  the  Ramsay  Trophy  event  six  of  the  ladies,  Mrs. 
W.  A.  Joslyn,  Miss  B.  V.  Carson,  Mrs.  F.  W.  Wilson, 
Miss  H.  D.  Hammond,  Mrs.  White  and  Mrs.  B.  V. 
Clark  with  their  handicaps  tied.  In  the  shootoff  of  ten 
birds,  Mrs.  Joslyn  broke  5,  Miss  Carson  5,  Mrs.  Wilson 
5,  Miss  Hammond  6,  Mrs.  White  3,  and  Mrs.  B.  V. 
Clark  5.  As  the  same  proportion  of  handicap  that  gov¬ 
erned  the  first  twenty-five  “birds”  shot  at  also  gov¬ 
erned  the  shootoff,  Mrs.  Wilson  was  found  to  have  made 
the  highest  total  handicap  score  in  the  shootoff  and  was 
awarded  the  Ramsay  Trophy  until  the  next  regular 
shoot. 

Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley  was  the  winner  of  a  beautiful 
amethyst  brooch,  the  gift  of  Mrs.  Adolph  Topperwein, 
for  having  made  the  highest  total  handicap  score  for  the 
month  of  April. 

Scores  yesterday  (25  targets)  follow: 

Mrs.  White,  8;  Mrs.  Springer,  5;  Miss  H.  D.  Hammond, 
15;  Miss  Lannan,  9;  Mrs.  Wilson,  10;  Mrs.  Riley,  10; 
Mrs.  Joslyn,  16;  Miss  Riley,  9;  Miss  Carson,  15;  Mrs. 
B.  V.  Clark,  11 ;  Miss  Schofield,  5;  Miss  J.  A.  Gentieu, 
17;  Miss  C.  D.  Gentieu.  10:  Miss  Wynands,  2;  Mrs.  Wil¬ 
lis,  1  x  10;  Mrs.  J.  B.  McHugh,  2x8;  Mrs.  E.  C.  Carley, 
3  x  13.  BLUE  BIRD. 


The  Newton  Archers. 

The  Newton  Archers  opened  their  season  April  20th, 
this  being  a  holiday  in  Massachusetts,  and  since  then 
have  held  regular  weekly  competition  matches  every 
Saturday  afternoon. 

The  following  are  the  scores  which  have  been  made  up 
to  date  beginning  with  April  20th: 

Team  Round — April  20th. 


C.  E.  Dallin  . . . 82—396 

S.  W.  Wilder . 82 — 390 


G.  P.  Bryant  . 

B.  P.  Gray  . 

L.  C.  Smith . 

F.  I.  Peckham  . 

American  Round. 

G.  P.  Bryant  . 

C.  E.  Dallin  . 

S.  W.  Wilder . • . 

B.  P.  Gray  . 

American  Round — April  25th. 

L.  C.  Smith . 

S.  W.  Wilder  . . 

Mrs.  B.  P.  Gray . 

B.  P.  Gray  . 

Mrs.  L.  C.  Smith . 

F.  I.  Peckham  . 

Columbia  Round. 

Mrs.  B.  P.  Gray . 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Frentz . 

Miss  N.  Pierce . 

York  Round — May  2nd. 

L.  C.  Smith  . 

S.  W.  Wilder  . 

B.  P.  Gray  . 

C.  T.  Switzler  . , 

F.  I.  Peckham  . 

American  Round. 


.80 — 360 
■75—355 
.68—268 
•  30—132 


.84—474 
.81—469 
.  78—410 
.65—289 


.87—463 
■79—453 
■79—443 
.67—353 
.62 — 284 
.62 — 274 

■65—357 

.60—350 

•51—299 


.70 — 286 

65—275 

.55—269 
68 — 264 

■  45—191 


S.  W.  Wilder  . 82-456 

L.  C.  Smith  . 84—420 

Mrs.  B.  P.  Gray . 71 — ,87 

B.  P.  Gray  . . 7c — 47, 

C.  T.  Switzler  . 78-3,6 

F.  I.  Peckham  . 63-301 

Miss  N.  Pierce  . 49 — 177 

Special  attention  is  called  to  the  scores  made  by  Mrs. 
Gray.  She  seems  to  be  starting  off  this  spring  in  the 
same  excellent  form  in  which  she  finished  the  season 
last  fall,  and  the  scores  which  she  made  in  the  American 
Rounds  on  April  25th  and  May  2d  seems  to  indicate  a 
successful  season  for  her.  LOUIS  C.  SMITH. 


N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club. 

Dayton,  May  4,  1914. 

This  time  we  were  fortunate  enough  to  have  a  fine 
day.  and  a  large  number  of  our  shooters  attended. 
Scores  show  some  good  shooting  was  done. 

Although  we  did  not  have  the  good  fortune  to  win 
the  Du  Pont  Telegraphic  Tournament  Trochy  we  have 
enjoyed  the  contest  and  extend  our  sincere,  and  hearty 
congratulations  to  .he  winners. 

We  were  doubly  fortunate  this  afeemoon  as  our  friends 
from  the  Springfield  Gun  Club  came  down  to  shoot 
with  us  and  their  Mr.  Harry  Downey  also  brought  us 
the  good  news  that  when  the  official  count  was  taken 
it  was  found  that  the  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club  Team  and 
the  Springfield  Team  had  tied  for  first  place  in  the 
Five  Man  Team  Shoot  of  the  Central  Ohio  League 
Tournament  held  last  Tuesday,  April  28th,  at  Spring- 
field,  Ohio,  each  team  having  made  a  total  of  468  out 
of  a  possible  500. 

We  are  greatly  pleased  to  report  the  splendid  success 
of  this  first  tournament,  as  133  amateurs  and  8  profes- 


KANSAS  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP 


“  Steel  Where  Steel  Belongs  ” 


Mr.  E.  W.  Arnold  broke  93  x  100  in  this  big  event,  at  the  Dodge 
City  State  Shoot,  May  5-6,  and  won  in  the  shoot-off  with  19  x  20 

Users  of  the  (§)  brand  won  2nd,  3rd,  4th  and  5th  places  in  this 
Championship  Race;  each  got  into  a  tie  and  each  won  in  the 
shoot-off — three  of  them  with  20  straight,  one  with  19  x  20 

These  winning  contestants  were: 

2nd — Weaver  Wilson 
3rd — J.  J.  Randall 
4th — Geo.  W.  Lewis 
5th — Harry  Hood 

l  his  was  a  complete  clean-up  of  championship  honors,  and  a 
great  demonstration  of  the  reliabity  of  Peters  Shells  in  a  pinch 


The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Won  with 
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sionals  took  part  in  the  shoot.  This  is  a  splendid  start 
and  we  feel  sure  that  the  attendance,  interest  and  en¬ 
joyment  will  be  as  great  at  all  of  the  four  tournaments 
which  are  to  follow. 

The  next  C.  O.  T.  S.  League  Tournament  will  be  held 
by  the  Kenton  Gun  Club  on  their  shooting  grounds 
at  Kenton,  Ohio,  Tuesday,  May  26th.  Remember  the 
date  Brother  Shooters,  and  arrange  to  again  attend. 
Don’t  forget  that  although  these  are  splendid  tourna¬ 
ments  they  are  only  preliminary  to  the  Blue  Ribbon 
Event  (The  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap)  which 
our  state,  city  and  club  will  have  the  honor  of  hold¬ 
ing  September  7th  to  nth,  inclusive,  and  we  are  hoping 
to  have  all  of  you  with  us  a*  that  event. 

Du  Pont  Telegraphic  Match,  10  High  Scores. 

F.  C.  Koch  .  24  J.  I.  lirandenberg  . .  23 

j.  F.  Welsh  .  24  T.  D.  Platt  .  23 

J.  H.  Pumphrey  -  24  H.  W.  Heikes  .  23 

R.  Davenport  .  24  W.  G.  Souder  .  22 

R.  R.  Dickey  .  24  - 

H.  L.  Monbeck  .  23  Total  .  234 

Impromptu  Five  Man  Team  Shoot,  100  Targets  Each 
Man. 

N.  C.  R. 


Spring  City  Gun  Club. 

Result  of  the  second  monthly  shoot  of  the  Waukesha 
County  Gun  Club,  held  on  the  ground  of  the  Spring 
City  Gun  Club  at  Waukesha  Beach,  Sunday,  May  3, 
1914: 


Eisner 


Greb  . 
Cullen 


*G.  C.  Maxwell 

.  95 

Springfield. 

T.  M.  Markham 

.  95 

C.  A.  Winkler  ... 

....  97 

J.  D.  Platt  ... 

.  89 

H.  C.  Downey  ... 

....  87 

Dickey  . 

.  83 

F.  C.  Koch  . 

....  87 

W.  Pool  . 

....  86 

Total  . 

— 

•Professional. 

Total  . 

N.  C.  R.  won 

by  7  targets. 

Next 

Best. 

C.  A.  Sheets  . . . 

R.  E.  Mumma  . . . 

L.  R.  Brewer  . . 

J.  L.  Cornwell  . . . 

Practice 

Events. 

Shot  At 

Broke 

Frank  Oswald 

9i 

Kiehl,  A.  G. 


King  . 

Spear  . 

Krueger,  P.  A. 


Krueger,  A.  C. 


Brandenberg  .  75 

C.  H.  Rogge  .  75 

C.  E.  Laporte  .  75 

R.  E.  Momma  .  75 

E.  F.  Platt  .  75 

Scott  .  50 

Fred  Oswald  .  50 

J.  L.  Cornwell  .  50 

R.  Davenport  .  25 

J.  H.  Pumphrey  .  25 

T.  F.  Welsh  .  25 

J.  P.  Kimmel  .  25 

Sheets  .  25 

Souder  .  25 

Brewer  .  25 

E.  Locke  .  25 

Foote  .  25 

Alticke  .  25 

C.  Glander  .  25 

C.  Strunks  .  25 

Hardis  .  25 

Albin  .  25  4 

Two  25  straights,  Winkler,  J.  D.  Platt,  Heikes,  Koch 
and  Brandenberg.  One  25  straight  Maxwell  and  Frank 
Oswald. 

MAC. 


7i 

66 

58 

57 

56 

44 

43 

36 

23 


19 

17 

16 

13 


Baur  . . 
Rickert 
Schott 
Jaeger 


ot  At 

Broke 

100 

88 

100 

83 

100 

83 

100 

82 

100 

80 

100 

78 

100 

78 

100 

75 

100 

74 

100 

71 

100 

69 

100 

69 

100 

66 

100 

65 

100 

62 

100 

59 

100 

52 

100 

5‘ 

100 

45 

100 

41 

100 

40 

75 

57 

75 

49 

75 

45 

75 

38 

75 

37 

75 

35 

75 

35 

75 

34 

75 

34 

75 

3i 

75 

29 

75 

27 

75 

27 

75 

25 

75 

25 

75 

23 

75 

23 

75 

14 

75 

19 

75 

8 

A  high  cross  wind  played  havoc  with  the  scores. 

HOMER  E.  WHITE,  Secretary. 


Rod  and  Gun  Club  of  Baltimore,  Md. 

Baltimore,  Md.,  May  5,  1914. 

At  a  special  meeting  May  1st  of  the  above  club  we 
were  donated  two  cups  (silver)  the  first  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Talbot  of  Missouri  of  the  Grand  Afro  American 
Trap  Shooters  League  for  the  auxiliary  of  the  said  club 
for  a  handicap  shoot.  Second  by  Capt.  Wm.  A.  White 
of  our  club  for  a  handicap  shoot  (club).  Mrs.  Talbot  of 
Missouri  and  the  ladies  will  have  a  matinee  shoot  every 
Saturday  afternoon  at  the  Patapsco  Yacht  and  Gun 
Club  grounds.  The  following  scores  were  made  May 
1  st  at  the  P.  G.  and  G.  C.  grounds  in  a  50  bird  race: 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Arms— Ammunition— Loaded  Shells.  Fencing— Baseball— Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


GREAT  GUNS!!! 

Our  April  List  of 

Odd  and  Second-Hand  Guns 

has  just  come  off  the  press.  It  will  be  worth 
your  while  to  look  it  over.  There  are  many 

BARGAINS  ON  THIS  LIST 

W rite  for  it  at  once 

Sch  overling  Daly  &  Qale$ 


302-304  BRODAWAY,  Cor.  Duane  St. 


NEW  YORK  CITY 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun.  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Bankers  and  Brokers 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


J.  KAN  NO  F  SKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 

and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fisliing:  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 
Two-piece  Oreenhesirt  \Venlifi*h  Rods  at  from  $4.00  to  $6.00; 
worth  double.  Bargains  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Hods. 

Room  116  136  Liberty  St.  New  York 


Broke  Broke 

Dr.  R.  G.  Baker  _  47  W.  T.  Turner  .  39 

Augustus  Gross  .  45  R.  H.  Butler  .  38 

H.  N.  Williams  .  43  Sami.  W'atters  .  38 

Jerome  Dolman  .  43  Dr.  Howard  Young.  35 

Wm.  I.  Butler  .  35  Frank  Mason  .  35 

Mr.  T.  A.  Talbot  of  Missouri  gave  an  exhibition 
shoot  during  the  afternoon. 

H.  N.  WILLIAMS,  President. 

Wm.  MURRAY,  Secretary. 

Wm.  A.  WHITE,  Field  Captain. 


FORTY  CANS  OF  BASS  AND  CATFISH. 

Following  an  organization  of  the  Coshocton 
(Ohio)  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Association, 
a  carload  of  fish  was  sent  by  State  Game  War¬ 
den  Speaks  Saturday  from  the  Lake  Erie  hatch¬ 
eries  to  the  association  to  be  distributed  in  Cos¬ 
hocton  county  streams. 

The  car  contained  forty  huge  cans  of  bass 
and  catfish.  It  arrived  in  Coshocton  Saturday 
afternoon.  Members  of  the  association  met  the 
train  with  automobiles  and  drove  to  points  along 
the  Walhonding,  Tuscarawas,  Killbuck  and 
Muskingum  rivers  to  place  the  fish. 

The  members  of  the  association  are  loud  in 
the  praise  of  Game  Warden  Speaks,  granges, 
and  organizations  throughout  the  eastern  part 
of  the  state  who  have  promised  to  co-operate 
with  them  in  the  enforcement  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws. 

The  Coshocton  organization  includes  over  150 
members.  The  following  officers  have  been 
elected : 

President,  J.  W.  Preston. 

Vice-president,  Edward  Arnold. 

Secretary,  D.  C.  Meek. 

Treasurer,  John  Hay. 

Board  of  Directors  J.  W.  Preston,  John  Hay, 
D.  C.  Meek,  T.  T.  Crowley  and  F.  M.  Holl. 
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Central  Trapshooters  League  Shoot. 

Ebensburg,  May  8. — The  first  shoot  of  the  season  of 
the  Central  Trapshooters’  League  held  here  yesterday 
was  an  auspicious  occasion.  With  almost  perfect  weather 
and  an  attendance  of  about  65  gun  artists  from  all  sec¬ 
tions  of  Central  Pennsylvania  there  was  nothing  left  to 
be  desired.  The  Ebensburg  Gun  Club  took  the  meet 
by  a  margin  of  11  points;  Lewistown  was  second; 
Altoona  a  close  third;  Johnstown  fourth,  and  the  Indiana 
shots  fifth,  bringing  up  the  rear. 

The  day  was  featured  by  a  great  many  surprises,  the 
men  who  had  been  counted  on  by  the  different  clubs 
to  run  up  scores  in  many  cases  falling  down  and  those 
who  are  little  better  than  amateurs  in  comparison  run¬ 
ning  high.  Frank  Miller  of  Ebensburg,  for  instance, 
is  a  youth  of  but  18  years  of  age  who  has  not  used  a 
shotgun  more  than  about  two  years.  He  broke  a  total 
of  92  targets  out  of  a  possible  roo,  being  tied  for  sec¬ 
ond  place  man  with  Letterman  of  Lewistown.  Several 
ef  the  men  upon  whose  shooting  Ebensburg  had  de¬ 
pended  fell  down  in  thcr  averages,  being  seemingly  off 
color,  and  it  was  Miller’s  shooting  that  assured  victory 
foi  Ebensburg  in  the  first  meet  of  the  year.  The  same 
was  true  in  the  case  of  the  Lewistown  crew.  Slautter- 
back,  known  only  as  a  fair  average  shot,  at  the  traps, 
stood  third  in  his  team  with  a  total  of  86  birds  of  the 
possible  100.  Walker,  upon  whose  shooting  Lewistown 
had  placed  so  much  confidence,  trailed  fourth  in  his 
team  with  84  breaks.  William  Bennett,  high  man  of 
the  day  with  94  targets,  shot  beautifully. 

The  members  of  the  Progress  Club  of  the  First  Con¬ 
gregational  Church  served  an  excellent  luncheon  to  the 
sportsmen,  having  erected  a  tent  on  the  grounds,  and 
won  the  thanks  of  the  marksmen.  They  supplied  the 
shooters  with  good,  substantial  food  during  the  day 
and  cleared  a  nice  sum  for  their  work.  The  weather  was 
almost  ideal.  It  was  clear,  warm  and  balmy.  A  slight 
breeze  carried  away  the  fumes  from  the  burned  powder 
and  made  it  pleasant  both  for  the  marksmen  and  the 
large  crowd  of  enthusiasts  who  were  on  the  grounds 
all  day. 
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23 

22 

23 

21 

89 

Total 

4  93 

19 

23 

19 

23 

23 

88 

4 

92 

17 

22 

21 

19 

15 

77 

12 

89 

21 

19 

25 

21 

22 

87 

87 

17 
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22 

18 

18 

74 

12 

86 
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18 

19 

14 

19 

70 

l6 

86 

17 

20 

18 

23 

23 

84 

84 

19 

21 

19 

22 

17 

79 
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83 

l6 

21 

21 

19 

20 

81 

81 

18 

22 

22 

19 

18 

80 

80 

20 

19 

18 

22 

18 

77 

79 

17 

21 

18 

13 

15 

67 

12 

79 

19 

17 

19 

21 
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74 

4 

78 

19 

21 

18 

21 

18 

78 

78 
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19 

20 

19 

20 

78 

78 

21 

21 

19 

19 

19 

78 

78 

19 

14 

l6 

19 

19 

68 

4 

72 

Pratt  . 

13 

l6 

15 

14 

58 

58 

C.  R.  Anderson 

Wakeman  . 

.  18 

l6 

8 

14 

l6 

54 

8 

62 

George  Cochran 

Wei  ma  n  . 

.  17 

13 

19 

15 

l6 

63 

12 

75 

T.  M.  Linehart  . 

Taylor  . 

18 

12 

9 

18 

57 

8 

65 

E.  G.  Miller  ... 

Rose  . 

.  l6 

13 

15 

20 

18 

66 

66 

A.  M.  Bennett 

E.  G.  Ford . 

20 

15 

20 

19 

74 

74 

Wm.  McClarren 

Geiger  . 

19 

15 

22 

18 

74 

74 

F.  L.  McCready 

Coyle  . 

.  18 

19 

21 

17 

17 

74 

74 

*L.  T.  Squier  .. 

Kane  . 

.  18 

1 7 

13 

18 

13 

61 

6l 

C.  W.  Peterson 

Aima/n  . 

.  17 

18 

13 

19 

II 

61 

6l 

J.  Layson  . 

Tones  . 

.  17 

21 

13 

18 

13 

71 

71 

H.  Kochendorfer 

Effig  . 

18 

6 

17 

6 

47 

2 

49 

C.  Kochendorfer 

Killian  . 

.  18 

19 

1,3 

17 

17 

66 

2 

68 

T.  E.  Shephard 

Sloan  . 

.  20 

17 

18 

14 

23 

72 

72 

*C.  F.  Moore  . . 

Carlo  n  . 

18 

20 

20 

l6 

74 

2 

76 

G.  E.  Painter  . 

Waters  . 

l6 

18 

21 

20 

75 

75 

*H.  E.  Young 

Ilinkson  . 

II 

13 

20 

13 

67 

67 

T.  I.  Morrison 

Robinson  . 

17 

10 

17 

18 

62 

62 

R.  T.  West  . 

Abbott  . 

19 

15 

10 

20 

73 

73 

G.  L.  Pearson 

Thompson  . 

17 

l6 

18 

17 

68 

68 

A.  W.  Whalen  . 

Harkins  . 

18 

19 

l6 

l6 

69 

69 

A.  S.  Anthony  . 
M.  L.  Ulley  .... 

The  Farragut 

Sportsmen’s  Association 

held  the 

last 

P.  T.  Evans  . . 

shoot  for  the  Sevens  and  Du  Pont  trophies  on  Saturday 
afternoon,  May  2,  at  the  club  grounds  in  Camden.  A 
stiff  wind  sweeping  straight  in  over  the  traps  made  the 
clays  hard  to  get,  but  despite  the  unfavorable  'Condition 
a  goodly  number  of  marksmen  participated.  Von  Neida, 
the  secretary  of  the  association,  won  the  trophies  in  both 
events,  breaking  171x200  in  the  Stevens  and  179  in  the 
Du  Pont  event.  Mason  of  Mercbantville  was  second 
with  162  and  173  in  the  respective  events.  Rainey  had 
155  and  139,  while  Till  smashed  156  and  144.  The  attend¬ 
ance  was  seriously  affected  by  the  big  event  that  took 
place  at  Darby  the  same  afternoon. 


Newcomb  Wins  By  One. 

One  of  the  greatest  shooting  events  in  this  part  of  the 
country  took  place  on  Saturday  afternoon,  May  2,  at 
Darby  on  the  grounds  of  the  Clearview  Club,  the  occa¬ 
sion  being  the  final  prize  shoot  of  the  Philadelphia  and 
Vicinity  Trap  Shooters  League  for  the  huge  silver  Du 
Pont  Bowl.  The  affair  was  a  battle  royal  between 
Charles  H.  Newcomb  of  the  Keystone  Club  and  Harry 
B.  Fisher  of  the  Clearview  'Club.  Both  men  shot  from 
19  yard  handicap  line  and  each  had  an  added  handicap 
of  4  dead  birds.  The  two  men  were  in  good  form  and 
the  contest  was  “nip  and  tuck”  until  the  last  trap  was 
sprung,  Newoomb  winning  by  a  single  blue  rock.  The 
field  which  faced  the  traps  was  the  largest  ever  present 
at  an  event  held  on  the  Clearview  grounds.  Marksmen 
were  present  from  all  the  clubs  in  this  vicinity,  beside 
many  unattached  marksmen  who  took  advantage  to  “rub 
elbows”  with  some  of  the  best  shots  from  this  part  of 
the  country. 

The  shooting  conditions  were  most  difficult,  as  a  stiff 
breeze  from  the  west  played  havoc  with  the  clay  “flyers” 
as  they  rose  from  the  traps,  and  the  gunners  had  to 
shoot  fast  to  get  them  before  the  full  force  of  the  wind 
caught  them. 


Fisher  . 

Matthewson  . 

Radcliffe  .  21 

W.  B.  Smith . 

Free  . 

Ayer  . 

Griffith  . 

Ferry  . 

Soley  . 

Hineline  . 

Hunsberger  . 

Hill-pot  .  19 

P.  J.  Ford . 


Notes  from  the  Firing  Line. 

“Mai”  Hawkins,  the  Maryland  professional,  had  to 
break  99  out  of  100  at  Holmesburg  on  April  30  to  win 
the  Wawaset  Championship  trophy. 

Jno.  Philip  Sousa,  the  March  king,  has  attended  sev¬ 
eral  shoots  in  this  vicinity  and  has  made  some  very 
creditable  records  during  the  past  month. 

A  number  of  the  members  of  Salem  Rod,  Gun  and 
Yacht  Club  of  Salem,  N.  J.,  attended  the  banquet  given 
by  the  Delaware  River  yachtsmen  at  Hotel  Walton, 
Philadelphia,  one  evening  last  week. 

Fox  Gun  Club  held  a  practice  shoot  at  their  grounds 
at  Cedar  Park  lane  on  Saturday,  May  2,  and  a  high  wind 
made  the  clay  “skimmers”  hard  to  get.  Crothers  led 
the  scoring  with  45  out  of  50,  while  Scheffly  was  seoond, 
breaking  43  out  of  his  50. 

Frank  Hineline,  Farragut’s  crack  shot,  succeeded  in 
smashing  92  out  of  100  rocks  at  a  practice  shoot  a  few 
days  ago. 

Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  May  8,  1914. 

The  opening  shoot  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Trap 
Shooters’  League  was  held  last  Tuesday  on  the  grounds 
of  the  Herron  Hill  Gun  Club,  Davis  Island,  Pittsburgh, 
Pa.,  and  although  the  day  opened  with  a  continuous  rain, 
yet  ninety-one  shooters  were  game  enough  to  face  the 
traps,  of  which  ninety  shot  through  the  program.  Had 
the  weather  been  favorable,  no  doubt  there  would  have 
been  from  twenty-five  to  fifty  shooters  more  than  did 
take  part.  Some  very  good  scores  were  made,  and  espe¬ 
cially  bv  some  of  the  old-timers  that  have  not  shot  in 
any  of  the  League  shoots  for  almost  a  year.  Norwood 
Tohnston  being  high  with  144  and  D.  Edward  Hickey  of 
Millvale,  who  has  not  faced  the  traps  for  almost  three 
vears  was  on  deck  and  was  second  high  with  143  breaks. 
Looking  at  the  attendance  at  this  shoot  makes  us  be¬ 
lieve  that  at  the  Pennsvlvania  State  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation  shoot,  which  will  be  held  on  the  same  grounds 
on  May  20th,  21st  and  22nd,  there  should  be  a  better 
attendance  than  what  we  figured  on,  as  quite  a  few  of 
the  contestants  have  already  stated  they  were  going  to 
take  part. 

Western  Penna.  Train  Shooters  League. 

EDNA  E.  LAUTENSLAGER. 

Corresponding  Secretary. 


Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 

May 
Total 
Number 
Shot  At 

Louis  Lautenslager  .  150 

.T.  E.  England  . 150 


5.  ’914. 

Total 
Number 
Broke 
138 
112 


150 


150 

150 


150 

150 


.  150 

J.  H.  Humes  .  150 

J.  W.  McMeans  .  150 

J.  W.  Brabson  .  150 

Jim  Crow  .  150 

W.  H.  Lenman  .  150 

J.  B.  Duffy  .  150 

A.  Murphy  .  150 

W.  Murphy  .  150 

F.  F.  Cotter  .  150 

H.  E.  Coss  .  150 

A.  L.  Hickman  .  150 

A.  H.  Aber  .  150 

W.  C.  Heisey  .  150 

Tohn  Wilson  .  150 

Ed.  W.  Ord  .  150 

A.  H.  Rigsby  .  150 

J.  W.  Bradshaw  .  150 

j.  F.  Calhoun  .  150 

J.  C.  Coates  .  150 

J.  A.  C.  Sword  .  150 

H.  W.  Morris  .  150 

F.  H.  Mellon  .  150 

J.  L.  Elliott  ...., .  150 

S.  G.  Purvis  .  150 

W.  B.  Hubbs  .  150 

A.  H.  King  .  150 

H.  E.  Brooks,  Jr .  150 

J.  W.  Sherrer  .  150 

L.  B.  Fleming  .  150 

R.  J.  Gumbert  .  150 

J.  Braun  .  150 

H.  R.  Hahn  .  150 

P.  M.  Braun  .  150 

C.  Manning  .  150 

G.  A.  Seifert  .  150 

W.  A.  Cornelius  .  150 

B.  L.  Matthews  .  150 

W.  M.  Beck  .  150 

*J.  C.  Garland  .  150 

T.  F.  Scott  .  150 

J.  E.  Penrod  .  150 

C.  B.  Ashbaugh  .  150 

F.  L.  Smith  .  150 

L.  W.  Baker  .  150 

Geo.  Thompson  .  150 

J.  S.  Conley  .  150 

*James  Lewis  .  150 

Carl  Foley  .  iso 

J.  Walton  .  150 

*Ed.  Banks  .  150 

L.  Myers  .  150 

J-  Prigg  .  150 

*L.  W.  Cumberland  .  150 

H.  M.  Stewart  .  150 

Sam  Baker  .  150 

R.  B.  Thompson  .  150 

A.  L.  Freman  .  150 

K.  A.  O’Brien  .  150 

W.  H.  Schuyler  .  150 

C.  J.  Jessup  .  150 

R.  J.  Zinkham  .  150 

L.  E.  Hickey  .  150 

W.  H.  Linger  .  150 

H.  E.  Dickerman  .  150 

Norwood  Johnston  .  150 

Dale  Barendle  .  60 

‘Professional 

JAMES  LEWIS, 


128 
142 
120 

130 

141 

132 

133 
139 

137 

120 

115 

122 
117 
145 

142 

123 

121 

138 

131 

104 

131 

117 
125 
10 1 

122 
109 
131 

100 
120 
9i 
1 19 

134 

1 18 
125 
134 

139 
no 

127 

130 
”5 

131 

123 

106 

116 

124 

130 

129 

113 

139 

125 

108 

128 
122 

137 

131 

108 

126 
1 16 

7i 

138 

119 
1 16 

113 

1 16 

103 

117 

133 

no 

133 

125 

98 

100 

134 
103 

115 

142 

126 

107 
128 

116 
79 
122 

132 
125 

143 

124 

140 

144 
45 


Secretary. 


“  The  Gun  that  Blocks  the  Sears  ” 

Save  Money  By  Ordering  Now 
Special  Low  Prices  Until  June  1st 

Send  for  our  large  Catalog  and  let  us  show 
the  low  prices  we  are  quoting.  Order 
early  so  we  can  give  your  order  careful 
attention  before  the  busy  season  opens.  IF  YOU  ARE  THINKING  CF  BUY¬ 
ING  A  GUN  THIS  IS  YOUR  OPPORTUNITY 

ESTABLISHED  1853. 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  Lock  box  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Northern  Kentucky  Gun  Club. 

Eight  shooters  visited  the  grounds  on  May  9,  and 
took  part  in  the  different  events.  The  revival  of  the 
club’s  Saturday  afternoon  shoots  is  going  to  be  popu¬ 
lar  with  the  local  shooters,  and  the  attendance  will 
improve  as  the  season  advances.  Most  of  the  shooters 
shot  at  150  targets,  IT.  R.  Irwin  being  high  amateur 
with  135.  George  W.  Maxwell,  the  one-armed  profes¬ 
sional  of  Hastings,  Neb.,  was  in  good  form,  breaking 
145.  Stegeman  is  getting  hardened  to  a  long  program, 
getting  90  out  of  the  first  100,  and  finishing  only  one 
target  behind  Irwin.  The  weather  conditions  were  about 
perfect. 


15  15  20  15  15  20  25  25—  T. 

H.  R.  Irwin  .  13  13  18  14  13  18  24  22 — 135 

H.  Stegeman  .  13  13  16  14  14  20  22  22 — 134 

Maxwell  .  13  14  20  15  15  19  24  25—145 

Damenn  .  14  13  18  12  13  17  ..  .. —  87 

Shropshire  .  12  n  18  13  15  17  23  22 — 131 

J.  Irby  . . .  11  ..  19  8  11  . —  49 

Towler  .  6  7  9  13  20  19—  74 

McKay  .  12  n  17  n  21—  72 

D.  H.  Willey .  10  14  15  22  21 —  82 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 


The  Club  was  “On  Again”  May  10th  with  another  of 
its  eight  combination  programs,  which  pleased  the 


shooters  so  well  a  short  while  ago.  The  weather  was 
ideal,  barring  a  strong  wind  which  made  the  targets 
rather  erratic  in  their  flight,  although  it  did  not  pre¬ 
vent  some  of  the  contestants  from  rolling  up  good 
scores.  Over  thirty  shooters  were  present,  twenty-four 
of  them  entering  in  the  regular  program  events,  and 
others  taking  part  in  the  extra  and  practice  events 
which  followed.  Several  team  matches  were  also  pulled 
off  before  the  approaching  dusk  forced  the  shooters  to 
put  away  their  guns.  The  program  was  at  150  tar¬ 
gets,  shot  in  six  events  at  15  and  three  events  at  20  tar¬ 
gets  each,  entrance  of  $3,  which  included  one  of  the 
“Gambell”  dinners,  and  various  optionals  bringing  the 
total  to  $10.  The  Lewis  System  was  used  on  the  last 
50  targets,  the  classes  based  on  the  scores  made  in  the 
first  100,  Class  A,  90  and  better;  Class  B,  88  to  91;  Class 
C,  85  to  87,  and  Class  D,  84  and  under.  The  purse 
was  divided  equally  among  the  four  classes,  three  moneys 
in  each  class.  Rose  system,  3-2-1,  the  winners  in  each 
class  being  decided  by  the  score  made  in  the  last  50 
targets.  There  was  a  good  attendance  of  out  of  town 
shooters,  among  them  G.  W.  Maxwell,  Hastings,  Neb.; 
W.  R.  Chamberlain,  Columbus;  Ed.  Cain,  “Ike”  Brand¬ 
enburg,  F.  C.  Koch  and  H.  W.  Heikes,  Dayton.  In 
the  first  100  targets,  IT.  W.  Heikes,  of  Dayton  was  the 
leader  with  96,  and  he  finished  in  first  place  on  the 
150,  tying  with  G.  W.  Maxwell,  the  famous  one-armed 
professional,  on  142.  L.  Gambell,  a  local  amateur,  was 
second  with  139;  F.  C.  Koch,  Dayton,  third,  with  137, 
and  ITammerschmidt  tying  with  W.  R.  Chamberlain, 
the  professional,  on  135.  In  the  first  100  Maxwell  was 
second  with  95,  and  ITammerschmidt  third  with  94.  L. 
Gambell  broke  92,  and  E.  Sampson,  a  local  man,  91.  The 
winners  in  the  Lewis  Class  System  were:  Class  A,  L. 
Gambell,  47,  first;  H.  W.  Heikes,  46,  second;  Ham- 
merschmidt,  41,  third.  Class  B,  first  money  to  F.  C. 
Koch,  on  49;  second,  E.  Sampson,  45;  Butz  and 

Schreck  divided  third  on  39.  Class  C,  first,  E.  and 
L.  Bittner,  of  College  Hill,  divided  on  45;  R.  Dibowski, 
second  on  44,  and  E.  Cain,  third  on  42.  In  Class  D, 
first  money  went  to  IT.  Ertel  on  47;  second  to  J. 
Payne  on  46,  and  third  to  Ike  Brandenburg  on  42.  In 
the  extra  event,  Heikes,  Rybolt,  L.  Gambell,  divided 
first  on  24;  Koch,  Butz  and  Schreck  took  second  on  23. 
In  the  several  team  matches  the  sides  broke  event,  each 
winning  two  of  the  four  contests.  The  next  big  shoot 
to  be  held  on  these  grounds  will  be  the  registered 
tournament  to  be  given  by  the  Latonia  Gun  Club  on 

Decoration  Day.  For  this  tournament  the  Interstate 

has  donated  four  gold  and  two  silver  watch  fobs  of 

special  design  and  suitably  engraved.  Programs  for  this 
shoot  will  be  out  soon,  and  a  large  attendance  is  ex¬ 
pected.  Everything  passed  off  smoothly  at  the  shoot 
yesterday,  a  large  number  of  spectators  watching  the 
sport  from  the  house  veranda,  L.  J.  Squier  had  charge 
in  the  office,  assisted  by  R.  Davies,  their  duties  pre¬ 
venting  them  from  taking  any  part  in  the  shooting. 


R.  Dibowski  . 

Butz  . 

G.  W.  Maxwell  . 

L.  Gambell  . 

Meyers  . 

Hammerschmidt  . 

Schreck  . 

H.  Ertel  . 

E.  J.  Sampson  . 

J.  Payne  . 

H.  S.  Connelly  . 

H.  Hessler  .  .1 . 

L.  Bittner  . 

E.  Bittner  . 

Wolf  . 

Ed.  Cain  . 

Brandenberg  . 

F.  C.  Koch  . 

IT.  W.  Heikes  . 

W.  R.  Chamberlain  ... 

J.  B.  C . 

McKay  . 

Towler  . 

E.  Ertel  . 


15  15  20  15  15  20  100  15  is  20  150 

15  12  19  13  12  16 — 87  12  12  20 — 131 

14  12  19  14  12  18 — 89  13  11  15 — 128 

13  15  18  15  15  19—95  13  15  19—142 

13  14  18  14  13  20—92  13  15  19—139 

13  10  19  12  11  16 — 81  13  12  14 — 120 

13  14  18  15  15  19—94  12  13  16—135 

11  15  19  12  12  19 — 88  13  14  12 — 127 

13  9  18  13  14  16—83  14  14  19—130 

13  14  18  14  14  18 — 91  14  13  18 — 136 

13  11  15  11  13  18—81  15  13  18—127 

11  12  13  15  13  14—78  11  12  14—  1 15 

11  9  13  11  13  19 — 76  13  14  19 — 122 

15  12  17  13  12  16—85  13  14  18—130 

11  12  18  13  14  18 — 86  14  14  17 — 131 

14  11  16  14  12  15 — 82  11  15  16 — 124 

11  14  19  13  11  17—85  13  13  16—127 

10  14  18  11  12  19—84  14  12  16 — 126 

12  14  19  13  13  17—88  15  15  19—137 

14  15  19  14  14  20 — 96  14  14  18 — 142 

14  9  19  15  13  19—89  13  14  19—135 

.  9  12  17—38  13  11  15—  77 

. 12  11  15—48  12  14  19—  93 

. 11  9  8—28  8  9  8 —  53 

. 12—12  9  11  15—  47 


A  Quality  Car  at  a  Quantity  Price 


A  really  manufactured,  not  merely  an  assem¬ 
bled  car,  right  inside  and  out,  free  from  freak¬ 
ish  fancies,  strongly  built  with  the  manufac¬ 
turers’  determination  to  turn  out  a  car  for 
the  masses  and  the  classes,  a  high  grade  car 
at  a  low  grade  price. 

THREE  YEARS  AGO,  THIS  WAS  AN 
IDEA.  Thirty  months  of  the  hardest  kind  of 
work  in  the  factory,  twenty  months  of  trou¬ 
bles  under  the  worst  possible  conditions  on 
the  road,  evolved  the  now  invulnerable 
VULCAN. 

TODAY,  HUNDREDS  OF  JIGS,  dies, 
gauges  and  templets  not  alone  guarantee  the 
interchangeability  of  all  parts,  but  also  their 
stability;  stamina  and  strength.. 

BEAUTIFUL,  IN  APPEARANCE,  the  Vulcan 
is  really  a  1915  car.  It  meets  the  demand  of 
the  public  for  a  car  that  is  light  in  weight, 
light  in  price,  but  heavy  in  simplicity,  reli¬ 
ability  and  all  around  efficiency. 

GET  IN  TOUCH  WITH  US.  If  we  are  rep¬ 
resented  in  your  town,  a  live  dealer  will  wait 
on  you  and  show  you  what  VULCAN  con¬ 
struction  means,  if  we  are  not  represented 
there,  let  us  hear  from  you  quickly,  and  we 
will  make  you  a  really  attractive  introductory 
offer. 

THE  VULCAN  IS  REALLY  PLEASING  to 
the  eye,  and  to  your  pocket-book  NOW  AND 
ALWAYS. 


^3  READ^THE 
VULCAN  PLATFORM 


27  Horse  Power 
3V  Bore,  5"  Stroke 
Unit  Power  Plant,  3-point 
l1  suspension 

105"  Wheelbase  “Speedster” 

1 15"  Wheelbase  “Touring  Car” 
32  x3k"  Tires  all-round 
Transmission,  Selective  Sliding 
Gear,  3  Speeds  forward  and 
reverse.  Nickel  Steel  Gears. 
5-Pinion  Bevel  Gear  Differen¬ 
tial,  Chrome  Nickel  Steel 
Gears 

Left  Side  Drive.  Centre  Control 
“Streamline”  Bodies 
Electric  Lights 

Full  Equipment,  Consisting  of 
Top  and  Slip  Cover,  Wind¬ 
shield,  Speedometer,  Electric 
Lights  and  Horn,  Tools,  Jack 
and  Q.  D.  Rims. 


‘Vulcan”  5-Passenger 
Touring  Car 

Price  $850 


NOW,  write  for  our  hand¬ 
some  illustrated  booklet. 

The  Vulcan  MTg.  Co. 

Dept.  26 

Painesville  -  -  Ohio 


LIVE  DEALERS  WANTED 

Wewanta  fewmore  live-wiredealersto 
sell -not  merely  handle -the  “Vulcan  ” 
Don’t  lose  any  time  in  getting  our 
proposition.  Write  or  Wire  Today. 


“SAFETY  FIRST”  MOTTO  IN  WOODS. 

A  crusade  for  safety  in  the  woods  has  been 
begun  by  a  Duluth,  Minn.,  hardware  firm.  Small 
red  tags  to  be  tacked  or  tied  to  trees  have  been 
printed  in  large  numbers  for  distribution  to  the 
hunters.  The  tag  bears  the  statement :  “I  do  not 
want  to  get  shot  in  these  woods,  neither  do  you — - 
you  should  be  careful  what  you  shoot  at.  So  will 
I  and  we’ll  both  go  home  alive  and  well.” 

If  the  hunters  assist  in  the  campaign  it  is  bound 
to  result  in  more  care  being  exercised  for  the 
tags  will  prove  a  reminder  of  the  need  of  taking 
precautions. 


NEW  FISH  LAW  IN  NEW  JERSEY. 

A  new  act  amends  Section  25  of  the  general 
fish  and  game  act  prohibiting  the  taking  of  eels 
by  means  of  eel  wiers  from  the  15th  day  of 
August  to  the  last  day  of  November,  and  the  tak¬ 
ing  of  catfish  and  carp  with  a  spear  in  all  streams 
and  in  all  lakes  and  ponds  of  less  than  100  acres, 
from  the  20th  day  of  February  to  the  20th  day 
of  April,  and  also  prohibits  the  taking  of  eels 
and  suckers  with  a  spear  in  all  streams  and  in  all 
lakes  and  ponds  of  less  than  100  acres  from  the 
20th  day  of  February  to  the  30th  day  of  June. 
This  act  applies  only  to  fresh  water. 
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SALT  WATER  FISHING. 

To  Editor  of  Forest  and  Stream: 

In  regard  to  your  article  in  issue  of  April  25 
entitled,  “Salt  Water  Fishing,”  would  say  that 
whoever  wrote  same  should  learn  to  write  on  a 
subject  intelligently  and  without  bias,  before  un¬ 
dertaking  to  do  so. 

“Where  ignorance  is  bliss,  ’tis  folly  to  be 
wise,”  and  from  the  tone  of  your  article  the 
writer  has  evidently  absorbed  what  little 
knowledge  he  displays  from  the  pot  hunter,  who 
is  in  an  entirely  different  class  from  the  true 
salt  water  angler,  who  compares  in  personality 
and  equipment  with  the  best  fresh  water  anglers. 

In  the  matter  of  skill  required,  I  personally 
have  angled  for  both  fresh  and  salt  water  fish, 
and  would  state  that  the  knack  of  casting  with 
a  surf  rod  calls  into  play  not  alone  accuracy  and 
skill,  but  the  handling  of  striped  bass  and  chan¬ 
nel  bass  requires  not  as  much  but  more  ingenuity 
than  is  necessary  in  the  landing  of  a  black  bass, 
and  when  it  comes  to  capturing  a  tuna  from  a 
boat,  has  the  sport  attending  the  catching  of  a 
muscallouge  or  salmon  tied,  if  not  beaten. 

Of  course  we’ll  acknowledge  that  the  tackle 
adaptable  for  one  kind  of  fishing  would  not  af¬ 
ford  a  similar  amount  of  sport  for  another;  for 
instance  no  sane  angler  would  endeavor  to 
handle  a  channel  bass  with  a  2  1-2  ounce  trout 
rod,  no  more  than  he  would  think  of  angling  for 
a  trout  with  a  13-ounce  surf  rod. 

I  have  yet  to  meet  the  surf  fisherman  that 
acknowledges  that  the  ocean  has  a  depressing  ef¬ 
fect  on  him,  as  your  article  states,  and  if  there 
is  anything  more  beautiful  in  the  way  of  na¬ 
tural  scenery  than  that  glorious  orb  of  day,  the 
sun,  as  it  rises  over  the  eastern  horizon,  or  as 
its  last  shadows  reflect  all  the  colors  of  the 
rainbow  on  the  ocean’s  surface  as  it  sinks  in 
the  West,  I  would  like  to  see  it,  and  I  have 
visited  a  number  of  lakes  and  enjoyed  mountain 
scenery  as  well. 

Hartie  I.  Phillips. 

May  7,  1914. 


American  Duck  Shooting 
American  Game  Bird  Shooting 
Men  I  Have  Fished  With 
Fly  Rod  and  Camera 
Training  the  Bird  Dog 
Nursing  vs.  Dosing 

or  any  other  outdoor  book  at 
NET  rates  may  be  had  from 

Forestand  Stream 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


Amateur  Championship  of  America 

New  York  Athletic  Club — Travers  Island,  N.  Y.,  April  24th  and  25th 


won  by 

Mr.  R.  L.  Spotts 
Shooting 


r 


Hercules 


E.  C. 


Hercules 


Score  188x200 

Mr.  Spotts  also  won  the  Preliminary  Event  Score 
185x200  and  24x25  in  shoot-off 
and 

High  Average  of  the  Tournament 
Score  373x400 


The  above  record  confirms  the  reputation  of  Hercules 
Powders,  E.  C.  and  Infallible  for  reliability.  You  can  be 
sure,  always,  that  every  load  will  give  the  same  high  veloc¬ 
ity,  uniform  patterns  and  light  recoil  as  the  one  that  went 
before  it. 


Hercules  Powder  Co. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


LIVE  NEWS  FROM  THE  FIELD. 

Greensburg,  Ind.,  May  4,  1914. — Charles 
Beeson  and  Charles  Tumilty,  of  this  city,  who 
maintain  a  hunting  and  fishing  camp  on  the 
banks  of  Sandcreek,  six  miles  south  of  here, 
have  taken  advantage  of  natural  conditions  to  es¬ 
tablish  a  “skunk  farm”  on  their  land.  They 
have  fenced  in  a  ten-acre  tract  surrounding  their 
camp-house,  and  scattered  over  this  ground  are 
several  dozens  of  skunk  dens.  Thus  the  men 
have  avoided  the  necessity  of  catching  and 
bringing  the  animals  to  the  farm.  The  fence  is 
built  upon  a  foundation  of  stone  which  extends 
several  feet  into  the  earth.  It  is  expected  that 
the  animals  will  thrive  in  their  natural  state  and 
at  the  same  time  become  somewhat  domesticated. 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH 


By  Using  the 

GREER  LEVER  HOOKS 


The  best  Fish 
Hook  on  earth 
for  Sea,  Lake 
and  River  Fish¬ 
ing.  No  losing 
bait,  nor  comiDg  home 
without  your  largest  fish. 
No  breaki  ng  loose  nor  tear 
ing  out.  No  springs  to  get 
out  of  order.  We  claim  for 
the  LEVER  books  that  a 
fish  does  not  have  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get  him.  If 
he  pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him.  Made  in 
Four  Sizes.— If  you  cannot  get  them  from  your  local  dealer, 
order  direct  from  us. 

PRICES  — Size  8,  10c.  each;  76c.  doz.:  $8.00  gross.  Size 
1-0, 10c.  each:  $1.00  doz.:  $10.00  gross.  Size  3-0,  15c.  each: 
$1.50doz.:  $14.00  gross.  Size  5-0, 15c.  each;  $1.50  doz.:  $15.00 
gross.  Liberal  discount  to  dealers. 

GREER  MEG.  CO.  3*2  Walton  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
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A.  C.  A.  MEMBERSHIP. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Caleb  Brokaw,  254  Somer¬ 
set  St.,  Plainfield,  N.  J.,  by  Jas.  S.  Cawley;  Eger- 
ton  Winthrop  Gunther,  2980  Marion  Ave.,  Bronx, 
N.  Y.,  by  Jack  E.  Gunther. 

Eastern  Division: — Joseph  James  Ludwig,  156 
No.  Main  St.,  Woonsocket,  R.  I.,  by  Robert  L. 
Perry. 

Western  Division: — Claude  W.  Palmer,  367 
Logan  Ave.,  Milwaukee,  Wis.,  by  A.  W.  Friese; 
Arthur  J.  Schenner,  541  Oakland  Ave.,  Mil¬ 
waukee,  Wis.,  by  A.  W.  Friese. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division : — 6894,  J-  Ashton  Allis,  200 
Inwood  Ave.,  Upper  Montclair,  N.  J. 

Western  Division: — 6895,  Melvin  F.  Cooper, 
1007  Bowery  St..  Akron,  Ohio. 


Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  May  5,  1914- 

Rain  hindered  but  did  not  mar  the  opening  monthly 
tournament  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League,  which  was  staged  on  the  Davis  Island 
range  of  the  Herron  Hill  Gun  Club  on  the  first  Tues¬ 
day  in  the  month  of  May.  The  shoot  was  gotten  un¬ 
der  way  in  the  rain,  which  fell  until  noon,  but  91 
gunners  from  Pittsburgh  and  surrounding  towns  shot 
clear  through  the  program  of  150  clay  birds.  This  is 
10  less  than  attended  the  opening  shoot  at  Browns¬ 
ville  last  year,  but  considering  the  weather,  the  start 
was  an  auspicious  one.  The  afternoon  was  better  for 
sport  at  the  traps,  and  some  shooters  who  started 
poorly  finished  strong. 

Tuesday’s  event  brought  out  a  representative  crowd 
from  the  clubs  affiliated  with  the  league,  and  the  shoot¬ 
ers  included  both  young  and  old  veterans  and  novice, 
good,  bad  and  indifferent  gunners. 

High  individual  honors  of  the  day  went  to  Norwood 
Johnston  of  the  Herron  Hill  Club,  who  broke  144 
clays  out  of  the  day’s  string,  losing  only  six.  He  was 
pressed  close  by  D.  E.  Hickey,  who  also  shot  con¬ 
sistently  and  scored  143  breaks.  G.  E.  Painter  and 
George  Cochran  were  up  among  the  leaders  with  142 
each,  closely  followed  by  Bennett,  Dickerman,  King, 
Heisey,  Lautenslager,  West  and  Matthews. 

HERRON  HILL  TEAM  WINS. 

Gunners  of  the  Herron  Hill  Club  got  away  to  a  fly¬ 
ing  start  in  the  team  race,  three  of  them  landing  up 
among  the  leaders.  As  the  three  best  scores  made 
by  the  gunners  of  any  one  club  constitute  that  club’s 
record  for  the  shoot,  the  Herron  Hill  bunch  were  able 
to  count  Johnston’s  total  of  144,  the  Cochran  and 
Painter  strings  of  142,  for  a  total  of  428  birds. 

A  trio  from  the  McKeesport  Gun  Club  landed  sec¬ 
ond  place  ;n  the  team  contest.  Heisey  with  139,  Aber 
with  134  and  Calhoun  with  131  totaled  404  birds.  The 
Butler  Rod  and  Gun  Club  got  third,' through  the  shoot¬ 
ing  of  Pearsom.  131 ;  Elliott,  130,  and  Purvis,  129;  total¬ 
ing  390.  The  Canonsburg  crew  were  beaten  by  just 
two  points  for  the  third  position,  as  Matthews  with 
138,  Anthony  with  131  and  Beck  with  119  counted  388 
breaks. 

The  event  went  off  smoothly,  as  three  traps  were  in¬ 
stalled  and  there  was  no  delay.  The  shooting  done 
indicates  that  a  good  percentage  of  the  veterans  are 
shooting  at  their  usual  gait  and  some  of  the  newcomers 
will  make  bids  for  positions  before  the  seasons  ends. 

Under  the  Lewis  Class  System,  which  governs  the 
league’s  five  monthly  tournament,  there  were  four  squads 
of  money-winners.  The  shooters  classified  themselves 
according  to  their  scores,  and  the  leaders  in  four 
equal  divisions  split  up  the  four  equal  shares  of  the 
prize  money. 

THE  MONEY  WINNERS. 

Class  A  winners  were  Johnston,  Hickey,  Painter, 
Cochran  and  Bennett. 

Those  sharing  in  the  Class  B  spoils,  in  which  many 
ties  occurred,  were  Pearsom,  Anthony,  Lang,  Calhoun, 
Hahn,  Miller,  Rigsby,  Elliott,  Purvis,  Anderson  and  B. 
B.  Thompson. 

Class  C  winners  were  Coates,  C.  Kochendorfer,  J.  H. 
McMeans,  R.  J.  Gumbert,  Schuyler,  Morrison,  Duffy, 
J.  Lawson  and  J.  M.  Linhart. 

Hubbs,  Scott,  England,  Wilson,  G.,  Thompson  and 
Brabson  divided  Class  D  coin. 

Carl  Moore,  of  Brownsville,  led  the  professional  gun¬ 
ners  at  the  traps  and  made  the  high  score  of  the  day, 
breaking  145  birds,  one  more  than  the  high  amateur’s 
string.  L.  W.  Cumberland  had  142  and  L.  J.  Squier  139. 

The  records  of  the  gunners  follow: 


CLASS  A  GUNNERS. 


Norwood  Tohnston  .. 

144 

B.  R.  Matthews  ... 

..  138 

D.  Ed.  Hickey  . 

M3 

J.  M.  Braun  . 

•  •  137 

G.  E.  Painter  . 

142 

C.  W.  Peterson  . . . . 

••  137 

George  Cochran  . 

142 

F.  F.  Cotter  . 

••  134 

A.  M.  Bennett  . 

141 

A.  II.  Aber  . 

••  134 

H.  E.  Dickcman  . . . 

140 

F.  L.  McCready  . . 

•  •  133 

A.  H.  King  . 

139 

D.  W.  Baker  . 

•  .133 

W.  C.  Heisey  . 

139 

J.  S.  Conley  . 

L.  Lautenslager  . 

138 

William  McClaren 

.  •  132 

R.  T.  West  . 

138 

C.  J.  Jessop  . 

CLASS  B 

GUNNERS. 

G.  L.  Pearsom  . 

I31 

R.  B.  Thompson  . . 

.  .  128 

A.  S.  Anthony  . 

131 

E.  Y.  Ord  . 

W.  S.  Lang  . 

131 

C.  Manning  . 

J.  F.  Calhoun  . 

131 

H.  M.  Stewart  _ 

II.  R.  Hahn  . 

131 

P.  T.  Evans  . 

..  125 

A.  H.  Rigsby  . 

130 

A.  D.  Hickman  ... 

125 

E.  G.  Miller  . 

130 

H.  E.  Brooks,  Jr.  . 
J.  R.  Zinkham  . 

..  125 

J.  D.  Elliott  . 

130 

..  125 

S.  G.  Purvis  . 

1 2Q 

H.  Mellon  . 

C.  R.  Anderson  . 

128 

W.  H.  Dinger  . 

..  124 

L.  B.  Fleming  . 

CLASS 

1 2i< 

i  c 

GUNNERS. 

Joseph  Coates  . 

123 

H.  E.  Coss  . 

..  118 

C.  Kochendorfer  . 

122 

J.  E.  Shepard  . 

.  .  I  17 

J.  W.  McMeans  . 

122 

M.  D.  Ullery  . 

..  n  7 

R.  T.  Gumbert  . 

122 

F.  D.  Smith  . 

. .  1 17 

W.  II.  Schuyler  . 

122 

H.  W.  Morris  . 

J.  I.  Morrison  . 

121 

G.  A.  Seifert  . 

J.  B.  Duffey  . 

120 

J.  K.  Penrod  . 

..  116 

J.  K.  Lawson  . 

120 

A.  L.  Iseman  . 

. .  116 

1.  M.  Linhart  . 

120 

II.  Kochendorfer  . . 

..  115 

William  Murphy  .... 

119 

R.  T.  Bradshaw  ... 

..  115 

U.  M.  Beck  . 

119 

J.  F.  Prigg  . 

..  ns 

CLASS  D 

GUNNERS. 

W.  B.  Hubbs  . 

1 13 

A.  W.  Whalen  .... 

. .  104 

T.  F.  Scott  . 

1 13 

C.  D.  Ashbaugh  ... 

..  103 

J.  E.  England  . 

1 12 

L.  Meyers  . 

lohn  Wilson  . 

no 

T.  H.  Humes  . 

George  Thompson  ... 
J.  W.  Brabson  . 

no 

W.  H.  Denman  _ 

109 

T.  Walton  . 

1.  W.  Sherrer  . 

108 

Carl  Foley  . 

..  98 

P.  M.  Braun  . 

108 

Al.  Murphy  . 

S.  S  Balser  . 

107 

K.  A.  O’Brien  . 

..  79 

J.  A.  C.  Sword  . 

106 

W.  A.  Cornelius  . . . 

••  71 

PROFESSIONALS. 

Carl  F.  Moore  . 

145 

James  Lewis  . 

•  •  125 

I..  T.  Squier  . 

139 

H.  E.  Young  . 

L.  W.  Cumberland  . 

142 

J.  C.  Garland  . 

. .  116 

Edward  Banks  . 

134 

Delaware  State  Championship. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  May  9,  1914. 
Bv  E.  R.  GALVIN. 

Shooting  in  the  form  that  has  long  marked  him  as 
one  of  the  best  amateur  trapshooters  in  the  country, 
Alden  B.  Richardson  of  Dover,  Del.,  yesterday  de¬ 
feated  seven  of  the  classiest  blue  rock  busters  in  the 


Delaware  State  Championship  Cup. 


country  in  a  contest  for  the  final  ownership  of  the 
Delaware  Open  State  Championship  trophy.  He  made 
the  phenomenal  score  of  98  out  of  100. 

The  history  of  the  cup  is  replete  with  stories  of 
many  hard-fought  battles  over  the  traps  for  temporary 
possession  of  the  prize,  and  being  a  challenge  affair 
and  open  to  both  amateur  and  professional  shooters 
has  been  the  center  of  interest  ever  since  the  DuPont 
Club  was  formed. 

The  eight  men  who  competed  for  the  trophy,  a 
sterling  silver  prize,  were  those  who  have  won  it  since 
it  was  placed  in  competition  several  years  ago-  The 
affair  yesterday  was  arranged  in  order  that  the  final 
winner  be  determined  and  the  trophy  awarded  to  him. 

Mr.  Richardson,  who,  by  the  way,  has  been  shoot¬ 
ing  a  remarkable  clip  of  late,  never  showed  to  better 
advantage  than  yesterday.  In  addition,  “Del”  shot 
under  disadvantages  which  would  discourage  the  aver¬ 
age  shooter.  He  competed  in  the  match  with  a  new 
gun  which  he  had  not  previously  had  an  opportunity 
of  giving  a  tryout. 

In  practice  he  broke  fifty  straight,  which  evidently 
convinced  him  that  the  gun  was  all  right,  and  also 
that  the  man  behind  it  was  going  pretty  good,  for  ir. 
the  match  for  the  championship  he  distanced  his 
nearest  competitor,  W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr.,  by  four  targets. 
The  score  in  detail  follows : 


Events 

I 

2 

3 

4  Total. 

A.  B.  Richardson  _ 

.  24 

25 

24 

25— 98 

W.  S.  Colfax,  Ir . 

.  22 

24 

24 

24—94 

L.  D.  Willis  . 

.  23 

21 

25 

24—93 

T.  T.  Skelly,  Sr . 

25 

22 

24—93 

William  Foord  . 

•  . .  25 

23 

22 

22 — 92 

Edward  Banks  . 

23 

24 

23— 92 

T.  B.  McHugh  . 

.  24 

22 

22 

23—91 

W.  M.  Hammond  . 

24 

25 

22 — 91 

In  the  regular  club 

events  fifty-five 

shooters 

partic- 

ipated.  A  merchandise  shoot  had  been  arranged  with 
one  prize  for  each  of  the  five  classes,  and  even  the 


first  circus  of  the  season  could  not  keep  down  the  at¬ 
tendance.  In  Class  A,  A.  B.  Richardson,  with  25 
straight,  was  the  winner.  In  Class  B,  Isaac  Turner, 
with  23  out  of  25;  Class  C,  J.  W.  Anderson,  Jr.,  with 
24  out  of  25;  Class  D,  H.  White,  with  19  out  of  25, 
and  in  Class  E,  H.  C.  Bye,  with  18  out  of  25,  were 
the  winners.  Other  scores  were: 


Broke. 

Shot  At. 

Tohn  H.  Minnick  . 

.  89 

IOO 

E.  R.  Galvin  . 

.  88 

100 

Isaac  Turner  . 

.  82 

IOO 

Stanley  Tuchton  . 

.  77 

IOO 

C.  T.  Martin  . 

IOO 

T.  Delmar  . 

IOO 

II.  S.  Crawford  . 

IOO 

F.  R.  Patzowsky  . 

.  70 

IOO 

T.  W.  Baker  . 

IOO 

M.  H.  Wilson  . 

IOO 

Karl  Mayer  . 

IOO 

C.  D.  Simon  . 

IOO 

Will  Corev  . 

75 

W.  A.  Joslyn  . 

75 

II.  P.  Carlon  . 

75 

W.  B.  Smith.  Tr . 

75 

A.  B.  Richardson  . 

50 

T.  W.  Mathewson  . 

75 

William  Foord  . 

50 

T.  B.  McHugh  . 

50 

f.  W.  Anderson,  Jr . 

50 

W.  G.  Wood  . 

50 

R.  P.  Willis  . 

50 

T.  T.  Skelly  . 

50 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  . 

50 

E.  F.  Slear  . 

50 

E.  duPont  . 

50 

II.  W.  Bush  . 

50 

E.  M.  Rose  . ..- . 

50 

E.  E.  Handy  . 

.  38 

50 

F.  II.  Springer  . 

50 

A.  C.  Gerow  . 

50 

A.  M.  Lindsay  . 

50 

Ed.  Banks  . 

25 

W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr . 

25 

L.  D.  Willis  . 

25 

L.  L.  Tarrell  . 

25 

S.  T.  Newman  . 

25 

W.  M.  Hammond  . 

25 

E.  E.  duPont  . 

25 

H.  White  . 

25 

C.  A.  Ilaverbeck  . 

25 

Z.  II.  Lofland  . 

.  18 

25 

H.  Bye  . 

.  18 

25 

E.  C.  Rittenhouse  . 

25 

D.  S.  Wood  . 

25 

C.  W.  Papperman  . 

.  8 

25 

Elwood  Souder,  Tr . 

25 

In  the  contest  between 

Billy 

Foord  and 

Eugene  E. 

duPont  for  the  Class  A 

Cup 

the  scores 

were: 

Foord 

24 

25—72 

duPont  . 

24 

23—70 

Fort  Pitt  Rifles. 


Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  May  9,  1914- 
The  first  match  of  the  Fort  Pitt  Rifle  Club’s  season 
was  shot  at  the  500-yard  distance  on  the  Highland 
range  yesterday.  T.  C.  Beal,  with  a  score  of  49  out 
of  a  possible  50,  was  high  gun,  but  was  hard  pressed 
by  D.  A.  Atkinson  and  F.  B.  Fisher.  The  Highland 
range  was  officially  opened  yesterday.  The  scores: 


T.  C.  Beal  . 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

4 

5 

5—49 

D.  A.  Atkinson  . 

4 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

4 

5 

5—48 

F.  B.  Fisher  . 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

4 

5 

5 

4—48 

G.  Teter  . 

4 

5 

5 

5 

5 

4 

4 

5 

5 

5—47 

T.  McGlashan  . 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

4 

3 

5 

5—47 

G.  A.  Snyder  . 

5 

5 

4 

5 

5 

5 

5 

5 

4 

4—47 

R.  S.  Everett  . 

5 

4 

4 

4 

5 

5 

4 

5 

5 

5—46 

P.  IT.  Dillman  . 

3 

5 

3 

5 

4 

5 

5 

5 

5—40 

Dr.  E.  A.  Waugaman 

4 

4 

3 

4 

4 

3 

4 

5 

4 

4—39 

T.  B.  Armstrong  . 

4 

3 

4 

5 

4 

4 

2 

5 

3 

4—38 

II.  N.  Hamilton  . 

4 

5 

4 

4 

4 

3 

3 

5 

2 

2—36 

Record  shooting,  200-yard 

range: 

F.  B.  Fisher-  . 

45 

G. 

Teter 

P.  H.  Dillman  . 

45 

H. 

N. 

Hamilton 

--  39 

T.  C.  Beal  . 

44 

R. 

R. 

Tenory 

■  •  35 

D.  A.  Atkinson  . 

41 

T. 

E. 

Williams 

..  24 

Tuum  Est! 

A  little  pinewood  cabin 
Set  where  the  sage-brush  grows, 

Ten  billion  heights  of  sunshine, 

A  tinted  prairie  rose, 

And  stars! — stars! — stars! — 

Stars  when  the  day  is  done; 

Silence  and  stars  and  the  fragrance  of  life 
Where  the  prairie  breezes  run. 

A  simple  pine  tree  doorstep 
Set  on  the  virgin  sod, 

The  curlew’s  plaintive  calling, 

The  grasses’  graceful  nod. 

And  clouds !— clouds ! — clouds!— 

Cloud  castles  in  the  blue; 

Sunshine  and  clouds  and  a  promise  of  rain, 

And  the  coolness  of  the  dew. 

A  humble  homestead  cottage 
Set  where  the  cactus  blooms. 

Afar  on  snow-swept  summits 
Jove’s  mighty  summons  booms; 

And  wind! — wind! — wind! — 

Breath  of  the  whirlwind  globe. 

Stars  and  clouds  and  wind  and  sun — 

Who  covets  the  ermined  robe? 

ADA  MELVILLE  SHAW  in  Lippincott’s. 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swans,  Fancy  Pheasants.  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“ EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH" 

X  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


Small-Moiiih  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


1  "fi"  ages  for  stocking 

.S>r«J«_Plrk  1  IUUI  brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


RHODODENDRONS,  “aor,','t 

Azaleas,  etc.  Large  plants  of  these  beautiful,  hardy 
natives  in  any  quantity  for  lawn  and  forest  plant¬ 
ing.  Fine  for  massing  and  cover.  Send  for  list. 
Walter  H.  Harrison,  R.  ioi,  Lebanon  Springs, 
New  York. 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT 

We  have  a  million  brook  trout  ranging  from  one 
to  six  inches. 

To  reduce  stock  we  are  selling  at  reduced  rates. 
Order  now  for  spring  delivery. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY,  Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.Y. 


PHD  Q  A  I  P  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
I  UI\  OALL.  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes|  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
inquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


CROSS-BREEDING  SALMON. 

The  cross-breeding  of  salmon  has  been  ac¬ 
complished  by  Dr.  E.  Victor  Smith,  assistant 
professor  in  the  department  of  zoology  in  the 
University  of  Washington  at  Seattle.  Hundreds 
of  the  new  breed  are  developing  from  fry  to 
fish  at  the  state  hatchery  at  Auburn.  It  is  a 
cross  between  the  king  and  silver  salmon. 

The  experiments  started  last  October.  The 
king  eggs  treated  with  silver  sperm  developed 
fry  that  died  in  great  numbers,  many  of  them 
showing  strange  malformations.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  silver  eggs  treated  with  king  sperm 
developed  a  hardy  breed  having  characteristics 
of  both  the  original  varieties.  It  is  hoped  that 
it  will  possess  the  canning  qualities  of  the  silver 
and  the  pink  tint  of  the  king;  but  this  is  a  matter 
which  cannot  be  decided  for  months  to  come. 

Dr.  Smith  will  now  turn  his  attention  to  cross¬ 
breeding  the  hump,  dog  and  sockeye  salmon  with 
the  king  and  silver  varieties,  and  with  one  an¬ 
other.  He  lays  stress  at  present  upon  the  purely 
scientific  results  of  his  experiments  but  admits 
that  they  may  have  great  economic  value. 

“Cross-breeding  of  fish  has  been  tried  before,” 
said  Dr.  Smith.  “European  scientists  a  few 
years  ago  developed  crosses  between  different 
species  of  trout.  No  general  definite  results 
have  ever  been  published.  It  is  possible  that 
the  great  number  of  species  of  trout  may  be 
due  to  successive  periods  of  cross-breeding.  If 
so,  I  believe  the  experiments  now  under  way 
will  be  successful.” 

At  the  request  of  the  United  States  Fish  Com¬ 
missioner,  and  with  his  aid,  Dr.  Smith  is  making 
a  study,  in  connection  with  the  breeding  ex¬ 


periments,  of  the  food  for  salmon.  “Before 
the  Government  can  take  any  intelligent  steps 


source,”  he  said,  “it  is  imperative  that  we  know 
the  life  history  of  the  fish.  We  know  a  great 
deal  about  the  salmon,  but  we  haven’t  been 
able  yet  to  trace  its  feeding  habits  when  young. 

“Salmon  when  young  eat  small  crustaceans. 
We  have  found  that  these  minute  arthropoda 
form  the  principal  diet  of  young  herring.  The 
herring,  which  occur  in  great  numbers  in  the 
Northern  Pacific,  eat  up  the  food  supply  of  the 
salmon.  But  then  we  have  found  that,  a  little 
later,  the  salmon  eat  the  small  herring.  So  it  is 
to  determine  whether  any  useless  fish  in  the  sea 
eat  the  same  feed  as  fish  that  are  useful  to 
us,  and  of  great  economic  importance,  that  these 
experiments  are  being  conducted.  The  number 
of  any  kind  of  fish  is  determined  largely  by  the 
food  supply.  If  it  is  determined  that  useless 
fish  are  reducing  the  food  supply  of  the  salmon, 
it  will  next  be  in  order  to  plan  for  its  conserva¬ 
tion  or  the  killing  of  the  invading  fish.” 


QUAIL  SURVIVE. 

Tuano,  Va.,  April  30,  1914- 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

The  middle  of  March  I  took  my  pointer  dog 
out  to  see  what  I  could  see.  I  was  afraid  the 
hard  winter  had  killed  the  birds  (quail).  I  found 
eight  coveys  ranging  from  four  to  eight — a 
splendid  nucleus  for  this  fall.  If  the  rains  in 
June  do  not  drown  the  young,  we  will  have  a 
superabundance  this  fall. 

Yours  for  clean  sport, 

J.  G.  Carlton. 


SALMON  FISHING  FOR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

On  account  of  death,  an  unusual  opportunity  is  offered. 
Fine  preserve  near  Tadousac,  with  well  equipped  9  room 
Bungalow  owned  in  fee.  Taxes  light.  Fishing  good  up 
to  August  15th.  Record  last  year  for  n  days’  fishing  23, 
averaging  18  lbs.,  largest  38  lbs. 

“H,”  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


THE  QUEEN’S  ROYAL. 

WINNETT  &  THOMPSON,  Props. 

Excellent  bass  fishing,  delightful  canoe  trips.  Here 
is  every  entertainment  man  or  woman  may  look  for¬ 
ward  to  during  vacation. 

Niagara  on  the  Lake,  Canada. 


CAMP  LA  PRAIRIE. 

TIRRELL  POND. 

Such  trout  fishing  as  one  longs  for.  Fly  fishing  be¬ 
yond  improvement.  Comfortable  camps,  fine  table,  beau¬ 
tiful  climate. 

HENRY  LA  PRAIRIE,  Prop., 

Blue  Mt.  Lake,  Hamilton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


FOR  SALE. — Farm  property  on  Tabusintac  River,  New 
Brunswick,  Canada.  Trout  and  -salmon  fishing  in  the 
river.  On  the  best  shore  bird  and  wild  fowl  shooting 
grounds  in  the  Province.  Big  game  near  by.  Old 
fashioned  farm  house,  newly  built,  eight  bedrooms,  two 
bath  rooms,  six  open  fire  places.  New  barn.  Also  small 
old  house  remodelled  for  farmer  on  the  place. 

Apply  to  R.  D.  WARE,  84  State  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north— in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food— Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fr  e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  open* 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE 


COLD  SPRING  CAMP 

C.  M.  Quimby,  in  the  Green  Mountains. 

This  advertisement  wouldn’t  hold  a  reduced 
photo  of  one  salmon  caught  here.  Trout  are 
marvelous  in  size  and  activeness.  Within  a 
stone’s  throw  of  the  best  fishing  in  Quebec  and 
New  Hampshire.  The  Booklet  will  convince  you. 

Averill,  Vermont. 


GRANTS’  CAMPS 

Ed.  Grant  &  Son  Co.,  Props. 

You  all  know  the  reputation  for  bass  fishing,  with 
fly,  in  Kennebago  Lakes  and  River.  This  year  in¬ 
dications  point  to  even  better  fishing  than  ever.  Com¬ 
fortable  cabins,  fine  table  and  every  attention.  Full 
information  on  request. 

KENNEBAGO,  MAINE 


MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
ioo  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Oh!  You  Fishermen 


We  have  beds  with  Ostermoor  mattresses, 
and  we  have  THE  best  trout  fishing  in  the 
world,  close  by  and  reached  in  comfort.  Meals — 
well  if  you  complain  you  get  your  money  back. 
What  more  can  we  say.  A  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  is  offered  here.  That’s  a  guarantee. 

The  New  Manhattan,  Digby,  Nova  Scotia. 

PARKER’S, 

On  Lake  Champlain,  where  the  fisherman  will 
find  lake  fishing  or  brook  fishing  unexcelled. 
Only  267  miles  from  Boston  and  apparently 
1,000  miles  from  the  maddening  crowd.  Rates, 
$2  a  day,  $  1  0  to  $  1  2  a  week. 

Forest  and  Stream  cup  is  offered  here. 

North  Hero,  Vermont. 


FISHING  LAKE  FOR  SALE 

In  the  Laurentian  Mountains  near  Ste  Agathe  des 
Monts,  3  hours  by  rail  from  Montreal,  Canada.  Good 
Log  house,  stove,  cooking  utensils,  4  cots  and  blank¬ 
ets  and  unexpired  lease  of  fishing  rights.  Charming 
spot  for  a  holiday,  easy  to  reach. 

Price  $1,000.00.  Apply  to  John  F.  Raphael,  43  St. 
Sacrament  St.,  Montreal. 


NEW  MOUNT  K1NE0  HOUSE,  Moosehead  Lake,  Maine 

A  Palace  in  the  Wilderness.  No  Hay  Fever 
Unequalled  for  Salmon  and  Trout  Fishing 

Kineo  Annex  opens  May  16th,  closes  Sept  28lh.  Mt.  Kineo 
House  opens  June  27th  to  Sept.  28th.  Cottages  and  Bun¬ 
galows  fully  furnished  for  rent,  $400  and  upward. 

Conducted  by  the  KICKER  HOTEL  CO. 

For  descriptive  booklet  address 
C.  A.  Judkins,  Msr„  Kineo,  Maine 


VIRGINIA  A  QUICK^BUYER 

One  of  the  handsomest,  old  colonial  James 
River  plantations.  Containing  1,200  acres  of 
land,  large  colonial  brick  mansion,  recently  re¬ 
stored.  And  in  first  class  condition.  Railroad 
station  on  place.  Must  be  seen  to  be  appreci¬ 
ated.  For  photographs  and  detailed  description, 
write  to  Anton  H.  Thiermann,  Richmond,  Va. 

MILFORD  HOUSE 

A.  D.  Thomas,  proprietor.  A  wonderful 
brook  trout  section,  easily  accessible  to  the 
hotel.  From  April  1st  to  Sept.  3  0th  you  will 
satisfy  your  desire  for  a  creel.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  is  offered  at  our  house.  See  edito¬ 
rial  columns  for  particulars. 

South  Milford,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S. 


A  NEW  SAVAGE  SIGHT. 

Savage  Arms  Cmpany  has  just 
given  another  example  of  its  will¬ 
ingness  to  improve  its  product, 
and  to  furnish  the  American  rifle¬ 
man,  so  far  as  possible,  modern 
satisfactory  and  serviceable  equip¬ 
ment,  and  with  the  equipment 
which  he  wants. 

The  standard  rear  sights  with 
which  the  American  sporting  rifles 
are  fitted,  have  long  been  a  mock¬ 
ery  and  a  by-word  with  expert 
riflemen.  The  so-called  buckhorn 
or  Rocky  Mountain  rear  sight  with 
high  ears  on  either  side  of  the 
notch,  cuting  off  a  view  of  most 
of  the  object  shot  at  and  making 
uniform  sighting,  as  far  as  eleva¬ 
tion  is  concerned,  practically  im¬ 
possible,  has  been  definitely  dis¬ 
carded  on  all  M/99  Savage 
Rifles. 

Hereafter,  these  arms  will  be  reg¬ 
ularly  supplied  with  a  new  open 
rear  sight  known  as  the  number  15 
W.  G.  This  sight  has  a  flat  top 
with  small  semi-circular  notch  of 
the  type  approved  by  the  highest 
firearms  authorities,  with  a  strong, 
simple  elevator  which  can  be  oper¬ 
ated  easily  with  only  one  hand, 
and  with  a  substantial  and  durable 
wind  gauge.  It  is  confidently  pre¬ 
dicted  that  this  will  prove  the 
most  satisfactory  and  popular  open 
sporting  rear  sight  on  the  market, 
either  for  hunting  or  target  work. 
The  graduations  for  elevation 
and  for  windage  permit  rapid  and  accurate  change 
from  the  alignment  of  sights  correct  for  the  high  power 
load  to  that  for  reduced  loads,  as  well  as  providing 
adjustment  for  any  variation  between  different  lots  of 
ammunition. 

The  price  of  this  sight  supplied  separately  will  be 


New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor.  May  10,  1914. 
Since  the  amateur  championship,  and  as  the  season 
at  Traver’s  Island  nears  its  close  the  number  on  score 
has  diminished,  though  only  in  numbers.  The  enthu¬ 
siasm  still  _  exists.  Today  only  about  a  dozen  rock 
breakers  triggered.  Monthly  Cup  ran  into  a  tie  on 
fulls  among  ten  crackers,  Dan  McMahon  shooting  from 
scratch.  Traver’s  Island  Take  Home  Trophy  also  ran 
into  a  levy  of  fulls.  In  fact  handicaps  were  so  even 
that  every  event  had  three  or  four,  or  more  ties.  Ulti¬ 
mately  Danny  McMahon  kopped  three  from  scratch, 
while  T.  I.  Brandenburg  from  5  and  its  equivalent  took 
four.  Danny  McMahon  won  the  season’s  long  run  with 
S';  straight.  This  has  been  a  great  trap  season  at 
Traver’s  Island  and  already  preparations  are  being 
made  for  next  season,  when,  it  will  be  no  surprise  to 
find  one  hundred  rock  wreckers  on  hand  at  each  weekly 
shoot.  The  scores: 

Monthly  Cup  (Handicap)  -Twentv-five  Clay  Birds. — 
D.  F.  McMahon  (o),  25;  W.  J.  Smith  (3),  25;  F.  A. 
Baker  (3),  25;  C.  Stein  (3),  25;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  25; 
D.  L.  Culver  (2),  25;  T.  I.  Brandenburg  (5),  25;  G.  M. 
Thomson  (4),  24:  J.  M.  Tones  (4),  to. 

Traver’s  Island  Take  Home  Trophy  (Handicap).— 
Twenty-five  Clav  Birds. — D.  F.  McMahon  (o),  25;  F.  A. 
Baker  (3)  25:  T.  I.  Brandenburg  (4).  25;  D.  L.  Culver 

(2),  25:  W.  B.  Ogden  (2),  25;  G.  M.  Thomson  (2), 
24:  J.  M.  Jones  (4),  23;  W.  J.  Smith  (5),  23;  C.  Stein 

(1) .  21. 

Accumulation  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  Clay 
Birds. — J.  I.  Brandenburg  (4),  25;  W.  J.  Smith  (5), 
25;  F.  A.  Baker  (3),  2s;  G.  M.  Thomson  (2).  25;  T.  M. 
Jones  (4).  24;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0).  23;  C.  Stein  (o),  23; 
D.  L.  Culver  (1).  22;  W.  B.  Ogden  (1),  18. 

Scratch  Score  Trophy. — One  Hundred  Birds. — D.  F. 
McMahon.  96;  F.  A.  Baker.  92;  D.  L.  Culver,  90:  J.  I. 
Brandenburg.  88:  G.  M.  Thomson.  87:  C  Stein.  86;  W. 

B.  Ogden.  83;  W.  T.  Smith.  82:  T.  M.  Tones,  74. 
Plandirap  Score. — One  Hundred  Birds — J.  I.  Branden¬ 
burg  (18).  100;  F.  A.  Baker  (13),  100;  W.  T.  Smith  (20), 
100;  G.  M.  Thomson  (11),  98;  D.  F.  McMahon  (2),  98; 
D.  L.  Culver  (7),  97;  C.  Stein.  (7),  93;  W.  B.  Ogden 
(7),  92;  J.  M.  Tones  (16),  90.  Shoo-otff. — J.  I.  Branden¬ 
burg  (0),  24;  F.  A.  Baker  (0),  21;  W.  J.  Smith  (o),  20. 

Club  Cup  (Handicap). — Twenty-five  Birds. — T.  I. 
Brandenburg  (5).  25:  F.  A.  Baker  (4),  25;  G.  M.  Thom¬ 
son  (3),  25;  T.  M.  Jones  (4).  24;  W.  J.  Smith  (5),  24; 

C.  Stein  (3),  24;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  24;  D.  L.  Culver 

(2) ,  24;  W.  B.  Ogden  (0),  21. 

Special  Take  Home  Trophy  (Plandicap).  Twenty-five 
Birds. — J.  I.  Brandenburg  (5),  25;  W.  J.  Smith  (6),  25; 
F.  A.  Baker  (4).  25;  W.  B.  Ogden  (3),  25;  D.  L.  Culver 

(3) .  25;  G.  M.  Thomson  (3),  25;  T.  M.  Jones  (5),  24;  C. 
Stein  (2),  24;  D.  F.  McMahon  (0),  22. 

Season  Long  Run  Cup. — Fifty-five  Birds. — D.  F.  Mc¬ 
Mahon,  55  straight. 


TO  PLANT  MANY  FISH. 

Fifty  million  pike  fry  will  be  planted  in  the 
waters  of  Lake  Winnebago.  Wis.,  and  vicinity 
this  season. 


PINE  CONE  CAMP 

Where  a  fifty-pound  “Musky”  is  a  regular 
event — Bass  are  gamy  and  plentiful.  “A  place 
where  no  sportsman  ever  is  disappointed.” 

Rates  moderate — attractions  extensive.  At¬ 
tractive  booklet  on  request. 

THOMAS  BROS.,  DORSET,  MINN. 


THE  LAST  WORD  IN  DOG  FOODS 

Spratt’s  Mollicoddles 

An  Ideal  Cake  for  Exotic  Breeds 

For  dainty  feeders,  for  invalids,  for 
puppies,  for  toys 

Write  for  sample  and  send  2c.  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture’’ 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

118  W.  3  1  st  Street  New  Y ork 


FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  o t  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 


NEW  HOTEL  WEIRS 

A  practically  virgin  field  for  trout  fishermen. 
Eleven  hours  from  New  York  City.  Table,  ac¬ 
commodations  and  climate  ’’as  good  as  the  best 
and  better  than  the  rest.” 

The  sportsman  and  his  family  will  find  this 
climate  and  hotel  par  excellence. 

Lake  Winnpesaukee,  N.  H. 


FOR  SALE 

GOOD  TROUT  FISHING  PRIVILEGE. 

One  share  in  a  club  of  sixteen  members  own¬ 
ing  nearly  1,000  acres  of  timber  land  near 
Morehouseville,  N.  Y.  Two  trout  lakes.  A  bar¬ 
gain  to  a  quick  purchaser. 

W.  T.  Dunmore,  Utica,  N.  Y. 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  four 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  3J4  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides’  camp. 
Situation — shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F.  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine. 


Hunting  Cabin  Cruiser 
FOR  SALE 

Cruise  where  you  will,  when  you  will,  as  long 
as  you  like.  Enjoy  the  great  out-o’-doors  dur¬ 
ing  the  hot  days  of  summer. 

This  Cruiser  is  in  absolutely  perfect  condi¬ 
tion.  26x7  ft.  beam.  New  12-h.  p.  Racine 
engine  recently  installed.  Sands  toilet.  Com¬ 
plete  and  thoroughly  up-to-date  equipment - 

bell,  fog  horn,  whistle. 

A  wonderfully  big  bargain. 

Write  John  H.  Baumann,  319  W,  134th  St., 
New  York. 
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DIVINE  RODS 

Hand  Made  Are  the  Best 

Made  on  Honor 

35  Years  in  Knowing  How  to 
Make  Hand-Made 

Trout,  Bass  and  Fly  Rods  of  Six  and 
Eight  Strip  Bamboo,  Including  Silk- 
Wrapped,  Split  Bamboo,  Bethabarra, 
Greenhart,  Dagama  and  Lancewood. 

Our  Specialty  is  Making 
Rods  to  Order 

The  name  "Divine  Rod”  on  the  reel 
seat  assures  you  of  the  best.  There  can 
be  no  better. 

Use  is  proof  of  the  individual  merit  of 
each  rod. 

Send  for  Catalog  of  Rods,  Reels,  Lines, 
etc. 

Also  Patent  Nesting  Carry  Boat  and 
Folding  Camp  Stove. 

If  not  obtainable  at  your  dealer’s,  we 
will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 


The  Fred  D.  Divine  Company 

520  State  Street 
Utica,  N.  Y. 


“HANDY 
OIL  CAN  IS  GREAT” 

“Nothing  but  3-in-One  is  ever  used  at 
our  Monroe  Hunting  Club  in  Lincoln 
Co.,  Mo.  And  your  Handy  Oi'  Can  is  great  ” 
—HARVEY  W.  BEGGS,  3d  Nat.  Bank,  St.  Louis. 
That’s  what  all  well-posted  hunters  say.  Handy 
Oil  Can  is  the  ideal  container  for  the  ideal  gun  oil. 
Can’t  leak,  can’t  break,  and  is  just  hip-pocket  size. 
3!4  oz.,  25c.  3-in-One  lubricates  every 
working  part  exactly  right:  cleans,  polishes 
barrels,  and  stock :  absolutely  prevents  rust. 

FREE  Generous  hunter’s  sample  and  dic¬ 
tionary  of  uses.  Write  for  yours  today. 
3-in-One  is  sold  by  all  hardware,  sporting 
goods,  and  general  stores,  in  3  size 
bottles:  1  oz.,  10c.:  3  oz..  25c.:  8  oz., 

(14  Pint),  50c.  Handy  Oil  Can,  3!4  oz..fi 

25c.  If  your  dealer  can’t  supply  you  ue  will 
send  a  Handy  Oil  Can.  full,  by  Parcel  Post  for  30c. 
Three-in-One  Oil  Co.,  112  Now  St.,  N.  Y. 


Any  Out-door  Book  may  be  purchased  from 
Forest  and  Stream  at  net  prices 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

TRAPSHOOTING  AT  YOUGHIOGHENY  COUNTRY 
CLUB.  (Continued  from  page  663). 

In  the  regular  three-class  system  shoot,  Dr.  Heisey. 
Dr.  Ord  and  Mr.  Painter  were  the  three  high  men, 
each  one  getting  47  out  of  a  possible  50;  Mr.  Painter 
in  his  first  event  geting  25  straight. 

Rigsby  and  Harry  Brooks  tied  for  the  head  in  Class 
“B,”  each  with  an  even  40.  Newlin,  J.  C.  Wampler, 
Sr.,  J.  W.  Wilson  and  Geo.  Hitchens,  all  four  qualified 
at  the  head  of  Class  “C,”  with  35  birds  out  of  50. 

In  the  doubles,  Dr.  Aber  did  some  wonderful  shoot¬ 
ing,  getting  24  straight  out  of  his  12  pair;  Baker  came 
second  with  21. 

The  scores  for  the  entire  list  of  shooters  were  as 
follows: 

Dr.  Heisey  .  23  24 — 47 

Dr.  Ord  .  24  23 — 47 

Ned  Painter  .  25  22 — 47 

D.  W.  Baker  .  23  23 — 46 

Dr.  Aber  .  23  23 — 46 

J.  E.  Penrod  .  22  23 — 45 

F.  Young  .  22  23 — 45 

J.  F.  Calhoun  .  23  21 — 44 

A.  Hickman  .  23  20 — 43 

J.  C.  Wampler,  j r .  23  19 — 42 

Holmes  .  22  20 — 42 

Bradshaw  .  19  23 — 42 

H.  C.  Watson  .  17  24 — 41 

A.  H.  Rigsby  .  19  21 — 40 

Harry  Brooks  .  23  17 — 40 

F.  D.  Smith  .  20  19 — 39 

Bishop  .  21  17 — 38 

A.  L.  Goldstrom  .  18  20 — 38 

W.  F.  Willis  .  20  18 — 38 

W.  B.  Kaler  .  17  20 — 37 

W.  W.  Buck  .  17  20 — 37 

Tas.  Simpson  .  15  22 — 37 

F.  Meredith  . 17  20 — 37 

C.  C.  Winklewoos  .  17  20 — 37 

Newlin  .  15  20 — 35 

J.  C.  Wampler,  Sr.  .  17  18 — 35 

J.  W.  Wilson  .  18  17—35 

Geo.  Hitchens  .  17  18 — 35 

F.  O’Brien  .  18  16 — 34 

Dr.  Hodgson  .  13  20 — 33 

Wm.  Pry  .  17  id— 33 

C.  B.  Ashbaugh  .  15  18 — 33 

Haberman  .  13  18 — 31 

B.  E.  Parke  .  13  17 — 30 

W.  A.  Cornelius  .  14  14 — 28 

W.  W.  Winklewoos  .  13  13 — 26 

W.  W.  Noll  .  8  17 — 25 

Johnson  . 8  15—23 

J.  Pannebacker  .  7  15 — 22 

J.  A.  C.  Sward  .  6  12 — 18 

McCreery  .  5  12—17 

Professionals. 

Luther  Squire  .  22  23 — 45 

Jas.  Lewis  .  21  20 — 41 

J.  C.  Garland  .  20  19—39 

Shot  with  the  regular  shoot  was  the  first  of  the  series 


of  club  handicap  shoots, 

resulting 

as  follows: 

Dr.  Heisey  . 

■  23 

24  no  added  birds  47 

W.  A.  Cornelius  . 

.  14 

14,  —  2%  l6  — 

44 

T.  W.  Wilson  . 

.  18 

17  =  35  +  8  = 

43 

Tas.  Simpson  . 

•  15 

22  =  37  +  2  = 

39 

Dr.  Hodgson  . 

•  13 

20  =  33  4-  4  = 

37 
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AUTOMOBILE 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co, 


239  Columbus  Ave. 
SANDfSKY,  OHIO 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


fHt  K»!  MIQUY 
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Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rustl 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any! 
purpose  tor  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat-l 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  orl 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  had.  Askl 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large! 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  j 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  Is  using  on  your  watch. 


YARMOUTH 

NOVA  SCOTIA 

NO  HAY  FEVER 

Summer  temperature  averages  70  degrees  at  noon.  First- 
class  hotels  and  boarding-houses.  Boating,  salt  and 
fresh  water  fishing,  shooting,  golf.  Excellent  roads. 

Write  for  Booklet 

J.  BOND  GRAY,  Sec’y  Tourist  Committee, 

238  Main  Street. 


GAME  COCKS 

WANTED— Game  Cock  with  light 
blue  neck  hackles,  for  breeding. 

Address,  THEODORE  GORDON 
LIBERTY,  N.  Y. 


GREAT  TERRIER  BARGAINS 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Smith’s  Sammie.”  Whelped 
April  2,  1913.  White  with  one  black  ear,  ears  nicely 
trimmed.  This  dog  is  as  game  as  any  living  Pit 
Bull;  big,  strong  and  healthy,  farm  raised,  easy  con¬ 
trolled.  big  bone  and  I  reserved  him  out  of  a  litter 
of  7  to  use  as  a  stud  dog  but  as  I  am  disposing  of 
my  entire  lot  he  goes,  none  reserved.  You  are  get¬ 
ting  dogs  that  you  can’t  buy  elsewhere.  Sire  Cham¬ 
pion  Dan;  winner  of  eleven  straight  battles.  Dam 
Peggy.  After  long  experience  in  breeding  and 
handling  Bull  Terriers  I  consider  this  the  greatest 
one  I  ever  owned  and  one  that  is  fit  to  head  any 
Kennel.  Price  $35.00. 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Peggy.”  Whelped  May 
2,  1912.  White  with  brindle,  ears  nicely  trimmed. 
Sire  Billy  Tough;  Dam  Laura  O,  by  Ch.  Semme’s 
Jack  (58  pound  American  Champion).  This  hitch 
is  farm  raised,  strong  and  healthy  nad  a  great 
brood  bitch;  no  faults.  Price  $25.00. 

AMOS  BLIRHANS.  Waterloo,  Iowa. 


NAVAL  ARCHITECT 

Designer  of 

All  Classes  of  Sailing:  Yaclits  and  Motor  Boats 
V  Bottoms,  swift,  handsome,  able,  a  specialty 
J.  L.  FOSTER 

Orcas,  Washington 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


PARKER 

GUN 


THE 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 

A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 

Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


THE  ORIGINAL  CORDING’S. 

J.  C.  CORDING  &  CO.,  Ltd., 

WATERPROOFERS 

New  60-page  Catalogue  at  request. 


A  NEW  WATERPROOF  FOR  RIDING 
THE  “EQUITOR”  COAT. 

The  chief  feature  is  the  attached  apron  buttoning  on  one  side.  No  rain  can  possibly  get 
through  this  complete  protection  from  waist  to  mid-calf,  and  when  the  apron  is  not  in 
use  it  fastens  conveniently  (out  of  sight)  on  the  inside  of  coat,  which  then  serves  just 
as  well  for  ordinary  wear  afoot.  Write  for  patterns  and  form  for  self-measurement. 

CADTI<»N— Our  only  A  dilresses  are 

19,  Piccadilly,  London,  W. 

and  35,  ST.  JAMES’S  ST.,  S.  W. 


VISITORS  TO  LONDON 

SHOULD  STAY  AT  THE 

HOTEL  RUSSELL 


Most  convenient  location  for  business  and  pleasure. 

Easy  access  to  West  End  Shopping  and  Theatres  and 
City  business  quarters.  Overlooks  charming  Russell 
Square  Gardens.  Delightful  Winter  Garden  V 
Equipped  with  every  convenience  and  comfort. 

PRIVATE  BATHROOM  and  LAVATORIES  COMPLETE 

Write  for  Booklet  descriptive  of  Hotel  Russell 
and  leading  Hotels  in 

Harrogate  Folkestone  Dover 
Bexhill-on-Sea  Whitby 

Write  to-day  for  Tariff  Booklet 
International  Sleeping  Car  Co. 

281  FIFTH  AVENUE  NEW  YORK 


Turnbull  &  Asser 

Gentlemen’s  Outfitters 
HOSIERS  ?;  GLOVERS 

Highest  Grade  English  Goods 

Shirt  Tailoring  A  Speciality 

Underwear,  Pyjamas,  Gloves,  Scarfs 
Angora  Jackets 

SPECIALITIES  FOR 

POLO,  GOLF 

AND 

H  UN  T  I  N  G 

Special  Attention  Given 
To  Americans 
Visiting  London 

71  and  72  Jermyn  Street 
St.  James’s 

LONDON,  S.  W. 

Write  tor  Illustrated  Catalogue 

Telegrams  and  Cables:  ABC  Code 

“PADDYWHACK,”  LONDON.  Fifth  Edition 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEAD1NC  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 

LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


Hardy  Brothers, 

ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 


Makers  of 

World’s  Standard  Fishing  Tackle 


Specialties  for  the  American  Angler 


Hardy’s  Palakona  Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods,  for 
Wet  or  Dry  Fly  Fishing. 

Gold  Medal  . io  to  12  feet 

Fairchild  .  8  to  9V2  feet 

Fairy  .  SV2  to  10  feet 

Itchen  .  9V2  to  10V2  feet 

Kennet  .  9  feet  9  inches 

Hardy’s  Trout  Reels 

Very  light  and  quick  winding.  Made  in  various 
sizes. 

Contracted  Perfect  with  and  without  Agate  Line 
Guard. 

Uniqua,  Saint  George,  Bougie. 

Hardy’s  Celebrated  Double  Taper  Dry  Fly  Line* 
Ex.  Fine  -  Fine  -  Medium 
Corona  Superba,  Houghton,  Tournament 

35  yards.  35  yards.  30-40  yards. 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Gut  Leaders  6  feet  and 
9  feet 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Dry  Fly  Leaders  7%  feet 

Hardy’s  Prize  Medal  Trout  Flies  with  4%  in-  Gut- 

Hardy’s  Upright  Double  Wing  Dry  Flies  on  Eyed 
Hooks 

Artificial  Baits,  Fly  Boxes,  Baskets,  Landing 
Nets  and  Sundries  for  all  kinds  of  fishing. 

If  your  tackle  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
with  our  Fishing  Tackle,  write  direct  to 
us  for  our  latest  catalog. 

Branches:  London,  Manchester,  Edinburgh. 
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Every  day  since  the  announcement  of  this  wonderful  car,  orders 
have  been  piling  up  far  ahead  of  the  factory  output.  Constantly 
increasing  production  has  failed  to  catch  up  with  the  popular 
demand.  Power  and  good  looks — with  light  weight,  economy 
and  endurance — have  made  this  year’s  great  K  R  I  T  success. 


Now,  with  the  selling  season  at  its  height,  we  have 
accepted  orders  for  all  the  cars  we  can  build  for 
the  rest  of  the  season. 

Our  dealers  have  bought  from  us  all  the  KRITS  we 
have  to  sell.  Some  of  them  may  have  a  few  of 
these  cars  not  yet  ordered  by  customers. 

The  first  big  reason  for  this  wonderful  KR1T  success 
is  the  KR1T  motor.  Following  the  best  European 
practice,  we  have  made  this  motor,  from  the  first, 
small  in  size  but  amazingly  powerful. 

Built  of  very  fine  materials,  with  aluminum  crank  case, 
imported  ball  bearings,  crank  shaft  and  valves  of 
highest  grade  steel,  the  KRIT  motor  is  lighter  by  1  50 
pounds  than  the  average  motor  of  equal  dimensions. 
It  will  lift  the  light-weight  KRIT  car  up  hills  and 
roads  that  halt  heavier,  less  efficient 


over 


cars. 


Light  weight  and  perlect  balance  make  the  KRIT  a 
very  economical  car  to  run — another  reason  for 
popularity.  The  KRIT,  while  amply  strong  in 
every  part,  carries  no  excess  weight  to  consume 
gasoline  and  cut  down  tire  mileage. 

KRIT  comfort  has  helped  to  win  public  approval — 
and  orders.  Though  avoiding  the  awkward 
appearance  of  bulk,  the  bodies  are  generously 
roomy. 

And,  from  the  first,  KRIT  cars  have  had  underhung  rear 
springs  and  drop  frame,  resulting  in  utmost  riding  ease. 

Six  years’  faithful  performance,  in  all  parts  of  the  country — and 
the  world — has  won  public  confidence. 

Everywhere  KRIT  cars  have  stood  up  under  the  hardest 
service.  They  have  shown  that  they  have  the  power, 
the  speed  the  endurance  that  people  demand. 

“Text  Book  of  Motor  Car  Economy”  free  on  request. 


Touring  Car  or  Roadster 


$950  With  Electric  Starter  and  Generator  -  $1 ,050 
F.  O.  B.  Detroit 


KRIT  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  Detroit,  Michigan 
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MAY  23  rd.  19  14 


10c.  A  COPY  $3.00  A  YEAK 


WE  WANT  PHOTOGRAPHS 


r  '  '  >| 

OOD  snappy  photographs 
with  plenty  of  action. 
Send  in  your  unusual 
photographs  of  any¬ 
thing  pertaining  to  the  forest 
or  the  stream— yachting  or 
motor  boat  scenes  especially 
desired. 

We  are  glad  to  pay  good 
prices  for  all  acceptable  photos 

V  J 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

22  THAMES  STREET  ::  ::  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 
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On  the  Trail  of  the  Florida  Manitee . 

By  William  Perry  Brown 

Our  Duck  Shooting  Expedition . By  Sagwa 

The  Moose  Experiment  in  Newfoundland . 

By  W.  J.  Carroll 

Trapshooting . 

Walter  Winans,  Big  Game  Hunter . 

By  E.  G.  B.  Fitzhamon 


A  Mississippi  Delta  Quail  Hunt . By  R.  H.  McNair 

Baby  Bruin  Takes  a  Nap . By  Mrs.  W.  N.  Smith 

Editorial  . 

For  an  Adirondack  Panther  Hunt . By  Peter  Flint 

Fur,  Fin  and  Feather . 

Game  Conditions  in  Yellowstone  Park . 

How  Foxes  Aided  a  Game  Warden.  .By  Henry  Chase 
Live  Notes  From  the  Field . 


R.  1.  BIRD  LAWS  AMENDED. 

Providence,  R.  I.,  April  24,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Rhode  Island  has  just  passed  amendments  to 
her  bird  laws  making  them  conform  to  the  Fed¬ 
eral  Migratory  Bird  Law,  copy  of  which  I  en¬ 
close.  It  is  a  remarkable  fact  that  the  bill  went 
through  the  Senate  with  only  three  votes  in  op¬ 
position  and  none  in  the  House !  It  proves  that 
our  people  are  alive  to  the  necessity  of  preserving 
our  wild  life  before  it  is  exterminated.  The 
changes  in  the  law  I  will  enumerate.  Under  sec¬ 
tion  one  line  6  was  added  “including  grebes,  loons, 
gulls,  terns,  etc.,  and  down  to  line-  9  ending  with 
jays.”  These  birds  are  shot  by  gunners  who 
claim  through  ignorance  that  they  are  not  pro¬ 
tected.  The  change  makes  more  prominent  birds 
that  are  protected. 

Section  4  is  changed  to  include  all  game  birds 
that  come  under  the  Federal  law  that  may  be 
killed  legally  and  recites  the  closed  season  on 
such,  and  also  prohibits  sale  at  all  time  or  pos¬ 
session  during  closed  season. 

Section  5  defines  the  open  season  on  game 
birds. 

Section  7  allows  destruction  of  English  starling 
by  a  person  on  his  own  land,  and  has  removed 
crow  blackbird  from  that  section,  thus  protect¬ 
ing  it. 

Section  8  recites  5-year  closed  season  as  under 
Federal  law. 

Section  9  adds  wild  duck,  wild  swan,  wild  goose 
and  rail  to  list  of  birds,  which  it  is  illegal  to 
carry  or  send  beyond  limits  of  state. 

Section  10  removes  provision  allowing  owner 
to  snare  on  his  land,  thus  prohibiting  all  snaring 


and  adds  Federal  provision  prohibiting  killing  of 
birds  between  sunset  and  sunrise. 

Section  17  and  18  are  repealed.  These  two 
sections  provided  a  bounty  of  $500  a  year  on 
hawks,  owls  and  crows.  I  believe  we  are  the  last 
state  to  repeal  this  foolish  law.  There  was  not 
a  murmur  against  the  repeal  either. 

Another  amendment  passed  earlier  in  the  ses¬ 
sion  prohibits  shooting  wild  fowl  from  motor 
boats  anywhere  in  the  state.  The  law  formerly 
prohibited  shooting  of  wild  fowl  from  motor 
boats  in  Point  Judith,  Charlestown,  and  Quonoch- 
ontaug  Pond.  This  amendment  was  stubbornly 
fought,  but  through  the  efforts  of  the  Newport 
County  Game  Association,  it  was  finally  passed. 

Still  another  amendment  to  the  bird  law  was 
placed  on  the  statute.  Warwich  Neck  was  made 
a  bird  sanctuary  for  five  years,  commencing 
July  1,  1914. 

Section  33:  “No  person  shall  take,  kill,  destroy 
or  pursue  or  in  any  manner  molest  any  wild  bird 
at  any  season  of  the  year  for  a  term  of  five 
years,”  then  defines  boundaries  and  provides 
penalty  of  $25  for  each  offense. 

As  now  defined,  all  shooting  is  prohibited  from 
January  1  to  August  15,  when  season  opens  on 
rail  and  the  five  species  of  shore  birds  allowed 
under  Federal  regulation.  “H.” 


RESTRICTIONS  FOR  IMPORTS  OF  DOGS. 

American  breeders  of  foxhounds  seeking  in¬ 
formation  as  to  how  they  may  produce  pedigreed 
dogs  into  the  United  Kingdom  are  given  in¬ 
formation  in  this  respect  by  American  Consul 
General  John  L.  Griffiths  of  London.  Owing 
to  the  restrictions  upon  their  importation,  the 
opportunity  for  selling  American  foxhounds 


there  is  exceedingly  limited.  These  restrictions, 
which  are  rigidly  enforced,  preclude  the  landing 
of  any  dog  in  Great  Britain  from  a  foreign 
country  unless  a  license  therefor  has  been  pre¬ 
viously  obtained  from  the  British  Board  of  Agri¬ 
culture.  Dogs  from  foreign  countries  may  not 
be  shipped  directly  to  any  Irish  port,  but  must 
first  be  landed  at  a  port  in  England,  the  Channel 
Islands,  or  the  Isle  of  Man.  Restrictions  are 
in  force  in  those  islands  similar  to  those  for  the 
mainland. 

Upon  landing,  dogs  must  be  kept  in  quarantine 
for  six  months  at  the  expense  of  the  owners, 
upon  premises  in  the  occupation,  or  under  the 
control,  of  a  veterinary  surgeon,  which  shall 
have  been  previously  approved  in  writing  by 
the  Board  of  Agriculture  for  that  purpose.  Dur- 
the  six  months  the  dog  shall  not  be  moved  from 
the  place  of  detention  except  to  another  place 
of  detention,  or  to  a  vessel  for  exportation,  and 
in  either  case  only  with  a  license  granted  by 
the  board  authorizing  such  movement.  Any 
failure  to  observe  all  the  regulations  may  render 
the  offender  liable  to  prosecution,  and  may  cause 
the  destruction  of  the  dog.  In  evet^  case  the 
permit  to  land  a  dog  is  required  to  be  obtained 
prior  to  the  shipment  of  the  animal  from  the 
country  of  export. 

Moreover,  British  dog  fanciers  and  breeders 
are  entirely  satisfied  with  their  own  breed  of 
foxhounds,  the  Consul  says,  and  it  is  doubtful 
whether  they  would  be  sufficiently  interested  to 
make  an  attempt  to  introduce  a  new  breed  worth 
while.  Possibly  an  occasional  breeder  might  be 
sufficiently  interested  to  undertake  the  experiment 
provided  the  dog’s  pedigree  were  satisfactorily 
registered  at  the  British  Kennel  Club. 


680 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  SL'SK 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 


DR  Y  FL 

Get  M'd  Big 

The  Ones! 

INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
I  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  74  ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT- 
INE”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 


T A CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  94  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special"^  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  94  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  94  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  1\  feet, 
40  cents  each. 


TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 


Per  Doz. 

$1.00 

.  1.25 


Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


TH0S.  J. 


CONROY 


TRADE 


MARI?. 


Established  1830 


Corner 
Nassau  St. 


28  John  St. 


New 

York 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  OCEAN  REEL 

Hade  by  Julius  Vom  Hole 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 


Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  ai,  *n. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  in 
Reel  making. 


Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongeat  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Uaed  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  aed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  fi.oo 


^  Trout  Flies 

For  Trial,  Send  us 


1 0.  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Huolifir  A 

IOC.  Regular  price . 24c.  quality 

9|li>  for  an  assorted  dozen.  nuoliHr  R 

aUC*  Regular  price . 60c.  VUailiy  D 

fift-  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Dunlifv  C 

DUC*  Regular  price . 84c.  V^Uailiy  V, 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Docc  Flioc 
0:>C*  Regular  price . 96c.  DaSS  r,leS> 

75c.  Ks;r„*”p“"'d  .d"S  Gauze  Wing 

2nn  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Fnerlicli 
•UU  Regular  price . $3.50  tUgllSn 


n ..  —  


JL 


g — in— ,-t— ,  Steel  Fishing  Rods 


FLY  RODS,  8  or  gV2  feet . %  .75 

BAIT  RODS,  5J4,  6 J4  or  8  feet .  I.M 

CASTING  RODS,  aV>,  5%  or  6  feet .  l.*5 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  ..  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  a.M 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  3-5* 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 


Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  52V^°$E%?Y 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


STEEL  FLY  ROD  for  $1.10  Wj&fr 

Send  us  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  and  our  special 
steel  fly  rod  9  or  10  feet  in  length  will  be  sent  to  you 
by  return  mail.  The  best  rod  bargain  of  the  year; 
guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back.  Our  180 
page  catalog  is  free  with  this  rod  or  sent  on  receipt  of 
ten  cents  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY 

105  and  107  Fulton  Street,  New  York. 


HAIG  £  HAIG 


T^terlake  League. 

Ithaca,  N.  Y.,  May  18. — Central  New  York  gun¬ 
ners  are  looking  forward  to  the  opening  of  the  schedule 
ot  the  recently  formed  Interlake  Trapshooters’  League, 
comprising  the  clubs  of  Rochester,  Penn  Yan,  Geneva 
and  Ithaca.  The  formation  of  the  Interlaken  League 
was  finally  brought  about  after  two  or  three  years  of 
unsuccessful  attempts  to  organize  the  trapshooters  of 
central  New  York  into  a  league  comprising  a  number 
of  local  clubs. 

S.  H.  Loomis,  of  Geneva,  is  president  of  the  new 
organization  and  the  other  officers  are  as  follows:  George 
J.  Tuckett,  of  Rochester,  vice-president;  Charles  S. 
Wilson,  of  Ithaca,  secretary;  W.  J.  Tylee,  of  Penn  Yan, 
treasurer;  directors,  Waldo  W.  Williams,  Geneva;  H. 
Harrison  and  W.  S.  Hall,  Rochester,  Edward  R.  Ram¬ 
sey,  Penn  Yan,  and  Nathan  Hanford,  of  Ithaca. 

According  to  the  rules  of  the  new  organization,  each 
club  will  meet  every  other  club  in  the  league  at  least 
twice  during  the  season.  All  or  any  members  of  each 
club  are  eligible  to  shoot  in  the  contests,  but  only  the 
five  highest  scores  on  strings  of  fifty  birds  for  each 
side  will  count. 

In  addition  to  the  trophy  offered  to  the  winning  club, 
two  individual  trophies  have  been  presented,  one  for 
the  highest  individual  percentage  and  the  other  for  the 
gunner  having  the  longest  straight  run. 

The  first  meeting  on  the  schedule  will  be  on  Wednes¬ 
day,  June  24,  when  the  Ithaca  gunners  will  meet  the 
members  of  the  Penn  Yan  Club  over  the  latter’s  traps. 


Nemours  (Ladies’)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  May  14. 

Wednesday  appears  to  be  the  “Jonah”  day  of  the 
week,  but  it  does  not  seem  to  interfere  with  the  Ne¬ 
mours  ladies,  for  in  spite  of  a  dull,  raw  day  yester¬ 
day  eleven  members  were  out  and  had  an  enthusiastic 
shoot,  with  several  visitors  as  onlookers. 

The  fact  that  three  prizes  were  up  added  to  the 
interest  and  as  the  majority  of  the  scores  ran  pretty 
close,  it  was  a  question  who  would  finally  capture 
them.  Mrs.  White  and  Mrs.  Springer  both  had 
splendid  scores,  and  Miss  Schofield  distinguished  her¬ 
self  with  thirteen  breaks  to  her  credit.  Dr.  Seward 
also  did  very  well,  taking  her  first  try  at  angle  birds, 
and  breaking  three  with  her  little  20-gauge. 

The  box  of  shells  given  by  Miss  Crosland,  of  Phila¬ 
delphia,  was  on  the  list  yesterday  for  the  best  straight 
run.  Mrs.  Riley,  Miss  Schofield  and  Mrs.  Springer 
tied,  each  making  seven.  In  the  Miss  and  Out  shoot 
for  final  posessorship,  Mrs.  Riley  was  winner. 

The  hand  crocheted  bag  presented  by  Mrs.  E.  L. 
Riley  for  the  high  total  for  the  first  two  shoots  in 
May  was  the  object  of  another  shoot-off — Mrs.  White, 
Mrs.  Wilson  and  Miss  Hammond  having  tied.  Mrs. 
White  finally  captured  it. 

In  the  shoot-off  for  the  Major  Ramsay  trophy  were 
Miss  Schofield.  Mrs.  Springer,  Miss  Hirst,  Miss  Ham¬ 
mond,  Mrs.  Wilson  and  Mrs.  White,  handicaps  being 
counted.  After  an  exciting  round  of  10  shells.  Miss 
Schofield  walked  off  with  the  medal. 

Scores  (25  targets)  follow: 


Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley  . 16 

Mrs.  Wilson  .  14 

Mrs.  White  . 12 

Mrs.  Charles  Springer  .  11 

Miss  A.  E.  Riley  . 10 

Miss  H.  D.  Hammond .  16 

Mrs.  B.  V.  Clark  .  9 

Miss  A.  Schofield  .  13 

Miss  J.  P.  Hirst .  13 

Dr.  Seward  . .  3 

Shoot-off  (10  targets) : 

Mrs.  Springer  .  5 

Miss  Wilson  .  3 

Miss  Hammond  .  6 

Mrs.  White  .  4 

Miss  Hirst  .  4 

Miss  Schofield  .  6 


Queens  Gun  Club. 

Queens,  N.  Y.,  May  16,  1914. 
At  the  shot  held  at  the  Queens  Club  today,  R.  T. 
Nash  won  the  “Wing”  Cup  donated  by  Mr.  Stewart 
Wing,  Sr. 

Nash  broke  96  targets  from  scratch  and  on  the  shoot 
off  broke  another  25  straight. 


McVoy,  M. 


Weiss,  E.  O. 
Voegel,  Carl 
Hausman,  J. 


Thompson,  C.  L. 


cap,  3H;  total,  2454. 


Handicap 

Grand 

Total 

....  4 

IOO 

IOO 

94 

96 

....  14 

98 

94 

....  9 

89 

....  5 

92 

91 

99 

98 

65 

98 

....  14 

89 

....  16 

94 

....  14 

88 

89 

£ 

87 

Stevenson,  21; 

handi- 

W.  T.  BREMER,  Scorer. 
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Walter  Winans,  Big  Game  Hunter 


F  anyone  gets  more  genuine  enjoyment  out 
of  hunting  big  game  in  great  variety  than 
Mr.  Walter  Winans  does,  I  don’t  know  who 
it  is.  His  capacity  for  such 
sport  apparently  knows  no  limit, 
and  he  seems  to  get  right  under 
the  skin  of  it  in  a  way  that  few 
are  able  to  do.  Through  the 
Autumn  he  had  a  wonderful 
hunt  in  eastern  Europe,  and 
since  Christmas  he  has  been  oft 
again  away  up — not  among  the 
angels,  but  almost  as  far  north 
as  Archangel,  hunting  large 
brown  bears  that  hibernate  in 
snow  caves.  To  the  best  of  my 
recollection  of  geography,  Arch¬ 
angel  is  some  sort  of  jumping- 
off  place  for  the  North  Pole, 
via  the  north  of  Russia. 

Before  he  ventured  up  into 
the  frozen  north  Mr.  Winans 
wrote  me  from  “Antoniny,  par 
Schepetowka,”  in  the  Province 
of  Volhynie,  that  he  had  hunted 
successfully  the  great  orochs  of 
the  forest  of  Pilawin  in  Russian 
Poland.  Moreover  he  sent  me 
an  enlarged  snapshot  of  the  huge 
beast,  the  progenitors  of  which 
are  said  to  have  inhabited  that 
part  of  the  world  in  great 
droves,  back  in  the  ages  when 
the  mammoth  and  the  big  liz¬ 
ards  roamed  the  earth  without 
fear  of  prehistoric  man. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  the  orochs 
certainly  is  one  of  the  rarest  of 
animals  today  and  Mr.  Winans 
naturally  counts  himself  fortu¬ 
nate  in  having  secured  an  ex¬ 
ceptionally  fine  head  to  add  to 
his  splendid  collection  of  other 
big  game  trophies  at  Surrenden 
Park. 

On  the  same  day  the  Russo- 
Baltimorean  shot  a  large  moose  and  an  elk — an 
elk  and  a  wapiti  they  are  called  in  Europe, 
where  the  animal  known  in  North  America  as 
a  moose  is  called  “elk”  and  the  animal  common- 


Dy  E.  G.  B.  Fit^hamon. 

ly  known  in  the  western  hemisphere  as  an  elk 
is  called  “wapiti.”  But,  call  them  as  you  please, 
no  other  modern  Nimrod  is  known  to  have 


Walter  Winans  and  His  Big  Oroch. 

bagged  both  and  an  orochs  on  the  same  day. 
This  unusual  bag  may  be  said  to  add  one  more 
shooting  record  to  the  many  held  by  the  erst¬ 
while  pistol  champion.  Not  only  that,  but  this 


particular  orochs  was  the  largest  ever  known  in 
the  Pilawin  forest  or  in  Russia’s  imperial  pre¬ 
serve  and  forest  at  Spala;  so  it  is  probably  the 
world’s-record  orochs  hunted 
and  shot  in  modern  times. 

But  for  the  efforts  at  pres¬ 
ervation  by  the  czars  of  Russia 
and  by  Count  Potochi  of  An¬ 
toniny  in  Russian  Poland,  the 
orochs  would  have  become  ex¬ 
tinct  in  the  nineteenth  century. 
Recent  rulers  of  Russia, including 
the  present  czar,  have  nurtured 
a  herd  of  orochs  in  the  imperial 
forest  at  Spala,  whence  a  little 
band  was  driven  and  turned 
loose — by  the  Czar's  permission 
— in  the  forest  on  Count  Poto- 
chi’s  enormous  Pilawin  estate 
some  years  ago. 

“Zube”  is  the  Russian  name 
for  orochs.  In  natural  history 
it  is  “Bos  Primogenus”  (or 
thereabouts). 

Count  Potochi,  who  lords  it 
over  the  human  inhabitants  of 
his  vast  estate  in  almost  feudal 
style,  has  expended  much  money 
in  stocking  with  big  game — no 
lions,  tigers,  elephants,  giraffes 
or  (other  great  beasts  of  the 
tropics — the  Pilawin  forest  in 
which  Mr.  Winans  was  hunting 
as  his  guest. 

“The  moose,  a  big  one,  mere¬ 
ly  looked  like  a  mule-deer  in 
size  beside  the  orochs  when 
they  were  laid  out  dead,”  writes 
Mr.  Winans.  “The  rifle  I  used 
was  not  my  own,  but  one  I  had 
borrowed  from  Count  Potochi 
because  I  hadn’t  got  my  permit 
from  the  Russian  government, 
which  is  very  strict  about  such 
matters. 

“To  President  Osborn  of  the 
Natural  History  Museum  in  New  York  I  am 
sending  a  plaster  cast  of  the  horns  of  the  orochs. 
He  at  once  sent  me  word  saying  he  hoped  I 
had  saved  the  skin  of  the  orochs;  but,  I  am 
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sorry  to  say,  I  could  not  because  the  hair  was 
so  impregnated  and  caked  with  mud  that  it  was 
like  dirty  old  cocoanut  floor  matting.  However, 
Mr.  Osborn  shall  have  the  head,  mounted,  for 
the  New  York  museum  after  my  lifetime. 

“The  horns,  which  resemble  the  American  bi¬ 
son’s,  in  shape,  each  exceed  21%  inches  in  length, 
are  21%  inches  from  point  to  point,  and  24  3-16 
inches  at  widest  span. 

“My  orochs,  the  Count’s  foresters  say,  was 
more  than  forty  years  old.  Its  girth  was  nine 
feet  three  inches,  length  of  body  nine  feet, 
length  from  nose  to  end  of  tail  133  inches,  and 
its  weight  just  over  2,000  pounds.  Judging  from 
what  they  tell  me,  it  was  a  record  orochs  (for 
size)  in  every  way. 

“The  moose  and  the  wapiti  that  I  shot  the 
same  day  weighed  943  pounds  and  837  pounds, 
respectively;  and  the  wapiti’s  antlers  had  four¬ 
teen  points. 

“It  was  my  good  fortune  the  previous  day 
to  bag  a  Caucasian  stag  of  fifteen  points  and 
weighing  796  pounds.  Also  I  sighted  a  Chi¬ 
nese  Hangul — a  splendid  stag  not  quite  so  large 
as  wapiti — but  I  was  asked  not  to  shoot  it 
because  they  are  so  rare. 

“I  am  going  to  Germany,  where  I  lease  a 
pretty  big  shoot  near  Sachsenwald,  for  some 
wild  boar  before  I  prepare  a  midwinter  expe¬ 
dition  to  the  north  of  Russia  for  bears,  lynx 
and  wolves.” 

The  accompanying  picture  of  Mr.  Winans  with 
a  wild  boar  that  fell  before  his  deadly  marks¬ 
manship  was  taken  on  the  occasion  of  his  last 
previous  hunt  near  Sachsenwald,  in  Germany. 
His  prowess  on  the  United  States’  pistol  and 
rifle  teams  at  the  Olympic  Games  of  1912  and 
1908,  also  his  remarkable  marksmanship  back  in 
the  nineties,  when  he  was  amateur  pistol  cham¬ 
pion  of  Europe  for  year  after  year,  are  known, 
I  assume,  to  every  veteran  that  has  pulled  a  trig¬ 
ger,  and  my  only  excuse  for  referring  to  those 
feats  is  that  Forest  and  Stream  has  a  new  crop 
of  young  readers  coming  on  all  the  time. 

It  may  be  added  that  besides  his  wonderful 
record  as  target  shot  and  big-game  hunter  Mr. 
Walter  Winans  is  a  talented  sculptor,  is  quite 
a  fair  artist  with  pencil  or  brush,  is  a  nervy 
and  clever  amateur  reinsman  on  the  trotting 
track,  the  author  of  two  standard  books  on  nat¬ 
ural  history  and  shooting,  a  very  successful  ex¬ 
hibitor  at  the  great  horse  shows  of  London, 
Paris,  New  York  and  Vienna,  won  with  birds 
bred  and  trained  at  Surrenden  Park  the  great 
homing-pigeon  race  of  a  few  years  ago  from 
Portugal — over  Spain,  France  and  the  sea — to 
England,  is  a  famous  breeder  of  red  deer,  fal¬ 
low  deer  and  elk  (wapiti),  and  has  written  a 
book  on  these  animals  and  their  habits ;  he  also 
breeds  horses,  sheep,  poultry,  racing  pigeons, 
polo  ponies  and  game-birds. 

Devoid  of  swagger  or  swank,  full  of  good 
humor,  quick  of  wit,  alive  with  energy,  rich  in 
many-sided  experience  and  possessing  an  unfail¬ 
ing  fund  of  hunting,  shooting  and  other  narra¬ 
tives,  a  more  agreeable  companion  or  host  than 
“W.  W.”  would  be  hard  to  find.  But  there  is 
another  side  to  his  character  that  is  known  to 
few  besides  the  beneficiaries  of  his  many  kind¬ 
nesses  and  the  pensioners  of  his  generous  purse. 

For  his  beneficence  and  his  achievements  this 
scion  of  a  Baltimore  family  has  been  decora' ed 
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by  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  created  a  Chevalier 
by  the  Czar  of  Russia,  and  received  the  insignia 
of  Commander  of  the  Order  of  Isabel  from  the 
King  of  Spain.  But  these  honors  have  not 
changed  him;  nor  has  this  remarkable  American 
been  spoilt  by  hobnobbing  with  notables  and  per- 


READERS  of  Forest  and  Stream  who  have 
watched  with  interest  the  attempt  to  intro¬ 
duce  moose  into  Newfoundland  will  be 
glad  to  hear  that  the  probabilities  are  that  the 
experiment  will  prove  very  successful. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  about  thirty  years 
ago  the  government  imported  a  half  dozen  moose 
and  liberated  them  in  the  Gander  county.  Some 
years  ago  the  last  remnants  of  these  disappeared, 
and  it  was  supposed  that  they  were  killed  by 
poachers.  But  about  eighteen  months  ago  a 
splendid  young  bull  moose  was  killed  by  a  poacher 
in  that  neighborhood. 

He  gave  himself  up  to  justice,  but  contended 
that  he  shot  the  moose  in  self-defense.  He  got 
very  little  credence  for  his  yarn,  but  under  the 
circumstances,  there  being  no  other  evidence  but 
his  own,  he  was  let  off  on  a  suspended  sentence. 
Old  hunters  scoff  at  the  idea  of  his  having  to 
kill  it  in  self-defense,  as  they  say  that,  if  he 
wanted  to,  he  could  have  got  clear  in  his  canoe, 
as  it  is  alleged  he  was  away  from  the  bank  and 
in  deep  water  at  the  time. 

Anyhow,  it  is  a  great  pity  that  the  efforts  of 
the  government  to  increase  the  valuable  assets 
of  the  island  can  be  brought  to  naught  by  every 
irresponsible  poacher  who  possesses  a  gun. 

The  head,  which  shows  a  great  spread  of  horns 
and  is  supposed  to  belong  to  a  bull  about  four 
years  old,  has  been  mounted  and  now  graces  the 
office  of  the  Game  Board,  in  the  Department  of 
Marine  and  Fisheries. 

A  second  attempt  was  made  about  eight  years 
ago  to  get  another  stock.  These  were  liberated 
near  the  Humber  county  on  the  west  coast  of 
the  island.  They  are  increasing,  all  right,  ac¬ 
cording  to  Supervisor  Vennell,  who  reported  last 
month  that  one  company  of  five  wintered  near 
the  Humber  Willow  Steady,  and  a  company  of 
three  between  Willow  Steady  and  the  north  line 
of  the  Caribou  Reserve;  there  being  besides  one 
cow  moose  about  four  miles  inside  of  the  Bun¬ 
galow,  Grand  Lake.  These  reports  have  been 
confirmed  from  independent  cources. 

David  Vaughan,  of  Philadelphia,  who  was 
hunting  near  the  head  of  Deer  Lake  last  sea¬ 
son,  reported  that  he  had  come  across  ground 
where  a  familv  of  three  moose  had  lived  for 
over  .a  year.  His  experience  as  a  moose  hunter 
in  New  Brunswick  qualifies  him  to  speak  with 
authority.  J.  M.  Atlee,  naval  architect  at  Cramp’s 
Shipyard,  Riverton,  N.  J.,  also  saw  the  signs, 
and  expressed  the  opinion  that  one  of  the  ani¬ 
mals  was  only  three  years  old,  and  must  there¬ 
fore  have  been  born  on  the  island. 

These  reports  are  so  encouraging  it  is  likely 
that  the  Game  Commission  will  import  some  more 
moose  soon,  and  liberate  them  on  the  Avalon 
Peninsula,  in  the  extreme  east  of  the  island, 
where  they  will  have  a  better  chance  of  being 
protected  than  the  others. 


sons  of  high  rank  throughout  Europe.  Walter 
Winans,  as  I  always  have  found  him,  is  as  demo¬ 
cratic  and  unaffected  as  if  he  had  lived  west  of 
the  Missouri  all  his  life;  and  I  almost  believe 
he  could  shoot  the  whiskers  off  a  prairie-dog  at 
a  thousand  yards. 


In  according  for  the  presence  of  the  one  shot 
on  the  Gander,  there  is  a  great  difference  of 
opinion  as  to  where  he  came  from.  Some  of 
the  hunters  say  that  he  was  a  descendant  of  the 
herd  placed  in  Gander  county  thirty  years  ago, 
as  they  contend  that  this  moose  could  not  have 
traveled  across  the  island  from  the  Humber 
county  without  having  been  observed  by  some 
one  before  the  time  it  was  shot. 

If  this  theory  be  correct,  then  we  are  much 
better  off  than  we  thought,  as  there  may  be 
other  descendants  of  the  original  herds  at  large. 
A  systematic  search  will  be  made  this  season  by 
the  guides  and  wardens,  and  if  any  signs  be 
seen,  they  will  be  reported  to  the  board. 

If  we  can  succeed  in  breeding  moose  in  con¬ 
siderable  numbers,  in  addition  to  our  caribou 
herds,  this  island  will  certainly  be  the  greatest 
hunting  grounds  in  all  America. 

Western  and  northwestern  Canada  is  being 
rapidly  populated,  and  consequently  the  game  suf¬ 
fers  as  it  did  in  the  United  States,  by  being 
either  exterminated  near  large  settlements,  or 
being  driven  out.  In  Newfoundland,  on  account 
of  the  nature  of  the  country,  there  will  be  no 
considerable  towns  or  villages  in  the  interior 
for  many  years  to  come,  consequently  the  game 
will  have  a  large  territory  over  which  to  wan¬ 
der.  and  where  they  can  increase  and  multiply 

unmolested.  - 

PHEASANT  BILL  SIGNED. 

According  to  the  provisions  of  a  new  Massa¬ 
chusetts  law  fish  and  game  commissioners  have 
authority  to  grant  open  season  on  pheasants'  in 
such  sections  of  the  state  as  they  may  wish  and 
for  such  periods  as  they  may  fix.  In  fact  the 
commissioners  will  have  control  of  the  entire  sit¬ 
uation.  The  law  also  gives  a  farmer  a  chance 
to  kill  the  birds  if  they  are  doing  damage  to  his 
crops  but  if  he  does  this  he  must  report  the  kill¬ 
ing  to  the  commissioners  the  same  as  in  the 
case  of  killing  deer. 


CLEANING  IOWA  RIVERS. 

Rivers  of  eastern  Iowa  will  experience  a  thor¬ 
ough  cleaning  during  the  coming  summer,  accord¬ 
ing  to  Norman  Munsey,  of  Iowa  City,  deputy 
state  game  warden. 

Warden  Munsey,  with  a  number  of  men  work¬ 
ing  under  him,  will  start  on  the  Iowa  river  at 
Marshalltown  and  work  down  stream  to  the  Mis¬ 
sissippi.  In  this  work  the  side  lagoons  and  back¬ 
waters  will  be  dragged,  and  the  fish  from  these 
will  be  thrown  into  the  main  stream.  The  men 
will  drag  of  course  the  main  stream  carefully  for 
set  lines,  fish  traps  and  other  unlawful  fish 
catching  devices. 

It  is  also  the  plan  of  the  warden  to  stock  up 
those  streams  which  are  not  well  provided  with 
fish,  and  to  keep  close  watch  in  the  matter  of 
enforcement  of  the  state’s  laws. 


The  Moose  Experiment  in  Newfoundland 

By  W.  J.  Carroll. 
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A  Mississippi  Delta  Quail  Hunt 


While  living  in  a  delta  town  on  the  Mississippi 
river  in  1887  my  best  friend  and  room  mate 
invited  me  often  to  visit,  for  over  Sunday,  his 
hospitable  home  twenty-eight  miles  in  the  coun¬ 
try.  Among  the  bright  spots  in  life’s  retrospection, 
Chatham,  on  the  lake,  has  ever  been  that  to  which 
I  often  enjoy  looking  back  as  one  of  the  brightest. 

My  chum’s  father  owned  a  large  cotton  plan¬ 
tation  and  home  on  a  beautiful  lake.  The  two 
sons  and  daughter  were  worthy  representa¬ 
tives  of  a  good  old  southern  family,  and  the 
charming  mother  seemed  never  more  happy  than 
when  entertaining  a  house  full  of  young  friends. 
Many  were  the  tallyho  drives  and  moonlight 
sails  on  the  lake,  where  pretty  girls,  guitars  and 
singing  humored  the  taste  of  the  sentimentally 
inclined.  Pretty  girls,  flowers  and  sweet  singing 
birds  were  ever  associated,  in  my  mind,  as  being 
the  brightest  attractions  bestowed  by  a  gener¬ 
ous  Dame  Nature,  to  relieve  most  of  life’s 
gloomy  shadows — and  dispel  the  grouches  from 
those  who  try  to  imitate  the  melancholy  of  the 
old  owls  that  sit  away  from  the  sunlight — in  the 
shadow  of  the  tree. 

But  to  leave  the  girls  and  the  roses  for  a 
time  and  get  on  to  the  bird  trails.  I  made  the 
acquaintance,  on  one  of  my  visits  to  Chatham,  of 
a  young  nimrod  relative  of  the  family,  who  was 
a  great  quail  hunter,  with  the  hospitable  habit 
of  inviting  every  new  acquaintance  similarly  in¬ 
clined  to  join  him  in  an  all  day  contest  at  shoot¬ 
ing.  I  accepted  an  invitation  to  join  him  on  the 
first  favorable  day  that  I  could  get  away  from 
business. 

I  was  always  more  enthusiastic  for  the  sport 
than  for  a  contest  at  scoring,  for  while  I  had 
handled  a  bird  gun  most  of  my  active  life,  I 
was  too  impulsive  and  erratic  to  make  a  first 
class  quail  shot,  but  I  offset  the  defect  consider¬ 
ably  by  being  a  hard  hunter,  and  made  many 
chances  for  shooting.  Sometimes  I  was  inclined 
to  blame  the  gun  for  inexcusable  misses,  though 
never  employed  the  excuse  given  by  an  English 
city  guest — one  of  the  sports  who  enjoy  ring 
shooting  most  at  the  clubs,  when  he  can  have 
a  good  audience — invited  to  shoot  pheasants  by 
a  friend  who  owned  a  good  preserve.  He  made 
many  shots  that  did  not  connect,  and  when  his 
host  jokingly  inquired  how  many  birds  he  had, 
he  replied,  “Not  a  blooming  one,  and  I’m  quite 
sure  that  it  is  because  I  haven’t  my  .grouse  suit 
on;  don’t  cher  know.  If  we  were  shooting  rab¬ 
bits  instead  I  could  do  some  nice  work,  I’m  sure.” 

The  quail  hunt  was  “pulled  off”  on  one  of  those 
balmy  November  days  when  it  is  warm  enough 
to  perspire  freely.  We  took  a  setter  and  a  pointer, 
not  very  well  broken,  but  hard  hunters  with  fine 
noses.  The  country  was  level,  but  the  cover  of 
the  fiercest  variety,  for  as  the  frosts  are  never 
severe  enough  to  kill  vegetation  at  that  season 
the  thick  undergrowth  of  all  varieties  makes  hard 
work  for  hunter  and  dog.  There  were  birds 
In  greatest  profusion,  and  I  do  not  remember 
having  seen  such  enormous  coveys,  frequently 
made  up  of  two  sizes  of  young  birds.  And  please 
accept  the  assurance  that  they  were  classed 
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among  the  shrewdest  that  ever  practiced  the  foxy 
tricks.  To  me  their  ability  to  get  away  so  often 
and  effectively  constituted  one  of  the  chief  at¬ 
tractions  in  hunting  them  (if  the  man  with  the 
gun  is  not  a  game  hog  or  pot  hunter,  of  course). 

A  large  covey  was  struck  upon  reaching  the 
cover,  and  we  dismounted  and  approached  the 
dogs,  the  setter  pointing  the  covey,  and  the  pointer 
backing  him  very  prettily.  Both  “froze”  as  stiff 
as  marble.  The  birds  were  hidden  in  rank  grass 
and  cat-tails.  From  the  first  flush  one  bird  apiece 
dropped.  Upon  following  them  into  the  swamps, 
it  was  quite  apparent  that  they  were  safe — most 
of  them — the  only  chances  being  for  poor  snap 
shots.  But  I  soon  discovered  the  fact  that  my 
companion  was  not  fond  of  taking  the  briars, 
and  then  I  had  quite  an  advantage  of  him  in  that 
it  was  not  customary  to  count  shots.  I  thought 
that  I  would  get  more  than  he  would,  for  he 
was  a  much  better  and  steadier  shot,  but  he  pre¬ 
ferred  to  pick  them.  The  first  bird  flew  out  of 


The  Birds  Were  Hidden  in  Rank  Grass  and 
Cat-tails. 

a  bunch  of  thick  vines  and  I  killed  it  by  shoot¬ 
ing  away  a  good  part  of  the  small  tangle.  Upon 
finding  that  the  runners  were  scattered  in  every 
direction  we  returned  to  the  horses  with  about 
seven  birds.  The  old  setter  seemed  most  dis¬ 
posed  to  make  up  to  strangers,  so  he  became 
my  ally  early  in  the  game. 

The  next  covey  was  found  after  a  short  ride, 
with  both  dogs  on  the  firing  line,  and  from  the 
flush  we  both  dropped  doubles.  My  last  was  a 
winged  bird,  which,  after  a  hard  run  with  the 
old  setter,  got  into  a  hole  and  I  had  t®  lose  it. 
The  covey  had  pitched  into  a  fairly  good  cover 
of  sedge-briars  and  small  cotton-wood  sapling. 
The  first  bird  got  up  before  the  pointer,  crossed 
me,  and  was  missed  clean.  My  neighbor  wiped 
my  eyes,  and  hollered,  “Send  me  another.”  I 
spat  in  my  hand  (figuratively  speaking),  and  fol¬ 
lowed  a  point  ahead  of  the  old  setter.  Two  birds 
flushed  and  I  dropped  both.  The  other  fellow 
was  following  runners  with  the  pointer  and  I 
heard  two  shots  after  my  two. 

The  setter  next  found  a  single  bird  and  I 
flushed  it  and  shot.  The  bird  towered  for 
fifty  feet  and  dropped,  shot  in  the  head. 

Then  we  struck  the  trail  of  a  wild  runner  which 


led  us  a  chase  out  into  the  cotton  field,  and 
flushing  wild,  tried  to  return  to  the  cover.  But 
I  made  a  leading  shot  and  stopped  it.  I  met 
my  nimrod  at  the  horses  with  five  more  birds 
and  he  had  six.  Our  next  covey  was  pointed 
on  the  edge  of  another  swamp,  and  I  have  never 
seen  a  larger  bunch  of  birds  in  any  covey.  Their 
flush  sounded  like  distant  thunder  in  the  sum¬ 
mer  time.  I  tried  to  make  it  an  invariable  habit 
to  spot  the  first  bird  that  arose  for  my  target, 
but  when  I  shot  the  first  barrel  three  dropped, 
and  one  for  the  second  shot.  My  neighbor  got 
two,  and  tried  to  guy  me  for  potting  them  on 
the  wing.  I  replied  that  if  he  would  teach  his 
quail  to  fly  without  getting  tangled  up  he  might 
have  more  for  subsequent  hunts. 

After  picking  up  our  birds  I  piled  right  into 
the  swamp  after  the  covey  which  began  flush¬ 
ing  wild  from  trees  and  thick  swamp  vines.  My 
neighbor  swung  around  on  the  edge,  and  I  heard 
him  shoot  twice  and  cuss  quite  forcibly.  The 
old  setter  and  I  raced  the  Bobs  around  the 
swamp  at  a  lively  pace.  The  old  chap  had  a  true 
nose  and  never  ran  over  a  bird  that  he  could 
get  up  with;  finally  we  came  to  a  little  open  strip, 
and  he  pointed  just  on  the  edge  where  the  chaps, 
being  closely  pursued  by  the  old  dog,  had  hidden 
in  the  grass.  There  I  got  the  prettiest  double 
of  the  entire  day,  the  birds  going  in  almost  di¬ 
rectly  opposite  courses,  but  one  flushing  just 
ahead  of  the  other.  I  dropped  it  and  whirled 
half  around  to  get  a  fine  straight  away  shot,  and 
dropped  my  bird  at  forty  paces. 

While  that  strip  of  swamp  seemed  alive  with 
birds,  it  was  almost  like  looking  for  a  needle 
in  a  hay  stack  to  get  them  up  with  the  dog, 
though  they  had  not  been  slow  in  getting  up  of 
their  own  accord.  Such  hunting  is  trying  and 
unsatisfactory.  I  started  back  toward  the  horses, 
and  as  I  was  stepping  out  of  the  swamp  I  almost 
trod  upon  a  bird  which  had  run  back  toward 
the  open.  It  flushed  and  tried  to  swing  around 
the  end  of  the  wood,  but  I  managed  to  stop  it 
just  before  it  met  my  neighbor  coming  toward 
me  around  heavy  undergrowth.  He  had  heard 
the  flush  and  was  all  ready  to  give  it  a  warm 
reception,  but  was  disappointed  to  see  it  drop 
twenty  feet  in  front  of  him. 

We  found  a  cool  spot  to  eat  luncheon  and 
rest  ourselves  and  dogs.  We  had,  at  the  noon  hour, 
twenty-seven  birds,  and  I  was  two  counts  ahead 
of  the  old  “Chappie.”  We  finished  a  hearty 
feed,  fed  the  dogs,  and  loafed  until  two  o’clock. 
Meantime  I  had  found  a  hole  of  clear  water  which 
furnished  refreshment  for  the  inner  man  and  for 
the  old  setter  to  get  a  good  soak  to  cool  him 
off.  He  swam  around  and  enjoyed  it  immensely. 

The  first  covey  after  luncheon  was  pointed 
near  a  field  of  oat  stubble,  and  flushed  from 
a  long  point  before  the  dogs  could  get  on  to 
them.  Hence  we  could  only  content  ourselves 
with  marking  them.  They  flew  a  long  flight,  but 
pitched  in  open  cover.  When  the  dogs  pointed 
the  wild  rascals  got  up  almost  together  again, 
but  we  stopped  four  and  followed  them  over  a 
wide  territory,  with  indifferent  success.  As  we  were 
going  to  the  last  lighting  place,  a  wide  ditch 
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bordered  with  heavy  grass  and  briars,  we  ran 
into  another  large  covey,  which  also  flushed  wild 
and  followed  the  others.  We  soon  got  in  among 
them,  and  up  and  down  that  ditch  we  walloped 
the  Bobs  until  the  shades  of  night  came  on  to 
break  up  the  sport.  My  companion  caught  most 
of  the  birds  that  came  out  his  way  and  quite 
a  number  fell  to  his  gun,  I  noticed,  but  the  old 
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setter  and  I  pounded  the  briar  patch  up  one 
side  and  down  the  other,  and  every  now  and  then 
we  dropped  a  Bob  who  exposed  himself  to  our 
fire.  Finally,  just  before  it  was  too  black  to  see 
the  sight  on  the  gun,  a  bird  flushed  before  the 
setter  and  went  straight  away.  We  were  standing 
not  more  than  twenty  feet  apart,  and  both  fired 
as  one  report,  and  the  bird  dropped,  each  think¬ 


ing  the  kill  was  his.  We  stopped  with  sixty- 
three  birds  and  after  digging  dilligently  in  my 
deep  pockets  I  found  that  I  had  just  two  scores 
on  my  companion  and  an  interest  in  the  last 
bird.  My  only  advantage  was  in  being  a  harder 
hunter  and  making  more  chances  for  myself, 
which  is  very  much  the  style  of  hunting  quail 
on  the  Delta  cotton  plantations. 


How  Foxes  Aided  a  Game  Warden 


FEW  sportsmen  have  any  conception  of  the 
difficulties  confronting  a  game  officer 
whose  duty  it  is  to  patrol  and  protect  the 
game  in  at  least  one  whole  county.  Imagine 
an  officer  having  a  “beat”  with  an  area  of  about 
300  square  miles  to  patrol  and  you  can  readily 
appreciate  his  problems.  For  all  this,  however, 
the  writer  is  convinced  that  the  work  can  be 
done  fairly  well  anyway,  if  the  warden  is  in¬ 
telligent,  determined  and  enthusiastic  in  his  de¬ 
sire  to  render  good  service  to  the  cause. 

I  undertook  that  task  at  a  very  discouraging 
time,  knowing  its  handicaps,  and,  after  about 
twelve  years  of  hard  field  labor,  believe  that 
most  of  the  difficulties  can  be  surmounted.  Dur¬ 
ing  that  period  I  had  the  experience  of  receiving 
all  of  the  hard  knocks,  abuse  and  misrepresenta¬ 
tion  incident  to  warden  service,  together  with  a 
few  accidents,  a  narrow  escape  from  drowning 
upon  one  occasion  and  from  freezing  on  an¬ 
other,  with  a  few  other  minor  accidents,  and 
yet  I  came  out  with  my  whole  hide  and  don’t 
regret  the  experience  one  bit.  If  I  were  twenty- 
five  years  younger  I  should  be  happy  to  re¬ 
enlist  in  the  service  under  the  banner  “Protect 
the  Wild  Life,”  and  do  it  all  over  again.  The 
cause  is  worthy  of  the  best  there  is  in  us.  Risk¬ 
ing  one’s  life  to  protect  game  makes  the  job 
worth  while.  To  save  the  life  of  one  little 
robin  at  the  hands  of  a  murderous  set  of  for¬ 
eigners  I  once  placed  my  own  in  jeopardy  and 
have  ever  since  felt  fully  repaid  for  the  effort. 
But  that’s  another  story. 

I  started  in  to  relate  how  the  foxes  assisted 
me  on  a  certain  occasion.  That  is  a  narrative 
in  itself,  and  I  want  to  tell  it  in  the  hope  that 
it  may  possibly  be  of  some  slight  interest  to 
Forest  and  Stream  readers,  because  it  was  so 
much  out  of  the  ordinary  course  of  events.  As 
I  have  said,  I  had  a  whole  county  to  patrol.  My 
plan  to  make  that  work  effective  was  simply  this: 
I  went  into  a  different  section  every  day  and 
seldom  was  found  in  the  same  territory  on  two 
succeeding  days.  Also  I  made  it  a  point  to  keep 
my  movements  secret  and  get  into  the  woods 
by  unseen  routes.  Then  I  would  show  up  at  the 
most  unexpected  places  at  the  most  unexpected 
times.  This  was  what  we  termed  in  warden  par¬ 
lance,  “keeping  the  violators  guessing,”  and  it 
worked  very  well,  for  poachers  could  never  tell 
at  what  moment  the  warden  would  show  up 
on  the  scene  of  their  operations  and  catch  them 
in  the  act  of  violating  the  game  laws. 

However,  at  the  time  in  question  I  found  I 
had  a  new  problem  facing  me.  It  was  mid¬ 
winter,  and  the  snow  lay  about  four  feet  deep 
on  the  mountains.  The  deer  were  thus  im- 


By  Henry  Chase. 

prisoned  in  various  sections,  and  were  at  the  ab¬ 
solute  mercy  of  the  game  butchers  who  always 
take  advantage  of  such  conditions.  Now,  I 
knew  it  was  utterly  impossible  to  patrol  that 
whole  deer  country  under  these  circumstances, 
so  I  simply  applied  myself  to  one  section  where 
the  deer  were  almost  plentiful  and  depredations 
were  sure  to  be  worst.  I  found  in  this  section, 
in  an  area  of  about  twelve  square  miles,  that 
there  were  something  over  a  hundred  deer 
yarded.  The  butchers  were  right  after  them, 
too.  While  I  would  be  watching  one  end  of 
my  patrol  lines  they  would  kill  a  deer  at  the 
other  end,  and  I  would  usually  discover  evi¬ 
dence  of  their  operations  several  days  after¬ 
ward.  They  usually  waited  for  a  snow  storm 
to  cover  their  tracks  and  thus  make  it  difficult 
to  follow  them.  At  last,  however,  by  patience 
and  persistence,  and  aided  by  my  good  friends, 
the  foxes,  I  uncovered  the  whole  butcher  plans 
in  detail. 

I  was  going  over  my  patrol  when  a  storm 
had  been  on  for  several  days.  I  saw  many  deer, 
but  no  evidence  of  human  presence  in  that  terri¬ 
tory.  Of  course,  one  had  to  travel  on  snow- 
shoes  and  this  made  tramping  slow  and  difficult 
in  the  down  timber  lands.  And  the  light  snow 
would  quickly  obliterate  all  shoe  tracks.  I  had 
almost  completed  my  trip  on  this  particular  day, 
and  was  coming  down  an  old  logging  road  on 
the  mountain-side,  when  suddenly  I  came  upon 
a  regular  beaten  runway  of  fox  tracks,  which 
were  very  fresh  and  crossing  the  road.  In¬ 
stantly  my  suspicions  were  aroused,  and  I 
stopped  and  examined  this  trail.  It  was  unusual 
to  see  fox  tracks  in  that  vicinity  and  I  knew 
something  out  of  the  ordinary  had  occurred  very 
lately,  and  since  my  last  visit,  to  attract  them 
to  that  locality.  On  closer  inspection  I  found 
that  the  foxes  bad  crossed  and  recrossed  the 
road,  so  it  was  simple  to  determine  that  the 
attraction  was  not  far  away.  After  following 
these  tracks  some  distance  I  found  that  they 
ended  at  a  large  brush  heap.  Further  investi¬ 
gation  developed  the  fact  that  the  foxes  had 
gone  in  and  out  of  this  heap  many  times.  Next 
I  found  blood,  and  then,  after  digging  around, 
I  uncovered  pieces  of  deer  hide,  some  deer  hair 
and  finally  a  leg  bone  gnawed  clean.  Then  I 
dug  into  that  brush  heap  and  crawled  into  it. 
There  I  found  parts  of  the  head  and  hide  of 
two  doe  deer.  Here  was  a  clue  the  foxes  had  giv¬ 
en  me,  and  a  hot  trail  for  warden  work,  for  the 
deer  had  not  been  killed  more  than  twenty-four 
hours  at  the  most.  Instant  work  was  necessary 
if  the  violators  were  to  be  apprehended. 

I  now  examined  the  surroundings  of  the  place 


carefully,  dug  up  the  snow  and  inspected  the 
trees.  Presently  I  discovered  where  some  sap¬ 
lings  had  been  freshly  chopped  down,  and  this 
led  to  the  place  where  the  deer  had  been  dressed 
and  where  the  foxes  had  devoured  most  of  the 
entrails  but  left  the  usual  parts  untouched  to 
tell  their  story.  After  circling  around  I  got  the 
trail  of  the  butchers  and  began  following  it 
rapidly.  Twilight  was  coming  on  and  I  was 
compelled  to  hustle.  Nevertheless,  by  the  aid 
of  many  lighted  matches  I  was  able  to  continue 
on  the  tracks  until  they  led  me  in  the  vicinity 
of  a  shanty  near  the  base  of  the  mountain.  I 
could  see  that  the  trail  led  directly  to  this  place. 
It  was  now  dark,  however,  but  there  was  just 
one  thing  to  do  and  that  was  to  get  a  search 
warrant  and  work  fast. 

Back  to  the  town  I  went  post-haste.  It  was 
nearly  midnight  when  I  arrived  there,  but  I  im¬ 
mediately  routed  a  magistrate  out  of  bed  and 
got  my  legal  process.  Then  I  hunted  up  a  deputy 
warden  who  was  a  pal,  and  we  returned  near 
to  the  scene  of  operations  and  crawled  into  a 
hay-stack  to  get  a  little  sleep  and  rest.  When 
morning  dawned  we  served  our  papers  at  that 
shanty  and  then  there  was  certainly  something 
doing.  We  dug  around  the  place,  while  the  in¬ 
mates  protested  their  innocence  and  ignorance  of 
the  job,  until  we  finally  unearthed  a  couple  of 
hindquarters  or  venison  buried  under  the  build¬ 
ing  and  presented  these  to  our  friends  of  the 
habitation.  Then  we  arrested  the  shanty-keeper 
and  two  woodchoppers  who  were  with  him. 

After  we  had  got  them  “with  the  goods  on” 
two  of  the  men  confessed  the  whole  plot  and 
gave  us  all  of  the  details  of  how  the  deer  butcher¬ 
ing  process  bad  been  carried  on  in  that  neighbor¬ 
hood  for  some  time.  For  this  confession  the  two 
offenders  secured  immunity,  but  the  third  one 
received  the  full  penalty  of  the  law.  And  thus 
it  was  that  the  foxes  aided  the  game  depart¬ 
ment  in  breaking  up  violations  in  that  section, 
and  were  of  material  assistance  in  saving  the 
deer  'herds  there  from  destruction  during  that 
severe  winter. 


In  the  selection  of  the  names  Resolute  and  De¬ 
fiance  the  adherence  to  the  eight-letter  designa¬ 
tion  is  again  evidenced  as  was  the  case  in  the 
successful  cup  defenders  of  past  years,  includ¬ 
ing  the  Reliance,  Columbia,  Defender  and  Vigi¬ 
lant.  Yachtsmen  are  as  a  rule  inclined  to  laugh 
alt  the  superstition  of  luck  in  eight-letter-name 
cup  defenders,  but  the  fact  remains  that  of  the 
original  cup  winner  and  the  twelve  defending 
yachts  a  majority  have  borne  names  containing 
eight  letters. 
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Live  Notes 


From  The  Field 


Being  Weekly  Reports 


From  Our  Local  Correspondents 


The  Orange  Lake  Fish  Protective  Association 
of  Newburgh,  N.  Y.,  has  made  application  for 
incorporation,  and  expects  its  certificate  from 
the  Secretary  of  State  this  week.  The  associa¬ 
tion  already  has  a  membership  of  (between  300 
and  350,  and  expects  to  have  more  than  500  be¬ 
fore  the  end  of  the  season.  It  proposes  to  stock 
Orange  Lake,  six  miles  from  Newburgh,  in  Or¬ 
ange  County,  N.  Y. 

Difficulty  was  experienced  in  getting  a  certi¬ 
ficate  of  incorporation  under  the  name  as  given 
above,  on  the  ground  that  a  certificate  had  been 
granted  to  a  corporation  of  exactly  the  same 
name  twenty-five  years  before,  to  a  day,  which 
was  never  surrendered.  Another  name  was  to 
have  been  selected,  but  it  was  learned  that  any 
surviving  incorporator  of  the  first  association 
could  assign  the  certificate  of  the  old  association 
to  the  new.  Then  began  a  search  for  the  old 
certificate  and  for  surviving  incorporators.  The 
instrument  has  not  been  found  yet. 

Among  the  incorporators  of  the  first  associa¬ 
tion  were  such  well  known  sportsmen  as  Com¬ 
modore  Harry  Higginson  of  the  Orange  Lake 
Ice  Yacht  Club;  Dr.  Willet  Kidd,  for  many  years 
game  protector  for  the  district;  James  S.  Taylor, 
wealthy  follower  of  many  kinds  of  sport  ; 
George,  “Boxer”  Taggart  and  Robert  Kernahan, 
one  of  the  best  known  men  locally  in  sporting 
circles  a  generation  ago,  and  Edmund  Carter. 
The  last  alone  has  survived.  He  expressed  a 
willingness  to  have  the  work  of  the  parent  or¬ 
ganization  carried  on  by  the  younger  one,  but 
was  powerless  to  transfer  the  certificate  of  in¬ 
corporation  because  it  could  not  be  found.  Then 
an  action  was  begun  in  the  Supreme  Court,  and 
the  charter  of  the  old  association  was  declared 
forfeited,  and  the  name  approved  for  the  new. 

The  association  has  already  expended  $180  in 
the  construction  of  a  dam  and  screens  at  the  out¬ 
let  of  Orange  Lake,  and  will  lay  out  $150  enlarg¬ 
ing  the  screens  already  built.  Plans  have  already 
been  drawn. 

Fingerlings  and  fry  to  the  number  of  2,000,000 
have  been  promised  from  the  state  hatcheries, 
owing  to  the  efforts  of  George  E.  Mould,  John 
Rothery,  Assemblyman  James  B.  Montgomery 
and  others,  and  Congressman  Edmund  Platt  has 
been  promised  100,000  more  from  Washington. 
The  fingerlings  and  fry  from  the  state  hatcher¬ 
ies  include  black  bass,  pike-perch,  yellow  perch, 
white  perch,  and  rock  bass. 

The  pike-perch,  particularly,  promise  good 
sport  in  a  short  time.  It  is  expected  that  they 
will  reach  the  weight  of  two  pounds  in  two  years 
and  in  six  years  from  six  to  eight  pounds.  In 
lakes  the  size  of  Orange  Lake,  one  and  one-half 
miles  long  by  three-quarters  of  a  mile  wide,  the 
fish  grow  to  the  size  of  only  about  eight  pounds, 
whereas  in  larger  lakes  they  go  as  heavy  as 
eighteen  or  twenty  pounds.  In  four  or  five  years 
the  lake  promises  to  be  one  of  the  best  in  the 
State. 

The  directors  of  the  new  association  are  Silas 
Griggs,  John  Rothery,  Silas  H.  Beers,  William 
Merritt  and  Fred  Kernahan,  a  son  of  Robert 


Kernahan  of  the  old  association.  Harry  Kerna¬ 
han,  another  son,  is  the  president  of 
the  association  The  other  officers  are: 
James  P.  Walls,  financial  secretary;  George 
E.  Mould,  treasurer;  Frank  J.  Steen,  of  Walden, 
William  Tibbs,  of  Newburgh  and  Peter  Gillen, 
of  Orange  Lake,  auditing  committee. 

The  members  had  planned  to  seine  bass  from 
the  Hudson  River  to  place  in  the  lake,  but  are  un¬ 
able  to  get  the  permission  of  the  Conservation 
Commission.  The  Commission  'has,  however, 
given  them  the  names  of  persons  from  whom 
they  can  buy  two-pound  bass;  and  a  number  will 
be  secured  in  this  way. 

Assemblyman  Montgomery  has  also  secured 
for  the  association  the  promise  of  thirty-six  full 
grown  pheasants,  which  will  be  liberated  near 
the  first  of  August,  and  of  more  than  200 
pheasants’  eggs,  which  will  be  ready  for  hatching 
and  liberating  soon.  The  association  plans  to 
embark  extensively  in  the  protection  of  game 
birds  and  in  stocking  the  nearby  forests  with 


suitable  game  birds  as  they  can  be  secured.  In 
this  it  will  be  encouraged  and  helped  by  the  New¬ 
burgh  Gun  and  Rifle  Club,  an  organization  which 
has  its  own  club-house  and  traps  on  the  out¬ 
skirts  of  Newburgh,  and  which  plans  greater 
activity  in  game  bird  shooting.  It,  too,  is  a  new 
organization  but  has  more  than  100  members, 
and  has  conducted  a  very  successful  year  of  trap 
shooting  contests  and  exhibitions. 


ICE  OUT  ON  NEW  HAMPSHIRE  LAKES. 

Concord,  N.  H.,  May  4,  1914. 

Notwithstanding  unseasonable  cold  and  rainy 
weather,  which  threatened  to  make  late  the  ap¬ 
pearance  of  right  conditions  in  New  Hampshire 
for  salmon  and  trout  fishing,  the  season  opened 
this  week  under  auspices  which  promise  well  for 
four  or  five  months  of  good  sport. 

The  ice  went  out  of  the  three  great  lakes, 
Winnipesaukee,  Sunapee  and  Newfound,  last 
week,  ending  the  period  of  “watchful  waiting” 
of  sportsmen  who  appeared  in  unusual  force, 
especially  at  Sunapee. 

The  record  of  catches  in  past  years  has  made 


Sunapee  the  mecca  of  New  England  sporting 
fishermen  and  that  of  1913  outstripped  in  results 
that  of  all  preceding  seasons. 

Of  the  more  than  5,000  salmon  taken  from  its 
waters,  says  an  authority,  most  were  Chinook 
salmon  that  came  from  the  Columbia  river  on 
the  Pacific  coast.  The  average  size  of  fish 
was  three  to  five  pounds,  and  the  total  catch 
would  weigh  over  seven  tons. 

As  soon  as  the  ice  is  out,  the  fish  are  taken 
by  trolling  from  row  boats  and  power  boats, 
live  smelts  being  used  as  the  principal  bait. 
When  the  water  begins  to  get  warm  about  the 
first  of  June,  the  fishing  has  to  be  done  deep,  and 
most  of  the  salmon  are  taken  from  then  on  by 
still  fishing. 

The  record  Chinook  taken  in  Lake  Sunapee 
weighed  nearly  20  pounds.  It  was  mounted,  and 
is  now  among  the  collection  of  New  England 
food  and  game  fish  in  the  Science  Museum  at 
Springfield,  Mass.  Several  specimens  of  these 
fish  weighing  from  14  to  16  pounds  have  been 
taken  by  anglers. 

In  the  past  three  years  the  number  of  salmon 
taken  at  Lake  Sunapee  has  increased  greatly. 
In  1911  about  500  were  taken,  in  1912  about  1,500 
and  in  1913  about  5,000. 

The  limit  allowed  to  a  boat  in  one  day  is  six 
fish.  Several  persons  had  to  stop  fishing  last 
spring  after  two  or  three  hours’  sport,  as  they 
had  secured  their  limit. 

The  reason  for  the  extraordinary  sport  at 
Sunapee  is  the  fact  that  the  people  who  are  in¬ 
terested  in  the  lake  formed  a  Fishing  Association 
for  the  sole  purpose  of  “better  fishing.” 

The  association’s  executive  committee  is  com¬ 
posed  of  Allen  Hollis,  chairman.  Concord;  Ozora 
S.  Davis,  Chicago,  Ill.;  George  M.  Hendee,  Wil¬ 
liam  E.  Gilbert,  Henry  L.  Bowles,  Springfield, 
Mass. ;  William  A.  Dunning,  Charles  R.  Kearns, 
New  York;  Perley  I.  Graves,  Sunapee;  Freder¬ 
ick  G.  King,  Boston. 

George  H.  Graham,  one  of  the  commissioners 
of  the  Massachusetts  State  board  of  fisheries 
and  game,  is  secretary  of  the  association. 

One  of  the  principal  reasons  of  the  rapid 
growth  of  trout  and  salmon  in  Lake  Sunapee  is 
the  fact  that  there  are  immense  quantities  of 
land-locked  smelts  in  the  lake.  A  few  years  ago 
they  were  so  plentiful  that  fishermen  complained 
that  they  could  not  catch  the  fish,  as  the  fish  had 
all  the  smelts  they  could  eat,  and  so  would  not 
take  what  was  offered  them  by  anglers. 

About  this  time,  the  association  decided  to 
plant  large  numbers  of  salmon  and  trout  to  eat 
up  the  smelts.  The  plan  seems  to  be  working 
as  was  expected. 

These  Chinoock  salmon  furnish  great  sport. 
They  are  about  as  gamey  as  the  Sebago  salmon, 
and  it  often  takes  the  angler  a  long  time  to  kill 
his  fish  after  he  has  hooked  it.  The  first 
Chinook  salmon  were  planted  in  Lake  Sunapee 
in  1904.  Previous  to  1909,  the  fish  were  mostly 
planted  as  fry,  in  the  spring  or  early  summer, 
when  the  shores  were  lined  with  black  bass. 

Since  1909  all  of  the  fish  have  been  placed  in 
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the  lake  in  November,  when  they  were  from  four 
to  five  inches  long.  At  that  time  of  year  the 
bass  were  out  of  the  way  so  that  the  young 
salmon  could  protect  themselves  until  they  be¬ 
came  acclimated. 

One  of  the  practical  experiments  made  by  the 
association  in  1912,  was  placing  60,000  two-inch 
salmon  in  a  screened  area  in  the  meadow  of 
Pike  brook.  These  fish  were  watched  and  fed 
twice  a  day  until  November,  at  which  time  they 
were  five  inches  long,  and  were  allowed  to  run 
down  into  the  lake. 

This  same  experiment  is  to  be  tried  with  the 
100,000  that  have  recently  been  hatched  for  the 
association. 

It  is  believed  by  many  that  as  soon  as  the 
fish  reduce  the  large  number  of  smelts,  it  will 
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be  possible  to  take  both  salmon  and  trout  with 
a  fly  in  Lake  Sunapee. 

Lake  Sunapee  is  well  screened  and  its  abun¬ 
dance  of  smelt  assures  steady  feed. 

The  association  secured  100,000  salmon  eggs  last 
fall,  and  these  eggs  have  hatched.  The  fish 
will  be  planted  in  Sunapee  next  November. 
There  were  planted  in  the  lake  last  November 
by  the  association  40,000  brook  trout  and  5,000 
rainbow  trout  fingerlings.  This  makes  10,000 
rainbow  trout  that  have  been  planted  in  the  past 
three  years. 

No  other  lake  in  New  England  has  been 
stocked  with  so  many  trout  and  salmon  in  the 
past  five  years.  It  is’  for  this  reason  that  the 
eyes  of  the  fishermen  have  been  turned  to 
Sunapee. 


Game  Conditions  In  Yellowstone  National  Park 


While  it  is  true  that  the  capture  and  ship¬ 
ment  of  800  elk  was  duly  authorized  by  the  De¬ 
partment  of  Interior  from  Yellowstone  Park,  it 
has  been  possible  to  ship  less  than  on  hundred  this 
winter  on  account  of  the  mild  weather  and  light 
snows.  The  winter  of  1913-1914  was  one  of  the 
mildest  ever  known  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Park, 
and  as  a  consequence  the  elk  as  well  as  the  other 
game  have  not  been  driven  down  to  the  usual 
winter  grazing  grounds.  The  elk  have  fed  very 
little  on  the  flats  near  Gardiner,  where  they  are 
usually  caught. 

Elk  in  Yellowstone  Park  act  contrary  to  other 
game  under  the  efficient  protection  accorded 
them.  The  deer,  antelope,  mountain  sheep,  and 
bears  have  become  used  to  people  and  as  a  rule 
are  indifferent  to  their  nearness  to  them,  al¬ 
though  they  are  averse  to  undue  familiarity.  The 
elk,  on  the  other  hand,  do  not  become  indiffer¬ 
ent,  but  remain  wild  and  shy.  While  they  are 
the  most  numerous  of  the  large  Park  animals, 
still  their  shyness  renders  them  the  least  ob¬ 
served  of  any  by  the  tourist  who  confines  him¬ 
self  to  the  main  roads.  In  the  usual  winter  the 
conditions  are  changed,  and  the  elk  are  forced 
to  approach  the  traveled  roads  and  the  settlements 
at  Mammoth  Hot  Springs  and  Gardiner.  But 
this  winter  they  have  not  been  forced  down  to 
these  winter  ranges. 

The  mild  winter  has  been  a  great  blessing  to 
wild  animals.  They  have  come  through  the  bit¬ 
ter  season  with  very  few  deaths,  and  are  now 
in  splendid  condition.  Of  the  10,000  head  of 
elk,  deer,  antelope,  and  mountain  sheep  seen  and 
examined  by  the  writer  in  the  last  month,  not 
more  than  a  bare  dozen  were  in  poor  condition, 
and  it  is  probable  that  even  these  will  recover 
if  not  killed  by  the  carnivorous  beasts  that  prey 
upon  them. 

The  game  have  been  particularly  fortunate  in 
1913,  and  so  far  in  1914.  The  spring  of  1913 
was  open  with  no  crusts  on  the  snow,  grass 
and  forage  started  early  and  were  favored  dur¬ 
ing  the  summer  by  frequent  and  heavy  rains. 
So  at  the  beginning  of  the  winter  season  of 
1913-1914  all  the  various  animals  were  in  good 
condition  to  withstand  the  rigors  of  the  ap¬ 
proaching  winter.  And  then — the  rigors  did  not 
materialize.  Such  cold  weather  as  there  was, 
was  free  from  snow,  and  the  experience  has 
been  that  the  Park  game  can  stand  the  extreme 


temperatures  if  only  they  have  enough  to  eat. 

The  present  administration  of  the  Park  is  do¬ 
ing  magnificent  work  in  protecting  the  game.  Not 
only  has  poaching  become  insignificant,  but  the 
Park  authorities  are  co-operating  in  every  way 
with  the  game  wardens  of  the  neighboring  states. 
At  frequent  intervals  hay  has  been  spread  for 
deer,  antelope  and  mountain  sheep,  thereby  pre¬ 
serving  the  natural  range  for  the  use  of  the  elk. 

Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  for  the  work 
that  is  now  providing  a  fountain  head  to  supply 
small  herds  of  elk  for  other  centers  that  have 
been  depleted.  Especially  should  be  noted  the 
recent  increases  in  the  number  of  the  antelope 
and  the  buffalo. 

Antelope,  or  “prong-horn,”  to  use  the  correct 
name,  cannot  be  raised  successfully  in  captivity 
in  small  enclosures  or  reservations.  They  seem 
to  require  a  large  stretch  of  open,  rolling  coun¬ 
try,  where  they  are  undisturbed,  during  the 
breeding  season  especially.  Once  allowed  to  be 
depleted,  the  bands  of  this  animal  cannot  be 
brought  back.  In  the  old  days,  when  elk  and 
buffalo  were  numerous  on  our  great  plains,  the 
smaller  prong-horns  attracted  little  attention. 
But  now  that  the  American  people  are  awaken¬ 
ing  to  the  many  unique  features  possessed  by 
this  dainty  little  animal  of  the  plains,  they  begin 
to  realize  what  a  matchless  possession  the  prong¬ 
horn  really  is.  All  honor,  then,  to  the  Park  that 
is  preserving  and  increasing  its  herd  of  600 
head  for  the  future  admiration  and  study  of 
the  naturalist  as  well  as  the  sportsman. 

It  is  fortunate,  too,  that  the  people  awoke  in 
time  to  the  necessity  of  preserving  another  of 
our  wonderful  animals,  the  buffalo.  The  Yellow¬ 
stone  possesses  not  only  a  tame  herd  that  is 
kept  under  fence  in  winter  and  allowed  to  roam 
in  charge  of  a  keeper  in  summer,  but  it  has 
also  what  is  believed  to  be  the  last  wild  herd 
of  buffalo  in  the  United  States.  Although  sadly 
decimated,  this  little  band  now  shows  signs  of 
increasing  under  the  protection  accorded  it.  The 
tame  herd  of  over  160  animals  is  also  well  taken 
care  of,  and  is  steadily  increasing  in  numbers. 

The  only  unfavorable  factors  in  the  Park 
game  situation  are  the  mountain  lions,  coyotes, 
and  gray  wolves.  The  mountain  lions  are  not 
numerous  and  are  kept  down.  The  coyotes  are 
more  numerous  and  breed  much  more  rapidly, 
and  they  are  of  considerable  danger  to  the  game 


herds,  especially  the  young  animals.  A  pack 
of  coyotes  will  even  run  down  and  kill  the  calf 
and  yearling  elk.  However,  the  Park  authori¬ 
ties  have  the  situation  well  in  'hand,  and  are 
keeping  the  coyotes  down  to  a  reasonable  num¬ 
ber.  The  gray  wolves  present  a  more  difficult 
problem.  For  some  reason  wolves  have  not  been 
known  to  be  in  the  Yellowstone  until  the  winter 
of  1912-1913,  when  a  small  band  appeared.  This 
year  the  band  has  trebled,  and  the  ravages 
among  the  elk  have  been  considerable.  But  as 
the  danger  is  now  evident  to  the  administration, 
we  can  look  for  prompt  and  vigorous  measures 
to  combat  the  threatening  evil.  Wolves  are  too 
hard  to  kill  in  such  an  extended  territory  as 
this,  and  their  fecundity  is  too  great  to  permit 
of  the  success  of  any  but  the  most  vigorous 

measures.  - - — 

AGAINST  SPRING  PLANTING. 

Offering  reasons  why  the  Federal  and  state 
fisheries  should  abandon  spring  planting  of 
trout,  a  fisherman  of  Windber,  Pa.,  who  has 
planted  trout  for  many  years,  said  recently: 

“I  have  taken  seven  and  eight-inch  trout  out  to 
Shade  Creek  within  a  fortnight  before  the  sea¬ 
son  opens.  Many  of  those  trout  were  fished  out 
in  a  short  time  after  they  were  put  in,  and  of 
course  they  were  unable  to  propagate.  That 
meant  the  purpose  for  which  they  were  put  in 
the  stream  was  defeated.  We  don’t  plant  the  fish 
simply  with  the  idea  of  furnishing  sportsmen 
with  trout  to  be  caught.  Those  fish  are  ex¬ 
pected  to  take  part  in  the  spawning,  so  that,  at 
the  end  of  the  season,  their  presence  in  the  wa¬ 
ters  has  resulted  in  the  advent  of  other  fish,  not 
raised  in  the  hatchary.  But  if  all  the  able- 
bodied  trout  put  in  one  spring  are  to  be  fished 
out  before  the  season  ends,  then  these  fish  have 
had  no  opportunity  to  multiply  their  kind,  nulli¬ 
fying  the  forethought  involved  in  their  planting. 

“Of  course,  there  are  some  considerations 
which  urge  spring  planting  of  fish.  Some  people 
believe  that  trout  planted  in  the  fall  months 
have  a  hard  time  surviving  the  winter.  If  this  is 
true,  then  systematic  feeding  of  the  troutlings 
may  have  to  come.  But  I  don’t  believe  there’s 
any  such  necessity.  Plant  trout  in  August  or 
September  and  by  the  time  ice  forms  I  believe 
the  fish  will  be  plenty  able  to  care  for  themselves. 
Indeed,  they  will  have  grown  considerably-  and 
fattened  by  winter.  Planting  in  the  early  fall, 
subject  to  the  spawning  season,  will  insure  an 
abundance  of  good-sized  trout  the  next  spring. 
We  want  fishing,  not  just  for  one  season,  but  for 
many  seasons,  and  to  get  this  we  must  give  the 
fish  a  chance.  I’ll  confess  to  you  that  sometimes 
I’ve  taken  trout  out  to  Shade  Creek,  just  before 
the  season  opened,  that  were  of  such  size  and  ap¬ 
pearance  as  to  tempt  me  almost  to  fish  for  them 
in  the  can.  It  looked  like  wasting  time — and 
trout — to  cart  them  eight  or  ten  miles  and  dump 
them,  to  be  free  for  only  a  few  days.  I  think 
that  a  little  publicity  along  this  line  will  add 
greater  effectiveness  to  the  Fisheries  departments’ 
work.”  - 

As  an  experiment,  the  supervisor  of  the  Beaver¬ 
head  National  forest  is  stripping  the  bark  from 
the  bases  of  a  number  of  lodgepole  pine  trees  at 
various  periods  before  they  are  to  be  cut  for  tele¬ 
phone  poles.  This  girdling  causes  the  trees  to 
exude  resin,  and  it  is  desired  to  find  what  effect 
this  may  have  as  a  preservative  treatment  for 
the  poles. 
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For  An  Adirondack  Panther  Hunt 

Certainly  Two  Big  Cats  Still  Exist  in  a  Mountain  Fastness.  An  Unarmed  Forest  and  Stream  Reader  Meets  One. 

Guns  Still  Needed  in  North  Woods  Camps. 


A  FRIEND  of  mine,  from  his  boyhood  a 
hunter,  trout-fisher  and  camper  in  the 
Adirondacks,  and  owning  a  handsome 
bungalow  up  there,  named  after  a  man-hating 
and  dangerous  animal  formerly  abundant  in  our 
deer  forest  regions,  refuses  to  accept  your  edi¬ 
torial  dictum  that  the  trusty  old  rifle  or  shotgun 
shall  hereafter  be  banished  from  the  hardware 
outfit  of  the  ordinary  open  camp.  He  even 
slyly  hints  that,  perhaps,  you  made  that  state¬ 
ment  just  to  get  an  expression  from  your  read¬ 
ers  on  the  subject. 

Talking  the  matter  over  in  a  cosy  corner  at 
the  Salmagundi  Club  last  night,  he  broke  away 
as  follows :  “Go  into  camp  without  a  gun  or 
rifle !  Why,  that  would  be  as  reckless  a  thing 
as  Joe  Knowles’  trip  into  the  Maine  woods  with¬ 
out  clothes.  You’ll  agree  with  me,  old  man,  that 
there’s  nothing  quite  so  soothing,  even  to  a  vet¬ 
eran  camper,  one  who  knows  the  woods  down  to 
the  ground,  as  the  feeling  of  that  faithful  old 
friend  lying  by  his  side,  when  he  drops  down 
without  human  companions  under  a  little  shel¬ 
ter  of  loose  boughs  on  some  dark  night  in  the 
awful  stillness  of  those  thick  forests.  You  know 
how  a  hunter  will  awake  from  a  death-like  sleep 
at  the  unearthly  hooting  of  an  owl  toward  dawn. 
A  sort  of  terror  seizes  upon  him  before  he  re¬ 
members  where  he  is.  At  first  the  weird  sound 
produces  a  sort  of  panic  that  only  those  know 
who  have  been  in  such  situations  and  have  ex¬ 
perienced  the  feeling.  Will  not  his  first  move, 
before  throwing  a  bit  of  dry  wood  on  the 
smouldering  camp-fire,  be  to  lay  hand  upon  that 
steel-hearted  friend,  always  so  true,  and  actual¬ 
ly  warm  from  the  heat  of  his  body?  That  will 
surely  be  your  solitary  camper’s  first  act  before 
making  a  little  tour  about. 

“To  the  novice,  contemplating  a  first  night 
alone  in  the  forest,  miles  from  a  human  habita¬ 
tion,  the  club  defense  suggested  by  your  journal 
would  prove  an  obstacle,  and  forever  prevent 
that  fellowship,  comradeship  and  communion 
with  old  Nature  and  her  wild  creatures  of  the 
woods  which  he  should  be  early  encouraged  to 
cultivate,  if  he  would  become  a  sportsman  in 
the  highest  sense  of  the  word. 

“Landing  in  the  greenwood  after  ten  months’ 
active  city  life,  and,  particularly,  following  an 
escape  from  the  occasional  awful  June  heat  here 
in  the  city,  that  almost  loosens  the  skin  from  the 
bones,  I  could  sleep  under  any  old  bush,  or 
even  beneath  the  stars,  and  feel  perfectly  safe, 
were  old  ‘Betsey  Baker,’  my  never-failing  and 
faithful  old  comrade  on  such  trips,  resting  silent¬ 
ly  by  my  side,  yet  ready  to  speak  up  quickly 
for  me  in  case  of  need. 

“However  they  may  dislike  to  handle  firearms, 
you  will  find  that  the  ‘women  folks’  tenting  out 
alone  in  the  wilds,  as  the  fashion  now  prevails, 
or  else  in  company  with  their  husbands  or 
brothers,  always  favor  the  presence  of  rifles  and 
shotguns  in  camp.  These  arms  give  these  nat¬ 
urally  timid  ones  an  additional  sense  of  security, 
in  localities  where  big  black  bears  are  compara¬ 
tively  abundant,  such  as  the  wild  blueberry  fields 
on  recently  burned-over  mountain  plateaus,  or 
in  the  more  boggy  districts  out  Boreas  River  or 


By  Peter  Flint. 

Wolf  Pond  way,  where  the  fruits  of  moose  and 
shad  trees  and  the  fragrant  strawberry  abound 
in  the  ‘bresh,’  or  make  crimson  the  green  sod  of 
the  clearings. 

“A  friend  and  I  had  a  large  open  camp  out 
near  the  North  Woods  Club,  in  Essex  County, 
about  three  years  ago.  It  was  not  so  very  far 
from  Aiden  Lair,  which,  you  know,  was  Colonel 
Roosevelt’s  favorite  bear-hunting  lodge  at  the 
time  of  his  memorable  ride  with  Cronin,  his 
guide,  to  take  that  train  for  Buffalo  when  Presi¬ 
dent  McKinley  was  shot. 

“We  took  our  wives  along,  and  they  were  hav¬ 
ing  their  first  experience  in  this  sort  of  life. 
My  ‘parter’  was  remarkably  handy  with  the  light 
rifle  and  revolver,  and  I  had  encouraged  her  and 


“Knowing  that  we  would  all  want  more  fish 
after  a  day  or  two  at  the  flesh  pots  from  North 
River,  the  men  of  the  colony  decided  to  spend 
a  few  hours  after  trout  in  the  various  feeders 
of  the  noble  Boreas.  I  ‘drew’  a  brook  that  my 
father,  now  about  eighty  years  of  age,  has  fished 
every  year  since  his  youth  and  intends  to  visit 
again  this  year.  My  basket  was  about  half  full 
of  large  trout  by  noon  time,  and  I  was  sitting 
on  an  old  mossy  log,  one  of  the  prostrate  forest 
monarchs  of  a  previous  age.  My  resting  place 
was  on  the  left  bank  of  a  level  portion  of  the 
stream’s  course  and  this  big  stick  ran  across- 
water  over  and  close  to  the  surface  of  a  deep 
pool  from  which  I  had  just  coaxed  several  splen¬ 
did  fish.  As  I  sat  there,  musing  over  the  beauty 


Trout  Caught  in  an  Hour,  in  the  Vicinity  of  Moose  Lake,  Maine,  Combined  Weight,  40  Pounds. 


the  other  ladies  to  do  a  lot  of  target  shooting 
with  my  old  .303  Savage,  using  the  lighter  game 
cartridges  recommended  by  that  firm,  because  we 
had  the  best  guide  in  that  section,  and  I  fully 
expected  to  secure  a  deer  or  two  and  perhaps 
a  bear  or  lynx  before  breaking  camp  along  in 
October. 

“Finally  provisions  got  low,  and  there  were  no 
unprotected  animals  like  raccoons,  woodchucks 
or  red  squirrels  that  could  be  readily  ‘treed’  or 
‘holed-up’  and  made  to  do  service  for  fresh  meat, 
because  we  had  no  dog. 

“Accordingly,  one  fine  morning  Xavier,  our 
trusted  Canadian  adviser  and  one  of  the  best 
natural-born  naturalists  I  ever  knew,  undertook 
to  canoe  it  down  the  Stillwater  to  the  outpost 
country  store  for  a  supply  of  canned  stuff,  salt 
pork,  flour,  Indian  meal,  sugar,  fresh  beef  and 
eggs,  with  which  to  break  the  daily  diet  of  brook 
trout  that  had  become  quite  monotonous.  It 
would  require  two  full  days,  going  and  com¬ 
ing,  he  said,  and  in  the  meantime  we  had  planned 
all  sorts  of  improvements  and  surprises  for  him 
upon  his  return  to  duties  as  camp  chef  and  head 
forester. 


of  the  scene,  something  caused  me  to  turn  my 
head,  and  there,  half-way  across  that  natural 
mossy  bridge,  was  the  most  beautiful  creature 
I  had  ever  seen  in  the  Adirondacks  or  anywhere 
else  in  the  world;  and  I  have  traveled  some. 
It  was  big,  long,  graceful  and  tawny  in  color, 
and  very  much  resembled  an  overgrown  kitten 
in  its  actions.” 

“A  young  panther,  was  it?”  I  broke  in. 
-“Nothing  else,”  replied  my  host,  warming  up 
in  recollection  of  the  unusual  event,  and  order¬ 
ing  up  another  bottle.  “And  he  was  stretched 
out  on  that  log  with  one  wicked  paw  ready  to 
hook  out  the  very  first  trout  that  rose  to  take 
any  insect  that  might  happen  to  float  down  un¬ 
der  his  resting  place.  That  was  just  what  the 
big  cat  was  there  for,  and  I  at  once  learned 
how  creatures  of  his  kind  manage  to  catch  fish 
so  easily.  I  tell  you  he  was  a  beauty  as  he 
crouched  lengthwise  on  that  old  tree  trunk.  I 
would  have  given  the  world  for  a  camera  just 
then. 

“No;  I  had  no  gun  nor  pistol,  not  even  a 
hunting  knife.  But,  all  the  same,  I  felt  no  fear. 
Suddenly  the  big  cat-like  creature  spied  me.  He 
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made  no  movement,  but  his  fishing  operations 
were  instantly  suspended  and  he  kept  his  big 
wild  eyes  fixed  on  mine  without  an  apparent 
motion  of  his  long,  lithe  body. 

“Just  then  the  hunting  passion  seized  upon 
me,  and  I  thought  what  a  wonderful  exploit  it 
would  be  if  I  could  kill  or  capture  that  splendid 
thing,  defenseless  as  I  was.  Talk  about  your 
mind  reading!  That  panther  knew  just  what 
had  come  into  my  head,  for  he  instantly  as¬ 
sumed  a  crouching  posture  and  turned  his  head 
once  to  see  if  his  back  track  was  clear. 

“My  resolve  was  to  get  hold  of  a  smooth, 
round  quartz  boulder,  throw  it  with  all  my  force 
at  the  panther’s  head,  stun  him,  knock  him  into 
the  deep,  dark  pool,  and  finish  the  ‘varmint' 
with  another  stone  as  he  arose  from  the  depths 
and  floated  down  stream.  Quite  an  unusual  war 
program,  you  will  admit,  for  an  humble  follower 
of  the  gentle  craft  sitting  there  with  a  fish  pole. 
There  is  Indian  blood  in  me — my  grandmother 
was  a  Mohawk — and  it  is  possible  that  I  in¬ 
herited  the  instinct  that  told  me  what  to  do, 
should  fortune  favor  my  plan.  I  had  no  desire 
to  have  this  cat,  his  sister,  mother  or  vicious 
sire,  drop  from  some  overhanging  limb  upon 
the  head  and  shoulders  of  some  member  of  our 
party,  inside  the  next  two  or  three  weeks.  Full 
of  my  plan  to  rid  the  forest  of  this  beautiful 
yet  dangerous  animal,  I  began  to  dissemble,  by 
feigning  unconsciousness  of  his  presence,  looking 
up  into  tree  tops,  upon  the  brook  or  down  at 
my  feet,  for  a  change.  Every  side  glance,  how¬ 
ever,  always  found  those  suspicious,  searching, 
wild  eyes  fixed  upon  mine,  not  exactly  in  hate, 
but  in  wonder,  as  if  the  animal  could  not  figure 
out  what  it  was  there  at  the  end  of  his  log 
bridge  on  the  bank  twenty  feet  away. 

“With  great  care  I  bent  slightly  forward,  took 
up  a  stone  resembling  a  base  ball  in  size,  and 
quietly  resumed  my  former  position.  Then,  I 
gradually  felt  for  a  place  to  set  my  feet  firmly, 
preparing  for  a  straight  ball,  for  I  am  almost 
a  professional  pitcher  and  can  put  a  sphere  over 
the  ‘plate’  as  if  thrown  from  a  catapault.  The 
panther  allowed  me  even  to  stand  up,  without 
any  movement  on  his  part,  but,  as  I  swung  my 
strong  right  for  delivery,  that  stone  caught  his 
watchful  eye,  and  whist!  with  a  dodging  side¬ 
spring  and  half  side-somersault,  he  flung  him¬ 
self  out  of  the  stone’s  course  and  was  out  of 
sight  in  an  instant. 

“Oh,  if  that  good  stone  had  only  struck  what 
I  aimed  at!  Well,  you  can  just  imagine  my 
condition.  I  was  so  weak  with  excitement  that 
I  could  hardly  stand,  and  it  took  me  half  an 
hour  to  recover.  There  was  no  more  fishing 
that  day,  and  my  wife  and  companions  remarked 
that  I  did  not  look  very  well. 

“About  nightfall  the  next  day  Xavier  returned 
with  all  sorts  of  good  things  to  eat  and  we  had 
a  feast  lasting  up  to  ten  o’clock — a  very  late 
hour  for  campers,  who  generally  arose  around 
four  and  had  a  quick  breakfast. 

“As  we  had  no  ice-box  or  cold  spring  near 
camp,  we  stored  our  fresh  beef  and  salt  pork 
in  a  hole  dug  down  deep  to  a  cool  bedrock  un¬ 
der  the  men’s  part  of  the  open  shack,  and  stoned 
up  the  sides  with  cobbles,  taking  the  precaution 
to  drag  a  heavy  camp  chest  over  the  opening. 
This  box  was  inside  the  structure  and  right  by 
our  pillows.  In  fact,  the  meat  was  almost  un¬ 
der  our  heads  as  we  slept. 


“Next  morning  Xavier  aroused  me,  wild  with 
excitement,  saying  in  his  quaint  dialect:  ‘Ole 
Bar  come  las’  night,  him.  He  deeg  from  hout- 

side  under  our  haid  and  carry  hof  pork.  She 

leaf  dat  bit,  dough.  She  ’fraid  mak  noise,  her.’ 

“  ‘Xave,’  I  said,  ‘let’s  go  after  that  bear.  Per¬ 

haps  he  is  hanging  around  somewhere  near.’ 
We  grabbed  a  couple  of  rifles  and  started  off, 
circling  about  the  camp  where  lay  our  sleeping 
companions,  all  unconscious  of  the  visit  of  a 
400  or  500-pound  black  bear,  whose  weight, 
height  and  gender  my  guide,  with  the  rare  in¬ 
stinct  given  by  his  Indian  ancestry,  had  already 
fixed  to  his  own  satisfaction.  Pretty  soon  from 
a  rocky  ledge  there  came  the  whistle  of  a  hawk. 
It  was  Xavier’s  ‘come’  signal,  and  I  rushed  to¬ 
ward  it.  ‘See  dere,  M’sieu;  de  ole  bar  she 
skint  hout  de  beeg  grease-griddle  for  de  camp.’ 
Sure  enough,  there  upon  a  big,  flat  stone  was 
spread  most  evenly,  just  like  a  luncheon  cloth, 
the  great,  brown  paper  that  had  formerly  held 
our  much-prized  pork.  Upon  it,  and  exactly  in 
the  middle,  lay  the  skin  of  an  entire  side  of 
pork,  perfectly  clean  of  all  meat.  All  else  had 
been  devoured  by  the  hungry  visitor.  At  sight 
of  all  this,  we  both  fell  to  laughing,  notwith¬ 
standing  our  keen  disappointment  at  the  loss  of 
what  was  an  absolute  essential  in  camp  life. 

“I  never  told  the  people  about  that  panther 
episode,  but  Xavier  and  I  always  escorted  the 
ladies  on  berrying  or  fishing  excursions  after 
that  eventful  meeting. 

“Later,  that  very  fall,  an  old  panther  and  two 
half-grown  cubs  gave  three  guides  and  a  party 
of  us  hunters  a  big  scare  one  night  in  a  remote 
part  of  the  North  Woods,  but  that’s  another 
story.  Next  time  you  catch  me  in  the  den, 
chez  mot  or  at  the  club,  perhaps  I’ll  tell  all  about 
it. 

“As  Xavier  would  express  it,  this  very  night 
up  at  Boreas  River,  near  the  Tom  Andrew 
Clearing,  were  we  to  drop  in  at  his  hospitable 
fireside,  ‘Ba  oui;  two,  tree  panthaire  hin  de 
woots.  I  know  me.’ 

Let’s  us  settle  it  right  now.  What’s  the 
matter  with  our  taking  that  Adirondack  panther 
hunt  that  we’ve  been  planning  for  the  last  three 
years?  It’s  time  that  we  got  one  of  their  skins. 
Of  course,  they  are  as  shy  as  partridges,  but  I 
am  sure,  if  we  will  only  Stick  right  to  it  and 
get  that  Canuck  to  help  us  out,  that  we  can 
‘get’,  this  very  fall,  perhaps,  the  last  pair  of 
‘painters’  in  the  State,  and  rid  the  country  final¬ 
ly  of  these  cowardly  brutes. 

“And,  say,  old  man,  shall  we  keep  our  rifles 
in  camp  this  season  out  that  way,  ‘Even  in  Sim¬ 
mer  Time  When  Daysies  Blaw.’  W’at  you  tink? 
Yes?” 


SYNOPSIS  OF  JERSEY  FISH  AND  GAME. 

The  New  Jersey  Board  of  Fish  and  Game 
Commissioners  has  just  issued  a  synopsis  of  all 
acts  of  the  last  Legislature  relating  to  fish  and 
game.  The  announcement  is  made  in  the  form 
of  a  bulletin,  which  says :  “Below  will  be  found 
changes  made  in  the  laws,  all  of  which  are  now 
in  effect  with  the  exception  of  the  new  hunting 
and  fishing  license  law,  which  will  not  go  into 
effect  until  January  1,  1915.”  The  bulletin 
further  says  that  “until  January  1,  1915,  hunt¬ 
ing  licenses  will  be  issued  by  authority  of  the 
laws  under  which  they  have  been  issued  in  the 
past  and  in  the  same  manner.” 


Reference  is  made  to  the  amended  laws  as 
follows : 

“Makes  close  season  on  wild  turkeys  for  five 
years ;  provides  that  all  pound  net  licenses  shall 
expire  December  31 ;  provides  that  all  menhaden 
licenses  shall  expire  December  31,  and  makes 
the  penalty  for  violation  $500;  makes  close  sea¬ 
son  for  net  fishing  in  the  Mullica  River  from 
March  1  to  November  15;  prohibits  persons  un¬ 
der  14  years  of  age  from  taking  out  a  resident 
hunter’s  license;  prohibits  all  spearing  and  erec¬ 
tion  of  all  eel  weirs  in  fresh  waiters;  permits 
50-fathom  gill  nets  and  hauling  seines  to  be 
used  in  the  Delaware  River  and  Bay  between 
Delaware  and  New  Jersey,  from  March  x  to 
December  31,  for  the  purpose  of  taking  feed 
fish  and  white  and  yellow  perch;  skunk,  mink, 
muskrat  and  otter  may  be  taken  by  being  trapped 
in  all  parts  of  the  state  from  November  15  to 
April  1,  excepting  in  Salem  County  above  Mill 
Creek,  where  it  is  lawful  to  kill  such  animals 
between  those  dates. 

Makes  a  close  season  on  female  English  or 
ring-necked  pheasants  for  five  years,  except  on 
game  preserves  duly  licensed  by  the  Fish  and 
Game  Commissioners;  prohibits  baiting  or  de¬ 
coying  of  wild  water  fowl  in  any  salt  or  fresh 
waters,  with  exception  of  wild  celery  and  wild 
rice;  prohibits  use  of  hauling  seines  beneath 
the  ice  in  salt  water;  prohibits  dogs  from  run¬ 
ning  at  large,  except  during  the  open  season 
for  killing  quail,  rabbit,  squirrel,  English  or 
ring-necked  pheasants. 

The  following  information  is  given  concern¬ 
ing  the  new  hunting  and  fishing  act :  “All 
licenses  must  be  obtained  from  county  or  munici¬ 
pal  clerk  or  salaried  fish  and  game  warden,  and 
these  licenses  entitle  holders,  who  are  residents 
of  the  United  States  and  above  the  age  of  14 
years,  to  hunt  with  firearms  and  to  fish.  These 
licenses  are  known  as  ‘Resident  Hunting  and 
Fishing  Licenses.’  No  license  to  fish  is  required 
of  resident  females  or  males  under  14  years  of 
age. 

“Non-resident  and  alien  males  and  females 
above  the  age  of  14  years  must  secure  a  ‘Non- 
Residents  and  Aliens’  Hunting  and  Fishing 
License,’  in  order  to  hunt  any  protected  or  un¬ 
protected  wild  bird,  animal  or  fowl,  which  license 
also  entitle  the  holder  to  fish.  No  license  to 
fish  is  required  of  non-resident  and  alien  females, 
or  non-resident  and  alien  males  under  14  years. 
No  license  is  required  to  hunt  or  fish  by  owners 
of  farms  or  their  families  on  land  owned  by 
them,  but  employes  living  on  such  places  are 
not  exempt  from  the  law  in  these  respects.” 


FYKE  NETS  SEIZED. 

Four  valuable  fyke  nets  were  taken  from 
Cayuga  lake  in  New  York  State,  recently  and 
burned  on  the  shore  probably  before  the  very 
eyes  of  their  owners.  Special  Game  Protector  C. 
A.  Hurd  did  the  work,  protected  by  two  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Cayuga  County  Fish  and  Game  Club. 
The  lake  was  dragged  near  Bridgeport,  and  four 
large  fyke  nets  caught.  The  fish  in  the  nets 
were  liberated,  and  the  nets  taken  ashore  and 
burned.  A  curious  crowd,  some  members  of 
which  were  much  enraged  because  of  the  activity 
of  the  protector,  viewed  his  work  from  the 
shore.  Netting  in  Cayuga  Lake  has  been  pro¬ 
hibited  by  the  Conservation  Commission. 
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On  The  Trail  of  The  Florida  Manatee 


A  LIBERAL  offer  from  St.  Louis,  prior  to 
the  opening  of  the  great  Louisiana  Ex¬ 
position  there,  was  the  reason  that  three 
of  us,  including  Captain  Jack,  were  on  the  west 
coast  of  southern  Florida  in  search  of  a  mana¬ 
tee.  A  few  years  before  that  the  manatee  was 
thought  to  be  near  extermination.  But  of  late 
it  had  been  frequently  seen,  especially  along  that 
melancholy  coast  extending  southward  from 
Oyster  Bay  and  the  Caloosahatchee  River,  which 
is  bordered  by  innumerable  keys  fencing  off  the 
Gulf,  and  with  the  Big  Cypress  Swamp  and  the 
Everglades,  inland,  to  the  east.  In  our  efforts 
to  capture  one  Captain  Jack  and  I,  assisted  by 
Nelse,  a  stray  Minorcan  lad  from  the  east  coast 
near  St.  Augustine,  had  about  exhausted  our  in¬ 
genuity. 

We  had  stretched  nets  between  banks  of 
streams  flowing  from  the  Swamp  or  the  Glades, 
but  somehow  the  manatee  turned  back  or  trav¬ 
eled  seaward  by  other  routes.  We  built  a  plat¬ 
form  on  a  skiff  to  hold  nets  of  large  mesh, 
amply  provided  with  floats  and  sinkers.  We 
towed  this  skiff  behind  our  motor  launch  over 
bays  containing  the  richest  areas  of  manatee  pas¬ 
ture;  but,  whenever  we  tried  for  a  sea-cow 
or  bull,  it  would  back  out  and  seek  some  avenue 
of  escape. 

One  night  we  camped  on  a  low  sand-key,  shad¬ 
owed  by  cabbage  palmetto,  near  which  a  slug¬ 
gish  fresh-water  stream  wandered  amid  other 
islands  from  the  swamps  near  Cape  Romano. 

“I’m  a  gittin’  tired  o’  this,”  quoth  Captain  Jack, 
who,  so  far  as  looks  and  loquacity  went,  might 
have  been  first-cousin  to  the  immortal  Bunsby 
himself.  “D'ye  see  that  thar  crawl  out  yander?” 

He  pointed  toward  a  water-pen  of  palmetto 
logs  ranged  close  together  in  perpendicular  rank, 
-where  the  water  was,  perhaps,  five  or  six  feet 
deep.  It  stood  at  the  mouth  of  the  stream, 
where  the  mingling  of  fresh  and  salt  water  was 
of  that  flavor  which  manatee  most  affect,  espe¬ 
cially  when  feeding. 

“Me  and  a  feller  built  that  one  season  when 
we  was  down  from  Tampy.  He  had  a  offer 
from  a  zoo  up  north.  We  wasted  two  months. 
Nary  sea-cow,  or  calf,  or  bull.  Damdest  luck 
ever !  This  is  the  fust  time  I  been  back  since. 
We’ll  try  here.  I  knows  this  Alipatioky  Creek. 
We’ll  try  ’er  to-morrow.” 

Well,  we  “tried  ’er,”  and  the  results  were,  to 
say  the  least,  astonishing.  Nelse,  a  leathery¬ 
faced  youth,  cooked,  chored,  and  between  times 
amused  himself  by  cutting  mangrove  branches 
and  the  kinds  of  sea  grasses  manatee  are  sup¬ 
posed  to  be  fond  of.  These  he  placed  in  the 
old  crawl,  which  was  still  sound  and  firm. 

“What  you  doin’  that  for?”  I  asked  him  at 
length. 

“For  fun,  mebbe.  We  ketch  manatee,  we  use 
crawl,  mebbe.  He  want  grub.  Well,  manatee 
find  it.  Keep  him  there  till  we  build  tank.” 

Considering  that  we  had  never,  so  far,  had 
our  nets  or  clutches  on  one  of  the  sea-cow  we 
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had  tried  to  entrap,  Nelse’s  labors  looked  prema¬ 
ture,  if  not  futile. 

“He’s  a  fool,”  commented  Jack,  with  Bunsbyan 
oracularity.  “But  he  ’lows  he  knows  manatee. 
’S  more’n  I  do.” 

One  reason  the  crawl  had  been  built  at  this 
point  was  that  old  Tusteenuggee,  a  former  chief 
of  the  South  Florida  Seminoles,  had  told  Cap¬ 
tain  Jack’s  old  partner  that  it  was  one  of  the 
few  breeding  localities  of  the  manatee  along 
that  lonely  coast. 

We  ate  a  supper  of  slapjacks,  bacon,  strong 
coffee,  then  fought  mosquitoes  until  we  had  to 
hunt  our  sand-fly  bars  for  what  sleep  they  and 
the  fleas  would  permit.  Nelse,  with  the  cast 
net,  had  caught  some  fat  mullet  for  breakfast. 


A  Sluggish  Stream  Shadowed  by  Cabbage 


Palmetto. 

In  the  night  a  heavy  swashing  from  the  creek 
month  made  Nelse  say, 

“Big  fish  feedin’.  Mebbe  manatee;  mebbe 
shark  after  mullet.” 

In  the  morning,  while  Nelse  cooked  breakfast, 
Captain  Jack  and  I,  loading  nets  into  the  skiff, 
rowed  up  to  where  two  rows  of  stakes  spanned 
the  creek  channel  above  the  old  crawl.  Instead 
of  trying  to  buoy  the  nets  across  the  channel,  we 
strung  them  along  the  stakes. 

“Them  chaps  feeding  last  night  ought  to  be 
down  ag’in  soon.” 

“Suppose  they  take  some  other  route,”  said 
I,  thinking  of  the  inner  network  of  waters  that 
make  of  this  region  a  puzzling  semi-watery  laby¬ 
rinth,  except  to  manatee  and  other  wild  things. 

“We  can’t  help  that.  Wait  till  I  make  them 
ends  fast  to  shore.” 

So  the  net  ends  were  anchored  to  old  cabbage 
logs  embedded  by  tides  deep  in  the  oozy  marsh 
bottom.  Then  we  breakfasted.  After  that,  while 
Nelse  fished  a  little  and  slept  a  good  deal,  I 
took  my  Winchester  and  the  skiff,  and  tried  still¬ 
hunting  for  deer  on  a  pine  island  well  toward 
the  north  of  Alipatioka,  with  half-open  marshes 
to  the  northeast.  Captain  Jack  watched  the  nets 
and  the  water,  and  wished  for  a  third  net,  lest 
the  manatee,  if  any  came  down,  should  break 


through  the  two  then  stretched.  It  was  hardly 
safe  to  calculate  where  a  full-grown  bull-mana¬ 
tee,  weighing,  say,  a  thousand  or  more  pounds, 
would  stop.  Though  gentle  and  seemingly  de¬ 
fenceless,  it  has  enormous  strength,  as  we  were 
afterward  to  find  out. 

It  was  about  half-ebb  tide  as  I  was  leisurely 
returning  in  the  skiff,  not  with  a  deer,  but  a 
good-sized  gobbler,  when  I  heard  Captain  Jack 
rousing  out  Nelse  in  vigorous  language. 

“Git  up  from  thar!”  he  yelled.  “We  got  one 
at  last.  Where’s  that  skiff?  Hit’s  a  tearin’ 
loose  that  upper  net  right  now.” 

In  a  trice  I  was  pulling  for  shore,  realizing 
that  the  skiff  was  in  sudden  demand.  Sure 
enough,  up  the  stream  a  heave  and  swirl  of  red¬ 
dish  bayou  water  was  visible.  My  gobbler,  of 
which  I  had  been  quite  proud,  having  “yelped” 
him  to  destruction  quite  unexpectedly,  became, 
as  it  were,  much  like  the  traditional  “thirty 
cents.” 

As  I,  with  my  game,  piled  out,  Nelse  and 
Captain  Jack  piled  in. 

“Give  way!”  shouted  the  old  seaman.  “He’ll 
tear  t’other  one  loose  next.  Give  way,  ye 
domned  dago !” 

In  his  eagerness  Jack  leaned  forward,  his  eyes 
like  those  of  a  boiled  lobster,  while  Nelse  pulled 
at  the  clumsy  skiff  until  grimaces  of  pained  ex¬ 
ertion  distorted  his  swart  face.  The  lower  net 
now  appeared  to  be  giving  way.  It  happened 
that  the  posts,  set  years  before,  were  not  all  of 
them  sound.  Two  of  the  middle  ones  were 
breaking  under  the  mysterious  surgings  of  some 
as  yet  unseen  monster,  probably  a  manatee.  At 
last  an  upward  surge  disclosed  to  me,  amid  a 
boil  of  water,  the  transient  glimpse  of  a  glisten¬ 
ing  head  and  jaw,  hairy  and  leathery.  Nelse 
was  excited  almost  to  frenzy. 

“Hit’s  a  big  one !  He  got  tangled  in  both 
nets,  mebbe.  Git  holder  dat  end,  Cap’n !  He’s 
mad  !  He’s  real  mad.” 

“More  likely  scared,”  I  thought.  For  mana¬ 
tee  are  timid,  though  often  wonderfully  gentle. 

The  captain  had  seized  a  shoreward  end  of  the 
second  net,  already  drifting  down  stream  with 
a  broken  post  attached. 

“Pull  for  the  other  bank,  Nelse !”  called  the 
captain.  “Pull  quartering  up  stream.  Hey  you !” 
This  was  to  yours  truly.  “Wade  out  with  a 
boat-hook  and  give  us  a  lift.” 

While  I  waded  along  the  edge  of  the  sand¬ 
bar,  jutting  from  the  nearer  end  of  the  island, 
Nelse  and  Jack,  pulling  and  hauling  in  the  slack, 
finally,  with  the  aid  of  said  boat-hook,  were 
about  to  gain  shallow  water.  Their  aim  was  to 
join  the  two  ends  on  shore — for  one  still  held — 
and  then  tow  the  tired  sea-cow  or  bull  into  the 
nearby  crawl.  But  as  we  drew  in  on  the  slack 
the  surging  of  the  manatee,  as  space  grew  more 
restricted,  became  more  and  more  violent.  Its 
great  back,  side  or  head,  hairy  yet  slick,  would 
show  above  the  muddied  stream  within  danger¬ 
ous  proximity  to  the  skiff. 

“Dat  feller  bust  this  boat  next,  mebbe,”  said 
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Nelse,  as  one  of  his  oars  was  threshed  from  his 
grasp. 

“Git  ’im  in  shaller  water,”  grunted  Captain 
Jack.  “Then  he  can’t  git  such  a  purchase  to— 
he-elp !  He-elp  !  Both  on  ye  !” 

The  manatee  made  an  unusually  heavy  lunge, 
striking  that  rent  part  of  the  net  close  to  the 
skiff,  almost  jerking  Jack  into  the  water.  He 
held,  however,  and  Nelse,  dropping  his  oar, 
clung  to  the  captain’s  legs,  while  the  skiff  was 
suddenly  drawn  backward. 

Then  the  pressure  ceased.  I  saw  through  the 
dark  water  a  huge  shape  rising  under  one  gun¬ 
wale.  The  skiff  rose  upward,  tilted  sharply  and 
dumped  the  captain  and  Minorcan  into  deep  wa¬ 
ter,  not  more  than  ten  feet  from  where  I  stood 
on  the  sand  bar  in  mid-waist  depth.  Jack,  splut¬ 
tering,  swam  to  the  bar,  while  Nelse  clung  to 
the  boat.  After  getting  back  in,  we  all  searched 
for  the  released  net.  But  there  was  no  more 
pressure.  The  manatee  had  gotten  away. 

It  was  found  that  the  two  nets  were  badly 
entangled,  with  various  holes  in  both,  where  the 
thrashing  about  of  the  imprisoned  manatee  had 
torn  them.  It  had  doubtless  freed  itself  when 
it  overturned  the  skiff. 

With  much  grumbling  the  two  nets  were  taken 
ashore,  mended,  then  restaked  again,  some  of 
the  posts  being  replaced  by  new  ones.  As  there 
were  manatee  still  about,  Captain  Jack  deter¬ 
mined  to  have  another  try  for  our  vanished 
game. 

For  several  days  nothing  happened,  except  that 
stray  saw-fish  made  such  havoc  of  one  net  that 
Captain  Jack  declared  if  they  did  not  soon  have 
better  luck  we  would  go  on  down  to  the  mouth 
of  Broad  River,  another  favorable  locality.  That 
night  we  heard  more  sounds  from  the  creek 
mouth,  indicating  that  something  big  was  feed¬ 
ing  near  the  old  crawl.  Next  morning  Nelse 
and  I  were  in  bathing,  while  Jack  sat  moodily 
in  camp.  Looking  up,  he  saw  Nelse  climb  up 
on  the  crawl,  to  dive,  probably,  then  gesticulate 
excitedly,  and  coon  it  hurriedly  round  to  the 
big  drop  gate  and  raise  and  open  it.  Jack  saw 
the  gate  drop  heavily.  Meantime  I  climbed  up 
and  the  captain  next  saw  us  both  waving  and 
heard  us  whooping — acting  to  him  like  escaped 
lunatics. 

“What  the  h — 1 !”  he  shouted,  getting  into  the 
skiff  and  rowing  across.  “Are  ye  both  gone 
dippy?” 

“Climb  up  here  and  see  for  yourself,”  I  said. 
“We  got  one — sure!” 

“No  use  gittin’  egsited  over  a  shark,”  he 
growled,  climbing  up  laboriously.  “That’s  about 
what  you’ve  got,  if  you  got  anything— wow !” 

The  “wow”  came  when  the  captain  saw. 
Floundering  leisurely  about,  nibbling  at  the 
grasses  and  young  mangrove  branches,  was  a 
good-sized  manatee  and  her  calf.  The  big  one 
might  have  weighed  eight  hundred  pounds,  and 
the  little  fellow  looked  much  like  some  kind  of 
dun-colored  water  hog,  with  flippers  instead  of 
legs. 

“There  must  be  such  a  thing  as  pure  luck, 
after  all,”  was  Jack’s  conclusion,  and  we  all 
agreed.  Attracted  by  the  unusual  display  of 
food  gathered  by  Nelse,  the  pair,  coming  in  on 
the  flood,  had  strolled,  as  it  were,  right  into  our 
accidental  trap. 

Now  came  difficulties.  The  launch  must  re¬ 
turn  to  Punta  Rassa  for  lumber  to  make  a 


tank  and  return.  With  our  manatee  safely 
tanked,  we  might  get  them  by  schooner  to  the 
railway  terminus,  then  above  the  Caloosahatchee 
River. 

Captain  Jack  went  back  alone,  agreeing  to  re¬ 
turn  in  two  days.  Nelse  and  I  were  to  watch 
and  feed  the  manatee. 

We  had  an  easy  time.  Being  well  fed,  they 
were  so  gentle  and  playful  that  we  would  raise 
the  gate,  go  in,  and  play  with  them  in  turn. 
It  was  pitiful  to  think  how  we  were  imposing 
on  them.  Luring  them  into  content,  only  to  take 
them  a  thousand  or  more  miles  into  permanent 
captivity. 

But  luck  favored  them,  if  it  deserted  us. 
Jimso,  a  Seminole,  came  in  with  a  message  for 
me  to  return  with  him  to  Moccasin  Bend,  ten 
miles  up,  where  Captain  Jack  had  got  stalled 
with  his  lumber.  I  went.  The  next  day  Nelse 
appeared,  looking  wrathfully  dejected. 

“’Nother  injun  come  in  from  Big  Cypress.  He 


BRUIN  was  given  to  us  ;n  the  spring,  a  mere 
infant,  and  our  interest  in  all  animal  life, 
enhanced  by  'our  ever-increasing  affection  for 
him,  caused  us  to  watch  him  very  closely. 

When  the  cub  came  into  our  possession,  we 
gave  him  quarters  in  a  vacant  hen-house,  which 
was  enclosed  by  a  three-board  fence,  and  for 
several  months  Bruin  was  a  privileged  character. 
He  tussled  with  the  dogs  of  the  neighborhood, 
performed  for  passers-by  and  romped  with  the 
children  as  they  went  to  and  from  school. 

By  the  first  of  September  Bruin  had  so  gained 
in  size  and  strength  that  we  realized  that  he  was 
no  longer  a  safe  playmate,  so  we  chained  him 
in  his  yard  and  cut  an  opening  in  his  house 
near  the  ground,  leaving  him  free  to  go  in  and 
out  at  his  pleasure.  As  cold  weather  came  on 
we  wondered  hew  Bruin  would  dispose  of  him¬ 
self.  The  latter  part  of  November  we  found 
out. 

A  small  hay-stack  stood  outside  of  his  enclos¬ 
ure.  One  day  we  discovered  him  reaching 
through  the  fence  with  his  paw  and  pulling  back 
a  wisp  of  hay,  which  he  carried  into  his  house. 
The  stack  was  too  far  away  to  make  Bruin’s 
work  easy,  or  even  satisfactory,  but  he  worked 
persistently  all  that  day.  Next  morning  we 
pitched  some  of  the  hay  nearer  the  fence  and 
that  day  he  accomplished  much.  By  the  end  of 
the  third  day  he  had  quite  a  stack  of  hay  inside 
his  house.  He  next  burrowed  into  the  stack, 
crawled  in,  and  covered  the  opening  after  him. 

We  did  not  detach  the  chain  by  which  he  was 
secured,  and  it  lay  on  the  ground  as  motionless 
as  though  a  living  creature  were  not  at  the  other 
end  of  it.  The  snow  came  and  covered  the  chain, 
and  then  melted  and  left  it  coated  with  ice  and 
frozen  to  the  ground. 

December  and  January  passed  and  the  first 
day  of  February  came.  The  sky  clouded  up  in 
the  afternoon  and  many  were  our  conjectures  as 
to  whether  Bruin  would  come  out  on  ground¬ 
hog  day,  and  whether  he  would  remain  out,  re¬ 
gardless  of  the  weather. 

February  second  dawned  clear  and  bright,  and 
all  the  morning  we  made  frequent  trips  to  the 


want  to  look.  I  stay  in  camp,  makin’  turtle  soup 
— good!  Jimso  come  back,  too.  Leave  gate 
h’ist.  Forgot,  mebbe.  Mebbe  didn’t  care.  Him 
dam  fool,  anyhow.  In  mornin’  when  we  go  with 
fresh  mangrove — manatee  gone.” 

“Wha-a-t?”  yelled  the  captain.  “Both  gone?” 
He  gasped  and  stared. 

“Yes,  yes.  Dam  fool  injun!  I  draw’d  my 
gun;  he  run;  mebbe  drunk.” 

“Why,  you  infernal,  piny-woods  tacky !  You — 
you — you — ” 

Here  Jack  went  for  his  helper  with  an  oar 
blade.  But  being  fat,  Nelse  got  away,  consider¬ 
ing  himself  discharged. 

So  there  we  were.  I  may  say  that  I  also  re¬ 
signed  from  further  manatee  catching.  The  gen¬ 
tle,  playful  ways  of  that  sea-cow  and  calf,  their 
trustful  unsuspiciousness,  taken  in  conjunction 
with  their  enormous  strength,  somehow,  gave  me 
a  permanent  distaste  for  further  adventures  of 
that  kind. 


window  to  watch  for  indications  of  Bruin’s 
awakening.  About  ten  o’clock  we  noticed  that 
the  ice  about  the  chain  was  cracked  as  though 
it  had  been  slightly  disturbed.  Soon  after  this 
u  was  moved  out  of  its  icy  bed.  We  then  took 
some  food  out,  set  it  near  the  stake  by  which  the 
chain  was  held,  and  hurried  back  to  our  positions 
near  the  window. 

About  noon  Bruin  came  through  the  hole  in 
his  house  and  walked  around  leisurely,  and 
though  he  stopped  near  the  food  he  did  not  ap¬ 
pear  to  notice  it.  One  of  his  old  friends,  a 
neighbor’s  dog,  ran  into  his  yard  and  tried  to 
renew  old  acquaintance.  But  Bruin  paid  no  at¬ 
tention  to  him,  but  stood  in  the  same  position 
for  nearly  an  hour,  motionless,  except  that  his 
head  swung  from  side  to  side,  as  we  have  seen 
the  polar  bear  do  in  his  cage. 

Then,  apparently  without  having  noticed  any¬ 
thing,  Bruin  crawled  back  through  the  hole  into 
his  house  and  again  buried  himself  in  the  hay, 
covering  the  opening  as  before,  the  chain  was 
unmoved  for  six  weeks  longer,  and  then  he  again 
appeared,  a  wide-awake  bear. 


ALASKA  REINDEER  MEAT  IN  MARKET. 

The  first  commercial  shipment  of  reindeer 
meat  from  Alaska  to  California  arrived  recently 
at  Los  Angeles  from  Puget  Sound,  via  San 
Francisco. 

It  is  said  that  reindeer  meat  is  sold  in  Alaska 
for  less  than  beef  costs  in  Los  Angeles  and  that 
the  shipment  is  a  forerunner  of  many  future 
shipments  offering  competition  to  the  packers 
from  an  unexpected  quarter. 

Under  Government  supervision  the  reindeer 
herds  on  the  Seward  peninsula  have  grown  to 
such  proportions  that  the  animals  are  now  be¬ 
ing  slaughtered  and  marketed.  Large  herds 
now' exist  from  a  new  species  imported  several 
years  ago  from  Lapland.  The  meat  is  very  ten¬ 
der  and  has  a  gamy  flavor  although  slightly 
coarser  than  beef.  The  meat  is  shipped  in  cold 
storage  to  Puget  Sound  for  distribution  along 
the  coast. 


Baby  Bruin  Takes  a  Nap 

By  Mrs.  W.  N.  Smith. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


691 


Our  Duck  Shooting  Expedition 

By  Sa^wa. 


SPORTING  trips  in  the  Dominion  of  Cana¬ 
da  provide  many  fine  incidents  for  both 
picture  and  narrative  and  prove  the  coun¬ 
try’s  wealth  in  natural  beauties  as  well  as  game 
and  fish. 

If  the  whole  could  be  told  about  the  trips 
in  which  I  have  taken  a  share,  all  the  space 
given  up  to  these  stories  would  be  required. 
Fortunately  this  is  not  required.  Many  of  our 
sensations  are  alike.  We  all  know  the  joys  of 
anticipation,  the  bustle  of  preparation,  and  the 
pleasures  of  the  journey.  It  is  not  necessary  to 
record  our  feelings  from  the  time  the  holiday 
is  resolved  upon  to  our  return.  The  feeling 
comes  strong  over  most  of  us  once  a  year  that 
we  must  for  a  time  forget  business  and  leave  all 
worries  and  annoyances  behind  us  and  partici¬ 
pate  in  a  real  good  outing. 

The  party  on  our  last  trip  consisted  of  Doc., 
Bob  and  myself.  We  have  been  away  before  and 
enjoyed  some  happy  times  together.  Though 
small  in  number,  our  party  is  generally  aug¬ 
mented  as  soon  as  we  are  in  a  position  to  re¬ 
ceive  callers.  Once  we  fix  upon  a  date  we  have 
our  hands  full  preparing  for  the  trip.  Provis¬ 
ions,  cooking  utensils,  bedding,  tent,  decoys  and 
dozens  of  other  accessories  have  to  be  collected 
In  our  case  we  bring  our  collection  to  the  boat¬ 
house  and  there  load  our  seaworthy  crafts. 

First  our  two  canoes  receive  attention,  and 
when  they  are  well  filled  we  return  to  the  skiff 
and  go  through  a  like  performance.  Finally  the 
gasoline  launch  is  released  from  its  moorings 
and  a  fair  sized  cargo  placed  therein. 

When  we  start  out  after  all  these  prepara¬ 
tions,  having  taken  a  final  look  round  to  see 
that  nothing  is  forgotten,  we  place  the  skiff  be¬ 
hind  the  launch  and  the  canoes  in  the  rear  of 
the  skiff.  On  our  last  trip  it  was  six  o’clock 
when  we  left  the  boathouse.  There  was  a  heavy 
wind  and  we  were  three  hours  in  doing  the  ten 
miles  up  the  lake.  The  time  passed  so  pleasantly 
singing  and  joking,  that  we  could  scarcely  be¬ 
lieve  how  long  we  had  been  on  the  trip.  Oc¬ 
casionally  a  mud-hen  or  a  few  stray  ducks 
would  cross  our  path,  and  the  resulting  shot 
broke  the  monotony  of  our  journey  and  made 
it  far  more  interesting. 

It  was  past  nine  o’clock  when  we  landed  at 
Fathergill  Island,  which  is  the  property  of  the 
Doctor.  He,  leading,  detailed  two  of  our  num¬ 
ber  to  pick  out  a  good  camp  site,  and  the  third 
engaged  in  gathering  wood  sufficient  for  the 
night  and  the  following  day. 

When  the  tent  was  erected,  and  stove  put  in, 
the  bedding  was  next  made  up,  and  then  we  saw 
to  the  housing  of  all  articles  which  required 
shelter.  Finally,  when  all  the  miscellaneous  col¬ 
lection  we  had  managed  to  get  together  for  a 
cargo  was  unloaded,  the  launch  was  anchored 
in  a  safe  and  sheltered  spot  in  the  bay,  where  it 
remained  till  we  were  ready  to  go  back. 

By  fhis  time  we  began  to  think  about  supper, 
and  though  it  came  late,  it  was  good,  for  Doc. 
makes  up  some  splendid  dishes  and  we  indulged 
in  a  bountiful  feast.  During  the  supper  and  the 
smoke  that  followed,  we  conversed  over  things 


that  had  happened  since  our  last  gathering  and 
arranged  our  camp  program. 

For  the  following  day  I  was  ordered  to  ie- 
main  in  the  hide  at  the  Island,  putting  out  a 
number  of  decoys;  while  Doc.  and  Bob  were  to 
go  to  Nicol’s  Bay  with  more  decoys.  If  at  all 
successful  they  were  to  remain  there  all  day.  It 
was  the  paramount  duty  of  all  three  to  locate  the 
fly  if  possible.  This  program  was  carried  out, 
and  the  day  afterward  the  positions  were  staked 
out  for  each  man. 

One  evening  we  held  a  late  session,  and  at  the 
wind-up  (at  one  o’clock  in  the  morning)  Doc.’s 
orders  were  for  Bob  and  me  to  take  our  canoe, 
with  a  fair  number  of  decoys,  and  journey  to 
Longue  Pointe.  We  were  to  be  on  the  ground 
early  as  there  would  be  a  good  shoot,  and  by 
way  of  inducement  it  was  added  that  unless  we 
were  particularly  early,  “that  cuss  of  a  Matt” 
would  be  there  before  us,  and  then  good-bye  to 
all  our  chances  of  a  shot. 

Late  as  it  was,  we  agreed  to  be  up  by  five. 
The  alarm  clock  was  set  (by  Doc.  of  course)  and 
we  all  retired.  It  didn’t  seem  that  I  had  been 
in  bed  more  than  fifteen  minutes  when  off  went 
the  alarm.  I  didn't  want  to  get  up  and  neither 
did  Bob.  But  neither  of  us  hesitated  (we  knew 
Doc.  too  well  for  that)  and  both  got  out  and  off. 
We  never  thought  of  looking  at  the  face  of  the 
alarm  clock  or  at  our  own  watches  for  that  mat¬ 
ter.  We  dressed  hurriedly,  and  snatching  a 
slice  of  bread  and  butter  thick  enough  to  float 
us  if  we  capsized,  we  were  off. 

It  was  a  bitterly  cold,  frosty  morning,  and  our 
four-mile  paddle  was  anything  but  inviting.  The 
sky  was  still  dark  and  there  was  a  heavy  sea 
running.  Our  preparations  were  made  in  si¬ 
lence,  and  once  we  were  launched,  we  paddled 
on  as  though  we  were  machinery.  Gradually 
the  day  broke,  and  we  could  just  see  that  we 
were  going  in  the  right  direction.  As  we  pulled 
in  and  landed,  the  sun  peeped  over  the  pines  on 
the  farther  shore.  It  was  cold  work  putting  out 
the  decoys,  but  colder  still  in  the  hide.  The  hide 
was  made  of  rocks  piled  five  feet  high,  and 
looked  more  like  a  miniature  fortress  than  a  hide. 
Nevertheless  it  gave  us  shelter  from  the  wind, 
and  there  we  devoured  our  lunch. 

As  we  were  getting  nicely  settled  the  sound  of 
a  paddle  was  heard  in  the  distance,  and  finally 
we  made  out  the  form  of  a  canoe  with  a  man 
in  it  gliding  toward  us.  “I  guess  that  is  some 
of  those  pesky  redskins  skunking  around,”  1 
said.  “Well,  it’s  not,”  replied  Bob.  “It’s  Matt, 
and  lie’s  making  right  for  this  spot.  We’ll  fool 
him  this  time.  I.ay  low  till  he  comes  up.” 

Accordingly  we  crouched  low  down  under 
cover,  but  Matt’s  keen  eyes  had  spied  us  and  as 
he  came  nearer  he  saluted  us  with :  “Hello ! 
What’s  you  fellows  doing  there?  Did  yer  sleep 
there  all  night?  Yer  think  yer  darn  smart, 
don’t  yer? 

“Yes,”  responded  Bob,  “we  certainly  do.  You 
have  got  to  get  a  shove  on  if  you  want  to  get 
the  start  of  us.  There’s  lots  of  room  above. 
Move  on !” 

Matt  sullenly  and  slowly  obeyed  and  in  a  short 


time  was  lost  to  our  view.  We  thought  that  we 
had  not  gained  much  as  we  remained  there 
shivering  in  our  cold  barracks  for  several  hours. 
The  only  specimen  of  game  that  we  saw  during 
the  whole  time  was  one  wretched  mud-hen,  at 
which  Bob  fired  and  missed.  The  fly  appeared  to 
be  at  the  farther  end  of  the  lake,  and  at  last  we 
became  impatient. 

“Well,  this  is  hard  luck,”  remarked  Bob  at 
length.  “Let’s  pull  up  the  decoys  and  pike  back 
to  camp.  I’m  darned  near  frozen  and  we'll  never 
get  a  shot  if  we  stay  here  all  day.  I’ll  bet  Doc. 
lias  the  laugh  on  us  this  time.” 

“I’m  with  you,”  I  responded,  very  heartily. 
Once  in  motion  we  soon  got  the  circulation  re¬ 
stored,  and  this  trip  back,  with  thoughts  of  the 
meal  ahead  of  us,  was  more  pleasant  than  the 
outward  trip  had  been. 

On  reaching  camp  we  found  that  Doc.  had 
not  only  got  a  fine  breakfast,  but  had  also  shot 
18  ducks  in  our  absence!  “Well,  did  you  have 
a  good  shoot?”  questioned  Doc.  with  as  much 
innocence  as  he  could  assume.  “I  didn’t  think 
you  fellows  were  such  fools!  After  I  got  you 
away  at  that  hour  I  just  lay  down  here  and 
laughed.  I  knew  there  wouldn”t  be  a  shoot 
there.  The  experience  will  do  you  good,  how¬ 
ever,  and  I’ll  bet  that  you  will  eat  a  hearty  break¬ 
fast  now.”  The  Doc.  was  right  in  his  last  asser¬ 
tion,  and  we  paid  no  more  attention  to  his  re¬ 
marks  for  the  sake  of  the  breakfast.  Right 
there,  believe  me,  Bob  and  I  concluded  that  we 
would  discontinue  early  morning  excursions  for 
the  future. 

As  a  general  rule  we  did  not  retire  till  the 
"wee  sma’  hours,”  for  just  as  long  as  one  could 
keep  the  others  interested  there  was  no  need  or 
thought  of  sleep.  One  evening  I  had  quite  an 
experience.  Since  we  had  reached  the  Island, 
two  or  three  of  our  copper  colored  brethren  had 
camped  near  us.  On  this  particular  evening  we 
invited  them  in  to  share  out  supper.  They  were 
nothing  loath  to  accept  our  invitation,  and  they 
afterward  remained  with  us,  smoking  and  talk¬ 
ing  till  after  midnight. 

After  they  had  gone  we  were  all  in  bed  and 
in  slumberland  within  fifteen  minutes.  I  sup¬ 
pose  that  not  more  than  half  an  hour  had 
elapsed  when  I  was  awakened  by  a  clinking 
sound,  and  raising  myself  upon  my  elbow,  I  be¬ 
held  one  of  these  fellows  helping  himself  to  a 
bottle  of  sparkling  refreshment  from  the  grub 
box.  When  he  saw  how  neatly  I  had  caught 
him  in  the  act,  he  called  out;  “Alex,  Alex,  you 
come  me.”  I  decided  to  do  so,  and  following 
him  through  the  brush  and  over  logs  came  to 
the  camp  of  my  Indian  friend.  My  first  glance 
around  the  interior  gave  me  the  impression  that 
the  visit  that  I  had  so  abruptly  inter¬ 
rupted  was  not  the  first  one  they  had 
paid  the  camp.  After  being  assured  of  their 
friendship,  I  returned,  but  before  laying  down 
for  the  balance  of  the  morning’s  nap  I  placed  a 
shell  in  each  barrel  of  my  number  ten.  I  had 
the  determination  to  give  a  warm  reception  to 
any  one  who  should  be  led  to  repeat  the  nocturn¬ 
al  visit. 
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The  clay  after  this  episode  we  had  a  fair 
streak  of  luck.  Bob  and  I  were  billed  to  go 
down  the  lake  for  a  couple  of  miles  with  the 
skiff  and  decoys.  In  two  hours’  time  we  had 
bagged  twenty  between  us ;  mostly  blue  bills 
and  whistlers.  On  our  return  journey  I  threw 
out  the  trolling  line,  Bob  directing  me  how  to 
hold  it.  In  about  five  minutes  I  had  a  yank  that 
nearly  took  my  finger  off.  “Hold  on  here,  Bob,” 
I  cried,  “I’m  caught  on  a  weed!”  I  was  sure 
that  the  spoon  had  caught  on  a  weed  or  snag, 
though  it  proved  later  that  I  was  wrong.  Bob 
came  to  my  assistance  and  in  a  short  time  we 
had  the  line  wound  up.  With  a  resounding 
thud  Bob  hit  my  captive  over  the  head  and  I 
pulled  him  in.  “Him”  proved  to  be  a  monster 
“lunge”  that  tipped  the  scales  at  twenty  pounds. 
I  threw  in  again,  and  in  a  short  distance  repeated 
the  manoeuvre,  though  this  time  the  specimen 
weighed  only  about  the  half. 

This  time  we  had  done  the  great  things  and 
Doctor  was  not  slow  in  his  congratulations.  He 
also  had  a  dinner  fit  for  royalty  awaiting  us. 
This  consisted  of  ham  and  eggs,  potatoes,  onions, 
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pork  and  beans,  and  tea  strong  enough  to  tan 
leather. 

Dinner  over,  we  decided  that  we  should  have  a 
picture  of  the  forenoon’s  outing,  and  having  set 
the  camera  up  and  focussed  it,  I  attached  my 
long  rubber  tubing  and  bulb  which  I  always  car¬ 
ry  on  these  occasions.  We  arranged  ourselves 
as  we  thought  best.  I  had  placed  the  bulb  un¬ 
der  my  foot  which  does  the  trick,  and  just  as  I 
gave  the  pressure,  a  fly  of  some  hundred  ducks 
passed  directly  in  front  of  us.  After  the  deed 
was  done,  I  said,  “Fellows,  we’ll  have  to  name 
this  picture,  ‘Watching  the  Fly.’  ” 

All  agreeing  that  we  had  had  a  satisfactory 
day’s  sport,  we  lounged  and  smoked  for  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  the  day.  Next  morning  we  were 
all  prepared  for  a  good  day’s  sport,  and  were 
on  the  point  of  starting  when  it  proved  so  misty 
that  the  shoot  was  called  off. 

This  outing,  like  many  others,  added  much  to 
our  health  and  enjoyment,  and  enabled  us  to  re¬ 
turn  to  our  several  duties  in  renewed  strength 
and  vigor,  and  filled  with  pleasant  anticipations 
of  future  experiences  along  the  same  line. 


How  To  Smoke  Fish 


Columbus,  Ohio,  April  14,  1914. 
.Editor  Forest  and  Stream  : 

For  the  past  two  months  I  have  been  a  sub¬ 
scriber  to  your  excellent  magazine,  from  which  I 
derive  much  enjoyment.  If  asked  for  my  frank 
•opinion  of  Forest  and  Stream,  as  compared  with 
•other  magazines  of  its  kind,  I  would  say  that  al¬ 
though  the  subject  matter  is  of  the  same  sort,  the 
articles  which  appear  in  Forest  and  Stream  are 
written  in  a  way  that  makes  them  more  inter¬ 
esting  to  read. 

I  would  like  to  ask  if  you  have  at  hand  any 
suggestions  as  to  a  practical  way  to  smoke  brook 
trout. 

I  have  tried  many  times  to  smoke  them  by 
using  an  inverted  sugar  barrel  under  which  a 
smudge  was  placed  and  have  at  times  had  suc¬ 
cess,  but  owing  to  the  difficulty  of  regulating  the 
amount  of  heat  in  this  method  I  have  spoiled 
many  fine  messes  by  having  them  “over  done.” 

Any  advice  you  can  offer  on  this  subject  will 
be  greatly  appreciated.  H.  W.  S. 

To  make  a  successful  job  of  smoking  fish  re¬ 
quires  not  only  skill  but  close  attention.  Books 
on  fishing  and  camping  are  full  of  suggestions, 
but  all  display  a  similarity  as  to  method.  Robert 
Roosevelt,  writing  over  fifty  years  ago,  advised 
careful  cleaning  of  the  fish  and  heavy  salting 
down  in  a  tub  or  other  receptacle  for  two  nights 
and  then  continuous  smoking  for  two  weeks.  Dr. 
Breck,  Horace  Kephart  and  others  make  the  same 
suggestions,  with  periods  varying  from  two  days 
and  up  for  the  smoking  process.  Dr.  Breck  states 
plainly  that  success  depends  on  close  attention  to 
the  smoking  or  smudging  process.  The  northern 
Indians  are  in  the  habit  of  laying  fish  on  racks 
over  a  smoky  fire  for  a  day  or  more,  but  the 
Indian,  it  must  be  remembered,  is  not  fastidious, 
and  as  he  usually  consumes  his  surplus  supply 
quickly  and  seems  immune  to  ptomaine  poisoning, 
the  job  to  him,  or  his  wife  or  wives,  is  compara¬ 
tively  easy.  An  old  process,  now  not  often  used, 
was  to  mix  brown  sugar  and  salt  as  a  sort  of 


preservative  method — in  other  words,  to  “sugar 
cure”  the  fish.  Some  salmon  fishers  have  good 
luck  in  smoking  their  catches  to  bring  back  to  the 
city,  and  at  times  the  old  Newfoundland  way  of 
heavy  salting  and  drying  in  the  air  is  resorted  to. 
A  salted  or  smoked  fish,  in  the  opinion  of  many 
people,  tastes  the  same  whether  it  be  herring, 
white  fish  or  trout,  and  if  the  amateur  cannot  do 
anything  else,  he  will  find  a  healthy  substitute  for 
smoked  trout  in  the  Yarmouth  bloater  or  white 
fish  of  the  average  grocery  or  delicatessen  store. — 

Angling  Ed.] 


CALIFORNIA  FISH  AND  GAME  DEPUTIES 
UNDER  CIVIL  SERVICE  RULES. 

By  Golden  Gate. 

All  of  the  employes  of  the  California  Fish  and 
Game  Commission  are  now  under  civil  service 
regulations,  except  the  chief  deputy  and  the  at¬ 
torney.  In  the  future  all  deputies  that  are  ap¬ 
pointed  must  pass  a  satisfactory  examination,  and 
in  addition  all  deputies  appointed  since  last  Au¬ 
gust  must  also  qualify  in  this  manner.  On  May 
1st  the  California  State  Civil  Service  Commission 
will  hold  examinations  at  Sacramento,  San  Fran¬ 
cisco,  Los  Angeles,  Fresno  and  Redding,  to  pro¬ 
vide  registers  of  eligibles  from  which  to  make 
certification  to  fill  positions  as  Deputy  Fish  and 
Game  Commissioners  with  the  State  Fish  and 
Game  Commission.  The  entrance  salaries  range 
from  $75  to  $100.  These  examinations  will  be  for 
valley  wardens,  mountain  wardens  and  coast  and 
bay  wardens,  and  candidates  will  be  allowed  to 
take  any  one  or  all  of  the  three.  They  are  open  to 
citizens  of  the  State,  between  the  ages  of  21  and 
46,  who  comply  with  all  the  requirements,  which 
include  a  physical  test.  The  examination  will 
consist  of  the  following  subjects,  weighted  as  in¬ 
dicated  : 

1.  Interpretation  of  the  Game  Laws,  10  points. 
This  subject  will  consist  of  the  application  of  fish 
and  game  laws  to  hypothetical  cases.  The  con¬ 
testant  will  be  allowed  to  refer  during  this  part 


of  the  examination  to  a  copy  of  the  State  Fish 
and  Game  Laws. 

2.  Knowledge  of  Duties,  15  points.  This  sub¬ 
ject  will  consist  of  questions  intended  to  test  the 
applicant’s  knowledge  of  what  constitutes  a  viola¬ 
tion  of  the  law,  of  methods  of  dealing  with  vio¬ 
lators,  method  of  making  arrests,  methods  of 
gathering  and  preparing  evidence,  and  of  present¬ 
ing  a  case  to  a  justice  of  the  peace. 

3.  Identification  of  Fish  and  Game,  15  points. 
This  subject  will  call  for  the  identification  of 
specimens  of  fishes,  skins  of  birds  and  small 
animals. 

4.  Practical  Knowledge  of  Fish  and  Game  Dis¬ 
tricts,  15  points.  This  subject  will  require  a 
knowledge  of  the  fish  and  game,  and  of  the  meth¬ 
ods  and  implements  of  hunting  and  fishing  in  the 
valley,  mountain,  or  coast  and  bay  districts,  to¬ 
gether  with  the  fish  and  game  laws  especially 
applicable  to  those  districts. 

5-  Education  and  Experience,  20  points.  Edu¬ 
cation  and  experience  will  be  rated  upon  the 
statements  of  the  candidate  in  his  application,  sub¬ 
ject  to  verification  by  the  Civil  Service  Commis¬ 
sion. 

6.  Personality  and  Fitness,  25  points.  This  sub¬ 
ject  will  consist  of  an  oral  examination  to  test 
the  candidate’s  personality  and  fitness  for  the 
position,  to  be  conducted  by  a  board  of  special 
examiners  designated  for  these  examinations  by 
the  Civil  Service  Commission. 

Candidates  must  obtain  an  average  rating  of 
70  per  cent,  in  order  to  pass  these  examinations. 
No  average  rating  will  be  computed  unless  the 
candidate  obtains  at  least  70  per  cent,  in  educa¬ 
tion  and  experience  and  in  personality  and  fitness. 

This  placing  of  deputies  of  the  Fish  and  Game 
Commission  under  civil  service  regulations  is  re¬ 
garded  as  being  one  of  the  most  important  moves 
that  has  been  made  since  the  Commission  was 
established  and  is  expected  to  result  in  a  much 
more  efficient  patrol  force,  besides  eliminating  the 
element  of  politics.  A  large  number  of  applicants 
are  now  studying  for  the  examination. 


RIGHT  TO  TRAP  ON  HIS  OWN  LAND. 

William  H.  Seabury  of  Little  Compton,  R.  I., 
was  fined  $20  and  costs  at  Newport  recently  for 
trapping  a  black  duck  on  his  farm.  He  appealed 
and  furnished  $100  bonds. 

Evidence  against  Seabury  was  presented  by 
Deputy  Game  Commissioner  F.  W.  Hen¬ 
nessey,  who  had  investigated  complaints  of  citi¬ 
zens  of  Little  Compton,  who  charged  that  ducks, 
foxes  and  rabbits  were  being  trapped  out  of  sea¬ 
son  on  the  Seabury  farm. 

Commissioner  Hennessey  visited  the  premises 
and  found  several  carcasses  and  many  traps  scat¬ 
tered  over  the  160-acre  farm.  After  several  days 
he  found  a  black  duck  in  one  of  the  traps,  and 
the  arrest  of  Seabury  followed.  Another  charge 
was  brought  against  the  trapper,  that  of  catch¬ 
ing  rabbits  out  of  season,  but  this  was  abandoned 
by  the  prosecution,  as  it  was  impossible  to  prove 
that  the  carcasses  of  rabbits  found  had  been 
caught  in  the  traps  on  the  premises. 

Seabury  took  an  appeal  on  the  ground  that 
he  had  a  right  to  trap  ducks  and  other  game  birds 
and  animals  on  his  own  property  at  all  times. 
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MAY  AMEND  TAX  LAW  IN  MAINE. 

It  is  more  than  likely  that  the  game  laws  of 
Maine  will  be  amended  in  important  respects  at 
the  session  of  the  legislature  next  winter,  and 
there  is  a  growing  sentiment  in  favor  of  the  re¬ 
duction  of  the  license  fee  imposed  upon  non-resi¬ 
dent  hunters  of  deer  and  moose,  which  original¬ 
ly  was  $15  and  was  two  years  ago  increased  to 
$25.  While  the  season  of  1913  was  successful  so 
far  as  the  number  of  visiting  sportsmen  and  the 
amount  of  the  license  revenues  were  concerned, 
it  is  believed  that  some  are  kept  away  from 
Maine  on  account  of  the  advance  in  the  fee,  and 
there  is  a  general  feeling  that  the  resident  hunter 
should  bear  some  part  of  the  expense  of  main¬ 
taining  the  supply  of  game. 

NEW  HAMPSHIRE  GAME  CLUB. 

The  Manchester  (N.  H.)  Game  and  Fish  Pro¬ 
tective  Association  was  organized  recently,  with 
the  following  officers : 

President,  John  L.  Gleason;  vice-president, 
Winthrop  Parker;  treasurer,  Harry  Ellis  Straw; 
secretary,  J.  E.  Mooney;  directors,  Thomas  R. 
Varick,  Col.  Arthur  E.  Clarke,  Sumner  Pattee, 
M.  E.  Eldredge,  J.  H.  Mendall  and  Charles  J. 
Darrah. 

The  banquet,  which  was  laid  in  the  big  dining 
room  of  the  club,  was  attended  by  about  100 
sportsmen  of  the  city,  with  a  number  of  out  of 
town  guests.  Col.  Parker  Straw  presided  as 
toastmaster  in  happy  fashion,  and  the  program, 
which  was  entirely  impromptu,  was  interesting 
and  entertaining,  concluding  with  an  instructive 
and  inspiring  talk  by  the  guest  of  honor,  Mr. 
Adams.  Among  the  others  who  responded  to 
toasts  were  Nathaniel  Wentworth  of  Hudson, 
former  member  of  the  fish  and  game  commis¬ 
sion;  Col.  Arthur  E.  Clarke,  Former  Governor 
Floyd,  Thomas  R.  Varick,  Frank  Knox,  Perley 
Pillsbury  and  District  Attorney  Pelletier  of  Bos¬ 
ton. 

KANKAKEE  RIVER  A  PRESERVE. 

Pursuant  to  a  resolution  adopted  at  Springfield, 
the  Illinois  fish  and  game  conservation  commis¬ 
sion  has  set  apart  as  a  fish  preserve  the  Kanka¬ 
kee  River  and  its  system  of  lakes,  rivers,  tribu¬ 
taries  and  streams.  This  is  inclusive  of  the 
Iroquois  river  and  of  all  creeks  emptying  into 
both  it  and  the  Kankakee  River. 

This  fish  preserve  is  also  inclusive  of  the  Des 
Plaines,  Mazon  and  Calumett  Lake  and  their  re¬ 
spective  system  of  tributaries,  lakes  and  streams. 

PLAN  ACTIVE  SEASON. 

The  Squam  Lake,  Mass.,  Fish  and  Game  asso¬ 
ciation,  which  was  organized  last  season  and  in¬ 
cludes  in  its  membership  sportsmen  residing 
within  the  towns  of  Sandwich,  Holderness,  Ash¬ 
land  and  Plymouth,  is  planning  for  a  season  of 
activity. 

In  their  purpose  to  stock  the  lake  with  the 
most  gamey  of  fish,  the  organization  at  the  pres¬ 
ent  time  is  erecting  a  dam  upon  the  waters  of 
Bennet  brook,  above  which  a  large  consignment 
of  Chinook  salmon  are  to  be  liberated  to  increase 


in  size.  These  fish  are  some  six  inches  in  length 
and  are  to  be  placed  within  the  waters  of  the 
brook  which  has  been  closed  to  all  fishing  by  the 
state  fish  and  game  commission.  From  the  brook 
the  new  association  will  stock  the  lake  from  time 
to  time  as  the  salmon  increase  in  size,  and  if 
the  undertaking  is  a  success,  as  seems  probable, 
a  much  larger  number  will  be  placed  in  the  brook 
another  year. 


REMEMBER,  THIS  IS  1881. 

Pierpont,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  10,  1881. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  have  been  furnishing  grain  to  feed  the  quail 
along  the  line  of  some  of  the  railroads,  and  it 
has  saved  a  great  many  birds.  Now  if  some  fool 
sends  your  paper  an  article  about  it  you  will  con¬ 
fer  a  great  favor  on  me  if  you  do  not  publish 
it,  as  the  work  has  been  considerable  trouble  to 


me  and  I  do  not  want  every  one  to  know  about 
it.  True,  the  shooting  is  of  the  worst,  but  I  do 
not  want  a  crowd  after  them.  W.  R. 


TEACHERS  GET  FISH  AND  GAME  RULES. 

Copies  of  the  constitution  of  the  Richland 
County  (O.)  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Asso¬ 
ciation  are  being  sent  to  the  school  teachers  of 
the  county.  Every  school  teacher  is  considered 
an  honorary  member  of  the  society  and  is  re¬ 
quested  to  do  active  work  in  promoting  its  prin¬ 
ciples  and  aims. 


FRANCE  NOW  ANTI-PLUMAGE. 

With  a  view  to  protecting  the  wild  birds 
whose  plumage  is  being  used  for  millinery  pur¬ 
poses,  and  to  safeguard  the  legitimate  interests 
of  the  feather  trade,  the  French  government  is 
planning  to  call  an  international  convention  in 
the  near  future  to  devise  plans  for  such  protec¬ 
tion. 

Some  time  ago  the  English  government  invit¬ 
ed  the  countries  of  the  world,  with  the  exception 
of  France,  Greece  and  Denmark,  to  take  part  in 
a  conference  on  the  question  of  the  protection 
of  bird  life.  France  at  the  time  intimated  its  un¬ 
willingness  to  attend  such  a  conference,  as  it 
would  be  against  the  interests  of  one  of  its 
greatest  industries.  It  is  believed  that  the  pas¬ 


sage  of  the  anti-plumage  section  in  the  new 
American  tariff  law,  and  the  pending  of  a  simi¬ 
lar  bill  before  the  English  Parliament  prompted 
the  French  government  to  devise  plans  of  pro¬ 
tection  conducive  to  the  interests  of  the  feather 
trade. 


MISFORTUNE  GIVES  CITY  4,500  BASS. 

Because  Mr.  Farris,  a  government  man  from 
the  fish  hatchery  at  San  Marcos,  Texas,  missed 
connection  in  San  Antonio  recently  with  a  train 
to  Dilley  in  Frio  County,  the  city  of  San  An¬ 
tonio  came  into  possession  of  4,500  more  fish 
from  the  Government  hatchery. 

Mr.  Farris  had  started  to  Dilley  to  deliver  the 
fish,  but  when  he  missed  connection  in  San  An¬ 
tonio  he  turned  the  fish  over  to  the  City  Clerk, 
Fred  Fries,  because  they  could  not  be  kept  alive 
long  enough  to  be  delivered  to  Dilley. 

The  fish  were  black  bass,  and  were  divided  be¬ 
tween  the  river  and  San  Pedro  Springs,  1,500 
being  placed  at  the  springs  and  3,000  in  the  river. 

About  two  months  ago  San  Antonio  received 
a  consignment  of  6,000  fish  from  the  Govern¬ 
ment  hatchery  at  San  Marcos.  This  consign¬ 
ment  was  placed  in  the  river  and  the  Council  in 
order  to  protect  the  fish  passed  an  ordinance  pre¬ 
venting  fishing  inside  the  city  limits. 


CHANGE  IN  NORTH  DAKOTA  GAME  LAWS. 

What  is  believed  will  prove  an  effective  and 
economical  way  to  secure  a  general  distribu¬ 
tion  of  an  abstract  of  the  state  game  laws  has 
been  adopted  by  Secretary  Brewer  of  the  North 
Dakota  Game  and  Fish  board.  A  short  abstract 
of  the  law  has  been  printed  on  a  pocket  size 
folder  of  four  pages,  the  paper  being  of  a  tough, 
wear-resisting  quality.  The  first  page  of  the 
folder  is  left  blank. 

Secretary  Brewer  is  sending  these  folders  to 
the  county  auditors  of  the  state,  with  the  sug¬ 
gestion  that  they  may  use  the  blank  page  for 
their  own  card.  It  is  believed  that  this  will  be 
extensively  taken  advantage  of  especially  this 
year  when  an  election  is  on.  Each  county  audi¬ 
tor  can  use  these  folders  as  a  campaign  card 
and  thus  distribute  them  to  the  voters  of  his 
county. 

About  125,000  have  been  printed  and  are  now 
being  sent  out  to  the  different  county  officials 
over  the  state.  A  list  is  kept  of  the  number 
of  voters  in  each  county  and  only  a  few  extra 
copies  are  sent  to  each  over  and  above  the  num¬ 
ber  of  voters  there.  It  is  believed  that  this  will 
cause  the  game  laws  to  be  spread  broadcast  over 
the  state  and  read  more  than  by  any  other  method 
of  distribution.  It  will  also  prove  a  means  of 
saving  a  considerable  proportion  of  the  mailing 

expenses.  _ 

ORGANIZE  AT  SHAKOPEE. 

Shakopee,  Minn.,  sportsmen  have  organized  a 
game  protective  association  and  offer  rewards  of 
$25  for  information  regarding  dog  poisoners 
and  $15  rewards  for  conviction  of  game  law  vio¬ 
lators. 
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THE  OBJECT  OF  THIS  JOURNAL 
will  be  to  studiously  promote  a  healthful  interest 
in  outdoor  recreation,  and  to  cultivate  a  refined 
taste  for  natural  objects. 

—Forest  and  Stream,  Aug.  14,  1873 

THE  WILD  SHEEP’S  MEGAPHONE ? 

The  theory  has  recently  been  advanced  in  Eng-' 
land  that  the  great  curving  horns  of  the  wild 
sheep,  of  which  our  big-horn  may  be  regarded 
as  typical,  are  of  use  to  the  animal  as  making 
its  hearing  more  acute;  that  they  are  curved 
around  the  side  of  the  head  in  such  a  fashion 
that  the  ear  appears  to  be  at  the  apex  of  a  hol¬ 
low  cone  formed  by  the  great  spiral  horn.  Mr. 
Geo.  Wherry,  of  Cambridge,  believes  that  “the 
form  of  the  horn  and  the  position  of  the  ear 
enables  the  wild  sheep  to  determine  the  direction 
of  sounds  when  there  is  a  mist  or  fog,  the  horn 
acting  like  an  admiralty  megaphone  when  used 
as  an  ear  trumpet,  or  like  the  topophone  (double 
ear  trumpet,  the  bells  of  which  open  opposite 
ways),  used  for  a  fog-bound  ship  on  British- 
American  vessels  to  determine  the  direction  of 
sound  signals.” 

The  statement  is  ingenious,  but  is  interesting 
chiefly  as  showing  the  way  in  which  scientific 
guessing  may  be  misdirected.  The  author  ap¬ 
pears  to  have  forgotten,  if  he  ever  knew,  what  is 
called  to  his  attention  by  Mr.  Harting,  that  there 
are  many  wild  sheep  and  that  the  spiral  of  the 
horn  of  each  species  of  wild  sheep  is  a  different 
one.  Even  within  the  species  the  spiral  may 
differ  to  some  extent  among  individuals.  In 
some  cases,  perhaps  the  ear  lies  at  the  apex  of  a 
cone  formed  by  the  horn,  but  in  others  it  does 
not.  Moreover,  it  may  naturally  be  inquired  why 
it  is  that  the  adult  males  of  a  particular  age 
should  be  provided  with  such  an  aid  to  hearing, 
which  is  lacking  in  the  females  and  the  young. 
These  old  males  with  large  and  perfect  horns 
have  acquired  their  full  fighting  powers.  They 
have  also  reached  their  full  strength  and  agility 
to  fight,  and  through  many  years  of  experience 
have  come  to  a  full  knowledge  of  the  dangers 
to  which  their  race  is  exposed.  How  does  it 
come  that  nature  should  have  cared  so  well  for 
them  and  should  have  left  the  far  more  defense¬ 
less  females  and  young  a  prey  to  the  dangers 


likely  to  come  to  them  from  enemies  which  may 
make  the  sounds  in  a  fog?  Should  not  the  latter 
possess  this  protective  ear  trumpet  as  well  as  the 
males  of  full  age,  whose  horns — to  the  field  ob¬ 
server  at  least — would  seem  to  be  sexual  charac¬ 
ters  analogous  to  the  antlers  of  the  deer  or  the 
spurs  of  the  cock? 

It  is  very  well  known  that  the  male  sheep  use 
their  horns  for  the  purpose  of  fighting,  and 
that  their  battles  are  severe.  To  what  other 
uses  beside  self-defense  these  horns  may  be  put 
the  outdoor  American  does  not  very  clearly 
know. 

It  is  not  so  very  many  years  ago  that  good 
common  sense  people  were  told  and  believed 
that  the  horns  of  the  mountain  sheep  were  used 
by  him  as  a  buffer  on  which  to  alight,  when  he 
sprang  headlong  from  lofty  cliffs,  and  striking  on 
his  horns  on  the  rocks  below  rebounded,  alight¬ 
ed  on  his  feet  and  ran  away.  Those  who  tffd 
this  story  and  those  who  believed  it  did  not 
consider  what  would  happen  to  the  females 
whose  horns  are  practically  straight,  and  only 
from  six  to  ten  inches  long,  nor  did  they  take 
into  account  the  young  males  who  for  several 
years  have  horns  too  small  to  act  as  buffers  in 
this  way.  In  this  they  were  like  Mr.  Wherry. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  we  believe  that  the  ob¬ 
servations  of  outdoor  men  generally  well  show 
that  the  mountain  sheep  depends  for  its  safety 
chiefly  on  its  nose  and  its  eyes.  We  believe  that 
if  the  observations  of  hunters  in  general  could  be 
gathered  and  collated,  it  would  be  found  that  the 
female  sheep  are  rather  quicker  to  notice  danger 
than  the  male,  though  both  are  quick  enough. 

Wariness  in  sheep  as  in  any  other  wild  animals 
is  very  largely  a  matter  of  education.  With 
regard  to  our  own  species,  it  is  well  known 
among  the  old-timers  on  the  plains  that  fifty 
years  ago  in  many  parts  of  the  West  the  big¬ 
horn  was  the  most  unsuspicious  and  easily  kill¬ 
ed  of  any  animal  except  the  buffalo.  At  the 
present  day  he  has  changed  his  habits  with  his 
location,  and  is  now  the  most  difficult  of  all 
animals  to  hunt,  except  the  white-tailed  deer. 


THE  SPORTSMEN’S  SAFETY  BILL 

A  few  weeks  ago  we  printed  a  letter  from 
Coleman  Randolph  setting  forth  the  merits  of 
“A  Sportsmans  Safety  Bill,”  wherein  was  out¬ 
lined  a  plan  to  prevent  the  killing  of  hunters  in 
the  woods.  In  other  words  legislating  against 
accident.  We  have  given  the  proposition  a  great 
deal  of  consideration,  concluding  it  is  not  a  mat¬ 
ter  for  legislation  and  already  is  covered  by 
statute,  and  comes  not  at  all  under  the  head  of 
game  laws.  One  recommender  agrees  the  plan 
is  a  good  one  if  printed  on  the  back  of  each 
hunter’s  license.  Just  imagine  the  chump,  in  the 
woods,  who  mistakes  nis  guide  for  a  spiked  deer 
and  fills  him  full  of  lead,  remembering  anything 
about  what  was  on  his  license,  when  he  hasn’t 
brains  enough  to  take  a  chance  on  losing  a  deer, 
rather  than  to  shoot  “because  he  saw  the  bushes 
move.”  It  would  be  about  as  effective  as  the 
junk  printed  on  the  back  of  our  railroad  commu¬ 
tation  tickets,  seldom  read  and  never  signed. 

It  is  our  opinion  that  brains  cannot  be  legislated 
into  a  head  any  more  than  a  spring  poet  can  be 
killed  off  by  an  avalanche  of  rejection  slips.  We 
print  elsewhere  the  full  context  of  the  “Sports¬ 
mans  Safety  Bill”  and  would  appreciate  the 
written  opinion  of  our  subscribers  thereon. 


URGED  TO  FIGHT  FOR  BIRD  LAW. 

Maryland  State  Game  and  Fish  Protective  As¬ 
sociation  members  are  being  urged  by  G.  Ran¬ 
som  Hartman,  secretary,  to  have  their  senators 
favor  an  appropriation  of  $100,000  for  the  en¬ 
forcement  of  the  Federal  migratory  bird  law. 
In  an  effort  to  reach  all  of  the  Association 
members  postal  cards  have  been  sent  out  by 
Secretary  Hartman  quoting  a  telegram  received 
by  the  local  officer  from  the  American  Game 
Protective  Association  of  New  York,  the  Na¬ 
tional  body. 

The  support  of  the  Canadian  migratory  bird 
protective  treaty  bv  Maryland  senators  is  also 
urged  by  the  American  Game  Protective  Asso¬ 
ciation. 


CHANGES  IN  THE  FISHERIES  LAW 
UNDER  THE  JONES  BILL. 

Many  anglers  who  have  read  with  interest  the 
article  upon  the  new  Jones  Bill,  published  in 
the  May  25,  1914,  issue  of  this  journal,  in  rela¬ 
tion  to  the  general  subject  of  game  birds  and 
animals,  will  be  pleased  to  know  that  this  bill 
makes  a  number  of  important  changes  in  the 
law  relative  to  their  favorite  sport. 

Fresh  water  fishermen  are,  of  course,  aware 
that  they  could,  where  conditions  were  favorable, 
have  taken  brook  trout  in  this  State  on  April 
6,  the  season  this  year  closing  on  Monday, 
August  31,  1914. 

An  important  change  in  the  fisheries  law  is  the 
amendment  to  Section  250,  which  states ;  “When¬ 
ever  the  Conservation  Commission  shall  deter¬ 
mine  that  any  waters  heretofore  inhabited  or 
stocked  with  trout  are  no  longer  inhabited  by 
trout  or  are  unsuitable  as  trout  waters,  the  Com¬ 
mission  may  make  an  order  permitting  such 
waters  to  be  stocked  with  any  species  of  fish  in 
addition  to  trout,  lake  trout,  frost  fish,  white  fish 
or  smelt,  or  the  eggs  thereof.” 

Another  change  is  that  the  Commission  may 
maintain  50  rods  from  any  dam  or  fishway  erect¬ 
ed  by  the  State  in  public  waters,  on  both  sides  of 
the  stream  above  and  below  the  fishway  or  dam 
(as  the  case  may  be),  signboards  prohibiting  all 
persons  from  fishing  within  that  distance  from 
the  fishway  or  dam  so  posted  with  signboards. 

The  word  “Dam”  in  this  section  is  new. 

If  any  angler  or  sportsman  should  happen  to 
violate  any  provision  of  this  law  or  any  rule  or 
regulation  of  the  Commission,  he  shall  be  deemed 
guilty  of  a  misdemeanor  and  shall  be  punished 
by  a  fine  of  not  less  than  $10  nor  more  than  $100, 
or  by  imprisonment  in  a  county  jail  or  peniten¬ 
tiary  for  not  less  than  one  day  for  each  dollar  of 
such  fine,  or  by  both  such  fine  and  imprisonment, 
and,  in  addition,  shall  be  liable  to  a  penalty  of  not 
more  than  $50. 

It  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  at  the  next  ses¬ 
sion  of  the  Legislature  a  number  of  perplexing 
questions  that  have  lately  come  up  under  the  ex¬ 
isting  game  laws  may  be  settled  by  proper 
amendments.  F. 


Many  of  the  forest  fires  attributed  to  railroads 
are  caused  not  by  sparks  from  locomotives,  but 
by  cigar  and  cigarette  butts  thrown  from  smoking 
car  windows. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 
TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  IN¬ 
TERSTATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK. 
May  26. — Kenton,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Kenton  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 
May  27. — Norwich,  N.  Y. — Chenango  County  Fish,  Game 
and  Gun  Club.  E.  D.  Borden,  manager. 

May  27. — Wellington,  Mass. — Paleface  Shooting  Associa¬ 
tion.  W.  F.  Clarke,  president. 

May  28. — Nicholson,  Pa. — Nicholson  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Geo.  L.  Hungerford,  secretary. 

May  28. — St.  David,  Ills. — St.  David  Gun  Club.  L. 
Lyons,  secretary. 

May  29. — Princeton,  Mo.— Princeton  Gun  Club.  N.  J. 
Glover,  secretary. 

May  30. — Cleveland,  Ohio. — Cleveland  Gun  Club.  Paul  B. 
Goucher,  manager. 

May  30. — N.  Lancaster,  Mass. — Clinton  Gun  Club.  W.  J. 
Tedford.  secretary. 

June  1  and  2. — Brown’s  Valley,  Minn. — Brown’s  Valley 
Gun  Club.  L.  F.  Evans,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — Seattle,  Wash. — Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation.  Hugh  Fleming,  secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
secretary. 

June  9. — Rockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club.  George 
Dobler,  secretary. 

June  9,  10,  11. — Sioux  City,  Iowa. — Soo  Gun  Club.  W. 
F.  Duncan,  Secy. 

June  9  and  10. — Andalusia,  Ala.— Andalusia  Gun  Club 
E.  M.  Beckett,  secretary. 

June  9. — Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  10. — Chesapeake  City,  Md. — Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club.  R.  H.  Rees,  president. 

June  11. — Altoona,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 


June  11,  12  and  13. — Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

Junen. — Centralia,  Ills. — White  City  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Mathis,  secretary. 

June  12  and  13. — Montreal,  Canada.— Montreal  Gun  Club. 
D.  J.  Kearney,  manager. 

June  13. — Marysville,  Pa. — Marysville  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation,  F.  J.  Stees,  secretary. 

June  13  and  14. — Milwaukee,  Wis. — Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club.  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  secretary. 

June  16. — Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. — Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

June  16-17.— Augusta,  Ga.—  Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18.— Hayden  Lake,  Ida. — Annual  Tourna¬ 
ment  of  The  Sportsmen’s  Association  of  the  North¬ 
west,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Spokane  (Washing¬ 
ton)  Gun  Club.  Al.  Wieseman,  secretary. 

June  17. — Webster,  S.  Dak. — Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  18. — Lexington,  Ky. — Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
secretary. 

June  19  and  20. — Springfield,  Vt. — Vermont  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Springfield  Gun  Club, 
I.  L.  Hall,  secretary. 

June  20. — Coatesville,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  20  and  21. — St.  Zotique,  P.  Q.,  Canada. — Lake  St. 

Francis  Gun  Club.  F.  W.  Duckett,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22. — San  Jose  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club.  O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  22  and  23. — Du  Bois,  Pa. — Du  Bois  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Kelley,  secretary. 


June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddom  president. 

June  23  and  24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club. 
C.  U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  24. — Morocco,  lnd. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 

June  24  and  25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation.  F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president 
June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  27  and  28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du 
Lac  Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  30. — Milan,  Mo.— Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio.— Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J. 

F.  Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  1.— Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Canada. — Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
W.  H.  Plaxton,  president. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  2. — Jersey  Shore,  Pa. — Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Myers,  Secy. 

July  2  and  3. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  Ky.— Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4.— Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  lnd. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 

G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 


“The  Perfect  Shooting  Combination 


v 


at  Traps  or  Afield 


“It  Has  Stood  the  Sportsman’s  Hardest  Test” 

Wherever  shooters  gather,  favor  is  shown  more  and  more  to  the  Remington-UMC  Pump 
Gun— the  old  reliable  tried  and  true — and  to  the  Remington-UMC  Autoloading  Shotgun 
the  highest  development  of  the  autoloading  principle  in  modern  shotgun  design.  As  to  the 
Steel  Lined  Speed  Shells — they  worthily  share  the  favor  accorded  these  modern  arms. 


SOME  REMINGTON-UMC  TOP  SCORES  AT  SOUTHERN  HANDICAP 
High  Over  All  On  Ail  Targets--Geo.  L.  Lyon,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells,  558x600. 

High  On  All  16-Yard  Targets-Geo.  L.  Lyon,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Steel  Lined  Speed  Shells  and  Charles  Newcomb,  shooting 
Arrow  Steel  Lined  Speed  Shells,  tied  with  332  x350 


Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Central  Ohio  League  Tournament. 

The  series  of  five  tournaments  to  be  given  by  the 
League  this  summer,  was  most  -successfully  started  -at 
Springfield  on  April  28.  The  tournament  -was  held  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Mechanicsburg  Gun  Club,  the  Club 
at  Springfield  generously  allowing  the  use  of  its  grounds, 
club  house  and  equipment.  The  League  consists  or 
fourteen  clubs,  nine  of  which  were  represented  by 
enough  members  to  enter  a  team  in  the  five-men  team 
event.  The  grounds  are  located  close  to  the  tracks  of 
the  S.  T.  &  P.  Traction  line,  ten  minutes  ride  from  the 
city,  and  are  very  finely  equipped.  The  club  house  is  a 
new  one,  replacing  the  one  recently  burned,  and  was 
erected  in  one  week,  and  is  a  credit  to  the  hustlers  of 
the  local  club.  It  is  a  large  one-story  building,  with 
ample  assembly  room,  fine  accommodations  for  office, 
good  sized  shell  room  in  one  end  of  the  building,  and 
a  good  array  of  lockers.  A  pleasant  feature  of  the  house 
is  the  big  open  fire  place  in  the  assembly  room.  The 
officers  of  the  League  are:  J.  M.  Markham,  Dayton, 
president;  H.  L.  Hildinger,  London,  vice-president;  H. 
C  Downey,  Springfield,  secretary-treasurer.  Board  of 
directors:  The  officers  and  F.  J.  Coburn,  Mechanics- 
burg;  F.  Schindewolf,  Kenton;  C.  A.  Root,  Sunbury; 
J.  J.  Anderson,  Lima,  and  R.  A.  Folkerth,  Phillipsburg, 
being  a  representative  from  each  'dub  holding  a  League 
tournament  during  the  season  or  1914.  Program  com¬ 
mittee:  J.  M.  Markham,  H.  C.  Downey,  R.  O.  Heikes, 
W.  R.  Chamberlain  and  L.  J.  Squier.  The  program  con¬ 
sisted  of  four  events  at  15  and  two  events  at  20  targets, 
entrance  $1  in  each  event,  with  a  $1  optional  sweep  in 
each.  Lewis  Class  System  on  the  100  targets,  extra  en¬ 
trance  of  $2.  Money  divided  in  the  regular  events,  Rose 
System,  5-3-2-1.  Optional  sweeps  on  each  event,  High 
Gun  System,  one  money  for  each  five  entries  or  frac¬ 
tion  thereof.  Special  event  at  50  targets,  in  two  25- 
target  events,  entrance  $1,  with  optional  sweep  of  $1.50 
on  each  25,  money  divided  40-30-20-10  per  cent.  Class 
shooting,  and  an  optional  sweep  of  $1  on  the  total  50 
targets,  money  divided  high  guns,  one  money  for  each 
five  entries  or  fraction  thereof.  One-half  cent  for  each 
target  trapped  in  this  event  goes  into  the  League  treas¬ 
ury  and  will  be  distributed  .at  .the  close  of  the  season. 
Thi'S  program  is  the  same  for  all  the  tournaments.  Then 
there  is  a  two-men  team  contest  and  a  five-men  team 
match.  In  t'he  last  match  each  club  may  enter  as  many 
men  as  it  wishes,  but  .they  must  be  bona  fide  members 
of  the  club  they  represent,  and  the  best  five  .scores  in 
the  regular  program,  100  targets,  will  be  counted  as  the 
team  score.  High  teams  receive  three  points,  second, 
two  points,  and  third  one  point.  The  club  having  the 
highest  number  of  points  at  the  close  of  the  series  will 
be  declared  champions  of  the  League  and  will  receive 
a  trophy,  or  trophies  emblematic  of  the  win.  The  Ed¬ 
wards  trophy,  presented  by  Dr.  F.  M.  Edwards,  is  con¬ 
tested  for  at  each  of  the  League  tournaments,  score  made 
in  the  special  event  at  50  targets  to  count  for  points  as 
in  the  team  contest.  The  President’s  trophy,  presented 
by  J.  M.  Markham.  A  contestant  must  shoot  through 
at  least  four  of  the  five  tournaments,  scores  made  _  in 
the  regular  program  events  to  count.  Contestant  having 
the  highest  average  on  the  400  or  500  targets  to  be  the 
winner.  The  Secretary’s  .trophy,  presented  by  II.  C. 
Downey.  A  contestant  must  shoot  through  the  entire 
regular  League  program  and  also  the  special  event,  or 
at  150  targets  at  each  tournament,  750  targets  in  all. 
Ties  for  these  trophies,  if  any,  will  be  shot  off  at  25 
targets  immediately  after  the  close  of  the  last  tourna¬ 
ment.  The  predictions  of  rain  for  the  28th  did  not 
come  true,  but  the  day  was  a  beautiful  one,  warm 
enough  to  make  sitting  out  of  doors  pleasant,  but  not 
too  hot  for  those  who  had  to  do  the  steady  hustling  in 
the  sun.  The  events  were  shot  over  two  traps,  and  as 
it  turned  out,  a  third  trap  could  have  been  very  profit¬ 
ably  employed.  The  attendance  was  a  surprise  to  the 
officials,  who  had  looked  for  about  too  shooters,  but 
were  not  prepared  for  the  crowd  which  oame  to  the  tour¬ 
nament.  There  were  over  140  shooters  entered,  of  which 
number  133  were  amateurs.  Only  four  shooters  failed 
to  go  through  the  entire  program.  Springfield  had  25 
men;  Dayton  turned  in  28  names  for  the  big  team  match; 
Circleville,  14;  Kenton,  12.  Jamestown  .and  Mechanics- 
burg,  8  each;  Columbus,  10;  Lima,  7;  London,  6.  The 
targets  were  not  the  easiest  ever  trapped,  the  wind  af¬ 
fecting  .the  flight  to  a  considerable  extent,  and  in  differ¬ 
ent  ways.  At  No.  1  trap  the  wind  seemed  to  beat  the 
targets  down,  making  t'he  flight  low,  while  at  No.  2,  it 
caused  .them  to  soar  most  of  the  time.  Many  of  the 
shooters  failed  to  catch  onto  the  difference  in  flight  at 
the  two  traps,  'before  dropping  several  targets.  There 
was  opportunity  for  some  of  the  visitors  to  get  >a  little 
practice  before  the  start  of  the  program.  Promptly  at 
nine  o’clock  the  first  squad  was  called  to  No.  1  trap, 
and  the  regular  program  started.  Everything  worked 
smoothly,  but  it  was  impossible  to  do  more  than  .run 
off  the  six  regular  events,  too  targets,  although  the  traps 
were  worked  until  six  o’clock,  the  special  event,  there¬ 
fore,  was  cancelled,  and  the  score  made  in  the  last  40 
of  the  regular  program  was  counted  for  the  Edwards 
trophy,  and  the  score  made  on  the  100  targets  was  count¬ 
ed  for  the  Secretary’s  trophy.  Luther  J.  Squier  was  in 
charge  in  the  office,  and  had  his  hands  full.  J.  R.  Tay¬ 
lor,  W.  R.  Chamberlain  and  H.  C.  Downey  helped  with 
the  work  and  prevented  it  from  completely  swamping 
the  cashier’s  department.  F.  J.  Coburn  made  a  good 
hustler,  keening  the  squads  moving,  and  speeding  up  a 
little  once  in  a  while.  Long  runs  were  not  made  in 
abundance.  J.  M.  Markham  with  61,  K.  P.  Johnston 
with  60,  and  F.  C.  Koch  with  57,  recorded  two  points 
each  for  the  Du  Pont  season  long  run  trophy.  H.  C. 
Downey  and  F.  J.  Coburn  had  a  hot  race  for  high 
amateur  average,  and  finished  tied  on  96;  F.  C.  Kor1 
Don  Drees  and  J.  A.  Smith  were  in  second  place  with 
93  each;  J.  M.  Markham,  after  getting  his  first  sixty 
tragets  straight,  fell  down  in  the  fifth  event,  and  fin¬ 
ished  in  third  place  with  Kramer  and  K.  P.  Johnston, 
on  94;  C.  E.  Winkler,  J.  N.  Knox,  H.  D.  Duckham,  L. 
Anderson  and  G.  II.  Slaughter  were  fourth  with  gt 
each.  C.  A.  Young  led  the  professionals  with  95;  C.  F. 
Moore  and  T.  R.  Taylor  were  second  with  90  each;  R.  O. 
Heikes  and  C.  O.  LeCompte,  third,  with  88.  H.  C. 


Downey  and  F.  J.  Coburn  scored  the  win  in  the  first 
contest  for  the  President's  trophy,  and  are  likely  to 
finish  close  to  the  .top,  even  if  neither  of  them  should 
cop  the  prize.  They  also  stand  first  in  the  race  for  the 
Secretary's  trophy,  dn  the  Edwards’  trophy  race,  C.  A. 
Clark,  H.  W.  Heikes  and  K.  P.  Johnston,  each  have  a 
credit  of  three  points  on  their  score  of  40  each;  F.  C. 
Koch,  R.  B.  Guy,  H.  D.  Duckham  and  L.  Anderson,  get 
two  points  each  on  a  score  of  39;  then  follow  fourteen 
contestants  with  a  score  of  38  each,  which  gives  each 
one  a  credit  of  one  point.  In  the  five-men  team  match, 
the  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club  and  the  Springfield  Gun  Club 
teams  tied  on  468  for  first  place,  getting  three  points 
each;  the  Kenton  Gun  Club  was  second  with  453,  getting 
two  points,  and  the  New  Columbus  Gun  Club  got  one 
point  on  a  score  of  450.  There  were  28  teams  entered 
for  the  two-men  team  race,  Dayton  having  ten  of  these. 
Mechanicsburg  No.  2,  C.  D.  and  F.  J.  Coburn,  was  high 
with  .a  total  of  187;  Springfield  No.  2,  H.  C.  Downey  and 
Alf  Hill,  and  Springfield  No.  3,  F.  W.  Kramer  and  R. 
McGregor,  tied  for  second  place  with  186  each.  In  third 
place  were  Dayton  No.  1,  H.  W.  Heikes  and  F.  C.  Koch; 
London,  J.  A.  Smith  and  H.  L.  Hildinger,  and  Spring- 
field  No.  1,  A.  B.  Shobe  and  C.  E.  Winkler,  with  185 
each.  The  Circleville  boys  were  boosting  for  the  State 
shoot  on  June  3,  4,  5,  and  from  all  indications  this  prom¬ 
ises  to  be  one  of  the  best  state  shoots  ever  given  by 
the  Ohio  State  Tnapshooters’  League.  The  Indian  shoot 
was  also  a  topic  of  conversation  among  the  shooters, 
and  if  every  one  comes  who  has  put  the  dates,  June  23, 
24,  25,  on  his  engagement  book,  the  Tribe  will  need  tc 
put  in  more  .than  the  five  traps  ordered,  or  run  the  tour¬ 
nament  on  a  couple  of  extra  days.  A  number  of  the 
big  Chiefs  were  present,  among  them  being  Right 
Wing  (G.  W.  Maxwell);  Round  Head  (W.  R.  Chamber- 
lain);  Buckeye  (J.  R.  Taylor);  Monongahela  (C.  F. 
Moore);  Bloody  Ground  (C.  O.  LeCompte);  White  Scalp 
(iL.  J.  Squier);  Bald  Eagle  (R.  O.  Heikes);  Hoochee 
Coochee  (H.  W.  Heikes).  High  Point  (R.  W.  Clancy), 
could  not  stay  to  the  finish,  as  business  forced  him  to 
get  an  early  train,  he  was  a  mighty  welcome  visitor, 
and  the  boys  regretted  his  inability  to  stay.  All  did 
plenty  of  boosting  for  the  Tribe,  and  the  1914  tourna¬ 
ment  is  likely  to  rank  with  the  G.  A.  H.  and  Westy 
Hogans  in  point  of  attendance.  Nearly  every  amateur 
entered  everything  in  sight,  and  the  optionals  were  more 
popular  than  is  often  the  case.  The  promotors  of  the 
League  .are  surely  entitled  to  congratulations  on  the  big 
success  of  the  opener,  and  the  result  should  make  the 
forming  of  similar  leagues  in  other  parts  of  the  state 
an  easy  matter.  The  tournament  was  unique  in  one  re¬ 
spect,  viz.:  the  attendance  far  exceeded  the  wildest 
dreams  of  the  officials.  Slagle,  a  man  “from  the  sticks” 
as  Chief  Sparrow  (Charlie  Young)  says,  and  with  his 
left  arm  gone,  tied  with  Geo.  Maxwell,  which  is  some 
honor,  even  if  the  latter  was  not  in  form.  The  next 
League  tournament  will  be  held  at  Kenton,  Ohio,  on 
Tuesday,  May  26,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Kenton  Gun 
Club,  .and  is  bound  to  be  a  good  one.  The  program  for 
these  tournaments  gives  all  classes  of  trap  shooters  a 
chance,  and  requires  no  one  to  compete  on  equal  footing 
with  more  skillful  shooters  unless  he  so  desires.  The 
regular  program  events  are  under  the  Squier  Money- 
Back  System. 


Extra  Event,  25  Targets. 

H.  Ertel 


Cain  ... 

Brandenberg  .  20  E.  Bittner 

Koch  .  23  L.  Bittner 

II.  W.  Heikes  .  24  Wolf  . 

Butz  . .  23  H.  Ilessler  . 

Dibowski  .  20  Towler  . 

Schreck  .  23  Schatzman  . 

Payne  .  22  Rutterer,  Sr. 

Rybolt  .  24  Rutterer,  Jr. 

L.  Gambell  .  24  McKay  . 

Meyers  .  21  J.  B.  C.  ... 

Practice  Events. 

25  15  25  25  25  Sh 

Connelly  . 22  . .  21  21 

Schreck  .  21  . .  19  21  24  22 

Hessler  .  12 . 

Meyers  .  22  . .  22  25  21  22 

II.  Ertel  .  13  ..  .:  ..  .. 

Sampson  .  23 . 

Maxwell  .  23 . 

Hammerschmidt  .  20 . 

Dibowski  .  20 . 

Chamberlain  .  23 . 

Brandenberg  .  25 

Butz  .  23 

Koch  .  21 

Cain  .  20 

A'.  Gambell  .  22 

Payne  .  21 

L.  Gambell  .  23 

Schatzman  .  20 

Rutterer,  Sr .  14  . .  13  . .  . . 

Rutterer,  Jr .  12  ..  13  ..  .. 

Boehr  .  3 . 

J.  B.  C .  21  14 . 

Team  Matches,  25  Targets  Each. 

A.  Gambell  .  22 

Schreck  .  19 

Butz  .  22 


.  at  Bk. 
75  64 

125  107 
25  12 

125  112 
15  13 


22  22  18  24 


19  17  .. 

21  20  20 

22  20  22 


125  109 
25  21 


25 

75 

100 

100 

50 

50 

50 

25 

40 


58 

82 

87 

41 

27 

25 

3 

35 


Total 

L.  Gambell 
Meyers  . . . 
Payne  . .  .. 


63 

23 

22 

21 


62 

22 

25 

21 


Total  .  66 

Team  Matches,  25  Each. 

Connelly  .  21 

Butz  .  18 

Schreck  .  24 


68 

21 

24 

22 


Total  _ 

Payne  .  — 
L.  Gambell 
Meyers  . .  . 


63 

20 

20 

21 


67 

20 

22 

22 


Total 


61  64 


Fairbury  Gun  Club. 

Fairbury,  Neb.,  April  28,  1914. 
Bad  dark  day,  high  wind,  rain  and  muddy. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

*Ed.  O’Brien  .  150  139 

*Geo.  L.  Carter  . .  150  130 

*D.  D.  Gross  .  150  128 

*J.  T.  Hollingsworth  .  150  1 18 

C.  D.  Linderman  .  150  139 

F.  C.  Caldwell  .  150  136 

E.  W.  Varner  .  150  136 

E.  S.  Diller  .  150  135 

Clyde  Marthis  .  150  133 

C.  L.  Waggoner  .  150  129 

D.  B.  Thorp  .  150  128 

W.  H.  Huscher  .  150  127 

C.  L.  Richards  .  150  127 

W.  H.  Wilkening  .  150  127 

R.  L.  Conn  . ,.  150  126 

Ira.  James  .  150  122 

G.  O.  Rains  .  150  122 

C.  H.  Sewart  .  150  120 

Lester  Childers  .  150  118 

E.  E.  Van  Aken  . : -  150  116 

H.  F.  Magnusson  .  150  116 

R.  H.  Keine  .  150  116 

Wm.  Tanner  .  150  115 

W.  T.  Fetterling  .  150  115 

C.  G.  Gelletly  .  150  114 

W.  S.  Copperse  .  150  113 

O.  A.  Richey  .  150  112 

Louis  Holfman  .  150  109 

J.  J.  Hickey  .  150  106 

Henry  Fraemke  .  150  106 

C.  E.  Hogate  .  150  105 

T.  W.  Cooley  .  15a  103 

Joe.  Kotouc  .  150  104 

C.  R.  Shelley  .  150  97 

W.  E.  Lenhart  .  150  87 

W.  C.  Stewart  .  150  84 

E.  T.  Poland  .  150  58 

LESTER  CHILDERS,  Secretary. 


Cleveland  Gun  Club. 

Cleveland.  O.,  May  9,  1914. 

Weekly  club  contest  of  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club 
held  Saturday,  May  9.  J.  R.  Blakeslee  was  the  boss 
of  the  job  in  the  weekly  contest  making  a  score  of 
97  out  of  100,  but  the  afternoon’s  shoot  of  150  targets 
was  a  tie  between  C.  E.  Doolittle  and  Blakeslee  as 
each  broke  142  out  of  150.  Mr.  Bradley  was  the  win¬ 
ner  of  the  weekly  handicap  breaking  80  out  of  ioo. 
which  gave  him  18  points. 

Targets  Targets- 

Shot  Broken. 


Blakeslee  .  100  97 

Doolittle  . 100  93 

Judd  .  100  91 

Weeden  .  100  go 

Dibble  .  100  88 

Donnelly  .  100  86 

Dan  .  100  81 

Bradley  .  100  80 

Harding  .  100  79 

Brown  . .' .  100  77 

Grant  .  100  76 

Burns  .  100  72 

Stevens  .  100  72 

Rockwell  .  5°  35 

Douglass  .  5°  ,  31 


Targets  Targets' 

Shot  Broken 


Doolittle 
Weeden  . 
Stone  . . . 
Blakeslee 
Dibble  .. 

Dan  . 

Harding 

Donnelly 

Stevens 

Brown 


50 

49 

50 

47 

50 

45 

50 

45 

50 

42 

50 

42 

50 

42 

50 

42 

50 

39 

50 

36 

F.  H.  WALLACE,  Financial-Secretary. 


Eagle  Grove  Gun  Club. 

Eagle  Grove,  Iowa,  May  5  and  6,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 


Jas.  Lautzky  . 

Day 

200 

190 

2nd 

Day 

200 

190 

*J.  R.  Graham  . 

Day 

200 

192 

2nd 

Day 

200 

l86 

Chas.  Hummel  . 

Day 

200 

190 

2nd 

Day 

200 

187 

W.  S.  Iloora' . 

Day 

200 

188 

2nd 

Day 

200 

185 

"II.  C.  Hirschy  . 

Day 

200 

185 

2nd 

Day 

200 

182 

Frank  Fisher  . 

Day 

200 

185 

2nd 

Day 

200 

182 

E.  C.  Hinshaw  . 

Day 

200 

180 

2nd 

Day 

200 

185 

Joe  Konvalinka  . 

Day 

200 

183 

2nd 

Day 

200 

182 

A.  L.  Yearous  . 

Day 

200 

181 

2nd 

Day 

200 

182 

John  S.  Frink  . 

Day 

200 

184 

2nd 

Day 

200 

177 

W.  H.  Tolen  . 

Day 

200 

175 

2nd 

Day 

200 

182 

John  Peterson  . 

Day 

200 

177 

2nd 

Day 

200 

174 

Sam  S.  Foster  . 

Day 

200 

173 

2nd 

Day 

200 

176 

A.  M.  Anderson  . 

Day 

200 

181 

2nd 

Day 

200 

167 

G.  A.  Rober  . 

Day 

200 

163 

2nd 

Day 

200 

178 

FOREST  AND  STREAM 


697 


WINCHESTER 


Tournament  Gun 


12  GAUGE  HAMMERLESS 


Designed  Especially 

For 


Trap  Shooting 


ideas. 


This  grade  of  the 
Winchester  Model 
1912  shotgun  has 
been  worked  out  with  a 
great  deal  of  thought  and  care, 
to  make  it  meet  trap  shooters’ 
It  has  a  30-inch  Nickel  steel 
barrel  with  raised  matted  rib,  and  shoots 
a  fine  pattern.  The  handsome,  oil-finished 
stock  of  selected  walnut  has  a  well-shaped, 
checked  grip.  The  slide  handle  is  also  checked. 
Length  of  pull  is  14  inches,  drop  at  comb  1  9/16 
inches,  and  drop  at  heel  1  Y\  inches.  The  comb  is 
heavy  and  rounding,  which  is  a  help  to  quick  and  accurate 
sighting.  The  Tournament  gun  weighs  about  7  %  pounds, 
which  is  just  right  for  trap  shooting.  The  list  price  is  only 
$45.00,  and  the  retail  price  is  less. 


The  12  gauge  Model  1912  repeater  is  also  furnished  in 
TRAP  grade,  listing  at  $55.00,  and  in  PIGEON  grade,  listing 
at  $105.00.  For  further  details  of  these — “The  Most  Perfect 
Repeaters” — ask  your  dealer  or  send  for  circular  to  the 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 

By  Invitation,  Member  Rice  Leaders  Of  The  World  Association. 


John  Maland  . 

Day 

200 

173 

2nd 

Day 

200 

167 

G.  Ford  . 

Day 

200 

l6l 

2nd 

Day 

200 

179 

Theodore  1.  Schaeffer  ... 

. ist 

Day 

200 

l82 

2nd 

Day 

200 

155 

E.  E. 

Reynolds  . 

Day 

200 

172 

2nd 

Day 

200 

165 

E.  F. 

Hite  . 

Day 

200 

l6l 

2nd 

Day 

200 

174 

Nick  Webber  . 

Day 

200 

167 

2nd 

Day 

200 

l68 

Chris. 

Anderson  . 

Day 

200 

i$9 

2nd 

Day 

200 

174 

Otto  Radliff  . 

Day 

200 

166 

2nd 

Day 

200 

156 

J.  A. 

Wygle  . 

Day 

200 

168 

2nd 

Day 

200 

153 

Walter 

Thompson  . 

Day 

200 

167 

2nd 

Day 

200 

153 

*E.  T. 

Lechman  . 

Day 

200 

154 

2nd 

Day 

200 

164 

R.  W. 

C.  Shull  . 

Day 

200 

160 

2nd 

Day 

200 

155 

A.  V. 

Everett  . 

Day 

200 

159 

2nd 

Day 

200 

150 

*Fred  C.  Whitney  .... 

. ist  Day 

200 

156 

C.  D.  Lempwright  _ 

2nd  Day 

200 

129 

. ist  Day 

200 

99 

Ed.  Short  . 

2nd  Day 

200 

75 

IOO 

88 

*H.  C.  Kirkwood  . 

2nd  Day 

200 

174 

. ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

200 

184 

U.  N.  Hildebrant  . 

znd  Day 

200 

184 

A.  Abramson  . 

2nd  Day 

200 

176 

A.  M.  Axen  . 

200 

l66 

Alf.  Huntley  . 

2nd  Day 

IOO 

82 

. ist  Day 

200 

142 

2nd  Day 

IOO 

81 

A.  Huntley  . 

2nd  Day 

200 

163 

‘Murray  Ballou  . 

2nd  Day 

200 

165 

T.  S.  Miller  . 

2nd  Day 

200 

156 

J.  L.  Scripture  . 

2nd  Day 

200 

l6l 

Henry  Freriche  . 

2nd  Day 

200 

151 

G.  V.  Bailey  . 

R.  L.  Humphrey  . 
Theo.  T.  Roosevelt 
Henry  S.  Maland 
John  De  Witt  ... 

‘Professional. 


. i  st  Day  200 

2nd  Day 

. ist  Day  ioo 

znd  Day 

. ist  Day  ioo 

2nd  Day 

. ist  Day  200 

2nd  Day  ioo 
. 2nd  Day  ioo 

A.  L.  YEAROUS, 


135 

83 

83 

'38 

59 

77 

Secretary. 


nunana  nun  utub. 

.  ,  ,  a  Batavia,  N.  Y.,  May  9,  1914. 

j  s^°°*  Apnl  nth,  Tomlinson  was  high  with  87 
and  Walls  second  with  83.  Although  we  are  shooting 
,,andl9?P  the  daily  prizes  went  to  Tomlinson  and 

/Va  Is-  1  here  was  a  raw  northeast  wind  and  rain  for 
twelve  days  following  the  shoot,  the  writer  was  very 
busy  with  the  Grip.”  I’m  so  fat  1  can’t  get  any 

sympathy  but  all  the  same  the  “Grip”  knocked  the 
bottom  out  of  things  and  accounts  for  my  not  sending 
in  the  scores. 

I’m  back  on  the  job  again  and  today  May  9th  divided 
high  gun  with  Edw.  Cox  of  Buffalo  each  getting  83 
Brugmann  was  second  with  82.  The  handicap  made 
Brumber  winner  of  the  first  daily  prize  and  Watson 

second.  Scores  follow: 


Edw.  Cox 
Gardiner  . 
Brugmann 
Tomlinson 
Walls  .... 
Watson  . . 
Thomas  . 
Owens 
Baker 
Childs 
Kinney 
Brumber 


Shot  At 
. .  100 

. .  IOO 

.  100 

.  100 

. .  IOO 
IOO 

.  100 

IOO 
.  IOO 
IOO 

75 

•  50 


Broke 

83 

83 

82 

81 

80 


79 

74 

70 

t>7 

66 

54 

39 


Canoeing. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division:— Allan  J.  Klipp,  2493  Valentine 
Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  L.  E.  Clevenberg. 

Eastern  Division :— John  Haley,  Richards  St.,  Ded¬ 
ham  Mass.;  Frank  J.  Geishecker,  71  Walnut  St.,  East 
Dedham  Mass.,  and  John  A.  Lent,  Dedham,  Mass., 
all  by  Charles  E.  Clapp. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division :— 6897.  Wm.  F.  B.  McNearv  242 
Clifton  Ave.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Eastern  Division:— 6896,  Ernest  R.  Brown,  41  Whit- 
Uer,A,v.e”  Providence,  R.  I.;  6898,  Harold  C.  Rose,  144 
Berkshire  St.,  Providence,  R.  1. 


Robin  Hood  Gun  Club. 

,  Concord,  S.  I.,  May  8,  1914. 

It  s  going  to  be  a  big  time,  what,  why  the  biggest 
shoot  ever  pulled  off  on  Staten  Island  under  the  aus¬ 
pices  of  the  Robin  Hood  Gun  Club  on  Decoration  Day, 
May  30,  the  program  will  be  100  birds  shot  111  strings 
of  25,  added  bird  handicap  will  be  used  that  will  give 
you  an  even  chance  with  the  Cracker  Jacks.  Handicap 
Committee  to  be  selected  from  the  shooters  on  the 
grounds.  10  prizes  in  all.  High  gun  to  have  first 
selection;  second  high  gun  to  have  second  selection, 
and  so  on.  Special  prize  for  high  gun  shooting  from 
scratch;  entrance  fee  $2.50  including  targets,  traps  ready 
at  IO  a.  m.  for  practice  main  even:  at  n  a.  m.  Visitors 
welcome,  all  standard  loads  for  sale  on  the  grounds 
at  65  cent  per  box.  Directions  to  grounds  from  New 
York  City  take  Municipal  Ferry  to  Staten  Island  then 
Richmond  or  Midland  Beach  trolley  car  passes  the 
grounds,  20  minutes  ride. 

GEO.  CONELLEY,  Secretary. 


White  Pine  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

In  a  series  of  three  shoots  for  a  Dupont  trophy,  At¬ 
torney  B.  L.  Quayle  of  Ely,  Nev.,  won  the  prize."  The 
series  was  held  by  the  White  Pine  Rod  and  Gun  Club 
and  will  be  followed  by  a  series  beginning  May  10  for 
a  Hercules  Powder  trophy.  The  finals  were  held  May 
2  and  the  series  resulted  in  the  following  scores: 

B.  L.  Quayle  . 

C.  L.  Philbrook  . 

M.  L.  Smith  .  dt> 

A.  C.  Powell  . 

Ed.  Oas  . 

I‘.  Daily  . 

Sam  Smith  .  41 

Joe  Sullivan  .  37 

A.  Hexam  .  37 

H.  O.  Hall  .  ‘ 

H.  R.  Amens  . 

L.  H.  Murdock  .  42 

Dan  Bascomb  .  38 

R.  L.  Magoon  .  40 

J.  S.  Bennett  .  36 


41 

50 

46 

137 

44 

4i 

50 

135 

46 

46 

43 

135 

42 

47 

45 

134 

44 

45 

45 

134 

43 

47 

42 

132 

4' 

45 

45 

131 

37 

50 

43 

>30 

37 

45 

48 

130 

38 

42 

48 

128 

31 

48 

48 

127 

42 

42 

42 

126 

38 

42 

46 

126 

40 

39 

42 

121 

36 

43 

41 

120 

Charleston  Club. 

Charleston,  W.  Va.,  May  9,  1914. 
The  following  records  were  made  today — May  9,  1914, 
on  Charleston  Gun  Club  grounds: 

Shot  Per 

At.  Broke.  Cent. 

Goshom,  D.  W .  123  112  90 

Fultz  .  125  hi  89 

Davis  .  125  no  88 

Chamberlain  .  125  no  88 

Shepherd  .  125  100  80 

McGuire  .  123  70  56 

Bright  .  100  76  76 

Nicholson  .  50  40  80 

J.  A.  deGRUYTER,  Secretary. 
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S.  T.  DAY,  WAYNESBORO,  VA.,  WON  THE 
NINTH  SOUTHERN  HANDICAP  WITH 


SCORE 

96 

x 

1  0  0 


POWDER 


SCORE 

96 

x 

1  0  0 


High  Professional:  L.  S.  German,  Aberdeen,  Md  ,  96x100  from  22  yds. 


The  Columbus  Cup  won  by  George  Lyon,  Durham,  N.  C.,  with 

558x600 

THE  PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP. 

Winner:  D.  F.  McMahon,  New  York  City.  Score:  94  x  100  from  20  yds.  shoot¬ 
ing  DU  PONT. 

Messrs.  Newcomb,  2 1  yds.,  shooting  SCHULTZE,  and  Lyon,  2  I  yds.,  shooting 
DU  PONT,  tied  at  93  x  100.  Mr.  Newcomb  won  in  SECOND  SHOOT-OFF. 
Score:  Newcomb,  40  STRAIGHT;  Lyon,  39. 

HIGH  PROFESSIONAL:  L.  S.  German,  22  yds.  94  X  100. 

WINNERS  OF  DOUBLE  TARGET  EVENT. 

AMATEURS:  1st,  George  Lyon,  41  x  50;  D.  F.  McMahon,  39  x  50.  Both  shoot¬ 
ers  used  DU  PONT. 

PROFESSIONALS:  Messrs.  Huff  and  German  tied  for  first  place,  42  x  50. 

Shooting  DU  PONT. 

HIGH  SCORES  ON  16-YARD  TARGETS. 

AMATEURS:  George  Lyon  and  C.  H.  Newcomb,  first  place,  332  x  350;  F.  C. 

Koch,  W.  H.  Jones  and  D.  F.  McMahon,  33  I  EACH. 

PROFESSIONALS:  L.  S.  German,  341  x  350,  shooting  DU  PONT.  F.  Huse- 
man,  337  x  350,  shooting  SCHULTZE. 

GOLD  WATCH  FOB  WINNERS 

F.  C.  Koch,  108  Straight;  H.  A.  M'orson,  ioo  Straight. 

LONG  RUNS  MADE  BY  CONTESTANTS  FOR  THE  DU  PONT  1914  TROPHIES: 

L.  S.  German,  152  and  79;  F.  Huseman,  no;  C.  O.  LeCompte,  88;  C.  H.  Newcomb,  76;  J.  M. 
Hawkins,  70  and  61;  W.  A.  Bloxson,  66;  W.  H.  Jones,  66;  A.  B.  Richardson,  65  and  59;  Walter 
Huff,  65;  T.  G.  Martin,  61;  T.  H.  Keller,  61;  M.  B.  Mount,  61;  D.  F.  McMahon,  54;  P.  T.  Jami¬ 
son,  53;  J.  C.  Wyncoop,  52;  E.  M.  Funk,  51;  Geo.  Lyon,  50. 

MAKE  EVERY  SHOT  COUNT.  SHOOT  THE  WINNERS’  POWDERS— 
DU  PONT,  BALLISTITE  and  SCHULTZE 


rm  DU  PONT  POWDER  COMPANY 


WILMINGTON 

DELAWARE 


Aiiiiiiiillil 


Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters  League. 

Springfield,  O.,  May  13,  iqu. 


J.  M.  Markham  .  94 

H.  L.  Hildinger  .  90 

H.  C.  Downey  .  96 

C.  D.  Coburn  .  9> 

F.  J.  Coburn  .  96 

J.  A.  Roar  .  84 

C.  A.  Root  .  82 

D.  D.  Crawford  .  83 

H.  R.  Comstock  .  81 

R.  O.  Burrer  .  85 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  .  86 

C.  Cubertson  .  80 

*W.  R.  Chamberlain  .  87 

C.  T.  Stevens  .  89 

Dr.  Holden  . 78 

R.  Davenport  .  78 

R.  Folkerth  .  83 


F. 

C. 

Koch  . 

J. 

H. 

Pumphrey  . 

N. 

V. 

Noble  . 

A. 

B. 

Shobe  . 

C. 

E. 

Winkler  . 

A  If.  Hill 


B.  Downs 


. 

Kramer  . 

C.  Demory  . 

C  .  E.  Dimitt  . 

C.  A.  Clark  . 

H.  S.  Lynch  . 

T.  A.  Mehaffies  . 

Wm.  Poole  . 

F.  C.  Dial  . 

G.  F.  Fuller  . 

M.  L.  Blanchard  . 

W.  G.  Foley  . 

H.  M.  Brown  . 

R.  B.  Guy  . 

E.  M.  Maddox  . 

Ed.  ITovey  . 

Don  Drees  . 

W.  H.  Kellstadt  ... 

Fred  Hosier  . 

W.  I.  Spangler  _ 

J.  E.  Walters  . 

E.  M.  Stout  . 

J.  N.  Pfeiffer  . 

L.  A.  Ruhl  . 

R.  Campbell  . 

J.  E.  Diesem  . 

H.  Kelly  . 

C.  A.  Sheets  . 

Manning  . 

A.  D.  Davis  . 

J.  E.  Cain  . 

FI.  E.  Furnass  .... 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

*C.  A.  Young  . 

W.  R.  Randall  . 

J.  A.  Smith  . 

V.  B.  Smith  . 

'R.  O.  Heikes  . 

J  D.  Platt  . 

Chas.  H.  Rogge  . . . 

R.  R.  Dickey  . 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 

C.  C.  Lane  . 

H.  N.  Smith  . 

Tno.  Strong  . 

Id.  E.  Talbott  . 

A.  E.  Swaby  . 

W.  F.  Lambert  _ 

R.  Gaskill  . 

A.  Hall  . 

C.  W.  Ford  . 

Clarence  Rogge 

Jno.  F.  Rogge  . 

Art  Swaby  . 

M.  W.  Ault  . 

C.  H.  Wagner  . 

*  J .  R.  Taylor  . 

F.  M.  Edwards  . 

W.  Webster  . 

W.  Camp  . 

H.  E.  Smith  . 

*  R.  W.  Clancy  . 

C  L.  Brandon  . 

T.  O.  Gilliland  . . . 
Rader  . 

I.  Lamparter  . 

A.  C.  Blair  . 

F.  Caldwell  . 

C.  Ward  . 

C.  Moeller  . 

T.  Ritt  . 

C.  A.  Palen  . 

W.  Miller  . 

J.  N.  Knox  . 

A.  Ritzier  . 

Lon  Fisher  . 

V.  Crites  . 

W.  W.  Coffman  ... 

Pert  Wing  . 

F.  Ford  . 

P.  A.  Cartmille  _ 

R.  W.  Jones  . 

K.  P.  Johnston  . 

Ross  McGregor  .... 

C.  O.  Caruthers  _ 

H.  D.  Duckham  _ 

T.  L.  Ernst  . 

H.  M.  Saylor  . 

H.  Slagle  . 

L.  Anderson  . 

T.  B.  Saxbe  . 

G.  Rutan  . 

B.  H.  Little  . 

Ed.  Schoonover  . 

E.  J.  Thomas  . 

J.  W.  Blackburn  _ 

D.  L.  Sherwood  _ 

V.  Bailey  . 

T.  O.  McDorman 

Ed.  Brune  . 

C.  E.  Zint  . 

G.  H.  Slaughter  .... 
T.  I.  Brandenburg  ... 
*C.  O.  LeCompte  . . . 

E.  Keller  . 

W.  Carpenter  . 

A.  C.  Bodkins  . 

V.  W.  B.  Hedgepeth 

L.  L.  Buckwalter  . . . 

M.  E.  Kincaid  . 

M.  H.  Gray  . 

G.  W.  Burkes  . 

J.  H.  Harris  . 

A.  S.  McCullough  .. 

F.  Schindewolf  . 

E.  S.  Potts  . 

C.  E.  Hays  . 

F.  E.  Holmes  . 

'Professional. 


83 

9^ 

91 

85 

87 

73 

71 

85 

79 

81 

82 

83 
87 

84 
77 

90 
95 

91 
95 
79 


82 

78 

79 

90 

85 

85 

88 

84 

84 


91 

92 
90 
92 
68 
80 
86 


90 

88 

90 

90 

87 

85 

91 
54 
77 
75 

74 

75 
83 
87 
66 


85 

74 

89 

93 

85 
88 
83 

90 
90 
77 
80 

80 

94 
9> 

86 
93 
88 

69 
86 
93 
63 

81 
7' 

79 

76 

72 

80 

83 

45 

80 

85 

93 

88 

88 

6.3 

71 

63 

77 

73 
56 

70 

40 

79 

83 

88 

85 

88 

25 


FIVE-MEN  TEAM  RACE,  100  TARGETS  PER  MAN. 
N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club,  Dayton. 


D.  A.  Drees  .  95 

F.  C.  Koch  .  95 

T.  M.  Markham  .  94 

Kay  Gaskill  .  92 

J.  H.  Pumphrey  _ 92 

Total  .  468 

Springfield  Gun  Club. 

H.  C.  Downey  . , .  96 

Kramer  .  94 

C.  E.  Winkler  .  93 

G.  H.  Slaughter  .  93 

A.  B.  Shobe  .  92 

Total  .  92 

Total  .  488 
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Kenton  Gun  Club. 

K.  P.  Johnston  . 

H.  D.  Duckham  . 

Art  HaU  . 

C.  H.  Wagoner  . 

F.  Schindewolf  . 

Total  . 

New  Columbus  Gun  Club. 

H.  E.  Smith  . 

F.  M.  Edwards  . 

W.  Coffman  . 

B.  Wing  . 

C.  Stevens  . 


94 

93 

90 

88 

88 

453 


9i 

90 

go 

go 

So 


Total  .  45o 

Ideal  Gun  Club,  Circleville. 

F.  Hosier  .  92 

W.  I.  Spangler  .  9> 

E.  M.  Stout  .  87 

C.  Moeller  .  87 

F.  Caldwell  .  87 


Total  . 

Mechanisburg  Gun  Club. 

F.  T.  Coburn  . 

R.  B.  Guy  . 

C.  D.  Coburn  . 

E.  Maddox  . 

G.  Rutan  . • . 


96 

92 

91 

83 

81 


Total  . . . 

London  Gun  Club. 

T.  A.  Smith  . 

H.  L.  Hildinger  . 

P.  A.  Cartmille  . 

H.  Slagle  . 

H.  Kelly  . 


443 

95 

90 

89 

86 

81 


Total  . 

Lima  Gun  Club. 

T.  N.  Knox  . 

W.  Miller  . 

Lon  Fisher  . . 

A.  Ritzier  . . . 

V.  Crites  . 


441 


93 

89 

88 

85 

83 


Total  . 

Jamestown  Gun  Club. 

L.  Anderson  . 

B.  Blair  . 

V.  L.  Bailey  . 

E.  E.  Schoonover  . 

E.  J.  Thomas  . 


438 


83 

79 

76 


Total  .  4M 

TWO-MEN  TEAM  RACE. 

Dayton  No.  1. 

H.  W.  Heikes  .  go 

F.  C.  Koch  .  95 


Total  .  185 

Dayton  No.  2. 

J.  M.  Markham  .  94 

J.  D.  Platt  .  82 


Total  .  176 

Dayton  No.  3. 

C.  Sheets  .  82 

C  A.  Clark  .  89 


Total  .  171 

Dayton  No.  4. 

J.  H.  Pumphrey  .  92 

R.  F.  Folkerth  .  88 


Total  .  170 

Davton  No.  5. 

H.  N.  Smith  .  85 

R.  Gaskill  .  92 


Total  .  177 

Dayton  No.  6. 

Van  Smith  . u .  79 

R.  R.  Dickey  .  79 

Total  .  158 

Dayton  No.  7. 

R  Manning  .  83 

H.  Furnass  .  77 

Total  .  160 

Dayton  No.  8. 

Chas.  Rogge  .  78 

J.  Rogge  .  80 


Total  . 158 

Dayton  No.  9. 

A.  D.  Davis  .  87 

F.  C.  Dial  .  87 


Total  . .  174 

Dayton  No.  to. 

Ed.  Cain  .  84 

J.  Brandenberg  .  88 


Total  .  172 

Lima  No.  1. 

W.  Miller  .  89 

A.  Ritzier  .  85 


Total  .  174 

Lima  No.  2. 

J.  N.  Knox  .  94 

Lon  Fisher  .  88 


Total 


i8r 


SMOKE 


IT’S  GREAT 


10c.  per  tin  10c. 


Lima  No.  3. 


V.  Cristes  .  83 

D.  L.  Sherwood  .  80 


Total  .  163 

Circleville  No.  1. 

Brandon  .  77 

Rader  .  74 


Total  . 

Circleville  No.  2. 

J.  E.  Walters  . 

C.  L.  Moeller  . 


151 


85 

87 


Total  .  172 

Circleville  No.  3. 

E.  M.  Stout  .  87 

Fred  Hosier  .  92 


Total  .  179 

Circleville  No.  4. 

Jno.  Ritt  .  85 

W.  I.  Spangler  .  91 

Total  .  176 

Columbus. 

F.  M.  Edwards  .  90 

H.  E.  Smith  .  gi 

Total  .  181 

Mechanicsburg  No.  1. 

E.  M.  Maddox  .  83 

R.  B.  Guy  .  92 

Total  .  175 

London. 

J  A.  Smith  .  95 

H.  L.  Hildinger  .  90 


Total  .  185 

Springfield  No.  1. 

A.  B.  Shobe  .  92 

Winkler  .  93 

Total  . 185 

Mechanicsburg  No.  2. 

C.  D.  Coburn  .  91 

F.  J.  Coburn  .  96 


Total  . 187 

Springfield  No.  2. 

H.  Downey  .  96 

Alf.  Hill  .  90 


Total  .  . 

Kenton  No.  1. 

IC.  P.  Johnston  . 

C.  O.  Caruthers  . 


186 


94 

86 


Total  . 

Kenton  No.  2. 

H.  D.  Duckham  . 

C.  H.  Wagoner  . 


180 


93 

88 


Total  .  181 

Kenton  No.  3. 

Art  Hall  .  90 

H.  R.  Comstock  .  81 

Total  .  171 

Kenton  No.  5. 

C.  C.  Lane  .  85 

J.  E.  Deisem  .  79 

Total  . 104 

Springfield  No.  3. 

F.  W.  Kramer  .  94 

R.  McGregor  .  92 

Total  .  iS5 


Cincinnati  Revolver  Club. 

The  last  indoor  shoot  of  the  season  was  held  on  the 
Brendamour  range  on  April  29,  and  brought  out  an 
attendance  of  fifteen  members.  The  personnel  of  the 
teams  was  considerable  changed  for  this  last  match. 
Col.  Hake  being  selected  for  Captain  of  the  Reds,  and 
E.  Pugh  for  the  Blues.  They  selected  their  men  from 
the  entire  club  membership,  choosing  alternately.  Eight 
of  the  Reds  showed  up  at  the  range,  and  the  Blues 

mustered  seven.  To  make  the  thing  a  little  more  even 
the  Blues  were  allowed  to  count  the  average  of  E. 

Cox,  one  of  the  absentees,  but  this  did  them  little 
good,  as  the  Reds  won  the  match  by  61  points.  All 
rules  were  suspended  for  this  evening,  and  the  con¬ 
testants  were  subjected  to  all  kinds  of  “kidding,” 
which  may  have  made  two  or  three  of  them  fall  a 
little  below  their  mark,  but  it  was  all  good  natured 
and  helped  make  the  time  pass  pleasantly.  F.  Cist,  of 
the  Blues  was  high  man  of  the  match  with  204,  defeat¬ 
ing  Kenan,  of  the  Reds  by  1  point.  Elmer  Hake  was 

third  high  with  an  even  200.  All  four  targets  were 
used,  two  men  of  each  team  shooting  at  the  same  time. 
A.  A.  Yungblut,  E.  Pugh  and  Col.  Hake  tied  for  high 
five-shot  score  on  45.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  match, 
the  party  adjourned  to  one  of  the  prominent  restaurants, 
where  they  enjoyed  a  banquet,  and  an  hour’s  pleasant 
intercourse.  The  club  members  were  invited  to  visit 
Captain  Stevenson’s  home  at  any  time  during  the  sum¬ 
mer,  and  continue  their  practice  on  his  range.  A 
challenge  was  received  from  the  Fort  Wayne,  In¬ 
diana  Revolver  Club,  to  shoot  a  team  match,  and  was 
accepted,  with  the  proviso  that  the  teams  consist  of  ten 
men  instead  of  two  or  three.  If  matters  can  be  ar- 


ranged  the  match 

will  be 

pulled 

off 

during 

May. 

Red  learn. 

A.  H.  Kenan  .. 

...  9 

9 

8 

8 

8 — 42 

10 

9 

8 

7 

5—39 

10 

9 

8 

7 

5—39 

10 

10 

8 

8 

8—44 

9 

8 

8 

7 

7—39—  203 

E.  Hake  . 

10 

8 

7 

6 — 41 

10 

9 

9 

6 

5— 39 

10 

8 

8 

8 

8 — 42 

8 

7 

7 

6 

6—34 

10 

10 

9 

8 

7 — 44 —  200 

K.  W.  Stevenson 

...  9 

8 

7 

6 

5—35 

10 

8 

8 

7 

7—40 

10 

10 

8 

8 

6 — 42 

9 

8 

8 

8 

4—37 

10 

9 

9 

8 

7—43— 197 

Col.  C.  F.  Hake 

(Captain) 

..  s 

8 

8 

6 

6 — 36 

9 

8 

8 

6 

6—37 

10 

9 

10 

8 

8—45 

9 

9 

8 

8 

6 — 40 

10 

8 

7 

7 

5—37—  195 

A.  E.  Forester  ., 

8 

7 

6 

6—37 

7 

7 

6 

5 

5—30 

10 

8 

7 

6 

5—36 

9 

8 

7 

6 

6-36 

10 

10 

9 

8 

4 — 41 —  180 

1.  F.  McCarthy 

...  6 

6 

6 

5 

5-28 

10 

9 

7 

6 

6-38 

10 

8 

7 

6 

6  37 

9 

9 

8 

8 

7—41 

10 

5 

4 

5 

4—29—  173 

F.  Nagle  . 

..  .  10 

9 

8 

6 

5-38 

10 

6 

7 

5 

4—32 

5 

5 

7 

4 

3—22 

8 

7 

5 

4 

3—27 

7 

5 

4 

4 

3—24—  143 

T.  Landis  . 

...  7 

6 

6 

5 

5—29 

7 

6 

5 

6 

5—29 

9 

7 

7 

6 

4—33 

8 

7 

6 

5 

4—30 

10 

7 

6 

6 

4—33—  154 

Total  . 

Blue 

Team. 

F.  Cist  . 

...  9 

9 

9 

6 

5-38 

10 

9 

9 

7 

7—4 2 

10 

10 

9 

8 

7—44 

9 

8 

8 

8 

8 — 41 

10 

8 

8 

7 

6—39—  204 

700 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

^1  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $  1 000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  RY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


Rare  opportunity  to  acquire  gentleman’s  30  years’ 
collection  of  English  and  Continental  rifles,  from  Queen 
Anne  to  date,  100  arms  in  one  lot,  price  £125;  send  for 
list.  Tulloch  &  Co.,  4,  Bishopsgate  Church  Passage, 
New  Broad  Street,  London,  Eng. 


Y E LjL  O  WST ONE  PARK 

During  the  coming  summer.  Palmer  H.  Lang- 
■don,  contemplates  a  horse-back  ride  through  the 
Yellowstone  Park  and  Jackson  Hole  country  and 
a  visit  to  a  real  ranch.  Outdoor  men  who 
would  be  interested  in  such  a  trip  are  requested 
to  address  him  at  99  John  street.  New  York  City. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


We  go  to  Nebraska  to  train  Pointers  and  Setters  on 
chicken  July  and  August,  back  South  September  and 
finish  them  on  quail,  arrange  with  us  to  take  your  dog. 
References  and  terms  upon  request. 

SMITH  &  HARRIS,  Lamar,  Mississippi. 


J.  F.  Stevenson 


A.  A.  Yungblut 


E.  Pugh 


VV.  B.  Cist 


R.  H.  Flynt 
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7  6—42 

6  5—37 

8  4—39 

7  6—38 

8  6 — 41 —  197 

7  6—37 

7  5—34 

8  8—43 

6  4—34 

8  7—45—  193 

6  5—35 

5  5—32 

7  5—38 

8  7—45 

8  7 — 42 —  192 

4  4—24 

7  5—38 

8  7—43 

4  4—26 

5  4—35—  164 

5  5—28 

5  5—32 

3  -—20 

5  5—36 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


8864  . — 26 —  142 

C.  V.  Bowman  .  7  5  3  3  3 — 21 

853.  .—16 

5  5  3-  •— 13 

9633  .—21 

9  4  3  3  .—19—  90 

H.  Cox  (Average)  .  202 

Total  .  1384 


Vacations  are  too  short  at  best.  Take  along 
a  generous  supply  of  Heinz  Pure  Foods — 
they’re  ready  to  serve — and  fish  while  you 
have  the  chance. 


Heinz  57  V arieties 


Heinz  Baked  Beans  have  a  reputation  the 
world  over — good  hot  or  cold — four  kinds. 
Heinz  Spaghetti  ready  cooked  with  tomato 
sauce  and  a  special  cheese — the  kind  you 
get  in  the  best  restaurants.  Heinz  Pea- 

all  the  butter  you  need.  /%, 


nut  Butter 
Also  Heinz  Tomato,  Pea  and  Celery 
Soups,  Tomato  Ketchup,  India  Relish, 
Preserves,  Pickles,  etc.  All  grocers 
have  them 

Send  for  list  of  the  57  Varieties 
H-  J-  HEINZ  C0->  Pittsburgh,  Pa, 
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Southern  Handicap  in  Three  Days 

Book  by  Ed.  Banks,  Lyrics  and  Movies  by  Bill  Beecroft.  Conducted  by  Elmer  Shaner. 

Leading  Characters - S.  T.  Day,  F.  Huseman,  D.  F.  McMahon,  F.  C.  Koch,  A.  B.  Richardson,  D.  H.  Leahy,  George  Lyon,  R.  L.  Spotts,  M.  Blake  Mount 

and  Watt  L.  Moorman. 

Chorus  Trained  by  The  Interstate  Association  (any  Member  of  the  Chorus  is  Invited  to  Play  a  Lead  Next  Season). 

Cosmetics  Furnished  by  Du  Pont,  Hercules,  Robin  Hood,  American  Powder  Mills  and  Other  Powder  Companies.  Costumes  by  Abercrombie  &  Fitch, 
Schoverling  Daly  Gales,  Iver  Johnson  and  Other  Sporting  Goods  Dealers.  Pyrotechnics  by  Morrill  Target  Co.  Property 
Man  Mr.  Winans  of  Western  Target  and  Cartridge  Co.  Box  Office  in  Charge  of  Mr.  Lewis. 


I  believe  it  was  Fred  Mather  who  remarked:  “It  isn’t 
all  fishing  to  fish”  and,  by  the  san\e  token,  this  is 
true  of  trap  shooting  when  one  follows  the  Interstate 
Association  routings.  For  example  the  Southern  Handi¬ 
cap  recalls  the  trip  to  old  Point  Comfort  on  the 
Old  Dominion  Line — this  of  course  allowing  pleasure 
rather  than  hurry.  We  take  the  good  ship  Hamiltoil, 
named  for  the  man  who,  when  told  by  Aaron  Burr 
that  a  dog’s  tail  was  not  a  tail  when  it  was  a  “waggin,” 
was  summarily  shot  by  A.  Burr,  and  we  may  say 
from  experience,  a  ship  that  could  not  be  classed  as 
a  dead  one  when  she  passed  Cape  May.  The  Hotel 
Chamberlin  or  Old  Point,  though  advertised  like  a 
patent  medicine,  offers  hospitality,  in  its  big  barnlike 
way.  Over  yonder  Fort  Monroe — changed  from  a 
fortress  since  suffrage  became  militant,  and,  right 
here,  the  trap  shooter,  who  almost  invariably  is  a 
ball  fan,  may  fill  his  heart  with  joy  as  the  sight  of 
two  of  Uncle  Sam’s  artillery  regiments  fighting  for 
supremacy  on  the  diamond.  One  never  would  guess, 
even  when  told  by  several  privates  that  the  number 
of  men  who  offered  or  wanted  to  buy  their  way  out 
of  service  is  ten  per  cent. — that  these  lads  ever  thought 
of  anything  but  base  ball.  Then  we  stroll  back  to  the 
dock  and  w'Uch  the  big  warship  Montana  sending  for 
shore  leave,  hundreds  of  Jackies  and  a  dozen  of  Sec¬ 
retary  Daniels  officers  from  the  water  wagon— and— in¬ 
cidentally  most  of  these  gentlemen  are  knock  kneed, 
perhaps  due  to  grape  juice.  At  the  dock  lies  the 
Schooner  Sallie  Morton,  discharging  a  wriggling  cargo 
of  3,500  blue  fish,  averaging  about  five  pounds,  17,500 
pounds  of  fish  at,  they  quoted  11  cents,  or  $1,925 
worth  of— But  this  brings  us  back  to  our  mutton,  we 
are  talking  about  scalers,  not  scales.  We  pass  lightly^ — 
metaphorically  only,  however — over  the  eight  hour  trip 
on  the  Norfolk  &  Western  to  Roanoke,  its  some  trip 
even  for  a  trappist  with  sea-going  spirits— as  one  cracker 
said:  “When  I  get  home  I’ll  have  to  get  a  couple  of 
coons  to  yank  my  bed  around  and  throw  cinders  in 
my  eyes  before  I  can  sleep.” 

So  here  we  are  in  Roanoke— called  the  magic  city,  hav¬ 
ing  grown  from  5,000  in  1884  to  over  50,000  today.  Ho¬ 
tels,  moderately  good  and  a  fresh  air  trolley  trip  to 
the  grounds,  a  half  hour  out.  Nothing  more  ideal  than 
these  grounds  could  be  imagined,  with  a  possibility  of 
realization.  A  plateau  several  hundred  feet  above  the 
street  level,  situated  like  the  frog  of  a  horse’s  foot  an 
a  hoof  of  Blue  Ridge  mountains.  We  blow  into  the 
office  of  the  genial  Elmer  Shaner  and  are  introduced  to 
the  officers  of  the  club  and  some  story  tellers  present. 
The  hospitable  secretary  takes  us  all  over  the  plateau 
introducing  right,  left  and  center  to  the  fraternity— 
those  we  know  and  those  we  know  not.  Among  the 
most  interesting  characters  we  came  in  contact  with 
was  Watt  L.  Moorman,  postmaster  in  Lynchburg  under 
Presidents  Cleveland  and  McKinley,  and  whose  populari¬ 
ty  would  make  his  reappointment  a  most  pleasing  one. 
This  gentleman,  past  sixty,  and  his  pal.  Col.  R.  S. 
Terry,  generally  are  .conceded  to  be  the  daddies  of  trap 
shooting  in  the  South. 

The  shoot  is  on,  and  bevies  of  pretty  girls  lend  much 
to  the  pastoral  setting,  and  from  bevy  to  bevy  go  Big 
Jim  George  of  the  novelty  brigrade,  always  with  a 
new  toy,  Walter  Huff  and  other  ladies’  men,  for  be  it 
known  trap  shooters  are  lionized — no  pun  here,  just  as 
are  heroes  of  the  gridiron  and  athletes  in  general. 
Special  mention  should  be  made  of  the  ladies,  who,  like 
Red  Cross  nurses,  faced  the  firing  line,  feeding  the 
hungry  and  Coca  Colaing  the  thirsty.  We  have  photo¬ 
graphed  them,  but  mayhap  the  picture  will  not  do  them 
justice,  in  fact  it  could  not.  By  the  way,  there  was  a 
sixteen-year-old  kid — a  regular  Ralph  K.  Spotts  who 
broke  94  x  100,  this  being  his  first  tournament,  in  fact 
the  first  time  he  ever  used  a  twelvfe-gauge  gun,  always 
having  used,  in  practice,  of  which  he  had  little,  his 
twenty-gauge  “bird  gun.”  Watch  this  youngster  and 
now  read  the  real  story.  ,  .  . 

The  ninth  Southern  Handicap  Tournament,  held  at 
Roanoke,  Va.,  May  12,  13  and  14,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Roanoke  Gun  Club,  has  gone  into  history  as  a  record 
breaker.  Close  to  200  different  trap  shooters  took  part 
in  the  several  events  scheduled  for  practice  day  and 
the  three  regular  days  of  the  tournament,  and  there 
was  not  a  hitch  from  beginning  to  end.  The  members 
of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club,  individually  and  collectively, 
arc  to  be  congratulated  on  the  successful  manner  in 
which  the  many  details  were  handled. 

PRACTICE  DAY,  MAY  11,  1914- 

Given  weather  similar  to  that  which  prevailed  today, 
the  success  of  the  Interstate  Association  s  1914  Southern 
Handicap  in  this  city  is  assured.  The  management  of 
the  local  gun  club  has  everything  arranged  at  its  grounds 
in  such  excellent  shape  that  Manager  Elmer  E.  Shaner, 
of  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  who  has  charge  of  the  tournament, 


has  expressed  himself  as  fully  satisfied  with  same,  and 
also  said  that,  so  far  as  he  could  see,  the  tournament 
is  sure  to  be  a  record  breaker,  making  new  history  in 
the  matter  of  attendance  at  the  association’s  annual 
Southern  Handicaps. 

To-day  was  “Practice  Day,”  a  program  of  five  twenty- 
target  events  being  scheduled.  Shooting  started  at  one 
o’clock  and  before  the  smoke  had  cleared  away  a  total 
of  92  shooters  had  taken  part  in  the  several  events. 
Such  an  entry  list  guarantees  a  most  successful  tourna¬ 
ment,  and  it  is  confidently  expected  that  before  the 
last  shot  is  fired  in  the  Southern  Handicap  event  itself 
on  Thursday  afternoon  next,  between  150  and  200  differ¬ 
ent  marksmen  will  have  taken  part  in  the  events  on  the 
program  for  the  three  days  of  the  tournament. 

To-day’s  scores  were  not  quite  as  high  as  had  been  ex¬ 
pected,  but  still  eleven  amateurs  registered  totals  of  90 
or  better  for  the  100  targets  they  shot  at.  In  order  of 
merit  these  were:  A.  B.  Richardson,  96;  Vassa  Cate, 
95;  J.  B.  Lallance,  Jr.,  94;  J.  G.  Martin,  E.  W.  Ford, 
and  A.  M.  Hatcher,  93;  H.  A.  Morson,  E.  C.  Gunther 
and  G.  B.  Chapman,  91;  George  Ebberts  and  N.  Tucker, 
90.  Among  the  professionals  H.  D.  Gibbs  and  E.  M. 
Funk  broke  97;  E.  H.  Storr,  L.  S.  German  and  Joe 
Terry,  95;  C.  W.  Phellis  and  Walter  Huff,  94;  W.  R. 
Crosby,  Edward  M.  Daniel  and  J.  M.  Hawkins,  93. 

The  officers  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club,  under  whose 
auspices  this  important  event  in  trap  shooting  circles  is 
being  held,  are":  A.  H.  H.  Boyd,  president;  W.  A. 
Bloxton,  vice-president,  and  W.  S.  Jones,  secretary-treas¬ 
urer.  The  committee  directly  in  charge  of  all  arrange¬ 
ments  for  the  tournament  is  made  up  as  follows:  H.  E. 
Elliott,  A.  H.  H.  Boyd,  C.  E.  Armstrong  and  W.  S. 
Jones,  and  apparently  these  gentlemen  have  performed 
all  their  duties  satisfactorily. 


Few  people,  even  among  the  trap  shooters  taking  part 
in  a  tournament  like  this  one,  have  any  idea  of  the 
large  staff  of  employes  needed  to  make  it  a  sure-enough 
smooth-running  success.  The  following  list,  therefore, 
of  the  employes  who  will  report  to  Manager  Shaner  for 
duty  every  morning  during  the  shoot  will  be  of_  in¬ 
terest:  H.  E.  Winans,  of  the  Western  Cartridge  Com¬ 
pany,  who  has  charge  of  the  traps.  In  the  office  are: 
Lloyd  R.  Lewis,  of  the  Du  Pont  Company,  cashier; 
D.  M.  Gann,  compiler  of  scores;  H.  R.  Cox,  Mr.  Gann's 
assistant;  F.  A.  Winfrey,  clerk,  and  S.  S.  Scholl,  score 
sheet  writer.  Out  at  the  traps,  of  which  there  are  five 
installed,  are  the  following:  No.  1  trap — Referee,  J.  W. 
Bushong;  scores,  W.  C.  Sheen;  puller,  Harry  Furrow. 
No.  2  trap— Referee,  A.  E.  Perry;  scorer,  J.  P.  Pfleger, 
and  W.  Howell,  puller.  No.  3  trap— P.  W.  Stoutamire, 
referee;  J.  W.  Flowers,  scorer,  anfl  E.  M.  Hartman, 
puller.  No.  4  trap— James  H.  Dyer,  referee;  H.  L.  Crum- 
packer,  scorer,  and  Lewis  Neighbors,  puller.  No.  5 
trap— T.  H.  Hanlon,  referee;  Leonard  Bloxton,  scorer, 
and  Frank  Chapman,  puller.  In  addition  to  the  above 
there  are,  of  course,  the  trap  boys,  who  do  important 
work  in  the  trap  houses  that  often  causes  many  a  man 
to  wish  he  knew  just  which  way  the  target  was  going 
to  fly.  Then,  too,  there  are  the  messengers,  five  of 
them,  who  are  responsible  for  the  placing  of  the  right 
score  sheets  on  the  score  boards,  the  return  of  same 
properly  totaled  up  to  the  bulletin-board  man  (in  this 
instance,  H.  E.  Morancy,  of  the  Western  Cartridge 
Company,  a  volunteer  for  the  occasion),  and  the  post¬ 
ing  of  the  numbers  telling  what  squad  is  shooting  at 
a  given  trap,  thus  giving  information  to  waiting  squads 
as  to  just  when  their  turn  will  come.  The  five  mes¬ 
sengers  are:  C.  A.  Crueger,  J.  A.  Graves,  C.  A.  Mc¬ 
Hugh,  C.  Repass  and  Vivian  Ninmger.  From  the  above 
it  will  be  seen  that  exclusive  of  the  five  trappers  and 
their  reliefs,  a  grand  total  of  28  employes  are  needed 
to  enable  the  shooters  to  enjoy  a  perfectly  run  tourna¬ 
ment. 


A  special  feature  of  the  many  arrangements  made  for 
re  comfort  of  the  visiting  shooters  and  their  friends 
;  the  lunch  tent  presided  over  by  the  ladies  of  at. 
lark’s  Lutheran  Church,  under  the  chaperonage  of  Mrs. 

B.  Bringman  and  Mrs.  C.  S.  Markley.  The  bill  of 
ire  offered  satisfies  every  demand,  and  guarantees  that 
o  patron  will  have  any  complaint  to  make  of  the  lunch- 
on  arrangements  at  the  Roanoke  Southern  Handicap  in 


FIRST  DAY,  MAY  12,  1914- 
In  weather  that  was  strictly  of  the  made-to-order  va- 
iety,  Manager  Elmer  E.  Shaner,  of  the  Interstate  Asso- 
iation,  opened  the  ceremonies  in  connection  with  the 
.olding  of  the  Association’s  ninth  annual  Southern 
landicap  at  9:05  this  morning  with  his  address  to  the 
nembers  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club  and  their  guests  at 
he  local  gun  club’s  grounds.  After  remarks,  he  called 


No.  1  squad  to  the  score  for  event  No.  1,  the  tournament 
commencing  a  few  minutes  after  schedule  time. 

A  grand  total  of  121  entries  was  registered  in  the 
cashier’s  office  as  contestants  in  the  ten  15-target  events 
on  the  program,  and  of  that  number  120  put  in  an  ap¬ 
pearance  at  the  grounds.  While  the  weather  conditions 
were  just  about  ideal,  the  tricky  wind  made  the  shooting 
harder  than  usual,  and  as  a  result  scores  did  not  rule 
as  high  as  has  been  the  case  on  similar  occasions.  The 
competition,  however,  was  keen,  and  the  interest  never 
lagged  from  start  to  finish. 

At  the  luncheon  hour  Vassa  Cate,  of  Brunswick,  Ga., 
led  the  amateurs  with  a  total  of  72  out  of  75,  his  nearest 
competitors  at  the  halfway  mark  in  the  day’s  race  being 
Dr.  B.  L.  Hillsman,  Ralph  L.  Spotts  and  D.  McMahon, 
of  New  York,  with  71.  Five  others  were  right  on  their 
trail  with  scores  of  70  each.  Among  the  professionals,. 
Lester  S.  German,  of  Aberdeen,  Md.,  was  in  a  class  all 
by  himself,  as  he  had  a  record  of  75  straight,  while 
H.  D.  Gibbs,  of  Union  City,  Tenh.,  was  two  targets 
behind  him.  Five  other  professionals  had  scores  of  71 
out  of  75,  so  that  the  race  was  a  most  interesting  one 
all  along  the  line. 

After  lunch  things  happened.  The  wind  blew  a  bit 
stronger,  and  the  targets  dipped,  ducked  and  soared 
to  such  an  extent  that  at  times  it  was  hard  to  locate 
them  accurately.  Lester  German  and  J.  T.  Skelly,  both 
members  of  the  professional  class,  went  down  the  line 
with  73  apiece  out  of  the  second  75,  German  having  made 
the  great  record  of  breaking  his  first  129  without  a 
miss,  an  excellent  piece  of  work  under  the  conditions. 
Mr.  Spotts,  who  landed  high  amateur  with  143  out  of 
150,  had  to  lose  his  150th  target  to  spoil  his  chance  for 
a  total  of  144. 

The  final  returns  showed  that  among  the  amateurs 
R.  L.  Spptts,  of  New  York,  was  high,  with  his  143; 
next  to  him  was  Vassa  Cate,  of  Brunswick,  Ga.,  with 
142,  while  in  third  place  came  D.  McMahon,  of  New 
York,  with  141.  Dr.  L.  B.  Richards,  of  this  city; 

A.  M.  Hatcher,  of  Bristol,  Va. ;  A.  B.  Richardson,  of 
Dover,  Del.;  George  L.  Lyon,  of  Durham,  N.  C. ;  Dr. 

B.  L.  Hillsman,  of  Richmond,  Va.,  and  E.  W.  Ford, 
of  Washington,  D.  C..  were  close  up  with  scores  of  140 
apiece. 

In  the  professional  ranks,  Lester  German  was  easily 
high  above  everybody  with  148;  then  came  J.  T.  Skelly, 
J.  M.  Hawkins  and  Frank  Huseman,  with  142.  W.  R. 
Crosby,  Edward  M.  Daniel,  Walter  Huff,  Homer  Clark, 
E.  H.  Storr  and  C.  E.  Goodrich,  were  next,  with  141, 
while  H.  D.  Gibbs,  who  struck  a  snag  or  two  during 
the  afternoon’s  round,  finished  with  140. 

Special  mention  ought  to  be  made  of  the  way  in 

which  the  “March  King,”  John  Phillip  Sousa,  one  of 
the  contestants,  pulled  himself  together  after  a  start 
that  would  have  taken  the  heart  out  of  any  ordinary 
mortal.  Mr.  Sousa  (to  use  his  own  expression)  “gcrt 
off  on  the  wrong  foot  first,”  and  dropped  7  out  of 
his  first  15.  He  then  finished  like  a  Garrison,  breaking 
120  out  of  his  next  135. 

Squad  13  in  event  9  set  a  record  for  its  followers 
by  breaking  74  out  of  75,  the  squad  being  John  R. 

Taylor,  C.  E.  Goodrich,  C.  S.  Hunt,  Vassa  Cate  and 
T.  F.  Joerg,  the  latter  gentleman  being  the  unfor¬ 
tunate  one  to  record  the  missed  target.  Right  after 
them  came  squad  No.  15,  in  event  10,  with  a  similar 
record.  This  squad  was  composed  of  the  following: 
E.  H.  Storr,  E.  W.  Sanford,  J.  B.  Pennington,  E.  W. 
Ford  and  E.  M.  Funk,  and  in  this  instance  also  the 
fifth  man  in  the  squad  was  the  delinquent,  Mr.  Funk 
losing  his  second  target  in  the  event. 

The  second  feature  of  the  day’s  program  was  the 
event  at  “25  pairs,”  that  is,  at  50  targets  thrown 
from  the  traps  two  at  a  time.  For  this  event  there 
were  59  entries,  a  very  satisfactory  showing,  judg¬ 
ing  by  previous  entry  lists.  After  all  the  scores 

were  in,  it  was  found  that  the  wind  had  had  its  effect 
on  the  targets,  and  scores  ruled  low.  George  L.  Lyon, 
of  Durham,  N.  C.,  who  won  the  amateur  championship 
at  “doubles”  (pairs)  during  last  year’s  Grand  American 
Handicap  Tournament  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  the  second  week 
in  Tune,  with  the  wonderful  sdore  of  94  out  of  100 
(pairs),  was  high  amateur,  with  a  total  of  41.  Next  to 
him  was  D.  McMahon,  of  New  York,  with  39.  Dr.  B. 
L.  Hillsman,  of  Richmond,  Va.,  and  W.  H.  Jones,  of 
Macon,  Ga.,  tieing  for  third  place,  with  38.  Among  the 
professionals,  Lester  German  again  shot  well,  breaking 
42  out  of  his  50,  a  score  which  was  equalled  by  Walter 
Huff.  Next  came  Homer  Clark,  with  40,  and  H.  D, 
Gibbs,  with  39. 
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To-morrow's  program  calls  for  five  events  of  twenty 
targets  each,  all  shot  at  from  16  yards,  followed  by  the 
Preliminary  Handicap  at  100  targets  per  man,  the  handi¬ 
caps  for  which  were  awarded  to-night  by  the  handicap 
committee  at  a  meeting  held  at  the  Ponce  de  Leon  Ho¬ 
tel,  the  shooters’  headquarters.  For  the  purpose  of 
awarding  the  handicaps,  the  following  committee  was 
appointed:  George  L.  Lyon,  Durham,  N.  C.,  chairman; 
W.  H.  Jones,  Macon,  Ga. ;  Dr.  E.  C.  Watson,  Roanoke, 
Va.;  W.  H.  Cochran,  Bristol,  Tenn.,  and  James  Craig, 
Waynesboro,  Va.  While  the  handicaps  of  all  contestants 
other  than  members  of  the  handicap  committee  were 
awarded  by  the  above  committee,  the  handicaps  for  each 
individual  member  of  that  committee  were  fixed  by  the 
Interstate  Association. 

SECOND  DAY,  MAY  i3,  1914. 

The  second  day’s  program  for  the  Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  ninth  annual  Southern  Handicap  was  brought  to 
a  brilliant  close  about  4:30  this  afternoon,  when  C.  H. 
Newcomb,  the  Philadelphia  expert  of  national  fame, 
defeated  George  L.  Lyon,  of  Durham,  N.  C.,  the  holder 
of  the  national  championship  at  double  targets,  in  a 
shoot-off  of  a  tie  for  second  and  third  prizes  in  the 
Preliminary  Handicap.  In  this  shoot-off,  which  was  at 

20  targets,  both  men  started  out  by  breaking  straight  in 
their  respective  strings,  so  that  a  second  shoot-off  was 
necessary.  Mr.  Newcomb  won  same  with  20  straight  to 
his  opponent’s  19,  Mr.  Lyon  losing  his  fourth  target. 

The  first  prize  and  first  money  in  the  handicap  went 
to  D.  F.  McMahon,  of  New  York,  who  broke  the  ex¬ 
cellent  total  of  94  from  20  yards.  Messrs.  Newcomb  and 
Lyon,  who  finished  second  and  third,  respectively,  as  a 
result  of  the  above  shoot-off,  broke  93  apiece  from  the 

21  yards. 

Three  men  finished  with  92:  W.  H.  Jones,  of  Macon, 
Ga.  (20  yards) ;  H.  A.  Morson  (18),  of  Charlotte,  N.  C., 
and  J.  B.  Swarthout  (17),  of  Richmond,  Va.  Four 
others:  R.  L.  Spotts  (21),  New  York;  J.  H.  Pennington 
(19),  Tarboro,  N.  C. ;  O.  F.  James  (18),  and  Dr.  J.  C. 
Wynkoop  (17),  both  of  Washington,  D.  C.,  broke  91. 

The  contest  for  the  trophies  and  cash  prizes  offered 
for  competition  in  this  event,  the  Preliminary  Handicap, 
started  immediately  after  the  luncheon  interval,  and  the 
interest  in  the  records  made  by  the  shooters  never 
flagged  until  the  last  squad  had  shot  its  last  string.  In 
fact,  the  squad  of  which  Messrs.  Newcomb  and  Lyon 
were  members  was  No.  21  on  the  list,  while  Mr.  Mor¬ 
son  shot  in  the  very  last  squad.  A  total  of  117  entries 
was  recorded  for  this  event. 

Much  interest  was  taken  in  the  scores  hung  up  by 
the  expert  professionals,  the  majority  of  whom,  by  vir¬ 
tue  of  the  handicap  imposed  upon  them,  did  not  shoot 
until  toward  the  end  of  the  event.  Lester  German  once 
more  gave  an  example  of  the  excellent  form  that  he  has 
displayed  at  this  shoot,  landing  the  honor  of  making 
high  score  in  the  professional  ranks  in  the  Preliminary 
Handicap  by  breaking  94  out  of  his  100  from  the  22  yards 
mark,  his  total  thus  equalling  that  made  by  the  winner 


of  the  trophy.  Next  to  him  were  J.  T.  Skelly  (20)  and 
T.  H.  Fox  (20),  with  93.  Then  came  E.  M.  Funk  (20) 
and  C.  O.  Le  Compte  (18),  with  92,  followed  by  H.  D. 
Gibbs  (22)  and  Frank  Huseman  (20),  with  91.  It  is 
only  fair  to  Mr.  Huseman  to  state  that  he  was  badly 
handicapped  in  his  last  string  of  20  targets  (of  which 
he  lost  4)  by  having  to  use  a  strange  gun,  his  own  hav¬ 
ing  gone  back  on  him. 

The  morning’s  program  of  five  20-target  events  pro¬ 
duced  some  great  shooting,  conditions  as  to  weather, 
etc.,  being  about  all  that  could  be  asked.  Out  of  a 
total  of  128  shooters,  six  (three  amateurs  and  three  pro¬ 
fessionals)  broke  98  out  of  their  100  targets.  These  were: 

D.  _  T.  Leahy,  New  York;  F.  C.  Koch,  Phillipsburg, 
Ohio;  A.  B.  Richardson,  Dover,  Del.,  amateurs;  and 

E.  H.  Storr,  H.  D.  Gibbs  and  L.  S.  German,  profes¬ 
sionals.  Four  broke  97;  George  L.,  Lyon  and  C.  H. 
Newcomb,  both  amateurs,  and  C.  O.  Le  Compte  and 
E.  M.  Funk,  professionals.  Then  came  four  with  96: 
J.  G.  Martin,  Harrisburg,  Pa.,  an  amateur,  and  J.  T. 
Skelly,  Edward  M.  Daniel  and  Homer  Clark,  profes¬ 
sionals.  Among  the  amateurs,  four  finished  with  95: 
A.  W.  Church,  New  York;  W.  H.  Jones,  Macon,  Ga. ; 
W.  Holland,  Baltimore,  Md.,  and  Vassa  Cate,  Bruns¬ 
wick,  Ga. 

In  making  the  above  score  Mr.  Leahy  missed  his  22d 
target  and  then  ran  the  last  78  straight.  To  the  above 
number  he  added  18  more  from  the  18  yards  mark  in 
the  handicap  event,  thus  making  his  long  run  for  the 
day  amount  to  96  straight.  E.  W.  Ford,  of  Washington, 
D.  C.,  started  out  well  in  the  morning’s  program  by 
breaking  his  first  58  straight,  but  he  fgll  by  the  wayside 
later,  finishing  with  only  91  out  of  his  100. 

The  record  made  by  squad  21  in  the  morning’s  events 
is  worth  more  than  passing  mention.  This  squad  turned 
in  scores  as  follows:  R.  L.  Spotts  (low  man),  93;  A.  B. 
Richardson,  98;  George  Lyon,  97;  C.  H.  Newcomb,  97; 
and  E.  H.  Storr,  98,  which  gave  them  a  grand  total  of 
493  out  of  the  500  shot  at,  or  an  average  over  95.5  per 
cent. 

The  varying  light  and  changeable  wind  seemed  to  af¬ 
fect  the  scores  at  times,  and  to  these  conditions  may  be 
attributed  the  comparatively  low  scores  made  by  some 
of  the  contestants.  John  Phillip  Sousa  shot  consistently 
in  the  forenoon  program,  breaking  four  17  and  one  16 
out  of  his  five  events.  In  the  afternoon,  however,  he  did 
not  equal  that  total,  but  hung  up  a  “20  straight”  in  his 
fourth  string  in  the  handicap. 

THIRD  DAY,  MAY  14,  1914. 

The  Southern  Handicap,  the  main  feature  on  the  pro¬ 
gram  for  the  tournament,  which  was  brought  to  such  a 
successful  conclusion  late  this  afternoon,  was  won  by  a 
Virginian,  S.  T.  Day,  of  Waynesboro,  who  broke  96 
out  of  his  100  targets,  his  handicap  being  17  yards.  Mr. 
Day  won  the  first  trophy  and  the  first  cash  prize  with¬ 
out  having  to  shoot  off  any  tie,  no  amateur  being  able 
to  equal  his  score. 


The  same  remarks  apply  to  the  win  of  second  trophy 
by  another  Virginian,  A.  B.  Dawson,  of  Lynchburg,  who 
broke  95  from  18  yards.  Two  more  Virginians  tied  for 
the  third  trophy  and  had  to  shoot  off  for  same.  These 
were  W.  H.  Eanes,  of  Richmond,  and  R.  L.  Pierce,  of 
VVytheville,  who  tied  on  94  from  16  and  19  yards,  re¬ 
spectively.  On  the  shoot-off  Mr.  Eanes  won  with  19  to 
Mr.  Pierce’s  18,  the  tie  being  shot  off  in  a  strong  breeze 
and  in  by  no  means  too  good  a  light. 

There  were  three  others  who  came  close  to  the  top 
mark.  These  were  F.  C.  Koch,  of  Phillipsburg,  Ohio; 
J.  Craig,  from  the  same  town  that  Mr.  Day  hails  from, 
viz.,  Waynesboro,  and  M.  B.  Mount,  of  Saltville,  Va., 
the  latter  a  young  man  making  his  maiden  effort  at  a 
tournament..  Mr.  Koch’s  handicap  was  19  yards;  the 
others  shot  from  16  yards.  Eight  tied  on  92  and  five  on 
91,  the  latter  score  being  the  lowest  which  counted  in 
the  division  of  the  purse. 

In  this  event  there  was  an  entry  list  of  163,  the  largest 
entry  list  in  any  previous  Southern  Handicap,  the  near¬ 
est  to  it  having  been  that  held  at  Columbus,  Ga.,  in 
1910,  when  a  total  of  128  entries  was  recorded.  Thus 
the  members  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club  can  take  credit 
to  themselves  for  the  nolding  of  a  most  successful 
shoot,  and  can  point  with  pride,  not  only  to  the  extra 
large  entry  list,  but  more  particularly  to  the  fact  that 
out  of  the  above  total  only  two  entries  failed  to  put  in 
an  appearance!  Manager  Shaner,  in  commenting  upon 
the  number  of  entries,  and  the  fact  that  there  was  so 
small  a  number  of  forfeits,  stated  that  the  case  was  in 
his  opinion  without  parallel  in  the  history  of  trap  shoot¬ 
ing. 

In  the  morning’s  program,  which  consisted  of  the 
usual  five  20-target  events,  the  star  performance  was  that 
of  the  professional,  Frank  Huseman,  of  Washington, 
D.  C.,  who  broke  his  100  targets  without  making  a 
single  bobble. 

Weather  conditions  during  the  greater  part  of  the 
day  were  all  in  favor  of  high  scores,  and  it  was  no 
wonder  therefore  that  the  records  made  in  the  morning 
program,  when  all  shot  from  16  yards,  were  away  up 
in  the  nineties.  In  explanation  of,  however,  and  by 
way  of  an  excuse  for  some  of  the  comparatively  small 
totals  handed  in  by  those  who  shot  in  the  late  squads 
in  the  Southern  Handicap,  it  must  be  stated  that  round 
about  5  P.  M.  the  wind  made  itself  felt  in  the  way  it 
lifted  the  targets  at  times,  while  at  others  it  caused  them 
to  duck  and  elude  the  loads  of  shot  sent  after  them. 

Aside  from  Mr.  Huseman’s  run  of  100  in  the  five 
events,  E.  W.  Ford,  an  amateur  from  Washington,  D. 

C. ,  scored  a  total  of  99  out  of  his  100.  F.  C.  Koch,  one 
of  the  winners  in  the  Southern  Handicap,  broke  98,  his 
total  being  equalled  by  Homer  Clark  and  H.  D.  Gibbs, 
both  professionals.  W.  H.  Tones,  of  Macon,  Ga.,  and 

D.  F.  McMahon,  of  New  York,  both  amateurs,  broke 
97  apiece,  as  did  the  professionals  W.  R.  Crosby  and 
Walter  Huff.  Scores  of  96,  95  and  94  were  too  numerous 
to  mention! 

The  morning’s  program  had  a  fine  entry  list  of  134, 
so  that  all  told  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club  can  look  back 
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with  pride  on  the  last  day  of  the  1914  Southern  Handi¬ 
cap  Tournament. 

Squad  17  turned  in  the  banner  list  of  totals  this  morn¬ 
ing.  This  squad  and  the  records  made  by  its  members 
were:  L.  S.  German,  95;  G.  L.  Lyon,  95;  D.  F.  McMa¬ 
hon,  97;  C.  H.  Newcomb,  96,  and  H.  D.  Gibbs,  98,  or  a 
total  of  481  out  of  500,  an  average  of  96.2  for  the  squad. 

The  handsome  trophy  presented  by  the  Board  of 
Trade  of  Columbus,  Ga.,  was  won  by  George  L.  Lyon, 
who  broke  558  out  of  the  600  targets  on  the  program  for 
the  three  days,  made  up  of  350  from  16  yards,  25  pairs, 
and  200  targets  shot  at  in  the  handicaps.  This  trophy 
was  presented  by  the  Columbus  Board  of  Trade  to  be 
competed  for  at  each  succeeding  Southern  Handicap,  the 
man  winning  it  three  times  to  become  the  owner  of  it. 
Mr.  Lyon,  therefore,  becomes  the  holder  of  the  trophy 
until  next  year’s  event. 

Much  favorable  comment  was  heard  at  the  grounds 
this  afternoon  regarding  the  loyal  manner  in  which  the 
rank  and  file  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club  had  stood  by 
its  officials  at  this  tournament.  What  elicited  this  com¬ 
ment  was  the  fact  that  no  less  than  48  members  of  the 
local  club  had  entered  and  taken  part  in  the  Southern 
Handicap,  a  representation  seldom,  if  ever,  equalled  by 
any  club  boasting  the  same  number  of  members  on  its 
roll.  Roanoke  was  also  represented  by  three  of  its  citi¬ 
zens  who  were  not  members  of  the  gun  club. 

After  Manager  Shaner’s  office  force  had  finished  fig¬ 
uring  out  the  totals  made  by  the  shooters  on  the  350 
targets  shot  at  during  the  tournament  from  16  yards, 
Mr.  Shaner  announced  that  the  leading  contestants  had 
finished  in  the  following  order:  Amateurs:  C.  H.  New¬ 
comb  and  George  L.  Lyon  tied  for  first  on  332  out  of 
350;  W.  H.  Jones,  D.  F.  McMahon  and  F.  C.  Koch,  331; 
R.  L.  Spotts  and  D.  T.  Leahy,  330;  A.  B.  Richardson 
and  Vassa  Cate,  329.  Professionals:  L.  S.  German,  341; 
Frank  Huseman,  337,  H.  D.  Gibbs,  336,  Homer  Clark, 
335,  W.  R.  Crosby  and  E.  H.  Storr,  333. 

With  the  presentation  of  the  prizes  by  Manager 
Shaner,  the  ninth  annual  Southern  Handicap  Tourna¬ 
ment  was  declared  closed,  the  hour  of  closing  (6  P.  M.) 
being  much  later  than  had  been  anticipated,  due  to  the 
unusually  large  number  of  entries  both  in  the  morning’s 
events  and  in  the  handicap. 

The  scores  in  the  latter  events  were  as  follows: 
INSERT  SCORES  OF  THE  THIRD  Day,  scores  of  the 
Southern  Handicap,  the  Southern  Handicap  Purse,  the 
Squier  Money-Back  Purse  and  the  Optional  Sweeps 
MAY  12,  1914. 

$1.00  OPTIONAL  SWEEP  ON  EACH  EVENT. 


35  Entries  in  Each  Event. 

Event  1  Each  15  paid .  $5-55 

Each  14  paid . 15 

Event  2  Each  15  paid . . .  3.20 

Each  14  paid . . . . 

Event  3  Each  15  paid . .  r. . . .  $6.40 

Each  14  paid . . . 75 

Event  4  Each  15  paid .  $7.00 

Each  14  paid .  1.00 

Event  5  Each  15  paid . .  5.55 

Each  14  paid . . 15 

Event  6  Each  15  paid .  5.55 

Each  14  paid . 25 

Event  7  Each  15  paid .  6.00 

Each  14  paid . 55 


Event  8  Each  13  paid .  3.90 

Each  14  paid . 

Event  9  Each  15  paid .  6.40 

Each  14  paid .  120 

Event  10  Each  15  paid .  6.40 

Each  14  paid . 65 

MAY  12,  1914. 

$3.00  OPTIONAL  SWEEP  ON  REGULAR  PRO¬ 
GRAM,  150  TARGETS. 

18  Entries  of  $5.00  =  $90.00  Purse.  6  Moneys. 
Name.  Score.  Amount. 

Spotts,  R.  L .  143  $27.00 

Cate,  Vassa  .  142  18.00 

McMahon,  D.  F .  141  13.30 

Hatcher,  A.  MV  .  140  10.50 

Richardson,  A.  B .  140  10.50 

Lyon,  George  L .  .140  10.50 

$90.00 

MAY  13,  191a. 

$1.00  OPTIONAL  SWEEP  ON  EACH  EVENT. 

33  Entries  in  Each  Event. 

Event  1  Each  20  paid .  $5-55 

Each  19  paid . 20 

Event  2  Each  20  paid .  4.35 

Each  19  paid . 

Event  3  Each  20  pdid .  5.55 

Each  19  paid . 15 

Event  4  Each  20  paid . . .  3.90 

Each  19  paid . 

Event  5  Each  20  paid .  5.95 

Each  19  paid . 85 

MAY  13,  1914. 

$5.00  OPTIONAL  SWEEP  ON  REGULAR  PRO¬ 
GRAM,  100  TARGETS. 


15  Entries  at  $5.00  = 

$75.00  Purse.  6  Moneys. 

Name. 

Score. 

Amount. 

Richardson,  A.  B . 

.  98 

$18.75 

Koch,  F.  C . 

.  98 

18.75 

Lyon,  George  L . 

.  97 

10.50 

Newcomb,  Charles  H . 

.  97 

10.50 

Jones,  W.  H . 

.  95 

8.25 

Cate,  Vassa  . 

.  95 

8.25 

$75.00 

MAY  14,  1914. 

$1.00  OPTIONAL  SWEEP  ON  EACH  EVENT. 

22  Entries  in  Each  Event. 

Event  1  Each  20  paid . $3.15 

Each  19  paid . 

Event  2  Each  20  paid .  4.40 

Each  19  paid . . . 

Event  3  Each  20  paid . .  3.15 

Each  19  paid . 

Event  4  Each  20  paid .  4.95 

Each  19  paid . 20 

Event  5  Each  20'  paid .  4.40 

Each  19  paid . 

MAY  id,  1914. 

$5.00  OPTIONAL  SWEEP  ON  REGULAR  PRO¬ 
GRAM,  100  TARGETS. 

12  Entries  at  $5.00  =  $60.00  Purse.  6  Moneys. 
Name.  Score.  Amount. 

Koch,  F.  C .  98  $18.00 
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CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Investment  Securities 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


W.  M.  NICHOLS 

HAND  MADE  FISHING  RODS 

Fishing:  Tackle  of  Every  Description 
Special  for  January  and  February 
Two-piece  Greenhenrt  Wenkfish  Rods  at  from  $4.00  to  $6.00; 

worth  double.  Bargains  in  two-piece  Bait  Casting  Rods. 
Room  116  136  Liberty  St.  New  York 


Complete  Patterns  and  Instructions  from  $2  to  $  20 

TIME 

to  build 

YOUR 
BOAT 

Let  us  send  you  complete  parts  for  a  boat,  shaped  and 
fitted.  Easy  to  assemble.  Save  two-thirds  boat  build¬ 
er’s  price.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  your  money  back. 

for  complete  knock-down  fr  ameof  23 
<pd<J  f00t  Motor  Boat— 12  passengers  — 
speed  914  to  14  miles  an  hour.  This  includes  full-sized 
patterns  to  finish  by. 

WRITE  FOR  BROOKS  BOA  T  BOOK 

illustrating  row  boats,  canoes,  sail  and  motor  boats  tbat 
you  can  build.  Also  shows  new  “V”  bottom,  Address 

BROOKS  MFG.  CO.,  9603  Rust  Ave.,  Saginaw,  Mich. 


Jones,  W.  H .  97  10.50 

McMahon,  D.  F . ; .  97  10.50 

Newcomb,  Charles  II .  96  7.80 

Lyon,  George  L .  95  4.40 

Morson,  H .  95  4.40 

Hatcher,  A.  M . 95  4.40. 


$60.00 

$5.00  OPTIONAL  SWEEP  ON  THE  350  REGULAR 
PROGRAM  TARGETS.  ' 

17  Entries  at  $5.00  =  $85.00  Purse.  6  Moneys. 
Name.  Scores.  Amount. 


I  St 

2d 

3d 

Day. 

Day. 

Day.  Total. 

Newcomb,  Charles  H. 

-  139 

97 

96—332 

$21.25 

Lyon,  George  L . 

.  140 

97 

95—332 

31.25 

Koch,  F.  C . 

•  135 

98 

98—331 

11.30 

Jones,  W.  H . 

-  139 

95 

97—331 

11.30 

McMahon,  D.  F . 

.  141 

93 

97—331 

11.30 

Spotts,  R.  L . 

•  143 

93 

94—330 

8.50 

PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP  PURSE. 

64  Regular  entries  at 

$5.00. . . 

$320.00 

3  Penalty  entries  at 

$8.00 _ 

24.00 

50  Entries  for  targets 

only. 

117  Total  entries. 

Added  to 

the  Purse.. 

100.00 

Total  Purse  . 

Name. 

.  $444  00 

Score.  Amount. 

Lyon,  George  L . 

.  93 

59.60 
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Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


Name. 

Score. 

Amount. 

Day,  S.  T . 

.  96 

$131.20 

Eanes,  W.  H . 

.  94 

105.00 

Craig,  J . 

.  93 

75-45 

Koch,  F.  C . 

.  93 

75-45 

Wynkoop,  1.  C . 

.  92 

39-35 

Jones,  Frank  . 

.  92 

39-35 

Gallagher,  P.  T . 

.  92 

39-35 

Martin,  T.  G . 

.  92 

39-35 

Blunt,  J.  A . 

.  92 

39-35 

Lyon,  George  L . 

.  92 

39-35 

Leahy,  D.  T . 

.  91 

6-55 

Hunt,  C.  D . 

.  91 

6-55 

Sanford,  E.  W . 

.  91 

6.55 

Cate,  Vassa  . 

.  91 

6.5 5 

jones,  W.  H . 

.  91 

6-5: 

SQUIER  MONEY-BACK  PURSE. 


50,000  Targets  at  ic.  each .  $500.00 

93  Entries,  first  day,  at  $1.00 .  93-00 

97  Entries,  second  day,  at  $1.00 .  97.00 

93  Entries,  third  day,  at  $1.00 .  93.00 


in 

GLACIER  NATIONAL  PARK 

250  cool,  glacial  lakes  and  the  eddying,  swift  running  streams  of  Glacier  National 
Park  offer  new  fishing  delights.  Cast  for  cut-throat  mountain  trout  and  weighty  Dolly 
Vardens,  and  other  game  fish  there  this  summer. 

Tour  the  Park  on  $1  to  $5  a  day — tramping  from  camp  to  camp  through  a  region 
of  unsurpassed  scenic  splendor,  fishing  when  and  where  you  desire,  cooking  your  catch 
at  camp  fires.  If  you  desire,  travel  on  horseback,  by  automobile,  stage  and  launch. 
Glacier  Park  Hotel  offers  every  modern  convenience. 

Definite  Expense  Tours 


Great  Northern  Railway  has  arranged  the  fol¬ 
lowing  special  tours  this  season: 

One  Day  Tour — Cost  $8.25 — From  Glacier  Park 
Hotel  to  Going  to-the-Sun  Camp  via  automobile 
or  launch. 

Three  Day  Scenic  Tour — Daily  July  1  to  Sep¬ 
tember  1 — $21.00 — From  Glacier  Park  Hotel  through 
100  miles  of  stupendous  scenic  grandeur. 

Five  Day  Tour — $31.25 — Penetrating  into  the 
northernmost  sections  of  the  Park. 

Write  for  Free  Literature 

Write  today  for  aeroplane  folder,  Walking  Tour 
Book  and  other  descriptive  literature  on  Glacier 
National  Park,  together  with  hotel  rates.  Don’t 
decide  on  your  vacation  spot  until  you  see  what 
rare  delights  await  you  in  Uncle  Sam’s  newest 
playground. 

C.  W.  PITTS,  General  Agent  Passenger  Dept. 

210  South  Clark  Street,  CHICAGO 
S.  LOUNSBERY,  General  Agent  Passenger  Dept. 

1184  Broadway,  NEW  YORK 
H.  A.  NOBLE,  General  Passenger  Agent 

GREAT  NORTHERN  RAILWAY 

ST.  PAUL,  MINN. 

Panama-Pacific  International  Exposition, 

San  Francisco,  1915. 


Seven  Day  Tour — Daily  July  1  to  September  1 — 
$47 — A  panorama  is  spread  out  before  you  of  sky- 
piercing  mountains,  glaciers  centuries  old,  lakes 
'that  almost  touch  the  heavens.  You  cross  and 
recross  the  Continental  Divide. 


COUPON 

H.  A.  NOBLE,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent, 

Great  Northern  Railway, 

Dept.  20,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Please  send  me  free  Walking  Tour  Book, 
aeroplane  folder  and  descriptive  literature  on 
Glacier  National  Park. 

Name  . 

Address  .'. . 

City  . . 


Total  Purse  .  $783.00 

Total  losses  paid  back .  466.00 


Surplus 


$317.00 


Name. 


Score.  Amount. 


Jones,  W.  II . 

McMahon,  D.  F . 

Cate,  Vassa  . 

329 

Richards,  L.  G . 

Tones,  Frank  . 

Pennington,  J.  B . 

318 

317 

$42.80 
42.80 
29-55 
29  55 
29.55 
19.00 
19.00 
19.00 

14.25 

14-25 

9-50 

9-5° 

9-50 

6-35 

3-15 

3-15 

3-15 

3-15 

3-15 


Uillsman,  D.  L. 
Watson,  E.  C.  .. 
Chipley,  J.  B. 

Day,  S.  T . 

Morson,  H.  A.  . 


317 

3-15 

315 

•  75 

315 

•75 

.315 

•75 

315 

•75 

SOUTHERN  HANDICAP. 

May  14, 


’Keller,  F.  H.  ... 
Stokley,  W.  C.  . 
*Lee,  Ed.  ...... 

’Doremus,  TT  . . . 
Eanes,  W.  H. 

Craig,  J . 

Davis,  W.  C. 

Andrews,  F . 

Watson,  E.  C.  . 

Sousa,  J.  P . 

Hotchkiss,  E.  D. 
Gunther,  E.  C.  . 

Page,  W.  E . 

Ebberts,  Jno.  ... 


1914- 

Total 

•  ••  95 

•  •  •  74 

. ..  81 
...  83 
. . .  94 

•••  93 

...  82 
...  87 
. . .  90 

...  89 

. . .  87 

.. .  87 

...  88 
...  87 


Waterman  PORTO  Does  It 

Makes  any  boat  a  Motor  Boat.  1914  Model, 
3  H.  P.  Weighs  59  lbs.  Sold  direct  from 
Factory  to  you,  freight  paid.  Save  Agent’s 
profit. 

The  Waterman  PORTO  is  the  ori¬ 
ginal  outboard  motor.  9th  year. — 
25,000  in  use.  Guaranteed  for  life. 
Fits  any  shaped  stern;  has  Carbu¬ 
retor — not  “mixing  valve”;  3  Piston 
Rings  instead  of  1;  Removable  Phos¬ 
phor  Bronze  Bearings; 

Solid  Bronze  Skeg;  protecting  101x16  n  . 
Propeller.  Steers  by  Rudder  from  any  part 
of  boat.  Water-Cooled  Exhaust  Manifold; 
Noiseless  under-water  Exhaust;  Bronze 
Gear  Water  Pump;  Spun  Copper  Water 
Jacket:  any  ignition  equipment,  desired. 
Demand  these  essentials  in  an  outboard 
motor— or  you  won't  get  your  money's 
worth. 

Write  today  for  Free  Engine  Book. 
Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co.,  287  Mt.  EiliotTive.’Detroit,  mi 
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From  Virginia  to  California 
Infallible  and  E.  C. 

Prove  Hercules  the  Best 

Roanoke,  Va.,  May  14— Sixty  shooters  showed  their 
preference  for  Hercules  at  the  Southern  Handicap 
tournament  which  ended  here  today  by  shooting 
Infallible  or  E.  C.  smokeless  shotgun  powders. 

On  May  12,  Mr.  R.  L.  Spotts,  of  New  York,  was 
high  amateur  with  143x  150  with  E.  C.  Today 
this  honor  went  to  Mr.  E.  W.  Ford,  of  Washington, 

D.  C.,  who  broke  99  x  100  with  E.  C. 

In  the  Southern  Handicap,  Mr.  W.  R.  Crosby, 
of  O’ Fallon,  Ill.,  tied  the  winning  amateur  by 
breaking  96  x  100  from  21  yards.  Mr.  Crosby  shot 

E.  C.  Mr.  David  T.  Leahy,  of  New  York,  won 
a  Hercules  Century  Trophy  with  a  run  of  101 
straight.  Several  Half-Centuries  were  captured. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  May  5— Mr.  Carl  F.  Moore,  profes¬ 
sional,  led  the  field  of  92  shooters  here  today  by 
breaking  145  x  150,  using  Infallible.  Mr.  L. 

Cumberland  won  second  place,  breaking  142  x  150 
with  E.  C.  Mr.  E.  Hickey  was  second  high 
amateur  with  143  x  150,  using  Infallible 

Modesto,  Cal,  May  6— Eighty-five  shooters  contested 
here  in  a  three  days  shoot  and  here,  too,  Hercules 
Powders  carried  of?  the  honors.  Mr.  S.  A.  Huntley, 
of  Vancouver,  Wash.,  was  high  amateur,  breaking 
415  x  425  with  E.  C.  Mr.  R.  C.  Reed  was  high 
professional,  391  x  425,  using  E.  C.,  and  Mr.  L. 

Hauxhurst  won  second  place  with  388x425,  using 
E.  C.  Mr.  Huntley  also  captured  a  Hercules 
Century  Trophy  and  Half-Century  Trophy  with 
runs  of  100  straight  and  56  straight. 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO.,  Wilmington,  Delaware 
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Gaylor,  C.  0 .  89 

Chisley,  J.  H .  89 

Courtney,  C.  A .  87 

Day,  S.  T .  96 

Burks,  C.  A .  89 

Herin,  H.  M .  84 

Williams,  B.  S .  85 

Swart  wart,  J.  B .  86 

Wynkoop,  J.  C .  92 

Rhea,  S.  W. .  90 

•Schell,  S.  S .  86 

Tones,  F .  92 

•Baskerville,  T.  G .  78 

•Terry  Jos .  89 

Young,  G.  T .  90 

•Fisher,  G.  0 .  89 

•Dickey,  O.  R .  84 

•Avery,  J .  86 

Laird,  H.  C .  85 

Lallance,  J.  D .  90 

Leahey,  D.  T . 91 

Gallagher,  S.  J .  92 

Edwards,  D.  0 .  89 

•LeCompte,  C.  0 .  90 

Taylor,  E.  D .  83 

Brown,  H .  78 

Hillsman,  B.  L .  86 

Winfree,  W.  R .  90 

Jamison,  H.  T .  89 

Cochran,  W.  H .  90 

•Lawrence,  L.  Z .  85 

Hunt,  Jr.,  C.  D .  91 

Tucker,  N . 89 

James,  O.  F .  88 

McDuffin,  J.  H .  87 

Pennington,  J.  B.  . .  86 

Martin,  J.  G .  92 

Ford,  E.  W .  88 

•Banks,  Ed .  92 

Church,  A.  W .  90 

Blunt,  J .  92 

Joerg,  T.  D .  86 

Koch,  F.  C .  93 

Sanford,  E.  W .  91 

Morson,  H.  0 .  88 

Richards,  L.  G .  87 

Holland,  Wm .  85 

Pierce,  R.  L .  94 

•Goodrich,  C.  E .  82 

'Houseman,  F .  91 

•Fox,  T.  H .  79 

*Skelly,  J.  T .  89 

Nichols,  Chas .  83 

Strothers,  H.  F .  88 

Hatcher  A.  M . t .  89 

Cate,  V .  91 

•Crosbv,  W .  96 

•Clark,’  H .  89 

•Hawkins,  T.  M .  95 

•Huff,  W.  F .  88 

•Daniel,  E.  M .  95 

Richardson,  A.  B .  84 

Sootts,  R.  L .  90 

Jones,  W.  H .  91 

*Storr,  E.  H .  86 

•Taylor,  J.  R .  82 

•German,  L.  S .  96 

Lyons,  G.  L .  92 

McMahon,  D.  M .  89 

Newcomb,  Chas .  87 

•Gibbs,  H.  D .  87 

Inge,  Ed .  59 

Howard.  A.  W .  87 

Conk,  P.  K .  74 

Mount,  M.  B .  93 

Early,  J.  L .  76 

Poindexter,  E.  W .  85 

Cumbie,  J.  B .  73 

Hoffman,  W.  L .  78 

Elliott,  H.  C .  92 

Patton,  A.  F .  82 

Jones,  W.  S .  84 

Waddell,  W.  W .  4« 

Rueger,  L .  75 

Pritchett,  J.  1 .  83 

Swan,  C.  K .  82 

Winter,  H.  D .  73 

Lewis,  H.  F . 

Shelton,  H.  H .  69 

Shelton,  P.  M .  83 

Moorman,  W.  L .  71 

Roach,  O.  L .  75 

Bloxton,  W.  A .  82 

Price,  P.  L .  85 

Lingle,  E .  76 

Fisher,  J.  M .  68 

Bringman,  W.  C .  75 

Dyer,  H.  E  .  91 

Richards,  C.  C .  81 

Atkinson,  S.  C .  86 

Sinton,  M .  24 

Shepherd,  A.  M .  89 

Rector,  C.  M .  89 

Winfree,  H.  L .  88 

Dawson,  A.  B .  9S 

Williford,  W.  L .  76 

Bord.  A.  H.  H .  78 

Berkley,  B .  71 

Kling,  G.  L .  10 

Kerns,  O.  A .  60 

Mitchell,  F .  86 

Barbour,  A.  W .  82 

Hunt,  D.  R .  66 

Armstrong,  C.  E .  65 

Fisher,  T.  C .  69 

Richards,  D.  W .  73 

Cawley,  R.  L .  63 

Wilkinson,  H.  F .  85 

Moore,  G.  G .  68 

Fairfax,  R.  R . 

Ferguson,  C.  H .  68 

Watson,  E.  A .  65 


The  New  .22 

Savage  Tubular  Repeater 


Heave  up  a  Tin  Can— 


and  pull  on  it  with  the  new  .22  Savage 
Tubular.  Ping!  Hit  it?  Of  course  you 
did.  Couldn't  miss  it.  And  after  you 
throw  that  gun  up  to  your  shoulder— feel 
the  shotgun  butt  fit,  and  the  corrugated 
steel  buttplate  cling — feel  the  long,  well 
modeled  slide  handle  that  lets  you  extend 
your  left  arm  fully  and  natur 
ally — feel  the  sharply  curved 
extra  full  pistol  grip  that 
supports  the  hand  and 
permits  dean,  certain 
trigger  control — feel  the 
gun  fit,  handle  and 
point  as  instinctively 
as  though  it  were 


part  of  yourself — Well— it’s  spoiled  you 
for  any  other  .22,  that’s  all. 


It  has  all  the  original  Savage  .22  calibre 
features,  hammerless  trombone  action, 
solid  breech,  solid  top,  side  ejection — no 
exposed  moving  parts,  simple  takedown 
device,  breech-bolt  removable 
r| fps  ^\AT  without  tools — features  every- 
*  one  has  imitated  but  no  one 

has  equalled.  Tube  maga¬ 
zine  holds  20  shorts,  17 
longs,  or  15  long  rifles. 
24  in.  octagon  barrel. 
Weight  5%  pounds 
Write  us  for  par¬ 
ticulars. 


iar  - —  ~  —  ■  '  on 

SAVAGE 

Tubular  Repeater 


SAVAGE  ARMS  COMPANY,  926  Savage  Avenue,  UTICA,  N.  Y. 


Chasman,  G.  B .  85 

Fountain,  J.  J .  73 

Cox,  H.  R .  82 

Huff,  C.  P .  78 

Fishburn,  T.  T .  57 

Fishburn,  R.  T . . .  59 

Dalby,  R.  G .  63 

Swisher,  E.  J .  65 

Roberts,  H.  T .  48 

Delp,  W.  M .  45 

Murray,  H.  D .  76 

Roberts,  A.  1 .  58 

Payne,  A.  S .  89 

Housman,  H .  53 

Fishburn,  B.  J .  58 

Blankenship,  J.  E .  49 

Poindexter,  J.  W .  74 

Nelson,  A.  W .  78 

Wygal,  J.  D .  72 

Reed,  W.  C .  54 

Perry,  P.  H .  48 

Speese,  C.  M .  67 

Holland,  S.  H .  86 

Hanna,  J.  H .  56 

Hoffman,  P.  B .  56 

Green,  E.  S .  34 

Ramskill,  W.  B .  69 

•Professional. 

SOUTHERN  HANDICAP. 

Roanoke,  Va.,  May  11,  1914. 

Total 

LeCompte,  C.  0 .  87 

Brown,  H .  82 

Eanes,  W.  H .  81 

Williford,  W.  L .  89 

Fountain,  J.  J .  88 

Chapman,  Geo.  B .  91 

Edwards,  D.  A .  76 

Gibbs,  H.  D .  97 

Clark,  Homer  .  92 

Pickett,  W.  J .  74 

Hvr.t,  Tr.,  C.  D .  85 

Jeorg,  T.  F .  80 

Storr,  E.  H .  95 

Tones,  W.  S .  86 

Martin,  John  G .  93 

Scholl,  S.  S .  70 

Sanford,  E.  W .  69 

Armstrong,  Chas.  E .  69 

Gunther,  E.  C .  91 

Rueger,  Lewis  . 64 

Hotchkiss,  E.  D .  .  76 

Daniel,  E.  M .  93 

Williams,  B.  S .  87 

Anderson,  S.  W .  85 

Lyon,  Geo.  L .  88 

Jones,  W.  H .  88 

Baskerville,  T.  S .  85 

German,  L.  S .  95 

Richardson,  A.  B .  96 

Huff,  W .  94 

Hawkins,  J.  M .  93 

Fox,  T.  H .  89 

Shelton,  H.  H .  71 

Shelton,  P.  M .  76 

Strother,  H.  T .  84 

Hall,  R.  A .  86 

Craig,  Jas .  82 

Day,  S.  T . 84 

Page,  W.  E .  84 

Goodrich,  C.  E .  91 

Cate  Vassa  .  95 

Perry,  P.  H .  74 

Tucker,  N .  90 


Taylor,  E.  D. 
Pennington,  J 
Ebberts,  John  . 
Crosby,  Wm.  .. 

Banks,  Ed . 

Laird,  H.  C.  ... 
Hatcher,  A.  M. 
Hunter,  Jos. 
Wynkoop,  J.  C. 
Funk,  E.  M.  .. 
Morson,  H.  A. 
Holland,  S.  H. 

Avery,  J.  E . 

Davis,  W.  C . 

Jamison,  P.  T.  , 
Bloxton,  W.  A. 
Shepherd.  A.  M. 
Richards,  L.  G. 

Rhea,  S.  W . 

Swan,  C.  K . 

Lewis,  H.  F.  ... 
Atkinson,  S.  C. 
Church,  A.  W 


B. 


83 

87 

90 
93 

92 
83 

93 
66 
83 
97 

91 
76 

78 

82 

83 

84 
81 
89 
89 

71 

65 

80 

80 


Jones,  Frank  .  79 

Leahy,  D.  T .  84 

McMahon,  D .  87 

Sousa,  J.  P .  75 

Lee,  Ed.  .  77 

Taylor,  John  .  90 

Cochran,  W.  H .  80 

King,  J .  79 

Burks,  Chas .  85 

Dickey,  O.  R .  73 

Huseman,  Frank  .  90 

Fisher,  G.  0 .  74 

Gaylor,  C.  A .  80 

Koch,  F.  C .  87 

Lallance,  Jr.,  J.  B .  94 

Terry,  Jas .  95 

Ford,  E.  W .  93 

Ruff,  C.  P .  78 

Richards,  D.  W .  68 

Towles,  J.  T .  51 

Haley,  J.  C .  39 

Phellis,  C.  W .  94 

Roberts,  A.  R .  10 

Rosenbaum,  J .  86 

Murray,  H.  D .  76 

Young,  G.  T .  83 

SOUTHERN  HANDICAP. 

First  Day. 

Roanoke,  Va.,  May  12,  1914. 


Williford,  W.  L . 

Fountain,  J.  J . 

•Lee,  Ed .  in 

Chapman,  Geo.  B .  134 

Swan,  Chas.  K .  122 

Hatcher,  A.  M .  140 

Rhea  .  133 

Pierce,  R.  L .  122 

Cochran,  W.  H . 

King,  J .  94 

Lallance,  Jr.,  J.  B . 

Koch,  F.  C . 

Strother,  H.  F . 

Burks,  C.  A .  118 

•LeCompte,  C.  0 .  136 

Hillsman,  Dr.,  B.  L .  140 

Eanes,  W.  H .  127 

Brown,  H .  127 

Rueger,  L .  102 

Buckner,  W .  113 


150 

23 

Pairs 

132 

130 

III 

29 

134 

122 

140  . 

32 

133 

122 

33 

138 

94 

135 

135 

34 

125 

3i 

118 

32 

136 

37 

140 

38 

127 

127 

102 

II J 
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For  Sale. 


GAME  BIRDS 

Hungarian  Partridges,  Quail,  Ring-neck,  Pheasants,  Wild 
Turkeys,  Capercailzie,  Black  Game,  Wild  Ducks,  Decoys, 
Beautiful  Swaus,  Fancy  Pheasants,  Peafowl,  Cranes, 
Storks,  Ornamental  Ducks  and  Geese. 

“  EVERYTHING  IN  THE  BIRD  LINE 
FROM  A  CANARY  TO  AN  OSTRICH" 

I  am  the  oldest  established  and  largest  exclusive  dealer 
in  land  and  water  birds  in  America,  and  have  on  hand 
the  most  extensive  stock  in  the  United  States. 

G.  D.  TILLEY,  Naturalist 

Box  “  F”  DARIEN,  CONN. 


RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth.  Mass. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  iuch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 

Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Brook  Trout  f)ro^s 


ages  for  stocking 
and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


RHODODENDRONS,  “I: 

Azaleas,  etc.  Large  plants  of  these  beautiful,  hardy 
natives  in  any  quantity  for  lawn  and  forest  plant¬ 
ing.  Fine  for  massing  and  cover.  Send  for  list. 
Walter  H.  Harrison,  R.  ioi,  Lebanon  Springs, 
New  York. 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  x’rcvent- 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT. 

Stock  your  stream  or  lake  with  the  finest  of  Adiron¬ 
dack  trout.  Raised  in  pure  spring  water;  they  are 
highly  colored  and  gamey.  Write  for  price  list. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY, 

Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.  Y. 


POD  QAIP  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
rim  OALL.  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
inquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Gallagher,  P . 

Gunther,  E.  C . 

Davis,  W.  C . 

Laird,  H.  E . 

Young,  G.  T. 

Jones,  W.  R . 

Jones,  W.  S . 

Blunt,  J.  A . 

‘Scholl,  S.  S . 

‘Huff,  W . 

Jones,  Frank  . 

‘Clark,  H . 

*Gibbs,  H.  D . 

Newcomb,  C.  R.  . 
Richardson,  A.  B. 
‘Hawkins,  J.  M.  . . 

‘Fox,  T.  H . 

Morson,  H.  A.  ... 

Lyon,  G.  L . 

Ebberts,  J.  F . 

Watson,  E.  C . 

Richards,  L.  G. 
Shepherd,  A.  M.  . 
Jamison,  P.  T.  ... 
Bloxton,  W.  A.  . . 

‘Banks,  Ed . 

‘Crosby,  W.  R.  ... 
Dawson,  A.  B. 

Taylor,  E.  D . 

Hotchkiss,  E.  D.  . 

Hall,  R.  A . 

Craig,  Jas . 

Day,  S.  T . 

Page,  W.  E . 

‘Baskerville,  X.  S. 
‘Daniel,  E.  M.  _ 


Atkinson, 

S.  C. 

Williams, 

B.  S. 

Edwards, 

D.  A. 

Iluseman, 

F.  .., 

‘Taylor,  T 

.  R.  .. 

‘Goodrich, 

C.  E. 

Hunt,  C. 

O . 

Cate,  Vassa  . 

Joerge,  T. 

F.  ... 

‘German,  L.  S . 

‘Avery,  J . 

Martin,  J.  G . 

‘Terry,  Jos . 

Gaylor,  C.  A . 

‘Storr,  E.  H . 

Sanford,  E.  W . 

Pennington,  J.  B.  .. 

Ford,  E.  W.  . 

‘Funk,  E.  M . 

Church,  A.  W . 

Spotts,  R.  L . 

Lealiey,  D.  T . 

McMahon,  D.  M.  .. 

Sousa,  J.  P . 

Shelton,  Id.  H . 

Shelton,  E.  M . 

Lewis,  Id.  F . 

Hunter,  Jos . 

Wynkoop,  J.  C . 

‘Dickey,  O.  R . 

‘Fisher,  G.  O . 

Boyd,  A.  PI.  H . 

‘Skelly,  J.  T . 

‘Doremus,  T.  E. 
McDuffin,  Dr.,  J.  H. 
Courtney,  Chas.  A.  . 

Sinton,  M.  G . 

Swartwart,  J.  B . 

Huff,  C.  P . 

‘Keller  T.  H . 

Rector,  C.  M . 

James,  O.  F . 

Hoffman,  W.  L . 

‘Lawrence,  L.  Z. 
Stockley,  W.  J.  C. 
Moorman,  W.  L.  . . 

‘Phellis,  C.  W . 

Andrews,  Isaac  . 

Price,  P.  L . 

Winter,  H.  D . 

Elliott,  PI.  C . 

Patton,  A.  F . 

Howard,  A.  W . 

Housman,  Harry  .... 

Perry,  P.  H . 

Herin,  H.  M . 

Idolland,  Wm . 

Chipley,  Jno.  . 

Artz,  R.  O . 

Sproul,  J.  A . 

Moore,  Geo.  G . 

Cumbrie,  J.  B . 

Inge,  E.  D . 

Richards,  C.  C . 

‘Professional. 
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127 
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115 
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35 
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38 


30 

42 

40 
39 

32 

37 

32 

32 

41 


W 
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37 

20 

25 

29 

33 


32 

23 

34 


38 
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42 

35 

35 
30 

36 
32 
29 


27 

29 

23 

39 

22 


3i 

29 

27 
3i 

28 
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35 


27 

24 


SOUTPIERN  HANDICAP. 

Second  Day. 

Roanoke,  Va.,  May  13,  1914. 

Total 


Andrews,  1 .  90 

Elliott,  II.  C .  74 

Hoffman,  W.  L .  84 

Davis,  W.  C.  . .  79 

Craig,  Jas .  87 

‘Doremus,  F.  E .  83 

Eanes,  W.  A .  88 

Patton,  A.  M .  67 

Jones.  W.  S .  89 

Waddell,  W.  W .  39 

Rueger,  L .  59 


SALMON  FISHING  FOR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

On  account  of  death,  an  unusual  opportunity  is  offered. 
Fine  preserve  near  Tadous'ac,  with  well  equipped  9  room 
Bungalow  owned  in  fee.  Taxes  light.  Fishing  good  up 
to  August  15th.  Record  last  year  for  n  days’  fishing  23, 
averaging  18  lbs.,  largest  38  lbs. 

“H,”  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


THE  QUEEN’S  ROYAL. 

WINNETT  &  THOMPSON,  Props. 

Excellent  bass  fishing,  delightful  canoe  trips.  Here 
is  every  entertainment  man  or  woman  may  look  for¬ 
ward  to  during  vacation. 

Niagara  on  the  Lake,  Canada. 


CAMP  LA  PRAIRIE. 

TIRRELL  POND. 

Such  trout  fishing  as  one  longs  for.  Fly  fishing  be¬ 
yond  improvement.  Comfortable  camps,  fine  table,  beau¬ 
tiful  climate. 

HENRY  LA  PRAIRIE,  Prop., 

Blue  Mt.  Lake,  Hamilton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


FOR  SALE.— Farm  property  on  Tabusintac  River,  New 
Brunswick,  Canada.  Trout  and  salmon  fishing  in  the 
river.  On  the  best  shore  bird  and  wild  fowl  shooting 
grounds  in  the  Province.  Big  game  near  by.  Old 
fashioned  farm  house,  newly  built,  eight  bedrooms,  two 
bath  rooms,  six  open  fire  places.  New  barn.  Also  small 
old  house  remodelled  for  farmer  on  the  place. 

Apply  to  R.  D.  WARE,  84  State  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north— in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food— Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT  of  Promise” 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fr  e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  opens 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  90,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker.  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 
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Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE 

COLD  SPRING  CAMP~ 

C.  M.  Quimby,  in  the  Green  Mountains. 

This  advertisement  wouldn’t  hold  a  reduced 
photo  of  one  salmon  caught  here.  Trout  are 
marvelous  in  size  and  activeness.  Within  a 
stone’s  throw  of  the  best  fishing  in  Quebec  and 
New  Hampshire.  The  Booklet  will  convince  you. 

Averill,  Vermont. 


GRANTS’  CAMPS 

Ed.  Grant  &  Son  Co.,  Props. 

You  all  know  the  reputation  for  bass  fishing,  with 
fly,  in  Kennebago  Lakes  and  River.  This  year  in¬ 
dications  point  to  even  better  fishing  than  ever.  Com¬ 
fortable  cabins,  fine  table  and  every  attention.  Full 
information  on  request. 

KENNEBAGO,  MAINE 


MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
too  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Oh!  You  Fishermen 

We  have  beds  with  Ostermoor  mattresses, 
and  we  have  THE  best  trout  fishing  in  the 
world,  close  by  and  reached  in  comfort.  Meals — 
well  if  you  complain  you  get  your  money  back. 
What  more  can  we  say.  A  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  is  offered  here.  That’s  a  guarantee. 

The  New  Manhattan,  Digby,  Nova  Scotia. 

PA  DT  r  D  ’  C  O.  A.  SKEELS 

A  I\  Rl  L  K,  O,  Proprietor 

On  Lake  Champlain,  where  the  fisherman  will 
find  lake  fishing  or  brook  fishing  unexcelled. 
Only  267  miles  from  Boston  and  apparently 
1,000  miles  from  the  maddening  crowd.  Rates, 
$2  a  day,  $  1  0  to  $  1  2  a  week. 

Forest  and  Stream  cup  is  offered  here. 

North  Hero,  Vermont. 


V I R  r  I W I  A  A  BARGAIN  FOR 

VllAUlllI/V  A  QUICK  BUYER 

One  of  the  handsomest,  old  colonial  James 
River  plantations.  Containing  1,200  acres  of 
land,  large  colonial  brick  mansion,  recently  re¬ 
stored.  And  in  first  class  condition.  Railroad 
station  on  place.  Must  be  seen  to  be  appreci¬ 
ated.  For  photographs  and  detailed  description, 
write  to  Anton  H.  Thiermann,  Richmond,  Va. 


MILFORD  HOUSE 

A.  D.  Thomas,  proprietor.  A  wonderful 
brook  trout  section,  easily  accessible  to  the 
hotel.  From  April  1st  to  Sept.  30th  you  will 
satisfy  your  desire  for  a  creel.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  is  offered  at  our  house.  See  edito¬ 
rial  columns  for  particulars. 

South  Milford,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S. 


Pritchett,  J.  I . 

Smith,  S.  C . 

Page,  W.  E . . . 

Moore,  G  .G . . . 

Winter,  H.  D . 

Swan,  C.  K . 

Lewis,  II .  F . 

Shelton,  H.  H . 

Shelton,  P.  M . 

"Lee,  Ed.  W . 

Moorman,  W.  L . 

Stockley,  W.  J . 

Gunther,  E.  C . 

(Continued  on  page  710.) 
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New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Pelham  Manor,  May  16,  1914. 

After  three  days  at  the  Southern  Handicap  and  the 
railroad  trip  back  to  New  York,  Danny  McMahon,  who 
won  the  preliminary  handicap  at  Roanoke  and  came 
mighty  near  getting  a  win  on  Columbus  cup,  and  Ralph 
Spotts,  high  gun  second  day  at  the  Southern,  were 
badly  out  of  form,  while  J.  H.  Hendrickson  was  in  fine 
form  and  won  handily  with  191  x  2oe.  R.  L.  Spotts 
took  second  on  184  and  A.  L.  Burns  kopped  place  with 
one  less.  Danny  McMahon,  last  year’s  champion  broke 
only  160.  This  was  the  final  shoot  for  this  season  at 
New  York  Athletic  Club  and  the  year  under  direction 
of  D.  F.  McMahon,  chairman  of  Shooting  Committee 
has  been  decidedly  successful. 

High  average  in  the  season’s  handicap  events  went  to 
G.  J.  Corbett,  with  90  n-12;  J.  I.  Brandenburg,  with 
87  7-15,  second;  R.  R.  Deba.cher,  85  31-45,  third.  In  the 
shoot-off  for  the  club  cup  A.  J.  McManus’  score  was 
3 — 21  and  J.  J.  Corbett’s  2^23.  The  high  average  in  the 
season’s  scratch  events  just  naturally  fell  to  R.  L. 
Spotts,  84  11-16;  D.  F.  McMahon,  82  13-19,  second;  D. 
L.  Culver,  79  27-43,  third. 

Club  championship  scores: 

E.  R.  De  Wolfe,  147;  C.  J.  Stein,  165;  J.  I.  Branden¬ 
burg,  159;  O.  C.  Grinned,  172;  G.  J.  Corbett,  169;  C. 
W.  Billings,  156;  W.  B.  Ogden,  177;  A.  E.  Ranney,  182; 
Frank  Hall,  168;  J.  H.  Hendrickson,  ipi ;  J.  II.  Vander- 
veer,  159;  F.  A.  Baker,  142;  W.  J.  Smith,  145;  C.  D. 
Ludwig,  164;  D.  L.  Culver,  182;  D.  F.  McMahon,  160; 
J.  F.  James,  162;  A.  W.  Church,  169;  A.  J.  McManus, 
146;  A.  L.  Burns,  183;  D.  W.  Lembeck,  179;  R.  L. 
Spotts,  184;  Conrad  Stein,  162;  Stewart  Scott,  173;  C.  W. 
Berner,  158;  A.  W.  Currie,  134;  J.  W.  Hessian,  139;  T. 
Lenane,  Jr.,  169;  John  Philip  Sousa,  157. 


Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 

the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  jour  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 

Ask  for  Catalogue  of  our  guaranteed  Mattresses 
•  home,  camp,  yacht  and  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 


FIRST  IN  AMERICA, 

Eleven  beautiful  designs  for  Purple 

Martin . $6.50  up 

Individual  nest-boxes,  the  best  for 
Wrens,  Bluebirds,  Tree  Swal¬ 
lows,  Chickadees,  etc _ $1.00 

each,  12  for . $10.00 

Parcels  Post  Feature. 
Postage  extra. 

JACOBS  FOOD  SHELTERS  for 
winter  birds,  outwits  the  Sparrows 
and  feeds  the  desirable  birds. 
AUDUBON  BIRD  LUNCH-COUNT¬ 
ERS.  $5.00  each.  2  for  $0.00. 
JACOBS  FEEDING  BOOTH, 
$1.00  each.  12  for  $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT  SPARROW  TRAP, 
the  most  successful  trap  for  cap¬ 
turing  the  English  Sparrows,  $4 
Our  each.  Free  with  a  $50.00  order  for 

Indorsement  bird-houses,  etc.  All  prices  F.  0.  B. 
Waynesburg,  Pa. 

Our  new  illustrated  booklet  of  Bird-Houses,  Nest-Boxes, 
Food  Shelters,  Sparrow  Traps,  etc.  Sent  for  ten  cents 
stamps  or  stiver.  Mention  this  magazine. 

JACOBS  BIRD  HOUSE  COMPANY,  404  Sa.  Washington  Street,  WHYNtSBURG.  PA 


PINE  CONE  CAMP 

Where  a  fifty-pound  “Musky”  is  a  regular 
event — Bass  are  gamy  and  plentiful.  “A  place 
where  no  sportsman  ever  is  disappointed.” 

Rates  moderate — attractions  extensive.  At¬ 
tractive  booklet  on  request. 

THOMAS  BROS.,  DORSET,  MINN. 


At  three  shows  held  in  the  world  recently  over 
three  thousand  (3,000)  prizes  were  won  by 
dogs  fed  regularly  and  exclusively  on 

SPRATT’S  DOG  FOODS 

Surely  this  is  convincing  proof  that  merit  wins 
in  the  long  run. 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  "Dog  Culture”  which 
contains  much  valuable  information. 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 
Newark,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

1 1 8  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS. 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train:  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
5c.  stamp. 

R00KW00D  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 


NEW  HOTEL  WEIRS 

A  practically  virgin  field  for  trout  fishermen. 
Eleven  hours  from  New  York  City.  Table,  ac¬ 
commodations  and  climate  "as  good  as  the  best 
and  better  than  the  rest.” 

The  sportsman  and  his  family  will  find  this 
climate  and  hotel  par  excellence. 

Lake  Winnpesaukee,  N.  H. 


FOR  SALE 

GOOD  TROUT  FISHING  PRIVILEGE. 

One  share  in  a  club  of  sixteen  members  own¬ 
ing  nearly  1,000  acres  of  timber  land  near 
Morehouseville,  N.  Y.  Two  trout  lakes.  A  bar¬ 
gain  to  a  quick  purchaser. 

W.  T.  Dunmore,  Utica,  N.  Y. 


CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  four 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  -within  354  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides’  camp. 
Situation — shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F.  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine. 

Hunting  Cabin  Cruiser 

FOR  SALE 

Cruise  where  you  will,  when  you  will,  as  long 
as  you  like.  Enjoy  the  great  out-o’-doors  dur¬ 
ing  the  hot  days  of  summer. 

This  Cruiser  is  in  absolutely  perfect  condi¬ 
tion.  26x7  ft.  beam.  New  12-h.  p.  Racine 
engine  recently  installed.  Sands  toilet.  Com¬ 
plete  and  thoroughly  up-to-date  equipment - 

bell,  fog  horn,  whistle. 

A  wonderfully  big  bargain. 

Write  John  H.  Baumann,  319  W.  134th  St., 
New  York. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Hotchkiss,  E.  D. 

Sousa,  J.  P . 

Watson,  E.  C . 

’Keller,  T.  H.  .. 
Shepherd,  A.  M. 

Artz,  R.  O . 

Roach,  O.  L . 

Swartwart,  J.  B.  . 
Wwnkoop,  J.  C.  . 

Rhea,  S.  W . 

Ebberts,  John  .... 

•Scholl,  S.  S . 

Jones,  Frank  . 

•Baskerville,  F.  S. 

•Terry,  Jos . 

Young  G.  T . 

•Fisher,  G.  O.  ... 
•Dickey,  O.  R. 

Gaylor,  C.  A . 

•Avery,  J.  E . 

Laird,  H.  C . 

Lallance,  Jr.,  J.  B. 

Chipley,  J.  M . 

Williford,  W.  L.  . 
McDuffie,  J.  H.  ... 

Sproul,  J.  A . 

James,  O.  P . 

Courtney,  C.  A. 
Fountain,  J.  J.  ... 
Rector,  C.  Mi 
Chapman,  G.  B. 

Day,  S.  T . 

Leahy,  D.  H . 

Hunter,  Jos . 

Sinton,  McG . 

Bloxton,  W . 

Gallagher,  P.  J. 
Atkinson,  S.  C.  .. 
Williams,  B.  S.  ... 
Edwards,  D.  A. 

Burks,  C.  A . 

•LeCompte,  C.  O. 
Pennington,  J.  B. 

Taylor,  E.  D . 

Brown,  H . 

Richards,  L.  G. 
Hillsman,  B.  L. 

Martin,  T.  G . 

Winfree,  W.  R.  ... 
Winfree,  H.  L.  ... 
Jamison.  P.  T. 

Ford,  E.  D . 

Church,  A.  W.  . . . 

•Banks,  Ed . 

Cachran,  W.  H.  . 
•Lawrence,  L.  Z.  . 

Holland.  W . 

Hall,  R.  A . 

Blunt,  J.  A . 

Dawson,  A.  B. 

Toerg,  T.  F . 

Hunter.  Jr.,  C.  D. 

Koch,  F.  C . 

•Huseman  F . 

•Fox,  T.  H . 

Sanford,  E.  W.  . . . 

•Skelly,  J.  T . 

McMahon,  D.  F. 

•Funk,  E.  M . 

•Goodrich,  C.  E. 

Nichols,  C.  II . 

Jones,  W.  IT . 

Pierce,  R.  L . 

Strother,  H.  F.  ... 
Hatcher,  A.  M. 

Cate,  V . 

Spotts,  R.  L . 

Richardson,  A.  B. 

Lyon,  G.  L . 

Newcomb.  C.  H.  . 

•Storr,  E.  II . 

•Daniel,  E.  M. 
•Phellis,  C.  W.  . 

•Huff,  W . 

•Hawkins.  T.  M. 

•Clark,  H.  . 

•Crosby,  W.  R. 
•German,  L.  S. 

•Gibbs,  H.  D . 

•Taylor,  J.  R . 

Price,  P.  L . 

Boyd,  A.  H.  H.  .. 
Wilkinson,  H.  F. 

Tucker,  N . 

Herin,  H.  M . 

Easly,  J.  L . 

Conk,  P.  K . 

Mount,  M.  B . 

Richards,  C.  C. 
Howard,  A.  M. 

Perry,  P.  H . 

Morson,  H.  A. 

Watson,  E.  A . 

Huff.  C.  P . 

Ramskill,  W.  B.  . 
Holland,  S.  H. 
•Professional. 
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86 

II 

88 


79 

79 
73 

92 

93 
82 

80 
91 
67 
84 
50 
80 


Rueger,  L . 

Pritchett,  Jr.,  J.  I. 

Smith,  L.  C . 

Page,  W.  E . 

Moore,  G.  G . 

Winter,  H.  D.  _ 

Swan,  C.  K . 

Lewis,  H.  F . 

Shelton,  H.  H.  _ 

Shelton,  P.  M . 

Stockey,  W.  J . 

Gunther,  E.  C. 

Artz,  R.  O . 

Roach,  O.  L . 

*Lee,  Ed . 

Moorman,  W.  L.  . . 
Hotchkiss,  E.  D. 

Sousa,  J.  P . 

Watson,  E.  C . 

•Keller,  T.  H . 

Shepherd,  A.  M.  .. 
Swartwart,  J.  B.  . . 

Wynkoop,  J.  C . 

Rhea,  S.  W . 

Ebbert,  John  . 

•Scholl,  S.  S . 

Jones,  Frank  . 

•  Baskerville,  T.  S. 

•Terry,  Jos . 

Young,  G.  T . 

•Fisher,  G.  O . 

•Dickey,  O.  R.  ... 
Lallance,  Jr.,  J.  B. 

Chipley,  J.  M . 

Williford,  W.  L.  ... 
McDuffie,  J.  H.  ... 

Sproul,  J.  A . 

James,  O.  F . 

Courtney,  C.  A.  ... 
Fountain,  J.  J.  ... 

Rector,  C.  M . 

Chapman,  G.  B.  ... 

Day,  S.  T . 

Leahy,  D.  H . 

Hunter,  Jos . 

Sinton,  Mc.G . 

Wilkinson,  H.  F. 
Gallagher,  P.  J.  ... 
Atkinson,  S.  C. 
Williams,  B.  S.  .. 
Edwards,  D.  A.  ... 

Burks,  C.  A . 

•LeCompte,  C.  O. 
Pennington,  J.  B.  . 

Taylor,  E.  D . 

Brown,  H . 

Richards,  L.  G . 

Hillsman,  B.  L.  .. 

Martin,  J.  G . 

Winfree,  W.  R . 

Winfree,  H.  L . 

Tamison,  P.  T . 

Ford,  E.  W . 

Church,  A.  W . 

•Banks,  Ed . 

Cochran,  W.  H. 
•Lawrence,  L.  Z.  . 

Holland,  W . 

Hall,  R.  A . 

Blunt,  J.  A . 

Dawson,  A.  B . 

Toerg,  T.  F . 

Hunt,  Jr.,  C.  D.  .. 

Koch,  F.  C . 

•Huseman  F . 

•Fox,  T.  H . 

Sanford,  E.  W . 

•Skelly,  J.  T . 

McMahon,  D.  F.  .. 

*Funk,  E.  M . 

•Goodrich,  C.  E. 

Nichols,  C.  H . 

Jones,  W.  H . 

Pierce,  R.  L . 

Strother,  H.  F. 
Hatcher,  A.  M.  . . . 

Cate,  V . 

Spotts,  R.  L . 

Richardson,  A.  B.  . 

Lyon,  G.  L . 

Newcomb,  C.  H.  .. 

•Storr,  E.  H . 

•Daniel,  E.  M. 
•Phellis.  C.  W.  ... 

•Huff,  W . 

•Hawkins,  J.  M.  . . 

•Clark,  H . 

•Crosby,  W.  R.  ... 

•German,  L.  S . 

•Gibbs,  H.  D . 

•Taylor,  J.  R . 

Herin,  H.  M . 

Morson,  H.  A . 

Tucker,  N . 

•Professional. 
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PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP. 


Andrews,  I. 
Elliott,  H.  C.  . 
Hoffman,  W.  L. 
Davis,  W.  C.  . 

Craig,  Jas . 

•Doremus,  T.  E. 
Fanes,  W.  H.  . 
Patton,  A.  M. 
Tones.  W.  S.  . . 
Waddell,  W.  W. 


May  13,  1914. 

Total 

.  74 

.  86 

.  78 

.  83 

.  84 

.  81 

.  86 

.  54 

.  88 

.  36 


Third. 

Roanoke,  Va.,  May  14,  1914. 


Keller,  T.  H . 

Stockley,  W.  J.  . . 

Lee,  Ed . 

Doremus.  T.  E. 
Eanes,  W.  H.  .. 

Craig,  J.  . . 

Davis,  W.  C. 

Anderson,  I . 

Watson,  E.  C.  ... 

Sousa,  J.  P . 

Hotchkiss,  E.  D. 


89 

72 

83 


S5 

88 

80 

68 


83 

9i 

93 

82 


Gunther,  E.  C. 
Page,  W.  E. 
Ebberts,  J. 
Gaylor,  C.  A. 
Chipley,  J. 
Courtney,  C.  A. 
Day,  S.  T. 

Burks,  C.  A. 
Herin,  H.  M. 
Ramskill,  W.  B. 
Swartwart,  J.  B. 
Wynkoop,  J.  C. 
Rhea,  S.  W. 
Scholl,  S.  S. 
Tones,  F. 
Baskerville,  T. 
Young,  G.  T. 
Terry,  Jos. 
Fisher,  G.  O. 
Dickey,  O.  R. 
Avery,  J. 

Laird,  H.  C 
Lallance,  T.  B. 
Leahy,  D.'  T. 

.  T 


S. 


Edwards,  D.  A. 

Lt^-mpe,  v..  O. 

Taylor,  E.  D. 
Brown,  H. 
Hillsman,  B.  L. 
Winfree,  W.  R. 
Jamison,  P.  T. 
Cochran,  W.  H. 
Lawrence,  L.  Z. 
Hunt,  Jr.,  C.  D. 
Tucker,  N. 
Pennington,  J.  B. 
Martin,  J.  B. 
Ford,  E.  W. 
Banks,  E. 

Church,  A.  W. 
Blunt,  J.  A. 
Jcerg,  T.  F. 

Koch,  F.  C. 
Sanford,  E.  D. 
Morson,  H.  A. 
Richards,  L.  G. 
Holland.  Wm. 
Pierce,  R.  L. 
Goodrich,  C.  E. 
Huseman,  F. 

Fox,  T.  H. 

Skelly.  J.  T. 
Nichols,  C. 
Strother,  FI.  T. 
Hatcher,  A.  M. 
Cate,  V. 

Crosby,  W. 

Clark,  H. 

Hawkins,  J.  M. 
Huff,  W. 

Daniel,  E.  M. 
Richardson,  A.  B. 
Spotts,  R.  L. 
Jones,  W.  H. 
Storr,  E.  H. 
Taylor,  J.  R. 
German.  L.  S. 
Lyon,  G.  L. 
McMahon.  D. 
Newcomb,  C.  H. 
Gibbs,  H.  D. 

Inge,  Ed. 

Howard,  A.  W. 
Conk,  P.  K. 
Mount,  M.  B. 
Early,  J.  L. 
Poindexter.  E.  W 
Cumbrie,  T.  B. 
Hoffman,  W.  L. 
Elliott.  H.  C. 
Patton,  A.  F. 
Jones,  W.  S. 
Waddell.  W.  W. 
Rueger,  L. 
Pritchett,  J.  I 
Swan,  C.  K. 
Winter,  H.  D. 
Lewis,  H.  F. 
Shelton,  H.  H. 
Shelton,  P.  M. 
Moorman,  W.  L. 
Roach,  O.  L. 
Bloxton,  W.  A. 
Price,  P.  L. 
Lingle,  E. 

Fisher,  John 
Bringman,  W.  C. 
Dyer,  H.  E. 
Richards,  C.  C. 
Atkinson,  S.  C. 
Sinton,  M. 
Shepherd,  A.  M. 
Rector,  C.  M. 
Winfree,  H.  L. 
Dawson,  A.  B. 
Boyd,  A.  H.  H. 
Berkley,  B. 

Kling,  G.  L. 
Kerns,  O.  A. 
Mitchell,  F. 
Barbour,  A.  W. 
Hunt,  D.  R. 
Armstrong,  C.  A. 
Fisher,  T.  C. 
Richards,  D.  W. 
Wilkinson,  F. 
Cawley,  R.  L. 
Murray.  H.  D. 
Huff,  C.  P. 
Swisher,  E.  J 
•Professional. 


Visit  England’s  Famous  Spa 

and  Stay  at  the 

Hotel  Majestic 

HAR ROGATE 

Overlooks  Royal  Baths  and  Pump  Room. 

Stands  in  its  own  beautiful  extensive  grounds. 

Spacious  Winter  Garden  and  Marble  Lounge. 
Delightful  Centre  for  Motoring. 

Faultless  Cuisine.  Moderate  Tariff. 

Easy  access  to  the  Lake  District  and  Shakespeare’s  Country. 

Write  for  {Booklet  of  Frederick.  Hotel  Group, 

Britain ’s  Most  Comprehensive  Hotel  System  to 

International  Sleeping  Car  Co. 

2S1  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 


A  NEW  WATERPROOF  FOR  RIDING 
THE  “EQUITOR”  COAT. 

The  chief  feature  is  the  attached  apron  buttoning  on  one  side.  No  rain  can  possibly  get 
through  this  complete  protection  from  waist  to  mid-calf,  and  when  the  apron  is  not  in 
use  it  fastens  conveniently  (out  of  sight)  on  the  inside  of  coat,  which  then  serves  just 
as  well  for  ordinary  wear  afoot.  Write  for  patterns  and  form  for  self-measurement. 

CAUTION— Our  only  A  tlrlresses  are 

19,  Piccadilly,  London,  W. 

and  35,  ST.  JAMES’S  ST.,  S.  W. 


THE  ORIGINAL  CORDING’S.  ^“£*1839 

J.  C.  CORDING  &  CO.,  Ltd., 

WATERPROOFERS 


New  60-page  Catalogue  at  request. 


Turnbull  &  Asser 

Gentlemen’s  Outfitters 
HOSIERS  t  GLOVERS 

Highest  Grade  English  Goods 

Shirt  Tailoring  A  Speciality 

Underwear,  Pyjamas,  Gloves,  Scarfs 
Angora  Jackets 

SPECIALITIES  FOR 

POLO,  GOLF 

AND 

HUNTING 

Special  Attention  Given 
To  Americans 
Visiting  London 

71  and  72  Jermyn  Street 
St.  James’s 

LONDON,  S.  W. 

Write  tor  Illustrated  Catalogue 

Telegrams  and  Cables:  ABC  Code 

PADDYWHACK,”  LONDON.  Fifth  Edition 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADINC  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 

LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


Hardy  Brothers, 

ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 

Makers  of 

World’s  Standard  Fishing  Tackle 


Specialties  for  the  American  Angler 

Hardy’s  Palakona  Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods,  for 
Wet  or  Dry  Fly  Fishing. 

Gold  Medal  . . io  to  12  feet 

Fairchild  .  8  to  9V2  feet 

Fairy  .  8%  to  10  feet 

Itchen  .  9%  to  10V2  feet 

Kennet  .  9  feet  9  inches 

Hardy’s  Trout  Reels 

Very  light  and  quick  winding.  Made  in  various 
sizes. 

Contracted  Perfect  with  and  without  Agate  Line 
Guard. 

Uniqua,  Saint  George,  Bougie. 

Hardy’s  Celebrated  Double  Taper  Dry  Fly  Lines 
Ex.  Fine  -  Fine  -  Medium 
Corona  Superba,  Houghton,  Tournament 

35  yards.  35  yards.  30-40  yards. 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Gut  Leaders  6  feet  and 
9  feet 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Dry  Fly  Leaders  7 y2  feet 

Hardy’s  Prize  Medal  Trout  Flies  with  4 y2  in.  Gut. 

Hardy’s  Upright  Double  Wing  Dry  Flies  on  Eyed 
Hooks 

Artificial  Baits,  Fly  Boxes,  Baskets,  Landing 
Nets  and  Sundries  for  all  kinds  of  fishing. 

If  your  tackle  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
with  our  Fishing  Tackle,  write  direct  to 
us  for  our  latest  catalog. 

Branches:  London,  Manchester,  Edinburgh. 


135  Mile 


-a-Day 

Service 


Saxon  Equals 
in  30  Days 


Y  ear’s 


Here  are  the  facts  about  a  remarkable 

performance  that  proves  Saxon  economy - 

the  record  of  the  1 35-mile-a-day  Saxon: 

1 35  miles  a  day  for  30  days. 

30  miles  to  the  gallon  of  gasoline. 

200  miles  to  the  quart  of  oil. 

Half  a  cent  a  mile  for  fuel;  one-fourth  of  a 
cent  per  mile  per  passenger. 

Not  a  repair  or  replacement. 

All  the  original  tires  good  for  from  2,000  to 
5,000  miles  more  of  service. 

Our  claim  is  that  the  Saxon  stands  up  as 
well  as  high  priced  cars. 

And  this  is  the  evidence  that  justifies  that 
claim. 

For  30  days — through  an  April  snow 
flurry,  a  hail  storm  and  frequent  rains,  this 
sturdy  car  adhered  to  its  schedule;  it  con¬ 
quered  hills,  plowed  through  mud,  and  fairly 
skimmed  over  rough  roads. 

The  Saxon  that  made  this  test  was  a  stand¬ 
ard  car.  It  did  just  what  any  other  Saxon  car 
can  do.  For,  everywhere  the  nation  over, 


Saxon  cars  are  making  good  under  all  road 
and  weather  conditions. 

SAXON  A  CAR  OF  WONDERFUL 
ECONOMY. 

30  miles  to  the  gallon  of  gasoline;  200 

miles  to  the  quart  of  oil - these  were  the 

records  made  by  the  Saxon.  Half  a  cent  a 
mile  for  fuel;  a  quarter  of  a  cent  per  mile 
per  passenger.  This  Saxon  proved  that  it  is 

the  most  economical  car  in  the  world - to 

buy  and  to  run. 

Every  tire  still  looks  good  for  from  2,000 
to  5,000  miles  more.  Not  a  single  tire  was 
replaced — after  this  run  of  4,050  miles. 
Every  tire  appears  as  if  it  had  just  entered 
service  instead  of  having  run  a  distance  that 
means  the  life  of  many  tires. 

What  does  this  1 35-mile-a-day  run  mean 
to  you?  It  gives  you  the  desired  informa¬ 
tion  about  how  the  Saxon  you  buy  now  will 
stand  up  a  year  from  now.  It  indicates  that 
in  buying  the  Saxon  you  get  a  car  of  de¬ 
pendability  and  economy. 


SAXON  FEATURES. 

Not  a  Cyclecar. 

4-CyLnder  Continental  Motor,  water- 
cooled. 

Standard  Tread. 

96  "  Wheelbase. 

Left  Drive,  Center  Control,  enter  from 
either  side. 

Sliding  Gear  Transmission. 

More  leg  room  than  high-priced  cars. 
Streamline  Body. 

Honeycomb  Radiator. 

Dry  Plate  Clutch. 

Light  Weight. 

Wire  Wheels. 

Low  Upkeep. 


Write  for  Saxon  catalog  and  Arthur  Bris¬ 
bane’s  editorial  on  automobiling.  See  the 

nearest  Saxon  dealer - name  on  request — 

and  take  a  Saxon  ride. 


SAXON  MOTOR  COMPANY,  DETROIT 

ADDRESS  DEPARTMENT  T 


For  More  Than  Forty  Years  the 
Recognized  Sportsman's  Authority  in  America 

Established  August  14th,  1873 


The  Striped  Bass  Artfully  Sung  of  in  The  Light 
of  the  Harvest  Moon,  b)'  “Switch  Reel” 
in  This  Issue 


.uttwa  ion 


MAY  3  0th.  19  14 


10c.  A  COPY  $3.00  A  YEAK 


WE  WANT  PHOTOGRAPHS 


f  \ 

OOD  snappy  photographs 
with  plenty  of  action. 
Send  in  your  unusual 
photographs  of  any¬ 
thing  pertaining  to  the  forest 
or  the  stream— yachting  or 
motor  boat  scenes  especially 
desired. 

•J  We  are  glad  to  pay  good 
prices  for  all  acceptable  photos 

V  J 
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A  VIRGINIA  FOX  HUNT. 

Tuano,  Va.,  April  30,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  'hope  the  brethren  will  pardon  this  old  sport 
for  a  little  reminiscence  of  a  Virginia  fox  hunt 
in  tidewater.  Old  Moses  (whelped  at  a  cabin 
on  the  edge  of  a  “crick”)  was  the  leader  of  our 
pack  of  eight  tried  and  true  hounds.  One  lovely 
frosty  November  morning  (by  pre-arrangemem) 
we  met  at  'the  court  house  just  as  day  was 
breaking.  We  put  for  the  low  grounds  and  in 
a  short  time,  Reubin  opened  with  his  deep  bass 
voice.  “Moses”  harked  to  him,  then  “Music” 
came  up  and  gave  tongue.  The  balance  came 
up  but  as  the  trail  was  a  cold  one  did  not  open. 
Within  half  an  hour  old  “Rock,”  way  off  to  the 
left,  opened.  When  that  note  was  sounded,  we 
started  for  “Rock”  and  lifted  the  pack,  knowing 
“Rock”  would  not  open  unless  the  trail  was 
good.  Within  five  minutes  Mr.  Reynard  was  on 
his  feet.  The  band  began  to  play  and  the 
horses  commenced  to  dance.  The  fox  took  a 
straightaway  course  down  the  river  with  eight 
dogs  blanketed  not  over  two  hundred  yards  be¬ 
hind.  We  rode  the  field  behind  the  dogs.  Often 
the  race  was  at  sight,  the  riders  were  running 
steeplechase  such  as  only  country  hoys  can  ride. 
The  sweet  music  of  the  hounds  on  the  ideal  day 
with  a  rising  temperature  made  the  scent  lay, 
but  our  old  sly  sport  was  up  to  his  tricks.  Yon¬ 
der  he  is  seen  walking  the  top  rail  of  the 
fence;  then  he  jumps  as  far  away  as  he  can. 
“Music”  comes  up,  and  a  “bother”  takes  place. 
He  smells  the  fence,  gives  tongue.  “Rock”  fol¬ 
lows,  old  “Moses”  and  “Reubin,”  “May”  and 
“June.”  All  open,  all  top  the  fence.  Then  they 
“bother”  again,  “Joker”  sweeping  off  in  the 


field,  discovers  that  which  is  lost,  sings  and  off 
go  the  others.  They  pick  up  the  trail  and  go  at 
full  cry.  Some  one  (a  negro)  hollers:  “Here! 
Here!”  We  lift  to  the  cry.  The  sly  old  fox  had 
topped  a  tree,  but  no  “bother”  this  time  as  we 
lifted  right  where  he  jumped.  Within  ten 
minutes  there  was  a  mighty  sight  race  across  a 
500-acre  field  with  the  dogs  bunched  so  close 
a  pocket  handkerchief  would  cover  them.  The 
riders  well  up,  the  fox  pressed,  commenced  to 
double.  Then  a  killing.  So  ended  that  fine 
hunt.  We  do  not  shoot  foxes  in  Verginia  if  the 
dogs  cannot  catch  them.  We  let  them  go. 

“OLD  SPORT.” 


REARING  FOREIGN  PHEASANTS. 

South  Bend,  Ind.,  April  13,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Being  one  of  the  many  who  pick  up  your  maga¬ 
zine  as  soon  as  it  makes  its  appearance  on  the 
stands,  you  will  readily  believe  I  am  interested  in 
every  line  to  which  it  is  devoted.  In  this  connec¬ 
tion  I  want  to  call  your  attention  to  an  industry 
that  is  successfully  being  carried  on  in  the  Mid¬ 
dle  West  where  it  has  been  generally  believed  it 
was  not  possible. 

I  refer  to  the  rearing  of  Chinese  Ring  Neck, 
Golden,  Amherst  and  Reeves  pheasants  by  Helen 
Bartlett  at  Cassopolis,  Mich.  A  short  time  since 
I  happened  to  be  in  that  part  of  the  country  and 
saw  her  place.  I  found  the  birds  domesticated 
and  in  fine  form  and  large  numbers,  and  Mrs. 
Bartlett  says  they  are  easier  to  raise  than  chickens 
and  bring  big  financial  results.  They  do  not  re¬ 
quire  any  covered  yard  or  house  except  a  wind 
shelter,  require  but  little  feed  and  do  well  in  the 
most  severe  weather.  Why  is  it  not  a  good  plan 


to  advise  the  sporting  fraternity  of  the  possibili¬ 
ties  in  this  field?  Would  it  not  be  well  if  many 
of  them  undertook  the  raising  of  these  birds.  She 
says  when  liberated  they  thrive  and  multiply. 
Would  not  any  enthusiastic  fisher  woman  or  hunt¬ 
ing  man  or  ambitious  boy  find  it  a  good  invest¬ 
ment  as  well  as  a  source  of  much  pleasure  to  un¬ 
dertake  rearing  pheasants? 

Personally  I  became  much  interested  with  the 
business  and  in  the  birds  at  her  place,  including  a 
flock  of  about  a  hundred  peafowls  in  addition  to 
much  other  stock. 

If  any  of  your  readers  can  advise  me  where  I 
can  buy  a  few  pairs  of  Jack  Rabbits  and  some 
quail  to  turn  loose  here  I  will  feel  rewarded  for 
all  your  magazine  has  ever  cost  me. 

JNO.  W.  TALBOT. 


ELK  FOR  FOOD  USES. 

Four  hundred  head  of  elk  bred  on  one  of  the 
Miller  &  Lux  ranches  in  Kern  County,  Cal.,  have 
been  given  to  the  California  Academy  of  Sciences 
for  distribution  among  parks  and  large  tracks  of 
public  lands. 

Already  the  suggestion  has  been  made  that  a 
part  of  this  herd  be  let  loose  to  run  on  the  slopes 
of  the  Diablo  range.  Another  suggestion  is  that 
a  number  of  the  elk  be  turned  out  to  graze  on 
the  sides  of  Mt.  Tamalpais. 

The  Miller  &  Lux  herd  is  the  increase  of  a 
single  pair,  bred  on  the  Kern  County  ranch 
some  years  ago.  With  a  few  years  of  sensible 
propagation  and  conservation  a  supply  of  this 
fine  game  meat,  sufficient  for  the  needs  of  the 
whole  people,  should  be  raised  on  feeding 
grounds  now  practically  worthless. 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  TA  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 


Get 

The 


Jk 


Big 

Ones! 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
Dozen  Assorted  BEST  ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
I  DRY  FLY  LEADER,  7£ft.,  and  Bottle  of  “FLOAT- 
INE  ”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special  9i  feet  .  ,  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9J  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  feet, 

40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 


Per  Doz. 

$1.00 
.  1.25 


Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

308  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  113  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


OLD  DOMINION  LINE 

A  Vacation  for  Everybody 


4  Day- 

All  Water 
Trip 

Including 

All 

Expenses 

$18.00 


ii;* 


888 

Miles 

of 

Travel 


New  York  'to  Richmond,  Va.,  and  return  via  Main  Line  Steamer  between  New  York  and  Old  Point  Com- 
lort  and  Norfolk,  thence  James  River  steamer  between  Norfolk  and  Richmond,  permitting  a  day  for  sight¬ 
seeing  at  Old  Point  Comfort,  also  at  Richmond  'and  Norfolk.  $18.00  covers  all  expenses,  including  meals 
and  stateroom  berth  on  steamers,  and  dinner  at  the  famous  Hotel  Chamberlin  at  Old  Point,  also  at  the 
Jefferson,  the  Richmond,  or  Murphy  Hotel  at  Richmond. 

Steamers  sail  every  weekday  at  3.00  P.  M.  from  Pier  25,  N.  R.,  New  York,  foot  of  N.  Moore  St. 

Send  for  illustrated  pamphlet,  Tour  Department.  ’Phone  3900  Franklin. 

W.  L.  WOODROW,  Traffic  Manager.  J.  J.  BROWN,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 


239  Columbus  Ave. 
SANDUSKY,  OHIO 


The  Roberts  Motor  Co. 


HAIG£HAIG 


STEEL  BAIT  ROD  for  $1.10  Sor 

Send  us  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  and  our  special 
steel  bait  rod  6,  6 )4,  7,  7)4  or  8  feet  in  length  will  be 
sent  to  you  by  return  mail.  The  best  rod  bargain  of  the 
year;  guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back. 
Our  180  page  catalog  is  free  with  this  rod  or  sent  on 
receipt  of  ten  cents  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY 

105-107  Fulton  Street,  New  "Vork. 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  fed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  fi.oo 

_ Trout  Flies 

For  Trial,  Send  us 

1  Q_  for  an  assorted  dozen.  fTnolitir  A 

IOC.  Regular  price . 24c.  VfUailiy 

Qfl/.  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Onnlitv  R 

Regular  price . 60c.  VfUailiy  D 

AOe  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Onnlifv  f 

Regular  price . 84c.  VUailiy  V, 

CC-  for  an  assorted  dozen.  D„ec 

00C*  Regular  price . 96c.  Dass  rl,es 

7C-  for  an  assorted  dozen.  Winer 

‘3C*  Regular  price . $1.00  UaUZe  W  lllg 

2.00  fcfarasSd..^3eso  English 

— - A - - - « 

A . 


'""SWii"-  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  9)4  feet . $  .75 

BAIT  RODS,  5)4,  6)4  or  8  feet .  t.SS 

CASTING  RODS,  4 )4,  5)4  or  6  feet .  1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip...  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  a.M 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  2.5* 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523N1^°£^KAY 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


TRADE  *  \  MARE. 


Corner 
Nassau  St. 


TH0S.  J. 
CONROY 

Established  1830 

28  John  St. 


New 

York 


Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  OCEAN  REEL 

Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hole 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 

Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  21,  ’ll. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  In 
Reel  making. 

Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 
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Man’s  One  True  Friend  in  the  Animal  World-The  Dog 

By  Henry  Chase. 


UNDOUBTEDLY  the  reader  has  perused 
the  eloquent  tribute  to  the  dog  delivered 
by  Senator  Vest  of  Missouri.  The  Sen¬ 
ator’s  words  have  become  famous  among  canine 
admirers  everywhere,  but  here  is  a  classic  in  a 
different  strain  which  deserves  to  be  preserved 
from  oblivion.  It  was  delivered  from  the  bench 
of  the  Supreme  Judicial  Court  of  Maine  by  ex- 
Chief  Justice  Appleton  of  that  court. 

“From  t'he  time  of  the  pyramids  to  the  present 
day,”  said  the  judge,  “from  the  frozen 
pole  to  the  torrid  zone,  wherever  man 
has  been,  there  has  been  the  dog. 

Cuvier  has  asserted  that  the  dog  was 
perhaps  necessary  for  the  establishment 
of  civil  society,  and  that  a  little  reflec¬ 
tion  will  convince  us  that  barbarous  na¬ 
tions  owe  mudh  of  their  civilization 
above  'the  brute  to  the  possession  of 
the  dog.  He  is  the  friend  and  com¬ 
panion  of  his  master,  accompanying  him 
in  his  walks;  his  servant,  aiding  him 
in  hunting;  the  playmate  of  his  children 
and  an  inmate  of  his  house,  protecting 
it  against  assailants. 

“It  may  be  that  he  was  ‘ferae  naturae,’ 
but  all  animals,  naturalists  say,  were 
originally  ‘ferae  naturae,’  but  have  been 
reclaimed  by  man,  as  horses,  sheep  or 
cattle,  but  however  tamed,  they  have 
never,  like  the  dog,  become  domesticated 
in  the  home  under  the  roof  and  by  the 
fireside  of  their  master. 

“The  dog  was  a  part  of  the  agricultural  es¬ 
tablishment  of  the  Romans  and  is  treated  as 
such.  There  were  the  canes  villatici  to  guard 
the  villa  of  the  Roman  senator;  the  canes  ve- 
natici  accompanying  him  in  his  hunting  expedi¬ 
tions,  and  the  canes  pastorales  by  whom  his 
flocks  were  guarded.  Virgil  in  his  Georgies  has 
given  directions  as  to  their  management  and 
education.  .  .  . 

“Otway,  the  poet,  says  of  them : 

‘They  are  honest  creatures 

And  ne’er  betray  their  masters,  never  fawn 

On  any  they  love  not.’  ” 

Now,  the  writer  has  always  confessed  to  an 
inherent  fondness  and  admiration  for  members 
of  the  dog-world.  And  why  should  I  not  feel 
so?  From  childhood  to  the  present  hour,  I 


have  always  had  a  dog  companion.  As  I  write 
now  one  is  lying  by  my  side.  He  is  a  thorough¬ 
bred  pointer.  He  is  ten  years  of  age  and  at 
present  is  on  a  pension,  which  he  so  richly  de¬ 
serves.  The  second  season  I  hunted  over  him 
in  'the  forests  and  fields  I  became  fully  convinced 
that  he  knew  more  about  grouse  and  woodcock 
ways  than  I  could  ever  hope  to  learn  in  a  life¬ 
time  of  study.  He  has  true  “bird-sense,”  and 
every  sportsman  knows  what  that  means.  But 


that  is  not  the  sum  total  of  his  good  qualities 
by  any  means.  He  has  also  real  “dog-sense”  and 
all  of  the  best  dog  characteristics.  This  is  some¬ 
thing  more  and  far  beyond  the  ability  of  many 
people  to  fathom  and  comprehend.  When  this 
noble  pointer  realized  that  he  was  getting  old 
and  was  not  to  be  permitted  longer  to  indulge 
in  his  favorite  recreation,  did  he  object  and 
grow  sulky  as  most  human  beings  would  do? 
Not  a  bit  of  it.  He  immediately  constituted 
himself  the  guardian  and  protector  of  our  home. 
In  this  role  he  has  performed  his  self-assumed 
duties  with  a  sagacity  and  fidelity  which  quickly 
endeared  'him  to  his  master  and  mistress.  You 
never  hear  a  sound  of  complaint  from  him  re¬ 
garding  his  physical  pains  or  treatment,  his  be¬ 
ing  deprived  of  the  delights  of  the  chase,  or  any 
other  trouble  of  his  own,  but  he  attends  strictly 


to  business.  Not  for  one  single  moment  does 
he  neglect  his  guardianship.  Constantly  exer¬ 
cising  his  keen  eyes,  ears  and  nose,  nothing  es¬ 
capes  him.  Every  living  creature  that  invades 
his  domain  receives  his  instant  attention,  and 
must  pass  muster  according  to  pointer  notions 
before  they  are  allowed  to  intrude.  Instinctive¬ 
ly,  he  knows  a  friend  from  an  enemy.  He  is 
not  much  concerned  with  his  own  enemies — 
these  he  usually  treats  with  a  haughtiness  and 
disdain  commensurate  with  his  aristo¬ 
cratic  blood.  But  if  he  divines  they 
are  enemies  of  ‘his  master,  mistress  or 
home  all  the  savagery  of  his  ancient 
ancestors  arises  within  him  to  repel  and 
drive  them  away.  In  this  he  shows 
fully  that  “the  one  absolutely  unselfish 
friend  that  man  can  have  in  this  selfish 
world,  the  one  that  never  deserts  him, 
the  one  that  never  proves  ungrateful  or 
treacherous,  is  his  dog.”  And  thus  he 
is  enshrined  in  the  hearts  of  his  master 
and  mistress,  and  thus  he  will  ever  re¬ 
main  to  the  end  of  his  days  or  ours. 

Unlike  many  sportsmen,  however, 
who  are  fond  of  their  own  particular 
dog  for  his  hunting  ability,  I  confess 
to  a  fondness  and  admiration  for  the 
canine  world  at  large.  I  love  a  dog 
for  himelf  alone.  I  love  him  because 
of  his  three  predominant  characteris¬ 
tics,  which  are  so  lacking  in  we  poor, 
weak  human  mortals,  namely,  fidelity,  unselfish¬ 
ness  and  freedom  from  deceit.  These  the  dog 
displays  to  man  alone.  They  are  the  badges  of 
his  friendship  to  man.  Not  that  he  does  not 
possess  these  weaknesses  to  a  degree,  for  in 
dealing  with  his  own  kind  he  is  as  faithless, 
selfish  and  deceitful  as  any  of  us,  but  he  never 
displays  them  in  the  least  in  his  intercourse  with 
his  master  or  mistress.  At  such  times  he  is  able 
to  suppress  them,  which  is  all  the  more  to  his 
credit.  He  never  reflects  upon  the  personal  con¬ 
sequences  of  his  acts  in  defending  his  human 
friends.  Gladly  will  he  face  death  a  hundred 
times  if  the  need  arises.  In  other  words,  he 
gives  all  he  has  in  this  cruel  world  to  the  per¬ 
son  who  takes  him  in  and  befriends  him. 

The  trouble  is,  however,  most  people  do  not 
realize  these  things,  nor  do  they  understand 
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their  own  dog.  They  do  not  enter  into  his  inner 
life  and  know  him  intimately.  Few  realize  that 
the  dog  understands  man  thoroughly,  while  the 
latter  does  not  understand  him  at  all.  He  can 
interpret  human  language  and  emotions  perfect¬ 
ly.  He  comprehends  our  every  look,  gesture 
and  tone  of  voice,  and  he  can  often  read  our 
inmost  thoughts  by  the  expression  in  our  faces 
or  our  outward  actions.  How  many  persons 
can  reverse  this  process  and  comprehend  even 
fairly  well  their  canine  companion?  The  re¬ 
sult  usually  is,  man’s  cruelty  to  his  best  friend. 
But  the  dog  does  have  a  way  of  expressing  his 
every  impulse  and  emotion,  and  intimate  study 
and  acquaintance  with  him  is  sure  to  make  us 
more  or  less  familiar  with  this.  For  instance, 
just  note  the  numerous  signs  of  gratitude  dis¬ 
played  by  a  poor,  outcast  mongrel  in  the  street 
for  even  a  kindly  word  or  nod  from  his  human 
friend.  Of  course,  we  must  admit  that  there 
is  a  variation  in  individual  temperament  among 
dogs,  the  same  as  among  all  other  animal  kind, 
but  these  are  simply  the  exceptions  among  them 
which  go  to  prove  the  rule  above  stated.  Let 
me  relate  a  true  case  in  point. 

I  once  knew  a  poor,  honest,  hard-working 
Swede,  who  had  a  wife  and  two  small  children, 
and  lived  in  a  small  village  where  I  was  located 
temporarily.  As  an  occupation  he  chopped 
wood  during  the  fall  and  winter  months.  One 
day,  while  eating  his  noon-time  lunch  in  the 
woods,  there  came  to  him  from  somewhere  a 
lean,  hungry,  outcast  mongrel.  He  was  of  a 
breed  that  was  a  cross  between  a  spaniel  and 
just'  plain  dog.  He  was  timid  and  shy,  and 
was  afraid  to  approach  the  man,  but  sat  on  his 
haunches  at  a  safe  distance,  licked  his  chops 
and  whined  occasionally.  The  great  heart  of 
the  chopper  was  touched.  He  threw  the  outcast 
a  crust  of  bread,  which  the  latter  devoured 
ravenously.  Then  he  threw  him  another  and 
finally  called  the  dog  to  him,  patted  his  head 
and  shared  his  meal  with  him.  As  a  result  the 
mongrel  remained  with  the  chopper  until  even¬ 
ing  and  followed  him  home.  Arriving  there 
the  outcast  kept  his  distance  from  the  family 
door.  The  Swede  related  his  experience  to  his 
wife  and  her  woman’s  heart  was  impressed  at 
once.  Between  the  two  they  induced  the  dog 
to  enter  the  house,  where  they  gave  him  a 
hearty  supper  and  provided  him  with  a  warm 
bed  behind  the  kitchen  stove.  No  one  appear¬ 
ing  to  claim  the  animal,  he  became  a  member 
of  the  household  and  proved  an  agreeable  com¬ 
panion  for  the  children. 

Now  mark  this.  Without  the  slightest  coach¬ 
ing,  it  soon  became  the  habit  of  that  dog  to 
make  a  couple  of  visits  each  day  to  his  master 
in  the  woods.  He  usually  turned  up  once  in  the 
forenoon  and  again  about  twilight,  when  he 
would  accompany  his  master  home.  No  one 
knew  why  he  did  this,  and  he  was  always  prompt 
and  regular  in  his  visits  without  the  slightest 
urging.  It  seemed  to  be  a  part  of  his  self-im¬ 
posed  duties  about  that  household. 

One  day  the  Swede  met  with  a  serious  acci¬ 
dent,  such  as  occasionally  befalls  a  chopper. 
He  struck  a  rotten  place  in  the  tree  he  was 
chopping  and  the  keen  blade  of  his  axe  went 
through  and  almost  severed  his  foot  at  the  ankle. 
He  was  a  brave  and  calm  man,  however,  and  at 
once  set  about  staunching  the  flow  of  blood  as 
best  he  could  with  pieces  of  his  clothing.  But 
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while  he  was  doing  this,  and  in  a  sitting  posture, 
n  ch  he  had  almost  chopped  in  two, 
being  moved  by  a  strong  gust  of  wind,  fell 
and  pinned  him  beneath  the  heavier  boughs. 
The  injured  man  was  so  weakened  by  the  loss 
of  blood  he  was  unable  to  throw  off  the  tree 
and  escape,  so,  after  making  frantic  efforts  in 
that  line,  he  finally  became  exhausted  and  lay 
quiet.  His  mind  was  clear  and  alert,  and  he 
realized  the  peril  he  was  in  as  it  was  very  cold 
at  the  time. 

Thus  he  lay  until  half  frozen  and  unable  to 
call  for  assistance.  Presently  he  heard  a  thresh¬ 
ing  around  in  the  brush  near  by.  It  was  in 
the  forenoon  and  he  knew  this  noise  meant  the 
arrival  of  his  dog  “Jack,”  as  he  had  named  him. 
The  Swede  waited  calmly.  Jack  soon  crawled 
into  the  brush  and  discovered  his  master’s 
plight.  He  sniffed  at  the  blood  and  licked  the 
wounds.  Then  he  whined  a  little  and  finally 
gave  way  to  a  doleful  howl.  His  master  knew 
the  dog  comprehended  the  situation,  but  all  he 
said  to  him  was:  “Jack,  can’t  you  help  me?” 

Instantly  the  dog  was  off.  Away  he  went 
through  the  woods,  barking  furiously  at  every 
jump.  In  a  short  time  he  arrived  home.  There 
he  barked  and  scratched  at  the  door.  When  his 
mistress  opened  it  Jack  nipped  at  her  skirts, 
barked  and  ran  about  the  house  in  great  excite¬ 
ment.  The  woman  was  frightened  and  thought 
the  dog  was  having  a  fit.  She  called  in  some 
of  her  neighbors,  and  just  as  one  of  them  was 
about  to  brain  the  poor  dog  with  a  club,  she 
stayed  his  hand  and  said  :  “I  don’t  believe  there 
is  anything  wrong  with  the  dog,  but  I  am  afraid 
something  has  happened  to  Ole”  (that  being  her 
husband’s  name).  At  this  remark  Jack  renewed 
his  barking,  tugged  at  her  skirts  and  ran  toward 
the  door.  Thereupon  she  put  on  her  wraps  and, 
accompanied  by  two  of  her  men  neighbors, 
started  for  the  woods. 

Then,  indeed,  did  Jack  seem  happy  and  his 
demeanor  changed.  He  showed  them  the  way 
by  a  direct  route.  He  would  race  ahead  of 
them  a  short  distance,  bark,  and  then  return  to 
see  if  they  were  following  him  and  urge  them 
to  haste.  By  this  means  he  led  the  party  straight 
to  the  injured  man.  The  latter  had  become  un¬ 
conscious  by  this  time.  He  was  rescued  from 
his  dangerous  situation  and  carried  home  by 
the  men.  During  the  rescuing  operations  Jack 
was  busy  every  second.  His  tongue  lolled  out, 
and  his  eyes  burned  with  excitement.  He  was 
here,  there,  everywhere,  chewing  and  tugging 
frantically  at  the  small  boughs  imprisoning  his 
master,  and  it  was  difficult  for  the  men  to  chop 
them  free  without  striking  the  dog.  Finally, 
when  home  was  reached,  Tack  quietly  retired 
behind  the  stove,  satisfied  he  had  done  his  full 
duty.  To  say  that  that  family  thereafter  prized 
that  dog  is  putting  it  mildly,  indeed.  Jack  had 
simply  repaid  a  part  of  his  debt  of  gratitude 
for  the  kindness  which  had  been  shown  him  in 
his  hour  of  want  and  distress.  The  moral  to 
this  true  narrative  is  this :  There  are  some  noble 
qualities  secreted  within  the  heart  of  almost 
any  of  the  dog-kind  wheresoever  they  are  found. 


MR.  BRISBIN  ON  LESE  MAJESTE. 

Schuylerville,  N.  Y.,  May  18. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

Dear  Sir: 

I  received  a  letter  from  Mr.  Chase  saying  that 


he  did  not  see  what  relation  his  remarks  about 
Governor  Glynn  had  to  do  with  my  troubles, 
and  as  the  gentleman  lives  in  Vermont,  where 
the  laws  are  honest,  I  evidently  made  a  mistake. 

When  the  Commission  climbed  my  orchard 
fence  and  black-jacked  me  out  of  $80,  I  knew 
nothing  about  the  game  laws.  In  fact,  I  did  not 
suppose  that  I  had  violated  any  law.  While  we 
killed  the  bulk  of  the  rabbits  with  poison,  I 
found  that  in  order  to  ferret  them  I  had  to  get 
the  permission  from  the  commission  by  petition. 

Our  state  laws  are  not  democratic  like  Ver¬ 
mont’s,  but  monarchical.  I  had  neglected  as  a 
matter  of  oversight  to  petition  the  throne,  and 
was  really  punished,  not  for  ferreting,  but  for 
lese  Majeste. 

Now  there  are  four  classes  of  people  who  have 
been  promised  everything  by  the  politicians,  but 
promises  were  all  that  they  got.  They  are  the 
taxpayer,  the  working  man,  the  consumer  and 
the  farmer.  Governor  Glynn  has  made  a  hard 
fight  to  keep  taxes  down.  Got  a  compensation 
law  for  the  working  man ;  invited  the  farmers 
to  call  on  him  to  make  suggestion  as  to  what 
they  needed.  In  fact,  I  got  a  personal  letter 
myself  about  a  month  before  my  $80  experience. 
I  had  never  met  the  Governor;  did  not  go  there 
as  I  had  no  grievance ;  was  a  Republican  any¬ 
way,  but  I  expect  to  vote  for  the  Governor  every 
chance  that  I  get. 

Now,  the  Governor,  in  speaking  of  the  game 
laws,  wishing  to  do  something  for  the  consumer, 
suggested,  I  believe,  directly  or  indirectly,  that 
the  interest  of  the  consumer  should  take  prece¬ 
dence  to  the  sporting  interests,  a  question  decided 
in  England  a  century  or  two  ago  in  favor  of  the 
people.  When  I  read  Mr.  Chase’s'  article,  signed 
Ex-Warden,  I  thought  naturally  that  the  com¬ 
mission  was  after  the  Governor  for  lese  Majeste. 
and  that  lese  Majeste  business  gets  on  my  nerves. 
If  the  Governor  would  appoint  as  game  commis¬ 
sioners  a  labor  leader  and  the  head  of  the  Grange 
there  would  be  less  fool  laws.  There  would  not 
be  so  many  hired  men  starved  off  the  farms  in 
the  winter,  and  the  charm  would  not  be  taken 
from  farm  life,  for  the  country  boy,  and  there 
would  be  less  rushing  to  the  city  to  compete  in 
an  already  overstocked  labor  market. 

After  reading  the  laws  over  carefully,  one 
would  think  that  their  abject  was  to  make  every 
one  in  the  country  a  criminal  and  every  member 
of  the  legislature  a  bell  boy  to  the  commission. 

We  cannot  get  any  copies  of  the  new  laws 
passed  last  winter  up  in  this  part  of  the  coun¬ 
try.  The  wardens  should  work  this  district  be¬ 
fore  the  public  get  too  wise  about  the  changes. 
I  have  a  great  curiosity  to  see  the  new  laws  to 
see  to  what  extent  the  kingdom  has  extended 
its  boundaries.  If  there  is  any  increase  in  the 
money  taken  from  the  people.  Who  they  have 
painted  the  stripes  on  this  time,  and  if  they  have 
added  any  words  to  the  dictionary  they  are  writ¬ 
ing.  Versatile  people  those. 

I  read  your  editorial  on  page  622.  It  sounded 
good  to  me.  No  straddle  about  that — clear  and 
distinct.  Looks  as  though  we  were  really  getting 
somewhere.  Shows  that  there  is  a  close  bond 
of  sympathy  between  the  sportsmen  of  the  state 
and  the  drunken  mechanic,  who  takes  a  day  off 
with  his  gun.  and  whose  motto  is,  “To  hell  with 
the  farmer.” 


C.  E.  BRISBIN. 
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By  The  Light  of  the  Harvest  Moon 


EADER,  come  with  me,”  as  Doctor 
Henshall  says,  I  would  tell  you  a  tale 
of  a  fish.  Not,  to  be  sure,  of  the 
greatest  of  the  good  Doctor’s  favorites,  but  yet 
of  one  of  them,  the  channel  bass.  Nor  yet  in 
the  picturesque  setting  of  the  tumbling  streams 
of  Kentucky,  nor  the  beautiful  lakes  of  Wis¬ 
consin  or  Michigan,  but  by  the  sandy  shores  of 
the  greatest  fish  pond  of  them  all,  the  vast 
Atlantic. 

During  the  winter  months  we  hear  of  the 
channel  bass  in  the  Gulf  where  they  call  him 
the  red  fish.  About  the  time  the  first  Florida 
straw  berries  reach  New  York  he  appears  at 
St.  Augustine  and  Mayport.  In  March  he  is 
skirting  the  Carolinas,  and  the  Wilmington 
herons  meet  him  between  Capes  Fear  and  Look¬ 
out.  By  June  there  is  said  to  be  a  short  season 
on  the  north  s;de  of  Barnegat  Inlet.  You  see, 
he  follows  the  lucious  and  ripening  berries  north¬ 
ward.  But  after  the  September  equinox  the 
largest  and  huskiest  of  the  migrants  are  expected 
to  strike  the  Jersey  Coast  in  large  numbers  all 
the  way  from  Beach  Haven  to  Seaside  Park 
and  begin  to  trade  southward.  I  use  the  word 
“expected”  advisedly.  The  secret  of  youth  lies 
in  looking  forward.  Thus  although  the  Jersey 
surf  anglers  may  die,  he  never  grows  old. 

Supper  this  mellow  evening  in  question  was 
a  feverish  function.  The  fish  had  been  in  a 
well  known  “hole”  just  around  the  south  point 
of  the  inlet  the  evening  before  and  there  was 
a  well  defined  hunch  that  they  would  return. 
Every  one  was  too  polite  to  desire  to  be  first 
on  the  ground  of  course,  'but  yet  every  one 
was  anxious  to  be  second.  And  so  some  fifteen 
rods  started  together  for  a  hole  only  large  enough 
to  fish  eight. 

The  yellow  harvest  moon,  pale  that  night, 
showed  its  sharp  edge  through  the  dark  mists 
along  the  eastern  horizon  and  took  up  its  ma¬ 
jestic  march  across  the  heavens.  A  gentle 
zephyr  fluttered  from  the  south  bringing  a  wel¬ 
come  warmth.  Lazy  seas  broke  over  the  point 
and  swirled  into  the  inlet.  The  young  flood 
tide  was  creeping  up  the  sloping  beach  inch  by 
inch  as  the  party  reached  the  hole  and  began 
to  crack  crabs. 

“Don’t  be  in  a  hurry,  boy,”  said  Captain  F. 
“John  and  I  are  not  going  down  until  about 
ii  o’clock.  They  won’t  come  into  the  hole  until 
nearly  high  water  and  the  moon  will  be  almost 
over  head  then.  Sit  here  and  smoke  your  pipe. 
There  will  be  plenty  of  time  to  fish  from  n 
o’clock  until  'three  and  there  will  be  more  room 
in  the  hole  then.” 

As  per  schedule  eleven  o’clock  found  us  with 
full  bait  boxes  and  rigged  for  the  fray  tripping 
along  the  shores  of  the  inlet  as  gaily  as  hip 
boots  would  permit.  We  stopped  by  the  lantern 
to  bait  hooks  and  pull  up  our  boots.  Strolling 
along  the  lines  of  rodsters  and  receiving  a  volley 
of  gentle  raillery  for  being  so  late  and  demanding 
in  return  to  see  the  fish  of  each  I  went  beyond 
the  point  without  finding  room  to  squeeze  in. 
The  last  man  on  the  line  was  one  of  the  ladies, 


By  “Switch  Reel.’’ 

Mrs.  B.  In  response  to  my  inquiry  she  said 
she  thought  something  had  been  at  her  bait  so 
I  refrained  from  casting  and  stood  by  to  await 
developments. 

Soon  the  Captain  came  pattering  by  in  the 
wash  of  the  breakers  and  threw  us  .a  cheery 
word  of  greeting.  About  twenty  feet  further 
on  he  stopped,  squared  himself  to  the  sea  and 
swung.  Presently  a  little  white  splash  on  the 
moon-lit  waters  showed  where  the  bait  struck, 
and  would  you  believe  it !  Right  under  that 
splash  was  a  thirty  pounder  with  his  mouth  open 
waiting ! 

“Oho!”  sang  the  Captain,  “I’ve  got  him!”  And 
away  went  the  fish  toward  the  south.  With  the 
line  crying  “Zit!  Zit !”  under  his  thumbs  the 
Captain  followed  the  fish  into  the  softening  dim¬ 
ness  to  fight  it  out  far  enough  away  to  avoid 


Mrs.  B.  Took  a  Look  at  Her  Bait. 

interference  with  the  rest  of  us.  In  a  moment 
or  two  he  had  faded  into  the  distance. 

Mrs.  B.  took  a  look  at  her  bait  and  sighed 
and  I  put  mine  out,  stepping  back  to  join  her 
and  speculate  on  the  outcome  of  the  battle. 
Presently  a  light  appeared  far  across  the  sands. 
We  concluded  it  was  H.  and  Vic  and  C.  from 
the  other  house.  Bobbing  along  northward  the 
light  reached  the  beach  of  the  inlet  and  turned 
toward  us.  Presently  it  stopped,  then  it  bobbed 
down  to  the  edge  of  the  breakers.  There  was  the 
Captain  with  his  fish  on,  and  with  another  op¬ 
portunity  to  play  one  of  his  favorite  pranks. 
Did  he  tell  them  he  had  one  hung?  Not  he! 
Did  they  notice  it?  Not  they,  for  he  threw  the 
switch  on  his  reel  so  that  the  revolving  handle 
should  not  betray  him  and  let  the  fish  run,  oh, 
so  gently!  that  no  suspicion  of  the  truth  entered 


their  minds  and  in  a  moment  or  two  the  lantern 
began  again  to  bob  toward  us,  and  we  knew  the 
Captain  had  put  it  over. 

A  short  distance  away  it  stopped  and  we  could 
see  the  flickering  of  legs  around  it  as  they  pre¬ 
pared  for  work.  Then  this  flickering  stopped 
and  the  light  shone  on  in  its  loneliness,  and 
three  more  fishermen  were  waiting  for  what 
wonder  the  sea  might  send  them. 

Minutes  ran  on  and  next  we  noticed  a  gray 
form  on  one  knee  bending  over  the  light.  It 
was  the  Captain  unhooking  his  fish.  One  by  one 
the  three  others  backed  into  the  little  circle  of 
light,  each  paying  out  line  as  he  came  and  fish¬ 
ing  assiduously.  And  we  watched  the  mute 
tableaux  there  by  the  lamp  as  they  congratulated 
the  old  fish  hawk  on  his  luck  and  playfully 
abused  him  for  the  trick  he  had  worked  on 
them,  until  after  running  his  rod  belt  through 
the  fish’s  gills  he  straightened  up  and  came 
toward  us  the  dragging  bass  leaving  a  great 
trail  on  the  sands,  while  the  light  resumed  its 
lonely  vigil. 

LAKE  KENOSIA. 

Danbury,  Ct.,  May  14.— The  laws  on  most  of 
the  ponds  and  lakes  are  off  the  first  of  May. 
There  are  several  near  Danbury.  The  pickerel 
fishing  is  fine,  and  the  white  and  yellow  perch 
run  good.  Lake  Kenosia  is  one  ideal  spot  to  fish. 
It  is  three  miles  from  Danbury,  a  twenty  min¬ 
utes’  run  on  the  trolley.  It  is  the  only  resort 
that  people  living  in  Danbury  and  adjoining 
towns  have  to  go  in  the  summer  for  recreation. 
The  trolley  company  has  laid  out  as  fine  a  park 
as  any  in  the  state,  having  an  open-air  theatre 
and  spacious  grounds,  where  people  can  take  their 
families  for  a  day’s  outing  and  fishing.  In  one 
corner  of  the  park  is  a  fine  club  house  with 
spacious  verandas,  and  boats  are  rented  for  fish¬ 
ing  and  boating,  and  a  steam  launch. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  lake  is  the  Lake 
House.  Hary  Eaton,  the  proprietor,  always  has 
good  fishing  boats  and  bait,  and  takes  a  pride 
in  seeing  that  the  laws  are  respected. 

The  shores  of  the  lake  are  lined  with  some  fine 
bungalows,  owned  by  prominent  business  men  of 
Danbury,  among  them  H.  R.  McChesney.  a  hat 
manufacturer;  Edward  Mason,  W.  T.  Buckley, 
Robert  Lake  and  J.  Serre.  Numerous  camping 
parties  also  line  the  shores. 

You  can  see  from  ten  to  a  dozen  boats  out 
most  any  day,  and  fishermen  generally  come  in 
with  a  good  catch  of  pickerel  or  perch. 

Sunbury,  Pa.,  May  14. — Fishing  with  live  bait 
at  the  point  where  Cherry  run  enters  Penn’s 
creek,  in  Union  County,  O.  K.  Cowell,  of  Sun¬ 
bury,  ex-state  vice-president  of  the  B.  P.  O.  E., 
assisted  by  Edward  Rodgers,  and  Dr.  C.  M. 
Thomas,  of  Sunbury,  recently  landed  one  of  the 
largest  rainbow  trout  ever  caught  in  central 
Pennsylvania.  It  tipped  the  scales  at  4V2  pounds, 
and  measured  23  inches.  The  fish  was  on  display 
in  the  headquarters  of  the  West  Branch  An¬ 
glers’  Association  at  Sunbury  for  several  hours 
after  the  catch. 
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Live  Notes  From  The  Field 

Being  Weekly  Reports  From  Our  Local  Correspondents 


SNAKE  VS.  SQUIRREL. 

Centralia,  Ill.,  May  18,  1914.— Mike  McCarthy, 
a  cigar  maker  of  Taylorville,  tells  the  following 
interesting  story  of  a  battle  between  squirrels 
and  a  snake,  which  he  witnessed  a  day  or  two 
ago.  In  company  with  “Wat”  Taylor,  the 
Izaak  Walton  of  Taylorville,  he  was  out  in  the 
vicinity  of  Clarksdale  hunting  mushrooms. 
While  in  the  timber  of  the  Joe  Wallace  farm  in 
Johnson  township,  they  suddenly  came  upon  a 
tree  in  which  two  squirrels  were  engaged  in  a 
fight  to  death  with  a  huge  black  snake.  The 
snake,  coiled  about  a  limb,  was  sparring  desper¬ 
ately  with  the  game  little  squirrels,  who  would 
snap  viciously  at  the  intruder  and  scurry  away. 
Finally,  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  the  rep¬ 
tile  secured  a  stranglehold  on  one  of  the  squir¬ 
rels  and  its  death  seemed  certain,  when  its  mate 
dashed  boldly  at  the  head  of  the  snake  and  bit 
it  savagely  on  the  back  of  the  head,  inflicting 
suc'h  pain  that  the  snake  released  its  hold  on  the 
squirrel  and  fell  limply  to  the  ground  where  it 
writhed  in  agony  until  dispatched  by  the  two 
spectators.  Immediately  after  their  release  the 
two  little  animals  hastened  to  the  top  of  a 
neighboring  tree,  where,  secure  from  further 
harm,  they  seemed  to  be  enjoying  their  well 
earned  victory.  The  snake  measured  five  feet 
and  two  inches. 

J.  F.  BOGAN. 


ITHACA  CLUBS  AMALGAMATE. 

Ithaca,  N.  Y.,  May  18. — Delegates  from  the 
Tompkins  County  Fish  and  Game  club,  the  Lake¬ 
side  Gun  club,  the  Motorboat  club  of  Ithaca,  the 
Lakeside  Yacht  club  and  the  Ithaca  Automobile 
club  met  last  week  and  appointed  a  committee 
consisting  of  the  executive  officers  of  each  or¬ 
ganization  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  about  an 
amalgamation  of  the  various  sporting  interests 
into  one  organization  to  be  known  as  the  Sports¬ 
men’s  club  of  Ithaca.  The  reason  for  the  amal¬ 
gamation  is  that  the  gunners,  autoists,  fisher¬ 
men  and  those  interested  in  nautical  sports  may 
purchase  and  maintain  a  suitable  club  house  at 
some  convenient  point  on  the  shore  of  Cayuga 
Lake. 

The  need  of  a  large  clubhouse  has  long  been 
felt  but  no  individual  branch  of  sport,  represented 
by  one  club,  has  been  able  financially  to  under¬ 
take  such  a  proposition.  Several  sites  within 
convenient  reach  of  the  city,  either  by  street 
car  or  automobile,  are  now  under  consideration, 
and  a  definite  announcement  in  regard  to  the 
purchase  of  land  along  the  lake  shore  is  expect¬ 
ed  soon. 


AVIATOR  ARRESTED. 

Columbia,  S.  C,  May  15. — W.  B.  Atwater,  a 
noted  aviator  and  one  of  the  winter  colony  at 
Aiken,  S.  C.,  got  into  the  bad  graces  of  the 
chief  game  warden  of  South  Carolina  by  hunting 
without  a  license  required  of  non-residents.  The 
aviator  was  recently  given  a  preliminary  hearing 
before  an  Aiken  magistrate.  As  a  result  he  was 


placed  under  a  bond  of  $200  to  stand  trial  at  the 
next  term  of  the  court  of  general  sessions  in 
Aiken.  Mr.  Atwater’s  failure  to  procure  a 
hunter’s  license  was  simply  an  oversight  on  his 
part.  It  is  believed  that  he  will  be  released  by 
the  court  with  a  small  fine. 

Following  the  inland  water  route  southward 
down  the  Carolina  coast,  William  Hains,  of 
New  York,  and  L.  Chester  Freeman,  of  Mor¬ 
ristown,  N.  J.,  recently  completed  a  successful 
trip  by  canoe  from  Lumberton,  N.  C.,  to  George¬ 
town,  S.  C.  Belle,  Mr.  Hains’  beautiful  collie, 
made  the  journey  of  364  miles  with  them. 


SHOOTING  GEESE  IN  ALBERTA. 

Redcliff,  Alberta,  Canada,  April  30. — Redcliff 
sportsmen  have  been  enjoying  themselves  the 
past  few  weeks  shooting  geese.  These  are  con¬ 
sidered  a  pest,  and  are  not  protected  in  Alberta. 
Horseshoe  lake,  about  fifteen  miles  from  here, 
has  harbored  numerous  flocks  this  spring,  and 
a  number  of  good  bags  have  been  made.  In 
some  cases  this  ordinarily  wary  fowl  have  per¬ 
mitted  a  party  of  hunters  to  drive  within  easy 
range  of  them  in  an  automobile.  The  spring 
flight  of  ducks  to  the  nesting  ponds  in  Alberta 
is  now  about  over.  In  numbers  they  measure 
well  up  to  the  average  of  recent  years. 


NO  NEW  RECORDS  AT  HAZLETON. 

Hazleton,  Pa.,  May  15. - Trout  fishermen  in 

the  region  around  Hazleton  are  not  getting  big 
specimens  this  year.  No  one  has  come  forward 
with  anything  to  rival  the  twenty-three-inch  trout 
snared  a  few  seasons  ago  by  Dr.  W.  W.  Pealer, 
of  Hazleton;  or  the  twenty-two  inch  specimen 
hooked  by  Dr.  H.  E.  Nyer,  of  Hazleton,  last 
year.  Most  of  the  fish  are  small  and  many  have 
to  be  thrown  back  because  they  are  under  size. 
Fishermen  declare  that  they  have  in  many  in¬ 
stances  put  back  in  the  water  more  than  two- 
thirds  of  their  day’s  catch. 

Rabbits  perished  by  the  thousands  by  forest 
fires  that  swept  through  the  Delano  and  Tom- 
hicken  brush  near  Hazleton  this  month.  These 
sections  are  good  breeding  ground  for  the  bun¬ 
nies,  and  the  flames  and  smoke  cleaned  out  a 
portion  of  territory  where  in  other  years  Hazle¬ 
ton  gunners  secured  good  bags  of  game  during 
the  hunting  season. 

Quail  are  practically  extinct  in  the  Hazleton 
region  this  year,  because  of  the  numerous  se¬ 
vere  blizzards  that  covered  the  ground  with 
four  feet  of  snow  during  several  months  of  the 
winter.  The  birds  starved  and  the  Hazleton 
Fish  and  Game  Protective  association  is  con¬ 
sidering  planting  new  stock  so  that  when  the 
shooting  season  opens  some  sport  may  be  af¬ 
forded  the  gunners  of  the  section. 

Another  live  bird  match  is  to  be  arranged 
shortly  between  Patrick  Smith,  of  Hazleton,  and 
Edward  Beach,  of  Harwood,  to  settle  the  cham¬ 
pionship  of  this  part  of  Pennsylvania.  In  their 
last  meeting  Smith  trimmed  Beach  by  grassing 
six  out  of  eight  birds  while  Beach  only  dropped 


four.  The  friends  of  Beach  claim  that  he  had 
an  off  day  and  will  do  better  if  given  another 
chance. 

Something  new  in  the  anthracite  coal  fields  of 
Pennsylvania  is  the  action  of  the  companies  in 
turning  into  protectors  of  trout.  The  Upper 
Lehigh  Coal  Co.  has  planted  thousands  of  young- 
fry  -in  the  Honey  Hole  dam  in  Butler  Valley,  ten 
miles  from  Hazleton,  and  requires  all  who  wish 
to  angle  in  these  waters  to  take  out  permits  that 
the  trout  may  not  be  fished  out  by  aliens.  At 
Cranberry,  three  miles  from  Hazleton,  A.  Par¬ 
dee  &  Co.,  another  coal  mining  corporation,  have 
stocked  reservoirs  with  state  trout  fry  and  watch¬ 
men  have  been  placed  to  prevent  fishing  without 
permits. 


HOPE  FOR  SPRING  SHOOTING. 

Kansas  City,  Mo.,  May  20. — Although  sports¬ 
men  of  Missouri  and  Kansas  openly  violated  the 
new  Weeks-McLean  law  relative  to  killing  migra¬ 
tory  birds,  they  now  have  hopes  of  a  modification 
of  the  regulations  which  will  provide  for  spring- 
shooting,  as  well  as  fall  shooting,  in  this  sec¬ 
tion,  thus  making  the  law  conform  to  a  great 
extent  to  the  Missouri  and  Kansas  state  laws. 
Possibly  in  no  part  of  the  United  States  were 
sportsmen  so  bitterly  opposed  to  the  migratory 
bird  regulations  as  right  in  this  section,  because 
the  geographical  location  of  Missouri  and  Kan¬ 
sas  makes  fall  shooting  almost  a  hopeless  sport, 
while  spring  shooting  is  good.  The  new  law 
placed  both  states  in  a  zone  with  northern  states 
where  fall  shooting  is  good,  thus  giving  Mis¬ 
souri  and  Kansas  only  fall  shooting. 

As  soon  as  the  law  went  into  effect  the  sports¬ 
men  of  the  two  states  organized  the  Sportsmen’s 
Interstate  Protective  Association,  with  headquar¬ 
ters  in  Kansas  City.  They  sent  members  out 
to  shoot  ducks  on  the  rivers  in  the  season  al¬ 
lowed  by  the  state  law,  but  prohibited  by  the 
Weeks-McLean  law,  to  get  a  test  case,  believ¬ 
ing  the  law  unconstitutional.  The  United  States 
attorney  here  refused  to  issue  a  warrant.  The 
association  was  informed  by  United  States  Sen¬ 
ator  James  A.  Reed  and  other  able  attorneys 
that  the  law  was  unconstitutional. 

Efforts  to  get  a  test  case  were  given  up,  and 
the  association  decided  to  use  its  funds  for  fight¬ 
ing  in  the  courts  the  constitutionality  of  the 
law,  in  sending  men  to  Washington  to  try  to 
induce  the  Secretary  of  Agriculture  to  modify 
the  regulations,  as  pertaining  to  Missouri,  the 
new  law  providing  that  this  official  have  the 
right  to  separate  the  different  states  into  zones 
and  provide  the  open  and  closed  -seasons  for 
these  zones.  After  considerable  argument,  in 
which  Senator  Reed  and  others  from  this  sec¬ 
tion  are  said  to  have  aided  the  association.  W. 
L.  Moore,  secretary  of  the  association,  received 
from  John  Wayland,  of  Kansas  City,  an  assist¬ 
ant  sergeant-at-arms  of  the  United  States  Sen¬ 
ate,  who  also  has  been  in  sympathy  with  the 
association,  a  telegram  stating  that  Acting  Sec¬ 
retary  of  Agriculture  Galloway  has  agreed  to 
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modify  the  migratory  bird  regulations  so  that 
in  Kansas  they  will  conform  as  nearly  as  possi¬ 
ble  to  the  state  law,  and  that  this  will  be  done 
within  the  next  fifteen  days. 

Sportsmen  here  were  jubilant  when  the  an¬ 
nouncement  was  made.  While  many  hunted 
ducks  this  spring,  they  were  running  the  risk 
of  arrest  by  the  government,  and  'the  large  ma¬ 
jority  of  the  hunters  were  deprived  of  the 
good  spring  shooting.  As  the  matter  stands 
now,  the  3,000  members  of  the  protective  asso¬ 
ciation  in  Missouri,  Kansas,  Iowa,  Nebraska  and 
Illinois,  believe  they  have  won  their  grand  fight 
for  spring  shooting  on  the  Missouri  and  Kaw 
rivers  and  the  many  lakes  in  these  states. 

If  the  change  is  made  within  the  next  month, 
as  promised,  sportsmen  of  ‘this  section  of  the 
country  will  have  been  deprived  of  their  favor¬ 
ite  sport  for  only  one  spring,  and  next  year 
hunting  along  the  old  muddy  Missouri  will  be 
in  full  swing  again.  The  credit  for  this  victory 
for  the  hunters  can  be  given  to  W.  L.  Moore 
and  his  associates  in  the  protective  association. 
The  organization  will  continue  in  existence. 

EDWARD  W.  COCHRANE. 


WHERE  TO  GO  IN  NEW  ENGLAND. 

New  England  anglers  who  are  fond  of  troll¬ 
ing  for  salmon,  squaretails  and  lake  trout  have 
had  their  patience  sorely  tried  this  Spring.  The 
lakes  nearest  the  coast  line  are  at  last  free  of 
ice  and  many  parties  are  now  leaving  equipped 
for  the  sport.  The  Rangeleys  and  Moosehead 
are  still  ice  locked,  although  the  last  named  at 
this  writing  is  reported  to  be  breaking  up  slowly. 
Sebago  has  been  a  disappointment  so  far  this 
season.  A  few  fair  catches  have  been  made,  but 
the  average  record  does  not  begin  to  equal  that 
of  last  year.  Sunapee  has  furnished  very  good 
sport,  indeed,  and  seems  to  be  improving  each 
season,  no  doubt  as  a  result  of  the  persistent 
stocking  both  by  state  and  Federal  commissions. 
The  Pacific,  or,  as  they  are  commonly  called, 
“Chinook,”  salmon  are  the  chief  fish  taken.  Of 
course,  they  do  not  leave  the  water  like  the  land¬ 
locked  when  hooked,  but  nevertheless  fight  well. 

Grand  Lake  opened  a  few  days  ago.  There 
it  is  nearly  all  landlockers,  and  while  they  do 
not  run  very  large — rarely  over  six  pounds — there 
are  no  pluckier  fighters.  Large  squaretails  are 
the  particular  specialty  of  the  Belgrade  lakes ; 
that  is,  for  the  early  fishing.  These  trout  range 
up  to  seven  pounds,  and  are  appreciated  as  a 
real  prize  when  captured.  Lake  Winnepasaukee 
in  New  Hampshire  is  a  prime  favorite  with  Bos¬ 
ton  fishermen.  It  is  only  a  hundred  miles  away, 
not  too  far  for  week-end  parties  fond  of  lake- 
trout  fishing.  Another  lake  which  is  rapidly  be¬ 
coming  a  favorite  for  early  fishing  is  Kezar  in 
western  Maine.  One  should  be  on  the  ground 
there  as  soon  as  the  ice  leaves.  The  salmon  run 
large,  up  to  eleven  and  twelve  pounds,  and  one 
is  never  sure  of  them  until  the  fight  is  over  and 
they  are  in  the  boat.  Another  week  will  see 
everything  open,  even  the  most  northern  lakes, 
and  the  season  will  be  in  full  swing. 

Massachusetts  stream  fishing  for  trout  is  now 
at  its  best,  and  the  catches  have  been  very  good 
when  one  considers  the  harm  done  the  fish  by 
the  long-continued  drouths  of  the  last  two  sum¬ 
mers,  during  which  many  streams  ceased  to  exist 
except  in  a  few  small  pools.  The  Tyhonnet 
Club  members,  near  Marion,  on  the  Cape,  have 
had  excellent  luck,  taking  many  heavy  fish.  The 


automobile  makes  it  easy  to  cover  a  fifty  mile 
circle  from  Boston,  and  within  that  line  are  a 
great  many  brooks  from  which  may  be  taken  a 
mess  of  trout  that  are  decidedly  worth  while. 

Near  Marlboro,  Mass.,  is  a  reservoir  called 
the  water  basin.  Fishing  is  permitted  there  and 
pickerel  of  good  weight  are  easily  taken.  Re¬ 
cently,  one  of  Marlboro’s  “near  anglers”  went 
out  to  the  Basin  after  a  mess  of  pickerel.  His 
outfit  included  a  wooden  minnow  carved  out  by 
himself.  After  casting  some  time  he  struck  a 
heavy  fish  which  came  out  of  the  water  in  a 
fashion  that  made  my  wood-carving  friend  blink 
in  wonderment.  There  were  side  rushes,  leapings 
and  soundings  that  made  the  old  rod  groan  in 
protest,  but  everything  held  and  finally  he  hauled 
over  the  side  of  the  boat  a  squaretail  trout 
that  tipped  the  beam  at  three  pounds,  six  ounces. 
They  placed  him  on  exhibition  as  a  rare  curio 
in  a  store  window  and  now  that  little  basin  is 
the  “Mecca”  for  all  the  trout  fishermen  of  the 
town. 

The  lover  of  fishing  who  can  take  his  big  trip 
of  the  year  in  the  spring  is  truly  fortunate.  As 
the  Fall  is  ripe  for  hunting,  so  the  Spring  is  for 
fishing.  In  no  waters  of  the  East  is  this  more 
true  than  in  Nova  Scotia.  In  miles  it  seems  a 


long  distance  away,  but  it  is  only  a  beautiful  sail 
of  eighteen  or  twenty  hours  from  Boston,  and 
the  reward  in  trout  or  salmon  is  sure.  The  fish¬ 
ing  is  early,  being  pretty  well  over  by  July  15, 
but  the  season  starts  early,  the  ice  going  out 
generally  a  little  earlier  than  that  in  any  of  the 
Maine  waters.  One  of  the  most  pleasing  features 
of  Nova  Scotia  fishing  is  the  tent  life  on  the 
rivers.  Much  of  the  fishing  is  done  on  the 
Liverpool,  Tuscot  and  Clyde,  and  moving  down 
stream  to  a  new  camping  place  is  like  starting  in 
all  over  again.  The  salmon  running  up  these 
rivers  are  not  so  plentiful  nor  quite  so  large  as 
those  which  frequent  the  New  Brunswick 
streams,  but  there  is  always  the  chance  for  a 
good  strike  and  they  certainly  are  dead  game 
fighters.  Two  years  ago  F.  H.  Talcott,  of  Hol¬ 
brook,  Mass.,  decided  to  give  Nova  Scotia  waters 
a  trial.  He  is  one  of  our  best  fly  casters  and 
has  fished  the  Maine  streams  and  lakes  from 
one  end  of  the  state  to  the  other.  His  experi¬ 
ence  in  Nova  Scotia  was  so  satisfying  that  he 
is  now  down  there  on  a  six  weeks’  trip. 

“HACKLE.” 

POOR  FISHING  AROUND  DAYTON. 

Dayton,  Ohio,  May  18. — The  Ohio  state  fish 
car,  “Buckeye,”  arrived  in  Dayton  on  May  13 
from  Columbus,  bringing  thirty  cans  of  bass  and 


channel  catfish,  that  were  distributed  in  the  Mi¬ 
ami,  Mad  and  Stillwater  rivers,  and  minor 
streams  of  Montgomery  County. 

Fishing  in  streams  of  the  central  and  south¬ 
ern  portions  of  Ohio  has  been  very  disappoint¬ 
ing  to  disciples  of  Isaac  Walton  since  the  destroy¬ 
ing  spring  floods  of  a  year  ago.  The  fast  re¬ 
ceding  waters  left  thousands  of  fish  high  and 
dry  on  the  levees  and  fields,  where  they  became 
a  prey  to  hawks. 

Officials  of  the  Montgomery  County  Fish  and 
Game  Club  have  at  last  succeeded  in  bringing  the 
attention  of  the  state  commission  to  the  need  of 
restocking  the  streams  of  this  section,  and  State 
Game  Warden  John  C.  Speaks  has  promised  the 
local  organization  through  their  secretary,  J.  F. 
Campbell,  that  a  number  of  similar  deliveries 
will  be  made  to  this  county  during  the  present 
and  following  years. 

An  eel  three  and  one-half  feet  long  and  weigh¬ 
ing  seven  pounds  was  captured  on  May  13  by 
John  Hi  Id  and  Otto  Voehenger,  of  Dayton,  who 
were  fishing  in  the  vicinity  of  Tippecanoe  City. 

E.  MAYL. 

WHO’S  FISHING  IN  MAINE. 

South  Portland,  Me.,  May  22. — While  'the  fish¬ 
ing  in  Sebago  lake  and  Lake  Auburn  has  quieted 
down  somewhat  as  the  result  of  the  salmon 
feeding  on  the  small  smelts  which  have  been 
returning  from  their  spawning  beds  in  the  riv¬ 
ers  and  brooks,  some  remarkable  catches  of  the 
larger  salmon  are  looked  for  in  the  approaching 
“apple-blossom  time.”  This  is  the  season  of 
the  year  that  the  best  sport  in  the  Maine  lakes 
is  obtainable,  and  for  two  or  three  weeks  some 
of  the  finest  fishing  imaginable  is  to  be  had. 

Brook  trouting  is  attracting  the  attention  of 
the  anglers  of  Cumberland  County.  Further  back 
in  the  state  some  great  catches  of  brook  trout 
and  pond  trout  are  being  reported  and  hundreds 
and  thousands  of  sportsmen  are  heading  inland 
for  the  first  fishing  this  spring. 

From  Keazer  Pond  comes  a  report  from  Ben¬ 
jamin  E.  Brown  that  the  salmon  fishing  is  very 
good.  C.  R.  Hoag,  of  Newark,  N.  J.,  a  guest 
at  his  camps,  has  been  meeting  with  exception¬ 
ally  good  luck  the  past  few  days.  He  has  taken 
eight  salmon,  the  largest  weighing  ten  and  three- 
quarters  pounds,  and  the  smallest  six  and  three- 
quarters,  the  total  weight  of  the  catch  being 
sixty-four  pounds. 

Moosehead  lake  and  Grand  lake,  two  of  the 
greatest  fishing  lakes  in  the  country,  are  now 
yielding  liberally.  The  following  are  a  few  suc¬ 
cessful  anglers  at  Moosehead  lake  on  May  19: 
George  R.  Wallace,  Fitchburg,  Mass.;  W.  P. 
Hall,  F.  O.  Hardy,  Fitchburg,  Mass.;  J.  Fred 
Webster,  F.  D.  Webster,  Boston,  Mass.;  Stephen 
Whitney,  New  Haven,  Conn.;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S. 
I.  Hanson,  New  York  city;  W.  L.  Brackett, 
Boston;  Dennis  Tracy,  Bangor;  Governor  Will¬ 
iam  T.  Haines,  of  Maine;  R.  J.  McCulloch, 
New  York  City;  H.  E.  Urquehart;  E.  S.  Town¬ 
send,  Philadelphia. 

At  Grand  Lake  in  Washington  County,  the 
following  had  good  luck  James  Robinson,  Bos¬ 
ton ;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  H.  Lewis,  Boston;  G. 
W.  Mansfield,  George  E.  Folway,  Boston ;  J.  M. 
Drabet;  G.  E.  Hatherway,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. ;  F. 
B.  Dightman,  Jersey  City;  H.  E.  Wardsworth, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  Wardsworth,  New  Haven, 
Conn.;  C.  B.  Domworth,  New  London,  Conn. 

J.  C.  DOUGLASS. 


Ill 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Father’s  Repentance 

He  Advocated  the  “No  Play”  Doctrine,  and  Lived  to  See  the  Folly  of  It 


WE  were  enjoying  a  reminiscent  picking  over 
of  the  bones  of  the  Hunters’  Club  ban¬ 
quet  which  we  had  attended  in  a  central 
New  York  city  the  night  before. 

My  fellow  traveler  interrupted  the  savory  men¬ 
tal  feast  with  the  grace  of  a  gentleman  of  the 
old  school,  and,  turning  his  chair  from  me,  gazed 
intently  out  of  the  parlor-car  window. 

“There’s  the  place !’’  he  exclaimed.  His  kindly 
old  face  warmed  into  boyish  enthusiasm.  And, 
like  a  boy,  he  actually  pointed.  “Over  there, 
near  that  clump  of  bushes,  just  this  side  of  the 
other  railroad,  I  shot  my  first  snipe !” 

Then  realizing  the  breach  of  manners  which 
his  index  finger  was  committing,  Dr.  Totham 
closed  it  quickly  and  substituted  an  animated 
wave  of  the  hand  for  the  unsanctioned  point. 
Turning  again  to  me,  there  was  a  mischievous 
twinkle  in  his  merry  blue  eyes,  like  that  of  a 
lad  who  has  a  joke,  either  upon  you  or  upon 
himself,  which  he  is  not  yet  ready  to  divulge. 
Upon  my  inquiring  look  the  jovial  doctor  blushed, 
as  one  convinced  that  his  secret  has  been  guessed. 

Apparently  to  gain  time,  that  he  might  decide 
whether  to  confide  in  me  or  not,  he  remarked, 
“The  other  railroad  was  not  there  then.  This 
long  stretch  of  moist  meadows  between  the  two 
roads  was  in  the  old  days  mostly  swamp — and, 
my  conscience,  what  a  place  for  ducks,  geese, 
snipe  and  woodcock!  Yes,  a  wonderful  haunt 
of  wild  fowl,  particularly  in  the  spring.” 

The  bar  of  reticence  was  now  down  and  the 
gate  of  confession  open. 

“I  must  tell  you,”  drawled  Dr.  Totham,  almost 
in  the  whisper  of  the  sick-room,  “we  had  no  laws 
against  spring  shooting  when  I  was  a  boy— ex¬ 
cept  on  woodcock.” 

The  speaker  hesitated,  with  a  gesture  of  apol¬ 
ogy  for  not  proceeding  with  his  narrative.  Then 
as  he  started  to  speak  again  he  flushed  guiltily. 
In  our  exchange  of  glances  we  realized  that  we 
were  both  recalling  how  we  had  applauded  the 
banquet  sentiments  in  favor  of  conserving  the 
bird  life  of  the  American  continent,  the  chief 
plank  of  that  platform  being  anti-spring  shoot¬ 
ing. 

low  passengers  were  near  enough  to  overhear, 
Looking  around  to  see  whether  any  of  our 
fellow  passengers  were  near  enough  to  overhear, 
and  being  satisfied  that  the  rumble  of  the  train 
was  a  sure  safeguard  against  anything  so  calami¬ 
tous,  the  veteran  of  the  chase  put  his  hand  on 
my  arm.  “Can  you  believe  it?  When  I  shot 
that  snipe  one  misty  April  morning  sixty  years 
ago,  I  thought  1  had  killed  a  zvoodcock !” 

Laughing  commiseratingly  at  himself,  and  at 
the  same  time  inviting  my  sympathy  for  such 
abysmal  ignorance,  the  doctor  unbosomed  him¬ 
self  :  “You  see,  in  those  days  we  had  a  law 
prohibiting  the  taking  of  woodcock  in  the  spring, 
but  not  snipe  and  ducks.  I  thought  I  was  a 
law  breaker.  I  looked  about  me  furtively,  and 
seeing  no  one,  I  thrust  the  pretty  blood-mottled 
bird  into  the  top  of  my  boot.  Then  I  started 
for  home  across  lots.  If  ever  guilty  conscience 


By  M.  H.  Hoover. 

feared  ‘every  bush  an  officer,’  it  was  mine  that 
dismal  day.” 

The  doctor’s  reminiscent  mirth  changed  into 
mock  sadness,  more  amusing  even  than  his  real 
merriment,  as  he  continued  :  “Father  was  wait¬ 
ing  for  me  as  I  sneaked  through  the  barn-yard 
gate.  Father,  you  must  know,  frowned  on  all 
fishing  and  hunting.  There  was  always  lots  to 
do  on  the  big  farm,  and  he  thought  sport  of  all 
kinds  was  a  waste  of  time.  When  he  took  hold 
of  me  to  assist  me  to  the  woodshed,  my  foot 
caught  in  a  brush  pile  that  I  had  tried  to  go 
through  as  a  shorter  route  to  the  house  and  my 
more  sympathetic  mother.  Of  course,  off  came 
my  boot,  and  the  dead  bird  sprawled  out  on  the 
path.” 

Laughing  until  tears,  as  real  as  those  of  the 
luckless  hunting  incident,  sprang  into  his  eyes, 
the  narrator  continued :  “Father  stooped  to  pick 
up  my  boot,  and  I  grabbed  my  game.  Thrusting 
the  dread  trophy  under  his  nose,  I  stammered, 
‘Father,  don’t  have  me  arrested —  But  I  guess 
you  never  shot  a  woodcock  with  as  fine  a  bill 
as  that !’ 

“Father  took  the  bird  from  my  trembling  hand,” 
the  doctor  chuckled,  “and  I  caught  the  shade 
of  a  smile  on  his  face  as  he  turned  from  me, 
saying,  ‘Pshaw,  you  young  wooden-head — that 
ain’t  no  woodcock.  It’s  a  sure-enough  snipe !’ 

“  ‘Why,  father,’  I  exclaimed  in  surprise,  ‘how 
do  you  know?  You  never  hunted!’ 

“‘Go  to  the  house,  you  shirk,’  father  inter¬ 
rupted  sternly,  ‘and  help  your  mother  with  the 
churnin’.’  ” 

With  confidential  earnestness  the  doctor  added, 
“Somehow,  mother  didn’t  seem  much  surprised 
when  I  informed  her  that  father  knew  the  dif¬ 
ference  between  a  snipe  and  a  woodcock. 

“She  saw  him  coming  toward  the  house  just 
then,  but  had  time  to  remark,  ‘Well,  Sammy, 
perhaps  when  he  was  young  he  liked  to  hunt  as 
well  as  you,  but  he  has  a  big  farm  and  a  large 
family  to  care  for  now,  and  he  believes  such 
things  don’t  pay.  Perhaps  they  don’t,  but,  Sam¬ 
my.  I  do  like  trout  and  snipe  as  a  change  from 
salt  pork.  And.  maybe,  if  you  are  a  good  boy 
with  your  tasks  and  lessons,  on  rainy  days  he’ll 
let  you  get  me  some.  And,  Sammy,  I  do  believe, 
my  boy,  without  disrespect  toward  your  good 
and  kind  father,  that  all  work  and  no  play  makes 
Jack  a  dull  boy.’  ” 

Dr.  Totham  again  looked  out  of  the  window. 
With  as  near  an  approach  to  a  sigh  as  his  happy 
disposition  would  permit,  he  remarked:  “Over 
in  that  valley  where  you  see  the  factories,  we 
used  to  have  splendid  quail  shooting.  I  bagged 
five  there  one  afternoon.  Father  was  recover¬ 
ing  from  a  long  sickness  and  mother  thought 
he  needed  some  delicacy  to  tempt  his  appetite. 
She  broiled  the  birds  with  strips  of  bacon. 
Father  got  the  odor  from  the  kitchen  and  sat 
up  for  the  first  time  in  weeks.  When  he  had 
eaten  four  of  the  hot  birds,  our  little  Jim  sug¬ 
gested  that  he  would  like  a  taste.  Now,  mother 
was  always  thoughtful  of  father’s  comfort  and 


happiness,  so  she  said  reprovingly,  ‘Run  away, 
Jimmy,  pa's  pick!’  And  pa  picked  the  last  bird 
down  to  the  bones.  When  1  was  going  to  bed 
that  night,  I  heard  father  say  to  mother,  ‘Maria, 
I  am  a  well  man — those  birds  tasted  like  old 
times.’  ” 

The  white-aproned  George  careened  along  the 
aisle,  admonishing,  “Last  caii  in  the  dining  car.” 

“Not  for  me,”  twinkled  the  doctor.  “Not  after 
that  game  dinner  last  night,  and  the  memories 
of  quail  that  come  deliciously  back  from  the 
past.” 

He  watched  the  porter  out  of  sight,  and  pres¬ 
ently  said,  “I  left  the  old  farm  and  in  time  be¬ 
gan  the  practice  of  medicine  in  a  growing  city. 
For  eight  years  I  never  saw  the  country,  except 
for  a  day  or  two  to  visit  my  parents.  I  devoted 
myself  heart  and  soul  to  my  profession.  The 
strain  was  too  much  and  I  was  taken  with  a 
fever.  When  the  doctors  got  me  on  my  feet 
again,  I  decided  that  I  had  been  a  very  foolish 
man.  I  resolved  thenceforth  I  would  take  a 
rest  of  at  least  one  month  of  every  twelve,  seek¬ 
ing  recreation  with  my  rod  and  gun.  As  soon 
as  I  could  walk  after  my  illness,  I  headed  for 
the  farm.  Mother  had  been  laid  to  rest,  but 
father  and  a  housekeeper  still  ran  the  old  place. 

“Father  was  glad  to  see  me.  He  had  visited 
me  a  few  times  at  my  city  home,  but  always 
became  restless  after  a  day  or  two,  and  with  the 
excuse  that  the  farm  needed  looking  after,  has¬ 
tened  back  to  the  old  homestead.  Father  looked 
me  over  on  my  arrival  and  evidently  was  anxious 
about  my  health,  yet  he  said  little  on  the  sub¬ 
ject.  I  volunteered  the  explanation  that  the  doc¬ 
tors  told  me  I  had  overworked,  advising  me  to 
take  a  month’s  vacation  fishing  and  hunting. 
Father  showed  vexation  at  that,  exclaiming, 
‘Humph  !  Doctors  don’t  know  everything !’ 

“The  day  after  my  arrival  at  the  old  homestead, 
while  searching  for  some  old  clothes,  I  found  a 
smooth-bore  shotgun.  It  had  been  a  rifle  once, 
but  had  been  bored  out  for  the  use  of  shot. 
I  took  the  ancient  gun  to  father,  where  he  sat 
by  the  window,  and  smiling  down  into  his  stern 
face,  I  inquired,  ‘Where  did  this  come  from?’ 

“Father  looked  up  at  me  somewhat  sheepishly, 
and  after  hemming  and  hawing,  jerked  out:  ‘It’s 
the  old  gun  your  grandfather  gave  me.  I  had 
it  fixed  for  shot.  The  squirrels  steal  my  but¬ 
ternuts,  and  I  have  to  tend  to  the  pesky  thieves !’ 
Then  father  turned  to  his  book  with  the  earnest¬ 
ness  which  indicated  that  the  incident  was  closed. 

“Later  I  had  the  audacity  to  go  behind  the 
returns  on  that  matter  and  consulted  the  house¬ 
keeper.  She  swept  her  apron  to  her  face,  and 
with  an  apologetic  smile,  simpered,  ‘Butternuts, 
shucks !  The  squirrels  don’t  bother  ’em  much, 
but  the  old  gentleman  goes  into  the  woods  after 
’em  like  a  regular  sport.  Why,  Mr.  Samuel,  I 
have  known  your  pa  to  go  huntin’  even  when  the 
'tater  diggin’  an’  the  corn  huskin’  was  behin’ 
han’,  an’  the  help  needed  bossin’  mighty  bad. 
An’  rabbits,  too!  We  have  rabbit  an'  squirrel 
pot-pie  ’bout  twict  a  week.  Jest  the  day  before 


you  come,  the  old  gentleman  stormed  somethin’ 
awful  at  Joshuey,  ’cause  he  forgot  to  bring  shot 
an’  powder  frum  town.’  ” 

With  a  far  away  look  the  doctor  gazed  un- 
seeingly  at  the  rural  scene  outside  the  car  win¬ 
dow.  Then  he  resumed :  “The  housekeeper  was 
a  good  soul ;  but  she  evidently  believed  that  con¬ 
fession  about  other  people  was  good  for  that 
soul  of  hers.  So  she  further  confided  to  me, 
‘An’,  Mr.  Samuel,  one  day  last  spring  the  old 
gentleman  went  out  in  the  rain  with  his  gun. 
He  came  back  drippin’  wet.  With  that  cough 
o’  his’n,  it  scared  me  almost  into  a  conniption 
tantrum.  But  he  only  pshawed  me,  an’  smiled 
to  hisself,  pleased  an’  happy  as  a  boy,  as  he 
pulled  out  o’  his  pocket  a  wee,  long-billed  bird. 
He  whispered  “snipe,”  kinder  to  hisself  like.  I 
tol’  him  to  take  off  his  wet  clothes,  an’  git  into 
a  hot  foot-bath,  but  he  didn’t  'pear  to  hear  me 
any  more  then  a  cat  watchin’  a  robin.  Instead, 
he  went  into  the  parlor,  an’  sat  down  by  the 
table.  The  picter  of  your  mother,  an’  you  be¬ 
side  her  when  you  was  a  boy — you  recollect  the 
picter  you  had  took  up  to  Syracuse — that  picter 
was  before  the  old  gentleman.  He  put  the  bird 
on  the  table  before  the  picter,  and  then  he  threw 
his  arms  aroun’  you  both,  an’  laid  his  head  down. 
I  tip-toed  away,  because  I  never  had  seen  the 
old  gentleman  cry  before.’  ” 

Dr.  Totham  looked  off  into  the  sunset  sky. 
which  was  now  kissing  the  car  windows  with  the 
reflected  ruddy  lips  of  departing  day.  Then  he 
wheeled  around  to  me  and  remarked :  “The 
housekeeper  heard  father  mutter  to  himself  as 
he  arose  from  the  picture  on  the  table,  ‘I  guess 
I  was  a  leetle  too  stern  with  ’em  both.’ 

"The  next  day  after  my  discovery  of  the  an¬ 
cient  shotgun  in  the  old  homestead,  I  felt  a 
desire  come  over  me  to  try  the  old  trout  stream 
which  ran  through  the  meadow  and  woodlot  of 
our  farm.  The  housekeeper  saw  me  digging- 
worms  in  the  garden,  and  presently  came  out 
with  a  cheap  two-joint  rod.  I  asked  her  where 
she  had  found  that  and  she  replied  that  she 
didn’t  think  the  old  gentleman  would  mind  my 
using  it,  unless  he  wanted  to  go  along  himself. 
Just  as  I  was  passing  the  porch,  father  came 
out,  and  in  tones  which  I  recognized  as  of  old, 
commanded,  ‘Samuel,  mind  you  don’t  break  that 
fish  pole — cost  me  eight  shillings.’ 

“I  invited  father  to  come  along,  almost  catch¬ 
ing  my  breath  at  my  hardihood.  He  declined 
curtly,  again  cautioning  me  to  be  careful.  About 
dusk  I  came  home,  tired,  happy  and  proud,  for  I 
had  revisited  the  favorite  fishing  pools  of  my 
boyhood — and,  I  had  landed  some  fine  trout. 
With  the  triumph  of  a  lad  I  exhibited  the  big¬ 
gest  ones.  Father  eyed  them  critically,  and  un¬ 
guardedly  blurted  out :  ‘Pshaw,  Samuel,  them’s 
minnies — I  got  a  lunker  tother  day  in  the  old 
alder  hole  that  plumped  the  scales  at  two  pound !’ 
Then,  recovering  himself,  he  added,  ‘Had  to  catch 
a  few  fish  for  Deacon  Tugby’s  sick  girl.  Guess 
I’ll  turn  in,  Samuel,  as  I’ve  had  my  supper,  and 
I’ve  got  a  considerable  to  do  tomorrow.’  ” 

The  doctor  smiled  at  the  sunset,  and  returned 
to  his  story:  “I  went  back  to  the  city  a  new 
man,  and  with  a  new  light  regarding  my  father’s 
inward  and  true  attitude  toward  hunting  and 
fishing.  Christmas  eve  I  arrived  again  at  the 
old  homestead.  After  supper  father  and  I  sat 
before  the  fire,  a  dish  of  apples  and  a  pitcher 
of  sweet  cider  between  us. 
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“Naturally  our  conversation  ran  back  to  Christ¬ 
mas  eve  of  the  old  days,  when  we  were  an  un¬ 
broken  family  circle.  Presently  father  hitched 
uneasily  in  his  chair,  and  looking  me  squarely 
in  the  face,  said,  ‘Sammy,  it’s  been  on  my  mind 
many  a  year,  and  I’ll  feel  better  if  I  tell  you.’ 

“The  old  gentleman  seemed  to  be  undergoing 
a  severe  struggle  with  himself.  Then  he  straight¬ 
ened  up,  man  fashion,  and  said:  ‘Sammy,  you 
remember  that  Christmas  when  mother  gave  you 
a  real  store  boughten  fish-rod,  with  the  brass 
ferrules.  It  cost  six  shillings.  You  were  very 
pleased — but  I  wasn’t.  I  spoiled  that  Christmas 
for  you  all  by  telling  her  that  she  was  a  waste¬ 
ful  woman,  and  besides  was  encouraging  you  to 
grow  up  a  shiftless  and  no-good  sporting  man. 
I  was  sorry  the  moment  I  said  it,  and  I  have 
been  sorry  ever  since.  God  forgive  me.  I’m 
afraid,  Sammy,  I  learned  the  lesson  too  late. 
I  meant  well,  but  I  was  too  strict  on  some  things. 
Don’t  bring  up  your  boys  and  girls  my  way. 
Life  at  the  longest  is  very  short.  We  can  be 
better  men  and  women  by  putting  innocent  pleas¬ 
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honestly  to  you.  It  was  in  my  blood,  too,  my 
boy,  but  Deacon  Smith  insisted  that  hunting  and 
fishing  were  wicked,  and  he  got  men  to  believe 
it  after  a  while — especially  as  I  wanted  to  marry 
his  daughter.  But  I  suspect  that  your  mother 
never  quite  agreed  with  her  father,  don’t  you, 
Sammy?  Your  mother  was  right — Fine  gun  this, 
Sammy,  but  I  don’t  seem  to  catch  the  end  sight 
like  I  used  to.  Too  expensive  a  plaything  for 
me — you  ought  to  save  your  money.  But,  boy,  I 
know  where  we  can  get  a  rabbit  tomorrow  for 
our  Christmas  dinner — Rabbit  beats  turkey  all 
holler.’  ” 


SANDUSKY  FISHING  IMPROVES. 

Sandusky,  O.,  May  20.— Even  though  the  Mid¬ 
dle  Bass  Club  will  have  no  regular  season  this 
year,  there  are  a  number  of  anglers  at  the  is¬ 
land,  and  since  the  middle  of  last  week  there 
has  been  some  good  sport.  Previous  to  that 
time  stormy  weather  had  riled  the  waters 
around  the  bass  islands  and  fishing  was  poor. 
During  the  past  week  Leroy  Brooks  and  a  party 


“Mind  You  Don  ’t  Break  That  Fish  Pole — CostMe  Eight  Shillings.” 


ure  and  recreation  into  our  lives — we  can’t  be 
really  good  boys  and  girls,  and  good  men  and  wo¬ 
men  without  it.’ 

“I  consoled  my  remorseful  father  as  well  as  I 
could.  Then,  handing  him  two  packages,  I  asked 
him  to  accept  them  as  Christmas  presents.  With 
trembling  fingers  he  unwrapped  the  parcels. 
From  one  he  took  out  the  best  double-barrel 
shotgun  I  could  buy  in  those  days,  and  from  the 
other  a  serviceable  trout  rod. 

“I  cannot  describe  father's  pleasure  and  de¬ 
light  as  I  helped  him  put  the  gun  together  and 
joint  up  the  rod.  Turning  around,  father  threw 
his  arms  about  me,  whispering,  ‘Sammy,  I  missed 
lots  of  fun  by  not  going  with  you  after  snipe 
and  trout  when  you  were  a  lad — and,  Sammy, 
how  I  wanted  to,  because  when  I  was  a  boy  I 
used  to  hunt  and  fish  with  my  father !  And 
what  days  we  had  together !  Great  shot  was 
your  grandfather.  He  could  pick  off  a  buck  on 
the  run  at  fifty  rod,  and  knock  off  a  squirrel’s 
head  with  a  bullet,  out  of  the  tallest  oak  in  the 
woods.  And  your  great-grandfather,  he  was  a 
noted  Indian  fighter.  He  helped  drive  off  the 
redskins  in  the  Mohawk  Valley  when  good  shoot¬ 
ing  meant  life  for  the  settlers. 

“  ‘So,  Sammy,  your  love  for  your  gun  comes 


of  Toledo  men  have  been  occupying  the  club 
house.  The  Hillcrest  Hotel  was  opened  to-day 
to  accommodate  the  Clark  fishing  party  of 
Louisville,  Ky.,  who  arrived  yesterday. 

The  Quinnebog  Club,  at  Old  Hen  Island,  has 
been  entertaining  about  forty  anglers  for  over 
a  week  past.  Among  the  fishermen  are  Attor¬ 
ney  Carl  B.  Ford,  J.  J.  Carroll,  Edward  C. 
Balzheiser,  Robert  E.  Gill,  Charles  P.  Salen, 
Dr.  Keese  and  Dr.  F.  A.  Abel,  all  of  Cleveland, 
and  William  Wemmer,  of  Marion,  O. 

E.  F.  WALRATH. 


LIVE  NOTES. 

Dayton,  O.,  May  13. — A  handsome  specimen  of 
the  Florida  gallinule  has  taken  up  its  abode 
with  a  flock  of  chickens  owned  by  Roy  Rayliff 
of  Xenia,  Ohio.  The  bird  is  rarely  seen  in  this 
section  of  the  country,  being  a  native  of  the 
Florida  lowlands  and  swamps. 

Perry  Kipp  of  Dayton  opened  his  1914  spring 
fishing  season  on  May  1,  by  landing  an  eight 
and  three-quarter  channel  catfish.  The  haul  was 
made  from  the  Miami  river  near  Tippecanoe 
City.  Over  forty  pounds  of  this  excellent  specie 
was  also  landed  by  the  lucky  fisherman.  Com¬ 
mon  garden  worms  was  the  only  bait  used. 
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Some  Observations  on  Quail 

This  Writer  Attacks  Those  Who  Seek  to  Protect  the  Birds  by  “Nature  Faking”  and  False  Pretenses 


Last  August  I  reported  our  game  prospects 
for  the  approaching  shooting  season  very  bright. 
Ruffed  grouse  had  been  on  the  increase  for  a 
number  of  years,  in  spite  of  their  favoritism 
with  our  sportsmen,  and  the  large  amount  of 
hunting  of  these  noble  birds,  and  the  further 
fact  that  disease,  ticks,  or  some  other  cause 
greatly  decimates  their  number  of  young  every 
summer.  The  shooting  was  good  during  the 
season,  but  not  up  to  expectations  of  those  who 
had  kept  close  watch  in  the  breeding  season. 
Nearly  all  sportsmen  had  ito  admit  that  four 
out  of  every  five  partridges  bagged  were  old 
birds,  while  under  normal  conditions  the  very 
reverse  should  be  the  case,  and  four  of  each 
five  be  young.  What  seems  puzzling  is  where 
our  breeding  stock  comes  from  each  spring. 
They  may  come  from  territory  where  shooting 
is  not  so  hard  as  in  this  locality,  where  the  cover 
is  more  difficult  to  shoot  in,  or  where  the  disease 
or  cause  of  death  among  the  young  is  not  so 
serious.  If  such  places  exist  I  know  not  of 
them,  nor  do  any  I  have  consulted. 

The  thought  has  occurred  that  possibly  the 
disease  so  destructive  of  the  young  grouse  may 
be  the  blackhead  which  has  in  recent  years  made 
it  so  difficult  to  raise  turkeys  throughout  the 
eastern  states.  Chickens  seem  immune  to  this 
germ  disease,  and  quail  appear  immune  to  the 
disease  or  cause  of  death  of  the  young  grouse. 
Another  thought  is  that  possibly  the  increasing 
acidity  of  our  soils,  from  which  results  vegeta¬ 
tion,  grain  and  seeds,  impoverished  in  the  al¬ 
kaline  or  base  elements  of  nutrition.  Scientists 
have  long  known  that  an  acid  condition  is  ob¬ 
noxious  in  the  nutrition  of  both  animals  and 
plants,  and  investigations  in  recent  years  at  the 
experiment  stations  of  this  state  and  New  York 
have  demonstrated  the  fact  that  blackhead  in 
turkeys  and  white  diarrhoea  in  chicks  may  be 
in  great  measure  prevented  by  careful  feeding 
to  avoid  this  acidity. 

The  number  of  quail  came  up  fully  or  beyond 
expectations  as  voiced  in  my  August  report. 
Bevies  were  exceptionally  large,  and  either  their 
enemies  were  few  or  the  birds  are  becoming 
expert  in  escaping  them.  One  of  my  neighbors 
told  me  about  September  he  had  seen  a  bevy 
near  the  line  between  his  farm  and  mine,  the 
largest  he  had  ever  seen,  fully  forty.  Soon  after, 
then  often  during  and  after  the  shooting  season, 
I  saw  the  same  bevy,  and  it  was  surely  a  large 
one,  twenty-five  or  more.  Shooting  was  free  to 
all  comers  on  my  land  and  adjoining  farms,  and 
there  was  more  of  it  than  in  the  five  previous 
years  combined,  yet  this  bevy  came  through  the 
season  with  fully  eighteen  birds.  Such  has  been 
my  experience  both  as  a  sportsman  for  forty 
years,  and  as  a  land  owner  granting  freedom  to 
all  who  love  shooting;  yet  it  is  very  common 
to  read  complaints  in  agricultural  papers  from 
farmers  claiming  that  sportsmen  with  dogs  get 
every  bird  when  they  find  a  bevy,  leaving  none 
for  seed.  These  farmers  who  have  no  knowl¬ 
edge  of  actual  conditions,  believe  a  hunter  can 


By  E.  P.  Robinson. 

by  firing  both  barrels  into  a  flying  bevy  kill 
nearly  half  of  them  at  one  rise;  and  it  is  not  at 
all  surprising  they  hold  such  opinion  when  a 
quail  load  should  contain  from  five  hundred  to 
two  thousand  pellets  of  shot,  and  it  is  marvel¬ 
ous  even  to  sportsmen,  especially  beginners,  how 
so  many  pellets  may  be  shot  through  the  “brown” 
of  a  large  bevy  and  bag  not  a  bird. 

To  continue  the  history  of  this  bevy,  it  dis¬ 
appeared  before  the  middle  of  December,  as 
quail  do  every  year  from  my  farm.  The  winter 
was  very  mild  until  middle  of  February,  and 
the  bevy  returned  early  in  that  month,  fully 
two  months  earlier  than  usual.  I  was  agreeably 
surprised  on  seeing  their  tracks  in  the  snow, 
and  later  on  flushing  them,  to  find  them  still 
seventeen  strong.  On  the  night  of  February  13th, 
a  six  inch  snow  fell,  and  on  this  a  rain  that 
froze  making  a  crust  that  would  bear  the  weight 
of  a  man  fully  half  his  steps,  then  another  six 
inches  of  snow.  I  feared  quail  would  suffer 
heavy  losses,  judging  many  were  imprisoned 
under  the  crust  of  ice.  Inquiring  among  my 
neighbors  I  could  learn  of  not  a  single  quail 
being  seen  after  the  snow  fell.  But  on  the  next 
Thursday,  nearly  a  week  after  the  snowfall,  I 
saw  my  bevy  from  my  window  among  some 
bushes  along  the  roadside.  They  were  very 
active,  hunting  hurriedly  for  something  eatable, 
some  of  them  jumping  one  to  two  feet  high 
to  weed  tops  for  seeds,  and  some  of  them  climbed 
all  over  bushes  six  to  ten  feet  above  the  snow, 
finding  something  apparently,  but  what  I  could 
not  learn.  I  resolved  then  that  if  they  visited 
the  place  again  there  would  be  feed  in  plenty 
and  more  nourishing  than  any  weed  seeds  they 
had  been  dining  on.  The  next -morning  I  dug 
the  snow  from  the  ground  in  two  places,  each 
several  feet  across,  within  easy  view  of  my  win¬ 
dow,  and  scattered  corn  and  coarse  sand  on  the 
hare  ground.  In  less  than  fifteen  minutes  after 
leaving  the  corn  and  sand,  on  looking  out,  I 
saw,  not  my  hoped-for  quail,  but  three  crows, 
greedily  helping  themselves.  I  scared  them 
away,  put  up  a  scare-crow,  a  barrel,  looking 
like  a  man  in  hiding,  only  his  cap  showing  above 
top  edge  of  barrel,  and  was  bothered  no  more 
by  crows.  Near  evening  the  bevy  of  quail  came, 
some  of  them  actually  walking  or  running  be¬ 
tween  the  two  feeding  places,  jumping  and  fly¬ 
ing  to  the  weed  and  brush  tops  as  on'  the  day 
before,  yet  not  finding  the  feed  I  had  provided 
for  them.  At  this  time  I  succeeded  in  counting 
them,  and  found  them  down  only  to  fifteen,  one 
of  them  a  cripple,  not  able  to  walk  or  run  rapid¬ 
ly  as  the  others,  having  to  fly  often  to  catch 
the  others. 

The  next  day  the  luck  was  better,  and  they 
found  the  feeding  places,  making  good  use  of 
them.  All  disappeared  in  the  two  holes  for  some 
time,  then  a  few  came  out,  walked  a  dozen  feet 
on  top  of  the  snow  and  huddled  in  a  bunch  in 
the  sunshine.  For  an  hour  they  would  go  back 
and  forth  from  their  sun  bath  to  the  grain, 
until  too  full  of  corn  and  sand  for  utterance. 


they  ran  along  the  bushy  fence  row  by  the  road¬ 
side  and  disappeared  until  the  following  day.  1 
scattered  more  corn  and  sand  daily  until  the 
snow  left  us,  only  a  few  days  later,  and  the 
birds  knew  well  where  to  find  their  dinner.  I 
also  scattered  grain  and  sand  in  other  holes  dug 
by  my  boy  in  his  play,  these  within  a  few  feet 
of  the  house,  and  it  was  a  pleasure  to  the  whole 
family  and  a  visitor  to  watch  them  feeding.  The 
birds  were  all  around  the  house,  running  across 
the  front  steps,  piazza,  and  sunning  themselves 
protected  from  the  wind  beside  the  house  founda¬ 
tion.  During  the  few  days  of  snow  the  bevy 
lost  three  more  birds,  one  of  them  the  cripple, 
and  there  were  still  a  dozen  of  them  when  last 
I  saw  them  late  in  April. 

Another  bevy  about  half  a  mile  away  was  also 
large,  22  or  more  at  beginning  of  shooting  season, 
and  not  hunted  so  hard  as  the  one  I  have  been  giv¬ 
ing  the  history  of,  had  about  19  at  end  of  season, 
and  when  seen  last  near  end  of  April  had  not 
’ess  than  fifteen  birds.  There  were  many  other 
bevies  within  a  mile,  but  none  that  I  kept  so 
close  a  watch  on;  but  from  inquiries  among 
sportsmen  and  farmers  only  a  small  percentage 
were  killed  during  the  shooting  season,  and 
liberal  numbers  from  nearly  every  bevy  have 
escaped  the  rigors  of  winter  and  their  many 
other  enemies. 

In  talking  with  a  farmer  and  sportsman  who 
lives  four  miles  east  of  me  he  said  that  while 
ten  years  ago,  after  two  severe  winters,  it  would 
have  been  -difficult  to  find  one  bevy  of  quail  in 
a  day’s  hunt  with  a  good  dog,  last  fall  he  be¬ 
lieved  he  could  have  found  25  or  more  bevies. 
How’s  that  for  “vanishing  wild  life”  in  a  section 
where  sportsmen  are  probably  as  many  to  the 
square  mile  as  in  any  part  of  our  country,  elec¬ 
tric  cars  and  autos  as  common  as  saloons  and 
picture  shows,  and  shooting  free  on  nearly  all 
land?  It  is  a  matter  of  cover,  feed,  winters, 
breeding  seasons,  vermin,  rather  than  shooting 
that  determines  the  abundance  or  scarcity  of 
quail  in  any  country  adapted  to  them. 

Another  sample  of  nature  faking  constantly 
is  the  iterated  and  reiterated  statement  that  quail 
indulged  in  by  the  many  enemies  of  sportsmen 
are  great  devourers  of  insects,  potato  beetles 
and  boll  weevils  especially.  The  object  is  to 
prejudice  farmers  against  sportsmen,  and  in  many 
instances  the  object  desired  has  been  accom¬ 
plished.  I  have  grown  potatoes  for  many  years 
where  quail  were  abundant,  and  where  the  loose 
soil  after  cultivation  would  show  their  tracks, 
yet  have  never  seen  quail  or  their  tracks  in  my 
potato  fields  in  a  way  to  indicate  they  they  care 
for  these  nauseous  bugs.  Nor  have  I  ever  seen 
any  other  bird  frequenting  a  potato  field  or 
ealting  the  adult  beetles  or  their  larva.  Not  only 
that,  any  bird  that  would  eat  them  would  be 
poisoned  in  large  numbers,  as  all  successful 
potato  growers  poison  the  beetles  with  paris 
green  or  arsenate  of  lead,  and  to  eat  the  poisoned 
larva  would  mean  death  to  the  eater. 

Further  still  I  have  kept  quail  in  captivity  from 
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December  until  May  in  a  large  cage,  and  offered 
them  every  kind  of  insect  I  could  get,  many 
that  young  chicks  eat  at  first  sight,  earthworms, 
cutworms,  grasshoppers,  crickets,  locusts,  flies, 
etc.,  and  even  when  all  food  was  withheld  for 
two  full  days,  these  quail  would  not  touch  or 
become  in  any  degree  interested  in  any  insect. 
Still  further,  I  have  examined  contents  of  crops 
and  gizzards  of  many  quail  under  magnifying 
glass,  yet  never  once  found  a  trace  of  any  mat¬ 
ter  resembling  insect  remains.  Their  food  in 
Ohio  where  I  formerly  lived  consisted,  during 
the  shooting  season,  at  which  time  I  examined 
their  food,  of  corn,  picked  up  where  scattered 
when  husking,  wheat,  buckwheat,  oats,  ragweed, 
foxtail,  and  other  weed  seeds.  Here  they  get 
practically  no  corn,  wheat  or  oats,  and  their 
main  source  of  food  is  acorns,  buckwheat,  weed 
seeds.  Like  chickens  they  eat  great  quantities  of 
foliage,  clover,  wintergreen,  sweet  fern,  sorrel. 


TWENTY-FIVE  years  make  a  vast  differ¬ 
ence  in  the  feelings  of  a  man.  If  I  could 
call  back  these  twenty-five  years,  I  would 
boil  with  enthusiasm  over  the  killing  of  a  deer, 
while  to-day,  it  would  only  cause  a  momentary 
excitement.  As  we  grow  old  the  blood  runs  cold. 
We  find  that  there  is  a  vast  difference  between 
the  enthusiasm  of  youth  and  the  excitement  of 
old  age,  although  they  are  really  the  same  nerve 
disturbances.  But  these  logical  observations  are 
not  pertinent  to  my  story  of  the  killing  of  my 
first  deer  and  it  will  be  best  for  me  to  forget 
them  and  try  to  throw  the  enthusiasm  of  youth 
into  my  narrative,  that  it  may  be  more  interest¬ 
ing.  Every  story  has  a  preface,  however,  and 
the  above  is  mine. 

In  my  teens,  I  had  all  the  love  for  dog  and  gun 
that  a  youngster  could  inherit  and  I  loved  the  two 
better  than  my  soul.  I  had  followed  the  rules 
of  a  sportsman  from  snowbird  to  quail;  rabbits 
being  the  largest  of  the  mammals  to  fall  to  my 
gun.  I  had  followed  these  rules  from  childhood 
to  manhood  or  from  sling-shot  (now  called  flip¬ 
per)  to  the  double-barrel  shot  gun  and  rifle.  The 
greatest  amount  of  my  shooting,  up  to  the  time 
of  my  writing,  had  been  done  with  an  old 
muzzle  loader.  The  breech  loader  had  been  in 
use  for  several  years,  but  I  had  not  been  fortu¬ 
nate  enough  to  own  one  until  this  time.  When 
I  came  into  possession  of  this  coveted  weapon 
that  loaded  from  the  rear,  I  began  thirsting  for 
larger  fields  and  larger  game  to  kill. 

Possessing  an  old  brother  in  whose  footsteps  I 
had  followed  as  to  fins,  furs  and  feathers,  who 
had,  at  my  age,  deserted  the  parental  roof-tree 
or  the  old  home  place  in  an  inland  town,  for  a 
more  congenial  and  wilder  country;  I  wrote  to 
know  if  I  might  visit  him.  He  was  more  than 
agreeable  and  I  packed  for  the  trip,  starting  with 
the  highest  hopes  and  the  greatest  expecta¬ 
tions. 

This  was  to  be  my  longest  railroad  journey  up 
to  this  time.  I  was  to  change  cars  three  times 
enroute  and  this  caused  me  no  little  uneasiness 
and  speculation.  I  made  the  second  lap,  however, 
without  mishap,  arriving  at  Clarksdale,  Miss., 


grass,  turnips,  etc.  Quail  examined  last  fall  had  as 
many  as  four  acorns  in  crop  and  gizzard,  and 
ruffed  grouse  as  many  as  eleven,  and  quail  were 
bagged  in  the  fields  that  had  nothing  but  rag¬ 
weed  seed  and  grass  to  eat,  and  an  examination 
of  the  ragweed  seeds  showed  not  one  with  a 
kernal  or  germ  within  the  shell.  There  surely 
could  no't  be  much  nutriment  in  such  food.  The 
quail  and  rabbits  are  not  large  like  those  of  Ohio. 

Our  spring  is  late,  and  quail  are  later  in  break¬ 
ing  up  into  pairs  than  I  have  before  known 
since  keeping  a  record.  The  earliest  I  have 
known  them  to  begin  their  spring  love  song  was 
on  April  21,  and  the  latest  until  ithis  year  was 
on  May  7,  1912.  This  year  I  heard  “Bob  White” 
first  on  the  morning  of  May  10,  before  4  o’clock 
The  whip-poor-wills  had  been  screaming  an  hour 
earlier,  and  the  robins  nearly  as  long.  The  brown 
thrashers  were  singing  their  sweetest,  a  note 
could  be  detected  occasionally  of  the  dainty  little 


My  First  Deer 

By  Mique  Webb. 

about  noon  of  the  second  day  and  there  I  took 
the  Minter  City  branch  railroad  for  my  destina¬ 
tion. 

At  the  time,  this  branch  was  newly  built  and 
had  been  in  operation  but  a  short  while.  It  ran 
into  a  wild  and  woolly  country  among  a  wild  and 
woolly  people.  I  had  but  thirty  miles  further  to  go 
but  it  proved  a  long  thirty  miles.  The  train  was 
a  combination  affair  of  one  day  coach  and  an  ex¬ 
press  car  combined,  coupled  with  a  dozen  or  more 
freight  cars.  We  had  made  many  stops  and  there 
was  much  wrangling  among  the  crew.  I  was 
deeply  interested  in  all  that  I  saw  of  this  new 
country.  I  sat  in  my  seat  and  drank  in  its  new¬ 
ness.  There  were  but  three  passengers  besides 
myself  and  these  were  tough  looking  and  entire¬ 
ly  non-communicative. 

In  a  seat  directly  in  front  of  me  was  seated  a 
gentleman  in  the  roughest  of  garbs  and  his 
manner  corresponded  with  his  clothes.  We  had 
been  two  hours  making  fifteen  miles.  We  reach¬ 
ed  a  siding  called  Tutwiler,  so  the  sign-board  an¬ 
nounced  and  I  afterward  learned  ‘that  it  was 
named  after  a  noted  bear  hunter  in  that  locality. 
I  supposed  this  to  be  a  town  as  there  was  a  store, 
blacksmith  shop  and  one  dwelling.  The  dwelling 
was  inhabited  by  a  negro  family  and  was  located 
very  near  the  railroad  tracks.  There  were  two 
black-and-tan  coon  or  cur  dogs  sleeping  peace¬ 
fully  in  the  yard  enclosure.  The  weather  was  a 
little  cool  and  the  windows  of  the  car  were  all 
down.  Suddenly,  the  gentleman  in  front  of  me 
threw  up  his  window  and  began  shooting  at  the 
dogs.  My  attention  was  engaged  elsewhere  at 
the  time  and  at  the  first  discharge  of  his  heavy 
forty-four,  I  was  greatly  frightened.  In  fact, 
panic  seized  me  and  I  leaped  up  in  my  seat,  strik¬ 
ing  my  head  violently  on  the  wire  basket  rack 
above.  The  resiliency  of  this  basket  shot  me 
back  into  my  seat  and  left  me  with  a  crick  in  my 
neck  that  I  did  not  recover  from  for  several 
days. 

The  dogs  began  to  hunt  cover,  and  as  they  ran 
about,  panic  stricken,  the  shooter  bored  holes 
under  them  that  made  them  frantic,  thus  increas¬ 
ing  his  amusement.  At  the  first  shot,  there  was 


song  sparrow,  when  through  the  screen  of  my 
wide  open  window  came  the  long-expected  but 
faint  “Bob  White”  of  a  distant  quail.  Only  an 
experienced  ear  could  have  heard  it  when  so 
many  other  birds  were  giving  their  morning  con¬ 
cert.  A  few  minutes  later  quail  could  be  heard 
from  every  direction,  some  so  distant  it  was  very 
faint,  others  near  by,  loud  and  vigorous,  and 
ait  all  distances  between,  singing  their  old-time 
loving  and  lovable  love  song  “Bob-Bob  White.” 

I  heard  whip-poor-wills  first  this  year  on  morn¬ 
ing  of  May  3,  and  in  the  evening  of  that  day 
saw  first  1914  barn  swallow.  This  morning  I 
saw  and  heard  the  first  oriole,  and  saw  kingbirds 
and  chimney  swallows  for  the  first. 

As  Mr.  Chase  asks,  why  is  not  the  beauty  and 
songs  of  birds,  the  sentiment,  sufficient  reason 
for  properly  protecting  them?  Has  ever  an  im¬ 
portant  reform  been  accomplished  by  resorting 
to  false  pretenses? 


a  great  commotion  in  the  house.  An  old  white 
haired  darky  and  his  wife  soon  appeared  on  the 
scene.  They  came  out  of  the  house  with  hands 
and  voices  uplifted  and  began  imploring  the  gen¬ 
tleman — “fer  Gord’s  sake  Mister,  doa’n  kill  mer 
dorgs,  doa’n  kill  mer  dorgs,  doa’n  kill  mer 
dorgs.”  But  Mister  paid  no  attention  to  their 
pleadings  until  his  gun  was  empty.  Placing  his 
pistol  back  in  its  holster,  he  lowered  his  window, 
the  train  pulled  out  and  beyond  a  little  chuckling 
to  himself,  the  incident  was  closed.  This  was 
my  introduction  to  this  new  country. 

A  little  later,  I  arrived  at  my  destination,  was 
met  by  my  brother  and  we  proceeded  to  his 
home.  I  found  a  paradise  in  this  territory,  that 
is,  from  my  point  of  view.  I  worked  on  quail 
for  quite  a  while,  until  my  brother  thought  I 
must  tire  of  this,  to  him,  tame  sport.  He  sug¬ 
gested  a  deer  hunt  which  made  me  wild  with  de¬ 
sire.  A  few  days  for  preparation  were  neces¬ 
sary  and  he  was  careful  to  see  that  I  had  some 
rifle  practice.  We  had  no  dogs.  Still  hunting 
was  to  be  the  method. 

My  brother  took  me  down  to  a  country  store 
which  was  on  a  corner  of  his  cotton  plantation 
and  introduced  me  to  some  of  his  hunter  friends. 
He  told  the  boys  that  he  was  going  to  “sic”  me 
onto  a  deer  and  wanted  them  to  give  me  a  little 
rifle  practice.  If  I  could  prove  myself  eligible, 
the  hunt  would  be  on ;  if  not,  I  would  be  left  at 
home. 

A  piece  of  note  paper  was  tacked  to  a  tree 
about  one  hundred  yards  away  and  I  was  given  a 
straight  forty-four  Winchester  and  told  to  shoot 
for  the  nail  head,  driven  in  the  center.  I  shot 
six  times  and  hit  the  paper  four,  but  never  touch¬ 
ed  the  nail.  While  shooting,  I  was  guyed  and 
laughed  at  and  everything  was  said  and  done  that 
could  rattle  me  and  make  me  shoot  badly.  I  came 
through  the  ordeal,  however,  with  some  credit  and 
really  enjoyed  the  experience.  A  vote  was  taken 
after  the  target  practice  and  I  was  voted  in  on 
the  hunt. 

After  my  shooting  was  done  some  of  the  others 
proceeded  to  show  me  how  to  shoot.  Dimes  and 
small  coins  were  flipped  into  the  air  and  shot 
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away  with  ease.  Many  stunts  were  performed 
that  were  marvels  to  me.  The  last,  however,  was 
incredible,  nevertheless,  it  really  did  happen.  A 
whiskey  barrel  was  started  rolling  down  the 
incline  of  the  bayou.  The  bung  had  been  remov¬ 
ed  from  it.  As  the  barrel  revolved  on  its  rapid 
journey  down  the  slope,  the  bung-hole  would 
show  up  for  a  moment  on  each  revolution,  and 
these  Mississippi  “Swamp  Ikes,”  as  they  are 
called,  hit  the  bung-hole,  as  but  one  hole  in  the 
barrel  would  attest.  Rice  birds  were  flying  by  in 
flocks.  One  of  the  party  challenged  another  to 
kill  two  birds  at  one  shot  out  of  a  drove.  This 
could  only  be  done  by  catching  two  of  the  birds 
crossing  or  flying  one  above  the  other.  These 
contestants  shot  several  times  before  the  feat 
was  performed,  but  at  last  it  was  done.  I  do  not 
know  whether  from  accident  or  actual  design, 
but  two  birds  came  fluttering  down  at  the  crack 
of  the  gun. 

While  the  shooting  was  going  on,  beer,  gin  and 
whiskey  was  flowing  freely  and  the  wagers  made 
were  of  this  kind.  As  they  warmed  up  each 
would  be  looking  for  something  more  difficult  to 
shoot.  When  they  finally  quit,  they  were  shoot¬ 
ing  at  flying  grass-hoppers,  snake  doctors,  etc. 

On  the  day  we  were  to  start  on  our  hunt,  my 
brother  was  called  away  on  business  and  not 
wishing  to  disappoint  me,  he  asked  one  of  his 
friends  to  take  me  out  and  show  me  a  deer. 
This  friend,  a  Mr.  L.,  I  will  call  him,  lived  up  the 
bayou,  which  is  equivalent  to  say,  in  our  coun¬ 
try,  up  the  pike  or  road,  as  the  bayou  is  the 
principal  highway.  The  delta  of  Mississippi  is 
as  flat  as  a  floor  and  the  bayou  is  a  depression 
in  the  flat.  In  the  rainy  season,  it  is  in  flood  and 
flat-boats  may  travel  for  miles  on  its  waters, 
pushed  up  by  small  steamers  and  allowed  to  float 
back  to  'the  mighty  river  loaded  with  cotton.  In 
the  dry  season,  it  is  but  a  mere  trickling  stream 
that  one  can  easly  step  across  if  the  mud  ap¬ 
proach  be  not  too  soft.  A  road  always  follows  the 
bayou  as  far  as  civilization  goes.  Frequently,  it 
is  crossed  by  corduroy  bridges  made  of  fence 
rails — merely  temporary  passageways  built  in 
the  dry  season  and  intended  to  last  only  till  this 
season  is  over. 

Mr.  L.  lived  some  ten  miles  up  Cassidy  Bayou, 
and  I,  mounted  on  an  old  gray  horse  and  he  on 
a  little  brown  mule,  left  the  little  town  about  n 
o’clock  that  morning,  for  his  home  arriving  there 
about  one  in  the  afternoon.  We  left  town  with¬ 
out  the  mid-day  meal  and  when  we  arrived,  I  was 
in  need  of  fuel  for  the  inner  man. 

Mr.  L.  lived  in  the  back  woods,  at  that  time. 
He  was  just  on  the  edge  of  the  wilderness.  He 
was  a  bachelor  and  did  his  own  cooking.  It  was 
rough  and,  to  me  almost  uneatable.  The  menu 
was  rancid  salt  pork  and  turnip  greens.  For 
bread  he  had  soda  biscuit — the  skyscraper  kind — 
the  nile  green  kind.  Those  biscuit  must  have 
been  six  inches  thick.  I  could  not  swallow  them 
or  the  greens  and  bacon.  Oh,  you  are  lucky  if 
you  have  never  struck  a  Mississippi  back-woods 
country  dinner  when  you  had  your  appetite  with 
you.  I  had  mine  with  me  and  I  haven’t  gotten 
over  pitying  myself  yet.  I  did  the  best  I  could 
and  managed  to  fill  up  a  little  on  some  cold  boiled 
sweet  potatoes. 

Mr.  L.  said  we  must  hurry,  as  it  would  take 
all  the  evening  to  reach  the  place  in  which  he 
wished  to  hunt.  I  bolted  as  much  of  the  potato 
as  I  could  in  a  limited  time,  but  left  the  table 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 

hungry.  Mr.  L.  packed  up  a  lunch  for  our  sup¬ 
per  and  breakfast  the  next  morning  and  I  shud¬ 
dered. 

On  the  way  to  camp  we  crossed  that  bayou 
about  six  times  and  each  time  on  one  of  those 
corduroy  bridges.  The  further  we  got  from 
civilization,  the  more  careless  were  the  bridges 
made.  My  old  gray  horse,  who’s  name  was  Don, 
but  on  this  trip,  should  have  been  Hesitation, 
balked  at  these  bridges  and  I  did  not  blame  him. 
I  went  over  the  first  one  on  his  back,  but  the 
others,  I  crossed  on  foot.  Mr.  L.’s  brown  mule 
was  a  wonder.  I  asked  for  his  pedigree  on  see¬ 
ing  some  of  his  performances.  “Sire,  SquirreJ 
— Dam,  Rabbitt,”  was  his  laconic  answer.  I  did 
not  see  that  mule  climb  a  tree,  but  know  he  could 
have  done  it  had  incentive  been  offered.  He  ne¬ 
gotiated  all  of  those  bridges  with  his  rider  up, 
just  as  easy  as  a  cat.  On  some  of  them  the  rails 
were  a  foot  apart  and  they  were  not  fixed  down 
by  nails,  either.  I  went  over  'the  first  one  on  the 
back  of  my  old  gray,  but  my  heart  was  in  my 
mouth,  my  feet  out  of  the  stirrups,  ready  to  do 
the  flying-squirrel  act  at  a  moment’s  notice. 

We  arrived  at  our  camp  about  dark  without 
mishap  or  adventure.  I  say  camp,  I  mean  just 
stopped  in  the  woods  when  dark  came  upon  us. 
It  was  drizzling  rain  and  we  built  a  fire  under  a 
large  pecan  tree.  There  was  no  shelter  from  the 
drizzle  and  I  began  to  speculate  on  how  we  would 


Hurt,  Va. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

In  your  last  issue  I  noticed  your  comments  on 
the  Hart-White  game  bill,  which  failed  to  pass 
our  general  assembly,  in  which  you  do  our  state 
a  great  injustice;  as  we  have  now  a  modern  game 
law,  in  fact  so  good  a  one  that  the  men  who 
sought  to  fasten  the  vicious  Hart-White  bill  on 
this  people  could  not  improve  it,  but  adopted 
nearly  every  section,  and  incorporated  them  in 
their  bill,  only  making  such  changes  as  would 
give  them  complete  control  of  our  game  supply, 
by  cutting  off  all  shooting  possible,  so  as  to  ena¬ 
ble  them  to  handle  our  game  for  commercial  pur¬ 
poses  under  the  export  clause  inserted  in  their 
bill. 

Before  our  next  general  assembly  meets,  the 
manipulation  of  the  Hart-White  game  trust 
measure  will  be  fully  exposed  and  our  present 
game  laws  strengthened  by  a  mutual  understand¬ 
ing  between  the  farmers  and  sportsmen  of  this 
state. 

It  has  become  the  joke  of  the  age  for  a  con¬ 
cern  dealing  in  game  to  come  into  our  state  and 
spend  hundreds  of  dollars  in  an  alleged  effort  to 
protect  our  game,  while  offering  a  bill  to  our  gen¬ 
eral  assembly  under  which  they  can  realize 
thousands  of  dollars  yearly. 

These  men  not  only  offered  this  bill,  but  were 
so  sanguine  of  its  passage  that  they  had  one  of 
their  local  representaitves  slated  for  the  job  of 
commissioner,  and  others  for  good  fat  jobs  under 
its  provisions.  And  while  it  may  go  hard  with 
these  slated  gentlemen  who  were  the  pets  of  the 
New  York  syndicate  not  to  realize  their  heart’s 
desire,  and  feed  from  the  public  crib,  the  people 
of  Virginia  see  no  necessity  for  being  mulcted 
from  fifty  to  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  a 
year,  when  our  game  is  so  plentiful  that  most 


make  out.  I  soon  learned.  Mr.  L.  was  using  one 
of  those  old  salt-and-pepper,  gray,  anti-bellum 
shawls  or  blankets  for  a  saddle  blanket.  It  was 
made  of  wool — all  wool — the  best  of  wool.  A 
quick  camp  was  made — two  forked  stakes — 
ridge  pole — four  corner  stakes — the  gray  blanket 
• — presto — a  camp,  and  it  didn’t  leak  a  drop.  A 
saddle  for  a  pillow.  Wet  leaves  for  bedding  and 
if  I  had  been  full  of  good  “grub,”  I  could  have 
said  “Amen”  as  loud  as  any  other  deacon. 

We  talked  awhile  and  then  turned  in.  Mr.  L. 
was  asleep  and  snoring  in  a  few  minutes,  but  I 
— not  used  to  the  novelty — lay  awake  most  of  the 
night.  About  two  o’clock  I  was  stampeded  by  an 
unearthly  yell,  which  seemed  to  come  from  out¬ 
side  the  tent,  right  at  my  head.  Panic  seized 
me.  I  jumped  straight  up,  lit  on  my  feet  and 
bolted,  upsetting  the  shawl  covering  and  bring¬ 
ing  the  whole  down  on  my  sleeping  companion, 
but  not  on  me  for  I  was  a  hundred  feet  away 
by  the  time  the  debris  got  to  the  ground.  I 
was  making  good  time  when  I  brought 
up  sharply  against  a  tree-trunk.  I  saw  a 
few  stars  and  my  first  “think”  was  that  the  Devil 
had  me.  Just  then  the  yell  came  again  and  I 
would  have  sworn  that  it  was  right  beside  me  or 
that  the  owner  of  the  yell  was.  I  broke  back 
to  the  fire  and  was  greeted  with  “watinthunders- 
matter,”  by  my  half  asleep  companion. 

(To  be  concluded). 


any  sportsman  can,  in  a  day’s  shooting  in  most 
any  section  not  too  near  our  large  cities,  put  up 
from  twelve  to  twenty-five  bunches  of  quail  a 
day. 

This  bill  was  intended  to  array  farmers  and 
sportsmen  against  one  another  and  break  up 
shooting  in  Virginia,  and  had  it  passed,  sports¬ 
men  might  as  well  have  sold  their  dogs  and 
guns,  as  'but  little  shooting  would  have  been  al¬ 
lowed.  But  thanks  to  those  forty-seven  good  and 
true  sons  of  old  Virginia  in  the  lower  house  of 
our  general  assembly,  who  had  the  interest  of 
our  state  at  heart  and  could  neither  be  wielded 
nor  bulldozed,  but  voted  as  their  conscience  dic¬ 
tated,  we  were  saved  from  this  incubus. 

W.  T.  MITCHELL. 


AUTO  FOE  OF  GAME  BIRDS. 

That  the  automobile  is  the  greatest  foe  to  the 
successful  propagation  of  game  birds  is  the  opin¬ 
ion  that  was  brought  out  prominently  by  the 
North  Dakota  game  and  fish  board  of  control. 

At  Grand  Forks,  Devils  Lake  and  Minot 
sportsmen  who  appeared  before  the  commission 
maintained  that  the  auto  has  made  possible 
greater  ease  in  hunting;  that  unsportsmanlike 
auto  owners  molest  nests  in  the  breeding  season 
by  driving  through  fields,  and  that  coveys  are 
early  broken  up.  Considerable  sentiment  was 
found  in  favor  of  a  later  open  season  for  prairie 
chickens. 


FISH  FOR  RUTLAND. 

Over  60,000  trout  fry  were  received  at  Rut¬ 
land,  Vt.,  recently  from  the  state  fish  hatchery 
at  Roxbury  and  distributed  immediately  on  ar¬ 
rival.  Chittenden  pond  and  its  tributaries  receiv¬ 
ed  30,000  and  30,000  were  placed  in  the  Furnace 
brook  at  Pittsford. 


Calls  Hart-White  Bill  a  “Joke” 


From  An  Angler’s  Notebook 

By  Robert  Page  Lincoln. 


Traveling  fishermen  tourists  often  find  it  a 
puzzle  just  what  to  take  with  them  and  what  not 
to  include  in  their  outfit  when  undertaking  a 
trip  into  some  wild  section  of  the  country.  Peo¬ 
ple  inclined  to  the  pastime  of  angling  are  sure 
to  find  that  simplicity  in  the  matter  of  their 
paraphernalia,  lightness,  ease  of  conveyance, 
and  yet  a  perfect  correctness,  are  attributes  that 
must  be  taken  carefully  into  consideration.  Of 
necessary  things  that  one  feels  he  cannot  do 
without,  a  person  naturally  would  like  to  take 
a  full  quota  when  he  goes  upon  his  annual  tour 
of  wild,  or  near-wild,  waters,  but  as  a  matter 
of  fact,  even  of  these  a  person  has  to  make 
sacrifices  that  ease  and  comfort  may  be  had,  so 
that  the  real  pleasure  may  be  fully  assured. 
Many  people  go  out  encumbered,  burdened  down 
with  so  many  inconvenient  appliances  which  they 
could  easily  exchange  for  more  simple  things, 
that  it  is  a  wonder  they  gain  any  fun  whatever 
out  of  their  trip. 

Now  the  matter  of  a  fly-rod  is  very  impor¬ 
tant.  The  usual  fly-rod  comes  in  three  pieces, 
but  even  this  affair  might  well  be  replaced  by 
the  pack-rod  without  any  severe  detriment. 
Rough  travel  and  questionable  transportation, 
under,  often,  disastrous  circumstances,  mean 
destruction  to  inconvenient  things,  and  a  fly- 
rod  is  not  to  be  excluded  in  this  list.  Where 
real  convenience  is  desired  the  pack-rod  should 
be  included.  The  point  in  its  favor  is  this :  that 
it  may  be  put  away  in  the  suit-case  without  any 
room-taking  whatever.  It  is  inconspicuous. 
However  the  point  in  disfavor  is  that  it  has  so 
many  ferrules  that  it  is  not  half  so  flexible  as 
the  rod  of  few  joints.  This  may  be  said  to  be 
true.  The  pack-rod  is  made  up  of  as  many  as 
nine  joints.  But,  for  all  that,  it  is  a  very  de¬ 
sirable  rod,  and  for  the  traveling  tourist  such  a 
piece  is  recommended.  You  will  find  out  why 
after  you  have  been  through  your  own  particular 
mill.  One  is  able  to  cast  a  very  good  line  with 
such  a  rod,  and  it  amply  suffices,  despite  wha' 
so  many  say  against  it.  I  understand  that  it  is 
not  nearly  as  good  as  the  standard  regulation 
bamboo  of  three  joints.  If  you  are  fishing  under 
placid,  convenient  conditions,  do  not  fail  to  get 
the  true  three-joint  bamboo;  but  if  contemplating 
a  trip  into  the  wild,  bear  notice  to  the  inclusion 
of  a  pack-rod. 

It  is  a  fact  that  when  people  go  into  real 
wild  territory,  so  many  of  those  things  the  fas¬ 
tidious  demand  in  civilization  are  abandoned— 
the  rougher  aspect  is  taken  into  consideration. 
Only  those  things  that  are  an  absolute  necessity 
are  included  in  the  outfit.  Thus  it  may  be  that 
you  may  start  out  fully  primed  for  fish  warfare 
with  the  best  of  tools,  and  at  the  climax  of  your 
trip  you  may  be  fishing  with  a  handline.  Many 
are  now  using  what  is  known  as  the  combination 


rod.  That  is,  a  rod  which  can  be  made  into  a 
fly-rod,  via  the  telescoping  system.  If  a  bait  rod 
is  desired,  all  that  needs  to  be  done  is  to  shove 
it  down  to  the  desired  niche  and  there  you  are. 
Such  a  rod  has  exceptional  points.  It  is  made 
strictly  from  the  viewpoint  of  convenience,  and 
as  such  it  fulfills  its  own  particular  place  in  the 
world  of  rods. 

One  would  say  that  on  a  trip  into  the  wild, 
a  creel  could  be  done  without.  Now,  this  is  not 


rules  of  Walton,  is  in  a  creel,  among  cool,  wet 
moss  or  dank  leaves.  By  all  means  get  a  canvas 
creel,  especially  if  you  are  entering  wild  terri¬ 
tory.  Otherwise,  the  wicker-work  creel  is  too 
favorably  known  to  need  recommendation. 

Incidental  with  the  purchase  of  these  things  of 
a  handy  nature  is  the  purchase  of  a  collapsible 
landing  net.  These  take-down  affairs  are  of  a 
singular  importance,  and  no  angler’s  outfit  is 
complete  without  one.  Such  a  net  may  be  folded 


so.  A  creel  is  a  distinct  luxury.  Trout-fishing 
without  a  creel,  is  much  the  same  as  fishing  with¬ 
out  flies.  The  usual  wicker-work  creel,  to  the 
traveling  tourist,  is  out  of  the  question.  But 
there  are  found  on  the  market  certain  canvas 
creels,  which  may  be  folded  up  and  stowed  away 
in  your  paraphernalia  with  hardly  any  additional 
space-taking,  and  it  certainly  is  here  recommend¬ 
ed.  There  are  times  when  it  is  a  blessing.  If 
you  have  used  the  pockets  of  your  hunting  coat 
for  a  creel,  you  will  know  what  I  mean.  It  is 
disgraceful  to  such  a  poetic  fish  as  the  trout  to 
throw  it  any  old  way  into  a  mus'sy  pocket  to  ac¬ 
quire  grains  of  dust  and  general  debris  accumu¬ 
lated  from  ages  of  hunting.  And  a  trout  is  too 
hallowed  a  fish  to  string  on  a  line.  The  only  way 
we  can  think  of  trout,  captured,  according  to  the 
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up  with  the  creel  and  the  pack-rod  to  take  up 
little  or  no  room.  For  a  dollar  and  a  half  such 
a  net,  of  a  metal  frame,  including  the  webs,  may 
be  purchased.  The  short-handled  net  is  of 
course  the  one  that  is  in  demand  for  all  small 
stream  trout  fishing.  A  long  handled  net  may  be 
used  to  advantage  when  fishing  in  a  boat,  never 
when  fishing  on  streams,  and  especially  thicketed 
streams  where  the  playing  room  is  scant.  Such 
a  net  should  have  a  sling  to  it,  so  that  it  may  be 
carried  over  the  shoulder. 

Extra  things  of  each  variety  must  be  taken 
stock  of.  For  instance,  always  include  one  or 
two  extra  rod  tips.  You  may  need  them,  and 
when  you  need  them  you  may  need  them  badly. 
Remember  your  additional  leaders,  or  hanks  of 
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leader  material  from  which  you  may  tie  others. 
If  you  have  not  learned  to  tie  your  own  leaders 
it  would  be  a  fine  thing  to  learn,  especially  if 
you  are  going  into  a  wild  country  far  from  any 
post.  Remember  to  stock  up  on  good,  acceptable 
flies.  Wild  waters  contain  wild  fish;  the  are  not 
of  the  super-civilized  kind  we  often  have  to 
match  skill  and  cunning  against.  Gaudy-colored 
flies  should  be  included  as  well  as  drab-colored 
ones. 

Excellent  solid-wood  for  experimental  rod 
construction  can  be  had  in  the  well-known 
dagama  material.  Well-known  experts  regard 
this  as  the  equal  to  green-heart,  this  latter  being 
one  of  the  best  woods  for  rod  purposes.  The 
dagama  wood  makes  for  a  remarkable  degree  of 
resiliency  and  pliancy.  It  is  far  superior  to 
lancewood,  the  fault  of  the  latter  being  a  leaning 
toward  whippiness,  and  a  set  to  it  when  it  gets 
old.  In  the  dagama  wood  there  are  not  so 
many  knots.  The  lancewood  rod  is  one  that 
you  have  to  trust  for  better  or  worse.  Assured¬ 
ly  it  cannot  compare  with  a  rod  in  the  dagama 
material,  which  may  be  purchased  for  from  ten 
to  twelve  dollars.  At  the  above  price,  a  dagama 
rod  is  far  better  than  a  handmade  rod  of  bamboo. 

There  is  much  in  testing  out  a  fly-rod.  When 
the  line  is  threaded  through  the  guides  it  should 
not  feel  heavy  at  the  tip.  The  rod  should  have 
a  perfect  bend  from  reel  to  tip.  With  the  guides 
held  up  on  the  rod,  bend  it,  and  after  it  slips 
back  into  its  original  shape,  note  if  it  has  a  set 
'to  it.  It  should  spring  back  promptly  into  its 
/perfect  shape,  after  the  test.  After  testing  the 
rod  for  a  sag  to  the  tip  witn  the  guides  up,  then 
test  it  with  the  guides  down,  and  so  work  it  back 
;and  forth  till  you  are  assured  that  the  backbone 
is  sufficient  to  warrant  holding  a  good  fish.  Set 
that  your  rod  has  the  proper  balance.  In  the 
Hands  of  a  coal-passer  a  heavy  rod  of  seven 
ounces  may  not  seem  much,  but  to  the  man  right 
out  of  the  office  such  a  thing  may  be  an  encum¬ 
brance.  There  are  some  men  truly  who  want 
heavy  rods  so  that  they  can  cast  right  in  the  teeth 
of  the  east  wind.  Suit  your  rod  to  your 
strength.  This  is  by  no  means  advocating  two- 
ounce  and  three-ounce  rods  for  rough  stream 
fishing.  In  such  cases  a  strong  rod  is  a  neces¬ 
sity;  a  fragile  wand  of  three  ounces  is  identified 
with  more  convenient  conditions  of  the  immortal 
pastime. 

The  experienced  angler  who  has  fished  and 
studied  his  fish  carefully,  knows  that  trout  are 
best  circumvented,  when  he  uses  the  greatest  de¬ 
gree  of  caution  in  approaching  his  quarry.  To 
keep  as  much  as  possible  out  of  sight  from  a 
pool,  is  an  absolute  rule  in  trout  fishing.  The 
slightest  disturbance  will  often  put  the  fish  on 
their  guard,  where,  caution  being  used,  they  may 
be  taken  one  after  another.  In  fishing  a  stream, 
then,  the  question  is :  Which  way  shall  I  fish,  up¬ 
stream  or  down?  However  it  may  be,  this  point 
should  be  noted.  The  shadow  from  your  body 
should  always  be  behind  you.  A  shadow  cast 
before  is  often  a  timely  enough  warning,  and  the 
fish  will  shoot  back  to  cover  like  veritable 
streaks  of  lightning.  Where  the  sun  is  bfore 
one  the  fish  naturally  are  fooled,  and  one  is  aided 
vastly  in  placing  his  flies  with  greater  freedom 
at  his  command.  But  as  to  the  question  of 
whether  one  should  fish  up-stream  or  down,  there 
has  been  much  conjecture  and  debate  among 
members  of  the  brotherhood.  Down-stream  fish¬ 
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ing  is  favored  for  this  reason:  The  water  flow¬ 
ing  away  from  you,  your  flies  are  carried  always 
away.  With  the  water  coming  toward  you  the 
flies,  if  allowed  the  least  release,  will  be  carried 
toward  you,  and  it  is  then  quite  impossible  to 
gather  up  the  line  save  by  beginning  all  over 
again.  The  great  point,  therefore,  in  favor  of 
the  flowing  away  from  your  cast,  is  that  you  can 
rest  at  times,  by  letting  the  flies  lie  on  the  water, 
a  system  that  is  often  productive  of  some  bril¬ 
liant  catches.  However,  try  both.  Fish  down¬ 
stream  in  the  morning  and  up  in  the  afternoon. 
When  you  strike  a  wide  pool,  fish  thoroughly, 
close  in  at  first,  and  then  gradually  outward, 
searching  out  all  dark  nooks  and  corners,  always 
remembering  to  have  yourself  as  concealed  as 
possible. 

Lake  trout  are,  as  a  rule,  easily  taken  in  the 
spring,  by  means  of  moderate  trolling  tackle 
with  bait  or  spoons.  When  the  temperature  of 
the  water  becomes  more  heightened  the  lake 
trout  are  susceptible  to  the  change,  and  invariably 
retreat  to  the  deepest  holes  they  can  find.  Then 
deep  fishing  or  trolling  for  them  is  necessary. 
Many  a  man  has  been  absolutely  unsuccessful  by 
trolling  along  the  surface  for  them  in  the  sum¬ 
mer.  One  must  fish  very  deep.  The  best  lure  is  a 
live  minnow  in  collaboration  with  an  Archer  Spin¬ 
ner.  It  will,  nine  out  of  ten  times,  be  the  best,  and 
should  be  marked  down  and  included  in  your 
outfit.  One  must  use  well-tested  lines  for  lake 
trout — tested,  to,  say,  sixteen  pounds.  Whether 
Kingfisher  or  Cuttyhunk,  it  does  not  much  mat¬ 
ter,  though  the  former  is  usually  given  signal 
preference  among  knowing  anglers.  Braided- 
copper-wire  lines  may  be  purchased.  Some  think 
these  are  excellent  and  far  better  than  the  linen 
or  silk  lines,  but  while  some  are  thus  suited, 
others  see  it  differently,  and  there  you  are.  The 
braided  copper  wire  sinks  of  its  own  weight. 
However,  if  you  want  to  sink  it  faster,  sinkers 
must  be  used.  An  eight-ounce  rod  is  not  toe 
heavy  for  lake  trout  trolling.  But  do  not  forget 
the  famous  Archer  Spinner  and  the  live  minnow 
system.  They  are  excellent.  To  land  lake  trout, 
muskellunge  or  large  pickerel  on  light  tackle, 
furnishes  much  sport.  One  should  carry  a  twen¬ 
ty-two  calibre  rifle,  or  pistol,  to  shoot  the  quarry 
when  it  is  gotten  near  to  the  boat  or  canoe. 

Be  sure  and  get  a  suitable  reel  for  your  fly- 
rod.  The  amateur  instantly  conceives  the  no¬ 
tion  that  any  old  winch  will  do.  just  so  it  turns 
around,  and  will  receive  the  line  as  it  is  taken 
in.  The  reel  should  be  suited  to  the  weight  of 
the  rod.  A  too-heavy  reel  on  a  fragile  wand  will 
he  noticeable  instantly.  One  who  has  become 
addicted  to  that  passion  called  angling  will  in¬ 
stantly  feel  out  of  place,  picking  up  such  a  rod 
and  reel  for  work.  Your  rod.  as  I  have  afore¬ 
mentioned.  should  balance  perfectly.  There  is 
one  reel  that  is  used  extensively  for  fly-fishing, 
and  that  is  the  single-action  reel.  Any  reel  with 
an  outstanding  handle  eventually  becomes  a 
prime  nuisance  for  the  line  will  consistently  foul 
on  it,  and  it  will  not  only  cause  exasperation 
in  unknown  quantities,  but  you  often  lose  a  cap¬ 
tured  fish  on  that  account  when  slack  line  will 
accumulate  while  you  are  disengaging  your  line. 
By  no  means  use  a  quadruple-multiplying  reel 
for  your  trout  fishing. 

The  automatic  reel  is  one  of  singular  im¬ 
portance.  Working  the  line  with  your  left  hand 
the  fish  can  always  be  kept  on  a  taut  line, 


while  with  the  finger  of  the  right  hand  by  touch¬ 
ing  the  regulating  clip  the  line  is  eaten  up  with¬ 
out  any  pausing  whatever.  For  this  reason  the 
automatic  is  a  good  reel  to  have,  but  many  per¬ 
sons  cannot  become  reconciled  to  them  after  hav¬ 
ing  used  other  reels.  The  beginner  often  finds 
it  hard  to  reel  in  a  fish  that  is  captured,  using  the 
average  reel.  The  process  is  often  slow,  and  one 
must  use  pains.  There  are  many  ways  of  doing 
this,  some  turning  the  reel  up  when  reeling  in, 
others  allowing  the  reel  to  be  down,  pressing  the 
butt  of  the  rod  against  the  knee,  bending  the  rod 
in.  But  at  all  times  the  line  must  be  held  taut. 

After  a  day  on  the  stream,  be  sure  and  dry 
your  enamelled  line  thoroughly  with  a  cloth,  or 
some  preparation  by  which  longevity  Is  assured, 
such  as  graphite.  At  the  end  of  the  season  spool 
it  tightly. 

Flies  at  the  end  of  the  season  should  be 
sorted  out  carefully  and  placed  in  some  air¬ 
tight  receptacle  away  from  moths  and  other  in¬ 
sects.  Good  flies  come  high,  and  it  pays  to  be 
economical. 

You  should  have  in  your  tackle  box  what  is 
known  as  a  pocket  oiler.  This  is  to  preserve  your 
reel.  A  few  drops  in  it  once  in  a  while  will 
make  it  more  smooth,  and  the  reel  will  last 
longer.  Never  take  apart  a  reel  that  is  a  “non- 
takapart.”  A  reel  of  this  sort,  once  taken  part, 
never  acts  right  again. 

Always  dry  your  bait-casting  line  thoroughly 
when  in  from  the  lake  or  stream.  When  allow¬ 
ed  to  be  wet  upon  the  reel,  it  naturally  begins  to 
weaken,  and  cannot  last  half  the  time  in  compari¬ 
son  to  one  that  has  been  taken  care  of.  Stick 
your  hook  in  a  convenient  tree,  wind  off  all  the 
wet  line,  wave  it  through  the  air  two  or  three 
minutes,  and  it  is  dry. 

If  for  some  reason  or  another  you  have  been 
losing  fish,  and  do  not  know  what  is  the  mat¬ 
ter,  you  had  better  look  over  your  hooks, 
especially  if  you  have  one  of  the  weedless 
variety,  when  using  frogs  for  bait.  A  dulled 
point  loses  many  fish.  A  file  brought  into  ser¬ 
vice  now  and  then  will  assure  success. 

Change  water  often  on  your  minnows.  A  pinch 
of  salt  in  the  water  will  give  them  new  life. 
Try  it  and  see. 


STOCKED  TOO  EARLY. 

It  seems  doubtful  whether  the  adult  brook 
trout  liberated  in  the  Quaboag  River  recently 
will  do  that  stream  any  permanent  good,  said  a 
recent  dispatch  from  Palmer,  Mass.  Since  the 
trout  were  liberated  a  good  many  have  been 
taken  from  the  stream  by  various  fishermen. 
While  it  is  impossible  to  say  that  any  of  the  fish 
recently  caught  are  a  part  of  those  liberated  by 
the  Fish  and  Game  Commission,  it  seem  probable. 
Practically  no  trout  were  caught  in  the  river  this 
season  before  these  fish  were  put  it.  Since  that 
time  many  have  been  caught,  nearly  all  adult 
trout. 

So  far  as  stocking  the  stream  is  concerned,  it 
would  have  been  much  more  effective  if  the  trout 
had  been  liberated  after  the  close  of  the  fishing 
season.  They  would  have  had  one  year  in  which 
to  breed  and  could  have  been  taken  next  season. 
However,  those  who  have  been  fortunate  in  tak¬ 
ing  good  fish  from  the  stream  this  year  are  well 
satisfied  with  the  way  the  commission  has 
managed. 
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RAISING  WILD  DUCKS. 

“Wild  ducks  are  being  raised  successfully  for 
pleasure  and  profit,”  said  State  Ornithologist 
Herbert  K.  Job,  of  Connecticut,  recently,  address¬ 
ing  a  number  of  grangers.  "The  Clove  Valley 
club  of  New  York  has  done  this  on  a  large 
scale.  On  the  Childs-Walcott  place,  where  no 
shooting  is  permitted,  mallard,  black  duck  and 
wood  duck  are  bred  successfully.  The  young 
are  liberated,  and  remain  or  return  from  migra¬ 
tion,  breeding  naturally  in  the  vicinity,  and  are 
restocking  that  part  of  the  state.  A  young  man 
in  Connecticut  is  breeding  wood  duck,  and  sells 
them  'to  dealers  for  $10  per  pair.  The  dealers 
get  $15  to  $18  per  pair  retail. 

“Your  state  ornithologist  during  the  past  two 
summers  has  conducted  expeditions  with  gov¬ 
ernment  co-operation  to  the  wilds  of  the  Cana¬ 
dian  northwest,  hatched  and  raised  in  camp  sev¬ 
eral  hundred  young  wild  ducks  of  a  dozen  spe¬ 
cies,  brought  them  east,  and  is  experimenting 
on  the  propagation  of  these  species  on  various 
estates  and  preserves.  He  is  in  advisory  charge 
of  a  number  of  such  places,  and  assists  many- 
smaller  estates,  showing  practical  methods  of 
propagating  and  increasing  gamebirds  and  wild¬ 
fowl,  and  how  to  attract  and  feed  wild  birds 
in  general.  This  is  mentioned  simply  to  indi¬ 
cate  the  great  modern  development  of  practical 
ornithology,  undreamed  of  a  few  years  ago. 

“In  this  line  a  considerable  demand  is  aris¬ 
ing  for  men  competent  to  undertake  such  work 
at  good  salaries,  who  are  sober,  intelligent  and 
skilful.  Already  the  speaker  has  placed  men  in 
such  positions.  The  latest  was  one  recently  from 
the  wealthy  Okeetee  club,  on  their  75,000  acre 
preserve  in  South  Carolina.  A  field  is  opening 
for  such  men  as  Federal  wardens,  under  civil 
service,  men  who  understand  the  above  methods 
and  can  show  the  public  in  their  districts.  The 
agricultural  colleges  should  provide  courses  in 
view  of  this  actual  and  growing  demand.” 


FIGHT  OVER  CAT  LICENSES. 

If  the  Massachusetts  bill  to  require  the  licens¬ 
ing  of  cats  should  become  law,  a  court  decision 
to  define  “farmer”  may  become  necessary,  for 
the  farmer  is  specially  exempted  to  the  extent 
that  he  may  keep  two  unlicensed  cats,  said  a 
Boston  newspaper  recently.  The  wording  is  “for 
his  bain”;  and  this  also  might  require  a  court 
ruling  or  suppose  the  farmer  was  a  market  gar¬ 
dener,  and  used  an  automobile? 

The  bill  will  soon  be  reached  on  the  House 
calendar,  the  question  being  passed  to  a  third 
reading.  The  chances  are  believed  to  be  against 
its  enactment,  as  it  has  failed  in  previous  years. 

There  is  a  battle  royal  going  on  between  the 
Fish  and  Game  Protective  Assn,  and  the  Audu¬ 
bon  Society  for  the  bill  and  the  Animal  Rescue 
League  and  various  cat  societies  on  the  other 
side. 

The  bird-lovers  denounce  the  cat  as  the 
most  dangerous  foe  of  the  wild  birds,  and  there¬ 
fore  the  ally  of  insect  scourges  which  the  wild 
birds  are  supposed  to  keep  down. 


The  cat  people  declare  that  the  feline  does 
not  kill  nearly  as  many  birds  as  is  alleged,  and 
that  if  the  bill  goes  through,  many  felines  will 
be  sacrificed,  and  rats  and  mice  will  increase, 
and  therefore  disease  dangerous  to  mankind  will 
increase. 

The  friends  of  the  bill  retort  that  cats,  them¬ 
selves  are  as  dangerous  disseminators  of  dis¬ 
ease  as  are  the  rodents,  and  have  more  fleas. 

The  bill  requires  a  license  fee  of  $1  for  every 
male  cat,  and  $2  for  every  female  cat,  except 
that  each  household  may  keep  one  unlicensed 
male  cat.  Any  cat  not  confined  and  not  wearing 
a  collar  bearing  the  license  number  may  be 
killed. 

There  will  be  quite  a  contest  over  the  farmers’ 
amendment,  on  the  ground  that  country  cats  do 
more  damage  to  the  birds  than  city  cats,  who 
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rarely  have  a  chance  to  catch  anything  but  a 
sparrow,  and  almost  never  even  that  pest. 


MORE  PIKE  FOR  HUNTINGTONVILLE. 

Three  hundred  thousand  yellow  pike  recently 
took  up  their  abode  in  the  waters  of  Black  River, 
in  the  vicinity  of  Huntingtonville,  N.  Y.  The 
fish  were  planted  by  Capt.  Emmett  Carpenter,  of 
No.  1  combination  and  engine  company  of  the 
fire  department,  who  is  also  an  active  member 
in  the  Jefferson  County  Sportsmen’s  Associa¬ 
tion  and  ardent  hunter  and  fisherman.  This 
planting  is  the  continuation  of  a  campaign  to 
stock  the  waters  of  Black  river  with  fish.  So 
far,  600,000  pike  have  been  placed  in  the  stream 
near  Huntingtonville. 


FISH  FOR  NATIONAL  PARKS. 

Following  out  his  plan  to  increase  the  supply 
of  food  fishes,  Secretary  Redfield  of  the  de¬ 
partment  of  commerce  has  proposed  to  the 
secretary  of  the  interior  that  the  two  depart¬ 
ments  co-operate  in  the  stocking  of  lakes  and 
streams  in  the  national  parks  with  fish  and  in 


maintaining  the  fish  supply  in  those  waters  by 
the  systematic  planting  of  young  fish  and  the 
adoption  of  national  regulations  adapted  to  the 
local  conditions.  Secretary  Redfield  is  desir¬ 
ous  of  putting  the  plan  in  force  immediately. 


FIGURES  ON  MICHIGAN  GAME. 

The  hunting  grounds  in  Michigan  are  still 
among  the  best  in  the  United  States.  Game  in 
surprisingly  large  numbers  inhabits  the  forests 
and  swamps.  According  to  J.  H.  McGillivray, 
deputy  state  forestry  warden,  there  are  48,000 
deer  in  Michigan.  Forty-four  thousand  of  these 
are  in  the  upper  peninsula;  the  remainder  are  in 
the  northern  part  of  the  area  south  of  the  Straits 
of  Mackinac.  Mr.  McGillivray  says  there  are 
known  to  be  34  moose  in  the  state.  He  estimates 
the  number  of  game,  other  than  deer,  as  fol¬ 
lows:  Rabbits,  2,500,000;  raccoons,  50,000;  mink,. 
70,000;  fox,  100,000;  polecats,  170,000;  otter,  18,- 
000 ;  beaver,  8,000 ;  bear,  5,000 ;  partridge,  500,- 
000.  Mr.  McGillivray  says  the  deer  have  been 
decreasing  in  numbers  rapidly  of  late  years,  due 
to  the  inroads  of  the  steadily  increasing  forces 
of  hunters.  He  advocates  conservation.  Hes 
suggests  'that  hunting  in  the  southern  peninsula- 
be  prohibited  for  five  years,  and  at  the  close 
of  that  period  there  be  permitted  only  the  kill¬ 
ing  of  deer  with  horns. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  the  state  game  and  for¬ 
estry  warden’s  department  to  introduce  the  ring- 
neck  pheasant  in  Michigan.  The  birds  will  be 
established  in  the  game  refuges,  provision  for 
the  institution  of  which  was  made  by  the  last 
Legislature.  Private  individuals  have  given  con¬ 
siderable  money  and  much  land  for  the  establish¬ 
ment  of  breeding  places  of  the  kind  the  law 
contemplates,  and  the  department  is  anxious  to 
create  refuges  in  all  parts  of  the  state.  For 
this  reason,  it  is  urging  provision  for  a  uni¬ 
versal  gun  license,  the  fee  to  be  $1.  The  revenue 
would  be  used  in  carrying  on  the  work  of  per¬ 
petuating  the  wild  life  of  the  state  and  in  intro¬ 
ducing  new  species  of  game.  It  is  figured  that 
birds  propagated  in  the  refuges  will  gradually 
overflow  to  the  general  hunting  areas. 


FORESTRY  DEGREE  CONFERRED. 

The  first  degree  of  doctor  of  forestry  has  been 
conferred  by  the  University  of  Minnesota  on  J. 
V.  Hofmann,  who,  so  far  as  Professor  E.  G. 
Cheyney,  head  of  the  forestry  college,  is  able 
to  determine,  is  the  first  man  in  the  United  States 
to  receive  the  degree.  Mr.  Hofmann  took  the 
degree  of  master  of  arts  from  the  college  two 
years  ago.  He  then  went  West  and  for  more  than 
a  year  has  been  connected  with  the  Wind  River, 
Ore.,  experiment  station.  Last  fall  he  returned 
No  member  of  the  committee  thaJt  granted  the 
degree  is  a  doctor  of  forestry,  and  no  member 
of  the  faculty  under  whom  the  work  was  taken 
boasts  the  right  to  append  the  coveted  title  to 
his  name.  Mr.  Hofmann’s  thesis  was  on  the  na¬ 
tural  and  artificial  reproduction  of  pine. 


730 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Forest  and  Stream  Publishing  Company 


Chas.  A.  Hazen,  President  Charles  L.  Wise,  Treasurer 
W.  G.  Beecroft,  Secretary  Russell  A.  Lewis,  Gen.  Mgr. 

22  Thames  Street,  New  York. 

CORRESPONDENCE: — Forest  and  Stream  is  the  re¬ 
cognized  medium  of  entertainment,  instruction  and  in¬ 
formation  between  American  sportsmen.  The  editors 
invite  communications  on  the  subjects  to  which  its  pages 
are  devoted,  but,  of  course,  are  not  responsible  for  the 
views  of  correspondents.  Anonymous  communications 
cannot  be  regarded. 

SUBSCRIPTIONS:  $3  a  year;  $1.50  for  six  months; 
I0Jr'?ts  a  cc>Py-  Canadian,  $4  a  year;  foreign,  $4.50  a  year. 

This  paper  may  be  obtained  of  newsdealers  throughout 
the  United  States,  Canada  and  Great  Britain.  Foreign 
Subscriptions  and  Sales  Agents— London:  Davies  &  Co.. 
1  Finch  Lane;  Sampson.  Low  &  Co.  Paris:  Brentano's. 

Entered  in  New  York  Post  Office  as  Second  class  matter. 


ANGLING  AS  AN  ART. 

How  few  there  are  outside  of  the  brotherhood 
of  the  angle  who  know  of  what  the  Angler’s  art 
consists,  or  have  even  a  faint  conception  of 
the  pleasure  which  it  brings  its  devotees.  To 
the  outer  world  “fishing”  is  illustrated  by  the 
lazy  fellow  holding  a  string  off  the  corner  of  a 
jiock  and  sleeping  between  bites.  Some  have 
-fried  it,  and  becoming  disgusted,  declare  they 
might  angle  if  the  fish  would  only  bite  all  the 
time,  but  they  could  not  wait  for  them.  Take 
such  a  man  to  a  pretty  lake,  put  him  in  a  boat 
with  yourself,  and  rig  his  tackle.  Show  him 
where  the  pike  are  apt  to  lie  among  the  lily-pads 
:and  how  to  cast  for  them.  Watch  him  and  see 
the  feeble  interest  developed  by  the  fresh  air 
and  change  of  scene — but  not  at  all  by  any  be¬ 
lief  in  your  story  about  a  mythical  pike  among 
the  lilies.  Keep  your  eye  on  him  until  he  gets 
a  strike,  and  see  him  turn  pale  and  then  flush 
with  excitement  as  he  thought  of  the  “Monster” 
which  he  lost  by  striking  too  soon.  A  lecture 
on  the  habits  of  pike  is  now  in  order;  and  he 
learns  that  this  fish  seizes  its  prey  and  rushes 
to  a  secluded  spot  to  gorge  it;  and  must  be 
allowed  to  “poach  it”  before  striking.  Verily, 
he  'thinks,  there  is  some  art  and  sport  in  this, 
after  all. 

It  is  as  difficult  to  explain  the  pleasures  of 
angling,  with  its  anticipations,  hopes,  fears  and 
thrills,  as  it  is  to  describe  how  a  watermelon 
tastes.  Those  who  have  experienced  these  emo¬ 
tions  know,  and  the  deeper  they  get  into  the 
mysteries  of  angling  the  more  they  enjoy  it 
and  the  greater  its  claim  to  be  an  art  appears. 
What  veteran  angler  but  can  recall  the  taking 
if  some  wary  old  trout  which  for  reasons  has 
turked  in  a  favorite  pool  and  spurned  the  flies 
md  worms  of  dozens  of  skilled  fishers,  until 
tt  last  it  fell  a  victim  to  a  peculiar  fly,  pre- 
Jented  so  artistically  that  even  this  wary  trout, 
educated  in  the  wiles  of  man  by  many  a  sharp 
sting  from  his  steel,  was  deceived  into  believ¬ 
ing  it  to  be  a  living  insect.  Ask  such  a  vet¬ 
eran  if  angling  is  an  art,  or  if  it  is  merely 
luck. 

Chance  enters  into  angling  merely  enough  to 
give  it  zest.  The  day  may  be  stormy,  the  fish 
are  not  feeding,  or  many  other  things  may  hap¬ 


pen  which  have  not  been  foreseen,  but  the 
angler  has  become  more  or  less  of  a  naturalist, 
and  his  perceptions  have  been  quickened  by  fail¬ 
ures  until  he  is  able  to  reduce  these  chances  to 
a  minimum.  He  knows  the  likely  pools  in  the 
trout  stream  and  the  probability  of  success  at 
certain  hours.  This  is  where  the  standard  joke 
of  the  country  boy  with  his  alder  pole  and 
string  has  its  rise.  The  boy  is  familiar  with 
the  stream  and  catches  more  fish  than  the  stran¬ 
ger  with  better  rig,  but  the  angler  can  soon 
give  the  urchin  long  odds. 

Angling  is  the  only  sport  which  does  not  pall 
upon  the  taste  with  age.  In  fact,  it  increases 
with  it,  and  some  of  the  most  enthusiastic  fish¬ 
ers  are  men  who  have  passed  three  score  and 
ten.  It  is  a  sport  which  leaves  no  taint  upon 
its  'devotees,  but,  on  the  contrary,  brings  them 
health  and  renewed  vigor.  It  has  changed  some¬ 
what  since  the  days  of  Izaak  Walton,  especially 
in  America,  and  is  not  so  “contemplative”  as 
in  his  time.  In  England  still-fishing  from  punts, 
for  bream,  barbie,  and  dace,  is  followed  yet, 
for  want  of  gamier  fish;  but  the  American  an¬ 
gler,  after  graduating  from  the  perch  and  “sun- 
nies”  of  the  mill  pond,  aspires  to  the  capture 
of  the  pike,  black  bass,  striped  bass,  trout,  and 
such  fish  as  must  be  cast,  or  trolled  for,  and 
which  fight  hard.  Let  him  who  thinks  it  idle 
sport  cast  the  minnow  or  the  fly  for  half  a  day 
and  note  the  effect  upon  the  tired  muscles  of 
his  arm,  and  then  say  if  he  has  been  idle.  Let 
him  wade  a  trout  stream,  knee  deep,  for  the 
same  length  of  time,  and  then  judge  if  he  has 
had  more  leisure  than  his  system  can  bear. 

Give  the  boys  fishing  rods,  and  good  ones  at 
that.  Never  mind  the  'talk  about  catching  as 
many  fish  with  a  sapling  as  a  fishing  rod.  This 
comes  from  men  with  no  appreciation  of  the 
niceties  of  art— and  can  be  answered  by  saying 
that  a  net  will  take  more  than  either.  The 
angler  loves  fine  tackle,  the  finer  the  'tackle  the 
more  enjoyment;  and  it  is  as  natural  as  that  a 
man  should  like  a  handsome  carriage  when  an 
ox-cart  is  stronger,  or  he  can  travel  as  many 
miles  in  a  lumber  wagon.  The  pleasure  that 
comes  from  holding  a  trusty  rod,  made  to  the 
verge  of  lightness  consistent  with  strength, 
which  kills  a  fish  with  its  elasticity,  is  as  far 
superior  to  a  stiff  pole,  which  throws  a  fish 
into  the  treetops  before  the  angler  feels  the 
electric  thrill  of  the  struggle,  as  the  sun  is 
superior  to  a  farthing  rushlight.  The  angler 
with  the  best  tackle  gets  more  enjoyment  out  of 
a  day’s  fishing  than  he  who  captures  more  fish 
with  a  coarser  tackle. 


A  BIT  OF  ADVICE. 

On  the  back  of  the  Ohio  1914  hunters’  licenses 
appears  the  following  signed  by  General  John  C. 
Speaks : 

“In  order  to  preserve  hunting  as  a  legitimate 
sport,  it  will  be  necessary  for  each  hunter  to 
carefully  observe  the  laws  relating  to  the  sub¬ 
ject,  and  further  to  lend  his  moral  support  to¬ 
ward  having  others  do  the  same. 

“Respect  the  landowner’s  rights.  Observe  the 
trespass  laws.  Most  landowners  appreciate  the 
fact  that  a  hunting  trip  affords  you  a  relaxation 
and  considerable  enjoyment.  He  realizes  that 
you  may  be  penned  up  in  office,  store,  factory  or 
shop,  throughout  the  year  and  that  a  trip  to  the 
country  is  a  real  treat.  Call  upon  him  before 


hunting  on  his  premises;  ask  permission;  as  a 
rule  you  will  be  favored.  If  refused,  don’t  get 
angry  and  make  harsh  remarks.  He  is  within 
his  rights,  but  may  change  his  mind  about  it. 
Perhaps  he  has  not  had  a  square  deal  from 
others;  hunters  are  not  alike.  If  permission  is 
granted  be  careful  about  his  stock,  buildings  and 
fences.  Show  appreciation  for  his  kindness.  Be 
courteous  to  everybody. 

“Another  suggestion :  Don’t  wait  until  fall  to 
make  your  arrangements.  Take  an  occasional 
trip  to  the  country  during  the  summer  and 
spring.  Acquaintance  with  the  country  people 
will  result  in  good  to  both.  Ohio  farmers  are 
the  most  approachable  and  hospitable  people  in 
the  world.  Speak  favorably  of  the  license  law. 
The  moneys  received  from  the  sale  of  licenses 
in  1912  has  enabled  the  state  to  purchase  thou¬ 
sands  of  game  birds.  These  are  being  distributed 
free  throughout  every  county.  If  the  laws  are 
not  being  respected  in  your  vicinity,  won’t  you 
please  report  the  fact?  All  such  reports  are 
treated  as  confidential.” 


MRS.  SAGE  GIVES  $10,000  FOR  GAME. 

Mrs.  Russell  Sage  sent  her  check  for  $10,000 
recently  to  William  T.  Hornaday  as  a  contribu¬ 
tion  to  the  Permanent  Wild  Life  Protection 
Fund.  This  gift  brings  the  total  already  sub¬ 
scribed  to  $50,000,  of  which  almost  all  has  been 
paid  in. 

Dr.  Hornaday,  who  is  a  trustee  of  the  fund  and 
has  power  to  expend  its  income  at  his  discretion, 
places  the  “irreducible  minimum”  necessary  to 
derive  an  income  sufficient  to  carry  out  the  work 
intended  at  $100,000. 


SALMON. 

By  Dean  Sage. 

I. 

The  fish  are  in  the  river 
Where  it  cuts  the  greening  hills; 
And  the  murmur  of  the  water 
With  its  precious  secret  thrills. 

The  call  to  nature’s  dearest 
Goes  forth  throughout  the  land — 

“Get  your  rod  and  tackle  ready 
“For  the  salmon  are  on  hand.” 

II. 

The  pool  is  hoarding  treasure 
Where  the  rapid  fails  to  slack. 

See  the  swirl  upon  the  water ! 

There  a  big  one  showed  his  back. 

Hear  the  poles  grit  on  the  gravel 
As  the  boat  is  forced  along ! 

All  the  voices  of  the  river 
Sound  the  salmon  fisher’s  song. 

III. 

The  spray  is  wildly  scattered 
And  the  silver  lightning  gleams 
As  the  king  of  fish  leaps  upward 
From  the  rainbow-riven  streams. 

Get  your  Jocks  and  Silver  Doctors, 
Dose,  and  Dusty  Millers,  too, 

And  hasten  to  the  river 
For  the  North  is  calling  you 
To  the  click,  click,  clack, 

And  the  rick-a-t-tack, 

And  the  whirr  of  the  running  reel 
As  the  line  rips  out, 

Banishing  doubt, 

A  big  one,  by  the  “feel.” 
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Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  IN¬ 
TERSTATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK. 
May  30. — Cleveland,  Ohio. — Cleveland  Gun  Club.  Paul  B. 
Goucher,  manager. 

May  30. — N.  Lancaster,  Mass. — Clinton  Gun  Club.  W.  J. 
Tedford.  secretary. 

June  1  and  2. — Brown’s  Valley,  Minn. — Brown’s  Valley 
Gun  Club.  L.  F.  Evans,  secretary. 

June  2  and  3. — Seattle,  Wash. — Seattle  Trapshooters’  As¬ 
sociation.  Hugh  Fleming,  secretary,  2027  34th  Ave. 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
secretary. 

June  9. — Rockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club.  George 
Dobler,  secretary. 

June  9,  10,  11. — Sioux  City,  Iowa. — Soo  Gun  Club.  W. 
F.  Duncan,  Secy. 

June  9  and  10.— Andalusia,  Ala. — Andalusia  Gun  Club. 
E.  M.  Beckett,  secretary. 

June  9. — Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretarv. 

June  10. — Chesapeake  City,  Md. — Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club.  R.  H.  Rees,  president. 

June  11.— Altoona,  Pa.— Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

June  11. — Centralia,  Ills. — White  City  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Mathis,  secretary. 

June  12  and  13. — Montreal,  Canada. —Montreal  Gun  Club. 
D.  J.  Kearney,  manager. 

June  13. — Marysville,  Pa. — Marysville  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation,  F.  J.  Stees,  secretary. 

June  13  and  14. — Milwaukee,  Wis. — Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club.  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  secretary. 

June  16. — Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. — Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

June  16-17. — Augusta,  Ga. — Georgia  State  Tournament, 


under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Hayden  Lake,  Ida. — Annual  Tourna¬ 
ment  of  The  Sportsmen’s  Association  of  the  North¬ 
west,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Spokane  (Washing¬ 
ton)  Gun  Club.  Al.  Wieseman,  secretary. 

June  17. — Webster,  S.  Dak.— Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  18. — Lexington,  Ky. — Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 

June  19. — Milton  Sportsmen’s  Association’s  Tournament, 
Milton,  Pa.  5.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
secretary. 

June  19  and  20. — Springfield,  Vt. — Vermont  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Springfield  Gun  Club, 
I.  L.  Hall,  secretary. 

June  20. — Coatesville,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  20  and  21.— St.  Zotique,  P.  Q.,  Canada.— Lake  St. 

Francis  Gun  Club.  F.  W.  Duckett,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22. — San  Jose  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club.  O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  22  and  23. — Du  Bois,  Pa. — Du  Bois  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Kelley,  secretary. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  president. 

June  23  and  24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club. 
C.  U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  24. — Morocco,  Ind. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 

June  24  and  25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation.  F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president 
June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  27  and  28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du 
Lac  Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 


June  25,  26  and  27.—  Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen's  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

June  27. — Blue  River  Target  Club’s  Tournament,  Kan¬ 
sas  City,  Missouri.  E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 
June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J. 

F.  Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  1. — Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Canada.— Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
W.  H.  Plaxton,  president. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  2. — Jersey  Shore,  Pa.— Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Myers,  Secy. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  Ky. — Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 

G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  7  and  8. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  8  and  9.— Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 


Pennsylvania  Again  for  Remington-UMC 


Wins  State  Championship  at  Pittsburg 


SCORE  146  x  ISO 


Shooting  a  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun 


2 1 7 

STRAIGHT 


LONG  RUN  OF  TOURNAMENT 


2  1  7 

STRAIGHT 


Mr.  Newcomb  also  made 


A  Safe  Choice  for  Top  Scores 


Remington 


Jong-  runs  of  115  and  59  Straight 

High  General  Average — Won  by  Chas.  Newcomb,  494x500,  shooting  Arrow 
Speed  Shells. 

Fort  Pitt  Cup — Tied  for  by  Chas.  Newcomb,  shooting  Arrows,  and  W.  S. 
Behm,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun,  score  98x100 — won  in  shoot 
off  by  Mr.  Newcomb,  18x20. 

High  Professional  on  All  Targets  —  Rush  Razee,  614x650,  shooting  Reming¬ 
ton-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

High  Amateur  on  All  Targets  — W .  S.  Behm,  624x650,  shooting  Remington- 
UMC  Pump  Gun. 

OREGON  ALSO  JOINS  IN 

Henry  Whilon,  of  Gresham,  won  State  Championship  with  98x100,  shoot¬ 
ing  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

FOR  A  PLACE  ON  THE  YEAR’S  TRAPSHOOTING  HONOR 
ROLL,  TIE  TO  “THE  PERFECT  SHOOTING  COMBINATION” 

Arms-Uniofl  Metallic  Cartridge  Co.,  i?™  “!Tk 


731 


732 
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Monroe  Gun  Club. 

Monroe,  La.,  March  19th,  1914. 

We  have  just  completed  the  organization  of  the 
Louisiana  Trap  Shooters  Association  with  the  fol¬ 
lowing  membership:  Monroe  Gun  Club,  Monroe,  La.; 
City  Park  Gun  Club,  New  Orleans,  La.;  Calcasieu  Gun 
Club,  Lake  Charles,  La.;  Alexandria  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  Alexandria,  La.;  Rayville  Gun  Club,  Rayville, 
La.;  New  Ibera  Gun  Club,  New  Ibera,  La.;  Shreve¬ 
port  Gun  Club,  Shreveport,  La.,  and  Morehouse  Gun 
Club,  MerRouge,  La. 

We  expect  to  pull  off  the  Louisiana  State  Tourna¬ 
ment  under  the  auspices  of  the  Monroe  Gun  Club  on 
June  5th  and  6th  which  has  been  registered  with  the 
Interstate  Association. 

J.  T.  AUSTIN,  President. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

May  16,  1914. 

Sixteen  shooters  were  at  the  Birmingham  Club  at  the 
regular  weekly  shoot.  John  Warren  led  the  shooting 
with  93  breaks  to  his  credit.  Scores  were  made  as 
follows: 

Shot  At  Broke 

John  Warren  .  100  93 

Gentry  Hillman  .  100  91 

T.  Randolph  .  100  87 

E.  M.  Cornwell  .  100  87 

C.  J.  Barr  .  100  86 

John  Fletcher  .  100  82 

H.  C.  Ryding  .  100  82 

Dick  Leland  .  100  81 

Lee  Moody  .  100  78 

Clyde  Hunter  .  100  77 

R.  FI.  Baugh  .  100  76 

Mrs.  Garl  .  100  75 

Garl  .  75  59 

Dr.  Sellers  .  75  51 

Morriss  .  5°  33 

Dodge  .  5°  25 

PARTICIPANT. 


South  Hills  Rifle. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  May  16,  1914- 
Total 

Woolf  .  57 

Brad  .  57 

Woolf  .  49 

Brad  .  73 

John  Sullivan  .  31 

Woolf  . 65 

Thompson  .  48 

Brad  .  66 

Suly  .  44 

Wolf  .  60 

Patterson  .  47 

Bradshaw  .  61 

Sullivan  . , .  58 

Wolf  .  59 

Patterson  . .  •  •  60 

Bradshaw  . .  •  •  57 

Sullivan  .  53 

Wolf  .  60 

Patterson  .  46 

Bradshaw  .  56 

Sullivan  .  64 

W.  Bradshaw  .  30 

Miller  .  46 

Kelly  .  23 

F.  Bradshaw  .  4° 


Central  Pa.  Trap  Shooters  League. 

Ebeiisburg,  Pa.,  May  7,  1914. 
Ideal  weather  prevailed  here  today  and  a  “goodly 
crowd  was  there.”  A.  M.  Bennett  was  high  gun  with 
94,  taking  also  an  added  event  with  48  . .  50.  Ed. 
llellyer,  Jr.  was  second  with  93,  and  tied  for  place 
with  Wm.  McClaren  on  46  in  the  added  event. 

Ebensburg,  May  7,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

E.  G.  Miller  .  100  75 

A.  M.  Bennett  .  100  94 

L.  A.  Bosserman  .  100  85 

Robt.  Scanlin  .  100  84 

Dack  Lane  .  too  82 

P.  L.  Morrison  .  100  64 

T.  K.  Nolder  .  100  85 

L.  J.  Shettig  .  100  67 

P.  F.  Pershing  .  100  63 

W.  E.  Lafferty  .  100  72 

A.  A.  Detrick  .  100  68 

F.  W.  Buchanan  .  100  80 

E.  A.  Nipps  .  too  55 

S.  W.  Ross  .  100  72 

W.  E.  Mulhollen  .  100  80 


Men  Wanted 


Not  for  the 


United  States  Army 

But  for  the  Army  of  Trapshooters  who  will 

MOBILIZE  May  29-30, 1914 

At  the 

Delaware  State  Shoot. 

RECRUITING  STATION 

Du  Pout  Trapshooting  Club 
Wilmington,  Del. 

ATTRACTIVE  SPOILS  FOR  THE  VICTORS 

Write  for  Program  Outlining  the  Two  Days,  Maneuver# 


W.  A.  JOSLYN,  Secretary, 

Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club 


flW  /  .4,  J1"’  ,‘v , _ * 

"  ....  , *  —  ip1  ■  11  „ ■  •  ^ 'YYa-' 


Buffalo  Audubon  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  May  16,  1914. 

Plenty  of  “pep”  was  shown  this  afternoon  by  all  the 
boys  and  nothing  was  talked  but  of  our  coming  Decora¬ 
tion  Day  tournament,  May  30th.  Many  inquiries  are  be¬ 
ing  made  for  programs  and  if  a  fine  day  100  shooters 
will  be  on  the  firing  line. 

Today  3,300  targets  were  trapped  in  less  than  three 
hours  which  is  going  some.  Fish  broke  120  x  125  all 


at  handicap  distance 

and  was 

high, 

W  right 

with 

n5 

was  second.  Rogers 

was  high 

with 

24 

in  the  Marlin 

Gun  Event.  Scores: 

20 

20 

20 

20 

20 

25 

Covert  . 

14 

19 

16 

18 

23 

Wright  . 

.  17 

19 

20 

18 

17 

24 

Wootton  . 

.  18 

20 

17 

18 

1 6 

Kelsey  . 

.  15 

16 

12 

18 

18 

Fay  . 

.  9 

17 

13 

16 

12 

Lawson  . 

.  18 

15 

14 

16 

16 

Rogers  . 

.  17 

15 

15 

18 

17 

24 

Ward  . 

....  19 

17 

ib 

14 

19 

20 

Hopkins  . 

.  18 

18 

20 

16 

is 

20 

Blackmer  . 

.  19 

17 

17 

18 

15 

19 

Atwater  . .  . 

.  15 

16 

16 

15 

17 

Damville  . 

.  17 

19 

15 

14 

15 

Eberhardt  . 

.  18 

14 

16 

12 

15 

Black  . 

.  8 

13 

12 

12 

9 

Weill  . 

....  13 

15 

16 

17 

14 

23 

Fish  . 

18 

20 

20 

18 

24 

Ebberts  . 

.  18 

16 

16 

17 

19 

22 

Bernhard  . 

.  17 

17 

18 

15 

20 

Wendel  . 

.  >3 

17 

17 

17 

15 

23 

Broderick  . 

20 

17 

17 

18 

21 

Patterson  . 

.  17 

18 

18 

17 

15 

24 

Dueger  . 

12 

15 

16 

13 

Falkner  . 

15 

ib 

15 

13 

15 

Terauld  . 

14 

19 

17 

19 

21 

Porter  . 

19 

15 

16 

15 

w.  c. 

WOOTTON, 

Secretary. 

Delaware  State  Shoot. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  May  8,  1914. 

The  Squier  Money-Back  System  will  govern. 

The  shoot  is  open  to  all  amateurs. 

Charlie  North  will  have  charge  of  the  traps  and  Lloyd 
Lewis  will  cashier. 

$300  in  added  money  and  trophies,  of  which  $150 
is  in  cash.  i 

Optional  sweeps  in  all  events  on  the  day’s  program 
and  on  the  two  days’  program  and  additional  sweeps 
over  each  trap  for  the  two  days,  in  addition  to  trophies 
for  the  high  guns  over  the  three  Ideal-Leggett  traps 
that  will  be  used. 

The  Delaware  Championship,  both  open  and  amateur, 
wili  be  determined. 

W.  A.  JOSLYN. 

Charleston,  W.  Va.,  Gun  Club. 


Bright  .. 
Childress 


Goshom,  W.  F. 


May 

16, 

1914- 

Shot 

Per 

At  Broke 

Cent. 

100 

94 

94 

100 

91 

91 

IOO 

88 

88 

100 

74 

74 

IOO 

71 

71 

50 

44 

88 

50 

43 

86 

50 

34 

68 

50 

32 

64 

FOREST  AND  STREAM 


k' 


'A 


22  Automatic  Rifle 

The  novelty  of  its  operation  is  one  of  the 
fascinating  features  of  the  Winchester  .22 
Automatic  Rifle.  Instead  of  the  downward 
and  upward  motion  of  a  finger  lever,  or  the 
backward  and  forward  thrust  of  a  slide  handle, 
the  pull  on  the  trigger  is  the  only  effort  required 
to  shoot  the  rifle  ten  times  in  succession.  The 
only  limit  to  speed  in  firing  is  the  rapidity 
with  which  the  trigger  can  be  pulled  before 
each  shot.  With  this  speed  is  coupled  fine 
accuracy,  light  weight,  simple  and  strong  con¬ 
struction,  and  ease  and  quickness  of  handling. 
Note  the  beautiful  appearance  of  the  rifle. 

It  lists  at  $25.00,  but  is  sold  everywhere  for 
much  less.  It  is  the  ideal  vacationist’s  rifle 

FOR  TARGET  SHOOTING  OR  GAME 


\\ 


Keller,  Sr.,  T. 
Brown,  VV.  A. 
Ziegler,  F.  M. 

*  Welles,  H.  S. 
Greenwood,  H. 
Dickey,  O.  R. 
German,  L.  S. 

Townes,  L . 

'Apgar,  N . 

Oliver,  V . 


Keystone  League. 

Philadelphia,  April  29  and  30,  1914. 


Total 

Number 

Broke 

149 

2nd  Day 

166 

2nd  Day 

l66 

154 

2nd  Day 

153 

165 

2nd  Day 

l62 

151 

2nd  Day 

148 

l6l 

2nd  Day 

157 

171 

2nd  Day 

168 

156 

2nd  Day 

167 

160 

2nd  Day 

l6l 

164 

2nd  Day 

158 

Church,  D . 

Mathews,  W.  H. 

Ford,  E.  G . 

'Slear,  E.  F . 

Melrath,  E.  B.  .. 
'Hawkins,  J.  M.  . 

Platt,  C.  B . . 

Eyre,  H . 

Severn,  W.  B. 

Shull,  S . 

Richardson,  A.  B. 
Foord,  Wm . 


. .  1st  Day 
2nd  Day 
. .  1st  Day 
2nd  Day 
.  .1st  Day 
2nd  Day 
.  .1st  Day 
2nd  Day 
. .  1st  Day 
2nd  Day 

•  ist  Day 
2nd  Day 
.1st  Day 
2nd  Day 
.  1st  Day 
2nd  Day 
.1st  Day 
2nd  Day 
.1st  Day 
2nd  Day 

•  ist  Day 
2nd  Day 
.1st  Day 
2nd  Day 


121 

127 

148 

157 

160 

138 

164 
159 
129 
142 

168 

169 

158 
154 

152 

148 

161 
167 

132 

133 

165 

163 

164 
169 
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Newcomb,  A.  H.  .. 

Biilinglett  . 

2nd  Day 

171 

169 

Heil,  A . 

2nd  Day 

149 

155 

167 

164 

Fell,  R.  G . 

2nd  Day 

Cruthers,  S.  M. 

2nd  Day 

J45 

146 

Wilson,  H.  P . 

2nd  Day 

159 

Hausman,  H.  F.  . 

2nd  Day 

154 

155 
153 

Babson,  O.  R . 

2nd  Day 

Ranney,  A.  E . 

2nd  Day 

141 

30 

167 

163 

169 

170 

164 

168 

Spotts,  R.  I,.  ... 

2nd  Day 

McMahon,  D . 

2nd  Day 

Church,  A.  W.  . 

2nd  Day 

Sousa,  J.  P . 

2nd  Day 

454 

146 

163 

130 

Starr,  W.  O . 

2nd  Day 

Hammond,  W.  M.  . 

2nd  Day 

142 

143 

*56 

>63 

McHugh,  J.  B.  . 

2nd  Day 

Springer,  E.  B.  ... 

2nd  Day 

ISO 

162 

Chaffey,  H. 

2nd  Day 

451 

138 

148 

147 

148 

155 

Westcott,  A.  L.  ... 

2nd  Day 

Smith,  W.  T. 

2nd  Day 

Cook,  H.  B . 

and  Day 

142 

141 

Dawes,  W.  R 

2nd  Day 

153 

161 

*Pratt,  J.  F . 

2nd  Day 

130 

Johnston,  R.  B.  . 

2nd  Day 

*4  7 
144 

*Oberbaugh,  PI.  ... 

2nd  Day 

*54 

143 

Powers,  II . 

2nd  Day 

14J 

158 
163 

159 

167 

15' 

Hellyer,  E.  V. 

2nd  Day 

Plcasenton,  H.  S.  . 

2nd  Day 

Budd,  I.  W . 

2nd  Day 

13-2 

125 

Sterling,  W . 

2nd  Day 

I5<> 

140 

Eames,  F.  M.  ... 

2nd  Day 

Tomlin,  F.  S . 

211 1  Dav 

*47 

'Hamlin,  G.  F 

ui 

Riggs,  J.  D . 

2nd  Day 

Beavan,  W.  A.  . 

2nd  Day 

93 

156 

Howland,  M.  P. 

2nd  Day 

74 
'55 

87 

'39 

84 

64 

162 

75 

153 

Caswell,  F.  J . 

Wolstencroft,  J. 

2nd  Day 

2nd  Day 
ist  Day 

Wolstencroft,  W.  H. 
DuPont,  P.  F. 

McKean,  J.  D. 

ist  Day 

Plum,  F . 

ist  Day 

Hendrickson,  W.  A. 

ist  Day 

LLOYD  R.  LEWIS,  Secretary. 

Shelby  County  Gun  Club. 

Shelbyville,  Ill.,  May  13  and 
Total 
Number 

,,,  T  ,  Shot  At 

W.  V.  Jackson  . ist  Day  150 

,, ,  ..  2nd  Day  150 

H.  W.  Cadawalloder  . ist  Day  150 

tt  2nd  Day  150 

Harry  Dunnill  . ist  Day  150 

2nd  Day  150 

Jay  R.  Graham  . ist  Day  150 

.  2nd  Day  150 

H.  Kennicott  . ist  Day  150 

T  tt  tt  2nd  5ay  I5° 

J.  H.  Hopper  . iSt  Day  150 

...  „  „  2nd  Day  iso 

VA .  E.  Byrn  . ist  Day  150 

T  tt  r  2nd  5ay  I5° 

Joe  Hamlin  . ist  Day  150 

2nd  Day  150 

B.  J.  Sturgis  . ist  Day  150 

2nd  Day 

W.  H.  Haws  . ist  Day  150 

.  2nd  Day  150 

Geo.  L.  Learing  . ist  Day  150 

2nd  Day  150 

Ray  E.  Loring  . ist  Day  150 

2nd  Day  150 

*Arthur  ICillam  . ist  Day  150 

2nd  Day  150 

Bart  Lewis  . ist  Day  150 

2nd  Day  150 

Geo.  L.  Robbins  . ist  Day  150 

2nd  Day  rso 


14,  1914. 
Total 
Number 
Broke 

141 
143 

142 

145 

139 
136 

142 

146 
138 

140 

130 

133 

136 

136 

103 
133 
hi 

104 
no 

143 
140 

142 
133 
MS 

143 
146 

149 

142 

137 
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Walter  Behm,  Easterly,  Pa.  Wins  the 
PENNSYLVANIA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP 

98  x  100  -  Shooting  SCHULTZE 


SPECTACULAR  SHOOTING  AT  HERRON  HILL  GUN  CLUB,  PITTSBURGH, 
WINS  TROPHIES  AND  HONORS  FOR  SHOOTERS  USING  DU  PONT 
AND  SCHULTZE  SMOKELESS  POWDERS. 

HIGH  SCORES  IN  CONTEST  FOR  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP  MEDALS. 

First:  Water  Behm,  98x100 - SCHULTZE. 

Second:  C.  H.  Newcomb,  97x  1  00— SCHULTZE;  Third:  H.  B.  Shoop,  96x100 

- SCHULTZE;  Fourth:  G.  E.  Painter,  96x100— DU  PONT;  Fifth:  N.  Johnson, 

95x100 — DU  PONT;  Sixth:  B.  Mallory,  Jr.,  95x100 — SCHULTZE;  Seventh: 
J.  G.  Martin,  95x  1  00— SCHULTZE. 

DU  PONT  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP  CHALLENGE  TROPHY. 

Won  by  Chas.  H.  Newcomb,  494x500 - 98.8% - Shooting  SCHULTZE.  A  re¬ 

markable  exhibition  of  skill  at  the  traps. 

FORT  PITT  TROPHY  WON  WITH  SCHULTZE. 

Messrs.  Newcomb  and  Behm  tied  on  98x100.  Mr.  Newcomb  won  in  shoot-off. 
Both  shooters  used  SCHULTZE. 

LONGEST  RUNS  OF  TOURNAMENT  MADE  WITH  SCHULTZE  115  and  217 

STRAIGHT. 

These  sensational  scores  made  by  C.  H.  Newcomb  demonstrate  the  reliability 
and  regularity  of  SCHULTZE — the  “easy-on-the-shoulder”  powder. 

100  STRAIGHT  WINS  THE  “IN  THE  OPEN”  TROPHY. 

C.  H.  Newcomb  won  this  event,  outshooting  a  big  field  of  top-notch  shooters. 

WOLSTENCROFT  DOUBLE— TARGET  TROPHY. 

Won  by  Allen  Heil,  43x5 0— SHOOTING  SCHULTZE. 

TIE  FOR  HIGH  PROFESSIONAL  SCORE. 

W.  B.  Darton,  4 79x5 00— 95 .8%— SHOOTING  DU  PONT. 


Eventually  You  Will  Shoot  Du  Pont,  Ballistite  or  Schultze. 

Get  in  the  winners’  class  today.  Join  the  winners’  club.  Shoot 

. DU  PONT  POWDERS . 

^  Du  Pont  Powder  Co.  “ATR°EN 


R.  C.  Raims  . 

Day 

150 

138 

C.  C.  Emery  . 

150 

138 

2nd 

Day 

150 

142 

2nd  Day 

H.  H.  Hicks  . 

Day 

150 

140 

L.  H.  McGredy 

150 

124 

2nd 

Day 

150 

141 

2nd  Day 

150 

138 

F.  A.  Graper  . 

Day 

ISO 

144 

H.  W.  Gregory 

150 

119 

2nd 

Day 

150 

145 

2nd  Day 

A.  C.  Conner  . 

Day 

150 

>32 

C  arl  Jacobs  . 

150 

125 

2nd 

Day 

150 

>37 

2nd  Day 

Roy  H.  Brums  . 

Day 

150 

144 

K.  Easley  . 

150 

141 

2nd 

Day 

150 

145 

2nd  Day 

*A.  H.  Ammann  . 

Day 

150 

>4> 

T.  A.  Penn  . 

150 

109 

2nd 

Day 

150 

>39 

2nd  Day 

J.  H.  Foster  . 

Day 

150 

127 

Dan  Lowery  . . . . 

2nd 

Day 

150 

140 

D.  Walden  . 

ISO 

122 

L.  J.  Robison  . 

Day 

150 

129 

ind  Day 

2nd 

Day 

150 

>32 

2nd  Day 

15° 

134 

*J.  W.  Barre  . 

Day 

150 

144 

'Professional. 

2nd 

Day 

150 

>39 

James  Shoaff  . 

Day 

>5° 

128 

2nd 

Day 

>5° 

139 

Pahquioque  Gun  Club. 

G.  C.  Fraker  . 

Day 

>50 

I  27 

High  scores  were  made  by  the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club 

2nd 

Day 

>5° 

>35 

marksmen  at  the 

final  “leg”  of  the 

telegraphic 

match 

J.  Y.  Hamlin  . 

Day 

>5° 

136 

at  Tamarack  range 

yesterday.  The  club  beat  its 

former 

2nd 

Day 

>50 

>38 

record  in  April  of 

234  targets  bv  three,  breaking 

237-25  0. 

T.  M.  Donahue  . 

Day 

>5° 

136 

The  club  has  gradually  gained  since 

the  first  “leg”  in 

2nd 

Day 

January  when  they  broke  208. 

In  1'ebruary  the  record  was  228;  March,  233;  April, 
334,  and  in  May,  237,  making  a  total  of  1,140-1,250,  an 
average  of  ninety-one  per  cent.  When  a  club  can  make 
an  average  with  ten  men  of  ninety-one  per  cent.,  for 
five  shoots,  it  is  making  a  real  record.  The  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  club  may  feel  proud  of  their  record,  as  the 
best  clubs  over  the  United  States  have  had  teams  en¬ 
tered  in  the  telegraphic  match. 

I  he  match  will  no  doubt  give  the  club  another  boost 
as  Lansdale,  Pennsylvania,  is  only  13  targets  ahead  on 
the  fourth  “leg”;  Dayton,  four,  Little  Falls,  one,  so 
they  have  got  to  make  a  good  record  for  Danbury  not 
to  pass  them. 

I  he  conditions  yesterday  were  ideal  for  good  scores 
and  the  way  the  targets  were  blown  to  dust  showed  that 
the  shooters  had  their  eyes  with  them  and  determined 
to  make  up  for  the  poor  scores  made  at  Ridgefield  a 
week  ago. 

W.  A.  Gregory,  C.  W.  Stevens  and  Cyrus  Cornen, 
Jr.,  all  made  twenty-five  straight,  with  E.  H.  Bailey, 

D.  F.  Bedient  and  M.  Scofield  twenty-four;  R.  H.  Ben¬ 
nett  and  W.  M.  Judd  twenty-three;  R.  Downs  and  Dr. 

E.  B.  Van  Saun,  twenty-two,  making  237-250.  Taking 
the  total  scores  for  the  five  “legs”  there  were  only  six 
shooters  who  competed  in  all  of  them 

D.  F.  Bedient  of  Ridgefield  was  high,  with  1 17-125; 
W .  A.  Gregory,  116;  E.  H.  Bailey,  112;  M.  Scofield,  106; 
Sterling  Fanton,  94,  and  Robt.  V.  Sears,  93.  If  Cyrus 
Comen  and  C.  W.  Stevens  had  competed  in  all  the 
matches  they  would  have  made  a  close  race,  as  Cornen 
broke  96-100  and  Stevens  95  they  both  missing  one 
“leg.”  In  the  Du  Pont  trophy  contest  there  were  seven 
tied  on  a  perfect  score.  Cornen,  Stevens  and  Gregory 
broke  straight  from  scratch;  Bedient,  Scofield,  Fanton 
and  Bailey  had  a  straight  with  their  handicap.  On  the 
total  for  the  three  “leg,”  Sears,  Gregory  and  Stevens 
are^  tied  with  72  and  the  rest  only  a  few  targets  behind. 

This  feels  very  grateful  to  the  Ridgefield  members,  as 
they  have  taken  a  great  interest  in  these  matches.  They 
always  come,  no  matter  what  the  weather  is.  Cornen 
did  some  fine  shooting  on  his  one  hundred  targets  he 
shot  at  breaking  97,  which  is  some  record.  The  fol¬ 
lowing  are  the  scores  in  the  telegraphic  match  and  the 
Du  Pont  trophy  contest: 

Telegraphic  Match. 

W.  A.  Gregory  .  25 

C.  A.  Cornen  .  25 

C.  W.  Stevens  .  25 

M.  Scofield  .  24 

D.  F.  Bedient  .  24 

E.  H.  Bailey  .  24 

R  H.  Bennett  .  23 


H.  M.  Judd  .  23 

Dr.  Van  Saun  .  22 

R.  Downs  .  22 

Total  .  237 


Other  Scores. 

S.  H.  Fanton  .  21 

R.  Sears  .  19 

F.  Murphy  .  14 

L  Schmidt  .  13 

Du  Pont  Trophy. 


W.  A.  Gregory  _ 

Hdc.  Score 
•  •  •  25 

Total 

25 

Total 

For 

3  Legs 
72 

C.  W.  Stevens  _ 

25 

25 

72 

R.  Sears  . 

•  •  4 

19 

23 

72 

C .  Cornen  . 

25 

25 

71 

D.  F.  Bedient  _ 

. .  2 

24 

25 

7> 

R.  Downs  . 

22 

24 

71 

S.  11.  Fanton  . 

•  •  7 

21 

■  25 

70 

Dr.  Van  Saun  . 

. .  2 

22 

24 

69 

M.  Scofield  . 

••  3 

24 

25 

69 

1<.  H.  Bennett  _ 

1 

23 

24 

H.  M.  Tudd  . 

. .  1 

23 

24 

F.  Murphy  . . 

..  8 

>4 

22 

L.  Schmidt  . 

..  8 

13 

21 

First  Lieutenant 

George 

Schoen, 

arranged 

commanding  the 

Eighth  Co.,  C.  A. 

C.,  has 

a 

match 

indoor 

rifle  shoot  between  a  team  from  the  Eighth  Co.  and  a 
picked  team  from  the  members  of  the  Pahquioque  Gun 
Club.  This  is  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  either 

organization  that  teams  representing  them  have  met  in 
a  match  shoot  and  the  interest  in  the  contest  is  great 
among  the  members  of  both  organizations.  The  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Gun  Club  will  be  at  a  slight  disadvantage 

as  they  will  have  to  use  the  rifles  that  the  military  men 

use  in  regular  indoor  work,  while  they  have  been  ac¬ 
customed  to  using  a  gun  made  for  trap  shooting.  A 
number  of  the  members  of  the  Gun  Club  are  crack 
rifle  shots,  however,  and  they  are  confident  that  they 
can  make  the  Eighth  Co.  shooters  do  their  best  in 
order  to  capture  the  laurels  in  the  coming  contest. 

The  members  of  the  Gun  Club  will  have  several  elimi¬ 
nation  shoots  before  the  team  that  is  going  to  represent 
the  club  in  the  contest  with  the  Eighth  Co.  marksmen 
is  selected.  In  the  first  tryout  they  made  a  fine  show¬ 
ing,  ten  men  taking  part.  C.  Howard  Daley  was  high 
with  94  out  of  a  possible  100  from  the  three  positions, 
sitting,  kneeling  and  prone.  This  is  something  not 
one  of  the  club  members  even  ever  saw  done  before. 
Fred  Hall  accounted  for  92;  E.  H.  Bailey,  91;  W.  E. 
Day,  90;  J.  Osborn,  90;  R.  Hall,  90;  R.  Corgaiton,  90; 
E.  Versey,  90;  G.  Hall,  87;  and  M.  Scofield,  81. 

The  Eighth  Co.  members  congratulated  the  Gun  Club 
on  the  splendid  showing  they  made.  Interest  is  keen 
among  the  military  men  for  the  elimination  teams  the 
company  will  have  from  which  to  select  its  team.  The 
best  shots  in  the  company  will  be  chosen  for  the  sol¬ 
dier  boys  know  of  the  prowess  of  the  Gun  Club  men 
with  arms  of  different  sorts  and  would  not  like  to 
have  the  Pahquioque  team  defeat  them  in  the  com¬ 
petitive  match. 

Regular  army  regulations  will  govern  the  match.  The 
range  will  be  fifty  feet  long.  The  targets  will  be  ten 
inches  in  width  with  a  bullseye  one  inch  in  diameter. 
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Five  points  will  count  for  a  bullseye  hit  and  a  propor¬ 
tional  number  of  credits  for  each  hit  made  at  various 
distances  from  the  center  of  the  target.  The  shooting 
will  be  done  in  three  positions,  namely,  sitting,  kneel¬ 
ing  and  prone.  The  Eighth  Co.  has  some  of  the  best 
shooters  of  the  C.  A.  C.  in  its  ranks  and  it  will  be 
interesting  to  learn  just  how  the  average  citizen  who 
has  had  some  experience  with  guns,  compares  in  shoot¬ 
ing  with  the  man  who  has  had  considerable  training 
in  the  use  of  the  rifle.  The  date  of  tKe- shoot  has  not 
been  set,  but  will  be  inside  of  a  week  or  two. 


Shot  At. 

Broke. 

T.  S.  Day . 

.  150 

127 

J.  S.  Day  . 

.  250 

236 

W.  S.  Concannon  . 

.  '5° 

114 

W.  S.  Concannon  . 

.  250 

'95 

C.  L.  Howell  . 

.  '75 

'34 

C.  L.  Howell  . 

.  250 

181 

George  W.  Lewis . 

.  '50 

'34 

George  W.  Lewis  . 

.  250 

232 

H.  N.  Kirby  . 

.  150 

120 

H.  N.  Kirby . 

.  150 

104 

D.  W.  Travis  . 

.  '75 

122 

T.  O.  Smith  . 

.  75 

47 

T.  R.  Byrnes  . 

■ .  150 

124 

Steve  Hoyne  . 

.  '75 

'3' 

Steve  Hoyne  . 

.  250 

213 

T.  W.  Griffiths  ...• . 

.  '75 

132 

J.  W.  Griffitth  . 

220 

P.  H.  Molitor  . 

.  '75 

138 

George  Sire  . 

.  '5° 

§2 

H.  O.  Strowitz  . 

. 150 

II 2 

Perry  Frazier  . 

.  '75 

'3' 

Perry  Frazier  . 

'94 

Ray  L.  Hollinger  . 

.  150 

109 

Ray  L.  Hollinger  . 

.  250 

204 

Dr.  W.  J.  Stilson  . 

.  '75 

146 

R.  E.  Stotts  . 

.  '75 

142 

R.  E.  Stotts  . 

221 

E.  W.  Ross  . 

.  'SO 

IOI 

W.  F.  Webb  . 

.  '75 

135 

W.  F.  Webb  . 

.  150 

120 

Toseph  H.  Rohrer  . 

.  150 

'38 

Toseph  H.  Kohrer  . 

.  250 

217 

C.  E.  Marsh  . 

.  '75 

145 

C.  E.  Marsh  . 

199 

C.  N.  Wray  . 

.  '5° 

IOO 

C.  N.  Wrav  . 

.  150 

100 

Bert  Metzger  . 

.  150 

125 

Walter  Pedigo  . 

.  '75 

153 

Walter  Pedigo  . 

.  'SO 

114 

C.  E.  Troutman  . 

.  150 

82 

R.  P.  Vernon  . 

22 

C.  G.  Keesling  . 

.  '75 

142 

P.  G.  Reynolds  . 

.  '75 

145 

P.  G.  Revnolds  . 

223 

Dr.  W.  0.  Thompson  . 

9' 

Frank  J.  Cox  . 

25 

W.  H.  Jacoby  . 

.  '5° 

95 

T.  E.  Fromong  . 

.  '75 

124 

N.  T.  Werner  . 

.  '75 

140 

N.  T-  Werner  . 

191 

G.  I.  Toews  . 

.  '75 

142 

G.  I.  Toews  . 

.  150 

108 

I.  N.  Carson  . 

.  '35 

82 

Roy  Thistler  . 

.  '75 

I30-  • 

Roy  Thistler  . 

139 

E.  S.  Haas  . 

46 

C.  M.  States  . 

.  30 

14 

6.  M.  States  . 

.  25 

16 

R.  S.  Randall  . 

.  150 

126 

C.  G.  Keesling  . 

.  150 

126 

0.  H.  Brown  . 

220 

R.  W.  King  . 

187 

Tack  Bailey  . 

.  150 

109 

D.  A.  McAdoo  . 

.  '50 

"3 

George  D.  Cochran  . 

.  '5 

8 

Frank  Ellis  . 

34 

T.  C.  Shinn  . 

26 

Sam  Turner  . 

50 

In  shooting  off  ties  for  trophies,  at  20  targets.  E 
W.  Arnold  won  first.  Weaver  Wilson  won  second,  J. 
T.  Randall  won  third,  George  W.  Lewis  won  fourth, 
Harry  C.  Hood  won  fifth,  C.  G.  Keesling  won  sixth, 
P.  G.  Reynolds  won  seventh  (no  tie). 


Northern  Kentucky  Gun  Club. 

The  tournament  held  on  May  14  attracted  over  thirty 
shooters,  most  of  whom  shot  in  all  the  events.  The 
program,  which  was  the  same  as  the  one  which  proved 
so  popular  a  short  while  ago,  consisted  of  five  events 
at  20  targets  each,  and  two  events  at  25  targets  each, 
the  latter  two  events  being  the  Northern  Kentucky 
Handicap,  the  handicaps,  16  to  21  yards,  being  based 
on  the  score  made  in  the  first  100  targets.  The  club 
donated  $1.00  for  each  contestant  as  a  high  average 
purse  on  the  first  too  targets,  divided  60  and  40  per 
cent.,  high  men  to  shoot  off  the  tie  for  first  money, 
and  the  losers  to  divide  second  money.  Among  the 
out-of-town  shooters  were:  Sam  Leever,  F.  E. 
Holmes,  and  W.  H.  Dull,  from  Goshen;  C.  D.  Co- 
bum  and  R.  B.  Guy,  Mechanicsburg;  B.  R.  Reray. 
Anderson,  Ind. ;  T.  E.  and  T.  J.  Donald,  Felicity; 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch,  Williamsport;  F.  H.  Lawson  and 
J.  E.  Nutt.  Portsmouth;  H.  H.  Gaines,  Georgetown, 
Ky.;  Dr.  Pumphrey,  H.  W.  Heikes  and  Ed.  Cain. 

Dayton.  The  weather  conditions  were  threatening 
early  in  the  day,  and  a  short  delay  was  caused  by 

rain,  but  this  soon  cleared  off,  and  things  ran  smooth¬ 
ly  to  the  finish  at  about  4:30.  The  office  was  in 
charge  of  W.  R.  Chamberlain,  who  p'aid  off  the  win¬ 
ners  soon  after  the  close  of  the  shoot.  In  the  first 
race  at  100  targets,  Sam  Leever,  of  base  ball  fame, 
and  C.  D.  Coburn,  of  Mechanicsburg,  were  the  stars, 
each  breaking  97,  and  tying  for  first  high  average 
money.  In  the  shoot-off  Leever  kept  up  his  pace 
and  won  with  24  to  Coburn’s  23.  H.  W.  Heikes, 
Dayton,  after  dropping  four  in  his  first  60  targets, 
went  straight  in  the  last  two  events,  and  finished  in 

second  place  on  96.  M.  H.  Johnson,  a  local  ama¬ 

teur,  kept  up  with  the  leaders  in  the  first  three 


SMOKE 

|9»H 

IT’S  GREAT 
10c.  per  tin  10c. 


events,  but  dropped  behind  in  the  last  40  targets, 
finshing  in  third  place  on  95.  Then  came  R.  B.  Guy, 

C.  L.  Wheeler  and  Dr.  Pumphrey  with  93  each 
The  professionals  were  on  to  their  job,  and  finished 
well  up,  G.  W.  Maxwell,  Hastings,  Neb.,  the  well- 
known  one-armed  expert,  being  high  on  96,  closely 
followed  by  R.  L.  Trimble,  the  local  “pro,”  with 
95,  and  W.  R.  Chamberlain,  with  91.  R.  Dibowski, 
the  Covington  amateur,  tied  with  Chamberlain  on  91. 
The  former  has  been  in  the  game  but  a  short  while, 
and  has  made  rapid  strides  toward  the  top.  ,In  the 
second  race,  at  50  targets,  those  making  95  or  better 
in  the  first  100  were  placed  at  21  yards;  92  to  94  at 
20  yards;  90  to  91  at  19  yards;  88-89  at  18  yards;  85 
to  87  at  17  yards,  and  84  and  under  at  16  yards. 
High  score  was  made  by  T.  J.  Donald.  48,  from  18 
yards;  he  was  the  only  one  to  go  straight  in  either 
of  the  ,25-target  events:  H.  W.  Heikes,  from  21  yards* 
was  second  with  47,  breaking  24  in  the  first  round. 
Coburn,  21  yards,  A.  Porter,  17  yards,  and  F.  H. 
Lawson,  16  yards,  tied  on  46.  Maxwell  led  the  pros, 
shooting  from  21  yards  and  breaking  47.  Trimble, 
standing  on  the  same  mark,  was  second  with  44: 
C.  D.  Coburn  and  Heikes  were  'high  amateurs  on 
the  entire  program,  tying  with  Maxwell  on  143,  or  over 
95  per  cent.,  a  very  fine  showing  when  it  is  remembered 
that  a  part  of  the  score  was  made  from  the  extreme 
distance  of  21  yards.  Sam  Leever  was  second  with 
138;  T.  J.  Donald,  137;  M.  H.  Johnson,  136;  J.  E. 
Nutt,  135.  From  the  expressions  of  some  of  the 
shooters  Manager  Irwin  seems  to  have  hit  on  a  pro¬ 
gram  that  meets  with  the  approval  of  the  contestants, 
and  the  club  will  undoubtedly  repeat  in  the  near 
future. 


Yards. 


*W.  R.  Chamberlain .  19 

C.  D.  Coburn  .  21 

Sam  Leever  .  21 

R.  B.  Guy  .  20 

B  T?.  Remv  . ....; . . .  18 

T.  E.  Donald  .  19 

T  T.  Donald  .  18 

*R.  L.  Trimble  .  21 

Richards  .  17 

H.  Stegeman  .  16 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  .  21 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch  .  19 

M.  H.  Johnson  .  21 

T.  E.  Schrek  .  16 

H.  H.  Gaines  .  17 

W.  H.  Dull  .  17 

F.  H.  Lawson  . 16 

T  E.  Nutt  .  19 

L.  Muller  . 

M.  Welsh  . 


Total. 

133 

143 

138 
133 

131 

132 

i37 

139 
129 
122 


'43 

134 


136 

108 

128 

123 

130 

'35 


TTolmes  .  18 

R.  Dibowski  .  19 

A.  Porter  .  17 

C.  L.  Wheeler  .  20 

Pumphrey  .  20 

A.  W.  Heikes  .  21 

Ed  Cain  .  '6 

D.  H.  Willey  .  16 


132 

'30 

'33 

132 

'33 

'43 

hi 
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Woqt-  Vud  Guo  r'p.r, 

Richmond.  Va.,  Saturday  May  16,  1914. 
Class  leaders  were:  W.  L.  Boyd.  Class  A;  E.  D. 
Hotchkiss,  Jr..  Class  B;  Louis  Rueger,  Class  C; 
Henry  C.  Froehling.  Class  D;  L.  C.  Grant  and  Wm. 
Rueger,  Jr..  Class  E. 

Legs  on  Lumsden  Cup. — Saint  George  Anderson.  E. 

D.  Hotchkiss.  Jr.,  J.  A.  Kain.  Wm.  Rueger,  Jr.,  Wm. 

B.  Jerman,  Henry  C.  Froehling. 

Club  shoots  every  Saturday  afternoon. 

Shot  At  Broke 


E.  H.  Storr  .  50 

W.  L.  Boyd  .  5° 

E.  D.  Hotchkiss.  Tr .  50 

W.  A.  Hammond.  Sr .  50 

Jno.  B.  Swartwout  .  50 

Tames  A.  Anderson  .  50 

W.  H.  Eanes  .  5° 

J.  A.  Kain  .  50 


49 

47 

46 

45 

44 

43 

43 

43 


M.  D.  Hart  . 

W.  E.  Nelms  . 

P.  J.  Flippen  . 

Col.  B.  H.  Grundy  .. 

Louis  Rueger  . 

John  C.  Easley  . 

Wm.  B.  Jerman  . 

Id.  C.  Froehling  . 

W.  Gordon  Harvie  .. 

Charles  B.  Cooke  _ 

James  C.  Tignor  . 

A.  Seddon  Jones,  Jr. 

Cary  Sheppard  . 

W.  A.  Hammond,  Jr. 
St.  George  Anderson 
Stuart  G.  Christian  . . 
Joseph  H.  Crenshaw 

A.  C.  Kessler  . 

H.  Houseman  . 

Robert  B.  Jones  . 

C.  W.  Williams  . 

Chas.  D.  Larus  . 

Wm.  Rueger,  Jr . 

L.  C.  Grant  . 


50 

50 

5° 

50 

50 

50 

50 

50 

50 

50 

5° 

5° 

50 

5° 

50 

50 

50 

50 

50 

50 

50 

50 

5° 

5° 


43 

4' 

40 

39 

39 

39 

39 

39 

38 

37 

37 

37 

36 

36 

35 

35 

33 

32 

32 

27 

27 

25 

23 

23 


SECRETARY. 


Du  Pont  Trap  Shooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  May  16th,  1914. 
Sixty-five  gunners  crossed  the  Brandywine  today  to 
participate  in  the  shoot  for  the  Frank  L.  Connable  Cup, 
which  is  the  regular  event  staged  on  the  third  Satur¬ 
day  of  each  month.  Some  good  scores  were  made, 
among  the  best  being  Schuyler  Colfax’s  97  x  100  and 
John  Minnick’s  95  x  100.  Joe  Ben  McHugh  followed 
close  behind  Minnick  with  a  strong  94  x  100,  while 
Stanley  Tuchton  was  next  with  90  x  100. 

In  the  Connable  Cup  Event  the  handicaps  ranged  from 
16  to  22  yards.  Wm.  Foord  at  22  yards,  Wm.  Coyne  at 
18  yards,  Dr.  Arthur  Patterson  at  18  yards,  Stanley  Tuch¬ 
ton  at  20  yards  and  Billy  Edmanson  at  22  yards  all 
tied  on  21  x  25.  The  tie  was  not  shot  off,  and  was 
postponed  to  some  later  date  agreeable  to  all  con¬ 
testants. 

The  score  in  detail  was  as  follows: 

Yards 

Handicap.  Score. 

Wm.  Coyne  .  18  21  x  25 

Billy  Foord  .  22  21 

Billy  Edmanson  .  22  21 

Stanley  Tuchton  .  20  21 

Dr.  Patterson  .  18  21 

Eugene  duPont  .  23  20 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  22  19 

W.  B.  Smith,  Tr .  18  19 

J.  W.  White  .  18  19 

O.  V.  Ort  .  18  19 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  23  19 

Z.  H.  Lofland  .  18  19 

I.  T.  Magaheran  .  18  18 

J.  £.  Grier  .  18  18 

Frank  P.  Ewing  .  18  18 

W.  G.  Wood  .  20  18 

T.  Parker  .  16  18 

E.  M.  Ross  .  20  18 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  22  17 

A.  V.  Jamison  .  16  17 

C.  Buclimaster  .  16  17 

Dr.  H.  G.  Buckmaster  .  17  17 

T.  W.  Anderson,  Jr .  20  17 

‘H.  W.  Bush  .  22  17 

Harry  Reed  .  20  16 

S.  Hammond  .  18  16 

T.  T.  Roberson  .  20  17 

Harry  Bye  .  '6  16 

John  Minnick  .  22  15 

C.  D.  Prickett  .  '8  15 

F.  H.  Springer  .  '8  15 

D.  J.  Dougherty  .  22  14 

C.  W.  Papperman  .  '6  '4 

N.  F.  Ford  .  '8  14 

W.  L.  Lynam  .  '8  14 

B.  V.  Clark  . - .  '6  '3 

Dr.  Watson  .  '6  '3 
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A  REAL  GUN 

The  L.  C.  SMITH 

WITH 

Hunter  One  Trigger 

Won  Highest  Honors  For  1913 

The  Official  Amateurs  Average  Score  shot 
at  6,080  broke  5,817,  average  95.58% 
in  hands  of  Bart  Lewis. 

NOW  STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

At  Pinehurst  shoot  E.  H.  Storr  was  high 
for  entire  program,  including  Handicaps 
shot  at  800,  broke  752. 

At  New  York  Sportsmans  Show  in 
Madison  Square  Garden  Feby.  23-28, 
Mrs.  L.  T.  Vogel  won  Ladies  National 
Indoor  Championship  score  47x50.  At 
same  shoot  Neaf  Apgar  won  Professional 
Championship  score  239x250.  A  Smith 
gun  equipped  with  Hunter  One  Trigger  is 
a  Ladies  as  well  as  a  Gentleman’s  gun  at 
Trap  or  in  the  Field. 


Two  Guns  in  one  and  at  price  of  one. 
Prices  $25.00  to  $1,000.00 
Send  for  New  Catalogue  of  Redesigned 
Grades  Manufactured  by 

THE  HUNTER  ARMS  CO., 

No.  776  Hubbard  St.,  FULTON,  N.  Y. 


Rare  opportunity  to  acquire  gentleman’s  30  years’ 
collection  of  English  and  Continental  rifles,  from  Queen 
Anne  to  date,  100  arms  in  one  lot,  price  £125;  send  for 
list.  Tulloch  &  Co.,  4,  Bishopsgate  Church  Passage, 
New  Broad  Street,  London,  Eng. 


YELLOWSTONE  PARK 

During  the  coming  summer,  Palmer  H.  Lang- 
don,  contemplates  a  horse-back  ride  through  the 
Yellowstone  Park  and  Jackson  Hole  country  and 
a  visit  to  a  real  ranch.  Outdoor  men  who 
would  be  interested  in  such  a  trip  are  requested 
to  address  him  at  99  John  street,  New  York  City. 


FRED  SAUTER 

SPECIALIST  IN 

TAXIDERMY 

IN  ALL  BRANCHES 

42  Bleecker  Street,  New  York  City 


We  go  to  Nebraska  to  train  Pointers  and  Setters  on 
chicken  July  and  August,  back  South  September  and 
finish  them  on  quail,  arrange  with  us  to  take  your  dog. 
References  and  terms  upon  reouest. 

SMITH  &  HARRIS,  Lamar,  Mississippi. 


C.  Dailey  _ 

H.  White  . 

B.  V.  Jamison 
Sol.  A.  Reis  . . 
*W.  S.  Colfax 
*E.  R.  Jenks  . 
*T.  E.  Doremus 


13 

13 

9 

8 

25 

23 


*W.  Tomlinson  .  16  18 

*Not  eligible  for  trophy. 

In  a  spirited  shoot  off  of  a  tie  for  a  Soleman  du- 
Pont  Spoon,  which  has  been  hanging  fire  for  several 
weeks,  the  score  was: 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  23  x  25 

Billy  Edmanson  .  21  x  25 

John  Minnick  .  20  x  35 

An  event  at  25  targets  was  also  shot.  This  was 
known  as  the  “Knickerbocker  Special”  and  was  open 
only  to  members  of  the  well-known  Knickerbocker  Club. 
For  several  weeks  they  have  been  planning  on  this 
shoot,  and  while  about  50  have  been  boasting  of  their 
prowess  in  the  field  with  the  scatter  gun,  but  a  very 
few  have  ever  shot  over  the  traps.  The  scores  were 
good,  and  many  who  never  shot  at  clay  targets  before 
became  converts  to  the  sport  this  afternoon.  Several 
handsome  prizes  had  been  donated,  and  the  competi¬ 
tion  for  them  was  very  keen.  The  score  in  detail  fol¬ 
lows: 

H.  Winchester  .  23 

L.  L.  Jarrell  . 

LeRoy  Freck  .  23 

H.  J.  Taggart  .  21 

W.  F.  Jensen  .  21 

H.  D.  Albaugh  . 

L.  W.  Edwards  . 

H.  J.  Stidham  . 

H.  Chandler  .  16 

Elwood  Souder,  Jr .  16 

C.  W.  Dickey  .  16 

O.  B.  Connell  .  16 

Dr.  Garrett  . 

Joe  Taggart  . 

G.  C.  Steigler  . 

R.  R.  Cooper  .  16 

W.  Bond  .  16 

J.  A.  Oliver  .  16 

H.  Whitford  .  16 

H.  M.  Lynch  .  16 

W.  Cooling  .  16 

In  Class  A  H.  Winchester  and  L.  L.  Jarrell  tied 
for  high.  On  the  shoot  off  II.  Winchester  defeated  Jar¬ 
rell  22  to  20.  The  tie  for  second  prize  between  Stidham 
and  Edwards  was  not  decided.  W.  Cooling  annexed 
third  place. 


Yards. 

•  23 

20  X  25 

■  •  23 

'  20 

..  23 

17 

l6 

14 

I  I 

10 

IO 

8 

7 

7 

6 

6 

4 

4 

3 

2 

1 

1 

..  16 

Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 


Portsmouth,  Va.,  May  16,  1914. 
Scores  made  at  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  Norfolk- 
Portsmouth  Gun  Club  held  Thursday,  May  14th: 


Boyd  . 

Edmonds  . 

Jones  . 

Bagby  .... 
Wiggins  . . 

Cook  . 

Dr.  Byrd  . 
Ferguson 
Dr.  Corbell 
Gordon  . . . 

Butler  - 

Jackson  . . . 
Ballance  . . 

Bayne  . 

Beaton  .... 
Gelton  .... 
Sykes  . 


it  At 

Broke 

5° 

44 

50 

42 

5° 

42 

5° 

41 

50 

41 

50 

41 

So 

39 

5° 

39 

50 

39 

5° 

36 

50 

34 

So 

34 

50 

31 

50 

31 

50 

31 

50 

30 

50 

30 

E., 

Secretary. 

CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Harold  Stevenson,  Boulevard  and 
Clinton  Ave.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  by  Edmund  vom  Steeg, 
Junior. 

Central  Division:— Harry  D.  Cranston,  624  Chapel  St., 
Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  Archibald  H.  Davis,  624  Chapel 
St.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  Robert  E.  Rugen,  702  Camp¬ 
bell  Ave.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  Lyle  II.  Corlette,  131 
Elmer  Ave.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  Ernest  II.  Jacobs. 
524  Lenox  Road,  Schenectady,  N.  Y.  and  Lawrence  H. 
Willson,  1029  State  St.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  all  by 
Edward  S.  Dawson,  Jr. 

Eastern  Division :— Allen  B.  Ranger,  3  Beach  Ave., 
Swampscott,  Mass.,  by  S.  B.  Burnham. 

Western  Division: — Webster  FI.  Merrick,  520  N. 
Church  St.,  Rockford,  Ill.,  by  H.  F.  Norris;  Leroy 
Hammond.  1  Crescent  Place.  Wilmette,  111.,  by  Robert 
F.  Abercrombie;  W.  D.  Richardson,  4213  Prarie  Ave., 
Chicago,  Ill.,  by  Arthur  E.  Anderson. 


Lakanoo  Boat  Club. 

Burlington.  New  Jersey,  May  15,  1914- 
The  Lakanoo  Boat  Club  held  their  first  regatta  of  the 
season  on  Saturday  afternoon.  May  9th.  The  Regatta 
Committee  arranged  that  it  should  be  a  novice  regatta, 
and  as  the  weather  was  showery  the  attendance  was  not 
large.  The  results  of  the  events  were  as  follows: 
Tandem  double  blades:  First,  Earl  C.  Page  and  Chas. 

Conroy  and  J.  Schuyler. 

First,  J.  Schuyler,  second,  C. 


J.  Simons;  second.  Wm. 

One  man  single  blade: 

J.  Simons. 

Tandem  single  blades: 

J.  Simons;  second,  Wm. 

One  man  double  blades 
Chas.  T.  Simons. 

Standing  on  gunwale: 

T.  Schuyler. 

HENRY  B.  FORT,  Commodore. 


First,  Earl  C.  Page  and  Chas. 
Conroy  and  J.  Schuyler. 
First,  Earl  C.  Page;  second. 

First,  Earl  C.  Page;  second, 


True  Anglers  Use 

Tbe  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  *25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


Roanoke  Gun  Club. 

Roanoke,  Virginia,  May  i6,  1914. 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Ciub 
was  held  on  Saturday  afternoon.  May  16th,  with  a 
field  of  32  shooters,  the  weather  was  ideal  and  some 
good  scores  were  made.  Mr.  Homer  Clark  of  the  West¬ 
ern  Cartridge  Company  shooting  a  Marlin  Gun,  started 
out  as  if  he  was  going  to  break  them  all,  but  a  sharp 
right  quarter  got  him,  he  had  a  run  of  79  straights. 
Mr.  Frank  Jones  winner  of  spoon  in  Scratch  Class. 


Ferguson  winner  of  spoon  in  Class  A.  Armstrong  and 
Fishburne  tied  for  spoon  in  Class  B.  Ramskill  winner 
of  spoon  in  Class  C. 

Names.  Shot  At.  Broke.  Pet. 

*Clark,  Homer  .  100  97  97 

Jones,  F .  50  48  96 

Jamison  .  50  47  94 

Jones,  W.  S .  50  46  92 

Ferguson  .  50  45  90 

Shepherd  .  50  45  90 

Cox  .  50  44  88 

Mitchell  .  50  44  88 

Bringman  .  50  42  84 

Barbour  .  50  41  82 

Quinn  .  50  40  80 

Wygal  .  50  40  80 

Elliott  .  50  40  80 

Ramskill  .  50  39  78 

Boyd  .  5°  39  78 

Howard,  A.  W .  50  38  76 

Fishburne,  T.  T .  50  37  74 

Armstrong  .  50  37  74 

Morgan  .  50  33  66 

Bloxton  .  50  31  62 

Johnson  .  50  31  62 

Brown,  J.  S .  50  29  58 

Atkins  .  50  29  58 

’Morancey  .  50  29  58 

Speese  .  50  28  56 

Fishburne,  R.  T .  50  28  56 

Berkley  .  50  28  56 

Richards,  D.  W .  50  26  52 

Fishburne.  B.  J .  25  13  52 

Blankenship,  J.  E .  50  25  50 

Baldwin  .  50  23  46 

Roberts  .  50  22  44 

*Professionals. 


W.  S.  JONES,  Secretary. 


Limited  Gun  Club. 

Columbus,  May  14,  1914- 

The  Limited  Gun  Club  of  Columbus  held  its  first 
shoot  of  the  season  under  almost  ideal  weather  condi¬ 
tions  Thursday.  May  14th.  The  chief  attraction  of  the 
afternoon  was  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Topperwein,  well  known 
to  Forest  and  Stream  readers. 

About  one  thousand  people  saw  them  give  an  hour’s 
exhibition  of  some  of  their  remarkable  feats.  It  is  not 
necessary  to  go  into  details  concerning  their  work. 
Their  exhibition  of  aiming  at  targets  with  a  mirror, 
engraving  an  Indian  head  on  a  metal  sheet  with  rifle 
bullets  or  destroying  small  marbles  throw  i  in  the  air 
are  known  by  sportsman  all  over  the  United  States  and 
Canada. 

Considering  that  it  was  the  first  shoot  of  the  season 
fair  scores  were  made  at  the  traps.  Mrs.  Topperwein 
led  with  a  percentage  of  88.8  on  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  rocks.  The  official  score  follows: 

Per 


Shot  At 

Broke 

Cent. 

Mrs.  Ad.  Topperwein  . 

.  125 

III 

88.8 

Dr.  Shaddock  . 

87 

87 

R.  J.  Howe  . 

.  50 

35 

7° 

Lucas  Lincoln  . 

.  5° 

35 

70 

Winterburg  . 

. .  25 

17 

68 

Dr.  E.  A.  Tucker  . 

.  75 

48 

64 

R.  S.  Lincoln  . 

.  50 

32 

64 

Stoughton  . 

.  50 

32 

64 

P.  R.  King  . 

.  75 

47 

02.6 

Sam  Ilaslam  . 

.  50 

31 

62 

Dr.  McLeod  . 

6l 

6l 

Omer  Kulp  . 

.  50 

29 

58 

E.  S.  Bossenmeir  . 

.  5° 

28 

56 

Wm.  Lincoln  . 

.  50 

28 

56 

Hottle  . 

.  75 

39 

52 

Dr.  Benham  . 

.  75 

30 

40 

B.  I  Perry  . 

.  25 

IO 

40 

Lew  Stine  . 

.  25 

7 

2S 

Dr.  T.  W.  Pra'.l  . 

.  25 

3 

12 

Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  May  16,  1914. 

Tlie  day  was  fine,  a  good  clear  atmosphere,  and  no 
wind  to  interfere  with  the  flight  of  the  targets  and  as 
a  natural  result  the  scores  were  better  than  they  have 

been  for  several  moons.  Dixon  butted  in  as  high 

gun  today  and  has  nothing  to  say  about  the  targets 
not  being  regulation  and  all  that  sort  of  stuff,  his  86 
per  cent,  made  him  forget  it.  Two  newcomers  joined 
us  today — Mr.  Ilipkins  of  Ridgewood,  N.  J.,  and  Dr. 
Pinkerton  of  Bayonne,  N.  J.,  and  the  way  they  started 
in  it  don’t  look  as  if  they  will  need  any  instructions 
from  the  rest  of  us  about  how  to  hold  and  etc.  Dr. 

Moeller  of  Nyack,  N.  Y.  was  out  for  the  first  time 
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in  quite  some  time  and  is  just  as  enthusiastic  as 
ever.  The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25: 


Dr.  Ittner  .  17  20  17  22  16  22  20  ..  .. 

Engle  .  19  19  22  24 . 

Tewes  .  18  19  19  20  21  18 . 

Hipkins  .  16  19  21  20  23  23  21  22  19 

Dr.  Moeller  .  17  10  18  13  22  19  12  ..  .. 

Dixon  .  18  24  20  23  24  20 . 

Phelps  .  17  21  21  20  19  19  17  15  17 

Slater  .  18  20  15  21  15 . 

Williams  .  11  15  14  16  12  13 . 

Dr.  Pinkerton  .  18  20  20  18  10 . 

Harvey  .  14  15  13  15  14 . 

Hollinger  .  18  15  20  17 . 

Brown  .  7  6  11  8 . 


Chicopee  Falls  Gun  Club. 

In  the  first  of  the  series  of  six  shoots  by  the  Chicopee 
Falls  Gun  Club  today,  26  shooters  took  part.  Twelve 
tied  for  high  gun. 


This  tournament  is  open  to  all  gunners  in  Western 
Massachusetts.  The  five  highest  scores  to  count.  Five 
prizes  will  be  given.  Scores  for  today: 


F.  E.  FI.  Sheldon  .... 

Shot  At 

.  100 

Broke 

90 

10 

25 

H.  E.  Burgin  . 

86 

14 

25 

\V.  Smith  . 

85 

15 

25 

T.  Diemand  . 

68 

32 

24 

F.  Baker  . 

59 

41 

21 

A.  Smith  . 

58 

42 

28 

G.  Lewis  . 

.  75 

58 

17 

25 

M.  McDowell  . 

.  75 

57 

is 

25 

G.  Doeherty  . 

.  75 

56 

19 

25 

Dr.  W.  A.  Smith  . 

.  75 

40 

33 

23 

W.  II.  Pierce  . 

.  75 

35 

40 

24 

A.  M.  Arnold  . 

.  5° 

44 

6 

25 

E.  R.  Sawin  . 

.  50 

41 

9 

24 

E.  Case  . 

.  5° 

39 

II 

25 

L.  Goodyear  . 

.  50 

20 

20 

25 

F.  Flickey  . 

. .  50 

27 

23 

25 

FI.  A.  Smith  . 

.  50 

20 

30 

25 

H.  Fleath  . 

20 

5 

25 

C.  Tefferson  . 

17 

8 

25 

R.  Valler  . 

.  25 

15 

10 

25 

M.  McCullough  . 

.  25 

II 

14 

25 

T.  McElroy  . 

.  25 

10 

15 

21 

L.  T.  Holmes  . 

.  25 

9 

1 6 

19 

E.  G.  Mosely  . 

.  25 

6 

19 

21 

A.  Maragus  . 

5 

20 

20 

Tiech  . 

5 

20 

17 

T  Valler  . 

4 

21 

is 

Dodge  City  Gun  Club. 

Dodge  City,  Kans.,  May  5  and  6,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

First  Day.  Event  Number  11.  Two-man  team  race. 
25  targets  per  man.  Second  Day.  Events  Number  12, 
13,  14  and  15.  State  championship  event.  Four  25- 
target  events  shot  according  to  conditions  of  Interstate 
Association  and  as  published  in  program. 


C.  T.  Ivankin  . 

. I  St 

Day 

175 

138 

2nd 

Day 

250 

210 

*Ed.  O'Brien  . 

Day 

175 

170 

2nd 

Day 

250 

225 

E.  W.  Arnold  . 

Day 

175 

>53 

2nd 

Day 

250 

237 

Harry  Tordan  . 

Day 

15° 

124 

2nd 

Day 

250 

196 

W.  M.  Peck  . 

Day 

175 

>5> 

2nd 

Day 

250 

219 

Geo.  Grubb  . 

Day 

150 

>37 

2nd 

Day 

250 

239 

Geo.  K.  Mackie  . 

Day 

US 

144 

2nd 

Day 

250 

227 

Harvey  Dixon  . 

Day 

150 

1 27 

2nd 

Day 

250 

236 

*D.  D.  Gross  . 

Day 

>5» 

129 

2nd 

Day 

250 

222 

*D.  W.  Bovee  . 

Day 

>5° 

133 

2nd 

Day 

250 

21 1 

R.  A.  King  . 

Day 

>5° 

>34 

2nd 

Day 

250 

236 

Weaver  Wilson  . 

Day 

150 

124 

2nd 

Day 

250 

229 

Flarry  C.  Hood  . 

Day 

>75 

156 

2nd 

Day 

250 

224 

‘Chas.  G.  Spencer  . 

Dav 

>5° 

>4> 

2nd 

Day 

250 

238 

‘Dan  G.  Barstow  . 

Day 

>5° 

>34 

2nd 

Dav 

250 

219 

‘J.  L.  Head  . 

Day 

150 

126 

2nd 

Day 

250 

227 

Glover  Gowell  . 

Day 

>75 

>59 

2nd 

Day 

250 

20  7 

Ed.  Solden  . 

Day 

>75 

149 

2nd 

Day 

250 

205 

P.  K.  Cairns  . . 

Day 

175 

156 

2nd 

Day 

2C;0 

207 

Forrest  Luther  . 

Day 

>75 

>55 

2nd 

Day 

250 

194 

C.  C.  Watts  . 

Day 

175 

138 

2nd 

Day 

250 

>93 

T.  E.  McGuire  . 

Day 

>75 

>>5 

2nd 

Day 

150 

III 

H.  L.  Flubbard  . 

Day 

>75 

128 

2nd 

Day 

250 

>77 

Frank  M.  F,uther,  Jr.  ., 

Day 

>75 

160 

2nd 

Day 

250 

200 

E.  A.  Reilly  . 

Day 

>75 

>38 

2nd 

Day 

250 

210 

Henry  IFugg  . 

Day 

>75 

150 

2nd 

Day 

250 

219 

W.  M.  Chelf  . 

Day 

>75 

134 

2nd 

Day 

250 

222 

Ed.  Jenkins 


W.  S.  Coppers 


R.  J.  McCluskin 


Lee  E.  Wilson 


‘Professional. 


Dav 

>50 

1 12 

2nd 

Day 

250 

212 

Day 

>5° 

Il6 

2nd 

Day 

>5° 

III 

Day 

>50 

89 

2nd 

Day 

Day 

>75 

>44 

2nd 

Day 

250 

226 

Day 

>75 

>47 

2nd 

Day 

>5° 

117 

Day 

>50 

103 

2nd 

Day 

>50 

9> 

Day 

>75 

>>3 

2nd 

Day 

250 

202 

Day 

>75 

121 

2nd 

Day 

Day 

>5° 

99 

2nd 

Day 

250 

1 22 

Day 

>5° 

97 

2nd 

Day 

250 

202 

,  .ISt 

Day 

>75 

>45 

2nd 

Day 

>5° 

>>9 

Day 

>5° 

102 

2nd 

Day 

>50 

117 

Day 

>75 

123 

2nd 

Day 

Day 

>75 

>34 

2nd 

Day 

250 

218 

Day 

>75 

I4> 

2nd 

Day 

250 

194 

Day 

>50 

83 

2nd 

Day 

Dav 

>5° 

96 

2nd 

Day 

90 

72 

.ISt 

Day 

150 

>33 

2nd 

Day 

250 

2>5 

Day 

>50 

127 

2nd 

Day 

250 

198 

Day 

>50 

>>4 

2nd 

Day 

250 

204 

Dav 

>50 

123 

2nd 

Day 

>50 

115 

Day 

>75 

148 

2nd 

Day 

250 

210 

Day 

>50 

>05 

2nd 

Day 

250 

194 

Camden  Gun  Club. 

Camden,  Ark.,  May  13,  1914. 
Total 
Number 

Shot  At 


Total 

Number 

Broke 


Farrell,  C.  M .  100 

‘Donnelly,  FI.  J .  100 

‘Schwartz,  Ben  .  100 

Campbell,  A.  IL .  100 

‘Hinkle,  J.  R .  100 

Clements,  Geo.  W .  100 

‘Coucannon,  H.  E .  too 

Deaver,  W.  H .  100 

Myar,  J.  W .  100 

Watters,  Eddie  .  100 

‘Bennett,  R.  L .  100 

Scruggs,  A.  W .  100 

Simpson,  W.  H .  100 

Wright,  J.  P .  100 

‘Lewis,  j.  K .  100 

‘Professional. 

Camden,  Ark.,  Ma; 
Total 
Number 
Shot  At 

‘Coucannon,  H.  E .  200 

‘Hinkle,  J.  R .  200 

Campbell,  A.  H .  200 

Williamson,  T.  D .  200 

‘Schwartz,  Ben  .  200 

Deaver,  W.  H .  200 

‘Bennett,  R.  L .  200 

Watters,  Eddie  .  200 

Simpson,  W.  H .  200 

‘Donnelly,  H.  J .  200 

Farrell,  E.  M .  200 

Voss,  E.  J .  200 

Scruggs,  A.  W .  200 

‘Lewis,  J.  K .  200 

Morgan,  A.  L .  200 

Lloyd,  J.  T .  200 

Clements,  Geo.  W .  200 

Myar,  J.  W .  200 

Campbell,  W.  A .  200 

Wright,  J.  P .  200 

Vinson,  Baldi .  60 

‘Professional. 

J.  P.  WRIGHT, 


93 

93 

95 

92 

91 

89 

89 

89 

86 

85 

£o 

78 

74 

76 


Long  Beach  Gun  Club. 

Despite  those  little  sayings  you  said  of  us  by  the 
sad  sea  waves  last  season — we,  that  is  (Jack  Fanning  and 
myself)  are  going  to  try  and  pull  off  another  “Shoot- 
zenfest”  at  Long  Beach. 

The  propitious  occasion  June  3  and  4 — between  the 
hours  of  10  a.  m.  and  “Taps.”  We  didn’t  want  to  see 
the  Long  Beach  Gun  Club  go  by  the  board — and  as  the 
Metropolitan  Championship  and  Hotel  Nassau  Cham¬ 
pionship  need  to  be  squabbled  for  in  1914  we  are  “going 
to  it.” 

Cup  for  the  Metropolitan,  June  4;  cup  for  the  Hotel 
Nassau,  June  3;  long  run  trophy;  ladies’  cup;  plenty 
merchandise  prizes.  Hotel  Nassau,  special  rates,  Ameri¬ 
can  plan.  Please  be  good  enough  and  give  us  some 
nice  talk  in  the  Forest  and  Stream,  and  when  your 
time  comes  before  that  Mexican  firing  squad,  I’ll  pray 
the  bullets  are  dough. 

E.  R.  WILBUR. 


N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club. 

May  9,  1914. 

It  was  a  glorious  afternoon,  one  of  those  May  days 
that  makes  ones  blood  tingle  to_  smell  the  fragrance  of 
the  flowers,  see  the  beautiful  sun  shine  on  the  green 
grass  and  hear  the  love  songs  of  the  different  birds. 
This  is  one  of  the  many  reasons  why  trap  shooting  is 
such  a  manly  sport.  It  brings  men  out  into  the  great 
outdoors  and  puts  them  in  closer  touch  with  nature. 
Our  shooters  surely  enjoyed  the  afternoon  although  all 
of  them  did  not  make  high  scores. 

Our  Captain  Dickey  and  Mr.  Harry  Downey  of  Spring- 
field,  has  arranged  a  series  of  three  team  matches  be¬ 
tween  the  Springfield  Gun  Club  and  our  club  for  the 
season  of  1914.  Although  there  is  very  close  friendship 
among  the  members  of  both  clubs  there  has  been  a 
very  keen  rivalry  between  the  clubs  for  honors  in  the 
game  and  several  team  matches  have  been  held.  Spring- 
field  defeating  us  several  times.  This  season  our  mem¬ 
bers  are  determined  to  give  them  a  decisive  defeat  and 
make  them  forget  our  past  defeats. 

The  first  match  of  the  coming  series  will  be  held 
on  our  shooting  grounds  next  Saturday  afternoon,  May 
16th,  and  the  second  match  on  the  Springfield  shooting 
grounds  (the  date  to_  be  decided  next  Saturday),  and 
the  location  of  the  third  to  be  determined  bv  tossing  a 
coin  after  the  second  match  has  been  shot.  The  visiting 
team  in  each  case  will  bring  as  many  of  their  members 
as  they  can  possibly  get  together  and  the  home  team 
will  match  them  man  for  man. 

The  program  will  be  100  targets  per  man  in  each  con¬ 
test  and  the  ten  highest  scores  of  each  club  to  be 

counted.  Each  program  will  be  divided  into  four  25 

target  events.  The  club  breaking  the  highest  number  of 
targets  in  the  three  events  to  be  declared  the  winner 
for  the  season.  The  entry  fee  in  each  contest  will  be 
two  dollars  per  shooter;  one  dollar  to  be  deducted  by 
the  home  club  for  targets  and  the  other  dollar  to  be  put 
into  a  purse  which  will  be  given  to  the  club  winning 
the  series. 

Optional  sweepstakes  will  be  held  at  each  contest, 
entry  fee  two  dollars  per  man  which  will  be  divided 
into  fifty  cents  per  man  for  each  of  the  four  25  target 

events,  divided  into  four  moneys  40,  30,  20  and  10  per 

cent,  for  each  event.  Class  shooting.  Percentage  sys¬ 
tem.  All  ties  to  be  divided.  Each  club  feels  sure  of 
having  20  of  their  members  in  each  contest  so  we  are 
looking  forward  to  some  very  interesting  shoots,  and  as 
our  Springfield  friends  are  good  shots  the  result  will  be 
a  very  hard  fought  race. 

In  order  to  shoot  the  team  match  off  promptly  and 
without  any  confusion  we  will  use  three  traps.  The 
first  two  traps  will  be  reserved  for  the  team  match 

and  no  shooters,  except  the  contestants  on  the  team 
for  each  of  the  clubs,  will  be  allowed  to  practice  over 
the  first  two  traps  before  the  team  shoot.  The  third 
trap  will  be  open  all  afternoon  for  all  shooters  who  are 
not  taking  part  in  the  team  shoot.  _  This  will  enable 
them  to  do  all  the  shooting  they  wish  and  not  inter¬ 
fere  with  the  team  shoot  in  any  way. 

After  the  team  shoot  has  been  finished  all  three 
traps  will  be  open  to  all  the  shooters.  Shooters  from 
other  clubs  are  cordially  invited  to  attend  next  Satur¬ 
day,  witness  the  team  match  and  shoot  over  our  traps. 

Practice  events. 

‘C.  A.  Young  . 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 

J.  M.  Markham  .  100 

J.  E.  Cain  .  100 

Frank  Oswald  .  100 


r  14,  1914. 
Total 

*L. 

T. 

J.  Squier  . 

Number 

R. 

R.  Dickev  . 

Broke 

C. 

E.  Laporte 

192 

A. 

Kellar  . 

190 

A. 

Markley  .... 

190 

Fred  Oswald  .. 

189 

F. 

Gallatin  .... 

189 

A. 

S.  Fulweiler 

185 

T. 

Lamme  . . . . 

>83 

W. 

R.  Spitler 

182 

O. 

Krewson 

l82 

C. 

A.  Young  . 

>79 

FI. 

W.  Heikes 

>79 

T. 

M.  Markham 

>75 

T. 

E.  Cain  . . . . 

174 

Frank  Oswald 

>73 

L. 

J.  Squier  ... 

172 

1. 

D.  Platt  ... 

169 

R. 

R.  Dickey  . 

168 

C. 

E.  Laporte 

l66 

A. 

Kellar  . 

l64 

A. 

Markley  ... 

164 

Fred  Oswald  . 

47 

F. 

Gallatin  .... 

A. 

S.  Fulweiler 

Manager. 

T 

Lamme  . 

W. 

R.  Spitler 

O. 

Krewson  . . 

Oswald  .  100 


ot  At 

Broke 

100 

94 

100 

93 

100 

92 

100 

84 

100 

84 

100 

83 

100 

83 

100 

83 

100 

79 

75 

49 

75 

46 

50 

43 

50 

38 

50 

36 

25 

24 

25 

20 

25 

>5 

100 

94 

100 

93 

100 

92 

100 

84 

100 

84 

100 

83 

100 

83 

100 

83 

100 

79 

75 

49 

75 

49 

50 

43 

50 

38 

50 

36 

25 

24 

25 

20 

25 

>5 

‘Professional. 

May  16,  1914. 

This  was  truly  an  ideal  day,  pleasantly  warm,  no 
wind  and  the  sun  shone  beautifully,  exactlv  the  kind 
of  weather  shooters  would  have  if  they  could  order  it. 
Although  47  shooters  took  part  in  the  shooting  we  were 
disappointed  in  the  number  of  our  Springfield  friends 
as  there  were  only  ten  of  them  came  down  for  the 
shoot.  We  expected  not  less  than  20  of  their  shooters. 

We  were  verv  sorry  to  hear  of  their  Secretary  Mr. 
Harrv  C.  Downey  being  confined  to  his  room  with  the 
measles,  and  hope  he  will  soon  be  out  with  his  friends 
again.  As  Harry  is  a  hustler  his  illness  no  doubt  was 
one  of  the  reasons  why  more  of  their  shooters  did  not 
attend.  Those  who  attended  advised  'us  that  several  of 
the  others  who  had  planned  to  attend  were  prevented 
bv  business  affairs.  The  shoot  was  postponed  a  little 
while  as  the  Springfield  boys  expected  some  of  their 
members  to  come  later,  but  they  failed  to  get  here  so 
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we  only  counted  the  first  two  squads  we  had  written 
up  from  our  club. 

Although  our  team  defeated  the  Springfield  shooters 
they  took  it  like  true  sportsmen  and  assured  us  they 
would  be  on  the  job  in  the  next  contest  which  will  be 
held  on  their  grounds. 

We  were  pleased  to  have  several  new  shooters  visit 
us  and  take  part  in  the  shooting,  and  again  call  the  at¬ 
tention  of  all  shooters  to  our  invitation  to  come 

and  shoot  over  the  grounds  where  the  Fifteenth  Grand 
American  Handicap  will  be  held  September  7th  to  nth. 
We  will  hold  a  practice  shoot  every  Saturday  afternoon. 
Bring  your  gun  and  friends  with  their  guns. 

First  Team  Shoot  in  1914  Series.  100  Targets  Each  Man. 
N.  C.  R.  TEAM. 


H.  W.  Heikes  .. 

R.  Gaskill  . 

J.  M.  Markham 

C.  A.  Sheets  _ 

J.  I.  Brandenberg 

J.  D.  Platt  . 

R.  Folkerth  . 

H.  N.  Smith  ... 

F.  C.  Dial  . 

W.  F.  Bippus  .. 


94 

89 

8? 

88 

87 

87 

86 

82 

81 

74 


Total  . 

SPRINGFIELD  TEAM. 

W.  Hildinger  . 

C.  E.  Winkler  . 

F.  Kramer  . 

A.  B.  Shobe  . 

C.  Hayes  . 

Ross  McGregor  . 

J.  Smith  . 

A.  Hill  . 

W.  Poole  . 

C.  Shellabarger  . 


837 

90 

87 

86 

84 

81 

8a 

80 

8a 

76 

78 


Total  . 

Practice  Shooting. 


Shot  At 

J.  R.  Taylor  .  150 

Frank  Oswald  .  150 

R.  E.  Mumma  .  150 

C.  E.  Dimitt  .  125 

C.  H.  Rogge  .  125 

I.  G.  Kumler  .  125 

F.  H.  Rike  .  125 

T.  H.  Pumphrey  .  100 

E.  Gallatin  .  100 

W.  C.  Breen  .  100 

A.  S.  Fulweiler  .  100 

A.  Kellar  .  100 

C.  E.  Laporte  .  100 

H.  L.  Monbeck  .  73 

A.  B.  Shobe  .  50 

C.  E.  Winkler  .  50 

R.  Gaskill  .  50 

J.  Rogge  . 50 

C.  Hayes  .  50 


. . .  82a 

Broke 
144 
133 
1 1 6 
no 
no 
103 

82 

90 

85 

84 

7t 

69 

58 

60 

48 

47 

46 

46 

45 


J.  Smith  .  50  42 

J.  Lemme  .  50  41 

F.  A.  Magill  .  50  40 

D.  G.  Porter  .  c0  40 

Fred  Oswald  .  c0  46 

W.  Poole  .  jo  36 

R.  McGregor  .  so  ss 

J.  Bradford  .  50  45 

C.  F.  Carpenter  .  50  34 

C.  K.  Cooper  .  50  26 

J.  M.  Markham  .  2s  2S 

H.  W.  Heikes  .  23  23 

F.  Folkerth  .  25  22 

W.  Hildinger  . , .  25  22 

F.  Kramer  .  25  22 

H.  N.  Smith  .  25  22 

C.  Shellabarger  .  25  21 

F.  G.  Dial  .  25  19 

J.  1.  Brandenberg  .  25  19 

B.  Rogge  .  25  16 

H.  Heikes  and  J.  R.  Taylor  each  broke  two  25 
straights.  Breen,  Markham  and  Shobe  each  broke  one 
23  straight.  MAC. 


Lawrence  Fish  and  Game  Association 

Lawrence,  Mass.,  May  9. — The  Lawrence  Fish  and 
Game  Protective  Association  held  its  regular  weekly 
shoot  today  and  the  cup  was  won  by  Charles  H.  Little¬ 
field,  Jr.,  with  a  net  breakage  of  46  out  oi  50  on  the 
first  four  events,  with  an  added  handicap  of  five,  which 
made  the  possible  50. 

Mr.  Littlefield  was  in  fine  form.  He  had  perfect 
scores  in  the  first  and  fourth  events.  He  was  also 
high  total  for  the  seven  events  With  91  to  his  credit. 

Dr.  N.  B.  Russell  and  James  Burns  were  second  with 
90  each.  Rule  came  next  with  89. 

The  Dupont  trophy  will  close  Saturday,  May  23, 
when  the  last  shoot  will  take  place  at  the  club  grounds. 
The  standing  at  the  present  time  is  as  follows:  W. 
J.  McDonald  and  Charles  H.  Littlefield,  Jr.,  being 
tied  for  first  place. 


April  25 

Number  of  Targets  30 

W.  J.  McDonald  .  46 

C.  H.  Littlefield,  Jr .  44 

I.  M.  Archibald  .  46 

Dr.  N.  B.  Russell  .  43 

W.  W.  Bradbury  .  42 

Bryant  .  46 

W.  T.  Cross  .  50 

The  scores  made  in  today’s  shoot  follow: 
Number  of  Targets  10  13  to  15 

Events  1234 

Chas.  H.  Littlefield  .  10  12  9  15 

Dr.  N.  B.  Russell  .  8  13  9  13 

Rule  .  9  11  10  13 

E.  H.  Archibald  .  7  13  8  14 

W.  W.  Bradbury  .  4  11  9  11 

W.  J.  McDonald  .  7  13  10  11 

I.  M.  Archibald  .  9  12  8  12 

Bryant  .  8  8  4  4 


May  9 

Total 

50 

100 

48 

94 

50 

94 

45 

9i 

47 

90 

46 

88 

40 

86 

33 

83 

15  15 

20 

5  6 

7  B. 

13  13 

19—91 

IS  15 

17—90 

IS  14 

17—89 

13  15 

14—84 

14  14 

15-78 

—41 

.—41 

—24 


W.  L.  Craig  .  3  6  1 

F.  G.  Rogers  .  8  '8  5 

A.  J.  Hoghton  .  6  12  7 

H.  S.  PEDLER,  Lawrence 


3 . —13 

10 . —31 

10  ..  ..  ..-35 


Correspondent.' 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  May  10,  1914. 

A  combination  of  fine  weather  and  reported  good 
catches  on  the  nearby  trout  streams,  lured  many  of  the 
members  of  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club  away  from  the 
regular  weekly  shoot  this  morning.  In  the  regular 
fifty  target  event  J.  Bartl  and  Dr.  Herbert  tied  for 
first  place  with  43  each  and  second  place  fell  to  F. 
Schwalbe  and  W.  A.  Wager  who  were  also  tied  with  42 
each. 


J.  Bartl  . 

Dr.  Herbert  . 
F.  Schwalbe 
W.  A.  Wager 
M.  Locke  . . . 
L.  Nelson  .. 
W.  Erickson 

E.  J.  Olson  . 
C.  F.  Sutor  . 
A.  Moll  .... 

F.  Pittman  . 

J.  E.  Higbee 
L.  F.  Kroner 
J.  Klein  . 


Shot  At 
...  so 
...  so 
...  50 
...  50 
...  so 
...  50 
...  50 
...  50 
..  so 
..  50 
..  so 
..  50 
..  50 
...  25 


Broke 

45 

45 

42 

42 

40 

39 

37 

37 

35 

35 

34 

33 

14 

13 


La  Crosse,  Wis.,  May  17,  1914. 
Eighteen  entries  were  registered  in  this  morning’s 
shoot  of  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club,  among  them  being 
Mrs.  J.  V.  Winter  the  local  lady  crack  shot. 

Shot  At  Broke 

J.  V.  Winter  .  50  46 

C.  C.  Mitchell  .  50  45 

Geo.  Mueller  .  50  43 

F.  Schwalbe  . . .  50  42 

J.  Bartl  .  50  41 

Dr.  Herbert  .  50  41 

Gus  Rose  .  50  39 

W.  A.  Wager  .  50  39 

W.  Erickson  .  50  37 

A.  Moll  .  50  35 

Dr.  Schleiter  .  50  33 

M.  Locke  . .' .  50  31 

L.  Nelson  .  50  31 

J.  E.  Higbee  .  50  27 

E.  J.  Olson  .  50  25 

F.  W.  Pittman  .  50  22 

A.  Fisher  .  50  14 

Mrs.  J.  V.  Winter .  25  15 


Remington  Gun  Club. 

Ilion,  May  17. — The  Remington  Gun  Club  held  at  the 

club  grounds  its  first  shoot  of  the  season.  The  scores 
were:  Jenne,  shot  at  85,  broke,  76;  Simpson,  75,  64: 
J.  Tobin,  75,  63;  E.  Tobin,  75,  58;  Steere,  75;  57; 


Peters 

Shells  Win  Averages 

At  Many  Spring  Tournaments 

Southern  Handicap 

Roanoke,  Va. ,  May  14-16 

W.  R.  Crosby,  shooting  the  (p)  brand,  scored  96  ex  100  from  21 
yards  in  the  Southern  handic^ap,  tieing  the  score  of  the  win¬ 
ning  amateur,  who  stood  on  the  17  yard  mark. 

Wash.  State  Shoot 

Wenatchee,  May  5-6 

High  General  Average  312  ex  325,  by  L.  H.  Reid.  State  Cham¬ 
pionship,  25  Straight,  by  Deskin  Reid.  5  out  of  7  Inter-State 
Association  Trophies  won  with  PETERS  Shells. 

North  Platte,  Nebraska 

May  11-12 

High  General  Average  362  ex  400,  by  J.  S.  Day. 

High  Amateur  Avernge  361  ex  400,  by  L.  A.  Gates. 

Shelbyville,  Illinois 

May  13-14 

High  General  Average  295  ex  300,  by  Barton  Lewis. 

High  Professional  Average  (tie)  288  ex  300,  by  J.  R.  Graham. 

Kankakee,  Ill.,  May  11-12 
Rockaway,  N.  Y.,  May  7 

White  Plains,  N.  Y.,  May  9 

High  General  Average  283  ex  300,  by  J.  R.  Graham. 

High  General  Average  138  ex  150,  by  A.  E.  Ranney. 

High  General  Average  184  ex  200,  by  A.  E.  Ranney. 

The  ®  Brand  “Delivers  the  Goods” 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO  | 

FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Umlocy,  75,  47;  Banker,  50,  42;  Jackson,  50,  39;  Warner, 
50,  32;  Geddings,  50,  28;  Snyder,  30,  21;  Wilson,  30,  20, 
and  Corfield,  25,  23. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  for  the  current 
year:  President,  W.  H.  Steere;  vice-president',  J.  O. 
Simpson;  secretary  and  treasurer,  J.  J.  Jackson,  chap¬ 
lain,  R.  H.  Tomlinson;  directors,  Charles  Jenne,  Forest 
Banker,  W.  F.  Lawrence  and  J.  I.  Van  Doren. 


Independent  Gun 

Club. 

Reading. 

Pa.,  May  16, 

1914. 

Scores  made  by  the 

Independent  Gun  Club,  Monthly 

Shoot  were: 

Shot  At 

Broke 

W.  Eck  . 

.  70 

66 

A.  Fromm  . 

.  80 

71 

O.  L.  Mustorf  . 

.  80 

75 

I.  Hamly  . 

.  70 

59 

P.  Meyer  . 

.  90 

77 

E.  N.  Blind,  Ca-pt _ 

.  70 

58 

T.  Miller  . 

.  70 

49 

T.  Haag  . . . 

.  7° 

65 

M.  F.  KOFROTH. 

Western  Conn.  TraD  Shooters  League. 

New  Haven,  Connecticut,  May  16,  1914. 


Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

R.  V.  Cate  . 

.  150 

134 

L.  H.  Bradley  . 

.  150 

129 

A.  L.  Chamberlain  . 

.  150 

127 

W.  H.  Lyon  . 

.  150 

126 

S.  B.  Senior  . 

.  150 

124 

Geo.  Dimock,  Jr . 

.  150 

124 

L.  C.  Wilson  . 

.  150 

124 

L.  L.  Norton  . 

.  150 

123 

C.  V.  Cutter  . 

.  150 

123 

W.  L.  Roe  . 

.  150 

123 

E.  W.  Dann  . 

.  150 

122 

E.  G.  Southey  . 

.  150 

120 

H.  M.  Tudd  . 

.  150 

120 

R.  McFetridge  . 

.  150 

120 

Dr.  G.  IT.  Martin  . 

.  150 

119 

C.  A.  Comen  . 

.  150 

1 1 8 

W.  W.  Rice  . 

.  150 

n8 

Geo.  Ortseifer  . 

.  150 

ns 

Dr.  A.  W.  Marsh  . 

.  150 

11 7 

R.  Hollister  . 

.  150 

1 17 

C.  W.  Van  Stone  . 

.  150 

1 17 

M.  E.  Hepburn  . 

.  150 

1 1 6 

Dr.  B.  F.  Bishop  . 

.  150 

ns 

D.  H.  Hall  . 

.  150 

115 

G.  D.  Tenne  . 

.  >5° 

114 

C.  Fox  . 

.  150 

113 

F.  W.  Smith  . 

.  IS© 

1 13 

R.  A.  Lewis  . 

.  150 

113 

L.  H.  Goddard  . 

.  150 

113 

W.  R.  Newsome  . 

.  150 

112 

C.  T.  Hale  . 

.  150 

11 2 

T.  B.  Robertson  . 

.  150 

hi 

R.  H.  Smith  . 

.  150 

hi 

R.  C.  McCrum  . 

in 

Geo.  Ailing  . 

.  150 

in 

F.  F.  Rodgers  . 

.  150 

111 

W.  A.  Gregory  . 

.  150 

IIO 

E.  Lewis  . 

109 

C.  W.  Reeves  . 

109 

E.  Bouton  . 

108 

E.  W.  Leigh  . 

.  150 

108 

W.  E.  Day  . . 

.  150 

107 

S.  I .  Kellogg  . 

.  150 

107 

Miss  L.  M.  Boles  .... 

.  150 

106 

F.  T.  Whitcher  . 

105 

J.  R.  Talcott  . . 

.  150 

105 

James  Kyle  . 

.  150 

105 

J.  Williams  . 

104 

( ,eo.  Brest  . 

.  150 

103 

E.  H.  Bailey  . 

.  150 

102 

Dr.  F.  L.  Murdock  _ 

.  150 

IOI 

H.  E.  Rittenhouse  . .  . 

.  150 

100 

J.  C.  McCarthy  . 

.  150 

99 

lir.  C .  C.  Smith  .  — 

.  150 

99 

Dr.  Paul  Sunderland 

.  150 

99 

E.  L.  Avery  . 

.  150 

98 

R.  H.  Bennett  . 

.  150 

97 

A.  A.  Bradshaw  . 

.  150 

95 

Dr.  McElliott  . 

.  150 

94 

F.  A.  Heyman  . 

.  150 

92 

C.  K.  Bailey  . 

.  150 

92 

D.  F.  Bedient  . 

.  150 

92 

M.  F.  Cook  . 

.  150 

9f 

Ino.  Draher  . 

.  150 

91 

Jno.  Acuff  . 

.  150 

90 

H.  F.  Sherman  . 

88 

Geo.  M.  Derrick  . 

.  150 

84 

H.  Cooper  . 

.  150 

84 

M.  S.  Schofield  . 

.  150 

83 

S.  H.  Fanton  . 

.  150 

81 

W.  B.  Judd  . 

.  150 

80 

Fred  Rees  . 

.  150 

77 

J.  Rarfstander  . 

.  150 

76 

B.  J.  Ellis  . 

.  150 

70- 

Mrs.  F.  F.  Rodgers  . . 

.  150 

69 

Geo.  Hill  . 

.  150 

68 

H.  T.  R.  Hanitz  . 

.  ISO 

58 

G.  R.  Gibson  . 

70 

S.  Pardee  . 

71 

L.  L.  Fowler  . 

.  50 

30 

J.  W.  Barrell  . 

50 

N.  R.  Taylor  . 

38 

H.  J.  Mills  . . 

34 

J.  C.  Castle,  Jr .  20 

PROFESSIONAL. 

15 

E.  M.  Funk  . 

.  150 

132 

J.  S.  Fanning  . 

.  150 

126 

VV.  A.  Toslvn  . 

.  150 

121 

C.  T.  Winslow  . 

.  150 

121 

W.  A.  Brown  . 

.  150 

120 

W.  R.  Clark  . 

.  150 

114 

W.  M.  Hammond  - 

.  150 

III 

P.  B.  Keenan  . 

.  150 

103 

T.  F.  Moran  . 

.  150 

103 

T.  S.  Gates  . 

.  150 

95 

W.  F.  Parker  . 

.  40 

P.  B.  KEENAN, 

30 

Secretary. 

(ESTABLISHED  1  S  6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 
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THE  SAUER  GUN 


Unsurpassed  in  finish,  shooting  and  workmanship. 
Made  in  grades  ranging  from  $45.00  to  $600.00 

Write  for  Catalog  66 

Sdhovertmg  Daly  <2>  Gate$ 


302-304  BROADWAY 


NEW  YORK  CITY 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Investment  Securities 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


GREAT  tebrTer  BARGAINS 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Smith’s  Sammie.”  Whelped 
April  2,  1913.  White  with  one  black  ear,  ears  nicely 
trimmed.  This  dog  is  as  game  as  any  living  Pit 
Bull;  big,  strong  and  healthy,  farm  raised,  easy  con¬ 
trolled.  big  bone  and  I  reserved  him  out  of  a  litter 
of  7  to  use  as  a  stud  dog  but  as  I  am  disposing  of 
my  entire  lot  he  goes,  none  reserved.  You  are  get¬ 
ting  dogs  that  you  can’t  buy  elsewhere.  Sire  Cham¬ 
pion  Dan;  winner  of  eleven  straight  battles.  Dam 
Peggy-  After  long  experience  in  breeding  and 
handling  Bull  Terriers  I  consider  this  the  greatest 
one  I  ever  owned  and  one  that  is  fit  to  head  any 
Kennel.  Price  $35-oo. 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Peggy.”  Whelped  May 
2,  1912.  White  with  brindle,  ears  nicely  trimmed. 
Sire  Billy  Tough;  Dam  Laura  O,  .by  Cffi  Semme's 
Jack  (58  pound  American  Champion).  This  bitch 
is  farm  raised,  strong  and  healthy  nad  a  great 
brood  bitch;  no  faults.  Price  $25.00. 

AMOS  BLIRHANS.  Waterloo,  Iowa. 


“HANDY 
OIL  CAN  IS  GREAT” 

“Nothing  but  3-in-One  is  ever  used  at 
our  Monroe  Hunting  Club  in  Lincoln 
Co.,  Mo.  And  vour  Handy  Oi’  Can  is  great  ” 
—HARVEY  W,  BEGGS,  3d  Nat.  Bank,  St.  Louis. 
That’s  what  all  well 'Posted  hunters  say.  Handy 
Oil  Can  is  the  ideal  container  for  the  ideal  gun  oil. 
Can’t  leak,  can't,  break,  and  is  just  hip-pocket  size. 
3}4  07..  25c.  3-in-Onc  lubricates  every 
working  part  exactly  right-:  cleans,  polishes 
barrels,  and  stock :  absolutely  prevents  rust. 

FREE  Generous  hunter’s  sample  and  dic^ 
tionary  of  uses.  Write’ for  yours  today. 
3-in-One  is  sold  by  all  hardware,  sporting 
goods,  and  general  stores,  in  3  siz.e 
bottles:  1  oz.,  10c.;  3  07..  25c.;  8  oz., 

(14  Pint),  50c.  Handy  Oil  Can,  314  oz., , 
25c.  If  yonr  denier  can’t  supply  you  ivc  will  I 
scndtHandyOil  Can  full,  by  Parcel  post  for  S0e.  < 
Three-in-One  Oil  Co  .  112  New  St..  N.  V. 


Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

The  attendance  at  the  weekly  shoot  May  17  was  not 
up  to  the  mark,  only  nine  contestants  taking  part  in 
the  events.  The  weather  was  fine,  but  a  brisk  incoming 
wind  caused  the  targets  to  soar  preventing  any  very  high 
scores.  Butz  made  the  best  showing  .  of  the  day, 
breaking  47  in  his  last  50  targets,  and  leading  the  bunch 
with  159  out  of  175.  Meyers,  was  second  with  151;  he 
is  new  in  the  game,  but  is  rapidly  forging  to  the  front, 
and  will  give  the  best  of  them  a  run  for  their  money 
before  the  summer  is  over.  In  his  first  too  he  broke 
88,  only  two  targets  behind  Butz,  who  was  second  high 
in  the  100,  Rybolt  being  first  with  91.  L.  Gambell  came 
over  late  and  got  into  only  three  events,  breaking  17 
in  the  first  50.  The  shooters  were  split  up  in  to  teams 
with  the  results  given  below.  Ford,  who  was  far  from 
being  in  his  usual  form,  was  on  the  losing  side  five 
times,  in  one  tie,  and  in  one  win.  He  shot  from  10  to 
15  per  cent,  below  his  average.  Programs  for  the  big 
registered  tournament  to  be  given  by  the  Latonia  Gun 


740 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Club  on  these  grounds,  Decoration  Day,  will  be  out  in 
a  few  days.  This  tournament  will  attract  shooters  with¬ 
in  a  radius  of  150  miles  of  Cincinnati,  and  promises  to 
be  one  of  the  most  important  contests  of  the  season  in 
this  section. 

Total 

Ward  . 

Ford  . 

Holaday,  Sr .  22  21  23  20 . —  86 

Davies  . 

Rybolt  . 

Meyers  . 

Butz  . 

Sander,  Frank  .  21  22 . — 43 

Gambell  .  24  23  21  . — 

Team  Match,  25  Targets. 

Ford  . 

Holaday,  Sr .  22 

Davies  .  17 


22 

20 

19 

19 

22 

21  22 — 1 

22 

21 

23 

20 

17 

24 

22 

24 

21 

.  .  .  . — 

24 

21 

22 

21 

20 

23  20 — 3 

22 

23 

21 

24 

22 

23  24—1 

.  21 

22  .  . 

24 

23 

21 

..  •  .— 

,  25 

large 

its. 

Total 


61 


C.  Rybolt  .  24 

Meyers  . 

Butz  . 


24 


Total  .  70 

Team  Match,  25  Targets. 

Rybolt  .  21 


Butz 


24 


Total  .  45 

Meyers  .  21 

Ford  .  19 


Total  . 

Team  Matches,  23  Targets  Each. 

Rybolt  .  22 

Butz  .  23 

Total  .  45 

Meyers  .  21 

Ford  .  20 


Total 

Ford 
Butz  . 


.  41 

Team  Matches,  25  Targets  Each. 


Total  .  44 

L.  Gambell  .  24 

Meyers  .  20 


Total 


44 


23 

44 

23 

23 

46 


40 

24 

21 

45 

22 

19 

41 

2  2 

24 

46 
21 

20 

41 


Mahoning  Valley  Gun  Club. 

Niles,  Ohio,  May  16,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

G.  H.  Monoyer  .  150  91 

F.  M.  Boyles  .  150  107 

C.  T.  Patterson  .  150  124 

H.  E.  Schrock  . . .  150  112 

C.  R.  Stanhope  .  150  129 

J.  S.  Pearson  .  60  43 

jno.  Jones  .  75  35 

W.  G.  Allen  .  150  131 

W.  C.  State  .  150  1 13 

G.  W.  Burns  . .  150  127 

A.  B.  Jones  .  150  119 

A.  J.  Stevans  .  150  no 

*C.  F.  Moore  .  150  146 

J.  T.  Morris  .  150  123 

E.  E.  Doolittle  .  150  136 

D.  W.  Baker  .  150  119 

Thos.  Beddow  .  150  92 

L.  M.  Weeden  .  150  130 

Jim  Nutt  .  150  1 13 

C.  B.  Winsor  .  150  125 

R.  W.  Ewalt  .  150  136 

W.  A.  Bailey  .  150  121 

G.  L.  Pearson  .  150  119 

W.  K.  Osborne  .  150  129 

S.  W.  Bilsing  .  150  124 

Joe  Seaborn  .  150  128 

H.  S.  Harker  .  150  123 

Bert  McCurley  .  150  128 

Lee  Hanley  .  150  115 

Wm.  Hughes  .  150  108 

W.  A.  Chambers  .  90  56 

W.  H.  B.  Ward  .  105  65 

H.  Hirth  .  150  137 

F.  C.  Koch  .  150  129 

F.  Crawford  .  150  1 15 

G.  C.  Hines .  150  131 

*C.  A.  Young  .  150  141 

G.  J.  Elliot .  150  127 

J.  D.  Elliot  .  150  126 

G.  E.  Janson  .  150  104 

F.  Gruber  .  150  120 

D.  W.  Lees  .  150  100 

A.  H.  Wilson  .  150  120 

J.  D.  Mprris  .  150  120 

E.  J.  Wise  .  150  125 

J.  W.  Walters  .  150  122 

Bob  White  .  150  114 

Joe  Rummell  .  150  128 

G.  Davis  .  150  1 12 

J.  H.  Near  .  150  103 

Seth  Rook  .  150  103 

P.  Shelar  .  150  119 

J.  Richards  .  150  127 

Earnest  Hill  .  150  131 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  .  150  133 

G.  W.  Phillips .  00  66 

J.  S.  Naylor  .  150  119 

GWILYM  H.  DAVIS,  Secretary. 


Archery. 

May  18,  1914. 

The  following  scores  were  made  during  the  week  by 
the  Beechview-Bon  Air  archers: 

York  Round. 

W.  J.  Holmes  .  105  479 

97  481 

O.  L.  Hertig  .  101  419 

97  419 

M.  L.  Sorber  .  97  405 

Jas.  S.  Jiles  .  78  296 

Walter  Douthitt  . .  55  221 

Team  Round. 

W.  J.  Holmes  .  92  528 

M.  Sorber  .  91  507 

O.  L.  Hertig  .  91  457 

Walter  Douthitt  .  83  355 

Jas.  S.  Jiles .  79  341 

G.  W.  Postgate  .  66  288 

American  Round. 

M.  L.  Sorber  .  89  585 

W.  J.  Holmes  .  89  579 

W.  D.  Douthitt  .  87  467 

Tas.  S.  Jiles  .  8s  447 

O.  L.  Hertig  .  81  445 

G.  W.  Postgate  .  78  360 

The  writer  was  using  a  new  bow  and  had  trouble  in 
finding  the  target. 

M.  L.  Sorber  our  new  star  has  made  an  American 
round  of  90 — 600  this  spring  and  is  after  still  higher 
records. 

Dr.  Elmer  take  notice. 

The  York  round  match  was  won  by  Jiles  and  Hertig. 
Score  173 — 715  over  Holmes  and  Douthitt,  score  152 — 
702.  In  the  team  match  conditions  were  reversed, 
Holmes  and  Douthitt  won  with  175 — 883  to  170 — 808  for 
the  other  side. 

The  total  score  for  the  team  of  four  is  345—1,691. 
Secretary  Douthitt  is  improving  rapidly  and  gives 
promise  of  being  a  top  notcher. 

A  prize  shoot  will  be  given  on  Decoration  Ray,  open 
to  all  archers. 

Program,  10  a.  m.,  96  arrows,  60  yards;  2  p.  m.,  single 
York  round. 

O.  L.  HERTIG. 


Broke 
11S 
129 
124 
1 33 
141 
121 
123 
112 
135 
126 


Scranton  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Scranton,  Pa.,  May  12.  1914. 

Number  Number 
Shot  At 

W.  R.  Dawes  .  150 

T.  Dennis  .  150 

W.  Welnoski  .  150 

*0.  S.  Sked  . 150 

*N.  Apgar  .  150 

E.  S.  Hardenburg  .  150 

S.  T.  Clark  .  150 

W.  R.  Winans  .  150 

L.  FI.  Pratt  .  150 

C.  Pratt  .  150 

W.  E.  Highfield  .  150  112 

David  Craven  .  150  105 

W.  J.  Kane  .  150  112 

E.  A.  Highfield  .  150  108 

Joe  Adams  .  150  93 

L.  A.  Wright  .  150  1 15 

E.  F.  Tiffany  .  150  125 

L.  S.  Ely  .  150  108 

W.  G.  Mosar  .  150  115 

E.  Myers  .  150  no 

H.  F.  von  Storch  .  150  1 18 

H.  D.  Warner  . 105  93 

T.  J.  Cavanough  .  150  103 

E.  Hopkins  .  150  104 

R.  L.  Klotz  .  150  99 

M.  F.  BOHN,  Secretary. 


Boston  Athletic  Association. 

Weekly  Shoot  at  Riverside,  Saturday,  May  16,  1914. 

Broke  Handicap  Total 

Richards  . 


Whitney 
Ileintz  . 
Osborn  . 
Achorn 
Beebe  .. 
Daggett 
Farmer  . 
Edwards 
Richard 
prize. 


88 

12 

100 

75 

24 

99 

86 

II 

97 

83 

14 

97 

96 

96 

73 

22 

95 

71 

24 

95 

76 

l6 

92 

84 

6 

90 

85 

85 

Osborn 

the 

scratch 

C.  C.  CLAPP,  Captain. 


Jersey  City  Gun  Club 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  May  9,  1914. 

With  the  exception  of  a  young  tornado  mixed  up 
with  a  hail  and  rain  storm  at  4  P.  M.,  this  was  a  de¬ 
lightful  day  for  our  favorte  sport.  Only  fifteen  mem¬ 
bers  were  out  to  enjoy  the  fun, but  a  small  crowd  has 
one  advantage  in  that  it  gives  the  long  distance  shooter 
a  chance  to  get  all  the  practice  they  want,  however,  we 
all  like  a  good  attendance  and  this  is  just  the  time  of 
the  year  to  spend  a  few  hours  on  the  banks  of  the 
Hackensack.  Our  old  friend  and  former  fellow  citi¬ 
zen  paid  us  a  visit  today,  the  same  being  no  less  a 
personage  than  one  “Jack”  Fanning  who  earns  his 
living  travelling  around  the  country  showing  the  boys 
what  DuPont  Powder  will  do  when  properly  loaded  and 
pointed.  Jack  was  high  gun  today  with  83  per  cent., 
good  enough  considering  the  tantalizing  targets  thrown 
at  our  club.  The  scores  follow  in  strings  of  25: 

Dixon  .  21  20  17  17  18  18  .. 

Boothroyd  .  17  15  16  17 . 

Engle  .  19  20  23  17  2t  ..  .. 

Wilbur  .  17  16  22  19  18  15  18 

Phelps  . • .  17  17  17  15  14  19  19 

Dr.  Ittner  .  19  18  16  17  14  20 

Fanning  .  21  22  20  20  .. 

Slater  .  18  19  24  18  ..  .. 

Williams  .  15  17  19  16  n  .. 

Lawrence  .  9  14  14  12  9  .. 


Washington  State  Shoot. 

Wenatchee,  Wash.,  May  5  and  6,  1914. 


Total 

Number 

Total 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

*Holohan,  P.  J . 

l80 

168 

Hughes  . 

2nd  Day 

145 

137 

l80 

172 

Van  Natta  . 

2nd  Day 

145 

132 

180 

I63 

2nd  Day 

145 

1 31 

IToeh  . 

180 

167 

Fleet  . 

2nd  Day 

145 

136 

180 

150 

2nd  Day 

145 

127 

*Reid,  L.  H . 

180 

174 

2nd  Day 

145 

138 

Owens,  C.  E . 

180 

165 

2nd  Day 

145 

136 

Smith,  H . 

180 

154 

Browne,  Guy  . 

2nd  Day 

145 

126 

180 

168 

2nd  Day 

145 

130 

Owens,  T.  R . 

180 

167 

2nd  Day 

145 

119 

’Fisher,  I.  M . 

. 1st  Day 

180 

l62 

Drendon,  L.  E . 

2nd  Day 

145 

130 

. 1st  Day 

180 

l6l 

2nd  Day 

145 

134 

Racher,  Joe  . 

180 

136 

2nd  Day 

145 

Il6 

McKelvey  . 

. 1  st  Day 

180 

154 

2nd  Day 

145 

122 

Stacy,  W.  G . 

. 1  st  Day 

180 

159 

2nd  Day 

145 

118 

’Poston,  H . 

. 1st  Day 

180 

167 

2nd  Day 

145 

136 

Kienast,  Tohn  . 

180 

154 

2nd  Day 

145 

119 

Miller,  Geo . 

. 1st  Day 

180 

165 

2nd  Dav 

145 

129 

Adams,  J.  B . 

180 

143 

2nd  Day 

45 

37 

Junker  . 

180 

152 

2nd  Day 

145 

129 

Reid,  D.  C . 

180 

164 

2nd  Day 

145 

130 

Oppie,  Roy  . 

180 

158 

2nd  Day 

145 

133 

Miller  Ralph  . 

180 

160 

2nd  Day 

145 

128 

Fleming  . 

180 

157 

2nd  Day 

145 

130 

Buttles  . 

180 

1 23 

2nd  Day 

145 

104 

*Reihl  . 

180 

173 

2nd  Day 

145 

136 

Jenson  . 

180 

159 

2nd  Day 

145 

1 22 

Dagen  . 

180 

159 

2nd  Day 

145 

130 

Cooper,  J.  D . 

180 

146 

2nd  Day 

145 

126 

Cooper,  E.  N . 

l80 

139 

2nd  Day 

145 

114 

O’Connor  . 

180 

148 

2nd  Day 

145 

117 

’Bull  . 

180 

164 

2nd  Day 

145 

119 

Chingren  . 

180 

177 

2nd  Day 

145 

134 

McElroy  . 

180 

165 

2nd  Day 

145 

133 

March  . 

180 

148 

2nd  Day 

145 

1 14 

(Est.  1882) 


A  Weekly  Newspaper  for  the  Shooting  and 
Fishing  Man  and  Gamekeeper 

Deals  thoroughly  with 

SHOOTING,  FISHING, 
and  SPORTING  DOGS 

and  contains  articles  on  Shooting  and  gen¬ 
eral  sporting  reminiscences,  “Notes  from 
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any  address  on  application  to 

Offices:  72  to  77  Temple  Chambers, 
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Landwehr  . 

Day 

180 

155 

deMond,  II.  P . 

Day 

200 

2nd 

Day 

145 

118 

2nd 

Day 

175 

Grossman  . 

Day 

180 

152 

3rd 

Day 

200 

2nd 

Day 

145 

1 27 

I  St 

Day 

Wihlon  . 

Day 

180 

168 

Dickson,  E.  R . 

Day 

125 

2nd 

Day 

145 

129 

Codds,  J.  F . 

3rd 

Day 

Fleming,  C . 

Day 

180 

165 

Day 

200 

2nd 

Day 

145 

132 

2nd 

Day 

175 

Smith,  M . 

Day 

180 

157 

3rd 

Day 

200 

2nd 

Day 

145 

115 

Ducker,  E.  A . 

Day 

200 

’Morris  . 

Day 

180 

159 

2nd 

Day 

175 

2nd 

Day 

145 

128 

3rd 

Day 

200 

’Woodworth  . 

Day 

180 

167 

Eilert,  W.  J . 

. ist 

Day 

200 

2nd 

Day 

145 

136 

2nd 

Day 

175 

Spencer  . 

Day 

180 

156 

Ellis,  Geo . 

3rd 

Dav 

200 

2nd 

Dav 

Day 

200 

Lamance  . 

Day 

180 

158 

2nd 

Day 

175 

2nd 

Day 

3rd 

Day 

200 

Phillips  . 

Dav 

180 

164 

Flickinger,  A.  ( . 

. ist 

Day 

200 

2nd 

Day 

145 

133 

2nd 

Day 

150 

ist 

Day 

3rd 

Day 

100 

Frye  . 

Day 

145 

108 

Faulkner,  H.  J . 

. ist 

Day 

200 

ISt 

Day 

2nd 

Dav 

175 

Webster  . 

Day 

100 

82 

3rd 

Day 

75 

ist 

Day 

Ford,  O.  N . 

Day 

200 

Gellatly  . 

Day 

100 

64 

2nd 

Day 

175 

’Professional. 

L.  B.  MANCHESTER,  Secretary. 

California-Nevada  Trapshooters’  Association. 

Modesto,  Cal.,  May  4,  5  and  6,  1914. 


Adams,  C.  A . 1st  Day 

and  Day 
3rd  Day 

Anderson,  G.  II . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

Balkwell,  Harry  . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

Barker,  A.  M . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

Baumgartner,  A.  F . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

Bell,  Sydney  . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

W . 1  st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

E . 1  st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

H . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

N.  N . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

Campbell,  C.  L . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 
1st  Day 

S.  FI . 2nd  Day 

3rd  Day 

J . 1st  Day 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 
C. 


Total 
Number 
Shot  At 


Brown,  G. 


Bryant,  F. 


Bungay,  R. 


Cadwallader, 


Capps, 
Chamberlain, 


200 

100 

200 

175 

200 

200 

175 

200 

175 

175 

100 

175 

200 

200 

150 

60 


200 

150 

100 

200 

175 

175 

200 


200 

150 

100 

125 

200 

200 

175 


Total 

Number 

Broke 

162 

82 

167 

150 

148 

179 


121 

151 

148 

169 

155 

177 

167 

129 


3rd  Day  175 
.1st  Day  100 
2nd  Day  125 
3rd  Day  200 
R.  N . 1st  Day  200 


Fredericks,  J.  N. 


Fulle 


36 


169 
127 

85 

189 

170 
142 
154 


175 

126 

85 

71 

87 

161 

137 


H. 


• 

2nd  Day  150 

126 

3rd  Day  200 

162 

Hudelson,  C.  H, 

Christian,  T.  M . 

. ist  Day  200 

2nd  Day 

3rd  Day 

151 

Huber,  C.  C. 

Corley,  J.  H . 

2nd  Day 

18 

3rd  Day 

Couts,  J.  F . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Crow,  R.  L . 1st  Day  100 

2nd  Day 


185 
171 

186 

63 


2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Garrison,  II . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Garrison,  W . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day 

Ciavionette,  John  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  50 
3rd  Day  200 

Gordon,  Gurney  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Groat,  C.  E . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

*IIaight,  C.  A . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Hal  Iburton,  A.  P . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Handman,  Ted  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

*Hawxhurst,  L.  S . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

’Higgins,  W . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  150 
3rd  Day  200 

Higuera,  J.  C . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  125 
3rd  Day 

Hoelle,  E . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Hogg,  R.  C . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

’Holohan,  Guy  E . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 
.1st  Day  175 
2nd  Day 
3rd  Day  100 
.  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  150 
3rd  Day 

Hughes,  L.  F . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  150 
3rd  Day  200 

Huntley,  S.  A . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  125 
3rd  Day  200 


172 

156 

173 

98 

180 

161 
167 

187 
148 
169 
165 

154 

157 
182 
159 

162 
159 
127 

85 

169 
146 

56 

188 
154 
145 

70 

92 

159 

170 

153 

182 

179 

148 
170 
178 

149 

173 

37 

170 

181 

151 
187 
175 

152 

173 

175 

159 

162 

180 

160 
173 

171 

160 

167 

183 

161 

168 

154 
121 
168 

171 
94 

180 

163 

170 
160 
140 

172 

171 
151 

150 
136 

192 
163 

112 

148 

105 

185 

193 
124 

185 


Dale,  John  . 

200 

168 

ist  Day 

Springer,  Eli 

2nd  Day 

150 

126 

2nd  Day 

3rd  Day 

Tackson, 

C.  B . 

163 

Davidson,  D.  C . 

. ist  Day 

200 

179 

Johnson, 

G.  A . 

159 

Stall,  F.  W. 

' 

2nd  Day 

175 

158 

2nd  Day  175 

149 

3rd  Day 

200 

179 

3rd  Day  200 

173 

Julian,  G.  W . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Julian,  W.  A . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

’Knight,  C.  H . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Leffler,  M.  F . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Leonard,  Frank  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Longers,  Henry  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

Lovelace,  Guy  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  175 

Lorinson,  Harry  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  150 
3rd  Day 

Morris,  R.  L . 1st  Day  150 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

Nash,  C.  II . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Nelson,  Frank  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

Newbert,  F.  N . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Obermuller,  J.  H . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Ogilvie,  Harry  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Ostendorf,  D . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  150 
3rd  Day  200 

Phinney,  H.  R . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Plaskett,  J . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day 

Prior,  Tony  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Ralph,  H.  W . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day 
3rd  Day 

*Reed,  R.  C . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  150 
3rd  Day  200 

Riley,  T.  D . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 

Robinson,  D.  A . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  125 
3rd  Day  100 

Ruhstaller,  D.  J . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  150 
3rd  Day  200 

Schilling,  Mrs.  A . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  75 

Sears,  W.  P . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  150 
3rd  Day  200 

’Simonton,  W.  A . 1st  Day  175 

2nd  Day  200 
3rd  Day  200 

Slocum,  L.  W . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day 

Smith,  T.  B . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  125 
3rd  Day  200 

Sperry,  W.  E . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  175 

. 1st  Day  50 

2nd  Day  125 
3rd  Day 

. 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  175 
3rd  Day  200 


160 

150 

171 

157 

145 

164 
175 
157 
167 
180 

165 

184 

185 
156 
178 

133 


172 

150 

148 

185 

129 

75 


178 

156 

176 

150 


185 

157 
163 

180 

155 

173 

178 

158 
170 
169 

131 

175 

168 

153 

161 

179 
157 

186 

165 

189 

165 


187 

139 

171 

162 

155 

173 
171 
107 

87 

171 

138 

174 
161 
144 

62 

180 

138 

178 

138 

152 

152 

166 

133 

168 

104 

171 

174 

160 

146 

28 

74 

177 

150 

166 


SAFETY  FIRST 

You  hear  it  everywhere.  The 
Safety  is  one  of  the  superior 
points  of  the  “Gun  that  Blocks 
the  Sears.”  The  Safety  which 
makes  accidental  discharge 
impossible. 

established  1853  N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  L°ck  B°x  707>  Assonet,  Mass. 
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Every  Day  in  the  Week 
Hercules  Infallible  and  E.  C. 
Win  Honors  at  the  Traps 


May  15-16-17,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. — Fred  Mills,  High  Amateur  Average  453x500, 
R.  Reed,  High  Professional  Average  461x500.  Both  used  E.  C. 

May  17,  Chicago,  Ill  . - Interstate  Team  Race.  Twenty-two  five-men  teams  com¬ 
peted - 1  10  shooters.  The  Waukesha,  Wis.,  team  won  with  445x500. 

F.  G.  Fuller  92,  Fred  Dreyfus  91,  Paul  Kimball  90,  E.  Eisner  89, 
M.  Muckleston  83.  Each  man  on  the  team  used  E.  C. 

May  18,  McKeesport,  Pa. - Carl  F.  Moore - High  average  with  99x100.  Using 

Infallible. 

May  19-20,  Wolcott,  Ind. - J.  M.  Barr  tied  for  High  average  with  283x300. 

Using  Infallible. 

May  20,  Camden,  N.  J. - H.  H.  Sloan,  High  amateur  average,  138x150.  Hy. 

Powers,  second,  with  136;  Fre  d  Plum,  third,  with  135;  W.  M.  Foord 
tied  for  fourth  with  134.  All  four  gentlemen  used  E.  C.  (Wind  high 
and  targets  very  erratic.) 

May  21,  Winchester,  Ky. - W.  H.  Hall,  High  amateur  average,  182x200.  Using 

Infallible.  Dr.  J.  W.  Barrow  won  second  average  with  E.  C. 

May  22,  Winchester,  Ky. - W.  H.  Hall,  using  Infallible,  tied  for  State  Champion¬ 

ship  with  94x100  and  won  the  shoot-off. 

May  20-21-22,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. - Carl  F.  Moore  tied  for  High  Professional  aver¬ 

age  with  479x500.  Using  E.  C. 

Infallible  and  E.  C. 

are  the  best  all  round  shotgun  powders  ever  made 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO., 

WILMINGTON  ::  ::  DELAWARE 
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Stall,  G. 

E. 

Day 

200 

177 

2nd 

Day 

173 

157 

3rd 

Day 

200 

178 

Stamper, 

E. 

C . 

. I  St 

Day 

200 

160 

2nd 

Day 

125 

94 

3rd 

Day 

Stone,  F. 

J- 

Day 

200 

l8o 

2nd 

Day 

175 

153 

3rd 

Day 

173 

155 

Staunton, 

W 

.  E . 

. ISt 

Day 

200 

186 

2nd 

Day 

175 

165 

3rd 

Day 

175 

148 

ISt 

Day 

Theobold, 

E. 

T . 

Day 

75 

55 

3rd 

Day 

75 

57 

Toones,  W. 

D . 

Day 

IOO 

74 

2nd 

Day 

125 

70 

3rd 

Day 

200 

143 

Twitched, 

W. 

B . 

Day 

200 

l62 

2nd 

Day 

175 

129 

3rd 

Day 

200 

156 

Varien,  W. 

Day 

200 

170 

2nd 

Day 

175 

162 

3rd 

Day 

175 

143 

Warrington,  A.  J . 

Day 

200 

161 

2nd 

Dav 

3rd 

Day 

Wickersham,  A.  S . 

. ISt 

Day 

175 

I2S 

2nd 

Day 

3rd 

Day 

"Willit,  W.  F . 

Day 

200 

170 

2nd 

Day 

175 

142 

3rd 

Day 

175 

134 

Wood,  D.  C . 

Day 

200 

183 

2nd 

Day 

175 

159 

3rd 

Day 

200 

172 

ISt 

Day 

Worswick,  W.  H . 

. 2nd 

Day 

25 

20 

3rd 

Day 

Worthen,  B.  H . 

Day 

200 

172 

2nd 

Day 

175 

l60 

3rd 

Day 

ISt 

Day 

Falk.  Dr . 

Day 

IOO 

81 

3rd 

Day 

^Professional. 

Middlesex  Gun  Club. 

Of  the  twenty-second  annual  open  clay  bird  shooting 
Championship  meeting,  to  be  held  at  the  grounds  of  the 
Middlesex  Gun  Club,  Hendon,  London,  N.  W.,  on  June 
24,  25,  26,  27,  1914. 

LIST  OF  COMPETITIONS 
(Subject  to  Alteration.) 

FIRST  DAY,  WEDNESDAY,  JUNE  24TII, 
Commencing  at  2  P.  M. 

No.  1.  “The  'Shooting  Times  Competition.  Handicap. 
Conditions — 10  birds  down  the  line.  Prizes — CHiming 
clock,  and  ’three  other  prizes.  Entrance  fee — 5  shillings. 

No.  2.  Single  Fire  Competition.  Handicap  by  dis¬ 
tance.  Conditions — First  miss  out,  single  ’fire,  over  three 
sets  of  traps  from  center  mark.  Prizes — Silver  cup  and 
£10  specie.  Entrance  fees — First  entry,  6  shillings; 
second  entry,  4  shillings. 

No.  3.  The  Automatics.  Handicap.  Single  barrel. 
Conditions — 10  birds  'down  the  line,  1  barrel  only.  Prizes 
—Browning  automatic  gun,  and  three  other  prizes.  En¬ 
trance  fee — 6  shillings. 

SECOND  DAY,  THURSDAY,  JUNE  25TH, 
Commencing  at  10:30  A.  M. 

No.  4*  The  Middlesex  Gun  Club  Competition.  Han¬ 
dicap.  Conditions — 10  birds  down  the  line.  Prizes — Mr. 
F.  W.  Moore’s  Cup.  M.  G.  C.  prize  and  two  other 
prizes.  Entrance  fee — 7s.  6d. 

No.  5.  The  London  Gunmakers’  Cup.  Handicap  by 
distance.  Conditions — To  be  shot  for  at  3  birds  over 
three  sets  of  traps,  center  mark,  single  fire  principle. 
Ties  first  miss  out.  Prizes — Gunmakers’  Cup  and  £10 
specie.  Entrance  fees — First  entry,  6s.;  second  entry,  4s. 

No.  6*  The  Ladies’  Challenge  Cup.  Handicap.  Con¬ 
ditions— 10  birds  down  the  line.  The  prizes  to  be  shot 
for  by  ladies  who  are  shooting  members  of  affiliated 
clubs,  or  by  gentlemen  nominated  by  ladies.  Prizes — 
Holdership  of  'Mr.  Forbes  L.  Smith’s  Challenge  'Cup  and 
the  “Walkers  Parker”  prize,  with  nine  other  ladies’ 
prizes  to  be  won  outright.  Entrance  fee— 7s.  6d. 

No.  7.  The  “Dewar”  Shield.  Scratch.  Conditions — 
C.  B.  S.  A.  club  team  match,  6  shooters.  10  birds  down 
the  line.  Prizes — 6  gold  medals  and  holdership  of  Sir 
Thomas  Dewar’s  Challenge  Shield.  Entrance  fee — £2  2s. 
for  each  team. 

No.  8.*  The  “Land  and  Water”  Prize.  'Handicap. 
Conditions — 10  birds  down  the  line,  1  barrel  only  al¬ 
lowed.  Prizes — The  County  Gentleman  and  Land  and 
Water  gold  watch  and  three  other  prizes.  Entrance 
fee — 6  s. 

No.  9*  The  Bronze  Star.  Aggregate.  Scratch.  Con¬ 
ditions — Shot  concurrently  with  Nos.  4,  6  and  8.  (40 

birds  down  the  line).  Kills  alone  count.  Prize — The 
bronze  star.  Entrance  fee — 2s. 

THIRD  DAY,  FRIDAY,  JUNE  26TH, 
Commencing  at  10:30  A.  M. 

No.  10.*  The  “Trovers  and  Tyros.”  Handicap.  Con¬ 
ditions — 10  birds  down  the  line,  1  barrel  only  allowed. 
Trovers— (Class  A.)  Prizes— £5  specie.  Open  to  scratch 
and  i-point  men  and  to  all  those  who  have  won  a  prize 
at  the  meeting.  Tyros— (Class  B.)  “Tyros  Cup”  and 
three  other  prizes.  Open  only  to  2-point  men  and  over, 
who  have  not  won  a  prize  at  ’the  meeting.  Entrance 
'  fees— First  entry,  4s.  6d.  Second  entry,  3s.  6d. 

No.  11.  The  “Perrier”  Cups.  Pairs,  handicapped  by 
distance.  Conditions — 5  pairs  of  birds  each  to  partnered 
shooters  standing  at  No.  2  and  No.  4  marks.  Prizes— 
Two  “Perrier”  silver  cups  and  four  other  prizes.  En¬ 
trance  fee — 6s.  for  each  competitor. 

No.  12.*  The  “Westley.  Richards”  Competition.  Han¬ 
dicap.  Conditions — 10  birds  down  the  line.  Prizes — 
Westley  Richards  one-trigger  detachable  lock  hammer- 
less  ejector  gun,  in  fitted  case  complete,  and  three  other 
prizes.  Entrance  fee — 12s.  6d. 

No.  13.  “The  Field”  Competition.  Scratch.  Conditions 
— 5  pairs  of  birds,  single  fire,  one  from  the  trench  and 
one  from  the  tower.  Gun  down.  Prizes— Field  Cup  and 
three  other  prizes.  Entrance  fee — 7s.  6d. 

No.  14.*  The  “Dougall  Memo  rial.”  Handicap  by  dis¬ 
tance.  Conditions— 20  birds  down  the  line  straight. 
Prizes— Holdership  of  cup  (value  80  guineas).  Added 
silver  prize  and  four  other  prizes  to  be  won  outright. 
Entrance  fee — 7s.  6d. 

No.  15-*  The  Bronze  Star.  Aggregate.  Scratch.  Con¬ 
ditions — Shot  concurrently  with  Nos.  10,  12  and  14.  (50 

birds  down  the  line.)  Kills  alone  count.  Entrance  fee 
— 2S. 

FOURTH  DAY,  SATURDAY,  JUNE  27TH, 
Commencing  at  10:30  A.  M. 

No.  16.*  The  “Country  Life”  Competition.  Handicap, 
(drovers  and  Tyros.)  Conditions — ro  birds  down  the 
line.  Trovers — (Class  A.)  Prizes — Country  Life  prize 
and  three  other  prizes.  _  Open  to  scratch  and  i-point 
men,  and  to  all  competitors  who  have  won  a  prize  at 
the  meeting.  Tyros— “Class  B.)  Country  Life  prize  and 
three  other  prizes.  Open  only  to  2-point  men  and  over, 
who  have  not  won  a  prize  at  the  meeting.  Entrance 
fee— One  entry  only,  7s.  6d. 

No.  17.*  The  Species  Competition.  Handicap.  Con- 
ditions — io  birds  down  the  line.  Prizes — Silver  cuid  to 
be  won  outright,  and  £25  specie  added  by  the  C.  B.  S.  A. 
Entrance  fee — One  entry  only,  i;s. 

.No.  18.  .The  International  Shield.  Scratch.  Condi¬ 
tions — National  teams  of  6.  20  birds  down  the  line. 

Prizes— Holdership  of  Shield  (value  £75)  and  gold  me¬ 
dals.  Gold  star  medal  to  the  competitor  making  the 
highest  score  in  each  team.  Entrance  fee— £4  10s.  for 
each  team. 

No.  19.*  The.  Championship  Competition.  Scratch. 
Conditions — 30  birds  down  the  line,  and  10  single  fire, 
5  from  No.  2,  and  3  from  No.  4  mark.  Prizes— Holder- 
ship  of  Championship  Cun  (value  30  guineas).  Added 
silver  trophy,  N,  R.  A.  life  membership  and  five  other 
prizes.  Entrance  fee— 12s.  6d.  (Competitors  shooting 
with  'three  points  in  handicaps  are  not  eligible  to  enter 
for  this  event.) 

No.  20.*  The  Bronze  Star.  Aggregate.  Scratch.  Con¬ 
ditions— Shot  concurrently  with  Nos.  16.  17  and  19  (first 
30  birds  only).  60  birds  down  the  line.  Kills  alone 
count.  Prize — The  bronze  star.  Entrance  fee — 2s. 
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LEFEVER  GUN  WINS 

Interstate  Association 

Grand  Southern  Handicap 

May  12-13-14,  1914 

Mr.  S.  T.  Day  shooting  his  Durston  Special  $25.00  grade  gun,  won  this  much 
coveted  honor  with  the  splendid  score  of  96  ex  100. 

Kansas  State  Championship  Won  with 

LEFEVER  GUN 

May  5-6,  1914 

Mr.  E.  W.  Arnold  broke  93  ex  100  in  this  big  event  winning 
the  championship.  Lefever  Guns,  bored  by  our  famous  taper  system, 
insure  most  satisfactory  results. 

Send  for  beautiful  art  catalog.  Yours  for  the  asking. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  COMPANY 

200  Maltbie  Street  ::  ::  ::  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


No.  2i.  The  Gold  Star.  Aggregate.  Scratch,  ioo  birds. 
Free  prize.  Conditions — To  be  won  by  the  shooter 
whose  highest  scores  for  ioo  birds  included  in  the  ag¬ 
gregates  in  the  Bronze  Star  competitions  show  the 
largest  total  of  kills.  Prize — The  gold  star.  Free  prize 
to  competitors  entered  for  bronze  stars. 

Throughout  the  championship  meetings  the  shot  charge 
is  limited  to  t's  oz.  maximum. 


Miss  Mary  Robinson  . 

Mrs.  Harry  White  . 

Miss  Alice  Riley  . 

Dr.  Florence  Seward  . 

Mrs.  Charles  Springer . 

Mrs.  M.  S.  Hart . 

Miss  Amy  Schofield  . 

BLUE  BIRD. 


Dr.  Prendergast  . 

.  15 

12 

M.  Windhausen,  Ir . 

II 

Ross  Eaton  . 

.  15 

12 

*Sim  Glover  . 

.  150 

133 

*T.  H.  Keller  . 

.  150 

126 

*Professionals. 

T.  E.  CLAY, 

President. 

Nemours  (Ladies’)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  May  21.— Couldn’t  blame  anything 
on  the  weather  this  week,  for  the  afternoon  was  per¬ 
fect  and  the  shoot  was  one  of  the  most  interesting  ones 
that  we  have  had  this  Spring.  No  sweaters  were 
needed,  for  it  was  balmy  and  warm. 

Mr.  Pond's  Consolation  Contest  started  yesterday  and 
the  women  are  delighted  at  the  prospect  of  winning 
more  of  those  interesting  books  on  sport.  Some  months 
ago  Mr.  Pond  donated  twelve  books  for  the  Booklover’s 
Contest,  and  at  the  close  of  it,  as  there  were  still  some 
shooters  who  had  not  won  books,  he  started  another 
oontest,  known  as  the  Consolation  Contest,  for  which 
he  donated  fourteen  more  volumes,  to  be  competed  for 
by  the  ladies  who  had  not  been  fortunate  enough  to 
win  any  of  the  books  in  the  Booklover’s  Contest.  Miss 
Jennie  P.  Hirst  was  the  winner  of  the  first  book  in 
the  Consolation  Contest  yesterday  and  triumphantly  car¬ 
ried  off  a  large  volume  entitled  “Book  of  Sport.” 

Another  delightful  feature  of  yesterday’s  shoot  was 
the  miss  and  out  event.  One  of  the  members  of  the 
Advisory  Board,  who  lives  in  the  country  and  raises 
all  sorts  of  good  things  in  his  garden  donated  a  large 
bunch  of  asparagus  for  this  event  and  from  the  time 
the  bunch  of  green  arrived  it  was  watched  with  much 
interest  by  the  shooters.  When  the  “miss  and  out” 
started  all  the  ladies  “Just  loved  asparagus,”  but  it 
was  laughable  how  quickly  they  changed  their  minds 
as  they  dropped  out  one  by  one,  saying  they  did  not 
care  very  much  for  it.  after  all.  Some  of  them  even 
declared  they  liked  spinach  quite  as  well,  but  we  all 
knew  they  fibbed  when  they  said  so.  Miss  Hirst,  how¬ 
ever,  stoutly  persisted  that  there  was  nothing  in  the 
vegetable  line  that  she  liked  as  well  as  asparagus  and 
she  was  going  to  take  it  home  for  dinner,  which  she 
did. 

In  the  Ramsay  Trophy  event  Mrs.  Springer  had  high 
handicap  score  and  will  wear  the  medal  until  the  next 
regular  shoot. 

Miss  Hammond  made  high  actual  score  for  the  after¬ 
noon,  breaking  19  of  her  quarter  of  a  century  of  tar¬ 
gets.  She  was  awarded  a  combination  leather  wallet 
and  card  case.  She  also  made  the  best  straight  run 
of  the  day  and  won  the  box  of  shells  given  by  our 
Philadelphia  shooter,  Miss  Margaret  Crosland. 

Scores  (25  targets)  follow: 

Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley .  10 

Miss  J.  P.  Hirst  .  13 

Miss  H.  D.  Hammond .  in 


Onondaga  Gun  Club. 

Syracuse,  May  20. — N.  E.  Cornfield  took  down  high 
gun  to-day,  smearing  the  ambient  atmosphere  with  146 
baked  mud  discs  out  of  150  trapped.  H.  J.  Prendergast 
ran  second  with  145,  while  Prof.  C.  S.  Wilson  filled 
third  rung  with  just  one  less. 


Total  No.  Total  No. 


Shot  At. 

Broke. 

W.  E.  Corfield  . 

.  150 

146 

H.  J.  Prendergast  . 

.  150 

145 

Prof.  C.  S.  Wilson . 

.  150 

144 

IT.  V.  Fellows  . 

.  150 

139 

F.  A.  Elliott  . 

.  150 

136 

Dr.  F.  L.  Jerome  . 

.  150 

135 

0.  E.  Carpenter  . 

.  150 

135 

G.  II.  Pumpelly  . 

.  150 

132 

E.  A.  Wadsworth  . 

.  150 

132 

T.  E.  Clay  . 

.  150 

131 

C.  W.  Ilobbie  . 

.  150 

131 

Windsor  Morris  . 

.  150 

130 

D.  E.  Lillis  . 

.  150 

130 

H.  W.  Smith  . 

.  150 

129 

D.  Wadsworth,  3d  . 

.  150 

129 

A.  W.  Meagher  . 

.  150 

128 

M.  E.  Barker  . 

.  150 

137 

E.  F.  Burnett  . 

.  150 

125 

W.  E.  Hookway  . 

.  150 

124 

J.  H.  Evans  . 

.  150 

123 

B.  F.  Fellows  . 

.  150 

121 

W.  Witt  . 

.  150 

121 

F.  T.  Covert  . 

.  150 

12 1 

F.  E.  Lytle  . 

.  150 

IOI 

S.  D.  Fowler  . 

.  150 

117 

H.  E.  Mills  . 

.  150 

95 

Syracuse,  N.  Y., 

May  20. 

Total  No. 

Total  No. 

Shot  At. 

Broke. 

Ben  Auer  . 

57 

Gus  L.  Bartoo  . 

56 

I.  Sullivan  . 

40 

M.  Windhausen  . 

.  45 

39 

J.  Montgomery  . 

.  45 

37 

J.  F.  Snyder  . 

.  45 

28 

J.  Breen  . 

.  45 

28 

F.  Umbrecht  . 

.  30 

■9 

Waterloo  Gun  Club. 

Waterloo,  Iowa,  May  15. — With  two  traps  gouging  ’em 
cut  for  all  day,  a  mighty  successful  shoot  was  pulled 
here.  It  was  registered,  but  no  added  money  was  put 
up  by  Interstate,  owing  to  the  fact  that  their  appro¬ 
priation  was  exhausted.  The  club  added  $50.  The 
club  shoots  every  Thursday  at  3  P.  M.  and  all  hands 
are  invited. 


R.  Storm  . 

Bob  Risher  . 

A.  H.  Cleveland  . 

B.  M.  Mead  . 

Sam  Foster  . 

R.  C.  Hoick  . 

P.  C.  Schmidt  ... 

J.  E.  Johnson  . 

J.  L.  Scripture  ... 

J.  A.  Wygle  . 

*W.  S.  Magill  ... 

*F.  R.  Riggs  . 

John  Townsett  ... 
*E.  T.  Lednum  . . . 
*F.  C.  Whitney  ... 
Charles  Hummell 
Harry  G.  Northey 

Nick  Webber  . 

James  L.  Corson  . 

L.  Witry  . 

H.  Fredericks  _ 

E.  Davis  . 

G.  V.  Bailey  . 

Glenn  Haven  . 

*D.  Flanagan  . 

C.  M.  MoBride  ... 

R.  L.  Hancock  . . . 
C.  C.  Corns  . 

H.  D.  Walton . 

R.  W.  Gordon . 

C.  A.  Sweet  . 

B.  A.  Reed  . 

Henry  Steege  . 


Waterloo,  Iowa,  May  15. 

Total  No.  Total  No. 


Shot  At.  Broke. 


100 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

100 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 

200 


86 

179 
I5S 

161 
Hi 
171 

163 

148 

174 
173 
139 

152 

135 

167 

164 
182 

180 

181 
137 

162 
173 

159 

144 
79 
1 13 

179 

146 

175 
171 

161 
181 

165 

162 
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For  Sale. 

RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth.  Mass. 


KENWYN  KOAT  KURE,  Cures  mange,  eczema  and  kills 
fleas;  50  cents  and  $1.00  sizes  by  parcel  post  prepaid. 
KENWYN  KURE  KOMPANY,  Point  Pleasant,  New 
Jersey. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


RrnnlrTvnnt  of  a11  a^es  for  stocking 
DrllUK  .brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 

trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 


Plymouth,  Mass. 


YARMOUTH 

NOVA  SCOTIA 

NO  HAY  FEVER 

Summer  temperature  averages  70  degrees  at  noon.  First- 
class  hotels  and  boarding-houses.  Boating,  salt  and 
fresh  water  fishing,  shooting,  golf.  Excellent  roads. 

Write  for  Booklet 

J.  BOND  GRAY,  Sec’y  Tourist  Committee, 

238  Main  Street. 


A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT. 

Stock  your  stream  or  lake  with  the  finest  of  Adiron¬ 
dack  trout.  Raised  in  pure  spring  water;  they  are 
highly  colored  and  gamey.  Write  for  price  list. 

DRUM  LIN  TROUT  HATCHERY, 

Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.  Y. 


CAD  C  A  I  F  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
lUlY  OALL.  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
inquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


GAME  COCKS 

WANTED— Game  Cock  with  light 
blue  neck  hackles,  for  breeding. 

Address,  THEODORE  GORDON 
LIBERTY,  N.  Y. 


W.  Feyereison  . 

134 

August  Maier  . 

155 

Jim  Ford  . 

176 

Gay  Ford  . 

I  72 

Ed  Short  . 

181 

W.  E.  Spencer . 

165 

F.  H.  Schaffer  . 

.  150 

113 

H.  A.  Morey  . 

129 

G.  O.  Van  Dusin  . 

81 

II.  I.  Nichols . 

75 

W.  Muncy  . 

190 

C.  Bothell  . 

171 

Otto  Radi  off  . 

175 

F.  C.  Oltrogge  . 

.  30 

19 

H.  C.  Kirkpatrick  . 

.  3° 

18 

Ed  Ileckett  . 

24 

F.  C.  Simmons . 

47 

F.  F.  Agnew  . 

54 

^Professionals. 


Milton  Junction  Gun  Club. 

Milton  Junction,  Wis., 
Total  No. 
Shot  At. 

*F.  Siefken  .  150 

Charles  Clarke  .  150 

John  Rickert  .  150 

A.  Kannenurf  .  150 

S.  Anguick  .  150 

*C.  C.  Mitchell .  150 

Frank  Grafer  .  150 

C.  E.  Starks  .  150 

George  Hevey  .  150 

H.  Drews  .  150 

F.  A.  Nolan  .  130 

J.  Hill  .  150 

J.  Love  .  150 

F.  J.  Kinker  .  150 

J.  J.  Shantz .  150 

*W.  D.  Stannard  .  150 

*M.  Ballou  .  150 

G.  V.  Dering  .  150 

C.  Shumway  .  150 

A.  G.  Keel  .  150 

C.  H.  Nelson  .  150 

C.  W.  ICnope .  150 

A.  C.  Hanneman  .  150 

H.  J.  Potter  .  150 

L.  S.  Dell  .  150 

H.  Waterman  .  ito 

W.  E.  Miller  .  150 

M,  H.  iSkolas  .  150 

E.  L.  Wiswall .  150 

Jess.  ‘Meloy  .  150 

W.  A.  Dodd  .  150 

O.  Halverson  .  ico 

C.  W.  Hill  .  130 

C.  T.  Meloy  .  150 


May  19. 
Total  No. 
Broke. 

131 

123 

124 

103 

133 

139 
143 
122 
i°5 

132 
130 

134 
124 

128 

122 

140 

129 

136 

129 
124 
128 

120 

141 

104 
12s 

133 

121 

123 
114 

93 

130 
130 
IIS 
130 


DIVINE  RODS 

Hand  Made  Are  the  Best 

Made  on  Honor 

35  Years  in  Knowing  How  to 
Make  Hand-Made 

Trout,  Bass  and  Fly  Rods  of  Six  and 
Eight  Strip  Bamboo,  Including  Silk- 
Wrapped,  Split  Bamboo,  Bethabarra, 
Greenhart,  Dagama  and  Lancewood. 

Our  Specialty  is  Making 
Rods  to  Order 

The  name  ‘‘Divine  Rod”  on  the  reel 
seat  assures  you  of  the  best.  There  can 
be  no  better. 

Use  is  proof  of  the  individual  merit  of 
each  rod. 

Send  for  Catalog  of  Rods,  Reels,  Lines, 
etc. 

Also  Patent  Nesting  Carry  Boat  and 
Folding  Camp  Stove. 

If  not  obtainable  at  your  dealer’s,  we 
will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 


The  Fred  D.  Divine  Company 

520  State  Street 
Utica,  N.  Y. 


SALMON  FISHING  FOR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

On  account  of  death,  an  unusual  opportunity  is  offered. 
Fine  preserve  near  Tadousac,  with  well  equipped  9  room 
Bungalow  owned  in  fee.  Taxes  light.  Fishing  good  uip 
to  August  15th.  Record  last  year  for  11  days’  fishing  23, 
averaging  18  lbs.,  largest  38  lbs. 

“H,”  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


THE  QUEEN’S  ROYAL. 

WINNETT  &  THOMPSON,  Props. 

Excellent  bass  fishing,  delightful  canoe  trips.  Here 
is  every  entertainment  man  or  woman  may  look  for¬ 
ward  to  during  vacation. 

Niagara  on  the  Lake,  Canada. 


CAMP  LA  PRAIRIE. 

TIRRELL  POND. 

Such  trout  fishing  as  one  longs  for.  Fly  fishing  be¬ 
yond  improvement.  Comfortable  camps,  fine  table,  beau¬ 
tiful  climate. 

HENRY  LA  PRAIRIE,  Prop., 

Blue  Mt.  Lake,  Hamilton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


FOR  SALE. — Farm  property  on  Tabusintac  River,  New 
Brunswick,  Canada.  Trout  and  salmon  fishing  in  the 
river.  On  the  best  shore  bird  and  wild  fowl  shooting 
grounds  in  the  Province.  Big  game  near  by.  Old 
fashioned  farm  house,  newly  built,  eight  bedrooms,  two 
bath  rooms,  six  open  fire  places.  New  barn.  Also  small 
old  house  remodelled  for  farmer  on  the  place. 

Apply  to  R.  D.  WARE,  84  State  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north — in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food — Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  3  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT  of  Promise” 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fr<  e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  open* 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 
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Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE. 

COLD  SPRING  CAMP 

C.  M.  Quimby,  in  the  Green  Mountains. 
This  advertisement  wouldn’t  hold  a  reduced 
photo  of  one  salmon  caught  here.  Trout  are 
marvelous  in  size  and  activeness.  Within  a 
stone's  throw  of  the  best  fishing  in  Quebec  and 
New  Hampshire.  The  Booklet  will  convince  you. 
Averill,  Vermont. 

GRANTS’  CAMPS 

Ed.  Grant  &  Son  Co.,  Props. 

You  all  know  the  reputation  for  trout  and  salmon  fish¬ 
ing,  with  fly,  in  Kennebago  Lakes  and  River.  This  year 
indications  point  to  even  better  fishing  than  ever.  Com¬ 
fortable  cabins,  fine  table  and  every  attention.  Full 
information  on  request. 

KENNEBAGO,  MAINE 

MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
ioo  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Oh!  You  Fishermen 

We  have  beds  with  Ostermoor  mattresses, 
and  we  have  THE  best  trout  fishing  in  the 
world,  close  by  and  reached  in  comfort.  Meals — 
well  if  you  complain  you  get  your  money  back. 
What  more  can  we  say.  A  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  is  offered  here.  That’s  a  guarantee. 

The  New  Manhattan,  Digby,  Nova  Scotia. 

PA  ID  V  U  D  ’  C  O.  A.  SKEELS 

ZVix  K  Li  II  O,  Proprietor 

On  Lake  Champlain,  where  the  fisherman  will 
find  lake  fishing  or  brook  fishing  unexcelled. 
Only  267  miles  from  Boston  and  apparently 
1,000  miles  from  the  maddening  crowd.  Rates, 
$2  a  day,  $  1  0  to  $  1  2  a  week. 

Forest  and  Stream  cup  is  offered  here. 

North  Hero,  Vermont. 


FISHING  LAKE  FOR  SALE 

In  the  Laurentian  Mountains  near  Ste  Agathe  des 
Monts,  3  hours  by  rail  from  Montreal,  Canada.  Good 
Log  house,  stove,  cooking  utensils,  4  cots  and  blank¬ 
ets  and  unexpired  lease  of  fishing  rights.  Charming 
spot  for  a  holiday,  easy  to  reach. 

Price  $1,000.00.  Apply  to  John  F.  Raphael,  43  St. 
Sacrament  St.,  Montreal. 


NEW  MOUNT  KINEO  HOUSE,  Moosehead  Lake,  Maine 

A  Palace  in  the  Wilderness.  No  Hay  Fever 
Unequalled  for  Salmon  and  Trout  Fishing 

Kineo  Annex  opens  May  16th,  closes  Sept  28th.  Mt.  Kineo 
House  opens  June  27th  to  Sept.  28th.  Cottages  and  Bun¬ 
galows  fully  furnished  for  rent.  $400  and  upward. 

Conducted  by  the  KICKER  HOTEL  CO. 

For  descriptive  booklet  address 
C.  A.  Judkins,  Mgr..  Kineo,  Maine 


PINE  CONE  CAMP 

Where  a  fifty-pound  “Musky”  is  a  regular 
event — Bass  are  gamy  and  plentiful.  “A  place 
where  no  sportsman  ever  is  disappointed.” 

Rates  moderate — attractions  extensive.  At¬ 
tractive  booklet  on  request. 

THOMAS  BROS.,  DORSET,  MINN. 


MILFORD  HOUSE 

A.  D.  Thomas,  proprietor.  A  wonderful 
brook  trout  section,  easily  accessible  to  the 
hotel.  From  April  1st  to  Sept.  3  0th  you  will 
satisfy  your  desire  for  a  creel.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  is  offered  at  our  house.  See  edito¬ 
rial  columns  for  particulars. 

South  Milford,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S. 


W.  S.  Paul  . 

.  150 

127 

George  Sperbeck  . 

.  150 

11 7 

P.  S.  Lewis  . 

132 

E.  G.  Jones . 

.  150 

133 

II.  McKinney . 

.  !50 

133 

S.  S.  Pierce  . 

.  150 

127 

L.  S.  Nickerson . 

.  150 

109 

W.  Lanyer  . 

•  ■•■i .  130 

126 

Capt.  Jack  . 

.  150 

137 

W.  T.  Ileimer  . 

.  150 

139 

C.  T.  Jellyman  . 

.  150 

97 

H.  Kennicott  . 

.  150 

146 

M.  iMuckle  stone  . 

.  150 

127 

P.  S.  Kimball  . 

.  150 

129 

W.  Winch  . 

.  150 

83 

*T.  R.  Graham . 

.  150 

139 

H.  T.  Casey  . 

.  150 

113 

E.  P.  Drake . 

.  150 

127 

H.  S.  Thonitz  . 

.  150 

109 

Charles  Peafflum  . 

21 

W.  Jackson  . 

104 

B.  Dunn  Ml  . 

106 

B.  Norton  . 

101 

Olson  . 

99 

W.  H.  SMITH, 

Secretary. 

‘Professionals. 


At  three  shows  held  in  the  world  recently  over 
three  thousand  (3,000)  prizes  were  won  by 
dogs  fed  regularly  and  exclusively  on 

SPRATT’S  DOG  FOODS 

Surely  this  is  convincing  proof  that  merit  wins 
in  the  long  run. 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture”  which 
contains  much  valuable  information. 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 
Newark,  N.  J. 

Book  on  Dog  Diseases 


Alexandria,  S.  D., 

May  12. 

Total  No. 

Total  No. 

Shot  At. 

Broke. 

M.  H.  Fornev  . 

.  150 

140 

*R.  D.  Guptill . 

.  ISO 

MS 

Ray  Chase  . 

.  150 

144 

Charles  Sweesy  . 

.  150 

123 

‘R.  R.  Barber . 

.  150 

144 

H  Lyman  . 

.  150 

135 

1.  P.  Osburn  . 

.  150 

132 

W.  P.  Brown . 

.  150 

128 

H.  Johnson  . 

.  150 

132 

‘J.  C.  Dickey  . 

.  150 

145 

( A.  Ferguson  . 

.  150 

144 

E.  G.  Meyers . 

.  150 

138 

‘George  Kreger  . 

.  150 

146 

A.  M.  Shaw . 

.  150 

146 

Ray  Branson  . 

.  150 

137 

W.  G.  Whitmore . 

.  ISO 

119 

Bob  Turpin  . 

.  150 

109 

TRADE  Worth  MSRK 

CASTING  REEL 


QUADRUPLE 


WITHOUT  A  PEER 

Acknowledged  by  experts  to  be  America’s  Stand¬ 
ard  Reel.  Made  of  finest  quality  German  Silver, 
hand  polish,  satin  finish,  full  Quadruple  Phosphor 
Bronze  Gears  and  Bearings,  with  Steel  Pinion  and 
Pivots,  Pyralin  Ivory  Handle,  perfectly  balanced 
crank,  Improved  adjustable  click  on  back  plate  and 
adjustable  drag  on  front  plate,  Fancy  Oil  Cups,  with 
Genuine  Cornelian  Agate  Jewels. 

This  Reel  is  very  popular  with  all  tournament 
winners  and  expert  anglers,  who  have  used  it. 

Ask  your  Dealer  to  show  you  a  “Worth  Reel.”  If 
he  can’t  supply  you,  remit  price  to  us  and  we  will 
guarantee  delivery,  charges  prepaid,  to  any  part  of 
the  United  States. 

Price . 60  Yard . $7.00 

Price . 80  Yard .  7.50 

Free  Booklet  “Tips  on  Tackle” 

THE  ENTERPRISE  MFG.  CO. 

MARKET  STREET  AKRON,  OHIO. 


70'tiCo 
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Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rust] 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any  j 
j  purpose  for  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat- 
ng  oil  is  desired.  It  never  Chills  or! 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Ask! 

sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large! 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  I 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass,  f 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  is  using  on  your  watch. 


#» 


AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

11S  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 


FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WANTED— Pointers  andSetters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
-5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 


NEW  HOTEL  WEIRS 

A  practically  virgin  field  for  trout  fishermen. 
Eleven  hours  from  New  York  City.  Table,  ac¬ 
commodations  and  climate  “as  good  as  the  best 
and  better  than  the  rest.” 

The  sportsman  and  his  family  will  find  this 
climate  and  hotel  par  excellence. 

Lake  Winnpesaukee,  N.  H. 

FOR  SALE: — 20  gauge  $125  Parker  ejector — brand  new. 
26  inch  drop  2%  inch;  right  barrel  open,  left  choked.  A 
perfect  partridge  or  quail  gun.  Price,  $65.  JAMES 
HENRY  RICE,  Jr.,  Summerville,  S.  C. 

SHOOTING  FOR  RENT. 

In  South  Carolina,  fifty  miles  south  of  Charleston,  the 
shooting  over  ten  thousand  acres  of  land  in  one  body, 
lying  on  both  sides  of  the  “Atlantic  Coast  Line”  R.R. 
Very  fine  partridge  (quail)  sho-oting.  Deer  hunting. 
Fishing  in  Combahee  River.  Apply  to 

MRS.  F.  R.  BLAKE, 

Arden  P.  O.,  Buncombe  County,  North  Carolina. 

CAMP  IN  MAINE  FOR  SALE 

Twelve  trout  lakes  and  ponds  within  five  miles;  four 
mountains  over  2,000  feet  within  3)4  miles.  Sleeping  ac¬ 
commodations  for  twelve  sportsmen,  also  guides’  camp. 
Situation — shore  of  trout  pond.  PRICE  $2,500. 

F.  C.  HINCKLEY,  Forester  and  Surveyor,  Bangor,  Maine. 

Hunting  Cabin  Cruiser 

FOR  SALE 

Cruise  where  you  will,  when  you  will,  as  long 
as  you  like.  Enjoy  the  great  out-o’-doors  dur¬ 
ing  the  hot  days  of  summer. 

This  Cruiser  is  in  absolutely  perfect  condi¬ 
tion.  26x7  ft.  beam.  New  I  2-h.  p.  Racine 
engine  recently  installed.  Sands  toilet.  Com¬ 
plete  and  thoroughly  up-to-date  equipment - 

bell,  fog  horn,  whistle. 

A  wonderfully  big  bargain. 

Write  John  H.  Baumann,  319  W.  134th  St., 
New  York. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


M.  J.  Maney  _ 

R.  A.  Pininell 

Matt  Thill  . 

H.  K.  Stitwell  .. 

F.  F.  Ohladlec  .. 
W.  N.  Thompson 

S.  A.  Barton . 

J.  :Ruden  . 

J.  iL.  [McCormick. 
Henry  Schaltz  ... 

H.  Patterson  _ 

John  Ruden  . 

Will  Ruden  . 

D.  Moran  . 

G.  R.  Eliker  _ 

M.  Fox  . 

N.  Gingles  . 

M.  Michaels  . 

O.  R.  Shaw . 

H.  Zentheny  _ 

H.  G.  Young  _ 

4  S.  C.  Ryan  . 

A.  Williams  _ 


150 

101 

150 

80 

150 

138 

150 

132 

150 

132 

150 

129 

150 

140 

150 

88 

150 

123 

150 

118 

150 

128 

150 

92 

150 

93 

150 

125 

150 

109 

150 

135 

150 

100 

150 

103 

45 

34 

45 

18 

75 

54 

60 

56 

45 

37 

■^Professionals. 

CHARLES  W.  SWEESY,  Treasurer. 


Washington  Park  Amateur  Casting  Club. 

Chicago,  May  16. — The  second  annual  contest  of  the 
Washington  Park  Amateur  Casting  Club  was  held  on 
Sunday.  May  17,  the  events  of  the  16th  being  postponed 
to  give  the  members  who  desired  an  opportunity  to 
visit  the  Garfield  Park  Amateur  Casting  Club  on  their 
opening  day. 

It  will  be  seen  by  the  following  that  E.  J.  Calley  set 
a  remarkable  pace,  with  an  average  of  18  1-5  feet  shoot 
in  the  new  Hobble  Distance  Fly. 

Now,  boys,  get  busy! 

The  weather  was  ideal  and  we  were  more  than  pleased 
to  see  such  a  large  attendance  of  ladies. 

The  scores  were  as  follows: 


J4  OZ.  ACCURACY  BAIT. 

Sky — Clear.  Wind — South;  velocity,  approximately  6 
miles. 

Church  .  97-8 

Ellsworth  .  97-8 

Calley  .  97. 

Amman  .  98.4 

Nicholson  .  98.7 

McCarthy  .  96-3 


Vi  OZ.  DISTANCE  BAIT. 

Sky — Clear.  Wind — East;  velocity,  approximately  7 

miles. 

Average  Longest 

5  Casts.  Single. 

*Whitby  .  101 2-5  1 17 

Ellsworth  .  872-5  138 

Amman  .  88  3-5  107 

Nicholson  .  90  123 

Moffet  .  151  4-5  156 

DeGarmo  .  in  3-5  126 

Church  .  1162-5  125 

Grant,  W.  T .  1164-5  128 

Corbett  .  99  2-5  114 

Wehle  .  98  124 

HOBBLE  ‘DISTANCE  FLY. 

Sky — Clear.  Wind — East;  velocity,  approximately  5 

miles. 

Chosen  Longest 

Average  5  Average  Single 

Hobble  Casts.  Shoot.  Cast. 

DeGarmo  .  70-83  4-5  13  4-5  94 

Calley  .  70-88  1-5  18  1-5  96 

Linder  .  65-723-5  7  3-5  78 

Grant,  W.  T .  70-78  3-5  8  3-5  85 

LIGHT  TACKLE  DRY  FLY  ACCURACY. 

Sky — Clear.  Wind — East;  velocity,  approximately  5 

miles. 

Amman  .  992-15 

Ellsworth  .  968-15 

Linder  .  99  5-15 

Moffett  . : .  99 

Grant,  W.  T .  99 

DeGarmo  .  99  7-15 

Nicholson  .  968-15 

*Whitby  .  992-15 


*Guests. 

E.  M.  ELLIS,  Secretary. 


MICHIGAN  FORESTS  HAVE  48,000  DEER. 

According  to  J.  H.  McGillivray,  deputy  state 
forestry  warden,  Marquette,  Mich.,  there  are 
48,000  deer  in  Michigan — 44,000  in  the  upper 
peninsula  and  4,000  in  the  northern  part  of  the 
area  south  of  the  Straits  of  Mackinac. 

McGillivray  says  there  are  known  to  be  34 
moose  in  the  State.  He  estimates  the  number 
of  wild  animals  and  birds,  other  than  deer,  as 
follows : 

Rabbits,  2,500,000;  raccoons,  50,000;  mink,  70,- 
000;  foxes,  100,000;  polecats,  170,000;  otters,  18,- 
000;  beavers,  8,000;  bears,  5,000;  partridges,  500,- 
000. 

He  suggests  tha  t  hunting  in  the  southern 
peninsula  be  prohibited  for  five  years  and  that 
at  the  close  of  that  period  the  killing  of  deer 
be  restricted  to  those  with  horns. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  the  state  game  and  fores¬ 
try  warden’s  department  to  introduce  the  ringed- 
neck  pheasant  in  Michigan. 

This  bird  was  loosed  in  New  York  several 
years  ago  for  the  first  time,  and  it  has  now  so 
multiplied  that  the  legislature  contemplates  an 
open  season  for  it. 

The  pheasant  will  be  established  in  Michigan 
in  the  game  refuges,  provision  for  the  institu¬ 
tion  of  which  was  made  by  the  last  legislature. 

Private  individuals  have  donated  considerable 
money  and  much  land  for  the  establishment  of 
breeding  places. 


WILL  HUNT  RARE  DUCK. 

William  Percy,  younger  son  of  the  Duke  of 
Northumberland,  left  Seattle,  Wash.,  recently, 
for  the  Arctic  ocean,  where  he  will  hunt  the 
Stella  eider,  a  rare  specimen  of  duck,  said  to  be 
found  only  in  the  far  north.  “I  will  remain  in 
the  north  until  I  get  what  I  am  after,  but  I 
expect  to  return  on  the  Bear  when  she  comes 
south  next  October,”  he  said. 


GOOD  SPOTS  IN  MISSOURI. 

Deputy  Game  Commissioner  John  R.  Lett 
wrote  recently  from  Sikeston,  Mo. :  “I  have 
just  returned  home  from  an  extended  trip  on 
the  James  and  White  rivers,  in  Taney  County, 
also  Lake  Taneyeomo,  and  I  regard  these  places 
as  the  greatest  fishing  resorts  I  have  ever  seen. 
It  is  wonderful  the  amount  of  fish  caught.  The 
judge  of  the  Springfield  Court  of  Appeals  came 
in  with  sixty-one  bass  for  a  day’s  fishing.  Some 
of  them  weighed  two  and  three  pounds. 

‘‘Over  at  Powersite  I  met  a  boy  of  perhaps 


fifteen  years  old  with  five  bass  which  averaged 
four  and  one-quarter  pounds.  Over  around  Ga¬ 
lena  they  were  striking  fine,  and  every  one  you 
met  had  nice  strings  of  bass  and  some  few 
crappie. 

“I  would  live  to  see  this  section  given  some 
publicity,  as  this  will  be  one  of  the  greatest  fish¬ 
ing  resorts  in  the  country  in  a  few  years.  There 
are  lots  of  people  going  in  there  and  building 
summer  homes  around  Powersite,  on  Lake 
Taneyeomo,  from  Kansas  City  and  other  points 
west.” 


WOULD  ENFORCE  GAME  LAWS. 

With  a  view  to  securing  more  effective  pro¬ 
tection  of  fish  and  game,  better  enforcement  of 
the  laws  and  more  expeditious  punishment  of 
violators,  a  movement  has  been  started  by  the 
Fairfield  County,  Mass.,  fish  and  game  club  of 
Bridgeport  for  the  formation  of  a  state  federa¬ 
tion  of  fish  and  game  clubs.  The  project  is  be¬ 
ing  placed  before  every  county  and  individual 
club  in  the  State,  and  it  is  expected  that  a  pre¬ 
liminary  organization  will  be  effected  soon. 


THOMPSON  SETON  IN  CANADA. 

Thompson  Seton  arrived  at  Winnipeg  recent¬ 
ly,  having  been  commissioned  by  the  Canadian 
government  to  devise  something  to  preserve  an¬ 
telope  which  are  rapidly  becoming  extinct.  Some 
territory  will  be  set  aside  as  a  preserve. 


RICHEST  PIKE  SPAWN  HAUL. 

More  than  270,000,000  pike  fry  will  be  released 
this  spring  in  the  lakes  of  Minnesota  as  a  re¬ 
sult  of  the  unprecedented  success  of  the  spawn 
gathering  party  sent  out  by  the  State  Game  and 
Fish  Commission.  According  to  E.  W.  Cobb, 
superintendent  of  fish  hatcheries,  the  State 
never  before  obtained  such  a  large  supply  of 
pike  spawn,  and  although  the  work  was  beset 
with  difficulties  from  cold  and  wet  weather,  there 
was  no  complaint. 

The  commission  probably  will  not  be  able  to 
grant  all  applications  for  pike  fry  this  season, 
but  it  will  distribute  the  largest  crop  in  the 
history  of  the  State. 


More  than  858,000  young  trees  ae  being  set 
out  this  spring  on  national  forests  in  Utah  and 
southern  Idaho,  and  the  season  is  reported  as 
particularly  favorable  to  their  successful  growth. 


PARKER  BROS. 
Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


VISITORS  TO  LONDON 

SHOULD  STAY  AT  THE 

HOTEL  RUSSELL 

Most  convenient  location  for  business  and  pleasure. 

Easy  access  to  West  End  Shopping  and  Theatres  and 
City  business  quarters.  Overlooks  charming  Russell 
Square  Gardens.  Delightful  Winter  Garden  V 
Equipped  with  every  convenience  and  comfort. 

PRIVATE  BAT HRCCIM  and  LAVATORIES  COMPLETE 

Write  for  Booklet  descriptive  of  Hotel  Russell 
and  leading  Hotels  in 

Harrogate  Folkestone  Dover 
Bexhill-on-Sea  Whitby 

Write  to-day  for  Tariff  Booklet 
International  Sleeping  Car  Co. 

281  FIFTH  AVENUE  NEW  YORK 


THE  ORIGINAL  CORDING’S. 


Established  in 
the  Year  1839 


J.  C.  CORDING  &  CO.,  Ltd.’ 

WATERPROOFERS 


New  60-page  Catalogue  at  request. 


A  NEW  WATERPROOF  FOR  RIDING 
THE  “EQUITCR”  COAT. 

The  chief  feature  is  the  attached  apron  buttoning  on  one  side.  No  rain  can  possibly  get 
through  this  complete  protection  from  waist  to  mid-calf,  and  when  the  apron  is  not  in 
use  it  fastens  conveniently  (out  of  sight)  on  the  inside  of  coat,  which  then  serves  just 
as  well  for  ordinary  wear  afoot.  Write  for  patterns  and  form  for  self-measurement. 

C  A  UTKIN- Our  only  Addresses  are 

19,  Piccadilly,  London,  W. 

and  35,  ST.  JAMES’S  ST.,  S.  W. 


Turnbull  &  Asser 

Gentlemen’s  Outfitters 
HOSIERS  s  GLOVERS 

Highest  Grade  English  Goods 

Shirt  Tailoring  A  Speciality 

Underwear,  Pyjamas,  Gloves,  Scarfs 
Angora  Jackets 

SPECIALITIES  FOR 

POLO,  GOLF 

AND 

HUNTING 

Special  Attention  Given 
To  Americans 
Visiting  London 

71  and  72  Jermyn  Street 
St.  James’s 

LONDON,  S.  W. 

Write  tor  Illustrated  Catalogue 

Telegrams  and  Cables:  ABC  Code 

“PADDYWHACK.”  LONDON.  Fifth  Edition 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN 

BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADING  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  E.C. 

LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT” 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


Hardy  Brothers, 

'  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND. 


Makers  of 

World’s  Standard  Fishing  Tackle 


Specialties  for  the  American  Angler 


Hardy’s  Palakona  Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods,  for 
Wet  or  Dry  Fly  Fishing. 

Gold  Medal  . io  to  12  feet 

Fairchild  .  8  to  9V2  feet 

Fairy  . 8y2  to  10  feet 

Itchen  .  9V2  to  io!/2  feet 

Kennet  .  9  feet  9  inches 

Hardy’s  Trout  Reels 

Very  light  and  quick  winding.  Made  in  various 
sizes. 

Contracted  Perfect  with  and  without  Agate  Line 
Guard. 

Uniqua,  Saint  George,  Bougie. 

Hardy’s  Celebrated  Double  Taper  Dry  Fly  Lines 
Ex.  Fine  -  Fine  -  Medium 
Corona  Superba,  Houghton,  Tournament 

35  yards.  35  yards.  30-40  yards. 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Gut  Leaders  6  feet  and 
9  feet 

Hardy’s  Special  Taper  Dry  Fly  Leaders  7 V&  feet 

Hardy’s  Prize  Medal  Trout  Flies  with  4y2  in.  Gut. 

Hardy’s  Upright  Double  Wing  Dry  Flies  on  Eyed 
Hooks 

Artificial  Baits,  Fly  Boxes,  Baskets,  Landing 
Nets  and  Sundries  for  all  kinds  of  fishing. 

If  your  tackle  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
with  our  Fishing  Tackle,  write  direct  to 
us  for  our  latest  catalog. 

Branches:  London,  Manchester,  Edinburgh. 


i 


■  «ws :: 


/\  GOOD  COCKTAIL  should  be  aged.  Just  as  a 
C*  punch,  or  a  cordial,  or  a  blend  of  fine  whiskeys. 


But  age  is  the  ONE  thing  you  CAN’T 
put  into  your  own  cocktails. 

CLUB  COCK!  AILS  are  aged  in  wood. 

They  attain  a  mellowness,  a  fragrance, 
a  delicious  flavor  in  this  way  that  is 
never  found  in  a  raw,  hastily  mixed 


drink—  no  matter  how  good  its  in¬ 
gredients,  or  how  expert  its  maker. 

CLUB  COCKTAILS  are  accurately 
blended  by  experienced  mixers.  They 
are  made  of  the  finest  and  purest  old 
liquors.  And  then  they  are  aged. 


Take  a  bottle  home  to-night.  Your  dealer  has  them — in  all  the  popular  varieties. 

G.  F  HEUBLEIN  &  BRO.  HARTFORD,  NEW  YORK,  LONDON 

Importers  of  the  famous  A  -  1  Sauce 
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On  a  New  England  Trout  Brook.  .  .By  Stillman  Taylor 
Real  Bass  Fishing  Near  Boston  .  By  Jas.  A.  Cruickshank 

Sport  in  Canada . 

Trapshooting . i . 

When  the  Black  Bass  Bites . By  F.  C.  E. 


Editorial 


Fishing  on  Long  Island . 

How  About  the  Plain  Fishes? 


Live  Notes  From  the  Field 
My  First  Deer . 


Webb 


CANADIAN  FISH  AND  FISHING. 

By  E.  T.  D.  Chambers. 

Quebec,  May  26. — If  ever  the  patience  which 
is  the  characteristic  virtue  of  the  disciples  of 
good  old  Izaak  Walton  can  be  said  to  have  been 
fairly  tried,  the  present  season  was  assuredly  the 
time  and  Canada  the  scene.  The  first  of  May 
has  come  and  gone,  and  the  fishermen  who  usual¬ 
ly  spend  the  opening  day  of  the  trout  season 
whipping  the  lakes  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Quebec,  were  this  year  still  waiting,  several 
days  later,  for  the  disappearance  of  the  ice. 
Even  when  half  of  the  month  passed,  many  of 
the  larger  lakes  were  still  in  the  grip  of  their 
winter  covering,  and  the  ice  upon  Lake  Edward 
did  not  move  until  a  week  or  so  ago. 

In  the  country  north  of  Ottawa  the  season  is 
naturally  earlier  and  already  there  are  accounts 
of  some  very  fair  catches  on  some  of  the  trout 
lakes  in  that  locality.  The  smaller  lakes  are 
earlier  than  Lake  Edward,  where  the  fishing  will 
also  be  good  within  a  couple  of  days  of  the  disap¬ 
pearance  of  the  ice. 

Regarding  Lake  St.  John,  I  should  not  advise 
anglers  to  visit  it  before  June.  Since  the  destruc¬ 
tion  of  the  Hotel  Roberval  the  accommodation 
is  poor,  but  some  shelter  can  be  obtained  in  the 
smaller  hostelries  and  local  guides  will  look  after 
fishermen  who  desire  to  tempt  the  ouananiche 
off  the  mouth  of  the  Metabetchouan  or  along  the 
Roberval  shore. 

Speaking  of  early  spring  fishing  in  the  waters 
of  Quebec,  suggests  a  branch  of  the  sport  that 
might  well  tempt  enthusiastic  anglers  to  try  their 
luck  at  fly-fishing  for  the  great  forked-tail  trout 
or  touladi,  scientifically  known  as  SalveHnus 
namaycush.  The  prevailing  opinion  in  regard 


to  this  fish  is  that  it  is  never  a  surface  feeder. 
It  is  only  in  this  North  country  that  it  can  be 
said  to  be  so  and  even  here  it  is  only  for  a  few 
days  that  it  can  be  taken  except  by  deep  water 
trolling.  Immediately  upon  the  break  up  of  the 
ice,  and  preferably  before  it  has  fully  disap¬ 
peared  from  all  parts  of  the  large  lakes  in  which 


the  touladi  is  found,  its  presence  near  the  sur¬ 
face  of  the  water  may  be  discovered  by  the 
numbers  of  little  fish,  which  to  escape  from  its 
pursuit  are  to  be  seen  leaping  in  shoals  out  of  the 
water.  There  is  the  place  and  the  time  to  cast 
the  fly.  Large,  as  the  fish  usually  is,  it  is  a  re¬ 
markable  fact  that  a  cast  of  small  flies  is  more 
(Continued  on  page  780.) 


Go  After  Big  Game  the  Big  Game 

Don’t  fool  with  oars  and  paddles — that  takes  too  long.  It  kills  your  outing. 
Make  every  minute  count  by  using  a  Caille  Portable  Boat  Motor.  If  the  big  fish 
are  miles  down  the  river  or  far  across  the  lake,  simply  give  your  fly  wheel  half  a  turn 
and  “zip” — away  you  go  to  the  fishing  grounds  at  the  rate  of  7  to  9  miles  an  hour.  When  you 
get  there,  adjust  your  motor  to  trolling  speed  and  then  fish  to  your  heart’s  content.  There  are  no 
oars  to  fool  with — your  hands  are  free  to  handle  the  rod.  The 


H.P. 

Being 


attaches  to  any  private  or  rented  row  boat  by  simply  turning  two  thumb  screws.  Develops  2 
It  weighs  but  55  pounds  and  can  be  easily  carried  in  our  handy  carrying  bag,  like  a  grip, 
steered  by  a  rudder,  like  a  launch,  it  gives  you  complete  steering  control  of  your  boat 
whether  motor  is  running  or  not.  The  rudder  is  of  our  folding,  stone- 
.1— dodging  type  (Pat.  applied  for. )  The  weedless  propeller  is  protected  by 

-L _ a  substantial  fin.  Motor  can  be  easily  adjusted  to  any  angle  or  depth 

of  stern.  Can  be  furnished  with  battery  ignition  or  reversible 
magneto.  No  extra  charge  for  underwater  exhaust.  Runs  in 
salt  or  fresh  water.  Send  for  catalog. 

Sold  by  Leading  Sporting  Goods  and 
Hardware  Dealers. 

For  Larger  Launches 

we  build  a  complete  line  of  motors  from  2  to 
30  H.P. —  one  to  four  cylinders.  If  interested 
ask  for  our  free  Marine  Motor  Blue  Book. 

The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 

World’s  Largest  Builders  of  Two  Cycle  Marine  Moturs 

1451  Caille  Street,  Detroit,  Michigan 
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WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON 


21  Park  Place 
New  York  City 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  TA  CKLE 

DRY  FLY  RODS. 

“PEERLESS”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  .  $5.00 
“NONPAREIL”  Special"^  feet  .  .  10.00 

“STANDARD”  Special  9i  feet  .  .  18.00 

H.  L.  LEONARD  Special  9i  feet  .  35.00 

“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

$5.50  $7.00 
3.50  4.50 


INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
Dozen  Assorted  BEST. ENGLISH  DRY  FLIES, 
I  DRY  FLY'LEADER,  7A  ft. ,  and  Bottle  of  “FL0AT- 
INE  ”  Compound,  together  with  FOUR  COLOR 
PLATES  showing  29  DRY  FLIES  and  88  other 
TROUT  FLIES 

SENT  PREPAID  FOR  $1.50 


SIZE  D:  (for  Heavy  Rods) 

SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods) 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gossamer  weight:  7i  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 


Per  Doz. 

$1.00 

.  1.25 


Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

308  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  113  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


TH0S.  J. 
CONROY 

Established  1830 


Nassau  St.  28  John  St.  York 


Manufacturer.  Importer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  OCEAN  REEL 

Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hofe 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 

Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  21,  *n. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  in 
Reel  making. 

Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
ap  plica  tion. 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  ITul  fed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $1.00 

Trout  Flies 


For  Trial,  Send  us 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Ouolitv  A 

Regular  price . 24c.  V^UdlUy 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Onalitv  R 

Regular  price . 60c.  VUailiy 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  nnolitv  f 

Regular  price . 84c.  V£Uailly  C 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Doee  Flioc 

Regular  price . 96c.  Dd5>!> 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  r.1l7.  Winn 
Regular  price . $1.00  Gauze  »¥  ing 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  Fnnlicli 
Regular  price . $3.5°  EllgUSll 

& 

-  . 


ui— nr- .  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  gl/i  feet . $  -75 

BAIT  RODS,  5 'A,  6 Vi  or  8  feet .  x.M 

CASTING  RODS,  4 lA,  sA  or  6  feet .  1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  ..  1.75 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  2.M 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  2.5# 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523Nt$?£g&AY 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


Old  Dominion  Line 

Short  Sea  Trips — Delightful 
week  ends  in  the  Sunny  South. 

A  Trip  Over  Night  to  Old  Point 
Comfort,  Norfolk  and  Richmond. 


New  York  to  Norfolk  and  Old  Point 
Comfort,  Va.,  and  return 

$14.00 

To  Richmond,  Va. ,  and  return 

$15.00 

Tickets  include  meals  and  stateroom  berth 


The  Only  Direct  Line  to  OLD  POINT 
COMFORT  and  NORFOLK  Without  Change 

Hot  or  Cold  Sea  Water  Baths  can  be  Pro¬ 
cured  on  Steamer  Without  Charge. 
Steamers  are  all  Equipped  with  the  Mar¬ 
coni  Wireless  Telegraph  System. 

Steamers  Sail  Every  Weekday  at  3  P.  M. 

Tickets  and  Stateroom  Reservations,  Pier 
25,  North  River,  Foot  of  North  Moore 
Street,  New  York. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Pamphlet,  Desk  L 
Phone  3900  Franklin 

W.  L.  WOODROW,  Traffic  Manager. 

J.  J.  BROWN,  General  Passenger  Agent. 


HAIG  k  HAIG 


STEEL  BAIT  CASTING  ROD  FOR  $3.25. 

Send  us  $3.25  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  and  we  will  send 
you  by  return  mail  a  beautiful  steel  Western  style  Bait 
Casting  Rod,  4(4,  5,  5A,  6  or  6^2  feet.  The  product  of 
the  famous  “Bristol”  steel  rod  makers,  has  genuine  agate 
guides  and  agate  tip-top.  Guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or 
your  money  back.  Our  180  page  catalog  free  with  this 
rod  or  sent  on  receipt  of  10c.  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY, 

105-107  Fulton  Street,  New  York. 


MULLINS  STEEL  BOATS  CANT  SINK 


Safe  as  a  life  boat— Cannot  warp  or  rot— No  seams  to  calk— Cost 
but  a  coat  of  paint  to  keep  in  commission — Guaranteed  ab¬ 
solutely  against  puncture.  The  easiest  boat  Jto  row  and  to  keep  I 
its  course — Ideal  for  recreation  or  livery.  Write  for  Catalog:  of 


Motor  Boats,  Row  Boats.  Hunting 
Boats  and  Canoes.  FREE. 

THE  W.  H.  MULLINS  CO. 

417  Franklin  St.  Salem,  0.,  U.  S  A. 

The  World's  Largest  Boat 
Builders. 


and  Fishing  ^ 

*  * 


Steel  Launch 

Engine,  Ready  to  Run 


ft.  boats  at  proportionate  prices.  All  launches  tested  and  fitted  with 
Detroit  two-cycle  reversible  engines  with  speed  controlling  lever — simplest  engine  made— starts 
without  cranking — has  only  3  moving  parts — anyone  can  run  it.  The  Safe  Launch — abso¬ 
lutely  non-sinkable — needs  no  boathouse.  All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight  compartments--can- 
not  sink,  leak  or  rust.  We  are  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the  manufacture  of  rolled  steel, 
lock-seamed  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  day  they  are  received.  Boats  shipped  to  every 
part  of  the  world  Free  Catalog.  Steel  Rowboats,  $*20.  (83i 

MICHIGAN  STEEL  BOAT  CO.(  ]22o  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mach.,  U.  S.A. 
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Full  Blood  Irish  Water  Spaniel 
Pups  for  Sale.  Photo  on  appli¬ 
cation.  H.  L.  Bennett,  Scioto 
Mills,  Illinois. 
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Real  Bass  Fishing  Near  Boston 

Wherein  are  Shared  With  the  Great  Fraternity  of  Good  Fellows  Some  Remarkable  racism 

Sport  to  be  had  Close  to  a  Big  City 


S&soman 


V 


I  1914  1 


THE  best  sportsman  that  I  have  ever 
known!"  What  an  honor  roll  that 

conjures  up  in  the  mind  of  every 
thoughtful  lover  of  the  wild  places!  What 
strange  contrasts  of  breed  and  birth  and  brain 
it  brings  into  one  great  fellowship.  How  strange 
a  thing  is  thought,  since,  as  we  sit  here  in  a 
little  den  in  the  suburbs  of  a  great  city,  we 
reach  out  over  the  leagues  that  separate  these 
men  we  have  learned  to  respect  and  love,  and 
gather  them  to  us  again  in  that  silent  communion 
known  to  every  sharer  of  the  camp  fire. 


Startling,  indeed,  are  the  contrasts.  There 
comes  up  in  the  memory  of  this  man  who  is 
writing  the  exquisite  incident  on  board  a  little 
steamer  in  the  St.  Lawrence,  when  a  much-writ- 
ten-about  millionaire  learned  through  a  chance 
conversation  that  one  of  the  travelers  was  en 
route  to  a  noted  fishing  place  from  which  the 
millionaire  had  just  returned;  that  the  new¬ 
comer  had  utterly  unsuitable  tackle  for  the 
sport :  disappearance  of  the  millionaire  for  a 
moment  and  his  return  to  the  deck  loaded  down 
with  the  correct  rods  and  reels  and  flies  and 
leaders  which  he  insisted  the  total  stranger 
should  borrow.  “Just  leave  them  in  my  office 
as  you  pass  though  New  York  on  your  way 
home.  Here’s  my  card.  Good  luck  to  you !’’ 
he  said.  Over  against  that  put  the  strange,  si¬ 
lent,  bronze  men  of  the  far  north,  who  have 
shared  your  innermost  life  for  months;  what 
innate  gentlemen  many  of  them  were,  what  fine 
spirit  they  showed  toward  the  creatures  of  the 
woods  and  the  waters,  what  unfailing  courage 
and  faithfulness,  what  unfeigned  regret  as  they 
waved  adieu  at  the  little  station !  Here’s  a  toast 
to  them  all ! 


I  think  the  best  sportsman  I  have  ever  known 
is  a  Boston  printer.  We  are  prone  to  think  that 
the  best  sportsmen  are  those  who  have  the  larg¬ 
est  number  of  guns  or  fishing  rods  or  who  have 
made  the  longest  or  hardest  trips.  We  are  a 
nation  of  folks  who  think  in  terms  of  size  first 
and  always.  But  when  we  reflect  upon  the  rich¬ 
ness  of  a  life  which  is  complete  rather  than  dif¬ 
fuse,  thorough  rather  than  superficial,  and  satis¬ 
fied  to  find  the  beauty  which  is  close  at  hand 
rather  than  pine  for  the  unattainable  in  the  en¬ 
chanted  distance,  then  we  begin  to  find  ourselves 
•n  tune  with  some  of  the  grandest  characters 


By  James  A.  Cruikshank. 


of  history.  Nowadays  it  is  almost  rare  to  come 
upon  any  man  who  has  even  begun  to  know, 
much  less  to  appreciate,  the  splendid  privileges 
of  nature  study  and  sport  with  the  wild  crea¬ 
tures  which  his  own  immediate  environment 
affords.  The  Californians  come  east  for  moose 
and  the  easterners  go  west  for  tuna;  and  gen¬ 
erally  it  is  found  that  they  who  travel  farthest 
are  least  familiar  with  the  sport  close  at  home. 
The  ideal  sportsman,  then,  knows  and  loves  his 
own  locality.  He  is  a  gentleman  in  his  attitude 
toward  the  size  of  the  bag.  He  is  kind  to  his 
dog,  and  treats  the  creatures  which  he  takes  in 


of  little  rivers  winding  through  meadows  to  the 
sea,  no  sharp  bark  of  fox  at  night  or  flash  of 
pheasant  through  the  brush,  this  place  to  which 
we  journey  would  be  worth  the  trip  even  if  one 
had  to  do  it  on  foot.  And  by  the  way,  that  is 
the  finest  of  all  methods,  for  every  inch  of  it 
is  redolent  of  the  days  when  our  pioneering  an¬ 
cestors  founded  this  nation,  when  brave  men  de¬ 
fended  their  right  to  liberty,  when  great  think¬ 
ers  launched  great  ideas,  in  prose  and  verse,  and 
rocked  a  great  republic  in  its  cradle. 

Take  the  trolley  from  Boston  to  Arlington 
Heights.  There  take  a  trolley  which  runs 


Concord  River  Big  Mouth  Bass — Some  Catch. 


sport  humanely.  He  is  a  real  student  of  the 
things  of  nature,  however  insignificant  they  may 
be.  He  does  not  require  a  crowd.  He  is  civil 
to  the  girls.  His  friendship  will  stand  the  test 
of  sharing  even  the  choicest  thing  he  owns— 
which  is  his  pet  fishing  ground.  Therefore,  you 
fraternity  of  fine  fellows  who  read  this  little 
yarn,  believe  me  that  in  telling  you  these  facts 
you  are  debtor  to  my  friend,  “Brandy,”  which 
is  abbreviation  of  his  name  and  contradiction  of 
his  beverages,  for  he  uses  it  not. 

As  becomes  a  Boston  story,  this  one  is  sat¬ 
urated  with  historic  flavor  and  literary  interest. 
There  are  few  places  on  this  continent  where  a 
man  may  cast  his  lure  or  float  his  canoe  in  such 
sacred  territory.  Were  there  no  sport,  no  charm 


through  Lexington  to  Concord.  “Concord  ?”  you 
ask.  “The  place  of  the  Minute  Man,  and  the 
Old  Manse  and  Emerson  and  Hawthorne  and 
Thoreau?”  Precisely.  And,  to-day,  the  same 
little  river  which  flows  close  by  the  Minute 
Man  monument  and  under  the  Old  North  bridge 
and  laves  the  shore  of  the  Old  Manse  backyard, 
is  one  of  the  finest  bass  fishing  places  on  this 
North  American  continent.  I  know,  for  I  have 
fished  them  all.  from  Belgrade  to  Upper  Michi¬ 
gan  and  from  the  Highlands  of  Ontario  to  the 
sloughs  of  the  Everglades. 

Of  course,  you  can  take  the  train  right  from 
Boston  to  the  river.  But  the  trolley  ride  is  so 
interesting  and  so  full  of  historic  reminiscence 
that  it  is  a  shame  to  hustle  through  this  coun- 
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try  at  top  speed.  The  joy  of  travel  is  in  in¬ 
verse  ratio  to  its  speed,  said  Ruskin.  He  must 
have  been  thinking  of  the  fifteen  miles  between 
Boston  and  the  Concord.  Every  half  mile  you 
will  see  fine  monuments  telling  the  story  of 
great  episodes  in  our  early  life.  Along  this  road 
over  which  your  trolley  car  is  speeding  rode 
Paul  Revere  on  the  night  when  he  warned 
“every  Middlesex  village  and  farm.”  At  Lex¬ 
ington  you  will  glance  at  the  big  granite  boul¬ 
der  hacked  with  that  stirring  command  of  Cap¬ 
tain  Parker’s,  “Stand  your  ground.  Don’t  fire 
unless  fired  upon;  but  if  they  mean  to  have  a 
war  let  it  begin  here.”  Houses  all  about  the 
village  green  are  relics  of  the  days  of  the  fight 
which  followed. 

Away  off  to  the  northeast  you  have  glimpsed 
from  the  cars  the  winding  stream  of  the  Con¬ 
cord  river.  At  a  lane  on  the  right,  there  is  a 
big  white  sign  telling  of  Rand’s  fine  boathouse, 
half  a  mile  away  through  the  fragrant  fields, 
where  boats  may  be  rented  and,  occasionally, 
bait  can  be  had.  Here,  in  an  emergency,  this 
clever  sportsman  believer  in  the  future  of  the 
locality  will  even  put  you  up  overnight,  in  a 
comfortable  New  England  sort  of  way,  which 
in  no  wise  warrants  the  apologies  he  offers. 
If  you  really  want  to  explore  the  river  and  get 
a  fair  impression  of  the  best  reaches  of  it,  this 
is  an  excellent  place  to  start.  Here  the  stream 
is  sometimes  a  hundred  feet  wide,  and  gives 
the  impression  of  a  real  river,  which  is  hard¬ 
ly  the  case  on  the  upper  reaches  of  the  same 
stream,  above  the  confluence  of  the  Assabet  and 
the  Concord. 

Perchance  you  have  stayed  in  the  car  with 
the  view  to  becoming  acquainted  with  the  truly 
wonderful  little  town  of  Concord.  You  have 
been  wise  if  you  have  done  this,  although  you 
will  be  delayed  in  your  fishing,  since  there  are 
no  boats  to  be  rented  in  the  heart  of  the  town 
or  along  the  banks  of  the  river  as  it  passes 
through  the  center  of  the  town  proper.  But 
you  will  pay  yourself  the  compliment  of  spend¬ 
ing  a  few  hours  in  the  inspection  of  the  fas¬ 
cinating  historical,  literary  and  scenic  places  in 
this  rare  little  community. 

The  village  green,  in  the  center  of  which  your 
car  has  set  you,  is  surrounded  by  places  of  in¬ 
terest.  The  most  remarkable  is  Wright’s  Tav¬ 
ern,  where  Major  Pitcairn,  stirring  his  toddv 
with  his  finger,  remarked  that  “he  would  stir 
the  blood  of  the  Yankees  before  nightfall.”  The 
fine  old  relic  is  in  superb  state  of  preservation 
and  is  still  maintained  as  a  tavern  of  excellent 
repute;  here,  if  one  feels  historically  inclined, 
one  may  even  sleep  in  the  very  rooms  occupied 
by  the  invading  officers.  There  is  another  good 
hotel  across  the  green.  Close  by  is  the  famous 
Sleepy  Hollow  burying  ground,  where  repose 
Emerson,  Thoreau  and  Hawthorne. 

Five  minutes’  walk  from  the  old  green  brings 
the  sportsman-traveler  to  the  street  which  leads 
down  to  the  Old  North  bridge,  across  which  is 
seen  the  Minute  Man  monument,  and  nearer, 
the  monument  and  the  graves  marking  the  spot 
where  fell  the  first  British  soldiers.  Under  this 
new  concrete  bridge,  which  has  replaced  the 
rustic  one  restored  from  time  to  time,  flows  the 
slow-moving  Concord  River.  Under  this  bridge 
I  have  taken  many  a  fine  black  bass !  And  some¬ 
times  to  the  amazement  of  the  crowds  of  vis¬ 
itors  who  line  this  bridge  every  pleasant  summer 
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day,  for  Concord  is  one  of  the  most  popular 
historical  meccas  in  all  these  United  States. 

To  get  a  boat,  one  must  follow  the  trolley 
tracks  leading  toward  Maynard  until  they  come 
to  the  river,  a  distance  of  about  half  a  mile. 
Here  a  new  boat-house  with  a  splendid  supply 
of  boats  and  canoes  now  meets  a  need  which 
had  existed  in  this  locality  for  years.  Very 
many  of  the  visitors  who  come  to  Concord  wish 
to  make  excursions  on  the  river;  in  fact,  only 
in  that  manner  can  the  real  spirit  of  the  place 
be  felt.  And  the  anglers  have  long  wanted  some 
public  supply  of  boats,  for  not  all  of  them  are 
sufficiently  regular  in  their  visitation  of  the  place 
to  care  to  own  membership  in  any  of  the  local 
canoe  clubs  along  the  stream. 

There  is  twenty  miles  of  black  bass  fishing, 
up  and  down  stream  fom  Concord,  which  would 
satisfy  the  most  exacting  angler.  The  bass  are 
all  of  the  large-mouth  variety,  and  they  have  not 
yet  heard  that  any  considerable  number  of  an¬ 
glers  say  that  they  are  inferior  to  their  small- 
mouth  cousins  in  fighting  quality.  This  is  fight¬ 
ing  territory,  it  must  be  remembered,  and  it 
may  be  there  is  some  sort  of  fighting  microbe 
in  the  very  soil  or  the  water  or  the  air.  Certain 
it  is  there  are  no  gamier  bass  to  be  taken  any¬ 
where  in  the  Eastern  States.  This  is  the  testi¬ 
mony  of  some  of  my  sportsmen  friends  who 
have  taken  them  there,  and  who  have  been  un¬ 
able  to  distinguish  any  difference  between  the 
fighting  quality  of  these  fish  and  the  small- 
mouth  bass  taken  elsewhere. 

On  any  stream  or  any  water  which  is  fre¬ 
quented  by  many  canoes  and  some  motor  boats 
it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  the  game  fish  be¬ 
come  harder  to  lure  every  year.  This  is  the 
case  on  the  Concord.  But  when  one  man  can 
take  as  many  as  the  law  permits  him  to  take 
without  moving  his  canoe  more  than  a  half- 
mile,  and  within  two  hours,  he  has  found  very 
remarkable  sport  near  a  great  city.  Some  of 
the  records  which  have  been  made  in  this  river 
would  really  sound  too  fishy  to  be  believed,  and 
it  is  not  worth  straining  one’s  reputation  to 
quote  them.  There  have  been  several  bass  taken 
here  in  the  past  three  years  weighing  over  six 
pounds  apiece.  The  record  fish,  so  far  as  my 
knowledge  goes,  is  seven  pounds  four  ounces. 
This  fish  was  taken  up  in  the  Wayland  meadows, 
where  the  stream  is  narrow  and  hard  to  fish. 

There  is  but  little  current  in  the  river  until 
one  reaches  the  upper  waters.  In  fact,  Thoreau, 
who  was  the  first  prophet  and  chronicler  of  the 
little  stream,  says  in  one  of  his  books  that  the 
only  bridge  ever  carried  away  on  the  Concord 
River  was  blown  upstream  by  the  wind !  The 
bridges  of  to-day  are  far  different,  and  are 
notable  examples  of  grace  and  strength  in  the 
handling  of  stone  and  concrete.  Practically  all 
of  the  stream  for  twenty  miles  can  be  fished  to 
both  edges  of  the  water  by  any  good  caster 
making  his  way  up  the  middle  of  the  river. 
Casting  is  the  preferred  and  the  most  effective 
method  of  taking  the  bass  here,  although  many 
good  fish  are  taken  by  trolling  with  spoon  and 
fly,  or  with  a  bit  of  pork  rind.  The  presence  of 
great  quantities  of  lily  pads  and  small  brush 
along  the  banks  of  the  river  makes  casting  dif¬ 
ficult;  it  rewards  the  good  caster  and  penalizes 
the  poor  one.  It  also  renders  the  use  of  weed¬ 
less  baits  worth  cultivating.  Some  of  the  queer¬ 
est  and  most  odd-looking  baits  which  have  been 


offered  during  the  past  ten  years  have  been 
carefully  tried  out  by  “Brandy”  on  this  little 
private  preserve  of  his,  and  some  of  them  have 
been  remarkably  successful  in  taking  fish  as  well 
as  in  avoiding  weeds. 

The  stream  is  comparatively  shallow,  and  in 
general  less  than  ten  feet  deep.  In  some  places 
it  is  hardly  a  foot  deep  for  a  mile  or  so.  When 
it  is  clear,  which  it  usually  is,  and  the  bass  are 
nesting,  there  is  no  better  place  I  have  ever 
visited  where  their  curious  habits  may  so  plain¬ 
ly  be  observed.  The  jealousy  with  which  the 
male  guards  the  nest,  even  dashing  out  to  at¬ 
tack  small  sticks  which  are  sent  floating  down 
to  test  his  feelings,  is  a  study  in  family  defense. 
The  wonderful  manner  in  which  even  large 
stones  are  removed,  by  both  male  and  female, 
so  that  a  nest  may  be  shaped,  is  a  unique  fea¬ 
ture  of  this  fish’s  habits. 

Pickerel  are  very  abundant  in  the  river,  and 
great  numbers  of  yellow  perch.  The  former 
grow  to  a  record  weight  of  three  pounds,  and 
the  latter  are  sometimes  taken  to  a  weight  of  a 
pound.  The  average  angler  seen  along  the  river 
is  usually  engaged  in  getting  “a  mess  of  fish,” 
and  cares  not  very  much  what  particular  breed 
they  be;  fine  summer  nights  there  are  quite  a 
few  Boston  and  nearby  men  who  go  fishing 
for  bullheads  on  the  upper  reaches  of  the 
stream. 

There  are  occasional  beautiful  little  trout 
brooks  found  running  through  the  farms  and 
meadows  and  emptying  into  the  river.  Many  of 
these  brooks  used  to  be  public,  but  of  recent 
years  there  has  been  a  tendency  to  completely 
shut  off  the  visiting  angler.  But  at  the  mouth 
of  these  brooks,  where  they  debouch  into  the 
river,  an  unusually  fine  brook  trout  is  taken 
every  once  in  a  while.  Two-pound  brook  trout 
have  been  taken  in  this  manner  at  several  of 
the  brooks.  “They  don’t  grow  many  to  a  hill,” 
as  “Brandy”  says,  and  then  he  adds,  with  that 
patient  view  characteristic  of  the  true  angler, 
“but  they’re  worth  waiting  for.” 

It  is  hard  fishing,  is  this  little  river.  If  it 
had  not  been  it  would  have  been  empty  of  every¬ 
thing  but  water  long  years  ago.  These  waters 
close  to  metropolitan  centers  have  either  to  be 
hard  to  fish  or  practically  unknown,  to  retain  any 
considerable  amount  of  sport  through  the  years. 
This  fine  stream  is  both.  A  man  must  know 
his  business  to  get  good  fishing  here.  He  must 
know  what  sort  of  water  game  fish  prefer,  espe¬ 
cially  large-mouth  black  bass  in  slow-moving 
current.  And  there  are  peculiarities  of  this 
stream  which  one  could  hardly  find  out  for  him¬ 
self  except  after  years  of  patient  experiment¬ 
ing.  For  instance,  during  the  early  season,  the 
bass  are  in  the  shallow  water ;  in  mid-summer 
they  are  in  the  deep  pools  at  the  bends  of  the 
stream,  and  in  the  late  season  they  are  again 
taken  in  the  shallow  water.  One  of  the  most 
thrilling  things  I  know  of  is  the  sight  of  a  big 
four-pound  bass,  with  his  dorsal  fin  clear  out  of 
water,  making  a  wake  like  a  steamboat  through 
lily  pads  and  rushes,  for  a  big  flying  bait  which 
is  about  to  land  somewhere  near  him.  Rarely 
have  I  been  anywhere  that  such  an  act  could 
be  so  clearly  observed. 

The  banks  of  the  river  are  lined  with  many 
beautiful  homes.  Along  the  upper  reaches  of 
the  river  there  are  a  number  of  small  camps 
or  cabins  which  formerly  were  rented  out  by  the 
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week  or  the  season.  Recently  they  have  been 
bought  by  the  wealthy  owners  of  the  adjoining 
places,  and  are  now  no  longer,  publicly  avail¬ 
able.  Unless  one  is  willing  to  sleep  under  his 
canoe,  there  are  few  ways  in  which  he  can  spend 
the  night  on  the  river.  But  my  friend  “Brandy,” 
being  a  real  sportsman,  whose  fine  attitude  to¬ 
ward  others’  property  as  well  as  whose  per¬ 
sonal  graces,  make  him  welcome  anywhere,  has 
had  the  rare  distinction  of  being  invited  to  set 
up  his  tiny  tent,  and  make  his  one-night  stand, 
on  several  of  the  fine  properties  along  the 
stream.  No  fires  of  wood  are  allowed  in  such 
camps,  and  he  carries  with  him  the  most  com¬ 
pact  little  outfit  of  Khotal  stove,  nesting  uten¬ 
sils,  and  sustaining  grub  I  have  seen  in  many  a 
day.  It  is  a  sad  fact  that  the  whole  round  of 
sportsmen  are  denied  just  such  rare  privileges 
as  have  come  to  this  thoughtful  and  careful 
man,  simply  because  they  are  careless  or  sloven¬ 
ly  or  even  mean  in  their  manner  of  occupying 
others’  fine  estates. 

One  of  the  beauty  spots  of  the  river  is  the 
expansion  known  as  Fairhaven  bay,  and  in  this 
region  some  of  the  best  fishing  is  to  be  had. 
The  place  is  six  miles  above  the  center  of  the 
town  of  Concord,  although  the  sinuosities  of 
the  stream  will  make  the  angler  think  the  dis¬ 
tance  much  greater.  Here  in  this  comparatively 
shallow  bay  are  great  numbers  of  weedy  places 
famous  for  big  bass  and  pickerel.  There  are 
two  brooks  which  make  into  the  bay,  at  the 
mouths  of  both  of  which  many  splendid  brook 
trout  have  been  taken,  and  there  are  two  good 
springs  on  the  shores.  On  the  west  bank  under 
two  giant  pines,  many  years  ago,  it  was  my 
good  fortune  to  camp  with  my  printer  friend 
for  some  days;  rarely  have  I  had  such  a  charm¬ 
ing  location  for  a  camp.  Of  recent  years  the 
location  has  been  pre-empted  by  a  physician  and 
his  wife,  who  have  had  the  camping  privilege 
granted  them  by  the  wealthy  maiden  ladies  who 
own  the  property. 

Some  five  miles  above  Fairhaven  bay  on  the 
west  of  the  river  is  located  famous  Heard’s 
pond,  from  which  some  of  the  largest  bass  ever 
taken  in  this  locality  have  been  enticed.  This 
is  a  wild  and  romantic  little  lake,  shallow  and 
weedy,  but  it  seems  to  be  the  veritable  breeding 
ground  for  big  and  gamy  bass.  It  is  well 
adapted  to  the  new  forms  of  casting  from  the 
reel,  although  it  seldom  sees  that  scientific  de¬ 
velopment  of  the  sport  put  in  practice  on  its 
placid  waters.  The  average  native  who  has  vis¬ 
ited  it  of  recent  years  is  satisfied  with  the 
catches  which  he  can  make  by  the  good  old- 
fashioned  method  of 

“.  .  .  spatting  the  rushes 
With  an  old  cane  pole” 
and  a  big  hunk  of  pork.  Here  the  weedless 
baits  have  been  very  successful,  especially  on 
moonlight  nights.  It  seems  as  if  the  larger  and 
more  startling  the  wake  made  by  the  new  bait 
the  more  eager  the  bass  were  to  start  a  fight 
with  the  thing  which  made  it.  It  is  my  impres¬ 
sion  that  Heard’s  pond  is  now  closed  for  a 
period  of  years,  owing  to  stocking.  This  and 
other  facts  about  the  fishing  on  the  river  should 
be  looked  up  by  the  visiting  angler.  There  is 
also  a  law  against  fishing  on  Sunday  on  the 
river,  but  this  has  never  been  rigidly  enforced. 

Directly  east  from  Fairhaven  bay  and  reached 
by  a  short  carry  farther  down  the  river,  is  the 


noted  Walden  pond,  where  Thoreau  lived  for 
two  years  and  where  he  obtained  material  for 
his  book,  “Walden,”  one  of  the  most  delightful 
things  of  its  kind  in  literature.  The  pond  was 
formerly  quite  -an  excursion  resort  for  Boston 
people,  and  was  supplied  with  summer  amuse¬ 
ment  devices  and  boats  for  hire.  A  few  years 
ago  the  frame  structures  were  burned  down  and 
the  boats  were  removed.  It  is  to-day  one  of 
the  wildest  little  lakes  within  equal  distance  of 
any  of  our  great  cities.  The  great  pile  of  stones 
marking  the  spot  where  Thoreau  had  his  little 
hut  is  about  all  that  remains  to  remind  the  visi¬ 
tor  that  the  place  ever  knew  the  presence  of 
human  kind.  It  is  rumored  that  this  lake,  which, 
unlike  the  river,  is  very  deep  and  very  cold,  is 
the  habitat  of  great  numbers  of  large  bass;  it 
is  rarely  fished,  and  for  some  years  was  pro¬ 
tected  owing  to  its  stocking  by  the  State.  To 
fish  it  one  would  have  to  carry  his  canoe  across 
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land  to  the  lake,  for  it  cannot  be  fished  well 
from  shore. 

The  best  lure  for  the  bass  or  the  pickerel  of 
the  river  is  the  small  green  frog.  For  the  trout 
which  frequent  the  mouths  of  the  brooks  the 
best  lure,  of  course,  is  the  barnyard  hackle — 
the  humble  angleworm.  Once  when  I  was  dig¬ 
ging  worms  close  by  the  little  boat-house  where 
“Brandy”  stores  his  boat,  a  small  boy  standing 
by  asked  me  why  I  supposed  it  was  that  the 
worms  were  so  very  large  and  healthy.  Glanc¬ 
ing  up  at  the  distant  monument,  just  over  the 
youngster’s  head,  which  marked  the  story  of 
the  Minute  Men  and  the  brave  fight  they  made 
for  this  nation’s  early  life,  I  could  not  resist 
the  sentiment  of  the  moment  which  made  me 
say  that  it  was  probably  because  those  worms 
were  feeding  on  the  hearts  of  the  bravest  and 
best  men  old  New  England  ever  produced.  The 
very  soil  all  about  there  have  been  baptized  with 
the  blood  of  heroes. 

“Nor  shall  their  glory  be  forgot, 

While  Time  it’s  record  keeps ; 

And  Memory  guards  the  hallowed  spot 
Where  Valor  proudly  sleeps.” 


THE  GAME  BIRD  SOCIETY. 

South  Bend,  Indiana,  May  22,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

Your  editorial  on  uniform  game  laws  leads  me 
to  say  no  closed  season  can  protect  birds  from 
unprincipled  hunters,  trappers,  or  from  bird  or 
animal  enemies.  What  is  needed  is  a  closed  sea¬ 
son  as  to  wild  birds  and  forbiddance  of  killing 
and  shipment  of  wild  game  and  forbiddance  of 
trespass  upon  lands  for  killing  purposes.  Every 
law  for  protection  of  game  should  make  it  law¬ 
ful  to  keep  in  captivity  any  bird  for  the  purpose 
of  rearing  and  propagating  birds  of  that  kind, 
and  that  any  person  who  hatches  birds  in  cap¬ 
tivity  may  sell,  ship  or  otherwise  dispose  of  them. 
England  long  ago  saw  the  wisdom  of  such  laws 
with  the  result  that  twenty-four  firms  known  as 
the  farmer  associates  were  reported  by  the  shoot¬ 
ing  committee  of  the  Field  Sports  Guild,  whose 
secretary  is  Alex  Morrison,  Mill  Street,  Bedford, 
England,  to  have  had  in  the  season  of  1913-14  in 
their  raising  pens  75, 000  pheasant  hens,  no  ac¬ 
count  being  made  of  males  or  of  several  hundred 
other  English  firms  and  persons  engaged  in  rais¬ 
ing  pheasants. 

The  English  people  are  outnumbered  by  Eng¬ 
land’s  domestic  pheasants,  but  in  Canada  and  the 
United  States,  laws  have  been  enacted  that  dis¬ 
courage  raising  game  birds.  In  New  York  the 
law  provides  any  person  may  rear  and  sell  game 
birds,  but  makes  it  a  criminal  offense  to  ship  into 
New  York  such  bird.  Let  the  reader  judge,  is 
that  law  calculated  to  increase  the  number  of 
birds  in  New  York?  Indiana  allows  rearing  and 
selling  pheasants,  but  forbids  express  and  rail¬ 
road  companies  to  receive  'them  for  shipment. 
This  law  practically  prohibits  effort  to  increase 
the  number  of  birds.  I  recently  visited  the  game 
farm  of  Helen  Bartlett,  at  Cassopolis,  Mich., 
where  she  is  successfully  rearing  ringneck,  gold¬ 
en,  Reeves  and  Amherst  pheasants,  pea  fowl 
and  other  wild  birds.  She  is  encouraging  in¬ 
crease  of  these  birds  by  selling  settings  of  eggs 
at  reasonable  prices,  and  with  each  sale  gives 
complete  instructions  for  raising  them,  for  the 
sole  purpose  of  increasing  the  birds.  Hundreds 
of  her  birds  go  to  game  wardens,  owners  of  es¬ 
tates,  and  inhabitants  of  uncultivated  districts,  to 
be  turned  loose  to  multiply  and  afford  pleasure 
to  sportsmen  and  nature  lovers.  Why  should 
not  the  law  encourage  the  efforts  of  such  per¬ 
sons?  The  bob  white  can  be  reared  just  as  easily 
as  the  pheasant.  All  that  is  needed  is  legal  en¬ 
couragement. 

JOHN  W.  TALBOT,  Secretary. 

Middletown,  N.  Y.,  May  21. — Two  settings  of 
English  pheasant  eggs  were  received  by  Dr.  H. 
J.  Powelson,  of  Middletown,  from  the  State 
hatchery  at  Sherbourne.  When  hatched  they  will 
be  let  loose. 

Three  of  the  largest  trout  ever  caught  in  the 
vicinity  of  Livingston  Manor  were  exhibited  on 
May  15  by  Augustus  Johnston,  who  caught  them 
in  the  Willowemoc  River.  The  largest  weighed 
four  pounds  and  five  ounces,  and  was  over  22 
inches  in  length.  The  three  together  weighed 
over  eleven  pounds. 

Lorin  Wakeman,  of  Walton,  and  Howard 
Wakeman,  of  Middletown,  made  one  of  the 
finest  catches  of  trout  made  this  season.  They 
caught  106,  up  East  brook,  of  which  Lorin 
Wakeman  got  56  and  his  brother  50.  Many  of 
the  “beauties”  measured  eight  to  ten  inches  long. 
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Fishing  On  Long  Island 

A  “Where  To”  Article  Which  Answers  Hundreds  of  Letters  We  Have  Received  This  Spring 

By  A.  L.  Islander. 


Mooted,  much  mooted  is  the  question — “Is 
there  any  good  fishing  on  Long  Island?”  The 
negative  “moot”  comes  from  the  angler  who 
isn’t  willing  to  fish  a  day  and  return  with  only 
the  bottom  of  his  creel  covered,  then  go  again 
and  fill  the  creel — in  other  words  he  is  like  the 
man,  who,  when  opportunity  knocks  at  his  door, 
looks  around  for  some  one  to  turn  the  door¬ 
knob. 

Long  Island  offers  some  excellent  fishing  for 
trout,  black  bass,  pickerel,  perch,  sea  bass, 
channel  bass  and  lesser  game  fish,  both  fresh 
and  salt  water  varieties.  Trout  being  perhaps 
more  aristocratic  than  bass  among  the  finny 
tribe  abiding  in  fresh  water  comes  first.  The 
late  Grover  Cleveland  “immortalized”  one  Long 
Island  stream;  to  be  sure  he  cast  within  the  con¬ 
fines  of  a  private  estate,  but  above  and  below 


Photo  by  J.  W.  Alker. 

Wild  Ducks  Wintering  at  Great  Neck,  L.  1. 


this  estate,  which  has  been  yearly  stocked  with 
fingerling,  opportunity  is  offered  for  good  brook 
trout  fishing.  Orrowac  Brook  is  the  stream  and 
the  estate  is  that  of  Mr.  Moffitt.  It  was  here 
that  the  great  President  angler  was  wont  to 
cast  the  fly  and  no  one  has  ever  said  that  Grover 
Cleveland  complained  of  an  empty  creel  or  a 
dull  day’s  angling.  Above  and  ’below  this  estate, 
especially  below,  the  fishing  is  good.  Islip  is  the 
nearest  station  on  the  Long  Island  Railroad, 
which,  incidentally,  is  cinderless,  and  clean  ’be¬ 
cause  it  is  electrified.  Farther  on  we  come  to 
Smithtown  where  a  merry  little  stream  skirts 
the  village  and  sings  “there  are  trout  in  here 
awaiting  the  coachman  to  drive  him  from  his 
lair.”  Between  Patchogue  and  Holtsville  a  good 
creel  is  possible.  If  the  angler  be  a  man  of 
leisure  and,  fairly  well  supplied  with  the  goods 
that  buy.  he  may  join  one  of  many  clubs  en¬ 
joying  fishing  privileges ;  Southside  Club  at 
Wading  River  being  the  most  prominent.  Bass 
fishing,  real  bass  fishing,  perch  and  pickerel  is 
limited  practically  to  one  lake,  but  it’s  a  big  one 
with  room  for  all  and  a  creel  for  all  who  know 
something  of  the  gentle  waltonian  pastime.  This 
lake,  beautifully  surrounded  with  trees  of  various 
kinds,  is  clear  and  cold  and  its  inhabitants  suffer 


not  from  flabbiness  nor  from  the  grub  that  finds 
its  way  along  the  back  of  the  bass  that  lazily 
finns  its  weary  way  about  shallow,  warm  ponds 
and  rivers.  Lake  Wildwood  or  Wildwood  Lake, 
a  mile  and  a  half  from  the  village  of 
Riverhead  is  the  little  know  “pool”  of  which  we 
tell.  Frank  Corwin,  proprietor  of  the  Riverhead 
House  will  engage  Wallace  Nesbit  for  you  on  a 
day’s  notice  and  said  Wallace  is  on  speaking 
terms  with  at  least  the  pool  keeper  in  each  of 
the  choice  locations  on  the  lake.  He  will  furnish 
live  bait,  if  you  prefer  it  to  the  fly,  and  boats. 
Many  white  perch  running  up  to  three  quarters 
of  a  pound  are  to  be  lifted  from  this  lake.  In 
fishing  this  pond  you  must  realize  that  there  are 
days  here,  like  elsewhere,  when  neither  large  nor 
small  mouth  black  oass  will  yield  to  your  ad¬ 
vances,  either  with  fly,  artificial  or  live  bait,  but 
when  the  humbler  finny  ones  will  give  you  a  bit 
of  outdoor  recreation  and  a  evening  pan  that 
lacks  only  the  memory  of  the  fight  to  make  it  the 

best  ever.  - - 

WAGNER,  FISH  COMMISSIONER. 

Among  the  appointments  of  Governor  Tener 
of  Pennsylvania  recently  was  the  following:  “To 
be  a  member  of  the  Fish  Commission,  Hans 
Wagner.”  When  Wagner  is  not  looking  after 
the  welfare  of  the  fishes  of  his  native  state  he 
will  play  shortstop  for  the  Pirates. 


PRAISES  DUCK  HUNTERS. 

Dr.  Joseph  Kalbfus,  secretary  of  the  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  state  game  commission,  says  that  hunters 
of  Pennsylvania  have  given  hearty  support  to  the 
federal  regulations  which  have  cut  out  the  spring 
duck  shooting  and  that  the  majority  of  the 
sportsmen  of  the  state  in  upholding  the  law 
have  shown  themselves  to  be  “nature’s  noble¬ 
men.” 

Commenting  on  the  matter,  Dr.  Kalbfus  said 
recently : 

“As  to  how  Pennsylvania  hunters  have  con¬ 
formed  with  the  national  regulation  controlling 
spring  shooting  I  would  say,  splendidly,  and  to 
a  far  greater  degree  than  I  considered  possible, 
and  I  am  more  than  ever  satisfied  that  the  ma¬ 
jority  of  sportsmen  in  this  state  are  truly  ‘Na¬ 
ture’s  Noblemen.’ 

“I  have  contended  for  years  that  nine-tenths 
of  our  hunters  would  be  willing  to  abide  by  any 
law  giving  protection  to  game  and  wild  birds,  no 
difference  how  drastic  that  law  might  appear  to 
be,  if  they  were  convinved  that  such  a  provision 
was  actually  necessary  to  save  from  extinction 
any  species  of  bird  or  animal,  and  that  once  sat¬ 
isfied  of  this  condition  these  men  would  see  to 
it  that  the  other  one-tenth  of  the  men  who  hunt¬ 
ed  also  obeyed  the  law.  I  admit  that  many  of 
our  sportsmen  are,  figuratively  speaking,  ‘from 
Missouri,’  and  must  be  shown  before  they  be¬ 
lieve,  and  to  my  mind  that  is  all  right.  I  know 
from  experience  that  it  is  poor  policy  to  adopt 
every  idea  that  may  be  suggested  or  to  tie  to 
the  man  who  lacks  the  moral  courage  to  stand 
in  a  reasonable  way  for  the  ideas  he  believes  to 
be  right. 


“Those  drafting  the  national  regulations  ap¬ 
pear  to  think  the  elimination  of  all  spring  shoot¬ 
ing  absolutely  necessary,  if  our  birds  of  this  kind 
were  to  be  saved  from  extinction,  and  a  law  to 
that  effect  was  passed  by  Congress,.  This  nation¬ 
al  law  controls  our  state  law  and  I  believe  there 
have  been  but  few  men  in  this  state  who  know¬ 
ingly  or  wilfully  violate  this  national  law.  My 
hat  is  off  to  the  duck  hunters  of  Pennsylvania, 
and  I  contend,  too,  that  the  manner  and  extent 
to  which  this  law  has  been  observed  by  the 
sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania  entitles  them  to  have 
every  unfair  provision  of  the  national  law  strick¬ 
en  from  that  regulation,  so  that  they  may  en¬ 
joy  every  privilege  given  to  the  citizens  of  ad¬ 
joining  states.  I  feel  that  the  majority  of  our 
sportsmen  are  willing  to  put  up  their  guns  for¬ 
ever  if  they  are  shown  that  such  action  is  neces¬ 
sary  to  preserve  the  birds.” 


FOR  BREAKING  FEDERAL  LAW. 

A  banker  of  Delmont,  S.  D.,  is  the  first  man 
in  South  Dakota  to  be  indicted  on  the  charge  of 
violating  the  new  federal  game  law  against 
spring  shooting  and  he  will  appear  in  the  federal 
court  to  plead  to  the  charge.  He  will  not  be 
tried  until  the  October  term,  if  he  pleads  not 
guilty.  Two  other  indictments  charging  similar 
offenses  have  been  returned  but  have  not  been 
made  public  pending  the  arrest  of  the  persons 

indicted.  - 

AFTER  OWNERS  OF  DEER-CHASING  DOGS. 

Ebensburg,  May  18. — Game  wardens  and 
watchers  in  the  vicinity  of  Ebensburg,  Pa.,  re¬ 
port  that  dogs  have  been  bothering  the  deer  re¬ 
cently  turned  loose  in  the  woods  thereabouts.  A 
careful  investigation  of  the  reports  by  watchers 
showed  that  farmers  and  hunters  have  been 
keeping  dogs  which  make  a  practice  of  chasing 
deer  and  running  them  for  many  miles  at  a  time. 

Game  Waren  Rodgers,  of  Johnstown,  spent 
several  days  in  the  woods  and  caught  a  number 
of  dogs  in  the  act  of  running  the  deer.  Among 
the  number  were  two  dogs  belonging  'to  Austin 
Lloyd,  of  South  Ebensburg.  When  Mr.  Lloyd 
discovered  that  his  dogs  were  among  the  offen¬ 
ders  he  shot  them.  Several  arrests  are  expected 
to  follow  as  a  result  of  the  investigation  of  Mr. 
Rodgers.  - - — 

TO  STOP  FISH  POACHERS. 

Houston,  Tex.,  May  20. — Col.  W.  G.  Stenett, 
fish  and  game  commissioner  of  Houston,  Tex., 
is  preparing  to  war  on  fish  poachers  who  are 
catching  fish  and  other  water  products  out  of 
the  Houston  Ship  Channel  and  disposing  of 
them  illegally.  A  speedy  launch  is  being  con¬ 
structed  at  Port  Lavaca  for  the  use  of  'the  depu¬ 
ties  and  it  is  expected  that  the  depredations  can 
be  stopped  by  a  patrol  'being  established  in  the 

channel.  - 

SOWING  WILD  RICE. 

Under  the  general  supervision  of  Game  Warden 
Hedrick  a  systematic  effort  'to  install  wild  rice 
in  the  lakes  and  ponds  in  the  eastern  part  of 
South  Dakota  is  now  under  way. 
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Live  Notes  From  The  Field 


Being  Weekly  Reports  From  Our  Local  Correspondents 


CATCHES  AT  SUNAPEE. 


Concord,  N.  H.,  May  16. — Twenty-five  thou¬ 
sand  young  brook  trout  were  placed  in  various 
brooks  this  week  in  Merrimack  County,  under 
the  direction  of  the  state  fish  and  game  depart¬ 
ment.  An  allotment  of  landlocked  salmon  fry 
is  to  be  placed  in  Webster  Lake,  it  having  been 
arranged  by  Fish  and  Game  Commissioner  Beal 
to  send  them  from  the  Laconia  hatchery. 

Webster  Lake  is  one  of  the  few  lakes  to  show 
good  results  from  being  stocked  with  salmon 
by  the  state  a  few  years  ago.  Each  season’s 
catch  confirms  the  claim  that  this  lake  is  one 
of  the  most  satisfactory  of  any  of  the  small 
lakes  of  the  state  for  cultivating  salmon. 

For  several  seasons  it  was  considered  useless 
to  restock  it  with  salmon,  because  there  was 
no  satisfactory  screen  to  keep  the  young  salmon 
from  leaving.  Last  fall  a  new  screen  was  in¬ 
stalled  and  it  is  now  predicted  that  there  will 
soon  be  some  excellent  salmon  fishing  there. 

“Ground  covered  with  snow  to  a  depth  of  two 
inches,  freezing  temperature  and  navigation  and 
fishing  in  Sunapee  interfered  with  by  ice,”  was 
a  dispiriting  mid-week  report  of  weather  condi¬ 
tions,  which  forced  a  suspension  of  sport  in  all 
northern  waters  of  the  state. 

At  Sunapee,  however,  the  few  days  following 
the  going  out  of  the  ice  were  improved  to  the 
utmost  by  sportsmen  with  record  salmon  catches, 
partially  reported  as  follows : 

W.  P.  Roach,  Sunapee,  two,  total  weight,  19% 
lbs.;  Shirley  Colby,  Boston,  one,  3V2  lbs.;  R. 
Jones,  Claremont,  two,  7  lbs.  each;  Mrs.  Baker, 
Newbury,  four;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brett,  Somer¬ 
ville,  three;  Mrs.  Brockway,  Newbury,  four; 
W.  H.  Proctor,  Newport,  one,  6  lbs.;  Fred 
Thompson,  Newport,  one,  3V2  lbs.;  Miss  Har¬ 
rington,  Somerville,  one,  7  lbs.;  Flanders  Clif¬ 
ford  and  party,  Somerville,  Mass.,  five;  C.  L. 
Treadway,  New  York,  one,  7  lbs.;  W.  P.  Roach, 
Sunapee,  one.  4V2  lbs.;  Mrs.  Blake  Brightwood, 
Bellows  Falls,  one,  5  lbs.;  Fred  Noyes,  three, 
total  15%  lbs.;  Ed.  Nadeau,  two,  total,  10%  lbs.; 
Jacob  Whitney,  Claremont,  one,  3V2  lbs.;  Arlan 
Boyce,  three,  total,  11%  lbs.;  F.  Butterfield,  one, 
5  lbs.;  Irwin  Sleeper,  three,  total  12%  lbs.;  Ber¬ 
nard  Carey,  Newport,  two,  total  8  lbs.;  un¬ 
known,  three,  15%  lbs.;  John  Law,  New  Lon¬ 
don,  three,  total  15%  lbs.;  F.  Andrews,  New¬ 
bury,  one,  3  lbs. ;  A.  Goings,  Sunapee,  one,  7 
ibs. ;  Joel  Simpson,  Sunapee,  one,  3V2  lbs.;  J. 
Lawler,  Newport,  six,  total  25  lbs.;  Sid  Bick¬ 
ford,  Boston,  one,  5  lbs.;  Richard  Jones,  Clare¬ 
mont,  three,  total  16  lbs.;  Dana  Hadley,  Suna¬ 
pee,  three,  total,  15  lbs.;  Eli  Eastman,  Newport, 
one,  5  ibs. ;  Reuben  Putney,  Sunapee,  one,  4V2 
lbs.;  Thomas  Morse,  Sunapee,  one,  4  lbs.;  C.  L. 
Morgan,  Sunapee,  one,  2  lbs. ;  Mr.  Leeds,  Con¬ 
cord,  one  pickerel,  4  lbs. 

A.  H.  ROBINSON. 


BEDIENT,  CRACK  SHOT. 

Danbury,  Conn.— Trapshooting  is  one  of  the 
most  popular  sports,  and  one  that  some  learn 


quicker  than  a  good  many  others.  A  good  many 
think  you  have  to  start  in  from  a  boy  to  become 
an  expert  at  trapshooting.  This  is  not  so,  as 
proven  by  D.  F.  Bedient,  of  Ridgefield,  Conn.,  a 
man  past  fifty  and  never  having  had  any  experi¬ 
ence  with  a  gun.  Mr.  Bedient,  a  prominent 
business  man  of  Ridgefield,  conducted  a  hard¬ 
ware  store,  and  he  came  in  contact  with  the  gun 
club  members,  as  .he  had  the  sale  of  shells  on 
the  grounds. 

One  day  he  said  to  some  of  the  boys,  "I  have 
been  around  here  helping  run  the  shoots  and  sell¬ 
ing  the  shells.  Now  I  am  going  to  see  what  I 
can  do  on  the  firing  line.”  The  squad  was  made 
up  of  the  cracks  of  the  Ridgefield  club,  Hal  San¬ 
ford,  Cyrus  Cornen,  Dr.  Van  Saun,  J.  Finch 
and  Mr.  Bedient.  He  took  one  of  the  guns  out 


D.  F.  Bedient,  Ridgefield,  Conn. 

of  the  stock  he  had,  in  the  store,  and  the  way 
he  broke  the  targets  was  marvelous.  When  they 
counted  up  the  score  he  was  not  far  behind  the 
rest  of  the  squad. 

After  that  he  wanted  to  shoot  all  the  time, 
and  now  is  one  of  the  best  shots  in  the  club. 
It  was  only  six  months  ago  that  he  shot  his 
first  target.  Mr.  Bedient  is  also  a  member  of 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club,  of  Danbury.  At  the 
telegraphic  matches  Mr.  Bedient  was  high  gun 
for  the  series  of  five  shoots,  breaking  117 — 125. 
an  average  of  93  per  cent.  If  any  of  the  young- 
shooters  can  beat  this  record  they  will  have  to 
go  some. 

E.  H.  BAILEY. 


FOX  CHASE  IN  INDIANA. 

Greensburg,  Ind.,  May  17. — One  of  the  great¬ 
est  fox-chases  made  in  recent  years  in  southern 
Indiana,  was  held  nine  miles  northwest  of  this 


city  Friday  night.  A  large  hunting  party  started 
from  Hope  and  traveled  to  Norristown,  joining 
the  automobile  hunting  party  in  an  ideal  fox¬ 
hunting  territory.  The  dogs  brought  the  fox 
within  thirty  feet  of  the  hunters.  This  was  an 
unusual  chase,  and  owing  to  the  ideal  weather, 
the  dogs  could  be  heard  at  all  times.  Two  of 
these  dogs,  owned  by  George  Hess,  of  St.  Paul, 
and  B.  Middleton,  of  Hope,  and  called  Nellie 
and  Diner,  carried  the  national  championship 
fox-hunt  title  in  the  meet  two  years  ago,  forty 
miles  southwest  of  Lexington,  Ky.  These  dogs 
remained  on  the  trail  for  more  than  seventeen 
hours.  In  this  race  there  were  more  than  140 
dogs,  and  these  dogs  stayed  on  the  chase  seven 
hours  longer  than  any  others.  The  following 
were  members  of  the  party:  A.  B.  Carter,  of 
Indianapolis;  J.  D.  Pence,  C.  I.  Fishel,  Martin 
Essex,  John  Shore,  Roscoe  Haymond,  of  Hope; 
George  Hall,  Geneva;  Joseph  Nail,  L.  H.  Miller, 
Flatrock ;  Joseph  Middleton,  Norristown;  James 
Nicholas,  Edinburg;  Samuel  Hogie,  of  Shelby- 
ville;  and  E.  D.  Vangorden,  of  Norristown,  Ind. 
Col.  Joseph  Middleton,  of  Norristown,  was  the 
promoter  of  the  chase. 

C.  H.  PARRISH. 


A  SNAKE  STORY. 

Centralia,  Ill.,  May  20. — An  interesting  story 
of  bird  and  animal  life  comes  from  Rockford, 
where  two  small  boys  were  exploring  the  ruins 
of  an  old  mantel  factory.  An  immense  chimney 
was  standing,  and  the  boys  started  a  fire,  using 
a  large  amount  of  dead  wood.  With  the  first 
whiff  of  smoke  from  the  big  chimney  out  flew 
a  pair  of  brown  owls,  followed  by  a  loud  squawk 
and  much  flapping  of  wings,  when  a  huge  cor¬ 
morant  appeared  from  the  depths  of  the  chim¬ 
ney  and  perched  on  its  top.  The  boys  piled  on 
more  wood,  and  soon  the  chimney  was  heated 
to  the  topmost  brick.  Ominous  sounds  were 
heard  within.  The  entire  structure  seemed  to 
be  alive,  something  was  coming  down,  then 
squarely  on  the  fire  fell  a  big  coil  of  snakes. 
Snakes  of  all  sizes,  some  torpid,  some  big,  some 
little,  but  to  the  astonished  boys  they  appeared 
as  big  as  boa  constrictors.  The  reptiles  wriggled 
out  of  the  opening  near  the  fire  and  scurried 
away  in  many  directions,  most  of  them  going 
toward  a  nearby  stream,  but  swift  as  they  were 
the  time  they  made  was  not  nearly  that  of  the 
frightened  boys,  who  made  a  “bee  line”  for 
home. 

Breaking  records  has  become  a  habit  with 
local  fishermen,  and  a  day  or  two  ago  J.  A. 
Shanks,  of  the  European  Hotel,  who  was  fish¬ 
ing  in  the  Okaw,  landed  a  Mississippi  cat  which 
weighed  fifty-two  and  a  half  pounds.  Mayor 
Fred  Pullen,  himself  an  enthusiastic  fisherman  and 
hunter,  was  one  of  the  party,  and  helped  draw 
in  the  big  catch.  Several  buffalo  which  weighed 
from  ten  to  twelve  pounds  were  among  the  day’s 
catch,  as  was  a  turtle  which  tipped  the  beam 
at  twenty  pounds. 

In  Cook  County  is  a  large  flock  of  prairie 
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chickens,  on  about  800  acres,  between  Harvey 
and  Blue  Island.  Some  of  the  land  is  woods, 
and  much  of  it  is  covered  with  small  trees, 
shrubs,  brush,  etc.,  and  but  little  of  it  is  under 
cultivation.  Several  large  coveys  of  quail  are 
here  also.  This  land  is  under  the  protection  of 
the  state  game  and  fish  commission,  and  is  one 
of  a  series  of  fish  and  game  preserves  which 
the  commission  hopes  to  establish  on  each  of 
the  102  counties  of  the  state.  Signs  on  all 
parts  of  the  land  warn  trespassers,  and  deputy 
game  wardens  patrol  the  land  regularly  to  see 
that  the  birds  are  not  molested  at  any  season 
of  the  year.  Similar  refuges  for  prairie  chick¬ 
ens,  quail  and  other  birds  and  animals  have 
been  established  in  Kankakee,  Will,  and  Lake 
Counties,  a  big  tract  of  unproductive  land  being 
devoted  to  the  purpose  in  each  county.  The 
plan  of  providing  game  preserves  is  believed  to 
be  more  practical  than  game  farms,  where  birds 
will  be  propagated  at  much  greater  expense.  As 
they  multiply  in  the  preserves  they  will  be 
allowed  to  spread  over  adjacent  territory,  and 
it  is  thought  will  result  in  a  greater  number  of 
game  birds  than  if  the  game-farm  plan  is  used. 

The  state  fish  and  game  commission  has  an 
appropriation  of  $183,000  for  the  current  year. 
The  commission  devotes  most  of  its  time  and 
money  to  the  propagation  and  protection  of  fish 
in  Illinois  waters,  the  commercial  value  of  which 
surprises  most  people.  Last  year  there  were 
shipped  from  towns  along  the  Illinois  River 
alone  fish  to  the  value  of  $1,000,000,  a  total  of 
almost  24,000,000  pounds.  Most  of  the  ship¬ 
ments  were  of  carp  and  other  coarse  varieties, 
and  they  went  to  New  York,  Philadelphia  and 
other  eastern  markets. 

The  commission  consists  of  C.  Metern,  of 
Chicago,  and  J.  S.  Blackmar,  of  Paris,  and  they 
have  six  fish  and  game  wardens,  sixty  depu¬ 
ties,  who  are  employed  the  entire  year,  and 
sixty  specials,  who  work  two  months  each  year. 
The  commission  has  declared  “closed”  indefinite¬ 
ly,  except  for  hook  and  line,  Rock  River,  Kan¬ 
kakee  River,  Desplaines  River,  and  Lake  Calu¬ 
met.  No  net  fishing  will  be  allowed  in  any  of 
these  waters  until  the  stock  of  fish  has  largely 
increased.  The  Federal  game  warden  in  Illi¬ 
nois  is  George  M.  Clark,  of  River  Forest. 

J.  F.  BOGAN. 


FISHING  AROUND  LANCASTER. 

Lancaster,  May  12. — Fishermen  and  sportsmen 
in  the  regions  contiguous  to  the  up  state  waters 
of  the  Susquehanna  can  rest  assured  that  they 
will  have  no  shad  in  their  sections  during  1914. 
Notwithstanding  all  the  bluster  made  about  the 
adequate  fishway  built  in  the  mighty  dam  cross¬ 
ing  the  Susquehanna  River  at  Holtwood,  erected 
by  the  Pennsylvania  Water  and  Power  Co.  and 
rivaling  the  great  Nile  dam  in  dimensions,  the 
fish  channel  was  not  finished  and  is  now  only 
half  completed.  The  last  session  of  the  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  general  assembly  directed  that  the  fishway 
should  be  erected  on  the  York  County  side  of 
the  river  but  the  work  is  at  a  standstill.  The 
fishway  was  run  down  the  river  just  half  the 
distance  it  should  have  been  built  and  then  stop¬ 
ped.  The  result  is  that  there  is  a  sheer  drop  of 
from  ten  to  eighteen  feet,  and  no  shad  or  mi¬ 
gratory  fish  will  get  in  the  fishway  this  year. 
So  far  this  year  not  one-twentieth  of  shad  have 


been  caught  that  have  been  taken  heretofore. 
In  fact  the  catches  have  been  getting  less  each 
year,  and  this  year  the  decrease  is  startling. 
Not  only  are  no  shad  being  taken  below  the  dam 
where  a  few  years  ago  they  were  slaughtered, 
but  none  are  being  caught  worth  while  in  the 
lower  Susquehanna  and  upper  Chesapeake.  The 
fact  that  the  shad  have  not  had  any  place  to 
spawn  since  the  building  of  the  dam  is  telling  a 
tale  of  destruction  of  natural  resources  which 
has  had  few  equals.  At  the  rate  of  decline  in 
the  last  three  years,  in  another  five  years  a  shad 
in  the  upper  Susquehanna  will  be  a  rarity. 

Forty  cases  containing  100,000  pike  perch  or 
Susquehanna  River  salmon  each,  raised  in  the 
United  States  fish  hatcheries  at  Sandusky,  O., 
were  brought  to  Allentown  this  week  in  a  special 
car  and  were  taken  in  charge  by  members  of 
the  Allentown  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  who  will  dis¬ 
tribute  them  in  the  Jordan  Creek  and  Lehigh 
River.  The  fish  were  accompanied  by  Capt.  E. 
K.  Burnham.  The  fish  when  full  grown  measure 
from  15  to  24  inches  and  in  a  few  years  with  the 
proper  care,  the  anglers  in  this  vicinity  will  not 
only  have  an  opportunity  for  making  some  dandy 
catches,  but  will  be  amply  repaid  for  their  efforts 
as  it  is  claimed  that  next  to  trout  and  shad,  the 
pike  perch  makes  the  daintiest  of  dishes.  Secre¬ 
tary  Charles  A.  Snyder,  of  the  Rod  and  Gun 
Club,  and  the  members  immediately  distributed 
the  fry  at  various  points  along  both  streams. 

Through  the  efforts  of  Congressman  John  H. 
Rothermel  a  carload  of  Susquehanna  salmon 
has  been  secured  for  the  Berks-Lehigh  district, 
the  10,000,000  fry  to  be  distributed  among  the 
streams  of  the  two  counties.  Berks  County  gets 
6,000,000  fry  of  the  shipment.  Among  those 
who  have  already  consented  to  help  in  the  dis¬ 
tribution  work  are  Dr.  John  H.  Rorke,  Clarence 
Shaaber,  Paul  Gring,  Clarence  H.  Walley,  Calvin 
Miller,  William  D.  Reeser,  John  Rhoads,  Francis 
C.  Clouser,  Dr.  C.  J.  Dietrich,  Dr.  Frank  J. 
Gable,  Edward  Gable,  William  J.  Hollenbach, 
County  Detective  George  C.  Straub,  C.  W. 
Potteiger,  Harry  Brown,  William  H.  Luppold, 
Paul  M.  Kahler,  S.  M.  Meredith  and  Howard 
Keiser. 

The  yellow  fish  sent  to  this  section  often 
reaches  a  weight  of  twenty  pounds. 


WEST  CHESTER  SPORTSMEN. 

West  Chester,  Pa.,  May  15. — The  members  of 
the  Westchester  Gun  Club  will  contest  for  two 
silver  cups  and  several  merchandise  trophies  on 
the  afternoon  of  May  30th.  Secretary  F.  H. 
Eachus  and  Director  Gill  are  in  charge  of  the 
arrangements. 

Coatesville  and  West  Chester  have  again  got¬ 
ten  on  terms  of  friendly  rivalry  and  there  will 
be  several  matches  between  the  gun  clubs  of 
the  two  places  this  summer.  The  first  match 
was  held  at  Coatesville  on  May  2.  For  several 
seasons  there  have  been  no  matches  between  the 
shooters  of  the  two  towns,  but  Coatesville  gun¬ 
ners  have  reorganized  with  one  of  the  fastest 
teams  ever  representing  that  place.  Harry 
Minker,  well-known  about  the  State,  is  at  the 
head  of  the  new  club,  which  has  opened  a  fine 
ground  east  of  the  town,  where  it  holds  weekly 
events. 

Two  hundred  of  the  sportsmen  of  Chester 
County  have  petitioned  the  State  Board  of  Game 


Commissioners  to  close  the  deer  season  for  five 
years  in  this  section  and  the  Board  has  promised 
to  do  so  from  June  1st,  1914.  Although  the 
county  is  nearly  all  cultivated  there  are  several 
stretches  of  fine  timber  on  the  Welsh  Mountains 
and  Barren  Hills,  in  the  northern  section,  ex¬ 
tending  also  into  Lancaster  county  to  the  west¬ 
ward.  There  are  at  least  twelve  deer  roaming 
about  the  county.  Four  years  ago  five  does  and 
two  bucks  escaped  from  a  reserve  near  Glenloch 
and  took  to  the  open  country.  Several  fawns 
have  been  born  since  then  making  quite  a  re¬ 
spectable  herd.  The  State  will  send  several 
bucks  and  fawns  here  as  soon  as  the  territory 
has  been  closed  and  hunters  look  for  a  short  sea¬ 
son  of  sport  close  at  home  in  five  years.  Game 
Protectors  Robert  Sharpless,  R.  F.  Draper,  W.  T. 
Hunt  and  others  are  at  the  head  of  the  move¬ 
ment. 

GAME  PROTECTORS  MEET. 

Watertown,  N.  Y.,  May  14.— Fourteen  game 
protectors  from  Jefferson,  St.  Lawrence,  Lewis 
and  Herkimer  counties  met  in  this  city  under 
the  direction  of  Division  Chief  F.  C.  Mullin  of 
Dexter.  Chief  Mullin  announced  that  waters 
not  inhabited  by  trout  may  be  fished  with  set 
lines  to  catch  catfish,  bullheads,  eels,  suckers, 
mullet  and  whitefish.  Sportsmen  say  that  many 
fishermen  of  bullheads  will  be  tempted  to  keep 
the  muscallonge,  pickerel,  pike  and  other  game 
fish  found  on  the  setlines. 


NETS  CONFISCATED. 

Cooperstown,  N.  Y.,  May  14. — Game  Protector 
Newell  of  Mt.  Vision,  confiscated  two  large 
seines  used  for  hauling  for  Otsego  bass  on  the 
shores  of  Otsego  Lake  on  May  4  because  the 
mesh  was  found  to  be  slightly  under  the  mini¬ 
mum  allowed  by  law.  One  of  the  nets  had  been 
measured  but  a  week  before,  and  Game  Protec¬ 
tor  Newell  is  convinced  that  it  is  clearly  a  case 
of  shrinkage  and  that  the  owners  were  in  no  way 
endeavoring  to  evade  the  law.  Four  other  nets 
were  measured  by  the  request  of  the  owners  and 
found  to  be  too  small  for  use  in  the  lake.  The 
minimum  mesh  for  bass  is  1V2  inch  and  the  nets 
measured  slightly  over  \xk.  This  is  the  first 
time  in  several  years  that  nets  have  been  con¬ 
fiscated  from  Otsego  Lake. 

Otsego  Lake  opened  on  April  19th,  the  latest 
date  in  several  years. 

CHANNEL  BASS  NEAR  WILMINGTON. 

Raleigh,  N.  C.,  May  15.  1914- 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  am  just  back  from  a  trip  to  Topsail,  with 
but  little  good  luck  to  report.  The  channel  bass 
do  not  yet  seem  to  have  arrived  at  Topsail, 
though  they  are  catching  some  nice  ones  at  the 
lower  inlets,  those  within  easy  reach  of  Wilming¬ 
ton.  Several  have  been  taken  around  and  over 
thirty  pounds,  with  one  forty  pounder.  I  caught 
a  thirty-one  pounder,  and  my  friend,  T.  W. 
Adickes,  caught  one  of  twenty-seven  and  one  of 
twenty-eight.  The  night  after  we  left  a  party 
of  three  men  caught  five  fish,  but  I  do  not 
know  the  sizes.  I  have  not  heard  yet  what  my 
friends  did  at  Ocracoke. 

The  gist  of  this  letter  is  that  there  is  pretty 
good  channel  bass  fishing  within  easy  reach  of 
Wilmington. 

H.  H.  BRIMLEY. 


On  a  New  England  Trout  Brook 


By  Stillman  Taylor. 


As  the  sport  of  fishing  appeals  more  strongly 
to  all  the  ages  of  man  than  other  outdoor  sports, 
so  does  fly-fishing  for  trout  afford  a  delightful 
diversion  for  the  discriminating  disciples  of  rod 
and  line.  The  call  of  the  Red  God  is  Nature’s 
own  invitation  to  her  shut-in  children  of  the 
brick-walled  town,  and  fly-fishing  seems  especial¬ 
ly  fitting,  since  the  fine  art  of  casting  is  in  itself 
an  enjoyable  sport,  while  fishing  leads  one  away 
from  everyday  routine  to  new  scenes  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  quidt  country.  And  yet,  those  an¬ 
glers  who  are  sorely  pressed  for  time  and  must 
also  husband  their  vacation  funds,  need  no't  jour¬ 
ney  afar  off  to  experience  in  full  the  joy  of 
fishing.  Many  of  the  numerous  small  streams 
conveniently  reached  from  town,  contain  trout, 
and  these  chummy  little  brooks  with  their  cheery 
song  are  well  worth  getting  acquainted  with. 

The  charm  of  the  meandering  brook  lies  in  its 
ever-changing  variety;  here  we  find  it  leaping 
over  the  miniature  rapids  to  fill  the  air  with 
merry  sound,  while  just  around  the  bend  below, 
where  huge  boulders  guard  the  way,  it  gurgles  in 
and  out  like  a  laughing  schoolgirl  tripping  her 
homeward  way — until,  at  length,  it  emerges  from 
the  woodland  to  flow  serenely  through  the 
meadow,  where  the  cowslips,  like  golden  stars  in 
their  dress  of  green,  add  a  touch  of  color  to 
the  drab  grassland.  Verily,  the  charm  of  the 
trout  brook  is  best  interpreted  by  the  angler,  and 
one  must  fish  its  sinuous  way,  not  once  or  twice, 
but  many  times,  mayhap,  before  the  Fair  Spirit 
of  the  brook  is  met. 

The  little  brook  of  Old  New  England  is  the 
first  and  only  love  of  many  veteran  anglers,  who, 
after  experiencing  the  strenuous  excitement  that 
comes  to  the  fly-fisherman  on  our  large  northern 
rivers,  replete  with  foaming  rapids,  thundering 
waterfalls  and  mighty  trout,  again  wend  their 
steps  to  the  companionable  brook  to  listen  anew 
to  the  song  that  no  amount  of  repetition  renders 
monotonous. 

The  expert  and  the  novice  fish  over  the  same 
water,  the  skillful  sportsman  invariably  using 
light,  well-balanced  tackle  to  cast  his  flies,  while 
the  tyro  is  often  equipped  with  clumsy  tackle, 
and  plins  his  faith  to  the  lowly  angleworm.  The 
difference  between  these  two  rodsters  is  the  dis¬ 
tinction  existing  between  angling  and  fishing; 
the  dissimilarity  between  that  which  is  scientific 
and  that  which  is  haphazardly  done.  The  old 
fly-caster  has  long  ago  learned  that  the  major 
portion  of  the  angler’s  joy  depends  upon  employ¬ 
ing  rod  and  tackle  well  suited  to  the  fish  he  is 
after,  and  as  his  outfit  is  light  enough  to  give 
the  trout  a  fighting  chance,  he  has  acquired  con¬ 
siderable  skill  in  handling  his  tackle.  The  heavy 
multiplying  reel  and  stout  line  of  the  pond  fish¬ 
erman,  so  often  seen  on  the  trout  brook,  is 
obviously  pretty  poor  equipment  for  practicing 


the  finer  arts  of  fishing,  and  though  many  trout 
may  be  taken,  after  a  clumsy  fashion,  the  angler 
cannot  know  in  the  fullest  measure  what  rare 
good  sport  is  afforded  him  who  angles  in  a 
sportsmanlike  manner. 

Good  tackle  is  ever  conducive  to  enjoyable  fish¬ 
ing  and  to  a  better  knowledge  and  appreciation 
of  the  sport,  while  poor  and  unsuitable  tackle 
prevents  one  from  ever  attaining  anything  ap¬ 
proaching  skillful  handling  of  the  tools  of  the 
craft.  For  success,  the  fly-caster  depends  upon 
his  knowledge  of  the  trout’s  habits,  the  selection 
of  suitable  flies,  and  the  skillful  handling  of  the 
feathered  lure  on  the  water,  and,  fishing  sys- 


Taking  Home  the  Bacon! — T.  W.  Adickes  With 

28  lb.  Channel  Bass  Caught  at  Topsail  Inlet, 

N.  C.,  May  1,  1914. 

tematically,  he  creels  a  goodly  number  of  trout 
The  novice,  on  the  other  hand,  fishes  in  a  hit-or> 
miss  fashion,  and  while  he  has  the  supremacj 
in  so  far  as  strength  of  tackle  gives  him  a  brutal 
advantage  over  the  trout,  he  drops  his  baited 
hook  indifferently,  alike  in  good  water  and  in 
places  where  no  trout  were  ever  found,  and— « 
how  very  often  we  meet  him  returning  at  sun¬ 
down,  disappointed,  and  with  an  empty  creel ! 

For  brook  trout  fishing  with  the  fly,  let  youl 
tackle  be  light,  and  for  the  rod  pick  out  a  good, 
honestly  made  split-bamboo.  There  is  an  unlim¬ 
ited  amount  of  cheap  machine-made  bamboo  rods 
on  the  market,  and  these  must  be  avoided  il 
the  angler  expects  to  get  much  satisfaction  from 
fly-fishing.  Of  course,  if  you  are  a  noveau,  the 
first  outfit  may  include  a  cheaper  rod  and  less 
expensive  tackle  than  would  satisfy  the  veteran 


angler.  However,  let  your  tools  be  suited  to  the 
sport,  and  though  you  make  the  beginning  with 
a  cheap  outfit,  do  not  purchase  hastily,  but  sift 
well  the  market  before  choosing.  The  balance 
of  the  rod  is  of  the  utmost  importance,  and  as 
physical  characteristics  of  indi-dduals  differ,  it 
follows  that  the  rod  suited  for  one  may  not  prove 
the  best  for  another.  For  a  cheap  rod,  a  well 
made  greenheart  fly-rod  will  give  better  satisfac¬ 
tion  and  longer  service  than  a  cheap  split-bam¬ 
boo.  If  the  angler  is  willing  to  pay  fifteen  dol¬ 
lars  and  upward,  the  hand-made  split  bamboo  is 
the  logical  choice,  otherwise  the  greenheart  rod. 
The  overgrown  bank  of  the  average  small  trout 
brook  calls  for  a  shorter  and  somewhat  stiffer 
rod  than  one  would  use  in  whipping  the  larger 
and  more  open  streams  of  the  north,  and  a  rod 
eight  and  a  half  feet  long  and  weighing  about 
six  ounces  is  the  best  choice.  Before  purchasing, 
test  the  action  and  balance  of  the  rod  yourself, 
by  placing  the  reel  you  intend  to  use  in  posi¬ 
tion,  then  joint  the  rod,  and  whip  it  through  the 
air  a  few  times  by  making  imaginary  casts.  The 
rod  should  have  a  fair  amount  of  backbone,  but 
the  too  stiff  rod  and  the  willowy  one  alike  should 
be  passed  by. 

The  ideal  reel  for  fly-fishing  is  one  of  the  sin¬ 
gle-action  click  variety,  and  the  best  design  is 
that  provided  with  the  handle  affixed  directly  to 
the  evolving  side-plate.  This  is  generally  known 
as  the  “British  style,”  and  is  most  satisfactory, 
since  there  is  no  balanced  handle  or  other  pro¬ 
jection  to  foul  the  line.  The  heavy  multiplying 
reel,  designed  for  free-reel  casting,  is  entirely 
unsuited  for  fly-fishing.  A  high  grade  reel  will 
cost  in  the  neighborhood  of  ten  dollars,  but  a 
very  good  one,  similar  to  the  “Expert,”  may  be 
had  for  two  dollars. 

Fly-fishing  demands  a  line  that  is  fairly  strong, 
smooth  and  very  flexible,  and  the  most  satisfac¬ 
tory  kind  is  enameled  silk,  a  waterproof  line 
costing  from  one  to  two  dollars  for  the  twenty- 
five-yard  length  in  E  size.  A  line  of  this  length 
is  ample  for  small  stream  fishing,  and  while  the 
expert  will  probably  choose  a  tapered  line,  these 
are  somewhat  expensive  and  afford  no  special 
advantages  over  the  ordinary  or  ‘flevel”  lines  for 
brook  casting.  Pick  out  a  hard  surfaced  line, 
with  flexible  enamel;  one  that  is  pliable,  but  does 
not  feel  sticky  between  the  fingers. 

The  gut  leader  should  be  finely  drawn  for  fly- 
fishing,  with  a  breaking  strain  much  less  than 
that  of  the  line.  Many  fishermen  err  in  using 
leaders  and  lines  too  stout  for  their  rods.  There¬ 
fore,  let  your  line  and  leader  be  as  light  as  you 
can  safely  use.  A  three-foot  leader  is  the  most 
useful  size,  and  while  a  longer  one  may  be  used, 
its  disadvantages  will  become  apparent  when  at¬ 
tempting  to  reel  in  the  trout  within  reach  of  the 
short-handled  landing  net.  Leaders  may  be  pur¬ 
chased  ready  tied  up,  and  gut  stained  a  grey  or 
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"mist”  color  is  preferred.  The  three  fly  cast  is 
no  longer  used  by  the  sportsman  angler,  and 
two  flies  are  deemed  unnecessary  by  the  skilled 
caster,  who  prefers  to  take  his  trout  with  the 
single  lure.  However,  if  a  dropper  fly  is  wanted, 
select  your  leaders  with  an  extra  loop  tied  in  for 
this  fly.  For  the  single  fly,  but  two  loops  are 
used,  and  for  attaching  the  line  to  leader  a  small 
neat  knot,  known  as  the  “angler’s  knot,"  is  wide¬ 
ly  used.  When  dry,  gut  is  very  brittle  and 
should  be  handled  as  little  as  possible  when  in 
this  condition,  as  a  dent  'or  twist  is  sufficient  to 
weaken  the  slender  leader  to  a  considerable  ex¬ 
tent.  Leaders  should  be  kept  coiled  in  a  metal 
box,  provided  with  a  felt  pad,  moistened  with 
water  to  render  the  gu't  pliable  and  in  fishable 
condition. 

To  mention  the  subject  of  artificial  flies  wher¬ 
ever  anglers  are  gathered  together  always  assures 
an  enduring  topic  for  conversation,  and  while  the 
favorite  list  of  one  angler  is  likely  to  differ  some¬ 
what  from  that  of  another,  all  include  certain 
established  patterns,  which  may  be  called  stand¬ 
ard.  The  most  killing  flies  for  Eastern  brook 
fishing,  number  one  dozen  and  include : 

Beaverkill,  Coachman,  Cowdung,  Montreal, 
Brown  Hackle,  Grey  Hackle,  Matih  Brown, 
Queen  of  the  Water,  Cahill,  Grizzly  King,  Profes¬ 
sor,  White  Miller. 

Matched  wing  and  fluttering  wing  flies  are  oc¬ 
casionally  used,  but  most  fly-casters  seem  to  pre¬ 
fer  the  reversed  wing  fly — that  is,  the  wings  are 
placed  on  the  hook  parallel  with  the  snell  or 
eye,  and  when  the  hackle  is  put  on,  the  wings 
are  reversed  'to  point  toward  the  barb.  This 
method  of  tying  makes  a  firm  and  strong  fly — 
one  that  will  stand  up  better  through  much  cast¬ 
ing.  Most  of  the  flies  are  tied  with  a  gut  snell, 
the  better  grade  being  tied  with  a  double  strand 
of  gut  near  the  hook,  called  a  “helper,”  which 
strengthens  this,  the  weakest  part  of  the  snell, 
considerably.  The  snetled  fly  is  attached  quickly 
by  passing  the  loop  of  the  fly  through  the  leader 
loop,  and  'the  fly  up  through  the  loop  so  formed — 
slip-knot  fashion. 

Flies  tied  on  eyed  hooks,  either  used  with  a 
snell  or  directly  knotted  to  the  leader,  have  been 
popular  with  English  anglers  for  many  years,  and 
American  anglers  are  jus't  beginning  to  perceive 
their  many  advantages.  Considering  that  the 
snell  is  the  weakest  part  of  the  common  fly,  and 
many  good  flies  must  be  discarded  because  the 
snell  is  worn,  the  practical  utility  of  the  eyed- 
fly  is  apparent.  Many  of  the  larger  tackle-dealers 
now  stock  eyed  flies  in  the  most  wanted  patterns 
and  hook  sizes,  and  looped  leaders  for  attackin'? 
them  to  the  leader  may  also  be  obtained.  Almost 
all  of  the  regular  forms  of  hooks  are  good,  but 
the  Pennell  hook  is  perhaps  the  best  adapted  for 
fly  tying.  For  small  brook  fishing  the  fly-caster 
never  has  occasion  to  use  a  hook  larger  than 
number  ten,  and  number  'twelve  is  'the  most  ap¬ 
propriate  size,  though  number  fourteen  hooks  are 
sometimes  preferred  for  early  season  casting. 

Success  in  fly-fishing  is  generally  supposed  to 
•rest  upon  tire  use  of  artificial  flies  which  shall 
imitate,  as  Closely  as  possible,  the  natural  insects 
found  upon  the  stream  we  are  fishing.  The 
English  devotees  of  the  dry-fly  carry  this  theory 
to  a  very  fine  point,  indeed,  and  with  these  an¬ 
glers  a  knowledge  of  entomology  is  considered 
of  equal,  if  not  greater,  importance  than  pro¬ 
ficiency  in  handling  the  cast.  The  character  of 
our  trout  waters  and  the  English  streams  is,  of 


course,  entirely  different,  and  while  the  brown 
trout,  which  inhabit  the  quiet  flowing  and  clear 
streams  of  England,  very  likely  accept  their 
carefully  dressed  flies  as  the  natural  insect,  the 
fisher  in  American  waters  is  more  inclined  to 
believe  that  the  trout  rises  to  his  flies  because 
he  is  hungry  and  the  artificial  “bugs"  merely  look 
good  to  eat. 

Skill  in  casting  the  artificial  fly,  that  it  may 
be  lightly  'dropped  on  the  surface  in  a  manner 
similar  to  that  of  the  natural  insect,  requires 
much  practice  to  master.  With  many  anglers, 
expert  casting  means  the  ability  to  cast  a  long 
distance,  and  while  this  facility  is  the  important 
thing  in  tournament  casting,  it  is  by  no  means 
important  for  fishing.  Accuracy  and  delicacy  are 
the  points  to  acquire,  for  the  caster  is  rarely 
called  upon  to  cast  his  lure  farther  than  forty 
feet,  while  the  average  casts  will  seldom  exceed 
twenty  or  thirty.  From  a  fishing  standpoint,  of 
what  value  is  the  long  tournament  cast  which 
allows  the  flies  to  hit  the  water  with  a  sharp 
slap? 

The  knack  of  casting  the  fly  is  readily  acquired 
by  anyone  after  a  little  practice,  but  it  is  im¬ 
portant  to  hold  the  rod  correctly  at  the  outset. 
Casting  should  be  regarded  as  an  out-and-out 
wrist  motion,  with  but  very  little  arm  and  no 
shoulder  motion  at  all.  The  rod  should  be  held 
where  it  balances  the  best,  and  the  arm  should 
be  held  closely  to  the  body,  otherwise  considera¬ 
ble  difficulty  will  be  encountered  in  getting  con¬ 
trol  over  the  line.  Practice  may  be  indulged 
in  on  the  lawn,  and  probably  more  will  be  accom¬ 
plished  away  from  the  fishing  ground.  The  most 
useful  and  difficult  cast  to  learn  is  the  “over¬ 
head  cast,”  and  the  angler  should  practice  sys¬ 
tematically  until  he  has  gained  complete  control 
of  his  line  and  can  drop  his  flies  lightly  upon 
any  desired  spot  up  to  'thirty  feet. 

The  overhead  cast  consists  of  three  separate 
movements.  First :  The  “up  throw,”  made  by 
raising  the  tip  of  the  rod  to  retrieve  as  much 
line  clear  of  the  water  as  possible.  Second: 
The  “back  cast,”  made  with  a  sharp  upward  and 
backward  sweep  of  the  rod,  which  projects  the 
line  high  in  the  air  and  back  of  the  angler;  then, 
a  pause  to  give  the  line  time  to  straighten  out. 
Third :  The  “forward  cast,”  made  by  bringing 
the  rod  down  smartly  and  checking  it  when  it 
reaches  the  level  of  the  angler's  waist;  this  pro¬ 
jects  the  line  in  the  desired  direction.  This  cast 
is  really  very  simple,  and  if  the  angler  will  focus 
his  entire  attention  on  his  back  cast  he  will  soon 
gain  control  of  his  line.  The  one  thing  to  aim 
for  always  is  to  keep  the  line  in  the  back  cast 
as  high  as  possible,  and  the  line  should  never 
be  allowed  to  fa'll  lower  than  the  angler’s  head. 

For  the  beginning,  there  is  no  advantage  in 
using  a  good  line,  nor  are  flies  or  hooks  re¬ 
quired,  as  the  first  attempts  are  certain  to  whip 
the  line  and  snap  both  leader  and  flies;  a  com¬ 
mon  braided  line,  without  leader  or  fly,  is  plenty 
good  enough  to  practice  on.  At  the  start,  make 
it  a  point  to  strive  for  accuracy  and  lightness 
with  the  minimum  of  muscular  effort,  and  do 
not  make  the  usual  mistake  by  attempting  Ion”- 
casts  until  you  can  drop  the  fly  lightly  and  where 
you  will  it  to  alight,  at  the  shorter  'distances. 
When  the  angler  has  complete  control  of  his 
line  a't  any  distance  up  to  twenty  feet,  and  not 
before  then,  should  the  practice  distance  be 
lengthened. 

To  make  the  cast,  let  your  reel  be  underneath 


the  rod,  handle  on  the  right  side  (if  you  are 
right-handed),  the  right  hand  grasping  the  rod 
at  the  point  where  it  balances  the  best,  with 
thumb  extended  straight  out  in  direction  of  the 
tip.  Now  pull  from  the  reel,  with  the  left  hand, 
twice  as  much  line  as  the  length  of  your  rod, 
and  let  it  fall  in  loose  coils  at  your  feet.  Bring 
up  the  rod  with  a  snappy  movement  of  the  wrist 
and  forearm,  and  quickly  check  the  rod  when  the 
butt  joint  reaches  the  perpendicular.  The  line 
is  now  high  in  the  air,  and  as  soon  as  it  has 
time  to  straighten  out,  and  before  it  falls  below 
the  level  of  the  angler’s  head,  the  rod  is  brought 
down  with  a  quick  snap  of  the  wrist,  and  the  line 
is  thrown  forward.  The  pause  in  the  back  cast 
is  the  most  difficult  part  of  all  to  master,  and 
practice  will  alone  enable  the  caster  to  time  cor¬ 
rectly  the  interval  necessary  for  the  line  to 
straighten  out.  However,  the  caster  can  feel  the 
increased  tension  on  the  rod  as  the  line  straight¬ 
ens  out  behind  him,  and  if  the  novice  will  begin 
his  forward  cast  immediately  he  feels  this  char¬ 
acteristic  tug  on  the  tip,  the  back  cast  may  be 
timed  with  precision. 

The  ability  to  cast  a  long  line  and  drop  the 
fly  gently  upon  'the  water  is  no  small  accomplish¬ 
ment,  but  it  is  not  all  of  fly-fishing.  The  man¬ 
ner  in  which  flies  are  fished  on  the  water  has 
an  important  bearing  upon  the  size  of  the  creel. 
However  largely  the  element  of  “luck”  is  sup¬ 
posed  to  enter  into  fishing,  it  is  certain  that 
skill  and  experience  are  factors  of  considerable 
value.  The  experienced  fly  fisherman  not  only 
knows  how  to  cast  his  flies,  but  possesses  a 
knowledge  of  the  habits  of  the  trout,  and  his 
fund  of  experience  gleaned  from  many  angling 
trips  enables  him  to  better  “size  up”  a  strange 
brook,  and  to  drop  his  flies  in  the  best  parts 
of  the  fishable  water.  The  brook  trout  is  an 
eccentric  fish,  and  while  doubtless  governed  lay 
something,  his  actions  seldom  tally  with  the  an¬ 
gler's  forecast.  Upon  some  days  the  trout  rise 
freely  to  the  most  palpable  fraud,  while  the  next 
day  they  absolutely  refuse  to  take  the  most 
daintily  dressed  fly,  cast  in  the  most  approved 
manner.  The  bait  fisherman  likewise  experiences 
the  same  disappointments,  and  when  the  trout  are 
in  this  indifferent  mood  the  angler  has  his  work 
cut  out  for  him,  for  it  means  a  hard  day’s  fish¬ 
ing  to  creel  a  comparatively  few  fish. 

1  he  floating  fly  is  unquestionably  the  most 
sportsmanlike,  but  the  submerged  fly  is  the  most 
killing.  It  is  a  good  plan  to  cast  across  the 
stream  at  an  oblique  angle,  and  take  advantage 
of  the  favorable  current  to  carry  the  flies  over 
die  good  looking  places.  The  flies  should  be 
lightly  dropped  on  the  surface,  and  retrieved 
by  slowly  withdrawing  the  line  through  the  guides 
with  the  left  hand,  that  the  fly  may  sink  slightly 
below  the  surface.  The  fly  should  never  be 
trolled,  nor  should  it  be  twitched  violently  about 
in  the  mistaken  idea  of  imitating  the  natural  in¬ 
sect.  The  flies  ought  not  to  be  removed  too 
quickly,  neither  should  they  be  allowed  to  remain 
too  long  on  the  surface.  For  if  the  back  cast 
is  postponed  unduly  the  angler  will  lose  control 
of  his  line,  and  will  be  placed  in  an  awkward 
position  in  case  an  unexpected  strike  should  oc¬ 
cur,  and — the  unexpected  is  prone  to  happen  in 
trout  fishing. 

The  brook  trout  is  a  bundle  of  nervous  energy, 
and  in  rapid  water  will  generally  hook  himself. 
However,  in  pool  fishng,  where  the  water  is 
deep  and  the  current  sluggish,  the  angler  should 
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strike  and  implant  the  barb  by  a  moderate  up¬ 
ward  snap  of  the  wrist  and  forearm.  Quickness 
is  a  prominent  characteristic  of  the  brook  trout, 
and  the  angler  should  strike  promptly  as  soon 
as  his  flies  disappear  below  the  surface.  To 
wait  until  you  feel  the  strike  of  the  fish  on  the 
line  is  to  court  failure,  for  the  fish  then  has  had 
time  to  eject  the  fly. 

If  your  rod  and  tackle  are  suited  for  brook 
fishing,  the  trout  must  be  played  before  bringing 
him  to  net,  and  the  one  thing  to  keep  in  mind 
is  ever  to  keep  a  taut  line,  and  tip  well  up,  to 
bring  a  steady  tension  on  the  fish.  At  the  first 
break  for  liberty  give  him  a  free  reel,  and  when 
checking  his  run  do  so  with  the  forefinger  of  the 


reel  hand,  by  nipping  the  line  on  the  rod.  In  case 
your  cast  has  been  made  at  a  disadvantage  to 
yourself,  endeavor  to  lead  the  trout  into  deeper 
water  away  from  snags.  If  you  are  a  devotee 
of  light  tackle,  and  should  have  the  good  fortune 
to  hook  a  big 'one,  you  will  then  experience  the 
best  sport  that  can  fall  to  the  rod.  Clearly  the 
angler  is  here  placed  at  a  disadvantage,  and  must 
call  into  being  all  Ms  skill  to  keep  his  tackle 
intact.  The  fish  must  be  humored  and  the  line 
must  be  kept  taut  always,  for  the  brook  trout 
fights  gamely  until  completely  exhausted.  When 
you  have  him  tired  out  and  within  reach  of  the 
net,  watch  out  for  the  final  struggle,  and  should 
he  dash  off  again  give  him  the  free  reel  rather 


than  risk  the  strain  on  the  fine  leader.  Have 
your  net  in  readiness  and  slip  it  quietly  under 
the  fish,  with  as  little  fuss  as  possible. 

The  sportsman  will,  of  course,  kill  his  fish  as 
soon  as  captured,  either  by  inserting  the  knife 
at  junction  of  head  and  body,  or  by  smartly  rap¬ 
ping  at  the  base  of  the  head.  To  allow  the  fish 
to  flop  about  in  the  basket  and  die  by  degrees  is 
an  unnecessary  and  unpardonable  cruelty,  of 
which  every  fisherman  should  be  ashamed.  If 
the  trout  are  killed  as  soon  as  netted,  and  the 
creel  is  lined  with  moist  moss  or  ferns,  the  catch 
will  keep  in  splendid  condition  until  the  day’s 
sport  is  done. 


How  About  the  Plain  Fishes? 

The  First  Pike  Perch  Taken  in  Lake  George  Described 

By  Peter  Flint. 


There  is  so  much  to  be  said  about  this  well 
known  and  handsome  inhabitant  of  our  Northern 
waters  that  one  hardly  knows  where  to  begin. 
He  is  the  first  fish  to  delight  the  angler  when, 
as  a  mere  boy,  he  hooks  and  pulls  one  from 
among  the  graceful  weeds  and  grasses  of  that 
watery  kingdom,  and  he  continues  to  be  his  main 
reliance  when  the  strenuous  days  of  boat-troll¬ 
ing  and  long  rowing  trips  to  the  bass  reefs  are 
over,  and  advancing  years  make  quiet  punt  fish¬ 
ing  along  shore  his  recreation. 

A  great  deal  has  'been  written  about  the  'habits 
of  the  perch  and  the  methods  and  implements 
required  for  his  capture.  One  can,  therefore, 
hardly  be  expected  to  throw  much  additional 
light  upon  the  subject  in  an  article  like  this  to 
those  who  have  read  deeply  and  studiously. 
There  is,  however,  a  certain  amount  of  knowl¬ 
edge  that  clings  to  a  man.  as  lit  were,  who  has 
made  a  long  and  practical  study  of  the  habits 
of  any  fish  or  animal,  and  the  results  of  the 
writer’s  experience,  therefore,  may  be  of  some 
benefit,  especially  to  the  more  youthful  read¬ 
ers  of  this  journal. 

The  yellow  perch  in  our  cold  interior  Adiron¬ 
dack  lakes,  where  he  -  frequently  now  abounds, 
was  not  found  there  fifty  years  ago.  Only  lake 
and  brook  trout  inhabited  such  waters.  The 
French  Canadians  who  settled  in  the  clearings 
and  made  their  little  log  cabanes  in  many  moun¬ 
tain  valleys,  after  the  original  forests  had  been 
cut  off,  knew  how  to  make  the  most  of  local  food 
conditions,  and,  as  soon  as  game  and  trout  be¬ 
gan  to  grow  scarce  in  any  locality,  they  would 
make  pilgrimages  to  Lake  Champlain,  which  was 
then  fairly  swarming  with  yellow-barred  perch, 
bass,  sunfish.  sheephead,  bullheads,  suckers,  pike, 
pickerel  and  pike  perch.  On  such  occasions, 
after  a  party  had  taken  its  winter  supply  of 
large  fish  by  the  use  of  the  net  and  in  other 
ways,  it  was  customary  to  save  a  large  quantity 
of  the  smaller  ones,  and  transport  them  back  to 
some  pond  or  lake  in  a  whiskey  barrel  filled  with 
water,  having  a  small  opening  sawed  up  in  one 
end  and  fitted  with  a  tight  swinging  cover.  In 
this  way  many  Adirondack  ponds  were  stocked 
with  all  the  fish,  except  trout,  that  abound  there 
to-day. 

These  fish  thus  introduced  found  conditions 
very  much  to  their  liking,  and  soon  developed 
qualities  not  observed  in  their  former  habitat  in 


the  great  lakes.  For  instance,  in  the  matter  of 
size,  the  perch  introduced  in  Crane  Pond,  Essex 
County,  run  up  to  two  pounds  or  more  in  weight. 
They  are  brilliant  in  coloration,  and  are  invari¬ 
ably  in  good  condition,  the  flesh  never  becoming 
soft  or  “wormy”  there.  The  pike,  too,  immedi¬ 
ately  changed  in  appearance.  The  scales  became 
silvery  and  iridescent,  like  those  of  the  salmon. 
The  fish  grew  rounder  and  more  graceful  in  out¬ 
line.  And,  as  to  its  flesh,  everyone  notices  that 
change  first  of  all.  From  a  rank,  tough,  taste¬ 
less  substance  it  took  on  a  delicious  flaky  texture 
when  properly  cooked.  Its  viscera,  when  exposed 
by  the  dressing-knife,  were  beautiful  to  the  eye 
of  science,  fin  white  and  colorations  on  a  back¬ 
ground  of  solid  pink  flesh,  caused  by  the  con¬ 
sumption,  some  say,  of  craw-fish  or  other  local 
foods. 

At  Eagle  Lake,  Essex  County,  N.  Y.,  in  certain 
places  perch  of  great  size  are  frequently  taken. 
I  have  in  mind  a  fine  specimen  caught  by  a  re¬ 
tired  Brooklyn  shipbuilder,  which  was  quite  four¬ 
teen  inches  in  length,  and  that  was,  certainly, 
some  perch.  It  was  hooked  two  years  ago,  along 
with  a  lot  of  lesser  lights,  in  the  "Pork  Barrel,” 
so  called  because  the  “high  hook  angler”  of  that 
lake  could  take  “a  wooden  pailfull”  of  bass  and 
perch  there  any  day  when  all  other  anglers  failed, 
even  the  most  clever.  When  this  wizard  of  the 
hand  line  and  cane  pole  got  his  “landmarks” 
right  and  was  anchored  over  that  famous  place, 
no  one  in  his  vicinity  could  get  a  bite,  and,  con¬ 
sequently,  all  went  home  in  disgust.  Being 
more  sought  than  formerly,  the  perch,  like  his 
neighbor,  the  small-mouth  bass,  is  becoming  quite 
“finicky”  there  about  his  diet,  it  being  now  neces¬ 
sary  to  tempt  him  in  the  depths  with  chubs, 
shiners  and  even  craw-fish,  on  account  of  his 
growing  indifference  to  angleworms,  upon  which 
his  lacustrine  ancestors  fed  greedily. 

If  one  were  asked  to  name  the  most  popular 
local  food  fish  in  the  Champlain  Valley  and  the 
Adirondack  foothills,  he  would  probably  say 
perch.  There  is  no  question  that  the  “Champlain 
pike,”  or  pike  perch,  which  is  a  true  perch,  as 
its  spine-rayed  dorsal  fin  and  general  shape  dear¬ 
ly  show,  stands  first,  by  reason  of  its  deliciously 
sweet-flavored  flesh.  The  modest  bull-pout  has 
also  many  admirers,  particularly  among  the 
French,  but  there  is  always  a  slight  muddy  or 
rank  taste  to  this  fish,  as  well  as  the  bass,  that 


keeps  them  in  about  second  place,  the  perch 
family  leading. 

Of  course,  our  yellow-mailed  favorite  comes 
in  with  his  larger  cousin,  the  pike  perch,  and 
the  former's  flesh  is  particularly  agreeable  to 
those  who  do  not  care  for  the  peculiarly  indi¬ 
vidual  flavor  of  the  brook  trout,  preferring  a 
variety  with  the  least  possible  “fishy  taste.”  This 
position  the  yellow  perch  will  always  retain  when 
properly  prepared  for  the  table.  Of  all  the 
smaller  game  fishes  he  is  the  most  difficult,  as 
well  as  the  easiest,  to  “dress,”  according  to  the 
knowledge  of  the  angler  or  cook  who  has  him 
in  hand.  When  it  is  desired  to  pan  fry  or  roast 
the  larger  perch  he  should  be  killed  and  scaled 
in  the  usual  way  the  moment  he  comes  from  the 
water.  Half  a  dozen  of  these  handsome  fellows, 
well  larded  and  lying  in  a  pan  with  their  heads 
and  tails  on,  of  course,  form  a  most  appetizing 
sight  when  the  oven  door  is  opened. 

But  best  of  all  out-of-door  dishes  is  fried 
yellow  perch,  killed  and  skinned  “Indian  fashion.” 
Take  a  live  one  of  medium  size  by  the  head, 
holding  it  firmly  near  the  eyes  between  the  thumb 
and  first  and  second  fingers  of  the  gloved  left 
hand.  Now,  place  the  fish  on  its  right  side 
on  a  firm  board  or  table  and  kill  it  instantly 
with  a  dexterous  pass  of  a  sharp  pocket-knife, 
severing  the  backbone  at  the  head.  Then,  with 
a  sawing  motion  of  the  steel,  neatly  cut  off  the 
back  fins,  drawing  the  knife  from  tail  to  head. 
The  skin  will  thus  be  broken  along  the  entire 
back  line.  Then  continue  this  cut,  going  just 
under  the  skin  behind  the  gills  on  the  right  side 
of  the  fish,  down  to  the  middle  of  the  breast. 
Now,  with  a  turn  of  the  wrist,  place  the  left  side 
on  the  board  with  the  back  toward  you  and  con¬ 
tinue  the  cut,  just  under  the  skin,  from  the  head 
down  to  the  middle  of  the  breast  on  the  left 
side,  just  as  you  did  on  the  right  side. 

The  perch  is  now  ready  to  skin  and  dress. 
Holding  it  firmly  by  the  head,  gently  loosen  a 
bit  of  the  skin  on  the  right  side,  at  'the  base 
of  the  skull,  in  the  angle  formed  by  this  back 
cut  and  the  slit  on  the  right  side,  taking  hold 
of  this  bit  of  skin  between  the  knife  point  and 
the  right  thumb.  Pull  this  skin  a  little  gently  at 
first  and  you  can  easily  draw  the  overcoat,  scales 
and  all,  down  to  the  tail,  fin  on  the  right  side. 
Turn  the  fish  on  the  right  side,  belly  toward  you, 
and  pull  the  left  side  skin  in  the  same  way. 
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There  will  then  be  nothing  left  but  the  head 
and  “insides.”  Leaving  your  fish  on  its  right 
side,  partially  sever  the  head  from  the  body. 
Your  last,  motion  will  be  to  take  hold  of  the 
skinned  portion  with  the  right  hand,  still  keeping 
that  unrelenting  grip  on  the  head  with  the  left 
thumb  and  first  two  fingers  of  that  hand.  Now, 
with  a  quick  outward  motion  of  both  wrists 
break  the  head  from  the  body  and  at  the  same 
time  pull  down  on  the  head  and  drag  all  the 
intestines  out,  the  body  being  held  stiffly  upright 
in  the  right  hand.  The  viscera  will  come  out 
attached  to  the  head  so  removed,  if  the  work 
has  been  done  right. 

The  fish  is  now  actually  ready  for  the  pan, 
and  the  whole  operation  described  above  does  not 
consume  more  than  a  minute  of  time.  Of  course, 
a  diagram  illustrating  the  process  would  con¬ 
vey  the  idea  more  readily  to  a  novice,  but  any 
one  reading  the  foregoing  carefully  can  easily 
become  dexterous  in  this  fascinating  method  of 
dressing  fish,  which  has  the  old  ways  of  scaling, 
or  removing  scales  by  dipping  into  boiling  water, 
“skinned  to  death,”  to  use  a  popular  phrase. 

Every  portion  of  the  perch  so  prepared — and 
you  can  also  dress  bass  in  the  same  way,  if  you 
like — is  edible,  excepting  the  backbone,  which 
may  be  readily  slipped  out  with  the  fork  after 
proper  frying.  You  will  then  have  on  your  plate 
a  most  toothsome  morsel  in  the  shape  of  two  sec¬ 
tions  of  beautiful  white  meat  without  a  bone  to 
annoy. 

Following  the  Indian  and  somewhat  lazy 
method  of  dressing  perch,  it  may  interest  the 
readers  of  this  journal  to  learn  how  the  Abor¬ 
igines  made  what  they  called  by  a  long,  tough 
name;  we  by  the  word  “chowder.” 

On  the  shore  of  some  lake  between  two  stones 
the  big  iron  kettle  is  placed  and  a  slow  fire 
made  under  it.  Slices  of  salt  pork  are  first  fried 
slightly  on  the  hot  kettle  bottom,  then  a  layer 
of  thinly  sliced  raw  potatoes  is  put  in  about 
three  inches  deep.  Next  comes  a  thin  layer  of 
finely  sliced  white  onions,  covered  with  about 
two  inches  of  skinned  perch.  About  this  time 
you  sprinkle  in  a  small  handful  of  salt  and 
turn  in  about  three  quarts  of  pure  water.  After 
that  keep  putting  in  your  layers  of  potatoes,  on¬ 
ions  and  fish,  with  the  addition  of  a  little  more 
pork,  chicken  or  venison,  if  you  have  these  articles 
handy,  until  the  cauldron  is  nearly  filled.  Put  on  a 
tight  iron  lid,  keep  up  the  fire  and  cook  slowly, 
without  any  stirring  whatever  being  permitted, 
until  the  potatoes  are  cooked,  but  yet  do  not  fall 
to  pieces.  Only  those  who  have  tasted  the  con¬ 
tents  of  a  pot  of  that  mixture  are  competent 
witnesses  as  to  its  extreme  delicacy  and  sweet¬ 
ness. 

One  “lake  fish”  has  never  been  transplanted 
into  any  Adirondack  waters,  to  my  knowledge, 
although  I  have  often  sought  him  there.  I 
mean  the  true  pickerel  or  grass  pike,  a  little 
fellow  that  rarely  weighs  more  than  from  three 
to  four  pounds,  when  the  Great  Northern  pike 
runs  to  twenty-five  pounds  or  higher.  This 
pickerel  is  abundant  in  Lake  Champlain  and  else¬ 
where  in  New  York  lakes.  He  fancies  warm, 
shallow  waters  at  the  mouths  of  creeks  and 
among  pond-lilies  and  bulrushes.  If  it  was  ever 
so  introduced,  it  found  the  waters  too  cold  or 
met  its  fate  in  the  ever-ready  jaws  of  the  pike 
that  went  up  with  it  in  the  same  “sap-barrel”  in 
the  good  old  days. 

The  pike  perch  is  found  in  only  one  or  two 
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small  ponds  in  the  southeastern  Adirondacks.  He 
was  introduced,  with  bull  heads,  perch  and  pike, 
more  than  forty  years  ago,  and  is  still  taken 
there  along  with  them  in  goodly  numbers. 

Two  or  three  years  ago  some  anglers  in  Lake 
George  hooked  a  beautiful,  bronzed-back  fish 
weighing  about  five  pounds,  but  none  had  ever 
seen  “the  like  of  him”  before.  Finally,  an  old 
sportsman  in  Ticonderoga,  a  storekeeper,  was 
consulted.  He  promptly  designated  it  a  “Cham¬ 
plain  pike,”  and  said  that  about  eight  years  be¬ 
fore  he  and  some  friends  had  taken  five  or  six 
of  these  fish  from  Champlain  and  had  “lugged” 
them  in  a  tin  pail  over  the  old  carrying-place  to 
Lake  George  and  put  them  in  there. 

This  is  the  only  result  of  these  two  “plants” 
that  has  developed,  but  it  shows  how  well  pike 
perch  do  'n  cold,  inland  lakes.  Anglers  should, 
therefore,  urge  the  Commission  to  take  steps  to 
increase  its  numbers  in  such  waters,  especially 
in  the  Adirondack  section. 

Among  scores  of  trips  after  yellow  perch,  I 
well  remember  one  taken  a  few  years  ago  with 
an  old  chum,  “Hank”  Bulkley,  in  Jocko’s  Creek, 
running  into  Champlain  at  West  Addison,  Ver¬ 
mont.  We  rowed  over  from  Port  Henry  in  the 
new  skiff  and  anchored  above  the  shore  road 
bridge,  in  the  channel  between  two  broad  fringes 
of  water  lilies,  then  in  full  bloom.  The  red¬ 
wing  blackbirds  were  singing  in  the  marsh,  and 
bobolinks  and  robins  made  music  on  the  higher 
grounds. 
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A  book  which  will  prove  invaluable  to  hunt¬ 
ers  and  fishermen  who  make  the  North  their 
stamping  ground  is  “The  Fish  and  Game  Clubs 
of  the  Province  of  Quebec,”  just  issued  under 
the  authority  of  the  Minister  of  Colonization, 
Mines  and  Fisheries.  The  book  gives  many  illus¬ 
trations  showing  the  territory  and  quarters  of 
the  various  clubs  in  the  Province,  each  of  these 
organizations  having  an  article  devoted  to  it. 

The  Province  of  Quebec  is  the  only  one 
of  the  Dominion  which  offers  to  sportsmen  the 
practically  exclusive  privileges  of  fishing  and 
hunting  over  large  tracts  of  forest,  lake  or  river 
territory,  the  book  announces,  by  way  of  intro¬ 
duction.  These  privileges,  it  continues,  are  leased 
to  residents  and  non-residents  alike,  and  non¬ 
residents  who  are  lessees  of  such  privileges,  or 
who  are  members  of  a  club  leasing  the  same, 
are  entitled  to  non-resident  fishing  and  hunting 
licenses  at  the  lowest  rates. 

The  unsettled  territory  of  the  Province  of  Que¬ 
bec  is  enormous,  so  that  notwithstanding  the  fact 
that  over  five  hundred  leases  have  already  been 
granted,  thousands  of  miles  of  good  territory 
are  still  available  for  private  preserves.  Many 
of  the  leases  of  fishing  or  hunting  territory,  or 
of  both  combined,  are  held  by  private  individuals; 
but  over  two  hundred  fish  and  game  clubs  are 
incorporated  in  the  Province. 

Some  clubs,  having  a  large  membership  and 
controlling  fishing  and  hunting  rights,  exercise 
these  rights  over  extensive  tracts  of  country, 
while  others  are  much  smaller.  The  law  limits 
to  200  square  miles  the  extent  of  territory  that 
may  be  held  for  hunting  and  shooting  purposes 
by  any  one  club,  and  three  dollars  per  mile  per 


My  companion  suggested  that  we  discard  all 
hand-lines  and  use  only  light  trout  rods  and 
reels.  He  furnished  me  with  his  father’s  lance- 
wood  for  the  purpose.  Well,  perch  of  good  size 
began  to  take  the  worm  baits  and  we  caught 
them  at  the  rate  of  one  or  more  a  minute  for 
more  than  an  hour.  Some  of  the  larger  ones 
put  up  quite  a  fight,  and  I  became  proficient 
in  reel  work,  never  having  used  one  before  to 
any  extent. 

Finally  business  began  to  slacken  up  a  bit.  So 
we  moved  upstream  about  fifty  yards  and  be¬ 
gan  again.  In  less  than  an  hour  Hank  said: 
“I  can’t  put  my  foot  any  place  in  this  boat  with¬ 
out  stepping  on  a  miserable  fish.  Let’s  count 
’em  and  see  how  many  we  have  got.  What  do 
you  say?”  A  big  job  was  surely  ahead,  but 
soon  each  had  a  double  string  reaching  from 
neck  to  heel.  We  both  wondered  how  we  could 
ever  have  caught  so  many  with  two  little  poles. 
At  Hank’s  suggestion,  we  proudly  displayed  our 
catch  in  the  village  streets  on  the  way  home.  The 
urbane  grocer  man  most  conservatively  announced 
the  weight  of  the  two  strings  at  thirty-three 
pounds.  That  was  the  only  time  that  I  came 
near  being  a  game  hog,  and  I  have  been  ashamed 
of  the  “slaughter  of  the  innocents”  ever  since. 
I  am  sure  that  old  “Hank,”  now  a  grizzly-haired 
contractor  out  Kansas  City  way,  would  agree  with 
me,  should  he  chance  to  see  this  article. 
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annum  is  the  minimum  price  that  can  be  charged 
for  shooting  privileges. 

The  rental  charged  for  shooting  privileges  de¬ 
pends  upon  their  quality  and  accessibility.  Less 
than  fifty  years  ago,  a  season’s  lease  of  the  sal¬ 
mon  fishing  privileges  in  the  Grand  Cascapedia 
was  offered  for  $100.  To-day  $12,000  a  year  is 
paid  for  the  angling  rights  of  a  portion  of  the 
river. 

The  prices  paid  for  fishing  privileges  are  in 
every  case  exceedingly  reasonable.  Leases  for 
both  shooting  and  fishing  privileges  are  usually 
made  for  a  term  of  five  years,  but  are  renewable 
for  similar  terms,  though  always  at  a  compara¬ 
tively  slight  advance,  because  of  the  increasing 
demand. 

Many  clubs  and  private  individuals  erect  com¬ 
fortable  camps  upon  their  leased  preserves,  and 
some  of  them  have  erected  really  luxurious 
homes  in  the  woods,  overlooking  a  charming 
bit  of  lake  or  river  scenery.  In  no  part  of  the 
world,  it  is  claimed,  is  there  to  be  had  better 
water  or  more  healthy  camping  sites  than  among 
the  Laurentian  lake  and  mountain  country  of 
the  Province  of  Quebec. 

The  fishing  rights  in  the  inland  waters  of  the 
Province,  wherever  the  land  remained  the  prop¬ 
erty  of  the  Crown,  became  vested  in  the  Province 
in  1882,  by  virtue  of  a  judgment  which  decided 
that  the  right  of  fishing  in  inland  waters  belonged 
to  the  owners  of  the  lands  in  front  of,  or  through 
which  such  waters  flow.  Up  to  that  time,  prac¬ 
tically  nothing  had  been  done  officially  toward 
developing  the  great  sporting  attractions  of  this 
province,  outside  of  the  salmon  fishing,  for  which 
(Continued  on  page  777.) 
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When  The  Black  Bass  Bites 


The  clear,  cold,  rock-set  little  river,  in  its 
upper  course,  shoulders  its  way  among  the  hills, 
oak-covered,  that  throw  it  in  the  shadow  for 
the  greater  part  of  the  day — the  shadow  that 
keeps  the  moss  moist  on  the  rocks,  and  calls 
the  catbird  and  tanager  to  drip  their  feathers 
with  cool  spray  in  the  shallows  when  the  sun 
grows  hot. 

And  in  its  hurry  to  the  Mississippi,  every  now 
and  then  it  plunges  headfirst  into  the  foot  of 
one  of  the  great  bluffs  that  guard  it,  dark  to 
the  very  top  with  the  green  of  oak  leaves  thick¬ 
growing,  and  then,  suddenly  stopped  in  its  swift 
career,  it  burrows  and  scolds  and  twists  until 
it  scoops  out  a  great  hole  that  it  fills  deep  with 
its  air-clear  waters,  and  leaves  them  standing 
serene  out  of  the  way  of  its  current.  Then, 
only  half  baffled,  it  turns  aside  and  hurries  on 
in  its  sun  and  shadow  course,  breaking  into  a 
million  ripples  over  the  pebbles  below,  sometimes 
with  the  quick-changing  green  and  blue  of  the 
dewdrop,  but  mostly  just  sun-bright. 

Ripples  above  and  ripples  below,  and  the  deep, 
dark,  still  water  between ;  and  standing  far  out 
from  it  an  old  rock,  that  ages  ago  had  thundered 
down  the  steep  hillsides.  You  can  see  yet  the 
wound,  high  up,  where  it  was  torn  away, 
though  the  hazel  bushes  and  wild  honeysuckle 
have  grown  over  and  almost  cover  it. 

The  water  is  glass-clear,  but  you  can’t  begin 
to  see  to  the  bottom  about  the  old  rock.  The 
hill  shuts  off  the  sun,  and  it  is  dark  and  deep 
down  there.  Thrust  your  fish-pole  down  eight, 
ten,  twelve  feet,  and  you  barely  touch  the  sandy 
bottom.  And  there,  in  the  vast,  mysterious  deep* 
of  the  pool,  is  the  haunt  of  the  black  bass. 

You  can  see  him  now  and  then,  a  great,  dark 
thing,  when  he  darts  for  some  deep  down  cover, 
like  a  harpy  of  the  water,  or  when  he  stands  up 
the  bright  ripples  with  quivering  fins,  only  seen 
in  the  intervals  when  he  turns  and  flashes  the 
sunlight  from  his  great  bronze  sides. 

Or,  as  your  eye  grows  more  used  to  the 
depth,  the  indistinct  fragment  of  a  great  root 
grows  on  your  sight  from  far  below,  the  hulk  of 
a  huge  snag;  and  then,  as  closer  you  look,  a 
change  breaks  upon  you ;  something  that  at  first 
looked  like  loose  moss  fringe  streaming  from  it 
becomes  slow  waving  fins.  It  is  a  change  that 
makes  the  heart  beat  quick.  It  is  a  sight  that 
cannot  come  to  one  without  stirring  the  spirit 
of  capture. 

No  earth-worm  wriggling  on  a  bare  hook  will 
do.  That  is  good  down  under  the  elm  root 
where  the  bank  is  sandy,  and  the  bottom  is  open, 
where  the  “red-horse”  swim  slow.  Keep  your 
bit  of  tough  meat-bait  for  the  bull-heads  in  the 
dough.  Dead  bait  is  good  for  plebian  fish. 
The  black  bass  is  a  pirate  king,  a  proud  free¬ 
booter,  and  must  have  his  prey  alive,  by  chase. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  river  is  a  cleft  in  the 
hills,  and  through  it  trips  one  of  the  thousand 
little  icy  hill  streams  that  feed  the  river  in  its 
upper  course.  It  comes  out  of  a  spring  in  a 
ledge,  two  hundred  feet  above,  as  cold  as  ice, 
and  as  bright.  It  falls  down  a  succession  of 
stony  steps,  moss-dripping,  through  a  gorge  so 
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narrow  that  the  boughs  of  the  trees  on  the  op¬ 
posite  sides  meet  and  mingle,  and  keep  things 
cool  and  moist  and  ferny  underneath;  and  just 
before  its  final  plunge,  ten  feet  above  the  river’s 
edge,  it  runs  into  a  deep-worn  basin  in  the 
rock,  fills  it  to  the  brim,  then  overflows  and 
spills  on  to  the  lower  rocks,  and  loses  itself  in  the 
larger  waters. 

The  water  in  that  basin  is  as  cold  and  clear 
as  in  a  goblet  when  the  ice  clinks  against  the 
glass.  Except  for  the  shadow  that  is  always 
there,  every  pebble  could  be  counted  on  the  bot¬ 
tom.  As  it  is,  it  deepens  into  indistinctness. 
There  is  not  the  slightest  sign  of  life;  but  with 
your  tiniest  hook  and  finest  line  of  thread  let 
your  fly  brush  over  the  surface — brush  it  just 
enough  to  stir  the  ripples — and  in  a  flash  some¬ 
thing  has  happened  to  your  fly!  Something  has 
got  it,  and  your  hook  too.  It  is  the  black-backed 


The  Water  is  as  Cold  and  Clear  as  in  a  Goblet. 

chub,  the  gamiest  little  fish  that  swims  the  wa¬ 
ters. 

He  is  your  rightful  bait  for  the  black  bass. 
A  mouth  with  the  snap  of  a  pike,  tough  as  a 
cartilage,  slippery,  a  backbone  of  spring  steel, 
full  of  boundless  energy.  He  shows  all  the  life- 
giving  tonic  of  the  spring  water.  A  challenge 
to  the  black  bass !  Fasten  him  to  your  best 
hook,  through  the  tough  mouth  with  never  a 
nerve  in  it  to  hurt,  and  drop  him  into  the  deep 
pool  on  the  lower  side  of  the  big  rock. 

A  kingfisher  chatters  up  the  stream,  and  lights 
on  a  dead  limb  above  you,  a  dash  of  blue  against 
the  green ;  a  gray  squirrel  barks  on  one  of  the 
oaks;  the  water  rings  constant  on  the  pebbles 
below;  but  there  is  something  else  now  that 
makes  these  come  dim  upon  the  senses.  There 
is  no  listless  drooping  of  the  line  when  the  chub 
strikes  the  water.  There  is  character  in  the 
sharp  zig-zag  of  the  line  as  he  makes  for  the 
deeper  places.  The  sharp  little  twitches  reach 
to  the  reel  as  the  line  cuts  broken  patterns  on 
the  surface.  Now  the  ziz-zag  motion  stops  for 
a  moment,  then  becomes  a  straight  line  toward 
the  open  water;  another  pause;  a  jerk  that 
sends  every  pulse  bounding,  and  then  the  reel  be¬ 


gins  to  hum  like  a  bee,  and  the  line  cuts,  like  the 
prow  of  a  boat,  straight  through  the  water,  with 
widening  v-shaped  ripples  streaming  behind.  And 
that  is  the  supreme  moment,  plucked  from  a  sea¬ 
son  of  golden  moments — when  the  black  bass 
bites. 

ASSOCIATED  YACHT  &  POWER  BOAT 
CLUBS  OF  AMERICA. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  desire  to  call  your  attention  to  our  Speed 
Boat  Races  to  be  held  this  summer  in  Chicago 
off  Grant  Park,  August  ist  to  8th,  inclusive.  We 
expect  these  to  be  the  greatest  speed  boat  races 
ever  held  in  this  country.  During  this  week  the 
American  Speed  Boat  Championship  for  the 
Wrigley  Trophy  will  be  held.  Through  the 
courtesy  of  the  Motor  Boat  Club  of  America, 
The  International  Trials  to  select  the  American 
team  to  go  to  England  to  race  for  the  Harms- 
worth  Trophy  will  also  be  held.  In  addition  to 
thtse  races,  there  will  be  others  for  all  classes 
and  sizes  of  boats,  for  which  suitable  prizes  and 
trophies  will  be  awarded. 

The  Wrigley  Trophy,  emblematic  of  the 
American  Speed  Boat  Championship,  is,  as  you 
know,  a  $20,000  trophy,  standing  about  ten  feet 
in  height.  In  addition  to  this  a  silver  facsimile 
is  given  to  the  winner  unconditionally.  We 
have  many  other  trophies,  such  as  Commodore 
Blackton’s  magnificent  trophy,  etc. 

We  doubt  if  a  more  ideal  racing  course  is  to 
be  found  in  this  country.  Our  grand  stand  will1 
be  three-quarters  of  a  mile  long,  providing  seat¬ 
ing  accommodations  for  over  fifty  thousand 
people  and  the  races  can  be  viewed  at  all  times 
by  the  spectators. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  Grant  Park  is  within 
walking  distance  of  the  heart  of  the  city,  we  ex¬ 
pect  more  than  one  million  people  will  witness 
our  events  during  the  week.  This  should  give 
a  tremendous  impetus  to  the  sport  of  motor 
boat  racing. 

Our  boat  accommodations  w.ill  be  the  very 
best.  Through  the  courtesy  of  the  Illinois 
Naval  Reserve,  we  offer  their  boat  house  to  visit¬ 
ing  yachtsmen.  It  is  our  intention  to  furnish 
watchmen  and  mechanicians  and  render  every 
possible  assistance  to  the  visiting  yachtsmen. 

Will  send  entry  blanks,  etc.,  on  request. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Chairman,  Regatta  Committee, 
Associated  Yacht  and  Power  Boat  Clubs 
of  America. 


BIRD  CENSUS  OF  UNITED  STATES  TO  BE 
TAKEN  IN  JUNE. 

A  census  of  all  the  birds  of  the  United  States 
is  to  be  taken  this  summer  by  the  Federal  Gov¬ 
ernment.  In  announcing  this  fact  to-day,  the 
Department  of  Agriculture,  which  will  super¬ 
vise  the  work,  urges  the  co-operation  of  all  bird 
lovers.  The  primary  object  of  the  census  is 
the  preservation  of  this  important  game. 

The  count  of  the  bird  population  is  to  begin 
about  May  30,  and  the  department  hopes  to  have 
the  final  results  in  hand  by  June  30. 
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“Didn’t  you  hear  that  awful  yell,”  I  exclaim¬ 
ed.  “Somebody  is  being  murdered  around 
here.” 

“Oh  that — that’s  nothing  but  ‘painter’  (pan¬ 
ther)  calling  his  mate,”  he  replied. 

“But  I  am  not  his  mate  or  his  equal,”  I  said, 
“and  I  am  sure  he  spoke  to  me.” 

The  yell  came  again  about  this  time  and  I 
jumped.  Mr.  L.  laughed  so  long,  so  loud,  so  deep 
and  so  good,  I  lost  my  temper.  When  he  could 
speak  without  choking,  he  said,  “how  close  do  you 
think  that  ‘varmint’  is,  to  us?” 

“It  seemed  to  me  like  he  was  either  on  me  or 
under  me,  I  couldn’t  tell  which.” 

He  began  laughing  again  and  I  clubbed  one  of 
the  tent  stakes  and  threatened  to  nail  him  one, 
but  on  second  thought,  1  decided  that  if  I  did  hit 
him  and  didn't  see  me  do  it,  he  would  never 
find  it  out,  for  he  was  a  very  large,  brawny  man, 
being  over  six  feet  in  height  and  his  shoulders 
corresponded  in  width,  while  I  was  a  mere 
stripling,  weighing  less  than  a  hundred  pounds. 

“Why  son.”  he  answered,  “that  ‘varmint’  may 
be  as  much  as  a  mile  from  here.” 

This  sounded  incredible  to  me  and  as  the 
light  of  approaching  dawn  was  now  showing  in 
the  East,  we  chunked  up  the  fire  and  he  proceed¬ 
ed  to  enlighten  me  on  the  “painter.”  He  said 
they  were  called  mountain  lions  or  cougers 
in  the  West.  That,  to  his  knowledge,  he  had 
never  known  one  to  attack  human  beings,  altho 
he  had  heard  of  such  things.  That  they  could 
throw  their  voices  like  a  ventriloquist.  That 
he  had  hunted  them  at  night,  in  the  Spring  of 
the  year,  and  had  been  led  on  and  on  by  the 
will-o-the-wisp  way  they  had  of  throwing  their 
voices  in  one  place  and  their  bodies  in  another. 
That  he  had  killed  very  few  in  the  many  years 
he  had  hunted  in  the  bottoms  and  that  the  nearest 
he  had  ever  come  to  being  attacked  by  one,  was 
a  time  when  one  had  made  a  mistake  and  stalked 
him  for  a  turkey.  He  was  seated  at  the  foot  of 
a  large  tree  calling  turkeys.  A  gobbler  had 
answered  and  was  coming  toward  his  position. 
The  tree  he  was  under  had  a  very  heavy  growth 
of  muscadine  vine  clinging  to  it.  From  time 
to  time  he  noticed  the  stems  of  the  vine  shake 
and  quiver,  but  he  was  so  interested  in  the  com¬ 
ing  gobbler  that  he  did  not  investigate  the  cause 
of  the  queer  action  of  the  vine. 

Finally,  the  vine  shook  violently  and  he,  in 
sudden  alarm,  threw  his  head  back  and  looked 
up.  His  blood  turned  to  ice  for  a  moment,  for 
he  found  himself  looking  squarely  into  the  eyes 
of  a  panther  and  the  panther’s  face  was  but  a 
few  feet  from  his.  The  panther  was  up  the  tree 
coming  down  to  catch  the  turkey  hen  that  was 
calling  the  gobbler.  My  friend  eyed  the  panther 
and  the  panther  eyed  him.  Both  were  too  much 
surprised  to  move  for  several  moments.  Mr.  L. 
was  the  first  to  make  a  move  which  was  to  gath¬ 
er  his  wits  and  slowly  raise  the  muzzle  of  his  gun 
in  a  line  with  his  enemy  and  pull  the  trigger. 
The  panther  rolled  out  of  the  tree,  falling  almost 
upon  him  and  an  examination  showed  that  the 
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My  First  Deer 

By  Mique  Webb. 

(Concluded  from  last  week.) 

rifle  ball  had  bored  a  hole  through  his  body  from 
stem  to  stern. 

Our  camp  was  on  the  bank  of  the  bayou,  but 
our  hunting  grounds  lay  on  the  further  side. 
There  was  a  dozen  yards  of  very  soft,  sticky 
mud  between  the  solid  bank  and  the  little  trick¬ 
ling  stream  in  the  middle  of  it.  It  was  about 
time  to  start  on  our  hunt  and  lunch  or  breakfast 
was  served  first.  I  had  to  fall  back  on  cold, 
baked  sweet  potato  for  my  share.  I  couldn't  stand 
the  other.  Did  you  ever  try  to  masticate  a  cold, 
baked  sweet-potato  without  water  to  wash  it 
down?  I  firmly  believe,  it  takes  more  saliva 
to  get  this  vegetable  down  than  any  other  species 
of  food  I  know  of.  I  was  hungry.  Even  the 
potato  tasted  good  to  me  and  I  waddled  it  around 
in  my  mouth  for  a  long  time,  trying  to  grease 
my  swallowing  apparatus  preparatory  to  bolting. 
But  when  I  did  swallow,  it  stuck  in  my  throat 
or  a  little  below.  I  choked  until  I  was  getting 
black  in  the  face.  I  couldn’t  get  it  down  or  up 
and  I  couldn't  make  a  sound  to  attract  my  part¬ 
ner’s  attention.  Mr.  L.  had  his  back  to  me  and 
was  some  distance  away.  I  wanted  one  thing— 
water.  I  broke  for  the  little  trickling  stream. 
I  hit  that  soft  mud  and  the  first  few  jumps, 
found  me  floundering  in  it,  up  to  my  knees.  But 
it  was  water  or  my  life  and  I  fell  on  my  stomach 
and  literally  clawed  my  way  to  the  precious  stuff. 
I  felt  that  it  was  a  race  with  death,  with  pain 
for  a  jockey  and  whiplash.  I  passed  under  the 
wire  just  in  time.  I  reached  the  water,  drank 
deeply  and  then  lay  over  in  the  mud  enjoying  my 
release.  Mr.  L.  again  enjoyed  himself  at  my 
expense. 

Caked  with  sticky,  slimy  mud  and  still  support¬ 
ing  an  aching  void  down  in  my  middle  “innerds,” 
I  was  in  no  humor  for  hunting  deer  or  anything 
else  except  something  to  appease  my  hunger.  So 
when  Mr.  L.  said  we  must  be  moving,  I  wanted 
to  know  which  way?  1  said  I  had  had  enough 
and  was  quite  sure  I  had  not  lost  any  deer  in 
that  country.  I  voted  to  go  home.  He  cleaned 
me  up  a  bit  and  appealed  to  my  sticking  ability. 
We,  finally,  crossed  the  bayou. 

It  had  drizzled  rain  all  night  and  this  had  con¬ 
tributed  greatly  to  my  discomfort,  for  my  feet 
were  wet.  my  clothes  were  wet  and  the  air  was 
chilly.  When  we  reached  the  further  side  of  the 
bayou,  we  struck  a  belt  of  thick,  heavy,  ten-foot 
high  cane.  It  was  in  early  November  and  this 
cane  was  in  full  leaf.  These  leaves  held  the 
moisture  of  the  drizzle.  Through  the  cane  was 
just  the  trace  of  a  path.  This  we  threaded  and 
as  we  touched  each  cane,  we  received  a  copious 
shower  bath  of  water  that  was  little  short  of  ice. 
<Ve  were  on  foot,  having  left  our  horse  and 
mule  in  camp.  It  was  to  be  a  still  hunt,  but 
from  my  stand  point  I  had  much  rather  it  had 
been  a  race.  I  wanted  action.  I  was  wet,  mud¬ 
dy,  slimy,  hungry,  mad — extremely  uncomforta¬ 
ble  and  I  didn’t  care  a  cent  whether  we  saw  a 
deer  or  not. 

After  passing  through  the  cane  belt,  we  came 
into  an  open  park  like  woods  of  pecan  trees. 


The  nuts  were  lying  thick  upon  the  ground.  At 
the  slightest  provocation,  they  would  come  rain¬ 
ing  down.  Squirrels  were  busy  and  we  could 
locate  them  by  the  falling  nuts.  It  was  just  good 
daylight  by  this  time.  After  walking  about  two 
hundred  yards  from  the  break  into  these  woods, 
Mr.  L.  caught  me  by  the  arm  and  pointed  to  our 
left,  and  there,  1  saw  three  big,  fat  possums 
feeding  on  the  ground.  We  walked  quietly  up 
to  them  and  they  turned  over  on  their  backs, 
grinning  and  then  played  dead.  They  made 
absolutely  no  attempt  to  escape.  We  knocked 
them  in  the  head  with  our  rifle  butts  and  hung 
them  up  to  await  our  return. 

Resuming  our  walk,  we  saw  many  others,  but 
three  were  enough  and  we  killed  no  more.  After 
about  two  hours  of  this  leisurely  sauntering,  Mr. 
L.  laid  his  hand  on  my  shoulder  and  indicated 
that  I  should  get  ready.  I  had  not  seen  any¬ 
thing.  Had  not  heard  anything  and  I  did  not 
obey  him  with  any  alacrity,  but  I  did  get  behind 
a  tree  and  cock  my  gun.  I  was  still  so  uncom¬ 
fortable  that  my  enthusiasm  was  at  a  low  ebb. 
Mr.  L.  dropped  down  behind  a  log  and  began 
looking  intently  in  one  direction.  I  did  the  same. 
There  was  a  heavy  clump  of  cane  in  our  im¬ 
mediate  front  and  in  a  few  moments  a  fine  five 
point  buck  walked  out  of  it  into  full  view.  He 
was  the  most  majestic  looking  animal  I  ever  saw. 
His  quick  nervous  movements — his  stately  pose — 
his  shinning  coat  without  one  wrinkle  in  i't — his 
crested,  antlered  head — his  slim,  graceful,  taper¬ 
ing  legs — his  small,  impatient,  stamping  feet, 
made  a  picture  that  will  never  fade  from  my 
brain.  He  had  a  white  spot  in  the  center  of  his 
head.  He  stood  facing  us,  seeming  to  be  trying 
to  discover  what  it  was  that  had  alarmed  him. 

•  I  was  spell-bound  for  a  moment,  or  was  I 
waiting  for  Mr.  L.  to  shoot?  I  cannot  answer 
this  question.  I  have  tried  but  it  is  beyond  me. 
Mr.  L.  was  waiting  for  me  to  shoot.  I  know  I 
was  not  excited.  I  was  too  miserable  for  that. 
I  had  my  rifle  sighted  on  the  white  spot  in  the 
center  of  his  head  and  at  last,  I  pulled  the 
trigger.  Just  before  I  shot,  he  had  plunged  his 
head  to  the  ground,  nervously  scented  it,  then 
raised  it  quickly  'to  its  full  height  and  then 
brought  it  on  a  level  or  a  little  below  the  level 
of  his  body.  It  was  then  that  I  pulled  the  trig¬ 
ger.  A  deer  stands  with  his  hind-quarters  a 
little  above  his  fore-quarters.  My  bullet  went 
about  three  inches  high,  striking  him  in  the  center 
of  the  back,  about  the  middle,  breaking  his 
spine,  thus,  so  to  speak,  uncoupling  him.  The 
wound  seemed  to  take  away  all  power  from  his 
hind-quarters,  but  he  danced  around  on  his  fore¬ 
quarters.  For  the  moment  it  looked  as  if  he 
could  have  gone  where  he  pleased  if  he  had  been 
cut  in  two.  His  hind-quarters  seemed  to  anchor 
him  to  the  spot. 

Mr.  L.  jumped  from  behind  his  log  the  mo¬ 
ment  he  saw  that  shot  was  successful  and  be¬ 
gan  yelling,  “shoot  ’im — Shoot  ’iin — SHOOT 
TM.”  He  had  previously  instructed  me,  that  if 
we  did  see  one,  to  keep  shooting  at  him  as  long 


as  he  was  in  sight.  I  kept  up  my  fusillade  until 
he  said  that’s  enough.  I  shot  him  five  times 
and  scored  four  hits.  Then  Mr.  L.  said,  “I  am 
surprised  at  you.  You  don’t  get  excited  at  all. 
I  expected  to  see  you  shoot  more  at  the  sky 
than  at  the  deer.”  Later  he  had  to  change  his 
mind,  for,  on  the  cessation  of  my  bombardment, 
we  walked  or  rather  he  did.  for  I  ran  as  hard 
as  I  could  to  the  still  scrambling  deer.  Deer,  in 
their  death  throes,  are  dangerous  and  before  T 
reached  him,  Mr.  L.  called  to  me,  not  to  get  too 
close.  T  had  come  out  of  my  mad  spell  enough 
by  this  time,  to  hear  and  heed,  and  my  excitement 
was  just  beginning.  By  the  time  Mr.  L.  reached 
me  and  the  deer,  I  was  trembling  like  an  aspen 
leaf.  I  was  suffering  from  a  severe  attack 
of  “buck-ager,”  as  it  is  called.  I  shall 
ever  remember  the  feeling  and  would  give 
a  great  deal  to  go  through  it  again. 
My  shake  was  a  good  one  and  Mr.  L.  had  anoth¬ 
er  good  laugh.  I  laughed,  too,  but  my  teeth 
were  chattering  to  such  an  extent  that  it  sounded 
like  a  cackle.  Mr.  L.  deemed  it  wise  to  relieve 
me  of  my  gun.  I  did  not  get  a  good  grip  on  my¬ 
self  for  half  an  hour. 

The  deer  was  a  five  point  buck  and  was  the 
most  beautiful  animal  I  ever  saw,  either  wild 
or  domestic.  He  was  in  fine  condition — as  fat  as 
could  be — so  clean  and  neat  and  without  one 
wrinkle  in  his  skin,  as  he  lay  prone  upon  the 
ground.  I  contrasted  him  with  my  wet,  dirty, 
muddy  self  and  the  contrast  was  all  in  the  deer's 
favor.  I  wondered  how  he  could  keep  himself 
so  clean  in  such  muddy,  dirty  environments. 
His  hoofs  were  as  black  as  ebony  and  were 
polished  to  such  a  lustre  that  shadows  were  plain¬ 
ly  seen  in  their  surface.  In  color,  he  was  almost 
black — a  dull  slate  gray.  His  horns  were  small 
and  palmated  like  those  of  an  elk.  Mr.  L.  said 
the  species  was  very  rare. 

I  had  my  buck  and  now  felt  good  over  my 
luck.  We  butchered  him,  cutting  off  his  head, 
taking  out  the  entrails  and  then  we  thonged  his 
feet,  preparatory  to  carrying  him  to  camp.  Mr. 
L.  cut  a  pole  and  ran  it  between  this  thonged 
feet.  He  then  placed  one  end  of  it  on  my  shoul¬ 
der  and  the  other  on  his.  We  raised  the  body 
and  I  grasped  the  head  by  the  horns  and  we 
made  our  start.  At  this  time,  I  was  a  good  fel¬ 
low  and  wanted  to  show  my  gameness  by  doing 
all  that  I  could.  I  knew  the  load  was  much 
too  heavy  for  me,  but  I  resolved  that  I  would 
not  give  up  until  I  could  go  no  *  further. 
Twenty-five  steps  was  as  much  as  I  could  stand, 
for  my  knees  gave  way  under  me  and  sank 
slowly  down  until  they  rested  in  the  soft  earth. 
Mr.  L.  could  not  see  my  manful  effort  as  he  had 
his  back  to  me,  but  I  am  sure  he  knew  what  was 
going  on,  for  when  the  pole  dragged  over  my 
shoulder,  he  turned  and  there  was  a  dry  grin  on 
his  face.  I  had  to  give  up.  I  lacked  about  fifty 
steps  of  carrying  him  as  far  as  I  had  killed  him. 
Mr.  L.  then  tried  to  carry  the  whole  carcass  on 
his  shoulder,  but  it  was  too  much  for  him.  The 
deer,  dressed,  weighed  about  one  hundred 
pounds. 

It  was  about  three  miles  to  camp  and  we  dis¬ 
cussed  what  was  best  to  do.  Mr.  L.  finally  said 
to  me,  “you  go  back  to  camp  and  get  your  horse 
and  I  will  skin  him  out  while  you  are  gone.”  I 
started  for  camp,  but  he  called  me  back,  saying, 
that  I  might  get  lost  and  that  he  had  better  go, 
which  he  did.  Forgetting  that  I  knew  nothing 
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of  skinning  a  deer,  he  told  me  to  do  this  while 
he  was  gone.  He  left  me  his  hunting  knife  and 
I  set  to  work.  I  soon  found  out  that  I  was  no 
butcher.  I  had  never  seen  any  of  this  work 
done  before.  I  started  at  the  shoulder  and  be¬ 
gan  to  hack  and  cut  away  the  skin  from  the 
meat.  There  were  many  dry  leaves  on  the 
ground  and  the  gluten  on  the  skin  got  on  my 
hands  and  clothes — and  as  the  skin  gradually  be¬ 
gan  to  come  off  it  picked  up  the  leaves  and  as  I 
got  in  many  positions,  over,  under,  around  and 
about  the  carcass,  getting  this  gluten  all  over  me, 
it  picked  up  more  leaves,  until  we,  (the  carcass 
and  I)  were  a  complete  ball  of  them.  When 
Mr.  L.  came  back,  he  had  another  laugh  and 
said  he  would  never  have  found  me  had  I  not 
been  moving  around. 

Mr.  L.  was  gone  a  long  time,  it  seemed  to  me 
not  more  than  two  hours,  however.  But  long 
enough  for  me  to  draw  on  my  imagination  and 
get  lonesome  and  scarey.  Then  too,  the  buzzards 
had  scented  the  kill  and  they  gave  me  the  creeps 
when  their  wings  would  sing  a  requiem  over  the 
meal  they  soon  expected  to  enjoy. 

I  had  one  other  adventure  while  he  was  away. 
At  times  I  would  tire  in  the  skinning  and  would 
sit  and  rest  awhile.  Then  my  eyes  would  wander 
about  looking  mostly  in  the  direction  from 
whence  I  expected  him  to  come.  Some  fifty 
yards  from  me  there  was  a  tree  covered  heavily 
with  a  muscadine  vine.  From  time  to  time,  I 
saw  it  shake  and  I  thought  of  his  panther  story. 
I  could  see  nothing  to  cause  it  to  vibrate  from 
my  position,  so  my  curiosity  and  latent  fear  get¬ 
ting  the  best  of  me,  I  took  my  gun  and  went 
to  investigate.  I  had  not  taken  many  steps 
when  I  saw  a  little,  long,  skinny,  black  arm  reach¬ 
ing  up,  gathering  the  luscious  grapes — a  very 


Editor  Forest  and  Stream: — 

In  matters  relative  to  wild  game,  California  is 
in  the  transition  period,  and  has  approached  the 
crisis  that  has,  in  turn,  confronted  practically 
every  other  state  in  the  Union.  As  these  other 
states  have  considered  the  matter  and  disposed 
of  it  in  various  forms  it  might  be  well  to  scru¬ 
tinize  their  methods  of  procedure. 

At  present  forty-seven  states  prohibit  the  sale 
of  all  or  certain  kinds  of  wild  game.  Twenty- 
one  prohibit  the  sale  of  native  wild  game  while 
twenty-six  others  and  most  of  the  provinces  of 
Canada  restrict  the  sale  in  various  ways  to  dis¬ 
courage  market  hunting.  Many  of  the  states 
prohibit  the  sale  of  native  game  but  allow  the 
sale  of  those  species  shipped  in  and  killed  be¬ 
yond  the  border.  Thus,  most  of  the  states  where¬ 
in  prairie  chickens  are  found  prohibit  their 
sale,  and  ruffed  grouse  cannot  be  sold  in  any 
state  or  province  along  the  Canadian  border  ex¬ 
cept  Quebec. 

The  sale  and  non-sale  of  wild  game  has  been, 
and  is,  the  most  vexed  question  before  every 
commission  in  every  state  having  the  protection 
and  preservation  of  game  under  their  control 
The  man  who  cannot  or  does  not  hunt  sees  the 
matter  from  his  standpoint,  and  that  is  one 
that  emanates  from  his  stomach.  The  man  who 
does  hunt,  and  utilizes  his  vacation  periods  with 
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few  being  still  on  the  vine.  A  few  steps  further 
and  I  had  a  view  of  a  little  black  bear  cub  gather¬ 
ing  his  breakfast.  My  heart  jumped  in  my 
/nouth  and  I  began  to  tremble  just  as  I  had  done 
before  I  had  killed  the  deer.  I  tried  to  wait 
until  this  would  wear  off,  but,  instead,  it  in¬ 
creased.  Finally,  I  took  the  best  aim  I  could 
and  pulled  the  trigger.  The  little  bear,  at  the 
crack  of  the  gun.  turned  loose  his  hold  on  the 
vine  and  came  tumbling  head  over  heels  to  the 
ground.  When  he  hit  the  same,  he  bounced  up 
and  like  a  cat  turned  over  and  iit  on  his  feet. 
Away  he  went  as  hard  as  his  legs  would  carry 
him.  He  was  in  the  canes  before  I  had  time 
to  think.  I  had  missed  him  clear. 

Mr.  L.  and  I  now,  finished  skinning  the  deerV 
We  cut  him  up  and  packed  the  cuts  in  a  sack  he 
had  brought  for  the  purpose.  Placing  the  sack 
across  the  old  gray  horse,  we  were  soon  in  camp. 
Mr.  L.  wanted  to  go  immediately  for  home,  but 
I  put  my  foot  down  and  vetoed  this  arrange¬ 
ment.  I  was  hungry  and  I  would  not  start  on 
a  ten  mile  journey  until  I  had  some  filling;  so 
we  built  a  fire  and  began  cooking  deer  ribs.  I 
believe  I  ate  ten  pounds.  Talk  about  something 
good.  Just  put  all  the  good  things  you  ever  ate 
in  all  your  life  together  and  you  will  gain  some 
idea  of  my  meaning.  That  meat  came  as  near 
melting  in  one’s  mouth  as  any  ever  did. 

After  the  meal,  I  felt  good  plumb  down  to 
my  toes.  We  rested  for  a  while  and  then 
boarded  our  respective  nags  and  I  arrived  at  my 
brother’s  place  before  night,  the  happiest  boy 
in  seventeen  states.  I  had  the  head  and  horns — 
the  skin  with  four  holes  in  it  as  proof.  I  have 
those  horns  to  this  day  and  money  could  not  buy 
them. 


his  gun  in  the  fields  and  forests,  sees  'the  mat¬ 
ter  from  his  standpoint,  and  there  the  stomach 
is  a  secondary  consideration.  His  is  the  view 
obtained  from  the  experience  of  having  one’s 
blood  go  tingling  throughout  his  system  when 
putting  his  hunting  prowess  against  something 
alive  and  alert.  Then  there  is  the  man  who  would 
not  eat  a  bit  of  game  under  any  conditions  and  sees 
nothing  ennobling  in  the  spectacle  of  killing  a 
wild  thing  for  the  mere  sake  of  killing.  In  the 
eyes  of  any  one  of  those  classes  the  position  of 
the  others  is  absolutely  untenable.  So  it  merely 
resolves  itself  into  a  question  of  any  one  of 
three  or  more  principles,  seen  with  the  mind  of 
any  person  holding  any  one  of  the  several 
views. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  one  item  on  which  all 
classes  unite  is  how  to  accomplish  the  greatest 
good  to  the  greatest  number  and  endeavor  to 
please  the  vast  majority,  even  though  there  are 
left  behind  a  few  disgruntled  ones  who  refuse 
to  be  pleased  with  any  method. 

According  to  this  principle  we  must  look  to  the 
present  system  of  obtaining  funds  to  carry  on 
the  work  of  fish  and  game  protection,  preser¬ 
vation,  distribution  and  general  conservation. 
Under  the  license  system  in  California  those 
who  hunt  and  fish  furnish  the  entire  fund  at  the 
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FOREST  FIRES  IN  QUEBEC. 

Early  spring  forest  fires  are  not  usually 
serious,  but  the  Province  of  Quebec  has  been 
undergoing  a  rather  serious  experience  in  this 
particular  for  the  past  two  weeks.  The  weather 
for  a  month  or  more  past  has  been  intensely  dry, 
and  in  consequence  the  ground  in  the  timber 
districts  needed  only  a  match  to  start  a  serious 
■conflagration.  The  carelessness  of  settlers  in  one 
or  two  cases,  and  in  other  cases  transient  light¬ 
ning  storms  did  the  work,  and  north  of  Ottawa 
in  the  Maniwaki  district  a  number  of  dangerous 
fires  swept  over  the  country. 

Fortunately  the  districts  burnt  over  contained 
for  the  most  part  only  second  growth  timber,  and 
only  a  little  valuable  lumber  was  destroyed.  A 
heavy  rain  storm  which  prevailed  on  Friday,  May 
22  put  out  some  of  the  fires,  and  stopped  the  ad¬ 
vance  of  others,  but  if  more  rain  does  not  come 
soon,  there  is  fear  that  the  fires  will  break  out 
again.  The  largest  number  reported  were  to  the 
northwest  of  Maniwaki  along  the  Desert  and 
Eagle  rivers,  although  other  portions  of  the  Pro¬ 
vince  also  suffered. 

The  recurrence  of  these  fires  every  year  has 
led  to  a  renewal  of  the  protest  against  the  care¬ 
less  practice  of  lumbermen  who  leave  the  woods 
full  of  slashings  and  debris  and  legislative  action 
may  be  taken  to  enforce  stricter  regulations.  The 
carelessness  of  settlers  in  burning  over  their 
lands  is  also  a  prolific  cause  of  these  altogether 
unnecessary  but  ruinous  fires.  American  clubs 
whose  preserves  are  located  in  the  northern  part 
of  the  Province  of  Quebec  have  escaped  damage 
to  their  buildings  and  in  most  cases  the  fires  did 
not  touch  the  lakes  adjacent  to  such  preserves, 
but  the  clubs  themselves  are  beginning  to  take 
notice  of  the  constant  danger  to  which  they  are 
exposed,  and  while  they  consider  themselves  in 
a  way  the  guests  of  the  Province,  and  the  re¬ 
cipients  of  its  courtesies,  they  also  feel  that  they 
are  property  owners  and  contributors  to  the  pros¬ 
perity  of  the  country,  and  have  rights  which 
should  be  protected.  The  lumber  companies,  to 
their  credit  be  it  said,  have  been  spending  money 
liberally  in  sending  forces  .of  men  into  the  woods 
to  check  the  fires,  but  their  efforts  at  best  are 
puny,  once  these  conflagrations  get  under  way. 


MIGRATORY  BIRD  LAW  INVALID. 

Advices  received  recently  from  Washington 
by  the  American  Game  Protective  Association 
state  that  Judge  Jacob  Trieber,  of  the  United 
States  District  Court,  sitting  at  Jonesboro,  Ark., 
decided  that  the  recently  enacted  Federal  law 
for  the  protection  of  migratory  birds  is  uncon¬ 
stitutional. 

William  S.  Haskell,  counsel  for  the  associa¬ 
tion,  who  made  all  of  the  arguments  on  the 
constitutional  questions  involved  in  the  proposed 
legislation  before  the  committees  of  Congress, 
said  regarding  this : 

“While  the  decision  has  not  been  received,  it 
is  understood  that  it  holds  that  the  Constitution 
gives  no  power  to  the  Federal  Government  for 
the  enactment  of  such  legislation;  that  migratory 
birds,  when  within  a  State,  belong  to  that  State, 
and  that  the  State,  acting  as  trustee  for  its  peo¬ 
ple,  has  the  sole  right  to  control  their  taking. 

“The  decision  is  in  the  nature  of  a  disappoint¬ 
ment  to  the  thousands  in  this  country — sports¬ 
men,  farmers,  conservationists — who  look  upon 
the  new  law  as  the  greatest  forward  step  ever 
taken  in  this  country  toward  stopping  the  merci¬ 
less  slaughter  of  its  wild  life  that  has  been 
going  on  unchecked  since  the  nation’s  birth. 

“It  is  to  be  remembered,  however,  that  the 
decision  is  binding  only  in  the  district  in  which 
it  has  been  made.  In  every  other  part  of  the 
United  States  the  law  is  just  as  much  in  effect 
as  ever,  and  there  is  no  doubt  but  the  authori¬ 
ties  at  Washington  will  enforce  it  vigorously. 
It  is  altogether  possible,  of  course,  that  another 
Federal  judge  may  uphold  the  constitutionality 
of  the  law.  The  whole  thing  simmers  down  to 
the  fact  that  the  matter  at  issue  will  not  be 
definitely  settled  until  the  Supreme  Court  of 
the  United  States  has  passed  upon  it. 

“The  most  significant  sentence  in  the  opinion 
is :  ‘The  genius  and  character  of  the  whole  Gov¬ 
ernment  seem  to  be  that  its  action  is  to  be  ap¬ 
plied  to  all  the  external  concerns  of  the  nation, 
and  to  those  internal  concerns  which  affect  the 
States  generally,  but  not  to  those  which  are  com¬ 
pletely  within  a  particular  State,  which  do  not 
affect  other  States,  and  with  which  it  is  not 
necessary  to  interfere,  for  the  purpose  of  exe¬ 
cuting  some  of  the  general  powers  of  the  Gov¬ 
ernment.’ 

“Applying  the  above  definition  to  the  present 
situation,  it  is  easily  seen  that  the  protection  of 
migratory  birds  affects  the  States  generally,  and 
that  no  one  State  has  any  interest  superior  to 
that  of  any  other,  for  these  birds  are  here  to¬ 
day  and  there  to-morrow.” 


S.  P.  C.  A.  OFFERS  PRIZES. 

At  the  monthly  meeting  of  the  directors  of  the 
Massachusetts  Society  for  the  Prevention  of 
Cruelty  to  Animals  lately  Pres.  Rowley  announc¬ 
ed  that  5,000  placards,  offering  prizes  for  evi¬ 
dence  by  which  the  society  shall  convict  per¬ 
sons  of  violations  of  laws  of  Massachusetts  by 
killing  any  insect-eating  bird  or  taking  eggs  from 
its  nest,  were  distributed  among  the  agents  and 
posted  in  all  sections  of  the  State,  and  that  efforts 
are  being  made  to  observe  National  Horse  Day 
throughout  Massachusetts  by  the  sale  and  distri¬ 
bution  of  special  tags  and  buttons. 


TRANSCONTINENTAL  SCHEDULE. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream-. 

Anent  the  query  of  “Subscriber”  in  this  week’s 
issue  in  reference  to  the  game  and  fish  land  of 
New  Ontario — particularly  east  and  west  from 
Cochrane — I  am  enclosing  the  only  schedule  that 
I  know  to  be  issued  on  the  G.  T.  P.  or  Trans¬ 
continental. 

The  road  is  still  in  the  hands  of  the  contrac¬ 
tors  and  this  schedule  is  run  by  them  for  those 
who  travel  east  and  west  from  Cochrane. 

Say  to  “Subscriber”  that  this  fish  and  game 
land,  now  made  accessible  by  the  Transcontin¬ 
ental  is  absolutely  virgin.  I  do  know  it  is  the 
heart  of  the  moose  country,  and  that  it  is  the 
home  of  all  kinds  of  speckled  trout. 

I  went  to  Moose  Factory  in  1910  via  Frederick 
House  and  Abibibi  rivers  and  never  knew  what 
game  and  fish  really  meant  until  that  trip. 

“Subscriber”  may  acquire  some  later  informa¬ 
tion  by  getting  in  touch  with  A.  Kilpatrick,  Supt. 
Construction,  Cochrane,  Ontario. 

Hanover,  Pa.,  May  8,  1914. 


THE  FISHERMAN. 

A  many  men  there  be  that  go, 

Free  booted,  wandering  to  and  fro 
Athwart  God’s  open,  sun  kissed  ways, 

Their  hearts  o’erbrimming  with  the  praise 
Of  all  the  wilding  things  that  are 
Beneath  the  steadfast  sun  and  star; 

And  foremost  of  this  roving  clan 
I  love  the  ardent  fisherman ! 

He  carries  still  within  his  breast 
An  incommunicable  zest 
A  ferver  that  may  never  tire, 

A  flame  unwavering,  a  desire 
Unquenchable  as  is  the  dawn, 

That  leads  him  on  and  ever  on; 

And  though  he’s  fain  of  spoil,  at  root 
His  primal  passion  is  pursuit! 

His  pulses  throb  and  thrill  to  feel 
The  vibrant  whirring  of  his  reel ; 

Elation  fills  him  when  he  spies 
Upon  his  line  the  gleaming  prize; 

Yet  when  the  sunset  embers  burn 
Low  in  the  twilight’s  purple  urn, 

And  he  has  no  reward  to  show, 

Is  he  dark  browed  and  doleful?  No! 

Another  day,  another  hour, 

Fortune  may  yield  her  shining  shower! 

Still  in  his  bosom  bides  the  lure 
As  fixed  as  is  the  cynosure. 

It  is  the  striving,  not  the  gain, 

That  lifts  us  to  the  loftiest  plane; 

The  quest,  although  we  miss  the  goal, 

That  stays  the  fibre  of  the  soul! 

And  so,  whate’er  his  class  or  clan, 

I  love  the  ardent  fisherman ! 

— Clinton  Scollard  in  New  York  Sun. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  IN¬ 
TERSTATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK. 
June  9. — Rockford,  Ills. — Rockford  Gun  Club.  George 
Dobler,  secretary. 

June  9,  10,  11. — Sioux  City,  Iowa. — Soo  Gun  Club.  W. 
F.  Duncan,  Secy. 

June  9  and  10. — Andalusia,  Ala. — Andalusia  Gun  Club. 
E.  M.  Beckett,  secretary. 

June  9. — Warren,  Minn. — Warren  Gun  Club.  Chas.  E. 
Grinder,  secretary. 

June  9,  10  and  11. — Rochester,  N.  Y. — New  York  State 
Tournament,  auspices  Rochester  Gun  Club,  E.  H. 
Donovan,  Secretary. 

June  10. — Chesapeake  City,  Md. — Chesapeake  City  Gun 
Club.  R.  H.  Rees,  president. 

June  11. — Altoona,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Blair 
County  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  secretary. 

June  11. — Centralia,  Ills. — White  City  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Mathis,  secretary. 

June  12  and  13. — Montreal,  Canada.— Montreal  Gun  Club. 
D.  J.  Kearney,  manager. 

June  13  and  14. — Milwaukee,  Wis. — Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
C3ub.  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  secretary. 

June  16. — Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. — Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

June  16-17. — Augusta,  Ga. — Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18.— Hayden  Lake,  Ida.— Annual  Tourna¬ 
ment  of  The  Sportsmen’s  Association  of  the  North¬ 
west,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Spokane  (Washing¬ 
ton)  Gun  Club.  Al.  Wieseman,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Mason  City,  Iowa. — Iowa  State 
Shoot,  auspices  Cerro  Gordo  Gun  Club,  Sam  S. 
Foster,  President. 


June  17. — Webster,  S.  Dak. — Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  18.— Lexington,  Ky. — Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 

June  19. — Milton  Sportsmen’s  Association’s  Tournament, 
Milton,  Pa.  5.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
secretary. 

June  19  and  20. — Springfield,  Vt. — Vermont  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Springfield  Gun  Club, 
I.  L.  Hall,  secretary. 

June  20. — Coatesville,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  20  and  21. — St.  Zotique,  P.  Q„  Canada. — Lake  St. 

Francis  Gun  Club.  F.  W.  Duckett,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22.— San  Jose  Cal.— San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club.  O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  22  and  23. — Du  Bois,  Pa. — Du  Bois  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Kelley,  secretary. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddom  president. 

June  23  and  24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club. 
C.  U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  24. — Morocco,  Ind. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 

June  24  and  25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation.  F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president. 
June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  27  and  28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du 
Lac  Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  25,  26  and  27. — Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

June  27.— Blue  River  Target  Club’s  Tournament,  Kan¬ 
sas  City,  Missouri.  E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 
June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 


June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak.— Game  City  Gun  Club.  J. 

F.  Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  1. — Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Canada. — Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
W.  H.  Plaxton,  president. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  2. — Jersey  Shore,  Pa. — Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Myers,  Secy. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  Ky.— Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7.— Tippecanoe,  Ind.— Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 

G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa.— Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  7  and  8. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  8  and  9. — Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Chib.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 


New  York  State  Tournament 

Indications  point  to  a  large  attendance  of  rock 
breakers  at  the  New  York  State  tournament,  to 
be  held  at  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Rochester  Gun  Club,  June  9,  10,  11. 

Full  particulars  from  E.  H.  Donovan,  Secretary. 


Pennsylvania  Again  for  Remington-UMC 


W.  S.  BEHM,  of  Reading 

Wins  State  Championship  at  Pittsburg 
SCORE  146  x  150 


2  1  7 

STRAIGHT 


Shooting  a  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun 
LONG  RUN  OF  TOURNAMENT 


2  1  7 

STRAIGHT 


Mr.  Newcomb  also  made  long  runs  of  115  and  59  Straight.  High  General  Average — Won  by  Chas.  Newcomb,  494x500,  shooting  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 
Fort  Pitt  Cup — Tied  for  by  Chas.  Newcomb,  shooting  Arrows,  and  W.  S.  Behm,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun,  score  98x100 — won  in  shoot 
off  by  Mr.  Newcomb,  18x20.  High  Professional  on  All  Targets  —  Rush  Razee,  614x650,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

High  Amateur  on  All  Targets— 'VI.  S.  Behm,  624x650,  shooting  Remington- 
UMC  Pump  Gun. 

OREGON  ALSO  JOINS  TN 

Henry  F.  Whilon,  of  Gresham,  won  the  State  Championship  with  98x100, 
shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

INDIANA  ON  THE  HONOR  ROLL 
D.  C.  Rogers,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club 
Speed  Shells,  wins  State  Championship,  score  285x300. 

Interstate  (  hampionship  won  by  W.  E.  Roach,  shooting  Remington-UMC 
Pump  Gun,  94x100. 

State  Team  Championship,  won  by  George  Wagner  and  D.  C.  Rogers, 
559x600,  both  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Shells. 

FOR  A  PLACE  ON  THE  YEAR’S  TRAPSHOOTING  HONOR 
ROLL,  TIE  TO  “THE  PERFECT  SHOOTING  COMBINATION” 

Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co.,  new  vT" 
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. 22  Automatic  Rifle 


The  novelty  of  its  operation  is  one  of  the 
fascinating  features  of  the  Winchester  .22 
Automatic  Rifle.  Instead  of  the  downward 
and  upward  motion  of  a  finger  lever,  or  the 
backward  and  forward  thrust  of  a  slide  handle, 
the  pull  on  the  trigger  is  the  only  effort  required 
to  shoot  the  rifle  ten  times  in  succession.  The 
only  limit  to  speed  in  firing  is  the  rapidity 
with  which  the  trigger  can  be  pulled  before 
each  shot.  With  this  speed  is  coupled  fine 
accuracy,  light  weight,  simple  and  strong  con¬ 
struction,  and  ease  and  quickness  of  handling. 
Note  the  beautiful  appearance  of  the  rifle. 

It  lists  at  $25.00,  but  is  sold  everywhere  for 
much  less.  It  is  the  ideal  vacationist’s  rifle 

FOR  TARGET  SHOOTING  OR  GAME 


DELAWARE  STATE 

Wilmington,  May  29  and  30,  1914. 

And  they  say  “we  can’t  come  back”— ask-  Ed.  Banks 
who  tore  a  hole  in  the  high  gun  average  for  the  first 
day  taking  the  dust  of  no  pro.  nor  am.  for  that  day 
clearing  the  atmosphere  of  97  x  100  scaling  baker  mud 
discs.  A.  B.  Richardson  took  top  coin  shoot  with  96. 
Res.  German  put  the  cleaner  on  the  second  days’  busi¬ 
ness  with  143  X  150,  while  the  same  “Doc”  Richardson 
was  a  unit  behind  on  142,  tying  with  Charley  New¬ 
comb  of  Quakertown.  Eventually  said  “Doc”  got  away 
with  the  state  championship,  smearing  the  ambient  at¬ 
mosphere  with  the  sprinkling  of  96  x  100  rocks,  then 
too  he  kopped  the  star  open  champs  for  two  days  high 
average  with  284  xx  300.  Some  boy  that  senator’s  son. 
let’s  elect  him  to  the  senate  to  protect  migratory  birds, 
young  trap  shooters  and  to  declare  a  compulsory  open 
season  on  blue  rocks  all  year  around  in  every  state 
with  a  minimum  throw  of  50,000  targets  a  year  by 
each  club.  By  the  way  A.  B.  R.  swiped  also  state  open 
championship  and  Interstate  open  champion  perhaps 
but  as  we  must  go  to  press  today  can’t  wait  for  late 
returns.  Anyhow — what’s  the  use.  Lester  German  of 


CHAMPIONSHIP. 

Aberdeen — home  Christmas  only — ran  nu  straight  and 
■was  high  gun  on  all  targets  with  290  x  300.  Newcy 
Newcomb  did  a  few  tall  and  lofty  feats,  with  101 
straight  and  285  x  300.  Bill  Joslyn  also  showed  what 
duPont  would  do  by  getting  273,  J.  T.  Skelly  “Here” 
it  up  to  275. 

Like  all  shoots  pulled  by  DuPont  Trap  Shooting  Club 
it  was  a  great  big  success. 

FIRST  DAY. 

Total 


*Ed.  Banks  . .  97 

A.  B.  Richardson  .  9° 

*W.  S.  Colfax  .  95 

*H.  L.  Worthington  .  9Z 

*Wm.  Hammond  .  92 

V.  Oliver  .  89 

*0.  R.  Dickey  .  88 

*T.  H.  Keller,  Sr .  87 

T.  W.  Mathewson  .  87 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  87 

R.  II.  Reese  .  86 


E.  E.  duPont  ... 
J.  B.  McHugh  . 
J.  A.  R.  Elliott 
Eugene  duPont  . 
W.  G.  Wood  . . . . 
S.  F.  Mathewson 
A.  W.  Church  . . . 
Harry  Sloan  .... 
W.  A.  Beavan  . . . 
H.  H.  Stevens  .. 

D.  S.  Wood  .... 
Duran  Church 

J.  L.  Koerner  . . . 

Karl  Mayer  _ 

Nick  Jones  . 

Wm.  Foord  . 

G.  L.  Lyon  _ 

E.  R.  Selig  . 

H.  White  . 

W.  Corey  . 

■^Professional. 


86 

86 

86 


83 

83 


82 

80 

7° 

66 

62 

60 


59 

74 

65 

53 

31 

18 


SECOND  DAY. 

L.  S.  German  . 

A.  B.  Richardson  . 

C.  H.  Newcomb  . 

Alan  Pleil  . 

Walter  S.  Behm  . 

Edward  Banks  . 

Wm.  Foord  . 

Harry  Sloan  . 

Tames  T.  Skelly  . 

W.  A.  Joslyn  . 

George  L.  Lyon  . 

W.  S.  Colfax,  Jr . 

H.  L.  Worthington  . 

E.  Fred  Slear  . 

Vincent  Oliver  . 

Harry  Eyre  . 

P.  D.  Guest  . 

John  PI.  Minnick  . 

J.  B.  McHugh  . 

H.  H.  Stevens  . 

C.  Thorpe  Martin  . 

H.  P.  Carlon  . 

T.  H.  Keller,  Jr . 

O.  R.  Dickey  . 

E.  E.  duPont  . 

W.  M.  Hammond  . 

H.  L.  Crawford  . 

E.  R.  Seely  . 

T.  A.  R.  Elliott  . 

E.  G.  Ford  . 

W.  C.  Corey  . 

Ike  Budd  . 

W.  A.  Church  . 

T.  H.  Keller,  Sr . 

A.  Beavan  . 

W.  H.  Reed  . 

W.  Edmanson  . 

J.  Frank  Pratt  . 

W.  H.  Matthews  . 

T.  W.  Evans  . 

F.  W.  Mathewson  . 

R.  F.  Brown  . 

Harry  Overbaugh  . 

T.  E.  Doremus  . 

S.  Freeman  . 

W.  G.  Wood  . 

Carl  von  Lengerke  . 

C.  E.  Soringer  . 

S.  F.  Mathewson  . 

E.  Rose  . 

A.  Church  . 

Louis  Koerner  . 

D.  S.  Wood  . 

H.  C.  Bye  . 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  . 

W.  Scarlett  . 

T.  W.  Baker  . 

F.  B.  Patzowsky  . 

F.  D.  Thatcher  . 

W.  II.  White  . 


14s 

142 

142 

140 

139 

139 

■38 

138 

137 

135 

134 

134 

134 

132 

132 

I3‘ 

13' 

*3' 

131 

131 

>3> 

128 

128 

125 
127 
127 
127 

126 
125 
125 
125 
123 
122 
121 
120 
119 

115 
117 
117 
no 
110 

116 

1 15 

112 

112 

no 

109 

107 

103 

10: 

100 

94 

85 

68 

73 

60 

48 

38 

15 

16 


Handicap 

Yards. 


L.  L.  Jarrell  .  19 

Harry  Sloan  .  21 

Charlie  Newcomb  .  22 

W.  C.  Corey  .  17 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  20 

A.  B.  Richardson  .  22 

W.  A.  Beavan  .  17 

E.  R.  Seely  .  17 

H.  S.  Crawford  .  16 

W.  II.  Reed  .  16 

W.  FI.  Matthews  . 19 

Dr.  Arthur  Patterson  .  17 

Leon  Crawford  .  16 

G.  L.  Lyon  . 22 

William  Foord  . - .  22 

Alan  Heil  . -. .  22 

E.  Rose  .  16 

Harry  Eyre  .  18 

Thorpe  Martin  .  20 

Dr.  Betts  .  16 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr .  16 


Score. 

24 

23 

23 

22 

22 

22 

22 

22 

22 

22 

22 

22 

22 

21 

21 

21 

21 

21 

21 

21 

21 


Handicap. 


J.  H.  Minnick  .  20 

W.  Edmanson  .  20 

S.  Freeman  .  18 

H.  W.  Bush  . 18 

E.  E.  duPont  .  20 

P.  D.  Guest  .  20 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  20 

D.  S.  Wood  . .  16 

J.  A.  R.  Elliott  .  20 

V.  Oliver  .  20 

W.  S.  Behm  .  22 

A.  Church  .  20 

A.  Chase  .  '8 


Score. 

20 

20 

20 

20 

19 

19 

19 

18 

18 

18 

18 

18 

18 
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W.  H.  White  .  16  18 

D.  Moore  .  16  18 

D.  A.  Church  .  16  18 

W.  G.  Wood  .  17  17 

J.  W.  Evans  .  16  17 

G.  Scarlett  .  17  17 

J.  Budd  .  17  16 

F.  R.  Patzowsky  .  16  17 

E.  E.  Handy  .  17  16 

C.  E.  Springer  .  16  16 

C.  W.  Haverbeck  .  16  16 

E.  duPont  .  20  16 

C.  W.  Papperman  .  16  15 

F.  Macklem  .  16  14 

J.  H.  Thomas  .  16  13 

F.  D.  Thatcher  .  16  13 

W.  J.  Highfield  .  16  12 

Louis  Koerner  .  16  11 

H.  C.  Bye  .  16  7 

There  was  also  a  merchandise  event  for  professionals 

with  two  prizes  up.  Here  Linn  Worthington  showed 
his  heels  to  the  bunch  with  a  score  of  23  x  25  from  21 
yards.  Tom  Keller  was  close  behind  with  22  x  25  from 
17  yards.  Linn  won  a  straw  hat,  and  Mr.  Keller  a 
cheese  and  cracker  set.  The  scores  by  professionals 
were: 

Yards.  Score. 

H.  Linn  Worthington  .  21  23 

T.  H.  Keller  .  17  22 

E.  D.  Banks  .  21  22 

W.  S.  Colfax  .  21  21 

O.  R.  Dickey  .  18  21 

W.  A.  Joslyn  .  20  21 

H.  IL  Stevens.  .  22  20 

L.  S.  German  .  22  20 

J.  F.  Pratt  .  16  20 

J.  T.  Skelly  .  20  20 

T.  W.  Baker  .  18  19 

H.  Overbaugh  .  17  18 

C.  von  Lengerke  .  16  18 

W.  M.  Hammond  .  17  17 

OPEN  CHAMPIONSHIP. 

Stanley  Tuchton  .  I4I 

J.  C.  Griffith  .  1  j0 

W.  A.  Simonton  .  I40 

E.  E.  duPont  .  n„ 

j.  b.  McHugh . A 

W.  E.  Corey  .  I2g 

H.  Overbaugh  .  I2s 

J.  A.  R.  Elliott  .  I2s 

J.  B.  Fountaine  .  I2g 

W.  Hammond  .  I26 

T.  E.  Doremus  .  I2b 

R.  F.  Brown  .  I26 

John  Minnick  .  I2(, 

S.  Freeman  .  I2, 

J.  Frank  Pratt  .  I2, 

W.  H.  Mathews  .  I2, 

H.  S.  Crawford  .  i24 

A.  N.  Church  .  I2, 

C.  Thorpe  Martin  .  I22 

C.  von  Lengerke  .  I2x 

E.  R.  Galvin  .  12I 

T.  W.  Baker  . ""  I2, 

F.  W.  Mathewson  .  ,,0 

E.  G.  Ford  . „7 

Al.  Espenship  .  ,,, 

w.  g.  wood  . I05 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  .  I07 

S.  D.  Wood  .  io4 

S.  J.  Newman  .  g4 

In  the  event  at  100  targets  for  the  Interstate  Asso¬ 
ciation’s  Amateur  State  Championship,  the  duPont  Ama¬ 
teur  State  Championship,  and  the  Hercules  Open  State 
Championship,  the  following  scores  were  made: 


A.  B.  Richardson  . 
'Edward  Banks  . . 

W.  Edmanson  _ 

*W.  S.  Colfax  . 

*T.  T.  Skelly  . 

II.  P.  Carlon  _ 

W.  Foord  . 

'W.  A.  Toslyn  _ 

L.  L.  Jarrell  . 

T.  B.  McHugh  .... 

W.  C.  Corey  . 

Stanley  Tuchton  .. 
H.  S.  Crawford  . . 

S.  Freeman  . 

*T.  E.  Doremus  . , 

E.  E.  duPont  . 

T.  W.  Mathewson 

Dr.  Betts  . 

T.  W.  Backer  _ 

J.  H.  Minnick  _ 

F.  F.  Ewing  . 

*E.  R.  Galvin  . 

N.  K.  Smith  . 

T.  C.  Martin  . 

*S.  T.  Lloyd  . 

F.  Turner  . 

*H.  E.  Kaign 

Al.  Espenship  . 

D.  S.  Wood  . 

W.  G.  Wood  . 

S.  J.  Newman  . 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  . 
Frank  Thatcher 

C.  C.  Gerow  . 

L.  S.  German  . 

C.  H.  Newcomb  ... 
H.  L.  Worthington 
A.  B.  Richardson  . 

E.  Banks  . 

W.  S.  Behm  . 

W.  Edmanson  . 

W.  S.  Colfax  . 

H.  H.  Stevens  _ 


96 — 100 


95 

94 

94 

94 

92 

91 

89 

87 

87 

86 


85 

85 

85 

84 

83 

83 

82 

82 

.82 

81 

80 

80 

78 

78 

76 


75 

72 

72 

7i 

69 

65 

53 

42 

147 

143 


145 

142 


143 

141 

140 

140 

140 


Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club,  Wilmington,  Del.  Scene  of  1914  Delaware  State  Shoot 

CLEAN  SWEEP  FOR 


SMOKELESS  SHOTGUN  POWDERS 

AT  THE 

DELAWARE  STATE  SHOOT 

Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club,  Wilmington,  Del.,  May  29-30,  1914 
A.  B.  RICHARDSON,  DOVER,  DELAWARE 

Wins  Interstate  Association  Trophy  and  Captures 

AMATEUR  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP 

Score :  96x1  OO-DUPONT 

HIGHEST  AMATEUR  AVERAGE  SCORE  OF  THE  TOURNAMENT 
MADE  WITH  SCHULTZE  POWDER~2S5x300 
Made  by  Charles  H.  Newcomb  who  also  won  the  CALDWELL  TROPHY  awarded  to  the 
amateur  making  highest  score  on  regular  program  events  of  the  Delaware  State  Shoot 

OPEN  STATE  CHALLENGE  TROPHY 

Winner:  A.  B.  RICHARDSON,  96  x  100  -DUPONT 
HIGH  PROFESSIONAL  AVERAGE  OF  TOURNAMENT 

LESTER  GERMAN,  290x300-DUPONT 


The  ten  highest  amateurs  shot  DUPONT  or  SCHULTZE--the  scores  and  trophies 
are  the  evidence  of  the  superiority  of  these  “old  reliable”  powders  at  the  traps 


Established 

18  0  2 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 


WILMINGTON 
DELAWARE  g 


J.  T.  Skelly  .  138 

W.  A.  Joslyn  .  137 

Wm.  Foord  .  1 37 

H.  P.  Carlon  .  136 

O.  R.  Dickey  .  133 

Geo.  L.  Lyon  .  133 

Alan  Heil  .  132 

E.  F.  Slear  .  131 

'Professional. 


Latonia  Gun  Club,  Latonia,  Ky. 

The  annual  registered  tournament  of  the  club  was  held 
May  30,  in  the  Cincinnati  Gun  Club’s  grounds,  and 
proved  a  decided  success,  the  attendance  being  rather 
better  than  expected  in  view  of  the  many  other  holiday 
attractions.  Twenty-nine  amateurs  and  tour  professionals 
were  entered  in  the  events,  all  but  one  shooting  through 
the  entire  program  of  nine  events  at  150  targets.  There 
was  quite  an  attendance  of  out  of  town  shooters,  among 
them  being:  W.  H.  Hall,  Maysville,  Ky. ;  T.  E.  and  T. 
,T.  Donald.  Felicity.  Ohio;  Sam  Leever,  W.  Dull  and 
F.  E.  Holmes,  of  Goshen,  Ohio;  C.  A.  Young,  Spring- 
field;  E.  C.  Shafor,  Hamilton;  H.  W.  Heikes  and  "Ike'' 
Brandenberg,  Dayton;  F.  C.  Koch,  Phillipsburg,  and 
L.  J.  Squier,  Pittsburgh.  Weather  conditions  were 
about  perfect,  the  light  breeze  was  just  enough  to  cool 


the  air  a  little,  without  affecting  the  flight  of  the  tar¬ 
gets,  and  a  number  of  fine  scores  were  recorded.  Charles 
A.  Young  (Chief  Sparrow)  was  the  bright  star  of  the 
day,  and  finished  the  program  with  a  total  of  149.  Start¬ 
ing  in  the  morning,  he  broke  straight  in  two  25-target 
practice  events,  then  got  the  first  36  of  the  program, 
making  a  run  of  86.  After  dropping  his  37th  target  he 
broke  them  all,  going  out  with  an  unfinished  run  of  113. 
which  is  some  shooting  even  for  him.  W.  H.  Hall. 
Maysville,  Ky.,  put  up  high  score  for  the  amateurs,  and 
was  only  two  targets  behind  Young.  In  the  first  ioe 
targets  he  dropped  but  one,  and  finished  with  147.  Hall 
is  one  of  the  leading  amateurs  of  this  section  of  tile 
country,  and  is  always  found  in  the  first  flight.  The  pro¬ 
gram,  consisting  of  six  events  at  15  and  three  events 
at  20  targets  each  was  started  about  11  o’clock,  the  first 
six  events  being  run  off  over  one  trap;  a  second  trap 
Was  put  in  commission  for  the  remaining  three  events, 
and  the  last  squad  finished  at  4  o’clock,  after  which 
several  ties  for  trophies  were  shot  cff.  Four  gold  and 
two  silver  watch  fobs  were  donated  by  the  Interstate 
Association,  and  were  distributed  under  the  Lewis  Class 
System,  three  classes,  two  trophies  in  each  class.  The 
contestants  were  classified  by  their  score  made  in  the 
first  100  targets;  Class  A,  90  to  99;  Class  B,  86  to  89, 
and  Class  C,  88  and  under.  The  trophies  in  each  class 
were  won  on  the  score  made  in  the  last  50  targets  of 
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PETERS  SHELLS 

used  by  D.  B.  THORPE,  winner  of 

NEBRASKA  STATE  CHAMPIONSHIP 

Scores  95  x  lOO 

At  the  Nebraska  State  Shoot,  Columbus,  Neb.,  May  1 9-2 1 ,  E.W.Varner  of  Adams,  Neb.,  won 

HIGH  AMATEUR  AVERAGE:  564x600 

In  the  State  Championship  Event,  the  winner,  as  already  stated,  was  Mr.  D.  B.  Thorpe  of  Eagle,  Neb., 
95  x  100.  Mr.  R.  C.  Kingsley,  of  Omaha  won  Second  with  94  x  100,  and  59x60  in  the  shootoff.  Mr. 
L.  A.  Gates  of  Columbus,  Neb.,  was  Third  with  92x  100,  and  60  straight  in  the  shootoff.  These  and 
the  winners  of  6th  and  7th  places  in  the  Championship  Match  all  used  Peters  Shells. 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


the  program.  The  contest  for  the  trophies  was  a  spirited 
one.  In  Class  A,  with  eleven  contestants,  there  were 
ties  for  both  trophies;  Hall,  Connelly  and  H.  W.  Heikes, 
tied  for  first  on  48;  and  E.  Hammerschmidt  and  F.  C. 
Koch,  for  second,  on  47.  The  shoot-off  at  25  targets, 
was  won  by  Hall  with  25  straight;  Connelly  24,  and 
Heikes,  23;  Hammerschmidt  won  the  shoot-off  for  sec¬ 
ond,  with  23;  Koch,  22.  Class  B  had  ten  men,  A.  H. 
Sunderbruck  getting  24  in  each,  and  Welch  24  and  21. 
T.  J.  Donald  and  M.  H.  Johnson  for  second  on  46.  It 
took  two  shoot-offs  to  decide  the  winner  of  the  gold  fob, 
Sunderbruck  getting  24  in  each,  and  Welch  24  and  21. 
Three  times  did  Donald  and  Johnson  take  their  places 
on  the  firing  line  before  the  ownership  of  the  second 
trophy,  a  silver  fob,  was  decided;  in  the  first  shoot-off 
each  scored  23;  in  the  second  22,  and  in  the  third  John¬ 
son  won  with  24  to  Donald’s  22.  In  Class  C,  no  shoot¬ 
off  was  needed,  E.  C.  Shafor  getting  the  gold  fob  on  a 
score  of  47,  and  C.  W.  Ford  the  silver  fob  on  46.  In  the 
first  100  targets,  W.  H.  Hall  and  C.  A.  Young,  tied  on 
99;  H.  W.  Heikes,  C.  Smith  and  L.  H.  Gambell  second 
with  96  each;  Ray  Gaskill  and  T.  E.  Donald  third  on 

94  each;  H.  S.  Connelly,  92.  Hall  just  missed  making 
his  century  by  dropping  his  85th  target,  getting  a  run 
of  84.  Following  Hall  among  the  amateurs  came  H.  W. 
Heikes  with  144;  L.  H.  Gambell,  142,  and  H.  S.  Con¬ 
nelly,  140.  Among  the  professionals  R.  L.  Trimble  was 
second  with  137.  He  was  suffering  from  an  accident 
to  his  right  arm,  and  did  not  get  it  limbered  up  until 
the  third  event,  after  which  he  shot  in  form,  dropping 
but  4  targets  out  of  the  last  120.  Squad  No.  2,  Con¬ 
nelly,  H.  Ertel,  L.  Gambell,  Hammerschmidt  and  Ford 
carried  off  the  palm  for  squad  work,  scoring  a  total  of 

95  out  of  100  in  events  6  and  9.  The  office  was  in 
charge  of  L.  J.  Squier,  assisted  by  Secretary  Davies,  and 
they  did  their  share  in  making  the  tournament  a  success 
by  keeping  the  work  up  to  the  minute,  and  having 
the  money  ready  for  the  winners  within  a  few  minutes 
after  the  last  squad  sheet  was  handed  in. 


Latonia  Gun  Club,  Latonia,  ICy. 

Latonia,  Ky.,  May  30,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 


W.  H.  Hall  .  150 

*C.  B.  Cage  .  150 

T.  E.  Donald  .  ISO 

T.  J.  Donald  .  150 

*R.  L.  Trimble  .  150 

H.  S.  Connelly  .  150 

H.  Ertel  .  150 

L.  H.  Gambell  .  150 

E.  Hammerschmidt  .  150 

C.  W.  Ford  .  150 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch  .  150 

E.  J.  Sampson  .  150 

Sam  Leever  .  150 

C.  L.  Moeller  .  150 

R.  J.  Dibowski  .  150 


147 

134 

135 

132 
137 
140 

133 
142 
137 
129 
I3S 
126 


133 

141 

126 


Wm.  Dull  . 

*C.  A.  Young  _ 

Ray  Gaskill  . 

E.  C.  Shafor  . 

F.  E.  Holmes  _ 

Geo.  W.  Porter  . . 
M.  H.  Johnson  .. 

H.  R.  Irwin  . 

H.  M.  Stegeman  . 

C.  M.  Butz  . 

H.  W.  Heikes  ... 
T.  I.  Brandenberg 

F.  C.  Koch  . 

*L.  J.  Squier  . 

M.  J.  Welsh 

J.  B.  Clement  . . . 

W.  Wilbur  . 

E.  McCreary  . 


150 

120 

150 

149 

150 

135 

150 

131 

150 

129 

150 

129 

150 

132 

150 

130 

150 

122 

150 

131 

150 

144 

150 

130 

150 

137 

150 

129 

150 

135 

150 

”3 

150 

117 

150 

6l 

SHOOT-OFF  OF  TIES  FOR  INTERSTATE 
TROPHIES,  2s  TARGETS. 

Class  A,  First. 

W.  H.  Hall  . 

H.  S.  Connely  . 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 

Second. 

E.  Hammerschmidt  . 

F.  C.  Koch  . '. . 

Class  B,  First. 


A.  H.  Sunderbruch  .  24 

M.  J.  Welsh  .  24 

Second. 

M.  H.  Johnson  .  23  22 

T.  J.  Donald  .  23  22 


25 

24 

23 

23 

22 

24 

21 

24 

32 


Princeton  University  Gun  Club. 

The  Princeton  Gun  Team  defeated  Yale  on  Saturday. 
May  23,  in  a  very  close  and  exciting  shoot.  At  the  end 
of  the  first  half  Yale  led  by  2  birds,  but  the  Tigers 
showed  a  strong  come  back  and  pulled  out  the  winners 
by  the  scant  margin  of  one  bird.  Reed,  of  the  Princeton 
team,  also  won  the  individual  honors,  tieing  with  Blake, 
of  Yale,  at  45.  He  won  the  shoot-off,  22  ex  25,  against 
Blake’s  17  ex  25. 

W.  M.  Hammond,  of  the  Hercules  Powder  Co.,  ran 
the  shoot  perfectly.  He  came  over  night  from  the  Penn¬ 
sylvania  State  Shoot  at  Pittsburgh  to  take  care  of  this, 
the  biggest  event  in  the  college  shooting  world. 

Princeton  now  has  the  intercollegiate  team  and  indi¬ 
vidual  championships  for  the  second  consecutive  year. 

TOM  L.  HORN. 


The  score: 

Events. 

YALE. 

1st. 

2nd. 

Total. 

Lyman  . 

.  18 

17 

35x50 

Barrell  . 

20 

41X50 

Blake  . 

22 

45x50 

Halstead  . 

.  23 

19 

42x50 

Tavlor  (Captain)  .. 

.  18 

*9 

37x5* 

Total  . 

Events. 

PRINCETON. 

1st. 

2nd. 

Total. 

Horn  . 

23 

42X50 

Reed  . 

22 

45x5° 

Turner  . 

19 

42x50 

Minick  . 

15x50 

Bruce  . 

20 

20x50 

Johnston  . 

l6 

37x50 

Total  . 

Charley  Newcomb  High  Gun. 

Charles  Newcomb,  of  Philadelphia,  won  the  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  State  Championship  with  his  Charles  Daly  single- 
barrel  trap  gun,  making  the  phenomenal  record  of  494 
out  of  500  targets,  making  runs  of  217  and  1 15  straight. 
This  was  the  highest  record  for  either  professionals  or 
amateurs. 


Cleveland  Gun  Club. 


Cleveland,  Ohio,  May  24. — The  weekly  club  shoot  of 
the  Cleveland  Gun  Club,  held  Saturday,  May  23,  was 
well  attended  and  some  good  shooting  was  done.  Al¬ 
though  Grant  and  Judd  tied  for  high  scores  with  94 
out  of  100,  Tobey  was  the  trophy  winner  with  a  score 
of  82,  which  gave  him  16  points,  as  his  handicap  was 
but  66  out  of  100  to  break.  In  the  annual  contest 
G.  M.  Weeden  was  high  gun  of  the  field,  making  a 
perfect  score  of  50  and  breaking  143  out  of  150  in  both 
events,  the  weekly  and  annual.  This  was  good  work 
as  Mr.  Weeden  is  no  crackerjack.  May  30th  the  club 
will  hold  its  May  Day  annual  tournament,  which  is 
open  to  all,  and  a  number  of  shooters  are  looked  for, 
and  those  wishing  a  good  day’s  sport  can  have  it  by 
attending  this  shoot. 

F.  H.  WALLACE,  Financial  Secretary. 

Event  No.  1.  weekly  trophy  contest: 

Shot  At.  Broken. 


Grant  .  100 

Judd  .  100 

Weeden  .  100 

Heikes  .  100 

Doolittle  .  100 

Dickerman  .  100 

Archer  .  100 

Stone  .  100 

Freeman  .  100 

Rockwell  .  100 

Tobey  .  100 

Germer  .  100 

Dan  .  100 

Bradley  .  100 

Dr.  Brown  .  100 

Horix  .  100 

Douglass  .  100 

Stevens  .  100 

Chappilka  .  100 


94 

94 

93 

91 

91 

90 

87 

84 

83 

82 

82 

81 

80 


74 

73 

60 

60 

59 

3* 
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Event  No.  2,  annual  trophy: 

Shot  At. 


Weeden  .  50 

Doolittle  .  50 

Grant  .  50 

Dan  .  50 

Archer  .  50 

Heikes  .  50 

Bradley  .  50 

Stone  .  50 

Tobey  .  50 

Douglass  .  50 

Germer  .  50 

Brown  .  50 

Horix  .  50 

Stevens  . . .  50 


Broken. 

5° 

46 

46 

45 

45 

44 

43 

42 


41 

41 

37 


36 

31 

29 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Reading,  Pa.,  May  23.— I  herewith  send  you  the  scores 
of  the  ten-men  team  race  between  the  Independent  Gun 
Club  and  the  Elm  Leaf  Gun  Club.  This  was  the  first 
shoot  out  of  a  series  of  five  shoots  and  was  closely 
contested  from  the  start  until  the  last  target  was  shot. 

Names.  Totals. 

P.  Moyer  .  22 

C.  Swisher  .  18 

T.  Shell  .  23 

B.  Fick  .  22 

W.  Eck  .  24 

W.  Eisenhower  .  23 

D.  Lutz  .  22 

T.  Maulberger  . : .  22 

W.  Bowman  .  21 

G.  Richards  . 19 


A.  Fromm  ... 

Hainley  . 

C.  Strieker  ... 
T.  Firing  .... 

T.  Haag  . 

H.  Weidner  . 

E.  Blind  . 

P.  Quinter  ... 

Schrader  . 

M.  F.  Kofroth 


216 

20 

20 

23 

23 

22 

20 

18 

20 

19 

21 


206 

M.  F.  KOFROTH. 


Roanoke  Gun  Club. 

Roanoke,  Va.,  May  23.— The  regular  weekly  shoot  of 
the  Roanoke  Gun  Club  was  held  on  Saturday  after¬ 
noon,  May  23,  with  a  field  of  33  shooters,  the  weather 
was  ideal  and  some  good  scores  were  made.  Shepherd, 
winner  of  spoon  in  scratch  class;  Mitchell,_  winner  of 
spoon  in  class  A;  Hunter,  winner  of  spoon  in  class  B; 
Ranmskill  and  Wygal,  tie  for  spoon  in  class  C. 

Names.  Shot  At.  Broke.  Pet. 

Shepherd  . 5°  47  94 

Watson  .  50  46  92 

Tones,  F .  50  45  90 

Mitchell  .  50  45  90 

Wygal  .  50  45  90 

Blexton  .  50  45  9° 

Tones,  W.  S .  50  43  86 

Dyer  .  50  42  84 

Howard  .  5°  42  84 

Cox  .  50  41  82 

Barbour  .  5°  41  82 

Elliott  .  50  4i  82 

Hunt  .  5°  4°  80 

Murray  .  5°  39  78 

Bringman  .  50  39  78 

Ferguson  .  50  39  78 

Quinn  .  5°  38  76 

Atkins  . 50  38  76 

Speese  .  5°  38  76 

Winter  .  5°  38  76 

Fishburne,  R.  T .  50  37  74 

Armstrong  .  5°  36  7a 

Morgan  .  5°  35  7° 

Byrd  .  5°  34  68 

Fishburne,  T.  T .  50  31  62 

Boyd  .  50  3i  62 

Berkley  .  5°  31  62 

McHarg  .  5°  3°  60 

Ammend  .  5°  29  35 

Fishburne,  B.  J .  5°  29  58 

Riddick  .  5°  20  4° 

Roberts  .  5°  J8  36 

Gregory  .  5°  11  22 

Jamison  .  So  43  86 

Ramskill  .  5°  43  86 

W.  S.  JONES,  Secretary. 


Vicksburg,  Miss., 

May  19. 

Total 

Total 

Shot  At. 

Broke. 

T.  T.  Austin  . 

155 

M.  F.  George  . 

149 

Fred  McCaleb  . 

142 

T.  G.  Bell  . 

126 

T.  B.  Bradley  . 

140 

C.  C.  Hawkins  . 

158 

*S.  P.  McCutchen  . 

136 

R.  D.  Cheshire  . 

148 

*L.  P.  Chandet  . 

.  175 

127 

*Ben  Schwartz  . 

157 

"Joseph  Terry  . 

W.  H.  Harris  . 

162 

131 

Ed  Dickerson  . 

!57 

T.  R.  Livingston  . 

168 

E.  T-  Oates  . 

l6o 

W.  J.  Fletcher  . 

167 

A.  C.  Robison  . 

157 

J.  T-  Bradfield  . 

155 

L.  R.  Pinkston  . 

>56 

*J.  C.  Wilkerson  . 

H.  B.  Blanks  . 

139 

R.  L.  Morris  . 

T.  C.  Williams  . 

•Professional. 

1 22 

SMOKE 

meq 

IT’S  GREAT 
10c.  per  tin  10c. 

Sold  by  all  Tobacconists  in  Canada 


Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  May  27,  1914. 
The  thermometer  at  9s  deg.  did  not  keep  the  ladies 
away  from  the  traps  yesterday  afternoon.  Eleven  came 
out  and  considering  the  intense  heat  and  the  terrific 


wind  storm  that  came  up  during  the  afternoon  and  in¬ 
terrupted  the  shooting  some  good  scores  were  made. 

Miss  Hammond  led  the  field  with  21  breaks  out  25. 
She  was  awarded  the  Ramsay  Medal  for  the  week  and 
was  also  presented  with  a  beautiful  hand  painted  olive 
dish  for  high  score  for  the  month  of  May.  The  dish 


Tramp  These  Trails  to 
the  Top  o’  the  World  in 


GLACIER  NATIONAL  PARK 


Tramo  the  trails  of  Glacier  National  Park  this  summer— Uncle  Sam’s 
newest  playground  in  the  Rockies  of  northwestern  Montana.  Rest  in 
the  mountain-shadowed  valleys  by  cool,  glacial  streams.  Fish  for  the 
ever-present  mountain  trout.  Climb  to  the  top  of  the  world  dizzy 
heights  studded  with  diamond-dazzling  glaciers  A  panorama  of  in¬ 
spiring  grandeur— lakes,  rivers,  canyons,  pine  laden  valleys— lies  at 

y°By  day',  lofty  mountain  tops  beckon;  by  night,  the  soothing  scent  of 
the  pines’ woos  you  to  refreshing  sleep. 

Walk  through  the  Park  at  a  cost  of  $1  to  $5  per  day.  Spend  as  much 
time  as  you  desire.  Travel,  if  you  prefer,  by  automobile,  horseback, 
stage  or  launch.  The  new  and  enlarged  Glacier  Park  Hotel  offers 
every  modern  convenience.  American  plan  $3  to  $5  per  day. 

nw  Ronnd-TriD  Summer  Tourist  Fares  via  Great  Northern  Railway,  Daily  June  1 


c _ i _ i _ on 


To  Glacier  Park  or  Belton  in  Glacier  National  Park —  I  To  the  cities  of  Puget  Sound  and  the  Pacific — From  St. 
From  St.  Paul  or  Minneapolis,  $35;  from  Chicago,  $47-50-  I  Paul  and  Minneapolis,  $60;  from  Chicago,  $72.50. 

Proportionately  Low  Fares  from  Other  Points. 


Definite  Expense  Tours. 

For  your  convenience,  the  following  special  tours  o-f 
the  Park  by  automobile,  boat,  stage  and  horseback  have 
been  arranged: 

One  day  tour— $  8.25  Five  day  tour— $31.25 

Three  day  tour—  21.00  Seven  day  tour—  47-00 


Walking  Tour  Book  Free 

Let  us  help  plan  your  vacation  this  year.  Send  the 
coupon  for  Walking  Tour  Book,  aeroplane  folder  and 
other  descriptive  literature  free.  The  Walking  Tour 
Book,  beautifully  illustrated,  contains  actual  experi¬ 
ences  of  persons  who  have  toured  the  Park  on  foot. 
Send  for  it  today. 


C.  W.  Pitts,  Gen.  Agt.  Pass.  Dept. 

210  S.  Clark  St.,  Chicago 
S.  LOUNSBERY,  Gen.  Agt.  Pass. 
Dept.,  1184  Broadway,  New  York 
H.  A.  NOBLE,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt. 
GREAT  NORTHERN  RAILWAY 
St.  Paul,  Minnesota 
Panama-Pacific  International  Expo¬ 
sition,  San  Francisco,  1915 

1 86a 


H.  A.  Noble,  Gen.  Pass.  Agent,  Great  Northern  Railway. 

Dept.  20,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Please  send  me  Walking  Tour  Book,  descriptive  literature  and  aeroplane 
folder  free. 

Name  . 

Address  . . . 

City  . 
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Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

4J  The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95.58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


Waterman  PORTO  Does  It 

Makes  any  boat  a  Motor  Boat.  1914  Model, 
3  H.  P.  Weighs  59  lbs.  Sold  direct  from 
Factory  to  you,  freight  paid.  Save  Agent’s 
profit. 

The  Waterman  PORTO  is  the  ori¬ 
ginal  outboard  motor.  9th  year. — 
25,000  in  use.  Guaranteed  for  life. 
Fits  any  shaped  stern;  has  Carbu¬ 
retor — not  “mixing  valve”;  3  Piston 
Rings  instead  of  1;  Removable  Phos¬ 
phor  Bronze  Bearings; 

Solid  Bronze  Skeg;  protecting  101x16  in. 
Propellor.  Steers  by  Rudder  from  any  part 
of  boat.  Water-Cooled  Exhaust  Manifold: 
Noiseless  underwater  Exhaust:  Bronze 
Gear  Water  Pump;  Spun  Copper  Water 
Jacket;  any  ignition  equipment  desired. 
Demand  these  essentials  in  an  outboard 
motor— or  you  won’t  get  your  money’s 
worth. 

Write  today  for  Free  Engine  Book. 
Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co.,  207  Mt.  Elliott  iv«.‘Detroit,  Mi«h. 


DUCK  FOODS  AND  LIVE  WILD  DECOYS 

that  bring  the  ducks  in  swarms.  Write  now  for  circular  and 
prices  to  CLYDE  B.  TERRELL,  Dept.  I,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  0.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


was  painted  and  presented  by  Mrs.  J.  R.  Bradley, 
one  of  the  members  of  the  club. 

l’or  high  handicap  score  for  the  months  of  May  and 
June,  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley,  Nemours’s  Field  Captain,  won 
the  handsome  cake  plate  which  was  painted  and  given  by 
Mrs.  F.  \\  .  Wilson,  vice-president  of  the  club. 

The  book  in  tile  Consolation  Contest  entitled  “The 
Sportswoman’s  Library”  (2  vols.)  went  to  Mrs.  Wilson 
for  second  high  total  score  for  the  afternoon. 

Scores  (25  targets),  follow:  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley,  16; 
Mrs.  W.  A.  Joslyn,  16;  Miss  B.  V.  Carson,  16;  Mrs. 
J.  P.  Hirst,  10;  Miss  M.  V.  Lannan,  5;  Miss  H.  D. 
Hammond,  21;  Miss  M.  Robinson,  4;  M'rs.  Chas. 
Springer.  11;  Mrs.  F.  W.  Wilson,  11;  Mrs.  O.  B. 
Clark,  13;  Miss  Alice  Riley,  10. 

A  number  of  the  ladies  expect  to  enter  the  Merchan¬ 
dise  Event  of  the  Delaware  State  Shoot  next  Saturday 
afternoon,  May  30th. 

-  BLUE  BIRD. 


Kansas  City  Bait  and  Fly  Cast  Club. 

May  25,  1914. 

Below'  are  scores  made  at  our  third  regular  meeting 
at  Rocks  Greenhouse  Lake.  The  day  was  ideal  for 
outdoors  but  far  too  windy  for  the  fly  and  a  good  ex 
cuse  for  many  “hard  lucks”  in  the  bait  events. 

May  24,  1914. 

54  Accy. 

54  Oz.  Accy.  54  Oz  Acy.  R.  E. 


McLean  .  99  1-10 

Doyle  .  98.9 

Anderson  .  98.9 

Noland  .  98.8 

Wilson  .  98.7 

Robirds  .  98.7 

Bramhall  .  98.5 

Trestor  .  98.5 

Rock  .  98.4 

Hollingsworth  .  98.3 

Meier  .  98.1 

Crittenden  .  97.6 

Moad  .  97.1 

Cheney  .  97 

Schaefer  .  96.8 

Clark  .  96.7 

Pitkin  .  96.6 

Shuflf  .  96.3 

Sailor  .  95 

Motley  .  94.3 

Keoner  . 

Gwinn  . 

Harris 


8  7-10 
8-3 


95-7 

98.8 
98.1 

97- 9 

96.7 

98.9 

98.5 

98- 3 

97.8 

97-9 

94- 2 
97-5 

95- 9 
97-7 

97 

98.4 

94-5 

97-7 


98  5-10 


96.7 


Much  progress  is  being  made  on  our  Maltese  Cross 
“Pool.”  We  anticipate  having  our  first  meeting  there 
on  July  4th  which  we  intend  to  make  quite  a  local 
event  and  I  will  try  and  advise  you  fully  in  due  time. 

Kansas  City  Bait  &  Flv  Casting  Club. 

GEO.  L.  ROBIRDS,  Secretary. 


Pipestone  Gun  Club. 

Pipestone,  Minn.,  May  24,  1914. 
We  threw  an  even  50  targets  at  our  regular  club 
shoot,  May  24.  DuPont  fob  won  by  Peterson.  Scores: 

Total  Total 

Shot  At  Score 

Alfred  Peterson  .  50  41 

Geo.  G.  Pratt  .  75  60 

N.  M.  Nelson  .  50  38 

R.  S.  Shepherd  .  75  50 

B.  V.  Lippold  .  75  55 

J.  A.  Robson  .  50  27 

Roy  Bergstresser  .  50  31 

I.  L.  Demaray  .  25  16 

T.  E.  Schapler  .  50  24 

ALFRED  PETERSON,  Secretary. 


WALNUT  FOR  GUN  STOCKS. 

Iowa  Concern  Has  1000.000  Feet  of  the  Now  Rare  Wood. 

Des  Moines,  la.,  April  23. — One  million  feet  of  walnut 
timber  destined  to  be  converted  into  gun  stocks  with¬ 
in  the  next  year  has  been  collected  by  the  Des  Moines 
Saw  Mill  Company  at  its  plant  at  Tenth  and  Murphy 
streets,  forming  the  largest  pile  of  this  material  which 
probably  will  ever  be  seen  in  Iowa.  The  pile  rises  to 
the  height  of  sixty  feet,  the  logs  being  taken  from  the 
cars  as  they  arrive  by  a  huge  derrick. 

The  walnut  timber  of  Iowa  is  gradually  disappearing 
and  the  local  company  is  buying  up  the  available  sup¬ 
ply.  Practically  the  entire  supply  now  consists  of 
small  patches  of  timber  held  by  the  pioneers  as  a 
matter  of  sentiment.  This  reaches  the  market  when 
the  old  timers  die  and  the  property  falls  Into  the  hands 
of  the  heirs. 

Officers  of  the  Des  Moines  Company  say  that  the 
pile  of  timber  now  on  hand  represents  the  largest  amount 
of  walnut  logs  ever  collected  in  the  State  of  Iowa,  and 
undoubtedly  the  biggest  pile  which  is  likely  to  be  as¬ 
sembled  in  this  State  again.  The  better  grades  of  the 
timber  are  bought  at  a  rate  of  $85  a  thousand  feet. 
The  poorest  grade  brings  $25  a  thousand. 

The  last  consignment  of  seven  cars  of  logs  came  from 
the  Tarkio  River  bottom,  and  coming  from  Prairie, 
la.,  it  attracted  considerable  interest.  The  seven 
car  loads  were  taken  from  fourteen  acres  of  land. 
The  trees  are  estimated  to  be  75  years  old  and  the  largest 
was  thirty-eight  inches  in  diameter.  The  trees  had 
reached  their  fullest  development  and  had  they  not  been 
cut  soon  would  have  begun  to  decay. 

It  is  estimated  the  1,000,000  feet  of  logs  will  keep  the 
local  plant  running  at  full  capacity  for  twelve  months. 


N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club. 

We  enjoyed  another  beautiful  afternoon  and  a  fairly 
large  number  of  shooters  were  present.  We  were  pleased 
to  welcome  the  Springfield  members.  Messrs.  Winkler 
and  Downey,  and  are  very  glad  that  Harry  Downey  has 
recovered  from  the  measles. 

The  writer  made  up  a  schedule  of  trains  and  time  for 
our  Dayton  shooters  giving  them  the  best  routes  and 
time  for  going  to,  and  coming  from  Kenton,  so  they 
could  attend  without  being  away  from  their  business 
more  than  a  day  and  one-half  at  the  most. 


Brother  reader  are  you  a  trap  shooter?  Are  you  mak¬ 
ing  plans  to  attend  the  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handi¬ 
cap  which  will  be  held  on  our  grounds  September  7th 
to  nth,  inclusive?  You  well  know  what  The  Inter¬ 
state  Association  has  so  generously  done  for  the  shoot¬ 
ers  at  all  their  tournaments  and  you  can  be  assured 
that  they  are  going  to  do  even  more  for  this  one. 

Our  club  is  planning  to  do  everything  possible  for  the 
pleasure,  comfort,  and  entertainment  of  the  shooters 
this  year  as  we  want  to  show  them  even  a  better  event 
than  last  _  year’s.  Therefore,  it  is  up  to  the  shooters 
of  the  L'nited  States  to  make  the  Grand  American 
Handicap  the  greatest  tournament  ever  held  in  the  world 
and  all  they  have  to  do  is  to  attend  and  take  part  in 
the  event.  Are  you  on? 


MAC. 

Scores  Made  Saturday  Afternoon,  May  23rd. 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

H.  W.  Heikes  .  100  03 

F.  C.  Koch  .  100  92 

C.  E.  Winkler  .  100  92 

W.  F.  Bippus  .  100  88 

H.  C.  Downey  .  100  87 

J.  D.  Platt  .  100  85 

F.  Gallatin  .  100  83 

C.  H.  Rogge  .  ..  100  81 

J.  M.  Markham  .  100  80 

I  G.  Kumler  .  100  78 

C.  E.  Laporte  .  100  77 

A.  Kellar  .  75  55 

F.  E.  Morris  .  75  49 

Frank  Oswald  .  50  40 

A.  S.  Fulweiler  .  50  40 

J.  F.  Welsh  .  50  35 

E.  Lewis  .  50  27 

One  25  straight,  Bippus,  Winkler  and  Koch. 


Brantley  Gun  Club. 

Brantley,  Ala.,  May  22,  1914. 

The  attendance  at  the  Brantley  Gun  Club’s  Registered 
Trapshooting  Tournament  held  on  May  19th  and  20th 
was  not  so  good  as  last  year  owing  to  the  fact  that 
the  club  had  to  change  the  first  advertised  date  and 
a  great  many  of  the  shooters  had  not  returned  from 
the  Southern  Handicap.  The  weather  was  ^ood  the 
first  day  and  some  fine  scores  were  made,  W.  P.  Laslie 
of  Tuskegee,  Ala.,  smashing  196  x  200  and  making  the 
excellent  run  of  140  straight.  The  wind  on  the  second 
day  was  very  high,  at  times  blowing  almost  a  gale  caus¬ 
ing  the  scores  to  drop  off  some.  Mr.  Laslie  was  high 
amateur  throughout  the  shoot,  winning  first  trophy.  A. 
J.  Hill  of  Dawson.  Ga.,  won  trophy  for  second  high 
amateur  and  A.  H.  Hill,  of  Brantley,  third.  Long  run 
of  140  was  made  by  W.  T.  Laslie,  of  Tuskegee,  Ala. 

The  scores  follow: 


Number 

Number 

*Holt,  E.  R . 

Total 

Shot 

200 

Total 

Broke 

191 

2nd  Day 

200 

189 

“McDade,  O . 

. . .  .1st  Day 

200 

183 

2nd  Day 

200 

172 

Hill.  A.  FI . 

200 

185 

2nd  Day 

200 

l69 

Henderson,  Chas . 

. . .  .1st  Day 

200 

168 

2nd  Day 

200 

149 

*Spinks,  L.  T . 

. . . .  1st  Day 

80 

70 

I-Iill,  A.  J . 

2nd  Day 

200 

178 

2nd  Day 

200 

180 

“Hunter,  C . 

200 

180 

2nd  Day 

200 

181 

Alexander,  E.  R . 

. . . .  1st  Day 

200 

176 

Laslie,  W.  T . 

2nd  Day 

200 

I96 

2nd  Day 

200 

183 

“Fluff,  W . 

200 

190 

2nd  Day 

200 

190 

Beckett.  E.  M . 

200 

177 

2nd  Day 

200 

171 

Knight,  H.  E . 

200 

163 

2nd  Day 

200 

I  l8 

McSweon,  W.  P . 

200 

156 

2nd  Day 

200 

l6l 

McSweon.  M.  L . 

. .  .1st  Day 

200 

156 

2nd  Day 

200 

I48 

McLeod,  A.  E . 

. . .  1  st  1  lay 

100 

75 

Colquett,  J.  M . 

2nd  Day 

200 

140 

2nd  Day 

200 

137 

Pallord,  G.  F . 

60 

36 

2nd  Day 

20 

13 

Bair,  Tolin  . 

100 

7.4 

Maxley,  W.  A . 

180 

165 

2nd  Day 

40 

50 

Maxley,  T.  B . 

160 

113 

Hudson 

Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  May  23,  1914- 

The  above  scores  were  made  at  the  traps  of  the  Hud¬ 
son  Gun  Club,  with  21  shooters  taking  part,  the  day  was 
ideal  for  the  sport  and  some  very  -good  scores  were 
returned.  Dave  Engle  as  usual  was  high  gun,  and  car¬ 
ried  off  the  prize  for  high  score  that  was  denoted  by 
Mr.  Hipkins.  The  next  shoot  will  be  held  on  May 
31st,  and  on  Tune  14th  we  are  going  to  hold  an  open 
merchandise  shoot,  and  give  the  boys  a  little  practice 
for  the  State  Shoot  that  will  be  held  the  week  follow¬ 
ing  at  Asbury  Park.  We  also  had  several  shooters  from 
Paterson  who  paid  us  a  visit,  and  who  proved  them¬ 
selves  a  happy  go  lucky  bunch,  that  can  give  a  good 
account  of  themselves  at  the  shooting  game. 

Joe  Whitley  took  another  try  at  Tom  Kelley  this 
morning,  but  it  was  the  same  story,  and  we  are  ashamed 
to  publish  Joe’s  score,  it  (smelled  so  bad),  but  Joe  had 
to  pay  as  usual.  Don’t  forget  our  next  shooting  date, 

May  31st  Shot  At  Broke  Per  Cent. 

25  *5  25 

J.  H.  Williams  .  150  91  61 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


773 


H.  Meyers  . 

IOO 

41 

41 

A.  Leach  . 

37 

31 

H.  Pape  . 

• . .  125 

78 

6s 

D.  D.  Engle  . 

...  125 

107 

84 

T.  Pape  . 

64 

64 

Dr.  Pinkerton  . 

...  125 

97 

77 

B.  Hipkins  . 

...  175 

128 

74 

W.  Roach  . 

...  150 

120 

77 

C.  von  Lengerke  . . . 

160 

80 

T.  Kelley  . 

...  150 

114 

76 

\V.  Eaton  . 

56 

56 

T.  E.  Smith  . 

.  .  .  IOO 

80 

80 

H.  Smith  . 

. . .  IOO 

55 

55 

J.  Spaeth  . 

145 

73 

t.  Nagle  . 

...  150 

114 

76 

B.  Iveivet  . 

...  150 

hi 

74 

F.  Banta  . 

57 

57 

T.  Whitley  . 

63 

63 

R.  \  oung  . 

...  50 

32 

64 

Whitley.  Tr . 

. ..  50 

18 

36 

SECRETARY. 

Charleston  Gun  Club. 


Charleston-Kanawha  W.  Va.,  May  23,  1914. 
Scores  made  today  by  members  of  the  Charleston  Gun 


Club: 

Shot  At 

Broke 

Per 

Cent. 

Goshom,  D. 

W.  . 

88 

88 

Davis  . 

87 

87 

Fultz  . 

87 

87 

Shepherd 

SO 

80 

Nicholson  . . 

.  5° 

44 

88 

deGruyter 

.  50 

44 

88 

Crider  . 

.  50 

36 

72 

Goshom,  W. 

F.  .. 

.  25 

>4 

56 

MacDougall 

J.  A.  deC.RUYTER, 

5  20 

Secretary. 

Jersey  City  Gun  Club. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  May  23,  1914. 

The  good  weather  brought  out  a  good  crowd  for  the 
regular  monthly  prize  shoot  today  but  a  strong  wind 
from  the  West  kept  the  scores  pretty  low.  Slater  and 
Everett  won  the  handicap  prizes  and  Dixon  was  high 
scratch  gun  with  83  per  cent.  The  scores  follow  in 
ttrings  of  25: 


Dixon  . 

.  19 

22 

22 

20 

Dr.  Ittner  . 

.  .19 

14 

21 

18 

Engle  . 

.  15 

20 

22 

20 

Hipkins  . 

.  18 

18 

17 

17 

Dr.  Pinkerton  . 

18 

‘7 

18 

Boothroyd  . 

.  17 

17 

19 

14 

Everett  . 

22 

21 

17 

Alpers  . 

.  17 

16 

17 

14 

Dr.  Culver  . 

.  18 

21 

23 

18 

I).  H.  Fanning  . 

.  17 

21 

12 

14 

Tewes  . 

18 

20 

l6 

Williams  . 

.  19 

13 

IS 

13 

18 

18 

Hetherington,  Jr.  ... 

.  1 7 

12 

15 

13 

Other  scores  made 

during  the  session 

were : 

Pinkerton  . 

.  14 

17 

18 

12 

Everett  . 

20 

22 

18 

Hipkins  . 

.  18 

14 

19 

II 

Our  club  wlil  be 

open  on  May  30th, 

at  1 

p. 

m. — 

Decoration  Day. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  May  23,  1914. 

Fifteen  shooters  participated  in  the  practice  shoot  on 
Saturday  afternoon  at  the  Birmingham  (Ala.)  Gun 
Club.  Gentry  Hillman  led  the  shooting  with  97  to  his 
credit  with  John  Warren  a  close  second  with  95  and 
Randolph  94.  T.  F.  Randolph  made  a  straight  run  o\ 
50  without  a  miss.  Hillman’s  long  run  was  45. 
Randolph,  Warren,  Mrs.  Gar!,  Cornwell  and  Hillman 
each  made  perfect  scores  of  25.  Scores  as  follows: 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

Gentry  Hillman  .  100  97 

John  Warren  .  100  95 

T.  F.  Randolph  .  100  94 

E.  M.  Cornwell  .  too  91 

C.  J.  Barr  .  100  87 

Mrs.  O.  L.  Garl  .  100  86 

J.  T.  Lee  .  100  83 

Mr.  Morriss  .  100  76 

Mr.  Wheeler  .  100  71 

C.  J.  Perry  .  100  69 

Lee  Moody  .  75  65 

Mr.  Garl  .  50  42 

Mr.  Baugh  .  50  40 

Dr.  Sellers  .  50  40 

T.  B.  Dodge  . ' .  50  30 


'Lewis  . 

‘Denman  . 

'Walton  . 

'Welles  . 

'Garland  . 

'Squier  . 

Conley  . 

Freedman  .... 

Miller  . 

Hansell  . 

Born  . 

Baker  . 

Wolfe  . 

Nicholson  .... 

Lansom  . 

'Professional. 


South  Hills  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  May  23,  1914. 

Total 

.  66 


.  7i 

.  69 

.  45 

.  46 

.  37 

.  29 

.  47 

.  48 

.  45 

.  32 

. .  14 

.  33 

MILO  H.  MILLER,  Secretary, 


MR.  SPORTSMAN 

Come  to 

Nature’s  Greatest 
Recreation  Ground 

LEAVE  YOUR  OUTFIT 
TROUBLES  AT  HOME 


THE  JOY  OF  LIVING 

We  can  eqiiip  you  THOROUGHLY,  ECONOMICALLY  and  SATIS  FAC 
TORELY  with  higli-class  Tents,  Waterproof  Goods,  Sportsmen’s  Clothing 
Steamer  and  Pullman  Rugs,  Blankets,  Etc.,  Etc. 

AVOID  CUSTOMS,  SHIPPING  AND  ALL  OTHER  INCONVENIENCES 

&k  GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM-LIMITED  Catalogue 

147  Albert  Street,  OTTAWA,  CANADA 


Analostan  Gun  'Hu’' 

Washington,  D.  C.,  May  30,  1914. 

Following  are  the  scores  made  by  the  members  of  the 
Analostan  Gun  Club  on  the  above  date.  R.  D.  Morgan 
was  high  over  all,  with  88  x  100.  W.  C.  Blundon  and 
E.  W.  Ford  tied  on  86  for  the  high  average  spoon,  Mr. 
Morgan  not  being  eligible,  having  won  the  spoon  in 
Class  A.  Ford  won  in  the  shoot  off.  O.  F.  James  won 
Class  B  and  R.  T.  Bray  Class  C  spoon. 

Spoon  Shoot  Cup  Shoot 
Sh.  At  Bk.  Hdcp.  Sh.  At  Bk. 


E.  W.  Ford  . 

....  50 

42 

21 

50 

44 

M.  1).  Hogan  . 

....  50 

42 

18 

50 

41 

R.  T.  Brav  . 

....  50 

33 

16 

50 

28 

W.  S.  Duvall  . 

....  50 

32 

18 

50 

36 

().  P.  Tames  . 

....  50 

39 

iS 

50 

4u 

E.  S.  Ford  . 

....  50 

30 

18 

50 

34 

C.  S.  Wilson  . 

....  50 

37 

17 

50 

40 

P.  1.  Stubener  . 

....  50 

42 

19 

50 

40 

Gus.  Lohr  . 

....  50 

39 

21 

50 

32 

A.  V.  Parsons  . 

....  50 

40 

18 

50 

33 

R.  D.  Morgan  . 

....  50 

46 

22 

50 

42 

W.  C.  Blundon  . 

....  50 

44 

18 

50 

42 

Sully  Wheeler  . 

....  25 

15 

Miles  Taylor  . 

....  50 

42 

21 

50 

39 

In  the  Emmons  Challenge  Cup  Race  E.  W.  Ford, 
shooting  from  21  yards  was  successful  scoring  44  out 
of  his  50.  Mr.  Morgan  who  held  the  cup  scored  42 
from  22  vards  and  W.  C.  Blundon,  from  18  yards,  scored 
42.  '  MILES  TAYLOR.  Secretary. 

1007  Otis  Place,  N.  W. 


Ossining  Gun  Clu. 

Ossining,  May  30,  1914. 

In  spite  of  a  Society  Circus  and  many  other  counter 
attractions  in  Ossining,  there  was  a  good  attendance  at 
the  shoot  of  the  Ossining  Gun  Club  today.  Good  prizes 
were  offered,  twelve  more  than  there  were  shooters  and 
only  Ossining  people  were  eligible  to  compete.  A 
novice  event  was  run  and  did  not  prove  much  of  a 
drawing  card.  Oscar  Vail  proved  to  be  the  “dark  horse” 
in  this  event  breaking  six  out  of  ten;  Jas.  Amos  got 
second  prize  agreed  to  try  again  and  find  how  an 
inanimate  clay  disc  could  dodge  over  350  pellets  of 
shot.  Chas.  G.  Blandford  won  the  handsome  gold  watch 
and  fob  presented  by  Col  F.  Brandreth,  with  a  clea* 
score  of  25  with  W.  H.  Coleman  one  target  behind  and 
Bedell  with  23.  The  latter  won  a  handsome  gold  scarf 
pin  presented  by  the  Dupont  Powder  Co.  for  high 
score  made  with  Dupont  powder. 


Events 

I 

2 

3 

4 

Clays 

25 

10 

25 

25 

C.  G.  Blandford  . 

.  25 

24 

T.  C.  Barlow  . 

16 

T.  T.  Plyland  . 

.  t7 

13 

15 

A.  Bedell  . 

.  23 

23 

T.  H.  Moran  . 

14 

16 

I..  Lyon  . 

24 

25 

W.  FI.  Coleman  . 

20 

25 

W.  Scott  . 

W.  C.  Holden  . 

IS 

J.  F.  Jenkins  . 

.  6 

15 

18 

A.  Jameson  . 

6 

T.  English  . 

19 

16 

M.  T.  Tuttle  . 

S.  A.  Kipp  . 

17 

T.  W.  McKay  . 

T.  Kirby  . 

J.  Armor  .  10 

W.  C.  Elliot  . 

J.  Taylor  . 

A.  W.  Hendrickson 


O.  Vail  .  6 

G.  Davis  .  2 

J.  H.  Buckhout  . 

Jos.  Royle  .  1 


Alert  Gun  Club. 

Phillipsburg,  N.  J. — Saturday,  May  16,  1914,  will  long 
be  remembered  as  a  banner  day  in  the  history  of  the 
Alert  Gun  Club,  for  never  before  has  any  shoot  held 
here  been  any  comparison  to  the  club’s  twelfth  annual 
tournament,  held  on  this  day.  Favored  by  ideal  weather, 
the  turnout  easily  beat  all  previous  records,  fifty-five 
shooters  taking  part  in  the  program,  forty-nine  of  them 
shooting  through  all  ten  events,  the  program  alone 
requiring  a  total  of  7,665  targets. 

Seven  professionals  were  on  hand  in  the  interest  of 
gun  and  ammunition  manufacturers,  of  whom  H.  Ii. 
Stevens,  with  a  score  of  144  out  of  150  and  Neaf  Apgar 
with  143  out  of  150,  did  the  best  shooting.  Among  the 
amateurs  A.  Heil,  of  Allentown,  Pa.,  with  143,  Dr. 
E.  R.  Seely,  of  Medford,  Ore.,  with  141,  and  Dr.  W. 
H.  Mathews,  of  Trenton.  N.  J.,  with  139,  won  the  three 
beautiful  gold  medals  furnished  for  high  guns,  by  the 
Inter-State  Association. 

The  total  number  of  targets  thrown  for  practice  tour¬ 
nament  and  team  race,  reached  the  great  total  of  11,125, 
The  scores  follow; 

Tournament. 


Shot  At. 

Broke. 

*Lewis  . 

.  150 

121 

*Overbough  . 

.  150 

134 

'Baker  . 

.  150 

122 

'Neaf  Apgar  . 

.  150 

143 

*Stevens  . 

.  150 

144 

'Welles  . 

.  150 

136 

Sobers  . 

.  150 

108 

Englert  . 

.  150 

128 

Church  . 

.  150 

III 

Davidson  . 

.  150 

105 

Bitterling  . 

.  150 

123 

E.  R.  Seely  . 

. . .  150 

141 

A.  Heil  . 

.  150 

143 

Zeigler  . 

.  150 

134 

*5415 


Freight  Paid^ 


Rowboat  Motor 


SOLI)  DIRECT  FROM  FACTORY-YOU 
SAVE  THE  DEALER'S  PROFIT.  As  light  ' 
as  the  lightest,  as  strong  as  the  strongest, 
with  many  exclusive  refinements.  Drives 
rowboat  8  miles  an  hour,  or  slow  enough  to 
troll.  Instantly  aitachable-instantly  re¬ 
movable. 

Order  today,  sending  $54.75,  and  motor 
will  be  sent,  freight  paid.  Try  it  30  days; 
send  itbaek  at  our  expense  if  unsatisfactory 
Fully  guaranteed.  Send  for  L-A  Catalog  and 
post  yourself  on  this  popular  motor 
at  a  popular  price.  Magneto 
equipment  furnished  at  a 
ight  additional  cost. 

Lockwood-Ash  Motor  Co. 

C59  Horton  Street 
Hickson,  Mich. 
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The  New  .22 

Savage  Tubular  Repeater 


Heave  up  a  Tin  Can— 


and  pull  on  it  with  the  new  .2 2  Savage 
Tubular.  Ping!  Hit  it?  Of  course  you 
did.  Couldn’t  miss  it.  And  after  you 

throw  that  gun  up  to  your  shoulder — feel 
the  shotgun  butt  fit,  and  the  corrugated 
steel  buttplate  cling— feel  the  long,  well 
modeled  slide  handle  that  lets  you  extend 
your  left  arm  fully  and  natur¬ 
ally — feel  the  sharply  curved 
extra  full  pistol  grip  that 

supports  the  hand  and 
permits  clean,  certain 
trigger  control— feel  the 
gun  fit,  handle  and 
point  as  instinctively 
as  though  it  were 


CApUbCU  I 

The  New 


T  ubular  Repeater 

SAVAGE  ARMS  COMPANY,  926  Savage  Avenue,  UTICA,  N 


part  of  yourself— Well— ft’s  spoiled  you 
for  any  other  .22,  that’s  all. 

It  has  all  the  original  Savage  .22  calibre 
features,  hammerless  trombone  action, 
solid  breech,  solid  top,  side  ejection — no 
exposed  moving  parts,  simple  takedown 
device,  breech-bolt  removable 
without  tools — features  every¬ 
one  has  imitated  but  no  one 
has  equalled.  Tube  maga¬ 
zine  holds  20  shorts,  17 
longs,  or  15  long  rifles. 
24  in.  octagon  barrel. 
Weight  5%  pounds 
Write  us  for  par¬ 
ticulars. 


Y. 


Schlicher  .  !j0 

Hausman  .  k0 

Markley  . 

Adams  . 

Mathews  .  ]50 

Wilson  .  k0 

Keed  . ::  150 

k-line  . * .  ico 

O.  Miller  .  Tj0 

A-  ^Ppr  .  150 

Tilton  .  1  co 

Pheiffer  .  iW 

W.  H.  Raub,  Tr .  jc0 

W.  H.  Raub,  Sr .  1,0 

J.  Miller  .  150 

Deremer  .  im 

Welch  .  150 

Hassinger  .  150 

Higgs  .  ,5o 

Wright  .  150 

Snider  .  150 

Criger  .  ,5o 

Green  .  150 

Boengle  .  150 

Bender  .  150 

Rauch  .  150 

Metz  .  ico 

Clark  .  150 

Von  Lengerke  .  150 

‘Lawrence  .  150 

Maurer  .  150 

Ivey  .  150 

Byram  .  ir0 

Carey  .  150 

G.  Young  .  qo 

Koch  .  as 

Stoll  .  45 

Bruch  .  45 

Schrader  .  4c 

Wood  .  45 

‘Professional. 

TEAM  SHOOT. 

Lehigh  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Shot  At. 

Zeigler  .  50 

Smith  .  so 

Stoll  .  so 

C.  Miller  .  50 

Sobers  .  so 

A.  Heil  .  50 

Schrader  .  50 

Englert  .  50 

O.  Miller  .  50 

Kline  .  50 

Total  .  500 

Bitterling  .  50 

Koch  .  50 

Kuchlentz  .  50 

Bruch  .  50 

Alert  Gun  Club. 

Hausman  .  50 

Markley  .  50 

Tilton  .  50 

Hartman  .  50 

W.  H.  Raub,  Sr .  50 

W.  H.  Raub,  Jr .  50 

Wilson  .  50 

Clark  .  S° 

Adams  .  50 

G.  Young  .  50 

Total  .  500 


136 

127 
1 18 

128 
139 

129 
135 

120 
”4 

89 

127 

125 
”3 

123 

124 

57 

118 

no 

126 

134 

121 
112 

123 

98 

120 
138 
133 

131 

137 

138 

135 

135 

108 

i35 

121 
75 

35 

34 

3* 

38 


Broke. 

4i 

43 
40 

39 

40 

47 

40 

41 

40 

41 

412 

36 

3* 

35 

38 

44 

....41 

41 

4! 

43 

45 

48 
4« 

44 


437 


Wr^ht  .  50  41 

^odav.is  .  50  is 

a  I:::::::::::::::::::::;;:;;;;:;  *  36 

w«d . . :::  50  % 

Nichols  Park  Gun  Club. 

Jacksonville,  May  19,  1914. 

.  tt  a  S'104  At.  Broke. 

A.  ri.  Amman  . ist  Day  150  129 

r~  T  _  .  2nd  Hay  150  133 

Leorge  L.  Deering  . 1st  Day  150  121 

t-  ■  t,  ,  2nd  Day  150  108 

bred  Ragle  . 1st  Day  150  136 

*H.  W.  Cadwallader  . ”t  Day  i'so  !|f 

U-  T3  T  2nd  Day  150  135 

L.  P.  Lawrence  . 1st  Day  150  113 

T  u  a  2nd  Hay  *5°  120 

j.  D.  Head  . 1st  Day  150  136 

T  TT  TT  2Ild  JS°  137 

J.  H.  Happer  . ist  Day  150  126 

r  a  ...  2nd  Day  150  i2t 

C.  S.  Magill . jst  Day  150  '  124 

T  nr  ■»  r  .  2nd  Day  150  121 

L.  W.  Megredy  . ist  Day  150  136 

Walt  Hillenthal  . iTsI  Day  150  136 

„  ,  TT  2nd  Day 

Robert  Homer  . ist  Day  150  119 

„  2nd  Day  150  125 

Tony  Rorner  .  Ist  Day  150  109 

r  ,,  a  j  2nd  Hay  150  102 

K.  M.  Anderson  . ist  Day  150  101 

r,  ,  .  _  2nd  Day  150  no 

Charles  A.  Ey  . ist  Day  150  105 

tt  r  a,  2nd  Day  150  87 

Henry  J.  Mayer  . ist  Day  150  112 

2nd  Day  150  123 

James  A.  Groves . ist  Day  150  143 

*.  iv-,1  2nd  Say  150  137 

A.  Killam  . ist  Day  150  141 

„  „  „  2nd  Day  150  134 

George  T.  Hall . ist  Day  150  141 

2nd  Day  150  140 

David  F.  Allen  . ist  Day  60  41 

2nd  Day 

J.  W.  Robertson . ist  Day  150  137 

t  „  „  ,  2nd  Day  150  139 

Joe  B.  Brashear  . ist  Day  150  91 

2nd  Day 

*H.  E.  Winans  .  ist  Day  150  112 

2nd  Day  150  119 

John  Snyder  . ist  Day  150  135 

2nd  Day 

J.  B.  Corrington . ist  Day  150  no 

.  2nd  Day  150  118 

W.  T.  Craig  . ist  Day  150  134 

2nd  Day  150  137 

‘Professional. 

Jacksonville,  May  20. — These  scores  were  made  in  spite 
of  a  strong  gale  of  wind  both  days. 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

Roy  J.  Moore  . ist  Day  150  128 

2nd  Day  150  134 

George  R.  Camp  . ist  Day  150  114 

2nd  Day  150  no 

W.  Zahn  . ist  Day  150  130 

2nd  Day  150  135 

A.  M.  Masters  .  ist  Day  150  105 

2nd  Day  150  103 


A.  Lawrence  . ist  Day  150 

•  2nd  Day 

Bart  Lewis  . .  Day 

„  2nd  Day 

A.  C.  Buckles  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

Port  Corrington  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

Fred  Grand] ean  . ist  Day 

,  2nd  Day 

Charles  Knollenberg  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

W.  M.  Gilbert . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

L.  J.  Robison  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

A.  C.  Connor  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

Burns  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

H.  Zahn  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

‘George  Robbins  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

Frank  P.  Vickery  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

Dr.  W.  O.  Swales  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

Sam  Perry  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

C.  A.  Obermeyer  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

J.  W.  Park . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

John  P.  Meany  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

John  T.  Morley  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

R.  B.  McGinnis  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

M.  V.  Troy  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 

James  G.  Grey  . ist  Day 

2nd  Day 


150 

127 

150 

130 

150 

134 

150 

126 

150 

131 

150 

126 

150 

127 

150 

121 

150 

114 

150 

114 

150 

120 

150 

126 

45 

30 

30 

19 

150 

132 

150 

135 

150 

138 

150 

140 

150 

127 

150 

127 

150 

”3 

60 

Si 

150 

1 19 

30 

21 

3° 

21 

3° 

22 

30 

17 

30 

25 

30 

23 

30 

22 

90 

69 

30 

23 

150 

122 

150 

123 

120 

72 

120 

99 

‘Professional. 


JOHN  P.  MEANY,  Acting  Secretary. 


Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

Portsmouth,  Va.,  May  22.— The  weekly  shoot  of  the 
Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club  held  yesterday  after¬ 
noon  was  well  attended  and  good  scores  were  general. 
Mr.  Gunther  was  high  in  the  club  shoot,  with  47x50; 
Mr.  Boyd,  a  close  second,  with  46.  Laird’s  shooting 
in  the  extra  events  was  a  feature.  The  scores: 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

Gunther  .  50  47 

Boyd  .  50  46 

Laird  .  50  45 

Wiggins  .  50  44 

Edmonds  .  50  43 

Dr.  Byrd  .  50  42 

Cook  .  50  42 

White  .  50  40 

Felton  .  50  40 

Davis  .  50  38 

Talbot  .  50  38 

Blackwall  . .  50  37 

Jackson  .  50  34 

Capt.  Easton  .  50  34 

Neville  .  50  33 

Borrowdale  .  50  33 

Ballance  .  50  31 

Dr.  Corbell  .  50  31 

Butler  .  50  30 

Sykes  .  50  30 

Guill  .  50  25 

Richards  .  50  25 

W.  T.  E.,  Secretary. 


Sioux  City  Gun  Club. 

Sioux  City,  la..  May  16,  1914. 

By  making  a  perfect  score,  250  x  250  on  the  last  leg 
of  the  telegraphic  trap  shooting  tournament  last  Sun¬ 
day  the  Soo  Gun  Club  of  this  city  cinched  the  Dupont 
National  Trophy  Cup.  The  total  score  of  the  five 
months  for  the  local  club  is  1,214  x  1.250  truly  a  re¬ 
markable  showing. 

Considering  the  fact  that  a  strong  wind  blew  over 
the  hill  back  of  the  traps,  the  work  of  the  local  nim- 
rods  was  good.  The  wind  caused  the  targets  to  make 
all  sorts  of  dives  and  shoots  but  it  feased  not  ten  of 
the  cracks  who  came  through  with  perfect  score  scor¬ 
ing  a  “dead”  on  every  one  of  twenty-five  birds  each. 

The  largest  regular  Sunday  crowd  of  the  season  was 
out  to  take  part  in  the  shoot.  Over  100  members  were 
present  of  which  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of 
sixty  participated  in  the  contest. 

A.  M.  Shaw  of  Delmont,  South  Dakota,  was  so  eager 
to  contribute  his  score  that  he  rode  all  night,  getting 
into  Sioux  City  at  6  o’clock  in  the  morning.  Shaw  im¬ 
mediately  went  to  the  grounds  and  slept  on  the  club 
house  porch  until  the  rest  of  the  members  made  their 
appearance.  Mr.  Shaw’s  trip  was  not  in  vain  either  as 
he  came  through  with  a  perfect  score,  being  one  of  the 
ten  men  who  made  up  the  club’s  score  of  250  straight. 

The  members  of  the  club  are  planning  a  big  banquet 
and  celebration  here  in  honor  of  the  victory  over  the 
other  twenty-five  cities  who  were  entered  in  the  tele¬ 
graph  shoot. 

Shot  At  Broke 

W.  F.  Duncan  .  25  25 

B.  E.  Gray  .  25  25 

Wm.  Evenden  .  25  35 

Guy  Taylor  .  25  25 

A.  M.  Shaw  .  25  25 

Bert  Austin  .  25  25 

Fred  Osborne  .  25  25 

E.  A.  Harper  .  25  25 

H.  G.  Smith  .  25  25 

Charlie  Hunter  . 25  25 

C.  M.  YOULD. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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The  Eastern  Handicap 


The  Interstate  Association’s  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Bradford  Gun 
Club,  Bradford,  Pennsylvania,  June  16,  17  and  18,  1914. 
$1,000  or  more  added.  By  The  Interstate  Association 
and  the  Bradford  Gun  Club. 

Bradford,  McKean  County,  Pennsylvania,  is  located 
in  the  foothills  of  the  Allegheny  Mountains,  at  an  alti¬ 
tude  of  1,425  feet.  It  is  in  the  heart  of  the  oil  field  and 
has  properly  been  called  the  Queen  City  of  the  Oil 
Regions.  The  city  is  supplied  with  pure,  clear  water 
from  mountain  springs,  and  its  reservoirs  are  high  up 
in  the  hills,  making  its  advantages  for  motor  power 
and  fire  protection  second  to  none. 

Bradford  is  one  of  the  most  attractive  localities  for 
business  and  residential  purposes  in  Northwestern 
Pennsylvania.  In  the  business  and  manufacturing  por¬ 
tions  of  the  city  the  buildings  are  substantial  and  well 
adapted  for  the  uses  to  which  they  are  devoted.  The 
residential  portion  is  handsomely  laid  out,  with  well- 
paved  and  brilliantly  lighted  streets,  along  which  lux¬ 
urious  homes  have  been  erected. 

The  principal  industries  are  the  manufacturing  of 
engines,  boilers,  couplings,  oil  well  tools,  etc.,  but  the 
manufacturing  interests  are  not  confined  to  oil  well 
supplies  alone,  as  there  are  many  other  factories,  such 
as  cutlery,  silk  mills,  carbon  plant,  wood  alcohol  and 
acids. 

Bradford  possesses  public  spirit,  and  that  is  an  im¬ 
portant  characteristic  of  an  ideal  city.  Its  school 
buildings  are  models  of  modem  architecture,  and  its 
educational  system  the  very  best.  It  has  pure  water, 
excellent  electric  railway  service,  ample  telephone  ser¬ 
vice,  electric  light  and  natural  gas  for  residence  and 
business  houses.  The  city  is  famous  for  its  beauty,  its 
health,  its  energy,  its  prosperity,  its  industrial,  educa¬ 
tional,  religious  and  social  advantages,  and  for  its 
broad-minded  progressive  business  men. 

Bradford  can  be  reached  by  the  Pennsylvania,  Erie, 
and  Buffalo,  Rochester  and  Pittsburgh  Railroads,  as 
well  as  by  the  Western  New  York  and  Pennsylvania 
Traction  Company,  thus  making  the  railroad  facilities 
superior  to  most  cities  of  its  size. 

The  Bradford  Gun  Club  was  organized  more  than 
thirty  years  ago,  and  at  present  has  a  membership  of 
seventy-eight.  The  club  owns  twenty  acres  of  land 


and  has  one  of  the  finest  clubhouses  in  the  country, 
which  adds  greatly  to-  the  convenience  and  comfort  of 
the  shooters  and  their  friends.  The  grounds  are  easily 
reached  by  the  electric  cars,  being  only  fifteen  minutes’ 
ride  from  all  hotels  in  the  city. 

The  membership  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club  is  com¬ 
posed  of  representative  citizens,  among  them  many 
of  the  best  business  and  professional  men  of  the  city, 
noted  for  their  hospitality,  which  will  be  generously 
dispensed  during  the  coming  tournament.  Visiting 
sportsmen  have  always  been  cordially  received  by  th? 
citizens,  as  well  as  by  the  club’s  members,  and  every¬ 
thing  possible  will  be  done  to  make  the  visitors  to  the 
Ninth  Eastern  Handicap  Tournament  feel  at  home  while 
in  Bradford. 

PROGRAM. 

The  Interstate  Association  desires  that  all  trap 
shooters  will  bestow  their  earnest  attention  on  the 
many  interesting  events  announced  in  this  program. 

Progressiveness  has  ever  been  a  conspicuous  feature 
of  the  association’s  policy  in  respect  to  all  trap  shooting 
interests.  And  also  it  is  the  special  care  of  the  asso¬ 
ciation  that  first-class  competition  shall  be  provided  at 
all  of  its  tournaments.  This  year  some  new  features 
of  marked  improvement  have  been  introduced,  which  it 
is  confidently  believed  will  appeal  to  and  be  appreciated 
by  all  classes  of  trap  shooters. 

The  Squier  Money-Back  System,  with  the  low  _  en¬ 
trance  fees  and  losses  paid  back  each  day,  provides 
competition  for  the  beginner  and  the  mediocre  shot,  who 
can  compete  in  the  regular  program  events  and  have  a 
chance  to  win  something  if  he  is  in  good  form,  and  if 
he  fails  to  shoot  up  to  expectations  his  sport  costs  him 
the  price  of  targets  only. 

The  Optional  Sweepstakes  on  each  regular  program 
event,  divided  on  the  High  Gun  System,  provides  com¬ 
petition  for  the  more  skillful  shot  who  wants  to  take 
a  chance  of  winning  larger  amounts  than  called  for  by 
the  regular  division. 

The  Optional  Sweepstakes  on  each  day’s  program  and 
the  Optional  Sweepstakes  on  the  three  days’  program, 
both  divided  on  the  High  Gun  System,  provide  competi¬ 
tion  for  the  expert  shot  who  is  willing  to  take  a  chance 
with  contestants  his  equal  in  skill. 

In  addition,  each  contestant  who  competes  in  the 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company’s  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds 
of  Fish  and  Game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  Salmon  and  Trout 
fishing,  also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say 
there  is  no  other  country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with 
such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information,  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder,  cheerfully  for¬ 
warded  upon  application  to 

J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John’s,  New¬ 
foundland. 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 


75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Arms— Ammunition— Loaded  Shells.  Fencing— Baseball— Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


THE  SAUER  gun 


Unsurpassed  in  finish,  shooting  and  workmanship. 

Made  in  grades  ranging  from  $45.00  to  $600.00 

Write  for  Catalog  66 

Sch  overling  Da^  &  G&le^ 

302-304  BROADWAY  NEW  YORK  CITY 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun.  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  iirearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Investment  Securities 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  tor 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists.  „  , 

363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream. 


Mink.  Marten, 
Fisher.SilverBlack 
and  patched  Foxes 
for  sales:  also  op¬ 
tions  for  summer 
and  fall  delivery. 


JOHN  D0WNHAM,  Box  N  Strathroy,  Ontario 


At  three  shows  held  in  the  world  recently  over 
three  thousand  (3,000)  prizes  were  won  by 
dogs  fed  regularly  and  exclusively  on 


SPRATT’S  DOG  FOODS 


Surely  this  is  convincing  proof  that  merit  wins 
in  the  long  run. 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture  which 
contains  much  valuable  information. 


SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 


Newark,  N.  J. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 


1  1  O  117  Q  1  Cfi.AAf 


1WT _ XT’**.— I- 


FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS. 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Irish 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
5c.  stamp. 


ROOKWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 
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Bismarck-the 


of  the  Germans’' 


B;SMARCK,like  all  Germans,  prhed  Personal  Liberty  as  the 
breath  of  life— a  NATURAL  RIGHT  to  be  guarded  and  defended 
at  any  cost.  Among  our  millions  of  law-abiding GermanAmerican 
citizens  there  is  not  a  man  who  does  not  consider  it  insolent  tyranny  of 
the  most  odious  kind  for  any  legislation  to  issue  this  command: 

‘Thou  shalt  NOTeat  this— thou  shalt  NOTdrink  that’’  Germans 
know  that  there  is  no  evil  in  the  light  wines  and  beers  of  theii 
fathers.  EVIL  ONLY  IS  IN  THE  MAN  WHO  MISUSES 
THEM.  Fifty-seven  years  ago  ANHEUSER-BUSCH  founded 
their  great  institution  upon  the  tenets  of  the  Constitution  of 
the  United  States.  During  these  fifty-seven  years  they  have 
honestly  brewed  an  honest  beer— the  kind  that  has  added  to  the 
temperance  of  nations.Their  great  brand — BUDWEISER — 
is  demanded  throughout  the  world.  Its  sales  exceed  any 
other  beer  by  millions  of  bottles,  proving  it  to  be  in  a  class 

by  itself.  ANHEUSER-BUSCH 

ST.  LOUIS 


Regular  Program  events  has  a  chance  to  win  a  part  of 
the  possible  surplus  from  the  Special  Fund  created  by 
the  Squier  Money-Back  System. 

The  two  Handicap  Events  are  arranged  on  a  basis 
of  entry  fees  as  low  as  is  consistent  with  the  equity 
of  the  events  and  the  material  values  which  should 
award  good  performance  in  the  competition,  and  which 
are  essential  to  it.  A  contestant  may  shoot  for  “targets 
only”  in  either  or  both  events  and  be  eligible  to  win 
any  of  the  trophies  that  go  to  high  scores. 

Thus,  while  competition  is  provided  for  all  classes 
of  trap  shooters,  and  all  entrants '  shoot  over  the  same 
traps  and  in  the  same  events,  no  one  is  required  to 
compete,  on  an  equal  footing  and  at  a  financial  loss, 
with  his  superiors  in  skill  unless  he  so  wishes. 

MONDAY.  JUNE  15th. 

Practice  Day,  1  P.  M. 

Five  events  of  20  targets  each,  entrance  $1.00  per 
event. 

Rose  System  5-3-2-1.  Sweepstakes  optional. 

The  Squier  Money-Back  System  does  not  apply  to 
the  above  events. 

THE  MALLORY  TROPHY. 

The  Mallory  trophy,  a  solid  gold  medal,  will  be  pre¬ 
sented  to  the  amateur  who  makes  the  highest  score  in 
all  regular  program  events  (150  targets)  shot  on  June 


:6th.  Any  winner  of  a  trophy,  first,  second  or  third,  in 
the  Preliminary  Handicap  or  in  the  Eastern  Handicap, 
will  not  be  eligible  to  win  the  Mallorv  trophy. 

THE  HOLLEY  TROPHY. 

The  Holley  trophy,  a  silver  cup  donated  by  the  pro¬ 
prietor  of  the  Holley  Hotel,  will  be  presented  to  the 
amateur  who  makes  the  highest  score  in  all  regular 
program  events  (100  targets)  shot  on  June  17th.  The 
winner  of  the  first  trophy  in  the  Preliminary  Handicap 
and  the  winner  of  the  first  trophy  in  the  Eastern  Handi- 
ap  will  not  be  eligible  to  win  the  Holley  trophy,  but 
the  winners  of  the  second  and  third  trophies  in  either 
event  will  be  eligible  to  win  it. 

The  winners  of  the  Mallory  and  Plolley  trophies  will 
not  be  determined  until  after  the  Eastern  Handicap  has 
been  finished.  _ 

Nebraska  State  Sportsmen’s  Assoc’, ’*'on. 

Columbus,  Neb.,  May  20. — The  Nebraska  State  Sports¬ 
men’s  Association  shoot  was  completed  today  under 
conditions  far  from  agreeable.  However  in  spite  of  the 
unfavorable  weather  the  scores  were  high  and  ninety 
shooters  took  part.  Following  the  shoot  today  a  meet¬ 
ing  of  the  association  was  held  and  officers  elected  as 
follows:  Keith  Neville  of  North  Platte,  president; 

George  L.  Carter.  Lincoln,  vice-nresident.  and  J.  C. 
Den,  North  Platte,  secretary  and  treasurer. 


Some  of  the  high  scores  among  the  amateurs  in  the 
two  days’  shooting  out  of  a  possible  200  each  day: 


Ray  Kingsley,  Omaha  . 

C.  L.  Waggoner.  Diller,  Neb.  .. 

D.  D.  Bray,  Columbus,  Neb.  ... 

B.  A.  Dixon,  Omaha  . 

G.  A.  Schroeder,  Columbus  . 

J.  J.  Seavy,  Arnold.  Neb.  . 

George  Grubb,  Whitmore,  Kans. 
Harry  Newman,  Columbus,  Neb. 
L.  E.  Edwards,  Freedom,  Neb. 
F.  II.  Rudat.  Columbus,  Neb.  ., 
J.  C.  Den,  North  Platte,  Neb. 
Al.  Bahr,  David  City,  Neb.  ... 


Harry  Strickler,  Paxton,  Neb. 

George  Redick,  Omaha  . 

Scores  made  by  the  professional  shooters  were: 

J.  D.  Dey,  Cincinnati.  Ohio  .  ig 

George  Kreger,  Redfield,  S.  D . 

D.  G.  Barstow,  Kansas  City,  Mo . 

D.  D.  Gross,  Kansas  City,’  Mo . 

George  L.  Carter,  Lincoln  . 


1st 

2nd 

Total 

187 

191 

372 

186 

188 

374 

187 

186 

373 

188 

184 

372 

186 

184 

370 

186 

186 

372 

188 

187 

187 

187 

186 

186 

184 

185 

185 

184 

184 

ers  were: 

198 

193 

391 

194 

196 

390 

193 

191 

384 

189 

182 

371 

188 

180 

368 

May 

23, 

1914. 

West  End  Gun  Club. 

Richmond,  Va.,  _ 

Hotchkiss,  Swartwout,  amateurs,  and  J.  A.  Anderson, 
professional,  tied  up  the  club  score  Saturday  afternoon 
for  high  gun,  Hotchkiss  dropped  his  three  right  to¬ 
gether,  three  goose  eggs  in  a  row  and  barring  this 
blow  up  shot  way  up  in  the  nineties  in  the  200  birds 
he  shot  and  is  going  at  a  great  gait. 

Class  leaders  were:  A.  Jno.  B.  Swartwout,  B.  E.  D. 
Hotchkiss,  Jr.,  C.  Joseph  H.  Crenshaw,  D.  Henry  C. 
Froehling,  E.  Walter  E.  Grant,  Jr. 

Winner  Leg  Lumsden  Cup:  J.  FI.  Crenshaw,  Stuart 
G.  Christian,  William  B.  Jerman,  Walter  E.  Grant, 
Jr.,  Chas.  D.  Larus,  Clarence  W.  Williams.  The 
score : 


E.  D.  Hotchkiss,  Jr. 
John  B.  Swartwout  . . , 
Tames  A.  Anderson  . , 

E.  G.  Chalkley  . 

W.  L.  Boyd  . 

I.  A.  Kain  . 

W.  H.  Eanes  . 

W.  B.  Jerman  . 

Stuart  G.  Christian  . . , 
W.  A.  Hammond,  Sr. 

P.  J.  Flippen  . 

Jno.  C.  Easley  . 

Cary  Sheppard  . 

Joseph  H.  Crenshaw 

Louis  Rueger  . 

C.  W.  Williams  . 

T.  M.  Carrington,  Jr. 

Jack  Sheppard  . 

H.  C.  Froehling  . 

Oakleigh  Thorn  . 

John  B.  Cary  . 

Charles  D.  Larus  _ 

W.  M.  Nelms  . 

W.  G.  Harvie  . 

M.  D.  Hart  . 

Robert  G.  Cabell  . 

A.  Seddon  Jones,  Jr.  . 
Col.  B.  H.  Grundy  .. 

Walter  E.  Grant  . 

P.  B.  Watt  . 

A.  Anthony  . 

Dr.  Allen  Freeman  . . 

Robert  B.  Jones  . 

Foxhall  Woodruff  ... 

R.  Anthony  . 

L.  C.  Grant  . 


Shot  At. 

Broke. 

50 

47 

50 

47 

50 

47 

5° 

45 

50 

45 

50 

43 

50 

43 

50 

43 

50 

41 

50 

41 

50 

38 

50 

38 

50 

38 

50 

37 

50 

37 

50 

37 

50 

37 

5° 

3*5 

50 

3*5 

50 

35 

50 

35 

50 

35 

50 

34 

50 

34 

AO 

34 

5° 

33 

50 

33 

50 

33 

50 

32 

50 

31 

50 

31 

50 

30 

50 

29 

50 

24 

50 

21 

SO 

14 

SECRET 

ARY. 

Ar.-’ostan  Gun  <_''luh 

Washington,  D.  C.,  May  23,  1914. 

The  Analostan  Gun  Club  held  its  third  registered 
tournament  today.  The  weather  conditions  were  fierce 
and  all  on  account  of  a  very  high  wind  which  blew 
in  the  faces  of  the  shooters.  The  scores  suffered  and 
those  of  the  professionals  were  not -up  to  their  average. 
Frank  H.  Iluseman,  of  our  club,  now  a  professional, 
was  high  man  over  all.  scoring  140  of  his  130.  L.  S. 
German  also  a  professional  was  next  with  138.  E.  W. 
Ford  and  “Mayor”  tied  for  high  average  among  the 
amateurs;  the  former  taking  the  handsome  gold  watch 
fob  and  high  average  money  the  latter  having  entered 
for  the  targets.  R.  D.  Morgan  another  member  of  the 
Analostan  Club  won  second  all  alone  on  133  only  one 
behind  the  high  men.  G.  D.  Kirk,  S.  O.  S.  Graham,  of 
Baltimore,  J.  H.  Hunter  and  G.  L.  Lyon,  tied  for  third 
high  prize  and  Graham  won  on  the  shoot  off. 


Shot  At. 

Broke. 

^German,  L.  S . 

.  150 

138 

Wynkoop,  J.  C . 

.  150 

113 

Hogan,  M.  1  > . 

.  150 

i>3 

Wilson,  (  .  S . 

.  150 

118 

"Dickev,  O.  R . 

.  150 

>>5 

Storr,  E.  II . 

.  150 

>35 

Wagner,  Wm.  W . 

43 

Taylor,  Miles  . 

.  150 

>>5 

Stine,  A.  B  . 

Wallace,  W.  W . 

.  150 

94 

.  150 

>03 

Emmons,  G.  A . 

.  150 

104 

Hunter,  J.  H . 

.  150 

129 

Chrobat,  S . 

.  150 

11 3 

Blundon.  W.  C . 

.  150 

ns 

Brav,  R.  T . 

.  150 

83 

Ford,  E.  S . 

.  150 

114 

*Daniel.  E.  M . 

.  150 

128 

Lyon,  G.  L . 

.  150 

129 

Ford,  E.  W . 

.  150 

134 

Iluseman,  F.  H . 

.  150 

140 

Worthington,  H.  L . 

39 

Holland,  W . 

.  >50 

114 
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Brown,  J.  A . 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

Stubener,  P.  J . 

.  ISO 

.  150 

.  150 

.  45 

Green,  T.  M . 

118 
13° 

134 
no 
122 

104 
129 

105 
118 

99 
127 
120 
133 
108 
113 
129 
108 
34 
16 

’Professional. 

MERCHANDISE  EVENT. 

The  club  concluded  the  exercises  of  the  day  with 
merchandise  shoot  at  25  targets.  The  entrance  was 
only  fifty  cents.  However,  the  club  was  generous  in 
providing  useful  articles  and  practically  every  man 
that  shot  through  the  event  received  a  trophy.  Follow¬ 
ing  are  the  scores  made  by  those  entering: 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

Graham.  S.  O.  S .  25  23 

Ford,  E.  W . . .  25  23 

’Worthington,  Linn  .  25  23 

’Huseman,  F.  FI .  25  23 

Hunter,  Jos.  H .  25  22 

Krantz,  C.  A .  25  22 

Young,  G.  T .  25  22 

Wilson,  C.  S .  25  21 

Taylor,  Miles  .  25  21 

Holland,  W .  25  21 

Leight,  R.  H .  25  21 

Mayor,  E.  E .  25  21 

Luttrell,  S.  A .  25  20 

Wynkoop,  T.  C .  25  20 

Wallace,  W.  W .  25  20 

’Storr,  E.  H .  25  20 

Etchison,  C.  M .  25  20 

Morgan,  R.  D .  25  20 

’Stevens,  H.  H .  25  20 

Duvall.  W.  S,  .  25.  20 

Baltimore,  J.  R .  25  20 

Hogan,  M.  D .  25  19 

Emmons,  M.  D .  25  19 

Ford,  Dr.,  E.  S .  25  19 

Lyon,  G.  L .  25  19 

Brown,  J.  A .  25  19 

Tames,  O.  F .  25  19 

Dulaney,  W.  D .  25  19 

Stine,  A.  B .  25  18 

Blundon,  W.  C .  25  18 

Bray,  R.  T .  25  18 

Parsons,  Dr.,  A.  V .  25  18 

Seabrook,  J.  McL .  25  18 

Pittman.  W.  C .  25  17 

Kirk,  G.  D .  25  16 

Livesey,  R.  A .  25  15 

Wheeler,  Sully  .  25  15 

Blue,  Jas.  M .  25  15 

Davis,  Dr.  S .  25  12 

Jos.  H.  Hunter,  was  the  only  man  fortunate  enough 
to'  enter  the  select  class  for  a  Hercules  Medal.  Joe  got 
a  running  start  and  scored  55  before  tripping  his  toe. 

Linn  Worthington’s  gun  broke  down  and  he  was 
compelled  to  withdraw. 

Uncle  Bill  Wagner  came  out.  The  boys  all  gave  him 
the  glad  hand.  He  also  had  to  withdraw  on  account 
of  an  ailing  right  hand. 

H.  H.  Stevens  cashiered  the  shoot  for  us.  He  is 
past  master  and  his  work  was  much  appreciated  by  the 
officers  of  the  club.  __  _ 

MLIES  TAYLOR,  Secretary. 

Notes  About  Western  Conn.  Trapshooting  League. 

Special  prizes  for  the  series  of  tournaments  are  well 
worth  shooting  for  and  always  create  a  lot  of  interest. 

The  Du  Pont  Connecticut  Amateur  Championship 
Trophy  is  a  beautiful  solid  silver  cup  with  stag 
handles.  This  is  for  the  shooters  winning  the  most 
“legs”  out  of  the  four  tournaments,  high  average  at  the 
tournaments  to  constitute  a  “leg.”  R.  D.  Cate  of  Bridge¬ 
port  won  the  first  “leg”  with  134 — 150. 

Parker  Brothers  Trophy — A  Parker  Gun  for  shooter 
making  the  high  total  score  in  the  four  tournaments. 
R.  D.  Cate  is  high  score. 

Liberty  Cartridge  Company  Trophy  for  longest  run 
in  the  four  tournaments.  R.  D.  Cate  won  with  30 
straight. 

Western  Connecticut  League  Trophy —  A  case  of 
silver  for  high  gun  on  the  team  race  to  count  as  a 
“leg”  the  one  winning  the  most  “legs”  to  become 
possessor.  Cate  and  Bradley  tied  on  8q — 100.  L.  Brad¬ 
ley  of  Hartford  won  out  in  tbe  shoot-off  by  24 — 21. 

Hercules  Trophy  for  the  shooter  winning  the  great¬ 
est  number  of  “legs”  on  the  special  event  in  the  four 
tournaments  is  a  solid  gold  watch  fob:  $10  in  gold  addi¬ 
tional  if  won  with  either  Infallible  or  E.  C.  C.  Fox  won 
the  legs  23 — 25.  . 

In  the  Special  Distance  Handicap  Event  $40  in  gold — 
C.  Fox  of  Bridgeport  won  first  prize — $20  in  gold. 

It  was  just  like  old  home  week,  as  every  one  was 
shaking  hands  as  most  of  them  had  not  met  since  last 
year. 

Cate  won  so  many  trophies  that  his  car  would  not 
stand  the  strain.  He  had  a  blow  out  just  outside  the 
grounds. 

Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  would  rather  attend  these  tourna¬ 
ments  than  any  others.  He  drives  in  his  car  from  New 
York  City.  ,  ,  . 

Dr.  Murdock  of  Meriden  who  is  called  the  speed  king 
with  the  auto  said  that  he  did  not  have  speed  enough 
for  those  targets. 

Miss  Laura  Bolles  has  a  new  Daley  which,  she  says, 
is  the  first  gun  that  ever  fitted  her.  106  was  very 
good  for  conditions. 

C.  K.  Bailey  of  Bethel  was  displaying  a  rabbit  foot 

which  is  considered  lucky  for  those  who  carry  it.  It 


MATCH  8  SPORTING 

RIFLE  SIGHTS 

THE  B.S.A.  No.  8  PEEP  BACKSIGHT 


is  adapted  for  B.S.A.,  Winchester,  Stevens  and  other 
rifles.  Most  magnificently  constructed  target  and 
sporting  peep  extant. 

Solid  as  a  rock,  but  as  nice  in  adjustment  as  a  fine 
mathematical  instrument. 

Lateral  and  vertical  screw  adjustments  click  out 
each  7-200th  part  of  an  inch  of  movement,  which 
equals  a  correction  of  '/gth  of  an  inch  on  the  target 
at  25  yards.  Done  by  feel  alone;  no  need  for  a  light 
at  the  firing  point!  Price,  $4.25.  With  patent  six 
variable  hole  eyepiece,  $5.00. 

No.  19  TARGET  FORESIGHTS 


N°8  APERTURE 

BACK  SIGHT 


Eight  different  2-sight  combinations,  consisting  of 
thick  or  thin  ring,  blade,  barleycorn  or  bead.  Price, 
$1.50  and  $2.00. 

No.  20  COMBINATION  TARGET  AND  SPORTING  SIGHT. 
Bead  and  barleycorn,  ring  and  barleycorn,  bead  and 
blade,  ring  and  blade,  or  ring  and  bead.  Price,  $1.00. 
Sole  Manufacturers:  THE  BIRMINGHAM  SMALL  ARMS 
CO.  LTD.,  ENG. 

For  Fully  Illustrated  Pamphlets  No.  18  Free  write  at  once  to — 
U.  S.  Representative:  HENRY  SMAIL,  82,  Duane  St.,  New 
York  City. 


is  pretty  hard  luck  when  you  lose  your  hat;  never  mind 
you  live  in  a  hat  town. 

W.  R.  Newsome,  of  Hartford,  last  year’s  state  cham¬ 
pion  in  a  joking  way  asked  the  cashier  if  he  was 
sure  his  score  of  112  was  right.  Never  mind  Newsy, 
there  were  others. 

You  would  think  to  see  Southey’s  sweater  that  he 
bought  it  by  the  yard.  Do  they  cost  more  that  way 
Southey? 

Browny  Robertson  had  his  picture  taken,  ask  him 
to  show  it  to  you. 

Bill  Gregory  was  late  as  he  had  to  have  a  spring 
put  in  his  car  at  Bridgeport.  Bill  never  misses  a 
tournament. 

There  .was  a  good  deal  of  talk  among  the  members 
of  the  league  that  a  committee  should  be  appointed  to 
regulate  the  flight  of  targets  at  every  tournament  so 
every  tournament  should  throw  targets  the  same. 


opportunities  of  enjoying  club  privileges  in  the 
Province  of  Quebec,  and  of  either  sharing  the 
accommodation  that  the  more  commodious  club 


(Continued  from  page  762.) 
a  few  leases  had  been  granted.  The  provincial 
authorities  at  once  sought  means  to  develop  the 
rights  in  the  possession  of  which  they  had  been 
confirmed.  During  the  first  few  years  of  their 
administration  by  the  province,  the  inland  fishing 
privileges  were  leased  on  a  somewhat  limited 
scale.  But  in  a  short  time  the  leasing  system 
attained  considerable  proportions. 

The  protection  of  fish  and  game  was  the  main 
purpose  of  the  leasing  system,  and  this  purpose 
it  has  admirably  served.  In  the  incorporation 
of  fish  and  game  clubs,  it  is  the  principal  object 
for  which  the  incorporation  is  granted,  and  in 
all  leases  of  either  hunting  or  fishing  territories, 
the  main  condition  of  the  lease  is  the  protection 
of  fish  and  game  and  the  enforcement  of  the 
fish  and  game  laws.  It  is  the  consideration  of 
this  protective  work  that  the  valuable  privileges 
of  practically  exclusive  fishing,  hunting  and  camp¬ 
ing  are  leased  on  liberal  terms  to  protective  clubs 
and  to  individual  sportsmen.  The  advantages  en¬ 
joyed  by  these  lessees  cannot  be  had  anywhere 
else,  and  amply  justify  the  increasing  popularity 
of  the  system.  Some  of  the  clubs  have  quite  a 
large  membership,  and  in  addition  to  their  club¬ 
houses  their  territories  can  now  boast  the  exist¬ 
ence,  in  various  picturesque  surroundings,  of  pri¬ 
vate  camps  or  bungalows  or  other  summer  homes. 
Others  might  well  follow  their  example.  There 
are  many  other  lovers  of  the  woods,  in  both 
Canadian  and  American  cities,  who,  whether 
sportsmen  or  not,  would  be  glad  to  learn  of  the 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 
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Every  Day  in  the  Week 
Hercules  Infallible  and  E. 

Win  Honors  at  the  Traps 


C. 


May  15-16-17,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. — Fred  Mills,  High  Amateur  Average  453x500, 
R.  Reed,  High  Professional  Average  461x500.  Both  used  E.  C. 

May  17,  Chicago,  Ill. — Interstate  Team  Race.  Twenty-two  five-men  teams  com¬ 
peted —  I  10  shooters.  The  Waukesha,  Wis.,  team  won  with  445x500. 
F.  G.  Fuller  92,  Fred  Dreyfus  91,  Paul  Kimball  90,  E.  Eisner  89, 
M.  Muckleston  83.  Each  man  on  the  team  used  E.  C. 

May  18,  McKeesport,  Pa. — Carl  F.  Moore — High  average  with  99x100.  Using 
Infallible. 

May  19-20,  Wolcott,  Ind. — J.  M.  Barr  tied  for  High  average  with  283x300. 
Using  Infallible. 

May  20,  Camden,  N.  J. — H.  H.  Sloan,  High  amateur  average,  138x150.  Hy. 

Powers,  second,  with  136;  Fred  Plum,  third,  with  135;  W.  M.  Foord 
tied  for  fourth  with  134.  All  four  gentlemen  used  E.  C.  (Wind  high 
and  targets  very  erratic.) 

May  21,  Winchester,  Ky. — W.  H.  Hall,  High  amateur  average,  182x200.  Using 
Infallible.  Dr.  J.  W.  Barrow  won  second  average  with  E.  C. 

May  22,  Winchester,  Ky. — W.  H.  Hall,  using  Infallible,  tied  for  State  Champion¬ 
ship  with  94x100  and  won  the  shoot-off. 

May  20-21-22,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Carl  F.  Moore  tied  for  High  Professional  aver¬ 
age  with  479x500.  Using  E.  C. 

Infallible  and  E.  C. 

are  the  best  all  round  shotgun  powders  ever  made 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO., 

WILMINGTON  ::  ::  DELAWARE 
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Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 

the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
tittle  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  orrestful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  j  our  bed  is  right.  Pe'  - 
fectiou  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 
Ask  for  Catalogue  of  onr  euarantred  Mattress., 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  aud  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 

Pneumatic 
Mfg.  Co. 

284  Ninth  Ave. 


buildings  or  cottages  could  supply,  or  of  erecting 
summer  homes  in  the  woods  for  themselves. 

An  estimate  made  a  few  years  ago,  this  book 
goes  on  to  say,  pointed  out  that  in  one  year  nearly 
eleven  hundred  non-resident  anglers  purchased 
licenses  for  fishing  with  rod  and  line  in  the 
Province.  About  two  hundred  were  salmon  fish¬ 
ermen,  who  paid  $25  each  for  their  licenses, 
whether  fishing  on  the  open  salmon  waters  of 
the  Province,  or  being  lessees  of  government 
fishing  rights,  members  of  clubs  holding  such 
leases  from  the  Province,  or  non-resident  guests 
of  clubs  or  of  owners  or  lessees  of  salmon  fish¬ 
ing  rights.  Nearly  400  non-residents,  not  lessees, 
paid  $10  each  for  licenses  to  angle  for  other  fish 
than  salmon,  while  more  than  500  non-resident 


anglers  paid  $5  for  similar  rights,  the  reduced 
cost  being  due  to  the  fact  that  the  holders  were 
lessees  of  Crown  fishing  rights,  or  members  of 
clubs.  The  total  amount  of  government  revenue 
from  angling  licenses  was  thus  nearly  $11,000, 
and  leases  of  angling  waters  brought  $50,000 
more.  The  expenditures  of  non-residents  while 
in  the  Province  add  $100,000  to  the  money  value 
of  Quebec’s  inland  fisheries,  making  a  total  of 
$200,000.  Hunting  licenses  and  money  spent  by 
this  class  of  sportsmen  bring  the  total  up  to 
$230,400. 

These  figures,  compiled  some  time  ago,  are 
thought  to  be  far  below  present  conditions.  One 
club,  for  instance,  the  Laurentian,  has  expended 
nearly  $1,000,000  in  the  Province.  It  has  been 
paying  out  annually  $30,000  in  wages  alone,  and 
provisions  and  other  expenditures  amount  to  be¬ 
tween  $12,000  and  $20,000  a  year.  These  figures 
do  not  include  the  amounts  paid  out  to  the  rail¬ 
ways,  hotels  and  merchants  of  the  Province, 
which  are  estimated  to  amount,  for  the  last  twen¬ 
ty-five  years,  to  over  $300,000  additional. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  all  the  wild  land 
of  the  Province  is  for  lease  to  sportsmen.  Not 
every  visiting  sportsman,  nor  yet  every  resident 
of  the  Province,  is  a  member  of  a  fish  and  game 
club,  nor  can  all  of  either  class  afford  to  lease 
a  private  preserve.  For  the  use  of  these  indi¬ 
vidual  sportsmen,  it  is  planned  to  reserve  large 
tracts  of  territory,  especially  in  the  newer  parts 
of  the  Province,  which  will  be  open  to  all  an¬ 
glers  and  hunters  in  the  open  season,  without 
fees  of  any  kind  to  residents  of  the  Province, 
except  for  tags  for  the  shipment  of  game;  while 
the  non-resident  license  fee  will  be  the  only 
dharge  upon  non-resident  sportsmen. 

The  different  clubs  and  private  lessees  of  the 
Province  were  asked  to  furnish  reports  of  their 
expenditures  and  photographs  of  their  camps, 
or  other  sporting  views  upon  the  territories  leased 
by  them,  and  a  large  amount  of  this  material  is 
utilized  in  an  interesting  manner  in  this  volume. 

CAL’S  PROBLEMS  OF  PROTECTION. 

•  (Continued  from  page  765). 
command  of  the  state  fish  and  game  commis 
sion.  As  long  as  the  hunter  and  fisherman  pro¬ 
vide  the  entire  capital  for  fish  and  game  work, 
it  must  follow  that  they  are  the  first  to  be  con¬ 
sidered  in  legislating  along  fish  and  game  lines. 
Now  this  cannot  be  considered  “class  legislation’’ 
under  any  constructon  of  ethics.  In  any  busi¬ 
ness,  when  a  few  people  furnish  the  cash  to 
run  it,  they  should  be  the  primary  consideration 
in  the  modus  operandi  of  the  concern.  The 
stockholders  of  any  enterprise  have  to  be  con¬ 
sidered,  else  there  will  be  a  lack  of  capital. 

It  certainly  follows  that  the  fisherman  and 
hunter  are  the  primary  considerations  next  in 
line  to  the  game  itself..  If  we  are  to  legislate  en¬ 
tirely  against  them  and  for  the  -man  who  does 
not,  in  any  manner,  contribute  toward  the  Fish 
and  Game  Fund,  then  we  must  change  our  tac¬ 
tics  in  obtaining  capital.  We  then  would  have  to 
collect  a  tax  of  some  sort,  either  upon  a  per- 
capita  basis  or  with  a  direct  tax  upon  property, 
both  real  and  personal. 

The  legality  of  the  license  system  has  been 
upheld  in  every  sense  in  the  state  courts,  and  in 
the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States;  but 
the  question  is  an  open  one  whether  California 
can  change  her  system  to  direct  taxation  when 
the  courts  have  decided  that  “the  right  to  hunt 
and  kill  game  is  not  an  inherent  one.  It  is  a  boon 
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SUPREME  ENJOYMENT 

That’s  what  LONG  ISLAND  gives  the  Vacationist 
A  Summering  place  in  the  heart  of  New  York’s  best  fishing  grounds 
Every  specie  of  fish  from  the  spunky  little  snapper  to  the  fighting  “blue” 
Excellent  surf  fishing  along  the  south  shore 

Brush  up  your  tackle  and  come  down  and  spend  your  vacation  ’mid  some 
of  the  best  sport  you  ever  enjoyed 

Every  other  amusement  to  entertain  the  summer  sojourner 

Delightful  summer  breezes  from  off  the  sea 

Twenty  degrees  cooler  than  New  York  City 


“  Long  Island  and  Real  Life  ” 

A  new  book,  full  of  pictures  and  interesting  data  on  Long  Island  sports,  homes,  and 
its  500  miles  of  shore  line.  Free  at  Long  Island  city  ticket  offices  or  mailed 
on  receipt  of  ten  cents  postage  by  the  General  Passenger  Agent,  Room  371  R.  Penn¬ 
sylvania  Station,  New  York  City. 


or  privilege  granted  by  the  sovereign  represen¬ 
tative  of  the  state — the  legislature.” 

As  our  state  grows,  so  will  our  hunting  and 
fishing  population  grow  and  our  fish  and  game 
commission  will  have  to  keep  step  with  new  con¬ 
ditions  that  crop  out  each  year.  The  law  that 
seemed  good  this  year  will  be  found  obsolete 
next  year;  for  new  people,  new  game-taking 
methods,  increased  agricultural  areas  and  the 
settling  up  of  what  now  are  wild  lands  create 
changes  that  cannot  be  foreseen  by  the  best  ex¬ 
perts  in  the  world.  Any  law  that  is  placed  di¬ 
rectly  upon  the  statutes  of  a  state  through  the 
Initiative  cannot  be  amended  or  altered  in  any 
manner,  except  by  and  through  the  direct  vote 
of  the  people  of  that  state.  An  amendment  has  to 
be  submitted  directly  to  the  people  in  the  form  of 
a  petition,  sufficient  names  have  to  be  obtained  to 
insure  it  a  place  upon  the  ballot,  and  then  it  has 
to  be  voted  upon  at  the  next  general  elec¬ 
tion.  This  method  is  excellent  in  some  matters, 
but  it  is  not  when  it  means  the  entire  remodeling 
•of  our  fish  and  game  laws.  By  one  act  of  the 
people  at  the  election  we  propose  to  change  the 
entire  meaning,  intent  and  legality  of  all  former 
acts  of  the  legislature  and  set  at  variance  every 
court  decision  promulgated  in  the  United  States. 
If  the  person  to  whom  is  entrusted  the  stupen¬ 
dous  task  of  analyzing  and  revamping  the  poli¬ 
tical  and  penal  codes  of  the  state  in  every  matter 


that  has  to  do  with  fish  and  game  should  commit 
one  error,  we  would  have  a  chaotic  state  of  af¬ 
fairs  in  our  game  laws.  Dozens  of  codes  inter¬ 
lock  each  with  the  other,  and  the  enforcement  of 
one  depends  largely  upon  the  language  of  the  other. 
Thus  it  is  readily  understood  that  this  is  not  a 
matter  of  changing  one  particular  law;  it  means 
an  attempted  change  in  hundreds  of  laws  with 
one  stroke  of  the  pen.  To  say  that  it  is  a  dan¬ 
gerous  procedure  is  putting  it  mildly;  it  is  sui¬ 
cidal  in  scope. 

And  all  this  is  being  done  to  accomplish  what? 
The  indiscriminate  sale  of  all  wild  game.  And 
if  we  do  accomplish  that  feat,  can  California, 
with  more  than  158,000  square  miles  of  territory 
to  patrol,  successfully  cope  with  the  new  situa¬ 
tion  and  handle  the  vast  army  of  market 
hunters  with  one-quarter  the  funds  she  now 
has?  The  Initiative  provides  for  a  reduction  in 
income  to  about  that  plane.  If  California  can 
emerge  a  winner  under  the  proposed  regime  she 
will  have  accomplished  what  every  other  state 
in  the  Union  tried  and  failed.  It  is  up  to  Cali¬ 
fornia’s  voters  to  decide  whether  we  shall  try 
the  experiment.  May  they  use  their  best  judg- 

ment  CHAS.  L.  GILMORE. 

Pittsburgh  Archery. 

The  last  ten  days  of  most  delightful  weather  have 
given  ample  opportunity  for  satisfactory  practice,  as 
the  following  scores  will  show: 

York  Round. 

W.  J.  Holmes  . 


W.  J.  Holmes  .  94—396 

Milton  Sorber  .  88—444 

O.  S.  Hertig  .  103 — 471 

O.  S.  Hertig  .  102 — 460 

O.  S.  Hertig  .  95 — 421 

James  S.  Jiles  .  84—370 

W.  Douthitt  .  78 — 296 

Team  Round. 

W.  Douthitt  .  90 — 448 

This  score  shows  fine  form  for  one  so  new  in  the 
sport. 

On  May  24  a  team  round  match  was  shot  on  the 
Beechwood  range,  with  Holmes,  Hertig  and  Postgate 
on  one  side  and  Sorber,  Jiles  and  Douthitt  on  the  other. 
Scores: 

W.  J.  Holmes  .  98 — 472 

O.  S.  Hertig  .  90—  424 

G.  W.  Postgate  .  62 —  262 


246 — 1224 

Mill.  Sorber  .  85 —  449 

James  Jiles  .  81 —  385 

Walter  Douthitt  .  79 —  35* 


245—1185 

The  average  of  the  six  men  shooting  this  match  was 
approximately  82 — 400. 

G.  W.  Postgate  has  acquired  the  stock  of  bows,  some 
finished  and  some  unfinished,  owned  by  the  late  Capt. 
Barnes.  Ten  years  from  now  a  Barnes  bow  in  good 
condition  will  be  worth  its  weight  in  gold,  almost,  for 
the  foreign  bows  do  not  come  up  to  the  standard  set 
by  our  lamented  friend. 

O.  S.  HERTIG. 


Come  to  the  best  trout  and  bass 
fishing  in  the  state.  Ross  & 
Monroe, Traverse  City,  Mich. 

Forest  and  Stream  Trophy  Here 


9*— 47* 
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For  Sale. 

RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


KENWYN  IvOAT  KURE,  Cures  mange,  eczema  and  kills 
fleas;  50  cents  and  $1.00  sizes  by  parcel  post  prepaid. 
KENWYN  KURE  KOMPANY,  Point  Pleasant,  New 
Jersey. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  youug  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Brook  T  rout 


of  all  ages  for  stocking 
brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 


THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT. 

Stock  your  stream  or  lake  with  the  finest  of  Adiron¬ 
dack  trout.  Raised  in  pure  spring  water;  they  are 
highly  colored  and  gamey.  Write  for  price  list. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY, 

Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.  Y. 


Rare  opportunity  to  acquire  gentleman’s  30  years’ 
collection  of  English  and  Continental  rifles,  from  Queen 
Anne  to  date,  100  arms  in  one  lot,  price  £125;  send  for 
list.  Tulloch  &  Co.,  4,  Bishopsgate  Church  Passage, 
New  Broad  Street,  London,  Eng. 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  36  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


NEW  MOUNT  KINEO  HOUSE,  Moosehead  Lake,  Maine 

A  Palace  in  the  Wilderness.  No  Hay  Fever 
Unequalled  for  Salmon  and  Trout  Fishing 

Kineo  Annex  opened  May  16th,  closes  Sept  28lh.  Mt.  Kineo 
House  open  June  27tli  to  Sept.  28th.  Cottages  and  Bun¬ 
galows  fully  furnished  for  rent,  S400  and  upward.  Through 
Parlor,  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  from  New  York  and 
Boston  to  Kineo. 

Conducted  by  tlie  RIGiKER  HOTEL  CO. 

For  descriptive  booklet  address 
C.  A.  Judkins,  Mgr.,  Kineo,  Maine 


(Continued  from  page  751.) 
killing  than  the  larger  ones  usually  employed  at 
this  season  for  the  ordinary  brook  trout.  The 
laker  never  leaps  at  the  fly  as  fontinalis  does,  but 
invariably  seizes  it  from  below,  without  making 
any  great  commotion  at  the  surface  of  the  water. 
The  commotion  commences,  however,  as  soon  as 
Mr.  Namaycush  feels  the  hook.  He  seeks  deep 
water  at  once,  and  if  he  be  a  twenty  to  thirty 
pound  fish,  as  he  well  may  be  if  hooked  in  Lake 
St.  Charles  or  Lake  St.  Joseph,  both  of  which 
are  within  an  hour’s  ride  of  Quebec  or  in  Lake 
Riskisink,  or  even  if  he  be  a  ten  to  fifteen  pound 
fish  some  skill  will  be  required  to  bring  him  to 
net  or  gaff.  He  has  not  the  life  nor  the  vivacity 
of  a  salmon  of  equal  size,  nor  does  he  attempt 
the  leaping  tactics  of  the  more  athletic  ouanan- 
iche.  But  his  weight  is  made  to  tell  to  the  very 
last  ounce,  and  the  angler  whose  only  experience 
of  taking  the  great  lake  trout  consists  in  hooking 
and  landing  him  with  the  aid  of  a  trolling  rod 
and  line,  will  enjoy  a  new  sensation  when  he 
undertakes  to  play  him  with  fly  rod  and  tackle. 
I  have  known  one  of  these  fish  of  eighteen 
pounds  weight  to  keep  up  a  fight  of  over  an 
hour  under  such  circumstances. 

An  amusing  story  of  how  the  Indians  of  Lake 
Nepigon  employ  their  teeth  in  assisting  to  land 
these  big  fish,  is  told  by  my  friend,  Colonel  An¬ 
drew  Haggard.  Describing  the  killing  of  a  thirty 
pound  fish  he  says:  "The  Indian  in  the  bow  of 
my  canoe  could  not  get  hold  of  the  gills  to  drag 
him  in  when  at  the  top  of  the  water,  but  taking 
hold  of  the  tail  pulled  it  up  to  his  mouth,  caught 
hold  of  the  root  of  it  with  his  teeth,  and  then 
slipping  his  two  arms  around  the  body  of  the 
fish,  quickly  jerked  it  up  into  the  canoe.” 


CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Harry  Klein.  t46  West  168th  St., 
New  York.  N.  Y.,  by  J.  B.  McMahon,  Jr. 

Central  Division: — Harold  O.  Hill,  217  Second  St.,  As- 
pinwall,  Pa.,  and  Andrew  H.  Candee,  522  Holmes  St., 
Wilkinsburg,  Pa.,  both  by  F.  D.  Newbury. 

Eastern  Division: — Charles  A.  Kaufman,  20  Cedar  St., 
Waltham,  Mass.,  Walter  Macomber,  917  Main  St.,  Wal¬ 
tham,  Mass.,  Raymond  T.  Mills,  20  Rumford  Ave.,  Wal¬ 
tham,  Mass.,  all  by  H.  H.  Blanchard;  Chester  A. 
Richardson,  141  Groe  St.,  Waltham,  Mass.,  Carl  Law- 
son.  Howard  St.,  Waltham,  Mass.,  Harold  E.  Daniels, 
79  Albion  St.,  Somerville,  Mass.,  and  Albert  N.  Crosby, 
37  Olcott  St.,  Watertown,  Mass.,  all  by  Herbert  B. 
Arnold. 

Western  Division: — Robert  B.  Beach,  Room  5or,  10  S. 
Lasalle  St.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  by  Francis  R.  Roberts. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division: — 6,907,  Allan  J.  Klipp,  2493  Valentine 
Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division: — 6.904,  John  Haley,  Richards  St., 
Dedham.  Mass.;  6,905,  Frank  J.  Geishecker,  71  Walnut 
St.,  E.  Dedham,  Mass.;  6,906,  John  A.  Lent,  Dedham, 
Massachusetts. 


Lakanoo  Boat  Club. 

Burlington,  New  Jersey,  May  26,  1914. 

The  Lakanoo  Boat  Club  held  their  first  Saturday  after¬ 
noon  regatta  on  May  23rd.  Owing  to  a  strong  north¬ 
west  wind  blowing,  the  river  was  covered  with  white- 
caps,  which  made  racing  a  most  strenuous  and  exciting 
task,  and  many  of  the  more  timid  did  not  enter  for 
the  races  on  that  account. 

A  summary  of  the  events  is  as  follows: 

One  Man,  Double  Blades — First,  J.  Lloyd  Jones;  sec¬ 
ond,  C.  E.  Sholl;  third,  Amos  Creely. 

Tandem  Double  Blades — First,  C.  E.  Sholl  and  Amos 
Creely;  second,  Earl  Page  and  J.  L.  Jones;  third,  G. 
D.  Stockton  and  E.  M.  Simons. 

One  Man  Single  Blade — First.  Amos  Creely;  second, 
J.  Lloyd  Jones;  third,  Edw.  M.  Simons. 

Four  Men,  Single  Blades — First.  B.  A.  Sleeper,  J.  S. 
Page,  Amos  Creely  and  C.  E.  Sholl;  second,  G.  D. 
Stockton,  J.  L.  Jones,  E.  Page  and  W.  S.  Conroy. 

Tandem  Overboard — First,  C.  E.  Sholl  and  Amos 
Creely;  second,  J.  L.  Jones  and  E.  Page. 

HENRY  B.  FORT. 


SALMON  FISHING  FOR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

On  account  of  death,  an  unusual  opportunity  is  offered. 
Fine  preserve  near  Tadousac,  with  well  equipped  9  room 
Bungalow  owned  in  fee.  Taxes  light.  Fishing  good  up 
to  August  15th.  Record  last  year  for  n  days’  fishing  23, 
averaging  18  lbs.,  largest  38  lbs. 

“H,”  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


THE  QUEEN’S  ROYAL. 

WINNETT  &  THOMPSON,  Props. 

Excellent  bass  fishing.  Here  is  every  entertainment 
man  or  woman  may  look  forward  to  during  vacation. 

Niagara  on  the  Lake,  Canada. 


CAMP  LA  PRAIRIE. 

TIRRELL  POND. 

Such  trout  fishing  as  one  longs  for.  Fly  fishing  be¬ 
yond  improvement.  Comfortable  camps,  fine  table,  beau¬ 
tiful  climate. 

HENRY  LA  PRAIRIE,  Prop., 

Blue  Mt.  Lake,  Hamilton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


Granliden  Hotel 

Lake  Sunapee,  New  Hampshire.  At  the  gateway  of 
the  White  Mountains.  On  the  Ideal  Tour.  Salmon,  bass 
and  trout  fishing  as  good,  if  not  the  best  in  New  Eng¬ 
land.  Write  for  circular,  W.  W.  Brown. 

HOTEL  ASPINWALL,  Lenox,  Massachusetts,  under 
same  management. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north — in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food— Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT 


“The  Land 
of  Promise” 


The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan:  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fr  e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  opent 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Beliaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  90,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


We  go  to  Nebraska  to  train  Pointers  and  Setters  on 
chicken  July  and  August,  back  South  September  and 
finish  them  on  quail,  arrange  with  us  to  take  your  dog. 
References  and  terms  upon  request. 

SMITH  &  HARRIS,  Lamar,  Mississippi. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE 

COLD  SPRING  CAMP 

C.  M.  Quimby,  in  the  Green  Mountains. 
This  advertisement  wouldn’t  hold  a  reduced 
photo  of  one  salmon  caught  here.  Trout  are 
marvelous  in  size  and  activeness.  Within  a 
stone’s  throw  of  the  best  fishing  in  Quebec  and 
New  Hampshire.  The  Booklet  will  convince  you. 
Averill,  Vermont. 

GRANTS’  CAMPS 

Ed.  Grant  &  Son  Co.,  Props. 

You  all  know  the  reputation  for  trout  and  salmon  fish¬ 
ing,  with  fly,  in  Kennebago  Lakes  and  River.  This  year 
indications  point  to  even  better  fishing  than  ever.  Com¬ 
fortable  cabins,  fine  table  and  every  attention.  Full 
information  on  request. 

KENNEBAGO,  MAINE 

MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
ioo  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  15th 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Oh!  You  Fishermen 

We  have  beds  with  Ostermoor  mattresses, 
and  we  have  THE  best  trout  fishing  in  the 
world,  close  by  and  reached  in  comfort.  Meals — 
well  if  you  complain  you  get  your  money  back. 
What  more  can  we  say.  A  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  is  offered  here.  That’s  a  guarantee. 

The  New  Manhattan,  Digby,  Nova  Scotia. 

PA  D  fc''  17  D  >  C  O.  A.  SKEELS 

J\  IV  IV  Li  I\  O,  Proprietor 

On  Lake  Champlain,  where  the  fisherman  will 
find  lake  fishing  or  brook  fishing  unexcelled. 
Only  267  miles  from  Boston  and  apparently 
1,000  miles  from  the  maddening  crowd.  Rates, 
$2  a  day,  $  1  0  to  $  I  2  a  week. 

Forest  and  Stream  cup  is  offered  here. 

North  Hero,  Vermont. 


NEW  HOTEL  WEIRS 

A  practically  virgin  field  for  trout  fishermen. 
Eleven  hours  from  New  York  City.  Table,  ac¬ 
commodations  and  climate  “as  good  as  the  best 
and  better  than  the  rest.” 

The  sportsman  and  his  family  will  find  this 
climate  and  hotel  par  excellence. 

Lake  Winnpesaukee,  N.  H. 

AUSTRIAN  EXPERT  GAME  BREEDER  would  go  to 
America  to  apply  the  best  methods  ot  pheasant  and 
partridge  breeding  on  large  estate  or  game  park.  Could 
also  supply  all  kinds  of  live  game  cheapest;  speaks 
English.  Please  address:  E.  Rindt,  Bruck  care  ot 
Leitha,  Austria. 

SPORT  IN  EUROPE  on  fine  own  shootings  in  Hun¬ 
gary,  z,ooo  partridges,  500  hares,  500  waterfowl,  10  stags 
during  August-September.  Apply;  E.  Rindt,  Bruck  care 
of  Leitha.  Austria. 


PINE  CONE  CAMP 

Where  a  fifty-pound  “Musky”  is  a  regular 
event — Bass  are  gamy  and  plentiful.  “A  place 
where  no  sportsman  ever  is  disappointed.” 

Rates  moderate — attractions  extensive.  At¬ 
tractive  booklet  on  request. 

THOMAS  BROS.,  DORSET,  MINN. 

MILFORD  HOUSE 

A.  D.  Thomas,  proprietor.  A  wonderful 
brook  trout  section,  easily  accessible  to  the 
hotel.  From  April  1st  to  Sept.  3  0th  you  will 
satisfy  your  desire  for  a  creel.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  is  offered  at  our  house.  See  edito¬ 
rial  columns  for  particulars. 

South  Milford,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S. 


Archery  Notes. 

By  Edward  B.  Weston. 

The  archery  prospects  in  Chicago  are  very  good. 
Several  new  members  have  been  added  to  the  club. 

No  large  scores  have  yet  been  made,  the  following 
Team  Round  by  E.  J.  Rendtorff  being  the  highest: 
23—131,  23—157,  24—146,  24—150,  94—584. 

The  following  English  scores  are  a  few  of  those  re¬ 
ported  in  the  London  Field  for  May  2. 

BACKWELL  ARCHERS. 

First  Target  Day,  April  27.— Flax  Bourton  Cricket 
Ground.  Fine. 

Ladies. 

Mrs.  Robinson  .  32  14° 

Mrs.  Moseley  .  27  121 

Miss  Robinson  . 

Mrs.  Proctor  .  16 

Gentlemen. 

Mr.  Theo.  Robinson  . . . 

Mr.  H.  Miles  .  9 

ARCHERS  OF  ST.  AUGUSTINE’S. 


60 

yds. 

50  yds. 

Total 

H. 

Scr. 

H. 

Scr. 

H. 

Scr 

32 

140 

23 

107 

55 

247 

27 

121 

17 

67 

44 

188 

25 

103 

17 

81 

42 

184 

16 

62 

17 

83 

33 

145 

80 

yds. 

60  yds. 

318 

4i 

189 

23 

129 

64 

9 

39 

4 

8 

13 

47 

April  29. — Fine  sunny  day, 

no  wind. 
60  yds. 

50  yds. 

Total 

Ladies. 

H. 

Scr. 

H.  Scr. 

H. 

Scr. 

Mrs.  Boddan  Whetham  - 

41 

195 

20  104 

6l 

299 

Mrs.  Philips  . 

37 

163 

14  62 

51 

225 

Mrs.  Ward  . 

2b 

IOO 

22  IIO 

48 

210 

Miss  Scott  - ... 

23 

107 

15  57 

38 

164 

Miss  Leigh  . 

15 

71 

14  53 

29 

124 

Miss  M.  Plummer  .  21  87  10  34 

ROYAL  TOXOPHILITE  SOCIETY. 
Extra  Target,  April  30. — Fine,  but  windy. 

31 

121 

100  yds. 

80 

yds. 

60  yds. 

Total 

H.  Scr. 

H.  Scr.  H.  Scr. 

H. 

Scr. 

Mr.  A.  Henty  - 

28  139 

30 

136 

20  IOO 

78 

366 

Mr.  11.  P.  Hesham 

22  76 

33 

l6l 

21  1 1 7 

76 

351 

C'apt.  C.  F.  Nesharn 

29  I  17 

3i 

113 

23  99 

83 

329 

Mr.  T.  F.  Godman 

16  76 

25 

91 

17  85 

58 

252 

Mr.  F.  Henning  . 

25  83 

17 

75 

14  58 

56 

216 

Mr.  E.  FI.  Platt  .. 

absent 

22 

86 

20  66 

42 

I52 

‘Mr.  J.  Sanderson 

6  25 

20 

72 

8  30 

34 

I  26 

Mr.  G.  B.  Hayter 
‘Visitor. 

absent 

15 

5i 

11  43 

26 

94 

Cincinnati  Gun  Club. 

Yesterday  was  too  hot  for  very  active  work  at  the 
grounds,  and  the  seven  shooters  who  went  over  did 
not  get  busy  until  late  in  the  afternoon.  Iwo  events 
at  25  targets  each,  and  a  couple  of  team  matches  made 
up  the  sport  for  the  day.  J.  S.  Day  (Chief  Lone  Star) 
who  has  just  returned  from  an  extended  tour  in  the 
south,  was  high  man  with  49.  Ed.  Sampson,  the  local 
amateur,  gave  him  a  close  race,  getting  second  place 
with  48.  Ertel,  another  local  man,  was  in  his  right 

form,  and  made  high  score  for  the  day,  breaking  91 
out  of  too.  Sampson  being  second  with  90.  In  the 

team  matches,  the  first  resulted  in  a  tie,  but  Ertel  s 

team  had  the  best  of  the  two  matches  by  five  targets. 

Targets  25  25 

'1.  S.  Day  .  25  24— 49 

Ertel  .  23  20—43 

Schatzman  .  21  23  44 

Sampson  .  24  24  4° 

Reigel  .  16  !5  31 

Davies  . . .  l7  l7  34 

Butz  .  1 9  24—43 

Team  Races,  25  Targets  Each. 

L.  Gambell  .  23  22  45 

Sampson  .  22  20  42 

45  42 — 87 

Ertel  .  ~4  24— 48 

Butz  .  21  23— 44 


‘Professional. 


45 


47— 92 


Deep  Sea  Fishermen 

Address,  E.  Benson  Stanley,  Proprietor  Stanley 
House.  P.  O.  Address  Manset,  Me.  For  the  one 
deep-sea  fishing  place  of  Mt.  Desert.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  here.  Whoever  gets  the  biggest,  gets 
the  cup. 

Write  for  particulars. 


TRAPPER  LODGE 

(Sixteen  bar — one  Stock  Ranch),  Shell  P.  O.,  Big  Horn 
Co.,  Wyoming,  at  foot  of  Big  Horn  Mountains,  elevation 
4,400  feet— good  table— good  horses— good  roads— good 
fishing.  Board,  including  exclusive  use  of  saddle  horse 
and  equipment,  $20.00  per  week.  Write  quick  for  reser¬ 
vations  to  W.  H.  Wyman,  Prop.  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  here. 


THE  PROSPECT 

On  beautiful  Lake  Bomoseen.  Castleton,  Vt..  in  the 
Green  Mountains,  the  largest  and  most  attractive  of  all 
the  pictures  ”e  lakes  in  Vermont;  su^etb  climate.  A 
two  hour  catch  of  small  mouth  bass  by  W.  A.  Lee,  Troy 
N.  Y.,  amounted  to  30F2  lbs.  of  these  gamey  fish. 
Forest  and  Stream  trophy  here.  Rates  reasonable.  Cot¬ 
tages  for  those  who  prefer  them  to  hotel.  “The  Pros¬ 
pect”  will  open  June  2nd.  Write  for  booklet. 

HORACE  B.  ELLIS,  Prop. 


ONE  NIGHT’S  RIDE 

from  Chicago  to  the  haunts  of  the  -wall-eyed  pike,  land¬ 
locked  salmon,  the  fighting  bass  and  the  Gamey  Mus- 
callonge,  and  then  the  camp  fire  at  noon,  old  black 
coffee  Pot  and  your  fish  sizzling  in  the  pan.  Perhaps 
your  catch  may  be  big  enough  to  win  the  Forest  and 
Stream  Silver  Cup.  Ask  Mr.  John  B.  Mann,  Proprie¬ 
tor,  for  particulars.  The  Manitowish,  Woodruff,  Wis. 


HOW  MANY 

you  Forest  and  Stream  readers  have  tried  deep-sea  fly 
fishing  for  pollock?  You  who  haven’t,  miss  new  and  real 
sensations.  Write  for  information,  The  Inn,  Campobello 
Island,  New  Brunswick,  Canada  (off  Eastport,  Me.) 
Best  of  food.  No  mosquitoes,  no  black  flies,  no  humid¬ 
ity,  no  hay  fever,  and  Forest  and  Stream  cup  here  for 
“that  big  one.” 


Bass  —  Salmon  —  Trout 

Three  in  one  at  Mt.  Livermore  Estate,  Holderness,  N. 
H.,  on  Squam  Lake.  II.  B.  Brown,  manager.  For  those 
who  don’t  care  to  fish — boating,  bowling,  billiards, 
motoring,  tennis  and  bathing.  Forest  and  Stream  cup 
here.  Write  for  booklet.  Best  of  food.  Rates  reason¬ 
able.  “The  automobile  and  resort  center  of  New 
Hampshire.” 


PEBLOE  HOTEL 

on  Brant  Lake,  1,000  feet  above  sea  level.  Bass,  pick¬ 
erel  and  perch  fishing.  Brook  trout  streams  near  at 
hand.  Hotel  newly  built,  only  two  years  old.  Rates 
$10  to  $14  per  week.  Write  at  once  to  Philetus  Smith, 
Proprietor,  Brant  Lake,  Iloricon,  Warren  Co.,  N.  Y.,  for 
special  rates  and  for  information  about  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  offered  here. 


Bear  Mountain  Camp 

J.  M.  BALDERSON,  Proprietor. 

Beautiful  Cranberry,  the  largest  of  the  Adirondack 
lakes,  offers  brook  trout  in  abundance.  A  five 
pounder  would  almost  fill  that  creel,  eh?  Well 
there  is  many  a  five  pounder  taken  in  old  Cran¬ 
berry. 

Best  of  food,  finest  of  spring  water  and  rates 
so  reasonable  that  you  had  better  write  for  par¬ 
ticulars  quick!  P.  O.  address,  Wanakena,  N. 
Y.  Forest  and  Stream  cup  might  be  won  here  if 
a  5J2  pound  trout  is  landed.  Ask  Mr.  Balderson. 


YARMOUTH 

NOVA  SCOTIA 

NO  HAY  FEVER 

Summer  temperature  averages  70  degrees  at  noon.  First- 
class  hotels  and  boarding-houses.  Boating,  salt  and 
fresh  water  fishing,  shooting,  golf.  Excellent  roads. 

Write  for  Booklet 

J.  BOND  GRAY,  Sec’y  Tourist  Committee, 

238  Main  Street. 


CAD  C  A  I  F  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
rui\  OALC.islaND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
n  quire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N-  Y. 
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Why  Pay  More 

For  ANY  Row  Boat  Engine1 

The  price  of  the  Motorgo  Row  Boat  Engine  is  $49.95.  It  is  sold 
and  guaranteed  by  Sears,  Roebuck  and  Co.  If  it  isn’t  everything 
you  expect,  if  it  doesn't  satisfy  you  perfectly,  if  you  do  not  „ 
think  it  is  the  equal  of  any  row  boat  engine  on  the  market, 
return  it  at  our  expense  and  we  will  refund  your  money, 
together  with  transportation  charges  you  have  paid.  The 


is  quickly  attached  by 
two  thumbscrews;  starts  easily;  runs  steadily,  five  hours  on  one 
gallon  gasoline;  lubricates  automatically.  Has  semi-weedless 
propeller,  steers  with  a  rudder  and  all 
parts  in  water  are  made  of  bronze. 

Send  in  your  name  and_  address 
today  on  a  postal  card  for  “Motorgo 
Folder  No.  8J)l'tO.” 

Sears,  Roebuck  and  Co.,  Chicago,  III. 


Guaranteed  by"  ' 
S'ecirs,  Roebuck  and  Co  \ 


Quickly  Attached 
Thumbscrews. 
With  a  Rudder. 


'r— " 


*7. — 


.  Illi 

I 


Stegeman  got  a  lead  of  2,  but  Irwin  cut  this  down, 
and  finished  the  afternoon  in  first  place  with  155  to 
Stegeman’s  153.  McKay  did  not  get  started  until  late, 
and  was  beginning  to  show  form  when  the  shooting 
ended.  Riggle  is  not  really  at  home  behind  the  traps, 
his  favorite  sport  is  found  in  the  field,  but  it  would 
require  only  a  short  practice  to  make  his  score  climb. 
Towler  was  not  in  good  form,  and  failed  to  stop  some 
of  the  high  ones. 


Targets 

15 

15 

20 

15 

20 

15 

23 

25 

25  T. 

H.  R.  Irwin  ... 

...  13 

1 2 

18 

14 

18 

14 

21 

23 

22—155 

H.  Stegeman  ... 

...  13 

14 

15 

15 

17 

15 

23 

20 

21—153 

McKay  . 

...  9 

13 

1 7 

10 

17 

12 

19 

18 

22—137 

W.  Riggle  . 

•••  5 

5 

10 

10 

14 

11 

55 

8 

J-  Irby  . .-. 

18 

19—  37 

Mount  Morris  Gun  Club. 

Mount  Morris,  Ill.,  May  24.  1914. 
Enclosed  find  scores  made  at  our  tournament  held 
May  21-22. 

The  light  wind  and  intensely  bright  light  prevented 
many  shooters  making  their  average  scores. 

Over  15,000  targets  were  trapped  and  many  interesting 
matches  were  staged,  after  the  regular  program  each 

day. 

The  special  handicap  trophy  was  won  by  H.  Ken- 
nicott  with  score  of  24  targets  out  of  25  from  22  yards. 

Seven  professionals  were  with  us,  and  as  always 
manifested  a  great  interest  in  our  tournament,  and 


special  mention  should  be 

given  them  for 

the  assist- 

H.  Cushing  . 

Day 

150 

100 

ance  they  are  so  willing  to 

give. 

P.  Blake  . 

2nd 

Day 

150 

no 

C.  J.  PRICE, 

Secretary 

2nd 

Day 

Day 

150 

150 

108 

120 

Mount  Morris,  -Ill.,  May  21  and  22,  1914. 

J.  Eckerd  . 

. ISt 

Day 

150 

”5 

Total 

Total 

2nd 
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Being 

By  G.  B.  Buchanan. 


“I  Saw  a  Big  One  Break  Water.” 

IT  ISN’T  my  purpose  to  revive  the  Civil  War 
politely  referred  to  in  Dixie  as  ‘‘the  late  un¬ 
pleasantness.”  On  the  other  hand,  should 
any  brother  “up  nawth”  be  hankering  after 
'bloodshed  with  a  hanker  that  will  not  be  ap¬ 
peased,  let  the  brother  repeat  that  time-honored 
blasphemy  about  there  being  no  bass  fishing  in 
the  country  “save  in  the  cold,  clear  waters  of  the 
North.”  Oh,  you  “cold,  clear  waters  of  the 

North!”  I  have  read  and  heard  of  you  since  I 
was  knee-high-to-a-duck,  piscatorially  speaking. 

No  doubt  there  is  good  bass  fishing  up  north 
(in  the  cold  clear  waters  thereof).  Indeed,  I 
have  caught  bass  there  myself.  The  Great  Lakes 
and  the  country  north  were  the  fishing  grounds 
of  my  earlier  years.  I  wet  my  first  Cuttyhunk 
nine-strand  in  good  old  Lake  Erie,  up  under  the 
shadow  of  Put-in-Bay,  the  place  which  Grover 
Cleveland,  one  of  the  most  genial  and  true  sports¬ 
men  we  have  ever  had,  called  the  “banner  bass 
ground  of  the  country.”  There  is  a  great  rock 
and  gravel  plateau  forming  the  floor  of  Lake 
Erie  west  of  Put-in-Bay.  The  waters  above  it 


are  quite  shallow,  as  the  Great  Lakes  go.  Also 
clear,  and  I  dare  say  cold,  at  least  in  February  or 
March.  Anyway,  the  bass  seem  to  congregate 
there  for  spawning  purposes.  The  law  now  pro¬ 
hibits  the  taking  of  bass  during  spawning  sea¬ 
son;  but  immediately  after  it  the  region  is  un¬ 
questionably  a  great  one  for  bass  fishing. 

Since  then  I  have  stalked  the  worthy  bass  to 
other  climes,  through  the  Alleghanies  to  the  east, 
and  on  southward.  Always  I  find  him  gamey  and 
a  good  fighter — and  I  have  come  to  the  conclu¬ 
sion  that,  after  all,  the  “cold,  clear  waters  of  the 
north”  is  but  one  of  those  pet  phrases  upon  which 
the  stove-league  anglers  build  hour  after  hour 
of  momentous  palaver.  The  stove-league  in  base- 
balldom  each  winter  decides  the  fate  of  dozens 
of  weighty  problems — and  next  playing  season 
the  problems  come  up  all  over  again. 

So  it  is,  in  my  opinion,  with  this  cold  clear 
water  up  north  business.  I  think  it  was  Holder 
who  said  it  first.  With  Holder  I  have  certainly 
no  quarrel.  He  is  a  great  angler.  I  take  off  my 
hat  to  him  and  his  really  wonderful  books.  If  it 
is  his  honest  opinion  that  “there  is  no  bass  fish¬ 
ing  save,”  etc.,  etc.,  all  right.  Let  him  keep  it. 
But  to  the  many  others  who  have  followed 
Holder  in  this  statement  I  am  not  so  easily  recon¬ 
ciled.  They  wanted  to  write  something  about 
bass,  I  surmise.  They  had  maybe  fished  up  north 
and  found  the  bass  good  sports.  They  knew 
nothing  of  the  south  except,  perhaps,  what  they 
had  read.  Presto !  The  worthy  scribe  sets  down 
and  pens  the .  wonderful  thought  that  “after  all, 
there  is  no  bass  fishing  in  this  country  save  that 
in  the  cold,  clear  waters  of  the  north.”  Now  the 
angler’s  stove-league  gets  hold  of  that.  They 
hold  a  palaver.  Probably  not  one  of  the  jurists 
has  ever  been  anywhere  near  the  Sunny  South. 
Yet  the  concensus  of  the  meeting  is,  gentlemen, 
that  there  is  absolutely  no  bass  fishing  in  the  uni¬ 
verse  save  “in  the  cold,  clear  waters  of  the  north.” 
Say!  It  seems  inexplicable  to  me  that  the  poor 
devils  who  have  had  to  fish  down  south  all  their 
lives  haven’t  just  naturally  turned  up  their  toes 
and  died  of  heart-break — longing  for  that  “cold, 
clear  water  of  the  north”  kind  of  bass! 

Well,  I  have  caught  bass  in  both  localities  and 
I  can  truthfully  say  that,  in  the  same  conditions 
of  water  there  is,  in  my  opinion,  no  difference. 
If  anything,  I  should  commit  the  heresy  of  say¬ 
ing  that  the  bass  fishing  down  south  is  better 
than  up  north.  And  that  goes!  Of  course,  topo¬ 


graphical  conditions  of  some  parts  of  the  south 
are  such  that  streams  are  sluggish,  low  lying, 
full  of  mud,  and  warm.  Such  conditions  make 
for  slight  sluggishness  on  the  part  of  the  finny 
inhabitants.  Yet  this  condition  is  not  wholly 
confined  to  the  south.  In  the  same  type  of  stream 
up  north  you  will  find  the  same  so-called  slug¬ 
gishness.  I  have  personally  never  satisfied  my¬ 
self  there  is  any  difference,  although  I  confess  I 
haven’t  yet  applied  the  test  of  stop-watch  and 
draft-meter.  I  have,  however,  noted  that  in 
these  warm,  sluggish  waters  the  big  mouth  is 
more  at  home  than  the  small  mouth ;  that  the 
water  condition  is  more  favorable  to  large 
growth;  that  the  fish  average  larger,  and  if  there 
is  any  inherent  sluggishness  in  them  they  fully 
make  up  for  it  in  greater  weight  and  size.  In 
other  words,  say  the  size  limit  in  the  “cold  clear 
waters,  etc.”  is  four  to  five  pounds  for  small 
mouth  and  about  six  for  big  mouth,  it  will  be 
found  that  in  the  south  the  small  mouth  will 
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often  reach  six  pounds,  while  the  big  mouth  is 
said  to  attain  the  enormous  weight  of  fourteen  to 
fifteen  pounds  in  Florida.  Now  can  any  fair- 
minded  angler  say  it  is  not  as  much  sport  to 
hook,  play  and  bring  to  net  a  fourteen-pound  big 
mouth  as  a  six-pounder?  Be  what  may,  the  cal¬ 
culated  energy  or  calories  or  whatever  you  call 
the  get-up-and-kick  in  the  fish  per  pound,  there 
is  no  excuse  for  any  man  saying  that  the  condi¬ 
tion  of  the  water  anywhere  on  the  face  of  the 
earth  can  put  more  of  these  calories  into  a  fish 
weighing  six  pounds  than  one  weighing  fourteen 
pounds. 

You  say  the  size  is  no  fair  comparison;  that 
you  should  take  six-pound  fish  in  both  waters. 
This,  I  know,  is  the  orthodox  method  in  the 
stove-league.  It  isn’t  my  method,  though,  nor  do 
I  think  it  is  the  method  of  any  unprejudiced  an¬ 
gler.  My  method  is  to  bet  the  limits  against  each 
other.  It  is  not  how  small  a  fish  he  can  catch 
that  interests  the  angler;  it  is  how  large.  And, 
since  I  gave  the  north  the  benefit  of  their  largest 
fish,  it  is  fair  to  allow  the  south  the  same  handi¬ 
cap.  Hook  on  to  the  south’s  limit  in  bass  with 
the  same  tackle  with  which  the  north’s  limit  has 
been  held,  and,  whether  the  calories  are  twenty- 
five,  fifty,  seventy-five  or  one  hundred  per  cent, 
greater  in  the  northern  fish,  you  are  going  to 
have  a  tussle  to  keep  the  tackle  together.  This 
is  the  voice  of  experience  speaking,  so  far  as  it 
has  gone,  although  I  cannot  say  I  have  to  date 
caught  bass  weighing  fourteen  pounds  down 
south ;  nor  can  I  say  I  caught  six-pounders  up 
north  either,  so  one  balances  the  other. 

It  is  true  that  the  small  mouth  is  not  as  plenti¬ 
ful  down  south.  Further,  in  cold,  clear  water 
the  small  mouth  develops  much  more  horse¬ 
power  per  pound  weight  than  big  mouth  in  warm, 
sluggish  water.  Which  gives  rise  to  further  alle¬ 
gations  of  the  stove-league  that  small  mouth  are 
superior  game  fish.  My  view  is  that  neither 
would  be  superior  in  the  same  kind  of  water. 
But  they  do  not  habitually  dwell  in  same  water, 
and  therefore  the  small  mouth  can,  to  a  degree, 
be  rated  higher. 

In  the  land  of  Johnny  Reb  the  small  mouth 
seldom  ventures  out  of  the  mountainous  parts 
©f  the  Virginias,  North  Carolina,  South  Carolina, 
Kentucky  and  Tennessee.  But  in  rivers  and  large 
creeks  of  these  sections  it  is  certainly  equal  to 
any  northern  small  mouth.  The  head-waters  of 
the  New  River,  through  Virginia  and  West  Vir¬ 
ginia,  are  fine  small  mouth  water,  as  is  also  the 
same  part  of  the  James.  These  streams  have  the 
advantage  for  the  angler  of  being  open  nearly  all 
the  year  round,  while  northern  streams  are  usu¬ 
ally  “frez”  in  winter. 

There  are  not  so  many  natural  lakes,  for  some 
peculiar  reason  which  nobody  seems  to  know,  in 
this  part  of  the  south.  What  “lakes”  you  do 
find  are  mostly  artificial,  mill  ponds,  and,  lately, 
reservoirs  of  power  plants.  There  are  many 
such  springing  up  all  through  the  south.  One 
huge  lake  recently  constructed  in  Alabama  is  said 
to  be  one  of  the  largest  power  projects  in  the 
east.  The  Alabama  Power  Company  built  it, 
and  over  200,000  yards  of  concrete  are  said  to 
have  been  used  in  the  dam. 

But  in  all  these  ponds  and  lakes,  whether  nat¬ 
ural  or  man-made,  small  mouth  is  seldom  found. 
Indeed,  my  experience  has  been  that  the  small 
mouth  is  nowhere  widely  distributed  in  lakes,  pre¬ 
ferring  the  “cold,  clear  waters”  of  streams.  Big 
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mouth  is  thoroughly  at  home  in  all  these  lakes 
and  ponds,  and  his  larger  size  makes  him  fully 
equal,  as  a  game  fish,  to  his  northern  brethren. 

In  the  south  bass  fishing  methods  are  not  the 
same  as  those  followed  up  north.  Nor  is  there 
much  protection  given  to  the  fish  by  law.  This 
may  have  been  a  justifiable  condition  years  ago, 
as  all  fish  were  then  extremely  plentiful.  But 
now,  as  with  game,  the  south’s  vast  natural  re¬ 
source  of  fish  is  rapidly  being  destroyed.  One 
method  of  killing  these  fish  is  especially  pernic¬ 
ious.  Bass  do  not  bite  a  hook  much  during 
spawning  time.  At  this  season  they  make  nests 
in  suitable  places  along  shore.  They  select  a 
gravelly  bank,  then  deftly,  and  with  what  must 
be  infinite  patience,  hollow  out  a  dish-like  excava¬ 
tion  in  the  bottom.  They  do  this  by  slowly  swim¬ 
ming  around  and  around  in  a  narrow  circle,  and 
washing  the  gravel  and  sand  out  of  the  hole  by 
the  current  thus  created.  At  times  they  root 
up  a  little  with  their  noses,  if  a  hard  bunch  of 
gravel  or  some  other  obstruction  is  encountered. 

Having  made  their  nest  (they  call  them  “play- 
holes’  down  south),  the  bass  like  to  lie  in  them, 
motionless  but  for  a  gentle  play  of  fins  and  an 
occasional  motion  of  the  head  as  some  stranger 
comes  near.  While  in  this  state  the  ingenious 
southerner  who  goes  after  the  fish  without  re¬ 
gard  to  a  conservation  of  the  supply,  creeps  up 
along  the  shore  with  a  huge  blunderbus  of  a  gun, 
and  takes  a  pot  shot  at  the  unsuspecting  fish. 
Usually  the  weapon  used  is  one  of  the  ex-military 
rifles  sold  by  curio  dealers  for  $2.88  and  up. 
Sometimes  the  fish  is  secured;  more  often  it  is 
mortally  injured,  but  somehow  slips  away  to  die 
unretrieved.  You  see,  the  fish  shot  in  this  way 
does  not  fall  on  land  as  game  does.  To  obtain 
it  the  shooter  must  either  fish  it  out,  after  kill¬ 
ing,  with  a  long  stick,  or  get  into  the  water 
after  it.  Many  do  not  like  to  get  into  the  water, 
seemingly,  and  use  the  stick  method.  Unless  the 
fish  has  been  instantly  killed  the  stick  is  of  no 
value  in  stopping  it  from  swimming  off,  though 
mortally  wounded.  Were  all  the  fish  shot  se¬ 
cured  by  the  hunter  (they  can  hardly  be  called 
fishermen)  it  might  not  be  so  sorry  a  practice. 
But  it’s  like  shooting  otters  in  the  same  region — 
only  a  minute  part  of  those  shot  are  gotten.  The 
rest  are  merely  killed  to  feed  eels.  Further,  the 
fish  so  killed  are  invariably  very  large  ones,  capa¬ 
ble  of  laying  a  huge  number  of  eggs. 

Another  rascally  bit  of  ingenuity  used  to  catch 
them  in  the  nests  is  to  take  a  little  block  of  wood, 
or  an  artificial  minnow  of  some  sort  well  studded 
with  hooks.  Attach  this  to  a  strong  line  and 
fit  a  sinker  on  the  “bait,”  to  sink  it  to  the  bot¬ 
tom.  Then  put  this  in  the  middle  of  the  nest. 
The  fish  on  returning  to  the  nest  will  find  this 
interloper  there,  and  as  is  its  habit,  proceed  to 
firmly  eject  it.  Sometimes  it  may  butt  the  ob¬ 
struction  out  with  the  nose.  Usually  it  picks  the 
thing  up  in  the  mouth  and  carries  it  out.  Whence, 
if  the  block  is  plentifully  equipped  with  hooks,  one 
or  more  of  same  may  get  hung  into  the  fish  dur¬ 
ing  the  eviction. 

In  the  south  they  don’t  use  much  artificial  bait 
for  bass.  At  times  a  spoon  is  used  for  pickerel, 
and  now  and  then  one  of  the  more  advanced 
sportsmen  in  Dixie  invests  in  some  of  the  new 
fangled  articles  which  are  represented  as  bass 
bait  in  the  price  lists  of  sporting  goods  dealers. 
Very  frequently  they  are  well  pleased  with  their 
purchases,  showing  that,  after  all,  the  southern 


bass  is  close  kin  to  the  northern,  whatever  may 
be  the  difference  in  temperature  of  their  homes. 
Indeed,  I  have  often  suspected  that  a  good, 
lively,  artificial  bait  did  more  for  me  than  nat¬ 
ural  bait  in  the  south,  for  the  reason  that  these 
waters  are  generally  well  stocked  with  minnows 
and  small  fish  of  all  kinds,  much  more  plenti¬ 
fully,  in  fact,  than  most  northern  waters.  The 
fish  generally  are  well  fed.  They  do  not,  for  this 
reason,  occasionlly,  take  natural  baits.  However, 
the  bass  is  an  unusually  pugnacious  creature,  and 
the  glittering  artificial  bait  sputtering  around  his 
lair  seems  to  excite  his  animosity,  and  he  strikes 
at  it,  for  the  same  reason  that  a  red-headed 
Irishman  generally  follows  a  crowd  bent  on 
“starting  something.” 

Among  the  artificial  baits  I  have  found  good 
for  bass  in  this  section  are  those  whose  mission 
is  to  disturb  the  surface.  I  very  seldom  have 
caught  bass  on  artificial  baits  swimming  much 
below  the  surface.  If,  however,  you  take  the 
same  bait,  and  either  pull  off  the  sinkers  or  drag 
it  swiftly  so  it  runs  to  the  top,  making  a  sput- 
tery  noise  as  it  progresses  over  the  surface,  the 
chances  are  Friend  Bass  will  shoot  out  of  his 
quiescence  and  at  least  strike  at  the  bait.  Some¬ 
times  they  do  not  get  hooked.  I  believe  they 
strike  in  this  way  as  often  with  the  butt  of  the 
snout  as  they  do  the  open  mouth.  At  any  rate,  I 
have  seen  them  smash  into  a  bait  with  the  hard, 
bony  ridge  just  above  the  mouth  and  between  the 
eyes.  Whether  this  was  accident  or  design  I 
have  no  way  of  knowing.  They  seldom  hook 
when  striking  in  this  way,  as  a  rule.  This  is  an 
indication  of  being  mad  rather  than  hungry.  If 
the  angler  adroitly  fosters  this  tempestuous  mood 
the  fish  will  strike  several  times  and  may,  in 
time,  open  his  mouth  for  the  purpose. 

The  best  hours  for  bass  fishing  are  much  the 
same  down  south  as  in  the  north.  However,  in 
my  experience  bass  strike  artificial  bait  most  any 
time,  whereas  they  bite  natural  bait  only  when 
feeding — from  dawn  till  nine  or  ten  A.  M.,  and 
from  two  or  three  to  dark.  Yet  only  an  angler 
knows  how  fickle  fish  appetites  may  be,  and  how 
foolish  to  attempt  the  expression  of  “rules”  for 
fishing.  As  to  kinds  of  natural  bait  I  should  say 
the  frog  is  mighty  good  for  the  big  ones,  though 
of  no  account  for  the  small  bass — say  under  two 
pounds.  For  such  the  best  natural  bait  is  the 
small  minnow,  of  the  genus  “silver-fin.”  It  is 
a  bright  silvery  color,  and  very  active  in  the 
water.  Any  of  the  bass  tribe,  from  sunfish  to 
black,  take  it  as  readily  as  any  bait  I  know.  On 
the  other  hand,  this  minnow  is  almost  wholly  a 
resident  of  small  creeks,  and  prefers  the  swifter, 
colder  ones  of  those.  It  can  best  be  caught  with 
a  seine.  One  man  can  very  easily  handle  such  a 
tool  by  staking  one  end  to  the  shore  and  swing¬ 
ing  the  other  end  out  through  the  hole  which  the 
minnows  are  supposed  to  inhabit.  In  swift  water 
let  the  haul  be  made  with  the  current.  Two  men 
generally  make  better  headway  hauling  a  minnow 
seine,  however. 

For  the  larger  bass,  ordinary  white  chub,  fall 
fish,  sand  rollers,  horny-heads,  or  even  suckers 
make  good  bait.  More  efficient  still,  in  the  south, 
is  a  small  sunfish,  or  maybe  yellow  perch.  Such 
baits  should  be  nicely  adjusted  to  the  size  of  bass 
sought,  as  they  are  broad  for  the  length.  Unless 
the  bass  can  get  the  bait  into  his  mouth  easily 
the  chances  are  against  hooking. 

Another  method  of  catching  bass  which  is  now 
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The  Angler’s  Substitute  For  Trap-shooting 

Fun  and  Practice  for  Days  When  You  Can’t  go  Fishing 

By  A.  E.  Swoyer. 


gradually  becoming  popular  in  the  south  is  fly 
casting,  or  a  modification  of  fly-casting,  the  bait 
being  grasshoppers.  In  the  clearer  streams  and 
lakes  (ponds,  rather),  pick  a  reddish  or  orange 
fly  or  a  bright-colored  grasshopper.  Fly-casting 
is  not  so  successful  in  the  muddier  waters.  This 
method  usually  succeeds  best  during  the  summer 
months — streams  and  ponds  are  low  then  and 
one  can  get  closer  to  the  fish.  Whereas  a  bass 
will  see  and  come  to  a  live  minnow  or  moving 
artificial  bait  some  distance,  the  deftly  cast  fly 
which  falls  gently,  with  scarcely  a  ripple  where 
it  alights,  cannot  be  depended  upon  to  attract 
fish  far.  The  best  practice  is  with  bass,  as  every¬ 
thing  else  in  the  fish  line,  to  let  the  fly  float  over 
the  fish.  Some  prefer  to  fly  fish  up  a  stream; 
others  down.  Personally,  I  like  to  fish  cross- 
ways  for  bass,  preferably  from  boat.  As  a  rule, 
the  larger  bass  inhabit  the  deeper  places  where 
one  cannot  wade.  Also  remember  that  bass  grow 
much  larger  than  trout.  Besides  deeper  water 
they  demand  larger,  gaudier  flies,  and  somewhat 
stouter  tackle,  though  if  you  are  going  after 
sport  more  than  fish  it  is  good  policy  to  keep 
tackle  light. 

Before  closing  I  should  like  to  mention  the  his¬ 
torical  adjuncts  to  fishing  in’ Dixie.  During  the 
late  unpleasantness  many  of  the  south’s  streams, 
lakes,  etc.,  were  scenes  of  bitter  animosity  be¬ 
tween  Johnny  Rebs  and  Yanks.  For  those  imagi¬ 
natively  inclined  these  memories  should  prove  of 
some  interest.  Shortly  after  publication  of  my 
article  on  turkeys,  John  K.  Renaud,  now  of  New 
Orleans,  wrote  me,  stating  that  he  well  remem¬ 
bered  hunting  turkeys  through  my  section  while 
following  “Marse  Robert”  during  the  war. 
“Marse  Robert,’  of  course,  is  the  South’s  pet 
name  for  Gen.  Robert  E.  Lee,  who  deserves  the 
respect  of  every  student  of  history  in  America 
for  the  masterly  way  he  carried  on  what  he  must 
have  realized  all  along  was  a  losing  fight. 

I  have  heard  stories  of  hunting  and  fishing  dur¬ 
ing  the  war  from  other  Confederate  veterans— 
all  interesting,  though  the  “one  touch  of  pathos” 
which  makes  the  whole  human  family  kin  not  in¬ 
frequently  creeps  into  the  narratives.  There  is, 
for  instance,  the  old  fellow  who  told  me  of 
catching  catfish  in  the  Rappahannock  during  the 
night  artillery  duel  which  preceded  the  heavy 
hand-to-hand  fighting  on  the  second  day  of  the 
battle  of  Fredericksburg.  I  sometimes  think 
“skeeters”  are  “enemy”  enough  on  fishing  trips, 
but  I  can  readily  see  the- difference  between  a 
few  “skeets”  and  the  continued  thunder  of  can¬ 
non  and  screech  of  shot  and  shrapnell  overhead. 
I  feel  sure  the  imaginative  angler  can  find  much 
in  the  south  to  entertain  besides  merely  fishing. 
I  have,  and  I  am  not  particularly  imaginative, 
either. 

In  Virginia  are  many  such  historic  fishing 
streams,  not  only  Civil  war  scenes,  but  those  of 
America’s  earliest  settlements.  The  Mattponi 
Valley  is  a  section  upon  which  many  of  the 
war’s  critical  struggles  were  staged.  The  Rich¬ 
mond,  Fredericksburg  &  Potomac  Railroad  (one 
of  the  oldest  roads  in  the  country,  by  the  way, 
dating  to  1831)  was  a  bone  of  contention  all 
through  the  war.  It  connected  Washington  and 
Richmond.  Many  battles  were  fought  to  hold  or 
win  it.  Every  old-time  house  along  its  borders 
has  its  “little  story  all  its  own.”  Now,  what  of 
the  “cold,  clear  waters  of  the  north?” 


JUST  as  the  growing  scarcity  of  our  game 
birds  and  animals  has  popularized  trap¬ 
shooting,  so  has  the  gradual  diminuition  of 
our  supply  of  even  the  more  common  fishes,  such 
as  bass  and  pickerel,  made  necessary  the  art  of 
bait-casting. 

At  first  glance  this  statement  may  seem  to  be 
erroneous,  inasmuch  as  the  introduction  of  this 
sport  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  preservation  of 
the  fish  but  was  rather  adopted  as  a  successful 
method  of  taking  them.  It  should  be  remember¬ 
ed,  however,  that  even  trap-shooting  in  its  in- 
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ception  was  not  expected  to  prove  a  sport  in  it¬ 
self,  but  merely  a  means  of  training  the  wing- 
shot  so  that  he  might  become  more  efficient  as  a 
game  exterminator.  Yet,  just  as  the  traps  unex¬ 
pectedly  provided  a  “Sport  Alluring”  in  them¬ 
selves,  so  have  the  short  rod  and  the  free  run¬ 
ning  reel  gained  thousands  of  devotees  who  em¬ 
ploy  them  for  the  pleasure  that  they  obtain  in 
their  use  rather  than  because  they  are  efficient 
fish-getters.  As  a  logical  result  of  this  tendency 
special  tackle  has  been  developed  which  is  as  un¬ 
suited  to  conditions  of  actual  fishing  as  the  full- 
choked  gun  of  the  trapshooter  is  to  work  in  the 
field.  Tournaments,  either  local,  state  or  nation¬ 
al,  are  of  frequent  occurrence,  and  while  neither 
the  attendance  nor  the  entry  list  can  be  compar¬ 
ed  with  the  Grand  American  Handicap,  they  are 
by  no  means  insignificant  either  in  number  or  in 
quality.  It  is  not  illogical,  then,  to  compare  bait¬ 
casting  and  trap-shooting  on  a  common  basis  as 
kindred  sports;  the  one  adapted  to  the  lovers  of 
burning  powder,  and  the  other  suited  to  the  fol¬ 
lowers  of  the  more  gentle  sport  of  angling. 

In  such  a  comparison,  the  first  point  to  be  con¬ 


sidered  is  that  of  the  relative  skill  required  of 
the  trap  expert  and  the  tournament  caster;  in  this 
the  advantage  is  with  the  latter.  Admitting  that 
in  the  two  sports  an  equal  judgment  of  distance, 
windage  and  kindred  matters  is  required,  it  is 
obvious  that  the  direction  of  a  charge  of  shot 
propelled  by  an  artificial  and  uniform  force  is 
simpler  than  casting  a  weight  at  a  given  target 
by  muscular  effort  hampered  by  a  dragging  line, 
the  necessity  of  thumbing  the  reel  and  similar 
conditions.  In  proof  of  this  one  need  but  con¬ 
sider  the  ease  with  which  an  average  trap  shot 
will  break  his  twenty-five  straight  and  the  hun¬ 
dred  or  more  men  who  each  season  score  high 
runs  of  one  hundred  or  over  without  a  miss — 
and  then  by  a  study  of  the  tournament  records 
discover  how  many  men  have  displayed  the 
ability  to  place  three  succcessive  casts  in  the 
thirty-inch  circle  even  at  but  sixty  feet.  This, 
of  course,  has  to  do  with  accuracy  casting  only; 
distance  work  requires,  perhaps,  less  skill — al¬ 
though  even  such  casting  is  on  a  par  with  the 
semi-mechanical  efforts  of  the  trapshooter,  since 
to  project  a  half-ounce  weight  for  a  distance  in 
excess  of  two  hundred  feet,  and  keep  it  within 
the  designated  bounds,  implies  well-trained 
muscles  thoroughly  under  control. 

Leaving  the  matter  of  relative  skill  to  be 
settled  by  the  exponents  of  the  two  pastimes,  we 
may  take  up  another  point,  involving  the  axiom 
that  the  popularity  and  usefulness  of  a  sport  de¬ 
pend  in  large  measure  upon  the  ease  with  which 
it  may  be  followed,  and  upon  the  different  classes 
of  men  who  may  indulge  therein.  From  this 
standpoint  the  advantage  is  all  in  favor  of  bait¬ 
casting.  Trapshooting  requires  somewhat  exten¬ 
sive  grounds,  properly  equipped  and  at  a  safe 
distance  from  the  nearest  habitation;  city  ordin¬ 
ances  usually  prohibit  the  discharge  of  fire¬ 
arms  within  corporate  limits,  and  prudence  re¬ 
quires  that  the  sport  be  indulged  in  where  there 
is  no  danger  of  accident  or  of  interruption,  while 
scorers  and  trap  boys  are  more  or  less  necessary 
appurtenances.  Accuracy  bait-casting,  however, 
knows  no  limits  of  time  or  place — any  field,  large 
lawn  or  bit  of  water  will  serve;  while  for  either 
distance  or  accuracy  work  any  of  these  locations, 
if  of  sufficient  size,  as  well  as  hall  or  armory,  is 
suitable.  Thus  the  adaptability  of  the  sport 
places  its  indulgence  within  reach  of  the  city 
man  equally  with  his  angling  brother  of  the  com¬ 
paratively  unbroken  wilds;  and,  for  the  reason 
that  its  pursuit  does  not  entail  a  time-taking 
journey  outside  of  city  limits,  its  appeal  to  the 
busy  man  is  obvious.  Incidentally,  this  factor  of 
convenience  leads  to  more  frequent  competitions, 
with  a  corresponding  gain  in  skill  and  in  healthful 
exercise.  As  a  proof  of  the  accuracy  of  these 
statements,  one  need  but  to  consider  the  popular¬ 
ity  of  the  casting  pools  in  Central  Park  and  in 
similar  locations;  the  tournaments  in  Madison 
Square  Garden,  and  the  hundreds  of  local  con¬ 
tests  held  by  every  town  boasting  an  angling 
club. 

Then,  too,  the  comparatively  low  cost  of  the 
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equipment  necessary  for  the  tournament  bait- 
caster  places  that  sport  within  the  reach  of  many 
to  whom  other  sports  of  similar  value  might 
be  unavailable.  A  complete  outfit  of  the  very 
highest  grade  is  obtainable  for  seventy-five  dol¬ 
lars,  made  up  as  follows — rod,  twenty-five  dol¬ 
lars;  reel,  fifty  dollars.  Remember,  however, 
that  this  represents  the  maximum  of  specializa¬ 
tion.  For  practice  work  and  for  the  smaller  tour¬ 
naments  where  competition  is  not  so  keen, the  out¬ 
fit  may  cost  but  one-fifth  of  that  sum.  In  fact, 
more  than  one  tournament  has  been  won  with  a 
three  dollar  rod  and  a  six  dollar  reel.  But  com¬ 
pare  even  the  higher  priced  outfit  with  that  neces¬ 
sary  for  the  trap-shooter;  the  latter’s  gun  alone 
will  represent  an  expenditure  far  greater  than 
that  for  the  complete  outfit  of  the  caster.  And 
in  addition,  he  has  the  continued  expense  of  club 
membership,  shells,  clay  pigeons,  trapping  charges 
and  other-  incidentals  which  are  bound  to  swell 
the  expense  account. 

Tournament  casting,  too,  if  conducted  under 
the  rules  of  the  National  Association  of  Scien¬ 
tific  Angling  Clubs,  is  one  of  -the  cleanest  of 
sports.  The  rules  against  professionals  are  very 
strict  and  competition  for  money  prizes  or  for 
those  consisting  of  tackle  or  any  goods  what¬ 
ever,  is  absolutely  forbidden.  Compare  with 
this  the  common  practice  of  trap-shooting,  where 
amateurs  and  professionals  compete  together, 
with  restrictions,  for  money  prizes,  and  where 
practically  every  gun  maker  and  powder  manu¬ 
facturer  has  his  paid  professional  on  the  field 
to  “boost”  his  goods  by  the  high  scores  made. 

Because,  then,  tournament  bait-casting  requires 
great  skill ;  because  it  is  available  to  the 
greatest  number  and  is  almost  unrestricted  either 
by  season  or  by  location ;  because  it  is  a  clean 
and  inexpensive  sport,  and  because  it  indirectly 
tends  to  the  preservation  of  our  game  fishes,  it 
should  by  all  means  be  encouraged.  To  this  end 
a  brief  summary  of  the  equipment  necessary  and 
of  the  methods  commonly  followed  may  not  be 
out  of  place. 

The  latitude  in  equipment  is  great;  as  has  been 
said,  the  rod  and  reel  used  in  ordinary  casting 
may  be  employed — the  experienced  caster,  how¬ 
ever,  recognizes  the  advantage  given  by  special 
tournament  tackle,  and  governs  himself  accord¬ 
ingly.  The  rod,  by  general  concensus  should  be 
a  single-piece  one  of  split  bamboo,  in  length  be¬ 
tween  5  feet  and  5  feet  and  6  ins.,  mounted  with 
agate  guides  and  top,  and  in  weight  not  over  five 
ounces.  The  reel  should,  by  preference,  be  one 
of  the  special  tournament  type  with  large  bar¬ 
rel  and  jewelled  bearings.  Failing  this,  a  stan¬ 
dard  reel  may  be  used,  the  barrel  being  either 
fitted  with  an  arbor  of  cork  or  wood,  or  else 
wound  closely  with  a  number  of  coils  of  heavy 
line.  The  advantages  of  this  are  that  by  the  in¬ 
creased  diameter  the  outgoing  line  is  given  a 
greater  leverage  to  turn  the  spool,  more  line  may 
be  cast  with  fewer  revolutions  of  the  spool,  and 
the  comparatively  slow  change  in  line  level 
makes  spooling  easy.  The  line  is  a  special  one 
made  only  for  tournament  use.  It  is  very  light, 
soft  and  smooth,  and  to  prevent  the  breaking  of 
this  thin  line  under  the  thrash  of  the  rod  when 
starting  a  cast,  ten  or  twelve  feet  of  heavier 
line  is  usually  spliced  to  it  to  take  up  this  strain. 
Under  the  prevalent  tournament  rules,  no  limit 
is  placed  either  upon  rod  or  line,  the  reel,  how¬ 
ever,  must  have  no  device  whatever  either  to  re¬ 


tard  the  spool  nor  to  aid  in  spooling  the  line. 
This,  of  course,  rules  out  all  the  “anti-backlash” 
reels,  as  well  as  the  self-spoolers. 

Four  tournament  events  are  recognized  in  bait¬ 
easting  by  the  N.A.S.C. :  distance,  one-half  ounce 
and  one-quarter  ounce;  accuracy,  one-half  ounce 
and  one-quarter  ounce.  The  distance  events  are 
to  be  cast  on  a  lawn  or  over  water,  the  “court” 
being  defined  by  two  lines  drawn  from  the  start¬ 
ing  point  at  such  an  angle  with  each  other  that 
at  a  distance  of  one  hundred  feet  from  the  cast¬ 
ing  point  they  shall  be  thirty  feet  apart.  Five 
casts  are  allowed  to  each  contestant,  the  aver¬ 
age  length  of  the  five  constituting  his  score.  Casts 
passing  outside  of  the  bounding  lines  to  be 
scored  zero.  In  accuracy  casting,  the  target  con¬ 
sists  of  six  concentric  rings  placed  twelve  inches 
apart,  the  inner  ring  being  thirty  inches  in  dia¬ 
meter.  In  one-half  ounce  events  three  casts  are 
made  at  this  target  at  each  of  the  distances  60 
feet,  70,  80,  90  and  100.  In  one-quarter  ounce 
accuracy  contests,  the  target  is  the  same  but  the 
distances  are  respectively  60,  65,  70,  75  and  80 
feet.  Casts  within  the  center  ring  are  scored  per¬ 
fect;  for  each  foot  or  fraction  of  a  foot  away 
from  this  ring,  a  demerit  of  one  shall  be  made. 
The  total  demerits  divided  by  the  number  of 
casts  is  the  demerit  per  cent.,  and  100  less  the  de¬ 
merit  per  cent,  constitutes  the  casting  percentage. 
These  rules  are  taken  from  the  hand-book  of  the 
N.A.S.C.,  which  also  notes  other  penalties  and 
modifications. 

Two  methods  of  casting  are  generally  employ¬ 
ed  in  tournament  work.  The  first,  known  as  the 
wrist  cast,  is  the  common  overhead  cast  of  the 
fisherman.  In  this  the  rod  is  drawn  back  straight 
over  the  shoulder  until  it  is  a  little  more  than 
parallel  with  the  ground ;  it  is  brought  sharply 
forward  by  a  movement  of  the  forearm;  the  cast 
being  finished  by  a  quick  snap  of  the  wrist  which 
leaves  the  rod  pointing  almost  at  the  target — this 
method  is  used  almost  exclusively  in  accuracy 
casting.  In  distance  work  the  so-called  body- 
cast  is  favored;  in  this  the  weight  is  balanced 
on  the  right  foot,  often  with  the  left  foot  in  the 
air — the  rod  is  dropped  over  the  shoulder 
until  its  tip  almost  touches  the  ground  and  is 
brought  forward  with  a  full  sweep  of  the  arm, 
the  weight  of  the  body  being  shifted  to  the  left 
foot  at  the  same  time.  With  this  cast  dis¬ 
tances  up  to  two  hundred  and  forty-five  feet  have 
been  made  with  the  one-half  ounce  weight ! 

While  it  is  impossible,  within  the  space  of  a 
short  article,  either  to  adequately  present  a  plea 
for  tournament  casting  as  a  sport  or  to  more  than 
touch  upon  the  methods  and  equipment  used, 
actual  experience  in  the  game  will  soon  supply 
any  deficiencies  in  the  present  argument,  while 
the  many  articles  that  have  been  printed  on  the 
subject  will  serve  to  supply  any  needed  data  on 
outfit  or  method.  Certainly  tournament  casting 
is  a  sport  fully  equal  to  trap-shooting,  even  if 
simply  taken  as  a  test  of  skill,  while  with  equal 
certainty  it  gives  to  the  angler  a  pastime  fully 
the  equivalent  of  trap-shooting  in  all  points,  and 
more  adapted  to  his  own  peculiar  needs  and  de¬ 
sires.  On  this  score  alone  it  is  well  worth  tak¬ 
ing  up. 


FINE  STRING  OF  BLACK  BASS. 

Relative  to  the  enforcement  of  the  fishing  laws 
in  Virginia,  please  note  the  following  clipping 
from  Times-Dispatch,  Richmond,  Va. 

[Special  to  The  Times-Dispatch.] 

Lynchburg,  Va. — H.  J.  Staples,  a  resident 
of  Daniels’  Hill,  this  morning  caught  the 
prettiest  string  of  black  bass  known  to  have  been 
taken  from  the  James  River  this  season.  In  the 
bunch  were  ten  fine  specimens,  the  aggregate 
weight  of  which  was  n/z  pounds.  Staples  used 
minnows  for  bait,  and  during  the  two  and  half 
hours  he  was  fishing  he  had  twenty-two  bites, 
securing  ten  fish  and  missing  four  which  he 
started. 

We  respectfully  call  all  Virginia  sportsmen’s 
attention  to  Code  of  Virginia  Section  2108 — sub¬ 
section  2,  which  provides  for  a  close  season  on 
all  bass  from  March  15th  to  June  15th.  We 
earnestly  trust  that  this  violation  of  law  was  due 
to  ignorance  on  the  part  of  the  angler.  We  earn¬ 
estly  call  for  help  and  co-operation  from  every 
sportsman  in  Virginia  and  ask  them  to  set  an  ex¬ 
ample  by  strictly  observing  the  fish  and  game 
laws — stop  and  think!  Every  bass  caught  now 
means  the  destruction  of  10,000  eggs.  Does  this 
not  appeal  to  you. 

W.  P.  PATTERSON,  Prest, 
Virginia  Game  and  Game  Fish  Protective  Ass'n. 


NEW  FIELD  FOR  SPORTSMEN. 

The  completion  this  year  of  the  new  Trans¬ 
continental  Railway  throws  open  to  sportsmen  an 
entirely  new  field,  including  many  virgin  waters. 
East  of  Quebec  some  of  these  lie  between  the 
St.  Lawrence  and  the  international  boundary, 
many  of  them  in  the  forest  belt  adjacent  to  the 
northern  border  of  Maine.  West  of  Quebec,  near 
which  city  the  road  is  to  cross  the  St.  Lawrence 
on  the  bridge  now  in  course  of  construction,  the 
railway  takes  a  general  northwesterly  course 
through  a  more  northerly  country  than  that  tra¬ 
versed  by  any  other  railway  in  this  province,  and 
crosses  its  western  limit  into  the  neighboring- 
province  of  Ontario,  near  Lake  Abi'tibi.  For  a 
considerable  distance  the  line  traverses  the  head¬ 
waters  of  the  many  tributaries  of  the  St.  Maurice 
and  of  their  lesser  feeders, — all  of  them  well- 
stocked  trout  waters.  Farther  west  i!t  strikes  the 
streams  flowing  northward  into  James’  Bay  and 
runs  close  to  many  of  the  lakes  which  feed  them. 
These  waters  contain  less  brook  trout  than  those 
of  the  S't.  Maurice  system,  but  are  exceedingly 
well  stocked  with  pike-perch  or  pickerel,  white- 
fish  and  lake  trout. 

It  is  probable  that  some  of  the  new  northern 
fishing  waters  may  be  leased  to  non-resident  an¬ 
glers,  but  it  is  understood  to  be  the  policy  of  the 
Government  to  leave  the  majority  of  them  open 
to  local  sportsmen,  and  to  all  visiting  anglers  fur¬ 
nished  with  the  non-resident  fishing  license. 


RESULTS  FROM  MIGRATORY  BIRD  LAW. 

Col.  M.  R.  Nyman  told  the  Minnesota  Game 
and  Fish  Protective  league  at  its  dinner  recenilv 
that  he  had  observed  large  flocks  of  wild  ducks 
on  dozens  of  Superior  region  lakes  a  few  days 
before  while  at  the  same  time  last  year  he  saw 
not  a  duck  on  the  same  lakes.  The  league  au¬ 
thorized  him  to  convey  the  good  news  to  the 
department  of  agriculture. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Live  Notes  From  The  Field 

Being  Weekly  Reports  From  Our  Local  Correspondents 


FOREST  NOTES. 

In  preparation  for  the  coming  fire  season  in 
California,  no  miles  of  fire  lines  have  been  built 
on  the  Sierra  national  forest. 

The  imports  of  matches  into  China  greatly  ex¬ 
ceed  in  value  any  other  wood  product.  Most  of 
the  matches  come  in  from  Japan. 

Hyndman  Park,  Idaho,  the  highest  named  peak 
in  the  state,  is  more  than  12,000  feet  high. 
Several  unnamed  peaks  near  it  are  of  about  the 
same  elevation.  All  are  on  the  divide  between  the 
Sawtooth  and  the  Lemhi  national  forests. 


MIGRATORY  BIRD  LAW  CALLED  INVALID. 

The  federal  migratory  bird  law  was  denounced 
as  unconstitutional  in  the  Senate  recently  by 
Senator  Reed  of  Missouri,  who  is  seeking  to 
have  the  law  tested  in  the. courts. 

“I  don’t  believe  there  is  a  reputable  lawyer  in 
the.  Linked  States  who  believes  the  law  constitu¬ 
tional,”  said  Senator  Reed,  “and  I  don’t  believe 
the  Attorney  General  and  the  Secretary  of  Agri¬ 
culture  believe  the  law  is  valid.  Otherwise,  I 
don’t  see  why  they  refuse  to  let  it  be  tested.” 


TO  LECTURE  ON  BIRD  HOUSES. 

The  National  Association  of  Audubon  Societies 
has  a  new  plan  on  foot.  Under  the  direction  of 
Secretary  T.  Gilbert  Pearson,  aided  by  contribu¬ 
tions  from  wealthy  bird-lovers,  a  competent  orni¬ 
thologist  will  travel  about  the  country  showing 
people  just  how  best  to  attract  the  wild  birds  to 
their  grounds  and  keep  them  there.  The  scheme 
is  to  teach  people  how  best  to  feed  birds  in  win¬ 
ter,  to  provide  water  in  which  they  may  bathe 
and  drink  in  summer,  and  especially  what  houses 
to  provide  and  where  to  put  them  so  that  the 
hole-nesting  birds  may  find  homes  near  our  or¬ 
chards,  gardens  and  lawns. 


NEW  CLUB  FORMED. 

A  new  fishing  association  under  the  title  of  the 
Kinnikinnic  Fishermen’s  Protective  association 
has  been  formed  at  Minneapolis. 


BUSY  SAVING  FISH. 

Heavy  wind  for  several  days  in  northern  Iowa 
drove  the  fish  spawn  up  on  the  sand  banks  near 
the  fish  hatchery  on  Spirit  Lake,  and  Commission¬ 
er  Hinshaw  found  there  were  upward  of  two 
million  spawn  of  pike  in  danger  of  destruction. 
By  hard  work  Hinshaw  and  his  assistants  trans¬ 
ferred  the  entire  amount  to  the  hatching  ponds 
in  safety  and  they  will  be  saved  for  the  lakes. 


TROUT  FISHING  MAY  BE  BAD. 

The  consignment  of  1,500  rainbow  trout  which 
were  liberated  in  Lake  Lenape,  N.  J.,  recently, 
are  fast  dying  in  the  lake.  Boating  parties  on 
the  lake  have  found  many  of  the  fish  floating  in 
the  water  and  lying  along  the  shores.  A  number 
have  been  found  dead  in  the  Great  Egg  Harbor 
river,  where  they  have  washed  over  the  falls  at 
the  race.  At  the  Messrs.  Woods’  cotton  mill 
many  were  sucked  in  by  the  large  turbine  wheel 


and  killed.  Fishermen  claim  that  the  trout  will 
not  live  in  the  cedar  savored  water,  and  their 
hopes  of  good  trout  fishing  along  ,  with  the  pick¬ 
erel  fishing  has  been  blasted. 


Elk  may  be  turned  loose  in  the  Missouri  river 
bottoms,  according  to  Game  Warden  Reko,  who 
is  in  communication  with  the  department  of  agri¬ 
culture. 


HOUNDS  BRING  HIGH  PRICES. 

High  prices,  which  recalled  the  dispersal  sale 
of  the  South  Cheshire  hounds  some  half  dozen 
years  ago  when  Lord  Lonsdale  established  a 
record  price  for  hounds  in  buying  a  single  bitch 
for  300  guineas  (about  $1,500)  and  another 
couple  for  the  same  price,  were  brought  by 
hounds  at  the  recent  Rugby  sale  when  Mr.  Ful¬ 
lerton’s  pack,  which  have  hunted  the  Avon  Vale 
country  (England)  for  the  last  three  seasons, 
formed  one  of  the  most  important  sales  of  the 
year.  Mr.  Fullerton  is  giving  up  the  mastership 
there.  They  were  brought  out  in  wonderfully 
fine  condition  and  forty-nine  and  one-half  couples 
brought  $19,039.  This  was  an  average  of  about 
$192. 

Of  this  lot  the  working  pack  of  twenty-four 
couples  realized  a  total  of  $13,561,  an  average  of 
about  $282.  Half  a  dozen  brood  bitches  brought 
$352,  or  an  average  of  a  shade  better  than  $58. 
Nineteen  and  one-half  couples  of  unentered 
hounds  were  sold  for  $5,125,  their  average  being 
$131.  The  highest  single  lot  was  $1,584,  which 
Lord  Furness  gave  for  the  sisters  Sanguine  and 
Shameless,  by  Milton  Rector,  out  of  South 
Shropshire,  Sylvia. 


Three-fourths  of  all  the  furs  trapped  on  the 
North  American  continent  are  shipped  to  St. 

Louis  houses  to  be  sold. 


TO  ENFORCE  MIGRATORY  BIRD  LAW. 

The  Senate  is  to  be  congratulated  on  having 
restored  the  House’s  appropriation  of  $50,000  for 
enforcement  of  the  migratory  bird  law  to  the 
appropriation  bill,  said  the  New  York  Tribune 
recently.  To  reduce  the  appropriation  for  this 
purpose  to  $10,000  or  $20,000,  as  the  Committee 
on  Agriculture  sought  to  do,  would  be  to  spread 
the  money  out  so  thin  as  to  render  it  useless. 
No  adequate  enforcement  of  the  law  possibly 
could  result. 

This  lawT  is  worth  enforcing,  not  only  from  an 
aesthetic  but  an  economic  view.  It  should  pro¬ 
tect  from  wasting  slaughter  not  only  game  birds, 
but  songbirds  and  insect  eaters.  The  country 
will  be  richer  for  such  protection  in  beauty  and 
in  solid,  countable  dollars.  For  Congress  to  have 
nullified  this  law,  in  effect,  as  withholding  of 
an  adequate  appropriation  would  have  done, 
would  have  been  notice  to  the  Canadian  authori¬ 
ties  that  the  treaty  now  being  worked  out  for 
bird  protection  by  the  two  countries  was  consid¬ 
ered  of  no  moment  here.  The  appropriation 
should  be  adopted  and  spent  in  careful  carrying 
out  of  the  law’s  purposes. 


FISH  AND  GAME  CLUBS. 

The  territory  already  leased  to  private  indi¬ 
viduals  and  to  fish  and  game  clubs  in  the  pro¬ 
vince  of  Quebec  is  very  large,  'the  number  of  in¬ 
corporated  clubs  alone  in  possession  of  such 
leases  running  up  in  number  into  the  hundreds. 
The  fish  and  game  department  of  the  province 
has  recently  issued  an  illustrated  booklet  descrip¬ 
tive  of  some  of  the  clubs,  and  containing  well 
executed  views  of  a  number  of  club  houses  and 
camps  in  the  northern  wilds.  Some  of  these  are 
log  buildings  of  the  most  primitive  description, 
while  others  are  provided  with  many  of  the  con¬ 
veniences  of  luxurious  city  homes. 


EPIDEMIC  KILLS  SPARROWS. 

The  loss  of  thousands  or  maybe  the  extinction 
of  English  sparrows  is  threatened  by  an  epidemic, 
according  to  Pittsburgh  ornithologists  whose  at¬ 
tention  has  been  called  to  the  number  of  dead 
birds  found  around  the  city. 

Dr.  T.  L.  Hazzard,  senior  surgeon  of  the 
staff  of  the  Allegheny  General  Hospital,  and 
an  authority  upon  the  bird  life  of  western  Penn¬ 
sylvania,  examined  several  dead  birds  in  the 
laboratory  of  the  hospital. 

“I  found  that  they  had  suffered  from  an  in¬ 
testinal  disorder,  probably  accompanied  by  fever, 
which  caused  them  to  stay  near  pools  of  water,” 
he  said. 


CONDITIONS  POOR  AT  RENO. 

Reno,  Nev.,  May  29. — Cooler  weather  has 
caused  the  Truckee  River  to  clear  and  to  fall 
considerably  and  bait  fishermen  are  again  out 
in  numbers  after  rainbow  trout.  Fly-casting 
will  not  be  in  order  for  two  or  three  weeks. 

Fishing  in  the  small  mountain  streams  within 
easy  reach  has  also  been  poor  for  the  last  few 
weeks,  due  to  high  and  muddy  water.  Several 
parties  of  sportsmen  have  enjoyed  good  sport  at 
Pyramid  Lake,  rowing  out  near  the  island  far 
from  the  mouth  of  the  river,  where  the  water 
is  too  muddy  for  good  fishing. 

Some  of  the  members  of  the  Nevada  Bank¬ 
ers’  Association,  which  closed  a  recent  conven¬ 
tion  with  a  day  at  Lake  Tahoe,  tried  fishing,  but 
with  indifferent  success.  L.  E.  Gary,  of  Chicago, 
and  A.  P.  Ensign,  of  San  Francisco,  secured  a 
single  fish,  but  M.  D.  Fairchild,  of  Reno,  and 
George  P.  Edwards,  editor  of  the  Coast  Banker, 
of  San  Francisco,  secured  a  number  of  trout. 
They  were  accused  of  using  silver  bait. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Percy  Gardner,  of  Reno,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  O.  Woodbury,  of  Carson  City,  and 
Julius  Parry,  of  Reno,  spent  a  day  at  Lake  Ta¬ 
hoe  recently,  making  the  trip  up  King’s  Can¬ 
yon  by  automobile  to  Glenbrook.  Although  the 
lake  was  rough  and  the  weather  threatening,  they 
secured  ten  lake  trout.  Market  fishermen  would 
not  venture  out  owing  to  the  bad  weather. 

N.  L.  CHAPIN. 
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MANY  FISH  KILLED  DURING  WINTER. 

Reports  from  Deadwood,  S.  D.,  seem  to  indi¬ 
cate  that  many  of  the  smaller  streams  within 
the  Hills  will  not  be  attractive  to  the  fishermen 
during  the  coming  season.  Owing  to  the  low 
stage  of  the  water  in  many  of  the  smaller 
streams,  ice  was  formed  during  the  winter  which 
went  to  the  very  creek  bottom.  As  a  result 
practically  all  the  fish  were  killed. 

The  streams  within  the  Black  Hills  have  been 
well  stocked  each  year  with  fish  supplied  by  the 
Federal  fish  hatchery  at  Spearfish,  and  efforts 
will  be  made  to  obtain  fish  for  restocking  the 
small  streams  as  soon  as  any  are  available. 


TEXAS  FISH  STATION  BILL  FAVORED. 

Senator  Sheppard’s  bill  appropriating  $50,000 
for  an  additional  Texas  fish  cultural  station  was 
favorably  reported  by  the  Senate  Committee  on 
Fisheries.  “While  there  is  already  one  fish  cul¬ 
tural  station  at  San  Marcos,”  said  the  report, 
“another  station  in  Northern  or  Western  Texas 
is  needed  and  the  appropriation  is  recommended.” 
The  report  of  the  committee  gives  the  bill  a  good 
chance  of  passage  at  this  session. 


MAINE  LAKES  FREE  FROM  ICE. 

Portland,  Maine,  May  13. — Maine  lakes  are 
clearing  of  ice  now,  but  the  weather  for  fishing  is 
not  as  good  as  it  was  expected  'to  be  at  this  time 
of  the  year.  Some  good  fishing  is  being  enjoy¬ 
ed,  however,  by  the  sportsmen  who  are  assembled 
at  the  various  lakes.  The  ice  left  Grand  Lake 
stream  May  8  but  the  sportsmen  there  could 
not  fish  in  the  stream  until  'the  eleventh  when 
the  ice  left  the  lake.  This  is  a  restriction  that 
sportsmen  rave  against,  for  some  of  the  finest 
trout  and  salmon  in  Maine  are  to  be  found  in 
Grand  Lake  stream.  Not  in  twenty-four  years 
has  the  ice  in  the  lake  been  so  late  in  going  out. 

In  advices  received  from  the  Mount  Kineo 
House,  Moosehead  Lake,  the  report  is  encour¬ 
aging,  for  the  snow  is  disappearing  rapidly  and 
the  ice  is  partly  out,  so  that  it  is  expected  that 
steamers  will  be  able  to  cross  the  lake  by  Satur¬ 
day  the  sixteenth. 

Some  very  good  fishing  is  to  be  had  at  Sebago 
Lake  now,  and  nearly  all  of  the  anglers  who 
go  out  on  the  lake  bring  home  a  good  catch  of 
salmon  or  trout.  Some  of  the  largest  salmon  of 
the  land-locked  variety  in  Maine  lakes  are  taken 
from  Sebago  every  year.  On  Sunday  May  10, 
William  Wyman,  of  Woodfords,  landed  a  hand¬ 
some  sixteen  pound  salmon  after  a  terrible 
struggle.  Mr.  Wyman  earlier  in  the  day  had 
taken  a  three  and  a  five  pound  salmon. 

The  smelts  are  returning  from  their  spawning 
beds  in  the  brooks  and  rivers,  and  fishing  is  ex¬ 
pected  to  be  unusually  good  in  a  very  few  days. 
Charles  Sanborn,  a  guide  in  the  employ  of 
Charles  K.  Bispham  of  Philadelphia  landed  a 
handsome  ten-pound  salmon  yesterday  forenoon. 

The  following  are  a  few  of  the  catches  at 
Sebago  Lake  during  the  past  few  days:  Miss 
Louise  Thompson,  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  two  salmon. 
4  pounds  each;  C.  L.  Marren,  Lowell,  Mass., 
five  salmon,  the  largest  5  pounds;  W.  C.  Hamil¬ 
ton,  Fitchburg,  Mass.,  one  6  and  one  4  pounds; 
Dr.  W.  L.  Shipman,  Worcester,  Mass.,  one  4V2; 
C.  M.  Cowdrey,  Fitchburg,  Mass.,  one  7  pounds ; 
E.  A.  Vincellette,  Leominister,  Mass.,  took  five, 
the  largest  being  7%  pounds;  Mr.  Hardy  of 
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Fitchburg,  Mass.,  one  5  and  one  3V2  pounds;  E. 
A.  Guinsburg,  New  York  City,  three  3V2  pounds 
each;  Miss  Helena  Sanborn,  of  East  Baldwin, 
one,  3  pounds ;  A1  Martin,  East  Sebago,  one 
four-pounder;  J.  W.  Farrell  and  F.  W.  Pierce 
of  Haverhill  took  fifteen  salmon,  total  weight 
being  50  pounds;  Dr.  Griffin,  Malden,  Mass., 
one  4  and  one  5  pounds;  Mr.  Mullett,  Malden, 
Mass.,  a  4  and  5  -pounder;  Mrs.  L.  C.  Spaulding, 
Rochester,  N.  Y.,  one  4  and  one  5  pounds ;  H. 
C.  Robinson,  a  two  and  four-pounder;  H.  C. 
Hill,  Boston,  Mass.,  one  6V2  pounds;  Mrs.  H.  C. 
Hill,  Boston,  one  4  pound  salmon;  Frank  Ver- 
rill,  Portland,  one  4  pounds ;  F.  Mount,  Portland, 
one  five-pounder;  L.  Dole,  Sebago  Lake, 
one  6  pounds;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  C.  Ham¬ 
lin,  one  5  and  one  4  pounds ;  R.  Cobb,  Se¬ 
bago  Lake,  six  salmon  weighing  from  2  to  4 
pounds;  Byron  Haskell,  Westbrook,  Me.,  one  sal¬ 
mon,  4  pounds;  Mrs.  Haskell,  one  five-pounder. 

The  fishing  in  Belgrade  lakes  is  reported  bet¬ 
ter  than  it  has  been  for  a  number  of  years  past 
and  some  of  the  returning  fishermen  state  that 
it  is  better  than  ever  before.  The  following  are 
a  few  of  the  fish  that  have  been  taken  from 
there  the  past  week:  Irving  E.  Kelley,  Bel¬ 
grade,  two  trout,  3%  and  5%  pounds  weight; 
Lester  Perkins,  Belgrade,  three  trout,  3%,  2% 
and  4V2  pounds;  Mr.  Morrill,  Belgrade,  one 
seven-pound  salmon;  Tom  Leavitt,  Belgrade,  one 
7%  pound  trout;  William  Collins,  three  trout, 
weight  1%,  3V2  and  5%  pounds;  Alger  P.  Farn- 
ham,  Belgrade,  one  five-pound  trout;  Vernon 
Kelley,  one  8%  pounds. 

In  Messalonskee  Lake  the  following  salmon 
have  been  taken:  G.  E.  Rogers,  Belgrade,  one 
7%  and  one  10  pounds;  E.  H.  Mosher,  Belgrade, 
one  5%  pounds;  John  Taylor,  Oakland,  one  13 
pounds;  Fred  Blake,  Sidney,  one  4  and  one  6V2 
pounds. 

At  Lake  Auburn  the  fishing  is  improving  daily, 
and  the  accompanying  catches  were  made  this 
week:  Elmer  Gerrish,  Auburn,  one  9%  pound 
salmon;  Dr.  White,  New  York  City,  two  3  pound 
trout.  The  following  parties  from  Lewiston 
and  Auburn  took  salmon  from  the  lake:  George 
Ridley,  one  4V2  pounds;  Charles  Moore,  one  2V2 
pounds;  James  Tracey,  one  three-pounder;  John 
Moore,  two  2V2  and  one  3  pounds;  Mr.  Hutchins, 
two  2  and  two  2V2  pounds;  George  Drew,  one 
three-pound  salmon;  Walter  Hayford,  one  three- 
pounder;  S.  Nichols,  one  2  pounds;  John  Briggs, 
two  3  and  one  3%  pounds;  Mr.  Burroughs,  one 
two-pounder. 

At  Green  Lake  near  Bangor,  Me.,  the  catches 
were:  E.  Frazer,  one  six-pound  salmon;  F.  E. 
Grace,  one  7  pounds;  D.  Webster,  two  8  pounds; 
C.  Murphy,  one  4V2  pounds;  B.  Higgins,  3 
pound  trout;  Mrs.  Hawlor,  one  2V2  pound  trout. 
The  above  fishermen  were  all  from  Green  Lake. 
William  Wilson  of  Rumford  Falls,  two  4  pound 
salmon. 

Frank  Sawyer,  a  prominent  guide  of  East  Se¬ 
bago,  while  fishing  in  Peabody  Pond,  took  five 
redspot  trout  each  weighing  three  pounds. 


DELAWARE  NOTES. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  June  10. — On  May 
20  and  21,  the  annual  planked  shad  dinner, 
shoot,  trip  to  fishing  grounds  and  shoot, 
was  held  by  the  Salem  Rod,  Gun  and  Yacht 


Club.  Visitors  from  miles  around  accepted  invi¬ 
tations  and  the  affair  was  the  largest  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  the  organization. 

The  visitors  were  conveyed  on  a  trip  to  the 
club’s  fishing  grounds  on  May  20  and  in  the 
evening  a  dance  was  held.  On  Thursday,  May 
21,  ten  special  events  were  shot,  the  prize  money 
being  divided  according  to  the  Rose  system. 

The  officers  of  the  club  are:  H.  G.  Hart,  presi¬ 
dent;  H.  W.  Bossier,  recording  secretary;  Paul 
Erhardt,  treasurer;  William  H.  Harris,  vice- 
president;  L.  D.  Compton,  financial  secretary; 
Ernest  Schubert,  field  captain. 

Twelve  hundred  Delaware  sportsmen  are  elated 
over  the  announcement  that  the  restriction 
against  reed  bird  shooting  in  the  state  of 
peaches,  as  set  forth  in  the  Weeks-McLean  bill 
in  Congress,  has  been  lifted.  The  Delawarians 
protested  in  a  monster  petition  to  the  Delaware 
representatives  in  both  houses  against  the  prohi¬ 
bitory  measure  anent  reed  bird  shooting. 

At  a  great  mass  meeting  the  opposition  against 
the  provisions  of  the  bill  were  declared.  At  this 
meeting  agents  from  the  Department  of  Agricul¬ 
ture  were  present.  It  was  declared  by  the  Dela¬ 
warians  that  the  states  south  of  Delaware  as  far 
as  Florida  were  not  restricted.  It  was  averred 
that  reed  bird  shooting  was  practically  the  only 
hunting  sport  in  Delaware;  that  the  hunting  of 
rabbits,  squirrels  and  birds  was  not  prolific. 

Under  the  provision  of  the  bill  as  first  framed 
ther  was  no  open  season  for  reed  bird  shooting 
in  Delaware.  The  petition  was  circulated  for 
about  two  weeks  before  it  was  sent  to  Washing¬ 
ton.  At  Washington,  it  was  brought  to  the  at¬ 
tention  of  Senators  Willard  Saulsbury  and 
Henry  A.  du  Pont  and  Congressman  J.  Franklin 
Brockson. 


PENNSYLVANIA  NOTES. 

Greenville,  Pa.,  June  10. — That  the  fishing  sea¬ 
son  in  this  section  of  the  state  will  be  the  best 
for  the  past  two  or  three  seasons  was  made  a 
fact  several  days  ago  when  men  were  seen  all 
along  the  banks  of  the  Shenango  river  dipping 
for  members  of  the  “finny”  tribe. 

Since  the  spring  freshet  here  over  1,000  pounds 
of  fish  have  been  dipped  from  the  river  and  it 
is  said  that  fish  have  never  been  as  plentiful  in 
the  Shenango  as  they  are  this  season  and  many 
citizens  in  the  city  have  been  putting  in  their 
time  along  the  banks  of  the  river  ever  since 
the  news  leaked  out. 

After  the  first  of  July  it  will  be  unlawful  to 
sell  or  to  wear  or  to  have  in  possession  aigrettes 
or  the  plumage  of  other  wild  birds  that  are  na¬ 
tives  of  Pennsylvania.  The  state  game  commis¬ 
sion  recently  gave  notice  that  the  new  aigrette 
law  will  be  enforced  from  the  above  mentioned 
date.  The  act  was  passed  by  the  legislature  in 
1913  and  ample  time  has  been  given  for  all  con¬ 
cerned  to  comply  with  the  terms.  Outlawed 
plumage  will  be  subject  to  confiscation  and  the 
offending  persons  to  prosecution. 

H.  B.  Garrison,  game  and  fish  warden,  has 
secured  the  promise  of  a  large  quantity  of  fish  to 
be  shipped  within  a  short  time  from  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  hatchery  to  be  placed  in  the  Shenango 
river.  Some  of  these  will  be  shipped  as  tiny  min¬ 
nows  and  others  will  be  large  enough  to  fry. 


FROM  ILLINOIS. 

Centralia,  III.,  June  io. — The  march  of  pro¬ 
gress  in  the  protection  of  fish  and  game  has  ex¬ 
tended  even  to  the  protection  of  bullfrogs,  and 
under  the  laws  of  Illinois  they  may  not  be  killed 
in  May  and  June.  This  is  the  first  close  sea¬ 
son  in  Illinois  for  bullfrogs,  and  it  is  probable 
many  infractions  of  the  law  will  occur,  because 
the  sport  loving  public,  not  identified  with 
sport  associations,  may  err  through  ignorance  of 
the  law,  although  it  is  a  well  known  legal  maxim 
that  ignorance  of  the  law  excuses  no  one.  The 
enactment  of  a  measure  for  the  protection  of 
bullfrogs  was  brought  to  the  attention  of  state 
solons,  who  were  informed  that  this  edible  little 
fresh  water  animal  was  rapidly  becoming  ex¬ 
tinct.  Frogs  do  no  harm,  as  has  been  amply 
proved,  and  as  an  article  of  diet  are  becoming 
more  popular  with  the  passing  of  time,  and  as 
game  birds,  animals  and  fish  become  scarcer  and 
are  harder  to  secure.  May  and  June  comprise 
the  spawning  season  of  the  frog,  and  the  legis¬ 
lators  acted  wisely  in  protecting  them  at  this  sea¬ 
son.  Deputy  Game  Warden  James  Payne,  of 
Jefferson  county,  has  just  made  his  first  arrest 
at  Herrin  in  Williamson  county,  for  violation  of 
the  frog  law.  The  “victim”  was  a  seventeen 
year  old  boy  who  was  as  ignorant  of  the  law  as 
a  prize  fighter  is  of  diplomacy,  and  he  was  re¬ 
leased  on  his  promise  to  obey  the  law  in  future. 

One  million  two  hundred  thousand  wall-eyed 
pike  which  have  just  been  hatched  at  the  Illinois 
fish  hatchery  at  Havana,  were  taken  to  northern 
Illinois  a  few  days  ago  for  distribution  in  Rock 
river  and  Yellow  creek.  The  wall-eyed  pike 
is  the  best  and  gamest  fish  to  be  found  in  the 
streams  of  Illinois,  and  with  other  fish  recently 
shipped  and  others  soon  to  be  received,  will  afford 
the  Isaak  Waltons  of  that  section  fine  sport.  The 
fish  were  almost  equally  divided  into  four  lots 
of  300,000  each,  to  be  placed  in  Yellow  creek 
near  Freeport  at  the  dam  in  the  park  and  300,000 
each  in  the  Rock  river  at  Dixon,  Sterling  and 
Rockford.  C.  J.  Dittmar,  president  of  the  Illi¬ 
nois  Fish  and  Game  Conservation  Commission, 
was  in  charge  of  the  fish  cars  and  supervised 
the  transfers  to  the  different  streams  at  Dixon 
and  Sterling. 

The  Illinois  commissioners  have  a  car  specially 
designed  for  transporting  fish,  which  will  be  in 
use  in  about  a  month  for  bringing  larger  fish 
to  northern  Illinois.  The  consignment  will  in¬ 
clude  pike,  crappies,  catfish,  bass  and  other 
varieties.  The  commission  has  already  com¬ 
menced  seining  two  lakes  in  the  central  part  of 
the  state  for  these  fish.  They  will  then  be  plac¬ 
ed  in  a  pond  where  they  will  be  available  when 
shipments  are  to  be  made.  These  fish  will  be 
taken  to  Freeport,  Oregon,  Dixon,  Sterling  and 
Rockford. 

Deputies  Lonergan  and  Bartlett  patrolled  Rock 
River  from  Rockford  to  Oregon  a  few  days  ago, 
looking  for  non-resident  clammers,  from  neigh¬ 
boring  states.  They  found  fourteen,  all  of 
whom  paid  the  annual  license  of  $50.50,  the  total 
amounting  to  $707.  All  deputies  in  the  state  are 
watching  for  violators  of  the  fish  laws. 


OUT  OF  OHIO. 

Sandusky,  O.,  June  10. — With  early  reports  to 
the  effect  that  bass  should  be  biting,  members  of 
the  exclusive  Pelee  Island  Fishing  Club  are  at 
Pelee  Island,  on  Lake  Erie,  prepared  for  one  of 
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their  most  successful  fishing  outings  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  the  club.  Among  those  in  the  party 
were  George  R.  Bolch,  of  Cincinnati,  president 
of  the  Clinton  Hotel  Co.,  operating  one  of  the 
most  costly  and  pretentious  hostelries  in  the 
middle  west:  J.  S.  Peebles,  of  the  Peebles 
Wholesale  Grocery  Co.,  o’f  Cincinnati;  Alfred 
Hill,  of  Page  and  Hill,  Cincinnati  investment 
brokers  and  Attorney  Thomas  W.  Paxton,  a 
leading  legal  light  of  the  Gem  City;  Frank  W. 
blurry,  of  Chicago,  Ill.;  Arthur  E.  Langford,  of 
Baltimore,  Md. ;  A.  W.  Figenhaum,  of  Beliot, 
Wis.;  M.  W.  Renick,  of  Middletown  and  F.  A. 
Laidley,  J.  W.  Bullock,  S.  T.  McLaughlin,  C.  E. 
LaBorteaney,  C.  M.  Cist,  D.  W.  Laren,  M.  W. 
Hinkel,  Michael  J.  Walsh  and  B.  H.  Kroger,  all 
of  Cincinnati. 

Alfred  Hill,  as  usual,  is  in  charge  of  the  ar¬ 
rangements.  The  club  members  have  a  two- 
weeks  fishing  party  twice  a  year.  Harrison 
Parker,  of  Sandusky,  steward  of  the  club,  be¬ 
cause  of  illness  was  unable  to  accompany  the 
members  on  this  trip.  It  is  the  first  time  in  years 
that  Mr.  Parker  has  not  been  with  the  organiza¬ 
tion  on  its  trips. 

E.  F.  WALRATH. 


TOO  MANY  FISH  IN  UPPER  LAKES. 

Almost  wholly  safe  from  the  angler  and  yet 
disporting  themselves  in  waters  in  immediate 
proximity  to  a  city  of  13,000  is  the  happy  condi¬ 
tion  of  thousands  of  brook  trout  inhabiting  lakes 
Sally,  Iron  Mountain  and  Tilden,  in  Michigan. 
Their  presence  has  raised  a  problem. 

Ishpeming,  Mich.,  procures  its  water  supply 
from  this  chain  of  lakes.  Fishing  was  formerly 
permitted,  but  the  danger  of  contamination  was 
threatened.  Legislation  was  enacted  and  for 
twelve  or  fifteen  years  fishing  has  been  unlawful. 
So  has  camping  on  the  shores  of  the  lakes.  The 
region  is  under  guard  summer  and  winter. 

As  a  result  the  water  is  coming  to  have  a 
fishy  taste.  The  proper  care  and  feeding  of  the 
trout  has  also  become  a  problem.  It  is  believed 
that  eventually  the  lakes  will  have  to  be  rid  of 
their  fish,  or  at  least  most  of  them. 

It  is  proposed  that  fishing  be  permitted  to  some 
extent  under  proper  supervision.  It  is  suggest¬ 
ed  also  that  the  lakes  be  seined  and  the  trout 
transferred  to  streams  in  the  region. 


SUGGESTS  ARTIFICIAL  PONDS. 

“There  are  hundreds  of  farms  where  artificial 
ponds  can  be  made  and  where  large  quantities 
of  fish  could  be  raised,”  said  Commissioner 
George  H.  Graham,  of  Massachusetts,  recently. 
“On  many  farms  are  found  swamps  that  are  full 
of  springs  and  where  quite  a  stream  of  water 
is  flowing  at  all  seasons  of  the  year.  At  a 
small  expense  in  cleaning  out  the  brush  and 
stumps  at  odd  times,  the  owner  could  make  quite 
a  large  basin  and  by  building  an  earth  dam 
could  create  an  artificial  pond  of  considerable 
size.  If  the  water  is  cold  and  deep  enough,  brook 
trout  and  rainbow  trout  could  be  raised,  and  if 
the  pond  is  shallow,  such  fish  as  white  perch, 
yellow  perch  and  large  and  small-mouth  black 
bass  could  be  raised  in  large  numbers.  These  fish 
breed  very  rapidly  and  the  owner  would  soon 
be  realizing  a  handsome  profit  from  the  land 
that  was  previously  worthless. 

“All  artificial  ponds  are  under  the  control  of 
the  riparian  proprietor  without  regard  to  size 
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and  the  owner  could  thereby  control  the  fisher¬ 
ies  in  these  ponds.  He  could  procure  his  stock 
of  fish  from  a  commercial  hatchery  or  from  the 
Federal  Government  which  supplies  fish  for  pri¬ 
vate  ponds  as  well  as  for  public  waters.  Be¬ 
sides  producing  fish  in  these  ponds,  a  large  crop 
of  ice  could  be  annually  harvested.  I  believe  it 
will  pay  any  land  owner  who  has  a  worthless 
swamp  to  look  into  this  proposition  which  will 
be  the  source  of  considerable  revenue  and  at 
the  same  time  afford  him  much  sport.” 


OPEN  SEASON  FOR  REEDBIRDS  IN  NEW 

JERSEY,  PENNSYLVANIA,  DELAWARE. 

Washington,  D.  C. — Notices  have  been  issued 
by  the  U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture  calling 
attention  to  a  proposed  amendment  in  the  Fed- 
tral  regulations  for  the  protection  of  migratory 
insectivorous  birds.  Under  the  new  rule  reed 
or  rice  birds  can  be  shot  in  September  and  Oc¬ 
tober  in  the  States  of  New  Jersey,  Pennsylvania 
and  Delaware,  Maryland,  the  District  of  Colum¬ 
bia,  Virginia,  and  South  Carolina.  The  law  re¬ 
quires  three  months’  notice  of  this  change.  If  it 
is  decided  to  adopt  it,  the  rule  will  be  officially 
promulgated  at  the  end  of  that  time  and  will  go 
into  effect  on  September  1,  1914. 

The  effect  of  this  change  will  be  to  extend  to 
sportsmen  in  New  Jersey,  Pennsylvania  and 
Delaware  the  privilege  of  shooting  the  birds 
during  a  period  of  two  months.  This  they  can 
now  do  in  Maryland,  the  District  of  Columbia, 
Virginia  and  South  Carolina.  As  the  season  is 
so  short  it  is  not  believed  that  the  birds  will  suf¬ 
fer  appreciably  in  numbers. 

In  the  late  summer  and  early  fall,  they  migrate 
to  the  far  South,  where  they  are  known  as  reed 
or  rice  birds.  They  are  regarded  in  the  States 
where  they  can  now  be  shot  as  offering  good 
sport. 


YELLOW-BREASTED  CHAT. 

May  23,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

I  do  not  know  whether  you  will  'be  interested 
in  bird  notes,  but  I  am  going  to  report  the  first 
appearance  of  the  yellow-breasted  chat  in  this 
vicinity.  To-day,  while  engaged  in  rifle  practice 
at  the  Bon  Air  range,  we  were  entertained  by 
the  song  of  this  odd  and  interesting  bird. 

The  range  is  on  a  dry  hillside  overlooking  a 
deep  ravine,  the  sides  of  which  are  clothed  with 
thick  underbrush.  This  is  an  ideal  place  for 
chats.  Evidently  it  is  the  home  of  a  pair  of 
these  extremely  ludicrous  birds,  for  I  have  heard 
or  seen  them  here  for  several  seasons  in  succes¬ 
sion.  They  are  mimics  of  the  highest  order, 
and  can  make  any  kind  of  whistle  or  squawk, 
frequently  chattering  on  for  several  minutes,  ac¬ 
companying  their  vocal  efforts  with  much  flirt¬ 
ing  of  the  tail  and  twisting  of  the  head,  even 
jerking  their  tails  up  and  down  while  flying. 

To  me  this  is  one  of  the  chief  pleasures  of 
an  afternoon  at  the  range — the  sight  and  songs 
of  the  feathered  denizens  of  the  field  and  forest. 
We  were  also  cheered  by  the  song  of  a  meadow 
lark,  the  call  of  a  flicker,  and  the  shrill  piping 
whistle  of  a  field  sparrow.  Sparrow-hawks  and 
turtle  doves  are  also  common,  and  occasionally 
the  towhee,  or  chewink,  and  goldfinch  are  seen. 
The  Maryland  yellow-throat  and  the  Kentucky 
warbler  are  less  frequently  heard. 

MILO  H.  MILLER. 
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In  and  Out  Among  The  Mountains  of  Jasper  Lake 

Legend  and  Fact  Concerning  Canadian  National  Park 


THE  big,  bronzed  man  in  the  khaki  shirt 
pushed  his  hat  back  on  his  head  and  swung 
his  arm  around  in  a  semicircle. 

“The  Indians  have  all  sorts  of  myths  and  le¬ 
gends  about  this  place  up  here.  For  example, 
there  is  'that  rock  over  there.  See  it?  Well,  at 
certain  times  and  in  certain  atmospheres,  there 
will  appear  an  elephant’s  trunk  and  head,  hud¬ 
dling  down  over  the  peak.  That  is  an  omen. 
Someone  has  crept  in  on  the  Indians’  territory. 


By  Margaret  Bell. 

cussing  prosaic  practicalities  with  your  Pullman 
neighbor. 

Sheer  curiosity  prompts  you  to  raise  the  shade 
on  your  window.  Your  peering  into  the  night  is 
rewarded  by  the  uncertain  vision  of  quickly  mov¬ 
ing  bushes,  and  a  snatch  or  two  of  black  cloud. 
Then  you  decide  to  “turn  in’’  for  the  night. 

Early  next  morning  you  are  awake.  If  it  is 
your  first  trip  to  the  mountains,  you  are  lucky. 
For  the  most  beautiful  ranges  of  the  Rockies 


wood.  You  experience  a  feeling  of  satisfaction, 
when  you  think  that  all  of  the  trees  for  five 
thousand  square  miles  are  preserved  from  the 
axe  of  the  woodsman. 

At  your  first  glimpse  of  the  Rockies,  a  sort  of 
awe  comes  over  you,  and  you  fear  to  look  at 
them.  But  you  brace  your  feet  firmly,  lean  to¬ 
ward  the  side  of  the  platform,  and  look.  Im¬ 
mensity.  Mystery.  Blues  and  greys  and  pur¬ 
ples,  with  streaks  of  white  here  and  there. 
Great,  rugged  spikes  which  smite  the  clouds.  Can 
this  be  the  land  of  reality?  And  can  those  peo¬ 
ple  in  the  train  still  sleep?  That  is  all  you  can 
think.  For  your  head  is  in  a  whirl,  and  your 
eyes  are  glued  to  the  great  blue  and  white  range 
of  silent  sentinels. 

You  whirr  past  a  small  station,  where  smoke 
is  beginning  to  rise  lazily  from  the  chimney.  A 
man  comes  out  to  look  after  you.  In  a  moment 
you  are  nothing  but  a  speck  on  a  great  whirring 
snake  which  leaves  a  tail  of  blue  behind.  “Ed- 
son,”  you  read  on  the  little  station. 

People  come  cackling  from  the  train.  You 
frown.  Why  must  people  talk?  You  fly  past 
a  man,  who  awaits  your  fleeting  by  the  side  of 
the  track.  He  has  a  red  handkerchief  knotted 
about  his  neck,  and  he  carries  a  pick.  He  is  a 
pioneer  in  this  new  world  of  unmatchable  beau¬ 
ty.  If  only  your  camera  had  been  set! 

More  stations  disappear  in  the  distance.  Medi¬ 
cine  Ledge — Pedley — Hinton.  The  porter  says 
you  are  approaching  the  entrance  to  Jasper 
Park. 

The  long  range  of  blue  and  grey  and  purple 
becomes  more  regular.  Now  you  know  that  the 
white  streaks  are  patches  of  snow.  You  are 
rushing  along  by  the  bank  of  a  river.  It  is  the 
McLeod.  Away  in  the  distance  you  notice  a 
luxuriance  of  jack  pine  and  fir  and  spruce.  The 
foothills.  It  will  not  be  long  now. 

You  are  in  the  great  national  park.  No,  you 
have  not  passed  through  any  big  gates,  neither 
is  there  any  fence  visible;  just  the  great,  un¬ 
fathomable  mystery  of  the  newly  discovered 
mountains.  You  ask  the  porter  if  they  are  all 
named.  He  grins.  The  grin  of  a  porter  is  as 
inscrutable  as  the  sphinx.  He  reckons  they  are 
not.  But  that  -big  peak  over  there  to  the  south¬ 
west  is  called  Roche  Miette.  It  is  eight  thou¬ 
sand  feet  high.  The  river  which  rushes  along 
almost  as  fast  as  your  -train  is  the  great  Atha¬ 
basca.  And  there  is  the  beautiful  Athabasca 
valley  and  the  mountains  beyond.  The  story  of 
the  Indian  legend  comes  to  your  mind.  Why, 
the  place  must  be  full  of  them.  It  is  the  very 
essence  of  myths.  You  seem  to  breathe  myths 
and  see  legends  in  every  jack  pine. 

And  then  a  selfishness  seizes  you;  which  shows 
that,  after  all,  one’s  selfishness  is  always  ready 
to  pop  in  at  the  door  of  one’s  better  resolutions. 
If  you  could  only  keep  tourists  away  and  have 
all  this  wonder  and  mystery  to  yourself!  This 
unmatchable  beauty  and  intoxicating  air! 

But  you  might  as  well  speak  of  forbidding  the 
glaciers  to  grind  down  the  mountainside.  You 


Near  Jasper  Lake. 


So  they  gather  together  all  their  tribes,  and  have 
a  celebration  of  war.” 

The  train  was  winding  around  one  of  those 
promontories  which  make  the  great  national 
park  of  the  Canadian  west  the  rendezvous  of 
climbers  and  camerists  and  globe-trotters  in  gen¬ 
eral.  In  short,  Jasper  Park. 

Jasper  Park  is  two  hundred  miles  directly  west 
of  Edmonton,  the  capital  of  Alberta,  through 
gorgeous  scenery.  A  run  through  the  great,  un¬ 
trammelled  land,  which  is  to-day  just  as  it  was 
ten  thousand  years  ago,  before  civilized  man 
conceived  an  idea  of  railroads  and  Pullman 
berths. 

You  do  not  notice  the  first  few  towns  west 
of  Edmonton.  For,  if  you  are  an  ordinary,  prac¬ 
tical  being,  with  rational  ideas  about  sleep  and 
rest,  you  will  be  in  your  berth  a  few  minutes 
after  handing  your  check  to  the  porter.  If  the 
midnight  mysticism  has  a  fascination  for  you, 
you  will  sit  in  the  smoking  compartment  or  dan¬ 
gle  your  feet  over  the  edge  of  your  berth,  dis- 


are  to  be  seen  up  around  Jasper  Park,  and  that 
region  of  country  recently  opened  up  by  the 
building  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway. 
The  raising  of  your  shade  discloses  a  greyish- 
blue  haze  rising  from  the  ground,  hanging  mid¬ 
way  between  the  earth  and  clouds.  Apparently, 
the  sun  is  still  hiding.  You  give  yourself  a 
figurative  clap  on  the  shoulder,  and  hurry  to  the 
dressing  room.  Such  energy  is  commendable. 
Your  only  wonder  is  that  you  do  not  feel  sleepy. 
If  you  were  more  accustomed  to  that  part  of 
the  country,  you  would  understand  why.  It  is 
the  mountain  air. 

Then  for  the  platform  of  the  observation  car. 
The  porter  grins  and  says  something  about  “Dis 
heah  mountain  air  is  very  ’vigoratin’  to  stran¬ 
gers,”  and  goes  on  dusting  the  chairs. 

You  are  about  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles 
west  of  Edmonton.  You  know  that  the  moun¬ 
tains  are  almost  visible.  The  prairie  country 
has  gradually  assumed  the  appearance  of  wooded 
slopes,  with  thick  growths  of  poplar  and  cotton¬ 
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could  not  keep  the  tourist  world  away.  For  it  is 
a  peculiar  thing  about  this  tourist  world,  that  it 
keeps  always  on  the  alert  for  new  possibilities. 

You  pull  yourself  together,  and  try  to  argue 
that  it  would  be  wrong  not  to  let  others  enjoy 
such  scenery.  For  a  couple  of  seconds  you  are 
magnanimous  in  the  extreme.  Then  you  try  to 
look  at  things  in  detail.  The  tortuous  rushing 
of  the  river;  the  Athabasca,  you  suppose  it  is, 
although  there  are  countless  smaller  ones  start¬ 
ing  suddenly  from  the  foot  of  the  mountains 
and  wandering  around  aimlessly.  Now  and  then 
you  seem  to  see  shimmering  somethings  appear¬ 
ing  on  the  surface  of  the  water.  Just  a  flash, 
then  nothing.  You  learn  that  the  rivers  are  full 
of  trout. 

You  appear  to  be  runnig  right  into  a  paradise 
of  mountains.  “Paradise”  seems  a  sort  of  ex¬ 
uberance  in  expression,  but  in  this  case  one  for¬ 
gets  that  it  is  a  bromide.  And  there  is  not  one 
of  the  whole  trainful  of  people  who  would  no! 
be  willing  to  unshoulder  his  burden  of  material¬ 
ism,  and  enter  its  gates  for  aye  and  all.  For 
Jasper  Park  has  not  been  spoiled  by  excessive 
modernism.  Its  trees  are  not  hacked  into  sym¬ 
metry  of  form,  its  rivers  have  not  been  taught 
that  in  polite  society  it  is  not  customary  for 
anything  to  rush  and  roar,  not  even  a  river. 

Now  is  the  time  to  Set  your  camera.  Now, 
when  the  train  is  so  considerate,  and  the  dis¬ 
tances.  For,  as  the  long  snake  of  cars  goes 
slowly  around  the  promontories,  they  seem  to  be 
making  only  the  speed  of  a  brisk  walk.  In  reali¬ 
ty,  you  are  going  eight  or  ten  miles  an  hour, 
through  the  most  riotous  scenery  ever  looked 
upon.  The  purplish  mountains — you  are  right 
in  the  midst  of  them  now — which  seem  but  a 
stone’s  throw  distant,  are  in  reality  fifteen  or 
twenty  miles  away.  The  seething,  roaring  tor¬ 
rent  of  the  Athabasca,  away  below  the  promon¬ 
tory,  looks,  from  the  train,  like  a  bed  of  molten 
silver.  The  giant  jack  pines  rise  up,  like  senti¬ 
nels,  on  either  side  of  the  track.  And  the  clouds 
are  like  huge,  flying  masses  of  wool,  now  losing 
themselves  behind  a  row  of  mountains,  now 
breaking  against  a  peak  and  making  the  purplish 
veil  appear  less  filmy. 

You  can  hear  the  voice  of  the  big,  bronzed 
camp  doctor.  He  is  the  center  of  a  group  of 
curiosity  seekers.  He  is  giving  information,  but 
you  prefer  to  figure  out  your  own  deductions 
about  this  big,  new  country.  And  while  it  is 
interesting,  intensely  so,  to  hear  about  the  In¬ 
dians  and  their  legends,  you  do  not  want  to 
hear  any  more  details.  So  you  leave  the  back 
platform  and  seek  the  roomy  chair  of  the  ob¬ 
servation  car,  to  dream  your  own  dreams. 

But  not  for  long.  The  train  stops.  Everyone 
clambers  down,  for  just  five  minutes,  so  that  the 
camera  fiends  may  not  neglect  to  use  the  films 
and  plates  they  have  brought  along.  What  will 
eventually  come  within  snapping  radius  of  the 
different  machines  is  a  question  of  conjecture. 
If  only  the  different  colors  could  be  caught  on 
the  film!  If  only  you  might  focus  the  rushing 
river,  the  foothills  and  valley  beyond,  the  riot 
of  jack  pines  and  the  great,  omnipotent  range 

of  mountains,  the  climax  of  everything.  If - 

It  is  a  powerful  monosyllable! 

Someone  has  scrambled  across  the  tracks,  over 
stumps  and  brambles,  to  a  row  of  canvas-covered 
shacks.  An  infant  town  is  set  right  in  the  lap 
of  the  magnificent  scenery,  with  the  great,  pur¬ 


ple  mountains  for  a  guardian.  Bronzed  men,  in 
khakis,  saunter  out  and  look.  One  or  two 
women,  secure  in  the  privileges  of  their  sex, 
thrust  heads  of  curiosity  out  through  the  win¬ 
dows.  Then  curiosity  leads  them  still  further. 
They  walk  half  way  to  the  train,  and  stand  to 
be  snapped.  It  is  so  good  to  see  new  faces.  They 
came  up  into  the  mountains,  when  there  were  no 
others  of  their  sex.  Yes,  they  could  tell  of 
hardships — of  life  in  a  box  car,  with  the  frost 
hovering  away  below  the  fifty  point;  then  of  a 
great,  glorious  spring,  with  millions  of  buds 
bursting  forth,  and  their  fragrance  filling  the 
valleys;  of  a  world  of  singing  birds,  sending 
their  notes  up  toward  the  towering  mountain 
peaks,  which  had  begun  to  send  down  hulking 
blocks  of  ice  and  snow. 

There  is  a  warning  whistle.  Skirts  are  picked 
up,  cameras  click,  and  several  pairs  of  ankles  dis¬ 
play  themselves  to  the  big,  bronzed  fellows  from 
the  canvas-covered  shacks.  Everyone  falls  into 


“There’s  Many  a  Pool  Like  This.” 


the  vestibule  laughing.  For  there  is  an  intoxica¬ 
tion  in  the  air  which  mocks  at  worries. 

There  is  a  sudden  silence  in  the  train.  Excess 
of  beauty  will  produce  silence  even  among  the 
most  garrulous.  You  are  winding  in  and  out, 
between  a  great,  irregular  wall  of  mountains; 
a  wall  which  seems  close  enough  to  be  reached 
by  a  ten-minute  walk,  but  which,  in  reality, 
would  require  careful  threading  of  ways  for  a 
couple  of  days.  On  either  side  a  river  rushes 
along,  defying  science  to  take  away  its  liberty. 
Away  in  the  distance  it  swings  into  a  saucy  lit¬ 
tle  stream,  which  flirts  with  the  noonday  sun  and 
wrinkles  up  its  face  in  a  series  of  crinkly  rip¬ 
ples.  This  is  Fiddle  creek,  and  the  big  rock  in 
the  distance  is  known  as  Folding  mountain. 
Here  many  of  the  present-day  pioneers  halt  for 
the  night  and  pitch  their  tents.  Therefore,  Fid¬ 
dle  creek  has  come  to  stand  for  peace,  beauty 
and  quiet.  Here,  undoubtedly,  is  the  most  beau¬ 
tiful  part  of  the  Athabasca  valley.  And  here, 
in  spring  and  summer,  bloom  the  most  beautiful 
of  all  wild  flowers,  the  orchid,  the  wild  rose  and 
the  honeysuckle.  And  everywhere  are  berries. 
A  safe  prophecy  to  make  is  that  all  the  valley 
of  the  Athabasca  will  soon  be  a  series  of  rich 
fruit  farms. 


And  here,  in  this  spot  of  matchless  beauty, 
the  big,  bronzed  men  who  are  opening  up  the 
country  pitch  their  tents  and  tether  their  horses 
for  the  night,  right  in  the  shelter  of  the  foot¬ 
hills,  which  snuggle  against  the  side  of  Folding 
mountain,  with  riotous  wild  flowers  all  about 
them.  Who  will  dare  to  say  that  these  men, 
immersed  in  practicalities,  are  not  influenced  by 
beauty  of  scene  and  fragrance  of  flower? 

The  porter  notices  the  silence  in  the  train,  and 
goes  his  smiling  rounds,  with  the  unsolicited  in¬ 
formation  that  it  will  not  be  long  till  you  pull 
into  Jasper;  whereupon  everyone  gathers  his 
chattels  about  him. 

Jasper  is  the  capital  of  Jasper  Park.  It  was 
cho'sen  because  it  commands  the  most  inspiring 
view  of  mountains,  foothills,  rivers  and  scenes 
of  general  beauty.  The  casual  tourist  would 
scarcely  believe  that  several  waterfalls  exist  in 
the  American  continent  much  higher  than  Ni¬ 
agara.  Niagara  has  become  a  sort  of  trade-mark. 
Likewise,  it  would  be  difficult  to  believe  that 
great  and  mighty  rivers  have  been  found,  many 
unknown  to  the  map,  and  almost  all  which  are 
on  the  map  being  from  fifty  to  one  hundred  miles 
out  of  place.  It  remained  for  the  surveyors,  who 
went  up  there,  to  mark  out  the  route  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Pacific  through  the  Yellowhead 
Pass,  to  glean  this  information. 

The  station  is  a  small,  frame  building,  modern 
enough,  and  curiously  picturesque  against  the 
great,  towering  background  of  snow-capped  rock. 
Half-a-dozen  men  saunter  up  from  camp.  They 
all  wear  the  regulation  brown  khaki  and  big, 
broad  hats.  A  life  out  in  the  open  makes  one 
indifferent  to  conventional  attire.  And  peopie 
who  are  busy  in  the  making  of  a  new  country 
have  no  time  to  think  of  clothes.  The  pale-faced 
tourists  naturally  are  a  source  of  great  interest 
to  the  bronzed  fellows  of  Jasper  Park.  The 
long,  flowing  veils  of  the  women,  the  inevitable 
trade-mark  of  the  globe-trotter,  are  soon  dis¬ 
carded  up  in  the  mountains.  For  there  i'S  some¬ 
thing  in  the  atmosphere  which  forbids  fussiness. 

The  first  thing  you  do  is  to  discard  your  coat. 
A  breeze  blows  across  from  the  foothills,  and 
you  want  to  feel  it  close  to  you.  So  you.  stand, 
with  coat  under  arm  and  hat  mercilessly  crushed, 
facing  the  great  range  of  purplish  blue,  where 
the  snow  has  a  perpetual  lodging  place.  And 
you  feel  that  already  you  have  been  mor  than 
rewarded  for  your  long  journey  west. 

What  will  you  look  at  first?  There  is  a  little 
general  store  beyond  the  station,  where  you  may 
buy  anything  from  a  package  of  milk  chocolate 
to  ten  yards  of  fishing  line.  And  there  is  a 
charming  little  woman  there,  with  a  Scotch 
“br-r”  to  her  words,  who  will  be  glad  to  give 
you  a  cup  of  tea.  flavored  with  much  pleasant 
information  about  the  'beauty  spots  of  the  place. 
She  is  the  wife  of  the  camp  doctor,  and  looks 
after  his  bandaging. 

Will  it  be  a  ramble  through  the  wild  roses 
that  afternoon,  or  an  expedition  with  the  In¬ 
dian  guide,  down  the  river  where  wary  fish  jump 
at  flies?  You  choose  the  winding  path  which 
leads  to  the  river.  It  is  fringed  on  either  side 
with  wild  roses.  The  breeze  which  cools  your 
face,  brings  their  fragrance  to  you.  Clusters  of 
them  there  are.  growing  out  there  in  sight  of  the 
great,  rugged  Rockies,  with  their  perpetual  cap 
of  snow.  Perhaps  you  will  go  climbing,  the  next 


796 

day.  For  the  present  you  are  quite  content  to 
lie  on  the  bank  above  the  Athabasca  and  listen 
to  its  ripplings. 

Someone  is  organizing  an  exploration  party. 
You  can  hear  him  out  among  the  roses,  jabber¬ 
ing  with  a  guide.  “Down  the  river  on  a  big 
scow,  land  at  an  encampment,  spend  the  night 
there,  perhaps,  and  return  the  next  day.”  No, 
it  is  not  for  you.  Not  yet.  There  is  plenty  of 
time.  You  will  just  lie  there,  above  the  river, 
and  try  to  solve  the  mystery  of  the  great  tower¬ 
ing  masses  of  rock  'before  you.  To-morrow  you 
may  go  to  gather  orchids  in  the  foothills.  All 
afternoon  you  stay  there,  watching  the  purple 
change  into  orange,  the  orange  to  crimson,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  whims  of  the  sun. 

It  is  evening.  Smoke  comes  out  of  the  several 
chimneys  across  the  tracks.  The  evenings  are 
cool  in  Jasper.  Slowly,  silently,  the  dark  fails 
about  the  foothills,  and  the  birds  sing  the  sun 
to  rest.  All  the  mountain  range  is  transformed. 
Brilliant  purples  fade  into  azure,  and  bright  or¬ 
ange  shades  become  brick  red.  A  streak  of  cerise 
appears  in  the  sky.  It  is  as  if  the  great  god  of 
harmony  were  blending  all  the  colors  of  the 
universe  on  one  palette. 

If  you  use  your  fieldglass,  you  may  catch  a 
glimpse  of  spiral  smoke,  slowly  ascending  from 
a  secluded  spot  in  the  foothills.  It  seems  but  a 


A  PILE  which  is  a  section  of  a  true  cylinder 
is  not  good;  it  opens  a  hole  in  the  target 
full  size  of  the  shaft  and  permits  the  arrow 
the  full  size  of  the  shaft  and  permits  the  arrow 
to  pass  entirely  through  the  target,  especially  if 
the  target  be  an  old  one.  The  pile  should  be  1-32 
of  an  inch  less  in  diameter  at  the  front  end  than 
at  the  back.  This  result  is  secured  by  swedging, 
which  may  be  done  without  heating  the  tube. 
The  swedge  is  made  by  boring  a  hole  of  the  re¬ 
quired  size  in  a  block  of  steel  or  brass,  then 
reaming  it  with  a  tapered  reamer.  The  mandril 
is  hardened  steel  of  the  size  and  shape  which  sug¬ 
gests  itself  from  requirements.  Small  conical 
shaped  points  are  turned  from  steel  (cold-rolled 
shafting  works  fine) ;  a  shoulder  is  turned  on  the 
end  of  the  cap  so  that  it  sets  into  the  shell  1-32 
of  an  inch  and  shoulders  up  against  the  end  of 
the  shell. 

The  cap  and  the  shell  are  then  soldered  to¬ 
gether.  Brazing  is  better,  but  unnecessary.  In 
soldering,  abandon  the  different  acid  solutions. 
Use  any  good  soldering  paste  that  may  be  se¬ 
cured  from  electrical  supply  dealers.  The  caps 
and  the  shells  must  be  carefully  tinned  before 
attempting  to  solder.  The  pile  is  fitted  to  the 
end  of  the  shaft  according  to  the  tools  and  con¬ 
veniences  at  hand.  The  best  way  is  with  the 
assistance  of  a  hollow  spindle  lathe,  but  great 
care  should  be  taken  to  see  that  the  pile  is  per¬ 
fectly  “stopped”;  that  is,  the  end  of  the  shaft 
should  come  in  contact  with  the  cap  of  the  pile 
and  the  shoulder  of  the  shaft  should  meet  the 
end  of  the  shell,  when  the  pile  is  driven  home. 
The  pile  can  be  retained  in  position  by  glue  ap¬ 
plied  to  the  shaft,  care  being  taken  to  not  use  too 
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stone’s  toss  to  the  big  jack  pines  which  form 
the  guard  to  the  mountains.  But  try  to  walk 
there,  and  see  how  long  it  will  take  you.  Per¬ 
haps  the  smoke  comes  from  an  Indian  encamp¬ 
ment;  perhaps  a  party  of  mountain  climbers  have 
decided  on  their  night’s  halting  place.  The  mys¬ 
tery  of  night  is  upon  the  place. 

It  is  the  hour  when  the  squaw  mother  of  the 
foothills  creeps  silently  outside  the  tent,  with 
her  babe  in  her  arms,  to  listen  to  the  evening 
voices.  The  orchids  and  the  wild  honeysuckle 
whisper  secrets  to  her,  the  tall  pines  and  spruce 
which  wave  back  and  forth  in  the  monotony  of 
listlessness  sigh,  now  and  then,  and  the  mother 
understands.  Away  up  on  one  of  their  branches 
a  night  bird  shrieks  its  warning.  From  a  nearby 
nest,  a  small  one  answers,  and  goes  on  rocking 
in  its  tiny  crib.  The  voices  of  the  construction 
gang  come  across  the  greyness,  in  a  subdued 
monotone. 

The  Indian  mother  croons  a  night  song  to  her 
babe.  If  she  catches  the  note  of  the  wind  or 
the  whispering  treetops,  she  is  glad.  For  she 
knows  that  the  great  God  of  all  the  Indians  has 
set  a  singing  bird  in  her  heart — a  singing  bird, 
which  will  always  croon  words  of  love  and  wis¬ 
dom  to  her  babe. 

The  legends  of  the  Indians?  The  place 
breathes  of  them.  Small  wonder  the  camp  doc¬ 
tor  could  speak  of  nothing  else. 


much,  otherwise  the  pile  cannot  be  driven  to  its 
proper  place.  If  it  becomes  necessary  to  remove 
the  pile,  apply  a  flame  for  a  short  period.  The 
gas  formed  by  the  heated  glue  will  cause  the  pile 
•to  detach  itself. 

The  shaft  is  again  placed  in  the  grooved  board 
and  the  point  of  union  between  the  footing  and 
the  pile  is  dressed  with  a  mill-cut  file,  after  which 
the  point  of  the  pile  is  dressed  on  the  emery 
wheel. 

At  this  point  I  wish  to  suggest  that  a  tool  of 
great  convenience  and  utility  can  be  easily  made 
in  the  form  of  a  wooden  device  carrying  a  han¬ 
dle  like  a  plane,  which  will  clamp  flat  files  in 
such  position  as  they  may  be  used  in  the  same 
manner  as  a  plane. 

After  all  the  shafts  have  been  brought  to  the 
condition  now  referred  to  they  are  weighed  upon 
a  jeweler’s  balance  until  the  lightest  is  discov¬ 
ered.  That  one  should  be  then  worked  down  to 
the  desired  weight  and  placed  in  the  scales  and 
all  other  shafts  brought  to  equal  weight.  This 
process  of  reduction  and  weighing  out  is  as 
tedious  as  it  is  important,  and  may  be  performed 
with  files,  steelwool  and  varying  grades  of  sand¬ 
paper.  The  acme  of  finish  may  be  secured  by 
the  use  of  glasspaper,  which  can  be  obtained  from 
dealers  in  musical  instruments  and  violin  mak¬ 
ers’  supplies.  The  glasspaper  leaves  a  finish  that 
cannot  be  approached  by  the  use  of  abrasive 
agents  such  as  sand  or  emery  paper,  or  steel- 
wool. 

Immediately  after  being  brought  to  weight,  and 
before  they  have  had  opportunity  to  accumulate 
moisture,  the  shafts  should  be  varnished  from 
the  pile  to  a  point  within  four  and  one-half 


inches  of  the  extreme  nock  end.  The  alcohol 
varnishes,  such  as  shellac,  are  taboo  and  should 
be  avoided.  They  are  worse  than  useless.  Spar 
varnish,  any  of  the  varnishes  used  on  bamboo 
fishing  rods,  or  a  good  grade  of  rubbing  varnish, 
which  may  be  secured  from  any  first-class  car¬ 
riage  painter,  may  be  used,  but  the  best  is  what 
is  known  under  the  trade  name  of  “chi-namel,” 
made  by  the  Ohio  Varnish  Company.  The  first 
coat  should  be  thinned  with  turpentine. 

The  varnish  used  must  fulfill  many  require¬ 
ments.  It  must  cling  to  a  highly  polished  sur¬ 
face,  must  not  crack  under  changing  weather 
conditions,  must  respond  to  treatment  with  steel- 
wool  and  other  abrasives  without  gumming  or 
balling,  and  at  the  same  time  must  set  with  suffi¬ 
cient  hardness  to  prevent  becoming  soft  under 
the  influence  of  frictional  heat  as  the  arrow 
passes  into  the  target. 

After  receiving  the  initial  coat  of  thin  varnish 
the  shafts  are  kept  in  a  dry  place  for  twenty-four 
hours,  when  they  again  go  through  the  weighing 
out  process,  in  which  they  are  again  rubbed  down 
with  the  finest  grade  of  steelwool.  No  sand¬ 
paper  should  be  used ;  the  dust  will  fill  depres¬ 
sions  and  appear  under  the  succeeding  coats  of 
varnish.  That  portion  of  the  shaft  which  has  not 
been  varnished,  and  which  is  called  the  “shaft- 
ment,”  is  then  sized  with  extremely  thin  glue  and 
permitted  to  dry  for  six  hours.  The  application 
of  the  thin  glue  will  raise  the  grain,  which  must 
be  removed  by  a  very  light  application  of  the 
fine  steelwool. 

In  applying  the  size,  care  should  be  taken  not 
to  cover  any  of  the  varnished  portion  of  the 
shaft.  If  this  occurs  the  succeeding  coats  of 
varnish  will  flake  off.  The  purpose  of  the  size 
will  be  very  apparent  when  the  operation  of 
feathering  the  shaft  is  attempted.  Without  it 
the  bare  wood  of  the  shaft  will  rob  the  feather 
of  its  glue,  and  in  addition  to  this  the  glue  of  the 
feather  will  not  take  hold  of  the  bare  wood  in¬ 
stantly  as  it  will  if  the  size  is  used. 

The  fledging  or  feathering  of  an  arrow,  re¬ 
quiring  as  it  does  the  securing,  selecting,  cutting 
and.  attaching  of  the  feather,  constitutes  the  most 
difficult  part  of  arrow  making,  and,  as  frequently 
remarked  by  my  good  friend  Challiss,  is  not  a 
matter  of  skill,  but  an  art. 

Pre-eminent  among  feathers  for  a  target  arrow 
are  those  of  the  peacock,  but  they  are  almost  im¬ 
possible  to  secure.  Next  comes  that  of  the  do¬ 
mestic  turkey.  While  the  white  turkey  feather 
will  not  stand  as  much  abuse  as  the  gray,  I  pre¬ 
fer  it  because  of  its  greater  beauty  and  the  fact 
that  it  can  be  dyed  to  any  desired  color.  In  at¬ 
tempting  to  dye  feathers  great  care  should  be 
taken.  If  the  solution  is  not  hot  enough  the  dye 
will  not  strike  in.  If  it  is  too  hot  it  will  ruin 
the  feather.  I  might  say  that  I  ruin  two  out  of 
every  three  feathers  I  attempt  to  dye.  Any  com¬ 
mercial  dye  may  be  used. 

What  are  known  on  the  market  as  primary 
feathers,  or  “pointers,”  are  selected,  care  being 
taken  not  to  select  the  feathers  from  opposite 
wings  of  the  bird.  They  should  also  be  selected 
with  reference  to  their  size  and  texture,  and  if 
the  stock  on  hand  will  permit,  the  portion  used 
for  fledging  should  come  from  the  same  part  of 
ths  feather;  that  is,  the  'three  vanes  used  on  an 
arrow  should  be  taken  from  three  separate  feath¬ 
ers,  but  from  the  same  location,  for  the  reason 
that  a  primary  feather  is  coarser  and  stiffer  near 
(Continued  on  page  813). 
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By  Z.  E.  Jackson. 

(Continued  from  January  3.) 

Loss  of  manuscript  compelled  long  delay  in  finishing  this  article. 
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“Old  Don”— A  Good  Bird  Dog  and  Faithful  Friend 

Reminiscences  of  a  Real  “Bob  Whiter” 

By  J.  M.  Bell. 


Down  in  Virginia  on  an  old  plantation,  the 
owner  of -which  has  been  for  many  years  an 
enthusiastic  sportsman  and  a  fine  bird  shot 
withal,  there  have  been  raised  some  mighty  good 
dogs.  But  of  all  that  have  bred,  none  seem  to 
have  held  their  master’s  affection  like  this  old 
bird  dog,  “Don,”  whose  performances  in  the 
field  have  covered  probably  a  period  of  fourteen 
seasons,  and  whose  qualities  as  a  number  one 
bird  dog  have  been  tested  in  many  ways. 

This  old  dog  is  a  cross  between  a  pointer  and 
a  setter  and  therefore  is  termed  a  “dropper.” 
Although  not  a  bench  show  canine,  he  has  held 
his  own  in  the  field  and  woods,  in  fact  any¬ 
where  the  birds  could  be  found.  Possessed  of  a 
fine  nose,  coupled  with  tireless  energy,  it  was  a 
real  pleasure  to  work  with  him.  For  many 
years  his  field  companion  was  a  staunch  pointer 
named  “Nellie,”  and  the  two  worked  together 
season  after  season,  with  a  perfect  understanding 
of  each  other’s  ways.  You  had  only  to  be  a 
fair  shot,  and  be  possessed  of  sufficient  energy, 
to  bag  your  share  of  “Bob-Whites”  in  the  old 
Virginia  hunting  grounds,  if  you  gave  “Don” 
and  “Nellie”  a  chance  to  find  them  for  you. 
There  was.  no  doubt  about  their  doing  their  part 
in  the  day’s  work. 

“Nellie”  is  no  more,  but  her  field  companion 
still  lives.  Not  long  since  the  writer  was  on  the 
plantation  above  mentioned,  and  saw  old  “Don.” 
He  was  waiting  patiently  at  the  kitchen  door  for 
his  dinner  of  softened  corn  pone  and  milk  that 
the  old  negro  cook  was  preparing  for  him.  Poor, 
superannuated  bird  dog,  half  blind,  totally  deaf, 
crippled  with  rheumatism,  broken  down  with 
old  age  and  many  years’  hard  service,  he  was 
watching  with  dim  eyes  the  hospitable  portal  of 
the  kitchen  door,  where  for  so  long  a  time  the 
cook  had  fed  him  his  liberal  rations.  He  was 
not  disappointed  on  this  occasion,  for  “Aunt 
Amy”  appeared  with  his  pan  of  mush,  and  keep¬ 
ing  off  the  younger  dogs,  watched  over  “Don” 
until  he  had  finished  his  meal. 

The  writer  and  his  host  stood  watching  the  old 
fellow,  who  when  his  meal  was  finished,  came  to¬ 
ward  us,  his  dim  eyes  sighting  the  beloved  form 
of  his  master.  With  a  whimper  of  delight,  he 
rubbed  against  his  friend,  and  then  lay  down  at 
his  feet,  happy  in  the  knowledge  that  they  were 
together.  I  caught  a  picture  of  the  old  dog  just 
as  he  was  coming  up  to  his  master  for  a  pat  on 
the  head. 

Leaving  “Don”  stretched  out  on  the  grass,  we 
walked  away  in  the  direction  of  the  garage  to 
get  the  machine  out  for  a  little  spin.  Coming 
back  by  the  house,  my  host  went  in  to  get  the 
others  of  the  party.  They  passed  the  sleeping 
dog,  who,  waking  up  and  scenting  his  master, 
followed  to  the  automobile. 

As  we  reached  the  car  and  got  in  “Don”  show¬ 
ed  that  he  wanted  to  follow.  We  tried  to  make 
him  understand  that  he  must  go  back,  but  he  was 
too  deaf  to  hear  what  we  said,  and  as  the  car 
got  under  way,  he  followed  in  a  lope.  Soon  we 
lost  sight  of  the  old  fellow,  leaving  him  far 
behind  the  rapidly  moving  machine.  But  on  our 
return  trip,  (having  gone  ten  miles)  we  met  the 
old  dog  coming  on  steadily,  his  head  bent  close 
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to  the  ground,  and  following  the  strange  con¬ 
trivance  that  his  master  had  gone  away  in.  We 
stopped  the  car,  waiting  for  him  to  come  up  and 
calling  out  to  him  but  only  making  him  under¬ 
stand  when  he  sniffed  around.  Then  approach¬ 
ing  the  side  where  his  master  sat,  he  showed  real 
joy,  barking  hoarsely  and  wagging  his  tail.  To 
us  who  had  known  him  in  his  prime,  it  was 
pitiful  to  look  into  those  bleared  eyes  that  had 
once  been  so  bright,  and  now  seemed  to  question 
why  his  master  went  so  fast  that  his  faithful  old 
dog  could  not  keep  up. 

We  tried  to  put  him  in  the  machine,  but  no, 
he  struggled,  so  we  just  had  to  let  him  follow 
back  to  the  house.  Soon  after  we  had  arrived 
and  were  seated  on  the  big  front  porch,  some 
one  exclaimed,  “Here  comes  old  ‘Don.’  ”  Sure 
enough,  there  he  was  loping  toward  the  house. 
Then  he  entered  the  yard,  came  on  up  to  the 
house,  and,  mounting  the  steps,  approached  his 
beloved  master.  Satisfied  that  all  was  well,  he 
walked  soberly  down  the  step  and,  stretching  out 
his  weary  limbs,  went  to  sleep. 

The  writer  understands  that  this  old  dog  per¬ 
sists  in  following  the  automobile,  or  in  trying 
to  do  so.  Sometimes  he  only  goes  a  little  ways. 
Then  again,  on  days  when  his  rheumatism  is  not 
so  bad,  he  will  endeavor  to  go  farther,  but  it  is 
rarely  that  he  does  not  attempt  to  follow. 

Sans  teeth,  sans  hearing,  dim  of  eye,  and  borne 
down  with  the  infirmities  of  seventeen  years, 
too  old  and  feeble  to  have  done  any  field  work 
to  amount  to  anything  for  the  past  three  seasons, 
“Don”  still  exemplifies  beautiful  and  touching 
faith  in  his  master,  and  deep  and  lasting  love  for 
the  hand  that  has  fed  and  caressed  him  so 

long.  - 

LAND  MAMMALS  OF  THE  NEW  WORLD.* 

To  the  average  man,  there  is  probably  no  sub¬ 
ject  more  interesting  than  the  life  of  this  earth 
as  it  exists  to-day  and  as  it  has  existed  in  the 


past.  Most  of  us  have  very  vague  ideas  of  those 
ancient  times  when  the  globe  was  peopled  with 
successive  multitudes  of  creatures,  most  of  them 
absolutely  different  from  anything  that  we  have 
ever  seen  alive. 

Prof.  Scott’s  very  important  volume  brings  to¬ 
gether  and  sets  before  the  unscientific  reader  a 
connected  account  of  mammalian  life  on  this 
hemisphere,  and  does  it  in  so  untechnical  a  man¬ 
ner — explaining  things  by  many  interesting  and 
illuminative  illustrations — that  the  work  must  be 
of  great  interest  to  everyone. 

No  one  who  has  not  had  his  attention  espe¬ 
cially  drawn  to  it  has  any  conception  of  the 
enormous  mass  of  the  remains  of  animals  en¬ 
tombed  in  the  rocks  of  western  North  America 
and  of  South  America,  nor  any  idea  of  the 
amount  of  this  material  that  has  been  exhumed 
and  brought  together  in  the  various  museums  of 
the  country.  In  the  work  of  getting  together 
this  material,  Prof.  Scott — and  Prof.  Osborn, 
whose  book,  “The  Age  of  Mammals,”  was  re¬ 
viewed  in  Forest  and  Stream  several  years  ago — • 
have  had  a  very  large  share.  The  present  vol¬ 
ume  treats  the  land  mammals  of  the  Western 
Hemisphere  in  a  manner  quite  different  from 
that  employed  in  “The  Age  of  Mammals.”  There 
the  treatment  was  historical — here  it  is  zoological. 
The  two  books  thus  supplement  one  another,  and 
give  an  astonishingly  clear  picture  of  early  life 
on  this  continent  in  not  a  few  regions. 

The  first  two  chapters  of  Professor  Scott’s 
book  deal  with  methods  of  investigation,  which 
methods  are  geological  and  paleontological.  The 
first  treats  of  the  character  of  the  rocks  which 
form  the  earth’s  surface  and  their  succession; 
the  second  of  the  life  that  has  been  buried  in 
these  rocks  and  whose  remains  have  been  pre¬ 
served  there,  to  be  examined  by  the  student. 
As  already  stated,  these  remains  exist  in  vast 
quantity  and  are  scattered  all  over  the  conti¬ 
nent.  They  show  the  wonderful  differences  of 
conditions  that  have  existed  here  at  different 
times — differences  of  climate  or  of  distribution 
of  land  and  water  areas.  Periods  of  great  cold 
— what  we  speak  of  as  the  glacial  age— existed 
in  different  epochs  and  exterminated  animals 
from  certain  areas  or  drove  them  away  into 
other  areas.  Subsidences  or  elevations  of  land 
masses  had,  of  course,  their  influence  on  mam¬ 
malian  life. 

The  way  in  which  the  remains  of  animals — 
the  fossils — are  preserved,  although  so  well 
known  to  geologists,  is  little  understood  by  the 
lay  reader.  These  remains  may  be  buried  in 
volcanic  ashes,  originally  soft,  but  at  last  becom¬ 
ing  hard;  entombed  in  caves,  or  entangled  in 
asphalt  or  tar  pools,  such  as  are  now  active  in 
California  and  have  been  so  fully  described  by 
Prof.  J.  C.  Merriam.  These  tar  pools,  as  in¬ 
vestigation  shows,  have  been  in  operation  for 
thousands  of  years.  Besides  these  methods,  liv¬ 
ing  animals  may  be  suffocated  and  buried  in 
dust  clouds,  may  be  bogged  down  in  swamps, 
drowned  in  rivers,  or  mired  in  lakes  that  are 
drying  up — and  their  remains  so  preserved.  A 
certain  lake  in  Australia  is  spoken  of  as  a  “veri¬ 
table  necropolis  of  gigantic  extinct  marsupials 
and  birds  which  have  apparently  died  where 
they  lie,  literally  in  hundreds.”  *  *  *  “The 

*A  History  of  Land  Mammals  in  the  Western  Hemi¬ 
sphere,  by  William  B.  Scott,  Blair  Professor  of  Geology 
and  Paleontology  in  Princeton  University.  New  York, 
the  MacMillan  Co.,  1913.  Illustrated,  cloth,  700  pages, 
price  $5.00. 
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Preliminary  Tryouts  For  American  Cup 

By  W.  G.  Beecroft  with  photographs  on  page  815  by  the  author. 


Thus  far  the  preliminary  contest  for  the  try¬ 
out  of  the  contenders  for  defense  of  America's 
cup  have  been  guessing  contests  between  skippers 
• — and  be  it  said  in  a  whisper — -Charles  Francis 
Adams,  Jr.,  amateur  skipper  of  Resolute  kept 
Capt.  Dennis,  professional  helmsman  of  Vanitie, 
pretty  well  keyed  up  trying  to  ferret  out  what 
was  in  the  youngster's  mind.  In  appearance  there 
is  little  to  choose  between  the  two  boats — up  to 
the  time  of  going  to  press  the  third  contender — 
Defiance — had  not  put  in  an  appearance,  having- 
been  hauled  out  at  Jacob’s  ship  yard  being  mani¬ 
cured  of  eight  feet  of  mast  and  a  yard  or  two  of 
bow  sprit.  Vanitie,  designed  by  William  Gard¬ 
ner,  and  plated  with  bronze,  offered  perhaps 
prettier  lines  and  a  cleaner  appearance,  but  a 
more  abominally  fitting  suit  of  sails  never  came 
from  a  sail  maker’s  loft,  unless  it  was  a  remade 
suit  for  an  auxiliary  coal  barge.  Resolute,  design¬ 
ed  by  Herreshoff — follows  pretty  closely  lines 
that  have  made  famous  previous  protectors  of 
America’s  cup.  She  is  snow  white,  with  flush 
deck,  and  graceful  as  a  mallard.  Thus  far  events 
have  shown  her  superiority  in  close  windward 
work,  she  points  much  higher  than  Vanitie.  On 
broad  reach  the  latter  has  proved  considerably 
faster  than  the  Herreshoff  boat,  while  on  the 
run  things  are  about  equal.  Thus  far,  the  only- 
day  furnishing  satisfactory  wind,  was  nullified 
because  of  an  accident  aboard  Vanitie,  when  two 
sailors  slipped  into  the  briny,  and,  race  or  no  race, 
had  to  be  collected — and  they  were.  The  first 
meeting  of  the  two  racers  was  on  June  second. 
The  wind  was  either  absent  or  fluky.  Each 
skipper  was  wary  of  the  other,  although  Capt. 
Bill  Dennis  hated  to  admit  that  possibly  Mr. 
Adams  had  anything  on  him.  At  the  end  of  the 
first  lap,  the  two  yachts  lolled  about  in  a  dead 
calm,  within  a  highball’s  throw  of  each  other. 
A  gentle  zephyr  came  from  somewhere,  a  long 
way  from  where  the  wind  had  been  a  half  hour 
before,  and  both  canvases  filled  indifferently  for 
a  run  to  the  buoy  off  Long  Island  shore.  Vani¬ 
tie  got  her  fill  first  and  crawled  away  from  Reso¬ 
lute,  her  mainsail  out  to  port  as  was  that  of  Reso¬ 
lute.  Mr.  Adams  broke  out  his  spinnaker,  but  he 
was  so  far  inshore  that  the  wind,  what  there  was 
of  it  was  killed  by  the  high,  overhanging  sand 
banks.  Capt.  Dennis  kept  on  with  his  big  bal- 
looner.  Half  way  down  to  the  mark  Vanitie 
jibed  and  broke  out  her  big  spinnaker,  caught  a 
fresh  breeze,  sped  down  to  the  buoy,  and,  from 
then  on  was  an  easy  winner  by  sixteen  minutes, 
forty-eight  seconds,  elapsed  time.  The  fastest 
leg  by  Vanitie  was  6  i-8  miles  in  33:31,  while 
Resolute’s  fastest  was  the  same  ieg  in  34:21. 
The  usual  lowing  herd  of  yachts  wended  its  way 
slowly  o’er  the  lee.  New  York  Yacht  Club  fol¬ 
lowed  in  the  steamer  Highlander,  equipped  with 
tango,  orchestra  and  wireless.  The  up  and  com¬ 
ing  Stamford  Yacht  Club,  under  direction  of  J. 
V.  S.  Oddie,  chairman  of  regatta  committee  took 
care  of  members  and  guests  admirably  aboard 
twin  screw  steamer  Nassau.  The  Nassau's  Cap¬ 
tain  outgeneralled  the  entire  fleet  at  all  times 
and  gave  his  cargo  the  best  opportunity  to  see 
every  move  of  the  big  racers. 


FIRST 

RACE  SCHEDULE. 

Vanitie 

Resolute 

H.M.S. 

H.M.S. 

Start . 

. . .  12 :46  :46 

12  -.46  :12 

P'irst  leg  . . . 

. . .  1:16 152 

1  :i5  :20 

Second  leg  . 

. . .  2 :02  :i2 

1  09:12 

Third  leg  . . . 

...  2 148 :28 

2  :48  :02 

Fourth  leg  . . 

. . .  4:11  :37 

4:17:04 

P'lfth  leg  . . . 

...  4:52:38 

5  :o8  :o 2 

Finish  . 

. ..  5:26:09 

5  ;42  :23 

Vanitie  winner  by  16  minutes  48  seconds. 
Elapsed  time  .. .  4:39  123  4:56:11 


Elapsed  Time  by  Legs. 
FIRST  ROUND. 
Miles 


First  leg. 

.  4% 

30  :oo 

29:08 

Sec.  leg  . 

.  4% 

45  :3° 

43o2 

Third  leg 

.  6V8 

40  :o6 

48:50 

Total  ... 

■  15 

1  :55  06 

i:5i:5o 

SECOND  ROUND. 

First  leg 

1:23:13 

1 129  :o  2 

Second  le 

O' 

&  •  •  •  • 

41:03 

50:58 

Third  leg 

33:3i 

34:21 

Total  . . . 

2:3/:47 

2  :54  :2i 

SATURDAY 

In  another  fluky  wind  Vanitie  defeated  Reso¬ 
lute  by  5m.  52s.  actual  time  and  by  2m.  40s.  cor¬ 
rected.  The  Gardner  sloop  had  to  allow  the 
Herreshoff  boat  3m.  12s.,  or  6.46s.  a  mile.  The 
ratings  of  the  sloops,  as  announced  are: — Vani¬ 
tie,  85.43,  Resolute,  80.09. 

From  first  to  last  the  race  was  one  in  which 
luck  and  clever  puff  hunting  shared  with  clever 
sailing  and  fine  design. 

When  the  starting  signal  was  set,  at  quarter 
past  one  o'clock,  both  yachts  were  quite  a  dis¬ 
tance  from  the  line  to  the  northwestward,  having 
been  indulging  in  some  spirited  jockeying.  Cap¬ 
tain  “Bill"  Dennis  got  the  better  of  it.  At  the 
expiration  of  the  two  minute  period  following 
the  starting  signal  they  were  near  to  the  line, 
with  Vanitie  close  on  Resolute’s  quarter.  Power 
houseboat  Buffalo,  belonging  to  Charles  T.  Wills, 
was  right  on  the  course  and  astern  of  the  Re¬ 
gatta  Committee  tug  W.  F.  Dalzell.  Capt.  Den¬ 
nis  was  obliged  to  bear  off  from  his  course 
to  avoid  striking  the  Buffalo  and  lost  much  of 
the  advantage  of  a  fine  start.  When  clear 
of  the  tangle  the  two  flyers  made  away  to  the 
eastward  in  the  very  light  northwest  by  north 
breeze,  on  a  beam  reach  for  the  red  spar  buoy 
24  1-2,  off  Greenwich  Point,  a  distance  of  six 
miles,  the  course  being  N.  E.  by  E.  1-2  E.  No. 
1  reaching  jib  topsails  were  pulling  on  both  sloops, 
and  in  addition  to  these  the  other  sails  fitted 
very  well  on  both,  especially  the  Vanitie,  on 
which  vessel  'they  have  improved  wonderfully 
in  the  last  few  days. 

Recovers  Her  Loss. 

The  olive  bronze  sloop  more  than  recovered 
any  loss  she  sustained  at  the  start,  soon  there¬ 
after,  and  at  1  :26  when  off  Mansursing  Island, 
off  Port  Chester,  she  forged  ahead,  having  pick¬ 
ed  up  a  fine  westerly  shift  as  she  slipped  along 


close  to  the  Westchester  shore.  Ballooners  were 
sent  up  and  broken  out  on  both  sloops  at  this 
time,  the  Vanitie  taking  the  initiative  in  this 
move. 

Soon  after,  when  just  beyond  Hen  and  Chick¬ 
ens,  the  Vanitie  ran  into  a  soft  spot,  and  the 
white  racer,  getting  the  slant  that  helped  her 
competitor,  started  to  close  up  the  gap;  but  be¬ 
fore  she  could  do  it  they  were  both  in  a  “Paddy’s 
hurricane"  off  Little  Captain  Island  and  pros¬ 
pects  for  a  lively  contest  looked  slim. 

The  time  around  the  first  mark,  off  Green¬ 
wich  Point,  was: — The  Vanitie,  2:07:48;  the 
Resolute,  2:11:09. 

The  Vanitie  gained  3  minutes  33  seconds  on 
the  first  leg.  The  breeze  had  hauled  around  to 
the  S.  S.  W.,  by  this  time  and  was  freshening 
and  the  two  sloops  looked  unusually  fine  as  they 
made  for  the  Oak  Neck  mark,  four  and  one- 
quarter  miles  away,  course  S.  by  W.  1-4  W. 
This  gave  the  racers  their  weather  work,  but 
before  long  the  breeze  flattened  out  again. 

Slow  to  Fill  Headsails. 

At  2:16:10  the  Vanitie  went  about  on  the  port 
tack  and  two  and  a  half  minutes  later  tacked 
again.  At  2:27  the  Vanitie’s  baby  jib  topsail 
was  taken  in  and  a  longer  one  broken  out.  At 
3 :3i  the  Resolute  went  about  and  so  did  the 
Vanitie.  It  was  noticed  that  it  took  the  head 
sails  of  the  olive  bronze  sloop  much  longer  to 
fill  than  it  did  those  of  the  Resolute.  At  2:59:05 
and  a  few  seconds  thereafter  the  Resolute  and 
the  Vanitie  tacked  when  off  the  Lloyd’s  Neck 
buoy. 

Both  sloops  headed  off  shore  at  3:21  when  off 
Centre  Island.  Neither  one  was  showing  any 
speed,  for  the  reason  that  there  was  next  to  no 
wind  and  such  as  there  was  came  in  occasional, 
gentle  zephyrs,  which  the  watchful  skippers 
availed  themselve  of  to  the  best  advantage.  The 
yachts  rounded  Oak  Neck  buoy  as  follows:  — 
The  Vanitie,  3:35:4;  the  Resolute,  3  :42  :oo. 

It  took  the  Vanitie  1  hour,  27  minutes,  57 
seconds  to  make  the  weather  leg  and  the  Reso¬ 
lute  1  hour,  30  minutes,  51  seconds,  the  former 
adding  2  minutes,  54  seconds  to  her  lead. 

Then  came  another  reach  across  the  Sound  to 
the  starting  buoy,  a  distance  of  4  5-8  miles  course 
W.  by  N.  1-2  N.  The  Vanitie  was  6  minutes  15 
seconds  ahead  when  the  second  leg  ended. 

Going  at  Fair  Speed. 

A  close  reach  to  the  mark,  in  which  both  were 
able  to  lay  their  courses,  was  made  at  fair  speed, 
the  breeze  having  freshened  again,  and  the  times 
as  taken  at  the  end  of  the  first  round  were: — • 
The  Vanitie,  4:13:45;  the  Resolute,  4:19:46. 

In  this  leg  the  Resolute  lessened  her  adver¬ 
sary’s  lead  by  14  seconds. 

Spinnaker  on  the  Resolute. 

On  this  leg  the  Vanitie  made  her  two  tacks  to 
leeward,  while  the  Resolute  gybed  and  spread 
her  spinnaker  when  she  had  covered  three  of  the 
six  miles  and  came  on  wing  a  wing,  a  beautifu. 
sight.  The  times  around  the  mark  were : — -The 
Vanitie,  5:28:17;  the  Resolute,  5:32:31. 
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The  Vanitie’s  elapsed  time  for  the  leg  was  i 
hour,  14  minutes,  32  seconds,  while  the  Resolute’s 
was  1  hour,  12  minutes,  45  seconds,  the  latter 
having  gained  one  minute,  46  seconds  in  the 
six  miles. 

The  times  arour.d  rhe  Oak  Neck  mark  were:  — 
The  Vanitie,  6:00:51;  the  Resolute,  6:06:09. 

Then  came  another  reach  to  the  finish  line, 
and  in  this  the  procession  of  two  made  fine  time, 
the  breeze  having  freshened  perceptibly.  With 
a  great  dash  the  Vanitie  ended  her  trip  at  6:26:29 
and  the  Resolute  at  6:32:21. 

The  Regatta  Committee  was  composed  of  the 
Messrs.  Horace  E.  Boucher,  chairman;  Henry 
L.  Maxwell  and  Francis  M.  Wilson. 

Third  Race  by  Schedule. 


Vanitie. 

Resolute. 

H.M.S. 

H.M.S. 

Start  . 

1  :i7  36 

1:17:24 

First  leg  . 

.2:07  m8 

2  :n  :09 

Second  leg  . 

•  2:35:45 

3:42:00 

Third  leg  . 

•  4:i3:45 

4:19:46 

Fourth  leg  . 

5:28:17 

5:32:31 

Fifth  leg  . 

.6  :oo  :5i 

6:06:09 

Finish  . 

.6:26 :29 

6 :32 :2i 

Elapsed  time . 

.5:09:29 

5:15:21 

Corrected  time  . . . 

•  5  :09  :29 

5  :i2:29 

Vanitie  winner  by  2  minutes  40 

seconds. 

Elapsed  Time  by  Legs:- 

FIRST 

ROUND. 

Miles. 

Vanitie. 

Resolute. 

First  leg  . .  6 

0:50 :48 

0:54:09 

Second  leg  4% 

1 :27  :57 

1  30:51 

Third  leg  .  4% 

0 :38  :oo 

0:37:46 

Total  . . .  14% 

2:56:45 

3  :02 :46 

SECOND  ROUND. 

First  leg  . .  6 

1 : 14 :42 

1 :12:4s 

Second  leg  4% 

0  :32  :34 

o:33:38 

Third  leg  .  4% 

0  :25  :38 

0:26: 14 

Total  ...14% 

2:12  :44 

2:12:37 

KNICKERBOCKER  YACHT  CLUB. 

Annual  regatta  of  Knickerbocker  Yacht  Club 
held  last  Saturday  brought  out  a  big  entry  of  the 
best  sailing  yachts  in  Long  Island  Sound.  The 
principal  event  was  the  New  York  Y.  C.  fifty 
class.  This  was  won  handily  by  J.  P.  Morgan’s 
Grayling,  Samurai,  owned  by  W.  E.  Dodge  fin¬ 
ishing  second.  In  the  N.  Y.  Y.  C.  30’s  J.  A. 
Mahlstedt’s  O’kee,  won,  with  Carlita  second  by 
30  seconds.  First  division  handicap  class  won  by 
Alert,  2nd  Division  by  Red  Wing,  3d,  and  4th 
Division  by  Natoma.  Long  Island  Sound  Schoon¬ 
ers  finished  with  the  Alker  boat,  Moira,  more  than 
fifteen  minutes  ahead.  Larchmont  Interclub  went 
to  Hamburg  II. ;  Bayside  birds  flew  over  the  finish 
line  with  Skylark  leading.  Manhasset  Bay  20’s 
was  won  by  Mile.  Boss.  Joyetta  in  class  B  sloop 
event  won  easily  while,  as  usual,  George  Corrv 
took  his  Little  Dipper  home  ahead  in  Star  Class. 


The  summary: 

N.  Y.  Y.  Cl  50’s. — Start,  1:30;  course,  21  miles. 

Boat.  Owner.  H.  M.  S. 

Samurai,  W.  E.  Dodge  .  5  29  20 

Grayling,  T.  P.  Morgan  .  5  28  08 

Carolina  II.,  Pembroke  Jones  .  5  3t  40 

Spartan,  E.  Randolph  . 5  32  20 

Pleione,  Irvin  &  Rumrill  .  5  31  48 

N.  Y.  Y.  C.  One  Design  30-Foot  Class.— Start,  1:35; 
course,  12  miles. 

Oriole,  Edmund  Fish  .  5  12  01 

Alera.  Tohn  L.  Cutler  .  5  12  59 

Okee,  J.  A.  Mahlstedt  . 5  11  10 

Juanita,  Tohn  T.  Pratt  .  5  J5  °8 

Carlita.  G.  B.  Kulenkampff  .  5  11  40 

Caprice,  S.  C.  Hopkins  .  5  23  27 

Ranzai,  Edmund  Dang  .  5  34  48 

Eena.  O.  M.  Reid  .  5  !5  33 

First  Division,  Handicap  Class.— Start,  1:45;  course, 
12  miles. 

Amada.  B.  R.  Stoddard  WA  per  cent.)  .  5  44  04 

Alert.  R.  B.  Budd  (o  per  cent.)  .  5  35  33 

Rohilla,  H.  J.  Diem  (1  per  cent.)  .  5  40  24 


Second  Division,  Handicap  Class. — Start,  1:45;  course, 
12  miles.  i 

Sally  IX..  A.  E.  Black  (o  per  cent.)  .  5  50  14 

Nadia,  W.  F.  Clarke  (1J2  per  cent.)  .  5  48  10 

Red  Wing,  Grace  &  Loewy  (4  per  cent.)  _  5  44  33 

Lillian,  L.  Price  (3  per  cent.)  .  5  51  04 

Mist,  W.  T.  Hornidge  (J4  per  cent.)  .  5  51  21 

Mignon,  J.  F.  Nelson  (4  per  cent.)  .  5  59  50 

Long  Island  Sound  Schooners. — Start,  2:45;  course, 
12  miles. 


Moira,  J.  W.  &  E.  P.  Alker  .  5  30  30 

Alicia,  W.  H.  Baldwin  .  5  45  37 

Third  and  Fourth  Divisions,  Handicap  Class. — Start, 
1:55;  course,  12  miles. 

Natoma,  W.  J.  McHugh  (J4  per  cent.)  .  5  30  20 

Peg,  H.  T.  Hornidge  (o  per  cent.)  .  5  33  51 

White  Cap,  F.  Eichelhc>mer  (6  per  cent.)  .  6  01  43 

Larchmont  Inter-Club  Class. — Start,  2  P.  M.,  course, 
12  miles. 

Yuron,  W.  H.  Mackintosh  .  5  47  10 

Hamburg  II.,  M.  M.  Goldschmidt  .  5  32  19 

Lewanna,  Spence  Brothers  .  5  40  15 

Whiff,  W.  R.  Manny  .  5  41  59 

Bayside  Yacht  Club  “Birds.” — Start,  2  P.  M. ;  course, 
12  miles. 

Skylark,  W.  Dayton  .  5  42  05 

Teaser,  A.  Nesbett  .  5  44  59 

Loon,  A.  W.  Knapp  .  6  05  50 

Curlew,  C.  L.  Willard  .  5  50  58 

Do  Do,  A.  C.  Andrews  . .  6  01  11 

Manhasset  Bay  Y.  C.  “Twenties.” — Start,  2:05;  course, 
12  miles. 

Mahaskah,  T.  Channon  Press  .  6  01  33 

Mile.  Boss,  W.  It.  Lindeman  .  5  46  09 

Kit,  K.  F.  J.  Leifert  .  5  54  26 

Sloops,  Class  B. — Start,  2:05;  course,  12  miles. 

Margaret,  C.  D.  Mallory  .  5  28  49 

Joyetta,  W.  II.  Childs  .  5  25  54 

Ogeemah,  Dr.  E.  Dealy,  Jr .  5  58  06 

Star  Class. — Start,  2:25;  course,  7  miles. 

Taurus,  P.  Benson  .  4  59  48 

Viga,  E.  T.  Unitt  .  4  58  11 

Little  Dipper.  G.  A.  Corry  .  4  52  10 

Snapper,  Adrian  Iselin,  2d  .  5  04  15 

Snake,  T.  H.  Lewis  .  4  56  19 

New  Rochelle  Y.  C.  One  Design  Class. — Start, 
2:10;  course,  7  miles. 

Virginia,  Boyd  Decker  .  5  14  20 

Nereid,  D.  Giriat  .  5  08  26 


TO  RACE  SOON  FOR  CHALLENGE  CUP. 

By  “Golden  Gate.” 

The  yacht  Ruby  S.,  representing  the  San  Fran- 
sisco  Yacht  Club,  has  been  taken  to  Humboldt 
Bay  and  will  attempt  to  win  back  the  Challenge 
Cup  lost  to  the  Sequoia  Yacht  Club  last  year, 
when  the  Oreades  defeated  the  San  Francisco 
yacht  Challenger  in  a  race  marred  by  an  accident 
to  the  latter.  The  Ruby  S.  will  be  sailed  by  her 
owner,  Arthur  Stevens,  and  a  crew  of  the  best 
yachtsmen  on  San  Francisco  Bay.  The  Sequoia 
Yacht  Club  has  held  elimination  trials  and  the 
Cecilia  has  been  selected  to  defend  the  cup. 

The  annual  race  around  the  Farallone  Islands 
for  the  Phillips  cup  will  be  held  this  year  on 
May  17,  an  early  date  having  been  selected  in 
order  that  there  would  be  more  likelihood  of  a 
spanking  breeze.  Several  of  the  contests  in  re¬ 
cent  years  have  been  spoiled  through  the  in¬ 
ability  of  the  boats  to  finish  within  the  alloted 
time.  The  yachts  Thistle,  Yankee  and  Nixie 
each  have  one  win  to  their  credit,  two  being 
required  before  the  cup  becomes  the  permanent 
property  of  any  yachtsman.  To  stimulate  addi¬ 
tional  interest  I.  H.  Cory,  of  the  San  Francisco 
Yacht  Club,  has  offered  a  cup  to  the  owner  of 
the  yacht  crossing  the  finish  line  first,  regard¬ 
less  of  the  time. 


RAMAPO  RIVER  CRUISE  ATLANTIC  DIVI¬ 
SION,  A.  C.  A. 

Under  the  able  direction  of  the  Chairman,  Mr. 
.Tule  F.  Marshall,  of  the  Inwood  Canoe  Club, 
the  annual  cruise  of  the  Atlantic  Division  of 
the  American  Canoe  Association  was  run  down 
the  Ramapo  River  on  May  2  and  3. 

Starting  at  four  o’clock  on  Saturday  after¬ 
noon  at  Suffern,  N.  J.,  the  43  canoes,  with  86 
men,  dropped  down  the  stream  to  the  Havemyer 
farm,  where  a  camp  was  made.  Around  the 
campfire  while  punch  was  served  a  Pow-wow 
was  held. 


On  Sunday  morning  a  good  start  was  made 
and  without  mishap  Pompton  Falls  was  reached 
at  noon.  Ihere  lunch  was  served  at  the  Nor¬ 
ton  House  and  the  trip  resumed  at  two  o’clock. 

The  weather  conditions  were  perfect,  water 
high  and  no  spills  marred  the  pleasure  of  the 
party. 

At  five  o’clock  on  Sunday  afternoon  the  cruise 
terminated  at  Mt.  View,  N.  J. 

The  attendance  was  much  larger  than  last 
year  and  as  this  stream  is  so  accessible  and 
presents  so  many  delightful  views,  with  the  fine 
water  conditions,  it  bids  fair  to  be  a  regular 
fixture  on  the  program  of  the  events  of  the 
division. 

W.  H.  LOGAN,  JR., 
Purser,  Atlantic  Division. 
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A,  ,  Concord,  Staten  Island,  May  30,  1914. 

About  the  only  local  club  doing  any  shooting  in 
this  state  is  the  Robinhood,  under  management  of 
George  Conelley.  On  Decoration  Day  they  drew  a 
couple  of  dozen  shooters,  some  of  them  members  of 
the  only  genuine  Italian  Gun  Club  in  this  country. 
One  of  the  members  of  this  organization,  Arignoni 
was  second  high  gun  with  90  from  scratch  and  making 
22  and  20  straight.  Dr.  O’Brien  pulled  down  first 
money  with  91  from  15.  Roach  kopped  third  with  88 
lrom  2.  The  prizes  were  mighty  handsome  pieces  of 
cut  glass. 

Practice  25  Birds  Scratch. 
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New  Fairfield  Gun  Club. 

A  gun  club  has  been  formed  in  New  Fairfield,  a 
small  town  next  to  Danbury.  The  officers  of  the  club 
are  Jeremiah  McGuire,  president;  Harry  McGuire,  sec¬ 
retary. 

They  held  their  first  shoot  on  May  30  over  their  new 
traps  which  they  recently  purchased  from  the  Pahquioque 
Gun  Club  of  Danbury. 

These  were  three  expert  traps  set  under  the  sergeant 
system  with  wire  pulls,  which  work  much  better  than 
any  other. 

They  had  fifteen  shooters  and  some  did  good  shoot¬ 
ing  considering  their  not  before  having  shot  over  the 
traps.  Daniel  Richmond  broke  54  x  90,  Harry  McGuire 
broke  47  x  75,  and  the  others  shot  about  the  same;  there 
being  no  regular  program.  The  club  is  to  hold  its  next 
shoot  on  July  4th. 


Rome,  N.  Y.,  May  n. — The  Rome  Fish  and 
Game  Protective  Association  held  its  annual 
meeting  late  last  week  and  the  officers  were  all  re¬ 
elected :  Harry  Ackley,  president;  A.  H.  Golly, 
vice-president;  George  H.  Kingsley,  secretary; 
and  N.  K.  Graves,  treasurer.  The  club  has 
1 18  members.  The  following  board  of  managers 
was  chosen :  President  Ackley,  Secretary  Kings¬ 
ley,  Treasurer  Graves,  S.  H.  Beach,  A.  R.  Kes- 
singer,  M.  R.  Bingham,  C.  R.  Edwards,  Dr.  D. 
C.  Broga,  Dr.  G.  N.  Lehr.  P.  F.  Scripture, 
Joseph  Boyle,  M.  B.  Kingsley,  Henry  Schneible, 
T.  H.  Gorman,  J.  A.  Spargo.  Wild  rice  is  to 
be  planted  in  Lake  Delta,  the  new  barge  canal 
reservoir.  This  lake  the  club  stocked  with 
4,000,000  white  fish  this  spring. 
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THE  MT.  PISGAH  GAME  PRESERVE. 

The  purchase  of  the  Pisgah  Forest  by  the  Na¬ 
tional  Forest  Reservation  Commission  adds  87,000 
acres  to  the  southern  appalachian  territory  which 
is  being  conserved  for  water  supply  and  other 
like  purposes.  The  Pisgah  Forest  is  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  sections  of  the  estate  of  the  late 
George  Vanderbilt,  and  for  nearly  a  quarter  of 
a  century  has  been  guarded  and  protected  from 
fire  and  destructive  lumbering.  The  Pisgah 
Range,  of  which  the  forest  constitutes  a  part, 
covers  the  source  of  tributaries  of  important 
southern  rivers.  It  is  understood  that  the  com¬ 
mission,  among  other  plans  in  view,  will  make  of 
the  acquired  tract,  in  itself  a  small  empire,  a 
game  and  fish  refuge.  This  means  really  that 
the  Commission  will  only  guard  what  has  already 
been  accomplished,  since  the  forest  has  been  for 
a  number  of  years  past  devoted  to  such  protec¬ 
tive  work.  In  these  days  of  destructive  lumber¬ 
ing  and  ruthless  extermination  of  our  wild 
fauna,  it  is  pleasant  to  recall  that  in  spots  at  least 
there  is  to  be  found  territory  within  which  wild 
life  is  safe,  and  from  which  in  natural  course 
will  flow  a  surplus  that  will  make  for  good  hunt¬ 
ing  and  fishing  in  contiguous  localities. 


SMITHSONIAN  INSTITUTE. 

Washington,  D.  C.,  May  27,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream : 

In  Forest  and  Stream  for  May  23,  1914,  there 
appeared  on  page  681  of  the  text  an  article  en¬ 
titled  “Walter  Winans,  Big  Game  Hunter,”  by  E. 
G.  B.  Fitzhamon,  which  contains  some  statements 
that  should  not  go  unchallenged.  It  is  not  the 
intention  of  the  writer  of  this  to  be  hyper-cri¬ 
tical,  but  simply  to  point  out  these  statements  for 
the  benefit  of  those  readers  of  Forest  and  Stream 
to  whom  they  may  prove  misleading. 

In  the  first  place,  there  is  no  such  an  animal  as 
an  “oroch”  or  “orochs.”  What  the  writer  evi¬ 
dently  intended  to  convey  was  that  Mr.  Winans 
hunted  “aurochs,”  probably  in  or  near  the  forest 
of  Bialowicza  in  Lithuania,  or  what  is  now  Rus¬ 
sian  Poland.  Even  so,  however,  his  statement  is 
not  correct,  as  the  Aurochs  of  Europe  (Bos 
primigenius)  is  long  ago  extinct,  although  prob¬ 
ably  some  bovine  animals  constituting  what  is 
known  as  the  “Chillingham  cattle,”  of  which  the 
Duke  of  Bedford  at  some  time  had  or  still  main¬ 


tains  a  herd  in  England,  are  direct  descendants 
of  the  Aurochs  ( Lat .  Urns,  meaning  primitive 
ox),  and  which  latter  were  also  the  ancestors  of 
our  modern  domesticated  cattle. 

The  animal  shot  by  Mr.  Winans  was  evidently 
a  European  bison  (Bos  bonasus),  of  which  a 
herd  is  still  maintained  in  the  Imperial  forest 
preserve  of  Bialowicza  (German  Bialowitz)  in 
Poland,  under  the  direct  protection  of  the  Im¬ 
perial  Russian  government,  and  preserved  with 
jealous  care,  the  Czar  being  theoretically  the 
only  person  permitted  to  hunt  them.  Other 
scanty  herds  of  the  same  species  are  also  sup¬ 
posed  to  exist  in  the  Caucasus  mountains,  the 
total  number  of  animals  still  in  existence  being 
probably  less  than  one  thousand.  It  will  there¬ 
fore  be  seen  that  careful  protection  of  these  cat¬ 
tle  is  a  matter  of  the  greatest  necessity,  and  the 
only  surprising  thing  is  that  Mr.  Winans  was  per¬ 
mitted  to  shoot  even  one  specimen  from  Count 
Potocki’s  herd. 

The  European  Bison,  which  resembles  to  a 
great  extent  the  American,  but  for  perhaps  a 
somewhat  smaller  dorsal  protuberance  and  a  few 
other  characteristics,  is  quite  frequently,  although 
erroneously,  referred  to  as  the  “Aurochs.”  This 
is,  however,  a  misnomer  and  should  be  corrected, 
as  has  already  been  pointed  out  by  persons  famil¬ 
iar  with  the  subject. 

Again  it  is  stated  that  “on  the  same  day  the 
‘Russo-Baltimorean’  shot  a  moose  and  an  elk — an 
elk  and  a  wapiti  they  are  called  in  Europe.” 
This  is  another  misleading  statement,  firstly  be¬ 
cause  there  is  no  European  member  of  the 
family  Cervidae  or  Deer  that  is  termed  “Wapiti” 
or  identical  with  the  North  American  deer  of 
that  name.  This  is  purely  an  American  Indian 
name  and  is  applied  solely  to  the  large  North 
American  stag  Cervus  canadensis,  of  which  there 
is  no  European  representative,  except  possibly 
the  Cervus  elaphus  or  common  European  red 
deer.  The  “Wapiti”  shot  by  Mr.  Winans  was 
probably  a  male  specimen  (  stag )  of  the  last 
named.  Secondly,  what  in  America  is  termed 
a  “moose”  (Alces  sp.)  is  a  true  elk  and  a  relative 
of  the  European  elk  (Alces  alces),  and  what  in 
America  is  called  an  “Elk”  is  in  reality  a  deer, 
preferably  the  Virginia  red  deer  (Cariacus  vir- 
ginianus).  The  European  elk,  however,  is  con¬ 
siderably  smaller  and  less  imposing  looking  an 
animal  than  its  American  congener,  which  fre¬ 
quently  attains  an  enormous  size  and  height,  as 
for  instance  the  Alaska  moose  (Alces  gigas), 
which  nevertheless  is  a  true  elk.  To  speak,  how¬ 
ever,  of  a  European  “Wapiti”  is  entirely  without 
justification. 

In  view  of  what  has  been  said  above,  the 
statement  that  the  bison  shot  by  Mr.  Winans  on 
Count  Potocki’s  estate  was  “probably  the  world’s 
record  orochs  hunted  and  shot  in  modern 
times”  may  therefore,  with  certain  qualifications,, 
already  indicated,  be  easily  believed,  even  though 
the  other  possible  record  makers  could  only  be 
the  Czar  of  Russia  and  Count  Potocki,  and  the 
number  of  remaining  animals  be  less  'than  one 
thousand.  The  magnitude  of  this  exploit  may 
justly  be  compared  with  that  of  an  American 
“nimrod”  who  had  succeeded  in  killing  a  large 
native  bison,  a  nearly  exterminated  species,  the 
few  remaining  specimens  of  which  are  strictly 
protected  and  shielded  from  persecution,  which 
would  ultimately  mean  complete  extermination. 

S.  M.  GRONBERGER. 


BIRDS  PROTECT  FORESTS. 

The  protection  of  wild  birds  is  a  matter  im¬ 
portant  enough  to  farmers  to  preserve  all  the 
legal  barriers  against  bird  slaughter  that  have 
been  erected.  It  is  a  new  idea  to  most  of  us 
that  William  P.  Wharton  advances  in  American 
Forestry,  namely,  that  the  chickadees,  wood¬ 
peckers  and  to  a  less  degree  the  migratory  birds 
are  of  a  great  service  in  the  protection  of  the 
forests.  More  than  half  the  diet  of  the  chicka¬ 
dee  and  almost  the  entire  menu  of  the  wood¬ 
peckers  consists  of  moths,  caterpillars,  boring 
beetles  and  other  insects  that  injure  the  forest 
trees.  The  warblers,  kinglets,  thrushes  and  other 
birds  of  passage  do  their  part,  though  some  of 
them  are  in  such  a  hurry  to  get  to  the  breeding 
grounds  farther  north  and  back  again  to  their 
winter  quarters  in  the  South  that  they  can’t  do 
constant  police  duty  in  this  latitude.  They  are 
of  vast  importance,  however,  Mr.  Wharton 
says,  as  checks  upon  the  increase  of  insects  injur¬ 
ious  to  forest  trees. 

In  Germany,  where  they  practise  forestry  and 
agriculture,  too,  much  more  systematically  and 
efficiently  than  we  do  here,  hospitality  to  wild 
birds  has  become  a  duty  of  Government.  Frank- 
fort-on-Main  spends  $400  annually  in  providing 
nesting  boxes,  feeding  stations  and  bathing  places 
for  wild  birds  in  an  area  adjacent  to  one  of  the 
forest  nurseries.  Darmstadt  has  placed  6,000 
nesting  boxes  in  its  woods.  In  the  Heidelberg 
forests  special  plantations  of  shrubs  pruned  for 
the  special  use  of  nesting  birds  are  provided. 

All  this  is  done  in  the  interest  of  forestry. 
Naturally  it  attracts  people  to  the  forests  too. 
It  is  incidentally  a  minute  part  of  the  great  Eu¬ 
ropean  system  of  making  Europe  attractive  to 
tourists.  It  pays. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM  FISHING  CUPS. 

In  reply  to  hundreds  of  letters  from  subscrib¬ 
ers  asking  where  the  Forest  and  Stream  cups 
will  be  offered  we  take  this  opportunity  to  ad¬ 
vise  that  the  complete  list  of  resorts  where  these 
trophies  may  be  found  in  competition  will  be 
published  within  the  next  two  weeks.  The  list 
practically  is  completed  but  will  not  be  published 
until  every  resort  has  been  investigated  as  to  its 
“livableness”  and  fishing  quality.  We  have  se¬ 
lected  from  International  Silver  Company  a  cup 
of  handsome  design  and  have  every  expectation 
that  the  cups  will  be  ready  for  delivery  within 
ten  days  While  the  cups  will  be  open  to  every 
guest  at  resorts  where  the  trophies  are  placed, 
here’s  hoping  Forest  and  Stream  subscribers  may 
win  their  share  of  the  prizes.  Full  particulars 
concerning  conditions  governing  the  contest  will 
appear  in  next  issue. 


RUFFED  GROUSE  HUNTING. 

Austin  V.  Denman. 

A  whirr  of  wings  in  the  tangled  brush; 

A  flash  of  brown  cross  a  sunlit  space. 

And  the  hunter  stands  with  gun  half  raised, 
While  the  fluttering  leaves  drop  back  in  place 
He  turns  round,  and  once  again 
There’s  a  rush  of  wings  and  a  flash  of  brown; 
Disgusted  and  vexed  he  blazes  away 
But  just  too  late — for  the  bird  is  gone. 

He  who  would  shoot  the  shy  ruffed  grouse; 

Must  fire  without  thought  at  a  speeding  ball. 
He  must  know  the  woods,  and  the  skulking  ways 
Of  the  bird  if  he  hopes  to  see  it  fall. 


I 

HELM5 

Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 

TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  IN¬ 
TERSTATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK. 
June  13  and  14. — Milwaukee,  Wis. — Wisconsin  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Badger  Gun 
Club.  Ed.  F.  Leidel,  secretary. 

Jane  16. — Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. — Neponsit  Gun  Club. 

Paul  von  Boeckmann,  president. 

Jttne  16-17. — Augusta,  Ga. — Georgia  State  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Augusta  Gun  Club.  R.  M. 
Riley,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Hayden  Lake,  Ida. — Annual  Tourna¬ 
ment  of  The  Sportsmen’s  Association  of  the  North¬ 
west,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Spokane  (Washing¬ 
ton)  Gun  Club.  Al.  Wieseman,  secretary. 

June  16,  17  and  18. — Mason  City,  Iowa. — Iowa  State 
Shoot,  auspices  Cerro  Gordo  Gun  Club,  Sam  S. 
Foster,  President. 

June  17. — Webster,  a.  Dak. — Webster  Gun  Club.  T.  J. 
Delaney,  secretary. 

June  18. — Lexington,  Ky. — Fayette  Gun  Club.  F.  C. 
Bell,  Secretary. 

June  19. — Milton  Sportsmen’s  Association’s  Tournament, 
Milton,  Pa.  5.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 

June  19,  20  and  21. — Minneapolis,  Minn. — Minnesota  State 
Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Minnesota 
State  Sportsmen’s  Association.  Wm.  R.  McKinnon, 
secretary. 

June  19  and  20. — Springfield,  Vt. — Vermont  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Springfield  Gun  Club, 
I.  L.  Hall,  secretary. 

June  20. — Coatesville,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  20  and  21. — St.  Zotique,  P.  Q.,  Canada. — Lake  St. 

Francis  Gun  Club.  F.  W.  Duckett,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22. — San  Jose  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club.  O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  22  and  23. — Du  Bois,  Pa. — Du  Bois  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Kelley,  secretary. 


June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddom  president. 

June  23  and  24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club. 
C.  U.  Emry,  secretary. 

June  24. — Morocco,  Ind. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 

June  24  and  25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Asso¬ 
ciation.  F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  26. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president 
June  25.— Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  27  and  28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du 
Lac  Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  25,  26  and  27.— Asbury  Park,  N.  J.— New  Jersey 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen's  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

June  27. — Blue  River  Target  Club’s  Tournament,  Kan¬ 
sas  City,  Missouri.  E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 
June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspicea  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J. 
F.  Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  1.— Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Canada.— Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
W.  H.  Plaxton,  president. 

July  2.— Bunceton,  Mo.— Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  2.— Jersey  Shore,  Pa.— Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Myers,  Secy. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  Ky.— Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4.— Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 


July  4. — Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  B. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 
G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  7  and  8. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  8  and  9. — Dayton,  Ky.— Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 

July  8  and  9. — Decatur,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Business  Men’s  Club,  H.  W.  Cadwallader,  presi¬ 
dent. 

July  8-9.— Harrisburg,  Pa.— Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s  As¬ 
sociation.  L.  A.  Egolf,  secretary. 

July  10  and  n.— Dickinson,  N.  D.— Dickinson  Gun  Club. 
Frank  Ray,  treasurer. 

July  10.— Sleepy  Eye,  Minn.— Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  secretary. 

July  10  and  11.— Portland,  Maine.— Maine  State  Tourna¬ 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club. 
S.  W.  Dimick,  Secretary. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club.  C.  H.  Newcomb,  secretary. 

July  13  and  14.— Beach,  N.  Dak.— Beach  Gun  Club.  Theo. 
Schweitzer,  secretary. 

July  14.— Marshalltown,  la.— Iona  Gun  Club.  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14. — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Mc- 
Ewen,  secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16.— Nelson,  B.  C.,  Canada— Nelson  Gun 
Club,  H.  Bush,  Secretary. 

July  15  and  16.— Winnipeg,  Man.,  Canada.— Fort  Garry 
Gun  Club,  Wm.  Osborne,  Treasurer. 

July  14  and  15.— Greensboro,  Ala. — Greensboro  Gun  Club. 
A.  L.  Lawson,  secretary. 

July  16  and  17.— West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md.— West 
Forest  Park  Gun  Club.  Richard  T.  Collings,  manager. 


Some  Men  and  Events  Already  On 

1914’s  Trapshooting  Honor  Roll 


Pinehurst  Mid-Winter  Handicap:  Won  by  C.  H.  Newcomb,  95  X  100,  from  21  yards,  with  Remington-UMC  Arrow  Speed 
Shells. 

Southwestern  Handicap:  Won  by  M.  S.  Hickman,  88  X  100  from  17  yards  in  a  high  wind,  with  Remington-UMC  Autoload¬ 
ing  Shotgun  and  Arrow  Speed  Shells.  . 

Amateur  Trapshooting  Championship  of  United  States:  Won  by  R.  L  Spotts,  I  88  X  200  Shooting  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

Southern  Handicap:  High  Over  All  on  All  Targets:  Geo.  L.  Lyon,  558  X  600  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and 
Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

Pennsylvania  State  Championship:  Won  by  W.  S.  Behm,  146  X  15 0,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun. 

Oregon  State  Championship:  Won  by  Henry  F.  Whilon  with  98  X  100,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club 
Speed  Shells 

Indiana  State  Championship:  Won  by  D.  C.  Rogers,  285  X  300,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club 
Speed  Shells. 

And  South  Dakota,  Maryland  [and  Mississippi  Elect  the  Latest  Members 

Milbank,  S.  D.,  June  4. _ P.  J.  White  wins  South  Dakota  State  Championship,  97  X  100,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump 

Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells.  Mr.  White  was  also  high  amateur  for  tournament,  2  78  X  300,  same  shooting 

Baltimore, "^Md^  June  5. — D.  F.  Mallory  wins  Maryland  State  Championship,  97  X  100,  shooting  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

Meridian,  Miss.,  June  2-3. — G.  M.  L.  Key  wins  Mississippi  State  Championship,  92  X  100,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump 
Gun  and  Arrow  Speed  Shells. 

TAKE  THE  SPEED  SHELL  ROUTE  FOR  WINNING  TOWN! 


REMINGTON  ARMS-UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO.,  299  Broadway,  NEW  YORK  CITY 
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THE  EASTERN  HANDICAP. 

(Concluded  from  last  week). 

In  case  of  a  tie  for  the  Mallory  trophy  or  for  the 
Holley  trophy,  the  tie  will  be  shot  off  at  20  targets  per 
man,  and  so  on,  until  the  winner  is  determined. 
DAILY  ENTRANCE  FEES. 

First  Day. 

Entrance  in  Regular  Events  . $10.00 

Special  Event  at  Double  Targets  .  2.00 

Optional  Sweeps  on  Regular  Events  .  10.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  150  Targets  .  5.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  Three  Days’ 

Program  .  5.00 

• - -  $32.00 

Second  Day. 

Entrance  in  Regular  Events  . $  7.00 

Preliminary  Handicap  .  7.00 

Optional  Sweeps  on  Regular  Events  .  5.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  100  Targets  .  5.00 

Entrance  in  Regular  Events  . $  7.00 

Eastern  Handicap  .  10.00 

Optional  Sweeps  on  Regular  Events  .  5.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  100  Targets  .  5.00 

-  $27.00 

- —  $24.00 

Third  Day. 

NOTE. — Contestants  may  shoot  for  “targets  only”  in 
any  or  all  events  and  be  eligible  to  win  any  of  the 
trophies. 

FIRST  DAY.  JUNE  16th. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


CONDITIONS  GOVERNING  THE  PRELIMINARY 
HANDICAP. 

One  hundred  targets,  unknown  angles,  handicaps  16 
to  23  yards,  high  guns— not  class  shooting.  One  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  ($100)  added  to  the  purse.  The  number  of 
moneys  into  which  the  purse  will  be  divided  will  be 
determined  by  the  number  of  entries. 

ENTRANCE  MONEY  $7.00 

Entrance  money  $7.00,  the  price  of  targets  being  in¬ 
cluded. 

TROPHIES. 

The  three  amateur  contestants  who  make  the  three 
highest  scores  will  each  receive  a  trophy,  presented 
by  The  Interstate  Association. 


Events  and 
Number  of 
Targets. 

1 —  20  Targets 

2 —  20  Targets 

3 —  20  Targets 

4 —  20  Targets 

5 —  20  Targets 
100  Targets 


SECOND  DAY,  JUNE  17th. 
Wednesday. 

Regular 

Program. 


Optional 

Sweepstakes 

Extra. 

Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Entrance  $1.00 
Total . $5.00 


Events  and 

Tuesday. 

Regular 

Optional 

Number  of 

Program. 

Sweepstakes 

Targets. 

Extra. 

1— 15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

2 — 15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

3—15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

4—15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

5—15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

6 — 15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

7—15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

8—15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

9 — 15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

10 — 15  Targets 

Entrance  $1.00 

Entrance  $1.00 

150  'targets 

Total - $10.00 

Total _ $10.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  150  Targets  . $5.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  three  days’  regular  program 

events,  a  total  of  350  targets  . $5.00 

The  $1.00  extra  entrance  for  the  Squier  Money-Back 
System  is  included  in  the  $10.00  Regular  Program  en¬ 
trance. 

Squier  Money-Back  System  Losses  Paid  Each  Day. 
SPECIAL  EVENT. 

25  Double  Targets  . Entrance  $2.00 

OPEN  TO  AMATEURS  ONLY. 
Manufacturers’  agents,  paid  representatives,  etc.,  may 
shoot  in  the  above  events  for  “targets  only.” 


Entrance  $1.40 
Entrance  $1.40 
Entrance  $1.40 
Entrance  $1.40 
Entrance  $1.40 

Total . $7.00  . . 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  100  Targets  . $5.00 

The  $1.00  extra  entrance  for  the  Squier  Money-Back 
System  is  included  in  the  $7.00  Regular  Program  en¬ 
trance. 

Squier  Money-Back  System  Losses  Paid  Each  Day. 

EVENT  NO.  6. 

THE  PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP. 

100  Targets  . Entrance  $7.00 

REGULAR  ENTRIES  must  be  made  at  the  Cashier’s 
Office,  on  the  shooting  grounds,  before  5  P.  M.,  Tues¬ 
day,  June  lf>-  PENALTY  ENTRIES  may  be  made 
after  Tuesday,  June  16,  up  to  the  time  the  first  gun  is 
fired  in  Event  No.  5,  by  paying  $10  entrance — targets 
included.  Entries  are  not  transferable,  and  entrance 
money  cannot  be  withdrawn  after  handicaps  have  been 
allotted. 

OPEN  TO  AMATEURS  ONLY. 

Manufacturers’  agents,  paid  representatives,  etc.,  may 
shoot  in  the  above  events  for  “targets  only.” 

CONDITIONS  GOVERNING  THE  EASTERN 
HANDICAP. 

One  hundred  targets,  unknown  angles,  handicaps  16 
to  23  yards,  high  guns — not  class  shooting.  Two  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  ($200)  added  to  the  purse.  The  number  of 
moneys  into  which  the  purse  will  be  divided  will  be 
determined  bv  the  number  of  entries. 

ENTRANCE  MONEY  $10.00. 

Entrance  money  $10.00,  the  price  of  targets  being  in¬ 
cluded. 

MONEYS. 

The  winner  of  first  money  is  guaranteed  $100  or  more; 
the  winner  of  second  money  is  guaranteed  $75  or  more. 


and  the  winner  of  third  money  is  guaranteed  $50  or 
more.  If  first,  second  and  third  moneys  fall  below  these 
amounts  the  difference  will  be  made  good  by  The  In¬ 
terstate  Association. 

TROPHIES. 

The  three  amateur  contestants  who  make  the  three 
highest  scores  will  each  receive  a  trophy,  presented  by 
I  he  Interstate  Association. 

THIRD  DAY,  JUNE  18th. 

Thursday. 

Events  and  Regular  Optional 

Number  of  Program.  Sweepstakes 

.  iargets.  Extra. 

1—  • 20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

2— 20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

3—  2a  Targets!  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

4— 20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

5“  20  Targets  Entrance  $1.40  Entrance  $1.00 

100  Targets  Total . $7.00  Total . $5.00 

Optional  Sweep  on  the  100  Targets  . $5.00 

The  $1.00  extra  entrance  for  the  Squier  Money-Back 
System  is  included  in  the  $7.00  Regular  Program  en¬ 
trance. 

Squier  Money-Back  System  Losses  Paid  Each  Day. 
EVENT  NO.  6. 

THE  EASTERN  HANDICAP. 

100  Targets  . Entrance  $10.00 

REGULAR  ENTRIES  must  be  made  at  the  Cashier’s 
Office,  on  the  shooting  grounds,  before  5  P.  M.,  Wednes¬ 
day,  June  17.  PENALTY  ENTRIES  may  be  made  after 
Wednesday,  June  17,  up  to  the  time  the  first  gun  is 
fired  in  Event  No.  5,  by  paying  $15  entrance — targets 
included.  Entries  are  not  transferable,  and  entrance 
money  cannot  be  withdrawn  after  handicaps  have  been 
allotted. 

OPEN  TO  AMATEURS  ONLY. 
Manufacturers’  agents,  paid  representatives,  etc.,  may 
shoot  in  the  above  events  for  “targets  only.” 


La  Crosse  Gun  Club. 

La  Crosse,  Wis.,  May  25,  1914. 

Bad  weather  accounted  for  the  small  attendance  at  the 
regular  shoot  of  the  La  Crosse  Gun  Club  yesterday 
morning.  Amateur  high  gun  honors  in  the  regular  50 
target  event  went  to  John  Culp  with  44  who  was  closely 
followed  by  Frank  Schwalbe  with  43. 


Shot  At. 

Broke. 

John  Culp  . 

.  50 

44 

Frank  Schwalbe  . 

.  50 

43 

Frank  Smith  . 

.  50 

42 

C.  C.  Mitchell  . 

.  5° 

42 

C.  F.  Sutor  . 

.  So 

41 

Alex.  Moll  . 

.  50 

40 

W.  A.  Wager  . 

.  50 

40 

J.  Bartl  . 

.  50 

39 

W.  Lavland  . 

32 

John  Klein  . 

.  5° 

25 

Five  State  Shoots  Show  Up  the  Merits  of 

'WINCHESTI K 

Factory  Loaded  Shells 


OHIO  STATE  SHOOT:  The  State  Championship  was  won  by 
Clarence  D.  Coburn,  Mechanicsburg.  Score  49  x  5  0.  He  shot 
Winchester  “Leader”  Shells. 

DELAWARE  STATE  SHOOT:  The  Open  Championship  of  Dela¬ 
ware  was  won  by  A.  B.  Richardson.  Score  96  x  100.  Mr.  Rich¬ 
ardson  also  won  the  Interstate  State  Championship;  the  Sunday 
Star  Trophy;  the  Traffic  Trophy  and  the  Evening  Journal  Trophy. 
He  shot  Winchester  Shells. 


UTAH  STATE  SHOOT:  The  High  General  Average  was  won  by 
S.  A.  Huntley.  Score  521  x  525.  He  also  won  High  General 
Average  for  all  targets  trapped.  Score  616  x  625.  He  shot 
Winchester  “Leader”  Shells. 

INDIANA  STATE  SHOOT :  High  General  Average  for  registered 
targets  was  won  by  Mrs.  Topperwein.  Score  388  x  400.  She 
shot  Winchester  Shells  and  a  Winchester  Repeating  Shotgun. 


MISSISSIPPI  STATE  SHOOT:  The  High  General  Average  was  won  b'r 
E.  R.  Holt.  Score  390  x  400.  He  shot  Winchester  Shells  and  a  Win¬ 
chester  gun. 

Th  ese  five  shoots,  as  the  fingers  on  your  hand,  can  be  used  as  pointers.  They  point  the 

way  to  win  at  the  traps - by  using  Winchester  shells.  Note  some  of  the  particularly  high 

scores  and  then  remember 

WINCHESTER  SHELLS  IMPROVE  THE  CHANCES  OF  WINNING 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Cayuga 

C.  L.  Frantz  . 

County 

Auburn, 

Gun  Club. 

N.  Y.,  May 
Number 
Total 

Shot  At 
.  150 

26,  1914. 
Number 
Total 
Broke 
<32 

D.  Wadsworth,  3rd  . . 

.  150 

<34 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  . 

.  150 

138 

W.  W.  Vanderhoof  . . 

.  150 

<33 

George  Brown  . 

.  150 

<45 

"Sim  Glover  . 

.  150 

<38 

A.  S.  Crane  . 

<33 

W.  M.  Rice  . 

89 

G.  D.  Boardman  . 

.  150 

83 

"Neaf  Apgar  . 

.  150 

142 

W.  E.  Corfield  . 

.  150 

139 

E.  A.  Wadsworth  .... 

.  150 

136 

W.  II.  Dolby  . 

.  150 

<33 

H.  Id.  Conner  . 

.  >5° 

100 

A.  Meager  . 

.  150 

126 

T.  E.  Clay  . 

.  <50 

127 

H.  N.  Tellows  . 

.  <5° 

<35 

O.  E.  Carpenter  . 

.  <50 

132 

A.  C.  Skutt  . 

.  150 

<45 

*H.  II.  Stevens  . 

.  <50 

<37 

C.  J.  Dailey  . 

.  <50 

<34 

II.  T.  Pendergast  - 

.  <50 

141 

W.  Morris  . 

127 

W.  Windhousen  . 

124 

George  Bartoo  . 

.  <05 

75 

C.  W.  ldobbie  . 

.  <5° 

125 

P.  L.  Meany  . 

.  <35 

106 

Dr.  Pendergast  . 

32 

C.  Howell  . 

.  15 

12 

Charles  Kim  . 

.  45 

24 

H.  G.  Latimer  . 

53 

Chas.  W.  Tuttle  - 

.  30 

22 

DAVID  WADSWORTH,  3rd,  Secretary. 
"Professional. 


Chenango  County  Gun  Club 

Norwich,  N.  Y.,  May  27,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 


Corfield,  W.  E .  150 

Borden,  E.  D .  go 

*Apgar,  Neaf  . 150 

"Glover,  Sim  .  150 

"Stevens,  H.  Id .  150 

Monroe,  J.  W .  <5° 

Bonney,  N.  P .  150 

Case,  I.  J .  150 

Limbers,  C.  A.  L .  150 

Palmoter.  L.  C .  150 

Allen,  D.  F .  150 

Dickerson,  H.  S .  150 

Dennis,  W.  E .  150 

Rose,  F.  B .  150 

Spencer.  F.  0 .  150 

Race,  W.  W .  150 

Lawrence,  B.  G .  75 

Winans,  W.  R .  150 

Dawes,  W.  R .  150 

Clark,  S.  T .  15° 

Nye,  A.  E .  <5° 

Platt,  N.  A .  150 

Champion,  Riley  .  60 

Hill  .  75 

Fowler,  Frank  .  12a 

Cavana,  F.  N .  120 

Mesbauer,  Emil  .  75 

Jones,  A.  G .  3° 

Penner  .  60 

Breed,  H.  W .  30 

Perkins,  E.  M .  9° 

Ferris,  A.  E .  3° 

Jones,  Gay  .  75 

Crook,  M .  '5 

Plum,  E .  15 

Lewis,  W.  A . 60 

Lincoln,  Geo .  15 

Barrows,  J .  <5 

Ames,  F.  L .  90 

"Professional.  - - 


135 

72 

134 

137 

141 

112 

126 
no 
106 

IOI 

119 

133 

74 
121 

124 
119 

50 

123 

127 

125 
109 
1 25 

36 

50 

75 
77 
42 

17 
32 
21 

62 

18 

63 

13 

11 

51 

4 

6 

70 


Gem  City  Club. 

Laramie,  Wyo.,  May  22  and  23,  1914. 
Extra  events  and  doubles  were  shot  each  day  before 


and  after  program. 

High  wind  prevailed 

during  entire  shoot 

and  targets 

were  trickv  and  deceiving. 

Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

R.  A.  King  . 

191 

2nd  Day  200 

189 

B.  E.  Moritz  . 

<79 

2nd  Day  200 

<79 

C.  A.  Gunning  . 

178 

2nd  Day  200 

176 

W.  R.  Thomas,  Jr.  ... 

<75 

2nd  Day  200 

<85 

"A.  II.  Hardy  . 

<74 

2nd  Day  200 

<74 

"Wm.  M.  Bowman  ... 

l62 

2nd  Day  200 

I7< 

Edw.  Fitzgerald  . 

<5< 

2nd  Day  200 

154 

Carl.  F.  Nelson  . 

183 

2nd  Day  200 

191 

A.  Sarcander  . 

164 

2nd  Day  200 

169 

E.  L.  Kiteley  . 

<5° 

2nd  Day  200 

165 

*E.  J.  Morgan  . 

l80 

2nd  Day  200 

183 

J.  E.  Wade  . 

154 

2nd  Day  200 

162 

S.  A.  Huntley  . 

195 

2nd  Day  200 

<9< 

F.  D.  Wade  . 

<5< 

2nd  Day  200 

169 

Highest  Amateur 

R.  A.  King,  Delta,  Colorado,  51  Points 

Highest  Professional 

J.  M.  Hawkins,  Baltimore,  Maryland,  29  Points 


Record 


Name  Points. 

Adams,  S.  B . 3 

Barnes,  R.  B . 2 

Behm,  W.  S . 13 

Bender,  F . 1 

Bilsing,  W.  S .  1 

Bloxton,  M.  B . 2 

Bowen,  Wm . 1 

Brendlinger,  M.  T . 1 

Brown,  H.  T .  1 

Brown,  W.  A . 3 

Browning,  Geo .  1 

Bruns,  R.  H . 3 

Carlon,  H.  P .  1 

Chingreen,  E.  J . 7 

Clark,  N.  L .  1 

Connelly,  H.  S .  1 

Corfield,  W.  E . 4 

Coutts,  J.  F . 5 

Culver,  Dr.  D.  L . 1 

Dearing,  G.  S . 5 

Dixon,  Harvey  . n 

Ferrill,  Morris  .  1 

Fleming,  C.  A .  1 

Foord,  W.  M .  1 

Frink,  J.  S .  1 

Gellatly,  Chas . 3 

Grabb,  Geo . 4 

Groat.  C.  E .  1 

Groves,  Jas.  A . 5 

Guinzberg,  Fred  .  2 

Gunning,  C.  A . 4 

Haliburton,  A.  P . 4 

Heil,  Allen  . 3 


of  All  Contestants  to  May 


Name.  Points. 

Hellyer,  E.  V . 2 

Henry,  W.  A .  1 

Hickman,  A . 1 

Hickman,  Dr.  C . 3 

Holohan,  D.  J . 2 

Homer,  C.  B . 2 

Hughes,  F.  H . 5 

Humpton,  C . 1 

Jamison,  P.  T . 1 

Jennings,  J.  E .  5 

Jessop,  Dr.  C.  J . 1 

Johnson,  K.  P . 3 

Johnston,  N . 6 

Jones.  W.  H . 8 

Kautzky,  Jos . 5 

Keller,  J .  1 

King,  R.  A . 51 

Kirkwood,  H . 6 

Kivits,  W.  M . 2 

Knox,  J.  N . 2 

Koch,  F.  C . 10 

Lallance,  J.  B.,  Jr . 1 

Laslie,  W.  T . 7 

Lautenslager,  L .  1 

Leffler,  M.  F.  . 2 

Lewis,  Bart  .  7 

Lyon,  G.  L . 1 

Markham,  J.  M . 2 

Martin,  Dr.  G.  H . 2 

Martin,  J.  G . 5 

McCormack,  W . 1 

McMahon,  D.  F . 9 

McQueen,  R.  G . 1 


,  1914. 


Name.  Points. 

Moritz,  B.  E . 9 

Morson,  H.  A . 6 

Muncy,  N . 2 

Newcomb,  C.  Id . 32 

Oakley,  E.  0 . 3 

Offutt,  Z.  C.  . . .  2 

Painter,  G.  E....' . s 

Parent,  H .  1 

Patterson,  W.  H . 3 

Peck,  Chas.  W . 9 

rutnam,  3rd,  S.  W . 2 

Rains,  R.  C .  1 

Richardson,  A.  B . 10 

Roessler,  Albert  .  1 

Sarcander,  A . 2 

Seaney,  J.  J . 3 

Skutt,  A.  C .  1 

Stacy,  W.  G .  1 

Staunton,  W.  E . 3 

Steele,  G.  R . 2 

Thomas,  W.  R . 1 

Tomlin,  F.  S .  1 

Thompson,  R.  B .  1 

Towner,  L.  F . 6 

Varner,  E.  W . 5 

Vernon,  A.  W .  1 

Wagner,  Geo . 2 

Watter,  Ed .  1 

Weick,  Max . 5 

White,  J.  Potter  .  5 

Williams,  Fred  0 . 5 

Wright,  F.  S . 6 


PROFESSIONALS. 

Ammann,  A.  H.,  2;  Barre,  J.  W.,  3;  Bills,  F.  G.,  10;  Clark,  Homer,  1;  Darton,  W.  B.,  2;  Day, 
J.  S.,  15;  Dickey,  J.  E.,  2;  Funk,  E.  M.,  1;  German,  L.  S.,  28;  Gross,  D.  D.,  8;  'Gup til,  R.  D.,  5; 
Hawkins,  J.  M.,  29;  Holohan,  G.  E.,  9;  Huff,  Walter,  2;  Huseman,  F.,  6;  Keefe,  H.  C.,  2;  Keller, 
T.  H.,  3;  Killam,  A.,  3;  Kreger,  Geo.,  15;  Le  Compte,  C.  O.,  6;  Marshall,  T.  A.,  8;  Maxwell, 
G.  W.,  3;  Mitchell,  C.  C.,  6;  Murray,  R.  E.,  2;  Reid,  L.  H.,  6;  Riehl,  F.  C.,  5;  Spencer,  C.  G., 
10;  Stannard,  W.  D.,  2;  Taylor,  Ed.  H.,  2;  Taylor,  J.  R.,  6;  Young,  C.  A.,  8. 


NOTE:  If  entitled  to  points  and  you  are  not  listed  above,  advise  us.  DU  PONT  REPRESEN¬ 
TATIVES  NOT  ELIGIBLE  FOR  TROPHIES. 

The  DU  PONT  TROPHIES  FOR  1914  FOR  SHOOTERS  USING  DU  PONT  POWDERS  ARE: 
Solid  Gold  Watch  Fobs,  Diamond  Sleeve  Links,  Ten  Special  Trophies,  Solid  Gold  Quail  Pins, 
for  AVERAGE  WINNERS. 


“GO  TO  IT”  Write  for  Trophy  Booklet  Giving  Details 


ytHllllllliHI!i  Established  I 

|g||| B  18  0  2  Ull 


illllllllllliH. 


Pont  Powder  Co. 


WILMINGTON 
DELAWARE  lliP'Jl 


E.  C.  Grice  . 

. 1st 

Day 

200 

150 

2nd 

Day 

200 

<83 

"II.  C.  Keefe  ... 

Day 

200 

177 

2nd 

Day 

200 

179 

H.  A.  Bernhard 

Day 

200 

168 

2nd 

Day 

120 

90 

Tyler  A.  Rogers 

. 1  St 

Day 

200 

171 

1  2nd 

Day 

200 

171 

Max  Weick  . 

Day 

200 

<75 

2nd 

Day 

200 

<77 

H.  J.  Rose  . 

Day 

200 

170 

2nd 

Day 

200 

<78 

*R.  E.  Murray  ... 

Day 

200 

156 

2nd 

Day 

200 

172 

Frank  White 

Day 

200 

l6l 

2nd 

Day 

140 

114 

S.  J.  Morris  . 

Day 

loo 

76 

2nd 

Day 

200 

l68 

I  St 

Day 

Art.  Weibel  . 

Day 

200 

144 

TYLER  A. 

ROGERS, 

President. 

"Professional. 


Pillow  Gun  Club. 


Pillow,  Pa.,  May  26,  1914. 


Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

"Lewis  . 

117 

*Sked  . 

.  <50 

126 

*Hawkins  . 

.  <5« 

140 

"Klotz  . 

98 

Burger  . 

123 

Schoffstal!  . 

<33 

Hartman  . 

<3< 

Teats  . 

<37 

Sulouff  . 

76 

Dockey  . 

86 

Bingaman  . 

95 

R.  G.  Budd  . 

137 

G.  M.  Budd  . 

<39 

II.  C.  Deibler  . 

I4< 

O.  C.  Paul  . 

<5 

Chas.  Witmer  . 

20 

"Professional. 

J.  A.  BINGAMAN,  Secretary. 
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588ex600~HIGH  AVERAGE  AT  ST.  THOMAS,  ONT. 

Won  by  J.  S.  Day,  June  2-4  using 


PETERS 


“Steel  Where  Steel  belongs9 9  Shells 


The  following  victories  were  also  won  by  users  of  the 

@  brand: 

Delaware  State  Shoot 

Wilmington,  May  29-30 

High  Amateur  Average 

285ex300 

by  Mr.  C.  H.  Newcomb 

Mississippi  State  Shoot 

Meridian,  June  2-3 

High  Amateur  Average 

476ex500 

by  Mr.  John  R.  Livingston 

Cincinnati,  Ohio 

May  30-31 

High  General  Average 

294ex300 

by  Mr.  C.  A.  Young 

Waynesboro,  Va. 

May  30 

High  General  Average 

197ex200 

by  Mr.  E.  H.  Storr 

What  other  Shooters  can  do,  YOU  can  do  if  you  use  PETERS  SHELLS 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  .  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Rockford  Gun  Club. 

The  Rockford  Gun  Club  had  23  shooters  at  its  weekly 
shoot  Tuesday  P.  M.,  and  of  50  targets  thrown,  G.  W. 
Smith  tied  with  A.  B.  Tucker  for  first  place,  each  break¬ 
ing  43. 

In  the  shoot  for  the  G.  W.  Smith  Challenge  Trophy, 
W.  F.  Scheerer  challenged  H.  C.  Kellogg  the  present 
possessor  of  the  trophy  at  25  targets. 

H.  C.  Kellogg  broke  17;  W.  F.  Scheerer  broke  13. 
Kellogg  thus  retaining  the  trophy. 

Following  is  the  score: 

G.  W.  Smith  .  43 

A.  B.  Tucker  .  43 

Geo.  Dobler  .  A2 

Fred  Schoonmaker  .  42 

Jay  Graham  . •  •  42 

C.  B.  Helm  .  41 

R.  C.  Bourland  .  41 

A.  E.  Savage  .  41 

A.  W.  Keeney  .  38 

W.  F.  Scheerer  .  35 

J.  H.  Sabin  ., .  35 

Sullivan  . 32 

J.  E.  Armstrong  .  32 

A.  M.  Burr  .  28 

Mrs.  Bourland  .  27 

H.  C.  Kellogg  .  27 

A.  S.  Horton  .  26 

G.  J.  Boehland  .  26 

Dell  Hutchins  .  25 

Mr.  Earley  .  24 

Wm.  Hefferan  .  18 

J.  L.  Bidlack  .  17 

Chas.  Call  .  12 


Wolcott  Gun  Club. 

Wolcott,  Ind.,  May  19  and  20,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 


*H. 

C.  Kirkwood  _ 

Day 

150 

144 

2nd 

Day 

s. 

T.  Spencer  . 

Day 

150 

120 

2nd 

Day 

150 

105 

0. 

H.  Binns  . 

Day 

150 

119 

2nd 

Day 

A. 

R.  Jones  . 

Day 

150 

121 

2nd 

Day 

150 

133 

J 

H.  Cory  . 

Day 

150 

128 

2nd 

Day 

R. 

E.  Trautman  . 

Day 

150 

139 

2nd 

Day 

C. 

Watt  . 

Day 

150 

90 

2nd 

Day 

150 

68 

‘J- 

M.  Barr  . 

Day 

150 

140 

2nd 

Day 

150 

143 

•F. 

K.  Eastman  . 

Day 

150 

142 

2nd 

Day 

150 

137 

D. 

C.  Rogers  . . 

Day 

150 

132 

2nd 

Day 

"Mrs.  l'opperwein 
C.  A.  Edmonson  . 

Abel  Hughes  . 

J.  C.  Murphy  .... 

B.  P.  Remy  . 

C.  C.  Hickman  ... 

C.  H.  Peck  . 

C.  W.  Merrett  . . . 
Chas.  N.  Humston 
*0.  A.  Holliday  .. 

J.  F.  Cory  . 

Arthur  McKinnis 
J.  M.  Winters  .... 
H.  T.  Godlove  .... 

M.  F.  Sell  . 

Jno.  F.  Cory  . 

N.  Cook  . 

B.  L.  White  . 

C.  E.  Murphy  - 

G.  R.  Clayton,  Jr. 

C.  J.  Hassett  — 
J.  R.  Brannan  . . . 

Jno.  Stockdale 

"Professional. 


Day 

150 

140 

2nd 

Day 

150 

141 

Day 

150 

138 

2nd 

Day 

150 

137 

Day 

150 

122 

2nd 

Day 

150 

1 22 

Day 

150 

IIS 

2nd 

Day 

150 

1 16 

Day 

150 

124 

2nd 

Day 

150 

126 

Day 

150 

144 

2nd 

Day 

150 

137 

Day 

150 

144 

2nd 

Day 

150 

139 

Day 

150 

128 

2nd 

Day 

150 

109 

Day 

150 

141 

2nd 

Day 

150 

129 

Day 

150 

136 

2nd 

Day 

J50 

138 

Day 

150 

120 

2nd 

Day 

150 

IOO 

Day 

150 

129 

2nd 

Day 

Day 

150 

no 

2nd 

Day 

150 

113 

Day 

150 

119 

2nd 

Day 

Day 

150 

74 

2nd 

Day 

150 

95 

Day 

105 

85 

2nd 

Day 

Day 

150 

104 

2nd 

Dav 

Day 

150 

93 

2nd 

Day 

1st 

Day 

Day 

TSO 

114 

Day 

I ->5 

65 

2nd 

Day 

I  St 

Day 

Day 

120 

80 

Day 

75 

63 

2nd 

Day 

Day 

60 

28 

2nd 

Day 

ED.  SPENCER,  Secretary. 


Du  Pont  Trap  Shooting  Club. 

There  were  many  attractions  at  the  DuPont  Trap¬ 
shooting  Club  yesterday,  and  as  a  consequence,  65  gun¬ 
ners  crossed  the  Brandywine  with  their  “post  hole  dig¬ 
gers”  in  hand  prepared  to  do  battle  with  the  elusive 
brand  of  clay  targets  served  there  every  Saturday  in 
the  year.  ...  ,  , 

The  main  feature  of  the  day  was  the  winning  of  the 
shoot-off  for  the  Connable  Cup,  an  event  carried  for¬ 
ward  from  May  16,  by  William  Foord  with  a  score  of 
21  out  of  2S  from  22  yards.  Mr.  Foord  shot  a  pretty 


race  and  his  score  from  the  extreme  handicap  dis¬ 

tance  was  a  good  one.  Other  scores  were  Dr.  Arthur 
Patterson’s  19  out  of  25  from  18  yards,  Billy  Edman- 
son’s  18  out  of  25,  Stanley  Tuchton’s  18  out  of  25,  the 
former  from  21  yards  and  the  latter  from  20,  and  William 
Coyne’s  13  out  of  25  from  18  yards. 

The  next  contest  which  held  the  attention  of  the  as¬ 
sembled  gunmen  was  the  Coleman  duPont  Class  spoon 
events  and  the  Eugene  duPont  Class  challenge  cup 
events.  Here  Alden  B.  Richardson  of  Dover,  who 
won  the  open  State  championship  on  May  9,  again 

made  a  good  showing.  He  broke  25  straight  in  Class 
A,  as  did  also  James  Roberson  in  Class  B.  They  sur¬ 
passed  all  others  and  won  the  spoons  and  class  cups 
in  their  respective  divisions. 

In  Class  C,  E.  R.  Jenks,  with  21  out  of  25,  walked  off 

with  the  two  prizes.  Class  D  contest  was  keen,  G.  F. 

Huber  and  C.  H.  Dailey  breaking  into  a  tie  with  19 
out  of  25  each,  while  C.  E.  Rittenhouse  of  State  Road, 
Delaware,  celebrated  his  admission  to  the  club  with  a 
score  of  14  out  of  25,  and  incidentally  winning  the 
Class  E.  Spoon  and  Challenge  Cup. 

A  novelty  event  was  staged  that  proved  a  hummer  for 
interest  to  both  spectators  and  shooters.  A  trap  was 
mounted  on  the  upper  veranda  of  the  clubhouse  and 
the  shooter  were  lined  up  in  their  usual  positions  at 
the  traps  and  told  to  “get  ready.”  The  targets  would 
be  thrown  at  the  discretion  of  the  trapper  either  from 
the  regular  trap  or  from  the  trap  upstairs. 

Some  good  scores  were  made  in  this  event  among  them 
being  Eugene  duPont’s  9  out  of  10.  Dr.  Patterson 
and  Schuyler  Colfax  also  made  this  number  of  breaks. 
Harry  Carlon,  Billy  Edmanson  and  Colfax  made  scores 
of  8  out  of  10,  and  any  number  of  7’s  and  6’s  resulted. 
The  boys  wanted  more  of  this  kind  of  game. 

It  was  the  club’s  pleasure  to  entertain  yesterday  H. 
W.  Quick  of  Augusta,  Ga.  He  is  a  noted  southern  trap 
shot,  and  while  he  frequently  comes  east,  this  was  his 
first  visit  to  the  local  trap.  He  pronounced  the  Du¬ 
Pont  the  best  he  had  ever  shot  at,  and  promised  to 
come  again. 

Alden  B.  Richardson  led  all  other  shooters  in  per¬ 
centage  of  targets  broken  during  the  afternoon,  scoring 
95  out  of  100  under  difficult  conditions.  The  prevailing 
high  wind  militated  against  the  best  work  of  the  dif¬ 
ferent  marksmen. 

Other  scores  made  were  as  follows: 


A.  B.  Richardson  .  95 — too 

Schuyler  Colfax  .  92 — too 

Ed.  Banks  .  89 — 100 

Stanley  Tuchton  .  82 — 100 

H.  L.  Crawford  .  68 — too 

Eugene  duPont  .  63 —  75 

F.  H.  Springer  .  51—  75 

A.  M.  Lindsay  . .  49 —  75 

W.  C.  Corey  .  47 —  75 

Frank  Thatcher  .  29 —  75 

F.  R.  Patzowsky  . .  46 —  75 

W.  A.  Joslyn  .  48 —  5° 

J.  T.  Robertson  .  46 —  5° 
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Billy  Foord  .  44—  50 

W.  H.  Neely  .  42 —  50 

H.  W.  Quick  .  3?—  50 

Billy  Edmanson  .  39 —  50 

S.  J.  Newman  .  37—  50 

C.  Thorpe  Martin  .  37 —  50 

W.  Coyne  . .  39 —  50 

Harry  Carlon  .  37 —  50 

C.  F.  Huber  .  35—  50 

W.  G.  Wood  .  35—  50 

Frank  Turner  .  34—  50 

D.  Moore  .  33—  50 

T.  E.  Doremus  . .  30 —  50 

D.  S.  Wood  .  30 —  so 

Dr.  Bullock  .  29 —  50 

Fred  Macklem  .  29 —  50 

Dr.  Gough  .  24 —  50 

Dr.  Watson  .  24 —  50 

J.  S.  Grant  .  16 —  50 

L.  L.  Jarrell  .  23 —  25 

E.  R.  Galvin  .  21 —  25 

E.  R.  Jenks  .  21 —  25 

Eugene  duPont  .  20 —  25 

John  Minnick  . .  20 —  25 

Billy  Smith  .  20 —  25 

E.  M.  Ross  .  20 —  25 

Dr.  Betts  .  19—  25 

J.  W.  Anderson  .  19 —  25 

C.  H.  Dailey  .  19 —  25 

Dr.  Patterson  .  18 —  25 

J.  B.  Grier  .  16 —  25 

H.  Reed  .  15—  25 

Ben.  V.  Clark  .  15—  25 

C.  W.  Papperman  .  14 —  23 

Frank  Ewing  .  14 —  25 

William  Grier  .  13 —  25 

D.  R.  Rutter  .  12 —  25 

R.  O.  Robison  .  12 —  25 

C.  E.  Rittenhouse  .  10 —  23 

G.  Rambo  .  7 —  25 

C.  Hayden  .  6 —  25 

Concordia  (Kans.)  Blue  Ribbon  Gun  Club. 

May  20,  1914. 

Chas.  Sewart  was  the  winner  of  the  Cloud  County 
Championship  with  48  x  50.  Caldwell  was  high  gun  for 
the  entire  program  of  too  targets  with  94,  Snyder  and 
Empson  second  with  91.  Following  were  the  scores 
made: 

No.  Cloud  Co. 


Tar- 

Cham- 

Shot 

gets  pionship 

At 

Broke 

50 

50 

100 

Sewart  . 

48 

IOO 

88 

Empson  . 

45 

IOO 

91 

Snyder  . 

47 

IOO 

91 

Caldwell  . 

45 

IOO 

94 

Myers  . 

46 

IOO 

88 

Huscher  . 

.  42 

45 

IOO 

87 

Norton  . 

45 

IOO 

84 

Hannum  . 

42 

IOO 

82 

Eckstrum  . 

37 

IOO 

81 

Goodman  . 

38 

IOO 

80 

SECRETARY. 

West  End  Gun  Club. 

Richmond,  Va.,  May  30,  1914. 
W.  L.  Boyd  was  high  gun  Saturday,  May  30,  West 
End  Gun  Club.  The  conditions  could  not  have  been 


worse  with  high  wind 

and 

cloudy  background,  every- 

body  fell  below  their 

usual 

percentage.  Class  leaders 

were:  A,  Boyd,  B,  Jerman 

C,  Rueger,  D, 

Froehling 

and  E,  Grant,  Lumsden 

cup 

trophy  winner  R. 

B.  Jones. 

The  score: 

Shot  At. 

Broke. 

W.  L.  Boyd  . 

.  50 

44 

F.  H.  Huseman  . 

.  50 

42 

R.  F.  Coleman  . 

.  50 

41 

W.  B.  Jerman  . 

.  5° 

41 

E.  G.  Chalkley  . 

40 

Louis  Rueger  . 

.  50 

39 

C.  B.  Cooke  . 

.  SO 

39 

W.  H.  Eanes  . 

39 

P.  T.  Flippen  . 

.  50 

38 

E.  D.  Hotchkiss,  Tr.  .. 

38 

M.  D.  Hart  . 

37 

T.  H.  Crenshaw  . 

.  50 

36 

Jno.  C.  Easley  . 

.  50 

36 

Robert  B.  Jones  . 

. -  50 

35 

Dr.  Allen  Freeman  .. 

.  50 

33 

Henry  C.  Froehling  ... 

.  50 

33 

W.  Gordon  Harvie . 

33 

James  C.  Tignor  . 

.  50 

32 

O.  F.  Gradv  . 

.  5° 

32 

THE 


SMOKE 


tqiacco 

IT’S  GREAT 
10c.  per  tin  10c. 

Sold  by  all  Tobacconists  in  Canada 


Oakleigh  Thome  .  50 

Cary  Sheppard  .  50 

Archer  Anderson,  Jr .  50 

H.  Houseman  .  50 

A.  C.  Kessler  .  50 

Walter  E.  Grant,  Jr .  50 

lire 


32  Lee  Dance  .  50  2 6 

30  A.  Phara  Gagge  .  50  18 

28  Beardsley  .  50  16 

28  Clarence  W.  Williams  .  50  15 

27  The  club  will  shoot  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays  during 

27  the  summer  months. 


Set  Your  Dogs  on  Them! 

— on  the  advertising  pages  of  the 

St.  Nicholas 

Pet  Department 

which  began  July,  1912,  with  a  half  page  of  announcements 
and  in  December,  1913,  reached  the  five-page  mark. 


The  explanation  ? 

“Young  people  love  pets  and  will  have  them.” 

One  of  our  regular  customers  writes  : 

“I  have  derived  the  greatest  benefit  from  the  use  of  St. 
Nicholas,  which  indeed  remains  just  as  good  a  friend  as  in 

A  photo  from  one  of  our  70,000  Readers  childhood  days.  ” 

Let  us  send  you  full  inducements 


Pet  Department,  St.  Nicholas  Magazine, 

L'jaSZSZSZSZSZSZSHSaSZSZSZSZSZSZSZSHSZSZSZSRSaSESHSHSZSZSSi? 


Union  Square 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


PARKER 

GUN 


PARKER  BROS. 
Meriden,  Conn. 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 
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Real  Gun 

STARTS  1914  RIGHT 

GJ  At  Pinehurst  Shoot  E.  H.  Storr,  who 
shot  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with  Hunter 
one-trigger,  was  high  for  entire  program, 
including  the  handicaps.  Shot  at  800, 
broke  752. 


Highest  Honors  in  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ing  for  1913. 

The  Official  Amateur  Average  was 
won  with  an  L.  C.  Smith  gun  with 
Hunter  one-trigger  by  Bart  Lewis.  Shot 
at  6080,  broke  5811;  average  95. 58%. 
Remember,  this  is  a  double  gun,  two  in 
one,  and  at  the  price  of  one.  Illustra¬ 
tion  is  TRAP  Grade.  Price,  $55; 
with  ejector,  $66;  with  ejector  and  one- 
trigger,  $86. 

Prices  $25.00  to  $1000.00  Each 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co. 

FULTON,  N.  Y. 

776  Hubbard  St. 

Send  for  Catalogue  of  Redesigned  Grades. 


Waterman  PORTO  Does  It 

Makes  any  boat  a  Motor  Boat.  1914  Model, 
3  H.  P.  Weighs  59  lbs.  Sold  direct  from 
Factory  to  you,  freight  paid.  Save  Agent’s 
profit. 

The  Waterman  PORTO  is  the  ori¬ 
ginal  outboard  motor.  9th  year.— 
25,000  in  use.  Guaranteed  for  life. 
Fits  any  shaped  stern;  has  Carbu¬ 
retor— not  “mixing  valve”;  3  Piston 
Rings  instead  of  1;  Removable  Phos¬ 
phor  Bronze  Bearings; 

Solid  Bronze  Skepr:  protecting  101x16  in. 
Propellor.  Steers  by  Rudder  from  any  part 
of  boat.  Water-Cooled  Exhaust  Manifold; 
Noiseless  under-water  Exhaust;  Bronze 
Gear  Water  Pump;  Spun  Copper  Water 
Jacket:  any  ignition  equipment  desired. 
Demand  these  essentials  in  an  outboard 
motor— or  you  won’t  get  your  money’s 
worth. 

Write  today  for  Free  Engine  Book. 
Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co.,  »G7  Mt.  Elliott  *vc. ’Detroit,  Mich. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train:  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Mri 


South  Hills  Gun  Club. 

Pittsburgh,  May  30,  1914. 


Born  .  65 

Snee  . 59 

Slater  .  47 

Freedman  .  38 

King  .  17 


MILO  PI.  MILLER.  Secretary. 


Rawlins  Ideal  Gun  Club. 


Rawlins, 


*Wm.  Bowman  .... 

Max  Weick  . 

C.  F.  Nelson  . 

Frank  White  . 

Edward  Fitzgerald 
C.  A.  Gunning  . . . 
*H.  S.  Keefe  .... 
B.  E.  Moritz  . 

R.  A.  King  . 

*A.  H.  Hardy  ... 

*E.  J.  Morgan  _ 

J.  E.  Wade  . 

S.  A.  Huntley  ... 

E.  C.  Grice  . 

F.  Wade  . 

*R.  E.  Murray  .. 

W.  E.  Spencer  . . . 
J.  R.  Daley  . 

N.  T.  Parnell  ... 

Tohn  McPherson 
W.  W.  Wood  .... 
‘Professional. 


Wyo.,  May  25  and 
Total 
Number 
Shot  At 
• . .  1  st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. ..  1  st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  180 
2nd  Day  200 
. . .  1st  Day  200 
2nd  Day  200 
. .  .1st  Day  140 
.  .2nd  Day  40 


26,  1914. 
Total 
Number 
Broke 
167 

189 

192 

193 

185 

190 
176 
181 
179 

181 

184 
192 

191 

i/9 

185 

194 

189 

197 

182 

187 

183 

190 

172 
181 

191 

198 
191 
190 
161 

173 

178 

188 

'43 

'63 

184 
'37 
'54 
100 

36 


J.  RICHARD  DALEY,  Secretary. 


Delmont 

Gun  Club. 

Delmont, 

S.  D.,  May  26  and  27,  1914. 

Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

#L.  (  .  Geo.  Kreger  . 

. .  .1st  Day  150 

145 

2nd  Day  150 

M5 

*R.  R.  Barber  . 

142 

‘Dickey  . 

2nd  Day  150 

148 

143 

Ray  Chase  . 

2nd  Day  150 

144 

145 

A.  M.  Shaw  . 

2nd  Day  150 

141 

145 

G.  L.  Taylor  . 

2nd  Day  150 

135 

142 

C.  A.  Ferguson  . 

2nd  Day  150 

137 

139 

T.  F.  White  . 

2nd  Day  150 

137 

132 

Ray  Branson  . 

2nd  Day  150 

142 

142 

E.  M.yers  . 

2nd  Day  150 

131 

140 

‘Higgins  . 

2nd  Day  150 

132 

'37 

2nd  Day  150 

135 

Mat  Thill  . 

139 

2nd  Day  150 

130 

Oldenberg  . 

134 

2nd  Day  150 

135 

W.  P.  Brown  . 

129 

‘Guptill  . 

2nd  Day  150 

138 

. .  .1st  Day  150 

120 

*Hymer  . 

2nd  Day  150 

141 

134 

2nd  Day  150 

123 

E.  Marsh  . 

139 

T  Howe  . 

2nd  Day  150 

126 

132 

Krell  . 

2nd  Day  150 

125 

128 

2nd  Day  150 

129 

C.  Hunter  . 

. .  .1st  Day  150 

130 

2nd  Day  150 

1 19 

F.  Kornden  . 

120 

2nd  Day  150 

127 

Gesten  . 

124 

2nd  Day  150 

"5 

J.  A.  Kornden  . . . 

"3 

2nd  Day  150 

125 

Schroeder  . 

. . .  1st  Day  150 

130 

2nd  Day  150 

102 

Messenger  . 

"4 

2nd  Day  150 

"3 

Earl  Stevens  . 

. .  .1st  Day  150 

87 

2nd  Day  150 

III 

A.  M.  Terry  . 

130 

T.  Grasz  . 

119 

2nd  Day  60 

35 

J.  I,.  Davis  . 

.  .2nd  Day  150 

120 

G.  Marsh  . 

.  .1st  Day  105 

81 

Pinnell  . 

42 

McCormick  . 

..1st  Day  150 

1 16 

Berry  . 

79 

L.  G.  Walker  . 

ns 

Schreider  . 

. .  .1st  Day  150 

123 

‘Professional. 

A.  M.  SHAW, 

Secretary. 

Buffalo-Audufcon  Club. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  May  30,  1914. 
Jennings  made  two  runs  of  50  or  over  at  today’s 
shoot  and  incidentally  was  high  with  the  excellent  score 
of  170  x  175.  A  fast  target  was  thrown  and  a  cross 


wind  made  the  targets  none  to  easy.  Sixty-eight  shoot¬ 
ers  took  part.  Messrs.  Cox,  Young,  Glover,  Fay  and 
Quinn  professionals  were  in  attendance  and  pronounced 
shoot  an  entire  success  both  financial  and  socially. 
G.  N.  Fish  won  the  first  place  in  the  merchandise  with 
-5  straight  from  21  yards  closely  followed  by  Wright 
and  Long.  First  prize  was  a  fine  gold  watch.  The 
scores: 


N.  Long  . 

W.  P.  Thomson  . 

Wm.  Barnes  . 

E.  E.  Hilliker  . 

John  Ebbert  . 

W.  O.  Caskey  . 

F.  N.  C.  Terauld  . 

F.  S.  King  . 

C.  S.  Weill  . 

F.  S.  Tyler  . 

W.  J.  Leger  . 

Michael  Wendel  . 

E.  Bray  . 

F.  Schnitzer  . 

F.  L.  Spaulding  . 

J.  H.  Eberhardt  . 

C.  H.  Boulton  . 

W.  H.  Gooderham  . 

J.  E.  Lodge  . 

C.  Dueger  . 

T.  H.  Rittenhouse  . 

C.  E.  Gleed  . 

E.  J.  Marsh  . 

D.  J.  C.  Munroe  . 

J.  A.  Cadham  . 

J.  E.  Jennings  . 

Frank  S.  Wright  . 

A.  C.  Skutt  . 

W.  H.  Patterson  . 

T.  D.  Green  . 

C.  L.  Frantz  . 

H.  B.  Blackmer  . 

G.  N.  Fish  . 

C.  A.  Ward  . 

W.  C.  Wootton  . 

B.  V.  Covert  . 

I. .  C.  Evans  . 

W.  T.  Lawson  . 

M.  Carr  . 

D.  Bartlett  . 

M.  B.  Rocks  . 

E.  F.  Hammond  . 

S.  S.  Hopkins  . 

C.  F.  Lambert  . 

T.  W.  Broderick  . 

Geo.  liommel  . 

H.  G.  McCutcheon  . 

F.  D.  ICelsey  . 

H.  W.  Hansberry  . 

I.  J.  Atwater  . 

A.  H.  Heckadon  . 

F.  T,.  McKillup  . 

E.  Shaffer  . 

C.  G.  Rogers  . 

Black  . 

C.  G.  Pickens  . 

W.  F.  Arthur  . 

O.  W.  Bates  . 

F.  E.  Aid  . 

C  B.  Porter  . 

F.  Browning  . 

T.  Goldback  . 

H.  Kolb  . . 

*Ed.  Cox  . 

‘Sim  Glover  . 

*H.  E.  Young  . 

*F.  M.  Fay  . 

W.  C. 


Total 
Number 
Shot  At 

••  '75 
••  '75 
••  175 

••  '75 

••  '75 

'75 

•  •  '75 

•  •  '75 

•  •  175 

•  •  175 

•  •  175 

•  •  175 

••  '75 
••  '75 

•  •  '75 

■■  '75 

•  •  175 

'75 
••  '75 

•  •  175 

•  •  175 

•  •  '75 

■  •  175 

••  '75 

•  •  175 

•  ■  175 

■■  '75 

'75 
••  '75 

•  ■  175 

•  •  175 

•  •  '75 

•  •  '75 

•  •  175 

•  •  '75 

••  '75 

•  •  '75 

•  •  175 

•  ■  '75 

•  ■  175 

-•  175 

'75 

■  •  175 

..  175 

••  '75 
••  175 

•  •  175 

'75 
'•  •  '75 

••  175 

••  175 

175 

•  •  '75 

. .  100 

. .  130 

..  80 

80 

..  80 

60 

..  80 

20  • 

20 


.  '75 

.  '75 

.  '75 

.  '75 

WOOTTON. 


Total 

Number 

Broke 

'45 

'45 

'45 

'44 

'43 

142 

142 

'S' 

140 

140 
138 
'37 
'37 

136 

'35 

'35 

132 

130 

129 

138 

127 

127 

122 

118 

118 

170 

167 

167 

162 

160 

'59 

'59 

158 

'58 

158 

157 

'47 

'57 

1.57 

'57 

'55 

'53 

'54 

150 

141 
'49 
148 
'44 
146 


"4 

97 

9' 

77 

56 

57 


60 

12 

'4 

14 

'45 

'63 

148 

136 

Secretary. 


Latonia  Gun  Club. 

The  attendance  at  the  grounds  on  May  31.  the  last  day 
of  the  annual  tournament,  was  considerably  smaller  than 
on  the  opening  day,  only  three  squads  faking  part  in 
the  program  of  six  15  and  three  20-target  events.  The 
weather  conditions  were  fairly  good,  but  a  stronger  wind 
made  the  flight  of  the  targets  more  erratic  and  scores 
were  not  so  high  as  on  Saturday.  C.  W.  Ford  led  the 
amateurs  with  a  total  of  143,  after  a  hot  race  with  H. 
W.  Fleikes,  of  Dayton,  who  finished  in  second  place 
with  142.  W.  Link  was  a-  good  third  on  141.  tying 
with  Ralph  Trimble,  the  local  professional,  who  shot  in 
better  form  than  on  the  first  day.  C.  A.  Young,  of 
Springfield,  professional,  was  again  the  star  of  tile  oc¬ 
casion.  though  with  a  somewhat  smaller  score  than  the 
one  he  put  up  on  the  30th;  five  of  the  clays  slipped 
out  of  his  pattern,  giving  him  a  total  of  145.  Trimble 
was  second  high  “pro”  with  141,  and  C.  B.  Cage  came 
next  with  138.  Among  the  new  comers  were:  C.  S. 
Rvbolt,  of  the  Westwood  Gun  Club,  who  was  far  from 
being  in  his  usual  form;  W.  Link  and  J.  E.  SchreCk, 
the  latter  falling  below  his  average.  The  program  was 
started  early  in  the  morning,  and  finished  about  1:30, 
when  many”  of  the  contestants  hurried  to  the  ball  park 
to  witness  the  game.  On  the  first  day  5,060  targets 
were  trapned.  and  on  the  second  day  2,370.  Everything 
passed  off  without  a  hitch  of  anv  kind,  and  the  officers 
of  the  club  are  to  be  congratulated  for  the  success  of  their 
efforts  to  give  the  shooters  two  days  of  good  sport.  A 
number  of  the  club  members  will  attend  the  State 
Shoot  at  Circleville  this  week.  This,  the  twenty-eight 
annual  tournament  of  the  Ohio  State  I-eague  of  trap- 
shooters,  promises  to  be  one  of  the  best  which  the 
league  has  ever  given,  and  the  program  with  its  liberal 
cash  prizes  and  trophies  is  a  verv  attractive  one.  The 
tournament  begins  on  Tuesday,  Tune  2,  with  100  prac¬ 
tice  targets  in  the  afternoon,  the  regular  program  start¬ 
ing  on  Wednesday  morning. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Jas.  Hartigan  . . . 
W.  W.  Fairchild 
Andrew  Sutton 
Geo.  Welch  . 

O.  Lighter  . 

*H.  Clark  . 

*G.  E.  Caple  . 

J.  A.  Schmitz  ... 

C.  Foote  . 

Geo.  Byram  . 

E.  Rice  . 

J.  W.  Fairchild  .. 
"F.  R.  Welch  .... 
W.  Heinsouth  . . . 

P.  Parrott  . 

Dr.  Summy  . 

Dr.  R.  L.  Avery 

B.  Bossert  . 

R.  Williams  . 

P.  C.  Bishop  _ 

C.  L.  Benson  _ 

J.  G.  Benson  . 

A.  Pipgras  . 

Ben.  Jameson  . . . 

‘Professional. 


Aurelia  Gun  Club. 

Aurelia,  Iowa,  May  26,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

.  200  183 

. . .  200  1 71 

.  200  185 

.  200  184 

.  200  1 70 

.  200  189 

.  100  92 

.  200  1 79 

.  200  175 

.  SO  29 

.  200  173 

.  200  176 

.  200  190 

.  200  157 

.  100  64 

.  200  1 72 

.  100  69 

.  200  178 

.  200  1 60 

. .- .  80  60 

.  80  48 

.  65  49 

.  200  1 19 

.  200  151 


(Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  June  4,  1914. 

The  targets  were  hard  yesterday,  a  strong  incoming 
wind  flattened  them  greatly  and  the  tendency  of  the 
women  was  to  shoot  over  them. 

There  was  a  good  attendance  of  both  shooters  and 
visitors  and  a  general  good  time  was  had  by  every  one. 

Miss  Hammond  made  another  21  this  week  with  a 
straight  run  of  14. 

With  her  handicap  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley  made  high  total 
score  and  was  awarded  the  Major  Ramsay  Trophy  un¬ 
til  the  next  regular  shoot. 

Mrs.  Stidham  who  has  been  absent  for  a  number  of 
weeks  came  out  yesterday  and  carried  off  the  third 
book  in  the  “Consolation  Contest”  entitled,  “Athletics 
and  Outdoor  Sports  for  Women.”  This  prize  was  for 
second  high  handicap  score  made  by  the  lady  who 
had  not  won  one  of  the  books  in  the  “Booklover’s 
Contest.” 

For  the  best  straight  run  of  the  day  Miss  Hammond 
was  given  a  copy  of  Osthaus’  famous  painting  entitled. 
“No  Place  for  a  Frog.”  Miss  Carson  for  her  string  of 
six,  second  best  run.  was  also  presented  with  a  picture. 

Scores  (25  targets)  follow:  Mrs.  W.  A.  Joslyn,  10; 
Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley.  17;  Miss  Bessie  V.  Carson,  16 ;  Mrs. 
O.  B.  Clark.  8:  Mrs.  F.  W.  Wilson,  7;  Mrs.  Harry 
White,  7;  Muss  H.  D.  Hammond.  21;  Miss  M.  V.  Lari- 
nan.  6;  Miss  Alice  Riley,  7;  Miss  Amy  Schofield,  2; 
Mrs.  H.  Stidham,  7;  Mrs.  Chas.  Springer,  10;  Mrs.  M. 
S.  Hart,  13;  Dr.  Florence  Seward,  8;  Miss  Mary  Robin¬ 
son,  3;  Miss  C.  D.  Gentieu,  8;  Miss  C.  Wynands,  2; 
Miss  J.  P.  Hirst,  7. 

Last  Saturday  afternoon  nine  ladies  of  the  Nemours 
Club  entered  for  the  Merchandise  Event  of  the  Delaware 
State  Shoot,  and  they  made  a  pretty  picture  at  the 
firing  line  in  their  white  suits  and  panama  hats,  that 
was  not  all  either,  for  they  demonstrated  that  they 
could  handle  their  guns  and  break  targets  quite  as 
well  as  many  of  the  men,  despite  the  fact  that  they 
have  been  shooting  for  only  a  year. 

Miss  Hammond  was  high  with  19  breaks  out  of  25  and 
was  presented  with  a  half  dozen  silver  teaspoons.  Miss 

B.  V.  Carson,  for  second  high  15  x  25,  won  a  beautiful 
cut  glass  pitcher.  Miss  Alice  Riley,  score  14  x  25,  a 
silver  bread  tray.  Mrs.  E.  L.  Riley,  13  x  25,  an  amethyst 
stick  pin.  Mrs.  Joslyn  12  x  25  a  half  dozen  pairs  silk 
hose  and  Mrs.  Hart  11  x  25  a  set  of  four  books.  The 
other  three  ladies  Mrs.  Springer,  Mrs.  White  and  Mrs. 
B.  V.  Clark,  each  scored  nine  breaks  out  of  their 
quarter  of  a  century  of  targets  and  considering  the 
fact  that  it  was  the  first  time  they  had  ever  shot  in  a 
match,  .they  did  very  well  indeed  though  their  scores 
were  not  up  to  their  usual  average. 


BLUE  BIRD. 


Paleface  Gun  Club. 

Wilmington,  Mass.,  May  27,  1914. 

H.  E.  Dickerman  put  the  once  over  on  the  bunch 
here  today  winning  top  gun  with  191 .  x  200.  F.  O. 
Williams  was  shy  only  one  of  said  number  while  L. 
II.  Davis  and  Jay  Clark.  Jr.  tied  for  place  on  188.  G. 
II.  Chanin  was  upper  for  wads  onlv  with  192,  while 
Cheery  Ward  Hammond  and  A.  E.  Sibley  tied  for  sec¬ 
ond  with  183. 

*G.  TI.  Chapin  .  192  x  200 

IT.  E.  Dickerman  .  igi  x  200 

F.  O.  Williams  .  190  x  200 

I-  IT.  Davis  . 188  x  200 

Jay  Clark,  Jr .  18S  x  200 

E.  A.  Staples  . 1 .  186  x  200 

G.  L.  Osborn  .  186  x  200 

Dr.  W.  C.  Newton  .  185  x  200 

G.  P.  Steele  . ' .  184  x  200 

*G.  M.  Proctor  .  183  x  200 

*W.  M.  Hammond  .  183  x  200 

*A.  E.  Sibley  .  183  x  200 

*J.  S.  Fanning  .  182  x  200 

J.  L.  Snow  .  181  x  200 

Elmer  E.  Reed  .  180  x  200 

*W.  F.  Clarke  .  180  x  200 

G.  M.  Wheeler  . 180  x  200 

J.  McArdle  .  178  x  200 

*C.  P.  Blinn  . 178  x  200 

*H.  A.  Keller  .  176  x  200 

*T.  H.  Keller,  Sr .  174  x  200 

O.  S.  Stull  . . . .  173  x  200 

G.  H.  Haines  .  168  x  200 

*W.  H.  Tooher  .  166  x  200 

G.  H.  Hassam  .  160  x  200 

J.  H.  Mendell  .  163  x  200 

A.  B.  Colwell  .  160  x  200 

T.  R.  Varick  .  138  x  200 

R.  N.  Burnes  .  186  x  200 

S.  Marston  .  94  x  200 


A  Genuine  Leather 

Tolbacco  Pouch 


In  order  to  acquaint  more  men  S/g' 

with  the  supreme  enjoyment  and  satis- 
faction  afforded  by  the  wholesome,  health- 
ful  “PIPER”  habit,  we  will  give  this  fine 
leather  Tobacco  Pouch,  Free,  to  everyone 
sending  10  cents  for  a  10c  cut  of  PIPER 
Heidsieck  Chewing  Tobacco. 

The  pouch  is  strongly  made  of  fine  tan  leather, 
with  a  flap  and  patent  snap  clasp.  Every  man  who  n 
loves  a  good  chew  will  appreciate  the  convenience  of 
this  handsome,  handy  leather  pouch  to  carry  his  tobacco  in, 


iZfip  Just  holds  a 
W  10-rent  Cut  of 
PIPER  Heidsieck 


t  Send  10  cents  and  we  will  send  a  full- 

sized  10-cent  cut  of  “PIPER”  and  a 
JSsSew  handsome  leather  pouch  FREE,  any- 
where  in  the  U.  S.  Also  a  little  folder  tel- 
'  Jmjt&r  ling  about  PIPER  Heidsieck.  The  tobacco, 
the  pcuch  and  mailing  expenses  cost  us  20 
glSz  cents,  and  we  a  re  glad  to  spend  the  money  to 
iffir  got  you  to  try  “PIPER.”  \Ve  know  that  once 
W  you  have  started,  you  will  become  a  permanent 
friend  of  this  wonderfully  wholesome,  healthful  and 
satisfy ing  tobacco.  In  writing  please  give  name  of 
your  tobacco  dealer. 


THE  AMERICAN  TOBACCO  COMPANY 
Room  1170,  1 1 1  Filth  Avenue  New  York  City 


W.  J.  Stainton  .  1 15  x  200 

F.  Sawyer  .  77  x  100 

E.  E.  Clapp  .  76  x  100 

‘Professional.  W.  F.  CLARKE,  President. 

Ridgefield  Gun  Club. 

The  Ridgefield  Gun  Club  had  an  even  dozen  shooters 
on  May  30th.  Cyrus  Cornen,  Jr.  and  D.  F.  Bedient 

were  high  guns  on  the  twenty-five  targets,  with  24.  H. 
Mills,  21;  W.  Stevens,  20,  and  J.  Finch,  20.  Mrs. 
Henry  Lanford  is  a  regular  attendant  at  the  shoots 
and  is  doing  very  well.  Herbert  Mill  broke  91 — 100. 
The  following  are  the  total  scores:  25 

C.  Cornen  .  24 

D.  F.  Bedient  .  24 

II.  Mills  .  21 

W.  Stevens  .  20 

J.  Finch  .  20 

W.  A.  Stevens  .  18 

J.  Raifstanger  .  18 

P.  Humphreys  .  17 

E.  Bonton  .  16 

H.  Finch  .  15 

Mrs.  Lanford  .  >4 

P.  Bonton  .  13 


v  lubricates  properly  the  sensitive  mechanism. 
^With  perfect  action  the  reel  never  fails  at  a  « 
rritiral  moment^  “  3  in  One  ”  wont  gum,  di 


out,  contains  no  acid.  “  3  in  One  prevents 
rust  on  every  part,  add¬ 
ing  vears  to  the  life,  and 
brightness  to  the  beauty  , 
of  even  the  finest.  Good  ' 
for  the  rod  too — preserves 
the  wood,  promoting  plia¬ 
bility — protects  the  metal. 
Good  for  fisher  also— the 
°  IP  B  |j  delicate,  pleasant  odor  | 

keeps  off  mosquitos. 

Try  it.  All  dealers.  Trial  bottle  sent  free. 
Write  t< 


REAL 

;REEL 


THREE  IN  ONE  OIL  CO 

112  Niw  St..  N.  V.  T.  ' 


CHEWING  TOBACCO— -Champagne  Flavor 


PIPER  Heidsieck  is  the  highest  type  of  chewing  tobacco  in  the  world. 
Every  leaf  of  ripe,  golden  brown  tobacco  used  in  “PIPER”  is  carefully 

selected  from  Nature’s  choicest  crops,  clean, 
sweet  and  mellow. 


Sold  everywhere, 
in  5-cent  foil- 
wrapped  Pocke 
Plugs  and 


The  wonderful  flavor  of  “PIPER”  is 
different  from  that  of  all  other  tobaccos 
made  —  a  rich,  wine-like,  delightful 
taste  which  never  fails  to  make  a 
friend.  “PIPER”  is  famous  the 
world  over  for  this  delicious 
“Champagne  Flavor.” 


PIPER  Heidsieck 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


A  Quality  Car  at  a  Quantity  Price 


THE  Vulcan  is  a  handsome  car,  with 
up-to-date  equipment  including 
its  stream  line  body  and  strictly 
electric  lights,  and  yet — it  is  just  as  pow¬ 
erful  and  speedy  as  any  $1,000  car  ever 
made. 

‘‘A  better  car  for  less  money,”  the 
Vulcan  is  not  to  be  compared  with  the 
cheap  “assembled”  cars,  for  every  part 
entering  into  its  construction,  even  to  the 
sheet  metal  work  and  castings,  is  made  in 
the  great  Vulcan  Shops  at  Painesville, 
Ohio. 

It  is  only  by  quantity  production,  by 
the  use  of  special  machinery  and  by  rigid 
supervisory  economy  that  we  have  been 
able  to  put  into  this  car,  the  labor  and 
material  which  the  Vulcan  Standard  de¬ 
mands. 

Here  then  is  a  high  grade  car  at  a  price 
so  low  that  you  have  no  excuse  for  wait¬ 
ing  longer  to  purchase  your  car.  Physi¬ 
cians,  particularly,  will  appreciate  this 
sturdy  car,  which  is  such  a  willing  worker 
and  costs  so  little  for  tires  and  gasolene. 


READ  THE 
VULCAN  PLATFORM 

27  Horse  Power 
3H"  Bore,  5"  Stroke 
Unit  Power  Plant,  3-point 
suspension 

105"  Wheelbase  “Speedster” 

1 18"  Wheelbase  “Touring  Car” 
32  x  3k"  Tires  all-round 
Transmission,  Selective  Sliding 
Gear,  3  Speeds  forward  and 
reverse.  Nickel  Steel  Gears. 
5-Pinion  Bevel  Gear  Differen¬ 
tial,  Chrome  Nickel  Steel 
Gears 

LeftSide  Drive.  Centre  Control 
“Streamline”  Bodies 
Electric  Lights 

Full  Equipment,  Consisting  of 
Top  and  Slip  Cover,  Wind¬ 
shield,  Speedometer,  Electric 
Lights  and  Horn,  Tools,  Jack 
and  Q.  D.  Rims. 


Vnlcan”  5-Passenger 
Touring  Car 

Price  $850 


NO  IV,  write  for  our  han 
some  illustrated  booklet. 

Tie  Vulcan  Mfg.  Co. 

Dept.  26 

Painesville  -  -  Ohio 


LIVE  DEALERS  WANTED 

Wewanta  few  more  live-wiredealersto 
merely  handle— the  “Vulcan  ” 
Don’t  lose  any  time  in  getting  our 
proposition.  Write  or  Wire  To  day 


l  W8 


it  man 
amTiMtt 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rust] 

Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  any| 
purpose  for  which  a  fine,  pure,  lubricat¬ 
ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills  orl 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Ask! 

sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large  | 
bottle,  cheaper  to  buy,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  f 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mass,  f 

Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  is  using  on  your  watch. 


The  Motors  That  Never  Backfire 


In  Which  Motor  Are  You  Interested? 

The  Roberts  Motor  Co.,  SANDUSKY.  OHIO 


Henry  Gun  Club. 

Henry,  S.  D.,  May  22,  1914. 

R.  R.  Barber  had  an  unfinished  run  of  143,  W.  P. 
Brown  long  run  of  94. 

In  Special  Event  for  the  three  Interstate  Association 
medals.  P.  J.  White  won  first,  24  x  25—23  x  25;  M. 
Larson  won  second,  24  x  25 — 22  x  25;  R.  E.  Trumm  won 
third,  24  x  25 — 21  x  25.  16  yards  rise. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

W.  D.  Higgins  .  150  134 

W.  T.  Oldfield  .  150  109 

Geo.  Fuller  .  150  125 

’A.  J.  French  .  150  139 

Ole.  Rasmussen  .  150  105 

*R.  R.  Barber  .  150  148 

W.  P.  Brown  .  150  141 

*H.  C.  Rinkle  .  150  139 

H.  C.  Tegtmier  .  150  120 

Ed.  Coin  .  150  127 

*R.  D.  Guptil  .  150  145 

M.  W.  Thill  .  150  133 

*J.  E.  Dickey  .  150  140 

W.  H.  Cowan  . 150  136 

C.  V.  Hubbard  .  150  119 

L.  D.  French  .  150  134 

A.  J.  Bowden  . 150  127 

A.  R.  Florau  .  150  144 

J.  P.  White  .  150  145 

F.  F.  Slocum  .  150  139 

R.  E.  Trumm  .  150  112 

John  E.  Law  .  150  114 

N.  E.  Lindstrom  .  150  135 

Geo.  Longsdorff  .  150  132 

’  Art.  Montgomery  .  150  121 

J.  A.  Patterson  .  150  97 

Otto  Grasse  .  150  117 

W.  B.  Johnson  .  150  125 

C.  Larson  .  150  130 

H.  L.  Hannigan  .  150  1 1 1 

Ben.  Bruflat  .  150  125 

Martin  Larson  .  150  96 

Tom.  Bagan  .  45  28 

A.  H.  Scott  . 30  18 

’Professional. 

C.  V.  HUBBARD,  Secretary. 


Iowa  City  Gun  Club. 

Iowa  City,  la.,  May  29,  1914. 

The  Fifth  Annual  Tournament  held  by  the  Iowa  City 
Gun  Club,  May  the  29th,  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  was  as 
usual  well  attended.  52  shooters  in  all.  The  weather 
was  the  same  as  it  had  been  the  4  years  on  the  day 
the  shoot  was  held — raining  in  the  morning  and  ex¬ 
tremely  hot  the  rest  of  the  day.  Mr.'  John  Jahn  car¬ 
ried  away  the  high  honor  of  the  day  as  he  also  did 
last  year,  breaking  190  out  of  200.  The  other  prizes  went 
to  Chas.  A.  Sweet,  of  Bellplaine,  la.,  second,  and  Chas. 
McBride  of  Bellplaine,  third.  Both  did  very  good 
work.  Hope  we  will  see  the  same  faces  back  next  year. 


Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

Tohn  Jahn  . 

190 

*J.  R.  Graham  ... 

184 

C.  A.  Sweet  . 

179 

Chas.  McBride  ... 

178 

Chas.  Hummel  _ 

177 

A.  H.  Goering  .... 

176 

L.  S.  Ewen  . 

175 

Geo.  Reimers  . 

173 

Nick  Weber  . 

173 

H.  C.  Teets  . 

172 

Doc.  Bothell  . 

170 

N.  Muncv  . 

169 

Ed.  Kessler  . 

169 

B.  A.  Reed  . 

166 

John  Donohue  .... 

163 

*F.  R.  Riggs  .... 

l6l 

S.  W.  Witry  . 

157 

D.  A.  Downing  .. 

■  156 

S.  O’Briene  . 

156 

W.  S.  McTntosh  .. 

155 

Robt.  Harder  . 

154 

T.  G.  Wehrle  . 

154 

W.  D.  Sheean  _ 

153 

T.  A.  Moe  . 

152 

*E.  T.  Lednum  . 

152 

H.  G.  Worthey  ... 

l6l 

*Fred  Whitney  .. 

159 

T.  T.  Ward  . 

145 

D.  F.  Flanagan  . . 

141 

B.  C.  Foster  . 

140 

T.  W.  Goodman  . . 

. 

134 

H.  D.  Tobin  . 

131 

Arthur  Thomas  . . 

151 

L.  L.  Bickett  _ 

106 

Geo.  Herr  . 

III 

A.  A.  Anderson  .. 

128 

F.  H.  Schwarz  .. 

9i 

H.  D.  Walton  ... 

90 

Doc.  Ady  . 

94 

Chas.  C.  Corns  . . 

66 

T.  E.  Wells  . 

74 

O.  K.  Mauck  . . . 

79 

W.  Kubichek  - 

88 

F.  G.  Clark  . 

74 

B.  T.  Lambert  . . . 

35 

C.  L.  Boarder  .. 

47 

H.  C.  Cole  . 

12 

Fred  Wetleaf  .... 

15 

II.  C.  Horack  _ 

1 9 

P.  A.  Anderson  . 

29 

Otto  Radlaff  .... 

37 

J.  V.  Muholck  . . 

II 

’Professional. 

C.  BOTHELL, 

Secretary. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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SIOUX  CITY  WINS  TROPHY. 

Perfect  Score  Hung  Up. 

Shooting  in  phenomenal  form,  and  every  man  making 
the  team  turning  in  a  perfect  score  in  the  last  match, 
the  Soo  Gun  Club  of  Sioux  City  annexed  the  telegraphic 
trapshooting  trophy  which  has  been  in  competition  for  five 
months,  with  the  wonderful  total  of  1,214  x  1,250.  The  Soo 
Gun  Club’s  nearest  competitor  was  the  New  Columbus  Gun 
Club  of  Columbus,  Nebraska,  who  were  but  seven  tar¬ 
gets  behind,  with  a  total  of  1,207  x  1,250.  The  Denver 
Rod  and  Gun  Club  of  Denver,  Pa.,  was  next  in  line 
with  an  even  1,200  breaks,  and  the  Paleface  Club  of 
Boston,  which  led  the  race  during  January  and  Feb¬ 
ruary  finished  in  fourth  place  with  a  score  of  1,195  x 
1,250. 

The  Soo  Gun  Club’s  victory  came  as  a  result  of  the 
untiring  efforts  of  the  club  officials  in  keeping  up  the 
interest  of  the  club  members  and  getting  them  out  to 
shoot,  and  the  ability  of  the  members  to  break  targets. 

Sioux  City  papers  record  the  fact  that  on  May  17th,  the 
date  of  the  last  match,  fully  sixty  shooters  turned  out  to 
help  the  club  win  the  telegraphic  championship. 

That  the  members  of  the  Soo  Club  were  anxious  and 
determined  to  win,  was  evidenced  when  A.  M.  Shaw  of 
Delmont,  South  Dakota,  rode  all  night  on  a  train  ~  to 
participate  in  the  contest.  Mr.  Shawys  trip  was  not  in 
vain,  either,  as  he  was  one  of  the  ten  men  who  came 
through  with  a  clean  score.  Several  other  non-resident 
members  of  the  club  also,  were  on  hand  and  participated 
in  the  contest. 

The  telegraphic  matches  extending  over  the  months  of 
January,  February,  March,  April  and  May  created  a 
world  of  interest  and  as  a  spectacular  feature,  was  one 
of  the  best  ever  staged  in  trapshooting  circles.  The  clubs 
which  participated  were  all  enthusiastic  in  their  desire 
to  turn  in  good  scores  and  make  a  good  showing,  and 
owing  to  the  national  character  of  the  matches,  all  clubs 
derived  much  desirable  publicity,  as  the  scores  were 
reported  and  watched  with  interest  all  over  the  country. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  telegraphic  trapshooting 
matches  which  were  conducted  so  successfully,  will  re¬ 
sult  in  several  similar  leagues  during  the  coming  winter, 


Lansdale,  Pennsylvania 


Little  Falls,  New  Jersey 


•Minneapolis,  Minnesota  . 
•Coatesville,  Pennsylvania 


•Circleville, 


•Philadelphia  (Highland) 


events 

of  a 

national 

char- 

rid. 

I  st 

2d 

3d 

4th 

5th 

M. 

M. 

M. 

M. 

M. 

Total 

236 

240 

241 

247 

250 

1,214 

242 

225 

244 

248 

248 

1,207 

223 

241 

243 

246 

247 

1,200 

245 

232 

240 

240 

238 

i,i95 

224 

237 

236 

239 

242 

1,178 

221 

235 

234 

236 

241 

1,167 

230 

226 

234 

237 

235 

1,162 

223 

237 

235 

234 

223 

1,152 

232 

234 

225 

225 

234 

1,150 

223 

210 

236 

238 

234 

1,141 

208 

228 

233 

234 

237 

1,140 

225 

225 

231 

223 

191 

1,095 

188 

228 

230 

214 

234 

1,094 

218 

224 

209 

222 

215 

1,088 

205 

212 

209 

218 

209 

1,053 

152 

224 

156 

218 

230 

980 

i73 

i95 

184 

181 

185 

918 

225 

236 

232 

239 

932 

219 

231 

235 

239 

924 

220 

221 

241 

238 

920 

222 

223 

229 

227 

90  X 

220 

217 

225 

226 

888 

217 

224 

219 

227 

887 

227 

228 

217 

205 

877 

201 

215 

192 

210 

818 

219 

221 

170 

178 

788 

not 

compete 

in  last  match. 

E.  R.  GALVINS 


Independent  Gun  Club. 

Easton,  Pa.,  June  2,  1914. 

The  Independent  Gun  Club  held  the  first  of  a  series 
of  shoots  for  the  Dupont  Powder  Company  Trophies 


on  the  afternoon  of  May  30th.  At  the  same  time  the 
club’s  challenge  trophy  was  shot  for.  J.  Heil  won  the 
cup  with  a  score  of  70  out  of  75  beating  out  J.  Maurer 
the  present  holder  who  was  only  able  to  break  65  out  of 
75.  G.  Cross  challenged  the  winner  to  a  match  for  the 
cup  which  will  be  shot  on  the  afternoon  of  June  27th. 
Following  are  the  scores: 

Event  No.  1 — Handicap  Stevens  Trophy. 

Event  No.  2 — Dupont  Trophy  Handicap. 

Event  No.  3 — Challenge  Cup. 

Event  Number  1  2  4 

Number  Targets 


50 


25 


Name 

H. 

T. 

H 

T. 

G.  Cross  . 

47 

3 

19 

1.  Maurer  . 

47 

1 

23 

J.  Heil  . 

48 

2 

W.  Ivey  . 

4  6 

8 

21 

W.  Maurer  . 

47 

4 

22 

T.  Hemline  . 

48 

10 

23 

J.  Miller  . . 

49 

13 

24 

B.  Weimer  . 

46 

6 

21 

H.  Brumer  . 

48 

4 

19 

F.  Zuck  . 

44 

7 

22 

*F.  Seckinger  . 

34 

18 

*J.  Seckinger  . 

•Visitors. 

23 

14 

65 
70 

47 
55 
44 
40 

48 

19  52 

42 
52 

14  37 


Elmwood  Gun  Club. 

The  Elmwood  Gun  Club  held  a  shoot  on  May  30th. 
This  is  a  new  club  that  has  not  been  formed  only  a 
short  time  and  they  are  developing  quite  a  little  inter¬ 
est,  and  some  are  making  good  scores.  After  the  shoot 
the  members  chose  sides  and  played  a  game  of  ball, 
one  side  was  the  Reds  and  the  other  the  Blues,  which 
shows  they  are  in  for  all  kinds  of  good  sport.  The  fol¬ 
lowing  are  the  scores  of  the  shoot  with  their  handicap: 

W.  Clark  . 25 

G.  Fiddner  .  25 

W.  Fiddner  .  25 

J.  H.  Clark  .  25 

A.  E.  Bevans  .  22 

G.  Wheeler  . 22 

R.  Christoper  .  21 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 

AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 

1 1 8  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 

FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 

DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  It  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS. 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


(ESTABLISHED  186  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Arms— Ammunition— Loaded  Shells.  Fencing— Baseball— Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun.  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Investment  Securities 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animals 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furriers  and 
taxidermists. 


363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


JOHN  DOWNHAHi  Bos  N  Stralbrcy.  Ontario 

At  three  shows  held  in  the  world  recently  over 
three  thousand  (3,000)  prizes  were  won  by 
dogs  fed  regularly  and  exclusively  on 

SPRATT’S  DOG  FOODS 

Surely  this  is  convincing  proof  that  merit  wins 
in  the  long  run. 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture”  which 
contains  much  valuable  information. 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 
Newark,  N.  J. 

IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Iriali 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
5C.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS.Lexington,  Ky. 


Walsrode  and  Wolf  bulske 

Powders 

ARE  THE  BEST 

Machine  Loaded  Shells  ANY  LOAD  Are  Furnished  By  {  un}tedIVstat,es' cartridge co°‘ 

winchester  repeating  ARMS  CO 

PETERS  CARTRIDGE  CO. 

SOLE  U.  S.  AGENTS 

Schoverling  Daly  &  Gales 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  ..... 

NEW  YORK  CITY 
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White  Plains  Gun  Club. 

White  Plains,  May  30,  1914. 

The  White  Plains  Gun  Club  held  their  championship 
shoot  on  Decoration  Day  at  their  club  grounds  located 
at  the  Gedney  Farms  Hotel  near  White  Plains.  This 
shoot  consisted  of  100  targets  in  the  morning  and  100 
in  the  afternoon.  H.  O.  Allyn  won  the  club  cham¬ 
pionship  with  184  out  of  a  possible  200.  Besides  the 
championship  shoot,  an  open  shoot  was  also  held  for 
visitors  as  well  as  club  members. 

F.  F.  Rodgers  was  high  handicap  with  a  total  of 
197.  The  day  was  ideal  for  clay  target  shooting  and 
some  very  good  scores  were  made. 

Following  is  the  result  of  the  shoot: 

Shot  At  Broke 

Wylie,  G.  A .  200  152 

Allyn,  H.  0 .  200  196 

Carpenter,  E .  200  185 

Burns,  W.  C .  200  182 


DIVINE  RODS 

Hand  Made  Are  the  Best 

Made  on  Honor 


35  Years  in  Knowing  How  to 
Make  Hand-Made 

Trout,  Bass  and  Fly  Rods  of  Six  and 
Eight  Strip  Bamboo,  Including  Silk- 
Wrapped,  Split  Bamboo,  Bethabarra, 
Greenhart,  Dagama  and  Lancewood. 

Our  Specialty  is  Making 
Rods  to  Order 

The  name  “Divine  Rod”  on  the  reel 
seat  assures  you  of  the  best.  There  can 
be  no  better. 

Use  is  proof  of  the  individual  merit  of 
each  rod. 

Send  for  Catalog  of  Rods,  Reels,  Lines, 
etc. 

Also  Patent  Nesting  Carry  Boat  and 
Folding  Camp  Stove. 

If  not  obtainable  at  your  dealer’s,  we 
will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 


The  Fred  D.  Divine  Company 

520  State  Street 
Utica,  N.  Y. 


Rodgers,  F.  F .  200  197 

Corbett,  G .  2oo  183 

Townsend,  E.  T .  200  170 

Ward,  E.  F .  200  196 

Levings,  S.  D .  200  ieo 

Wylie,  W.  M .  200  160 

Lawrence,  T.  H .  20o  190 

Schirmer,  J .  20o  194 

Hauck,  J .  200  136 

Rodgers,  Mrs.  F.  F . .'.200  72 

Boles,  Miss  L .  20o  92 

Moore,  J .  2oo  91 

Grosch,  Dr .  20o  67 

Won  by  F.  F.  Rodgers. 

Events  in  10  Pair  of  Doubles. 

Townsend,  E.  T .  1-, 

Ward,  E.  F . .  15 

Lawrence,  T.  LI . .  16 

Won  by  T.  H.  Lawrence. 

Olympic  Competition. 

Allyn,  IL.  0 .  20 

Burns,  W.  C .  14 

Ward.  E.  F .  21 

Lawrence,  T.  II .  23 

Won  by  T.  IL.  Lawrence. 

Waynesboro  <  un  Pub. 

Waynesboro,  Va. ,  May  30,  1914. 
The  regular  annual  shoot  of  the  Waynesboro  Gun 
Club  was  pulled  off  today  in  good  order,  and  while 
the  crowd  was  rather  smaller  than  last  year,  there  be¬ 
ing  only  28  to  shoot  the  entire  program,  every  one 
seemed  to  enjoy  the  day  rather  more,  as  every  thing 
was  wound  up  in  good  time  for  our  visiting  friends  to 
catch  their  trains.  The  professional  high  average  was 

won  by  E.  H.  Storr,  breaking  197  out  of  200,  and  hold¬ 
ing  the  long  run  of  no  straight.  High  average  in 

the  amateur  class  was  a  tie  between  J.  M.  Coiner  and 
R.  A.  Hall  each  breaking  186  out  of  200. 

We  enclose  record  of  the  day’s  shoot  showing 

participants  and  their  individual  scores: 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

Craig,  Jas .  200  172 

Page,  W.  E .  200  173 

Hall,  R.  LI .  200  186 

'Baskerville,  T.  S .  200  169 

Coyrien,  J.  M .  200  186 

'Anderson,  T.  A .  200  153 

Jones,  W.  S .  200  179 

Ramskill,  W.  B .  200  154 

'Goodloe,  S.  P .  200  152 

Keiser,  G.  T .  200  137 

'Daniel,  E.  M .  200  189 

Woodbin,  P.  B .  200  147 

Day,  S.  T .  200  176 

'Anderson,  S.  W .  200  157 

Tones,  Frank  .  200  182 

'Fisher,  G.  0 .  200  163 

Puffinberger,  L.  W .  200  174 

Remnels,  W.  D .  200  184 

Blackburn,  J.  M .  200  118 

Clatterbaugh,  E.  M .  200  148 

Sprane,  J.  A .  200  175 

Harris,  T.  L .  200  164 

Payne,  T.  R.,  Tr .  200  159 

Artz,  R.  0 .  200  163 

Hayeman,  B.  A .  200  157 

♦Storr,  E.  H .  200  197 

Stone,  T.  L .  200  160 

Cook,  F.  L .  200  154 

Miller,  Wm.  C .  4°  16 

Hauff,  C.  C .  80  48 

Coyrien.  D.  W .  20  9 

McNeal;  I.  S .  60  31 

CILAS.  K.  YANCEY,  Cashier. 

'Professional. 


ATTRACTIVE  SOCIAL  LIFE 

At  New  York’s  most  popular  and  fashionable 
resort  by-the-Sea.  Where  sea-side  joys  are 
not  marred  by  the  intrusion  of  undesirable 
elements.  Where  the  temperature  seldom 
varies  from  70  degrees.  Within  the  city 
limits,  half  hour  by  train,  one  hour  by  auto. 
Just  far  enough  away  from  the  heat  and  hum 
of  the  metropolis  to  give  an  entire  change  of 
environment,  yet  near  enough  for  daily  con¬ 
tact  with  the  commercial  centers  of  Man¬ 
hattan. 

ORIENTAL  HOTEL 

OPENS  JUNE  25t><  EUROPEAN  PLAN 
Unsurpassed  Surf  Bathing  New  Tennis  Courts 

Deep  Sea  Fishing  Famous  Out-Door  Restaurant 

Celebrated  Musical  Concerts  Boating  and  Sailing 

Thes  Dansants  Wednesday  and  Saturday  after¬ 
noons  from  4  to  6,  and  Evening  Dances. 
Special  music  for  all  the  modern  dances. 

Mercadante’s  Orchestra  Morning  and  Evening 
Auto  Roads  Direct  to  Hotel  Entrance 
Excellent  Garage  and  Parking  Accommodations 

JOSEPH  P.  GREAVES,  Manager 
Booking  Office,  243  Filth  A ve.  Florida  East  Coast  Hotel  Co 

Tels.  9230  &  9231  Madison  Square 


*N.  R.  Patterson  . 

L.  S.  Dell  . 

*C.  E.  Robbins  . . 
*N.  F.  Sufkin  .... 
Dr.  Tuck  wood 
Frank  Fuller  .... 
Milo  Muckelstone 
Paul  Kimball  .... 

Joe  Raup  . 

Will  Raup  . 

Guy  Deering  . 

C.  Gruhn  . 

Uapt.  Jack  . 

Wm.  Gruhn  . 

'R.  W.  Clancy  . . . 
E.  L.  Aldermann 

R.  Abel  . 

Geo.  Ilelman  _ 

L.  Singer  . 

A.  G.  Kiel  . 

Chas.  Caldwell 

Otto  Miller  . 

Dan  Nicholson  .. 
Dan  James  . 

D.  D.  James  . 

Jno.  J.  Hansen  . 
Lewes  ILoleran  . . 

J.  Ellefson  . 

W.  C.  Radke  . . . 

'Professional. 


Rio  Gun  Club. 


Wis.,  June 

3,  1914. 

Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

.Broke 

131 

119 

139 

134 

. . .  130 

138 

146 

•  ••  150 

140 

135 

134 

137 

...  150 

139 

...  150 

131 

144 

...  150 

125 

. ..  150 

134 

. ..  150 

133 

126 

...  150 

134 

116 

134 

...  150 

129 

. ..  150 

132 

...  150 

113 

150 

90 

...  150 

120 

•••  150 

103 

...  150 

129 

...  150 

93 

. ..  150 

87 

JNO.  J.  LIANSEN,  Secretary. 


Second  Team  Shoot  Between  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club  and 
Springfield,  Ohio  Gun  Club  for  1914  Series. 

Our  club  enjoyed  Decoration  Day  with  our  Springfield 
friends,  and  also  had  the  pleasure  of  again  defeating 
them;  this  time,  on  their  own  stamping  grounds. 

Our  team  also  won  the  first  team  shoot  May  16,  de¬ 
feating  the  Springfield  shooters  by  37  targets.  Decora¬ 
tion  Day,  our  boys  were  a  little  more  generous,  and 
only  defeated  them  by  29  targets. 

Below  are  the  scores  for  the  two  teams: 


N.  C.  R.  GUN  CLUB. 

Shot  At. 


J.  D.  Platt  .  100 

C.  E.  Dimitt  .  100 

H.  N.  Smith  .  100 

J.  M.  Markham  .  100 

V.  Hubler  .  100 

Frank  Oswald  .  100 

Fred  Oswald  .  100 

C.  A.  Sheets  .  100 

R.  E.  Mumma  .  100 

W.  E.  Bippus  .  100 


Broke. 
94 
92  - 

90 

90 

87 

86 

84 

83 

83 


Total  . 

SPRINGFIELD  GUN  CLUB. 

Shot  At. 


C.  Coburn  .  100 

W.  Shobe  .  100 

A.  Hill  .  100 

H.  Ernst  .  100 

C.  E.  Winkler  .  100 

VV.  Hildinger  .  100 

C.  T.  Henderson  .  100 

Jas.  Smith  .  too 


870 


Broke. 

92 

91 

86 

86 

86 

83 

83 

82 


trade  Worth  MARK 
CASTING  REEL 

QUADRUPLE 


WITHOUT  A  PEER 

Acknowledged  by  experts  to  be  America’s  Stand¬ 
ard  Reel.  Made  of  finest  quality  German  Silver, 
hand  polish,  satin  finish,  full  Quadruple  _  Phosphor 
Bronze  Gears  and  Bearings,  with  Steel  Pinion  and 
Pivots,  Pyralin  Ivory  Handle,  perfectly  balanced 
crank,  Improved  adjustable  click  on  back  plate  and 
H  adjustable  drag  on  front  plate,  Fancy  Oil  Cups,  with 
Genuine  Cornelian  Agate  Jewels. 

This  Reel  is  very  popular  with  all  tournament 
winners  and  expert  anglers,  who  have  used  it. 

Ask  your  Dealer  to  show  you  a  “Worth  Reel.”  If 
he  can’t  supply  you,  remit  price  to  us  and  we  will 
guarantee  delivery,  charges  prepaid,  to  any  part  of 
the  United  States. 

Price . 60  Yard . $7.00 

Price  . 80  Yard .  7.50 

Free  Booklet  “Tips  on  Tackle” 

THE  ENTERPRISE  MFG.  CO. 

MARKET  STREET  AKRON,  OHIO. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


811 


R.  McGregor  .  ioo  81 

H.  C.  Downey  .  ioo  79 


Total  . . . 841 

A  splendid  and  enjoyable  tournament  was  held  by 
the  Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooter’s  League  at  Kenton. 
Ohio,  on  the  grounds  of  the  Kenton  Gun  Club,  Tues¬ 
day,  May  26. 

This  was  the  league’s  second  tournament,  and  although 
the  number  of  shooters  taking  pari  was  not  as  large  as 
the  first  one,  which  was  held  at  Springfield,  Ohio,  the 
shoot  was  a  very  successful  one  and  was  thoroughly 
enjoyed  by  the  shooters. 

All  of  the  clubs  in  the  league  were  represented,  some 
of  them  having  quite  a  number  of  their  members  pres¬ 
ent. 

Needless  to  say  it  is  quite  a  pleasure  for  me  to  an¬ 
nounce  that  our  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club  carried  off  all  the 
honors.  Our  boys  won  the  five  man  team  race,  and 
were  first  and  second  in  the  two  man  team  race.  Two 
of  our  boys  tied  for  high  gun  honors  for  the  day. 

Although  we  did  not  have  a  large  number  of  mem¬ 
bers  present,  yet  all  of  those  who  were  tjiere  were 
strong  steady  shooters,  as  the  scores  proved: 

Shot  At.  Broke. 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 100  97 

Ii.  E.  Furnas  .  100  97 

W.  F.  Bippus  .  100  93 

J.  M.  Markham  .  100  93 

J.  H.  Pumphrey  .  100  93 


Total  . 473 

High  guns  for  the  day. 

Making  the  splendid  average  of  94  3-5. 

OUR  TWO  MAN  TEAM. 

H.  W.  Heikes  and  F.  C.  Koch  shot  at  200.  broke 
189.  Won  first  place.  H.  E.  Furnas  and  R.  E.  Mumma 
shot  at  200,  broke  188.  Won  second  place. 

We  are  justly  proud  of  all  the  above  shooters,  but 
want  to  remind  you  that  there  are  also  ninety-six  other 
members,  of  our  gun  club,  who  are  working  and  plan¬ 
ning  for  the  Fifteenth  Grand  American  Handicap,  and 
every  one  of  us  is  eagerly  looking  forward  to  the  time 
when  we  will  entertain  you  in  our  city  (September  7  to 
11),  and  we  are  not  only  going  to  show  you  a  royal 
time,  but  are  also  going  to  give  you  a  fast  hard  race  on 
the  firing  line  for  the  honors  of  the  tournament.  We 
know  this  is  what  all  true  sportsmen  appreciate,  because 
they  would  rather  win  the  honors  and  trophies  by  one 
or  two  targets  from  shooters  who  are  their  equal  in 
skill. 

We  are  hoping  to  have  not  less  than  700  entries  in 
the  Grand  American  Handicap,  and  assure  you  that 
The  Interstate  Association,  our  city  and  our  club  will 
do  everything  possible  to  make  it  the  best  shoot  ever 
held. 

Dayton  and  Dayton’s  shooters  will  be  waiting  for  you. 
Are  you  coming? 


Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

Portsmouth,  May  28,  1914. 

Mr.  II.  C.  Laird,  carried  off  the  honors  at  the  weekly 
shoot  of  the  Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club,  held  today, 
by  smashing  47  out  of  50  blue  rocks.  Several  others 
made  excellent  scores.  The  club  shoot  at  50  targets 
follows:  Shot  At.  Broke. 

Laird  .  50  47 

Gunther  .  50  43 

Gordon  .  50  .  41 

Withers  .  50  41 

Edmonds  .  50  40 

Davis  .  50  .40 

Boyd  .  50  38 

Felton  .  50  38 

Cook  .  50  36 

Capt.  Easton  .  50  35 

T.  Talbot  .  50  30 

Wilcox  . .  50  ■  30 

Butler  .  50  30 

Sykes  .  50  29 

’Bagby  . ■ .  50  .25 

Bal  lance  .  50  25 

Blackwood  .  50  25 

Benton  .  50  25 


’Shooting  20  bore. 


W  T.  F.,  Secretary. 


Watertown  Gun  Club. 

Watertown,  Wis.,  May  30,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

*C.  E.  Robbins  .  150  128 

L.  C.  Angvick  .  150  125 

Geo.  Hevey  . 130  115 

Wm.  Paul  .  150  120 

E.  G.  Jones  .  150  129 

J.  A.  Pike  .  150  133 

W.  B.  Campbell  .  150  78 

John  Huberty  .  150  119 

Hans  Nelson  .  150  92 

P.  Leister  .  150  in 

L.  S.  Dell  .  150  123 

II.  L.  Potter  .  130  113 

Mrs.  Potter  .  150  99 

L.  H.  Skolas  .  150  119 

*H.  R.  Patterson  .  150  124 

Dr.  Machus  .  150  122 

S.  II.  Campbell  .  150  93 

E.  Parsons  .  150  98 

E.  D.  Leidel  .  150  no 

Geo.  A.  Held  .  150  104 

W.  T.  Raup  .  150  132 

*W.  D.  Stannard  .  150  130 

EM.  Ballow  .  150  125 

B.  Doescher  .  150  130 

A.  G.  Keel  .  150  133 

Alb.  Roeseler  .  150  133 

E.  Schroeder  .  150  125 

Ervin  Kisow  .  150  96 

P  E.  Kleist  .  150  102 

E.  Stoebe  .  150  105 

R.  S.  Keel  .  150  127 

II.  Brown  .  150  118 


Capt.  Jack  . . 

A.  G.  Piepenhagen 
*F.  H.  Siefkew  .. 

Paul  Kimball . 

J.  Richardt  . 

M.  Mucklestone  . . 

Roy  Cebell  . 

C.  II.  Nelson  ... 

I.  Halvorsen  .... 

C.  Gruhn  . 

O.  J.  Miller  . 

Chas.  Caldwell  . . . 

D.  G.  James  . 

H.  H.  Gay  . 

Geo.  Peck,  Jr . 

J.  D.  Zabler  . 

T.  Wallace  . 

C.  Kiefer  . 

James  Spear  .... 

R.  W.  Lueck  . . . 

’Professional. 


.  15a 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  ISO 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  ISO 

.  ISO 

.  ISO 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  150 

.  45 

.  60 

.  60 

.  60 

.  60 

J.  P.  1IALLEN, 


138 

123 

135 

127 
1 19 
126 
109 
119 
121 
134 
109 

113 

76 

123 

116 

22 

45 

45 

41 

50 

Secretary. 


Clinton  Gun  Club. 

Clinton,  May  30,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

*H.  A.  Keller  .  150  n6 

J.  M.  Gates  .  150  117 

*F.  E.  II.  Sheldon  .  150  109 

Geo.  R.  Steele  .  150  125 

M.  II.  Boland  .  150  116 

J.  W.  Moulton  .  150  64 

Milner  .  150  iQI 

Burgin  .  15°  I24 

H.  S.  Searles  .  15°  I27 

Chas.  Blinn  .  150  124 

’Chopin  .  15°  134 

Clark  .  150  143 

Putnam  .  150  13 1 

Hamblin  .  150  122 

Wright  .  150  134 

A.  K.  Searles  .  150  86 

Metcalf  .  '50  rig 

Prescott  .  150 

Hoffman  .  15°  i°fl 

Johnson  .  '5°  4° 

Lagerquest  .  r5°  :o7 

E.  E.  Reed  .  150  i2S 

Varick  .  15°  9° 

Mendell  .  '5°  '■? 

’Henry  .  >5°  §8 

Dolen  .  1 00  °2 

Greer  .  150  :°7 

McCabe  .  15°  89 

Shattuck  .  150  100 

Dill  .  150  87 

Rafuse  .  150  122 

Emery  . 150  i22 

Rousseau  .  i5°  99 

Schlickman  .  I5° 

Peterson  .  6°  3° 

Sanborn  .  9JJ  58 

’Professional.  WM.  J.  TEDFORD,  Secretary. 


Princeton  Gun  Club. 


H.  E.  Snyder  ... 
*D.  G.  Barstow 

V.  II.  Greene  ... 

L.  C.  Larson  . . . 

*J.  L.  Head  . 

W.  L.  Mulford  .. 

’Art.  Killam  - 

*C.  G.  Spencer  . 

N.  J.  Glover  _ 

’Homer  Clark  ... 
W.  H.  Harris  . . 
J.  C.  Graham  . . . 

G.  W.  Lander  . . 

R.  L.  Dove  . 

Weaver  Eaton  .. 

A.  T.  Dodson . 

Dr.  J.  D.  Bohner 
N.  A.  Mewman  . 

M.  Sharp  . 

S.  J.  Taylor  - 

Dr.  G.  W.  Stacy 

L.  E.  Shelton  . . . 

A.  P.  Giest  . 

S.  McGuire  . 

E.  G.  Sharp  . 

D.  L.  Oliphant  . 
Riley  Thompson 

M.  Thompson  . . 

J.  Knoweles  _ 

A.  V.  Burkland  . 

Ira  Williamson  . 
Milton  Liggett  . 
R.  W.  Lewis  - 

H.  E.  Tucker  ... 
W.  H.  Triplett  . 
C.  E.  Addison  . 

B.  F.  Eaton  - 

’Professional. 


II.  H.  Valentine 

G.  Karl  . 

E.  M.  Ilurd  ... 
♦R.  H.  Nichols  . 
W.  A.  Hudson  . 
E.  J.  Bannigan 

G.  Thacher  . 

J.  J.  Farrell  .... 


Princeton,  N.  J.,  May  29,  1914. 


Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

187 

.  .  200 

186 

l6l 

180 

191 

.  .  200 

182 

188 

195 

176 

188 

173 

173 

79 

177 

87 

65 

182 

164 

181 

86 

164 

..  8o 

64 

43 

64 

37 

71 

172 

170 

38 

15 

172 

1 63 

128 

139 

149 

41 

23 

Colonie  Gun  Club. 

Albany,  N.  Y.,  May  30,  1914. 


Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

••  175 

158 

••  175 

146 

•  ■  175 

159 

•  •  175 

131 

•  •  175 

141 

•  •  175 

153 

•  •  175 

135 

■  ■  175 

143 

C.  W.  Rice  . 

S.  Crounse  . 

F.  H.  Milliman  . 
M.  E.  Barker  . . . 

E.  P.  Hotaling  . 
Dr.  F.  Jenny  .... 

S.  Hall'  . 

J.  W.  Bain  . 

C.  B.  Hoffman  . . 
J.  L.  Daly  • . 

F.  Schoenborn  . . 

R.  Navins  . 

A.  H.  Sann  . 

H.  R.  Sann  . 

A.  J.  Harvey  ... 
Dr.  J.  L.  Shorey 

G.  Hotaling  . 

J.  Ingalsbee  . 

J.  Livingston  . . . 

H.  T.  Brown  . . . 
*J.  II.  Briggs  . . . 
Geo.  Slingerlands 
J.  B.  Sanders  ... 
A.  Kirkpatrick  . . 

S.  Warnock  . 

E.  J.  Kline  . 

M.  L.  Welling  .. 

C.  Livingston  ... 

T.  L.  Baker  . 

L.  C.  Cornell  .... 

D.  Hill  . 

T.  Borne  . 

J.  M.  Corey  . 

W.  D.  Rose  . 

*L.  D.  Willis  .... 

’Professional. 


175 

141 

175 

132 

175 

153 

175 

155 

175 

140 

i75 

132 

175 

142 

175 

134 

175 

126 

150 

105 

175 

137 

175 

134 

175 

141 

175 

92 

150 

108 

175 

131 

175 

131 

175 

130 

175 

136 

i75 

155 

i75 

137 

175 

129 

175 

157 

175 

134 

125 

109 

125 

99 

175 

104 

175 

89 

75 

47 

25 

12 

100 

64 

IOO 

63 

75 

56 

50 

22 

IOO 

92 

H.  H.  VALENTINE,  Secretary. 

Hudson  Gun  Club. 


Jersey  City,  May  31,  1914. 

There  were  only  12  shooters  that  took  part  in  the 
club  shoot  of  the  Hudson’s  this  morning,  as  a  number 
of  our  members  had  taken  advantage  of  the  double 
holiday,  and  spent  the  days  in  the  mountains.  John 
Pape  was  trying  out  a  new  gun  this  morning,  and 
showed  a  marked  improvement  in  his  scores,  winning 
leg  on  the  duPont  Trophy,  and  also  was  high  gun  for 
the  day.  Dr.  Pinkerton  was  second  high,  only  a  few 
points  behind. 

On  June  14th,  our  next  shooting  date,  we  will  have  a 
merchandise  event  mixed  with  our  regular  program, 
and  Joe  Whitley  has  promised  to  have  the  kitchen 
gang  work  overtime,  so  that  every  tiling  will  be  ready 
when  the  boys  arrive  at  the  grounds,  everybody  is  wel- 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEYER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 
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come  to  shoot  with  us. 

so  don’t  forget  the 

date — June 

14th,  and  shine  up  your 

gun  and  come  out 
Shot  At. 

and  see  us. 
Broke. 

Dr.  Moeller  . 

.  125 

77 

H.  Pape  . 

.  125 

62 

J.  Williams  . 

84 

P.  S.  Meyers  . 

.  150 

64 

John  Pape  . 

79 

Dr.  Pinkerton  . 

.  150 

106 

C.  von  Lengerke  . 

.  150 

1 19 

W.  Roach  . 

6l 

T.  Boothroyd  . 

6l 

T.  Kelley  . 

74 

P.  Paulson  . 

47 

J.  Whitley  . 

T.  H.  K„ 

66 

Secretary. 

Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Alabama,  May  30,  1914. 

John  Warren  led  the  shooting  at  the  regular  weekly 
shoot  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club  with  the  wonder¬ 
ful  score  of  98  out  of  his  100  shot  at  and  a  long  run 
of  52. 

Tom  Cassity  led  the  professionals  with  90  out  of  his 
100  and  a  long  run  of  31  to  his  credit. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 


John  Warren  . 

E.  M.  Cornwell  . 

Tom  Cassity  . 

T.  H.  Randolph  . 

John  Fletcher  . 

Clyde  Hunter  . 

Lee  Moody  . 

C.  J.  Barr  . 

T.  H.  Lee  . 

R.  N.  Wheeler  . 

Shot  At. 

.  100 

Broke. 

98 

91 

90 

88 

86 

85 

85 

80 

71 

65 

33 

22 

Mrs.  Garl  . 

25 

Garl  . 

25 

22 

T.  B.  Dodge  . 

25 

1 6 

Indiana  State  Shoot. 
Logansport,  Ind.,  May  25, 

26  and  27,  1914. 

Mrs.  Topperwein  . 

Total 
Number 
Shot  At 
Day  100 

Total 

Number 

Broke 

96 

2nd 

Day 

150 

146 

3rd 

Day 

150' 

146 

W.  R.  Crosby  . 

Day 

100 

96 

2nd 

Dav 

150 

'43 

3rd 

Day 

150 

146 

F.  G.  Bills  . 

Day 

IOO 

93 

2nd 

Day 

150 

'38 

3rd 

Day 

150 

149 

Rush  Razee  . 

Day 

100 

94 

2nd 

Day 

150 

141 

3rd 

Day 

150 

'45 

H.  C.  Kirkwood  . 

Day 

100 

92 

2nd 

Day 

150 

142 

3rd 

Day 

150 

'45 

W.  B.  Darton  . 

Day 

100 

90 

2nd 

Day 

'50 

I4i 

3rd 

Day 

150 

'43 

W.  R.  Chamberlin  ... 

Day 

IOO 

95 

2nd 

Day 

150 

138 

3rd 

Day 

150 

138 

O.  J.  Holaday  . 

Day 

IOO 

92 

2nd 

Day 

150 

136 

3rd 

Day 

150 

'38 

J.  M.  Barr  . 

Day 

IOO 

90 

2nd 

Day 

150 

136 

3rd 

Day 

150 

136 

W.  D.  Stannard  . 

Day 

IOO 

87 

2nd 

Day 

150 

135 

3rd 

Day 

150 

'35 

F.  K.  Eastman  . 

Day 

IOO 

79 

2nd 

Day 

150 

127 

3rd 

Day 

150 

140 

H.  W.  Vietmever  . 

Day 

IOO 

65 

2nd 

Day 

150 

122 

3rd 

Day 

150 

137 

H.  E.  Winans  . 

Dav 

IOO 

64 

2nd 

Day 

150 

118 

3rd 

Day 

150 

108 

M.  Ballou  . 

Day 

IOO 

79 

All  above  are  professionals. 
D.  C.  Rogers  . 1st 

Day 

IOO 

90 

2nd 

Day 

'50 

143 

3rd 

Day 

150 

142 

W.  E.  DAY,  President, 


Western  Conn.  Trap  Shooters  League. 


H. 

W. 

Kennicott  . 

Day 

IOO 

89 

2nd 

Day 

150 

142 

3rd 

Day 

150 

143 

R. 

H. 

Bruns  . 

Day 

IOO 

89 

2nd 

Day 

150 

141 

3rd 

Day 

150 

142 

C. 

A. 

Edmonson  . 

Day 

IOO 

91 

2nd 

Day 

'50 

138 

3rd 

Day 

'50 

'4' 

W. 

E, 

Roach  . 

Day 

IOO 

94 

2nd 

Day 

'50 

'35 

3rd 

Day 

150 

137 

C. 

H. 

Peck  . 

Day 

IOO 

83 

2nd 

Day 

'50 

140 

3rd 

Day 

'50 

141 

E. 

A. 

Marx  . 

Day 

IOO 

91 

2nd 

Day 

150 

130 

3rd 

Day 

150 

139 

F. 

E. 

Probert  . 

Day 

IOO 

92 

2nd 

Day 

'50 

135 

3rd 

Day 

150 

'33 

J- 

D. 

King  . 

Day 

IOO 

78 

2nd 

Day 

150 

136 

3rd 

Day 

150 

'37 

Geo.  Kessling  . 

Day 

IOO 

89 

2nd 

Day 

150 

128 

3rd 

Day 

150 

131 

Geo. 

Cuppy  . 

Day 

IOO 

85 

2nd 

Day 

150 

128 

3rd 

Day 

150 

136 

B. 

P. 

Remy  . 

Day 

IOO 

83 

2nd 

Day 

150 

127 

3rd 

Day 

150 

136 

H. 

R. 

Spickermon  . 

Day 

IOO 

83 

2nd 

Day 

150 

130 

3rd 

Day 

'50 

130 

C. 

N. 

Humston  . 

Day 

IOO 

89 

2nd 

Day 

150 

"9 

3rd 

Day 

'50 

132 

Wm. 

Kivits  . 

Day 

IOO 

90 

2nd 

Day 

150 

126 

3rd 

Day 

150 

123 

A. 

R. 

Jones  . 

Day 

IOO 

90 

2nd 

Day 

150 

127 

3rd 

Day 

150 

121 

O.  H.  Binns  . 

IOO 

86 

2nd  Day 

150 

127 

3rd  Day 

150 

1 22 

F.  W.  Lewis  . 

IOO 

86 

2nd  Day 

150 

118 

3rd  Day 

150 

128 

O.  M.  Kumler  . 

IOO 

79 

2nd  Day 

150 

120 

3rd  Day 

150 

131 

F.  C.  Schroeder  . 

IOO 

83 

2nd  Day 

150 

106 

3rd  Day 

150 

"5 

A.  Shea  . 

IOO 

86 

2nd  Day 

150 

124 

3rd  Day 

150 

III 

R.  G.  McClusky  . 

IOO 

79 

2nd  Day 

150 

"5 

3rd  Day 

150 

118 

R.  E.  Trautman  . 

IOO 

85 

2nd  Day 

150 

HO 

3rd  Day 

150 

121 

Noel  Cook  . 

IOO 

69 

2nd  Day 

150 

"5 

3rd  Day 

'50 

"9 

Chas.  J.  Watt  . 

IOO 

78 

2nd  Day 

150 

106 

3rd  Day 

150 

"7 

O.  H.  Porter  . 

IOO 

59 

2nd  Day 

150 

76 

3rd  Day 

'50 

IOO 

R.  H.  Arvin  . 

150 

138 

3rd  Day 

150 

140 

J.  C.  Dixon  . 

150 

134 

3rd  Day 

150 

139 

M.  Witzigreuter  . 

150 

131 

3rd  Day 

150 

137 

K.  S.  Jewett  . 

'50 

136 

3rd  Day 

150 

'3' 

P.  M.  Keller  . 

150 

'33 

3rd  Day 

150 

132 

L.  Fisher  . 

150 

129 

3rd  Day 

150 

'38 

F.  W.  Smith  . 

'50 

9' 

3rd  Day 

150 

109 

C.  M.  Hughes  . 

150 

122 

3rd  Day 

150 

123 

J.  H.  Cavanaugh  . 

150 

125 

3rd  Day 

150 

121 

Wm.  Wiegmon  . 

150 

"7 

3rd  Day 

150 

Il6 

H.  H.  Crites  . 

150 

108 

3rd  Day 

150 

120 

K.  C.  Shepardson  . 

IOO 

89 

2nd  Day 

150 

133 

O.  F.  Britton  . 

IOO 

89 

2nd  Day 

150 

125 

Ed.  Voris  . 

IOO 

78 

2nd  Day 

150 

132 

C.  C.  Hickman  . 

IOO 

80 

2nd  Day 

'SO 

128 

J.  T.  Stanton  . 

IOO 

76 

3rd  Day 

150 

132 

C.  W.  Merritt  . 

IOO 

§0 

2nd  Day 

150 

1 27 

S.  W.  Swihart  . 

IOO 

82 

2nd  Day 

'SO 

120 

T.  H.  Parry  . 

IOO 

79 

2nd  Day 

150 

121 

Edgar  Apperson  . 

IOO 

84 

2nd  Day 

105 

84 

3rd  Day 

150 

129 

C.  W.  Douglas  . 

150 

1 27 

3rd  Day 

150 

125 

H.  D.  Hoover  . 

150 

no 

3rd  Day 

'50 

124 

Pat.  Welsh  . 

150 

122 

S.  T.  Spencer  . 

150 

"4 

T.  Smantek  . 

'SO 

"3 

L.  O.  Wertenberger  ... 

150 

108 

T.  B.  Kingery  . 

150 

104 

J.  T.  Park  . 

IOO 

9' 

Elmer  Apperson  . 

IOO 

89 

Max.  Trinoski  . 

IOO 

67 

G.  W.  Wagner  . 

IOO 

86 

2nd  Day 

150 

'34 

3rd  Day 

150 

140 

Gus  Moeller  . 

150 

79 

2nd  Day 

150 

127 

3rd  Day 

150 

'39 

All  above  are  amateurs. 

D.  C.  ROGERS,  Secretary. 


SAFETY  FIRST 

You  hear  it  everywhere.  The 
Safety  is  one  of  the  superior 
points  of  the  “Gun  that  Blocks 
the  Sears.”  The  Safety  which 
makes  accidental  discharge 
impossible. 


ESTABLISHED  1853 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  Lock  box  707,  Assonet,  Mass. 
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Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE. 

COLD  SPRING  CAMP 

C.  M.  Quimby,  in  the  Green  Mountains. 

This  advertisement  wouldn’t  hold  a  reduced 
photo  of  one  salmon  caught  here.  Trout  are 
marvelous  in  size  and  activeness.  Within  a 
stone’s  throw  of  the  best  fishing  in  Quebec  and 
New  Hampshire.  The  Booklet  will  convince  you. 

Averill,  Vermont. 

GRANTS’  CAMPS 

Ed.  Grant  &  Son  Co.,  Props. 

You  all  know  the  reputation  for  trout  and  salmon  fish¬ 
ing,  with  fly,  in  Kennebago  Lakes  and  River.  This  year 
indications  point  to  even  better  fishing  than  ever.  Com¬ 
fortable  cabins,  fine  table  and  every  attention.  Full 
information  on  request. 

KENNEBAGO,  MAINE 

MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
100  mile*’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  isth 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Oh!  You  Fishermen 

We  have  beds  with  Ostermoor  mattresses, 
and  we  have  THE  best  trout  fishing  in  the 
world,  close  by  and  reached  in  comfort.  Meals — 
well  if  you  complain  you  get  your  money  back. 
What  more  can  we  say.  A  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  is  offered  here.  That’s  a  guarantee. 

The  New  Manhattan,  Digby,  Nova  Scotia. 

PA  D  1^  T  D  '  C  O.  A.  SKEELS 

I\  Li  IV  tJf  Proprietor 

On  Lake  Champlain,  where  the  fisherman  will 
find  lake  fishing  or  brook  fishing  unexcelled. 
Only  267  miles  from  Boston  and  apparently 
1,000  miles  from  the  maddening  crowd.  Rates, 
$2  a  day,  $  1  0  to  $  1  2  a  week. 

Forest  and  Stream  cup  is  offered  here. 

North  Hero,  Vermont. 


NEW  HOTEL  WEIRS 

A  practically  virgin  field  for  trout  fishermen. 
Eleven  hours  from  New  York  City.  Table,  ac¬ 
commodations  and  climate  “as  good  as  the  best 
and  better  than  the  rest.” 

The  sportsman  and  his  family  will  find  this 
climate  and  hotel  par  excellence. 

Lake  Winnpesaukee,  N.  H. 

AUSTRIAN  EXPERT  GAME  BREEDER  would  go  to 
America  to  apply  the  best  methods  of  pheasant  and 
partridge  breeding  on  large  estate  or  game  park.  Could 
also  supply  all  kinds  of  live  game  cheapest;  speaks 
English.  Please  address:  E.  Rindt,  Bruck  care  of 
Leitha,  Austria. 

SPORT  IN  EUROPE  on  fine  own  shootings  in  Hun¬ 
gary,  2,000  partridges,  500  hares,  500  waterfowl,  10  stags 
during  August-September.  Apply;  E.  Rindt,  Bruck  care 
of  Leitha,  Austria. 


PINE  CONE  CAMP 

Where  a  fifty-pound  “Musky”  is  a  regular 
event — Bass  are  gamy  and  plentiful.  “A  place 
where  no  sportsman  ever  is  disappointed.” 

Rates  moderate — attractions  extensive.  At¬ 
tractive  booklet  on  request. 

THOMAS  BROS.,  DORSET,  MINN. 


MILFORD  HOUSE 

A.  D.  Thomas,  proprietor.  A  wonderful 
brook  trout  section,  easily  accessible  to  the 
hotel.  From  April  1st  to  Sept.  30th  you  will 
satisfy  your  desire  for  a  creel.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  is  offered  at  our  house.  See  edito¬ 
rial  columns  for  particulars. 

South  Milford,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S. 


(Continued  from  page  796). 
its  middle  than  at  either  end.  Each  wing  on  an 
arrow  should  be  of  precisely  the  same  size,  tex¬ 
ture,  weight  and  strength.  A  heavy  vane  and 
two  light  ones  will  have  the  same  effect  upon 
the  flight  of  an  arrow  as  would  one  large  and 
two  small  ones.  Feathers  become  seasoned  and 
exceedingly  tough  and  difficult  to  work,  and  it  a 
certain  stage  of  the  preparation  must  be  ren¬ 
dered  tractable  by  the  application  of  moisture  in 
some  form  referred  to  later. 

All  tools  used  in  preparing  the  feather  must  be 
sharp,  and  by  this  I  do  not  mean  approximately 
sharp.  The  knife  that  would  not  comfortably 
shave  the  user  is  not  sharp  enough  for  this  pur¬ 
pose,  and  the  tools  must  be  given  constant  atten¬ 
tion  that  they  may  not  become  dull.  The  feath¬ 
ers  for  a  target  arrow  should  be  cut,  and  not 
stripped,  from  the  bone.  Using  stripped  feath¬ 
ers  is  but  a  makeshift  and  indicates  inattention 
to  the  details  so  essential  to  final  success. 

After  the  feather  is  selected  it  should  be  ripped 
lengthwise  through  the  grove  in  the  nether  side 
of  the  bone.  If  the  vanes  are  to  be  of  the  ordi¬ 
nary  balloon  shape  they  should  be  2  3-16  inches 
long  and  15-32  of  an  inch  high  at  the  highest 
point.  After  the  feather  has  been  ripped,  the 
wings  may  be  cut  from  the  broad  side  by  a  die 
made  of  sheet  steel,  the  feather  being  placed  on 
a  maple  block  and  the  die  struck  with  a  light 
hammer,  care  being  taken  to  not  injure  the  bone. 
Three  wings  may  be  secured  from  one  feather, 
and  after  being  stamped  out  there  will  be  a  space 
between  each  two  wings,  as  they  adhere  to  the 
bone,  of  about  half  an  inch. 

The  die  mentioned  may  be  made  from  an  old 
hand-saw  blade  or  a  cabinet  maker’s  scraper, 
which  can  be  bent  into  shape  without  the  appli¬ 
cation  of  heat.  It  is  then  sharpened  on  the  em¬ 
ery  wheel  to  a  chisel  edge.  The  vanes  as  stamped 
are  then  separated  by  cutting  the  bone  so  as  to 
leave  one-eighth  of  an  inch  extending  beyond 
each  end  of  the  wing. 

(To  be  continued.) 


Come  to  the  best  trout  and  bass 
fishing  in  the  state 

Ross  &  Monroe,  Traverse  City,  Mich. 

Forest  and  Stream  Trophy  Here 


Deep  Sea  Fishermen 

Address,  E.  Benson  Stanley,  Proprietor  Stanley 
House.  P.  O.  Address  Manset,  Me.  For  the  one 
deep-sea  fishing  place  of  Mt.  Desert.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  here.  Whoever  gets  the  biggest,  gets 
the  cup. 

Write  for  particulars. 


TRAPPER  LODGE 

(Sixteen  bar — one  Stock  Ranch),  Shell  P.  O.,  Big  Horn 
Co.,  Wyoming,  at  foot  of  Big  Horn  Mountains,  elevation 
4,400  feet — good  table — good  horses — good  roads — good 
fishing.  Board,  including  exclusive  use  of  saddle  horse 
and  equipment,  $20.00  per  week.  Write  quick  for  reser¬ 
vations  to  W.  H.  Wyman,  Prop.  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  here. 

T  H  E  PRO S  P  ECT 

On  beautiful  Lake  Bomoseen,  Castleton,  Vt..  in  the 
Green  Mountains,  the  largest  and  most  attractive  of  all 
the  picturesque  lakes  in  Vermont;  superb  climate.  A 
two  hour  catch  of  small  mouth  bass  by  W.  A.  Lee,  Troy 
N.  Y.,  amounted  to  30H  lbs.  of  these  gamey  fish. 
Forest  and  Stream  trophy  here.  Rates  reasonable.  Cot¬ 
tages  for  those  who  prefer  them  to  hotel.  “The  Pros¬ 
pect”  will  open  June  2nd.  Write  for  booklet. 

HORACE  B.  ELLIS,  Prop. 


ONE  NIGHT’S  RIDE 

from  Chicago  to  the  haunts  of  the  wall-eyed  pike,  land¬ 
locked  salmon,  the  fighting  bass  and  the  Gamey  Mui- 
callonge,  and  then  the  camp  fire  at  noon,  old  black 
coffee  Pot  and  your  fish  sizzling  in  the  pan.  Perhaps 
your  catch  may  be  big  enough  to  win  the  Forest  and 
Stream  Silver  Cup.  Ask  Mr.  John  B.  Mann,  Proprie¬ 
tor,  for  particulars.  The  Manitowish,  Woodruff,  Wis. 


HOW  MANY 

you  Forest  and  Stream  readers  have  tried  deep-sea  fly 
fishing  for  pollock?  You  who  haven’t,  miss  new  and  real 
sensations.  Write  for  information,  The  Inn,  Campobello 
Island,  New  Brunswick,  Canada  (off  Eastport,  Me.) 
Best  of  food.  No  mosquitoes,  no  black  flies,  no  humid¬ 
ity,  no  hay  fever,  and  Forest  and  Stream  cup  here  for 
“that  big  one.” 


Bass  —  Salmon  —  Trout 

Three  in  one  at  Mt.  Livermore  Estate,  Holderness,  N. 
H.,  on  Squam  Lake.  H.  B.  Brown,  manager.  For  those 
who  don’t  care  to  fish — boating,  bowling,  billiards, 
motoring,  tennis  and  bathing.  Forest  and  Stream  cup 
here.  Write  for  booklet.  Best  of  food.  Rates  reason¬ 
able.  “The  automobile  and  resort  center  of  New 
Hampshire.” 


PEBLOE  HOTEL 

on  Brant  Lake,  1,000  feet  above  sea  level.  Bass,  pick¬ 
erel  and  perch  fishing.  Brook  trout  streams  near  at 
hand.  Hotel  newly  built,  only  two  years  old.  Rates 
$10  to  $14  per  week.  Write  at  once  to  Philetus  Smith, 
Proprietor,  Brant  Lake,  Horicon,  Warren  Co.,  N.  Y.,  few- 
special  rates  and  for  information  about  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  offered  here. 


Bear  Mountain  Camp 

J.  M.  BALDERSON,  Proprietor. 

Beautiful  Cranberry,  the  largest  of  the  Adirondack 
lakes,  offers  brook  trout  in  abundance.  A  five 
pounder  would  almost  fill  that  creel,  eh?  Well 
there  is  many  a  five  pounder  taken  in  old  Cran¬ 
berry. 

Best  of  food,  finest  of  spring  water  and  rates 
so  reasonable  that  you  had  better  write  for  par¬ 
ticulars  quick!  P.  O.  address,  Wanakena,  N. 
Y.  Forest  and  Stream  cup  might  be  won  here  if 
a  s'A  pound  trout  is  landed.  Ask  Mr.  Balderson. 


SITUATION  WANTED — Gamekeeper,  life  experienced 
rearing  land  and  water-fowl,  training  and  handling  high- 
class  shooting  dogs,  conditioning  for  shows.  A-i  on  rear¬ 
ing  puppies,  well  up  in  veterinary.  Competent  manager 
of  club  or  private  estate,  distance  immaterial.  J.  H. 
Wise,  157  East  69th  St.,  New  York  City. 

Camping  and  Canoe  Trip 

Want  two  or  three  companions.  Salmon,  big  brook 
trout,  caribou,  moose,  bear.  Will  supply  all  equipment. 
Expense  small.  Opportunity  for  tired  business  or  profes¬ 
sional  men.  Immediate  response  if  interested.  Address 
“Box  B,”  Forest  and  Stream. 


PHD  Q  A  I  P  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
run  OALL,  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
nquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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For  Sale. 

RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


KENWYN  KOAT  KURE,  Cures  mange,  eczema  and  kills 
fleas;  50  cents  and  $1.00  sizes  by  parcel  post  prepaid. 
KENWYN  KURE  KQMPANY,  Point  Pleasant.  New 
Jersey. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  tingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatcheiy. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


Ri*rtr>lz-Ti”rvnf  0!  aU  ages  for  stocking 
DlUUlv  brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 

trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth.  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT. 

Stock  your  stream  or  lake  with  the  finest  of  Adiron¬ 
dack  trout.  Raised  in  pure  spring  water;  they  are 
highly  colored  and  gamey.  Write  for  price  list. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY, 

Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.  Y. 


FOR  SALE. — Bound  Forest  and  Stream  1894-1913,  for 
the  price  of  binding.  J.  T.  DAVIS,  13A  Railroad  Ave., 
Attleboro,  Mass. 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barbless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  66  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


DIXON’S  GRAPHITE 

A  Lubricant  and  Rust  Prevent¬ 
ive  For  Rod  and  Gun.  Write 
for  a  Sample  and  Booklet  No. 

P52. 

Joseph  Dixon  Crucible  Co.  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


NEW  MOUNT  KINEO  HOUSE,  Moosehead  Lake,  Maine 

A  Palace  in  the  Wilderness.  No  Hay  Fever 
Unequalled  for  Salmon  and  Trout  Fishing 

Kineo  Annex  opened  May  16th,  closes  Sept  28th.  Mt.  Kineo 
House  open  June  27tli  to  Sept.  28th.  Cottages  and  Bun¬ 
galows  fully  furnished  for  rent,  S400  and  upward.  Through 
Parlor,  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  from  New  York  and 
Boston  to  Kineo. 

Conducted  by  the  RICKER  HOTEL  CO. 

For  descriptire  booklet  address 
C.  A.  Judkins,  Mgr.,  Kineo,  Maine 


CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division: — Adolph  G.  Schneider,  727  Palmetto 
St.  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  by  Clemens  Schroeder. 

Eastern  Division: — Harold  S.  Randlett,  2  Lagrange 
St.,  Winchester,  Mass.,  James  E.  Fraser,  11  Court 
St.,  Woburn,  Mass.,  F.  Roy  Pratt,  13  Lloyd  St., 
Winchester,  Mass..  W.  M.  Little,  19  Everett  Ave., 
Winchester,  Mass.  Stafford  Rogers,  44  Glen  Road, 
Winchester,  Mass.,  Dr.  E.  Russell  Murphey,  Park  Ave., 
Winchester,  Mass..  James  R.  Smith,  42  Dudley  St., 
Arlington,  Mass.,  and  Blair  L.  Cobb,  8  Sheffield  West, 
Winchester,  Mass.,  all  by  F.  H.  Gerlach. 

Western  Division: — Frank  R.  Williams,  201  N.  Winn 
St.,  Rockford,  Ill.,  by  H.  F.  Norris. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division: — 6899,  Caleb  Brokaw,  254  Somerset 
St.,  Plainfield,  N.  J. ;  6902,  Egerton  W.  Gunther,  2980 
Marion  Ave.,  Bronx,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division 6903,  Joseph  J.  Ludwig,  156  No. 
Main  St.,  Woonsocket,  R.  I. 

Western  Division  :^>900,  Claude  W.  Palmer,  367  Logan 
Ave.,  Milwaukee,  Wis. ;  6901,  Arthur  J.  Schinner,  341 
Oakland  Ave.,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

CHICAGO  YACHT  CLUB  1914  SCHEDULE. 

May  30 — Opening  of  the  Club  and  first  race 
of  the  first  series  for  the  mosquito  fleet. 

June  6 — Special  Class  P.  races.  Second  race 
of  the  first  series  for  mosquito  fleet. 

June  13. — Power  boat  race,  Bang  and  go  back. 
Special  Class  P.  races.  Third  race  of  first  ser¬ 
ies  for  mosquito  feet. 

June  20 — Special  Class  P.  races.  Fourth  race 
of  first  series  for  mosquito  fleet. 

June  26 — Triangular  Vace  and  power  boat 
cruise.  Sail  boats  leave  Chicago  for  Michigan 
City  at  11  a.  m.,  power  boats  at  1  p.  m. 

June  27 — Leave  Michigan  City  for  St.  Joseph 
at  8  a.  m.  Special  Class  P.  races. 

June  28 — Leave  St.  Joseph  for  Chicago  at  8  a. 
m. 

July  4 — L.  M.  Y.  A.  regatta.  (Auspices  L.  P. 
Y.  C.) 

July  6,  7,  8 — International  trials. 

July  11 — Marigold  trophy  race.  Universal 
rules  to  govern.  Special  Class  P.  races.  Fifth 
race  of  first  series  for  mosquito  fleet. 

July  18 — -Invitation  regatta,  open  to  all  clubs. 

July  25 — Lipton  trophy  race.  Universal  rules 
to  govern. 

Aug.  1 — Annual  long  distance  race  to  Mack¬ 
inac  Island. 

Aug.  8.— Cruise  to  White  Lake.  (Auspices  of 
W.  L.  Y.  C.)  First  race  of  second  series  for 
mosquito  fleet. 

Aug.  15 — International  races  at  Toronto. 

Second  race  of  second  series  for  mosquito  fleet. 

Aug.  22 — Third  race  of  second  series  for 
mosquito  fleet.  Members’  day. 

Aug.  29 — Invitation  regatta,  open  to  all  clubs. 
Fourth  race  of  second  series  for  mosquito  fleet. 

Sept.  5 — Fifth  race  of  second  series  for  mos¬ 
quito  fleet. 

— 

TRIAL  OF  CUP  DEFENSE  CONTENDERS 

On  opposite  page  will  be  found  pictures  taken 
during  trials  of  Vanitie  and  Resolute.  1 — Vanitie 
crossing  starting  line.  2 — Resolute  jockeying  for 
the  start.  3  and  4 — Vanitie  getting  a  puff  after 
the  calm.  5 — Vanitie  getting  off  on  third  leg. 
6 — -both  racers  just  after  crossing  the  starting- 
line.  7 — (left)  J.  V.  S.  Oddie,  chairman  regatta 
committee,  Stamford  Y.  C.  discussing  his  favor¬ 
ite  cigarette.  8 — Vanitie  too  far  ahead  to  make 
a  good  negative.  9 — Aboard  the  Nassau.  10 — 
One  of  the  lowing  herd,  winding  slowly  o’er  the 
“lee.”  11 — Resolute  before  the  start.  12 — Vani¬ 
tie  squaring  away  for  the  finish.  13 — Resolute 
getting  up  to  third  buoy.  14 — Vanitie  crossing 
finish  line.  15 — Resolute  rounding  last  mark. 
16 — Resolute  crossing  finish  line. 


SALMON  FISHING  FOR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

On  account  of  death,  an  unusual  opportunity  is  offered. 
Fine  preserve  near  Tadousac,  with  well  equipped  9  room 
Bungalow  owned  in  fee.  Taxes  light.  Fishing  good  up 
to  August  13th.  Record  last  year  for  11  days’  fishing  23, 
averaging  18  lbs.,  largest  38  lbs. 

“H,”  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


THE  QUEEN’S  ROYAL. 

WINNETT  &  THOMPSON,  Props. 

Excellent  bass  fishing.  Here  is  every  entertainment 
man  or  woman  may  look  forward  to  during  vacation. 

Niagara  on  the  Lake,  Canada. 


CAMP  LA  PRAIRIE. 

TIRRELL  POND. 

Such  trout  fishing  as  one  longs  for.  Fly  fishing  be¬ 
yond  improvement.  Comfortable  camps,  fine  table,  beau¬ 
tiful  climate. 

HENRY  LA  PRAIRIE,  Prop., 

Blue  Mt.  Lake,  Hamilton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


Granliden  Hotel 

Lake  Sunapee,  New  Hampshire.  At  the  gateway  of 
the  White  Mountains.  On  the  Ideal  Tour.  Salmon,  bass 
and  trout  fishing  as  good,  if  not  the  best  in  New  Eng¬ 
land.  Write  for  circular,  W.  W.  Brown. 

HOTEL  ASPINYVALL,  Lenox,  Massachusetts,  under 
same  management. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north— in  the  real  back  woods  ol  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food — Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  3  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rates 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


lake  view  resort 

of  Promise” 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fr  e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  opens 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


We  go  to  Nebraska  to  train  Pointers  and  Setters  on 
chicken  July  and  August,  back  South  September  and 
finish  them  on  quail,  arrange  with  us  to  take  your  dog. 
References  and  terms  upon  request. 

SMITH  &  HARRIS,  Lamar,  Mississippi. 


Titles  on  opposite  page. 
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The  Moderate  Priced  Car  with  the 
High  Priced  Quality  Features 


The'KRIT  is  distinctly  a  quality  car — the  moderate  priced  car  with  the  high  priced 
car  features. 

Handsome  streamline  body,  graceful  tapered  bonnet,  new  style  rounded  radiator, 
left  drive,  electric  lights,  electric  starter  (if  desired)  light,  powerful  motor — these 
features  of  the  KRIT  read  like  a  list  of  specifications  for  a  $2,000  car. 

And  yet  the  KRIT  sells  for  $950  ($1,050  with  electric  starter).  It  is  the  leading  quality 
car  in  its  price  class — a  $2,000  car  in  all  but  size,  possessing  lightness  that  means  economy, 
strength  that  means  durability,  and  power  that  carries  it  anywhere  any  car  will  go.  These 
are  reasons  why  this  has  been  a  big  year  for  the  KRIT  every  day  since  the  announcement 
of  this  wonderful  car. 

In  style,  comfort  and  appointments  the  KRIT  is  up-to-the-minute.  Beautiful  to  look 
at,  enjoyable  to  ride  in,  and  complete  in  every  convenience  that  makes  for  pride  and 
pleasure  of  ownership. 

Below  the  surface  are  evidences  of  logical  engineering,  the  finest  of  materials,  the  best 
of  workmanship.  Little  wonder  that  the  KRIT  has  behind  it  a  record  of  six  years  of  satis¬ 
factory  service;  that  records  of  25,000,  50,000  and  100,000  miles  in  the  hands  of  KRIT 
owners  are  not  uncommon. 

Send  for  our  “Text  Book  of  Automobile  Economy” 

It  may  save  you  hundreds  of  dollars  in  your  motor  car  purchase.  It’s  free.  Write  for  it 
to-day.  Gall  at  our  dealer — name  on  request — and  see  the  new  KRIT. 


KRIT  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  Detroit,  Michigan 


r 


For  More  Than  Forty  Years  the 
Recognized  Sportsman's  Authority  in  America 

Established  August  14th,  1873 


IN  THIS  NUMBER 

Archery .  825 

America’s  Cup  Defenders  and  Other  Yachting  News.  .  829 

Fly  Casting  .  828 

Live  Notes  from  the  Field . 

By  our  Special  Correspondents  826-7-8-9 
Reuben  Cary — Forest  Patriarch  ..  By  Paul  Brandreth  821 

Salmon  Fishing  With  “Haggie” . By  H.  A.  P.  S.  823 

Tips  for  Sportsmen .  824 

The  Hudson  Bay  Country.  .By  James  A.  Cruikshank  819 
Trap  Shooting .  833 


Cover  Illustrated  Article  on  Page  819 


JUNE  TWENTIETH,  1914 


10  c.  A  COPY  $3.00  A  YEAR. 


818 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  SUSS; 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  TA  CKLE 

Bait  Casting  Tackle 

LATEST  PATTERNS  SPECIAL  VALUES 
New  Style  Rods,  $1.25  to  $28.00  each 
Reels — Long  Barrel,  $2.00  to  $34.00  each 
Lines,  50  yd.  Spools,  90c  to  $1.75  per  spool 

ALL  THE  POPULAR 

CASTING  BAITS 
BASS  BAIT  TACKLE 

Vacation  Special  Booklet  Free 
on  Receipt  of  Request 
Z.  Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

208  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  112  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”— giving  lists,  and  advice  as  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANQLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS — The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
r  *  Each.  Each. 

SIZE  D:  (fbr  Heavy  Rods)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rods)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 

Heavy,  Light,  of  Gossamer  weight:  feet, 

140  cents  each. 

.  ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 


On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15 
On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank 


Per  Doz. 

$1.00 
.  1.25 


Our  Expert  Casting  Lin 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nul  sec. 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  fi.es 


Trout  Flies 


For  Trial,  Send  us 


1  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

XOC.  Regular  price . 24c. 

Oft.  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

JUL.  Regular  price . 60c. 

fiflr  ^or  an  a3Sorted  dozen. 

UVl.  Regular  price . 84c. 

CC-  for  an  assorted  dozen. 

U<Jl.  Regular  price . 96c. 

*7C_  for  an  assorted  dozen. 
I  DC.  Regular  price . $1.00 

2nn  for  an  assorted  dozen. 
.UU  Regular  price . $3.50 


Quality  A 
Quality  B 
Quality  C 
Bass  Flies 
Gauze  Wing 
English 


.1ii-N,|"li,  in,  1  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  g'/2  feet . f  .75 

BAIT  RODS,  s'A,  6 54  or  8  feet .  i.ss 

CASTING  RODS,  4JS,  5*4  or  6  feet .  I.H 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip...  I.7J 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  l.N 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings...  l.Jl 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 


Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 


The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523n!w°yorkay 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


TH0S.  J. 
CONROY 

Established  1830 


Nassau  St.  28  John  St.  York 

Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 

FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  OCEAN  REEL 

Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hole 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 


Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct  8,  ’89;  March  21,  ’n. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  In 
Reel  making. 


Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 


HAIG  &  HAIG 


STEEL  BAIT  CASTING  ROD  FOR  $3.25. 

Send  us  $3.25  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  and  we  will  send 
you  by  return  mail  a  beautiful  steel  Western  style  Bait 
Casting  Rod,  4H,  5,  SlA,  6  or  6A  feet.  The  product  of 
the  famous  “Bristol”  steel  rod  makers,  has  genuine  agate 
guides  and  agate  tip-top.  Guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or 
your  money  back.  Our  180  page  catalog  free  with  this 
rod  or  sent  on  receipt  of  10c.  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY, 

105-107  Fulton  Street,  New  York. 


Williams' 


This  is  the  box  to  look  for 
on  your  druggist’s  shelves. 
It  contains  the  stick  with 
the  patented  Holder  Top 
— the  top  that  gives  your 
fingers  a  dry,  firm  grip  all 
the  time  that  you  are 
applying  the  soothing, 
refreshing  soap.  Your 
appreciation  grows  bigger 
as  the  stick  grows  smaller. 

Send  4  cents  in  stamps 

for  a  miniature  trial  package  of  either 
Williams’  Shaving  Stick,  Powder  or  Cream, 
or  10  cents  for  Assortment  No.  1,  containing 
all  three  articles. 


THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  COMPANY 

Dept.  A,  Glastonbury,  Conn. 
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In  the  Hudson  Bay  Country 


Sport  Along  Canada’s  Newest  Transcontinental  Railway.  An  informational  Little  St^rj£* 

Notes  From  a  Sportsman’s  Log. 

By  James  A.  Cmikshank. 

Photographs  By  the  Author. 


Ins 


“It’s  the  great,  big  broad  land  ’way  up  yonder; 

It’s  the  silence  that  fills  me  with  peace.” 

It’s  the  beauty  that  thrills  me  with  wonder ; 

It’s  the  silence  that  fills  me  with  peace.” 

R.  W.  SERVICE. 

For  several  months  last  summer,  armed  with 
letters  of  all  kinds,  “and  a  canoe  load  of  nerve” 
as  one  contractor  said,  I  made  my  way  over  the 
five  hundred  interesting  miles  from  Cochrane 
to  Graham,  the  last  and  finishing  stretch  of 
the  great  new  railway  which  Canada  has  been 
building  from  ocean  to  ocean.  Part  of  the 
time  I  was  speeding  ninety  miles  an  hour  in 
little,  open,  gasolene  cars  over  rails  ninety 
pounds  to  the  yard,  straining  my  eyes  to  see 
the  black  column  of  smoke  from  some  construc¬ 
tion  train  up  ahead  coming  our  way — “smoke 
orders”  the  railroad  builders  call  that  sort  of 
running.  Part  of  the  time  I  was  “camping  out” 
in  a  freight  car  on  a  siding  waiting  for  some 
chance  train  to  carry  me  farther  on  my  way. 
Part  of  the  time  I  was  guest  in  hospitable  camps 
of  engineers  and  government  employes  hearing 
the  thrilling  stories  of  the  early  days  when  sur¬ 
veys  were  being  made.  But  most  of  the  time 
I  was  seeking  to  learn  at  first  hand  what  sort 
of  attractions  that  new  region  held  out  for  the 
vast  army  of  sportsmen  whose  eyes  have  already 
turned  toward  Canada’s  great  frontier;  that  last 
great  frontier  left  on  this  continent;  a  frontier 
which  runs  east  and  west,  not  north  and  south. 

A  word,  first,  about  distances  and  routes. 
Cochrane  is  253  miles  north  of  North  Bay,  On¬ 
tario,  and  is  reached  by  the  excellent  Temis- 
kaming  and  Northern  Ontario  Railway,  which 
runs  sleeping,  parlor  and  dining  cars  from  North 
Bay  to  Cochrane.  The  trip  can  be  made  in  about 
ten  hours.  En  route,  one  passes  through  the 
famous  Lake  Temiskaming  and  Lake  Temagami 
sporting  country,  now  well  known  as  one  of 
the  most  attractive  outdoor  sport  regions  of  the 
Dominion.  Cobalt,  the  greatest  silver  mine  in 
the  world,  is  also  passed  through,  the  most 
valuable  and  important  mines  in  that  wonderful 
region  being  right  along  the  tracks.  Then  Hailey- 
bury  is  reached,  one  of  the  most  up-to-date  small 
cities  in  the  northern  part  of  Ontario ;  here, 
excellent  stores  and  shops  containing  sports¬ 
men’s  supplies  not  likely  to  be  found  farther 
north,  render  a  stop  for  final  outfitting,  pur¬ 
chase  or  hire  of  canoes,  etc.,  advisable. 

Cochrane  is  the  terminus  at  present  of  the 
Temiskaming  and  Northern  Ontario  Railway.  It 


is  a  bustling,  thriving,  little,  new  town,  with 
board  walks,  stores,  supreme  confidence  in  its 
future  and  some  features  which  really  are  amaz¬ 
ing  evidence  of  its  faith  in  itself.  One  of  them 
is  the  King  George  Hotel,  which  would  do  credit 
to  Broadway;  th^re  are  several  other  good  hotels. 
Supplies  can  be  purchased  in  Cochrane  but  spe¬ 
cialties  cannot  be  had  here.  The  standard  of 
foods  for  sale  by  the  stores  is  very  high,  as 
is  generally  the  case  in  pioneering  towns,  but 
canoes,  camping  outfits  of  the  kind  preferred 
by  experienced  amateur  woodsmen,  unusual 
calibers  of  ammunition,  fancy  fishing  tackle,  etc., 
are  not  to  be  found  here.  Such  things  should 
be  ordered  from  the  larger  cities  or  may  be 
picked  up  en  route. 

It  is  =,28  miles  from  Cochrane  to  Graham  and 
every  mile  of  it  is  sporting  territory  of  the  best 
character.  East  of  Cochrane,  toward  Lake 
Abitibi,  is  famous  for  moose  and  the  entire  region 
as  far  west  as  Winnipeg  has  long  been  known 
among  the  Indians  as  one  of  the  choicest  fish 
and  game  regions  of  the  north.  The  first  town 
of  any  size  west  from  Cochrane  is  Hearst,  130 
miles ;  then  comes  Grant,  125  miles  farther  west, 


Armstrong,  another  120  west  and  Graham,  130 
west  of  Armstrong.  These  are  all  small  settle¬ 
ments  of  a  few  hundred  people  each;  there  are 
stores  where  the  necessities  of  life  may  be  had, 
including  guns  and  the  heavier  sort  of  fishing 
tackle;  each  of  these  towns  contains  little  hotels, 
which  although  small  and  humble,  are  clean  and 
comfortable. 

The  general  altitude  of  this  region  is  lower 
than  the  average  sportsmen  familiar  with  north¬ 
ern  Canada  would  expect.  The  highest  altitude 
reached  by  the  tracks  anywhere  between  Cochrane 
and  Graham  is  less  than  1,500  feet  above  the 
sea.  In  some  places  the  country  traversed  is 
but  400  feet  above  the  sea.  And  this  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  the  Height  of  Land,  where  the 
waters  divide  to  flow  north  into  James  Bay  and 
south  in  Lake  Superior,  is  crossed  several  times 
by  the  right  of  way.  There  are  no  high  moun¬ 
tains,  hills  of  a  few  hundred  feet  above  the 
tracks  being  all  that  one  sees.  The  easterly 
part  of  the  region  is  comparatively  level  and 
consists  of  a  considerable  amount  of  muskeg  or 
mossy  ground,  which,  as  the  experienced  hunter 
knows,  is  ideal  moose  territory.  This  extent  of 


Map  Showing  Territory  Described  in  this  Article. 
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low  land  is  found  to  about  seventy  miles  west 
of  Cochrane  where  begins  a  different  formation 
with  outcropping  rock  ridges  and  bluffs. 

The  entire  country  from  Cochrane  to  Graham 
is  densely  wooded,  mostly  in  spruce  and  cedar. 
Occasional  giant  black  spruces  are  found  and 
some  fine  pines.  Groves  of  the  latter,  around 
some  of  the  shores  of  the  lakes  in  the  westerly 
part  of  this  region,  furnish  magnificent  pictures; 
environed  in  such  groves  some  of  the  most  attrac¬ 
tive  of  the  engineers’  and  surveyors’  camps  have 
been  located.  Burnt  places  are  met  here  and  there 
along  the  route.  The  Indians  tell  of  a  frightful 
forest  fire  which  devastated  this  region  about 
sixty  years  ago;  since  that  time  a  substantial 
new  growth  has  occurred  and  traces  of  the  old 
fire  are  seldom  found.  There  is  comparatively 
little  balsam  or  fir  in  this  region  and  beds  are 
made  of  cedar,  a  camping  habit  often  met  farther 
south. 

The  number  and  variety  of  birds  surprised  me 
greatly  until  I  learned  from  good  authority  that 
the  life  line  of  these  woods’  companions  is  the 
same  in  most  of  this  region  as  it  is  in  Orillia, 
several  hundreds  of  miles  to  the  south.  On  the 
20th  of  October,  making  camp  on  the  Height 
of  Land  in  the  western  part  of  this  region,  I 
disturbed  a  couple  of  robins;  as  is  often  the 
case,  these  birds  were  less  afraid  of  their  human 
visitors  on  a  lonely  little  island  in  an  unvisited 
lake  than  they  are  in  our  city  parks.  The  gen¬ 
eral  climate  is  similar  to  southern  Ontario,  de¬ 
spite  the  fun  which  the  railroad  builders  poke 
at  it  when  they  tell  jokes  about  summer  here 
being  “two  months  of  bad  sledding.”  The  usual 
clothing  and  bedding  adapted  to  the  average 
summer  camping  trip  in  Canada  will  be  found 
correct  for  this  region.  In  the  early  season, 
preventive  and  curative  equipment  for  insect 
annoyances  will  be  required  but  my  opinion  is 
that  there  are  fewer  black  flies  in  this  region 
than  in  some  more  southerly  sections  of  the 
Dominion.  September  is  one  of  the  finest  months 
of  the  year  here,  with  balmy  sunshine  at  mid¬ 
day  and  crisp,  bracing  air  at  night.  Owing  to 
the  moist  character  of  the  eastern  part  of  the 
region,  the  fall  coloration  of  the  trees  there  is 
absolutely  unrivalled. 

The  whole  five  hundred  miles  is  one  vast  net¬ 
work  of  waterways  and  lakes.  There  is  hardly 
any  time  when  the  traveler  is  out  of  sight  of 
some  beautiful  lake  or  little  river.  Some  of  the 
streams  run  north  and  others  south ;  some  run 
south,  turn,  flow  under  the  tracks  and  join  the 
great  rivers  running  into  Hudson  Bay.  It  is 
possible  to  start  a  canoe  cruise,  therefore,  in  a 
southerly  direction,  following  the  current  of  a 
river,  swing  around  in  some  great  bend  and 
come  out  again  at  the  railway  tracks.  Thousands 
of  these  lakes  have  not  merely  never  had  a  fly  cast 
upon  them ,  they  have  never  even  been  cleft  by 
the  prow  of  a  canoe,  for  they  are  off  the  beaten 
route  which  the  Indians  have  been  following 
north  and  south  for  centuries.  No  living  soul 
knows  what  sort  of  fish  are  to  be  found  in  them 
for  they  have  never  been  fished.  Scores  of  them, 
when  visited  by  surveying  parties  or  inquisitive 
lailroad  builders,  fond  of  fishing,  have  yielded 
brook  trout  of  magnificent  size;  when  that  has 
occurred,  the  practical  chaps  kept  on  fishing  these 
same  waters  for  supplies  for  the  fry  pan,  bother¬ 
ing  themselves  but  little  as  to  what  sort  of  fish 
swam  in  the  next  lake  or  the  next  brook. 
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This  entire  region  is  destined  to  be  the  greatest 
moose  hunting  region  in  the  east.  The  peculiar 
advantage  of  being  able  to  get  the  game  close 
to  the  railway,  or  along  the  shores  of  lakes 
that  touch  the  railway,  is  one  reason.  The  wild¬ 
ness  of  the  region  and  the  fact  that  now  that 
the  construction  work  is  over,  the  wild  creatures 
will  promptly  return  to  their  accustomed  haunts 
close  to  the  railway  tracks,  is  another  reason. 
But  stronger  than  these  is  the  fact  that  along 
this  route  have  been  taken  some  of  the  largest 
heads  Canada  yielded  during  recent  years.  The 
incredulous  visitor  hears  of  six-foot  spreads  of 
horns  so  frequently  that  he  learns  to  respect 
the  story.  There  are  antlers  hanging  up  on 
the  front  of  little  log  cabins  all  along  this  route 
which  would  amaze  the  average  museum  expert 
on  such  matters.  Some  of  the  best  known  big 
game  hunters  of  the  continent  have  been  fight¬ 
ing  their  way  into  this  formerly  inaccessible 
region  for  many  years  to  get  the  magnificent 
trophies  which  abound  here. 

Moose  are  abundant  in  the  eastern  part  of 
this  territory.  Cochrane  is  a  convenient  and 
reasonably  sure  center  from  which  to  start  for 
them.  As  one  goes  west,  say  after  seventy-five 
or  a  hundred  miles,  caribou  are  taken  until  in 
the  headwaters  of  the  Nipigon  country,  they  are 
found  in  great  numbers  and  of  great  size.  Fifty 
were  seen  in  one  group  by  one  of  the  construc¬ 
tion  engineers  last  winter.  Red  deer  are  also 
found  more  in  the  western  than  the  eastern  part 
of  this  region  and  are  plentiful  in  the  country 
north  of  and  two  hundred  miles  east  of  Nipigon 
lake.  Canada  lynx  are  found  in  considerable 
numbers  throughout  the  region  and  the  grey 
wolf  is  rapidly  increasing  throughout  the  region; 
this  latter  fact  is  generally  regarded  by  the 
natives  and  the  Indians  as  a  sure  proof  that 
the  game  is  increasing. 

Amusing  tales  are  told  all  along  the  route 
of  the  damages  done  by  moose  to  the  first  tele¬ 
phone  and  telegraph  lines,  now  being  rapidly  su¬ 
perseded  by  thoroughly  modern  equipment.  In 
fact  several  times  in  my  trip  all  plans  for  prog¬ 
ress  were  knocked  in  the  head  because  it  was 
found  that  some  prowling  moose  had  tangled 
his  horns  in  the  low-swinging  wires,  rendering 
communication  by  anything  but  gasolene  “speed¬ 
er,”  impossible.  The  locomotives  of  the  con¬ 
struction  trains  frequently  strike  moose  and 
sometimes  the  moose  stands  in  the  middle  of 
the  track  and  gives  battle  to  the  glaring  head¬ 
light  of  the  engine.  It  was  here  the  story  is  told 
of  the  Irish  construction  boss  who  became  tired 
of  taking  his  men  off  the  job  that  they  might 
extricate  some  big  moose  from  the  wire  fences 
and  sent  word  to  his  chief  that  “the  min  can’t 
be  spindin  all  their  time  shovin’  the  mooses  away 
from  finds !” 

The  game  fish  of  this  region  are  many.  Brook 
rrout  up  to  seven  and  eight  pounds  in  weight, 
grey  trout  up  to  twenty-five  pounds,  black  sal¬ 
mon  trout  up  to  thirty  pounds  and  whitefish  up  to 
five  pounds  are  found ;  while  the  great  northern 
pike  and  the  pickerel  grow  to  enormous  size. 
In  the  rivers  running  into  Hudson  Bay  and  in 
some  of  the  larger  lakes  connected  with  those 
rivers  sturgeon  are  taken  up  to  a  hundred 
pounds  in  weight.  There  are  no  black  bass  in 
any  of  these  waters,  so  far  as  I  can  learn.  It  is 
a  curious  fact  that  many  of  the  Indians,  and  not 


a  few  of  the  surveyors  and  engineers  regard 
the  whitefish  as  the  most  toothsome  and  delicate 
fish  taken  in  these  waters.  The  Indians  will 
sometimes  travel  many  miles  to  get  whitefish 
when  other  game  fish  might  be  had  close  at  hand. 

Close  to  Cochrane  no  brook  trout  seem  to 
have  been  found.  Some  sixty  miles  to  the  west 
the  brook  trout  waters  commence  and  from  there 
all  the  way  to  Winnipeg  practially  all  the  streams 
contain  brook  trout.  Some  of  the  smaller  rivers 
furnish  the  most  remarkable  facts  in  connection 
with  these  game  fish,  a  four  and  a  half  pound 
brook  trout,  for  instance,  having  been  taken  from 
the  little  brook  known  as  Wilgar  Creek,  which 
a  man  might  jump  across.  “That  trout  must 
have  had  to  stand  on  his  head  to  wet  his  gills” 
said  the  cook  in  the  construction  camp. 

The  western  part  of  this  region,  among  the 
headwaters  of  the  Nipigon,  is  probably  the 
finest  brook  trout  territory  on  this  continent. 
For  many  years  the  lower  branches  of  the  Nipi¬ 
gon  River,  near  Lake  Superior,  have  been 
famous  for  brook  trout  of  great  size  and  in 
great  numbers.  Few  anglers,  however,  have  ever 
visited  the  upper  waters  of  this  great  brook 
trout  preserve.  They  are  now  accessible  to  the 
average  tourist,  who  can  launch  his  canoe  from 
the  side  of  the  railway  tracks  and  make  any 
one  of  the  fifty  cruises  up,  down  or  around  the 
headwaters  of  the  Nipigon  river  and  lake.  Here, 
brook  trout  up  to  ten  pounds  in  weight  have 
been  frequently  seen  by  the  Hudson  Bay  men,  by 
the  surveying  parties  and  by  the  occasional 
traveler  or  sportsman.  No  serious  exploration 
of  these  wonderful  brook  trout  waters  has  yet 
been  made;  it  offers  a  magnificent  field  for  sport 
as  well  as  a  contribution  to  'the  sporting  litera¬ 
ture  of  the  day.  The  Hudson  Bay  men  and  the 
transport  officers  of  the  government  construc¬ 
tion  crews  or  surveying  parties  have  been  too 
busy  to  bother  with  the  variety  or  size  of  the 
game  fish  in  the  waters  they,  traversed.  And  it 
would  take  several  seasons  for  any  man  to  cover 
any  considerable  amount  of  this  territory.  The 
stories  that  one  hears,  as  well  as  the  fish  that 
come  to  event  the  hurried  sportsman  cover¬ 
ing  a  vast  area  in  short  time,  clearly  indicate 
that  here  is  a  game  fish  paradise  equal  to  any. 

There  are  half  a  dozen  routes  to  Hudson  Bay 
or,  more  strictly  speaking,  to  James  Bay,  from 
this  region.  Cochrane  is  the  easiest  and  the 
nearest  starting  place  using  the  Frederickhouse 
river.  By  this  route  it  is  less  than  a  week  from 
Cochrane  to  Moose  Factory;  indeed  it  is  claim¬ 
ed  that  the  trip  has  been  made  by  Indians  in 
three  days,  but  this  was  probably  in  high  water 
and  running  light.  The  trip  to  James  Bay  has 
been  made  by  half  a  dozen  parties  of  sportsmen 
every  year  for  a  decade,  by  one  or  another  of  the 
various  routes,  although  each  party  probably 
thought  it  was  doing  quite  a  bit  of  thoroughly 
wild  exploring.  Perhaps  no  party  of  sportsmen 
have  so  far  made  the  trip  whose  investigations  of 
the  fish  and  game,  the  flora  and  the  geological 
formations  have  been  so  noteworthy,  or  so  valu¬ 
able  a  contribution  to  the  knowledge  of  the  re¬ 
gion  as  that  made  some  six  years  ago  by  the 
party  which  Dr.  Robert  T.  Morris  of  New  York 
arranged.  Dr.  Morris  followed  the  Moose  river 
going  and  returning. 

(Concluded  next  week). 
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Quebec’s  New  Minister  of  Fisheries 

An  Accomplished  Sportsman  Who  Has  Been  Selected  For  This  Important  Post 

By  E.  T.  D.  Chambers. 


Nearly  all  the  sportsmen  who  come  to  the 
Province  of  Quebec  for  either  fishing  or  hunting 
are  thrown  into  close  relationship,  either  in  re¬ 
spect  to  licenses,  leases  or  the  application  of  the 
fish  and  game  laws,  with  the  provincial  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Colonization,  Mines  and  Fisheries  and 
must  therefore  be  more  or  less  interested  in  the 
personality  of  the  Minister  at  the  head  of  this 
Department. 

Those  who  had  occasion  to  come  into  contact 
with  the  late  Minister,  the  Hon.  Charles  R.  Dev¬ 
lin,  who  died  after  a  long  illness  on  the  ist  of 
last  March,  will  not  easily  forget  the  courteous 
demeanor  and  warm-hearted  manner  of  the  bril¬ 
liant,  witty  and  popular  Irish  gentleman,  who  had 
had  the  distinguished  honor,  in  his  all-too-short 
life,  of  sitting  in  three  different  Parliaments, — 
that  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada  at  Ottawa,  that 
of  British  Isles  at  Westminster,  where  he  was 
the  trusted  and  confidential  ally  of  Mr.  John  Red¬ 
mond,  and  that  of  the  Province  of  Quebec,  and 
who  fought  some  ten  or  twelve  elections  without 
losing  a  single  one.  Mr.  Devlin’s  spirited  de¬ 
fense  at  Toronto,  in.  January,  1909,  of  the 
Quebec  system  of  leasing  fish  and  game  terri¬ 
tories  will  be  recalled  by  many  sportsmen  pres¬ 
ent  on  that  occasion  and  by  numbers  of  non¬ 
resident  lease  holders  in  Quebec  who  were 
deeply  interested  in  the  outcome  of  the  effort  to 
condemn  the  system. 


Hon.  Honore  Mercier. 


Mr.  Devlin’s  successor,  who  has  just  been  ap¬ 
pointed,  is  Mr.  Honore  Mercier,  M.  P.  P.  for 
Chateauguay.  He  is  a  son  of  a  former  Prime 
Minister  of  the  Province.  The  late  Honore  Mer¬ 
cier  (ist)  governed  the  Province  as  Premier, 
from  1887  to  1891.  His  son,  the  present  Minis¬ 
ter,  was  born  in  1875  and  has  sat  in  Parliament 
since  1907.  He  brings  to  his  new  office  the  ma¬ 
tured  experience  of  an  accomplished  sportsman. 
Equally  at  home  with  rod  and  gun,  he  has  made 
the  northern  woods  of  the  Province  of  Quebec 
his  holiday  home  from  his  early  boyhood.  In 
company  with  his  late  father,  he  had  the  honor 
of  enjoying  the  salmon  fishing  of  the  Grand 
Cascapedia,  as  the  guest  of  the  late  Lord  Derby, 
at  that  time  Lord  Stanley  of  Preston,  and  Gov¬ 
ernor-General  of  Canada.  His  hunting  experi¬ 
ences  have  not  been  limited  to  the  woods  of 
Quebec,  for  he  has  enjoyed  some  of  the  best 
sport  that  could  be  offered  by  hospitable  friends 
in  the  preserved  forests  of  France.  Sportsmen 
having  dealings  with  Mr.  Mercier’s  Department 
may  therefore  rest  assured  of  a  cordial  reception 
in  the  office  of  the  new  Minister,  and  of  that  gen¬ 
erous  consideration  which  comes  from  a  sympa¬ 
thetic  and  practical  knowledge  of  all  that  con¬ 
cerns  the  requirements  of  the  angler  and  the 
hunter,  and  the  preservation  of  the  wild  life  of 
Canadian  woods  and  waters. 


Reuben  Cary— Forest  Patriarch 

A  Biographical  Sketch  of  a  Well  Known  Adirondack  Guide 


O  F  the  old-type  mountaineer  and  woods¬ 
man,  descendant  of  that  clan  of  early 
settlers  who  first  invaded  and  hewed 
their  homes  in  the  heart  of  the  Adirondack 
wilderness — but  few  individuals  survive  at  the 
present  time  to  attest  the  existence  and  re¬ 
call  memories  of  that  virgin  forest-land  as  it 
used  to  be.  But,  as  many  as  have  been  laid 
to  sleep  under  the  whispering  pines,  or  near 
the  blue  waters  of  the  lakes  They  once  loved 
so  well,  there  remain  still  a  handful  of 
grizzled  patriarchs  who  in  the  fullness  of 
years  seem  to  radiate  an  atmosphere  of  those 
bygone  halcyon  days;  men  whose  personalities 
retain  a  pioneer  freshness  and  daring,  and  to 
whose  ears  the  screech  of  the  panther  has  not 
been  alien. 

Among  these  few  survivors  of  a  decadent 
forest  monarchy  the  name  of  Reuben  Cary 
stands  pre-eminently  recognized  as  one  of  the 
most  famous  hunters  and  expert  woodsmen 
the  north  country  has  ever  known. 

Reuben  Cary  was  born  at  Long  Lake,  Hamilton 
County,  on  the  11th  of  February  1845.  His 
father,  Thomas  R.  Cary,  had  removed  from 
Vermont  a  few  years  previously  to  this  un¬ 
frequented,  and  at  that  time  little  known, 
region,  and  had  built  his  home  on  the  present 


By  Paul  Brandreth 

W ith  Photograph  by  the  A  uihor 

site  of  Brown's  summer  hostelry,  near  the 
head  of  the  lake.  He  was,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
one  of  the  original  Adirondack  settlers.  Full 
bearded  and  large  of  frame,  a  man  of  great 
physical  endurance,  versed  in  the  craft  and 
hardships  of  the  wilderness  he  represented  in 
no  small  degree  that  type  of  poineer  manhood 
which  voyaged  undaunted  the  perilous  trails 
opened  throughout  the  West  by  the  discoveries 
of  Lewis  and  Clarke.  Indeed,  when  Thomas 
Cary  first  came  to  Long  Lake,  he  was  con¬ 
fronted  by  every  problem  attendant  upon  a 
raw,  unchartered  solitude.  Wolf  packs  howled 
about  the  house  at  night,  ready  to  prey  on 
whatever  livestock  might  stray  unguarded  into 
the  forest;  bitter  winters  and  short  summers 
confined  the  raising  of  crops  to  unfavorable 
limitations,  and  on  all  sides  the  dangers  and 
difficulties  of  eeking  out  a  livelihood  from  the 
soil  of  a  cold  climate  arose  in  opposing  forces. 
But  he  was  fortunate  above  others  in  one  way, 
and  in  possessing  for  a  wife  a  woman  of  fear¬ 
less  character  and  rare  physical  ability  he  was 
better  able  to  combat  the  rigorous  conditions 
and  inclemencies  of  settler  life. 

Jane  M.  Dournburgh  was  the  daughter  of 
one  of  the  old  Mohawk  Dutch  pioneers.  She 
was  an  excellent  shot;  could  swing  an  axe  with 


the  strength  and  dexterity  of  a  man,  and  in 
every  way  was  fitted  to  be  the  mother  of  virile 
hardy  woodsmen.  In  recalling  memories  of  his 
parents,  a  gleam  of  rightful  pride  invaribly 
lights  up  Rube’s  eye.  Sometimes  he  is  tempted 
to  turn  a  page  still  farther  back  and  grow 
reminiscent  on  the  personality  of  his  strange 
old  Dutch  grandmother,  whom  he  can  just  re¬ 
member. 

“She  used  to  set  by  the  fire  in  the  evenings, 
smokin’  a  little  clay  pipe,”  I  have  heard  him 
say,  “and  reelin’  off  ghost  stories  that  would 
make  yer  hair  stand  up.  We  children  would 
hang  around  listenin’  till  we  were  so  scart 
we  were  afraid  ter  go  ter  bed.  She  didn’t  know 
herself  wliat  fear  was,  and  I  heard  ’em  tell 
that  when  she  was  younger  she’d  work  in  the 
fields  from  daylight  till  dark  and  tire  out  all 
the  men.” 

With  such  a  race  of  progenitors  it  is  not 
surprising  that  to  Rube  was  handed  down  a 
robust  constitution  and  fine  quality  of  health. 
He  was  the  oldest  of  five  children,  three  of 
which  beside  himself  were  boys;  and  from  his 
earliest  days  evinced  a  keen  interest  in,  and 
devotion  to  the  wild  life  of  the  forest  that 
compassed  his  home.  The  woodsman  instinct 
was  always  strong  within  him.  While  still 
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very  young  he  became  an  adept  in  the  use  of 
firearms,  a  skillful  fisherman  and  an  ingenious 
trapper.  During  later  years  he  won  a  name 
for  himself  throughout  the  Adirondacks  as  an 
expert  axeman;  nor  has  this  reputation  suf¬ 
fered  with  the  weight  of  three  score  summers. 
Indeed,  he  handles  an  axe  to-day  with  an  ease 
and  grace  that  might  well  be  envied,  and 
drives  home  the  blade  at  every  stroke  with 
a  surety  of  aim  and  muscular  dexterity  en¬ 
livening  to  behold. 

Some  time  previous  to  the  breaking  out  of 
the  Civil  War,  Thomas  Cary  became  engaged 
in  the  construction  of  a  state  road  which  ran 
from  Lake  Champlain  to  Sag  Harbor.  Not 
long  after  its  completion,  on  Brandreth  Lake 
—a  secluded  and  beautiful  sheet  of  water 
known  at  that  time  as  Beach’s  Lake,  before  its 
acquirement  as  a  private  game  preserve  by 
Dr.  Benjamin  Brandreth,  he  built  a  camp, 
probably  the  first  ever  erected  on  those  virgin 
unspoiled  shores.  This  particular  region  in 
those  early  days  fairly  swarmed  with  game 
and  fish.  All  one  had  to  do  was  to  anchor  a 
boat  at  any  point  on  the  lake,  drop  a  baited 
hook  overboard  and  pull  in  the  desired  number 
of  glistening  icy  lake  trout.  Along  shore 
abounded  dozens  of  speckled  beauties,  and  fre¬ 
quently  a  giant  laker  weighing  ten  or  fifteen 
pounds  would  be  added  to  the  mess.  The 
story  is  told  that  market  fishermen  during  the 
winter  would  come  to  Brandreth  Lake,  and 
catch  and  cart  away  with  them  literally  bar- 
relfulls  of  frozen  trout.  Aside  from  this  prodi¬ 
gality  in  fish,  the  locality  contained  panthers, 
wolves  and  bears,  besides  any  quantity  of  deer 
and  ruffed  grouse. 

After  building  the  camp  on  Brandreth  Lake 
where  he  spent  many  pleasant  days  hunting 
and  (fishing,  Thomas  Cary  moved  to  Racquette 
Lake,  and  became  installed  as  the  proprietor 
of  the  famous  old  Racquette  Lake  House. 

At  this  time  the  Civil  War  was  at  white 
heat,  and  Rube  says  that  his  father  became  so 
absorbed  in  the  issues  of  the  terrible  struggle 
that  he  could  hardly  wait  for  the  weekly  mail 
to  bring  in  news  from  the  front,  and  with 
difficulty  stood  by  his  peaceful  occupation  as 
hotel  proprietor.  After  several  years  he  finally 
gave  up  his  means  of  livelihood  and  returned 
to  his  home  at  Long  Lake.  There  he  spent 
the  remainder  of  his  days  and  there,  outliving 
his  wife  by  many  winters,  at  last  passed  into 
the  Happy  Hunting  Grounds  at  the  ripe  age  of 
eighty-three. 

Until  his  nineteenth  year,  Rube  worked 
chiefly  on  his  father’s  farm,  and  picked  up  such 
employment  as  could  be  obtained  in  the  vicin¬ 
ity  of  Long  Lake.  In  18&4,  about  three  or  four 
years  after  the  last  moose  had  been  killed  in 
the  Adirondacks,  he  went  on  his  first  guiding 
trip. 

The  party  consisted  of  six  gentlemen  and 
six  guides.  Their  route  lay  through  Racquette, 
Brandreth,  Salmon,  Little  Tupper  and  down  the 
Racquette  River  into  the  Upper  and  Lower 
Saranac  Lakes.  The  forest  throughout  this 
section  was  remote  and  in  many  ways  un¬ 
discovered.  The  party  aside  from  such  few 
essentials  as  tea,  sugar,  salt  and  flour,  sub¬ 


sisted  entirely  off  the  country,  and  the  camps 
wherever  located  were  always  richly  supplied 
with  trout,  venison  and  partridge.  But  never 
were  more  fish  caught  or  deer  shot  than  were 
needed;  and  in  recounting  those  days  Rube 
invariably  waxes  enthusiastic  over  the  ab¬ 
stinence  and  fine  sporting  calibre  of  the  men 
he  first  guided  in  the  woods. 

“They  was  sportsmen,  they  was,”  he  told  me 
when  relating  the  adventures  of  the  trip.  “Sev¬ 
eral  of  ’em  was  young  fellers,  just  fresh  from 
serving  enlistments  in  the  war.  Yer  should 
have  heard  the  talk  that  went  around  the 
camp  fire  every  night.  They’d  seen  some 
awful  hard  fights  I  guess  from  the  stories  they 
told.  And  you  jist  bet  they  could  shoot 
straight,  too.” 

One  of  these  young  gentlemen  was  Dudley 


Reuben  Cary. 


Olcott,  who  later  in  life  became  the  well- 
known  president  of  a  great  trust  company  in 
New  York  City;  another  won  reputation  as  a 
supreme  judge,  and,  in  fact,  all  were  men  of 
individuality  and  promise. 

The  trip  proved  in  every  way  a  delightful 
success.  The  route  had  been  happily  chosen; 
the  days  were  filled  with  pleasure  and  novel 
experience.  From  that  time  until  he  became 
game  keeper  on  the  Brandreth  Park  Reserve, 
Rube  took  up  guiding  as  a  profession. 

For  several  seasons  he  worked  for  a  family 
by  the  name  of  Benedict  from  New  York  City. 
Later  he  entered  the  employment  of  Mr. 
William  Constable  of  Constableville,  N.  Y.,  a 
gentleman  of  high  culture,  a  keen  sportsman 
and  devoted  student  of  nature.  With  him  Rube 
remained  for  a  number  of  years  and  between 
the  two  men  there  formed  a  firm  and  lasting 
friendship.  It  was  Mr.  Constable’s  habit  to 
spend  a  portion  of  the  summer  salmon  fishing 
on  the  Marguerite  River  in  Canada.  On  all  of 
these  expeditions  Rube  accompanied  him,  and 
so  came  to  know  the  wiles  and  ways  of  one  of 
the  noblest  game  fish  that  swims.  He 
also  obtained  a  large  information  concerning 


Canadian  territory  and  derived  much  knowl¬ 
edge  and  profit  from  the  comparison  of  wilder¬ 
ness  conditions  there  existant  with  those  gov¬ 
erning  the  Adirondack  region. 

After  Mr.  Constable  gave  up  the  regularity  of 
his  camping  trips  in  the  woods,  Rube  guided 
miscellaneously  for  several  sportsmen,  chief 
among  whom  were  Mr.  Stevenson  Constable, 
Mr.  James  G.  Blandford,  and  Dr.  Benjamin 
Brandreth.  The  la.tter  an  Englishman  by  birth, 
was  a  devotee  of  outdoor  life  and  a  sportsman 
of  unexcelled  quality.  He  had  recently  ac¬ 
quired  a  large  tract  of  virgin  forestland  which 
he  planned  to  convert  into  a  game  preserve. 
This  tract  included  Beach’s  Lake,  that  body  of 
water  previously  described  as  a  camping  place 
of  Thomas  Cary,  besides  a  number  of  spacious 
ponds,  and  richly-stocked  trout  streams.  Dr. 
Brandreth,  at  the  time  was  looking  for  a  man 
to  take  charge  of  the  property  and  live  perma¬ 
nently  on  the  shores  of  Brandreth  Lake.  Al¬ 
ready  he  had  employed  several  men  in  this 
responsible  position,  but  unfortunately  had 
found  them,  one  and  all,  lacking  in  integrity. 
When  Rube  came  to  guide  for  him,  Dr.  Brand¬ 
reth,  with  his  naturally  observing  and  watch¬ 
ful  eye,  took  silent  note  of  the  other’s  effi¬ 
ciency,  ingenuity  and  sterling  woodsman  quali¬ 
fications.  Thus,  it  came  about  that  in  the 
year  1880  Rube  became  permanently  installed 
as  gamekeeper  and  caretaker  on  the  Brand¬ 
reth  Park  Reserve. 

In  1875  Rube  took  part  in  his  first  panther 
hunt.  At  that  time  these  big  cats  were  still 
fairly  plentiful  throughout  the  Adirondacks. 
In  winter  their  tracks  were  often  to  be  found 
on  the  fresh  fallen  snow,  and  during  all  times 
of  the  year  their  blood-curdling  screechings 
echoed  frequently  over  the  solitary  forest- 
bound  hills.  I  give  here  Rube’s  account  of  the 
hunt,  told  in  his  own  words: 

“Panthee’s  is  queer  animals,”  he  remarked 
one  evening  when  we  had  gathered  for  our 
usual  conclave  after  supper  round  the  wood- 
fire  in  the  shop.  “Yer  never  know  jist  how 
they’re  goin’  ter  act.  Sometimes  they’re  cow¬ 
ardly  and  sometimes  they  ’aint.  The  first  one 
I  ever  shot  was  down  at  Long  Lake.  A  feller 
by  the  name  of  Bradly,  who  kept  a  store  at 
Minervie,  come  up  ter  the  house  one  day  in 
January  and  told  me  he’d  seen  fresh  panther 
tracks  crossin’  the  road  jist  outside  the  village. 
Next  day  me  and  Clark  Farmer  went  out  with 
a  sleigh  ter  hunt  them  up.  Farmer,  he  had 
one  of  these  beedle  dogs,  and  I  was  carryhY 
an  old-fashioned  breech-loading  Mainyard 
rifle. 

“Well,  we  found  the  trail  without  any  trou¬ 
ble  and  commenced  ter  follow  it  up.  It  run 
about  north.  Pretty  soon  we  struck  the  fresh 
track  of  a  panther  travelin’  south  and  decided 
ter  give  up  the  other  chase  after  this  one. 
Farmer’s  beedle  dog  took  right  ahold  of  the 
fresh  trail  and  we  moved  along  at  a  good 
speed.  There  was  about  eighteen  inches  of 
snow  on  the  ground,  but  it  didn’t  bother  us 
at  all. 


(Continued  next  week). 
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Salmon  Fishing  With  “Haggie” 

A  Story  of  Real  Nova  Scotia  Salmon  Fishing 

By  H.  A.  P.  S. 


WITH  your  kind  permission,  Mr.  Editor, 
allow  me  to  introduce  to  your  readers 
Haggle  Luxy,  a  full-blooded  Nova  Sco¬ 
tia  Mic  Mac  Indian,  height  six  feet  two,  raw 
boned,  of  spare  but  powerful  build,  broad  shoul¬ 
dered,  quiet  of  manner,  and  low  of  speech,  after 
the  fashion  of  his  race,  age  about  seventy,  big 
hearted,  very  strong  in  his  likes  and  dislikes, 
and  the  best  salmon  fisherman  that  I  have  ever 
met,  in  or  out  of  “Blue  Noseland.’’ 

When  memory  carries  me  back  over  more 
years  than  I  care  to  remember,  I  cannot  but 
realize  how  exceptionally  fortunate  I  have  been 
in  having  Haggie  as  my  instructor  and  com¬ 
panion  on  very  many  days  by  the  river,  after 
the  king  of  all  sporting  fish,  and,  whatever 
slight  proficiency  I  may  have  attained  in  all  that 
pertains  to  salmon  lore  and  salmon  fishing,  must 
be  credited  to  him.  The  infinite  pains  he  took 
to  show  me  the  best  and  most  likely  places  to 
cast  my  fly,  and  the  manner  of  doing  so,  surely 
must  have  been  a  labor  of  love,  else  how  could 
he  ever  have  retained  his  good  nature  as  he 
watched  my  bungling  efforts? 

Time  and  again  I  have  fished  a  pool  from 
top  to  bottom  while  Haggie  sat  and  watched 
the  performance,  and  when  I  turned  to  him  for 
approval  it  would  not  always  be  forthcoming. 
Instead,  his  deep  voice  would  grumble  in  sepul¬ 
chral  tone,  “Very  rough  that  time,  Boy.  Go 
back,  try  again ;  you  know — see.”  This  last  was 
a  favorite  expression  with  him.  So  back  again 
I  would  trudge  to  the  top  of  the  pool,  feeling 
rather  crestfallen,  and  begin  all  over  again,  when 
perhaps  my  feeble  efforts  would  be  rewarded 
with  the  expression,  “Fished  that  pretty  clean, 
Boy.  You  know  see.”  Only  last  spring  I  asked 
Haggie  how  it  was  he  took  such  pains  to  in¬ 
struct  me  in  his  craft,  and  he  replied,  “I  find 
you  want  to  learn,  and  I  see  you  was  willin’  to 
fish,  so  I  try  help  you  all  I  could,  you  know 
see.” 

To  fish  when  on  the  river  with  Haggie  is  not 
the  only  pleasure.  Almost  as  enjoyable  are  the 
spells  when  we  loll  on  some  grassy  knoll  by  the 
river's  side,  and  this  very  lovable  old  man  and 
I  swap  yarns,  telling  of  our  experiences  with  rod 
and  gun.  Some  of  his  stories  that  I  have  lis¬ 
tened  to  would  open  at  times  both  the  fount  of 
tears  and  laughter. 

“Have  you  always  lived  here  by  the  river?” 

I  asked  him  on  one  occasion.  “Most  always,” 
was  his  reply.  “But  one  spring  Yankee  come 
down  here  and  fish  with  me.  He  watch  me  make 
rods  and  flies,  then  he  say,  ‘Haggle,  I  got  big 
factory-  in  States  make  piano.  If  you  come  go 
home  with  me  I  give  you  job,  for  I  believe 
you  make  most  anything.’  Well,  I  tell  that 
Yankee  soon  as  strawberry  run  of  salmon  over 
(last  of  June  and  part  of  July)  I  come  work 
in  your  factory,  you  know  see.  Well,  I  take 
steamboat  from  Yarmouth  and  next  day  come 
on  Boston.  I  go  on  shore,  and  everywhere  I 
look,  see  nothing  but  high  house.  I  don’t  know 
where  North,  South,  or  nothin’,  and  for  first 
time  I  can  remember,  I  lost. 


“Somehow  that  man  don’t  meet  me  like  he 
say  he  will,  so  I  go  on  boat  again  and  all  I 
want  that  boat  take  me  back  on  Nova  Scotia, 
you  know  see.  But  pretty  soon  my  friend  Yan¬ 
kee  man  come  look  for  me,  and  he  have  hard 
work  coax  me  go  shore,  almost  hard  time  you 
have  coax  big  salmon  up  Delaney  pool  last 
spring,  but  bimeby  I  go  with  him.  Well,  I 
work  that  factory  all  summer  and  all  winter 
too,  make  keys  for  piano.  My,  what  lot  money 
I  save !  More  I  ever  have  yet. 

“Then  spring  time  come,  and  one  day  I  miss 
my  boss,  so  I  say  to  other  boss,  ‘Where  he 
gone?’  He  tell  me  that  man  gone  down  Nova 
Scotia  salmon  fishin’.  I  try  work,  but  my  eyes 
so  full  tears  I  can’t  see  use  tools  no  how.  That 
night  I  can’t  sleep.  Seems  I  hear  old  river  roar 
and  call  me  all  time.  Pretty  soon  can’t  eat 
Then  I  take  first  boat  home.  When  I  git  there 
I  go  on  wigwam  house,  hardly  speak  my  people, 
jest  grab  old  rod  and  run  down  this  pool  here 
where  you  jest  been  fish.  I  look  all  round, 
nothin’  makes  noise,  only  rumble  of  river  and 
singin’  them  little  bobolinks.  Seems  so  I  never 
hear  'em  so  sweet  before,  you  know  see.  I  like 
that  hunder’  times  better  all  city  racket.  While 
I  stand  there  fix  my  cast,  salmon  jump  right  top 
rip  where  you  hook  that  one  yesterday.  I  take 
off  my  cap  and  I  raise  my  hand,  and  I  swear, 
old  river,  I  never  leave  you  ’gin  so  long  I  do 
live,  so  I  always  got  stay  here  now  for  sure, 
you  know  see.” 

How  well  I  knew  his  feelings,  and  my  own 
homesick  days  came  rushing  back  to  memory 
when  as  a  boy  they  tried  to  make  me  see  it  was 
all  for  the  best  to  leave  the  woods  and  streams 
and  live  abroad.  My  joyous  delight  when  again 
I  cast  a  line  after  an  absence  of  two  years  was 
awakened  within  me,  and  turning  to  the  old 
Indian  I  made  a  confession  that  I  too  had  taken 
a  vow  with  myself  and  the  forests  that  never 
again  would  the  lure  of  cities  and  civilization 
separate  us.  With  me,  however,  it  was  almost 
too  late,  and  it  took  many  months  of  living  in 
the  open  and  inhaling  the  healing  life-giving 
aroma  of  the  pines  and  spruces  before  I  felt 
myself  again. 

Before  I  met  Haggie  I  had  killed  three  sal¬ 
mon  down  on  the  Medway  River,  one  of  which 
weighed  twenty-four  pounds,  and  being  very 
young,  I  was  naturally  conceited  and  elated  over 
the  fact.  But,  when  during  the  next  spring  I 
happened  to  meet  Haggie  and  to  fish  along  with 
him,  it  suddenly  dawned  upon  me  that  I  had  yet 
to  learn  all  over  again.  Consequently  I  placed 
myself  in  his  hands,  and  now,  dear  reader,  if 
you  are  “just  crazy  for  fishing,”  and  the  hot 
blood  of  youth  runs  through  your  veins,  and 
you  are  anxious  to  begin  salmon  fishing  aright, 

I  will  try  and  explain  some  of  the  things  worth 
knowing  about  the  art  as  Haggie  taught  them 
to  me. 

For  various  reasons  I  much  prefer  not  men¬ 
tioning  the  name  of  the  river  where  this  old 
Indian  and  I  fish.  Let  it  suffice  that  it  is  in 
Nova  Scotia  and  easy  of  access.  In  width  it 


averages  about  one  hundred  yards  where  the  best 
pools  lie.  In  some  spots  the  water  attains  a 
depth  of  fifteen  feet  or  more,  mostly  pebbly  bot¬ 
tom,  with  an  occasional  boulder  here  and  there. 
Nearly  all  the  land  along  its  banks  is  cultivated, 
going  to  be  tortured  with  black  flies  and  their 
principally  in  orchard,  and  therefore  we  are  not 
kin,  so  will  need  to  take  no  “dope”  along. 
Quite  a  current  this  river  carries  at  all  times, 
and  during  the  spring  months  it  is  exceedingly 
rapid.  This  fact  accounts  for  the  sportiest  of 
fish,  in  sporting  water. 

We  have  made  arrangements  with  Haggie  over 
night  to  meet  us  at  the  foot  of  a  favorite  pool, 
and,  when  just  at  sunrise  we  leave  the  high¬ 
way,  taking  the  path  leading  to  the  river,  we 
perceive  the  old  man  waiting  for  us,  with  gaff 
slung  across  his  back.  “I  believe  good  fishin’ 
day”  is  his  only  greeting.  Do  you  see  this  little 
narrow  “dog  path”  along  the  river  bank?  Hag- 
gie’s  path,  we  may  safely  call  it,  for  he  is  prac¬ 
tically  the  only  one  using  it,  and  every  day  dur¬ 
ing  the  run  of  salmon  his  stealthy  feet  tread  it 
at  least  once,  and  often  many  times.  He  never 
varies  or  strays  far  from  it  (reminding  one  of 
the  Scriptures).  All  his  fish  are  cast  for, 
hooked,  and  gaffed  while  he  stands  in  this  well 
worn  tiny  trail. 

We  follow  on  behind  him,  passing  the  shoals 
where  the  poo!  spills  itself  over  broken  boulders 
into  the  more  shallow  river,  opening  out  and 
widening  over  the  pebbly  bottom,  leaving  behind 
us  some  very  likely  looking  water,  until  the 
very  head  of  the  pool  is  reached.  My  rod  is 
here  set  up,  a  fourteen-foot  Hardy  Bros.’  green- 
heart  (greenheart  because  I  fancy  a  fish  feels 
better  on  your  line  while  playing  him,  than  on 
a  split  cane  rod),  in  weight  twenty  ounces,  quite 
heavy  enough  for  any  salmon  you  will  be  likely 
to  meet  with  in  Nova  Scotia  waters.  To  the 
end  of  the  three-foot  single  leader  (always  sin¬ 
gle)  is  bent  on  the  fly,  the  selection  of  which 
I  leave  to  the  old  master.  There  he  sits,  look¬ 
ing  carefully  over  my  entire  stock,  finally  select¬ 
ing  one,  and  with  a  grin  remarking,  “Try  this 
one  first.” 

I  give  a  description  of  it  here,  with  the  earnest 
wish  that  some  young  angler  may  turn  a  blank 
day  or  two  into  successful  ones  by  its  judicious 
use,  after  all  other  lures  have  proven  failures. 
So  far  as  the  writer  knows  there  is  no  place 
where  this  fly  is  sold.  The  ones  I  have  were 
made  by  Haggie,  and  I  therefore  have  chris¬ 
tened  it  “the  Haggie”  after  its  author.  Mixed 
turkey  and  wood-duck  wing,  silver  body,  golden 
pheasant  tail,  orange  hackle,  butt  of  tail  pea¬ 
cock  here,  with  blue  silk  winding,  hackle  ex¬ 
tends  full  length  of  body,  with  red  shoulders, 
tied  on  No.  3  or  4  single  hook.  On  an  overcast 
day,  or  during  a  freshet,  this  fly  is  unbeatable. 

All  being  in  readiness,  I  commence  right  at 
the  top  of  the  pool,  just  where  the  water  be¬ 
gins  to  quicken.  “Keep  line  straight,”  I  hear 
behind  me,  and  then,  “not  too  fast,  take  time. 
Make  slow  cast,  plenty  room  behind,  try  light 
your  fly  in  front  every  rip  you  see  make  up. 
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Sometimes  fish  lav  right  ahead  them,  you  know  remark,  “Good.  Fished  very  clean,  Boy,”  quite 


see,  don’t  work  shoulders  so  much,  let  rod  do 
all  work.  Now  little  more  line,  pull  off  some 
from  reel  with  left  hand,  hold  it  against  rod 
with  finger  of  right,  now  cast,  then  lift  finger 
and  let  line  shoot  through  rings.  That’s  good. 
Now  try  little  lower  down,  cover  all  water  very 
careful,  don’t  skip  any,”  and  so  on  until  I  reach 
the  end  of  the  pool. 

“Haggie,  why  do  you  tell  me  to  fish  with  a 
straight  line?”  I  ask.  “Why,  only  the  other  day 
I  read  in  a  book  on  sport  where  the  author 
speaks  of  the  line  bellying  out,  when  casting  for 
salmon.”  The  answer  to  my  question  was,  “That 
man,  he  write  for  books,  and  he  think  it  sound 
good  talk  like  that,  but  he  do  all  his  fishin’  in 
house  with  his  pen,  you  know  see.  I  know 
man  live  out  Caledonia  way  call  himself  great 
hunter,  but  he  hunt  all  his  moose  in  parlor. 
What  chance  you  got  hook  salmon  when  line  all 
loose  and  belly  out  in  current?  But  if  line 
straight  you  got  good  chance  sure,  you  know  see.” 

“Go  try  ag’in,”  the  old  man  says,  “but  try 
work  your  fly  different  motion.  You  make  quick 
short  jerks  that  time,  now  move  it  with  long 
slow  pulls,  let  it  sink  little  more.  Don’t  hurry 
cause  you  been  fish  over  pool  once.  Maybe  sal¬ 
mon  hard  to  coax,  and  maybe  he  like  slow  fly  best, 
you  know  see.  Try  drop  fly  on  water  light  you 
can.”  Doing  my  best  to  learn,  and  at  the  same 
time  to  please  the  old  Indian,  I  toil  on  down  to 
the  shoals  again.  “Now  what?”  I  ask  Haggie 
as  I  reel  in.  “No  fish  here  to-day,  is  there?” 
His  reply  is,  “We  rest  pool  little  while,  then 
try  different  fly.  If  too  bright,  try  ‘Buck  Dose.’  ” 

While  lying  on  the  bank  resting,  Haggie  re¬ 
marks,  “Sure  fish  here  last  night.  I  know  you 
coming  yesterday,  so  I  come  down  pool  jest  dark 
of  evening  and  I  set  and  watch.  Bimeby  I  see 
little  wake  runnin’  here  and  there,  till  I  count 
three  fish,  you  know  see.”  As  if  to  prove  his 
Story  you  are  suddenly  startled  by  a  bolt  of  sil¬ 
ver  shot  up  from  the  depths,  as  a  ten-pound 
salmon  cleaves  the  water  and  falls  back  with  a 
“ka-plunk.”  Before  you  can  get  your  feet  un¬ 
der  you,  out  he  shoots  again,  right  where  you 
have  fished,  too !  Haggie  chuckles  as  you  snatch 
up  your  rod,  and  then  says,  “Playin’.  No  use.” 

But  now  you  know  there  is  a  fish  there  within 
easy  casting  distance,  and  you  fairly  tremble 
with  excitement,  as  you  drop  the  fly  lower  and 
lower  down  until  you  feel  you  must  be  “over 
him.”  The  old  man  directs  you  to  fish  down 
past  the  spot  where  the  salmon  has  been  play¬ 
ing,  and  although  you  dislike  to  obey,  you  fol¬ 
low  instructions,  until  you  again  look  behind 
you  with  a  questioning  glance  in  his  direction. 

“Better  leave  this  one,  go  up  other  pool,  try 
there.  Then  come  back  when  near  night  try 
him  'gin.  Maybe  he  stop  his  fool  playin’  by 
that  time,  you  know  see,”  he  says.  Just  as  we 
turn  away  toward  the  upper  pool,  out  goes  the 
salmon  again  with  a  souse,  and  “ka-plunk!”  as 
he  hits  the  water.  Haggie  grins,  and  remarks, 
“Good  fish,  ’bout  ten  pound,  you  know  see.” 

You  fish  the  next  pool,  beginning  at  the  top 
as  before,  and  quite  excel  yourself  at  the  per¬ 
formance.  Scarcely  a  rough  cast  have  you  made 
the  whole  length  of  the  water,  your  fly  has 
fallen  with  the  finest  of  precision  as  lightly  as 
the  petal  of  an  apple  blossom,  but  no  rise  has 
rewarded  your  efforts.  However,  you  do  get  a 
nod  of  approval  from  the  old  redskin,  and  his 


eliminates  all  feeling  of  fatigue  from  your  tired 
muscles. 

You  change  the  “Black  Dose”  for  “Haggie  fly” 
again,  and  mosy  back  to  the  starting  point, 
thinking  the  while  of  the  fish  you  left  behind 
in  the  lower  pool,  and  who,  if  you  had  been  alone 
to-day,  would  probably  have  been  treated  to  a 
moving  picture  exhibition  of  every  fly  in  your 
extensive  collection.  Then,  just  as  you  lift  the 
line  for  another  cast,  “splash !”  The  water  flies, 
and  in  the  center  of  a  big  circle  a  broad  tail 
stiffens  for  a  second  and  is  gone.  The  pool 
looks  as  slick  and  innocent  as  before,  but  you 
know  that  within  its  depths  lies  the  king  of  all 
sporting  fish,  ready  for  the  fly. 

Haggie  is  now  upon  his  feet.  He  utters  the 
one  word,  “Wait,”  takes  your  fly  and  cast  in 
hand,  and  examines  every  inch  of  its  length  to 
see  there  are  no  knots  caused  by  careless  cast¬ 
ing,  testing  its  strength  as  he  pulls  the  catgut 
through  his  bony  fingers.  Now  your  heart 
thumps  as  you  begin  to  cast  again,  for  you  are 
morally  certain  you  will  hook  a  salmon  in  a 
few  seconds  time,  because  he  did  not  touch  the 
fly,  and  is  therefore  unsuspicious.  Beginning 
above  your  fish,  each  lengthening  cast  toward 
the  spot  where  you  saw  his  tail  disappear  sends 
a  shiver  through  your  arms. 

“Fish  clean,  take  time,  keep  straight  line,  don’t 
strike  him  too  hard,  Boy.  Heavy  fish,  I  guess,” 
smites  your  ears  from  the  rear.  Plump  !  Zip ! ! 
Splash  ! ! !  and  you  are  fast  in  a  fresh  run  At¬ 
lantic  salmon.  “Turn  rod  on  back,”  cries  Hag¬ 
gie.  “Don’t  touch  line.  Keep  tip  up,  use  steady 
strain.”  “Zee — Zeee-e!”  screams  the  single-action 
reel  as  down  river  streaks  the  frenzied  fish.  Out 
of  the  rapid  he  leaps  with  a  sideways  jump. 
“Tip  rod,”  grunts  Plaggie. 

As  you  lower  the  tip  toward  your  salmon,  his 
powerful  tail  hits  the  now  slack  enameled  line, 
shaking  the  water  off  in  a  little  steam-like  spray. 
Raising  your  rod  you  feel  him.  Oh,  yes,  he  is 
still  hooked,  and  so  you  play  him,  keeping  always 
that  maddening  tiring  strain  upon  his  jaw,  until 
at  last  you  lead  him.  Now  your  left  hand  grasps 
the  rod  in  front  of  the  right,  and  the  rubber 
butt  presses  firmly  against  your  body  just  above 
the  left  hip.  There  he  rolls,  showing  the  white 
of  his  silver  belly,  shimmering  through  the  pool. 

Ah!  the  beginning  of  the  end!  Nearer  and 
nearer  you  lead  him  to  the  bank,  where  old  Hag¬ 
gie  awaits  his  coming,  kneeling  upon  one  knee, 
with  the  gaff  thrust  beneath  the  water.  At  last 
you  work  your  fish  in  near  the  shore,  and  lower¬ 
ing  the  rod  gently,  allow  him  to  drop  down 
between  Haggie’s  right  arm  and  the  bank.  A 
quick  upward  and  inward  stroke,  and  the  keen 
steel  clips  him.  Note  how  carefully  your  fish 
is  lifted  from  the  river.  It  almost  frets  you, 
such  deliberation.  No  cause  for  worry!  That 
old  gaff  has  seldom  missed  while  in  its  owner’s 
hand. 

By  the  time  you  stride  down  to  your  salmon, 
reeling  in  the  slack  as  you  walk,  Haggie  has 
removed  the  gaff,  and  has  hit  him  a  tap  across 
the  nose  with  the  back  of  it.  There  he  lies 
with  just  a  feeble  gasp  or  two,  and  a  reflex 
action  of  the  muscles.  “Heavy  fish,”  says  Hag¬ 
gie.  “I  believe  most  sixteen  pound.” 

While  you  reach  in  your  pocket  for  the  scales, 
the  dear  .old  chap  remarks,  “I  do  believe  you 
make  fisherman  yet,  some  day  bimeby,  you  see.” 


TIPS  FOR  SPORTSMEN 

(A  Department  of  Editorial  Trade  Chatter.) 


COCKING  LEVER  FOR  AUTOMATIC  PISTOL. 

Savage  Arms  Company  has  designed  a  special 
form  of  cocking  lever  for  the  Savage  Automatic 
Pistol,  which  permits  easy  cocking  by  the 
thumb  of  the  hand  which  .holds  the  pistol. 

This  permits  carrying  the  pistol  loaded  and 
ready  for  instant  use  without  strain  on  the  firing- 
pin  spring.  It  is  possible  to  cock  the  pistol  while 
drawing  it,  without  the  least  loss  of  time,  and  a 
pistol  equipped  with  this  device  may,  with  a  very 
little  practice,  be  drawn,  cocked  and  fired  as 
rapidly  as  a  pistol  carried  cocked  and  fitted  with 
a  safety  device  may  be  drawn  and  fired. 

A  misfire  may  be  corrected  without  the  use  of 
two  hands  by  merely  cocking  the  pistol  with  the 
thumb  and  pulling  the  trigger  again.  Even  a 
defective  primer  will  generally  be  fired  the  sec¬ 
ond  time.  - 

CAMP  COFFEE  PERCOLATOR. 

The  man  who  insists  on  a  good  cup  of  coffee, 
cooked  over  the  cheery  camp  fire  will  welcome 
the  recent  innovation  of  International  Silver 
Company. 

Coffee  made  by  this  process  is  distilled,  but 
never  boils,  and  the  coffee  grains  never  enter  the 
reservoir  containing  the  pure  filtered  coffee. 

The  Percolator  is  heavily  nickel  plated  on 
hard  metal,  and  is  constructed  to  withstand  the 
hardest  usage  and  any  heat,  all  attached  parts 
being  riveted.  The  bail  handle  permits  of  hang¬ 
ing  over  the  camp  fire,  but  when  not  in  use,  is  so 
made  that  it  serves  to  hold  the  cover  and  parts 
together,  while  being  transported.  It  may  be 
used  equally  as  well  on  a  stove  or  irons  over  the 
camp  fire,  has  folding  handles  ,at  the  back,  and  a 
lip  which  is  part  of  the  body  of  the  pot.  It  is 
made  in  2,  3  and  4-pint  sizes. 


WILLIAM  MILLS  SONS’  CATALOG. 

Before  you  go  afishing  just  start  the  trip  with 
a  half  hour’s  saunter  through  the  maze  of  fisher¬ 
men’s  goods  in  the  shop  of  William  Mills  &  Sons, 
using  as  your  guide  the  paraphernelia  Baedakae 
issued  by  this  wide-awake  concern.  This  new 
catalog  is  awonder,  with  its  true-to-fact  illustra¬ 
tions.  Their  book  on  trout  tackle,  free  for  the 
asking,  is  an  absolute  necessity.  The  dry  fly  fish¬ 
erman  will  be  interested  in  the  preparation 
“Flotine”  and  an  atomizer  for  “oiling”  the  dry 
fly  and  tackle.  If  you  are  too  far  from  town  to 
wend  your  way  about  this  great  shop,  write  for 
their  cataloge. 


200,000  TROUT  EGGS  ARRIVE;  PUBLIC  MAY 
WATCH  THEM  HATCH. 

Louisville,  Ivy.,  June  10. — Joseph  G.  Sachs,, 
chairman  of  the  State  Fish  and  Game  Commis¬ 
sion,  was  advised  yesterday  of  the  arrival  of 
200,000  rainbow  trout  eggs,  which  were  obtained 
by  the  commission  from  the  Michigan  State  Fish 
Hatchery.  Mr.  Sachs  announced  last  night  that 
arrangements  have  been  made  with  the  United 
States  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey  to  have  the 
spawn  cared  for  by  the  Government  hatchery  at 
the  Kentucky  State  Fair  Grounds.  J.  H.  Bald¬ 
win,  superintendent  of  the  hatchery,  said  the 
eggs  will  begin  to  hatch  this  week.  After  the 
trout  have  been  hatched  and  treated  they  will  be 
distributed  in  local  streams. 
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Notes  on  Arrow  Making 

(Continued  from  last  week.) 


LAND  MAMMALS  OF  THE  NEW  WORLD. 

(Continued  from  last  week). 

The  probability  is  they  met  their  deaths  by  be¬ 
ing  entombed  in  the  effort  to  reach  food  or  wa¬ 
ter,  just  as  even  now  happens  in  dry  seasons  to 
hundreds  of  cattle,  which,  exhausted  by  thirst 
and  starvation,  are  unable  to  extricate  them¬ 
selves  from  the  boggy  places  that  they  have  en¬ 
tered  in  pursuit  either  of  water  or  of  the  little 
green  herbage  due  to  its  presence.”  In  old 
times  our  western  buffalo — bison — crossing  the 
Missouri  River,  often  broke  through  the  ice  and 
were  drowned,  and  no  doubt  the  bed  of  that 
stream  is  full  of  their  bones. 

For  the  most  part  the  remains  preserved  con¬ 
sist  of  teeth  and  bones— the  hard  parts;  yet, 
there  are  examples  where  carcasses  of  elephants 
and  rhinoceroses  long  extinct  have  been  found 
in  arctic  or  sub-arctic  regions  with  flesh,  skin 
and  hair  preserved ;  while  in  a  cave  in  South 
America  was  found  the  skin  of  a  huge  extinct 
ground  sloth. 

The  chief  materials  on  which  the  paleontologist 
bases  his  descriptions  of  mammals  are  thus  the 
bones  and  the  teeth.  Yet,  sometimes  the  bones 
are  so  crushed  and  distorted  by  the  weight  of 
material  resting  on  them  that  it  may  not  be 
easy  to  decide  just  what  was  their  original  form. 

Professor  Scott  gives  a  chapter  about  mam¬ 
mals,  which  concludes  with  a  full  classification 
much  the  same  as  that  given  by  Professor  Os¬ 
born  in  his  “Age  of  Mammals.”  He  describes 
the  skeleton  and  teeth  of  mammals,  and  then 
gives  a  chapter  on  the  geographical  distribution 
of  mammalian  forms  and  a  summary  of  the 
faunas  which  succeeded  one  another.  After  this 
come  chapters  discussing  the  principal  orders  of 
mammals;  the  perissodactyla,  which  includes  the 
horses,  the  rhinoceroses,  and  those  extraordinary 
beasts,  the  titanotheres ;  the  artiodactyla,  includ¬ 
ing  the  camels,  the  pigs,  the  deer,  sheep  and 
oxen :  certain  primitive  hoofed  animals  still  more 
ancient  than  these;  as  well  as  many  extraordi¬ 
nary  South  American  ungulates;  and  then  the 
carnivora,  the  monkeys,  the  edentates — sloths, 
armadillos  and  ant-eaters — and  the  marsupials. 

A  chapter  is  devoted  to  a  discussion  of  the 
different  ways  in  which  mammalian  forms  were 
developed,  a  subject  of  extraordinary  interest, 
about  which  there  are  many  and  varying  ideas. 

The  volume  is  illustrated  with  extraordinary 
freedom  by  photographs  of  living  forms  and  by 
faithful  anatomical  drawings  of  many  parts  of 
ancient  animals,  but  perhaps  its  most  interesting 
illustrations  are  the  restorations  of  ancient  forms 
made  by  Bruce  Horsfall  under  the  direction  of 
Professor  Scott.  Charles  R.  Knight,  one  of  our 
first  animal  painters,  has  also  contributed  a 
number  of  drawings  of  restored  fossils. 

In  writing  this  book,  Professor  Scott  has  made 
plain  to  the  lay  reader  a  multitude  of  facts  which 
have  hitherto  been  hidden  from  him;  he  has 
given  to  the  average  man  the  opportunity  to 
comprehend  many  of  the  ancient  life  features  of 
this  old  world  of  ours.  Incidentally  he  has  made 
clear  for  those  interested  in  paleontology  the 
general  features  of  mammalian  life  in  the  new 
world  in  such  a  manner  as  to  call  for  their  last¬ 
ing  gratitude. 

*  A  History  of  Land  Mammals  in  the  Western  Hemi¬ 
sphere,  by  William  B.  Scott,  Blair  Professor  of  Geology 
and  Paleontology  in  Princeton  LTniversity.  New  York, 
the  MacMillan  Co.,  1913.  Illustrated,  cloth,  700  pages, 
price  $5.00. 


It  will  now  be  noticed  that  while  the  wing  is 
in  its  final  shape  there  is  far  too  much  bone  at¬ 
tached  to  it,  and  this  excess  of  bone  for  con¬ 
venience  is  described  as  follows :  That  portion 
which  lies  in  the  same  plane  with  the  vane  is 
“A” ;  that  portion  which  lies  in  a  plane  at  right 
angles  to  that  of  the  vane  is  “B.”  The  surplus 
at  “B”  is  removed  by  being  held  in  a  clamp  and 
cut  with  the  blade  of  a  safety  razor.  The  clamp 
is  in  the  form  of  an  ordinary  butt  hinge  having 
three  leaves  and  preferably  is  made  of  aluminum, 
to  avoid  dulling  the  knife.  The  two  outside 
leaves  are  of  strong  metal,  reinforced  with  wood 
to  prevent  bending  or  giving  under  the  strain. 
The  middle  leaf  is  made  of  very  thin  aluminum 
or  brass  about  36  gauge. 

The  feather  as  stamped  is  placed  in  the  clamp, 
with  the  vane  firmly  held  between  the  middle  leaf 
and  one  of  the  outer  leaves  of  the  clamp.  The 
safety  razor  blade  is  then  inserted  between  the 
middle  leaf  and  the  other  outside  leaf  of  the 
clamp  in  such  manner  that  the  middle  leaf  lies 
between  the  blade  and  the  vane  of  the  feather. 
A  single  stroke  of  the  blade  suffices  to  remove 
the  surpus  bone  at  “B,”  and  the  vane  of  the 
feather  is  protected,  by  the  intervening  midde 
leaf,  from  damage  during  the  operation.  The 
result  is  that  the  surplus  bone  left  at  “B”  will  be 
equal  to  the  thickness  of  'the  middle  leaf  in  the 
hinged  clamp. 

There  is  still  far  too  much  bone  at  “A,”  the  re¬ 
moval  of  which  gives  no  little  trouble.  The  fol¬ 
lowing  plan  is  the  result  of  many  experiments, 
both  in  method  and  with  mechanical  devices.  As 
before  stated,  the  feather  becomes  seasoned  and 
tough  and  at  this  stage  it  is  necessary  to  soften 
the  bone  by  the  application  of  moisture.  In  fact, 
that  may  be  done  before  removing  the  surplus  at 
“B,”  but  it  is  not  so  essential. 

A  shallow  pan  is  so  arranged  over  the  gas  flame 
that  water  placed  therein  will  be  slowly  evap¬ 
orated.  The  pan  has  a  cover  of  galvanized  wire 
screen.  A  piece  of  heavy  cloth  (an  old  bath 
towel  is  good)  is  wrung  out  of  hot  water  and 
then  laid  on  top  of  the  screen  in  such  manner 
that  the  vanes  as  stamped  out  may  be  arranged 
on  top  of  the  cloth  and  then  covered  with  a  fold 
of  the  same  cloth.  The  heat  and  moisture  from 
the  cloth,  to  which  is  added  the  heat  and  vapor 
from  the  evaporating  water,  will,  in  ten  or  fifteen 
minutes,  render  the  feathers  soft  and  pliable.  As 
needed  they  are  removed  from  the  steam  bath, 
care  being  taken  to  keep  those  not  in  use  covered 
with  the  extra  fold  of  the  cloth. 

One  vane  is  removed  from  the  steam  bath  and 
laid  upon  a  smooth,  soft  pine  board,  crosswise 
of  the  grain  of  the  board.  Lack  of  attention  to 
this  apparently  small  detail  will  absolutely  baffle 
any  attempt  to  cut  the  bone  of  the  feather  at 
“A,”  which  is  the  desideratum.  The  vane  is  held 
on  the  pine  block  with  a  straight  edge  four  inches 
long,  three-eighths  of  an  inch  thick  and  one  and 
one-quarter  inches  wide,  brought  to  a  beveled 
edge  in  the  form  of  an  ordinary  ruler.  The  sole 
purpose  of  the  straight  edge  is  for  holding  the 
vane  firmly  in  position  while  being  cut.  The 
knife  does  not  touch  the  straight  edge  during 
the  process  of  cutting.  The  straight  edge  is 
placed  on  the  vane  and  the  straight  line  of  the 


bone  left  in  removing  the  surplus  at  “B”  is 
pressed  firmly  and  accurately  against  the  straight 
edge  and  the  surplus  bone  at  "A”  is  removed  by 
a  single  stroke  of  the  knife  guided  only  by 
the  eye. 

The  best  knife  for  this  purpose  is  made  from 
an  old-fashioned  razor  blade  five-eighths  of  an 
inch  wide,  the  point  of  which  has  been  left  at 
right  angles  and  not  rounded,  and  to  which  blade 
has  been  affixed  securely  and  firmly  a  wooden 
handle  according  to  the  individual  desire  of  the 
fletcher.  In  operation,  the  point  of  the  blade 
passes  through  the  bone  and  into  the  soft  pine 
board  and  assists  in  guiding  the  knife.  It  will 
therefore  be  readily  seen  that  if  the  cut  were 
made  with  the  grain  of  the  pine  board  the  knife 
would  follow  the  grain  of  the  wood  and  be  de¬ 
flected.  It  is  possible  to  make  this  last  and  most 
important  cut  by  several  successive  strokes  of 
the  knife,  but  the  result  is  never  so  satisfactory. 
It  should  be  done  at  a  single  stroke. 

Should  the  result  be  other  than  a  perfectly  true 
line,  the  following  makeshift  may  be  resorted  to: 
Replace  the  vane  in  the  hinge  clamp,  bring  the 
surface  of  the  bone  at  “A”  to  a  true  line  by 
filing  it  with  a  file  made  by  gluing  a  strip  of 
sharp  sandpaper  (00  grade)  on  a  stick  eight  or 
nine  inches  long  and  three-eighths  ‘  of  an  inch 
square. 

(To  be  continued.) 


CHILLY  FISHING  IN  CAROLINA. 

May  19,  1914. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream: 

I  have  been  patiently  waiting  for  good  trout 
weather  that  I  might  report  a  good  day  with  the 
rainbows,  but  it  stays  cold  and  windy. 

On  Saturday,  the  ninth,  I  went  with  a  first-rate 
and  true  angler  to  Green  river  and  we  fished  in 
spite  of  a  gale  of  wind.  It  was  so  strong  that 
the  flies  would  be  taken  up  off  the  water  and 
tossed  “where  it  listed.”  The  water  was  very 
cold  and  as  I  waded  in  ordinary  clothing  I 
really  suffered.  My  angling  friend  had  wading 
boots  and  fared  better.  I  had  to  keep  on  the 
move  to  keep  my  blood  at  all  warm. 

Yet  we  took  a  nice  lot  of  fish,  though  no  large 
ones.  A  few  days  previous  to  this  I  took  charge 
of  24,500  rainbow  trout,  obtained  from  the  Gov¬ 
ernment,  planting  them  in  the  waters  of  Green 
river.  We  have  had  a  very  singular  Spring,  and 
as  I  write  I  find  it  quite  chilly  at  my  desk. 

The  migratory  birds  are  with  us  in  numbers, 
and  the  bob-white’s  call  is  heard  everywhere  in 
the  fields  and  even  within  the  town.  Often  have 
I  answered  his  call  when  I  have  been  wading  a 
stream  and  whistled  him  up  to  the  bank.  Then 
seeing  me  he  changes  his  note  to  a  very  different 
one.  Something  like  this :  “Chick,  chicken,  chic, 
chic,  chicken.”  Then  off  he  goes,  very  much  dis¬ 
gusted  with  what  my  call  showed  him. 

It  is  quite  easy  to  imitate  the  call  of  the  fe¬ 
male.  I  have  often  whistled  bob-whites  quite 
close  to  me. 

We  are  having  very  dry  as  well  as  very  cool 
weather.  When  it  begins  to  change,  if  I  can 
get  off  just  preceding  rain,  I  should  have  good 
trout  fishing.  ERNEST  L.  EWBANK. 
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Live  Notes  From  The  Field 

Caught  in  the  Dark— A  New  Species  of  Trout 


Jimmie  and  Sir  William  had  been  fishing  a 
week  when  I  caught  the  afternoon  train  for  Big 
Indian. 

They  were  coming  back  the  next  day  and  I 
was  going  up  to  spend  one  night,  even  if  my 
week's  trip  had  been  broken  up  by  business. 

Herman,  of  the  Mountain  House,  met  me  with 
the  faithful  Stoddard  and,  as  we  drove  the  three 
miles  from  the  station,  told  me  Uncle  George,  the 
Fish  Hawk  of  the  Esophus,  had  been  with  Jimmie 
and  Sir  William  all  week  and  were  getting  fish.  . 

About  a  quarter  mile  from  the  house  I  heard 
an  “E-O-ah”  and,  hustling  my  boots  out  of  the 
grip,  I  deserted  Herman  and  splashed  through  the 
river  to  greet  the  fishermen.  And,  Jimmie,  to 
show  what  good  manners  he  had,  hooked  a  fish 
as  I  arrived,  pushed  his  rod  into  my  hands,  and 


I  landed  a  small  but  lively  brown  trout— my  first 
for  1914. 

Now,  Jimmie  and  I  had  discovered  the  Esophus, 
and  Uncle  George,  the  Fish  Hawk,  a  year  before. 
Uncle  George  knows  the  telephone  numbers  of 
every  fish  in  Esophus  Creek  and  had  planned  to 
show  me  some  big  fish  this  spring  when  I  came 
up,  but  here  I  was  on  hand,  too  late  for  the 
afternoon  fishing;  the  weather  promising  a  hot, 
bright  day  for  the  morrow,  and  a  train  back  at 
3U5. 

He  was  very  quiet  when  we  started  back  for 
the  house,  but  told  Jimmie  in  a  mysterious  way 
that  he  wanted  to  borrow  his  rod  after  supper. 
Uncle  George  thinks  Jimmie’s  rod  is  a  very 
superior  rod.  We  all  asked,  “What  for?”  and 
Uncle  George  said  carelessly,  “Well,  we  had 
marked  down  an  old  trout  in  the  pool  up  the 
road  and  the  lad  (Author)  had  come  up  for  only 
a  few  minutes,  he  thought  he  deserved  to  see 
how  they  caught  a  big  fish.’  ”  Supper  stopped  our 
questions  of  “How  can  you  fish  in  the  dark?” 
Shortly  after  the  meal  we  all  sat  on  the  steps  and 
smoked — it  was  as  dark  as  the  inside  of  a  barrel. 

Uncle  George  showed  no  signs  of  starting  anv- 


By  R.  K.  Hay. 

thing  and  we  began  to  think  he  was  “kidding” 
when  he  produced  his  fly  book,  carefully  selected 
two  flies — large  black  nat — asked  for  a  lantern, 
and  out  we  all  went— Uncle  George  in  the  lead, 
the  three  skeptical  men  in  the  rear. 

About  fifty  yards  up  the  road  a  bridge  crossed 
the  stream  and  here  Uncle  George  told  us  to 
stay  back  while  he  climbed  down  to  the  river  bed. 
We  were  then  told  to  turn  down  the  light  until 
all  was  dark.  Here  we  stood  hanging  over  the 
rail,  listening  to  the  swish  of  the  rod  as  Uncle 
George  cast.  Sir  William  started  to  make  sar¬ 
castic  remarks,  when  “Slap,”  we  heard  a  fish 
jump.  Much  excitement  in  the  gallery;  but  Uncle 
George  told  us  to  keep  quiet,  that  the  fish  had 
missed.  Five  minutes  of  silence,  and  just  as  Sir 
William  began  to  get  sarcastic  again,  “Whee,” 


went  the  reel  and  we  all  jumped.  “Is- he  a  big 
one?”  from  Sir  William.  “He  isn’t  a  small  one,” 
came  back  from  Uncle  George,  and,  turning  up 
the  lantern,  we  hustled  over  the  bridge  and  down 
to  the  edge  of  the  pool. 

Hoarse  whispers  from  Uncle  George  made  us 
hide  the  light  and  stand  back  while  he  played  his 
catch  for  ten  minutes.  He  worked  from  the  head 
of  the  pool  down  to  the  shallows  and,  by  this 
time  we  three  watchers  were  up  on  our  toes  with 
excitement.  Jimmie  could  hardly  keep  from 
rushing  down  with  the  lantern,  and  I  was  frankly 
shaking  like  a  setter  dog.  I  even  suspect  Sir 
William  was  slightly  shaking.  He  has  fished  sal¬ 
mon  and  refuses  to  show  excitement  over  trout. 
“Now,  bring  down  the  light  and  jump  on  him 
when  I  land  him,  boys!”  in  a  proud  voice  from 
Uncle  George.  The  boys  ran  to  the  water’s  edge: 
“Look  at  the  rod !”  from  Jimmie,  and  it  sure  was 
bent  double.  “Watch  out !”  and  back-stepped  the 
Fish  Hawk.  Something  flashed  in  the  lantern 
light  and  I  almost  went  into  the  water — I  was 
going  to  jump  on  that  fish  so  hard  he  would  not 
have  a  chance  to  get  away — when  “Tinkle,  Tinkle, 
Tinkle.”  went  said  fish  over  the  pebbles.  Some 


one  flashed  the  lantern  on  Uncle  George’s  catch 
— a  Twin  Oaks  Tobacco  Can! 

The  leader  was  caught  in  the  open  lid  and 
Uncle  George  had  played  that  can  for  ten  minutes. 
We  heard  him  do  it,  yes,  and  he  heard  us  tell 
him  we  heard  him  do  it. 

[Can  it  be,  after  all,  that  troutfishing,  like 
smoking  in  the  dark,  is  all  imagination?  Editor.] 


RECORD  CATCH  OF  SQUARE  TAILS. 

The  record  catch  of  squaretailed  speckled 
trout  in  Maine  was  made  last  week  by  four 
well-known  Boston  anglers,  namely,  Allan  H. 
Wood,  C.  A.  Hardy,  II.  G.  Simmons  and  F.  E. 
Wilson  guided  by  Messrs.  Clayton  and  Chester 
Sweat. 

As  will  be  seen  by  the  accompanying  illustra¬ 
tion,  the  catch  was  remarkable,  not  only  in  the 
size  but  in  the  uniformity  of  the  fish,  eight  of 
the  speckled  beauties  weighing  43  lbs.,  the  largest 
weighing  6V2  lbs.,  the  smallest  4%  lbs.  They 
were  caught  in  the  locality  of  Upper  Dam,  at 
the  head  of  Moolycunkamunk  Lake. 


PENNSYLVANIA  CORRESPONDENCE. 

Hazleton,  Pa.,  June  2. — It  is  reported  dogs  are 
killing  hundreds  of  rabbits  in  the  woods  around 
Hazleton.  Many  sportsmen  in  strolls  through 
the  brush  have  come  across  the  bodies 
of  the  bunnies.  The  hunters  of  this  region  have 
made  up  their  minds  to  organize  a  party  and  go 
gunning  for  the  killers.  The  rabbits  that  have 
been  killed  are  almost  all  young  ones  and  have 
evidently  been  chased  until  exhausted  by  the 
dogs. 

To  capture  a  fox  with  a  fish  hook  is  a  feat 
accomplished  by  some  boys  at  Hill  Farm,  near 
Dunbar.  While  searching  for  mushrooms  they 
saw  a  young  fox  run  into  a  hole.  They  had  meat 
with  them  for  lunch  and  this  they  affixed  with 
a  fish  hook  to  a  piece  of  string.  They  dropped 
the  bait  into  the  hole  and  when  they  felt  a  tug 
dragged  out  a  gray  fox,  aged  about  two  months. 
The  hook  had  caught  in  its  lip.  They  took  their 
prize  back  to  the  farm  and  the  animal  now  is  so 
tame  it  follows  the  boys  like  a  dog  and  seems 
found  of  its  domesticated  life. 

A  trout  weighing  three  and  one-half  pounds 
and  measuring  twenty-one  and  one-half  inches, 
was  caught  out  of  the  Wild  Creek,  near  the 
Lehigh  River,  by  Miles  Rickert,  of  Lehighton. 

Isaiah  Weaver,  a  fourteen-year-old-boy  from 
Wilkes-Barre,  captured  a  brook  trout  that  meas¬ 
ured  18  inches  in  length.  This  is  the  biggest 
that  has  been  hooked  around  Bear  Creek  this 
season. 

Hazleton,  Pa.,  June  10. — Co-operation  of  all 
fishermen  in  the  Berwick  section  has  been  asked 
by  the  Grinders’  Club  of  Berwick,  which  has 
placed  in  the  Susquehanna  River  twenty  cans  of 
perch.  They  were  the  best  ever  received  from 
the  state  hatchery,  running  from  two  to  six 
inches  in  length.  Nineteen  cans  of  salmon  were 
put  into  the  stream  and  forty  containers  of  bass 
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are  to  be  sent  to  the  club  in  a  few  days.  All 
fishermen  have  been  asked  to  aid  the  Berwick 
organization  in  its  work  of  restocking  the  streams 
around  that  section  by  being  careful  not  to  take 
any  fish  under  size  and,  if  any  are  hooked,  to 
carefully  slip  them  back  into  the  water. 


The  Mauch  Chunk  Rod  &  Gun  Club  has 
adopted  a  new  schedule  of  work  which  will  place 
it  in  the  foreground  as  the  chief  promoters  of 
sport  in  Carbon  County.  A  membership  commit¬ 
tee  was  named  to  secure  the  non-member  sports¬ 
men  of  the  county.  Frog  stocking  is  being 
planned  by  the  club  now.  Pretty  soon  the  ponds 
and  lakes  will  be  “planted”  with  the  young  frogs 
and  a  new  branch  of  sport  will  be  open  to  Carbon 
County  hunters.  — — - - 

Bear  should  be  plentiful  for  the  sportsmen  in 
the  section  of  Hazleton  if  advance  reports  are 
any  indication. 

At  Marysville,  on  the  Susquehanna  River,  a 
big  Bruin  was  seen  disporting  in  the  river  at  the 
heat  of  the  day. 

J.  Beminghoff  and  John  Jackson  both  of 
Clarendon,  found  a  bear  cub  that  was  almost 
starved.  The  little  animal  weighed  almost  30 
pounds  and  had  evidently  strayed  from  its 
mother. 

Along  the  Lehighton-Ivresgeville-Kunkletown 
sections,  workmen  report  meeting  bears  in  the 
woods  frequently. 


A.  P.  Green,  of  Kresgeville,  while  walking  to 
Middle  Creek  to  work,  was  confronted  by  a  big, 
black  bear,  which  did  not  show  willingness  to 
give  the  right  of  way  to  Green.  The  latter  was 
unarmed  and  made  a  detour  to  get  around  Bruin. 


A  California  trout,  which  was  slightly  over  24 
inches  in  length  and  which  weighed  over  five 
pounds,  was  caught  in  the  Lehigh  River  below 
Gouldsboro  by  O.  E.  Sherman,  of  Hyde  Park 
Hotel,  near  Scranton. 

The  big  trout  was  landed  on  a  fly.  It  has 
been  exhibited  at  the  hotel  and  is  to  be  mounted. 


William  Trunk  and  William  Trumbauer,  of 
Spring  City,  two  well-known  anglers,  caught  64 
spreckled  trout  in  a  fishing  expedition  to  streams 
near  Allentown. 

-  J.  W.  KRAFT. 

RACING  PIGEON  CONTEST. 

Lancaster,  Pa.,  June  8. — On  Sunday  the  Colum¬ 
bia  District  of  the  American  Racing  Pigeon 
Union  held  the  fourth  fly  of  their  series  from 
Reidsville,  N.  C.,  the  300-mile  station.  Joseph 
Bard,  of  Ironville,  won  first  diploma  with  a  veloc¬ 
ity  of  1094.21  yards  per  minute.  H.  A.  Baker,  of 
Columbia,  won  second  with  velocity  of  1007.74 
yards.  Five  lofts  from  Ironville  and  Columbia 
competed  in  the  race  with  76  birds. 


NET  FISHERS  PUNISHED. 

Uniontown,  Pa.,  May  22. — Fayette  county  au¬ 
thorities  are  rigidly  enforcing  the  state  law  prohi¬ 
biting  fishing  with  nets  after  April  15.  Four  ar¬ 
rests  were  made  in  Connellsville,  this  county,  last 
week  and  fines  aggregating  $70  were  imposed. 
The  cases  were  prosecuted  by  Frank  C.  Sturm, 
a  state  constable. 

Two  coops  of  homing  pigeons,  each  contain¬ 
ing  about  seventy-five  birds,  were  released  by 
Dispatcher  E.  F.  Dougherty  at  the  Baltimore  & 
Ohio  station  at  Connellsville,  last  week.  The 


birds  came  from  Washington,  D.  C.  Dispatcher 
Dougherty  telegraphed  the  owners  of  the  birds 
the  time  they  were  released.  Last  week’s  ship¬ 
ment  was  the  third  lot  of  homing  pigeons  to  be 
sent  here  and  released  this  summer. 

Cooper  Patterson  is  the  champion  groundhog 
hunter  of  the  West  Side  Camping  Club,  and  be¬ 
cause  he  enjoys  that  distinction,  his  fellow  hun¬ 
ters  gathered  at  his  home  in  Sixth  street  recently 
and  presented  him  with  a  medal  in  honor  of  the 
reputation  he  has  attained  as  a  groundhog 
hunter.  During  the  outing  of  the  club  at  Guard, 
Md.,  last  August,  Mr.  Patterson,  killed  25  ground¬ 
hogs  in  10  days.  This  was  some  record,  so  the 
club  designed  a  medal  engraved  with  the  image 
of  a  groundhog  and  a  suitable  inscription. 


OHIO  CORRESPONDENCE. 

Norwalk,  O.,  June  10.— The  old  Norwalk  Gun 
Club  has  been  reorganized  and  it  starts  off  with 
sixteen  members.  It  is  expected  this  number  will 
be  considerably  increased  soon  as  all  of  the  trap 
shooters  of  the  vicinity  are  not  yet  enrolled.  The 
following  officers  were  selected :  C.  F.  Steward¬ 
secretary;  treasurer,  G.  F.  Titus;  Captain,  Carl 
D.  Manahan. 

The  club  will  continue  to  make  its  headquar¬ 
ters  on  the  old  Underhill  farm,  west  of  the  city, 
where  it  has  been  located  for  many  years.  Weekly 
shoots  will  be  held  each  Wednesday  afternoon. 
A  committee  composed  of  Leroy  Burton,  C.  F. 
Steward  and  G.  F.  Titus  will  arange  for  the  first 
tournament. 


WATCHING  QUEMAHONING  DAM. 

Deputy  fish  wardens  of  Johnstown,  Pa.,  Camp 
No.  76,  United  Sportsmen  of  Pennsylvania,  re¬ 
cently  made  seven  arrests  at  the  Quemahoning 
Dam  for  violations  of  the  fish  laws  and  more 
are  expected  to  follow.  The  majority  of  the 
offenders  got  off  by  paying  fines  of  $30  and 
costs.  Some  of  those  arrested  had  caught  bass 
out  of  season.  George  Spangler,  the  caretaker 
at  the  dam,  is  also  a  deputy  fish  warden,  and  is 
doing  good  work  in  preventing  illegal  fishing. 
The  United  Sportsmen  are  determined  to  break 
up  any  depredations  at  the  dam,  and  their  se¬ 
cret  wardens  will  be  on  hand  almost  constantly 
for  some  time  to  come. 


NEW  HAMPSHIRE  FISHING  NOTES. 

Concord,  N.  H.,  June  13,  1914. 

With  greater  and  more  efficient  activity  than 
ever  before  has  the  Merrimack  County  Sports¬ 
men’s  Asociation  striven  this  season  toward  at¬ 
taining  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  created. 

An  appreciative  community  of  state  and  county 
sportsmen  realize  the  practical  benefit  accom¬ 
plished  by  the  organization  during  its  short  life. 

The  association  was  organized  two  years  ago 
to  create  and  foster  a  public  sentiment  in  favor 
of  the  protection  of  fish  and  game  in  the  county 
and  state,  to  enforce  the  fish  and  game  laws 
and  to  stock  streams  and  woods  with  fish  and 
game. 

It  is  affiliated  with  the  American  Game  Pro¬ 
tective  and  Propagation  Association  and  has 
operated  as  an  auxiliary  to  the  state  fish  and 
game  commission.  Unsatisfactory  conditions  ex¬ 
ist  through  fish  and  game  laws  of  the  state. 

The  chief  injustice  is  in  connection  with  the 
funds  realized  by  the  state  from  the  imposition 
of  hunters’  licenses.  When  the  law  was-  passed 
providing  for  the  collection  of  such  a  tax  there 


was  a  general  understanding  of  the  law  that  the 
amount  collected  should  be  devoted  to  the  fish 
and  game  interests.  After  the  bill  became  a  law 
the  original  idea  of  its  disposition  was  regarded 
as  fatuous  by  certain  authorities  and  a  sort  of 
sifting  through  a  ladder  scheme  was  resorted  to 
by  which  fish  and  game  interests  received  a  small 
portion  of  the  amount  and  the  lion’s  share  was 
converted  into  the  treasury  for  public  uses. 

The  president  of  the  Merrimack  County  Asso¬ 
ciation  is  the  Rev.  A.  Wright  Saltus,  an  Episcopal 
clergyman  of  large  wealth,  an  enthusiastic  angler 
and  hunter,  whose  knowledge  of  fish  and  game 
habits  is  wide  and  thorough.  The  services  which 
he  is  able  to  render  the  association  through  his 
familiarity  with  all  that  pertains  to  the  activities 
of  a  sportsman  are  inestimable. 

To  Superintendent  D.  H.  Carpenter  of  the 
Concord  &  Manchester  Street  Railway,  who  is 
chairman  of  the  executive  committee  of  the  asso¬ 
ciation,  more  than  to  any  other  individual  is  due 
the  success  which  the  association  now  enjoys. 
From  the  nursling  stage  to  its  present  condition 
of  influence,  Mr.  Carpenter’s  peculiar  genius  has 
enabled  him  to  act  as  guide,  mentor  and  friend 
to  the  organization. 

Through  his  personal  efforts  a  restocking  of 
waters  has  been  accomplished  which  cannot  be 
considered  otherwise  than  remarkable.  This  sea¬ 
son  75,000  trout  fry  have  been  planted  in  the 
county  waters,  while  Penacook  Lake  and  Con- 
toocook  river  have  been  most  liberally  stocked 
with  white  perch  and  wall-eyed  pike. 

Chairman  Carpenter  is  an  ardent  sportsman,  his 
quest  for  fish  in  spring  and  summer  and  for 
game  birds  and  deer  in  fall  always  finding  gen¬ 
erous  rewards.  He  is  a  stranger  to  none  of  the 
streams  and  lakes  of  the  state,  but  his  favorite 
pilgrimage  is  to  Russell  pond  in  Woodstock, 
whence  he  never  returns  empty  handed. 

This  pond,  which  is  reached  by  a  mile  climb, 
straight  up  a  mountain  side,  is  located  between 
Russell  mountain  and  Russell  crag,  covers  an 
area  of  yi  acres  and  abounds  in  trout  ranging 
in  weight  from  a  half  to  a  pound  and  a  half. 
It  has  a  maximum  depth  of  90  feet  and  the  best 
fishing  is  found  in  the  center  of  the  pond,  which 
is  reached  by  boat.  It  is  necessary  to  use  worm 
or  some  other  bait  to  sink,  as  the  trout  will  not 
rise  to  a  fly.  “Russell  pond  is  certainly  a  beauty 
spot  of  New  Hampshire,”  declares  Mr.  Carpen¬ 
ter,  whose  love  of  nature  is  never  lost  in  the 
excitement  of  sport. 


HUNTING  LICENSE  FEES  DIVERTED. 

Concord,  N.  H.,  May  28. — At  the  annual  meet¬ 
ing  of  the  Elkins  Fish  and  Game  Club  at  Birch- 
croft,  it  was  declared  that  it  might  be  good 
policy  for  the  State  to  issue  licenses  to  anglers 
under  certain  liberal  conditions,  on  the  same 
plan  as  licenses  are  issued  to  hunters,  with  the 
provision  that  the  funds  received  from  such 
licenses  should  be  used  to  promote  the  fish  and 
game  interests  of  the  State. 

It  is  perhaps  not  generally  known,  that  the 
sum  received  by  the  State  from  hunters’  licenses, 
fines  and  amounts  paid  by  guides  is  not  wholly 
used  to  promote  the  fish  and  game  interests,  and 
that  in  some  years  a  large  amount  of  this  money 
is  diverted  to  other  purposes.  It  is  understood 
that  the  receipts  for  the  current  year  will  amount 
to  about  $40,000,  and  the  expenditures  for  fish 
and  game  purposes  will  be  only  about  one-half 
that  sum. 
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This  club  maintains  an  artificial  pond  in  which 
they  propagate  young  fry  and  fingerlings,  re¬ 
ceived  from  the  State  and  Federal  governments, 
until  of  a  sufficient  size  to  be  placed  in  Pleasant 
Lake,  at  Elkins.  The  club  members  are  indebted 
to  Commissioner  Beal  for  furnishing  the  small 
fish  for  this  purpose.  It  is  understood  to  be 
Commissioner  Beal's  policy  that  those  sections 
of  the  State  which  are  disposed  to  help  them¬ 
selves  in  propagating  fish  and  caring  for  fish 
furnished  by  the  State  should  be  given  all  the 
aid  that  is  possible  in  their  endeavors. 

Another  subject  which  was  discussed  at  the 
meeting  was  the  evident  lack  of  deputies  and 
detectives  properly  to  protect  the  fish  and  game 
Interests,  and  it  was  thought  that  more  money 
should  be  appropriated  for  this  purpose. 


INDELIBLE  DOG  BRANDING. 

New  York,  June  15th,  1914. 
Editor,  Forest  and  Stream,  City: 

Dear  Sir. — I  want  the  help  of  Forest  and 
Stream  to  accomplish  a  great  reform  that  will  be 
welcomed  by  the  legions  of  people  who  love 
man’s  best  friend,  the  thoroughbred  dog. 

The  writing  of  this  letter  is  prompted  by  the 
following  circumstance  that  happened  two  days 
ago  at  Babylon,  L.  I. 

A  gentleman  living  there  was  fortunate  enough 
to  raise  an  exceptionally  fine  litter  of  Airedale 
Terriers,  born  in  early  March.  Several  experts 
agreed  upon  one  dog  as  being  the  best  of  the 
litter.  Two  days  ago  the  enclosure  was  entered 
and  this  one  dog  was  stolen.  Not  two  dogs  or 
three  dogs;  but  this  one  that  gave  promise  of 
being  a  great  dog.  The  selection  could  only  have 
been  made  by  a  connoiseur  of  the  breed,  and  this 
dog  with  a  faked  pedigree  (probably  attributed 
to  one  of  the  present  champions)  and  a  dimin¬ 
ished  age,  will  undoubtedly  be  winning  blue  rib¬ 
bons  at  coming  dog  shows. 

And  the  owner  has  no  redress ;  no  way  to  pre¬ 
vent  the  fruition  of  the  theft. 

But  there  is  a  way  to  prevent  such  a  thing, 
and  I  want  Forest  and  Stream  to  find  the  prac¬ 
tical  way  to  apply  the  remedy. 

Let  every  breeder  of  a  thoroughbred  dog  upon 
registering  him  with  the  A.  K.  C.  mark  his 
registered  number  upon  the  skin  of  the  under¬ 
body  in  some  indelible  manner. 

If  some  method  of  doing  this  could  be  found, 
a  great  many  abuses  would  be  prevented  and  the 
owner  of  a  thoroughbred  dog  need  no  longer 
fear  thieves.  Some  device  which  would  permit 
the  A.  K.  C.  to  give  with  each  registration  cer¬ 
tificate  the  indelible  number  to  affix  to  the  dog, 
would  be  ideal. 

If  Forest  and  Stream  c an  discover  the  practical 
way  to  do  this,  I  predict  that  the  A.  K.  C.  in  a 
short  time  will  require  all  dogs  benched  to  be 
plainly  and  distinctly  branded  with  their  regis¬ 
tered  number. 

EDWIN  MAIN  POST. 


DOGS  CAN  BE  MARKED. 

Albany,  June  12,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream- 

I  have  your  letter  of  June  9th  in  reference  to 
branding  dogs  for  identification.  I  note  your 
suggestions  in  reference  to  method  of  marking 
and  rather  question  the  feasibility  of  using  nitrate 
of  silver  as  you  suggest. 


I  am  not  sure  but  a  tattoo  method  might  be 
more  effective  and  less  likely  to  prove  objection¬ 
able  for  humane  reasons.  There  is  at  the  present 
time  a  method  of  marking  cattle  in  the  ear  by  the 
use  of  tattoo  mark  which  is  quite  effective.  The 
instruments  for  this  purpose  were  put  on  the 
market  by  F.  R.  Stevens  of  Geneva,  N.  Y.,  for 
marking  larger  animals  and  I  see  no  reason 
why  they  could  not  be  made  applicable  to  dogs 
also. 

There  is  also  in  use  among  some  of  the  horse 
owners,  particularly  in  New  York  City,  an  elec¬ 
tric  pencil  arrangement  which  indelibly  writes  on 
the  skin  any  number  or  inscription  wanted.  This 
has  been  used  on  the  inner  side  of  the  lower  lip 
of  the  horse  with  success.  I  am  unable  to  give  you 
the  name  and  address  of  the  concern  that  is  man¬ 
ufacturing  this  latter  instrument,  but  expect  to 
have  it  shortly,  as  a  representative  called  at  this 
office  recently  with  a  view  of  getting  this  De¬ 
partment  to  adopt  this  method.  If  you  are  inter¬ 
ested  in  this  particular  matter  "I  shall  be  glad  to 
send  you  the  address  of  the  concern  as  soon  as 
it  becomes  known  to  me. 

While  I  have  not  given  the  subject  much 
thought  I  am  of  the  impression  that  the  tattooing 
scheme  would  be  more  satisfactory  than  branding 
or  even  the  use  of  the  electric  pencil. 

Regretting  that  I  cannot  give  you  a  more 
satisfactory  reply  and  assuring  you  that  I  shall 
be  glad  to  furnish  further  information  if  it  comes 
to  me,  I  am, 

J.  G.  WILLS, 
Chief  Veterinarian. 


ROD  &  REEL  CLUB  OF  NEW  BEDFORD. 

New  Bedford,  Mass.,  June  6,  1914. 

The  fly-casting  contest  held  by  the  New  Bed¬ 
ford  Rod  and  Reel  club  at  Buttonwood  park  to¬ 
day  was  a  great  success  from  every  point  of 
view.  A  large  gallery  watched  the  events.  A 
heavy  wind  interfered  with  scores. 

The  contest  included' three  events,  casting  for 
distance,  casting  for  accuracy,  and  bait  casting 
for  distance.  In  the  distance  casting  event  S.  O. 
Davis  acted  as  timekeeper  and  A.  L.  Simmons  as 
referee. 

In  the  distance  casting  match  Dr.  William  H. 
Thayer  cast  the  fly  67  feet,  Dr.  Lester  F.  Potter 
68  feet  and  Edwin  R.  King,  55  feet.  Dr.  Garry 
DeN.  Hough  in  “warming  up’’  put  the  fly  60  feet, 
but  his  best  cast  was  58%  feet.  Owing  to  the 
heavy  wind  Dr.  William  G.  Potter  cast  only  42 
feet.  Mr.  Chapman,  who  is  the  holder  of  a  gold 
medal  for  accurate  casting  from  the  National 
Fisherman’s  association,  cast  the  fly  87  feet. 
Four  times  he  cast  beyond  the  8o-foot  mark. 

Three  disk  targets  at  30,  40  and  50  feet  for 
accuracy  resulted  as  follows : 

Mr.  King  98  1-3  per  cent..  Dr.  Hough  97  8-15 
per  cent.,  Dr.  Thayer  98  3-5  per  cent.,  and  Dr. 
Lester  F.  Potter  97  4-5  per  cent.  Following  this 
match  a  wonderful  exhibition  of  accurate  cast¬ 
ing  was  given  by  Mr.  Chapman. 

The  last  event  was  a  bait  casting  contest.  Dr. 
Hough  won  with  a  distance  of  no  feet,  Dr. 
Thayer  was  second  with  103  feet. 


FLY  CASTING  FOR  DISTANCE. 

1st. 

Dr.  L.  F.  Potter 

68  ft. 

2nd. 

Dr.  W.  H.  Thayer 

67  ft. 

3rd. 

Dr.  Garry  De  N.  Hough 

58%  ft. 

FLY  CASTING  FOR  ACCURACY. 

1st.  Dr.  W.  H.  Thayer  98  3-5  p.  c. 

2nd.  E.  R.  King  98  1-3  p.  c. 

3rd.  Dr.  L.  F.  Potter  97  4-5  p.  c. 

BAIT  CASTING  DISTANCE. 

1st.  L.  D.  Chapman,  Average  5  Casts,  92  ft. 
2nd.  Dr.  W.  H.  Thayer,  Average  5  Casts,  87  ft. 
3rd.  Dr.  Garry  DeN.  Hough,  Average  5  Casts, 
78  ft. 

SURF  CASTING. 

1st.  Edward  R.  Slocum,  Average  5  Casts,  128  ft. 
2nd.  Dr.  Wm.  G.  Potter,  Average  5  Casts  114  ft. 


ST.  LOUIS  FLY  AND  BAIT  CASTING  CLUB. 

The  St.  Louis  Fly  and  Bait  Casting  Club  will 
hold  a  tournament,  June  14th,  at  9  A.  M.,  in 
Forest  Park,  foot  of  Art  Hill.  Following  events 
will  be  cast : 

%  Oz.  Accuracy — 

%  Oz.  Distance — • 

%  Oz.  Accuracy — Fishing  Tackle — 

%  Oz.  Distance—  “ 

Fly  Accuracy — 

Fly  Distance — - 

Visitors  Welcome. 

H.  J.  STEINMESCH, 
Secretary. 


CASTING 

ON  ROCKS 

LAKE. 

Below  are 

scores 

made  June 

7th  at  Rock’s 

Lake,  probably  the 

last  time  we 

will  enjoy  the 

hospitality  of 

this 

true  angler  : 

and  casting  en- 

thusiast.  We 

hope, 

however,  to 

have  our  new 

maltese  cross 

“pool 

1”  ready  for 

a  big  time  on 

the  “4th.” 

%  oz.  Acc. 

%  oz.  Acc. 

Meier  . 

. 99-2 

98.4 

McLean  . . . . 

. 99 

99 

Anderson  . . . 

. 99 

96.4 

Bramhall  .  . . 

. 98.9 

Doyle  . 

. 98 

98.9 

Robirds  . 

. 98 

97.8 

Crittenden  . . 

. 97-6 

97.6 

Clark  . 

. 97-5 

97.2 

Rock  . 

. 974 

98.3 

Kerner  . 

. 97-4 

97-5 

McCoy  . 

. 96.9 

94-9 

Wilson  . 

. 96.6 

98.2 

Cheny  . 

97.8 

Harris  . 

98 

Moad  . 

. 95-9 

97.2 

LaBoce  . 

. 94-2 

97-3 

Parker . 

96.8 

Motley  . 

96.8 

NEW  JERSEY  FISHING. 

Madison,  N.  J.,  June  7. 

When  James  C.  Bellingham,  a  former  game 
warden,  stocked  Still  Brook  here  last  fall  he 
did  not  know  whether  or  not  the  trout  would 
do  well,  but  investigation  shows  that  the  fry 
have  grown  to  a  length  of  eight  inches.  Charles 
Brannick  made  a  catch  of  ten  nice  fish  there 
last  week. 

The  brook,  a  new  one  to  trout  fishermen,  runs 
through  the  thickest  kind  of  underbrush  and  is 
exceedingly  hard  to  fish. 

With  the  closing  of  the  season  for  the  dis¬ 
tribution  of  trout  in  New  Jersey  streams  about 
the  middle  of  June,  the  State  trout  hatchery  at 
Hackettstown,  N.  J.,  will  enjoy  the  distinction 
of  not  only  surpassing  in  success  all  other  similar 
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hatcheries  in  this  state,  but  will  have  gone  be¬ 
yond  the  fondest  hopes  of  the  state  authorities. 
This  is  the  opinion  of  superintendent,  Charles 
0.  Haverford.  During  the  season  the  hatchery 
has  had  more  trout  at  its  disposal  than  it  could 
find  streams  in  which  to  put  the  speckled 
beauties.  The  hatchery  will  cease  distributing 
trout  about  the  middle  of  June  and  will  not 
again  start  until  after  the  close  of  the  trout 
season.  July  15.  Mr.  Haverford  stated  that  the 
best  time  to  stock  is  during  the  close  season 
as  the  trout  then  become  acclimated  before 
anglers  start  to  fish. 

“A  few  days  ago,”  he  said,  “I  put  about  two 
hundred  trout  in  the  Musconetcong  river  and 
the  next  day  half  of  them  had  been  caught  by 
people  who  called  themselves  sportsmen.  This 
is  one  of  the  best  reasons  for  stocking  during 
the  closed  season.” 

Mr.  Haverford  stated  that  in  the  120  beds  at 
present  there  are  about  2,500,000  of  the  sal- 
monoid  species.  Most  of  these  are  trout  but 
thousands  of  land-locked  salmon  have  been 
hatched  and  have  reached  a  length  of  two  inches. 
In  a  few  months  these  will  be  ready  for  propa¬ 
gation.  Of  the  trout  family  there  are  the 
rainbow,  steel-head,  brook  and  brown  trout. 

In  addition  to  the  trout,  eight  million  yellow 
perch  are  being  hatched.  It  is  proposed  to 
distribute  these  among  the  many  lakes  and 
large  ponds  of  New  Jersey.  Many  anglers  would 
as  soon  land  a  1  1-2  pound  perch  as  they  would 
a  bass  of  the  same  size.  I  am  one  of  those 
anglers.  They  possess  the  same  amount  of 
gameness  coupled  with  more  strength  than  the 
bass  has  at  his  command. 

The  reports  of  anglers  in  all  parts  of  the 
state  show  that  there  has  been  immediate  results 
in  the  fish  distributed. 

“Does  no  one  ever  try  to  steal  the  trout  at 
night?”  asked  a  visitor  who  observed  that  there 
seemed  no  protection  for  the  fish. 

The  superintendent  puffed  peacefully  at  his 
cigar  for  a  moment  and  then  in  answer  to  the 
inquisitive  one’s  question  called  a  large  mastiff 
dog.  The  animal  is  quiet  at  day  and  in  the 
sight  of  his  master  but  he  guards  the  trout 
zealously  at  night. 

The  catch  of  the  season  at  Mendham  in 
trout  was  made  to-day  by  John  M.  Young  of 
Madison.  He  fished  the  mountain  stream  for 
about  two  miles  and  the  result  was  sixteen  trout 
that  measured  between  nine  and  twelve  inches. 

Mr.  Young  used  both  flies  and  bait.  Al¬ 
though  local  anglers  have  had  fair  luck  with  the 
speckled  beauties  this  year,  this  catch  was  the 
grand-daddy  of  them  all. 

Anglers  for  Oswego  bass,  who  formerly 
came  from  all  parts  of  New  Jersey  to  try  their 
hands  on  this  fish  in  Silver  Lake,  situated  three 
miles  west  of  Madison,  N.  J.,  will  not  again  have 
this  opportunity  for  several  years  to  come.  The 
reason  for  this  is  that  this  beautifully  situa¬ 
ted  body  of  water  has  been  drained  ostensibly 
at  first  for  the  purpose  of  fixing  the  dam  and 
later  on  the  claim  that  the  water  spread  typhoid 
fever. 

None  of  these  things  happened,  however,  un¬ 
til  the  owner  of  the  lake,  S.  B.  Jenkins,  tried  un¬ 
successfully  for  two  years  to  prohibit  fishing 
after  the  waters  had  been  stocked  from  the  pub¬ 
lic  coffers. 

The  banks  of  the  lake  are  thickly  wooded, 


providing  excellent  shelter  for  the  fish.  Bass 
weighing  five  pounds  have  often  been  taken 
from  the  pond  and  others  infinitely  larger  have 
been  seen  there. 

Besides  bass,  every  other  kind  of  fish  imagin¬ 
able  were  caught  by  the  boys  when  the  gates  of 
the  lake  were  opened,  without  regard  for  size, 
limit  or  season.  Spears  were  used  in  open  day¬ 
light  on  all  kinds  of  the  finned  tribe. 

As  the  fame  of  this  lake,  only  a  mile  long,  as 
a  bass  water,  had  spread  abroad,  it  is  reasonable 
to  suppose  that  there  will  be  general  lamenta¬ 
tion  at  its  loss  for  years  to  come.  It  was  stocked 
by  the  state  commission  several  years  ago  and 
it  was  only  in  the  last  three  years  that  the  best 
of  bass  fishing  was  had  there  J.  T.  SCARRY. 


PIKE  FOR  GREENWOOD  LAKE. 

Greenwood  Lake,  June  10. — Game  Warden 
Klein,  of  Passaic,  completed  his  work  of  placing- 
50, 000  one-inch  wall-eyed  pike  at  the  Jerse3r  end 
of  Greenwood  Lake. 


The  parties  figuring  in  the  photo  are  some 
of  Greensburg’s  leading  business  men,  repre¬ 
senting  such  lines  as  newspapers,  bankers,  poli¬ 
ticians  and  retired  and  wealthy  farmers.  From 
left  to  right  they  read  C.  H.  Ewing,  John  T. 


INDIANA  BASS  FISHING. 

The  average  angler  does  not  realize  that 
Southern  Indiana  affords  ideal  opportunities  for 
the  piscatorial  artist.  This  part  of  the  state  has 
110  large  lakes  as  has  the  northern  section,  but  it 
is  dotted  with  lakelets,  which  are  literally  alive 
with  large  and  small-mouthed  black  bass,  as  well, 
as  perch  of  several  different  varieties;  some 
pickerel  and  salmon  and  catfish  galore. 

In  this  section  of  the  state  also,  are  innumer¬ 
able  streams,  nearly  all  of  them  having  either 
limestone  or  gravel  bottoms  and,  in  most  every 
instance  teeming  with  fish  of  almost  all  varieties, 
and  all  comparatively  easy  to  reach  by  the  en¬ 
thusiastic  angler,  as  the  county  is  literally  a  net¬ 
work  of  steam  and  interurban  lines. 

The  beauty  spot  of  this  section  is  McCoy’s  Lake, 
situated  about  four  miles  east  of  Greensburg  on 
the  Big  Four  railroad.  It  is  a  beautiful  body  of 
water  covering  some  forty  acres  of  land,  and 


from  six  to  twenty-two  feet  in  depth.  It  nestles 
between  lofty  wooded  hills,  covered  with  a  dense 
growth  of  beech,  elm  and  maple  trees,  the  whole 
forming  a  scene  reminding  one  of  a  Swiss  or 
Scottish  lakelet.  Not  long  since  the  writer  was 
a  member  of  a  fishing  party  to  the  lake.  It  com¬ 
prised  representative  business  men  of  the  city 
and,  while  not  altogether  able  Waltonites,  at  least 
enthusiastic  ones.  It  was  on  this  expedition  that 
Marsh  Thomas,  ex-county  recorder,  after  a  pretty 
exhibition  of  skill,  landed  a  three  and  one-half 
pound  bass  of  the  small-mouth  species.  This 
mighty  denizen  of  the  McCoy  deep,  proved  a 
fighter  for  sure  and,  after  he  had  tried  every 
prank  of  the  bass  family,  in  a  terrific  lunge,  he 
cleft  the  air  full  three  feet  above  the  surface  of 
the  lake,  his  shining  body  reflecting  at  the  in¬ 
stance  of  the  sun’s  rays,  every  color  of  the  rain¬ 
bow.  It  was  after  what  was  seemingly  an  in¬ 
terminable  length  of  time  that  he  was  reeled  m 
and  landed ;  conquered  only  after  exhaustion  had 


Meek,  L.  D.  Braden,  Curtis  McCoy  (owner  of 
the  lake  grounds),  J.  E.  Caskey  (editor  of  News'), 
J.  H.  Christian  (president  of  Union  Trust  Com¬ 
pany),  Marsh  Thomas  (ex-county  recorder),  J. 
C.  Meek  and  Dr.  I.  N.  Sanders. 


so  weakened  him  a  fight  no  longer  was  possible. 

The  McCoy  Lake  and  resort  was  made  possi¬ 
ble  only  last  year  by  the  spirit  of  the  owner,  who, 
a  wealthy  fanner,  conceived  the  idea  of  placing- 
some  forty  acres  of  land  under  water,  when  oppor¬ 
tunity  presented  itself  by  a  change  of  route  by  the 
Big  Four  railroad  company.  Threesides  of  the 
mammoth  lake  are  natural,  with  the  deserted  fill  of 
the  steam  road  forming  the  main  retaining  wall 
for  one  end.  A  small  amount  of  concrete  work 
finished  the  natural  basin  for  an  expansive  body 
of  water.  Mr.  McCoy  has  stocked  the  place  with 
various  kinds  of  fish,  and  fed  by  a  natural  flow¬ 
ing  stream,  alive  with  this  element,  the  place  is 
conceded  to  be  the  best  opportunity  for  the 
sportsman  to  get  anything  like  a  return  for  his 
endeavor  of  all  sites  in  southeastern  Indiana. 

Air.  McCoy  has  never  decided  to  turn  the  place 
into  a  park,  though  the  surrounding  grounds  to 
the  lake  would  form  a  most  beautiful  one. 

C.  H.  PARRISH. 


America’s  Cup  Defenders 


Resolute  Leading  Vanitie. 

Thus  far,  whatever  else  has  been  proved  by 
the  preliminary  try  outs  of  cup  defender  possi¬ 
bilities,  Resolute  and  Vanitie,  the  fact  beyond 
question  has  been  settled  that  Skipper  Adams, 
the  amateur  in  charge  of  the  wheel  aboard  Reso¬ 
lute  is  a  much  greater  helmsman  than  Capt. 
Dennis,  professional  in  charge  of  Vanitie.  This 
wonderful  amateur  sailor,  has  out  jockeyed,  out 
guessed,  out  generaled  and  out  sailed  his  pro¬ 
fessional  opponent  at  every  stage  of  the  game. 
The  three  races  off  Sandy  Hook  have  shown 
Resolute  a  remarkably  able  boat  on  all  sailing 
points.  Results  to  date  are  as  follows : 


Race 

Date 

Place 

Winner 

First 

June  2 

L.  I.  Sound 

Vanitie 

Second 

June  3 

L.  I.  Sound 

Resolute 

♦Third 

June  4 

L.  I.  Sound 

Resolute 

Fourth 

June  6 

L.  I.  Sound 

Vanitie 

Fifth 

June  10 

Sandy  Hook 

Resolute 

Sixtl 

June  11 

Sandy  Hook 

Resolute 

Seventh 

June  12 

Sandy  Hook 

Resolute 

*Vanitie  withdrew. 


The  total  distance  sailed  in  the  six  races  has 
been  179%  miles  and  the  Vanitie  has  made  the 
best  actual  time.  The  totals  are :  Vanitie,  23 
hours,  53  minutes  2  seconds ;  Resolute,  24  hours 
10  minutes  26  seconds.  In  the  total  distance 
sailed  the  Vanitie  has  beaten  the  Resolute  17 
minutes  24  seconds.  The  total  allowance  in  the 
six  races  figures  19  minutes  17  seconds,  so  that 
on  corrected  time  the  Resolute  is  the  winner  by 
only  1  minute  53  seconds.  With  sheets  trimmed 
flat  the  two  yachts  have  sailed  68%  miles  and 
the  times  are:  Resolute,  10  hours  7  minutes  49 
seconds;  Vanitie,  10  hours  14  minutes  5  seconds. 
With  the  wind  aft  the  beam  they  have  sailed 
11®%  miles  and  the  times  were:  Vanitie,  13  hours 
38  minutes  57  seconds;  Resolute,  14  hours  2 
minutes  37  seconds.  Fifteen  miles  have  been 
sailed  dead  before  the  wind  and  on  that  point  of 
sailing  the  Resolute  gained  27  seconds.  Results 


might  have  been  reversed  had  Mr.  Adams 
handled  Vanitie. 

FIRST  SANDY  HOOK  RACE. 

Resolute  defeated  the  Vanitie  by  4  minutes  16 
seconds,  actual  time  and  by  7  minutes  29  seconds 
with  her  allowance.  The  Defiance  had  mishap 
and  withdrew.  The  race  was  fifteen  miles  to 
windward  and  return.  The  Resolute  not  only  won 
the  race,  but  she  established  a  new  record  for 
the  course.  She  sailed  faster  than  any  Ameri¬ 
ca’s  cup  race  over  a  windward  and  leeward  course 
ever  was  sailed.  Her  time  was  3  hours  16 
minutes  41  seconds.  The  fastest  cup  race  over 
a  similar  course  was  sailed  by  the  Vigilant  in 
1893.  In  a  strong  easterly  wind  the  Vigilant’s 
time  was  3  hours  24  minutes  39  seconds.  The 
Resolute’s  time  is  faster  than  this  by  7  minutes 
58  seconds.  Her  time  is  all  the  more  remark¬ 
able  when  it  is  noted  that  the  Vigilant  was  86.19 
feet  on  the  water  line,  while  the  Resolute  is  75 
feet,  and  the  Vigilant  spread  11,272  square  feet 
of  canvas  against  a  little  more  than  8,000  on  the 
Resolute. 

Vigilant  in  her  race  defeated  the  Valkyrie.  The 
Valkyrie  led  at  the  windward  mark,  but  on  the 
run  home  carried  away  two  spinnakers.  The 
Valkyrie’s  time  to  the  windward  mark  was  2 
hours  6  minutes  35  seconds.  The  Resolute’s  time 
yesterday  was  1  hour  55  minutes  15  seconds. 

The  wind  blew  eight  miles  an  hour  early  in  the 
race,  and  the  sea  was  smooth. 

Charles  Francis  Adams  2d,  who  sails  Resolute 
handled  the  little  racer  perfectly,  while  Captain 
Dennis  was  criticized  on  all  sides  for  his  sailing 
of  the  Cochran  boat.  His  specialty  thus  far 
seemed  to  be  that  of  setting  his  spinnaker  on 
the  wrong  side,  trusting  to  the  Lord  and  a  land 
breeze  to  keep  it  filled — to  date  unsuccessfully.  A 
most  interesting  feature  of  the  race  to-day  was 
that  Resolute  on  the  run  home  gained  29  seconds 
on  Vanitie,  which  boat  has  taken  this  as  her 
best  working  point. 

The  summary: 

CUP  YACHTS  OFF  SANDY  HOOK- 
COURSE,  15  MILES  TO  WINDWARD 


AND  RETURN. 

El’p’sd  Corr’ctd 

Start.  Fin.  Time.  Time. 
Yacht.  H.M.  S.  H.  M.  S.  H.  M.  S.  H.  M.  S. 
Resolute  .  ...11  16  27  2  33  08  3  16  41  3  13  28 

Vanitie  ...  11  17  00  2  37  57  3  20  57  3  20  57 

Defiance - 11  17  00  withd’w  dis’b’ld 

The  elapsed  time  for  each  leg  of  the  course: 

Windward.  Leeward. 
H.  M.  S.  H.  M.  S 

Resolute  .  1  55  IS  1  21  26 

Vanitie  .  1  16  04  1  21  53 


SECOND  RACE. 

It  was  only  with  her  time  allowance  of  three 
minutes,  thirteen  seconds  that  Resolute  won  to¬ 
day,  nevertheless,  she  did  win. 

Both  boats  crossed  the  line  on  the  starboard 
tack,  so  close  together  that  Skipper  Adams  had 
to  pay  off  to  get  his  wind.  Vanitie,  with  her 
mainsail  club,  staysail,  and  jib,  drawing  well, 
stuck  close  to  the  quarter  of  the  Resolute  and 
checked  her  advance  still  further  by  spilling  the 
wind  into  her  sails.  Mr.  Adams  quickly  broke 
out  his  No.  1  jib,  and  Capt.  Dennis  his  big  reach¬ 
ing  jib.  Vanitie  was  gathering  headway  and 
holding  Resolute  astern  as  she  went. 

Crossing  the  line  19  seconds  ahead  of  Resolute 
a  gybe  brought  both  yachts  over  on  the  starboard 
tack,  with  sheets  close  hauled.  They  held  to  this 
course  for  some  time,  Vanitie  footing  the  faster 
and  drawing  steadily  ahead.  A  tack  at  the  lower 
end  of  Vanitie’s  reaching  jib  slipped  up  and 


Vanitie  Working  to  Windward. 
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made  a  mass  of  wrinkles  of  the  big  canvas,  but 
Capt.  Dennis  had  a  sailor  forward  in  no  time  and 
the  sail  was  trimmed  down  in  20  seconds. 

The  wind  still  held  light  and  Mr.  Adams  de¬ 
termined  to  try  more  canvas.  He  broke  out  his 
small  ballooner,  and  Capt.  Dennis  resorted  to  his 
big  kite.  A  westward  shift  in  the  wind  here  gave 
both  skippers  a  chance  to  ease  sheets  a  bit  and 
make  a  broader  reach  of  it  to  the  first  mark. 
This  was  all  in  Vanitie's  favor,  and  she  made 
every  foot  of  the  journey  count.  In  less  than 
an  hour’s  sailing  she  lengthened  out  a  lead  of 
three-quarters  of  a  mile. 

Even  by  changing  to  a  bigger  ballooner,  Mr. 
Adams  was  unable  to  force  Resolute  up  to  the 
gait  of  the  Cochran  sloop.  With  the  buoy  in 
sight,  Capt.  Dennis  gybed  and  reached  it  on  the 
port  tack,  breaking  out  his  staysail  and  keeping 
his  ballooner  set  as  he  made  the  turn.  This  was 
at  12:22:41.  Resolute  followed  the  same  tactics, 
dousing  her  ballooner  and  breaking  out  her 
single  headsail  and  medium-sized  jibtopsail  as 
she  turned  at  12:27:10. 

Vanitie  covered  the  first  ten  miles  in  1:20:41, 
giving  her  a  lead  of  4  minutes  and  29  seconds. 
She  had  only  to  hold  this  to  win  the  race.  For 
the  second  leg  the  wind  began  to  haul  from  the 
southwest,  and  Vanitie  set  out  with  every  pros¬ 
pect  of  holding  her  advantage.  The  sea  was 
smooth,  and  for  half  the  journey  the  positions 
remained  unchanged.  Both  skippers  laid  a  course 
well  to  windward  of  the  second  buoy,  and  as 
they  neared  it  they  eased  sheets,  and  made  a 
broad  reach  for  the  last  two  miles.  It  was  here 
that  the  breeze  began  to  desert  the  leader.  It  had 
showed  signs  of  flukiness  for  the  last  half  hour, 
and  presently  it  faded. 

The  Resolute  began  to  climb  up,  carrying  what 
little  wind  there  was  with  her,  cutting  Vanitie’s 
lead  to  1  minute  and  27  seconds. 

Vanitie  made  the  third  turn  at  1 :32:4s,  and 
Resolute  at  1:34:12.  The  latter  had  picked  up  3 
minutes  and  2  seconds  on  this  leg. 

Captain  Dennis  set  out  to  windward  on  the 
port  tack,  with  his  staysail  jib,  and  No.  1  jibtop¬ 
sail  set.  Resolute  followed,  but  only  for  an  in¬ 
stant.  As  soon  as  her  single  headsail  and  baby 
jib  caught  the  airs,  Adams  threw  her  helm 
about  and  took  a  short  hitch  to  windward.  On 
rounding  the  mark  he  was  right  in  the  wake  of 
the  leader,  and  so  close  that  Vanitie’s  sails  were 
spilling  their  breeze  into  his.  Skipper  Adams 
pulled  it  over  Capt.  Dennis  right  here  by  splitting 
tack,  on  every  one  of  which  he  gained  on  Vanitie, 
finally  crossing  her  bows,  and  for  the  first  time 
during  the  race  leading  the  bronze  beauty,  but  a 
few  minutes  later  Vanitie  again  was  leading. 

Neither  sloop  could  fetch  the  line  without  a 
short  hitch  to  starboard,  and  each  came  about 
again  just  as  the  committee  boat  was  cleared. 
Vanitie  shot  over  the  mark  at  3:17:37. 

THIRD  RACE. 

Resolute  again  defeated  Vanitie  over  a  thirty 
mile  triangular  course  off  Sandy  Hook.  She 
walked  away  from  Vanitie  from  the  start,  and 
what  was  surprising  lost  only  22  seconds  on  the 
second  leg,  which  was  a  broad  reach.  The  Van¬ 
itie  gained  58  seconds  on  the  last  leg. 

The  Resolute’s  time  was  very  fast,  3  hours  23 
minutes  12  seconds.  Only  twice  in  races  for  the 
America’s  Cup  has  this  been  beaten.  The  Col¬ 
umbia  holds  the  record  over  a  triangular  course, 
3  hours  13  minutes  18  seconds,  and  the  next 
fastest  was  made  by  the  Reliance,  3  hours  18 
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minutes  10  seconds.  The  Reliance  had  double 
the  sail  spread  of  the  Resolute. 

The  actual  difference  between  the  two  yachts 
at  the  finish  was  2  minutes  46  seconds.  As  the 
yachts  sailed  the  last  leg  at  the  rate  of  about 
ten  miles  an  hour  this  time  meant  half  a  mile. 

Resolute  crossed  the  line  three  seconds  ahead 
of  Vanitie  and  steadily  increased  her  lead,  turn¬ 
ing  weather  mark  at  12:19:14.  She  eased  her 
boom  off  to  port,  set  a  balloon  jib  topsail  and 
reached  along  toward  the  next  mark  with  the 
wind  over  her  quarter.  The  Vanitie  turned  the 
mark  at  12:33:23,  and,  after  easing  off,  a  No.  1 
jib  topsail  was  set. 

The  Resolute  reached  the  second  ten  miles  in 
54  minutes  24  seconds  and  she  gybed  at  the  mark 
at  1:23:38.  The  Vanitie  made  a  gain  of  22 
seconds  and  she  gybed  at  1 :27 :25. 

It  was  another  reach  of  ten  miles  to  the  light¬ 
ship.  The  Resolute  changed  her  balloon  for  a 
No.  2  jib  topsail.  She  soon  ran  into  a  lighter 
wind  and  the  Vanitie  was  bringing  along  a  much 
stronger  breeze.  The  Resolute  held  high  of  the 
course  to  hold  the  Vanitie  safe  and  she  crossed 
the  finishing  line  at  2:23:57.  The  Vanitie  fin¬ 
ished  at  2:26.46.  Both  carried  balloons  again  in 
the  last  three  miles  of  the  race.  On  the  last  leg 
the  Vanitie  gained  58  seconds.  Altogether  in 
twenty  miles  of  reaching  the  Vanitie  gained  1 
minute  20  seconds. 


LARCHMONT  YACHT  CLUB. 

New  York,  June  13,  1914. 

Fifty-seven  yachts  sailed  to-day  in  the  spring 
regatta  of  the  Larchmont  Yacht  Club. 

A  feature  of  the  day  was  the  winning  by  J. 
Pierpont  Morgan  sailing  his  sloop  Grayling  first 
prize  in  the  N.  Y.  Y.  C.  fifty  foot  class.  She 
defeated  Messrs.  Ivin  and  RumriH’s  Pleione  by 
forty  seconds  after  covering  a  triangular  course 
of  nine  and  three-quarter  miles 

Coming  for  the  line  under  good  headway  the 
Graylin  led  at  the  start,  with  the  Carolina  a  close 
second  and  Samuri  third.  In  a  light  breeze 
from  the  southward  and  sheets  eased  to  port 
the  two  and  three-quarter  mile  reach  to  the  first 
mark,  off  Parsonage  Point,  was  soon  covered, 
Mr.  Morgan  luffing  his  yacht  around  first.  The 
Pleione  was  first  at  the  second  mark,  off  Motts 
Point,  in  Hempstead  Bay.  Although  the  Gray¬ 
ling  was  third  at  this  mark  her  spinnaker  was 
sent  out  to  port,  the  wind  having  canted  to  the 
westward,  and  this  gave  the  Pleione  a  good  race 
to  the  finish. 

The  winners  in  the  other  classes  were  the 
schoners  Venona,  Whileaway  and  Moira  and  the 
sloops  Nepsi,  Amada,  Red  Wing,  Natoma,  White- 
cap,  Whiff,  Joyetta,  Scaup,  Litle  Dipper,  Virginia 
and  Kit. 

The  summary: 

N.  Y.  Y.  C.  Fifty  Foot  Class  Start,  11:10; 
course,  9%  miles.  Elapsed 

Finish  Time. 

H.  M.  S.  H.  M.  S. 

Yacht.  Owner. 

Graylin,  J.  P.  Morgan .  1  25  55  2  16  55 

Pleione,  E.  T.  Ivin  .  1  27  35  2  17  35 

Carolina,  Pembroke  Jones  _  1  35  40  2  25  40 

Spartan,  E.  Randolph  .  1  38  25  2  28  25 

Samuri,  W.  E.  Dodge  .  1  40  50  2  30  50 

Barbara,  H.  P.  Whitney .  1  57  30  2  47  30 

The  Graylin  wins  by  40  s. ;  Pleione  second. 

Schooners,  Class  F. — Start,  1  .-25 ;  course,  19% 
miles. 
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Resolute  on  Last  Leg.  1 

Venona,  Edgar  Palmer  . 3  52  24  1  27  24 

Miladi,  George  F.  Scott  . 3  57  11  1  32  11 

Winner,  the  Venona. 

Stamford  Schooners. — Start,  1:35;  course,  14% 
miles. 


Ahmakola,  H.  C.  Smith  _ 

.  4  48  48 

3  13  48 

Whileway,  A.  M.  Billings  _ 

.  4  41  44 

3  06  44 

Hopewell,  I.  E.  Raymond  _ 

•  4  55  4i 

3  20  41 

Winner:  The  Whileway. 

N.  Y.  Y.  C.,  Thirty-foot  Class. — Start,  1:40; 

course  14%  miles. 

Nepsi,  T.  De  Forest  . 

4  40  34 

3  00  34 

Okee,  0.  A.  Mahlsted  . 

•  4  50  52 

3  10  52 

Caprice,  S.  C.  Hopkins . . 

.  4  42  44 

3  02  44 

Lena,  0.  M.  Reid  . . 

•  4  44  25 

3  04  25 

Alera,  I.  L.  Cutler . 

.  4  42  47 

3  02  47 

Juanita,  T.  T.  Pratt  . 

.  4  51  09 

3  11  09 

Banzai,  Ed.  Lang  . 

4  51  01 

3  n  01 

Carlita,  G.  B.  Kalenkampff . . . 

■  4  43  47 

3  03  47 

Oriole,  Edmund  Fish  . 

.  4  40  45 

3  00  45 

Winner,  the  Nepsi. 

Sound  Schooners. — Start,  1 

:45;  course,  14% 

miles. 

Moira,  J.  W.  and  E.  P.  Alker  5  00  17 

3  15  17 

Handicap  Class,  First  Division— Start,  1 :55 ; 

course,  14%  miles. 

Alert,  R.  P  Budd . 

4  56  32 

3  01  32 

Amada,  B.  R.  Stoddard . 

4  56  55 

3  03  55 

Corrected  Time: — Amada, 

2 :58  -.28 ; 

Alert, 

3  -oi  -.32. 

Handicap  Class,  Second  Division. — Start,  1:55; 
course,  11  miles. 

Red  Wing,  Grace  and  Loewy  4  23  25  2  28  25 

Sally  IX.,  A.  E.  Black .  4  22  46  2  27  46 

(Continued  on  page  845). 
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SHOWING  STOLEN  DOGS. 

In  another  column  appears  a  letter  from  Mr. 
E.  M.  Post,  an  authority  on  show  dogs,  particu¬ 
larly  the  Airedale.  This  communication  opens 
an  interesting  discussion — i.  e. :  Is  there  a  method 
of  indelibly  marking  a  dog,  without  marring  it 
or  of  injuring  the  coat?  There  must  be  some 
method  of  branding  the  canine  so  that  the 
meanest  brand  of  thief,  next  to  the  poor-box 
robber,  cannot  steal  a  dog,  fake  a  pedigree  and 
show  him,  perhaps  for  honors,  under  another 
kennel  name.  Undoubtedly  at  every  bench 
show  and  field  trial  dogs  are  shown  under 
owners  and  kennel  names  to  which  they  are 
not  entitled. 

If  the  American  Kennel  Club  insisted  that 
every  dog  shown,  be  marked  with  the  breeders’ 
name  or  trade-mark,  the  profit  from  thieving  of 
show  possibilities  would  be  nil  and  the  conse¬ 
quent  purloining  greatly  reduced.  We  would 
appreciate  the  opinion  of  our  medical  friends 
on  the  feasibility  of  branding  the  pup. 


FEATHER  TRUST  PULLING  WIRES. 

The  bird  destroyers’  association,  referred  to 
generally  as  the  feather  trust,  though  doing  busi¬ 
ness  under  title  of  International  Plume  Dealers 
Association,  like  the  cornered  rat  facing  starva¬ 
tion,  is  putting  up  a  fight  for  life.  At  its  In¬ 
ternational  congress,  just  held  in  Paris,  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  this  extermination  society  adopted  a 
resolution  urging  the  repeal  of  the  section  of  the 
United  States  tariff  act  prohibiting  the  importa¬ 
tion  of  plumage  and  the  similar  legislation  in 
Canada  and  urging  that  the  proposed  legislation 
of  the  British  Parliament  along  similar  lines  be 
killed. 

With  the  action  of  United  States  and  Canada 
as  precedent  there  is  little  doubt  that  Great 
Britain  will  further  stifle  the  plume  dealers. 

The  State  of  Pennsylvania  passed  legislation 
prohibiting  the  wearing  of  aigrettes,  even  though 
purchased  before  the  bill  went  into  effect.  Such 
legislation  in  every  state  would  prevent  the  pur¬ 
chase  of  aigrettes,  through  underground  channels, 
thereby  putting  the  handles  on  the  casket  of  the 
piume  hunter,  then  everything  will  be  ready  for 
his  interment. 


CHANGES  IN  NEW  JERSEY  GAME  LAWS. 

The  New  Jersey  Board  of  Fish  and  Game 
Commissioners  have  a  synopsis  of  all  acts  of  the 
last  Legislature  relating  to  fish  and  game.  The 
announcement  is  made  in  the  form  of  a  bulletin, 
which  says,  “below  will  be  found  changes  made 
in  the  laws,  all  of  which  are  now  in  effect  with 
the  exception  of  the  new  hunting  and  fishing 
license  law,  which  will  not  go  into  effect  until 
January  1,  1915.”  The  bulletin  further  says  that 
"until  January  1,  1915,  hunting  licenses  will  be 
issued  by  authority  of  the  laws  under  which  they 
have  been  issued  in  the  past  and  in  the  same 
manner.” 

The  general  laws  are  changed  as  follows: 

"Makes  closed  season  of  wild  turkey  for  five 
years;  provides  that  all  pound  net  licenses  shall 
expire  December  31 ;  provides  that  all  menhaden 
licenses  shall  expire  December  31,  and  makes  the 
penalty  for  violation  of  the  menhaden  act  $500; 
makes  close  season  for  net  fishing  in  the  Mullica 
River  from  March  1  to  November  15;  prohibits 
persons  under  14  years  of  age  from  taking  out  a 
resident  hunter’s  license;  prohibits  all  spearing 
of  eels  and  erection  of  all  eel  weirs  in  fresh 
water;  permits  fifty-fathom  gill  nets  and  hauling 
seines  to  be  used  in  the  Delaware  River  and  bay 
between  Delaware  and  New  Jersey,  from  March 
1  to  December  31,  for  the  purpose  of  taking  food 
fish  and  white  and  yellow  perch.  Skunk,  mink, 
muskrat  and  otter  may  only  be  taken  by  being 
trapped  in  all  parts  of  the  state  from  November 
15  to  April  1,  excepting  in  Salem  county  above 
Mill  Creek,  where  it  is  lawful  to  kill  such  animals 
between  those  dates ;  makes  a  closed  season  on 
female  English  or  ring-neck  pheasants  for  five 
years,  except  on  game  reserves  duly  licensed  by 
the  fish  and  game  commissioners;  prohibits  bait¬ 
ing  or  decoying  of  wild  water  fowl  in  any  salt  or 
fresh  waters  with  exception  of  wild  celery  and 
wild  rice;  prohibits  use  of  hauling  seines  beneath 
!he  ice  in  salt  water,  the  act  intended  to  put  the 
net  fishermen  of  upper  Barnegat  bay  out  of  busi¬ 
ness;  prohibits  dogs  from  running  at  large  ex¬ 
cept  during  the  open  season  for  killing  quail, 
rabbit,  squirrel,  English  or  ring-neck  pheasants. 

“All  licenses  must  be  obtained  from  any 
county  or  municipal  clerk  or  salaried  fish  and 
game  warden,  and  these  licenses  entitle  holders, 
who  are  residents  of  the  United  States,  and  above 
the  age  of  14  years,  to  hunt  with  firearms  and  to 
fish.  These  licenses  are  known  as  ‘Resident 
Hunting  and  Fishing  Licenses.’  No  license  to 
fish  is  required  of  resident  females  or  males 
under  14  years  of  age.  Non-residents  and  alien 
males  and  females  must  secure  a  ‘Non-Resident’ 
and  ‘Aliens’  Hunting  and  Fishing  License’  in 
order  to  hunt  any  protected  or  unprotected  wild 
bird,  animal  or  fowl,  which  license  also  entitles 
the  holder  to  fish.  No  license  is  required  to  fish 
of  non-resident  and  alien  females  or  non¬ 
resident  and  alien  males  under  14  years  of  age. 
No  license  is  required  to  hunt  or  fish  by  owners 
of  farms  or  their  families  on  land  owned  by 
them,  but  employes  living  on  such  places  are 
not  exempt  from  the  law  in  these  respects.” 


COMPARATIVE  DANGER  IN  AFRICAN 
'  HUNTING. 

Through  the  kindness  of  a  long  time  friend  of 
Forest  and  Stream,  we  are  permitted  to  print 
some  paragraphs  from  a  private  letter  that  lie 
has  just  received  from  a  well  known  African 


hunter,  now  in  London,  England.  The  writer 
has  made  many  trips  to  Africa  and  has  been  a 
successful  killer  of  big  game.  The  paragraphs 
which  follow  were  in  reply  to  various  questions 
asked  by  his  correspondent  about  certain  of  the 
greatest  game  animals.  As  to  the  elephant  the 
hunter  says : 

Tusks  of  100  ibs.  each,  or  anything  near  it,  are 
considered  large  tusks  at  the  present  day,  al¬ 
though  two  or  three  years  ago,  in  the  same  part 
of  the  country  we  were  in,  a  couple  of  weeks 
later,  one  of  the  native  chiefs  shot  a  bull  which 
had  tusks  150  lbs.  weight  each.  Rowland  Ward 
has  in  his  window  a  pair  weighing  about  160  lbs. 
each.  I  forget  the  exact  weight,  but  these  are  old 
tusks,  and  were  secured  a  good  many  years  ago.  If  I 
recollect  right,  the  New  York  Zoological  Society 
has  in  its  collection  of  heads  and  horns  at  Zoo¬ 
logical  Park  two  tusks  presented  to  it  by  the  late 
Charles  T.  Barney  which  are  records  for  length, 
but  I  do  not  know  about  their  weights. 

It  is  excessively  difficult  to  determine  the  com¬ 
parative  danger  in  hunting  the  elephant,  buffalo, 
lion  and  rhino.  Much  depends  on  the  country. 
If  the  wind  is  steady  a  hunter  can  approach  an 
elephant  in  fairly  open  country  to  within  40  or 
50  yards  or  closer,  get  a  steady  aim  and  drop 
his  bull  with  a  .256  or  .303  solid  bullet  in  the 
brain.  An  elephant,  or  a  small  herd,  especially 
bulls,  almost  always  makes  off  up  wind,  and  con¬ 
sequently  away  from  the  hunter.  In  bad  country, 
and  with  a  big  herd,  especially  if  the  herd  has 
been  shot  at,  it  is  likely  to  be  unpleasant.  It  is 
only  a  short  time  since  the  man  who  was  with 
me  was  charged  by  two  cows  that  got  his  wind. 
He  had  gotten  into  the  herd,  looking  for  a  bull, 
and  crept  to  windward  of  these  cows. 

It  is  just  as  hard  to  say  what  is  true  about  the 
danger  of  hunting  lions.  A  single  lion  or  two  or 
three  in  short  grass — eight  inches  to  a  foot  long — 
is  an  easy  victim  to  a  man  with  a  steady  nerve. 
If  a  lion  and  lioness  are  seen,  a  beginner  is  likely 
to  take  the  lion,  when  the  lioness  will  often 
charge  viciously  at  the  shot  and  sometimes  get 
home.  In  grass  eighteen  inches  or  more  in 
height  a  lion  or  lioness  is  extremely  dangerous. 
They  hide  with  wonderful  cleverness,  and  you 
may  get  too  near  to  them  to  stop  them  if  they 
charge.  The  oftener  you  miss  a  charging  lion 
the  harder  it  comes  on,  the  noise  seems  to  anger  it. 

I  do  not  like  to  see  an  elephant  charge.  It 
comes  on  with  ears  spread  out  and  trunk  ex¬ 
tended,  screaming  and  trumpeting  with  rage, 
and  it  needs  very  steady  nerves  to  down  it  with 
a  shot  at  the  forehead  just  above  the  base  of 
the  trunk.  Sometimes  they  can  be  turned  by  a 
couple  of  heavy  bullets  in  the  forehead,  which, 
while  not  killing  the  animal,  will  stun  and  con¬ 
fuse  it. 

A  buffalo  dies  hard,  and  you,  of  course,  have 
heard  of  its  habit  when  wounded  of  making  a 
circle  and  coming  on  its  enemies  from  behind, 
or  from  the  side. 

The  rhino  is  stupid  and  you  never  know  what 
it  may  do.  When  startled  or  wounded,  it  gives 
several  short  rushes,  apparently  blindly.  This 
habit  is  not  pleasant  if  you  happen  to  be  in  line 
of  one  of  these  rushes.  Then  it  may  rush  off,  or 
may  stop  to  see  if  it  still  scents  danger,  when  it 
may  rush  again.  All  hunters  differ  about  these 
animals. 

It  is  certainly  true  that  in  the  books  on  Afri¬ 
can  hunting  one  may  find  as  many  opinions  about 
the  comparative  danger  of  hunting  these  large 
species  as  there  are  species.  Mr.  F.  C.  Selous,  the 
best  known  and  one  of  the  most  experienced  of 
old-time  African  hunters,  has  declared  to  us 
that  the  evidence  on  this  subject  is  altogether 
conflicting.  Perhaps  we  shall  never  know  wheth¬ 
er  there  is  any  law  as  to  the  comparative  danger 
of  hunting  these  animals;  it  may  be  largely  a 
question  of  individual  temper  and  disposition 
which  governs. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 
TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  IN¬ 
TERSTATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK. 


North  Dakota  State  Shoot 

GRAND  FORKS,  N.  D. 

AUSPICES  GRAND  FORKS  GUN  CLUB 

JUNE  25  AND  26 


New  Jersey  State  Shoot 

ASBURY  PARK,  N.  J. 

Auspices  New  Jersey  State  Sportsmen’s  Association 

JUNE  25-26-27 


June  20. — Coatesville,  Pa. — New  Gun  Club.  W.  L.  W. 
Jones,  secretary. 

June  20  and  21.— St.  Zotique,  P.  Q.,  Canada. — Lake  St. 

Francis  Gun  Club.  F.  W.  Duckett,  secretary. 

June  21  and  22. — San  Jose  Cal. — San  Jose  Blue  Rock 
Club.  O.  N.  Ford,  secretary-manager. 

June  22  and  23. — Du  Bois,  Pa. — Du  Bois  Gun  Club,  E.  W. 
Kelley,  secretary. 

June  23. — Dickson  City,  Pa. — Dickson  City  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  Thos.  F.  Paddon,  president. 

June  23  and  24. — Hotchkiss,  Colo. — Hotchkiss  Gun  Club. 
C.  U.  Entry,  secretary. 


June  24.— Morocco,  Ind. — Morocco  Gun  Club.  Jas.  C. 
Murphey,  secretary. 

June  25. — Caro,  Mich. — Caro  Sportsmen’s  Association. 
F.  W.  Bowles,  secretary. 

June  25  and  2b. — Grand  Forks,  N.  D. — North  Dakota 
State  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Grand 
Forks  Gun  Club.  Clarence  A.  Hall,  president. 
June  25. — Clifton  Forge,  Va. — Clifton  Forge  Gun  Club. 

John  R.  Payne,  Jr.,  secretary. 

June  25,  26  and  27. — Asbury  Park,  N.  J. — New  Jersey 
Stale  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  0 i  the  New 
Jersey  State  Sportsmen's  Association.  Chas.  T.  Day, 
secretary. 

June  27  and  28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du 
Lac  Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  27. — Blue  River  Target  Club’s  Tournament,  Kan¬ 
sas  City,  Missouri.  E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 
June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 

June  30.— McHenry,  N.  Dak.— Game  City  Gun  Club.  J. 

F.  Foster,  secretary. 

July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa. — Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  i.— Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Canada.— Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
W.  H.  Plaxton,  president. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  2.— Jersey  Shore,  Pa.— Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Mvers,  Secy. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  Ky.— Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4.— Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4.— Richmond,  Va. — West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  D. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7.— Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 

G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa.— Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 


July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak. — Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E. 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  7  and  8. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  8  and  9. — Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club.  C. 
A.  Mathias,  secretary. 

July  8  and  9. — Decatur,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  'Trail 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Business  Men’s  Club,  H.  W.  Cadwallader,  p'csi 
dent. 

July  7  and  8. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s 
Association.  L.  A.  Egolf,  secretary. 

July  10  and  n. — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Chili- 
Frank  Ray,  treasurer. 

July  10. — Sleepy  Eye,  Minn. — Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Gun 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  secretary. 

July  10  and  11. — Portland,  Maine. — Maine  State  Tourna 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club. 
S.  W.  Dimick,  Secretary. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent:  Gun 
Club.  C.  H.  Newcomb,  secretary. 

July  13  and  14. — Beach,  N.  Dak. — Beach  Gun  Club.  Theo. 
Schweitzer,  secretary. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club.  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14. — Elkens,  W.  Va. — Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Me- 
Ewen,  secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Nelson,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Nelson  Gun 
Club,  H.  Bush,  Secretary. 

July  15  and  16. — Winnipeg,  Man.,  Canada. — Fort  Garry 
Gun  Club,  Wm.  Osborne,  Treasurer. 

July  14  and  15. — Greensboro,  Ala. — Greensboro  Gun  Club 
A.  L.  Lawson,  secretary. 

July  16  and  17. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — West 
Forest  Park  Gun  Club.  Richard  T.  Oollings,  manager. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills. — Illinois  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club. 
M.  V.  Troy,  secretary. 

July  14. — McKeesport,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  -the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 


Three  More  Remington-UMC  State  Championships 


lOOx  lOO 

mil 

98  X  lOO 

James  Higgins,  Colo. 

iBy 

F.  D.  Wade,  Idaho 

LATEST:  Charleston,  W.  Va.,  June  11.  J.  B.  Lallance  wins  West  Virginia  State  Championship, 

96  x  100,  shooting  Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun. 

All  Won  with  Remington-UMC  Guns  and  Shells 


NOTE  THESE  FACTS 

Thirteen  of  the  18  State  Shoots  held  so  far 
this  year  have  been  won  with  Remington-UMC  Guns — 
10  with  the  Pump  Gun,  3  with  the  Autoloading  Gun 

70%  REMINGTON-UMC 


Follow  the  Leaders  to  Winning  Town! 

REMINGTON  ARMS-UN10N  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO.  299  Broadway,  NEW  YORK  CITY 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


David  City  Gun  Club. 

David  City,  Nebr.,  May  28,  1914. 
The  attendance  was  not  as  large  as  expected  on  ac¬ 
count  of  weather,  and  scores  were  very  good,  for  we 
shot  in  high  wind  and  rain.  Ed.  Obrien  was  high 
prof,  with  Geo.  Carter  close  second. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

Ed.  Obrien  .  150  144 

*Geo.  Carter  .  150  142 

W.  Noble  .  150  jg 

E.  W.  Varnes  .  150  140 

*L.  L.  Gross  .  ico  mo 

A.  Bohr  .  150  ,38 

G.  A.  Schroeder  .  150  137 

L.  A.  Gates  .  150  136 

E.  Dworak  .  150  135 

Earl  Armagort  .  150  134 

F.  Rudat  .  150  132 

W.  R.  Armagort  .  150  130 

G.  Hedges  . .  150  130 

O.  O.  Ladenburger  .  150  128 

G.  Flippen  .  150  127 

G.  Evens  .  150  124 

*J.  Hollingsworth  .  150  122 

H.  Lohr  .  150  122 

H.  Newman  .  150  121 

H.  Peterson  .  150  120 

W.  Howe  .  150  120 

J.  Gutzmer  .  150  119 

H.  Henningsen  .  150  117 

E.  Redman  .  130  113 

J.  A.  Oram  .  75  63 

•Professional. 


Boonville  Gun  Club. 

Boonville,  Mo.,  June  2,  1914. 

The  tournament  pulled  here  today  was  open  only  to 
members  of  gun  clubs  in  Cooper  County.  The  fact 
that  more  than  fifty  rock  breakers  showed  up  proves  the 
live  interest  in  trap  shooting  in  the  aforementioned 
county.  H.  C.  Byler  was  high  amateur  with  139  x  150. 


Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

•Killiam.  Art  . 

.  150 

139 

•Barstow,  Dan  . 

143 

‘Spencer,  C.  G . 

.  ’5° 

’47 

•Barre,  Tas.  W . 

.  150 

142 

•Litzke.  Paul  . 

1 12 

Page,  O.  M . 

.  ’35 

Il6 

Tucker,  L . 

91 

Wilson,  Matt . 

.  150 

127 

Eaton,  C.  B . 

.  105 

94 

Dollard,  G.  K . 

96 

Schmidt,  T.  H . 

.  150 

121 

Coleman.  W.  L . 

.  150 

122 

Miller,  Jas . 

.  105 

84 

Durr,  C . 

95 

Sombart,  W.  E . 

.  ’35 

100 

Schilb,  F.  L . 

Byler,  H.  G . 

’39 

Byler,  T.  E . 

Brandis,  Geo . 

130 

34 

77 

’37 

Barren,  R.  B . 

Mosely,  C . 

Mills,  Chas . 

Mosely,  E . 

Smith,  Geo . 

30 

Hosp,  C.  M . 

Byler,  J.  D . 

9 

biemmons.  H.  S . 

49 

Bvler,  W.  L . 

McClanahan,  E . 

130 

Roeschel,  YV.  E . 

106 

123 

130 

Wallace,  W.  B . 

Hanson,  F.  W . 

Steigleider,  H . 

Judy,  D . 

88 

Manpin,  A.  L . 

Loebling,  T . . 

Brandis,  H . 

Fisher,  T . 

50 

Carpenter,  W.  E . 

Reavis,  E.  F . 

57 

58 
69 

Carpenter,  H.  L.  . 

Carpenter,  E.  A . 

Williams,  C . 

Mills,  R.  I . 

Harlan,  H.  L . 

Tackett,  J.  A . 

Drury,  Frank  . 

Meyer,  Frank  . 

II 

Hawkins,  T.  A . 

Wells,  F. ’H . 

Stephens,  Whit  . 

Phipps  . 

20 

8 

•Professional. 

C.  H. 

PLOGER, 

Secretary. 

Crete  Gun  Club. 

Crete, 

Nebr.,  Tune  2,  1914. 

Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

*J.  T.  Hollingsworth  . 

-  150 

127 

*Ed.  0*±5rien  . 

-  150 

137 

*Geo.  L.  Carter  . 

138 

*D.  D.  Gross  . 

135 

R.  C.  Shepherd  . 

-  150 

”7 

C.  L.  Waggoner  . 

-  150 

140 

C.  G.  Gellatly  . 

-  150 

142 

H.  F.  Magmisson  . 

-  150 

121 

C.  C.  Holzworth  . 

....  150 

139 

Jno.  Frerouf  . 

....  150 

119 

H.  J.  Oetkin  . 

1 22 

Wm.  Kemper  . 

....  150 

121 

T.  T.  Buck  . 

....  150 

”7 

F.  T.  Kobes  . 

....  130 

”7 

G.  D.  Hedges  . 

....  150 

”7 

M.  T.  Turner  . 

....  150 

129 

E.  W.  Warner  . 

C.  H.  Sewart  . 

J.  F.  Caldwell  . 

Joe  Kotouc  . 

H.  K.  Mitton  . 

E.  L.  Parker  . 

w.  p.  Yoho . ;; 

W.  H.  Ferguson  . 

Jno.  Gausman  . 

Ed.  Gausman  . 

Fred  Gausman  . 

Fred  Danekas  . 

*Ed.  O’Brien  . 

*D.  D.  Gross  . 

*Geo.  L.  Carter  . 

*J.  T.  Hollingsworth  . 

C.  H.  Sewart  . 

J.  F.  Caldwell  . 

R.  C.  Shepherd  . 

C.  L.  Waggoner  . 

W.  H.  Ferguson  . 

Anton  Plouzek  . 

C.  C.  Holzworth  . 

Jno.  Freehouf  . 

Jno.  Gausman  . 

Wm.  Kemper  . 

J.  J.  Buck  . 

F.  J.  Kobes  . 

H.  Steidl  . 

Fred  Danekas  . 

R.  A.  Hokuf  . 

H.  J.  Dillon  . 

G.  D.  Hedges  . 

M.  T.  Turner  . 

E.  W.  Varner  . 

R.  G.  Spadt  . 

•Professional. 

D.  D. 


...  150 
...  150 
...  150 
. . .  150 

...  150 

■  ■  •  150 

...  150 

...  150 

...  150 

...  150 

...  150 

. .  150 

...  150 

...  150 

...  150 

. . .  150 
...  150 

...  150 

...  150 
. . .  150 

. . .  150 

. . .  iso 

■  •  •  150 

•  ■  •  150 
...  150 

•  •  150 

..  150 
..  150 
. .  150 

..  150 
..  150 

•  ■  150 

•  •  150 

...  150 

..  150 
..  150 

GROSS, 


143 

136 

’35 

112 

128 

63 

5i 

104 

136 

109 

”3 

129 
146 
’34 
136 
127 


hi 

130 

no 

83 

’33 

”3 

130 

119 

124 

129 
96 

132 

72 

73 

130 
121 
’43 
in 

Secretary. 


Latonia  Gun  Club. 

Latonia,  Ky.,  May  31,  1914. 
Second  Day. 


Total 

Number 

Broke. 


W.  H.  Hall  . 

*C.  B.  Cage  . 

*C.  A.  Young  . 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch 

H.  Ertel  . 

C.  S.  Rybolt  . 

E.  J.  Sampson  _ 

*R.  L.  Trimble  ... 
C.  L.  Moeller  ... 

C.  M.  Butz  . 

H.  W.  Heikes  ... 

Wm.  Link  . 

C.  W.  Ford  . 

J.  E.  Schreck  _ 

*L.  J.  Squier  . 


’39 


138 


’45 

123 

”4 

132 

121 

141 

136 

127 

142 

141 


’43 

125 

128 


100  Targets  Straight  Wins  Colorado  State  Amateur  Championship 


It’s  seldom  that  an  event  of  100  targets  is  won  with  a  straight  score, 


Championship,  did  it.  He  had  to  do  it  to  win,  for  Norris  Eads,  who 
Rohrer  and  C.  D.  Plank,  with  98.  Mr.  Higgins  shot  Winchester  shells, 
repeating  shotguns.  This  was  some  shooting,  and  it  takes  "some" 


There  is  more  to  come,  however.  The  Rocky  Mountain  Interstate 
Handicap  was  also  won  with  Winchester  shells  and  a  Winchester  Re¬ 
peating  shotgun  in  the  hands  of  A.  W.  Huff,  who  scored  94  X  1  00. 
The  High  Average  for  1  6  yard  targets  and  the  High  Average  for  all 
targets  were  also  won  with  Winchester  shells  and  a  Winchester  re¬ 
peating  shotgun  in  the  hands  of  R.  A.  King.  His  scores  were  393  X 
400  and  516  X  550.  A  feature  of  this  tournament  was  the  many 
long  runs,  James  Higgins  making  173,  R.  A.  King  134,  J.  H.  Rohrer 
121,  Norris  Eads  1  14,  W.  R.  Thomas  101,  the  last  four  all  shooting 
Winchester  shells  and  guns  and  Higgins  shooting  Winchester  shells. 

SHELLS  Winchester  guns  and  shells  were  also  very  busy  at 
other  big  shoots.  Winchester  shells  were  used  by  J.  N. 
Knox,  who  won  the  Interstate  Championship  of  Ohio 
with  the  almost  perfect  score  of  99  X  100;  and  they 
were  also  used  by  H.  E.  Smith,  who  won  High  Amateur 
Q  U  N  S  Average  at  this  shoot  with  430  X  450. 


but  James  Higgins,  who  won  the  Colorado  Interstate  Amateur 
was  second,  scored  99.  After  Eads  came  three  men,  R.  A.  King,  J.  H. 
and  the  other  four  gentlemen  shot  Winchester  shells  and  Winchester 
guns  and  "some"  shells  to  do  such  shooting. 

Another  State  Amateur  Championship  won  with  Winchester 
shells  was  that  of  Louisiana,  J.  T.  Austin  running  ahead  of  the  bunch 
with  high  total  of  98  X  I  00.  The  Louisiana  Handicap,  the  other  im¬ 
portant  event  at  this  shoot,  was  won  by  A.  H.  Campbell  with  a  score 
of  96  X  100,  and  25  straight  on  the  shootoff.  He  shot  a  Winchester 
repeating  shotgun. 

Winchester  shells  also  pulled  down  the  State  Championship  of 
West  Virginia,  being  used  in  the  gun  of  John  Lallance,  who  topped 
all  contestants  with  the  fine  score  of  96  X  1  00.  With  the  same 
score,  Winchester  shells  won  the  Interstate  Association  Champion¬ 
ship,  being  used  by  W.  A.  Wiederbusch.  The  Two-Man  State  Cham¬ 
pionship  was  also  gathered  with  them,  both  E.  H.  Taylor  and  W.  A. 
Wiederbusch,  who  shot  them,  scoring  50  straight. 


WINCHESTER  SHELLS  AND  GUNS  ELIMINATE  “CHANCES” 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club. 

Portsmouth,  June  5.  1914. 

Considerable  interest  was  manifested  in  the  shoot  of 
the  Norfolk-Portsmouth  Gun  Club  held  yesterday  after¬ 
noon,  it  being  the  first  of  a  series  of  handicap  shoots 
for  the  handsome  trophy  donated  by  the  DuPont  Powder 
Co.  Messrs.  Gallagher,  Talbot  and  Captain  Easton,  with 
the  added  targets,  handicap,  made  the  possible  50.  The 
club  greatly  enjoyed  having  with  them  Mr.  S.  P.  Good- 
loe,  the  popular  representative  of  the  Winchester  Re¬ 
peating  Arms  Co.  The  club  score  follows: 

Shot  At  Broke 

Gallagher  .  50  48 

Gunther  .  50  43 

Laird  .  50  42 

Cromwell  .  50  41 

Dr.  Byrd  .  50  41 

Capt.  Easton  .  50  40 

*Goodloe  .  50  39 

Boyd  .  50  39 

Richardson  .  50  37 

Talbot  .  50  37 

Edmonds  .  50  36 

Df.‘s  .  50  35 

White  .  50  35 

Wiggins  .  50  35 

Ballance  .  50  34 

Blackwood  .  50  33 

Causey  .  50  32 

E.  Jackson  .  50  31 

Sykes  .  50  26 

Bayne  .  50  23 

Butler  .  50  20 

Holt  .  30  23 

relton  .  25  14 

S.  Jackson  .  25  5 

"Professional. 


Chesapeake  City  Gun  Club. 

C.  City,  Md.,  June  10,  1914. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 

*H.  L.  Worthington  .  150  139 

S.  O.  S.  Graham  . 150  12S 

Wm.  Holland  .  150  138 

H.  H.  Sloan  .  150  135 

R.  H.  Rees  .  150  123 

V.  Oliver  .  150  132 

F.  Pratt  .  150  1 18 

Wm.  Ward  .  150  115 

C.  Melrath  .  150  120 

W.  A.  Brown  .  150  131 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr .  150  117 

*L.  R.  Lewis  .  150  118 

*F.  Slear  .  150  146 

J.  H.  Minnick  .  150  129 

I.  Burk  .  150  127 

J.  H.  Reynolds  .  150  134 

C.  T.  Martin  .  150  142 

L.  R.  Beauchamp  .  150  133 

S.  L.  King  .  150  102 

W.  Martindell  .  150  130 

A.  B.  Richardson  .  150  140 

H.  S.  Crawford  .  150  135 

W.  H.  Reed  .  150  133 

E.  H.  Colburn  .  90  68 

R.  R.  Lawder  .  90  64 

H.  C.  Whitney  .  90  69 

C.  O.  Williams  .  90  83 

W.  C.  Masemore  .  45  25 

"Professional. 

H.  L.  WORTHINGTON,  Manager. 


Rockford  Gun  Club. 


Dodd,  W.  A . 

Jones,  E.  G . 

Bottrell.  D.  L . 

Paul,  W.  L . 

Hevey,  Geo . 

Rice,  J . . 

Hough,  R.  W . 

Cushing,  H.  W . 

Rudy,  John  . 

Tice,  F.  A . 

Fuller,  F.  G . 

Muckleston,  Milo  . 

Dreyfuss,  Fred  . 

Riley,  W.  F . 

"Goodrich,  C.  E . 

"Kirkwood,  H.  C. 

Goode,  O.  P . 

May,  C.  W . . 

Brown,  Wm . 

Davis,  W.  A . 

Edleeman,  H.  E . 

Shelly,  B.  F . 

Reed,  F.  E . 

Edleman,  G.  S . 

Middlekauff,  F.  A.  ... 
Ross,  Lawrence  C. 
"Cadawalader,  H.  W. 

"Graham,  E.  S . 

Groses,  Jas.  A . 

Janssen,  H.  F . 

Tucker,  A.  B . . 

Stannard,  W.  D . 

Helin,  C.  B . . 

"Ammon,  A.  H . . 

Price,  C.  J . . 

Mulligan,  A.  A . 

Sabin,  J.  H . 

Green,  J.  A . . 

Vierke,  Herman  J. 

Helm,  W.  B . 

Vance,  A . 

Wilcox,  F . . 

Seaver,  J.  D . 

Blodgett,  E.  P . 


Rockford,  Ill.,  June  9,  1914. 


Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

..  150 

132 

121 

108 

1 22 

131 

117 

102 

..  150 

103 

n8 

III 

132 

120 

130 

123 

140 

..  150 

139 

131 

109 

132 

..  150 

127 

120 

108 

1 14 

115 

106 

..  150 

1 27 

..  150 

139 

137 

135 

105 

142 

143 

132 

138 

123 

121 

133 

1 12 

127 

106 

135 

124 

133 

120 

SMOKELESS  POWDERS 


Again  Win  the  Championship  Honors 

AT  THE  STATE  SHOOTS  OF 

COLORADO,  OHIO  and  NEW  YORK 

Demonstrating  Their  Unfailing  Reliability  and  Regularity  and 
Proving  Their  Superiority  by  Winning  These  Highest  Honors 


24-GRAIN  LOAD 


24-GRAIN  LOAD 


BALLISTITE  BALLISTITE 


A  Perfect  Dense 

Smokeless 
Shotgun  Powder 

Shot  by 

JAMES  HIGGINS 
La  Junta,  Col. 

WINS  THE 

COLORADO 

INTERSTATE 

AMATEUR 

CHAMPIONSHIP 

100 

STRAIGHT 


3-DRAM  LOAD 


A  Perfect  Bulk 

Smokeless 
Shotgun  Powder 

Shot  by 
F.  S.  WRIGHT 
New  South  Wales,  N.  Y. 
WINS  THE 

NEW  YORK 

INTERSTATE  AMATEUR 
CHAMPIONSHIP 
98x100 


A  Perfect  Dense 

Smokeless 
Shotgun  Powder 

Shot  by 
J.  N.  KNOX 
Conway,  Ohio 

WINS  THE 

OHIO  INTERSTATE 
AMATEUR 
CHAMPIONSHIP 

99x100 


THE  choice  of  champions  is  the  safe  guide  in  deciding  your  powder  question. 

The  championship  victories  of  Messrs.  Higgins,  Wright  and  Knox  prove 
conclusively  that  the  stability,  reliability  and  regularity  of  DU  PONT  and 
BALLISTITE  are  big  factors  in  making  the  winning  scores.  Shoot  DU 

PONT  or  BALLISTITE - the  powders  used  by  champions  and  guaranteed  by 

America’s  Pioneer  Powder  Makers. 


isos  Du  Pont  Powder  Co.  DELAWARE 


De  Munn,  D.  R .  150 

Collins,  H.  J .  150 

Kellog,  II.  C .  150 

Weir,  R.  G .  150 

Swartz,  H.  D .  150 

Karches,  W.  L .  150 

"Hymer,  C.  W .  150 

Green,  W.  C .  150 

Sullivan,  F.  P .  150 

Smith,  J.  A .  150 

Horton,  A.  S .  150 

Smith,  G.  W .  150 

Robinson,  L.  J .  150 

Heimer,  John  .  150 

Casey,  N.  J .  150 

Bocliland,  G.  J .  150 

Loecher,  H.  C .  150 

Ginder,  Frank  .  150 

Higgans,  Ed .  150 

Savage,  A.  E .  150 

Schoonmaker,  Fred  .  150 

Johnson,  F.  N .  60 

Dobler,  Geo .  150 

Sprecher,  S.  H .  150 

Kneussl,  M .  150 

Bunn,  Geo.  F .  150 

Zioch,  W.  H .  90 


136 

121 
9i 

1 12 

122 
109 

122 
108 
107 
118 

96 

126 

133 

133 

107 
83 

130 

123 
121 

96 

124 

30 

108 
128 
141 
no 
54 


Sears,  H.  O.  . . . 

Burr,  A.  M . 

Bourland,  R.  C. 
Littlefield,  L.  A. 
"Professional. 


90  66 

90  69 

75  54 

60  37 


GEORGE  DOBLER,  Secretary. 


Hazle  Mountain  Gun  Club. 

Hazleton,  Pa.,  June  12,  1914. 

Much  sport  was  enjoyed  by  the  many  Hazleton,  Free¬ 
land,  Mahanoy  City,  Harwood  and  Weatherly  gunners 
who  took  part  in  the  big  shoot  of  the  Hazle  Mountain 
Gun  Club  on  the  grounds  of  the  Hercules  Powder  Co. 
at  Conyngham  Pass  on  Memorial  Day.  Many  prizes  of 
money  and  merchandise  were  won.  The  following  were 
the  best  scores,  all  shooting  at  175  blue  rocks: 

Fen.  Cooper,  Mahanoy  City,  147;  R.  L.  Klotz,  Hazle¬ 
ton,  136;  Edward  Beach,  Harwood,  132;  A.  Andreas, 
Hazleton,  130;  P.  Gerhardt,  Hazleton,  125. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

Birmingham,  Ala.,  June  6,  1914. 
On  account  of  the  rainy  afternoon  only  eight  shooters 
were  at  the  weekly  shoot  ,  of  the  Birmingham  Gun  Club. 
The  scores  were  below  the  average  on  account  of  the. 
bad  weather.  Scores  as  follows: 
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EASTERN  TRAP  ■  SHOOTERS  WIN  VICTORIES 


With 


Delaware  State  Shoot 

Wilmington,  May  29-30 

High  Amateur  Average 

285ex300 

and  High  Score  in  State  Championship 

99  ex  100 

by  Mr.  C.  H.  Newcomb 


Western  Pa.  League 

Butler,  Pa.,  June  9 
High  General  Average 

146  ex  150  by  J.  S.  Day 

High  Amateur  Average 

145  ex  150  by  R.  J.  West 

Second  Amateur  Average 

142  ex  150  by 


Shells 


Maryland  State  Shoot 

Baltimore,  June  4-5 
High  Average  on  all  16  yd.  targets 

338  ex  350 

and  High  Score  in  State  Championship 

99  ex  100 

by  Emery  H.  Storr 


OTHER  SUCCESSES  WITH  THE  PETERS  BRAND 

Boston  Athletic  Association  Amateur  Championship,  May  30,  won  by  Mr.  J.  L.  Snow,  193  ex  200. 

Louisiana  State  Shoot,  Monroe,  June  5-6,  High  General  Average  by  H.  D.  Freeman,  484  ex  500. 

Andalusia,  Ala.,  June  9-10,  High  General  Average  by  H.  D.  Freeman,  389  ex  400. 

Idaho  State  Shoot,  Boise,  June  8-10,  High  General  Average  by  S.  Huntley,  470  ex  475,  with  long  runs  of  187,  114  and  101. 
The  reason  for  these  winning  scores  is  not  hard  to  find — Peters  shells. 


No  matter  how  skilled  the  shooter  may  be,  he  can  do  better  with  the 


Brand. 


The  Peters  Cartridge  Company 


Cincinnati,  Ohio 


Branches:  NEW  YORK 


NEW  ORLEANS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Shot  At 


E.  M.  Cornwell  .  ioo 

Tno.  Lambeth  .  i°° 

C.  J.  Barr  .  ioo 

R.  M.  Leland  .  i°° 

Mrs.  Garl  .  75 

Mr.  Lee  .  100 

Mr.  Garl  .  25 

R.  H.  Baugh  .  25 


Broke 

91 

86 

84 


79 

60 

58 

23 

20 


The  Queens  Club. 

Queens,  L.  I.,  June  6,  1914. 

The  shoot  for  the  diamond  medal  and  the  cham¬ 
pionship  of  The  Queens  Club  for  1914  was  held  to-day 
at  the  Queens  Club  grounds.  The  targets  were  fast 
and  hard.  Robert  T.  Nash  was  the  winner,  his  score 


being  92  out  of  100. 

Scores  follow:  100  Birds— scratch. 

.  82 

1?  Kmiill  . 

.  82 

.  83 

.  84 

:: .  ye 

tL-Iio  . . .  81 

.  84 

.  82 

W.  T.  BREMER, 

Scorer. 

Roanoke  Gun  Club. 

Roanoke,  Virginia,  June  6,  1914- 
The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Roanoke  Gun  Club 
was  held  on  Saturday  afternoon,  June  6th,  with  a  field 
of  34  shooters.  Mr.  Frank  Jones  was  high  over-all  with 
a  "score  of  49  x  50.  It  was  the  pleasure  of  the 

club  to  have  Miss  Clark  with  us,  and  it  was  her  first 
time  at  the  trap,  28  x  56 — some  shooting  for  the  fair 
sex.  Frank  Jones  winner  of  spoon  in  Scratch  Class; 
Dyer  winner  of  spoon  in  Class  A;  Byrd  winner  of  spoon 
in  Class  B;  Ramskill  winner  of  spoon  in  Class  C. 
Names.  Shot  At  Broke  Pet. 

Jones,  Frank  .  5°  49  98 

Jones,  W.  S .  5°  43  86 

Watson  . 5°  43  86 

Byrd  .  5°  42  84 

Dyer  .  5°  41  82 

Fishburne,  R.  T .  5°  41  82 

Winter  .  5°  40  80 

Shepherd  .  5°  4° 


Ramskill  . 

39 

78 

Barbour  . 

.  50 

39 

78 

Bringman  . 

.  50 

38 

76 

Ferguson  . 

.  50 

36 

72 

Cawley  . 

.  50 

35 

70 

Robinson  . 

- .  50 

34 

68 

Fishburne,  T.  T . 

34 

68 

Speese  . 

.  5° 

34 

68 

Rutherfoord,  T.  S . 

.  50 

33 

66 

Boyd  . 

.  50 

33 

66 

Payne  . 

.  50 

33 

66 

Cox  . 

.  50 

32 

64 

Me  Harg  . 

.  5° 

32 

64 

Lovern  . 

31 

62 

Bloxton  . 

30 

60 

Dold  . 

.  50 

29 

58 

Richards,  1).  W . 

.  50 

29 

58 

Berkley  . 

.  50 

28 

56 

Miss  Clark  . 

.  50 

28 

56 

Armstrong  . 

.  50 

23 

46 

Gregory  . 

.  50 

23 

46 

Jenkins  . 

.  50 

22 

44 

Winn  . 

21 

42 

Roberts  . 

1 7 

34 

Spence  . 

.  50 

1 6 

32 

Buckner  . 

.  25 

7 

28 

W.  S.  JONES,  Secretary. 


Fultz  . 

Lallance  . 

Davis  . 

deGruyter  . . . 
Shepherd 

Knapp  . 

Bright  . 

Nicholson  . . . 

Goshom  . 

Cage  . 

Freudenlinger 

Childress 

Crider  . 

Ritter  . 

MacDougall  . 


Charleston  Gun  Club. 

June  6,  1914. 

Shot  At  Broke  Pet. 

.  100  91  91 

.  100  91  91 

.  100  89  89 

.  100  89  89 

.  100  88  88 

. .  100  87  87 

.  100  85  85 

.  100  85  85 

.  100  84  84 

.  100  82  82 

.  100  62  62 

.  70  35  50 

.  50  38  70 

.  50  29  58 

.  50  28  56 

J.  A.  deGruyter,  Secretary. 


Anaconda  Gun  Club. 

Anaconda,  Mont.,  May  30,  1914. 

Despite  the  strong  wind  with  flurries  of  rain  that 
made  shooting  difficult,  a  score  of  enthusiasts  gathered 
at  the  Nell  park  traps  today  for  the  June  program  of 
the  Anaconda  Cun  Club.  From  out  of  town  were  C. 
C.  Goddard,  W.  A.  Willoughby  and  C.  H.  Smith  of 
Butte,  A.  L.  Tippett  and  William  Benton  of  Deer 
Lodge  and  C.  L.  Flannigan  of  Great  Falls,  the  repre¬ 
sentative  of  the  Peters  Company. 

Six  events  were  staged,  each  at  25  targets.  The 
80  first  two  events,  with  handicaps  added,  counted  in  the 


contest  for  the  Du  Pont  Trophy,  which  was  at  150 
targets  and  was  completed  today.  Peckover  winning 
with  an  aggregate  score  of  140.  The  third  event  was 
for  the  Kepler  Medal,  Tippett  and  Nell  tying  at  22 
and  finishing  in  another  dead  heat  in  the  first  shoot- 
off.  In  the  second  extra  round  Nell  won.  The  fourth 
event  was  for  the  Twohy  Trophy,  and  Tippett  got  into 
another  tie  at  22,  this  time  with  O’Neill.  They  were 
even-up  again  with  14  out  of  15  in  the  first  shoot-off, 
Tippett  copping  in  the  second.  The  fifth  event  was  a 
sweepstakes  affair,  and  the  sixth  was  for  practice  only. 

The  first  four  events  constituted  the  sixteenth  cen¬ 
tury  round  for  the  Panama-Pacific  prize  trip,  and  Drum- 
goole  still  has  a  lead  of  12,  his  score  standing  at  1,405, 
Goddard  being  second  with  1,393,  while  Smith  has  sup¬ 
planted  Gemmett  in  third  place  with  1,339.  The  scores 
for  the  day  follow: 


Event.  1  234-56* 

Tippett  .  25  20  22  22  18  23  136 

Bennett  .  19  20  20 . 

Routledge  .  18  21  21  18  22  . .  138 

McDermott  .  19  24  20  19  16  20 

Hillard  .  15  18  14  19  18  15 

Flannigan  .  25  22  23  21  21  23 

Gemmett  .  13  22  19  19  20  24  132 

Nell  .  23  20  22  21  22  .  .  136 

Drumgoole  .  20  20  20  21  19  16  138 

Peckover  .  17  20  17 .  140 

O’Neill  .  24  22  19  22  22  21  137 

Munn  .  19  18  15  22  22  ..  135 

Hasley  .  23  20  18 . 

Silha  .  6  10  11  7 . 

Goddard  .  21  21  21  22  22  . .  137 

Smith  .  22  23  20  22  18  20  138 

Willoughby  .  17  19  17  20  22  ..  136 

Hudson  .  18  19  21  21  19 

Mathewson  . ; .  ..  12  19  22  18  19  131 

*Dupont. 


Warren  Gun  Club. 

Warrenton,  O.,  June  5,  1914. 

C.  G.  Spencer  made  a  clean  score  besides  having 
made  a  cash  sheet  for  us  and  keeping  the  same.  The 
club  here  certainly  thanks  him  for  his  kind  and  effi¬ 
cient  help. 

The  officers  of  the  club  very  much  regret  the  em¬ 
barrassment  under  which  Mr.  Litzke  had  to  shoot,  on 
account  of  the  shells  ordered  for  him  getting  in  one 
day  too  late. 

The  crowd  would  have  been  larger  but  for  the  hot 
dry  weather  and  the  presence  in  our  vicinity  of  the 
army  worm.  The  two  things  caused  our  former  shooters 
to  be  shy. 


Total 
Number 
Shot  At 


*Spencer,  C.  G .  150 

*Ivillam,  Art  .  150 

*Barre,  J.  W .  150 

Langford,  Art  .  150 


Total 

Number 

Broke 

150 

147 

147 

M3 
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142 

Kite,  C.'  . 

139 

138 

138 

i35 

Yocum,  Dr.  H.  A.  ... 

131 

127 

106 

79 

61 

S3 

44 

25 

8 

Ahmann,  A.  F . 

Bollmann,  Hy . 

Berg,  O.  F . 

.  90 

.  75 

*Professional. 

J.  0.  WILSON, 

Secretary. 

Herron  Hill  Gun  Club. 


Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  June  12,  1914. 

The  second  league  shoot  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania 
Trap  Shooters  League  was  held  on  the  grounds  of  the 
Butler  Rod  and  Gun  Club  at  Butler,  Pa.,  on  Tuesday, 
June  9th,  and  while  the  weather  was  very  good  yet 
extremely  hot,  the  attendance  was  the  largest  of  any 
league  shoot  held  since  its  organization;  105  shooters 
taking  part  and  the  club  threw  over  15,000  targets  over 
three  sets  of  traps. 

The  Butler  Gun  Club  always  gives  good  shoots  as 
they  look  after  the  interest  of  those  who  take  part. 

Mr.  Sam  Purvis,  _  secretary,  is  always  on  the  grounds 
to  look  after  their  wants  and  also  takes  care  of  the 
traps;  as  well  as  his  assistants  Dal  Young  and  H.  G. 
Gillespie.  The  club  had  a  special  party  car  leave 

Pittsburgh  at  7:30  in  the  morning  and  return  at  5:30 
in  the  evening,  which  made  the  trip  from  Pittsburgh 

to  Butler  a  very  pleasant  one. 

Some  very  good  scores  were  made,  especially  by  R. 
J.  West  of  Brownsville,  breaking  145,  being  high  ama¬ 
teur,  with  H.  G.  Gillespie,  D.  D.  Matthews  and  A. 
H.  Aber,  second  with  142.  The  high  professional  was 
J.  S.  Day  with  146  and  C.  F.  Moore  with  145  and  James 
Lewis  with  143. 

The  scores  follow: 


C.  H.  Doughlas  . 

W.  Duffy  . 

C.  W.  Peterson  . 

Chas.  Kochendorfer 
Harry  Kochendorfer 
David  Kochendorfer 
J.  D.  Ross  . 

R.  B.  Thompson  . . . 

M.  B.  Cypher  . 

C.  A.  George  . 

*James  Lewis  . 

C.  W.  Gillespie  . 

A.  L.  Iseman  . 

J.  H.  Chilcott  . 

F.  S.  Gillespie  . 

J.  M.  Linhart  . 

S.  Nixon  . 

John  Layshon  . 

W.  G.  Berryhill  ; ... 

F.  C.  Meyer  . 

C.  B.  McFarland  . . . 

E.  E.  Campbell  . 

C.  W.  Wiltsie  . 

T.  W.  Wallis  . 

A.  D.  Troth  . 

Kaylor  . 

J.  E.  Flack  . 

G.  J.  Elliott  . 

H.  Craig  . 

Geo.  L.  Pearson  _ 

*L.  J.  Squier  . 

D.  M.  Young  . 

S.  G.  Purvis  . 

Steve  Barsou  . 

F.  X.  Beck  . 

F.  F.  Cotter  . 

C.  K.  Nichols  . 

F.  O.  Hill  . 

E.  J.  McGinley  . 

Vera  Thorn  . 

D.  Morris  . 

P.  E.  Morris  . 

J.  Hughes  . 


Total 
Number 
Shot  At 
..  150 
60 

..  150 


tSo 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

45 

no 

no 

no 

60 

120 

105 

i°5 

105 

15 

30 

150 

150 

150 

150 

ISO 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 


Total 

Number 

Broke 

92 
43 

140 

124 

121 

124 

in 

119 

134 

112 

M3 

128 

123 

108 

104 

127 

30 

93 
66 
64 
37 
70 


90 

55 

12 

16 

138 

73 

131 

137 

128 

124 

135 

126 

141 

128 
no 
1 14 
n? 

123 

137 

138 


SMOKE 

pram 

IT’S  GREAT 
10c.  per  tin  10c. 

Sold  by  all  Tobacconists  in  Canada 


W.  Forest  . 

J.  W.  Clark  . 

W.  H.  Schuyler  ... 

C.  J.  Jessop  . 

J.  E.  Heilman  . 

C.  E.  Shaner  . 

II.  C.  Davis  . 

W.  Hickey  . 

Ed.  Mills  . 

C.  A.  Hawk  . 

D.  W.  Baker  . 

A.  H.  King  . 

Geo.  Cochran  . 

*S.  S.  Scholl  . 

F.  H.  Mellon  . 

A.  S.  Bishop  . 

J.  E.  England  _ 

Jos.  Walton  . 

P.  M.  Braun  . 

A.  D.  Hickman  ... 

H.  C.  Heisey  . 

J.  W.  Wilson  . 

A.  H.  Aber  . 

E.  W.  Ord  . 

Jos.  Coats  . 

F.  E.  Meridith  _ 

A.  H.  Rigsby  . 

J.  F.  Calhoun  . 

G.  C.  Haberman  .. 

*J.  C.  Garland  . 

Dale  Bakewell  .... 

W.  H.  Denman  _ 

J.  E.  Penrod  . 

*C.  B.  Smith  . 

J.  A.  C.  Sword  _ 

Stanley  Granger  . . . 
Dr.  R.  Bruce  Greer 

Morgan  Davis  . 

T.  D.  Elliott  . 

T.  O.  H.  Denny  ... 

T.  B.  Duffy  . 

*J.  S.  Dudd  . 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

R.  J.  West  . 

J.  I.  Morrison  . 

H.  G.  Gillespie  _ 

E.  B.  Evans  . 

L.  M.  Kiely  . 

A.  W.  Whalen 
Geo.  B.  Thompson 

W.  S.  Lang  . 

W.  M.  Beck  . 


150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 

150 


118 

128 

131 

126 

127 
93 

78 

123 
I°3 

79 
112 
135 
126 
122 
133 

135 

132 
109 
118 

120 
126 

126 
142 
101 
132 
130 

141 
138 

106 

125 

log 

hi 

130 

122 

83 

127 
116 

126 

136 

107 
112 
146 

144 

145 

124 

142 

121 
US 

99 

118 

127 
141 


J.  F.  McNary  .  150  128 

B.  D.  Matthews  .  150  142 

A.  S.  Anthony  .  150  125 

John  George  .  150  no 

H.  E.  Brooks,  Jr .  150  132 

G.  E.  Painter  .  150  139 

Lewis  Lautenslager  .  150  128 

A.  J.  Gimbert  .  150  113 

N.  Johnston  .  150  140 

*L.  Z.  Lawrence  .  150  142 

*Professional. 

LOUIS  LAUTENSLAGER. 


West  End  Gun  Club. 

Richmond,  Va.,  June  13,  1914. 

Some  of  these  men  never  saw  a  clay  target  12  months 
ago  and  the  showing  of  the  club  is  not  bad  taking 
into  consideration  many  of  these  men  never  shot  tar¬ 
gets  until  very  recently. 

Class  leaders  were:  Jno.  C.  Easley  “A”;  W.  E.  Nelms 

"B”;  Archer  Anderson,  Jr.  “C”;  Walter  E.  Grant, 

Jr.  "D”;  C.  W.  Williams  “E.” 

Winners  of  legs  on  Lumsden  Trophy  Cup  were: 

Easley,  Nelms,  Hunter,  Wm.  Rueger,  Jr.,  W.  G. 

Harvie,  Kessler,  Williams,  Boyd,  Cooke,  Bragg  and 

C.  D.  Larus. 

Official  scores: 

Walter  Bluff  .  47 

John  C.  Easley  . 46 

John  E.  Avery  .  45 

W.  L.  Boyd  .  45 

W.  E.  Nelms  .  44 

W.  H.  Eanes  .  44 

W.  A.  Hammond  .  43 

E.  D.  Hotchkiss,  Jr .  42 

P.  J.  Flippen  .  42 

Tos.  H.  Crenshaw  .  40 

Louis  Rueger  .  40 

Archer  Anderson,  Jr .  40 

W.  A.  Hammond,  jr .  40 

Thomas  W.  Purcell  .  40 

M.  D.  Hart  .  40 

Stuart  G.  Christian  .  39 

Walt.  Hunter  .  39 

Clarence  W.  Williams  .  39 

John  B.  Cary  .  39 

W.  Gordon  Harvie  .  38 

Charles  D.  Larus  .  37 

Thomas  Westhem  .  36 

A.  C.  Kessler  .  35 

Col.  Jas.  J.  Pollard  .  34 

Walter  E.  Grant,  Jr . •. .  34 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 


THE 


PARKER 
^  GUN 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn. 


N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Send  tor  Catalogue. 
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A  REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs  With  Hunter  One  Trigger  For 

TRAP  and  FIELD 

With  the  characteristics  of  the  Thoroughbred  written  all  over  it.  This  means  it  will  win.  Kindly  let  us  mail  you  our  new 
catalogue  showing  perfect  illustrations  and  descriptions  of  all  grades 

PRICES  $25.00  TO  $1,000 

Mamifaciiired  XHE  HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY  Fu7L7?SuN.bNdSY: 


E.  C.  Meade  . 

Dr.  Fredericks  . 

Charles  B.  Cooke  _ 

Wm.  Rueger,  Jr.  ... 
Henry  C.  Froehling 
A.  Seddon  Jones,  Jr. 

Cary  Sheppard  . 

R.  Atfthony  . 

Stonewall  J.  Doswell 
Weldon  C.  Blanton 
James  C.  Tignor  ... 

A.  Phara  Gagge  . 

H.  T.  Barnham  . 

W.  G.  Bragg  . 

A.  Anthony  . 

E.  M.  Garrett  . 

R.  W.  Carrington  . . . 
H.  Seldon  Taylor,  Jr. 


M.  D.  HART, 


33 

33 

33 


Secretary. 


32 
32 
32 
31 
3i 
3i 
30 
29 
29 
29 
25 
19 
19 
18 
1 7 


CLARK  COUNTY  FISH  AND  GAME  PROTEC¬ 
TIVE  ASSOCIATION. 

Springfield,  Ohio,  June  3. 

More  than  300  dyed-in-the-wool  sportsmen, 
members  of  the  Clark  County  Fish  and  Game 
Protective  Association,  enjoyed  to-day’s  outing, 
by  special  train,  at  Orchard  Island.  Among  other 
sports,  shooting  contests  made  up  an  attractive 
program.  It  was  estimated  that  during  the  day 
more  than  5,500  clay  pigeons  were  thrown  by  an 
Ideal  Leggett  trap  donated  by  the  Chamberlin 
Cartridge  company.  More  than  seventy-five 
shooters  took  part  in  the  sport. 

County  Recorder  Fred  King  won  the  clay 
pigeon  shoot,  breaking  40  out  of  50,  from  a  handi¬ 
cap  of  12.  He  was  awarded  a  Winchester  re¬ 


peating  shotgun.  Two  years  ago  he  won  a 
handsome  loving  cup  in  the  same  event.  Al¬ 
though  handicapped  by  the  loss  of  one  arm,  his 
shooting  was  the  feature  of  the  day. 

The  second  award  went  to  R.  W.  Jones,  who 
broke  43  out  of  50,  from  a  handicap  of  six.  He 
reeived  a  hunting  coat,  donated  by  the  Gem 
Shirt  Company  of  Dayton. 

GOOD  SCORES  MADE. 

Among  the  shooters  without  a  handicap,  Harry 
Downey  was  first  with  a  score  of  47  out  of  50 
shot  at.  He  received  a  gold  pin  presented  by  the 
DuPont  Powder  company.  Alf  Hill  was  second 
with  46  out  of  50,  while  Charles  Winkler  and 
Ross  McGregor  were  tied  for  third  place,  each 
with  45. 

In  the  rifle  shooting  the  first  award  went  to 
Ross  McGregor,  with  scores  of  120  and  122  out 
of  a  possible  125.  He  was  given  a  thermos 
bottle.  Edward  Tracy  and  Floyd  Johnson  were 
tied  for  second  place  in  this  sport. 

The  leading  fisherman  of  the  day  was  George 
W.  Dickes.  He  secured  the  first  awards  with  the 
largest  bass,  the  largest  croppie  and  the  largest 
catfish.  He  came  home  last  evening  carrying  a 
basket  filled  with  fish  for  his  friends.  A  num¬ 


ber  of  others  secured  a  nice  mess  of  fish,  but  the 
majority  did  not  get  a  bite. 

MARKSMEN  AND  THEIR  SCORES. 

The  following  were  the  prizes  in  the  clay 
pigeon  shoot : 

First  Award — -Winchester  repeating  shotgun, 
Fred  King,  perfect  score. 

Second  Award — Hunting  coat,  R.  W.  Jones,  43 
and  handicap  of  6. 

Third  Award — Special  pair  shooting  glasses, 
Fred  Flack,  38  and  handicap  of  10. 

Fourth  Award — Subscription  to  Sportsmen’s 
Review,  Charles  Oonk,  Urbana,  43  and  handicap 
of  6. 

Fifth  Award — Six  bottles  Three-in-One  oil, 
H.  E.  Otewalt,  31  and  handicap  of  15. 

Sixth  Award — Brass  cleaning  rod,  W.  G.  Foley, 
37  and  handicap  of  8. 

Seventh  Award — Year’s  subscription  to  Sports¬ 
men’s  Review,  Dr.  M.  L.  Blanchard,  36  and  handi¬ 
cap  of  8. 

Eighth  Award — Brass  cleaning  rod,  A.  G. 
Longbrake,  38  and  handicap  of  5. 

Ninth  Award — Baldwin  camp  lamp,  J.  O.  Wil- 
kerson,  29  and  handicap  of  12. 

Tenth  Award — Thousand  shot  repeating  air 
rifle,  O.  A.  Trout.  15  out  of  50. 

In  the  fishing  contests  the  following  awards 
were  made  on  the  trip  home : 

First  Award — Largest  bass,  Worth  bait  cast¬ 
ing  reel,  value  $7,  George  W.  Dickes. 

Second  Award — Second  largest  bass,  Kelso 
automatic  reel,  George  Mayne. 

Third  Award — Third  largest  bass,  Bristol  steel 
bait  rod,  Edward  Walker. 

First  Award — Largest  croppie,  special  Bristol 
steel  bait  rod  with  agate  guides,  George  Dickes. 

Second  Award — Second  largest  croppie,  free 
spool,  Take-Apart  reel,  $5,  Daniel  Blackburn. 

First  Award — Largest  catfish,  Bristol  steel- 
jointed  bait  rod,  George  Dickes. 

Second  Award — Second  largest  catfish,  Baldwin 
camp  lamp,  Dan  Blackburn. 

Third  Award — Third  largest  catfish,  Edward 
Steincamp. 


Waterman  PORTO  Does  It 

Makes  any  boat  a  Motor  Boat.  1914  Model, 
3  H.  P.  Weighs  59  lbs.  Sold  direct  from 
Factory  to  you,  freight  paid.  Save  Agent’s 
profit. 

The  Waterman  PORTO  is  the  ori¬ 
ginal  outboard  motor.  9th  year. — 
25,000  in  use.  Guaranteed  for  life. 
Fits  any  shaped  stern;  has  Carbu¬ 
retor — not  “mixing  valve”;  3  Piston 
Rings  instead  of  1;  Removable  Phos¬ 
phor  Bronze  Bearings; 

Solid  Bronze  Skeg;  protecting  101x16  in. 
Propellor.  Steers  by  Rudder  from  any  part 
of  boat.  Water-Cooled  Exhaust  Manifold: 
Noiseless  under-water  Exhaust;  Bronze 
Gear  Water  Pump;  Spun  Copper  Water 
Jacket;  any  ignition  equipment  desired. 
Demand  these  essentials  in  an  outboard 
motor— or  you  won’t  get  your  money’s 
worth. 

Write  today  for  Free  Engine  Book. 
Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co.,  2G7  Alt.  Elliott  A  ve. ‘Detroit,  Mich. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train;  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel,  Md. 


Over  Sixty  Shooters  Attended  the  Weekly  Shoot  of  the  Soo  Gun  Club — Du  Pont  Nat.  Trophy. 
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The  committee  in  charge  of  the  handicap  shoot 
was  composed  of  Harry  Downey,  Charles 
Winkler  and  William  Poole,  while  Al.  Noble 
and  Harry  Good  measured  the  longest  fish. 


OHIO  STATE  TOURNAMENT. 


The  twenty-eight  tournament  of  the  Ohio  State  Trap 
Shooters’  League  was  held  on  June  2  to  5,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Ideal  Gun  Club,  Circleville.  The  affair 
was  well  handled  by  the  officers  of  the  local  club,  and 
proved  to  be  one  of  the  best  state  shoots  given  by  the 
league.  The  attendance,  while  not  quite  up  to  ex¬ 
pectations,  was  an  improvement  on  that  of  last  year, 
and  the  club  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  success  of 
its  efforts  to  look  after  the  comfort  of  the  visitors,  and 
to  give  them  fours  days  of  fine  sport.  Tents  with 
ample  seating  capacity  were  provided  for  the  shooters 
and  spectators,  the  office  force  found  nothing  to  com¬ 
plain  of  in  the  accommodations  furnished,  and  the  field 
help  gave  general  satisfaction.  That  the  out  of  town 
shooters  approved  of  what  had  been  done  in  the  way 
of  preparation  and  conduct  of  the  shoot  was  evidenced 
by  the  unanimous  vote  of  thanks  which  was  tendered 
to  the  Ideal  Club  at  the  annual  meeting  of  the  league. 
The  events  of  the  program  were  pulled  off  over  three 
traps,  which  were  in  charge  of  C.  A.  North,  a  guar¬ 
antee  that  they  worked  smoothly,  threw  the  regula¬ 
tion  target,  as  called  for  by  the  rules,  and  that  no  de¬ 
lays  were  caused  by  trap  troubles.  Mr.  T.  D.  Krinn 
presided  at  the  cashier’s  window,  and  had  charge  of 
the  financial  end  of  the  shoot.  L.  J.  Squier  was  on 
hand  when  needed,  and  his  help  was  much  appreciated. 
What  he  does  not  know  about  the  details  of  a  tourna¬ 
ment,  has  not  yet  been  discovered.  Charlie  North  was 
also  right  on  the  job,  doing  a  thousand  little  things, 
which  left  undone  meant  delay  and  dissatisfaction.  Lloyd 
Tompkins  was  referee  and  scorer  at  trap  1;  L.  Crawford 
at  trap  2,  and  Jess  Jefferies  at  trap  3.  The  weather  was 
fine  throughout  the  week.  There  were  several  showers 
but  they  came  before  the  shooting  commenced  or  after 
it  had  ended,  so  that  it  was  not  necessary  to  stop  pro¬ 
ceedings  at  any  time.  The  grounds  are  easy  of  ac¬ 
cess  from  the  city,  and  few,  if  any  clubs  in  the  state 
are  so  well  located.  There  is  a  clear  sky  background, 
with  nothing  to  interfere  with  the  shooter  getting  a  quick 
sight  of  the  target  as  soon  as  it  leaves  the  trap.  The 
wind  on  two  of  the  days  was  rather  a  handicap,  though 
in  many  cases  the  scores  would  indicate  that  the  shoot¬ 
ers  found  no  trouble  in  locating  the  clays.  The  exhibi¬ 
tion  given  on  practice  day  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Top- 
perwein,  was  a  great  attraction,  and  drew  over  a  thousand 
people  to  the  grounds.  All  through  the  week  the  at¬ 
tendance  of  spectators  was  good,  and  the  many  ladies 
present  added  a  pleasing  touch  of  life  and  color  to  the 
occasion.  At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  league,  Wednes¬ 
day  evening,  a  spirit  of  enthusiasm  was  infused  into  the 
members  by  the  remarks  of  several  of  those  present, 
and  the  outlook  for  the  future  of  the  organization  is 
brighter  than  for  a  number  of  years  past.  It  should 
be  the  governing  trap  shooting  body  of  the  state,  and 
an  earnest  effort  will  be  made  to  have  every  club,  or 
a  large  majority  of  them,  represented  at  the  next  meet¬ 
ing,  when  it  is  hoped  to  effect  an  organization  that 
shall  really  be  worthy  of  the  name. 

PRACTICE  DAY. 


On  Tuesday,  June  2,  the  usual  course  was  followed 
of  providing  a  few  events  for  such  of  the  visitors  as 
desired  to  become  acquainted  with  the  grounds  and 
warm  up  for  the  real  work  of  the  tournament.  This 
program  consisted  of  four  events  at  15  and  two  at  20 
targets  each,  and  was  shot  in  the  afternoon,  the  squad 
going  to  the  firing  line  about  1 :30,  fifty-seven  shooters 
entering,  and  nearly  all  shooting  through.  It  was  a 
somewhat  better  showing  than  was  made  in  the  similar 
events  of  last  year,  and  the  club  officers  felt  that  their 
efforts  to  provide  an  attractive  program  had  borne  fruit. 
The  weather  was  fine,  and,  barring  a  fresh  cross  wind, 
all  that  could  have  been  asked  for.  But  the  shooters 
were  in  good  trim,  and  paid  little  attention  to  erratic 
flights,  smashing  the  targets  with  pleasing  regularity. 
The  professionals  rather  “laid  it  over”  their  amateur 
friends,  filling  about  all  the  high  places.  C.  A.  Young 
dropping  but  3  out  of  the  100.  Mrs.  Topperwein  gave 
J.  R.  Taylor  and  W.  R.  Chamberlain  a  hard  race,  and 
finished  with  them  in  second  place  on  96.  T.  A.  Mar¬ 
shall  was  next  with  95,  and  C.  F.  Moore  94.  The  ama¬ 
teurs  finished  well  bunched,  J.  D.  Platt  being  at  the 
top  with  95,  followed  by  N.  V.  Noble  with  94;  B.  D. 
McCormick,  E.  Brune  and  C.  D.  Coburn  with  93  each, 
and  H.  W.  Heikes  92.  About  four  o’clock  the  last 
squad  sheet  was  handed  in  at  the  office,  and  shooters 
and  spectators  dispersed.  During  the  afternoon  5,100 
targets  were  trapped,  everything  running  smoothly,  as 
was  to  be  expected  with  Charlie  North  to  put  the  traps 
in  working  order.  Mrs.  Topperwein  attracted  the  at¬ 
tention  of  both  spectators  and  shooters,  and  she  always 
had  a  big  gallery  when  on  the  firing  line.  Her  exhibi¬ 
tion  of  skill  and  endurance  is  wonderful  and  well  worth 
watching.  Late  afternoon  arrivals  filled  the  hotel  lobby 
in  the  evening,  the  visitors  renewing  old  acquaintances, 
and  passing  the  time  pleasantly  talking  over  past  events, 
and  the  prospects  for  the  coming  week. 


Fred  Harlow  . 

R.  Smoots  . 

B.  D.  McCormick 

B.  S.  Cooper  . 

E.  Brune  . 

J.  W.  Lamparter  . . 

Fred  Hosier  . 

*W.  R.  Chamberlain 

J.  E.  Walters  . 

E.  M.  Stout  . 

*J.  R.  Taylor  . 

C.  D.  Coburn  . 

C.  Stevens  . 


Total 
..  90 
..  88 
--  93 
..  89 
•  •  93 
..  83 
..  80 

..  96 
..  86 

"  7l 

. .  96 
..  83 
..  86 


Every-Day  in  the  Week 
Hercules  Infallible  and  E.  C. 
Win  Honors  at  the  Traps 


May  15-16-17,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. — Fred  Mills,  High  Amateur  Average  453x500, 
R.  Reed,  High  Professional  Average  461x500.  Both  used  E.  C. 

May  17,  Chicago,  HI. — Interstate  Team  Race.  Twenty-two  five-men  teams  com¬ 
peted — 110  shooters.  The  Waukesha,  Wis.,  team  won  with  445x500. 
F.  G.  Fuller  92,  Fred  Dreyfus  91,  Paul  Kimball  90,  E.  Eisner  89, 
M.  Muckleston  83.  Each  man  on  the  team  used  E.  C. 

May  18,  McKeesport,  Pa. — Carl  F.  Moore — High  average  with  99x100.  Using 
Infallible. 

May  19-20,  Wolcott,  Ind. — J.  M.  Barr  tied  for  High  average  with  283x300. 
Using  Infallible. 

May  20,  Camden,  N.  J. — H.  H.  Sloan,  High  amateur  average,  138x150.  Hy. 

Powers,  second,  with  136;  Fred  Plum,  third,  with  135;  W.  M.  Foord 
tied  for  fourth  with  134.  All  four  gentlemen  used  E.  C.  (Wind  high 
and  targets  very  erratic.) 

May  21,  Winchester,  Ky. — W.  H.  Hall,  High  amateur  average,  182x200.  Using 
Infallible.  Dr.  J.  W.  Barrow  won  second  average  with  E.  C. 

May  22,  Winchester,  Ky. — W.  H.  Hall,  using  Infallible,  tied  for  State  Champion¬ 
ship  with  94x100  and  won  the  shoot-off. 

May  20-21-22,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Carl  F.  Moore  tied  for  High  Professional  aver¬ 
age  with  479x500.  Using  E.  C. 

Infallible  and  E.  C. 

are  the  best  all  round  shotgun  powders  ever  made 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO., 

WILMINGTON  ::  ::  DELAWARE 
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TO  THE  READERS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM 


LOCAL  AGENTS  WANTED  ON  COMMISSION 
We  want  a  Local  Agent  in  every  city  and  town  where  the  Fox  Type¬ 
writer  is  not  now  represented.  If  you  do  not  care  to  do  active  soliciting  you 
can  be  our  “Local  Correspondent”  and  send  us  in  the  names  of  possible  cus¬ 
tomers.  Iif  a  sale  results  we  pay  you  a  commission.  In  either  case,  you  will 
need  a  Sample  Typewriter  to  use  and  to  show.  This  we  will  let  you  have  at 

a  price  so  low  you  can  easily  afford  to  own  it.  Furthermore,  you  can  pay  for 

it  in  small  monthly  installments  and  your  commission  can  also  go  to  help 
pay  for  it. 

The  Fox  Typewriter  is  a  beautifully  finished,  high  grade,  Visible  writer, 

with  a  light  touch  and  easy  action  and  extreme  durability.  It  has  a  back 

spacer,  two-color  ribbon,  card  holder,  interchangeable  platens  and  carriages, 
is  fully  automatic,  and  is  sent  out  complete  with  fine  metal  cover  and  hard¬ 
wood  base.  There  is  no  “red  tape”  tied  to  this  offer,  and  it  is  open  to  any 
responsible  person  in  the  United  States. 

Write  today  for  full  information.  Mention  Forest  and  Stream. 


FOX  TYPEWRITER  COMPANY 

2806-2856  Front  Ave.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 


FROM  FOREST  AND  STREAM  FOR  JUNE. 

Name  . . 

Address  . 
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J  E.  Nutt  . 

H.  li'irth . 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch 

T.  S.  Ritt  . 

Lon  Eisher  . 

C.  L.  Moeller  . 

13.  C.  Maxwell  _ 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  . 

Frank  Young . 

T.  E.  Cain  . 

F.  C.  Koch  . 

Chas.  Ward  . 

*Mrs.  Topperwein 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

*C.  A.  Young  . 

J.  I.  Morrison  - 

Dr.  I.  L.  Holden 

N.  V.  Noble  . 

J.  M.  Markham  . . . 

W.  F.  Bippus  . 

C.  Valentine  . 

Geo.  Adkins  . 

J  C.  Rader  . 

W.  H.  Kellstadt  . . . 

C.  L.  Brandon  - 

W.  C.  Northstine 

C.  A.  Palm  . 

*W.  B.  Darton  _ 

L.  T.  Shaner  . 

J.  McVicker  . 

L.  Conrad  . 

H.  Valentine  . 

*R.  O.  Heikes  . 

*T.  A.  Marshall  . . 

T.  O.  Platt  . 

"H.  W.  Heikes  . 

O.  Nye  . 

J.  Carle  . 

J.  Stepleton  . 

T.  O.  Gilliland  . 

R.  B.  Guy  . 

J.  B.  Cronkley  ... 
W.  I.  Spangler  . . . 

G.  Kistler  . 

Joe  Taylor  . 

S.  L.  McAfee  . 

J.  N.  Knox  . 

R.  S.  Miller  . 

L.  D.  Arndt  . 

Philip  Schaertzer  . 


87 

80 

87 

76 

83 

89 

79 


go 

34 

96 
94 

97 
73 

76 
94 
90 
88 

77 
83 


73 

74 
81 
83 

69 

89 

71 

49 

35 

24 

92 

95 

95 

92 


37 


41 

28 

35 

47 

43 
47 

44 
122 
138 
138 
122 
119 
122 


GEORGE 

TOWN  and  COUNTRY  TAILORS 


Known  the  Word  over  for 

EXCELLENCE  of  QUALITY,  FIT  and 
MODERATE  PRICES 


/AUR  connec¬ 
tion  is  com¬ 
posed  of  men  of 
standing,  and  our 
system  of  trading 
is  cash,  thus  ena¬ 
bling  us  to  supply 
our  productionsat 
extremely  moder¬ 
ate  prices.  As  an 
illustration  our 
evening  suits 
range  from  30  to 
40  Dollars,  and 
our  sack  suits  and 
overcoats  from  21 
to  30  Dollars. 


The  New  Dinner  Jacket 


Special  Attention  Paid  to  Mail  Orders 

E.  GEORGE  &  CO.  ,  George  Motor  Coats 

87  Regent  Street,  London 


Geo.  Wofler  .  102 

A.  Ledgett  .  133 

H.  Feidner  .  101 

C.  Rader  .  no 

F.  M.  Edwards  .  130 

A.  I.  Brown .  116 

M  S.  Hootman  .  131 

Wm.  Webster  .  133 

*W.  R.  Crosby  .  143 

C.  B.  Stevers  .  107 

J.  P;  Martin  .  94 

H.  Kerr  . 125 

C.  M.  Coffman  . . .  116 

H.  Safford  .  94 

J.  B.  Cromley  .  130 

C.  B.  Hedges  .  125 

Chas.  Ward  .  109 

J.  N.  Hedges  .  131 

W.  C.  Nothstine  .  119 

W.  H.  Kellstadt  .  94 

C.  L.  Brandon  .  108 

C.  Palm  .  113 

J.  S.  Ritt  .  115 

Frank  Young  .  118 

U.  E.  Campbell  .  131 

B.  Wing  .  130 

W.  W.  Coffman  .  123 

II.  E.  Smith  .  146 

N.  F.  Tilton  .  119 

*Professional. 

Shoot-off  at  25  targets  for  second  trophy  in  cham¬ 
pionship  event. 

Harlow  .  19  19 

Kistler  .  19  20  17 

McAfee  .  19  20  19 

FIRST  DAY. 


The  first  day  dawned  clear,  but  the  sun  was  soon 
obscured  by  light  clouds  which  made  the  conditions 
rather  more  comfortable.  A  strong  east  wind  was  blow¬ 
ing  in  the  shooters’  faces  throughout  the  morning,  shift¬ 
ing,  in  the  afternoon  to  the  west.  It  had  some  effect  on 
the  flight  of  the  targets,  and  was  responsible  for  at  least 
a  few  of  the  misses.  Eighty-six  shooters  were  entered, 
and  all  but  two  shot  the  entire  program  of  regular 
events.  The  program  consisted  of  ten  15-target  events, 
$1.00  entrance  in  each,  which  included  the  price  of  the 
targets.  Following  the  regular  program  was  a  special 
event  at  50  targets  for  the  Ohio  State  Championship 
This  has  been  a  feature  of  the  League’s  annual  tourna 
tnents,  and  was  billed  this  year  as  usual.  The  purse  in 
each  event  was  divided  Rose  System,  5-3-2-1.  The  $1.00 
optional  sweep  in  each  event  was  divided  High  Guns, 
one  money  for  each  ten  entries  or  fraction  thereof.  In 
the  Championship  event  the  money  was  divided  per 
centage  system,  40-30-20-10  per  cent.,  and  a  trophy  given 
for  first  and  second  place.  The  losses  were  paid  back 
each  day,  the  surplus  to  be  divided  at  the  close  of  the 
three  days,  on  450  targets.  The  shooters  reached  the 
grounds  in  good  season,  but  as  quite  a  number  wished 
for  a  little  practice  work,  the  start  of  the  program  was 
delayed  until  about  9:30,  when  squad  No.  1,  took  their 
places  at  trap  1.  With  the  exception  of  a  short  inter¬ 
mission  for  lunch,  at  noon,  there  were  no  delays,  and 
the  last  sheet  reached  the  office  about  4:45.  The  town 
people  were  out  in  force  to  watch  the  work  of  the 
noted  amateurs  and  professionals  who  were  present, 
among  them  being  a  couple  who  have  won  fame  at  the 
Grand  American  Handicap,  Fred  Harlow,  of  Newark, 
and  M.  S.  Hootman.  of  Hicksville,  Ohio,  last  year’s 
winner.  The  amateurs  seemed  in  better  trim  than  their 
professional  brothers,  high  score  in  the  regular  program 
events  being  made  by  H.  E.  Smith,  Columbus,  who 
broke  146;  C.  D.  Coburn.  Mechanicsburg,  second,  with 
143,  and  C.  T.  Stevens,  Zanesville,  140.  The  pros  were 
headed  by  W.  T.  Crosby  with  145;  R.  O.  Heikes,  G.  W. 
Maxwell  and  Mrs.  Topperwein  tied  for  second  on  142; 

C.  A.  Young  was  next  with  141,  and  J.  R.  Taylor,  140. 
Mrs.  Topperwein  shot  only  in  the  regular  events  as 
she  was  obliged  to  leave  on  an  early  train  to  keep  an 
exhibition  appointment  at  Urbana  the  next  day.  Tier 
consistent  display  of  nerve  and  skill  under  varying 
conditions  of  place  and  weather,  are  the  cause  of  much 
favorable  comment  from  members  of  the  trap  shooting 
fraternity,  who  realize  under  what  a  strain  she  works, 
and  from  the  general  public,  which  only  views  the  re¬ 
sults  obtained  by  unremitting  practice.  The  Cham¬ 
pionship  event  had  63  entries,  and  scores  made  by  ama¬ 
teurs  and  professionals  ran  high.  C.  D.  Coburn,  Me¬ 
chanicsburg,  the  winner,  had  to  buckle  down  to  busi¬ 
ness,  as  he  started  the  second  round  of  25  targets  with 
several  contestants  leading  him.  However  Clarence  •  is 
always  to  be  depended  upon  in  a  pinch,  and  he  broke 
straight,  going  out  with  a  total  of  49,  and  winning  the 
title  and  prize  given  by  the  Ideal  Gun  Club.  The 
second  place,  for  which  the  club  had  also  donated  a 
trophy,  was  occupied  by  three  shooters  on  a  score  of  48, 
Fred  Harlow,  George  Kistler  and  S.  L.  McAfee.  Three 
shoot-offs  were  required  to  settle  the  matter,  the  first  re¬ 
sulting  in  a  tie  on  19  out  of  20;  in  the  second,  Harlow 
dropped  out  on  19,  the  others  going  straight,  and  in 
the  third,  McAfee  won  with  19  to  Kistler’s  17.  The 
long  run  of  the  day  was  made  by  H.  E.  Smith,  who 
scored  94  in  the  last  seven  events  without  a  miss.  Other 
runs  were  made  by  J.  R.  Taylor,  50;  C.  D.  Coburn,  58; 
W.  B.  Darton,  51;  C.  L.  Moeller,  65,  and  W.  R.  Crosby, 
56.  Including  the  shoot-offs  15,955  targets  were  trapped 
during  the  day,  not  a  minute’s  delay  being  caused  by 
trap  trouble,  but,  of  course,  that  is  what  we  expect  when 
Chief  Make  ’em  Fly  is  on  the  job. 

Ohio  State 


First. 

Championship 

Fred  Harlow  . 

.  136 

25 

23 

48 

R.  Smoots  . 

.  130 

22 

23 

45 

B.  D.  McCormick  . 

.  129 

20 

20 

40 

B.  S.  Cooper  . 

.  114 

23 

24 

47 

E.  Brune  . 

14 

16 

30 

T.  W.  Lamparter  . 

.  113 

20 

20 

40 

Fred  Hoster  . 

.  123 

22 

19 

41 

*W.  R.  Chamberlain  . 

.  139 

23 

25 

48 

T.  E.  Walters  . 

E.  M.  Stout  . 

.  119 

20 

20 

40 

*J.  R.  Taylor  . 

25 

24 

49 

C.  D.  Coburn  . 

24 

25 

49 

t .  1 .  Stevens  . 

21 • 

24 

45 

H.  Hildinger  . 

17 

17 

34 

T.  A.  Smith  . 

24 

23’ 

47 

*t.  F.  Mioore  . 

21 

21 

42 

II.  Hirth  . 

24 

21 

45 

F.  C.  Koch  . 

25 

21 

46 

T.  Ed.  Cain  . 

....  115 

19 

20 

39 

J.  I.  Morrison  . 

20 

iS 

38 

*R.  O.  Heikes  . 

24 

22 

46 

*  I .  A.  Marshall  . 

....  139 

22 

22 

44 

T.  D.  Platt  . 

. . . .  128 

23 

24 

47 

H.  VV.  Heikes  . 

....  139 

23 

23 

46 

W.  I.  Spangler  _ 

. . . .  134 

23 

23 

46 

L.  Grubb  . 

*C.  A.  Young  . 

....  141 

24 

24 

48 

Lon  Fisher  . 

23 

45 

C.  L.  Moeller  . 

. ...  137 

23 

24 

47 

"Geo.  W.  Maxwell  . . 

25 

22 

47 

"Mrs.  Topperwein  . . . 

....  142 

F.  R.  Caldwell  . 

....  137 

21 

22 

43 

N.  V.  Noble  . 

24 

23 

47 

F.  Alkire  . 

....  39 

L.  T.  Shaner  . 

....  115 

*W.  B.  Darton  _ 

•  ...139 

24 

24 

48 

I.  M.  Markham  . 

•• • •  131 

23 

20 

43 

W.  F.  Bippus  . 

.  .  .  .  Il6 

23 

20 

43 

F.  T.  Coburn  . 

R.  Guy  . 

22 

21 

43 

G.  Adkins  . 

.  .  .  .  114 

20 

21 

4i 

Geo.  xvistler  . 

....  138 

23 

25 

48 

J.  M.  McVicker  . 

19 

22 

4i 

J.  E.  Nutt  . 

••••  135 

23 

20 

43 

A.  B.  tones  . 

.....  113 

21 

19 

40 

C.  Sherman  . 

17 

21 

38 

C.  W.  Ford  . 

••••  135 

23 

20 

43 

M.  H.  Johnson  . 

....  130 

22 

23 

45 

*L.  T.  Squier  . 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch  . 

....  131 

22 

23 

45 

Second  Day 

The  shooters  who 

woke 

up  at  daylight 

on  Thursday 

listened  to  the  heavy  downfall  of  rain, 

and  turned 

over  for  another  s 

nooze, 

almost 

convinced  that 

the 

shoot  was  off  for  that  day.  But  when  the  proper  rising 
time  arrived  the  rain  had  ceased,  and,  although  the 
weather  looked  threatening,  there  was  no  more  rain  to 
stop  the  sport.  The  heavy  clouds  gradually  thinned 
out,  and  the  afternoon  was  pleasant  and  hot.  The  wind 
was  the  worst  factor,  blowing  strong  from  the  west, 
and  beating  down  the  targets,  causing  many  to  over¬ 
shoot,  and  record  goose  eggs,  where  they  expected  the 
referee  to  call  “dead.”  At  noon  a  wind  storm  passed 
over  the  grounds,  and  for  a  few  moments  threatened  to 
level  tents  and  buildings.  It  scattered  the  squad  sheets 
at  No.  i  trap  all  over  the  field,  blew  over  a  couple  of 
the  score  boards,  and  laid  several  of  the  tent  poles 
on  the  ground.  No  serious  damage  was  done,  and  as 
the  shooters  were  having  an  intermission  for  lunch, 
their  scores  did  not  suffer.  The  program  was  the 
same  as  on  the  first  day,  with  the  addition  of  a  special 
25-target  event,  and  the  five-men  team  race  for  the 
Shooting  and  Fishing  Trophy.  The  special  event  was 
scheduled  for  the  opening  of  the  day,  but,  in  order 
to  avoid  confusion  in  pulling  off  the  regular  events, 
it  was  set  back,  and  followed  the  program,  the  team 
race  coming  last.  The  attendance  was  a  little  smaller 
than  on  the  first  day,  seventy-six  shooters  entering,  and 
72  shooting  through.  At  9:15  the  first  shot  was  fired, 
the  program  being  finished  about  4:15.  Just  after  the 
close  of  the  team  race  a  heavy  storm  of  wind  and  rain 
came  up  very  suddenly,  and  every  one  hurried  for 
town  and  shelter.  The  trophies  for  each  member  of 
the  winning  team,  handsome  gold  watch  charms  of  ap¬ 
propriate  design,  donated  by  the  Ideal  Gun  Club,  were 
presented  to  the  winners  by  Mayor  Friece,  was  an 

interested  observer  of  the  contests  during  the  day.  The 
amateurs  and  professionals  kept  pretty  close  together 
throughout  the  day,  J.  R.  Taylor  being  high  man  with 
145;  W.  R.  Crosby  was  second  with  144,  and  shared 
the  honor  with  II.  E.  Smith,  who  -  was  high  amateur. 

C.  D.  Coburn  was  second  high  amateur  with  143,  Fred 
Harlow  coming  next  and  tying  C.  A.  Young  and  W.  B. 
Darton.  on  141.  Several  long  runs  that  counted  for 
something  were  made.  J.  R.  Taylor  shot  like  he  didn’t 
know  how  to  miss,  and  would  never  stop  smashing  ’em, 
breaking  his  first  100  straight,  which,  with  the  last  22 
targets  of  Wednesday,  gave  him  a  run  of  122;  J.  D. 
Platts  got  58  straight;  W.  R.  Crosby,  54.  J.  N.  Knox 
quit  shooting  with  an  unfinished  run  of  120;  C.  A. 
Young  quit  with  73  as  starter  for  the  last  day,  and  C. 

D.  Coburn  got  his  last  67.  The  unfinished  runs  in¬ 
clude  the  perfect  scores  made  in  the  special  and  team 
events.  Five  teams  were  entered  for  the  team  trophy, 
the  Ideal  Gun  Club  entering  three  teams.  The  Colum¬ 
bus  team,  F.  M.  Edwards,  J.  A.  Smith,  C.  D.  Coburn, 
W.  Webster  and  H.  E.  Smith,  won  on  a  total  score  of 
1 16;  Circleville  No.  3  was  second  with  113.  The  lunch 
tent  had  special  attraction  for  the  shooters,  and  there 
was  seldom  a  vacant  seat  at  the  counter,  buttermilk, 
ice  cream,  sandwiches,  etc.,  were  in  great  demand,  and 
several  hurried  trips  to  the  base  of  supplies  had  to  be 
made  by  the  proprietor,  in  order  to  supply  all  orders. 
Chief  Long  Talk  (Tom.  A.  Marshall)  was  here  for 
pleasure  only,  and  refused  to  take  any  interest  in  buy¬ 
ing  new  articles.  Every  Ohio  shooter  knows  Frank 

D.  Alkire,  of  Williamsport,  and  few  of  the  old  timers 
have  forgotten  him.  Last  year  we  had  him  with  us 
throughout  the  tournament,  but  this  time  he  only  came 
over  to  visit  the  boys,  and  shot  in  but  one  event,  when 
he  scored  the  hoodoo  13.  He  was  much  taken  with 
a  new  article  which  Squier  was  exploiting,  and  will  be 
a  heavy  stockholder  in  the  company  when  organized. 

E.  M.  Stout,  or  “Stouty,”  as  the  boys  call  him,  was 
the  busiest  man  in  Circleville.  First  at  the  grounds 
and  the  last  to  leave,  on  the  jump  all  the  time,  he 
surely  had  a  right  to  be  slightly  peevish  when  “Roundy” 
prevented  him  from  taking  advantage  of  a  lull  in  the 
rush  to  enjoy  a  few  moments  slumber  in  the  shade. 
He  didn’t  mean  to  go  to  sleep  either,  but  could  not 
resist  the  temptation  to  sit  down  on  a  barrel,  and  it 
was  all  off.  Rolla  Guy  kept  his  new  car  on  the  go 
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all  the  time;  he  established  a  ten  minute  schedule  be¬ 
tween  the  town  and  the  grounds,  and  always  had  a 
load.  Total 


Fred  Harlow  . 

R.  Smoots  . 

B.  D.  McCormick  . . 

B.  S.  Cooper  . 

E.  Brune  . 

J.  W.  Lamparter  . . 

Fred  Hosier  . 

*W.  R.  Chamberlain 
J.  E.  Walters  . 

E.  M.  Stout  . 

*J.  R.  Taylor  . 

C.  D.  Coburn  _ 

C.  T.  Stevens  . 

IT.  Hiidinger  . 

J.  A.  Smith  . 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

H.  Hirth  . 

F.  C.  Koch  . 

J.  E.  Cain  . 

J  1.  Morrison  . 

*R.  O.  Heikes  . 

*T.  A.  Marshall  ... 

J.  D.  Platts  . 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 

W.  I.  Spangler  _ 

L.  Grubb  . 

*  Young,  C.  A . 

Lon  Fisher  .... - 

C.  L.  Moeller  . 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  ... 
C.  E.  Maxwell  . . . 
F.  R.  Caldwell  .... 

N.  V.  Noble  . 

C.  Valentine  . 

V.  E.  Campbell  ... 

*W.  B.  Darton  . 

J.  M.  Markham  - 

W.  F.  Bippus  . 

F.  T.  Coburn  . 

R.  B.  Guy  . 

R.  W.  Lenox  . 

Geo.  Kistler  . 

T.  M.  McVickers  . . 

j.  E.  Nutt  . 

A.  B.  Jones  . 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch 

C.  S.  Rybolt  . 

C.  W.  Ford  . 

M.  H.  Johnson  . . 

*L.  J.  Squier  . 

Joe  Taylor  . 

S.  L.  McAfee  . 

J.  N.  Knox  . 

R.  S.  Miller  . 

L.  I).  Arndt  . 

T.  O.  Gilliland  .... 

C.  Palm  . 

W.  N.  Archer  . 

H.  Feidner  . 

F.  M.  Edwards  . 

J.  C.  Rader  . 

A.  1.  Brown  . 

M.  S.  Hootman  . 

Wm.  Webster  . 

*W.  R.  Crosby  _ 

J.  Cromley  . 

C.  B.  Hedges  . 

H.  E.  Smith  . 

J.  N.  Hedges  . 

W.  C.  Nothstine  . . 
W.  H.  Kellstadt  .... 

C.  .  Brandon  . 

C.  L.  Shallenberger 


141 

133 
69 

130 

127 

127 

132 

134 
1 19 
121 
145 
143 

127 
121 
140 
126 

138 

135 
111 
101 

128 
140 

140 
137 

133 

134 

141 

139 
134 

134 
117 

133 

135 
119 

134 
141 


137 

129 

129 

139 
137 
137 

119 

131 
135 
122 

125 

124 

128 

137 

138 
134 

115 

67 

96 

77 

134 

140 
107 

120 
134 

132 

144- 

139 
137 
144 
no 
132 
124 
117 
in 


J.  H.  Smith  .  114 

Frank  Young  .  124 

F.  Alkire  .  13 


‘Professional. 

The  Shooting  and  Fishing  Trophy,  emblematic  of  the 
five-men  team  championship  of  Ohio,  was  presented  to 
the  eague  by  the  publishers  of  Shooting  and  Fishing 
(now  Arms  and  The  Man).  The  first  contest  was  held 
at  Canton,  on  June  14,  1905,  and  was  won  by  the  Colum- 


GREAT  terrier  BARGAINS 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Smith’s  Sammie.”  Whelped 
April  2,  1913.  White  with  one  black  ear,  ears  nicely 
trimmed.  This  dog  is  as  game  as  any  living  Pit 
Bull;  big,  strong  and  healthy,  farm  raised,  easy  con¬ 
trolled.  big  bone  and  I  reserved  him  out  of  a  litter 
of  7  to  use  as  a  stud  dog  but  as  I  am  disposing  of 
my  entire  lot  he  goes,  none  reserved.  You  are  get¬ 
ting  dogs  that  you  can’t  buy  elsewhere.-  Sire  Cham¬ 
pion  Dan;  winner  of  eleven  straight  battles.  Dam 
Peggy.  After  long  experience  in  breeding  -and 
handling  Bull  Terriers  I  consider  this  the  greatest 
one  I  ever  owned  and  one  that  is  fit  to  head  any 
Kennel.  Price  $35.00. 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Peggy.”  Whelped  May 
2,  1912.  White  with  brindle,  ears  nicely  trimmed. 
Sire  Billy  Tough;  Dam  Laura  O,  by  Ch.  Semme’s 
Jack  (58  pound  American  Champion).  This  bitch 
is  farm  raised,  strong  and  healthy  nad  a  great 
brood  bitch;  no  faults.  Price  $25.00. 

AMOS  BLIRHANS.  Waterloo,  Iowa. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 


AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 


11S  W.  31st  Street  New  York 


FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Mass. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand 

OXFORD  KENNELS, 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Forest  and  Stream 
TRAP  SHOOTING  NUMBER 
OUT  JULY  4th 

All  Newsstands  Ten  Cents 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Arms— Ammunition— Loaded  Shells.  Fencing— Baseball— Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


Finest  Tuna  Fishing  on  the  Coast ! 

That’s  what  everyone  says  of  Tuna  fishing  at  Tuna 
Inn,  Great  Island,  Port  Medway,  Queens  County,  N.  S. 
Swordfish,  Pollock  and  other  sea  fishing.  Tuna  run 
from  three  hundred  to  eight  hundred  lbs.  Safe  harbour. 
Wildfowl  shooting  in  season  the  best.  Moose  hunting 
country  within  six  hours’  drive  of  the  Island.  Salmon 
and  trout  fishing.  Rates  $20.00  per  week.  Write  L.  D. 
Mitchell,  Proprietor,  for  booklet  and  reservations. 
Forest  and  Stream  silver  trophy  eup  here. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Investment  Securities 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 

J.  KANNOFSMY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds, 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  tor 

prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  furrien  and 
taxidermists.  „  . 

363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 


HUNTING  GROUND  TO  LET 

One  of  the  finest  hunting  grounds  in  Austria-Hungary, 
close  to  the  capital,  is  to  let.  There  are  several  hundred 
fine  stags,  very  many  deer,  and  black  game,  on  tne 
ground.  Agreements  can  also  be  made  for  permission  to 
shoot  single  head  of  -game.  First-class  communication. 
The  -extent  of  the  grounds  is  3,000  acres.  Inquiries  to 
be  addressed  to: 

Advertising  Office  Joseph  Schwarz,  Budapest,  Andrassy- 
ut,  7,  Hunting  Ground  45699. 

At  three  shows  held  in  the  world  recently  over 
three  thousand  (3,000)  prizes  were  won  by 
dogs  fed  regularly  and  exclusively  on 

SPRATT’S  DOG  FOODS 

Surely  this  is  convincing  proof  that  merit  wins 
in  the  long  run. 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  "Dog  Culture”  which 
contains  much  valuable  information. 

SPRATTS  PATENT  LIMITED 
Newark,  N.  J. 

IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,  Iriik 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxh-oundi, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  for 
5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 


Walsrode  and  Wolf  bulk 

Powders 

ARE  THE  BEST 

Machine  Loaded  Shells  ANY  LOAD  Are  Furnished  By  {  8n!?eNdTtTaAteLsc artr.dge  cS°' 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO 
PETERS  CARTRIDGE  CO. 

SOLE  U.  S.  AGENTS 

Schoverling  Daly  &  Gales 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  ..... 

NEW  YORK  CITY 

842 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


WANT  TO  SWAP  GUNS? 

I  will  pay  cash  for  your  gun,  rifle,  or  pistol,  or 
exchange  with  you  for  any  other  firearm  you  may 
want.  Write  me  what  you  have,  what  you  want, 
and  I  will  make  you  an  offer  by  return  mail. 

S.  J.  Francis,  8  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


DIVINE  RODS 

Hand  Made  Are  the  Best 

Made  on  Honor 

35  Years  in  Knowing  How  to 
Make  Hand-Made 

Trout,  Bass  and  Fly  Rods  of  Six  and 
Eight  Strip  Bamboo,  Including  Silk- 
Wrapped,  Split  Bamboo,  Bethabarra, 
Greenhart,  Dagama  and  Lancewood. 

Our  Specialty  is  Making 
Rods  to  Order 

The  name  "Divine  Rod”  on  the  reel 
seat  assures  you  of  the  best.  There  can 
be  no  better. 

Use  is  proof  of  the  individual  merit  of 
each  rod. 

Send  for  Catalog  of  Rods,  Reels,  Lines, 
etc. 

Also  Patent  Nesting  Carry  Boat  and 
Folding  Camp  Stove. 

If  not  obtainable  at  your  dealer’s,  we 
will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 


The  Fred  D.  Divine  Company 

520  State  Street 
Utica,  N.  Y. 


bus  team;  Rhoades,  45;  Young,  49;  Alkire,  46;  Webster, 
42;  Cumberland,  31;  total  214  out  of  250.  The  second 
contest  was  at  Dayton,  June  14,  1906,  the  Dayton  team 
winning  with  210;  R.  O.  Heikes,  45;  Clark,  46;  W. 
Watkins,  38;  E.  Watkins,  40;  Carr,  41.  The  third  con¬ 
test  was  at  Columbus  on  June  6,  1907.  The  trophy  was 
won  by  Columbus  team  No.  1  on  a  score  of  204;  Alkire, 
36;  Webster,  45;  Rhoades,  44;  Cumberland,  39;  Cham¬ 
berlain,  40.  The  trophy  was  not  again  contested  for 
until  the  league  tournament  at  Dayton,  June  4  to  6, 
1912,  when  the  Columbus  team  won;  L.  Fisher,  25;  W. 
Webster,  24;  H.  Smith,  23;  F.  M.  Edwards,  24;  J. 
Smith,  18;  total  114.  In  this  match  each  man  shot  at 
25  instead  of  50  targets.  At  the  league  tournament  held 
in  Circleville,  four  teams  entered  for  the  trophy,  the 
contest  taking  place  on  June  5,  1913.  The  Dayton  team 
won;  F.  C.  Koch,  24;  J.  E.  Cain,  23;  J.  M.  Markham, 
22;  H.  W.  Heikes,  24;  J.  H.  Pumphrey,  25;  total  118. 

Shooting  and  Fishing  Trophy — 5-men  teams,  25  tar¬ 
gets  per  man. 

N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club  Dayton. 


J.  M.  Markham  .  22 

W.  F.  Bippus  .  22 

J.  D.  Platts  .  21 

H.  W.  Heikes  .  24 

F.  C.  Koch  .  23 — 1 12 

Columbus  Team. 

F.  M.  Edwards  .  24 

J.  A.  Smith  .  23 

C.  D.  Coburn  .  25 

W.  Webster  .  22 

H.  E.  Smith  .  22 — 116 

Circleville  Number  1. 

F.  Hosier  .  20 

F.  R.  Caldwell  . .  23 

J.  Cromley  .  22 

C.  L.  Moeller  .  24 

W.  I.  Spangler  .  19 — 108 

Circleville  Number  2. 

J.  N.  Hedges  .  16 

C.  B.  Hedges  .  20 

W.  C.  Nothstine  .  21 

J.  W.  Lamparter  .  20 

E.  M.  Stout  .  25 — 102 

Circleville  Number  3. 

C.  L.  Brandon  .  22 

Frank  Young  .  23 

C.  Rader  .  23 

W.  H.  Kellstadt  .  25 

J.  E.  Walters  .  20—113 

Third  Day. 


Friday,  get-away  day,  dawned  cool  and  cloudy,  and 
the  prospects  for  a  nice  comfortable  day  to  finish  on 
were  fulfilled.  The  sky  cleared  by  noon,  a  few  fleecy 
clouds  being  all  that  were  left.  A  light  north-east 
wind  failed  to  affect  the  flight  of  the  targets,  but  added 
materially  to  the  comfort  of  the  contestants.  The  at¬ 
tendance  was  a  trifle  in  excess  of  the  first  day,  89  enter¬ 
ing  and  85  shooting  through.  Many  of  those  present 
on  former  days  were  obliged  to  leave  Thursday  night, 
their  places  being  filled  by  new  comers;  among  the 
latter  were:  J.  H.  Pumphrey,  Clayton;  C.  Reasoner 
and  C.  L.  Culbertson,  Zanesville;  M.  O.  McCammon 
and  F.  Roberts,  Fultonham;  F.  A.  Schaeffer,  Lan¬ 
caster;  H.  C.  Downey,  C.  E.  Winkler,  A.  B.  Shobe  and 
F.  E.  Dagenhart,  Springfield.  The  boys  were  a  little 
more  prompt  in  arriving  at  the  grounds,  so  that  the 
events  were  started  promptly  at  9,  the  regular  pro¬ 
gram  being  finished  soon  after  3.  The  day’s  program 
was  the  same  as  before,  150  targets,  but  was  shot  today 
in  six  15  and  three  20-target  events.  The  special  25- 
target  event  followed  the  program,  instead  of  starting 
it,  and  the  two-men  team  was  shot  last.  The  last  too 
targets  of  the  regular  program  counted  for  the  Inter- 


MANHATTAN  BEACH 


ATTRACTIVE  SOCIAL  LIFE 

At  New  York’s  most  popular  and  fashionable 
resort  by-the-Sea.  Where  sea-side  joys  are 
not  marred  by  the  intrusion  of  undesirable 
elements.  Where  the  temperature  seldom 
varies  from  70  degrees.  Within  the  city 
limits,  half  hour  by  train,  one  hour  by  auto. 
Just  far  enough  away  from  the  heat  and  hum 
of  the  metropolis  to  give  an  entire  change  of 
environment,  yet  near  enough  for  daily  con¬ 
tact  with  the  commercial  centers  of  Man¬ 
hattan. 

ORIENTAL  HOTEL 


OPENS  JUNE  25th 

Unsurpassed  Surf  Bathing 
Deep  Sea  Fishing 
Celebrated  Musical  Concerts 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

New  Tennis  Courts 
Famous  Out-Door  Restaurant 
Boating  and  Sailing 
Thes  Dansants  Wednesday  and  Saturday  after¬ 
noons  from  4  to  6,  and  Evening  Dances. 
Special  music  for  all  the  modern  dances. 
Mercadante’s  Orchestra  Morning  and  Evening 
Auto  Roads  Direct  to  Hotel  Entrance 
Excellent  Garage  and  Parking  Accommodations 

JOSEPH  P.  GREAVES,  Manager 
Booking  Office,  243  Fifth  Ave.  Florida  East  Coast  Hotel  Co 

Tels.  9230  &  9231  Madison  Square 


Sleeping  Bag 

with  Pneumatic  Mattress 

the  most  satisfactory  camp  bed  made.  Can  be 
used  anywhere  and  when  deflated  occupies 
little  space. 

SLEEP  OUT  OF  DOORS 

No  sleep  is  more  healthful  or  restful  than  sleep 
in  the  open,  provided  jonr  bed  is  right.  Per¬ 
fection  Sleeping  Bags  fill  every  requirement. 

Ask  for  Catalogue  of  onr  puaranteed  Mattresses 
for  home,  camp,  yacht  aud  automobile  use. 

Mailed  free. 


State  Association’s  Amateur  Championship  event,  the 
winner  or  runner-up  to  receive  $50,  provided  that  the 
said  winner  or  runner-up  enters  and  competes  in  the 
National  Amateur  Championship  at  the  G.  A.  H.  Tourna¬ 
ment.  The  Association  also  gave  seven  trophies  to  be 
awarded  to  the  first  seven  high  men  in  the  event. 
The  day  was  the  best  one  of  the  week  for  shooting, 
the  conditions  being  favorable  for  high  scores,  a  num¬ 
ber  of  which  were  made.  The  regular  events  ran  off 
smoothly,  but  there  was  some  delay  in  getting  in  the 
entries  for  the  special  events,  so  that  the  last  squad 
did  not  finish  until  past  five  o’clock.  The  usual  ques¬ 
tion  was  raised  in  regard  to  the  conditions  governing 
the  team  race.  The  original  rules  have  apparently 
been  forgotten,  and  each  year  the  matter  of  eligibility 
conies  up,  to  be  settled,1  for  the  time  being,  only  after 
much  discussion.  The  trophy  is  emblematic  of  the  two- 
men  team  championship  of  Ohio,  and  has,  on  several 
occasions,  been  competed  for  and  won  by  Ohio  pro¬ 
fessionals.  Of  late  years  the  league  has  declared  that 
only  teams  of  amateurs  should  be  eligible  to  win,  and 
one  _  point  of  controversy  has  been  definitely  settled. 
As  it  is  a  state  trophy  it  would  seem  to  be  perfectly 
right  to  allow  any  team  of  Ohio  amateurs  to  compete 
for  it,  but  if  it  is  thought  best  to  draw  the  lines  a 
little  more  ciosely,  it  might  be  well  to  require  the 
members  of  a  team  to  be  members,  also,  of  the  same 
gun  club,  and  to  live  in  the  same  or  adjoining  coun¬ 
ties.  One  thing  should  be  done  before  the  next  an¬ 
nual  tournament;  rules  should  be  drawn  up  governing 
this  (and  other  trophy  events)  and  these  should  be 
printed  in  the  program.  A  time  for  closing  of  en¬ 
tries  should  be  stated;  all  teams  should  be  announced 
before  noon  of  the  day  of  the  contest,  or  of  the  day 
previous,  so  that,  in  case  of  protest,  the  tournament  com¬ 
mittee  might  have  a  chance  to  decide  the  question  in¬ 
telligently,  and  strictly  in  accordance  with  the  rules. 
For  teams  desiring  to  compete,  when  one  or  both 
members  do  not  belong  to  any  club,  it  might  be  well 
to  require  that  they  should  live  in  the  same  city,  or, 
at  any  rate,  in  the  same  county.  Almost  any  way  would 
be  an  improvement  on  the  haphazard  style  which  has 
been  in  vogue.  Scores  were  generally  better  than  on 
the  previous  days,  owing  to  the  better  weather  condi¬ 
tions.  The  amateurs  were  the  leaders,  J.  N.  Knox  be¬ 
ing  high  man  with  148;  Fred  Harlow  was  second,  tying 
with  Crosby  and  G.  W.  Maxwell  on  145.  Then  came 
the  professionals,  J.  R.  Taylor  and  C.  A.  Young  with 
144  each,  followed  by  two  amateurs,  C.  T.  Stevens  and 
J.  H.  Pumphrey.  and  the  pro,  W.  R.  Chamberlain 
with  143  each.  Horace  W.  Heikes  was  next  with  142. 
In  the  Interstate  Amateur  State  Championship  event, 
the  last  100  targets  of  the  program,  it  took  pretty  near 
a  perfect  score  to  win.  J.  N.  Knox  and  Fred  Harlow 
had  a  close  race,  the  former  winning  by  one  target 
with  99  to  98;  J.  H.  Pumphrey  was  third  with  96; 
C.  T.  Stevens  won  fourth  trophy  with  95,  and  H.  E. 
Smith  got  fifth  with  94.  There  were  six  ties  on  93;  W. 
Webster,  S.  L.  McAfee,  F.  J.  Coburn,  W.  F.  Bippus, 
Lon  Fisher  and  H.  W.  Heikes,  and  these  shot  off  for 
sixth  and  seventh  trophies.  As  there  were  two  other 
events  to  be  shot  that  afternoon,  it  was  decided  that 
the  shoot-off  should  be  miss  and  out,  and  a  most  in¬ 
teresting  contest  resulted.  McAfee  and  Fisher  dropped 
out  on  their  fifth  targets;  Wiebster  kept  in  the  race 
until  the  eleventh  round  when  he  failed  to  connect; 
Heikes  found  his  Waterloo  on  the  unlucky  13th;  this 
left  Bippus  and  Coburn  still  in  the  race,  the  latter 
shooting  ahead  of  Bippus,  it  was  nip  and  tuck  up  to  the 
21  st  target,  and  here  Coburn  fell  down,  but  Bippus 
stepped  to  the  score  and  smashed  the  clay  to  dust, 
winning  sixth  trophy;  Coburn  taking  seventh.  It  was 
a  fine  display  of  skill  on  the  part  of  both  contestants, 
and  they  had  a  big  gallery  watching  the  fight.  The 
professionals  finished  with  high  scores  in  this  race,  G. 
W.  Maxwell  getting  97;  W.  R.  Chamberlain  and  W.  R. 
Crosby,  96  each;  J.  R.  Taylor  and  T.  A.  Marshall,  95 
each;  R.  O.  Heikes  and  C.  A.  Young  94  each.  J.  N. 
Knox,  the  winner  of  title,  shot  for  the  first  time  in  a 
big  tournament  at  Dayton,  last  year,  when  he  was  en¬ 
tered  in  the  Grand  American,  finishing  second  in  the 
preliminary  with  95,  and  third  in  the  Grand  American 
Handicap  event,  with  93.  He  also  took  part  in  the 
Indians  tournament  at  Cedar  Point  last  July,  and  was 
fifth  high  amateur  in  that  aggregation  of  cracker  jacks. 
Since  then  all  of  his  shooting  has  been  at  small  club 
events.  Long  runs  were  more  numerous  than  on 

previous  days;  C.  D.  Coburn  increased  his  unfinished 
run  of  Thursday  to  105,  before  he  slipped  up;  J.  N. 
Knox  added  enough  -targets  to  his  run  of  the  previous 
day  to  total  142;  and  then  later  in  the  program  made  a 
run  of  112;  C.  A.  Young  ended  his  unfinished  run 

with  84.  J.  R.  Taylor,  60;  C.  E.  Winkler,  51;  W.  R. 
Crosby.  89;  C.  T.  Stevens,  72;  J.  M.  Mcvicker,  57; 

Lon  Fisher,  56.  The  two-men  team  race  had  twenty- 
two  teams  entered.  The  result  was  a  tie  on  48  between 
H.  E.  Furnas,  24;  J.  H.  Pumphrey,  24,  Salem;  W. 
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Webster,  25;  H.  E.  Smith,  23,  of  Columbus;  S.  L. 
McAfee,  24,  Joe  Taylor,  24,  of  Toledo.  Two  shoot-offs 
were  required  before  a  winner  was  decided.  In  the 
first  shoot-off,  Toledo  _  dropped  out,  the  other  teams 
tying  on  45.  In  the  third  time  up  the  Salem  team  won 
by  one  target  with  46  to  45.  Pumphrey  shot  a  very 
even  race  getting  three  24’s  in  the  match  shoot-offs. 


F.  Harlow  .  "145 

R.  Smoots  .  136 

B.  D.  McCormick  .  136 

B.  S.  Cooper  .  132 

E.  Brune  .  124 

J.  W.  Lamparter  .  132 

F.  Hosier  .  132 

*W.  R.  Chamberlain  .  143 

J.  E.  Walters  .  123 

E.  M.  Stout  .  112 

*J.  R.  Taylor  .  144 

C.  1).  Coburn  .  141 

C.  T.  Stevens  .  143 

H.  Hildinger  .  130 

J.  A.  Smith  .  131 

*C.  F.  Moore  .  139 

H.  Hirth  .  136 

F.  C.  Koch  .  130 

J.  Ed.  Cain  . -. .  113 

H.  Feidner  .  137 

*R.  O.  Heikes  .  141 

*T.  A.  Marshall  .  141 

T.  D.  Platt  .  132 

H.  W.  Heikes  .  142 

W.  I.  Spangler  .  132 

L.  Grubb  .  121 

rC  Ah-Yi°Ung  . .  *44 

C.  L.  Moeller  .  122 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  .  145 

C.  E.  Maxwell  .  128 

F.  R.  Caldwell  .  116 

N.  V.  Noble  .  138 

J.  W.  Valentine  .  126 

V.  E.  Campbell  .  127 

*W.  B.  Darton  .  140 

J.  M.  Markham  . 136 

W.  F.  Bippus  .  135 

Coburn,  F.  J .  jjg 

H.  E.  Furnas  .  127 

Frank  Young  .  ng 

Geo.  Kistler  .  134 

J.  M.  McVicker  .  141 

J.  E.  Nutt  .  136 

A.  B.  Jones  .  125 

A.  H.  Sunderbruch  .  132 

C.  S.  Rybolt  .  137 

C.  W.  Ford  .  131 

M.  PI.  Johnson  .  136 

*L.  J.  Squier  . 

•Professional. 

The  Review  Trophy,  emblemat.-  ..  _  _  _ 

pionship  of  Ohio,  was  presented  to  the  league  by  the 
Sportsmen’s  Review.  The  first  contest  took  place  on 
May  11,  1892,  at  Dayton,  and  was  won  by  the  Buck¬ 
eye  Gun  Club  of  that  city.  The  winning  team  was 

challenged  by  the  Grassy  Point  Club,  of  Toledo,  and 
lost  the  cup  by  default.  This  club  was  challenged  by 
the  North  Baltimore  Gun  Club,  which  was  defeated 
in  August.  The  third  contest  was  between  the  Grassy 
Point  Gun  Club  and  Sherman  Gun  Club,  of  Columbus, 
and  was  held  at  that  city,  the  home  team  winning  by 
a  score  of  177  to  170;  Alkire,  47;  Ward,  45;  Walt,  43; 
Greene,  42.  On  October  12  of  the  same  year,  the 
Plain  City  Gun  Club  challenged  and  was  defeated  at 
Gircleville,  172  to  145;  Alkire,  44;  Ward,  44;  Sprigg, 
43;  Mason,  41.  At  Columbus,  in  May  1893,  the  Sher¬ 
man  Gun  Club’s  team  No.  2,  defeated  Team  No.  6,  of 
the  same  club  by  a  score  of  95  to  88.  This  was  the 
fifth  contest  for  the  trophy,  and  the  number  o_i_men 
on  a  team  was  reduced  from  four  to  two.  The  sixth 
contest,  June  27,  1894,  was  won  by  the  Buckeye  Gun 
Club  team,  defeating  the  Sherman  Club  by  a  score  of 
181  to  180;  four  men  shot  on  each  team  at  50  targets 
per  man.  The  winners  were  allenged  by  the  Sher¬ 
man  Club,  and  thv  Seventh  match  was  shot  on  October 
5,  of  the  same  year,  the  Buckeye  Club  again  winning, 
score  152  to  126.  The  eighth  match  took  place  at 
Dayton  during  the  league  tournament.  May  14,  1895, 
and  resulted  in  a  tie  between  the  Cleveland  Gun  Club 
team,  Ralph  Worthington  (Redwing),  22;  Upson,  24, 
total  46;  and  Dando,  24;  McDonald,  22;  total  46. 
The  Cleveland  won  the  sho9t-off,  41  to  40.  The  teams 
consisted  of  two  men  shooting  at  25  tafgets  each,  and 
this  condition  was  made  permanent.  The  ninth  con¬ 
test  was  held  at  Dayton  in  June  of  the  same  year,  the 
Buckeye  Club  winning  with  a  score  of  49.  The  tenth 
contest  was  held  at  Springfield  in  1897,  and  the  Buck¬ 
eye  Club  was  again  victorious  with  a  score  of  49.  The 
next  contest  was  also  held  at  Springfield,  on  June  1, 
1898,  and  resulted  in  a  tie  between  Heikes,  25  and  Rike, 

24,  total  49;  the  Buckeye  team  of  Dayton,  and  a  -team 
of  the  Mechanicsburg  Gun  Club,  Phellis,  24  and  Patrick, 

25,  total  49.  The  Dayton  team,  Heikes  and  Rike,  won 
the  shoot-off  48  to  45.  At  Columbus,  June  6,  1899,  the 
twelfth  contest  was  won  by  the  Sherman  Gun  Club  team 
No.  1;  Ward,  24;  Pumphrey,  24,  total  48,  after  shooting 
off  a  tie  with  Young,  25  and  Strong,  23,  of  Springfield. 
The  next  league  tournament  was  held  at  Columbus, 
Junt  s  to  7,  1900,  when  the  thirteenth  contest  took  place. 
This  year  the  contestants  were  given  a  handicap  of 
added  targets.  The  Columbus  team  scored  a  total  of 
50,  Rhoades  and  Alkire  each  breaking  24,  their  handicap 
of  5  targets  giving  them  a  perfect  score.  They  were 
tied  by  the  Cincinnati  Gun  Club  team,  Gambell  and 
Squier,  each  breaking  23,  which  their  handicap  of  5 
targets  gave  them  a  perfect  score.  In  the  shoot-off 
the  former  team  scored  50  with  their  handicap,  to  the 
latter’s  49.  At  Circleville,  June  5.  1901,  Alkire,  25  and 
Rhoades,  24,  total  49,  won  the  fourteenth  contest.  The 
fifteenth  match  was  held  at  Cleveland  on  June  4,  1902, 
and  was  won  by  Heikes  and  Rike,  each  breaking  24,  a 
total  of  48.  The  sixteenth  contest  was  held  at  Cincin¬ 
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Heave  up  a  Tin  Can— 


The  New  .22 

Savage  Tubular  Repeater 


and  pull  on  it  with  the  new  .22  Savage 
Tubular.  Ping!  Hit  it?  Of  course  you 
did.  Couldn’t  miss  it.  And  after  you 
throw  that  gun  up  to  your  shoulder — feel 
the  shotgun  butt  fit,  and  the  corrugated 
steel  buttplate  cling — feel  the'  long,  well 
modeled  slide  handle  that  lets  you  extend 
your  left  arm  fully  and  natur-  rT^l 
ally — feel  the  sharply  curved  I  r|^ 
extra  full  pistol  grip  that  * 
supports  the  hand  and 
permits  clean,  certain 
trigger  control — feel  the 
gun  fit,  handle  and 
point  as  instinctively 
as  though  it  were 


T ubular  Repeater 


It  has  all  the  original  Savage  .22  calibre 
features,  hammerless  trombone  action, 
solid  breech,  solid  top,  side  ejection — no 
exposed  moving  parts,  simple  takedown 
T^T  device,  breech-bolt  removable 

without  tools — features  every- 
*  ^  one  has  imitated  but  no  one 

has  equalled.  Tube  maga¬ 
zine  holds  20  shorts,  17 
longs,  or  15  long  rifles. 
24  in.  octagon  barrel. 
Weight  5%  pounds 
Write  us  for  par¬ 
ticulars. 


SAVAGE  ARMS  COMPANY,  926  Savage  Avenue,  UTICA,  N.  Y. 


nati,  June  io,  1903,  and  was  won  by  Rhoades,  24;  Young, 

23,  total  47.  At  Akron,  June  15,  1904,  the  seventh  con¬ 
test  was  won  by  Galt,  25  and  Kreider,  24,  total  49.  The 
eighteenth  contest  was  held  at  Canton,  June  14,  1905, 
and  was  won  by  the  Newark  team,  Orr,  25;  Huishizer, 

24,  -total  49.  At  Dayton,  June  14,  1906,  the  Dayton  team, 
R.  O.  Heikes  and  H.  W.  Heikes,  tied  the  Newark 
team,  Taylor  and  King  on  48.  The  former  team  won 
the  shoot-off  with  46  to  39.  The  twentieth  match  took 
place  at  the  league  tournament  held  at  Columbus,  June 
4  to  6,  1907;  thirty-seven  teams  were  entered,  and  the 
trophy  was  won  by  George  Volk,  23  and  F.  Foltz,  24, 
total  47.  The  winners  received  a  silver  loving  cup  as  a 
memento  of  their  win.  In  this  contest  C.  A.  Young,  25 
and  L.  H.  Reid,  24,  total  49,  were  high,  but  it  was  de¬ 
cided  that  they  were  not  eligible  for  the  trophy.  The 
twenty-first  contest  was  held  at  Columbus  during  the 
league  tournament,  June  2  to  5,  1908,  twenty-two  teams 
being  entered.  The  Toledo  team  was  again  the  win¬ 
ner,  George  Volk  scoring  25  and  F.  Foltz,  23,  a  total 
of  48.  F.  M.  Edwards,  25  and  William  Shattuck,  of 
Portsmouth,  22,  came  second  with  a  total  of  47.  The 
league  tournament  was  again  held  at  Columbus  in  1909, 
and  twenty-four  teams  entered  the  twenty-second  con¬ 
test  for  the  trophy.  The  result  was  a  tie  on  50  straight 
between  the  Toledo  team,  George  Volk  and  F.  Foltz, 
winners  in  -the  two  previous  contests,  and  R.  O.  Heikes 
and  H.  W.  Heikes.  In  the  shoot-off  the  latter  team  won, 
H.  W.  Heikes  25  and  R.  O.  Heikes  24,  total  49;  Volk 
and  Foltz  each  broke  24,  total  48.  The  twenty-third  con¬ 
test  was  held  at  the  league  tournament  at  Cleveland, 
June  1  to  3,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Cleveland  Gun 
"Club.  The  interest  was  not  so  great  as  in  former 
years,  only  eighteen  teams  entering  on  June  2.  The 
Toledo  team,  George  Volk  and  F.  Foltz  tied  with  the 
Pomeroy  team,  B.  Eppel  and  F.  G.  Gribble,  on  48, 
each  of  the  four  men  scoring  24.  The  latter  team  was 
awarded  the  trophy,  as  the  Toledo  -team  failed  to  shoot 
off  the  tie.  The  twenty-fourth  contest  was  shot  on 
June  8,  1911,  during  the  league  tournament  at  Columbus. 
Twenty-two  teams  were  entered  and  the  result  was  a 
tie  between  four  teams,  on  48;  Cleveland  No.  2,  E.  S. 
Rogers,  23;  G.  Rebense,  25.  Columbus  No.  1,  H.  Smith 
and  W.  Webster,  24  each. 

High  amateurs  for  the  three  days,  on  450  targets 
were:  H.  E.  Smith,  430;  C.  D.  Coburn,  427;  J.  N. 
Knox,  424;  F.  Harlow,  422;  H.  W.  Heikes,  418.  Pro¬ 
fessionals:  W.  R.  Crosby,  434;  J.  R.  Taylor,  429;  C.  A. 
Young,  426;  G.  W.  Maxwell,  421.  The  Squier  Money 
Back  purse  was  made  up  as  follows: 


First  day,  12,645  targets  at  1  cent  each . $126.45 

$1.00  extra  entrance  .  73.30 

Second  day,  11,085  targets  at  1  cent  each  .  110.85 

$1.00  extra  entrance  . _. ...  63.30 

Third  day,  13,095  targets  at  1  cent  each  .  130.75 

$1.00  extra  entrance  . 75.00 

Added  by  Interstate  Association  .  100.00 

Added  by  Ideal  Gun  Club  .  100.00 


$779-65 

Losses — 

First  day  . $137.50 

Second  day  . 91-45 

Third  day  .  133-75 


$362.70 


Surplus  . $416.95 


This  surplus  was  divided  into  twenty-seVen  moneys: 
First,  $50.05;  second,  $45.85;  third,  $41.70;  fourth  and 
fifth,  $33.35  each;  sixth,  $29.20;  seventh  and  eighth,  $22.95 


each;  ninth  to  eleventh,  $16.70  each;  twelfth  and  thir¬ 
teenth,  $12.50  each;  fourteenth,  $8.35;  fifteenth  to  twenty- 
seventh,  $4.15  each. 

Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEVER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Le fever  Single  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 
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Real  “ Eats"  for  The  Big  Woods 

You  are  going  to  hunger  headquarters  when  you 
go  to  the  woods.  Heinz  Pure  Foods  are  the  logical 
answer.  They’re  good,  they’re  pure  (that’s  extra 
important  in  the  wilds)  and  they’re  convenient. 

He  inz  57  Varieties 

Heinz  Baked  Beans  —  four  kinds — are  the  outdoor 
man’s  steady  standby  the  world  over;  baked  in  real 
ovens  by  dry  heat  they  possess  far  more  nourishment 
and  better  flavor  than  ordinary  canned  beans  which 
are  only  boiled  or  steamed. 

Heinz  Spaghetti  —  ready  cooked  with  tomato  sauce 
and  cheese —  pleases  everyone.  Heinz  Peanut  But¬ 
ter — good  for  all  butter  purposes — keeps  sweet. 
And  Heinz  Cream  Soups — tomato,  celery,  pea; 
India  Relish,  Tomato  Ketchup,  Prepared  Mustard, 
Pickles,  Sauer  Kraut,  Vinegars,  Preserves,  etc.  All 
grocers  have  them. 

Send  for  list  of  the  57  Varieties 
H.  J.  HEINZ  CO.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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Sloops,  Class  R. — Start,  2 

:  15  ;  course.  11  miles. 

Margaret,  Clifford  Miallory 

• • • •  4  33  48 

2  20  48 

Joyetta,  W.  H.  Childs.... 

• . . .  4  32  32 

2  17  32 

Winner,  the  Joyetta. 

Stamford  One  Design 

Class. — Start, 

2: 15; 

course,  11  miles. 

Wake  . 

•  ••  •  3  57  52 

1  42  52 

Scaup,  R.  W.  J.  Kinjan.. 

• • • •  3  54  45 

1  39  45 

Winner,  the  Scaup. 

Star  Class. — Start,  2:20; 

course,  5  miles. 

Taurus,  S.  Shethar . 

1  32  01 

Vega,  E.  Unitt  . 

•  •  •  •  3  53  42 

I  33  42 

Neptune  . 

• ...  3  46  19 

1  26  19 

Little  Dipper,  George  A.  Corry  3  46  13 

1  26  13 

Snapper  . 

•  •  3  52  56 

1  32  56 

Winner,  the  Little  Dipper. 

New  Rochelle  One  Design 

Class. — -Start,  2:30; 

course  5%  miles'. 

Virginia,  Boyd  Decker . 

. .  3  59  02 

1  29  02 

Nereid,  D.  Geriat  . 

..401  50 

1  3i  SO 

Pavlowa  . 

• •  3  59  21 

1  29  21 

La  Rochelle,  F.  H.  Waldorf 

• .  3  50  38 

1  29  38 

Winner,  the  Virginia. 

Manhasset  Bay  One  Design  Class — Start,  2:30; 

course,  5V2  miles. 

Kit,  K.  F.  J.  Siefert  . 

• •  4  55  !5 

2  25  15 

Mile.  Boss,  W.  H.  Lindeman 

• .  4  58  51 

2  28  51 

Winner,  the  Kit. 


The  annual  meeting  of  the  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’  League 
was  held  at  the  New  American  Hotel,  Circleville.  Ohio, 
Wednesday  evening  at  7.30  o’clock  and  was  attended  by 
a  large  number  of  members  from  all  over  the  State. 

President  W.  I.  Spangler  being  absent  at  the  beginning 
of  the  meeting,  Vice-President  E.  M.  Stout  presided. 

The  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  were  read  by  Secre¬ 
tary  J.  S.  Ritt,  and  were  approved. 

A  discussion  followed  concerning  the  Mechanicsburg 
Gun  Club;  their  representative  thought  their  club  was 
in  good  standing  but  it  was  decided  that  at  the  present 
time  it  was  not. 

An  opportunity  for  joining  the  league  was  given  to  the 
clubs  who  wished  to  join.  The  Wehrle  Gun  Club,  of 
Newark,  was  admitted  to  the  league. 

President  Spangler  arrived  and  took  charge  of  the 
meeting,  relieving  Vice-President  Stout. 

Mr.  J.  M.  Markham,  Dayton,  asked  the  question, 
“Have  individuals  that  are  not  members  of  the  gun 
clubs  that  are  members  of  the  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  a  right  to  compete  in  this  shoot?”  Mr.  Span¬ 
gler  expressed  his  opinion  on  the  subject,  “To  shoot 
for  trophies  you  have  to  belong  to  a  gun  club  that  is  a 
member  of  the  State  league.  It  has  always  been  custo¬ 
mary  and  I  believe  it  is  in  the  by-laws  of  this  league, 
that  you  must  belong  to  the  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’  League 
to  shoot  for  the  cups.  What  is  the  use  to  have  a  league, 
if  this  were  not  true?  It  is  the  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  and  the  cups  belong  to  the  league.  I  would 
like  to  have  the  meeting  settle  that  question.” 

After  discussing  the  question  it  was  resolved  that  any 
individual  not  belonging  to  a  gun  club  that  is  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  State  League  would  not  have  the  right  to 
compete  for  the  trophies.  Mr.  R.  O.  Heikes  said  that 
he  thought  that  this  question  had  been  voted  on  before 
and  that  it  was  in  the  by-laws  and  he  thought  the 
league  should  abide  by  its  by-laws.  Mr.  Ed.  Cain  said 
that  he  attended  a  state  shoot  in  Akron  and  was  not  a 
member  of  any  gun  club  in  the  State  league  and  he 
was  not  allowed  to  shoot  for  anything.  Mr.  C.  A.  North 
was  called  upon  for  his  opinion  on  this  subject  and  he 
stated  that  he  agreed  with  Mr.  Heikes  and  Mr.  Cain 
and  felt  they  ought  to  abide  by  the  by-laws  of  the 
league. 

The  motion  was  made  and  seconded  that  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  be  given  to  all  those  wishing  to  join  the  league 
any  day  before  the  shoot  begins.  The  motion  was 

carried. 

The  question  was  asked  whether  the  men  in  the  two- 
man  race  must  belong  to  the  same  club  and  it  was 

answered  that  they  must  belong  to  the  same  club  and 
that  the  five-man  team  must  positively  belong  to  the 
same  club.  Professional  shooters  to  shoot  for  glory 
only. 

The  meeting  was  now  open  for  criticisms  on  the  con¬ 
duct  of  this  tournament.  Mr.  F.  Harlow  suggested  that 
they  shift  trap  number  one  about  a  foot.  Mr.  Mark¬ 
ham  made  the  following  remarks,  “I  think  this  is  a  re¬ 
markably  well  conducted  tournament  and  a  great  deal 
of  credit  is  due  to  the  Ideal  Gun  Club  and  I  have 

not  a  criticism  to  make.” 

Mr.  Spangler  then  asked  where  the  next  shoot 

would  be  held  and  who  wanted  it.  Cincinnati  wanted 
it  and  Mr.  Luther  V.  Squier  stated  that  Cincinnati 
would  put  up  as  much  as  Circleville  did  this  year.  It 
was  moved  and  seconded  that  the  nomination  be  closed 
and  it  was  voted  that  the  tournament  should  be  held 
in  Cincinnati  next  year. 

It  was  then  stated  that  the  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  ought  to  be  re-organized.  Mr.  Markham  stated 
that  the  Central  Ohio  League  was  organized  because 
the  State  league  was  dormant  and  that  the  State  organi¬ 
zation  should  be  behind  the  tournaments  and  should  give 
its  support  but  that  it  did  not  and  there  was  no  inter¬ 
est  in  the  league  was  clearly  shown  by  the  fact  that 
no  club  except  Cincinnati  was  willing  to  take  the  next 
tournament.  He  further  stated  that  the  Central  Ohio 
League  was  organized  to  create  a  nucleus  around  which 
all  the  clubs  could  gather  and  join  and  perhaps  com¬ 
bine  or  merge  into  one.  That  something  must  be  done 
with  the  State  organization  or  it  would  become  defunct, 
but  that  it  was  too  late  this  year.  That  the  Central 
Ohio  League  hold  its  annual  meeting  in  Janudry  and 
every  organization  in  the  State  of  Ohio  would  be  in¬ 
vited  to  meet  with  them  and  if  possible  to  combine  and 
make  a  state  organization  that  would  wake  things  up 
in  the  State  of  Ohio  and  instead  of  no  one  wanting  the 
tournament,  every  one  would  be  anxious  to  have  it. 

Mr.  Spangler  stated  that  he  thought  the  Central 
League  a  very  good  thing,  and  to  combine  or  merge 
the  leagues  into  one  would  be  a  very  good  plan. 

The  next  thing  in  order  was  the  election  of  officers. 
Mr.  Markham  nominated  Mr.  W.  F.  Bippus,  Dayton,  for 
President;  Mr.  L.  D.  Aindt  nominated  Mr.  IT.  R.  Com¬ 
stock,  of  Tiffin.  Ohio,  for  Vice-President;  Mr.  Mark¬ 
ham  nominated  Mr.  H.  C.  Downey,  of  Springfield,  Ohio, 
for  Secretary  and  Treasurer.  Mr.  Markham  made  a  mo¬ 
tion  that  the  nominations  be  closed,  seconded  by  Mr. 
Taylor.  The  above  gentlemen  were  elected. 

Mr.  Squier  made  a  motion  that  the  office  of  corre¬ 
sponding  secretary  be  created  and  that  Mr.  R.  F.  Davies, 
of  Cincinnati,  be  elected.  The  motion  was  carried. 

Mr.  Markham  made  a  motion  that  a  vote  of  thanks 
be  extended  to  the  Ideal  Gun  Club  for  the  fine  tourna¬ 
ment  they  gave  us. 

Mr.  Squier  made  a  motion  that  the  O.  T.  S.  L.  hold 
their  annual  meeting  at  the  same  place  and  on  the 
same  date  as  the  Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’  League. 
Carried. 

The  Secretary’s  books  showed  the  following  clubs  in 
good  standing  for  the  year  1914:  Ashtabula  Sportsman’s 
Club,  Montpelier  Gun  Club,  Cincinnati  Gun  Club,  Ma¬ 
honing  Valley  Gun  Club,  Niles,  Toledo  Power  Boat 
Gun  Cub,  London  Gun  Club.  Napoleon  Gun  Club, 
Seneca  Gun  Club,  Tiffin,  Ashtabula  Gun  Club,  Marion 
Gun  Club,  Cleveland  Gun  Club,  Crawford  &  Deal  Gun 
Club,  Canton;  Canton  Gun  Club,  Ideal  Gun  Club,  Circle¬ 
ville;  N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club,  Dayton,  Salem  Gun  Club, 
New  Orleans  Gun  Club,  Columbus;  Mechanicsburg  Gun 
Club,  The  Wehrle  Gun  Club,  Newark;  Portsmouth  Gun 
Club.  Adjourned. 
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Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 

In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE. 

COLD  SPRING  CAMP 

C.  M.  Quimby,  in  the  Green  Mountains. 

This  advertisement  wouldn’t  hold  a  reduced 
photo  of  one  salmon  caught  here.  Trout  are 
marvelous  in  size  and  activeness.  Within  a 
stone’s  throw  of  the  best  fishing  in  Quebec  and 
New  Hampshire.  The  Book-let  will  convince  you. 
Averill,  Vermont. 

GRANTS’  CAMPS 

Ed.  Grant  &  Son  Co.,  Props. 

You  all  know  the  reputation  for  trout  and  salmon  fish¬ 
ing,  with  fly,  in  Kennebago  Lakes  and  River.  This  year 
indications  point  to  even  better  fishing  than  ever.  Com¬ 
fortable  cabins,  fine  table  and  every  attention.  Full 
information  on  request. 

KENNEBAGO,  MAINE 

MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
too  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  iyth 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Oh!  You  Fishermen 

We  have  beds  with  Ostermoor  mattresses, 
and  we  have  THE  best  trout  fishing  in  the 
world,  close  by  and  reached  in  comfort.  Meals — 
well  if  you  complain  you  get  your  money  back. 
What  more  can  we  say.  A  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  is  offered  here.  That’s  a  guarantee. 

The  New  Manhattan,  Digby,  Nova  Scotia. 

PA  D  17  D  >  C  O.  A.  SKEELS 

A  I\  Ik  L  I\  O,  Proprietor 

On  Lake  Champlain,  where  the  fisherman  will 
find  lake  fishing  or  brook  fishing  unexcelled. 
Only  267  miles  from  Boston  and  apparently 
1,000  miles  from  the  maddening  crowd.  Rates, 
$2  a  day,  $10  to  $12  a  week. 

Forest  and  Stream  cup  is  offered  here. 

North  Hero,  Vermont. 

NEW  HOTEL  WEIRS 

A  practically  virgin  field  for  trout  fishermen. 
Eleven  hours  from  New  York  City.  Table,  ac¬ 
commodations  and  climate  “as  good  as  the  best 
and  better  than  the  rest.” 

The  sportsman  and  his  family  will  find  this 
climate  and  hotel  par  excellence. 

Lake  Winnpesaukee,  N.  H. 

AUSTRIAN  EXPERT  GAME  BREEDER  would  go  to 
America  to  apply  the  best  methods  ot  pheasant  and 
partridge  breeding  on  large  estate  or  game  park.  Could 
also  supply  all  kinds  of  live  game  cheapest;  speaks 
English.  Please  address:  E.  Rindt,  Bruck  care  of 
Leitha,  Austria. 

SPORT  IN  EUROPE  on  fine  own  shootings  in  Hun¬ 
gary,  2,000  partridges,  500  hares,  500  waterfowl,  10  stags 
during  August-September.  Apply;  E.  Rindt,  Bruck  care 
of  Leitha,  Austria. 


PINE  CONE  CAMP 

Where  a  fifty-pound  “Musky”  is  a  regular- 
event — Bass  are  gamy  and  plentiful.  “A  place 
where  no  sportsman  ever  is  disappointed.” 

Rates  moderate — attractions  extensive.  At¬ 
tractive  booklet  on  request. 

THOMAS  BROS.,  DORSET,  MINN. 


MILFORD  HOUSE 

A.  D.  Thomas,  proprietor.  A  wonderful 
brook  trout  section,  easily  accessible  to  the 
hotel.  From  April  1st  to  Sept.  30th  you  will 
satisfy  your  desire  for  a  creel.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  is  offered  at  our  house.  See  edito¬ 
rial  columns  for  particulars. 

South  Milford,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S. 


Ariel,  T.  Price  . 4  28  21  2  33  21 

Nadia,  W.  F.  Clark .  4  25  41  2  30  41 

Lillian,  L.  Price  .  4  26  58  2  31  58 

Mignon,  J.  F.  Nelson  .  4  33  44  2  38  44 

Corrected  time: — Red  Wing,  2:23:15;  Lillian, 
2:26:48;  Sally,  2:27:46;  Nadia,  2:28:28;  Ariel 
2:28:55;  Mignon,  2:35:47. 

Handicap  Class,  Third  Division — Start,  2:00; 
course,  II  miles. 

Natoma,  W.  J.  McHugh .  4  26  18  2  26  18 

Twinkle,  S.  C.  Hunter .  4  35  08  2  35  08 

Robin  Hoed  III.,  G.  E.  Gartland  4  33  03  2  33  03 

Amanita  IV.,  A.  E.  Fountain..  4  30  58  2  30  58 

Corrected  time: — Natoma,  2:25:34;  Amanita 
IV.,  2:29:30;  Robin  Hood  II.,  2:23:03;  Twinkle, 
2 :35  :o8. 

Handicap  Class,  Fourth  Division — Start,  2  :oo ; 
course,  11  miles. 

White  Cap,  F.  Eichelheimer  4  43  02  2  43  02 

Blue  Bill,  C.  &  J.  Klug  _  5  01  16  3  01  16 

Winner,.  White  Cap. 

Larchmont  Interclub  Class.— Start,  2 :05 ; 

course,  11  miles. 

Whiff,  W.  R.  Manny .  4  33  35  2  28  35 

Festina,  H.  H.  Duden .  4  42  02  2  37  02 

Le wanna,  L.  G.  Spence .  4  33  48  2  28  48 

Hamburg  II.,  M.  M.  Goldsch’dt  4  38  47  2  33  47 

Yuron,  W.  S.  Mackintosh .  4  35  57  2  30  57 

Dagmar,  R.  J.  Tierney .  4  44  14  2  39  14 

Winner,  the  Whiff. 


CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division. — Arthur  A.  Bock,  710  Third 
Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  Clemens  Schroeder. 

Eastern  Division. — -John  B.  Clapp,  Dedham, 
Mass.,  by  Charles  E.  Clapp;  Joseph  W.  Minchew, 
93  Carolina  Ave.,  Providence,  R.  I.,  by  F.  C. 
Rexford;  George  H.  Wiswall,  107  Coolidge  St., 
Lawrence,  Mass.,  Ellsworth  O.  C.  Hill.  51  Farn- 
ham  St.,  Lawrence,  Mass.,  and  John  J.  Shea,  68 
Seventh  St.,  Providence,  R.  I.,  all  by  F.  H. 


Come  to  the  best  trout  and  bass 
fishing  in  the  state 

Ross  &  Monroe,  Traverse  City,  Mich. 

Forest  and  Stream  Trophy  Here 


Deep  Sea  Fishermen 

Address,  E.  Benson  Stanley,  Proprietor  Stanley 
House.  P.  O.  Address  Manset,  Me.  For  the  one 
deep-sea  fishing  place  of  Mt.  Desert.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  here.  Whoever  gets  the  biggest,  gets 
the  cup. 

Write  for  particulars. 


TRAPPER  LODGE 

(Sixteen  bar — one  Stock  Ranch),  Shell  P.  O.,  Big  Horn 
Co.,  Wyoming,  at  foot  of  Big  Horn  Mountains,  elevation 
4,400  feet — good  table — good  horses — good  roads — good 
fishing.  Board,  including  exclusive  use  of  saddle  horse 
and  equipment,  $20.00  per  week.  Write  quick  for  reser¬ 
vations  to  W.  H.  Wyman,  Prop.  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  here. 

THE  PROSPECT 

On  beautiful  Lake  Bomoseen,  Castleton,  Vt.,  in  the 
Green  Mountains,  the  largest  and  most  attractive  of  all 
the  picturesque  lakes  in  Vermont;  superb  climate.  A 
two  hour  catch  of  small  mouth  bass  by  W.  A.  Lee,  Troy 
N.  Y.,  amounted  to  3054  lbs.  of  these  gamey  fish. 
Forest  and  Stream  trophy  here.  Rates  reasonable.  Cot¬ 
tages  for  those  who  prefer  them  to  hotel.  “The  Pros¬ 
pect”  will  open  Tune  2nd.  Write  for  booklet. 

HORACE  B.  ELLIS,  Prop. 


ONE  NIGHT’S  RIDE 

from  Chicago  to  the  haunts  of  the  wall-eyed  pike,  land¬ 
locked  salmon,  the  fighting  bass  and  the  Gamey  Mus- 
callonge,  and  then  the  camp  fire  at  noon,  old  black 
coffee  Pot  and  your  fish  sizzling  in  the  pan.  Perhaps 
your  catch  may  be  big  enough  to  win  the  Forest  and 
Stream  Silver  Cup.  Ask  Mr.  John  B.  Mann,  Proprie¬ 
tor,  for  particulars.  The  Manitowish,  Woodruff,  Wis. 


HOW  MANY 

you  Forest  and  Stream  readers  have  tried  deep-sea  fly 
fishing  for  pollock?  You  who  haven’t,  miss  new  and  real 
sensations.  Write  for  information.  The  Inn,  Campobello 
Island,  New  Brunswick,  Canada  (off  Eastport,  Me.) 
Best  of  food.  No  mosquitoes,  no  black  flies,  no  humid¬ 
ity,  no  hay  fever,  and  Forest  and  Stream  cup  here  for 
“that  big  one.” 


Bass  —  Salmon  —  Trout 

Three  in  one  at  Mt.  Livermore  Estate,  Holderness,  N. 
H.,  on  Squam  Lake.  H.  B.  Brown,  -manager.  For  those 
who  don’t  care  to  fish — boating,  bowling,  billiards, 
motoring,  tennis  and  bathing.  Forest  and  Stream  cup 
here.  Write  for  booklet.  Best  of  -food.  Rates  reason¬ 
able.  “The  automobile  and  resort  center  of  New 
Hampshire.” 


PEBLOE  HOTEL 

on  Brant  Lake,  1,000  feet  above  -sea  level.  Bass,  pick¬ 
erel  and  perch  fishing.  Brook  trout  streams  near  at 
hand.  Hotel  newly  built,  only  two  years  old.  Rates 
$10  to  $14  per  week.  Write  at  once  to  Philetus  Smith, 
Proprietor,  Brant  Lake,  Horicon,  Warren  Co.,  N.  Y.,  for 
special  rates  and  for  information  about  Forest  and 
Stream  -cup  offered  here. 


Bear  Mountain  Camp 

J.  M.  BALDERSON,  Proprietor. 

Beautiful  Cranberry,  the  largest  of  the  Adirondack 
lakes,  offers  brook  trout  in  abundance.  A  five 
pounder  would  almost  fill  that  creel,  eh?  Well 
there  is  many  a  five  pounder  taken  in  old  Cran¬ 
berry. 

Best  of  food,  finest  of  spring  water  and  rates 
so  reasonable  that  you  had  better  write  for  par¬ 
ticulars  quick!  P.  O.  address,  Wanakena,  N. 
Y.  Forest  and  Stream  cup  might  be  won  here  if 
a  sTA  pound  trout  is  -landed.  Ask  Mr.  Balderson. 


SITUATION  WANTED — Gamekeeper,  life  experienced 
rearing  land  and  water-fowl,  training  and  handling  high- 
class  shooting  dogs,  conditioning  for  shows.  A-i  on  rear¬ 
ing  puppies,  well  up  in  veterinary.  Competent  manager 
of  club  or  private  estate,  distance  immaterial.  J.  H. 
Wise,  157  East  69th  St.,  New  York  City. 

Camping  and  Canoe  Trip 

Want  two  or  three  -companions.  Salmon,  big  brook 
trout,  caribou,  moose,  bear.  Will  supply  all  equipment. 
Expense  small.  Opportunity  for  tired  business  or  profes¬ 
sional  men.  Immediate  response  if  interested.  Address 
“Box  B,”  Forest  and  Stream. 


FHD  Q  A  I  P  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
L  UI\  OALL.  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
nquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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For  Sale . 

RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


KENWYN  KOAT  KURE,  Cures  mange,  eczema  and  kills 
fleas;  50  cents  and  $1.00  sizes  by  parcel  .post  prepaid. 
KENWYN  KURE  KQMPANY,  Point  Pleasant.  New 
Jersey. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
small-mouth  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  inch  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchery. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


of  all  ages  for  stocking 
DrOOK  1  tOUl  brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT. 

Stock  your  stream  or  lake  with  the  finest  of  Adiron¬ 
dack  trout.  Raised  in  pure  spring  water;  they  are 
highly  colored  and  gamey.  Write  for  price  list. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY, 

Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.  Y. 


FOR  SALE.— Bound  Forest  and  Stream  1894-1913,  for 
the  price  of  binding.  J.  T.  DAVIS,  13A  Railroad  Ave., 
Attleboro,  Mass. 


True  Anglers  Use 

The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  catch  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  you?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barhless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac* 
tieal  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 

LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  66  Water  Street,  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET,  BOSTON.  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


Gerlach;  Shirley  S.  Bruce,  167  Ocean  Ave.,  Paw- 
tuxet,  R.  I.,  by  George  A.  Smith;  Leon  O. 
Blanchard,  345  Broadway,  Lawrence,  Mass.,  A. 
W.  George,  Westwood,  Mass.,  Harold  C.  Blood, 
27  Falmouth  St.,  Boston,  Mass.,  and  Percy  L. 
Ogden,  27  Ash  St.,  Waltham,  Mass.,  all  by  F.  H. 
Gerlach. 

Western  Division. — Robert  D.  Hocking,  7021 
Eggleston  Ave.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  by  J.  B.  Bergeson; 
Hallam  B.  Miller,  510  Linwood  St.,  Dayton,  Ohio, 
by  R.  F.  Abercrombie. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division. — 6914,  H.  Stevenson,  Boule¬ 
vard  and  Clinton  Ave.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Central  Division. — 6908,  Harry  D.  Cranston, 
624  Chapel  St.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y. ;  6909,  Archi¬ 
bald  H.  Davis,  624  Chapel  St.,  Schenectady, 
N.  Y. ;  6910,  Robert  E.  Rugen,  702  Campbell  Ave., 
Schenectady,  N.  .;  6911  Lyle  H.  Corlette,  13 1. 
Elmer  Ave.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y. ;  6912  Ernest  H. 
Jacobs,  524  Lenox  Road,  Schenectady,  N.  Y. ; 
6913  Laurence  M.  Wilson,  1029  State  St.,  Schen¬ 
ectady,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division. — 6915,  Allen  B.  Ranger,  3 
Beach  Ave.,  Swampscott,  Mass. 

Western  Division. — 6916,  Webster  H.  Merrick, 
520  N.  Church  St.,  Rockford,  Ill. ;  6917,  Leroy 
Hammond,  1  Crescent  Place,  Wilmette,  Ill.;  6918, 
W.  D.  Richardson,  4215  Prairie  Ave.,  Chicago, 
Ill. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership — New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division. — Walter  E.  Schwanhauser,  158 
Fairview  Ave.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  by  Douglas 
Cummings. 

Central  Division. — Hugh  A.  McCrea,  Box  1005, 
Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  George  R.  Telfer,  60  Wash¬ 
ington  Ave.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  Max  A.  Whiting, 
cor.  Eastern  and  Earl  Aves.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y., 
Julius  Cordon, Box  125, Schenectady,  N.Y.,  Frank 
D.  Phillips,  205  Parkwood  Boul.,  Schenectady, 
N.  Y.,  Edward  C.  Sanders,  113  Edward  St., 
Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  all  by  Edward  S.  Dawson, 
Jr.;  Joseph  Hoar,  Jr.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  A.  Gun¬ 
nell,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  and  William  P.  Morgan,  D. 
S.  Morgan  &  Co.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  all  by  R.  C. 
Long. 

Eastern  Division. — C.  A.  Martin,  518  Andover 
St.,  Lawrence,  Mass.,  by  F.  H.  Gerlach;  Edwin 
Fraser,  98  Baker  St.,  West  Roxbury,  Mass.,  by 
Emil  P.  Schmidt;  John  Colson,  Medford,  Mass., 
Theodore  Bell,  Arlington,  Mass.,  by  F.  H.  Ger¬ 
lach. 

Western  Division. — Linus  G.  Read,  Derby  Junc¬ 
tion,  New  Brunswick,  Can.,  and  Lloyd  J.  Bohan, 
3334  Palmer  Sc.,  Chicago,  Ill.,  both  by  Robert  F. 
Abercrombie. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division. — 6933,  Harry  Klein,  146 
West  168th  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Central  Division. — 6938,  Harold  O.  Hill,  217 
Second  St.,  Aspinwall,  Pa. ;  6939,  Andrew  H. 
Candee,  522  Holmes  St.,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa. 

Eastern  Division. — 6929,  Charles  A.  Kaufman, 
20  Cedar  St.,  Waltham,  Mass.;  6930,  Walter 
Macomber,  917  Main  St.,  Waltham,  Mass.;  6931, 
Raymond  T.  Mills,  20  Rumford  Ave.,  Waltham, 
Mass.;  6934,  Chester  A.  Richardsan,  141  Groe  St., 
Waltham,  Mass.;  6935,  Carl  Lawson,  Howard  St., 
Waltham,  Mass. ;  6936,  Harold  E.  Daniels,  79 
Albion  St.,  Somerville,  Mass. ;  6937,  Albert  N. 
Crosby,  37  Olcott  St.,  Watertown,  Mass. 

Western  Division. — 6932,  Robert  B.  Beach,  501- 
10  So.  La  Salle  St.,  Chicago,  Ill. 


. 


SALMON  FISHING  FOR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

On  account  of  death,  an  unusual  opportunity  is  offered. 
Fine  preserve  near  Tadousiac,  with  well  equipped  9  room 
Bungalow  owned  in  fee.  Taxes  light.  Fishing  good  up 
to  August  15th.  Record  last  year  for  11  days’  fishing  23, 
averaging  18  lbs.,  largest  38  lbs. 

“H,”  “Forest  and  Stream.’’ 


THE  QUEEN’S  ROYAL. 

WINNETT  &  THOMPSON,  Props. 

Excellent  bass  fishing.  Here  is  every  entertainment 
man  or  woman  may  look  forward  to  during  vacation. 

Niagara  on  the  Lake,  Canada. 


CAMP  LA  PRAIRIE. 

TIRRELL  POND. 

Such  trout  fishing  as  one  longs  for.  Fly  fishing  be¬ 
yond  improvement.  Comfortable  camps,  fine  table,  beau¬ 
tiful  climate. 

HENRY  LA  PRAIRIE,  Prop., 

Blue  Mt.  Lake,  Hamilton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


Granliden  Hotel 

Lake  Sunapee,  New  Hampshire.  At  the  gateway  of 
the  White  Mountains.  On  the  Ideal  Tour.  Salmon,  bass 
and  trout  fishing  as  good,  if  not  the  best  in  New  Eng¬ 
land.  Write  for  circular,  W.  W.  Brown. 

HOTEL  ASPINWALL,  Lenox,  Massachusetts,  under 
same  management. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north— in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  his  family. 
Rates — Food — Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rate* 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT 


“  The  Land 
of  Promise” 


The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
forts;  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  five. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $12.00  te 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  open* 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  so,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


We  go  to  Nebraska  to  train  Pointers  and  Setters  on 
chicken  July  and  August,  back  South  September  and 
finish  them  on  quail,  arrange  with  us  to  take  your  dog. 
References  and  terms  upon  request. 

SMITH  &  HARRIS,  Lamar,  Mississippi. 
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Nemours  (Ladies)  Trapshooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  Delaware,  June  n,  1914. 

Yesterday  was  a  hot,  sultry  afternoon,  but  in  spite 
of  i't  all  eleven  enthusiasts  made  their  appearance  at 
the  traps.  There  were  also  several  visitors  as  onlookers. 

A  number  of  important  events  are  scheduled  for  this 
month,  one  of  them  being  a  trip  to  Catasauqua,  Pa.,  by 
the  squad  of  Nemours  shooters  making  the  five  high¬ 
est  actual  averages  for  three  shoots  in  June.  At  the 
Home  Week  Celebration  in  Catasauqua  on  July  first, 
the  Bryden  Gun  Club  will  give  an  exhibition  of  trap¬ 
shooting  and  the  committee  of  arrangements  has  invited 
five  ladies  from  the  Nemours  Club  to  participate.  The 
ladies  are  all  doing  their  best  to  qualify  for  the  trip. 

In  the  regular  event  yesterday,  Miss  Hammond  was 
high  with  18  breaks  to  her  credit. 

In  the  handicap  event  for  the  Major  Ramsay  Trophy, 
Mrs.  Riley  was  in  the  lead  as  usual  and  carried  off  the 
medal. 

The  fourth  book  in  the  “Consolation  Contest”  a  bound 
volume  of  the  Sportsmen’s  Review,  went  to  Mrs.  O.  B. 
Clark  as  she  had  not  won  one  of  the  books  in  the  Book- 
lover’s  Contest. 

Some  of  the  new  shooters  are  beginning  to  show 
wonderful  progress.  Dr.  Seward  promises  to  'be  a  crack 
6ihot  before  the  year  is  out  and  when  Mrs.  Springer 
and  Mrs.  White  get  over  their  temporary  spell  of  flinch¬ 
ing,  they  also  will  be  among  the  high  scores. 

Scores  yesterday  (25  targets)  follow :- 

Sh„. 

Miss  Hammond  .  25 

Mrs.  O.  B.  Clark  .  25 

Miss  Carson  .  25 

Mrs.  Riley  .  25 

Mrs.  Joslyn  .  25 

Mrs.  Hart  .  25 

Miss  Hirst  .  25 

Miss  Riley  .  25 

Dr.  Seward  .  25 

Mrs.  Springer  .  25 

Mrs.  White  .  2s 

BLUE  bird: 

Nicholson  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

Tunnell  Hill,  May  28,  1914. 

Total 
Number 
Broke 
145 
126 

138 
US 

95 
124 
117 
”3 
122 
121 
109 
H3 
101 

96 
1 14 
100 


Shot  At 

B  roke 

•  25 

18 

••  25 

1 6 

16 

•  •  25 

16 

•  •  25 

14 

..  25 

1 2 

•  •  25 

11 

..  25 

9 

••  25 

7 

. .  25 

6 

• .  25 

5 

W.  IT.  Hodges  . 

. I  St 

Day 

200 

185 

2nd 

Day 

300 

293 

J.  B.  Bradley  . 

. I  St 

Day 

200 

185 

2nd 

Day 

300 

275 

*G.  B.  Cragg  . 

. I  St 

Day 

200 

184 

2nd 

Day 

300 

263 

R.  U.  Fletcher  . 

Day 

200 

193 

2nd 

Day 

300 

275 

*F.  M.  Faurote  . 

Day 

200 

190 

2nd 

Dav 

300 

284 

•T.  H.  Fox  . 

Day 

200 

178 

2nd 

Day 

300 

280 

J.  K.  Warren  . 

Day 

200 

186 

2nd 

Day 

300 

289 

M.  F.  George  . 

Day 

200 

188 

2nd 

Day 

300 

279 

J.  T.  Austin  . 

Day 

200 

187 

2nd 

Day 

300 

276 

II.  D.  Gibbs  . 

Day 

200 

196 

2nd 

Day 

300 

287 

M.  P.  T.  Hillman  . 

. 1st 

Day 

200 

186 

2nd 

Day 

300 

280 

*H.  D.  Freeman  _ 

. ISt 

Day 

200 

197 

2nd 

Day 

300 

285 

*T.  A.  Cassitty  . 

Dav 

200 

180 

2nd 

Day 

300 

266 

T.  F.  Randolph  . 

Day 

200 

164 

2nd 

Day 

300 

260 

J.  A.  Blount  . 

Day 

200 

188 

2nd 

Day 

300 

284 

R.  W.  Dodd  . 

Day 

200 

188 

2nd 

Dav 

280 

261 

W.  C.  Taylor  . 

Day 

200 

181 

2nd 

Day 

220 

178 

P.  H.  Patterson  . 

Day 

200 

188 

2nd 

Day 

200 

180 

J.  E.  Todd  . 

Day 

200 

178 

2nd 

Day 

300 

258 

*Saml.  Joy  . . . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

J.  J.  Bradfield  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

VV.  T.  Coyle  . 1st  Day  100 

E.  J.  Oates  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

L.  R.  Pinkston  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  250 

A.  C.  Robison  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

B.  L.  Risher  . 1st  Day  100 

2nd  Day  100 

L.  R.  Henry  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  100 

H.  O.  Warren  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  160 

F.  F.  McCaleb  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  too 

W.  W.  Cocke  . . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

R.  L.  Clushire  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  200 

G.  M.  Macmurdo  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

W.  T.  Richards  . 1st  Day  200 

H.  B.  Blanks  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

J.  R.  Livingston  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

A  H.  Campbell  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  200 

J  B.  Tisdale  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

E.  R.  Stoner  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  200 

*Ben.  Schwartz  . 1st  Day  200 

2nd  Day  300 

Tos.  Bell  . 2nd  Day  300 

R.  L.  Morris  . 2nd  Day  100 

"Professional. 

C.  S.  HARRIS, 


182 

263 

185 

280 
93 

187 

281 
177 
230 

179 
286 

89 

93 

169 

91 
184 
■S3 

170 

92 

180 

274 

181 

179 
192 
285 
177 

182 
257 
187 

275 
182 
187 
175 
277 

180 
184 
192 
288 

264 

91 

Cashier. 
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Total 
Number 
Shot  At 

•O.  S.  Sked  .  150 

*Neaf  Apgar  .  150 

•J.  M.  Hawkins  .  150 

*H.  S.  Wells  .  150 

•Robert  Klotz  .  150 

Dana  Barrett  .  150 

F..  F.  Tiffany  . 150 

M.  O.  Tiffany  .  150 

Ross  Tewksbury  .  iso 

Wm.  H.  Stroh  .  150 

Wallace  G.  Moser  .  150 

J.  W.  Davies  .  150 

F.  Bohm  .  150 

T.  J.  Cavanaugh  .  150 

C.  Pratt  .  150 

C.  Harry  Conrad  .  150 

L.  H.  Pratt  .  150  133 

A.  C.  Barrett  .  150  68 

L.  A.  Wright  .  150  1 12 

T.  J.  Waterman  .  150  113 

•Professional. 

G.  L.  HUNGERFORD,  Secretary. 

Monroe  Gun  Club. 

Monroe,  La.,  June  5  and  6,  1914. 
The  Louisiana  Handicap  100  target  event  was  won 
by  J.  R.  Livingston  at  20  yards  96  and  A.  H.  Campbell 
18  yards  96 — in  the  shoot  off  A.  H.  Campbell  won  with 
score  25  x  25;  Livingston  23  x  25. 

The  Interstate  trophies  were  won  by  following  Louis¬ 
iana  shooters:  J.  T.  Austin,  98;  Morgan  George,  96; 
R.  W.  Dodd,  94;  H.  O.  Warren,  94;  B.  L.  Risher,  93; 

G.  M.  Macmurdo,  92;  F.  F.  McCalub,  92. 

Total  Total 

Number  Number 

Shot  At  Broke 


t 


Shot  At 

M.  Markham  .  100 

D.  Platt  .  100 

R.  Dickey  .  100 

C.  H.  Rogge' 

C.  F.  Bliss  . 

E.  M.  Lewis 

Fred  Oswald  .  50 

F.  L.  Van  Allen  .  50 

H.  L.  Monbeck  .  25 


Broke 


100 

90 

100 

86 

100 

83 

100 

80 

100 

62 

50 

36 

50 

35 

50 

34 

25 

23 

N. 

K. 

Smith  ... 

F.. 

R. 

Galvin  . . 

w. 

C. 

Corev  . . . 

H. 

P. 

Carlon  . 

C. 

T. 

Martin  . 

D. 

S. 

Wood  . . . 

E. 

E. 

Handy  . . 

F. 

PI. 

Springer 

Karl  Mayer  . . . . 

Frank 

P.  Ewing 

Sol 

A. 

Reis  . . . 

William  Coyne 

G. 

F. 

Huber  . . . 

Vic 

duPont 

O. 

V. 

Ort  . 

A. 

M. 

Lindsay 

W. 

G. 

Wood  ... 

41 

40 

40 

40 

40 

38 

34 


N.  C.  R.  Gun  Club. 

Dayton,  Ohio,  June  6,  1914. 

As  our  Ohio  State  Shoot  was  held  last  week,  and 
most  of  our  shooters  attended,  we  did  not  have  a  very 
large  number  of  shooters  present  this  afternoon. 

The  writer  was  pleased  and  proud  to  hear  that  our 
Mr.  Bippus  had  been  elected  as  the  next  president  of 
the  Ohio  State  League,  and  that  the  other  officers  of 
the  league  are  also  well  known  high  class  sportsmen 
of  Ohio.  Mr.  Bippus  mentioned  to  me  the  names  of 
the  gentlemen  in  the  different  cities  whom  he  is  going 
to  ask  to  serve  on  the  executive  committee  with  him, 
and  some  of  the  plans  which  he  has  for  the  future  of 
the  league.  There  is  absolutely  no  question  but  what, 
with  the  efficient  assistance  and  co-operation  of  the 
other  new  officers  of  the  league  together  with  the  ex¬ 
ecutive  committee  he  has  in  view,  Ohio  will  become 
the  greatest  and  best  known  state  in  the  trap  shooting 
sport.  It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  Ohio  has  a  very 
large  number  of  high  grade  men  who  are  splendid 
shots  on  the  firing  line,  and  these  men  will  gladly  rally 
round  the  new  leaders  and  win  new  honors  for  the 
Buckeye  State. 

The  Third  Tournament  of  the  Central  Ohio  Trap 
Shooters’  League  will  be  held  at  Columbus,  Ohio,  Tues¬ 
day,  June  30,  by  the  Sunbury  Gun  Club.  The  splendid 
attendance  and  the  enjoyable  times  that  the  shooters 
enjoyed  at  the  two  previous  tournaments  of  the  league 
(the  first  one  held  at  Springfield,  Ohio,  April  28  and 
the  second  one  at  Kenton,  Ohio,  May  26)  should  not 
leave  any  doubt  in  the  minds  of  the  Ohio  shooters  as 
to  the  outcome  of  the  three  remaining  touinaments.  As 
Columbus  is  centrally  located,  has  many  railway  and 
traction  line  facilities,  making  it  very  convenient  for 
the  shooters  to  get  there  and  return  the  same  day, 
I  hope  the  splendid  record  (141  shooters)  which  was 
made  at  Springfield  will  be  broken.  Representatives 
of  our  gun  club  will  be  there  to  “Do  Battle”  for  the 
honors,  and  further  secure  our  hold  on  the  Five  Man 
Team  Championship.  Hope  you  will  be  there. 


H.  L.  Starr  .  40 

F.  Turner  .  4. 

H.  H.  England  .  37 

J.  B.  McHugh  .  44—  50 

Dr.  A.  Patterson  . 

W.  B.  Smith,  Jr . 

E.  M.  Ross  . 

R.  P.  Choate  . 

PL  White  . 

E.  R.  Jenks  . 

C.  H.  Dailey  . 

J.  P.  Gray  .  3. 

Dr.  Horace  Betts  .  .  27—21 

J.  B.  Grier  .  21  5 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  .  10 

H.  W.  Bush  .  jo 

H.  C.  Bye  .  ,g 

S.  J.  Newman  .  zy 

George  Scheafer  .  Z2 

C.  Zelby  .  3 

A  special  event  was  a  “miss  and  out.”  The  E  men 
stood  at  16  yards,  the  D  at  17,  the  C  at  18,  the  B  at 
20  and  the  A  at  22.  Scores  in  the  miss  and  out  were: 

E.  M.  Ross  . 

W.  C.  Corey  .  I2 

C.  T.  Martin  .  20 

S.  J.  Newman  .  18 

W.  B.  Smith  .  ;8 

C.  A.  Haverbeck  . 

W.  G.  Wood  . 

Karl  Mayer  .  ,6 

S.  Reed  . 

D.  S.  Wood  . 

J.  P.  Gray  . . 

N.  K.  Smith  .  18 

William  Coyne  . 

Dr.  Patterson  . 

H.  C.  Bye  . . 

A.  M.  Lindsay  .  18 

E.  E.  Handy  .  18 

The  launch  “Lincoln”  which  conveyed  a  large  crowd 

of  Knickerbocker  Club  members  to  the  Yacht  Club 
grounds,  among  whom  were  several  active  DuPont 
Club  members,  arrived  safe  and  sound,  and  the  Knicker¬ 
bocker  crowd,  in  spite  of  all  the  Yacht  Club  men 
could  do,  trimmed  them  in  the  5  men  team  race,  by  a 
margin  of  13  birds. 

KNICKERBOCKERS. 

H.  Winchester  .  2? _ 2! 

W.  Tomlinson  .  22 _ 2? 

D.  Albaugh  .  21—24 

W.  F.  Jensen  .  2I _ 2! 

H.  Chandler  .  I3 _ 2j 

Total  .  ioi — 124 

YACHT  CLUB. 

Isaac  Turner  .  2I _  2e 

E.  R.  Pusey  .  19-  £ 

E.  R.  Hathaway  .  16 _ 2c 

Val  Blatz  . . 


irds 

Broke 

22 

18 

12 

18 

20 

II 

18 

II 

18 

10 

10 

18 

7 

l6 

7 

18 

6 

18 

6 

18 

6 

18 

6 

18 

4 

18 

4 

l6 

3 

18 

3 

18 

2 

92—125 


Total  . 

Other  scores  made  in  this  shoot  were: 

H.  T.  Taggart  .  15-25 

E.  Souder,  Jr .  I2 2t 

R.  Connell  .  o_  « 

J.  Dickey  .  13II  2j 


A.  Lanning 
Edwards 
Taggart 
Oliver 
H.  Chandler 


£ 


16—  25 
n—  25 

25 

10—  25 
IS—  25 


Du  Pont  Trap  Shooting  Club. 

Wilmington,  June  6,  1914.. 

William  Armistead  was  high  score  of  the  day,  his 
card  being  94  out  of  100.  He  was  closely  followed  by 
John  H.  Minnick,  93  out  of  his  100.  Third  gun  was 
Stanley  Tuchton  with  91  out  of  100.  The  scores: 

W.  M.  Armistead  .  94 — 100 

J.  H.  Minnick  .  93 

S.  Tuchton  .  91 

.  86 

.  85 

.  84 

.  80 

.  79 

Wood  .  78 

.  77 

.  70 

.  67 

.  63 

.  59 

.  62—  75 

Huber  .  61 

.  60 

.  58 

.  55 

.  55 

F.  Thatcher  .  51 


M.  Kinney  .  It _  2j 

The  Shullsburg  Gun  Club. 

Shullsburg,  Wisconsin,  June  9,  1914. 
Total 
Number 
Shot  At 

*F.  H.  Seifken  .  150 

*C.  C.  Mitchell  .  150 

C.  T.  Meloy  . 140 

L.  S.  Dell  .  150 

Joe.  R.  Harker  .  150 

*C.  E.  Robbins  .  150 

E.  Roy  .  150 

IT.  R.  Black  .  150 

James  Harker  .  150 

E.  H.  Long  .  150 

B.  H.  Doescher  .  150 

C.  E.  Gilmore  .  140 

C.  H.  Berg  .  150 

P.  Karrman  .  150 

Emery  Bellmeyer  .  150 

John  Decker  .  150 

L.  G.  Hickcock  .  150 

J.  H.  Brees  .  140 

J.  W.  Harker  .  150 

Tames  Welch  .  140 

F.  R.  O’Neill  .  140 

J.  M.  Lehr  .  150 

Chas.  Sarff  .  150 

Allen  Simpson  .  150 

Chester  Webb  .  150 

Frank  Hillemeyer  .  150 

Fred  Bergener,  Jr .  150 

George  Kuelling  .  no 

W.  E.  Lehr  .  150 

Henry  Burgess,  Jr .  150 

Thomas  Dodge  .  150 

Clifford  Walton  .  150 

E.  J.  Ryan  .  150 

B.  B.  Rossing  .  150 

R.  Thurston  . 150 

F.  C.  Frederickson  .  90 

G.  Barlow  .  150 

W.  Van  Meter  .  150 

Tim  Nethery  .  30 

•Professional. 

C.  T.  MELOY,  Secretary. 


Total 

Number 

Broke 

131 
141 
138 

100 
108 
I3« 

54 

93 
102 
106 

132 

101 
108 

89 

120 
97 
70 

116 

85 

114 

94 

43 
89 

133 
114 
77 
131 
68 
no 
80 

95 
hi 
in 

121 
61 

44 
no 

95 


Some  Saxon  Features 

Not  a  Cyclecar. 

4-Cyl.  15-h.  p.  Continental 
Motor,  water  cooled. 
Standard  Tread. 

96n  Wheelbase. 

Left  Drive,  Center  Control, 
enter  from  either  side. 
SlidingGear  Transmission. 
Ample  leg  room. 
Streamline  Body. 

Wire  Wheels. 


tire  repair  kit. 


The  Gasoline  Toll  Gate  Does  Not  Stop  You  in  a  SAXON 

Saxon  owners  are  saved  the  annoyance  and  expense  of  frequent  stops  to  pay  toll  at  the 
gasoline  stations.  The  occupants  of  the  light  but  sturdy  Saxon  drive  by  in  comfort, 
while  many  a  touring  party  in  a  big,  heavy  car  is  held  up  for  fuel  replenishment. 


Thousands  of  owners  daily  find  the  sturdy 
Saxon  the  most  economical  car  they  ever 
drove;  they  consider  it  the  most  economical 

car  of  standard  design  in  the  world - to  buy 

and  to  run. 

The  first  economy  of  the  Saxon  is  in  buy¬ 
ing  it.  It  is  what  you  get  for  your  money 
that  counts;  in  other  words,  value.  Experts 
have  told  us  that  the  Saxon  represents  the 
greatest  dollar  for  dollar  value  of  any  motor 
car. 

It  gives  you,  for  $395,  a  genuine  automo¬ 
bile,  of  standard  design  and  construction, 
made  of  materials  equal  to  those  in  any  car, 
carefully  built,  thoroughly  tested. 

A  Year’s  Service  in  a  Month  Proves  Saxon  Economy 

And  the  Saxon  saves  you  money  every  day 
you  drive  it.  Here  are  some  economy  records 
from  a  test  just  made  in  Detroit - represent¬ 

ing  the  equivalent  of  a  year’s  service.  Note 
them  carefully: 

135  miles  a  day  for  30  days. 

30  miles  to  the  gallon  of  gasoline. 

200  miles  to  the  quart  of  oil. 

Half  a  cent  a  mile  for  fuel;  one-fourth  of 
a  cent  per  mile  per  passenger. 

All  the  original  tires  good  for  from  2,000 
to  5,000  miles  more  of  service. 

In  this  test  one  of  our  standard  cars  com¬ 
pleted  a  run  of  135  miles  a  day  for  30  con¬ 
secutive  days.  Rain  or  shine,  warm  or  cold, 
over  rough  streets  and  paved  boulevards, 
this  sturdy  car,  under  official  observation,  ad¬ 
hered  rigidly  to  its  schedule,  totalling  in  one 

month’s  steady  driving  4,050  miles - as  far 

as  the  average  owner  drives  in  a  year.  And 
all  without  being  laid  up  a  single  minute  for 
repairs  or  replacement. 

34.75  miles  to  the  gallon  of  gasoline  was 
the  unprecedented  economy  record  ma  de  by 
Saxon  cars  in  a  nation-wide,  200-mile,  non¬ 
stop  contest  on  May  I  6.  In  one  day,  under 
all  weather  and  road  conditions,  more  than 


100  Saxons  in  different  cities  set  the  best 
average  in  economy  in  automobile  history. 

No  wonder  Saxon  owners  say:  ‘‘It’s 

cheaper  to  drive  a  Saxon  than  to  use  street 

cars - especially  when  you  consider  the  time 

saved.” 

The  135  -mile-a-day  car  is  now  making  a 
trip  across  the  continent,  over  the  Lincoln 

Highway,  from  New  York  to  San  Francisco - 

the  first  car  of  its  size  and  price  to  attempt 
such  a  feat. 

Business  Men:  Let  the  Saxon  Save  You  Time  and  Money 

Not  only  does  the  Saxon  give  pleasure  and 

health  at  moderate  expense - to  those  who 

don’t  want  to  pay  an  extravagant  price  for  a 
car;  to  those  who  already  own  a  big  car;  to 
those  who  need  a  car  for  summer  vacation 
use.  Its  wonderful  economy  is  a  reason  also 
for  using  it  in  business. 

Saxon  economy  comes  from  lightness - 

and  good  balance.  These  qualities  make  this 
car  sparing  of  fuel  and  tire  expense.  Though 
light,  h  owever,  the  Saxon  is  neither  under¬ 
powered  nor  flimsy. 

Our  engineers’  tests - and  service  in  3,000 

owners’  hands - have  proved  that  it  would 

be  unwise  to  build  the  Saxon  any  heavier  for 
the  work  it  has  to  do:  carrying  two  passen¬ 
gers  and  covering  the  ground  quickly  and 
economically.  The  Saxon  has  as  high  a 
factor  of  safety  as  the  high  priced  cars. 

That’s  why  Saxons  the  nation  over  are 
standing  up  and  winning  friends.  That’s  why 
they  are  climbing  steep  grades  in  hilly  cities, 
such  as  Pittsburg,  Seattle,  Cincinnati,  mas¬ 
tering  rough  country  roads  in  Michigan,  Wis¬ 
consin,  Illinois,  Indiana,  Texas - everywhere. 

Over  3,000  Saxons  Are  Now  in  Use 

More  than  3,000  Saxons  have  been  deliv¬ 
ered  ar>d  they  are  universally  making  good - 

on  the  steepest  hills,  the  finest  paved  boule¬ 
vards,  the  roughest  country  roads;  short 
trips,  long  trips;  in  all  kinds  of  weather. 


Saxon  cars  stand  up.  The  recent  135- 
mile-a-day  test  in  Detroit  demonstrated  more 
than  Saxon  economy.  It  answered  the  ques¬ 
tion,  “How  will  the  Saxon  stand  up  after  a 
year’s  service?”  Careful  examinations  showed 
that,  at  the  end  of  the  run,  the  Saxon  was  in 
as  good  condition  as  the  day  it  started.  Ex¬ 
cept  for  tightening  the  brakes  no  adjustments 
were  required.  Motor,  clutch,  transmission, 
axles,  steering  gear — all  were  in  perfect  con¬ 
dition. 

So  you  see  the  Saxon  proves  economical 
in  repair  cost  as  well  as  in  fuel  cost.  It  is 
built  to  last — and  it  does  last. 

Order  Your  Saxon  Now 

Saxons  are  selling  fast — faster  than  we 
even  dreamed  they  would.  We  have  reached 
our  maximum  rate  of  production  until  new 
additions  to  the  plant — now  planned — have 
been  completed.  People  want  more  Saxons 
than  we  can  build  this  year.  It  must  be  a 
case  of  first  come,  first  served.  So  the  only 
way  to  avoid  being  one  of  the  disappointed 
is  to  see  your  dealer  and  order  now. 

Catalog  and  dealer’s  name  on  request. 

Running  135  miles  a  day  this  Saxon  in  one 
month  traveled  4,050  miles - a  year’s  ser¬ 

vice — without  repairs  and  averaging  30 
miles  per  gallon  of  gasoline. 


SAXON  MOTOR  COMPANY 

DEPT.  T,  DETROIT,  MIC  HIGAN 


JUNE  TWENTY-SEVENTH,  1914 


10c.  A  COPY  $3.00  A  YEAR 
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FORESTS  STREAM 

Weekly — $3.00  a  Year 

THE  IDEAL  MAGAZINE  FOR  THE 
TRUE  LOVER  OF  THE  OUTDOORS 

By  a  continuous  trail  from  the  spice 
of  the  woods  to  the  salt  of  the  sea  its 

readers  are  carried  into  the  open  fifty-two  times 
a  year.  Splendid  narratives  of  Travel,  Sport, 
Adventures  at  home  and  in  odd  corners  of  the 
earth;  of  Hunting,  Camping,  Cruising, Yachting  ; 
of  Fishing  in  mountain  Stream  or  deep  sea.  Its 
writers,  everyone,  are  people  who  know  and 
(ove  nature  and  outdoor  sports. 

ForeSt  and  Stream  tells  the  How,  the  Where , 
the  When,  and  what  to  expecft  when  you  get 
there.  Its  Information  Bureau  helps  in  all  you 
plan  Oi  do  in  the  open.  Keep  in  touch  with 
nature  by  reading  ForeSt  and  Stream.  It  will 
help  you  work  better,  play  better, 
live  better. 

A  single  subscription  for  ForeSt  and  Stream 
alone  is  $3.00  per  year — no  less — but  it  may 

be  added  to  any  list  of  other  maga- 
zines  for  $2.35.  Add  it  to  your  list. 

FOREST  AND  STREAM  PUB.  CO, 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


WILLIAM  MILLS  &  SON  SLfSfiC 

FISHING  TACKLE  EXCLUSIVELY-ALL  GRADES 
DRY  FLY  TACKLE 

Bait  Casting  Tackle 

LATEST  PATTERNS  SPECIAL  VALUES 
New  Style  Rods,  $1.25  to  $28.00  each 
Reels— Long  Barrel,  $2.00  to  $34.00  each 
Lines,  50  yd.  Spools,  90c  to  $1.75  per  spool 

ALL  THE  POPULAR 

CASTING  BAITS 
BASS  BAIT  TACKLE 

Vacation  Special  Booklet  Free 
on  Receipt  of  Request 
Send  2  cent  stamp  for  48  Page  Booklet  containing  8  Color  Plates  showing  163  Flies 

308  PAGE  CATALOGUE  NO.  113  containing  13  page  “Novel  Index”-giving  lists,  andadviceas  to  selection  of 
OUTFITS  for  PRINCIPAL  METHODS  OF  ANGLING,  sent  on  receipt  of  5  cents  to  cover  postage  on  same. 

Sole  Agents  for  H.  L.  LEONARD  RODS— The  Rod  You  Will  Eventually  Buy 


“INTRINSIC”  DRY  FLY  LINES. 

30  yds.  40  yds. 
Each.  Each. 

SIZED:  (for  Heavy  Rod*)  .  $5.50  $7.00 
SIZE  E:  (for  Medium  Rod*)  3.50  4.50 

INTRINSIC  DRY  FLY  LEADERS. 
Heavy,  Light,  or  Gosiamer  weight:  7A  feet, 
40  cents  each. 

ENGLISH  DRY  OR  FLOATING  FLIES. 

Per  Doz. 

On  Hooks  No.  12  or  15  .  .  .  .  $1.00 

On  Hooks  No.  10,  Long  Shank  .  .  1.25 


TH0S.  J. 
CONROY 


Established  830 


Corner 
Nassau  St 


28  John  St. 

Manufacturer,  Importer  and  Dealer  in 


New 

York 


FINE  FISHING  TACKLE 
and  SPORTING  GOODS 


THE  CELEBRATED  B  OCEAN  REEL 

Made  by  Julius  Vom  Hofe 


HIS  LATEST  REEL 

Patented  Nov.  17,  ’85;  Oct.  8,  ’89;  March  ai,  ’u. 
Adapted  for  Tuna,  Sword  Fish,  Sail  Fish  and 
other  large  Game  Fish,  in  fact  the  last  word  in 
Reel  making. 

Circular  and  prices  furnished  on 
application. 


Forest  and  Stream 
TRAP  SHOOTING  NUMBER 
OUT  JULY  4th 

All  Newsstands  Ten  Cents 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided,  of  the  Highest  Grade  o,f  Silk.  The 
Strongest  -Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.  Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  m  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  sed 
Every  Line  Warranted.  50  Yard  Spools  $1.00. 

_ Trout  Flies 

For  Trial,  Send  us 

IRr  for  an  assorted  dozen.  A 

10C*  Regular  price . 24c.  VjUallty  A 

30c.  Quality  B 

60«-  Quality  c 

CCr  for  an  assorted  dozen.  D_„„  Cl'  „ 

03C*  Regular  price . 96c.  »3SS  l*lieS 

for  an  assorted  dozen.  UJ*  _ 

#3C*  Regular  price . $1.00  baUZe  Wlllg 

2  AA  for  an  assorted  dozen.  C _ ];  1 

•uu  Regular  price . $3.50  LngllSIl 

— - * - = ^ 


-mr-rn— .  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  9 y2  feet . t  .74 

*>36  or  ®  f**t .  x.ss 

CASTING  RODS,  454,  5^6  or  6  feet . i.]g 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip...  1.7, 
CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip  1.M 
CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mournings...  j!|t 

ORIGINAL  and  GENUINE 

OLDTOWN  CANOES 

Introduced  and  made  famous  by  us.  16  to  19  ft. 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  523N|$?£g&AY 

Illustrated.  Catalogue  free  on  application 


HAIG  £  HAIG 


Him 
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’  y  JUNM  nu  / 

The  Dead  “Game  Sport”  of  The  Mexican  Gulf 

A  Story  of  The  Great  Game  Fish  of  The  Gulf  of  Mexico,  Illustrated  in  Natural  Colors  on  Front  Cover 

By  R.  H.  McNair. 


The  red  snapper  is  a  game  fish  much  sought 
after  by  Southern  anglers,  as  well  as  those  vis¬ 
iting  the  Gulf  section  in  fishing  season.  Large 
and  heavy,  the  snapper  is  fast  in  the  water  and 
a  very  hard  fighter.  One  of  the  attractions  to 
“Pass  Christian”— Biloxi — and  the  other  Southern 
resorts,  some  years  ago,  was  the  sport  of  the  red 
snapper  fishing.  In  many  of  the  New  Orleans 
restaurants  they  are  taken  and  served  with  a  very 
attractive  sauce  and  considered  exceptionally  fine 
table  fish.  In  that  connection  I  have  often  re¬ 
called  with  thoughts  of  amusement,  a  “bunco” 
played  on  an  epicurean  old  lady,  who  was  con¬ 
stantly  eulogizing  the  red  snapper,  in  fishing  sea¬ 
son  and  out,  as  being  the  only  fish  worth  the 
consideration  of  any  one  with  an  appreciative 
sense  of  taste.  Nothing  compared  with  the  de¬ 
licious  flavor,  etc.  A  lady  relative,  at  whose 
home  the  red  snapper  epicurean  was  visiting, 
grew  weary  of  listening  to  the  “snapper,  snapper” 
in  her  hearing,  and  devised  a  good  practical  joke 
on  the  visitor.  The  hostess  was  an  expert  at  the 
culinary  art  and,  having  gotten  a  carp,  about  the 
right  dimensions,  she  gave  it  a  good,  rich  bake 
— prepared  a  very  attractive  red  snapper  sauce — 
both  in  color  and  taste — as  a  special  treat  for 
Aunt  Louisa’s  dinner.  Before  the  fish  had  been 
cut  into  or  before  even  the  waitress  had  ar¬ 
ranged  the  appetizing  dish  on  the  table,  there 
was  an  enthusiastic  “rise”  from  Auntie,  her  hands 
went  up  in  ecstasy :  “My  my,  how  beautifully  you 
prepare  and  serve  that  delicious  fish,  there  is  only 
one  other  place  where  I  have  ever  seen  it  so  at¬ 
tractively  served  and  that  is  the  St.  Charles  Hotel 
in  New  Orleans.  Many  a  time  I  have  stopped  at 
that  hospitable  old  hotel  just  to  enjoy  the  red 
snapper  for  dinner — and — oh,  is  this  for  me ! 
Why,  you  have  helped  me  most  bountifully,”  and 
as  much  as  was  possible  during  a  very  busy 
period  of  mastication,  the  dissertation  on  snapper 
went  on  and  on;  the  different  methods  of  baking, 
the  many  recipes  for  attractive  sauces,  dressing, 
etc.,  etc.,  and  the  dear,  old  girl  was  busy  hiding 
away  carp  and,  even  had  a  second  helping,  pro¬ 
nouncing  the  feed  one  of  the  best  that  she  had 
ever  sat  down  to,  and  to  her  dying  day  she  had 
never  learned  of  her  failure  to  make  a  differ¬ 
ential  diagnosis,  between  red  snapper  and  carp. 
“Where  ignorance  is  bliss,  ’tis  folly  to  be  wise,” 
and  “a  rose  by  any  other  name  will  smell  as 
sweet”  and  the  taste  is  often  a  matter  of  imagi¬ 
nation.  The  only  real  good  sport  that  I  ever  en¬ 
joyed  with  the  snapper,  was  during  a  delightful 
vacation  spent  at  “Pass  Christian”  and  its  at¬ 
traction,  both  then  and  for  the  retrospective  was, 


and  is  now  due,  to  the  fact  that  a  most  charming 
and  attractive  daughter  of  the  Southland  was 
spending  the  same  summer  on  the  Gulf.  Her 
father  was  an  enthusiastic  and  very  clever  angler, 
their  cottage  was  but  a  stone’s  throw  from  the 
“Mexican  Gulf”  Hotel,  where  I  was  stopping,  and 
frequently  when  I  was  enjoying  a  visit  to  the 
young  lady  (and  the  visits  were  by  no  means 
few  and  far  between),  the  father  would  invite  me 
to  join  him  at  sunrise  on  the  long  pier,  to  try 
conclusions  with  a  snapper,  and  I  made  it  a  point 
to  be  there  when  “old  Sol,”  pushed  his  big,  red 
face  up  out  of  the  green  briny  deep — or,  was  it 
blue?  The  water  of  the  Gulf  always  reminded  me 
of  a  washing  day — when  the  laundress  has  thrown 
in  an  extra  oversupply  of  blueing.  I  even  tried 
to  imagine,  when  bathing  in  the  Gulf,  that  the 
blueing  water  would  make  the  skin  whiter,  but 
if  one  of  those  miserable,  infernal  stingers  (sea 
weeds)  happened  to  float  up  from  the  rear  and 
connected,  the  bather  usually  said  something  that 
sounds  like  “Oh,  damn  the  sea  bathing,”  and  went 
out  good  and  mad  with  a  physical  discomfort  like 
what  one  might  imagine  must  result  from  sitting 
in  a  bed  of  nettles  with  not  much  covering  on — 
only  a  bathing  suit.  My  friend  and  fishing  com¬ 
panion  was  a  most  fascinating  man ;  the  be^t 
company  under  any  circumstances,  and  chuck 
full  of  .jokes  always — besides  he  was  the  father 
of  a  remarkably  winsome,  pretty  daughter,  with 
whom  I  danced  many  most  enjoyable  “Germans” 
that  were  of  weekly  occurrence  at  the  hotel — the 
treats  of  the  most  hospitable  hotel  proprietor 
whom  I  ever  had  the  good  fortune  to  know 
and  I  trust  that  he  is  as  jovial  and  as  happy  as 
when  it  was  my  pleasure  to  talk  and  smoke  Key 
West  cigars  with  him  during  a  bright  summer 
outing  of  yore.  When  Mr.  M.  came  out  and 
found  me  awaiting  him,  not  many  miles  from 
land,  through  on  one  of  the  longest  piers  I  ever 
saw,  he  jokingly  remarked,  that  from  my  aggres¬ 
sive  appearance  and  his  enthusiasm,  he  thought 
that  we  would  give  the  red  snapper  a  good 
run  for  their  breakfast,  and  it  was  not  long  be¬ 
fore  he  had  a  “rip  snorter”  hooked;  ’twas  a  “fair 
field  and  no  favor.”  Nor  were  there  any  ob¬ 
structions,  such  as  rocks  and  tree  roots  to  en¬ 
tangle  the  line.  The  red  sport  simply  made  a 
vicious  grab  for  the  bait  and  tried  to  carry  hook, 
line,  rod  and  fisherman  to  sea;  in  letting  the  fish 
run,  a  very  painful  accident  happened  to  my  com¬ 
panion.  His  reel  slipped  from  his  grasp  and 
raced  at  a  furious  rate;  in  trying  to  catch  the 
crank,  the  middle  finger  of  the  right  hand  was 


painfully  hammered  and  torn,  but  the  game 
angler  finally  caught  up  the  skirt  of  his  sack  coat 
and  smothered  the  racing  reel  before  his  line  was 
all  paid  out.  The  fish  acted  as  though  he  was 
bent  on  going  across  the  Gulf,  but  he  was  well 
hooked  and  nothing  broke.  So  with  a  master 
hand  at  the  butt  end  he  found  that  his  course 
was  limited,  and  that  by  and  by  he-  would  per¬ 
force  come  back,  but  he  certainly  fought  against 
the  coming;  as  Mr.  M.  began  gradually  winding 
in  the  stock  the  old  snapper  got  good  and  mad 
and,  when  he  found  that  he  could  not  put  out  a 
brace  sufficient  to  stop  the  inshore  progress,  he 
tried  springing  clear  out  of  the  water  and  throw- 
ing  back  somersaults.  I  simply  stood  with  opers 
mouth,  admiration  and  wonder,  at  the  determinec?, 
easy  method  pursued  by  the  fisherman  and  the 
prancing  fight  of  the  snapper;  he  would  race  in 
a  half  circle  for  a  short  distance,  then  spring  up, 
as  though  trying  to  see  if  there  was  any  signs  of 
weakening  on  the  part  of  his  captor,  but,  as  I 
knew  the  man  far  better  than  he  did,  I  could 
have  told  him  in  one  shout  that  he  might  just  as 
well  resign  himself  to  his  fate  and  stop  fighting; 
however,  he  gave  Mr.  M.  a  good,  hard  tussle; 
finally  I  had  the  pleasure  of  running  down  the 
steps  to  the  water,  and  slipping  a  dip  net  under 
the  hard  fighter,  by  that  time  exhausted  and  des¬ 
perate.  I  think  that  he  was  quite  twenty-eight 
or  thirty  inches  long  and  large  in  proportion.  The 
wounded  finger  was  still  bleeding  and  very  pain¬ 
ful,  and  I  urged  deferring  the  rest  of  it  to  an¬ 
other  time,  and  though  Mr.  M.  was  very  solicitous 
about  my.  fortune  in  catching  a  fish,  he  finally 
compromised  and  invited  me  to  go  home  with 
him  to  breakfast,  which  I  readily  accepted,  as 
his  finger  needed  careful  cleansing  and  an  anti¬ 
septic  dressing, — and — besides — you  know — how¬ 
ever,  the  wounded  finger  was  quite  sufficient  as  an 
excuse,  don't  you  think  so?  And,  would  you  be¬ 
lieve  it,  the  finger  dressing  was  done  so  carefully 
and  the  discomfort  so  quickly  relieved  that  I  felt 
doubly  repaid  and  found  myself  accepting  another 
feed  invitation  to  eat  fish  dinner  with  Mr.  M. 
and  family  the  following  day.  And  in  the  late 
afternoon,  when  Colonel  C.  and  I  were  enjoying 
a  smoke  out  under  a  magnificent  live  oak  tree. 
(It  almost  makes  me  sleepy,  .even  at  this  late 
date  when  I  recall  the  soothing,  somnolent  effect 
of  those  Gulf  breezes  after  dinner)  “We  are  go¬ 
ing  to  have  a  fine  fish  dinner  of  red  snapper  to¬ 
morrow;  don’t  accept  an  invitation  to  dine  out.” 
With  a  long  face  and  assumed  tone  of  regret  I 
informed  mine  genial  host  that  I  was,  even  then, 
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“promised  forth,”  as  Mr.  M.  had  kindly  invited 
me  to  participate  in  the  enjoyment  of  his  “recent 
catch.”  “Oh,  don’t  try  and  be  polite  in  expressing 
regrets  to  me.  I  fully  appreciate  the  situation,” 
and  with  a  smiling  wink,  “I’ve  been  young  my¬ 
self,  and  you  are  a  ‘game  sport,’  go  it  while  you 
are  young.  I  congratulate  you  upon  having  such 
charming  friends.  Mr.  M.  is  a  most  companion¬ 
able  fisherman,  and  his  charming  daughter  is  a 
beautiful  dancer;  hope  I’ll  see  you  out  in  full 
array  to-morrow  evening.”  And  he  sure  did. 

The  wounded  finger  received  very  careful  at¬ 
tention,  for  I  saw  to  it  that  the  dressings  were 
renewed  once  each  day  (until  a  firm  healing  by 
granulation  was  induced)  with  the  efficient  assist¬ 
ance  of  the  daughter  of  the  home;  finally  my  com¬ 
panion  on  the  pier  announced  his  desire  and  readi¬ 
ness  to  finish  out  our  interrupted  sport.  We  met 
again  at  rise  of  sun,  well  equipped  for  a  good, 
hard  set-to  with  the  game  snappers,  if  it  con¬ 
sumed  the  entire  forenoon.  We  could  not  count 
upon  extending  it  into  the  afternoon,  for  Mr.  M. 
had  a  most  enticing  hammock  on  his  shady  piazza, 
where  he  enjoyed  the  daily  siestas,  while  fanned 
by  gentle  zephyrs  from  the  great,  blue  Gulf,  and 
I  could  not  image  a  more  delightful  place  for 
genuine  relaxation,  with  the  current  of  business 
cares  and  worries  shut  off  and  memories  of  the 
busy  life  conflicts  all  blown  away  on  sweet  saline 
breezes.  Mr.  M.  was  an  eminent  lawyer  with 
large  business  interests  upon  him.  Counsel  foi  a 
big  railroad  system,  etc. ;  hence  he  needed  a  re¬ 
laxed  sojourn  by  the  quiet  Gulf,  and  often  told 
me  he  found  it  nowhere  else,  so  complete  and 
satisfactory.  My  afternoons  were  usually  spent 
with  Colonel  C.,  the  pleasant  host,  and  a  cigar, 
for  an  hour  after  dinner;  then  a  good  book, 
under  the  live  oak  tree,  though  the  book  was  not 
kept  open  as  long  as  my  mouth  was  when  the 
somnolent  influence  from  the  Gulf  and  the  entire 
surroundings  got  in  its  work.  The  Colonel  would 
sometimes  say:  “I  was  just  coming  out  to  have 
another  smoke  with  you,  but  when  I  saw  your 
mouth  wide  open,  I  knew  that  you  were  in  no 
condition  to  bite  off  the  end  of  a  Key  West. 
So  I  deferred  the  pleasure.”  I  was  always 
called  veturesome  so  when  we  met  on  the 
pier  I  discovered  an  attractive  cork  boat, 
bobbing  up  and  down,  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs 
leading  down  to  the  water.  (I  never  did  find  out 
what  it  was  there  for  or  who  owned  it),  though 
we  made  use  of  it  for  diving  in  the  late  after¬ 
noon,  while  in  bathing,  and  I  was  about  to  find 
out  another  use  for  it,  as  a  good  place  to  fish  from. 
Mr.  M.  laughed  and  said,  “Why,  you  will  soon 
imagine  that  you  are  on  the  cork  instead  of  its 
being  on  your  line.”  However,  I  wanted  to  try 
the  experiment,  and  I  found  it  a  real,  live  inter¬ 
esting  adventure,  that  Mr.  M.  told  of  afterward 
to  his  family,  as  being  the  most  amusing  fishing 
experience  that  he  had  ever  witnessed,  and  1  had 
the  satisfaction  of  affording  my  companion  a  rare 
entertainment,  over  which  he  laughed  so  im¬ 
moderately  that  he  was  forced  to  give  up  fishing 
for  a  time.  I  never  experienced  the  sensation  of 
seasickness,  though  I  have  been  frequently  on  the 
ocean  and,  in  rough  weather;  but  there  was  just 
enough  motion  in  the  great  blue  deep  to  keep 
the  fifteen-foot  cork  boat  on  a  constant  “bob.” 
After  finding  a  secure  seat,  I  threw  out  an  invi¬ 
tation  for  Mr.  Snapper  to  have  a  bite  with  me, 
just  after  sunrise,  and  they  are  usually  hungry 


duffers  (whether  that  characteristic  gave  them 
the  name  or  not,  I  never  heard ;  at  all  events,  I  did 
not  wait  a  great  while  to  feel  a  vigorous  pull  on 
the  line;  it  was  my  first  experience  of  that  kind 
of  a  pull,  but  I  knew  that  “Sumthin’  was  doin.” 
real  good  and  proper,  and  if  the  darned  old  cork 
boat  had  not  been  chained  and  locked  securely 
to  the  pier  steps,  I  would  doubtless  have  had  a 
free  boat  ride  out  to  sea,  for  the  fish  started  on 
the  run.  Mr.  M.  called  out  to  me  instructions 
as  to  how  to  play  him,  though,  as  I  told  him 
afterward  that  I  could  not  at  the  moment  of 
action  see  when  the  play  come  in,  for  I  was  let¬ 
ting  the  fish  run  without  knowing  how,  for  he 
wanted  to  go  before  changing  his  course.  (In 
hunting  foxes,  I  knew  that  when  the  chase  went 
straight  away,  the  fox  would  almost  invariably 
come  back  on  or  near  his  former  course,  barring 
accidents  or  unforeseen  hindrance),  though  I  had 
not  had  enough  acquaintance  with  a  blooming 
runner  down  under  the  indigo  water  to  ever  guess 
how  far  he  might  go;  finally,  just  before  I  came 
to  the  conclusion  to  reel  in,  the  line  fouled 
in  some  way  in  my  over-hanging  apparel,  or, 
rather,  I  should  say,  the  reel  did,  as  I  was  not 
an  expert  in  handling  it  and,  just  at  that  time 
wished  I  had  been ;  then  a  sudden  and  violent 
jerk.  I  was  not  “sitting”  very  tight.  True,  not 
much  force  was  required  to  topple  me  and  over 
I  went  into  the  water.  I  was  a  good  swimmer 
and  did  not  get  frightened  by  the  waves,  and 
turn  loose  my  rod,  though  there  was  a  strong 
pull  from  the  other  end  of  the  line  to  influence 
my  doing  so.  In  a  few  seconds  my  companion 
had  run  down  the  steps  to  my  aid  and  somehow 
I  managed  to  iiaul  away  and  gain  enough  slack 
to  hand  him  the  rod,  at  the  same  time  feeling 
proud  to  know  that  the  snapper  was  coming  some, 
even  though  I  was  badly  submerged.  And  when 
the  master  hand  got  a  grip  on  the  rod,  I  smiled 
and  said  to  myself,  I  can  just  as  easily  enjoy  a 
good  swim  while  the  snapper  is  on  his  way  to  the 
landing  place.  So  I  swam  round,  came  up  to  the 
steps  in  time  to  handle  the  dip  net  again  and 
scoop  up  another  “rip  snorter,”  my  first  red 
snapper,  and  he  was  the  biggest,  prettiest  fish 
that  I  ever  hooked ;  and  a  good  fighter,  as  he 
had  scored  the  first  knockdown,  but  not  out. 
We  fished  until  about  ten  o’clock,  and  Mr.  M. 
succeeded  in  landing  another  good  prize;  they 
were  all  fast  and  furious  fighters.  The  air  was 
mild  and  warm,  and  I  paid  no  attention  to  wet 
clothes.  By  the  time  our  sport  ended  I  was  as 
dry  as  a  powder  horn  and  accompanied  my  friend 
home  to  help  carry  his  fish  and  mine,  which  I 
wanted  to  present  to  the  “lady  of  the  house.” 
She  accepted  it  gracefully  on  conditions  that  I 
would  come  and  help  them  eat  fish.  Such  con¬ 
ditions  were  not  hard  to  me  as  you  can  imagine. 
Mr.  M.  and  I  enjoyed  one  or  two  more  set-tos 
with  the  red  sports  and  landed  two  more  smaller 
fish,  though  all  of  them  that  I  met  were  game  to 
the  core.  Whenever  I  have  stopped  at  New 
Orleans  en  passant,  I  always  ordered  red  snapper 
for  luncheon  or  dinner  in  season,  for  I  enjoy, 
not  only  the  taste,  but  the  association  brought 
back  memoirs  of  the  happy  days  spent  at  “The 
Pass.”  That  visit  had  rather  a  peculiar  and  in¬ 
teresting  ending.  On  Thursday  night,  while  the 
weekly  hotel  “German”  was  in  full  swing,  a  wire 
message  came  in  from  Biloxi  that  yellow  fever 
had  broken  out  there  and  that  New  Orleans  would 


soon  establish  a  quarantine.  The  guests  could  not 
leave  until  early  morning,  as  there  would  be  no 
trains  hence.  We  of  the  dance  continued  the 
hilarity  of  the  light  fantasitc  with  pretty  girls 
and  good  partners,  in  forgetfulness  of  an  im¬ 
pending  danger,  and  when  the  last  figure  had  been 
danced,  somewhere  in  the  small  hours,  the 
greatest  commotion  of  baggage  smashing  began: 
trunks  were  heard  tumbling  everywhere.  I  felt 
very  sorry  for  Colonel  C.,  who  looked  discouraged 
at  the  prospect  of  having  his  hotel  depopulated.  I 
should  have  stayed  to  try  and  condole  with  him, 
but  for  two  reasons,  viz. :  I  did  not  wish  to  be 
quarantined  against  getting  home  (as  we  had  to 
pass  through  New  Orleans)  ;  and  I  disliked  to 
remain  after  my  genial  fishing  companion  and 
friend,  with  his  family,  took  their  departure. 

So  a  grand  rush  was  made  for  the  first  train 
toward  New  Orleans.  We  managed  to  get  seats 
for  the  two  ladies,  and  then  contented  ourselves 
with  standing  room  in  the  aisle  near  them. 

I  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  enjoy  red 
snapper  and  “sheepshead”  frequently  at  the  New 
Orleans  restaurants  since  that  period,  though 
have  never  had  the  opportunity  for  trying  an¬ 
other  fight  with  the  “dead  game  sports  of  the 
Mexican  Gulf.” 


Boston,  June  6,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream'- 

Your  Massachusetts  readers  will  be  interested 
to  learn  that  Dr.  George  W.  Field,  Chairman  of 
our  State  Commission,  assisted  by  Chief  Warden 
Bourne,  is  giving  an  illustrated  lecture  on  the 
game  birds  of  Massachusetts.  Your  correspond¬ 
ent  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  the  Doctor  at  the 
recent  midsummer  meeting  of  the  Eastern 
Massachusetts  Fish  and  Game  Protective  Asso¬ 
ciation,  held  in  Odd  Fellows  Hall,  Reading.  The 
president,  Mr.  Charles  H.  Nowell,  presided  and, 
considering  the  season,  there  was  a  good  at¬ 
tendance  of  the  members,  representing  several 
towns  of  that  section  of  the  state. 

The  pictures  thrown  upon  the  screen  furnished 
excellent  representations  of  partridges  in  their 
covers,  illustrating  their  breeding  habits,  nests 
and  characteristics;  also  of  the  heath-hens  of 
Martha’s  Vineyard,  as  well  as  quail  and  mallard 
ducks  in  the  wild  state.  Several  of  the  illustra¬ 
tions  were  so  good  as  to  bring  forth  a  round  of 
applause  from  the  audience,  which  was  composed 
chiefly  of  men  accustomed  to  the  pursuit  of  game 
with  dog  and  gun.  Among  the  well-known 
sportsmen  in  attendance  were  Mr.  Vinton  W. 
Mason,  the  efficient  secretary  of  the  association; 
Mr.  James  A.  Baxter,  the  well-known  dog 
trainer;  Mr.  Martin  F.  Holt,  who  was  active  in 
organizing  the  club  about  ten  years  ago;  Messrs. 
F.  L.  Springford,  Charles  Caustic,  of  Cambridge; 
George  M.  Poland,  Esq.,  of  Wakefield;  Eugene 
Philbrook,  of  Andover;  L.  A.  Penney,  and  E. 
Horne,  of  Somerville. 

The  lecture  brought  home  to  the  hearers  the 
game  birds  to  be  found  within  'the  confines  of 
our  own  state  and  had  been  delivered  in  the 
Brewster  Museum  in  Brattle  Street,  Cambridge, 
before  members  of  the  celebrated  Nuttall  Club. 
It  has  also  been  delivered  before  the  Board  of 
Trade  in  Everett,  Mass.  Your  correspondent 
hopes  it  will  be  repeated  in  many  other  cities  and 
towns  of  the  commonwealth. 

H.  H.  KIMBALL. 
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In  the  Hudson  Bay  Country 

Sport  Along  Canada’s  Newest  Transcontinental  Railway.  An  informational  Little  Story. 

Notes  From  a  Sportsman’s  Log. 


Milady  With  An  18  Pound  Pike. 

One  of  the  favorite  routes  to  James  Bay 
recommended  by  the  white  men  who  have  made 
many  of  the  routes  is  by  way  of  the  Paguatchuan 
river  which  runs  into  the  English  or  Kenogami 
and  thence  into  the  Albany  river  and  James 
Bay.  It  is  claimed  for  this  route  that  at  certain 
waters  it  can  be  made  from  the  tracks  of  the 
railroad  to  the  waters  of  James  Bay  with  but 
two  carries.  It  is  also  claimed  that  at  one  place 
there  is  seventy-five  miles  of  fast  water  which 
can  be  run  in  one  day  without  a  carry.  There 
are  brook  trout  in  the  upper  reaches  of  this 
trip:  that  is,  in  the  Paguatchuan  and  the  Eng¬ 
lish  rivers. 

It  is  the  custom  of  the  Indians  to  run  down 
one  river  and  come  up  another  river,  some 
streams  being  better  adapted  to  travel  one  way 
and  others  to  travel  in  the  opposite  direction. 
It  is  also  a  custom  to  learn  the  depth  or  pitch 
of  water  in  the  various  rivers  and  adapt  the 
trip  to  those  streams  most  favorable  at  the 
time.  Few  experienced  canoe  travelers  in  this 
region  go  up  and  down  the  same  river.  Six 
weeks  is  the  customary  time  to  allow  for  a  com¬ 
fortable  trip  down  any  of  the  rivers  and  back 
to  the  railway,  although  it  can  be  made  in  three 


By  James  A.  Cruikshank. 
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(Concluded  from  last  week.) 

weeks  if  one  is  willing  to  travel  light  and  fast. 

The  Ombabika  is  another  popular  river  for 
the  James  Bay  trip,  but  it  takes  three  weeks  to 
make  the  trip  from  the  railway.  It  is  an  easier 
trip  than  some  of  the  other  rivers,  however,  and 
for  that  reason  is  popular  for  heavy  packing. 
It  was  on  the  banks  of  this  stream  that  I  saw 
Indians  carrying  over  two  hundred  pounds  of 
flour  in  tump-line  loads  over  the  carry  from  the 
tracks  to  the  river,  but  balking  at  the  ungainli- 
ness  and  size  of  a  twenty-pound  sewing  machine. 
That  sewing  machine,  probably  headed  for  the 
wife  of  some  Hudson  Bay  post  factor  or  pos¬ 
sibly  for  some  Indian  squaw,  was  very  nearly 
left  on  a  carry;  it  took  a  good  deal  of  argu¬ 
ing  to  make  the  young  braves  swing  its  light 
bulk  on  their  backs.  One  of  the  traders,  famil¬ 
iar  with  the  Indian  dialect  in  use  there,  told 
me  that  the  older  Indians  of  the  party  regarded 
the  thing  with  some  sort  of  superstitious  awe 
and  were  averse  to  carrying  it  with  them. 

There  are  innumerable  wonderful  canoe 
cruises  available  all  over  this  region,  especially 
toward  the  western  end  of  it.  Round  trips  can 
be  made  to  the  north  or  the  south  covering  hun¬ 
dreds  of  miles  without  uncomfortable  carries, 
through  game  and  fish  country  which  is  unsur¬ 
passed  and  returning  to  the  railroad  where 
trains  may  be  had  for  the  home  journey.  One 
of  the  best  of  these  is  south  from  the  station 
at  Ombabika  on  the  lake  of  that  name,  thence 
across  the  upper  end  of  Lake  Nipigon,  to  White 
Sand  River,  Wabinosh  Lake,  Treeby  Lake, 
Tunnel  Lake  and  Trout  Lake.  This  is  a 
scenic  trip  of  rare  beauty,  furnishes  wonder¬ 
ful  fishing  for  big  brook  trout,  contains  no 
carry  longer  than  a  mile  and  a  half  and  abounds 
in  magnificent  camp  sites  in  the  midst  of  great 
game  country.  It  could  be  done  in  a  week,  or 
even  three  days  of  fast  travel,  but  is  worth  a 
whole  vacation. 

Another  fine  canoe  cruise  is  north  in 
Sturgeon  River,  starting  from  Superior  Junction, 
to  Dog  Lake,  Sturgeon  Lake,  and  following 
along  the  river  until  one  is  tired,  for  the  river 
parallels  the  tracks  for  nearly  a  hundred  miles. 
This  trip  comprises  a  great  variety  of  scenery, 
with  many  rocky,  bold  lakes,  much  placid  water, 
great  moose  country,  considerable  caribou  and 
bear  and  abundance  of  brook  trout  of  great  size. 
All  of  these  cruises  to  which  reference  has  been 
made  are  in  the  headwaters  of  the  famous 
Nipigon.  The  upper  reaches  of  the  Nipigon 
waters,  above  the  lake  of  that  name  have  been 
practically  untouched  by  sportsmen  and  are 
virgin  territory  for  the  lover  of  wildness,  fish 
and  game. 

The  Indians  of  this  region  are  Cree  and 
Ojibway.  Few  of  them  speak  any  English  at 
all.  They  are  unspoiled  by  civilization  and  un¬ 
familiar  with  the  requirements  of  the  average 
sportsman  or  camper.  It  would  'be  better  to  ar¬ 
range  for  guides  either  by  correspondence  with 


the  Hudson  Bay  company  factor  at  Lac  Seul, 
near  Graham,  or  by  arrangement  with  one  of 
the  outfitters  at  Nipigon  village  on  Lake  Super¬ 
ior.  Many  of  the  Missinaibie  Indians  know  this 
region  fairly  well  and  the  Hudson  Bay  post 
there  might  help  out  with  guides.  The  local 
Indians  along  these  waters  spend  the  winter 
away  down  near  the  bay  trapping  and  hunting 
and  when  spring  comes  make  their  way  up  river 
to  the  nearest  post.  Since  the  railway  pushed 
into  their  territory  they  extend  their  southerly 
trip  to  its  tracks  and  camp  for  several  day  to 
see  a  train  go  by.  “Ish-ko-tah-toboggan”  they 
remark,  as  it  whizzles  along,  which  means  “fire 
toboggan”  and  is  far  from  being  a  bad  descrip¬ 
tion. 

They  are  exceptionally  good  canoemen  and 
perennially  good  natured.  They  have  the  latest 
Winchester  rifles  and  are  fast  discarding  their 
fine  birch  bark  canoes  for  the  basswood  or  cedar 
canoes  of  the  Peterborough  make.  The  near 
presence  of  many  gigantic  canoe  birches  in  this 
region  as  well  as  native  skill  in  canoe  building 
makes  the  price  of  canoes  very  cheap  here.  A 
good  bark  canoe  can  be  bought  in  this  region  for 
ten  dollars  but  it  is  not  wise  to  trust  to  getting 
one  on  short  notice  for  any  trip.  At  the  Hudson 
Bay  post  of  Lac  Seul  even  a  pool  table  has  been 


Two,  Four  Pound  Square  Tail  Trout. 
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carted  in  on  the  backs  of  the  Indians ;  talking 
machines  will  be  found  indingy  teepess,  hun¬ 
dreds  of  miles  from  a  settlement,  playing 
“There’ll  be  a  Hot  Time  in  the  Old  Town  To¬ 
night,”  when  not  an  Indian  could  tell  what  it 
was  saying.  The  unique  bit  of  woodcraft  known 
as  a  lob-stick  is  found  in  this  region ;  it  consists 
of  a  cutting  away  of  the  central  branches  of  a 
lofty  pine  or  spruce  so  that  merely  a  tuft  shows 
against  the  sky.  The  Indian  women  are  very 
superstitious  about  being  photographed  and  re¬ 
sent  it  to  the  point  of  splashing  the  photog¬ 
rapher.  There  are  no  greater  loads  carried 
anywhere  in  Canada  than  one  will  see  on  the 
backs  of  these  young  Indians;  seven  hundred 
pounds  is  frequently  carried  short  distances. 

During  the  surveying  and  construction  of  the 
road  hundreds  of  log  cabins  were  built  at  sightly 
places  along  the  right  of  way  or  at  nearby  lakes. 
The  railway  is  securing  many  of  these  camps 
and  they  will  prove  splendid  headquarters  for 
the  visiting  sportsmen  for  years  to  come.  While 
the  stations  for  towns  are  finished  all  along  the 
road  it  should  not  be  assumed  that  there  is  any 
town  in  the  immediate  vicinity;  sometimes  there 
is  no  one  living  within  many  miles.  The  fore¬ 
sight  of  the  constructors  of  the  road,  however, 
will  unquestionably  find  quick  appreciation  on 
the  part  of  the  incoming  settlers  for  all  this  re¬ 
gion  is  destined  to  be  an  important  part  of  the 
Dominion’s  vast  agricultural  development. 

There  are  practically  no  really  good  maps  of 
this  great  region  available  to  the  sportsman.  A 
few  years  ago  the  Dominion  government,  at 
Ottawa,  published  the  best  general  map  now  to 
be  had;  the  surveyors  and  engineers  have  made 
better  maps  of  the  territory  close  to  the  right 
of  way.  The  only  descriptive  matter  in  print 
consists  of  reports  made  to  the  Canadian  govern¬ 
ment  by  surveying  parties;  it  is  not  of  much 
value  to  sportsmen.  Probably  during  the 
next  few  months  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Rail¬ 
way,  Montreal,  which  will  take  over  and  operate 
this  great  national  system,  will  put  the  material 
which  has  come  to  it  from  my  own  and  other 
sportsmen’s  exploration  trips,  into  the  form  of 
a  booklet.  It  is  reported  that  trains  will  be 
running  regularly  over  this  route  during  the 
early  part  of  the  summer.  There  is  every  inclin¬ 
ation  among  the  Canadian  officials,  both  govern¬ 
mental  and  railway,  to  assist  the  sportsman  and 
the  tourist,  in  his  plans  to  visit  this  new  and 
wonderful  wild  region. 


OVER  50,000,000  FISH  PLANTED  THIS  YEAR 

Grand  Rapids,  Mich.,  June  15. — Upward  of 
50,000,000  fish  have  been  planted  in  upper  Michi¬ 
gan  waters  this  spring.  Forty-one  millions  of  the 
fry  were  hatched  at  the  state  plant  at  the  Soo 
and  the  remainder  at  the  federal  hatchery  at 
Duluth.  The  bulk  of  the  planting  was  done  by 
the  National  Government.  This  was  for  the 
benefit  of  the  commercial  fisheries.. 

The  state’s  contribution  was  3,000,000  lake 
trout,  planted  in  inland  lakes,  and  2,000,000  brook 
trout  and  1,000,000  rainbow  trout,  planted  in 
streams.  The  fish  planted  by  the  goverment  con¬ 
sisted  of  25,000,000  whitefish  and  10,000,000  lake 
trout,  hatched  at  the  Soo,  and  approximately 
,10, 000,000  whitefish  and  trout  procured  from 
Duluth.  Only  because  of  this  annual  work  are 
the  commercial  fisheries  and  the  game  fishing  of 
the  region  maintained. 


"We  must  have  been  travelin’  for  a  couple 
of  hours,  when  off  thrugli  the  woods  we  seen  a 
big  panther  cornin’  along  on  her  back  track 
with  two  cubs  wallerin’  behind  her.  I  sup¬ 
pose  she  must  hev  been  fakin'  ’em  some  place 
where  she’d  killed  a  deer.  The  minute  she 
seen  us  she  whirled  like  a  flash  and  bolted, 
leavin’  both  her  cubs  scrabblin’  and  squealin’  in 
the  snow.  We  ran  up  ter  them,  and  found 
they  was  awful  small,  not  much  bigger  than 
kittens,  cute  little  chaps  with  stripes  down 


Glistening  Icy  Lake  Trout. 


their  backs  and  so  young  they  couldn’t  bite. 
We  picked  ’em  up,  put  ’em  in  our  packs — 
gracious!  how  they  squall’d  and  scratch’d  and 
tried  ter  git  away — and  hung  the  packs  on  a 
tree.  Then  we  started  hot  lick  after  the  old 
one. 

“It  wasn’t  long  before  Farmer,  who  was 
ahead,  come  to  a  stop  and  hollered,  ‘There  she 
is  up  in  that  tree!’  Sure  enough  I  could  see 
her  standin’  on  the  branch  of  a  big  hemlock 
about  twenty  feet  from  the  ground,  her  back 
arched  like  a  cat,  and  her  eyes  blazin’  green 
fire.  She  was  a  nasty  lookin’  customer  and  I 
didn’t  give  her  no  time  ter  change  her  sneakin’, 
cowardly  ways.  So  I  fired  pretty  quick  and 
got  her  right  through  the  heart.  Well,  sir, 
yer  should  hev  seen  her  come  sailin’  jist  like 


a  flyin’  squirrel  down  out  of  that  hemlock! 
She  lit  on  her  feet,  made  a  couple  of  jumps, 
hopped  over  an  old  log  and  then  come  straight 
fer  me  and  Farmer!  Maybe  there  wasn’t  a 
flurry  round  there  fer  a  few  seconds!  Farmer 
grabbed  his  axe,  and  let  go  the  dog.  They 
landed  in  a  heap  jist  about  the  time  I  got  an¬ 
other  cap  on  my  rifle,  but  the  panther  was  a 
dead  one  and  didn’t  have  strength  enough  ter 
maul  the  beedle. 

“She  was  a  big  animal  and  we  was  mighty 
glad  we  didn't  have  no  more  trouble  with  her 
than  we  did.  We  took  the  cubs  home  and  kept 
’em  both  till  they  was  six  or  seven  months 
old.  They  got  awful  strong  and  had  claws  as 
sharp  as  needles.  One  of  ’em  managed  to  get 
away  and  the  other  finally  sickened  and  died. 

“I  knowed  one  feller  in  the  woods  that  killed 
twenty-three  panthers  huntin’  and  trappin’. 
Arnold  and  Sam  Dunnigan  and  this  same  man 
Farmer  that  went  with  me  took  a  trip  one 
winter  down  Brown’s  Track  way,  and  I  guess 
they  got  about  twenty-five  or  thirty  skins. 
That’s  how  panthers  come  to  be  exterminated.” 

In  recalling  panther  anecdotes  and  experi¬ 
ences  Rube  says  he  can  remember  only  a 
single  instance  where  one  of  the  animals  at¬ 
tacked  a  person  without  provocation.  The  in¬ 
cident  happened  in  the  locality  of  Newcomb, 
and  might  very  well  have  had  tragic  conse¬ 
quences.  A  man  by  the  naime  of  Frank  Chase 
discovered,  one  winter  morning,  while  hunting 
in  the  woods,  the  fresh  pug  marks  of  a  panther. 
Led  by  curiosity  more  than  anything  else,  for 
he  was  armed  only  with  a  shotgun,  he  com¬ 
menced  to  follow  up  the  trail.  In  an  opening 
in  the  underbrush  he  stumbled  suddenly  on 
the  freshly  slain  carcass  of  a  deer.  As  he 
stopped  to  examine  it  there  came  a  ferocious 
snarl  from  behind  a  screen  of  little  spruce  and 
at  the  same  instant  a  big  panther  broke  from 
cover  and  rushed  full  tilt  at  the  surprised  and 
consternated  hunter.  However,  like  most 
woodsmen,  he  was  not  long  in  recovering  his 
wits,  and  flinging  the  gun  to  his  shoulder 
dropped  the  enraged  animal  stone  dead  with  a 
load  of  heavy  bird-shot  in  the  head.  It  was 
not  more  than  a  few  feet  from  him  when  he 
fired,  otherwise  the  bird-shot  might  not  have 
had  the  desired  effect. 

Not  only  in  the  line  of  hunting  has  Rube  at¬ 
tained  a  varied  and  successful  career.  As  a 
trapper  and  fisherman,  as  a  past-master  in  all 
the  details  and  arts  of  woodcraft,  he  has 
reached  that  point  of  efficiency  which  verges 
on  second  nature.  In  the  woods  he  does  things 
almost  subconsciously  which  would  take  an¬ 
other  man  years  to  learn.  In  selecting  a  camp 
site;  in  building  a  fire  in  the  rain;  in  throw¬ 
ing  together  a  shelter  for  the  night;  in  finding 
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his  way  back  to  camp  after  dark;  in  skinning 
a  deer;  in  the  arts  of  camp  cookery;  in  supply¬ 
ing  those  delightful  little  camp  luxuries  that 
a  tyro  invariably  goes  without;  in  reading 
forest  signs,  and  in  following  the  trail  of  an 
animal,  Rube  is  first  and  last  an  artist  of 
supreme  quality. 

It  may  be  remembered  by  some  of  those  who 
read  this  paper,  that  to  Reuben  Cary  belongs 
the  distinction  of  having  trapped  the  last 
timber  wolf  ever  seen  or  heard  of  in  Adiron¬ 
dack  territory.  The  animal  was  caught  in  the 
spring  of  1893,  and  was  an  unusually  large 
specimen.  His  teeth  were  greatly  worn,  and 
he  was  hoary  with  age,  but  possessed  a  rarely 
beautiful  skin.  An  account  of  the  incident  was 
written  by  Pauline  B.  Brandreth  and  published 
in  Forest  and  Stream  during  the  same  year. 

In  pursuit  of  the  whitetail  deer  and  black 
bear  Rube  has  acquired  a  variety  of  interest¬ 
ing  and  exciting  experiences.  I  do  not  here 
use  the  word  exciting  from  the  standpoint  of 
danger,  but  rather  by  way  of  indicating  the 
inevitable  thrill  that  accompanies  every  hunt¬ 
ing  experience  regardless  of  what  the  circum¬ 
stances  may  be.  There  is  no  detail  moreover, 
belonging  to  the  habits  of  either  species  with 
which  he  is  not  familiar.  From  boyhood  he  has 
studied  them,  and  hunted  them,  and  has  thus 
come  to  know  them  as  only  an  old  seasoned 
woodsman  can. 

A  few  years  ago,  just  to  illustrate  the  tenac¬ 
ity  and  enthusiasm  with  which  he  still  follows 
the  game  trail,  I  knew  him  to  spend  two 
weeks  or  more  tracking  a  large  bear  through 
November  snows,  over  miles  and  miles  of 
forestland.  The  animal  was  wounded,  and 
Rube  being  a  humane  sportsman,  was  there¬ 
fore  doubly  anxious  to  come  up  with  it.  He 
hunted  alone,  and  several  times  camped  over 
night  on  the  trail ;  but  in  spite  of  his  persist¬ 
ency  the  bear  through  the  assistance  of  a 
heavy  fall  of  snow  finally  succeeded  in  shak¬ 
ing  off  its  pursuer  and  made  good  its  escape. 
On  other  occasions,  however,  he  was  more  suc¬ 
cessful,  and  in  two  instances  only  avoided  a 
run-in  with  the  prospective  quarry  by  quick 
shooting.  That  the  timidity  of  a  black  bear 
cannot  always  be  depended  on,  these  follow¬ 
ing  instances  fully  illustrate. 

One  day  in  late  autumn  Rube  was  traveling 
along  the  slope  of  a  mountain  attending  to  a 
line  of  small  traps  which  he  had  set  in  the 
locality.  Attracted  by  a  sudden  motion  on  the 
hillside  above  him  he  glanced  up  in  time  to 
catch  the  flash  of  a  bear’s  head  as  it  disap¬ 
peared  behind  a  tree  trunk.  He  stopped  and 
almost  immediately  Bruin,  apparently  un¬ 
aware  oif  his  proximity,  appeared  in  full  view, 
shambling  down  the  slope.  There  was  a  little 
ravine  below  him  spanned  by  an  old  log,  and 
he  launched  forth  on  this  rude  bridge  in  an 
endeavor  to  get  across.  Rube  now  fired,  knock¬ 
ing  him  off  into  the  ravine  below.  In  an  in¬ 
stant,  however,  he  was  on  his  feet  and  chang¬ 
ing  his  course,  came  scrambling  and  growling 
up  the  incline  in  the  direction  of  his  enemy. 
He  attempted  to  climb  over  a  fallen  tree,  and 
in  the  act  Rube  finished  him  with  a  second  shot. 

Another  time  I  was  fortunate  in  being  with 


Rube,  when  on  an  afternoon  in  October,  1912, 
we  ran  unexpectedly  into  a  herd  of  four  bears. 
For  five  minutes  or  more  there  was  “some¬ 
thing  doing”  in  that  particular  neighborhood. 
The  herd  consisted  of  an  old  she  bear,  a  large 
yearling  and  two  cubs  about  as  big  as  Airedale 
Terriers.  It  fell  to  my  lot  to  bowl  over  the 
yearling  as  he  clambered  up  the  side  of  the 
hill,  whereupon  the  old  bear  hearing  his  out¬ 
cry,  gave  vent  to  an  enraged  squeal  and  wheel¬ 
ing  in  her  tracks,  charged  viciously  in  our 
direction.  She  was  badly  wounded,  but  pre¬ 
sented  a  formidable  sight  with  her  mouth  wide 
open  and  her  eyes  glaring.  Rube,  however, 
was  not  at  all  disconcerted.  As  a  matter  of 
fact  I  am  sure  he  relished  with  true  sporting 
instinct  every  moment  of  the  situation.  At 
precisely  the  right  instant  and  while  I  was  en¬ 
deavoring  to  get  a  fresh  cartridge  in  my  rifle, 
he  fired  a  charge  of  buckshot  into  the  bear’s 
head,  which  effectually  put  a  stop  to  further 
difficulties.  The  cubs,  of  course,  we  did  not 
attempt  to  molest. 

Keen  as  is  Rube’s  love  for  hunting,  he  is  no 
less  an  enthusiastic  devotee  of  the  piscatorial 
art.  Indeed,  I  have  almost  been  led  to  believe 
that  he  favors  the  latter  sport  above  all  others. 
But  whether  this  is  actually  so  or  not,  there 
remains  the  fact  that  he  is  an  expert  fly- 
caster,  an  artist  in  the  line  of  bait-fishing  and 
an  ardent  enthusiast,  whose  delight  in  plying 
the  rod  and  reel  never  appears  to  grow  less. 
During  the  summers  spent  in  Canada  he  took 
a  number  of  splendid  salmon  from  the  Mar¬ 
guerite  River.  The  largest  lake  trout  ever 
captured  by  him  in  this  part  of  the  country 
weighed  fifteen  and  one-half  pounds.  It  put  up 
a  terrific  battle  and  required  an  hour  to  land. 
Of  speckled  trout,  land-locked  salmon,  rainbow 
and  cut-throat  trout,  he  has  brought  to  net 
many  a  noble  specimen. 

Throughout  the  long  Adirondack  winters 
Rube  invariably  devotes  a  portion  of  his  time 
to  trapping.  Several  years  ago  he  broke  the 
record  in  this  vicinity  with  ten  mink,  fifteen 
marten,  three  fisher,  one  otter  and  nine  foxes. 
Of  all  the  smaller  fur^bearing  animals  he  holds 
the  otter  in  highest  esteen. 

Since  childhood  I  have  hunted,  fished  and 
traveled  the  woods  in  company  with  Rube.  Al¬ 
though  well  past  sixty,  he  is  as  active,  as 
vigorous  and  wiry  as  most  men  of  forty.  Old 
age  is  to  him  a  thing  unknown.  His  step  is 
elastic,  his  eye  bright  and  keen,  his  hand  as 
sure  and  steady  as  ever  it  was.  Except  that 
his  patriarchal  beard  has  turned  from  brown 
to  silvery  white  he  has  changed  not  at  all  in 
twenty  years.  It  must  be  that  somewhere, 
and  at  some  time  during  his  tramps  through 
the  forest  he  has  stumbled  upon  the  Spring  of 
Eternal  Youth.  But,  after  all,  longevity  ap¬ 
pears  the  natural  birthright  of  the  woodsman, 
and  if  you  should  go  to  Long  Lake  to-day  you 
will  see  men  like  John  Franklin  Emerson, 
David  Helms,  Jerome  Wood,  Robert  Hartson, 
Charles  Sebattis  and  William  Robinson,  still 
actively  engaged  in  the  duties  and  enjoyments 
of  life,  apparently  unaffected  by  the  usual  en¬ 
cumbrances  of  advancing  years. 

There  was  one  time  when  Rube’s  teeth 


troubled  him  considerably.  Somebody  asked 
him  why  he  didn’t  go  to  a  dentist  and  have 
them  attended  to. 

“There  ’aint  much  use  in  doin’  that,”  he  re¬ 
plied  philosophically,  “It’s  too  near  sunset.” 

But,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  and  considering  his 
virility  of  health  and  energy,  he  will  doubtless¬ 
ly  be  witness  to  many  golden  evenings  of  the 
north,  closed  to  the  vision  of  contemporary 
associates. 


PROTEST  FROM  PENNSYLVANIA. 

Lancaster,  June  17. — The  protest  raised  by  the 
fishermen  of  Lancaster  and  Dauphin  counties 
against  the  very  apparent  inadequacy  of  the  fish¬ 
way  erected  in  the  mile-long  dam  spanning  the 
Susquehanna  River  at  the  power  plant  of  the 
Pennsylvania  Water  and  Power  Company  at 
Holtwood,  resulted  in  a  visit  to  the  dam  by  Hon. 
Nathan  R.  Buller,  Fish  Commissioner  of  Penn¬ 
sylvania.  After  a  thorough  inspection  of  the 
dam  and  fishway,  Commissioner  Buller  stated  that 
the  fishway  is  not  a  failure  and  cannot  be  so 
classed  because  it  has  not  been  completed  and  is 
only  in  the  experimental  stage.  According  to 
the  original  plan  only  half  of  the  great  project, 
none  like  it  ever  attempted  in  this  or  any  other 
country,  has  been  constructed,  or  about  300  of 
the  600  feet. 

While  it  is  true  that  there  is  a  drop  of  almost 
eighteen  feet  at  the  mouth  of  the  fishway  at  the 
present  time,  it  is  claimed  by  the  engineers,  who 
went  over  the  ground  with  the  Commissioner 
and  Robert  S.  Spangler,  Esq.,  of  York,  author 
of  the  joint  resolution  which  passed  the  Legis¬ 
lature  for  its  construction,  it  is  due  to  a  washout 
from  the  heavy  spring  floods,  which  were  con¬ 
tinuous  and  were  to  be  expected  when  the  work 
of  construction  stopped  at  the  high  point  it  did. 

The  inspection  has  shown  that  at  some  points 
where  it  was  supposed  that  they  had  erected  walls 
to  baffle  the  raging  waters,  such  was  not  the 
case,  and  something  else  must  be  done.  In  fact, 
as  far  as  the  present  construction  has  gone, 
Commissioner  Buller  and  the  engineers,  who 
have  been  making  the  matter  a  study,  see  where 
it  can  be  not  only  strengthened,  but  made  more 
feasible  for  the  passage  of  fish  of  all  kinds.  This 
will  be  done  as  the  condition  of  the  river  permits 
by  the  company,  and  the  fishway  extended  for 
several  hundred  feet  in  a  direction  that  will  con¬ 
form  to  the  regular  channel  of  the  river,  up 
which  shad  have  been  known  to  travel. 

The  shad  season,  just  on  the  eve  of  closing, 
was  the  most  disastrous,  financially,  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  the  industry  in  the  Susquehanna  River. 

Experienced  fishermen  predict  that  next  sea¬ 
son  will  be  a  poorer  one  than  the  present  and 
that  the  runs  of  shad  will  decrease  for  at  least 
three  seasons  after  that,  even  should  an  adequate 
fishway  be  provided. 

The  fish  commissioner  last  week  suspended  the 
law  prohibiting  the  catching  of  fish  within  400 
feet  of  the  fishway.  There  a  pool,  50  feet  in  ex¬ 
tent,  had  formed,  and  it  was  literally  alive  with 
all  kinds  of  migratory  fish,  unable  to  ascend 
the  river.  Fishermen  were  allowed  to  go  in  with 
their  nets.  Salmon,  14  to  18  inches  in  length 
and  weighing  15  pounds,  were  taken;  also  many 
bass.  These  were  helped  over  the  dam.  Shad 
cannot  be  helped  up  the  river  in  this  manner  as 
they  cannot  stand  the  necessary  handling. 

McNEAL. 
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Trouting  in  The  Ozarks 

A  Fishing  Story  of  the  “Little  Niagara”  River 

By  Edward  W.  Cochrane. 


Hidden  among  the  gigantic  elm,  poplar  and 
oak  trees  of  the  “Irish  Wilderness,”  a  remote  and 
sparsely  settled  region  of  the  low  and  ragged 
Ozark  Mountains  in  south  Missouri,  flows  the 
“Little  Niagara”  river.  It  was  this  stream,  far 
from  any  one  except  a  scattering  few  of  the  poor, 
ignorant  natives  of  that  section,  and  filled  with 
fish  of  all  sorts  and  a  goodly  number  of  rain¬ 
bow  trout,  that  our  party  sought  at  the  outset 
of  the  open  season  for  trout  in  the  “show  me” 
state. 

Through  ours  and  other  similar  expeditions 
into  that  little-known  part  of  the  state,  the 
"Little  Niagara”  has  now  become  pretty  well 
known  to  the  thirty-third  degree  anglers  who 
are  willing  to  brave  hardships  of  travel  over  the 
rocky  hills.  Our  party  consisted  of  Joseph  R. 
Donegan,  Ben  Donlin,  Mason  Benjamin,  E.  J. 
Finley  and  myself,  all  of  whom  spend  eleven 
busy  months  in  Kansas  City  and  the  remaining 
one  in  some  ideal  spot,  hooking  the  game  fish 
that  abound  in  the  waters  of  the  southern  part 
of  the  state,  the  only  region  in  Missouri  where 
clear  water  and  good  fish  can  be  found  in  abun¬ 
dance. 

The  bad  mountain  roads,  which  are  more  like 
trails,  made  by  the  natives,  no  bridges,  and  poor 
method  of  travel,  make  it  possibly  the  most  dif¬ 
ficult  stream  to  reach  in  all  the  great  Southwest. 
It  is  a  region  of  poverty,  the  natives  being  the 
most  shiftless  and  unprogressive  of  any  in  the 
Southern  States,  which  accounts  for  the  bad 
roads  and  ether  things  of  the  sort  that  must  be 
fought  on  such  a  journey.  This  also  accounts 
for  the  abundance  of  good  fishing.  But  this  is 
a  good  thing  for  the  real  sportsman  who  stops 
at  nothing  to  take  from  the  swirling  waters  of 
the  “Little  Niagara”  the  shining  rainbow  beau¬ 
ties. 

The  first  section  of  our  journey  required  a 
twenty-four-hour  railroad  ride  into  the  mountain 
region.  But  this  was  only  a  start.  Our  guide 
got  us  up  at  four  the  next  morning,  and  we 
found  a  lumber  wagon,  of  the  rough  mountain 
type,  loaded  with  our  provisions,  tackle,  a  camp 
stove,  tent,  etc.,  that  would  go  to  make  up  our 
camp  when  the  river  was  reached.  A  drive  of 
thirty-two  miles  over  rough  mountain  roads  and 
trails  put  us  at  our  destination.  For  the  first 
ten  miles  we  traveled  along  at  a  fairly  good 
rate,  miles  of  the  way  being  through  scrub  oak, 
which  was  dotted  here  and  there  by  a  clear  spot 
of  a  few  acres,  upon  which  some  native  with  a 
large  family  managed  to  make  a  bare  existence. 
We  passed  through  a  few  hamlets  for  the  first 
ten  miles,  and  from  there  on  it  was  a  vast  wil¬ 
derness,  stretching  for  a  great  many  miles  on 
either  side  the  wide  forest  of  this  wild  region, 
which  ds  of  little  value. 

From  sunrise  to  sunset  we  traveled  up  and 
down  these  low,  rocky  hills,  where  is  laid  the 
scene  of  Harold  Bell  Wright’s  famous  novel, 
"The  Shepard  of  The  Hills,”  and  then  we  pitched 
camp  for  the  night.  Someone  suggested  a  coon 
hunt,  hut  by  the  time  the  welcome  dinner  of  hot 
food  was  devoured  we  were  all  too  tired  for  the 


tramp,  having  walked  much  of  the  way  to  help 
the  horses  up  and  down  the  steep  inclines.  We 
retired  early,  and  at  daybreak  we  were  aroused 
again  for  the  remainder  of  the  journey,  which 
was  seven  miles  of  the  roughest  going  on  the 
entire  trip.  Before  noon  we  reached  the  bank 
of  that  beautiful  stream  and  found  a  level  spot 
of  green  grass,  resembling  an  oasis  in  the  desert. 
Here  we  pitched  our  camp  and  gave  orders  to 
the  driver  to  return  for  us  in  two  weeks. 

The  “Little  Niagara”  wends  its  crooked  way 
through  these  scraggly  mountains  and  roars  over 
solid  rock  most  of  its  course.  The  water  is 
perfectly  clear  and  cold,  being  fed  by  springs 
from  the  mountains,  and  the  stream  averages 
about  twenty  feet  in  width.  There  are  many 
deep  pools  where  the  rainbow  trout  abound,  and 
black  bass  and  other  finny  inhabitants  are  not 
scarce. 

As  there  are  but  few  streams  in  the  state  where 
trout  can  be  found,  it  always  has  been  more  or 
less  of  a  mystery  to  those  who  have  caught  large 
rainbows  out  of  the  “Little  Niagara,”  how  this 
variety  came  to  be  there.  The  natives  give  an 
explanation  of  this  that,  while  it  may  or  may 
not  be  true,  is  a  possible  solution  of  the  problem. 
They  claim  that  a  New  York  banker  and  a  few 
friends  once  sought  to  establish  a  camp  in  the 
wildest  part  of  the  Ozark  Mountains,  where  they 
could  spend  one  or  two  months  every  year  far 
away  from  civilization.  They  wanted  to  fish 
where  there  was  plenty,  and  hunt  where  big 
game  could  be  found  in  abundance.  This  was 
an  ideal  spot  for  both  some  years  ago.  They 
found  a  large  spring  flowing  out  of  the  rocks 
about  half  a  mile  from  the  “Little  Niagara.” 
They  built  a  dam  near  the  river  and  made  an 
artificial  lake.  Into  this  they  put  thousands  of 
rainbow  trout  and  hired  a  watchman  to  take  care 
of  the  grounds  and  see  that  no  one  caught  the 
trout. 

The  trout  multiplied  rapidly  in  the  cold  spring 
water,  but  the  Easterners  soon  gave  up  the  camp 
and  the  dam  was  allowed  to  wash  away  and  the 
trout  went  into  the  “Little  Niagara,”  where  for 
many  years  they  have  multiplied,  with  no  one 
cutting  down  the  supply.  As  the  result  the  stream 
is  well  stocked.  To  substantiate  their  claim  the 
natives  took  our  party  to  the  lake  and  there  we 
found  what  remained  of  the  dam,  and  the  ruins 
of  the  log  club-house. 

The  natives  are  not  skilled  fishermen.  They 
use  nets  a  great  deal,  and  a  croppie  or  a  perch  is 
as  good  to  them  as  a  trout.  Anglers  from  St. 
Louis,  Kansas  City,  Joplin  and  other  cities  in  the 
state  are  now  invading  the  stream,  and  some 
large  catches  are  reported  every  open  season. 

The  first  day  in  camp  we  landed  a  good  catch 
of  trout.  One  in  the  party  is  a  lover  of  bass 
fishing,  and  he  came  in  with  some  of  the  black 
boys  that  are  right  next  to  trout  when  it  comes 
to  eating.  We  waded  the  cool  waters  day  after 
day  for  the  two  weeks  we  were  in  camp,  often 
going  as  far  as  ten  miles  up-stream,  and  our 
invasion  against  these  prize  beatifies  was  success¬ 
ful  each  day.  We  used  live  minnows  and  flies, 


and  found  that  the  trout  would  bite  at  minnows 
as  quickly  as  the  artificial  bait.  We  were  able 
to  get  plenty  of  the  little  ones  for  lure,  although 
we  were  careful  never  to  use  a  trout  minnow. 
If  all  anglers  would  use  this  same  precaution  it 
would  help  greatly  to  keep  the  streams  stocked 
with  game  fish. 

When  we  broke  camp  we  had  had  more  trout 
each  day  than  we  could  eat,  although  they  were 
served  each  meal  and  in  various  forms.  The 
camp  was  well  equipped  for  cooking,  and  our 
guide  was  a  wonder  at  preparing  fish  meals. 

The  followers  of  Isaac  Walton  in  the  “show 
me”  state  are  going  to  have  an  ideal  stream 
for  fishing  of  all  sorts  for  many  years  to  come, 
and  possibly  it  will  be  a  century  before  the 
gamey  trout  is  extinct  in  this  region,  because 
of  the  difficulty  anglers  encounter  and  the  time 
required  to  reach  this  river.  It  is  not  likely  that 
the  time  will  come  in  the  next  half  century  when 
travel  in  the  “Irish  Wilderness”  of  the  Ozarks 
will  be  made  easier,  because  railroad  experts  have 
stated  that  the  cost  of  reducing  the  hardships  of 
travel  in  that  section  is  so  great  that  it  will  not 
pay,  the  fertility  of  the  soil  being  of  a  very  low 
grade ;  and  there  is  no  other  source  of  wealth 
in  that  country. 

On  our  return  to  Kansas  City  we  did  not  bring 
any  fish.  We  were  traveling  as  heavy  as  possi¬ 
ble,  and,  despite  the  fact  that  we  wished  to  give 
a  dinner  to  our  friends  in  the  Kansas  City  Yacht 
Club,  we  were  certain  that  the  fish  would  not 
keep  until  we  could  make  that  long,  hard  jour¬ 
ney  home.  But  we  resolved  to  spend  one  month 
in  thg  same  spot  next  year  and  to  double  our 
party.  When  the  season  opens  again  the  smoke 
of  camp  fire  will  be  seen  by  the  natives,  rolling 
lazily  above  the  tall  oaks,  and  again  the  fly  will 
splash  along  gingerly  on  the  rippling  waters  of 
the  “Little  Niagara,”  tempting  the  rainbow  spe¬ 
cies  of  the  finny  tribe. 

MANY  BIRDS  ARE  LONG  LIVED. 

The  question  of  which  birds  live  the  longest 
has  never  been  settled  satisfactorily.  But  the 
.  raven  comes  very  high  in  the  list,  and  is  said  to 
reach  the  great  age  of  two  hundred  years. 

Eagles  and  vultures  also  enjoy  long  lives.  In¬ 
deed,  an  eagle  owl  is  known  to  have  lived  ninety 
years  in  captivity.  In  this  particular  case  the 
bird  began  to  lay  eggs  after  fifty  years,  and  dur¬ 
ing  the  last  forty  years  of  its  life  brought  up 
numerous  little  ones. 

A  hundred  years  is  probably  a  conservative 
estimate  of  a  parrot’s  age,  and  it  is  recorded  that 
one  of  the  birds  also  started  nesting  after  thirty 
years  of  captivity.  With  ordinary  luck,  both  the 
crow  and  the  swan  may  reasonably  expect  a  cen¬ 
tury  of  life. 

It  is  not  by  any  means  the  largest  birds  that 
enjoy  the  longest  lives.  For  instance,  the  spar¬ 
row  sometimes  celebrates  his  fortieth  birthday. 
Other  ages  reached  by  birds  are:  Hens,  io  years; 
pheasants  and  partridges,  15  years;  larks  and 
nightingales,  18  years;  pigeons,  20  years;  cana¬ 
ries,  24  years ;  peacocks,  30  years,  and  herons,  60 
years. 
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Rambling  Recollections  of  a  Roving  Robinhood 

Wherein  the  Writer  tells  of  Archery  as  Practiced  all  over  the  World 

By  A.  R.  Clark. 


Negritos  Archer  of  the  Philippines. 

Photo  by  A.  R.  Clark. 

DURING  the  past  ten  years  it  has  been  my 
good  (or  ill)  fortune  to  wander  in  self- 
imposed  exile  over  most  of  the  earth’s  sur¬ 
face  in  search  of  adventure  and  gain,  and  the 
years  have  brought  many  interesting  and  varied 
experiences — tiger  hunting  in  South  Indian  jun¬ 
gles,  studying  jiu  jitsu  wrestling  in  Japan,  tramp¬ 
ing  through  the  beautiful  Black  Forest  of  Ger¬ 
many,  house-boating  on  the  Grand  Canal  of 
China,  mountain  climbing  in  the  Philippine  Isl¬ 
ands,  British  Columbia  and  Switzerland,  and 
viewing  the  wonderful  picture  paintings  on 
Egypt’s  ancient  monuments — and  it  has  all  been 
good  to  see  and  delightful  to  remember.  Several 
experiences  have  been  of  particular  interest  to 
an  archer. 

In  Japan,  if  an  archer  keeps  his  eyes  open,  he 
will  see  in  every  city  here  and  there  a  little  arch¬ 
ery  target  hanging  over  a  shop  door  as  a  sign  of 
a  bowmaker’s  shop  and  range,  or  of  an  archery 
club.  In  Tokyo  I  enjoyed  a  shoot  in  such  a  place. 
And  while  wandering  among  the  great  trees 
around  a  picturesque  hillside  temple  in  Nagasaki 
I  came  upon  a  quaint  little  house  in  which  lived 
a  quaint  old  bowmaker  and  his  daughter,  and  his 
house  was  the  rendezvous  of  a  little  remnant  of 
true  Japanese  bowmen  who  still  love  the  “sport 
of  kings.”  I  could  not  speak  Japanese,  but  the 
sign  language  of  archery  is  understood  by  its 
devotees  in  every  nation,  and  I  spent  a  few  pleas¬ 
ant  hours  there  examining  the  varied  accoutre¬ 
ments,  including  whistling  arrows.  A  half  dozen 
archers  gathered,  and  we  had  some  enjoyable 
shooting. 


The  range  was  about  twenty-five  yards,  with 
the  targets  against  an  earth  butt  in  the  hillside, 
both  targets  and  shooting-stand  being  under  roof 
to  permit  of  shooting  on  the  many  drizzly  days. 
The  targets  were  made  by  covering  a  hoop  with 
paper.  One  was  six  inches  in  diameter ;  another 
for  less  skillful  archers  was  two  feet.  The  bows 
were  of  bamboo,  seven  feet  long,  and  pulling  only 
fifteen  or  twenty  pounds.  The  arrows  were  of 
reed  and  well.  The  shooter  slips  his  kimono 
off  his  right  shoulder,  puts  his  arrow  on  the 
wrong  side  of  the  bow,  pulls  with  his  thumb  only 
while  holding  the  arrow  on  with  the  first  finger, 
and  pulls  far  back  to  his  ear  to  get  the  most 
power  out  of  the  weak  bow.  He  also  usually 
holds  one  or  two  reserve  arrows  in  the  bow  hand 
while  shooting.  I  tried  shooting  with  the  arrow 
placed  in  their  fashion  on  the  outside  or  right- 
hand  side  of  the  bow,  but  I  had  to  aim  ten  feet 
to  the  left  of  the  target,  so  I  told  them  I  would 
try  American  fashion  with  the  arrow  on  the  in¬ 
side  of  the  bow,  pulling  the  string  with  the  fin¬ 
gers,  and  I  was  soon  able  to  do  nearly  as  well  as 
I  would  in  America,  which  was  better  than  the 
other  archers,  except  the  old  bowmaker,  and  I 
was  encouraged  by  loud  shouts  of  “Banzai!”  as 
they  were  surprised  I  could  do  so  well.  The 
bowmaker  was  a  very  good  shot,  generally  put¬ 
ting  about  five  out  of  six  arrows  in  the  small 
six-inch  target. 

In  Peking  missionary  friends  told  me  that  up 
to  twenty  years  ago  the  city  police  were  armed 
with  the  short  and  powerful  Tartar  bows.  My 
limited  time  did  not  permit  me  to  search  for  arch¬ 
ers  there,  though  I  am  told  that  they  still  do  some 
shooting. 

In  the  Philippine  Islands  1  secured  an  inter¬ 
esting  collection  of  bows  and  arrows.  The  Ne¬ 
gritos  of  the  Philippines  are  forest  dwelling 
dwarfs  of  unknown  origin,  having  kinky  hair  and 
being  almost  identical  with  the  pygmies  of  Cen¬ 
tral  Africa.  They  hunt  with  bows  and  use  poi¬ 
soned  arrows,  as  do  also  some  of  the  tribes  in  the 
northern  mountains.  They  use  an  interesting 
arrow  with  a  detachable  head  for  deer,  wild  pig, 
etc.  It  has  a  barbed  steel  or  burnt  wood  head 
fitted  closely  on  the  arrow,  with  a  foot  or  more 
of  string  or  thong  wrapped  around  and  attached 
to  the  arrow  a  third  of  the  way  from  the  point. 
The  motion  of  running  causes  the  shaft  to  be 
detached  from  the  head,  which  remains  in  the 
wound,  tending  to  keep  it  open  and  cause  bleed¬ 
ing,  while  the  arrow  trails  behind  on  the  string 
and  lacerates  the  wound  and  catches  in  the  under¬ 
brush  and  impedes  or  stops  the  animal’s  progress. 
This  arrow  is  also  used  by  the  aborigines  of  the 
Andaman  Islands  near  India.  It  would  be  in¬ 
teresting  to  know  where  it  originated  and 
whether  it  has  been  invented  independently  by 
various  tribes  remote  from  each  other.  Some  of 
the  fish  and  bird  arrows  I  secured  had  thin  barbed 
heads  ten  inches  long,  made  of  wood  or  bamboo, 
hardened  by  burning. 

In  India  I  did  not  see  any  of  the  native  arch¬ 
ers,  as  the  jungle  in  which  I  was  hunting  was  un¬ 


inhabited  and  unexplored,  and  as  for  hunting 
tigers  with  a  bow  and  arrow,  it  is  not  for  me 
unless  I  could  have  a  dynamite  bomb  on  the 
arrow  head  and  be  sure  of  a  center  shot  every 
time,  and  also  have  a  good  tree  close  by  to  climb 
in  a  hurry.  And  as  for  being  armed  with  a  bow 
in  the  presence  of  elephant  or  bison,  I  think  I 
should  pray  the  prayer  of  the  Indian  guide  who 
was  hunting  elephant  with  an  American  sports¬ 
man  in  India.  The  American  was  a  Christian 
missionary  and  the  shikari,  or  guide,  was  also  a 
devout  Christian,  and  it  was  their  custom  to  pray 
for  divine  protection  before  starting  each  morn¬ 
ing.  One  morning  the  hunter  said  to  the  guide 
“You  are  a  Christian,  you  pray  this  morning,” 
and  the  guide’s  prayer  was  this  :  “O  Lord,  send 
plenty  elephant  and  bison  and  make  master  shoot 
straight,  and  O  Lord  have  big  tree  close  by.” 

On  our  hunt — in  the  mountainous  jungle  of 
southern  India — we  secured  three  large  sambhur 
(Indian  name  for  elk),  and  a  red  dog — similar 
to  a  coyote;  they  run  in  packs  and  hunt  sys¬ 
tematically,  like  lions;  that  is,  when  hunting  in 
a  valley  they  post  sentries  across  the  valley  and 
the  pack  then  starts  at  the  head  of  the  valley  and 
drives  the  deer  down.  They  are  very  destruc¬ 
tive  of  game,  and  the  government  offers  a  large 
bounty  for  their  scalps.  We  did  not  see  any  ele¬ 
phants,  though  there  were  many  signs  of  them  on 
the  trails,  and  we  failed  to  bag  the  tiger  which 
we  heard  roaring  near  camp.  But  one  of  the 
party  was  fortunate  enough  to  kill  a  black  leop¬ 
ard,  a  rare  and  beautiful  animal;  I  am  told  that 
they  are  not  a  distinct  variety,  but  occur  now 
and  then  in  the  litters  of  the  ordinary  spotted 
leopard.  Three  of  us,  while  hunting  on  a 
sparsely  wooded  mountain-side,  came  upon  a 
small  herd  of  seven  bison  with  several  calves. 
They  were  grazing  within  one  hundred  yards 
of  us  and  we  watched  them  awhile,  but  did  not 
shoot,  as  they  were  all  females.  We  were  hunt¬ 
ing  in  a  private  forest  as  guests  of  the  local 
Rajah,  and  the  government  forest  law  against 
shooting  female  herbivorous  animals  did  no1 
apply,  but  the  law  of  good  sportsmanship  did  ap¬ 
ply,  and  perhaps  Kipling  was  referring  to  it  in  his 
lines  “Fair  sport  to  all  who  keep  the  jungle 
law.” 

The  Indian  bison  is  different  from,  and  much 
larger  and  heavier  than,  the  American  bison ;  the 
females  are  covered  with  coarse  red  hair,  while 
the  males  are  black.  Among  the  game  of  Asia 
the  bison  is  reckoned  one  of  the  three  most 
dangerous  animals,  with  the  tiger  and  elephant. 
The  bison  is  thick-skinned  and  hard  to  kill,  and 
is  always  ready  to  charge  without  an  invitation. 
Members  of  our  party,  on  a  similar  hunt  three 
months  later,  found  a  herd  of  over  fifty  bison 
and  followed  them  all  day  trying  to  get  into  a 
position  to  shoot  the  bulls,  of  which  there  were 
three,  without  being  in  too  much  danger.  Toward 
evening  they  were  on  a  steep  ridge  over  two 
hundred  feet  above  the  herd.  When  the  beasts 
got  their  wind  and  saw  them  the  whole  herd 
charged  toward  them  pell-mell  up  the  steep  hill 
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When  they  were  a  little  over  one  hundred  yards 
distant  the  battery  of  four  Winchesters  opened 
fire  on  the  bulls  and  got  two  of  the  three,  where¬ 
upon  the  rest  of  the  herd  veered  off  and  disap¬ 
peared  in  the  woods. 

The  leopard  is  more  aggressive  than  the  tiger. 
That  is,  he  has  a  more  grouchy  disposition  and 
will  often  charge  instead  of  sneaking  away  as  a 
tiger  usually  does  unless  wounded  or  cornered. 
But  a  man  would  feel  that  in  a  hand-to-hand 
fight  to  the  death  he  would  have  a  much  more  even 
chance  with  a  leopard  than  when  facing  the  in¬ 
vincible  power  of  a  tiger,  which  can  crush  a 
man’s  head  with  one  bite  or  kill  him  with  one 
blow,  or  carry  him  off  bodily  no  matter  how 
much  he  might  resist. 

The  accompanying  photos  illustrate  our  hunt. 
The  small  one  is  a  picture  of  a  “little  brown 
brother”  archer  of  India;  he  can  best  be  de¬ 
scribed  by  Kipling’s  lines :  ‘‘The  clothing  that  he 
wore  was  nothing  much  before  and  a  little  less 
than  half  of  that  behind.” 

I  unfortunately  visited  England  and  Scotland 
in  winter  and  missed  all  the  public  archery  meet¬ 
ings.  In  Edinburgh  I  had  the  pleasure  of  in¬ 
specting  Archers’  Hall,  the  beautiful  home  of  the 
Royal  Archers.  There  is  a  membership  of  about 
five  hundred,  all  of  them  being  of  the  nobility, 
and  they  attend  the  king  as  his  bodyguard  when 
he  visits  Scotland.  What  a  sight  it  must  be  for 
an  archer  to  see  five  hundred  bowmen  in  a  body ! 
May  the  time  come  when  such  a  sight  will  be 
seen  in  America !  In  Archers’  Hall  there  is  the 
oldest  English  long-bow  in  existence,  being  one 
of  the  sturdy  weapons  from  the  battlefield  of 
Flodden,  of  which  the  four  hundredth  anniver¬ 
sary  was  celebrated  last  year. 

In  London  I  visited  the  interesting  showrooms 
of  Messrs.  T.  Aldred  &  Sons,  and  Mr.  Izzard 
showed  me  some  Turkish  bows  such  as  Mr.  Si¬ 
mon  used  in  his  world  record  flight  shot  of  459 
yards  in  France  last  year,  and  one  of  the  arrows 
he  used,  which  weighs  only  slightly  over  two 
shillings  (the  ordinary  target  arrow  weighs  from 
four  to  five  shillings) ;  it  is  modeled  on  the  Turk¬ 
ish  pattern  and  is  a  marvel  of  stiffness  for  its 
extreme  lightness. 

Among  the  halcyon  days  which  have  come  to 
me  in  my  wanderings,  none  have  been  finer  than 
the  crystal  days  spent  in  drawing  the  bow  in 
friendly  contest  with  that  prince  of  sportsmen, 
Will  Thompson,  at  his  beautiful  home  on  the 
Seattle  hills,  looking  out  over  the  superb  scenery 
of  Lake  Washington  and  the  Sound  and  the 
snowy  mountains,  and  the  evenings  spent  at  his 
fireside  hearing  him  read  and  recite  the  stir¬ 
ring  poems  of  nature,  war  and  archery  which 
he  and  his  brother  Maurice  have  written.  Other 
days  long  to  be  remembered  were  spent  shoot¬ 
ing  with  dear  old  Barnes,  the  bowmaker  of  the 
Sierras,  at  Forest  Grove,  amid  the  flowering  or¬ 
chards  of  sunny  Oregon,  to  the  wild  music  of 
great  flocks  of  geese  passing  overhead;  and  with 
the  late  Dr.  Jones,  a  famous  surgeon  of  the 
west,  on  his  quiet  range  beside  the  Willamette  at 
Portand.  A  splendid  sportsman  and  companion 
he  was,  and  a  man  of  great  attainments,  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  he  had  never  heard  a  sound  since 
the  explosion  of  a  cannon  at  Gettysburg  de¬ 
prived  him  of  his  hearing. 

Mingled  with  my  boyhood  memories — which 
are  always  a  man’s  finest  heritage — are  the  memo¬ 


ries  of  the  archery  of  the  flowery  days  of  the 
8o’s,  when  my  home  was  often  the  rendezvous 
of  the  enthusiastic  Highland  Archers  of  Cincin¬ 
nati.  I  began  to  shoot  as  soon  as  I  could  pull  a 
small  bow,  and  I  shall  always  hold  precious  the 
recollection  that  I  have  been  privileged  to  contest 
on  the  range  with  those  princely  devotees  of  the 
ancient  sport — Robinson,  Beach,  Williams,  Wes¬ 
ton,  Hussy,  Mrs.  Howell,  the  Kerns,  Maxson, 
Taylor,  Clark,  McGowan  and  Thompson — as  well 
as  with  the  newer  generation  of  champions. 

I  suppose  that  Richardson,  like  Ford,  England’s 
greatest  archer,  is  but  one  in  a  generation  or  a 
century,  and  that  i-t  will  not  be  within  my  life¬ 
time  that  his  splendid  record  of  1,111  at  the 
Double  York  Round  in  1910  will  be  surpassed, 
for  the  previous  record  of  995  made  by  Colonel 
Williams  remained  untouched  since  1885,  as  did 
the  record  of  1,097  at  the  Double  American  Round 
made  by  W.  A.  Clark  in  1886,  until  beaten  by 
G.  P.  Bryant  in  1909. 


“THE  DRY  FLY  ON  FAST  WATER.” 

The  literature  of  angling  is  now  very  large 
and  upon  the  whole,  America  makes  a  very  good 
showing.  Since  the  time  of  J.  J.  Brown  and  his 
forgotten  Anglers’  Guide,  we  have  had  a  number 
of  first-rate  original  writers.  Frank  Forester  was 
among  the  first  who  wrote  of  field  sports,  but 
we  are  thinking  of  men  native  to  this  land. 
There  was  dear,  old  Uncle  Thad.  Norris,  Robert 
Barnwell  Roosevelt,  an  uncle  of  Colonel  Roose¬ 
velt;  W.  C.  Prime,  and  many  others.  In  recent 
years  the  out  of  doors,  and  sportsmen  magazines, 
have  introduced  a  host  of  good  men ;  sea  fishing 
has  been  elevated  to  a  science  and  we  have  such 
high  authorities  as  Professor  Holder,  on  the 
“Game  Fishes  of  the  World.”  Dr.  Henshall  was 
the  recognized  authority  on  the  black  bass,  but, 
since  he  wrote,  short  casting  rods,  new  methods, 
and  a  host  of  extraordinary  artificial  baits  have 
come  in.  Many  names  occur  to  me,  but  it  is  un¬ 
necessary  to  mention  them  now. 

For  more  than  twenty  years  we  were  content 
to  rely  upon  Englishmen  as  the  supreme  authori¬ 
ties  on  the  use  of  the  floating  fly.  Clever  anglers 
began  using  this  system  regularly  in  the  South 
of  England  about  the  year  i860;  although  we 
have  records  of  the  occasional  use  of  the  dry 
fly  at  an  earlier  date,  in  both  countries.  After 
the  publication  of  Mr.  F.  M.  Halford’s  “Dry 
Fly  Fishing  in  Theory  and  Practie,”  1889,  the  art 
was  gradually  adopted  in  this  country,  but  it  made 
no  great  stir.  This  we  attribute  to  the  fact  that 
American  anglers  who  had  been  in  the  habit  of 
fishing  up-stream,  with  small  flies,  found  the 
change  from  wet  to  dry  comparatively  easy.  We 
have  waters  where  conditions  resembled  those 
found  in  the  South  of  England ;  but,  for  the 
most  part,  our  anglers  were  accustomed  to  fish¬ 
ing  the  more  turbulent  mountain  streams,  on 
which  the  wet  fly  will  always  have  its  time  and 
place.  It  was  not  until  our  sportsmen  saw  that 
the  floater  was  frequently  killing,  when  the  wet 
fly  failed,  that  the  present  vogue  of  the  dry  fly 
began.  The  first  book  on  the  subject  appeared 
only  two  years  ago.  It  was  written  by  Mr. 
Emlyn  M.  Gill  and  undoubtedly  caused  a  boom 
in  dry  fly  fishing  in  all  parts  of  this  country. 
But  the  demand  for  good  works  upon  angling  is 
inexhaustible.  Thousands  of  anglers,  old  and 
young,  experienced  and  inexperienced,  welcome  a 


new  book  by  one  of  the  fraternity  and  are  de¬ 
lighted  to  invest  a  few  shekels  in  its  purchase. 
There  are  few  things  that  give  one  more  pleasure 
on  a  winter’s  night  than  a  good  work  on  fly 
fishing. 

I  have  just  finished  reading  “The  Dry  Fly  on 
Fast  Water,”  by  Mr.  George  M.  L.  La  Branche 
(Charles  Scribners  Sons),  and  expect  to  read  it 
again.  That,  I  fancy,  is  the  test  of  a  book  or 
article.  If  we  return  to  them  with  a  relish  they 
will  surely  please  others. 

Mr.  La  Branche  is  an  old  hand  at  the  game; 
his  style  is  direct  and  to  the  point.  He  is  a 
close  observer  of  the  habits  of  the  fish  and  loves 
to  study  the  problems  presented  every  day  in  the 
season  on  our  rapid  streams.  They  are  always 
rising  and  falling;  conditions  are  never  quite  the 
same  from  day  to  day.  Mr.  La  Branche  gives 
many  hints  and  wrinkles,  and  the  leaves  from  the 
book  of  his  experience  will  prove  of  value  to 
many.  His  point  of  view  is  original,  and  there 
is  not  a  dull  page  in  this  book.  He  has  no  great 
faith  in  the  imitation  of  the  natural  insects  and 
gives  a  very  short  list  of  artificial  flies,  dressed 
upon  Nos.  10  to  16  (sized)  hooks.  Size  is  im¬ 
portant  at  times,  he  thinks,  but  he  is  not  bigoted 
in  any  way.  His  theories  are  his  own,  but  he  is 
quite  willing  to  allow  other  folks  to  have  their 
own  notions.  We  all  have  our  opinions,  based  on 
a  great  or  limited  experience,  and  may  at  times 
become  a  trifle  warm  when  asserting  our  views. 
It  is  just  as  well  to  remember  that  angling  is  only 
a  recreation,  not  a  profession.  We  usually  find 
that  men  of  the  greatest  experience  are  most 
liberal  and  least  dogmatic.  I  remember  an  old 
angler  saying  to  me  some  time  ago:  “I  have 
fished  for  trout  for  forty  years ;  I  have  studied 
their  habits  and  the  methods  of  taking  them. 
Formerly  I  was  quite  sure  that  I  had  nothing  to 
learn;  I  knew  it  all.  Nowadays  I  make  no  such 
claims.  I  know  very  little  about  trout  and  never 
expect  to  know  very  much  in  regard  to  them.” 
It  is  often  the  man  of  limited  experience  who  is 
most  confident. 

There  is  nothing  dogmatic  in  “The  Dry  Fly  on 
Fast  Water.”  I  know  Mr.  La  Branche  by  reputa¬ 
tion,  and  his  ideals  are  high.  He  fishes  the  float¬ 
ing  fly  only,  and  kills  a  few  of  the  largest  trout. 
All  others  are  returned  to  the  water.  What 
splendid  sport  we  would  enjoy  on  free  water, 
if  fly  fishing  only  was  practiced,  and  the  limit  in 
size  was  raised  to  respectable  proportions !  I 
fancy  that  a  trout  should  be  big  enough  to  take 
line  from  the  reel  before  it  is  considered  large 
enough  to  kill.  The  best  of  days  is  often  the 
one  when  but  there  or  four  fish  have  been  taken. 
The  killing  of  large  trout  is  remembered  with  a 
thrill  of  pleasure  when  heavy  baskets  of  small 
trout  are  forgotten.  If  we  reckoned  our  baskets 
in  pounds  instead  of  in  numbers  it  would  be  bet¬ 
ter.  The  statement  that  a  man  has  killed  fifty 
or  one  hundred  trout  makes  not  the  slightest  im¬ 
pression  on  one’s  mind,  except  possibly  a  slight 
feeling  of  disgust.  We  have  seen  too  many  such 
creels.  I  am  afraid  that  we  envy  the  angler  who 
reports  that  old  four-pounder  we  have  known 
for  years.  I  believe  that  all  anglers  who  fish 
streams  of  rapid  descent,  will  find  pleasure  and 
profit  in  this  purely  American  work  on  dry  fly 
fishing.  I  do  not  think  that  I  have  done  the 
author  justice. 

THEODORE  GORDON. 
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THE  CASE  OF  JOHN  KANE. 

Little  Falls,  N.  Y.,  May  8.— The  case  of  game 
protector  John  Kane  has  created  no  little  interest 
in  this  part  of  the  state.  Kane  proved  to  be 
one  of  the  most  efficient  of  game  protectors. 
He  caught  many  violators  and  frightened  a  good 
many  more  than  he  caught.  A  year  ago  he  cap¬ 
tured  a  short  length  fisherman  up  in  the  town 
of  Salisbury,  and  had  him  fined.  This  spring, 
the  fisherman  brought  a  belated  charge  of  larceny 
against  Kane,  alleging  that  he  had  taken  fish 
that  were  over  length,  and  therefore  not  subject 
to  the  seizure  by  the  protector.  The  case  was 
taken  before  a  justice  of  peace  in  Salisbury  town, 
and  that  worthy  proceeded  to  answer  the  calls  of 
his  back-woods  constituents  demanding  that  Kane 
be  given  the  limit,  or  something  like  that. 

It  seemed  to  observers  to  be  a  case  of  getting 
a  good  official,  and  the  matter  was  taken  before 
the  county  judge,  Bell,  who  took  the  matter  out 
of  the  hands  of  the  town  of  Salisbury  justice 
and  put  it  into  the  hands  of  the  forthcoming 
grand  jury,  in  order  to  insure  Kane  a  fair  trial. 

Last  fall.game  protector  Kane  was  hunting  up 
near  the  noted  Powley  place,  a  famous  hunting 
resort  on  the  state  lands  above  Stratford.  He 
saw  a  deer  at  which  he  fired,  but  found  when 
he  came  to  seek  the  animal,  that  he  hadn’t  killed 
the  buck  he  had  in  view.  Instead,  he  dropped  a 
small  deer  with  scant  horns.  Forthwith,  he 
headed  for  town  and  had  himself  fined  for  kill¬ 
ing  a  deer  with  horns  less  than  the  legal  length. 
He  then  took  the  case  to  the  conservation  com¬ 
mission  at  Albany,  and  that  body  decided  that 
he  should  be  suspended  for  a  time,  and  this 
Spring  Kane  went  to  work  as  protector  again. 
Kane  had  been  so  efficient  that  efforts  were  made 
to  land  him,  but  so  far  he  has  been  able  to  hold 
his  own. 

“You  take  a  game  protector  who  is  given  the 
up  and  down  and  a  going  over,  and  you’ll  gen¬ 
erally  find  that  he’s  a  first-class  man  for  the 
job;  but  you  take  a  game  protector  that  every 
one  likes,  and  has  a  lot  of  praise  for,  and  you’ll 
find  he’s  a  lot  better  to  his  friends  than  to  the 
public,”  is  the  way  they  put  it  in  local  circles, 
among  those  who  desire  to  have  fish  and  game 
laws  enforced. 

Fishermen  do  not  expect  an  early  Adirondack 
trout  season  this  year.  The  ice  is  hardly  out  of 
the  lakes,  and  there  is  a  good  deal  of  snow  in 
the  thick  balsam  swamps.  Trout  “don’t  bite  from 
snow  water.”  This  is  not  quite  true.  The  best 
trout  fishing  is  in  the  lakes,  immediately  after 
the  ice  goes  out.  Then  the  brook  trout  will  take 
minnows  and  other  baits.  Of  course,  lake  trout 
are  caught  at  this  time,  too. 

The  streams  yield  a  few  large,  sluggish  brook 
trout  at  the  mouths  of  brooks,  in  deep  holes 
and  at  the  foot  of  the  rifts  as  soon  as  the  water 
warms  up  the  least  bit.  Perhaps  the  best  bait 
trout  fishing  in  streams  is  the  time  when  a  fish¬ 
erman  can  just  endure  the  cold  water  as  the  last 
of  the  snow  water  runs  by. 

Practically  all  the  early  trout  fishing  is  with 
baits.  The  fly  fishing  begins  about  the  time  house 


flies  begin  to  appear.  The  best  of  the  rift  fly 
fishing  is  found  in  Adirondack  foothill  streams 
from  around  May  io  to  June  15.  The  deep  woods 
fly  fishing  is  generally  a  week  or  two  weeks  later 
than  the  foothill  fly  fishing,  and  it  lasts  a  little 
longer.  There  is  commonly  a  week  or  ten  days 
of  “best  fly  fishing,”  when  the  trout  have  just 
gone  up  into  the  rifts  and  are  lying  along  the 
backs  of  gravel  beds  and  in  the  shallower  pools — 
the  “big  ’uns”  usually  lie  in  the  big  pools,  how¬ 
ever,  though  sometimes  striking  up  into  the  shal¬ 
lows  after  shiners  and  red-belly  minnows. 

With  the  water  as  cold  as  it  is  now,  and  cold 
winds  blowing,  the  promise  is  that  foothill  stream 


fishing  will  begin  around  the  middle  of  May. 
The  two  weeks  before  and  after  the  first  of  May 
is  counted  “the  best  fly  fishing  time,”  year  in 
and  year  out. 

More  and  more  the  trout  fishermen  are  using 
the  “midget”  flies.  These  are  tied  on  from 
No.  10  to  No.  14  hooks,  and  the  dry  fly  effect  is 
had  by  taking  a  tube  of  vaseline  or  petroleum 
and  squeezing  a  bit  of  the  heavy  oil  on  each  fly. 
This  oil  lasts  half  an  hour  or  longer,  and  serves 
very  well  in  keeping  the  lure  floating.  Three 
years  ago,  the  small  flies  and  dry  flies  were  hard¬ 
ly  known  among  local  fishermen  on  the  southwest 
side  of  the  Adirondacks,  and  local  tackle  stores 
found  a  dozen  or  two  assorted  “midgets”  more 
than  they  could  sell.  In  fact,  some  stores  were 
“stuck”  with  these  little  flies  and  held  them  in 
stock  year  after  year.  Now  they  meet  the  de¬ 
mand  that  has  grown  up. 


MASSACHUSETTS  CORRESPONDENCE. 

North  Adams,  June  12. — There  promises  to  be 
some  mighty  good  bird  shooting  in  the  North 
Berkshire  this  fall  if  the  small  boys  and  irre¬ 
sponsible  hunters  can  be  made  to  realize  that  they 
must  let  the  old  birds  alone.  Last  fall  was  an 
off  season,  there  having  been  very  few  good  bags 
reported.  Quail  and  partridge  seem  to  be  plenti¬ 
ful,  according  to  reports  brought  in  by  the  gun¬ 
ners  who  have  been  out  looking  over  the  lay  of 
the  land. 

An  interesting  report  has  been  made  to  the 
Vermont  Bird  Club  by  Dr.  L.  H.  Ross,  in  which 


the  doctor  states  that  during  the  past  decade  he 
has  observed  no  less  than .  176  distinct  species 
of  bird  life,  and  all  but  28  of  these  have  been  ob¬ 
served  about  Benton’s  pond,  which  is  but  a  few 
miles  from  this  city. 

The  region  covered  by  this  report  is  that  part 
of  the  watershed  of  the  Walloomsac  river  which 
lies  within  the  state  of  Vermont.  It  comprises 
all  of  the  town  of  Bennington  together  with  parts 
of  the  towns  of  Pownal,  Stamford,  Glastonbury 
and  Shaftsbury,  which  are  the  towns  grouped 
in  the  southwestern  corner  of  the  state.  It  is  13 
miles  from  north  to  south  and  10  miles  from 
east  to  west.  It  is  mountainous  country  for  the 
most  part,  and  in  and  about  the  pond  the  birds 
find  nearly  every  condition  necessary  for  their 
life  and  sustenance. 


F.  Le  Roy  Barnes  Holds  12  Pound  Salmon  Taken  at  Casco,  Sebago  Lake,  Me.,  and  Albert  Barnes 
(His  Father),  3  and  4  Pound  Salmon  on  the  Gaff. 
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The  gun  clubs  are  getting  into  action,  the  first 
practice  shoot  of  the  North  Adams  club  having 
been  held  last  week.  A  shoot,  which  will  be  the 
first  of  a  series  for  trophies,  will  be  held  in  the 
near  future. 


NET  FISHING  IN  NEW  HAMPSHIRE. 

By  A.  H.  Robinson. 

Concord,  N.  H.,  May  28,  1914. 

Game  fishing  sport  in  New  Hampshire  is  fac¬ 
ing  conditions  which  are  peculiarly  embarrassing 
and  uncomfortable  but  of  acute  interest  not  only 
to  dwellers  in  the  state  but  'to  hundreds  of  fish¬ 
ermen  from  cities  in  various  sections  of  the 
country,  who  annually  become  temporary  resi¬ 
dents  while  pursuing  the  popular  angling  pas¬ 
time. 

It  is  now  a  question  of  whether  the  catching 
of  game  fish  in  the  several  lakes  in  the  state  can 
legally  be  continued  through  the  present  season 
or  must  be  abandoned  until  after  the  next  legis¬ 
lature,  which  assembles  in  January,  has  taken 
such  action  as  may  afford  relief  and  which  it  is 
quite  certain  to  do. 

The  curious  situation  arose  from  the  enact¬ 
ment  by  the  legislature  in  1901  of  a  statute  pro¬ 
viding  that  “if  any  person  shall  take  or  kill,  in 
any  of  the  fresh  waters  of  this  state,  any  kind 
of  fish  with  seine,  weir,  gill  net  or  fyke  net,  he 
shall  be  fined  not  exceeding  fifty  dollars  or  im¬ 
prisoned,  not  exceeding  sixty  days,  or  both  such 
fine  and  imprisonment.  But  any  person  may 
take  shiners  for  bait  with  a  seine  from  the 
waters  of  this  state,  if  such  person  shall  pro¬ 
cure  and  pay  for  the  services  of  some  person 
designated  by  any  of  the  fish  and  game  commis¬ 
sioners  to  accompany  him  and  assist  in  such  pur¬ 
suit.” 

The  more  salient  of  the  prohibitive  features 
commanded  general  respect  and  obedience,  but 
the  finer  shades  of  distinction  in  the  matter  of 
nets  was  given  no  especial  attention  for  the 
•dozen  years  following  the  passage  of  the  law, 
when  some  seeker  after  trouble  readily  found 
what  he  sought. 

Several,  if  not  all  of  the  larger  lakes,  abound 
in  smelt,  a  small  fish,  ranging  from  an  inch  to  two 
inches  in  length.  They  are  seldom  seen  except 
in  the  spawning  season  when  they  run  up  small 
tributary  streams  as  soon  as  the  ice  in  the  lakes 
■disappear.  Then,  in  the  night  time,  by  the  light 
of  torches  or  lanterns  they  are  secured  by  hun¬ 
dreds  with  dip  or  landing  nets,  by  people  who 
consider  them  a  delicious  pan  fish. 

Until  this  year  no  objection  had  ever  been 
heard  to  the  use  of  nets  in  catching  'them,  fish¬ 
ermen  believing  that  in  depleting  their  numbers 
and  thus  reducing  the  fast  multiplying  abund¬ 
ance  which  serve  to  supply  the  demands  of  the 
appetities  of  game  fish,  substantial  service  was 
contributed  to  the  state’s  interests. 

As  soon  as  the  smelt  season  opened  at  Pena- 
cook  lake  in  Concord  this  year,  the  trouble 
seeker  was  heard  from.  He  raised  the  question 
of  the  legality  of  the  fishing  methods  pursued — 
netting — and  a  serious  contention  which  followed 
sent  the  law  to  the  state’s  attorney  general  for 
his  opinion.  That  official’s  interpretation  was 
unhesitatingly  given  and  was  in  effect  that  the 
list  of  nets,  the  use  of  which  is  inhibited  by  the 
law 'included  dip  and  landing  nets,  so  the  fishing 
for  smelts,  though  indulged  in  by  some  with  a 
hope  of  prosecution,  and  thus  getting  the  ques¬ 


tion  before  the  courts,  is  illegal  and  offenders 
are  subject  to  fines  and  imprisonment. 

But  the  trouble  is  wider  in  extent  than  merely 
covering  smelt  fishing,  as,  if  the  attorney  gen¬ 
eral’s  interpretation  holds  and  generally  accepted 
conclusions  are  correct,  the  net  taboo  makes  the 
use  of  the  landing  net  in  catching  salmon,  trout, 
bass  and  other  game  fish  a  violation  of  law. 

Many,  few,  or  no  prosecutions  may  develop 
during  the  present  fishing  season,  but  whatever 
may  eventuate  the  legislature  next  winter  will 
see  to  it  that  the  law  is  divested  of  its  objection¬ 
able  features. 


HOBBLE  DISTANCE  FLY. 

(Devised  by  J.  W.  Bramhall.) 

Five  oz.  rod  shall  conform  to  type  of  that  used 
in  light  tackles  distance  fly  in  all  respects,  ex¬ 
cept  with  Vs  oz.  variation  in  weight  permitted, 
when  in  the  judgment  of  the  weighmaster  the  Vs 
oz.  excess  is  in  the  rod  handle.  Reel  unrestricted. 
Line  unrestricted,  but  same  must  not  be  knotted 
or  weighted.  Leader  must  be  of  single  gut  and 
not  less  than  6  feet  long.  One  fly  shall  be  used, 
not  larger  than  No.  10  with  hook  broken  at  the 
bend,  single  handed  overhead  casting.  Each  con¬ 
testant  shall  be  allowed  ten  minutes  to  com¬ 
plete  his  score.  Contestant  shall  cast  from 
platform  18  inches  above  the  water  and  make 
casts  about  parallel  with  a  buoy  line  or  meas¬ 
uring  board,  upon  which  shall  be  marked  ac¬ 
curately  the  points  of  distance  from  the  cast¬ 
ing  point.  Each  contestant’s  hobble  distance 
shall  be  such  distance  from  the  casting  point 
as  he  may  select,  in  case  he  has  no  record 
in  the  event.  If  he  has  a  hobble  record  as  here¬ 
inafter  provided,  such  record  shall  be  his  hobble. 
Each  contestant’s  hobble  distance  as  determined 
by  selection  or  record,  shall  be  noted  on  the 
judges  score  sheet,  prior  to  the  contest. 

The  judges  shall  announce  contestant’s  hob¬ 
ble  record,  when  the  contestant  has  his  turn  to 
cast,  and  shall  notify  contestant  aloud,  and 
clearly,  about  the  distance  his  fly  is  short  of  his 
hobble  as  contestant  advances  his  line,  when 
nearing  his  hobble  distance.  Contestant  shall  ad¬ 
vance  his  fly  as  near  to  his  hobble  as  he  can,  so 
that  he  does  not  exceed  it,  and  then,  when  he  is 
ready,  lift  his  line  and  make  the  best  “shoot”  or 
drive  he  can  beyond  his  hobble.  The  judges  shall 
score  the  distance  the  fly  alights  from  the  cast¬ 
ing  point  and  shall  score  such  distance,  each  time 
the  fly  alights  beyond  the  contestant’s  hobble. 
The  total  of  five  such  casts  shall  be  averaged 
and  from  such  average  cast  shall  be  deducted 
the  contestant’s  hobble  distance,  the  remainder 
being  contestant’s  average  “shoots”  beyond  his 
hobble  and  shall  constitute  his  score,  the  inten¬ 
tion  being  to  record  the  longest  average  “shoot.” 
If  each  instance  when  a  contestant’s  average 
“shoot”  is  ten  feet  or  more,  the  judges  shall  ad¬ 
vance  the  contestant’s  hobble  five  feet,  and  that 
shall  constitute  contestant’s  hobble  for  his  next 
consecutive  five  scoring  “shoots,”  whether  it  be 
in  the  same  or  succeeding  like  meet,  and  the 
judges  shall  so  announce. 

The  contestant  making  the  longest  average 
“shoot”  shall  be  declared  the  victor.  The  long¬ 
est  cast  of  each  contestant,  measured  from  the 
casting  point,  shall  also  be  made  a  matter  of 
record. 

No  time  allowance  shall  be  made  for  lost  fly,  ac¬ 
cidents,  or  fouls,  except  from  outside  interfer¬ 


ence.  No  cast  shall  be  scored  without  a  fly  on 
the  leader. 

A  record  shall  be  made  of  each  contestant’s 
hobble  distance  as  well  as  his  longest  average 
“shoot”  and  longest  cast.  Such  hobble  distance 
record  is  to  be  contestant’s  hobble  distance  un¬ 
til  same  is  advanced  as  herein  provided. 
General  Average  Degree 


95 

per 

cent.  . 

. .  Proficiency  Bait  Caster 

97 

per 

cent.  . 

. .  Expert  Bait  Caster 

98 

per 

cent.  . 

. .  Master  Bait  Caster 

98%  per 

cent.  . 

. .  Senior  Master  Bait  Caster 

99 

per 

cent.  . 

. .  Artist  Bait  Caster 

The  member  making  the  highest  general  aver¬ 
age  of  both  the  above  events  shall  be  awarded 
the  High  Average  Bait  Award  and  token.  The 
member  making  the  highest  average  for  the  sea¬ 
son  in  %  oz.  distance  bait  shall  be  awarded  the 
high  score  token.  The  member  making  the  high¬ 
est  average  for  the  season  in  V2  oz.  distance  bait 
shall  be  awarded  the  high  score  token. 

To  each  new  member  not  having  completed  a 
season’s  score  will  be  awarded  a  trophy.  One 
each  to  be  given  in  either  of  the  Accuracy  Bait 
or  Fly  events  in  which  his  score  is  highest. 

Perfect  Score  Rule; 

Any  member  making  a  perfect  score  in  any  of 
the  bait  or  fly  events,  other  than  distance  events, 
in  this  club’s  contests,  in  amateur  club  contests, 
in  amateur  tournaments  of  the  N.  A.  C.  A.  or  in 
any  amateur  contests,  where  the  score  is  credited 
to  this  club,  will  be  awarded  a  suitable  trophy, 
to  be  known  as  The  Perfect  Score  Trophy  of  the 
Washington  Park  Amateur  Casting  Club. 

In  the  accuracy  bait  events  the  number  of  casts 
in  each  contest  will  be  limited  to  10. 

Any  member  not  casting  his  score  on  a  regular 
day  may  cast  same  the  day  following. 

Statement  for  annual  dues  is  enclosed  here¬ 
with.  Charter  membership  list  is  still  open,  it 
being  deemed  best  for  the  present  to  waive  the 
initiation  fee. 

First  Event — May  2nd.  V2  oz.  Accuracy  Bait, 
L.  T.  Accuracy  Fly,  L.  T.  Distance  Fly,  V2  oz. 
Distance  Bait. 

Hoping  that  this  is  the  beginning  of  a  very  suc¬ 
cessful  season  and  wishing  to  meet  you  and  your 
friends  at  the  casting  pool  Saturday,  May  2nd. 

Fraternally, 

E.  M.  ELLIS,  Secretary. 


CATSKILL  MOUNTAIN  FISHING. 

Catskill,  June  8. — The  Catskill  mountain 
streams  are  fairly  abundant  with  trout  this 
season.  During  the  past  three  years  nearly 
every  stream,  lake  and  pond  of  any.  importance 
has  been  stocked  with  millions  of  fry.  In  the 
fast-running  Cauterskill,  hundreds  of  trout,  aver¬ 
aging  from  three-quarters  of  a  pound  to  two 
pounds  have  been  taken  during  the  present  sea¬ 
son.  Local  fishermen  who  “know  the  ropes,” 
and  who  from  long  and  varied  experience  are 
familiar  with  the  ways  of  the  crafty  King  of  the 
creek,  declare  that  not  in  twenty  years  has  the 
sport  been  so  good.  Even  the  city  brother,  who 
has  to  depend  largely  upon  guides  to  lead  him  to 
the  best  fishing  grounds,  is  having  success.  Last 
week,  in  one  of  the  litle  tributaries  of  Cauters¬ 
kill  Creek,  Conrad  J.  Hammer,  took  a  splendid 
specimen,  which  weighed,  after  being  dressed, 
nearly  three  pounds. 

It  is  at  Vaughn  Lake  that  trout  fishermen  are 
having  their  greatest  success.  Here,  in  the  very 
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fastnesses  of  the  grand,  old  Catskills,  is  a  shim¬ 
mering  body  of  water,  not  very  deep,  but  of 
cold,  clear  water  and  covering  an  area  of  some 
twenty  or  thirty  acres.  Stocked  with  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  trout  fry  about  four  years  ago, 
the  lake  was  posted  until  last  season,  and  this 
year  it  has  been  a  veritable  Mecca  for  sportsmen 
of  the  rod  and  line. 

Along  the  rock-bound  shores  of  Catskill  Creek 
from  the  western  boundary  of  Catskill  village  to 
a  point  a  mile  or  so  beyond  historic  Leeds,  fish¬ 
ermen  are  snapping  out  many  small-mouthed 
black  bass  and,  while  they  are  compelled  to  re¬ 
turn  them  to  the  water,  the  indications,  they  de¬ 
clare,  for  a  great  bass  season  are  better  than 
usual — and  the  Catskill  is  a  famous  creek  for 
bass,  when  one  knows  how  to  go  after  them. 
Dobson  are  numerous,  and,  even  at  this  some¬ 
what  early  date,  preceeding  the  opening  of  the 
season,  the  local  'fishermen  are  begining  to  lay 
in  a  good  supply  of  them.  But  King  Trout  has 
the  center  of  the  stage  in  the  Catskills  this  sea¬ 
son.  They  can  be  taken  almost  anywhere,  and 
in  almost  any  number. 

SMITH  D.  NIVER. 

PENNSYLVANIA  CORRESPONDENCE. 


Hazleton,  Pa.,  June  8. — Earl  Stout  and  Fred 
Reed,  of  Renovo,  while  fishing  at  the  head  of 
Youngwomen’s  Creek  saw  a  mother  bear  with 
three  grown  cubs.  The  quartet  was  very 
peaceable  and  hurried  off  as  soon  as  they  saw  the 
fishermen. 

June  8. — One  of  the  finest  strings  of  trout 
ever  caught  in  this  part  of  the  state  was  that 
taken  home  by  Brader  Mausteller,  of  Grassmere, 
Columbia  county.  The  string  was  topped  by  one 
that  measured  22  1-4  inches  and  weighed  exactly 
three  pounds.  He  had  18  others,  none  of  which 
was  under  10  inches  in  length. 

Mausteller  caught  the  big  one  with  an  ordinary 
pole  and  the  trout  jumped  for  a  red  worm.  The 
strike  came  at  the  junction  of  two  streams  and 
for  over  15  minutes  Mausteller  battled  in  the 
water  with  his  catch  before  he  finally  got  him 
ashore. 

June  9. — Charles  Neiswinter,  of  Gordon,  who 
three  times  a  year  whips  the  trout  streams  be¬ 
tween  Gordon  and  Locust  Gap,  caught  a  twin 
trout  about  12  1-2  inches  long.  They  were 
grown  together  from  the  heads  to  the  tails,  look¬ 
ing  very  much  like  piscine  Siamese  Twins.  There 
were  two  heads,  two  tails,  and  eight  fins.  This 
“fish  story”  can  be  verified  by  inquiry  among 
Gordon  people  to  whom  Neiswinter  showed  the 
strange  creation. 

June  9. — Hunters  and  fishermen  of  Hazleton 
are  ready  to  lo.ck  horns  with  the  huckleberry 
pickers  who  they  think  know  something  of  the 
destruction  of  vast  areas  of  brufeh  in  Carbon 
county  which  were  the  field  of  much  sport. 
Forest  fires,  which  always  improve  the  huckle¬ 
berry  crop,  have  cleaned  off  many  of  the  best 
hunting  and  fishing  grounds  and  will  spoil  the 
sport  for  years  to  come. 

June  10. — Michael  Berish,  of  Munson,  sat  smok¬ 
ing,  while  trout  angling  near  Munson,  when  Code 
Davis,  who  was  wading  up  stream,  cautioned  him 
that  a  large  rattlesnake  was  coiled  beside  him. 
Berish  leaped  aside  after  which  the  two  men 
caught  the  reptile  with  a  forked  stick  and  took 
it  to  Munson.  It  was  adorned  with  12  rattles 
and  a  button. 

J.  W.  KRAFT. 


MAINE  CORRESPONDENCE. 

Portland,  Me.,  June  12. 

Experienced  fishermen  who  have  visited  Sebago 
Lake  this  spring  say  that  the  sport  there  has 
been  much  poorer  than  usual.  Now  they  are 
looking  for  the  return  of  the  big  salmon  to  the 
surface  after  their  feeding  on  the  small  smelts 
that  have  re-entered  the  lake. 

There  is  always  a  season  at  this  time  of  the 
year,  when  the  smelts  return -to  the  top  of  the 
water  after  spawning  and  the  salmon  always 
follow  them  wherever  they  go.  As  a  result  the 
salmon  will  frequently  snap  vioiously  at  the  at¬ 
tractive  spinners  or  the  phantoms  that  are 
trolled  by  fishermen. 

The  Cornwall  spinner  and  the  small,  white 
bait  took  well  during  the  opening  of  the  fishing 
season  at  Sebago  Lake  as  well  as  in  other  Maine 
waters. 

Automobile  parties  are  reaching  the  more  re¬ 
mote  trout  brooks  where  the  big  red-spots  are  to 
be  located.  There  are  a  number  of  anglers  in 
Portland,  owners  of  automobiles,  frequently  to  be 
seen  with  fishing  rods  jointed,  and  lines  and 
hooks  attached,  heading  for  brooks  or  ponds 
back  in  the  country. 

There  are  many  who  are  unable  to  go  out  for 
the  entire  day,  but  by  starting  in  an  automobile 
at  noon  will  be  fishing  in  some  stream  30  miles 
distant  by  early  afternoon  and  be  at  home  in  time 
for  their  evening  repast,  which  often  times  con¬ 
sists  of  brook  trout. 

Grand  Lake,  Grand  Lake  Stream,  the  Range- 
leys,  Moosehead  and  Belgrade  lakes  are  giving 
up  their  finny  prizes  in  large  numbers  and  some 
rare  sport  is  being  enjoyed  by  those  who  are  oc¬ 
cupying  camps  on  the  shores  of  these  ponds. 

Charles  K.  Bispham,  of  Philadelphia,  camp 
owner  at  Sebago  Lake,  said  Monday:  “Some 
great  salmon  fishing  may  be  expected  in  this 
lake  at  almost  any  time  now.  On  account  of  the 
poor  fishing  that  has  been  favoring  the  sports¬ 
men  this  past  spring  I  believe  some  of  the  best 
salmon  fishing  that  ever  has  been  known  in 
Sebago  Lake  will  be  had  inside  of  a  week.” 


FISH  AND  GAME  IN  MISSOURI. 

Kansas  City,  Mo.,  June  10. — Anglers  and  nimrods 
of  Missouri  expect  to  have  a  big  year,  banking 
on  the  reports  of  Deputy  State  Game  Wardens 
Charles  E.  Baker  and  John  G.  Leslie,  who  have 
just  completed  a  trip  through  the  Ozark  moun¬ 
tains,  where  they  went  in  search  of  illegal  fisher¬ 
men.  They  were  on  the  Osage,  Niagara,  White, 
Elk  and  Niangua  rivers.  After  the  search  for 
law-breaking  anglers,  they  made  a  trip  through 
several  counties  in  the  southern  part  of  the  state 
to  investigate  game  conditions. 

They  found  no  one  breaking  the  fishing  laws 
and  discovered  that  the  streams  mentioned  are 
well  filled  with  bass,  perch,  croppie  and  channel 
cat.  There  are  a  few  other  varieties.  They  also 
discovered  that  these  streams  are  being  invaded 
this  week  by  St.  Louis,  Kansas  City,  St.  Joseph 
and  Joplin  anglers,  as  the  vacation  season  has 
just  opened,  and  from  now  until  the  latter  part 
of  August  there  will  be  thousands  of  sportsmen 
casting  in  these  mountain  waters. 

The  news  that  there  is  plenty  of  fishing  is  very 
welcome.  About  four  years  ago  anglers  became 
a  bit  discouraged  because  bass  appeared  to  be 
getting  scarce  in  the  White  and  James  rivers,  the 
two  best  bass  streams  in  the  Ozark  mountains. 


But  the  lull  in  fishing  in  the  past  few  seasons 
has  given  time  for  the  streams  to  become  well 
stocked  again  and  some  big  catches  may  be  re¬ 
ported  in  the  next  few  months. 

The  game  wardens  report  on  game  in  the 
mountains  is  very  encouraging.  Mr.  Leslie  said : 
“I  have  been  a  game  warden  in  the  state  for 
thirty  years  and  never  before  have  I  seen  so 
many  fine  grey  and  fox  squirrels  as  this  season. 
Camden  and  LeClede  counties  are  filled  with 
them.  These  counties  are  well  filled  with  dense 
forests  and  it  seemed  to  us  that  there  was  a 
squirrel  in  every  tree.  The  season  opens  July  1 
and  there  will  be  much  shooting  of  young  ones, 
which  are  the  best  for  eating  about  July  15.  Fox 
squirrels  in  this  region  grow  to  be  as  large  as 
cats. 

“In  Camden  county  there  is  plenty  of  other 
game.  Deer  are  a  bit  scarce,  but  we  saw  several. 
Wild  turkey  are  what  might  be  termed  plentiful 
and  wild  turkey  shooting  will  be  fine  sport  in  that 
region  of  the  ‘Irish  wilderness,’  as  that  section 
of  the  Ozarks  is  called.  In  counties  near  the 
Arkansas  border  turkey  and  deer  are  quite 
plentiful.” 

Sportsmen  in  this  region  are  already  planning 
on  trips  to  the  regions  mentioned  in  October  and 
November.  It  is  understood  that  quail  are  more 
plentiful  than  in  the  past  ten  years.  This  is  due 
to  the  fact  that  the  law  has  been  changed,  lim¬ 
iting  the  sportsmen  to  a  bag  of  ten  per  day  and 
cutting  the  season  down  so  that  quail  can  be 
shot  only  in  December.  An  effort  will  be  made 
to  have  this  law  changed  at  the  next  session  of 
the  Legislature.  Quail  and  wild  turkey  shooting 
is  the  main  game  bird  shooting  in  the  state,  with* 
the  exception,  of  course,  of  wild  duck. 

EDWARD  W.  COCHRANE. 

PIKE  AND  PERCH  FOR  KAMPESKA, 

Watertown,  S.  D.,  June  10. — One  million  perch- 
pike  minnows  consigned  to  General  C.  H. 
Englesby  from  Federal  fish  hatcheries  were  re¬ 
received  here  by  local  sportsmen  and  planted  in 
Lake  Kampeska.  The  state  game  department  has 
completed  work  on  the  removal  of  scavenger  fish 
for  the  season.  It  estimates  that  500  tons  of 
buffalo,  suckers  and  gar  have  been  taken  out  of 
the  lake.  With  this  class  of  fish  removed,  the 
planting  of  game  fish  is  expected  to  show  fine 
results. 

WANTS  ELK  TAKEN  BACK. 

Seattle,  June  7. — State  Game  Warden  L.  H. 
Garwin  had  asked  the  Government  to  take  back 
the  herd  of  Montana  elk,  liberated  in  Snohomish 
county,  the  animals  having  become  a  nuisance 
because  of  their  depredations  on  farms. 


BROOK  TROUT  FARM  IS  A  MONEY  MAKER. 

Wetmore,  Mich.,  June  12. — A  novelty  in  upper 
Michigan  is  a  brook  trout  farm.  It  is  a  practical 
money-making  industry.  The  farm  is  at  Wet- 
more,  Alger  country,  and  is  owned  by  William 
and  Victor  Cox,  merchants. 


FINED  FOR  TAKING  UNDERSIZED  FISH. 

Hibbing,  Minn.,  June  7. — Twelve  alleged  viola¬ 
tors  of  the  fishing  law  have  been  taken  into  cus¬ 
tody  by  George  Wood,  a  game  warden.  The  ar¬ 
rests  were  made  at  Vermillion  Lake.  Eleven, 
including  C.  A.  Carlson,  and  several  foreigners 
charged  with  catching  under-sized  pike,  were 
fined  $10. 


SCHEDULES  OF  STAMFORD  YACHT  CLUB. 

June  27th,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club, 
Class  Races. 

June  27th,  Saturday,  *Seawanhaka-Corinthian 
Y.  C.,  Annual  Regatta,  Cup  Defenders. 

June  27th,  Saturday,  New  York  A.  C.,  Block 
Island  Race. 

June  29th  Monday,  Larchmont  Y.  C.,  Special 
Cup  Defenders  (only). 

July  1st,  Wednesday,  *New  Rochelle  Y.  C.,  An¬ 
nual  Regatta. 

July  2nd,  Thursday,  *Riverside  Y.  C.,  Annual 
Regatta. 

July  2nd,  Thuisday,  New  York  Y.  C.,  (Sound) 
Cup  Defenders. 

July  4th,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club,  Class 
Races. 

July  4th,  Saturday,  *Larchmont  Y.  C.,  Annua! 
Regatta,  Cup  Defenders. 

July  4th,  Saturday,  *New  Haven  Y.  C.,  Annual 
Regatta. 

July  7th,  8th,  and  9th,  Indian  Harbor  Y.  C., 
Race  for  Class  R. 

July  nth,  Saturday,  *Larehmont  Y.  C.,  Race 
Week. 

July  18th,  Saturday,  *Larchmont  Y.  C.,  Race 
Week. 

July  25th,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club, 
Class  Races. 

July  25th,  Saturday,  *Indian  Harbor  Y.  C., 
Annual  Regatta. 

July  30th,  New  York  Y.  C.,  Annual  Cruise, 
Rendezvous,  Glen  Cove. 

Aug.  1st,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club,  Class 
Races. 

Aug.  1st,  Saturday,  *Horseshoe  Harbor  Club, 
Annual  Regatta. 

Aug.  8th,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club,  Class 
Races. 

Aug.  8th,  Saturday,  *Huguenot  Y.  C.,  Annual 
Regatta. 

Aug.  13th,  Saturday,  *Stamford  Yacht  Club, 
Annual  Regatta. 

Aug.  15th,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club, 
Marion  Cup,  Race  for  Stamford  Schooners. 

Aug.  15th,  Saturday,  Orienta  Y.  C.,  Special. 

Aug.  15th,  Saturday,  Harlem  Y.  C.,  Cruising 
Race. 

Aug.  22nd,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club, 
Class  Races. 

Aug.  22nd,  Saturday,  *New  Rochelle  Y.  C., 
Summer  Race. 

Aug.  28th,  Friday,  Seawanhaka-Corinthian  Y. 
C.,  Special. 

Aug.  29th,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club, 
Class  Races. 

Aug.  29th,  Saturday,  *Seawanhaka-Corinthian 
Y.  C.,  Fall  Regatta. 

Sept.  5th  .Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club,  Class 
Races. 

Sept.  5th  Saturday,  *Indian  Harbor  Y.  C.,  Fall 
Regatta. 

Se'pt.  7th  Monday,  *Larchmont  Y.  C.,  Fall  Re¬ 
gatta. 


Sept.  7th,  Monday,  *Norwalk  Y.  C.,  Annual  Re¬ 
gatta. 

Sept.  7th,  Monday,  *Sachem’s  Head  Y.  C.,  An¬ 
nual  Regatta. 

Sept.  12th,  Saturday,  Stamford  Y.  C.,  Marion 
Cup,  Race  for  Stamford  Schooners. 

Sept.  12th,  Saturday,  Stamford  Yacht  Club, 
Class  Races. 

Sept.  12th,  Saturday,  *Port  Washington  Y.  C, 
Annual  Regatta. 

*Championship  Race— Yacht  Racing  Association 
of  Long  Island  Sound. 

J.  V.  S.  Oddie,  Chairman, 
Thomas  Robins, 

Harold  W.  Buck, 

James  S.  Jenkins, 

Regatta  Committee. 


AMERICAN  SPEED  BOAT  CHAMPIONSHIP. 

Chicago,  May  16,  1914. 
Editor  Forest  and  Stream- 
We  have  found  that  the  best  interests  of  the 
game  demanded  we  change  the  dates  for  holding 
the  American  Speed  Boat  Championship  Races 
from  August  1-8  until  September  19-26,  inclusive, 
for  we  found  our  dates  too  close  to  the  British 
International  Races. 

We  hope,  however,  on  the  new  dates  to  have 
Sir  Thomas  Lipton  our  guest  of  honor,  and  hope 
that  the  new  “Disturber  IV,”  or  one  other  of 
the  American  boats,  may  have  succeeded  in 
wresting  the  Harmsworth  Trophy  from  competi¬ 
tors  abroad  and  bring  it  back  to  this  country. 
If  such  is  the  case,  it  cannot  help  but  arouse  en¬ 
thusiasm  in  the  motor  boat  world. 

SHELDON  CLARK, 
Chairman,  Regatta  Committee, 

A.  Y.  and  P.  B.  C.  of  America. 


CANOEING. 

A.  C.  A.  Membership. 

New  Members  Proposed. 

Atlantic  Division  : — Carl  H.  Davis,  19  West 
103rd  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  by  H.  F.  Donaldson. 

Central  Division: — Charles  R.  Jacobus,  13 
Eagle  St.,  Schnectady,  N.  Y.;  Murro  Everett  Van 
Me'ter,  131  Elmer  Ave.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  both 
by  Edward  S.  Dawson,  Jr.;  Ernest  L.  Jones,  no 
Erie  St.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  by  A.  F.  Saunders. 

New  Members  Elected. 

Atlantic  Division  : — 6928,  Adolph  G.  Schneider, 
727  Palmetto  St.  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Eastern  Division : — 6920,  Harold  S.  Randlett,  2 
Lagrange  St.,  Winchester,  Mass.;  6921,  James  E. 
Fraser,  11  Court  St.,  Woburn,  Mass.;  6922,  F. 
Roy  Pratt,  13  Lloyd  St.,  Winchester,  Mass.;  6923, 
W.  M.  Little,  19  Everett  Ave.,  Winchester,  Mass.; 
6924,  Stafford  Rogers,  44  Glen  Road,  Winchester, 
Mass. ;  6923,  Dr.  E.  Russell  Murphey,  Park  Ave., 
Winchester,  Mass.;  6926,  James  R.  Smith,  42  Dud¬ 
ley  St.,  Arlington,  Mass. ;  6927,  Blair  L.  Cobb,  8 
Sheffield,  West,  Winchester,  Mass. 

Western  Division: — 6919,  Frank  R.  Williams, 
201  N.  Winn  St.,  Rockford,  Ill. 


MANHASSET  BAY  YACHT  CLUB  REGATTA. 

In  a  brisk  northwest  breeze  four  New  York  Y. 
C.  fifties  were  first  away.  J.  P.  Morgan  sailing 
his  own  craft,  Grayling,  was  winner  by  consider¬ 
able  margin.  Pleione  was. second  two  minutes 
later. 

The  Regatta  Committee  established  the  starting 
line  to  the  northward  and  eastward  of  Execution 
Light,  and  all  the  regular  courses  were  reversed. 
The  breeze  was  brisk,  with  occasional  soft  spots, 
which  enabled  more  than  one  of  the  racing  craft 
to  change  positions  between  the  start  and  the 
finish. 

The  work  called  for  included  a  broad  reach  on 
the  first  leg,  some  windward  work  on  the  second 
and  a  close  reach  on  the  third  legs  of  the  various 
triangular  courses. 

The  summary:  — 


Sloops  50  Foot  Class — Course  21  3-4  miles; 
Start  12:10. 

Elapsed 
Finish.  Time. 
Yacht  and  Owner.  H.  M.  S.  H.  M.  S. 

Grayling,  J.  P.  Morgan .  3  00  35  2  50  35 

Pleione,  Ivan  &  Rumrill  ....  3  02  48  2  52  48 

Carolina.  Pembroke  Jones  . .  3  05  52  2  55  52 

Samuri,  W.  E.  Dodge  .  3  08  08  2  58  08 

Spartan,  E.  Randolph  .  3  04  30  2  54  30 

Winner,  the  Grayling. 

Stamford  Schooners. — Course,  21%  miles; 


start,  12:15. 

Ahmakola,  H.  C  Smith  . . . . 

■  •  3  3i  35 

3  16  35 

Hopewell,  I.  E.  Raymond  .  • 

■  •  3  30  46 

3  15  46 

Winner,  the  Hopewell. 

N.  Y.  Y.  C.  30  Foot  Class. 

— Course, 

15%  miles; 

start,  12 :25. 

Caprice,  S.  C.  Hopkins  . . . 

•  3  50  24 

3  25  24 

Okee,  T.  A.  Mahlstedt  _ 

•  3  34  03 

3  09  03 

Banzai,  E.  Lang  . 

•  3  56  24 

3  3i  24 

Lena,  0.  M.  Reid  . 

•  3  55  07 

3  30  07 

Oriole,  Ed.  Fish  . 

•  3  43  56 

3  18  56 

lunita,  J.  T.  Pratt  . 

•  3  54  23 

3  19  23 

Alera,  I.  L.  Cutler  . 

.  3  46  08 

3  21  08 

Carlita,  G.  B.  Kulenkampf 

••  3  53  15 

Disq. 

Winner,  the  Okee. 

Sloops,  Class  R. — Course, 

9  miles;  start,  12:35. 

Margaret,  Clifford  Mallory 

3  06  56 

2  31  56 

Joyetta,  W.  H.  Childs  _ 

3  07  33 

2  32  33 

Winner,  the  Margaret. 

Handicap  Class,  First 

Division. — 

■Course,  9 

miles ;  start,  12 :40. 

Alert,  R.  B.  Budd  . 

•  2  51  49 

2  11  49 

Amada,  R.  R.  Stoddard  . . . 

.  3  01  22 

2  21  22 

Robilla,  H.  I  Diem  . 

.  2  56  00 

2  16  00 

Corrected  Time — Alert, 

2:11  .-49 ; 

Robilla, 

2:14:41;  Amada,  2:18:44. 

Handicap  Class.  Second  Division. — Course,  9 
miles;  start,  12:40. 

Sally  IX.,  A.  E.  Black .  3  01  17  2  21  17 

Red  Wing,  Grace  &  Lowery  2  54  54  2  14  54 

Mist,  W.  T.  Hornidge  . 3  06  48  2  26  48 

Nadia,  W.  F.  Clark  . 2  57  16  2  17  16 

Sentana,  H.  L.  Stone  .  3  00  22  2  20  22 

Tillicum  II. ,  Uon’n  &  Russell  3  09  37  2  29  37 

Corrected  Time. — Red  Wing,  2:10:11;  Sentana, 
2:14:58;  Nadia,  2:15:15;  Sally  IX.,  2:21:17; 
Mist,  2:21:24;  Tillicum,  2:21:31. 

Larchmont  luterclub  Class.— Course  9  miles; 
start,  12:45. 

Lewanna,  Spence  Brothers  .  3  00  36  2  15  36 
Hamburg  II.,  M.  M.  Glodsch’t3  03  18  2  18  18 
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Whiff,  Roy  Manny  .  3  02  09  2  17  oq 

Yuron,  A.  E.  Mackintosh...  3  05  18  2  20  18 

Festina,  H.  H.  Duden  . 3  03  03  2  18  03 

Como,  C.  Shields  .  3  08  51  2  23  51 

Bella,  G.  S.  Runk,  Jr, . 3  04  17  2  19  17 

Winner,  the  Lewanna. 

Handicap  Class,  Third  Division. — Course,  9 
miles;  start,  2:50. 

Peg,  H.  T.  Hornidge  . 3  01  04  2  11  04 

Manhasset  Bay,  One  Design. — Course,  9  miles; 
start,  12:55. 

Scylla,  E.  A.  Sierck.. .  3  08  41  2  13  41 

Mile.  Boss,  W.  H.  Lindeman  3  15  15  2  20  15 

Mahaska,  T.  C.  Press  .  3  15  46  2  20  46 

Kit  K.,  F.  J.  Siefert  . 3  13  26  2  18  26 

Winner,  the  Scylla. 

Bayside  Bird  Class. — Course,  9  miles ;  start, 


12:55- 

Skylark,  J.  W.  Layton  . 

3  21  41 

2  26  41 

Teaser,  A.  Nesbitt  . 

3  15  05 

2  20  05 

Loon,  A.  W.  Knapp  . 

3  10  22 

2  15  22 

Curlew,  C.  L.  Willard  . 

3  15  25 

2  20  25 

Dodo,  A.  C.  Andrews  . 

3  12  59 

2  17  59 

Winner,  the  Loon. 

Glen  Cove  Jewel  Class  — 

-Course, 

9  miles ; 

start,  12:55. 

Catseye,  R.  W.  Fraser . 

3  14  10 

2  19  10 

Star  Class. — Course,  6  miles ;  start, 

1  P.  M. 

Neptune,  W.  L.  Hopkins  . . . 

2  23  04 

1  23  04 

Little  Dipper,  G.  A.  Corry.. 

2  21  14 

1  21  14 

Snake,  T.  H.  Lewis  . 

2  29  01 

1  29  01 

Snapper,  A.  Iselin  . 

2  22  57 

1  22  57 

Vega,  W.  S.  Johnson  . 

2  31  14 

1  3i  14 

Winner,  the  Little  Dipper. 

Manhasset  Bay  Raceabouts. — Course,  6  miles ; 
start,  1  P.  M. 


Chichicker,  F.  T.  Cornell  ...  2  23  35  1  23  35 

Stamford  One  Design  Class.— Course,  6  miles. 

Start,  1:05. 

Wake,  A.  Iselin  .  2  34  13  1  29  13 

Scaup,  R.  W.  F.  Kingan  ....  2  23  12  1  28  12 

Winner,  the  Scaup. 

The  winners  were  the  Grayling,  the  Hopewell, 
the  Okee,  the  Margaret,  the  Alert,  the  Redwing, 
the  Lewanna,  the  Scylla,  the  Loon,  the  Catseye 
(sail-over),  the  Little  Dipper,  the  Chichicker 
(sail-over)  and  the  Scaup. 

HUGUENOT  YACHT  CLUB  RACES. 

New  Rochelle,  June  20,  1914. 

The  first  races  of  its  season  were  held  to-day 
by  the  Huguenot  Yacht  Club  of  New  Rochelle, 
and  there  were  several  very  good  contests.  The 
best  race  was  that  in  the  cabin  motor  boat  class, 
in  which  there  were  four  entries.  Dr.  C.  A. 
Sanford’s  Viking  won  after  a  very  close  race 
with  J.  H.  Wheeler’s  Svenga.  The  other  entries 
were  A.  J.  Longley’s  Evelyn,  which  finished 
third,  and  J.  C.  Allen’s  Wealaka,  which  did  not 
finish.  The  Viking,  Svenga,  and  Evelyn  started 
at  3:15  P.  M.  and  finished  at  5:34:21,  5:34:26, 
and  5:34:24,  respectively.  Wealaka  started  at 
3:21:37.  The  Viking  and  Evelyn  made  the 
same  actual  time  for  the  course  and  the  Svenga 
was  only  two  seconds  behind,  but  the  Viking  had 
a  larger  time  allowance. 

There  were  two  entries  in  the  open  motor  boat 
class,  J.  M.  Herron’s  Alix  and  A.  E.  Gill’s  Sprite. 
Both  boats  were  so  heavily  penalized  that  no  win¬ 
ner  was  named  and  the  race  will  be  resailed. 

H.  A.  Woodward’s  Quinsigamond  defeated  C. 
D.  Poucher’s  Milizetta  in  the  sailing  class.  Both 
boats  were  thirty-five-foot  yawls.  The  race  for 
steam-propelled  craft  was  postponed  for  a  week. 


CORINTHIAN  YACHT  CLUB. 

Marblehead,  June  20. — The  first  race  in  the 
North  Shore  championship  of  the  Corinthian 
Yacht  Club  was  sailed  to-day  in  a  fresh  northwest 
breeze.  Seventeen  boats  started  in  the  six  clas¬ 
ses.  Interest  centered  in  class  P,  and  the  race 
between  the  Britmart,  Italia  and  Nutmeg  was  nip 


and  tuck  all  over  the  course,  the  former  crossing 
the  finish  line  53  seconds  in  the  lead,  with  the 
Nutmeg  18  seconds  behind  the  Italia. 

The  Sonder  class  brought  out  only  two  com¬ 
petitors,  the  Ellen  having  a  walkover  as  the  Irma 
withdrew. 

The  Chevy  Chase  won  handily  in  the  second 
rating  class,  and  the  Mildred  IV  in  the  Bar 
Harbor  31-foot  class.  In  class  R  the  Sumarki 
won  by  more  than  four  minutes,  and  the  Wee 


Three  won  in  the  C.  Y.  C.  one-design  class.  The 
summary : 

CLASS  P. 

Name  and  Owner.  El  Time. 

Britmart,  C.  B.  and  H.  F.  Wheelock . 1:56:19 

Italia,  George  Lee . 1:57:12 

Nutmeg,  A.  C.  Jones . 1:57:30 

Sayanora,  V.  F.  West . 1:58:50 

SONDER  CLASS. 

Ellen,  C.  T.  Curtis . 2:10:16 

Irma,  Guy  Lowell . Withdrew 

B.  Y.  C.  SECOND  RATING  CLASS. 

Chevy  Chase,  Walter  Relley . 2:21:31 

Weasel,  D.  E.  Burr . 2:31:37 

BAR  HARBOR  31-FOOT  CLASS. 

Mildred  IV.,  S.  P.  Moses . 1:58:18 

Leenane,  S.  J.  Connelly . 1:59:18 

Flight.  J.  V.  Santry . 2:00:56 

Vera  3d,  H.  Lundberg . 2:01:50 

CLASS  R. 

Sumarki,  W.  K.  Harcourt . 2:12:06 

Sally  7th,  L.  F.  Percival . ....2:16:33 

House,  C.  H.  W.  Foster . 2:16:34 

C.  Y.  C.  ONE  DESIGN. 

Wee  Three,  R.  W.  Rose . 1:31:49 

Half  Moan,  D.  R.  Deloria . 1:39:20 


Manchester,  Mass.,  June  20. — The  one-design 
boats  of  the  Manchester  Yacht  Club  were  sent 
over  the  course  for  the  second  race  of  the  sea¬ 
son  to-day  in  a  two-reef  breeze  that  blew  from 
start  to  finish.  The  boats  got  a  poor  start,  beat¬ 
ing  well  up  to  windward,  the  Asteria  being  first 
over,  followed  by  the  Palmetto,  Tulip,  Teal, 
Whitewings,  Ketchup  and  Minx. 

The  first  leg  was  a  tack,  the  second  a  beat  and 
the  third  a  run  home,  sailed  twice  around. 

The  Asteria  led  at  the  end  of  the  second 
round,  but  was  disqualified  for  forcing  the  Tu¬ 
lip  on  the  starboard  tack,  the  latter  luffing  to 
avoid  a  collision.  The  summary: 


Name  and  Owner.  El.  Time. 

Asteria,  Charles  E.  Hodges,  Jr . 1:30:40 

Tulip,  Thomas  Cabot . 1:36:20 

Teal,  William  Bexter . 1:36:48 

Palmetto,  Charles  Taylor,  Jr . 1:36:58 

Minx,  H.  S.  Grew . 1:37:05 

Whitewings,  Charles  Cummings . 1:39:30 

Ketchup,  William  Putnam  . 1:40:33 


Marion,  Mass.,  June  20. — Fifteen  yachts  en¬ 
tered  in  the  second  race  of  the  Beverly  Yacht 
Club  to-day,  a  strong  wind  from  the  northwest 
giving  the  skippers  an  opportunity  to  try  courses 
not  usually  given.  The  larger  boats  went  to  An¬ 
gelica  and  Scraggy  Neck  buoys,  a  distance  of 
about  10  knots. 


The  Kacoona  was  in  fine  trim  and  easily  out¬ 
sailed  her  rivals,  although  it  was  real  Skate 
weather. 

The  Pioneer  and  Nabob  had  an  interesting 
contest  in  the  Crane  class  and  the  other  boats  in 
this  division  were  well  matched. 

The  Herreshoff  class  boats  were  sent  to  Catau- 


met  Harbor  and  had  an  interesting  contest.  The 
Maribee  was  protested  for  fouling  a  buoy,  but 
finished  a  good  third.  She  is  a  new  boat  and 


looks  good.  The  summary  : 


21-FOOTERS. 


Name  and  Owner. 

Kacoona,  J.  F.  Stackpole . 

Skate,  N.  E.  C.  Eustis . 

Mirpeh,  R.  W.  Cummings . 

CRANE  15-FOOTERS. 


Pioneer,  F.  B.  Austin . 

Nabob,  Horace  Bright . 

Charmion,  J.  'Crane,  Jr . 

Water  Witch,  C.  Coolidge . 

HERRESHOFF  15-FOOTERS. 


Pheasant,  Robert  Winsor,  Jr. 
Pronto,  Sidney  Hosnter  . 


El.  Time. 
....1:49:54 
....1:55:34 
....1:57:30 

....1:21:55 
. . .  .1  -.22:31 

....1:31:55 

....1:32:05 

....1:21:45 
. .  .1:25:46 


Maribee,  D.  P.  Robinson,  Jr. 

Sooot,  Eunice  Taylor . 

Peacock,  iFrederick  Winsor... 

Snail,  A.  H.  Newman . 

Endeavor,  Gardner  Fiske . 

Jub  Jub,  A.  B.  Hastings . 


1 :26:oo 
1:27:06 

1:34:27 

1:34:59 

1:42:35 

1:43:11 


BAYSIDE  YACHT  CLUB. 

Bayside,  June  20.— Two  Bayside  Butterflies 
opened  the  regatta  to-day,  and  put  up  a  great 
race.  Edna,  sailed  by  John  Johns,  a  youthful 
skipper,  son  of  Ole  Bill  Johns,  some  skipper  him¬ 
self,  put  his  little  craft  across  the  line  a  winner 
by  one  second  over  Betty,  sailed  by  H.  Rawson. 
Winner  in  open  class  was  Cabbage,  sailed  by  G. 
Hopewell,  second,  Diana,  sailed  by  William  H. 
Johns  was  second,  Elada  finished  third. 


Boat.  Owner. 

Edna,  J.,  John  Johns  . 

Betty,  H.  Rawson  . 

Bayside  Butterflies — Course  three 

Boat.  Owner. 

Cocoon,  G.  Hopewell  . 

Cabbage,  G.  Hopewell  . 

Diana,  W.  H.  Johns  . 

Elada,  C.  T.  Arrighi  . 

Vanessa,  J.  D.  Adams  . 

Flutterby,  Dr.  G.  R.  Wilson,  Jr.  . 

Yehl,  C.  R.  Agnew  . 

Emperor,  H.  H.  Clark  . 


Finish. 
H.  M.  S. 

.  5:46:08 

.  5:46:08 

miles;  start 

Finish. 
H.  M.  S. 


5:09:15 
5 :°9 :44 
5:10:27 
5:12:35 
5:13:26 
5:14:10 
5:16:54 


Elapsed 
Time. 
H.  M.  S. 
1 :oi :o7 
1 :oi :o8 
4=45- 
Elapsed 
Time. 
H.  M.  S. 
5:08:57 
1:29:15 
1:29:44 
1 =30:27 

1:32:35 

1:33:26 
1 : 34:10 
1:36:54 


JAMAICA  BAY  YACHT  CLUB. 

Interesting  racing  marked  the  first  open  regat¬ 
ta  of  the  Jamaica  Bay  yachting  season  Sunday 
afternoon.  The  flotilla  raced  for  cups  offered 
by  the  Jamaica  Bay  Yacht  Club  and  the  start  and 
the  finish  were  off  the  clubhouse  of  that  organiza¬ 
tion  at  the  Rockaway  side  of  Jamaica  Bay.  The 
wind  was  from  the  southwest  and  fresh  through¬ 
out  giving  the  windjammers  an  excellent  race. 

The  winner  among  the  cabin  catboats  was 
Alice,  the  property  of  J.  Paterson  and  among  the 
open  catboats  the  winner  was  Rover  the  property 
of  L.  Soper.  Argo  was  the  only  cabin  cruiser  to 
cross  the  finish  line.  Lady  Betty  captured  the  open 
power  boat  class.  The  summary: 

CABIN  CATBOATS— START,  1:40— COURSE,  10 
MILES. 

H.  M.  S.  H.  M.  S. 
Elapsed.  Corrected 
Time.  Time. 

Alice,  J.  Paterson  . 2:09:40  2:09:40 

Clara  May,  G.  Edlinch  . 2:20:45  2:19:02 

Anefi  W-  P-  Hewlett  .  Did  not  finish. 

OPEN  CATBOATS— START,  1  =42— COURSE  10 
MILES. 

Rover,  L.  Soper  .  2:28:07  2:27:07 

Ovocat,  J.  Simmons  . 2:41:15  2:40:15 

Bella,  F.  Rouss  .  2:43:00  2:43:00 

Nameless,  J.  Smith  .  Did  not  finish. 

Bill  Nye,  C.  Valentine  .  Capsized. 

CABIN  CRUISERS — START,  1  ^-COURSE,  10 
MILES. 

Argo,  E.  Watson  . 2:34:10  2:34:10 

Tic,  W.  Wheeler  .  Disabled. 

Damphyno,  W.  G.  Smith  .  Disabled 

OPEN  POWER  BOATS-START,  1:57— COURSE,  10 
MILES. 

Lady  Betty,  C.  Moran  .  1:19:00  1:14:53 

Dauntless,  O.  Ivrauss  .  1:19:30  1:19:30 

Smarty,  J.  Golly  .  1:39:00  1:25:47 

OPEN  LAUNCHES-START,  2:oi-COURSE,  10 
MILES. 

Thistle,  H.  Buchan  .  1:45:40  1:31:16 

Thelma,  A.  Zelling  . 1:39:30  1:39:30 

So  Long,  A.  Humphries  .  Disqualified. 

Gertrude,  A.  Kaiser  .  Disqualified. 

KNOCKABOUTS-START,  2:05— COURSE,  10  MILES. 

Surprise,  A.  Van  Winkle  .  1:70:00  1:57:00 

La  Petite,  J.  O.  Wingrace  .  2:05:03  2:40:4 2 

Clinco,  H.  Wilson  .  2:03:40  2:03:04 

Psyche,  A.  Cass  . 2:18:00  2:11:11 


THE  MAN  FROM  MISSOURI. 

Editor  Forest  and  Stream:  — 

Replying  to  yours  of  June  13th  would  say  that 
the  number  of  pike  fry  planted  by  the  Game  and 
Fish  Commission  for  the  present  season  was 
40,070,000.  Last  season  we  planted  166,000,000. 
The  shortage  this  year  was  due  largely  to  unfav¬ 
orable  weather  and  the  late  spawning  season. 

ELM  W.  COBB, 
Supt.  of  Fisheries. 
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SENATOR  REED  TURNED  DOWN  AGAIN. 

After  four  times  repeating  his  ridiculous 
“reasons”  for  the  non-appropriation  of  $50,000  for 
enforcement  of  Migratory  Bird  Law,  Senator 
James  A.  Reed  of  Missouri,  has  been  turned 
down  by  his  intelligent  colleagues  in  Washing¬ 
ton.  There  must  be  something  in  Missouri 
that  demands  his  uninfluential  attention;  pro¬ 
hibition,  perhaps;  at  any  rate,  something,  and 
be  that  particular  thing  infinitesimal  and  valueless 
to  those  who  placed  him  in  the  Senate,  let’s 
hope  Mr.  Reed  will  retire  abashed  from  the 
scene  of  debate  on  bird  protection  and  devote 
his  strictest  attention  to  something,  anything  or 
nothing.  Just  to  have  the  Senator  from  the  state 
that  must  be  shown,  keep  quiet  on  bird  migration, 
a  subject  on  which  he  appears  so  woefully  lack¬ 
ing  in  knowledge. 


GUIDE  TO  MOUNT  RAINIER  NATIONAL 
PARK. 

Methods  of  seeing  the  wonderful  ice  fields  of 
Mount  Rainier  National  Park  are  given  in  a  cir¬ 
cular  on  that  reservation  just  issued  by  direction 
of  Secretary  Lane.  This  park  is  situated  in 
western  Washington,  about  56  miles  southeast  of 
the  city  of  Tacoma.  It  has  an  area  of  207,360 
acres  and  comprises  Mount  Rainier  and  all  its 
approaches,  including  one  of  the  largest 
glacier  systems  in  the  world,  radiating  from  any 
single  peak.  Surrounding  the  mountain  are  beau¬ 
tiful  forests  of  fir  and  cedar,  and  in  the  natural 
parks  below  the  snow  line  are  luxuriant  fields  of 
wild  flowers  of  all  colors  and  descriptions.  The 
lower  altitudes  of  the  park  are  densely  timbered 
with  fir,  cedar,  hemlock,  maple,  alder,  cotton¬ 
wood,  and  spruce.  The  forested  areas  extending 
to  an  altitude  of  about  6,500  feet,  gradually  de¬ 
crease  in  density  of  growth  after  an  altitude  of 
4,000  feet  is  reached,  and  the  high,  broad 
plateaus  between  the  glacial  canyons  present  in¬ 
comparable  scenes  of  diversified  beauties,  seem¬ 
ingly  arranged  to  suit  every  taste.  These  “parks” 
as  they  are  called,  are  studded 'here  and  there 
with  lakes  and  streams  bordered  with  clumps  of 
picturesque  alpine  firs  and  gorgeous  beds  of 
wild  flowers,  and  in  numerous  instances  ap¬ 
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parently  tender  blossoms  will  be  found  pushing 
their  heads  out  from  under  the  snow.  The  gen¬ 
eral  elevation  of  the  glacial  valleys  at  the 
boundary  lines  of  the  park  is  about  2,000  feet 
above  sea  level.  These  valleys  afford  a  com¬ 
paratively  easy  grade  to  the  lower  ends,  or 
“snouts”  of  the  various  glaciers — approximately 
an  average  additional  elevation  of  2,000  feet.  At 
these  glacier  snouts  the  real  alpine  nature  of 
Mount  Rainier  National  Park  territory  is  thrust 
upon  the  traveler,  and  from  over,  around,  and 
alongside  the  glaciers,  trails  have  been  construct¬ 
ed  with  a  view  to  making  the  wonders  of  nature 
within  the  park  easily  accessible  as  well  as  to 
provide  patrol  routes  for  the  protection  of  the 
forests  and  game.  These  trails  lead  to  the 
camps,  or  parks,  known  as  Paradise  Valley, 
Henrys  Hunting  Ground,  Van  Trump  Park, 
Cowlitz  Park,  Ohanapecosh  River  and  its  hot 
springs,  Summerland,  Grand  Park,  Moraine 
Park,  Elysian  Fields,  Spray  Park,  Natural 
Bridge,  Cataract  Basin,  St.  Andrews  Park, 
Glacier  Basin,  etc.  In  addition  to  the  rules  and 
regulations  the  circular  contains  lists  of  books 
and  magazine  articles  for  the  benefit  of  those 
desiring  more  detailed  information. 

NEW  YORK  ZOOLOGICAL  SOCIETY. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Managers,  held 
at  the  Zoological  Park,  recently,  resolutions 
were  adopted  expressive  of  the  high  esteem  in 
which  the  Managers  of  the  Society  held  the  late 
John  Lambert  Cadwalader,  who  died  last  March. 
Mr.  Cadwalader  had  faithfully  served  the  So¬ 
ciety  since  its  beginnings,  had  been  a  Manager, 
a  Member  of  the  Executive  Committee,  a  Vice- 
President,  and  was  a  large  contributor  to  the 
funds  of  the  Society.  His  death  was  a  great  blow. 

In  January  and  February  last  a  terrible  epide¬ 
mic  of  tuberculosis  attacked  the  primate  collect¬ 
ion  at  the  Park,  and  the  orangs  and  chimpanzees 
all  died.  It  is  believed  that  these  animals  were 
attacked  by  a  human  type  of  tuberculosis  con¬ 
veyed  by  spectators.  Since  that  time  an  adult 
orang  and  a  male  chimpanzee  have  been  added  to 
the  collection.  There  are  many  other  interesting 
additions,  among  them  a  blackfooted  penguin, 
now  confined  in  the  enclosure  with  a  little  walrus. 

The  five  porpoises  at  the  Aquarium  continue  in 
excellent  condition.  They  have  now  been  on  ex¬ 
hibition  more  than  six  months.  Fresh  water 
fishes  in  large  numbers  have  been  received  from 
the  lower  Mississippi  and  from  the  Detroit 
Aquarium. 

The  attendance  at  the  Park  shows  a  consider¬ 
able  increase  over  the  same  period  in  1913. 

Two  gorillas  were  secured  by  Mr.  Garner  in 
the  French  Congo  Territory,  West  Africa,  of 
which  one  has  died.  The  older  one,  a  female, 
was  at  last  accounts  in  good  health,  and  had  be¬ 
come  accustomed  to  confinement.  The  gorilla  is 
expected  to  reach  New  York  sometime  during 
the  present  summer. 

Lee  S.  Crandall,  Assistant  Curator  of  Birds, 
has  been  sent  to  South  America  to  secure  a 
collection  of  birds. 

During  the  spring  a  reception  was  held  at  the 
Aquarium  on  the  evening  of  May  4th;  the  La¬ 
dies’  Auxiliary  gave  a  reception  at  the  Park,  May 
14th,  and  Thursday,  May  21st,  was  members’  day. 

For  the  Gallery  of  Oil  Paintings,  Carl  Run- 
gius  has  painted  a  prong-horn  antelope,  and 


Charles  R.  Knight  a  snow  leopard,  both  of  which 
have  been  accepted.  Mr.  Watson  B.  Dickerman 
has  been  elected  a  member  of  the  Art  Commit¬ 
tee,  to  take  the  place  of  Mr.  Emerson  McMillin, 
who  resigned. 


A  MEMBER  OF  THE  FISH  HOG. 

Congratulations  are  due  game  wardens  in  Ver¬ 
mont  for  capture  of  a  charter  member  of  the 
order  of  Fish  Hogs,  in  accordance  with  the  fol¬ 
lowing  news  item: 

Island  Pond,  Vt.,  June  20. — A  fine  of  $453,  said 
to  be  the  largest  ever  imposed  for  violation  of  the 
State  short  trout  law,  was  paid  by  Joseph  Dea¬ 
ton,  of  Groveton,  N.  H.,  in  the  Municipal  Court 
to-day.  When  arrested  Deaton  had  in  his  pos¬ 
session  181  undersized  trout,  which  he  had  caught 
in  one  of  the  best  known  brooks  in  Essex  county. 

We  have  heard  of  the  “meanest  man  in  the 
community”  but  this  despoiler  of  streams  is  en¬ 
titled  to  the  memorable  position  as  the  meanest 
man  in  the  fishing  world.  It  is  unfortunate  that 
a  long  time  prison  sentence  could  not  have  been 
imposed,  for,  although  the  fellow  will  claim  that 
he  didn’t  know  the  law,  which  is  no  excuse  at 
all,  and  even  if  it  were,  the  man  cannot  claim  lack 
of  knowledge  as  an  excuse  for  being  a  hog. 


GUIDE  TO  SEQUOIA  AND  GENERAL 
GRANT  NATIONAL  PARKS. 

Detailed  information  regarding  the  methods 
of  seeing  the  Sequoia  and  General  Grant  Na¬ 
tional  Parks — the  home  of  the  Big  Trees — is 
contained  in  a  circular  just  issued  by  direction 
of  Secretary  Lane.  These  parks  are  situated  in 
Tulare  and  Fresno  Counties,  California,  and 
are  celebrated  mainly  for  the  great  groves  of  the 
big  trees  which  are  scattered  through  them. 
Sequoia  National  Park  may  be  reached  from 
Visalia,  thence  by  way  of  electric  railway  to 
Lemon  Cove,  thence  40  miles  by  stage  or  private 
conveyance  to  Camp  Sierra  in  the  park.  General 
Grant  National  Park  can  be  best  reached  from 
Sanger,  thence  by  automobile  stage  or  private 
conveyance  a  distance  of  46  miles  to  the  park. 
The  streams  and  lakes  in  these  parks  afford 
splendid  trout  fishing,  boating  and  bathing.  The 
waters  are  all  pure  and  fit  to  drink.  The  forests 
contain  the  largest,  oldest,  tallest,  and  most 
valuable  trees  in  the  world.  Aside  from  the 
giant  sequoia,  there  are  other  forests  of  pine, 
fir,  cedar,  and  many  deciduous  trees  that  are 
truly  royal.  There  are  many  shrubs,  wild  flowers, 
ferns,  and  mosses  of  superb  beauty,  while  frol¬ 
icking  wild  animals  and  beautiful  song  birds  are 
another  enjoyable  and  attractive  feature  of  the 
parks.  In  four  of  the  groves  certain  trees  with¬ 
in  them  have  been  named,  while  in  all  other 
groves  they  have  not.  The  General  Sherman 
Tree  was  discovered  by  James  Wolverton,  a 
hunter  and  trapper,  on  August  7,  1879,  at  which 
time  he  named  the  tree  in  honor  of  General 
Sherman,  under  whom  he  had  served  during  the 
war.  The  General  Grant  Tree  was  named  by 
Mrs.  Lucretia  P.  Baker,  who  was  a  member  of 
the  party  which  camped  near  the  tree  in  August, 
1867.  This  tree  has  a  height  of  264  feet  and 
a  base  diameter  of  35  feet.  In  addition  to  the 
rules  and  regulations  this  circular  contains  the 
titles  of  books  and  magazine  articles  and  anno¬ 
tated  lists  of  birds  and  mammals  that  are  found 
within  the  parks.  It  is  of  decided  interest  to' 
travelling  sportsmen. 


Forest  and  Stream  is  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  Interstate  Association  for  the  Promotion  of  Trapshooting. 


Fixtures. 

If  you  want  your  shoot  to  be  announced  here, 
send  a  notice  like  the  following : 
TOURNAMENTS  REGISTERED  WITH  THE  IN¬ 
TERSTATE  ASSOCIATION  DURING  THE  WEEK. 


Maine  State  Tournament 

PORTLAND  ME. 

AUSPICES  PORTLAND  GUN  CLUB 

JULY  10  AND  11 


Illinois  State  Tournament 

SPRINGFIELD  ILL. 

AUSPICES  ILLINOIS  GUN  CLUB 

JULY  14-15-16 


June  27  and  28. — Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. — North  Fond  du 
Lac  Gun  Club.  Jack  Hill,  secretary. 

June  27. — Blue  River  Target  Club’s  Tournament,  Kan¬ 
sas  City,  Missouri.  E.  Reed  Shaner,  Secretary. 

June  30. — Milan,  Mo. — Milan  Gun  Club.  N.  A.  Mewmaw, 
president. 

June  30. — Columbus,  Ohio. — Central  Ohio  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Sun- 
bury  Gun  Club.  Harry  C.  Downey,  secretary. 

June  30. — McHenry,  N.  Dak. — Game  City  Gun  Club.  J. 
F.  Foster,  secretary. 


July  1  and  2. — Vancouver,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Vancouver 
Gun  Club.  C.  A.  Porter,  secretary. 

July  1. — Catasauqua,  Pa.— Bryden  Gun  Club.  Edgar  C. 
Jones,  secretary. 

July  1. — Red  Deer,  Alta.,  Canada. — Red  Deer  Gun  Club, 
W.  H.  Plaxton,  president. 

July  2. — Bunceton,  Mo. — Bunceton  Gun  Club.  J.  R.  Judy, 
secretary. 

July  2. — Jersey  Shore,  Pa. — Jersey  Shore  Gun  Club. 
Henry  Myers,  Secy. 

July  3-4.— Olympia,  Ky.— Olympia  Springs  Gun  Club. 
Cush  Stevens,  manager. 

July  4. — Syracuse,  N.  Y.— Hunters  Club  of  Onondaga 
County.  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  secretary. 

July  4. — Richmond,  Va.— West  End  Gun  Club.  M.  V. 
Hart,  secretary. 

July  7. — Tippecanoe,  Ind. — Tippecanoe  Valley  Gun  Club. 
G.  S.  St.  John,  secretary. 

July  7. — Holstein,  Iowa. — Holstein  Gun  Club.  Henry  Pip- 
gras,  secretary. 

July  7-8. — Mandan,  N.  Dak.— Mandan  Gun  Club.  C.  E 
Edquest,  secretary. 

July  7  and  8. — Tupelo,  Miss. — Tupelo  Gun  Club.  Ward 
Allen,  president. 

July  7  and  8. — Harrisburg,  Pa. — Harrisburg  Sportsmen’s 
Association.  L.  A.  Egolf,  secretary. 

July  8. — Toledo,  Ohio. — Toledo  Power  Boat  Gun  Club. 

A.  Mathias,  secretary. 

July  8  and  9. — Decatur,  Ills. — Central  Illinois  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Business  Men’s  Club,  H.  W.  Cadwallader,  presi¬ 
dent. 

July  9  and  to — Dayton,  Ky. — Northern  Kentucky  Gun 
Club.  H.  R.  Irwin,  manager. 

July  10  and  11. — Dickinson,  N.  D. — Dickinson  Gun  Club. 
Frank  Ray,  treasurer. 

July  10. — Sleepy  Eye,  Minn. — Sleepy  Eye  Rod  and  Guo 
Club.  R.  A.  Brust,  secretary. 

July  10  and  11. — Portland,  Maine. — Maine  State  Xourua 
ment,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club. 
S.  W.  Dimick,  Secretary. 

July  11. — Holmesburg  Junction,  Penna. — Independent  Gun 
Club.  C.  H.  Newcomb,  secretary. 


July  13  and  14. — Beach,  N.  Dak. — Beach  Gun  Club.  Theo. 
Schweitzer,  secretary. 

July  14. — Marshalltown,  la. — Iona  Gun  Club.  A.  R. 
Cooper,  secretary. 

July  14.— Elkens,  W.  Va.— Elkens  Gun  Club.  J.  D.  Mc- 
Ewen,  secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Nelson,  B.  C.,  Canada. — Nelson  Gu« 
Club,  H.  Bush,  Secretary. 

July  14,  15  and  16. — Springfield,  Ills. — Illinois  State  Tour¬ 
nament,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Illinois  Gun  Club. 
M.  V.  Troy,  secretary. 

July  14. — McKeesport,  Pa. — Western  Penna.  Trap  Shoot¬ 
ers’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Youghiogheny  Country  Club.  Louis  Lautenslager, 
president. 

July  14  and  15. — Paragould,  Ark.— Paragould  Gun  Club. 
Jas.  A.  Hays,  manager. 

July  15  and  16. — Winnipeg,  Man.,  Canada. — Fort  Garry 
Gun  Club,  Wm.  Osborne,  Treasurer. 

July  15. — Staunton,  Va. — Staunton  Gun  Club.  L.  W. 
Puffenbarger,  secretary. 

July  15. — Winona,  Minn. — Winona  Sportsmen’s  Club.  J. 

D.  McMartin,  president. 

July  16. — Lewistown,  Pa. — Central  Penna.  Trap  Shooters’ 
League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Lewistown  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  Jack  Waltz,  sec¬ 
retary. 

July  18. — Danbury.  Conn. — Western  Connecticut  Trap 
Shooters’  League  Tournament,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Pahquioque  Gun  Club.  E.  H.  Bailey,  secietary. 
July  16  and  17. — West  Forest  Park,  Baltimore,  Md. — West 
Forest  Park  Gun  Club.  Richard  T.  Collings,  manager. 
July  20,  21  and  22. — Portland,  Ore. — Interstate  Associa¬ 
tion’s  Ninth  Pacific  Coast  Handicap  Tournament, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Portland  Gun  Club;  $1,000 
added  money.  Winner  of  first  place  in  the  Pacific 
Coast  Handicap  guaranteed  $100  and  a  trophy;  win¬ 
ner  of  second  place  guaranteed  $75  and  a  trophy,  and 
winner  of  third  place  guaranteed  $50  and  a  trophy. 
Several  other  trophies  will  also  be  awarded.  Elmer 

E.  Shaner,  manager,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

July  20  and  21. — Ocean  City,  Md. — Berlin  Gun  Club.  H. 
L.  Worthington,  manager. 


Six  More  State  Champions  Join  Remington-UMC  Honor  Roll 

Note  This  Sextette  of  Good  Scores : 


98x100 

Idaho 

Won  by  F.  D.  Wade  Shooting 
Remington-UMC  Gun  and  Shells 


95x100 

Wisconsin 

Won  by  F.  G.  Dreyfus  Shooting 
Remington-UMC  Speed  Shells 


100  X  100 

Colorado 

Won  by  James  Higgins  Shooting 
Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun 


13  of  the  21 

State  Shoots  Held  So  Far  This 
Year  have  been  won  with 
Remington-UMC  Guns 


99  x  100 

Missouri 

Won  by  W.  L.  Mulford  Shooting 
Remington-UMC  Speed  Shells 


49  x  50  and  25  x  25 

in  shoot  off 

Texas 

Won  by  W.  H.  Hodges  Shooting 
Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun 
and  Speed  Shells 


93  x  100  and  78  x  80 

in  shoot  off 

Georgia 

Won  by  Jas.  M.  Barrett  Shooting 
Remington-UMC  Pump  Gun 
and  Speed  Shells 


“In  trapshooting,  the  Remington  will  please  the  expert  and  the  slow  shooter;  the  expert  because  it  will 
pulverize  the  birds,  andthe  slow  shooter  because  he  can  still  nail  them  down  at  long  range." 

PERCY  D.  MacMARTIN  in  Field  and  Stream. 


FOLLOW  THE  LEADERS  TO  WINNING  TOWN! 

Remington  Arms-Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co.,  299  Broadway,  New  York  City 


866 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


Eastern  Handicap 


Ninth  Eastern 


Handicap,  one  of  the  Five  Interstate  Classics, 


Brings  out  Fine 


Scores 


Written  and  Photographed  by  W.  G.  Beecroft. 


Through  the  wholesome  generosity  of  members  of 
The  Bradford  (Pa.)  Gun  Club,  the  Ninth  Eastern  Handi¬ 
cap  is  added  to  trap  shooting  history  as  a  delightful 
outing  to  over  one  hundred  red  blooded  men  and  tacks 
another  success  to  the  untarnished  management  of 
Elmer  E.  Shaner.  Bradford,  as  most  every  one  knows, 
is  one  of  the  arteries  of  the  great  oil  region  of  Penn¬ 
sylvania — as  a  facetious  trappist  remarked:  Socially  in 
Bradford  Hoyle  is  Standard,  commercially  its  Standard 
(H)  oil — Rotten,  yes?  In  other  parts  of  the  country 
we  find  wells  in  the  back  yards  to  supply  water  for 
household  purposes.  In  Bradford  every  house  has  its 
oil  well  in  the  yard,  to  supply  the  house  with  fuel — 
when  the  lamp  burns  low  they  go  draw  a  quart  of  oil 
and  fill  her  up — what  they  do  for  water  is  not  evident, 
perhaps  they  use  none — may  be  it’s  oilright  the  way 
it  is.  But  to  digress  for  a  moment  from  petroleum. 
The  Bradford  Gun  Club  is  delightfully  situated  in  the 
lap  of  the  mountains,  with  spacious,  well  kept  grounds 
and  an  architecturally  beautiful  club  house  of  brown 
stone,  roomy  lockers  and  shell  houses;  reached  by  auto¬ 
mobile  over  a  fine  state  road  and  a  pleasant  trolley  ride. 
The  hotel  accommodations,  though  limited,  are  first 
class,  and  the  proprietors,  especially  of  the  Holley,  are 
courteous  and  personally  interested  in  the  welfare  of 
guests.  Incidentally,  and  once  more  to  stray  from  the 
bang,  bang  end  of  this  story,  it  is  worth  while  for 
those  shooters,  who  never  have  attended  one  of  the  big 
interstate  shoots,  to  know  that  this,  like  others  of  the 
series,  was  free  from  the  money  grubbing  spirit  among 
contestants — as  one  man,  who  had  come  out  to  the 
grounds  after  a  sitting  in  the  night  before  remarked: 
“This  is  my  vacation,  my  recreation.  I  didn’t  come 
here  to  work,  I  came  to  enjoy  myself” — and  he  did. 
Everyone  there,  excepting  of  course  the  dandy  bunch 
of  professionals,  to  whom  our  play  is  work,  had  a  health¬ 
ful,  enjoyable  outing  and  a  chance  to  mingle  and  swap 
stories  with  a  hundred  other  sportsmen — and  these  are 
some  stories  turned  loose  among  that  bunch,  this  may 
be  corroborated  by  Sim  Glover — who  told  one  about 
a  lumberman  who  always  went  to  bed  with  a  cud  of 
Piper  Heidsick  in  his  face.  Just  before  he  plunged 
into  his  final  doze  he  very  carefully  stuck  the  cud  on 
the  head  of  the  bed,  ready  for  work  in  case  he  woke 
during  the  night.  His  wife  didn’t  care  for  his  habit 
and  figured  that  if  she  could  get  rid  of  the  cud  without 
his  knowledge,  he  would  wake  a  few  times,  find  the  cud 
missing,  go  to  sleep  and  eventually  outgrow  the  habit. 
Her  difficulty  was  to  devise  means  of  getting  rid  of 
the  chew  without  her  husband’s  knowledge.  Finally 
she  decided  to  put  the  cud  in  her  mouth  until  morning 
when  she  could  dispose  of  it.  At  the  end  of  a  few 
weeks  she  found  her  husband  didn’t  miss  the  chew  any 


but  to  her  surprise,  discovered  she  couldn’t  go  to  sleep 
without  a  chew  of  tobacco.  Moral — Ask  George  Lyons, 
Bill  Joslyn,  Sim  Glover  or  Bill  Foord,  I  don’t  know. 
But  speaking  of  tournaments,  this  one  was,  of  course, 
called  promptly  to  order,  by  the  only  Elmer  Shaner,  at 
9  o’clock  Monday  for  limbering  up  the  guns,  and  push¬ 
ing  the  shoulder  into  place  for  a  three  days  task.  A 
cold  east  wind  was  blowing  synchopations  into  the  tar¬ 
gets  and  icicles  into  the  shooters,  but  even  with  bad 
scores  good  temper  prevailed.  The  practice  event 
went  to  “Dol”  Richardson  of  Dover,  Delaware,  on 
the  rattling  score  of  96  x  too.  Some  cracking  of  a 
bunch  of  wind  blown  targets.  Hank  Stevens  lifted  pro 
high  on  exactly  the  same  score.  The  first  day  on  regu¬ 
lar  program  blew  in  from  the  east  accompanied  by 
varying  small  gales  that  put  all  the  new  dances  into 
the  targets  and  made  shooting  hard.  H.  W.  Heikes, 
son  of  the  captain  of  the  old  guard  Rollo  Heikes,  made 
the  remarkable  score  of  144  x  150  in  this  event  taking 
first  place  by  a  wide  margin,  Billy  Foord  was  second 
with  142.  Les  German,  the  most  conscientious  trap 
shooter,  and  the  best,  in  the  world,  was  high  for 
wads  only,  with  141.  In  this  event  Billy  Foord  won  the 
Holley  Trophy,  presented  by  F.  P.  Holley  to  high 
gun  on  the  first  day,  not  figuring  those  who  win  or 
are  placed  in  the  handicap.  We  didn’t  see  the  trophy 
but  as  Billy  thought  it  good  enough  to  give  to  Mrs. 
Billy — enough  said.  Second  day  came  in  gloriously 
though  still  under  control  of  a  western  atmosphere 
vacuum.  Bill  Crosby  was  the  bright  particular  star 
going  down  the  line,  cracking  steadily  without  a  miss 
until  he  finished  with  100  straight.  George  Lyon  was 
upper  amateur  with  99.  Right  here  a  discussion  arose 
as  to  loads  used  by  the  shooters.  Old  Fred  Gilbert, 
who  has  been  in  the  hospital  more  than  two  months 
with  rheumatism,  is  credited  with  using  the  heaviest 
load  among  all  shooters,  then  comes  Tom  Marshall, 
followed  by  Bill  ‘Crosby.  After  George  Lyon  broke 
99,  some  one  asked  him  what  his  load  was.  “Nine 
drams  of  Greenriver  and  three  ounces  of  Bull”  said  the 
quick  witted  Durhamite,  who  wears  an  imperfect 
diamond  bull  in  his  neck  tie.  L.  E.  Mallory,  Jr.,  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Bradford  Gun  Club  was  second  high  ama¬ 
teur  with  98,  while  J.  Mowell  Hawkins  seconded  the 
pros,  with  98.  Doubles  went  into  a  tie  at  46  x  25 
pair,  great  scores,  by  F.  S.  Wright  and  G.  E.  Painter, 
while  George  Maxwell,  the  marvelous  one  armed  shoot¬ 
er,  broke  the  same  number  for  the  pros. 

The  weather  for  the  preliminary  was  as  a  shooter’s 
day  should  be — no  wind,  good  light  and  no  humidity. 
Many  high  scores  were  made,  the  winner  being  Dr. 
W.  C.  Wooten,  of  Buffalo  Audubon  Club,  with  97. 
After  a  double  shoot  off  with  H.  B.  Blackmer,  C.  A. 


Galbraith  took  third  on  96.  J.  M.  Hawkins  took  high 
pro  gun  with  96.  The  warm  up  for  the  big  event, 
was  shot  Thursday  morning  with  106  entries.  R.  H. 
Bruns,  a  dangerous  man  at  all  times  but  a  Hellion 
when  in  form,  broke  98  and  won,  after  a  shoot  off  with 
W.  S.  Behm  and  F.  M.  Edwards.  Lester  German  was 
upper  professional,  missing  only  one  of  his  century. 
The  big  event,  the  Eastern  started  at  noon,  with  126 
entries,  a  short  lay  off  to  attend  the  inner  man  was 
taken,  after  two  squads  had  shot,  and  then  back  to  the 
scores  and  the  finals  of  four  days’  shooting.  Through  the 
entire  event  interest  was  keen  and  the  result  was  not 
known  until  pretty  near  the  end.  First  E.  W.  Kelley 
came  down  the  line  with  94,  that  looked  pretty  good, 
at  least  for  place.  Then  along  came  R.  J.  Gumbert  with 
three  nineteens,  then  a  twenty  and  things  looked  toward 
Gumbert — he  fell  down  on  his  last  string  to  eighteen, 
finishing  with  95 — he  went  right  over  and  shook  hands 
with  Bill  Crosby  and  we  took  his  photograph.  Down 
came  W.  Hart  with  a  95  followed  by  John  Martin,  with 
one  gallus  flying  in  the  breeze.  Pretty  soon,  just 
after  the  money  had  been  divided  in  the  minds’  eye  of 
the  bunch  around  the  score  board,  Ward  Hammond,  who 
had  left  the  peerless  bandmaster  for  a  moment,  slipped 
in  with  the  tip  that  the  winner  was  shooting  on  trap 
five;  sure  enough  he  was,  it  being  no  other  than 
F.  S.  Wright  who  went  out  with  97  and  won  the  Ninth 
Eastern  Handicap.  The  crowd  remained  while  Elmer 
Shaner  presented  the  prizes  and  pulled  one  of  his 
characteristic  little  speeches,  with  the  modesty  of  David 
Belasco  and  the  oratory  of  the  king  of  the  grape  juice 
circuit,  and  right  here  we  feel  constrained  to  add  that 
Elmer  oratorically  could  go  around  the  bases  smooth 
shod  faster  than  Bill  Bryan  could  cover  ’em  with 
spikes.  Bradford  Gun  Club  wants  the  G.  A.  H.  after 
Dayton  gets  through  and  Elmer  said  he  hoped  they 
wouid  get  it  and  pledged  his  vote — we  hope  they  get 
it,  but  first  they  build  a  new  hotel  and  run  in  a 
couple  more  railroads.  It  was  an  exceptionally  well 
managed  shoot,  and  the  officers  and  members  of  Brad¬ 
ford  Gun  Club  deserve  great  credit  for  their  efforts. 


SIDE  NOTES. 

Ward  Hammond  would  have  shot  better  had  he  not 
had  visions,  framed  in  the  mountain  background,  of  a 
powder  man  hobnobbing  with  John  Philip  Sousa. 


A  coterie  of  crackers  was  discussing  the  momentous 
proposition  as  to  who  is  the  best  trap  shot  in  America. 
Every  one  was  suggested  from  Ralph  Spotts.  to  Wm. 
Magee,  when  a  small  trap  boy  piped  up  with  “Bart 
Lewis  is  the  best  shooter  in  the  world,  he  told  me  so 
hisself.” 


•WINCHESTER 


LOADED  SHELLS  AND  SHOTGUNS 


BY  INVITATION 
MEMBER  OF 


NEW  YORK. , U.S.A^ 


The  Big  Winners  at  the  Eastern  Handicap 

EASTERN  HANDICAP :  Won  by  Frank  S.  Wright,  of  South  Wales, 
N.  Y.,  with  a  Winchester  Repeating  Shotgun.  SCORE:  97x100, 
from  21  yards. 

PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP:  Won  by  Dr.  W.  C.  Wootton,  of 
Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  with  Winchester  “Leader”  Loaded  Shells. 
SCORE:  97x100,  and  35x40  on  shootoff  of  tie,  from  17  yards. 
HIGH  PROFESSIONAL :  J.  M.  Hawkins  with  a  Winchester  Re¬ 
peating  Shotgun  and  Winchester  Loaded  Shells.  SCORE  96x100, 
from  21  yards. 

HIGH  AMATEUR  AVERAGE  FOR  16  YARD  AND  DOUBLE  TARGETS:  Won 

by  G.  E.  Painter,  of  Pittsburgh,  with  Winchester  Loaded  Shells, 
SCORE:  375x400. 

LONG  RUN:  W.  R.  Crosby,  with  Winchester  “Leader”  Shells, 
1-0  straight. 


The  W  Brand  Leads  in  Victories  and  in  Popularity 


Teddy  Doremus,  one  of  the  great  students  of  trap 
shooting  and  its  future,  made  high  average  for  the 
four  days — shooting  a  three  A  kodak. 


Brother  Guinzburg  was  fined  two  bucks  for  patterning 
his  gun  against  a  freight  car  loaded  with  blue  rocks 
headed  for  Milton,  and  he  went  away  peeved. 


H.  VV.  Heikes  put  up  great  scores  under  a  severe 
handicap;  a  few  days  ago  he  was  operated  upon  for 
gall  stones  and  the  incision  has  not  yet  healed.  Very 
courageous  but  was  it  wise? 


Luther  Squier  as  usual  had  the  coin  ready  almost 
before  the  shooters  knew  who  had  won  it.  Some 
Luther. 


“Hoping  you  are  the  Same”  North  kept  the  blue 
rocks  under  control  through  kind  treatment.  He  trains 
all  his  birds  by  kindness  and  uses  no  force.  It  makes 
Charles  very  nervous  when  called  upon  in  case  of  a 
shoot  off  to  pull  the  trap  and  drive  his  pet  birds  to 
their  death.  He’s  so  tender  hearted.  “Hoping  you 
are  the  same.” 


Pop  Dickey  wandered  around  happy  as  a  clam  at 
low  tide,  though  not  showing  his  delight  in  the  same 
way.  And  well  he  might;  his  'brand  of  goods  took  high 
gun  and  high  average  for  shoot. 

Every  body  went  home  and  left  Bill  Darton  shoot¬ 
ing  up.  The  puller  on  the  last  trap  said,  “Who’s  this 
guy  shooting  a  moonlight  marathon?  I’d  like  to  get 
home  to  breakfast.” 


George  Lyon  lost  one  of  the  stones  out  of  his 
diamond  bull  scarf  pin  and  although  he  offered  a 
handsome  reward  the  bull  remains  a  cripple. 


Bill  Joselyn  pulled  a  master  stroke  for  his  noise 
maker.  He  offered  free  use  of  his  bath  to  all  shooters 
of  DuPont,  unfortunate  enough  to  have  a  room  with¬ 
out  bath.  Forty  shooters  were  added  to  the  DuPont 
list  the  last  day.  It  isn’t  recorded  that  Bill  got  a 
bath. 

PRACTICE  DAY. 


Total 

ioo 


*W.  M.  Hammond  . 

Homer  Elliott  . 

*L.  R.  Lewis  . 

T.  P.  Sousa  . 

W.  D.  Wilkins  . 

*W.  B.  Darton  . 

*J.  S.  Day  . 

J  E.  Penrod  . 

D.  W.  Baker  . 

*E.  H.  Tyler  . 

*J.  M.  Hawkins  . 

D.  Wadsworth  . 

F.  Guinzburg  . 

*Neaf  Apgar  . 

T.  O.  Glenn  . 

*J.  R.  Taylor  . 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 

F.  D.  Kerner . 

R.  H.  Bruns  . 

*W.  R.  Crosby  . 

*0.  R.  Dickey  . 

*Ed.  Banks  . 

*A.  B.  Richardson  . 

H.  B.  Shoop  . 

J.  G.  Martin  . 

A.  W.  Eygabroat  . 

M.  Davis  . 

G.  A.  Bodine  . 

C.  K.  Dresser  . 

S.  R.  Dresser  . 

*H.  E.  Young  . 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  . 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

Bart  Lewis  . 

J.  F.  Morrison  . 

C.  C.  Farnum  . 

A.  E.  Conley  . 

*H.  H.  Stevens  . 

T.  Thompson  . 

C.  A.  Galbraith  . 

T.  F.  Connelly  . 

A.  W.  Vernon  . 

P.  S.  Pringle  . 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Jr . 

R.  F.  Bloomer  . 

*L.  W.  Cumberland  ... 

R.  S.  Van  Nette  . 

J  S.  Speer  . 

F.  M.  Edwards  . 

E.  F.  Conners  . 

R.  M.  George  . 

*H.  S.  Welles  . 

J.  C.  Bitterling  . 

F.  P.  Holley  . 

J.  D.  Elliott  . 

*Sim  Glover  . 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Sr . 

E.  L.  Kerner  . 

F.  G.  Crittenden  . 

Ed.  Hellyer  . 

Sam  Bilsing  . . . 

‘Denotes  Professionals. 


90 

82 

64 

72 

67 


93 

92 

77 

88 

90 

92 

87 

82 

93 
82 

94 
94 
93 

91 
91 
89 


90 

96 


93 

91 

83 
65 

78 

73 

50 

84 
90 
88 
89 


75 

81 

3 

79 
86 

93 

89 

94 
9i 

80 

80 
71 

84 

9i 

81 
74 
91 

62 
59 

90 
86 
79 

91 
64 

85 

63 


FIRST  DAY. 

Total 

!50 


A.  W.  Eygabroat  .  118 

G.  A.  Bodine  .  121 

F.  J.  Urban  .  106 

Homer  Elliott  .  117 

F.  S.  Tyler  .  125 

*W.  B.  Darton  .  133 

T.  O.  Glenn  .  122 

W.  D.  Wilkins  .  93 

G.  J.  Elliott  .  130 
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Bradford  (Pa.)  Gun  Club,  The  Scene  of  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap,  June  16-18,  1914 

The  3-Dram  Load  of 

DUPONT 

Wins  Ninth  Eastern  Handicap 

The  Place  The  Score  The  Man 

Bradford  Gun  Club  9  7  x  1  0  0  F.  S.  Wright 

Bradford,  Pa.,  June  18,  1914  21  Yards  South  Wales,  New  York 

Second,  Fourth  and  Fifth  High  Amateur  Scores  in  This  Event  Made  With  the 

3-Dram  Load  of  Dupont. 

(2)  H.  W.  Heikes,  Dayton,  O.,  96  x  100 - 20  Yds.;  (4)  W.  Hart,  Dresden, 

Ont.,  95  x  100 - 17  Yds.;  (5)  R.  J.  Gumbert,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  95  x  100 - 16 

Yds.  HIGH  PROFESSIONAL  SCORE:  W.  B.  Darton,  Portland,  Me.,  95  x  100— 
20  Yds. 

3-Dram  Load  of  Dupont  Wins  Preliminary  Handicap 

AMATEURS:  Dr.  W.  C.  Wooten,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  on  17  Yds.,  and  H.  B.  Black- 
mer,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  on  18  Yds.  TIED  AT  97  x  100,  Dr.  Wooten  won  in  SECOND 
SHOOT-OFF. 

(3)  C.  A.  Galbraith,  Bay  City,  Mich.,  18  Yds.  96  x  1  00— BALLIST1TE. 

HIGH  PROFESSIONAL  SCORE:  96  x  100—22  Yds.  Made  by  J.  M.  Hawkins, 
Baltimore,  Md.,  shooting  3  drams  DUPONT. 

3-Dram  Load  of  Dupont  High  on  All  Targets  Shot  at 

AMATEUR:  H.  W.  Heikes,  558x600.  PROFESSIONAL:  L.  S.  German,  560x600 

3-Dram  Load  of  Dupont  Wins  Double  Target  Event 

AMATEURS:  Messrs.  Wright  and  Painter  tied  at  46  x  50. 

3-Dram  Load  of  Dupont  Wins  Highest  Average  on  the 
16  Yard  Targets 

AMATEUR:  (I)  H.  W.  Heikes,  332  x  350.  (2)  R.  Bruns,  tie  331  x  350. 

PROFESSIONAL:  L.  S.  German,  337  x  350. 

SHOOT  DU  PONT  POWDERS  AND  WIN. 

They  are  the  champions  choice  and  are  made  and 
guaranteed  by  the  pioneer  powder  makers  of  America. 


Established 

11802 


Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 


WILMINGTON 

DELAWARE 


C.  A.  Ward  .  '39 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  .  I29 

D.  Wadsworth  .  I2i 

J.  W.  Broderick  .  "5 

*0.  R.  Dickey  .  '3° 

*Ed.  Banks  .  '37 

C.  F.  Lambert  .  I27 

H.  B.  Blackmer  .  I23 

F.  D.  Kelsey  .  124 

John  Ebberts  .  '3° 

J.  F.  Caldwell  .  '39 

*L.  W.  Cumberland  .  '26 

R.  S.  Van  Nette  .  '34 

*E.  II.  Taylor  .  '39 

F.  M.  Edwards  .  '35 

E.  F.  Connors  .  102 

J.  G.  Martin  .  '40 

Ed.  Hellyer,  Jr .  '4° 

T.  N.  Keller  .  127 

H.  B.  Shoop  .  '34 

D.  A.  Herrold  .  '3° 

*T.  R.  Taylor  .  '39 

H.  W.  Heikes  .  '44 

F.  S.  Wright  .  '39 

R.  H.  Bruns  .  '39 

*W.  R.  Crosby  .  '38 

*H.  E.  Young  .  '2' 

R.  J.  West  .  >28 


*C.  F.  Moore  .  I3g 

Bart  Lewis  . 

J.  I.  Morrison  .  I22 

T.  F.  Connelly  . I26 

R.  S.  Pringle  . I2r 

A.  W.  Vernon  .  I2n 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Jr .  I22 

F.  D.  Kerner  . I30 

*J.  M.  Hawkins  .  140 

*H.  D.  Welles  .  I34 

J.  S.  Speer  .  IIS 

F.  Guinzburg  .  I24 

J.  D.  Elliott  .  1 .7 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Sr .  nt 

S.  E.  Reed  .  II3 

J.  F.  Mallory  .  i32 

C.  K.  Dresser  .  ug 

J.  C.  Bitterling .  109 

C.  C.  Farnum  .  ng 

T.  P.  Thompson  .  i2g 

*Sim  Glover  .  i30 

A.  E.  Conley  .  i3g 

*H.  II.  Stevens  .  j3e 

*W.  M.  Hammond  .  i« 

R.  N.  George  .  i23 

D.  T.  Leahy  .  iqj 

J.  P.  Sousa  .  121 

*L.  R.  Lewis  .  n8 
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337  out  of  350 

HIGH  GENERAL  AVERAGE  at  EASTERN  HANDICAP 

WON  WITH 

Loaded  Shells 

“steel  where  steel  belongs” 

Mr.  Lester  German,  using  the  brand,  led  the  entire  field  of  amateurs  and  professionals, 

losing  but  13  in  the  entire  program  of  16  yd.  targets. 

At  the  Georgia  State  Shoot,  held  at  Augusta  the  past  week  Mr.  H.  D.  Freeman  won 
high  professional  average  421  ex  450  and  made  high  score  99  ex  100  in  the  State 
championship  race.  He  used  Peters  Shells. 

If  a  shooter  really  wants  to  win,  he  should  have  the  best  gun  and  ammunition  he  can  get.  Peters  Shells 
are  actually  superior  to  others — a  fact  attested  daily  by  wonderful  results — yet  they  cost  no  more.  In  fact 
Peters  medium  grade  are  comparable  to  other  makers’  high  grade.  Try  it  out. 

The  Peters  Cartridge  Company  -  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Branches:  NEW  YORK  NEW  ORLEANS  SAN  FRANCISCO 


*J.  S.  Day  . 

J.  E.  Penrod  . 

D.  W.  Baker  . 

A.  B.  Richardson  . 

*Neaf  Apgar  . 

J.  C.  Griffith  . 

*G.  W.  Maxwell  . 

C.  A.  Galbraith  . 

Sam  Bilsing  . 

E.  L.  Kerner . 

*L.  S.  German  . 

G.  E.  Painter  . 

H.  E.  Brooks  . 

R.  J.  Gumbert  . 

L.  Lautenslager  . 

H.  Hirth  . 

G.  L.  Lyon  . .. . 

W.  M.  Foord  . 

F.  A.  Gadcharles . 

Geo.  Clinger  . 

S.  G.  Vance  . 

W.  Hart  . 

G.  D.  Thompson  . 

N.  H.  Reardon  . 

S.  R.  Dresser  . 

E.  W.  Kelly  . 

*T.  H.  Keller,  Jr . 

*W.  A.  Josyln  . 

C.  D.  Henline  . 

W.  S.  Behm  . 

C.  B.  Vernon  . 

F.  G.  Crittenden  . 

W.  F.  Castello  . 

C.  A.  North  . 

R.  P.  Travis  . 

‘Denotes  Professional. 

SECOND  DAY. 


G.  L.  Lyon  . 

Bart  Lewis  . 

F.  S.  Wright  _ 

A.  B.  Richardson 

‘J.  R.  Taylor  _ 

'W.  R.  Crosby  .. 
*L.  S.  German 

W.  S.  Behm  . 

T.  F.  Caldwell  .... 

4J.  S.  Day  . 

*T.  M.  Hawkins 
*H.  H.  Stevens 
‘C.  F.  Moore  ... 
*G.  W.  Maxwell 

‘Sim  Glover  _ 

R.  H.  Bruns  .. 

G.  E.  Painter  . . 
W.  M.  Foord  .. 

H.  W.  Heikes  .. 
A.  E.  Conley  . . . 
E.  Hellyer,  Jr.  . 


135 
122 
128 

136 


139 

130 

138 
130 
130 

139 


141 
141 
128 
1 19 
120 
123 
138 

142 
125 
119 
137 
137 
1 13 
129 

97 

125 

126 


133 

126 


137 

93 

120 


53 

30 

132 


Total 

too 


99 

95 


89 


95 

99 


100 


97 

92 

93 


97 

94 

92 

94 

94 


96 

96 


97 

92 

94 


F.  Guinzburg 


R. 

S. 

Van  Nette 

*Neaf 

Apgar  - 

*H. 

,  S. 

Welles  ... 

R. 

S. 

Pringle  . . 

C. 

A. 

Galbraith 

C. 

A. 

Ward  _ 

J. 

C. 

Griffith  . . . 

T. 

D. 

Elliott  . . . 

S. 

G. 

Vance  _ 

F. 

D. 

Kelsey  . . . 

F. 

M. 

Edwards 

R. 

J. 

West  . 

D. 

T. 

Leahy  . . . 

E. 

L. 

Kerner  . . 

F. 

D. 

Kerner  .... 

F.  W.  Belsing  _ 

*W.  A.  Joslyn  . 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Jr.  . 
*L.  W.  Cumberland 

*Ed.  Banks  . 

*E.  H.  Taylor  . 

*W.  M.  Hammond 

T.  G.  Martin  . 

U.  Hirth  . 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  - 

H.  B.  Shoop  . 

D.  A.  Herrold  _ 

John  Ebberts  . 

G.  J.  Elliott  . 

T.  F.  Connelly  _ 

W.  Hart  . 

D.  W.  Baker  . 

‘O.  R.  Dickey  _ _ 

R.  P.  Travis  . 

D.  Wadsworth  .... 
T.  P.  Thompson  . . 

H.  B.  Blackmer  .. 
*T.  H.  Keller,  Jr.  . 

J.  F.  Mallory  . 

*H.  E.  Young  _ 

N.  T.  Reardon  . 

J.  N.  Keller  . 

F.  A.  Gadcharles  . . 

E.  W.  Kelley  . 

J.  S.  Speer  . 

Geo.  Clinger  . 

J.  E.  Penrod  . 

W.  C.  Wooten  _ 

R.  H.  George  . 

F.  S.  Tyler  . . 

J.  W.  Broderick  ... 

C.  K.  Dresser  . 

H.  E.  Brooks  . 

J.  P.  Sousa  . 

L.  Lautenslager  .. 
C.  F.  Lambert  .... 
A.  W.  Vernon  .... 
R.  J.  Gumbert  _ 


87 
93 
90 

95 
93 
77 
97 

90 

91 
83 

91 

93 

94 

97 

96 

93 
96 

83 

94 

98 

92 

95 

95 

91 

94 

92 

9* 

96 

93 
90 
93 
92 

88 

89 
88 
82 

87 

87 

90 

92 

93 

84 

85 

93 

88 

81 

95 

94 

82 
92 
88 

83 

84 

84 
89 

85 
89 
89 
94 
85 


J.  I.  Morrison  . 

J.  C.  Bitterling  . 

G.  D.  Thompson  . 

*L.  R.  Lewis  . 

A.  W.  Eygabroat  . 

S.  R.  Dresser  . 

T.  O.  Glenn  . . 

E.  F.  Connors  . 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Sr . 

*T.  E.  Doremus  . 

W.  D.  Wilkins  . 

G.  A.  Bodine  . 

S.  A.  Reed  . 

F.  J.  Urban  . 

Homer  Elliott  . 

A.  Root  . 

*W.  B.  Darton  . . . . 

B.  A.  Bartlett  . . 

C.  C.  Farnum  . 

PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP. 


G.  L.  Lyon  . 

Bart  Lewis  . 

F.  S.  Wright  _ 

A.  B.  Richardson 

*J.  R.  Taylor  _ 

*W.  R.  Crosby  . . 
‘L.  S.  German  . . 

W.  S.  Behm  _ 

J.  F.  Caldwell  ... 

*J.  S.  Day  . 

*J.  M.  Hawkins 
*H.  H.  Stevens 
*C.  F.  Moore  . . . 
*G.  W.  Maxwell  .. 

*Sim  Glover  _ 

R.  H.  Bruns  _ 

G.  E.  Painter  .. 
W.  M.  Foord  ... 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 
A.  E.  Conley  .... 

E.  Hellyer,  Jr.  ., 

F.  Guinzburg  _ 

C.  D.  Henline  .. 
R.  S.  Van  Nette 
*Neaf  Apgar  .... 
*H.  S.  Welles  .. 


R. 

S. 

Pringle  .. 

C. 

A. 

Galbraith 

C. 

A. 

Ward  . . . 

J. 

C. 

Griffith  . 

T. 

D. 

Elliott  ... 

S. 

G. 

Vance  ... 

F. 

D. 

Kelsey  . . 

F. 

M. 

Edwards 

R. 

T. 

West  .... 

D. 

T. 

Leahy  . . . 

E. 

L. 

Kerner  . . . 

F. 

D. 

Kerner  . 

S. 

W. 

Bilsing  .. 

..  67 
..  81 
..  79 
..  88 
..  84 

•  •  73 
..  86 

•  •  75 
..  84 
. .  82 
..  73 
..  92 
..  68 
..  78 
..  88 
..  88 
..  96 

93 
..  81 

Total 

•  •  95 
..  92 
..  87 
..  89 
..  87 
..  90 
..  92 
..  87 
..  94 

•  •  93 
..  96 
..  94 
..  88 

::  g 

..  92 
..  84 
..  94 
..  90 
..  83 
..  91 
..  88 
..  78 
..  84 
..  88 
..  89 
..  84 
..  96 
..  86 
..  92 
..  79 
..  88 
..  92 

..  91 
..  89 
..  93 
..  92 
..  92 
..  86 
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1.  Dr. 


A.  W.  Vernon,  Treasurer  Bradford  Gun  Club.  2.  George  Maxwell,  famous  one-armed  shooter.  3.  Bill  Crosby  and  R. 
4.  Lester  German.  5.  A.  W.  Hart.  6.  Edward  Banks  (a  new  picture). 


J.  Gumbert. 


*W.  A.  Joslyn  .  87 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Jr .  87 

*L.  W.  Cumberland  .  84 

‘Ed.  Banks  .  Sa 

*E.  H.  Taylor  .  oj 

*W.  M.  Hammond  .  qi 

J.  G.  Martin  .  QI 

H.  Hirth  .  g2 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  .  8q 

H.  B.  Shoop  .  85 

D.  A.  Ilerrold  .  86 

John  Ebberts  .  87 

G.  J.  Elliott  .  86 

T.  F.  Connelly  .  87 

W.  Hart  .  83 

D.  W.  Baker  .  gl 

*0.  R.  Dickey  .  88 

R.  P.  Travis  .  75 

D.  Wadsworth  .  84 

T.  P.  Thompson  .  92 

H.  B.  Blackmer  .  97 

*T.  H.  Keller,  Jr .  88 

J.  F.  Mallory  .  91 

*H.  E.  Young  .  71 

N.  F.  Reardon  .  g'i 

J.  N.  Keller  .  81 

F.  A.  Gadcharles  .  84 

E.  W.  Kelley  .  88 

J.  S.  Speer  . t .  94 

Geo.  Clinger  .  86 

J.  E.  Penrod  .  87 

W.  C.  Wooten  .  97 

R.  H.  George  .  86 

F.  S.  Tyler  .  88 

J.  W.  Broderick  .  86 

C.  K.  Dresser  .  78 

H.  E.  Brooks  .  88 

J.  P.  Sousa  .  93 

L.  Lautenslager  .  86 

C.  F.  Lambert  .  92 

A.  W.  Vernon  .  90 

R.  J.  Gumbert  .  89 

J.  I.  Morrison  .  81 


F.  S.  Tyler  .. 
E.  W.  Kelley 
J.  E.  Penrod  . 
R.  H.  George 
J.  I.  Morrison 


G. 

D. 

Thompson 

R. 

T. 

Gumbert 

E. 

F. 

Connors  . 

A. 

Stewart  . 

G. 

A. 

Bodine 

C. 

C. 

Farnum  .. 

*H. 

.  E. 

Young  .. 

*L. 

R. 

Lewis  . . . 

*T. 

K. 

Doremus 

F. 

G. 

Crittenden 

H. 

E. 

Camp 

II. 

W. 

Staley  . . 

86 

93 

87 

86 

80 

80 

80 

65 

75 


. 79 

.  87 

.  92 

.  79 

.  76 

.  76 

.  83 

S.  R.  Dresser  .  69 

J.  C.  Bitterling  .  76 


F.  A.  Gadcharles 
D.  Wadsworth  ... 

W.  Hart  . 

Cr.  H.  Pumpelly 

T.  O.  Glenn  . 

H.  E.  Brooks  . . 

J.  P.  Sousa  _ 

L.  Lautenslager 

C.  F.  Lambert  . . 
A.  W.  Vernon  . . 
T.  G.  Martin  ... 

H.  Hirth  . 

J.  S.  Speer  . 

H.  B.  Shoop  _ 

D.  A.  Herrold  .. 
T.  F.  Mallory  .  . 
*T.  H.  Keller,  Jr. 
T.  P.  Thompson 
*0.  R.  Dickey  . 

D.  W.  Baker  _ 

T.  F.  Connelly 


89 
85 
96 

85 

90 

89 

84 

86 

91 

85 

96 

94 

92 
96 

84 

94 

84 

91 

91 

95 

93 


G.  E.  Painter  .  92 

C.  Griffith  .  91 

F.  M.  Edwards  .  98 

F.  D.  Kelsey  .  92 

‘H.  S.  Welles  .  93 

D.  T.  Leahy  .  90 

R.  J.  West  .  96 

E.  L.  Kerner  .  97 

F.  D.  Kerner  .  93 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Jr .  94 

W.  C.  Wooten  .  90 

H.  B.  Blackmer  .  87 

*W.  B.  Darton  .  97 

*W.  M.  Hammond  .  95 

.  98 

.  87 

.  92 

.  91 

. ,  98 

. , .  93 

W.  S.  Behm  . 98 

*C.  F.  Moore  .  87 


*E. 

T. 

Taylor 

C.  A. 

Galbraith 

*G.  W. 

Maxwell 

H. 

W. 

Heikes 

R.  H. 

Bruns  . 

W.  M. 

Foord  . 

W.  S. 

Behm  . . 

*H.  H.  Stevens 
*J.  S.  Day  ... 
*W.  R.  Crosby 
‘J.  R.  Taylor 
J.  F.  Caldwell  . 

A.  B.  Richardson 


98 

97 

97 

95 

89 

95 


J.  C.  Bitterling 
G.  D.  Thompson  . 

*L.  R.  Lewis  _ 

A.  W.  Eygabroat  . 

S.  R.  Dresser  _ 

T.  O.  Glenn  . 

E.  F.  Connors  _ 

L.  E.  Mallory.  Sr. 

*T.  E.  Doremus  .. 

W.  D.  Wilkins  .  54 

Morgan  Davis  .  82 

Homer  Elliott  .  93 

THIRD  DAY.  Total 


G.  J.  Elliott  .  93 

John  Ebberts  .  93 

*Edw.  Bank  .  93 

*L.  W.  Cumberland  .  92 

*W.  A.  Joslyn  .  93 

S.  G.  Vance  .  92 

T.  D.  Elliott  .  92 

C.  A.  Ward  .  91 


Aza  Root  .  92 

*W.  D.  Darton  .  93 

A.  W.  Eygabroat  .  78 


R.  S.  Pringle  . 

L.  E.  Mallory,  Sr . 

C.  K.  Dresser  . 

J.  W.  Broderick  . 

Geo.  Clinger  . 

J.  W.  Keller  . , . 

R.  S.  Van  Nette  . 

‘Sim  Glover  . 

A.  E.  Conley  . 

Ed.  Hellyer  .  92 

C.  D.  Henline  .  92 

*Neaf  Apgar  .  97 


F.  S.  Wright  .  97 

G.  L.  Lyon  .  93 

Bart  Lewis  .  95 

‘L.  S.  German  .  99 

*J.  M.  Hawkins  .  95 

S.  E.  Reed  .  73 

H.  Elliott  . 86 

A.  Root  .  88 

F.  J.  Urban  .  80 

J.  G.  Hickel  .  71 

*G.  F.  Hamlin  .  85 

J.  F.  Wooster  .  75 

C.  C.  Boyd  .  71 

R.  F.  Bloomer  .  83 

J.  W.  Van  Tine  .  83 

C.  H.  Corwin  .  68 

‘Denotes  Professionals. 

EASTERN  HANDICAP. 

Total 

A.  W.  Eygabroat  .  89 

F.  S.  Tyler  .  91 

E.  W.  Kelley  .  94 

T.  E.  Penrod  .  81  . 

R.  H.  George  .  87  “ 

J.  I.  Morrison  .  90 

G.  D.  Thompson  .  78 

R.  J.  Gumbert  .  95 

.  62 

.  84 

.  83 

.  85 

.  77 


E. 

F. 

Connor 

A. 

Stewart  . . . 

G. 

A. 

Bodine 

C. 

C. 

Farnum 

*H. 

E. 

Young 

THE 


PARKER 

GUN 


PARKER  BROS. 

Meriden,  Conn, 


N.  Y.  Salesrooms  :  32  Warren  St. 


A.  W.  duBray,  Res.  Agt. 
Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Send  for  Catalogue. 


We  make  it  reliable. 

Its  friends  have  made  it  famous. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


A  REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs  With  Hunter  One  Trigger  For 

TRAP  and  FIELD 

With  the  characteristics  of  the  Thoroughbred  written  all  over  it.  This  means  it  will  win.  Kindly  let  us  mail  you  our  new 
catalogue  showing  perfect  illustrations  and  descriptions  of  all  grades 

PRICES  $25.00  TO  $1,000 

“actured  THE  HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY  v! 


*L.  R.  Lewis  . 

*T.  E.  Doremus  . . . 
F.  G.  Crittenden  . . . 

H.  E.  Camp  . 

H.  W.  Staley  . 

S.  R.  Dresser  . 

J.  C.  Bitterling  _ 

F.  A.  Gadcharles  . . 

D.  Wadsworth  . 

N.  Hart  . 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  ... 

T.  O.  Glen  . 

H.  E.  Brooks  . 

J.  P.  Sousa  . 

L.  Lautenslager  . 

C.  F.  Lambert  . 

A.  W.  Vernon  . 

J.  G.  Martin  . 

H.  Hirth  . 

T.  S.  Speer  . 

H.  B.  Shoop  . 

D.  A.  Herrold  . 

J.  R.  Mallory  . 

*T.  H.  Keller,  Jr.  .. 
T.  P.  Thompson  . . . 

*0.  R.  Dickey  _ 

D.  W.  Baker  . 

T.  F.  Connelly  . 

G.  J.  Elliott  . 

John  Ebberts  . 

*Edw.  Banks  . 

*L.  W.  Cumberland 

*W.  A.  Joslyn  . 

S.  G.  Vance  . 

J.  A.  Elliott  . 

C.  A.  Ward  . 

R.  S.  Pringle  . 

F.  P.  Holley  . 

J.  W.  Van  Tine  ... 

C.  H.  Corwin  . 

F.  Foster  . 

R.  F.  Blackmer  . . . 

J.  F.  Wooster  _ _ 

F.  J.  Johnson  . 

F.  J.  Rieff  . 

M.  Davis  . 

R.  A.  Hartberg  ... 

C.  Boyd  . 

J.  Heckle  . 


00 

A.  C.  Stengle  . 

.  58 

81 

G.  Wood  . 

.  38 

.  80 

62 

E.  A.  Hoeing  . 

.  66 

84 

W.  H.  Bunke  . 

.  72 

69 

C.  B.  Vernon  . 

90 

F.  J.  Urban  . 

.  83 

83 

W.  M.  McGee  . 

90 

F.  F.  Omer  . 

.  80 

05 

Harry  Jack  . 

.  84 

82 

Howard  Jack  . 

.  80 

85 

W.  If.  Overs  . 

.  75 

89 

E.  Benninghoff  . 

.  69 

84 

*G.  F.  Hamlin  . 

.  90 

88 

W.  J.  Fredericks  . 

.  75 

89 

"Denotes  Professionals. 

91 

PRELIMINARY  HANDICAP 

PURSE. 

95 

66  Regular  Entries  @  $5.00  —  . 

92 

1  Penalty  Entry  targets  only  @  $2.00 

86  30  Entries  for  targets  only. 

93  —  _ 

83  97  Total  Entries. 


87 

Added  to  the  Purse 

91 

82 

Total  Purse  . 

— $432.00 

82 

Name. 

Score. 

Amount 

00 

Wootton,  W.  C . 

.  97 

$77-75 

86 

Blackmer,  H.  B.  ... 

.  97 

64-85 

oo 

Galbraith,  G.  A . 

.  96 

51-85 

80 

Lyon,  G.  L . 

Caldwell,  J.  F . 

.  95 

43-15 

88 

.  94 

31-65 

os 

Foord,  Wm.  M . 

.  94 

31-65 

88 

Speer,  T.  S . 

.  94 

31-65 

91 

Leahy,  D.  T . 

. . .  93 

20.15 

91 

Sousa,  T.  P . 

.  93 

20.15 

91 

Elliott,  H . 

.  93 

20.15 

86 

Lewis,  Bart  . 

.  92 

3-90 

66 

Bruns,  R.  H . 

.  92 

3-90 

77 

Griffith,  T.  C . 

.  9-2 

3-90 

79 

Kelsey,  F.  D . 

.  92 

3-90 

72 

Kerner,  E.  L . 

.  9-2 

3-90 

73 

Kerner,  F.  D . 

.  92 

3-90 

68 

Hirth,  H . 

.  92 

3-90 

44 

Thompson,  T.  P.  . . . 

.  92 

3-90 

56 

Lambert,  C.  F . 

.  92 

3-90 

83 

82 

Root,  A . 

EASTERN 

HANDICAP  PURSE. 

3-90 

71 

56  Entries  @  $8.00  . 

68 

3  Penalty  Entries  for  targets  only  . 

Waterman  PORTO  Does  It 

Makes  any  boat  a  Motor  Boat.  1914  Model, 
3  H.  P.  Weighs  59  lbs.  Sold  direct  from 
Factory  to  you,  freight  paid.  Save  Agent’s 

The  Waterman  PORTO  is  the  ori¬ 
ginal  outboard  motor.  9th  year.— 
25,000  in  use.  Guaranteed  for  life. 
Fits  any  shaped  stern;  has  Carbu¬ 
retor — not  “mixing  valve”;  3  Piston 
Rings  instead  of  1 ;  Removable  Phos¬ 
phor  Bronze  Bearings; 

Solid  Bronze  Skeg;  protecting  101x16  in 
Propellor.  Steers  by  Rudder  from  any  part 
of  boat.  Water-Cooled  Exhaust  Manifold; 
Noiseless  under-water  Exhaust:  Bronze 
Gear  Water  Pump;  Spun  Copper  Water 
Jacket;  any  ignition  equipment  desired. 
Demand  these  essentials  in  an  outboard 
motor— or  you  won't  get  your  money’s 
worth . 

Write  today  for  Free  Engine  Book. 
Waterman  Marine  Motor  Co.,  2c<  mt.  EiiiottTve.'Detroit,  Mich. 


WANTED— Pointers  and  Setters  to  train:  game  plenty.  Also 
two  broken  dogs  for  sale. 

H.  H.  SMITH,  O.  K.  Kennels,  Marydel.  Md. 


Fine  . . .  2.0a 

70  Entries  for  targets  only. 

129  Total  Entries. 

Added  to  the  Purse  .  200.00 


Total  Purse  . $656.00 


Name. 

Score. 

Amount. 

Wright,  F.  S.  ... 

.  97 

$131.20 

Heikes,  H.  W.  ... 

.  96 

104.65 

Martin,  T.  G . 

.  95 

85-25 

Hart,  W . 

.  95 

65.60 

Gumbert,  R.  T.  . 

.  95 

59-10 

Behm,  W.  S . 

.  94 

45-95 

Shoop,  H.  B . 

.  93 

39-45 

Hirth,  H . 

.  92 

24-95 

Clinger,  Geo . 

.  92 

24-95 

Dresser,  C.  K.  . . . 

.  92 

24-95 

Edwards,  F.  M. 

.  92 

24-95 

Foord,  Wm.  M. 

.  92 

24-95 

SOUIER 

MONEY-BACK  PURSE. 

50,000  Targets  @  ic.  each 

74  Entries  First 

Day  @ 

$1.00  +  40c . 

. . . .  74.40 

77  Entries  Second  Day 
73  Entries  Third  Day 


$1.00  .  77.00 

$1.00  .  73.00 


Total  Purse  . $724.40 

Total  Losses  Paid  Back  .  343-30 


Surplus  . 

Name. 

Score. 

Amount 

Heikes,  II.  W . 

.  332 

$49.50 

Bruns,  R.  H . 

.  33i 

41.90 

Foord,  Wm.  M . 

.  33i 

41.90 

Lyon,  G.  L . 

.  330 

32.40 

Martin,  I.  G . 

.  330 

32-40 

Kerner,  F.  D . 

.  319 

3.80 

Painter,  G.  E . 

.  329 

24-75 

Edwards,  F.  M . 

.  327 

17-75 

Behm,  W.  S . 

.  327 

17-75 

Lewis,  Bart  . 

.  327 

17-75 

Hellyer,  Ed.,  Tr . 

11.40 

Shoop,  H.  B . 

11.40 

Richardson,  A.  B . 

11.40 

Wright,  F.  S . 

.  325 

7.60 

Leahy,  D.  I . 

.  323 

3.80 

West,  R.  1 . 

.  321 

3- 80 

Caldwell,  J.  F . 

.  321 

3.80 

Hart,  W . 

3.80 

V ance,  S.  G . 

3.80 

Ward,  C.  A . 

.  320 

3-8o 

Mallory,  T.  F . 

.  319 

3.80 

Ebberts,  i . 

.  3»9 

3.80 

Korner,  F.  D . 

.  3i9 

3-80 

Van  Nette,  R.  S . 

.  317 

3.80 

7.  W.  B.  Darton,  a  Martin  specialist.  8.  W.  L.  Wooten.  9.  W.  S.  Behm  telling  Bill  Joslyn  how  he  shot  Du  Pont  to  win.  10.  John  Philip 
Sousa  discussing  neckties  with  Geo.  Lyon  and  Mel  Hawkins — It’s  the  only  tie  the  Peerless  leader  got  into  during  the  shoot.  11.  The 
same  John  Philip  and  man  Friday  Ward  Hammond.  12.  Dr.  F.  M.  Edwards.  13.  T.  H.  Keller,  Jr.,  who  makes  the  L.  C.  Smith  single 

trigger  popular. 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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NEW  YORK  STATE  TOURNAMENT. 

With  Photos  by  B.  Riggs. 

A  gunman  who  is  in  good  standing  with  the  law, 
walked  out  at  Ontario  Beach  yesterday  morning  to  a 
pine  stake  a  few  yards  from  where  the  lake  was  spilling 
a  white  feather  of  foam  on  the  shore.  He  uttered  one 
word,  a  lever  was  pulled,  a  blue  rock  took  wing  from 
its  green  cote,  a  gun  sputtered  and  the  ruined  bird  fell 
into  .the  water. 

It  was  the  start  of  an  exhilarating  opening  day  of 
the  New  York  State  Sportsmen’s  Association’s  annual 
shoot,  which  has  recurred  so  often  that  the  promoters 
have  to  look  over  the  files  to  agree  on  what  number 
to  print  before  “Annual  Shoot.”  Appearing  on  this 
year’s  cover  is  “56th.” 

The  person  who  began  the  racket  that  endured  until 
twilight,  said  “Pull,”  come  to  find  out  from  reliable 
sources,  when  he  stepped  before  the  traps.  One  at 
first  charged  it  on  the  fierce  acoustics,  but  after  listen¬ 
ing  to  a  chorus  of  grunts  and  squeals  and  howls — they 
all  meant  “Pull” — you  became  aware  that  the  marks¬ 
man  has  a  language  just  as  intelligible  at  times  as  the 
nasal  bolee  of  the  Taps  who  keep  the  odds-and-ends 
casino  hard  by  the  Venetian  canal,  or  the  reading  of 
the  roll  by  the  city  clerk. 

Kills  159  of  160  Birds. 

Homer  Clark,  a  professional,  broke  159  out  of  160. 

F.  S.  Wright,  of  South  Wales,  and  A.  C.  Skutt,  of 

Morton,  each  with  155  in  160,  topped  the  amateurs. 

The  interstate  Association’s  amateur  state  champion¬ 
ship  of  100  targets  was  half  completed  yesterday.  The 

remaining  fifty  birds  will  be  shot  to-morrow.  F.  S. 

Wright  led  in  the  first  flight  yesterday  with  but  one 

bird  lost  in  his  fifty  shots,  but  his  future  is  beset  by 

perils  that  a  round  dozen  shooters  hope  to  provide. 

Three  are  tied  at  48,  while  eight  stand  at  47. 

Targets.  Total 

C.  F.  Lambert  .  39 

C.  G.  Rogers  .  42 

C.  A.  Ward  .  41 

Jno.  Ebberts  .  47 

B.  V.  Covert  .  44 

•Rush  Razee  .  49 

♦H.  S.  Welles  .  48 

T.  L.  Weller  .  47 

H.  Harrison  .  44 

R.  Patterson  . 39 

J.  A.  Trott  . 39 

G.  N.  Fish  .  44 

F.  S.  Wright  .  49 

A.  C.  Skutt  .  45 

J.  D.  Green  .  47 

•Homer  Clark  .  48 

*L.  D.  Willis  .  44 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  .  43 

J.  P.  Sousa  .  42 

*W.  M.  Hammond  .  50 

D.  T.  Leahy  .  47 

A.  W.  Church  .  42 

*Ed.  Banks  .  46 

*F.  Fay  . 44 

A.  E.  Conley  .  48 

F.  D.  Kelsey  .  42 

Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  .  37 

G.  A.  Brown  .  47 

F.  A.  Elliott  .  45 

P.  von  Boeckman  .  d2 

C.  H.  Simonds  .  46 

M.  E.  Barker  .  48 

Dr.  G.  H.  Martin  .  43 

H.  B.  Blackmer  .  45 

J.  W.  Broderick  .  42 

Dr.  Jerauld  .  45 

W.  B.  Bartlett  .  47 

S.  S.  Hopkins  .  41 

W.  W.  Vanderhoff  .  44 

D.  Wadsworth  3d  .  39 

C.  L.  Frantz  .  48 

W.  Morris  .  47 

C.  J.  Dailey  .  44 

E.  A.  Wadsworth  .  30 

T.  H.  Evans  .  42 

J.  N.  Lund  .  38 

A.  V.  Cassel  .  35 

A.  W.  Morrison  .  44 

Dr.  N.  S.  Crane  .  44 

E.  S.  Weill  .  41 

H.  T.  Walls  . 43 

D.  W.  Tomlinson,  Jr .  47 

D.  F.  McMahon  .  45 

Geo.  F.  Rommel  .  39 

L.  J.  Brissout  .  36 

LeRoy  Evans  .  38 

W.  Landis  .  32 

Donovan  .  43 

Mrs.  Martin  .  28 

•Denotes  Professional. 

The  scores  made  in  the  regular  events  on  yesterday’s 
program  follow: 

Targets.  Total. 

C.  F.  Lambert  .  133 

C.  G.  Rogers  .  133 

C.  A.  Ward  .  148 

Tno.  Ebberts  .  152 

B.  V.  Covert  .  148 

•Rush  Razee  .  155 

•F.  G.  Bills  .  155 

W.  B.  Darton  .  150 

•H.  Overbaugh  .  146 

*H.  S.  Welles  .  155 

J.  L.  Weller  .  129 

H.  Harrison  .  130 

Mrs.  Harrison  .  130 

R.  Patterson  .  135 

J.  A.  Trott  .  128 

G.  N.  Fish  . 151 

F.  S.  Wright  .  155 

*L.  S.  German  .  156 

A.  C.  Skutt  .  155 

J.  D.  Green  .  150 

•Homer  Clark  .  159 

M.  R.  Brown  .  138 

*L.  D.  Willis  .  149 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  .  153 


Every  Day  in  the  Week 
Hercules  Infallible  and  E. 
Win  Honors  at  the  Traps 


May  15-16-17,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. — Fred  Mills,  High  Amateur  Average  453x500, 
R.  Reed,  High  Professional  Average  461x500.  Both  used  E.  C. 

May  17,  Chicago,  Ill. — Interstate  Team  Race.  Twenty-two  five-men  teams  com¬ 
peted —  1  10  shooters.  The  Waukesha,  Wis.,  team  won  with  445x500. 
F.  G.  Fuller  92,  Fred  Dreyfus  91,  Paul  Kimball  90,  E.  Eisner  89, 
M.  Muckleston  83.  Each  man  on  the  team  used  E.  C. 

May  18,  McKeesport,  Pa. — Carl  F.  Moore — High  average  with  99x100.  Using 
Infallible. 

May  19-20,  Wolcott,  Ind. — J.  M.  Barr  tied  for  High  average  with  283x300. 
Using  Infallible. 

May  20,  Camden,  N.  J. — H.  H.  Sloan,  High  amateur  average,  138x150.  Hy. 

Powers,  second,  with  136;  Fred  Plum,  third,  with  135;  W.  M.  Foord 
tied  for  fourth  with  134.  All  four  gentlemen  used  E.  C.  (Wind  high 
and  targets  very  erratic.) 

May  21,  Winchester,  Ky. — W.  H.  Hall,  High  amateur  average,  182x200.  Using 
Infallible.  Dr.  J.  W.  Barrow  won  second  average  with  E.  C. 

May  22,  Winchester,  Ky. — W.  H.  Hall,  using  Infallible,  tied  for  State  Champion¬ 
ship  with  94x100  and  won  the  shoot-off. 

May  20-21-22,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Carl  F.  Moore  tied  for  High  Professional  aver¬ 
age  with  479x500.  Using  E.  C. 

Infallible  and  E.  C. 

are  the  best  all  round  shotgun  powders  ever  made 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO., 


WILMINGTON 


•  •  •• 

•  •  •• 


DELAWARE 


TO  THE  READERS  OF  FOREST  AND  STREAM 


LOCAL  AGENTS  WANTED  ON  COMMISSION 

We  want  a  Local  Agent  in  every  city  and  town  where  the  Fox  Type¬ 
writer  is  not  now  represented.  If  you  do  not  care  to  do  active  soliciting  you 
can  be  our  “Local  Correspondent”  and  send  us  in  the  names  of  possible  cus¬ 
tomers.  If  a  sale  results  we  pay  you  a  commission.  In  either  case,  you  will 
need  a  Sample  Typewriter  to  use  and  to  show.  This  we  will  let  you  have  at 

a  price  so  low  you  can  easily  afford  to  own  it.  Furthermore,  you  can  pay  for 

it  in  small  monthly  installments  and  your  commission  can  also  go  to  help 
pay  for  it. 

The  Fox  Typewriter  is  a  beautifully  finished,  high  grade,  Visible  writer, 

with  a  light  touch  and  easy  action  and  extreme  durability.  It  has  a  back 

spacer,  two-color  ribbon,  card  holder,  interchangeable  platens  and  carriages, 
is  fully  automatic,  and  is  sent  out  complete  with  fine  metal  cover  and  hard¬ 
wood  base.  There  is  no  “red  tape”  tied  to  this  offer,  and  it  is  open  to  any 
responsible  person  in  'the  United  States. 

Write  today  for  full  information.  Mention  Forest  and  Stream. 


FOX  TYPEWRITER  COMPANY 

2806-2856  Front  Ave.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 


FROM  FOREST  AND  STREAM  FOR  JUNE. 

Name  . 

Address  . 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 


1.  Rash  Razee,  the  Nebraska  fancy  shooter.  2.  Another  view  of  the  popular  Geo.  Tuckett  with  Edward  Cox,  the  Remington-UMC  representa¬ 
tive.  3.  J.  H.  Briggs  at  the  fountain.  4.  Ed.  Cox,  conferring  with  Sim  Glover.  5.  D.  F.  McMahon,  of  the  New  York  Athletic  Club, 
photographing  the  photographer.  6.  A  professional  squad  “looking  them  over.”  7.  Three  sizes  of  good  boosters,  E.  H.  Donovan,  Geo. 
Tuckett  and  Graham  Parsons.  8.  The  office  tent.  9.  J.  C.  Adkins,  who  helped  the  newspaper  boys  boost  the  shoot. 


To  His  Majesty  King  George  V. 

LINCOLN  BENNETT 

AND  CO.,  LTD. 

THE  LEADING  HATTERS 
FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 

Silk  Hats 

Stiff  and  Soft  Felt  Hats 
Straw  Hats  and  Panamas 
Tweed  Hats  and  Caps 

40,  Piccadilly, 

1,  2,  Sackville  Street,  W. 

&  78,  Lombard  Street,  CE.. 

LADIES’  DEPARTMENT, 

No.  2,  Sackville  St.  (Separate  Entrance) 

The  Well-known  “LINCOLN  BENNETT" 
LADIES’  SPORT  and  TAILORED  HATS 


W.  S.  Hall  . 

J.  P.  Sousa  . 

*W.  M.  Hammond 

D.  T.  Leahy  . 

A.  W.  Church 
'Homer  Young  ... 
*H.  McMurchy  ... 

*Ed.  Banks  . 

*F.  Fay  . 

A.  E.  Conley  . 

F.  D.  Kelsey  . 

Dr.  A.  W.  Currie 

G.  A.  Brown  . 

F.  A.  Elliott  . 

J.  N.  Bates,  Jr. 


144  G.  Parsons  . . 

129  P.  von  Boeckman 

151  C.  H.  Simonds  _ 

152  M.  E.  Barker  _ 

144  W.  E.  Corfield  . . . 

144  Dr.  G.  H.  Martin 

144  *0.  R.  Dickey  ... 

153  *Sim  Glover  . 

142  *W.  R.  Crosby  . . . 

148  *Neaf  Apgar  . 

144  *H.  H.  Stevens 

no  H.  B.  Blackmer 

149  J.  W.  Broderick 

144  Dr.  Jerauld  . 

143  W.  B.  Bartlett  ... 


127 

150 
I3S 

151 

149 
1  S3 
140 
iSS 

152 

1 54 

155 
146 

146 
139 

147 


SMOKE 


IT’S  GREAT 


10c.  per  tin  10c. 

Sold  by  all  Tobacconists  in  Canada 
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S.  S.  Hopkins  .  143 

W.  W.  Vanderhoff  . . .... . 146 

D.  Wadsworth  3d  .  141 

C  L.  Frantz  .  J44 

W.  Morris  .  146 

C.  J.  Dailey  .  141 

E.  A.  Wadsworth  .  130 

S.  Fowler  .  125 

F.  O.  Spencer  .  138 

}.  H.  Evans  .  140 

.  N.  Lund  .  132 

A.  V.  Cassel  .  134 

W.  J.  Tyler  .  no 


H.  T.  McNaughton  .  115 

.  H.  Valentine  .  141 


H 


A.  W.  Morrison  .  138 

Dr.  N.  S.  Crane  .  138 

F.  L.  Crane,  Jr .  132 

J.  N.  Bates,  Sr.  . .  131 

C.  S.  Weill  .  144 

H.  T.  Walls  .  126 

J.  M.  Stoddard  . 136 

G.  Stoddard  . 134 

D.  A.  Eiseline  . 128 

F.  Gilligan  .  113 

M.  Horton  .  hi 

E.  B.  Wright  .  133 

J.  S.  Conley  .  146 

D.  W.  Tompson,  Jr .  141 

T.  F.  Adkin  .  141 

C.  S.  Clark  .  149 

D.  -  F.  McMahon  .  150 

F.  T.  Hopkins  .  141 

J.  Halcus  .  113 

Geo.  F.  Rommel  .  145 

C.  W.  Bergener  .  127 

J.  J.  Hamm  .  129 

M.  Cooper  .  121 

L.  J.  Brissout  .  143 

LeRoy  Evans  .  138 

T.  B.  Clark  .  138 

E.  F.  Burnett  .  136 

W.  Witt  .  123 

H.  Jennings  .  107 

F.  L.  Spaulding  .  145 

F.  T.  Covert  .  137 

Geo.  Appel  . 134 

T.  C.  Crandall  .  106 

Sunderland  .  144 

T.  J.  Tuckett  .  125 

W.  Youn^j  .  122 

Chas.  Skinner  . 72 


r-H-INE 


all  need  "3  in  One”  oil.  It  makes  reels  run  right 
“ALWAYS.  No  sticking,  no  jerking,  no  back- 
lashing.  Just  an  easy,  steady  action  that  feeds  or 
reels  the  line  evenly,  smoothly  at  any  speed. 

"3  in  One”  prevents  rust  on  steel  rods,  prevents 
cracking  of  cane  or  bamboo  rods  and  makesall  joints 
fit  snugly.  Makes  silk  or  linen  lines  stronger  and 
last  longer.  Prevents  twisting  and  tangling, 
r  nr  r  Try  ”3  in  One”  yourself  at  our  expense. 
I  nCE  Write  at  once  for  sample  bottle  and  book¬ 
let — both  free.  Library  Slip  in  every  package. 

3  IN  ONE  OIL  CO.,  112  New  St..  New  York. 


CATCH  FISH  !  My  method  will  teach  you  the 
f  icret  of  successful  fishing.  Sent  complete  for 
25  cents.  Money  back,  if  not  perfectly  satis¬ 
fied.  N.  M.  Millman,  283  Willard  avenue,  Pro¬ 
vidence,  R.  I. 


GREAT  tebrurl.ler  BARGAINS 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Smith’s  Sammie.”  Whelped 
April  2,  1913.  White  with  one  black  ear,  ears  nicely 
trimmed.  This  dog  is  as  game  as  any  living  Pit 
Bull;  big,  strong  and  healthy,  farm  raised,  easy  con¬ 
trolled.  big  bone  and  I  reserved  him  out  of  a  litter 
of  7  to  use  as  a  stud  dog  but  as  I  am  disposing  of 
my  entire  lot  he  goes,  none  reserved.  You  are  get¬ 
ting  dogs  that  you  can’t  buy  elsewhere.  Sire  Cham¬ 
pion  Dan;  winner  of  eleven  straight  battles.  Dam 
Peggy.  After  long  experience  in  breeding  and 
handling  Bull  Terriers  I  consider  this  the  greatest 
one  I  ever  owned  and  one  that  is  fit  to  head  any 
Kennel.  Price  $35.00. 

PIT  BULL  TERRIER  “Peggy.”  Whelped  May 
2,  1912.  White  with  brindle,  ears  nicely  trimmed. 
Sire  Billy  Tough;  Dam  Laura  O,  by  Ch.  Semme's 
Jack  (58  pound  American  Champion).  This  bitch 
is  farm  raised,  strong  and  healthy  nad  a  great 
brood  bitch;  no  faults.  Price  $25.00. 

AMOS  BLIRHANS.  Waterloo,  Iowa. 


Book  on  Dog  Diseases 


AND  HOW  TO  FEED. 

Mailed  FREE  to  any  address  by  the  author. 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  D.V.S. 


1 1 S  W.  3 1  st  Street  New  York 


FOR  SALE 

Setters,  Pointers  and  Hounds 

GEORGE  W.  LOVELL,  Middleboro,  Maas. 

Telephone  29-M 


DOGS  FOR  SALE. 

Do  you  want  to  buy  a  dog  or  pup  of  any  kind  ?  If  so, 
send  for  list  and  prices  of  all  varieties.  Always  on  hand. 

OXFORD  KENNELS. 

35  North  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Forest  and  Stream 
TRAP  SHOOTING  NUMBER 
OUT  JULY  4th 

All  Newsstands  Ten  Cents 


(ESTABLISHED  1S6  6) 

J.  H.  LAU  &  CO. 

75  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Arms— Ammunition— Loaded  Shells.  Fencing— Baseball— Full  Line  Sporting  Goods 


Finest  Tuna  Fishing  on  the  Coast ! 

That’s  what  everyone  says  of  Tuna  fishing  at  Tuna 
Inn,  Great  Island,  Port  Medway,  Queens  County,  N.  S. 
Swordfish,  Pollock  and  other  sea  fishing.  Tuna  run 
from  three  hundred  to  eight  hundred  lbs.  Safe  harbour. 
Wildfowl  shooting  in  season  the  best.  Moose  hunting 
country  within  six  hours’  drive  of  the  Island.  Salmon 
and  trout  fishing.  Rates  $20.00  per  week.  Write  L.  D. 
Mitchell,  Proprietor,  for  booklet  and  reservations. 
Forest  and  Stream  silver  trophy  cup  here. 


CHAS.  D.  BARNEY  &  CO. 

Investment  Securities 

MEMBERS  OF  NEW  YORK  AND  PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK  EXCHANGES 

122  So.  Fourth  St.,  Philadelphia  25  Broad  St.,  New  York 


J.  KANNOFSKY 

PRACTICAL  GLASS  BLOWER 


and  manufacturer  of  artificial  eyes  for  birds,  animal* 
and  manufacturing  purposes  a  specialty.  Send  for 
prices.  All  kinds  of  heads  and  skulls  for  turner*  end 
taxidermists. 

363  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Please  mention  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


STEEL  BAIT  ROD  for  $1  .10  “TJristol” 

Send  us  $1.10  (and  15c.  for  delivery)  and  our  special 
steel  bait  rod  6,  6)4,  7,  7H  or  8  feet  in  length  will  be 
sent  to  you  by  return  mail.  The  best  rod  bargain  of  the 
year;  guaranteed  to  satisfy  you  or  your  money  back. 
Our  180  page  catalog  is  free  with  this  rod  or  sent  on 
receipt  of  ten  cents  to  cover  postage. 

EDWARD  VOM  HOFE  &  COMPANY 

105  and  107  Fulton  Street  New  York 

At  three  shows  held  in  the  world  recently  over 
three  thousand  (3,000)  prizes  were  won  by 
dogs  fed  regularly  and  exclusively  on 

SPRATT’S  DOG  FOODS 

Surely  this  is  convincing  proof  that  merit  win* 
in  the  long  run. 

Send  2  cent  stamp  for  “Dog  Culture  which 
contains  much  valuable  information. 

SPRATT’S  PATENT  LIMITED 
Newark,  N.  J. 


IMPORTED  NORWEGIAN  BEARHOUNDS,,  Iri*h 
Wolfhounds,  English  Bloodhounds,  American  Foxhound*, 
Deer,  Wolf  and  Cat  Hounds.  Illustrated  catalogue  foe 
5c.  stamp. 

ROOKWOOD  KENNELS, Lexington,  Ky. 


Walsrode  and  Wolf  bulke 

Powders 

ARE  THE  BEST 

Machine  Loaded  Shells  ANY  LOAD  Are  Furnished  By  {  uni1ted1VstatIes11 cartridge1 co°' 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO 
PETERS  CARTRIDGE  CO. 

SOLE  U.  S.  AGENTS 

Schoverling  Daly  &  Gales 

302-304  BROADWAY,  Corner  Duane  Street  ..... 

NEW  YORK  CITY 

FOREST  AND  STREAM 


14.  “Hoping  you  are  the  same.”  15.  R.  H.  Bruns.  16.  George  Lyon  and  two  counter  attractions.  17.  The  Club  House. 

mus,  who  helps  Bill  Joslyn.  19.  Lloyd  Lewis,  who  sells,  scores  and  shoots. 


18.  Teddy  Dore- 


L.  D.  Gauss  .  50 

M.  W.  Rosenfeld  .  52 

R.  C.  Kershner  .  69 

W.  E.  Phillips  .  71 

W.  Landis  . 15 

H.  C.  Hummell  .  67 

W.  B.  Large  .  170 


*Denotes  Professional. 

The  weather  was  ideal  for  the  third  day’s  shooting. 
The  sun  and  the  sky  and  the  rest  of  the  equipment  not 
furnished  by  the  association  would  have  fitted  in  any 
modern  novel’s  final  happy  scene — for  everyone  but  the 
men  with  the  guns.  They  said  the  wind  was  “a  little 
tricky,”  or  worse,  according  to  their  temperament. 
And  Rush  Razee,  who  gave  an  exhibition  of  how  to 
shoot  marbles  with  a  gun  up  side  down,  claimed  that 
he  had  never  missed  so  many  marble  targets  in  an 
afternoon  in  the  last  ten  years.  Those  who  watched 
him  know  that  about  five  of  his  shots,  out  of  an  in¬ 
definite  number,  went  astray.  It  was  remarked  that 
fame  sometime  breeds  discontent;  there  were  men  there 
who  would  have  given  their  right  arm  to  shoot  a  fifth 
as  well  with  their  left. 

Besides  the  regular  events  which  will  be  averaged 
up  with  the  shooting  of  the  tournament’s  other  days, 
to  determine  the  high  man,  the  Merchandise  Handicap 
was  the  headliner.  Practically  all  shooters  who  had 
entered  in  the  day’s  regular  events  took  their  places 
facing  the  whitecapped  lake  and  waited  for  the  birds 
to  sail  out  from  the  little  green  traphouses  forward  on 
the  beach.  Each  man  took  a  shot  at  fifty  “birds”  and 
in  all  there  were  sixty-nine  prizes  offered. 

I.  S.  Hopkins,  of  Lewiston,  turned  in  a  perfect  score 
for  first,  E.  Goodwin,  M.  E.  Barker  and  O.  L.  Frantz 
finished  next  in  order  and  F.  S.  Wright,  New  York 
State  Champion,  was  fifth. 

In  the  main  event  several  amateurs  also  came  through 
well.  Shooting  at  120  birds  G.  N.  Fish  was  high  with 
177,  George  A.  Brown,  second  with  115,  and  W.  W. 


Vanderhooff  tied  with  A.  J.  Pendergast  and  Dr.  G.  H. 
Martin  for  third  with  records  of  114.  For  the  two 
days’  shooting  Fish  leads  the  amateurs  with  268  birds, 
of  280,  and  F.  S.  Wright  and  A.  O.  Skutt  are  simul¬ 
taneously  occupying  second  place  with  267. 

The  shoot  closes  to-day  when  the  last  block  of  fifty 
targets  a  man,  to  determine  the  New  York  State  Cham¬ 
pion,  will  be  decided.  There  will  also  be  eight  events 
on  the  regular  program.  The  special  events  that  have 
been  in  progress  through  the  meet  will  also  be  con¬ 
cluded. 


Scores  in  Merchandise  Event. 

The  scores  in  the  merchandise  event,  together  with 
the  handicaps,  follow: 

Targets.  Total. 

C.  F.  Lambert  .  37 

C.  G.  Rogers  .  41 

C.  A.  Ward  .  47 

John  Ebberts  . 45 

B.  V.  Covert  .  43 

J.  L.  Weller  . . . : .  37 

Harry  Harrison  .  42 

Mrs.  Harrison  .  39 

R.  Patterson  .  39 

J.  A.  Trott  .  41 

G.  N.  Fish  . 41 

F.  S.  Wright  .  47 

A.  C.  Skutt  .  48 

J.  D.  Green  .  38 

M.  R.  Brown  .  39 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  .  46 

W.  S.  Hall  .  42 

J.  P.  Sousa  .  41 

D.  T.  Leahy  .  43 

A.  W.  Church  .  43 

A.  E.  Conley  .  46 

F.  D.  Kelsey  .  45 

W.  W.  Vanderhooff  .  44 

D.  Wadsworth  .  42 


MATCH  3  SPORTING 

RIFLE  SIGHTS 


IforesichtsI 


THE  B.S.A.  No.  8  PEEP  BACKSIGHT 
is  adapted  for  B.S.A.,  Winchester,  Stevens  and  other 
rifles.  Most  magnificently  constructed  target  and 
sporting  peep  extant. 

Solid  as  a  rock,  but  as  nice  in  adjustment  as  a  fine 
mathematical  instrument. 

Lateral  and  vertical  screw  adjustments  click  out 
each  7-200th  part  of  an  inch  of  movement,  which 
equals  a  correction  of  '/gth  of  an  inch  on  the  target 
at  25  yards.  Done  by  feel  alone;  no  need  for  a  light 
at  the  firing  point!  Price,  $4.25.  With  patent  six 
variable  hole  eyepiece,  $5.00. 

No.  19  TARGET  FORESIGHTS 

Eight  different  2-sight  combinations,  consisting  of 
thick  or  thin  ring,  blade,  barleycorn  or  bead.  Price, 
$1.50  and  $2.00. 

No.  20  COMBINATION  TARGET  AND  SPORTING  SIGHT. 
Bead  and  barleycorn,  ring  and  barleycorn,  bead  and 
blade,  ring  and  blade,  or  ring  and  bead.  Price,  $1.00. 
Sole  Manufacturers:  THE  BIRMINGHAM  SMALL  ARMS 
CO.  LTD!,  ENG. 

For  Fully  Illustrated  Pamphlets  No.  18  Free  write  at  once  to — 
U.  S.  Representative:  HENRY  SMAIL,  82,  Duane  St.,  New 
York  City. 


C.  L.  Franz  .  48 

W.  Morris  .  44 

C.  J.  Dailey  .  43 

P.  von  Boeckman  .  43 

C.  H.  Simonds  .  39 

M.  E.  Barker  .  49 

D.  McMahon  .  44 

G.  H.  Martin  .  42 

H.  B.  Blackmer  .  46 

J.  W.  Broderick  .  40 

Dr.  Jerauld  .  43 

W.  B.  Bartlett  .  44 

J.  S.  Hopkins  .  50 

D.  E.  Smith  .  39 

G.  A.  Brown  .  43 

F.  A.  Elliott  .  43 

W.  E.  Corfield  .  43 

D.  W.  Tomlinson .  42 

E.  A.  Wadsworth .  36 

F.  O.  Spencer .  41 

W.  J.  Tylee  .  38 

H.  J.  McNaughton .  25 

H.  H.  Valentine .  48 

A.  W.  Morrison .  36 

F.  T.  Spaulding .  39 

George  Rommel  .  44 

H.  W.  Boorman .  42 


Nyoil  Absolutely  Prevents  Rust] 


Use  it  on  your  gun,  revolver,  bicycle,! 
talking  machine,  reel— in  fact,  for  anyl 
m  purpose  for  which  a  fine,  pnre,  lubricat-| 
;  ing  oil  is  desired.  It  never  chills 
hardens,  “  gums”  or  smells  bad.  Ask  I 
sporting  goods  or  hardware  dealer.  Large! 
bottle,  cheaper  to  bay,  25c.  ;  trial  size,  10c.  | 

WM.  F.  NYE  New  Bedford,  Mas*. 


Ask  your  watch  repairer  whose 
oil  he  is  using  on  your  watch. 


THE  SOUTH  BEND 

ANTI-BACK-LASH  CONVERTIBLE 

This  smooth  running:,  jewelled,  German  silver  Reel  cannot 
hack-lash.  A  few  turns  of  the  back-lash  mechanism  and  you 
convert  your  Reel  into  a  regular  casting-  Reel;  a  few  turns  in 
the  opposite  direction  and  you  adjust  the  back-lash  preventer 
to  exactly  the  desired  strength.  Therefore  it  is 

rr  “TWO  REELS  IN  ONE” 

Although  the  Reel  is  used  largely  l>y  expert  bait  casters,  who  use 
its  convertible  feature  for  moonlight  casting,  it  is  also  used  by 
heg-inners  for  with  it  they  can  become  experts  on  their  very 
first  cast.  Dealers  eveywhere. 

Descriptive  literature  on  Reel  aud  Tackle  sent  upon  request 

f  SOUTH  BEND 
BAIT  COMPANY 

10238  Colfax  Avenue 
SOUTH  BEND 
INDIANA 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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J.  B.  Clark .  43 

F.  T.  Hopkins .  45 

J.  Halcus  .  41 

F.  S.  King .  43 

J.  F.  Riggs .  39 

T.  F.  Adkin .  43 

C.  S.  Clark .  39 

R.  Kershner  .  46 

W.  H.  Patterson .  42 

H.  B.  Thompkins .  43 

E.  Bray  .  36 

J.  S.  Conley .  42 

N.  S.  Crane .  41 

M.  Wendell  .  41 

E.  Goodwin  .  49 

I.  J.  Atwater .  43 

G.  J.  Tuckett .  40 

L.  P.  Evans .  40 

C.  S.  Weill .  38 

F.  S.  Tyler .  43 

B.  E.  Auer .  44 

H.  V.  Fellows .  47 

C.  W.  Hobbie  .  40 

O.  E.  Carpenter .  46 

Fred  Wise  . . .  38 

S.  H.  Loomis .  41 

R.  Connell  .  39 

M.  J.  Reddy .  42 

A.  S.  Deal .  43 

F.  S.  Kinney .  43 

E.  G.  Stoddard  .  43 

T.  F.  Gilligan .  32 

M.  Horton  .  34 

E.  H.  Donovan .  47 

J.  C.  Heubner .  44 

S.  Id.  Earl .  33 

A.  P.  Slade .  41 

H.  J.  Pendergast .  43 

J.  J.  Schleyer .  3! 

J.  A.  Waterman .  46 

B.  W.  Austin .  40 

HOW  THEY  SHOT  IN  OTHER  EVENTS. 

The  scores  in  the  eight  events  on  the  regular  program 
follow:  Total 

C.  F.  Lambert .  103 

C.  G.  Rogers . . 

C.  A.  Ward .  hi 

J.  Ebberts  .  113 

B.  V.  Covert .  iI3 

’Rush  Razee  .  116 

*Fred  Bills  .  IIT 

*W.  B.  Darton .  u6 

*'H.  Overbaugh  .  I08 

*H.  S.  Welles .  II0 

J.  L.  Weller .  g2 

Harry  Harrison  .  9i 

Mrs.  Harrison  .  9g 

R.  Patterson  . 

j.  a.  Trott . Z 

G.  .N.  Fish .  ,I7 

F.  S.  Wright .  112 

*L.  S.  German . "  II7 

A.  C.  'Skutt .  112 

J-  D.  Green . ...i..:;;": 

*Homer  Clark  .  ng 

M.  R.  Brown .  ,n7 

*l.  d.  wiiiis . 

w- &  Han . Z 

J.  if.  bOUSa .  no 

*W.  Hammond  . *..*.*’’*]*’’**  x  I0 

D.  T.  Leahy .  Iir 

A.  W.  Church . ’  I0Q 

^Horner  Young  . !.!!!!!!  !!  !’**  ioi 

*Ed.  Banks  . . 

A.  E.  Conley .  . 

F.  S.  Kelsey . 3 

D.  Wadsworth  .  on 

W.  Morris  .  . 

c-  j- Daiiey . : : : : :: : :: : ::: :: : :: : : : : : :  Z 

Von  Boeckman  .  Inn 

C.  H.  Simonds . . .  102 

D.  McMahon  .  .  ... 

M.  E.  Barker .  .  IO- 

G.  H.  Martin .  . 

*0.  r.  Dickey.: . .  ? 

*Sim  Glover  .  ... 

*W.  R.  Crosby .  . 

H.  Blackmer  .  " '  lr7 

T.  W.  Broderick .  .  ... 

Dr.  Jerauld  . . 

W.  B.  Bartlett . .  .  ,n7 

J.  S.  Hopkins .  .  In' 

d.  e.  smith . ™ 

C.  A.  Brown .  TT- 

f.  a.  Eiiiott  . ;;;;;;;; . TT: 

W.  E.  Corfield  .  ,nQ 

D.  Tomlinson  . 7" .  un 

E.  Wadsworth  .  . 

S.  Fowler  . .'I.'."." .  £ 

F.  O.  Spencer  .  n. 

A.  V.  Cassal  . 

W.  T.  Tylee  . !  .7  ! ! ! ! .' 7 .  0: 

H.  McNaughton  .  . 

H.  H.  Valentine  . ,9na 

G.  Rommel  ... .  °, 

H.  Bowman  . . 

j.  b.  Clark  . ;;;;;;; .  % 

F.  T.  Hopkins  .  . 

T.  Halcus  . « 

Frank  Elliott  .  . 

F.  S.  King  .  l°* 

j ■  f.  Riggis . 91 


R.  N.  Clark  .  92 

T.  F.  Adkin  .  108 

C.  S.  Clark  .  94 

R.  Kershner  .  96 

A.  L.  White  .  80 

E.  M.  Prentiss  . ; .  103 

W.  B.  Pierce  .  90 

W.  Patterson  .  99 

H.  Thompkins  .  97 

Ed.  Shaffer  .  91 

E.  Bray  .  71 

J.  S.  Conley  .  98 

N.  S.  Crane  .  109 

M.  Wendell  .  95 

E.  Goodwin  .  107 

L.  J.  Atwater  .  107 

H.  Sunderland  .  107 

G.  J.  Tuckett  .  100 

G.  Parsons  .  93 

L.  P.  Evans  .  112 

C.  S.  Weill  .  95 

E.  F.  Burnett  .  101 

W.  Wilt  .  94 

C.  W.  Barrick  .  99 

F.  T.  Covert  .  89 

F.  S.  Tyler  .  93 

B.  E.  Auer  .  97 

H.  V.  Fellows  . .  104 

C.  W.  Hobbie  .  94 

O.  E.  Carpenter  .  1 1 3 

Fred  Wise  .  111 

S.  H.  Loomis  .  103 

R.  Connell  .  97 

M.  T.  Reddy  .  109 

A.  S.  Deal  .  104 

F.  S.  Kinney  .  106 

J.  M.  Stoddard  .  104 

E.  J.  Stoddard  .  101 

D.  A.  Eiseline  .  100 

T.  F.  Gilligan  .  81 

M.  Horton  .  79 

H.  T.  Walls  .  98 

C.  Howell,  Jr .  98 

L.  Brissont  .  97 

M.  Cooper  . . .  89 

W.  J.  McIntyre  .  76 

A.  E.  Rickman  .  72 

G.  B.  Rickman  .  86 

E.  H.  Donovan  .  101 

J.  C.  Heubner  .  92 

L.  T.  Gauss  .  82 

W.  C.  Webb  . 

S.  FI.  Earl  .  79 

A.  P.  Slade  .  95 

The  silver  Hurlbut  W.  Smith  Cup,  symbolic  of  the 
amateur  trap-shooting  championship  of  New  York  State, 
was  permanently  won  by  F.  S.  Wright,  of  the  Audu¬ 
bon  Gun  Club  of  Buffalo.  His  breakage  was  98. 

Rochester  gunners  saved  their  best  ounces  of  am¬ 
munition  for  the  stretch  drive  and  took  the  club  event 
from  a  field  of  five.  The  stout  attack  of  the  New  York 
Athletic  Club  forced  Rochester  to  the  utmost,  the  trios 
finishing  the  scheduled  number  of  targets  with  score 
even,  71  all.  The  shoot-off  and  with  it  the  Dean  Rich¬ 
mond  trophy  went  to  the  home  gunners,  69  to  67. 

Gun  for  New  Yorker. 

The  hammerless  weapon  donated  for  the  Rochester 
Walkback  Handicap  became  the  property  of  D.  T. 
Leahy,  of  New  York,  after  he  disposed  of  D.  Wads¬ 
worth  in  their  tie.  It  was  a  fifteen-targets  event  and 
in  the  first  race  each  smashed  all  the  “birds”  loosed. 
In  the  shoot-off  the  score  was  13  to  12  in  the  metropoli¬ 
tan  gun’s  favor. 

Six  tied  for  third  with  fourteen  hits  each,  and  in  the 
shoot-off  Harry  Harrison,  of  this  city,  was  best.  The 
cup  presented  by  Dr.  J.  H.  Weller  for  the  highest 
amateur  not  winning  a  prize  in  the  double  event  also 
went  to  Mr.  Harrison. 

The  Hurlbut  W.  Smith  Cup,  which  went  to  Mr. 
Wright,  was  his  as  a  result  of  the  deed  of  gift  drawn 
up  by  the  donor  of  the  trophy  in  1909.  He  stipulated 
that  the  sixth  year  those  winning  the  goblet  would 
shoot  the  final.  As  Wright  had  won  the  cun  in  1909, 
1910,  1911  and  1912,  he  had  only  to  meet  J.  D.  Green, 
of  Avon,  who  was  successful  last  season,  whom  he  de¬ 
feated.  Mr.  Wright  broke  422  of  his  440  birds  in  all 
events. 

Rochester  was  first  in  the  Dean  Richmond  Cup  event, 
New  York  Athletic  Club  second,  Audubon  Gun  Club 
No.  2  of  Buffalo  third,  Audubon  Gun  Club  of  Buffalo 
fourth  and  Riverside  Gun  Club  of  Rochester  fifth.  The 
make-up  of  the  teams  and  their  scores,  Rochester’s 
superiority  being  settled  by  a  shoot-off  of  the  tie  above 
mentioned,  were: 

ROCHESTER  GUN  CLUB. 

Donovan  .  25 

Skutt  .  22 

J.  N.  Bates,  Jr .  24 

Totals  .  71 

NEW  YORK  ATHLETIC  CLUB. 

McMahon  .  23 

Martin  .  23 

Von  Boeckman  .  23 

Totals  .  71 

ROCHESTER  GUN  CLUB. 

Donovan  .  22 

Skutt  . 23 

Bates  .  24 

Total  .  69 

NEW  YORK  ATHLETIC  CLUB. 

McMahon  .  23 

Martin  .  21 

Von  Boeckman  .  23 

Total  .  67 

AUDUBON  NO.  2. 

Broderick  .  22 

Jerauld  .  25 

Hopkins  .  22 


AUDUBON  NO.  1. 

Wright  . . 

Ebberts  . 

Blackmer  . 


23 

20 

24 


Total  .  67 

RIVERSIDE  CLUB. 

E.  B.  Wright  . 21 

Harrison  .  23 

Beyer  .  21 


Total  .’. .  63 

High  professionals  in  the  state  amateur  event  of  100 
blue  rocks  were  W.  M.  Hammond,  of  Wilmington, 

Del.,  with  99;  Rush  Razee,  of  Curtis,  Neb.,  with  98, 

and  Homer  Clark,  of  Alton,  Ill.,  with  97. 

The  scores  made  in  the  regular  events: 

Targets.  Total. 

C.  F.  Lambert  .  126 

C.  G.  Rogers  .  138 

C.  A.  Ward  .  14= 

J.  Ebberts  .  15I 

B.  V.  Covert  .  144 

*R.  Razee  .  336 

*W.  B.  Darton  . j?, 

*H.  Overbaugh  . ; .  I43 

*H.  S.  Welles  .  152 

T.  L.  Weller  .  435 

Harry  Harrison  .  131 

Mrs.  Harrison  .  13J 

Mrs.  Harrison  .  131 

R.  Patterson  .  I46 

J.  A.  Trott  .  138 

G.  N.  Fish  . 

F.  S.  Wright  .  !« 

*L.  S.  German  .  160 

A.  C.  Skutt  .  I4q 

J.  D.  Green  . 

*IIomer  Clark  .  j e 3 

Dr.  Currie  .  122 

*L.  D.  Willis  .  154 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  .  I4q 

W.  S.  Hall  .  .. 

J.  P.  Sousa  .  r34 

*W.  Hammond  .  143 

D.  T.  Leahy  .  j  eg 

A.  W.  Church  .  J42 

*11.  McMurchy  .  ^ 

*Ed.  Banks  .  >44 

*  Fred  Fay  .  347 


Reaching  the 
Far  Ones 


How  many  times  you  miss  the  far  fliers  be¬ 
cause  you  haven’t  quite  the  necessary  shooting 
power. 

The  advantage  is  yours  if  you  can  count  on 
your  gun  at  50  and  60  yards. 

For  35  years  consistent  work  has  been 
done  with 

LEFEYER 
SHOT  GUNS 

For  Trap,  Brush,  Field,  Blind 

Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

Shoot  the  Lefever  Srngle  Trigger 
This  Year. 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO. 

20  Maltbie  Street  -  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


Total 


69 


876 


FOREST  AND  STREAM 


A.  E.  Conley  .  147 

F.  D.  Kelsey  . 148 

W.  Vanderhoff  .  145 

D.  Wadsworth  .  141 

C.  L.  Frantz  .  154 

W.  Morris  .  146 

C.  J.  Dailey  .  146 

Von  Boeckman  .  151 

C.  H.  Simonds  .  143 

M.  E.  Barker  .  152 

D.  McMahon  .  154 

G.  H.  Martin  .  152 

*0.  R.  Dickey  .  147 

’Sim  Glover  .  154 

*W.  R.  Crosby  .  157 

*Neaf  Apgar  .  155 

*H.  H.  Stevens  .  149 

H.  B.  Blackmer  .  148 

J.  Broderick  .  141 

Dr.  Jerauld  .  141 

W.  B.  Bartlett  .  148 

E.  S.  Hopkins .  142 

D.  E.  Smith  .  138 

Geo.  Brown  .  152 

Dr.  C.  Gardiner  .  134 

Dr.  Spaulding  .  137 

D.  Tomlinson  .  149 

E.  Wadsworth  . 146 

S.  Fowler  .  121 

N.  S.  Crane  .  142 

E.  B.  Wright  .  145 

'A.  H.  Durston  .  143 

J.  Halcus  .  122 

F.  T.  Hopkins  .  128 

L.  N.  Wolsey  .  137 

F.  S.  Kinney  .  144 

A.  W.  Morrison  .  138 

H.  Sunderland  .  142 

G-  J.  Tuckett  .  135 

G.  Parsons  .  122 

T.  Bates,  Jr .  144 

L.  P.  Evans  .  148 

J.  N.  Stoddard  .  129 

E.  G.  Stoddard  .  126 

D.  A.  Eiseline  .  126 

E.  F.  Gilligan  .  no 

M.  Horton  .  102 

T.  F.  Adkin  .  141 

H.  R.  Esley  .  145 

E.  H.  Donovan  .  140 

H.  T.  Walls  .  126 

C.  S.  Clark  .  126 

L.  D.  Gauss  .  125 

I.  J.  Atwater  .  126 

T.  L.  McMillan  . 

A.  V.  Cassall  .  131 

M.  Rosenfeld  .  124 

A.  B.  Miller,  Jr .  132 

H.  G.  White  .  148 

H.  Killick  . 

W.  C.  Webb  . 

Mrs.  Martin  . . 

’Denotes  Professional. 

Scores  in  the  state  championship:  Total 

for  2 

Targets.  Total  Days. 

C.  F.  Lambert  .  44  83 

C.  G.  Rogers  .  33  75 

John  Ebberts  .  47  94 

B.  V.  Covert  .  44  88 

*R.  Razee  .  49  tg8 

’H.  S.  Welles  . 

G.  N.  Fish  .  48  92 

F.  S.  Wright  .  49  98 

J.  D.  Green  .  49  96 

4Homer  Clark  .  49  t97 

Dr.  Currie  .  36  73 

*L.  D.  Willis  . 

G.  H.  Pumpelly  .  49  92 

J.  P.  Sousa  .  42  84 

*W.  M.  Hammond  .  49  t99 

D.  L.  Leahy  .  48  95 

A.  W.  Church  .  47  89 

*Ed.  Banks  . 

’Fred  Fay  . 

A.  E.  Conley  .  46  94 

F.  D.  Kelsey  .  45  87 

W.  W.  Vanderhoof  .  48  92 

C.  L.  Frantz  .  47  95 

W.  Morris  .  40  87 

C.  J.  Dailey  .  48  92 

M.  E.  Barker  .  49  97 

D.  McMahon  .  48  93 

G.  H.  Martin  .  49  92 

H.  B.  Blackmer  .  48  93 

Dr.  Jerauld  .  48  93 

W.  B.  Bartlett  .  46  93 

Geo.  Brown  .  49  96 

D.  W.  Tomlinson  .  46  93 

A.  V.  Cassall  .  39 

Mrs.  Martin  . 

’Denotes  professional.  fNot  eligible. 


This  is  the  first  of  a  series  of  shoots  to  determine 
the  championship  of  the  world.  All  of  the  leading  clubs 
through  the  country  are  competing  each  on  their  own 
grounds.  The  first  50  targets  to  compose  the  match. 

The  Birmingham  Outing  Club  will  give  a  shooting 
tournament  and  barbecue  on  their  grounds  at  Calcis, 
Alabama,  on  June  20th,  next  Saturday.  All  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Birmingham  and  entry  gun  clubs  are  in¬ 
vited  to  attend.  There  will  be  a  free  barbecue 
and  shooting,  fishing  and  other  sports. 

Scores  were  made  as  follows: 

Shot  At  Broke 

H.  C.  Ryding  .  100  92 

John  Fletcher  .  100  90 

Lee  Moody  .  100  89 

T.  F.  Randolph  .  100  89 

Mrs.  Garl  .  100  85 

E.  Cornwell  .  100  82 

R.  M.  Leland  .  100  76 

R.  H.  Baugh  .  75  60 

Garl  .  75  60 

Barr  .  50  44 


Lancaster  County  Gun  Club. 

Lancaster,  Pa.,  June  8,  1914. 

The  Lancaster  County  Gun  Club  held  a  shoot  on  the 
series  for  the  Lancaster  County  Championship  at  Clark’s 
Midway  grounds  on  Saturday,  the  affair  attracting  a 
big  crowd  of  people.  Jacob  R.  Groff  won  the  shoot, 
breaking  13  straight  and  then  missing  2  easy  shots  in 
succession.  His  nearest  competitor  was  E.  T.  Rieker, 
who  shot  12  out  of  15.  Mr.  Groff  has  won  the  trophy 
twice;  B.  F.  Hull  has  won  it  twice;  Joseph  P.  Brene- 
man  twice  and  F.  J.  Rieker  once. 


Birmingham  Gun  Club. 

June  13,  1914. 

Only  a  few  shooters  were  at  the  weekly  shoot  of 
the  Birmingham  Gun  Club.  H.  C.  Ryding  led  the 
shooting  with  92  to  his  credit  closely  followed  by 
Fletcher. 


Ohio  State  Tournament. 

(Concluded  from  last  week.) 

Portsmouth  Gun  Club  William  Shattuck  and  F.  M. 
Edwards,  24  each.  Toledo  team  George  Volk,  25  and 
P.  G.  McCarthy,  23.  The  shoot-off  was  won  by 
the  Columbus  team  with  a  total  of  47.  The 
twenty-fifth  contest  was  shot  on  June  5,  1912,  during 
the  league  tournament  at  Dayton,  with  twenty-seven 
teams  entered.  Hicksville  team  No.  1,  C.  E.  and  G. 

E.  Maxwell,  24  each,  total  48,  tied  with  the  Custer  Gun 
Club  team,  F.  Foltz,  25  and  L.  Laskey,  23,  total  48.  The 
latter  team  won  the  shoot-off,  43  to  40.  The  twenty- 
sixth  contest  was  shot  at  Circleville  on  Tune  4,  1913, 
during  the  league  tournament.  Eleven  teams  were  en¬ 
tered,  and  the  trophy  was  won  by  the  Zanesville  Gun 
Club  team,  C.  L.  Culbertson,  25  and  C.  T.  Stevens,  24, 
total  49. 

Total  Total 

150  100 

Joe  Taylor  .  136  92 

S.  L.  McAfee  .  139  93 

J.  N.  Knox  .  148  99 

R.  S.  Miller  .  123  82 

L.  D.  Arrdt  . 117  80 

Dr.  J.  L.  Holden  .  123  83 

C.  Palm  .  1 19  80 

W.  H.  Kellstadt  .  119  82 

C.  L.  Brandon  .  124  87 

C.  Rader  .  129  90 

F.  M.  Edwards  .  128  85 

A.  I.  Brown  .  121  78 

M.  S.  Hootman  .  131  92 

Wm.  Webster  .  140  93 

*W.  R.  Crosby  . -...  145  96 

J.  Cromley  .  126  81 

J.  H.  Pumphrey  .  143  96 

H.  E.  Smith  . 140  94 

C.  B.  Hedges  .  134  86 

W.  B.  Nothstine  .  121  77 

C.  Reasoner  .  116  77 

M.  O.  McCammon  .  134  90 

F.  Roberts  .  139  92 

C.  L.  Culbertson  .  132  85 

P.  Schaertzer  .  131  89 

F.  A.  Schaeffer  .  101  68 

G.  F.  Wefler  .  78  57 

H.  C.  Downey  .  125  82 

C.  E.  Winkler  .  141  92 

A.  B.  Shobe  .  126  82 

W.  W.  Coffman  .  120  79 

B.  Wing  .  131  90 

C.  Ward  .  107  70 

Ed.  Warded  .  106  73 

Geo.  Adkins  .  122  75 

F.  E.  Dagenhart  .  84  84 

T.  S.  Ritt  .  77  77 

H.  Kirk  .  54 

O.  B.  Merriman  .  28 

’Professional. 

Review  trophy  team  race,  25  targets  per  man. 
Cincinnati. 

C.  W.  Ford  .  23 

C.  S.  Rybolt  .  22—45 

Circleville  Number  1. 

W.  C.  Nothstine  .  20 

C.  Rader  . 25—45 

Circleville  Number  2. 

W.  H.  Kellstadt  .  18 

C.  L.  Brandon  .  21 — 39 

Dayton  Number  1. 

F.  C.  Koch  .  20 

H.  W.  Heikes  .  24 — 44 

E.  Fultonham. 

M.  O.  McCammon  .  20 

H.  F.  Roberts  .  23—43 

Springfield  Number  1. 

H.  C.  Downey  .  24 

F.  Dagenhart  .  19—43 

Newark. 

F.  Harlow  .  24 

B.  D.  McCormick  .  22 — 46 

Springfield  Number  2. 

C.  E.  Winkler  .  23 

A.  B.  Shobe  .  21—44 

Circleville  Number  3. 

F.  R.  Caldwell  .  18 

J.  E.  Walters  .  15—33 

Columbus. 

Wm.  Webster  .  25 

H.  E.  Smith  .  23 — 48 

Circleville  Number  4. 

C.  L.  Moeller  . . .  20 

W.  I.  Spangler  .  20 — 40 

London. 

T.  A.  Smith  .  23 

H.  L.  Hildinger  .  19—42 

Dayton  Number  2. 

J.  M.  Markham  .  21 

W.  F.  Bippus  .  23 — 44 


“MAKING  GOOD” 

We  realize  that  what  you  are  interested  in  is  im¬ 
proving  your  own  scores;  and  it  is  simply  to  show  you 
how  our  gun  is  steadily,  quietly,  and  consistently  “mak¬ 
ing  good”  its  reputation  for  improving  individual  scores 
that  we  give  a  brief  list  of  really  important  recent 

Zffar/ui 

Winnings. 

Missouri  State  Shoot 

State  Championship  99x100 

High  Amateur  481x500 - 96.20% 

by  W.  L.  Mulford 
Nebraska  State  Shoot 

State  Championship,  95x100 
by  D.  B.  Thorpe 
New  York  State  Shoot 

High  over  all.  June  9,  159x160 - 

99% 

High  over  all,  June  10,  118x120 - 

98.80% 

Second  General  Average,  430x440 

- 9  7%  by  Homer  Clark 

Idaho  State  Shoot 

High  Professional - 55  7x600 

High  on  all  Targets - 580x600 - 

96  2-3% 

Long  Runs - 121  straight - 104 

straight  by  Frank  C.  Riehl 
Penn.  State  Shoot 

High  Profes  sional - 575x600 - 

95  5-6%  by  W.  B.  Darton 
Texas  State  Shoot 

High  over  all— 571x590 —  96.78% 
by  H.  J.  Borden 

You  will  like  our  new  20  gauge  ham¬ 
merless  take  down  repeater — 5  shots; 
5/g  pounds;  matted  barrel;  25  or  28  inch 
barrel;  using  2%  as  well  as  2/i  inch 

shells.  Circular  on  request - or  complete 

128  page  gun  catalog  for  three  cents 
postage. 

THE  MARLIN  FIREARMS  CO., 

27  WILLOW  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


Mechanicsburg. 

C.  D.  Coburn  . 24 

F.  J.  Coburn  .  23 — 47 

Zanesville. 

C.  T.  Stevens  .  22 

C.  L.  Culbertson  .  22—44 

Dayton  Number  3. 

J.  D.  Platt  .  21 

J.  E.  Cain  . - .  21 — 42 

Hicksville. 

M.  S.  TIootman  .  19 

C.  E.  Maxwell  .  19-  38 

Circleville  Number  5. 

C.  B.  Hedges  .  20 

J.  Cromley  .  19 — 39 

Salem. 

H.  E.  Furnas  .  24 

J.  H.  Pumphrey  .  24 — 48 

Dublin. 

B.  Wing  .  20 

W.  W.  Coffman  .  22 — 42 

Toledo. 

S.  L.  McAfee  .  24 

Joe  Taylor  .  24 — 48 

Circleville  Number  6. 

J.  L.  Lamparter  .  21 

E.  M.  Stout  .  20 — 41 

Circleville  Number  7. 

G.  Adkins  .  19 

K.  Valentine  .  21 — 40 

Shoot-off  of  tie,  25  targets  per  man. 

Salem. 

Furnas  .  21  22 

Pumphrey  .  24  24 

45  46 

Columbus. 

Webster  .  22  23 

H.  E.  Smith  .  23  22 

Toledo.  i  45  45 

McAfee  .  22 

Joe  Taylor  . 22 

44 

Total 

Fred  Harlow  .  422 

R.  Smoots  .  399 

B.  S.  Cooper  .  376 

E.  Brune  .  359 
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Spencer  Lake  Camp 

W.  H.  BEAN,  Proprietor 
In  the  heart  of  America’s  best  fishing.  FLY  FISH¬ 
ING  for  SQUARE  TAIL  TROUT  and  trolling  for 
Lake  Trout  unsurpassed.  Single  cabins,  fine  table,  con¬ 
veniently  reached. 

GERARD,  SOMERSET  CO.,  MAINE. 


COLD  SPRING  CAMP 

C.  M.  Quimby,  in  the  Green  Mountains. 

This  advertisement  wouldn’t  hold  a  reduced 
photo  of  one  salmon  caught  here.  Trout  are 
marvelous  in  size  and  activeness.  Within  a 
stone’s  throw  of  the  best  fishing  in  Quebec  and 
New  Hampshire.  The  Booklet  will  convince  you. 

Averill,  Vermont. 

GRANTS’  CAMPS 

Ed.  Grant  &  Son  Co.,  Props. 

You  all  know  the  reputation  for  trout  and  salmon  fish¬ 
ing,  with  fly,  in  Kennebago  Lakes  and  River.  This  year 
indications  point  to  even  better  fishing  than  ever.  Com¬ 
fortable  cabins,  fine  table  and  every  attention.  Full 
information  on  request. 

KENNEBAGO,  MAINE 


MACKENZIE’S  CAMPS 

Located  on  the  Famous  So.  West  Miramichi  River. 
Atlantic  Salmon,  Brook  and  Sea  Trout  Fly  Fishing.  Over 
too  miles’  Canoe  Trip  with  no  carries.  Moose,  Caribou, 
Deer,  Bear  and  Partridge  Hunting  from  September  iyth 
to  November  30th. 

MURDOCK  MACKENZIE 

Sparkle,  New  Brunswick  CANADA 

Telegraph  Address,  Bristol,  N.  B. 

Trout  Fishing  is  Exceptionally  Good  During  July 

so  say  any  number  of  those  who  have  fished  the  lakes 
and  streams  near  “The  Alpine”  North  Woodstock,  New 
Hampshire.  Write  immediately  for  twenty-fifth  annual 
booklet.  Appalachian  Mount  Club  Reservation  adjoins 
The  Alpine  grounds.  Rates  $10.00  to  $18.00  per  week.  Any 
variety  of  entertainment,  but  don’t  forget  Forest  and 
Stream  Silver  Trophy  for  that  big  trout.  Write  the 
proprietors  at  once  for  reservations  and  particulars. 


PA  D  V  C  D  >  C  o.  A.  SKEELS 

A  I\  N.  L  I\  O,  Proprietor 

On  Lake  Champlain,  where  the  fisherman  will 
find  lake  fishing  or  brook  fishing  unexcelled. 
Only  267  miles  from  Boston  and  apparently 
1,000  miles  from  the  maddening  crowd.  Rates, 
$2  a  day,  $  I  0  to  $  1  2  a  week. 

Forest  and  Stream  cup  is  offered  here. 

North  Hero,  Vermont. 

NEW  HOTEL  WEIRS 

A  practically  virgin  field  for  trout  fishermen. 
Eleven  hours  from  New  York  City.  Table,  ac¬ 
commodations  and  climate  “as  good  as  the  best 
and  better  than  the  rest.” 

The  sportsman  and  his  family  will  find  this 
climate  and  hotel  par  excellence. 

Lake  Winnpesaukee,  N.  H. 

TUNA  FISHING 

Finest  on  the  coast,  our  personal  guarantee.  No  diffi¬ 
culty  in  hooking  these  fish.  Greatest  sport  in  the 
world.  Competent  guides.  Safe  harbor.  Wild  fowl 
shooting  of  every  description.  Best  moose  hunting 
country  within  six  hours  drive.  Salmon  and  trout  fish¬ 
ing  one  hour  by  motor  boat.  Best  of  food.  Write  or 
wire  L.  D.  Mitchell,  Prop.,  Tuna  Inn,  Port  Medway, 
Nova  Scotia  for  accommodations.  Rates  $3.00  per  day, 
$20.00  per  week.  Forest  and  Stream  Silver  Trophy  here. 

PINE  CONE  CAMP 

Where  a  fifty-pound  “Musky”  is  a  regular 
event — Bass  are  gamy  and  plentiful.  “A  place 
where  no  sportsman  ever  is  disappointed.” 

Rates  moderate — attractions  extensive.  At¬ 
tractive  booklet  on  request. 

THOMAS  BROS.,  DORSET,  MINN. 


MILFORD  HOUSE 

A.  D.  Thomas,  proprietor.  A  wonderful 
brook  trout  section,  easily  accessible  to  the 
hotel.  From  April  1st  to  Sept.  30th  you  will 
satisfy  your  desire  for  a  creel.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  is  offered  at  our  house.  See  edito¬ 
rial  columns  for  particulars. 

South  Milford,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S. 


J.  W.  Lamparter 

Fred  Hosier  . 

*W.  R.  Chamberlain 
J.  E.  Walters  . 

E.  M.  Stout  . 

*J.  R.  Taylor  . 

C.  D.  Coburn  . 

C.  T.  Stevens  . 

H.  Hildinger  . 

J.  A.  Smith  . 

*C.  F.  Moore  . 

H.  Hirth  . 

F.  C.  Koch  . 

J.  Ed.  Cain  . 

J.  I.  Morrison  . 

*R.  O.  Heikes  . 

*T.  A.  Marshall  . . . 

J.  D.  Platt  . 

H.  W.  Heikes  . 

W.  I.  Spangler 

L.  Grubb  . 

*C.  A.  Young  — 

Lon  Fisher  . 

C.  L.  Moeller  - 


372 

387 

416 

363 

352 

429 

427 

410 

376 

395 

396 

410 

41 1 
339 

353 
4U 
410 
400 
4x8 
399 
366 
426 
410 
393 


■  “Hotels  may  come  and  Hotels  may  go,” 
but  the  Powhatan  has  come  to  stay. 

Located  on  famous  Pennsylvania  Avenue, 
overlooking  the  Executive  Mansion,  with¬ 
in  easy  access  to  all  things  worth  while, 
coupled  with  the  beautiful  view  of  the 
Potomac  and  adjacent  scenery,  makes  the 
Motel  Powhatan  the  most  desirable  and  at¬ 
tractive  hotel  in  Washington. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

Booms,  detached  bath, 

SI. 50,  $2.00  up. 

Booms,  private  bath, 

$2.50,  $3.00  up. 

Write  for  booklet  with  map. 

CLIFFORD  M.  LEWIS, 

Manager. 


gOWHATAN 


Come  to  the  best  trout  and  bass 
fishing  in  the  state 

Ross  &  Monroe,  Traverse  City,  Mich. 

Forest  and  Stream  Trophy  Here 


Deep  Sea  Fishermen 

Address,  E.  Benson  Stanley,  Proprietor  Stanley 

House.  P.  O.  Address  Manset,  Me.  For  the  one 
deep-sea  fishing  place  of  Mt.  Desert.  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  here.  Whoever  gets  the  biggest,  gets 
the  cup. 

Write  for  particulars. 


TRAPPER  LODGE 


(Sixteen  bar— one  Stock  Ranch),  Shell  P.  O.,  Big  Horn 
Co.,  Wyoming,  at  foot  of  Big  Horn  Mountains,  elevation 
4.400  feet — good  table — good  horses — good  roads — good 
fishing.  Board,  including  exclusive  use  of  saddle  horse 
and  equipment,  $20.00  per  week.  Write  quick  for  reser¬ 
vations  to  W.  H.  Wyman,  Prop.  Forest  and  Stream 
trophy  here. 


THE  PROSPECT 

On  beautiful  Lake  Bomoseen,  Castleton,  Vt.,  in  the 

Green  Mountains,  the  largest  and  most  attractive  of  all 
the  picturesque  lakes  in  Vermont;  superb  climate.  A 
two  hour  catch  of  small  mouth  bass  by  W.  A.  Lee,  Troy 
N.  Y.,  amounted  to  30JS  lbs.  of  these  gamey  fish. 
Forest  and  Stream  trophy  here.  Rates  reasonable.  Cot¬ 
tages  for  those  who  prefer  them  to  hotel.  “The  Pros¬ 
pect”  will  open  Tune  2nd.  Write  for  booklet 

HORACE  B.  ELLIS,  Prop. 


ONE  NIGHT’S  RIDE 

from  Chicago  to  the  haunts  of  the  wall-eyed  pike,  land¬ 
locked  salmon,  the  fighting  bass  and  the  Gamey  Mus- 
callonge,  and  then  the  camp  fire  at  noon,  old  black 
coffee  Pot  and  your  fish  sizzling  in  the  pan.  Perhaps 
your  catch  may  be  big  enough  to  win  the  Forest  and 
Stream  Silver  Cup.  Ask  Mr.  John  B.  Mann,  Proprie¬ 
tor,  for  particulars.  The  Manitowish,  Woodruff,  Wis. 


HOW  MANY 

you  Forest  and  Stream  readers  have  tried  deep-sea  fly 
fishing  for  pollock?  You  who  haven’t,  miss  new  and  real 
sensations.  Write  for  information.  The  Inn,  Campobello 
Island,  New  Brunswick,  Canada  (off  Eastport,  Me.) 
Best  of  food.  No  mosquitoes,  no  black  flies,  no  humid¬ 
ity,  no  hay  fever,  and  Forest  and  Stream  cup  here  for 
“that  big  one.” 


Bass  —  Salmon  —  Trout 

Three  in  one  at  Mt.  Livermore  Estate,  Holderness,  N. 
H.,  on  Squam  Lake.  H.  B.  Brown,  manager.  For  those 
who  don’t  care  to  fish— boating,  bowling,  billiards, 
motoring,  tennis  and  bathing.  Forest  and  Stream  cup 
here.  Write  for  booklet.  Best  of  food.  Rates  reason¬ 
able.  '  “The  automobile  and  resort  center  of  New 
Hampshire.” 


PEBLOE  HOTEL 

on  Brant  Lake,  1,000  feet  above  sea  level.  Bass,  pick¬ 
erel  and  perch  fishing.  Brook  trout  streams  near  at 
'hand.  Hotel  newly  built,  only  two  years  old.  Rates 
$10  to  $14  per  week.  Write  at  once  to  Philetus  Smith, 
Proprietor,  Brant  Lake,  Horicon,  Warren  Co.,  N.  Y.,  for 
special  rates  and  for  information  about  Forest  and 
Stream  cup  offered  here. 


Bear  Mountain  Camp 

J.  M.  BALDERSON,  Proprietor. 

Beautiful  Cranberry,  the  largest  of  the  Adirondack 
lakes,  offers  brook  trout  in  abundance.  A  five 
pounder  would  almost  fill  that  creel,  eh?  Well 
there  is  many  a  five  pounder  taken  in  old  Cran¬ 
berry. 

Best  of  food,  finest  of  spring  water  and  rates 
so  reasonable  that  you  had  better  write  for  par¬ 
ticulars  quick!  P.  O.  address,  Wanakena,  N. 
Y.  Forest  and  Stream  cup  might  be  won  here  if 
a  sVi  pound  trout  is  landed.  Ask  Mr.  Balderson. 


SITUATION  WANTED — Gamekeeper,  life  experienced 
rearing  land  and  water-fowl,  training  and  handling  high- 
class  shooting  dogs,  conditioning  for  shows.  A-i  on  rear¬ 
ing  puppies,  well  up  in  veterinary.  Competent  manager 
of  club  or  private  estate,  distance  immaterial.  J.  H. 
Wise,  157  East  69th  St.,  New  York  City. 


LONG  VIEW 

(in  the  Adirondacks)  Long  Lake,  N.  Y.  Open  -May  1st 
to  December  1st.  A  country  abounding  in  game.  In 
season  the  best  deer  hunting  in  the  Adirondacks.  When 
you  write  to  W.  J.  Emerson,  Prop.,  for  reservation 
(rates  are  $12.00. to  $20.00  per  week),  ask  about  bass  fishing 
under  Buttermilk  Falls,  and  your  chances  of  securing 
Forest  and  Stream’s  Silver  Trophy,  which  is  here. 
Boating,  bathing,  motor  boating,  tennis,  mountain  climb¬ 
ing  and  every  other  holiday  enjoyment  at  Long  View. 


POD  Q  A  I  P  ROBINSON  CRUSOE’S 
IUI\  OALC,  ISLAND  OUTDONE! 

St.  Vincent  Island,  Fla.,  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
containing  nearly  12,000  acres  of  pine  forest, 
fresh  water  lakes,  grassy  Savannahs,  wild 
boar,  native  and  imported  India  deer,  wild 
pigs,  wild  cattle,  turkey,  millions  of  duck  and 
all  varieties  of  fish.  The  Island  with  bunga¬ 
lows,  hunting  lodges,  yacht,  boats  and  vehicles 
for  sale.  Easily  protected.  Many  thousand 
acres  of  finest  pine  trees.  For  information 
nquire  DR.  V.  M.  PIERCE,  663  Main  Street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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For  Sale. 

RAINBOW  TROUT 

are  well  adapted  to  Eastern  waters.  Try  stocking 
with  some  of  the  nice  yearlings  or  fry  from  our 
hatchery,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with  the  results. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  COMPANY 

Colburn  C.  Wood,  Supt.,  Plymouth,  Mass. 


FOR  SALE: — 20  gauge  $125  Parker  ejector — brand  new. 
26  inch  drop  2^  inch;  right  barrel  open,  left  choked.  A 
perfect  partridge  or  quail  gun.  Price,  $65.  JAMES 
HENRY  RICE,  Jr.,  Summerville,  S.  C. 


Small-Mouth  Black  Bass 

We  have  the  only  establishment  dealing  in  young 
sniall-moutli  black  bass  commercially  in  the  United 
States.  Vigorous  young  bass  in  various  sizes,  rang¬ 
ing  from  advanced  fry  to  3  and  4  iach  fingerlings 
for  stocking  purposes. 

Waramaug  Small-Mouth  Black  Bass  Hatchet  y. 
Correspondence  invited.  Send  for  Circulars.  Address 

HENRY  W.  BEAMAN  -  New  Preston,  Conn. 


of  all  ages  for  stocking 
brooks  and  lakes.  Brook 
trout  eggs  in  any  quantity.  Warranted  delivered 
anywhere  in  fine  condition.  Correspondence  solicited. 

THE  PLYMOUTH  ROCK  TROUT  CO. 

Plymouth,  Mass. 


ADIRONDACK  BROOK  TROUT. 

Stock  your  stream  or  lake  with  the  finest  of  Adiron¬ 
dack  trout.  Raised  in  pure  spring  water;  they  are 
highly  colored  and  gamey.  Write  for  price  list. 

DRUMLIN  TROUT  HATCHERY, 

Barneveld,  Oneida  Co.,  N.  Y. 


FOR  SALE.— Bound  Forest  and  Stream  1894-1913,  for 
the  price  of  binding.  J.  T.  DAVIS,  13A  Railroad  Ave., 
Attleboro,  Mass. 


True  Anglers  Use 


The  Williams  Barbless  Hook 

Because  it  is  guaranteed  to  eateh  and  hold  better  than  a 
barbed  hook,  and  you  can  remove  the  fish  without  injury. 
Yearlings,  spawn  and  their  killing  wastes  thousands  of  eggs. 
Does  this  mean  anything  to  yon?  It  means  ruin  to  a  glorious 
sport.  The  Williams  Barhless  Hook  is  a  scientific  and  prac¬ 
tical  lure,  no  mechanism,  just  its  ingenious  shape.  Highest 
quality  standard  flies,  $1.60  per  dozen,  and  bait  hooks,  25 
cents.  Postpaid. 


LACEY  Y.  WILLIAMS,  66  Water  Street.  Oak  Harbor,  Ohio 


ARTHUR  BINNEY 

(Formerly  STEWART  &  BINNEY) 

Naval  Architect  and  Yacht  Broker 
MASON  BLDG.,  KILBY  STREET.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Cable  Address:  “Designer,”  Boston 


‘Geo.  W.  Maxwell 
F.  R.  Caldwell  .... 

N.  V.  Noble  . 

*W.  B.  Darton  _ 

J.  M.  Markham  . . . 

W.  G.  Bippus  . 

F.  J.  Coburn  . 

Geo.  Kistler  . . 

J.  M.  McVicker  _ 

J.  E.  Nutt  . 

A.  B.  Jones  . 

A.  II.  Sunderbruch 

C.  S.  Rybolt  . 

C.  W.  Ford  . 

M.  H.  Johnson  .... 

*L.  J.  Squier  . 

Joe  Taylor  . 

S.  L.  McAfee  .... 

J.  N.  Knox  . 

R.  S.  Miller  . 

L.  D.  Arndt  . 

C.  Rader  . . . 

F.  M.  Edwards  . 

A.  I.  Brown  . 

M.  S.  Hootman  _ 

Wm.  Webster  . 

*W.  R.  Crosby  . 

J.  B.  Cromley  . 

C.  B.  Hedges  . 

W.  C.  No'thstine  . . 
W.  H.  Kellstadt  ... 

C.  L.  Brandon  _ 

C.  Palm  . 

Frank  Young  . 

U.  E.  Campbell  _ 

H.  E.  Smith  . . 

‘Professional. 


421 

386 

395 
420 
408 
379 
402 
41 1 

407 

408 
357 
394 
393 
389 

391 
382 
386 
414 
424 
379 
351 
346 
398 
357 

396 
405 
434 
375 
396 
372 
337 
349 
328 
361 

392 
430 


North  End  Gun  Club. 

Allentown,  Penna.,  June  6,  1914. 


Total 
Number 
Shot  At 


Total 

Number 

Broke 


H.  J.  Schlicher  .  150 

J.  L.  Englert  .  150 

Allen  Heil  .  150 

*Neaf  Apgar  .  150 

‘H.  H.  Stevens  .  150 

George  Kline  .  150 

Fred  M.  Ziegler  .  150 

R.  Miller  .  150 

O.  Miller  .  150 

George  Kramer  .  150 

‘H.  S.  Welles  .  150 

G.  E.  Brown  .  150 

G.  E.  Silfies  .  150 

J.  AI.  Depew  .  150 

Al.  Espenship  .  150 

‘Theo.  W.  Baker  .  150 

R.  G.  Fell  .  150 

S.  M.  Crothers  .  150 

II.  E.  Weik  .  150 

George  Cross  .  150 

H.  P.  Stapleton  .  150 

C.  R.  Schlicher  .  150 

L.  F.  Pfeiffer  .  250 

T.  C.  Bitterling  .  350 

H.  Benner  .  150 

*L.  R.  Lewis  .  150 

E.  G.  Ford  .  150 

C.  H.  Newcomb  .  150 

*E.  W.  Moorhouse  .  150 

*C.  von  Lengerke  .  150 

E.  F.  Sobers  .  150 

*F.  Lawrence  .  150 

J.  G.  Martin  .  150 

W.  S.  Behm  .  150 

Wm.  Keiser  .  150 

*T.  F.  Pratt  .  150 

V.  Oliver  .  150 

E.  B.  Melrath  .  150 

F.  S.  Bender  .  150 

T.  B.  Rauch  .  150 

H.  F.  Hausman  .  150 

E.  Byram  .  150 

Chas.  N.  Miller  .  60 

R.  S.  Jarrett  .  15 

A.  K.  Ludwig  .  15 

‘Professional. 


145 

137 
143 
140 
140 
118 

138 
130 

134 


120 

141 

110 

130 
120 
124 

128 

129 
341 
135 
339 

332 

131 

307 

329 


131 

343 

70 

139 

339 

133 


346 

138 

123 

323 

132 

132 

136 

134 

326 


139 


56 


9 

6 


LLOYD  R.  LEWIS,  Cashier. 


Perry  and  Silver 

Lake  Sportsmens 

Club. 

Perry,  N.  Y.,  June  3,  3934. 

Total 

Total 

Number 

Number 

Shot  At 

Broke 

*Neaf  Apgar  . 

.  150 

145 

‘Sim  Glover  . 

.  150 

139 

*H.  H.  Stevens  . 

.  150 

137 

*H.  E.  Young  . 

.  150 

131 

*W.  W.  Hammond  . 

127 

R.  S.  Van  Nette  . 

.  150 

343 

H.  Elliott  . 

.  150 

140 

H.  Blackmer  . 

.  390 

139 

H  G.  McCutclieon  . 

.  150 

139 

W.  Bartlett  . 

.  150 

138 

F.  D.  Kelsey  . 

.  150 

137 

A.  Root  . 

.  150 

131 

W.  H.  Patterson  . 

.  150 

128 

V.  II.  Butts  . 

.  150 

327 

T.  F.  Connelly  . 

.  150 

125 

C.  C.  Fourman  . 

.  150 

115 

T.  C.  Costello  . 

.  150 

334 

R.  R.  Murray  . 

.  150 

109 

A.  W.  Eggsbrant  . 

.  150 

308 

M.  T.  Washburn  . 

.  150 

307 

W.  F.  Aurthurs  . 

.  9° 

72 

A.  L.  White  . 

- .  75 

64 

T.  B.  Clark  . 

60 

T.  Wheeler  . 

.  90 

59 

L.  P.  Tobantgen  . 

.  75 

59 

F.  Abbott  . 

54 

SALMON  FISHING  FOR  SALE  OR  RENT. 

On  account  of  death,  an  unusual  opportunity  is  offered. 
Fine  preserve  near  Tadousac,  with  well  equipped  9  room 
Bungalow  owned  in  fee.  Taxes  light.  Fishing  good  up 
to  August  35th.  Record  last  year  for  11  days’  fishing  23, 
averaging  18  lbs.,  largest  38  lbs. 

“H,”  “Forest  and  Stream.” 


THE  QUEEN’S  ROYAL. 

WINNETT  &  THOMPSON,  Props. 

Excellent  bass  fishing.  Here  is  every  entertainment 
man  or  woman  may  look  forward  to  during  vacation. 

Niagara  on  the  Lake,  Canada. 


CAMP  LA  PRAIRIE. 

TIRRELL  POND. 

Such  trout  fishing  as  one  longs  for.  Fly  fishing  be¬ 
yond  improvement.  Comfortable  camps,  fine  table,  beau¬ 
tiful  climate. 

HENRY  LA  PRAIRIE,  Prop., 

Blue  Mt.  Lake,  Hamilton  Co.,  N.  Y. 


Granliden  Hotel 

Lake  Sunapee,  New  Hampshire.  At  the  gateway  of 
the  White  Mountains.  On  the  Ideal  Tour.  Salmon,  bass 
and  trout  fishing  as  good,  if  not  the  best  in  New  Eng¬ 
land.  Write  for  circular,  W.  W.  Brown. 

HOTEL  ASPINWALL,  Lenox,  Massachusetts,  under 
same  management. 


LAKESIDE  INN  AND  COTTAGES 

For  the  disciple  of  the  rod  there  is  no  equal  to  this  place 
Landlocked  Salmon  and  Trout  right  here — not 
miles  away.  Table  and  accommodations  unsur¬ 
passed.  Rates  for  the  moderate  purse.  Booklet 
upon  application. 

AVERILL  LAKES  (Essex  Co.)  VERMONT 


CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT  SPORTING  CAMPS 

(Way  up  north — in  the  real  back  woods  of  Maine). 
No  better  fishing  grounds  in  the  country. 

Every  convenience  for  the  sportsman  and  hi*  family. 
Rates— Food— Accommodations  right.  Write  for  our  at¬ 
tractive  booklet,  it’s  true  and  convincing. 

CUNLIFFE  &  MALLETT,  Fort  Kent,  Maine. 


TROUT  FISHING 

Waldorf  Hotel,  Phoenicia,  Ulster  Co.,  N.  Y.  Three 
hours  from  New  York  via  West  Shore  R.  R.  Excellent 
trout  fishing,  5  minutes  walk  from  hotel.  Large  open 
water.  Special  attention  given  to  anglers.  Rate* 
reasonable.  Address  H.  C.  LANGE,  Prop. 


LAKE  VIEW  RESORT 

The  “HEAD  CAMP”  for  Grass  Lake.  Best  bass  and 
trout  fishing  in  Michigan.  Private  cottages;  home  com¬ 
fort:,  superb  bathing;  no  mosquitoes;  rowboats  fr  e. 
Side  trips  to  Jordan  and  Cedar  Rivers.  Excellent  bill  of 
fare.  Free  transportation  to  and  from  station.  P.  M. 
lines  from  all  points.  Rates:  $2.00  day,  $32.00  to 
$15.00  week,  according  to  accommodations.  Season  open* 
June  1.  Write  for  booklet. 

ANSON  T.  SCHOOLCRAFT,  Prop.,  Bellaire,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

Do  you  want  to  catch  SALMON  or  TROUT 
or  to  shoot  CARIBOU,  if  *0,  apply  J.  R.  Whit¬ 
aker,  The  BUNGALOW,  Grand  Lake,  New¬ 
foundland. 


We  go  to  Nebraska  to  train  Pointers  and  Setters  on 
chicken  July  and  August,  back  South  September  and 
finish  them  on  quail,  arrange  with  us  to  take  your  dog. 
References  and  terms  upon  request. 

SMITH  &  HARRIS,  Lamar,  Mississippi. 
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FOREST  AND  STREAM 
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The  ms.  for  this  story  came  through  the 
San  Francisco  earthquake  and  fire  and  was 
not  discovered  until  years  afterward. 


From  the  preface  by 
Charles  G.  Norris 

Shortly  after  Frank  Norris’  death  certain 
publishers,  learning  of  the  existence  of  a 
completed  novel  from  his  pen,  desired  to 
publish  it.  The  manuscript— no  copy  of 
which  had  ever  been  made — had  been 
packed  away  in  a  crate,  and  was  in  stor¬ 
age  in  a  large  warehouse  in  San  Fran¬ 
cisco.  It  was  impossible  to  determine  in 
which  crate  among  many  others  the 
manuscript  had  been  placed.  While  the 
question  of  opening  these  crates  one  by 
one  was  being  discussed,  the  earthquake 
and  fire  occurred;  the  warehouse  burned 
to  the  ground,  and  it  was  assumed  that 
its  contents  were  consumed  with  it.  A 
little  over  a  year  ago  a  letter  was  re¬ 
ceived  from  the  storage  company  stating 
that  certain  furniture  and  boxes  had  been 
moved  away  from  the  warehouse  just  be¬ 
fore  the  building  caught  fire.  These  had 
been  transferred  to  a  safer  place  and  when 
a  readjustment  took  place,  it  was  discov¬ 
ered  that  a  few  of  the  crates  had  not  been 
properly  labelled  and  the  contents  of  one 
or  two  of  them  failed  to  identify  the 
owner.  The  manuscript  of  “Vandover  and 
the  Brute”  was  found,  but  it  so  happened 
that  the  signature  of  the  title  sheet  had 
been  cut  out  for  the  sake  of  the  auto¬ 
graph.  The  matter  remained  unsettled  for 
seven  years  until  a  junior  member  of  the 
firm  one  day  began  to  read  the  manuscript, 
recognized  its  author’s  style  at  once,  and 
a  complete  identification  resulted. 


Doubleday  Page  &  Company 

Garden  City  ::  ::  New  York 


VANDOVER 

AND 

THE  BRUTE 


By  Frank  Norris 

Author  of  “The  Pit,”  “The  Octopus,”  etc. 


Vandover  is  a  California  lad  who  comes  East 
to  Harvard.  After  graduating  he  takes  up  art 
in  San  Francisco,  and  then  begins  the  career 
which  Frank  Norris  puts  before  us  with  such 
tremendous  realism.  The  ideal  of  his  art,  his 
love  for  a  girl,  the  affection  of  his  only  parent, 
his  father,  and  a  ready  contrition  for  his  .faults 
ally  themselves  against  the  growing  habit  of 
doing  the  easiest  thing,  of  depending  upon  some¬ 
one  else  for  his  support,  the  love  of  bodily  com¬ 
fort,  and  the  fatal  facility  of  shaking  off,  and 
eventually  completely  forgetting,  the  reproaches 
of  a  naturally  sensitive  conscience. 

The  story  of  this  spiritual  fight  which  Van¬ 
dover  wages  day  by  day,  hour  by  hour,  against 
the  Brute  is  a  thing  that  lays  hold  on  the  ima¬ 
gination  by  reason  of  the  weird,  uncanny  form  y 
which  the  Brute  takes  in  Vandover’s  ima-  / 
gination.  Readers  of  the  “Octopus,”  / 
“The  Pit,”  “McTeague,”  etc.,  will  S 

find  real  pleasure  in  this  re-  ,  ^ 

/  -j? 

/  /$?■ 

/ 
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covery  of  a  genuine  Nor¬ 
ris  manuscript. 


Just  Out 
Net  $1.35 
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Worcester  Sportsmens  Club. 

Worcester,  Mass.,  June  6,  1914. 


Total 
Number 
Shot  At 

Geo.  B.  Hamblin  .  200 

*E.  M.  Funk  .  200 

H.  P.  Emory  .  200 

H.  S.  Searles  .  200 

H.  H.  Wright  .  200 

*F.  E.  FI.  Sheldon  .  200 

W.  F.  Clark  .  200 

F.  H.  Harrington  .  200 

O.  H.  Lemont  .  200 

H.  T.  Winchester  .  200 

‘G.  H.  Chapin  .  200 

J.  Clark,  Jr .  200 

J.  M.  Gates  .  200 

S.  W.  Putnam,  Jr . •. .  200 

R.  N.  Burns  .  200 

*J.  S.  Fanning  .  200 

C.  P.  Blinn  .  200 

G.  L.  Osborn  .  200 

*W.  M.  Hammond  .  200 

*G.  M.  Wheeler  .  200 

*H.  A.  Keller  .  200 

*M.  Ballow  .  200 

‘M.  Ballow,  Jr .  200 

C.  W.  Doten  .  200 


*o. 

S.  Stull 

». 

McArdle 

W. 

C.  Brooks 

s. 

Marston 

c. 

B.  Tucker  . 

A. 

Walls  . 

G. 

M.  Proctor 

C. 

A.  Dodge 

H. 

T.  Whitin 

A. 

Searles  .... 

Total 
Number 
Broke 
376 
385 
353 
373 
176 
168 
185 
172 

163 

164 

187 
184 
i§3 
189 
170 
172 

166 

188 

180 

181 
172 
172 

167 
170 

168 

189 
161 
127 
168 
358 

182 
99 
80 

‘Professional. 

JAY  CLARK,  Jr.,  Secretary. 

West  End  Gun  Club. 

Richmond,  Va.,  June  6,  1914. 

W.  A.  Hammond  won  the  club  match  Saturday,  June 
6.  Class  leaders  were:  Hammond  A,  Jerman  and 
Nelms  B,  Watt  C,  Williams  E.  The  score: 

W.  A.  Hammond,  Sr . 

W.  H.  Eanes  . 

*S.  P.  Goodloe  . 

‘G.  O.  Fisher  . 

P.  B.  Watt  . 

W.  E.  Nelms  . 

J.  B.  Swartwout  .  50 

E.  G.  Chalkley  .  50 

W.  B.  Jerman  .  50 

W.  L.  Boyd  . 

T.  C.  Easley  . 

E.  D.  Hotchkiss,  Jr . 

Oakleigh  Thorn  .  50 

P.  J.  Flippen  . . 

M.  D.  Hart  .  50 

J.  M.  Faling  .  50 

H.  B.  Flippen  . 

Louis  Ruger  . 

R.  F.  Coleman  . 

J.  C.  Tignor  . 

J.  T.  Anderson  . 

H.  C.  Froehling  .  50 

Jos.  H.  Crenshaw  . 

J.  A.  Kain  .  50 

R.  G.  Cabell  .  50 

Archer  Anderson,  Jr . 

Chas.  B.  Cooke  .  50 

Cary  Sheppard  .  50 

Dr.  Fredericks  .  50 

T.  D.  Cogbill  .  50 

A.  Anthony  .  50 

C.  D.  Larus  . 

T.  M.  Carrington,  Jr .  50 

Stuart  G.  Christion  .  50 

C.  W.  Williams  .  50 

Wm.  Rueger,  Jr .  so 

A.  P.  Gagge  . 

C.  Barksdale  Lathrop  .  50 

Arthur  Campbell  .  50 

R.  T.  Bibb  . 

W.  G.  Bragg  .  50 

‘Professional. 


t  At 

Broke 

50 

47 

S° 

46 

50 

44 

5° 

44 

50 

43 

5° 

42 

50 

42 

50 

42 

50 

42 

50 

41 

50 

40 

5° 

40 

50 

40 

50 

39 

50 

39 

5° 

39 

50 

39 

50 

38 

50 

38 

5° 

37 

50 

37 

50 

36 

5° 

35 

50 

35 

50 

35 

So 

34 

5° 

32 

So 

32 

50 

30 

5° 

30 

50 

30 

50 

29 

50 

28 

50 

28 

5° 

27  -! 

So 

23  1 

So 

2: 

50 

2 

50 

iC 

50 

13 

50 

11 

SAFETY  FIRST 

You  hear  it  everywhere.  The 
Safety  is  one  of  the  superior 
points  of  the  “Gun  that  Blocks 
the  Sears.”  The  Safety  which 
makes  accidental  discharge 
impossible. 


Ask  for  Catalogue  and  Prices 


ESTABLISHED  1853 


N.  R.  DAVIS  &  SONS,  c°<*  B°*  707>  Assonet,  Mass. 


There’s  “An  Ocean  Of  Comfort”  In  B .  V.  D 


YOU  wear  a  coat  and  a  smile  with  B.  V.  D.  On  land  or  sea,  in  city  or  country,  out¬ 
doors  or  in  the  office,  B.  V.  D.  takes  the  bite  out  of  the  “dog-days.”  It  keeps  you 
cool.  Being  loose-fitting,  it  lets  invigorating  air  at  your  pores.  Being  light-woven, 
you  hardly  feel  that  you  have  it  on.  If  you  dance,  B.V.  D.  leaves  you  arm,  leg  and  body- 
free.  Remember  that  not  all  “Athletic”  Underwear  is  B.  V,  D.  and  get  the  genuine. 


For  your  own  welfare,  fix  the 
B.  V.  D.  Red  Woven  Label  in 
your  mind  and  make  the  sales¬ 
man  show  it  to  you.  That  pos¬ 
itively  safeguards  you.  On  every 
B.  V.  D.  Undergarment  is  sewed 
This  Red  Woven  Label 
'TiAnETdRTmr ; 


BEST  RETAIL  TRADE 


(.Trade  Mark  Reg.  U.S.Pat.Off.  and  Foreign  Countries) 

B.  V.  D.  Coat  Cut  Undershirts  and  Knee 
Length  Drawers,  50c.,  75c.,  $1.00  and 
$1.50  the  garment. 

B.  V.  D.  Union  Suits  (Pat.  U.  S.  A. 
4-30-07)  $1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00,  $3.00 

and  $5.00  the  Suit. 

The  B.V.  D.  Company 

NEW  YORK. 

London  Selling  Agency:  66,  Aldermanbury,  E.  C. 
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